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WHERE SHALL I BE

Many years later

Where shall | be?

Flaying under the sun

And just having fun!

Or sitting on a mountain top

At dusk to watch the sun drop?

Or just gazing at the moon so bright
And the twinkling stars on a silent night?
Or lying in my cozy bed

Where | sleep still-like I'm dead?
Well! It's not for me to decide

| have to go on with my life

Which is such a very long ride!

By : Anurlta Gupta

BELIEVE IT OR NOT

One bright morning Came to see

In the middle of night What the matter was
Two dead bodies Why you don't believe
Began to fight This lie is true

V-A

You can ask the blindman

Back to Back

They faced each other
Took out their swords
And killed each other

One deaf policeman

Who saw it too
Why he does not reply
* Ask the dumbman
He will answer you

By : Shikha Tomer

Who heard the noise VIl-D
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350th Death - Annifersary
Mary Ward
Foundress of The
JIustitute of the Rlessed Wirgin Mary
1645-1995




~the progperily, progress and security
of the Institute did nol depend upon
weallh, dignilg and the favour of Princes,
but thal all its members had free and
open access Lo him from whom proceed
all strength, light and protection.”




MOTHER MARY WARD
THAT INDOMITABLE WOMAN

Mother Mary Ward was born at Mulwith in Yorkshire on 23rd
January, 1585, When she was 15 years old Mary first distinctly heard
God's invitation, "If thou will be perfect, go, sell what thou hast and give
it to the poor, and come follow me”. Following this divine call she
dedicated her life to God, inthe service of others, overcoming the many
hurdles that were on the way, with undaunted courage.
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MARYWARD AMD HER COMPAMIONS (TABLEAL}

In 1609, with a band of seven companions. a modest beginning of
the Institute was made at St. Omer France, which later came Lo be
known as the Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mary, which in Latin is
abbreviated to °l. B.M.V." The main mission envisaged by the Institute
was the education of youth specially girls.

The Sisters of the Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mary came to India
in the year 1853, in response to an invitation from Bishop Anastatices
Hartmann and opened St. Joseph's Convent, Patna. In 1866 Lhe sisters
opened 5t. Mary's Convent, Allahabad. The Primary School at 21
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Thornhill Road was opened later on in 1960 to meet the demand of the
ever increasing numbers.

Mary Ward had striven against all odds and tried to bring the light of
knowledge to all sections of society, particularly, the poor the down
trodden and above all, WOMEN.

Cardinal Bourne of Westminster, England had rightly said, ‘The very
existence of the modern educational and charitable congregations, as
we know them in their countless multiplicity, was made possible by the
supernatural foresight, the heroic perseverance and terrible sufferings
and disappointments of Mary Ward. She waged the battle to the point
of apparent defeat of which they are reaping the VICTORY".

On the 350th Death Anniversary of Mother Mary Ward, we pay our
humble homadge to her, by remembering her with admiration and
gratitude, and dedicate ourselves anew to the task of keeping the
flame. lit by her four centuries ago. ever brightly burning,

Tammana Usman

‘WOMEN IN TIME TO COME WILL DO MUCH'

Those were the days,

When women were suppressed,

Burnt at the pyre of their dead husbands
Killed as infants for being a girl,

lanored and uneducated,

thought of as inferior to men

Beaten mercilessly for coming

To their so called ‘real home',

Dowriless and penniless with only themselves as a scapegoat,
Thanks to you the times have changed!

Men have lost the confidence with which they reigned|

You brought the light of education,
Into the lives of women
And helped them in their salvation




Walking shoulder to shoulder,
With the confidence and strength
That your faithful sisters instilled in us women.

The women of today walk into a new era,

A new generation, a new field

And achieve new dimensions of success

We the women of India today

Walk with a clear vision of

The dream you had dreamt

When you dear Mother Mary, had dreamt

And hoped and said these enlightening words :

...... And | hope in God it will be seen that women in time to come

will DO MUCH.

By : Mitu Basu and
Protima Ghatak

THE INCOMPARABLE WOMAN -
MARY WARD

In the service of mankind and humanity.

To preach the message of brotherhood and generosity,
A holy soul—"His" creation,

Devoted herself with a pure intention.

Human in nature and benevolent in character,

She was a virtuous lady—who in good faith fulfilled 'His' orders.

Her high thinking and acts of charity
Were a token of her great simplicity.

She enlightened the illiterate minds

With the efforts she made for education.

For the needy and the sick she had great compassion,

Tq raise the status of women she made a great contribution,
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MARY WARD ON HER WAY TO ROME - 1621 (TABLEALY

"Satisfy thyselfl with nothing which is less than God®, were her words,
For she realised that the real satisfaction

Dwells not in the material world.

Thus, God's blessings were bestowed upon her

In all she did for her people and her neighbours;

She remarked, “Love and speak the Truth at all times®.
And lollowed it throughout her life.

For her, Love was the highest virtue,

But, still higher was the eternal truth.
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‘Love thy neighbour as thyself’, was her message.

And she believed that love and human respect take one closer to
"Him'—

on the path of truthfulness—away from any sin;

High position and rank are not the virtues—of a great soul,

But, to become the greatest of the great there should be self control.
Thus, she said, ‘Never look upon thyself as a conqueror unless thou
hast overcome thyself,

And she, endowed with richly gifts, gave herself to the Church.

"*God will assist and help you... it is no matter the

who but the what®, were the last words of her life,

And it was through her teachings that England,

From the darkness of illiteracy, was revived,

The greatness of this great lady is incomparable

S0, let us pay her great homage

For this great lady is the Foundress of our school—Mary Ward.

By : Frinyanka Chandra
IX-B

MOTHER MARY WARD - THE INSPIRATION
OF WOMEN TODAY

Spurred by the fire inside,

They fight for their dignity and pride,
Devoting themselves to the service of God,
And to the Welfare of mankind.

Yes | These are the women of today,
Who strive for excellence in every way
After all, that was Mother Mary's idgal—THE LIBERATION OF WOMEN".

She said, "Do good and do it well’,
She challenged us to be bold.
To break the fetters of society;
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LIBERATION THROLMIH EDUCATION (TABLEALD

And yet to be humble and devoled
In the service ol humanity.

“Do your best and God will help”

These golden words we should remember,
To fix our eyes on the distant goal,

Let's wake up from our deep slumber
Face the world with our head held high
And be true to our dreams until we.die,
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We thank you, Mother Mary Ward,

You have inspired us,

You have taught us,

You have made us understand

To strive for what is ours by right

And always fight for a better tomorrow.

By : Richa Ral & Gayatrl Dhawan
. 1268

"Never look upon thyself as a conquerer
unless thou hast overcome thyself".
(MARY WARD)]

I will tell you a story of a great king,
Laurels and glory to his Kingdom did he bring.
He fought the battles and won them all,
Mever in a war did he face a fall.
All his victories were ever rewarding.
Paying him gold, jewels and farthing.
But something more they had brought in,
Pricle | he was stained with this sin,
He was conquered by power and pelf,
He.......... who thought was a conqueror himself
But the tables were turned one day
And to the haughty King's dismay
The people he looked down upon
Came up to him and kicked away his crown
It was the self, the king forgot to win
And dreamt of bringing the world in
His dream shattered like a castle of sand
In distress and misery did he land
So, | advise you, my dear friend,
You may be successful and change trends,
But, just win over your heart and mind
Before you make victories of any kind.
By : Saumya Singh
12B




OUR FOUNDRESS — MARY WARD.

When the world was a miserable sight,

And women were all denied their right,

To embrace true knowledge, to read and to write,
Like an angel from heaven, did she alight.

She was not just a woman, but a heavenly sprite,
Who served the needy, day and night.

She taught women to stand upright,

And for their rights and freedom, fight.

She empowered women with vision bright,
And thus turned the darkness to light,

And by her great inspiring might.

She educated woman and changed their plight.

Until her death, she served the Lord,
She believed in humanity, serenity and good accord,
This great women was none other

Than our Foundress—Mary Ward.
Moushuml Baner]i
IX B

"And I hope in God

It will be seen

That Women in time to come
Will do much". '

Soremarked Mother Mary Ward, the foundress of the Institute of the
Blessed Virgin Mary. On the 16th, 17th and 18th of December 1995,
St. Marys Convent, Allahabad commemorated her 330th Death
Anniversary by holding a Foundress' Day Frogramme.

On 16th December the ex-students of St. Mary's Convent took a
nostalgic walk down memory lane as they entered the portals of St.
Mary's Convent once again.
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RL. Rev. Isidore Fernandez, the Bishop of Allahabad presided-over
the function on 17th. The Head Girl, Tamanna Usman and the School
Captain Rushda Majeed Welcomed the Bishop and the other guests and
the programme commenced with a 'Prayer Dance’, It was followed by
the Tableau presented by classes VEXII, showing glimpses of Mary
Ward’s life. The scenes were beautifully depicted with light effects and
apt stage setting, '

The school choir sang melodious sonas ‘Nari Hum Jagat Mein Hain
Mahan’. *Char din ki hai Zindagi* which filled many youngq ladies with
Zzeal and enthusiasm.

The next item was a Dance Drama—"And God Created Woman®, A
fusion of the classical Bharat Matyam and the Russian Ballet, directed

by Dr. Saro] Dhingra, it showed the Various E‘HIE'{}TE‘JE'.EH[ N Our
society. With excellent acting by the characters and synchronised
dances and beautiful light effects, it was a treat to watch.

The Dance Drama was followed by a hymn, “This is my Father's
World®,

The Training College then presented "The Challenge of the Jubilee
Year'—a fitting finale to a grand programme.

The second day's programme came to a close with the Bishop,
Reverend Isidore Fernandes, delivering an inspiring speech in eloquent
Hindi, congratulating the students and staff forthe excellent performance
and the parents for their valuable audience, :

On the concluding day the results of the “Inter Class Tableau
Competition® was announced. The Tableaux staged by class X1 was
Judged best, followed by the one presented by class VIl and the third
place bagged by class IX.

Sr. Celine, the Provincial Superior, gave away the prizes and
delivered an inspiring speech emphasizing the role of women with the
lines "The heights which great men reached and kept were not attained
by sudden flight."

The hall reverberated with applause when she addressed the
audience saying, "Hum Kisi Se Kum Nahi*, a tribute to womanhood,

The three day programme came to an end with a vote of thanks by
the Principal, Sr. Carola. .

One went back delighted to see the Spirit of Mother Mary Ward still

continuing among the students, staff and teachers of St. Mary's
sLonvent. May this hold true for all time to come.




CHRONICLES

Another year has become history
We are all a year older,
And perhaps a bit wiser.

1 995-96—a year which held a special significance for us as it marked
the 350th death anniversary of our foundress, Mother Mary Ward.

TANLUSHREE SINGH, SHRISTI DUTTA

JULY
10 : School reopens after summer vacations.
Welcome Back.
15 : Election of Head qirl. games captain and house captains
held today.
200 Our Vice Captains elected today.
10}




24 Investiture ceremony of the office bearers held today.
Head Girl : Tamanna Usman,
Games Captain : Tripti Mishra.
Florence Nightingale House
Captain : Avantica David.
V. Captain : Suparna Pandey.
Mary Ward House.
Captain : Rushda Majeed.
V. Captain : Aashini Agarwal,
Gandhi House.
Captain 2 Manisha Chandra.
V. Captain : Pragati Kapoor.
Tagore House,
Captain : Frarthana Agarwal.
V. Captain - Mandita Ghoshal.
5r. Christa's feast day celebrated by the Junior Section.
AUGUST
4 & 5:  Tickets of "Gemini Circus Charity Show" sold in school to
collect funds for Cancer Association.
9 Representatives from "Aptech Computers’ conduct atalk on
"‘Career options® for Class 12.
12 Rehearsal for Independence day programme held today.
15 Independence Day celebrated by holding Inter House
competitions.
Father Eugene was our Chief Guest.
The distinguished panel of judges comprised of
Sr. Florence, Mrs. Bhattacharya, Mrs. D. Sharma.
The results were as follows :
QROUP SONG— Winners—Florence
Nightingale
House.
SOLO SOMNG— " Winners— Florence
Mightingale
House,
e — 113




GROUFP DANCE— Winners—Tagore House.
SOLO DANCE— Winners—Florence
Mightingale
House,
L. T. Sers gave a fitting finale to a grand programme.

WELL DONEI
21 Display and sale of "St. Paul's Publications® held in school.
22 Maggi Quiz Semi Finals held today.
ALL THE BEST TO THE PARTICIFANTS.
28 Basket ball match held today.
Honourable Justice Dhawan was our Chiel Guest.
Tagore House Won "Best Team Shield”.
Dabie Wu bagged "Best Flayer” title.
CONGRATULATIONS :
SEFTEMBER
2 Anshu Malhotra of Class 9 won the Ist prize at the Science
Competition, under the National Science Conference held
at the pedagogical Institute.
WELL DONE |
5 HURRAH! It's Teacher's Day.
Celebrations begin with prayer service rullnweﬂ by
programmes put up by all the classes.
8 We wish Sr. Mary on her feast day, Dear Sister, may you have
a memorable day.
9 Basket ball match between B. H.5. and S.M.C. to be held
today. ,
ALL THE BEST.
We win, HURRAH !
17-22: First Terminal Examinations” held.

23

Classes 6-12 participate in the Art Competition.

T 12 ] "z
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27 The finals of the Maggi Quiz Competition held at Holy Trinity.
We bagged the third prize. _

27 & 28 : 5r. Margarita, the L.T.5. Coordinater of North India took
Class 11 for "Orientation”. .

29 & 30 : Sr. Margarita, conducted “Orientation” for Class 12.

30 Classes 1-12 participated in the G. K. and Painting
Competitions organised by the Lions Club.

OCTOBER

15 Classes 1-5 get their results today.

14 Classes 6-12 received their report cards today.

20 Sr. Mary met the house moderators and the office bearers
helping them out with pictures and details on Mother Mary
Ward's life.

21 L.T. Sers conducted a prayer service on the occasion of
Diwali for the employees of the school.

27 Inter House Debate competition held between Classes 11
and 12.
Freeti Qupta adjudged Best Speaker.

CONGRATULATIONS :

5. M. Cians participated in the Fainting Competition organised
by Rotract Club.

28 Inter House Debate Competition in Hindi for Classes 9 and
10 held today. Amna Usman adjudged Best Speaker.

WELL DONE 1

First prize in the Inter House Elocution Competition for
Class 6 bagged by Suchita Khare.
First Prize in the Inter House Elocution Competition for
Class 7 bagged by Pratima Chaitanya and Anita Sharma,
REEF UF THE GOOD FERFORMANCE !

29 Mary Ward House lifts the "Best Team Shield” in the Inter
House Badminton Competition held today
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30

WELL DONE |

Surabhi Chandra bags the Best Speaker award in the “Inter
House Elocution Competition for Class 8°.

CONGRATULATIONS |

The Florence Nightingale House gets the Best Team award
in the Inter House Quiz Competition organised by Class 12.

CONGRATULATIONS |
KEEFP UP THE GOOD PERFORMANCE I

NOVEMBER

2

14

15

16

22

24

27

Shweta Maheshwari bags the first prize in the Camelin
Painting Competition.

Sr. Carola's feast day celebrated with much fanfare.

Dear Sister, may you celebrate many more feast days in the
years Lo come.

The Rotract Club of Allahabad conducted an Essay Writing
Competition.

Children's day celebrated with much fanfare.

The celebrations marred by the untimely death of Shuchi
Vishen, a student of Class 7-C.

Holiday declared as a symbol of mourning_for our dear
friend, Shuchi.

sr. Carola conducted a short condolence meeting for

Shuchi,

Drawing and painting competition on Mother Mary Ward's
maxims held today.

Memorial Service fer ShuchiVishen held today. Her parents
were present. In the solemn ceremony the entire staff and

students prayed for the peace of the departed soul.
Junior section sports held today. The occasion was graced
by the presence of 5r. Celine,

Second terminal examination begin today.




ALL THE BEST TO ALL OF US.

DECEMBER

3

16

17

22

JANUARY

16

18

22

Classes 3-12 participated i the English, Mathematics and
Science competition conducted by the International
Education Testing Centre.

Second terminal examination end today.

Classes 6-12 attended the Christmas prayer service.

'FOUNDRESS DAY' COMMEMORATEDI

(The $.M.C. Annual concert staged today.

The highlights were : Tableauxs based on Mother Mary
Ward's life & °... And God created woman’, a dance drama
directed by Dr. Saroj Dhingra.

WONDERFUL PERFORMANCE I
The second performance of the Annual Concerl programimes
held today.
Gracing the occasion were Sr. Celine and Bishop Isidore
Fernandes. Results of Tableaux Competition announced.
Class 11 bags the first prize.

CONGRATULATIONS.
School closes for winter vacations.,

HAFPY HOLIDAYS.

Sister Maria Goretti after a short battle against lung cancer
departs for heavenly abode.

Dear Sister. you will be dearly missed.

School reopens after winter vacations.

WELCOME BACK.

Mother General, Annuntiata Pak and Sr. Patricia Harris
honour us by their visit.
Preliminary examination of Classes 10 and 12 begin today.

I
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23-30:

Mary Ward week celebrated to commemorate her 350th
death anniversary.

27 Parent-teachers meeting held tod ay.

29 & 30 : 5.M.C., Allahabad hostéd the Inter School meet of LB.M.V.
Institutions.

FEBRUARY

2 5.M.C. team comprising of Vartika Bhandari, Anshu Malhotra,
Saumya Khare bagged the first prize at the state level
computer science quiz.

WELL DONE !

7 Class 12 Preliminary Examinations end today.

15 Class 11 bids farewell to the students of Class 12,
Gayatri Dhawan adjudaed Miss 5.M.C.

CONGRATULATIONS!

17 Charts and models made by the students displayed in the
science exhibition.

22 Fragali Kapoor, Indira Malik and Anupama Chatterjee bag
the Ist prize in the Quiz contest organised by the National
Academy of Science.

24 Mr. B.J. Srivastavaand Mrs. N. Chattree completed 25 years
of dedicated service in our school.

Students staged a programme on this occasion,
26 5.M.C. won the State level Science Quiz Competition.
WELL DONE!
KEEF UF THE GOOD PERFORMANCE.

27 Srishti Dutta and Reena Solanki bagged the 2nd prize, and
Anupriti Saxena, Kamayani Pant and Shruti Tiwari got the
third prize, in the Charts and Models competition in the
National Academy of Science.

MARCH

2 Final Examinations begin today.
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ALL THE BEST!

5 : Final examinations end.

WHAT A RELIEF!
26 : Junior section receives report cards.
30 : Senior Section receives report cards.

The outgoing Class 12 gifts a tape recorder to the School,
Thus, the academic year 1995-96 draws to a close.

Dear friends, Time is just a collection of these incidents and
accidents, joys and sorrows, pains and pleasures, tears and laughter
which we all had in the year which has gone by. The future beckons us.
Let's greet it with open arms.

WE DREAM OF A SPECIAL 1996

(1) We dream of a year where man,
Mo one else will scorn,
When love will bless the earth,
And peace will be all around.

(2) We dream of a year,
Of freedom to all,
When corruption no longer saps the soul,
Nor is greed and selfishness all around.
MNor superstitions, ruin our day,
Mor wretchedness blocks our way.

(3} When our aim is,
Opportunity to all.
And prosperity like a noble queen,
Sits on the throne,
And bounties of the earth, like
An emerald light up the world,

Of Such a 1996 we dream.
By : Chulbul Tiwarl
VII-B SMC




MY HOUSE

Home—Home
That is the place
Where 1 want to be,
There my mummy, Papa love me
| can make my home great
If I follow my parents wishes
If I make them happy
Yes then | make my home a heaven |

By : Vidhl Malviya
1-C SMC
MY LITTLE PUPPY
With my puppy. so small and funny,
I qo walking  everyday
In our garden, green and sunny,
Puppy and 1 love to play
Should my little puppy go astray
I will find him straight away.
By : Blpasha Roy
-
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SHORT STORY

TIPPSY THE CAT

Once upon a time there was a cat. Her name was Tippsy. She had
a white husky tail. Her body was as white as snow. Her eyes were as
green as grass. She had four small kittens. All the four Kittens were very
naughty. They were so naughty that in the house they used to drink up
all the milk! Tippsy's kittens were so0 naughty that it was hard work to
keep them in control. Tippsy used to keep her house clean but the
kittens would mess it all up.,

One day they were all roaming around in a park and while they were
crossing the lake, they did not look in front and they all fell down into
a BIG SLIMY MUD PUDDLE. They went home quickly and changed their
clothes and had a bath. After they had a bath they wore new clothes and
looked smart and clean.

They were about to go into the garden to play when the smallest
Kitten remembered that some guests were coming. Thank God! They
remembered it, before they messed their clothes again! The guests
came, drank tea and went away. Tippsy was very happy that one of her
kittens had remembered that the guests were coming. She was glad
that at least one of them had a good memory and they did not let her
down before the quests,. They all cried for joy and danced around the
house,

By : Manadsvinl Raj
Ii-A SMC

RIDDLES :

(1) What goes up and never comes down?
(2) What starts with T and ends with T and is full of tea?




MY WORLD

My world is a little home
With my mother and father

And a big big brother A road behind

There are shops below This little world-it's all just mine!
A lovely blue sky above O Lord 1 thank you

A road in front For this little world

O Lord how | love you
For this little world!

By : Subham Bhushan
IV-B SMC

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A ONE RUPEE NOTE

I was born in a Printing Press as a one rupee note. 1 was packed in
a bundle along with 99 others and attached to them with a staple’. It
was painful, but 1 was helpless.

Then | was sent to a Bank and kept in a dark safe. It was suffocating.
As luck would have it. | was taken out the next day and handed over
to one Mr. M. K. Henry. He kept me in his pocket and (gok me home.
He then separated me from others and gave me to his wife. She kept
me in her purse, It was dark but cosy and comfortable. After a few days
she handed me to a vegetable seller in exchange for potatoes. The
vegetable seller folded me and put me under the gunny cloth. He threw
water on the vegetables and wetted me also. I was miserable. The next
day he gave me to a Panwala. He crushed me with his dirty hand. 1 was
stained and deeply hurt. | was fortunate that | was given to a fal Lalaji
who kept me in his safe.

Every day he opened the safe and did Puja to me and called me
Laxmi.

After many years | was taken out and sent to the Bank. There | am
‘again kept in a dark safe. Mow [ am living happily with my friends.

By : Saba Karmi
IV-A SMC




SALT WATER IN TINGALEE TOWN

Tingalee town was flooded. It
started with a trickle of salty water
down the mountain. Now it was a
great river through the town. Business
was Impossible. Every one Ffelt

miserable.

Then the mayor called a meeting.
"‘Wholl stop the flood?” he asked.
‘Who'll save Tingalee?” A beggar
liited his pack on his back. 1 will,
your Honour, ‘he said, Tingalee has
been good to me. Il save it.”

The beggar went to the library.
There he looked up old tales and
legends. Then he walked to the shops.
He filled his pack with games, books
and model-building Kits. Finally he
went to the mountain from where the
river came down. Taking a deep
breath he began to climb following
the salty rivers path. Up he went over
great rocks, past huge forests through
deep valleys until he went to the

STORY

clouds. With outstretched hands he
felt his way through the clouds. Then
he was in sunshine on the mountain
top. And there sitting on the mountain
peak was a huge giant. The giant was
crying. Big salt tears poured down his
cheeks. They formed the river. The
beggar laughed and just as the books
said, the giant stopped crying. He
said, "You are the first person | have
seen in my life. People do not walk
over the mountain now.” The beqggar
answered, “But | have broughit
something to cheer you up.” He
poured out books and games from
his pocket. The glant was so
interested that he stopped crying.
And when the giant was busy reading
and building models the begaar left
him. And that was how the salt-water
flood of Tingalee Town was stopped.
By : Anupama Slngh

V-8B SMC

THE DISHONEST SWEET-MEAT-SELLER

Once a poor man went to the market to buy sweets. He went Lo a shop of

a sweetmeat seller and bought some sweels. The shop keeper tried to cheat
him by not selling him the full weight of the sweets. The man saw this and
protested. "You are not giving me full weight’, he said. "Never mind’, replied
the sweet meat seller. “You will have 1ess to carry”. The poor man did nol say
anything. He took the sweets and paid him twenty paise less. "Whalt is this?
said the shopkeeper, You have paid me twenty paise less.” ‘It does not
matter,” said the man. "You will have less to count”, The shopkeeper could not

say anything. He kept silent over his folly.
By : Shilpa Singh
v-C

¥ I 21 I i




THE LITTLE MERMAID

Once upon a time there was a
girl. Her name was Maria. She was
very pretty. Maria lived with her
parents near the sea shore.

One day Maria was playing with
her friends on the sea shore, It
was getting dark. Other children
went home. She lost her way and
started crying. Suddenly from the
sea a mermaid came and took
Mariadeep intothe sea. She asked
Maria what the matter was. Maria
told the mermaid how she had
lost her way.

At that time, in Maria’s home,
her parents were deeply worried.
They had searched for her every
where, but could not find her,

Down in the deep sea, Maria
was still crying. The Mermaid told
her not to cry and took her degp,
deep inside the sea. There Maria
met Mr. & Mrs. Octopus, Mr. Sea
horse, Jelly fish and other strange
creatures. She was very happy to
see them but she was also sad

"that she could not meet her

parents. Maria told the mermaid
that she wanted to meet her
parents again. So the mermaid
said, "Do not worry. | will give you
friends to swim with and also a
prayer to say. Pray and you will
become a mermaid. But if you
want to change back again, say
this prayer’. So Maria became a
mermaid and started living under
the water. But every day, she came
to the surface of the sea and
searched for her parents, but she
could not find them and returned
to her new home deep under the
water,

One day she came above the
water and saw her parents. Her
parents saw her too:-She quickly
spelled the prayer and changed
back to Marla again and went
back home. But she always
remembered the wonderful days
she had spent under the sea and
her friend, the helpful mermaid.

By : Rakhi Chandran
VL




MY MOTHER

If you were not here for me

I'd stumble on my road,

I'd be turning at the wrong corners
And aiming for wrong goals.

If you were not here for me,

I'd be walking with such strides,

Too large for my little feet

Or too small for my own eyes

Oh Mother! you'are the dearest

The one | can wholly trust

The one | can share my feelings with
And not leave them to the dust.

By : Suchl Malhotra
VI-C SMC

THE LONGEST STORY IN THE WORLD

Once upon a time, there was a chief who liked to listen to stories,
And he knew so many stories that sometimes he stopped the story-
teller and finished telling the story himself,

One day, the chief sent his servant to find a good story teller.

"Our chief will give many presents to the man who can tell the
longest story in the world and make him laugh®. Many people came to
the chief and told him very long stories. They tried to make him laugh
but nobody could do that. The chief always said, “This is not the longest
story in the world and besides, there Is nothing to laugh at.” Then one
day, a boy came to the Chief and said, "Oh my Chief, let me tell you the
lopgest story in the world and make you laugh.®

The boy began the story ‘Long long ago there lived a man. Ubanban
byname. He ate so much that no man could feed him to his satisfaction

L 25 &
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until he was full, The chief of that country heard about Lbanban and
said, *Bring him to me. I shall feed him full. And he ordered his people
to bring hundreds of thousands of pots of soup., meat and fruits.
Hundreds of camels carried the pots to the chief's house. Many people
came to see Ubanban's diner. Now look at mel Look at me.” With these
words Ubanban began to drink soup. And then he ate, and he ate and
he ate and he ate and he ate and he ate.

"Well, what then?" asked the chief. "He ate and he ate, and whal
then? :

‘Oh my chief, this only the one pot and there were thousand of pols
that are left.’

Evening came and the boy continued with his story, "And he ate and
he ate ....... * At last chief ordered him to stop the story and continue it
in next morning. In the morning the boy started again.

It seemed his story would never end. And he got many presents from
the Chief.

Samra Khan
BC
"COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS”
Wrapped in the cover of darkness And in our reason believe.
We fail to see his might We seldom give any thought
That keeps us and guides us, Whether we deserve

Morning, day and night. All we've got

So we should stop
Thinking of me, me and me
Serve Him, and of his love,
Frove ourselves worthy.

We want money so badly
For our worldly lives

We see not the many joys
That He provides.

We feel not the answer |
Qur prayers receive B3 ARNAAmS E“c

We still lack faith
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The IBMY Sisters
arrived in India at
Bombay harbour in
1853, On their way 1o
Patna, they experienced
the warm hospitality of
the villagers who gave
them shelter for the
night. Bishop Hartmann
gave a hearty welcome
in Fama. (TABLEALD)
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"LOVE AND SPEAK THE TRUTH AT ALL TIMES".

Mary Ward



General Assistant M. Patricia Harris

M. Annuntiata with the Staff. A Friendly Greeting.
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'SHAME'

Does it pain you,
When they chop you up?
Severing your branches.,
Tearing your leaves
Do you feel the pangs of shame,
When defiled?
S0 alone and bereft,
In your grief?
Is that you groaning,
With the winds?
Crying on this stormy night?
Are you lamenting the indignity
The injustice of this unequal fight?
Sustaining life
Is your only purpose
All you ever do
Is QIVE
It is important
But to keep alive,
These hands that chop you
That, they let you LIVEL

By : Shubhl
SMC




FOR THE AGED

I am a girl aged ten, .

Eager to learn why

How, what, where and when

When | see the old and infirm,

I know someday it will be my turn,

To be old, feeble and ill

Little do they show or say,

They gave us all that we have to-day
The only way we can show gratitude

Is to develop a loving attitude,

Mot much they from us expect

MNor asked for things expensive or best,
S50 the least we can do is give what is their due,
If nothing else, come, love and respect.

LOLLY POP

I took a hop, to my shop
To buy my favourite lolly pop.

See the big stick, and the red top,
I'll soon put it in my mouth,
And finish it plopl! plop!

By : Sneha De |

LE

By : Noopur Kacker
Vi




WHERE SHALL 1 BE

Many years later

Where shall | be?

Playing under the sun

And just having funl

Or sitting on a mountain top

At dusk to watch the sun drop?

Or just gazing at the moon so bright
And the twinkling stars on a silent night?
Or lying in my cozy bed

Where 1 sleep still-like I'm dead?
Well! It's not for me to decide

I have to go on with my life

Which is such a very long ridel
By : Anurita Gupta
V-A

BELIEVE IT OR NOT

~ One bright morning Came to see
~ In the middle of night What the matter was
Two dead bodies Why you don't believe
. Began to fight This lie is true
| Back to Back You can ask the blindman

Who saw it too

' They faced each other

Took out their swords
And Killed each other

Why he does not reply
Ask the dumbman
He will answer you

One deaf policeman I

T H To

Who heard the noise . o ;tﬁ
S I 27 1




PRIZE NOT PUNISHMENT

It was a sunny morning when [ woke up from sleep. | dressed a
rushed off to school, after having some bread and jam.

The class was full of friends waiting for the teacher who wastoc
at nine. When the teacher did not come my friends rejoiced and |
her face on the black-board. My friends designed her hair. Just th
there was silence because the teacher walked in. Seeing her face
stood up, scared and frightened. She called me outside the class. 5
thought she would thrash me while others thought that she would s
me and indeed it did happen. She gave me a chocolate and told me th
| was the best artist in the whole class. Amazed al getting praise for
misdeed, | began to feel uncomfortable and a little ashamed of mysell
It was then that | realized how the punishment had come to
alongwith the prize.

By : Swatl T
WII-B

POEM :
THE WINDMILL

It used to grind the farmer's corn.

As its sails turned round and round

But now it stands quite hushed and still,

For there's no more corn to be ground, to be ground,
There's no more corn to be ground.

For streets were made and houses built

In the place where the corn once grew,

50 the windmill stands quite hushed and still,
And has nothing at all to do, to do,

And has nothing at all to do.

By : Swatl Srivastava ()
VI




THE WISE DOG

‘One day nine dogs went out to hunt. They met a lion. He said ‘Tam
iting too. | am very, very hunary. Let us hunt together.” 5o the dogs
the lion hunted together all day.

They caught ten antelopes. Then the lion said : *Now we must divide
ymeat.” One of the dogs said : "Why, that's easy. We are ten, and we
en antelopes, so each of us will have one antelope.” The lion
very angry. He hit the poor dog and blinded him. The other
dll.‘: not say a word. But then one of the dogs said : "Our brother
yrong. We must give nine antelopes to king lion. Then they will be
| together . And we, dogs, shall take one antelope, and we shall also
ten together.”
e lion liked his answer and asked the dog : "Who taught you to

 like this? You are a wise dog.” The dog answered, "Oh, king lion,
uh uurhmthar and blinded him. That blind brother taught me, King

By : Suchl Malhotra
VI-C

CRICKET

Cricket is fun
Cricket is fun
But only when India has won
When Sachin hits a six
And Border is in a fix
When Kapil hits a four
And Imran can do no more
When Azhar takes a catch
And Richard goes to the pavilion back
When Shashtri takes a wicket
And gets rid of Hadlee's wicket
So Cricket is fun
But only when India has won.
By : Mazila Faruqul
8-y
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THE HAUNTED HOUSE

Once upon atime there lived a
boy named Raj. He lived in a
village named Patu. His college
was 20 kms away from his village.
Everyday he used to cycle down
to his college. On his way home
he used to come across a house
which was said to be haunted.
Being an educated boy Raj never
believed the rumour.

One day Raj had to go to a
party in the city. It became quite
dark when he was returning on his
cycle. It was a stormy night.
Suddenly there was a flash of
lightening and rain started to pour
down. He looked around and saw
a house nearby. He ran towards it
and saw a light in the room
upstairs. He climbed the stairs
and entered the room in which
the light was shining. It was then

that he realised that he was in the
haunted house for something
caught his attention.

The next day he was found
unconscious infront of the house.
He was rushed to a hospital where
he regained his consciousness.
He was very [rightened and tried
to say something. He talked about
a young girl hanging upside down
from the ceiling of the room.....
He could not say anything else
and became incoherent. He was
taken home and tended carefully.
In time, he seemed to become
normal, but the memory of that
frightful night remained with him
and haunted him throughout his
life.

By : Sarah Kazmi
3 (VD)

RIDDLES

. What makes a tree noisy?

L

. What can never be made right?

. What looks like half a look of head?

. Which word is always spelt wrongly?

. What can you make that no one can see?

——

——




A TRIBUTE TO A FRIEND

body. 1 especially miss the I;Imes we played badminton
Suchi, :.ruu are no more but you will live forever in our hearts.

By : Shivanjali Kumar
VII-C

TO A FRIEND

Those sincere emotions

That charming spree

That enchanted glory

That sorrow-free

Exhilarating smile

That welcoming face

Abounding in nonsence

Variety and unmatched grace

That humorous outlook

That blend profile

Seems a dazzling star

Growing up young in a popular style
‘We have those touching feelings

~ While will defy all forced sealings

On our glorious relation

| believe, which is only second to race.

By : Farozan Naqgvi
8-C




FPOEM

The cock is crowing

The stream Is flowing

The small birds twitter

The lake doth glitter

The green field sleeps in the sun

The oldest and youngest

Are at work with the strongest
The cattle are grazing

Their heads never raising
There are forty feeding like one

Like an army defeated
The snow hath retreated
And now doth face ill

On the top of the bare hill
The plough boy is whooping anon-anon;

There's joy in the mountains
There’s life in the fountains
Small clouds are sailing
Blue sky prevailing

The rain is over and gone.

By : Ankita Narula
6-C
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WATCH OUT

your thoughts
become words

Watch your words
‘They become actions

Watch your actions
They become habits

Watch your habits
They become character

Watch your character
For it becomes you.

By : Kanlka Arora
VIlI-D

TENSIONS

lensions are challenges for better living. We do not inwte tensions
n they come we must challenge ourselves to face them
. They are a part of our lives. They have both positive and
influence on us. They help us to bring out the best in us. We
'tn live with them and try to have control over them rather
ome their slaves. We should be masters of our own self.

By : Gunja Jalswal
VII-A




FOEM

LAUGHTER

Laughter is the bes medicine for every disease
It gives you happiness, It gives you relief,

|

It fills your heart with the emotion of pleasure
And provides you with joy's treasure.

It takes you away from the world of sorrow
And makes Today delightful as well as tomorrow.

50, always be happy and never be sad
S0 that the world may say, You're a very good lad,

By : Aparajita Agarwal
VII-D

SHORT STORY CONTEST

The maxim on which my story is based on is :

‘It anyone gives thee trouble, meet him with friendly words for so
thou wilt soften both yourself and him".

LITTLE THOUGHTFULNESS

| had been selected in the IPS
and appointed at Allahabad-the
place where 1 had spent my
childhood days. | was overJoyed
and very much excited when [ put
my first step on Allahabad soil. |
saw that almost everything in the
city had charged since [ had left
it. ;

Anyhow, | joined my job the

very next day. It was a challenging
Job and | grew like it more and
maore,

One day, as | was returning
home, a woman rushed towards
me and exclaimed. "Didi, you?" |
was struck with wonder, Who was
she and why was she calling me?
She had dark complexion and
had long beautiful hair. Though

1 34 1
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dressed in a simple saree she had
a jolly face.

She again started, "Do you not
remember me? I'm Meena’.
Suddenly it came to me. | cried,
2 [ | AR

I recalled that incident of my
childhood days, when 1 was of
twelve years old. My family was of
a middle-class one and we had a
maid servant. Her daughter,
Meena, often accompanied her
when she came to work in our
house. Meena was a very timid
and shy girl and would not speak
to anyone.

One day | noticed that a few of
my pencils and other stationery
items were missing from my study-
table. 1 asked my mother about
them but she replied negatively.
Anyhow, this incident was easily
forgotten.

But, a few days later | found
Rs. 10/-missing from my purse.
As this was a matter of money, |
was greatly concerned. Who was
the thief in our house? As no one
had gone into my room since
morning except Meena, | deduced
that Meena must be the thief.

To check her innocence. |
placed Rs. 20/- on my window
and after telling her to dust my
room [ went out of her sight. After
she had finished her work | found

p—

my money missing. "Good®, |
thought, *So Meena is the thief.

. | told my mother about it and
we enqguired of her strictly about
it. She accepted that she had stolen
the money. We coaxed and cajoled
her and she told us why she had
started stealing.

"We are very poor, didi,” She
said, "And my sister is very ill. My
brother takes all the money and
wastes it in gambling. Flease, do
not tell my mother about it. She’ll
never forgive me." Then she burst
out crying.

We told her to trust us and we
promised her that we would never
disclose her secret to anyone. We
also promised to help her in any
way we could....

And now, she was standing in
front of me in the same grateful
way as she did ten years ago. | was
very happy to learn that she had
been married into a respectable
family. She made my day. And
now, I would close with the words
of Mary Ward that | had learnt at
my school.

“If anyone gives thee trouble,
meet him with friendly words, for
50 thou wilt soften both yourselfl
and him.”

By : Samahita
VIII-D
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A GARDEN OF MY DREAMS

Dreams are nothingrare. Every
human being in the world, dreams.
Dreams are desires or wishes,
which we hope will someday
become a reality. They whisk us
away from the cruel, evil, corrupt
and selfish world and take us to
the world of fantasy where evils
do not exist and where we can
spend blissful moments in peace
and quiet and experience serenity.

In my dreams. | see a garden,
It is bordered by a spotless white
fence. Along the fence there are
numerous fruit-trees laden with a
variety of delicious-looking fruits,

The ground is covered with a
thick carpet of lush green grass
dotted with tiny multi-coloured
flowers. Roses of all colours bloom
in the golden sunlight and
beautiful butterflies flutter all
around. When the wind blows, the
daffodils, lilies and petunias all
begin dancing to and fro, gently
but gaily. _

In the center of the garden
there is a small pavilion built of

white marble with a lavends
creeper climbing up its walls, §
marble fountain squirts water high
up in the air. At the foot of th
fountain there is a shallow marb
pool with vividly coloured fi
frolicking in the crystal-clearwate

The ground on the far side g
the garden is covered with chem
blossoms. The air here is sweg
and refreshing. Over to one side;
small brook bubbles and gurgles
along. Its water is cool. pure ant
cool, Pink, white, yellow and biu
lotuses bloom in some of the rogl
pools. Small freshwater fish arefi
abundance here,

This is the garden, just as | se
it in my dream. And when | wake
up, itgradually fades away leavi
a great impact on both my mind
and my heart. 1 hope that thi
lovely and celestial garden of m
dreams will someday become
reality. 1

By : Maushumi Bane
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RAJJO THE BRAVE WOMAN

In Indian society, a widow has
to lead a very hard life. Apart from
having to cope with her loneliness,
she also has to undertake the
responsibility of the correct up-
bringing of her children all alone,
forinthe absence of her husband,
there is no one whom she can
share it with, and if it is a village
woman, with no proper income,
then there is no limit to the
hardships she has to face in her
lifetime. It seems as if she is thrown
into a sea of troubles, to find a
way across it on her own.

Rajjo fitted this description.
She resided in the small village of
Sonpur, in a dilapidated hut with
her two-year old son and earned a
living by selling herbs, berries and
wild fruits which she gathered from
the nearby woods. Her husband
had been Killed two years aqo by
a panther, while working in the
same woods. This tragedy had
created in her heart a mingled
feeling of fear and hatred for the
four-footed beast.

One day. Rajjo. as usual, after
leaving her son with her
neighbour, picked up her sickle
and set off to work. While she was
bending over a clump of herbs,
shé ‘heard a soft padding noise
behind her, She turned and froze

in terror. It was there that the
incident took place which changed
her attitude towards panthers,

Standing hardly three metres
away, her teeth snarling and her
hackles raised, was a full-grown
she-panther. For a terrifying
moment, Rajjo was paralysed with
fear. Coming back to her senses
soon, her first impulse was to
rush off towards her village and
safety. "But then' she realised, °l
will never outrun this beast.” The
only choice left was to face the
peril.

The panther moved close.
Rajjo. her mind racing. searched
for some idea that would save
her. But, the panther was now
only halfl a metre away. Rajjo
attacked it with her sickle. But
now the injured panther was more
furious than ever. 50 was Rajjo.
Foregetting her fear, she charged
at the animal again. This time the
animal knocked her down. Rajjo
now struggled with the beast on
the ground. *You killed my
husband’ screamed Rajjo. "Mow |
can not let you Kkill me too and
ruin my baby's life.” Gathering all
her strength, she shoved the
panther aside. Slashing viciously,
Rajjo was now smothered in her
own blood. The panther was in

7
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the same state.

Suddenly, Rajjo saw two little
cubs, playing nearby. She realized
that she had unknowingly entered
the panther's territory and the
animal, feeling insecurity for her
cubs, had come to attack her. It
was a mother vs. mother duel.

Rajjo had first planned to kill
the beast. But then she realized,
“If 1 kill her, the cubs are sure to

perish in the forest. What, if it
were my own son in their place?
Thinking this, she suddenly felt
pity for the cubs and so, instead of
killing the animal, she injured it in
such a way that it could not follow
her. Then, Rajjo struggled back to
hervillage, leaving the animal alive
for the sake of the cubs.

By : Farnlka Chandola

VIII-D

PRIDE GOES BEFORE A FALL

Pride is born out of over
confidence. It is considered to be
a sin. Pride always results in
weakness. There are many things
like riches, status, power,
recognition, ability etc, which
create pride in man. The saying
"Fride goes before a fall’ is proved
by many instances. For example,
the story of the hare and the
tortoise,

The hare was very confident of
running fast and reaching the
destination before the tortoise.
He slept on the way and lost the
race to the tortoise. It is seen that
many students who have scored
high marks become so over-

confident of their achievement
that they consider themselves to
be above average and neglecttheir
studies. As aresull, they lose their
high position. On the other hand,
many weak students work very
hard and in the end they surpass
the brilliant students,

The feeling of pride in
achievement makes a person
slack. It is the cause of laziness. A
proud person is self-centred. He
does not like to listen to other
people’s advice. He thinks that he
knows everything. One should be
humble in life.

By : Richa Sinha
VIN-D




It is rightly said that the U. 5.
President occupies a post, which
is envied by even angels. What is
actually meant is that world peace
or world war depends upon his
attitude towards the political
situation all over the world. This is

the reason why the attention of
the entire world is focussed on
the U. 5. Presidential elections.
~ Therefore my humble ambition is
to become the U.S. President for
at least one day.

Though the previous Presidents
~ were not able to solve some of the
~ knottiest problems of the age, |
' gan assure the world that 1 will
- solve many complicated problems
ifl become President of USA, just
foraday. Though people will laugh
at my words-words coming out of
the mouth of a student-studying
“in the small town of Allahabad,

yet, unmindful of their jeers, 1
shall stand erect with my
aspirations flying high. It must be
known that the first President of
America was a raw youth having
less education than 1 have, when
he was elected President of that
country. We all know that George
Washington was a Master Man.

If I become the U. S. President
even for one day, my very first

I %9 1

U. S. PRESIDENT FOR ONE DAY

step would be making some
important political changes. |
would invite the presidents of the
other countries to sign peace
treaties. | would askthem to forget

and bury the past and look
together towards peaceful co-
existence.

My next move will be
magnificent enough to make the
world marvel at me and my
government. [ shall order the
entire stock ofatem and hydrogen
bombs to be dumped in the Pacific
Ocean. | am convinced that this
act of promoting world peace on
my part will move the other big
powers and they would also do
the same with their stocks of
nuclear bombs. Nuclear energy.,
which is the most creative of all
the powers of nature, will be
harnessed for peaceful
purposes—this will be my creed.
NMow my next step will be to order
American troops, stationed in
various parts of the world-to return
home, because according to my
new foreign policy. the U. 5. army
shall not intervene in the domestic
affairs of other nations, and I am
confident that this change will
have reformative effect on other
world-powers,




Food is the basic need of the
people all over the world. Hardly
is there any country in the East
where some people do not die of
starvation everyday. U.5.A- has
more than sufficient food for its
people. | shall order the entire
surplus stock of food to be
despatched by airto the countries
which stand in dire need of food
to save their people from the jaws
of starvation. How silly as well as
inhuman it has been on the part
of my predecessors to have
embarked upon an aggressive
policy of sending arms to some of
the Asiatic countries instead of
food! Starving people do not need
bombs or tanks, they want bread.
Last but not least, | shall try to
check the imperialist tendencies
of the western powers. I shall also
try to reform my people morally.

My above stated views migh
cause loud laughter anc
controversy but [ think there is :
way for every -good ideal to be
achieved. |1 strongly believe ir
Mahatma Gandhi's statement.

"Atrue friend and guide of mar
can create so many facilities for
peace and comforts of manking
that an insincere and self-seeking
leader cannot do in twenty years.
Of course my idea of being electec
the President of U.5.A. for one day
is fantastically funny, yet there is
a good deal of truth in what | have
stated. Dreams may not come
true, but then, it is not impossible
that a dream may become areality,

S0 | shall continue to dream
and hold on to this noble ambition.

Trisha Srivastava
B-A

A GHOST STORY -

One may or may not believe in
ghosts. But ghost stories are often
of fascinating interest, As we listen
to a ghost story, our attention is
held owing to a temporary
suspension of disbelief. In the
‘Arabian Nights' these supernatural

elements figure in many stories
which have worldwide popularity.

The supernatural plays an
important role in world-famous
epics and dramatic plays.

Long ago | heard a ghost story
which made a lasting impression
on my mind.

A yogi had taken up his abode
in a dark forest. Many visitors
used to come to him to pay thelr|

i
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“ts to him. One of his daily
was amilkman who, every
brought cow's milk for
. When darkness fell the
n wended his way home
 the dark forest.

nthe twilight of the early night
he milkman saw a ghost
g and frightening him
home. This happened
. This had a disastrous
the milkman, who looked
‘more distraught every
e came to visit the yodi,
cing his condition asked
1at the matter was. The
1 told the yogi that his sad
due to a fearful-looking
ho crossed his way every
n his way home. The milk
aid that it was with the
t difficulty, he was able to
from the cultches of the

reupon the yogi took some
from his extinguished fire
told the milkman that when
st came his way next time,
should not run away
ghosteven if it meant the
risk to his life. He should
ghost come right up to him
en rub the dust on the
forehead. The yogi also
1& milkman that on reaching

31 |

home he should look at his face in
a mirror.

With a trembling heart the
milkman carried out the yogi's
instructions. When on reaching
home the milkman looked in the
mirror, to his great astonishment
he saw the dust mark on his own
forehead, The next evening, as
usual, the milkman visited the
yodai with his gift of cow's milk and
narrated his previous night's
experience to the yoai.

With a knowing smile the yogi
told the milkman that his own fear
of the darkness of the night in the
forest had assumed the illusory
form of the ghost which tormented
him every night on his return. The
milkman in making the dustmark
on the forehead of the supposed
ghost had besmeared his own
brow with the ashes from the yogi's
fire.

The milkman received great
comfort and relief from the yogi's
words. His fear left him, and from
then on the saw no ghost on his
way home from the yogi's abode.
Our fears are the worst ghosts
that haunt us.

Bushra Hasan
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IN SEARCH

There is a little awakening light
Which holds me upright

But, it seems beyond my reach
And I am.......

In search of my inner being
Where end all the bondages of
Temptation and ego

And never after any wrong we go;
In search of eternity

Where flourishes the presence of God-The Almighty:

In search of serenity

Where, minds® waves

Stop eroding the pure creativity,
And where dwell the angels,

Of unfathomable beach:

In search of freedom-
Where end the worldly ties,
And where the relaxation of-
One self lies;

In search of truth and love-

Which are but other forms of God,
Where the kingdom of righteousness
Is ruled by the prince of harmony,
And brotherhood;

In search of purity of intention,
In search of reason and revelation,
|l am in searr;h....

By : Priyanka Chandra
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NATURE

O Ubiquitous and all-pervading.-entity’.
All things around that we do see

Are but you in myriad Forms,
Symbols of your universality.

Magnificence of the greatest kind,
Transcending fancies of the mind,

Flora, fauna, peaks and vales,

Pellucid waters later to salinity consigned.

The hide and seek of Day and Night

Sun, moon, stars and their lustre bright
Evanescent splendours of Dusk and Dawn
The shades of morning and twilight.

Sounds of bird and beast, roaring of the sea,

And whistling of the breeze, no less a symphony
Than human art creates; for true it is indeed;

All music has its deepest roots somewhere in Thee.

With actors mortal and immortal. on the stage of Time,
You enact a universal and enternal pantomime,

And not a moment insipid anywhere is found,

Majestic Nature! Most exalted and sublime.

By : Vartika Bhandari
10-A




L COUld have DeeI ..ooueiiirniiirisseensnton
cersesrannnens. @ farmer, but did not cultivate the habit.
a forger, but | wanted to do something original,
.- @ navigator, but I lost my direction,
.. @ carpet satesman but 1 had the rug pulled out from

under r'ny t‘eet

WOMEN ARE NO LONGER THE LESS
FRIVILEGED SECTION OF OUR COMMUN

I stand before you to oppose
this proposition. Lately women all
over the civilised world have come
into their own, They have proved
beyond any shadow of doubt that
if given a chance, they can show
that they are in no way inferior to
men. It will be wrong to speak of
them asthe less-privileged section
of our community. They have, in
fact, proved that they are even
more intelligent, diligent, tactful
than men. They have, more
recently, shared the sacrifices and
triumphs of of our struggle fo
independence. Doctors, Murses,
Research Workers, Magistrates.
Lawyers, Secretaries, ministers,
in fact in all walks of life, they

R R R L R T T R e

compete with men and do even
better than their counterpars
Until a short time ago a woman
was regarded as an inferior being
a less privileged member of
society, who was physically weak
easily frightened, apt to faint orte
arow hysterical, incapable of
understanding politics or finance.
The woman of today claims and
Justly gets, equality with men. She
has won political rights eq. the
right to vote, the right to sit in
Parliament, to serve on juries
She can swim the British channel
and can also fly across the Altanti
She has entered all the professions
and big businesses that were
previously reserved for men.

{ 44 ]
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I.et us try to account for the
hange which has taken place in
atus of women and which
Is us to oppose the statement
t women are a less privileged
. n of the community.

- There are two main causes
iich will be obvious to anybody
and which require to be touched
upon briefly here.

' The first is the feminine revolt
' the theory of women's
riority. The rebels demanded
be taken seriously. They
anded that they be given a
ce of proving that they have
ins, courage, and a hundred
other qualities which had hither
tobeen suppressed. They refused
to be considered charming and
f_'i‘ gsponsible.

The second was the lessening
of dnmestlc responsibility by the
se of labour-saving devices, The
ing machine, the vacuum
aner, the washing machine, the
2ssure cooker, the LPG gas, the
ctric fire, the stainless cutlery
andascore of other things reduced
f{l- work of the house wife Lo a
‘minimum and gave women time
to spare. The modern family is

i er than that of two decades
back .. The modern house dr flat
‘requires only a small fraction of
the time which a woman formerly
had to give to her home.

1S
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The two types of women who
have benefited most by the
changes of the modern times are
the suburban wife and the

-domestic servant. The former can

finish her work by midday and can
devote the afternoon to Knitting,
to reading, watchingthe TV or any
other form of recreation she likes.
The latter no longer toils from
early morning to bed time-often
the slave of a monitoring mistress,
but works for definite hours and is
treated as an intelligent being with
a right to a margine of freedom
and to the enjoyment of her life,

To conclude this argument |
may add that the modern woman
is no longer a gilded object of
decoration in the drawing room.
She is not a drum-driven being or
a slave. She does what a man can
do. Rather she excels himin those
fields which were previously
monopolised by him.

The achievements of women
in all spheres of mental and even
physical activity bear ample and
eloquent testimony to the fact
that a woman is inferior to none in
intellectual and physical
attainments. It will be amistake Lo
considerthem less privileged than
their male counterparts.

By : Meetu Dutta
V1D




GENERAL KNOWLEDGE

(INVENTIONS AND DISCOVERIES)
TAKEN FROM THE BOOK : STEPS TO GENERAL
KNOWLEDGE. '
AUTHOR-PEARL SCOTT

TELEFHONE GRAHAM BELL
TELEVISION J. L. BAIRD
AEROPLANE WRIGHT BROTHERS
RADIUM MADAM CURIE
WIRELESS G. MARCONI
GRAVITATION NEWTON

FOUNTAIN FPEN
MALARIA PARASITE

LEWIS WATERMAN
RONALD ROSS

THEORY OF EVOLUTION DARWIN
VITAMINS FUNK
By : Aparajita Agarwal
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(INCREASE YOUR G.K.)
PAPER MONEY

The leather money was the forerunner of paper mone ¥. Made out ol
white stag skin; adorned with designs of water plants, it was issued by
Emperor Wu of China between 140 and 86 B.C. The first paper money
was issued by Emperor Hein Tsung in China between A.D. 806 and 821
The first Bank note printed on paper in Europe was issued by the Bank
of Sweden in 1661.




COINS

Coins were first struck in the 18th century B.C. Crocuses, the king
of Lydia in Asia Minor (now Turkey) was the first to introduce pure gold

coins. The first important gold coin of European Commerce was the
Bezant which got its name from Byzantium (now Istanbul). It remained
the standard gold coin till the florin and ducat were coined in the 13th

century.

ANIMALS WHICH ARE NO MORE :

1. Dodo-a large and flightless bird which lived on the islands of
Mauritius and Reunion in the Pacific Ocean until it was wiped out
on the arrival of man in the 17th century.

2. Quagga-a type of zebra from Africa which died out at the end of the
19th century.

3. Passenger Pigeon—They thrived in flocks of millions in U.S.A. but
the last survivor was seen in 1934,

By : Roll Srivastava
VI-D

"SOMETHING ABOUT SNAKES"

*Snake’. This is a word so terrifying, that it creates a wave of fear and
anxiety all over the body.

Inreality, snakes do not bite unless provoked and it is also said that
they do not harm a person while he is asleep.

If it had not been so, then Haider Ali, a great emperor in Indian
history, would have been bitten and Killed by the snake, which came
upon him while he was asleep. Instead. the snake held up its hood
above Haider ALi's head, as a symbol of protection.

The snake is our friend when it Kills rats and other rodents, which
are harmful to our crops. a foe when it attacks the animals which are

useful to us.

e
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In Greek "Reptum” means to crawl i.e., the animals that move Dy
crawling.

The snake is a vertebrate, belonging to the class, reptilia. Snakes
cannot maintain their body temperature to a constant degree
(poikilotherm). Hence, during winter, they go into hibernationi.e., They
are most inactive at this stage of their life.

SNAKES IN RELIGIOUS BOOKS AND "GRANTHS'

"Magpanchami’ is a known Hindu festival, when people offer milk to
the snakes, in order to please them. Snakes also have an intimate
relationship with Hindu gods. e.g.. the snake is the ornament of Lord
Shiva and also the fancy bed of Lord Vishnu. In Hindu mythology, there
is a clear indication of the enmily between snakes, eagles, and
peacocks.

Worship of snakes was prevalent even in Babylon, Greece, Japan,
Eqypt. America and in many other countries. The churches in Alexandria

had live snakes.
SPECIAL FEATURES OF THE SNARES

The long, slender, soft and slippery body of snakes is very suitable
for moving on rocks and grass, and also for hiding in crevices in walls
and holes in the ground. The scales on the outer part of its body,
protects the snake from sharp rocks and thorns. It has a large number
of vertebrae. The structure of its lower jaw enables it to hang it down
upto an angle of 90 degrees. That is why snakes are able to swallow’
animals as big as a pig. The upper jaw has a pair of poison glands which
secrete venom. These glands open in the fangs through ducts. Different
kind of snakes have different marks in their fangs.

Snakes do not possess limbs, but the marks of their origin are
present in several species. They do not have external ears like us. 50,
they cannot hear external sounds. Instead, they have ‘internal ears
which can perceive vibrations produced by an object. Snakes do nd
have eyelids. Their eyes are covered by a transparent nictiating
membrane to protect them from dirt and also, injury.




POISONOUS AND NON-POISONOUS SNAKES

There are many snakes that are non-poisonous but their appearance
is equally frightening as that of a poisonous one. I is absolutely wrong
to think that large snakes are always poisonous. On the contrary. most
ofthe colourful (usually small) snakes are deadly. e.g., Pythons are non-
poisonous snakes which kill their prey by Lheir power, while the
common poisonous snakes are the Cobra, the Krait and the Viper. The
King Cobra, a deadly snake, is Called ‘MajaJana® and measures upto 14
feet. The "Naja Hazi' Cobra of Egypt always keeps its hood up, as if
worshipping “Allah®. On this basis, it is called the “Hazi® (one who

; worships Allah). The Indi= 1 Cobra is called "Naja Naja". The Krait is also
| apoisonous snake. They have a variely of species. Among the Vipers,
the Russel viper is poisonous as well as swift and smart. It keeps its
neck so curled, that it looks like a *S", which enables it to throw itself
suddenly on its prey to bite and kill it. Its length also ranges from 4 to
5 feel. Another viper, named the Fit Viper does not live in pits, but has
~ apit on its head as an identifying mark, hence its name. The Rattle
* snake is also a strange poisonous snake, which makes a strange rattling

sound with its tail.

Snakes are cosmopoliton and New Zealand Is the only country
where snakes are not found at all. In Madagascar, poisonous snakes
are not found.

SNAKE POISON

It is called Venom. It is a mixture of a specific organic
compound which the human body cannot tolerate. Different kinds of
snakes have different types of venom with different effects on the
body. The venom of the Cobra and the Krait, usually affects the nervous
system and the muscles (neurotoxin). As a result, the victim dies of
respiratory failure. The Viper venom mainly affects the cardio-vascular
system and the blood (cardiotoxin and haemolysin). In this case, the
victim dies of internal bleeding.

JThe treatment of a snake-bite is the specific snake anti-venom and
other respiratory and cardiac supportive measures. But, before taking
the victim to a hospital a preventive tourniquet should be applied
above the bitten area. Mo attempt should be made to suck out the
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poison by the mouth. Rest and assurance should also be given to th

victim.

UTILITY OF SNAKES

The skin of the snake is used in making purses, wallets, bags, belt
etc. Medicines are also prepared from the venom and bones of the
snakes. In many countries, delicious recipes are prepared from the

flesh of snakes.

Like other animals, snakes are also reared on farms to be used for

different purposes.

"50. MY DEAR FRIENDS? DO MNOT BE AFRAID OF SNAKES. WHY NOT

HAVE ONE AS A PET?

By : Parnika Chandola
8-0

RESOURCES FROM THE EARTH—LIFE
SUPPORT FROM THE ATMOSPHERE

Chairman Sir, Honourable Judges, Ladies and Gentleman, and

Friends,

Under the Central Theme
‘Resources from the earth’, | have
chosen the sub-topic, "Life Support
From the Atmosphere”.

We all know that mainly two
types of resources are available on
the earth. These are renewable

and non-renewable resources,

Ozone is one of the most
important renewable resources
which is present in the earth's
atmosphere. It is like a protective
umbrella that prevents the ulira-
violet rays from entering the earth's
atmosphere. But, we human beings,

have caused much damage to this
layer by atmospheric nuclear
explosions and introduction ofl
gases like chlorofluoro carbon etc,
which deplete the Ozone layer, As
a result of this depletion, for
example, over Antarctica, to about |
10 million square Km., roughly the
size of Europe, the ultra-violet rays
enter the earth's atmosphere and
consequently diseases like cancer
and green house effect due to
excessive carbon-di-oxide in the
almosphere occur frequently
(Fig. 1). To highlight the negative
effects of this depletion in Ozone

—
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layer, the International Ozone
Layer Conservation Day is to be
held on September 16 each year.

Water is an example of a
renewable resource. ILis one of the
most important components that
support life in the earth's
atmosphere. Therefore, all living
organisms need water o carry out
their basic life functions, So,nature
as an answer Lo this, requlates the
movement of water in a cyclic form,
so that it is readily available to all
living organisms and plants. In
hydrological cycle, water is
present in the earth in the form of
lakes. rivers, oceans etc. This water
evaporates and forms a part of the
atmosphere. Before being
precipitated, this water condenses
to form clouds. The precipitated
water, is then either transpired by
the plants, it flows into the streams
and finally into the ocean or else, it
percolates downward to form
underground water. Bul whatever
the case may be, this water again
forms a part of the atmosphere by
a process known as evapo-
transpiration. Thus this cycle
involves the whole earth : (i)
Atmosphere—which is the blanket
of air covering the earth; (li)
Hydrosphere—which is the waler
bodies present on the earth, and
(ili) Lithosphere—which is the
solid rock material below the
hydrosphere (fig. 2). According to
receqt scientific opinion aquifers
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are the real futuristic resource of
water that conserve water under
rocks.

Oxygen is an essentlial
renewable resource prevalent in
the earth's atmosphere. ILis present
in the atmosphere in the form of
molecular oxygen, water and
carbon-di-oxide. itis also presentin
organic foods like sugars and
starches elc., in metallic ores like
bauxite and sedimenlary rochks like
limestone etc, (fig. 3).

Carbon is added to the air by
the action of micro-organisms on
dead and decaying matter, and also
by the reactions that take place
with carbon-di-oxide. Thus oxygen
and carbon-di-oxide are present in
the atmosphere. Oxygen is takenup
by the fish and other water animals
and carbon-di-oxide is given out
which is deposited as carbonales
on ocean floor. The organisms on
land also give oul carbon-di-oxide
{Fig. 3.

The exchange of gases through
the atmosphere takes place by the
activities of living organisms. An
interesting example of this is the
process of photosynthesis in
which plants take up carbon-di-
oxide from the air, water and
minerals from the soil, and in the
presence of chlorophyll and
sunlight, they prepare food which
is stored in different parts of the
plant, like tubers of potato, bulb of
onlon etc. which also serves as

i
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food for other living organisms.
Thus plants are the primary source
of food in a food chain. Several
other substances like organic acids
and alkaloids are also prepared by
the leaves by photosynthesis. Sea-
weeds convert solar energy by
photosynthesis that is processed to
vield fuel, food and industrial
products,

Another resource available in
the earth's atmosphere is nitrogen
which is fixed upon by bacteria like
Rhizobium which are found on the
roots of leguminous plants like
peas, beans elc.

Mow the question arises as O
how these bacteria fix nitrogen?
Latest researches have shown the
presence of "nif" genes which
induce this activity in bacteria. They
transform nitrogen into forms
usable by living organisms. The
fixed nitrogen occurs in the form of
nitractes, nitrites, ammonia elc.
Mitrogen is needed by both plants
and animals because il is a
constituent of protein (Fig. 4).

One may ask whether Nitrogen
Is fixed by means other than
the biological ones? The
answer to this is "yes®. Nitrogen is
also fixed in an abiological manner,
like by lightning, photochemical
reactions etc. This fixed Nitrogen is
utilized by plants and animals. 1L is
then acted upon by denitrifying
bacteria and fire, which covert it
back into free Hitrogen which is

released into air. These cycles wo
together in a composite form and
are known as blogeochemical
cycles.

An important association called
mycorrhiza, between a fungus and
a gymnosperm or a member of
family Orchidaceae is an example
of nutrient resource. They form a
web-like structure on the outer
surface of the roots and perform
the function of root hairs. This is
termed as ectotrophic. On the
other hand, mycorrhiza may even
penetrate inside the root corex
and like in the cells, This is termed
as endotrophic. Thus, the plants
provide the fungus with food, and
the fungus provides the plant with
water and minerals.

Earths resources are monitored
these days by remote sensing
satellites. Some other non-
conventional resources are biomass
materials such as agricultural and
agro-industrial products and solar,
wind and ocean wave energy.

Coal is also a non-renewable
resource that is oblained from the
earth and is used to manufacture
fertilizers.

Amongst animal resources, we
have farmers besl friends i.e. the
earthworms which break humus
on soil to change the soil texture.
They also add nitrogenous content
to soil through their excreta.

By : Anshu Mulhotra
Ix
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(2)

(3)

POLICE BLOTTER

From a suburban Mew York Newspaper :

‘A woman reported to the police that an unidentified man had
taken a picture of her through the window of her residence. Police
said they searched the area with negative results.’

"At 8.20 p.m.., officers received a missing person's report.
Investigation revealed that the man had forgotten that his wife was
admitted to the hospital the previous evening.

From a newspaper in California :

'Resident reported she has been receiving phone calls from a male

named Lee for 25 years. She is tired of the calls and will change
her phone number,”

By : Gunjan

8-D

JORES

While eating in a restaurant, a woman reprimanded her four-year
old son for speaking with his mouth full, *Mump umn kmpfhm’,
was all she heard.

‘And ‘' she scolded, 'no one can understand a word you're saying.
'He says he wants some Ketchup®, replied her busband calmly.
A woman sitting nearby leaned over and asked, "How in the world
did you understand him?”

I'm a dentist’, her husband explained.

In Montana, an American state with fewer than 900,000 people,
the governor is very recognizable, But fame can not go to one’s
head, as governor Marc Racicot learnt one day.

While travelling about the state, Racicot walked into a convenience
store to pick up a Soda. As he approached the counter to pay, he
noticed a spark of recognition crossing the salesman’s face.
"Has anybody ever told you that you look like the governor?® the
Sales man asked.

e,
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Mot knowing whether ne faced a fan or foe, Racicot EHSWE"I‘EIIL’J Yes,

they often do”.

‘Boy. I'll bet thal makes you mad, does not it?" replied the

Salesman.

Having been taught as a child to use rhymes to help memorize

historical dates, a woman suggested the method to her teenage

son who was studying for an exam. By way of example, she told him

he could not forget when Columbus discovered the New World if

he remembered the line, ‘In fourteen hundred and ninety-two

Columbus sailed the ocean blue.”

After the test she was keen to know if her tip had helped. ‘It was

brilliant. Mum.” replied her son. "I remembered the date, In

fourteen hundred and ninety-three, Columbus sailed the deep

blue sea.”

- A man was returning a globe to a store, because it was a duplicate
gift. When the saleslady filled out the credit slip she asked. *“What

is the reason for this return?”

he man replied, "Wrong size. It's a small world.’

By : Gunjan
8- |

UNITY

United we stand

And divided we [all

This is a universal truth,

Undisputed and accepted by all
Laxity of unity caused the rise and fall
Of many a country :
Which repeatedly told in history,
Bears a proven testimony

That, have peace with one and all
And with neighbours living around
The feeling of unity

Is a prime necessity

To be taught.and cultivated

In every youthful mind,

By : Bandana Chatterjee
A6




TEN YEARS

My Walk of Ten years is now complete.

With friends and Teachers, it was sweet

A two-day fight, and then friendship for whole year

In the morning a scolding, and Teacher's bye bye after school
How can I forget, memories of years & years.

Spring of excitement, Winter of results,

With rain of tears,

What a world

Oh! what a world

Were my ten years I
By : Vidhl Lohanl
XI-B

MATHS

I'll make a new start
Bend my mind
To the task at hand

Oh! what should | do?
Maths is my Waterloo!
- When my mind harks

Back to many marks
In the previous term
Could shivers run
Down my spine

But now 1 am firm

I shall do well

S0 why repine

Over things bygone?

Very soon 'l find
Qut where | stand
Ten years later

| may recall
Maths was not

So bad after all.

By : Suparna Fande .
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FOEM

The class is in a state of Bliss.
The class is in a state of bliss
When the teacher does her class miss
All around, the chalks fly by.
Leaving behind some to cry
The naughty girls march up straight
For the important announcement to be made
That, about the homework not to remind
Otherwise with punishment the te:ac:ﬁtzr will bind.
To keep the class quiet the class captain tries
But adds to the noise by her protesting shouts and cries.

The teacher’s arrival is not yel sure

Some girls run and peep through the back door
And if the teacher is seen coming

In the class there is a lot of confusion and running
In a minute every one is in her seat

The books come out and everyone pretends to read
To the teacher the scene is extremely strange

She thinks in the children, God has brought

A great change

She does not know that the class was in the state of bliss
When a few moments of her teaching she did miss.

o By : Ankita 5i
X




mMmAC———nNmZ—

-.P .E"ﬁ ‘ .

Tamanna Usman (Head Garl) CERE MONY

E -
L
-
-

I .r 3
e

=
...__.1.

L]

B Triptt Misra

8 (Games Captain)
Ex

L

Shaini Shukla
(LTS General Secrctary)
=%



SILVER
JUBILEE



UNITY IN DIVERSITY-




Children’s Day

Teachers on March




pes ) BaEAETA UNURS USuShE DL PRLIEA, "RBGALY AEN T BB RALUNES 1B BRLIG <= (b ) ) SO S
HE UNEE) BUPREYS) BINT ‘EATISEARS IR BURIpYSY Al yleg seey NG BumEug <= (M 03 1) MOH ULPUELS YiG
U BT TGS, B IS LRSI R RS Y fpiluiey qedn ety eyt Eweby el <= (g o T o Gupues wadg
B ultED) (OODBMS BB
FUINY MU PEMSIET MLy “IO0IEY FRLS euings A oA ey Al g BAEURUE Puasee) e B PGS on (ghiad 01 187 ) e Dupuess puniL
n.-....._u_....__..m RIS ‘EARD JELE BT
i) LEhInD "TURLAZ DUy 'AETE A BWSDS “SUMEIE BIISd] BABISTAUS qUmG 08 Ejaabiues WwosgeH 1EyE <= (yBag oq i) upues Moy Duteas
enebiieym mpy "yhng BIEURINSES, s wenus g
g B0y ‘BYRMUSTN U "B B YBLS eysSedy R J00N BAUEN TABEUT whug ruep <= (il o0 1) Bupueis ety Sy Westg
vhegER W SR TUBERS Y S5 I

PO

‘spliEUURE S Sa BEUR () e AR IS TREe) G CREND N EEW LS N CRIA FIS0UA S iy pewsely - sEa o= (gling o gen) Buseg wonog

P | - _l.q._i..u. - [ ———
. . i - oL e, |“f-..1| w




(Paod Lamh - (B o wa ) Guypeegg
{moy wisl - By o3 Yan) bujpues
Poimon wiel - By o1 ga) Bujpuig
LMoy peg) - (yBid o ey Buipues

Hl.__-.L.i-__.. Pl TIDRARIT] e TR ...M_ "l

UANERALIS 5 TP 0 TMED ' TPuthuyy P ey ey uemep

FHARIT ) g ._-._...._._..u.r..r__-l._..._. SRS W IepiEy LTI ._._..H_E m._..__..__.n.__ﬁ__.. E.:..PF_F.”_\

MO W EONG g '] T mbippis 3 uliug eng mgew D ubeg v umgey

wamEg

RIS S ANty INBRPRIS 2 RIEUR ' epwniep L ABGNG W tuses, e g ¢ (Mo puz) - (IgBil &) o) Buppuelg
“Aag 5 eagey

N ARING A CRURNES Y OCRING 'S CeAmSRALS D RAPNS W weduy woebeaegg oy @ (moM 18 - (iyBrd o wan) Bujpurs

Loor 3]

i =
— '} 1 A e, o L = - [ »

X0l SSVTID



RiiEdN

Bl ‘st mpin Aelypedn ysses euug eypdijug ‘uopus | MPUEY |PBAINTEIED 19501
nbedia ) s sRE

heqng nEnG  pradetig epEmLgS 10 BUSBNIRIG ST, AR RIS AR [E g BULELE PR
BABSEALS (B0 ‘BI0y 1Sey "EdnD BuAyE TEABERALS

ifusgqniys Eeaely s SRy gpuedi] N G0y COHIRUYD ULy TBYEE TEuRg

-AJERENEYT) BUCING INUEEY BlRdy "RIMOS.0) U

nbIPPIG [EPES "AEURY BUDMH ORmH Bayso L ARAS BUISY UBUIS Wi JEEZ eynbeys o

yBiurg qruys "TECAE

nbey ‘leueg Kipys ‘nYES BIRALNES T BIOE] "PRLIUY BIPEN ‘mEaeby UGS BYES BN ©

JUBAIBYSOY HEBYS TR Ysepudy Eaely sAug BABDUIES MRAIUS TEULEY

RySIpLA UsURAY BO8E (] "EARIFEALS EjRIWEN ‘bl UGS "BABIERALS ENUBAL KoY Tl C

RARSEALS ' RN PR EpnUS W s medieg W RN

EPUED) JIEIS ANty IBISIS TEIGND N EBIN TURMES TN SN |esaeby A S0 'BpUR " 'SR G

e e —r T =l ™ s
o " ] s - " . -
. . “arm

= ¢

(iyBiy o1 Yo} Buipuels smoy il
{juBay o1 1o Bupues Moy yis
(B o1 ia) Buipuels Mod Yis
[1gBiy o3 WeT) Buppuels Mod Yyip
{ubiy o we) Bupuers mey pog
[1gliiy o3 yaq) Buppues Moy pug

(Biy o3 4o Bunus moy 15|



[rETe—
g R SRR RS SR DR WS P LT )

I WDy B Jine Curpil

OGS YOS LIS R Fsy B0 ) "R 0 SRS Coua ) YN T unlin g HULS 1SS
BUNS Lipy SRS

ULUIUNRY TS UM WELLLIES "euuyy gany '[eseiy ewisig, jeg vy 'ybus eyuge s
LB | wyted “RApUByT) sndngy ejdne ey sideg

WA[SE BIPUBYT) BoWeN 'WuRr BWng CIEU0S 'BAESRANS BYSILEW ‘EAEISRALSG KipyS
BR0UY RN TURYES 5SS RARSTALS "SI ‘BUNES IG "Ejdng

SN RQIRD IS CEMIYS S CAE s esaetiy s SEIN TILOUER SN CIUE0T W S

layEg @1 JYa) Bupuns Mok Wl
(B o pa) Buppueg smoy pig
C By o0 el Buppuels moy puz
(i 01 Ya) Buipums moy 15|

o (b o1 Yo sseyaea) Buis

Ty AL

d-01 SSV1D



TO MY TEACHERS, ON MY DEATH

When I die, bury me deep
Six feet down, fast asleep

Place my Physics book on my right
Tell my teacher, my future was not bright
For 1 forgot the speed of light!

Keep My English book on my clothing
During Language period | went on snoring
All long speeches I kept ignoring

As Shakespeare was very boring!

Look at my Chemistry book-torn to pages
Reactions! 1 could not follow from ages
Bury those pages deep in holes

For | was fully confused with moles!

Place my history book on my tummy

I have now become an Egyptian mummy

I never learnt history as the emperors were too bold
And the subject was so old and cold !

With Maths | had always fought

As | paid little attention to what was taught
Formulae and theorems | always forgot
And you can guess the results 1 got!

Flace my Hindi books on my forehead
Tell my teacher nothing got into my head
The new chapters | had never read

As 1 always slept in class without a bedl

Keep my geography book in my red cap
I jumbled all the cities in the world map
In the class | often took a long nap

And from my teacher | got a tight slap!




Place my Biology book on my chest

Tell my teacher my heart is now at rest

You all know, now | cannot respire

For I could not remember how plants transpire.
Flace my computer book on my thigh

Looking at Binary | heaved a deep sigh

The theory lessons were terrifying

And the programs were horrifying

Thus we have such a lot of course
One cannot pass without a source
On my death, tell my teachers not to Cry,
For it's their subjects who made me die.

By : Smritl Agraw:
Abhllasha mMi
Shubhangl Sriv
Surabhl Du

THE BLOSSOMING OF A FLOWER

Fragile, tender and ever so delicate,
Enclosed in the softest blankets green,
Rested a tiny fragment of life,

In a slumber, peaceful and serene.

The flowing rays of the dawning sun,
Enfolded it in their warm embrace,
The gentle motion of the wind,
Rocked the cradle with an easy qrace.

As the dewdrops bathed its face,
A gentle stirring ever so slight,
Arose deep within its being,
Awakening it to the morning light.
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Quivering, tremulous, hesitant and shy,

It unfolded its garb and opened its eyes,
And lifting its blushing face to the sun,
Looked at the world with awe and sighed.

The crickets and the morning birds.
Welcomed the little flower with glee,
The wind whispered in its ears,

You re sweet, buzzed the honey bee.

Nature showered on it her love,
Filling its little heart with joy.

It swayed and danced in the breeze,
Enraptured, charmed and yet so Coy.

Bedecked with pearly drops of dew,
Spreading its fragance wide and far,
The tender bud had blossomed forth,
Into an exquisite, erubescent flower.

By : Anshula Alok
XlI-B

CRICKET QUIZ 1996

QUESTION :

1. Who are the newly elected members of the Indian Crickel Te am?

2. Who has the highest runs in the one day cricket?

5. Who is the trainer for fast Blowers in the MRF Cricket training
camp at Madras?

4. Who composed the theme song of the Wills World Cup 19967

5. Who was the political personality who inauguratedthe wills World
Cup 19967

6. Who is the Chairman of 1CC (International Cricket Commission)?

= What car did Sanath Jayasuriya get in Wills World Cup 1996 for
the best Cricketer?




8. Kapil Dev is the highest Wicket taker in one day crickel. Wh
record did he break?

4. Who was the match referee for the semifinal between India an
Srilanka at Calcutta in Wills World Cup 1996,

10. Which brand of Chewing gum was called the “Official Chewi
Gum of Wills World Cup 1996°.

11. Kenya has played its first World Cup in 1996. Which big team di
it win against?

12, Sanath Jayasuriya of Srilanka has got the record for the fastest so.
Whose record of fastest so did he break?

13. Who is known as the "Gentle giant™ in the West Indies Team?

14. At what age did Sachin Tendulkar come into Cricket.

15. At whose places did these players come in the Indian Crickel
team:—Sunil Joshi, Paras Mamhrey, Saurav Ganguly and Narendra
Hirwani.

16. Who got the Best Catch award in Wills World Cup 19967

17. Who is the Manager of Indian Cricket Team?

18. Who is the vice captain of Sri Lanka?

19. Which country does Shivaram Chandrapaul play for?

20. Mame the two Indian Commentators who did the commentry in
Wills World Cup 1996

ANSWERS
1. Sunil Joshi, Narendra Hirwani, Sourav Ganguly, Faras Mamhrey
2. Allan Border of Australia Runs-1 1000
3. Dennis lily
4. Anand Shanker
5. Joti Basu, the Chief Minister of West Benqal.
6. Jaq Mohan Dalmia
7. Audi 54
8. Sir Richard Hadler
9, Gary Sobers

10. Center Fresh

11. West Indies

12. Mohammad Azharuddin. 50 runs in 24 balls




-

13. Courtney Walsh
14. At the age of 16 )
15. Ashish Kapoor, Prashant Vaidya, Vinod KRambli, Manoj Frabhakar

16. Sanjay Majrekar
17. Sandip Fatel
18. Aarvind De Silva

19. West Indies
20. Ravi Shastri and Sunil Gavaskar.

By : Paromita Majumdar
Wil

INTER-HOUSE BASKET-BALL TOURNAMENT
FINAL 1995-96

Finally, the day dawned. It was the much awaited day of the Basket
Ball Inter House final match. All the running and sweating had to be pul
to test. Both the teams, the Mary ward House team and the Tagore
house team dreamt of emerging as the winners, With anxiety and little
fearthe 'Champions entered the School campus. Seeing the excitement
of the school-mates our morale was boosted up. We were determined
to do our very best. With banners and balloons everyone was out there
ready to sweat forus ... for the house. It was good Lo see
this kind of team affection.

The whistle finally blew and the match started. Both the teams
attacked each other's baskets with vigour and enthusiasm. The players
of the Tagore house gave a good start and were in the lead till half
time. After the half time Mary Ward house geared up and started
gaining points till they were at par with their opponents. The time was
over but the game was not. There was a tiel The game started again and
the tie was broken but very soon it was again made. But as the rule says
only one of the teams has to win finally the Tagore house won the
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match though the Mary Ward house players had put forward a fi
game.

A few faces brightened up and a few sulked but all these feeli
were just momentary. After a few minutes all joired in the
celebration of victory and triumph and felt the same joy as we held al
the grand shield.

By : Kamayanl P

SOLAR SCLIPSE — A CELESTIAL EVENT

Twinkle, twinkle little star
How | wonder what you are?

Yes!l How well this nursery rhyme states that our Universe has mang
racts still to be explored.

On 24th October, 19595, scientists from all over the world gathen
near the belts of totality of solar eclipse, just to discover, understan
and learn more.

It was surely a rare cosmic event. After the firework of the festi
of lights, Diwali, it was the turn of the cosmos to dazzle Indians. Med
played a key role in educating and guiding people of India, th
eradicating fear. Doordarshan was very successful in the live-telec
of the celestial event from Iradatganj in Allahabad, Neem ka Thanai
Rajasthan and Diamond Harbour, South of Calcutta,

I was also very eager to watch the event tahing place. 1 made
pinhole camera and collected photographic films.

The solar sclipse began at about 7.20 in the morning. People
glued to thelr television sets for the live telecast. 1 also witnessed
solar eclipse with the help of the pin hole camera and thick layer
photographic plates.

There was a rapid procession of the beautiful events in the s
There was a very gradual dimunition in the size of sun's image, sl
the ghostly moon blocked the sun and day virtually turned dark. T
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lasted for about | minute and few seconds. Birds were totally confused
as they fluttered their wings to return to their nests. The diamond ring
was visible when only a speck of sun remained just before totality. It
was spectacular, | felt a sitr of excitement when |1 saw the diamond

ring.

It was surely an exciting experience both for laymen and the
scientists. | will surely remember this great and exiting event all

through my life.

By : Mahima Bhatnagar
XIl-B

THE CRICKET VERVE

Cricket, since ages, has been
the favourite sport of the Indians.
Passion, religion, obsession.
nothing quite stirs the collective
consciousness of the Indians as
cricket does. When cricket steps
forward, reasons step back.
Indians forego their regular
routine, their jobs and at times
their meals lfor cricket. This could
easily be witnessed during the
month long tournament and
cricket's greatest-WILLS WORLD
CUP 1996

The months of February and

March were exciting with the
spirit of Cricket in India, Pakistan
and Srilanka, the nests of the

World Cup 96. The Inaugural
ceremoney, which took place in
Calcutta was the moslLspectacular
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ceremoney ever held. Indians had
pinned their hopes on their
cricketers. Each had only one wish
and that was to recreate or revive
the nascent spellbound and
rapturous victory of prudential
world cup 1983 orin quintessence
TO VIEW INDIA AGAIN AS THE
CRICKETING STALWART.

The first match to be played by
India was on 18th February against
Kenya in Cuttack. Indians easily
vanquished the HKenyans who
made theirdebut in the Wills World
Cup. Thus, Indians had a brilliant
opening. The second game against
West Indies was being rated as a
very crucial match and which
indeed it was; but, the excellent
manoeuvre on the part of the
Indians won for them another




Jewel for the World Cup crown.
After Indians defeated the valiant
West Indians the other teams
started regarding India as a
challenging opponent which was
quite contrary to the forecast of
the soothsayers about India.

The third match against
Australia dimmed the hopes of
the Indians. The Australians
defeated India in a facile manner.
Even the match against Sri Lanka
in Ferozshah Kotla stadium of New
Delhi was a blow for the Indian
team. Inspite ofthe swashbuckling
performance from the Indian
Cricket star, Sachin Tendulkar,
India was crushed under the
weight of the prolific batting by Sri
Lankan star, Sanath Jayasuriya
and the steely resolve of the Sri
Lankan Cricketers. The last match
won over Zimbabwe musterecd
some courage and hope for the
Indianteam. Despite their debacle
against 5ri Lanka and Australia,
Indians had still paved their way
into the Quarter Finals.

Bangalore was the arena where
the traditional arch rivals, India
and FPakistan were to play their
Quarter Final Match. Somehow,
other than the Indians- and
Fakistanis, the whole cricket world
looks forward to an interesting
Indo-Pak match. Perhaps the
political and economic rivalaries

are also mixed up with spirit d
cricket. They find a stadium, t
best place to vent their splee
over each other. ”

Indians had the greate
advantage of playing at home whil
the Pakistanis were under seve
pressure. Indians were put to b
first. Under severe tension a
chastising summer afternoor
Sachin Tendulkar faced the b
from Waqar Younis, the bane
the batsmen and Qops! it went ¢
for a boundary. The crowd was
absolutely thrilled. Any boundan
from the Indian side and there
was a furore and a paroxysm of
excitement while any wicket dows
would be followed by dead silence
except for the rejoicing of the
Fakistani Crickelers. Both the
teams gave their best. If Sachin
Tendulkar and Ajay Jadeja wenl
hammer and tongs then Aam
Sohail and Saeed Anwar were nol
to be left behind, but, as luck
would have it, India was destined
for victory, a long awaited ang
cherished victory over Pakistan,

The moment India won the
match, celebrations could not b
bottled up. Firecrackers, stored
since Deepawali, specially forf
Cricket. presented a lashy sight
The whole country wore the
colours of a festival. It seemed a8
if we had won the final and nq
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Quarter Final. The effect of the
match was just the reverse in
Pakistan. They mourned the
victory of India over Pakistan.
Rejuvenated and exhilarated with
their victory over Pakistan, Indians
looked forward to another
optimistic match in Calcutta
against Sri Lanka which was the
semi-final, This time the people of
Calcutta had great expectations
from their team, but due to the
poor performance by the Indian
cricketers. they were utterly
dejected and disappointed. The
crowd which had given a hearty
welcome to their team now
became so fierce that it became

A DAY IN THE

It was 5 a.m. we thought we
were very smart to get up so early,
- and we would get everything to
- ourselves. Hold on! the girls from
the other schools were already up
and about in their P.T. uniforms—
pricking the first pin into our
inflated egos of punctuality and
discipline.

Somehow we managed to
tumble out of our hold-alls, rush
to the bathrooms and break all
previous records (thankfully not
our teeth or limbs!) in speed
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difficult for the team to face them
and their anger. The game had to
be cancelled with more than
fifteen overs still remaining
because of the misbehaviour of
the crowd.

Thus toppled the expectations
of Indians. As the adage goes
‘Heaven and hell do not get
together so Is this -euphoria in
which victory and defeat do not
interact. The banner 'SHARE THE
MAGIC' now trails behind the
magqgicians of Cricket viz. THE
GREAT SRI LANKANS'.

By : Anupriya Kaushik
XIl-A

N.C.C. CAMP

brushing, answering {(or not
answering) nature's call, zooming
back to the common hall, pulling
on our uniforms and dashing
towards the field, just in time for
the line up. Whew! A few of us
who were not yet fully awake,
closely resembled walking
zoombies in their white P.T.
uniforms. The roll-call began, and
it was only then that we realised
the foolhardiness of leaving the
morning abulations incomplete.
Somehow we managed Lo




complete the one kilometre cross-
country jogging. Thus began our
first day at the MN.C.C. Annual
Training Camp '95.

Back at the camp we got our
breakfast. It was the first time we
had been served tea in a plastic
bucket and piles of buns without
Butter. Yet how good they tasted
after the jogging and exercising !
Within half an hour we had to get
ready again for the parades. The
drill and the lectures went on till
eternity. so that by the time we got
back to the common hall every
inch of our body was aching and
each muscle protesting against
the tiniest movement. Forthe first
time in our lives, we learnt what
real fatigue was like.

Lunch consisted of nothing that
we were even remotely familiar
with, but by that time we were so
knocked out that we did not care.
It was an experience to stand in
line and wait patiently to be served.
M.C.C. really feeds you well. The
food is slopped onto your plate in
such away that it is impossible to
distinguish the items onthe menu.
The result on my plate would have
made my dog look up at me in
wonder. The afternoon went in
the preparations of the
programme to be presented on
the last day of the camp and in
whichwe, the 5.M.C. cadets played

{ 66 ]

a major role.

Five to six in the evening w
reserved for visitors. There we
varied reactions from the cadets
on seeing their parents—Somg|
howled without reserve, while
others remained outwardly cool
and controlled, We S5.M.C. cadets|
delighted our parents with smiles
out classing those of Madhuri Dixitl
After six we had a roll-call parade
and were then left free to do
anything we pleased.

It was then that the time came
for the evening shower. We made
the mistake of jumping to the
pleasant conclusions, but it did
nol take long for all our ideas to
be shattered. Instead of the tiled
walls there were the semi-
transparent nessian walls on three
sides, a rusted tap which
stubbornly refused to obey any
rules of water control. Three girls
standing side by side formed our
human door with an automatic
alarm system which was activated
at the slightest sight of danger,
The clear night sky formed our
bathroom ceiling and to top it all
we had constant company from
the four and twenty other cadets,
taking a peep to ensure that their
turn had not passed them by. The
more the merrier, they say-ask us!

The evening flew by in getting

o Sl



“to know the other school-girls. At
‘around 9@ p.m. we were served
‘dinner which was repeal
‘performance of lunch, and then
we were packed off to our beds;
but we remained awake for the
midnight feast we had planned to
celebrate the birthday of one of
our friends in our aroup.

After the dinner, it was not al
all difficult to eat the birthday
cake and adozen delicious snacks!
The feast was a big success, Lthe

Ist April 1996.5 : 30 a.m.

The day which we had been
eagerly awaiting had finally
dawned. Today, the L.T.S. erswere
embarking upon a short but
wonderful sojourn to Varanasi.

We met in school on 25th
March to decide about the trip. 35
girls had opted to go from classes
Sand 1 1., Qur principal, Sr. Carola

Mrs. Chatterjee, were
accompanying us. We were
| divided into five groups for better
functioning-BLUE, GREEHN, BLACK,
PINK, PURFLE. It was decided that

and the guide of the Senior Unit..

fond memory of which we will
cherish all our lives.

It was just twenty-four hours
since we ten 5.M.C. cadets had
really come to know each other
but already there was a special
bond growing among us: a golden
bond of love, sharing and
understanding, a relationship
which is truly human, and knows
no barriers of caste and creed,
age or economic status,

By : Nandita Ghoshal

AN INWARD JOURNEY OF SELF-DISCOVERY
(NAV SADHANA-VARANASI)

all of us would wear white caps
with the L.T.5. lame in the centre
and our motto CSFPIRIT,
MOTIVATION, CHALLENGE'
written all around it according to
the colour of each group. Each
group would give its feed back
through the scrapbooks they
prepared.

We reached the school
premises at 5.30 a.m. on 1Isl
April. After loading our luggage
we boarded the bus and set oul
our three-day unforgettable trip to
Mav Sadhana, Varanasi. In the
beginning the gap between the
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seniors and juniors was quite
evident but ori the way we shared
food, played games and cracked
Jokes which broke the ice and we
became one compact group. It
proved to be a journey of
DISCOVERY and TOGETHERNESS.
On the way we took a break at
Bhadohi and stopped at Baba Tea
Stall where we drank cups of
steaming. hot tea and stretched
our limbs. As we entered Varanasi,
Mrs. Chatterjee pointed out
important features of Varanasi City
such as the Varanasi Railway
Station, Lohar Bridge., The T.V.
tower, Circuit House, Anand Vatika
and Rivers Varuna and Assi from
which Varanasi gets its name.
We reached Mav Sadhana at
10.30 a.m. by taking the by-pass
road. On reaching Nav Sadhana
the beauty and tranquility of the
place enthralled us. Nav Sadhana
I5 a well-planned structure. It has
many buildings like ASSISS] where
we stayed, SANJEEVANI HALL the
place where we had our sessions,
It also had a prayer room and
Chapel. VIHARA had the dining
hall and kitchen where we had our
meals and SEVA SADAN houses
the office. the recording room,
the shop selling souvenirs and
the living quarters of fathers and
other male quests. The buildings
are surrounded by lush lawns on

all sides where beautiful 0
are in bloom throughout the y
Besides the plants. Mav Sadh
is also the home of many ani
like nilgais, tortoises, white mi
rabbits. guinea pigs and
mischievous but cute monke
Bhola and Basanti. Af
freshening up we went

Sanjeevani for our session. The
we were introduced to the staff
Mav Sadhana by Father Thom
[¥sa, the director of Nov Sadhana,
We learnt that Sr. Anita would
taking our sessions. Sr. Alexandr
affectionately called ‘amma' by
the inmates of Nav Sadhana saw
to our meals and Father Jose
Frakash and Sr. Antoinette, thel
nightingale” of Nav Sadhana took
our prayer sessions. The inmates
of Nav Sadhana are very warmm,
affectionate and friendly people,
They made us feel at home during
our briel stay. Nav Sadhana s
managed efficiently by its team of
dedicated and sincere members,

The sessions were very
meaningful and interesting which
ensured the active participation
of all the girls. Since this was an
L.T.5. group the sessions mainly
dealt with leadership. We were
taught about the Characteristics
of good leaders, styles of
leadership, different types of
handshakes, better

W e, W

T 68

})

i




communication sKills and
discovering ourselves and others,
We learnt the use of our LEFT and
RIGHT brain and the breaking of
our deceptive masks and
emergence of our real selves, We
also found out the type of people
we are, on the basis ol our choice
of the following shapes-CIRCLE,
SQUARE., TRIANGQLE AND
SQUIGGLE. We were taught the
IALAC mantra-1 AM LOVABLE ANMD
CAPABLE to cure us whenever we
felt depressed or sad. Short-role
plays, debates, group discussions
and several exercises were used
to bring out clearly the aspects of
certain topics. To enliven the
sessions Sr. Anita taught us many
action songs like LITTLE FETER
RABBIT and JOHN BROWN'S BABY.
We also had really wonderful and
awe-inspiring prayer sessions
which were unlike anything we
had ever experienced before. The
girls felt relaxed and calm in the
presence of God. During the YOQA
NIDRA Sessions some felt so
relaxed that they fell asleep!.

On the second day we went
sight seeing to Sarnath. The
Dharma Chakra 5Stupa and the
Mulgandha Kuti Vihara are truly

exquisite pigges of fine
architecture. Many girls bought
souvenirs from the nearby shops.
Another novel experience wasthe

visit to St. Mary's Cathedral and
the Jeevan Darshan Bible
Exhibition which is built
underground and is only one of its
kind in Varanasi. The everlasting
stories of the Bible were brought
to life by the amazing play of light
and sdund and the moving statues.

On our return to Nav Sadhana
we put up a short entertainment
programme for the inmates as a
token of gratitude for all the love
and affection they had showered
on us. It was much appreciated.

Despite the heavy schedule of
the day we eagerly waited for the
nights not to sleep bul to eat,
dance, sing. play games, crack
jokes, dress up like ghosts or sit in
groups big or small and chat deep
into the night. It was this time that
forged friend ships and revealed
our capacity for mixing, sharing
and adjusting.

When everyone retired the
secret editorial board woke up to
recapture the humorous and
hilarious moments of the day in
our special magazine THE NAV
SADHANA RAG,

How quickly time flies. We did
not realise how fast the three days
flew by and our time for departure

came. With sad hearts we bade
adieu to Nav Sadhana which had
become like a second home for
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us in the short time we stayed
there. After our return we put
together not only our scrap books
but also filled in response sheets.
We shared our feelings—

The three-day stay at MNav
Sadhana was a fun-filled trip all
the way. We found Nav Sadhana
peaceful and beautiful. the people
friendly and welcoming, the
sessions meaningful and
interesting. We love staying and
workingin agroup. We discovered

PURSUIT OF EXCELLENCE—N.C.C.

Swami Vivekanand visualised
a mighty India made up of a strong
youth force tempered with the
qualities of manhood, unity,
discipline and sacrifice and this
vision has come true with the
emergence of the Mational Cadet
Corps (N.C.C.) as the premier
youth organisation In India way
back in 1948,

To Quote Swami Vivekanand,
*What 1 want is muscles of iron
and nerves of steel, inside which
dwells a mind of the same material
as that of which thunderbolt is
made."

Keeping pace with such an
avowed objeclive, perhaps, the
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a lot about ourselves i.e. the
me and wished more of our fri
had come along with us. Eve
felt sad that others had mi
this wonderful opportunity.
also think that such trips sh
be organised more often to
everybody an experience—
EXPERIENCE OF A LIFETIME.

By : Tanushree

M.C.C. was created in 1948 W
help channalise the youth energ
in constructive work and to mould
the character of young men ant
women along correct lines.

The objectives of the MN.C.C
are as follows.

(i) To develop qualities o
character, courage, comradeship
discipline, leadership. secula
outlook, spirit of adventure am
sports manship and the ideals ¢
selfless service among the yout
to make them useful citizens; an

(ii) To create a human resourc
of organised, lrained an
motivated youth, to provid
leadership in all walks of lif




including the armed forces and to
be always available for the service
of the Mation.

In tune with the objectives of
the N.C.C. the programme. of
fraining has been designed with
emphasis on ‘UNITY AND
DISCIPLINE', which is also the
motto of M.C.C. today. N.C.C. Is
the only youth organisation which
grooms the youth, moulds their
future and inculcates in them the
feelings of dedication, lfortitude,
sportsmanship, comradeship and
the great qospel of selfless service
to fellow citizens.

The training in N.C.C.
involves instruction in areas of
discipline, military service,
weapon training, map reading,
seli-defence, personal hygiene and
leadership.

This training is given through
regular parades and specially
organised camps. Every cadel has
to attend the camp to qualify for
the Certificate Examinations A.B.
C conducted by the Ministry of

Defence. every year.

Adventure oriented progra-
mmes were introduced in N.C.C.
as a part of training in the form
of mountaineering, treKking. rock-
climbing., sailing expeditions,
basic leadership courses,
parasailing and so on.

‘.
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From the government's side, a
number of incentives are being
provided to the cadets in the form
of reservation of seats in
educational institutions,
employment sectors, apart from
liberal financial help through
scholarships.

To expose the cadets to the
world outside, N.C.C. has
launched the YOUTH EXCHANGE
PROGRAMME' with'a number of
friendly countries like Canada,
LLK.. Singapore, Bangladesh and
Sri Lanka. The Cadels visit these
countries at the Governments’
expense.

In our school, 5t. Mary's we
have the provision of N.C.C. for
class Xl and X1l students. We have
reqular parades and theory classes
after the school hours, The cadets
get opportunities to take part in
various camps organised by the
M.C.C. During our camps we learn
that one can live and enjoy life,
without luxury and comfort, It
inCreases our love and respect
for India and makes us proud of
our own country. It brings the
realisation that an individual or a
small group of people can bring

“about significant changes in

society.

The general impression among
the majority of our country men




that N.C.C. provides only some
Kind of military training and
perhaps prepares the youth to
join the defence services, is not
true. As a matter of fact, it aims at
developing qualities of character,

courage, discipline and selfless

service.
*For your Country.

NOSTALGIC MEMORIES
HEAD GIRL SPEAKS

Today, as 1 sit down to write
this article. nostalgia arips my
mind. Emotionally. Ilwonder if this
will be the last article that | write in
my cherished institution. It is only
today that 1 have come to terms
with the reality that very soon 1 will
have to bid goodbye to something
which is, has and will be most
dear to me-my school life.

1 had entered the portals of this
school with fear and apprehension
like most little children. It is ironical
that the place where | feel most
secure today is within these very
portals. It is in this school where
under the love and care of my
teachers. | grew oul of my shell.
Just the other day I Came across a
tiny tot of class I, with tears
brimming in her eyes as she had
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If you plan for a year, sow padd

If you plan for a decade, pla
trees,

If you plan for the future, nurtu
youth”®,

That is what M.C.C.does.

By : Ruchl Anag

missed her bus. As | consoled he
| smiled inwardly thinking ho
very soon she will be the one
will be asking to be picked |
slightly late after school so U
she could spend more Lime onll
swings and as years will pass
chattingwith her friends or sia
in for practices or Co-curricul
activities.
| remember distinctly the [
time 1 was given the role in i
Teacher's day programme in Cla
1.  had rehearsed it over and ow
again, and, as | descended Ik
stairs after doing my role, I felt
top of the world.

School has always been I
singing classes, recitatig
practices, school plays, Teachef




MELANCHOLY

The mellifluous tunes sound plaintive,

The whole world seems gray

When the mind is in a state of melancholia

All enthusiasm and zeal

Seems to ebb away

With the onslaught

of this unscrupulous tempest

which unwarranted by, plays

hide and seek.

as one succumbs to

the unpremeditated whims of the mind

which none can vanquish

The vagrant mind

tends to vacillate vacuously

in this kaleidoscopic world

jeopardizing the unblossomed

cherry-blossoms, in search of an impervious solitude
amicst the amalgation of

pandemonium and the mayhem |
ol ambiguity. '

By : Cinnl Mathews
Ex-Student 9293




Ohl 1 feel ashamed of myself.
Was that the way to behave? How
clumsily had | acted! Why does it
50 often happen to me in the
presence of any person whom |
am not acquainted with—that all
myconfidence, my self assurance
start to shake? Before it turns oul
o be a boring, everlasting list of
questions, let me, mysell initiate
and break the ice by trying to
analyse and reason oul my
behaviour.

There comes an age in every
individual's life, when he/she tries
hard to strive for a loved by all,
smart and a goody-goody image.
This is perhaps the most crucial
time in one's psychological
restructuring and reframing for
the future. Like most people | also
had an image of myself which I
surely wanted to project infront of
gverybody; and | started working
for that image on the lines of this
proverh " to get a good reputation,
endeavour Lo be, what you desire
to appear’. S0, that was itl.

| came across people of all
sorts and enjoyed analysing their
appearances and attitudes. Tmust
admit here, that being a very keen
observer lrealised thatthe subject
of a majority of conversations in

VIE—WHY NOT ?

context ofthe inherent undertones
and subtle pauses, iIs manoeuvred
by each speaker to his/her our
advantage,

So there | was, succumbing te
the vicissitudes of life | was
exposed Lo at that age. | think |
tried to incorporate within mysell
the good qualilies of all the positive
endowments of-most individuals
that made them so liked by
everyone around. It was, however,
only later that I realised that this
would undoubtedly put me in a
catch-22 situation.

As | look back today. like all
‘adults 1 also murmur to mysell
how foolish was 1! 1 think it's our
human quality (is it a quality?) to
look back and think ol our actions
at a previous, initial stage and
then dismiss them altogether as
gither too fMlamboyant, immature
or simply stupidl And, mind you,
these decisions when we had [irst
taken were our best options, most
mature and foresighted ones |
Anyway, that is the irony aboul
the whole episode,

S0. coming back-l thought it
was best to be my own natural
self, which could get me out of the
alleged catch-22 situation. Thus
started another phase ol being
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my natural self-with all my human
vices as well as positive traits: but
many a time I found myself
leaning on my previous strategy
and caught myself unconsciously
trying to behave like some other

practical Miss X or a dynamic Mr.-

Y. L attributed this to the fact that
whatever is learnt in early years
does not fade away easj ly sothere
was I | again, perplexed, agonised
and of course confused,

Atthis juncture, if anyone urged
me, | could have in a VEry
Convincing manner, delivered a
lecture upon how to improve
one’s personality—to be dynamic,
versatile and at the same time to
be soft spoken and straight-
forward. This can be attributed
only to the fact that I, myself had
been experimenting and striving
to help evolve myself to the acne'
and for all others, | think I can
Contribute something from my
own experiences and my phase of
evolution. Afterall, isn’t aquestion
of your personality significant
enough to vie for-why not? so,
there we go!

A good, strong and stable
disposition can be cultivated only
by being natural (of course, not
overdoing the natural self) and
very relaxed. One can emerge-a
winner (in the true sense of the
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word) early by taking everythin
in one's stride and the Key word
there are 'in the right spirit'. So, fa
a balanced individual and a st
one always remember that the
are many individuals far bett
than you in all respects—that
are better than an equal numbe
of individuals and that you neeg
not try to step into any PErsonts
shoe to be like him/her, becayss
you are simply different from ;
Others around in your own wal).
You can, of course, learn and
Cultivate with alacrity, some
attributes of any individual which
you find inspiring or simpl
appreciative, Mone of us s
Completely altruistic. we all
have the right to think aboul
ourselves. You should be flexible
enough to adapt yourself toy
all circumstances—dark clouds
or bright sunshine:; naive
unscrupulous  people
humorous, , amicable ones.
in a nutshell , be your ownself
and 'do your best and leave the

high (not with arrogance, buf
humility), look straight into the
eyes of life's various shades

€merge a winner—Believe me, v
willl

By : Manisha Singh
Ex-Student 19954




Mahatma Gandhi used to say
that India was struck with paralysis
due to the inferior status and poor
freatment accorded to women
generally. Though women
comprised fifty percent of the
population and the primary
influence on the development of
all future citizens. they were kept
confined to the four walls of their
homes. deprived of all intellectual
stimulation and forced to do dull
monotonous work most of the
day. He believed that not only did
women have equal mental
capacities but in human qualities
they were more than a match for
men. Gandhiji was convinced that
till the time Indian women took
equal share with men in all social,
economic and political
responsibilities of the nation India
would not be really free, even il
the form of freedom was there.
His prophecy has come true.
Though India has been politically
independent for nearly fifty years,
in real terms she is not. Women
do not comprise even ten percent
of the members of parliament or
the various legislative

policy and law making bodies of
the nation. The chief cause ofthis
sorry state of affairs in the lack ol
litgracy and social awareness

assemblies—which are the highest”
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STAND UP AND BE COUNTED

among Indian women as a whole.

" Conscious of these facts some
women of Allahabad city got
together and formed a voluntary
women's organization called
Chetana. Though initially the
members met as a study group to
learn about women's problems
through reading and discussion
they soon took up literacy work in
three slum areas of the city. It was
a richly rewarding experience for
all members.

Chetana. has conducted
several public campaigns to raise
sodcial awareness on some burning
issues. The evil of the dowry-
custom plagues our society. To
understand and analyse this
problem and find out the methods
to fight it, members of Chetana
organized a public discussion on
the issue. Members of several
social organizations and large
numbers of students of the
university freely expressed their
views and a consensus emerged
on an action-plan to deal with the
problem. This consisted of a
scheme of suggested social,
educational and legal reforms
which was forwarded to the state
government. Many participants
took an oath which was in three
parts. The first was not to




participate in any marriage where
dowry was either asked for or
even given by the girls' parents
voluntarily as this set a bad
example for a poor country. The
second part of the oath was to
boycott also those weddings
where there was a vulgar display
of wealth on decorations,
arrangements etc. for the same
reason as stated above. The third
part consisted of becoming
members of a task force to
publicly protest and stage
demonstrations against such
marriages. Chetana feels that to
find a permanent solution to the
dowry problem girls have to be
made aware of their own identity
and dignity and their legal rights
and social responsibilities.

Another campaign by Chetana
was to raise public awareness on
the issue of obscenity and
degradation of women on the
mass media. Many airl's schools
sent contingents of students and
teachers to participate in the big
march-cume-rally organized tomark
the occasion. St Mary's College
sent the biggest contingent and
was the only one (o be
accompanied by their principal.
Sister Carocla, besides other
teachers. A memorandum,
containing over 700 signatures
was sent to the Ministry of

Information and Broadcas
expressing Chetana's viewsonl
media policy.

Recently Chetana Dbe
another campaign to conss
ways and means (o curb
increasing expenditure and vi
display of wealth on sot
occasions. At a public meel
organized by :
representatives of -
organizations expressed theirw
considered views on the subje
It was planned to send
memorandum to the Cenl
Government demanding that
should constitute a body liked
Election Commission to limit g
inspect private expenditure
social occasions. This,
participants felt, is an absols
necessity in a poor developi
country like India.

A legal awareness campaign
presently being conducle
through the local newspapersi
make women aware of their leg
rights and responsibilitig
Chetana hopes that more
organizations join together
empowering women and ofh
less privileged sections of sociel
Only through such a process g
we build up a strong and egalitark
society.

By : Malabika Fand
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TOPPERS 1995-96
I.S.C. Results

Nisha Yadaw
Pl Sinka
ICSE Results
Vanlifia Bhandari
Imita Rei
I,
Suudakohina Jyagé
Congratulations
Well done !
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MY EXPERIENCES AT THE NATIONAL
SCIENCE SEMINAR, 1995

When | started preparations for Mational Science seminar, 1995
competition, at the District level, there was hardly any parallel available
that could guide me about the finer points of this National level
competition. Thus. | had to start on my own and | took it up as a
challenge in which the
assistance from my
School teachers, who
escorted me to the
Seminar at the Regional
and the State level was
most readily forth
coming. The comparative
presentation pattern of
the scientific matter as
well as of the display
charts, and the helpful
advice of my teachers
helped me to gradually

: improve my performance
Prof. Yashpal dellvered the at different levels. Thus, |

scholarship award to Anshu. secured First positions

at the District, Regional and the State levels in three consecutive
attempts. It was a fascinating experience altogether when | received
invitation as the U.P. State Winner to compete with thirty other
winners from different States/Union Territories at the National Science
Centre, Mew Delhi on 10th October, 1995. My joy knew no bounds
when the Senior Biology Teacher, Ms. Chanchal Srivastava granted her
kind consent to accompany me to New Delhi as an Escort Teacher, that
was required under rules of the competition. 1 was thrilled at the
opportunity of the exposure at a Mational level competition at which |
had to deliver my talk, and thereafter answered the questions put up
by the experts.

The confidence of being an individual possessing noticeable potential
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to perform grew in the participating budding students of Science whe
wewere invited tothe "Draw of Lots" for deciding serial of presentations
and for handling projection equipments ourselves while at the stage
deliver the talk. Frankly, 1 was slightly nervous before my turn cam
at the very thought of facing an audience of 500 plus” for the first tim
in my life. But once | started delivering my talk, everything else wa
forgotten, but forthe feeling of proving with confidence that [ representes
a premier Institution from Allahabad, and thus did not let the Opportunil
slip out of my hands to emerge victorious with a scholarship in Science
It was moment of pride when the renowned scientist. Prof. Yashp
shook hands and delivered the scholarship award to me at the alitterin
ceremony in the end. Next day, a meeting was arranged with anothe
luminary, Dr. 5.X. Qasim and the scientists from National Scienct
Centre, that enriched us in knowledge and strength to converse on ol
objectives in life. All the younger scientists were given a free triptoha L
a glimpse of famous monuments in Delhi that, in my opinion, was the
fitting finale of a terse mental exercise in which we were engager
daCademically for over a month.

By : Anshu Malhotra

"MOTHER"

— by Runjhun Saxena (13)
Silver Me

It was an early winter morning. But for Ravita it was a dark, dull
morning.S he was standing alone in front of her mother's photograp L
Now only the photograph was left for her mother had died seven days
back. Ravita had been very attached to her mother and would not lea -
her even for a second. But now her mother had gone very far, very far
away from her Mr. Rakesh Kumar, her father, was a businessman,
Ravita lived in Delhi with her father and her grandmother. The death of
Mrs. Kumar was a shock to Ravita. Everyday, after her mother's deg

she used to come and stand before the photograph in the morning,

—
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Her father came close to her and said, "Ravita, qo and take your
bath.”

When she came downstairs after bathing, with her grandmother,
‘Ravita, 1 have taken a decision,” her father said to her,

Looking very surprised, she asked what it was.

*Well, | have decided that we will go and stay in Ooty. Here, in Delhi,
| cannot forget your mother”,

That's all right, but what about grandmother and...... and where will
we stay in Qoty?" Ravita asked her father.

I have a friend, Mr. Sudhakar Deshpande. He stays in Ooty. He has
alreacdy arranged a house for us in Ooty, and grandmaother will be going
with us,” her father answered.

‘That means my father was so sure that | will be going? He had
already arranged for a house? Ravita thought. She could not do
anything about it now. She wanted to stay in Delhi, but was helpless.
So unwillingly she nodded in affirmation,

The next day they started their packing, Mr. Kumar also did business
in Ooty, so it was not a problem going there. Ravita especially kept her
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mothers photograph with her luggage. Their flight was at 6.10 in
morning. “Dad, how are we aoing to Ooty; I mean to say, that for
which is the nearest airport?” Ravita asked her father while they
qoing to the airport.

“Our flight is upto Madras. Mr. Deshpande will come there and
we will go in his car to QOoty." her father clarified.

They arrived at the airport at the correct time. Ravita sal with
grandmother in the aeroplane. Finally they reached Madras. Th
finding out Mr. Deshpande was not difficult for them.

"Sudhakar.” her father called out to a stout, short man.

Mr. Deshpande shook hands with Ravita's father. Then all of th
together went to the car, Ravita sat with her grandmother. After h
mother, her grandmother was the only person to- whom Ravita h
talked. Her father was out of station most of the time.

At about 1 o'clock they reached Ooty. Ravita's new home was a very

good one. But she did not like it much. There was one thing lacking in
the house and that was Ravita's mother,

Ravita slept with her grandmother that night. Next morning she
came to the drawing room with her mother's photograph. Her father
and grandmother were also there. She hung the photograph on the
wall. Her father and grandmother came hear her. Her father said,
"Ravita, now you have to forget your mother. She s DEAD." Her father
was very annoyed because of her behaviour for Ravita had not been
eating much or talking to anyone after her mothers death.

Ravita started crying, because of her father's rude behaviour. She
ran to her room closing the door behind her. "‘Mother, why Wave you left
me? I am alone,” Ravita cried re peatedly. After a few minutes she took
her bath and came downstairs.

"Come,. Ravita, have your breakfast. Your father has gone to his
oOffice.” her grandmother told her when she saw that Ravita's face
showed fear. She came slowly to the table and took her breakfast. Then
again she went into her room, sitting alone and thinking of her mother.
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'‘Poor child. Rakesh should not behave like this,” her grandmother
said to herself when, Ravita had gone back.

Three days passed but Ravita did not talk to her father. Mr. Kumar
was also sorry for his behaviour and wanted to talk to Ravita. 50 he went
to her room. ' "

*Ravita, what are you doing?” he tried to speak to her. Ravita who was
sitting on her bed watching an animation film ignored him.

"l am sorry for my behaviour. | want to talk to you,” her father said.

Ravita looked at her father. Her eyes were filled with tears. She
did not say anything but started crying while leaning on her
fathers shoulder, her emotions for her mother always made her
cry.

From the next day she started acting normal. She started talking to
her father who had had her admitted in eighth standard. But it seemed
as though happiness was not going to last for long with Ravita.

One evening, when she returned home after playing with her friend.
she saw that her father was talking to a lady.

When her father saw her, he said, *Come Ravita, meet Miss Sunita
Chowdhary”.

‘Hello, Ravita,” Miss Chowdhary said,

*Hello!® Ravita answered. But she felt that something was wrong.
She asked her father, :'Who is she and why has she come here?”

‘Well she ....... she is ..... she is your NEW MOTHER."

These words startled Ravita so much that she almost screamed.
"WHAT | A NEW MOTHER.... NO, IT CAN'T BE. NO ONE CAN TAKE THE
PLACE OF MY MOTHER, MO ONE." Saying this, Ravita went to her room
and slammed the door. Her grandmother followed her to herroom. She
tried to console Ravita. But all her sympathy was in vain.

That night she slept without eating her food. While on the other side
Sunila decided to talk to Ravita. In the morning when Ravita woke up.
she came to the drawing room after taking a shower. It was Sunday.
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When she came downstairs she sw that Sunita was sitting there. Whe

Ravita saw her, she decided to go back. But her grandmother stoppe
her. _

‘Hello, Ravita,” Sunita said when Ravita came to her arandmaother.

‘I want to talk to you. Your father told me that you are very lonely,
50 he wants me to marry him, for your sake,” Sunita said. Ravita did ng

say anything. "I know that your loved your mother very much. But... _
she is DEAD AND ...

"‘DEAD! DEAD! DEADI | know she is dead. But no one can take he
place. Not even YOU. My father is not talking to me because of you
What else do you want?® Ravita burst out in anger. Saying this she le
for her room. '

In the evening when her father came, Ravita who had not eaten
anything since morning, was in the kitchen, since she was feeling very
hungry.

While she was leaving the kitchen her father stopped her. "Ravita,
what is this that I am hearing about you? Why-did you Speak so rudely

to Sunita? Do not you have any manners?” her father was VETY annoye
by her behaviour,

‘I said, I do not want a new mother and no one can take the place
my mother."” Ravita repeated.

"Shut upl and now do not speak any more. [ am doing all this for you,"
said Ravita's father. .

‘I DO NOT WANT A MOTHER," Ravita said. )

Her father was so annoyed that he slapped her. Ravita was so scared
that she started crying.

She said, "Papa, my new mother has not come yet and you have
started beating me. Before this you have never even scolded me,
saying this she ran to her room. Her father shouted after her, "Whatever
you say. lomorrow you have to come to our wedding.”

Hearing this Ravita could not do anything except cry.
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Next day Ravita was very angry. her grandmother came to take her.
But the door of Ravita's room was locked. "Ravita, Ravita, dear, open
the door. Come out. We have to go for the wedding ceremony,” her
grandmother said.

"NO, NO, NO. I will not open the door. [ will not go.” Ravita was crying
when she said this. She did not go for the wedding ceremony. Her
grandmother also decided not to go. Ravita was very much disheartened.
Mr. Kumar and Miss Chowdhary were married in the absence of Ravita

and her grandmother.

The next day her father had to go out of station for some work. Ravita
came downstairs. She saw the dining table was full of her favorite
dishes. She sat down to eat, “Grandma, today you have made very
delicious dishes,” Ravita said when she tasted the food.

"Sunita has prepared these,” her grandmother answered.

“WHAT. SUNITA HAS PREPARED THESE?* Ravita stopped eating and
left the table.

Sunita was watching all this. She was disheartened when she saw
Ravita's behaviour. Many days passed but Ravita's attitude did not
change towards Sunita. When her father returned she did not speak to
him either. All night she felt very lonely. She slept with her mother's
photograph and often talked to it saying that she was very lonely.

One day Sunita decided to go for a picnic with only Ravita. Ravita
was not told that they were going by themselves. her grandmother had
gone to their relatives and Ravita's father had gone with his mother.
When Ravita knew that she was going with Sunita she decided not to
qo, but then she changed her mind and agreed to go with her. She went
for the picnic but did not speak even a single word to Sunita. When they
returned Ravita went back to her room.

The next day her father returned. He was glad to know that Ravita
had gone for a picnic with Sunita, but was annoyed to know that Ravita
still called her ‘Sunita’ and did not speak to her properly.

After a few days, Ravita's grandmother also came back. On November
24 was Ravita's birthday. Sunita was suffering from high fever. Still she
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made the cake and completed the dress which she was making. Ra :
saw the cake and the dress. She just threw the dress when she hes
that it was made by Sunita. Ravita went back to her room. That d
Ravita's grandmother was very annoyed by her behaviour. She went !
her room and said to her, "Ravita, you are a very selfish girl. You do ntt
have any manners either. Sunita is suffering from high fever. Still she
made the cake for you. She even made a dress for you. And you
threw it. Do'nt you know how hurt she is? If you do not want to say sormy
do not say it, but at least do not speak rudely to her. She is also a humas
being. She also feels bad.” Saying this her grandmother went back
Ravita was very touched by these words of her grandmother. She
realised her mistake.

MNext day Ravita had to go to her friend’s birthday party. Ravita
with the gift to her friend's house. "Hi Nidhil” she said, "Happy Birthday

*Thank you. But | am sorry my mother has fever and so 1 am nol ablg
to arrange for a party.” Nidhi said.

Ravita returned home. On her way back she was comparing Nid
mother and her mother. Sunita did so much for her, inspite of sufferin
from high fever which Nidhi's real mother did not even do for hex
Ravita felt guilty because of her bad behaviour. On the way she stopped
and bought some flowers. When she returned home, she took out
cake, which her grandmother had kept in the refrigerator. Then
wore the dress which was made by Sunita. She made a bouquet of the
Nowers and went to Sunita’s room. Sunita was sleeping.

Ravita kept the cake on the table which was lit with candles. The
she slowly touched Sunita's hand. Sunita woke up and was surprise
to see Ravita in her room wearing the dress made by her. Ravita gaw
her the flowers and a card. On the card was written "1 AM SORRY". Sunig
was overwhelmed when she came to know that Ravita had accepte
her as her mother. Then breaking the silence Ravita said, "MUMMY, wi
you not cut the cake with me?* These innocent words of Ravita's mad
Sunita cry, but the tears reflected happiness. Just then Ravita's fathe
and grandmother came in. They were very happy to see Ravita and
Sunita together, From that day onwards they all lived happily togethes
happier than they were before. Ravita had found her MOTHER.




BIDDING ADIEU

The end of another year. The turning of another page in the history
of the school. The 1SC' 96 batch passed out, and was given the
customary farewell by Class Xl.

The preparations began with hectic joint sessions of XI-A and XI-B
to decide upon the theme of the programme. After much discussion,
we chose 'Arabian Nights'. Then, the girls were divided into various
committees, to see to the different aspects of the show, such as the
costumes, the eatables, the decorations and so on. We had decided
upon February 15th as the day of the programme, with the invitation
being issued on February 3rd. Rehearsals began in right earnest from
the first of February. Everything was to have an Arabian fRavour.

On 3rd, things proceeded smoothly. The opening announcement,
made by a girl dressed as the town crier, concerned a handsome prince
in search of a suitable bride. All the girls of Class XII were invited to try
their luck on 15th. This was followed by a group dance to the song
'Mehbooba Mehbooba'. The Arabian ambience made a perfect setting
for the song, which had the spectators clap from the very first note..
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The last item of the programme was the invitation speech, made
poetic language by a girl dressed as the court jester,

The programme was generally appreciated and heightened the gi
curiousity about the actual show.

On 15th, Class XI was given a day off. The programme w
scheduled to begin at 2.30 p.m. in the Lower Concert Hall. Girls of Cl
Al started assembling in school at 10.30 a.m. First of all, the Hall w
decorated. Soft-hued sarees were hung up on the walls and the stage
A red carpet was rolled out for the guests, Once the decoration
complete, it was time Lo start dressing up. Exactly at 2.30, the quests
slarted arriving-students of Class XIl, looking very different and VETY
Exotic in their beautiful sarees.

The programme opened with a speech by Mumul Singh, welcoming
the quests. The speech was followed by a group song, 'Teachers Kehte
Hair, set to the tune of ‘'Fapa Kehta Hain'. The next item was the
presentation of titles to the girls. Each title was read out, alongwith the
name of the girl it was being given to. As each girl came forward to
receive hertitle, she gave a brief introduction of herself. In between the
presentation. there were two songs—Tujhse Naraaz Nahin Zindagj,
sung by Farul Mishra and A jeeb Dastan Hal Yeh', sung by Sonu Saxena,

The titles were followed by a skit, “Laila Majnu’, which recreated the
immortal love story of the star-crossed pair. It was a huge success, The
hilarious, over-dramatized dialogues were much appreciated, as were
the performance. The action was interspersed with the latest songs and
dances which literally brought the spectators to their feet.

After the skit the song ‘Aane wala pal’, was sung by Parul Mishra and
myself, followed by the arrival of the Prince with his attendants.

Then came the eagerly awaited Miss.S.M.C. Contest. The contes.
had four rounds. In each round. the contestants were required to
answer tough questions. Points were awarded to the girls on the basis
- of their answers. The three girls who eventually reached the final
ground were Gayatri Dhawan, Tamanna Usman and Anshul Jain. Each
of the three girls was then asked the question—'If you were given a
large amount of scam money, how would you spend it?". On the basis
of the answers, Anshul Jain was adjudged the second runner up,
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Tamanna Usman the first runner-up and Gayatri Dhawan was declared
Miss S.M.C. The three girls were presented with bouquets and sashes
and were crowned by Sister Carola, Then the Prince came up and
accepted Miss 5.M.C. as his bride. This was followed by a group dance
to the song ‘Yaaron Na Jaane', which suited the occasion perfectly.

The next item was an emotional farewell speech by Mumul Singh,
bidding goodbye to the seniors on Dehalfl of class X1. Sister Carola then

spoke a few sincere, heart felt words, which were deeply appreciated
by the girls. The programme concluded with the presentation of
mementos to each girl-a booklet on the life of Mother Mary Ward, a
book mark and a souvenir card. After the programme, it was time for
the refreshments. The guests enjoyed the fare laid out, and by 5.30 it
was time to leave.

The farewell was a memorable experience for both Class X and
Class XL It will stay in our hearts and minds for a long time Lo come.

Suparna Pande
XI-B

Answers of Riddles on page 19

(1) Age (2) Tea Pot.

. Manasvinl Raj
= 1A SMC

Answers of Riddles on page 30
(1) Its bark (2} your left ear  (3) the other half

(5) a noise.
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COMPUTERS
WERE FOR BIGGIES ONLY
WE DECIDED TO CHECK OUT
AND THIS IS WHAT WE FOUND

" MCA COMPUTERS

i FIRAYAL STHEET ALLD,

NMOW, WHAT ABOUT YOd ?
WELL, MEET US AT MCA AND FEEL THE DIFFERENCE!

PNCA cCOMPUTERS
1/4 Prayag Street, N. Katra, Allahabad. Ph : 641438, Fax 0532-640429

-} Affiliated to DGET, NCVT, Ministry of Labour Govt. Of India for Data
Preparation & Computer Software

O Accredited to Deptt. of Electronics, Govt. Of India for '0' Level
Computer Course

O Approved Computer Training Centre by DGR., Ministry of Defence
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With

best
compliments
from:
A,

ARUN KHETRAPAL

20 M.G. MARG

CIVIL LINES, ALLAHABAD

Ph. 623472, 623509
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BUILDERS & CONTRACTORS
344, Atala, Allahabad
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VWi bes camplimentsfrom
NAV JYOTI
GARMENTS

(Ladies and Gents)
Salwar Suits, Skirts & Tops, Shirts, Pants,
Baba Suits, Frocks and others

14, Katra Road, Opposite Carpentry School,
Near Commissionery, Allahabad

Phone : Shop 609846 (PP) « Res. 606218

With best compliments from :

GHNCH LARGEST DEALER OF JEANS FOR GIRLS

20, M.G. Marg Allahabad

With best compliments from :

For School Books

Allababad Book CenTRE

(Opp. Palace Cinema) Civil Lines, Alld.
Ph. Shop : 623468 Resi. : 803159




With best
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Shree

Bhawani

Paper Mills Ltd.
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With best

compliments from :

Continental Quilts & Pillows

EXTRA WARM e EXTRA SOFT « WASHABLE
LIGHT WEIGHT » CLASSY COMFORT

e Finest Luilts Moneyg Can Buy!
FOR DOOR STEP SERVICE

SPECIAL DEMONSTRATION & SALES

IN RESIDENTIAL COLONIES, OFFICES,

EXCLUSIVE STOCKIST & DISTRIBUTORS

ol

RING 601192, 608431

FACILITY ON DEMAND

FACTORY FPREMISES

OF TULIPS PRODUCTS
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With Best Complimenis from ;

HHT TRADE WINGS

INSTITUTE OF

COMPUTER CENTRE | APPLIED TECHNOLOGY
266/317, Old Katra, Allahabad + Ph : 611098, 604114

With Besr Compliments from !

Rashi Ornament Hiouse
17/33, M. G. Marg, Civil Lines

Allahabad
Ph. 623766, 623461

With Best Compliments from :

UNIVERSAL BOOK COMPANY

STOCKISTS FOR NCERT PUBLICATIONS IN U..P.
20, Mahatma Gandhi Marg, Allahabad-211003
Ph. 623467

With Best Compliments from :

For Uniform Cloth

|
ARADHANAE
|

20 M. G. Marg. Alld.




With Best Compliments from ;

Sehgal Stores

Provision General Merchants & Order Suppliers
15-B, Elgin Road, Allahabad - 211 001

With Best Compiimenis from :

S. K. ELECTRICALS

Gowvt. Approves 'A’ Class Contractors Supplier.

77/93 V. N. Marg, Allahabad 211 003
Shop: 400962 » Resi: 604063

With Best Compliments from :

Wish cvery student the best of Luck
SCIENTIFIC INDUSTRIAL AGENCIES

15/B, ELGIN ROAD ALLAHABAD

With Best Compliments from :

ALLIED ELECTRONICS CORPORATION

(Dealers in Sony, Eéjaf, Venus)
20-M.G. Marg Civil Lines




With Best Compliments from :

WE SALUTE OUR ALMA MATTER—
ST. MARY'S COMNVEMNT OMN COMPLETING
c 120, YEARS OF DEDICATED SERVICE ...
Fom

SONIA GROVER (Now Mrs. Sonia Dhawan)
DIVYA GROVER (Now Mrs. Divya Raj)
VARNIKA GROVER (Mow Mrs. Varnika Kapoor)
SHUCHI GROVER (Mow Mrs. Shuchi Venkatasubramaniam)
Heartfalt Greetings From -
LOKBHARTI PRAKASHAN 15-A M. G. Marg, Allahabad

With Best Compliments from :

UNITED
GroOup
OF

ALLAHABAD

With Best Compliments from :

SrlARAT OPTICAL INDUSTRIES
(OPHTHALMIC OPTICALS)

6, Johnstonganj Allahabad-211003
Fhone - 400181
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MANUFACTURERS OF

RAJDOOT & YAMAHA
ESCORTS LTD.

Bt [E
Toro JAZ’Z'

A 50 CC SUPER BIKE “l’l'l‘l'l KICK START

‘Now

rind Tell World o Fave Aveived S BN
Pthite fn Essay Win 4 TOro ESSAY FORMS AT " .

UNITED 5
UNITED TOWER, 53, LEADER ROAD,
. Y

ALLAHABAD; PHOMES : 40295354




With
best
compliments
from :

Davis
Printers
and
Book
Depot

Dealers of
CONVENT SCHOOL BOOKS
79/2A, Stanley Road, Allahabad

Phone : 612483
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