


Mary., Mother of Jesos.
Pray jor us.



The 1.B.M.V. Vision of Education

The Sisters of the Instilute of the Blessed Virgin Mary
founded By MARY WARD in 1609 consider schools a
powerful agent in forming fully alive human beings to bring
about a just society.

Our Schools aim at creating individuals who are
intellectually competent. morally sound. psychologically
whole, imbued with the sense of the divine, committed to
the cause of justice, love and peace, and ever open to
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further growth.

These schools aspire towards creating a humane society, free from
prejudices, superstitions and discrimination based on sex, religion, caste and
economic status, and characterised by respect for the dignily of the human
person, leading to concern for each other especially the under privileged.

For the attainment of this goal the congregation expects parents and
teachers to share this vision and to cooperate in making it a reality.

L

‘It is one thing
to possess goods;
quite another to be
possessed by therm’

Mary “Ward



Editorial Board

Tuba Habib Mehtab Noor
Dipika Purwar sophia Alam
Archana Singh Meha Ral
Nikita Bhargava Vidhi Vig
Richa Gulati Meha Bagga

Under the able guidance of Sr. M. CHRISTINA 1.B.M.V. (Principal)
and all the teachers.
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EDITORIAL

The Golden Jubilee of our country’s Independence has
been the inspiring theme of all school activities this academic
year. This school magazine is a tribute to our nation by its
future citizens. The little hands being held and led, the older
minds awakened, moulded and inspired to become morally
responsible people within the portals of this time-tested
institution of more than 130 years standing.

The beginning of the academic year saw us bidding
farewell to our Principal Sr. M. Carola 1.B.M.V. Her sofl, quiet
ways taught us much and we always found her ready to help
us in whatever way possible. We thank her and hope to grow
the way she wished us to.

The year also saw us welcoming our new Principal Sr. M.
Christinal.B.M.V. who at once endeared hersell to us with her
dynamic personality and organisational capabilities. Within
the short span of one year the college is bustling with
activities leading to mental, emotional and physical growth.

“Life finds its noblest spring of excellence in the hidden
impulse to do our best’—writes Robert Collyer. Our besl
efforts are in your hands in the form of this school magazine
you are holding. Hope you enjoy perusing it as much as we
enjoyed making it. '



Dear Students, Teacher Friends, and Parents,

Let me thank you for the warm welcome accorded to me as | took over as
the Head of this Institution. | am happy to be in your midst and proud o be
working together with you all for the betterment of each one of us. May God
Almighty guard and quide our steps always.

One of the most important elements of working together is WILL POWER.
"Don’t aim for success if you want il; just do what you love and believe in and
it will come nalurally,” says David Frost.

What is this will power? It is Peace of mind and Harmony in your thoughts,
words and deeds. Peace is nol merely the absence of war, it is the presence
of justice. It is not a running away into the desert to avoid the humdrum of
daily life. It is coping with the eventualities of life with joy and equanimity.

“She had everything one could dream of, material possessions, beauly,
recognition, lame and superior social status—bul no peace.” This was spoken
ol Lady Diana who met her tragic end some lime ago. In fact this is the plight
ol every modern man—a never ending longing for inner peace. In loday’s



t race almost all of us are in pursuit of plenty with unbridled sell interest and
mpelition. It is pretty obvious that the world is heading towards anything
ut Peace.

Here is where EDUCATION comes to play its role. We must be very clear
bout what education means—It is not mere book knowledge or a number
of degrees. Education is the training by which the will is brought under control
d becomes fruitful.

Real education is that which enables one to stand on one’s own legs. Try
'uget that education by which character is formed, will power is increased and
e intellect is expanded. All knowledge that the world has ever received
mes from the mind of man. If we pursue education with purity of thought
d sincerity of heart, everything will fall in line. Cultivate in you positive
thinking, for it increases your confidence, while negative thinking weakens
ur mind and soul. Follow the path of truth, however hard it may be. This will
create a healthy mind in you.

A Chinese proverb goes like this :

If there is light in the soul. There will be beauty in the person
If there is beauly in the person, There will be harmony in the house.
If there is harmony in the house, There will be order in the nation.
If there is order in the nation, There will be peace in the world.

Let us strive to be a beacon for others to move in a spirit of harmony and
peace. May our Heavenly Father empower each 5.M.C. girl to uphold love,
peace and justice.

Your kindness may be treated as your weakness, Still be kind.

Your help to others may go unheeded or unnoticed, Still be helplul.

If you are successful, you win false friends and true enemies, Slill succeed.

Honesty and frankness make you vulnerable, Still be frank and honest.

Then, only then can we make the vision of IBMV Education a reality.
I wish God's blessings on all of you and on your undertakings.

Your's sincercly,
M. CHRISTINA 1LLB.M.V.
(Frincipal)




CHRONICLES—1997-98 i
|
April |
15th :  New Academic Session Commences. BACKTO SCHOOL AGAIN
Departure of our dear Principal, Sr: M. Carola. WE WILL MIS§
YOU VERY MUCH.
Sr. M. CHRISTINA is the new Principal. We are anxious to bloon
under your guidance. ‘A HEARTY WELCOME. DEAR SISTER".
28 th :  Annual Fete. FUN TIME AGAIN!
30th : Elections of school office-bearers.
College Captain - Vartika Bhandari
L. T. 5. Gen. Secrelary 3 Anupriya Dwivedi
Green House Caplain : Paridhi Tandon
Vice Captain - Shikha Sachan
Blue House Caplain 3 Eram Khan
Vice Caplain - Amna Usman
Ked House Caplain Shweta Mabheshwari
Vice Captain 3 Sumiti Jain
Yellow House Caplain Vijayshree Tewari
Vice Caplain : Ansha Parmar
Gaunes Caplain : Dabic Wu

CONGRATULATIONS TO ALL OF YOU. ALL THE BEST !

May
7lh - hnwestiture ceremony. New oflice-bearers lake the solem
promise,
Ex-College caplain, Suparma Pandey Bds adicu.
8ih . Class Time Table contesl.
Over all resulls— 1sl -505
2nd-2¢
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July
th

qust
nd

I 1th-15th :
1 Ith

13th :
14th :

15th :

September

6th

Group A, 1s51-2C
Group B, 1st-5B
Group C, 1s5t-7C
Group D, 1sl-12A

School closes [or summer vacations. HAFFY HOLIDAYS | COME
BACK REJUVENATED.

school reopens, WELCOME BACK.

BASKET BALL MATCH.
Winners—Red House

Runners-up—Yellow House
BANNER CONTEST.

Winners —Green House

Runners-up—Blue House

WELL DONE 1

Winning House—Red House.

Celebrating Fifty Years Of Independence
Primary School show.

Senior School show for classes Vi—=VIII
L.T.S. orientation by Sr. M. Christina.
Distribution of Sweels.

Independence Day |

Flag hoisting. The School wished Sr. Tarsicia on her Feasl Day.
Oath taken by NCC cadets.

Promise taken by L.T. Sers

Senior School Programme. The Chiel Guest was Dr. B. Faul
Thaliyath. Blue House emerged as WINNERS with Yellow House
as the RUNNERS UPF.

WELL DONE | CONGRATULATIONS.

Mother Teresa’s death condoled. Inthe words of French President



17th
18th

October
15l

18th
Movember

Srd
8th
a.16th

17th
22nd

December
Sth

1 7th

20Lh

|
Jacques Chirac"Thisevening there is less love, less com passiun.{'
less light in the world”.

Frayer assembly conducted by Class Xl on TEACHER'S DAY,
‘"HAPPY TEACHERS' DAY, DEAR TEACHERS!'

Students qo to Sadhna Sadan to pack items for Nood victims,

Student representalive of various classes go lo distribute the
items to the flood victims.

Inter-school March past Competition organised by 5.M.C. nnSd'
Joseph’s College grounds. Participants were SMC, SJC, St
Anthony, D.P. College and Maharshi Patanjali.
Winners : SMC—Girls" Schools.
3JC—Boys’ Schools.

WELL DONE! CONGRATULATIONS.

Mini Basket Ball Match between SMC and SJC at SMC.

Creative Writing Competition.
VII-C and VIID had an orientation programme,

Picnics to celebrate children’s Day.
THANK YOU, SISTER. WE ENJOYED OURSELVES.

CHILDREN"S DAY CELEBRATED IN SCHOOL.

FEAST DAY OF owr Principal, 5r. M. Christina.
‘A VERY HAPPY FEAST DAY TO YOU, SISTER.’

AMITY" 97 organised by 5t. Joseph’s College.
SMC lifts the TROPHY.
THREE CHEERS FOR SMC!

SUPW EXHIBITION of Class X & XII.
BEAUTIFUL DISPLAY!

School Closes for Winter Vacaltions.
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.l.ﬁth :  School reopens. :
20th : Bible exhibition at Sadhna Sadan. The School participaled.
A VERY INSFPIRING AND SOCIALLY RELEVANT DISFLAY!

:  HOLY MASS forour beloved Mrs. . PETERS. retired teacher of our
institute.

SMC FAMILY FEELS THE LOSS,

P.T. DISPLAY OF THE PRIMARY SCHOOL.
THEME : 50th Year of INDEPENDENCE.

FIRST ITEM to greet and wish the Chiel Guest Rt. Rev. Bishop
Isidore Fernandes on his Sacerdotel Silver Jubilee.

A VERY COLOURFUL AND AN ENCHANTING PERFORMANCE BY
OUR LITTLE SCHOLARS.

19th : FAREWELL to Miss K. CHHATWAL by the School. YOU WILL
ALWAYS BE CHERISHED BY US.

25rd : FAREWELL to XII by XI.
MAY YOU REACH THE PINNACLE OF SUCCESS!

30th : PRAYER SERVICE
: PRIZE DISTRIBUTION.
REPORTS DISTRIBUTED

31th : PRAYER SERVICE

PRIZE DISTRIBUTION

REPORTS DISTRIBUTED

WELL DONE : ALL THE BEST.

2 Compiled by :

Shubhra Hajela
Anubha Darbari
Class Xli-C
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JEWELS OF S.M.C.

Class VI

Pragati Tewari—1st prize for sketching in the competlition organised
~ “All India Centre for Urban and Rural Development.”
Class VIl
1. Sana Usman
Eng. Elocution—1st Prize Inter Class
2. Urvashi Mishra
- Yoga— 2nd Prize in Chandigarh
3rd Prize in Allahabad
3. Richa Tripathi
Sanskrit Elocution—1st Prize
4. Hritika Bhargava
Dance Competition organised by Rotary Club—2nd Prize.
5. Asifa Ansari
lind Prize in, on the spot competition organised by Rotary Club
6. Arnima 5en
lind Prize in, on the spot competition organised by Rotary Club
7. Gauri Joshi
Ist Prize in Inter School Debate.

8. Divya
2nd Prize in Inter Class Debate.

9. HNishika
1st Prize in Inter class Debalte.

Class VIl
1. Anveeksha Tripathi.
Hindi Elocution—2nd Prize
2. Khushboo Srivastava

2nd Prize in Inter School speech competition organised by Ramkrishn
Mission.

10 E. |
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3. Gauri Shukla
2nd Prize at Inter School Competition organised by the Ramkrishna
Mission. Both Gauri Shukla and Khushbop Srivastava as a team from
S.M.C. Won the 1st Prize.

4. Rupali Bandhopadhya
Ist Prize in a debate competition organised by Rotary Club

5. Shuchita Khare

st Prize in a debate competition organised by Rotary Club

1. Garima Shukla
15t Prize in Debate Inter Class

2. Pranjali Srivastava
Ist Prize in Inter house Hindi Elocution
3. Aparajita Agarwal
Hindi Elocution—IInd Prize
4. Grace Phillip
lind Prize in Singing Competition
5. Mizpah Waters
1st Prize in singing (Eng.)
1st Prize in singing (Hindi Solo)
2nd Prize in singing (Hindi Duet)
Bagged the Best Performance Shield
In Bible Week Celebrations held at Sadhna Sadan.
6. Sonali Srivastava
Ist Prize in Kathak dance at Dist Level organised by Rotary Club

Class X

1. Garima Dwivedi
1st Prize in Hindi Elocution

2. Shilpi Singh
llird Prize in speech competition organised by Vivekanand Mission

TR e L T Iisresbidl, 11 [
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3. Divya Srivastava
Ist Prize in on the spot compelition at Bishop Johnson S5ch
organised by Rotary Club

4. Shubhra Chaturvedi
15t Prize in debate competition
I1st Prize in Eng. Elocution

5. Nehanjali Bajaj
llird Prize in English Inter class speech competition

Class XI

1. Runjhun Saxena
Vth in National Children’s Science Congress. SMC team included :
(i) Runjhun Saxena—Group leader
(ii) Mikita Bhargava
(iii) Yukti Bhargava
SMC team cleared alt district level held in Allahabad
SMC team cleared at state level held in Jhansi
SMC team cleared at National level held in Bhopal
Runjhun Saxena won Silver Medal for story wriling.
2. Amna Usman

lind Prize in speech contesl
Best Interjector in debate held at 5.J.C.

3. Hikita Bhargava
Cleared the various levels in National Children’s Science Congress.
Vth Position at National Level.

4. Shagufta Zalar
lind Prize in Inter house Hindi Debate Competition

5. Shelly Srivastava
1st Prize in Inter house Hindi Debate Competition

6. Shikha Agarwal
Ist Prize in Painting Compeltition organised by Rolary Club.

12




Shubhra Chaturvedi
Best speaker in Debate held in 5.J.C.
I1st Prize in Eng. Elocution in 5.M.C.

‘8. Udisha Kumar

Ist Prize in Inter house Eng. Elocution Cnmpttltlun

. Binni Mathews

1st Prize in Badminton Championship held in IFFCO INTER UNIT

SPORTS

10. Sophia Alam

I1st Prize in debate
3rd Prize in English speech
Best speaker in speech contest at Ram Krishna Mission

Anubha Darbari
Best Speaker Inter Class Debate Competition

Shubhra Hajela
2nd Prize-Inter Class Debate

. Mariya Khan

2nd Prize Inter Class Debate

. Richa Tiwari

3rd Prize Inter Class Debale
Akansha Verma
2nd Prize-On the spot Young Artist Art competition

. Kena Shree

4th Prize in Choregraphy

Best stage Performance award in a programme organised by IIT
Kanpur.

Compiled by : Anubha Darbari
& Shubhra Hajela
XKII-C
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ON LEAVING SCHOOL

Today. as | stand on the threshold of leaving the school, | am compelle
to look back at the years gone by. Transition demands retrospection an
retrospect | must, at a time when the Past and the Future both beckon mi
the former invoking nostalgia, the latter a blend of hope and apprehensio

Twelve yearsis along time by any standards and when it encompasses thi
crucial stage of one’s life—from childhood, through adolescence, to th
threshold of adulthood—it assumes a special significance. The past twelv

years of my life have been just so and my school has been inse parably linke
with them.

When I recall the day. | first entered the portals of this school. it still bring
a smile to my lips. The excitement, the childish gusto and the naivete an
enshrined in my memory, and along with them, thousands of images ¢
school—days past, that it across my mind in a matter of seconds.

School had a major role to play in the process of my evolution as a
individual. It is so, perhaps, with everyone. At school one creates an identi
for oneself beyond the protective care of home, while still having a senseg
security. School was the place of interest with friends, to strive to excel—bi
it academics, sports or cultural activities—and to throw all tensions in the al
whilst enjoying some moments of unadulterated joy. Moments of tendernest
highlighting mutual concern, moments of discord arising out of "House
chauvinism..... yes, | find in those memories all the shades of black and while
and grey!

In these twelve years, our teachers have been a major influence and ;
thread of subtle sentiment binds us to them. Their encouragement ang
support was always a crucial factor. In times of crisis, the knowledge that the
‘understood” and stood by us, was sufficient to boost our sagging morale.

Truly. school life was an enriching experience. It was a part of growing u
and maturing as a person. But now the tale has reached its deno uement a
the old characters must give way to the new. Change and not stagnaltion is the
order of Nature. It demands acceptance, not regret. And so we leave, pali
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the pages of S5t. Mary's lo seek new horizons, yel carrying a host of
ries and perhaps, leaving an imprint somewhere!

Life moves on

The tides rise and ebb
Leaving behind a trace
In the sand .....

..ss. Of Memories!

By :
Vartika Bhandari XI1I-A
College Caplain

NCC CAMP-97

“NCC Camp, Oh God! What a sheerwaste of time, 10 days of hard physical
raining. eating food fit for prisoners in a jail and spending sleepless nights
on the floor away from our cosy homes”. With dampened spirits and carrying
all these fears in our hearts, we 5 cadets from 5.M.C. started out for the 10
CATC Camp on 27th June.

. Onreachingthe campgrounds we were welcomed warmly by the instructors
ind camp organisers and rooms were allotted to us. After a refreshing cup of
we started seltling our luggage in the room. By now our spirits had soared
little, but the unabated fear of what was to follow was still bugging us. The
rst day was spent in settling down and knowing each other. There were 87
er girls from different colleges of Allahabad and Faizabad. By evening we
were quite comflortable and feeling a little less homesick.

The actual schedule started from the next day. Gelting up at 4 o’'clock
seemed very difficult because all of us were accustomed to sleeping till late.
3ut to our swprise, the next day all 5 of us were up with the first ray of
sunshine. The normal sight was long lines in front of the toilet, girls with tooth
srushes in the mouth trying to pull on the uniform as fast as possible. Taking
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a bath was out of question! After breakfast we marched off to the boys'"
campground for the parade practise. Marching continuously for 4 hours reall
fatigued us. When we came bach every part of our body was aching. It wa
now that we realised what hard work and fatigue was like.

The most cherished moment came when lunch was served. We had heang
tales from our seniors about the ‘dunlop chapatis’, “daal” in which water is the
main component, vegetables which can be anything but edible and about L
 teeth that you break on rice. We had been mentally pre pared Lo be on a die
for 10 days but the contents of our plate surprised us. The food was very gool
and delicious. We had never imagined that we would get pastries, ‘laddus’ a
‘phimi’ as dessert. Standing in a line and wailing patiently for your tum
also an experience.

The afternoon was spent in resting, chalting or linishing the nece
activities that had been left out in the moming. After the eveningleaat3p.
we again rushed off to the parade around for the evening drill. At 6 when u.'i
returned back tired and fatigued, we were welcomed by the crowd of parent
awaiting us. We convinced our anxious parents about our welfare and tol
them that we were enjoying ourselves.

After the roll call parade, we changed into our casuals and the evening wi
spent in playing games, making friends. and storing water in our buckels i
the next day. Gelling heavy buckets from the hand pump on the road was als
fun.

After dinner all of us assembled in the ground for the practise of t
cultural programe Lo be presented on the cultural eve to be held on the la
day of the camp. Time flew by singing and dancing and soon the clock strug

10, “Bed lime™!

Our bedsheels spread on the bare ground welcomed us and we did ni
miss our cosy beds even for a minute. We chatted for a long time and it wi
then that | realized that all our fears had been false. Here, we all were just il
one family, safe and secure, as we had been in our homes. We had made
lot of new friends and had come to know each other a little more. Al last
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boys’ camp in the evening. The boys had challenged us that their programme
vould be better than ours. Both the sides performed very well, but we girls
ishone the boys. The show was a great success.

" Now as the 10 days drew to an end, we realized what we had gained in
hese 10 dayﬁ Our camp had changed us our attitude matured and the

stances. This was a camp with a diffrence where we enjoyed also and
ed so much.

Next day, bidding adieu to our friends and carrying fond memories in our
hearts, we returned home transformed into more responsible and mature

By : Astha Shively
Sucharila Srivastava XIl-A

INTER SCHOOL MARCH PAST : A NOVELTY

: The March Past shield is always the most coveted Prize for all the four
houses on sports day but when it was announced that Classes Xth, Xith and
Xiith were to participate in an Interschool March Past competition hosted by
our school, our excitement levels instantly shot up sky high. Girls flooded the
field where Mrs. Bajpai. our NCC guide was to select sixty best, who could
march smartly and win the shield for St. Mary’s. | was one of the lucky ones
to be selected and practices proceeded enthusiastically. Though we only
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practised for one period every day for the first five days and felt that
needed more rigorous practise to polish our marching Mrs. Bajpai throughoty
seemed quite relaxed and sure that we were doing well enough and inspirg
us with an infinite amount of confidence. On the eve of the final day we wel
briefed on various details by Mrs. Bajpai and also an NCC instructor who alsg
accompanied us to 5.J.C. to have a practise (for the programme was to D

held on the 5.J.C. grounds).

That moming, 1st October, I can still relive the excitement, fear, anticipat
and anxiely that was bubbling within us as we walked down to 5.J.C. We wen
the first school to arrive as the event was being hosted by 5L. Mary’'s Convel
Inter College. Four other schools including 5t. Joseph’s, Maharshi Patanj
Vidya Mandir, D.P. Girls and 5t. Anthony's were participating .

Maharshi Patanjali had separate squads of girls and boys and there wes
two shields, one for the winner among the boys and the other for the gi
Soon all the teams or rather squads assembled. Finally the drum began |
‘Left Right left....... rythm and the music began to play. As we lifted our feg
in unison, stamped it together with a massive thud and al the back the shi
whistle jerked us into motion, my heart skipped a beal. A loud cheer greele
each squad as it appreared from behind the screen and slowly marche
ahead.

When our squad came near the audience a joyous cry ran among the ma
S.M.C. girls seated as hosts. Al the "Eyes Right’ command heads jerked to
right, straight erect shoulders, high held chins and confidence in the eyes
each squad saluted the Chiefl guest, SSP Mr. M.A. Ganpati. Behind the Chig
quest the large portrait of Mahatma Gandhi, the father of our nation instille
in us renewed respect for our country and pride were in our eyes as our head
jerked back into “eyes front’ position. The March Past ended and all the
squads lined up before the audience to hear the Chiel guest's address. Th
gathering comprised of many distinugished and special guests—Principal
and stalf of the various participating institutions, priests, nuns and o

secular quests apart from the squads themselves.
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f,l:anpatl addressing us spoke in praise of this event, which was indeed
irst of its kind ever held in Allahabad and that too was pulled off as a great

. Mary's Convent and which so appropriately paid homage to our great

al a Gandhi on the eve of Gandhi Jayanti. Even though our hearts
ers aulting as we waited for the results of the contest, we attended
2ch and were proud to have put up such a show.

d as the winner among the girls and so did 5.J.C. among Lha boys.

ary’s was followed by St. Anthony’s and MPVM and MPVM were the
__ pamong the boys. Among loud cheering and overwhelming applause
rs. A. Kakkar mounted the podium to express on behalf of St. Mary’s her
2 for the chief guest Mr. Ganpati for stealing time out of his busy
le to preside at the meet, for the distinguished judges—Ms. Ganguly,
rector of sports, Mayohall, Mr. Vijay Singh and Mr. A. K. Seth, the staff of
J.C.. particularly, Mr. Rai and Mr. Jaswant for the exceptional help and
ssistance they provided in organising the contest, the Principal of St.
pseph’s College, Father K. K. Anthony for allowing us to host this programme
fithe 5.J.C. grounds and for his constant and enthusiastic support, and in
Er own words “Last but not the least, Tanmay Agrawal,” a young student of
WJ.C. who accompanied the drum on casio and provided great music.

_' she could even return to her seat, the squads and audience alike,

e with cheery shouts of “Three cheers ............ hip hip hurray” Finally
h ﬂ he.ating of the retreat the event ended. It was time to go back to
| ool and jump at the gifts which each school had received as a special prize
all participating teams. We proudly set off for our school, next door, the

i';_. Id high on our shoulders, one foot off the ground and congratulations,
I.I'td eit.......

By : Divya Dwivedi
Class XI1IA

—
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THE ANNUAL L.T.S. REFORT

The theme for the year being’ let my country awake’, we the L.T. Sers ¢
St. Mary’s Convent, Allahabad decided to look at it in a different light, with
different perspective, after all a nation is not just mere states put together
It is we, the people who make a Nation, therefore it implied that without th
awakening of our own souls the Nation’s soul could not be revived. This wa
exactly what the L.T. Sers aimed for.

| took over the L.T.S. unit as the Asst. General Secretary in December’ 9|
under the guidance of our most helpful and experienced guide Mrs. A
Chatterji. In one of the meetings the members put forward their suggestion
as to how they could be of service to the Nation, as students and a
responsible L.T. Sers. It was decided that we could start at the school leve
and look after the cleanliness of the school as well as the discipline amon
students. In the school fete, also, the L.T.S. unit had a stall. The profit fron
the sales went to the L.T.S. fund, to be utilized later on for charitable causes

Our principal Sr. M. Christina conducted an orientation session on thi
I 4th of August. The purpose was to prepare the members for the oath takin
ceremony on the 15th of August Members were told about the different type:
of leadership. The daylong orientation was highly useful in fostering grou
spirit and a feeling of togetherness amongst the students.

Members took their oath for a year in a solemn ceremony on the occasiol
of the 50th Anniversary of our Country’s Independence. The hall wa

decorated specially for the purpose, with diyas and a large map of Indiadraw
with petals, colours and leaves in tricolour,

The meetings were aimed at developing the personality of the L.T. Sen
sincere devolion and active participation of every members were thi
highlights of the group. Our guide, Mrs. A. Chatterji, throughout the year kep
on giving us practical suggestions for the improvement of the group. Thi
group members have truly moulded themselves into a pattern which woult
help serve "GOD and country’. The members have acquired the habit o
praying daily which will definitely help them in the long run,

; . - — 1



BT s N T (M TS S R 1

The L.T.S. unit also played a vital role in the flood relief programme of the
school. The members not only collected the various articles for the people
in the flood affected areas but also helped in packing and distributing the
things. :

Members have launched a massive cleanliness drive in school, everyday
after break they clean the campus. We also collected old clothes, sugar, tea
and cash to give as a gift of love to the poor on the nccasiﬂn of Christmas to
the sisters of "Missionaries of charity.’

Our recent endeavours include, providing help to the home of mentally
retarded in Allahabad. One of our members paid a surprise visil and was a
witness to the highly disorganised state of the place. The place is in dire need
of linancial assistance and the L.T. Sers are planning to provide the children
with some books, gardening equipments and seeds.

In the end, | would say that a 365 days span appears long yet short since
the motivation to serve is still there and alive, and has grown stronger over
the years. | can proudly say that the members of the unit have at last found
a “way of life for life.”

Truly, we L.T. Sers are on way to make our beloved India synonymous with
Sri Rabindra Nath Tagore's envisaged utopia.

"Where the mind is without fear,
and the head in held high.

.. Where knowledge comes from the depths of truth,
where the world has not been broken up into fragments by
narrow domestic walls,

.. where tireless striving stretches ils
arms towards perfection.”

By : Anupriya Dwivedi
General Secretary
L.T.S. Unit. 5.M.C.

Class XlI-A
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ANNUAL SPORTS AND P.T. DISPLAY OF
THE PRIMARY SCHOOL

[ __ . ] _

The annual sports and P.T. display of the Primary School was held on 14th
of February 1998. It was a big day for the sisters, teachers, children and
parents as well. As soon as the chief guest—His Excellency Rt Rev. Isidore’
Fernandes—~Bishop of Allahabad arrived, he was greeted by the school and|
then the show began. |

The first to come onto the ground were the students of Classes 3, 4 and
5. They came marching smartly to the tune of &1 9813 371 led by the Primary’
school head girl—Nalini Singh, who marched ahead proudly, holding high the
5.M.C. Flag. After the March Past came the most exciting event for the tiny
tols—The Races.

The various races were full of fun, enjoyment and colour. There was
laughter all around as the audience cheered the little ones, struggling to reach
the finish line. It was worth walching the eagerness, excitement and joy on
the faces of the winners and O! how proud they felt as they stepped onto the
Victory stand.

The races were followed by the P.T. items. The item presented by Class |
was “Pristine Glory” . The innocence of the children gave us immense joy as,
all the little fairies looked beautiful and glorious in their white and silver.
dresses. It seemed as if stars were twinkling in the bright sunlight. |

Classl Il presented the item “Buoyant Spirits. The bubbling eneray of the
children was obvious in the non-stop rhythmic movement of hands and feet
on a fast number. This was highly appreciated and applauded by the

spectators. It was a real feast to the eyes when, at the end, the children
released the balloons in the air.

Bidding. adieu to winter season with ‘Sayonara’ was the item presented
by Class lIl. The girls in their skirts of different colours and fans of different

hues presented a panoramic view. The exercises presented with fans
heralded the coming of spring.

The item presented by Class IV ‘Light and shadow of the Jubilee Year’ was
inspired by the achievements made by our gem women personalities of the
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post independent era to those of the recent past. The performance was
idealised to pay a tribute and to celebrate the 50 years of Indian Independence
highlighting a parade of women of substance saluting the tricolour.

Last but not the least, Class V presented the tricolour ribbon drill which
was an attempt to pay homage to the nation on the 50th year of Independence.
'The mountains, the national bird—peacock—dancing to the music, the
national llower—lotus—opening and closing, the Ashoka Chakra all depicted
the tireless effort of the freedom fighters to achieve this independence. The
'blue and golden placards enhanced the beauty of the item, proclaiming
‘clearly “I Love My India®.

Our sincere thanks and gratitude to all those who helped in making this

programme a grand success specially Sr. Christina who helped and quided us

all the way. We also thank Sr. Christa who extended her help and guidance
whenever and whereever required.

We thank Mrs. 5. Banerji—our starter for the races, our announcers Mrs.
A. Kakkar and Mrs. A. Chatterji, our judges Sr. Sabina, Sr. Alice and Mrs. S.
Sajan, our musicians Mrs. R. Pareira and Mrs. S. Sarkar and last but not the
least our dear Sr. Regis without whose help this show would not have been
possible.
By
Mrs. M. Samuel

Firs. C. Webb
Mrs. K. Chattre
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JT you begin to live life
looRking Tor GOD" who is
all around you,
Every moment becomes a
PRAYER




The CHALLENGE ¢ kiph
7 ke DEEANS ﬁrﬂf ' rew

[/ ke world s oul Chere, warting ﬁ/w 74
Hare to af-‘m* dare Lo #5*:?

For U no goal'sis too distant

o star i Loo high

iLtoH) 15t Row- Sanchila Ghosh, Dabie Wu
Varlika Bhandarn, Anupriya
Dwived Kamayani Pant

(Lo R) 2nd Aow- Kriti Dutta, Amna Usman
Shikha Sachan, Sumitl Jain
Ansha Parmar, Ria Banenaa

3rd Row- MNandila Ghoshal, Eram Khan

Paridhi Tandon, Shweta
Maheshwari, Vijayshree Tiwar
Suparna Pandey
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( The buEding talents of |
o.1).C

shivanjali KRumar

Galloping
to Glory

Aishna singh

Reeping the
LR
L alive




MARCHING TO GLORY
VARTIKA BHANDAR/ LEADING THE SMC SQUAD
- IN THE INTER SCHOOL MARCH PAST COMPETITION ON I°7 OCT. 97
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in Reeping with this motto
the L.T.© unit at work.
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"Ciny drops of waler
little gratns of sand
Chake the vast ocean
And the mighty land.

PRIMARY SECTION
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i THE STORY OF A JEALOUS PEN

This is the story of my first pen. When | wrote with it for the first time, 1Tell
in love with it. It had a brown and a golden cap. It wrote very smoothly and
it was my favourite pen.

After sometime | went to Pune to visit my grandparents and bought a

ilar pen. When | came back to Allahabad, | took my new pen and kept it

my box, along with the old one. In school, | tried to write with the old one,

L ut it refused to work. Then | realised that my old pen had become jealous

of the new pen. So, | hugged my old pen and said to it, “Do not feel bad about
the new one, because,

*New is silver but Old is Gold”.

By : Natasha Chandha
Class V-C

MY VISIT TO AN EXHBITION

It was the pleasant month of December. The day was Sunday. My four
riends Ragini, Namita, Ruchi, Sujata and | decided to pay a visit to an
xhibition. It was decided that we’ll meet in a nearby garden at 7.30 p.m.

d had sufficient money. We entered the wonderland of the Exhibition.
From the beginning to the end it was thrill and enjoyment. There was not a
single dull moment.

The area of the Exhibition was vast. There were a number of seclions. We
decided to have a quick round of the Exhibition at first. Then we would pay
yreater attention to the stalls and places of our special interest. There were
nany stalls selling jewellery and decoration pieces and other things for
adies. Then there were stalls of ready-made garments, sarees elc. ‘from
fifferent states of India. After this came the stalls of different types of

Fk:]wﬂ: five friends reached there on time. We all dressed in our best clothes
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catables. The smell around these stalls was mouth-watering. We moved toth
section of games, circus, magic-shiows etc. Then there were a number ¢
shops and we reached the entrance once again. After having a quick roun
of the Exhibition we concentrated on the games section. We had much fu
and won some prizes too. Then we moved on towards the stalls sellin

calables. A large part of our money was spent in tasting the eatables ¢
different states.

We were lucky as there was to be a fireworks display at 9.30 p.m. It wi
a dazzling display of a variety of fireworks. We came back from the Exhibitia
s0 happy and excited that we contitued to talk about it for weeks.

By : Fratistha Chandra
Class V-A

Review on “The naughtiest girl is a monitor” by Enid Blyton.

This is a story written by Enid Blyton about a girl named Elizabeth.

She studies in a boarding school and at the moment she is enjoying h
vacations but she is lonely. So her mother springs a surprise for her. Hi
mother says that she is going to have a friend to give her company but sh
dislikes her friend bitterly because of her high-and mightyways and grace
The friend's name was Arabella and she and Elizabeth have arguments eve
moment and they become worst enemies. Arabella’s mother had to go |
America suddeniy so she had to accompany Elizabeth to her boarding schog

On their return to the boarding school together Elizabeth is glad to see ht
close [riends after the proud and pompous Arabella. Elizabeth is mad
monitor and feels greal about it. There are four new children in Elizabeth’
form- Arabella, Rosemary, who is a shy-kind of girl, Martin Follet a straigh
looking boy and Julian, a careless-looking fellow.

They have a school meeting which consists ol the whole school except th
teachers. There is a head-boy and a head-girl named William and Rita. On
high platform sit the twelve monitors with the head-boy and girl and one ¢
them is Elizabeth in the monitors. They function like a school parliament

Arabellas un-cooperative attitude leads her into trouble with all th
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students in the first form even with the head-boy and girl who explain
f to her that the rules in the school were made by the children for the
| children.

One day Rosemary as well as Arabella told Elizabeth that their
. money was being stolen. Then they thought of laying a trap. She
. thought of a unique way of catching the culprit. Her suspicion went
towards Julian which made them worst enemies from best friend to the
extent that Julian played terrible tricks on Elizabeth by which she was
| sent out of the class a couple of times. Even the post of monitor was
taken off from her in the next school meeting. They eventually became
. good friends.

A time comes when Julian’s mother is almost dying. His father who
is a very good doctor prepares a drug on which he had been working
since a couple of years, saves her life. Elizabeth explains to Julian that
because of his father’s hardwork and intelligence he saved a dying wife
and she tells him that even he could be top of the class in just one week
if only he used his brilliant brains a little bit. Then Julian realises and
goes to a nearby church makes a solemn promise.

Meanwhile Martin Follet owns up in the school meeting for all the
stealing and he says that he did not keep the things he stole for himself,
but he offered the things to the ones who had lost them just to get
attention and appreciation.

Though Elizabeth is the naughtiest qirl in the school in the book
before this one but in this book she sobers down so much that she even
saves a small boy from drowning . Because of this brave act done by
Elizabeth all the children of the first form want Elizabeth to be monitor
again. 5o she is as proud as ever becoming monitor for the second
time.

Amidst all the pranks, naughty tricks and adventures that the
children play. this school teaches them to be thoughtful, caring.

sharing and improving through realisation to become responsible
citizens.

By : Manasvini Raj.
Class V-A
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MY DREAM
| wish | could fly and fly over oceans
Like the birds in the sky and go to places far and,
I would fly high and high fly fly fly and never get tired
and see the world from the sky. | wish could fly like the
| would sail like clouds birds in the sky.
By : Batool
Class I
SUNSHINE OR SHOWERS
Come sunshine To comlort
Or showers, And cheer us
Come good times Or simply to say
Or Bad | know how you feel
A close friend - And | care
Will be always there By : Paridhi Mandhy;
Class Ill
MY FARENTS
You are I thank God
s0 loving that | was born
s0 giving to
so caring you

so special By : Paridhi Mandhy.

Class 1Nl

THANRK YOU GOD

Thank you God for the gifts you gave me, the beautiful world around m
and the wonderful air which | breathe Thank you for my parents who care f
me, and the friends who love and share with me, and all the things that a
s0 precious and rare. By : Juhi Gu|

Class I
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EXAM FEAR

& my Exam days come near
I am full of fear
My tension grows bigger
My face grows smaller
I play the whole year long
Or just keep singing a song
But when the exams come
My nerves become numb
s0 if you study throughout the year
You won't have exam fear

By : Heena Khowal
Class IV-B

WITHOUT A TEACHER

The class would be a funny place
Everything would be out of place.
Il a teacher is not there.

Books are simply pages of words.
Neither they come to us

| Mor we go to them

If a teacher is not there

One cannot pass,
one cannot even fail :
If a teacher is not there

' We are the little ones

! who can become teachers
But how ¥

i ) If... Teacher is not there...

By : Kriti Mehrotra
| Class IV-B

FEEs... 31 ; LS e 1 Y DN



A 5 T il '-.-._.--i..lr\--\..--:l '--'_"E---

ST. MARYS" CONVENT SCHOOL

S—>S5pecial :
T—Truth |
M—Magnificent .
A—Active |
R—Remarkable
Y—Youth
S—Success T
C—Command
O—0bedient i
N—NMoble
V—Virtuous 5
E—Elficient [
N—HNice
=Taen S—Sacrifice f
C—Careful !
H—Honest |
O—Onward :
O—Organized :
L—Loving

By : Upasana Kapoo,
Class Ivd

BHAWAI AND CHERI

I was thrilled when | was selected to represent St. Mary’s Convent in a sol(
dance of “Bhawai and Cheri” on 28th Feb. 98 in the cultural evening of 15
SAARC International Gymnastics Championship held at Allahabad, with th{
mixed feeling of happiness and excitement | had put in all my efforts to gi'E{
my best performance on the stage with confidence which I received from mj
teachers and my Principal.

|
By : Miss Aishana Sing}
Class Il
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For my mother | would sacrifice all the joys of my life
Just to see that reassuring smile.

Which draws me running from a mile

And when | sit crying in the dark

| always long for that comforting lap.

She’s the first one to scold me.

But also to love and teach me;

| know she will never misunderstand

But try her best and understand;

Me and my problems

Ranging from one to thousand;

And as | grow older and older

| hope we get closer

She’s the one who gave me self-confidence and freedom
And because of her only | am what

| am.
By : Richa

Class V.

FLAY TIME FPOEM BED TIME FOEM

Time for pranks Time to rest
Time for fun Time to pray

Home’s where | have Thank- you God
The best of fun! For a wonderful
By : Shivangi Jain By : Shivangi

Class V-B Class
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FAIRY LAND

Oh! listen well, and | will tell,

Of the land where the fairies dwell,
The lily bells ring clear and sweel.
And grass green beneath your feet.
In the land where the fairies dwell,
In the land where the fairies dwell.

By : Kritl Srivastava
Class V-C

COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS

When you feel depressed and sad,

Life seems dull, and things look bad,

Just try and wear a little smile.

And life will seem much more worthwhile.
Don’t worry about yesterday, its over and done,
Enjoy each day, laugh and have fun,
Don’t be filled with sadness and sorrow,
Waorrying about the trials of tomorrow.,

Try and face each day with cheer,

You'll find you have a brighter year,

At evening when the day is done,

Count you blessings one by one

Just look around and you will see,

Many worse than you and me.

By : Adele Frangis
Class V-B
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SUMMER HOLIDAYS

Hurrayl Hurray!

For the summer holidays,

When school will close and we’ll all go away
No more work but lots of fun and play,

And we'll all be looking forward to a long holiday.
We’ll have bubble gum and lollipops, we'll have ice-cre
Cones and chocolate drops.

And when the month is over

And we have had our fun we’ll be glad to be back
When school has begun.

GOD IS OUR FATHER

God is our lather,

Because he has made us.

In this world of pleasures,

He has given us many treasures.
He has made hills and mountains,
And rivers and fountains.

He has given us brains,

To eal, we've got grains.

To thank Him, we must

Lay at his feet, our trust.

And ask his pardon to get rid

Of all the bad we did.

Therefore we should always pray,
Without missing a day.
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MY CAT RITTY

| have a cat named Kitty
In short | call her Kit.
Under the tree she always likes to sit.

She is black in colour

Her eyes are grey
She likes to play only in the day
There’'s a tree behind my house
Kit climbs the tree
| am worried where to see

She is very naughty
She runs from house to house
In search of a mouse.

Once | caught her
And shouted at her badly
That night she ran sadly

The next morning my Kitty was missing
| felt very sad
Because of my behaviour towards a cat

But suddenly
I saw my Kit coming back again
She was full of sorrow and pain,

| ran to meet her
I was so happy to find my Kit
| was very happy to be with it.

Mow | realise what animals are
We should understand them

Because they don’t have minds like us.

By : Rishar Jasmine Nathan
Class V-A



SWING ‘0’ SWING MY FRIEND l

I have a friend who cannot talk

It cannot smile, it cannot walk

Yet it takes me into the skies

Then brings me back to my earthly lies

| show it to my friends with pride

It takes us all on a joyful ride

O what joy., O what thrill

When my loneliness it does kill

Its my brother's precious gift to me

This friend is my swing on the mango tree.

By : Mallika Anand
Class V-C

TEACHERS

Some are strict and a little rude,

But I think they are very good.

For they are teachers and they teach us.
They are nice and very Kind.

Even if they are not, | don’t mind

For they are teachers and they teach us.

Some are beautiful and very cute
Even if they are ugly they will suit
For they are teachers and they teach us.

Some are fat and big in size
But | think they are very wise.
For they are teachers, they teach us.

Teachers are great, teachers are nice.
My love towards them has no price.

By : Neha Ghosh
Class I1I-D




During Indo-Fak War
Army jawan to his officer :
“Sir, 1 want to go on leave

Officer : “Get an enemies tank if you want leave”
Jawan : “Yes Sir.”
After 15 minutes
Jawan : “Here is the tank, sir”
Officer : How did you get it?
Jawan -Well Sir, it's very easy when they go on leave we supply them
our tanks. .
Contributed by : Sharmila
Class 1-B
MAGIC SQUARE
16 3 2 13
=] 10 11 8
9 6 7 12
4 15 14 1

The four middle cells add diagonally upto 17 (10 + 7) & (11+6)

Add up the first cell of the third row and last cell of the second row (9+8).
Add up the first cell of the first row and the last cell of the last row (16+1)
Add up the first cell of the last row and the last letter of the first row (4+13)
Add up the first cell of the 2nd row and the last cell of the 3rd row. (5+12)

Add up the second cell of the last row and the third cell of the first row to get
17. (15+2).

Add up the second cell of the first row and the third cell of the last row Lo get
17. (14+3).

Compiled by : Nipur Gurbicani
Class V-C
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FUN WITH FIGURES

12345678 + 87654321 = 99999999
1234567 + 7654321 = 88888888
123456 + 654321 = 777777
12345 + 54321 = 666666
1234 + 4321 = 5555
123 + 321 = 444
12 + 21 = 33
l+1=2

6x6 +4 =40
66 % 6 + 44 + 440
666 X 6 + 444 = 4440
6666 X 6 + 4444 = 44440
66666 X 6 + 44444 = 444440
666666 % 6 + 444444 = 4444440
6666666 X 6 + 4444444 = 44444440
66666666 x 6 + 44444444 = 444444440
666666666 x 6 + 444444444 = 444444448480

Compiled by : Trisha Bisen
Class IV-A
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SOME AMAZING FACTS

1. Did you know that to make just one pound of honey bees must collect
nectar from almost 2 million Nowers?

2. There was once an Italian nobleman called Count Meral, whose scalp
muscles were so well developed that he could part his own hair without
using a comb or his fingers. He could do it just by flexing his muscles,

3. Would you have liked to be married as soon as were born? Baby girls
in the Tini Islands in the Pacific are married at birth.

4. Most of us use a sponge when we have a bath, but did you know that
your sponge is the skeleton of a living marine animal?

5. Do you know why churches have tall spires? One reason was that they
served as landmarks for travellers.

6. Did you know that you share your birthday with about 9 million other
people around the world?

7. Did you know that smiling uses only 17 muscles while it takes 43
muscles to frown? So be happly-why waste energy?

8. Ouralphabet, as you know, has 26 letters. The longest, Sinhalese, has
54 letters and the shortest Hawauan, only 12.

Compiled by : Manasi Khare
Class IV-A

DO YOU KNOW ?

l. Why were the biscuits jumping around in the tin?

2. Why did the soldiers refuse to do their duty during fair weather?
3. What do you call it when 2 fatmen are having a chat?

4. What is the difference between an angler and a truant?

i

(1) Because they were crackers. (2) Because they were storm troopers. (3)
discussion. (4) One baits the hooks and the other hates his books.

Compiled by : Shaulta Vasmeen
Class V-C
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Greative art demanids the
service of a mind

MIDDLE SECTION




mething you cannot tell,
But, something you feel,

In the air is something. you cannot see.
But, in your heart you seem to have a little,
Bit of happiness, a little bit of peace,

A happy person is a person,

" In whose heart dwells happiness and peace.
Happiness in your heart, is something you cannot adopt.

Peace : a person who has peace,

Can ever calm wars and tempesis,

And, a person who has both,

Happiness and Peace is the Happiest of Alll!

By : Tanusha Ruth Das
Class VI-A

FOEM ON INDIA

Delhi for Majesty
Bangalore for beauty
Chennali for cooks
Kashmir for looks
Gujarat for wealth
M.P. for health
Nagaland for hills
Ahmedabad for mills

R e B e
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Kerala for education
U.P. for population
Bengal for writing
Punjab for fighting
Maharashtra for earning
Andhra for hardworking
Bihar for mines, and
Himachal for wines

By : Anushree Arora
Class VI-C
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ADVERTISEMENTS IN OUR DAILY LIFE

Wake up in the morning with a cup of RED LABEL TEA Read the news
THE INDIAN EXPRESS. Brush your teeth with CLOSE-UF tooth-paste
AJANTA tooth brush. Take a hot water (BAJAJ GEYZERS) bath with
soap PEARS and wash your hair with PANTENE shampoo to make it soft,
and shining. Wear the best dress made of RAYMOND FABRICS. It is too
today, so better wear OSWAL pullovers knitted by VARDHMAN wool. Put
KEO-KARPIN hair oil and comb your hair with LILY COMB. Dusl on
POND'S talcum powder and do not forget to apply some CHARMIS
cream. Have your breakfast of milk with COMPLAN and BRITANNIA bread
AMUL butter spread on it. Have another slice with SIL fruit JAM. |

Now drive your MARUTI which has MRF tyres, off to the office. Hope|
have not forgotten to put on your LIBERTY shoes and carry the ARISTOC
briel case before driving off. Well we have reached the building of the
made of J. K. Cement. Now approach your office room and sit in a MOD
chair and start writing some important details with CHELPARK ink and €
pen. you seem lired; Don’t worry:

Refresh yourself with a cup of TAJ tea along with BRITANNIA bisd
Perhaps its time to go home, Isn't it? WHAT? No : Well | do not believe
because my TITAM WATCH is telling me that its 5.30 p.m. 50 off to s
home. Park the car and enter your house which is beautifully painted
ASIAN paints. Chat for a while and watch some programmes on the VIDEX

COLOUR T.V. Eat your supper in the CELLO kitchenware. |

The food has to be delicious because it is cooked in DHARA refined
Now drink some NESCAFE coffee and off to bed. Mot feeling sleepy, oki
some books in the light of BAJAJ bulbs fitted into the PHILLIPS LAMP. |
to hear some music, switch on the AKAI music system.

Well, now want to sleep on the DUNLOP mattresses on which fine BON
DYEING bedsheet is spread. Before you sleep, just plug up the GOOD N
mosquito repeller to chase them away. Now pull on the LaL IMLI DHARI
BLANKET and go off to sleep.

GOOD NIGHT !

By : Sonal Ki
Clasy
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MY MOTHERLAND INDIA

A place where there is resl.
A place where there is nest,
A place where there is love,
A place where there is dove,
That's my motherland India.

A place with dew,
A place that is not new,
A place full of flowers,
A place with huge towers,
That's my motherland India.

A place that has freedom,
A place that had kingdom,
A place where there is beauly,
A place where people know their duty,
That’s my motherland India.

A place where there is talent,

A place where there are loving parents,
A place where there are high mountains,
A place where there are several fountains,
That's my motherland India.

A place where there are warriors,
A place where there are carriers,
A place where there is kindness,
A place where there is no end of cheerfulness,
That's my motherland India.
By : Tanya Anurag. Pragati Tiwari,
Meha Menon, Namrata Chabaria,

Aiman Ahmed
Class VI-I»
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A STUDIOUS STUDENT

What do studious students look like.
going energetically to school on their bike.
With spectacles on their nose.

And with a heavy ruck sack on their back.
Sense of humour is what they lack.

In the classroom sitting on the first seal.
Concentrating on their studies inspite of the heat.
Generally, found doing Maths.

They are found sitting everywhere,

Bul when it comes Lo co-activities,

They are found nowhere.

Sitting in a silent corner of the library.
Reading a thick novel with great interest.
Mot even giving themselves some rest.
And when the games period begins

they go for it with great DISTRESS!

By : Krishna
Class
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IF A CHILD....

If a child lives with criticism,
he learns to condemn.

If a child lives with hostility,
he learns to fight.

If a child lives with fears,
he leamns to be apprehensive.

T T

If a child lives with pity.
he learns to feel sorry for himsell.

If a child lives with encouragement,
he learns to be confident.

If a child lives with praise,
he learns to be appreciative.

If a child lives with acceplance,
he learns to love.

= T T

— — —

If a child lives with recognition,
he learns to have a goal.

If a child lives with faimess,
he learns what justice is.

Il a child lives with honesty,
he learns what truth is.
If a child lives with security,

he learns to have faith in himself
and in those around him.

If a child lives with friendliness,
he learns that the world is a

good place in which we live.
By : Anecesha Saxena
Class VI-C




MY SOURCE OF INSPIRATION

The people whom we adore are the people who inspire us to do somet
good in our life. They give us hope and they even set before us beau
examples and experiences for us to reflect on and follow. If | was gjiv
chance to award three people | would have at the top of my list my m
Dr. Sharda Chandra, secondly Ms. Kalpana Chawla whom entire India as
asothercountries adore because of the recent courageous feat she perfo
for our country and last but not the least | would like to award Mrs. Me
Gandhi because she apart from mankind, works for the wild life which is
because of us becoming extinct. These people mean a lot to me. They
inspired me to love our fellow beings as well as animals.

| like and adore my mother because even after being a busy doctor
inspite of having a lot of work apart from patients, she does not let me
about her abundant work and she is always ready to help me. She has inspi
me to work hard and always be ready to help others. Ms. Kalpana Chawla
inspired me to be courageous and never lose an opportunity which
brighten my country’s as well as my future. She has inspired me by ma
me believe that a country can make all round progress only if its citizens
hardworking and patriotic. She has set up an example and showed every
that we should walk on the path of success so that we may be able Lo sh
up a good future for our country and bring prestige and glory to its name.
Menaka Gandhi has inspired me because from her | have learnt a lesson
we should not only help the poor and disabled but also worry for the wildl
| adore her because she has served God by serving animal life because
are also God’s creation and we can serve God by serving and helping
also.

My ambition in life is that if | become a person with all the good quali
of all these people I will be, I think so the most luckiest person.

By : Shruti
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I0STALGIC THOUGHTS THAT CAME TO MIND WHILE GOING
THROUGH AN OLD ALBUM

Iwas cleaning my old trunk—a task which I had been postponing foralong
me. The trunk was full of old clothes, broken toys, scrap books. children’s
azines and what not. Wrapped into an old scrap was something hard and

ctangular. “Now what could that be?” | said to mysell. | unwrapped it and

ie leaves and was soon immersed in nostalgic thoughts.

IWhlle going through the photographs, | was reminded of some beautiful
oments which | had completely forgotten. I remembered having read
omewhere that, “Today’s beautiful moments will be tomorrow’s memories
0 be cherished.” How true, | said to myself. As | went from one photograph
0 another, | was engulfed in the pasl.

Here was a pretty woman holding a small child in her lap. | recognised my
nother but it took me sometime to convince myself that | was the child in her
ap. | was overwhelmed with amusement to see myself as an innocent and
helpless 12 months old child with large inquisitive eyes. My mother was
ho ding me as if | were something very precious. | must have been the centre
of attraction of my family in those days. | must be getting immense love not
¢ nly from the members of my own family but also from outsiders. | am not
at all reluctant in calling Wordsworth, a talented author who had rightly said,
*Heaven lies about in infancy.”

Another photograph showed me playing hide and seek with my mother.
suddenly realized what a blessing it was to be a tiny tot oblivious of the
ardships of life. lgnorance must be a bliss. Now as a student of class 7. | am
a worried girl. | am ambitious. | want to live my life my own way, will |
succeed—such feelings give me tension even though | am not burdened with
esponsibilities. '

I : il 19



A couple of pages later. | came across a beauliful photograph showi
culling a birthday cake. | was seven and surrounded by boys and girls
age. A couple of more pictures of the birthday party followed. In one
photographs. | had been caught ealing a big piece of cake, a part of whic
smeared my new frock. | was smiling when 1 remembered how il
happened. | thought of looking for the frock in my trunk but then remem
that it was given to the maid servant’s daughler when the dry cleaner |;
lo remove Lthe big palch on the front.

The next page contained a special photograph which touched my
It showed my grandmother feeding me with her own hands and | was si
on her lap. | cannot remember much but | can easily recollect the
warmth and affection with which my grandmother used to feed me
delicacies. Bultoday, she is no more. | was looking wistfully at the phot
Today | go once in a while Lo good restaurants of the city. but I don't find
taste of my grandma’s cooking and above all that love which she bore |
cannol be provided by anyone.

I went through many more photographs with mixed feelings of joy:
sorrow. There was one of my grandfather's who alas is no more. | can nej
forget the love he had for my sister and me.

In one ol his slories, the famous story teller H.G. Wells tells of a scienl
who had invented a time machine Lo travel into the past or future, Hnw:J
it would have been o have such a machine. It is truly said, "Flememhrau
is the only paradise out of which we cannot be driven away.”

By : Soumya Srivasl
Clazs \
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SCIENCE

Science is the light,

The rays of which reach far and wide.
It cares for mankind.

And makes one’s thoughts wide.

Science is a treasure.

Which manifests our lives in very measure.
It gives us pleasure.

And makes us [resher.

Science is the college.

That has every kind of knowledge.

And no one can refuse to acknowledge.
That it gives our lives a mileage.

Bul Science is a fuel.

If it is allowed Lo rule.

It can burn the world.

Even the men and mule.

So dear friends.

What do you think?

Science is a blessing or a curse.
Think of the answer.

And tell me.

For | want to know the repultation.
of this favourite subject of mine.

By : Soumya Srivastava
Class VII-D
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IN MY DAYS

(Conversation between a mother and a son)

You ask me son.

What we did when we were young.
There was no TV no video games.
What did you do Mom ?¢

We lived in dreams son.

In quiet comers of libraries.

On rooftops haunted by pigeons.
In the branches of tall peepal trees.

We sneaked oul on summer alternoons.
To share salted green imli.

To tell stories to best friends.

To chase rabbits on grassy green slopes.

You have shut out the world, child.

In boxes and glossy pictures.

In dark rooms where no air comes.

Open the windows, son, and let in the world.

By : Soumya Srivastay
Class VIH
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INDEPENDENCE DAY CELEBRATION
IN OUR SCHOOL

' “The road of freedom is not strewn with roses. It is a path covered with
joms but at the end of it, there is the full blown rose of liberty, awaiting all
i tired pilgrims. ” This quotation of the great Indian freedom fighter Subhash
handra Bose filled our freedom fighters with new spirit, energy, dete rmination
nd courage to fight for the freedom of our Motherland. Our pepple were ever
2ady Lo sacrifice their life, honour and property to free India from the British
They faced all the thick and thin courageously and continued their
truagle. But every cloud has a silver lining, their struggle did not go in vain.
fler two hundred years of slavery and shame their struggle bore the sweel
i its of freedom. After two centuries of slavery India celebrated its first
ndependence Day on 15th August 1947 and became a Sovereign Democratic
Republic. Today we feel proud in celebrating the Golden Jubilee of our
idependence but when we look we realise that we have gained freedom
n we have paid the full price for our right to live.

This special occasion of the 50th birthday of our independence was also
jery well celebrated in our school. All the students and teachers took part in
hiscelebration very enthusiastically. The four houses of our school tried their
evel best to present the programme in a very special way.

Finally, after a lot of rehearsals and hard work the final day arrived when
he programmes had to be displayed. We started our programme with the flag
hoisting which was followed by the singing of the National Anthem. After this
we had our march past which was headed by the N.C.C. squad. Our Chief
Guest for the programme was Dr. B. Paul, who is a cancer specialist in the
kamla Nehru Hospital. Our celebration had been divided into two categories

of tableau and dance drama.

It was the Blue House which started the programme. Their tableau
depicted the progress made by women in different spheres of life. Years back.
the position of women was miserable but now they have proved themselves
in the field of literature, art, education and beauty. They now walk shoulder
o shoulder with men. Their tableau was followed by the Red House which
depicted the progress made by us in science and technology. They very well
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showed that now Indians are heading lowards advancement in science
is Lthe backbone of the progress of any country.

The Yellow House presented the progress made by us in space techno
They reminded us that India had produced astronauls like Rakesh Sha
Lthe last 50 years. They depicted our progress made in the production of s
rockel, satellites etc. The Green House laid emphasis on the advance
in media communication which has served as a bridge in making pe
aware of their surroundings. They showed how sleadily India has progre
in the technological sphere and how we could telecast in colour the
Games which now rules over the hearls of millions ol people.

The nexlt category was of dance drama. The Blue House again showed
we have progressed in the field of music, dance and drama and are
continuing to hold our heads high in these spheres. The Red House th
its dance drama presented the advancement made by the rural and u
areas of India and how we have progressed in the medical, educational
agricultural spheres. The Yellow House through its beautiful dances depi
the joy of the people on the occasion of 50 years of Indian Independe
Green House not neglecting the contributions of the armed forces,
tribute to them.

Alter these colourful items, the main attraction of our programme
reached. Finally it was the time to announce the results. The Blue h
bagged the first dance drama prize while Green House was awarded with
best tableau prize. For the overall performance. Blue House stood
Yellow Hose second, Green House third and Red House fourth. The hard
and dedication of our students and teachers resulted in an excel
programme.

This celebration made all of us realise the importance of Independe
team-spirit and co-operation. We should try our best to continue to
progressive in all spheres without overlooking the significance of
values. | hope such celebrations continue lighting our hearts and minds
always make us feel proud as 'East or West India is the Best.”

By : Divya :
Class Vil
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WHAT ATTRACTS ME TO A MILITARY CAREER

The other day, | came across a wall-poster in which fiflty soldiers
shown enumerating to a prospective recruit the advantages of a m
career. Good emoluments besides free rations and medical aid, travel
education facilities, provisions for the family etc. The wall-poster
thinking whether that is all the attraction of the military career. My re
was that, that was not the end of my story.

In the first place, | have never looked upon this as a career but a mi
Like the medical profession it is there to serve the nation, all
considerations are subordinate. The soldier is the guardian, the defende
takes the nation under his protective wings and when there is danger
gets ready to lay down his life without a thought for the morrow. When fi
is on, there is one idea that is uppermost in his mind—to smash the en
the agqressor.

Another thing that attracts me to this career is the fine sense of disci
that it imbues. Orders are given and they are to be carried out come what

"Their's not to reason why
Their's but to do or die.”

This discipline is daily fostered and cultivated by the morning constitu
routine, by repeated exercises, mock and serious moming rounds when
people are snoring in their beds, the soldier is on his morning rounds.
risen with the lark. The call of duty is very imperative. Lethargy and inerti
strangers to him. Mot for him the long stretches of leisure and listless

This disciplined life keeps the soldier trim and in fighting form. His
is a streamlined mechanism. Everything is in its place. No bulging tu
no protuberances of flesh, no accomulations of jelly and abdomina.
health radiating in all directions.

The first sentiment is that you live not for yoursell but for others.
the highest of philosophies. The noblest of ethics and loftiest of religi
soldier's mother says in Shakespeare’s play Coriclanous “Had I a d
sons—each in my love alike—I had rather have eleven die nobly for
country than one voluptuously surfeit out of action.”
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THE IMPORTANCE OF VALUE EDUCATION

In this world, many a time, people want peace. Some try medilation, so
Yoga, but | think, for a school going boy or girl, the best thing is to attend
value education class in his or her school. This is the best way to start ad

I have really benefited by attending the value educalion classes. Forn
I have faith in God and | have started to pray. | have bequn Lo believe in un
As unily is strength, | have slarted to believe in mysell. In whalever | say
do | have bequn to think positively, because of m y teacher, | am able to so
my problems. Mow, | can speak without fear and with full confidence. We h;
various prayer services in class from which | lcarnt many values of lriendsh
good and bad habits etc. My teacher has taught us many useful songs. §
also lold us about the great people of this world, as suc h. my gene
knowledge has also increased. Her way of talking is really impressive. Shel
also acled as my mother, guiding me, telling me the good and bad qualiti
to tell the truth, telling me to improve where | was not aware of many of the
facts so that | would inculcate good things.

Value education class is like a vaudeville for minds. | really call it educati
which is of greal value to me. It has given me the best education of mo
values. I think that 1 am really lucky to have a teacher like this who has quid
me on every path and made me feel at home. Unlike other schools, St. Mar
Convent is the only school which has value education class five days a wei

By : Namrata Khetra
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HAFFINESS
When | do some thing,
Which gives me pleasure,
| feel happy.
So happiness is a feeling,
That cannot be seen,
It cannot be heard,
But can only be felt,
When | am happy
| smile and | feel
My surrounding reflect my smile,
So | spread happiness
To the world around me.
By : Richa Chauhan
Class VII-C

el g T ﬁ]




OH! MATHS

Oh! Maths. Oh! Maths

How o cope wilth you, Oh! Maths
Divide, Multiply, Add and Subtract
With this and much more it is packed

I scratch my head from moming till night?
My dear parents grieve at my plight
0. God! grant me strength of mind
To solve all sums of different kind.

R

DO YOU KNOW

What melal was used for making the statue of liberty ?
On which Japanese island is Mount Fuji situated ?
What does 'Taj Mahal° mean” ?

Where is Sahara Desert located 7

On which river are the Victoria Falls?

What is the length of River Mile?

After whom was Mount Everest named?

NO W uN -

Q
Q
Q
Q.
Q
Q
Q

Ans. : 1. Majeslic copper. 2. Island of Honshu. 3. Crown of the queen,
4. Almost North Africa, 5. Zamfesi river, 6. 4,145 miles, 7. Sir
George Everest.

Compiled by : Apoorva Malviya
Class VII-C
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CRICKET IN THE EXAMINATION HALL

Hall — licld
desk — piltch
pen — bat
examincr — referee
sludent giving
examination —_ balsman
tesl paper — ball
black board — score board.
comrect — Sachin Tendulkar.
By : Richa Chauhan
Claws Vi

FAITH IN GOD

My faith in God is very much truc,

As the colour of the sky is very light blue,

Do you have [aith in God?

If yes then pray o God

Mol in the lemple bul in your hearl.

To give you power Lo overcome Lhe dillicultics of life.
To clear the wars prevailing in the World,

In which the people light with sword and knile.
Tell God nol 1o give somow Lo the poor,

If give. then only give the power Lo bear,

When will that day come,

When we'll all ive logether,

And there'll be love and unity lor ever.

By : Bhavna Rundra
L lass VIk-B
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AMAZING FACTS

The human neck has the same number of vertebrae as the neck
qiraffe.

Birds are sometimes able to set their own broken wings.

3. The sea horse is able to grasp objects with its tail.

4, There is no such thing as one dice, strictly speaking the singular |

of dice is "'DIE".

Rats can survive without water longer than camels.

6. There are more lakes in Canada than in the rest of the world

10.

12.

. To anyone who had the misfortune to be standing on the surface|

together.

The Dead Sea is so salty that it is impossible to drown in it unlessd
is held under water.

A French actor called Pierre Messie could make his hair stand on g
at will.

Fluto, the sun would appear no brighter than Venus appears inf
evening sky over the earth.

President John F. Kennedy used to read four newspapers in
minutes.

The water pressure inside every onion cell would be sufficient
explode a steam engine.

A sharp cough may well move air inside the body faster than the spg
of sound.

Compiled by : Meenakshi
Class

e
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THOUGHTS
are like birds With little wet wings

at they futter and MNee.

er mountains and valleys Splashing life around

his endless sky. with happiness and glee.

e little sea birds, In moments of happiness

2y sit on the shore. or sadness or joy.

ging sand with their claws When | sit alone

aring the waves roar. no friends to enjoy.

':.=. swim in pools of happiness, These little thoughts enwrap me,

d dive in seas of sorrow. like birds pretty and coy.

about the present By : Anubhuti Darbari
) worry about tomorrow. Class VIII-A

‘HASTE MAKES WASTE’

Weall are quite familiar with this proverb. Seconds, minutes and ultimately
jurs pass, when we actually come Lo realise that a disaster has taken place
ie to haste, but nothing more can be done to avoid the mishap. It may not
scessarily be a road accident or a bomb explosion, it may be a tearful
snarture of a dear one. A departure that could have been avoided bul for a
W minutes or seconds.

‘lrecall one such incident. | had a friend, Menu. It so happened that she
a5 travelling by bus to attend her Uncle’s marriage along with all her
alives. The journey started with great zeal among the travellers.

Everything was going well till this disaster overtook them. There was a
lway crossing ahead and the dénw:r knew that the traln was going I'.-::: pass

e the patience to wait. He proceeded and then there was this crash. No
ane was saved in this accident except for Menu who is the sole witness of all
ils happening. With tears in her eyes, she related this incident to me and a
hiver ran through me. Even now when I think of all that, | am forced to ponder
n the fact, why people do not have the patience to do the right thing at the
dght time. Thus we see, it has rightly been said that ‘Prevention taken in time
srevents a major disaster’.
By : Rupali Banerjee
Class VIl
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j
MATURAL WONDER OF THE WORLD—NIAGARA FALLS

Taj Mahal is a monumental wonder of India. The moonlight vision
regarded as awe-striking and fabulous. But one look at the gorgeous Niag
falls, at night would blow anybody’s mind. The water when it comes tumbi
down on the rocks, below, splashing hither and thither is a thrilling sig
Various lights are focussed from the Canadian side. The mist which rises
is bathed in the various hues of blues, greens, yellows, purples in diffen
combinations with whilte flood lights. This carnival of colours look absolul
marvellous.

These summer vacations, | got the chance of a lifetime to visit U.S.A.1
breath taking view of the Niagara is still fresh in my memory. These [
separate United States and Canada. We went to see it via Buffalo (New Yo
and enjoyed its glory from the American side. The Niagara falls has two part
The American falls—a small part of these falls is known as the Bridal Veil [;
and the larger Canadian falls—the Horseshoe [alls. There were many vi
points like the Hurricane deck, the Goat island, but the best view of the i
and the rainbow was from the Prospect Point.

Many ways have been developed to get the feel of the gushing falls. Fi
is the PANORAM theatre where the DRAXE-1000, a computerised mot
stimulator stimulates our senses and we are propelled through the Sce
tunnels and we emerge above the falls—an incredible experience. Nexty
is seeing the falls through Niagara helicopters. Though, the best is the IM
adventure. From the comfort of our seats we thrill to the larger than life vi
of raging walters as we take a heart pounding ride over the falls and experier
other death delfying stunts. But above all there is the direct feel of the [
which is most exciting—the cave of the Winds and the Maid of the Mist. Dur
the rides, we were all provided with raincoats. In the cave of the Winds,
were taken through a tunnel just behind the falls. The Maid of the Mist v
a double decker boat. We were on the upper deck to enjoy the full view ofl
Niagara falls. Oh! How can | forget the sheer majestic beauty and thrill
walter sprinkling on our faces and body as the boat approached the falls. H
could God have made such a marvellous wonder? | was enraptured byl
sheer magic of the Niagara falls.

By : Rupali Baner
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OUR TRIF TO MEJA

-:5"31_ moming dawned on the 12th of November 1997 it promised lo be
wliful, sunny and special day and indeed it was a special day for classes
and BD because they were going on a trip to Meja.

weryone arrived at school by 7.30 a.m. Around 8.15 a.m. all of us packed
the school bus with Mrs. Francis. Mrs. Joshi and Mrs Sajan set off. Our
its soared with every mile. On the way we sang songs and shared our

by the sisters of our institution. The children come from nearby villages
weentered the school we were greatly surprised at the sight of the beautiful
iool building. There is a small garden in the school and a small stage is set
hi open. All around the place is surrounded by lush green fields.

rthe introduction we were shown into rooms where we could keep our
gs. Few minutes after our arrival we hurried to dress up for our
gramme. We were putting up some da nces, jokes and skils for the children
feja. The programme was a success A number of photographs were taken
he occasion. A great deal of tolerance was shown by our audience. They

nced with such a great deal of confidence which amazed us tremendously.
W nice lo see developing talents in the school. We were greatly influenced
 the discipline at the school. We felt very indisciplined in front of them.
terwards we distributed sweels and balloons among the children.

We went to the convent to have our lunch. Delicious aroma filled the air
¢ liflins, casseroles etc. were opened. All the food was kept together on a
ench and everyone helped themselves. Very quickly the dishes were empty
ir everybody was terribly hungry.

After a heavy lunch we set off towards a playground a few yards away from
e convent. It was more like a field with piles of hay. We played in the hay
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tossed it down each others neck and took various photographs includi
teachers as well. g

It is said "All good things must come to an end” so around 3 p.
packed up and set off towards home. Fields, trces and rivers seem |
pasl us such was the speed of our bus. On the way back too we sang
Nearly all of us were feeling terribly exhausted as the bus entered the
campus but no one wanted to return home. We caught sight of our
face who were frantic just because we were a few minutes late. As we ali
from the bus our Principal Sister Christina came forward to greet us

thanked her and the teachers who had gone with us and for the good ti
had.

This trip taught us many things like to be cooperative, sharing, the
mingling with others and many more things. It proved beneficial to all
and we shall always look forward to such trips in future.

JOKES

I. Teacher : Tell the formula of water?
Student : H: I; J; K; L; M: N; O.
Teacher : OK: it is correct as you said from H to O.
2. Son : Dad; | studied till 12 O’ clock last night
Dad : When did you start your studies?
Son : At 11:55 p.m......
3. Doctor : Give expired medicines to the patients
Chemist : Why?
Doctor : To reduce the population of India
4. Son: Father; there are only two eggs in this plate but | can prove
there are three eggs
Father : How?
Son : Look; this is one; this is two and one and two make three.
Father : Alright son; | will eat one egqg: your mother will eal the se
€qq; you eat the third one.

By : Tanvi
Class

74



HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH ALPHABETS -

here are lwenty six letters in the English alphabel. Did you know that il

2 long history.

dver 3,500 years aqo. people in the middle east were using symbols Lhal
ne the letters of the English alphabet.

-

he ancient Greeks borrowed their alphabets from the people in the
dle east.

he ancient Romans borrowed their letters from the people who had taken
irown letter symbols from the Greeks. These alphabels were used to carve
s on stones. These letlers became the model for our printed capital

wrote quickly, especially with pens, the capilal letters, began lo
gthe shape of small letters. They were developed aboul 1.200 years ago.

[his is the history of the English alphabel.
By : Verlika Sachan

Llass VIII-L
FALL FACTS
American Falls ¥ Canadian Horseshoe [alls
Height : 56 metres Height : 54 metres
Crest : 323 metres Crest : 670 metres

Total low : 1 million tons/5 minules or enough water Lo fill an Olympic size
swimming pool every second.

Hydro Potential : 5 million horsepower or enough power to turn on 37
million 100 watt light bulbs at once.

The [alls erode 3cm (] Inch}/ 1 year a total of 267 metres (875 [eet) since
T64.
The Honeymoon capital of the world also sells more Kodak films than
anywhere on earth.

Blondin was the only tightrope walker who was brave enough Lo cross over
¢ Niagara Falls, many a time doing daredevil tricks on it.

A. Taylor was the first and the only survivor, who tried to fall from the
lorseshoe fall in a barrel.

By : Kriti Khanna
Class VII-C
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A six letter word

Oh. what does it mean.
Let’s find the answer,
to this question unseen.

A friend is someone,
who is always near.
Mo matter what it is,
Your joy or tear.

A friend is he,

who is very frank.
and is with you,

in your every prank.

A childhood friend,
will never depart.

if ever you love, g
him with your heart,

By : Anshita Sri
Class
WHAT IS A MOTHER ?
Mother is someone
who is as true as can be
she guides you on the right path
Whenever you need help
she’ll extend a loving hand |
With a broad smile on her face |
Will tell you that she understands...! !
By : Rachita Sh
Class)
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DOCTORS

White coats,

With gloves on their hands,

The operation theatre,

And near the patients, they stand.

With tools in their hands

To operate and protect.

Entrusted with the task.

To look after and protect

The life of their patients.

They choose this profession

Not just to be ranked next to God,

But to spread the message of love and care,
To each and every patient.

Whom they serve as if they are serving God.
Ready at any moment to sacrifice.

Their food, their sleep.

At their patients call, they leave it all

And move forward to solve their problems.
The messengers of love and dedication.
Their life is in their patients,

To relieve them of their pain,

And make them cheerful and happy again.

By : Khushboo Srivastava
Class YIII-C

LIFE AFTER DEATH

Where...\WWhere...Where are we?
Living in darkness...

With no one else, but this world
Without even knowing

What life is actually.

Physically and mentally present,
Spiritually some where else,
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Rejoicing at our success,
Mouming at our grief.

Thinking about our future

Our success and our failure

Enjoying our life...bit by bit,

But...

Forgetting that immortal truth,

That's coming closer bit by bit

That will lift us to the heavenly abode
What will LIFE be after DEATH?

Then...

Where will we be...?

If done good deeds then

In the hearts of people, forever.

If not. then...

Nowhere...nowhere

Let’s start afresh,

Let's leave behind deeds of honour,
Let us make life immonrtal

Even after death.

By : Shivangi 1
Class
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YOU ARE A REAL ANGEL !

Some people are angels

Without any wings
Who spread joy around

and do wonderful things!
If an angel is someone

Who's so filled with love,
It's a gift that they

constantly share,
If an angel is someone

who looks out for others
And give them a nudge

here or there.
If an angel is someone

who touches your life
With a heart

that's both joyful and wise,
Then even though you do nol have

a halo or wings,
You are an angel

in human disguise!

By : Ankita Yadav
Class VII-C
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ODE TO A FRIEND

You changed my life with your first “hello”

The magic in your voice deeply mellow,
You whispered in my ear

The words | longed to hear.
You made me see

The goodness in me,
You helped me cope

You gave me hope,
You told me things | wished to know,

You quided me, you helped me grow.
You never saw the wrongs | did

Your pain from me you always hid.
You never tried making a princess of me

As ‘Beauty’ didn’t try making a prince of the Beast.

You never scolded, you let me be

Every time we agreed to disagree.
You believed in me

When | did not believe in myself!
Such is the stuff true friends are made ofl
S0 dear friend,
| do not ever try thanking you,

For this is something language never could impa

But if you are what | think you are,
You’'ll know what's in my heart.

By : Ankita Y|
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UNSUNG BEAUTY

As | sat on the train to travel.

A girl as beautiful as a statue of gravel
came next to me to stand

And then slowly raising her hand

then smiled at me and pushed her purse

Her voice was as sweet as honey

Then | seemed to notice

her eyes were like the deep. blue, beautiful pools.
Her hair falling down to her knee
This made the people envy her, including me

Talking and laughing as the way passed by.
Then her destination came nearby.

She and her brother went down

| felt a little surprised and [rowned
Then my friend slowly smiled

And told me that the girl was blind.

By : Mariyam Hasan
Vil

NOTE FOR A MOTHER

Keep smiling. in your arms,
When | was a child, You helped me in every
You would smile when | difficulty. !

was happy. s0 ils disgrace to me,
you would be sad when | If I am not able to keep
got hurt, you smiling
You taught me to walk. Always.

ived my very first lesson
: By : Khushboo Dang

Class VIII-C
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§. M. C. THE SCHOOL OF MY DREAMS

A School is a temple of learning.

It is like a breeze awakening the dormant embryos.

(the tiny tots);

It is like a fine Shakespearian play having a certain plot,
The aim is to help stand children on their feet,

And make them nation’s pride indeed.

S.M.C. the school of my dreams,

Is the most prestigious institution for girls.

I had little dreamt of admission to this institution,

The object of which is to spread allround education.

It was the outcome of the divine blessings from God above,
It is a school | dearly love.

Teachers are like bosom friends,

Mever allowing us to take wrong trends;

Teachers are like lights lighting up our paths,

So that in darkness we may not fall into a ditch and get a good|
Teachers are very caring and sympathetic,

Always ready to help us out in conditions apathetic.

Here, teaching is never confined to books alone, this making us
WOrms.

Efforts are made to bring up a child in her very besl form.

Sisters don’t lag behind,

They are above all, very loving and kind,

The staff is very efficient,

And each deserves a certificate for being proficient.

Greal care is taken to keep our school clean,

This is only but one big factor which makes our school suprem
Sisters have the responsibility of running the administration.
Oh dear ! they have lots of tensions.

The girls here are forthcoming stars,

o a2
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Who have their ambitions as high as the Eiffel Tower,
They have bright, cheerful faces,

: no one likes ugly countenances!!

S0 you see, though | am an Indian,

I'm doubly proud in being an SM Cian.
cannot thank enough Heavenly Father,
And so all His blessings. | must gather;
Before anyone encroaches upon my rights,
And then starts with me a good fight.

Last, but not the least, are the initials of 5.M.C.
What do they stand for, let’s see:

They stand for Mother Mary Ward's institution
Spreading, Sincerity.

'r orality and Character.

By : Sumona Banerjee
Class VIII-D

GOD SAVED US

This day | shall never forget”®. This thought came to me as my car was
eding towards the house of my aunt in the B.H.E.L. campus. It was 2nd

¥, 1997. 1, along with my family members had gone lo Haridwar. There we
€ joined by the family of another relative.

Duringthis trip, we had visited many places including Rishikesh, Dehradoon
d| | ussoorie. As the last day of our trip was approaching we decided to qo
nnerto the SWAD restaurant. It was about 9 P.M. when we reached there.
2 lime we had finished our dinner it was almost midnight.

_. er that, we started on our journey back to my aunt’s home in the
LE.L. campus, situated just near the fool of the mountains and forests. We
tre enjoying the drive with cool breeze which was blowing. We were hardly
ifway in the campus when we saw huge, dark bodies moving in front of us.
iere they were! Two giant, grey elephants staring at us with their crimson
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eyes! At their sight, all of us developed cold feet and our hands joined
to almighty GOD. We implored the ALMIGHTY to save and protect usi
the elephants charged at us.

Suddenly the two giants started moving towards us. We accele
cars and we sped away from them. The two began following us. The
made by their feet, thump! thump! seemed to go with the fast thro
my heart. But GOD heard our prayer. The elephants followed us only!
distance and then they retreated to the forest. To avoid another en
with them we took another route and on reaching home all of us br
sigh of relief.

It was an unexpected event. Even when | remember it today a ch
through my spine. This incident show, show our ALMIGHTY protects us
we pray to Him in moments of desperation, danger and even nervo

A MIX UP

Here are some queer proverbs. As you will see, each one is really
up of two. Can you sort them out and find what they really ought to

{1) Two birds in a bush are betler than no bread.
(2) Grealt minds let sleeping dogs lie.
(3) Too many cooks cast their shadows before.
(4) Pride goes before a bird in the hand.
(5) Look before you take a horse Lo waler.
(6) Birds of a leather make hay.
{(7) Hall a loaf has a silver lining.
(8) It's no good locking the stable door when the sun shines.
Answers :
(1) A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.
Halfl a loaf is better than no bread.
(2) Greal minds think alike
Let sleeping dogs lie.

Ha



Coming events cast their shadows before.

) Pride goes before a fall.
A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.

5) Look before you leap.
" You can take a horse to water but cannot make him drink.

5) Birds of a feather flock together.
Make hay while the sun shines.

7) Half a loaf is better than no bread.
* Every cloud has a silver lining.

B) It's no good locking the stable door when the horse has gone.
Make hay while the sun shines.

Compiled by : Awantika Manohar
Class VIII-D

LAUGHTER

Laughter is the best medicine for every disease.

] - gives you happiness, it gives you relief.

It fills your heart.

'.; th the emotion of pleasure and provides you joy's treasure.
It takes you away from the world of sorrow,

And makes today delightful as well as tomorrow.

S0 always be happy and never be sad so that the world

:' ay say, you're a very good lass

By : Bhawini Roy
Class ¥VIIL-D




ANIMAL WORLD

Q.1. Which creature has the shortest life span?

A.1. Mayfly, an insect does not live more than 24 hours. Its sole fu
life seems to be to perpetuate its species. For many mayfl
immediately after performing this function.

Q.2. Which bird can fly backward?

A.2. The humming bird can fly backward, primary and sideways.
remain on a spot even upto an hour,

Q.3. Which bird lays only one egg in two years?
A.3. The albatross, one of the largest petrels.
Q.4. Does any animal have three hearts?

A.4. There is a peculiar animal called cuttlefish which has three sepr
hearts.

Q.5. Which animal never drinks water in its entire life?

A.5. There is a kind of rat called Kangroo rat which never drinks water
entire life. It is found in south western deserts of the U.S.A.

Q.6. Which animal has the largest life span?
A.6. A tortoise may live as long as 500 years.

Compiled by : Shivani §i
Class

A PARROT PAR EXCELLENCE

It was evening time. The triangular park in our colony was alh.re
cacophony of children of all ages playing, shouting, arguing. | was
contributing my share of war cries. Suddenly I noticed a green ball of JI
drifting down from the huge neem tree.

We peered closely. It was a parrot hardly a week old. | took the tiny ul;n
home as the rest of the gang were dumbstruck. Fortunately all my fa
members are animal lovers and are used to taking care of stray animals, w
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house for rejuvenation, for a day or two and then pushing off lor an
jown destination.

ie parrot, fortunately had a strong will power and took every possible
ntage of the care showered on him. While people advised us to feed him
tsuitable for parrols, ‘Hari Mirchi, bird seed, Chane ki Daal’ He seemed
irive on all possible junk food consisting of “chocolates, Aloo ka Paratha,
offees like Mango Mood and Chulbuli Imli*, QOur parrot, Popat is a tea
fict. He eats ‘Roshogollas’ with the same relish as we do. He once even
ored my collection of Archie Comics, pecking at every word and
pming book smart, day by day. All of us were not in favour of caging him
i he has remained with us since April 96.

Me have christened him Popat, but he likes to add Puchoo to it, making
|sound more loveable. He assists us in the absorbing game of scrabble
nwhen his presence is least required. If we provoke him, he flies off with
detters thereby upsetting the game. When we come back from school, he
for his favourite sweets in our school bag. Il he does not find them, he
lages Lo open our pencil box and snatches anything that catches his fancy.

When it is twilight, he sits on my shoulder after a tiring day, having talked
everv member of the household endlessty, not even sparing our doq.
netimes my heart goes out for him when he peers out from the window,
tkling at the parrots fying high. may be he is yeaming for freedom. May be
wants to join his flock, but if we release him now. will he survive in the big
d world out there? Moreover. | would not be able to imagine life without
pal. 5o | try to brush away my thoughts. We will try to make his stay
miortable and will enjoy his company as long as we are togelher.

By : Gauri Joshi
Class VIlI-D
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MOTHER NATURE

At dawn, the rosy cheeked sky, formed her’s
The vastness of the ocean, her hidden love,
Air her Nowing robes.

The serenity at dusk.

shone on her face,

The sky and the land her-lap,

Sun, stars and the little moon,

her naughty children

beaming and shining.

giving light to all.

The shade of the trees,

the shadow of her love.

The trees themselves, her gentle arms,

in which securely she gathers us all

The whispering breeze and chirping birds,
sing her sweel lullaby.

And the swaying crops the baby she rocks,
The flowing streams, her streams of generosity.
Thus of the rainbow, her different moods.
‘But’ the storms are her lremors,

Rain her tears.

Yes, for mankind, who—

Poisoned her

Burnt her robes

bruised her arms,

and changed her lace.

Yes Mother Nature, we poisoned you—

cut down your trees,

and polluted your air
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poisoned your water,

and killed our friends—

the harmless fauna.

But still life continues.

You bear our mischief,

Mischief of your children,

Even if—

you lose your beauty.

your peace and yourself

O Mother forgiving mother, your kindness, love

and generosity knows no bounds,
By : Chulbul Tiwari
Class IX-A

LIFE COMES JUST ONCE

Life comes just once,

S0, enjoy it, with a cheerful heart.
Do whatever you want,

It has to be now.

Olherwise just memories will haunt.
Do not waste even a moment
Cause moments make up eternity.
Life was not given to be wasted

For it comes just once.

Do something so that,

You leave a mark.

Say something, which,
Compells everyone to hark.
For you are someone unique.

a9



In this world, so wide

You have talents many

You do not have to conceal
S0, break all barriers

And let the world see,

That yes, you can become
Whatever you want to be.

In this world of today

Al times one feels alone

And then it becomes difficult
To claim even what one owns
It is then one needs support
But there is none to be found
That’s the time to be yourself.
Seek not help from those,
Who are right loathe to give
Be independent from help which
You don’t always receive.

Live your life : Live it lively :
And with friends one and all
For you have just one chance.,
With a time so small,

‘Cause it comes just once.,
Yes : Life comes just once.

By : Garima Sh
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Keeping together is progress
(W orking together is success.”

SENIOR SECTION
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QUOTABLE QUOTES

' To talk without thinking is to shoot without aiming. —Fuller
Thought is the soul of act. —R. Browning
 Superstition is the religion of feeble minds. —Edmund Bruke
They think too little who talk too much. —John Dryden
Never answer a letter when you are angry. —~Chinese Froverb
. A blow with a word strikes deeper than a blow of the sword.

| —Robert Burton

Compiled by : Pranjali Srivastava
Class 1X-A

WHEN YOU ARE SAD

When you are sad,
Don’t let others know
that you are sad

Make them feel as

if you are glad.

When you are sad
Don‘t make others sad
make them glad

For the best way to be glad
When you are sad

It to make others glad.

By : Franjali Srivastava
Class 1X%-A
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8.
9. Jeep got its name from its original initials G.P. (General

10. The great dwarl Lemur Madagascar always gave birth to tripl

No v

If all the blood vessels in your body were straightened oul, they
be long enough to go round the equator 4 times (100,000 miles

Smallest fish known is Pandoka Pygmea (transparent and a

size of an ant)

Mo two human ears are exaclly the same, even of a single indi
this science is called earology.

Human jaws can bear more than 279 Kg. of weight.

The English word “set” has 51 meanings as noun, 126 as verb
as participle and adjective.

There is a waterfall near Honolulu which “falls” upwards.
Tallest people in the world are men from Watutsi tribe of
America (2.5. mls.)

If a drop of whiskly is squirted onto its back, the scorpion will sti

ito death.

vehicle).

First woman
Second woman
First woman
Police Inspector
to the culprit

Culprit

Son

. Qirl to a boy

Boy
CGirl
Boy

Father to his :mn;

The cup owner ran afler me.

o
o

AMAZING FACTS

Compiled by : Pranjali

JOKES

My husband has got a job in an airline offic
In which airline?
Actually it is a garage, he is blowing up tyres

I hope from now on, you will give up all your|
habits and become a good man.
Yes sir, 1 will try my best not to meet you in II*
What are you doing in the sun dear?
I am drying my sweat father,

From where did you get this cup?

I got it in a running race.

Who all ran with you?

By : Pranjali Srl'rl
Class
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LIFE IS ACTION : NOT CONTEMPLATION

life is action, "not contemplation” is a famous quotaltion by German
losopher, ‘Goethe’. meaning life is not areverie ora dream bul il is aclion,
indeavour and work. Without work our life is static and meaningless. The
linfature work lives forever, while the hour in which we do not work is
sted. A thought is futile and meaningless if it’s nol applied in practical life
wmen, then they are losl.

‘Example :—If Pandavas had not applied the teachings of Lord Krishna in
eir lives, they would not have won the famous battle of Mahabharata. If Karl
‘sideas were not used by men at the right time, they would have lost and
fuesia would not have achieved independence. Our life would be stagnant
we spent most of our time in contemplation and meditation. Bul that does
ot mean that contemplation has no place in our life. It is also one of the
pportant parts of our life. We should nol make it our only aim and object
ith contemplation we should do work as well. If greal men like Mahatma
jandhi had spent their life in contemplation. India would nol have achieved

dependence.

As there is a famous saying “Work is worship~, and as Carlye says. "Work
hile it is day. for night cometh when no man can work™. Thus, we can say—
LIFE 1S ACTION".

coel o Sl S

By : Juhi Garg
Class 1X-A
A FRIEND
Ifshe can speak your feelings. Bul just right
And know when to shul up. And lels you be you,
she can share your musings. And she is the solulion to your queries,
good ioke, a sunsel, Then she is not just a friend
she acts neither big. But a Friend.
r small, : By : Mridul Challerjee
Class 1X-A
93
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FACTS ABOUT LANGUAGE

The oldest known written language is —Sume
The language spoken by the greatest number of people of the wo
—Mandarin {(Northern China).

The language with the least irregular verbs is —Turkis
The English language contains the most words —49000
The language with the most letters —Cambodi;
The language with the least letters —HMawaii

The most commonly used word in English —
The most frequently used letter in English
The most accomplished linguist ever known
—Cardinal Guiseppe Casper Mezzofa
(Could translate 114 languages :
72 dialects ar
speak 39 languages fuen)
An artificial language based on the most common words in (b
important European language for International use

—'ESPERA
"PUNJABI’ is written in the Gurmukhi script.
There are 44 letters in the Devnagiri script.
Compiled by : Priyanka Boy
Class IX§
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LADY IS FIRST

fom woft famd wft 2320

fewz #71 % fom wE uw
Gentleman 37 lady
fewz ==t ot T

8 "@Et 1 Your kind sake
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# =1 you qo and you must
As you Know lady is firsl.
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fza men you go and you must.
As you know lady is first.
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121 @t shaking her hand

"UEH ¥ A0M Do you under stand’
femt men you know lady is first.

Park # =1 9 5 @1 shady
€1 43 4 ¥ gents 3 41 lady
adt wg el e

#11 59 v F1 shoot

A M S w2 T

& =@ lady & am
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#1419 Dear lady,

We must go back and we must
As we know lady is first.
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C1E s PRISE
MY LIFE WITHOUT YOU

| remember the times

When we were together

When | lay in her tender lap,

Or sat beside her

But now that Bliss has gone

You've left and gone

| do not know where

But 1 know, | shall never see you again.
| remember our last meeting

I recall it was in April

In May, when the sun was bright, the sky clear
| had lost some one so dear.

Life would never be the same

But | suppose, It's all in the game,

But dear Mother, did you ever imagine;
My life without You?

By : Neha Kapoor
Class 1X-A

MY REACH

Only As High as | Reach
Can | grow
Only As Far As | seek
Can | Go
Only As Deep As | look
Can | See
Only As Much as | Dream
Can | Be

Contributed by : Sneha Gupta
Class IX-B
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IS THIS HUMANITY?

When God created this world, he made human beings the most intelligent
il animals. He entrusted them with the responsibilities of this world and
ther living beings. But are we fulfilling our duties? No. Rather, we are on
way to destroy the world. We have made life a living hell especially for the
or, Innocent animals.

khen a man commits some crime, he is sent to jail. But, what about the
or animals locked up in the cages of a zoo? What crime have they
mmitted? What is their fault? Their fault is that they are animals. There is
need to cage tigers or leopards in a zoo to see them. We can see them as
il at National parks where they are [ree and in their natural surroundings.

an is very selfish. So many animals are killed every year lor their fur or
Tlge.rﬂ leopards and foxes are mercilessly Killed for their hides. They are
ther poisoned nor shot for fear of spoiling their skins rather they are closed
1small cage in which they cannot move about. The tail is lilted up and a
ming hot rod is pierced in right upto the stomach. The animal dies
aming. However, the skin is obtained unmarked. Can anyone of us
igine such a painful and horrilying death?

eral experiments are conducted on animals in laboratories for testing

Mot onlythis but animals are being ill-treated in our homes also. As an
ample, your pet doq. Is it beaten? Is it tied up the whole day? Do you once
iear it, pat it and show it affeclion? If you can’t spend some time with it
eryday, then it is better that you don’t keep a dog. Dogs need as much care
anew born baby. They need your love.
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Do not keep birds caged. One of my friends has ten pigeons but
free. They roam about the whole day come for food in the evening
in her courtyard at night. Birds should be left free. They should nol be
If you like birds then leave a few crumbs of bread in your garden. Bi
come and eat it. This is a very good praclice.

In so many ways, we are illtreating animals. It is high time we reali
even animals feel pain. The only difference is that they cannot s
express themselves. They can’t tell us when they are feeling hungry,
or lonely. Is it not time that we asked ourselves is this humanity?

By : Shivanjali
pe
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THE VALUE OF HUMOLR IN LIFE

Itis said, “Laugh and the world laughs with you, weep and youweep alone”.
ought to be gifted with a sense of humour. Humour implies the ability to
and to make others laugh. Humour helps us to overcome depression
melancholy. Humour plays a vital role in one’s day Lo day life. A hearty
ter greatly contributes to the health and the happiness of mankind.

A person with a jovial and humorous nature is always welcomed. A
morous man is capable of disceming sunshine, gleaming through the
est of clouds. Usually, he is aman of wisdom. A humorous man maintains
cheerful atmosphere and the efficiency of his work is enhanced. He always
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looks at the brighter side of life. People with a strong sense of humour,
develop In themselves, the great virtue of patience and endurance.

cannol be easily provoked and can easily avoid indulging in undue resen
and sell tormenting cares. Such people seldom fall sick. Solomn has
said “a merry heart doth good, like a medicine”.

The quality of humour helps people to expose the vices of society. Au
like Shakesphere, Dickens elc. had been men of wit and humour.

Thus, humour is an essential aspect of one’s personality for it adds

and vitality to life.
By : Megha

EXAMINATION IS A CRICKET MATCH

Examination is a Cricket Match

The Candidate is a batsman.

The Paper-setter is a bowler.

The Examiner is an Umpire.

The Supervisor is a leg Umpire.

The Examination Hall is a stadium.

The Desk is a pitch.

The Mark-sheet is the score-board.

The pen is a bat.

The question paper is an over.

A difficult question is a gugli.

A confusing question is a spin.

A good answer is good batting.

Writing answer without stopping is sixer.

To think and then answer is a four.

To stop after solving half a question is a run-out.
To be caught while Lrying to cheat is a catch-out.

AR

104 REEEEREEEVE U 7



i T

— e & T e T T T £l B B ey F
- T L g T R W ] AR [ AR b

To be caught while taking out paper is L.B.W.
solving no question is stumped out.
A blank answer sheel is clean bowled.

0 pass is viclory.
e-examination is follow-on.

By : Sukanya Shukla
Class 1X-C

THE FUMING FUROSE

licki! Hurry up! It's already quarter past 8. “Quarter past 8 Quarter Pasl
e had to be there at 7.30. and we were already 45 minutes late. |
¢ened my pace and gol into the car. Just as Dad started the car, I shouted,

1l piece). Dad considered himsell "The World’s best driver” however,
fid not share his enthusiasm for several reasons. He never could
istand the mysteries of the clutch with the result that the car would come
with a hiccuping start and then shoot off crazily. The steering wheel was
iher issue, We all were of the view that it should be gripped firmly and
quided on its way. Dad however believed in the art of gentle persuasion.
d to this was the fact that he could never reverse and so we finally
jed Lo keep a driver.

j :of the drivers could not go without Sheru, his dog. Jusl as a compass
amariner, so was Sheru to him. One day we were forced to leave Sheru
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behind and later repented it dearly, for the driver without Sheru was |
politician without a scam. When. perhaps, the third time we passed thes
bridge, did we realise our grievious error. And so runs long the Lale of
We finally decided to be contended with Dad.

At last we reached our destination (which was a marriage party).
enjoying mysell thoroughly when | suddenly found thal everyone
throwing peculiar glaces at me. | returned their stares with [ull [a
someone nearby suddenly shouted, “Fire! Fire!” and within a lew second
serene party had been transformed into a baltlelield. There was uller bed
Some Mr. Smart got the idea that everyone should throw waler. And sow
afew moments everybody was completely drenched and it seemed asifil
been raining cats and dogs.

The weird thing was that nobody could see the fire and even more
was that if anyone came within my vicinity they starled their efforts tog
the (invisible) fire with even more vigour. | suddenly spotted my
approaching me. Seeing me, she all of a sudden stopped in her tracks.1
she furiously steered me into a quiet comer. Utterly myslified, 1 looke
questioningly. She snatched my purse from me. It was then that | saw s
issuing from my purse. | was aghasl.

| opened my purse and found the cause of all this commotion. Earli
the evening | had kept some pills in my purse (which | occasionally tog
case of an acute headache). Written on foil in bold letters was NOT TO BER
IN A CLOSED AREA. However, in all the furry. 1 had completely forgd
about it. | have never before beén so embarrassed in my whole life as
at that moment. Thoroughly ashamed of mysell, | wanted to be gobble
by the earth. Apologising infront of all those people was a nightmare,
the hooting and yelling. Thus ended the most miserable day of my life

By : Juhi

co0

106



DREAMS

onaut. | had wanted to reach out to the stars, to glide in space, to be in
f'_rld of quiet darkness. | recall vividly how | used to take oul a chair
garden at night and sit on it. gazing at the stars and the moon, wishing
the distance between us was never there.

As lime passed, the dream faded away. In standard seven, the craze for
thet was on. The Wills World Cup cast its spell on me. 50 many limes |
lmaglned mysell as a cricketer, wearing leg pads. helmel. gloves,
nging my bat. | had wished to play for India and win each and every match,

n my fantasies | had seen myself at the striker's end, eyebrows wrinkled
mncentration. The ball comes ripping the air and | swing my bal with all
. and the ball rolls down the green expanse and bounces across

- my mania for cricket abated. Now being in standard nine, | do
have any craze yet, but as soon as | do, I'll inform you.

By : Rangoli Agarwal
Class IX-C
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ON MAKING THE BEST OF TIME

“Don’t thou love life? Then do not squander time, for that's the stuff
fe is made of.—Benjamin Franklin

- Time is an endless continuity which lMows like a river ceaselessly without
ny pause. Lost health may be regained by medicines and lost money by hard
bour but time once lost is LOST FOR EVER. In this connection the Biblical
jing : “Catch time by the forelock. for when once past there is no
ecalling it’, deserves to be remembered.

Time is always fleeting as the proverb bears the truth out Time and tide
qait for none.

Human life is very short and the working period is still shorter, so the
foverb goes : ‘Life is short, art is long’ Tennyson’s Ulysses has rightly




observed that “Life piled upon life’ will not be adequate to get all
things done, or to know the vast unknown. As such, we should utilise
time in profitable ways and not fritter away our energies in needless affai
"Work is worship—and we need to work as a worshipper in full exercise oll
capability that God has bestowed on us. Our life is nothing but at
summaltion of hours and if we do nol now sow seeds in opporiune mome
we shall not be able Lo reap good crops during the harvesling period. Al
work undone everyday turms a mighty task at the end of the year.

“Time is the reefupon which all our frail mystic ships are wrecked”
Noel Coward

Procrastination is the thief of time. Things left undone today may re
for ever. So, we should not leave anything for tomorrow what we cando t
Improvident persons ‘pine for what is not" when they peep into the
Everything has its time to be done and if we fail to perform that work int
time we shall have no other alternative bul to lament our idleness later
‘Strike when the iron is hot” is a trite saying but it is of greal importa

Legends describe that saints and hermits of the past used to sleep lo
few hours only, they used to devole the rest of their time in penance,
religious and physical culture. The proverbial instance of abuse of time
be found in king Nero who was playing on a violin while Rome was burn

Strong sense of time does not merely help smooth flow of events but
also conducive to health. A person who leaves his bed at a particular time
retires to bed at a definite hour everyday is generally healthier than one w
does the same haphazardly. The vehement flow of lime cannot be held
by any means but to protect it from destruction. proper utilisation of time
needed in order to develop a sense regarding value of time. Once disr
of time is firmly rooted in one’s nature, it is very difficult to eradicate it in
older age as punctuality appears an obstacle rather than advantage in
a man’s life.

We should remember

“NO RELIGION IS GREATER THAN TIME. TIME IS THE GREA
DHARMA. BELIEVE IN TIME AND ADORE THE TIME, IF YOU WANT TO
AND IF YOU WANT TO THRIVE."
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THE PRINCIPAL BUSINESS OF LIFE IS TO ENJOY IT

*The age of great men is going,
the epoch of the ant-hill,

of life in multiplicity.,

In beginning.—Amiel

Living is an art. It is the most complicated art as it is based upon the
dentific application of the good principles of living which govern the
ghaviour and attitude of humanbeings. Life has various people: to some it
just an empty dream; to others it is zeal, pleasure and duty. Some live life
renjoyment. For them, life is not a serious journey through years it is a light
medy. In actual life, however, there are very few people who can enjoy so
. for life is not just a bed of roses, it has many thomns around. IL is a
r as well as a tragedy, at the same time both these are facts of life to
 faced as they come and go.

“Let us be happy while we are young, for after carefree youth and careworn
je, the earth will hold us also.”

Modern scientific and technological advancement has removed its natural
plour and flavour and reduced it to an automation. Man moves about like
shuttle-cock in the busy atmosphere, his movements depending on the
seed of the scientific implements which throw him hither and thither. Man
aslave to science and technoloqy. He starts the morning cup of tea with an
gctric stove and after spending a hectic day of movement and work, throws
mself in the bed like a worn-out machine.

Most of the people are dissatisfied with life. They are always grumbling for
¢ thing or the other: some people suffer from ill-health while others
pmplain of money or wealth. Even the wealthiest man may have something
yfeel unhappy about it. Life is so complicated that only very young children
an enjny pure laughter. All others always have some worry or the other. Every
me is busy and over-busy all the time.

hy not seize the pleasure at once?

How often is happiness destrayed by preparation,”—Jane Austen.

e art of living has become the science of living modem life. Whereas
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modern amenities, the more important of these being electricity, the car, tht
cinema and T.V. have provided comfort and luxury, the competition among
human beings to avail these amenities to the maximum has snatched all Lasie
and pleasure from natural life.

Gone are the days when a person could gaze at the stars and the moon in
a leisurely fashion and enjoy the beauly of the scene. He could also huma
few verses of poetry in appreciation of such beauty. The sweeter aspecisd
life are receding to the background as science and technology advance.

There is of course nothing wrong with new buildings and machines as they
are the symbols of modemn civilization. They are the symbols of man’s
arowing power over nature and rising standard of living. but they do tell upon
the nerves of a peace-loving human being and fill him with awe and fear. They
distort his mind and make it adverse to humanity, love and pleasure.

The real art of living lies in looking at the brighter side of things. An optimist
is definitely a much better fighter in the life than a pessimist. Lucky is he who
takes comedies and tragedies boldly as they come and go. That is the attitude
of life which can bring maximum success to a man. Let us always reme mber
the basic principal of the Gita : "Do your duty and leave the rest lo God.” |
one does duty without pinning the expectations too high even small success
bring happiness, joy. and contentment. The best wisdom lies in living
thoroughly and intensely in the present, deriving lessons from the pasl
and keeping high ideals for the future. The art of living implies a healthy
development of mind, body and intellect.

There is nothing wrong in the statement that the principal business of life
is to enjoy it. How you enjoy it is a matter of individual taste. Some peopit
enjoy life by practising lofty ideals of sellless service to others. Others are lod
selfish and they enjoy it only by seeking personal pleasures caring a hoot fof
society or its morals. There are few who enjoy to suffer with their fellow beings
and companions if occasion demands and who share the pleasures as well
as sorrows with others. Ultimately their enjoyment lies is narrowing to the
minimum the gap between their ideals and achievements. Happiest is the
man whose ideals and achievements are the same.

By : Akanksha Srivastav
Class X5
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WHAT IS LOVE ?

It bridges everything
No word can defline it. With heart not mind.

; something so great It can even change

Only God could design it. The most common place.
.grows through the years Into beauty and splendour

In sunshine and rain. And sweelness and grace.

igladness and sadness It is beyond

In pleasure and pain. What a man can define.
ever enduring For love is immortal
And patient and kind. And God’s gift is divine.

By : Gunjan Tewari
Class X-C

SOME PRINCIFLES OF YOUR LIFE

~ Principles of your life should be—

1. Accept hatred from everyone. but never accepl a single word of
sympathy from anyone.

2. Do not depend too much on any one and thereby, loose your personal
identity.

3. Take all the good qualities of your dear enemy, but, never take a single
bad quality of your friend.

4. Never try to be a fan ¢f someone, your personality should be so
attractive and impressive that everyone wants to become a fan of

yours.

By : Gunjan Tewari
Class X-C
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RITES OF PASSAGE

They say that God lives very high;

But if you look above the pines

You cannot see our God; and why?...

...But still | feel that his embrace

slides down by thrills, through all things mad,
Through sight and sound of every place

As il my tender mother laid

On my shut eyes her Kisses’ pressure,

Half waking me at night. and said,

“Who guessed you through the dark, dear quesser

Above are a few lines of the beautiful poem—~A child’s thought of God'
by Elizabeth Barrett Browning. Children have a different world of their own
Their own apprehensions and fears and their own ways of looking up to the
things inlife. As we grow up our outlook changes but the memories are alway
there in the subconscious mind.

| clearly remember that cold winter night of January when Mummy an{
Daddy were going to the hospital. My brother was still too young to speak, b
| had wanted to know why they were going out at that hour of night. They ha
just said, that Sonika’s mother is not well and they are going to see her at th
hospital. | protested that they had just visited the hospital in the day time anl
that | would not stay alone at home at that hour. | remember that scolding|
received and | went to bed crying.

Sonika, a very good friend of mine, was a year older to me and lived inm
neighbourhood. She had spoken to me that her Mummy was not well and tha
her grandmother had come to help with the household. | had also hear
Mummy and Daddy discuss that Sonika was too young to lose her mother,
would wonder, why would Sonika lose her mother? Afterall she just had somi
high fever. This is what was told to me.

In the morning, Daddy did not wake me up and that meant, | was notl
go to school that day. | got up on my own and found that in the drawing
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jummy was sitting with Sonika who was crying. Mummy was consoling
r bul she kept on crying. Sonika's mummy had died. Auntie had died of

NCEr.

Auntie had been suffering from cancer for over a year. The doctors had

she would live just two or three days more but the pain she was sulfering
immense and they found it better and more humane to end her sufferings

bursting the tumour.

For the next two days Sonika stayed with us. She was told that mummy had
ne to live near God and that now she was one of the stars in the sky. We
inew that she had died. Never to retum.

At that time | was too small to understand what death meant. As | am
ing up my outlook towards everything is changing. People come and
%.... but life goes on.

By : Shipra Sharma
Class X-D
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BRAIN'S TRUST

10. 1. Would a flame burn where there is no gravity?

lans. The existence of lame is due to the pull of gravity. The burning flame
sels up a convection current near it. The bumt out hot air, being lighter,
! rises up and is replaced by fresh air and fuel. In the absence of gravity.
this convection current is not set up and the fuel vapours even if
formed cannot stick to a place and so gel scattered around. Therefore
in the place where there is no gravity, match stick does nol formaflame

but a few sparks.
Q. 2. Why are insects attracted towards light?

Ans. Some Insects especially moths are altracted to light because they
misinterpret it as the light of the moon which they use as a means of

navigation.
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Q. 3.

Ans.

Ans.

Q. 2.

Ans.

Why are blisters formed after a bum?

The inner layer of the skin has numerous blood capillary loops. Injurie
damage the superficial layer of the skin leaving one inner layer of ski
ending up in blisters. In case of a burn, the cells of the epidermal tissut
die, forming a thin dead membrane. This membrane causes irritation
The fluid component of blood oozes out from the permeable wallsa
the vessels and collects undemeath the dead epithelial membrane
The membrane is pushed up above the skin surface and a blister &
formed.

. Why are the doors and windows of airplanes flying at high altitudes

airtight?

Air inside the aeroplane is adjusted to be equal to the atmosphen
pressure. If the doors are not airtight, then air from inside will leak od
and become very low as that outside. Passengers inside will hav
difficulty in breathing and blood will be forced out from the capillarie
of their blood vessels.

Why, when the pressure is less does the water falling from a tap fall
a stream for a short distance and then break up into drops?

The water falling from a tap forms a tapering stream when the wa
pressure is low. In such a case, a fixed volume of water is released
the tap every second. However, as the water leaves the tap, the gravi
pulls it down, and the speed of water increases al it approaches !
ground. A larger volume of water, than the normal therefore, flow
down at various points down the stream every second. The cross
section of the water at every point down the stream therefore decreases
The stream tapers off and breaks into drops because of cohesive force
between water molecules when it is not able to hold itself together,

Compiled by : Neha Krishy
Class X{
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Abraham Lincoln, one of the greatest heroes of the American people, by
s commitment to the cause of human rights had gained the much desired
edom for the black slaves. One evening, Lincoln along with his wife went
atheatre to watch a play. The theatre was packed. Then some time after
10°0’ clock, a shot was heard. A wild looking man had entered the box and
e his work. Lincoln was no more. It was Good Friday, 14 1865.

Leaning his arms on Abha and Manu, Gandhiji was moving hurriedly to the
gyer ground. Some people helped-to clear the way for him, just then aman
bowed his way out of the congregation into the lane, planting himself aboul

fighter for human rights and Indian Independence, with his world
mous strateay of non-violence was assassinated on 30th Jan 1948 and it
5 a Friday.

On November 22nd, 1963, the President of America, John F. Kennedy was
ot dead on the streets of Dallas. He had said, “Ask not what your country
an do for you rather ask what you can do for your country” and how he had
ipay for it with his life. Another noble soul was dead on another Friday.

000 years ago, a man in streets of Galile had preached justice and peace.
t had attacked the powerful and those who enjoyed monopoly over
wsessions, knowledge and power. His crime was that he sided with the poor
0 were unjustly treated by the rich and looked after the sick. This is the
iry of Jesus of Mazareth. He was pinned to a cross to die. Now again on
iay. Christ was dead.

fridays. how many more Fridays mankind needs to see the face of light?

Wdays, they have come and gone but when will peace and juslice reign in our
milies and society? Fridays; Can their stench be quenched by the perfumes
Jl-lal:-la? Will there be no end to this type of gory Fridays?

By Kanika Arora
Class X-D
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FLATTERY IS AN ART

*Tis an old maxim in the schools,
That Flattery's the food of fools.
But now and then you men of wit,
Will condescend to take a bit”.

Flattering is indeed-an art. It is subtle and complex. It is never true and
sincere. There is always an element of hypocrisy present in it. It is praisinga
person who is not worthy of it. It is a mere lip-sympathy and never emerges
from the heart. It is an evil, but often a necessary evil in this modern, wicked
world.

Flattering partially is just like honey, because, *One caltches more [lig
with a spoonful of honey than with twenly casks of vinegar.” "Flattery’
according to Chesterfield, “though a lease coin, is necessary pocket moneg
at court where, by custom and consent, it has obtained such a wide currency
that it is no longer a fraudulent but a legal payment.”

Though flattery is the food of fools yet | am sure that there would be hz
one in this world who would have not tasted it and at the same time cheris
it. One who has successfully escaped it. is indeed unearthly.

Finally | would like you to consider a quote from the tale of"Cunning F
and Crow” which | believe is appropriate for the subject :
“The silly young crow, when he heard what he said”, She drew herself up
and she tossed back her head.
She had never been praised so before, very proud. Did she feel—and
cawed loud, '
Down dropped the cheese at the fox's feet,
"l thank you”, he said, "for something to eat,
A very sweet voice has my Queen, and her eyes,
Are most bright! what a pity it is. she’s not wise”,
And you who read this little tale,
to learn its lesson do not fail,
When any one fatters you, think if you please,
of the fox and the crow and the piece of cheese”.

By : Aprajita

Class
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. THE HAPPIEST DAY OF MY LIFE

‘Everyday is a new and spectacular day for me. To build the castle of my
dreams and kingdom of my thoughts and let my heart rule over it, but today
my dreams are not with me.

Sitting on my bed, 1 glanced at the calendar. The month of January, day—
Tuesday and date—eight of the Year 1997. This day is the happiest day of the
year for me, the day of my birth.’
| “The door bell rang and the nurse came in with a tray in her hand. | knew
-ll was the time for me to take my medicine. Two capsules and a tablet thrice
aday accompanied by one glass of water each time. 1 Look the medicines and
sht left me alone in the room.

A letter had arrived the previous day that Mom and Fapa will not be able
o be with me on my birthday. This news made me melancholy.

That time | was admitted in the Poona Cancer Institute, a patient of room
no. eleven, | was in the second stage of cancer,

My parents had lost hope and had no courage to face me.

Alter sometime the nurse came back with a cup of tea and biscuits kept
'on a tray in one hand and a beautiful bouquet in one hand. | was delighted
o see the bouquet and thought that it was sent for me.

She gave me the biscuits Lo eat and tea te drink and said, "Have it quickly,
'|am going to deliver this bouquet to room no. 14 and when | come back | will
give you, your medicines.” As she left the room, | was left disappointed.

While the day passed by taking medicines and caring for mysell, no one
‘came to wish me "A very Happy Birthday”. | thought “Let me buy something
for myself as a birthday gilt.
| At 5.30 p.m. when the nurse came to enquire whether | am in need of
'something | gave her a hundred rupee note and told her to bring a good story
‘book and a red rose which | would like to enjoy at that time.

| was waiting for the book and the flower when the door of my room banged
‘open and the wardboy came in. He was holding a big and beautiful bouquet
in one hand, the bouquet was so beautiful that to receive it was beyond my
imagination and in the other hand was a cardboard box. | tumed my eyes
away, | didn’t want to get disappointed again. | was looking straight at the wall
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infront of my bed. My eyes were motionless, my face expressionless, cal
and still.

Alter sometime, the wardboy spoke. "It is sent for you.” I did not
attention.

| heard the match stick being lighted, then smelt something burning, but
I was still in the same position.

Then | heard a soft voice say, “Happy Birthday.” It was not the voice of the
wardboy. | tumed my lace to see the Doctor sitting beside me and the nurse
and the wardboy standing beside him. The doctor gave me the bouquel. The
placard on the bouquet read. “You are out of danger.”

| felt how precious the life is. Now | do not have Lo die.

| blew out the candle and cut the cake. All this happened silently, no one
talked. The whole atmosphere had become different. There was an exchangg
of feelings and sentiments.

The cake was served. We enjoyed it. That evening of my Birthday was
happier than the happiest one | used to enjoy.

Aflter sometime, the wardboy, the nurse and the doctor left the room.
Before leaving the room the doctor said, "My child, wish you a Happy Life”

This was my Birthday. The day when | got the most precious gift—"MY
LIFE".

By : Suroshree Banerjet
Class 8|

MAKING THE RIGHT CHOICE FOR THE CAREER MINDED

Our work or our career is one of the most important ways in which we seek
sell satisfaction and fulfillment. as well as financial independence. |

“What do | want to be"? Il you are able to crack this question, then|
success in whatever you do is assured.
The Way out : Career planning is a road map to achieving what we really

want out of life. It helps in giving a clear direction to what we want to achieve
in life. The process is based on the following three steps.

Step-l : Get to know yourselfl
Career planning starts with knowing yourself. It is only when you are wel
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ware of your strengths, skills, personalily etc. that you can locate the right
areer to fit your needs. Career planning is all aboul sell assessment and self

nalysis.

Aptitude.—To checkyouraptitude you would ask yourself some queslions
-
« What are my special talents and what are the kind of activities that 1 am
pod at?

« For example if you are very fond of speaking and debating, you have an
ptitude for good communication. You can choose a career like law, sales,
ommunication elc.

To identify your aptitudes you can consull your [riends, teachers and
arents. It refers to what we have a natural inclination for.

Personality.—The lype of a person you are will influence the lype of job
hat you will best fit into. Your personality traits will help to shortlist your
jptions. For instance, if you are a person who likes to be well organised and
jisciplined do not go in for career such advertising and markeling.
step-1l : Getting to Know the Work Needs.

What are you really looking for in a job? What are the things that are
mportant to you as far as your career is concemed. It would be :

* Financial Aspects.

» Does it provide me with opportunities Lo travel.

+ What kind of an industry would | like to work in?

Values.—Whatever decisions you lake are governed to a very large extent
by your values. Values set the opportunilies available which fit your personal
wrofile. This is a very crucial step in career planning. Gelting hard core data
jives you a direct feel of the job and its demands. There are two things that
sill be helpful in the process.

* Being active, taking responsibility for your career.

» Being open minded and creative in your career search. Keep all options
spen and then decide.

Take noles from any magazine, journal.

* Area of specialisation

* Which institutes offer this career.

* Duration of the courses and scholarships.
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Step-lll : Action Flanning

“The longest journey begins with a single step” You now need to plan
to select and succeed in the career you will choose.

Have a list of about five to six career options in order of priority.

Crealte a career goal for yourselfl. The more you visualise what you w.
the more you are likely to move towards it.

Sels objectives for achieving your goals.
* Make a time table for studying
* Collect information on admission to the course.

Career planning requires a lot of thought, introspection, data gathering
and action. )

You muslt remember
“There is no way Lo success, success is the way.”

By : Riya Pandey
Class X4

THE NATION'S DESTINY IS IT'S FEOFLE

MFeople build up the Nation.

They are its creations and the Nation is their creation.

I'eople are the precious jewels of the Nation and thus, they are the Nation's
ormamentation. i
Since they are the builder's, creators and ornaments of the Nation, so it's
destiny is also their creation.

Whether the people are idle or they work hard, their land will be awarded lor

thal they are the architects of their land’s fortune, which would be advancing
very soon.

They are the carvers who carve on the forehead of their motherland, the
Destiny of their very land.

And so the [ate of a country begins, along with its inhabitant’s will.

Jusl like an year is incomplele without ils four seasons,

The Nation is incomplete withoul it's people just like the Destiny of a river,
being rowed across by a boal, is ripple.

The Nation's Destiny is it's people.

By : Arpita Shukla
Class XE&
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ADIEU, NOT GOODBYE

it was a biting frosty morning of December, 97 when Sister Sabina called
us to discuss something important. We were understandably curious. Now
what could be the matter 7 However, when we did meet her later in the class
she informed us that in February we would be bidding farewell, to our seniors,
50, preparations had to be made. Always understanding forever gentle, she
discussed with us how the event had to be planned out and executed.

After the winter vacations there was a flurry of activity. Heclic rehearsals.
constant practice sessions began to take its toll. There were bitter rows and
low but distinct rumblings of complaints but we trudged along bouyed on the
way by the encouraging smiles of our Principal Sister Christina and our
leachers. The °Big day’ dawned on us bright and clear. It was the 24th of
February. The lower concert hall had been cheerfully decorated in distinctive
colours of White, Red and Blue in the form of the interior of an aeroplane. The
theme of the whole programme was ‘FLIGHTS OF FANTASY'. As the seniors
began to file in. Ohl so beautifully attired in fragile chiffons and slippery silks,
our hearts began Lo collectively thump in nervous, worried anticipation. We
crossed our fingers and began the introductory speech. But just what was
this? The seniors were in a playful mood. Little realising our plight (we had
after all never faced the three sections together) they began to talk, and not
lo be left oul, fate also decided to play truant. At this moment the mikes too
began to fail. We, -however, continued valiantly and took our seniors (o
rendezvous in exotic lands. It was indeed a magical afternoon where one
moment we were in London and in the very next in Mexico, then again in Rome
to zoom off in the next to Cairo.

Globetrotting though we were, we did not forget the mosl interesting part
of this evenl. The Miss 5.M.C. contest. While each of the seniors looked
dazzling. almost as tempting as the cake, that had been carted in, it was the
beaultilul Privanka Dwivedi who stole a march over all of them. Following this
was more food and festivity even more of fun and frolic.

Today. as | sit back and write these lines, | feel not too farin the near future
we would be where our seniors were. Passing out, leaving this beloved
environment of 12 long years is not going to be easy. Its a sad thought which
brings a lump in my throat. | do so hale saying Goodbye bul in this inslance
| know its only adieu, don’t you?

By : Udisha Kumar
Class X1-C
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TOWARDS TRUTH

Mankind is passing through a period of growth and progress. This
remarkable phenomenon of growth and progress gives rise to a number of
human problems which although not new, have spread to the whole world
Solution to this has to be found and applied. Peace, union and harmony
contribute the required conditions in which problems of the world can be
proportionately met and solved. Today more than ever we feel the need of
strengthening the ties that will unite mankind into one big Family.

Mountains, rivers, oceans and cliffs were the barriers of yesterday. They
have been responsible to some extent for the rising of various racial and
national differences. Today we see barriers within the same race, casle,
family and nation. Human kind is divided because their minds are divided,
The cause of disunity is untruth. It brings about division among men. It can
be conquered only by Truth. Truth can free men from unjust fetters and
disunity.

“Satyameva Jayate” is the motto of our nation. In everyones heart there
is a hidden urge for Truth. We must first realize that we lack Truth. About this
Gandhiji has written *If we had attained the full vision of Truth: we could no
longer be mere seekers. Bul being only seekers we prosecute our quest, and
are conscious of our imperfections. The man who wants to find Truth must
himsell be truthful. He must hunger after Truth. Once Guru Nanak said when
there is truth in the heart then man becomes true and experiences the True
One: while we are in search of Truth there arise many struggles, So we must
have the courage Lo fight against untruth till we obtain truth for ourselves,

Itis each one’s responsibility to make Truth shine in our tho ughts, words
and actions in order to draw others towards Truth. Let us at any cost pursue
truth and may it remain with us always. Lel our eyes, ears and mind be attuned
to the Eternal Truth because only Truth ‘God’ can free us and help us lo
cherish freedom. Let us make Truth our motto because it never fails, May we
ever remain true and create a society where Truth will prevail.

By : Sheela George
Class XIC
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| REMEMBER...

Its time once again to bid adieu to our seniors with whom we've spent
some truly memorable times. Yes!itstime torecall that another page is added
1o the history of 5.M.C. The farewell of class 12th (ISC batch 97-98).

The supposed to be tedious job of the discussions of class 11-A, B, and
C went on very smoothly and the theme for the farewell was unanimously
decided upon as “Flights of Fantasy”.

The decoration was sticking to the colour code of Blue, White and Red.
The lower concert hall was transformed into the interior of an aeroplane and
once those velvet curtained windows, balloons and steamers were allin place
the sight was a real feast to the eyes.

The guests started pouring in punctually and their presence made us
doubly enthusiatic about the whole affair. The girls of class | 2th were looking
very prelly in their ethnic sarees.

since the whole idea was to take the guests on a trip around the world
and introduce them to some of those hidden treasures of the world which
they had never heard of. We took them to different places right from Asia
lo South America and from Europe to Australia.

The trip began from Allahabad with the song "Fal do pal ka” and from there
we flew off to different places across the globe.

The highlights of the function were the mummy dance in Cairo on the song
“Back streel’s back” and the cowboy dance in Mexico on the song "Cotlon
eye joe”. However other items like the Pakistani play with hilarious dialogues
and superb performance inspired by the Pakistani play “Bakra Kishtoan Pe”
did not miss the thunderous applause of the spectators. Each item was
followed by the presentation of titles to the girls.

The eagerly awaited round of the Miss 5.M.C. contesl came. It was divided
into three rounds. In each round the contestants were judged according to
their elegance and wit. The three girls who finally made it were Annelle
Chacko, Anubha Darbari and Privanka Dwivedi. On the basis of the final
question, Annette Chacko was adjudged the 2nd runnerup, Anubha Darbari
the first runner up and Privanka Dwivedi was declared Miss SMC 1997-98.
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The programme ended with a dance on the song “Le gayi Le gayi® ;
an emotional farewell speech. Lastly it was time for refreshments. Eveny
enjoyed the feast and it was almost 7 p.m. when we left the hall.

Our elforts finally proved successful as the programme was app

by one and all. Here | pen off with the following lines dedicated to
seniors on behalf of class 11

The call is loo sudden, to say ‘good bye’,
Yet memories of you, will never die,
Softly as leaves, memories fall
Gently I'll gather and treasure them all...
By :

A MODERN STUDENT

With bell bottoms and shagay hair

He comes to school with no care.

His shoes with heels four inches high
He walks as if he will touch the sky.

He talks about movies all day long

And tries to sing. each film song.

He wants to be the king of beauty

But he has no sense of duty,

You’'ll never find him in the reading hall.
But always see him in the samosa stall.
‘Motes’ he never prepares from any book

But hopes to get the degree by hook or crook.

By : Shikha Ag !
Class XH]
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Give Synonyms for—
Clue—Each of them contain letter o-n-e

1. Finished 11. Trustworthy
2. Departed 12. Pardon

3. Area 153. Oppressive
4. Pitch 14. Noble heiress
5. Solitary 15. Crown

6. Sluggard 16. Officer

7. Hag 17. Antagonist
8. Expiate 18. Singer

9. Rock 19. Crooked

10. Currency 20. Acquil

Ans : 1. Done, 2. Gone, 3. Zone, 4. Tone, 5. Alone, 6. Drone, 7. Crone,
3. Atone, 9. Stone, 10. Money, 11. Honest. 12. Condone, 13. Onerous, 14.
Baroness, 15. Coronet, 16, Colonel, 17. Opponent, 18. Baritone, 19.

Dishonest, 20. Exonerate.
By : Shikha Agrawal
Class XI-B

A TEAM OF ELEVEN

Mathematics is a kind of a cricket team consisting of 11 players. All the
players are active brave and wise.
M : is the opening batsman who satnds for Memory and is the most
important for a mathematician.
A : isthe Captain of the team and stands for Accuracy. It is impossible
to do withoul it.
- Denotes Talent which is often made use of improving proposilions.
. An imporiant player and stands lor Hard work.
. For Enthusiasm which is essential for the study of the subject.
: Again slands for Method.
. Denotes Attention which is equally important for a player.

= T ma -
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I Stands lor Tact which often helps in doing sums.
I . For Intelligence

C : For Cleverness and Clarity which are essential for the playersi
the team.
S : It gives a Smile Lo the lips of a mathematicians.

If all these 11 players of a team are on the field the team is sure Lo win i
World Cup. |

By : Shikha Agrawi
Class x|1

THE SORROW OF GOD

*| made hills, vales, trees and lNowers

And mountain ranges above the showers

And animals, birds. loresis, caslle

And the bright blue sky above the slars.

And the lush and fertile land

And sacred and greatest sand.

And above all. the "Man’

Who is the master of all these beautilul things
Whao can destroy or build anything

And can cut the flying bird’s wings.

But alas ! today, he is only fond of culling wings,
And stabbing in the back

There's a lack of humanily, yes a lack.

He can borrow diamond and gold

Bul humanily 7 he can’t borrow,

And this is my only sorrow.”

By : Alpana
Class
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THE AFOSTLE OF PEACE

Blessed are those who are immortal. Such noble and great persons do nol
tome on earth to live bul the Almighty and the provident sends such great
Is on earth to give every thing to the poor, needy and downtrodden
. Such a greal soul was our Mother Teresa who came on earth under
ordains of Jesus Christ to protect the teeming millions and persons who
re mentally and physically retarded.

Mother Teresa is immortal as she has shown the real and sacred path to
manily. She impressed upon the people that the real worship of God lies
real service to humanily. Actually, she is the Torch Bearer of the 201h
ntury as she exhibited indefatigable energy in fighting the forces leading
misery and injustice to the poor.

She said, “The unwanted are hungry not for food bul for love. They are
irsty not for water but for peace. They are naked not for clothes but fo
fignity. They are homeless not for shelter but for undestanding.”

She was the mother of the world's downtrodden and depressed. She was
i angel, a replica of the goddess of mercy in human form. She personified

manily and was the epitome ol virtue and grace. The symbol of compassion
;‘d kindness, the messenger of peace and non-violence, the apostle of love
t:dedicatiﬂn, She worked for the lowliest of the low. She wore neither a
rown studded with a Kohinoor nor a cap decorated with plumes of honour.
Spiritual strength was her anmour and blessing her creed. Her name became
iliving legend in the far comers of the world.

Indeed, words [ail to express our sorrow as we have lost our dearesl
nother. She inspired us to serve humanity, the poor and the disabled masses.
llas ! The world, epecially India. has become poorer by the passing away of
wr mother. “Still she lives on through our service to humanity.”

By : Alpana Saxena
Class XI-(
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AN ODYSSEY

Let’s take you to a new world—the world of SMC. Snug and cosy, warm and
beaultilul, so very confined for an outsider, yet so very expansive and vast for
a 5L. Marian. What's life in SMC? It's like singing in the rain, dancing in the
sunlighl, with moon-beams in your hands and stars in your eyes.

The other day, as | was wheeling my cycle oul of the portals of St. Mary's,
| saw a liny-tot busy licking an ice-cream, completely oblivious of the many
Joys that were in store for her. | smiled at the thought that she had peels of
laughter to enjoy in the years lo come.

My experiences al 5L. Mary's were quite varied—comprising of both joys
and sorrows. The common thing about all my experiences, was Lhat | got lots
of love, to support me when | was down and, to share with me when | was
on the top of the world. Defeats and failures taught me a great deal. The
sadness, | fell into, no longer depresses me. St Mary's has taught me to lace
defeat and to have a strong conviction, | in the words of Thomas Edisorn—
Every lailure is indeed, another siep lorward! | experienced both, the thrills
of success and the pangs of woe, bul SMC taught me Lo take things as they
WENe.

For me, every sister, every teacher, every counterpart and every junior
holds importance. The white Mary Ward building, the brick red corridors, the
muddy field, the huge Upper and lower concert Halls, the rythmic Music Hall
and the cycle stand, under whose caresses | have completed this odyssey ol
twelve years, were like a second home to me.

Yes, now being an ex-student. | can truly say what life in SL. Mary's is all
about. It is a polpourri of love, laughter, scoldings, tears, smiles, successes
and failures. In fact, you come to see the myriad aspects of life in a miniature
form. Being young in age and the maze of life being constricted, one can learn
well life’s little lessons. These rainbow hues of life, make you strong enough
to face the world. At this point of life, when | look back | can see that St. Mary's
has given me so much and | have given so little to my Alma Maler. To say it
in a few words, St. Mary's is a part of me. Its memories are my prized
possession which nobody can take from me. You can take me out of SMC but
you can never lake SMC out of me.

I would like to bid adieu to my second home in the following words—

In beautiful moments, in wonderful ways, you've given me innumerable
pleasures, which will give me joy all my days.

By : Shuchita Shekhar

Class XI1.C
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N G N e S A
THE BYGONE DAYS ‘

Days have come and days have gone

and with them has come the thought

of all the happy Memories,

that the passing years have brought

And looking back across the years it's a joy to reminiscence
For Memory Opens wide The Door

on a day like this.

And with a sweet nostalgia we longingly recail.

The Happy Days of Long Age

that seen the Best of All—

Bul Time cannot be halted in its swift and endless fight
As age is sure to follow Youth

And as day comes after Night—

Everytime its proven

that the restless brain of man

Is powerless to alter God’s Great Unchanging Plan.

By : Shuchita Shekhar
Class XIHC

THE REALISATION OF OUR DREAM

15 August 1997, the day St. Mary's was waiting for. On this day we would
be celebrating one of the most important events in the history of India. Our
Indepence Day. This year being the Golden Jubilee apart from the usual

competitive spirit, there was an added enthusiasm which neared fanatic
patriotism.

As has been our tradition, the celebralions for this year included the much
popular inter-house competition. Each of the four houses had to present a
dance drama and a tableaux. The Green House secured the first position in
the lableau while the Blue House bagged the first prize in the dance drama
category, '
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This item was particularly appreciated for it’s unique presentation of the
supreme splendour and majestic magnificence, that Indian culture is. The
depiction of the increasing influence of India over the western art form
particularly dance and music mesmerized the audience.

The drama was a laconic description of the life of Rukmani Arundale, an
adept Bharat Natyam dancer who played the most vital role in the shaping of
it’s present form. Mo one even dreamt that a pair of Indian legs would stun
the world with their elegant movements. Being admonished by the organizer
of the worldwide dance festival she did not lose hope. The injury inflicted by

the insult further strengthened her confidence and struggle to achieve
excellence. She became the skilled mentor of her grand daughter who won

the trophy under the tutelage of Rukmani. It was an event that mollified the
Indian’s wounded pride.

Inspired by the life of Rukmani Arundale Blue House portrayed this very
theme in the play and won kudos from one and all. The tribute paid to 50 years
of independence as the grand finale in the end generated an instant wave of
belonging and national feelings in the hearts of the audience. The grand finale
aroused them to an emotional high and the auditorium raged with maddening
applause. It was a beautiful display of the merging of talents and the
participants got ample opportunity to display their skills. They tried their level
best and in the end emerged as numero uno.

It would have been impossible for us to put such a show without the
whole hearted co-operation and support of our moderalors—Mrs. A. Kakkar,
Mrs. S. Khosla and Mrs. A. Kumar. The constant encouragement offered by
our principal Sr. Christina was also an important ingredient of our success.

Al this milestone, all our triumphs, our [ears and anxielies have passed
from headlines into history. The here and now have stepped back to stale
their claim to remembrance as we try to catch a glimpse of these images Irom

. Lhe past.

By : Eram Khan
Class XIl-A
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HOW AND WHY WAS THE TRICOLOUR ADOFTED AS INDIA'S
NATIONAL FLAG?

The year was 1921. The place, Bezwada (now Vijayawada), The occasion,
the All India Congress Committee (AICC) Session. It was here thal an Andhra
youth presented a flag to Gandhiji. The flag had red and green bands,
representing the tlwo major communilies, with a lame charkha covering the
two bands to symbolise progress. Gandhiji suggested the addition of a white
stripe lo represent the remaining communities in India. The first Indian
tricolour was born. Although it had not been officially accepted by the AICC,
Gandhiji's approval made it sulficiently popular to be hoisted on Congress
occasions,

In 1951, whenthe AICC metin Rarachi, there was considerable controversy
over the significance of the colours in the flag. Communal troubles had set
in and the two major communities were at the parting of ways and the stress
was on communal interpretation.

After much deliberation, a resolution was passed adopting the tricolour as
our National Flag. This flag was salfron, white and green. But it was clearly
stated that the colours bore no communal significance. Instead, they were Lo
be interpreted as.

Sallron lor couraqe and sacriflice.

White lor truth and peace.,

Green [or [aith and chivalry.

On 22 July, 1947, the Constituent Assembly adopted this tricolour as Free
India’s National Flag. After independence. the colours and their significance

remained the same, bul Emperor Asoka’s Dharma Chakra was adopted in
place of the Charkha as the emblem on Lhe fag.

By : Ruchi Bhatia
Class X1-C
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A DAY IN THE LIFE OF A ST. MARY'S STUDENT

Trrring, G GOG............... * Time to wake up child”. The 17 years old child

Emluctanl;ly gets up and takes about an hour infront of the mirror to dress up.
Hastily devours her breakfast and off to school. With God’s grace if the child
s not late then A NORMAI day begins with the usual dialogues between pals.
Everyone seems restless belore the assembly, after all 24 hrs. is a long span
‘of time and everyone has to narrate the previous night’'s incidents and
‘experiences. The most probable conversation pieces are “1st girl” : know
{what? KRAL KOI FADHAI NAHIN HUI YAAR.”

Znd girl—"Do we look like fools? Only a fool will belive that you were not

sludying even in the wee hours of the moming”

I st girl—"Don’t say that, | really did not study!’
2nd girl—"You did" 1stgirl—"1 didn't and thus a debate takes off asif it was

- an insult for someone to be called studious.

In another corner,

A Girl : "My God, did you see that No. 24 Revion?”

Girl : "My! Myl I'll check it out today, too’

Many people have told me already what a'killer’ that shade is!
Al yet another place.

“Girls you are not supposd to be in class, fall into your lines right now! See
all the teachers already have their eyes lixed on all of you! “Stop Talking! Pull
up your socks bla, bla, bla.”

Mow this amazing creature belongs Lo a different species, called captains,
This species includes all kinds of office bearers, incharges, monitors etc, List
is long, there are blackboard incharges, light and fan incharges, door and
window incharges, assembly incharges and a whole lot of other people “in
charge’. Most of the time even poor teachers don’t know themselves what a
particular office bearer is and what is she supposed to do. I'll give you my own
example. My beloved Hindi teacher one day in a burst of passion (while
scolding me) asked the class—"PATA MAHIN KIS CHEEZ KE KYA HAI" N.B.—
| am the L.T.5. Gen. Sec.

Finally, the much disliked bell rings. We say our prayers even now some
people have their apparatus open and ready for use. Our Head girl (poor
creature) intermittently comes and announces which pair of houses have to
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take care of discipline and which of cleanliness. I'll bet my life on the fact that
85% don’t know what their house is supposed to do. Result —All 4 R, B, G.
Y are picking up toffees wrappers (with an occasional toffee trapped in
between). While the stludents in class are having a gala time. There is no one
to take care of discipline.

MNow, the 1st period begins. The values and moral principles are imparted
to people who sit in front since the back benchers are busy completing their
Hindi homework or writing (precisely—copying) English synopsis. There are
occasional debates over trivial issues of which there are no conclusions.
Reason? period is very short! and the bell rings in the middle.

By the 2nd period we all are dying of starvation. The hunger has to be
satisfied now. Therefore under our desks our tiffins are deprived of their
covers and their contents are shamelessly exposed before the hungry eyes
of all other class mates. As soon as the teacher tumns to the blackboard (to
draw a diagram. mind youl! not to write) we do our jobs. Mission Accomplished!

By the 3rd and the 4th period our watches become our most prized
possessions. The minutes appear an hour long and the Interval (our Fav.
period) seems to hang in eternity. Visits to the tank are more frequent now.
If any of the previously described creatures (i.e. captains tries to interrupt they
are either bribed or are given a reproachful look that seems to say "Don’l
forget we've made you the Captain!”

Then comes the most melodious sound on earth—"The Interval bell”
People who still have their tiffin contents intact, are V.1.Ps. and people gladly
follow them anticipating and expecting an achaar, a puri or a mittai.

Some, who happen lo be great actors like me often assume a sad
expression and a pitiable countenance that suggests, that "Hey I've not
brought my Tiffin today, Have mercy!, lo and behold edible substances are
thrust into my mouth. Such is the power of acting and such is the feeling of
sisterhood in our school.

The post interval era is not very pleasant. An infinite wait for the last period
is on. Teachers are bombarded with appeals like, "Miss we are very lired let
us study on our own” “Miss, please take us out”, Miss, please give us a break”.
These appeals are 9 out of 10 rejected and not entertained. When the
students fail in their legal attempts then they are forced to resort to illegal
means. Thus come those bunking sessions—under the cover of some official

158

I




business, like giving a book to the girls in the other section, askingthe teacher
to excuse on account of a fake headache, (| wonder when we’ll change our
aillment and adopt a new onel) and last but not the leasl, going to the much
visited haunt of 5.M.C., which is surrounded by an aroma that will make NHs,
Cl & H25 blush.

It is now an officially accepted and well established fact that last periods
are not meant for studies. Tan, Tan, Tan, School is over for the day done our
work (oh really?) and done our play (no doubt about that) Attention please,
the stock is still not exhausted. Therefore girls are seen jabbering away at the
car stand, cycle stand, rickshaw stand where often there is no place to stand.

Thus, ends an exciting day at school. Feople try their level best to improve
us and make us study sincerely bul our mottois...."HUM NAHIN SUDHARENGE"
Students are sludents after all and school life is not for studies, or is it?

By : Anupriva Dwivedi
Class XA

FETE

On the 22nd of April we attended our last fete before leaving school. As
it was the last fete we were very excited about it and we wanted to put in our
best. It was a hol summer day. There was a lol of excitement all around.

Everybody was in school very early. busy decorating their stalls. My class
had kept a stall of cold drinks and a game stall of chocolate wheel. There were
many other stalls of other classes. Some of them were of Burgers, chowmein,
Kabab and Puri etc. and games stalls like cassette wheel, hit the bulls eye elc.
At eight "o’ clock the bell rang and the fete started. There was confusion every
where. In every slall some girls were In charge.

The hustle bustle continued till eleven ‘o’clock. After eleven o’clock we
had to clean the school campus. After that we returned to our classroom &
started counting the profit which we had made. Ours was the third largest
profit in the whole school. We collected the whole money for the poor. Thus,
a memorable and enjoyable day came to an end collecting some fond

memories of the school days.
By : Maneel Kaur
Class XII-C
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OUR LAST PICNIC AS A CLASS

Alter a lot of discussions and heated debates the entire class twelith
decided to go to Sirsi for a picnic on the 13rd of November Lo celebrate
~ children’s day. The entire class twelfth was an excited lot. The hottest topic
for discussion was 'the picnic’ We could think of nothing else. Alot of planning
was done, for example the feod to be taken cameras elc, some of the girls
even decided what clothes they would wear. Our teachers Mrs. Kakkar, Mrs.
Kumar, Mrs. Challerjee and Ms. Chhatwal were to accompany us.

Finally the 1 3th arrived and all the girls assembled in school at about 6,30
a.m. Most of the girls were going, this can be judged from the fact that a girl
in one class, Vidushi, who had a boil on her foot insisted on coming along
even though her fool had become septic, she could hardly walk and her
doctor had refused to give her permission.

Till 7.00 a.m. the second bus did not come. This caused a lot of tension.
A number of girls remembered their last night’s feelings about the second bus
not turming up at all and all of us trying to stuff ourselves into one bus
something in which we definitely would not have succeeded and the picnic
being cancelled. Thankiully none of these fears become a realily. The second
bus did come and we started on our journey.

Alter sitting quietly in the bus for a few minules we started singing and
Lalking. We ate some of our food during the drive itself. During the four and
a hall hour journey we sang for more than three and a halfl hours continuously.
After numerous jerks, jolts and bumps we finally reached Sirsi atl around
M.

As soon as we reached Sirsi we were told to bring our food so that we may
cal first and then enjoy. Our teachers had brought a cake for us as a treat. The
cake was very tasty and all of us had it. Then we got down to the real business
of eating. All of us shared our food and quickly finished our meal.

Alter eating we went down to the waterfall. There was a long flight of stairs,
some of them acute and dangerous. Once we reached down near the water
we saw small pools of water surrounded by rocks where we could sit
comfortably. Many of us choose rocks which were comfortable and safe.
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After the girls had sat down comfortably they started throwing water on each
other which resulted in a number of them getting wet. Where as number of
us who did not wish to get wet, satl with our feet in the water. enjoying the
scenery. A number of exclamations such as ooh, ooh and ouch and O my God
could be heard combined with a lot of laughter. All of us posed for endless
photographs. After a number of “Miss please five minutes more” we linally left
Sirsi at 3.00 p.m.

On our way back we continued with our singing which | am sure must have
sounded quite jarring to the others who wanted to rest because it definitely
sounded as though we were reciting poems rather than singing.

We returned to Allahabad quite late at about 8.15. p.m. Everybody was
waiting anxiously for us and we went back to our homes after saying good-bye.
Most of us, | am sure, returned with a heavy heart. One thought uppermost
in our minds that our last picnic as a class had just ended, | know | did.

By : Faridhi Tandon
Class XII-B

NATURE

O bountiful Nature!

Who doth play the music of diversity

How unfoldth thee the passion of adversily

Both teaching and preaching in the modes of folly,
and synchronising life at notes melancholy

Thou fillest the air where one smells

with fragrance so sweet, where chastity dwells.

Thy icy hands are but true friends,

Cold wavy winds though it sends,

chilling the body but caressing the soul
hitting the bones but embracing the whole
you let know your love in adverse ways

To your affection none can repay.

161



Thy summers heat enhances spirits so dim,
for flowers and fruits are ruptured to brim.
Thy sunny glaze overwhelms again
Bountlessly showering a musical strain,
seat on the body unhides the inner care
while thy heat intenses ever more

Thy amateur love washes thy own heat.
Thyself purg’'d the very dir of pestilence beat.
Pure water endowe as a gift from Heaven
Reformed is the earth lo the garden of Eden,
Purifying the land, the dwellers and the heart
doth rejoice, remake a start.

Thou venture out to give and forgive
simultaneously teaching the ways to live.
Advicing all by thy petty means—
unraveling mysteries in the pace of streams.

By : Kena Shree

Class XII-A
TRAFFIC MINDING
Traffic minding is a responsibility
which requires the ability.
To fulfil the task with sensibility.
And, one who does nol possess the capability.
Cannot perform this duty.
By : Antara Ganguly
Class XIIC
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By : Antara Ganguly
Class XII-C

GREAT EXPECTATION

Great expectation is the novel wrilten,

by a famous classic writer called Dickens.

The hero of the story is Fip.

Whose life is in high hopes grip

Pip met a convict among the graves,

He is the person who gives Pips life a new shape.
Joe and Herbert are his friends,

Who continue to help him till the end.
Compeyson is the villain.




Who brings Miss Haisham’s life to ruin.

S0 Miss Havisham is vexed,

With the whole male sex.

Miss Havisham 3 Estella %1 gm0

But inside her not even a drop of love & z@m
When Estella termed PiF as ‘coarse and common.”
Fips mind was occupied with a demon.

Orlick and Mrs. Joe had a fight,

After that he hit her with all his might.

Mrs. Joe is caught in her bed.

Until the time she meets her death.

Mr. Jaggers is the lawyer.

Who always helps whenever required

Miss Havisham ¥1 &5 71 5/ § @,

¥4 Estella foamt & sten sraat

Drummle is the person whom, Pip hates.

But he becomes his beloved’s mate.

Pip became a faeramn

Because of Estella.

Wemmick & Tga wer

IH W EY ® Miss Skiffins et

Molly is Estella’s mother

But she never cares about her daughter.

Orlick called Pip on the marshes Lo Kill,

But Herbert, Startop and Trabbs wanted him to live.
Mow Pip and Herbert are in debt.

And they do not understand how it should be met.
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& Provis is the person f953 T9m 38 v 799 90
a1 T T8 g1 39 90 3 T
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Wit- it T8 ¥ 91 & Provis 3 &A1
st & Herbert # ®7m & ¥ il 81 90
“Magwitch %1 T=nE"")
Magwitch # life F1 2 =T
When Provis dies
Fip heartly cries.
o T Pip W R
W Provis Magwitch amm & =
Pip # ¥ s/ 9w,
Joe % k[ 3T
Pip is now quilty aboult his behaviour,
Bul Joe forgives him as he does ever
In the end Biddy is happy with Joe.
Because he does not have a loe.
Wemmick marries Miss Skillins.
Herben happily marries Clara
¥4 T TN FEA Pip 9=
Why should we lurther bother?
When the future of the story was unknown Lo the author.
Whal happened next is nol our concem
But the story by heart. we will have to learn.
Though Pip’s expectations are not [it for retention.
Tet*the:y prove indispensable for our 1.5.C. examination.

By : Pratiksha Dlxit
Class XII-C
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1. Experience is our teacher.
Experience is our lriend,
As it teaches us,
Life's new trends.

2. Examination is a tension,
The greatest problem is retention,
It tests our potential,
As it involves interrogation.

<. Life is a recipe,
Which no chef can cool,
The ingredients are joy, sorrow and laughter
Which will not change even in a hundred years.

4. Love is a rainbow.
which has many colours,
And true love does not change,
Even over the years.

3. Children nowadays are mature
And I'm sure, that their hearts are pure,
For, they have a capacity,
To heal and cure.

6. T.V. diverts my mind,
As, it is very unkind
It does not let me study
As, it is an obnoxious buddy.,

/. Accounts is interesting '
But, it is very demanding
It involves thinking,
As a result, I'm always sinking.
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8. Hindi is tough.
But, it’s made easy.
By Ms. Chatwal’s love.
She has the capacity to handle students.
And to make them wise and prudent.
She is an angel for all of us,
And for this, | thank her very much,

9. You are an angel for Daddy and me,
As you're the household’s key.
Without you, we would stand nowhere,
Excepl of course, in middle air,
So. | thank you from the core of my heart.
For, you play a very important part.
May you smile all through your life.
And be a good mother and good wife.

By : Antara Ganguly
Class XII-C

THE NATION'S DESTINY IS ITS PEOFLE

The Nation is, what you are,

aiming for the sun or reaching out to the stars,
the destiny is indeed in your hands,

your’'s will be the footprint on the sands.

The Utopia is not too far,

The MNation is, what you are.

Mo matter how big or how small,

in every ascent, in every fall,

the Nation’s spirit is in you.

in every body that’s old, every soul that’s new.
Be an actor, be a slar,

but believe in yoursell, in what you are, attain the soaring heights, no one
dreamt of before.
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be a different person altogether from the core.

The naricissim in you is quite fine,

but try to eliminate the I, "Me”. "Mine”,

I'm not telling you to be a trendsetter my friend,

It"s your own ways you'll have to mend,

I'm repeating the age old cliche, ‘that drops make an ocean;
a Single stop initiates, the overall molion,

a ‘Nalion’ is not what the maps proclaim it to be,

a "Nation’ is there for all to see,

Mot a group of states pul together,

Mot a barrier ol mountains combalting the weather,
Neither a religion. nor a tribe,

It's just not anything | can describe,

Perhaps the Nation is you and you, the Nation,

essence of God’s ultimale creation,

You are the Nation's destiny, is what | say,

You are the ray of light that always linds a way

You have to build the ‘Nation’, open the Heaven's gate,
for Man is Man and Man is the master of his fate.

By : Anupriya Dwivedi
Class X1I-A

THISISIT!

Kids nowerdays are nahin asaan

With their parents they do yudh ghamasan
Meither they do any parahai likhai

Mor do they do any karya with bhalai

They sometimes go on a partying freak

and there they eal chicken & steak,

to their ghars they come back after midnight
aur unke papa cannot make them tight.
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They say Ma admonishes due to a generation gap
and spend their time doing pop and rap

chokris go on dates with chokras smart

aur uspar phone ka bill, ooh; up it darts.

Wo badalte hai wardrobe every next day
and with the phaisans new they go astray
they phoonko cigarettes pack par pack
and for roka they get on their parents back

To yeh hai hamara generation new,

Time hai naya and waqt is new,

Here girls wear pants & boys learn to sew:
Kya yehi hai fast? baithi soochun mai..

By : Rajshri Banerjee
Class X1I-C

THE CHARMS OF POETRY

Foetry, like life, defies a definition, like the wind it is eludsive, We can feel
the wind all the time, but cannot see it. So is poetry, we can enjoy it, but not
define it. The word poetry springs from the Greek word ‘poiesis’ which means
crealting. In the words of Coleridge. “A poem is a. species of composition
which is opposed to works of science by proposing for its immediate object
pleasure not truth”. The immediate questions that arise are : What is a poet?
To whom does he address himself? What language is expected from him? The
answers are simple. A poet is a man speaking to men; a man, endowed with
maore lively sensibility, more enthusiasm and tendemness, who has a greater
knowledge of human nature, and a more comprehensive soul than are

poetry and a halo about its maker. Words and phrases emerge. take their pre-
ordained positions and vibrate with metre and music. Whoever it is Dante,
Homer or Milton, the burden is same-soul communicating with soul.

Food is to taste, beauty to sight, music to the ear and fragrance to sniff and
breeze to feel, but poetry is to all these. not only to feast the five senses but
to sober them. The greatest poets wrote almost unconscious of art, their
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exalted thoughts taking on an inevitable rhythm in perfect harmony with the
canons ol art, because, above all, art speaks with the elemental voice of
nalire,

Poelry is as old as humanily itself. The ancient works of refigion and
philosophy are poetical in essence, if not couched in poetry. The Vedas, the
Bible, the Kuran are poetical in letter and spirit. Even the greal epics of the
world, the Ramayana, the Mahabharat, llliad, Aeneid are invariably the
greatest poetical works that stand the test of time to thrill us even now.

The appeal of poetry in universal, like music, poetry too knows no barriers,
no limitations of language, race or religion or nationality which is hardly
surprising considering the fact that “poetry is the spontaneous overfllow of
powerful feelings, taking its origin from emotion recollected in tranquillity”,
Thus, restrictions cannot be imposed on the language of the soul.

Unfortunately, poetry and poets are often scorned. The poets are accused
of being dreamers, languishing in a world of fantasy and away from reality.
Little do the critics realise that poetry puts on the best apparel the poet can
conceive of for the thoughts he wants to communicate and, as Nietzehe puts
it. “The sphere of poetry does not lie outside the world as a fantastic
impossibility spawned by a poet's brain; it is the unvarnished cxpression of
the truth”, Poetry is indeed the pride of literature and its love the symbol of

a wellread man.
By : Smita Hai
Class X11-A

THE WORLD IS IN NEED OF YOU

One of the most terrible aspects of todays world is that nobody listens to
anyone. If you are bewildered or frightened or lost or scared or alone nobody
really listens. Mobody has time to listen to anyone. Even those who love you
and would die for you, your parents, your friends all of them have no time and
how terrible it is when you have nobody to listen to you, All like to be loved
and cared for caring makes a human truly alive. When you care for a person
you listen to all the problems that a person may be facing,

Listening demands an abundance of patience and especially to listen like
a human being with all your heart and soul. There are some, people who hear
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‘I love you' and wondeiwhal it really means. It is because of their feelings of
unworthiness when they realise their goodness within them they become
free. People need people by nature. No one is the sole master of his ship of
life. Whoever thinks he can go through life alone courts shipwreck. At any
moment in our lives we are helped or hindered by those who care for us or
refuse to care for us. Sometimes all we can give to others is ourselves. Yel,
it is most valuable of all. Except having understanding heart and an attentive
ear we do not need solutions to be of help. No one can go through life without
friends and still lead a normal and reasonably happy life.

In this world filled with despair there are so many lonely souls in need of
an attentive listener. No one seems to have the time to spend or listen or save
and help them and see the beautiful persons they can be. The world is in need
of you. You can make this world a beautiful one if you have love in your heart.
Let the world be a better place by your presence by just listening.

By : Anu George
Class XI1I-C

I AM LUCKY YOU ARE MY TEACHER

Sometimes | worry that Sometimes | expect people
| am not as good a student | care about, to know
as | could be. Jjust how | feel,

even though | never

have | been th
S Satre usually tell them.

when you needed me, the way
you have always been for me? And though my words seem inadequale..,
| want you to know

| care aboul you

And that | feel lucky

to have you as my teacher.

Have listened?
Have | understood your
unspoken concerns?

Have | cared, enough,
or told you how much our
relationship means to me? il ";'i.’i'



MY SCHOOL

St. Mary’s Convent, there it stands!
Must have been started by clever hands
Grand and great

It locks so beautiful and up to date

All the people in the city know

It is a wonderful school to go

Every teacher knows her duty

We see here the shining beauty

The principal is very kind

Full of sympathy in her mind

Hundreds of children study here

Always working in discipline everywhere
Like a home my school appears

| wish never to go from here

To me it is close and near

And is really very dear.

By : Rashi Malhotra
Class XII-C
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