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SCHOOL SONG

There stands our school near Powai Lake,
Built on a wondrous site

By successors to Scotsmen, oh! so true,
All honour is their right.

So proud are we of this great school,
We sing with right good will—

Its praise and follow every rule

To make it greater still.

Then we would up and cheer and laud
Our teachers ev’ry one:

They spare no pains —(nor yet the rod!)
To see our tasks well done.

Sing: Bombay Scottish School, my lad,
Our School we thus address.

Sing: Bombay Scottish School, my lass,
Sing: Bombay Scottish School.

(Note: The school song was edited to suit
the new environment of the new School.
The adapted lines are in italics.)
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BSS Helpers with Principal M David and the Headmistress, Mrs M Chandrashekar
(first row from left to right): S Abraham, A Yadav & A D Malap;
(Standing from left to right): D Gaikwad, S B Pawar, V G Korgaonkar, I A Sonawane, S D Ahire, R A Singh & M Tambe
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2001

The first batch of BSS Std X students all set to take on the challenge of the ICSE Examination of March




Teaching S
(Principal) Mr

Standing (first row from left to rigl
Mrs I Chandrasekar, Mrs Y Augustus,

Standing (second

Mrs A Roy, Mrs ] Jacob, Mrs V Ranganathan,
Standing (third row from left to right): Miss F Coates,

taff (sitting from

row from left to right):

Mr R Chavan,

left to right): Mrs U Sood, Mrs
David, (Headmistress) Mrs M Chandrashekar,
1t): Mrs N Sharma, Mrs R Mandrekar,
Miss B Desai, Miss L Lucas,
Mrs J Raghu, Mrs S Sharma,
Mrs S Trivady, Mrs R Kukreti,
Mrs T Quadras, Mr ] Kharat, Mr

B Mhatre, Mrs A Jacob, Mrs V Lakshmanan,
Mirs A Barretto, Mrs E Selvaraj, & Mrs R D’Silva

Mrs G Swaminathan, Mrs K Srivatsava,

Mrs M Rodrigues & Mrs A Gusain
Mrs R Taneja, Mrs A Srivatsan,
and Mrs S Khan
Mendes, Mr R Bhan,

Mrs P Anilkumar,
Mrs H Dolasha,
Mis ] Parthasarathy
J Almeida, Mr M

Mrs S Varghese & Mrs ] Stanes

No

n-Teaching Staff

(from left to right): Mrs V
(Headmistress) M Chandrashekar,

Murthy, Mrs S Bhuruk, (Principal) M David,
Mrs S Kulkarni & Mrs H Shastry
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+ ABOUT OUR SCHOOL +

THE SCHOOL SHIELD AND CREST

The school shield represents the ~Cross
of St Andrew’, the patron saint of Scot-
land. The white " crux decussata’ (Cross)
quarters the shield into four segments
each representing a house colour denoted
by the Fleur-de-lis, the Castle, the Lion and
the Palm-tree.

OUR MOTTO

Perseverantia Et Fide In DeO. These are
Latin words. They mean ~perseverance
and faith in God’. They ar¢ two qualities
which personify the Scottish character.
Scottish expects that every Scottishite will
do his duty and endeavour to achieve suc-
cess in life by means of honest and strenu-
ous effort, putting full faith in God.

THE SCHOOL FLAG

The school flag is sKy-blue in colour. It
bears the " crux decussata’ or the Cross
of St Andrew. Although never officially
adopted, the St Andrew Saltire (cross) be-
came the emblem of Scotland and has

and Elizabeth.

COLOUR

Anne (Girls)
Haddow (BOyS)

Victoria (Girls)
Kennedy (Boys)

Green

Catherine (Girls)
MacPherson (Boys)

Elizabeth (Gitls)
MacGregor (Boys)

THE SCHOOL HOUSE SYSTEM
The house system was introduced in 1921. The boys’ houses ar¢ named after Scottish missionar-
ies who were closely associated with the Orphanage; they include: Haddow, Kennedy, MacPherson
and MacGregor. The girls’ house are named after the Scottish queens, Anne, Victoria, Catherine

palm Tree of Mahim Bay

been flown for hundreds of years by the
Scottish people. It was incorporated in the
Union Jack that became the British Na-
tional Flag after the union of England and
scotland in 1707. St Andrew was a fish-
erman and brother of Simon Peter. He'was
a disciple of John the Baptist. He brought
to Jesus the boy from whose lunch he
produced enough to feed a crowd of five
thousand. Jesus made Andrew his first
apostle and promised to make him a
“fisher of men”.

Andrew was crucified on an x-shaped
cross called the " crux decussata’. He be-
came the patron saint of Scotland as early
as the eighth century. St Andrew’s Feast
Day is celebrated on 30th November.
Funds collected on St Andrew’s Day Were
donated to the orphans of Bombay Scot-
tish. These funds came from all over In-
dia and even from abroad. It is the sacred
duty of every Scottishite to keep the flag

flying.

suggests the location of the school in the
green palm woods of Mahim Bay where
education would take firm roots and
produce good fruit.

Insignia associated with the Scottish Coat
of Arms: exemplifies courage and
leadership and the desire to reach ever
upwards to attain one’s goals.

Evokes a home away from home, an
impregnable castle, standing firm and
strong in the face of all odds.

This symbol is associated with scouting
and guiding; represents honour and duty,
the qualities cherished by Boy Scouts and
Girl Guides.

TARTAN
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From The Principal’s Desk

The end of the academic year 2001 saw the end of
four years of existence of Scottish at Powai. These
four years saw much progress in the field of aca-
demics and sports. The first batch of ICSE students
did extremely well at the ICSE (March 2001) walking
away with a top score of 90 per cent. In spite of not
having a proper play-field, our children acquitted
themselves well in the MSSA, the Inter-ICSE Schools
and the Inter-Anglo-Indian Schools tournaments.
Much has been achieved; more remains to be. "Mt
Everest was not conquered by sitting back! —clear
vision and timely decisions helped the conquest. Our
mission: Character, consistency and commitment.
The three vital factors in achieving the above are the
parents who provide quality values, teachers who
provide quality knowledge and the School which
. offers quality infrastructure —not merely physical but
. philosophical too. The philosophy behind every
. Scottishite should be the desire to accomplish, the
~ conviction to succeed, the dedication to stay focused
- and the self-discipline to put in hard work. There are
. no alternatives to these on the road to excellence.
~ Trust this sinks into the psyche of every student in
. this School.

M David

TARTAN 9
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If you can dream and not make dreams your master
If you can think and not make thoughts your aim
If you can meet triumph and disaster
And treat those two imposters just the same
If you can watch the things you gave your life to, broken
And stoop and build’em up with wormn out tools;
If you can hold on when there is nothing in you

except the will which says "Hold on’
If you can fill the un-forgiving minute with

sixty seconds worth of distance run
Yours is the earth and everything that’s in it
And —which is more—
You’ll be a man, my son!
—Rudyard Kipling
Bombay Scottish has a long tradition of having an open mind whether it
is to new ideas, new challenges or to a better way of doing something.
The educational team are the people who meet each new wave of
change with vigour and vitality. They are ever willing to explore uncharted
territory. This kind of acceptance makes up a large part of Scottish cul-
ture. It has helped to learn from new experiences to create something
better every moment. In that spirit we present this issue of the Tartan.

Education involves many things but what makes educational institu-
tions is team spirit. You can see the way how the clasping of fingers
together signifies solidarity and a united effort. It is a strength that stems
from unique people who bring a unity of purpose to whatever they do.
Theirs is the mind that senses the importance of teaching and learning.
It is a mindset that we at BSS, Powai, are quite familiar with.

We, the editorial team are thankful to our Principal, Mr David, our Head-
mistress, Mrs M Chandrashekar, members of staff and students for their
help in bringing out the fourth issue of the Tartan and close with these
thoughts:

How happy is he bormn and taught

That serveth not another’s will;

Whose armour is his honest thought,

And simple truth his utmost skKill!

who hath his life from rumours freed
Whose conscience is his strong retreat
Who state can neither flatterers feed,
Nor ruin make oppressors great

This man is freed from servile bonds
Of hope to rise or fear to fall;

Lord of himself, though not of lands;
And having nothing, yet hath all.
—Sir Henry Wotton

Editorial Team

—Mrs A Jacob

Mrs I Chandrasekar
Mrs R Visalakshi
Mrs R Mandrekar
Mrs V Ranganathan

TARTAN 11
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~ As is customa

BOMBAY SCOTTISH SCHOOL
POWAI
'Fourth Annual Report
| 2000-2001 ; :
Honourable Chief Guest, Dr Mrs Jeanette Pinto,
former Principal, Sophia College, Mr Thampi, Chair-
man, Members of the Management Committee,
Ladies, Gentlemen and Pupils, it is indeed a great
pleasure to welcome you, one and all, this morn-
ing to our First Annual Prize Day for the Millen-
nium. It is a great day in the annals of this na-
scent institution. This is the day when our high
achievers are recognized for their endeavours —
more especially of those who appeared at the
ICSE (March) 2001 Examinations. Their detailed
report follows; but for now, they achieved a cent
per cent pass. A noteworthy feature is that the
top-rankers took no private tuitions to secure the
percentages they did. They have not betrayed our
trust in them and our faith in their capabilities. Now
down to some interesting vital statistics!

.~ THE SCHOOL

The school is in the fourth year of its existence,
and doing well by the grace of God and the ef-
forts of both children and teachers. We are over-
whelmed by the parent response.

We were able to add another floor this year, en-
abling the commencement of a third section in
most classes. However when the third section is
introduced up to Standard X, we will be short of

three classrooms and three auxiliary rooms.

|
ry in educational institutions, we
welcomed: 1. Ms Anjana Roy; 2, Ms Alka Gusain:
3. Ms Gitika Swaminathan; 4. Ms Hilda Dolasha:
5. Ms Jayamala Raghu; 6. Ms Joanna Stanes: 7.
Ms Prita Dalvi; 8. Ms Fleurette Coates: 9. Ms
Rohinika Kukreti; 10. Ms Shashi Sharma: 11. Ms
Sajitha Verghese; 12. Ms Neha Sharma: 13. Ms
Marion Rodrigues. And we bade farewell to: 1.
Ms Marion Rodrigues; 2. Ms Anita Mane: 3. Ms
Karishma Sonawala; 4. Ms Fleurette Coates: 5.
Ms Prita Dalvi; and 6. Ms Hemangi Shastri.
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The strength 1ncreased by 77% dunng the report
period from 941 to 1220 with no seat vacant in
any class. The demand for seats continues un-
abated, thus creating heartburns. This in spite of
the lack of a proper playground which is an es-
sential part of any school worth its name. Efforts
are still on to get one. Here, parents can help!
However, one more section was opened in
Classes 1 to IV.

' EXAMINATIONS
‘With continuous assessment for evaluating the
progress of pupils, the result at the end of the
year was quite heartening with no failures.

ICSE (MARCH 2001) RESULTS
PERCENTAGE 100-00  90-80 80-70 70-60 60-50 50-40 40-

GRADE!: 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8
SuBJECT

ENGLISH - 2 9 11 11

Hinbt 1 5 11 12 4

HCG 1 10 11 11 ‘

MATHS 6 11 4 5 3 2 1 1
SCIENCE 5 4 8 5 5 4 2
COMPUTERS 7 10 4 2 1 1

EconNomics & 1

FRENCH - - = - - - - 1
ART 7 - - 6

ETC Resuirs: (UNIVERSITY OF NEW SouTH WALES, AUSTRALIA)

SUBJECT No. HD D . C P Our oF
APPEARED : A TOTAL OF
English 164 6 32 43 83 22395*
Science 170 6 27 53 84 23319*
Maths 330 4 47 85 194  47059*
computers 80 2 16 14 48 10000*

Note: *from india and the Gulf region
Key: HD: High Distinction; D: Distinction; C: Credit; P: Participation

Sayandeep Purkayasth of Std VIII won the Gold
Medal and a cash award of Rs 1000 for securing
the hlghest marks 1n Saence

Independence Day Was celebrated with flag-hoist-
ing and a prayer service. Girl- Guides,/Bulbuls/

TARTAN



14

TARTAN

RS

Scouts took the oath and were installed. Repub-
lic Day was celebrated with a prayer service and
hoisting of the flag. Nature Club students partici-
pated in the “Save Powai Lake Awareness Rally’
along with the students from other schools and
residents in the area.

TEACHERS’ DAY

Teachers’ Day was celebrated on 5th September
2000 by children entertaining their teachers with
a variety programme followed by a contributory
lunch by the staff.

ANNUAL CONCERT

The Annual Concert was held on 19th and 20th
December 2000 on the ground opposite the
school. On the first day, Mr S R Bhalekar, and on
the second day, Reverend A N Patet and Mr D P N
Prasad graced the occasion. An appeal was made
for financial assistance. The response has been
positive but not "hot’” enough! It was a grand,
colourful, variety entertainment with all the pupils
participating.

The entire concert was videographed, thanks to
Captain Ajay Anand’s enthusiasm. The event
brought to the fore commitment and enthusiasm
on the part of teachers, pupils and parents: it was
a grand success. A feature to be proudly men-
tioned is the discipline among parents before and
after the function. This sets a desirable precept
for their children to follow.

~ ANNUAL ATHLETIC MEET
The third for this school on a larger scale with

standard track and field events was a colourful
grand show. The third senior section sports event
was a great success. Mr T Narayana, Dean,/Prin-
cipal, Maritime Training Institute, was the Chief
Guest; and Mrs Sambiana Sumalatha gave away
the awards.

The highlight of the meet was the Visitors’ Race.
It was good to see that some fifty-year olds were
more agile than those of the younger generations.
The Junior School Sports Meet was presided over
by Dr P Sachdev, former Principal, Arya Vidya
Mandir, Juhu. It has always been an exciting day
for the Kids, parents and teachers.




\‘i» d

FOUNDERS'’ DAY/PARENTS’ DAY

The day started with the customary prayer by all
in the school. On this day, parents were invited to
visit the classes to see their children’s work.

PARENT-TEACHER ASSOCIATION

The association organised a talk by Dr Palan
which was attended by at least two hundred par-
ents.

The PTA met once before the close of the aca-
demic year to discuss the fee revision. They pro-
pose to have several useful activities during the
coming yeat.

SWIMMING

An Inter-House Competition was held and keen
ly contested.

CO-CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES

These included martial arts and roller-skating. Most
competitions are house-wise. These houses vie
with one another for top honours in competitions
held in the areas of English, Hindi, Elocution, Mu-
sic, Story-Writing, Poetry-Writing, Debating, etc.

NATURE CLUB

Our Nature Club is very active. A new club, The
Hornbill Club, was inaugurated. Its function is to
create awareness among the public regarding
environment conservation and care. The mem-
bers of the Nature Club went on a Nature Trail to
Mussourie and Dehra Dun and spent eight days.
It was so exhilarating that the children wanted to
extend their stay. They visited farms in Karnala to
study vermiculture and grafting. They also visited
the Insect and Reptile Show organised by the
Hiranandani Foundation School, Powai.

SCOUTS & GUIDES
Scouts and guides meet regularly and are doing
well. We are yet to enter competitions.

EXCURSIONS

As part of non-formal education in social graces
and social tolerance, the various classes go on
excursions and field-trips. Though it will be en-
riching the life of a pupil to go out often on such

TARTAN 15
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trips, it is not feasible considering the hazards in-
volved in the mass movement of youngsters,
given the present-day conditions of travel in this
city primarily, and secondly, the costs involved.

INTER-SCHOOL FOOTBALL

In spite of the field conditions being appalling in
the hills due to incessant rains, our football team
exhibited exemplary team-spirit and were declared
runner-up in the Anglo-Indian Inter-Schools Foot-
ball Tournament (Maharashtra Branch) for the year
2000. Ranjo Clements was adjudged the "Best
Goalkeeper of the Tournament’. All these without
a football field to have proper practice. 1 should
record our appreciation to the three gentlemen
who trained the team —Mr J Almeida, Mr R Bhan

and Mr M Mendes.

INTER-ICSE-SCHOOLS ATHLETIC MEET ;

Our performance at the Inter-ICSE-Schools Meet
held in Mumbai was, to say the least, very very
encouraging. What we achieved at the Meet is
detailed in the box that follows.

Boys UNDER 12
EvENT RANK
Shot-put: First
Shot-put: Second
100M Run: Second
200M Run: Second
Long Jump: Third
400M Relay: Third
Boys UNDER 14
EveENT RANK
400M Run: Second
Shot-put: Third
Boys UNDER 16
Event RANK
100M Run: First
200M Run: First
Shot-put: Second

Boys uNDER 16

Discus-throw:
Discus-throw:
400M Run:
800M Run:
800M Run:
High Jump:
400M Relay:

First
Second
Second
Second
Third
Third
First

GIRLS UNDER 14
EVENT RANK

400M Run:
400M Relay:
Shot-put:

Second
Second
Third

GIRLS UNDER 16
EVENT RANK

Shot-put:
Discus-throw:

Individual Championship: Abhay Singh

Third
Third

INTER-SCHOOL GAMES

FoorsaLL ResuLts: Boys (U— 16) LEAGUE

Bombay Scottish School- Powai, v/s Palm Beach

Bombay Scottish School-Powai v/s Sardar Khetwadli

Bombay Scottish School-Powai v/s O.L.Lourdes
AHMED SAILOR FOOTBALL TOURNAMENT- KNOCKOUT

Bombay Scottish School-Powai v/s St Michael (U-16)
Bombay Scottish School-Powai v/s Domnic Savio (U-14) 01:05

12:00
09:00
02:02

03:00
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INTER-SCHOOL CHESS
At the MSSA-Colgate Inter-School Chess Tourna-
ment of 2000-01 (for juniors U-14), our perform-
ance was encouraging.

¢ Vigneshwar Venkat won 3 rounds; lost in the
4th round. ¢ Arun Mukundan won 2 rounds; lost
in the 3rd round. ¢ Ashwati Mhatre won 2 rounds;
lost in the 3rd round. ¢ Amrita Singh won the 1st
round: lost in the 2nd round. ¢ Anita
Subramaniam won the 1st round; drew in the
ond round. ¢ Yesha Shah won the 1st round,; lost
in the 2nd round.

CO-CURRICULAR ACHIEVEMENTS

e Won the 1st round in the Environmental Quiz
associated with the BNHS. & Placed 3rd in the
Bournvita Quiz Contest. & Participated in the
Brainwaves Week held at the YMCA in short-story
writing/essay-writing/GK/poster—painting/elocu—
tion and workshop and secured the following po-
sitions on the overall performance of Bombay
Scottish School-Powai. Essay Writing (Hindi): First;
Elocution (Hindli): First; GK: First; Poster-Painting:
First; Story-Telling (Hindi): Second; Short-Story
Writing (Hindi/Marathi): Third; and Story-Telling
(Hindi): Third. ¢ Consolation prizes were won by
four students in the poster-making competitions
organised by ‘Scholastic’ on Teachers’ Day.
& Stds VI and IX participated in the Science Tal-
ent Search Competition (Dr Homibhabha Bal
vaidnyanik Examination). In all, 12 students each
from Stds VI and IX appeared for the examina-
tion: 5 of Std VI and 11 of Std IX were held eli-
gible to receive certificates; and 1 from Std VI
and 2 from Std IX qualified for practicals.

- CONCLUSION
At the end of the 4th year, we have much to be
thankful for and more to look forward to. Sus-
tained hard and sincere work by one and all in-
volved will alone take the institution to greater
heights; and heights are lofty to be reached in

achieving all-round excellence in the life of chil-

dren entrusted to our care.

TARTAN 17
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The most valuable facet of school life such as its
tone and character are really not quantifiable. Ulti-
mately, almost the only yardstick with which a
school will be judged by is its products. What kind
of persons are turned out of its portals, how they
hold themselves in success and in failure; whether
they wilt and collapse under pressure or are they
able to stand up to it? —These are the questions
which are more important than the splendid re-
sults in the examinations or laurels won in com-
petitions.

RuskKin on education says, “Education does not
mean teaching what they do not know. It means
teaching them to behave as they do not behave.
It is not teaching the youth the shapes of letters
and the tricks of numbers and leaving them to
turn their arithmetic to roguery and their literature
to lust. It means, on the contrary, training them

" into the perfect exercise and Kingly continence of

their bodies and souls. It is a painful, continual
and difficult work to be done by kindness, by
watching, by warning, by precept and by praise,
but above all —by example.”

My most sincere thanks to one and all in this en-
deavour; to the chairman, members of the man-
agement committee, the headmistress, the teach-
ers, the helpers, the office staff, parents and to
the pupils for being responsive and receptive. A
special thanks to the management of the Renais-
sance Convention Centre for making available this
magnificent hall for the occasion at no cost. Above
all, thanks to the Almighty for “except the Lord
build the house, their labour is in vain that build
it". Thank you.
M David
Principal
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GENERAL

Namrata Bangera
Sweta Ramdharne
Tiya Thomas

f8

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

ST
Apurva Gopishetty
Joanna Thomas
Meghana Kunnathele
Rhea Katyal
Srirose Mevawala
Sonika Srivastav
Anshul George

I

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

St 1IB
Kavya Subramanian
Ketki Prabhat
Poorti Sathe
Praveen Gupta
Priyadarshini Mazumdar

Shahab
T

E.V.S.

PROFICIENCY

Stp 1A
Aashna Shah

Manvi Ranghar
Mehak Dhawan

Kunal Pamnani
Rameet Aggarwal
sashreek Kotamarthi

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St IB

Sautrik Banerjee
Stephen Mathews
Vinay Subramanian

Anukriti Shah
Devyani Puri
Mitali Vaidya
Serah Koshy

Charanjit Nayyar
Indranil Datta
Nikunj Agarwal
Numan Jamil

Akshay Srivastava
Yash Jain

Ankith Shetty

1C

Bryan Saldanha
Jason Amanna
Kanak Pansari
Rahul Raj

shannon Fernandes
Vrushabh Dalmia
Yash Sinha

Saisha Orke
Avaneesh Gavva
Chaitanya Agarwal
Gurusehej Oberoi
Nikhil Sebastian
Khan

Ashutosh Ajgaonkar

| ]
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp A

Saurav Ghosh

Aditi Pandey Jishnu Sarkar
Nikita Kohli Nitya Verma

subhadra Venkateshwaran Ravij Bhatia
Sajiv Ravichandran
I |
GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp 1IC
Poornima Unnikrishnan Vigneesh Kamath
Nakshita Arora Prantik Patnaik
siddhant Nath Kush Aswani

varun Roy Gaurav Nikam

1

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

Sto IIIA

First: Titas Das Second: Suptiya Gupta Third: Saransh Garg

Subject First

English Supriya Gupta
Hindi Titas Das
Arithmetic ~ Saransh Garg

Titas Das

SuBJECT PRIZES

Second Third

Elgiva Kharsati ~ Titas Das

Supriya Gupta  Saransh Garg

Saba Singh Titas Das & Supriya Gupta
Elgiva Kharsati ~ Saba Singh

Aarthy Chandrasekhar Trushaa Castelino
Aashna Gilder Aman Tuljapurkar

Anjali Gopakumar Kevin Thomas Singh

shalaka Jayant Prahlad Narsimhan




Subject
English

Hindi
Arithmetic
Science
Socnal Studlcs

First: Nayana Gaur Second: Pali J Kanungo 7hird: Aakash Jhunjhunwala

Subject First Second Third

English Nayana Gaur Pali J Kanungo Aakash Jhunjhunwala
Hindi Nayana Gaur Aakash Jhunjhunwala Prerna Shetty
Arithmetic ~ Nayana Gaur Kunal K Prasad Shankar Srinivasan
E.VS. Nayana Gaur Pali Kanungo Kunal K Prasad

Specnal Prlzes for GK Nayana Gaur & Shardul Parthasarathl

First: Manogyna Parimi Second: Rahat Kazi Third: Isha Srivastava

Subject First Second - Third

English Manogyna Parimi Rahat Kazi Joanna Dawson
Hindi Rahat Kazi Vedant Agarwal Manogyna Parimi
Arithmetic ~ Manogyna Parimi Rahat Kazi Anurupa Gupta
E.VS. Manogyna Parimi Rahat Kazi Isha Srivastava
Specml Pnze for GK Anurupa Gupta

Hirst: Ishita Taneja Second: Saarthak Puri Third: Virat Singh

B

— GENERAL PROF]CIENCY
Stp IIIB

SuBJECT PRIZES

GENERAL PROFICIENCY -
Stp IIIC

SuBJECT PRIZES

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
STtp IVA

First: Maanit Mehra Second: Ajinkya Kulkarni 7hird: Arjun Sapra
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Second Third

English Maanit Mehra  Ajinkya Kulkarni Stinath Shivkumar
Hindi Maanit Mehra  Tripti Singh Nishant Negi
Arithmetic Maanit Mehra  Ajinkya Kulkarni Tanmay Srivastava
Science Maanit Mehra  Srinath Shivkumar Ajinkya Kulkarni

Socnal Studles Maamt Mehra A]mkya Kulkarm Srmath Shlvkumar

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St IVB

SuBJECT PRIZES

First Second Third

Ishita Taneja Saarthak Puri Virat Singh
Saarthak Puri Virat Singh Ishita Taneja
Gautam Rayaprolu Saarthak Puri Adityea Ghai
Ishita Taneja Saarthak Puri Virat Singh
lshlta Taneja Adltyea Ghal Saarthak Purl




GENERAL PROFlClENCY
St IVC
First: Kumar S De Second: Stiharsha Bhat Third: Saksham Pahwa
SuBJECT PRIZES
subject First Second Third
English Sriharsha Bhat Aaina Menon Yash Verma
Hindi Saksham Pahwa  Kumar S De Ramsha Syed
Arithmetic Kumar S De Vineeth Kumar  Juhi Mathur
Science Sriharsha Bhat Kumar S De Yash Verma
Social Studies Kumar S De Sriharsha Bhat  Yash Verma
pecnal Prlze for GK tharsha Bhat
- - - GEN;EE/_\L,PKOFIEIvEg(;Y*k k—w—~—~-~———————-»—A*~
Stp VA
First: Akhil Srivatsan Second: Satchit Sawant Third: Tejas Potdar
SuBJECT PRIZES
Ssubject First second Third
English Sharanya Haridas  Akhil Srivatsan Satchit Sawant
Hindi Akhil Srivatsan satchit Sawant  Tejas Potdar
Marathi Mangala Borkar  Satchit Sawant Tejas Potdar
& Ishan Tuljapurkar
Arithmetic Satchit Sawant Tejas Potdar Binoy Mohanty
Science Akhil Srivatsan Binoy Mohanty  Satchit Sawant
social Studies Akhil Stivatsan Satchit Sawant  Binoy Mohanty
Specnal Prlze for GK: Akhll Srlvatsan

— I

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VB

First: Arun Vellat Second: Shivohne Saldanha Zhird: Vishruta Mattu
SuBJECT PRIZES

ey

S

|

T A e T S S

subject First Second ~ Third

English shivohne Saldanha Arun Vellat Vishruta Mattu
Hindi Vishruta Mattu shivohne Saldanha  Amitesh Tiwari
Marathi Arun Vellat Vishruta Mattu Shivohne Saldanha
Arithmetic Arun Vellat shivohne Saldanha  Shantanu Shekar
Science Arun Vellat shivohne Saldanha Vishruta Mattu
Somal Studles Arun Vellat Shlvohne Saldanha Amltesh learl
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Special Prize for GK: Sumitra Potdar

— Goee Promamer
St VIB

Hirst: Gayatri Kannan Second: Nikhil Ranganathan 7/rd: Natash Bangera
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Ssecond Third

English Gayatri Kannan Ritu Pathare Natash Bangera
Hindi Steffi Olickal Gayatri Kannan Gangandeep Narula
Marathi Kartikeya Pophali  Gayatri Kannan Hemangi Pawar
Maths Nikhil Ranganathan Gayatri Kannan Tapan Sabnis
Science Gayatri Kannan Tapan Sabnis Nikhil Ranganathan

Social Studies Gayatri Kannan Nikhil Ranganathan Gangandeep Narula
i GENERAL PROFICIENCY
‘ STp VIIA

First: Shreya Jha Second: Vanessa D'Souza Third: Shubhra Dixit
SuBJECT PRIZES

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIA
First: Utkarsha Prakash Second: Poorva Agarwal Third: Lalima Bassi
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Second Third
English Poorva Agarwal Utkarsha Prakash Bhavika Mam
Hindi Poorva Agarwal Utkarsha Prakash Lalima Bassi
Marathi Poorva Agarwal & Bhavika Mam

Utkarsha Prakash
Maths Utkarsha Prakash  Sahil Vora Lalima Bassi
Science Utkarsha Prakash Johanan Thomas

& Sumitra Potdar
Social Studies Utkarsha Prakash Poorva Agarwal  Lalima Bassi

i Subject First Second Third
: English Shubhra Dixit Shreya Jha Vanessa D’Souza
Hindi Shubhra Dixit Shreya Jha Priya Bhattacharya
Marathi Karishma George  Vanessa D’Souza Shrutika Raut
g Maths Prasanth C Shreya Jha Shubhra Dixit
?‘ Science Shreya Jha Vanessa D’Souza Prasanth C

Social Studies Vanessa D’Sou Shreya Jha Karishma George




~ GenBRAL PROFICIENCY |
St VIIB

First: Pranay Balasundar Second: Chandrima Biswas Third: Vikram Bahl
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First second Third

English Pranay Balasundar Vidhya Appu Sunayana Mohanty
Hindi Akanksha Trivedi ~ Vikram Bahl Manasi Kashikar
Marathi Manasi Kashikar Tarun Jethwani Chandrima Biswas
Maths vVishakh Harikumar Pranay Balasundar  Vikram Bahl
Science Pranay Balasundar Chandrima Biswas Vishakh Harikumar

social Studies Chandrima Biswas Pranay Balasundar  Vikram Bahl
Special Prize for GK: Pranay Balasundar

S

B e e e

GENERAL PROFIElENCY
Stp VIIIA

First: Sayandeep Purkayasth Second: Ruschil Aggarwal Third: Neha Sabnis
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First second Third

English sayandeep Purkayasth ~ Ruschil Aggarwal Dalia Kurian
Hindi Ruschil Aggarwal sayandeep Purkayasth Yesha Shah
Marathi Prabhavati M Dalia Kurian Ashwati Mhatre
Maths sayandeep Purkayasth ~ Ruschil Aggarwal Adrija Das
Science sayandeep Purkayasth ~ Ruschil Aggarwal Neha Sabnis

Soc1al Studles Sayandeep Purkayasth Ruschll Aggarwal Adrua Das

' GENERAL PT{GFlCIENEY '
Stp VIIIB

First: Divij Bhatia Second: Snehanth Nath 7hird: Arun Mukundan
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Ssecond Third

English Tabitha Philips Arun Mukundan Divij Bhatia

Hindi Poorval Joshi Divij Bhatia Amrita Singh

Marathi Poorval Joshi Aishwarya Kadam  Ayank Verma

Maths Snehanth Nath Divij Bhatia Ajay Balasubramanian

Science Arun Mukundan  Snehanth Nath Divij Bhatia

Social Studies Divij Bhatia Snehanth Nath Poorval Joshi &
Shishir Bankapur

Spemal Pnzes for GK Shlshll' Bankapur & Snehanth Nath
1| o




GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St IXA

First: Suraj Dhillon Second: Divya lyer Third: Mohor Sengupta
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Ssecond Third

English Suraj Dhillon Shubha Prabhat Aditi Rao & Divya lIyer

Hindi Divya lyer Megha Sharma Mohor Sengupta

Maths Sreechand Nambiar Suraj Dhillon Mohor Sengupta

Science Suraj Dhillon Mohor Sengupta Divya lyer

Social Studies Suraj Dhillon Divya lyer Mohor Sengupta

Sixth Subject:

Computer Science Suraj Dhillon Divya lyer Philip Varghese &
Sreechand Nambiar

Economics Nadia Chauhan Shubha Prabhat Rudrajit Nag

Specnal Pnzes for GK Suraj Dhlllon

e ———————

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St IXB
First: Tanushree Srivastava Second: Archita Rao Third: Pallavi Jaishankar
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Tanushree Srivastava Archita Rao Pallavi Jaishankar
Hindi Tanushree Srivastava Amog Bhatt Archita Rao &
Priyanka Kandpal
Maths Tanushree Srivastava Archita Rao Deepika Kamath
Science Tanushree Srivastava Archita Rao Pallavi Jaishankar
Social Studies Tanushree Srivastava Pallavi Jaishankar Archita Rao
Sixth Subject:
French - Tanushree Srivastava Archita Rao Priyanka Kandpal
Computer Science Manan Sanghvi Gaurav Srivastava Arun Mathew
V Shllpa Adm Smha Varun Sumbly

TARTAN
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St X
First: Mihir Pande Second: Arjun Shetty Third: Sneha Abraham
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Sneha Abraham Arjun Shetty Mihir Pande
Shraddha Patel
Rishabh Sharma
Hindi Richa Arora Mihir Pande Arjun Shetty
Maths Mihir Pande Aditya Parchure Arjun Shetty
Kanak Seth
Prasanna Appu
Science Mihir Pande
Arjun Shetty
Sneha Abraham
Abir Chatterjee
Prasanna Appu
Social Studies Prasanna Appu Abir Chatterjee Mihir Pande
Sixth Subject:
Computer Science Kanak Seth Gaurav Srivastava  Gautam Valecha
Arjun Shetty Prasanna Appu
Economics Akshay Chopra
Arts Bhiren Jivani Chitragupt Sharan  Runal Mehta
Mohit Lalvani Rohit Mallela
Ranjo Clements

« Cock House-Best All-Round Performance: Blue
+ Trophy for the Best Performance in Academics: Blue
¢ Prize for the Best Nature Club Volunteer: Preeti Kalluri

+ General Knowledge Trophy Presented by Mrs D George: Blue

« ETC-NSW-Gold in Science: Sayandeep Purkayasth
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Striking the right balance

My! How much more can I dance to these tunes?

ERRY
OMENTS




The enlightened flag-march that sings praises of the Nation

Training to carry mountains on young shoulders

ERRY
OMENTS

Poise and posture at their beat

“A’.‘ BOMBAY SCOTTISH SCHOOL ru
o ANNUAL PRIZE DAY
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A FAREWELL MESSAGE

Dear Students,

As your time in this school draws to a close, it is also a time to take
stock and reflect....... It is natural for your age to be mischievous and
brimming with confidence —enough to drive us teachers crazy at times!
But, behind our exasperation lurks a hint of a smile —of amusement.
Each one of you will grow into winners. For this however you need
some tips. On behalf of all of us here, we take the liberty to tell you
that:
Nothing in the world can take the place of persistence.

Talent will not; nothing is more common than

unsuccessful men with talent.

Genius will not; unrewarded genius is almost a proverb.
Education will not; the nation is full of educated derelicts.
Persistence and Determination alone are omnipotent.

We believe that these may be the most important words you will hear
—not because we tell them to you but because they have their own
intrinsic value,

Develop and use that personal computer that sits on your shoulder.

Use it to its fullest potential —it's better and far more powerful than
any computer that will sit in front of you. Don’t be distressed if life is
like a pinball machine. It’s a lot more interesting that way and in the
long run you will succeed. Your presence here today is a testament
to your hope in the unseen, a lesson that will do you well, no matter
where life leads you.
Remember that you step out as ambassadors of Bombay Scottish
School. You need to live up to the high standards of this school. Fol-
low the principles we stand for unflinchingly —honesty, hardwork, dedi-
cation, perseverance— and you will succeed. Trust God and in the
times that you are tested remember that the hand of God is upon all of
us. Follow your heart —because when you find a worthy purpose, the
means are not difficult to find— just persevere.

The world has high expectations of you and so do we as we watch you

grow. Don't let us down! Our best wishes and blessings go with you

always. And yes —we will miss you. And yes, believe it or not we were,
we are and we will always be very, very proud of you.

Thank You.

All Teachers of Std X A

Reproduced on this page is the farewell message read out to Std X students
Dby their teachers at the send-off function organised to felicitate them.

TARTAN




BOMBAY SCOTTISH SCHOOL —Powai
Annual Athletic Meet 2000-2001
LIST OF ROLLING TROPHIES
« The Mehli Pochee Memorial Individual Championship Trophy for Senior Girls
presented by Mrs Hoofrish Hirji:
Richa Patel (Green House) & Nivisha Arora (Blue House)
» Individual Championship Trophy for Intermediate Girls:
Rachael Varghese (Red House)
» Individual Championship Trophy for Junior Girls:
Lekha Pagadala (Red House)
= Individual Championship Trophy for Sub-Junior Girls:
Swathy Sreekumar (Blue House)
= The IEP Stephens Memorial Trophy for the Fastest Girl
presented by Mrs Vimala David:
Devika Menon (Blue HoUSE)
= The Mehli Pochee Memorial Individual Championship Trophy for Senior Boys
presented by Mrs Hoofrish Hirji:
Abhay Singh (Blue House)
» Individual Championship Trophy for Intermediate Boys:
Philip Varghese (Red House) & Abhay Raje (Green House)
» Individual Championship Trophy for Junior Boys:
Abhay Nikam & Siddharth Padmanabhan (Yellow House)
» Individual Championship Trophy for Sub-Junior Boys:
Aditya More & Sangram Ruthi (Blue House) Saquib Yakoob Ali (Green House)
« The T B David Memorial Trophy for the Fastest Boy
presented by Mr Mark David:
Abhay Singh (Blue House)
« The Swapna Das Trophy for Inter-House Marching Contest for Girls
presented by R E Das:
Elizabeth (Blue House)
= Trophy for Inter-House Marching Contest for Boys:
MacGregor (Blue House)
= The B R Hitkari Memorial Inter-House Championship Trophy for Girls in Swimming
presented by Dr (Mrs) Chandini Hitkari and Mr Anil Hitkari:
Catherine (Red House)
= The B R Hitkari Memorial Inter-House Championship Trophy for Boys in Swimming
presented by Dr (Mrs) Chandini Hitkari and Mr Anil Hitkari:
MacPherson (Red House)
» Inter-House Overall Championship Trophy in Swimming:
Red House
= The Raimohan Das Memorial Trophy for Tug-Of-War
presented by R E Das:
Kennedy (Green House)
» Inter-House Overall Championship Trophy for Girls
presented by Sanjay Jobalia:
Catherine (Red House)
= Inter-House Overall Championship Trophy for Boys
presented by Narayan Chauhan:
MacPherson (Red House)

TARTAN



ENGLISH ESSAY-WRITING
held on 5th July 2000
St IX & X
First: Yudhajit Nag
Second: Nadia Chauhan
Third: Natasha Clements

E Sto VII & VIII
First: Sunayana Mohanty
Second: Yuvika Mehra
Third: Chandrima Biswas
Sto V & VI
g First: AKhil Srivatsan
Second: Gayatri Kannan
5 Third: Nidhi Seth
Sto I & IV
First: Ishita Zem Taneja
Second: Nayana Gaur
Third: Aaina Menon
Sl &Il
First: Kevin Karan Singh
Second: Varun Roy
Third: Prahalad Narasimhan
ENGLISH STORY-WRITING
held on 25th July 2000
St IX & X
First:

Megha Sharma
Natasha Clements
Second: Divya lyer

Third:
: Aditi Rao
Reeve Luiz
Stp VII & VIII
First: Tabitha Philips
Second: Shishir Bankapur
Third: Arun Mukundan
Consolation:
Sanjukta Kar
Arun Nair
SV & VI
First: Shruti Menon
Second:
Nikhil Ranganathan

Arun Vellat

Third:
Shruti Routray
Suchita Vaidya

Sto Il &IV

RO

Second:
Supriya Gupta
Ishita Zem Taneja

COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS

First: Elgiva Namesha Kharsati

ENGLISH POETRY-WRITING
held on 10th October 2000
St IX & X
First: Pallavi Jaishankar
Second: Kanupriya Joshi
Third: Nadia Chauhan

Stp VII &VIII
First: Sayandeep Purkayasth
Second:
Preeti Kallluri
Vanessa D’Souza
Third:
Aditi Mukundan
Tabitha Philips
Chandrima Biswas
Ashrith Shetty
SV & VI
First:
Poorva Agarwal
Gayatri Kannan
Third: Saumya Abraham
Consolation:
Shivohne Francis Saldanha
Sto Il & IV
First: Ritika Singh
Second:
Rahat Ashfaq Kazi
Anusha Poormima Rajan
Srinath Shivkumar
Vijayata Raghubir Singh
Consolation:
Maanit Mehra
Sl &Il
First: Aashna Gilder
Second: Siddhant Nath
Third: Varun Roy
Consolation:
Trushaa Eric Castellino
& Nikhil Sundar




ENGLISH ELOCUTION
2000-2001
Sl &ll
First:

Prantik Patnaik
Srishti Sanghi
Third:
Nakshita Arora
Saisha R Orke
Manvi Ranghar
Mehak Dhawan
Varun Roy
Consolation:
Kevin Thomas Singh
Sto I & IV
First: Ishita Zem Taneja
Second: Pavitra Menon
Third: Karishma Menon
StV & VI
First: Arun S Vellat
Second: Sharanya Haridas
Third:
Utkarsha Prakash
Ritu Pathare
Stp VII & VIII
First: Tabitha Philips
Second:
Anthea Devotta
Chandrima Biswas
Sunayana Mohanty
S IX &X
First: Suraj Dhillon
Second:
Megha Sharma
Pallavi Jaishankar
Ranjo Clements
HINDI ELOCUTION
2000-2001
Sl &l
First: Nitya Verma
Second: Shahab Khan
Third: Mithali Vaidya
Sto Il & IV
First:

Ishita Zem Taneja
Nishant Negi
Third: Supriya Gupta

StpV & VI
First: Hemaang Sharma
Second: Nakul Natrajan
Third:

Poorva Agarwal
Shivaang Sharma
Stp VII & VI
First: Chandrima Biswas
Second: Yesha Shah
Third: Amitej Anand
St IX & X
First: Megha Sharma
Second: Pallavi Jaishankar
Third: Rasika Randad
HINDI ESSAY-WRITING
2000-2001
StpV & VI
First: Tejas Potdar
Second: Karuna Nagpal
Third: Poorva Agarwal
Stp VII & VIII
First: Shubhra Dixit
Second: Shreya Jha
Third: Sayandeep Purkayasth
St IX & X
First: Richa Arora
Second: Tushar Singh
Third:

Aditi Sinha
Amog Bhatt
HINDI POEM-WRITING
2000-2001
Sto Il &IV
First: Ishita Zem Taneja

LT AR Y

Second: Saba Singh
Third: Manogyna Parimi
StV & VI
First: Gangandeep Narula
Second: Abhay Nikam
Third: Sumedha Sarkar
Stp VII & VIII
First: Akanksha Trivedi
Second: Sunayana Mohanty
Third:

Shubhra Dixit
Madhuri Digmurti
St IX & X
First: Megha Sharma
Second: Divya lyer
Third: Tanushree Srivastava

COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS




COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS

MARATHI ELOCUTION
2000-2001
JUNIORS
First: Kartikeya Pophali
Second: Tejas Potdar
Third: Vandana Jashnani
SENIORS
First: Poorval Joshi
Second: Darshini Mehta
Third: Madhuri Digmurti
Consolation:

Tina Rubin
MARATHI STORY-WRITING
2000-2001
St VI
First: Ritu Pathare
Second: Kartikeya Pophali
Third: Abhay S
Stp VII
First: Shwetang Madhukar

Second: Sunayana Mohanty

Third: Tarun Jethwani
STtb VIII
First: Poorval Joshi
Second:
Aishwarya Kadam
Amrita Singh
Third: Harshal Dhaigude
MARATHI ESSAY-WRITING
2000-2001
STtp VI
First: Kartikeya Pophali
Second: Radhika Bhisey
Third: Poorva Agarwal
Stb VII
First: Manasi Kashikar

Second: Shwetang Madhukar

Third: Tarun Jethwani
STtp VIII
First: Aishwarya Kadam
Second: Poorval Joshi
Third: Ashwati Mhatre
ART COMPETITION

~ (Colour Pencil or Water-Colour Shading) |

held on 23rd March 2001
Sto I anp 11
First: Devyani Puri
Second: Harshvardhan
Third: Sourav Ghosh

AL

St III AND IV
First: Ramsha Syed
Second: Rishab Jyoti
Third: Achitha Jacob

Sto V & VI
First: Binoy Mohanty
Second: Ritu Pathare
Third: Pratik Ramdharne
Stp VII & VIII
First: Anita Subramaniam
Second: Shruti Shukla
Third: Niharika Jhunjhunwala
S IX & X
First: Aditi Sinha
Second: Aditi Rao
Third: Rudrajit Nag
ART COMPETITION
(Drawing & Colouring or Drawing & Painting)
held on 23rd February 2001
Sto I AND 11
First: Aarthy Kousalya
Second: Sonika S
Third: Aditi Pandey
Sto I AnD IV
First: Ishita Zem Taneja
Second: Titas Das
Third: Ravish George
Stp V AND VI
First: Rahul Shankar
Second: Divyashree Mohapatra
Third: Utkarsha Prakash
Stp VII & VIII
First: Akanksha Trivedi
Second: Vidhya Appu
Third: Karan Bansal
S IX & X
First: Monalisa Ghosh
Second: Priyanka Kandpal
Third: Sai Shraddha Malage
INTER-HOUSE DEBATE
held on 28th kuly 2000
First: Red House
Second: Blue House
Best Speaker: Aditi Rao

e |




INTRA-SCHOOL QUIZ
held on 24th July 2000
Stp A
First: Aishwarya Tushar Nagpal
Second: Sneha Bhatnagar
Third: Titas Tapas Das
Sto lIIB
First: Sanket Sabharwal
Second: Ashwin Nair
Third: Kushan Kunal Prasad
Stp IIC
First: Joanna Dawson
Second: Aditya Jagtap
Third: Varun Jethwani
Stp IVA
First: Souradeep Sen
Second: Maanit Mehra
Third: Ajinkya Kulkarni
St IVB
First: Gautam Rayaprolu
Second: Adityea Ghai
Third: Saransh Agarwal
St IVC
First: Yash Vardhan Verma
Second: Nibha Rastogi
Third: Abhijit Munghila Surya
Stp VA
First: AKhil Srivatsan
Second: Divyashree Mohapatra
Third: Arijita Das
St VB
First: Sruti Dasgupta
Second: Shilpa Dinahavi
Third: Sumona Nair
Srtp VIA
First: Siddharth Bassireddy
Second: Saikrishna Pranav
Third: Utkarsha Prakash
Stb VIB
First: Rahul Ravi Shankar
Second: Natash N Bangera
Third: Vaishal Desai

A

Stpb VIIA
First: Ashrith Shetty
Second: Sanjana Shetty
Third: Vishal Kaul
Stp VIIB
First: Ashlene Cardoza
Second: Pranay Balasundar
Third: Akash Gopishetty
Stb VIIIA
First: Vigneshwar Venkat
Second: Aditi Mukundan
Third: Debapratim Ghosh
Stp VIIB
First: Shishir Bankapur
Second: Gangandeep Luthra
Third: Aishwarya Menon
INTER-HOUSE DRAMATICS
Winner: YellowHouse
(What's A Good Wife For)
Best Actor: Arun K Mathew,
Best Actress: Tabitha Philips
& Anthea Devotta
Best Supporting Actor:
Cecil Frank
Best Supporting Actress:
Sunayana Mohanty
First Runner-Up:

Red House
(Mother’s Day)
INTER-HOUSE SINGING
held on 9th February 2001
SENIORS
winner: Green House
(‘Hear My Cry’ & “Annie’s Song’)
Runner-Up: Red & Blue House
Soloists
First: Rachel Varghese
Second: Karishma George
Third: Tabitha Philips
Consolation:
Natasha Clements
Philip Varghese
JUNIORS
First: 1B
Second: 1IA
Third: 1IC & IB
Soloists
First: Arun Vellat
Second: Radhika Bhisey
Third: Suraj Prakash
& Kedar Kamat

SR

COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS
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Kanupriya:
Frank and straightforward

Nikita:
Careful and cautious

Pooja:
Grace and poise

FIRST
ICSE
BATCH

Graceful Princess of

' Shraddha:

BSS, Powai

N\
Sneha:
Vice-Captain

of BSS, Powai, and a
very good leader

Abhay:
Cool and content

Arjun:
The quiet thinker

Abir:
Diplomatic and
communicative

Biren:
A fabulous dancer

il
Chitragupt:
A good artist

Rishabh:

A fantastic dancer

46 TARTAN

Richa:
Obedient and kind

AKshay:
Good sportsman

v
Aditya:
Calm and composed

Ashwin:
Simply naughty

Omar:
Laughter is thy name

Dion:
Kind and respectful

Gaurav:
Humble
and disciplined




(2

(1%

Gautam A:
Talented actor
and dancer

Gautam V:
Emotionally balanced

2.
Kanak:
Adaptive

and adjustable

Mihir:

Industrious
and disciplined

Mohit:
A good orator

Prasanna:
Intelligent
and considerate

'

Rohan:
Active and a go-getter

Rohit:
Loving and cheerful

Yudhajit:
Very creative

Sandeep G:
Cautious
and compassionate

Rahul:
A good sportsman

Ranjo:
Prince Charming

of BSS, Powai

Runal:
Captain of BSS, Powai,
who can command *

in any circumstances

OUR
FIRST
ICSE

Loving and obedient

Saurajit:

BATCH

Sandeep R:
Humble and respectful

Tausif:

Cooperative
and considerate
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emorable
oments

kwise from top left: Bidding ‘adiew’ to our first
1 of ICSE students; "Engrossed’......left to right:
Hoofrish Hirji, Mr M David, Reverend Mr A N
and his wife; All smiles ‘Satisfied’ after a
:ssful'annual concert: Mr M David and Mr S R
:kar; Winners of the Zils Hornbill Environmental
conducted by the BNHS; Finalists of the
nivita Quiz Contest..... Inspiration Mrs D George;
Vinners of the YMCA Competition with Principal
wid and Mrs M Chandrashekar, HM.
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Clockwise from ftop-left: Std X....

Conscientious citizens of tomorrow —

Candlelight ceremony, March 2001;,
Finalists of the Bournvita Quiz Contest

with Derek O’Brien; Mrs Sumalatha

Narayana gives away a trophy at the

Senior Sports Day; There’s no substitute

for hard-work.....Mihir Pande won the gold

medal for being the top-scorer in the ICSE |
of March 2001; ETC-NSW-Gold in Science |
for Sayandeep Purkayasth; and taking the

oath on Sports Day
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Reproduced here are essays which won the first,
second and third prizes respectively at the On-
The-Spot Essay Competition organised for stu-
dents.

MY FAVOURITE SPORT

My favourite sport is cricket. In
cricket, in each team there are
twelve players. My favourite
teams are India and Australia. In
India and Australia, my favourite
players are Sachin Tendulkar
and Steve Waugh. Australia has
good bowlers and batsmen and
so does India. In cricket we need
a bat, balls, pads, helmets and
gloves. When each team wins,
they get a trophy. They have two
colours, white and another
colour, and they have two balls.
They are red and white. They
have big playgrounds where
they play in Sydney, in
Melbourne, in England, in India
and in Pakistan.

—Kevin Karan Singh, 1IA

My favourite sport is football. I
play football everyday. 1 like to
play football. It is a very good
game. I like to play football with
my friends. I play football most
of the time. My friends call me
everyday to play football. My
friends and I like to play football
very much. 1 play football with
my friends. I play cricket in our
PT. time with my friends too. I
like cricket very much. If my
friends don’t play cricket, I will
play football.

—Prahalad Narasimhan, lIA

—Varun Roy; lIC

My favourite sport is cricket. I like
cricket because I watch it on T.V.
and I play it too. I play cricket
everyday and I enjoy it. Every
weekend my father plays cricket
with me. I play cricket with my
friends. When I play cricket with
my friends, we let the wicket-
keeper do the fielding. All of us
enjoy playing cricket.
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My Fairy God-Mother

[ was sitting in the classroom in the His-
tory period, waiting for the bell to ring. 1
wished for my fairy god-mother to come
to me. After some time [ gazed out of the
window, and what do you think I saw? I
saw a beautiful fairy with a pair of golden
wings! She said, “Don’'t be afraid. I am
your fairy god-mother and I grant you
three wishes.” I couldn’t believe my eyes.
Irubbed my eyes but the fairy was there
smiling at me.

I asked her, “Could you please give me
some wings like yours? She answered,
“Why would you like some wings?” I an-
swered, “ Because I'd like to go to
heaven!” And what do you think the fairy
did? She tapped my back with her wand.
I felt weird and then I saw on my back a
beautiful pair of wings!

For my second wish, I asked her to take
me to heaven. So she made me so small
that nobody could see me.

I slid out of the bars of the window and I
was flying high in the bright blue sky. No
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sooner we had reached the outer space,
we flew higher. With the fairy by my side I
had nothing to fear! It was so €XCiting to
see the nine planets from a distance, to
see the Milky Way and the galaxy of stars.
Just then, I saw a bright light. 1 asked,
“What's that light, kind fairy?” She replied,
“Oh, that's heaven.” I was very excited.
When we reached the magical place, I saw
pixies, goblins and fairies, and most of all,
I saw God. He sat smiling at me. After
meeting everyone I felt a bit homesick. I
asked, “Kind fairy, for my third wish, could
you please take me home?” She asked,
“Why don’t you like this wonderful place?”
“Ireally do,” Ireplied, “but I'm getting a bit
home sick.” “Very well,” she replied, “but
I'm a bit sad that you will lose your wings
and will become your normal size.” I was
quite happy to go home but a bit sad to
lose my wings but it didn’t matter. I agreed
and with a whoosh, 1 was back in my
classroom, and now I think that it’s a bit
too good to wish.

—iIshita Zem Taneja, IVB
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The Fairy And Me

One morning as I woke up, [ saw a fairy
standing before me. I rubbed my eyes and
saw her again. I looked at her. She was
surprised. I asked,”What is your name?”
“‘Bluebell,” she said. I asked, “Can you
grant me three wishes, Bluebell?” She
said, “Of course! Well, what are your three
wishes?” 1 said, “My first wish is that I
would like a big chocolate pudding.”
“Why?” asked Bluebell. “Because I'm feel-
ing jolly hungry.” Okay and bang! It ap-
peared right before my eyes. “And what
is your second wish?” “Well, I wish people
would stop polluting the world.” “But
why?,” asked Bluebell. “Because people
are falling sick.”

“Okay, that’'s your second wish. And
what’s your last wish?” “I wish I had a red
and green bicycle.” “Now tell me, why?”
“Because I want to stay healthy.” “OKay,
these are all your three wishes. 1 better
be going. Good-bye. Have a nice time.” |
said, “Come again and good-bye.”

—Nayana Gaur, IllIB
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My Three Wishes

If a fairy would grant me three wishes, 1
would be very happy to know that a real
fairy has appeared before me. 1 would
have told her that I am very happy as it
is, but if she would have insisted that I
choose three wishes, then 1 would ask
her to help me become a doctor so that [
can cure people, help them to recover
soon from their illness, so that I can give
the handicapped people some courage
that they may do some things even bet-
ter than we can. To give handicapped
people courage is the best thing to do be-
cause deep down in their hearts, it really
hurts. My second wish is to keep the fairy
waiting a little longer so that I can think
what my second wish could be. My sec-
ond wish would be that I get good marks
and make my family proud.

My third wish would be that the fairy
comes to my house very often so that I
can make a lot of wishes and make my
life a bright one.

—Aaina Menon, IVC
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A NARROW ESCAPE

Our life is very precious. If we lose it once,
we'll never get it back. So, we have to be
careful with it. I love to swim. I also love
to go down the water slide.

One sunny afternoon during the summer
vacation, I was going to the pool with my
friend. We both loved swimming, so we
dived into the pool and started swimming
immediately. After swimming for a while,
I noticed something unusual with the
people there. I wondered why they were

[
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climbing the water-slide from down to top
and not using the ladder. Well, I forgot
about it, and continued swimming. My
friend did not like to slide, but he loved to
dive. So he went to dive into the pool. 1
thought, why not I go for diving too? I
dived into the pool and continued to
swim. Then I noticed that people were
still not using the ladder to climb. I de-
cided that I would go and ask them, but
then I hesitated. I decided to try it out my-
self. I thought for a moment, then I made
up my mind. I decided to climb the lad-
der. I will climb that ladder come what
may.

So, [ got out of the pool. My friend did not
like to slide, so he didn’'t want to come
with me. So I went to the water-slide
alone. I was the lone soul going to climb
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the ladder. I felt like Tenzing Nmyay climb-
ing Mt Everest. I walked first. I wanted to
see what was wrong in climbing the lad-
der before I changed my mind. I urged my
body to move faster. Then I stepped on to
the first step.

Then on to the next, but nobody seemed
to bother. Then I heard the brave part of
my brain telling me to go ahead and the
cowardly part of my brain to go back and
swim. I decided to listen to the braver part.
What’'s wrong in climbing a ladder, 1
thought. So I continued climbing the lad-
der. Then I saw about three metres of
brown cloth tied on the top of the slide. It
looked as if something was written on it. 1
thought I was imagining and continued
climbing. When I reached the top, 1
stepped on the part connecting the ladder
and the slide. Suddenly I heard a crack
below me. Then I realised that the part I
was standing on was broken.

Everybody told me to get down. 1 got
down as fast as I could. I then congratu-
lated myself for being so fast enough to
save myself. And I also thanked everyone
in the pool. That was a narrow escape for
me

—Akhil Srivatsan, VA fae.,
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HOMECOMING

You are sent to the “Home for the Aged’ to be with the people there....

What would you do for them?

W,
()

5
*Home for the Aged’ is a society that helps
people who have no house to stay or are
being ill-treated by their sons and daugh-

ters. Here the old people are taken care
of, given shelter and food.

If I were sent to this place, I would help
them with the best of facilities. If they
needed any sort of help, I would do the
best I can and try to make them happy. I
would take them to parks and gardens
where they would be relaxed and they
would forget their worries for at least
sometime. I would donate to them clothes
and money as they would have none. I
would help them if they want to start a
small industry, like stitching clothes and
selling them or weaving baskets. This
would give them peace of mind. I, with
the help the management of the "Home
for the Aged’, would arrange a tour for the
old people. They would enjoy the tour for
sure. If they like to have pets, I would buy
them at my own cost. If they would like
to read books, I would buy them some. |
would ask people to donate money and

&
1

with the money collected, I would help
the old people to enjoy themselves by
buying them whatever they wanted. I
would also ask my friends and relatives
to donate old clothes, shoes, etc for the
aged. I would ask my friends to come over
and help the aged if they would like to.
The old people will be happy and that is
what I like.

[ would be ready to help the old at any
time. It gives me pleasure. When I think
that I have brought a smile to an unknown
face, 1 feel proud of myself. It is a very
pleasant sight to see someone smiling in
spite of his or her worries, isn’t it? If all of
us were ready to help the aged, love and
care for them, then just imagine how
many people would be happy in this
world. So let us all join and make the world
a happy home for the aged to live.
—Gayatri Kannan, VIB
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am a person who does things we are
Inot supposed to do. So I am always

up to some mischief or the other all by
myself, but this one is with one of my
friends.

It was a Sunday morning and everyone
was at home. I finished my work quickly
because I was up early and then I skipped
off to my friend’s house. We played a few
games of Hangman, but then it got bor-
ing. We just could not think of anything to
do. The swimming pool was being
cleaned. It had rained the previous night,
so we could not have a game of tennis
either. Then an idea flashed in my mind.
“Why didn’t I think of it be-

A Bouguet for
My Mom

my piggy bank. I asked my friend how
much she had, but she had none. I knew
that there were only two options left. One
was to sneak up to the neighbour’'s gar-
den and pick some flowers or give my
mother no present at all. I decided to ask
my friend whether she would come with

fore?” I said. My friend
asked me what I had
thought of and I asked her,
“Why don’t we go to the
greenwoods opposite your
house and pick some flow-
ers today? As you know, to-
day is my mom’s birthday
and I always give her flow-
ers because she loves
them most. You can help
me choose some really
beautiful flowers”. “OK,”
my friend said, “Come on.”
But when we reached the
greenwoods, there was

me to Mr Richardson’s gar-
den. First she disagreed be-
cause they had a ferocious
dog, and secondly she was
not allowed to go there. But
when I pleaded, she agreed.
We opened the fence door;
the dog was sleeping. But as
soon as we picked a flower,
he woke up. He started bark-
ing loudly and ran after us. I
was startled and ran for my
life. It was the same with my
friend. I just managed to pick
a periwinkle and a marigold.
Then I ran out of the back-
yard and closed the door on

not a single flower to be

seen. My heart sank. “Now What?” I said.
Just then the gardener came up and said,
“Ihave just pruned the bushes, I am sorry,
but that’'s my job. You can ask the florist
to give you a bouquet. He always has
one ready.” So my friend-and I hurried to
the florist. I saw the bouquet with beauti-
ful flowers and when I enquired about the
price, he said “Two dollars.” Once more
my heart sank as I had just one dollar in
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the dog s face and locked it from outside
and ran home and so did my friend.

When I reached home, my mother told me
[ was just in time for my weekly pocket
money which was a dollar. Then I realised
that I had enough money to buy a bou-
quet. So I ran back to the florist, bought
the bouquet and gave it to my mom. She
was very happy. But I have not told her
the dog story yet. Do you think I should?
—Nidhi Seth, VIB



Albert Einstein on Mahatma Gandhi: "Generations (o come will scarce believe

FAMOUS PEOPLE
I'D LOVE TO MEET
AND TALK WITH

Oh wow! This is such an exciting
and an interesting thing to discuss.
After all, there are so many famous
people in this world, and I'm sure
we all must be wishing to meet one
of the famous personalities we
adore in this world. If 'm asked
about this topic, I would surely be a
little confused as there are so many
famous people I'd love to meet.

well, my list starts from Abraham
Lincoln or the amazing scientist,
Albert Einstein, or even the remark-
able freedom-fighter who is the fa-
ther of our nation and is fondly called
‘Bapu’. He is Mahatma Gandhi. Well,
well, well, let me just talk about
something that could be possible,
as the other men I have mentioned
are all ‘Great Men of the Past’. |
would truly be excited if I meet ei-
ther Aishwarya Rai or my favourite
actress, Tabu, or maybe, any of the
famous music bands. Frankly
speaking, I would really love to meet
our present Prime Minister who is
of course a multi-faceted personal-
ity —Mr Atal Bihari Vajpayee. He is
such a magnificent personality. He
is involved in our country’s political
affairs, and even after being at such
a high post, he is busy with lots of
work, for instance, looking after the
welfare of our country. He has often

that such a one as this ever in flesh and blood walked upon this earth.”

been interviewed by various news
channels and it is a joy to hear his
marvellous speeches which have
such a lot of power in them. The
words he uses in his speeches are
also very meaningful. Apart from
politics, he also spends time writ-
ing poems. He has also got other
very good qualities in him. He
means and does everything he says
for the prosperity and the betterment
of our country. I have spoken so
much about him and I would like to
know more apbout him.....maybe his
other good qualities that I do not
know about.

[ really adore and respect this mag-
nificent, kind-hearted and unselfish
person who is not so much con-
cerned about himself but his coun-
try. 1 think not only me but every-
body else in this country thinks the
same about him. I really, with all my
heart and soul, do wish ...this meet-
ing him does come true. Don’t you
all hope for the same?
—Sunayana Mohanty; VIIB
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THINGS THAT GIVE ME JOY

Things that give me joy are un-
countable. There are so many
things made by God that are so
beautiful and that give me so
much joy. The sweet music...the
beautiful tunes give me joy. I love
to sing. When I see babies I feel
that they are so cute...my heart
jumps with joy. The flowers are
SO beautiful and they also give
me joy. Looking at others being
happy...also gives me joy.

Once I helped an old lady to
cross the road and she said
‘Thank you'. At that moment I
was very happy to help the old
lady and that gave me also a lot
of joy. Iind joy in drawing beautiful sceneries and land-
scapes, animals and plants.

All of us have something from which we get joy. I like
to see everyone joyful. God has given us so many
things to use and help others. Helping others is what I
really like and enjoy.

I like having new friends. I love being kind to others.
Things that give me joy may not be the same as yours.
Different people think dif-
ferently. Life is good to
those who are good to
others. When I am bad,
life too is bad to me.
When you do something
bad, you realise that you
have done something
wrong and that doesn’t
give joy to you. For me
joy is being good to your-
self and to all around
you.

—Yuvika Mehra, VIIB




Wwe know that ‘Charity begins at home' is
a proverb which when practised makes
us feel elated with deeds of kindness for
our parents and the people around us. It
means if we need to sacrifice just a little
for others, we should start from the house
we live in.

We can practise this proverb by not giv-
ing a big portion of our heart. A tiny por-
tion is enough to show that we care for
others and that we want to help them in
every way we can.

A long time ago...... thisisa P
short story.....it goes like |
this...... A long time ago,
people in a remote village |
believed that a woman
named Shantanee had the
most beautiful heart, with no
scratches and not a part
torn. But then, an old
woman of ninety years chal- [
lenged her saying that she
had the purest and the most
pbeautiful heart. No one believed her for
when they saw her heart, it was torm and
there were many patched holes in it. She
said that the replaced pieces had been
from those whom she had helped. She
said she gave a little piece of her heart
and in course of time she got her reward
by getting a little piece of heart from them.

Hearing this, Shantanee felt ashamed and
was influenced to help others and work
hard for them.

CHARITY BEGINS AT HOME

This is just a story with no connection to
real life but it does teach us a lot. For in-
stance, we have Mother Teresa who
served people more than anyone else in
the world. She spent a few years in hos-
pital but charity Kindled in her heart. She
touched the poor, she fed them, she gave
a tiny piece of her heart to them and got
pack a lot in the form of warm smiles
before they attained eternity.

A very touching incident....... Mother

Teresa, while talking to the
- needy, heard a man groan-
~ing and a nurse forcing him
' to eat. Mother told him in
- kind words to have just a
- morsel but he refused.

'He said, “Mother, seeing
you I feel my pains draining
- off my body. I see God in
‘you.” Mother Teresa sat
‘beside him, lifted his hand
' to help him with his food but
"= pefore she could do so, he
smiled, uttered “Mother” and passed
away.

This piece shall still remain to encourage
people to follow a path of true charity. This
charity cannot be acquired if we first don’t
practise it in our house like helping our
parents with all our heart and obeying
them.

why can’t we start practising it right now
from our home?
—Chandrima Biswas, VIIB
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| AMBLACK

I'am black, I provoke thought, confusion
and darkness. I portray an ending, a
settled chaos which is a state of mind. I
can be interpreted as evil which I am. I
would mix with other colours and give a
blend of partial darkness which I would
term "a state of confusion and chaos’.
Soon everything would be as dark as me,
but there is nothing darker than me. |
depict a resemblance of death, destruc-
tion and nothingness. I am nothing and
everything.

I provoke thought. The universe as a
whole is dominated by me. I am the limit
of all limits. Thought has no limit so it
blends with me. The same applies to the
universe. The universe has other colours
but I am the most prominent. As I have
mentioned earlier, soon everything is as
dark as I am and everything has an end
for I am the end.

[ am time and I am also the end of time.
Nothing can last forever but I am forever
as [ was the beginning. As time will roll
its ceaseless course, everything will turn
darker. I fear light and light fears me, but I
could win as I have no boundaries —un-
like light.

™
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I do not fear anything. I lie wherever there
is no light. My black heart scars darker still.
Where there is no light, there is me. Noth-
ing can bury me as I am already buried.,
AS the mind travels into nothingness and
void, the mind is in full thought, just like
me. I am purity as everything begins as
well as ends with me.

I was the beginning of the universe be-
fore there was nothing. I heard a loud ex-
plosion and was blinded by the light that
emitted from what was. called ‘the Big
Bang’. But that was the beginning and
now I am coming closer to the ending.
The impurities in me shall soon fade away;
they will be me. Nothing can fade beyond
me. Once they take my form, absolutely
nothing can change them.

Time means nothing to me. I have more
patience than anything else. Time is infe-
ror to me as time is shorter than me. |
was there before time and time would fade
before me. Therefore time is also black.

[ don’t have to wait for anything as there
are no events for me. There is no happi-
ness. There is no sadness, but there is
thought —a thought to destroy. Eventually,
everything will be me. There cannot be
anything beyond me. Time will run out,
but I will never go.
—Yudhajit Nag, XA



| AMRED

A colour with multiple personalities and
tremendous meaning..... Red and
yes.....that's me. I bring out love as well
as danger, flowers as well as blood.
People all over use me to convey mes-
sages of their love for someone or even
use me to make people aware of some
sort of danger.

Love. Love is an emotion which is a part
of every individual’s life. It is a feeling so
great that there is not one right word you
can produce to specify its frue meaning.
Love is life. Life has various stages and
each one is experienced in its own way,
during its own time. Love is a stage in life
which could experience the deepest fall
or sail the longest smooth sea. Love is
happiness but it could mean sadness as
well. Love depends on your will. If there
is a will, there is a way. And if you work
towards your relationship, you will accom-
plish that great feeling in your life. Love is
red.

\xé\@“\ | o

Flowers. A great part of our world. Our
Nature. One red rose could earn you a
sparkling bright smile on your partner’s
face. Had a fight, go get her a red rose!!!!
Red roses are girls’ best friends!!

Don’t tell me you are not thankful for the
red colour 1 spread on the beautiful and
fragrant roses. When you die, you are
sprinkled all over with flowers that are
coloured red, that bring to you peace but
to others a hope of life beyond death.

Danger and love.....all of which are con-
veyed by me, the greatest of all colours,
Red. You normally experience these at
least once. But each experience is one
which leaves a big impression on you.

Love is one of my favourite things. I get
to see people happy and glowing with
smiles.

[ get to be the one presented to, to create
this smile. Love, you 've just got to expe-
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I REALLY MISS.....
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When you move from one place to an-
other —sometimes you have to leave
things behind. A great friend, your
favourite toy, maybe even your school —
though I am sure most kids wouldn’t ex-
actly die with grief at the thought of leav-
ing that behind. When I moved to India
from North America, I realised something.

Sometimes the things that you take pretty
much for granted are the things yOou miss
the most.

Take weather, for instance. The thing 1
miss the most is snow. It was so much
fun to have snowball fights, slide down
the hill on a sledge, pummel every un-
suspecting person who stepped out of
the house and had the great misfortune
of coming face to face with us, or rather,
the snowballs we threw. Not only was
snow fun to play in, it was our ally against
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school. School was closed for weeks be-
cause snowstorms made it impossible to
travel. Where 1 live now, don’t be surprised
if, when you mention something about
snow, people look at you like you are talk-
ing in Greek for about five minutes. Then
a light suddenly dawns on their faces and
they reply, “Oh! Yes, I remember now,
that’s the little white stuff that falls out of
the sky when it gets really cold, isn’t it?”

OK, so maybe I exaggerate a little bit but
at any rate, if it did ever snow in Mumbai,
doctors would be kept pretty busy by the
number of heart attacks in the City.

I's not just snow either. It's the full weather
scale. Where I used to live, just the word
‘weatherman’ was a joke because the
weather was so unpredictable. Plus more
often than not, the exact opposite of what
the weatherman said would occur. In
Mumbai, during the monsoon season it
WILL rain. There are no buts, or ifs. If it is
not the monsoon season, it will not rain
and that’s all there is to it.

So, what I really miss is snow. I also miss
all my friends and the whole nature of
people where 1 lived, but I'm not going to
80 into a whole lecture about that. As a
closing thought, I was just wondering —
have you ever noticed that it's only after
you don’t have something that you realise
how good it actually was. For instance,
I've been raving on and on about how the
weather where I lived was so great, but if
[ were to ever leave India, I'd probably go
there and moan about how the weather
here was so nice and predictable with no
surprise storms or anything to wWorry
about.

—Natasha Clements, IXB




Reproduced in the following pages are short-stories that bagged prizes at the On-The-Spot
Short-Story Competition organised for students

~ Sheila was walking down a

- BUSHY IN A BUSH  Ionely street when she heard

& : " the sound of footsteps fol-
lowing her. At first she ignored the sound thinking it
was her imagination. She continued her journey; the
sound came again and this time even louder. Sheila
whirled around at once to find nothing but some
bushes and trees. This time she went ahead but heard
the sound again.

Now., she was sure that this was not her imagination.
She decided to be brave and look around. Sheila
looked behind a bush and was surprised to find a little
puppy. Sheila was relieved and happy when she saw
the puppy. She went to pick up the puppy when she
heard it whining. She then realised that it was injured.
She felt sad and decided to take it home.

She reached home to find no one in the house. So
she took her keys, opened the door and went in. Sheila
gave the puppy a clean bath and tied a cloth around
its wounded paw. She took a bright pink ribbon, tied it
around its neck and brushed its fur with a toy brush.
Now the puppy looked clean. Just then she heard the
door open and shut. Sheila was terrified. She didn’t
know where to hide the puppy. She decided that the
basement would be the ideal place. But as she was
going down the stairs, her parents saw her. Sheila
thought they would scold her. So before
they did, she narrated her story. Her
parents listened, and then to her
surprise, they laughed. Sheila _ -~ & /
asked them why they did so? (
They told her that they had gone (| «==5(
to buy a pet dog for her, but did
not find a suitable one and that
they really liked the puppy Sheila
had found. So they decided to
let her keep it. Sheila was really
happy. She decided to call it
Bushy since she had found it
behind a bush.

—Suchita Vaidya, VIB




ALONE IN THE HOUSE

The doorbell rang. Rohan ran to the door
but no one was there. Rohan was a
small boy, about five years old, and his
parents had gone to a party leaving him
alone in the house. He stared outside
his window surprised that no one was
there at the door but he did hear the
doorbell ring at that time. Rohan then
went upstairs to his bedroom and
started playing with his toys. Then he ate bread and jam and
milk which his mother had kept for him on the dining table.
Then he studied for about an hour and was almost falling
asleep when he heard a ‘thud’ downstairs. He felt extremely
frightened but still he went downstairs to find out from where
this strange sound had come. He saw the drawing-room
messed up, the books scattered and the sofas turned up-
side down. He started shivering with fear. Suddenly he saw
a shadow moving into the Kitchen.
Rohan quickly ran downstairs and
hid in his bedroom. A headless
ghost came out of his room to Kill
him.....he did not move...... At that
moment, he heard his parents call
him, “We have come back from the
party just now and found you
sleeping on the floor. Get up.”
Rohan realised that he had been
dreaming. But it seemed so real!!!
—Shruti Routray, VIA
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AS I OPENED THE WINDOW.....

As 1 opened the window I saw a beau-
tiful bird with rainbow- coloured wings.
It looked at me with its beady eyes. It
blinked at me, and to my surprise, it
said, “Hi!  am SKky-Blue. What is yours?”
I answered, “Hil My name is Polly.
Please may I know why you came
here?’” SKky-Blue replied in a sweet
voice, "l just wanted some food.” I said,
“Just wait, I'll give you food in no time.”
[ ran to the kitchen and brought with
me a handful of golden wheat. I gave it to the bird. It pecked at
it till there was no grain left! It said, “Oh! Thank You!” in avoice
which was as sweet as could be. “I'll be sure to help you one
day!” it said as it flew off. But I said to myself, “Oh, how can
that tiny bird help me?” After a few days, I went up to a cliff to
see the beautiful scenery. It was lovely and cool out there. I
just looked up to see the sun and I saw a bird flying towards
me and whoosh!....it flew off with my hat. I rushed behind it
crying, “Come back! Come back with my hat!” But the bird
didn’t stop until we reached the bottom of the cliff. There that
naughty little bird stopped. It threw my hat down on a patch of
grass, and I noticed it was Sky-Blue! I said, “Now Sky-Blue,
why?....” And without my saying a word more, I heard a huge
rumble....rumble!  And there I
noticed the mountain slide. It was
the top of the cliff that slid and if it
wasn'’t for Sky-Blue, I would have
been in the hospital by then! I felt
ashamed and said, “Sky-Blue, 1
thought that you could not save
my life, but now I know [ am
wrong.” Sky-Blue said, “Polly, 1
know. Sometimes I too feel like
that, but never mind, I meant what
| said.” And from that day on-
wards, Sky-Blue and I became the
best of friends! And guess what?
She’s made a nest on my mango
tree! And in it are four lovely yel-
low chicks! Even now I feed her!
—Ishita Zem Taneja, IVB
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As lopened the window I saw a bright
light shining in my garden. Suddenly I
saw a beautiful lady with wings. [ won-
dered and wondered what could she
be doing? Then I asked her “Lady, who
are you?” She told me that she was
the mistress of my garden. Then she
told me to ask for one wish because 1
had been taking care of my plants very
well and the flowers had bloomed
beautifully. I requested her, “Please
never let my flowers die.” So the lady
said, “You may have your wish.” Then
I thanked her and she flew away
through the window and till now my flowers
bloom every morning but they never wither
and die. Thanks to the kind lady!

—FElgiva Namesha Kharsati, llIA

As I opened the window I saw a fairy in the gar-
den. She was very very pretty. She looked so nice
that I could not believe my eyes. She was talking
to the children and playing with them. 1 thought,
“I'wish she would call me!” But she did not. I won-
~ dered, “Why is she not playing with me? What is
wrong with me? Is my face black or my dress not
nice?” Yes, now I got to know that my dress was
not nice. I saw that the other children were wear-
ing pink frilly dresses. I went and wore a frilly dress
and stood by the window. But still she was not
inviting me to play with her. Then I wondered,
“Why is she not playing with me now? Now, what
is bad in me? Is my face dirty, or my hands?” Now
I knew my face was dirty. I washed my face and
stood, but still she did not play with me. Then I
wondered, “Oh, now I know....Because I am a
cruel girl, I fight with everyone. That is why the
fairy doesn’t like me! From now on, I will be kind
to everyone,” I decided.
—Supriva Gupia, llIA
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Appearing below are prize-winiing
short-storics heginning with the sentence
‘When the Walls Came Crumbling Down.....".

awaited the rains to save them from

the heat of the sun. People prayed to
their gods for the rain to come and bless
them.

At last, the rain did come. That morning,
the sky was full of dark clouds. The sun

It was the month of June. Everyone

O

ate whatever they had and went off to
sleep. All the families had slept by 10.00
p.m. Now that the atmosphere was cold,

they covered themselves with thick blan-

kets. Outside the house, it was still rain-
ing heavily. Water began to trickle into
many houses.

At around midnight, it happened. A large
piece of land gave off and slid down the
slope.

There was a big thud that awoke the
nearby villagers. That small peaceful
village was destroyed. This is when the
walls of the houses came crumbling
down and crushed many to death. In the
morning, the police, with the help of the
people, succeeded in clearing up some
of the houses. So many lives were lost.
Around fifty-five people were reported to
have died, five survived and some others

WHEN THE WALLS OF THE HOUSE

CAME CRUMBLING DOWN

seemed to disappear. It rained heavily. Ev-
eryone was so happy. Children came out
and started to enjoy the rain. The lowlands
were filled with water. The lakes and
ponds were full. The verdure of the valley
was in full bloom. It was raining cats and
dogs now. No one would even come out
of their houses.

There was this small village on the slopes
of a hill —which like the others was enjoy-
ing the rain. Now it just didn’t seem to stop
raining. Sometimes there would be light
showers and sometimes heavy rainfall,
pbut it just didn’t stop raining. The farms
were flooded with water. There was wa-
ter everywhere.

It was night time. The children were happy
for there was no school that day. They

were still missing. A man, a woman and
three small children survived with
fractures, cuts, wounds and bruises.
These five may seem like a family but they
were from different families which no
more existed. The rains had swept them
away. Later many more bodies were
found. Even the police took their own
sweet time to clear the debris. Those who
survived had nowhere to go. The
government sanctioned some relief. But
that wasn’t enough to rebuild a living. The
survivors had to wait in the hospital till
they were fit.

Even the people of the nearby villages
were worried....... Would the accident hap-
pen again??

—Aditi Rao, IXA
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nen the walls of the house came
crumbling down, 1 was terrified.
All that my mind could concen-

frate on was to get out of there safe and
sound. Then I heard the terrified howls of
my dog.

It was on this eventful day that I chose to
stay back from school because I was not
feeling well. My mom and dad, both work-
ing, agreed that I could stay at home that
day. They both left in the morning. I de-
cided that since I was temporarily the man
of the house, I was going to have to act
like one. At first it was interesting, but as
the day went on, I found
myself going crazy due
to lack of company. Then
I decided to go and play
games on the computer.
At first, I had a jolly good
time. Then that too be-
came boring. In the end
all I could do was to sit
in my bed and read a
book. My newest craze
was a book by the fa-
mous author, J W
Rowling. As I was read-
ing I heard a loud noise. It was like a hun-
dred engines all switched on at the same
time. By and by, it gradually increased and
I thought I would go deaf. Suddenly, the
ground below my feet started shaking and
then, it happened!!

The ground shook as if the whole planet
was breaking apart. The walls developed
enormous cracks. The wall hangings
came crashing down with a loud noise.
Suddenly the walls too started crumbling
down. I was trapped in my bedroom and
felt as if it was the end of the world. Then .
as suddenly as it had started, it stopped.
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After the dust settled, wherever 1 saw,
there was destruction. The furniture was
covered with blocks and pieces of the
wall. Then I realised something. There
was a funny smell in the air. Suddenly I
was hit with a wave of panic as I realised
that the gas pipes in the house had started
leaking and that my house was like a time-
bomb which could go off any minute. I
then desperately started searching for a
way out of my room. I saw that the door
was completely blocked by a huge pile
of rubble lying directly in front of it. Then I
tried the windows but couldn’t get out as
there were very sharp shards of glass
sticking out. Then I got an
idea and picked up my
baseball bat and started
swinging it at the protrud-
ing pieces of glass. It took
me fifteen minutes to break
off all the pieces. I didn’t
waste time and scrambled
out. As [ was running
away, |1 heard the frantic
yelping of our three-year-
old pup. Then I realised
that I had left him in the ken-
nel which was on the op-
posite side of the house. I ran and saw
that he was safe —only a little terrified but
safe. Then I heard the loud sirens of the

fire brigade coming closer and closer.

Within minutes, four squad cars, a fire bri-
gade, a truck, as well as an ambulance
stopped in front of my house. They came
and asked if I was all right and whether
there was anyone else in the house. Af-
ter I told them, they took me and my pup
away to the hospital. As I was looking out
of the window, I heard the officer say,
“That Kid's lucky. He survived an earth-
quake which measured 4.0 on the Rich-
ter Scale!!”

—Reeve Luiz, IXB
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hen the walls of the house came
crumbling down, they took quite
a few valuable things with them.

Money, jewellery that had been in the fam-
ily for years. But the most important thing
was I lost my mother. Girls are supposed
to grow up with female companions,
aren’t they? Forget female companion-
ship, I didn’t even have a family. I had a
father but I was never really close to him
and if he met me on the street, he prob-
ably wouldn’t even recognize me. Even
before we lost our house and my mother,
I was much closer to my mother than
him. But after she died,
he became even more
withdrawn. He would
walk around like a zom-
bie, just pulling on
through his life mechani-
cally. The worst part of it
was that it was all my
fault.

I used to love playing in
my mother’s room; and
usually, she didn’t mind
me hanging around all
the time. But on that fate-
ful day, she had had a
headache. Now when my mother was
sick, 1 was not supposed to enter her
room for fear of disturbing her. She was a
real good lady with the disposition of a
saint (she had to be one —with any other
mother, I probably would have been
chucked into the river a long time ago).
Maybe I should have been... then my
mother would still be alive. But no, we
are all here for a purpose and we will not
leave this earth until and unless we have
fulfilled this purpose. That was one of the
things my mother had taught me. She had
also advised me never to play with fire,
pbut at that time while she was alive, 1
never really treasured my memories of
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her and her advice as I do now. So ignor-
ing my conscience (as usual), 1 happily
played with a box of matches. Soon I got
tired of them, as any child would, and
threw them all in the waste-paper basket
and left the room to find some other mis-
chief to get into.

While 1 was leaving, I never realized that
one of the matchsticks was still glowing.
Not used to handling matches, I probably
wouldn’t have snuffed it out properly. The
waste paper basket was right next to
mother’s bed and usually she would have
woken up if she smelt the
smoke, but before going
to bed she had taken
some pills to help her
sleep better. She never
even screamed, and no
one realized that the
house was on fire. By the
time the fire engines ar-
rived everyone was al-
ready outside the big
house, which was once
my home, standing and
watching as 1 cried and
watched the walls, that
were once mighty, the
walls that had sheltered me all my life,
come crumbling down taking my mother
with them and leaving me...... a little girl,
as an orphan.

Thankfully, that is not the end of this story.
My father and I met some people, who
became our dearest friends. They taught
us both the meaning of life again. They
taught me that I don’t have to live with
my guilt. Though I can't beg for forgive-
ness from my mother, [ can from my heav-
enly Father and He will forgive me, as He
had carried on Him, my guilt and my sin,
a long time ago on a little hill called Cal-
vary!!!

—Natasha Clements, IXB
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TIGER ON
THE PROWL

While standing at the far corner of the zoo,
Ganesh, a street-kid, suddenly heard terrified
screams. Ssome one shouted, “The Bengal
Tiger has just broken loose!” Fear ran down
his spine as soon as he heard that. The
screams went on but Ganesh could not find
any person or tiger. The screams became
louder and louder with every moment. “How
could a tiger escape from its cage? Are
people fooling me?” thought Ganesh.
Suddenly Ganesh noticed an open cage with
no animal inside.

He looked around the zoo once more. Now,
something caught his attention. He saw an
animal chasing a lady. It was the tiger!!! His
stomach churned at that moment. He didn’t
quite know what to do. Then Ganesh told
the zoo manager about this. The zoo man-
ager called some people and they tried to
catch the tiger. This was not a job that ordi-
nary people could do. They lit a fire to scare
the tiger away, but the tiger simply ignored
it. Then the men tried setting a trap and this
was successful. The lady was saved. Then
they took the tiger and locked it up in the
cage. After this incident the zoo authorities
were more alert. “You saved a life,” said the
ZzOO Mmanager to Ganesh. Ganesh was very
happy. Then the zoo manager asked Ganesh
if he would work with him. Ganesh could
not decide. Ganesh'’s parents did not believe
the story!!!
—Arun Vellat, vC
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IROIGLAN AN AIDVENTUIKE

The doorbell rang. Rohan ran to the open
the door, but nobody was there. Rohan
was surprised. He expected his friend Jack
to be there since he had said that he would
be there in a few minutes. Just as he was
closing the door something caught his
eye. He picked it up and went in. It was a
note which was tied onto a big blue
marble by a thin string. The note said:
“Help me... Trapped!” It was signed
*Crackles’. Crackles was the nickname by
which Rohan used to call Jack. Rohan
started wondering what the note might

mean. Being a voracious reader of detec-
tive and mystery stories, Rohan thought
this might be the right chance for him to
be a detective. He observed the note care-
fully. He saw the ‘ac’ and ‘me’ were un-
derlined. The first thing that came to his
mind was that Jack must have been
trapped in the ACME building. He got onto
his cycle and started pedalling towards the
ACME building. He looked around. The
only thing he saw was a small dog and a
biscuit on the road. He gave the dog the
biscuit. He thought of a way by which he
could find where the ACME building would

be. Just then he hit upon an idea. He made
the dog smell the marble.

ASs soon as it got the scent of Jack, it
started running fast towards the place
where Jack was. When Rohan reached
the ACME building, he saw two tough
people and Jack tied to a pillar. When the
two people looked the other way, Rohan
untied Jack. But as they were running
away, the two people turned around and
caught Rohan. The dog wasn’t ready to
let anybody hurt his new friend. It jumped
and bit the crook’s leg. As soon as the

crook let him go, Rohan hit him on his
face and started running. Jack had already
called the police and they had rounded
the crooks up. Later at home, Jack de-
nied having written a note. He also said
that he did have a blue marble to play a
trick on Rohan....but it was not him. Who
else but Rohan could know that Jack was
nicknamed " Crackles’. To this day Rohan
and Jack don’t know who had kept the
mysterious note with Jack’s nickname
‘Crackles’ written on it.

—NIkhil Ranganathan, VIB
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THE CASE OF
THE BIG FOOTED THIEF

One fine autumn morning, Mr Mathews
was seated at the table for breakfast when
he heard Mrs Mathews shouting from the
room upstairs. He immediately ran up-
stairs. Mr and Mrs Mathews were an old
couple who lived in Detroit in a very quiet
street where not much happened —usu-
ally. But that day almost af-
ter a nine year gap, a theft

for about two to three days. On the day of
the theft, Mr John was in the house. So he
had got enough clues but he wanted to
get one more evidence to prove Mr John
was a thief. There was a mark ‘M’on the
footprints. So one day when Mr Jerry and
Mr John were having tea, he inspected his
shoes without his knowl-
edge. Mr John had a

had been committed. Mrs

]

"Wellington’ shoe. So Mr

Mathews’ necklace, ear-
rings and a finger-ring had
been stolen. They imme-
diately called Mr Jerry who
was their neighbour and
also a policeman. He
called for the forensic de-
partment to check for fin-
ger-print. Mr Tony was
present too. He was the
gardener of Mr and Mrs
Mathews. They did not
find any traces of finger-
prints, but they found foot-

Jerry went back disap-
pointed. On his way Mr
Tony invited him over to
have tea with him. Mr
Tony and Mr Jerry knew
each other very well. Mr
Tony had small feet so he
couldn’t be the thief as the
footprint showed the thief
had big feet. While Mr
Tony had gone to get tea
Mr Jerry saw that Mr Tony
had oversized shoes with
heels with the same

prints of dried mud which
showed that the thief had
come in through the win-
dow and had gone out
through the same way.
Then Mr Jerry promised the old couple
that he would find the thief. After this Mr
Jerry and his colleagues went back to the
station. At the police station Mr Jerry wrote
down a list of suspects. The prime sus-
pect was John who lived in the opposite
house. He fitted the description. He had
big feet. If he wanted to steal, he could
easily come in through the garden which
was facing the window where the
jewellery was kept. So Mr Jerry started to
track him down. He also interrogated him
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mark. Then he thought
why would he need such
shoes? Yes, Mr Tony had
a pair of big, heeled
shoes, so that he could
casily see Mrs Mathews keep the jewels
in her almirah from the garden. The
almirah was facing the window. The mys-
tery was solved. Mr Tony was arrested im-
mediately and they took him to the sta-
tion where he confessed. And at last Mr
and Mrs Mathews got back their jewels.
—Arun Nair, VIIIA
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THE KING OF PICK POCKETS

May, in India, is a hot and sultry month,
especially in the jails where there aré no
fans. John sat in one corner of the cell,
sweating profusely. He was gloomy and
melancholic. The next day was his trial. It
was the 13th of May 1986 —a Friday, a
bad omen, John thought.

It all began when John came to the city.
He was, like all other young men with
degrees and college certificates, looking
for work. He had hopes and aspirations
from this promising city. He replied to
some of the advertisements in the news-
papers. Only one responded to his appli-
cation. When he went for the interview he
was asked, “Where do you stay?” He re-
plied, “I live in Mapusa, a small village in
Goa.” Being honest and straightforward
never helps. He was rejected. One of his
defects was that he stammered. SO he
didn’t get a job anywhere. He thought, “I
am such a failure. I am a complete loser,
a nothing in life!” He wanted to commit
suicide! He said to himself, “This life is of
no use to me! There is no place for losers
in this world. The dreams 1 had seen will
forever remain dreams and never be a
reality.”

He decided that he would lay himself on
the railtracks and get killed so that every-
body thinks it to be an accident. However
it was a quirk of fate that he was saved. A
notorious criminal who was famous for
picking others’ pockets and murdering
people —by the name of ‘Don'— saved
him. Don became God for John. He never

realised that he would have to repay bon
for his kindness by working for him. John
didn’t mind. After all he had to earn money
for a living.

Thus began a new chapter in his life. He
became a notorious pickpocket who
would steal peoples’ purses and wallets
without any hesitation. He would roam
near railway stations, bus stands, markets
and other crowded places. Then one day
as he was strolling near a railway station,
he decided to pick a wallet, “Enough of
purses!” he thought, “Silly women, they
carry so many cosmetics that their purses
look heavy and full of money but in real-
ity there is nothing inside,” he murmured.

He looked around so that nobody would
doubt him. After all he was the ‘King of
Kings of Pickpockets’. There was only a
group of school children around. “NO harm
absolutely,” he thought. He moved swiftly
like a cat towards the man whose pocket
looked heavy and attire expensive. He re-
moved the wallet with great ease, but
something unexpected happened. The
kids around started screaming, “Uncle!
Uncle! That thief is stealing your wallet!”
“«Oh! The wretched Kids, those smart pup-
pies!” John thought. His instincts told him
to get away, to run. He dropped the wal-
let and started running. He noticed a man
running behind him. Finally he was
caught. The man held him by his collar
and started hitting him. Blood trickled
down his face. He pleaded, “Please let me
go! Please!” The man said, “This crime is
punishable in a court of law! I shall not
leave you for such an offence.”

The man took him to the closest police
station and narrated his story and how
he was about to be robbed. John was
thrown into prison. Nobody came to help
him this time.

—Megha Sharma, 1XA
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THE SIXERS

“Lots of picking pockets these days in our
city. Why can't the police do something
about this?” asked Priya to her friends. “Our
City is deteriorating day by day. Pollution,
population, robbery etc... It's the police
who made Mumbai a wonderful city and
now it is the same people who are destroy-
ing the city. It is our duty to put an end to
this,” said Rahul. “People have started to
rob others on the road, in the bus, in
shops... everywhere. Why do they have
to pick pockets? Can’t they lead a decent
life by doing some job rather than commit-
ting a sin by robbing others,” said Tanya.
Priya, Rahul, Tanya, Anand, Susan and
Aftab, the students of Std VI, were discuss-
ing the latest news in Mumbai: picking
pockets. They are known as the "Sixers’
in their school because they are always
together and are the best of friends. They
are well known and the top rankers of Class
VL.

“Yesterday, my neighbour was robbed. He
had his lunch in a hotel but when he went
to pay the bill, he couldn’t find his purse.
Luckily he had some money in his shirt
pocket so he could pay the bill,” Aftab said.
“My father’s colleague was also robbed last
week when he went to the railway station.
Thank God, he had only Rs 200 in his wal-
let,” said Anand. “Hey guys, the bell has
gone. Let’s pack and go,” said Susan. They
packed their bags and left. All of them lived
in the same colony, which was a ten-
minute walk from the school. On their way
home, they had to cross the road and walk
through the market-place. There was heavy
traffic that day; so the Sixers had to wait to
cross the road. The street was noisy and
filled with people. The noise at the market-
place was deafening. ,

Suddenly, Rahul saw a man coming be-
hind another man and trying to put his hand
into the pant pocket of the other. Rahul
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asked his friends to watch the scene. They
were all looking at the two men!! One man
was wearing sun-glasses and had a scarf
around his neck. He looked like a pick-
pocket, and indeed, he was. The other was
a gentle looking guy. He was oblivious of
what was happening to him. The pick-
pocket slid his hand into the other man’s
pocket and picked his wallet. The guy was
cool and was playing the trick well. Maybe
he was an experienced pick-pocket. After
taking the wallet from the other man, the
pick-pocket turned around and started walk:
ing towards the bus-stop. The poor guy
crossed the road, unaware that his pocket
had been picked. The sixers —stunned, be-
wildered and surprised— did not know what
to do.

Anand and Priya somehow managed to
cross the road to tell the man that he was
robbed of his purse. Rahul, Tanya and Su-
san ran towards the pick-pocket to catch
him while Aftab went to the shop nearby to
call for help. Rahul caught hold of the shirt
of the pick-pocket and said, “Stop! We saw
you doing that!” But the pick-pocket pushed
Rahul and Rahul fell down on the ground.
The pick-pocket played it cool. He acted as
if he was innocent. He asked, “What are
you talking about? What have I done? Leave
me alone. [ have to go.”

By this time, Aftab arrived with some
people; and Anand and Priya, with the
owner of the wallet. The pick-pocket tried
o run away but couldn’t. Everyone caught
him and started beating him. One of them
took the wallet from him and returned it to
the other man. They dragged the pick-
pocket to the nearby police-station.

Next day, the headline in all newspapers
was: "PICK-POCKET OF THE FAMOUS
GOWDRIA GROUP CAUGHT. CHILDREN
REWARDED'. The sixers received an award
of Rs 500 from the government for their
bravery:.

—Divya lyer, IXA




In the kitchen, Timmy shadowed George
even more closely. At first George thought
that for a person who has very poor eye-
sight, the kitchen could be a dangerous
place. But this was not true. What George
did not know was that Timmy knew the
kitchen inside out. George was puzzled
and bewildered as Timmy was acting
weird today. Why? Everywhere George
went, Timmy followed him. At first,
George thought it to be a silly prank. After
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sometime when Timmy still persisted,
George began to feel insecure. And now,
here he was trying to bake a cake, but
could not concentrate, as he felt the pres-
ence of a person lurking in the shadows.
The kitchen was silent, except for a clang
of the dishes and the sound of the leaking
tap. “Timmy, is that you?” asked George
in a shaky voice.

No one answered. “Aw, come on, Timmy,
stop acting. I know it's you, you Know.”
The kitchen was as still as before. George
went back to his work but that nagging
feeling persisted. George began humming
to distract his mind —to help him shake
off the bad feeling. He soon was OCCu-
pied and forgot all about Timmy. Finally
the cake was done. It was George’s spe-
ciality. “Black Forest!” Then George sud-
denly remembered Timmy. “Timmy, oh
Timmy! Where are you pal?” George
started to panic. His legs knocked and his
teeth clattered. His heart was all a flutter. I

don’t like this, he thought. No one’s an-
swering. Something’s got to be the mat-
ter! He raced upstairs but to his surprise,
the room was empty. He then heard a
sound. Was there someone climbing
down the fire-escape? He rushed to the
window and he was just in time to see a
person about the same height as Timmy
running into the garden. George was out
of the house and in the garden in the wink
of an eye.

He looked around. It was a sunny day.
The birds were chirping and the cool
breeze blowing. God’s palette was at work
‘cause the flowers were glorious to behold.
The yellow soft buttercups and the bluish-
white forget-me-nots bloomed. Suddenly
the bushes began to shake. George quickly
ran towards the bushes. He jumped be-
hind them and to his uttermost surprise,
found Timmy giggling, unable to control
his laughter. “You fool,” he shouted as they
wrestled playfully. “I'm not blind,” ex-
claimed Timmy, “That was just a joke.” ‘A
joke!” George was stunned. “So it was you
who ran down the fire-escape, wasn't it?”
Timmy was now rolling with laughter. It
then hit George. All the shadowing and the
noises and the fire-escape was all one big
prank!

George too was laughing now as he re-
membered himself shaking in the Kitchen
paralysed with fear. They got up and went
inside the house happy and cheerful to be
together, and boy! the "Black Forest’
tasted good and yummy'!

—Tabitha Philips, VIIIB
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THE BENGAL TIGER
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While standing at the far corner of
the zoo, Ganesh suddenly heard
a terrified scream. Some one
shouted, “The Bengal tiger has just
broken loose.” People started pan-
icking. They ran here and there.
Ganesh was the only one who
was calm and he went to the zoo
authorities and told them to keep
the people and children calm. The
tiger ran away and they had to cap-
ture it and bring it to the zoo but
no one had the guts to capture the
tiger. Only Ganesh was ready to
find the tiger and bring it to the zoo.
So they all set out into the jungle
to capture the tiger. Ganesh began
to search for the tiger. Suddenly the
tiger sprang on him from behind a
bush. Ganesh tried to get out of
the tiger’s clutches. At last he suc-
ceeded. He ran as fast as his legs
could carry him. But the tiger was
running after him. The zoo authori-
ties wanted to save him but they
were numb with fear. Some of
them ran away. Ganesh had no

one to save him. He climbed the -

nearby tall tree and hid there. Ti-
gers cannot climb trees so it went
away quietly. But Ganesh had to
follow the tiger to see where it
went. The tiger had gone into the
city. Here the people were running
hither and thither. The tiger spot-
ted a baby at the door of a house
and wanted to eat the baby.
Ganesh stopped the tiger by hit-

TARTAN

ting it with a stick. The tiger looked
behind and saw Ganesh with its
eyes red with anger and a fero-
cious fight began. Ganesh was
wounded but still he held on. The
people, encouraged by Ganesh’s
bravery, joined together and cap-
tured the tiger. Later Ganesh was
admitted to the hospital.

After he recovered, the govern-
ment rewarded him for his brav-
ery but Ganesh had something
important to tell the officers. He
said, “I want you to release the ti-
ger into the forest and never to cut
the trees of the forest.” Soon his
wish was granted and the tiger
was set free. The tiger looked at
Ganesh with his gleaming eyes
which seemed to say “Thank
You.”

—Shruti Menon, VIA
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In the city of Jerusalem lived the Mathews.
They were a very rich and happy family.
Mr and Mrs Mathews lived in a very big
pbungalow. Their children were studying
abroad. They had a big garden surround-
ing their mansion which was taken care
of by Mr Tony, the gardener. They did not
have any friends or relatives because ev-
eryone believed that their bungalow was
haunted. They never used to go out and
they always used to make themselves
busy at home. One day, Mr Mathews went
to his office to collect some papers. The
office was closed but the
keys were with him. Mrs |
Mathews was left alone at |
home. Mr Tony was water- |
ing the plants when sud-
denly he heard a shrill cry
from inside the house. He |
left the can and ran up-
stairs. When he came to |
his mistress’ bedroom —
alas! He found her dead. ‘
He sat down beside her in
utter horror and searched  [FFF
for clues. Suddenly he no- ==

ticed that there were rope

marks around her neck. He understood
that someone had choked her to death
with the help of a rope. He ran to the
phone and called up the nearest police
station. Mr Jerry, one of the bravest and
strongest policemen, came to the man-
sion. He looked at the situation and
frowned. Mr Tony told him what had hap-
pened after the scream. He scratched his
head and said in a thundering voice,
“Where is Mr Mathews? 1 want to meet
him personally.” Luckily Mr-Mathews ar-
rived and looking at his wife, broke down.
Mr Jerry consoled him and asked him a
few questions. He replied to a few. At last
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Mr Jerry said, “I will need someone to as-
sist me in this case. And now I know who
it is.” Next day he came to the house with
Mr Joseph, a renowned detective. He
searched Mrs Mathews’ bedroom and then
the whole house. He asked the gardener
if the windows and doors were open at
that time. Mr Tony said, “The windows
were closed but the main door was open
for me to enter after watering the plants.”
Mr Joseph thought for a while and said,
“He came to kill Mrs Mathews when Mr
Mathews was not at home. That means
he had some enmity against Mrs Mathews
only.” He asked their neighbour, Mr Hyde,

and he said he was at
home and he knew noth-
ing. He called all the
- neighbours and relatives
' to his office to see if
anyone’s fingerprints
 matched with those of the
- murderer. Their neighbou,
. Mr Hyde, grew pale when
his turn came. He said, ‘I
need to go to the toilet im-
- mediately.” And he ran off.
- Mr Joseph started follow-
Il ing him and he saw Mr

Hyde take a bottle of poi-
son from his pocket. He caught his hand
and forbade him from drinking the poison.
Mr Hyde was arrested and he was ques-
tioned as to why he murdered Mrs
Mathews. He said, “I was in love with her
before she got married to Mr Mathews. |
had proposed to her and she had declined
my offer and married Mr Mathews. I got
very furious and promised to take revenge
on her.... That is why I Killed her.”

Mr Jerry, Mr Joseph and Mr Tony were
rewarded by Mr Mathews. They went back
to their jobs and were very proud of them-
selves.

—Sanjukta Kar, VIIIA
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ON HIS WAY TO SCHOOL,

A BOY FOUND A BOOK.......
On his way to school, a boy found a
book lying on the roadside. He picked
it up and opened it. And then what
happened? He found that the book
was a magical book. He wished that
he would be at the school and his wish
came true. He was at school.

The boy had a test that day that he
did not know of. He wished again that
he would do his test well. The boy kept
that book as a secret.and told no one.
Afew boys of his class came to know
about his book somehow. The next
day, the boy got his results. He stood
first in the class. At lunch break, the
boy kept the book under his table and
went down. Three boys in his class
who knew about his book went to his
bench and took the book and started
wishing. One wished that he would
getarobot; the other boy wished that
he would get a real gun; and the third
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boy wished that he would get a se-
cret weapon. Then they kept the book
with themselves. The bell rang. The
boy searched for the book. He could
not find it. This went on for a few days.
After some days, he came to know
that the boys had taken his book. He
went to them and asked them if they
had his book. They would tell lies and
he would believe their lies and this
went on for some more days. After
some days, he went to them. This
time he did not believe them. He fi-
nally got his book back. From that day,
he never ever took his book to school.
He would keep it in a safe place in his
house. He was so delighted to get his
magical book back.

—Nitya Gnanaolivu, IVB
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' ANOTHER THRILLIN

In the Kitchen, Timmy shadowed
George very closely. At first, George
thought that for a blind person, the
kitchen would be a dangerous place.
But to George’s horror, she tripped
on a piece of wire. Instead of falling
on the ground, she fell through the
trap-door next to the wire. George
was quite a gutsy girl. Timmy mean-
while tried out the anti-gravity spell
to make George come up again.
soon George was with him. They
turned themselves into lizards using
“animorph’ power. They soon
crawled into the trap door. bown
there, they met some Foogles —
those who cannot cast spells— and
turned into flies. In this unnoticable
form, they tried to eavesdrop on the
Foogles. The conversation among
the Foogles was very fishy. It wasn’t
plain English that the Foogles always
spoke. It cradled a secret meaning.
Timmy called Pyros, the micromini
robot to the cellar. Soon Pyros arrived.
Timmy asked
pyros to record
the conversation
and take it to
Sherlock Holmes
(introduction not

necessary, |
hope). They flew
out after the

Foogles waved
bye-bye to each
other. They went
straight away to
21, Baker Street
to hear the real
conversation.
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sherlock Holmes explained to them
that the Foogles wanted to get rid of
Timmy and George and sO called
them to the ghost house. He appreci-
ated the use of their magic skills. He
also explained that the track led to the
kitchen so he would fall into the trap-
door and that they could dispose him
off. Now Timmy and George were
happy. Their suspicion proved right.
It was the Foogles who stole the Gob-
let of Thunder. There was only one
thing to do. “Come in ROPOCOP. The
Thieves of the Goblet of Thunder
have been found hiding at the Ghost
house. Over and out,” George in-
formed Robocop. Then there was the
usual bit of action and finally, Robocop
captured the thieves.

Here was the whole explanation by
Holmes: The thief acts as a food-giver
to the guards, mixes drugs, grabs the
goblet when they are asleep, pre-
tends to be the guest of an accom-
plice, tries to shake you off the search,
calls himself an
uncle whom you
thought was dead,
tries to Kill you us-
ing traps, thinks the
trap has caught
you... but you
came in and NOw
they are caught.”
That was the end
of another thrilling
investigation —all-
in-one!

—Arun
Mukundan, VIIB
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THE SIAMESE SAPPHIRE

“Did you hear about it?” asked
Mr Gerry, the chief policeman
of New Hampshire to the con-
Stable. “Hear what?” came
the reply. “The Siamese Sap-
phire has been stolen from
the Mathews’ vault!  “Al-
though they have promised
a reward of two thousand
pounds —which is hardly
one-fifth of the Sapphire’s
market value— to the person
who returns this sapphire, no
one has turned up yet.”

After a day’s work, Mr Gerry
returned home tired and hungry. At
home, he noticed a small bonsai on
his side table. When he asked his
wife about it, she told him that Mrs
and Mr Mathews had gifted her the
plant. Mr Mathews was the richest
man in town. He had a beautiful
wife. A few days later, Mrs and Mr
Mathews visited the Gerrys. They
were talking, and them abruptly, Mr
Gerry asked the Mathews about the
sapphire. They said that they sus-
pected Max Tommy, their gardener,
and Paddington Brown, their butler.
They told them that both of them
were trusted servants but had been
acting strangely of late. Then acci-
dently, Mr Mathews bumped into the
side table and dropped the bonsai.
The pot broke and the shining blue
stone rolled out of the pot. Yes, it
was the Siamese Sapphire. It was
returned to the Matthews. Mr Gerry
asked Mrs Mathews to name the
place from where she had bought
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the bonsai. She said that she
had bought it from Olley’s
Sooker, the downtown nurs-
cry.

Mr Gerry went to Olley’s to in-
vestigate and saw that a short
but fat man was arguing with
the owner of the nursery.
“Where did you keep them?”
asked the fat man. “ I sold
them,” said the owner. “One
of them was mine,” shouted
the man. “Oh! Just get out of
here,” said the owner sharply.
The fat man walked out of the
nursery angrily. “What’s your
name?” asked Mr Gerry to the fat
man. *“Mean teen,” came the reply.
“Your real name, please?” I don’t do
business with aliases.” “Oh! Alright,
my name is Max Tommy.” “Aha,
your game is up Max, I know that
you stole the Siamese Sapphire.”
Max tried to break loose but was
caught. Mrs and Mr Mathews were
greatly pleased and for Max Tommy,
he had to serve a seven-year sen-
tence in prison.

—Shishir Bankapur, VIIIB




Reproduced here are prize-winning poenis from the On-
The-Spot Poem-Writing competition

ADVICE FOR THE FOX
There once lived a fox

| who thought he was the strongest

| And the cleverest.

, He was ready to fight for it

; with a lion or even a cock.
He thought he would blame everyone THE FOOLISH GOAT

E Of the biggest to the tiniest faults In a jungle lived a goat

% Each one had, And also a fox.

| And he thought it would be great fun One bright sunny day,

Z So he went and told every bird and beast | The fox was wandering,

i Of their faults here and there. walking on the street.

| But the animals didn’t know what to do And oh! Splasht!!

Z So they all had to grin and bear. He fell into a well.

| Till there came an owl very wise And all through the day
And all thought he was very nice. He scrambled on the wall,
Each and every problem to him was told Trying to get out, but to no avail!

i And the owl marched to the fox At last, evening came,
Looking very bold. And so did the goat.
The owl marched and marched on till He looked into the well and asked,
He reached the home of the wicked old fox. “What are you doing in there?”
Every one was present, with the owl, The cunning little fox replied,
From the lion to the fowl. “Oh me, I am drinking
Then the owl began to say, The sweet water here!!”
which made the fox to think of his ways. The goat was so foolish
His bad behavior and works He jumped into the well
Made him feel how others, it hurts. Just to drink the water
The owl told the fox And all through the night
How he had been crafty and foolish He scrambled on the wall
And how the animals thought of him. But to no avail!!

' By knowing that he also had faults Guess what happened???
The poor old fox began to weep. The fox jumped onto the goat
So now he tells everyone to As soon as he landed,
*Look Before They Leap.’ And oh! Behold!
—Saumya Abraham, VIA In a second, the fox was out!

E But the poor little goat,

' Remained in the well,

! Just to listen to the fox’'s words:

! ‘Hey look before you leap!”

% . —Gayatri Kannan, VIB

!
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LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP

Listen, oh children, listen to me.

Today, I will tell you a beautiful story.

Once there was a Billy goat.

The goat, he had a sore throat.

The nasty fox wished to eat it up.

He said, “Today I shall surely triumph.”

S0 he mixed some poison with a cup of tea.
He thought the goat would die surely.

The fox, his thoughts all reassured,

Said to the goat, “Take this,

And you will be cured.”

With one big gulp, the goat drank the tea.
The fox had won, and shouted, “Yippee, Yippee.”
This wasn’t the cure for a sore throat.

But that was the end of the poor goat. YEARNING TO WIN _
Now, I'will give you my golden advice: | Humans yearn to win!

' Always look before you leap.’ And not to go towards sin.

Poorva Agarwal, VIA Many try to achieve their goals
But fall into failures potholes.
They try and try again.

Alas! every time they fall again.
Failure is the stepping stone to success,

THE SNOW And only by trying, will God bless!
Oh! Just look outside This man and his family

I's snowing! Good we're inside: Said his dear ones and friends
I'm waiting for tomorrow. “‘Have all their life

Hope there aren’t any sorrows. Tried and so are blessed.”.
‘Coz if there are, We toil and persevere

[ can’'t go too far Even in conditions severe,
Away from home, To win what everyone yearns
To build a snow dome. But in reality one learns

If Ashley were there, From his life and others

We'd make a huge snowman, I swear. | To put it into practice

It's so much fun in the snow What we have learnt

But, winter always comes and goes. And move on

Soon will come the bright, golden sun. With a yearn to win.

The snow will melt and then be gone. | And grin and bear

Not forever, I just hope. The struggle to win.

What would it be like without snow? —Sayandeep Purkayasth, VIl A
[ ponder often high and low.

But in the meantime, I'll enjoy
The other seasons passing by!!
—Shivohne Francis Saldanha, VB
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THE BABY AND THE COMPUTER
once when I had gone to a beach,

[ saw a baby playing on a computer.

And on the screen there was a leech,

she was studying everything so carefully.
while 1 was filling my glass with lemonade,
[ almost filled it fully, that baby was so clever,
The strangest sight ever.

[ took a photo of the baby

To show it to my parents and the world.
when I showed it to my parents

They got such a shock

That they shut the door and put a lock!
—Aashna Guilder, 1IA

A BABY ON THE COMPUTER

Simba is his name,
And he wants to play a computer game.
And he never ever takes rest.

And when it comes to wrestling, he’'s a pest.
[ don’'t know how to take care of him.
whenever 1 do he runs to the gym.

Now he is listening to a song

On the headphone.

I told him not to use it.

So I am going to hit THE TERRIBLE WITCH

S_IEZZ;;I;;Y}VZ rzfol?g! once a girl and her father
went to the woods

with their wares

And a bag of goods.

A terrible witch came riding by

With a magical tie.

The father jumped into a car

MILKY, MILKY BABY

The baby is drinking milk, And rode away with a smile on his face.
Till that time, why don’t we The witch followed him, and

Sew sarees of silk. She was very scared _

Don't you think it is @ boy when the girl shouted at her.

Playing quietly with the toy? —_Nikhil Sundar;, lA

Or do you think it's a girl
Because she is wearing real pearls?
—Vijayta Singh, 1IVA
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THE DAY I WAS LATE TO SCHOOL

The day I was late to school
Was when I was in a pool.

[ got scoldings from my teacher
As I nearly fell on a pitcher.

[ felt so sad

There was no one to save me,
But my friends only waved at me.
[ felt ashamed.

['went home crying.

My mother was cooking

And my brother playing.

My father came home.

He saw me crying.

I'told him the whole story.

“No use crying over spilt milk.”

There is now relief,
Which you will not believe!
—Ritika Singh, IVA

THE BEAR

There was a little bear
Who was not fair,

He ate fish the whole day
And said, “Hay! hay! hay!”
The bear and the wolf
Lived near the water.

The bear started growling,
The wolf started howling.
The bear started eating,
The wolf started beating.
They both started fighting.
The bear was angry,

The wolf hungry:.

They bit and fought.

They never stopped.

And this was the end

Of the wolf and the bear.
—Rahat Kazi, lliC

THE BEAR

[ saw a bear in a picture.

It was a bear eating a beautiful fish.
A very beautiful fish

Which the bear had won!

The bear enjoyed the fish

Of which he liked the taste,

But if I was eating it,

It would have really gone a waste! |
The bear looked very hungry.

It caught the fish in its paws.

At first it tried to tear it

With its long sharp claws.

It went back to its den.

Its upper teeth

Were not very sharp.

But still with the family.

It enjoyed the supper.

The bear and its family enjoyed
What they had to eat.

For them it was like

A special treat.

They liked their supper

Which they thought was tasty.

But if my friend was there

He wouldn’t even put his finger to touch.
Maanit Mehra, IVA
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HARRY, THE NAUGHTY BOY

There is a naughty boy

Down the street,

Wwho has very long feet;

He stamps them up and down,
That it would break the whole town.
He only lives on milk,

And likes to pour it on

His suit which is made of silk;
He drinks milk so fast

That his mother would tell him
yYour throat would blast!

He has many bad habits
Which he learnt from

Sandy and Bandy—

The two bad rabbits.

He drinks milk

And removes the cream,

Free as a bird in the sky! which would look so ugly

Oh! Their spirits soar so high! That you would scream.

Free to run and free to play, But when he is doing this,
And spend their time in any way. He looks so cute,

\ Freedom to learn, freedom to work, Because he does this

FREEDOM

Freedom to think and freedom to dream, | wearing a suit.

Freedom to put those thoughts —_Srinath Shivkumar, IVA
And dreams into action.

Yearning to win in a competitive world,
Learning to race through life’s maze,
The children of India have opportunities
To earn scholarships and degrees.
Young hearts set ablaze

To race all around the globe,

Learning to win, learning to cope,
These are the children of today!

Their countenances are bright

with hope for tomorrow.

Then they will experience joy

Instead of sorrow.

when the race is won and they are proud,
They will remember the good old days.
They'll say, ‘It was for the freedom to learn,
And the yearning to win

That has made us what we are today!
Tabitha Philips, VIIB
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There is a baby boy.
Who is like a toy:.

He is playing on the computer.
He is having a lot of fun. MILK
He is sweet.

And he wants a treat.
He has no hair.

And he is very fair.
Varun Roy IIC

I love milk you knowy,
Ice creams made from it, like a snow.

MilK is very good for health,

Health makes you work for wealth.

Milk is what you drink when you are small,
Now some children don'’t like it at all.

MilK is from sheep and cows,

Which the farmers keep near the house.
Milkshakes, strawberry and chocolates,

[ can’t wait because they make it late.

[ like milk with sweet sugar.

And even milk with a little pepper.

A BABY I drink milk twice everyday.

Thank God for the milk we drink today.

[ drink milk everyday.

Anusha Poornima Rajan, IVB

The baby is so sweet.

I think she is two years old.
Her skin is almost white.

It's almost going to be night.
Bald is her head.

And she is sitting on her bed.
She is sitting near the computer.
And what she is doing

[ don’t know. I wish on her head
There was hair.

So that I could put a colourful bow.
Trushaa Castellino, lIA

STRIKING A BALANCE BETWEEN NATURE AND MAN

God has made the Earth from his point of view,

He has made this world with his heart, nerve and sinew.
Everything in nature is as interesting as literature.

And now Man does what he can

From a train to a simple fan.

Let this fascinating balance maintain,

Hope this magnificent plan sustains!!!

Aditi Mukundan, VIIIA
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NEVER LOSE HOPE

However big a failure you are,

You try your best and work hard, every hour.
However superior or however inferior

Each one of us has a place here.

Have faith and have courage

And do work hard.

Man lives with hope

And only hope has the power.

No man can be successful -
If he is not hopeful CATCH WATER WHERE IT FALLS

Because only hope has power A world of opportunities!

And only hope has might. Newton saw a falling apple

To be good in studies And proved a theory

And to be good in play Used for centuries ahead.

A man has to work hard When a lesson approaches you,

Each and everyday. Absorb, do not ignore; ,

we must try hard and do our best And to success, you will be led.

And God of course will do the rest! Every human has talents galore.
vanessa D'Souza, VIIA Displaying them is a chance some get.

And chances are found by only those
who grasp them, hold on, and never fret.
A message clearly delivered—

Be vigilant, and you will not crawl,

Eye the world as a sea of opportunities,
Catch water where it falls!

Pallavi Jaishankar, IXB

THIS WORLD YOU HAVE MADE

This world You have made is a beautiful place,
It tells the power of love.

The tall mountains made by You so high,
Remind us how high it is to reach you!

If You connect all the water bodies on the earth,
It tells how vast Your kingdom above is!
Everything You've made big or small,

The beauty in them reminds me of You!

Even a man-made thing reminds me of You,
‘Coz You are the one who has filled

Such intelligence in him!

It is because of You we live so happily.

We call on You in moments of triumph and disaster.
Everything we see on Earth, my Father,

Is Your creation and only Yours!!!

Preeti Kalluri, VIIIA
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LIVE AND LET LIVE

God has made man His best creation.

Why is man busy in his own destruction?

God has made mountains and streams

Not for us to fulfil our dreams.

Birds and animals and insects and reptiles
Given to us to enjoy awhile.

Isn’t it unfair to shoot and tear?

And the number of calamities they must bear?
Why is the air filled with smoke

As if polluted air has become a matter of joke?
Paradise, yes, this earth will be

When live and let live our motto will be.
—Chandrima Biswas, VIIB

BACK FROM SCHOOL

After a day of continuous studies
When you settle down and play with your buddies
When the evening breeze becomes so cool
It's the time when you're back from school.

You return home with your worn-out boot,
Your uniform is soiled with soot

As if you've been working on lands

With muddy and inky hands.

After a lesson each of Physics, Chemistry
Biology, English, Maths with Geometry

The school-bell rings with a sound Very queer
The children run full of sound and cheer.

As they get home they sit to eat

As all the activities of the school have made them beat.
Then they do their home-work the very thing they hate

But they’ve been doing this since they wrote on a slate.

Then comes their favourite part when they go to play
And in this time they do........ O God, how to say?
For now is the time when the breeze is cool

And they'’re already back from school.

—Ashrith Shetty; VIIA
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LOOKING AHEA

As the long journey began, I met Hope.
Hope is a bright spark who taught me to live.
Never to give up for she’d always be there.

A little ahead I met Perseverance.

She taught me that the road isn't always smooth.
And to call her when it isn't. She said:

“when the going gets tough, the tough gets going.”

Now a much wiser person I met: Discipline.

At first 1 didn't like her, but as I went on

I knew how important she is. I promised myself
[ would never lose her.

Then I met Bravery. 1 liked her immediately.

she and Hope had a lot in commaon.

I break up with my old friends ‘Hate, Temper and Fear’
And am travelling the rest of the road

with my new-found friends.

—Kanupriyva Joshi, XA

LOOKING AHEAD

God made our faces in front of our body

To have us see in front-and not behind.

We have to forget what happened in the past
Or we won't live to last.

we've in the past what we wished or hated to see
But we've in the future

A life to mould

Into whatever we want to be.

A love to find, a career to pursue

A family to make, a dream to come true.
Left in your hand is a life to complete
Precious time which cannot be wasted
By looking behind.

Look ahead, realise what you have
A golden chance gifted to you

To make whatever you want
come true.

—Nadia Chauhan, 1XA
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IF I HAD A MAGIC WAND

If I had a magic wand,

[ would become Richie Rich

And get lots of money.

I'would help the poor people

and give them food.

[ would go to Essel World

and take a ride in the ‘Cup and Saucer"’.
Then when I grow big and thin

I'will become a Police Commissioner
Because I love to wear

Reproduced here are some select poemes,
short-stories and articles contributed

Dby our students to the class magazines
released on Founders’ Da 1y every year

MY BEST DREAM

stars on my shoulders. IF I HAD ALLADIN'S MAGIC LAMP
—Vignesh Swaminathan, 1A | if | had the magic lamp [ would fly
to the Himalayas

and then to the North Pole.,

[ have heard so much about the SNow,
The cold winter and the penguins.

[ want to see them for myself

and make a big Snowman.

—/Namrata Bangera, IA

[ had a beautiful dream one night.
A fairy came to me all dressed up
in a pretty shining gown.

She smiled at me and asked me
to wish for things I wanted.

[ wanted many chocolates

and many toys —which [ got.
When she was giving a tweety clock,
it started to chirp loudly.

[ got up with tweety's chirping—
It was my morning alarm clock

—Aashna Shah, IA

waking me up. MYSELF
Kunal is my name,

Cricket is my favourite game.

[ am six years old,

Now and then I catch a cold.
Soon I will be four feet tall,

In the class nine is my roll-call.
I like to go to school everyday,
Because I know I will be

A wise man some day.
—Kunal Pamnani, IA
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MY BEST FRIEND

My best friend is very sweet,
She has big feet.

[ like her when she is good,
I hope she is always in this mood.
—Nikhita Joshi, IB

TRAIN

One day when it rained,

[ have seen a little train.

And it went chug, chug, chug.
It was fun to sit in it.

It went up the hill.

It goes on the track,

And cannot go out of it.

If it goes out of i,

It will not move a bit.

[ like the train very much.

It takes me to places

That I like to visit,

And it goes chug, chug, chug.
—Mamta Patel, llIB

BIRDS

Birds are here
Birds are there
You can find them
Everywhere.
They enjoy flying
In the air.

You shouldn’t trap them * -
And be aware i
They keep balance
In nature.

They are sweet, lovely
Tiny creatures.
—Pushpak Jain, A
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THE DANCING BUNNY

Do you know young Happy
Who never can keep still?
If you haven’t seen him,
Then you certainly will.
He gigs in the sunshine,
He dances and jiggles,
He waggles and waltzes,
He prances and wiggles.
And when sleepy Happy
Is tucked into bed,

He’s dancing the fox-trot
Inside his own head!
—Karishma Sanzgiri, Ill A

A STORMY NIGHT

Evening had set in, =
Darkness was all around me.
Lightning struck like

AN arrow.

Thunder roared like

A lion.

Off went the lights

And I was home alone.

Pitter patter came the rain-drops
On my roof top

And window-pane.

[ wondered: Is there a ghost
On my window-pane?

[ heard footsteps near

My door.

[ hid under the blanket
Shivering with fear.

I thought it was the ghost,
But it was my mother.

It sure was a ghostly night.
—Karishma Menon, I A
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MY FAT CAT

[ have a little cat
And she looks very fat.
My friends call her fat cat
And I call her furry cat.
My friends love her very much
And I love her too.
My friends call her beautiful
“And I call her good.
 —Swati Nanda, IlIB




MY SCHOOL

I'm proud to be

in Bombay Scottish School.
Every Tuesday our teacher
takes us to the swimming pool.

There we have a dip in the water

which is so very cool.

we love to go to the library on Thursday;
A day spent in a real interesting way.
wednesday and Friday we have games.
In Bombay Scottish School

we study and work hard every day.
It has a big name and is

the best school

in many, many ways.

—Angad Grover, IVB

LETTER

[ am writing a letter

To send by post.

It is to the person

[ care for the most.

[ write the date clearly
And put the address.

To “Dearest Mummy”
Did anyone guess?

My pen travels slowly

All down the long sheet
Because | am too anxious
To keep it all neat.

[ turn the page over

And on goes my pen

Till lastly come Kisses
There’s just room for ten.
The envelope’s ready

[ put the stamp On.

And run to the post box
And now it has gone.
—Arjun Sapra, IVA

THE TIGER

The tiger is a peautiful, big cat,
It has the power to react.

It eats deer, wild boar and cattle
And leaves the leftovers to the
lesser beasts.

It can jump up to eighteen feet
And still land on its feet.

It has retractable claws
Supported by strong paws.
And it has dagger-like teeth
which are used to pierce meat.
The tiger is endangered

vet it does not know any fear.
It is a beautiful big animal
which all have a duty to save.
__Sriharsha Bhat, IVB
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EXAMS ARE NEAR

Exams are near.

The time has come again to fear,
Exams are where we've got

to get good marks

Otherwise we can get

eaten by sharks.

Parties are no,

studies are yes

That is the birthday boy’s
correct guess.

- Exams are here,

It’s time to fear,

For some it's a game

In which they get tamed.

For me it's not the same.

At this time all the jokes are lame.
Cheating is not allowed,

So we can't look at the clouds!
Once it’s over

We take a sigh of relief,

From my point of view

that's what I believe.

Now the exams are over

it’s time once again to manoeuvre.

—Yash Varma, 1vVB
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MY FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL

At last the great day arrived:

The twenty-first of June.

I felt so happy

that I could dance to any tune.
Day and night,

morning and afternoon .

[ had waited for this day so long.
It was to be my first day at school.
[ got ready

While my mind was

not really steadly.

My breakfast which

[ gobbled up in haste

Was of no taste.

I crossed the school wall

And landed in the big hall.

Right over there

parents and children lined up
Their faces full of care.

The next moment

I'was guided up the stairs

Into my new class.

[ tried to put up a face

as bold as brass.

The teacher caught

my very first sight.

She seemed kind

and loving and bright.

To hear her soft

and sweet voice

Made my heavy heart rejoice.

‘At last David found

his way back home,”
She concluded

from the English lesson
“David is Lost.”

These words made me
feel like David

Who had reached
back home at last!!
—Ishita Zem 1ane¢ja, IVB




THE COMPUTER

The computer

is an electronic thing
Made out of wires

and electric fitting.

The computer has

a big black screen

Which is similar

to a TV screen.

It has a big white rectangle
called a keyboard

with which I type words.
There is another thing
called mouse.

Don’t get confused

with the animal mouse.

[ have games on it.

But CDs are the best.
when my mother calls me
While I'm playing a game
I pretend not to listen

And just continue the game.

When I open the web,

Not the spider’s web,

I check my Yahoo mail.

Is there anything new?

If I have to draw or paint

[ easily click MS Paint.

If the computer is closed

[ feel very, very sad.
—Tanmay Srivastava, IVA

A DAY WEARING SPECS

[ hate to wear specs
They look clumsy on me.
But without them

[ just cannot see.

The oval framed glasses
That my eyes look through
Are so, so tight

That it just won'’t do.

[ wanted to watch T.V.

But my mom said,

“If you want to get rid

of your specs

You'll need to go to bed.”
Dinner was served

And I was late.

Sprouts, beans and greens
Were on my plate.

“Can I have some fish?”
“No,” my dad said.

“If you want to get rid

of your specs

You'll need this for your head.”
[ went to my room

Without a bite.

As 1 tucked into my bed
Arrived the night.

I am fed up of suffering,
Suffering this curse.
But if I go blind

It will be worse!
—Achitha Jacob, IVA
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If I were a butterfly
Everyone would tell me hi!
If they tried to catch me
['would fly into the sky.

And everyone would

Call me beautiful.

[ would fly around the tree,
And catch the fresh breeze.

And suck the flower’s nectar.
[ wish I were a butterfly

So I could just fly, fly and fly.
—Sarvapriya Prasad, VA

My wings would be very colourful

[ would sit in a garden of a sector,

LOVE

Love is found

All over the earth.
[t gives us birth.
Love is Kind,
Love is blind,
LLove is nice,

It gives life some spice.
Love comes from mothers.
It also comes from fathers.
Love is a heart.

It does not tear you apairt.
Love is flying,

Love is loving.

Love has no tears,

Love has no fears.

It makes you happy:.

It’s not like a floppy.
—Sumona Mohan Nair, VB

MY CLASS TEACHER

My class teacher is Mrs Roy.
Who I think is full of joy.

She has a pretty smile on her face,
And is a lady full of grace.

She teaches us '
English and Geography,

And makes us all

Extremely happy.

When I get bad marks

And make myself frown,

Mrs Roy encourages me

And never lets me down.

Mrs Roy is very inspiring

And while she is strict

She is also caring.

She is Kind and nice

And gives very good advice.
My teacher gives me

A lot of determination,

And wants us to be

Good citizens of the nation.
One fact of which I'm proud

[s that my teacher
Shines in a crowd.
—Sumedha Sarkar, VA
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THE MOTHER IN HER DAUGHTER'’S EYES

A mother is a special friend,
One whom you can’t forget.

A mother is a guardian,

Her mission is to protect.
Mother is a word

which means Kindness.
Mother in her daughter’s eyes
Is her best friend.

She is the dearest,

Lovable and trustful.

Love, sacrifice, understanding
And forgiveness

Is what she teaches us.

Her greatest possession

Is her children.

She does her best to make
Her family happy and content.
She understands the problems
Of her kids and tries to solve them.

A mother is an angel MY MOTHER

Sent straight from the heavens to us. My mother is very Kind.
We all hope that we become like her. Another mother like this
—Samriddhi Khandelwal, VIIA You cannot find.

She is very helpful to me.

she loves me and I love her too.
She is sweet,

She is kind.

If she scolds me,

I do not mind.

She is my friend.

| like her trend.

she has taken a lot of trouble

To bring me up

with so much love.

She is my good mother.
—Avantika Kumair, VB
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LUKE
Luke is my troublesome dog’s name.
He’s always upto silly old games.

He always chews on my favourite shoes
And after he gets tired he takes a snooze.

My sister Kim likes him the most
And about him to her friends

She always boasts.

He’s always only making a mess
And he many a time tries

To tear my favourite dress.

[ think Luke’s a pain in the neck
And my mom'’s always screaming
“What a Mess!”, “What a mess!”
But deep down I feel Luke is good.

He looked very cute when I made him

Wear my T-shirt with a hood.

Now who wouldn'’t like a puppy like this?
Give him a hug and he'll give you a wet Kiss.

—Nidhi Seth, VIB

My dog’s name is money,
And he is really very funny.
He always loves to play,

And so do I by the way.

At times he acts like a dummy,
So I have to call my mummy.
He barks as if he has met

A dangerous, ugly vet.

[ love my doggy,

His name is Money

And he is a real honey.
—Stelli Thomas, VIB
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THE CLOWN

The clown likes

To jump up and down.
His clothes are funny.

[ love him very much
When his face looks red
and flush.

—Sinai Khan, IB

MY FAMILY !
My family is very big

In that no one wears a wig.

My father goes to the office

And everyday brings me toffees.
My mother is a house-wife

And has a beautiful life.

My brother goes to the college
And has lot of knowledge.

My sister goes to school

And every day makes me a fool.
My Grandpa is fifty-nine years old
And is literally bald.

My Granny is a woman

With white hair

And takes every ones’ care.

This is my family’s gravity

Which never falls in tragedy.
—Sahil Vora, VIA




NATURE

Nature is a precious gift.
Its laws are unable to shift.

21 Nature has enough for man’s need
But not enough for man’s greed.'
Nature provides us

with bushes and trees.

Butterflies, birds, fishes and bees.
Nature is so kind, gentle and mild.

NATURE

when flowers bloom It treats us as if we were her child.
And when birds fly in the sky, We love her so let’s save Nature.

I like to sing, what a lovely thing For our better tomorrow and future.
when nature sings: —__Aachal Khandelwal, VIIA

It's spring! It's spring!
when the stars show their light,
what a sight: a wonderful sight,

when the rain smiles, a rainbow forms,

when we all smile, happiness appears. THE TREE

It is our nature after all! A tree is a friend of all.

—S Namwrata, VIIB ' It gives oxygen, it grows so tall.

' Plants, animals and humans,

NATURE All need oxygen to live long.
oh! nature, beautiful nature The tree gives shelter to humans
Made up of mountains, Big and small.
rivers and streams Trees give us fruits
that make my dreams. which helps us to live.
Of flowers and trees A tree is a friend of all.
and butterflies and bees. Don't destroy Nature.
oh! Nature, beautiful Nature, —Nagesh Potdar; VB

the rain you give fills up rivers
and streams for us to live.

[ wish the air we breathe was pure.
[ wish people would turn to you

as you are the only one

who has the cure.
—Shilpa Sundar; 1A
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LITTLE EYES UPON YOU

There are little eyes upon you

And they're watching night and day.
There are little ears that quickly
Take in every word you say.

There are little hands all eager

To do anything you do;

TIDE

A small tide, ¢
A beautiful tide,

Along the beach side, And a little boy who's dreaming

Which makes me ride Of the day he’ll be like you.

The whole world wide You're the little fellow’s idol,

Which can only hide in my mind. You're the wisest of the wise.

A boat sails with the wind, In his little mind about you

EXxploring a new land to find. NO suspicions ever rise.

Silvery tides washing the shore, He believes in you devoutly,

Making the sound of a musical choir. Holds all that you say and do;

Diamond dews dancing in the tide He will say and do, in your way

Which sparkle like stars in the sky. When he’s grown up like you.

—Anuska Verma, ViR There’s a wide-eyed little fellow
Who believes you're always right

SCIENCE And his eyes are always open,

And he watches you day and night.
You're setting an example
Every day in all you do,

Science is the source of gl inventions.
It makes us reach our destinations.
Computers, internet and television sets For the little boy who's waiting
A.re Created after scientific tgsts. TO grow up to be just like you.
Biology, Physics and Chemistry —Ashlene Cardoza, Vi
Have made up their own history:
Science has made life like paradise.

Oh! All the inventions are SO very nice! ,
Einstein, Faraday and Baird,

Always at work, never get tired.

Diseases are cured, lives are saved,
Communication is casier, distances reduced.
The reasons of phenomena are now known,
The composition of substances

Are openly thrown!!
—Bhavika Mam, ViA
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THE BOY NEXT DOOR

Ever heard of a boy next door,

Who doesn’t waste his time outdoors!
If you ask him the reason why

Pat comes the reply:

I'm preparing for the ICSE boards!

He studies Maths, Physics and Chemistry
But what’s written in his books
Always remains a confusing mystery!
It sounds like Greek and Latin to me.
But is very interesting to see:

He studies all night

Just to see the light

His future has in store for him

Even though his present life may seem so dim.
He gives me a lot of tension

About how he is going to write his examination.
I'm hoping for the best

Leaving God to do the rest!

I also pray for his health

Cause that’s what is the original wealth.

He burns the midnight oil;
Guess who he is?!

Of course, my loving brother BUNCH OF SILVER KEYS

Preparing for his ICSE exams! A bunch of silver keys is mine
—Vidhya Appu, VIIB And I am proud to have it.
[ open the day

with my good morning Key.

If I do not understand a thing

I find the "Excuse-Me key’ useful.

If | take a favour from someone

I promptly use the " ThankYou key’.
[ greet everybody

with my “Broad-Smile key’.

If I make a mistake

[ am not shy to use the "Sorry-Key'.
[ shall carry this bunch with me
wherever | go

\\\} ‘Cause this will open the gates

Y of success in my life.
—Devesh Srivastava, I1VB
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Once upon a time there lived a gardener with a
small garden in front of his house. He had many
plants in his garden, but did not have a tomato
plant. One day, he planted a small tomato plant
in the corner of his garden. He watered the plant
everyday. When he woke up one beautiful
morning, he saw a small red tomato on the
plant. He was very very happy. As the days
passed, the tomato grew as big as a pumpkin.
He took his big tomato to the market to sell it.
A rich man gave him a good price for the to-
mato. The gardener went home happily. He
waited for more tomatoes to grow so that he

- BICGES T TOMATO

could earn more money.
—Serah Koshy; IB

SHARKY,
THE SHARK

Once there lived a shark named Sharky.
He was very lazy. He never Killed any-
one. One day when Sharky got up from
his sleep, he felt something wrong. He
saw everything, but could not find any-
thing wrong. Suddenly he saw that he
did not have his fins. He got worried. He

wondered where they could go. Some-
how he got to the shore. No one had
them.

He thought, “Maybe they are swimming
with the worms.” So he went to the
worms and asked them, “Have you all
seen my fins?” “No, we have not seen
your fins,” said the worms. He went
back home sadly. He opened the mail-
box to see if any mail had come. As
Sharky opened the letter box, a white
envelope fell out. Sharky opened the en-
velope. It said that he was invited to his
best friend’s party. He went there. When
he reached there he saw another shark
with four fins. He asked, “Why are you
wearing my fins?” But Sharky’s fins an-
swered, “This shark works very hard.
He is wearing us so that we can help
him. We will come back to you after a
few days.” After a few days, Sharky got
his fins back and understood that he
should not be a lazy shark.

—Amber Gagandeep, IVB
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MY BEST FRIEND

One needs to be careful in selecting friends.
True and reliable friends are few. 1 have many
friends in My school, but most of them are SO-
called friends. They are not dependable. Of all
my friends, Jeffry is the most sincere. He is my
pest friend. He is affectionate and kind. He is
extremely helpful. HE is a good sportsman and
equally goodin studies. He is not proud or rude.
Jeffry is a hard-working boy. He is kind and com-
passionate 1o the poor, sick people. To serve
suffering humanity, he has decided to become
a doctor. He often says that selfless service to
the poor is a true service to God. lam proud to
have a friend like Jeffrey. His friendship has
given me a New meaning. 1 try to be a good
friend to Jeffrey as he is to me.

__Jeff Mathew;, VB

CRITICAL SITUATIONS IN MY LIFE

The life of some people is always a crisis, but being
rather easy-going, 1 think critical situations in my life
nave been few and far between.

The critical situation of which I have a vivid memory
is the occasion when 1 got lost. 1 must have been
about six years old at that time. My elder prother tOOK
me to Visit an exhibition on the open ground opposite
our colony. At one point we were watching a juggler
performing some tricks:; and at the very next, I found
myself all alone. [ frantically pushed my way through
a crowd of men, women and children, till I stood in
the centre of the crowded road but still there was no
sign of my prother. Panic gripped me and then I ran
up and down the road screaming, «xAshok, AshoK”, at
the top of my Voice. Tears welled up in my eyes. A
kind old gentleman led me to the nearby police sta-
tion where 1 was given an ice-cream. An announce-
ment over the mike brought my prother Ashok pant-
ing to the police station and thus 1 was reunited with
my loved ones.
—M Divya, VIIB
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Long ago there lived a boy who was
called John. He was a very brilliant boy
but he could not Speak. He had a little
sister Mary who was the only person
who played with him. John haqg no
friends and he never wanted to pe g
friend of anyone. He was scared that his
friends may tease him.,

John liked only his sister and parents.
One day John’s mother brought a radio
for them. John was very happy and
asked his mother if he could switch it
on. His mother said Y€s. Mary asked if
they could switch on the radio whenever
they wanted. Their mother said YeSs but

Not to keep the volume very Joud. Fa-

HONESTY IS THE BEST POLICY

In the modern world, honesty has [ost
its meaning. Wealth plays an important
role in man’s life today. The value of
money has gone up very high, Every-
one wants to become rich without hard
labour. He does Nnot hesitate to adopt any
means at all to become rich. But stil]
SOMe people appreciate honesty. All re-
ligions lay great stress on honesty.

An honest man is always brave. He is
not afraid of anybody. Sometimes, he
has to face Mmany problems also. He is
tfruthful and is liked by everybody, On
the other hand, liars and greedy people
Carn more money byt they are not likeq
by people. Honesty is Mmaintained every-
where: at home, in school, among
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-~ JOHN'S BRAVERY
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ther was not at home. He had gone out
for work. The children liked the radio and
heard it every day but softly. They were
afraid that the neighbours would pe dis-
turbed. One night their father came after
work. They went to bed at 10.00 p.m.

At 11.00 p.m. a robber entered their
house through the Kitchen. That day
John had a pad cough. At night he
wanted to drink water and so he went
into the Kitchen. He saw the robber byt
the robber did not notice him. He ran to
the radio and switched on the radio very
loudly. John’s neighbour, his parents and
Mary heard this and came running. They
saw the robber and Caught him. John
was rewarded. John was happy be-
cause he could not Sspeak but still he
could help. Mary was very proud of her
brother, :

—Shilpa Sunjl ki umar, ViA

friends and even on the playground. An
honest person always obeys laws so
he is free from serious trouble., Honesty
gives rise to Spiritual strength. So, one
takes up any challenge with confidence.
On the other hand, a dishonest person
can never be sure of anything. He is gl
ways busy in plotting. So he never gets
beace. Anhonest man g rewarded with
Success. Even after his death, people
remember him. He gets love and re-
Spect from others.

Dishonesty, no doubt, gives benefits
sometimes but those benefits are tem.-
porary and short lived. One needs
enough courage and sacrifice to be hon.-
est.

—Deepak Kurian, viga




“AN IDEAL CITIZEN
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THE IMPORTANCE OF TIME

There is a saying that goes, “Time and
Tide wait for nO man.’ It means that the
time which has gone may never come
pack. Time is a great wealth so you
should take care of it. Being on time
may help us in many ways. To give an
example: A student has to attend anim-
portant lecture. If he is not on time, he
would miss all the things said during
his absence. A pusinessman may lose
his money if he's not on time during
any business work.

If you want to succeed in life, you have
to struggle and strive. If you struggle at
the right time, you will be successful in

The progress and prosperity of every
country depends on the percentage
of ideal citizens init. It is a misfortune
that all Indian citizens are not ideal
citizens. An ideal citizen is a patriot
of his country. He lives and dies for
his country. He does not hate people
of other countries. He does not resort
to jealousy, treachery, leg-pulling and
back-biting. For development pur-
poses, the greatest source of funds
to a government is the taxes paid by
citizens. An ideal citizen pays his
taxes regularly. He never hides his in-
come. An ideal citizen has a high civicC
sense. He has a high sense of duty.
He is not a shirker. He is not addicted
to any evil habits like drinking, smok-
ing and drugs. An ideal citizen never
asks what the country has done for
him but what he has done for the
country. The country is indeed proud
of him.

__Ishan varma, VIIB

life. we should never

should not

ting or sitting
be done regularly on time. What should

pbe done at

cided beforehand and completed accord-
ingly. There are people who do not un-
derstand the importance of time, and
they misuse time.
hatma Gandhi and Jawaharlal Nehru did
their work on time.
came successful. All great men use their
time carefully. They do their work on time
without wasting it. That's why they are

successful.

with prudence.
__shrutika Raut, VIIA

Are you a

son, who
wakes up

the whole

scoldings

the whole

saying.)

GOOLDINGS AND SNIFFLES

do you scold your child or your grand-
child, even early in the morning, when
they get ready tO g0
well, through personal experience, 1
suggest, even plead, don't scold your
child early
see it is scientifically proved that a per

memory. SO when something bad hap-
pens, then he or she remembers it for

child for getting less marks in his or her
test, becausc he or she remembers
your scoldings for the whole day. SO
instead of starting

happy thought or a good lesson. Then

a lot of fun. (f you think I'm being too
nosy, don't pay attention

—Nikhil A. sonalkar, VIIA

misuse time. we
waste our time in chitchat-
idle. Our daily work should

a particular time must be de-

Great men like Ma-

That's why they be-

SO W€ should all use time

parent? A grandparent? well,

to school?

in the morning. why? You

gets up early in the morning,
with a fresh memory, a new

‘day. SO you can’t blame your

your day with
and sniffles, start it with a

day goes on happily and with

to what I'm
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less fuels instead of coal or wood in
homes to prevent air pollution,

P OLLUTION Water pollution includes organic sub-

Many of us went to Powai Lake on Re- | stanceg such as human wastes and food
public Day to take part in a Campaign to waste and chemicals such as detergents,
raise awareness about pollution, What's insecticides and toxic substances like toxic

pollution? It's something
dirty and impure. The three -
Mmain Kinds of pollution gre o Na
air, water and sound pollu- " N
tion.

Alr pollution is the most
widely talked about. Pollut-
ants and impurities are
mainly given off by auto-
mobiles and industries.
The burning -of fuels like
coal, wood, petrol, diesel,
etc produce SMmoke. This
SMoke contains gases like
carbon monoxide, nitrous oxide, lead-
dust, etc which pollute the air. When there
is excess carbon dioxide in the atmo-
Sphere, a greenhouse effect takes place
causing warming of our planet. The pol-
lutants that are given off like sulphur diox-
ide and hydrogen sulphide react with
water and form acid rain. This harms
plants and animals. Aerosols also pollute
the air, Chloroﬂourocarbons released from

The emissions from automobiles and in-
dustries cause lung cancer and other res-
piratory diseases. Too much carbon mon-
oxide can cause heart failure. Lead con-
tent in the air can stunt the growth of Crops
and plants. It also damages the brain cells
and nervous system in young children,

Cars should be fitted with Catalysts which
convert harmfyl gases into safe gases.
Many cars are NOw running on com-
pressed natural gas which doesn’t pollute
the environment. We should use SMmoke-
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vapours and gases.

Sewage water should be
freated properly. Exces-
sive use of fertilisers and
insecticides should be
avoided and industrial
waste should be chemi-
cally treated. Sound pol-
lution has also become a
great danger for people in
Cities. Blaring horns, loud
music and loudspeakers
in festivals are causes of
sound pollution. They

harm our ear drums and cause anxiety
and tension among people. All of us
should actively fight for reducing pollution
in the world and in our lives.
—Siddartha Das, viiA

SPORTS QUIzZ

I. The fastest lady runner

in the Olympics 20007

Answer: Marian Jones.

2.Who won the FJ championship
in 19997

Answer: Mika Hakkinen,

3.Which is the richest football
Fan Club?

Answer: Manchester United.
4.Who is the world’s second-best
football player?

Answer: David Beckham.

5. Which rugby team is ranked?
Answer: New Zealand,

—Karan Sanzgii, v




AH, AT LAST, IT’S OVER

“So how did you feel being on the stage?
Were you nervous ?” Bla, bla, bla......
These were some of the questions my
family members, relatives and friends
asked me after I had my debut Odissi
dance show on the stage last Saturday,
February 10. I was pretty excited.

It was only three months since I had
joined classes in Odissi dance under the
guidance of my guryji, Shri Atibuddhi.
That 1 should get an opportunity to take
part in a show like this was beyond my
imagination. I consider myself very lucky
although it was a real difficult task for me.
In this kind of classical dance, one has to
wait for a prolonged period before one
can perform on stage. One needs to
achieve a perfect co-ordination between
body postures and facial expressions in
tune with the music. The funny thing
which made me feel nervous throughout
the show was my short hair for which I
had to wear a wig. But every one was
surprised as I did not look the same
Sunayana anymore with that wig and ac-
cessories. It did not look like a wig at all
with all the ornaments. I really felt differ-
ent and my only concern was the wig
should not fall off on stage while danc-
ing. I was really nervous about that. But
you should have seen the way it was
fixed on to my hair. There were more than
two dozen clips on my head. I kept on
praying to God to please not to embar-
rass me in front of the large crowd who
had gathered in the auditorium. I thor-
oughly enjoyed doing the show. Every-
one appreciated me which made me re-
ally feel good and on top of the world.
And guess what!!! [ was so relieved that
my wig did not fall off and saved me from
disaster, so to say. I was very happy; and
believe me, all the credit goes to my

mother. The amount of pain she took to
fix the wig and dress me for the show! 1
owe my sincere thanks to her. I really
couldn’t have made it without her.

I received lots of appreciation from my
Guryji for my performance. As a reward
he promised to include me in many more
programmes in the future. His happiness
was attributable to the fact that in spite of
being a novice, I had managed to give
such a good performance. I have just
stepped into this new world of classical
dance and hope 1 will fulfil my dream of
becoming a famous Odissi dancer, not
only in India but at the International level!!!
—Sunayana Mohanty; VIIB

THINK POSITIVE

Say to yourself every morning:
—Today is going to be a great day.
—I am going to make someone
happy today.

—I will do a good deed today.

—1 can be happy if I do my best.
—Its not good to give up.

—Things don’t get better by worrying
about them; so always keep smiling.
—Remember a handful of good
memories of your friend, relatives,
family and the Supreme God.

—Life is great, make the most of it.
Remember

—The earth is made up of five main
elements by which you can make
your life happier.

1. The Sun —Be as bright as it is.

2. The Moon —Be as innocent as it is.
3. Winds —Be as cool as the wind.
4. Land —Be as strong as it is.

5. Water —Be as life-giving as it is.
Be an optimist

—Pratik Gupta, VIIA
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| AMAZING FACTS
m Angel Falls in Venezuela is the high-
~ est waterfall in the world. It drops 979 |
' m (3,212 feet), two-and-a-half times the |
 height of the Empire State Building |
| (381m/1,250 ft).
- mThe leaves of the giant Victorian Wa- |
- ter Lilly can be more than 2 m (7ft.) |
~across about the same area as a table- |
~ tennis table. They are strong enough
~for a child to sit on them without sink- |
- ing.
m AN American showman known as |
- General Tom Thumb was only three
~feet, 4 inches tall when he died at the |
. age of 47. '
- mIn Tibet it is good manners to stick |
‘ your tongue out at guests.
mThe driest desert is the Atacama |
~ Desert in northern Chile. Until 1971, it |
~ had no rain at all for 400 years! 5
- mYucatan is a place in Mexico. When |
- the Spanish explorers first arrived there, 3
 they asked the Indians what the place |
- was called. They did not understand
Spanish and replied, “Yucatan” which |
- means, “ What do you want?” :
—Compiled by Satchit Sawant, VA

~mThere is a substance in the carrot |
= called carotene, which will make your |
'~ skin turn orange if you eat carrots
| only.

. m 1,900 to 2000 steps make one

- whole Kkilometer. ' f
~ mDuring hibernation animals get up to |
- throw out waste-matter.
f; m Fingernails grow four times longer
. than toe nails.

\ —Compiled by Nakul Natrajan, VB

RSN

RIDDLES
Not a drop of blood fell,
nor a single one Killed
when I beheaded twenty.
What did I do?
Answer: 1 cut my nails.
—Sriharsha Bhatt, 1VB

1. Which letter of the alphabet is wet
and salty?

Answer: The letter “C’

(because the sea is wet and salty). ;
2. What will you get if you milk a cow |
after an earthquake?

Answer: Milkshake.

—Arun Vs, VB

1.Which is the smallest room in the
world?

Answer: Mushroom.

2. What did the kangaroo say when
her roe was missing?

Answer: My pocket has been picked.
—Vatsa Bhairgava, VB

Why are Saturday and Sunday the . |
stronger days?

Answer: Because all the others are
weekdays.

Which man can live without breath-
ing?

Answer: Snowman.

[ am a snake. I live in a den. I have
32 brothers; they trouble me but I
don’t trouble them. Who am I?
Answer: Tongue.

Which is the noisest vegetable?
Answer: Drum stick.

—Ashwin Nair, llIB

Linda: Mummy, why do you have some grey hair?
Mummy: 1 suppose because you are so naughty and worry me so much.
Linda: Oh! You must have been terrible to grandma.

—Joanne D’Souza, VB

110 TARTAN




BSS NATURE CLUB

The third successive year of our Nature
Club started off with two fabulous excur-
sions. The first one for this year was an
educational trip to Hiranandani Founda-
tion School. It held an exhibition on "Live
Insects and Reptiles’. We could not un-
lock our gaze from the monitor lizard,
frogs, house lizards, the green chameleon
and brown chameleon. We saw turtles
and tortoises. Well, a —

fact we learnt was
that turtles and tor-
toises had a major
difference which
was that turtles are
aquatic and carnivo-
rous and tortoises
are amphibians.
Other creatures
sighted there were
the sting bee, grass-
hoppers, butterflies,
crickets, ants,

beetles, spiders, wa- - — -
ter-snails and garden snalls earthworms,
white flies, black centipedes, millipedes
and black leeches. A fact about earth-
worms is that they are known as bio-gold
Venomous snakes like green snakes and
rat snakes were wriggling on the floor.
This trip will serve a fruitful cause. We en-
joyed sighting a few of nature’s spectacu-
lar creations. :

Our next trip was a month later and this
time our destination was Karnala, the
yusuf Meharally Farm. This farm gave us
an insight into vermiculture, pottery, soap-
making and many more things. The main
purpose of our visit was vermiculture

which is a way to produce fertilisers
through earthworms. Numerous earth-
worms are kept in a box that is filled with
junk like soil, dried and waste-paper, dried
leaves, etc. The earthworm ingest this
food and eject it out. This product is ex-
tremely fertile for plants. It is odourless and
is stored for a long time.

Urico is another product of vermiculture.
Urico has antifungal properties. Water is
added to it with a ratio of 10:1 and sprayed
on plants. Urico is cheap and best. This
farm was also endowed with cottage in-

——— - dustry like pottery,

bakery, soap-making
and handicrafts.

A variety of plants like
the golden bamboo,
silk cotton tree, jack-
fruit, etc were there. A
variety of insects in-
habited the place like
ants, dragonflies, cha-
meleons, lizards, etc.

The next farm on our
list was the one that
belonged to Mr
Narayan Chauhan, an
ex-Scottishite. We garnered knowledge
about grafting. The farm consultant dis-
played a new variety of plant in which the
mango variety like Kesar, Ratna and
Langra were grafted together in a single
plant. He dictated the procedure to us. This
trip gave us enough fertiliser to enrich the
soil of our brains. These trips were memao-
rable and we hope to attend many more
in the near future.

—Poorval Joshi, Nirali Bavaria & Adrija Das
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OUR TRIP TO DEHRADUN

We, the Nature Club members of BSS-
Powai, departed for Dehradun in search
of nature adventure from the Bandra Ter-
minus on the night of 23rd October 2000.
We spent two days and two nights in the
Dehradun Express. On the evening of the
25th, we reached Dehradun. We hired
jeeps to reach our destination —Nature
Quest. We were introduced to our
organisers. They taught us the meaning
of different types of whistles. We had a
wholesome dinner and a good sleep.

Next morning we were all awake by 6.00
a.m. We were divided into four groups:
Tigers, Wild Dogs, Cheetahs and Wolves.
After that we had a delayed Yoga session.
We had a hearty breakfast and listened to
a lecture on "Our Environment and Our
Role in Conservation’. We left our campus
to trek the Shivalik Ranges. They are a part
of the Great Himalayas. We climbed three
kilometres. After rest and play, we had to
do a group project on bird and animal life.
While coming back, we passed by a shal-
low pond infested with frogs. We reached
our camp at 1.00 p.m. We had a delicious
meal and rested for an hour. In the evening
we had a talk on birds and their useful-
ness. We had our tea and played games.
At night we set up a campfire and each
group presented a sKit.

The next day we went to a nearby river.
On our way, we passed through a big
farm. We learnt a lot about the different
Ccrops grown in that farm. We also saw
many trees and birds. We walked a little
further and we saw many weaver birds’
nests near a pond. After reaching the river,
we had fun swimming and enjoying in the

cool water. We had lunch on the banks of
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the river after which we came back to our
campsite. There we grouped ourselves for
a project on water conservation and puri-
fication and then assembiled for a talk on
organic farming. That night we had a
campfire after dinner. We also danced with
the nearby Garehwal tribes.

The next day we went for sight-seeing to
Mussourie. We visited IMA (Indian Military
Academy) and also the beautiful Kempty
Falls. We shopped and had fun in the town
of Mussourie and returned to Nature
Quest.

The fourth day, we stayed back at our
campsite. We made a project on "Save
our Earth’. After playing a good game of
Rugby, we cleaned the whole camp. We
took an oath that we would serve and pro-
tect nature and all its creations in all the
ways we can. We were given Junior
Ranger Certificates and badges. The
evening was very gloomy; we were to
leave Dehradun for Delhi.

We reached Delhi the next morning. We
stayed in a hotel and relaxed there for
sometime. We watched television and
enjoyed. We left Delhi that afternoon by
2.00 p.m. in the Janata Express. After we
reached Bombay Central, we were given
the total points that each group had
scored. The Wild Dogs bagged the first
prize. This trip was a memorable one and
a great experience for us.

—Ashwalti Mhatre

& Nimesh Oliapuram




POLLUTION

All this is man’s invention,
It destroys our God’s creations.
All this is because of human population.

I'm talking about nothing else but pollution.

Everything was perfect and fine,

Until everybody thought that earth is mine.
They did and they do whatever they wanted

And split our mother earth into two.

It is not at all fantastic,
But everything is drastic.

We can see everywhere, in ditches and gutters,

The dirty water stopped by plastic bags.

There are varieties in ice-cream!

There are varieties in dishes too!

But did you know _

That there are varieties in pollution too?

[ want to go and sit in a park

But no, I won't! There’s noise pollution.
So, let me go for a stroll,

Oh no! I can’t, there’s air pollution.

Let me go to the river,

Oh My God! It’s polluted again.

Automobiles give out smoke;

And people choke.

Isn’t there any end to pollution?

Ccan’t we find a solution?

Can’t we make this world beautiful
as before?

[ wish we could.

NATURE

Nature is so beautiful
And so very wonderful;

It has animals big and small
And animals short and tall.

It has animals tall as a giraffe
Animals as small as a calf.
And animals like whales
who like a ship do sail.

It has plants that are green

And some of them so clean

It has flowers with a sweet smell

And gardens where they mostly
dwell.

It has some plants which are lean
And some cannot be seen.

It has insects that are so tiny

And some of them, shiny.

Nature is so beautiful
And so very wonderful;
Nature is so helpful
And is so peaceful!

We should stop its destruction
And start its conservation!
—Rahul Shankar, VIB
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NATURE'’S PLIGHT

Along time ago,maybe a score of centuries,

God gave birth to a baby

Who loved its surroundings.
Oh, it was happy, cheerful, had a spring in each step.
It played around, it frisked and jumped
Like a baby leveret.

It soared over the earth

Like the King of birds, the eagle. '

And watched over her angels dear | ABOUT MOTHER-NATURE

~ Like a dutiful mother should. | From cold windy nights

| But then —unfortunately, | To warm sunny days

| Who was (if I may say so) the | Return the next day.

. Devil's incarnation, | A chrysalis today

| And man it was. - And a butterfly tomorrow,

| He, who destroyed his brothers and sisters, | Be a part of your joy

~ He, who has insulted his mother-nature by | And ajoy in your sorrow,

~ Stripping off her clothes, | The insects we hate .

| Like one who strips a dead animal. | Being the farmer’s best friends

He, who has caused nothing but destruction, | Furs from cold to protect
Ransacked, vandalised, stolen the heart And later a trend.

~ Of the place where he was born. | Today, they're free living,

| Should he be pardoned for all these? | Tomorrow our food.

| Should he be reprimanded? | Be it truth, be it lie,

| Or should he be sent to the depths of hell . Do you think it is good?

| Where he may receive the same punishment | A forest today

| As he is lending to others. | Turns to concrete, and then

¥‘ All of that in the hands of God, , HaCloNcs beldhing sueke,

I ? o - |
. But what can he do after all? TS .natLue ViSHBHTICL:
s . Be it the ozone layer,

The damage is done; o 3 _
% . Or carbon dioxide in the air,

It will last forever. | . L

. . . The falling acid rain,
The sins of these doings | How oS o weheai?
Will cast its shadow | 8 ’

. - Man’s atrocities towards Nature,
Upon all of mankind. i

_Suraj Dhiflon, IXB AI.SO man is again‘st man,
- Try to protect your future,

. Doing all that you can.

| Protect your surroundings

| And keep your city clean

| To have a great future

| And not a has been!

| —Sanjana Shetty, VIIA

P2
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- CONSERVATION —A HAPPY FUTURE

Every other day, we read

- About the earth’s destruction.
' But little heed do we pay to the
~ Conservation, instructions.

. To us it's just another campaign
. To save our precious earth!
- “They’ll take care of it; what's there

to read?”

' And we just ignore with mirth.
' How much is being destroyed

each day?

. How many trees are being cut?
. The men came and cut the woods
- Taking away all the creatures’ hurt.

. Just for the sake of comfort

- We tried those fancy cars.

" The amount of pollution in the air,
It mounts —all we do is laugh.

 All those animals being Killed

Is of no worry to us.
“What can we do?” we say,
“Why make such a fuss?”

The answer is very simple.

Make a difference for once.

Don’t look for results.

Rewards will be nothing less
than too much.

Stop ignoring your future.
Be a part of "those campaigns’.
wouldn’t you like to live in a world

| That's free of pollution and disdain!
. A simple message in simple words

Never failed to reach a person’s heart.
So here it is in just a line

. “Conserve Nature, do it fast.”
’ —Pallavi Jaishankar, IXB

. THE PRESENT WORLD

. In our forefathers’ world
. Where rivers swirled,
. Where the trees swayed
| And the animals happily played,
' And the people drank clean water
| And the place was much less hotter.

| This world now has lost it glory.
. I’'s made it a very drastic story.
| It's made it a very different scene
| As the world is no longer clean.
| It’'s now a very dirty place to live in ?
' As people throw litter here and there

|

instead of in the bin.

| Everyone gets choked in the smoky air. |
| | Some animals are getting extinct

like the polar bear. |

The water is not safe to drink;
| Everywhere you can find a stink.
| The population has become very high
| And if this continues
| We would soon have to tell the world,

‘Good-bye!’

| —Ashrith Shetty;, VIIA

BSS NATURE CLUB
Poem-Writing Competition 2000-01

Stp VI & VII
First: Sanjana Shetty
Second: Ashrith Shetty
Third: Rahul Shankar
Sto VI & IX
First: Shubha Prabhat |
Second: Suraj Dhillon
Third: Pallavi Jaishankar
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