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1| PRAYER \
Heavenly Father =

f
We remember today one of ;
our own school mates who !
was taken away from our |[ |
midst so tragically. |
We remember his innocence g
and his happy laughter. l
Perhaps he was the flower
Anmol Bansal |  that You chose to take while f
!
|

21-02.00108-10-08 | ¢ \vas sl fresh and fragrant.
We pray very specially for his

parents whose heartbreak only Your loving

presence can heal. Soothe their pain Lord, even

as we search to understand the purpose of Your

divine will.

Amen.
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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 s1ng 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.)

TARTAN




1]

Ve ;_4
e

+ 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 are 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

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.

and Elizabeth.

THE SCHOOL HOUSE SYSTEM
The house system was introduced in 192 1. The boys’ houses are named after Scottish missionat-
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

SIGNIFICANCE

CoLouRr| House NAME SYMBOL

Yellow | Anne (Girls) Palm Tree of Mahim Bay
Haddow (Boys)

Green Victoria (Girls)
Kennedy (Boys)

Red Catherine (Girls) Scottish Castle
MacPherson (Boys) "|

Blue Elizabeth (Girls) Fleur-De-Lis
MacGregor (Boys) ~

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. -
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Teaching Staff (sifting from left fo right): Ms K Srivastava, Ms R Taneja, Ms P Anilkumar,
Ms R Mandrekar, Ms I Chandrasekar, Ms V David, Principal M David,
Ms U Sood, Ms R D’Silva, Ms E Selvaraj, Ms S Khan, & Mr R Chavan
Sranding (first row from left fo right): Ms A Gusain, Ms N Khatri, Ms A Srivatsan,

Ms J Kotian, Ms T Quadras, Ms B Desai, Ms P Khanna, Ms K Kaishan, Ms R Maker,
Ms Y Augustus, Ms A Thomas, Ms L Clements, Ms C D’Souza, Ms V Ranganathan & Ms J Jacob
Standing (second row from left fo right): Ms J Singh, Ms S Varghese, Ms P Sharma,
Ms H Dolasha, Ms A Singh, Ms N Chudasama, Ms N Sharma, Ms R Raghavan,

Ms L Pereira, Ms S J Bobby, Ms B Raman, Ms S Lobo, Ms J Raghu, & Mr A Pandit
Sranding (third row from left fo right): Mr D Dighorkar, Mr M Mendes, Ms S Mathur,
Ms J Stanes, Ms S Khanna, Ms S Vasudevan, Ms A Roy, Ms S S Nair, Ms M Verma,
Ms N Sundaresan, Ms K Patnaik, Mr R Bhan, & Mr J Almeida

Non-Teaching Staff (from left to right): Ms V Murthy, Ms S Bhuruk,
Principal M David, Ms S Kulkarni, & Ms P Joshi




BSS Helpers

with Principal M David & Ms V David

Standing (first row from left to right):

A Yadav, S Waghela, R A Singh,
I A Sonawane, S B Pawar, Sumitra
; & S Abraham

Standing (second row from left to right):
M Tambe, D Gaikwad, A D Malap, S D Ahir¢
& V G Korgaonkar

| 2 ) BSS Prefects ]




llockwise from top left: Principal Mark David at
e Annual Concert; At the Annual Day
elebrations for Seniors (Standing from left to right):
r V Runganadhan, Principal Ms M ChandrashekKatr,
hief Guest Mr Milind Deora, Member of
arliament, Lok Sabha, Mr V M Crishna,
r D S Parekh, Mr DPN Prasad, Principal, BSS,
ahim, & Ms Hoofrish Hirji; Reaching new heights
ontinuously, BSS Captain Sunayana Mohanty &
ice-Captain Vikram Bahl; Kudos to —Aditya
agtap, Squash Champion; Saahil Shelar, Go
larting Champion; At the Annual Day Celebrations
br Juniors(Sitting from left to right): Mr DPN Prasad,
rincipal, BSS, Mahim, Mr S Sriram, General
lanager, Rodas, & Principal Ms M ChandrashekKar.
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Cherished
Moments

Chandrima Biswas receiving an award for
Excellence in Social Studies, (ICSE March
2004) from Chief Guest Mr Milind Deora,
Member of Parliament, Lok Sabha

Captains of the Green House
receiving the General
Knowledge Trophy instituted by
Mrts D Georgé from the Chief
Guest Mr Milind Deota,
Member of Parliament,
Lok Sabha. &

rthik Raman receiving th

vid Gold Medal for the T¢ er
>SE March 2004) from G st
- Milind Deora, Mia £

tliament, Lok Sabha
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BSS Choir
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BSS Band
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FROM THE PRINCIPAL’S DESK

“‘Men may come and men may go;
But I go on forever”
I —The Brook, by Lord Tennyson

I An institution of learning is like the Brook;

goes on, irrespective of Heads and Staff who
may come and go. The student population
h is the one that is important in a school. So,
1 my dear students, let not your performance
, in any field of your activities during your
I schooling depend upon personalities. 1 shall
not be here next academic year. These seven
years have seen progress in leaps and
I bounds. Do make sure that the pace of
progress is continued and sustained; the
quality of your performance and your overall
H conduct remain unblemished.

God Bless BSS-Pouwai. i
I M David
Principal

TARTAN 15
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Meet together, talk together

May your minds comprehend alike
Common be your thoughts and intentions
Common be the wishes of your hearts

So may there be union amongst you
—Rig Veda

Learning begins early and lasts life long. It is deeply per-
sonal and inherently social. It connects us not just to knowl-
edge in the abstract but to one another in real life. We move
in a continuum of life’s dynamics, encountering novelties
and ever new challenges all the time. If we are ready for
them, living and learning become inseparable and valuable.

We, the Teachers of Bombay Scottish, strive to provide the
launching pads, from which our children direct their vehicles
of curiosity into the fascinating orbit of a larger world . We
simulate these precious youngsters to discover in the depths
of their consciousness ..... ‘ Endless Energy’, dignity, sat-
isfaction, and honour created by hardwork, thus enabling
them to push past all presumed limits to reach their goals. .

“You are everything that is

Your Thoughts, Your life

Your dreams come true

You are everything you Choose to be
You are as unlimited

As the Universe”

—Shad Helmstetter

The Editorial team has diligently tried to capture, in this
issue of the TARTAN , a spectrum of students’ activities,
their enthusiastic teamwork, their competitive spirit and their
joy in participating in them. Every article, every poem, is a
masterpiece in its own way and gives us a glimpse of the
minds and hearts of the children. We sincerely thank our
Principal , Mr. M David, all the staff members and the stu-
dents for their unstinted co-operation and invaluable sup-
port in bringing out the seventh issue of the TARTAN.

Editorial Team: Ms 1 Chandrasekar, Ms S Lobo,
Ms R Mandrekar, Ms N Sundaresan, Ms A Srivatsan,
Ms R D’Silva & Ms N Khatri
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LEARNING IS FUN |

Under-14 Boys’ Football Team
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BOMBAY SCOTTISH SCHOOL
POWAI
Seventh Annual Report
2003-2004
Honourable Chief Guest, Shri Milind Deora, Mr
Thampi, Chairman, Mr D S Parekh, Vice-Chairman,
Members of the Management Committee, Ladies,
Gentlemen and Pupils —it is indeed a great
pleasure to welcome you one and all this morning
to our Annual Prize Day. It is a great day in the
annals of this nascent institution. This is the day
when our high achievers are recognized for their
endeavours —more especially those who
appeared at the ICSE (March 2004) examinations.
A detailed report follows. Now down to some
interesting vital statistics!
THE SCHOOL
The school is in its seventh year of
existence, and doing well by the grace of
God and the efforts of both children and
teachers. We are overwhelmed by the
response of parents.

THE STAFF

AS is customary in educational institutions,
we welcomed Ms Prem Sharma, Ms Alka
Singh, Ms Sumathi Vasudevan, Ms Sonu
Bobby, Ms Annie Thomas, Ms Kaveri
Kaishan, Ms Sindhu Saple, Ms Sandhya
Mathur, Ms Jyoti Singh, Ms Rita Maker, Ms
Kalyani Patnaik, and Mr Ajay Pandit. We bade
farewell to Ms R Visalakshi, Ms Gitika
Swaminathan and Ms M Chandrashekar.

ENROLMENT

Our student-strength increased from 1405 to
1425, with no seat vacant in any class. The
demand for seats continues unabated, thus
creating heartburns. This, in spite of the lack
of a proper playground which is an essential
part of any school worth its name. Efforts are
still on to acquire one. Here, parents can
help!

EXAMINATIONS
With continuous assessment for evaluating
the progress of pupils, the result at the end

e e = SR m oS s
m=r=sixm e == =

—
= —crsency

. TARTAN

19



of the year was quite heartening with only
four failures in the whole school.

Karthik Raman is the top-scorer with 92.5%. The
overall result is quite satisfactory statistically with
a cent percent pass. However, it could have been
i better.

ICSE RESULTS

ICSE (MARcH 2004) REsuLTS

Percentage 99-90 89-80 79-70 69-61 60-51 50-43 42-35 34-0
Grade 1 2 3 4 5 6 z 8
Subject

English 07 16 24 15 09 03

Hindi 13 29 23 09

HCG 04 22 24 18 05 (031

Maths | 1 21 12 10 09 07 04
Science 16 10 17 13 10 07 0l
Computers 13 15 05 ol 02

Economics 02 0l 06 02
French . 0l 03 04 08 06

Art 01 0l 02 01

SCHOOL ANNIVERSARY m
Twenty-second June is the day this school
was founded in 1997. On this auspicious
day, student office bearers are installed and a
small staff party is organized. Students get a Es
piece of the birthday cake.

NATIONAL FUNCTIONS

The Independence Day and Republic Day
celebrations featured flag-hoisting and a EE
prayer service.

TEACHERS’ DAY

Teachers’ Day was celebrated on 4th
September with children entertaining their
teachers with a variety programme. Mrs M
Chandrashekar (Headmistress) was invited
for a send-off by the Staff. A picnic to
Khandala, organized for teachers on 5th
September, proved to be a truly exhilarating
experience. RE

ANNUAL CONCERT

The Annual Concert was held on 19th and
20th December 2003 on the ground opposite
the school. An appeal was made for financial
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assistance. The response so far has been
quite positive; but not "hot’ enough! The
Annual Concert proved to be a grand,
colourful and variety entertainment
programme that attracted the enthusiastic
participation of all pupils. The event brought
to the fore the commitment and enthusiasm
of teachers, pupils and parents. It was a
grand success. A memorable feature of the
entire proceedings was the discipline and
ardour displayed by parents. This set a
desirable precept for their children to follow.

THE ANNUAL ATHLETIC MEET

The Senior School Sports’ Meet, held on
fourteenth November 2003, was a colourful
grand show held on the Maritime Shipping
Corporation Grounds. We had the
opportunity to witness the promising talent
of some budding athletes on display. I record
here our indebtedness to the Principal of the
Maritime Training Institute, Mr T Narayana,
for the use of the facilities offered by their
excellent premises. Mr A Patnaik, Special
Inspector General of Police was the Chief
Guest and Mrs V Patnaik gave away the
awards. The Past-versus-the-Present Relay
and the Medley Relay were undoubtedly very
exciting events.

The Junior School Sports’ Meet, held on
thirtieth January 2004, was presided over by
Mrs M Reis. It has always been an exciting
day for the Kids, parents, grandparents and
teachers. This programme too was a grand
SUCCESS.

FOUNDERS’ DAY

The day started with the customary prayer
offered by all in the school to extend their
thanks to the founders and to call upon the
Almighty to continue to lend His grace and
guidance in support of our institution. Cricket
and throwball matches were also organized
to facilitate a happy interaction on the field
between past and present students and
teachers and pupils.
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PARENTS’ DAY (OPEN DAY)

Parents’ Day, held on seventeenth February
2004, was organized for students of classes
from Junior KG to Std IX. Parents were highly
appreciative of the children’s work.

WORKSHOPS

Workshop in Art was conducted for Stds III to
Std X students. Resource Persons from J J
School of Arts organized the following
activities: Paper Craft, Clay Sculpture, Pot
Painting, Clay Moulding, Wall-hanging, Glass
Painting, Fabric Painting, Candle Making and
Batik work.

CO-CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES

Co-curricular programmes and competitions
included martial arts and roller-skating.
Houses vie with one another for top honours
in competitions such as Elocution, Music,
Story-Writing, Poetry-Writing, Debating,
Dramatics. Arts etc.

NATURE CLUB

The members of the Nature Club went on a
Nature Trail to Mangroves at Godrej Complex.
They participated in the quiz competition and
Slide-Show Presentation.

IAYP CLUB

Under the Duke of Edinburgh Award
Scheme, the members of the IAYP Club went
on trips to Rajmachi fort, Matheran and
Badlapur. Such excursions prove to be
challenging tasks for youngsters. Our student
participants Manthan Bhayani, Mehek
Contractor, Neha Rastogi, Parth Adhikari,
Shubdha Goyal received Silver Medals. The
Members of IAYP Club attended an eight-day
Summer Camp held in Mussourie.

THE INTERACT CLUB

The members of the Interact Club visited the
Home for the Aged. The members conducted
an entertainment programme for the
inmates. It was an emotional and moving
experience for the children to interact with
the less privileged brethren of the society.
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WHIZKIDS’ CLUB

The members of the Whizkids’ Club took part
in the examinations conducted by the United
Schools Organization of India and all of them
were successful. Karthik Raman and Raahil
Chopra qualified for the ESPN School Sports
Quiz TV Show. Ashrith Shetty and Vishakh
Harikumar qualified for the Terra Quiz TV
Show on environment and nature. To
commemorate the International Literacy Day
on eighth September 2003, the members of
the Whizkids’ Club donated exercise books
which were to be distributed amongst the
school going children of the Class IV
employees in the School. On behalf of the
Club, Mrs George arranged for a programme
performed by children of the School for the
Blind which was highly appreciated by one
and all. One of the members Ishita Taneja
showed her appreciation by donating her
entire birthday gift to the School for the Blind.

EXCURSIONS

As a part of non-formal education in social
graces and social tolerance, various classes
of our school go on excursions and field
trips. Though it will be enriching the life of a
pupil to go out often on such trips, it is not
feasible to do so owing to the hazards
involved in the mass movement of
youngsters, the present-day conditions of
travel in the city and the high costs that such
programmes entail. Parent volunteers willing
to assist us in these areas would be most
welcome.

INTER-SCHOOLS’ FOOTBALL TOURNAMENT
This year our football team did not fare well
enough in the Anglo-Indian Inter-Schools
Football Tournament (Maharashtra Branch)
for the year 2003. However, we will
endeavour to do our best in the coming year.

"TARTAN 23



MSSA FOOTBALL TOURNAMENT
Colgate Palmolive Football Tournament
2003-04 (Boys U-16)

BSS (Powai) vs Utpal Sanghvi: Walkover

BSS (Powai) vs Bombay Cambridge

Ol 00
BSS (Powai) vs Victoria

0l Ol
BSS (Powai) vs St Xaviers

02 00
BSS (Powai) vs St Lawrence

02 00
BSS (Powai) vs Green Lawns

00 02
BSS (Powai) vs Gokuldham

00 0l
Boys U-14

(Qualified for second division from Third Division)
BSS (Powai) vs Vasant Vihar

02 02
BSS (Powai) vs LokKhandwala
04 00
BSS (Powai) vs Fr Agnels
0l 00 gg
BSS (Powai) vs Don Bosco
00 01
BSS (Powai) vs Kalgirdar
Ol 00

ICSE SCHOOL ATHLETIC MEET (Feb 2004)
800M Run (Boys U-16)

Ishan Singh: First I
1500M Run

Ishan Singh: First (won a gold medal)
Abhay Nikam: Second

Shreyas Sirigeri: Third

100M Run

Mikhail Menezes: Second ﬁ
4 X 100M Relay: Second

Team Members: Shreyas Sirigiri, Mikhail
Menezes, Sahil Rathod and Abhay Nikam
Shot Putt (Boys U-14)

Ashish Mathew: Second {
4 X 100M Relay: Second

Team Members: Kaartik Swamy, Ashish
Mathew, Satchit Sawant and Saquib Ali
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100M Run
Kaartik Swamy: Third
Girls U-14

4 X 100M Relay: Third

Team Members: Anupama Sahore, Gail
Cutinha, Amrita Sampath and Swathy
Sreekumar

4 X 50M Relay (Boys U-8)

Third

Team Members: Rishit Shetty, Neil Kohli,
Arnav Roy and Zubin Parikh

INTELLECTUAL & OTHER ACHIEVEMENTS
BSS (Powai) students did exceedingly well at
Brainwaves 2003 organized by the YMCA.
They secured the following positions:1.
Elocution, Hindi (Seniors): Nakul Natarajan,
1st; 2. GK (Seniors): Prashant Venkatesh, 1st;
3. Story-Telling, English: Sonika Sriwastavy,
3rd.

e Karthik Raman received a cash award for
getting the MTS Scholarship for Std. IX. He
took part in the Maharashtra Talent Search
Exam and stood 23rd in the State. He was
awarded a certificate of merit and a cash
award of Rs. 500. He also took part in the
NTS (National Talent Search) exam
conducted this year and qualified for the 2nd
level. e Prashant Venkatesh secured 92 per
cent with first position in the Pre-Senior
category in the 25th Annual All India
UNESCO Information Test conducted by the
United Schools International (USI) all over
India. e Ajinkya Kulkarni secured 87 per cent
with sixth position in the Pre-Senior category
in the 25th Annual All India UNESCO
Information Test conducted by the United
Schools International (USI) all over India. e In
the Coast Guard Celebrations Drawing
Competition, Rahul Shankar secured the first
prize and Srinidhi Iyengar and Ritu Pathare
secured the second prize. The Rolling
Trophy for the year 2004 was won by
Bombay Scottish School (Powai). e In the
‘On-The-Spot Essay Competition’, conducted
by the alumni of Bombay Scottish School
(Mahim) our students were adjudged First.

) e ———————————————————




e Bombay National History Society in
collaboration with Vasant J Sheth Memorial
Foundation organized a painting competition
based on ‘The Sea’ for children. Four
students of our school —Juhi Mathur, Rahul
Chavan, Priyadarshini Majumdar and Kashish
Mittal— were awarded prizes and their
drawings were selected for display. e Nitya
Verma and Rameet Agarwal were selected
for advance training in Choi-Kwang-Do
Martial Arts at the International Headquarters
in the USA. They returned after a successful
training session. e Aditya Jagtap won the
National Squash Championship and was
ranked first in Maharashtra and third in India
in the ‘above-13 category’ for boys. His other
achievements in 2003-04 are: < Won the U-
11 CCI Western India Squash Championship.
< Runner-up in the U-13 CCI Western India
Squash Championship. ¢ He received an
award for the ‘Most Promising Player’. < Won
the U-13 Little Masters Tournament held at
Willingdon Squash Academy. < Held third
positions at the U-13 Nationals & Indian
Juniors Squash Championship. < Won U-13
Inter-School West Zone Tournament. < Won
U-13 Milo Juniors Asian Championship.
< Runner-up at the U-11 Singapore Open.
< Won the U-13 Penang Open. ¢ Won the U-
13 Mid-day First Leg. <$Won the U-13
Bombay Gymkhana All-India Championship.
< Runner-up in the U-13 Otters Open. < Held
fourth position in the U-11 Hong Kong Open.
< Runner-up in the U-13 Hong Kong Open.<
Wwon U-11 Dubai Open. ¢ Won U-13 Dubai
Open. < Quarter Finalist in the U-15 & U-17
Jaipur Open.

e AKhil Srivatsan took part in the 5th National
Science Olympiad. In this two-stage
examination he qualified at the first stage
and was adjudged the 100th best student in
the Nation in the final stage. e Pratik
Ramdharne, Satchit Sawant and AKhil
Srivatsan took part in the Pravinya-Pradnya.
This is a two-stage examination for
proficiency in Mathematics conducted by
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Maharashtra Ganith Adhyapak Mandal for Std
VIII and attended by students from all over
Maharashtra. They qualified for the first stage
(Pravinya) and went on to receive special
credits in the second stage examination
(Pradnya). e Saahil Shelar participated in Go-
Karting Championships and his
achievements are: <$ Seventh position in
Dunlop Endurance, ‘Elite Circuit’ (Malaysia
2003) First Round: Open Category. (19 teams
from all over World participated). <
Participated in Dunlop Endurance, (Sepang,
Malaysia 2003) Second Round. Did not finish
(DNF) due to an accident. ¢ Sixth position in
Dunlop Endurance, (Sepang, Malaysia 2003)
Third Round. < Fourth position in Dunlop
Endurance, (Sepang, Malaysia 2003) Fourth
Round. This was Saahil’s First International
Podium Finish. < Third position in J K
National Go-Karting Championship 2003 (U-
16) Goa League. ¢ Won the J K National Go-
Karting Championship 2003 (U-16) Bombay
League. < Fourth position in MRF Karting
Championship 2003, Chennai. < Second
position in JK National Go-Karting
Championship 2003, (Finals), New Delhi.
< Fourth position in MRF Karting
Championship 2004, Mumbai (Participated in
the senior class). < This year Saahil will be
participating in Rotax Max India Challenge 4
rounds and 3 rounds of Endurance races. He
will also be participating in JK and MRF
Karting Championships. < Saahil has also
been giving Karting lessons to ‘Little Master’
Sachin Tendulkar. < Saahil has been signed
up by the Sports and Entertainment
Company ‘9 Yards Sports & Entertainment’
for two years along with Ricky Ponting,
Leander Paes and Baichung Bhutia.

CONCLUSION

Mahatma Gandhi said; “Glory lies in the attempt
to reach one’s goal and not in reaching it.” My
thanks to one and all in our glorious endeavours
to reach the goal. Thank you.

M David

Principal

e
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STUDENT ACHIEVEMENT

' VGENERAL PROFICIENCY
StD IA

Aayushi Gupta
Abigail Barretto
AKkanksha Joshi

Devanshi Mohapatra

Sneha Dasgupta
Vijita Kamath

Anurag Gopalkrishnan

Harsh Sinha

EI
1
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY

Sto IB
Aditi Sharma Che Bhatt

Anoushka Kotak Jeremy Varghese
: Ashna Babani Paarth Kadam
- Dhanyaa Sudarsan Param Kothari

Ishwari Iyer Hrishikesh Paul
Joanna Philips Neillay Divate
Nasya Vaz Pradyut Rao
Neha Vats Rishabh Shah

Samruddhi Damle Varun Kannan

Wenzel Pinto

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp IC
Alice Parakkot Simran Gupta
Anusha Balakrishna Yuden Shyodhi
Jashanpreet Kaur Divyansh Agarwal
Medha kumari Jha Floyd D’Souza
Mekhala Singhal Marc Andrew Luiz
Prapti Shanbhag Shardul Aeer
Prerna Chandramouli Shreyas Srinivas
Sanjana Santosh Zachary Borthwick
Sharvari Virkar Shivani Shinde

28

Venkataraman Lakshmanan
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Sto IIB
Arushi Bhatia Andrew Netto
Akanksha Nathany Neil Kohli
Debashree Neogi Rishav Gupta
Gauri Misra Sourav Paul
Lavanya Venkateswaran Arnav Roy
Sonakshi Gupta Chirayu Wankhade
Srinidhi Sridharan Devansh Vyas
Tanvi Gupte Dhananjay J
Rishi Ravi Shankar Kartikeya Jaiswal
Sacheth Shetty Ritvik Agrawal
Siddharth Narayan
I

"TARTAN

Ritu Muralidharan Ian Barboza
Puja Jhunjhunwala Miher Awale

Kristen D’Mello Rachit Kumar
Pankhuri Jain Tanmay Thomas
Rajoshmita Roy Varun Chowdhry

Tasneem Campwala

|

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

St IIA

Aishwarya Shetty Adil Imtiaz |

Ayesha Kaduskar AKhilesh Hessa
Berachah Stanley Amog Shetty

Kiyara Hiremath Anand lyer ];

Renuka Kadam Anush Swaminathan

Nihar Joshi Namit Mehra
Pratik Rath

Stp IIC
Isha Singh Mehul Kunnathele

Jennifer Abner Reginald Mudit Gupta

Mehek Maru Ryan Abraham Kolath
Simran Aggarwal Siddhant Pradhan
Yashna Shetty Vijay Subramanian
Yatri Modi Zubin Parikh
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Sto IIIA
First: Kaveri Vaidya Second: Anvi Vadodaria Third: Rohan Kopparapu )
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Kaveri Vaidya Rohan Kopparapu Anvi Vadodaria
Hindi Anvi Vadodaria Rohan Kopparapu Vivek Pandit
Arithmetic Pariichay Limbodia Rohan Kopparapu Priyam Dasgupta
E.V.S. Pariichay Limbodia Kaveri Vaidya Anvi Vadodaria
GENERAL PROF[CIE&CY |

Stp IIIB
First: Aditya Patel Second: Sagar Bhatia Third: Srinidhi Iyengar

SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject  First Second Third
English  Srinidhi Iyengar Aditya Patel Sagar Bhatia
Siddhant Gupta
Hindi Sagar Bhatia Aditya Patel Siddhant Gupta
Arithmetic Aditya Patel Siddhant Gupta Srinidhi Iyengar
E.V.S. Kavya lyer Sagar Bhatia Srinidhi Iyengar
GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp IIIC
First: Samujjal Dutta Second: Ambika Mam Third: Shruti Deore
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Ambika Mam Teetash Singhal Samujjal Dutta
Hindi Samujjal Dutta Shruti Deore Ambika Mam
Arithmetic Tanaya Jadhav Rohan Jain Samujjal Dutta
E.V.S. Samujjal Dutta Nihal Shah Tanaya Jadhav
GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp IVA
First: Sautrik Banerjee Second: Mihir Parab Third: Tanay Parekhiji
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Vinay Subramanian Tanay Parekhji ~ Mihir Parab
Hindi Devyani Puri Kanak Pansari  Maitri Modi
Arithmetic Vinay Subramanian Tanay Parekhji ~ Aparajita Srivastava
Science - Sautrik Banerjee Mihir Parab Kanak Pansari
Social Studies Sautrik Banerjee Mihir Parab Devyani Puri

|

1
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp IVB
First: Rhea Katyal Second: Ashutosh Ajgaonkar Third: Tiya Suzanne Thomas
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Ashutosh Ajgaonkar Rhea Katyal Tiya Suzanne Thomas
Hindi Aditya Jha Rhea katyal Nidhi Harihar
Arithmetic Tarana Rao Aditya Jha Rhea Katyal
Science Ashutosh Ajgaonkar Rhea katyal Tiya Suzanne Thomas
Social Studies Sonika Sriwastav Ashutosh Ajgaonkar Rhea Katyal

T " 1
}2’ "

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

Stp IVC
First: Anukriti Shah Second: Juilee Rege Third: Manvi Ranghar
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Mitali Vaidya  Manvi Ranghar Charanjit Nayyar
Hindi Anukriti Shah  Rujuta Vaidya Sweta Ramdharne

Arithmetic Mitali Vaidya Sweta Ramdharne
& Manvi Ranghar
Science Anukriti Shah  Sashreek Kotamarthi Sephra Abraham
Social Studies Mitali Vaidya  Anukriti Shah Sashreek Kotamarthi |
| T
1 1
] R | 1
GENERAL PROFICIENCY
StD VA
First: Kavya Subramanian Second: Nikhil Sebastian Third: Aashna Gilder
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Nikhil Sebastian Kavya Subramanian  Aashna Gilder
Hindi Kavya Subramanian Nikhil Sebastian Chaitanya Agrawal
Marathi Nikhil Sebastian Kavya Subramanian Chaitanya Agrawal
Arithmetic Chaitanya Agrawal Kavya Subramanian Poornima Unnikrishnan
Science Kavya Subramanian Aashna Gilder Poornima Unnikrishnan
Social Studies Nikhil Sebastian Poornima Unnikrishnan Kavya Subramanian
& Calvin Gomez

T




GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St VB
First: Gursehej Oberoi Second: Shalaka Virkar Third: Shweta Mhatre
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Second Third

English Siddhanth Nath Gursehej Oberoi Shalaka Virkar
Hindi Gursehej Oberoi  Roshni Jacob Shweta Mhatre
Marathi Shalaka Virkar Shweta Mhatre  Roshni Jacob
Arithmetic Vishwanth Kumar Shalaka Virkar  Gursehej Oberoi
Science Gursehej Oberoi  Shweta Mhatre  Gaurav Nikam
Social Studies Gursehej Oberoi  Gaurav Nikam  Shalaka Virkar
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
St VC
First: Saisha Orke Second: Avaneesh Reddy Third: Anuradha Venkataramani
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Saisha Orke Anuradha V Varun Roy
Hindi Saisha Orke Aditi Pandey Trushaa Eric Castelino
Marathi Saisha Orke Trushaa Eric C Poorti Sathe
Arithmetic Avaneesh Reddy  Saisha Orke Anuradha V
Science Saisha Orke Avaneesh Reddy
& Kush Aswani
Social Studies Saisha Orke Anuradha V Avaneesh Reddy
' GK. Anuradha V

1
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIA
First: Sagar Harinarayan Second: Debayan Das Third: Saransh Garg
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Second Third
English Sagar Harinarayan Tricia Gadagkar Haren Paul Rao
Hindi Sagar Harinarayan Debayan Das Saransh Garg
Marathi Sagar Harinarayan Aishwarya Nagpal Mihir Kelkar
Maths Sagar Harinarayan Kushan Prasad Tricia Gadagkar
Science Debayan Das Sagar Harinarayan Saransh Garg
Social Studies Debayan Das Sagar Harinarayan Saransh Garg
G.K. Tricia Gadagkar




Subject
English

Hindi

Marathi

Maths
Science
Social Studies
; G.K.

Subject
English
Hindi

Marathi

Maths
Science

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

St VIB

| First: Pali Kanungo Second: Keya Madhukar Third: Afsha Khan
SuBJECT PRIZES

First Second

Pali Kanungo Palash Matey
Keya Madhukar Pali Kanungo
Pali Kanungo Anjaliq Pal

Pali Kanungo Keya Madhukar
Pali Kanungo Keya Madhukar

Keya Madhukar

Pali Kanungo

Third

Keya Madhukar
Anjaliq Pal
Madhuri Pawar
Prithvi Shetty
Palash Matey
Afsha Khan

Pali Kanungo

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIC
First: Arnav Bhattacharya Second: Titas Das Third: Rahat Ashfaq Kazi
SuBJECT PRIZES
First Second Third
Snigdha M Parimi  Arnav Bhattacharya Rahat Ashfaq Kazi
Rahat Ashfaq Kazi Titas Das Snigdha M Parimi
Titas Das Janhavi Pawar
& Komal Kadaba

Snigdha M Parimi  Arnav Bhattacharya Pranav Kumar
Arnav Bhattacharya Shishir Vadodaria Titas Das

Isha Srivastava

Social Studies Arnav Bhattacharya Titas Das

I ] ' ' 1
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIIA
First: Tripti Singh Second: Virat Singh Third: Adityea Ghai
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Tripti Singh  Virat Singh Adityea Ghai
Hindi Tripti Singh  Virat Singh Adityea Ghai
Marathi Tripti Singh  Virat Singh
& Maithali Vaga
Maths Tripti Singh  Aishwarya Srivastava Virat Singh
Science Tripti Singh  Virat Singh Aishwarya Srivastava
Social Studies Tripti Singh  Virat Singh Adityea Ghai
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIIB
First: Ishita Zem Taneja Second: Maanit Mehra Third: Shikhar Raje
SuBJECT PRIZES

1
il

Subject First Second Third
English Ishita Zem Taneja Ruchi Bagga Maanit Mehra
Hindi Maanit Mehra Ishita Zem Taneja Prachi Shailendra
Marathi Aniket Warang Prachi Shailendra Vikrant Mhatre
Maths Maanit Mehra Ishita Zem Taneja Harsh Nangalia
Poornima P
Science Maanit Mehra Ishita Zem Taneja Shikhar Raje
Social Studies Ishita Zem Taneja Maanit Mehra Ruchi Bagga

G.K. Ajinkya Kulkarni
1| i
il o 1
GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIIC
First: Nikita Agarwal Second: Ravish O George Third: Pratima Reddy
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Aaina Menon Ravish O George Anuja Deodhar
Hindi Manasvi Ardeshana Anuja Deodhar Nikita Agarwal
Marathi Anuja Deodhar Nikita Agarwal Rohan Shinde
Maths Bhavana Bhatia Gautam Rayaprolu Ravish O George
& Sanchi Jain

Science Nikita Agarwal Ravish O George Srinath Shivkumar
Social Studies Pratima Reddy Bhavana Bhatia Nikita Agarwal

i:Eu

|
1
{ §

GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIIIA
First: Prashanth Venkatesh Second: Akhil Srivatsan Third: Amitav Khandelwal
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English AKhil Srivatsan Prashanth Venkatesh Sharanya Haridas
Hindi Prashanth Venkatesh  Akhil Srivatsan Pulkit Chawla
Marathi Nagesh Potdar Prashanth Venkatesh Amit Pawar
Maths Akhil Srivatsan Athithi Raman Amitav Khandelwal
Science Prashanth Venkatesh  Akhil Srivatsan Suyash Shukla
Social Studies Prashanth Venkatesh  Akhil Srivatsan Govind Ashwin R
G.K. Prashanth Venkatesh
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIIIB
First: Neehar Kundurti Second: Satchit Sawant Third: Tejas Potdar
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Rosemary Antony  Neehar Kundurti Tejas Potdar
Hindi Satchit Sawant Samira Varanasi Neehar Kundurti
Marathi Satchit Sawant Pratik Ramdharne Mangala Borkar
Maths Satchit Sawant Neehar Kundurti Tejas Potdar
Science Tejas Potdar Satchit Sawant Neehar Kundurti
Social Studies Neehar Kundurti Rosemary Antony  Satchit Sawant
1 1
| I
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp VIIIC

First: Shivohne Saldanha Second: Yuvraj Dhillon Third: Amitesh Tewari
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Second Third

English Shivohne Saldanha  Amitesh Tewari Sneha Susan John

Hindi Shivohne Saldanha Yuvraj Dhillon Purvi Gupta

Marathi Aditya More Shivohne Saldanha Divyashree Mohapatra

Maths Shivohne Saldanha Joanne D’Souza Yuvraj Dhillon

Science Shivohne Saldanha Yuvraj Dhillon Karuna Nagpal
Shivohne Saldanha Yuvraj Dhillon Amitesh Tewari

Social Studies

W
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
Stp IXA
First: Utkarsha Prakash Second: Nikhil Ranganathan Third: Shreyas Sirigeri
SuBJECT PRIZES

Subject First Second Third

English Utkarsha Prakash ~ Sumitra Potdar Nikhil Ranganathan
Hindi Utkarsha Prakash ~ Sanjeevani Thakur  Sreejita Samaddar
Maths Utkarsha Prakash  Nikhil Ranganathan Saahil Vora
Science Utkarsha Prakash  Ram Rishab Sastry  Nikhil Ranganathan
Social Studies Sumitra Potdar Utkarsha Prakash  Shreyas Sirigeri
Computer Science Utkarsha Prakash  Nikhil Ranganathan

Art Deepak Krishnan

Technical Drawing Ram Rishab Sastry

Nikhil Ranganathan

L



Computer Science

' Economics
Technical Drawing

Subject
English
Hindi

j Maths

. Science

Social Studies
French

Computer Science
Art

Technical Drawing

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

Saratchandra Kundurthi Apoorva Grover

GENERAL PROFICIENCY

St IXC
First: Mikhail Menezes Second: R Raghuraman Third: Suchita Vaidya

SuBJECT PRIZES

First Second

Mikhail Menezes Suchita Vaidya

Mikhail Menezes Bhavika Mam

Mikhail Menezes Bhavika Mam &
Kartikeya Pophali

Mikhail Menezes Tapan Sabnis

R Raghuraman Shruthi Menon

Ruhama Jacob

Mohamed Zohaib Yunus

Third

Ritu Pathare
R Raghuraman

R Raghuraman
Kartikeya Pophali
Neha Rastogi
Mikhail Menezes

Third

Prerna P Shetty
Prerna P Shetty
Johanan Thomas
Johanan Thomas
Suneet Mohapatra

Sto IXB
First: Poorva Agarwal Second: Saratchandra Kundurthi Third: Suneet Mohapatra
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second
English Poorva Agarwal Saratchandra Kundurthi
Hindi Poorva Agarwal Steffi Olickal
Maths Saratchandra Kundurthi Prerna Shetty
' Science Saratchandra Kundurthi Poorva Agarwal
 Social Studies Poorva Agarwal Saratchandra Kundurthi
French Poorva Agarwal Nazih Effendi

Mehek Contractor |
Karan Popli ’
Prerna P Shetty
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GENERAL PROFICIENCY
S1p X (ICSE MARCH 2004/)
First: Kartik Raman Second: Shreya Jha Third: Vikram Bahl
SuBJECT PRIZES
Subject First Second Third
English Karthik Raman Karishma George
Shreya Jha
| Hindi Shubhra Dixit Shreya Jha
Vikram Bahl
. Social Studies Chandrima Biswas  Shreya Jha
Karthik Raman
Vikram Bahl
Maths Deepak Kurian Shreya Jha
Karthik Raman Nikhil Sonalkar
Vivek Datta
| Science Deepak Kurian Karishma George
Vikram Bahl Shreya Jha
AKkash Gopisetty
Karthik Raman
| Siddharth Das
| Computer Science Karthik Raman Deepak Kurian
' Siddharth Das
Vishakh Harikumar
. Economics Karishma George Pratik Gupta Shubhra Dixit
| French Chandrima Biswas  Rashmi Jagdish Yuvika Mehra
- Art Pratheek Sudhakaran Poonam Dhanuka  Guninder Singh Sidhu |
SPECIAL PRIZES & TROPHIES: 2003-04
’ #* Cock House-Best All-Round Performance: Red

* Trophy for the Best Performance in Academics: Red
# General Knowledge Trophy Presented by Mrs D George: Green
# Mark David Gold Medal for the Top Scorer in ICSE March 2004: Karthik Raman
# Trophy for Excellence in Social Studies at the ICSE
(Presented by the ICSE March 2002 Batch): Chandrima Biswas
# Special Prize for General Knowledge: Ashrith Shetty
# Trophy for the Top Scorer at the Standard Seven-Level
(Presented by the Senior Citizens of Raheja Vihar): Ishita Zem Taneja
# Trophy for Inter-House Music Competition (Juniors)
(Presented by Mrs Amelia L D’Souza): Blue House
# Trophy for Inter-House Music Competition (Seniors)
(Presented by Mrs Amelia L D’Souza): Green House
* Trophy for Inter-House Dramatics (Juniors)
(Presented by Mr A Hitkari): Blue House
# Trophy for Inter-House Dramatics (Seniors)
(Presented by Mrs Shaheen Pawane): Green House
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BOMBAY SCOTTISH SCHOOL

Powai
Annual Athletic Meet 2003-2004
LIST OF ROLLING TROPHIES
= The Mehli Pochee Memorial Individual Championship Trophy for Senior Girls
presented by Mrs Hoofrish Hitji:
DEVIKA MENON (BLUE)
= The Mehli Pochee Memorial Individual Championship Trophy for Senior Boys
presented by Mrs Hoofrish Hirji:
DHIRAJ ASWANI (BLUE)
= The Individual Championship Trophy for Intermediate Girls:
ANUPAMA SAHORE (BLUE)
= The Individual Championship Trophy for Intermediate Boys:
KAARTIK SWAMY (GREEN)
= The Individual Championship Trophy for Junior Girls:
TRICIA GADAGKAR (RED)
= The Individual Championship Trophy for Junior Boys:
RAHUL KRISHNAN (RED)
= The Individual Championship Trophy for Sub-Junior Girls:
DONA KURIAN (RED)
= The Individual Championship Trophy for Sub-Junior Boys:
SIDHANTH SEHGAL (YELLOW)
= The Trophy for the Tug-Of-War for Gitls:
ELIZABETH (BLUE)
=« The Rajmohan Das Memorial Trophy for the Tug-Of-War for Boys presented by R E Das:
MAC GREGOR (BLUE)
= The IEP Stephens Memorial Trophy for the Fastest Girl
presented by Mrs Vimala David:
DEVIKA MENON (BLUE)
» The T B David Memorial Trophy for the Fastest Boy presented by Mr Mark David:
DHIRAJ ASWANI (BLLUE)
» The Swapna Das Trophy for the Inter-House Marching Contest for Girls
presented by R E Das:
CATHERINE (RED)
= The Trophy for the Inter-House Marching Contest for Boys:
MAC GREGOR (BLUE)
= The Inter-House Overall Championship Trophy for Girls presented by Sanjay Jobalia:
ELIZABETH (BLUE)

= The Inter-House Overall Championship Trophy for Boys presented by Narayan Chauhan:

MAC PHERSON (RED)
» The B R Hitkari Memorial Inter-House Championship Trophy for Boys in Swimming
presented by Dr (Mrs) Chandini Hitkari and Mr Anil Hitkari:
MAC PHERSON (RED)
= The B R Hitkari Memorial Inter-House Championship Trophy for Girls in Swimming
presented by Dr (Mrs) Chandini Hitkari and Mr Anil Hitkari:
ELIZABETH (BLLUE) :
» The Inter-House Overall Championship Trophy in Swimming:
YELLOW

~ TARTAN
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2003-2004
ENGLISH ESSAY-WRITING
SmIX & X
First: Mehek Contractor
Second: Poorva Agarwal
Third: Mikhail Menezes
Sto VIl & VIII
First: Ishita Zem Taneja
Second: Akhil Srivatsan
Third: Shivohne Saldanha
StV & VI
First:

Shweta Mhatre
Afsha F Khan
Third:
Subhadra Venkateshwaran
Sl &IV
First:

Rameet Aggarwal
Charanijit Nayyar
Third: Daniel Chettiar

ENGLISH STORY-WRITING
SmIX & X
First:

Shruti Menon
Ashrith Shetty
Third: Paul Oommen
Consolation: Ashlene Cardoza
St VIl & VIII
First: Akhil Srivatsan
Second:

Prabhir Correa
Athithi Raman
Consolation:
Prashanth Venkatesh
Sukanya Acharya
Ishita Taneja
StV & VI
First: Joanna Dawson
Second: Ankita Baruviskar
Third: Aashna Gilder

Sl &IV
First: Sonika Shriwastau
Second: Vasundhara Kulshreshta
Third: Vishali M V
Consolation: Kaveri V

ENGLISH POETRY-WRITING
SmmIX & X
First: Shubhra Dixit
Second:
Suchana Ghosh
Mehek Contractor
Consolation: Shrutika Raut
Sto VII & VI
First: Ishita Zem Taneja
Second:
Sukanya Acharya
Gail Cutinha
Consolation: Shivohne Saldanha
StV & VI
First: Saba Singh
Second: Shilpa Sundararaman
Third:

Joanna Dawson
Rasmika Kumar
Consolation:

Trushaa Eric Castelino
Sl &IV
First: Ananya Garg

- Second: Charanjit Nayyar
Third: Mitali Vaidya
ENGLISH ELOCUTION
SmIX & X
First:

Sunayana Mohanty
Karishma George
Third: Shubhra Dixit
Consolation:Shivaang Sharma
Sto VII & VIII
First: Ishita Taneja
Second:
Harini Jayaraman
Sneha Susan John
o Sharanya Haridas

TR




StV & VI
First: Alden Netto
Second: Jasmine Thomas
Third: Saisha Orke
Sl &1V
First: Manvi Ranghar
Second: Rohan Jain
Third: Tiya Thomas
Smml &Il
First: Avantika Pathare
Second: Joanna Philip
Third:
Dhanya Sudarsan
Ayesha KadusKkar

ENGLISH DEBATE
(Inter-House Seniors)
Winning House: Green
Members of the Team:
Sharanya Haridas, Prashant V
AKhil Srivatsan,
Sunayana Mohanty
Best Speaker: Sunayana Mohanty
Runners-Up: Red House

HINDI DEBATE
(Inter-House)

Winning House: Blue
Members of the Team:
Vikram Bahl, Utkarsha Prakash,
Shreya Jha, Pulkit Chawla
Best Speaker: Shubhra Dixit (Red)

HINDI ELOCUTION
SmIX & X
First: Shreya Jha
Second: Poorva Agarwal
Third: Hemaang Sharma
St VIl & VIII
First: Ishita Taneja
Second: Harini Jayaraman
Third:
Nakul Natrajan
Suraj Prakash

StV & VI
First: Keya Madhukar
Second:
Arunima Choudhary
NakKshita Arora
Sl &1V
First: Nidhi Harihar
Second: Samujjal Datta
Third: Aditya Jha
Sl &l
First: Anusha Balakrishnan
Second:
Berachah Stanley
Akansha Joshi
Anoushka Kotak

HINDI POETRY-WRITING
SmIX & X
First: Shreya Jha
Second: Shweta Agarwal
Third:

Poorva Agarwal
Manasi Kashikar
Cconsolation:
Suchana Ghosh
Shubhra Dixit
Sanjeevani Thakur
St VIl & VIII
First: Smriti Agrawal
Second:
Shubham Saxena
Diwakar Dabral
consolation:
Amitesh Tewari
StV & VI
First: Rahat Kazi
Second: Afsha Khan
Third: Saba Singh
Consolation: Neha Mewawalla

COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS

TARTAN

T

—

39



COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS

Smll &1V
First: Sonika Shriwastauv
Second: Akankha Mourya
Third:
Mitali Vaidya
Yomika Agrawal
Consolation: Nidhi Harihar

HINDI STORY-WRITING
SmIX & X
First: Shubhra Dixit
Second: Mikhail Menezes
Third: Poorva Agarwal
Sto VII & VIII
First:

Anisha Sharma
Prashanth Venkatesh
Second: Diwakar Dabral
StV & VI
First: Afsha Khan
Second:

Nidhi Choudhary
Aashna Gilder
S lll &IV
First: Sweta Ramdharne
Second: Ruchi Pincha
Third: Aashna Shah

HINDI ESSAY-WRITING
SmIX & X
First: Priya Bhattacharya
Second: Mikhail Menezes
Third: Shweta Agarwal
Consolation: Poorva Agarwal
Sto VIl & VIII
First: Prashanth Venkatesh
Second: Dhruv Mahtta
Third: Prachi Shailendra
Consolation: Rishab Jyoti
StV & VI
First: Sagar Harinarayan
Second: Snigdha Parimi
Third: Trushaa Eric Castelino

40 TARTAN

Consolation:
Saisha Orke
Pali Kanungo
Sm Il &1V
First: Aditya Jha
Second: Charanjit Nayyar
Third: Raveena Deshpande

MARATHI ELOCUTION
St VI
First: Mangala Borkar
Second: Pratik Ramdharne
Third:
Prashanth Venkatesh
Ruhi Thakur
Stp VII
First: Aniket Warang
Second: Maithili vagal
Third: Anuja Deodhar
Stp VI
First: Aishwarya Nagpal
Second: Pali Kanungo
Third: Avani Joshi
Consolation: Arnav Bhattacharya
SmV
First: Saisha Orke
Second: Nakshita Arora
Third: Trushaa Castelino

MARATHI ESSAY-WRITING
Sto VI
First: Satchit Sawant
Second: Mangala Borkar
Third: Pratik Ramdharne
Stp VII
First: Anuja Deodhar
Second: Akshay Ramdharne
Third: Ajinkya Kulkarni
Sto VI
First:
Mihir Kelkar
Aishwarya Nagpal
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Third:
Sayli Parkar
Consolation: Janhavi Pawar

MARATHI STORY WRITING
Stp VIII
First: Tejas Potdar
Second: Satchit Sawant
Third: Pratik Ramdharne
Stp VII
First: Anuja Deodhar
Second: Aniket Warang
Third: Ajinkya Kulkarni
Sto VI
First: Sayli Parkar i
Second: Tricia Gadagkar
Third:
Rahat Kazi
Komal Kadaba

MARATHI POETRY-WRITING ;
Stp VIII
First: Pratik Ramdharne %
Second: Mangala BorKkar
Third: Aditya More
Stp VIl
First: Akshay Ramdharne
Second: Anuja Deodhar
Third: Aniket Warang
Stp VI
First: Aishwarya Nagpal
Second: Tricia Gadagkar
Third: Rahat Kazi

ART COMPETITION
(Pencil-Shading)
St IX
First: AKshay Pundir
Second: Ritu Pathare
Third: Parth Adhikari
Consolation:
Saniya Patel
Gargi Sarkar

Saanhil Vora 5
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St VII & VIII
First: Ruhi Thakur
Second: Pratik Ramdharne
Third: Shruthi RamKumar
Consolation:
Priyanjali Ghosh
Sumona Nair
Indrajeet Sagar
StV & VI
First: Praveen Gupta
Second: Swati Nanda
Third: Sharang Khandelwal
Consolation:
Rahat Kazi
Titas Das
Arnav Bhattacharya
Sl &IV
First: Siddhant Gupta
Second: Radha Nadar
Third: Poloma Mitra
Consolation:

Atrjit Bhargava
Sweta Ramdharne
Srinidhi lyengar
Sml&ll
First: Ayesha Kaduskar
Second: Varun Markande
Third: Debashree Neogi
Consolation:
Aayshi Gupta
Sanjana Santosh
Anoushka Kotak

ART COMPETITION
(Painting Competition)
Sto VIl & VIII
First: Ishita Taneja
Second: Aniket Warang
Third: Pratima Reddy
Consolation:
Sumona Nair
Mohit Nawani
Pratik Ramdharne
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COMPETITION PRIZE-WINNERS

StV & VI
First: Rahul Chavan
Second: Aishwarya Nagpal
Third: Alifya Attarwala
Consolation:

Sneha Bhatnagar
Aarthy ChandraseKkhar
Arunima Choudhary
Sl &1V
First: Tiya Thomas
Second: Anuragg Choudhoury
Third: Tanaya Jadhavu
Consolation:
Sephra Abraham
Kavya Thapar
Deepa Ann John

Sml&ll -

First: Sonakshi Gupta
Second: Sanjana Santosh
Third: Kartikeya Jaiswal
Consolation:
Samruddhi Damle
Madhusudan Thirumali
Shshank Srivastava

ART COMPETITION
(Cartoon Drawing Competition)
SmIX & X
First: Pratheek Sudhakaran
Second: Guninder Singh
Third: Hemant Vadodaria
Consolation: Saahil Shelar
Sto VII & VIII
First: Ruhi Thakur
Second: Mohit Nawani
Third: Neehar Kundurti
Consolation: Dhevesh M
StV & VI
First: Gursehej Oberoi
Second: Diana Liz Philip
Third: Priyadarshini Majumdar
Consolation: Saransh Garg

Smlll &1V
First: Devyani Puri
Second: Kavya lyer
Third: Shruti Deore
St Il
First: Puja Jhunjhunwala
Second: Vijay Subramanian
Third: Yaseera Khan
Consolation: Shilpa S
Sto 1 ‘

First: Samruddhi Damle
Second: Shruta Reddy
Third: Kristen D’Mello
Consolation:
Shalinita Iyer
Varun Kannan
SENIOR KG
First: Niharika Singhal
Second: Tanvi Rege
Third: Mohd Amaan Khan
Consolation: Richa Salgaonkar
Junior KG
First: Anmol Bansal
Second: Glenna D’'Souza
Third: Tathagat Rawat
Consolation: Himashree Sharma

DRAMATICS (ENGLISH)
(Inter-House Seniors)
Winning House: Green
Best Play: Fortune Teller
Best Actress: Sunayana Mohanty
Best Supporting Actress:
Mehek Contractor
Best Supporting Actor:
Nakul Natrajan
Runners-Up: Red, Yellow

(Inter-House Juniors)
Winning House: Blue
Best Play: Am I what I were
Best Actress: Ishita Zem Taneja
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Best Actor: Ravish George
Best Supporting Actress:
Ruchi Bagga
Best Supporting Actor:
Maanit Mehra
Consolation: Ishan Kapoor
Runners-Up: Red

DRAMATICS (HINDI)
(Inter-House Seniors)
Winning House: Blue
Best Play: Reedh Ki haddi
Best Actor: Nakul Natrajan
Best Actress: Akanksha Trivedi
Best Supporting Actor:
Shivaang Sharma
Best Supporting Actress:
Poorva Agarwal
Valuable Contribution:
Shubhra Dixit, Vikram Bahl
Ishaan Singh, Rahul Shankar
Runners-Up: Green

MUSIC COMPETITION

SENIORS You are...)
First: Second: Stp IC
Green House : (He is my...;
(Listen...; i Where have all...)
Puppet on a String) g Third: Stp IB
Second: (Que sera...;
Blue House i Upside down...)
(My heart’s like a flute; OVERALL WINNERS
Candy Girl) % First: BLUE
Third: H Second: GREEN
Red House 1 Third: RED
(Walk with me; i QUIZ COMPETITION
Itsy bitsy) (Inter-House)
JUNIORS Winning House Green
First: Runners-Up: Blue
Blue House
(From the rising;
People over...)
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Second:

Red House
(All I ask of you;
Blue boy)
Third:
Green House
(Lose yourself in me;
Swanee river)
PRIMARY CLASSES
Stp Il
First: Stp IIB
(He's got...;
Blowing in...)
Second: Stp IIC
(Change my heart;
Bimbo...)
Third: Stp IIA
(Bachelor boy;
Chickalaka...)
Stp |
First: Stp IA
(How I love...;
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Ashwinder: Karishma: Yuvika: Ashrith:
Easy-going Elegant Hard-working Enthusiastic
& generous & perseverant & sincere & enterprising

Poonam:
Graceful

Dhiraj:

A True Athlete

Neha:
Sensitive & demure

& disciplined

Ash‘?la:
Soigne’

=
Devika:
Bubbly

& enthusiastic

Vidhya:
Charming
& confident

Niharika:
Affectionate
& unassuming

Humane
& affectionate

Anuraag:
Ebullient
& robustious

Shubhra:
Thoughtful
& sincere

) §

Ashlene:
Energetic
& lissome

Calm &

Shweta G:

soft-spoken

Lekha:
Vivacious

Nikhil G:
Happy-go-lucky
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* Vishakh:
Sharp & smart

SMém:
Gifted & gracious

Purneet:
Chivalrous

Akank;ha:
Affectionate
& refined

Sushant:
Impressive &
magnanimous

Aachal:
Artistic &
imaginative

Chaitanya:
Blithesome
& bubbly

Suchana:
Focused & sensible

Samriddhi:

Merry & fun-loving |

OUR

2004

ICSE
BATCH

Guninder:
Calm & mature

Warm & witty

Kevin:

Orderly & dignificd

Ve -

Vanessa:

Pratik G:
Creative & popular

Vivek:

Altruistic & duteous

Tarun:
Cool & friendly




AKkash:
Assiduous
& adorable

g -., |

x|

5,

Chandrima:
Dedicated
& laborious

o
Cyril: Siddhartha D:
Sociable & Methodical
a gifted singer & determined

AKkshay:
Genteel & sensitive

Paul:

Friendly & buoyant

Amit:

Meticulous

Sudhir:

Sensitive & helpful

BATCH

OUR
2004
ICSE

Karthik:
A Planner &
an achiever

Prashant:
Diligent &
well-mannered

Varun:
Diplomatic
& reserved

AKriti:
Truly dependable

Shipra:
Modest

Pratheek S:
Affable & artistic

Norten:
Jocund & reliable
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Deepak: Vikas: Sanjna: Jui:
Industrious Careful & Unprejudiced Creative &
& hard-working disciplined & amiable an ardent singer

Sm———




Sunayana:

Dashing &

dexterous
BSS Captain

vikram:
Resolute

& responsible
BSS Vice-Captain

OUR

2004

ICSE
BATCH

Siddarth P: Rohan: Shwetang:
A friend in need Soft-spoken & A charismatic
is he indeed! respectful dancer

Nikhil S:
Industrious

Gautam:
Clever & cool

]

Santosh:
Faithful & obedient

Rashmi:
Lively & imaginative

Shr(xﬂka:

Shweta:
Calm & composed

Tanuj:
Reserved & Humble &
a lad of few words compassionate
Jai:
Humble & honest
Shikhar:
* Simple & selfless




Reproduced on this page are the
farewell speeches read out by various
students of Std X at the send-off function
organized by the students of Std IX to
felicitate the students of Std X.

STUDENT SPEAKERS
AT THE FAREWELL
FUNCTION

Siddarth Padmanabhan

en it comes to saying thank-you
[ think it best, in the interest of
time and the cardinal sin of

forgetting someone I think I should best
limit the specifics to all those many people
—faculty, students, school administrators,
school employers, parents, community
members and last but not the least, our
dear helpers and security guards.

We have experienced moments both lofty
and low. To all of you a simple, Thank
youl.

Finally there is in the largest sense of the
world, my Principal. All I can do is say, “I
bow to you sir, your reputation will always
remain in my heart”.

Now, I am beginning to look at Bombay
Scottish from a new perspective. From
the outside looking towards the inside,
and I like what I see. We all believe that it
will remain a wonderful place to be for a
student, teacher or any school member

4

for the many years to come. Now I would
like to say, what our teachers taught us.

“It is not easy to part”.

They have warned us, we are about to
enter the so called adult world.

Make your destiny, a matter of choice, not
of chance. It is not where you come from B
that matters, though we believe that
Bombay Scottish has mattered but where
we are going. :

As our teachers warned us, ‘If you want
the rainbow in your life, you must be
prepared to put up with the rain.’

And we would like to proudly say that
Bombay Scottish has provided us with
the strongest umbrella that we can carry
throughout our lives.

In the words of a fifteen year old —that’s
me

whenever I think of my school BSS,

With Tears welled

I look up at the sky,

but the fond memories...

moisten my eyes!

[
|

Sanjana Shetty

ittle did I realise that this would be
Lthe most difficult moment when I'm

expressing my feeling to all those
present here. To, date we identified
ourselves with the school and to all those
associated with it. But now when we
have to part ways there is a sudden
feeling of emptiness within us, which can
only be filled with the memories which
we will carry. When our seniors were in
a similar position (last year) so indifferent
we were to their feelings and pains. But
it is only when we experience it we realize
the value of it.

This school has handed us so many
friends and teachers and experiences that
have changed us from naiive children to
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what we are today well, we are leaving
the school which we have unknowingly
loved so much, the school which has
made us laugh and cry, yet all the while
it has prepared us for the future.

Though we may not know, what the
future holds we can be assured that
somehow this school which we are now
leaving has prepared us for whatever the
future has in store.

In conclusion let me recite few verses
from my original composition:

Few day more

then we take a final bow

To the years we’ve spent
Which are slowly ending now

Tears fill our eyes
Because it’ll be all gone
We are starting a new life
And we have to moue on

We hope that friends will keep in touch
AS the years pass by

Although it hurts inside

we’ll try not to cry.

We think of our teachers

And our very first day

Now we’ve reached the end

And we’re going away.

Gathered all together

We will not say ‘goodbye’

For the thoughts will preuvail

And memories neuver die

we'll allways have the memories
Memories of BSS years from day one
We’d neuver think school days have ended
But think of a new life that’s just begun.

=

Vikram Bahl
xactly a year ago, on the very same
day I was chosen to serve BSS as
the school vice-captain. Now the

time has come when [ have to hand over
this responsibility to someone else.

A
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Our final year in this school is just minutes
away from coming to an end. Indeed this
year has gone by really fast. I have given
my best in the performance of my duties.

At this juncture we all have mixed
feelings. Sad are we to leave BSS but we
know that our school has prepared us
very well to meet the challenging world
ahead. Confident of becoming worthy
citizens of our country.

We played, enjoyed, studied, worked hard
and had fun with our friends in school. We
are a part of this institution and would
never want to break this bond.

Thank you Sir, teachers and all my
friends.

Ashna Sharma

s I stand here before you, I can’t
Abut, help, remember those first
few moments when we stepped
into this great “temple of learning”.
Speaking for each one of the passing out
batch all I can say is that we were awe

struck and counted ourselves lucky to
have joined the ranks of the select few.

The years passed by in a jiffy. We were
then hesitant to come to school. Today,
we do not wish to leave it, We were then
a happy-go-lucky bunch. Today, we have
understood, the virtue of responsibility. We
were then unsure of ourselves. Today, we
are so much more confident. We were
then individuals. Today, we are a team.

So much has changed since then. You
inbibed values in us. You taught us the
meaning of honesty and integrity. From
you, we learnt discipline.

As we stand here today, it is only right for
us to acknowledge your efforts, the love
and your sacrifice. We are today, what we
are, due to you.
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Thankyou for setting high expectations.
Thankyou for helping us build our ideals.
Above all, thank you for being there for
us when we needed you the most. We
do not know what tomorrow has in store
for us. Each one of us is skeptical as we
prepare to move out from our sheltered
environment into a different world”. Yet,
a little voice assures us, “Step forth
bravely for you have been taught well”.

David Sir, you have been a wonderful
source of inspiration for us.

From ‘each’ one of the 74 students of the
2003-04, A Very Big Thank You. We will
certainly miss you! We hope to become
an ‘Alumni’ you can be proud of.
-
Sunayana Mohanty
(Outgoing Captain)
t was about the same time, same
I place, last year the same scenario. The
only difference being, our seniors were
leaving then. Time simply seems to fly as
it is now our turn to leave. It hurts. Today
is the last time I will be having the
privilege of addressing you as the BSS
captain.

It was the 12th of Feb. last year on the
same occasion when I was declared the
BSS captain. I surely was elated but a
feeling of nervousness had filled me.
Nervous? One would ask why? well I
don’t know whether 1 would be able to
live upto the expectations of all and carry
out the duties I had been entrusted with
and do justice to the post.

Today, looking back I have a welter of
feelings; of gratitude, of achievement and
may be of unfulfilment. Feeling of
gratitude towards all of you for the
unstinted co-operation given to me for
performing my duties so well. I am
grateful to our Principal and teachers who
have guided me throughout, who have
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showed me the right way when [ went
wrong. Sense of achivement flowing out
of confidence that I have given my best
in whatever I have done and a feeling of
unfulfilment with the realisation that I
could have done better.

The baton has to be handed over. The
successive holders of the baton have to
ensure that they fulfil their responsibilities
in the relay race of the progress of our
institution.

For captains may come
And captains may go

But BSS will go on foreuer.
|

Cuyril Frank

ime indeed plays an unfair game
I with us. We all are brought together
as friends and with time this bond
grows stronger and as friends we laugh,
play and work together. Then suddenly
the time comes, when all has to end, and
our friends whom we now know for quite
sometime will be separated from us, then
all that will remain will be just memories
to be cherished for the rest of our lives.

As time flows with blinding speed, 1 use
this opportunity, may be the last in this
school to tell our teachers that they have
done a lot to make our school days better,
to educate us and inculcate in us the
discipline without which we could have
not lived up to our Scottish standards.

The whesels of time don’t wait nor does it
go backward so we too must move
forward with time and be ready to face
the realities of life and while doing so, we
all must, always keep in mind what this
great institute has taught us.




Suchana Ghosh

emories are meant for
M preservation, especially sweet

memories always linger, stays
on, on and on in our minds. It’s absolutely
frue in our case, this year we, the std X
students will be leaving school and so we
would like to express some of our

thoughts to the rest of the school.

It’'s only a matter of days after which we
will nurture the sweet memories of our
long association with our Principal, Sir.
David, our teachers and every body
associated with our school. Each of us
will remember our personal and collective
interaction with our respective teachers,
especially in some occasions when we
were in need of their guidance. They have
gone out of their way to help us, to guide
us, took personal interest to solve our
problems in any subject. Our principal, Sir.
David, himself is a living example before
us to be followed. He was our source of
inspiration. We will really miss him very
much, but I am sure that his ideals, his
teachings, will guide us to the pinnacle of
success.

Among our friends we have had a love-
hate relationship, at times we fought but
in no time we became friends again,
embraced each other and had fun. Thus
our bond of friendship was very, very
strong. Similarly, our teachers were very
amicable. They scolded at times, but,
they were the people who stood by us,
consoled us, patted us when we
performed well and embraced us on
many occasions. They will always remain
before us as our friends, philosophers and
guides. Equally we will remain grateful to
our non-teaching staff, helpers and others
for their co-operation and affection which
made us truely ‘special’.
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As all good things come to an end,
so does our school career. It looks
as if it was yesterday when we
entered school —new faces, warm
and friendly; teachers, inspiring and
caring; committed Principal who
has moulded us into disciplined,
upright and complete individuals.

H
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To Sir with love...

hey say that all good things in life
I must eventually come to an end.
Yet, it came as a rude shock when
we found out that our beloved Principal
David sir shall be retiring this year.
Having been in this school from the first
year itself as a young Std II student, I
thought him to be a great terror as most
principals are. It was wrongly assumed
that Mr. David was a strict man, who ruled
his school with an iron fist and expected
military discipline from his students.

But with time, we got to know that under
the cloak of sternness lay a wonderful
person —Kind, patient, understanding and
even jovial— when we were well-behaved.

One might compare Mr. David to a pillar in
a hall. To some it might seem far away, to
others it might seem insignificant, and yet
others might think of it as an obstruction,
as most of us did, purely because of the
many ‘dont’s’ imposed upon us. Yet, it is
today that we realize that had it not been
for this pillar that held up the monument, it
would have collapsed long ago.
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AsS BSS, Powai’s very first Principal, David
Sir, has left an indelible mark in the history
of our school and has been instrumental
in laying the foundation of its culture. He
is the potter, and we are the clay. He
instilled in us many a value and has helped
mould us as humane beings and as
promising citizens of this nation. Words fail
me Sir, to describe my immeasurable
respect towards you and Mrs. David. So,
for a lifetime of dedication and service, to
the best Principal. David Sir. Thank you
for everything.

tis quite unbelievable to even think that
Iour trusted guide, teacher and friend will

be leaving us. For most of us it came
as a sudden jerk on the highway. The
feeling is as painful as cutting away an
important part of our body. But depressing
as the atmosphere is, I will try and make
this as memorable a farewell can be.

Sir, love, guidance and understanding are
a few of the many qualities you possess
has brought you very close to us. On a
personal experience, I, with a broken knee,
have had the once in a lifetime opportunity
of coming into such close contact with a
great person like you. The broken knee is
now a grateful experience as that was the
time when I realized that you have become
an inseparable part of our lives.

Some years ago, the blue house song a
song saying that ‘Those... end’ which is
apt for the present situation. It seems only
yesterday that we came into this school
as tiny Kids unaware of the way our
Principal would be. It wasn’t a man who
sat across the table and dictated every one
all around; instead we came across a
person made of simple values and who
stuck to the school motto. Perseverance
and faith in God. It was very easy for us to
adjust with a Principal and a motto
complementary to each other. This school,




an edifice of stone and cement has now
been transformed into a second home for
us just because of your fatherly love and
care. In the race for success, you have
handed the baton with your untiring efforts
and sincerity and we assure us that we
will carry, forward this baton to the end.
And while we will feel the premature
absence of you, we promise to put in our
very best to carry the school to greater
heights. The path is lined with gold
wherever we go and we wish on behalf
of all of us present here a warm farewell
hoping that you will be there for us
whenever we need a fatherly hand to hold
on to.

&

or many of us the last day of exam
Fis not a gloomy and glum day as it
is for us today, we are all here to
thank and bid farewell to our beloved
principal on his last day. We have been his

pupils for the last seven years and all of
us have only good memories to share.

Although we are very fortunate to have
Principal David through our last year at
school, we do wish that he would to be
our principal for many more years to come.

Sir, has not only been a Principal to us but
also a fatherly figure. He inculcated strong
moral values in us which has shaped us
into what we are today and I'm sure it will
g0 a long way for our future as well.

Sir, on behalf of all the students of Std X
we wish you a long and healthy life ahead.

E

his farewell is indeed a very gloomy

I event for all of us present here,
more for those of us studying in the

8th and 9th standards now, for normally,
we are not asked to exchange farewells
for another few years. Having this event
come so much before its time is definitely
a rude shock to many of us. ‘Indian

Stretchable time’ as Sir always puts it, has
so rapidly morphed into ‘Indian Shrunken
Time’ that we feel a bit lost, but have tried
our very best to make this farewell as
memorable as possible, unhappy though
it is.

Each and every one of us belonging to this
institution owe a lot to our Principal and
Madam David for they have been our
greatest mentors throughout these years
and made our school seem more like a
second home. It is without doubt, your
words of encouragement and appreciation
have propelled us forward and instilled in
us the desire to achieve great merits in the
fields we choose. It is through you that
we have learnt the priceless virtues of
humility, hardwork, faith and perseverance.
Thus you embody our school motto and
help us to understand it better and apply it
in our lives. And when it comes to
encouragement, Sir you beat the mark.
You have always been present on Sports
Day to cheer the girls’ Tug-of-War team has
really amazed me.

And now, faced with a situation like this,
many tears will be shed for it feels like our
dearest friend, guide, our greatest source
of inspiration and an integral part of our
family is going away from us. However,
though you may be physically absent, you
both have left a lasting impression on all
our hearts which, like a leopard’s spot will
never change.

Though words aren’t enough to express
all that’s welling up inside us —we’ll miss
You Sir!

Yours sincerely
—BSS students

§




Reproduced below are the prize-winning essays
written at the On-the-Spot Essay-Writing Competi-
tion organized for students.

o

WHEN WE POINT
A FINGER AT
OTHERS...

s I sit in the waiting room of the
Apsychiatrist | stare at the clock.

How long have I been waiting? I
begin to get restless, so I try to focus my
thoughts on something. I start to recollect
the memories of the past few days... The
day was bright and was one that was
bound to bring happiness to anyone but
inspite of the morning sunshine flooding
the room and the merry chirping of the
birds there was an atmosphere of gloom
in my classroom. Everyone was tensed
because strange things had been
happening lately. Things were
disappearing unexpectedly. If anyone left
their seat to go to the bathroom, on their
return they would find one of their books
Oor pens missing. At first everyone treated
it as a joke and they were not bothered
but as more important things like money
started to disappear, the matter became
very serious. The complaint went to the
teachers and very soon the Principal was
informed.

Now everyone was tensed. The Principal
had given our class a warning. If the
culprit did not own up soon, the whole
class would be punished. I looked from
one face to the other. They all looked
tensed and scared but none looked guilty.
Then I began to worry... Do I look guilty?
Sooner or later the truth would be found,
so I had to act fast to hide my guilt. No
one knew, besides me, about the horrible
secret that I hid. I was a Kleptomaniac. I

= e
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would steal and pick up things that did
not belong to me and I just couldn’t help
it. I was afraid that if I told my friends I
would lose them. But no one needed to
know because I had a plan. The next day
when we had library period I took the
teacher’'s permission to visit the
bathroom. When I came up the stairs I
went straight to my empty classroom. I
picked up one of my pens and put it into
Ravi’s bag. Ravi was a boy whom I really
hated because he was so perfect. He was
in for the shock of his life!

[ returned to the library and joined my
class. When we all went back to our class
I started to cry. Everybody crowded
around me and the teacher came to see
what the matter was. I told her that
someone had stolen my expensive pen.
She looked very grave. Then slowly I said
that when I had come up from the library
to go to the bathroom I had seen Ravi
leaving the class. 1 demanded that she
check Ravi’'s bag. His bag was checked
and out came the pen. There were many
gasps that were heard all around. I smiled
triumphantly. The teacher looked at me
and asked me what I was doing near my
class if I had to visit the bathroom, since
the bathroom was on the second floor
and my class on the third. I just stared at
her unable to say anything. Then she said
that Ravi had been with her throughout
the library class and this totally wiped the
smile off my face. She then took me
down to the Principal, who on hearing the
story called up my mother. She came to
school and told him that I often flicked
things even when I went to other people’s
houses. It was a disease and 1 couldn’t
help it. Now the doctor calls me inside
and I get up to go. But before 1 go into
her office, I quickly slip a magazine under
my T-shirt!

—Mehek Contractor, IXB
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igers on the verge of extinction.

I Number decreases from 7000 to

| 5000 (approximately). Everybody
reads these Headlines time and again.
Fortunately, some may even think or talk
about it. But then everything comes back
to normal. And as usual the newspaper
finds its place somewhere behind an old
cupboard. And the headline? That doesn’t
even have a meagre existence in the

| slimmest corner of our lives.

Yes! It is the truth, the bitter truth. Wildlife
conservation is a force in urban India. After
all, who has the time to give it a thought?
Our worthy representatives, the politicians
. realise that they must look into the matter
but are too busy minting money. The
middle aged citizens are exhausted only
trying to make ends meet. The youth —its
their time to enjoy. They’re the future and

| they know that, but why bother. And the

children are too young. Of course! We
mustn’t forget the various societies and
Organisations made for the purpose of Wild
Life Conservation. For instance, the BNHS
in Mumbai. But all their work, though very
significant becomes insignificant when the
question of the entire country arises.

It is quite ironic that we are doing nothing
much for wildlife conservation. In fact, we
are just plunging deeper into urbanisation.
But we must realise that one of the major
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WILDLIFE CONSERVATION
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causes of the extinction and endangering
of many animals is rapid urbanisation. It’s
quite simple! As we keep creating concrete
jungles to build homes for ourselves we
destroy natural forests. Consequently,
those maimed quadrupeds face extinction
due to back of natural habitat. And the
most ironical part of it all is that in spite of
having the required knowledge of the
Situation we are still doing nothing
substantial about it.

In fact, the only thing is done most of the
times is the writing of articles or lecturing.
But actions speak louder then words. It's
time we start putting our thoughts into
actions. Many may have many ‘plans of
action’, but plans are useless unless it is
put into action.

All said and done, the fact still remains that
wildlife conservation is unreal in urban
India. In fact, it’'s pitiful for wildlife
conservation to be a force in India —the
land of forests. However, it still depends
on us whether it should remain a force or
should it become a force to do away with
the evils of urbanisation.

—Poorva Agarwal, IXB

3]

he importance of the cycle of life in

I our existence is undeniable. We are

a part of nature and we must
remember that we have our own ‘space’
allotted to us. It is only when man

considers himself a different entity from the
environment that the trouble starts.

Wwildlife conservation is as important as
food and drink, Though it may seem quite
irrelevant in city life, it does have a very
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important part to play if we want to live in
harmony with the environment around us.
If we do not strive to conserve the rich bio-
diversity of the environment around us we
might well be in danger ourselves. The
entire ecosystem consists of all the living
species on the planet. If we learn to live
with them then we will be in perfect
harmony with nature. But if we break this
chain of life, calamities and catastrophies
are bound to take place.

We must remember that wherever we are,
we are always surrounded by wildlife. If
we keep encroaching upon their elbow
space, they are bound to starve due to lack
of prey and loss of
habitat. As we know

animals, driven by
starvation, look for
different sources of
survival, namely
humans!

Since the attack on a child
of Raheja Vihar on the 8th
of October, there has
been a lot of hue and cry
about what should be
done to solve this
problem, but what we do
not realise is that if we
had considered the
causes and hazards of shifting into forest
territory, none of this would have occurred.

Take Kanha National Park in Madhya
Pradesh, for example. There was a huge
problem of
tigers
attacking
cattle and
humans
living near
and in the
forest.
However
due to

DN

&

efforts by the
government
and people
alike, there is
harmony
and the |
people and /
forest are
thriving. '
If we pause
for a
i & fh e T §
and think,
we will realise that wildlife conservation is
important wherever we are. Be it in a forest
or in the middle of a busy
city. Wildlife conservation
is continuously stressed
by many people.
Although it may not
greatly affect us now, in
the future, animals will
definitely start attacking
humans for survival. (I
wouldn’t like sharing my
stretch with a hungry
leopard!)

We must understand that
wildlife conservation is
essential for the earth’s
survival and for
continued peaceful co-existence of its
species. Whether it be urban cities or a trial
group in the Amazon, Wildlife conservation
is the penultimate global effort towards
mankind’s survival. It is only in urban areas
that wildlife poses a threat.

Remember we are all a part of this cycle
of existence, we are not alone. There is
only one species which has the power to
protect all others. Only one that can strive
to see a new peaceful dawn. One species
which can make all difference!

—Mikhail Menezes, XIC
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AN EVENTFUL
NIGHT

riends are forever... These words
are those around which my life
revolves after the succession of

events that took place at night the day
before yesterday.

Lisa and I had been friends for at least five
years. However, as time passed on, we
gradually began to drift apart.

However, the flame
of our friendship
rekKindled when
she shifted into my
neighbourhood.
Our long forgotten
similarities soon
began to show and
these were the
bonds that made
us an inseparable
pair.

Just a few days
ago, Lisa barged
into my house
trembling  with
excitement. The
softball practice was to be held that night
in the school grounds and only two lucky
girls would be chosen for the school
team. Lisa was determined to be one of
them.

That night I gave her a call, at her home,
wanting to know whether she had made
it to the team or not. When no one
answered, I angrily slammed down the
receiver.
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The next day, when Lisa did not turn up
at school I irritatedly asked my classmate
Janet. Her gentle reply as tears filled her
eyes made my stomach knot itself thrice
and my head spin.

Today, as I recall that dreadful night, the
birds sing a melancholy strain. The sky
clouds up with the dark memories of that
fateful day.

I can hear a voice telling me that Lisa is
still there, a voice that echoes in my
empty heart. And when I look deep inside
I Know; Lisa might have gone away
forever from this physical world but within
me, she shall forever be there in the form
of the happy memories I've always
shared with her.

God has a
number of
events
stored for us
in the vessel
of life —each
to follow the
other in rapid
succession
as the days
quickly
pass— but
quoting the
words the
w i n d
hurriedly
said to me
as I sat in my bedroom in solitude:

Each day has to come and go,
But thoughts of them still linger.
Lisa left me troubled so,

Yet in my heart her bells

shall not cease to tinkle and glow.

—Ishita Zem Taneja, VIIB




BOARDING SCHOOL

My friend has

gone to

boarding TK\
&

school. He has been one \T\ .
of those children who 5 \\B
have gone to boarding e
school for so long that

they consider it a home @\,

away from home. So, is ﬁ\i\\:f!\ T
this ‘home away from . f i
home’' actually as 2.

pleasant as it seems % 3 ‘</ .,\>\\

There have been movies 1A O
about boarding school; /[ \,/ \ % \
about its advantagesand ~ // \A \‘\ \
disadvantages. These =~
movies, though fiction, give a fairly vivid
idea of how the boarding school runs.

Firstly we, as students, live far away from
our parents and learn to be independent.
We have to wash our own clothes. We
have to learn about hostel life. This helps
us understand how to face circumstances
by using our own discretion and not by
taking the help of everyone around us. We
will learn to make friends. Thus, boarding
school helps us stand on our own two feet.

In boarding school, children are not always
under the watchful eyes of teachers and
parents. So there are many cases of
‘ragging’. Meek children are easily
exploited by the more heavily built
children. The children who have been
harassed in this way have no way out,
because if they complain against the other
children, they get ‘ragged’ even more.

In boarding school, we have many
activities. Since a lot of ground is available
for utilization, many outdoor activities can

AC“*) be conducted for the
"
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children. Horse-riding,

y> )
_ J lawn tennis and
Ly sometimes even golf are
N . .
e taught in the boarding

school.

Most boarding schools
are found in hill stations
like Ootacamund,
Mussourie and Dehradun.
This lets us see new
\ places and explore new
\ things.

Like everything else in
this world, boarding
school has its own pros
and COnSs. The
disadvantages should be overlooked
because as my friend says, “boarding
school is an experience in itself”.

—AKhil Srivatsan, VIIIA
(3]

s a child, I had often been told about
Aboarding school and asked
whether I'd want to join one. This
question would normally bring on an
immediate refusal. But now that I'm older
and more independent, the idea of

boarding school doesn’t seem as
formidable.

Most of us students wouldn’t really want
to be away from home for such long
periods of time. I, on the other hand, think
the idea is not that intimidating, for we are
being given an opportunity to live
independently, make mistakes and learn
from them and not have to depend on an
adult to clear up after us and set things
right.

s
B




l Is it not true that when we take our petty

fights to the adults, it turns into a big issue?
It we were in boarding school, we’'d be
compelled to sort out the mess ourselves.
Thus boarding school shows us how to
deal with the troubles that life keeps flinging
at us.

In this way, we become more independent
and learn to fend for ourselves. But above
all, boarding school helps us establish
ourselves as talented individuals, not just
the talented child of so-and-so. It is clear
that adults don’t consider it very important
when they ask, “What do you want to
become?” It’s as though we aren’t anything
but will become something only after we
are all grown-up.

But besides helping us boost our self-
confidence and helping us be recognized,
it also gives us an insight to the secrets of
the “big, bad world”, secrets we all are
normally introduced to much later on, thus,
preparing us to face any problem the world
might throw at us.

But everything good has its downside.
Being so far away from parents causes
some students to gradually drift away from
the right track. Misbehaviour is common
but there has also been talk of drug dealing,
the probable reason being the fact that
there isn’t anyone watching their every
single move. Of course, this process is
being tackled by the introduction of dorm
parents and other such supervisors.

Even though this factor is enough to cause
a great deal of concern, it can be avoided
with just the application of common sense.
And as my father says, one can learn a lot
more from friends than from one’s own
parents like learning to be self sufficient,
and responsible besides doing the chores
and errands that parents assign to you. On
the whole, boarding school seems like
quite an adventure.

—Shivohne Saldanha, VIIIC

IF I COULD
VISIT MARS...

The thought itself makes me grin. I

would have to probably go to NASA or
some other space center. I would even
have to wear a special suit!

It would be very much like an adventure.
It would even be very uncomfortable in
the special suit. To be frank, I would hate
it. Then, I would have to enter the
spaceship. It would be the most exciting
moment of my life. Then, on the count of
three, we would take off or start our
journey! Soon, leaving the Earth behind,
we would enter space! It would be too
exciting and even adventurous for words.
It would obviously take us days to reach
Mars (us = me and may be another
astronaut). Then, after a tiresome journey,
we would be orbiting Mars or even landing
on Mars! The astronaut or whoever would
be my companion would surely make
arrangements for us to make an
emergency exit in case of danger. Then,
we would step out onto the Red Planet. 1
may even see a few aliens, as people say
there are aliens on Mars. But, as a matter
of fact, I don’t believe in them and would
have hated to see one. It would be a stinky,

If [ could visit Mars, I could be very happy.

e
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smelly creature with apparently one ear
or eye or not even that. Ugh! After a few
hours, we would leave the planet which
would be a very disappointing thing for
me, as I would hate to leave the planet
with its red soil, red stones and God only
knows what more. Even leaving the
atmosphere of Mars would be
disappointing. We would enter the
Sspacecratft, takeoff again and return to back
Earth safely. Life would then seem dull,
very dull and then I would remember the
journey to Mars. But I would be extremely
happy to slip out of that annoying,
comfortable, special space-suit. Yet, I hope
inreality, I really get a chance to go to Mars.
Let’'s see, 1 keep my fingers crossed. You
should also do the same if you want to
have the same adventure that [ have had.
It's very exciting...

—Shweta Mhatre, V B

1)

BABY SITTING

“I want you to take

care of your little

sister, feed her, play

with her and don’t

make her cry as you

usually do.” “I know

) , ‘ (‘ it Mama, you don’t

need to repeat all

the time.” It was my

mother instructing me again to take care

of my 3 years old little sister as she was

going out somewhere in the evening. I had

to do a lot of chores that evening I didn’t

even play with my friends in the backyard!

Can you imagine so much to do just for
baby sitting!!

[ stood still for a moment, as I watched

my mother go. As soon as she closed the

door behind her, I heard the baby crying

and wailing. I rushed inside my room and

"TARTAN

saw my sister crying. I quickly gave her a
bottle of milk and few of her toys. She
finished her milk and started crying. I didn’t
know what to do. I grew impatient and
then I picked up a small, yellow teddy bear
and handed it to my sister. At once, she
stopped crying and tried to play with it. I
brought all the toys I could and started
playing with her.

Soon, we both were exhausted and I knew
it was time for her dinner so 1 gave her
food and milk and tucked her into her bed.
Now, only the toughest thing left was, ‘to
make her sleep’. I sat beside her and told
her a story. As I was reading, I could see
her eyes closing. At last, she slept. Slowly
[ crept out of the room into the hall and
watched TV. But suddenly I heard her
wailing again. I rushed in sang two or three
lullabys for her. Slowly she slept again. I
didn’t realise when 1..z...z..

“Wake up, Martha, you did a good job
looking after your sister but I'm really angry
because you left the TV on”. I didn’t realise
that I too had drifted off to sleep. While I
went to the bathroom to brush my teeth, I
asked myself, “How in the world did my
mom handle me.”

—Afsha Khan, VI B
(3]

nce when my mother was about
Oto go out, she asked me to baby-

Sit my sister who was 2 years old.
I thought baby sitting might be a very easy
thing to do. I thought baby sitting was as
easy as patting a pup. But that day I
realised how difficult it was. When my
mother went away, I switched on the
television (I was as naughty as other Kids)
and watched my favorite channel, Cartoon
Network. I hardly noticed that my sister
was crawling in the kitchen when I heard
a sound. It was coming from the Kitchen! I
went to the Kitchen to see what happened.




To my horror
she was
playing with the
lighter. I
immediately led
her away from
the kitchen and
made her sit in
my chair.

My sister could
not get away
from the chair as she was small. I thought
all my troubles were over, so I sat down
and ate the gulab jamun my mother had
made, while watching the TV, my sister
began to cry. She was so loud that I had
to put my fingers in my ears. I told her to
stop crying and to take my gulab jamun.
But she only cried louder. Then I had an
idea; I took the feeding bottle from the
kitchen which was full of milk and put it
in my sister’'s mouth. She was quiet and
began drinking the milk. After she drank,
she went to sleep and I put her to bed.

After a while, I started sKipping. I did not
realise that my sister had woken up by
the sound and was slowly coming
behind me. When she came near me she
bit me so badly, that I shouted at the top
of my voice. My neighbours came
running to ask me what had happened. 1
told them that nothing really happened.
When they were sure that I was okay,
they went. I heaved a sigh of relief. When
I looked back, my sister was happily
watching TV.

In the evening I told my Mom about the
events of the day. She laughed at me for
getting bitten by my sister and that made
me blush. That day I told her that I was
never ever going to baby-sit my sister;
and I also told that I'd rather get bitten by
a snake than by my sister. My mother
laughed at that!

—Subhadra Venkateshwaran, VC

o
UNFORGETTABLE

DREAM

s any other person, even I once
Ahad a splendid dream.
Sometimes, while sleeping people
have bad dreams also. These are Known

as nightmares but the splendid dream was
unforgettable.

I had dreamt that once I was meditating
because I found that something is missing
in my life. Though I always had my parents
and sister. I then dreamt that there was a
bright soul, that made me feel it was God.
My soul left the body and touched the other
soul. Yes, it was! It was God’s soul! His
soul was there. His soul took me through
a door in my forehead. I was racing madly
when I saw a new world!

Heaven! There I saw all the Gods —Jesus
Christ, Ganeshji, Krishnaji, Vishnu,
Mahesha (Shiva), Brahmaji! I had tears in
my eyes. A cloud came which I stepped
on with God and we went above the
heaven. We came to a very beautiful place.
It was so beautiful that, I had no words
and I fainted! After I gained consciousness.
I saw a passage, —very mysterious. I ||
walked through it. and saw the lights of ‘
my original home. A huge ocean in which
God stood. He told me it was the ocean of
light and love. He hugged me and then 1
was changed into a droplet and I became
a part of the ocean!

So now we all know how surprising
dreams can be. But I'm sure about one
thing that I will never forget this dream;
This is the one and only dream I had ftill
now. So it is my ‘My unforgettable dream’.

—Rameet Agarwal, IVA
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IF I WERE A FOOTBALL...

L

©

times happier than what I am right

now, a mere human. I would bounce,
jump and have a lot of fun. I wouldn’t
be happy if I was poked by a pin for
sure but I would like the sound of air
coming out of me, WHOOOSH! It would
surely make a racket in the air and of
course, a great deal of noise. 1 would
not like to hang on a tree, but 1 would
not fear or be scared for I know some
one will help me down for sure. I don’t
deny that it's not a good
experience but I do agree that
it was fun.

It would be good to have bright
colours on your body of yellow,
green, pink, etc, rather than a
dull peach. But who knows,
you might turn out black and
white —the most boring of all
colours in this vast universe.
And to make matters worse,
most balls are black and white.
The Kind of balls children play
with, mostly come in bright
colours, I would not like being
stashed with other balls but like to make
friends with them. Neither me nor my
owner would like me to be thrown in a
drain so I would always stay miles away
from the drain. And now comes the
most important point and that is not to
get infected by germs or bacteria for it
would spread to everyone like a disease.
But does a football have to stay at home
just for the sake of being pretty? No, a
football’s only work is to play with
children no matter how dirty it becomes.
They are for children to love and play
with.

Ifl were a football, | would be a million

born in Sanket Football Factory. I

would be coloured red and white. 1
would have a very tough skin. Then [
would be very valuable to the
shopkeeper. I would be kept in a box in
the corner. People would come to the
shop every day. My best friends were a
pair of binoculars, an orange, a black
striped basketball and a blue toy Santa
Claus. Some toys tried to hurt us but
my friends and me used to defeat them.
One day, a boy named
Danny came and took
me. I waved good-bye
to all my friends and
went away. At
Danny’s house, I was
thinking about my
friends. In the evening,
he took me out and
played with me. 1
hated children Kicking
me on my bottom. I
went to his house at
7:00 p.m. and went to
sleep. In the morning
he went to school. In the evening he
took me to play. He told one of his
friends that he could keep me for one
day. So his friend took me to his home.
[ went to sleep. When [ 'was sleeping,
he took me to Danny. The next
morning, 1 found myself in Danny’s
house. I was so surprised that I was
there. That evening my owner took me
down and left me in a corner. A
watchman came and punctured me.
And that was the end for me. In
paradise all the other balls were smiling
at me.

—Daniel Chettiar, 11IB

If I were a football I would have been

—Charanjit Nayyar, IVC




Reproduced below are the prize-winning
stories written at the On-the-Spot Story-Writing
Competition organized for students.

®
UNCLE BOB’S
WEDDING

“Tring”, “Tring” —An annoying noise
sounded through the Robinson house,
“Lisa, will you answer the phone”. A girl
of sixteen ran down the flight of stairs and
made a grab for the phone. It was uncle
Bob, Lisa’s favourite uncle. “Lisa, I want
all of you to come to my house this
evening and it is very important.” Before
Lisa could say a word he hung up. She
was puzzled by this unusual behaviour of
uncle Bob. She informed her father so that
he could come home early. Lisa knew
something was amiss, but what was it?

That evening the Robinsons went to uncle
Bob’s house. When the door opened they
saw the rest of the family members. Lisa’s
cousins Steve and Martin were also
present. It seemed as if the house was full
of people. Uncle Bob had called for a family
reunion but Lisa still couldn’t figure it out.
Then suddenly uncle Bob’s voice boomed,
which silenced the others. They were
eagerly waiting for uncle Bob to say
something. After a few moments of
complete silence he began, “It is good to
see that all of you are getting along so well
after so many years of meeting. The
reason I called all of you is to reveal
something unexpected. Tomorrow....”
There was a break in his voice. “Tomorrow
I'm getting married”. All were shocked and
a feeling of awe spread through them “I
hope everybody can make it tomorrow.
There you will find my bride.” Everybody
burst into an applause. Lisa went and
hugged her uncle. Everybody
congratulated him. The tense face now
was wearing a friendly smile.

Today was the day Lisa wanted to look
her best. They reached the church right in
time. They were waiting for Uncle Bob but
there was no sight of him. The bride was
intfroduced to them. Lisa was proud of her
uncle for making such a wonderful choice.
The pastor had arrived, yet there was no
sight of Uncle Bob. The crowd was getting
restless. Suddenly Steve and Martin
dashed in. They shouted, “Uncle Bob is
not there at home and his mobile is not
reachable.” Tension spread through the
crowd. The bride’s father decided to go in
search of him. Steve stopped him saying
‘yvesterday at uncle Bob’s house we saw
a plane ticket to U.K.” Would he have gone
today without informing? Lisa was angry
at him for cooking up such a story. At first
nobody believed him but he eventually
convinced them. The bride broke out in
despair. Her father started shouting wildly
and raising his fists madly. Their friends
rang up the police, who came in
immediately and questioned all of them.
The serene church transformed into a
pandemonium.

At that moment there were footsteps
heading the church. The whole crowd was
plunged into a deep silence. Far from that
corner they saw uncle Bob heading
towards them. He was timid “Sorry! I'm
late. I was caught up in the traffic.” When
he lifted his face to see them he was
stunned to see his family members with
fists clenched. He was surprised to see
the cops. Everybody was relieved at the
sight of him. They heard a small
sniggering from the corner of the church.
Everybody shot alook at Steve. Lisa cried,
“Wait till I catch you, Little Brat”. Uncle Bob
laughed on hearing the twisted tale of his
wedding. Uncle Bob’s marriage is now a
family joke.

—Shruti Menon, IXC
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THE MATCH
MAKER

ubilations in the Rathod family. Amidst
Jmiles and miles of sand-dunes was

the ancestral palace of the princely
Rathod. Flowers, lights, drapes all covered
the palace giving it a bridal look. The
people inside were a happy sight. Men
moving here and there hurriedly, women
chattering away the entire year's gossip
and a horde of children playing. Family
members had arrived from all places to
attend the wedding; Janavi’'s wedding.
The happy grin never left Abhayankar
Rathod’s face; after all it was his daughter’s
wedding. The hustle and bustle all around
gave you the feeling that you were missing
out on something if you didn’t have a job
to do. Overall, the entire family was happy;
except Janavi. Educated in Mumbai, she
was a modern girl with an independent
attitude, or maybe the other way round.
She was unhappy with the match for three
reasons. Firstly, she hadn’t been told of it,
secondly, she hadn’'t seen the boy and
lastly, she was in love with Rahul Mehra.

A good height of 5’'11” and a software
graduate, Rahul Mehra had met Janavi first
in college and it wasn’t exactly a case of
love at first sight. Then cupid struck and
the usual promises of marriage. But there
were many reasons why this marriage
might not have taken place but they were
too tiny for the one man who could turn
Rahul and Janavi’'s marriage dreams to
reality —Rohan.

Janavi dreamt every night of a white horse
trotting into her room with Rahul on it, and
getting carried away on it; and each time
she woke the horrible realisation that she
was one day closer to the marriage day.
Finally the dreaded day arrived. The cooks
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started preparing the food from 4.00 in the
morning. Everything was checked from
flowers to the lights to the flickering tube-
light in the bathroom. Guests started
arriving; but no one noticed two
unrecognised figures, slipping in. The bride
was ready but the effort left all her friends
breathless. It was tiring to force a lady, who
doesn’t want to wed, to get into her
wedding clothes. Then the groom arrived.
A long mercedes arrived and all awaited
the first glimpse of the groom. Everyone
expected a tall, dark and handsome youth
to step out but what stepped out was
nothing short of a person resembling baby
elephant with a golden coat tightly
stretched across its body. He was eating
something held between his sausage-like
fingers. As soon as he arrived he rushed
to the bathroom. When he came out he
caught the whiff of something delicious
which he followed into a room and was
locked by Rahul and Rohan who were
lying in wait. Then they went in, knocked
him out, and Rahul came out dressed in
his clothes. The traditional sehra on the
turban helped him to disguise himself. He
went on and sat for the marriage. After the
marriage someone discovered the
unconscious groom and raised a huge
alarm. The trick was discovered. Someone
threw something at Rahul. He ducked and
it hit someone else. Thus a fight started
and the police was called. In the entire
confusion every one
had forgotten Rahul,
Janavi and Rohan who
escaped just as the
police arrived. Rahul
and Janavi spent a
happy married life and
Rohan waited in his
office till one more
couple in distress could |
need his services.

—Ashrith Shetty, XB
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A FAMILY REUNION

“Inder is coming back”. Ilooked at my wife
with astonishment. [ almost jumped with
excitement; what, who, when! I couldn’t
believe my ears. My eldest son was
coming from Egypt.

My eldest son was an archaeologist. He
had gone to find the ruins of King
Tutankhamen. I hadn’t heard from him for
quite a few days. Then suddenly we
received this unexpected news of his
arrival. My wife told me that his telegram
had arrived early in the morning. He would
reach in the evening. My younger son
Aryan started to make all the
arrangements. It was the happiest day of
my life. Towards the afternoon all the
chachas, chachis and other relatives
started pouring in. As the evening drew
near, the excitement grew; after all we
were going to see him after seven years.
Aryan went to receive him at the airport
while we decided to give him a surprise.
A 8 O’clock or so, the screeching sound
of wheels reached our ears. We all went
out to see Inder. Aryan stepped out of the
car, he looked oddly surprised. Then the
back door opened and Inder stepped out.
He had become thin and had grown a
ponytail. He had a French beard. We all
shouted “Surprise!” and then suddenly a
lady too stepped out of the car. We all
stopped the cheering and shouting.

“Hi, dad, meet my wife, Michelle”.

We all had been surprised and astonished,
but weeks later, we all accepted the fact
that he did what he had wanted to do. He
didn’t look directly at my face for a few
days and asked me to forgive him. I had
forgiven him a long time ago but I told him
that I was sad he hadn’t informed me
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about his marriage. But bygones are
bygones and my daughter-inlaw wasn’t
bad. In terms of beauty. She was fit for my
son. Inder fell in love with her at first sight
it seems. She too was an archaeologist.
That's how they had met. It all went on
happily till something happened, that tore
them apart.

One morning when I got up, I heard them
both fighting. When I asked them the
reason, they told me they were having a
fisht over some silly issue (as it seemed
to me). After that Inder started coming
home late at night. Even Michelle would
go out and come back late at night.

Then one day as [ was having my tea, my
son came home with blood stained
clothes. He was in a terrible condition. He
told me, “Dad, I've got to tell you
something quickly before they come.” |
asked him, “Before who comes? And what
happened to you?” He told me in a very
rapid manner, “Dad, Michelle was giving
the news of my discoveries to my rival,
MacNair Gonsalvez. 1 discovered this
yesterday. Remember we were fighting
that day? I had caught her peeping into
my diary. Today I came to know the whole
matter and while I was talking to her,
someone shot her through the window.”

Suddenly the door burst open and the
police officers came and took Inder away
without paying heed to my cries. At that
time no one was at home.

Two years and six months later I proved it
in the court that it was MacNair Gonsalvez
who had shot Michelle. He broke down
and confessed in the court. Before going
to face his punishment, he told me that he
and Inder were good friends. My son was
released from jail. The incident had shaken
me and even now when I think about it, I
wonder how..... humanity has become.

—Paul Oommen, XA
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C
ARYAAN'S

TRAGIC STORY

“‘On Sunday the 14th March, 1971, Lt.
Aryaan Das was promoted to a well
deserving post of Colonel. During an
encounter with the terrorists Lt. Aryaan, in
spite of being injured himself, risked his
life to save his fellow comrades. He was
awarded the Param Vir Chakra on the 13th.
For a full report and exclusive interview
please turn to page 10” read Siddharth Das
from the Daily Prophet.
“‘I'm proud of you my
son”, he told Aryaan.
He realised that
Aryaan didn’t pay
attention to  his
compliment. “What are
you so engrossed in?
What is in that letter?,
he said noticing a letter {( [
in his son’s hand. “It's ' )

a letter, from the &
Commander in chief, '

to give my services for the upcoming war
against Pakistan,” he said. “But... but you
just got here two weeks ago. They can't
send you so soon”, Siddharth said
furiously. “I cannot help it dad. I have to
g0. My country beckons”, said Aryaan
gloomily. “I have to leave tonight.” He went
up and hugged his dad. He could
understand what it was like to send one’s
twenty six year old son to the battlefield,
but his father had to understand that he
was committed to his country:.

While leaving the house Aryaan bowed to
touch his father’s feet “God bless you
son!”, he said in tears. “I will dad” Aryaan
assured, “Keep writing me letters and....if
possible find a bride for yourself”, he said.
“I'll try” Aryaan smirking a little.
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It took Aryaan two days to reach the
border. He loved the scenic beauty of
Kashmir. He loved the climate, the people,
everything. He had to join his seniors in
Pakistan to negotiate with the soldiers
there. He was made to stand out and wait
while his seniors did their job. As he was
strolling around the gardens, he saw her,
the most beautiful girl he had ever laid eyes
on. Her eyes were green and her body was
delicate. After he saw her, he couldn’t help
but stare in wonder. Fortunately for him
she was coming towards him. She
stopped in front of him. He felt a pain at
the pit of his stomach. He felt the blood
rush through his
body. She opened
her mouth to speak,
“You have been here
for quite sometime.
So I decided to bring
you a cup of tea” she
said, stretching her
hand, holding a tray
with two cups of tea.
“Sit down please,”
she told him handing
him a cup of tea.
“I'm Colonel Aryaan
Das” he said nervously. “I'm Aliyah” she
said blushing. There was some thing in
her, that he felt, even she was attracted
towards him.

Few such meetings and both were in love.
Unfortunately after that, the war broke out.
They couldn’t communicate at all. Aryaan
realised that her father was the
commander in chief of the Pakistan side.
He was fighting against her father! He
couldn’t do it. But he fought the enemy
with courage. The bullet pierced his heart
as he breathed his last. The shot was fired
by Aliyah’s father, the commander-in-chief
of PakKistan.

—Ashlene Cardoza, XA




o
THE FIRE TAMER

S a young journalist, I was sent to
Aintewiew Darren Shaw —The Fire

Tamer. It turned out to be the
greatest interview of my life.

Everyone knew the ‘Fire Tomer'm, he
was a world famous artists. He would
entertain huge crowds of people because
of the tricks he could do with fire. Children
would attend his shows very often. Huge
crowds of more than a thousand would

stare, aghast. How could he do it? He had

been interviewed before. He’'d been asked

exaggerated tone which was heard by the
audience in the concerts. Each question
of mine was answered in a short and
simple manner. I couldn’t help staring at
his face. His face was the most striking
feature he possessed. His eyes had a
distant gaze on them. As the interview
went on, I learnt more and more about
this great man. Then, when I asked him
about his past and his inspirations, his
gaze became even more unmistakably
distant. He sighed and looked down and
started speaking. “As a young boy, I was
fascinated by the colour orange,
particularly vermilion. When I first saw fire,
[ was fascinated by its colour. I also loved

the same set of questions, which
I thought was rather strange. So
I decided to ask him something
different. To get the intimate
secrets out of him. Things which
the public would crave to Know
because, after all, everyone was
a fan of his.

The day was Saturday. It was
June and the sun was out. I was
getting prepared for the interview.
Along with me, there were a couple of
other journalists. We had to meet with
‘The Fire Tamer’ in his house. We
checked if everything was ready and we
left to meet him. In just a matter of half
an hour, we reached Mr Shaw’s
bungalow. It was very big, as I expected.
The exterior was off-white and the roof,
brick red. We entered the house and
found ourselves in the middle of a huge
hall. The walls were again off-white. The
house was just beautiful. The showcase
was filled with certificates and trophies for
his feats. I signalled to my journalist
friends that I was going to start with the
interview. And with my pen and pad
strode forward.

For his stature, Mr Shaw had an unusually
soft voice. Highly contrasting to the

the way the flames would
dance. How the smoke would
rise. 1 enjoyed the warmth it
gave. From that time I used to
play with fire. My mother couldn’t
stop me from playing with fire.
She told me it wasn’t safe to play
with fire, but I still wouldn’t
budge. One day, I learnt how
right she was. His gaze fell down
as he continued, “I was in the
Kitchen, playing with the stove. Then,
suddenly, the flames burst out. My mother
came rushing to help me. She saved me,
but was burnt in the process. My father
died a few months after, of grief. I became
an orphan and it was all my fault.

It was then that the dramatic breakdown
occurred. I looked at his face and there
were tears streaming down his cheeks. It
took a while to console him. But when he
finally recovered, he continued his story,
“I became depressed, but still craved for
the day I could play with fire and control
it. I wanted to fight against destiny.” Just
then, he looked up into the sky and said,
“I miss you Mama, I miss you Papa,”
even I couldn’t hold back my tears.

—AKhil Srivatsan, VIIIA
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he jungles of Kadu are famous for

I their highway robberies. The thieves
would jump out from behind the

trees wielding knives and clubs and then
take off with your hard earned money, but
not until they had slit open your throat. But
there are other things that scare me more
than some petty thieves. For lurking in the
thick jungle grass, there is an animal that
has inspired thousands of legends. An
animal that is feared for its strength. That
animal is the Tiger. Not many people, who
have been attacked by tigers are brave
enough to talk about it. Of course there
was old Mehbub Ali who was always
ready to tell anyone who would listen
about how he was attacked. After listening
to his story, I almost gave up my plan to
visit my elderly parents on the other side
of the Kadu reserve. But the thought of their
sad faces made me brave the trip. I started
out by three in the morning, and had
completed about three fourth of the
journey by night fall. As I went on, I heard
a rustle in the leaves. The next moment a
tiny little cub strolled along the mud path.
[ picked up the spitting, staggering cub and
put him in a gunny bag. The next day I
reached my parents place. They were
overjoyed to see me but were a little
worried about the cub. Suddenly my
younger brother Raju came out and stared
at the cub. The cub in turn looked at him.
After that moment the cub christened
Timothy never left my brothers side. He
would romp and play but would come the
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moment my brother called him. He would
even go to school with my brother and
would cry and moan till the watchman let
him in. Timothy was a sweet tempered
cat and all the village children would play
with his whiskers and his long tail. But as
the years passed on he grew more and
more aggressive and one day. I had to
shoot him down. That day as I looked at
Raju’s face [ saw tears streaming down
his cheeks. But I knew that these were not
tears of sadness, but of joy, because Raju
Knew that at last his Timothy was free.

—Prabhir Correa, VIIIA
(2)

THE ‘HELI 2000’
ROBBER

rijesh had his mouth wide open
Hwith a faceless expression. He was

shocked, for right in front of him
was the ‘heli two thousand’ which he had
seen in the toy store. This was a remote
controlled helicopter which was worth a
thousand dollars. All his friends wanted to
play with it as it was a craze by which all
the boys get carried away.

As for me I didn’t care about it, It’'s some
remote controlled toy not the make up Kit
I wanted. That afternoon all my brother’s
friends were having fun in the backyard
and I was flipping through the teenage
magazine. Mom made for those guys jam
tarts, lemon pies and other lip-smacking
things. “Oh! if only I got that fun junk to
eat.” I thought to myself. I took a nap and
got up at noon. The boys had not yet
finished their fun with the ‘heli’. That
evening my friends and 1 were talking
about the latest English albums of the
singers. 1 told them about my brother’s
new ‘hel’, they all said that was just an
ordinary toy according to them. Just like




that, the day
somehow
passed away
and my brother
was snoring
away to glory at
night. His ‘heli’ was Kept in the backyard.

The next day I just got fresh and came out
of my room. Dad and mom had just left
for the super market. I came to the
backyard and the heli was gone, it was
missing. Hrijesh was sitting in one corner,
I walked up to him. I looked at his face
and there were tears streaming down his
cheeks. I tried comforting him but it didn’t
have any effect on him. I could understand
his plight. Then I told Hrijesh that we will
g0 to Billy’s sister, she had recently opened
up a detective agency. Hrijesh ran to his
bike and we were off to her place. There
we explained the case to Martha (Billy’s
sister) and we were back home along with
Martha. She saw the place round with a
weird magnifying glass. There wasn’t a
single clue. Martha gave up and said that
she was not worth such a tough case. She
buzzed off leaving us in such terrible
condition. I thought to myself “Thud! Thud!
the sound of wackings on Hrijesh’s back.
Where could it have gone I've got to find
it. This is my job as an elder sister.”

Bhrum! came the Qualis. Mom and dad
had returned from the market. We made
up smiling faces and welcomed them
home. Dad told Hrijesh to come towards
him, he was hiding something at the back.
Then he brought his hand in front and there
stood the ‘heli two-thousand’ painted a
metallic red. I gave a sign of relief “Thank
God!!!” The heli had taken our smiles away
for a moment and now we had got it back
along with the ‘Heli’.

—Athithi Raman, VIIIA

©
FROM FOES

TO FRIENDS

hat was my first day in St James

I School, Calcutta, and my first
encounter with Rohan. He was the
topper in the class and always used to
blow his own trumpet due to this reason.
As I had made it a point to study hard, I
got good marks in my unit tests that term.
I had also topped the mark list in two
consecutive years, in my previous school.
That day, I had answered many questions
in the class and received praise from
many teachers. This made Rohan turn
green with envy. From that day onwards
Rohan kept accusing me for what I had
not even done. He accused me of robbing
his possessions and behaving in a rude
manner to him. When the teacher
questioned me, 1 was speechless, for I
had not, in my wildest dreams, imagined
that Rohan would ever do these things. I
had, in fact, wanted him to be my friend.
The following day, I opened my book and
found all the pages torn apart. I checked
my pencil box, only to find that my best
Parker pen was stolen. I saw Rohan
glancing at me from the other end of the
class with a wicked smile on his face. I
knew that Rohan was the culprit, but I had
no evidence. The years rolled by in this
manner and I was in the Xth standard. I
was delighted to know that I had come
first in class, but Rohan was furious,
though his name had appeared just after
mine in the final standings. It was my final
day at school and I was bidding farewell
to all my friends. As I sat down on my
seat, the table gave way and I fell, hurting
my head badly in the process. I heard the
sound of Rohan’s laughter and it was then
that I saw one leg of my bench broken
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with a hammer.” Little was I to know that
[ would remember this day for a long time
to come.

Thirty years later, I was on my way home
in Southern Avenue when I saw smoke
coming out of a house and a huge
commotion. I was horrified to see that the
house belonged to Rohan! He was locked
inside his house which was ablaze due
to an electrical circuit failure. The scenes
of my childhood flashed before my mind.
The last day I spent at school —that
moment when Rohan was jeering at me.
And at that moment my hatred for him
was wiped out from my heart. I broke
open the door to see Rohan gasping for
breath. I rushed him out of the house. By
that time, he had regained consciousness.
I looked at his face and there were tears
streaming down his cheeks. My hands
were charred, but I did not feel the pain, I
was overcome by inexpressible
happiness. Rohan was cured in the
hospital, but he lost a hand due to severe
burns.

To this day, Rohan and I are the best of
friends. I am sure that I will remember that
day till I die —the day which turned the
worst of foes into the best of friends.

—Prashanth Venkatesh, VIIIA
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WHAT FRIENDSHIP

REALLY IS...

“Ricky!”, T called out to my best friend.
Ricky and I were doing our homework
together. As usual, the sound of the
television completely drove his mind
away from Algebra. “Oops! Sorry, 1 was
watching Break Leenea beating up Big
Show. Isn’'t that guy huge?”, Ricky had
come into the study room, where 1 was
raking my brain on simultaneous
equations. He was the real Math wizard,
but could never get algebra into his head.

Ricky and I met when we were twelve
years old. He had joined my school, but
was in a different section of my standard.
[ was all excited to see new students
coming into all the classes. When the bell
rang for the short break, a girl called
Shelley came to me and said, “Hey! look
at the new boy in my class! He is so
wired!” I was puzzled. I followed her into
her class, and realized why she had
described him so. He was tall, around five
feet ten inches, had a growing beard, and
looked really big. I and in fact, everybody
else, thought he had to be around
eighteen years old. This was my first look
at Ricky. After that, time flew, and we
became best of friends.

It was mid-term vacation, and we were
sitting with our homework. By the way,
we are not in the same class again, but
in eighth standard, Sweety, Our
mathematics teacher, was keen in
keeping us busy enough through the mid-
term break. Ricky was in my house as he
was staying with me for a few days. It
was fun, but at the same time homework
was the party spoiler.

Ricky and I finished our homework, and
went down to play football. Both of us just
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love the game. We had our teams, and
were, somehow, always opponents. May
be our friends were playing the trick, but
it didn’t matter, when it came to football,
we were enemies facing each other. He,
in his team was always the goal keeper,
and I, in my team, an attacker. That
increased our competition. I had to score
against him. It was fun to see him dodge
the ball very well. To be true, he was
excellent. Today, our game was on. The
scores were 4:2. My team was four. I was
moving right towards him with the
attackers behind me. I went left, right, left
again and then went straight to score the
goal. “Yes!!”, I called out. The score was
now 5:2. This time it was our win. I was

| sure about it.

Well, but there are times when anything
could happen. It was just one of those
unfortunate days. Ricky getting worried

about the team’s score, changed his place
to an attacker. There was the miracle.
Nobody, I mean it, nobody could stop
him. In around seven minutes the score
was 5:5. This was a difficult situation.
Especially, since their team had a penalty
Kick. Guess who was hitting it? Hard to
guess, isn’t it? I changed myself to
goalkeeper. This was my chance to save
my team from losing. He came forward,
hit the ball, and it came soaring right
towards me. It's velocity was too great for
me and [ took the ball, myself, right into
the goal. The ball made me jump inside
the goal. They had won the game. Sad.

“That’s a goal!”, I was shouting. “No,
that’s a foul, it hit his hand!” Ricky was
saying. We had an argument on the
decision. It was a match, Manchester
United verses Arsenal. I was on
Manchester’'s side and he was an
Arsenal’s. He then, while arguing said,
“How would you know? You are a girl.” |
felt really bad. I didn’t like it when anyone
said that, and he knew it. So, I said, “See,
this is just a match.” He said, “Oh yes, for
you. Go to the Kitchen and make
something to eat. That's what girls are
for”. He had crossed his limits. I shouted
at him for being so mean and left to go
to my room. The lookK in his eyes, while I
was shouting, had told me that he was
feeling bad. His eyes were red. He came
slowly to me, putting his arms round my
shoulders, “I'm really sorry, Please forgive
me!” I looked at his face and there were
tears streaming down his cheeks. I was
really touched. I had no idea, that I meant
so much to him. My friendship meant so
much to him. He had made me smile.
From then on, our friendship had grown
even closer. I'm sure, you wouldn’'t go
against my decision of making him my
best friend. Isn’t my choice right?

—Sukanya Acharya, VIIIA
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A DARING DEED

“Robin! Robin! where are you?” I shouted,
wiping my mouth with my hands. The
gentle autumn breeze blew, tossing my
golden brown hair about. I simply couldn’t
believe that I, Mia Sandberry, was
spending the whole of my summer
vacations with my grandparents in an old,
creaky mansion in the middle of nowhere!
While mom, dad and Toby, my dog, got
to go to Switzerland, 1
was stuck with my little
brother, Robin, on a
swampy marshland!

[ carefully made my
way across a few
cobwebs. Where was
Robin? All of a sudden
my heart skipped a
beat as I heard the
door leading to the
basement creak open.
Was Robin in there? For
the first time in my life,
I was getting a bit
worried as to where
Robin was... especially
since Grandma had
warned us not to
venture to the second
floor of her house... the
very floor I was on
now.

I shuffled past the empty boxes and
cobwebs, a sign that the house hadn’t
been cleaned for years. Mustering up all
the courage 1 had, I managed to nudge
the door with my toe. It creaked open and
the warm air washed over me. The
cobwebs hung low as I carefully made
my way down the steps. The floorboards
creaked under my weight. As I made my
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way down the steps, it gradually became
pitch dark.

All of a sudden a pair of red eyes gleamed
on the stairs and I let out a long terrified
wail. Suddenly the eyes disappeared and
[ managed to convince myself that it was
only a rat.

As my eyes adjusted to the dark, I studied
my surroundings. There were cobwebs
all over and the place was littered with tin
cans. All of a sudden, a moving bag
caught my eye. It was shuffling across the
room, like a blind man, with no sense of
direction or distance.
The hair on my neck
stood on ends.
However my curiosity
got the better of me
and I inched my way
across the room. I took
a deep breath and as
soon as the sack was
within my reach I
grabbed it. Whatever
was inside was quite
strong and we had a
roll on the floor before
[ could pin it down.
Triumphantly I opened
the sack only to find a
very exhausted and
terrified Robin. When
he caught sight of me,
he leapt into my open
arms, and buried his
face into my shoulder.
[ looked at his face and there were tears
streaming down his cheeks. As we made
our way up the stairs, my mind buzzed
with questions. How had Robin got into
the basement? Who had tied him up
inside the sack? The list was endless. As
we raced the stairs to Grandma, I stopped
short.... was that a sound I heard from the
basement?

—Ishita Zem Taneja, VIIB
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PRIDE COMES

BEFORE A FALL

Far away in

the dark

continent

near the

OKkowango

river lived an

elephant

who was

proud of her

smooth,

glistening,

white tusks.

It was true. They were really very
awesome. Every year, the animals of the
Okawango gorge themselves on the fruits
(which is well fermented) of the Marula tree.
Ellie, the elephant, always anticipated this
time of the year. The wisest person among
the Okawango creatures was an old
baboon. Ellie was totally convinced that
she was ten times cleverer, more beautiful
and wiser than the baboon. Everybody
called the baboon ‘Wisdom’ but not Ellie.
She always picked on animals like Higgin
the hedgehog and Nutty the squirrel. She
never took advise from Wisdom. Ellie was
as proud as a peacock.

Everyday in the morning, she would gaze
into the water and admire her beautiful
tusks. She looked at the marula tree whose
fruits had fermented. Ellie gave a delighted
trumpet and started to gorge on those
fruits. When she had finished a little over
three hundred fruits, other animals joined
the party. Ellie walked off feeling high and
mighty but not for long. She washed her
tusks and she walked back to the marula
tree.

Soon she felt dizzy. She looked like a
drunkard. The last thing she remembered
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hearing before she was tranquilized was
that she was face to face with the barrel of
a gun and that meant danger. Then she
heard, “Bang, Bang, Bang” and she knew
that was in double danger but it was too
late. Before she had left for the river, she
had boasted that she had eaten three
hundred fruits and that she would wash
her tusks because it was no use leaving
then stained with Marula fruits since no one
would ever take them away from her even
though she knew that every year hunters
came and sawed-off the tusks of an
elephant. When she woke up she
managed to drag herself to the river and
found that she no longer had the tusks.
She got back to where the other animals
lived and apologized whole heartedly. Ellie
had learnt that pride comes before a fall.

—Joanna Dawson, VIB

(2]

MATILDA TOLD
DREADFUL LIES

Once there was a girl named Matilda, she
was the only child of her mother. Matilda
was a spoilt child and her mother
pampered her very much. She started lying
to everybody and never stopped.
Everybody used to trust her. Her mother
too trusted her very much. But Matilda
broke everybody’s trust. Day by day,
Matilda became a very bad girl.

One day, she was going to her friend’s
house. On the way, she met a holy man
who asked Matilda her name and started
talking to her. And do you know, she told
the holy man lots of lies. Matilda thought
that the holy man did not know that she
was telling lies. But the holy man did know
that she was telling lots of lies. After they
finished talking, the holy man went to the
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temple of the Goddess, Mother Kali and
started praying. After he finished praying,
he told Mother Kali that Matilda had told
great lies and asked Mother Kali to punish
her.

That night, when Matilda was sleeping, she
heard a strange sound and suddenly her
room was lit by a light and she saw a live
breathing Kali! Mother Kali said, “Matilda,
you have been telling a lot of lies and
breaking people’s trust in you”. Mother Kali
then gave her a very big punishment that
lasted for one year. Do you know what
the punishment was? She was turned into
a frog who was dying of hunger! So, that
is how she learnt her lesson, that we
should never tell lies.

—AnKita Barviskar, VB

®
PRIDE COMES

BEFORE A FALL

There was once a girl called Mary and she
was very rich. She had tons of money. She
was also pampered by her parents. They
gave her whatever she wanted. She had
about ten playrooms filled with toys. She
could eat any food she wished, even junk
like chips or jam tarts at dinner time! Even
at school, she used to act proud and show-
off all her lovely expensive dresses,
pencils, pens and books to all her class
mates.

Now one day a new child had come to
their class. Her name was Natalie. She was
not very rich. She did not care about Mary
at all. No, she did not. She just took out
her reading book and began reading it. At
recess, when Mary tried to show-off, all the
other girls went off to meet Natalie. Then,
Mary got very angry and said, “Hey
everyone! Brianna, I thought you were my
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best friend. So should I choose a new one?
No, right. OK, I just wanted to show you
allmy new shoes. Just look at them Aren’t
they lovely? Look at my new dress and
my new haircut!” The girl rushed to Mary
leaving poor Natalie alone. Now, that day,
when Mary got home in her golden
limousine she decided to lay a trap. May
be all the girls could trick Natalie. Mary said
to herself, “I know what. I'll have a
sleepover party and call every girl in the
class, even Natalie. Then me and my
group will have a secret meeting. I'll tell
them to be rude to Natalie. Ha! Ha! That
way I can be the most popular girl in the
class.”

But she did not know something. Natalie
had sneaked up to her window and
listened to every word. So she told all the
girls what she had heard. So when they
got their invitations to Mary’s sleepover,
they all smiled and said, “We’ll be there.”
They made plans to get rubber
cockroaches, rubber snakes, and other
yucky things. They were going to jinx
Mary’s sleepover.

On the day of the sleepover, they all took
their rubber bugs to Mary’s house. When
they were inside Mary’s room, they took
out all their bugs and began to hide them
in different places, so that Mary could get
a shock.

What they hoped happened and when
Mary opened her chest of drawers, she got
a shock. Days after the sleepover, Mary’s
father lost his job. So you can imagine,
she had to move into a small house and
could never show-off again. Even then she
was comforted by her Kind class mates
and instead of Brianna, her new best friend
was Natalie.

—Aadshna Gilder, VA




THE MAGICAL

FOREST

A poor man lived with his wife in
a hut deep into the forest. One day
the ground started shaking and
soon there was a crack in the
ground. The poor old man and his
wife fell inside the ground and
fainted. Afterwards when they got
up, they saw a beautiful magical
world around them. As they
walked between the trees on
which necklaces and diamonds
were hanging, they reached a
pretty old lamp. It was on a table
on which some diamonds were
stuck. As they rubbed the lamp,
there came out a big fat genie. The
genie asked them what
happened? The couple told him
that there was a crack in the
ground and when they fell inside,
they came here. The genie said,
“I will fulfill any three wishes of
yours.” The couple decided their
three wishes. Their first wish was
they wanted to stay in the hut.
Their second wish was they
wanted to become a little richer.
Their third wish was they wanted
to be with each other for their
whole life. All the three wishes
were fulfilled and they lived
happily ever after.

—Sonika Shriwastau, IVB

THE GREEDY
TAILOR

In one of the large cities of China,
there was a tailor whose name
was Yan Gon. He made beautiful
clothes. One day, the King heard
about him. He was immediately
called into the palace. The King
said, “Will you make a dress for my
wife?, Yan Gon thought for a while
and then answered, “Yes, Yes, |
will,” he was scared.

Then the King gave him a beautiful
red silk cloth. After five days, Yan
Gon bought the dress. The King
was happy with his work and
rewarded him one crore rupees.
He was very happy. Then Yan Gon
became very greedy. He fired his
workers saying, “I don’t need you
any more, I am the best tailor in
the world.” Then the King gave him
more cloth to make clothes but he
spoilt the whole cloth. The King got
very angry and sent him to jail.
That was the end of Yan Gon’s
greediness. Greed Leads to Grief!

—Vasundhara K, IVB
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THE TWO

GODS

A poor man lived with his wife
deep into the forest. One day,
someone knocked at the door.
They were two Greek Gods.
They loved to come in disguise
in the world of men and
women. Their names were
Zeus and Hermes. The old
man stood at the door. He said
“Come in! Come in! You are
welcome!” The door was so
small that Zeus and Hermes
had to bow their heads to get
inside. They went in. The
cottage was not so full, it had
just a stool to sit, and a table
to eat. The man went inside
the cottage to call his wife. He
said, “Bring something for
them to eat”. The man went
to the garden to bring some
vegetables. His wife cut the
vegetables and put them to
boil. They had a jar of milk. The
jar only held four cups. They
had their supper. Then, they
changed themselves and Zeus
spoke “You have behaved very
good with us, tell us what do
you wish?” The man though
for a moment and the man
said we want to be together
always and never die. Then,
after a moment, the old couple
changed into an oak tree and
a lime tree.

—Vishali MV, IVB
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THE TAILOR

AND THE TWINS

In one of the large cities of China there was
a tailor whose name was Raju. He was very
poor but was very hard working. He had
three little children and a wife. They often
went hungry. One night, when Raju was
asleep, two little children with wings
Knocked at his window. They said, “We are
twins. Please help us. We want two party
dresses.” The tailor nodded his head. He
said, “I will. But I don’t have any cloth.”
“That is okay because we have brought
everything” they said. So the tailor started
working. Before morning, two beautiful
party dresses were ready. The twins were
very happy. They said goodbye to the tailor
and went away. That day, they had nothing
to eat as they had no cloth and he could
not make dresses and sell them. The next
day, when he was fast asleep his wife woke
him up saying, “Get up! Look what we
have got!” Raju saw the shelf where he kept
his cloth. What a surprise he got! There
were many beautiful cloths! Just then, a
merchant was passing by. He saw the
beautiful cloths and said, “Raju, please
stitch two dresses for me. 1 will pay you
well.” After few days the merchant came
and asked, “Are my dresses ready?” “Yes”
said Raju. And he showed him two
beautiful dresses. The merchant gave him
two hundred gold coins! The next day
when he woke up and looked at the shelf,
he saw more beautiful cloths. He sold them

~and got a lot of money. He went to live in a

big house. But he took along his shelf which
gave him beautiful cloth every day. And he
lived happily ever after.

—KRKaveri V, IllIA




AN APPEAL

Shubhra Dixit, XB Reproduced here are prize-winning poems written at the
On-the-Spot Poetry-Writing Competition for students.

My Brother,

He was there—

At the Gateway of India
Showing around

the tourists as usual —But!

He didn’t know

25th August was to be
His last working day
—Rather his last day alive!

He was the sole breadwinner
No family, No home, Nothing.
Just him —a seventeen year old,
And me —a ten year old!

They didn’t even find his body...
Or the remnants of it!

I heard them talk -

“Oh we Mumbaites are so brave...
Such trivial blasts don’t affect us...”

But nobody asked me

No one fathomed my pain
He was my only ally

In this world of strangers!

The Blasts may not have
Affected your life

But mine...

Is completely ruined....

I have had nothing to eat

For the past two days

Here I am... shelterless, homeless
Under the blue sky!

And if,

IF

The blasts haven’t.
affected you brave people
Then come forth

And give me refuge...
Give me a new life....
Help me forget those
haunting TWIN BLASTS!

POETRY

CELEBRATION RIDES OVER
DEVOTION
Suchana Ghosh, XA

India is a land

of culture and tradition
Unfortunately now

this is not the condition
Festivities is an authenic blend
of celebration and devotion,
As of now devotion

is left far behind celebration.

My neighbour was going
for a religious ceremony,
Guess what?

she decided to wear jeans!
There was pomp and
band everywhere,

But devotion

was simply lost in the air.

There are ‘some’ people

who have a spiritual inclination.
But this is ‘lacking’

in today’s generation.

They think festivals

are meant for fun,

As they know not

the importance of devotion
Which pays in the long run.

Today, God and sanctity

are not in fashion,

Devotion and celebration
are not at all in proportion.
Devotion is a feeling

within the hearts’ core,

But celebration is
something we do not abhor.

So now let us rouse

The souls of people

To awaken the new generation
from their deep hibernation.
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Mehek Contractor, IXB

The beach was bathed by the moonlight
It was all silent, no one in sight

And as I sat there staring at the boy

A sound was heard, not far away

[ turned around and there he stood
His face was covered by a shiny hood
“Who are you?”, I gently asked;

He replied, “I am an Alien from Mars”.

‘An Alien!” I laughed and said

“From the planet Mars which is all in red”.
“Please believe me”, he pleaded all meek—
‘I come in peace and love I seek”.

“Then tell me...”, I asked,

“Why have you come to earth?”
“‘Because”, he replied, “here a new born
child is pure from birth”.

“‘But”, I objected, “The cruel world
makes him heartless without love”

And he doesn’t learn Kindness

or peace spread by the dove”.

“It is true,” he said, “So now I must leave”
“Go”, I said, “And save our planet

from this grief”

But as he left he said,

“My work here is done,

And you can save your planet

if everyone unites and becomes One”.

And as I waved goodbye
to my new found friend
Pondering over what he had said just then.
[ realised that his words were true,
So let’s all join hands —me and you.
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TERROR AND VIGOUR

GO HAND IN HAND
Shrutika Raut, XA

The day was as usual busy,
People hustled

and bustled around

All of them ignorant

of what lay ahead.

As the clock ticked one

there were blasts heard,

One at the Zaveri Bazaar and
the other at the famous Gateway.
The atmosphere was

charged with anxiety

People were shocked

at this heartless activity.

Blood coloured the grounds,
And bodies lay strewn around
Many innocent lost their lives,
But we Mumbaites

have learnt to strive

Against this terror unbound
People were spellbound.

But we Mumbaikars are kKnown
for springing back to life.

In a few days

the tension was forgotten
Buses and trains worked

The same old pattern

This will continue, I'am sure
for quite some time

Till some blasts rock the city
To a standstill for sometime!




SEPTEMBER 11 —RELOADED
Ishita Zem Taneja, VIIB

Roses are red, so delicate and true;
They certainly bring joy unfeigned.
Yet better than this is sure to come,

=

There was a time when love here reigned, =

Now of all, what has become!
All the great towers;

Which men once looked upon with awe,

Crumbled reminding a down pour

As thunder of hatred let out a deafening roar!

All great towers, great men;
One day have to fall,

Yet common man most by this is plagued,
Can he, from his dreadful fate, be saved?

One Kind word, a well done deed,

Is but a seed for peace,

Daily nurture and care it surely leads,
To a better, happier creed.

THE DREAMS OF GOD’S WORLD
Gail Cutinha, VIIIB

When I am lost in quiet slumber,

[ dream, sweet dreams true,

[ dream of the awaited future,

With wishes of every hue.

Dreams of lands, of Gods, living,
Harmonious, united and free,

With gardens of heartfelt wishes,

And a fruit bearing tree.

Bearing a message all around,
Reassuring the poor and needy,

That they are safe and sound!

[ dream of industrious rivers,
Resolute in accomplishing their goals,
Hark! There goes a promising reward,
You shall be blissfully filled whole.
And as my hopeful dream ceases,

[ get up with less alacrity.

Robust and eager to find out more

Of a land (away from this

wretched world), so happy.

[ am a changed person now, I agree
Happy, indifferent to melancholy, free!
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ROSES
Shivohne Saldanha, VIIIC

Roses are red,

so delicate and true.
So sweetly perfumed,
and charming too.
Lovely bouquets and
bunches they adorn.
On their soft petals heartfelt
messages are borne.

Every unsaid emotion

they sweetly express.

AS its dewy petals

[ gently caress.

An inborn elegance

captivates all.

Yet, modest in ook,

smell and all.

A flower that shows,

above the thorns grow.

Majestic blooming roses,

With God’s message to us
that’s true: “Though there is evil,
there is good above
in this world too!”

ROSES ARE RED
Sukanya Acharya, VIIIA

Roses are red,

so delicate and true.
Beautiful as they 100K,
bejewelled by morning dew.
Gently they sway

The wind’s sweet song,

so eloquent their style,

Like a lady in disguise.

Her beauty and grace
impresses everyone.
Unknowingly shows

her greatness to everyone,
Embodiment of love,

we know she is.

Or does she wait in peace,
To be told about love?

Her beauty

—an overwhelming joy,

Her elegance

—brighter than the stars,
When lifted from the throne,
she cries out. Why?

That’s when her thorns

are shown to the world wide.

Now all her grace

and beauty gone,

her true form appears
from the holder’s hand.
She hurts and pains.

The brave one who holds
and shatters his dreams
with sadness untold.




THE RISING SUN
Saba Singh, VIB

Between mountains and valleys...
Between mountains and valleys you arise
This is the time when the birds start to fly.
Oh! What would we do without you,

You have the power to conquer the hue.

We won'’t have the rainbow.

We won’t have plants and trees,
If you would die oh! Sun

What would we do without you?

Between mountains and valleys you lie

This is the time when birds return to their nests
Oh! Dear Sun please rise up again

Otherwise whom will we look up to

In the unending blue sky? ——————— - EE——
_ | THE RISING SUN

Rasmika Kumar, VIC

The rising sun has arrived!

The moon and stars are deprived.
Of the glamour and style

Which the sun now has for a while
Among the lakes and trees

Like pearls buried underneath

The flowers in the fields

Sprinkled with mountain dew
Ssome flowers have but only a few
The grass becomes much greener
The sky turns lighter blue

My garden looks much better

All because of you.

THE RISING SUN
Shilpa Sundararaman, VIB

The grace of the rising sun

The cock crows and the sun rises,

It looks very beautiful,

And makes our heart joyful.

It sometimes rises at seven,

Making the earth a haven.

It sometimes rises at eight,

On days when I plan to get up late.

It makes the world so much brighter.

It looks as if the world is lit by a lighter.
The beach is the best view,

To see the sun huge.

The grace of the rising sun,

Makes everything so much fun!

The sun rises in the east,

Wwhen we are having our beauty sleep!
The sun sets in the west,

And the birds are finally in their nest!




MR SUETY PUDDING
(An imaginary character)
Joanna Dawson, VIB

Pudding please, let me if you will,
intfroduce you to my wife Alice,
Pudding, this is Alice darling.

Mr Suety was carried away,
“Please bring him back”
Begged Alice”on the tray.”
She picked up the knife
And cut out a slice

“It’s very rude” said Suety
and seized his piece.

“Yes, ‘tis very rude of you.”
Said the carved Silver Fork
“To cut out a piece of

An introduced being.”.
Continued the floral Blue Bowl
“And how would you like

if I did the same”, asked Suety
in his gruff voice,

“I'm sorry for sure and

I'll never do it again”

replied Alice in a requesting voice.

‘And so ended the story

of Mr Suety pudding.”

said the Red Table Cloth

‘And welcome Queen Alice 90 times 9”
chorused the creatures

of the LLooking Glass Land.
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MRS WOBBLY

(An imaginary character)
Trushaa Eric Castelino, VC

Mrs Wobby is an old lady,
Who calls her cat Shandly,
She wobbles when she walks
And shakes a lot when she tal

[ talk to her in my dream
And we eat ice-cream
With whipped cream
She calls me Mandy
And I offer her a candy.

Though she is not

My grandmother,

[ think of her as that,

Then she says,

“‘Let me tell you a story—
Of foxes, crows and bats.”

Ks.




RAINS

Ananya Garg, llIA

Come cloud, come in shades,
Come in grey, darkish and light,
Floating heaps and heaps
Sailing yonder and high!

Come cool, cool breeze,
Coax the white clouds to rain
On the high mountains

And on grassy plains.

Let the drizzle follow the breeze,
To blaze the dry land near and far,
To loosen the soil to gain and bloom S

A MAGIC WAN

Come on rain, yes do come, Mitali Vaidya, IVC
With your bright flashing lightning )
Sounding like a laughing drum!

Come quench the thirst of the Earth,
Waiting eagerly for your showers,
To rain everywhere

And over a canopy of flavours.

“If I have a magic wand,
Which is as good as new,

[ will turn a dog into a mouse,
And even make it mew.”

“If I have a magic wand,
Which is so very good,

[ will make the naughty cat,
To be in a better mood.”

1 “Solet’s see what

THE MAGIC OF WAND A magic wand does,
Charanijit Nayyar, IVC All day and night,

] I'm sure it would obey me
If I have a magic wand,

) When I told it not to fight!”
[ would use it o -

To create imagination bonds, %
\
\

[ would use it

To make myself fly in the air,

And make me disappear anywhere
Oh! With it I would make myself

As tall as the tallest tower,

And give myself

True magical power.

But most important thing

[ would like to do

Is to make the world

Happy and you too. E
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THE SKY Reproduced here are articles culled from class
Joanna Phili DS, I magazines prepared for Founders’ Day.

When we lift our eyes up high,

we can see the beautiful sky ' MY ERIEND

The Sun that shines so bright, ' Madhusudan, II

keeps us warm and gives us light My friend is my daddly;
The lovely shiny twinkling stars And I am his buddy:.

and the golden moon at night L He bought me a big toy,
O! what a lovely sight e ' When I was a small boy.
to see the sky day and night. He takes me out in his car,

— — - - - ,‘ And we go very far.

- - : — » ¥ He makes me cheerful,
BIRDIES _ When I am tearful.
Khadija, 1 ‘ 2 He is very clever,

And will be mine forever.

Early in the morning,

When I rise up from the bed, B
The best music I hear,
Is the sweet birds chirping.

GAME

The sparrows and the robins /‘o \
The crows and the cuckoos Amav Roy, II

So sweetly they all sing. Ilove to play a game

I wish 1 could fly Guess what is the name”. \

And sing like the birds I' may not be tall,

And touch the sky up there But I love to play football.

Whele no one else could' Our team is the best,

. — It passes every test.
—— e | It makes us proud,

’I‘RAFFIC BE - We get cheers from the crowd.
Kiyara Hiremath, 11

[ tried to cross the road today,

The amount of traffic took my breath away.
The big red bus blew its horn so loud,

The dust from the truck covered me in a cloud.
The milkman rode his bicycle fast,

I thought I'd be able to cross at last!

But the blue car nearly ran over my toes

I got such a fright that I almost froze.

Just then I heard a hum in the sky,

And said to myself

“if only I could fly!”

[ wouldn’t have to dodge

the transport below;

It would be such fun flapping to and fro!
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SAFETY ON THE ROAD
Rohan III

Your eyes should be open,
Your ears should be too,

You should walk on the pavement
And if you don’t do so,
You'll meet with an accident!

If some one gets hurt
Call an adult,

Then run around and call
A Doctor and consult.

On the road there are signs and

Be carefull of cars zooming through.
And if you don’t want to get hurt

safety rules

If you don’t know them
you are a very big fool!

»EAFETY
Shruti Deore, 111

MY HOUSE
Aprajita Srivastava, IV

My house is the sweetest of all,
My house is the safest of all,
This is the house which

wakes me every morning

This is the house which
welcomes me every evening.

This is where [ was born,

Safety is the essence of life
It kKeeps you and me fit and fine

Safety for old safety for small
It is a must for one and all

Safety in the school

by following discipline

Safety on the road

by following Red - Amber - Green

Do not touch the gas stove
Do not touch the knife
Touching hot things

Will burn your life

Distance from electrical appliances
Will keep shocks away

A healthy and safe life

Will keep the doctor away!

This is the nicest of all,
Here is where I am naughty,

And this is where my parents are angry.

This is where the clockwork train is happy
This is where its passengers are happy.
My house is the sweetest of all,

My house is the safest of all.
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SAFETY WEEK

Toyoja Upadhyay, I

One day I heard on the radio that
our government was celebrating a
safety week. I asked my mom
why do we celebrate a safety
week? My mom replied,
“Hundreds of people die because
of careless practices like
swimming in seas which are
marked unsafe, driving fast and by
train accidents. But why a safety
only for a week?

That evening when my dad come
home 1 asked him the same
question. He told me that the
week is spent spreading the
awareness about safety so that
more and more people pactise it.
But why for a week, why not for
a whole year? My father smiled
and said that’s being a little too
safe! I'm still wondering. ..

WHEN I WAS SWALLOWED
BY A WHALE
Eshita Wadhwa, 11

ey

THE CARTOON MANIA
Kaveri Vaidya, 11

There are all Kinds of cartoons,

and I watch them an all afternoons.
Cartoons are good or bad,
Cartoons are even happy or sad.

There is a Noddy noddying his head,
and the Pokemons hardly go the bed.
Tom and Jerry are really funny,
Barbie really looKs like a fairy.

But if you watch cartoons non-stop,
your head will go round like a top
Then the doctor will come soon,

and you have to say bye-bye to cartoons.
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It was my summer holiday. I had gone to Goa it was very
hot, and the sea was very inviting. So I went for a swim.
Before I realised I was dragged by the tide into the deep
sea. I Kept screaming but no one heared me.

Suddenly I felt myself slipping into a dark tunnel. I did not
know where I was going. I got the shock of my life when I
realised that I had been swallowed up by a Whale. For some
time I kept crying knowing not what to do. I thought this
was the end. I was thinking about my mother when I
touched my neck and felt a shining object which had also
been swallowed by the whale. [ saw a ray of hope and I
picked up the object and with all my force cut open the
whale and swam to safety.




DEEPA AT THE PARTY
Deepa Ann John, IV

“When I was at the party”,
Said Deepa, aged just four,
A little girl fell of her chair
Right down, upon the floor,

And all the other little girls

Began to laugh, but me—

‘I didn’t laugh a single bit,”

Said Deepa, seriously.

“Why not?” my mother asked me,
Full of delight to find,

That Deepa her little child,

Had been so sweetly kind.

“Why didn’t you laugh, my darling,
Or, don’t you like to tell?”

“I didn’t laugh,” said Deepa
“Because it was me who fell!”

NATURE
Pranita Joshi, V

Nature is full of wonder,
With every corner a great splendour.
Lined with all kinds of trees,

And blessed with deep blue seas.

Butterflies are like rainbows,
Prettily dressed up in bows.
Animals are of different sizes,
With Hamelin full of naughty mice.

Nature gives us ‘all we need,
It is our greatest firend indeed.
Let us thank God with respect,

For He is present in nature’s every aspect.

NATURE
Tricia GadagKkar, VI

As [ watch over nature
During my leisure

[ notice trees full of fruits and leaves
The blossoms begin to bloom

while the busy bees

Collect the nectar in their bellies

With it they make jellies and wellies

As I watch over mountains,

Plains and fountains

[ notice the true beauty of nature

Which contains many a creature

But what is man doing to these trees?
Killing and murdering those busy bees?
He is getting nothing but pleasure

ASs he watches all the suffering

From his enclosure.

2
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TURBOJET
Samir Jagdish, V

Once, there was man called
Hank McCoy. He was just an
ordinary man like anyone else.
But one day his life was about
to change. On 19th August a
tank of nuclear waste exploded
and just when he was walking
by. The nuclear waste had an
effect on him. He had the ability
to run faster than a bullet and a
cheetah. From then on he
changed his name to turbojet
and dedicated his life to save
humans from any harm no
matter what happened. He
started learning martial arts to
defeat criminals.

The toughest enemy he had to
fight was named Mysterio. He
had the power to disappear and
teleport somewhere else. The
fight took place in a warehouse
near the seaport. Turbojet knew
he was there. He fought all of
Mysterio’s henchmen. After he
had finished, Mysterio just
appeared out of nowhere.
Turbojet couldn’t even land a
punch on Mysterio because he
would teleport. Then he got an
idea. He Kicked a barrel of super
glue to stop Mysterio from
moving. Since turbojet was fast
he could jump up through the
glue and attack Mysterio. After
Mysterio became tired he
quickly caught hold of him and
kept him in a special jail cell
through which Mysterio couldn’t
teleport.

This is how turbojet saved the
day.

PLACES ALL OVER THE WORLD
Saisha Orke, V

Italy the country with the “Tower of Pisa”
Yummy food, like pasta and pizza.

You will hardly find any daddies.

Brazil has the smallest monkey ‘zip’
Be carerful it might give you the slip!

Australia the land of cute animals
Like cuddly koolas with their hair in curls.

As for America with Mr Bush
Always likes to pull and push.

China is famous for it's Great Wall,
Which is not only sturdy but also very talll

India is the best of the lot

Not too cold not too hot

Jaipur is called the pink city,

Delhi which is always pretty
Bombay is a busy place,

You'll not get time to tie your lace
[ love India, it is the best
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Egypt is just full of pharaohs and mummies,

[ feel it will always be a cut above the rest.
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THE TWO THIEVES

Afsha Khan, VI

A thief called Kallu had brought
home his night’s earning —a goat
from Keshav’s farm. He told his wife,
“Isn’t he fat? He'll fetch a good price.”
Kallu’s wife warned him, “Keshav
will report the theft in the morning,
it would be wise to take the goat
away tonight itself and sell it.” “You
are right Kamala”, said Kallu.

Kallu left the house before midnight
to sell the goat in the next village so,
that no one would recognize it. As
he was going he saw a man
sleeping under a tree, holding
something tied in a cloth. Kallu
opened the cloth. He saw a gold ring
inside. He decided that he would
leave the goat in exchange for the
ring.

Kallu went to a goldsmith in the next
village to sell the ring. The goldsmith
recognized the ring. It was the
landlord’s ring as he had made it
himself. He called up the landlord
and Kallu was arrested.

Meanwhile, the man sleeping under
the tree, woke up. He looked around
for his gold ring which he had stolen
from the landlord but, could not find
it. He saw the goat and decided to
sell it in the next village. On the way,
he passed Keshav’'s farm. Keshav
kKnew that it was his goat. He called
the police and the man was
arrested. The two thieves had got
the right punishment even if it was
for the wrong crime.

OUR PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS
Adityea Ghai, VII

The dictionary defines ‘happiness’ as
being ‘lucky’, fortunate or ‘attainment of
satisfaction’. But I would define
happiness as the capacity or ability to
enjoy. Happiness comes from within.
Are you happy? The answer may differ
from person to person. Often we regard
happiness to be something extra-
ordinary - a pinnacle of the rapture, then
pinnacles are reached very rarely.

When I ask my friends what makes
them happy, 1 received a whole lot of
answers like reading, dancing, singing....
Many of us experience such things, but
for few, this provides happiness. Today
in the modermn world happiness lies in
wealth and popularity. In order to gain
these we run after power, prestige,
pleasure even risking our lives.
Unfortunately we do not realise that
people with wealth are not necessarily
happy.

It is upto us to be happy. or sad. Grief
and happiness are two sides of the
same coin. Until we experience one we
won't realise the value of the other. Both
these emotions are temporary so we
should not drown ourselves in any one
of these emotions. Let us ask ourselves
how optimistic are we in our everyday
life, especially when we are gripped
with realities of life. We should
remember life is not a bed of roses. The
problems are, but a part of life. Just as
the thorny stems enables the fragrant
rose to stand erect.

So the problems and challenges of life
help us to live bravely. Happiness need
not be felt personally, we should also
feel happy in others’ happiness. So
friends, let us be happy and spread the
fragrance of peace, love and joy.
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LOOKING OUT OF MY WINDOW
Ruchi Bagga, VII

usually get up at seven in the morning
Iand reach my work place by eight

o’clock. I live in the Unites States and
work at the twin towers of W.T.C. Yes; |
guess I am a very lucky person. The
world Trade Center is one of the most
important places in the world.

9th September, 2001: Today I arrived on
time as usual. I took my place at my table
next to the window. the window is wide
and tall. Sharing it with me is Betty. Betty
is my closest friend here and I have
shared many an exciting moments with
her at the work place. Apart from chatting
and gossiping, we also enjoy looking out
of the window. It is such a breathtakingly
beautiful sight. It is the wonderful feeling
of being at the top of the world, to feel that
the world belongs to you, to feel that you
are one of the blessed ones. The wide,
well maintained streets of the U.S. are a
sight to behold. What with the cars
zooming by and scores of people walking
up and down the pavement, we feel quite
overwhelmed! We have such a position
that we are close enough to see what is
happening down below, and also feel
high up in the sky at times. We often sit
dreaming about until the boss comes
along with some job or the other.

10th September, 2001: Today was one
such day. “Today is September 10, 2001
and everybody is welcome to the world
trade center - tower no. 1’ blared the voice
of Rose, the directors’ secretary. Once we
finished doing our work, our minds began
to wonder as we looked out of the
window. It was a beautiful, clear day. We
pointed out to the old lady with a pram.
We often make up stories about her life.
We wave to her everyday but of course
she cannot see us, among the many
windows in the building though she did
look upwards everyday. “Tomorrow we
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shall do something to make her notice us,
we shall,” said Betty. She was one for
great ideas and I knew [ could expect

~something of her. She grinned suddenly,

‘I shall tell you about the plan I have, only
later’. Then we got busy as more jobs
came about. The day came to an end and
she took leave promising to tell me her
plan the next day.

11th September, 2001: Today is
September 1 1th. I am waiting for Betty to
appear. She soon does. She is about to
sit down and tell me about the plan. ‘Miss
Tanner will you please come to the 30th
floor’ - it is Rose summoning Betty. ‘See
you later’, she winked. If only she had not
gone. If only I had stopped her. With her
gone, I looked out of the window again. I
heard a noise. A noise never heard
before. It was a loud, and roaring noise.
A chill went through my whole body.
From the sky? A monster? I looked up to
see. Before I could think I heard a crash,
a sound, which I am never going to forget
in my lifetime. Instinct made me run to the
lift. It was jammed. I ran down the stairs,
just as it seemed to me that the roof
would come down where I was standing.
Terror and shock gave my feet wings. I
ran, as I never did before. As I was going
down 1 slipped and passed out.
Everything went blank and I was
doomed.

Hours later I woke up, burnt, bruised, and
in most agonizing pain- emotionally
devastated. Where was Betty? I could not

-bring myself to believe that my best friend

was dead. And our window was gone.
But I was alive. God intended me to be.
Unlike thousands of others, I was alive. |
thanked Him. And then accused Him. My
Betty was gone. Looking out of the
window, any window, anywhere in the
world, would never be the same for me,
no, not ever. Not without Betty and not
without our window.




THIS DAY, THIS MOMENT
Shweta G, VII

Have you ever thought
How precious this day, this moment is?

Yesterday is gone

Tomorrow is yet to come

Today is the only day

You can call your own

So rejoice in this day and this moment!

You regret a lot of things

From the past that is done

You plan a score of things

For the morrow which may never come
But you forget to live

This day and this moment

Holding on to days gone by

And dreaming of the future,

Both of which are going from each other,
You are in the middle.

Getting torn in between

so let go of both,

And for all its worth,

Live for this day, this moment!

Give it all that you can

It really has a very short span
Always moving, gone very fast,

It is passing and it won’t be lost,
Make the most of it while you can,
Love, enjoy and live with zest,
This day, this moment,

Have you ever thought,
How precious this day, this moment is?

If you ever wanted to do some thing,
Do it now, this moment.

MUSIC
Gail Cutinha, VIII

The melodious warmth

That fills your soul, heart

What can they call it but music
The beautiful feeling

Of love over anger

What can they call it but music
The triumph of bliss

Over every wandering soul
What can they call it but music
Fill your heart

With music so profound

And you'll find your hidden self
Come alive

With every melodious,

Musical sound.




SUNSET
Shivohne Saldanha, VIII

It's amazing to note how much happens
in just one day. The sun rises and our day
has begun. It’s just one hectic task after
another until the sun has completed its
journey across the vast expanse of blue
sky and sunk out of view. For many of
us, sunset has come to be known as a
symbol of all duties having been
completed.

Not long ago, I was strolling around in a
park, enjoying the pleasant evening
breeze that rustled the bright green leaves
of the trees lining the path. I happened to
glance upwards and the sight that
greeted me was truly astounding. The
sun was sinking. In all its fiery glory, it
made its gradual descent towards the
horizon.

This description would be incomplete if 1
didn’t mention the sky. The sky was
absolutely the most perfect background.
It provided the best silhouette and
changed colours to merge with the red
hot ball in its midst which had, by now,
managed to turn lots of heads. The top
of the clouds was a pale purple, but the
lower half seemed ablaze:

The last few rays, danced over the
treetops, making them look like they were
emitting liquid gold, and they played over
the rocks, lighting up the dark little
crevices. The sky around the sun glowed
a shade of crimson which gradually faded
to pink. Then, in front of my very eyes,
the sun was swallowed up by the
horizon, plunging our half of the world
into darkness.

The sun may have disappeared from
view, but that image has been etched
deep in my mind to remind me to be
thankful for this opportunity to appreciate
Nature’s pristine beauty.
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WE THE PEOPLE OF INDIA...
Prashanth Venkatesh, VIII

‘We the people of India...... " how could a
person of today’s society comprehend
this phrase? These are the most important
words of the preamble of the constitution
of India. But, times have changed and
these words are no longer digested by the
common citizen and have lost their value
and importance. The common citizens
would say, ‘What do you mean by We the
people?’ Such a question may no longer
be regarded as absurd. When we look
around, what do we see? The people of
India are searing in the flames of a most
horrible fire —the fire of hatred, corruption,
poverty, inequality and discrimination.
This fire, sadly enough, has been ignited
by none other than the Indian citizens.
The three words ‘we the people’ are
symbols equality and unity. Those words
are a sign of the dreams dreamt by many
an Indian about fifty years ago. Those
dreams were of a unified India. Over the
years, people have misused the meaning
of these words. There exists the evil of
inequality. Triggers communal riots in the
name of religion. One can seldom find an
honest person who has become like a
needle in the haystack of corruption. We
must reject such narrow minded views
and help suppress discrimination. The key
to all this is unity. We have to be united
in order to break the bonds of the many
evils that bind us. These dreams can
come frue only if the people change their
attitude. We should promote brotherhood
and crush the social inequalities that exist
within the society. The people should
comprehend the real meaning of ‘we the
people’ and should contribute to the
emancipation of society. One should
remember that social, racial and linguistic
inequalities act as hurdles and only retard
the pace of India becoming a unified
nation.




BOOKS
Abhay Teotia, VI

What worlds of wonder are our books!
As one opens them and looks

New ideas and people rise

In our fancies and our eyes

The room we sit in melts away,
And we find ourselves at play

With someone who before the end,
May become our chosen friend

Or we sail along the page
To some other land or age
Here’s our body in the chair,
But our mind is over there.

Each bookK is a magic box

A touch with which a child unlocks
In between their outside covers
Books hold all things for their lovers.

‘A booK is our best friend.’

DESTINY CHANGES LIFE
Eden Shyodhi, IX

Joy and merry making
Prevailed all around,

Alas! a deadly bomb-blast
And everyone spell-bound,
Like a rising knell,

Earth became hell.

Bloodshed and sadness,
Panic and madness,

spread like wild-fire,

Like a rumour spread by a liar.

The homeless and poor,
Swept lower and lower,
Deeper and deeper

Into the bloody mass.

Finding their beloved over,
Daughters and sons,

Weeping with fear and anticipation.
Look deeper and search within,

Does all this mean anything,
God created man,

Mankind arose,

But man only destroyed, defyi
Everything that God chose.

ng
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SWEET RESPONSIBILITIES
Shruti Menon, IX

Its fun to look back and renew those
sweet memories. One such
memorable moment is when my sister
was born. I remember distinctly what
happened that day. It was as if it had
happened yesterday. My grandmother
had brought me to the hospital. I was
very nervous, for days my mother was
in deep slumber. All that I was too
small to understand the complications
involved. Then I was made to sit next
to my mother. My mother stirred and
she turned her eyes towards me. She
flashed a smile at me and I noticed that
there was bundle in her hand.

She shoved the bundle towards me. A
pink face stared at me. My mother said
that it was my sister. Well, 1 wasn’t
familiar with a creature called sister, but
it did look cute. For days, it didn’t open
its eyes. My mother told me that I was
supposed to be responsible and now
that I'm a big sister, I have to take care
of her. Well, it did not have any effect
me as I was only three at that time. I
was quite proud of my sister, the way
she held my hand, the way she used
to smile at me.

Eleven years later, ‘Will you people
stop making a din, you are getting the
roof down. My mom would yell
everyday. There has not been a single
day when we havent fought. We hit
each other, throw each other’s things
and have mom shout at us. But inspite
of frequent fights, I know my love for
my sister cannot be compared and
that this responsibility will follow my
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Nikhil Sonalkar, X

Together we grew for seven years
in the shade of the sun

and the dust of the mud

we fell together and rose together
to find a place in this new world.

You were built before our eyes

To take the form of what you're today.
You rose before my eyes

to stand firmly the way you're today.

[ always felt,

there are quite a few days still left
But today,

when all gradually draws to an end,
[ truely wish

[ could have those days back again.
To mend the relations

To alter the mistakes

To change all that’s gone far far away
But now all I'll have of you

are those sweet memories

For, together we grew

for seven beauties!

You gave me your name
You gave me your fame
You've built my character,
You've truely built me.
And, all I can ever return
is a ‘Big Thank You’

For all that you've given me

I'll never be able to repay you!




ISLAND ALLITERATION
Vani Rikhy, IX

The silver sea softly sparkled at the sun,
The wind whirled as a welcome.

The smooth seagull splashed on the shimmering water,
The scorched sun smiled at the silky sand.

The creepy cold cave closed quickly after me.

The whirly waves whispered wickedly

The slim shrimp slept soundly

The golden gold fish glowed gloriously

The swirly starfish smiled slyly at the sun

The silky sea snake snapped the scared starfish

The clever coral climbed clumsily

The winky whale washed the whimpy whale

The sparkling sea smelt there was snow

The smoky swirl swirled violently

The silky sand secretly sucked Sophia in

The sly shark splashed splendidly

The electric eel swam elegantly eastwords

The slimy seaweed slithered softly towards the shore
The croaky cucumber cried weakly
— he dangel ous dolphln leGd deeply

GRANDPARENTS
Anisha Menon, IX

Early morning they will wake,
Do their work and take a break
AsS active as quicksilver

AS clear as a mirror.

Just as innocent as a dove,

They are the greatest example of love
Just as lovely as sunset,
‘Grandparents’ you are the best!

Sometimes cheerful, sometimes cheerless,
Sometimes grumpy, sometimes fearless,
Ssometimes sweet just like sugar,

But sometimes sour just like vinegar!

Never do they differentiate among their children,
Waiting for a chance to help their glandchlldl en
Daddy, Mamma and me

Without them can’t imagine what life would be.

But one day a strong wind blows carrying them far away
Closer to their God and closer to their prayer
Never do we want this to happen,

But snll they in our heal ts remain ‘Immonal
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FOOTBALL AND DREAMS

Vikram Bahl, X

One day Beckham, Figo and Harry Kewell
Went to an acting school

They were all excited, happy and gay
“Coz it was end of football season

in the middle of May.

The experienced actors

Were Ronaldo and Darius Vassell
When they’re on the field,

There’s a real hassle

Bhutia came and tried to act cool

But the others threw him out saying
There’s no place for you in this school.

So it was decided:

East Bengal v/s World Eleven,
Beckham and Bhutia

Were the number seven’s

World Eleven got the first five goals
And certainly they were on a roll

Guess what was the score in full time
East Bengal won the match: Eleven-Nine
Guess what Bhutia said to Beckham -

My brother woke me up from my sleep
‘Get up and go to school, you sleepy head!”’
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‘I don’t think you deserve that Number seven!’

THE LAMPPOST

(A child’s view)

Ashrith Shetty, X

Sparkling silver paint

On its metallic shaft upright
With new transparent glass
Confining a new yellow light
LLooming over

The tiny speck of me

As [ passed by it

Led by my mammy

[ wondered at its majestic
Light, so far above
Reminding me

Of the lighthouse

Across the beach in the cove.
[ lugged and pulled

At my mommy

Lest she missed the sight

Of the great big lamp over me
Shining to its fullest might.
But took she no notice

Of that marvellous great sight,
Of that ‘mere’ lamppost,

Of its new yellow light.
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FRENICH SECTION |

JATTENDS.....

Ma chere tante Simone,

Je suis contente de savoir que vous
allez bien. Maman et Papa, Susan
et moi, nous allons aussi bien. Nos
vacances ont commencé de
semaine derniére. Je vous invite
pour passer vos vacances chez
nous. Récemment, vous n’étes pas
passer vos vacances avec nous. Ce
temps., nous attendons
impatiemment pour un’ Oui’ comme
une reponse de vous. Ne decevons
pas! J'ai encore fini mes projets
pour les vacances et je suis
totalement libre.

Ici, 1l fait beau. Nous irons au bord
de la mer Juhu. La - bas, aurons les
promenades longues, lair frais et les
bancs sur les trottoirs le long de la mer
facilitent les touristes qui viennent a la mer
pour sa tranquilit¢.Maintenant, le govern-
ment a construit les magasins pres des
endroits touristes pour les articles typiques
de Mumbai. Nous y pouvons passer notre
temps. '

Si vous voulez, nous pouvons aller a
Lonavala pour passer un weekend a une
villa d'un ami de Papa. Le soleil la, brillera
mais ne bralera pas. La scene des
montagnes sera picturesque et superbe.La
meillure place pour photograhie! Lonavala
est aussi tres loin du bruit de cité. Le temps
parfait quand les vergers seront plein les
fruits. Vous l'aimerez, je vous assure.

Répondez vite, ma tante... jattendrai pour
votre réponse.

Votre niece que vous aimez beaucoup,
—Chandrima Biswas, X
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Mais non... ne pas Sanket!

A mon école un peu de mes camarades ont choisi le francais comme le
sujet optional.J’ai aussi choisi le francais. Tous les éléeves aiment mon
professeur francais et quand elle commence la lecon, tout le monde garde
de la silence.Vous croyez.... tous les éleves... mais non. Il y a un éleve
qui est tres méchant et bavard. 1l est Sanket.

Il ennuie les professeurs, croyez —moi... c’est vrai!

Un jour, Sanket a apporté un scorpion plastique!
Il le cachait dans sa cartable. Pourquoi? Il aime
déranger la classe. Madame commencait une
nouvelle lecon. Elle donnait un exercise et
disait “Soyez sage... écrivez bien sans faux”.
Immediatement Sanket rirait et attendait pour
le professeur a quitter la classe. Dans un
moment, Sanket jettait le joujou sur moi et
je criyais dans une voix forte. Madame
entrait et nous grondait. Je ne savais pas
qui la faisais. Elle me jettait un regard
serieux. J'avais peur. Sanket, tous les
moments asseyait comme un bon
¢tudiant. Elle m’appellait et je
commencais a pleurer. Le
professeur intelligent
connaisait qui performait ce
villain tour! A la fin, Madame
le grondait et il recevait la
punition qu’ il meritait bien! 11
apprenait une bonne lecon
pour sa vie entier! Le méchant garcon maintenant est un bon éléve, se
conduit bien et maintenant, il est un de mes amis... étes —vous etonné?

—Poorva Agarwal, IX
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Je suis un heros!

Est -ce que vous voulez savoir que s’est passe,
hier? Hier, j’ai quitté ma maison a bonne heure
a la gare, Dadar. J’ai attendu pour mon ami
qui est venu de Pune a passer le weekend
chez nous.

Nous sommes les amis de école
maternelle. Maintenant, les deux de
nous ¢tudons au premier an de
Diplome.

I étude a Pune et moi, jétude a
Mumbai. Il vient chez moi depuis
longtemps.

Son ftrain avait arriver dans demi-
heure. Je croyais de passer mon
temps, regardant aux journaux .
dans les magasins a la gare.

La discussion de politique entre le
publique qui y attendais, ¢tais tres
interessant et la m’est amusé
beaucoup!

Quelles activités... un jour dans la gare est assez a écrire un livre de
compositions!

Ce jour, comme j’'lui attendais, je voyais une fillette elegante lisant un
roman et portant une porte monnaie a I'’epaule. Entre le brouhaha et
les activités, un petit garcon précipitait vers la fillette, saisisait la porte
monnaie et sautait dans les rails. Je immediatement, courrais plus
rapide a suivre le garcon. Le publique levait en I'air de choc. Je le
poussais en terre et tirait la porte monnaie de son bras. Quelqu'un
appellait le police et le garcon prennait a la station. Je la retournais a la
fillette. Elle rougissait. En ce moment le train arrivait et je sautais sur au
quai a regevoir mon ami. Tout le monde me félicitait et mon ami étonnait
a la vue de plus de personnes me félicitant. Véritement, ce jour, J'étais
le heros!

—Nazih Effendi, IX
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NATURE CLUB

Little Otters’ born in 1998, the Nature Club
of Bombay Scottish School, Powai is
growing each year. This year many
activities were conducted for the members
of the club in the school.

Nagpanchami awareness campaign
conducted by the BNHS for creating public
awareness alternative to the current
practices benifited Nature Club members.

Paint-a-poem competition was conducted
for the members and they enthusiastically
participated in it.

The Green Olympiad

The nature club students took part in this
programme organized by Tata Energy
Resources Institute, New Delhi. They
qualified in the written examination and
two of our students qualified for the semi-
finals.

Euro-Enviro Quiz

Three students participated in a Fun-and-
Learn Quiz on environment conducted by
the Eureka Forbes Institute of Environment.
This quiz was an endeavour on
sharpening the consciousness with focus
on environment.

Manchester Development Education
Project

Twenty students from our Nature Club
were part of this project which was in
partnership with Bombay Environmental
Action Group (BEAG). One of the objectives
was to create sensitivity towards the
natural environment of the region. The
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students actively participated in the
activities of the project and were awarded
with certificates for their successful
completion of the project. Apart from this
there were many other activities like the
Card-Making Competition, Poem-Writing
Competition and making Herbarium File
were also conducted. The Nature Club also
maintains a Green Board for the school.

Annual Nature Camp

This academic year our Annual Nature
Camp was held in the Kanha National Park
—the setting of Rudyard Kipling’s Jungle
Book Tales. The aim was to visit a forest,
study its ecosystem, understand the
interdependence of plants and animals
and also the significance of life and its
importance in human welfare. The
activities were jeep safaries, nature trails,
identifying flora and fauna, wildlife sighting,
visits to Interpretation Centre and Wildlife
Museum.

The School plans to conduct many more
activities and field-trips during this year to
encourage the participants to develop a
sense of love and duty towards the
environment.

THE INTERACT CLUB

Working as members of the Interact Club
has been a learning experience for us. This
year, we had more of interaction with the
underprivileged and the less fortunate chil-
dren. It has become a habit with the inter-
act members never to forget the elders.




Our very first activity this year started with
a visit by the Helpage India. The Club
members were enthusiastic about ‘Adopt
a Gran’. Other social and welfare activities
of Helpage India were explained to us.
The sponsor forms issued to the
interactors brought in donations from
many parents and friends. Most of us
made a bee-line for second and third forms
too... such was the heartening response!
The highest amount collected was by
Abiah Jacob of Std IX.

The most exciting outdoor activity was the
visit to the Municipal school at Powai.

Though only the club members got
the chance to visit the school, the
stationary to the children was con-
tributed willingly by all the students
of BSS right from Std I to X. We were
taken aback by the compassionate
spirit of our fellow students.

The academic year was drawing to
a close, and many in a mood for
celebration suggested a visit to the
Home for the Aged run by Little Sis-
ters of the Poor. A variety entertain-
ment was organized and it turned
to be a satisfying , memorable fi-
nale for 2003-04 Interact Club ac-
tivities.

We thank our Principal Mr. M David
for his support and encouragement
and our coordinators for their tre-
mendous patience and faith in
us.The coming academic year be-
ing the last for most of us, we prom-
ise to outdo ourselves in interact
actvities and make our alma mater
proud of us.

Co-ordinators:
Ms I Chandrasekar
Ms N Sundaresan

A Ms S S Nair

j Office-Bearers:
President: Mehek Contractor
Vice President: AKshay Pundir
Secretary: Poorva Agarwal
Treasurer: Raahil Chopra

THE IAYP CLUB

At the beginning of the year, forty-five stu-
dents joined the Club with great enthusi-
asm.

An introductory hike was organised for all
students at Rajmachi fort.
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Two camps were organised for the stu-
dents at Matheran and Badlapur.

A summer camp was organised at
Mussourie in the month of May.,

The activities carried out in the camps were
as follows: Rock Climbing Rappling, Val-
ley Crossing, Map & Compass Reading,
Tent Pitching and Tying Knots (thumb knot,
reef Knot etc).

At the end of the year we had five students
who completed activities at Silver Level
and thirty students at Bronze Level.

They completed activities in the following
areas: sKill, social service, adventure and
physical recreation.

They received certificates in June 2004

—Mr Dan Dighorkar
Teacher-In-Charge
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READERS CLUB
(Sub-Juniors)

We were very excited when we were
chosen to the Readers Club 2003-04. Ms
S Lobo was the Teacher-In-Charge of the
sub-juniors Readers Club. The first books
we read were famous classics of well-
known publishers. We did lots of activities
such as writing a synopsis for a book,
drawing certain scenes from stories we
read. We tried our hand at script-writing.
We read stories and collected information
on famous authors. We were introduced
to stories written by Shakespeare and
made models depicting some scenes from
them. We had fun and enjoyed being a part
of the Readers Club. We learnt that books
are important and are our friends. Along
with our reading sKills, this club has also
improved our writing sKills. It has helped
us increase our vocabulary too. We
explored our creativity through the unique
projects, co-ordinated by our teacher. It
indeed was a great experience and we
would like to thank our school and our

teacher-in-charge for all the
encouragement.
—Trushaa Castelino

(Juniors)

This club was co-ordinated by the
Scholastic Book House Ltd, and aided by
a class teacher. Keeping in mind the very
saying “... Children are the World’s Most
Important People”, This club, helps
children develop basic skKills like
attentiveness, ability to think and reason,
enhance language skills and fluency in
reading. Various activities were conducted
like making book-worms, a Christmas
puppet-show with puppets made by the
children. A World Reading Day, and Moving
Picture Stories added to their fun, but with
a purpose.

—Ms H Dolasha, Teacher-In-Charge,
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