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1956 will go down in the history of Sanawar as a year of great change.
It was in January that we came to know that Mr. Carter would not be retur-
ning to Sanawar. He had left for England in April of the previous year, as a
very sick man, and we had hoped that he would return to us as soon as he was
fit enough to do so, bringing Mrs. Carter back with him. But it was not to be,
and so a long association came to an end. The Carters have our good wishes
and gratitude for all they did for Sanawar. The School lost another loyal
worker in Mr. Cowell, who first came to Sanawar as a schoolboy, and subse-
quently joined the Staff, later to become Senior Master, and finally, Officiating
Headmaster.  Mrs. Cowell’s lavish hospitality will never be forgotten.

Mr. Kate, the Bursar officiated, exercising a remarkable degree of tact
and patience, although he did not refrain from pestering Mr. Ashfaque Husain
to relieve him of his dual role as soon as possible. Mr. Ashfaque Husain, like
the good Sanawarian that he is, had meanwhile found us a new Headmaster
and used his good offices to arrange for Major Som Dutt to be loaned from the
Army and it was on the 22nd. of August that Maj. and Mrs. Som Dutt came to
Sanawar. We offer them a belated, but very warm welcome. Major Som
Dutt is no stranger to these parts, having served as Executive Officer in the
Simla Hills. It is fitting that the first Indian Headmaster of the School, should
be one who has had a long SN military record. The Major, as he is




affectionately known, has introduced many changes, and the School is the better
for these much—necded reforms. The estate has been tidied and the domestic
stafl, augmented, while tandoori roties and nans are an appetising bill of fare. As
a member of the I. M. N. 8., Mrs. Som Dutt was on active service during World
War II, and is already making plans for welfare work among the servants’

families. We look up to the Som Dutts for their wise guidance in the years that
lie ahead.

Yet another change has been the revival of The Sanawar News-Letter.
With a growing demand for School Orders on the part of Old Sanawarians, it
was felt that the time was ripe for the resuscitation of the News-Letter. This
has naturally affected The Sanawarian, apart from the fact that the Editorship
has changed hands. Miss Joshi and Mr. Gopinathan have recorded School
activities month by month in the News-Letter and I have therefore digressed
from the pattern laid by Mr. Kemp in last year’s Sanawarian.. His was very
much a labour of love, single-handed at that. A School Magazine, to my
mind, ought to be a record of the School year as well as a medium of self
expression, contributed in the main, by children, Old Sanawarians and a few
members of Staff. I am deeply grateful to the host of children, O. S. and Staff
who have responded to my appeal. My very special thanks are due to Squadron
Leader Mullick for some very lovely Founder’s snaps and to “Ninety-seven” (O.
S.) who has sent me regular instalments of an article on the Sanawar of his
time. Brief Interlude is to be continued next year as time is short and he
naturally wants to do justice to his old School. My thanks are also due to the
“ back room boys”, the clerks and printers, who have laboured overtime to
make the Sanawarian possible. I cannot but record my appreciation, for they
have not spared themselves in discharging their duty. I have enjoyed editing
the Sanawarian, and if, like the curate’s egg, it is good in parts, may I “your
humble patience pray,............ kindly to judge.”




The Headmaster’s Speech

10t
FOUNDER’S DAY
4th. October, 1956.

‘Mr. Ashfaque Husain, Sir, Mr. Sachidanandan, Ladies & Gentleman, and
by no means least, children.

May I, Sir, on behalf of the children and staff of the School extend to you,
in spite of the weather, our very warmest welcome to Sanawar. It is a special Day
for us. Founders’ Day. We are 109 years old.

As you are aware, Sir, Dr. Sampurnand, Chief Minister of Uttar Pradesh
was to have presided at today’s function but he is, most unfortunately, indisposed
and has been forbidden travel of any kind by his doctors. This has been to us
a very real disappointment as we had been most anxiously looking forward to
meeting so distinguished a statesman and a scholar of great repute who has all
his life been devoted to the cause of education. I am sure you will join with all
of us in wishing Dr, Sampurnanand speedy recovery and expressing the hope that
some day, in the not too distant future, we shall have the honour of a visit from him.

It was a very great pleasure to us to havé had with us our distinguished
Chairman and great educationist Mr. Saiyidain. It is most unfortunate that we
have been deprived of the honour and pleasure of his presence today. I know how
very much he wanted to stay and how much we all and particularly the children
had looked forward to it but duties of an urgent and inescapable nature have
forced him away. Before he left last night he asked me to express to you the
children his profound regret that he had to go and to wish you all well.

We are, therefore, Sir, all the more grateful to you for the very real honour
you have done us by so graciously agreeing at such short notice to preside over
our functions today. Whenever we have been in difficulties we have always come
to you and you have never failed us. May we always be deserving of this help.
We have for you feelings of real affection and trust and I am sure 1 am voicing
the opinions of all the children and the Staff by saying that we greel you not s
a stranger but welcome you home as a fellow Sang warian,




who has come across the length of India from our great sister School at Lovedale.
I should also like to welcome the Old Sanawarians present, the guests both Civil
Military who have so kindly come and the parents of our children here today.
I should like to say to them how glad we are to have them and how grateful we are
for the encouragement their presence brings.

Parents and schools do not alWays see eye to eye. I am afraid my sym-
pathies are weighted on the side of the parents for it is they and they alone who
can provide that link between home and school, enabling the child to be given
that intimate and yet wider sense of belonging that is so essential to the proper
development of every living and sentient being. 1 have heard it said to the
contrary but I do believe that in an ideal world parents and schools would live
side by side. I would therefore, apologise to parents all the more sincerely for
not having been able to accommodate them in Sanawar. This decision was
inevitable. It was forced on us by what is known in the army as logistics. We
have neither the accommcdation nor the facilities to make parents comfortable.
A makeshift arrangement pleases no one and is really no arrangement at all.

Before I go on to give a very brief summary of the life of this School this
year, I feel it imperative to pay a tribute to Mr. & Mrs. Carter, Mr. Cowell and Mrs.
Grollét who each in their own way have become almost legendary figures, part
of that living body of traditions which is this School. Mr. Carter came to Sana-
war in 1922. He left in 1955 an association stretching across an immensity of
33 years’ devoted service. Every aspect of life in this School today bears the im-
press of this long and wonderful association. 1 had the pleasure of meeting Mr.
Carter in Simla last month. Though he is now Headmaster of another great School
I know that he is still as much part of Sanawar as Sanawar is part of him. I am
certain no words of mine could do justice to what Mr. Carter achieved here. Tam
equally sure he would rather find his reward in the lives of the countless happy
children, now grown men and women, whom he taught and whose character he
helped to mould. With him always will be associated Mrs. Carter under whose
wise guidance the Girls’ School is now what it is.

Mr. Cowell came to this School as a boy in the early years of the First World
War and left as Offg. Headmaster in 1955. This mere recital is in itself a measure
of his achievements and stature. Generations of Sanawarians will remember his
energy, drive, efficiency and zeal.

Mrs. Grollét came to us as a girl during the First World War and only
left us this year on getting married. She is remembered with love and affection.

Coming to the School. There were 66 withdrawals and 113 fresh admissions
since last Founder’s. The number on our waiting list today is 138. This includes
a child born on 10th July, 1956, and registered with us on 20th July, 10 days




later. He is assured of a very warm welcome when eventually he does come to us.
The School strength stands today at 254 .boys and 61 girls in the Upper School and
102 boys and 37 girls in the Praparatory School, or a total of 356 boys and 98
girls. [ have made an analysis of the homes of the children and find that there
is not a single province of India which is not represented. We have, in addition,
children of Indian parentage from Siam, Singapore, the British West Indies, Kenya,
and Northern Rhodesia. For reasons readily intelligible to children they are known
affectionately as the Africans. This makes the School truly Indian and with the
ever growing number of scholars on our rolls—71 against 59 last year—increas-
ingly public.

A School is often judged, wrongly T think, by its results at examinations.
Even so, Sanawar has nothing to be bashful about. The results of the Cambridge
School Leaving Certificate last year were in keeping with the past a hundred
percent successful. 13 boys and 4 girls sat for the examination. Usha Choudhry
passed in the first division. The other three girls in the third. Of the boys 8
passed in the first division, 4 in the second and only 1 in the third.

Since there are a number of Old Sanawarians present it might not be out
of place to mention some of their achievements. 22 Old Sanawarians are in the
National Defence Academy at Kharakvasla or at the Military College, Dehra Dun.
I wonder how many schools can compare. Pritam Singh who passed out of the
Air Force Academy this year won the sword of honour for the best all round
Cadet passing out into the Air Force. I have had the honour of being an Instruc-
tor in the National Defence Academy {(Mititary Wing) for nearly 6 years and [
know what degree of excellence is required to win that coveted sword. Ashok
Nehru, Ashok Batra and Ravi Bhatia won the best and smartest cadet’s trophies
in the N. C. C. for their respective colleges. Vikram Soni represented Delhiin
the National Games at Patiala. Yashpal Chowdhury won the Nellie Lovell prize
for 1956. Har Kishan Goron passed out with honours from Loughborough College
in the U. K. and is now serving an apprenticeship with Imperial Tobaccos. By no’
means least is young Virinder Bedi who at the age of 16 shot two man-eating tigers
after the local Shikaris had tried and failed. And that, sir, is not a fishing story.

Reverting to the School. Cultural and extra-curricular activities have
formed an intensely real part of our School life. Some of our guests present have
already seen some of the work done in the Arts & Crafts Exhibition. You will
see and hear more of what is being done in the Prep. School and the Senior School
Concerts, particularly in the form of Music and Indian Dancing. Our societies
aie run more or less on parallel lines in English and in Hindi and. cover a variety
of activities and subjects: Debates, Mock Parliaments, Play Readings, Drama and
$0 on. 'The educational societies include Fnglish, Hindj, Geography Mathematics
;zzi/f;:{nzt:c; tg‘; lec:]f:, stzirfngefézr;rsf onr life is the S.atu'rday Club when eac.:h
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the whole School. The boys and girls usually produce and sometimes write their
own plays. Staff help is available on request.

I have been here barely a month and have been trying to discover the
reason for the intense vitality of these activities. The children and Staff, of course,
must take much of the credit. The real reason, I feel though, is that these societies
are not of mushroom growth, but are old, mature and part of our traditional way
of life. This is one of the advantages of being over a 100 years old.

In the all too brief breaks a number of trips were organised, the most
notable being those to Narkanda, Rampur Bushair, Kufri, Kulu, Kashmir and the
Nilagiris via Ajanta and Ellora.

Games: We are very naturally handicapped by lack of playing fields and
the drawing up of a time-table and programme which enables every child to play is
a task deserving of a wrangler in Mathematics. 1 don’t know how Mr. Kemp
our Senior Master quite does this. We have re-organised our seasons and this
year played Cricket from March to May, and Soccer from June to August. This
is a much more sensible idea as it enables our Inter-Schools’ Cricket Fixtures to be
played in the dry weather. The B.C.S. were too good for us in Cricket, but we held
our own against the Y.P.S. In Soccer we lost the 2nd. XI match against our old rivals,
the B.C.S., but won a hard fought 1st. XI fixture against them., Against the Y.P.S.
exactly the opposite occurred. We are hoping to revive an old traditional fixture,
Boxing with the B.C.S., unofficially this November. Later we hope to make it a
permanent feature, I would hasten to add for the comfort of those parents who
are against Boxing that while training is compulsory, participation in the House
tournaments is optional.

Swimming is popular. The new filtration plant has arrived, but at present
cannot be used for want of A. C. power. 1 am experimenting with the possibility
of running a dynamo off one of our fire engines. This might be a temporary
solution of the problem. The Hockey season follows close on Founder’s, followed
all too soon by the annual examinations.

Health: I have been going into the hospital records and judging from
the large number of outdoor attendances—I hasten to add, generally on matters
of a trivial nature—it is obvious that the children have no dread of hospital but
appear to treat the R. M. O. and his Staff asfriends. This I think is a good
thing, as it prevents the development of anything serious.

The main diseases, apart from the inevitable cuts and bruises, were common
colds, upset tummies and measles. There were a few cases of diseases of the eye,
ear, nose and throat.

Measles was, judging from the date of the outbreak, obviously imported




from the plains. Nevertheless energetic steps were taken to confine the disease
resulting in no more than 40 cases which, in view of the number of children on
our strength, is not excessive.

There was one case of chicken-pox and two of mild infective hepatitis
or jaundice but the spread of these was immediately curbed and no further cases
occurred.

The R.M.O. is trying to obtain Gama Globulin from the Government.
If this becomes available the frequency and severity of epidemics on account of
measles, mumps and infective hepatitis will be reduced considerably.

The R. M. O. has advised some parents concerning specialist treatment
required by their children. These cases are not of an immediate nature and relate
in the main to defects of the eye, throat and teeth. Parents are requested to co-
operate by acting on his advice in the winter break. Their co-operation is also
requested with regard to vaccination and inoculations against small-pox, typhoid
and cholera. This is best done during the long break, well before the School opens
in March.

A disturbing element which caused concern to the Staff and parents was the
loss in weight of some of the children. Of these a few were slightly overweight
and a reduction was normal. As regards the others it was found they weren’t
feeding properly. The most energetic steps have been taken to correct this. These
are in the main:

(a) A ruthless sanitary drive particularly with regard to kitchens and drains.

(b) Improving the palatability of the food and the manner of its serving.
It is obviously impossible to cater for all tastes but the food in general
is now better cooked and better served.

(c) One of the main problems has been that children were not eating enough
wheat as compared with rice. This was because of the difficulty of
preparing vast quantities of chappatis that did not become leathery by the
time they reached the children. The problem has been solved to a large
extent. We have employed a real expert from Patiala who is also an
expert at making tanduri roties. Large sized tandurs have been installed
and the quality of chappatis improved. These are also being supplemen-
ted by tanduri roties, nans and puris and of course, bread from our

School Bakery.

The School Dairy has with the kind advice of Mr. Shamsher Singh,
Manager, Military Dairy Farm, been brought up to Army Service standards
of sanitation, hygiene and inspection much to the shock, amazement and
ultimate co-operation of the contractor.

(d
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(e) The examination of fresh issue rations, both for quality and wholesome-
ness, has been tightened up, and the food now is good and wholesome.

With the glorious months of October and November to help us it is hoped
that the problem of loss of weight will no longer be with us.

I cannot conclude my remarks on the health of the children without express-
ing our most sincere thanks to Lt. Col. Sahi, Officer Commanding, the Military
Hospital, Kasauli, for the unfailing help he has given us sometimes at an hout’s notice.
The assurance that he is behind us has given us an almost rock like sense of
security.

Thanks are due to a great many others, parents for their letters whether of
criticism or otherwise, the M. E. S., the P. W. D., Government officials and a host of
others far too numerous to mention here. All I can say is, and that most sincerely,
thank you one and all. It would be wholly wrong of me though not to thank the
children themselves and the staff who have so quietly and so tirelessly made the
School what it is, in particular Mr. Kate who as Bursar and Offg. Headmaster has
carried the School on his capable shoulders from December, 1955, to August, 1956.

May I conclude, Sir, by giving you very brieflty my own first impressions
of the School. 1 have found it friendly and wonderfully well disciplined—not the
discipline of the drill square nor yet the discipline of flags, slogans and exhortations
but disciplined in the truest sense of the word. The children appear to do instinc-
tively what is right and good and just. This I feel is because of a traditional way
of life, a way of living and developing together, the very young learning from the
very little older who themselves have learnt from those who have gone before.
And then there is the tremendousty refining influence of coeducation which makes
children feel almost at home, with the balance and sense of security this gives.
And 1feel the School is achieving its proper purpose which is not merely. to fit a
child for life for that alone is insufficient because the life a child will lead is obviously
conditioned by his education, but rather to send out into the world young men and
women who have learned to exercise their powers and talents to the full in con-
ditions of unity and amity with their fellows.




The Speech of Syed Ashfaque Husain

Hoh

DELIVERED ON FOUNDER’S DAY
‘ OF
THE LAWRENCE SCHOOL, SANAWAR, 1956.

Mr. Headmaster, Staff, Boys & Girls, Parents and Friends of the School,

I share your regret that -at this function, our most important in the year,
we are without a Chief Guest. My regret is the greater because Dr. Sampurnanand,

whom we had invited, has been prevented from coming by illness, and I am sure you
will all join me in wishing him a speedy recovery.

Without a distinguished outsider to preside over it, this function has no doubt
lost its glamour; but I am not sure if a purely domestic function is without advantage.
For we can now celebrate our Founder’s Day without being self-conscious or
demonstrative and going through our programme not so much to show to others as
to ourselves what our achievements and also what our shortcomings are. We can
speak naturally and freely in the intimacy of the family circle.

Let us first of all remember, on ‘this day, our Founder, Sir Henry Lawrence,
and pay homage to his memory. He was a great soldier and something greater than
that, a great gentleman. But I can pay no greater tribute to him than was paid by
another gentleman, Maulana Abul Kalam Azad, when he visited the School in 1949,
He saw Sir Henry Lawrence’s picture, looked at it for a long time and then said, in
a tone as if speaking more to himself than to the others around him: ‘* He was a good
man . And because Henry Lawrence was a good man, he wanted others to be good
also. So it was that he conceived and founded this School nearly 110 years ago
with the object of providing, as he put it, a good Christian Education for the children
cf the British soldiers in India. 1 hope none of you children will be misled by the
word ‘ Christian °.  Sir Henry Lawrence used that word in no nasrow sense, and in
its true sense a good Christian education is no different from a good Hindu educa-
tion, or a good Sikh education, or a good Muslim education. For the aim of all
1'eligi0ns equally is to help man to become a good man. That is the meaning of
secularism which our country has adopted as one of its basic principles. Ours is a
Secular State, not in the sense that religion has no place in our national life, but in the
sense that we recognise all religions as equally right paths to God or, in other woids
to truth and goodness, and we think it wrong to give undue preference to one path
over another. You should never, therefore, look down upon another because he
follows a religion known by a name different to that of your own religion. Instead,
you should judge him by his deeds and see if heis a good man. A good Hindu,
a good Muslim, a good Sikh, a good Christian and a good Buddhist have far more




in common with each other, than they have with those professing the same religion
as they do, but not following the principles of that religion. That was the spirit of
Maulana Saheb’s remark about Sir Henry Lawrence, and that should be the guiding
spirit of Sanawar.

The other event in our history to remember is the change that took place in
1949, when the Ministry of Education took over the management of the School and
turned it into what is known as a Public School. It was a far-reaching change and yet
it did not alter the basic ideal of the School. It only gave a wider application to that
ideal. It merely opened the doors of the School to all children without any distinc-
tion of race, religion or creed. All are equally welcome, including children from
other countries.

Primarily, of course the Schoolis an Indian school; and when I say that,
I wish to emphasize two points specially. The first is that we are an all-India School
and not confined to any one State or region. We should not, therefore, think in
terms of being Punjabis, Bengalis, Gujaratis etc. but should think and behave as
Indians. Indeed, 1 believe that one of the fundamental objects of a good Pubilc
School, and the greatest service it can render to the country, is to discourage provin-
cialism and other forms of parochialism and so to develop an all-India outlock.

The second point to remember is that the whole atmosphere of the School

‘must be Indian. One of the things said against Indian Public Schools is that they are
imitations of British Public Schools. Let us frankly admit that the charge is not
without basis. It is a fact that their academic, residential and other arrangements, like
so much else in our present life, have been borrowed from the British. The Public
Schools are, however, now fully conscious of the need to become more and more
Indian not only in appearance but also in atmosphere and outlook. We, at Sanawar
must make a special effort in this direction, because this was a British institution and
naturally the whole atmosphere was British and many of our traditions and forms are
British. Let us show how well we can transform a good British school into a good
Indian school. Mark my words, my emphasis is ona good School. There must be
nothing petty about what we do. While we certainly do not wish to imitate others
blindly, we do not also wish to reject blindly everything that has a foreign origin.
As Gandhiji said, the windows of our house must always be open to fresh breeze
coming from whatever direction. We must never be narrow-minded, for no narrow-
minded person can truly claim to be an educated person. We must always be not
“only willing but eager to borrow good things from others. Just as it was bad to do
things and adopt ways simply because they were British, it is equally bad and foolish
to reject something simply because it is foreign. There is so much in our life here
that is derived from the British. Some of it is like the crust which has gathered on
the surface because in the old days our minds were inactive and we just accepted
everything that was British. Let us scrape off that crust, because it prevents healthy
" growth and in any case is not attractive. Let us, however, accept what has become




iruly a part of ourselves and is good for ourselves. That should be the real test that
we should apply to everything whether it is studies or clothes or social behaviour or
games or other activities like dramatics, music or dance. We must think about each
one of these things rationally and dispassionately and ask ourselves whether it is good
for us as Indians and particularly for Indian children. This is all that matters, but
it matters a great deal. We can truly progress only if we are truly ourselves. There
are many beautiful flowers on earth but each requires a different soil, climate and
setting of its own. So it is with men. They, too, have a wide variety of cultures
and require different traditions and forms for their development. What may be
permissible or even desirable in one country is quite unsuitable in another.

I have taken a little time in talking about this question. Actually I should
have liked to speak at greater length, because it is extremely important from tae
educational point of view, particularly at this stage of our national history, that
our children should be so educated that they have their roots firmly in their own soil.
There is also another consideration. I do not know if you are aware of the very
difficult situation which has faced Public Schools since Independence. There is
enormous prejudice against them and one of the main points of criticism is that
these Schools are too foreign in appearance and spirit. While I should not like
ourselves to be unduly influenced by this kind of criticism into shedding anything
that is good, simply because itis British, and adopting anything merely in order
to give the School an artificial Indian appearance, we should certainly acknowledge
what truth there is in that criticism and make all such changes as may be necessary
or desirable.

Another criticism that is made against these Schools is that they are too
expensive and exclusive. Unfortunately, here too there is basis for criticism, but
fortunately all Indian Public Schools, and certainly we at Sanawar, are fully alive to it.
The problem is not casy because good education cannot be had or the cheap. It
costs a great deal of money and the present resources of the country will not allow
really good education to be provided for all the children. In the circumstances, the
few good schools have become an object of jealousy and hostility. The schools are
thus in a dilemma. 1t is difficult for them to get help from public funds and, at least
in the present circumstances, it would also be unwise for them to take that help if it
was available. That throws them back on their own resources, and since public
charity has not developed much in.this country-—so far, there are hardly any endow-
ments or benefactions to look to, with the result that these Schools must depend entire-
Cll); :;r;stheir fee income.  That, in turn means that children all come from the riche
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fortunate enough to have been born in rich. families, or at least their parents are
sufficiently well-to-do and enlightened to give them the best education available in the
country. They have thus an advantage which is denied to almost all the other

children of the country. They have done nothing to deserve this advantage, but they

can do a great deal to repay it. If they realise what a great advantage they have had
over other children, they will have a feeling of humility and not of superiority, leave’
alone snobbery, and by their future efforts and conduct they will be able to repay
their debt through their usefulness to the country and their sympathy for those who
are socially and economically handicapped.

In meeting this charge of snobbery, our Old Boys and Girls can render most
valuable service, and  the responsiblity of the boys and girls who have passed out
recently or who may do so in the near future is all the greater, because they are the
first products of the new Sanawar and Sanawar will be judged by them. They are
our ambassadors to the world at Jarge at a crucial time in our history, and I am sure

they will rise to the challenge to prove to all what they have been saying to them-
selves, that Sanawar is ‘‘ the best school of all .

Now, I must not take much longer of your time, for I am not a privileged

Chief Guest but merely one of you who is sharing his thoughts with you on this
occasion of annual stocktaking.

There are of course lots of other things to look into, and I am sure that you,

Mr. Headmaster, with the help of your colleagucs and senior boys and girls, will do

so. I have little doubt, therefore, that we may look forward to recciving even a

better progress report from you next year. For the present I should like to rejoice

with you on completing another year of well sustained progress. And this has been
a particularly difficult year. In the very recent past we have becn unfortunate enough
to lose the services of our three oldest members of the staff, and they were particularly
valuable and devoted members of our staff. I refer, of course, to Mrs. Carter, Mr.
Carter and Mr. Cowell. Even though they have had, through unavoidable circum-
stances, to sever their connection with the School, we all know that they are still very
good and loyal friends of the School, and I wish they could have been here with us
on this occasion, . We remember them with affection and gratitude, and [ am sure

every Sanawarian will join me in wishing them health and happiness wherever they be.
The sudden loss of these pillars of old Sanawar naturally subjected the School to a
very severe strain, for our staff is very Jargely young and not very experienced. Many
of the parents were greatly worried and, though [ then poohpoohed their fears, I
need not now conceal from you that I was myself not a littlc concerned. It was,
therefore, a most agreeable surprise to find how lightly this young and inexperienced
staff carried the heavy burden suddenly placed upon their shoulders. From all
accounts I have received, from a large numter of reliable persons, the School this year
has been, if anything, better not worse than before. 1 am deeply appreciative of










this and T am sure you will all join me in offering our congratulations to Mr. Kate
and his colleagues on a job well done.

Let me now share just one more of my thoughts and I shall have done.
Fveryone here at Sanawar, I think, knows how dear Sanawar is to my heart, but they
also think that I am a difficult man to satisfy and that I want perfection. I plead
guilty to that, charge!'and can only say in my defence that nothing but perfection is

good enough for “‘the best School of all ”, and certainly nothing but the best that the

staff can give is good enough for our children.




Brief Interlude,

There can be no other scene with such a lasting effect on the mind of a
boy than that of snow, especially when he has never seen any before. But snow,
coupled with the steam hissing from the cylinders of the engine of a hill railway
mingling with the condensed vapour of one’s breath could do nothing but imprint
itself indelibly on young minds. So it was with us. My brother was nearly seven.
I was his senior by eighteen months. We stepped carefully down from a second class
compartment on the Kalka—Simla Railway on to the platform at Dharampore and
helped our rather agile grandmother to descend. It was February 19— but I leave
the last two digits unwritten. Why date a story that is ageless?

Grandmother had travelled widely in India and she liked comfort when
she travelled. That meant that every known domestic appliance had to accompany
her and the luggage that piled upon itself seemed extensive for three travellers.
She was adamant. Carriage, coach and guard’s van had to disgorge and even-
tually she was satisfied. The tally was correct, and porters moved towards a
white wooden gate. We were the only passengers alighting at “Dharm’. Winter
in the Simla hills is not the time for tourists. Grandmother asked for the waiting
room. We were directed there. She was determined to remove the travel stains
on two boys that Gumman, Taksal, Koti, Jabli and Sonwara had innocently depo-
sited on their countenances A leaky tap dripped monotonously into a tin tub
leaning against the bathroom wall and it still does, some forty years on. The water
was bitterly cold but a vigorous rubbing brought the first flush into pallid cheeks
that were to retain the flush for ten adventurous years.

We emerged and Grandma nearly had a fit. Not a trace of any of our
luggage could she see. Simla was synonymous with Peshawar to her and her first
reaction was to wage war with her umbrella against the whole of the border tribes,
the thieving scoundrels! (She is buried in Peshawar). However, an international
crisis was saved by one of the porters indicating a tonga loaded to the roof with
our luggage. The indication was accompanied by one word, ‘‘Sanawar”’.

It was a magic word. Ttstillis. God grant it will ever be. Tonga ponies
were well groomed in those days and it appeared that this particular one relished
the idea of a brisk trip that winter morning. TIts head had to be held as grand-
mother took her place on the seat facing the rear and we sat alongside her. Fashion
decreed that the feminine ankle joint was a joint and not an entertainment and
needs must grandma satisfy the dictates of fashion by ensuring that her voluminous
and many skirts covered all and every portion of her trim ankles albeit encased in
long leather boots. Satisfied, she called ““Chal” and the tonga walla led his charge
up a slope from the station into the main cart road.







