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Sanawarian

December 1971.
ol o

Boing the @aguzing of Bhy Fawnengy Sehoel, Sawawar.

EDITORIAL

The Toming Back

The train drew to a halt and he got quickly out, eager to escape the
press of the crowd. He walked a few steps. The strap of his heavy suitcase
cut into his hand and he put it down to change hands. As he did so he looked
around. Yes, by coincidence, it was the same platform. Fourteen years and
it was the same platform. He had stood at the end of it and watched the
train move out—waving to all those familiar faces, some loved others taken for
granted, most of whom he knew he would never see again. He had been young
then and the tears had come coursing down his cheeks, dimming those faces,
the last glimpse of whom he wan:ed so desperately to fix in his mind. Then
from one of the last carriages had come a loud unmistakeable voice: “God bless,
Harry”. And he had quickly wiped the tears away to see Thicky’s face—the
bald head, the thick rimmed glasses and the tabacco stained teeth flashing in
what had become for him the most beautiful smile in the world. He had stood
there waving till the small red light had been swallowed in the darkness and
then he had turned towards the platform on which his train stood waiting.
Now he picked up his suitcase in his right hand and walked towards the wait-
ing room. '




The bus climbed up the Kalka—Dharampur road and he peered an-
xiously out of his window, trying to recognise landmarks. But it was no use.
Once or twice he did feel that he remembered a tree or a hamlet that they
passed through but he couldn’t be sure that it wasn’t the memory of similar
trees or similar hamlets on another road. But then he had hardly ever been
on this road before. The school parties had always travelled by train between
Kalka and Dharampur and fourteen years is a long time.

- Was he doing the right thing in going back? Sanawar through all the
ups and downs of his life, through all the miseries and misfortunes had come to
symbolise security and comfort and the memories of school and all that it
meant had been his one sole anchor to sanity. Those agonizing days in hos-
pital, the pain both physical and psychological when he had lost his leg—he
wondered if he would have come through it all if he had not implicitly believed
in the old school motto ‘Never Give In’. And much later on a cold bleak
night in the stillness of another hospital when he had walked down the darken-
ed corridor with the still warm body of his son in his arms, was it not Sanawar
that had made him rise above his own grief and turn quietly at the main door
to thank the staff—the doctors, the night duty sister, and the sweeper for all
that they had done for his son during his brief four hours stay in the hospital ?

And now he was going back. He wondered if Sanawar would be what
he had treasured it in his heart and mind for being—or if he would find that it
was something completely different and his own picture of it was only the work
of time, distance and his too vivid imagination. ‘

The bus passed the turning to Kasauli and Sanawar. With heart-
warming flashes of recognition he saw to the left the bridle path going upto
Sanawar and then to the right the place where the railway track went under
the road and a little later a glimpse of the tiny, almost doll like Dharampur
station. Lots of people got into the bus at Dharampuar till it was packed like
a tin of sardines and it was hot and there was a strong smell of stale sweat
and crude tobacco. He kept his face glued to the open window, glad for the
fresh air. After what seemed an eternity the bus reached Garkhal and he got
out. He got a coolie for his suitcase and began the climb to Sanawar. At the
first bend he looked up at the hillside expectantly—but no, there was no sign
of the laughing rock. Disappointed, he wondered what could have happened
to it. Then he turned the bend and there was the old hill top. He stopped
fot a moment overcome by emotion, his eyes moving greedily over the hill.
Birdwood, the Chapel, Mr. Cowell’s house, Upper Barnes, Garden City, the
Dhobi Ghats, he took it all in. As he began walking slowly up the hill again,




memories came chasing each other through his mind. Tncidents that he had
completely forgotten now came back: Dhami and he hiding under their beds
so that they would not have to kiss the matron good-night; Anjon Mehra
trying to set fire to Honoria Court with toilet paper; Dopey and he being can-
ed for raiding one of the fruit trees below Barnes (Mr. Cowell knew how to
cane!); Mr. Carter teaching Browning's Home Thoughts From Abroad and telling
Amarjeet Singh Grewal “It is not Italee, my dear boy, but Italay”,; the clip-
clopping of Miss Chatterji’s heels down the corridor so that there was no need
to keep someone on watch for her coming and, of course, her pansies.; Bhupi,
the first time he was teaching their class, giving all of them a shock by asking:
“Have you understood?”” and Jai Vikram’s saying “Yes, sir,” coming promptly
back with “What have you understood?’’; Saleem’s strong smell of tobacco
which came to them a minute before he did and warned them to put away
their comics; Bhalerao’s favourite comment on a just finished painting “Oh it
is lovely,” pause “but on the contrary it is all out of proportion.;” Thicky’s
brown corduroys, old and faded but still swishing against each other as he
walked vigorously down to his office. On and on the memories went.

So many of the old staft ‘had left: Mr. Carter and Mr. Cowell had left
while he was at school, then Saleem, Mr. Vyas, Mr. Rawat, Major Som Dutt,
and even Thicky had gone the previous December. A lump formed in his
throat and he wondered what Sanawar would be like now that all these people
had left. Then suddenly on the last bend he became aware of the sharp
pungent smell in the air. What was it? Oh of course! It was the smell of
pine. There was the school gate and besides it a new wooden board proclaim-
ing a little too obviously (and ratker unnecessarily, he thought) that this was
The Lawrence School Sanawar, Founded A.D. 1847. Up Sergeant Tilley’s
Hill and past the gate to the house where the Tilleys’ had lived and which had
originally given the slope it’s name. Through the Green Gate, past Suji Fort-
Thickey’s house. In the earlier days when there had been only Blues and
Yellows and Thicky bad been House Master for Blues, they had often assembl-
ed outside Suji Fort to set out on those memorable moonlight walks to the
cemetry. But all that was in the past. Thicky had gone. He wondered who
lived in Suji Fort now. Independence Garden, Warrious’ Grove, Leisure and
finally the Quad. A group of boys strolled past obviously on their way back
from the Tuck Shop. They stared at him, and one, more polite than the
others, side ¢ Goodmorning, sir, ”” and then the others followed his lead.

“ Goodmorning. Can you tell me where Mr. Bhupinder Singh stays?”

¢ There sir, below those steps”. It was Mr. Cowell’s house.




“ Thank you”. And he went down those steps. He had been told to
contact Bhupi for his room and for his timetable. Would Bhupi recognise him?
Doubtful. It had been so long ago and he had changed so much. But then
Bhupi knew he was coming and would be looking out for him. He knocked at
the door and after a while a lady came to answer it. This must be Mrs.
Bhupinder Singh. He had heard that the highly eligible bachelor had got
married at last. Often over the years while thinking of Sanawar he had
wondered what Mrs. Bhupinder Singh would be like. Well, here she was.

“Please come in,” she said, “Do sit down.
“Is Mr. Bhupinder Singh at home”?
“No. He’s down at the match”.

“I am the new English Teacher. I had to see Mr. Bhupinder Singh’’.
“Have a cup of tea. I’ll send someone down to call him”.

“No, thank you. T’ll go down. What match is it ?”

“It is a cricket match against Bishop Cotton’s School from Simla”.

He could see she was relieved that she wouldn’t have to sit and make
polite conversation to a stranger.

“I’ll send someone to show you the way”.

“No it’s alright. I know the way. I'm an Old Sanawarian”®. He paid

the coolie and leaving his suitcase with Mrs. Bhupinder Singh went towards
Jacob’s Ladder.

He stood on the top for a moment, looking down towards Barnes.
Without his glasses he could’t see very clearly and the figures on the field were
Jjust blurry dots. But he knew the scene—every detail of it. And as he stood
there, quite distinctly on the breeze, the cheering came floating up to him:

“S—A--N—A—W—A—R
That’s the way we spell it

That’s the way we vyell it
Sanaaaaaa »

He knew then that it was alright. Slowly as he walked down those steps
a feeling of warmth of reassurance came to him. Sanawar, in essentials, would
always remain the same. There would be changes, of course, many changes.
That was only natural, for without the ability to change, to adapt itself to the
changing world around it Sanawar would never have remained so vitally alive.
But Sanawar changed only when change was necessary—never merely for the
sake of change. Because of this Sanawar was not merely a thing of stone and
mortar, of trees and flowers—it was a living breathing entity with a spirit and
a soul of its own, and this spirit, this soul would always breathe to anyone who
cared to listen. Everything else could change but not this. No matter who
came and who went Sanawar was Sanawar and would always remain so.




Gleanings From the Past.

* * * * * * * * * *®

(From the Sanawarian, February 1921).

“ Sanawarians, past and present, will welcome the change of namec of the
school. The following notification appeared in the Gazette of India, dated October
16th, 1920 :

“ In recognition of the valuable services rendered to the State by the Lawrence
Military Asylum, Sanawar, and also of the services of its past and present members
during the late war, His Majesty the King Emperor has been graciously pleased to
approve of the Institution being designated as “The Lawrence Roval Military
School.” Commenting on this in the C. & M. Gazette the Editor remarks, * The
School has a splendid record behind it, and has well earned the distinction conferred
onit, by the addition of the word ‘Royal’ to its title, and all friends of the school
will congratulate it on the change.”

(From the Editorial)

The Lawrence Military Asylum has passed away ; may its spirit and traditions
live in the Lawrence Royal Military School.

“1 have heard officially that His Majesty the King, before be left London
for his annual holiday in Scotland, was pleased to change the name of this school to
the Lawrence Royal Military School on account, principally, of the services of our
old boys during the Great War. We are deeply grateful for the King’s consideration,
and shall be extremely proud of the prefix ““Royal.” It was found necessary to change
the word “ Asylum” to ““School” asfrom correspondence received in our office,
some people considered that this was a foundation for lunatics. A warder of a
Lunatic Asylum applied for a post here this year thinking that his qualificatian were
eminently suitable.”

( Extract from the speech made by Mr. W. Gaskell, officiating Principal—
Bishop Barnes was away on sick leave—at Founders, 1920 )

63, Queen’s Road,

Allahabad, 29-10-°20
Dear Sir,

I was most happy to read in the ‘‘Statesman,” of Tuesday October 26th,
under thc heading of “Founders Week™ that his Majesty the King had been pleased
to change the name of the School to the “Lawrence Royal Military School”.

This indeed is a great honour conferred on the old School, which it has truly
earned and is well deserving of, and I write to congratulate you, and the teachers
and pupils heartily on the honour conferred, esp:cially as it was due to services
rendered by the boys in the Great War.




As stated in your speech the word “‘Asylum’ was rather a “Misnomer” and
did give one an idea of a “Lunatig’’ Asylum or a very poor Charity School.

T was a pupil of the School from 1-3-1879—1-9-1888 or 9% yéars and it was

with feelings of great pleasure and gratefulness to Government that I read of the
honour bestowed on the old School.

Wishing the old School “ Good luck ” and every success for the future.

I remain
Yours sincerely

(signed) H.C.B. Whitby.

(The first letter of congratulation received from an Old Sanawarian on the
change of the name of the school).
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Headmaster’s Speech
* * L 3 » * *

Mr. & Mrs. Thomas, Gen. Dev and Members ‘of the Board of chwernors,‘
Ladies, Gentlemen, Old Sanawarians and dear Children :

I once again rise to welcome you all to our Founder’s Day. This is our
124th Founder’s Day and we are grateful to you and specially to the Parents and
Old Sanawarians who have come I such large numbers to grace this function.

We are grateful to Dr. Y.S. Parmar, Chief Minister, Himachal Pradesh,
for his, in spite of being extremely occupied due to the coming AICC meeting,
having very kindly agreed to spare so much of his valuable time and be with us.
We are all aware that Dr. Parmar has been the architect of Himachal Pradesh and
Himachal will continue to flourish under his wise stewardship. It is sad that
Dr. Parmar had to cancel his programme at the last moment. '

At the risk of being accused of self-praise, permit me to say that Sanawar
is an institution whose past standards and records would make it deserve a very
high place in any State but more so in Himachal Pradesh, and we look forward to
a long and fruitful association with Dr. Parmar and his Government. We suggest
that Himachal might consider the possibility of instituting some endowments so~
that a few Himachalis could study at this School on the basis of thexr merit, irres-
pective of the income of their parents.

Being situated a little off the beaten track (in many ways a very fortunate
thing) we suffer from the disadvantage of not seeing many visitors during the year
and it therefore adds to our pleasure to know that so many of you have travelled
long distances to be with us. We feel very grateful. At the same time we apolo-
gise for the limited facilities available even at Kasauli and the consequent incon-
venience to many of you. May we, on behalf of you all, make an appeal to the
honourable Chief Minister, Himachal Pradesh, and the honourable Union Minister
of Tourism to explore the possibility of making avaxlable a Youth Hostel type of -
accommeodatian at or near Kasauli.

May I take this opportunity of thanking Shri T. P. Singh, Chairman of the
Board of Governors since January this year—he had unfortunately to leave Sana-
war this morning because of pressing official work—, and Dr. S. M. S. Chari—a
member, vice Dr. P.D. Shukla, of the Board of Governors since October last—who
also had to return to Deihi last night for similar reasons, for their brief visit to
Sanawar and, of saying how honoured we were to have them with us.

We are very thankful to Mr. M.N, Kapur of Modern School, for very kind-
ly coming to our rescue by being our Chief Guest for the Inter-House Athletic
Meet, when Mr. and Mrs. K. 1. Thomas of Lovedale could not reach Sanawar
earlier than 3rd October. Modern School is one of the finest schools in the
country and we are very proud of our associations with the Kapurs.




We thank Gen. A, K. Dev to have kindly presided this morning over the
Trooping of the Colour Parade ceremony. '

Permit me to pay our tribute to Mr. & Mrs. Thomas who have been asso-
ciated with the School for over two decades and who have been our friends, guides
and helpers ever since we joined Sanawar. The calm and efficient manner of them,
specially of Mrs. Thomas at the time of Founder’s, Board meetings and other im-
portant functions of Lovedale, has been a source of great inspiration to us. To
add to our indebtedness to them, they have very kindly agreed to be the Chief
Guests for this function.

They have raised Lovedale to wonderful heights. Recently, when the
- Lovedale School was visited, on behalf of the Indian Public Schools® Conference,
by Principal Rajen (of the Daly College, Indore) and Principal Kashyap (of Yada-
vindra Public School, Patiala) they had high praises for the School. They paid a
tribute to Mr. Thomas for having worked arduously to Indianise the school almost
completely from the erstwhile Anglo-Indian Military School without sacrificing
any of the strong points of that system. They considered the School to be extreme-
ly fortunate in having a very active Old Lawrencians® Association and a very help-
ful parents’ body and an understanding Board of Governors. Even though Mr. &
Mrs. Thomas are retiring from Lovedale, we know that they are too active to retire
from work, and we wish them all the best. We are sure they will continue their
association with Sanawar.

During May this year we attended the Founder’s Day celebrations of the
Lawrence School, Lovedale, and we were greatly impressed by the excellent cam-
pus which that school has. It was particularly heartening to know that the new
science labs., costing about two lakhs of rupees, were a gift of one parent and to
see that a cheque of Rs. 1,30,000/- being presented to the Headmaster for the im-
provement of the school. This amount had been collected by a few active parents
and old boys. We were informed that this would be a regular feature for the fund
raising for the school. This is an excellent example of the community helping the
school. ‘

This morning we met as one family to offer our prayers, homage and
thanksgiving to the memory of our revered Founder Sir Henry Lawrence whose
great vision led to the establishment of this School.

Last year I had just joined, and the process of discovery by me as also by
the staff continues. This process was made a littie less easy, when Mr. T. A. C.
Kemp, Deputy Headmaster, and Miss P. Rudra, Mistress I/c Prep., who had been
associated with the School for ages, left at the end of the session. While recording
the school’s appreciation for the excellent contribution of both of them, I heartily
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welcome Mr. Bhupinder Singh and Mrs. G.E. Cherian who have stepped into their
shoes. I would like to record my thanks and appreciation for the wonderful work
they have done. Having now been here for exactly fifteen months, I sincerely
hope that I am no longer a stranger to you and that I know the School and its
problems a little better.

On taking over I unfortunately found that the School was almost in the
red and that the pay scales of the staff were far below those being offered in other
schools. Therefore, we had to take the painful step of enhancing the fees, so that
the standards were not allowed to go down. I am thankful to the parents for
accepting this burden in spite of understandable annoyance and concern. You will
be glad to note that all members of the School staff have been contributing one
percent of their salaries for the School’s welfare and development fund from the
beginning of this year.

A few of the parents expressed concern over my last year’s statement that
the process of Indianising the School would be pursued vigorously. I hope by now
they have realised that this did not mean that we would give up any of the good
traditions of the School or anything worthwhile which has been inherited from the
West.

It is fortunate that the Public Schools are no longer keeping themselves
aloof from the general currents flowing around. It had far too long been thought
that the best which was possible had been found, and that all that was necessary

was to continue to follow the traditions set and the methods, procedures and
routines evolved.

However, with the changing times, the requirements of democracy, the ris-
ing aspirations of the common man, the explosion of knowledge, particularly after
the second World War, and the need to utilise limited resources to the maximum
advant eag, changes became inevitable. It is therefore heartening to note the
difference evident from the deliberations of the Indian Public Schools’ Conference
of the past two/three years in comparison with the ones of the late 50s or early 60s.
There is consciousness on the part of all heads that active measures need to be
taken for the professional growth of the staff: for not imparting more infor-
mation—most of which can easily be got from libraries—, not to stress more cal-
culations—which can be made speedily and more efficiently by computers. Instead
of teaching students we should now provide facilities for learning by them; to pre-
pare them for the democratic way of life and for the requirements of a Welfare
State; to improve their educability and decision-making abilities. A few initial
steps have been taken by us in this direction :—

1. Taking decisions in consultation with the staff.
2. Institution of food and fete commitees of staff and students.
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3. Introduction of the New Mathematics. The Headmaster and two of the
senior Mathematics staff attended seminars at Simla.

4, An orientation course on New Mathematics run at Sanawar through the

kindness of Rev. Fr. R, A, Pereira. This was followed by discussions
and showing of filmstrips.

5. Arrangemets were made to relieve Mr. M. V. Gore to attend the Summer
Institute on Mathematics. But, unfortunately, no response was received
from the organiser and the proposal had to be dropped.

6. The Headmaster participated in a seminar on © gifted children > organised
by the State Institute of Education, Chandigarh.

7. A week long seminar of Principals of the Higher Secondary Schools on
‘Modern Management and Institutional Planning’ arranged jointly by the
Central Board of Secondary Education, the Asian Institute of Educational
Planning and Administration, and the Ministry of Education, was attend-
ed by the Headmaster at New Dethi.

8. These were followed by professional talks by the Headmaster to the staff,
and later Dr. S.N. Mehrotra, Co-ordinator of Studies, Asian Institute of
Educational Planning and Administration, kindly came over and address-
ed the staff on the probiems of institutional planning and professional
growth.

L

Prof. J.P. Naik, the well-known pragmatic educationist, at present working
as the Educational Adviser to the Govt. of India, Ministry of Education & Social
Welfare, has rightly stated that our institutional planning should be practical and
realistic rather than utopian or ambitious. We should consequently have attain-
able objectives, and try to achieve them through the co-operation and help of the
whole school community, staff, students and parents.

In the Reader’s Digest of May, 1971, there was a quotation : * There is
one way to solve all economic problems of the country—make complacency tax-
able’. We at Sanawar certainly cannot afford to be complacent.

Unfortunately, I find that there are comparatively less opportunities for the
Headmaster to know the views and reactions of the parents. It is only at the
beginning and end of terms, and at the time of Founder’s that many parents come
up, and we are indeed grateful for this. But since such a large number of you
came up at the same time, and you have to look into many things connected with
your children from the House Staff to the Office, you often are not able to discuss
school matters with me. I, therefore, feel grateful to those parents who make it a
point to see me or find time to write to me and send in their suggestions. You
ought to have a greater hand in the education of your children. The children are
with us only for about eight months of the year, and for the remaining four months
they are with you. Furthermore, for the proper education of the child all parties
have to take interest and shoulder their share of responsibility.
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The foundations for moral, mental and physical growth and adjustment of
the child are laid during his very early impressionable age. . ... May I therefore
take this opportunity of stressing upon all parents—present and would-be—the
need of not only taking greatest interest, butalso of acquiring the knowledge and
skill for the upbringing of the children during the early years—the years during
which they are not withus..... We should consequently treat each child as an
individual, giving him due recognition, stressing his strong points and helping him
overcome his weaknesses, without in any way pampering him too much.

We are conscious of the slight inconvenience which is experienced by some
students of school parties due to inadequate rail accommodation. We would like
to assure the parents that this is not due to any lack of effort on our part.... May
we request those of the parents who can, to kindly use their good offices to ease
the situation.

Whatever we may think about socialism and the equality of all human
beings, there is no denying the fact that every country needs elites and its progress
depends largely upon them...... Ability should be the only criterion by which
admissions to good institutions should be made. It is in this context that the
recently announced scheme of the Govt. of India to grant scholarships, upto 25%,
of the vacancies in Public and other quality schools, is welcome....The Govt. as
well as the Indian Public Schools” Conference are extremely anxious that schools
should also provide scholarships from their own resources, and for this we would
like to make an appeal to all those who desire such schools to continue to exist, to
help us, as with the present socialistic trends unless we make adjustments we might
be swept away..... Another method would be for such fortunate parents to agree
to regularly donate to the scholarship fund, as thereby they can, perhaps, also
qualify for some rebate from income-tax deductions. ... .

The results—23 First Divisions ( 11 boys and 12 girls ), 22 Second Divisions
( 14 boys and 8 girls) and 10 Third Divisions (9 boys and 1 girl), out of 57 students
presented—could be termed excellent. However, the 2 rejections made us all feel
bad. But with our policy of allowing all the Upper Five students to take the
examination, even when some of them are below the mark, the risk of not getting
hundred percent successes has to be accepted. The ball is now in the court of the
present Sixth Form and we urge them to utilize the remaining period to put in
their best and ensure not only hundred percent successes, but no third division
either.

The oft repeated demand of the Old Sanawarians to introduce basketball
in place of netball, has been met this year due to the kindness of Shri Anand,
Director of the National Institute of Sports, Patiala, who deputed Miss Brijinder
Ranu for basketball coaching, with the result that the Inter-House Basket Ball
competition was very exciting. '
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We were also fortunate in having the services of an ex-Olympic player,
Shri Aziz Quereshi, who coached our students in Soccer and shared a few of the
trade secrets with the staff.

Through the kindness of Principal Kapur of the College of Education,
Solan, a team of Yogic experts came over and held demonstration-cum- teaching
lessons for students.

Sanawar gained a very creditable second position in the twelfth Inter-
Public School North Zone Athletic Meet held at Patiala in Oct., 1970. A special
mention needs to be made of Jaspal Sandhu for gaining the first position in the
Shot Put. '

Against the B. C. S. we have not been very fortunate. However, we won
the first XI hockey and Colts Cricket matches The Y. P. S. team, fresh from
their victory over the Doon School, came in high spirits to Sanawar, but lost their
fixture against us by two wickets.

Inter-House Boxing was re-introduced this year.

The re-introduction of the morning P. T. has produced the desired results.

Manmegh Singh, who deserves congratulations with the timing of 8 mits.
52-7 secs. clipped off 53 secs from the existing under 15 Hodson record set up a
decade ago by Sudhir Dhir.

Prof. Ranjit Bhatia of St. Stephen’s College, Delhi, and an Old Sanawar-
ian, brought a number of athletes to train with, coach ( and, if possible, compete
with) Sanawarians.

As many as nine records have been broken during this year’s Athletic
Meet, and the following deserve our congratulations.

Athletics 1971
Event Winner Old Record New Record

House Relay P. D. Girls Himalaya 1 min. 13-4 sec. 1960 1 min. 84 secs,
200 meters ( U-15) Girls Sadhna Singh 30'7 sec. M. Biswas 1960 306 secs.
Hop-Step-Jump (Open) B.P.S. Bhasin 12:34m. S. Sehgal 1962 1287 secs.
High-Jump (Open) J.S.Sandhu 1689 m. C. Brisley 1929 172 m.
Shot-Put (Open) J.S.Sandhu 1125m. J.S. Sandhu 1970 12°90 m.
Hop Step-Jump (U-11) Rajiv Khanna 863 m. N. Chopra 1970 951 m.
Long Jump (U-11) Rajiv Khanna 4267 m, T. Vunglallian 1962 441 m.
100 meters (U-11) Rajiv Khanna 13'4 sec. R. Mountford 1952 13-3 secs.
200 meters (U-11) Rajiv Khanna 30°1 sec. T. Vunglallian 1962 28'4 secs.




To give confidence to students, from this year the Head Boy and the Head
Girl have been taking the morning Assembly on Mondays. From next year we
will ask more senior students to take these Assemblies.

The House Shows and the Prep. School Show were, as usual, of excellent
standard and gave opportunities to most of the children of the Houses to show
histrionic abilities.

The Film and Song Division of the All India Radio, Simla, staged the
drama ‘AARAM”’ at the School. This was greatly appreciated by one and all and
provided inspiration to the budding talents of the school.

Mrs. Jeane Fry presented very select pieces of several European composers,
in Barne Hall on the cello, accompanied by Mr. Donald Paine on the piano. This
interlude of Western music was interesting and instructive....

After a gap of a couple of years, eleven candidates will be taking the piano
examination conducted by the Trinity College of Music, London, this year.

A start has been made with the Inter-House Debating. The Hindi Depart-
ment staged a Mock Parliament and a declamation contest.

Special mention may be made of Maneka Anand and Jasjit Singh Bhattal
for winning the Bhikshu Chaman Lal Essay Competition for their articles on
¢ India—Mother of Us All’,

The Old Sanawarians, as before keep evincing keen iterest in their Alma
Mater. They have kept us in touch about their progress in life. We would like
to congratulate the following :—

1. G.I Singh, (Bulbul) whose painting fetched the highest bid of Rs. 3,500/-
from amongst the works of 113 artists, at the auction for Bangla Desh
refugees.

2. M.S. Sekhon was adjudged the best sportsman at the N. D. A. He and
Dhir got the blues for riding and polo.

3. N.S. Pannu passed out with the Sword of Honour from the O. T. S.,
Madras.

4. Parikshat (Ajay) Sahni and Aditya Nehru are assiduously utilising their
spare time towards creative work, and they are sure to distinguish them-
selves in the field of art.

5. Ashwini Marwah has acquitted himself well in the sphere of cricket and
we are sure that he will keep it up.
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6. Two of our Old Sanawarians : Harishpal Singh Dhillon who gave up a
very lucrative and comfortable job at Lucknow University, and Gur-
parveen (Gopi) Ghuman are now on the staff. Both of them have
brought credit to what they had learnt while students at this institution.

The School remains as popular as ever. We are almost booked upto 1980,
and to accommodate the Govt. of India scholars we shall have to expand the
School.

Let me take this opportunity of recording my appreciation of all Staff,
teaching, administrative and domestic for their co-operation and willingness to
shoulder responsibility. Whatever has been achieved is entirely due to the efforts
and the extra bit put in by all the Staff,

We are sorry to announce that Mr. Jagdish Ram has finally decided, for
domestic reasons, to retire, and we are now looking for a physical training instruc-
tor who will keep up the high traditions and standards set. We wish Mr. Jagdish
Ram a very happy retired life.

Next year will be the 125th Founder’s, and we seck help and suggestions
to make it a very great success. :

Shri K. P. S. Menon recently wrote in an article *“ The only lesson which
we learn from history is that man never learns from history”. I am sure the
Sanawarians will take this as a challenge and prove in the spirit of the School
Motto ¢ Never Give In’ that Sanawarians have learnt from past experience and
have effected improvements where necessary, and will continue to do so.

Thank you for the patient hearing. Now I request Mr. Thomas to kindly
say a few words of advice.
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Speech of Mr. K.I. Thomas, Headmaster,
The Lawrence School, Lovedale.

Mr. Headmaster, Mrs. Pasricha, Governors of the two Lawrence Schools,
Ladies and Gentlemen, Members of the Staff, Boys and Girls.

Two days ago Mr. M. N. Kapur deputised for me at your Inter-House
Sports. This morning it is my tura to fill in for Dr. Parmar. Whereas I am filling
in for a Chief Minister, Mr. Kapur filled in for a fellow Headmaster. You may
have heard the story of a young man who deputised for an absent bridegroom at a
marriage ceremony. After the ceremony the young man claimed the bride as his
own spouse and got her. Today, emboldened by the example of this young man.
I am tempted to lay claim to the office of the Chief Minister of Himachal Pradesh.
But a man from the south can never become Chief Ministet of a State in the north.
Nor can a man from the north ever aspire to become Chief Minister of a southern
State. We are either South Indians or North Indians, Bengalis or Maharashtrians,
with the result that the word Indian has ceased to have any meaning. If there is
any institution in the country that seeks to correct this wrong attitude, it is only the
Public School. Unhappily, a decision fraught with danger has recently been taken
by the Government of Maharashtra. The decision is that no candidate may be
admitted to a Medical College in Maharashtra unless he has had his entire schooling
in an institution situated in Maharashtra State itself. It is feared that this decision
will soon be made applicable to Engineering and other colleges as well. If your aim
is to disintegrate the country, there is no surer way of achieving it than by resorting
to decisions such as the one that Maharashtra Government has taken. :

I have been a regular reader of the Sanawar News-letter. I have also been
a frequent visitor to this School ever since 1950. On each occasion it has given me
great joy to see the School growing from strength. Many years ago Kipling said :
“If you want to make a man of your son, send him to Sanawar’. After seecing
last night’s P.T. and this morning’s Parade, no one can deny that Sanawar continues
to make men and women. There are very few schools in the country which provide
varied facilities and opportunities as Sanawar does. My advice to you boys and
girls is this : “ Count your blessings and make the best use of them ’>. After ten or
iwenty years, when you have your own children and you cast your miad back to
your school days, let it not be necessary for you to say ‘what a fool I was not to
make the best use of the opportunities that my school offered me’.

Last night we saw the Prep. School English play ‘A Topsy Turvy World’.
Today the world is topsy-turvy. Old values are yielding to new norms, new mores.
In my moments of despair I sometimes ask myself why the old values are not
durable. Who is right? we of the old generation, or you of the new generation?
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In any case the person to be most pitied is the parent. When he was a child his
parents had the last word. Today when he, in turn, has become a parent, it is not
he who has the last word, but his son or daughter. There is a shop in New York
jointly owned by a father and his only son. The name-board of the shop is not
Peter Scot and Son, instead it is Scot Peter and Father. Isn’t this a topsy-turvy
world ?

Mr. Pasricha has already revealed to you the intention of the Government
of India to enlarge its merit scholarship scheme. The Public School has been a
target of attack both in this country and in England, the country of its origin. At
least one of the critics in this country, that is the Ministry of Education, has decided
to change its tune. It is now claiming 259, of the seats available in all Public
Schools so that it can award scholarships to meritorious but economically handi-
capped children. As Mr. Chavan said in his badget speech, rather than abolish
these schools we want to make the kind of education available therein to a large
number of needy but able children. In other words, the Public Schools’ Conference
has succeeded in converting a foe into a friend, and for this great achievement we
owe a lot to a person who is seated on my left; he is none other than Mr. M. N.
Kapur, the doyen of Public School Headmasters,

My wife and I are greatful to Mr. Pasricha for the kind things that he said
about us. This is my last visit to Sanawar. I have decided to retire at the end of
the year—in fact, three years before time. Last night somebody said to me, ¢ Why
did you take such a decision?”” I said to him Vijay Merchant retired from cricket at
the age of 31. He was at his prime at that time. He was asked a similar question :
“ Why did you retire so early from competition cricket > He replied : * You should
retire at a time when people would say ‘why’ rather than ‘why not’. > My intention
is to start a small school for little children in Madras. There is a friend of mine in
the British Council who insists that it should be an orphanage. I asked him, why ?
He answered,  If it is an orphanage, you will have no problem of parents .

I now end my talk with a brief story which has a message for all of us. A
tired father came back home one evening after a long day in his office. He wanted
to be left alone to be able to read his newspaper, but his five-year-old son would
give him no peace. He demanded papa’s attention. The father then hit upon a
plan to keep the boy occupied. He tore a sheet of the newspaper. On one side of
the sheet was a map of the world. He then tore the paper into small bits and said
to the boy: ¢ put these pieces together and re-assemble the map of the world .
Within five minutes the son was back, having accomplished his mission. The father
was stunned. He said to the boy: ‘“ How did you achieve this ?” The boy said :
¢« Daddy, that was very simple. On the other side of the page was the picture of a
man, and when I put the man right, the world came out all right.”

:0:
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A. D. S,

The Staff play is one of the much awaited items on our Founder’s prog-
ramme and it always lives up to our expectations. We were thoroughly entertained
this year also.

*“The Private Secretary’ was a farcical comedy in three acts—all quite
hilarious. The first act introduced us to a gay bachelor, Douglas Cattermole in his
apartment and like all young men he found no escape from his debts. Ultimately
with the aid of a friend, Harry Marsland, a scheme was designed. Douglas Cattermole
escapes from the clutches of his creditors to the country seat of Mr. Marsland (Harry’s
uncle ), whose Private Seceratery, Mr. Spalding, in the meantime plays scapegoat for
Douglas Cattermole. The unsuspecting Mr. Spalding, together with the land lady,
gets hell from the rich, old Mr, C-A-T-T-E-R-M-O-L-E (be sure to get the spellings
right ! ), when he thinks that he (Mr. Spalding) is his nephew and is terribly dis-
heartened.

The next act, the peak of the play, takes us to Mr. Marsland’s country seat
where the most incredible things happen; what with the crazy governess who is a
spiritualist and a drunken tailor. The most unexpected reunion takes place between
Mr. Marsland and Mr. C-A-T-T-E-R M-O-L-E. It is absolutely the last straw when
the lamented Mr. Spalding himself makes an appearance and then of course every-
thing turns topsy turvy.

However, the third act, an anti climax to the whole plot (and‘the spirits) was
absolutely ludicrous.

Mr. B. Singh as the dejected Private Secretary was all that he is reputed
for—SUPERB : even his beads of perspiration were genuine. This time we also
witnessed two other outstanding actors: Mr. Gore as Douglas Cattermole’s uncle and
Mrs. Sawhney as the spiritualist, who suited their parts to the ‘T’

* Truly, it is refresihng seeing our Staff on stage. .
Ferida Satarawala

uU-v C

The Prep School Show

From amongst the guests seated in the hall for the Prep School concert, it
was easy to spot the parents of the participants who waited with fond pride written
all over their faces. They were certainly not disappointed.

The show commenced wi‘h a short play called Madgy, where dull, uninterest-
ing Geography was transformed into wondrously real brooks, streams and rivers
finding their ways to a benevolently smiling ocean. The end of the piece found
them running back and forth—tides at the command of a very pretty moon.
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The next item, a Bird Dance from the Panchatantra, was an original idea.
- The bird-like grace of the dancers, together with the music and lighting effects pro-
duééd an enchanting result. Next, an action song was performed by the K. Gs.
It was performed very well indeed. '

» The Hindi play, ‘Sehat Ka Nuskha’ put forth the ideal formula for health,
wealth and wisdom. However, it did not work out right for Paresh, who finally gave
up in desperation. Rajiv Thakur, as Paresh, acted marvellously well. He was very
much at home on the stage.

The Bengali song that followed was sung with exemplary enthusiasm, even
though the singers probably did not understand the words. Last but not least was
the English play, “Topsy Turvy Castle”, where everything was the wrong way round.
It was under the command of General Nuisance who was very particular about his
order being disobeyed correctly. His soldiers, of course, misinterpreted the orders
most efficiently ! Nancy helplessly domiuated by her brother and sister, found herself
in this interesting castle, free to bully her brother and sister at will. Eventually, she
had to fight a duel with the wicked wizard who owned the place. Mercifully, she
defeated the wizard; so, good triumphed over evil and all was well. Rajni Parmar, in
the role of Nancy, acted with great confidence.

The people behind it all—the Prep School Staff—must be complimented for
organising this wonderful variety programme and designing the beautiful costumes.
Finally, the Prep. School children-~they ‘worked very hard and put up a refreshing
and truly enjoyable concert.

Well done Preppers ! We now look forward to your next show.

Mina Chanchani,
V-U C.

Dear Old Sanawarians,

Thank you very much for the toffees you gave us at Founder’s on 3-10-71.
We shall certainly up- hold the good traditions of Sanawar.

With love and good wishes,

Yours lovingly,
Prep. School children.













