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Buing thy @agazing of Bhy Fawygngy School, ganawar.

EDITORIAL

The unusual delay in placing the Sanawarian in the hands of the

-readers has been owing to the ‘change of horse in mid-stream.” Mr. Sumer

Singh who did most of the spadework for this volume was compelled by domestic
circumstances to leave Sanawar before it went to the press.

The year 1975 has been a year of innovation and progress for Sanawar.
A number of activities have either been newly introduced or revived. Among
the former the pride of place goes to the ‘new’ tutorial scheme both for the boys
and girls, gymnastics for girls, subject societies, poultry and mushroom farming;
among the latter is the Duke of Edinburgh’s Award Scheme, adult education
campaign by our own students, project work and social service.

An event of singular interest has been the seminar for the members of
the teaching staff on how to run the tutorial system more effectively. It was
conducted under the leadership of Professor R. Mathai and his colleagues of the
Indian Institute of Business Management, Ahemedabad. The seminar was
another in-service aid which enabled the staff to visualize what is expected of a
modern, residential school like Sanawar. It will, it is expected, go a long way
to bring out all the dormant potentialities of the children studying in this
school—potentialities of the mind, body and spirit.



Another change of national consequence as also of Sanawar, was tt
adoption of the 1042 educational plan. Though skeptics are not wanting, wh:
is wanted is the will to succeed and the humility to experiment. Shortcoming
if any, can be overcome in due time.

The poultry and mushroom farming are added to the work experienc
programme and it is -satisfying to nete that both of them, started by Mi
Longman, are working profitably under the supervision Mr. B. D. Atri.

The year 1975 brought very sad news to the school. Major Some Dutt,
the tenth Headmaster of the school, who held the reins of office from August
1956 to February 1970, passed away. In the demise of such a great soul ‘and
friend, the School has become the poorer.: That he was loved and appreciated
for his humane qualities is amply brought out elsewhere in this volume. Though
memory be proverbially short and gratitude rare, Sanawar records its gratitude
to the departed Headmaster. Those of the alummnae and alumni who were
privileged to be with him in the school will testify that the late Major Som Dutt
was a ‘man.’ 'This issue of 'the:Sanawarian is fondly dedicated to his sacred
memory. May he rest in peace.










Founder’s 1975

Pagal Gymkhana

It was a very interesting thing. Every-
one enjoyed it. Only “duds” didn’t enjoy

1t. :

The first item was tug of war, staff vs.
fathers. This item was very interesting
because we saw the weak masters getting
pulled by the tough fathers.

The next item was blind boxing. In this
we saw the boys were blind folded and
had to box with their opponents. You
should have seen S. Latta boxing with
Navi (Navjot Singh Randhawa). The
very good item at last came. It was the
‘Matka’ race. The mothers and lady staff
took part. It was fun watching the matka
crash, In this a mother came first.

_ Next was ‘murga’ race which reminded
us of our worst punishment. Guneet Ran-
dhawa and Tarun Kapoor cheated and

~came first. But they did not get any prize
because they cheated.

The fifth item was the sack race. In this
Kandhari came first and Nikul Malvi
went flying.

The next item was tug of war P.S. vs.
O.S. In this, Present Sanawarians let the
rope go and the O.S. fell. Then again
after a lot of pulling P.S. won.

The L-III boys ran for apples. Jagat
Jeet nearly fell into the tub with another
boy and they got wet.

" The eighth item was tilting the quin-
tain. In this a lady hit the quintain but
no water fell. Another petson hit it, water
fell this time but it missed him. ‘

The next item was father and child
piggy back race. In this the fathers had
to take their children on their backs. One
father fell.

The pext item was tug of war, mothers
vs. lady staff. The fat mothers pulled the
thin lady staff. It was interesting,

The next item was the balloon race for
Form I boys. The. boys ran to get their
balloons but some didn’t get any.

The fancy dress was also interesting.
One boy looked very cute in a rabbit
suit. At last the Pagal Gymkhana ended.
It was a big success.

Ravi Inder Singh Sahi
Ul A. .
The A.D.S. Play

The A.D.S. play, which is always good,
was even better than usual this year. It
was a hilarious farce in three acts called
“Post Horn Gallop.” We simply couldn’t
stop langhing throughout the play.
Each character was funnier than the other.

The director and producer was Mr. B.
Singh. He was also acting and was very
funny charging around with a rifle, in his
role of an eccentric lord who spends his
time fighting an imaginary enemy.

Mrs. Das, playing the outspoken maid,
Ada, had us holding our sides and laugh-
ing helplessly, especially when she did the
stamping dance with a rose in her mouth.

The play wouldn’t have been half as

good without Mr. and Mrs. Longman
who were extremely convincing and funny
as a Cockney couple. The unconcerned
way in which they kept drinking tea and
eating sandwhiches, in spite of the chaos



all around them sent us into fits of
laughter,

Mrs. Sawney was quite at home in her
thoroughly amusing role of a helpless
looking guide who was thrilled to be in a
castle in which “she could be closer to
Cromwell than ever before.” She played
her part beautifully.

Mr. Abraham was very convincing as
the exasperated young son-in-law of the
Lord, who is constantly running up and
down, either from the two fierce villains,
Mr. Gore and Mr. Bhalerao, or from the
amorous designs of the maid, Ada. (He
must have got tired with all that running
about). (

Mr. Sumer Singh, Miss Cooper and
Mrs. Smolin also contributed a great deal
to making the play the success it was. We
are looking forward to next year’s A.D.S.

lay.
pay Vikram Brar

L-VvC

The P.D. Show

The P.D. show was on the 3rd evening.
The first item was a Hindi skit called
“Pujariji. ka Byha.”” There was a pujari
who wanted to get married. One day a
Pandit came to his house and told him
that somebody’s daughter wanted to get
married. So the pujari said, “Will you
let me marry that girl 2’ The Pandit said,
“What ! Your marriage with that girl!”
The pujari said, “I will give you a lot of
money.” The Pandit said “O.K.” When
the pujari went to the house of his bride-
to-be, the girl’s father was shocked to see

him. So he says to the bear trainer:
“ What shovld I do?” “ I'll do some-
thing,” said the bear trainer. So he dress-
es his bear in a girl’s dress. In the end
the Pujari gets to know that he was
married to a bear.

The second item was a poem. The third
item was a song. It was very nice. The
fourth item was a Kabui Naga dance. It
was also very nice, The fifth item was an
English play called ‘The Kings Shirt.’ The
King lost his laughter. So everybody in
the pa]ace was sad too. Then an old man
came and said “Change shirts with the
happiest man on earth, and you will laugh
again.” In the end the King married his
daughter to the happy man. I liked the
dance, because it was very colourful and
amusing.

Harminder Bawa
IIB

The Tattoo

The Tattoo is an important part of
Founders, so important in fact that with-
out it ‘Founder’s’ would lose much of its
charm.

There was much huddling and whisper-
ing on the banks of Peacestead which
died away suddenly as the first clear notes
of a bugle peeled forth. The lights came
on to show two groups of boys and girls
on' either side of the field. The P.T. dis-
play was superb and the timing excellent.
The tableau of the ‘swastika’ looked
wonderful from the banks.









The next item was exercises on the
parallel bars. The exercises were well per-
formed and everyone put up an outstand-
ing display. The highlight of the perfor-
mance was the dive through the hoop of
fire which was acclaimed by quavering
‘ooohs’ and ‘ahhhs’ from the banks.

Next came the Bugle Band. The colour-
fully dressed Drum Major, Judge, com-
manded his troop very well. The buglers
bugled with gusto, if not in tune.

The boys’ groundwork was next.
Though the exercises were new, the item
was quite boring due to the repetition of
each exercise by about 18 boys. A select
team of 10 boys could have put on a much
better show.

The girls’ gymnastics fairly bowled every-
one over. Dressed in red and white, the
Sanawarian girls outdid the boys at their
first performance in the Tattoo ! Hats off
to them !

The Bhangra was the next item. The
drumming was excellent and the boys
were very lively. '

Exercises on the high horse came next.
It was enjoyable to watch the boys almost
sailing over the horse. The two Bikrams
were ontstanding and all in all the horse-
work was magnificent.

. The last item of the Tattoo was fire-
fighting. The Red Indians (and some one
behind the shack) did their work so well
that the girls waiting to be saved thought
it best not to tempt Providence. By the
time the fire engine arrived the fire had
almost fizzled out. But they did a good
job of putting out what was left of the
fire. :

The Tattoo ended with a bang as the
firefighters turned their hoses on the
parents. It was a unique performance.

Ashok Bhagat
VI-B

The Senior School Concert

The curtain opened on the School
orchestra, which played ‘Rag Bihag’ with
great dexterity. The nine-minute long
Rag finished quickly enough, aund the
“*Sweet Sensation” replaced them. Though
far from sweet, the band was extremely
good. Rajiv Sawhney surprised us all with
his singing. Sanjiv Bhalerao on the drums
and Ravi Sawney on the guitar were also
excellent,

“Under Secretary,” Ramesh Mehta’s
famous play, was next on the list. Though
it had been staged before, the play was
enjoyed by all, mainly on account of the
superb acting displayed by all the partici-
pants. ’ ‘

The ballet “Charumitra’ was the last
item on the programme. Mohini Oberoi
as King Ashok, Navneet Maini as Charu-
mitra, and Navineet Kaur as the Bhikshu
were particularly good. But each partici-
pant, from the messenger to Charumitra
herself, showed a special aptitude for her

" part and contributed her bit to make the

ballet the roaring success that it was. Miss
Bhatnagar deserves special congratula-
tions for the excellent show.

The show. ended as usual after the first
verse of the School song to the accom-
paniment of deafening applause. -

Gurmeet Kaur
VI.G



The Fete 1975

This year’s fete was on'the morning of
5th Oct. in Birdwood and every one seem-
ed to enjoy it.

There was the giant wheel, coconut shy,
flash arranged by Sanawarians and O.S.,
lottery, balloon, shooting, stalls with
tempting eats, lucky dip, hit the coin in
the bucket and flower stall.

I first went. to the Sanawarian flash of
which my brother was in charge. Harjin-
der, who did not know what the game
was about, won ten rupees to his surprise.

Being unlucky there, I went to the Ice-
Cream to cool my self down.

My next move was back to the flash
stall. Oh ! I thought I was winning; I had
élmost won, but to my utmost surprise,
someone else came and took the prize and
before 1 could speak, he had walked
away. I was left gaping at him.

Then 1 bought myself two balloons,
but as I felt silly I gave them away.

Then I took ten rupees from my brother
é}nd went upstairs to eat something nice.
Guess what I saw? It was something like
a super market.

Oh! What delicious ‘chat’, cakes and
‘tikies’ there were. - I had two helpings of
each. Then I went to have a Coca Cola.
Running here and there, at last I found
the place of the coupons.

- After the drink, I went down and tried

twice to “Hit the coin in the bucket.”
Again I was unlucky, 1 missed it every
time.

Then I tried “Tear the paper in one
chance.” It was all about tearing two
holes in a paper in one go. Unlucky me !
Here too, after spending three rupees, I
gave up.

Then up the stairs to the shooting stall
I went. The Senior School boys who were
in charge left, leaving me with my pellets.
I had no choice but to walk back to the
Prep School,

OH WHAT A DAY IT WAS ! Would
I like another chance ?

Of course, yes! I shall practise all I
can for next year’s fete.

Devendra S. Tak
L-ITTI A

The PD Art Exhibition

The P.D. art exhibition was opened on
the 2nd of October. I saw the exhibition
on the 4th afternoon because Guneet and

I opened it. There were very nice things

in ‘it. There was embroidery. There
was a huge cat made of cottébn, There
were tortoises, and napkins and many
other things. There was woodwork also
in it. I made a boat, a candle stand and
a lorry. Our class made a collage copied
from a mosaic of Byzantium. 1 did the
yellow bits in it. There was a story book
of monsters in the exhibition and three
monsters drawn above the book. They
were very frightening. There were things
written about America. There were
churches made out of thin cardboard.
I liked the exhibition, but not very much.

Prabhjot S. Sodhi
Form 11I-B



Founder’s 1975 :

It was supper-hour when I reached
Sanawar on October 1. The advancing
shapes, in the velvety darkness, seemed to
be somewhat larger than the largest of
sixth formers, Gosh, how these children
grow, I thought. It was only when the
‘shapes’ got closer that I realised : these
are parents! So many of them, already,
putting into -operation the School’s new
(and welcome) scheme to have parents
literally ‘messing’ around the place. It
was good to hear their animated chatter—
almost like children, themselves. They’d
been promised a *picnic” and they were
ready to rough it out. Good, I thought
to myself. The best of all possible things—
it has really augmented the Sanawar
family.

When I landed at the Headmaster’s
house, I was welcomed by a right, proper
maid. “ Aw ! ” she screamed. “Last year
when you arrived I was in a maid’s
costume and now you are here—and I am
in a maid’s costume. But I've been pro-
moted. I am playing Lady Elrood’s maid.”

It was “mine bostess”—Pheroza Das,
just back from her performance. Good,
I thought once again. With Pheroza Das
raising the rafters as the maid in the staff
play (she was superb, last year) we should
be off to a pretty good start.

And with this thought—and a good
dinner—I went to bed......

Oct. 2nd

8-30 a.m. Gandhi Jayanti at Birdwood.
Crisp, cool sunshine. Something specially

lovely about. this morning—always. The
children, the staff, a smattering of parents
{why weren't there more of them? Maybe
the dorms were too comfortable after
all!) The Headmaster hoists the Flag, the
National Anthem is played and then,
special Assembly in Barne Hall -beginning
with the serene, uplifting, *“‘Abide With
Me.” '

The Headmaster spoke of the greatness
and the humility of Mahatma Gandhi. It
was a simple, direct and heartfelt address,
and the children listened attentively. The
Assembly ended with the soul stirring
*‘Ram Dhun.” ‘ ‘

- 10-00 a.m. What’s Pagal Gymkhana?
What are we supposed to do? It was the
parents, again, all a-buzz because the
familiar Athletics had been replaced this
year with the odd (mad?) sounding Pagal
Gynikhana. But, it turned out to be
great fun, and a lot of the Mums and
Dads participated to the everlasting joy/
discomfiture of the children. There was
the Matka Race and the Sack Race and
the Piggy Back Race—and there was the
Tugo’ War (Staff vs. Fathers and Mothers

vs. Lady Staff (sic)...but not Mothers vs.
Fathers in this International Women's

Year!) Who won or who lost wasn’t
important — everyone enjoyed oneself
Maybe we could go more “pagal” next
year? All this was down at Barne’s, so
now it was up (and huff!) to Gaskell Hall
for 12-00 noon coffee for Parents. You
have to see it to believe it. Parents and

teachers, parents and others pareats,






