iﬂt 1| wa t‘lmt
(Evu‘mher 1977 .

The

Magazive of The Laforence School, Smmﬁmr .
(Bimla ?It[lg) HR. 4 .

kel
R o




Editorial Board:
= Nikhil Sawney, Vandana Sarin, Prasant Choudhury, Ashok Goel.

The editors gratefully acknowledge and thank Haroop S. Dhaliwal, Rohit
Chopra, Mrs. S. Aurora, and Mr. Ashok Jalalabadi for their enthusiastic help.

o




The

Sanafmarian

[

Becember 1977,

The
Magazine of Lafurence School, Saunafvar
(Simla Hills)




CONTENTS

Editorial

. Founder’s 1977

10.

11.
12.

13.
14.
15.
16.

17.

18.
19.
20.
21.

22,
23.
24,

25.
. 26,
27.
28.
29.

Headmaster s Speech

Chlef Guest Speech

Founder s 1977

The Old and the New——Response
Impresslon‘

Camps

The Annual Pnze-gwmg 1979

The Inter-House Gymnastic
Competnon 1979

Interviews

Cycling Trip—The Heroes
Magazine Section

Of Books and Things
Moby Dick" 55 7
About What we Read”

Gliding
Education and Examinations
The pitfalls of the English Language

The Origins and Development of
Journalism

The Needle-work Exibition -
A Morning in Form II

A Vision of the World
The End of the Earth
Robots Rule the World
Journey to a distant Moon

Honesty iz a hinderance to Worldly
Success

A Street Lamp
Those were the Days
My Last Year’s
Short Stories

The Jester

This Fake World
Bars

Roots

A Fable

‘Nobe Manners’

Mrs. Gulshan Ewing
Bill College
Bilknl

Headmaster .
Dr. H.P.S. Dhillon i
Mr. Stewart Mclean

"' ‘Semjay Bhasin .
... Jyotsna Dhadha &

Poonam Munjal
Prasant Choudhry
Sandeep Sharma
Dr. D.C. Gupta

Tarun Handa

-Ava -Mehta

Sanjay Bhasin
Deepak Olyan
Chentan Bhandari

Arunjeet Sodhi &
Gautam Ahlawat

Hardip Dhaliwal
Sanjay Batra
P. Rangappa

Vijayendra Rao
Balvinder Dhillon
J.P. Singh

Khushwant 8ingh Gill

Rasputin

1Y)

BTN

asp

oo

35

35
37
ki 3

43
45

47
47
43

48
49
49
50

.53

ARED




31
32,
33.

34.

3.

36.

37.
38.

39.
. To Mr. Misra—The . Gain

Poetry

Ode to Spring
Gautam Budha

An Industrial Hymn
Off to War

Last Moments

The Nose

Pity

The Parrot and the Bear
A Shadow

A Little Girl .

1151

i
EE

Hindi

The editors would 1ike to apologise and regret the delay

P. Rangappa

Anon

Siddhartha
Harpreet Singh
Prasant Chondhury
Anon

Anu Bedi

Vipin Abtol

Igbal Rizvi ., =

Sukhaman Dhill (,; x;] e

Karoki Lewis

but:do mot take responsibility .

57
57
57
58
58

82

59
60




(R 4

——

qung thy @agazing of JFrawrgneg Sghool, Banawsr

EDITORIAL
¢ Noble Manners’

“There is nothing comparable for moral force to the charm of truly
noble manners. Tne mind is, in.compgrision, only slightly and transiently im-
pressed by heroic actions, for these are felt to be but uncertain signs of a heroic

- soul; nothing less than a series of them, more sustained and varied than circum-

stances are ever found to demand, could assure us, with the infallible - certainly
required for the highest power of example, that they were the faithful reflex of
the ordinary spirit of the actor. The spectacle of patient suffering, though not

_ so striking, is morally more impressive; for we know that.

Action is transitory - a step, a blow,
The motion of a muscle this way or that—
Tis done; and, in the after vacancy,
We wonder at ourselves, like men betrayed;
Suffering is permanent, obscure and dark,
And has the nature of infinity.

The mind, however, has a very natural repugnance to the sustained
contemplation of this species of example, and is much more willingly - persuaded
by a spectacle precisely the reverse—namely, that of goodness actually upon the




. earth triumphant, and bearing in its oq;:dmary demeanour, under whatever cir-
cumstances, the lovely stamp of Obedl$ﬂt:¢ to that highest  and most rarely—ful-
filled commandment, ‘Rejoice evermore’. -+ Unlike action -or suffering, such
obedience is not so much the way to heaven, as a picture, say rather a part, of
heaven itself; and truly beautiful manners will be found upon inspection to in-
valve a continual  and visible compliance with that apostolical -injunction. A
ﬁg}lt :obedlcncc of thls ‘kind must be the crown and completion of all lower kinds
‘of obedience. Ttds not compatible with the ‘bitter ‘humiliations of the habit of
any actual sin; it excludes selfishness, since the condition of j joy, as distinguished
from pleasure, is generosity, and a soul in the practice of going forth from itself;
it is, no sensual partiality for the bright s1de of thmgs, no unholy repugnance to
the consideration of sorrow; but a habit of lifting life to a height at which all
side} of it become bnght and all moral difficulties intelligible:: in action.it is a
salubrity about which doctors will.not disagree; in the countemance it is.a,love-
liness which connoisseurs will not dispute; in the demeaﬁ‘@ur it.is a lofty gentle-
ness, which, without pride, patronises all the world, and: which, without omitt-
ing the minutest temporal obligations or amenities, does everything with an air
of immortality. e .
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Headmaster’s Speech
v
Gen. Gill, Mrs. Gill, Members of
the Board of Governers of Sanawar
.and Lovedale, Parents Old Sanawar-

ians and Friends.

It is with the greatest of pleasure
that. I welcome on behalf of the school
one of the most distinguished soldiers
of our country and army, the Army
Commander of Western Command. A
soldier is known for his bravery in the
field of battle and you are no exception
Sir. I have a feeling that being a brave
soldier you do not like your virtues
extolled in - public-but I am afraid that
is the price you have to pay for having
risen to a distinguished position in the
finest army in the world. Moreover my
children sitting opposite me would like
to know what it is that counts in being
a good soldier. I am sure you will be
able to explain that better but since
you are unlikely to touch on your ex-
ploits I have to do it for you. Having
been commissioned into the Para Regi-
ment in 1942, you were parachuted into
enemy occupied Greece with 12 other
men with the mission of destroying a
bridge which was being used for sup-
plying the enemy forces in Egypt.
After completing the mission successful-
ly you fought on with the guerillas in
Greece hefore moving on to Italy. You
were awarded the Military Cross in
1943 for your gallantry. The country

has recognised. your contribution by
first awarding you the Param Vishist
Seva Medal in 1969 and the Padma
Bhushan in 1971. The citation for the
latter reads “for displaying exception-

. ally high devotion to duty, professional
"ability and zeal.” We are indeed “proud

of having such a dxstmgunshcd soldxer
with us on this day when the school i is
130 years old. Now Sir, the man be-
hind all this has to have some kind of
source of strength and in Mrs. Gill,.
who has done us the honour of coming
with the youngest member of the clan,
your grandson, we have indeed a _lady
of distinction, if for no other reison but
for having kept a fine soldier in such
fine fettle ! I also take this  opportunity
of welcoming the members of the Board
of Sanawar and Lovedale and I am
personally sorry that our new Chair-
man Mr. P. Sabhanayagam, Education
Sccrctary, Govt. of India has been un-
able to come for reasons beyond his
control. But I look forward with plea-
sure to his guidance at our delibera-
tions since he brings with him a vast
fund of experience in admmlstrauon
and education. As usual we are de-
lighted and ‘honoured to play hosts to
our parents and well wishers and of
course alt the OS, who with unfailing
loyalty turn up year after year in large
numbers from- literally the corners of
the world. A special mention here
about Bill Colledge and his wife PhyHis,
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who are with us once again after a
lapse of three years. The peace offering
that he brought me saved him from a
rather painful fate in the Headmaster’s
study for having missed out last year—
I am told that it would have refreshed
his memory of his youthful days at
Sanawar.

The academic results were good.
In the All India Higher Secondary all
those who appeared passed, with 45 in
the first division and 15 in the 2nd
Division. Anuradha Verma and Leila
Simoes were placed 5th and 6th in the
all India Merit List ip Humanities. In
the Secondary School Exam 76 candi-
dates appeared but since there were no
divisions I can only give as a yardstick
that all but eight qualified to follow
science courses in the +2 stage. While
the overall results were good, the results
were somewhat disappointing as re-
gards the children expected to do really
well. But we did face many difficulties
regarding books and syllabus and I
hope that next year we are able to re-
ctify this.

The sports scene has been rather
lean because both the Upper Fivers
and the Sixers were involved in crucial
examinations. The former were appear-
ing in the new Secondary Examin-
ation and the latter in the Old Higher
Secondary. For this reason, we had no
1st X1 in Cricket and a depleted season
in hockey due to the postponement of
the examinations. The athletics season
was very promising with sixteen records

falling by the way side with the girls
doing particularly well. Mention must
be made of Rajiv Khanna who broke
three records including the long jump
record which had remained unbroken
since 1935 ~ when it was established.
Rajiv also put up a very fine perfor-
mance in the Public Schools athletics
where he got two gold and one silver
medals. However the sports and co-
curricular side of the school continues
to flourish with usual enthusiasm and 1
hope that once the dust settles and the
10-+2 is firmly established we will be
able to concentrate a little more in
bringing up the standards.

There have been some changes in
the staff. Surgeon Commander Dewan,
Mrs. Bhalla, Mrs. Gupta, Miss Oswald,
Miss Srinivasan and Mr. Roberts and
Miss Bhatnagar, have left us and we
wish them success in their new posi-
tions. Dr. Mrs. Ahuja, Mrs. Khan,
Miss Bhatti Mrs. Parel, Mr. Dwivedi,
Mr. and Mrs. Symonds, Miss' Addy
Mr. Indervijay Singh and Mr. & Mrs.
Batish have joined us. Mr. Kohli has
taken over as Housemaster of Vindhya
Junior Dorm. and Mr. Abraham as
Housemaster of Nilagiri Junior Dorm
and Mrs. Bhoyar Housemistress of
Himalaya Girls Deptt. If the school
has shown any progress, it is due
entirely to the unstinted devotion of the
staff. Theirs is not an easy job and to
be at it virtually 24 hours a day for
over eight months in a year calls for a




degree of perseverance and profession-
alism which I am afraid is not often
recognised by others. I thank them all
for the support and help and co-oper-
ation that I have received from them
all. Not many of you however come
across the rest of my colleagues who
are responsible for the smooth adminis-
tration of the school. I usually refer to
them as the back room wallahs or the
merry men and women who work with
the Bursar. My heartfelt thanks go to
them one and all for their co-operation
and hard work.

A school like ours depends very
much on District Administration, the
local brigade, the P and T dept, the
Banks and soon. I wish to place on
record my most grateful thanks to the
DC and the SP who continue to look

upon us with great affection and help.

us whenever we need their help. The
Brigade Commander’ and his merry
men—the Air Force and the CRI and
the Military Hospital. We would be

hard pressed but for their help in every
sphere.

Not much news of our O.8. I must
however mention two names to illus-
trate the stuff that they are made of.
First Bul Bul Singh, who was seriously
injured rescuing a young child from
certain death on the hill slopes of the
Kulu valley. He is, I hope -among us
today. Then there is Vivek Mundkur
who has taken to the sport of hand
gliding and is amongst a handful of
enthuiasts who are pioneering this

sportin India. An exhibition of his
photographs are on display in Bird-
wood. However from my point of view
the O S during the last year have
ex celled themselves in collecting funds
for the school in association with
parents. Some of you may have attend-
ed the Spring Ball in Delhi which
collected about a lakh and half for the
school building fund and I most heart-
ily thank the O S association in Delhi
and all those young and old who help-
ed to make the show such a success and
I must especially mention Major K.S.
Sidhu who shouldered much of the
responsibility of the organisation of this
function. Recently the Bombay O.S.
with M. S. Grewal and Kanti Khanna
as the moving spirits organised a pre-
miere and collected Re. 85,000/~ for
the School. My grateful thanks go to
them and all others who have given a
great deal of their time to help the
school with funds. I hope this will not
be the last effort as the O.S. are now
coming into positions of eminence in
the country and can do a lot to help
preserve Sanawar’s traditions of good
education. I hope to talk to them at
the O.S. meeting about areas where
they could render some meaningful
help. I had mooted an idea last year
about the fact that retiring staff after
spending the best part of their lives in
the cause of Sanawar get very little in
the way of retirement benefits to see
them through the rest of their lives.
This is an area requiring urgent atten-
tion and a fund to help such people




would be a fitting way of saying thank
you to a devoted lot of people engaged
in a worthy cause. Indeed I believe
that more and more O.S. should take
on such responsibilities which are es-
sentially a social service.

The 1042 is now firmly upon us
and one can at last see a chink of light
through all the confusion that has so
far existed. Lack of proper planning
in its implementation has been the
main cause and even today I am not
absolutely clear about what is going to
happen to our children once they
leave Sanawar. For a large part of the
year we have had to work without text
books and syllabii and the chopping
and changing that is going on makes
me ashamed as a teacher. To face dis-
cerning children in a class without
knowing what we are doing or where
we are going is to my mind not only
immoral for the profession but creates
_amongst children a degree of cynicism
_about the competence of us adults and
he world into which their future is
being committed by us. Most people
think that some how by changing
umbers from 1141 to 1242 is going
o be the panacea to all the ills that
ace the educational world in this
untry. Let me point out that there

is no such magic formula involved—
what is important about the 102 is
the philosophy behind the strucuture
and it is the failure to give a workable-
shape to these ideas that has been the
cause of all the confusion and chaos.
It is my earnest desire to see that at
least)'at Sanawar we can implement
the essential ideas of the 1042 and we
shall be working towards this end re-
gard less of what any one else does. 1
do however urge the Government not
to be over anxious about hastening the
processes of change by turning a blind
eye to the various factors involved in
iniating radically different attitudes
and methodology amongst teachers and
the public. A great deal of orientation
and field work is necessary for such a
major development.

It has been a trying year, piagued
with uncertainties for staff and child-
ren and I marvel at their forbearance
of a situation which could only be des-
cribed as chaotic. To hope that the
year ahead will be free of problems of
the 1042 is probably being too opti-
mistic—but we can, perhaps, hope for
fewer problems. I apologise for ending
my report on a gloomy note and would
now like to invite our Chief Guest to
address us. )
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Chief Guest’s Speech -

After looking around your School and
seeing the facilities you have, the teach-
ing amd other training that you get ffom
your fine teachers and the results it has
produced, which you have.shown us—
I can say that you are very fortunate to
be in this School.

My three children were at your sister
school at Lovedale and I know that they
got a good liberal education with every
facility for sports and extra—curricular
activities of all kinds.

There comes the day when you leave
Se¢hool—a sad day for many, no doubt,
(as evidenced by the number of O8 pre-
sent) but one which has to be faced.
Then comes the problem of what you do
next—more gducation at college with a
specific aim in view in most cases. This
was a Military School and still maintains
its old military traditions. Many of you
children are the sons and daughters of
servicemen or ex-servicemen and 40% of
the vacancies in the School are for such
children—actually 1 believe that there
are more than 40% in the School at pre-
sent. But the odd thing is that only a
small percentage of the boys who leave
this School go into the Services. Your
Headmaster has expressed his concern
about this and- has, discussed this matter
with. me and other Senior Officers of the
Services, He has: positive views on the
subject and has made valuable sugges-
tions besides making his own contribu-
tions here and elsewhere towards popu-
larizing the Services as a career.

Today I am going to briefly plug the
Services as a career, and naturally the
Army in particular.

When I joined the Army as a private
soldier in January 1941 there was a
World War on and I had no intention of
being left out of it. I never had any inten-
tion of being a professional .soldier and
five years later, when the War was over,
the day of rcckonihg, of awakening, I
may say, came to me as it did to many
others. For certain reasons I did not
have a school leaving certificate—and in
fact I still do not have one. So I decided
to stay on in the Army, if it would have
me—and fortunately for me the Army
decided that [ was fit to be granted a
regular commission, I have never regret-
ted that decision and look forward with
sorrow to the day, not now far off, when
I will retire. The Army has given me
everything—a full life of hatd work (and
relaxation)—a life of satisfaction and
a fecking of achievement. -

" There is nothing quite like the thrill
and pride of commanding a body of good
men—and the Indian Army has the best
in the World.

I have spoken about myself as an
example of 2 man who never had his eyes
set on the Army as a career, as a boy.
How much more you will get out of it if
you determine on it as a career now.

The main reason for lack of enthus-
iasm for the Army as a carcer among
public school boys is lack of publicity, or
rather poor publicity. The posters put up
by the Recruiting Organization are
enough to make a strong man weep—oné
doesn’t know whether to laugh or cry
when one sees them. Regrettably we have
to get such material prepared by a
Government agency—and any'one who
has had the misfortune to see the short




films produced by the Ministry of 1 & B
will realize the handicap under which we
labour in this respect. ‘

The NCC should create a certain
amount of enthusiasm and motivation,
That it fails to do so is our direct res-
ponsibility. The training and the facili-
ties we provide are inadequate and uni-
maginative. Your Headmaster has re-
marked on this. We are aware of it and
are trying to do something better, I
always remember my son telling me that
the reason for his not joining the Army
Wing of the NCC at School was that all
they did was Savdhan and Vishram.

Tam aware that the youth of today
looks mere to the future than we did in
my young. days. This is a world-wide
phenomenon. I will not speak more of
the satisfaction which a lifetime of service
in the Army gives. But what has the
Army got to give besides this, in material
terms ?7—and these are important. It
gives plenty. But I would advise those
whose aim is to become rich or wheo do
not want to move around much or face
occasional discomfort or hardship or
danger NOT to join the Army.

Besides the pay you get which is good,
taking into account the overall conditions
in the country, you get perks and privi-
leges which are really worth quite a lot—
for example I pay Rs. 162/- rent for a very
large bouse T occupy in Simla. Besides,
'_the Army has now decided to look after
its people itself to an extent which was
not done before. Our new Army Group
Insurace Scheme requires a payment
of Rs. 60/- a month by an officer through-
out his service. Besides giving him in-
surance cover in peace and war, this

small payment will give him an amount
of 2} lakhs when he retires after 32 years
service. This amount, properly invest-
ed, will give him a return which together
with his pension will give him an income
for the rest of his life at least equal to
what he was being paid. in the Army, and
in many cases much more.

We are also working on a scheme
whereby on payment of a moderate
amount of money over a period of years
every officer can have a house in a place
of his choice by the time he retires. In
fact we plan to do it in such a way that
the house is ready long before he is due
to retire and will then be hired by the
Army so that he gets most of his money
back. I wish very much that these schemes
had been thought of when I was a young
man.

So you see that you will be financially
in a good position when you retire. In
addition the Services give you an educa-
tion—a BA or BSc from the NDA, Only
graduates are commissioned now, Besides,
the Army teaches you and gives you the
ability to handle a very large number
of jobs after you retire.

A word for the girls. You also can
join the Army, in the Medical Corps.
We had two lady doctors in 60 Para
Medical Coy when I was commanding
50 Parachute Brigade; one of them is now
the 2 IC.

A good indicator of the popuiarity of
the Army can be obtained from matri-
monial advertisements; hence immedia-
tely after a War the words ‘Army Officers
need not apply’ occur fequently. But the
Government and the Services look after
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their War Widows very well now. Anyway
the noblest profession is to be a good wife

and mother. .

I am about through with my speech.
1 am not going to moralize on the theme
‘Play Up, Play Up and Play the Game’
becanse it is quite possible that at my
age I may be talking rot. The modern
attitude was very well brought out in the
third item of the Prep School Concert last
night—The Man and The Tiger; vyou
may get further advice on this from young
Master Damanjit Singh. However I will
say that in the Army at least, although
many people have a very wrong impres-
sion in this regard, plain speaking and
honesty are still regarded as virtues and
‘Pay Dividends’—to stick to the materia-
listic theme, I am sure that “your Head-
master and teachers have given you
adequate and correct advice.

Having seen the truly splendid per-
formance pat up by you children last
night and this morning I can well under-
stand why so many parents and ‘O8’ turn
up. My very sincere congrafulations to
all of you. I have asked the Headmaster
for permission to bring a representative
military audience next year to see how a
Torchlight Tattoo should be organized,
for example.

My best wishes ito all you children in
whatever you may do in your life, and
my best wishes to your teachers -and to
Sanawar. oo

My thanks .t0o your Headmaster for
inviting me to be your Chief Guest, 1
have enjoyed it enormously.

The Headmaster has agreed to give
you two days holiday. You deserve it.
Thank you and Good bye.

Founder’s 1977.
Oct. 2nd—0Oct. Sth.

Almost a decade of “Founder-ing”...
nine years, to be exact...and 1 feel I
haven’t had enough. I “joined” this great
institution in 1969 and was *“discovered”’

Tas “writing talent” by the then Editor,
Mr. H. Sikund. Y have penned my
thoughts on each Founder’s since then,
first as a bewildered parent, awed, and
over-awed, by the magnificence of the
events and then, progressively, as a
seasoned parent overjoyed, overcome,
happy, delirious, proud, humble, senti-
mental...through the next two Editors,
Mr. 8. C. Arora and now Dr. Harish
Dhillon . . . . who insisted on this report
of 1977 even when I have no longer a
child in the School. But then, who am
I to say ‘no’ to my Editor? And, if you
will pardon a bit of the personaj senti-
mentalising, in each of the boys I could
see Roy Ewing; in each of the girls,
Anjali Ewing—and I really didn't feel as
if I did not have a child in the School.

And so, if I were to be asked that
eternal question. if you had to do it all
over again? ... I would say, ‘‘Oh, take me
back to 69 and let me start afresh™. For
the magic of Sanawar still holds me
spellbound, the charm of Founder’s still
has me captive.

Let me, then, take you with me on
this sentimental journey of Founder’s
1977 ... the 130th Founder’s.

Oct. Ind—8-00 a.m,

A crisp, fresh morning, such as only
Sanawar can produce and at Birdwood,
the Headmaster hoisted the Flag, the




School Band struck up the National An-
them and Speciai Assembly began at
Barne Hall, with touching and serene
,Abide With Me, sung by all. The Head-
master in a simple address spoke with
feeling on Gandhiji, likening his precepts
and edicts to Jesus’ Sermon on the
Mount. The Assembly ended with the
inspiring *‘Ram Dhun’.

9-30 a.m.-Apparently, the Headmaster
had decided to go ‘“pagal’’ no more ! So
it was Athletics, once again—but with a
welcome difference. This time it was on
Olympic lines, with thé Olympic flame
‘burning (up to the end), the grand March
Past (well done, Himalaya ! ) the taking
of the QOath and the releasing of pigeons
The track events had all of us enthralled
arid there were many superb performances,
outstanding among these being Sanjiv
Saran, Ravni Thakur and Seema Jamwal.
Keep it up, Sna’ !

12.00 noon — Buzz - buzz, Chatter-
chatter, Hullo-Ji ! It’s Coffee for Parents.
A rtiot of colour...no, not the Coffee
(thank Heaven) but the parents and O.S.
and Staff in their multi-hued garb, all
getting together like one, big happy
family, which Sanawar undoutedly is.
When did you come ? How are you-ji ?
What’s the play this evening? Ah...what’s
the play......

5-30 p.m.—It’s “Dry Rot” aund it’s
not all rot; in fact, it's very good, very
hilarious, very well acted and very well
produced and directed by the one and
only Bhupinder Singh (Mr. B. Singh, to
you). A real horse-laugh, this one, with
Pheroza Das as Sergeant Fire and B.
Singh as Alfred Tubbe sharing top

“honours. Also very good were Pauline

Symonds as the maid Beth and Chander-
bhan Abraham as the faltering Fred
Phipps. The rest of the cast rose to the
occasion to make this a most eatertain-
ing ““opening’ night fare.

Oct. 3rd—4-30 p.m.

The delightful Prep. School Concert
unfolds in the presence of Lt. Gen. I. S.
Gill, PVSM, MC. GOC-in-Chief, Western
Command the Chief Guest at Founder's
*77. And as soon as the curtain went up,
every single person in the audience began
asking : who’s this little poppet? They
were asking about the absolutely lovely,
perky little girl who came out to annouce
each item with an aplomb and a gamin
charm which had the entire Hall asking
for more, She was Meeta Mattoo (unfor-
tunately listed in the Programme only as
‘prompter’) and she was sensational.

As usual, the Preppers were enchant-
ing, as they went through an amazing
repertoire of items. A lovely Bhajan, in
raga yaman kalyan; a recitation of Ogden
Nash’s Tale of Custard the Dragon (very
ably rendered); an English play ‘The Man
and The Tiger’ (well acted by Sachin
Taneja, Damanjit Singh Sonali Bhandari
and others); an inspiring, Patriotic Song-
followed by three English Songs, among
them a hilarious rendition of ¢Daisy,
Daisy’’, which brought the House down;
a contemporary and funny Hindi play
and.a beautifully executed Santhal Dance.
Well done, Preppers !'—and congratula-
tions, Prep. School Staff on the excellent
handling of this delightful display.

7-15 p.m.—Darkness descends. Strains
of the bugle can be heard in short, prac-
tice notes all the way to Birdwood. We




wend our way to awesins-piring Peace-
stead, this year sheathed in a thick mist
that lent bewitching overtones to the
always beautiful venue. Everything was
just superb : the mass P.T., the gymnas-
tics, by both boys and girls (but, why
were the girl’s items cut down?—they
were only introduced last year and were
such a stupendous success) ; the Naga
Dance, the brand new Toy Soldiers item;
and last, but not the least, the excellent
Bugle Band. All this, and Romola
Chatterjee’s commentary, too—which, as
vsual, was impeccable...a fitting accom-
paniment to a most rewarding evening.

Oct. 4th—10-00 a.m.

Epithets and adjectives fail me when
I begin to describe this main item which
takes place on Founder’s Day; the Troop-
ing of the School Colour. It is a culmina-
tion of the events preceding, a breath
taking spectacle. almost mind-boggling
when you stop to consider that lined up
on parade, in front of you, are school
boys and girls giving as good an account
of themselves as the best of trained Ser-
vices personnel—a point mentioned also
by the Chief Guest in his direct, forth-
right and amusing speech immediately
after the Parade. The Headmaster, as
always, gave a scintillating address, list-
‘ing the hopes, achievements and ambi-
tions of the School. He paid tribute to
his valiant Staff (God bless them-—-what
would Sanawar be without them, I have
always said), to the loyal and disciplined
band of O. S. (a unique feature of the
School); and singled out for mention, Bill
Colledge (once again back in his old
Alma Mater, to whose arms he returns
so faithfully, from thousands of miles
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away) and Bulbul Singh (the Apple King)
who, since his near-brush with death has
begun to look—in Mr. Das’ words—a
cross between the Headmaster and Moshe
Dayan ! A Grand Parade, this year, one
which Sanawar can truly be proud of.

5-00 p.m.—The Senior School Concert.
The last of the “‘entertainments”—if you
don’t count the next day’s Fete a$ enter-
tainment, since it is operated with a dead-
serious motive: empty your pockets !

A varied Bill of Fare, First, the
School’s excellent Orchestra which played
raga Shive Ranjani, composed and direct-
ed by Dr. Kulshreshtha...followed by a
one-act play based on Tagore’s “Drishti
Dan.” And what do I see ? That grand
little actress, Dayanita Singh, who Jast
year carried away the honours as Eliza-
beth Barrett, doing pretty much the
same, this time in Hindi! Take a bow,
Dayanita. This was, indeed, a difficult
role and kudos must go to the director,
Dr. D.C. Gupta who did a most com-
petent job, Others in the cast.gave able
support to the heroine, among them
being Komal Singh who, it transpires,
is Dayanita’s sister (Two histrionic
talents in the family !)

After this tear - jerker, the School
Band played some very lively tunes—and
then on to the Ballet, the main item on
the programme. It was the everpopular
“ Shakuntala ”, ably choreographed by
Mrs, S. Biswas, assisted by Mr. D.
Biswas with music by Dr. Kulshreshtha.
It was an enchanting, enticing piece of
dance with Amrita Guron dancing the
title role. Most impressive was Mohini
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‘Oberoi asDushyanth while special men-
tion must be made of Vandana Sarin
‘who, as the lusty fisherman danced
‘peautifully. And then I noticed there was
@ Kavita Singh who did a dazzling num-
- ber as the Court Dancer. And wouldn’t
‘you know it? She is the third of a talent-
ed trio—the youngest sister of Dayanita
and Komal Singh. Honestly, three
talented sisters ! '

The concert, followed by the Fete
next morning, brought to a close the
Founder’s celebrations. But I could go
on and on. I cannot, however, seal this
report without mention of the Arts and
~ Crafts, Needlework and Science Exhibi-
tions at which I saw the most versatile
and praiseworthy exhibits—a tribute to
the innate talents of the students as
well as to the persevearence and hard
work of the teachers. As I had said in
one of my earliest reviews : the Staff of
Sanawar is really the staff of Sanawar—
the School leans on it for support which
it gives loyally and unstintnigly.

The curtain comes down. The players
have dispersed. But not for long—for
it is not THE END. God Bless Sanawar,
beautiful, beautiful Sanawar.

Gulshan Ewing

The Old and the New—Response

“If only!”’—the words of a dreamer.
Young men have their ambitions, old
men have their draemer. If only—if only
I could capture and present to you the
spirit that prevails at the O. S. reunion in
London.

There is a room over a select hostelry
in the centre of the metropolis and once
a year, early in May, it resounds to the
noises that are peculiar to Sanawarians,
Most have studied their Omar Khayyam
it seems, the glasses filled to the brim
indicate “ better be merry with the fruit-
full grape than sudden after one—or
bitter fruit ! The coherence of sentences
uttered make sence only to those in the
immediate vicinity. The babel sees that.

The years have disappeared A bristly
moustached retired General becomes
“Ting-Ting” once again—he used to play
the triangle in the School Bands. A
successful business man, success denoted
by the increase in his girth, becomes
“Tanky’ again. Balding heads are greet-
ed as ** Curly , but should a master have
the temerity to attend, there is nothing
lost in respect when *“ Sir” greats his
presence. They don’t live in the past entire-
ly Mrs. Tilly is bombarded with questions
about the present and her fund of know-
fedge is inexhaustible. She can tell you
just what Pichkowrie’s youngest is doing
She can tell you the date the Head last
went to Dethi—and way—and she can
tell you who entered the matrimonial
stakes and the odds offered that it would
ever come off. What a huge debt of
gratitude we owe her.
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Every year Mrs. Tilley says, “ This is
the last!” The response is characteris-
tic—* Never Give In !, >—and the follow-
ing year we all turn up again. She can
still lead us in 'the Schoo! Song. Never
do sopranos become so ultra soprano;
never do baritones descend lower than
profound basses. The emotion is chok
ing. How we manage to read the small
print of the pamphlets through misting
eyes beats me. But I know you’re just
the same. As Majar Som Dutt used to
say, “0. S. are such an emotional bunch
when it comes to School matters >

What a Founders we have had. Three
years ago at the O. S. Meecting here, I
forthed about the ‘tamashas that did no-
thing for the memory of the Founder.
It is so gratifying to see a return to the
true meaning of this hallowed week with
Sir Henry ever in the forefront of events
throughout the programme.

How many years ago was it that, un-
beknow to me, a very diminutive Snawar
Boy joined me in the Chapel when J was
taking photos in the Font area. I oaly
knew of his presence when he asked, “ Is
that the founder, sir 7”’ He indicated Sir
Heary’s marble bust and I said, ** Yes”
“ When did he die” “In 1857.” I said
and added, “ It’s written there.”” He re-
peated the date, * 1857!—did you know
him ?”* T must have looked old even then,
but the years have made me realise the
wonderful tribute he paid me—and to all
OLD Sanawarians. Of course we know
the Founder, that’s why we are here, and
I'm certain he knows every one of us.

The present occupants of his shrine
have not lagged in their endeavours to
fulfil Sir Henry’s earnest wish. Your

achievements in his name are astounding.
No wonder the Head spoke with such
convictoin during his address today. We
are indeed proud to belong.

There is a marked significance in the
figures that make up this 130th anniver-
sary particularly figure 3. We have had
first, the “Bursar’’ era; secondly the Som
Dutt era; and thirdly the ¢ Das” era
which will be as successful and fruitful as
as its predecessors,

Let me quote Middleton in conclu-
sion :—

“And I, who with expectant eyes,
Have fared across the starlit foam,
See through my dreams a new sun
rise, A
To conquer unachieved skies,
And bring the dreamer home ! ”
And there let me rest—this is home.

Bill Colledge

o

Impressions
Rain washed roofs red in the brilliant

sunshine dispersing clouds and feathery
mists...flower bedecked hillsides, colour

‘on verdant green, a landscape clear

against the sky as one aproached the
Lawrence School—* THE’ at being the
senior among such four. A heritage. A
perfect illusitration of equality of the
sexes as the girl gymnasts performed
valiantly alongside brawny lads bringing
grace and dignity to the prosaic ground
work exercises...No records broken but
the will to finish, never mind winning.
The endeavour of Khanna—running the
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race of his life, lithesome grace with
speed. . Aubum pxgtaxls curlmg upwards
as each hurdle was eleared Another
Khanna. Such pearlsina gem encrusted
necklace of memory.

The composed, confident and elfin
humour of Meeta Mattoo as-we took her
to our hearts. “The next items, Ladies
and Gentlemen .clear. a,gaﬂmst the G.K.
curtain. The gusto of © Damn " and
“Hell” as the preppers rode thp Daisy;
the sheer femmlmty of a graceful gultar-
ist. “Let them laugh at-'us,* the key
chord of the staff presentation as debag-
ging a master ‘becomes the high spot of
“Dry Rot”. "The complete self efface-
ment of a loyal and - hardworking staff as
they mingled with parents—just who was
who ? Domestics—unobtrusive, efficient,
. silent, spotless roads and paths clean,
dust free, fragrant.

Policemen, numerous courteous, help-
ful as car after car milled in a crowded
car park aud left unscathed. Mr. Gas-
kell’s back was turned. A motorcade
from Tilley’s to the Lawrence Arch. The
modem Sanawar Control.

The hushed ‘Give Thee, humble and
hearty thanks ..’ in the. chapel ,spellmg
peace with reverent response. The colour
dipped in salute .tradition pteserved
Pride in ceremomal pnde in_ the gallant
abhievements of the Chief Guest and a
sincere, humble and soldxerly response
The Preppers stepping out, the unquali-
fied smartness of the girls’ contingent on
parade. The skill portrayed in the Arts
and Crafts*-mmble ﬁngers, nimble, in-
ventive minds. Rubles and emeralds set
in a ghstenmg diadem crowning a pege-
ant unforgotten.

Age knew. no-barriers as. Old and
Young beoted leaxber to a- crednta.ble
draw. . Tne maturity and sense of the
47’57 group— -quite well behaved gen-
tlemen.

Lengend brought to colourful life,
“punka wallahs” enjoying comic relief
behind a gilded throne—tempo extra-
ordinarj in "Tth.'e‘ rendering of modern
music, a proud mother as a trumpet cal-
led uneeringly. A weighty cake—grati-
tude unbounded as hilarious and gener-
ous laughter greeted a musichall’ curtain
call. The eﬁicxency of graceful waitres-
ses, the terse, time-conserving speeches,
toasts 'honoured with Ioyal devotion.
«“This is home!” Martial - airs fox for
trots, dancing feet, dancing eyes, beauty
of 'saris, the strength in a well' trimmed
beard, manly bearing Sanawarians all,

The informality of the Fete, loud,
raucous, friendly, money parting without
sorrow. Swings, roundabouts, coco-nuts.
Eyes on the magic moment—12 ncon—
four days holiday!!! The long line of
cars winding away—the look backwards-
*“ The best school of allt »’ ’

Bilkul










