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: School News
October

29th. The Debating team leaves for Delhi.

The XI plays Sainak School Kunjpura and looses
1—-2, : :

30th. Prof Ravi J. Matthai of the Indian
Institute of Managemend, Ahmedabad, conducts
the first session of a Seminar on fThe Public School
and Its Changing Responsibilities’.

31st. The Seminar concludes amidst wunani-
mous agreement that it has been extremely useful
and educative for us, the people responsible for runn-
ing one of the foremost public schools in the country.
Many thanks to Prof. Matthai.

November

1st. The Debating team returns, having come
a not-too-disgraceful fourth.

2nd. Senior School Debate (English). The.

topic is an interesting one : “If a nation wishes for
peace, it must prepare for war” and is very hotly
debated. Results : Vindhya surprisingly comes first.
Nikhil is first and Uma second Congratulations to
the winners.

3rd. The Hindi film “Raja Saab”, starring
Shashi Kapoor and Nanda, is screened. No com-
ments.

4th. Morning prep starts.

S5th. The school estate is littered with dead
leaves and there is the pungent smell of burning
leaves from a fire against the wall of the war memo-
rial, as one goes up to class. Suddenly and painfully
we are aware that the year is drawing inexorably
towards its close.

8th. Abha Tewari is appointed House Prefect.
Congratulations Abha.

_9th. *‘Hotel Paradiso” is screened and is@a
hilarious success with one and all.

10th. The morning keeps the photographer
busy with a whole series of photographs Prep School,
Girls’ School, and the Teams’ photographs. The staff
has a special (?) farewell tea for the Basu Chau-
dhuris in the evening after which there is a staff
photograph. Mrs, Das’ Chunky has a litter of pups-
six males and three females. Queues of school child-
ren form up to have a peep at the new-borns,

12th, Diwali Eve special dinner. The food in
the B.D. kitchen was anything but special and even
the usual flower vases and streamers were missing.

13th. Diwali. Holiday and the whole day
there is the sound of crackers being burst all over the
hilitop. The evening is too windy to permit the light-
ing of candles or divas. The bon-fire is a dull affair
and the packet dinners which follow are even duller.

14th. Sixth Form practicals begin and Mr.
Nayyar has a field day invigilating at the Health
Science practicals—every five minutes he has to shout
“Change” and the Sixth A boys and giils scramble
to change places exactly as if it was some sort of
party game.

Childrens’ Day.- The Pagal Gymkhana is ag
chaotic and ‘pagal’ as ever. Highlight : The Staff Vs
Sixth Form boys tug-of-war. The rope breaks send-
ing everyone for a toss.

16th. Inter House hockey starts in G.D. Nila-
giri beats Himalaya and Siwalik beats Vindhya in
the junior league. A forty-eight hour power cut
announced by the Electricity Board. fails to come
into effect—much to everyone’s relief.

17th. Inter House Shooting Competition.
Results : Nilagiri, Himalaya, Siwalik, Vindhya. Best
Shot : Jai Singh Pathania. Congratulations Nilagiri.
Well done Jason.




“She” arrives and everyone troops up to Barne
Hall to see it. Everyone that is, except Messers Das
Solomon, Bhupinder Singh and Sumer Singh who go
out on a shoot. We hear that they did see partridges.

18th. Exams start. The Sixth Form English
paper is reported to be ‘dirt easy’. (The corrections
revealed howlers like : ‘The Taj Mahal was buiit by
Mubammad Alam’—Sweeni Bhalla,)

Prep School Inter house hockey matches start,

20th Prep School Inter House hockey match-
es end. Results : Nilagiri (5 points), Siwalik (3
points), Himalaya and Vindhya (2 points each).
Congratulations Nilagiri.

23rd. Staff Club meeting, followed by dinner
cooked entirely by Mrs. Das (The G.D. and B.D.
kitchens either wouldn’t or couldn’t cope !). Report
has it that it was one of the best Staff parties ever.

25th. Boys School Inter House hockey
matches start. :

26th. The junior classes hand in their text
books.

27th. Examinations end. - The rest of the
School hand in their text books. »

_ " 28th. Festival match P.D. vs. B.D. P.D.
wins 4—0. Carol Service. One missed dreadfully
Miss Chatterji’s readings from the Bible of the
Christmas story. Mr. B. Singh could we revive
them again next year, please? Girls School Inter
House Hockey ends. Results: Nilagiri, Siwalik,
Himalaya Vindhya. Congratulations : Nilagiri.

29th. Doomsday-—Promotion Meeting. Inter
House matches end in B.D. Results: Vindhya, Hima-
laya, Siwalik, Nilagiri. Congratulations Vindhya for
winning the hockey and for winning the Cock House
after 16 years. An evening of Dance and Music.

.30th. End of Term Assembly. The chapel
roof is almost blown off with the fervour with which
“Lord Dismiss Us” is sung. Prize Distribution. End
of term parties. g

December .
Ist. Homeday. Goodbye again.

Scout Camp at Subathu

Early this term we started taking Scouting
training and- we were very eager to get outfor a
Scout Camp. We had two outings belore but this
was really going to be our first experience of a Scout
Camp.

On Friday the 11th October, on a cloudy after-
noon, our school bus set- off for Subathu with twenty-
five noisy, boisterous and adventurous scouts aboard.
We were accompanied by. Mr. Joshi, Mr. Sumer
Singh and his dog Kippy. ,

The dust trail leading to the scout camp was
very narrow, but Hansraj muttering “Never Give
In”’, drove the bus half way to its destination, From

here the heavier luggage went by jeep while we hiked
it with the lighter luggage. On reaching the camp
site we hurriedly changed into our scout kit and
joined the two rows of scouts already lining the way
to the scouting den. Our headmaster, Mr. Das, had
also come to attend the investure ceremony.

The chief guest, Col. Bhonsle and his wife
arrived. His wife hoisted the national flag, after
which we were presented ‘our badges by Mr. Mishra.
The ceremony being over we pitched our tents, in the
darkness, on a seperate hilltop. It was 8-00 p.m. bv
the time we finished and came up to have our tea.
After which we made our beds, lit the camp fire, left
two adventurous souls to look after the teats and
went up for supper. After supper we sat around the
campfire till midnight, singing songs, telling stories
and jokes.

From midnight onwards three of the patrols
retired to bed while Tiger patrol settled down to its
watch, During Lion patrol’s duty, at about 1-15 a.m;,
a pack of hyenas arrived and Rajiv in haste to get
away. stumbled quite a long way down the hillside.
The hyenas retreated when Ashwini Dogra shone a
torch at them and banged two staffs together to
produce some soit of a noise. The 1est of the night
was uneventful.

We awoke early next: morning. hurriedly
dressed and went up for breakfast—which consisted
of just one sandwich. After this we walked to Suba-
thu to wait for our school bus which had to bring us
back to Sanawar, along with the judges for the P.T.
Competition. We returned to camp quite late the
same day, much to the relief of Anil Bhan, who had
been guarding the tents from dawn till dusk in soli-
tude

After supper it started to drizzle and we went
into our tents. Inspite of the rain the fire was
kept alight by the patrols doing night dutv. The
hyenas repeated their performance and so did Ash-
wini, driving the hyenas away once more.

We awoke to the sound of the bugle sounding
reveille. ~We packed our tents with Mr, Joshi blow-
ing his top off at us for mixing up everything. We
went up and had our breakfast—today two slices of
bread and a ‘Jalebi’ each. The rest of the morning
was taken up by a talk on proficiency badges by
a prominent scout. After this we had our lunch and
set off for Subathu, The local bus was crowded but
we managed to get a few seats. We wondered all the
way how we would get our luggage up to Sanawar,
when the driver. very graciously offered to bring the
bus up to Sanawar—an offer which we gladly jump-
ed at. We arrived back quite tired but bursting to
tell every one of our expedition.

Ravin Grewal
L-VA




Sanawar vs, B.C.S. Hockey First XI

The Sénawa’rians’ jumped up with joy, the
B.C.S. crowd were glum, the B,C.S. players dissap-
pointed—Sanawar had scored a goal on B.C.S. in
B.C.S. '

The bully was a fast one, the passing even
faster. Both teams were pressing equally, all players
were playing hard. Yet Sanawar was winning by one
goal. '

Just the Jast minute before half time and B.C.S.
was awarded a penalty corner. The B.C.S. crowd
was tense, waiting expectantly with crossed fingers.
And as Roach converted the penalty corner a thund-
erous appaulse roared amongst the B.C.S. ‘chaps’.
The score stood one all when the whistle blew for
half time.

In the second half we pressed hard and practi-
cally all the time we were in their ‘D’. We were given
four penalty corners, one went off, two were given
fouls and another one which we converted into a
goal, was given a foul after the goal had been scored.

The B.C.S. crowd experienced another joyful
moment, when Maji some how got through our back-
line, and scored a goal. Our players fully determined
to score the equalizer, went all out to do so. But
wheneven we reached their ‘D’ a foul was given.

All our boys played very well, and put in all
they had (especially Jai Singh and Jogi), but the
odds were against us.

P.S. Gyani

Sixth C
Colts Hockey against B.C.S.

On 27th October, Sanawarian Colts were once
again ready to face their old rivals B.C.S. in a
hockey fixture. The Sanawarians were already one
up over B.C.S. because of their victory in the Atoms
match, earlier in the morning, so the Sanawarian
colts were determined to play their best and to win.
It was a gloriously clear day without a trace of a
cloud in the blue crystalline sky.

The captains went in for the toss. Sanawar won
the toss and chose their side. The match started to
hysterical shouts of encouragement from the Sana-
war girls. Both sides were fresh and there was a
great deal of running around on the field. The ball
went whizzing about, sometimes coming to our side
and sometimes to their side. But most of the time
the B.C.S. team were pressing and the ball remained
mostly in our half. Sanawar had some frightening
moments in the “D”, when everyone held their
breaths and kept their finger’s crossed. But our
hacks proved to be too strong for their forwards.

Time and again their forwards seemed to be on the
verge of scoring but they couldn’t quite break our
iron defence. The game was fast moving. In the
first half Sanawar got a penalty corner but failed to

.convert it. - The whistle blew to end the first half

with the score at 0—0,

The second half started with great ‘josh’ on
both sides. Suddenly the ball arrived outside the
B.C.S. “D”, and Bhupinder Sawney hit the ball into
the goal: The whistle blew, declaring it to be a goal
and the whole hillside broke into one frenzied shout
of delight and triumph. Sanawar had scored a goal.
But the shouting and the feeling of triumph were
both short lived as the B.C.S. refree objected to the
goal on the grounds that it had been hit in from
outside the “D’ and the goal was cancelled. The
Sanawar team seemed to have recieved a moral
setback from this because in the next few minutes
of play the B.C.S. team all but scored a goal. This
shook our players out of their despondency and they
once again went at it with all the traditional Sana-
warian zest. B.C.S. made several excellent attempts
at our goal but to no avail. The match ended in a
goalless draw.

Gurcharan Kadan
“Goalkeeper”’
L-VB

Atoms hockey against B.C.S.

The match was played in Sna’. It was a very
interesting match.

3 33

“Pheeeeee’.”” the whistle blew and the two
captains went in for the toss. The clapping of the
crowd I am sure, could be heard down in Garkhal.

The match started and the B.C.S. side were
pressing. They came into our ‘D’ with the ball but...
our backs rushed out and cleared it. The B.C.S.
brought it in-again and they shot it straight into one
corner of the goal, but I saved the goal by kicking
the ball out. A corner was awarded against us but I
didn’t mind because I could hear shouts of “Well
saved” from the spectators, even some of the girls
were shouting! As soon as the ball was rolling our
boys rushed at it and passed it to our forwards. Our
forwards took it up and Gunit Rana took the ball
right into their “D”’. Their goal keeper rushed out
at him and he passed it to Sunil Sawhney who scored
a wonderful goal.

With Sna’ winning 1—O0, the girls started cheer-
ing like mad. We got very encouraged by this and
started playing even better, The backs defended
marvellously and I hardly had to do anything. Gunit
Rana’s hockey stick broke. After sometime the
whistle blew for half time. Hey, whats this? No lime
juice?




After the half time we started playing quite
calmly. The B.C.S. boys played a ‘ratha’ intelligent
game. We played calmly for some time and our game
was very sensible. This time it was Gunit Rana who
scored a most beautiful goal. The B.C.S. Atoms
were now losing by two goals. We relaxed a little
bit in the last five minutes but we never let them
come anywhere near our goal. '

The final whistle blew and we rushed off after
drinking some cool lime juice. What a match !

Rupinder Singh
‘Goalkeeper’
U-III B

reflection

lights shine luminously

in my

enclosed room surrounded
externally by mist

like a huge

ball of cotton

it fades

thickens

fades

thickens '
showing me the trees
and roof-tops
i see no more
my sovl is
chilled
with the sharp cold air
blowing through
a fissure in
my pane
but still the mist
comes and goes

comes and goes
lifes’s like that.

Vivek Ahluwalia

Sixth A

The Unforgettable Sojourn

The lovely  joutney td Delhi in‘the caravan
(yes, I must not forget that) experienced by the 8 odd
girls with their coach, Miss  Stinivisad and Mrs.
Longman, was a unique experiment. After a lapse
of many, many years, the girls were to play against
some “‘outsiders™...... I daresay no one was toooo
nervous... god, if only we knew where this experi-
ment would land us, we mightn’t have gone !

The 20th of October dawned (should I say
doomed for the Sanawarians) bright and sunny,
We were to play the Hoopsters today. The game
began. For the first couple of minutes the game
proceeded marvellously and then the Hoopsters
made a goal, but it wasa foul and then there was
another...foul and then they made another and an-
other—sad to say that the 109 goals they made were
not fouls ! !

The following day was not dreaded as much as
the former had been, as today they were playing
against Convent of Jesus and Mary and not
against national players. The team played well—
Sadhna, Sunaina, Anjali and Poonam deserve
special mention. (What was it that made them play
so well ? Think I know, perhaps, the hippie on the
highway had wished them luck.) If there was anything
that was fascinating in Delhi it was the hippie on the
highway—who even asked Sunaina :to come and
sit next to him—what next? ,

They played reasonably well but there was a
lot of scope for improvement.

..Slim Flams vs. Sanawarians (and Pigs have
wings) a win for the S.F. Calcutta by only—only 30
goals. Pheew ! that for Veena’s, Simrit’s, Navneet’s
game—well done.

We reached school, Sunaina with her unforget-
table hippie, Anjali with her unforgettable ? ? And
me with my unforgettable sojourn. It was still how-
ever an experiment worth the try...... one the Sana-
warians are going to get good at...in time of course!
More experiences wanted !

Meera Sethi
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- ’,‘.‘S'c‘hoo_l 'Ne"rys,:‘[ ‘

August

.. 28th. Chemistry Test. Rajiv Bhandari wrrtes
“Stand a graduvated brunette in a beakcr full of warm
water.’ ;

29th. i Academic Staff ‘meeting to discuss the
results‘of the juniors in the first-contract period.. On
the credit side there are five distinctions and twenty
nine commend tions. On the dehit side 25 chlldren
are put. on rhe eadmaster s’ltst

: '30lh ‘The JArt‘hletrcs team fram Stu Stephens
Hrrives, Ae _

3Ist, The athletics meet is held. It isn’tany
competition - #t*all but Sanawarian boys see the cor-
rect way ‘of - doing - things. :Arjud Batra jumps 17 ft.

8 ins, (long'jump)

Septemher Ca
Ist. “The Girl and the General” is screened.
2nd. uAsseSSment cgrds are handed out to the

‘senior school Mr.'G. C. Arora cuts his hand while
cleanmg up the old stock room.

: 3;rd Invrtatron cards recreved for the Teachers
Day party. But why- at the swimming pool? Vague
intuitions of punishment for our past sins and om-
missions. ; ;

4th. Ladies Club meeting. Miss Srinivasan
gives a lecture-cum-dé¢monstration on figare main-
tainance. . Mr.. Dhani'- Ram declines to-take on ‘Mrs.
Mukherjee and Mrs. B. Smgh for mormng B.T.

5th. Academic staﬂ‘ meetmg-——the Senlors
produce nine distinctions and twenty nine com-
mendations.

“Guptas 7" Jaldeep SétH writed.
“housemaster,  Subhash Gupta shows us prctures

81h Tenms ‘Gala. Mixed Doub'les mat‘ches

. Slwahf( wins. Mr. Das twists an ankle and hasa

whale'of a time coliectmg autog{aphs on the plaster

10th. N.C.C. moves on to. Peaéestead. The
hillside rings with.Jai Singh’s commands.

17th. “P.T. moves onto Peacestead A sudden
_storm in the evenmg brings the tgmperatyre d‘oyvn

18th. G:D. Athletrc‘s’ heats ‘start,
21Ist. Athletics’ heats in B.D. start ona dlsmal

-note—only five boys qualify in the 100 metres event.

Htstory “Test : Whdt' do ydu know about the
r. G pta is my

‘Pankaj Gupta is’in Hlmalaya

- 93rd. Three records are broken in the heats:
Amarjung ‘breaks his own Under.11s hop:step and
jump record, Rajiv Khanna breaks the Under 15s

__ ]ong Jump .and hop step arnid ;jump- records

: 24th. Assessment cards handed out., The
ballet goes on the stage.

"25th. -Full length Tattoo practlces start on
Peacestead,

¢ 26th, Acadtmlc Staﬁ' meeting. Results of the
second contract - period: 33 dtstmctlons and ' 133
commendations. Spring cleaning 'in Btrdwood starts
and the chaprassis are seen scurrymg around with

- rags and brasso.

27th. Founders programme. starts and every-
where :one goes-one sees a flurry of hectic acuvrcty

“T ’29th. A whirl of' dress rehearsals : School

Concert, "Prep School'Concert, A.D.S. and af night
the Tatt‘oo--Mutton (Ranjan Ramchandani) Jr’s.
shorts slip off while he does balloon drill.




30th, We take a deep breath and sail straight
into Founders. The first performance of the Prep
School Show in the morning has a rather poor atten-
dance—possibly because it is a working day for
people outside Sanawar. The first performance of the
School Concert is marred by the fact that some props
refuse to prop. '

October
1st.. The A.D.S. first performance is a dis-

appointment for the performers as the audience

laughs at all the wrong places,

2nd. Six athletics records broken. Rajiv Behti
wins the Kalinga Cup for the best boy athlete and
Sadhna Singh and Veena Gungesh share the Bala
Cup for the best girl athlete. Our congratulations.
House position: B.D.—Nilagiri, Siwalik, Himalaya,
Vindhya. G.D. Himalaya, Nilagiri, Siwalik, Vin-
dhya. The Cariappa Shield was won by Nilagiri.

Congratulations Nilagiri and Himalaya. Final per-

formance of the A.D.S. is received by a more re-
ceptive audience.

3rd. O.S. vs P.S. matches. The O.S. girls
(helped. by two O.S. boys) are trounced in basket
ball, while the O.8. boys sail easily to victory in
hockey. The Prep School show is, as always, short
and sweet and each item is, in its own way, perfect.
The Tattoo is loudly applauded—specially the gym
- items, = : oo
4th. The parade starts a little late and the
heat threatens to knock out some of the partici-
pants. But the Chief Guest arrives in the knick
of time and the whole ceremony is conducted smar-
ly and briskly. Highlight: the preppers marching
past the dias do eyes right instead of eyes left—
obviously they find the band more interesting than
the Chief Guest. The Parade is followed by speech-
es (no comment!). Rajesh Kochar is awarded the
Nellie Lovell prize, the Dewan Ram Prasad Gold
Medal, and the Yashpal Chaudhury Memorial
medal. Special Founder’s lunch. The School Con-
cert in the evening is a great success. The ballet
based on Kalidas’ Meghdoot is superb—what with
the music, the lighting, and the faultless and ex-
tremely expressive dancing off all the participants
( Special mention : Navneet Maini, Navneet Kaur,
Bani Duggal, Anjali Ewing and Inder Mohini
Oberoi.) A special bonus is the announcement
that 8th October is a holiday.
5th. The Fete—a regular swindle, this time
with the children at it. Jai Singh Pathania nets a
cool Rs. 780/- and Vivek Ahluwalia does rather
well too (Rs. 380/-). 12.30 and the school begins
to look bare and deserted. The rest of the day is
an 0.S. day—meeting, tea, dinner, dance.
6th. By 11 a.m. the last of the motorbikes
and jeeps have pushed off and the annual invasion
is more or less over.

8th. The children return from their S.0.P.s.
bringing with them the same old problems of lost
keys and forgotten articles of clothing.

9th. Lit. test Narinder Brar writes :  Caesar
was dumb in the left ear.” Festival Hockey Match—
by some miracle the staff actually manage to win
(2—1). Under the circumstances we did deserve a
much better festival tea than the one we actually
got. :

12th. P.T. Competition. Results: G.D.—
Nilagiri, Siwalik, Vindhya, Himalaya.—B.D. Hima-
laya, Siwalik, Nilagiri, Vindhya. Well done Nila-
giri and Himalaya. Best Gymnast Sunil Malhotra
deserves all our congratulations,

13th. The Athletics team (boys) for the
meets at Kunjpura and Delhi leaves. In the even-
ing we see ‘Aan Milo Sajana’, starring Rajesh
Khanna and Asha Parekh. Its the first Hindi movie
in colour that has been screened in school in the

last four years.

17th. The XI takes its revenge by defeating
the staff 4—1.

18th. The Athletes return with much noise
and a number of certificates and cakes of soap and
soap dishes (prizes!). :

19th. Junior Declamation Contest in Hindi,
Both language and ideas are very impressive and
one wonders how one has missed out on all these
brilliant juniors for so long. The Basketball team
leaves for Delhi.

20th. The school team, minus the hunters,
plays the CRI, Kasauli. The match ends in a
draw (3—3). The group of boys and girls and staff
who had gone out for a hunt, come back at 5 p.m.
with one dove and plenty of driftwood. But the

_cosensus of opinion is that is was’an interesting

and enjoyable experience.

In the evening “The 25th Hour” is screened
with great success.

21st. An item on the sports page is headed
“Ajmer Boys up, Sanawar girls beaten” and we
read that our girls were beaten by the¢ Hoopsters
Club, Delhi, in pool A (Women) of the Butleridn
Basketball competition at Delhi. The Signals:team
from Kasauli beats the XI (6—2). .

25th. The Basketball team returns—Vivek
Ahluwalia gets tons of ‘grub’ and we see a weird
apparition going up and down the school—we
realise with a shock that this is Sunaina Lowe with

her hair chopped off.

26th. The XI leaves for B.C.S. The B.C.S,
Colts and Atoms arrive.




27th The Colts draw with B.C.S. (0—0),
Atoms win (2—0) and the X1 loses (2—1). The
first XI match was very thrilling, our team played
very well and till the final whisile one could nt be
sure as to who would win. :

0. S. News

2/Lt. Gaurav S. J.'B. Rana, .Baber Mahal

" Villa, Kathmandu, Nepal (1962—1972) writes: ““I

N

.ment in his S5th term..

have finished my basic training and have returned
to Nepal. At the moment ¥ have been attached to
the army schooleas a Directing staff and help to
run-a Weapons’ training course...... As you must
be knowing you cannot get leave in the Army when-
ever you feel like it. I really was disappointed when
I was not given leave and could not make it for
Founders. Life in Sanawar at the moment must
be really hectic. I was also dying to see the A.D.S.

play. Ireally feel very bad and keep thinking about
Sanawar and everyone there...... In another few
months I will ‘again be sent out'on courses, most
probably to England:vand then to India in. Mhow
and Belgaum. All good wishes to you -and to all
tﬁe Sanawarians..

e [Ty k

' Major Gurblr Sandhu, Aslan Games lelage
Apt. 605, Teheran, (1959—1966) writes : “‘I reached
here ‘on 26th August and since then have witnessed
the most elaborate arrangement and the-beautiful
Games Complex. The Iranian hosts are sparing no
effort to keep us as comfortable as possible. The
opening ‘céremony was very coloutful and it was a
great feeling marching ‘under the Indian flag. My
event is-over and our team secured fifth position.
The cheers of the crowd in some way reminded us
of the cheering boys‘and girls at school. Its been. a
wonderful experlenee and I wish you could be here
tOO .

Shlvmder Blr Smgh National Defence Acad’e-
my, Khadakvasla, (]966——1972) writes 7 **You will
be pleased to learn that three Old Sanawarians
have Jomed us this term: Manpreet (72), Jugbirin-
der Gill (72) and Ajai Seghal (73). Unfortunately
they are all in different Squadrons. Now there are
fine ofus here. Ravinder Kadan has got an appoint-
.8ir, you mlght not believe
me, but "'you know, I am really missing Sanawar
like hell; Some times while chatting; we happen to
hit on the subject of school and 1 have so much io
tell my friends about Sna’. I am really proud of it..
Your Founders’ preparations must be in full swmg
How I wish: T could: attend Founders. Anyway k
wish you all the very best for Founders. I am sure
it will be the best show. Alt of us here send our
regards to the staff...” , . e

, Good wnshes for Founders were recneved from
the following:—

-2/Lt; Gaurav Rana, Capt. Shivinder Sidhu,
Pradeep Saran, the Somdutts, Capt. Rajinder, Capt.
Shankar Rampal, Mrs. Cherian, Arti Thakur, Bunty
Pathania, Major Boparai, Mrs. Rudra, I.P.S. Bhusri,
Tania and Arjun Batra,  S.P.S. Gill, Rajan Sethi,
Mours.:Kanhaiajee, the Sakhujas, the Sikunds, Latika
Kumari, Harvinder Sahni, Birinder and Sidesy and
Sam Gil. . . - .

Ketaki Banerji (1969—1973) writes from Cal-
cutta: This letter may reach you a bit late, but my
intention , to wish the school all the luck in the
world for the Founders was wnh you long before
and wil] always be with you : ;

Mr. and .Mrs. Kemp, 25 Civil Lines, ‘Morada-
bad, write ; “Another Founders rolls around, and
again the thoughts of thousands of us are with you
and the Staff and:the children. If the strength of
our feeling is anything to judge by, this Founders
will be the ‘best ever...Please give our layesto all
tlose marvellous young people, boys and girls, and
the Staff—we’ll be with yqu every minute of every:
day, hoping that everything goes well, and knowing
that everything: will.” o

Mr. Jagdish Ram; P. O. Rakkay, Via Al Hilal,
Tehsil Palampur, Dist. Kangra, H. P., writes: “ }
had planned to be present at the Founders but due
to unavoidable family circumstances this wish of
mine could not be fulfiled. However I was: there
in spirit and recapitulated practically every event
of the Founders. I am convinced the Foundess
celebration, as always must have gone off with a
bang. Convey my regards to all my old colleagues
and through the Head girl and the Headboy to: al’]
the chlldren ” .-

[— — —E ——

. Mrs. Vuay Narang (nee Chopra), Opp. - Tele~
phoné Exchange, Dhanbad (1955--1964), writes ©
It was apity I' could’t make it to Founders this
year. It -would have been lovely to'set eyés on the
old place again. It’s ten years since I feft school—
but it sull seems like yesterday -1 really miss those
days.”

—

Bill Colledge, Ranjnt Hotel New Delhl writes:
“To say that we enjoyed our short stay leaves the
full feeling of the reunion, friendship and hospita-
lity so hopelessly bereft of words. You made us
feel at home and we are at home. It was grand
seeing you all looking so well and so happy once:
again....... ° Moradabad was bloody hot!" The bus
tide ‘was sheer agony for all its four hours.’ We-
returned to Delhi by taxi ‘that broke down in the’
middle of the Jumna Brldge Fortunately no, one
used a toilet in the trams that passed overhead.
The Kemps are ‘existing’. Trevot s pushihg Him-
self into all sorts of domestic chores that would




ruin them- it they employed experts; His water
system and home made well is a ‘miracle and it

works.. His handicap makes the feat all the more

astounding but "he’'can just about see. Awudrey
coaches French to students 'in her front room.
They devoured the Founders programmes and are
awaiting the News-letter 1o read the reports, espe-
cially the Chief Guest’s Speech! (Sorry, Mr. and
Mrs. Kemp—no can do—Ed.).”

S Jdlota, 145 Duffy Street, Canberra 2602,
writes : ““After teaching for a year and a half -at
Santa Maria‘College, Orange' and-having complet-
ed a couple of local courses on the latest teaching
methods, I managed to6 secure a nice position in the
Commonwealth Teaching service. T'was lucky to
have my posting in Canberra....... 'We wish youf
all the best for another very successful Founders.
We wish we could make it; We still miss-Sanawar.”

Ved Prakash Yadava, 1117 Karl Mxeyer Hall,
720 South Wolcott Street, Chicago, Hlinois, 60612,

U: 8. A. (1959—1966) writes: “I am well séttled

now and am liking the place but as expected there
is a lot of work here and they keep me. busy
throughout the day. The Chicago police is pretty
good and so far I have félt safe without a gun......

I miss Sanawar a lot.””

Major R. Som Dutt, No. 18 Defence Colony,
Alto - Porvorim, Bardez, writes to say that the cli-
mate of Goa seems to be doing him a world of good
and that he is feeling better now. -

Wedding Bells: Wedding bells rang for:
Arviad - Sikand (1953—1962) on Saturday the 21st
September at Delhi; Sunaina Chauhan (1964 1969)
on 26th October at Chandigarh; Jatinder tingh
( Tusky Jr.) (1960-~1966 ) on 19th September at
Chandigath ; Vinay. Mohan (1958—1965), on 19th
September at ‘Delhi; Maneka Anand (1970—1972)
on 29th September at Delhi. We wish them and
their spouses all the very best and all the happiness
in their mairied lives. '

* * * % *

Message from Mrs. Tilley

" 90-8-74 . . ....on your sentimental trlp to
our beloved Hill Top. '

~ Please give them all our very sincere greetings
and say that Sanawar is always in our thoughts.
Tell Mr. Das all about us and our love for that far
off 'spot. , Especially, give my remembrances to
those, who were there in 1969 and in special :—

Mr. Gupta . : _
‘The Carpenter’s son in_the office
The Woodwork Master

The Printer and ‘assistants
Gulal

Guppoo and Manphool
The Tailors

The Coolie in the stores

Those who work in the G.D. and B.D. and P.D.
Kitchens - .

Mary Ayah ’
.....Td dearly love to meet them all again.

Conveyed by Bill Colledge OS.
: 'B. Singh

Founder’s (Excerpts)
Founder’s 1974

. This was the 127th Founder’s of Sanawar. It
was very exciting -on the second after the Gandhi
Jayanti Assembly, -Athletics - started at 10-30 a.m.
There were thunders of clapping when the Preppers:
marched passed. The whistle blew and there was
perfect silence. except of ladies chatting-about their
sarees not ‘bothered. about.anything else. At last the
gan went bang. and Vikram Vasudeva came first in
the Opens 100 metres. Seema Gulati broke two re-
cords in the: finals. Rajiv Behti got the Kalinga and
Nilagiri came first. In the evening was the A.D.S.
It was very fuany. "It was named “I'll Get My
Man”. It began with Mr. B. Singh sitting on.a chair
and singing. Then he got up and everyone started
laughing because he was in his, underpants. In the
second. scene he got 200 letters and Mrs. Sawney
shouted at him. v

On the 3rd the school had lunch at 1-15 p.m.
Oh I forgot, before lunch we had to go and see the
Old Sanawarian matches. The O'S. beat us in hockey
but we beat them in Basket Ball. After lunch was
the Science Exhibition and we went to see it. Saluja
was the melting boy. In the evening ‘was the
Prep School Concert. The Hindi play was the best.
The Tattoo was after supper. In balloon drill' my
balloons flew away while I was doing the drill.

The next morning there was N.C.C. and the
chief guest did not come for a long time. The boys
and girls began to ‘die’ from the heat.

".-At lunch ‘we had chicken to eatialso. My
wouth started  to water though the ivegetarians got
‘mattar panir’. The chicken I was told was very
good—I saw it disappearing in a minute. In the
evening was the School concert. I liked the band
very much. The English play was also very good.
Arjun Batra pulled Nakul ‘Chopra off the rocking
chair, '




_is sorted out. Mr. B. Singh and Mrs, Sawney were
superb. Mrs. ,Das was excellent, and Mr. Abraham
and Miss Sakhuja (Pixie) were good it their parts.

Well, Pixie got her man in the end......

Vikram Puri
Sixth A

I

......... As usual the staff put up a comedy, a
father good play, done very well.  Mr. B. Singh
played his usual part—that of a timid and cowed
down old man and Mrs. Sawney was at her usnal
shrewish and dominating best. Both were superb—
though.it surprises one how Mr. B. Singh can.assume
the character of a man whose nature differs so widely
from his own. ‘

[

............ Mrs. Das was extremely good as the
charwoman......... One of the highlights of the play
was Mr. B.- Singh’s immitation of Pixie Potter
which brought the house down......... The bishop
arrives on the scene towards the end, adding to the
general chaos. Fortunately for the Vicar he turns
out to be a great admirer of the Venture Man., The

- situation untangles itself, Peter falls in love with
Pixie, Molly (Mrs. Das) reconciles herself 16 the fact
that Peter is getting married to Pixie. And they all
live happily ever after—at least they deserve to,
having provided us w1th a very entertalmng even-

Ambika Anand
U-V A

-The Prep School Show

......... The first item was an English play nam-

ed ‘The Enchanted Ring’. It was quite interesting...
The toys were very sweet...Everyone flew into fits
of laughter when Georgy Porgy kissed the girls...
The English country dance was also very sweet. One
.of the girls didn’t know what to do in the middle.
- The Hindi song was also nice. But one girl spoke at
“the’ ‘wrong time  and when she saw no-one else was
singing she pulled out her tongue and grinned...I
' really enjoyed the Indian dance. The acting of
Kavita -Singh was very nice. It seemed as if the
dancers were singing but they weren’t. The last item
was a Hindi play. It was very funny. Justimagine,
the school teacher tried to change the donkey into
a man. Ha, ha ha! I wish we had teachers like him
in our school...]I think everyone enjoyed the show
and so did L.

Kiran Dhingra
Lower IIT A

The Tattoo

. This was the first time .that I got to see the
stupendous P.T......... The synchronism was marvell-
ous, though it did break in some places......... The
tableau, revived after some years, was, T must say,
quite a success.

Exercises on the high horse and on chairs
followed. The gymnasts seemed a trifle ill at ease at
first but they soon got into their regular stride, and
both these items were as good as always. Sunil

. Malhotra, Jogi -Bikram and Jai Singh Pathania
_deserve special mention for their fine performance

on the high horse.........

A slightly unsteady start announced the entry
of the bugle band and then there it was, tall at the
back and diminishing at the front. The drum major
caught the stick with ease, much to the delight of
the ‘parents and the relief of the Sanawarians. This
was followed by a yery sweet jumble of arms and
legs and fripperies - called the . balloon dance. This
was performed by the juniors. As dark figures scuttl-
ed across Peacestead, Miss Chatterjee gave short

“talks on past and present, old and new. She spoke of

the arrival of Mr. and Mrss. Das and welcomed -all
the O.S. (specially Mr and Mrs. Colledge). She told

~us that ‘where we sat and watched the tattoo from

was now -the Khetarpal Stadium and she told us of
the fabulous fete ahead........ v

Exercises on the parrallel bars, a much awalt-
ed item, were next. The exercises and tableaux were
very good Once again Jai Singh Pathania and Sunil
Malhotra deserve a special pat on the back. The
performance of the other boys was excellent too and
diving through the fire hoop brought many gasps of
astonishment from the audience.........

. Next was the gay and cheerful Dhimsa dance,
performed by the girls. The costumes were most
colourful and (believe it or else......... ) the girls kept
time beautifully ! All too soon Miss Chatterji an-
nounced the last item......... Again I breathed with
relief as all the clubs swung to and fro in perfect co-
ordination......... A wonderful Tattoo indeed.

Preeti Batra
Sixth A

The Art and Crafts Exhibition

Colourful, . stlmulatmg, well organised and
full of vanety——thls is how I would describe this
year’s exhibition...... On the whole the work exhibit-
ed in the painting section was of a hlgh standard......
yet there were few really striking paintings....Would
have liked to see more paintings in oil...... Special
mention : Preeti Batra’s ‘Snake Charmer’, ‘Rest by
the Wayside’, and ‘Composition on Krishna’, Gautam




Rana’s - “Village Scene’ and ‘Aties’, Punam Jhina’s
‘Say it with Colours’ and ‘Reveri¢’ (in which she has
captured the beautiful innocence of a young girl’),
R.P.S. Sohi’s ‘Snowbound’, Sonia Bhandari’s ‘Mendi-
cant’, Dayanita Singh’s ‘Cobras’ and ‘Cartoons’
(extremely expressive) and Mira Sahni’s ‘The Enter-
tainment’- (which' J found detailed, alive and 'well
balanced.....P.D. Section : Avérage dge of the budd-
ing ‘artisis wag eight years...... Stuffed birds and
animals, rag dolls, wooden toys and houses, tea pot
holders—which I am sure mamas will proudly use
at their coffee parties. But why no paintings ?......
Batik : Exhibits included wall hangings, ties (for boy-
friends or papas 7), newspaper racks and letter rdcks.
Vivek Ahluwalia and Kusum Bhambri deserve special
mention...Clay and Sculpture: This department gives
the children great scope to exercise their imagina-
tions. There were a lot of outstanding exhibits......
Mention in despatches : M.S. Sandhu’s ‘Group of
birds’—extremely well balanced composition, simple
yet beautiful, J.S. Butalia’s ‘Farmer’ and ’Snake
Charmer’, Kiranjeet Mann’s ‘Blind Beggar’‘'and
Bindra’s ashtray.....:.T 'would have liked to see sdihe
plaster of Paris and soap stone sculpture as wéll,
Woodwork : This section- included some beautiful
compositions in driftwood.OQutstanding exhibits were:
Puneet Renjen’s ‘Runnirig Duck’, Nishad Das’ ‘Ele-
phant’ and Atul Kapur’s ‘Jeep.’ Carpentry :..Included
not only tables and other items of furniture but also
some beautiful .carvings. Jagdeep Sethi’s smooth
.carving of a female figure in an original design was
especially impressive. Vikram Pusi’s cigarette case,
Anil Bhan’s bowl and Deepak Singha’s inlaid coffee
table also deserve special mention...... On the whole
the exhibition was of a high standard and since many
of those mentioned above will be with us next year
we can expect to have an even higher standard next
year. ' ‘

.~ Sumer Singh

The Science Exhibition

Have you seen a girl being changed into a
boy? Or.a glowing neon light without electricity?
Well the Sanawarians did it! And more. A live
crab that ate up its friend at night, a pair of water
beetles from Lovers’ Pond (sorry these beetles do
not sing !), Some water scorpions-—these were some
of the interesting exhibit in the biology section.

We clenched our fists and closed our eyes .as
we stood before the miniature volcano which was
about to erupt. There it went—-+4—I1!11.  Then
the room was filled with the sight and sound of the
most magnificient display of fireworks we’ve ever
seen in our lives....... Artificial snow, the prepara-
tion of alcohol, laboratory made face cream..........
This was the chemistry section of the exhibition.

We leaned over the table to admire a funny
looking object and were mét with a blast of hot
steam in our faces, then only did we realise that
we had poked our noses into a steam engine. This

was the physics section..........

The exhibits this year were of a much higher
standard than last year. The electronic ‘counter,
occiloscope, burglar alarm all deserve a special
mention..........

On the whole the exhibition was very interest-
ing. We noticed that the boys and girls manning
experiments showed a lack of interest while they
should have been bubbling with enthusiasm while
they explained the working of their experiments.

Have you ever seen lab gold or ch’eihical"g&r-
dens or dancing mothballs? Well they were all

_ there in the Science Exhibition 1974,

Diwakar Singh and K. D. S. Bindra
P - Sixth’'Form _

The. Séhool Concert

~iiw....] snapped out of my reverie as the first
strains of the school orchestra playing Raag “Barva
Pilu’ filled my ears. It was beautiful...Ravin Grewal
with his famous accordion came on next. Accompani-

- ed by a saxophone, trumpets and drums, he swayed

and turned to ‘Hava Nagila’ and ‘Be Same Mucho’...
Next was ‘Black Comedy’, 'a very unusval play.
Brinsley, a struggling sculptor, borrows the exquisite
furniture of his antique dealer neighbour l-[ﬁrold.
while the latter is away for the weekend. He'has to
impress not only his prospective father-in-law but
also a German millionaire who has shown an interest
in his work. Everything seems fine until the main
fuse blows up, Harold comes home too soon, Brin-
sley’s former girl friend arrives, while the unfortunate
millionaire walks isito the cellar. However all ends
well etc, etcs...... Arjun Batra as the harrased lover
was excellent. : ‘

So were Ambika Anand as the highly strung
fiancee, Gautam Rana as Harold, Nakul, Nikhil
Rawlley and Mutton Sr. (Ratan Ramchandani).

Preeti as the inquisitive neighbour who gets drunk

(Hey! Are you sure it was coke ?) was incomparable.
(At one stage, the audience held up the play to
applaud her performance—Ed.) .
The Trio (guitars and all) played ‘Tight Fight’
and ‘Pipe Line’ next......A newly married couple,
deeply absorbed in their love for each other, neglect
their duties to their’ god and king, Kuber. The king
incensed by their separation, punishes them by
separating them for a year. The sorrowing husband
sends a messge through the clouds. The clouds de-
liver the message to the grief stricken wife and offer




her consolation by telling her that we must learn to
. accept both sorrow and joy as integral parts of our
‘lives—without one their cannot be the other.........
Navneet ‘Maini’s rendering of ‘the sorrowful Yak-
shani was extremely expressive and her dancing was
full of charm and grace. Navneet Kaur as the hus-
band danced with the confidence and grace of a
swan. It was heartening to see such exquisite talent
and grace being displayed so confidently by the girls...

. This show is going to remain imprinted on the
minds of all the people who saw it for years to
come,.. '

Geeta Bhandari
Sixth A

The Fete
I

......The Tattoo, the horse work flnishes and
Miss Chatterji’s voice floats over the hill side. But
instead of introducing the next item advertises the
fete and holds out promise of many hidden treats,
(Hey Sixth Formers, how many ice creams did you
give her for this ?) ...* Fun Time. Games and Eats
Galore ” proclaim colourful posters brazenly—Post-
ers stuck up all over the school estate and even as
far gfield as Kasavli and Solan (Did someone say
. “Changdigarh too’ ?)...Fourth of October and a huge

bill board makes an appearance at. the Bakery. An-
other ad for the fete...Why all this fuss, why all this
noise about something which 1is a regular feature of
every Founders? The answer is simple—this year the
‘Sixth Formers organised it all.... There were all the
usual features: Coconut shies with Anuradha Maira
coyly handing out cricket balls from an old tin
helmet and Rajiv Bhandari trying to keep a track of
broken window panes; Lucky Dip with “Majh”
controlling the crowds and Geeta and Paramjeet so
sympathetic . that everytime a child drew a bad
number they gave him an additional toy; the Round-
about with no one to man it; Darts; Flash; Roulette
etc, etc.There were also a number of new features :
Vivek and Vikram Puri selling cactii in tiny painted
pots and pieces of driftwood (one went for forty
rupees), with Sunaina at the same stall, putting
bedraggled cosmos and dahlias into peoples button-
holes and then demanding ten rupees as payment,
Ajai Shukla trying desperately to persuade parents
to part with a rupee for-a ride on the dhobi’s donkey
(He did take five rupees from Gurdeep for photo-
graphing Tani on the donkey’s back !}, Vinod Chander
with his discotheque (account later), Jai Singh with
his movies trying vainly to persuade parents to leave
ilre ' room after one film had been shown and the
parents insisting that they had not got their money’s
worth and and so they would sit through the next
show (Jai beat them to it by screening the same film
again); Poonam charging ten rupees for an attempt
to light twelve candles with a single match stick, the

only person who wen a prize was Ravin Grewal and

-.he was shooed off after he had collected fifty rupees

(the secret of Poonam’s success was the—well I'd
better not spoil this for next year!), Abha and
Minnie’s skittles which - broke the glass blackboard,

. the Lower Five girls dolled up in crisp aprons, sell-

ing ;packets of fudge and pop coran and chips (and
what awful chips!) and above everything else the tea
shop in Barne Hall where people actually bought

. (and . ate!) cake and cookies baked by the Sanawar

housewives. .

All too soon it was 12-30 and time to wipd
up. In typically.Sanawarian fashion the stall holders
just abandoned. their.stalls with all their props and
disappeared and it was left to the Stores staff to
try and collect everything and return it all toits
proper, place, )

A statement of the fete acgounts has still to be
brought out and we do not know what the profits
were. But one profit that-we all _do know of was
the tremendous sense of .enthysiasm and involvement

that it generated in the children. And somehow. it

was a gayer, livelier fete then any we have had so
(far (but then of course you mustn’t take my word
for it, 1 am a notoriously biased individual !)

-
...... The stalls were given to us according to
our tastes (at least I think so, because I got the

discotheque). The Asylum, as we named it (L.V.B.
to be exact) was as looney as.its name, with a few

. blankets on-the windows and newspaper pinned on-

to the blankets. Chalk dust collected from the vari-
ous classrooms was sprinkled all-over. The lighting
effects were real crummy; it was just a couple of
faulty tube tights flickering on and off. After a time
they refused to flicker and one cheeky parent com-
plained “I didn’t pay to be ushered into a coal
cellar”...... To begin with, business was very dull.
By eleven we had collected just five rupees. It was
then that a bright looking O.S. came to-our rescue
and brought a lot of visitors to what he called the
‘Haunted House’. I had the tume: of my life that
day—what with trying. 1o keep non-paying O.5. out
and coping with parents who irately demanded their
money back It was the biggest swindle I pulled in
my life...... By the -time.I wound up I had colleeted
ninety four rupees. .
Vinod Chander
Sixth C

Response ;
To the Toast to the Old Sanawarian Society.

Old Sanawarians attending the reunion in

‘London last May heaved a great sigh of relief when

Mrs. Tilley told us that you, Sir, had -been appoint-
ed Head of our Alma Mater. Most of us had seen




your photograph in the International Press when
Her Majesty surrendered her first born»’into ‘vour
tender care at Gordonstoun, We now live in reflect-
ed glory that not only did you instil the rudiments
of thé three ‘R’s into his head but that you also

administered suitable attention, theorétically speak-

ing, to the opposite end of the futare King of Eng-
land. [ bring with me a warm welcome into our
midst from all Old Sanawarians both to you and
to Mrs.: Das. May your sojourn be as fruitful and
illustrious as the Barne and Som Dutt eras.

I madea mistake in my response to this toast
four years. ago. . I likened Sanawar tradition to a
richly woven carpet. How wrong I was. It invited
all and sundry to tread on it—and by heck they did
in no uncertain fashion. I'll make amends. Let it
be a tapestry—a tapestry of memory, colourful,.
honourable.  Through it runs a slender thread of

gold, the golden thread 'of honour. We remember:

those who have written history. We remember the.
great many who. have done so much’ to enrich ‘the
background with colours that shame the spectrum
and there are some of .us. who have undoubtedly
added .some glorious patches of deep purple. Sit
back -when you have a chance and let memory en.,
rich those fragrant moments with that treasured
heritage the Sanawar tradition. - What is it ? Who
can- put it into words? Suﬂicient to. say that it
exists in the air. we breathe, the grey walls reflect it,.
the ground we tread has its very imprints. You are:
indeed fortunate, Sir, that you yourself will come to
absorb into your" being these things we’ treasure
most, and that you will help us to absorb seme of
the wealth of tradition. you bring, ‘with you from
other seats of learning.

It was a long haul, two years ago, shooting

down south and taking. the other hijl railway into
Lovedale and Ilvmg undér the spel of the Founder
even in that most southern refuge. The School
boasts a noble edifice, though the surroundings lack
somewhat, the rugged beauty of our beloved hill
top. We hOpe to visit the Founder’s last’ resting
place when we leave Sanawar this time and will take
with us the homage and devotion of all Sanawarxans
past and present. *I tried to do my duty”. His
last words in 1857 are reflected in the present day
words of a popular ballad.

To dream the impossible dream,

To fight the unbeatable foe,

To bear with unbearable sorrow,, .
To run, where the brave dare not go.

To right the unrightable wrong,

To run pure and chaste from afar,
To try when your arms are too weary,
To reach the unreachable star.

This is my quest, to follow that star;

No matter how hopeless, no matter how for,

To fight for the right, without question or pause,
To be w1llmg to march to hell for our cause.

And I know 1f I*l] only be true

To this, this my glorious quest,

My heart will be peaceful and ¢alm
Whett I am laid to my rest. ‘

And the world will be better for this,

That one than, scorned’and covered wnth scars,’
Still strove" wnh his last ounce of courage,
And beat the unbeatable foe, and reached
The unreachable star.”

B.C.

The Hockey Festival Match

The. festival :match ! -Festival.! Fun ! Games!
Oh yeah ! fun and games, but only .for us boys. For
the staff, games—yes, but fun—no. :Who'd. call an
hour of running up and down a field, carrying an
unnatural up side down walking suck as well asa
more natural paunch, fun ?

It must be said that everyone looked forward
to it. Everyone wanted to see the splendid team of
hockey. players demonstrating the way the game
ought really to be played-—and they drd demonstrate
thls. -

‘By’ three o’clock on that wonderful afternoon
everyone, not playing had settled down on the green
(?) hillside above Barnes. The slightly luckier ones
had got places in the pavrhon—-only to be displaced
by the staff and the girls.

A whistle from the referee marked the beginn-
ing of the game. The Headmaster after bullying the
Head boy quickly (and wisely, I must say) gave up
his hockey stick to Mr. G S. Dev and stalked off
the field.

Soon the ball Was whizzing around on the
field, mainly in the staff half {I think it had develop-
ed a liking for one of them). The: staff did manage
to get rid of it a few times, but to no avail. Just a
few minutes before the half time Jogi netted a very
good goal.

Py

After half time the staff started pressmg hard.
(Rither  the Hmé juice had revived ‘them or else the
boys had drunk far too much of'it.) .

The ball spent quite some time in the boys ‘D’
and there were . quite a few penalty corners, which
of course were not converted (how like the Indian
team!). Mr. G.S..Dev who had played very well
during the first half, decided to rest, in order to gwe
some one else a chance.- From Mr, Amar Singh’s




play it is evident that: at.lesat some of bhis stories
about being the:captain of his gniversity team must
be true. Mrs. Longman and Miss Sripivasan also
played very well. The staff did manage to score two
goals and when the final whistle blew they emerged
victorious. (I think they ought ta give a party—
specially to the referees!). For as far back as I can
remember this is. the first time that the staff have
won (which is not saying much as I have a memory
like a sieve!)

On the whole the match was very enjoyable.’

T only hope that this victory will inspire the staff to
have an Athletics Festival Meet. (Wouldn't it ' be
fun eh; seeing the teachers running and jumping
about 7) '

Manu Virmani
Sixth B
Minutes. of the Meeting of the Old Sanawaviais
Association Delhi, Annual- General meeting held

“at the Delhi Gymkhana Ciub New Delhi -
' on the ‘8th September 1974 '
te \ - .

Members Present...50.

Co Thefmeetihg though schduled tostartat 5 p.m.
started at 6 pm. gs O.S. leisurely flocked irr . .. .
though it was extrémely heartening to see  quite a

sizeable turn out. - "The proéeedings commeénced by"

electing a new President and the other office bearers
alpndg,: with the managix;gthmminee._ Mr. P R.
Sood LF.S. the oldest O.S. present (1948—1952)
was unanimously elected President. The other office.
bearers elecled were : — o
Vice President
Sgc_rgtary

Treasurer . | ...

Mr. Ranjit Bhatia
.. Vivek Meghra
Mr. Vinay Mohan Mebra
Managing Committee' Mgmbers:— '
1. Miss. R. Chalteriji
2. Mr. Bhupinder Sihgh
3. Ashok Marwah . -
.4.. Preminda Batra = -~
5. Ferida Satarawala
6. Mr. Arjun Batra
7. Rakesh Passi
11 Since the President and: the Treasurer would be.
in Delhi for only 6 meaths it was decided to hold
another meeting in Yan. 1975. The date for the Q.S.
Dinner and Dance ‘was more or less confirmed for
the: 9th- Nov.. It swas also decided that O.S. could
bring their own partners: as guests. It was also pro-
posed to hold a Reception for the. Present Sanawar-
1ans coming down. to: Delhi for the Public School
Athletics Meet, of the 15th of Qct. :

10

A resolution welcoming the new Headmaster
was passed. .

" The President was then asked to’say a few
words. Mr. Sood expressed satisfaction with the
number of O.S. who had turned up and hoped that
future functions would be even more successful. He
then further requested all O.S. to take a keener in-
terest in the Association.

“ Mr. Ranjit Bhatia who had been -up to S’na
only a week earlier and who is also’ ont' the Board Of
Governnrs of the School then spoke for sometime.
All O.8: received with gredt pleasure the néws that
S'na was once again what it should be and what it
had been: Mr. Bhatia ‘expredsed compléte satisfac-’
tioni with the new ‘Heéadmaster A number of activi--
ties introduced by  the H.M. were appréciated 'by all!
present, The main point made by Mr Bhatia ‘was’
that ‘though S’na had changed a great deal (for the
bettéry our old and cherished ‘traditions had not
been harmed. This was well received and the O.S.
expressed their ‘complete solidarity with - the new
Headmaster. When questioned ‘about’ the pending
visit of The President Of ‘India to S'na to present
his' Colours, Mr. Bhatia explained that the new
Ptesident could only be approached after some time.

It was requested by the Secretary that the O.S.
must send replies to the circulars sent to. them so
that he could make adequate arrangements for the
functions. o L

. The meeting adjourned by a vote of thanks to
the previous office holders - and members of the
managing committee, ‘

Mr. P.R. Sood
.President .

In Quest of Wildfow!

Vivek Mehra
Secretary

. For quite some time Mr. Das had been toying
with the idea of taking some of the boys out on a
shoot. This shoot finally materialised on 20th Oclo-
ber. At six in the mornjng Mr. Das, Mr. Solomon,

Mr. Sumer. Singh, Mr. Achhar Singh, Seven girls
and eight boys set out for the stream beyond and
below the Kasauli Brewery, It was just beginning to
get light and it was a wonderful time of the day to
be out and' to see these hills waking up. We had
almost reached the Brewery when we heard a heavy
thumping béhind us and turned to see Majh (Jas-
karan S. Bains) running wildlyto catch up with us.
By about 11-00 a.m. we had reached, what seemed
to be a rather promising site. The -girks settled
down besides the stream with the lunch packets.
The boys organised s6me- sort of a beat down:the
hitlside. Tt was a’ rather ‘makeshift sort of beat-—
we just made as much noise as we could, threw
stones and advanced ‘down ‘the hill in a line. We




did stir up a pheasant (though I didn’t see it) but
it was too far away for any of the members of staff
to be able to get a shot at it.

We were not prepared to give up so easily
and after discussion, it was decided that Mr. Sumer
Singh, Mr. Solomon, Mr. Achhar Singh, Hippo
(Khushbir Sandhu) and I would go further ahead
to see if we could get anything. Mr. Das was hav-
ing a little trouble with his leg and decided to stay
behind with the girls. (From what the girls told us
later he ate up most of their lunch packets, though
he did give them pieces of rather delicious cake in
return!—Ed) Mr. Solomon came with us a little
distance then decided to go back. I carried Mr.
Das’ Bretta while Mr. Achhar Singh carried. Mr.
Solomon’s gun. All Four of us were sure we would
lﬁag something and 1 was just itching to fire the

retta.

We followed the stream for quite some dis-
tance till we were almost near the Beja palace. But
though report said that this area abounds in wild
fowl and barking deer we did not find anything. It
had been a rather long walk and we were rather
hungry. To our dismay we discovered that we had
left our lunch packets behind with the girls. We
had to be content to fill our stomachs with medlers
and other wild berries. We decided to abandon
our search and I felt sad at not having got in a
single shot. At one point I fell down a rather steep
hillside straight into a pool of water and just
managed to save the gun from getting wet. When
we had almost got to the place where we had left
the girls a black partridge started up from the
grass. But none of our guns were loaded and it had
gone before we could even get ready. In sheer
frustration we persuaded Mr. Achhar Singh to
shoot a dove which we saw sitting on a tree. This
was to be the only thing we bagged.

11

I feel the beat should have been better organis«
ed. Also in hunting of this kind a dog is an in-
valuable aid and we did not have any dogs. Though
we found no wildfowls and barking deer, it was a
very enjoyable outing and as such it was not alto-
gether a waste.

Jai Singh Pathania

Sixth B

Poem

A life has gone,

An earthly dream

Has ended.

And all I wished

To say, to speak

Those words grow

Wild—

Untended.

And all those wishes

That I wished ?

And all those hopes I fostered ?
The wishes dead

If they ever lived,

The hopes, dashed to the ground.
A life has gone, an earthly dream

Has ended.
Nikhil Rawley

uU-v
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“Sehoot News
July
9%, - Ferozepur Party retums in- the ‘middle
of the night.

 28th, All qhddren return. The school resounds
with cries “of ‘Hi’ and “You swine! Why didn’t you
write?

29th.  “Majhli Dxdl" is screened, Aml Sood
typxﬁes the school reaction by leadinga group of
boys in a game of hop-scotch behmd H:rdwood
while the film is being screened. '

30th. Sixth Form exams commqnce.
August

2nd, Semor School Academic Staff meetmg
ushers in the Tutorial System

3rd. Raksha Bandhan—the boys complain
that their. pockets have been emptied. The film
“Once A Thief* is screened. Itisa great SUCCEBS.

4th. A heavy rush - at the Tuck Shop tells us
that ice cream is on sale again. ‘

© - 6th. Sixth Form history exam. Paranueet
writes: “‘Sher Shah’s name was Farid. In childhood he
was deprived of his matrimony By his stepmother.”
g Bindra almost drowns. m his desperate
attempt to learn swimming by jumping into the deep
end of the pool. He:is rescued by Mr. Dhani Ram.
( Krishna Mali, the official lifeguard: ‘‘My orders are
that I am . only to save people wearmg white caps.
I knew he. was drowning, but he wasn’t- wearing a
white cap”).

The A.D.S. goes into rehearsal.

11th. , The film ‘““To Trap A Spy” is screened.
Itis dlsappomtmg by the U.N.C.L.E. film standards.

12th. Swimming cancelled till further orders
because of the spate of laryngms cases in the hospi-
tal. The School play goes into rehearsal. - House
Staff meeting—it is decided to permit the children to
wear home clothes on Sundays

13th. Literature test. An Upper Fwer writes
$‘Bathsheba Everdene was a very practical girl and
knew how to do all kinds of wotk. She even he)ped

_her aunt to deliver a calf.”

14th. “Baharon ke Sapne” is screened It is
rather . slow moving and a gawky immature Rajesh
Khanna raises a lot.of laughs—the audience refuse
to take him seriously. Staff Club Dinner in the
evening—three-in-one ice-cream—Yum-yum!:

15th. Independence Day. Flag hoisting follow-
ed by Special Assembly. In the afternoon the pre-
fects conduct sports for the Class IV employees.
There are prizes and ‘ladoos’ galore——someone has
an upset stomach the next day.

16th. The English Department has its ﬁm
faculty meeting, It proves very frultful—-coﬁ‘ee &
biscults are prowded T

17th; The Social Service ‘Group goes, i
action and conducts its first lessons in spoken. g-
lish in the Government Middle Schoog S;mxwalr.U

18th. A spate of hlkes,;excu:slons gn
Mr. Joshi conducts an ! educauonal’ tnp tothe&)m
Brewery

19th. Mr. Hasan and Mr Sumer Smgb rec‘ieve
love letters.

20th. Meenakshl Bajaj, in a letter-writing
exercise: “I am hopping to see you.




" 2lst. Mr. Abraham is found running up and”
down the hill in wild distraction—the ‘dhob¥ has

failed to turn up to attend to the Costume Room
clothes. ‘ L

23rd. A fuse blows and the school is plunged
into darkness. o

: ‘ ﬁth ﬁ'heiSeﬁxorSéhéo’ sxt; thr‘ougf; a Serﬁor

Hindi debhtet Hats off to the members of ‘gleygppoéi-

shidteble-a-
topic: “Even after 27 years of independence India.
has failed to take her place with the advanced nations

tion for attempting to debate so un

of the world”.

--25th. The school generator runs to enable
us to see “The Yellow Rolls Royce.” At 8-00 p.m.
the lights are restored. . , ,

~26th. Jitender Chandail jn a composition :
“We sometimes tking out parents are narrow mind-
ed, The old people thing the moon as their god. The

style of ;hinging is also changing.” -
o '0.S. News ~

Pradeep Saran '(1968—1971), 12 Sharda Bldg.
2nd floor, A Road, Churchgate, Bombay—20, writes:
“The. more time seperates. me from Sanawar, the
more I think of i{, Sometimes its’so much so that
I'think it was all a dream—Sanawar can’t be real!
And to think when I was in Sna’, I used to say—*If
Sanawar had to béin the hills why wasn’t it Malabar
Hill ' And today, the more I dream of school the
more 1 hate Bombay. There’s too much worry and
tension herei The news that 1 wanted to do Com-
mercial Art created a storm in the house, -After a lot
of battling with my parents and friends I left St,
Xaviers and joined ‘the Sir J.J. Institute of Applied
Art, Bbmbay. My hobby has become full time now
and its great here in J.J. My sister Anjana (1959-65)
had an etching show last October in B’bay and an-
other one in Delhi last summer. She’s opened’ an
etching workshop with. a friend, here in B’bay.”

Ketaki Bannerji (1969—1973) writes from Cal-
cutta: “The weather in Sanawar must have by now
beconte reasonably cool. Vivid memories of ‘Sanawar
come to my mind very ofter, I seem to have made
a big mistake by thinking of doing College here in
Calcutta. The situation here is in an absolute mess,
with 'exams being postponed for-months at a stretch,
4nd the''same  with' thé results...... Apart from this
mess, we're pulling along somehow here. We ex-
perienced cyclonic weather a few days back. Hope
the wheels of Sanawar ‘are ranning smoothly once
again. I wish it all the luck till eternity.”

Gurbir Singh Sandhu (1959—1966), No. 3044,
Sec. 35D, Chandigarh: “You will be pleased to know
that I’m representing India in Skeet Shooting at the

'VII Asian Games to be held in Tehran from 1st Sept.
-40--1gth Sept. ’74...... We hope to give the other
“teamss a tough fight. I'm already looking forward to

his_ year’s Founders and hope to be up for a couple
of . days. The hills visible across from here are a

constant reminder of the happy days.”

 Col. Plerson, Royali Calcugta Turf Cluby PiO.
Box ‘Ne, 162, 11, Russell Stre#, Géﬁlcutta; 7Ddo16,

_writes: “I miss Sanawar a lot......1’ve been duite il

heré. - Almost as soon as I arrived I had a bad bout

» of food-poisoning. This developed into violent dysen-

tery and I was in bed for three weeks. I’m up and .
about now, but not feeling too brisk......Yes I miss
you all, and not.least. the children, at Sanawar a
great deal...... 1 greatly hope I have not.seen the
last of Sanawar. I also believe that with a bit of
luck the school will soon go tq the top of the Indian’
dree, if it’s not at thé top already.”

_ Vinay Mohan Mehra (1958—1965), I, Maharja-
lal Lane, Alipur Road, Delhi—6, writes: “There
are two things I want to tell you. No. I, I finally
got through my Exams and now I am g chartered
Accountant! A lot of people dan’t believe that (We
don’t either—Ed!) I guess I will havé to carry my
certificate around with me. Secondly I am getting
married -on -18th. September, (We don’t believe this
either, but just in case——congratulation§ ofi both
scores—EBd.)..... We will be having an O.S. meeting
soon I'm trying "to get the place at the cl,ub‘, Once
its fixed we'll hold it there.” AR

Mrs. M. Lipman, 17 Frater Street, East Kew,
3102, U.K., writes: “This is to introduce myself, I
am an old Sanawarian of pre-war vintage, when
George Barne wag the Principal......My. family have
a long association with Sna’, Miss Nora Foy, my
aunt taught Maths in the Boys School for many
years and often rescued. a young boy from ‘lobs’.
She ‘later married Cecil Crunden, brother of Violet
Tilley......My sister Kathleen and I were both Head
Girls_in our last year in school and my sister Nora
shone on the sportsficld—especially in tennis.. I often
played the organ in the beautiful little church for
Evensong with my then current boy friend doing the
pumping, and was the unofficial postman for my
girls: friends’ love letters ! I’m sure the organ was
long since .replaced as it was very elderly then and
almost had a nasty temperament of its.own [......It
is wonderful: to know from the Sanawarian news
that the: school is keeping up the old traditions and,
turning out 'men . and women of fine calibre. ‘Never:
Give In’ is'a-wonderful motto to carry through life
and I am proud to be part of the School.” .

S.C. Arora Principal, India School, (Afghani-
stan) writes: ““Sanawar is a superb institution. Every-
thing is very well set. Excellent traditions exist
there. There is something invisible in Sanawar, which




we call atmosphere; which -makes’ ane attached to
Sna’. We spent six years there and we were exceed-
ingly bappy. ' Though we have many relatives in
India, I feel Sanawar is our home and the staff and
students our family, We have learnt a lot from that
great School. We shall always love Sanawir. We
shall long cherish: the happy memories of “The Best
School of AlP. May Sanavvar smd Sanawatians

ﬂourgs
B Singh

0900 hrs. (?) lSth August, 1974 Kasauh

Sanawar too had ‘been invited to takc part in
the Independénce Day celebrations :at the. State
‘level “in Kasauli. #As our bus, with the 16 cadets,
‘crossed Garkhal, we realized- what we were heading
-for. Sprawled across the road was a broad'gateway
with :the customary “Welcome’' written on it.- This
sight was depeated every hundred yards of the rest
“of the way. ‘We' sure were headmg into somethmg

Kasaiili ghstened in- the morning’ sun. All the
roads wére under’ a ‘false’ -ceiting of decorations.
The, parade ground looked spectacular with a great
number of flags and paintéd earthenware pitchers all
over the place. We were directed to our placeon
the ground. The sun was now blistering hot and
wé stifl’ had an hour to go ’Béfare the Chlef Guest
was due to arrive. -

There were 10 other troops besides ours—some
of them police, some of the homegua , and some
of other schools such as’ Chail and St. Mary’s Cog-
vent. Two bands with .formidable looking cqnduc-
tors also arrived—the one in the Scottish atnre and
traditional bagpipes was very smart.

¢+ - Them. folowed .a period of angiety as Ahd sub
.beat merq:bssly, dowa upon ys. We stared hopefully
-at the- incoming road. A hour passed—and what
an hour ! Figally there appearad. a. brautiful_car,
There:was an instant: tenseness everywhere. ..stiffag-
ing -of .arms; : sticking out of ches{s. pokiag ia«:f
‘beilies, sugking .ir af chins...,.

D¢, ‘Barmar alighted ° ‘phither iineefémonidﬁsly
from “his ' posh Tmousine and ‘was' diredtéd to the
flagstand. A sharp present arms greeted him. The
stylisty Sotductors swished their sticks to the deafen-
ing tusic-of the Natienal *Salute. The salute being
over, the Chief Guest gotinto a jeep and looking
straight nducged the inspection. Then
followed; the Mare? Past and (you bet—!) the smart
Sanawm’nans had the greatest admirers!

'th arade commander gave the order for
sitting down and then began the long process of
prize distribution. Immediately after this was the
award giving ceremony, For eachi d}vxdqal who
went, up to recieve. an award we bag to listen ;ona
rather boring account of the mdlvidual’s hfc foo

The formalitiés' Baving Beenn got over't
(roupe&” of colourfully dressed iehafi
dancers cathe i, The dances Were shoit and e
Iy fively; the dancers-seented to feel very: muci

home and wére very lively on their feet.

A stage was improvised and there follov
another .dance (the most attragtive thing about t
one was the drummer who banged:the bass-dn
with his foot and the apparently infuriated ¢a
ductor who stood directly in front of him gwmg hi
deathly glares!)

The time at this stage, \yas nearly lunch tis
and we very qmetly slipped away, one by one to th
shelter of our school bus, The syn had taken ou
quite a bit from us, but we sm! had the streugth tq
devour bun-samosas‘ aes

s VETY SOOR. Sanawat loomed in’ ﬁ'ont ot' u
in the ‘afternoon sun. Special lunch? Kasauli was

soon forgotten as ‘the chicken meat drove its way
down into our ‘empty’ stomachs.

. Vivek Ahluwalia
« ) o5 Slxth A
Co Independeme Day

On lSth August we had our lndependence
Day. In the morning I was very happy hecanse 1
remembered how the Indians had driven away the

British and we. had gOt our freedom. After breakfast

‘we ‘went _for Assembly and even the Bandies (the
“boys'who form the Brass Band) came. up io Bird-

<wood where the flag was to be hoisted.

.. 'Mr..Das came to haist . the flag. He ¢ould not
honst it ,because it was tied too tight, So it was
“brougbt down and then: again: hms&ed. Th;n the
Form Juniors.had to .go back. . -

In the afternoon we had spccxal lunch and
then there were games for the sca;vants, Jagdzgh Ram
Was,a. man who won the maQst prizes . \

. .1t ended happily. for the servants and for us
all. I hope mext yearls: Independence Day will be
evcn more suecmful tham this year's.’

e T ¥ Puneet attﬁ
R 16w§t ﬂ’ﬂ

' The dehya House belw ‘Fhrougﬁ ’!‘imﬂd
Glasseg

( Stnﬁmg 3. yaws. I8 shmssed ncs:gne&!y and
‘waifed patiently for the annoanter 0 istep.. tentative-
ly forward. It looked. as.if it just wasa't my-day.
“Deserter! Lady Luck,” I : sheuted inwardly 10 my
infidel, invisible ex-compamon. :

My day had begun all golden and lovely, but
as it progressed the gold had turned to ochre, the
ochre to brown” and the brown finally to black. As
if a thorough blowing up from my seniors wasn’t




_enough I was now waiting patiently for thg beginn-
ing of. 8 house-show——a house-show which resplutely
refused to begin! Anyway, I sat up: determined to
.make  the most of the evening, adjusted my imagij-
nary, tinted glasses and hoped for the best, ~ .,

' The curiainse:pefusgd 1o draw baék‘and getting
cxaspe:lafed T tried to move them by sheer strength
of ‘mind. s , P

It didn’t work. Resilence and fortitude pay,
they say. And sure enough in-good time the cur-
‘tains did draw'back and out came a glamour, kid
of an announcer. God only-knows who she was,
I'm incapable of récognising these girls when they
are alldolled-up with the foot-lights the only-source
.of illyminatipn. The apparition, bedecked in a gorge-
oys red sari, announced the first item of the Vindhya
House Show in a.small, soft (timid) voice.

I’ was iquite annoyed with the Vindhyans for
excluding me from the honoured few who were given
the coveted programmes—so I can take a childish
delight now in-mixing up the order of the items. The
items on the agenda were a skit, a Hindi play, two
English plays, a -dance, a few songs and the inevita-
‘ble:band. o o e S
' My tinted glasses were a real'help. I never
saw the monotony of the dance, the much-tried-for-
but-never-attained atmosphere of suspense in the
English play ‘E. & O.E.’, the few discordant notés
in the band, ‘the inarticulate speech ‘6f the Hindi
actors and -last but not the léast the ‘efongated
house-show as a whole.. I never saw what I ‘was not
supposed to and enjoyed myself thoroughly. = °

. Runjit Dhody’s marvellotis acting, the éxce-
llent performance of the Orbs of 'Venis; the shy
beauty -of Bela Seth, the superb acting of one and
all:in the cast of the: play E. & O. E., all: wére
- noticed and got their well-deserved. accolade. : The
girls; singing too was well recieved and thunderous
ovation followed. The highlight of the evening was
the play 'Cox, Box and Bouncer’. It wasa super-

duper hit with eweryone. - - i

Suoen’iy
The end came slowly, but when it did come I
‘suddenly: ‘realised’ that thé werld was & better place
toulive:in, : The Vindhyans-hdd done a good-job of
pulling me out : of my melancholy and I was on top
of the ‘world once:-again with an uncanny urge ‘to
sing and dance for the Vinidliyans as they had for me.

Sunaina Lowe-
i iSixthB

- Letters'to The Editbr

Spring ‘Field Kasauli
. "6th August 1974,
Dear Sit, o
. Reference to your invitation to readers of

‘Sanawar News-letter_to express their views.on the

school uniform. I would like to say that ‘I -do. not
at all: agree with Mrs. G. Sandhu’s views. I have
been quite a rifular visitor to Sanawar for the past
few -years. and -1 have glways found the children
quite neat and clean and their clothing providing
them the required protection ‘against the: weather.
A patched or faded dress does a.child no harm as
long as it is in a strong. comdition:. . Discarding
strong.condition clothes: just because they are patched
or faded:will incur wastage and:getting . new. replace-
ments will impose an extra expenditure on the schoal,
and the school cannot provide these within the same
amount of fees without. cutting down upon other
important items and how many parents will favour
an increase in the fees.just to .see their children
wearing smart uniforms ? ~Instead of criticising we
should .be happy. to see that the schoal js trying to
give us the maximum fof our money 'without' .being
wasteful. S B

- Itis very shallow to think that a child’s sense
of pride in himself ‘and his school has.anything to do
with a smart uniform. There is hardly anything to
feel proud of in how a person'is dressed, There are
so many other and better things to- feel proud of
‘which children can be taught to incucate in their
character and personality. Austerity is itself a virtue.

In case an imprévement is needed anywhere, it is

sin the school food.  I.do:not.mean -to say:that the

food-at Sanawar is bad, but I feel that:the!quantity of
milk provided to the children'is-less, : I believe each
child is given half'a kilogram of milk daily.. It is the
daily requirement ‘'of grown: up adults, - Growing
children certainly need more and.it is mese important
to have a better body.then a better dressed.one ‘and
I:do not think many parents will mind -paying more
for an increased quantity of milk for their, children,.

__yours.etc:
Mrs. Bhai Satinder. Pal sm

Par Fout* Fitfitlds,
' - Cobberts Hill, _
' Weybridge, Burrey
B 5L
‘Dear Sir; AT
" -1 wotld' like' to thank'ydii fof sending e the
‘newsletter so'regularly. " It'is ?gf‘pfgbazstpe:fgpi.tead- al

the schoo¥ news.




Everything that congerns:Sanawar concerns all
ofus. I am glad Mrs. G, Sandhu brought up the
topic of the -Banawar -uniforms. ' I agree with her
whole heartedly. We really could :do .with better
upiforms, May I add that the Sikh boys should
change ‘the colour of their turbans to light blue or
‘navy instead of the grey. They should use the new
mixed material which I believe does not need to be
starched., , .

1 believe that we should tge tere-cotton, It
is a marvellous material for uniforms. It wears well,
does not.fade, and above all does not crease and
looks so smart. I know the mmal cost will be great
but well worth it all.

Could you glease gwe me some more infarma-
tion about the O.S, reumon m London for I would
like to attend.

I am doing nothmg excltmg except bemga
housewife.” One can be quite busy doing just that
here in ‘London. Any other O.S. of 1964 batch
please get in touch with me. I would love to get
together and have ‘a‘ nicexchat of our school days.
My phone number is Weybndge 47610

Thankmg yon,

'''''

: Mrs. GreWal

‘zndig'shbum'be a-Commuist Countty

‘Maty people ‘feel that Tndia‘should be a com-
‘mumst cduntry and perhaps I’m one of them.

Ifeel that why should a rich man spend mOney
on unnecessary things when a poot, petsont hds ot
a morsel of food, nor a blanket to keep off the cold?
A rich. boy, has no value for things add breaks his
toys while an urchin is suffering and facing the djffi-
culties of life without any pleasure. You can see
poverty: written all over his face. Then why should
-one person havo moxe than another? e

......

In a ooumrx hko India when thousare.

dyms on thestreets the. few rich people are having
parties and balls—never for a :moment do they
reahze the state of the poor

Tt.:is- an unfortunate thing. alrtght but ‘we just
can’t. 8ay that we should sit withlong faces. We
have to do something, act, thmk apd try to make
everyoné comfonable

~ Man is born equal and should Hve equally ‘and
not be graded into classes accordmg to ’his weaith‘ or
his social position.

The main problenx facing India is that in t
fast advancing years with all the modern mac

‘being developed less employnient’ is veséded an
thousands ©f people are left jobless:ih this cout
JAt the rate we are going, one day we ‘will hit dis¢

because there will be & -revolution. Already
agxtatxon against the existing contlitions is great
it is only a short tlme before xt takes the form
opcn tevolh L

So we should turn to communism on our [
accord if we want to avoid disaster. f

Anita Suri
“Upper IV~

Sorrow And Joy
Would there be joy‘__witlhaou»t‘,‘sorrow ?
Would there be 'sorrow*without joy ?
For without sorrow what meamng has Joy,
" And without joy what meaning has sorrow?
A persory is Joyful—-why?
Because he was sorrowful betore.
A person is sorrowful—-—why ?
Because he has been Joyful before
For if we knew naught but joy
foe would be drab
* 1f We kdewnaught but sorrow.
' More sorfow would not matter.
If one hand is forever in cold water
And the other ig dipped in cold water—
It seems the natural thing,
For if the water is nevét hiot’
How would we know whatheatls?
‘ And s0 joy 1s sorrowfui,

" {Asit alone brmgs out sorrow),

And sorrow is joyful
(For it alonc can bring ont joy).

Nikhil Rawlley
Upper VA




Sweet Surreudu

g The botde’s e}most ompty‘ L feel the liguid
.bum :in ma. . feel:strong and  happy, like I'venever
felt befoge; I am calm, and yet-it is a frightening,
_galm. My lifc seems unreal.  Pictures flash past me.
‘Faces, all kinds: of faces, crying faces; gay faces, ugly
faces, pretty faces; faces I've never seen-before, faces
I remember. And the laughter, no 1 must not forget
the laughter......... I strike them, they avoid the
.blow:and - return, only to hunt me, 40 jeer at me, to
torment me. :

‘The glock’s stnkmg is consistent. It seems
funny that such a little machine can so callously tick
my life away. It’s face is luminous, I can see it.

_ Tick tock, tick tock, it ticks my life away. I look at
it, and then I'm angry, very angry. I smash it

against the wall. It lies on the floor, silent. A sud- -

den flood of teags: bhncb me, and-I sit down drained
of all energy. -

I have been sitting with-my head in my hands
for a long time now. The bottleis empty, my mind
“is empty, but'it is clear like a bright, clean, well
swept empty room. I'm pot sad, I'have no regrets.
I look at the rajn, running down my window_pane.
It makes funny patterns. My’ roof’ isn’t in’'a " very
good condition, it leaks. - The water dfxps .onto the
carpet, making it darker 'at places. look at the

world through the window, but 1 see nothing.

I have lived my life. . .

* * * . * .

The evenmg edmon of the local paper
AR A young stockbroker was found dead

in his apartment. The body of & womat: wés also re-

covered from fhe same apartment. The weapon
used to kill the wothan was a kitcHen ‘knife; It had

the stockbroker’s ﬁuger,p;mxs on it - .
S act alalpskakag
Stxt B

G Yod !!"i (ors BN

Good manners are not ';‘ﬁiﬁ’y‘cﬁé’eks,' i

And while eating showing your: teeth. . ;i -
Don’t go choke, choke, choke ,

Or cheek, cheék; chiték.: ’

Just be good and softly speak..-
Say thank you when they help you say sorry when
you hurt.

Be gentle, not curt e e

We play for fun and not to Shetelk,

" Good manners ate alwayssheek. . . .

Be gentle, be meek.
R TP Rasil Gujral

' Lower TII A

Teanquitlity
‘When the moon sails high, clustered by her dtamonds,
To-show herself'off to her Lover ..
Wher the forest blooms forth in mighty spiendour,
“When, struggling to gather her Child in her arms, the

~Sea breaks on the deserted yellow, .

When the breeze floats by refreshing and méHow,
-When the arrogant mynah . struts uncaringly to peck

“Here and there, because there’s no fear, = . -
~When inyour garden a melody you ean hear,

When the tired sun in glory changed
Drops, far, far down to retire,

jWhen autumn’s Téaves fali: lazlly by the open fire,
‘When all lies'calm and 4ll is quiet

Solitude writes her poem.

~ Vivek, Ahlywalia ...
~.Sixth A -

‘ Hike to Jabli

It wad a fine Sunday morning as we started on
our hike.. Everyone was in high spirits as we left.
We went to Barnes where Mr. Dhani Ram divided
us into- three gourps. The way down to Jabli was
all downslope.and we reached Jabli in an hour.

Now Jabli was not h,: very good place, so we
decided to. hike _it. till- -t 'W, was about
fourg' miles away. &J&g alog:gxth?g the railway
line was not titing but it was véry hot, After some-

‘timé we weére sweating , because Jf the beat. We saw

many tutinels and inquired ‘where t‘f)e pleet Wwhs.
The man gave us, the directions and, we set off.
After some ti line We started looking for the short
ut down (0 tHe tivers—but we just: coufthi’t find it.
We waiited to swin, very badly. So'Mr. Dhani Ram
said ;,hat we go down the hdls;de ‘and &ot look for
apath. o 7 A

: Thete: wete - uo proper palths, only a tangle of
roots and bushes::’ " After twenty minttes we reached
the river all scratched by thorns. We jumped into

A the vater. - After about. forty-five thinutes of dwimm-

.tve" had; our:luneh. Aﬂétulltﬁbhﬂe dem&d to
f Jow the stream:to Jabll

Coming back was a Iot of fun We hopped in
with qur clothesion. We enjoyed owrsslyes:i lmmense-
JY and hefore:» Bt knew. it we. had:-reacked Jabli..’

* We hEd" Sur tea here and. t'hqn started moving
upto Sanawar. It was alreada six o’clock and Mr,

_Dhani ‘Ramy said we ‘would ncver  make it before
.supper. However we trudged on.: It wasestoep

incline and very tiring.




. Findlly we’ reached-Saiil pletély tired Sun. 10th
out. We had mgmgcd to'redch ﬁfteeﬂ minutes be-
fore supper The hike was very eli?(xgible and taught: ~ «
usalot a0 . . o 2T
A | v Arinsh ];l;ag”" g -“Mon.”
’ et o Wed. 13
Seh»ol Calendn - Thu. 14th.
, ;&e provxswnal School Calemfar for ‘ h\e‘ "
Founder’s termn is given beiow - o
September. . v
Thu. ‘5th Teachers’ Day
Sat. 7th English Debate (Jrs.) 6 00 p.m
Sat. 14th Swimming Sports » " 230 p.m. Mo, 25th
Mon. 30th PD Concert Ist performance 10-30 a.m. on. 2t
o Sr. School 1st performance  4-00 p.m.

: Tattoo st performance: ... 7-15 p.m. R
October : ‘ .
Tue. 1Ist A.D.S,, First performance ... 5-00 p.m. B
Wed. 2nd Breakfast - v 7-20 am, Tue. 26th"

°  Flag hoxatmg followed by : '
Gandhi * Wed. 27th
Jayanti Assembly (Barne Hall) 8-00 a,m. nen
Athletics © 9230—11-30 a.m. ' .
Parents’ Coffee (Gaskell Hall) 12-00 noon s
P.D. Founder’s LuAich ... 1-1§pm. .- . ;
A.D.S. Play ; 530pm. Thu, 28th
Thu. 3rd Board of Governors meetmg . AT i -
. - (HM’s House) . 10-00 a.m. Fri. 29th
0.S., Matches «. 10-00 a.m.
P.D., Concert 4-30 p.m.
Tattoo 7-15 p.m. :
Fri. 4th Founder’s Day Sat. 30th
Assembly (Chapel) 8-30 a.m.
Trooping of Colours . 10-00 a.m.
Speeches >"12-00noon
. Founder’s Lunch B.D./G. D. 1.15 p.m. -
.. 8r.School performance ... 5-00 p.m.
Sat. 5Sth Fete .o 10-30 a.m, o e
S.0. Ps. allowed .s 12-30 p.m, December
0O.S. meeting (Staff Club) ... 2-30 p.m. Sun 1st
0.S. Dinner 7-00 p.m. ’
O.S. Dance 8-30 p.m.
Mon. 7th Children on SOPs. to
report back 5-00 p.m.
Tue. 8th Hockey season commences
Festival Hockey match 3-00 p.m.
Sat. 12th Inter-House P.T. competition
Sat. 19th Hindi Debate (Jrs.) ee 600 p.m.
Fri. 25th Dussera
November
Sat. 2nd English Debate (Srs.) ~ ... 6-00 p.m.

~ arrangement of School Dance &

P}ép School phoi;gra;ﬁil

Tea > %ﬁ;ﬁgg
N \

Chifciren”"s*
Pagal Gymlg?gﬁa

One Act plays in Engﬁﬁ and
Hindi

House photographs
Staff Club tea followed by staﬁ' DL
photograph and staff club ;
meeting /' 4-30 p.m.*
Inter-House Hockey tournament
.Commences™ ‘
Marks handed in to
Fotm Staff v/ 1-05 p.m.
S tan/Ozarkian Club meetmg :
.M’s. House)

Text Books handed in
- Carol Singing,,

Mark chlsmfs
"4 Sr. Mistress - ie.. 9:00 a.m.
Text books handed in ~9-00—1-00 p.m.

6-00 p.m.

5-30 i).m.

House staff meeting 6-00 p.m.
Mark Reading 9-00 a.m.
Promotion meeting 2-30 p.m.

Guru Nanak’s Birthday (Holiday)
Dance and Music recital under
Music Department 5—45 p m,
End of Term Assembly
Escorts’ meeting

Prize Giving
History/Tutorial sheets o

handed in to School Office ~ 3-00 p.m.
wves 5-45. p.m.
6-45 p.m.

P.D. Christmas tree
House break-up parties

HOME DAY
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School News.
May
25th  Siwalik House Show first performance.

27th Siwalik House Show final performance
goes off so well that it is impossible to single out
any one item or any one individual for praise. Well
done Siwalikans, it was wonderful.

28th The repairing of the swimming pool

and the diving board begins and raises impatient
expectations. When will the swimming season
start?

20th The hydrangeas near the Chapel and
the School Office are in full bloom.

30th News of a terrible epidemic of chicken
pox in Kasauli puts paid to our intention of going
to see & movie this Sunday. Mr. Hassan arrives—
he does look like a Ranji Trophy cricketer.

June

Ist Pay day dawns—much to everyone’s
relief. A mock parliament in English is held in
the evening. Just as it begins to get boring the
curtain is pulled down.

2nd Magic show. We sit fascinated as Mr,
Bali performs the most perfect sleights of hand.
We only hope the preppers didn’t go back and
try to swallow their knives and forks,

3rd Jagmohan Bakshi appears in school with
black shoes and white laces.

5th The Prep School party is a great success
what with those wonderful ‘Tandooris’.

6th Himalaya House show first pertormance.
Gautam Rana springs a surprise with his song.

Sonia Bhandari: Harmeet don’t eat those
chillies they are very hot.

Harmeet Maini: ( feeling them with her hands)
** No Sonia, they are quite cold.”

7th A storm breaks over Sanawar bringing
a long awaited downpour.

The pool is almost full.
The Scanlon matches start.

8th Himalaya House show final performance.
Bikram Seth sends the powder flying from his hair
every time he tries to show despair. The consump-
tion of ice cream at the party reaches such alarming
proportions that Mr, Mathur almost has a fit.

9th Soccer match against the C.R.I. Kasauii.
ends in a draw 2—2. ‘The Spy With My Face’
screened in Barne Hall in the evening proves a hit.
Col. Pierson : * They did have kissing in films even
in my day, but now they kiss as if they were
munching apples.”’

10th  Vindhya House show goes into rehear-
sal. The Boxing and Cricket Colours are awarded.

13th  Scanlon Cup Finals draw a big crowd.
Anjali Srivastava beats Sadhna Singh 6—1, 6—2.
Congratulations Anjali, well played Sadhna.

The X1 plays against the C.R.I. again and this
time we beat them 2—1,

I4th Tennis House matches start. There is
a fire in Mr. Hassan’s room. Unfortunately his
marks register is not burnt, The heat is becoming
unbearable.

15th The XI plays the Staff (Read the acc-
ount inside ! ) and win 4—2. As if to make up for
his losses in the fire, Mr. Hassan wins all the
money at the Staff Tambola Evening.

16th. The mercury touches 29°,

18th The Tennis House matches conclude.
The House points are :

Himalaya 6, Siwalik 4, Nilagiri 2, Vindhya 0,
Well done Himalaya. § e

_ The Prep School inter-house soccer matches
begin,




The School X1 plays against the Para Bde
and looses 6—3.

19th  G. D. Inter-House Badminton matches
start, Gypsy, Mr. Mukherjee’s dog gives birth to a
litter of four. Anyone wants a pup? A welcome
downpour of rain brings the temperature crashing
down to 19°

26th  P.D. Inter-House Soccer Tournament
ends. Siwalik comes first, Himalaya and Nilagiri
tie for the second place and Vindhya gets the
wooden spoon.

21st G.D. Inter-House Badminton tournament
ends. Vindhya and Siwalik share first position,
Himalaya comes third and Nilagiri fourth.

22nd  The XI leave for B.S.C. ‘The Prize’ is
screened in the evening, and even though it is badly
cut, provides great entertainment. Jai Singh, Sood
and Maggie talk i their sleep. The Simla air per-
haps? Maggie is heard saying * I miss you—I miss
you very much.” We hope he was dreaming of his
parents.

23rd  Black Sunday. The XI looses to B.C.S.
4—1. It was a clean, exciting match and our team
fought every inch of the way right to the final
whistle. Well done.

24th The monscons seem to have set in early
and there has been intermittent rain for the last
three days and nights. It rains all through the
morning and the Inter-House Soccer matches start
on a rather wet, sogpgy note,

25th Vindhya House show first performance.
Batra makes a very convincing corpse, Dhody has
everyone in hysterics. Nilagiri House party—its
terrible to be an outsider.

26, “‘The Revival Group ™ gives a beautiful
dance performance.

27th. Inter - House Soccer Tournament ends.
House positions : Niagiri, Himalaya, Siwalik, Vin-
dhya. Congratulations Nilagiri for breaking Hima-
laya’s eight year hold on the Soccer Cup. Vindhya
House Show Final performance is fairly entertamn-
ing—even if a trifle too long.

291h.  The School Social is a great success,
30th,  Home day—at last.

0. S. News

Krishnapal Singh Chauhan 349 Model Town,
Ambala City, writes : to say that he has just finished
his B.A. and done rather well in his exams,

Rajesh Rattan (1957—1962), Ulka Advertising
Pvt. Lid., Nirmal, Nariman Point writes: *“My
brother Arun. who, as you know, joined the Merchant
Navy (Shipping Corporation of India), is at sea. He
is, however, due to be back next month, when he is

[

joining Nautical College for his third mates exam.,
later this year.

Major R. Som Dutt, Beverly Viila, Ooty,
wriles to say that they will be moving down from
Ooty at the end of the month but his address will
remain the same till he knows exactly what his new
address will be.

P. P. Chavhan (1963—68), Tara Nikunj, The
Mall, Nahan, writes to say that he is well but that
with his usual carelessness he has lost one of his
boxing certificates and could we please.........

Bill Coliedge, San Mareno, Route des Genets
St. Brelade, Jersey, Channel Islands, writes : “We're
definitely booked all the way and will be on the
first rail bus leaving Kalka on st October....We
attended the 25th O.S. reunion in London and found
the hall packed to jts fullest capacity. Mrs. Tilley
expressed her thanks to all those who attended and
took the trouble to come from far distant places
like New Zealand, Australia, India and like the
Isle-of-Wight, and like Garkhal. (The last two
were added by an O.S. in the audience ! ).......Mrs.
Tilley made special mention of the staff who had
taught us,........ We met Peter Kemp and Tissa,
both looking very well and healthy... ... ... The
animated chatter that followed was great as O.S.
grouped themselves into age groups, house groups,
and romantic groups ! Those were the days! The
bar opened and even the romantic groups had to be
restrained ! A great evening. Who says that O S.
ever give in when th2 school draws them together !

Harveen Sachdeva (1968 —'73), House N». 28,
Sector 28, Chandigarh, writes to say that college
will be starting scon and she is looking forward to
it after all these months of doing nothing.

Mr. Rajkamal Gupta, D—II, Green Park,
New Delhi—6, writes to say that he misses Sanawar
and all the peopie in Sanawar very much.

G. S. Panaych (1964—'73), writes: * I have
not forgotten Sanawar and its nostalgic memorics
stil] haunt me. Recently I met Sokhey, Paramjit
and Rajiv Aggarwal at Amritsar and we all talked
a lot about Sanawar.” S

Letters To The Editor

27 Hill Crescent Drive,
Bangalore—31
7th June 1974
Deear Sir,
I would like to use the columns of your estcem-
ed monthly to express my views on the school uni-
form. I have had a Iong association with Sanawar,




first as a parent myself and now because my nephew
is in school. Both my sister and I feel that Sanawar
continues to be the best school of all in every way—
except in matters of uniform I feel that the uniforms
are very badly stitched, badly fitted—with small
boys wearing shorts that come to their knees and the
bigger boys wearing shoris that are so tight that
they do not button around the waist. The uniforms
are also in a sad state of maintenance. The games
shorts are so badly faded that their fronts are almost
white while their backs continue to be a navy blue.
The school shirts when they are repaired have diffe-
rent coloured collars from the rest of the shirt, and
I remember my son once sported a shirt' which had
one sleeve of a far deeper blue than the rest of the
shirt. I have little experience of the girls school—
but the few girls I have had occassion to see have
looked as sloppy as the boys.

I am the first person to admit that clothes
should not become an obsession, but I do feel that
the children should be smartly dressed if they are to
be taught a sense of pride in themselves and in their
school. As a disinterested individual, who has
the welfare of the school at heart, T would request
the school authorities to look into the matter and
do something about it.

Thanking you,

Yours faithfully
{Mrs. G. Sandhu)

(The Editor invites all readers to express their vizws
on this subject)

The Siwalik House Show

There were no high-flying remarks about this
one, no pre-performance flatteries, the boards in the
corridor stood bare, implying a true humility. Right
from the first [ had been prejudiced—1 knew it was
going to be an entertaining evening,

Barne Hall seemed quite empty (after all it
was a Monday and very few guests had come).
Suddenly, the lights dimmed, the side-lights threw
a plimmering green on the stage (patriots?). I always
thought dances didn’t go well with Sanawarians, but
here was an exception. It was quite unique—the only
snag being that it was a trifle too long.

The musical skit by the juniors, “Ship Ahoy!”
was next. It told of the changing tides (pun intend.
ed!) in a sailor’s life. The music was really good—
the type you sit and hum unconciously, days after
you've heard it. The girls danced very well and the
sailors weren’t too bad—Atul Mittal as the drunken
sailor was excellent!

The band turned on after this. Tt was a plea-
sant change, almost a relief, to hear new numbers
like “Pop Corn' and “Hava Nagila” in place of the
usual “Come September' etc,

The curtain parted to reveal a park—the dead
leaves, the pine needle, the sweet wrappers were all
there {no wonder all that khud—cleaning!) The play
was “Poor John, Poor Jean™. As someone said it was
indeed a “Sweet little thing''. The actors seemed to
be very much at home on the stage, Ambika,
Deepika and Mahajan put in some good acting, In
a sense, however, I doubt if half the audience knew
exactly what was going on—but the humoor kept
them roaring.

The band’s version of *'Beautiful Sunday™ was
fairly entertaining. God! You should’ve seen those
preppers beating away on the chairs for all they
were worth—**Besht play yaar!”

I had heard something of the Hindi play being
a terrible bore. But I was really in fits at the wise-
cracks. It was about an old man, who after doing
research on ancient Sanskrit texts finds a way to
become young: bhe promptly takes the youth of his
granddaughter’s fiance! There was the hilarious
situation when the old inspector probing into the
mystery decides to turn young with his constable as
the prey—they end up with half black and half white
whiskers! Judge as the desperate constable was good.
Nakul as the old man was convincing,

The show ended (should I say all too soon?)
on a few words from the Head, 1t had been an even-
ing of enjoyment—an evening to look back on, to
recount from and I must thank you Siwalikans for
the nice time.

Vivek Ahluwalia
Sixth—A

Scanlon 1974

Someone shouted across Peacestead *......and
you know wherever you are I'll come running, runn-
ing, ruaning to.........". The players were slightly
put off. There were squeals of delight from the girls
on the banks, but these were soon cut short. The
ball cut through the silence, propelled by the swish-
ing racquets of Sadhna and Anjali, The voice of Mr.
Das as a refree rose and fell, rose and fell as circum-
stance demanded.

The ball seemed to be enspirited by that remark
and ran here and there and on a few occasions had
the impudence to bounce right off the courts into
the lap of one of the girls who had only been watch-
ing, and who accepted the ball with a blank look of
resignation.




Anjali played excellently and won the first
game of the first set and the shouts that emanated
from the cemented banks of Peacestead would have
made even the spectators of a Wimbledon match
hold their breath.

. The hush from the spectators came rather
hesitantly when the whistle blew commanding silence.
Eventually the first set went to Anjali with the score
of 6—1. The second set also went to Anjaliat 6--2.
Sadhna played well 100.

As Anjali went up to recieve the glittering cup,
her face wreathed in smiles, someone very wisely
ran inside the common rooms and soon Carole
King’s voice floated across the field as the crowds
dispersed ; “Sometimes you win, sometimes you
loose......... »

Inter - House Tennis 1974

. Twice while { crossed Peacestead I was almost
hit by tennis balls and 1 didn’t dare to cross the
field a third time during games—who knows, I may
not have been so lucky the third time. The girls this
year were very enthusiastic and ardenuy pursued
their favourite game—at the expense of a frighten-
ing disease that spread in the Girls School, namely
“Whizz-—o-—cats™!

_ The Scanlon matches were soon over and done
with and finally the long awaited house matches
began.

The first day Himalaya played against Nilagiri
and Siwalik against Vindhya. What spastic matches!
The balls flew up, high, high, high, a million times
and landed a dozen times on the heads of unsuspect-
iqg spectators. The Himalayans and Siwalikans were
victorious.

The next day Nilagiri played against Siwalik
and Himalaya against Vindhya., In the latter game
1 played a major role as liresman and got the ball
squarc on my head--knocking out the meagre bit of
brains 1 had, (Teachers you have an explanation for
all those terrible marks!'—Ed) The pames weren’t
nearly so spastic today. The Himalayans and Siwali-
kans won. Hey! Sunaina and Sadhna, what made
you play so well? (The peanuts they were promised
after the match—Ed.)

The final day dawned. Vindhya and Nilagiri
opposed each other-—Nilagiri was the winner. Never
mind Vindhyans—we admtre you for your never
give in attitude......... !

The match between Siwalik and Himalaya was
the most exciting match of all. Himalaya won the
first set and i the middle of the second set I thought
a bomb had exploded—Saroj went flying through the
net! Siwalik played extremely weil and won the

second set, I sat through the third set with my fingers
crossed. It was a very close game. The game, set
and match eventually went to Himalaya—as did the
tennis cup.

The house points were :
Himalaya-—6, Siwalik—4, Niiagiri—2, Vindhya—0,
Mr. Das gave away the cup. Three cheers for Vin-
dhya!

Meeta Sethi
Sixth—A

The Himalaya House Show

A pretty announcer announced the first item—
The dance of the ‘God of Rhythm and Cosmic
Truth.” The superb lighting effects enhanced the
beauty of the steps. Neelam Puri as Parvati was
exquisitely graceful and Kavita Ahiuwalia made a
good Shiva. Tt was a pity that the photographer did
not ‘click’ the most effective poses.

The next item—a Quawali by the juniors,,
Tchchehch? Oh no! It was not half as much:a ..
ordeal to sit through as the reports had made it-out -
to be. And oh boy! weren’t they confident and......
surprisingly tuneful)? Kiran, Deepa, Singla and Lallj
enjoyed themselves most thoroughly on stage, Bure
Phasa Mehman Ban Kar (I heard it was just the
opposite during the party!) was the remaining odds
and ends of a mutilated play. A full length play had
been reduced to about ffteen minutes. The hostess,
a hardened mother, is fed up of having to oblige
guests and decides to turn the tables by dosing a
guest with a draught of his own medicine. The
impoverished guest uliimately realises that he has
come to the wrong house and scoffs at the hosts who
continue to ask him for favours. Neelam again prov-
ed her mettle as the mother. The host, Bikram Seth,
Suryavir and Saroj Sirkeck acted their parts very
well,

The *“Tootlers’ then entertained us with their
tootlings. They played three tunes. The first tune
was played badly, but the other two oldie-goldies
were at least in tune,

The fifth item was a little—what should [ call
it?—skit. ‘The Seven Ages of Man’ from Shakespe-
are’s “As You Like 1t.” K was an extremely good
idea. FEvery one of the participants did his part
effectively—every action was very natural.

Next the piano chorded out the tunes of two
nice songs rom "The Sound of Music™. The singing
lacked enthusiasm. I wish the sudden and intermittent
bursts of energy in the singing had lasted till the end.

This was followed by a song sung by Gautam
Rana. It was a pleasure to hear him sing, as he
swayed confidently in time to the music.




And then regretfully, the last item—<The
Editor Regrets.”” Poor old Maxwell {Anil Sood so
rightly suiled the part) always getting into trouble
with his boss, the editor {Ratan Ramchandani) for
his sense of humour. By making a scandalous re-
mark, followed by immense confusion, Maxwell
manages (o prove that he has a sharp memory and
also manages to win the admiration of the girl he
wants to marry, It was absolutely rib—tickling to
see Maxweil in the seventh heaven of delight, walk
through thz wall to propose to Stella. Anuradha
acted very naturally and professionally, Anil Sood
was stupendous, Uma Sarna, Sandeep Behl and Jai
Singh were very well cast and did their roles ex-
tremely well. The direction was superb and the stage
setting (the stage being divided into two rooms) was
very unusual, .

Mr. Maira, the chief guest, thanked the Hima-
layans and added that besides the performers, he
would have liked to see the directors up on the stage
100.

Hats off to the Himalayans—both staff and
studenis-—for an excellent show.

Preeti Ratra
Sinth—A

The Magic Show

On Saturday we went to see the magic show.
I liked the hankey one. First he showed us three
hankies—one was Mummy and one was Daddy and
the other one was Naughty Boy. Now Daddy and
Mummy decided to go to a movie and to lock
Naughty Boy in the house. But Naughty Boy also
wants to go so he says **Now you will see Naughty
Boy™. So he takes the bankies and Naughty Boy
was also there.

Sanjay Bedi
L—Iii

Staff vs. The XI

This is, I must admit, a very empty headed
account of the soccer match hetween the Stafl and
the X1. But as I do not know very much about the
game, the readers will have to bear with a very slap-
dash account of what was to me a very slap-dash
game. Players dashed towards the bull, some munag-
ed to hit it while others missed it and tumbled to the
ground in a jumble of arms and legs. Heads clashed
with heads (in more ways than onel), wings with
centers and inners with backs. I hope we didn’t
sound like an uniduocated (to the ways of soccer)
rabble wlen we clapped and cheered as the ball
bounced, spun and whirled across the field.

w

The score was reasonable—with the boys
winning 4—2, Among the boys Jai Singh, Pather
(Bikram Verma), and Pidi (J.S. Chandel) played
very well. .

Mr. Subhash Gupta seemed a bit discouraged,
Mr. Joshi played a marvellous game and blocked
the ball quite a few times, Mr. Das could not
get the ball and so tried to push the ball and Maggie
(Ajay Mahajan) into the goal, and Mr. Mukherjee
got in some very good heading ~especially when the
ball came down from dizzy heights—1 guess the ball
had less of a journey to make, that's why.

The match was followed by tea—I have no
comment to offer since I was not invited,

Preeti Batra
Sixth—A

Reincarnation ?

Narrated by Leela Senapati:

“Nobody had heard of Ved. It was either ‘Are
you searching for that old muid? T guess you'd
better give up, you won't find her, she died.” or ‘She
moved to another town’. T knew Ved wasn’t dead,
and T was sure she hadn’t moved. My interest in Ved
aroused the suspicions of the town folk, but having
decided that T was harmless they labelled me a
mezre ‘busybody’.

“] did find Ved. Infact ! found her the very
next day—when she was out on a shopping spree.
I followed her home {unobserved, of course) and
rapped on the door.,

“I might as well explain. Actually there is
very little explaining to be done. I had elopad with
Ved’s brother and was now searching for her.”

Narrated by Vidya Senapati:

“Demented. Crazy. Absolutely raving mad. A
girl of twenty masquerading as my sister-in-law, who
wouid have been a good five years older than me (I
was either sixty three or four or five—I had never
known my exact age and had never bothered to find
out. After all what difference do a year or iwo
make?} Besides Leela had died ten years ago. This
girl who claimed to be Leela, knew so much about
me and my brother (Supposedly her husband. Pre-
posterous.) from the way he dressed, to the very
food he liked to eat.

“Impostor,” I thought, and yet I was only con-
vincing myself, for there was somzthing genuine
about the girl.

“As she was talking, a great change came over
her. She started talking gibberish, didn’t know why
she was in my house, sitting in my chair, talking to
me. She said her name was Rani somathing or the
other, and all sorts of rubbish.




“], being practical, immediately phoned for the
doctor, The ambulance took her away : still talking
gibberish.

“When she left, my room suddenly felt cold,
I was shivering, every breath I drew seemed to shake
my complete body. I rushed out into the garden,
glad to be alive, and very glad to feel the warmth of
the sun, At least that was real—it had to be, for as
soon as I came outside J felt warm,

“T knew that I had seen Leela, and that X
would never see or hear of her again,”
Dipika Rai
VI-B
Spring

Spring is a season of green
When the flowers and birds can be scen,
The squirrel wakes up from his sleep
And through tall grass young rabbits peep.
Sangita Raj
L-IV—B
Puns
Q. Why do cock—eyed people not make good
teachers?
Because they have no control over their
pupils.
» * L J ] L]
A dentist married a manicurist. Today they are
fighting tooth and nail.

Contributed by C.B. Abraham

Colours For the First Term 1974,

Cricket Colours for 1974 were awarded to:—

Rajiv Bhandari Bikram Verma
Jai Singh Pathania Prabhjyot Singh Gyani
Ranjeet Dhody Vikram Vasudeva

Boxing Col ours for 1974 were awarded 10;—

Sandeep Seth
Tarun Vohra
Sunil Sawney
Puneet Ranjan Artjun Batra

Sanjiv Bajaj Joginder Vikram
Praveen Kumar Vashist  Jaskaran Singh Bains
Vineet Kapoor

Sanjiv Kapoor
Ajay Mahajan
Jai Singh Pathania

Soccer Colours for 1974 were awarded to 1~

Jai Singh Pathania Bikram Verma
Ghanshyam Singh Jaskaran Singh Bains
Anil Sood Jitender Singh Chandail

Khushbir Singh Sandhu  Ajay Mahajan
Merit Certificate fov Soccer was awarded to ;—
Jai Singh Pathania.
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- School News

April

26th. The axe falls. Mr Bhupmder Singh
terrifies the life out of the lax and the lazy as he
conducts the First Mark Reading. Mr. Solomon
kills another viper near Mr. Sequiera’s Squire Hall.

27th. The Prep School Show. As always it

is short and delightful. Crisis: Snow White’s wick-

ed step-mother tries to lock.the poor little thing in-

to an isolated hut in the forest—but the latch re-

fuses to hold. Snow White rises to the occasion
and reaching out, obligingly holds the door shut.

Gitls’-School Basket Ball matches end. . Posi-
tions : Siwalik, Nilagiri, Himalaya, Vindhya.

28th. Boxing Quarter Finals end with Nila-
giri in the lead. “Guns For San Sebastian’ star-
ring Anthony Quinn, Anjanette Comer and Charles
Bronson is very much appreciated—after.one has
got used to the elongated forms and faces (Cinema-
scope on 16mm) and the voices which sound like a
45 record being played at 33.

29th. Boxing seini?ﬁna]s end and Vindhya
takes a clear lead.

~.30th. Boxing Finals. House points: dehya
67, "Nilagiri 51, Siwalik 43, Himalaya 40. Best
boxer : Sanjiv Kapur (S). Best looser : Vivek Wig
V) Congratulatlons dehya and all those who
boxed.

Immediately after the boxing the various ex-
cursion parties‘leave. One of the last to leave is
the ‘hike’ to Rohtang Pass: Messrs. Joshi and
Bhalerao, eightéen boys, twenty two packages, one
cook, one aluminium kettle, four ‘degchis’, eight
pounds of bread, fourty boiled eggs, five kgs. of
rice, fifteen kgs. of ‘atta’ etc, etc.

Ist. Senior school leaves for Gaura. There
is-a flap about the buses and the last children do
not- leave till 2-30 p.m. Mr. and Mrs. Das and
family arrive.

2nd. Junior school leaves for Sadhupul. We

-who stay behind have a rather uneasy feeling of

being left .out of thmgs and vow to ourselves:
Never again. I

3rd. A tree near the G.D. collapses dlerupt-
ing the electric supply of most of the school for
almost forty-eight hours.

4th. First khud fire of the year is sighted
down towards Subathu.

5th. Junior school . returns from camp look-
ing scruffy and sunburnt, but decidedly happy.
Piyush Chaturvedi does the impossible : looses two
white shirts at camp.

6th. All through the day the Senior school
returns in dribs and drabs: Gaurah, Nainital, Kulu-
Manali, Rohtang Pass, Jaipur, Mussorle, Nahan,
and ﬁnally, at 12-30 at night, Kashmir.

7th, Special combined lunch for Mr, and
Mrs. Das on the B.D. pavement gives us our first
chance to see them at close quarters. ( Guess who
has two icecreams?) Night inspection: Arunjot
Bawa presents himself, wearing gumboots. “Sir,
my slippers are torn,”” he explains.

9th. Inter-House Cricket Tournament com-
mences. Dr. Dhillon gives a no-ball and declares
an over on the same ball.

10th. Prep School Inter House Cricket
Tournament commences. Amidst groans and
grumbles and unavailing excuses, khud-cleaning
begins. The Nilagarians light a controlled fire and
Jaskaran Bains claims that his beard has ‘melted’.




11th. R. Sood’s “XI"’ (exactly four players,
Tani Batra and Gauri Ganguly) arrives. Vocabulary
exercise : ‘“Because of the fog, the captain of the
ship increased the number of onlookers.” (D.
Wadhawan)

12th. Sood’s ‘XI’ win the match. The staff
club hosts a- farewell tea for Mr. and Mrs, Arora.
The Nilagarians have their farewell party at night.

13th. Mr. & Mrs. Arora leave. We wish them
all the best.

15th. John Wiles (O.S, 1942—1950) comes
up for a short visit. He has long associations with
the school. His grandparents were married in the
school chapel. His father was vice-principal till
1950. Prep School Crickct Tournament ends.
Positions ;: Vindhya, Nilagiri, Himalaya, Siwalik.
Well done Vindhya.

16th. Inter House Cricket Tournament ends.
Vindhya does it again. House points : Vindhya
14-33. Nilagiri 1333, Himalaya 9'5 and Siwalik
8:33, Congratulations Vindhya.

.17th. English Test : ‘A sentence that ex-
presses a command or a request is called an opera-
tion sentence.”” (Sandeep Rajinder Singh). The
Colts and Atoms leave for B.C.S. The B.C.S. X1
arrives.

18th. B.C.S. vs. Sanawar First XI match
commences. At close of play Sanawar are all out
for 149 (Jai Singh:33), B.C.S. are 72 for nine.
Senior Hindi Society has a ‘Gup’ competition which
is quite a washout with only a few ‘gups’ raising
laughs. The biggest ‘liar’ is Pawan Mutneja follow-
ed closely by Neelam Puri. House positions are :
Himalaya, Siwalik, Nilagiri and Vindhya—in that
order.

19th. The Sanawar vs. B.C.S. match ends
in a draw. The Atoms and Colts return—the Atoms
having won their match, the Colts having lost

theirs.

20th. The B.D. vs. P.D., festival cricket
match ends, surprisingly, in a win for B.D. (B.D. :
47 for no loss, P.D.: 26 all out). This signals the
end of the cricket season. _

21st. Holiday to celebrate the performance
of our cricketeers. School social. The first proofs
of the Newsletter arrive. Ref. the Prep School Show:
« The dance was skilfully deformed by the little

preppers. ”’

22nd. The Festival Soccer Match between
the Staff and the School XI ends in a draw—2 goals
each.

23rd. Soccer set games begin.

0. S. News

Mr. Y.B. Brajmani writes from Tehran : “I
have been selected as a ‘member of the cultural
delegation to Iran. We have been to various famous
museums and workshops in Tehran including the
King’s palace. This is a really instructive trip.”

Kuljit Sethi (1953-—-1960), Himalaya Auto
Stores, Kashmere Gate, Delhi, writes to say that he
is alive and kicking.

Arati G. Singh (1966—1973), C 1I/72 Shah
Jahan Road, New Delhi, writes : “I am planning to
join Jawaharlal Nebru Univeristy. I want to do
French Civilization, which includes the language,
the literature and the history of France. My optio-
nal subject will probably be History (Indian and
World)...... »

Mr. H. Sikund, P. O. Box 48646, Nairobi,
Kenya, writes to complain that he has not been
getting his Newsletter. :

Amarjeet Singh Grewal (1950—1957) writes
to say that he hopes to visit us soen.

Mr, T.C. Kemp, 25 Civil Lines, Moradabad
writes : “Andy has changed her job and is now
working as personal secretary to the general Mana-
ger of a publishing firm, specialising in the produc-
tion of books for children...... Patricia appeared
for interviews for at least a dozen hospitals and
was offered admission in all of them. She has at
last made up her mind and intends to join the
London Hospital for the course starting in Decem-
ber...... Peter is in his final year at the Guildhall
School. He is beginning to cast anxious eyes to the
future. So far he has done quite well in the two
year training that he has completed. We are keep-
ing fairly fit down here...... »

Mr. B. Wad writes from Boston: *I have
been in the U.S.A. for the last one and a half
months. I had a one man show of my paintings
in New York...... My works were greatly appreciat-
ed by one and all. The same paintings will be put
on show at the Indian Consulate New York, I
visited very many art museums and they have
simply fabulous collection...... I met an old Sana-
warian, Shanti Swaroop, Bhardwaj. We spent an
evening talking and digging up old sweet memories -
of Sanawar and our lives at Sanawar.

Our congratulations to Suresh Chadha (49—
1957) who got married at Dehra Dun on 8th May
1974,




Our congratulations too to Harishpal Dhillon
(1949—1957) and Manjit Dhillon on the birth of
a son and heir on 20th May 1974 at Kalka.

Rowena Pearse, 69, Sea Mills Lane Bristol
BS1 IDR writes : “A” week or so ago I received,
from a Mrs. Violet Tilley in London, an invitation
to a Sanawarian Re-union being held in London
today. Mrs. Tilley had found my name and ad-
dress in the News Letter which she had just receiv-
ed. Unfortunately, I was unable to accept the in-
vitation but I have just had a long letter from Mrs.
Tilley, and T hope we can meet -each other here in
Bristol fairly soon.

“Incidentally, my daughter lives in a bungalow
my father had built for himself which he named
and is still named ‘* Sanawar > ”’

. B.S.
The Basketball Matches

‘“Hey what’s up 7’ I yelled.

Something was definitely up. Cheer-leaders
rah-rahed, some screamed, someone swooned, every-
body seemed to be in a state of over-excitement, a
group of girls in coloured shirts played some sort of
a rough and tumble game. Everybody ignored my
question and gave their undivided attention to the
fight in progress which, incidentally, involved a ball.

.Then the truth struck home—this was the frisky,
nutty ball game called basketball, and an inter-house
match was in progress ! I reconciled myself to the
situation and took up pen and paper to write on
something I didn’t know a fig about. To me basket-
ball is a game where a big blue and white chequered
‘ball is flung into the air, it flies around (and some
players fly around too), and then, during one of its
flights, it manages to-fall into a bottomless basket on
a board on poles and a goal is scored ! Easy isn’t it ?
Well anyway, here goes......

The Basketball Matches were spread out over
a period of six days. Two matches were played
daily, one juniors match and one seniors. To watch
them was an ordeal. I saw nothing but the score-
board and envied the players nothing but the
oranges they got at half time. By the end of the
second day’s matches Nilagiri was leading with 4
points, Himalaya was I, Siwalik 3 and Vindhya 0.
But Nilagiri had played three matches and Vindhya
only one. I will not bore you with any more facts
and figures as-they don’t interest me either. Some
wise soul has said ‘ Boredom is the bane of one’s
life.”” So stay interested and read on, dear reader.

Talways remained oblivious, thus ignorant, of
the wiles and guiles of the game, its tempo or the

-

skill of the players. Sadhna Singh and Veena Ghun-
gesh are meant to have played a magnificent game—
you can take it or leave it for I can’t testify to it.

All at once it was the last day, the conclusive
and the concluding day, in other words THE DAY.
The Siwalikans with their great aplomb and tenacity
carried away the very dented, though reasonably
gleaming cup. Nilagiri, Himalaya, Vindhya followed
in thadt order.

A sip of sacred water from that sacred cup was
the last 1 heard, saw or tasted of Basketball and
nothing can induce me to recapitulate all that passed
this basketball season—except this article : when I
read it in. print the memory of all those torturous
matches, in all their gruesome details, will come
flooding back to my mind.

Sunaina Lowe
Sixth B

Boxing 1974

Punch! Slam! Slap! Slap! Slap! “Stop! Red
you are slapping. Don’t slap. Face each- other,
Box on.”

On 30th April 1974, at 2-30 p.m., Gaskell Hall
was packed with eager spectators, who had come to
‘witness the Inter House Boxing Tournament. The
score board showed that Vindhya was coming first
with Nilagiri a close second.

The boxers entered the ring. The hall was
suddenly - filled with deafening cheers of *“ Come on
‘Red ” and “Come on Green’’. The M.C. announced
the names of the boxers, who shook hands and went
to their respective corners amidst the cheers of the
spectators.

The first bout started with a shower of punches
delivered and recieved by the atom weight boxers
Sanjiv Latta and Sandeep Seth. The latter ultimate-
ly emerged winner, after a very close and interesting
bout. ' " ‘

Vivek Wig (V) and Tarun Vohra (S), bract‘ically
rushed into each other as the time keeper’s order

. reached their ears. Both fought hard, but Vohra

proved a shade superior to Wig, though the latter
fought with all the ‘‘josh’ that he could muster.

The third bout was between Sunil Sawney and
Barinder Malik—both Vindhyans. Both boxers
punched hard, but they were occassionally checked
for pushing or butting. Sunil Sawney emerged the
winner from this well contested bout.

Puneet Ranjen (V) clashed with R.S. Negi (S)
in the fourth bout of the afternoon. Ranjen consis-
tently kept at Negi and Negi tried to keep him off
with some very hard left hooks. The first round




suggested that Negi would emerge the winner. But
in the second and third rounds Ranjen got the better
of his opponent and carried away the laurels of the
midget weight.

Tarun Sawney (V) and Sanjiv Bajaj (S) were
the finalists in the mosquito weight. This was an-
other close fight—Bajaj won the bout.

The M.C. then announced the sixth bout—the
gnat weight. P. Vasisht (S) boxed scientifically,
watching and judging his opponent’s punches, receiv-
ing the gentle taps and avoiding the hard punches.
Vashist certainly got the better of his opponent R.S.
Bhullar (V).

Vineet Kapoor (N) fought Rajinder Sen (V) in
the next bout. Both boxers delivered powerful hooks
with a lot of force behind them, but Vineet deliver-
ed more than he recieved and won the bout.

The eighth bout, the final bout in the bantam
weight, was a treat to watch. Sanjiv Kapoor (8), a
fast and hard hitting boxer, who displayed excellent
technique, defeated Suraj Singla (H) who did fight
back with grim determination,

Amidst the cheers of the crowd R.C. Grewal
(H) and Ajay Mahajan (S) entered the ring. The
bout was a fast one. Mahajan kit hard and drove
many punches home. He was a very much superior
boxer and emerged the winner.

The tenth bout, light weight, was between J.S.
Pathania (H) and H.S. Dhaliwal (N). Jai Singh an
enterprising, scientific and fast boxer, won the bout
after a good clean fight with Dhaliwal.

Arjun Batra (V) and Anil Sood (H) met in the
eleventh bout of the afternoon. Both boxers display-
ed excellent footwork, hit hard and judged each
others punches. At the end of the bout no one could
say decisively who had won. The judges gave the
bout to Batra.

The second last bout was fought between J.
Bikram (N) and S.K.S. Sandhu (H). This bout was
won by Bikram. ’

All waited, with a sense of expectancy, for the
last bout to begin. This was the bout of the giants!
1.S. Bains (N) clashed with S. Jindal (H). The bout
did not last long and Bains emerged triumphant.

The tournament ended with Vindhya in a clear
lead, followed by Nilagiri, Siwalik and Himalaya—in
that order. Sanjiv Kapoor won the best boxer award
and Vivek Wig that of the best looser.

Wing Commander Gyani gave away the prizes
and said a few words of encouragement. He also con-
gratulated the participants for their wonderful per-
tormance.

P.S. Gyani
Sixth C

Prep School Show

The Prep School Show had come at last. We
used to hear all sorts of sounds—bangs, crashes,
chattering, screaming, laughing, emanating from
Barne Hall during prep and after all this disturbance
we felt we deserved a really good show. Well the
Preppers gave us a very good show.

The curtains drew apart and we beheld a most
gorgeously attired Goddess Saraswati with a host of
worshippers surrounding her. It was very charmingly
performed—though one felt a little sorry for the
little Saraswati, who had to adopt a statue like stance
through out and did not get a chance to join in the
dancing.

“The Little Dog’s Day’’, an English play, was
most hilarious. It was about a very hungry dog, who
ran off with a string of sausages and a bone from a
butcher’s shop. The dog meets a cat and they be-
come friends and have a good time. P.D.S. Sethi
as the dog was very good.

The Hindi group song was one of the usual
patriotic ones and we had about fifteen boys and
girls singing with great zest about our Motherland.
Next time can we please have a song about someth-
ing else—only for a change?

Next was the band. The conductor raised his
baton and the players at once concentrated on their
instruments and produced a rather lilting piece of
music.

Being a puppet requires a lot of effort and a
lot of acting talent and to our delight the preppers
displayed both these in the next item. The play was
an old one—*“Snow White and The Seven Dwarfs.”
As everyone must have read or heard the story I
won’t elaborate. Nivedita as the queen put up a very
good performance.

“Shaadi Ki Baat” sounded rather exciting. It
turned out to be a meeting between two mothers one
of whom sang praises of her son and the other of
her daughter. It was very well sung and acted.

The last item was an English play called “The
Donkey’s Tail”. It was about a couple, many of
whose belongings disappeared. To find the thief, Mr.
Snooks got his donkey and declared that the donkey
would bray when the culprit pulled its tail. He had
put some soot on the tail so the only person whose
hands weren’t dirty, was the culprit, who had not
putled the tail for fear of making it bray,




With the singing of the School Song the show
came to an end. Well done Preppers—it was a very
good performance and we all enjoyed it very much.

Nita Basu ,_
Sixth C

Cricket House Matches—Highlights

The long awaited cricket house matches began
on 9th May. The first set of matches was played
between Nilagiri and Himalaya. In the atoms match
the Nilagirians went in to bat first, but they were
never given a chance to settle down. Wazir and
Suryavir bowled magnificiently and kept the Nila-
garians pinned to the crease. It was an easy victory
for Himalaya. They won the match with eight
wickets in hand.

.. In the -colts match too, the Nilagarians were
sent in to bat. Gurcharan Kadan and Vineet Kappor
exhibited some good strokes. Sukhmeet Sandhu (H)
bowled well. It was an easy victory for the Nilagari-
ans—they won by 48 runs. A S. Gyani (N) created
havoc in the ranks of the Himalayan batsmen.

In the first eleven match the Himalayans went
in to bat. It was a lucky day for the Nilagarians
when Vasudev bowled Jai Singh fora mere 4 runs.
Sood played a magnificent innings and scored 28
runs. Himalaya were all out for 62 runs. The Nila-
garians won the match (inspite of some excellent
bowling by Jai Singh and Sanju Bhalerao) with five
wickets in hand.

The second set of matches were played between
Siwalik and Vindhya. In the atoms match Vindhya
went in to bat. The Vindhyan batsmen played with
confidence. Tommy (Sunil Sawney) played a very
polished game and scored 33 runs. It was an easy
win for the Vindhyans, even though the Siwalikans
did play very well. :

The colts match did not bring forth much of a
display of cricket. Siwalik won by 36 runs.

The first eleven match was wery interesting. Vind-
hya went in to bat first. Dhody played well—his late
cuts were very good. The Siwalikans surprised every-
one by getting the Vindhyans out for 72 runs. Nari
(Narinder Brar) and Dutt bowled very well. Amongst
the Siwalikans a special mention must be made of
Mittal and Nari—they hit some excellent shots.
Mittal scored 26 and Nari scored 28. Bikram Verma
and Rajiv Bhandari bowled well. Siwalik scored
60—eight of their batsman getting out for a duck.

The third set of matches was between Nilagiri
and Siwalik. The atoms match was very interesting.
Both sides displayed excellent batting and fielding.
The match ended in Nilagiri winning by 4 runs.

In the colts both sides had very good teams,
but luck was with the Nilagarians again. They won
by 3 runs with 4 wickets in hand. Amongst the Nila-
garians Butalia and Vineet batted well and Malvi
took 7 wickets. On the Siwalik side Sharma batted
well and Rana took 4 wickets. '

The first eleven match was won very easily by
the Siwalikans, The Nilagarians batted first and
were all out for 37 runs. Nari took 6 wickets for 12
runs. Nari and Vashist did most of the scoring for
the Siwalikans,

The fourth set of matches was played between
Nilagiri and Himalaya. In the atoms match the
Vindhyans went in to bat first and scored 60 runs.
Once again Tommy batted very well. The Nilagiri
side went into bat and there was great suspense as to
whether they would be able to beat the Vindhyan
total. A.P. Singh and Taranjit batted very well.
But Bajwa’s bowling was too much for the Nilagari-
ans and they were all out for 51.

In the colts match everyone expected a very
easy win for the Nilagiri team and as such there
weren’t many spectators. But Nilagiri were all bundi-
ed out for a mere 9 runs, This must be some sort
of a record. The Vindhyans won easily.

The first eleven match promised to be one
of the most exciting matches of the tournament.
The Nilagarians went in to bat. The openers batted
very confidently but the scoring was rather slow.
But they soon picked up. D.J.S. Kang scored a good
19 runs. Nilagiri scored 81 runs. The Vindhyans
started their batting well but at 10 their first wicket
fell. After this the team seemed to go to pieces.
Joginder Bikram and Vasudev bowled very well and
the Vindhyans were all out for 48 runs.

The fifth set of matches was played between
Himalaya and Siwalik. It was a lucky day for the
Himalayans. The atoms match ended with the Hima-
layans winning by a clear margin. They went in to
bat first and knocked up a score of 101. Susham
Singla, Suryavir Singh and Wazir did most of the
scoring. The Siwalikans were bundled out for 26.
Wazir bowled magnificently taking 7 wickets for 10
runs.

In the colts too Himalaya went in to bat first,
They were all out for 28 runs. Mohan Judge took
7 wickets. Rana and Sondhi batted well on the Siwa-
likanhside. Siwalik at 29 runs for 4 wickets took the
match.

In the first eleven match the Siwalikans came
in to bat first and were all out for 48. The Hima-
layans also began very badly and when Jai Singh
came into bat the score stood at 12 for 3 wickets.

"Jai Singh scored a magnificent 29 runs and Igbal

was 15 not out. Himalaya won the match with a
score of 51 for 5 wickets.







