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A compact marvel

Here's a handy set you can use
anywhere. Battery version— 4
valves, AC/DC — 5§ valves. 2
wave bands — shortwave 16.75-
63.2 m. and medium wave 185-
580 m. Powerlul output, high
sensitivity, fully tropic proof.

A MEW WORLD IN SOUND

PHILIPS B2CA 67B/U
» Price : Rs, 195/-
”aro OHJC' {Exclusive of all taxes)
RADIO
PHILIPS
AUTHORISED PHILIPS RADIO DEALER
"F{ADIDN!CS"
ADELPHI BUILDING,
DEOLALI. d
: L-rsm ) PHONE No. 77. V.

RADIOS AVYAILABLE ON HIRE AND HIRE-PURCHASE TERMS
REPAIRS OF ALL RADIOS UNDERTAKEN.

THE DEOLALI CO-OPERATIVE STORES

DEALERS IN;—
PROVISIONS, PATENT MEDICINES, TOILET, PERFUMERY, STATIONERY,
TOYS, PRESENTATION ARTICLES, FRESH GROUND COFFEE
AND COLD STORAGE ARTICLES.
./fi'gen!s For :—
Cadbury-Fry Lid.,, The Britannia Biscuit Coy. Ltd.,
Parry's Confectionery Ltd.




E. ESOOFALLY

425 MAIN STREET, DEOLALL
Stockists of :
M/s. CEMENT MARKETING, Co., (INDIA) PRIVATE LTD.
M/s. SHALIMAR PAINTS, C. & V. COY. LTD.
M/s. KORES (INDIA) PRIVATE LTD. (STATIONERY).
M/s. CAMLIN PRIVATE LTD: (GUM, INK, CHALKSTICKS).
M/s. COLGATE-PALMOLIVE (INDIA) PRIVATE LTD.

Dealers in :

PROVISIONS, PERFUMERY, GLASSWARE, CROCKERY,
| CUTLERY, STATIONERY, HARDWARE

AND
ALL KINDS OF OILS AND PAINTS.

Phone Mo. 42, or VISIT AND SATISFY YOURSELF.

(e et e

o
Eﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂumamﬂﬂﬂm.ﬂ.aﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂ . i A T w L vl e S

TEL. 148.

THE KARACHI CONSUMERS STORES.

CIVIL AND MILITARY TAILORS AND OUTFITTERS,
Dealers in Drapery and Texfile Fabrics

School Uniform Supplievs lo!

BARNES HIGH SCHOOL
275, Howson Road, Deolali.
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CENTRAL SPORTS
FOR EVERYTHING IN SPORTS, SALES AND SERVICE
RESTRINGING & REPAIRS A SPECIALITY

ALSO VISIT
CENTRAL STUDIO

FOR EVERYTHING IN PHOTOGRAPHY
Kodak & liford Dealers
877, Howson Road, DEOLALL
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Messrs. R. K. GADGIL

STATIONERS, PAPER MERCHANTS,
BOOK-BINDERS

Stockist of:
«KORES" and “CAMEL" PRODUCTS
AND
«STAPUPA" BLOTTING

MAIN ROAD, NASIK CITY
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GRAM : KALANTRL FHONE: 459.

Messrs. REMNATH JAGANNATH.

NASIK ROAD.

Wholesale Dealers in all sorts of
GRAINS, OIL & PROVISIONS.

Agents and Stockists of
BURMAH SHELL KEROSENE

Indian Vegetable Products, Lion Brand Vanaspati,
HINDUSTAN LEVER LIMITED.
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With the Complinents of
DE LUXE FOOITWEAD

FLEX AGENTS AND B.S.C. DEALERS

883, Howson Rnad;
DEOLALL
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With Compliments of :
POONA BOOK STORES

Stationers & Paper Merchants

1948 Dwayer Lane, Poona, 1.

THE POPULAR BOOK STALL

415 Main Street, DEOLALIL

Leading Educational and General Booksellers
and Highclass Stationers.

Specialists in

GREETING CARDS FOR ALL OCCASIONS & CHILDREN'S BOOKS.

EMPIRE STORES, DEOLALI
PROVISION AND GENERAL MERCHANTS.

Dealers in:

COLD STORAGE, TOYS, PERFUMES, PATENT MEDICINES, TOILET GOOQDS,
SWEETS, BISCUITS, STATIONERY, DUKE'S AERATED WATERS, ETC.
Special Wholesale and Retail Dealers in:

SPECIAL NILGIRlI TEA AND STANES COFFEE.
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For
DELICIOUS LOBSTERS, PRAWNS, SALMON

AND OTHER FRESH FISH,
Please give your Orders to:
L
L. J. D'Sa

412, Main Street, DEOLALI

4

ESTD. 1718,

CAMERAS MILTON & (0. ALSO

VIEW MASTERS
EDUCATIONAL AND
AND
Howson Road, MISCELLANEQUS
ACCESSORIES DEOLALL TOYS AND GAMES
TEL. ¢fo. 42.

ROLL FILMS PHOTOGRAPHERS

REMEMBER!

for your Sports requirements
THE LEADING DEALERS IN SPORTS GOODS

DARNA SPORTS

DEOLALI (camp)
TEL., 142

VISIT

HAZARE COLD DRINK HOUSE

411, Main Strzet, Deolali (Camp).

for
THE BEST COLD DRINKS, MILK ROSE, ICE CREAM ETC;
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EDITORIAL

Before proceeding any further, I must
apologise to all readers of the Barnicle
for the delay in bringing out the August
issue, This was because the magazine
was given to a firm of printers in Bom-
bay, and no doubt, due to pressure of
work the magazine was delayed, How-
ever, readers will not be disappointed,
for the printing is a lot better than in
previous issues, and so are the photo-
graphs.

There seems to be an universal cry
that teachers are failing to give the
children of today a right sense of values.
Teenage idols today appear to be pop
singers, or complex-ridden heroes like
the late Jimmy Dean. Perhaps we
ought to take stock of ourselves and
find out whether we have a right sense

. of values ourselves, or whether we can't

see the wood for the trees. There doesn’t
appear to be much depth of thought

among Youth today, at least on the sur-
face, but that they are capable of deep
thought is often times evident.

Their attitude towards the more solid,
worthwhile things is either indifferent
or apologetic. This is perhaps due to
the false standards we have raised to-
day. But any society based on false
standards cannot last. There appears
to be need for strengthening of the
backbone, correct adjustment of vision,
a more clearly defined purpose in our
actions, fearlessness in standing for
what is sound, and not being overawed
by pglamour. If we can do this, I am
sure the younger people will follow.
Human nature really desires the first
rate and only accepts the second or
third rate when nothing better is off-
ered. We are much to blame for the
ills of the world today. There is still
time to set things right.



Head Master’s Report for 1958

Mr. President, ladies and gentlemen,

May I first of all welcome yow on this
occasion of our annual prize giving, our
last big function for the year. Many of
yvou have graced other occasions such as
Founder's Day, the Athletic Sports and so
on and we are indeed happy to feel that
our Day Scholars’ parents as well as the
. general public of Deolali, Nasik Road, and
even Nasik are our well-wishers and sup-
porters. Distance forbids that parents of
many boarders can attend our functions,
but with two hundred day scholars we can
always rely on a good attendance. Especi-
ally, Sir, we welcome you and Mrs. Batty;
you as our President for the evening, and
Mrs, Batty to give away the prizes. As
the parents of four children of school-go-
ing age it is, I think, very appropriate that
you are filling the offices we have so gladly
asked you to undertake. With memories
of your own School, your knowledge of
your children’s School and as a member of
the Managing Committee of this School we
feel sure that what you have to say to us
will be wise and helpful.

Five years ago we started a scheme of
expansion by introducing double divisions
in our Standards from II1 upwards, This
year we have added a second Standards
VII. Next year there will be two Stand-
ards VIIT and finally, in 1960, two IX's, By
that time we expect to have 400 boarders
and 250 day scholars, making our full
strength 630. Beyond that we do not want
to go and in fact would not be able to
without costly new buildings. Last year
at this time our numbers were 490; five

years ago they were only 400, This year
we have on rolls to-day 539, made up of
338 boarders and 201 day scholars. Some
time in 1959, 1 believe, the Air Force
Equipment Depot, now being built at
South Deolali, will be in operation and I
estimate there will be some fifty new day
scholars wanting admission here. Already
the applications for new boarders indicate
that our numbers of children living in the
School will be approximately 370 next
year, leaving only thirty places to be filled
in 1960. Many Schools elsewhere have
classes of fifty or even more children, but
we are planning for not more than thirty
six. Ewen that is rather large for us to
give the individual attention which is
educationally desirable.

Judged from our success in public exa-
minations our class work has been good.
Of the eleven candidates who appeared for
the Cambridge Owersea School Certificate
Examination last December, ten were suc-
cessful; one in the first division, seven in
the second and only two in the third, Dur-
ing 1957 nine children, after leaving
School sat for the Bombay Secondary
Schoal Certificate Examination and seven
of them passed. In the Bombay School of
Art Examinations, twentythree out of
twenty nine passed the Elementary Grade
and all seven of them passed, In the
Bombay School of Art Examinations,
twentythree out of twenty nine passed the
Elementary Grade and all the seven candi-
dates for the Intermediate Grade were suc-
cessful.  All four candidates for the exa-
minations of the Trinity College of Music,
held last month, did very well, three pass-

ing with merit—(80—95%)— and one with
honours (8694), All these results give us
859, passes for all the public examinations
taken.

Here may I clear up some doubts that
apparently exist in the minds of some in
connection with the Cambridge Examina-
tions. As you know they have a world-

wide reputation, a uniform and high stand- _

ard and a measure of integrity not
unfortunately possessed by some other
examinations. They are everywhere re-
cognised as a door leading to higher
studies, professsional, techmical, in the
Arts and in the Sciences. There is shortly
to be a change in the management of the
examinations in India, They are to be
entrusted to a Cambridge Examination
Council but only as far as administration
is concerned. Otherwise the examinations
will remain the same. The papers will
continue to be set and marked by the Cam-
bridge authorities as at present and the
certificates granted will still have the same
recognition all over the world, There is
a move afoot to establish in India a com-
mon Higher Secondary School Examina-
tion of approximately the level of the
present First Year Arts or Science and
leading to a three-year degree course at the
Universities instead of the present four
years. The Cambridge examinations, suit-
ably modified will be recognised as equi-
valent to this new examination. There is
no fear I believe that Cambridge will be
discontinued.

Under the Constitution of India such
schools as ours will continue to have
English as the medium of instruction. That
is guaranteed. We must, however, aim at
a high proficiency in the official language
of the country. Our children must be
equally at home in both English and Hindi.
We cannot claim that is se at present for
all our students, but the standard is being

raised gradually year by year. The regional
lanpuages occupy a rather different place
especially for a School like ours which
draws children {rom all parts of India and
from abroad. I am glad that during the
year Government has at last conceded our
contention, reiterated for many vears, that
in certain cases, children should be ex-
empted from learning the regional langu-
age, in our case, Marathi. This applies
especially to those whose parents are in
the Defence Services and other Central
Government employment where they are
liable to Inter-State transfers. The exemp-
tion, however, does not apply to every one
as some children, and parents too, seem to
think, just because a child does not like
the subject or finds it difficult is not a
sufficient reason for being allowed to give
it up,

We still continue to receive considerable
grants from Government. A large part of
the money comes from a special grant made
available for the education and mainten-
ance of Anglo-Indian children whose
parents are earning small salaries. The
Bombay Education Society was founded
one hundred and forty three years apo for
this purpose and more than most Schools
we have been able to help those in need.
It is quite clear, however, that this special
grant will be discontinued in 1960. There
will still be other grants for which we
could be eligible after that date, but only
under conditions which would eventually
lower our standards and which might, if
the recent Kerala Education Bill is taken
as an example to be folllowed by other
States, lead to all manner of restrictions
which would, we feel, be disastrous. In our
opinion, therefore, we shall be wise to give
up all Government aid and be independent.
That must mean that our present fees will
have to be increased and that we shall have
to charge as extras some of the things
we at present supply free. The tution fee



will probably remain much the same, but
we shall have to ask parents to pay for
books and stationery, Boarding fees will
have to go up from Rs. 90/- to Rs 100/-
per month and parents will have to pro-
vide all articles of clothing and outfit. But
we plan still to be able to help 200 children
whose parents are not in good circums-
tances. If they are eligible for grants from
the Society's funds, some will still be edu-
cated free and others on fees graded’accor-
ding to their financial needs, But I must
emphasize this. There will be a greater
demand for places on reduced fees than we
shall be able to meet and children will
have to earn those places by good scholar-
ship, conduct and their general contribu-
tion to the well being of the School.

Deolali is a healthy station and our
health record in the School has been ex-
cellent. We have avoided all the usual
School epidemics nor been worried by the
diseases prevalent at times in the town.
Three things occasion loss of time and full
health for the children; bad teeth, bad
eyes and bad throats. Much of this could
be avoided if parents would regularly have
their children examined during the holdiays
and treated where necessary.

For the past three years we have arrang-
ed an exhibition of the children’s hand-
work for you to see. This year we are
making a change and are presenting two
short plays, one from Standard X and the
other from Standard IX. The other classes
have already produced plays during the
year. Some children attend a play-reading
group regularly. The Seniors from Stand-
ard VIII upwards held debates twice a
month and some of the bigger boys have
formed a Hiking Club. Our Scouts and
Guides have had a big year. Both have
been to camp and done a lot of general
training. We continue to produce two
School magazines a year; the latest issue

is just out. A new departure in our extra

curricular activities and one that [ hope
will continue and be extended in the future,
has been the organisation of school jour-
neys to places of interest. Thirty boys and
girls with two members of staff in charge
spent four days visiting Aurangabad, the
caves at Ajanta and Ellora and the medi-
eaval Fort at Daulatabad, If we do develop
this activity we shall have to use part of
the long holidays. Otherwise if we only
use long week ends in term time we shall
not get far afield.

Our School games have been as many
and as keenly contested as ever. The girls
unfortunately have little or no competition
outside. For the annual matches with our
sister School, Christ Church, Byculla, the
girls this year went to Bombay, while the
Christ Church boys came here. We manag-
ed to win all the games. In the annual
Cricket match at Divali, the School XI
scored 199 and then dismissed the old
Boys for less than a hundred. In our Ath-
letic Sports no fewer than sixteen previous
records were broken. I know it is
not easy for many day scholars to
take part in school games, but I
would wurge parents to encourage them
as much as possiblee A number of
boys do come regularly, but hardly any
girls. When it is remembered that there
are two hundred day scholars I am sure
they can make a very important contribus
tion both to their House teams and the
School Elevens.

During the year two very faithful mem--

bers of Staff with long years of service have
retired. Mrs. Robinson who was in charge
of the Hospital has gone to settle down
with her family in England, and Mrs.
Johnson, the Matron of Candy/Greaves
Block, is staying with her devoted helpers
and T am sure there are many children who
will never forget the care and attention
they received from these two ladies. We
all wish them many happy vears of guiet

rest. In Mrs. Robinson's place we have
welcomed Mrs. Roy and in Mrs. Johnson's
place, Mrs. Lewis, In June Miss Haidar
Ali left to get married and we are glad to
have in her place such an experienced
teacher as Mrs. Bissett. Mr. Suares return-
ed after the last Christmas holidays with
a wile who is also a teacher. Mrs. Suares
has been teaching Standard III throughout
the year. I had hoped both Mr. & Mrs.
Suares would stay with us for a long time,
but that was not to be. They are both
leaving to take up posts elsewhere. We
shall certainly miss them and I am sure
our loss will be a great gain to their new
Schools. Talking of marriages, this seems
the appropriate place for me to wish, on
behalf of us all, every happiness and bles-
sing for Miss Meneaud and Mr. Maclnnis
who will be the very first couple to be
married in our own Chapel. The wedding
is fixed for December 27th and if we can-
not be there in person I am sure our
thoughts will certainly be with them on
that day.

At our Prize Giving in 1957 1 announc-
ed the promise of a new Sports trophy—
for the BSenior Girls'" Relay Race—from
the Commandant and all ranks of the Ar-
tillery Centre. That has been received
now and what a magnificent, really beauti-
ful cup it is. We are especially indebted
to Colonel and Mrs. Wilshaw for this ad-
dition to our trophies, and for more than
that. Through Colonel Wilshaw's kindness
the Pipe Band of the Centre, under the
Musieal Director, Mr. Hankin, played at
our Sports meet. It was a stirring sight
to watch the Athletes march past headed
by the Band and I know many people were
deeply moved listening to the Beating of
Retreat at the end of the afternoon. We
almost feel the Centre has adopted us.

Indeed we could not have more kindly
foster parents,

May I repeat the suggestion I made last
year, that all children on leaving School
should present a book to the Library. It
would be a gesture of thanks on their
part and a memento of their stay here for
1 would have a special book plate inseribed
with the School record of each donor.

We are a Christian School and we be-
lieve with all our heart that none of our
work here can be fully successful without
God as the inner core of our being. Guiding
us and nurturing us in our spiritual life we
have our Bishop and under him our Chap-
lain, the Rev. Canon D. G. Stevens. Last
month forty one boys and girls were con-
firmed. It is our prayer that these young
soldiers of the Lord will grow in grace as
they grow in years and stature and that
older members of the congregation may by
our example and precept lead them in the
way they should go.

I cannot close without expressing my
thanks to all my staff for their loyal co-
operation and support throughout the
year. Without their help what we have
achieved would have been impossible. Be-
hind them stand the members of the
School Managing Committee and the
Managers of the Bombay Education Socie-
ty who guide our policy and keep a keen
eye on all we do. 1 have received much
encouragement from them all. With a good
staff and a wise understanding Manage-
ment we have, I believe, been able to add
another successful year to the history of
the School.

W. R. COLES.
Headmaster




FOOTBALL

Dark clouds over the swroundng hills
signal a shower of rain in our area. The
deluge of water is greeted with gusto by
the brawny lads who delight in:the rough
and tumble of soccer on a rain swept pitch.
Soaking kit, the soggy earth, and a heavy
ball hold little terror for these sturdy stal-

-warts. The earth is churned up by sturdy

booted feet, the ball propelled with force,
and slide tackling over the grassy patches
of our field become the order of the day.
From the beginning of term there was
widespread enthusiasm over soccer among
the"veterans”, and it soon permeated into
the hearts of each member of the four
Houses.

All the four Houses made the football
cup their goal, which resulted in the Inter-
House Competition becoming a keen and
good one. The House Captains had their
respective Houses practising every spare
moment, and when the practice games had
ended, each team was in as fine fettle as
it could hope to be. The days passed stre-
nuously for some—and then we found our-
selves greeting the tournament.

This year Mr. Flight and Mr. Maclnnes
were in charge of soccer. The tourna-
ment was held in true tournament
style.  Coloured flags bounded the
grounds, nets guarded the goals, and
linesmen paraded the side lines, attempting
to look efficient and important. At each
game the rival Captains took the toss in
the Centre with their teams looking on an-
xiously from the far ends — winning the
toss we regard important due to high
wind and sun. The referee enjoined hard
but fair play, and then whistled the kick
off. Teams played in House colours and

fought hard to keep them flying. The
tournament was keenly contested and the
first round ended with the following re-
sults:

Greaves 12.
Royal 10.
Spence - 9.
Candy, 5

No House was smugly satisfied, or
obversely, depressed by its performance in
the first round. There was still the second
round in which to recover lost ground, or,
as with the leading Houses, retain the po-
sition gained. The teams trooped down to
the fields with greater enthusiasm and
determination to win or go down fighting,
So the battles raged on the fields, fortune
swaying now this way and now that, until
the tournament ended, These were the
final positions:

Greaves 22 llst
Royal 22 |

Spence 18 3rd
Candy 10 4th

Thus closed the tournament, and the two
deserving Houses had tied for the coveted
trophy. Throughout was witnessed keen
interest and fair play. There had been
many a rousing battle of wits and stamina
under bright sun or cloudy skies.

While the tournament was in progress,
the performance of individuals was watch-
ed carefully, and the more prominent and
capable were selected for the School
Eleven. These were trained in team work
and the finer points of the game, by our
coach Mr. MacInnes who tried out their
prowess in several “away” and “home”

matches. The showing of the school Eleven
was satisfying, if not commendable, From
a somewhat crude bunch, we were shaped
into a hard playing and combined team.

As an entire School Eleven, we played
and asserted our superiority over the Dev-
Iali High School. The game was fast, but
more than a little one-sided, and we found
little difficulty in emerging victorious, In
the rest of our games against local adult
teams we were assisted by four members of
the staff, Mr. Mac Innes, Mr. Flight, Mr,
King, and Mr. Pai Angle. Thus was intro-
duced into the School First Eleven the
much needed weight, experience and stren-
gth. With this fairly strong team we enter-
ed the Shekhar Shield Tournament at
MNasik, for which we had last entered in
1956, and made something of a name for
ourselves. '

We were drawn against Dhyan Mandir
Sports Clubs, and, smartly turned out and
accompanied by a Contingent of “rooters”
— to use an Americanism, we arrived at
the Nasik Gymkhana. Richard Roberts who
had won favour with the crowd on his last
appearance on this ground, was immediate-
Iy surrounded, and had to be extracted
with difficulty for the time-up.

It was 5.30 when we “squared off” with
our opponents, to the accompaniment of a
roar from the spectators. The referee
formally introduced us to some rules of the
game, inspected our boots, and then start-
ed the game. It was fast from the begin-
ning, the ground being fairly dry and our
adversaries moving lightly on barefest. But
hard tackling and kicking by newcomer
Mohamed Gharib and last year's best foot-
baller Aubrey Stewart, soon had the ball
at the feet of the forwards. Qur halves

kept the ball in the other half, and time

and time again we reached the goal only
to be thwarted by our rival’s defence or
the whistle. Dhyan Mandir made a few
spasmodic raids but were driven back, We

had the best of the exchanges in the first
half but could not score a goal, though the
whole team was playing all out. The
interval came without either side having
scored a goal.

With the resumption of play both teams
exerted themselves in attempts to find the
net and thus decide the outcome of the
game, Dhyan Mandir applied pressure first,
but Richard Roberts, laid safe hands on
the ball everytime it threatened his doma
in. Our Centre — forward, Gordon Bracks-
tone broke through to run the ball into the
net, only to be blown up for handling the
ball, which he had inadvertently committ-
ed in his desperate attempt to score. And
so the tale of lost chances, particularly on
our side, for the forwards seemed to have
developed a magnetic attraction for the
cross-bar or the goal-keeper's hands, —
went on, and the game ended in a goal-
less draw despite extra time.

We returned to school tired, but pleas-
ed with our performance, though it had
been unfortunate that we could not win
the game. However, Mr. Coles, who wit-
nessed the game, thought we had played
very well, and this was gratifying.

In the reply, we were determined to win
or die in the effort. Yet, we know the
odds were not s0 much in our favour, for
according to the Masik-Devlali “grapevine”
the Dhyan Mandir team had been re-
enforced with additional and better players,
which can easily be done, in spite of
tournament rules. It was therefore with
an uneasy mind that we took the field that
day. But we were not discouraged. we
were determined to fight to the end in the
traditional Barnes style!

Dhyan Mandir’s reinforcements vastly
improved their play, and they were on the
aggressive from the beginning. But we
managed to hold them off, and on several
occasions were within an ace of scoring,
but fumbled, Both Mr. MacInnes and



‘Mr. Pai Angle had long shots at the goal;

a high shot by Mr. Pai Angle beat the
custodian, but struck the post bar. I put
my head to it but unfortunately the ball
went into the goalkeeper's hands and was
kicked into play. Then openings were
made, but either we had lost our accuracy
or Dame Fortune was against us, for we
never scored. The whistle signalled a wel-
come respite. We wondered during the
“breather” whether the game would once
more remain undecided.

The second half was fast and furious,
but = most of the exchanges were in
mid-field.

Dhyan Mandir swept towards our goal
enly to be foiled by our halves and backs.
Mr. King stopped many a fine move and
Aubrey Stewart and Mohamed Gharib the
boy from Zanzibar, acquitted themselves
with distinction as full backs. But the per-
son who played like one inspired was our
goal-keeper Richard Roberts, who was on
his “old stamping groonds”. There were
many seemingly certain goals that he saved
by diving, punching, turning the ball over
the bar, and rushing out to intercept the
on-rushing adversaries. Our forwards
were not to be outdone and waliantly
tried to seore. Mr. Flight on the left made
many a brilliant move towards the goal
and Rodney Dawes on the right broke
through the rival defences but somehow
their admirable attempts to find the net
were foiled. '

A sndden break through by Dhyan
Mandir resulted in a rather feeble shot
trickling into the corner, having caught
Richard on the wrong foot, Spontancous-
ly there were deafening cheers from the
supporters of the local side, Dhyan
Mandir went on the defensive for the rest
of the game, and contented themselves by
retaining their lead. We continued to try
to score, but when the whistle sounded
the margin remained the same.

We had lost but we were not unhappy.

~ We had a good game and there was not one

member of the team who had not done his
bit. It had been a good end to the Soccer
Season.

Now something about each player:—

Richard Roberts : is our Goal-Keeper. He
is agile, safe, and dependable, and
capable of vising to great heights when
required. He has been the best Goal-
Keeper of Bornes for, at least, the last
three years:

Aubrey Stewart: He is our Left Full-Back.
Ho has dynamite in both feet, tackles
hard and uses his head to advantage. He
is very dependable as a Full Back.

Md. Gharib: He plays in the Right Full-
Back position, He is pi;n‘werfuag; stylish,
and excels in tacking, and heading. He
is very dependable indeed,

Abdul Ghaffar Khonji: Plays in the Centre

Half-Pack position. He distributes well
as the pivot of the team, He is the
Captain,

Barry Power: His position is Left Half-
Back., He plays a fairly hard game, but
still has a lot to learn.

Allan Roberts : He is our Right Half-Back.
He uses his weight to advantage and
tackles hard but should try to coatrol
the ball more.

Gordon Brackstone: Is our Centre- Forward.
He has plenty of thrust and initiative.
He is also fast on his feet but is o little
weel in controlling the ball.

Ronald Stewart: His position is Left-
Extreme, He centres well but must be
quicker on his feet, He will improve
with experience.

Prafulla Shankar: He plays in the Right
Inner position. Unfortunately he iz a
little light for the Boceer Eleven, but
combines well with his colleagues. He is
a good dribbler. '

Oscar Raymer: He is our Right-Inner. He
iz rather slow for a forward but does his
bit. He should improve with experience.

Rodney Dawes : Plays in the Right-Extreme
position, He is a fast player and centres
accurately.

A. G. Khonji
(Captain)

Football First XI

W
-

P. Shankar, A. Stewart, R.Dawes, A.Roberts, G. Brackstone,
Q. Raymer, M, Gharib, B. Power,

A. Khonji, Mr. Maclnnes, Mr. Flight, R. Stewart,
R. Roberts.

Ciricket First Xl

| Jacobs, R. Dawes, V. Paternott, G.Brackstone, B. Kohli, R.Stewart,
A. Stewart, Mr. Maclnnes, Mr. King, A. Khonji, S. Oza,
P. Shankar



Champion House, Girls.

Winners of:

Winners of the Girl's inter-House Hockey. Edith Cavell.

Z. Paternott,

Joan of Arc.

Table-Tennis, P. T., Swimming.

Badminton, Volleyball, Throwball, Netball, Athletics,

v-r $ﬁ 2

Y. Patel, H. Garretr, A. Fowlie,
E. O'Grady, |. Paternotr,

V. Smith, C. Wartts, Mrs. Fredericks,

P. Godfrey.

M. Brackstone,
R. Moare,

Miss Henricus,

F. Bennett,

-
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In the Bonny Highlands

Some like the countryside,
And some the seaside foam,
But | like the Highlands
Where at will | can roam.

I lead a merry outlaw’s life,
I have no rule or law.

If | cannot cook my meat
Well, | can eat it raw,

| like the cool November breeze,

The sunrise | admire,

And when the chilly night draws nigh,
To my bed | retire.

In Spring my herald is the lark.

| rise and do my daily work,

And when my bonny work is done,
Through the woods | lurl.

In winter when the morns are chill,
| watch the glorious sun;

| cook my food and go to bed,
'cause work | have none.

| care not for money,

| care not for gold;

All | care for is my food,

And a shelter from storm and cold.

| store my food in summer,
| read my books in winter.
I am a very, very, very
Merry Highlander,

Sam P. Dalal,
Std. VIIL

The Awakening of Dawn

The wind is chill, the dawn is nigh,
The silver moon is up on high.

The owl disturbs the silent night,

And casts a shadow in its flight.

The field mice in their deep holes hide,
The river ripples by my side.

Chill, © very chill, is that breeze,

It makes me shiver, it makes me freeze.
Before me lies the graveyard wide,

In its shadows the ghosts doth hide.

| hear a thump, a thump of feet,

And my heart ceases to beat,

| leok around, | see no one,

| am there all alone.

The moon has set, the morn is nigh,
Only the pale morning star | spy;

But ere | can thrice wink my eyes,

The sky is splashed with coloured dyes.
The golden chariot the earth doth spy,
As it begins its journey across the sky.

Sam P. Dalal.



- geveral hobbies.

. Kodak camera.

An Inspection of My Desk

A girl's desk, I expect, we should find
neat and tidy with a place for tvery thing
and everything in its place. But such a
thing is not possible in the case of a boy,
who like me has made a beginning with
The first impression I
get on opening my desk is that although
many things seem to occupy the same
place, I hardly find place for anything in it.

Uppermost, in the right hand corner, I
see my dog-eared album in which I keep
the results of first attempts with the
Under this album is the
story book that keeps me occupied in my
leisure hours and free studies. Deeper
down is a straggling heap of odds and ends,
the enumeration of which would interest
no one but myself.

At the left hand corner is what 1 call
my collection of inseets. It consists
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chiefly of mutilated beetles and butterflies
pinned on cardboard and hidden from the
prying eyes of other collectors by a pile
of my text books reaching to the very lid
of my desk. These latter are propped by a
heap of exercise books.

In the remaining portion are what I may
call the sundries. I slip things there on
the assumption that they may come handy
one day or other, and when I take account
of my possessions there, I am surprised at
finding that I have accumulated in my desk
sométhing like a museum, and when I set-
tle my desk in my leisure moments it
generally means nothing more than mak-
ing a terrible, confounded confusion.

8. J. Stuart
Std. X.
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OUR SCHOOL

Barnes is to us a second home

Afﬂlough we're in SCII.IJDJ. we're free lo roam,
Round to the bounds we usuaﬂy stroll,

Never failing to answer when it's time for “Roll”
Kuven bed-time for us is a real joy

So happy are we, whether girl or boy.

Houses there are, four of them have we
In Ru_vaf and Spence there's some rivufr_v.
(Greaves is my house. and there's also Candy,

Hmr.sed tngel.rler we're one Biﬂ family,

Schoolhours for us are a pleasant time;

C[ﬂng: Cjﬂng: the bell rings, then we're in line.
Homeward go dayscholars and we to our dorm,
Only to watt our arfruﬁing next mormn.

“Onward Barnes”, is our School theme song

T.ong Live Barnes: Live long, live long.

COLIN MONNIER.
STD VI B.
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The Sporting Spirit

Who is the true sportsman? He, who
plays a game in the right spirit, for the
sake of the joy which he gets in the game
and not for the sake of winning. A frue
sportsman is one who plays a game, (what-
ever it may be), with his full attention on

. it, one who never loses his temper, works

with his team; and plays according to the
spirit and rules of the game. ,

In our times the meaning of the word
sportsman has been unnecessarily extend-
ed. Sometimes this term signifies a person
who patronizes some sport or game. Peo-
ple who neither play games nor patronize
them, but only watch others play, also call
themselves sportsmen, I think this term
should be taken to signify only those who
take an active part in games, and no others.

I feel it is worth quoting, a clever
Frenchman, De Courey Laffam. He says:
“If you want to call yourself a sportsman,
think whether you play the game for the
game’s sake; you play for your team or for
yourself; you carry out your Captain’s
orders without hesitation or any criticism;
you accept the umpire's or referee’s deci-
sion absolutely; you win without swank
and lose without grieving or groaning; you
would rather lose the match than do any-
thing unfair.

And a spectater, if perhaps he is a
sportsmarn:

He will not refuse to cheer the game
played by his opponents; or he will not boo
the umpire or referee, if he gives a deci-
cion with which he does not agree;

He will not want to see his side win if
it does not deserve it; he will not quarrel
with any other spectator for backing the
other side.

Those men who go out to kill God's
creatures have no right to be called
sportsmen.

Unnecessary cruelty coarsens a man,
and no true sportsman should take part in
stag-hunting fox-hunting, bull fighting, etc.
A ftrue sportsman must be just and
merciful.

The quality of sportsmanship is not one
that is to be exhibited by the players and
the spectators on the playing fields only.
Sportsmanship is to be practised by all in
all the walks of life. We must ‘play the
game’' in business as well as on the play-
ing field, in politics as well as in the
stadium. There is to be no hard feeling
when dividing the regions where sports-
manship is necessary and where it is not.
The real solution of the troubles of this
world will come when sportsmanship will
flow from the playing fields to business
concerns, from the legislatures to the con-
ferences. If sportsmanship is observed in
every walk of life and by every individual
on this earth, we shall soon be in Utopia,
the unknown country.

But the realists have also something to-
say. They say that in this great battle
called life, what we need is not sports-
manship, but strength; not humility but
self-confidence; that not justice nor sports-
manship but the power is the arbiter of
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all differences and destinies. If life is a
struggle for existence in which the fttest
survive, then strength is the ultimate
virtue, and weakness the only fault. Good
is that which survives, which wins; bad is
that which gives way and fails. There is
room for the sporting spirit in this world.

Evidently a man who stands for sports-
manship in this world of brutal competi-
tion will be hopelessly crushed. A sports-
man, in the true sense of the word, must
be a pacifist, and pacifism will expose him
to persecution. In a country like Italy
to-day, the crime of love of peace is liable
to get a man shot for cowardice. Yet
those who have loved great ideas have
never shirked paying the price for them.

Sportsmanship is another name for
justice or fair play. When any person says
something like this — “This is not cricket,”
he means to say "This is not Justice”.
And now let us ask ourselves, what is
Justice? “Plato has answered this gques-
tion. Justice is not strength, but harmo-
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nius strength — desires, and man falling
into that order which constitutes intelli-
gence and organisation; justice is not the
right of the stronger, but the effective
harmony of everyone." Plato also decrib-
ed a true sportsman, as “one who
harmonizes strength and weakness in the
interest of harmony and order,”

There can be no true sportsmanship
without a new world order. We must try
to reconstruct the world so as to eliminate
competition, At present civilization hasg
entered an era of callous competition; no
peace treaty can end this. The world
must be reorganised as a federation and
essentially as one. Until that is done the
noble shall always be at the mercy of the
ignoble, and there will be neither peace
nor any sporting spirit or sportsmanship in
this world. So, let us all help in develop-
ing the sporting spirit which is lacking in
the world today.

Behram Tejani
Std. XI



comforting hospital™.

The Cross Country

As usual the 31st July found everyone
on his toes, with a myriad ‘butterflies’
ﬂappiug away in their stomachs for no one
knew what results the next few hours
would bring. '

As the runs were to begin at 1.30 pm.
we had morning school, a waste of time
for no one paid even a little heed to what
the teachers were saving; their minds were
far away.

At Assembly that morning we were told
that the Cross Country finals would be
run in the afternoon, weather permitting.
Yes, weather permitting, for the sky was
overcast and it seemed almost certain that
the result would be. . . . .torrential rain.
But Nature was kind, and with the help of
the sun, dried her tears and left the after-
noon bright and sunny, ideal for the runs.

Lunch came and went, One o'clock
passed. Last minute preparations were
made. Canvas shoes, some very muddy,
were hastily cleaned with chalk purloined
from classroom cupboards; sugar or
glucose were eaten, and then in reply to a
bell at 1.15 p.m. all moved on to the field.
130 p.m! Who is there in the school that
does not tremble at the very thought of
Cross Country? Very few indeed. The
gruelling race, up hill and down dale, bat-
tling both wind and time, is encugh to

send chills and thrills down the spines of

many. To think of the raee is enough to
make one think that the best place on
such a day is “good old bed”, or “dear
Nevertheless the
race has to be run, for Cross Country is
a regular itfem in the curriculum.

14

The final runs were set for the 3lst
July, but June and three-fourths of July
found most of the bcys, with the except-
tion of a few, going on 'Sunday afterncon
strolls’ instead of running. But this does
not mean that the standard was Iow this
year. Not so. On the other hand it was
exceptionally high, Instead of the usual

hard method of calculating averages to

determine the positions, Mr. Pai-Angle's
extremely active’ brain found an easier and
better way. Instead of the whole House
competing, each House had to enter thirty
contestants. Positions were marked as the

boys came in, and the House with the

lowest points was proclaimed the winner.

With the girls and the non contestants

enjoying a most elevated position on the
corridor of Evans Hall, the Midgets were
driven on to the line, and with a bang

they were off.
Nine minutes later the first one
comes in,
It's young Shankar Thakur, the race he
did win,
Within the next minute the Novices
start,

In lieu of refreshment they have taken

a bath.

The Juniors they shiver, the Juniors
they shake.

How they wish, how they long for an
earthquake.

They wish that the first should never
come in,

Swimming Champions.

-"ii’""" LY +44
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L. Rhubottom,

S, Thakur,

A, Harris,
Mrs. Fernandes,

F. Minocheri,
R. Raymer, R. Simmons,
Mr. Pai Angle,
K. Shortland.

Winners of the Cross Country.

D. Collins,

Mr, Pai Angle, O. Raymer, R.Simmons,

G. Fernandes, ‘G. Brackstone,

A, Bajaj,



Athletics Champions.

R, Williams, M. Arklie, 1. Williams, A. Akers,

T

For Simmons who does, he committed
a sin,

By this time the last of the Novices has
arrived at the winning post and,

Ten minutes later with Bajaj on the
H)ﬂd'i

The Inters to the start are driven with
goads.

Within the next minute they all do
begin,

On no one's face is there a grin.

After a keenly contested three and a
half miles Daryl Collins came in first, to
be followed closely by Ashok Bajaj, both
of Royal House. However, the Seniors

were not here to witness the finish of this
race for,

From the Finish the Seniors set off,

Some with ‘sprained’ legs and others a
cough,

Probably this was the most unexpected
and exciting finish, for the unbelievable
had happened. The betting had been 20
to 1 in favour of Gordon Brackstone, but
eyes popped out of their sockets as Oscar
Raymer, not in the rating before, topped
the list with the ‘favoured’ one in the ‘un-
favourable' position of fifth. Another
Royal boy was in.

The result:Royal House had done it
again. For eight years in succession, with
but one exception, the champion House

has been Royal. The final positions are:

Mrs. King, Mr. Suares, 1st Royal 314 points

G. Brackstone, A. Zarawani, J. Simmons, P. Bose. ond Candy 490 points
drd (ireaves 460 points

4th Hpenee 408 points

Champion Gymnasts. The winning contestants e :
Midgets: 1st 8. Thakur  (Greaves) Ind P. Bose {Candy)
Novices: lst R. SBimmons (Royal) 2nd V. Godbole (Candy)
Juniors: Ist Anil Bajaj  (Royal) 2nd K, Nock  (Boyal)
Tnters:  1st D, Colling  (Royal) 2nd Ashok Bajaj (Royal)
Bepiors:  lst O, Royal) {Royal) 2nd T. Roberts (Spence)

Alice Fowlie, S, Irani, Mrs. Fernandes, Mr. Suares, B. Power, J. Frances.
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A Trip

One bright Spring morning when the
sky was a beautiful blue with fleecy white
clouds chasing each other across space,
and birds were trilling in the trges, I awoke
with a terrible feeling, as if my stomach
was tied up in a thousand knots. You
may think that this is a queer thing to
happen to anyone on such a glorious day,
but there were not many people to share
my experience. At 12 o'clock that day 1
was to fly to Mars. I was going with
three other explorers and as space ships
had reached Mars before this, we had
undertaken to fly there and make notes of
the vegetation and inhabitants, if any. . . .
So, bearing this in mind, T got out of bed
and dressed, feeling excited, frightened,
curious and heroic, all at once.

Punctually at 10 a.m. T was picked up by
one of my friends, and he dropped me at
the take-off ground. All the others were
ready and waiting for me. When [ joined
them we walked to the waiting room, try-
ing to find a slight diversion which would
kill some of the time that hung heavily on
our hands. We picked up books and
magazines, moodily flicked over a few
pages and then put then down. After an
hour we found we could stand it no
longer, so we filed out to watch our ship
being overhauled.

The scene before our eyes was one of
great activity. Men in over-alls were all
over the place, scaling up the sides of the
ship, and sitting in the tiny Control Room,
checking over every bolt and screw and
lever, cleaning out the exhaust pipes and
not leaving one square inch of that
gigantic space ship unturned. Tt was a

to Mars
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beautiful model of perfection, streamlined
in every quarter, and as clean and shining
as a new pin.

After what seemed an eternity we were
called into the captain’s office and he
reminded us of the great service we were
doing for the world, and if we got back
safely with the records we would be
honoured women. Then we were shown
out to the space ship, and after shaking
hands solemnly all round, we climbed in
the door of our ship, feeling as if our feet
were weighed down with lead. We were
securely strapped to our seats, the engines
started to roar and in less than a minute
we were soaring upwards at an absolutely
terrifying spead.

I will not describe that journey. All
was blackness for what seemed a year.
Actually it took us eight days to get there.
Wz were well stocked with food, water,
oxygen, and so nothing went wrong ex-
cept that we could not eat for the first day.

I had fallen into a restless sleep, when
all of a sudden the whole ship jolted terri-
bly. Then, not a movement. We had
landed on Mars, and it was just in time,
for our supply of fuel was just enough for
our return. We strapped on lead weights
as gravity was much less here than on
Earth. We donned space suits and
helmets, and fixed oxygen containers on
our backs, and with note books, pencils,
torches and ray guns in our hands we set
out,

We traversed the cold, dreary waste,
with huge craters and pits and boulders
strewn over the desolate plain, But in a

or vegetable .

short while we came to a small pool of
stagnant water, which looked forbid-
ding. Beside it were about six stunted
shrubs, with leaves of a brittle texture and
of a silvery brown colour. Nowhere else
was thete a sign of any type of life, animal
All over the plain the
boulders were a queer, reddish colour,
indicating rich mineral deposits,

After three days we were so exhausted
that we decided it was time to set out
course for Earth once more, We got every-
thing together and after another overhaul
we got in again, this time feeling exultant
and happy at the thought of seeing our
friends and relatives once more. But about

two days away from Earth all our food ran
out, oxygen was petting short and so was
the fuel. We were in a dilemma when at
last Earth came into sight. We were
forced to make a crash landing and two
of us were injured, '

As we clambered out, we saw nothing
but flash bulbs going off every where, and
people were shouting, cheering and waving.
At last when all those terrifying formalities
were over and we had done justice to a
good meal, all we could say was: “Well,
it's good to be home again.”

Shirley M. Taylor
. std. XL

ON SCOUTING

The movement of scouting has become
so popular that there is hardly a country
in the world which has not adopted it.
Educational institutions encourage it,
Students think it an honour to become a
scout,

The originator of the scout movement
was Lord Baden-Powell. He founded the
Boy Scout movement in 1908, Afterwards
it spread rapidly throughout the world, so
that today there are nearly thirty lakhs of
scouts. A similar association for girls
known as the Girl Guides Association was
founded in 1925 and nearly ten lakhs of
2irls are members,
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The aims and objects of scouting are
well known. One aim is to develop good
citizens among boys by forming their
character. Scouts are trained in the habits
of observation, obedience and seli-reliance.
They learn to be loyal to their country and
to serve its people. The scouts develop
their bodies, learn the rules of cleanliness
and hygiene and learn some handicrafts
which will prove useful to them in their
lives.

At the time of joining the Scout Troop
every boy has to take the following three
VOWS:



1 promise on my honour to do my best
to do my duty to God and my country;

to do my best for other people at all
times;
to obey the Scout Law.

‘Be Prepared’ is the motto of every scout
and he remains prepared in all circumst-
ances, no matter how difficult his duty
may be.

A scout wears a khaki shirt, khaki shorts
and a khaki cap or turban. He wears a
special scout badge. In ordinary circum-
stances scouts meet at regular intervals to
carry out their activities. They help those
who are in danger, and they do not miss
any opportunity to help others. They go
camping during which time they learn to
be self-reliant. They learn to find their
way though an unknown forest. They play
various games and make merry. They
have to cook their own food in camp. The
lessons of brotherhood and co-operation
are learnt unawares. They are trained to
live a hard life.

There are many other things that a scout
learns. He has to learn flag signs. Senior
scouts learn the Morse code, first aid, map
reading. There are fifty kinds of badges
awarded to scouts for efficiency.

]

Over and above these duties, the scouts
are entrusted with responsible work in ex-
traordinary circumstances, such as in war
time., On these occasions scouts have dis-
played great resourcefulness. They have

- guarded sea coasts, railway bridges and

telegraph wires. The Police, Navy and the
War Office make use of their services.
Some of them help their country by en-
listing as Civic Guards and Air Raid Pre-
caution wardens.

At intervals a World Jamboree of scouts
is held, each time in a different country.
At this Jamboree representatives of all the
scouts of the world meet, young as well as
old. The sence of brotherhood and world
fellowship is fostered by such an event.

In comparison with the number of boys
in the world, the number of scouts is very
small. Every school must have its Troop.
At present there is a national movement in
India in this connection. This movement
must be encouraged and every Indian
student must be taught to serve India to
the best of his abilities.

A. Poonawalla.
Std. X
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Extra Mural Activities

With the commencement of the second
term, debating and public speaking got off
to a quick start. On the 22nd of June
we had the first debate, and the subject
was, We learn more from experience than
from books.

For the motion Against the motion

A. Roberts Shirley Taylor
D. Wainwright V. Paternott

S. Singh R. Deshmukh
A. Khonji Annette Harris
R. Pinto Farida Minocheri

The debate was lively from start to
finish, forceful arguments being. put for-
ward by both sides. The voting went in
favour of the Motion.

The next time we had a Brains Trust,
the team consisting of M. S. Badri, Shirley
Taylor, Gladys Fernandes, and Angela
Fernandes. The questions were:

Is democracy good or not?
Should liquor be banned or not?
What are the duties of a citizen?

The team showed that they had their
own fixed ideas on these gquestions, and it
would have pleased Morarji Desai's heart
to have heard the replies to the second
question. Apart from the team there were
several other speakers,

On the next occasion we held a Mock
Trial which though taken seriously enough,
yet afforded much humour,

The subject for debate which followed
this was: People were happier a hundred

years ago than they are today.
For the motion Against the motion:

A. Khoniji Annette Harris

D. Wainwright A. Roberts
Shirley Taylor Gladys Fernandes
Alice Fowlie M. S. Badri

K. Elvia V. Paternott

This time the voting went against the
Maotion,

Once again we held a Brains Trust, but
with a variation. The subject was: A ship
in Bombay harbour is sinking with the fol-
lowing celebrities on board:  Elvis
Presley, Mr. Hammarskjoeld, Pat Boone,
Mr. Khrushchev, Dilip Kumar, Floyd

Patterson, Given the chance, whom
would you save and why?
The team econsisted of: B, Kohli, R.

Deshmukh, E. Khonji, D. Wainwright, A.
Khonji. The favourites of course were Elvis
Presley and Pat Boone who would have
been saved at all costs. The only one, how-
ever, who would have gone to Devy Jones's
locker was Mr. Khruschev, to provide
strange food for the fishes.

The last but one debate was: That
capital punishment should be abolished.

For the motion Against the motion

A, Roberts M. 5. Badri
Shirley Taylor V. Paternott
Hillary Garrett A. Khonji

Mohammed Gharib E. Khonji



In this debate we were glad to welcome
two new speakers, Hillary Garrett, and
Mohammed Gharib, both of whom scored
top points.

The last debate was: There should be
National Service in India.

For the motion Against the motion

Shirley Taylor A. Roberts
A. Khonji M. §. Badri
M. Gharib Cynthia Watts

Farida Minocheri
B. Kohli.

Gladys Fernandes
Hillary Garrett

Other speakers were Sushil Singh and D.
Wainwright.

This was perhaps the best debate from
the point of view of depth of thought and
vision. The vote went in favour of the
Motion.

We started a Play Reading group in June,
after the reopening of school. It consisted

of six members chosen from the two top
classes. We read quite a number of One
Act plays, among them being, The Green
Bottle, The Monkey’s Paw, The Missing
Skull, and The Rowland Ruby.

Apart from helping to improve speech
and expression, one noticeable thing about
the “getting together” of the small group
and reading the plays was, the cultural
effect it was having on the members.

A new activity was launched just after
the monsoon, and that was hiking under
Mr. Pai-Angle. The surrounding area lends
itself to this activity. We are right ontop
of a plateau and away in the distance are
the Western Ghats with some outstanding
peaks extending an invitation to intrepid
and aspiring climbers.

Following the advice of Bertrand Rus-
sell, that it is, perhaps, better to pit our
powers against Nature than against our
fellow man, we have started this activity,
and judging from the response to it, we
seem to have hit on a right thing.

e e T
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CRICKET

Before the commencement of the cricket
season, nature, assisted by the monsoon,
spreads a mantle of green over the whole
estate. The main cricket field is guarded
by the lovers of the game and under their
walchful care, soon resembles the "village
green”. The sun decreases his intensity
and clouds roll by under a cool wind to
provide the ideal atmosphere for “wield-
ing the willow™.

Up here on the hill a day out in the
field is not so very uncomfortable. Local
teams view with one another for the oppor-
tunity of playing in so pleasant an environ-
ment, and alse for the honour of putting
their expericnced strength against obvi-
ously budding talent. They are always
sure of a good and keenly played match
followed by a *high tea”.

This year our cricket season officially
opened in the month of August. As is
customary we started with two rounds of
practice matches to enable us to get ready
for the Inter-House Cricket Tournament.
From the  beginning, the School was as
keen as mustard and much time on week-
ends was spent out on the fields, in licking
House teams into shape. With the year
drawing to a close, and most of our other
games already decided, winning the cricket
could be decisive in the gaining of the
Hodge Shield awarded to the best House,
and so the boys went all out in their efforts
te win.

The tournament started on the 25th of
September. The evenings resounded to
the sound of bat meeting ball, appeals for
LB.W. and applause for individual feats.
Calculation of points was entrusted “un-

officially” to the “mathematicians” of each
House, latest positions discussed, and tac-
tics for future matches secretively made.
We always remember that cricket is a
“gentleman’s game”, and the spirit of
sportsmanship was evident throughout the
tournament. Matches were keenly con-
tested to the last moment — to the last
run. At the end, Greaves topped the list,
followed by Spence, then Royal, and then
Candy. All four Houses had tried hard
and the best had won.

Meanwhile, Mr. King who has been res-
ponsible for cricket for some years now,
besides generally supervising the tourna-
ment, gave particular attention to the good
players and selecting the School team. He
matched the boys against the Staff team.
The experience of the Staff told heavily
apgainst us and we lost the match. The
boys' team then got down to practice and
under the guidance of Mr. King soon
gained the required confidence with bat
and ball.

Our first outside fixture was against the
M.ES. team from South Deolali. The
scores were not very big but we had great
success, Mr., King treated us to some
polished cricket, watching the ball on to
his bat and executing faultless strokes,
while Mr. Maclnnes played an aggressive
innings attacking the bowlers and delight-
ing us with two wonderful sixers. Suresh
Oza our opening bowler captured five
wickets and this coupled with the fielding
of the rest of the team brought us a well
earned victory.

Our mext game was against the power-
ful Chief of Surgana's XI. Every year the



Chief brings up a team of talented players
of the district and pits them against
Barnes. The game is always a good one.
We lost this year, though we came very
near to victory due to the herculanean
efforts of Mr. King who opened the innings
and remained unbeaten when the last of
our wickets had fallen, with a total of 75
to his credit. His had been a real “cap-
tain's innings”, and but for the inexpli-
cable failure of some of our good batsmen
we might have reaped the fruits of his
labour. We lost by only 15 runs.

We played our next game against the
welfare Club (L. 8. P.). The match started
spectacularly, Mr, Maclnnes took two
wickets in the first two balls of the open-
ing over. Aubrey Stewart, Gordon Brack-
stone and Bhupindra Kohli grought off
some remarkable catches and we went in
to bat in high spirits. But it was a close
thing. Except for some hectic hitting by
Gordon Brackstone and a useful innings
by Prafulla Sanker, Mr. King alone was
left to make the score, which he did, and
so another match ended in our favour, but
by the barest of margins — only 8 runs.

The cricket season closed with the all
important match of the year — our
annual fixture against the ex-students,
This year, I must confess, the boys were a
little awed by the ex-students’ team. Be-
sides Mr. Wilson — always a force to be
reckoned with — the team comprised
many really good cricketers — boys from
Barnes, like Syed Hussain, Rohinton Mino-
cheri, Keith Reynolds, Kishen Narsi and
Kenneth Layzelle, who had all been
acclaimed good cricketers when in School
— and a few from C.CH.S. of whom we
knew little except that they were good
players. Usually, the ex-students match is
played in a festive mood because of their
age and lack of practice, But this year
their team looked formidable both on
paper and on the field.
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The whole School including the visitors
had assembled to witness the match. The
ex-students won the toss and sent us in
to bat. They took the field to the accom-
paniment of cheers. We did not like the
way things were going. Qur opening bats-
men Suresh Oza and Mr. King played
cautiously and took the shine off the
ball before Suresh who played a very
correct, defensive, innings succumbed to a
yorker from Mr. Wilson. The loss of
Ronald Stewart’s wicket brought Mr.
MacInnes to the wicket and then the fun
and excitement started. In a fast scoring
knock of 66, which included 4 sixers, Mr.
Maclnnes helped Mr. King to take the
scare to 113 before he was bowled. Aubrey
Stewart followed with a grand knock which
brought him 40 runs and after that the
tail enders were instructed to hit at every-
thing. Mr, King was out L.B.W, later with
51 to his credit. When the innings closed
we were in a very comfortable position,
having scored 199 runs.

The ex-students came to bat, grimly de-
termined to win or draw the match., A
deadly spell of bowling by Suresh Oza,
however, which included a splendid hat-
trick accounted for several good batsmen.
It was left to Mr. Wilson to restore order
when chaos had begun to reign. With
fluent strokes all round the wicket he be-
gan to put on the runs. He cut, drove, and
hooked the ball in fine style and had us
chasing leather for quite a spell. It was
with relief therefore that we clapped him
back to the pavilion after he had scored
55 runs. The remaining ex-students’
wickets fell without much increase in
their total score and when the match end-
ed we had won by 103 runs. For his fine
performance with the ball, Suresh Oza was
presented with the “Ex-Students’ Cup,”

Thus ended another cricket season.
Barnes had been very successful in its

{Continued on Page 24)
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P. T.

Instead of the usual one day for the
Annual Inter-House P.T., Competition,
this year it was held en two consecutive
days, the 15th and 16th of August. This
was mainly due fo the fact that our girls
were not doing the same style of P, T. that
they had done for years but another form
of Physical Training, done to a musical
beat. As this and the gymnastics would
take extremely long the above course was
decided upon. The 15th, Independence
Day, was reserved for the girls and the
16th for the boys.

Came the 15th of August! India's In-
dependence Day, At 930 a.m, the flag
was unfurled and then in the half hour left
for the competition to start the girls don-
ned their P.T. garb. At 10,30 a.m. all was
ready, Above, on the balcony sat the
boys, the Prep House and the unfortunate
girls who, though they wanted to be in it,
were not representing their Houses in the
competition. Below sat the participants,
with “butterflies” flapping away in their
stomachs. A sharp whistle and in time to
the strains of a lovely march Joan of Arc
marched into the hall, prim and proper.
After intricate marching they settled down
to the Exercises. Once more in time to
the music did they do it. Behind them
came, Edith Cavell, then Florence
Nightingale and lastly Helen Keller. To
different tunes and with a little variety did
they do their exercises. Grace was in their
movemenets,

Next came the Eurhythmics, and once
more the Houses did it in time to music,
With this over, came the gymnastics,
First the juniors, then the seniors. Cat
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springs, wolves, half tigers and jacks-in-
the-box flew over the horse. So well did
the contestants do it that the judges
found it extremely hard to pick out the
best gymnast althongh all three were judges
from the Artillery Centre. The gymanstics
spelt the end of contest and all moved out
to wait in front of the block for the results.
But they did not come, for the judges had
quite a difficult time in judging, and-inside
the refectory a grand lunch was waiting.
However when the results did come they
were as follows:

Ist Joan of Arc.

2nd Edith Cavell.

Ird Florence Nightingale.

4th Helen Keller,

Junior Gj,rmnast:—- June Frances.

Senior Gymnast: — Alice Fowlie.

The next day came; the 16th of August.
The girls had done their part the pervious
day; now it was the boys' turn. In the
morning there was school and after lunch
hurried dressing and last minute advice
given to the participants for the contest
was to begin sharp at 1 p.m. Once more
three Artillery Centre judges judged the
show. On the knock of one a sharp blast
announced the arrival of Candy House and
after intricate marching their P.T. ensued.
Then came Royal House. Spence and
Greaves were in good form and put up a
marvellous display. Instead of the usual
9 exercises, this time there were 11 to be
done and the whole set took approximate-
ly six minutes. Smartness was the key
word for the display.




Then came the vaulis over the box.
Some breath taking and smart gymnastics
awaited the visitors and when the box-
work finished quite a lot present wished
that it had not. Buf the most exciting part
was still to come — pyramid building.
Tall and lanky structures appeared.
Roval House on the other hand put
on a low pyramid stretching away
across the hall. A loud cheer was heard
above when the 5 Sikhs, bedecked in gay
red turbans came trooping into the hall
(wearing placards of R-0-Y-A-L), at the
call of each number.

That was the end and then came tea. At
this meal, when all were tucked well into

their buns, tense silence grew as Mr. Coles
came i:_m:. the hall and said that:—

1st Came Spence.

2nd Came Greaves.

3rd Came Candy.

4th Came Royal.

Senior Gymnast:— Barry Power.

Junior Gymnast:— 8. R. Irani.

As the clapping died down and buns
were eaten, once more the P.T. Competi-
tion became a thing of the past, and all
the events of the day were gradually
forgotten.

OBITUARY

We have to announce with sadness the death on 8/12/1938 of
Mrs. Edna Baillie (nee Brereton) at her residence at 56, Wellington

Road, Enfield, Middlesex. Mrs. Baillie was an Asst. Mistress in our
S&fwolfmm 1925 to 1940. From January 1941 to May 1930 she was

First Assistant Mistress.

She and her husband left in May 1950 to

settle in England. Mrs. Baillie was educated in the Bombay Education
Society's school in Byculla from 1914 to 1921, when she left to take a
teacher’s training at St. Mary's Training College, Poona.

{Continued from Page 22)

“Test Matches!" Each member of the
team had pulled his weight, though some
with more distinction than the others.
Taking ‘all aspects of the game into consi-
deration, Aubrey Stewart had been out-
standing and was rightly declared the
“best cricketer” of the year.

So another year has passed and another
term of cricket in Barnes has ended.

Cricket is forgotten as examinations and
holidays loom upon the horizon. But it
will come again and then may there be
better luck for us and better luck to the
ex-students! |

M. S. Badri
(Official Cricket Scorer)
Std. IX
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DREAMS

i L - “If there were dreams to sell,
What would you buy?

These beautiful lines from Dream Ped-
lary set me wondering. The author it
seems would like a cottage where he could
live in peace and solitude. I wonder why?
There are so many gossamer-like dreams
to choose from. I do not think I would
choose anything so unromantic. If I could
give full rein to my faney I would choose
the most thrilling and farfetched dreams
anyone could sell. May be, I would be
partial to dreams where I could fly, like a
bird, clean and swift through the air, away
to the land beyond the sunset where the
most delightful happenings occur everyday.
Or may be I would choose a dream of an
age when there were gallant knights and
fair ladies. If I choose the realm of books
and films to wander in, I would become
crazy with delight to meet my favourite
characters, Pickwick, 8ir Galahad, Red
skelton, and Jerry Lewis.

Those are the first ecstatic thoughts that
come to me when I ponder about dreams.
Then ecome the more sober thoughts of
great dreams that have been immortalised.
There is John Bunyan’s dream that led to
The Pilgrim’s Progress. Ordinary dreams
are supposed to be a memory, buried in
one’s subconscious mind, at least from a
psychalogist’'s point of view.

Dreams can be terrifying as well as
lovely. I.can remember a certain dream of
mine which temporarily gave me a fear
that took hold of me. Now that I have
more time to view it calmly, I have over-
come that fear, I had been reading
about the Japanese fishermen who caught
diseases when A-bombs had been exploded
in the Pacific Ocean. I still remember the
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dream I had. I was walking down a lane.
There was red mud on the road, I remem-
ber, so it must have been a hill station.
Anyway, the place suddenly rocked and
the peace was shattered by the shrieking
of a siren. Before I knew where I was,
and what was happening, aeroplanes whiz-
zed past me. There was a crash not far
from where I stood, rooted to the spot.
Suddenly something sharp hit my hand.
I thought that radium had entered my
body and it was burning. This sensation
spread. The most unpleasant part was
that I had to warn people, the Police, I
think. How that was to save anyone, I

do not know, but I was too frightened to

run, calling myself, ‘coward’. Then I
awoke shivering and cold with fright.
When it was daylight I reasoned with my-
self and felt much better. This is one of
the terrifying dreams T can remember.

There is yet another type of dream and
that is a daydream. Though I am not the
type that daydreams much, I have great

sympathy for those who indulge in them.

I can understand why they long to escape
from reality and slip away into the rosy
land of dreams.

Dreams on the whole are delightful
things, giving a touch of unreality to
balance our wuswal prosaic thoughts.
Dreams ‘are poetry, Their view of life is
gay and enchanting. Dreams are gossamer
wehs of delightful hue. Dreams are the
reflection of our beautiful thoughts. There
are dreams, dreams of peace, joy, ambi-
tion and achievement. 1 ecannot imagine
what this world would be without dreams.

Shirley Taylor




The Man I Admire Most

Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru is a great man
of my country. He is my favourite leader
and the man I admire most. Born with a
silver spoon in his mouth on November 14,
1889, he spent his childhood in the lap of
luxury. After receiving early schooling
from tutors at home, Nehru sailed for
England at the age of 16. There he en-
tered Harrow and after two years went Lo
Trinity College, Cambridge, where he
specialised in Science. Later after taking
a barrister’s degree, he returned home in
1912 and followed his father's profession
at Allahabad for a time.

From 1916  until Gandhiji's assassina-
tion in January 1948, Mr. Nehru's political
life was deeply effected by his Master and
Guide - who always preached non-violent
non-cooperation as a means for achieving
freedom of India.

Mr. Nehru's sacrifices for the country’s
cause are unique. He suffered long con-
finements in British jails with a view 1w
achieving human rights, the principles of
which are elaborately set forth in the
Constitution of the Indian Republic.

Since then the history of India has been
the history of Nehru. His progressive
and secular outlook have left an indelible
mark on the constitution and foreign policy
of India. He is in favour of a dynamic
peutrality in International affairs. He
does not wish India to align herself either
with the Russian or with the American
bloc. Often it is a very trying game —
something like tight — rope walking.
But so far, he has played it skilfully and
well. The part he has played in bringing
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and disarming.

peace to the Middle East and Kashmir
has earned the praise of the most notable
statesmen of the world, Wherever he
goes, he is held in great esteem for his
sociable and amiable manners, for his
charming magnetic personality, for his
astute statesmanship and quick grasp of
surprisingly new  sitpations. At the
Colombo Conference, in London, in U.S.A,,
at U.N.O. General Assembly, he stole
the thunder from everybody else and de-
livered some of the finest and most elo-
quent speeches,

Mr, Nehru's life has shaped India's his-
tory and not of India alone. His doings
make world history. In March 1947, be-
fore India got [ull freedom, Mr. Nehru
called in New Delhi the Asian Relations
Conference, represented by 19 nations
consisting of over half the world's popula-
tion. Mr. Nehru in his capacity as Presi-
dent of the conference pointed the world's
attention to Asia's emergence in world
history after the sleep of centuries. His
warning of “Hands off Asia” to the Western
powers sent a flutter through the world.
Once again, in January 1949, Mr. Nehru
summoned the New Delhi Conference oa
Indonesia, as a result of which Indonesia
won her freedom from the Dutch in 1950.

He does not wish to be routine-ridden.
Often in his foreign tours, he has cut
aeross official programmes to come into
direct and living contact with the massas
of those countries. His smile is winning
The eight terms of im-
prisonment he served in British Jails hava
left no bitterness in him against the British
people. He stands head and shoulders

above the other politicians of the
world. Four times, he was elected the Pre.
sident of the Indian National Congress.
In times of emergency, he has taken bold
decisions like the police action in Hydera-
bad, the recognition of Red China, sending
of air borne troops to the valley of Kash-
mir, signing of separate trade pacts with
Japan and China and boldly condemning
the act of “Naked aggression” on Egypt by
Britain, France and Israel.

His four-week tour to the United
States made the American public con-
scious of the fact that a new star
of hope and liberty had airsen in
Asia a hope for world peace and freedom.
Mr. Nehru was invited to address the
General Assembly Session of the U. N. m
Paris — an honour unique in the history
of the world, He gave the Gandhian mes-
sage of peace to the war weary world,

He said: “The lesson of history, the long
course of history, and more especially the
lesson of the last two wars, which have
devastated humanity has been, that out of
hatred and violence only hatred and vio-
lence will come.”

At the Dominion Prime Ministers’ Con-
ference in Londom in January 1950, Mr.
Nehru was the Central figure. His view
point was accepeted that the Republic of
India could remain a member of the Com-
monwealth, no longer the British Emprie
or British — Commonwealth but only a
Commonwealth of Nations. His contribu-
tion to bring about a peaceful settlement
in Korea and Indo-China is remarkable.
The far sightedness of his policy and saga-
city of his decisions can be well appreciat-
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ed if one considers dispassionately his
approach towards Indo-Pakistan and inter-
national relations. Despite continued
threats of mailed fists, Mr. Nehru has, in
answer, stretched out his hand of friend-
ship to the people of Pakistan. His tour
of the foreign countries and Panch Shila
have endeared him all over the world.

Nehru, besides being a great orator and
a statesman, is also a good writer. In the
words of John Gunther, he is one of the
six best writers of English. His books
like Discovery of India, Glimpses of World
History, and an Autobiography, are worth
reading.

Really, this man who works incessantly
for the good of Mother India, of Asia, nay,
of the world, is a marvel and a master-
piece of nature:

The Elements
So mixed in him that Nature might
stand up

And say to all the world
This was a man

Undoubtedly, among the Big Five of the
warld, Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru, the Prime
Minister of India, is a national hero and
an International hope. He is a man of
exceptional intellect and literary gifts, a
cultured gentleman with a winning perso-
nality. He has assimilated the best from
both the Indian and Western cultures. He
is a cosmopolitan idealist, often dreaming
of beauty in Nature and Sublimity in
man.

By
Inderjit Singh Pardeshi
Sub-Editor




AN OLD BOY

Howard Cox left us at the end of 1957
after sitting for the School Certificate. In
March he left for England to take a course
in electrical engineering. To use his
words: My first step was to find a firm
for an apprenticeship in electrical engineer-
_ing. I went to Standard Telephone and
Cables where I had an interview with the
Manager, but I am sorry to say that I was
unsuceessful,

Anyway following up the disappointment
I presented myself at the Youth Employ-
ment Service. 1 was helped a great deal
and was put on to the Eastern Electricity
Board. I decided to take up a course in
power distribution. I went before a Board
of three, the District Manager, Education

Officer, and Personnel Manager. I was more
confident, and I was successful too. After
a medical examination, I started work on
the 16th April. The apprenticeship is
for five years, at the end of which I can
obtain a good job. The training is
thorough, through several stages, and
covers a wide area. At present I am
doing workshop practice at Enfield
Technical College. 1 work four days a
week, and attend college one day a week.
In September I start on the Ordinary
National Certificate. After obtaining this
1 intend to go on for the Higher National.
I like the work. Maths, and Science are
the main subjects, and they insist on good
results. The standard is high. My sub-
jects are Maths,, Electricity, Science and
Engineering Drawing.

SWIMMING

Although we were bestowed with a good
monsoon, and a full pool, it seemed as if

Nature did not- want the annual inter-

House competition to be held.

Originally planned for the 29th August,
exceptionally eatly, for we usually have the
competition in the third Term, a delay in
the starting of the heats caused it to be
postponed to the I0th and 1lth Septem-
ber. All through the fortnight not a

cloud was in the sky, and the heats were
finished in good time. But ... comes the
10th. Morning sunny, the same with the
evening. The first few events were com-
pleted when dark, ominous clouds loomed
overhead and it was finished. The 11th
evening was the same. And so as the
Michaelmas holidays were on us the com-
petition had to be cancelled again till the
22nd, 23rd, 24th September.

On the 24th September Nature tried her
tricks again, but we stuck to it. Rain or
hail could not drive us away and after see-
ing the determined look on our faces she
gave up and left us to continue with the
programme. At last we were able to hold
the finals.

On the whole the competition was keen.

ly contested, particularly on the boys'
side, and swimmers were equally distri-
buted between each House. With the

girls it was slightly different. Joan of Arc
seemed to have all the fishes and ducks,
and event after event found them piling
up points till the others were far behind.

An untimely illness put Mr. Hoffman
(originally in charge)} to bed while Mr. Job
and Mr. Pai Angle took over the job
of organising. With them and Mrs, King
and all the other members of the Staff the
event was a success. The results are given
below:

SWIMMING RESULTS (Girls)

1 Length Free Style

1. G, Fernandes
2, A Fowlie

%+ Length Over Arm

1. G. Fernandes
2. A, Fowlie

1 Length on Back'
1. (&, Fernandes

2. A Akers

% Length Breast Stroke
1. D Tarachand

2. A, Akers

4 Lengths Open (Seniors and Inters)

1. A. Hamis
G. Fernandea

Joan of Are
Edith Cavel

Relay

L

} Seniors & Inters

INTERS
1 Length Free Style

1. F. Minocheri
2. H. Brady

1 Length Over Arm
1. T. Minocheri
2. H. Brady

1 Length On Back

1.  F. Minocheri
2. M. Trani

7 Length Breast Stroke

1. H. Brady
2. F. Minocheri

JUNIORS

} Lenghth Over Arm
1. L. Bhubottom
2. P. Montenay

2 Lengths Free Style
1. L. Rhubottom
2, P.Montenay

20 Yards on Back

1. (. Johnstone
2, J. Gardener
Relay: 1. Joan of Arc
2, Florence Nightingale

Victores Ludorum

Seniors 3. Fernandes
Inters  F. Minocheri
3. Juniors L. Rhubottom

b =
= H

Final Positions

1. Joan of Are
2,  Helen Keller
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SWIMMING RESULTS 1958.
Midgets (Under 10).

2/3 length 1. K. Shortlands (G) ! 2, K, Memin (8)
1/3 length 1. K, Shortlanda (G) 2. N. Tarachand (C)
_ 1/2 length 1. K. Shortlands (G) 2. K. Momin (8)
' . V.L.
’ K. Shortlands (G)
Novices (10 to 12)
1/2 length 1. R. Simmons (R) 2. C. Frederick (G)
1/2 length (back) 1. Bunny Irani (C) 2. R. Simmons (R)
1 length 1. Bunny Trani'(C) 2. Vinod Isar (R)
1% lengths 1. R, Simmons (R) 2. C. Frederick (G)
Y. L. ;
R. Simmons (R)
Juniors (12 to 14)
1/2 lengths 1. R, Raymer (R) 2. 8. Joowekar (C)
1/2 length (back) 1. 8. Joowekar (C) 2. 8. P. Malkani (C)
1 length ; 1. R. Raymer (R) 2, L Mascarenhas ()
14 lengths o 1. R. Raymer (R) 2. B. Murray (8)
iF V. L.
R. Raymer (R) i
4 length (open) 1. R. Raymer (R) 2. P, Jackson (R)
Inters (14 to 16)
i 1 length 1. Alan Harris (G) 2. S. R. Irani (S)
kb, 1 length (back) 1, A. Bajaj (R) 2. Alan Harris (G)
bl 1% lengths 1. Alan Harris (G) 2. I Creed (R)
i 2 lengthe 1. Alan Harris (G) 2. 1. Creed (R)
V. L.
Alan Harris (&)
|||'
| ;
Seniors (over 16)
by ' 1 length 1. G.Brackstone (G) 2. A. Roberts (G)
1 length (back) - 1. A. Roberts (G) 2. G. Brackstone (3)
1% lengths 1. G. Brackstone }G} 2. R. Roberts (3)
2 lengths 1. . Brackstone () 2. A. Roberts (G)
V. L. \
Open G. Brackstone (() _
, 8 lengths 1. H. Power (8) 2, G. Brackstone (G)
|
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Greaves House :

Winners of :

Athletics, Swimming, Cricket, Football,

Winners of the Cross Country, Football and Hockey. Royal House.
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Seniors Hurdles,

Seniors High Jump-G. Brackstone,

Howard A. Cox. Seniors High Jump—A. Reberts.

Senjors 100 yards—R. Dawes.

‘Do You Know That....?:

A million: to count up to a million it
would take about 3 days 4 hours, 30
minutes and 13.9 seconds. To check, find
out how much you can count in a minute
and calculate how many minutes it would
take to count up to a million, then. convert
the answer to hours and days.

Mass of the Sun: to express the sun's
mass in tons, we would have to writs
down the figure 2 and follow it with 27
ciphers to show the number as 2,000
quadrillion.

Sun’s heat is enormous:it has been
determined that if the whole of the solar
radiation could be concentrated on to a
solid column of ice 3 miles in diameter
stretching from Earth to the Sun — more
than 92 million miles away —it would
melt it in one second, and the resulting
water would be turned into steam in less
than five seconds.

Distance of the Sun: when we burn a
finger we seem to feel pain at the same
instant. Actually this is not the case, for
an appreciable fraction of tame elapses
before the record: of sensation reaches the
brain. A shock of this kind is communica-
ted by our nerve impulses at a speed of
about 100 feet a second or 1637 miles a
day. The distance of the Sun is so great
that if we could imagine a young child with
an arm so long that he might reach up and
touch the Sun with his fingers, he would
have time to grow to a ripe old age and
die before the sensation of pain was com-
municated to the brain from his fingers.
That is to say, he would not live long
enough to feel the pain of this gigantic
burn,

Sun’s orbit: the Sun is no exception to
the general rule of revolution, for with its
attendant planets it is moving through
space at a speed of 200 miles per second,
travelling around the centre of gravity of
its cosmic system. At the speed it requires
250,000 years to complete a revolution in
its gigantic orbit. How many times the
Sun has circled its orbit cannotr be deter-
mined nor has ever accurately been estimat-
ed. According to some authorities, it
must have made thousands and hundreds
of thousands of complete revolutions.

Why Venus is so bright: Venus the
evening star, which is about the same size
as the earth, is surrounded by a dense
atmosphere that reflects a large proportion
of sunlight.

Saturn’s Ring: the beautiful planet,
Saturn, is surrounded by a ring system,
The ‘rings’ are not solid but are made up
of tiny bodies each revolving in its own
orbit around the planet, so that they may
be regarded as a huge number of tiny
satellites.

Mars: there are capals on Mars, which
run in straight lines, taking the shortest
route from point to point. These are arti-
ficial, made by the inhabitants to lead water
from the melting polar ice-caps. This
planet supports vegetation and it has an
atmosphere, But clouds are unknown,
therefore there is no rain. It is believed
that there is existence of intelligent life on
Mars, but it is not certain that the in-
habitants have the same features as we
have.

5. Singh
Std. XI

———




‘except in self-defence.

CARTOON QUIPS

Many a true word is spoken through
false teen. A doctor will order you to stop
working and take rest, and will then send
you a bill that will keep your nose to the
grindstone for six months.

A conference is a gathering of important
people who, singly, can do nothing, but
together, can decide that nothing can be
done.

A street lamp never hits a motor car
The greatest
General to emerge from any war is
General Taxation, The difference between
a man and a woman buying a hat is about
four hours,

In the old days spirited chargers carried
noble knights on their backs. Nowadays
spirited chargers run all the grain shops
and grocery stores, Nothing recedes like
suCcess,

The life of man: school tablet, aspirin
tablet, stone tablet.

Sometimes when we look at the head-
lines we are not sure that the fellow who
cannot read is missing much.

The modern teacher believes that spank-
ing misses its aim, If so, the method must
be different to what is was when we were
at the receiving and.

Some people are bent with work;
others get crooked trying to avoit it,

Some animals can understand but ecannot
talk; whereas it is just the other way with-
some human beings.

We would like an alarm clock that goes
off when we are ready to get up.

Hear no evil, speak no evil, see no evil,
and you will never be a success at a

tea-party.

R. Dawes
Sid. X.

THOSE

A boy who swims may say he swum,

But milk is skimmed and never skum,

And nails you trim, they are not trum.

When words you speak, these words
are spoken,

But a nose is tweaked and can't be
twoken,

And what you seek is never soken.

If we forget, then we've forgotten,

But things we wet are never wotten.

VERBS

And houses let cannot be lotten.

The goods one sells are always sold,
But fears dispelled are not despold,
And what you smell is never smold.
When young, a top you oft saw spun,
But did you see a grin ¢'er grum,

Or a potato nearly skun?

R. Dawes.
Std. X.

—— e
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The Annual Athletics

It is common knowledge that we, to-
day, are well entrenched in the age of
speed. The wheels of the sleckest diesel-
electric Jocomotive seem to hiss: Speed!
Speed! More Speed!

The breaking of the sound barrier is a
thing of the past. No one bats an eyelid
when a baby moon whirls around the Earth
at 19,000 miles and hour,

Well, I don't mean to imply that any
fantastic feats of speed were made during
the annual athletics meet. But both track
and field records which seemed to have
been permanently established began to
topple like so many idols,

It was a grand day for the sports from
the point of view of the weather. The
field was what one might call an athlete's
paradise, in a manner of speaking. This
and the success of the meet was due in
very large measure to the Sports Master,
Mr. Suares, who spared no pains in

endeavouring to make it. a miniature
Olympic meet. !

We got off to a good start at 3 p.m. with
a smart March Past of athletes, both girls
and boys. What made it spectacular was
the pipe band of the Artillery Centre,
resplendent in their red tunics and navy
blue trousers, like something taken from
the pages of India's past.

There was a large gathering of visitors
and parents. The Rev. Canon D. G.
Stevens presided,

Well, the sports were on, and all com-
petitors went all out to give of their best.
Competition was keen all the way through,
During the interval the band entertained
the spectators with some lively tunes. The
prizes were distributed by Mrs, Stevens.

Then, for about twenty minute the band
played the Retreat. This brought to a close
one of the most successful meets we have
had. The names of the winners of awards
and the events now follow:—

RESULTS OF ATHLETICS 1958—Boys’ Events

MIDGET DIVISION.

50 yds.
1. B. Tejpaul 8 7.6"
2. P. Bose C
3. Md, Razvi C

100 yds.
I, K. Momin 8 15.1"
2. 8. Tejpanl
3. Md. Razvi (8

Long Jump
1. P. Bose C 1117
2, L. Kerr R
3. 8. Tejpaul 8
High Jump
1. P. Base ¢33
2. 8. L. Singh G
3. 8. Tejpaul 8
Yictor Ludorum:
PAUL BOSE c
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il NOVICE DIVISION. High Jump High Jump High Jump
& 100 yds. 1. 8. Murray G4'3” L. A. Shah R 4% 81" 1. A. Roberts G 5" 34" (Ree)
| 1. J. Simmons C 137" 2. P. Jackson R 2. H. Power 8 2. R. Dawes G
il 9, M. Murray G 3. 8. P. Malkani C 3. A. R. Zarawani G 3. B. Power S
' 3. F. Suttle 8 8 The: Shot Put 12 lba: Slfmt Putt. Lo 14 Ib. Shot Putt
220 vds. 1, & Murias a ; i-' :gnl;ns ‘ 224 103 1. G. Brackstone a3
1. J. Simmons ¢ 332" 2. P, Jackson R R e & 1b. D a
_ 3. A. Shah R 3. 0. Raymer B
| 2. D. Godbole C 3. Md. T. Badri R - (Youth si
| . R. Caikwad o scus ( Youth size) Discus
| 3 i ’ Discus, (small) 1. D. Collins R 1. R. Dawas G 82 §"
| Long Jump 1. 8. Murray G 76.17 2. P. Banker c 2. (1. Brackstone G
1. F. Sattle |12 3 2, Md. T. Badri R 3. M. Hussain G 3. A. Roherts G
!i = ??;w:ll 1 ]{; 3. M. Khan B Javelin (small) Javelin
I' 3. 8. 8. Chando - Vicior Ladostidt 1. D, Collins R 109° 3" (Rec) 1. R. Dawes G 126” 8¢ (Rec)
I High Jump STEPHEN MURRAY G R 2. Romen 8 2. A. Roberts G
|1l . 1. ©. Frederick Q3 T 3. 8. R. Irani S 3. 0. Raymer R
|: . 9. M. Mﬂl‘l‘ﬂ.-y Q INTERMEDIATE DIVISION. Victor Ludorum: Victor Ludorum : |
I 3. R. Gaikwad C 100 yds. ABDUL REHMAN ZARAWANI G GORDON BRACKSTONE G |
[ 1. A. R. Zarawani G11.8”
I Victor Ludorum: 9 . Power g SENIOR DIVISION. One Mile (Open)
. JOHN SIMMONS C 3. A Shah R 100 yds. L. G, Brackstone G5 16.9"
I T 1. R. Dawas G 104> 2. 0. Rﬂj’er R
| JUNIOR DIVISION, 220 yds. 9. G Brackebons P 3. A. Wasti G
| 100 yds :
JO — 1. A. R. Zarawani G 26.6” 3. A. R. Sharifee G Hop, Step, & Jump. (Open)
| 1. 8. Murray : 9. D. Collins R 220 yds. 1. G. Brackstone G 38’ 10 (Ree)
2, Md. Khan 8 9 A Shah B 1, R.D 0 23 67 2. B. Pawer 8
1. Merchant C 1 v LAwWas 67 (Rec)
3. I. Merc il v 2. (1. Brackstone a 3. A. Roberts #]
| 220 yds. g R & 3. A. Roberts G Old Students® Race (100 yds.)
1 o e heiong AT o) 2. H. Power s 440 yds. 1. K. Reynolds 11.3”
| I 2. Md. Khan 8 3. A. Shah R 1. G. Brackstone G 53.87 {E. RE[:} 2. B. Munshi
. 3. Md. T. Badri R i 2. R. Dawas a 3. G. Cole
| L AR, i
et 440 yds. S0 yam: . =7 3. A. R. Bharifee G Junior Relay 220, 110, 110, 220 yds.
| 1. 8. Murray G 66.7" 1. A T Zpiwnni 28 880 yds. 1. Greaves Honse 1'321"
. 2, Md. Ehan S 2. H. P”“’“{ 5 1. G. Brackstone G2 103" 2, Spence House
5 3. Md. T. Badri R 3. E. Khonji 8 2. 0. Raymer R 3. Candy House'
I 3. J. Jacobs 8
80 yd. Hurdle. 110 yd. Hurdles (low) Senior R’GZ‘IR‘! 220, 440, 220, 240 yds.
1. Md. T. Badris R 11.9" (Reo) 1. A. R. Zarawani G 16.4” 110 yd. Hurdles (Bakshi Cup)
2. 8. M G 2. A, Shah R L. G. Brackstone G 15.1” 1. Greaves House 2" 441" (Ree) -
ML . P- J“"‘BF A 2 M. Power g 2, R. Dawes G 15.0” (Rec heat) 2. Royal House
3. P. Jnckson ' 3. R. Roberts s 3. Spence House
Long Jump Long Jump L Long Jump Open Relay 220, 440, 880, 220 yds.
1. Md. Khan 8 15.10” (Rec) 1. H. Power S 155 1. G. Brackstone G191 1. 10th Field Regt. 3 47.6"
2. 8. Murray G 2. A. Sheh R 2, R. Stewart R 2, Arty. Centre
3. 1. Merchant C 3. A, R. Zarawani G 3. A. Robert, G 3. Locating Battery
34 35
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Hard Lines Cup (Barrow)

SPENCE HOUSE

Points Division  Jr. Relay
. Candy 42 8
Greaves 172 10
Royal a6 _—
Spence 65 T %

SENIOR DIVISION.

100 yds.
1. M. Dawes

© 2, P. Bennett

220 yds.
1. M. Dawes
2 P. Benneth

B0 yds. Hurdles.

1. S. Taylor
2. A, gkarh'

Long Jump
1. A, Akers
2 P, Banpa{ab

High Jump
1. A. Akers
2, D. Tarachand

' Javelin
1. G, Almeida
2. V. Smith

. Discus
1. B. Peters
2. G. Almeida

Shot Putt

1. B. Peters
2. G. Almeida

Victor Ludorum :

L} i

Championship Cup (Henry Down

GREAVES HOUSE -

JUNIOR DIVISION.

8r. Relay  Total Position
— . 45 4th,
10 192 Lst.
7 73 3rd,
3 (L 2nd.

Girls’ Events

INTERMEDIATE DIVISION,

HK, 1267

- EC.

HK, 20.6"
E.C.

HEK. 12,67
F.A

J.A 13 117
E.C.

JA 4437
HEK,

F.N. 79" 97 (Rec)
E.C.

' F.N. 66 83" (Rec)

F.N. -

FN.25° 5"
FN.

AUDREY AKERS J.A.
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100 yds.

1. H, Brady
2. J. Frances

220 yds.
1. H. Brady
2, D, Blunt

80 yds. Hurdles
1. J. Peacock
2. 1. Williams

Long Jump
1. L. Williams
2. H. Brady

High Jump
1. F. Minocheri
2, 1. Williams

Javelin
1. A. Johnstone
2, 1. Williams

Discus
1. I. Williams
2. M. Lavrenson

Si:ot Putt
1. F. Minocheri
2. H. Brady

Victor Ludorum :

JA, 13.97
JA

JA. 325"
H.K.

JAL 1537
FN.

FN. 15" 17
J.A,

J.A. 371117
F.N.

F.N. 57" "
F.N.

F.N. 57° 87
F.N.

J.A. 227 287
JA,

IRENE WILLTAMS F.N.

100 yds.
1. M. Arklis F.N. 145"
2, B. Jacobs

50 yds.
1, 8. K. Singh E.C. 78"
2, B. Jacobs e,

50 yds. Skipping
1. B, Jacohs EC. 8.7"
2. R. K. Trilochan

Singh B.C.

Long Jump
1. M. Arklie F.N. 10° 95
2. R. K. Singh E.C.

High Jump
1. M. Arklie F.N. 3 43»
2. B. Jacohs ELC,

Victor Ludorum :

MOIRA ARELIE F.N.
NOVICE DIVISION.

100 yds.
1. A, Harris J.AL 16.27
2, J. Roberta J.A.

50 yds.
1. J. Roberts JA, 56"
2. R. Williams F.N.

50 yds. Skipping

1. R. Williams F.N. 107
2. U. Waje E.C
Long Jump
1. R. Williams F.N.8 97
2. A, Harris J.A.
High Jump
1. J. Robert JAL D ALY
2. A, Harris J.A.

Victor Ludorum :
RUBY WILLIAMS. F.N.

Junior Relay.
1. Florence Nightingale
2, Edith Cavell
3. Joan of Are.

Senior Relay.
1. Joan of Are
2. Edith Cavell
3, Florenee Nightingale,

212"

Barrow Hardlines Cup
FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE

Wilson Cup for the Champion House
JOAN OF ARC HOUSE.
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The Ex-Students’ Visit

The visit of the ex-students to our
school, is an event which is looked for-
ward to by all concerned. This year the
ex-students came up on Sunday the 9th
November and returned to Bombay on
Wednesday the 12th November. There
were about 9 girls and 30 boys, and this
year they stayed in the hospital.

~ On Sunday morning, they went to

Church with the boys and girls. After
Church, at 10.30 A.M., there was a cricket
match between the old students and the
present students, which was won most
naturally by the present students, as I
think the old students’ joints had become
a bit stiff. In the evening we had Brothers
Hour as usual, and chapel after that.
After supper, the Prep House children
spent an enjoyable hour lighting fireworks,
which had been bought for them by the
generous ex-students.

Monday the 10th was a school day, but
Mr. Coles gave us the last period free as
we had to dress for some of our athletics
finals which were being held after tea. The
ex-students went for a picnic to the Pandu
Lena caves, some 12 miles from school.
They returned at 3 o'clock, and by 4.15
we were all down at the field ready for the
last rehearsal of the march-past. After the
finals, we went up to our dormitories at
6 o'clock, and the Juniors got decked up
for their ‘social’ which was to be held after
supper. All the prizes and most of the
“eats” were given to the Juniors by the
ex-students. When the Juniors returned
from the ‘social’, we were given a most
interesting account of it. They had had
money prizes for every game, and one of

the ex-students who must have been firid.
ing his pockets very heavy, lightened them
by throwing out a handful of change and
telling the Juniors to grab as much as they
could.  Altogether they had a most
hilarious time.

Tuesday the 11th was a lovely day right
from the start. After brealfast at 9
o' clock, there was an assembly, and prizes
were distributed for the girls and boys'
swimming, the boys' Cross Country and
for all the finals that had been completed.
The lucky boy to get the best cricketer's
cup this year, was Suresh Oza. This cup
was from the ex-students. After the prize
distribution at 10 o'clock, the ex-students
played net ball matches against the School
net ball A and B teams, but, unfortunately
for them they lost both the matches. QOur
athletics finals were to be held that after-
noon, starting at 3 o'clock sharp. The
artillery band was there to play the music
for the march-past. It all looked very
grand, with the band in front and the
school marching in perfect time behind.
After the oath had been taken, there was
a fanfare of trumpets and then the school
marched off. After the finals, the Rev.
Canon Stevens made a speech and then,
Mrs, Stevens gave away the prizes. After
the prizes had been given away, the artillery
band played some more music for us.
After supper, the Senior boys and girls
rushed up to their dormitories to dress up
for the dance which was to start at 8.30
p.m. and go on up to 12 o'clock. The
dance hall was full and it looked like a
picture out of a book, with the gaily dress-
ed people gliding around on the dance-floor,

[ Continued on Pags 39)

‘Heélen Kéller ‘House

Presidents »

Mrs, Solders

and Mrs. Suares.
House Captain : Doreen Rhubottom

Vice Captain: Shirley Taylor.

Motto »

We began the year with new hope and
good cheer. Although “tops” at neither
studies nor sports, Helen Keller House
still bears up and holds her head high.

The athletics did not show us at our
best, but we still claim the fastest runner
in the Girls® section of the school. Doreen
and Norma Rhubottom deserve mention
for the good work done during the
Badminton tournament. Doreen was ad-
judged the best badminton player.

In the Aquatic sports we sprang a sur-
prise by securing second place. For this
we owe much to our Juniors, particularly
to the splendid efforts of Lorraine Rhubot-
tom, the Junior individual champion.

Courage is Destiny.

This year the House has worked as a
whole with every girl doing her best, We
had the distinction of winning at least one
cup, the Dormitory and Weekly Order cup.

We are losing an invaluable member in
Shirley Taylor who is leaving school after
sitting for her School Certificate. We wish
Shirley very great success in her endea-
vours. We are sorry to lose our House
President Mrs. Suares who is leaving us
after a short stay in the school

Keep your heads up Keller House, and
good luck to each one of you.

Doreen Rhubottom,

(Continued from Page 88)

_The girls' and the boys' bands played
popular tunes for some time, That night,
everyone returned to his or her dormitory
very tired but very happy,

Next day, which was to be the last one
of the ex-students’ visit, saw them just as
cheerful as ever. They had a hockey
match against the boys, which they lost.
The bus came for them at 2.30 PM. and

they departed with many reluctant good-
byes.

_Everynne agreed that the ex-students
visit had been a very enjoyable one and
during their stay all had been in a state of
ecstacy.

Daisy Tarachand
Std. X
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Greaves House

Courage is Destiny is the watchword of
our House. Inspired by this motto, we
have striven to attain our destiny. Our
House has benefited much by the untiring
efforts of all the boys. Their efforts are
united and their zeal enthusiastic. In con-
nection with House honours, 1 can say
that we won the Cricket, Swimming and
Athletics. We shared first place with
Royal House in Football, and in the
remaining games we were placed second,
except in the Cross Country where we lag-
ged behind and got the fourth position.

With reference to individual efforts we
owe much to Gordon Brackstone, the
stallion of the fold, Rodney Dawes, Abdul
Zarawani, and Stephen Murray. This
vear among those who won the Victor
Ludorum, three were Greaves boys, Gordon
Brackstone in the Seniors, Allan Harris in

the Intermediate, and Keith Shortlands in
the Midgets. In the Athletics three of
our House boys won the Victor Ludorum.
They were Gordon Brackstone in the
Seniors, Abdul Zarawani im the Inter-
mediate, and Stephen Murray in the
Juniors. In the Cross Country only one
came first. This was Shankar Thakur who
was first in the Midgets division.

I cannot conclude this precis on the
House without expressing our heartfelt
thanks to our House Presidents, Mr. Hoff-
man and Mr. Alexander., With their
talks and help we were able to attain the
standard that we did. To those we leave
behind, we ask them to strive hard and
retain these present glories.

A. Raberts.
House Captain.

Candy House

This year we have made considerable
progress, as far as our games are concern-
ed. We are still a strong opposition to the
other Houses. 1 feel that if we can remain
united in all our efforts we can achieve
much. [ have noticed that when we have
all striven for one object we have succeed-
ed in our attempt.

This year, I have no need to tell you,
that we were outstanding and I am
thoroughly satisfed with the way the
House looked forward to each and every
sporting event, and the way we took defeat
and victory. The human mind is con-
structed in a peculiar way. When we have
been victorious, through this peculiar con-
struction, we have become over confident,

and due to this irritant in the mind, we
have lost many of our matches.

I must say that we put ourselves out
for the P. T, competition, and though we
were not the best, | am, and I am sure my
House Captain is also, completely happy
and satisfied with our performance.

I am sure that if we continue like this,
and that next year we get a few more
energetic boys, we will go forward with
greater strength, and will be a formidable
opposition to the other Houses, and above
all we will fulfil our motto, Never Give In.

Suresh Oza.
Vice Captain

Florence Nightingale House

Presidents :

Captain :
Viee Captain -

“Unity is strength" is our motto, but
this year, united though we were, our
strength seemed to fail us!!

Although we did not win any of the
House challenge cups we contributed to-
wards the Games and Sports of the School
in no small measure. Two of us, Cynthia
Mannas and I won our colours in the
School Hockey XI and I contined to play
Goal Defence in the School Net-ball team
for the 3rd year in succession.

We hoped very much to be able to win
the Inter-House cup for Athletics again
this vear, but in spite of a valiant effort we
lost it to the Joans by 4 points, thus gain-
ing the Barrow Hard Lines cup. We should
like to congratulate Irene Williams, Moira
Arklie and Ruby Williams on winning the
Intermediate, Junior and Novice champion-

Mrs. E. Mackenzie,
Miss R. Athavle and
Mrs. M. Bissett.

Gladys Almeida

Scarlett Harris.
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ships, and were sorry to be without Cynthia
Mannas, one of our shining lights, who

fell ill just before the finals. In the Inter -

House P. T. competition both Scarlett and
Cynthia gave creditable performance as

Senior gymnasts even though they did not
make the grade.

For many years Miss Brown was one of
our House Presidents, and we were grate-
ful for her sympathetic understanding and
encouragement in all our House activities.
We were sorry to lose her when she be-
came Block Mistress of Haig Brown. In
August, we welcomed Mrs. Bissett and [
would like here to express my gratitude
to our three House Presidents for their
help and guidance throughout the year.

Cladys Almeida.




Edith Cavel House

Presidents : Mrs. D. Frederick

and Miss F. Henricus
Captain ; Pamela Bennett
Vice Captain: Vera Smith

Maotto :

We are a family of 36 girls and two
House Presidents. At the end of last year
we bade farewell to Miss Mane and Miss
Doutre who were our House Presidents,
and welcomed in their places, this year,
Mrs. Frederick, our ex-block mistress and
Miss Henricus. The latter, as Art
Mistress, has certainly used her tfalent to
help us in many ways, particularly in re-
painting our House banner, and we wish
to thank both her and Mrs. Frederick for
their co-operation.

In sports and Games we have played an

active part and there has been very keen

competition between us and the
winning House. We have excelled in
Hockey, winning the Inter-House challenge
cup. Four of us, Vera Smith, Cynthia,
Zarina Patternot and I, were members of
the School Hockey XI, and I was adjudg-
ed the Best Hockey player of the wear.

In the Inter House P. T. competition we
were placed second, Alice Fowlie carrying
away the prize for the Best Senior
Gymnast.

We are proud of Cynthia Watts who was
not only Head Girl for 1958, but was also

Firmnes in Action.

elected the Best Girl of the year gaining
the Lumley Medal, the most honoured
award of the School. We hope that next
year it will be another Cavel. Cynthia
leaves us at the end of this year, and we
wish her the very best of luck.

For two years running we won the
Taiyebally Study cup standing first out of
all the Houses in the School, but we have
not been so fortunate this year. This is
something that the Cavels must try to
regain mext year, as the 'most coveted
trophy of the School.

Cavel House is greatly indebted to the
House mistresses whose continuous en-
couragement has brought us whatever
successes we have pained. In spite of
falling off slightly this year, I am sure, with
a little more effort, we can regain the top
position we have held in the past.

Good-bye Cavels, and the very best of
luck. My thoughts will be with you
always.

Pamela Bennett.

42

Joan of Arc House

Fresidents :

Captain :

Vice Captain :

The Joan of Arc House consists of a
group of 36 girls, sturdy, determined,
enthusiastic and very united. Because of
this we are proud of the fact that we have
held the Keily .All Round Shield for 6
years without a break, and carried it
away, with little difficulty again this vear,
winning the Net-ball, Badminton, Vol]eﬁ:
Ball and Throw-ball, the P. T, Swimming
and, after 8 years, the Athletics. This has
been a particularly good finish to my three
years of captaincy of the House, for I
leave School this year to venture forth
into the world as a stenographer.

In winning the Athletics, we were proud
also to be the first House to win the lovely
silver cup presented to the Girls for the
Senior Relay by Lt. Col. Wilshaw, Com-
mandant of the Arty. Centre, and Mrs.
Wilshaw, an old girl of the Schoal,

Apart from winning so many of the
Inter House challenge cups, our [Joans
have acquitted themselves with honour in
the School teams. Audrey Akers, Gladys
Fernandes, Patsy Akers and I played in the
School Hockey XT for the 3rd year in suc-
cession, and the four of us were also
members of the School Net-ball team. Wae

Miss D. King and
Miss D. Meneaud.

Annette Harrig

Audrey Akers.
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have also “bagged” several of the indivi-
dual trophies and gained many of the
individual awards. June Frances won the
Junior Gymnasts prize: Patsy Akers was
adjudged the Best Net-ball player; Farida
Minocheri won the Swimming Champion-
ship of the Intermediate division, Gladys
the Senior championship. Gladys was also
adjudged the Best Swimmer, Best Table
Tennis player and Best Prefect for 1958,
while Audrey Akers won the Senior
Athletic Championship and was adjudged
the Best All Round Sportswoman.

We congratulate these and are proud of
them. T would like to take this oppor-
tunity of thanking our House Presidents,
Mrs. King and Miss Meneaud for their
encouragement and support. Wedding
bells are to peal for us just after Xmas.
Miss Meneaud is to become Mrs, Mae-
Innes, We wish both her and Mr.
MacInnes much joy and happiness in the
future,

In conclusion T wish my Joans continu-
ed success, With their grit and determina-
tion I know they will continue to uphold
hour House motto of “Never Give In",

Annette Harris.
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Per Ardua Ad Anjineri

That means you cannot get to the top
of Anjineri without “blood and toil, tears
and sweat.” Being short of ready cash we
decided that we would save on coolies and
carry most of our baggage up the hill our-
selves. The collecting spot was the
Domestic Science Room. Loads were
arranged, tested for weight and either
added to or made lighter as we decided
who should carry each particular pack.
We vowed that we would take nothing but
bare essentials but still there was a fair-
sized mountain when it was all assembled.
Derek and Vyvil, being our only two
first class Scouts, were detailed to stow
the bedding rolls on top of the bus and
though we were somewhat doubtful
whether they knew their knots thoroughly
we must confess that nothing fell off either
going or coming. So we arrived at the
foot of the hill and the strong men prepar-
ed for action, Sherpa porters and even
Tensing were not to be compared with
them though the hill did begin to look as
high as Everest.

Tt was hot too and it really was amazing
how much came out of the bus besides
thirty human beings. Packages like corpses
were laid out at the side of road. The
Guides set out like so many Florence
Nightingales, ladies of the lamp, with a
lantern a piece and white haversacks as if
they were St. John's Ambulance men.
Behind them trailed the strong men, each
pair with a bamboo staff on their shoulders
and a bedding roll slung between, a long
line of stretcher bearers following the
nurses. FEven so there were enough loads
for some dozen of the villagers to hump.

Whereas the strong men had made light of
their packs and set off with a jaunty spring
in their step, the locals grumbled at the
weights and staggered under them hoping
we would be conscience-stricken and offer
them more reward,

Pride bore our strong men through the
village though struggling now with their
loads. Gradually first one and then another
made a quiet deal with the professionals.
Bedding rolls were discarded, sacks of rice
dropped by the way side and low alncl
behald, the willagers were s00m carrying
twice as much as had seemed humanly
possible at first. As we toiled upwards
g few more annas changed hands. Head
loads became higher and more bulky. The
strong men, now without any pride at
all, concentrated simply on dragging them-
selves up the track. If it were possible
some woud gladly have been carried them-
selves but strong men could not descead
to that last indignity. At last, panting and
puffing, strung out over a mile or so we
reached the top. What we reckoned would
cost us Rs, 7 or 8 for the few porters
we were going to employ, cost in fact
nearly twice as much. Never mind, we
thought, by the time we went down again
there would at least be no stores to carry.

We settled in. Lunch, cooked before we
set out was no great difficulty. But there
were other meals too, two days of them to
plan for. The Guides insisted they alone
could prepare the meal we had brought for
dinner, so the Scouts were banished. Socon
eyes were smarfing with the smoke of
damp wood gathered for the fires. There

were tears too from cutting up onions.
Appetising smells came from the kitchen
but for a long time nothing else. Seven
o'clock was supper time or so we thought!
Polite enquiries at 7.15, 730, 745
brought forth replies—“Another ten
minutes”, ‘“the meat is not quite done”,
“a little more wood will bring it to the
boil”. It was getting serious now. Were
we to be cheated and sent supperless to
bed? At last at 830 came the chink of
plates. By that time we could have eaten
a horse and judging by some of the com-
ments that is what we did. A fiery steed,
indeed, a real tough old warrior, seasoned
with the greater part of the condiments
meant to last two days. Still we were
hungry and tired and soon were all asleep.

The Scouts were up early the next
morning and breakfast appeared on time.
Once more the Guides were trusted, well,
hardly trusted, with preparations for lunch.
But they made no mistakes. It was the
best meal of the camp and on time too.
Luck was with us that day for the Scouts
turned out a grand supper. Honours were
even on the day's cooking. On to the last
day. The Guides' breakfast was as good
as the Scouts’ had produced the day be-
fore. One more meal remained and if the
Scouts made no mistakes they would romp
home winners with the cooking honours.
Over anxiety was their undoing, There
was 50 much raw material left over and
no one wanted to carry it down the hill
again. “Let’s try and use it all up”, they
said, “Let's put in a little more rice, a
little more dhal, and a few more potatoes.”
The result? Lunch was late and it was
too stodgy. Try as we might we could
not get more than half of it inside us. The
score thus worked out:— Scouts, a good
breakfast, a first class supper and a not
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so good lunch: Guides, a good breakfast,
4 not so geood dinner but an excellent
lunch. Honours were even,

Monday night was undoubtedly Ram
Tambe's night. At the camp fire he was
in great form. He was a realistic drun-
kard one minute, the next a clumsy village
barber. Then he became a diamond thief
tracked down by a patrol of Scouts, and
later, a wrathful Maratha farmer waiting
impatiently for his train. By the way of
variation he produced a conjuring trick or
two and on to the best item of the evening
— his realistic impersonation of a well
known School master. There were other
good things; Derek’s Zulu, Vyvil's harmo-
nica solos, Scarlet’s song and Bruce's
“Dream, dream, dream.,” Soon after, we
were all in the land of dreams only to be
awakened early next morning by Dolly's
small voice at half past five pleading with
Bruce to take her for a nice walk to the
Sadhu’s cave. Goodness knows what she
was dreaming about,

The tiger reported on the other side of
the hill turned out on fuller investigation
to be the woman-eating panther beyond
Igatpuri. That seemed far enough away
for safety but the girls insisted on their
windows being curtained with sacking in
case he should lock in and feel hungry
again. We did see wild animals though; a
snake which was not at all friendly to-
wards Derek; monkeys which seemed as
interested in us as we were in them, and
crabs, crabs, crabs, buckets of them. Every-
body collected them but it was left to per-
vin to deal with them. She spent a long
time dismembering them for Norma's crab
curry. Most people liked it but not Betty
who as a result was very sick all night,
Then there was Clarabel the young buffalo,
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delighted to have us for company. When
we went swimming she swam too. When
we went for a walk she accompanied wus.
Being only a calf she had no respect for
our flag staff and used it repeatedly as a
scratching post. One evening she played
her own brand of musical chairs —one
stuck on each horn to the accompaniment
of squieaks and squeals from the girls. On
the whole she was well behaved and did
not press her attentions too far, unlike an-
other of her tribe, a misguided cow who
was discovered in the Scout’s quarters
quietly browsing around.

What ¢lse? The upside down girl who
had to stand on her head before one could
see her badge the right way up. Pathetic
cries, from Fredun mostly, for water!
water! He might have been the Ancient
Mariner bemoaning, “Water, water, every-
where, but not a drop to drink.” There
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was the lake full to the brim but net a
cupful for a thirsty soul till it was boiled.
He must have drunk net only boiled water,
but boiling too straight off the fire, s0 im-
patient was he.

We did not have a theme sung but it
might well have been the old favourite
just slightly changed:—

“There were six brown bottles carried
up a hill,
Six brown bottles carried up a hill,

And as one brown bottle did
accidentally spill.”

There were five brown bottles
carried onward still.”

By the time we returned home there
were just two brown bottles still not added
to our bill.

Debater of the Year: D. Wainwright.

Lumley Medalists :
Cynthia Watts, Abdul Khonji

School Cholr



Biki ka Magbana,

Alanta Caves.

Daulatabad Fort.

L}

Kailasa Temple.

Excursion to Aurangabad

As the third term drew on, we history
students eagerly looked forward to the
prospect of a tour of Aurangabad — a city
which literally breathes history. Glowing
tributes paid to Ajanta and Ellora had for
long whetted our appetites and we were
particularly anxious to behold for ourselves
the evidence to be found in the paintings,
sculpture and architecture in these caves,
of the remarkable progress made by
Indian civilization during that glorious and
unforgettable period 270 B.C. to 700 AD,
Besides these Buddhist, Jain, and Hindu
worles of art, our tour of Aurangabad would
embrace visits to historical monuments
associated with leading Muslim and Mughal
personalities with whom our studies had
often brought us in contact. It was there-
fore with great pladness that we welcomed
the Head Master's announcement that all
arrangements had been made, and on the
19th of October 1958, a party of thirty
three boys and girls, in charge of two
members of the staff, Mr. Maclnnis and
Miss Meneaud, left for Aurangabad by the
Kashi Express.

The journey though rough and tiresome,
was one that I shall never forget. The boys
were organized into four groups, each
headed by a group captain, and it was his
duty to see that the boys and the luggage
entrusted to his care reached the other
end safely, At Deolali we knew that time
was short, so each group haphazardly
picked a third class compartment and dum-
ped the luggage aboard. Unfortunately for
us the oecupants of the compartment we
picked cared little for the comforts of their
fellow passengers, This gave Bhupendra
Kholi ample opportunity to exercise his
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loud voice in protest of their inconsiderate
behaviour. At ten minutes past twelve we
reached Manmad and managed, by the skin
of our teeth, to catch the metre gauge
train that would take us to Aurangabad.
At Manmad the luggage offered us some
trouble but finally we managed to pile it
into a fairly empty ladies compartment,
Somewhere along the line the lunch box
was relayed to the different compartments
where the boys had found place. Fruit and
water came next. The hours dragged
slowly by, and in these hours which seemed
like passing minutes we conversed with
appreciation of the scenery through which
we passed. We reached our destination
at 3.30 p.m.

Within twenty minutes we presented
ourselves at the Tourist Home. A bare
hall with two bathrooms at one end was all
the accomodation shown us. We had come
with bed linen but no mattresses expecting
to be supplied with these as well as cots.
It was disappointing but it takes more than
such slight inconvenience to daunt the
boys of Barnes. Before night fall we had
made the best of sixtesn mattresses, that
Mr. MacInnis had tactfully talked out of
the manager, and the room looked more
inviting. The girls, under Miss Meneaud,
had a room to themselyes and having three
beds among five of them they were a little
better off than we were.

That night we had our first view of the
city which is about a mile and a half from
the Tourist Home. The shops and build-
ings were colourfully illuminated and
decorated in preparation for Dassera and
looked fairly attractive. After spending a



short time in the city we trekked back to
the Tourist Home arriving in time for
dinner.

Before dinner, grace was said by the ‘head
boy' of the tour — Abdulla Karmastaji, and
we all sat down, in the fairly comfortable
dining room wondering at the large steel
plates set before us. The long awaited
supper started off discouragingly with a
teaspoon of salt each. The end took longer
than we expected and all of us left the
hall highly satisfied with the quality, quan-
tity and taste of the food provided.

Next morning after a welcome breakfast
we left for Ajanta. The seventy odd miles
were. covered in about three hours. We
lunched beside a rippling stream and after
a little rest we began our ascent to the
caves.

The caves of Ajanta are situated on a
crescent shaped rock which overlocks a
lovely glen. For about a thousand years
from 200 B.C, to 800 A.D. the pious hands
of the Buddhist monks chipped out
sermons in stone, with chisel and mallet,
from the living rock fashioning lofty and
spacious shrines and monasteries.

The twenty nine caves at Ajanta consist
mainly of two kinds. Chaityas (chapels)
and Viharas (monasteries). We began the
long walk in high spirits and each cave
we entered fascinated us by its beautiful
paintings, The guides of each important
cave told us exciting stories about the
paintings; which they said drew their
themes from Buddhist folk lore and relat-
ed the many legends woven round the life
of Buddha. In and out of each cave we
walked, finding more and more to compel
pur interest and excite our admiration.

Those of us who had brought cameras
along busied ourselves with focusing them
on beautiful paintings or more often than
not, on the more handsome members of
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the party. Half way between the caves
was a well of clean water and this was a
welcome sight to many of us who had
parched throats. The few of us who had
brought water bottles replenished our
stocks and we all set off again refreshed
and revived. All the caves were more or
less on the same style, but each had its
own characteristic feature. Though the
dominant motif is religious, the paintings
in their range and treatment are in reality
an epic of the life of the people during
six to eight centuries. Here in vivid col
ours we saw a whole age come to life. At
the head of the caves we came to a steep
waterfall called the Waghra Falls, under-
neath which was a huge cavern. The more
active and adventurous of us were soon
exploring the cavern and delighting in the
roar and spray of the water as it emptied
jitself into the ravine. We had tea and
were then driven back to the hostel
Dinner was followed by a little recreation
in the form of games and community sing-
ing and then we retired for the night.

The next day saw us heading towards
the mausoleum of Rabia Durani, wife of
Aurangzeb. This beautiful piece of archi-
tecture is modelled on the Taj, and is
popularly known as Bibi-ka-Magbara. The
great door at the gateway is plated with
brass and along the edge is written “This
door of the noble mausoleum was made in
1089 A.H. when Ataullah was chief archi-
tect by Hinba Rai."” Again the Cameras
clicked and before we had reached the
actual tomb each camera had taken a view
of the grand mauscleum. In the centre of
a raised platform which is about 15 feet
high and about 50 feet square stands a
large dome made of pure marble. Beneath
this is the tomb of Aurangzeb's wife.
Those who wish to enter are supposed to
remove their shoes, and so on that day
there were no less than sixty shoes of dif-
ferent shapes and sizes and colours, all
littered about the floor. At the four

corners of the raised platform were four
minarets. Climbing the winding stairs to
the top was a real experience. At one stage
it was completely dark inside and one of
my friends who was behind me laid hands
on some one, and thinking it was me said
“It is dark in here isn't it? The next
instant he realised his mistake and became
profuse in his apologies, for he had touch-
ed no Barnes School ‘boy, but another
tourist who happened to be a girl.

The Pan chakki, or water mill which we
visited next is perhaps the prettiest and
best kept shrine in this part of India
Behind this is the shrine of Baba Shah
Muzaffar, a Chishti, and spiritual precep-
tor of Aurangzeb, As we entered we saw
a large brimming tank of clear water, This
tank is filled by water which the guide told
us came through a pipe from a hill seven
miles away. This water was used long ago
to turn a great wheel or chaklki which in
turn used to grind flour. The overflowing
water passes through a narrow conduit and
comes out again into an underground hall
which was used, the guide told us, by
religious mendicants. The guide also
showed us a 200 year old jar, which was
used to store oil for lighting purposes.
Some tough boys tried to lift the heavy
vessel but to their surprise they could not
mave it an inch! We were shown ancient
weapons, cloths and a large chain of beads,
which was used to recite prayers in those
days. After visiting the tomb of Baba Shah
Muzaffar where once again we reluctantly
took off our shees, we set off on the 22
mile ride to Ellora.

Before we began our inspection of the
caves we had our lunch under the shade of
a tree which had around its base a cement-
ed platform about five feet high. For all
our precautions however the hungry hawks,
that circled above our heads and kept us
in constant fear of losing our food made
good use of an opportunity given to them
by one of our extra careful school boys

49

R

After lunch we commenced the long
tour. We started with the Kailasa temple
which is the most important feature of the
caves. Some of our camera boys, who
had spent lavishly on rolls at the Ellora
canteen, were out to get their money's
worth, and not less than fifteen snaps were
taken at the temple. It is a marvellous
structure,  shaped and carved wholly out
of rock. The back wall of the court pit
in which it stands is over 100 feet high;
the court itself is 276 feet long and 154
feet broad. A rock screen pierced by a
fine entrance passage closes the court on
the west side; near it stand two gigantic
elephants, Between the screen and the
temple and connected with both is a fine
nandi shrine, 26 feet square and two
storeys high, with a stone flagstafi on
either side. Beyond this is the temple,
which rises 96 feet above the floor of the
court. It consists of three parts —a porch
—a central hall 57 feet by 55 feet borne
by 16 massive square columns arranged in
four groups of four each and a dark shrine
15 feet square inside. The temple is full
of numerous carvings each representing
scenes from various epics. Here also on
one of the side wall we saw various scenes
from Ramayana and Mahabharaita ex-
quisitely carved in stone.

The Ellora group of cave temples is the
largest and most varied of all and com-
prises twelve Buddhist, fifteen Brahmin,
and five Jain works. Perhaps this is the
reason why a few girls did not complete
the rather long walking trip. Anyway
after seeing the wvarious carvings on the
walls of the caves we were all tired. The
bus with its comfortable seats was a wel-
come sight.

Next on the list was Lord Shiva's temple
or the Shri Grashneshwar Mahadeva tem-
ple—1I hope I have got that right. Here
some of our Hindu boys very solemnly
range a bell and said some prayers.



Aurangzeb's rather neglected and shabby
tomb was our next halt, and it is a wonder
how this great man who built so many
wonderful buildings and tombs for others
should lie beneath a simple piece of clothu
It is said that his tomb cost only Rupees
fifteen and twelve annas (75 naye paisel
his shroud only rupees five; and this was
collected by the sale of caps made by the
emperor himself! The Great Puritan of
India and the last of the Great Mughals
was definitely not so great at making caps.
The marble wall around the tomb was
built only 36 years ago by the Nizam of
Hyderabad. _

The last but most interesting sight was
the Daulatabad Fort, This is a 13th cen-
tury fortress built on a huge comical rock
of granite and about 500 feet high. The
outer walls of the fort from the first line
of - defencé and inside the walls is. the
Char Minar, a minaret of Turkish form,
which rises 100 feet above the ground.
Here, after some ‘courageous boys and
girls had made their way to the fop, we
had our tea. We were all extremely tired
and the tea did little to quench our rising
thirst, Many of us wondered how we
could ever get to the top. After tea we
passed through a gate which formed the
inner line of defence. Both these gates
are defended by iron spikes against batter-
ing by elephants. After ascending a steep
flight of steps we came to a platform on
the edge of a ditch. Here on the right we
passed the Chini Mahal where Abul Hasan
Tana Shah the last king of Golconda spent
13 years of imprisonment. Close by on a
bastion is 2 gumr 21 feet 10 inches long
called the Kila Shikan or Fort Batterer.
The moat we crogsed by a narrow stone
bridge at the end of which the road
ascends to the Balakot by rock cut cham-
bers and dark passages full of traps for the
enemy soldiers. The guide, to the accom-
paniment of horrified gasps from the fair
sex, told us gruesome stories of how these

traps weorked. The boys as usual' were
quite pleased to hear stories of poisoned
nails; boiling eoil, dark passages that led
nowhere and hollows that ended up in the
deep moat. Fifty feet higher up we
emerged from the passage. This point was
formerly covered by an iron shutter 20
feet long and 1 inch thick made in ribs
which im case of siege was heated red hot
so that if assailants should have penetrated
so far they would have encountered a
fiery roof quite unapproachable. After
climbing another hundred steps we reach-
ed the citadel itself; on a platform 160
feet by 120 feet. Here on a bastion is a
large gun, which, Tavernier says, was
raised to its place under the directions of
an European artilleryman in the service of
the great Moghul.

Daulatabad was the capital of the Yadava
Kings of the Deccan. In 1293 Alauddin,
afterwards Emperor of Delhi, took the
city, In 1338 Muhammad bin Tughlak
attempted to make this his capital, but the
enterprise proved a costly failure. Later it
was absarbed into the Moghul Empire.

Our return from Daulatabad heralded
the end of our historical excursion. We
were sorry, but realised that all good things
must come to an end. The tour had been
interesting, informative, and thoroughly
enjoyable.

That night we packed most of our
things and went to sleep conscious of the
fact that it was our own last night in
Aurangabad.

The next day started early for us and
after a hurried breakfast we bid goodbye
to the Manager and attenddnts of the
Tourist Home. Seven thirty saw us on the
platform, awaiting the arrival of our train.
After a smooth journey we arrived in
Deolali.

(Continued ox FPage 81)

The Head Boy

It was during the second World War, in
1942,0n the fifth day in October that Bihar
heard an infant cry. That was me. After
the war I spent my childhood in Jubbul-
pore. But a few years later I went back to
Patna where my education began in January
1549,

I was admitted into St. Michael’s School
conducted by the Irish Christian Brothers.
After studying for eight years as a boarder
I came to Poona in 1956 due to my father’s
transfer from Kashmir to Poona. He is in
the Army. Due to the lack of vacancies in
the schools in Poona, I joined Barnes High
School on the 28th January, 1957, In the
middle of the year I was made a Prefect
and House Captain. In the following year
I was chosen Head Boy.

It was here that I learnt to take responsi-
bility, to lead and to take part in all games.
All this helped me a great deal, for when
I appeared or the entrance examination to

the National Defence Academy, 1 got
through with ease, In the second week of
January 1959, I shall be joining the National
Defence Academy at Khadakvasla. This
Academy has the distinetion of being the
only Academy in the World where cadets
are trained in all the three Services.

After a training of two years in all- three
services the cadets are given the opportu-
nity to choose the Service they would like
to serve in. They are then given a :year's
further training, I have decided to join
the Army. After a training of three years
at the Academy I will go to the Military
College at Dehra Dun for a year’s train-
ing. The following year T shall get my
commission, :

Now that I hdve finished my School
Certificate I have to leave school. Tt is a
melancholy thought. It is the closing of
a chapter. The song is ended, but the
melody lingers on.

(Continued from Page 50)

The excursion had been a grand success
thanks to Miss Meneaud and Mr. MacInnes.
We had been able to see with our own
eyes, India’s ancient glory and T am sure
that those who make the trip will agree
with me when I say that if a tourist has
not seen the caves at Ajanta and Ellora

.he has seen nothing! For a lover of art

the visit is a pilgrimage, for other sights

of past glory enshrine a nobler monument
of man's artistic achievement. '

We owe our deepest thanks to Mr. Coles,
the Head Master and Mrs. Fernandes and
Mr. Eastwood for making this excursion
possible. We hope that excursions like this
will become an annual feature in Barnes.

Ronald Pinto
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School Diary

with care and an eye to beauty. This play
was enjoyed very much. Standard Vla put

4 b 29nd:  Thitd Term begins. Cricket tourna- . g By . . ; i
JUNE i e 5 i 5 ' " “The play's the thing on Catching A Lunatic. Nina Singh as the
Oth: Boarders return to school. | Fa L A TR AT . housewife who had’ been warned about an
10th: Second Term begins. 26th: A public holiday, According to custom, in the line of light escaped lunatie took: £ changes; ad.
12th: Football practice begins. OCTOBER, t:ntertainme?t, e wWeee o Soage CIE:S laid any wayfarer who passed 'her horr!lr::
14th: School go to & Tm. ab dke Cullihy, .1st : Bombay School of Art examinations plags, Ihe wii mgeuncd by the thinking him to be the Lunatic, during the
A senjors’ social is held in the Hall. : begin, Headmaster at the commencement of Term. course of which she bagged a couple of
21th: A juniors’ rmcial is held in the Hall, ond: A public holiday. Mahatma Gaadhi's As Standards [ to IV were to put 1_:11:11'5 fuotball stirs whi were: on thir way o an
22th: * A debate is held in the Hall birthday. i : ’! on first, they got busy thoosing suitablc important match. The comedy ended in
28th: A public holiday. . : plays and rehearsing. The teachers con- i ' ey A
. 10th: Girls' hockey tournament ends. G the Police Inspector pacifying Nina Singh
; - cerned were busy most of the time ‘with = P & 18
JULY :i:zb; ttrhmm-Hajllioy Marion gives a ‘ | ‘ SRl orctices, . It was a difficult job ‘2 after:ﬂ Iher }I:lmt?ke I.:t the same th;:e f:'iomé
. o " - : 1 e . - ? : X o mending ner Ior her courage. tandar
_ ;:; " g;lswtagb;e:z;m;] ::u:a:a;:llc:i;:; 11th: School go to a film at the Cathay. ::1??; oi i:];e txhe:ylgggnuagg:mlgzr; E!:li d-tfe Vib's play was.The Man In The Brown
A seniors' social is held in the Hall. - A somibey. Soci) i Reif, Khp R teachers peisevered, and on the 12th July 1t Ul off the stags: ol The Man Ko
: _ : 12th: School X1 play a cricket match el The Bowler Hat.Errol Harris as the crook
* 7th: . Football tournament begins, ; . the school auditorium was packed. i
: against the MES. We win. : L his assistant Igbal Merchant, Colin Mon-
12th: Standards 1, 2, 3a, 3b, 4a, 4b, perform A : Standard 1 staged The Old Woman in The q d
3 A 18th: A juniors’ social is held in the Hall & nier as the Policeman, Jacqueline Yardle
; their plays in‘the Hall, ; i Shoe, in which Mrs, Frederick herself very » Jacqueline Yardley
P R = 19th: A debate is held in the Hall . as the crook's wife, and Hilary Brady their
19th: Juniors’ social is beld in the Hall. -2] s+ A piklio holiday - gallantly took part as the Old Woman, The ’ ary y .
"25th:  Football tournament ends. * oih: Heats for the aihilétics begin play was very pleasingly performed and daugter, and Subash Joowekas a5 the-man
27th: A debate is held in the Hall il & there was much applause from the audis in the brown hat, gave as pleasing and
98th: A public- holiday, NOVEMBER ence. Standard 2 then put on their per- ‘entertaining a performance as one could
20th: Final practice for the Cross Country -~ 1st : "School go to a‘film at the Cathay. formance, Catherine and Fredrick, a very xpech '
race. A seniors’ social is held in the Hall. catch d 3 i -
_ o . y and interesting one. Then came
8lst : Cross Country finals. 2nd: A debate is held in tthe Hall Standard 3a and Standard 3b with The SR Bk Gkt wivkitt, tale DU dol b
: : “:gth: Trinity Collegé of Music examina- Magic Boots and A Reporter In Fairyland exact, the rest of the Middle school put
=54 . AUGUST tions, A ‘juniors’ sotlal i hu:ld in : on their plays. Standard VIla performed
respectively, Both these plays were well ; ;
. lst : - A public holiday, Standards Va, Vb, 538 ihe Hall . dotie by the-snall werfarmers, the Beporter a very creditable version of Aucassin and
Vla, Vlb, stage their plays. A0th ! Sports pre contested ﬁnals hald in the second one getting :.‘Iuite a2 thrill Nicolette in verse. It brought considerable
3rd: A debate is held in the Hall. 11th: Divali, Athletics finals. From Tis assignment i th; Tond it Maks applause from the audience, for the per-
dth: Cricket practice begins. 12th - Cricket match against the Old Boys. Bebibye: whers lie et uomber-of strange formance of this rather difficult play was
Oth: School go to a film at the Cathay. 16th : Cricket match apainst South Devlali. But isteresting folk, Standard TVa pit on no mean achievement for fourteen-vear
e A seniors’ social iz held. We win. hat childcen’s favoutite. Alice Tn Werider olds. Bernadette Preston as the indefatig-
15th : Independence Day. Tinal debate in the Hall, land, and IVb The Que e;1 Of Hearts, Both able Aucassin, Zarina Paternott as the fair
23rd: A juniors’ social is held in the'Hall. %\ 946 .  Final examinations begin. ’ : b7 maiden Nicolette, and Harry Power as the
L . plays were delightful and received loud v el ;
28th: A public holiday. 24th: School Certificate examinations begin. applause unrelenting father gave as realistic a picture
‘alst : A debate is held in the Hall, 90th: Carol Service in the evening. ] t ) of those far offdays when chivalrous
The Junior school were now finished with knights went through hell and high water
2 SEFTFMBER ) DE‘EEMBERS St bt T their plays, and the Middle school got for the pining maiden that they loved. The
Plst: A pu_bllc holiday. - . 3rd:  Seniors a]? JUBIOHE. . SRR 3 & ‘ ready for theirs, On the Ist August Cast was quite a large one, each one play-
+8rd: Terminal examinatjons begin. t fh“ Ha R T ' Standard Va staged theirs called The Ogre, ing his or her part with credit. The next
- '8th: A public holiday. Gth: Prize distr ‘b:“':'“‘] ke : with Paul Bose as the voracious Orge. He play was the one by Standard VIIb, Queer
12th - Sr.v::unr_l Term crjds. . i X sta.gla L E'fr p:::-"s alet P was no cannibal mind you, but rather an Street, a humorous and entertaining
/13th: - Michaelmas holidays begin. 6th :  School closes for the Wi s epicure, who chose his delicious morsels comedy. Standard VIII then staged The

Ugly Duckling. This play was faster and
more vigorously performed with Moham-



med Tahir Badri playing the part of the
king with great effect, Hillary Garrett his
queen, Jennifer Preece the daughter, and
Joshua Jacobs the royal usher. Apart from
the appropriate and lavish costumes, the
play was well done, with Mohammed Tahir
Badri displaying much histrionic talent.

There was quite a lull after this till Prize
Day, the Jast day of Term, when Standards
IX and X were to put on their plays. The
intervening period was spent in rehearsals,
and Standard IX went all out in preparing
a very elaborate set and appropriate costu-
mes for their Period play. She Stoops To
Conquer. Came the day. After the dis-
tribution of prizes by Mrs. Batty, and the
singing of the holiday song by all assembl-
ed, the curtain went up on Standard X's
play, The Crimson Coconut, a farce by Ian
Hay. Daryl Collins playing the part of a
waiter in a Soho restaurant was the central
figure in a light comedy ecreated around a
supposed bomb, the crimson coconut. He
was ably supported by Farok Irani as a
detective on the heels of two anarchists,
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Nitro Gliserinski and his wife who played
rather difficult roles well, and Mr. Jabstick,
Vyvil Paternott filling the role, a fussy, ir-
ascible man, and his charming daughter
Nancy, appropriately played by Gladys
Fernandes. This absolute farce almost
came to grief when the lights failed shortly
after the play had started. Fortunately
there were two expert electricians on the
scene, who saved the situation, particularly
for Standard IX who came on next. For
a class of teenagers the play was put across
well. The introduction of the Cast was
quite interesting, the Chorus introducing
them after the style of a mannequin

parade. The play was abridged and
adapted to suit teenagers. All the
players performed their parts well,

Barry Power taking the part of Mr,
Marlowe, E. Khonji his father, K, Elavia
as Mr. Hastings, Angela Fernandes as
Constance, Blossom Peters and Doreen
Rhubottom as Mr. and Mrs, Hardcastle,
Maya Jhangiani as their charming and pro-
vocative daughter, and Munawar Hussain
as the incorrigible Tony Lumkin,
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