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“It is good to love God for hope of reward, but it is better to love God for love's
sake; and the prayer goes: O Lord, I do not want wealth nor children nor
learning. If it be Thy will, I shall go from birth to birth. But grant me this, that I
may love thee without the hope of reward - 'love' unselfishly for love's sake.”
Swami Vivekanand.
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The following theory is not shy of any Dalian and even a Dalian's teacher : Just as you don't need a farmer to tell what a plant needs for its
adequate growth and also you don't need to tell a bird how to teach its fledglings to fly ;similarly you don't have to tell a Dalian how to be
and what to do. There are certain inherent qualities in Dalians which make us different. We know how to wade through turbulent times.
I'm sure all you Dalians agree when I say that.

The Daly College fraternity is like 2 huge yet a unique processing machine. A machine which is set for hours with work being produced in
consistency. The essential motive is to get out of it the best quality of products, well- refined, well- maintained, with long lasting quality,
strong and durable, i.e., the students- the seen. What makes the machine so efficient is actually the engine. The latent effort, the
genuine handwork, the rigorous yet continuous duty, i.e., the teachers- the unseen. On one hand where this machine appears highly
automated and conditioned while on the other it is equally integrated and inter- dependent.

The machine celebrates its existence on every occasion possible. Be it with joyful colours or crackers. When it was time to enjoy Holi
everybody got drained in various colours of life. While one part of the machine chose to delight itself in the traditional way, others chose
to use eco- friendly colors and not use water. But all acquiring energy for the ensuing examinations. It is when the pressure is high,
limits are increased and time is extremely precious. But the machine ought to take no rest. It’s preparing itself for the times most
cherished . The machine is now getting ready, recharging its power house and looking forward to developing new organs . It is time to bid
goodbye to the old organs, who have served their purpose religiously and assign new posts and authority to the upcoming competent
organs,the Investiture Ceremony.The entire process involves enthusiasm, excitement, mystery, zeal and of course, responsibility
because it is they who have to carry out the vital functions in future. The machine has entered a completely new phase, where it keeps
reminding itself that to reach the rose, one must battle through the thorns, i.e., to achieve triumph, one has to face competitions and
prove to be the best. So in the form of consignments, you have the Invitational Debate and various cultural and sports inter- house
competitions. The engine expects the organs to function smoothly and swiftly, to earn the best out of the many. In the process of
learning the machine has acquired the 5th Best position in the country, but as to see the standing in the world, investigators are called to
conduct a survey and check and interview each and every unit of the machine. It's when the machine puts forth its true competence as
of course, the reputation is at stake.

With all the major happenings and 4% extra oxygen, the machine breathes through its hectic schedule, yet is content with its products
and vows to produce much much better, just like every year. The machine itself consisting of more than 2000 units, unites and
functions just like 1.

What's marvellous about this all is that, in the entire process the machine just doesn't remain a machine, it comes alive!!!

Anandita Gupta, XII G




The event of Edrth Hour was organised by the Young Indians
(Y1) wing of the confederation of Indian Industry ( CII ) at
Yeshwant Club on 31st March. The programme featured a free
for all concert and a lot of people joined to spread the message
of conserving electricity.

The students of the Junior School performed a FFFs A1 to
spread the awareness of conserving electricity. They carried out
banners and posters on 'Save Electricity' and raised their voice
against wastage of electricity. The programme targeted people
from all walks of life, especially the students as they are our
future.
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Confluerge MUN

Both anxious and excited

[ left Indore on 25th

November to take part in

the prestigious MUN

conference which was

being organized by the

[IM- Ahmedabad,

Confluence MUN on the

26th and 27th November

2011. 'Fostering Change

and Championing

Excellence' was the

theme of the conference.

I had been assigned

United Nations Private

Sector Forum (UNPSF),

where I was

representing, 'Ericsson’,

The issue we had to discuss was, “Alliance of Civil Society for
Corporate Accountability.”

This committee was really different as usually in MUNs
countries are usually assigned to the delegates. UNPSF is
generally known as a platform for companies, investors,
governments and civil society organizations to share efforts they
are undertaking and publicize new commitments to action —
individually or in partnership. On the morning of 26th
November 2012, the delegates entered their conference rooms
after a grand opening ceremony and Session-I started with an
informal talk with the executive board and then all the delegates
gave their opening speeches.

The topic being discussed by the committee “Alliance of Civil
Society for Corporate Accountability” had a neutral stance from
my side. In our first session we discussed the present condition
of Corporate accountability. While the civil society organizations
advocated that looking over the negative impacts of the
corporate sector on the civil sector, the need of the hour is to
regulate these kinds of impacts. The companies said that there
is a limit to which they can provide transparency and
accountability.

After lunch we attended a seminar conducted by the director of
TATA Sons. He mentioned some of the achievements of his
company in terms of corporate social responsibility and
emphasized upon the need for corporate accountability and
transparency in the country. On the 2nd day of the conference
we touched upon topics like Corporate Social Responsibility
and the ways in which a company can enhance corporate
conscience. By afternoon many of us had divided ourselves into
different blocs and now we were not debating for our individual
interests but for the interests of the whole bloc. By the evening
each bloc had drafted one resolution that summed up to three
draft resolutions by the whole committee. Now came the
fabulous part, lobbying. For getting our resolution passed, we
had to gather support from those delegates who were not a part
of any bloc. It was a nice experience going to delegates and
discussing with them either in groups or individually, the
clauses of our resolution to get their support. I felt like a
politician going to each home asking for votes, discussing his
developmental plans and explain them its benefits, which were

obviously sometimes not genuine.

My bloc's resolution fell short of just 5 votes to have a 1/3
majority in the 60 member committee. Eventually, we had to
combine our resolutions with the other bloc's resolution. But,
finally we got it passed. After this we had a feedback session for
each delegate and then we had the closing ceremony where the
Director of IIM-A talked in his speech about the potential in
today's youth and the ways in which he can unleash it. It was
really a very inspiring talk. After it came the best part, the DJ
party. All of us after a little chit-chat hit the dance floor and
danced till late in the night. The conference was really a
marvellous experience.

Ayush Singhal, XII G
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. “It's the girls' fault” they say. I refuse to
'~ believe this and remain unconvinced.
How could it possibly be? Whatever may
the choice of girls' clothes be, getting
raped is not her 'fault’, and least
~ justified.
I As a seventeen year old girl, I have
~ enough insecurities and tensions
surrounding my life, for me to have
another fear being added —that of being subjected to major
unpleasantness by virtue of being attractive (oh yes!)
The other day I was watching TV in my boarding house with
girls of grades 4, 5 and 6 and when this adult scene came, they
all looked away and blushed which came across to me as
rather cute. Then it suddenly came to me that girls their age are
being abused and violated. Imagine a 13 year old girl who
probably hasn't even had her first crush gets raped, crushing
her faith in humanity.
M.P makes up for a pretty classy case of irony actually the 'beti
bachao andolan’ is fast becoming a hub of crimes against
women. The range of the victims ranges from 5-50 years of age.
Even the handicapped aren't spared. The situation is sad and
scary.
[ was asked whether a topic like this was apt for a school
newsletter. I thought about it and reached the conclusion-
sure, itis. Now here's why-because it concerns the many pretty
and strong ladies of our fraternity and to the many responsible
men who wouldn't ever hesitate to keep something like this
from happening and lastly and most importantly because ours
is an educational institution and in a social situation like this,
education is the best defensive measure. It is indeed education
in true sense that encourages us to pick the right from the
wrongs and turns humans humane.
No, I am not an irrational feminist, I'm just a little worried. But
seriously, I really do see things getting better with time but till
then ladies make sure you get yourselves self defense classes
and to strengthen your bodies and your wills to fight any man
who makes you uncomfortable. And if he still doesn't retreat,
let him know those 6 inches heels aren't just for show.
Konpal Patni. XII G
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EMBRACING A POSITIVE PERSPECTIVE

“You must not lose faith in humanity.
Humanity is an ocean; if a few drops are
dirty, the ocean does not become dirty”. —
Mahatma Gandhi
People claim that the condition of the
earth is deteriorating due to our
immature and rebellious attitude. But,
humanity has advanced tremendously, not
because it has been sober, responsible and cautious but
because it has been curious, playful, immature and rebellious.
Nothing on this earth has changed, we breathe the same air, we
live through the same dreams, and we come into this world and
go away from it when our time comes. The only thing that has
changed though is the human perception, we find negativity in
everything. Sure, we've been negligent towards the earth at
some point in time, but now we have definitely awoken from
our deep slumber and are doing all we can to save the planet.
We claim that the earth is our mother. 'Mother Earth' we fondly
call her, we reside in her bosom of love. Now think, can we ever
hurt our own mother intentionally? The answer to this is an
obvious 'no’. Those people with negativity filled within every
inch, every nook, and every corner of their minds will give a
billion reasons to tell us why the earth is definitely not an ideal
place to live in? As for me, all of that is gibberish, there are so
many reasons which make this the ideal place for us. The
strongest reason, rather a significant fact, is that we BELONG
here; it is our domain, our sanctuary. Someone wise once said
that humanity will realize their mistakes, they will, only at the
point of destruction, and when we realize, it will lead to an
evolution. This is the nature of our vast community.
Call me naive or hopelessly optimistic, but [ have a very positive
view of humanity. Surely, we see greed and rudeness and abuse
and selfishness every day. But I believe that's more a symptom
of the systems in our society, rather than of an evil human race.
Humanity is a wonderful thing, People are amazing, beautiful
creatures. What we need are ways to bring out the best in
people, to bring them together. To have them help each other,
instead of trying to outdo each other.
We need change. And as Gandhi famously said, “We must be
the change we want to see in the world.”
I hope to be that change. I hope you do too.
I, have faith in humanity.

Rashna Elavia, XII G
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and how it c/zan(ged the world

Forty years ago, on Easter a group of 20

Theology students at Harvard University

were called below the university chapel

by a certain professor called Timothy

Leary who claimed that he was going to

change their lives. Leary asked them to

consume LSD and psiblocybin, both

highly influential drugs. Leary called it

'turning on, tuning in and dropping out'
he experiment was never duplicated. LSD and psiblocybin

W

were outlawed and subsequently Leary was thrown out of
Harvard but the lives of those 20 students did indeed change.
All of them became highly successful in their fields, 4 of them
even became millionaires, but more importantly they changed
the way how world worked around them. They said "The
experiment was genuinely mystical in nature, it opened them
to another aspect of reality, it made them appreciate the
mundane, it created a sense of excitement and it changed the
way they viewed the world."

After Leary got expelled he went on a mission to expand the
usage of LSD, illegally. He introduced LSD to Bob Dylan and to
The Beatles who used it for creativity and became the pioneers
of psychedelic music which replicated the mind altering
experiences of LSD. The fan following of The Beatles resulted in
an astronomical increase in the usage of LSD in 1960s which in
turn resulted in the mass idealistic political movement called
counterculture, the cultural equivalent of political opposition.
The movement was against the war in Vietnam, racism and the
extensive power given to the authority The Movement
challenged the status quo. It resulted in the withdrawal of the
US troops from Vietnam, the Civil Rights Movement,
Environmentalism and the Gay Liberation Movement. All this a
result of just an experiment.

“My advice to people today is as follows: if you take the game of
life seriously, if you take your nervous system seriously, if you
take your sense organs seriously, if you take the energy process
seriously, you must turn on, tune in, and drop out."
-Timothy Leary

Krishnesh Bapat, XI1 G
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London calling to the faraway towns, Now

that war is declared-and battle come

down, London calling to the underworld,

Come out of the cupboard, all you boys

and girls, London calling!

The 2012 Olympic Games will be held in

London, England's capital city defeated

the challenge of four other venues and the

event will be staged at the Olympic Lee

Valley Centre. The Olympic Village will be able to house 16,000
athletes and team officials during the Olympic Games and
0,200 athletes and team officials along with 1,000 referees and
umpires during the Paralympic Games.

LOCOG Chair Seb Coe said, “Athletes are at the heart of the
London 2012 Games and our plans for the Olympic Village will
provide them with 2 home-from-home as they prepare for one
of the biggest sporting moments of their lives."

The London 2012 Games will be centred around the Olympic
Park in East London, which will be the site of a number of new
sports venues. Up to 180,000 spectators a day will enter the
Park to enjoy the Games, making it the principal focus of
Olympic activity in summer 2012. The main venues — the
Olympic Stadium, Aquatics Centre, Velodrome and BMX
Circuit, as well as the hockey, handball and basketball arenas —
will be easily accessible through a network of footbridges and
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walkways within the Park. The use of other prestigious venues —
such as Wembley Stadium for football, the All-England Club in
Wimbledon for tennis, Lord's Cricket Ground for archery and
Horse Guards Parade for beach volleyball — is also a feature of
the London 2012 Olympic and Paralympic Games. The London
2012 Games include a four-year Cultural Olympiad, which is
already underway. It will reach a climax with the Olympic
Games Opening Ceremony on 27th July 2012, starting a 60-day
festival of sports and culture across the UK, as the Olympic and
Paralympic spirit crosses the world once again.

AaishaAnsari, XB
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Man is so caught up with the trials and
tribulations in his life, that he has
forgotten what it is to be joyful and happy.
With tension, stress, jealousy, anger,
sadness written all over his face, he
makes his day as well as the others'
mundane.

Joy is beyond happiness. The former is

the fruition and complement of the latter.

Real joy comes from the fulfillment of our desires in
accordance with our general good. Therefore self- discipline
and governing one self and one's actions according to good
reason and judgment is the very key to eternal joy.

As Eugene P. Berton once wrote,

'No one is born happy, but all of us are born with the ability to
create happiness.'

So, here's arecipe, an expert, witty guide for a happy, joyful life:
Take a large quantity of cheerfulness and let it simmer without
stopping. Put with it, a brimming basinful of kindness. Then
add a full measure of thoughtfulness for other people.
Mix into these a heaping tablespoon of sympathy.
Flavour with essence of charity.

Stir well together, and then carefully strain off any particles of
selfishness. Let the whole be served with a love-sauce.
Meghan Scott, XE

St's (gﬂﬁd to be (gaﬁd
but how bad it is to be too (gﬂvd

I remember, as a child, I was always asked

to be good to my classmates, my friends,

neighbours, elders and all the people who

visited our home. We all, as children, are

told to be good human beings, by our

teachers and parents.

As we grow we learn so many things in life.

We also come across a lot of people who

are kind, helpful, generous and giving. On

the other hand, there are people who are clever, and know how
to cheat others.

[ remember my mother told me about her aunt who is a very
kind and helpful lady. She tries to give a helping hand to anyone
and everyone who asks for her help or she thinks needs her
help. She goes out of the way to help people. She is a cheerful
person and finds happiness in doing small things for others.
She is known for her goodness. However, there are times when
many people known to her: from her office/friends/ relatives

take undue advantage of her goodness. Often she feels cheated
when the very those people whom she had helped, backbite.
Too much sweetness makes it bitter. As we all know that being
good to a certain extent is a sign of a good human being, but
when we are too good, people instead of being good, take
advantage of our goodness. They find ways to cheat the too good
a person as they know that such a person would forgive them
and forget it too. Sad but true. Isn'tit?

Shobhit Bhatnagar, X B

%v[s ollow the stars
ut wise people dominate them

Destiny! Most of us believe that there is

something that god predefines for us at

the time of our birth. We think what is

destined, is bound to happen and so it

can't be changed.People just sit back and

wait for it to happen without putting in an

effort to make things better. Fatalists as

these kinds of people are called feel that

nobody can change destiny. If something

like this were true, the theory of 'Karma' would lose its
meaning, its essence. In the Mahabharata, Lord Krishna has
emphasized the importance of effort 'Karma' and not the
result. Nothingin life would make sense if we would blame our
destiny everytime. Wake up people it's time to act. Like for
instance, every person is different but may share a common
star sign, so do you really expect somebody to draw up a
common future for these millions of people. Wise people live
their lives according to their choice, decide their own future
and work hard enough to achieve rather than simply accepting
what a person sees in the crystal ball or what the tarot foretells.
Wise people wouldn't be the ones who follow destiny but would
be the ones who create their own. To me, people who believe in
destiny are escapists and losers while who make their own
destiny are winners.

Kanika Puar,XB

Mind and Freedom

We wusually do only that what is

purposeful, useful and rational .All that is

seen through the rational mind. However,

intuition, discovery and new knowledge

go beyond the rational mind. Truth is

beyond rational mind. The rational mind 4

is like a railroad track that is fixed in

grooves. An airplane has no tracks; it can

flyanywhere.

Some people step out of the rational mind in order to rebel
against society. They want to break social law for the sake of
their egos. They do it out of anger, hatred and rebelliousness
and to attract attention. They may think it is stepping out of the
rational mind. But it is not.

We step out of the rational mind when we do something that has
no purpose. Accepting that as an act makes it a game. Life
becomes lighter. If you are stuck with only rational acts life
becomes a burden. Playing a game without a thought of
winning or losing is so much more enjoyable. Performing an
act without a purpose attached to it is 'freedom’. So just step out

B 55— e W




of the rational mind .You will find a greater freedom and an
unfathomable depth. You will come face-to-face with reality.
Reality transcends logic and the rational mind. Until you
transcend the rational mind, you will not gain access to
creativity and the infinite.

However if you perform an irrational act in order to find
freedom, then it already has a purpose and the meaning. It is
no longer irrational. It already has spoiled its own possibility.
Break through the barrier of the rational mind and find
freedom for yourself.

Aakanksha Wadhwani, X B

Vake up g%(ib!f?

[ am a lover of nature since childhood. The
sight of the snow covered Himalayas and
the river Ganga fills me with joy. When I saw
the Ganga for the first time I could not
believe my eyes that it was so polluted. If
you see on television, the water looks so

clear but it is not so when you actually see
it. It is full of garbage. In the recent times

not only the river Ganga but many other _—

rivers are also getting polluted. Earlier

Indore had a river named "Khan'. This river was so clear that
people used to drink water directly from it, and now it is so
polluted that no one can even stand near it. It stinks a lot.
Industrial and agricultural waste is polluting our rivers. The
chemical present in the waste is killing the fishes and other
organisms.

We should save our rivers because destroying rivers may lead to
drought which will jeopardize our lives. Due to escalating
human activities and deforestation, lush green forests are
turning into barren lands. In the absence of trees the carbon-
dioxide level is increasing resulting into global warming. Such
factors are destroying our earth. This is a serious matter and we
should think about it. We should not litter around. Maintaining
sanitation should be our way of life. We should maintain the
water sources in a healthy way. A lot can happen if people work
together. We can still save our earth. We also need to control our
dl:amamills because the heat of human greed is rapidly burning
the earth.

Madhumita Banerjee VIII B

?’Ofy M&fﬁaff still considered a 63)/5' game

'BEAUTY LIES IN THE EYE OF THE
BEHOLDER"!!

According to me the reason why football is
considered a boys' game is because itis so
in the minds of people, football is a game
which requires a lot of strength and power
and we think girls are supposed to be

elegant, soft not that powerful but studies

show that girls are equally powerful and

have equal strength as compared to boys if

this is not the reason then what is? I guess it's the society then.
From the very first day we are born, we are discriminated . Girls
are given barbie dolls, stuffed toys while boys are given guns,
cars, footballs.. etc. Girls are expected to become doctors or
housewives in future but men have a choice they can do
whatever they want to in future, a businessman, a footballer, a
rock-star...etc.And what if a girl wants to be a footballer? She
won't be allowed to move out of the house from the next day
on, this is all because we are afraid of our society. But
fortunately enough today we are given opportunities and we

have excelled, we have proved our mettle .For instance let's take
ONIAM BEMBEM DEVI - she plays for WEST BENGAL and she
has been selected for AIFF for 5 consecutive years .ABBY
WAMBACH - she played the FIFA World Cup .There are many
more if we start counting ...Today we are given an opportunity
and we have proved ourselves and I am sure there will be many
more . And let's hope in future that football will be considered a
girls' game too and even we will make our nation proud!!!
Noopur Chaturvedi, XF

The lady of your life

Reading so much about this character

called “mother” in almost every book, a

sense of realization, or to put it ina more

unfeigned way, a sense of guilt dawned

upon me, which is almost the story of

every teenager! Since grade 1 we all have

been writing paragraphs, then essays and

then articles on ‘Mother’, but as we are _

progressing in life, we are also moving

towards forgetting the meaning and

importance of this character in our lives. All of us love our
mothers but the question is; how much do we show it? And
even if we do not manifest our love, do we save ourselves from
letting out the anger or frustrations? We have so much to share
and talk about; cars, play stations, brands, parties, friends,
gossips and what not, but how often do we talk about this lady?
This article could have been about how the world would end in
2012, or about some cool time machine, or quantum physics
for that matter, but friends, this is a dedication to the woman
who is the nucleus of your existence; who has gently moulded
you, shaped you, picked you up when you've been down, has
had faith in you - the lady of your lives! Go speak out to her and
let her know that you love her, let her know that she is beautiful,
before you become another poet expressing your penitence
towards not paying heed to your mother!

Sachi Simlot, XIT E
Food

When not a granule of food has

Passed down your throat since morning,

When out of hunger you are growling and frowning
Is there a thing ever created in this world so shrewd,
As nice and precious as nothing but, food!

The way a plate of fries seems so appetising,

The way, say, cheesecakes are absolutely tantalising

The way mushroom pasta makes your stomach jump at its
mention

And the way tortillas can make you bury back all your stress
and tension!

The joy when a scoop of Belgium dark
Chocolate melts over your tongue

And the pleasure when the bleak taste of
Strawberry pudding always remains clung. ..

And then the enjoyment as soft drink passes down your
throat

[ shall surely not hesitate to quote,

“Don't eat to live, rather live to eat”

Cherish the beautiful tastes of spicy, salty and sweet!

With each bite of food you eat
Swallow your sadness and roll on the beat
With every burp, chuck out all worries
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And continue to slurp the delicious
curries!

Learn to eat like a truck driver,

Let food be to you what oxygen is to a
Scuba diver. . .

Only the deprived would know what
hunger implies

What it feels like when a butterfly inside
your tummy flies!

Can the fragrance of the pricy perfumes ever give a fight,
To the aroma of 3A.M. Maggie, so bright!

Can a party, treat, celebration ever be complete,

If we can only dance and have nothing to eat. ..

If fasting for a day makes us feel so big,

Then imagine life without food, fruits, sour fig. ..
A life without the delicious delicacies,

A life sans- chocolates cupcakes and pepsis!

It would be more miserable than what it sounds,

My friends, food is worth more than a million pounds!
So, let us not waste this precious treasure,

Let's be thankful to him for this pleasure!

Because it's proven that it is, but food. . .

That could within a minute enhance your mood...
So, whenever feeling lonely and cranky

A box of ice-cream can make you go funky

Be it an elaborate buffet or an A-la Carte, just blurt
Hope you all find passion fruit and apricot yogurt
Make food your best friend

And trust me all your problems will find an end..

Now, I want the whole world to know,

How food makes me go, grow and glow

And then how like a log, I just go to sleep

When I can just not hear my Hawaiian alarm beep!!

Delicious, Yummie, Wow. .. You might fall short of words..
Good food always makes you thank the lords

Food is your partner during all emotions

And also during all festivals and functions!

And now I'd say, every soul has this hidden master chef inside

Who in some dish or platter definitely does expertise. . .
So with your aprons on and toques set high
Set to work, go cook, bake, fry!

Discover the little Mr. Cookie in you

Ready to do something which for long had been due!
And don't forget to add the secret ingredients

Of love, passion and of course your brilliance!!

Just don't stop eating, breathing and sleeping
And thereby to me, this is the recipe for a happy living. ..

So wish you all not just a life, very happy and nice..
But also litchi and fruity and
Sometimes salty like a cheese slice!!

Shilpika Ganeriwala, XII D

gf_w Tw(gaﬁm Qg rave

[ walked into the graveyard
And next to that grave I sat
Covered in dust and leaves
Been long forgotten it had

Fading into insignificance

The name on the stone wasn't clear
The life of whoever lay in there

no one now remembered

The dead can't speak they say

But this one made me think a lot

Without needing any words it warned me

To make a difference while time I still have got

Just then I knew I wanted to write history

I wanted people to know the things I've done
[ didn’t wanna die unnoticed

[ didn't want to be that some grave forgotten

| wanted to leave my footprints

That people would want to follow

[ wanted to make this world happier

| wanted to be satisfied with my life when I go

[ gathered my thoughts and came back to the present
And smiled at the forgotten grave

[ put a flower for the unknown

For all the difference unknowingly it made .

Avni Goyal, X E
Uhe /f}é U wished for
=

All I did.... was to look at you from afar

your simple life

you called it normal and boring

but you didn't know ,

there was someone who wanted to be the same
to eat French fries without restrictions

to play without stopping

to smile without ceasing,

because I just realized

"they won't last".

even though I was undergoing chemo,

I knew my life was limited

[ didn't upgrade to remission,

like my other friends did

My best friend upgraded too,

the "twin therapy" was gone, lost forever

looks like my body was faster in something than the others:
my cells replicated fast.

Me became,

Me and my body

we didn't have the bond now

[ wanted to live

and it was trying to kill me.

At last I saw the white coat fluttering too fast,

[ knew this day was my last,

[ wished my BFF (best friends forever) to come meet me
then I realized she could not console me

for she had passed

and I had failed.

her college days won't be hailed
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[ knew I could not do the things I wanted to do
so I made a list of all the things I dreamed for
and told mom to post it to her,

[ wanted her to do them for me

and the second last wish was to forgive me for being selfish
and the last wish was to forget me

with the last line I dedicated

I took my last breath

[ saw myy last sunset

with that I closed my eyes

for, my sunset was delayed for a while

now I knew my dream, my dream will come true
not the one I wanted to do

but the one I wished to come true

[ wanted to ease the pain

I know I was being selfish again

my Parents’ pain , I know would never go away
but I wanted to sleep now

to awake to a new beginning....

Prerna Kothari, X B

i /10?7‘ /o*r ffzf ﬁfure

Insight the upcoming
Detach from the past
Let the people go
Start anew this time
insight the upcoming
Love like it'll last
Dream like it's forever
No more envy

insight the upcoming
Have a star life

Learn from others
Take it in

insight the upcoming
Be proud of yourself
No more lies

No more disguises
insight the upcoming

-

Solve the unresolved
Stop living for yourself
Be the person

You dream to be

It only gets brighter
From here on out
Detach from the past
Insight the upcoming
Malvika Kasliwal, X A

Rﬂffi’ﬂﬁ

“Dreams are uncanny, aren't they?”
| have heard so many people say.
Blurry visions of memories from the
past,

Feelings and thoughts from days that
have passed,

I sit by the window in the middle of a
reverie,

Surreal blurs of things I see.

Like the spring blooms filled with colours bright,
Each stands proud and upright.

Or like the summer sun- orange as a melon ripe,
Or the cold window that raindrops often wipe.

Or like the autumn poppies that grow,

Or dry leaves which in the sun glow,

The dandelions which windmills blow;

Flying across the sky-fast and slow.

There are winter winds so cold,
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Whispering to leaves about stories untold.

The clouds are a dark grey,

Storms make even the strongest trees sway.

[ hear the owls hoot at night,

And whilst I sit by my window to write,

My reverie is broken,

But I am grateful my thoughts on paper have spoken
Gayatri Chitale, X B

S am indebted fo you Mboa’am Khar

I could feel your fragrance

between the smell of chemicals.

These bottles here are filled with chemicals

but I could not store this fragrance in the bottle forever.

Each word written here is from my heart:

Parting is always painful, especially of someone whom you
respect and love.

[ will miss you because,

whenever [ wished you in the morning

and you smiled back, that made my day wonderful.

i will miss you because,
whenever I shared my happy moments with you
[ found you equally happy,

[ will miss you because,

Whenever I shared my problems with you

[ felt the same gentle care and understanding in your advice.
[ could feel and understand your concern and love for me.

But at the same time
[ regret for not having spared much time as a learner with
you.

You are an ocean of knowledge

[ would have been fortunate, if as a drop I would be a part of
it,

[ am grateful to you and will always cherish the moments
spent with you.

Mrs. Madhuri Moyde

The Green Club, Daly College has got the First Consolation
prize in The JAL STAR AWARD 2012, organised by the Dainik
Bhaskar newspaper. The prize is for the water conservation
measures taken by the Daly College.
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the British.
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([ PRE - PRIMARY NEWS |

March is always a hectic and emotionally exhausting time for all
the staff at the Pre-Primary as we prepare for the new term and
there is much excitement over the new children coming into
PKG & LKG and sadness and a sense of loss as we carefully and
deliberately cut the umbilical ties with our UKG children who
move to class I at the end of the month. We bid them goodbye
with a sense of pride over their achievements in three years that
they had been with us and also a tingling feeling of
apprehension whether they will settle into the new
environment easily or not. There are some who have gained a
lot from school and there are those who have given a lot more in
return. We hope and pray that their journey continues in the
same vein over the next 10 years as well.

Vaibhav Kirti was our first kid with Down's syndrome in the Pre-
Primary. He was with us for two years before he moved to Junior
school in March 2011. In those two years Vaibhav won all our
hearts with his smiles, mischiefs and affectionate nature. He
was a favourite with the teachers and ayahs alike. His most
amazing quality was that he could copy all the dance steps while
watching other children. He never had to be taught a song. He
just could recall every word after hearing it once. His parents
wanted him to gain something from an institution like the Daly
College but he taught us to be cheerful and happy at all times.
He brought joy to so many people. Nidhi Bhan, our counselor, is
convinced that Vaibhav's reason for joining DC was so that we
could open "FOCUS", our Special Needs Centre in the Junior
School. We would all feel a sense of pride every time he achieved
something. Vaibhav left us for a better place in the month of
February this year. I hope he is happy and cheerful and
spreading smiles wherever he is. May God rest his soul and give
strength to his grieving family to bear this untimely loss.

I am too emotionally wrought to write anything else at this
point. I am quoting a poem from John W. Schlatter.....edited
version of course! This sums up all that I feel.

Indu Kapoor

Head Pre-Primary

I am a Teacher...

[ was born the first moment that a question leaped from the
mouth of a child.

[ have been many people in many places.

[ am also those whose names and faces have long been
forgotten

but whose lessons and character will always be remembered
in the accomplishments of their students.

[ have wept for joy at the weddings of former students,
laughed with glee at the birth of their children

and stood with head bowed in grief and confusion by graves
dug too soon for bodies far too young.

Throughout the course of a day I have been called upon to be
an actor, friend, nurse and doctor, coach, finder of lost
articles, money lender, taxi driver, psychologist, substitute
parent, salesman, politician and a keeper of the faith.
Despite the maps, charts, formulas, verbs, stories and books,
I have really had nothing to teach, for my students really
have only themselves to learn, and I know it takes the whole
world to tell you who you are.

[ am a paradox. I speak loudest when I listen the most.

My greatest gifts are in what I am willing to appreciatively
receive from my students.

Material wealth is not one of my goals,

but I am a full-time treasure seeker in my quest for new

opportunities for my students to use their talents and in my
constant search for those talents that sometimes lie buried in
self-defeat.

I am the most fortunate of all who labour.

A doctor is allowed to usher life into the world in one magic
moment.

[ am allowed to see that life is reborn each day with new
questions, ideas and friendships.

An architect knows that if he builds with care, his structure
may stand for centuries.

A teacher knows that if he builds with love and truth, what he
builds will last forever.

And so I have a past that is rich in memories.

| have a present that is challenging, adventurous and fun
because I am allowed to spend my days with the future.

I am a teacher...and I thank God for it every day.

( JUNIOR SCHOOL NEWS |

Another academic year 2011-2012 came to a close and class VI
left us with mixed feelings overjoved to go to the Senior school
and sad to leave their comfort zone of the Junior school. A
special assembly was organised on the last day of their
assessment — 17th March, 2012, to bid them good bye. Special
titles and gifts were given to the students of class VI. The
outgoing batch then expressed their sincere gratitude to their
beloved Headmistress and the teachers.

As we bade good bye to the outgoing batch of students , we
welcomed a new batch of class I. The chirping young ones
signaled the beginning of the new term with the following
activities..

- An orientation program for parents and children of class I was
held on 23rd March, assuring parents about the warm welcome
to their little ones.

- Thumb, hand and spray painting, craft activities (cut and
paste), storytelling through stick puppets, walk and talk around
the campus, movie show and various games.

- Before the end of the term Junior School has been abuzz with
various activities.

The result are as follows:

1. Inter House English Declamation held on 8th Feb.

2. Poster making competition held on 4th Feb. (Classes Ito IV)
3. Sanskrit Shloka Recitation competition held on 15.02.2012
4. Inter House English Elocution Competition- 18-02-2012

5. Inter House Dance competition- ( Class V and VI) held on
29th Feb.2012

Inter House English Declamation — Level-III-

House Total Score  Position
Tagore 158 I
Jawahar 149 Il
Rajendra 149 |
Ashok 134 Y
Vikram 123 v
Ahilya 122 VI
Bharati 121 VIl
Indira 116 VIII

Best Speakers

Ist—Anand Nair— Tagore House

2nd —Amur Khandelwal —Jawahar House

3rd — Aditya Mundra— Rajendra House
Consolation — Ritvik Beohar , Anirudh Malpani




Name Class
Aryan Garg A
Kush Verma [A
Prithvi Sudeep B
Aanya Kasliwal 1B
Nandini Sethi

[shita Agrawal lC
Jia Kasliwal A
SivaArora 1A
MadhavendraSingh 1IA
Harshita Garg 1A

Shalavya Agrawal [1TA
Amitesh Mohan A
Anant Kasliwal 1A
Chaheti Agrawal [c
DhwanikaAgrawal  1IIC

Position

Ist

2nd

3rd
Consolation
Consolation
Ist

2nd

3rd
Consolation
Ist

2nd

Ard

3rd
Consolation
Consolation

Poster making competition held on 4th Feb.

I Inter House G.K. Quiz, 2011-2012 ( I-IV)

Name of Team Score
Mercury 130
Earth 90
Jupiter 80
Mars 50
Saturn 50
Venus 40

Sanskrit Shloka Recitation :

Position
I

1

11

IV

A%

v

Position
|

15-02-2012- Class V

Best Speaker:
Ist Sana Qureshi

Consolation: Muskan Ahuja

2nd Zenab Bandookwala, Ishan Jain

3rd Sana Hasija

Inter Class Dance Competition- V-VI

Name Cat Class  Position
Khushi Goyal Classical VB Ist
Arya Pilani Cont. VB I st
Jayti Rana Folk VD 2nd
Jigisha Singh Folk VG 2nd
Katyayni Singh Folk VE 1st
Aditya Bandhana West. VE Ist
Ujjwal Agrawal West. VE 2nd
Shreya Sojatia West. VC 3rd
Amisha Jahalani Classical ~ VIE Ist
Nishi Phasate Classical VIB  1st
Madhavi Moyde Classical VIB  3rd
Raima Verma Cont. VID st
Tanvi Satish Jambhulkar Cont. VIE I st
Mihika Poore Cont. VIF 3rd
Devika Nilosey Cont. VIB  Cons.
Akshata Kasliwal Folk VIA Ist
Sumiran Parmar Folk VID  2nd
Radhika Rathore Folk VID  3rd
Manvi Agrawal Western ~ VID I st
Ridhi Raman Western ~ VI-F  2nd
Anirudh Mundhra Western  VI-C  3rd
Pratham Jaiswal Western ~ VI-B  Cons.

!

Il
M1l
[l

Eye Camp
Vaishnavi Rajesh of Class I B was the youngest member of the
RS Partnership Eye Camp held at Malwa Mill Indore, from 20th
-23rd Feb'2012.

Earth Hour

Consolation
Consolation

15-02-2012- Class VI

Position

|

Il

1
Consolation
Consolation

Inter House English Elocution Competition

Name Score
Saloni Pandey 49
Jhalak Shastri 49
Dev Singhvi 48
AnushkaRathore 48
Jayti Rana 48
Amogh Asawa 43
Khushi Goyal 41
Sanskrit Shloka Recitation

Name Score
Pratyusha Niyati 60
Ameya Jain 56
Tanvi Satish 54
Adwiteya Kasliwal 53
AnjaliJain 52
Names Class
Sana Qureshi VIB
Amisha Zalani VIA
Sana Hasija VIA
Zenab Bandookwala VIC
Saisha Trivedi VIF
Muskan Ahuja VID
Abhigyan Gandhi VIE
[shan Jain VIF

Aayush Chowdhary  VC
Vikrant Chimnani VIB

Adarsh Mishra VIE
Dev Singhvi VE
Pradyuman Malpani  VIA
Ujjwal Agrawal VE

Hrishiraj Singh VIF
Deshank Agarwal VIA

House
Indira
Indira
Ahilya
Ahilya
Bharati
Bharati
Jawahar
Jawahar
Tagore
Tagore
Vikram
Vikram
Ashok
Ashok
Rajendra
Rajendra

Position
1 st

1 st

2nd
2nd
3rd

3rd

4th
4th
5th
5th
Oth
6th
7th
7th
8th
8th




