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THE 8   DHRUVE PANDOVE MEMORIAL T-20 CRICKET TOUNAMENT
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* The school hosted the Twenty-Twenty cricket 
th th

tournament from 10  to 13  April

* A friendly hockey match was played between Staff 
th

and Class XII on Saturday,18  April

* The Inter-house table tennis matches were played 
th th

from 15  to 17  April

* The Inter-house hockey (Seniors') matches were 
th nd 

played from 20  to 22  April.

* The Inter-house basketball matches(Girls') were 
th th

played from 27  to 29  April

* The Inter-house badminton(Girls') matches were 
th th

played from 4  to 6  May

* The Inter-house badminton(Boys') matches were 
th th

played from 11  to 13  May

* The Senior School Web- Page Designing 
rd

competition was held on Thursday,23  April

* The Senior School English Recitation was conducted 
th

on Saturday,25  April

* The Inter-house English plays were staged on 
thFriday,8  May.

  YPS experienced a passion as it got the chance to 
thhost the 8  Dhruve Pandove Memorial T-20 Cricket 

th th  
Tournament. The tournament was played from 10 to 13  

April . A total of ten schools participated in the 

tournament- PPS, Nabha; Pinegrove School,Subathu; 
 Assam Valley School,Assam; Woodstock School,

Mussourie; YPS, Mohali; Modern School,Delhi; MNSS Rai, 

......PLAYING FOR A PERFECT 'SCORE' - 

...A Reason to Smile-The School Cricket Team after the Victory



 Vasant Valley, New Delhi, Scindia School,Gwalior and 

YPS,Patiala.The Opening Ceremony was held on the 
thmorning of 10  April.The Chief Guest was Mr Mandeep 

Singh Rai,a former student of the school and ,at present, 

Director General,Income Tax(Investigation), Chandigarh. 

The Chief guest ,after an inspiring speech,declared the 

tournament open.

All the teams were divided into two pools. YPS 

was in the first pool with other schools like PPS,  

Pinegrove School, Assam Valley School and Woodstock 

School. There were twenty three matches played in all, 

on four grounds,and the school team showed a fine piece 

of T-20 cricket, which excited everyone to the bones. Our 

team won all matches against their pool, and 

susequently reached the finals.

The final was the best, one could have ever 

witnessed. The YPS team was playing against Modern 

School. Adrenaline could be felt rushing in bodies of all 

present. S ome chewed at their fingernails, while some 

wiped perspiration from their brows. Finally, the match 

commenced and to everyone's delight, YPS's batsmen 

set the pitch ablaze! Modern School scored 128 runs. 

Gaurav took 4 wickets. YPS breezed past the target in just 

16 overs.Akshay raised a credible score of 64 runs from 

the YPS side We could all barely control our emotions. 

YPS had done it!  But,perhaps,what really helped us bag 

the trophy was that we worked and played as a team  and 

no one tried to gain individual merit. The Closing 

ceremony was held soon after the final match where the 

Chief guest,Mr Manish Bali,an Old Yadavindrian and  

coach of the Indian Cricket U-19 team that went on to win 

the World Cup last year, awarded the Winners' trophy to 

the jubilant YPS team.All in all, we  witnessed a fine play 

of a true sportsman's spirit.

The following individual titles were won by YPS 

students -

Best Fielder-Amiteshwar Singh,YPS,Patiala  

Man of the Match(Finals)-Gauravpreet Singh,YPS,Patiala 

Player of the Tournament-Gauravpreet Singh,YPS,Patiala

SEHAJBIR UPPAL,IXO

Theatre is a beautiful escape from the monotony 

of our everyday lives. We also took a little soiree into this 

wonderful land through the Inter- house English plays 
th

staged on, Friday, 8  May.

The Chief Guest for the show was Mrs. Neena 

Dhundia, Principal, Kaintal Public School, Patiala, and the 

judges were Mrs. Rajni Sharma, Dr. Sangeeta Handa and 

Mrs. Manpreet Kaur, all well-known names in their fields 

and with a rich and enviable taste and knowledge of 

theatre.

The evening started with Dhaniram House performing a 

play titled, “The Man Upstairs”. It was a thrilling mystery 

which took us into a haunted house where a man had 

committed suicide because of his guilt of killing a friend.

This was followed by the Mohindra House play, 

“The Last Leaf” adapted from a short story of the same 

name by the master story-teller, O'Henry. It was a 

touching story of despair and rekindling of hope against 

the backdrop of an artists' colony in New York. It also 

brought out the theme of friendship and compassion.

Finally, Phulkian House gave us the message of 

never giving up on our morals, irrespective of the benefits 

of doing so, through a comedy set in a fortune teller's 

message parlour. The play was titled,'Nobody Famous'.

The results of the delightful evening were-

PLAY-ED TO PERFECTION-THE INTER-

HOUSE ENGLISH PLAYS

A Still from the PH Play



 House Positions :
st

1   PH  with 62.5 points
nd2  - MH  with 62 points
rd

3   - DRH with 60 points

 Individual positions :
st

1   - Sukirat Boparai with 61 points
nd2   - Tarika Narula with 57 points
rd

3   - Lakshya Vij with 56 points

TARIKA NARULA XII ARTS

 AMRITA GARG XII COMM.

 JASPREET CHADHA XII SCI.

-

SCHOOL DIARIES .......

* YPS team comprising of Abeer,Chinar, Amrita, Ayan, 
th

Tarika and Cannon participated in the 4  Hugh 

Catchpole Debate and Inter school Challenge quiz held 
th that RIMC,Dehradun,from 16  to 18  April.

The School Debate team stood second out of the 

seventeen participating schools. The members of the 

team were Abeer, Chinar and Amrita Mann. A beer was 

adjudged the Best speaker in the Phase II of the 

preliminary round and Chinar was honoured with the 

Commandments' special prize .

* The following students were awarded participation 

certificates for taking part in an Art and Patriotic Song 

competition conducted by the Nirmala Devi Cancer Cry 
th

Care Society on the occasion of their 5  Annual Day- 

Divyam, Tushar, Suraj, Sunil, Surdeep, Harjas, 

Amiteshwar, Arnav,Kashish and Mannat

* Following is the result of the Senior School English 

Recitation competition-

 Ist-Seerat Brar-XO

IInd-Srishti Bhatia-XE

 IIIrd-Ayush Puri-XE
 * Mr Vijay Pal Singh was awarded Certificate of 

Honour for his services  and work in the school for IAYP 
     

by Mr Sue Walker, Director, IAYP, Asia-Pacific region, at a 

st
function organized at Modern School,New Delhi,on 21  

April.

* The following students have been awarded colours 

for their excellence in different sports for the year 2008-

09

- AT H L E T I C S  ( U - 1 9 ) - S i ka n d e r j i t , M a n p re e t  

Kaur, Gyananjan and Ranjit Johal

- BADMINTON(U-19)-Bob Sharma

- CRICKET(U-19)-Arpit Sharma, Mohit,  

Vikramdit, Robin Dhillon, Gauravpreet, Amitoz 

and Noopur

- C R I C K E T ( U - 1 6 ) -  K a r a n  S i d h u , G u r j o t  

Chahal, Rajeshwar Brar, Sidharth, Karan Kaila, Angad 

and Harkirat

- SHOOTING(U-14)-Achal Pratap

- ARCHERY(U-19)-Navroz

- ROLLER SKATING(U-19)-Sanjamjot and Pratap Sidhu

- ROLLER SKATING(U-17)-Deshveer

- ROLLER SKATING(U-16)- Parampal

- FENCING(U-17)-Sukhandeep

- FENCING(U-14)- Jai Singh ,Jobanvir and Jaspreet

- BOXING(U-17)-Damanpreet

- GOLF(U-13)-Shubhankar Sharma

- SWIMMING(U-19)-Armaan Dhillon

- SWIMMING(U-17)-Raja Bhan and Pritam Pal

- SWIMMING(U-14)-Vibhuti,Jasmine Sohi and Karan Brar

- HOCKEY(U-19)-Manak Bola, Imanveer, Shabad 

Simran, Pir Uday, Mohd Saqib and Rajinder Brar

- HOCKEY(U-17)-Gurcharan Singh and Saurabh 

Jaiswal

- HOCKEY(U-14)-Sukhraj,Jobanjeet ,Gursewak and 

Ripudaman

*Results of some other noteworthy matches played 

during the month-

  -YPS,Patiala, played two cricket matches against 
t h  YPS,Mohali, on home ground on ,Sunday,5

April.YPS,Patiala,won both the matches,one in the 

electrons by 34  runs and by 67 runs in the seniors' 

category.

The same day the School seniors'basketball team 

played YPS,Mohali,on their ground but lost ,and another 

match in  cricket atoms which the school won by 2 

wicket

*Final house positions in the Inter-house basketball 

matches-

Mohindra,



  -Under-14 category- Ist -MH

IInd-DRH

IIIrd-PH

  -Over-14 category-Ist-PH

IInd-DRH

IIIrd-MH

* Final house positions in the Inter-house table tennis 

matches-

   -Under-14 category-Ist-MH

  IInd-PH

  IIIrd-DRH

   -Over 14 category-Ist-MH

 IInd-DRH

                                 IIIrd-PH

* Final house positions in the Inter-house 

badminton(girls) matches-

  -Under-14 category- Ist- MH

     IInd-PH

 IIIrd-DRH

  -Over-14 category-   Ist-MH

IInd-DRH

IIIrd-PH

* Final house positions in badminton(boys) matches-

 -Under-14 category- Ist-PH

  IInd-MH

  IIIrd-DRH

 -Over-14 category-Ist-DRH

IInd-MH

IIIrd-PH

* Final house positions in basketball (girls) matches-

 -Under-14 category-Ist-MH

         IInd-PH

 IIIrd-DRH

 -Over-14 category

Ist -MH

IInd-DRH

IIIrd-PH

* The following students have been awarded merit as 

well as participation certificates by various Fencing 

associations - Jasneet Kaur,Rishav Bindal,Anees Nakai, 

Jai Singh,Jobanvir Singh,Danishveer Singh,Ekambir 

Singh,Sukhandeep Singh and Jasseerat Singh

* The following School shooters were, recently,

selected through the IPSC for the National tournament 

th st
which was played from 9  to 21  April at Pune-Vishal 

Gaur(520 points),Achal Pratap(505 points)  and 

Mansukh(456 points)

Over-all,the IPSC team secured the second position.

*  Result of the Hockey 'Six-a-Side' match played on 

Tuesday, 12th May, between Staff and class XII students. 

Class XII won by 5-4. For class XII, Amiteshwar scored  2 

goals and Arpit, Pir Uday and Jaspreet scored one goal 

each. For staff , Mr. J.S. Sidhu, Mr. J.K. Saini, Mr. Nirmal 

Singh and Mr. Jasmanpreet Singh (Hockey Coach) scored 

one goal each.

th
            On the cold morning of 9  April ,we,a group of 

twenty-six students,accompanied by Mr Dinesh 

Thapliyal,Mr Dilip Shekahwat and Ms Tina ,left the 

school at 4 am (with an objective of starting our trek at 

7am from the 'Jalebi Chowk' to the beautiful island near 

Govindsagar Dam).

The best way to describe the campsite are the words of 

George Santayana-“……Everything in nature is lyrical in 

its ideal essence ,tragic in its fate,and comic in its 

existence.”

A TALE OF TWO TRIPS ....TO NAKRANA- 

Nature's Ally-Putting up Tents in the open 

-(ON 9TH AND 10TH APRIL)



Our trek was full of ups and downs.We started our trek by 

crossing a village ,and its surrounding fields,and then 

treading on a road(metalled as well as rocky) leading us 

to the river which further headed us to the house of the 

village headman.There,we stopped for lunch and then 

started the 'real' part of the trek directly up a hill ,till we 

touched the road ,and then straight down till we reached 

the campsite.By  around 4pm ,we had ,finally,completed 

half our story (read:trek),and the rest was left for the 

next day.

For the night we put up our tents and our 'kitchen'(in 

typical village style).After sometime.our teachers 

assigned us various duties and we all followed them 

every bit.At bed time ,we were divided into groups and 

were also put on night watch to keep a check on 

jackals,lions and other wild animals.

The next morning it was a delightful experience to 

witness the sunrise,and a little later,the second half of 

our story(again read:trek) began ,but this time with a 

boat journey,till we reached a rocky mountain,which we 

climbed with our heavy rucsacks on our poor little 

backs.We even got a chance to visit the holy shrine of 

'Naina Devi' and felt a certain feeling of peace filling up 

our minds. And ,finally, we made our way back home and 

reached the school at 9 pm.

The ones who had gone on the same trek  last year were 

a bit disappointed to see a decrease in the water level of 

the dam and agreed with Linda Hogan, who 

quoted,”There is a way nature speaks, the land speaks. 

Most of the time we are simply not patient enough, quiet 

enough, to pay attention to the story.”

-RIYAH GHUMAN

 XII SCIENCE
TH TH-(ON 18  AND 19  APRIL)-

  th
The early, or rather very early, morning of 18  April 

saw no peace at Yadavindra Public School's Nalagarh 
 

Park. The place was abuzz at 4am with breaking 
 'achar'bottles. excited students and a roaring 

bus.Reason-the Narkana trek.

All set, we boarded the bus at 4:30 am.With the 

night still heavy upon our eyes, we resumed our sleep. By 

the time the eyes were accustomed to the brightness of 

the 7:30 sunshine, we had reached the point from where 

we started our foot-journey from. The quiddity of the 

place made walking quite difficult. The road stretched 

forever ,and soon, lost itself in the mountains up ahead. 

We ,soon, approached the rocky area, and with a huff 

and puff there and a push and pull there, got ourselves 

through every obstacle that came. The area was quieter 

than ever with the exception of only the sound of the 

swishing stream below our feet and the susurrus of the 

leaves up above. The Sun was sucking up the last ounce 

of energy from every walking body ,but we soon reached 

the 'Sarpanch's' house ,which meant only one thing-

lunchtime!

After a hearty lunch at the dried-up river side .we 

started again. This time towards our campsite, a 

beautiful place located in the middle of nowhere. The 

friendly villagers not only replenished our thirsty water 

bottles, but also offered help in all ways they could. With 

the campsite within our sight,we walked,almost 

ran,towards it, soaked in the pulchritude of the heavenly 

place.With all the members present ,we started about 

with our allotted duties.The smell of tea filled our lungs 

,as on the other side,tents were being set up.No one 

looked more helpless than the ones who had to fetch 

water,time and again,from the village.nearby.

Time flew past in the busy confusion and the night 

crept upon us.With everything under control,we 

perched our tired selves on mats around the bonfire and 

ate and sang,as if there was no tomorrow.The next 

morning ,we started early and a boat took us across the 

waters of the Bhakra Nangal Dam towards another 

hillside on top of which lay our destination-the Naina 

Devi temple.

After a short water-break right in the beginning, we 

started off. Our feet were greeted by sand, stones, 

pebbles, grass, rocks and insects and, finally, after a two 

hour journey uphill, we reached our destination. Further 

the ropeway took us to the temple, and though unable to 

enter it because of the huge throng, we were happy to 

have accomplished what we had set for. After walking 

downhill for a mile or two, we were carried back to the 

bus in a larger-than an-autorickshaw-yet-smaller-than-

a-bus open vehicle ,and once in the bus, we lost all track 

of time. After a short 'samosa' break, lots of jokes and 

some delightful pictures, we finally reached our school at 

9:00 pm.

Tiring though it was, this trek was a teacher in itself ,         

bringing learning outside the four walls of the class and 

also giving us a sense of responsibility……topped with 

independence!

-MANNAT SIDHU,XN



          John Howard once quoted-“The bicycle is a curious 

vehicle. Its passenger is its engine.”

A group of forty-two IAYP students accompanied by 

nine teachers went for a cycling expedition on 
th

Sunday,26  April.

The excitement started at 5:30 in the morning as we 

manoeuverer our bikes through rough and smooth roads 

for almost three hours till we reached our destination 

where a delicious breakfast awaited us. We relished our 

food while relaxling on the muddy, stony slopes of the 

Bhakhra Canal. After the hearty meal,we went to the 

Gurdawara to pay obeisance to Gurubabaji and were 

refreshed by tea,butter,milk and some biscuits.

On one hand, the bright shining Sun was busy 

absorbing our energy and ,on the other, we had to put in 

loads of effort to cut through the strong gusty winds. 

Finally, we reached back to the school at 1pm,huffing 

and puffing and extremely drained out by the heat ,with 

heavy legs due to newly-formed cramps and, soon, 

rushed to quench our thirst.

Finally, I would like to say that-“When I go biking,I 

repeat the 'mantra' of the day's sensations-bright Sun, 

blue sky, warm breeze, blue Jay's call ,ice melting and so 

on. This helps me transcend the traffic, ignore the 

clamourings of work, leave all the mind theatres behind 

and focus on nature instead.I still must abide by the rules 

of the road, of biking, of gravity. But,I am mentally far 

away from civilization. The world is breaking someone 

else's heart.”

-RIYAH GHUMAN

XII SCIENCE

AN EXPEDITION ON CYCLES- A SUNSHINE FESTIVAL- 'BAISAKHI 

CELEBRATIONS IN THE PREP SCHOOL

The 'Baisakhi' festival was celebrated in the 
thPrep school, this year, on the 16  of April. In the 

morning itself, one could feel the atmosphere bubbling 

with excitement. The girls walked into the school in 

colourful 'salwar'suits,  Punjabi ' juttis'  and 

'parandis'adorning their hair. The boys were all dressed 

up in 'kurta-pyjamas' and saffron coloured turbans .as 

it was time to rejoice-the occasion being 'Baisakhi'.

The Prep II-N children presented a skit. Some 

kids played the role of farmers,who after their harvest, 

thanked God and prayed for His blessings. Some of 

them played the role of bangle-sellers.toy vendors and 

'jalebi wallahs' ,at the 'Baisakhi mela'. The girls,who 

first went to the fields and later to the 'mela' to 

celebrate ,danced and enjoyed to the fullest.

The narrators,too, did a marvelous job 

,explaining the reasons of why the auspicious festival is 

celebrated.They also explained how this harvest 

festival is of special signifance to the Sikhs.

Last,but not the least, was the boisterous 'bhangra' 

that delighted every young heart.

-MRS ANJU PANDEY



KNOWING OUR BRETHEREN-A VISIT TO 

NAVJEEVANI

An important facet of IAYP programme is to 

induce a sense of selfless work among the students in 

order to stive for the welfare of the society. This was 

rightly realized by us when a set of students from the 

school were taken to the 'Navjeevani Special School of 

Education' to meet and inter-act with the special children 

there. The IAYP group from the school ,very thoughtfully, 

took gifts and presents for them. When we reached the 

school,we came to know that the children were asleep 

during the afternoon hours, but nonetheless, in our short 

stipulated time, we were given ample information and 

learned a lot about the way of living of the special kids there. 

We were apprised by one of the instructors there 

that the children were categorized into four groups 

according to their age and mental capacity , and the 

school ,constantly, endeavoured to look into and resolve 

their problems, increase their performance and hone 

their skills. In addition to this, the institution also 

imparted education and vocational training to them so 

that they could earn their livelihood by making things like 

cards ,flowers and candles. We were extremely touched 

by the way the special children were taken care of by the 

school ,and as we left, we patently understood , as the 

name suggests, that 'Navjeevani' played a pivotal role in 

giving a 'new life' to the special children. None could help 

but eulogize and extol the efforts of the institution to 

cater to the needs of those lovely children.

AMRITA MANN,XII ACCOUNTS

A VISIT TO THE CITY CENTRAL PRISON 

(HOSPITAL) -

A group of twenty students visited the Central jail 

hospital, accompanied by Mrs. Simrat Malhotra.

We were very thrilled to meet the jail inmates,as it 

was , no doubt, a novel, never-before-experienced 

activity, and were wondering whether they would be just 

the same kind of people we had heard about, read about 

in books and seen in movies. 

We reached the jail premises and the first sight 

we came across was of people waiting eagerly behind 

barbed wires to meet their near and dear ones.

The jail authorities sent us to the  jail hospital 

along with two persons in charge. There were no cells 

or convicts to be seen, but just barren land. Soon we 

reached the hospital, and our wait finally ended

The ward was like any normal ward and there 

were mentally upset, as well as old age convicts 

present. We inter-acted with one of the inmates, and 

to our surprise, he  talked in fluent English and  asked 

us about our school. He was an engineering student 

who had committed a murder at a birthday bash 

,along with four of his friends, as he was in an 

inebriated state. We were  shocked to see that there 

was no remorse or guilt in his eyes and he was talking 

about his crime as normally as he could.

Quite speechless, we left the ward. We inter-acted 

with the person who had accompanied us and he told us 

that he himself was a military convict and had been in the 

Central jail since last fourteen years. He proudly talked 

about his daughter's achievements in the field of 

academics. The fact that he was able to monitor his 



POET'S CORNER-

A Common Man's Day

The cock crows at first light and the sun begins to rise,

And the world awakes from its slumber, rubbing sleep out of its eyes.

He too forces himself out of bed, and prepares to face the terrain of the day,

He splashes some water on his face to keep lethargy at bay.

Then he jogs down the block to catch the cabby,

It trundles up to his office, past the abbey.

He knows in his heart that he is half an hour late. 

But avoids the boss's glare, while all the time cursing fate,

As he enters his room, he lets out a sigh puncturing gloom.

It gives the impression not unlike the one of a ransacked room.

He sets to work with a sudden unexpected vigor and zeal,

Sorting all files and closing all deals.

He is eager to get home, as is the case all days,

For a little daughter who waits with eager eyes at his place.

A little scolding from the boss lowers his morale a little,

 As he wonders how anyone could be so thankless and brittle.

He works hard till the last burnished gold rays of the sun shine through his window,

And then he knows it's time, and joy radiates on his face like a glow.

The peak hour traffic doesn't deter him and he rushes home with an eager heart,

That is when, for him a day really starts.

daughter's studies from within the jail was quite 

fascinating.

Next up was an informal discussion with the jail 

superintendent. We asked him about the facilities and 

infrastructure being provided and also about his 

experience. The main topic of discussion was the jail 

inmates feeling no guilt of their crimes. The 

superintendent told us that there was a need of 

counselors here and he asked the students of psychology 

and sociology to step forward and render a helping hand.

It was an overwhelming and , of course, new experience 

for us as we were introduced to a very different world 

which lies outside the boundary of our safe society. We 

thank the jail authorities for helping us conclude this visit 

safely  and our Principal ,Mr Stanley Vinod Kumar,for 

arranging it for us. 

LAKSHYA VIJ,XIIAC AND 

JASPREEET CHADHA,XIISC



A word with his daughter about her school,

And dinner by his wife, of some bread with crude gruel,

Warm his heart for he realizes that there are some in this cruel world who care for him,

With contentment and emotion they set him abrim.

But he does not confide in anyone the growing effort he imparts,

To his mind to keep the job and family aspects apart. 

Then he kisses his child goodnight and shuffles into his room,

While his wife gives the finishing touches to the floorboards with the broom.

He gives a final yawn and goes to sleep, as soon as his head hits the bed,

A hard day's work done, though he still has a long way ahead.

SAHEJBIR ,IXO

- A letter from Mr. MS Rai, Director General of Income Tax 

(Investigation), Chandigarh. Mr. Rai is an old student of 

the school and was the Chief Guest at the T-20 Cricket 

tournament held in the school in April this year. Apart 

from being a successful bureaucrat, Mr. Rai has authored 

several books which include, 'In the Shadow of  the Pines- 

A Story of the Raj' and 'No Friends, No Enemies.'

MAIL BAG

"Dear Mr. Stanley Vinod Kumar,

Thank you very much for your kind letter of April 22nd, 

2009. I am grateful that you gave me the opportunity of 

visiting Yadavindra Public School after such a long time.

I would be happy to visit the school again as per your 

convenience and in particular would look forward to 

addressing the students of Grade XI and XII.

                    With regards,

                                                         Yours sincerely,

                                                           M.S. Rai"

It, no doubt, came as a matter of great honour and 

pride for the school, as YPS  this time had four of its 

old students in the fray for the 2009 Lok Sabha 

elections which concluded a few days back. Among 

the veterans, Mr. Pawan Kumar Bansal from 

Chandigarh and cricketer-turned-politician, Mr. 

Navjot Singh Sidhu from Amritsar, contested for the 

third time in a row, while Mr. Vijay Inder Singla and 

Mr. Raninder Singh, son of the School patron and 

former Chief Minister of Punjab, Mr. Amrinder 

Singh, contested from Sangrur and Bathinda, 

respectively. Another old Yadavindrian, Mr. Bikram 

Singh Majithia, brother of SAD candidate from 

Bathinda, Mrs. Harsimrat Kaur, too, played an 

indirect role.

OY NEWS



A SANE STORY-

((Monica ma'am,(as she is popularly called, and 

for alliteration sake) ,told,(or,rather,re-told) this story in 

the school assembly in a beauteous fashion. A story 

choked with emotion( which could be felt in her voice 

,and in the eyes of the listeners) and a striking moral)).

“There was a young boy who used to come for 

regular practice ,but always played in the reserves and 

never made it to the School soccer eleven. While he 

would practise ,his father used to sit at the far end, 

waiting for him. 

The matches had started and for four days he 

didn't show up for practice or the quarter or semi finals. 

All of a sudden ,he showed up for the finals, went to the 

coach and said,' Coach, you have always kept me in the 

reserves and never let me play in the finals. But today, 

please let me play.' The coach said,'Son, I'm sorry. I can't 

let you .There are better players than you and besides, it is 

the final match-the reputation of the school is at stake, 

and I cannot take a chance.' The boy pleaded,'Coach,I 

promise I will not let you down. I beg of you, please let me 

play.' The coach had never seen the boy plead like this 

before. He said,'OK , son, go play. But remember I'm 

going against my better judgement and the reputation of 

the school is at stake. Don't let me down.'

The game started and the boy played like a house 

on fire. Every time he got the ball, he shot a goal. 

Needless to say, he turned out to be the best player and 

the star of the game. His team had a spectacular win. 

When the game finished, the coach went up to him and 

said,'Son,how could I have been so wrong in my life?I 

have never seen you play like this before. What 

happened? How did you play so well?' The boy 

replied,'Coach,my father is watching me today.' The 

coach turned around and looked at the place where the 

boy's father used to sit. There was no one there. He said,' 

Son, your father used to sit there when you came for 

practice, but I don't see anyone there today.'The boy 

replied,' Coach, There is something I never told you. My 

father was blind. Just four days ago, he died. Today is the 

first day he is watching me from above."

Editors- :

Harneha, Anahat, Jaspreet  Chadha, 

Amrita Mann, Cannon,  Mannat,

Sehajbir, Praneet

Photographs - Mr. JK Saini 
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PICTURE IMPERFECT

Litter around of any kind....
                                            ...... is a savagery of human mind

STOP PRESS

Jubilation reigned as the class X and XII Board results were declared on Wednesday, 20th 

May, and the school secured a 100 percent pass result in both ICSE and ISC examinations. 

We congratulate all the successful candidates and wish them all the best for the future.

+ +


	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10

