
 

When the Lions Roared   
It is  often said that the best period of  anyone’s l ife is  the school time and 

those are some of  the best years of one’s l ife. This is  undoubtedly true. It 

is  the golden era which we recollect for the rest of our stay in this wo rld, 

and on 3 r d December we marked the closing of this era for our senio rs. 

They will soon leave the pride and venture into the outside world. Since 

it was the day of parting, we were heart broken. It took place in the MPH 

which was decorated with balloons and fancy lights. The atmosphere was 

f il led to the brim with joy and excitement but with a tinge of  happiness 

and sadness. All the seniors were clad in their best dresses and tuxedos. 

We danced, sang and enjoyed some standup comedy as well . In the end 

came the 11 th  graders. They danced to most funnily to the 80’s songs. We 

enjoyed scrumptious food and drinks and couldn’t have been happier. 

The House Mother’s speech was heart touching as was that of  the 

seniors. One could easily  see the love and bonding shar ed by the 

Prithvians. The party ended with an amazing DJ night which in my 

opinion was epic. Everyone was on their feet and showed some funky 

moves. But it didn’t stop there as some of  them got down on their knees 

and backs dancing and singing along like t heir life depended upon it.  I 

would like to conclude by wishing my seniors all the very best. May luck 

and successes f ind their way to you.          ---

Diviyaj Farwell(IX)   
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Meadows 

   

Meadows have some secrets, 

secrets which we’d never know. 

Meadows have some surprises, 

surprises for everyone you know. 

 

Where do you go in the meadows 

I wonder if you know.  

Meadows are full of secrets 

which we would never know. 

 

There you find what is hidden 

In the dazzling city light, 

Meadows have so much to offer 

But if you don’t go, you’d never 

know. 

- Chaitanya Rakesh  

VII 
 

And know that I am with you always; yes, to the end of time.              

–Jesus Christ 

Campus Eye 
 The Prithvi House farewell was held on 3rd Dec in the MPH which was turned into a den for the pack to party.  
 Junior Mastermind was held on 3rd Dec. Shourya Mittal(VII) emerged as the winner followed by Smaksh Mahajan(VII) and Ritaksha 

Roy Burman(VII). 
 Agni House farewell party was held on 4th Dec in the academic block. Staying true to their house spirit, it used fire as its theme. 
 The Girls’ House farewell party was held on 8th Dec in the hostel premises. The young women worked their magic and turned the  

place into a sight straight out of the movies. 
 Jal House farewell party was held on 10th Dec in the old assembly area. The last house party, it was full of fun and good natured 

humour.  
 Inter House Hindi Debate Competition was held over a span of two days spanning from the 9th-10th Dec with Prithvi House bagging 

the first position (overall) followed by Akash and Agni. 
 Our students represented the school in the annual athletics, music and dance meet which was held in Delhi Public School Ghaziabad, 

Meerut Road and bagged 44 medals. 
 Gursher Sandhu qualified for the Nationals Rifle Shooting Camp. 
 Dhruv Banjerjee was the runner up at the AITA tennis tournament held at the Doon International School 

 The winter vacations will begin on 22nd December 



When the AGNIANS lit up the sky    

4th December, glimpses of the morning sun clothed the land and as the sun rose so did 

we. Finally, it was that time of the year again, quite a bitter sweet moment to say the 

least. Bitter for we knew that it would soon be time to bid adieu to our seniors and 

sweet for it was a special day dedicated to honoring them. 

We the students took it upon ourselves to create a lasting memory for them and we 

did so with zeal and vigor. 

With unfaltering dedication and perseverance, we then got to work and decorated the venue with tiny lights and flowers which 

landed an air of sophistication and understated beauty to the venue. Fabrics of silver and gold hung artfully from the ceiling. 

Rehearsals were intense as time had no pity on us but as true 'AGNIANS', we saw that we delivered a memorable and magnificent 

show. The food was scrumptious and yes, we ate like never before. I think through it all I gained an extra pound. 

We lit numerous lanterns which lit up the night sky. Finally, as this chapter of our seniors' lives drew near to its close, we 

concluded the evening on a high note by grooving and tapping our feet to groovy desi tunes!  

We couldn't have been happier since it was a spectacular show and the seniors enjoyed themselves to the fullest. The memories 

created that evening were eternal and will live on like the flame in our hearts which is forever immortal! 

        -Nathaneal Buam(XI)   

 

My mission in life is not merely to survive, but to thrive; and to do so with some passion, some compassion, some 
humour and some style.  

– Maya Angelou 
 

Literary Corner 

Something hit me very hard once, 

thinking about what one little man 

could do. Think of the Queen Mary—

the whole ship goes by and then comes 

the rudder. And there's a tiny thing at 

the edge of the rudder called a trim tab. 

It's a miniature rudder. Just moving the 

little trim tab builds a low pressure that 

pulls the rudder around. Takes almost 

no effort at all. So I said that the little 

individual can be a trim tab. Society 

thinks it's going right by you, that it's 

left you altogether. But if you're doing 

dynamic things mentally, the fact is 

that you can just put your foot out like 

that and the whole big ship of state is 

going to go. 

So I said, call me Trim Tab.  

— Buckminster Fuller 

 

     



Jal House Farewell Party 

Though yesterday brought the beginning, tomorrow will not bring the end. Bidding 

farewell has always been a touching moment. With our best wishes, the Jalities 

received a gala extravaganza for a farewell, packed with spectacular cultural 

performances from their juniors. As the 12thies are set to enter their college life and 

emerge as pioneers, we are certain that they will make themselves and their alma 

mater proud. 

The farewell party for the class XII students was high on the fun quotient. The seniors 

enjoyed their special day to the hilt. Young girls in their vibrant dresses and boys in 

their formal suits looked elegant and charming. 

Fond memories of Jalities who have graduated were traced and refreshed. Students 

from the outgoing batch spoke about their tenure at SelaQui and how the institution 

has made them what they are today. On certain occasions, especially ones which are 

the closest to our hearts, words betray us and language seems inadequate in giving 

expression to what one feels. The farewell is one such occasion. The juniors played a 

series of videos and photographs that captured the special moments of the 12thies, 

presented them with witty titles of appreciation and with memorabilia with 

personalized quotes written on them – a gift which will be treasured by the seniors 

in times to come. 

Since it was time to say goodbye to school life, the youngsters shared their future 

plans and we hope all those interesting plans materialize. We wish all of them the 

very best in all their future endeavors and hope that they become they best they can 

be.  

The evening will be reminisced by one and all for the splendor, emotions and love 

shared amongst the SelaQui family members. 

 

 

 

 

 

You know you’ve read a good book when you turn the last page and feel a little 
as if you have lost a friend. 

–Paul Sweeney 

 

To A Small Boy Standing On 
My Shoes While I Am Wearing 

Them 
 

Let's straighten this out, my little 
man, 

And reach an agreement if we can. 
I entered your door as an honored 

guest. 
My shoes are shined and my 

trousers are pressed, 
And I won't stretch out and read 

you the funnies 
And I won't pretend that we're 

Easter bunnies. 
If you must get somebody down on 

the floor, 
What in the hell are your parents 

for? 
I do not like the things that you say 
And I hate the games that you want 

to play. 
No matter how frightfully hard you 

try, 
We've little in common, you and I. 

The interest I take in my neighbor's 
nursery 

Would have to grow, to be even 
cursory, 

And I would that performing sons 
and nephews 

Were carted away with the daily 
refuse, 

And I hold that frolicsome 
daughters and nieces 

Are ample excuse for breaking 
leases. 

You may take a sock at your 
daddy's tummy 

Or climb all over your doting 
mummy, 

But keep your attentions to me in 
check, 

Or, sonny boy, I will wring your 
neck. 

A happier man today I'd be 
Had someone wrung it ahead of me. 

Ogden Nash  
 

 

To Watch 

Gandhi; Dir- Richard Attenborough 

Mona Lisa Smile; Dir- Mike Newell 

Manhattan Melodrama; Dir- W. S. Van Dyke, George Cukor 

The Help; Dir- Tate Taylor 

Despicable Me 3; Dir- Pierre Coffin, Kyle Balda 

 

To Read 

Collected plays- Girish Karnad 

Unaccustomed Earth- Jhumpa Lahiri 

All My Sons- Arthur Miller 

Smoke and Mirrors- Neil Gaiman 

The Prophet- Khalil Gibran 

 

                 



Because Christmas is around 
Dear God, my prayer for 2016 is a 
FAT bank account and a THIN body. 
Please don't mix it up like you did 
this year. 
May all your troubles last as long as 
your New Year resolutions. 
Remember you can reset your 
resolutions on January 14th 
(Orthodox New Year) and February 
8th (Chinese New Year). After that, 
even I can't help you. 
 

Zoey: What do you get if you cross 
an iPad with a Christmas tree? 
Johnny: I don’t know. What? 
Zoey: A pineapple! 
 
Luke: What do elves do after 
school? 
Jeffrey: I don’t know. What? 
Luke: Their gnome work! 
 
Amanda: What’s the difference 
between Santa’s reindeer and a 
knight? 
Robert: What? 
Amanda: One slays the dragon, and 
the other’s draggin’ the sleigh. 
 

Darth Vader: I know what you’re 
getting for Christmas. 
Luke: How do you know? 
Darth Vader: I can feel your 
presents. 
 
Warped Wiseman wonders: “Does 
Santa Claus refer to his elves as 
‘subordinate clauses’?” 
Josh: Why was Santa’s little helper 
depressed? 
Mark: Dunno. Why? 
Josh: Because he had low elf 
esteem! 
 
William: What did one snowman 
say to the other snowman? 
David: What? 
William: Do you smell carrots? 
 

One night a Viking named Rudolph 
the Red was looking out the window 
when he said, “It’s going to rain.” 
His wife asked, “How do you know?” 
“Because Rudolph the Red knows 
rain, dear.  

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

365 Turquoise Pages 
New Year's resolution is a big part of every 

year. We decide to do something for 

ourselves, but later (like, a week later) forget 

about it, pushing the moment of resolution to 

deep dark dungeons of our minds.  

This New Year, I vow to read a page every day 

from books with turquoise covers. Long 

story-short, I always issued the books I 

thought interesting from the library. It was 

much later that I realized that they were all 

turquoise in color. It seems really weird (I 

know) and even I was surprised and began to 

wonder if there was anything more to it. I 

don't like blue as a color and green is not a 

favourite either but turquoise is so eye-

catching. It makes things (in this case, books) 

look more promising than what they really 

might have to offer. Looks like we do judge a 

book by its cover! 

Books to me are like oxygen. I need to hold 

on to one even if I am not reading it. The 

knowledge of having one is satisfying in 

itself. Currently, I am reading Let It Snow by 

John Green, Maureen Johnson and Lauren 

Myracle. It's touching, hilarious and a festive-

drunk novel. And it is turquoise. 

I want to read new books (hopefully ones 
that are turquoise) and read at least a page 
every day. I want to flip pages every single 
day so that I may grow and learn a bit more 
about someone’s life and about life itself. 
Either the pages are filled with suspense, 
friendship, challenges or love. It's not just for 
me but for all of us. I want all of us to read and 
discuss and from not just the turquoise book. 
May I also suggest a reading club for all my 
fellow SeQuins who like to read? I don’t know 
if it will materialize or not but irrespective of 
that we must read. And you know what they 
say; a page a day keeps the troubled mind 
away.                                                              

         Yash Tripathi 
IX 

 

 

What We Want 
The SeQuin correspondents went 
around asking the students and 
teachers what they would want for 
Christmas this time. Here are what 
some of them have to say. Santa, we 
hope you are listening.  
Santa Dearest 
This Christmas I want...      
 Black forest cake everyday (The 

members of Dental Association are 
sure grinning). 

 Chocolates to be given out before 
evening prep (Not ambitious at all). 

 Santa's sleigh ride. 
 To be an international football 

player. 
 No holiday homework. 
 An outing every week (Is it too much 

to ask for?). 
 School from 9 am to noon, only. 
 Phones and cameras on Saturdays. 
 Happiness (Isn’t that sweet now?). 
 All the things I asked you for over 

the years and never got! (Don’t 
procrastinate Santa). 

 Rs. 100 to be given from everyone’s 
account to help poor children. (So 
proud of you). 

 To be a better student. 
 To have a good personality (Santa 

doesn’t major in Psychology!). 
 X-Box 360. 
 Scoring more than 85% in CAP 4. 
 CAP tests to be of 20 Marks. 
 No exams (Shall we schedule Santa’s 

meeting with the Headmaster?). 
 Sharad sir's laser light (Sir we best 

suggest keeping it safe). 
 A tablet (Will Disprin do?). 
 Cricket kit. 
 For my deepest desire to come true.  
 A full day at DRC (watching PPAP?) 
 Spider-man web gloves (Kid, the 

magic lies in the spider. Go get 
bitten). 

 To be a topper (Well somethings you 
have got to do for yourself kid). 

 For tuck, should be provided two 
times a week. 

 A class average of 90% (Aren’t you a 
team player!). 

 For everyone to be good in 
Mathematics. 

 A coupon for an All-You-Can-Eat 
buffet (Hear, hear). 

 A minion (Hope you have enough 
bananas). 

 An 'Around-the-world' trip ticket. 
 
Love 

 

 

Smiling is the best way to face any 

problem, to crush every fear and to 

hide every pain. 

 

 



Dear Quin 

Overused Resolutions 
I hate this time of the year. No, no, don’t 
take me wrong. Of Course, Christmas is 
lovely and warms our hearts in chilly 
winters and yes, the New Year brings 
with it itself promises of a new 
tomorrow, filling us with hope and a 
deep sense of gratitude. It is the 
resolutions that I am not very pleased 
with. Well, to be more precise, it is the 
way people look at them that I find 
disturbing. In today's world, it's so easy 
to just wake up one morning and decide 
to turn over a new leaf in one’s life. To 
make the 'irrevocable' decision to 
change one's attitude towards life or 
ones concerning their life choices. But 
it's all easier said than done.  
If a teacher says, "I'm not happy with 
your behavior lately", the student will 
respond, "yes, ma'am". A student who 
performs dreadfully in a Mathematics 
test will resolute to score full marks in 
the next one and be fully satisfied with 
his empty promise to himself. That being 
said, is it enough? Is it sufficient to say 
something, either to ourselves or to a 
larger audience, without bothering to 
really follow through with it? 
Enlightenment does not fall from the sky 
in the form of rains nor is it delivered at 
our doorstep, gift-wrapped. We are all 
familiar with the phrase 'practice makes 
a man perfect'. In today's world where 
laziness rules and has more power over 
us than all the political parties combined, 
everyone is neck deep in the blame game. 
We blame the government, the society, 
the circumstances, the traffic, our 
neighbors and Pakistan. It is really the 
only sport we like playing. Forget about 
practice, we hardly move a muscle in our 
body in an attempt towards perfection. 
While anyone can preach, hardly is there 
a person who can walk the talk. 
Everybody seems to believe it is no 
longer in fashion to work for something, 
to slog for it. We all want all our wants to 
be fulfilled at the flick of a wand.  
Ladies and gentlemen, if I make a 
resolution today - whatever it may be, 
it will not be presented to me in a 
golden platter and I must be fully aware 
of that. I will have to work immensely 
hard to achieve my goals. (And that is 
kind of the point). Concluding with the 
ever-so-common statement, "Don't 
make promises you can't keep", I would 
like to shed light on how difficult it is to 
follow through with the promises we 
make to ourselves- the ones made in  
 

the blink of an eye with a bucket-load of 
confidence. So to all those people 
constantly making resolutions over this 
and that, here is my advice to you- fight 
for it; fight for what you want, however 
big or small. Because fighting against 
all the odds, reminding yourself what 
you want to achieve, managing to finish 
what you said you will, to evolve into 
who you said you will be, is the best 
possible thing you can do for yourself. 

- Anonymous 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Girls House Farewell 

A walk on the red carpet was how it all began on December 8. At 8pm, girls 

clad in their best dresses made their grand entrance as the onlookers cheered 

and welcomed their seniors with much zeal. It was a night full of 

fun, good natured humor and laughter. It was everything you'd expect a 

"girls-only" night to be. Decorated in hues of pink and white with handmade 

flowers, the girls’ hostel was a sight worth looking at. The girls danced and 

sang to their hearts’ content and made speeches that touched everyone’s 

heart. Mouthwatering food made everyone’s tummies rumble. The starters 

were scrumptious. At last, even though there was no room to swing a cat the 

girls danced the night out and to most they would seem like they were off 

their rockers but it counted for naught. Dance became an expression of their 

happiness, friendship, the sacred bond they shared and it didn’t matter just 

how funny all of them looked. Then came the cake but surprisingly it was not 

the lemon cake with the yellow dress on it. Sadly, and without knowledge, 

the ladies had stolen someone else’s cake (and by means of this report would 

like to seek apology for the rather painful mistake). The hard work and 

dedication of the girls paid off as the 12thies had the time of their lives. We 

wish them all the very best in life. We know these ladies will take the world 

by storm.           Roshny Agarwal(IX) 

“Save India, Oppose Corruption” 
Corruption is a major issue that plagues the nation. After the currency ban, the Prime 
Minister has been accused of having no idea of what he was doing. People died, money 
was burnt, and the economy fell. The citizens of India have had a terrible time trying to 
exchanging the old currency. The new ₹2000 notes is what everyone is talking about. 
Members of the SelaQui family were interviewed and this is what they had to say. We 
asked the following four questions: 

1. How do you feel about the currency ban? 

2. Do you support Narendra Modi’s movement? 

3. What do you have to say about money being burnt? 

4. Has the PM saved himself from the black money situation? 
The Sports HOD, Mr.Veglor Walter says, “It is very good that Mr. Modi has taken up this 

job. It will help in curbing the problem of black money but it is inconvenient for the poor. 

Since the new ₹500 note has not come into circulation, it is hard to work with vendors who 

do not have change for the ₹2000 note.  
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

वैश्वीकरण के दौर में ह िंदी 

वैश्वीकरण पर अपने ववचार व्यक्त करते हुए प्रविद्ध भाषावैज्ञावनक नोम चौमस्की का मानना है की वैश्वीकरण का अर्थ अन्तराष्ट्र ीय एकीकरण 

है| इि एकीकरण में विि भाषा का प्रयोग वकया िायेगा , भववष्य में वही भाषा िीववत रहेगी | नोम चौमस्की के अनुिार िब ववश्व एक 

बड़ा बाज़ार हो िायेगा तो बाज़ार में व्यापार करने के विए विि भाषा का प्रयोग वकया िायेगा वही भाषा िीववत रहेगी | इि िंदभथ में 

यह भी भववष्यवाणी की िा रही है की वैश्वीकरण के इि दौर में ववश्व की दि भाषाएँ िीववत रहेगी वििमे िे वहंदी एक है | विि भाषा 

को बोिने वािे ववश्व के कोने-कोने में फैिे है , ऐिी वहंदी भाषा का भववष्य उज्जवि तो होगा ही | 

पत्रकाररता के के्षत्र में भी वहंदी का स्र्ान प्रर्म है | भूमंडिीकरण िे नबे्ब के दशक में वहंदी  पत्रकाररता में क्रान्तन्त िाइ | इिी के िार् 

ही यह भी हषथ का ववषय है की इन पत्रो ंके िंस्करण कई स्र्ानो ंमें एक िार् वनकि रहे है | यह िानकार ख़ुशी होती है की भारत में 

िबिे ज्यादा वबकने वािा िमाचार पत्र वहंदी का है | दैवनक भास्कर िमाचार पत्र के रोिाना एक करोड़ पचहतर िाख प्रवतयाँ छपती है 

िबवक िवाथविक वबकने वािा अंगे्रिी पत्र टाइम्स ऑफ़ इंवडया की विफथ  पचहतर िाख प्रवतयाँ छपती है | इिी िे वहंदी का प्रभाव , 

प्रचार , प्रिार और फैिाव का पता आंका िा िकता है |  
 

      वैश्वीकरण की विह िे आि कई ववदेशी देश के छात्र वहंदी िीखने और वहंदी के प्रभाव के बारे में िानने के विए भारत आते है  

उदाहरण के तैर पर वरिा ववश्वववद्यािय वििमे 60 िे 70 प्रवतशत तक के छात्र इंग्लैंड,अमेररका,कोररया,िापान व अन्य देशो िे है क्ोकंी  

वह  िानते है की अगर उन्हें वहन्द के बारे मैं िानना है तो िबिे पहिे वहंदी के बारे मैं िानना होगाऔर िब यह वापि अपने देश 

िौटते है तो हमारी भाषा,हमारी िंसृ्कवत का प्रचार करते है | इििे भी हमारे देश व हमारी भाषा के फैिाव का पता आंका िा िकता 

है | 

       कंपू्यटर युग के प्रारंभ में यह बात अक्सर कही िाती र्ी वक वहन्दी वपछड़ रही है क्ोवंक कंपू्यटर पर केवि अंगे्रज़ी में ही कायथ 

वकया िा िकता है। अब न्तस्र्वत बदि गई है | अंतरिाि के माियम िे अब वहन्दी के कई वेबिाइट   है | य़ूवनकोड के माध्यम िे 

कंपू्यटर पर अब वकिी भी भाषा में कायथ करना िरि हो गया है | गूगि के मुख्य अविकारी एररक न्तिट का मानना है वक भववष्य में 

से्पवनश नही ंबन्ति अंगे्रज़ी और चीनी के िार् वहंदी ही अंतरिाि की प्रमुख भाषा होगी | कंपु्यटर युग में ववश्व और विकुड़ गया है |  ऐिे 

में िबिे ज्यादा बोिी िानेवािी भाषा को प्रार्वमकता वमिेगी ही क्ोवंक बाज़ार में िाना है तो वही ंकी भाषा के माध्यम िे ही अपना 

विक्का िमाया िा िकता है | 

       अंततः यह कहा िा िकता है वक वैश्वीकरण के इि युग में भारतीय िंसृ्कवत ववश्व पर हावी हो रही है | वैश्वीकरण के इि युग 

में वहन्दी अपना िम्मावनत स्र्ान पाने की ओर अग्रिर है | 

 र्ष वर्षन ह िं  

XI  

I believe that burning money is a dumb way of ridding oneself of black money and also that Narendra Modi has not saved himself but 
yes, he has made it hard for other parties to get away with their black money.” 
Mrs. Farwell, the Head of Admissions says, “It is very bad for the poor people in the country. They cannot use their money or go to 
banks. Burning money is a coward’s way out of the black money situation and people are just being foolish when they do so. But it 
will help in getting rid of black money so it is great for the country and I support Narendra Modi.” 
Mrs. Shilpi Agarwal says, “Truly, Acche Din Aane Wale Hain because Modi has taken such a stand against black money. I support the 
motion and I feel like this should have been done a long time ago. Surely, the ministers and politicians who are carrying black money 
will suffer and it is right. I don’t support burning the money as it is not good. Perhaps people should have refused it beforehand. 
Though Modi might have saved himself and his friends like the Ambanis and the Adanis.” 
Mrs. Prachi Vishnoi says, “Team Modi all the way! This is the right thing to do. I used to teach college students banking, controlling 
inflation and how currency changes affect the economy in several ways. Demonetization is the best way to get rid of black money. 
Burning money is now a trend but if this is what people are doing then I am apprehensive about the country’s future. NaMo may not 
have saved himself but I recently heard that in the NCR region, there is a bank for MP’s only and the bank has got crores of rupees 
there and I don’t know what to make of that. Well, all I have to say is Save India Oppose Corruption. 
Md. Amir Faisal of XII Gurukul said, “It is a good job and Narendra Modi has taken a huge step to remove corruption. When it comes to 
burning money, when people have nothing to do, that’s what they do. The PM has made the country better.” 
Keneingunou Rupreo, Puturen Sungti Amer and Sanish Tiwari had combined views on the matter. They said, “Excellent way to get rid of 
black money! It’s a move which has hit us too as we won’t get tuck for some time. Burning money is not a good way to avoid visits from 
the income tax department. Team Modi, all the way!” 
Harshit Gupta of XI Commerce said, “This is wrong. Patients have no money to get cured. Banks are in a terrible condition. People are 
reportedly dying and Mr. Modi isn’t all that honest in his dealing either. He saved Mukesh Ambani and that is why the Jio sim was 
introduced. And how are all the BJP leaders so calm about this situation? Did they know too? The aam aadmi is the only one facing a 
problem and the situation is much worse in villages. Burning money is no help, perhaps using it as tissue or wrapping paper would be a 
better use of it. I am not in favor of this motion.”                Muskaan Agarwal(IX) 
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