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From the Editor's Desk

The year 2001 has flown by with whirlwind rapidity dotted with dates, events
and mixed memories.

The first day of the session saw the school humming with activity bordered
with the inimitable Waverley touch.

Dashing dives, powerful rebounds and racking up all pomts, is what the
basketball Tournaments were all about this year in April. Our teams gave each
other a season to remember.

In the merry month of May the air was full of competition and seriousness as
each class and house tried to outdo the other in Elocutions and Debates and then
settled down to the 1% Term Examinations.

Ally's day was as.usual celebrated in style. 10 years at Waverly and Voila -
most girls blossomed from giggling 6 year olds to ambitious 16 year olds - all set
to face the world.

July, wet with the monsoons saw a lot of indoor activities. The practices for
Hindi Elocution were in full swing. At the same time the middle and senior
school were busy rehearsing for the Hindi Dramatics. Along with these
traditional festivities, we had the girls exchanging gifts for the non traditional
"Friendship Day."

The special feature of this year was the dance competition in August. All four
houses danced for a place under the sun - I must say the girls are a talented bunch
indeed!! -

"Hindustan Desh Hamara" the voices reverberated across the valley on
August 15 as Waverley commemorated the 53" year of our Indian Iidependence.

The 2™ Term Examinations soon started and the girls buried their noses in
their books.

A lively laughter and spontaneity revolved around Teacher's Day as the
students put up a show to remember.

I must mention our participation in the Brother Masterson Memorial Debate
organised by St George's College. The Waverley team proved to be a formidable
opponent. Way to go girls!



October was the month with a pleasant flavour of excitement. Firstly the girls
out shone themselves with fantastic P.T. displays and other sporting events. The
very same day the Juniors left for a tour to Bangalore, Mysore and Goa. The
seniors left for a trek to Gangotri and Gomukh. Both parties came back after a
heavenly time claiming their experiences to be one they would never forget.
Thank You Sister Alice.

Then came the C.B.S.E. and the Inter School Meet where the girls
undeniably displayed remarkable achievements by walking away with most of
the trophies. They have done us proud!

After such a period of hectic activity and come November, the school became
quiet as everyone was conscious of the approaching Final Examinations.

Exams over, Prize Day was soon upon us and all the jubilant prizewinners
walked away with well earned laurels.

.The school and visiting parents witnessed the spectacular presentation of "A
Christmas Extravaganza" on the Annual Day. For the cast and Miss P. Dias the
endless hours of practice paid off. " Such a professional show of song and dance
was indeed a delight," praised the parents captivated with the magical
performance.

Coming full circle on the wings of time the end of the session saw again an
all too familiar scene of tearful goodbyes and promises to write and meet,
especially the tenmers, as they bade their goodbyes nostalgically, "We have
shared tears, laughter, toothpaste and friendships that will be cherished and held
close for the rest of our lives. Thank You Waverley."

The others too left with their messages echoing in the corridors, " Waverley
will always be my home away from home."

So it is not goodbye, but till we meet again.

P. Sharma
(Editor)
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Farewell Dear Waverley

Dear sister, teachers and my dear friends,

Today we have the opportunity to express our gratitude towards all who have
played such an important part during our stay in Waverley. Time has passed all
too quickly, in fact much too quickly - and the thought of leaving school brings
tears to our eyes.

Waverley has inculcated in each one of us such important morals and values
to enable us to face the world with confidence. Over the years and especially this
past month we have received a lot of encouragement and love from everyone and
no words can ever be enough to express our gratitude.

A special thanks is a must to our matrons and helpers, who have cared for us
and m doing so have made our stay in Waverley very comfortable. We may have
grumbled a little or maybe quite a lot, about the times when things did not go the
way we wanted, but at this juncture, deep down in our hearts we deem them
insignificant and are completely forgotten, only to be replaced by the sweet and
beautiful memories of Waverley. Just when the realization dawned on us that this
is a home for us, we have to leave.

We sincerely apologise to all those whom we have hurt, but please believe us
when we say we did not hurt you intentionally. The endless trouble we have
given to our sisters, teachers, matrons and helpers, requires our heartfelt apology.
We are indebted to everyone, because with your love, co- operation and kindness
you have shaped us into strong, young and confident women.

As we bid 'adieu’, we also leave our footprints on the sands of time and
hoping that the traditions of Waverely will be carried on by our juniors. We nave
given all of our best, and hope, we will always live up to the expectations and the
high ideals of our Alma Mater.

Shivani Behl
Class X









Life

Life is an adventure which is really exciting;

Life is an experience of both laughing and quarrelling.
Life is sharing your toys with a friend;

Life is money which we waste and spend,

Life is a book which you hope will never end;
Life is buying clothes of the latest trend.

Life is like a shoe which can be torn and mended,
Life is like a word of praise

When often someone's hopes are raised.

Life is like a tear rolling slowly down one's cheek
Life is when one is strong or weak.

Life is a gift by God

Live this life in sweet accord’

Saaniya Abbas
Class VII

The Wonder Years

Sometimes smiles, sometimes tears;
Sometimes doubts, sometimes fears;
Growing pains of growing years;

We all must know just how to deal
With life's grim woes, so hard to heal.
These paths will not be trodden again,
But memories of these days remain.
Sometimes hazy, sometimes clear
Growing pains of growing years.

Past these hurdles, past fears.

A shimmering vision takes you near
To a future which is bright and clear.
Go forth along these wondrous paths
Which may seem hard, treacherous and grim
But only when you go through them
You'll live your life to the fullest brim.
Live for beauty and place sublime.
Live for values cherished by time.

Sonia Rawat
Class VIII
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A Special Page of Thanks

We thank those parents who have contributed so generously towards the purchase of a
much needed school bus. We also take this opportunity to thank the parents who have
given their invaluable help to the school towards its various ventures.

Name

Mr. Rajeev Gupta

Mr. Igbal Zafar

Mr. Jatinder Pal Singh
Mr. Ashish Sood

Mr. S. P.S. Rana

Mr. Manil Katyal

Mr. Mohit Agarwal
Mr. Raj Kumar Kapoor
Dr. Mukesh Jain

Mr. Pritam Singh Brar
Mr. Utpal Samanta
Mr. Ravinder Singh
Mr. H. Khekiho Zhimomi
Mr. J.U. Khan

Mr. N.S. Gulati

Mr. Amritpal S. Sethi
Mr. Suwan Singhrakthai
Mr. Sathaporn Chawla
Mr. K. Schaduangrat
Mr. Munish Makkar
Capt. T.S. Rawat

Dr. Rakesh Khurana
Dr. Ashvani Khurana
Mr. Kawaldeep Khanijou
Mr. Navneet Garg

Mrs. Anju Mohun

Mr. K.K. Sodhi

Mr. Satish Agarwal
Mr. Sanjay Ghai

Mr. A.S. Dahuja

Mr. Kamol Sachdev

Mr. Rakesh Kumar Sonker

Mr. Rajesh Kumar Sonker
Mr. Montchai S. Narang
Mr. Kitti Luthra :

Mother/Father of

Ritika Gupta

Saima Noor Zafar

Kiran Jyoti & Ishmeet Arora
Ashima Sood

Ritika Singh

Rhea Katyal

Akshara Saran

Lavika Kapoor

Mansi Jain

Puneet Brar

Nivedita & Nabanita Samanta
Haneet & Simran Kukreja :
Annalia & Rebecca Zhimomi
Rasha Khan

Suneet Gulati

Nanthida Sethi

Manpreet Singhrakthai
Pavimol Chawla

Nalini Schaduangrat
Reshma Makkar

Sonia Rawat

Shikha Khurana

Shriya Khurana

Nitiya Khanijou

Khushbu Garg

Avantika Mohun

Pallavi Sodhi

Poorva Goel

Kavya Sanjay Ghai

Manika Dahuja

Amika, Salinee & Nandini Sachdev
Akanksha & Aishwarya Sonker
Deepanvita Sonker
Poornima K. Narang
Nathamon Luthra
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Mr.
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Mr.
Mr.
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Mr
Dr.
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Mr
Dr.
Mr
Mr
Mr
Mr
Mr
Mr
Mr
Dr.
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. Tripatpal Singh Sachdev
Sanjeev Jaitwani
Manoranjan R. Sharma
Harminder Singh Sodhi
Bancha Luthra

Darshan Saluja

Deepak Tyagi

Satpal Singh Narang
G.S. Arora

N. Sirinarang

Rajinder S. Thakral’
Virender Singh

. Brijender Singh

s. Binender Sodhi

. Ravin Chawla

. Sukhvinder Randhawa
Kirpal Singh Gugnani
. Igbal Singh Chugh

. Vineet Raj Khanna

. Bimal Rai Minocha

. C. B. Singh

s Razia Sabri
Abdullah

. Ajay Kapoor

. Rajiv Bhardwaj
_Jatinder Singh Sehmi
. Purushottam Agarwal
. S.A. Abbas

. Chamba Yongten

. Anil Saluja

Pradeep Agarwal

. Darshan Singh

Todi Family
Class X —2000

Mr
Mr

. B. Dang
. D. Chakraborty

Surachet Sethwattanaphorn

Mother/Father of

Amrita Sachdev

Samiksha Jaitwani
Shubha Aryal
Dilmandeep Sodhi
Ruchipha Luthra

Rupam Saluja

Vaishali Tyagi

Priyada Kaur Narang
Nikita Arora

Prathana Sirinarang
Surawadee Sethwattanaphorn
Anjali Thakral

Mrinal Sneh Singh
Simran & Jaspreet Salwan
Riti Sodhi

Thitima Chawla
Shubhreet Randhawa
Navreet Gugnani

Nimrata Chugh

Nikita Khanna

Ruma Minocha

Upasna Mehta

Zara Sabri

Siddiqua Abdullah
Vrinda Kapoor

Shreya Bhardwaj

Supreet Sehmi

Rishika Agarwal
Tehmina & Saaniya Abbas
Tenzing Dechen & Sonam Yangzom
Sheenam Saluja

Mansi Agarwal

Jasmine Singh



C.B.S.E. Toppers — March 2001

Waverley is proud of her toppers in the C.B.S.E. Examination - year 2001

Swati Goel ~Gitanjali Tyagi
93% English 96%
Ranked 1°*' in Uttranchal

English 96%

Maths 97%

Gen Science 97%

Shivani Sanghai Supriya Verma
Hindi 91% Social Science 93%

An elaborate ceremony was organised on Aug 29™ to honour all the students
who topped in the different board examinations in the state of Uttranchal.

We are proud of our student Swati Goel, who figured prominently at this
ceremony.

As she was not present to receive this award, Mrs. Pamposh Panwar, a staff
member of Waverely accepted it on her behalf from the Minister of Education.

Swati is presently studying in D.P.S., R.K. Puram Delhi, for her 11™ and 12"
classes. We wish her every success.
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Class | with Mrsduhl Sabharwal

Class Il with Miss Yamini Kargeti



Class Il with Miss Charu Ahuja

Class IV with Mrs. Manmeet Bindra



Class V with Miss Pamposh Panwar

Class VI with Mrs. Nikhat Khan




Class VIl with Miss P. Dias

Class VIl with Mrs Reena John



Class IX with Miss Krishna Kohli

Class X with Mr. John and Sister Alice (Principal)
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The Helpers with Sr. Bernadine (Superior) and Sister Alice (Principal)



The Waverley Community

Inter House Basketball Team (Yellow House - Endurance)



Inter House Badminton Team
(Green and Yellow House- Encounter and Endurance)



C.B.S.E. Inter School Table Tennis Team
We are Hard to Beat

C.B.S.E. Inter School Athletic Team
Winners Once Again



Music Concert
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QOur Easter Tour to Agra

April is a month of excitement, specially because of the four day tour
during the Easter holidays. This year our school tour was to Agra. When I asked
my parents if I could go, I kept my fingers crossed till I received the reply to join
the tour. Many lucky ones were given permission to go, but some were not so
fortunate.

As soon as my consent form came, I was walking on air, dreaming about
the Taj. I could hardly contain my excitement as I waited for the day to come. At
last my dream was realised. We were woken up at 5:00 am and got ready to leave
by bus with our bags (full of tuck), and so we set off on our long journey of 15
hours. It was a joyful ride and we sang, danced and finally slept with exhaustion.

When we reached Agra, we checked into hotel Clark Shiraz. It was near
the Agra fort and we got a glimpse of the beautiful Taj. Once we checked in, the
senior girls went to their rooms to freshen up, while the juniors went to the dining
room to check out the menu for dinner.

The next day we visited the glass factory at Firozabad and bought many
souvenirs. Sad to relate, most of our purchases broke, even before we reached the
hotel. After a hot tiring day, we headed straight for the hotel pool.

The next day was one of anticipation and expectation. We were going to
visit the Taj. On reaching, we scrambled out of the bus with our cameras, ready
to take pictures of this monument. We were not disappointed - the Taj lived up to
all its descriptions of exceptional beauty and distinctive architecture. Needless to
say, we posed to our hearts content in front of this wonder of the world.

The next day we visited the bird sanctuary at Bharatpur. We managed to
catch a glimpse of some of the exotic birds that visited our country in the winter.
On our return, we went on a shopping spree. It was our last night and so Miss
Jayshree our agent had a bonfire ready and we danced late into the night.

The next morning we packed our bags and with mournful faces took our
places in the bus, ready to return to Mussoorie and back to school.

It was indeed a lovely trip and we thank our Principal, Sr. Alice for
arranging this very educational trip for us.

Manika Dahuja
Class VII
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Earthquake! Earthquake!

(My Personal Experience)

It was the 26" January at 8:50 a.m., when we were rudely awakened from a
late morning slumber by - Oh God! An Earthquake!

Doors were flung open, screams were heard, a mad scramble for the stairs,
shoving, pushing people, falling, being trampled upon by the frenzied onrush for
the building exit. Confusion reigned supreme, as the tall buildings of our
complex swayed violently like the pendulum of a clock that had gone crazy.

We assembled on the lawns and watched with bated breath, expecting any
one of the towers to collapse. A whole minute passed before the earth decided to
stop its antics.

We plucked up courage and went up to our flats with great trepidation,
wondering what to expect. Everything was in a shambles but we were safe and
our tower stood tall and strong. We fell on our knees and thanked God that we
were safe and sent up a prayer for those who were less fortunate and for those
who lost their lives, families and loved ones.

We in Ahmedabad, will never forget this nightmare and hope this will never
happen again.

Kannagi Miglani
Class VI



Black Tuesday

" A new day dawned with its hopes and aspirations. This day, Tuesday (b
September 2001, those hopes were rudely shattered in the most barbarous
manner. A lovely Tuesday was soon turned into a "BLACK TUESDAY" for the
Americans. This Tuesday was truly a tragic day in the history of the United States
of America.

India has been suffering terrorism for the past 12 years and now America is
also in the same situation. Though we have been facing terrorism more than most
western countries, we in India were shocked to learn that a mighty nation like
America can be brought down to its knees.

It is said that the U.S. intelligence is one of the best in the world and is quite
upto date with the happenings in the world. But unfortunately, it was proved
wrong when terrorism struck her. The twin towers of the World Trade Centre
(WTC) collapsed. Thousands of people died, hundreds were missing, including
many of our people. Early morning office-goers set-off to work and little did they
know that they would never be able to see their loved ones ever again and that it
was the last time they bid 'goodbye’ to each other.

The destruction, the horror, and the loss of countless lives has made the
world realise that terrorism is global and has to be dealt with on a war footing.
But my question is - Is this enmity, quarrel and destruction called "growth and
progress" of the 21% century?

It was said that this "NEW MILLENIUM" will bring peace and prosperity
forever. But if this is the peace that was promised then I must remind one and all,
that no religion teaches men to kill and be communal in their outlook. Keeping
this in mind, all the religious communities should propagate love and tolerance.
Then will this world, our world, be beautiful and safe.

Aditi Bhardwaj
Class VII




Miss Barbara Rundlett
12-12-1918 to 9-3-2001

Miss Barbara Rundlett, a luminary of Waverley breathed her last at Prem
Dham in Dehradun on March 9, 2001.

Miss Rundlett was an integral part of Waverley. It is no exaggeration to say
that Waverley was her life. Miss Rundlett was educated at Waverley and she
always remembered her golden days there as a pupil and teacher. She was loved
and cherished by the nuns and admired and respected by her pupils. Miss
Rundlett’s hard work and loving devotion took her to the position of a Principal.
This was a tribute to her sterling character. She received ‘The Bene Merente’ | a
Papal medal of Honour, for her meritorious service in the field of education. Even
after retirement, Miss Rundlett was actively involved in Waverley. The school
library was the centre of her life. The young teachers found in her a source of
knowledge and comfort in times of need.

Miss Rundlett was held in high esteem by those who came in contact with
her. She will be remembered for her sensitivity, sincerity, grace and generosity.



A Tribute — Miss Barbara Rundlett

Miss Rundlett is here with me today as she must surely be with so many of
her pupils she has taught and loved. Teachers like Miss Rundlett do not pass
away, they live in our hearts and lives. For many of us, Miss Rundlett was not
only a teacher, she was a guide and a role model. She not only taught me to
appreciate Shakespeare and Tennyson, I learnt more than Literature from her, her
devoted care and love for her mother, her dedication to her work and her loyalty
to Jesus and Mary Congregation.

As a young girl in Waverley, I admired her elegant dress sense and the fact
that she never had a hair out of place. She never had to raise her voice, one icy
look and a slight lifting of her eyebrows, reduced us to pin drop silence.

Even after she retired, Miss Rundlett led a full life, her love of books and
music filled her few lonely moments. Her crossword puzzles and her interest in
current affairs kept her alert 2 * :aentally fit.. Her room was a model, so neat and
tastefully kept. Every afternoon, she tended her garden patch and fed the birds.

Miss Rundlett had a delightful sense of humour, but above all, I admired her
enduring faith in God. So often she echoed the words of Mother Foundress,
“How Good God Is”. Indeed, God’s goodness was visible in the serenity and
peace with which she went to Him.

Throughout my teaching career, 1 remembered her words, “My dear, know
your students, know their weaknesses, build up their strengths”.

I will always remember your goodness —

Thank you — Miss Rundlett.

‘Death is not

Putting out the light

[t is extinguishing the candle
Because the dawn has come!’

By Miss Monica D’Souza




Down Memory Lane
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