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LORETO SCHOSLS 1N IWDIA

Hello Readers!! | am here to take you on a tour of how different Loreto Schools were established in India.
Loreto in India owes it origin to a visit by Dr. Bakhaus to Loreto Abbey, Rethfarnham, Irefand, in 1840 to
request Mother Teresa Ball to send sisters to set up a school for Catholic children in Calcutta. In

response to this, Mother Teresa Ball sent 7 Loreto Sisters and 5 Postulants under the leadership of
Maother Delphine Hart to India. They sailed on a ship named The Scotia. This intrepid band left Dublin
on September |, | 841 and landed at Babughat, Kolkata on December 29, 184 1.

v

Loreto House Kolkata m

premises had begun from November |1, 1841. The Catholic
Archbishop of Calcutta, Mgr. Carew, constructed a residence
for himself next to the church at the doorstep of Loreto House.
This building was then known as St. Thomas' House. The only
original now are St. Thomas' Church and a part of the building

where the college was first established.

Loreto Entally m

towards it. Loreto Convent Entally perseveres in the path ﬁ
shown by this indomitable woman. First founded for Catholic &
children, Loreto Entally now encompasses children from all
communities, enshrining India's Unity in Diversity.

On 10th January 1842 the Sisters began the school at
Loreto House with 60 pupils, taking classes in the
orphanage at the Murgihatta Cachedral keeping with

" Mary Ward's dictum to "love the Poor™.

Earlier occupants of the building included Henry

| Vansittart, Governor of Bengal (1760-64) and Sir Elijah

Impey, First Chief Justice of the Supreme Court at
Calcutta (1774-82) to name a few. On January 10, 1842,

“ Loreto House School was opened in this building.

Meanwhile, the construction of St Thomas' Church, on
the sameB® _— B
ic "R, B w o

Loreto Convent Entally was started 1843, by the Sisters
of the Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mary - founded by
Mary Ward in the |7th century. Born in difficult times,
Mary Ward had the sagacity to foresee that “Women in
time to come will do much” and pioneered the
movement for the education of women so that the;.r
could take | -

their rightful
place in
society and
cnnstr’uctwel}r
contribute

p



The school was established in 1844 with the aim of
nursing the spiritual, intellectual and social development
of the students and preparing them to take their rightful
placein society, inwhich they live, The school seeks the
values of Integrity, Justice, Freedom and Love. This
conventional school also caters to the underprivileged
children. The school offers many extra-curricular
activities for their students.

Loreto Day School, Bowbazar was established in 1844
on the 8th of December. It was known as 5t. Francis
Xavier Convent. |twas originally a small private school
owned by Mr. & Mrs. Cooper. There were boarders
from the middle income group, who paid their fees. A Free school was also running parallel to the paid
school. There were both boys and girls. In 1845 the Christian Brothers took charge of the boys. The
Cathedral of the Most Holy Rosary was the first port of call
after reaching India in 1841. o
In 1882, a new property was acquired for the 300 children of
Loreto Bowbazar. The premises of Loreto Bowbazar was
completed, the Concert Hall and other improvements were
made. The building grant sanctioned by the government was
not sufficient and had to be supplemented by Dr. Goethals. 8
Gradually the school got its formal structure and shape. It got =
its affiliation to the West Bengal Board of Secondary Education |
and acquired its Minority Status.

Loreto Sealdah

Loreto Day School - Sealdah was established in 1857. It
is affiliated to the ICSE board. Loreto Sealdah seeks to
become a Resource centre for the community creating
in the process dynamic people, with the values of giving,
PZ——== sharing and pemw s

===m becoming a ' s

living[Q

instrument for gk
human change.

Loreto Dharmatala m

Loreto Day School, Dharamtala dates back to 1879. Mother Gonzaga McCarthy was the founder of
Loreto Dharamtala in 1879 together with Sr. Dympna. At that time, the great street, leading from
Esplanade and the Government House precincts, was the first street to be patronized by the well off. But
schools were needed and particularly for girls. The Society purchased property in Dharamtala Street -



Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

the present fine building, then a two — storeyed house,
the ground floor being assigned to the Free School, the
first floor to those who paid fees. Loreto Sisters had
been helping in the work from its foundation, but in
1879, they .

took sole
charge of the
Loreto Pay _
and Free §i
Schools and
the children of
the Rainbow G
Home who

Loreto Day School was founded on the |0th of January
1956 by S.M. Gertrude O'Keefe. This School is a
4 Catholic Institution under the management of the
Sisters of the Institute of The Blessed Virgin Mary
(Loreto Sisters), which was founded by Mary Ward in
the 17th century, who recognized the significance of
education for women and the important role they play
in society. 1962 - the then Chief Minister Dr. Bidhan
Chandra Roy 2
visited the [BEEa .
school and (et G
addressed the
students.

Evening study classes were started.
“Qur School is often considered to be a 'School with a Heart'. | |
Here, the cosmopolitan structure of the School coupled with \
an encompassing social structure of society gives a 'real g
window' to the values that Loreto stands for.” - Principal, Sister ¢
Shalini

Loreto Thakurpukur

PY St.Vincent's School was introduced to Loreto in
¢ December 1970. It was the closing function of the
school year, The parish priest, Fr.Watteyne S.., staff and
committee members were present and Mother
Provincial, M.M.Patricia Hickey and some Loreto Sisters
were invited. The programme was held in the open, as
construction was still going on. Pukurs (ponds) of
stagnant water were all around. Sweets were
distributed and a new chapter began - St. Vincent's had
become part of the family of Loreto Schools in Calcutta.
In 1971, the Loreto Sisters agreed to take over the management of the Bengali Medium Primary School
that had been started by Archbishop Dyer and had been run by a group of parishioners since 1965. When
the school opened in January 197 Sr. Evelyn became the first Loreto headmistress. She was the Principal
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of Loreto Sealdah, and so had to commute between the two schools. A regular feeding programme was
begun for the children consisting of a nourishing meal at midday. This continues to date.

Loreto Convent Darjeeling 1846

% ) _';,:- The school was established during the British Raj by a
gkl e s group of Sisters of Loreto in 1846 at a temporary site.
#4 The school was relocated to the current site by 1847,
At the time of its foundation, the school was the only
educational institute in Darjeeling. Within a few weeks
of their arrival
® the Sisters
opened a
school with
provisions for |
residential and
day-pupils.
Loreto
Convent is an English-medium high school in Chowk Bazar,
Darjeeling, West Bengal. The school is run by sisters of the
IBVM, (Loreto Sisters). The school is affiliated to the ICSE and
ISC boards of Delhi.

Loreto St. Teresa's School, Darjeeling

Fr. ¥an Ticklen S.) gave a suggestion to the novices that
they open a school for girls. This suggestion was
| accepted, so under the direction of Novice Mistress,
8 Mother M. Baptista on the feast of St Teresa of Lisieux,
3rd October|926 St Teresa School came into being.
Seven little
girls were the
first pupils.

The novices
were the
teachers inthe §§
early days but |
the gradual increase of students demanded trained teachers
and classrooms. 1939 saw the recognition of St. Teresa as a [
Primary School. In the year 1956 Loreto St. Teresa achieved the ¥

status of a High School.
Loreto Convent, Lolay, Kalimpong m
R it o s In 1991 in the
Kalimpong ||

subdivision of L
| Darjeeling
District the
Loreto sisters
opened a
school to
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cater for the under privileged students of the area. This school is called Loreto Convent Lolay. The
School is a co-educational school. It also provides a day meal to the children of the school.

Loreto Convent, Panighata m

g ~ | In the tea garden near Bagdogra in October 1995 Sr.
Beniedicta Gomes and 5r. Ponnamma opened up a new
school, Loreto
Panighatta. The
school got
recognition from
' the West Bengal
Board of Sec.
Education in 2013.
The first batch of
Class Ten students
will appear in 2014. It is a co-education institution, from Kindergarten to Class Ten. The number of
students is steadily increasing.

Loreto, Sadam, Sikkim k1997 N
E'lllll m In 1997 in the state of Sikkim the Loreto sisters opened
g aschool to cater for the under privileged students of the
area.
The Loreto School at Sadam was established in June
1997. The pioneer sisters were Sr. Phyllis Morris, Sr.
Agnes Bhutia and Sr. Barbara Rudum.

The school had started with only 3 boys as students. At
| present thereare over 70 children.

. |

AP TR R B
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Loreto Convent High School Lucknow m

In 1872, a group of seven Sisters led by Mother Joseph
o, - Hogan, arrived in Lucknow. They came from Darjeeling
' at the invitation of Rev. Paul Tosy, the Catholic Bishop
of Lucknow. F#9S 2 FAEE T

=1 They were §
‘, given aM®
el welcome by §

B the Parish
Priest, Father
Lewis, who
conducted

them to the
house he had secured for them adjoining the Church, in what is
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now Shahnajaf Road. It was in this House that the first Loreto School started in Lucknow on the 4th
November 1872

The earlier days in Lucknow were of great privation as they had few possessions and the heat was tiring
for the Sisters, dressed as they were in heavy black habits. In 1873 the first Boarder arrived, Amy Glynn
and when others joined, Mother Joseph knew that the little Convent was far too small. In April of the
same year, she secured a large house which was later to become the Royal Hotel, but which was to be
Loreto Convent for eight years.

In 1880, the present Convent, then known as the Cantonment Hotel, was purchased.

St. Agnes' Loreto Day School, Lucknow, India, is a Catholic
Institution under the management of The Lucknow Loreto
Educational Society - represented by the Sisters of the
Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mary (Loreto Sisters). The
school is recognized by the Secondary Education
Department of
Uttar Pradesh ‘&
(Anglo-Indian ::'.‘;
Board) and {
affiliated to the ¥ARS

St Agnes' Loreto Day School m

Secondary
Education (ICSE). Itis a school for girls up to Class 10. The school is
situated on Station Road, Lucknow, India. It was builtin 1904. M.M.
Clare Carbery was the first principal.

Loreto Convent, Asansol m

This school was founded in 1877 for the children of the
Railway Colony and now also serves the Raniganj coal
/‘:“@"‘k\ belt and the industrial area of Kulti as well as Asansol
— town. The first five Sisters came with Mother Delphine

." l A\ Hart in response to a request from the Earish pri?srﬂ Fr.

: 8 At — Jaques S.. They began the school with 35 pupils in a

g’ small bungalow near the presbytery. Boys and girls were

| admitted at
4. B first. Later the
3 present
property was
acquired and
in 1885 a boarding school for girls only was started in a three-
storeyed building. From 1963 boys were no longer admitted. In
1971 Mother Magdalena opened a small dispensary in the
presbytery premises and it flourished, with a daily atte ndance of
at least 100 poor people till she was no longer able to work in |
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1984, In 1974 the new ICSE pattern was introduced and in 1983 the beginning of the academic year was
changed from January to March. The Class | | (I5C) was introduced but had to be discontinued in 1985
due to insufficient pupils for the Arts course offered. In 1991 the hostel was closed. A parallel school for
under-privileged children was begun in 1992, Ankur Vidyalaya, and in 1994 knitting and tailoring classes
were also started. In 2001 the former dormitory became a temporary home for 23 Santhal girls who
were school dropouts and were prepared for a year to join regular classes again.

Loreto Convent Tara Hall, Shimla m

2 W The Loreto Sisters came to Shimla in 1892 with a view
*“4 to provide good quality education for girls in the hills.
After purchasing the twin properties of Tara Hall and
Bellevue, the Loreto Sisters established themselves on
| the present site on 30th November, 1895. Soon after,
# to cater to the needs of the underprivileged St. Joseph's

P School was
® opened in the
vicinity. In
1904, Tara
Hall and St. §
Joseph's were

amalgamated. In 1946, the Day School at Willows Bank on the
Mall, known as Loreto Chalet Day was opened. Darbhanga -
House was procured from the Maharaja of Darbhanga in March
1964, where now the new School Building stands.

Loreto Convent Shillong m

Shillong, originally the capital of Assam, and now the
capital of Meghalaya, is the centre of Loreto missionary
thrust in the North East. The Loreto Mission started in
= 1908, There were Primary schools existing even before
this, till the great Assam earthquake struck in 1897. The
Prefect Apostolic Monsignor C.E. Becker - invited
% Loreto to provide education in English medium for the
~ children of the tea planters of Assam and those of the
“railway
" personnel. |
| The Provincial
sent Mother
Borgia Irwin and Mother Annunziata Martz to assess the
situation and report back. They fell in love with the place and
the people, and were impressed by the generosity of Msgr. C.E.
Becker. Msgr. donated six acres of land on St. Mary's Hill
together with Rs. 20,000 for the foundation and on May 8th
1909, five Loreto Sisters under the leadership of Mother
Mechtilde Costelloe started classes with 23 day scholars and 3
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boarders in 1909. The number of students increased rapidly and enrolled students of European, Anglo-
Indian and Khasi communities

In a short time, the Government approved the tremendous progress made by Loreto School in Shillong
and soon it became a Government-aided Secondary school sending up pupils for the Cambridge and
Trinity College (music and speech) examinations in 1913.

Loreto Convent Doranda, Ranchi m

e e

| Loreto Convent, Doranda was opened in 1943 by the
Loreto sisters. The aim of the School is to help prepare
= = the students spiritually, intellectually, morally and

L e # socially for their lives in the world today.
;;-_‘ - -

& — In 1942, Fr. De-Muelder S.). invited the Loreto Sisters to
R nln gy B o e e deveopmant i anchiand
(LIPS 9 o P ment | n
'"“."!'l'i']!i.—l-!—-— 3 -,I recruitment o Lo
of personnel =
on an all India
basis, English
would be essential. The sisters explored the possibility of |
purchasing a suitable site and found that Doranda House,
owned by the Mrs. Cloete, was for sale. The deal was struck. In
February 1943. Mother Leila Maguire opened the doors of |8
Loreto Convent Doranda to the first pupils, a group of girls and
boys.(Boys remained until St. Xavier opened in 1960).

Loreto Convent Delhi Cantt, Delhi m

. In October 1964 two Loreto nuns came to Delhi -
Mother M. Francis Clare and Mother M. Aquin. The
school building was under construction so classes
started in tents in January 1965 at 28 Mall Road where
they were living with Mother Francis Clare as the
Founder Principal. By the end of the year there were
370 children on the rolls. In July 1966 a number of
classrooms were ready and the school building on
| Parade Road g = y : k]
A was occupied. _ ' ;

There were =
now 500 B
children in the school building. The number rose to 700 by ==&
1969, and 840 by the end of 1970.

A major change occurred in 1987 when the school changed
over from the |.C.S.E. to the C.B.S.E. pattern of education. After
additional classrooms were constructed, in 1990, the school
was able to send up their first batch of class twelve students.

Idea and compilation: Ms. Anita C. Lama and Ms. Rupsha Kusarye
Staff Ed.
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Fram the editors’ dest.....

As you know dear readers, 2013 has been a very unpredictable year; full of ups
and downs, great expectations and both pleasant and unpleasant surprises.
However, as we look back we are still filled with a sense of awe and satisfaction
having completed our chores and trudging along the path of change and
progress. YWe were unable to implement several of the school activities due to
the spate of strikes and uncertainties. Yet it has been a good school year and
we feel energized again as another year commences for greater improvement
and victory. After all, “Coming together is a beginning, keeping together is
progress and working together is success.”

“For last year's words belong to last year's language. And next year's words
await another voice” - T. 5. Eliot. If we don't change, we don't grow, if we don't
grow, we aren't really living. No matter how many mistakes you make or how
slow you progress, you are still way ahead of everyone who isn't trying.
Progress is impossible without change, but any change for the betrter, is
invariably accompanied by struggle, discomfort, difficulties and great
opposition. But then, those who cannot change their minds, cannot change
anything. In the well known words of Alfred Lord Tennyson, “The old order
changeth, yielding place to new, and God fulfils himself in many ways, Lest one
good custom should corrupt the world.”

The creation of this annual took the love, dedication and hard work of many
people, who have been there with us along the way. It is our greatest pleasure
to thank and acknowledge them. First and foremost, we want to thank our
buoyant board of student editors for their generous efforts and for sharing
ideas aplenty for this magazine. We are very grateful to our Principal, Sr.
Geraldine and the staff for being with us, in creating yet another annual. Our
heartfelt gratitude; to our printer, Mr. Udaya Mani Pradhan of Mani Printing
House, for his vision and commitment and for being a calm, clear lake in the
midst of the hustle and bustle to complete this magazine. Hearty thanks to
Mrs. Sushma Waiba, for all her hard work collecting photographs, to make
our work easier and better - and that's a lot! Many, many thanks, to the over
five hundred students who submitted stories, poems, jokes and other pieces
for our consideration. While we were not able to use everything you sentin,
each and every one inspired and moved us. Keep shining children! We are
truly grateful and love you all!

We hope you enjoy reading this yearbook, as much as we have enjoyed
compiling, editing and writing it.

The Editorial Team,
Mrs. A. C. Lama, Mrs. B. Lama, Mrs. S. Pradhan & Ms Rupsha Kusarye
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Studerds Eoditorial Leand

| extend warm wishes to all our readers. It is said that in the presence of trouble; “some
buy crutches, others grow wings.” One may face problems, but these are to test us to
do our best. The difficulty is that some of us stop trying in the trying times. We should
always face a challenge with “How can we?” rather than “We cannot”.

Lives of great people are nothing but success stories, where it has been proved that
sooner or later the man who wins, is the man who thinks he can. So by having a positive
attitude and by being an optimist, we can turn scars into stars! Remember that: 'Destiny
is nota matter of chance, it is a matter of choice.'
As we all know, a magazine mirrors a school - its aims and objectives. It also highlights
events, activities and academic prowess and achievements. | do hope that this magazine
encourages many more students to use itas a platform to express their creativity.
Hoping our annual makes for an interesting read. Have fun!

Subanjana Thapa

(Head Girl 2013)

7
Subhanjana Thapa

Rhea Christine Lama
Akansha Tamang
Alisha Chettri

Mega mind
Graphics designer
News collector
Layout planner

Ankita Subba 5 Special correspondent

Jayashree Pradhan
Samikcha Gurung
Vijayata Allay
Warisara Kodphet

Ink reporter

School story compiler
Copy editor

Camera wielder

D00 ~C U &N —




Mary Ward House Teresa Ball House
Truth Alone Triumphs Let Your Light Shine
Lourdes MNirmala

Saioa

Delphine Hart House Teresa Mons House
Unity is Strength On Wings of Loyalty .@_‘Uf.:?,'
Carmel Mazareth PN

SCHOOL CAPTAINS

Aakansha Tamang (Vice Head Girl)
Subhanjana Thapa (Head Girl)
Anupama Century (Games Captain)
Jayanti Tigga (Games Vice Captain)
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Obituary ‘
- S Moica Affonso

A LIFE: POST - VATICAN

Sr. Monica Affonso was born on 14.5.43 to Theodomino Lawrence and Dolorosa Affonso both staunchly
catholic parents. She was the second born, her sisters being Sybil and Susie and her brothers Lesley and Agnel.
She was baptized Monica Vivien. She attended the local parish school and enrolled at 5t. Xavier's College fora
Diploma in Education followed by a B.A. with Honours in Psychology from the R.C. College.

Her first appointment was at Loreto Day school, Bow Bazar, where she taught from late '67 to early71.
Between 1973 and 1986 she was Vice-Principal at Loreto Entally, Loreto Delhi, Loreto House and Loreto
Shillong schools and later the Provincial Consultor from | 984, Towards the end of 1986 she was appointed the
local Superior of Loreto House. At all these places she excelled as an efficient administrator: where she gently
inspired each one to put their heart and soul and nothing but the best into their work as it was for His greater
glory.

Monica succeeded Sr. Stella Lahiry as the Provincial Leader in mid 1989 and was given the challenging role: to
continue and enhance the renewal and adaptation of Vatican Il. Very early in her term of leadership, Monica
manifested her strong thrust for Mission, especially where directed towards the poor and insertion into rural
areas manifested in the foundation of Lolay. She led by example and in her tenure as Provincial the mission
houses of Lolay, Panighatta, Sadam and Dharan were opened.

LAUNCH OUT INTO THE DEEP
Monica assumed office at the General Council in Rome, in late 1998 adjusting to the new life within the team led
by Sr. Mary Wright and was able to offer her gifts for the service of the world wide institute.

When the Darjeeling Region was formed out of the Indian Province, Monica who had by then completed her 8-
year term on the General Council in 2006 was the unanimous choice to head the New Region as its first
Regional Leader, comprising of the houses in Darjeeling, Lolay, Sadam, Panighatta, Dharan and Champasari. Her
message for us as the new Region was formed was “l will bless you so that you may be a blessing” inspired us to
accept the challenges, the courage to brave the difficulties and the wisdom to respond to his call with fidelity.

It was in September 2012 that Monica's serious illness became apparent. What tremendeus courage she has
shown. what trust in God! She had a transparent spirituality which was a testimony to the power of acceptance
exhibiting the strength to accept whatever came her way. She came across as a person of peace always
remaining ascetic and self contained with an expression of dignified simplicity and stoic intent.

Today although she is no more but the best of her is still with us. Her exclamation during the Cluster gathering
with 5r., Jane McDonnell still rings out in our ears: “Launch out into the deep!”Her passing away stirs emotions.
We have intense pride for this brave heart who so gallantly upheld death and was a testimony of love in all its
magnificence..... And so in paying tributes to Sr Monica we celebrate the greatness of a person of deep faith who
truly loved her work, for whom the sun will always shine.

The Loreto Sisters
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THE JUNIOR SCHOOL INVESTITURE CEREMONY

The Investiture ceremony for the academic session 2013 was held on 7* April. This day is a special
day for the chosen ones for this honour is awarded to those who have worked hard in the last five
years of their school years. Itis a ceremony where the names of all the selected prefects and captains
are announced and responsibilities are given to them. This year's event took place in the school
church where all the junior school teachers and students were present. A few days before the
Investiture ceremony, the names of selected captains and prefects were announced by our class
teachers Mrs. A. Cormuz. During the ceremony, we were given berets and sashes which were to be
worn with our special uniform. On the final day, we entered the church holding a lighted candle. The
atmosphere was exciting. | felt a bit nervous. The program started with the Class V B's welcome
song. Sister Geraldine spoke a few wo rds before the oath taking ceremony. Finally, the badges were
given to all the deserving students. All the teachers and friends congratulated us. | looked at my
badge and felt very proud to be a prefect. Perhaps in the future, | shall become the school captain if|
work hard.

Reevya Gurung, V A

_.

THE INVESTITURE CEREMONY

The investiture ceremony was a most exciting and important day for us. This was the day when the
captains, the vice-captains and the prefects were to be given their badges. It was held on 7" April
2013.

We were also among them and were very excited and a bit nervous. We had practiced our speech
the whole night before, hoping not to forgetit.

Then the day arrived. The prefects wore sashes, which were blue and white and the captains and
vice-captains were wearing sashes and berets according to the colour of their houses.

The captains held their house flags and the vice-captains and prefects carried diyas.

Both of us wore red coloured berets and sashes as we were chosen as the captains of Teresa Mons
House for the year 2013.

The ceremony was to be held in the church. First, the captains and vice-captains of the houses,
Teresa Mons, Teresa Ball, Delphine Hart and Mary Ward walked in, followed by the prefects and
stood in their places.

Then Miss U. Lama gave a short speech congratulating and wishing us all the best. Then came the
moment that everyone was waiting for. The Principal was requ ested to give out the badges.

Al the captains, the vice-captains and the prefects walked up to the stageina line to get their badges
while the others sang.

After we had received our badges, we stood in our places and gave our speech. Then finally, the
ceremony ended with the singing of the Loreto Chorus.

Christine Allay and Ishita Chettri, V
Teresa Mons House

HAPPENINGS
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ART COMPETITION IN THE SCHOOL

2 BT On the 25" April our school organized a drawing
W % competition in which all the students participated. Our
¥ ' topic was 'Darjeeling, the Queen of Hills.' | was very
excited about my drawing competition and was very
happy.
There were students from class 2 to class 5 along with
many teachers. We were going to draw outside the
assembly hall. Then we went to our class and brought our
paint box, crayons, water and our drawing book and went to draw outside the hall.

I drew the mountains, sun, houses and tea garden but my friends had drawn the Toy train, Batasia
loop and many more.

The teachers came and took our paintings because the time was over. | was very happy that |
participated in the art competition. | will never forget this day in my life.

Dechen L. Tamang, V A

—e

ART COMPETITION AT THE ZOO

I was taken by surprise on the 3" June 2013 when our co-ordinator announced my name and told me
that | was selected for the art competition. She further-informed me that | should come to school in
my special uniform on Wednesday 5" June 2013 as | would be taken to the Padmaja Naidu Himalayan
Zoological Park, Darjeeling along with a senior student of class VIl A in the company of our teacher
Mrs. Rana.

I was very excited and nervous at the same time. We reached the zoo, at 8:30 am. We gottoseea
lot of tourists in the zoo at that early hour. There were also many other students from different
schools.

The art competition started and the topic was ‘Scarcity of Water.' | drew seven pictures on one
sheet of paper. | drew a person pulling a cart load of jerry cans filled with water, a truck distributing
water ina locality to the public, people standingin a line near a public tap and pictures showing water
wasted by people carelessly.

We had to colour our drawing and submit them. | was quite happy and satisfied with my drawing.
After the competition, the students from other schools who had participated in the essay
competition also came. While the judges went to select our drawings, we were made to watch a
short documentary film on how the zoo looked after various animals in the zoo.

Immediately, after the film, the prize distribution ceremony started. The director of the zoo gavea
short speech on "Environment Day.' | was very ha ppy and excited when the name of our school was
announced in the senior category and the senior girl from class VI A went up to the stage to receive
the first prize! | was satisfied to receive a certificate, a cap, a diary
and leaflets on animals and birds kept in a zoo. The prize
distribution ended and we were served packet lunch, After having
lunch, we returned to school. It was an enjoyable day filled with
excitement.

Zeba Banu Abedeen, V

Ty
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A TRIP TO S.A.S., KALIMPONG

Like every year, we had the Diamond Jubilee Basketball Tournment
held at St. Augustine School.

Classes six and seven had to go. There were two teams. Team A and |7
team B. Team A consisted of Shireen, Kadenla, Prakritee, Kelsang,
Saiptza, Keizah, Khozika, Phantok, Kritika, Sangayla, Anila and Kelsang
Sherpa. Team B consisted of Simran, Manvi, Siwangi, Sharon, Aditi,
Rose Mary, Lakhi, Tenzing, Pralika and myself. We lefc for Kalimpong
at around 10:15 am. Sir Tenzing and Mrs Patricia escorted us. We
stopped at Lopchu at 1:45 pm. and ate momos, aludum and bought |
some chips, chocolates and cold drinks. Then we moved on. We
reached S.A.S. around 3:30 pm and went to freshen ourselves, We '
went to measure our weight and height to qualify in that particular
category. The other schools were having a match. Then at 5:00 we came out of the room and went
down to the basket ball court for practice.

After practice we were called for dinner, so we went back to the room and changed. For dinner they
gave us rice, dal and chicken. After dinner we went to sleep. Then at 5:30 am we awoke and got
ready. Then we changed into our school jerseys. Our teachers were awake too. We had practice at
7:00 am and ate our breakfast. Then at 9:00 am Team A had their first match with St. George. We
cheered for our school and our team won. Then we (Team B) had our match with Dr. Graham's
Homes, but we lost the match! We were a bit sad but had a match with St. Philomena. Team A had a
match with St. Xaviers. We lost the match with St. Philomena and our teacher told us to pack our
bags. Team A lost the match too. We were all sad and dissatisfied with our performance. However,
we learnt from our failure. It acts as a powerful tool and can prevent us from the negative feelings, so
we all promised ourselves, the next time we would win. After all, losing and winning is like day and
night.

Ananta Khushi Allay, VI C

@
THE INTER SCHOOL TABLE TENNIS -2013

The Anglo-Indian ICSE and ISC Table
Tennis was held in Kurseong and hosted
by St. Helen's School on 27° July 2013.

This year our preparations were very
good because of the encouraging M
compliments of our coachers. We had
great determination and courage. After % :&
many days of practice, | was also chosen 54
for the team. It was a great achievement
for me.

We started our journey early morning.
Mrs U.Thapa was with us and | am very
thankful to her for helping us. As soon as
we reached Kurseong, our height and
weight was checked. There were many school participating and we all were very proud that we
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were representing Loreto Convent. The opening ceremony started and the match began. In the 'O'
Division singles we had Tenzing, doubles we had Subhanjana and Tengi Yargey. In the A Division we
had Marven. 'B' Division Sarojini and the senior 'C' Division doubles were Ragini and Vaishali
Manelia. In the junior doubles Anugraha and Veronica. They were all great players and played their
best. Soon the result was declared,

Our efforts bore fruit. We stood first in ISC and third in ICSE. Everyone was extremely happy. After
the celebration we had our lunch, which was really delicious.

We danced and sang all the way to Darjeeling. This was the most memorable day of my life. | will
never forget the melodious voice of Subhanjana, the funny steps of the girls and the times when we
were practicing with such great effort.

Qur Principal, Sister Geraldine was really proud of us. Next year too we will take the cup no matter
what happens.

Pema Y. Sherpa, VIl A

®
A VISIT TO KINDERGARTEN:
A REPORT FOR HOME SCIENCE

For a child, life is play and for young children, there is no differentiation between play, learning and
work.

As part of our Home Science practicals, we the students of class IX planned to visit the KG section of
our school. We thought it would be better for us to understand if we interview the girls. This
practical was conducted mainly to know the role of play in the life of children.

We have learnt that play supports holistic development, physical development, socio-emotional
development and cognitive development.

Each one of us was made to choose one girl from class KG and interview her. The following is an
extract of the questionnaire that | had prepared.

Hi

Ans. Huh!!! Hello Welcome to Kindergcr'rer.!,

May | know your good name? . =
Ans, Darshita Subba. ABC ®|
Nice name * i
Ans. Thank you....

When were you born?

Ans. (thinks......) September 21"
What are your parent's names!

Ans. My mother's name is Ralka Subba and my father's name is
Probodh Subba.

Do you have any brothers/sisters!

Ans. Yes, | have one brother.

What is his name?

Ans. Parag Subba.

Wheo is more strict between your parents?
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Ans. (Smiles and thinks....) Mother.
How many friends do you have!
Ans. Five

Who is your class teacher?

Ans. Mrs. Pandey.

Before you came to L.C. where did you study?
Ans. 5t Mary's

Oh! I forgot toask!!! How old are you?

In school with your friends what do you like to play?
Ans. Chor-Police and Bhoot-Bhoot

What do you like to do?

Ans. | like to come to school and learn new things, watch Doremon, dance, sing and cook food. like
to be a teacher and teach class one (laughs)

Your favourite song!

Ans. Subha Ho Nay Na De

For lunch what do you like to bring?

Ans. Chowmein

Do you like to keep pets like dogs!

Ans. Yes, | like to keep kittens

Same pinch!!! | too have a kitten, Whiskers

Ans. Ahh!!!

Now one last question okay! | forgot to ask you!!! Where do you live!

Ans. Hmm. .. Somewhere near Kutchery

Okay! Now the bell has gone! Bye!!!

Ans. Bye!!! Didi

Play is very important in a child's life. Our Home Science teacher Mrs. S. Shrestha had provided us
with a golden opportunity to go to the Kindergarten section and interview the children. According
to the instruction, | chose a girl, | took her to the Arthur Hall and started talking to her. At first she

was very nervous but after sometime she spoke tomeasa friend. While | interviewed her she always
gave me that innocent smile which every child has.

While | was talking to her | remembered my childhood days. | remember how | used to stammer
while talking to the “Didis”. It was a wonderful experience, she told me about her family, her friends
and many more.

We were even told to interview the teachers but we all felt scared so only the brave ones
interviewed them. | was also shocked to find out from a teacher that a KG student had written
poem. | felt so embarrassed because beingin class IX I had not even writtena single poem.

| would like to thank God for making such wonderful children and Mrs. Shrestha for giving us the
opportunity to interact with them.

Teresa Aji Varghese, IXB
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ICSE VOLLEYBALL -2013

It all started from the 47 of March when we joined for Volleyball practice. At first we @
got thumb sprains, swollen wrists, hand cramps. We thought that after the Volleyball
tournament would come to an end our hands would be totally paralyzed. But as we
attended daily practice we were out of pain. We were more confident and strongly
built by then.

On 16" Apriland | May we had a friendly match with Vidya Vikash Academy (V.V.A.),
our school won one match and lost the other match. Then on 10" May we had a
match with Gyanoday Niketan and we lost there.

After that also we did not give up but tried to make our team stronger and Sir Lama
and our Coach were now more strict and serious about our practices, if absent for
two days then we were out of the Volleyball team.

After months of practice finally the final day came. It was 24" May, our team mates
were excited. The following morning at the usual time with our bags fully packed we
arrived at school. At | | o'clock we left for Kalimpong with Sir Lama and Miss Rupsha. After some
travelling we finally reached our destination, Dr. Graham's Homes. We relaxed and freshened up.
Then after resting for some time we went for practice.

Next morning, we woke up at 6 o'clock. We were all ready. Then we went to the field and we were
waiting for Sir Lama and the Coach. When we were warming up the teachers arrived and soon weall
went for breakfast. After breakfast we had to assemble in front of the Jarvie Hall. Then around 9'
o'clock the tournament started. First our ISC team opened match followed by the ICSE team.

Our First match was with St. Joseph's, unfortunately, we lost. Then after this we had a match with
Dowhill and this time we won. Then we had our last match with 5t. Helens but luck was not in our
favour, so we lost. After hours of playing with different schools the results of the tournament was
announced in which St. Joseph's Convent was first, St. Helen's was second and Loreto Convent
third.

After the tournament was over we had lunch and after that we went back to the cottage to pack our
bags and around 5:30 p.m. we left for Darjeeling.

Games is not about winning or losing its about enjoying yourself and showing your hundred percent
talent. Whether you win or not you always are a winner!

Meghna Chhetri & Simran Pradhan, IXB

®
THE LEADERSHIP TRAINING SERVICE

This article will not only speak about the activities that the LTS club did, but
on how it shaped all its members to be a leader too.

What the LTSer learnt this year in 2013 is that, leaders are not only born,
but made. Leaders do not always boss around, but they serve. Anyone can
be a leader. It does not matter whether you are fat, thin, tall, short, dark or
white. If you can inspire someone to do something better through your
actions, then you are a leader.

We LTSers periodically visited the Hayden Hall with a sympathizing heart.
We taught the underprivileged students how to read and write. This not
only helped us to open our hearts, but also taught us the blend of authority
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and care,

Going to Old Age Homes was an emotional memory for all the LTSers. As we watched the old
people trying to express their joys and sorrows and listened to their heart breaking stories, all of us
felt tears moistening our eyes and love overflowing in our hearts. As LTSers, we left the Old Age
Home with a promise to come back soon, all of us had changed into a better person. We now could
recognize the leader that we had become by making someone smile and healing someone's heart.

LTS also spread smiles on late Shriya Rai's birthday. We collected four of her close friends, including
the President of the club and three non-LTSers. Chocolates were distributed to the children of
Hayden Hall. Money was alse donated by Shriya Rai's father with which the LTSers bought food
items for the two old age homes.

Twe members of the LTS club alse went to Lolay on Children's Day and celebrated it with the
children of the Loreto Lolay School.

We LTSers are just students. Mo one will remember us after we leave school-except for the hearts
that rejoiced because of our existence. That, my friends, is the legacy of a true leader.

Jayasree Pradhan, X
President of LTS club,
(Student Editar).

@
TAEKWONDO REPORT 2013

The year 2013 was another year full of activities for the taekwondo players from Loreto Convent.
This year we had a fresh batch of students joining from Classes six, seven and eight and also from the
junior classes.

The year started with the participation of the girls in the first D.T. A Dojang Championship held in
January in Darjeeling itself where the girls from our very own Loreto Convent were proclaimed the
winners. This was shortly followed by the self defense demonstration by the girls as a part of the 'Girl
Child Day’ function held at GDNS Hall. It was a mixed demonstration highlighting the advantages of
learning taekwondo in defending oneself in uncomfortable yet far too common situations, where
girls are openly teased and humiliated. After that came the basics which showed the main
taekwondo kicks being executed by the junior wing. There were also the more complex self defense
techniques which were performed by the senior girls and last but not the least the breaking of tiles
and planks by the tackwondo students.

The next event was held at Loreto Convent. The first ever Shriya Memorial Taekwondo
Championship was in memory of our dear friend and student, late Shriya Rai who had been an
excellent and dedicated player of taekwondo from the time she had been introduced to the sport.
So to honour her zeal and enthusiasm for the sport and as a token of remembrance for the
wonderful time she spent with us the "Tkd club' decided to arrange an inter house taekwondo
championship in the junior school so that many young students like Shriya would get a chance to
become a part of the taekwondo family and get to share the wonderful experiences. Shriya's family
was very generous in offering the Winner's Trophy.

The winner of the Championship was Delphine Hart House followed by Teresa Ball House, Mary
Ward House and finally Teresa Mons House.

Then came the hectic time for the selections to represent West Bengal in the national Taekwondo
Champion to be held in Kolkata. The senior team along with a few junior players went to Kalimpong
to participate in the selections.
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There they delivered a skilful performance in the arena, such that eight girls were selected for the
national championship, 4 girls for fighting and 4 girls for poomsae. Unfortunately due to the sudden
onset of strikes we couldn't make the trip to Kolkata, hence it was a moment of grief for everyone.
But the moment of grief didn't last for long, since the belt examination was just round the corner.
The Juniors were nervous and excited about their first belt examination to be held in the Capital. But
thankfully the nervousness brought out the best in everyone and most of the girls did well and
passed. A few of them got a chance to attempt to pass the red-and-black belt examination which was
held in November.

Thus the year 2013 came to an end on a happy note the for the taekwondo girls of Loreto. Although,
the year had its ups and downs and disappointments in store for everyone, it also made them
stronger and taught them to look for the silver lining in every cloud. We all hope that 2014 will have
as many lessons and victories in store for the members of LCD Dojang and we all hope to become
better players and better persons along the way, in the time to come.

Compiled by Vijayata Allay and Mridula Subba, X, Student Ed.
@

JPIC ACTIVITY
A Trip to Lolay

INTRODUCTION

We had just started our |PIC activities by calling the poor children from Gaushala on Saturdays this
year to our school. They were given snacks and taught as well, we also played games. Unfortunately,
due to the long strikes we had to discontinue. So we decided to divert our funds to other activities
like celebrating Children's Day in Lolay and funding the treatment of a sick girl who was terminally ill.

On the 14" of November 2013, eight people went to Loreto Convent Lolay to celebrate Children's
Day with them. Our students believe, that they can have true joy only when they give joy and so we
decided to go for the trip. Two members each, represented the different clubs of the school; LTS,
SAT club and JPIC. Their names are:- Jayasree Pradhan, Vedasree Rasaily, Aakansha Tamang, Regina
Lepcha, Srijana Sharma and Supriya Rai. We were accompanied by Mrs. G. Lama and Mrs. A. Philip.
We embarked on our journey after the school fete. We reached Lolay at about 5.30 pm. Loreto
Lolay school was peaceful and beautiful. It felt like home. We were also welcomed warmly by the
Sisters there.

The next day we went for a morning drive. The place was breathtaking and we all enjoyed the fresh
air. We met school going children of different schools and offered them alift on their way.

We arrived back to the school just in time for breakfast. After that, we played with the children of
the Lolay school. The classes were from standard 4 upwards. They were really excited to meet us
just as we were excited to meet them,

Then we were brought to one of their classes. They presented us with a short skit. They had
prepared it especially for us. We were really touched. The children also put garlands on us and gave
us a bag of vegetables each. We felt wonderful.

After that we lined up the children and gave each of them chocolates, crayons and stationery, gloves,
mugs, socks and hats. Seeing their ecstatic faces it lightened our hearts. We truly felt good.

We did not feel like leaving when it was time to go, but we had to say goodbye. By the time we got
back to Darjeeling, all of us felt that we had become true friends. It was a trip that none of us will ever
forgetand the best Children's Day of our lives.

Jayasree Pradhan, X A, Student Editor
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ANNUAL REPORT OF THE INTERACT CLUB

The new season of the club started from the month of July with the 17" installation of the new board.
The Board Members for the year 2013-2014 are:

President: ler. Bedotroyee Y, Banerjee

Vice President: ler. Sneha Singh

Secretary: ltr. Samikcha Gurung.

Treasurer: ltr, Divyaswari Bardewa

Directors:

Club Service: Itr. Sitoshna Chhetri

School Service: ler. Apphic Limbu

Community Service: ltr. Shreya Rai
International Service - ltr. Ankita Subba

Finance Director : ltr. Panna Pramalika Pradhan.
Sergeant-At-Arms - Itr. Sujala Sharma

Editor - ltr. Jayasree Pradhan
Co-Editor- ltr. Neha Singha
Our teacher-in-charge Mrs S. Shrestha was there to guide our every step and stood by us a pillar of
strength and support.

With determined minds and an enthusiastic spirit we started off to achieve our goal of making a
difference in the society through our small actions. However, due to the political situations we were
dormant for about a month and a half, but as people say, "you cannot stop a lion from hunting,' so we
were back in action as soon as the situation was back to normal.

The Interact Club is the daughter club of the Rotary Club, so on the 27 of October four Interactors
of our club participated in the 'Spread Happiness of Dusshera’ programme held in Hayden Hall (ic
was an initiative taken by the Rotary Club of Darjeeling), there they distributed gifts and food to the
under-privileged children fromaround the town.

On the same day about fifteen of our interactors participated in the rally organised by MARG
(Mankind in Action for Rural Growth) against Human trafficking.

On the 4" of October the board members attended the conference with the District Governor at
the Rotary Centre. There we presented before him the details of the projects which we had
accomplished in the session 2012-201 3. We also presented the rough drafts about the projects that
we wanted to undertake.

As we all know, smoking is injurious to health, public smoking not only affects those who smoke but
everyone around them. Passive smoking is unwanted, so on | 5" of May, 2013 we put up a sign board
in the Mall Road against smoking.

As a fund raiser we decided to make hand-bags with the interact logo for our interactors and 'l Love
LC' for our girls. We received about 80-90 orders, however, due to the lack of time we were unable
to complete many bags, so we have decided to continue with this project after the winter break of
2013,

On the 17" of November, 2013, we organized a fund-raising event: "AMITIE-A TRIBUTE TO
FRIENDSHIP & FELLOWSHIP", This event was attended by the Interactors of 5t. Joseph's School,
North Paint, Palzor Namgyal Girls School, Gangtok, Tatkse International, Gangtok, Tathanchan
School, Gangtok, Rotaractors from St. Joseph's College and the Rotarians. We started the day with
a public speaking contest, followed by heavy refreshment, games, jam-up session and finally wrapped
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up with the small thanks giving session and refreshments. It was a huge success and we made a huge
profit.

We. Interactors also took the initiative to renovate the school toilet, which will be done by the mid
of 2014. We handed over Rs. 10,000/- to the school authority for this purpose. We will also go
around for tiles-drive to collect tiles for the same.

On the 19" of October, 2013 we attended the workshop on leadership and public speaking
~'YOUTH LEAD OUT LOUD' organized by the Interactors of St. Joseph’s School, North Point.
During the winters (2013) we are going to undertake another project, i.e,, to give food (cooked by
us) and gifts to the children of Hayden Hall. We wanted to do this on the 14" of November, i.e., on
Children's Day, but then we were busy preparing for AMITIE during that time.

| cannot say we did much work but neither can | say that we did very little. Whatever, small projects
we undertook, we did it with a purpose, for a cause, to help the society, and | hope this will continue
for years to come.

Itr. Samikcha Gurung, X A , Secretary (Student Editor)

& —
The Bengali Elocution 2013

The various co-curricular activities of the school contribute immensely in building up one's
character. One such event is the Vernacular Elocution. Every year a Vernacular Elocution Meet is
organised among the four schools of Darjeeling. Though it is only a friendly meet yet the enthusiasm
and competitiveness among the students and teachers is no less. This year the Bengali Elocution was
held in St. Paul's School. Our teachers Mrs. Biswas and Miss Kusarye started preparing the
participants with their pieces from a month before the actual event. The entire Elocution was
divided into four divisions- the junior, the intermediate, the senior and the open division, hence four
students were chosen to represent Loreto Convent in these divisions. When the day finally arrived
all of us were looking forward to an entertaining time ahead. First of all the junior division began and
Sneha Barua of our school entertained the audience with her humourous poem. In the intermediate
division Koushani Sen represented our school and gave her best. In the Senior and
Open Divisions, Priyanka Chatterjee and Ashavari Bhattacharya too won the
applause and appreciation of all. The entire show was accompanied by a thoroughly
entertaining cultural program organised by the students of St. Paul's. At the end of - %‘:
the day we were all very happy because the effort and constant support of our
teachers and the attempt of the students to make the school proud, had paid off.
The audience greatly appreciated and enjoyed the Elocution Meet. It is because of “\%
such wonderful events that the hidden talent in each student is recognised, nurtured E o
and given value to. We shall always be grateful to the school for giving us such

wonderful opportunities not only to make our school proud butalso to help us grow in
character as an individual,

Priyanka Chatterjee XI C Sc.
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ICSE-ISC TABLE-TENNIS TOURNAMENT 2013.
(27th July 2013).

“"Hurry-up", said our coach. Sir P. Lama. We all got into the car and

headed towards St. Helens Convent Kurseong, for the Angle-Indian

Inter-school Table Tennis Tournament. As we neared the venue, our

excitement grew more and more. We finally reached St. Helens

Convent and we were led to the Gymnasium by their teachers. We

placed our 'O" division trophy on the stand with the hope of taking it

back with us. We were asked to line up and the chief guest declared the

rournament open. Our school coaches Sir P. Lama and Sir Pravin encouraged and advised us before
we dispersed for our league matches. Our teachers and friends were always there beside us to
boost our confidence level. The participating schools were Mount Hermon, Darjeeling, 5t. joseph's
Convent, Kalimpong, Dr. Graham's Homes, Kalimpong, Dowhill School, Kurseong, 5t. Helen's
Convent, Kurseong and Loreto Convent Darjeeling,

We played our league matches with different schools and all the divisions reached the semi-finals,
Luckily, the ISC team won the semi-finals and entered the finals determined to win. Qur 'O’
Division players gave theirvery best and won the finals.

The ISC team won and the ICSE team stood third.

This match encouraged us and helped all of us to gain self confidence This success would not have
been possible without the constant encouragement and support from our coach Sir Pravin and Sir P,
Lama. We are extremely grateful to them for always being there for us,

Tenzing Doma Yolmo and Yargay T. Bhutia, X B
&

153 Years of Kaviguru Rabindranath Tagore

Kaviguru Rabindranath Tagore was a Bengali polymath who reshaped
Bengali literature and music. Author of 'Gitanjali’ and its profoundly
sensitive, fresh and beautiful verse, he became the first non European to
win the Nobel Prize in literature in 1913, In translation his poetry was
viewed as spiritual and mercurial, however his “elegant prose and
magical poetry” remain largely unknown outside Bengal. Rabindranath
Tagore introduced new prose and verse forms and the use of colloquial
language into Bengali literature. He was highly influential in introducing
the best of Indian culture to the west and vice versa and he is generally
regarded as an outstanding creative artist of modern South Asia.
His birth anniversary celebration is not less than a festival for us. We pay
a hearty tribute to the Mobel Laureate by celebrating his birth
anniversary. The day marks the birth anniversary of the most successful
Bengali poet ever, Rabindranath Tagore. This event would not have been possible if our teachers
Mrs. M. Biswas and Miss. R. Kusarye had not been there to organize and put the events together.

In this fast moving world, when culture seems to have receded into the background of glitter and
glamour, the Bengali Department still managed to make time to keep up with the tradition of paying
tribute to Rabindranath Tagore by celebrating his 153" birth anniversary. The programme started
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off with his introduction followed by the lighting of diyas by Sister Geraldine.

The celebration this year was also a success, the culture and tradition was revived and it was
celebrated with immense joy and gusto. This was depicted through different dance items. Many of
the non-Bengali students had also participated in the programme. Adding the icing to the cake, along
with the dance items, we also had a dance drama called “highest price.”

'Highest price' is a poem written by Tagore. He says- Everyone is burdened with the cares of the
world. The poet wants to know if there is anyone who could release him of this burden.

The first person he meets is Power in the form of a king. The king says that if the poet wants to be
free from his burden then he needs to let go of his life. The king takes the life of the poet by force but
fortunately he sets himself free and continues on his quest to find someone who could rid him of his
cares.

Then he comes across an old man with a bag full of money. He wishes to buy the poet, care for some
materialistic pleasures. The poetis not interested as he knows money cannot buy his cares.

Its evening time and the forest emits a beautiful fragrance. A young beautiful woman greets him with
the most wonderful smile. He wonders whether this woman could rid him of his cares when
suddenly the woman begins to weep. This woman is a symbol of love and romance. He then realizes
that love and romance is momentary and love many a time brings tears and heartache. 5o dejected,
the poet moves on.

A new morning arrives and on the beaches of the sea the poet glances upon a young child. He is
playing with the sand. The child in all his innocence says that he would buy the poet's care for
nothing. Immediately he feels that a heavy burden has been lifted off his shoulders. All his worries
and cares taken away by the innocence of a child. Finally the poet gets rid of his cares.

We were very excited to perform this story and then our teacher Mrs. Biswas beautifully
choreographed the entire dance drama. Every day after school we practiced our dances. On the real
day. our hard work paid off. We were successful in our goal. This would not have been possible
without the support of our beloved teachers and | would especially like to thank Mrs. M. Biswas and
Miss R. Kusarye who gave me an opportunity to be a part of this great event.

Srijana Sharma, XI A

_._
The 47" Inter-School Elocution contest

for the N.M. Master Shield

|" November 2013: Our Chief Guest was Ms. Noreen Dunne, Ms. Dunne is a past pupil of our
school ! She is also a former professor of St. Joseph's College, Darjeeling. The judges for

the afternoon were, Mrs. N. Norbu, the Administrator of the Himalayan Nursery
School, Darjeeling. The second judge was Ms. Smriti Singh, Assistant professor of
Government College, Darjeeling. the third Judge was Mr. Ashish Chettri, Assistant
professor of the English Dept. of St. Joseph's College, Darjeeling. The participating

schools were St. Paul's Schools, Mount Hermon School, St. Joseph's School and

Loreto Convent.

After the musical entertainment, we requested our Chief Guest Ms. N. Dunne to say

a few words and to kindly give away the prizes. The results of the N.M. Master

competition: In the Junior Division Poetry (classes 5 and 6), in the first place stood
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Abhilasha Tamang from Loreto Convent and in the second place was Bipashwee Lama from 5t
Joseph's School.

The results of the Intermediate Division Prose (Classes 7 and 8). In recond place there was a tie
between Ridha Rani Pradhan from Loreto Convent and Hitesh Kumar Pradhan from St. Paul's
School. The winner was Tenzing Dasel from 5t. Joseph’s School. The results of the Senior Division
Drama or Dramatic prose (Classes 9 and |10); In second place there was a tie once again between
Divina Lama from Mount Hermon School and Hridyashree E. Mukhia from Loreto Convent. The
winner was Zenlop Lama from 5t. Joseph's School.

The result of the extemporary speech Open Division; in the second place was Ayush Singh from 5t.
Paul's School and in the first place was Jayashree Pradhan from Loreto Convent. There was cash
award for the Best Speaker of the afternoon. The prize for the Best Speaker was awarded to
Jayashree Pradhan from Loreto Convent. The overall result of the contest: In second place stood St.
Joseph' School. The winning school who took home the N.M Master Memorial Shield this year was
Loreto Convent Darjeeling.

CRUCIDUMSPIRO FIDO!
Rhea. C. Lama, XII B, Student Editor.

&
THE CROWNING OF OUR LADY

All our Loreto schools are Institutes of the Blessed Virgin Mary and aptly so, as the Loreto Sisters

are dedicated to our Lady. The ceremonial custom of the Crowing of Our Lady is an ancient

tradition of our school, carried out faithfully down the ages, by the sisters,
teachers and students of Loreto. This tradition is also followed in
many different parts of the world.

Church of Our Lady of Good
Crowning of Our Lady takes
Portuguese ceremony was
Isabel, who each year placed
head of a commoner and
things to the poor in her name

spirit of this good Queen, one

Each year for example, at the
Voyage, the festival of the
place. This ancient
born of the example of Queen
her queenly crown on the
allowed her to distribute good
to this day. In Gloucester, in the
of the captains of the fishing fleet, chosen by lot, is crowned in like
manner and with him at their head, 3 the fishermen go about distributing
food and other necessities to the poor of the town. Later a new Captain is
chosen to keep the crown, a solid silver affair  brought to the country by the earliest
Portuguese immigrants, in his home till the ceremonies of the following year.
Thus traditionally, in our school toe, every year the Crowning of Our Lady is observed with great
sobriety starting with an invocation to the Blessed Virgin Mary, followed by the offering of flowers
and a candle light procession. Then there is a recitation of a decade of the rosary. The senior most
catholic student of the school is given the privilege to 'crown' the Yirgin Mary. Finally, the prayer
service concludes with angelic hymns sung by the students. This is how our school follows the
ceremonial custom of the Crowing of Qur Lady.

Ave Maria.

Akansha Tamang, X1l A, Student Editor, Vice Head Girl, 2013
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Report on the AIS Girls ISC & ICSE Basketball Tournament
19" and 20™ April 2013.

Loreto Convent, Darjeeling hosted The AlS Girls ISC and ICSE Basketball Tournament on 19" and
20™ April 2013, The participating schools in the ISC category were Loreto Convent, Dr Graham's
Homes, Kalimpong, St. Joseph's Convent, Kalimpong, St. Helen's Secondary School, Kurseong and
Mount Hermon School, Darjeeling. The tournament was inaugurated on Friday by the Principal of
Loreto Convent, 5r. Geraldine Moktan.

The first match of the day was played between the ICSE teams from Loreto Convent and Mount
Hermon School. The winner was Loreto Convent with a score 35 - 0. This was followed by the ISC
match between Loreto Convent and 5t. Joseph's Convent. It was an exciting match but
unfortunately 5JC beat us by | point.

The most exciting match was the ICSE finals match between Loreto Convent and 5t. Joseph's
Convent. Both teams played extremely well and the spectators were excited as the out come
seemed unpredictable. Finally we won with the score at 24 to 14,

The ISC team of S)C and DGH played the finals which was won by DGH.

The prizes were given away by Sr. Cristina of St. Joseph’s Convent and Sr. Geraldine Moktan of
Loreto Convent. Sabrina Dewan of Loreto Convent was adjuged the most valuable player of the
tournament.

The ISC category winner was Dr. Grahams Homes, Runner up St. Joseph's Convent and Loreto
convent was the 2 Runners up. The ICSE Category winner was Loreto Convent, Runners up was
St. Joseph's Convent and 2" Runners up was Dr Graham's Homes.

The Principal thanked the coaches and the referees and congratulated the participants on their
sportsmanship. The staff and everyone who dedicated herself for making the tournament a great
success were also thanked.

Anupama Century, XIl C Arts, Games Captain




BASKET BALL

“Basketball- doesn't see whether you are black or white, which
religion you follow, which caste you belong to. It lets you be big or
small, fast or slow, tall or short, it just asks you to give your 100% once
you enter the court. Lose with Dignity and Win with Pride.”
BASKETBALL! Some play it for fun, some play it to pass time, while
some, strive hard and make this game their future. It may seem justa
word or a simple game to the other but for me, it has taught the
meaning of teamwork, success, discipline and anything can be
achieved if we have the right co-ordination and if we rely on each
other.

We were fortunate, for this year the annual “AlS Girls Basketball
Tournament ICSE and ISC were being held in our school on 19" and 20 April. We had set in our
minds that, “This is our school, and WE WILL WIN!" It was a lovely day and our basketball court
looked awesome, with all the coloured flags around the court. Everybody had one word in their
mind “WINNING”.

The first match was between L.C and M.H.S. All the participanting schools, their coaches and sisters,
our Rev. Sister and teachers looked eagerly as we won! LCD =36 MHS =0!

The next match was with SHS. | must say that Helenites had good co-ordination and good shooters
but.... “WE WERE BETTER", and after a bit of struggle we won that match!

Meanwhile our ISC team was having a hard time with S|C. |t was an awesome match but we lost with
just one point, not even a shot! It was pure bad luck, for our girls lost to DGH as well and stood
Second Runners-up. “Never mind ISC Girls, there is always a next time, just think that today was not
our day”, that's what everyone said. But truly, our girls really played well.

However, the ICSE team was moving towards their goal. Our next match was with DGH. It was an
important match as it would decide which teams would go to the Finals.

The next day i.e. 20" April we had our match with DGH. After some time it was declared- “Loreto
ICSE Team for the finals with St. Joseph's Team,” This was exactly what had hap pened last year and
unfortunately we had lost but this year it would be different, we had made up our minds, This was
our school, we had been playing here since our infancy. The match started in the evening. ltwasa
mind blowing match. That day we created History. After 27 years, Loreto Convent Darjeeling had
won the Tournament. The Winner's Cup returned home after a long time. Tears of joy rolled down
our cheeks, We all looked fatigued but the mirth of winning was
greater.

On the 24" April both the ICSE and the ISC Teams got a treat at
the Park. It was an awesome experience. | am thankful to both our
coaches - Mr. Thondup and Mr. Gyalpo and even to our PTI Sir P.
Lama.

Now many days have gone by, but the memories are still fresh in
my mind. L.C. won the tournament after more than two decades
and | feel blessed to be one on the team to break that record.

Aakriti Gurung, IX C
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Junior Taekwondo Tournament 2013

Taekwondo is a Korean martial art. 'Tae' means strike with fist, 'kwon' means strike with leg and 'do’
means the way of life.

Taekwondo was introduced to our school five years ago. That was in 2008. | recently
joined the Loreto Convent Taekwondo Dojang (club). Taekwondo not only teaches
us self defence but also discipline. Exercise keeps us both physically and mentally fit.

We stay back for practice after school. Our instructors, Sir Rajendra Sampang and
Premendra Sampang both work very hard. They give us new techniques and teach us
how to defend ourselves. They often say, “You are our daughters and we are a
family.”
We have lots of fun along with practice. On 24" May 2013, a Junior Taekwondo Tournament
was organised. All of us had been practicing very hard along with help from our seniors. Qur parents
had been invited that day.

First both the senior and junior students performed poomsae. Then it was time for tile breaking. We
could see fear in our parents' eyes. | was very nervous as | had to break two tiles with a slap kick
(Dollyo Chagi) and hammer kick (Chig Chagi). Luckily | performed well and everyone clapped and
was happy.

Now it was time for sparring (Kyorogi) and my opponent was Loden. | won but | was not happy
because she was one of my good friends too. Next | had to fight with Shreya. | was a bit nervous this
time. | used my best kick but her kicks were really very powerful. She won a gold medal and | a silver.

The winning house was awarded 'The Shriya Memorial Trophy'. Everyone became emotional
because the trophy had been sponsored by our late senior member Shriya Rai's family. Teresa Ball
house came first and the Runner's up trophy was awarded to Delphine Hart house.

All were happy and satisfied. We made both our instructors and the senior members proud. I hope
this day will come again. Abassay!
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o) : Neomi Mukhia, Ayushi Kaur, Nevedna Gurung, Mrs. P. Pandey, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U, Lama, Sambhavi Mukhia, Martha Lepcha,
Yangchen Lama.

2"Raw(LtoR) : Devina P Dasqupta, Uden Sherpa, Gunjan Rai, Sakshi Thapa, Ananya Chettri, Davina Temang, Tenzin E. Sherpa, Nivedita Subba, Samridhi Chettri,
Rinchen Lopchan, Purvi Agarwal, Nayuma Rai, Avani P Lama, Aastha Shansar, Chonjomia Tamang

"Row(LtoR) : Valini Malla, Anandita Gurung, Aarshia Mukhia, Sparshna Chettri, Salomi John, Swechata Subba, Sanskriti Rai, Numa N. Subba, Sakshi G.,
Subheksha Tamang, Pragya Rai, Choden Sherpa, Rosalind Lepcha

“Row(LtoR) : Prachi Lama, Shivangi Rai, Avantika Chettri, Darshita Subba, Kunga Y. Sherpa, Aakansha Sunwar, Archita Das, Tezaswee Gurung,
Aastha Chettri, Tanya Pradhan.
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(LtaR) : Shristi Thapa, Vainavi Gurung, Brinda Portel, Tia Norbu, Mrs. Sonam D. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama, Natasha Dewan,

Utkrishta Chettri, Pravha Shree Rai, Vaishnavi Raighai

°g Znd Row (L to R) : Dichen Doma Bhutia, Yuvica Mothay, Priyani Chhetri, Tenzin Yega Bhutia, Ayushna Tamang, Nivriti Tamang, Aparajita Pradhan Roy, Sanjana Singhal,
Tanishi Agarwal, Subeksha Rai, Nikchen Tamang, Parsansha Chhetri, Saina Tamang, Suyashna Allzy

29 3rd Row (L toR) : Pem Yanku Dukpa, Manyata Chettri, Shiksha Sharma, Palpasha Pradhan, Saanvi Subedi, Atisha C. Basnet, Andria Rai, Prashansa Tamang, Shahina Dewan,
Vanshika Pradhan, Mechilima Sampang Rai, Safin Ali Khan, Sana Thapa

ng4thRow (L1oR) : Lakshita Chhetri, Yengchen Doma Sherpa, Sanjeevani Gurung, Reddhima Gurung, Anushuiya Rai, Pradakshina Pradhan, Hansika Prasad, Jang Bada,
Yangchen Dolkar Bhetia, Siwangi Thapa.
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151 Row (L 10 R) ;
Standing 2Znd Row (L1 R) :

Standing 3rd Row L ta R} :

Standing 4thRow (Lt R) :

15t Row (L to R)
Standing 2nd Row (Lto R} :
Standing 3rd Row (LtaR) :
Standing dthRow [LtoR] :

. lechaR., Divyani 3., Shrity A, Mrs B Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Se. 6. Moktan, Mrs. ). Lama, Melissa L., Divyanka 3., Tulshika T,

Schnaida R., Pranali G., Deepshika C., Ephrema B., Nirjara B.K. Swatcha T, Aaruhi R., Mayal Pundee L., Divya 5., Simran T.5., Akshata ©
Hazed C.5., Anandi A.

Tenzing C., Prajwalikha R., Ayusha G., Paki Aliensha L., Vanshika G., Riya 5., Kesang T.. Prashana T., Yashaswi C., Krishika H., Aguefine L
Dihyasree P, Apeksha D.

Prarthna P, Sneha T, Bishaka T., Chegu T, Xuveria A., Ashwina C., Diya T., Tshering B., Naima G., Bibhuti $., Neharika C., Shriniddhi S., Arpita 8

: Shayana Tamang, Sizal Thapa, Priyani Tamang, Ashna Angel Gurung, Mrs. N. Baxter, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama, Trilochana Kaliks

Ashna Pradhan, Privanjali Tamang, Zerdp Zoe Targain.

Yvonetta Thapa, Kritansha Gurung, Mingma D. Sherpa, Sonam Y. Tamang. Kunsang Bhutia, T. Sangmo Tamang, Tiana Pradhan, Roselyn B Legs
Hridaya Rai, Mrinalini Rai, Bivachana Singh, Sarisha Chettri, Ami Anugrah Rai, Pragna Chettri.

Surabi Subba, Carol Dewan, Abristi Lama, Samiksha Chettri, Baishnawi Subba, Sanvi Sharma, Nirvana D. Gyaltsen, Sweekritee Thapa, Ashwini G
Riddhimaa R. Pradhan, Ashlyn B. Temang, Rushali Rizal, Sudipa Tamang.

Ongmit Lepcha, Alif Noor, Ashriya Sewa, Sanjena Barua, Acsah T.0. Dukpa, Devanshi Goenka , Shaileeka Pradhan, Sanjogita Pradhan, Ayusha S
Adona Rai, Vasavi Parajuli, Tenzing Dolkar, Siddhikaa Pradhan.
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IstRow (LtoR)
o5 2nd Row (LtoR) :
53 3rd Row (L 1o R) :

sing Sth Row (Lto R} :

+ Pradayeni Thapa, Diya Rai, Ushang Choden Bhutia, Shradha Rai, Mrs. S. Peters, Mrs. J. Ghissin
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g, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama, Norzin Tshering Sherpa,
Kunsang Lamea, Yangchen Sangma Sherpa, Shwati Chhetri.

Aradhya Syangden, Shakshi Chetri, Yangtshen Dolma Yolmo, Ishanee Pradhan, Rudrani Tamang, Avelina Rai, Vinayaka Lama, Anvesha Prasad, Akshata Rai,
Zigmee Choden Lama, Neharika Sharma, Preity Sardas, Nandini Agarwal, Tinam Chettri, Tenzing Dolma Bhutia, Sujoita Halder,

Brindamit Lepcha, Ananeah Pradhan, Gyapchunu Lama, Suwekcha Thapa, Anushka Gurung, Zenith Vivienne Bharati, Tenzing Diki Bhutia,
Wilma Narola Lepcha, Leah Sonowal, Tenzing Yeshi Sherpa, Shreya Gurung, Dawa Dolma Sherpa, Milisha Rai, Akriti Puri

S‘A_ﬁvamra Mukhia, Mameesha Subba, Maryada Kishore Chhetri, Suveksha Prava Pandey, Anamika Tamang, Eashani Thapas, Sriyasree Pradhan,
Himshika Hingmang, Subshna Rasaily, Samara Dewan, Lakshita Giri, Dia Garg, Anni Dutraj.

L2R)
g 2nd Rowi (L1aR)
Sed Row [LtoR) :
Su ZthRow(LtoR) :

e ’ s e T, e et 5 e
e S Y T d - PR - Y .

: Subangi Chettri, Norzin Bhutia, Nirjala Gazmer, Malvika Lama, Mrs. 5. 5. Lama, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama, Neha Baraily,

Deepanjali Portel, Raginee Thapa, Samara Rai.

Anoushka Chhettri, Prasansa Pradhan, Vidhi Agarwal, Shanon lama, Keswi Jhawar, Bidhata Rai, Rinchen Lepcha, Ariya Choden Sherpa, Pria Tamang,
Megha Chettri, Priyanshi Prasad, Aanoushka Sundas, Akriti Thapa, Suhasini Thapa, Inna Quaiser.

Stuti Gurung, Neharika Mothey, Sanjana Khatri, Anoushka Pradhan, Niyati Gurung, Venus Chettri, Bivechna Rai, Tashi Lhana Bhutia, Akansha Subba,
Tenzing Yangchen Bhutia, Spriha Rai, Survi Gurung, Hanna Rai, Vanshika Sinhal,

Dechen Yutso Bhutia, Sloka Sharma, Leenor Lepcha, Aslesha Pradhan, Darshana Thapa, Nishi Grace Pradhan, Bhumika Garg, Kripasha Gurung,
Tshering Palmo Sherpa, Nayuma Rani Rai, Soumyashree Thapa, Trishala Chettri, Aasthat Subba.
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Sitting 1stRow (LtoR)  : Palak Agarwal, Azrabell Chowhan, Unish Tamang, Y. Yangchen Tamang, Mrs. P Kipa, Mrs. J, Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama, Moreen Diya.
Gunjana Pradhan, Aanchal Sharma, Lavanya Agarwal.

Standing 2nd Row (LtoR) : Vaishnavi Mukhia, Patricia Sherpa, Ishika Pakrin, Anwesha Chettri, Subashna Thapa, Sankriti Lama, Pragya Guha, Anarsha Rai, Kesang Yonzon
Janawi Ghimiray, Suraksha Pradhan, Jamina Gurung, Pratistha Thakuri, Leedya Gurung.

Standing 3rdRow{LtoR] : Srijana Singh, Aastha Bhattacharya, Aditi Sharma, Meghanjali Pradhan, Norbu Doma Bhutia, Ashmita Mukhia, Dechen Choden Lamz
Stuti Hangma Subba, Anviksha N. Thakuri, Hridaya Rai, Rajshree Ghimiray, Sangya Donka Tamang, Augustina Sharma, Esha Tamang, Prajwatka Pradhan,

Standing 4thRow(LtoR] : Deepty Gurung, Tenzin Dolker, Evanza Thapa, Sunaina Tamang, Zoya Ali, Karma Tseyang Bhutia, Prajana Pradhan, Malika Khan, Bidisha Sews
Susang Lama, Shelly Pradhan, Noreen Pema, Lasata Pradhan.

Sl S - SEE :
: Samridhi K. Gholay, Lachen Tamang, Nirjala Joshi, Georgina A Lepcha, Mrs. Sangay L. Sherpa, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G.
Ningma L. Lama, Nabaneeta Rai, Bibhonika Thapa, Sneha Hadalia.

Standing 2nd Row (L toR] : Fryforsha Pradhan, Mangena Subba, Manya Thapa, Uden Tamang, Ashnat Pradhan, Khushi Pradhan, Ashleen P: Bhutia, Simeik Tamang, Meghna Rans.
Shalinda M. Singh, Keziah Tamang, Tsheten D. Lamasa, Nidhi Rai, Tenzing Norden Bhutia, Tshering D. Bhutia.

Standing 3rd Row IL 1o R] : Ashwini Chettri, Medha Rai, Sangdoma Lama, Uden Lama, Anoushka E. Cormuz, Rincel Dukpa, Dawa L. Sherpa, Yangchen Tamang, Yang D. Gurung.
Silvasha Lal, Kusang Lama, Yangchen Lamu Bhutia, Merab V.Rai, Tenzing Kuensel Sherpa.

Standing 4th Row (L toR) : Bhumika Garg, Tenzing Chukee Bhutia, Aayushri Pradhan, Arpita Prasad, Anannya Thakuri, Ridhima Sarawagi, Shirly Zoyana Singh, Sitoshna Chettri

Rucel Sherpa, DawaF. Yolmo, Sushraddha Chettri, Shreya Gupta, Eamy Tamang.
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“ng IstRow(LtoRl : Akansha Lepcha, Dristi Tamang, Rakschanda Gurung, Tenzing Tsela Bhutia, Mrs. D. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G.
Bhawana Jain, Ghihashi Sree Pradhan, Norgila Tamang, Kathryn Lama.

“ending 2ndRow(LtoR) : Aastha Raya, Fatma Bushra, Jiya Subba, Numahangma Subba, Abhilasha Pradhan, Mishelle Sapkota, Megha Gurung, Kreeti Karuna Pradhan,
Prashansa Tolangi, Ketsang Wangme Tamang, Parat Sakornsathien, Khushi Pandey, Neharika Ghissing, Shreya Chettri, Natasha Rai.

“anding 3rd Row (LtoR) : Isha Gazmer, Suvekcha Nepal, Mimansha Thatal, Annanya Tamang, Jasmine Sherpa, Samriddhi Sharma, Pragya Pariyar, Sabiya Ahmed, Yutika Agarwal,
Khushi Rai, Pragya Gurung, Sanskriti Chettri, Kirantana Subedi, Sai Pradhyika Tamang.

“ndogdthRow (LtoR) : Stuti Sinha, Dechen Ongmu Bhutia, Yanjen Lama, Prashanti Rai, Sneha Tamang, Nishamna Yakha Dewan, Nilayam Sampang, Meghna Chettri,
Baishnavi Thakuri, Aditi Dewan, Prashanti Pushpa Lama, Ipshita Mohta, Astha Bhujel
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Mrs. U. Lama, Vishaka Gurang,

s IstRow(LtoR)  : Surabhi Rai, Pimdara Vongsuttachit, Leejala Pradhan, Priyasha Thapa, Mrs. 5. Waiba, Mrs J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan,
Sneha Subba, Ansu Bhujel, Metysha Moktan.

og 2nd Row (L to R = Rajshri Gurung, Cheynelle Esther Lefevre, Saniya Reyaz, Dibyangana Rai, Sadikcha Gurung, Rhea Lama, Megma D. Lama, Bivechna Chettri, Choden Sherpa,
Trishna Singh, Yangzom Paima Bhutia, Dechen Sangay Bhutia, Phennsu Hangma Subba.

Sog 3rdRow (LtoR) : Nancy Florina Sundas, Simran Gupta, Strela Thapa, Shraddha Chettri, Sherpa Pradhan, Anshu Blasé Gurung, Rashni Sharma, Rachita Chettri,
Yanki Chhoden Dukpa, Aamisha Pokhrel, Vishaka Subba, Naayab Butt, Aditi Chettri, Sejal Chettri, Priyadarshini Thami.

ngathRow (LtoR) : Aakriti  Brahmin, Supriys Mangrati, Bishaka Sen, Karma Yangden Sherpa, Angelo 5. Dan Temang, Bideesha Prasad, Diva Agarwal, Drishti Shamma,
Akansha Lama, Aastha Thami, Trishala Manger, Sneha Mukhia,

39




I

T
S Ol ey T =2

Sitting 151 Row

: Evanjelena Ruth Rai, Rinchen Khandu Bhutia, Noynika Roka, Jessica Thapa, Mrs. A. Cormuz, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U.
Barsha Moktan, Yashaswini Pradhan, Neefvi Chettri, Norgima Tamang.
Standing 2nd Row (L toR) : Arzoo Khatoon, Chezom Bhutia, Shakshi Tamang, Trisala Gurung, Samprada Rai, Sadiya Ali, Neema Lhamu Pakhrin, Choden Bhutia, Prashika Se
Abarna Chhetri, Yuki Sherpa, Komal Jhawar, Tenzin Kunsang.
Standing 3rd Row (L ta R) : Priyatna Chettri, Mrinali Chettri, Neeharika Thapa, Reetika Chettri, Aastha Gupta, Aditi Pradhan, Divya Pradhan, Ritisha Pareek, Tshering Dolkar Duk
Satyata Chhetri, Angel Gomes, Shravasti Lama, Ambika Giri, Shreya Raya.
Standing 4th Row (L1oR) : Nelisha Yonzon, Rhea Pradhan, Sneha Lama, Ashwini Dewan, Tenzin Noryang Khemsar, Dechan Lamu Tamang, Mantrana Chhetri, Dixita Ches
Ivana Gurung, Zeba Banu Abedeen, Reevya Gurung, Drishti Ghimiray, Sharda Chettri.
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Sitting 1stRow(LtoR)  : Ritika Rai, Chunku Sherpa, Rashi Sharma, Nandita Pradhan, Ms. S. Gupta , Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G, Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama, Akanksha Subba, Saejal
Aastha Tamang, Ankit Lepcha.

Standing 2nd Row (L toR] : Smyma Thapa, Ishita Chettri, Tracy Bhutia, Akanksha Chettri, Nidhi Bhutia, Dhritiya Giri, Natnaree K. Changsiriwattana, Hiba Rai, Angel Do
Afreen Butt, Evelyn Chara, Pamingla Sherpa, Pricilla N. Thapa, Pragya Rai.

Standing 3rd Row (Lto R) : Aanswya Raya, Prema Prasad, Anusha Singhal, Shrejal Moktan, Upasana Pradhan, Floreena Limbu, Drishti Rai, Yangzom Sherpa, Disha Lakhe
Apoorva Gurung, Angel Alimit Lepcha, Harshita Agarwal, Lasang Lama.

Standing 4th Row (L to R} : Tenzing Loden Bhutia, Chetna Singhal, Zurip Lepcha, Chime Lama, Norhana M. Sherpa, Norki L. Sherpa, Surakcha Subba, Celine Pradhan, Tenzing C. Bhu
Antra Gurung, Ashima Rai. 40
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Dewan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. U. Lama,

e SRS T =

Sy st Row (L to Rl

: Shreya Subba, Mobasara Mahfooz, Cheeyang Lama Yoimeo, Phuntsok Choden Bhutia, Ms. N.

Tshering Tshomo Sherpa, Aroma Chettri, Sakshi Sharma, Tshering Ongmu Yolme.

“mtieg 2nd Row (L to R) : Nidhi Jhawar, Sneha Barua, Tenzing Norzin Sherpa, Velencia Chettri, Pragya Chettri, Ria Gurung, Shreya Pradhan, Vaishali Baraily, Nandita Pradhan,
Sumadha Rai, Simran Chettri, Suvekeha Subba, Christing Edwina Allzy, Paulin Wangdi Syangdan.

“wieg 3rdRow L to R) : Leenur Lepcha, Janvi Rakecha, Trifosha Sharma, Vaidehi Rani Gurung, Erica Linda Lepcha, Giya Agarwal, Nirvana Tamang, Shraddha Mukhia,
Veronica Thapa, Noren Marlin Rudum, Rubiye Nisha, Dechen Pelmo, Agarta Khawas.

“esies 4thRow (Lo R) : Divya Dristi Subba, Pragya Thami, Sayukta Chettri, Rishika Bardewa, Vidhisha Malla, Akansha Gurung, Prasanthi Yonzon, Pravashna Thapa,

Purnima Thapa, Tenzing Uden Bhutia, Pema Choden Sherpa.
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Once there lived a very harc working old man. One
day he went out to sell some logs and to make some
money for his family. After selling one or two logs he
went home. When he was going back home he saw a
traveller coming towards him.

The traveller was asking
him for some food and , =i}

shelter, the kind old man

took him home. He told him to take a bath. The old
man's wife called them and said 'Dinner is ready.’

The plate was filled with a little rice and some

vegetables. After they ate their dinner, the

PR

7

traveler said "I should

go and continue my journey, thank you, you have done
a lot for me, thank you so much”. But the old man
said, "No it's quite dark outside you stay here
today”. The traveler did not say no, the traveler
agreed. So the traveller slept there that night. The
old man and his wife went out to sell some logs. They

left the traveller alone because he was sleeping and they did not want to wake
him up. After selling some logs they returned home.

They were quite surprised because in place of their @ A=
small old house there was a big house instead. >

The traveller came out of the house and said, thisisa
small gift from me to you for all your help, you
treated me as your own son, thank you.” The old man "* :
and his wife did not really know who the traveller was. * {£%

But they were well rewarded for their kindness.

M AfreenButt,VB




Akansha Subba, V B
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" The Questions My Classroom

#hy do people die ? | study in Loreto Convent. | am in
The birds fly ¢ class lll A. My class room is big
Why can't animals talk ? and near class lll B. There are fifty
2.t animals can walk ? girls in my class. In my class room

#ny cannot we see God !
#ny do we put injections ?
2ut not follow directions ?

there are five windows and one
door. Every morning, we open
Do we drink milk and grow up ? the windows. Hy. classroom is
BWho decided to make Sclioal ? made of wood entirely and there
My friend is cool ! is a green board as well as a smart
| board. In my classroom there are many charts and
Darshana Thapa, Il B pictures. We keep our classroom neat and clean,

because we love our classroom.

Gunjana Pradhan, Il A

My Baby Sister
“Chubby cheeks, Dimple chin

Rosy li h withi
THE BEST GIFT OF e arebie, lovely oo
Curly hair, very fair

GOD And that is you”

These are the words of a Nursery Rhyme that
describe a baby girl. However | have my own
baby sister Rhiannon. Rhiannon means ‘the
Goddess of Forgiveness'. To me she is just like a
goddess - beautiful, pure, innocent and full of
goodness.

_’ God has gifted us with many things

ke a ring, house, food, necklace, school,
| But the best gift from God to us is our family.
| They are God for us,
' They care for us so much,

They make food for us,

They do everything for us,

They are the best gift of God and they

Love us very much,

Goc gives us both sorrow and happiness,

ut 2 family only gives us happiness.

Childhood Milestones

My poem for her is -
'Rhiannon dear
Never fear

God is near

To keep you safe
And we'll be together forever”.

| Meghanjali Pradhan, Il A Cheynelle Lefevre, IV B
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You gave me birth

And brought me to the planet earth.
You taught me how to talk

And the way to walk.

You understand what | feel N
And even know how to heal. E
| want to thank you,

For being my mother.

Hey,
Birthday

Hey ! On my birthday,

We'll eat, dance, and play!
A cake my mom will bake,
And tasty dishes she will make.

Come dressed as cartoons
Then we will play with balloons,
And when we sing and hop,

All the balloons will go pop!

Everyone will have lots of fun
There are lots of prizes to be won!
Do you know what is tomorrow!
Yes, its my birthday party!

We will eat dance and play!
And enjoy the entire day

Come fast to my birthday party,
Come soon for we have to play
Come Come! It's my birthday.

Prashanti P. Lama, IV A

Mother

A mother is a beautiful gift,

She's like an angel in disguise,
She’s always there to support us,
In our smiles, laughter and cries.

Qur mother always guides us,

She helps us clean our mess,

And no matter how many mistakes we make
They never love us less.

Our mothers are like this too,
They're the best gift we've got,
Though they scold us at times,
Still we love her a lot

Numahangma Subba, IV A

Light

The rays of the sun, spread everywhere

From east to west

It rises every morning like a new baby bird in a
nest

It shows the blue sky _

And also the birds and bugs that fly.

It lights up the earth,

From north to south

For everyone and everything the sun is there.
And remember that it will never go away.

Aditi Dewan, IV A
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Mother

My Mother is God's greatest gift
She is my best friend, my life
She is the one who gives me
Unconditional love and care

She is my umbrella to protect me
from both heat and rain )
She's my heart and my soul,
My eyes and my breath.

She's is a bed to rest on

A pillow of love to cling on.
She knows what is best for me
And when to proceed and when to stop.
She teaches me what is wrong and right,
To love others and not to fight.

Filling my days with rainbow light
Making my life happy,

Charming and bright.

Yutika Agarwal, IV A

MY TRIP TO SONADA
WITH THREE 'T'

It was a lovely morning in the month of October
(2012). My parents and cousins and | climbed into
the DHR toy train, full of joy and excitement. In a
few minutes chook! chook! the engine started.
Wewere travelling from Darjeeling to Sonada.

We met many tourists in the coach, they had
come all the way from Kolkata. We introduced
ourselves. We played Antakshari and a variety of
games with them. After crossing Ghoom it was
downhill so the train moved faster than before.

We had a spectacular view of the
Kanchanjunga and the tea garden. We clicked
many photographs. We also had lots of fun eatinga
variety of food we had carried. After about three-
four hours of travelling we reached Sonada, we
waved goodbye to the tourists, our newly made
friends and got down from the toy train. It was a
memorable trip where we enjoyed ourselvesalot.
| thank my parents for this trip.

Nancy Florina Sundas, IV B

Importance Of Water
for OQur Body

We should drink lots of water. Water is needed
to keep our skin healthy and it helps in the
proper functioning of the kidneys. At least eight
to ten glasses of water is needed to keep us
healthy. Drinking water should be very clean.
Dirty water is full of germs that carry many
kinds of diseases. The most common of them is
an upset stomach, Water must be filtered or
boiled before drinking,

Trishna Singh, IV B

Love Nature

Why do we hurt our Nature so much
Cutting trees ! picking flowers ! and throwing
waste!

Why do we mess with Mature!

Why don't we save our Nature!

Friends, save Nature and Nature will save us.
The mother of our life is Nature

If there was no Nature where would we bel!
God has given us beautiful Nature

Why do we pollute God's beautiful gift,

Love Nature and MNature will love you,
Destroy Nature yet Nature will still protect
you.

Rajshri Gurung, IV B
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Dracy And Remedy -
The Missing Ball In The Picnic

Once upon a time there lived two best friends named Dracy and Remedy. They were childhood
friends. Dracy was from New York and Remedy was from Paris. They had come to England for studies.
They were both twelve years old and in the 7° standard.

One day Dracy's Aunt Liah and her son visited them. Aunt Liah had even bought a polka dotted ball
for Dracy and Remedy. Dracy and Remedy loved to play with balls.

One day Aunt Liah, Remedy, Dracy and Marcus, Aunt Liah's son, went for a picnic in a beautiful
garden. The garden had plenty of flowers, trees, butterflies and birds.

That place was peaceful, Dracy and Remedy started playing with their polka dotted ball and were
delighted. Suddenly, when Dracy passed the ball to Remedy, the ball fell in a ditch and she could not pull
it out. Dracy and Remedy were very sad but suddenly, Aunt Liah started crying. Marcus was lost. Dracy
and Remedy somehow stopped Aunt Liah from crying. Then they started looking for Marcus, but
Marcus was not found in the garden. They searched for Marcus all day, but still Marcus could not be
found.

The next day Dracy, Remedy and Aunt Liah went in search of Marcus again They searched in the
Shopping Mall, villages and in the market. They searched for days and so a whole week passed by.

Dracy and Remedy went crazy because it had been one whole week looking for Marcus. Dracy and
Remedy took out their red notebooks. They had solved several mysteries with the help of this
notebook. They wrote clues and suspects in it. Remedy wrote: 20 mystery, A boy lost in the garden as
well as a polka dotted ball. She was an expertin solving mysteries and so was Dracy.

Dracy thought: which place haven't we searched, for him? “We haven't been to the jungle, right
Remedy?" Dracy asked. "Yes ! of course! Let's go to the jungle now !" Redemy said.

They went to the garden once more and started to search. Suddenly, Dracy saw a secret cave.
"Remedy ! There is a secret way out here!" Dracy cried. “Let's go! Dracy” Remedy shouted. They went
in search of Marcus in the secret cave. Suddenly, they were shocked, the secret way led to the jungle !
They were really astonished. They had a compass, with it they wouldn't be lost in the jungle. Dracy took
out the compass for them. Dracy went to the left and Remedy to the right. They searched for an hour
but Marcus was not to be found anywhere. Then suddenly Dracy heard some kind of sound from behind
the bushes. She looked behind the bushes ...and suddenly she saw Marcus there playing with Dracy and
Remedy's polka dotted ball. “Remedy ! Marcus is here!” Dracy shouted. Remedy came running, they
asked Marcus how he had come to the jungle. “When you all were with mother, | was still in the garden
but then | saw the cave and | entered the cave....” Marcus went on and on with his adventure.

Then Dracy and Remedy came out from the cave happily. They went home and Aunt Liah was very
glad to see Marcus again. They were really happy as they had found Marcus and also got back their lost
polka dotted ball. In their 20" mystery they did not have to write suspects or clues. This mystery was
adventurous and mysterious. This mystery was also the easiest one to solve. They loved their 20"
mystery and thought of it as the best one.

Rhea Lama, IV B




Mother

Mother when | was small | used to crawl,

| used to fall but you always helped me to stand
You taught me how to walk and stand tall.

| used to sleep and | used to weep.

But warm in your arms you would always keep.
| remember how | used to cry.

But you always made me smile

| love how you sing your sweet lullaby.

A mother's love is so special

Which we cannot buy.

It is something we remember till we die.

Sneha Moktan, IV B

My Family

| have a family

Very sweet and happy
With mom, dad, brothers, and sister
| enjoy every day like Easter
My family gives me support
When | need it the most
My family brightens my life
In every dark night
I'mproudto be

My family's part

And | love my family

With my whole heart.

Shreya Pradhan, V C

Teachers

Teachers are the ones who
give us education.

They are the ones apartfrom
parents who look after us for
the whole day from morning
to afternoon. Without
teachers we could not have
been educated. They are the
source of inspiration and the
light of our life. Teachers are
the precious gifts that God has given us. They
always guide us on the right path of life. We should
always be thankful to God for such a beautiful gift.

Sumedha Rai, V C
23

She Beautiful

Sl

| saw a beautiful butterfly on a flower

When | went to the garden to give my plants a
shower.

It a creature with glowing colours

And the flower on which she sat was near the
parlour,

Because of spiders she was in danger

And | was there for her like a ranger

| thought she had wings to fly away

But what if she got caught in the web of a
Spider in this month of May.

She was going to fly

Into the sky

But a good aroma woke me up which was of
milk cream

And | awoke and knew that it was only a dream.

Akanksha Chhetri, VB




Thank you mother,

For giving me birth,

In a planet called the “Earth™.

When | was small,

| know how much | troubled you
However, you are my all.

Forgive me mom for all my sins,
You are like a fairy's wings,

| know you'll forgive me for such things.
Your heart is as delicate as a bubble.
Which takes me out of trouble.

| know you love me!

My Dear mom

Nandika Pradhan, ¥ C

MY SUMMER
HOLIDAYS

Qur summer holidays began in June
When | always played in the afternoon

| did not go anywhere in my first term break,
But | always thought of going to a lake

But sadly | could not go there

And stayed at home seeing nightmares

| also thought of going to a park

Where the children would scream and
The dogs would bark

But | stayed at home reading story books.
And seeing how my mother cooks!

| sometimes thought to visit a friend

And return the things she had lent

But | sat at home getting bored

And drinking the milk that my mother had
poured!

Ishita Chettri, V B

Friendship is a Precious pearl
That no parting
Pain can hide
Through tears
Drops that
Trickle down
The glow of love
Will shine.

Divya Pradhan, VA

MY FRIEND AND
A BOX OF CRAYONS...

| had a box of crayons,

All shiny, straight and new.

| lent a friend one crayon,
And cops it broke in two!
My friend said she was sorry,
But | said 'l don't care,
Because now we both can colour
With one crayon -we can share!'

Shakshi Tamang, ¥ A

SUMMER

| love to sit under the sun

And to have lots of fun
The sun shines during the day
And under the sun | like to play!
The sun is bright
And it gives us light,
The summer season is the best
And after playing | take a rest!
Ishita Chettri, ¥ B
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TEACHER

Teacher you are very special

Teacher you show us the right way

We all respect you

For your loving heart

You love us so much

Teacher you are lovely

You don't get angry

You don't care who is good or who is bad
But you love everyone equally

How hard it is to teach so many students
Burt you take the duty to teach us

We all thank you for your good advice
You want to make us big and wise.

Ashwini Dewan, V A

Best FrienD

| have a friend who's tall and slim,
Who likes to sing.

She's always smiling.

And her smile is like a diamond ring shining
She loves the subject Geography
As well as history

She is intelligent

And also very decent

She has a lovely smile

And for a friend she'll run a mile
She's super sporty

But can sometimes be naughty
And even if we are miles away
Missing each other everyday
Whatever happens....

Even if the sun darkens

It won't be the end.

We will always be best friends.

Christine Edwina Allay, V C

SMILE

A smile is a thing

Which makes us more beautiful
Than we look,

Wicthout a smile we can't win,
So to win,

We need to

SMILE.

Reetika Chettri, V A

Friendship

Friendship is a special bond,

It is deeper than the deepest pond
It is mainly based on trust

So in friendship it's a must.

For true friendship one can die,
But never tell a single lie.

True friendship can never end,
One's lucky if he has a friend.

I think my search for a definition must
End

| must look for a loving, caring,
True friend.

Chezom Bhutia, ¥V A
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My Junior School

Going far away from class kg,

Where | was very lazy.

Going far away from class |,

Where | learned apples, stars and sun.
Going far away from class 2,

DEAR SISTER

You are the best

You are better than the rest,
First, second or third it does not
Matter at all,

But in studies you should not fall,
Sometimes you pick up my call,

Where | use to stamp my friend's shoe.
Going far away from Class 3

Where | learned to be curious

About whatever | could see.

Going far away from class 4,

Where | got to learn some more.
Going far away from class 5

Where | learned living things have life,
Going far away from the junior school,
Where | felt very cool.

But my best class was 4 A

Because it was so interesting that

| don't have any words to say.

But you don’t answer at all,
And | am shy to tell you,
That | love you,

| will never find a sister
Like you.

Afreen Butt, VB

Valencia Chettri, ¥ C .

A Visit To Andamans

| shall never forget my last winter vacation. One evening my father surprised me by telling me that we
were going to spend our winter vacations on the Andaman and Nicobar Island! | was so excited that | was
unable to sleep that night. The next day | bid goodbye to my friends. We caught the flight from Bagdogra
to Kolkata. The flight took us to a hotel. We stayed one night at Kolkata and early next morning the cab
took us to the airport. We caught the flight to Andaman. It took us two hours to reach our destination.
We landed at Port Blair, the capital. A cab took us to a hotel. It was like summer time in the Andaman
Islands so we had to open our sweaters. That day itself we went to visit Cellular Jail. Cellular Jail is the
infamous prison where hundreds of our freedom fighters were imprisoned by the British. The next day
we visited Havlock Island. We stayed there for one day and one night. In Havlock there is a beach called
Radhanagar beach. It is counted as one of the ten best beaches of Asia. The next morning we went to
Niel Island. Niel Island was also very interesting. Next we visited three more islands. They were Ross
Island, Miper Island and Elephant Bay. We did snorkeling, boating, and sun bathing at North Bay, our stay
in the Andamans was for seven days but it was really enjoyable. We returned home tired but happy and
sun burnt.

Dechen Pelmo, ¥ C




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

'JOURNEY OF MY DANCE'

| go for dance classes in Triveni Sangeetalaya one of the famous dance centres in Darjeeling. Many
students come and learn dance. | am learning from there since 2008. | have been there for six years.
There are many dances to learn. First there is animportant form to learn "CLASSICAL' That is important
because we have exams on it like our school exams. We have to make a project on it then we have to
dance in front of an examiner who will come from Kolkata. Then we have to give a written exam when
we reach the 3rd and 4th year. One day we had a dance competition called “JUST DANCE" Even |
participated in it. | practiced every day. Finally the audition day came. My friends were there. On a sunny
day we had to stand in a line on the G.D.N.S ground. After waiting for many hours, finally my turn came. |
was in the second group. They took me and others to the G.D.N.S hallin a line. Then they called me by
my name. | was a little nervous, | started dancing. They selected me for the second round. | always
thought that first is study and then dance. Then in the second round also | was selected! In the third
round that was the judges’ choice, they brought a skipper who taught us for only two hours, from there
also | was selected among the top twenty. We were taken to Gangtok to dance in the Paljor Stadium and
we also met Bhaichung Bhutia. After that | was selected among the top eighteen. Then sadly | was
disqualified from it because of the vote system. | cried sometimes. Then | thought never mind, it is a
competition one day | have to be disqualified. From there | learned, and my friends also told me that what

is important, is to participate.
Divya Pradhan, V A

The Special Assembly of our Class

The Special Assembly is a special day for us. It
includes its own different topics. The different
topics have their own heart-touching messages,

In our school, we have our special assemblies
class wise. In the junior or primary school the
special assembly starts from class | to class V.
While in the senior school it starts from class Vi to
class XII. Our special assembly was organised by
our class, VA on 13" of April. Our topic was: 'To
be a guide to others’. We were preparing by
reading and learning, some had done a play and
they were practising a song. Our class teacher Mrs
A, Cormuz and Sir Moktan helped us write a song.
‘There is a Candle. Since we had singing class
once a week we practised our song daily in the
smart class with our teacher. We practised for a
few weeks and were very excited for the special
day. All my friends including myself learnt our own
parts for many days and we all hoped that our first
special assembly in the junior school would leave a
lasting message. On that day, we were dressed in

our special uniform. The teachers and all the little
ones started coming inside the concert hall. Then
we all went and stood as our teacher had guided
us. Since | am tall my teacher told me to stand at
the back. Sister Geraldine also came. As the girls
started reading one girl lita candle and soon all the
candles were lighted, with each holding the
burning candle as a sign of being a guiding light to
others along the way. We carried our candles and
started singing. A few friends in the front were
acting. After we finished, the audience clapped for
us. Then Sister made us sit down. She spoke a few
words and congratulated us. We enjoyed
ourselves a lot that day.

The special assembly day will be my most
memorable day for it was my first special assembly
in Loreto Convent and the first in the junior
school.

Prisala Gurung
VA
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Our Special Ussembily

Hello ! My name is Neharika Thapa | study in 5A. Our special assembly was the first one in 2013. The
topic of our assembly was to 'Be a guide to others'. We were so excited. There were twelve readers with
their own parts to read.

We were very nervous, yet excited. We were singing the song 'Take your candle, Go light your
world." My part was ‘Make new friends." We started our assembly when our Principal Sister Geraldine
Moktan, came to the rink, where our assembly was taking place.

We started with Reevya's welcome to Sister, teachers and our dear friends. ... It was my turn after
her. When her turn was going to finish, | was nervous. | feared that | would say everything wrong. But
thank God! It did not happen. After the last girl's reading, we sang our song . There was also a little play
during our song.

In the play, the act was about the teacher and the good girls trying to help the bad girls to be good.
Even the mother of the bad girls gave them hope and at last succeeded. After reader number twelve's
prayer thatis Chezom's prayer, our assembly ended.

Thanks to our teacher, Mrs. A. Cormuz everyone loved our assembly, especially our song. At the
end of the day, we all went home and told our parents about our success. All our parents were very
proud of us. What a wonderful ending to such a wonderful day!

Neharika Thapa, V

An aufobiography of an Umbrelia

home. This made me
very sad. | saw my
friends being bought
with love every day.

| was left all alone in
the rack for many
days. One day there

| go up when the rain comes down. | am an
umbrella and | was born in a big factory in China. |
am blue in colour and | have white spots on my
body. My ribs are made of steel and so | am very
strong, | have a handle like the letter 'u’. | also have
a cover to protect myself. | look very prety.

A few months back | travelled all the way from

China to a beautiful town called Darjeeling in India.
I was taken by a shopkeeper to his shop in the main
market. | was so happy to find other colourful
umbrellas just like myself. They were pink, green,
yellow and red in colour. Everyday new people
came to the shop to take an umbrella. During the
monsoon season lots of people came to the shop.

As | was the prettiest, my cost was five hundred
rupees! For this reason no one wanted to take me

was heavy rainfall. A

little girl wanted an umbrella just like me. Her
mother bargained with the shopkeeper and
bought me for four hundred rupees. The girl held
me close to her and kissed me. | was very happy to
be with her and till today she takes good care of
me.

Upasana Pradhan, V




A STRANGE ADVENTURE

Oncemy friendand |
Were going for a walk
Then we started running
Withoutlooking back

Suddenly we lost our way
And we scattered away

On the way | saw a castle
The road marked with pastel

Itried to cross the moat

With the help of a little boat

I rang the bell near the wall

And the drop gate opened with a call

It was very dirty and dark

And something started to bark
!was feeling hunger and thirst
Afraid into tears | would burst

Thenaha! |l saw a table with a plate of toast
Butsitting nearby was a scary black ghost
He stared at me and the alarm rang

I screamed and woke up with such a bang

Oh! My horrible dream had come to an end
Who's callingme ?
Oh ! there she is my lost friend!

Vaishali Baraily, V C

Parents

Parents are the greatest gift of God | see,
They mean the world to me.

They are very kind and honest

Like the two Gods of kindness and honesty,
They are the start of my life

They shine perfectly.

They are the true unsung heroes of my life!

Pema Choden Sherpa, V C

>
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-JOKES

A woodcutter went 1o a city.
Suddenly, all the girls started
Following him and became crazy!
Guess Why?

The Axe Effect!

Bruce Lee's Indian Favourites:
Vegetable = Mu-lee

Dish = Id- lee

Festival = Diwa- lee

Actress = Sona — lee

Music = Qawa — lee

Film = Mawa — lee

Animal = Bill - lee

Time Pass = Khuj- lee

Shraddha Chereri, IV B
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My trip began from Siliguri. We travelled by car.
We woke up at 3.00 am and got ready. We
reached Siliguri at 7:00 am. We were late because
of the traffic jam. We stopped at Jaigaon and it was
a lictle boring. We stopped there for a day. Then

My trip to Bhutan

the next day we drove to Paro where we saw an
amazing animal. |t was half bull and half goat. We
had our dinner at 'Hotel Dragon Roots. Then the
next day we drove to Thimpu the capital of
Bhutan. There we travelled by jeep. Wewenttoa
Museum and there we saw many statues of
Buddha. They were made of silver, pure gold and
mud. Then we went to our favourite place, the
Meonastery. It was so high that it was difficult for us
to climbup.

We came to the Hotel Branch of Hotel Dragon
Roots, we stayed there for the night. The next day
was my last day in Bhutan. We just saw a Great
statue of Gautama Buddha. We even got a small
look at a mountain in China and then came back to
Siliguri. This was the end of my trip to Bhutan.

Pragya Chettri, V B

- JOKES:

1. Wife to her husband
Look at the drunkard, often seen drunken!
Husband: Whao 15 he?

2 Doctor- How is vour headache?
Patient - She's out of town.

3.  TEACHERto HUMJAYEGA

Humjayega :
their signature,

4. British- Can you swim?
Humjayega-No!

Wife: 15 years ago, he proposed me and [ flatly rejected him.
Husband - Oh! My gosh! He is still celebrating!!!

Teacher : Why do criminal leave their finger print after their crimes?
Sir Criminal are uneducated, if they are educated, they could leave

British — Adog is better than vou because my dog swims.
Humjavega—Thenwhat is the difference between you and a dog!!!

Afreen Burn
I
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: Neha Tamang, Dibhya Rai, Angshika Lama, Eunice Dukpa, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. 6. Moktan, Ms. P. Bharatee, Sadikccha Chettri,

Shreya Sharma, Varsha Subba, Upali Dikshit. )
Shaleena Z. Tamang, Sakshi Lama, Saba Hassan, Abriti Sinchury, Sonam T. Bhutia, Dipshika Mukhia, Subecksha Sundas, Aachal Gurung,
Lhiaki Wangmo, Kiwshi Agarwal, Aakritee Eza Rana, Tenzing Y. Bhutia, Lhamu T. Bhutia, Sanyukta Chettri.

: Anisha Pradhan, Sangarika Thami, Suvekecha Gurung, Adela N. Rai, Isha D. Bhutia, Khushi Rai, Muskan Balmiki, Sanskriti Gurung, Anuska Lama,

Sraddha Gurung, Rupekcha Gurung. Mrinal Pradhan, Abhilasha Tamang.

* Riya Tamang, Omsha Subba, Rinchen L. Bhutia, Dikita Sherpa, Shreyanjali Yonzon, Anisha Gurung, Akshata Moktan, Veronica Pradhan, Serena Lama,

Abhitasha Gurung, Shrijal R. Majhi, Prasanthi D. Sherpa.
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First Row (Sitting L to R)

Second Row (Standing L te R) :

Third Row (Standing L ta R)

: Sreyashi Lama, Shena Gupta, Pooja Lakhotia, Komal Pradhan, Mis. S. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Ms. R. Kusarye, Diksha Tam:

Ayusha Tamang, Deeya Sharma, Simran Tamang.
Pralika Thapa, Yangchen Tshering Sherpa, Simran Zenobia Tamang, Diki Yangzom Bhutia, Dickey Sangmo, Ana Fatma Nasim, Tenzin Da
Chanchal Indoria, Rishika Rai, Yanchen Lama, Angelina Negi, Keadem Dukpa, Rinchen Dolma Tamang, Srijal Gupta.

: Liza Gupta, Komal Singhel, Tanisha Agarwal, Sakshi Gupta, Tenzing Yangkey Bhutia, Pema C. Moktan, Rickzing Dorjee Sherpa, Shreya Lz

Devanshi Gupta, Tushita K. Chettri, Dechen 0. Bhutia, Nimehooki Tamang, Youragi Lama, Neha Gurung

Fourth Row [StandingL toR) : Samridhi Rai, Shruti Biswakarma, Krity Lama, Evashana Gurung, Arden Sherpa, Shriva Rai, Anm:ra Tamang, Legzima Tamang. Albina Shres

First Row (Sitting L to R

Second Row (Standing L 1o R)

Third Row (Standing L to R)

Fourth Row: (Standing L 10 R) :

Celestes Pradhan, Shraddha Rai, Despika Gurung.

: Shreya Rai, Divya Tamsng, ankshs Rai, Celestina Pra:ihan, Mrz. S Pra:lhm, Mrs J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Shrestha, M:ansha

Jogina Mothay, Prajwalika SnehaRai, Prashanti Thapa,
Sulakehana Gurung, Ananta Khushi Allay, Eunice Gurung, Lang Rip Lepcha, Rinzila Syangden, Vagyasheee Pradhan, Uden Sherpa, Sneha B
Savey Wangkit Lepcha, Niharika Gurung. Kavyashrea Shrestha, Palpasha Chettri, Prishita Thapa, Shradha Das.

: Khushboo Raya, Afeefa Jawed, Trishna Giri, Rebidha Lama, Anoushka Tamang, Radha Gurung, Puruvi Rai, Shenaz Ali, Shruti Gupta, Eunice Tams

Grighika Roka, Norzingla Tamang, Esha Chettri.
Shrinkhala Sharma, Annoushka Tamang, Priya Lama, Shamreeq Tamang, Summaiya Samsad, Saakshi Pradhan, Priyashi Chettri, Praksha &
Smriti Brswakarma, Atrisha Sewa, Simran Khatri, Peorvi Jain, Priyanjali Rai.
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SitingLto R} ¢ Nikita Agarwal, Shristi Lepcha, Angmu Choden Dukpa, Nupur Gurung, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Yachana Chettri,
Harshita Agarwal, Yadha Lama, Saloni Jain.

Sow StandingLtoR) : Prajakta Garg, Priyanjali Lama, Sangayla Bhutia, Sharon Subba, Pratiksha Subba, Aditi Hingmang. Benya Saidarasamoot, Tenzing Phantok,

Keizah Lama, Sangmo Nima Sherga, Mrinalini Das, Sylvia Rai Khaling, Akriti Pradhan,

StandingltoR) : Kelsang Sherpa, Adity Gazmer, Shreya Gurung, Khushi Periwal, Pragya Chettri, Saiyotza Rai, Vidarshana Prasad, Norzim Sherpa, Snzha Verma,

! Khushima Rai, Shreya Pradhan, Anugraha Sundas, Teazing Yanzom Phinjo, Prakritee Tamang.

"« StasdingltoR) : Rushali Rai, Cherrila Bhutia, Mahima Agarwal, Lehkima Bhutia, Ritika Rasaily, Ankita Karkidoli, Parul Jain, Darshana Thapa, Shiwangi Subba,

Shalinta Giri, Tashi Wangme Bhutia.
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: Arsheya Rai, Sangay Lamu Temang, Garima Chhetri, Shreya Pradhan,
Swekriti Lama, Mahima Margaret Thapa, Sambridhi Tamang.

Sow StandingLtoR) : Twinkle Agarwal, Rakshanda Rana, Sweta Celestina Thapa, Shamraggy Dewan, Shaina Sharma, Kelsang Gyatsho Bhutia, Anushka Pradhan,
Ridha Rani Pradhan, Sanam Yangzom Sherpa, Khusboo Thapa, Anna Thapa, Vishaka Singh,

StadoglwR) : Lavanya Yonzon, Manvi Singh, Nora Moktan, Sejal Rai, Saloni Gurung Jacqueling Lepcha, Neharika Praghan, Tenzee Yankee Lama, Surabhi Rai,
Pratista Tamang, Jannabi Dey, Shambhavi Jaishwal,

Sow StandegLtoR) : Suvekisha Pokhrel, Shireen Edwards, Natasha Pradhan, Rishika Roka, Umme Aiman, Suravee Thakuri, Omsangma Lama, Yangchenla Palzor,
Shreyam Gurung, Nainika Gurung .
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First Row [Sitting L to R) : Shahjamin Hussain, Nischita Lama, Aayushma Thapa, Rachana Bardewa, Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Pradhas
Shalom Nissi Lepcha, Megha Singhal, Suveksha Tamang, Triveni Thapa,

Second Row (StandingLtoR) : Madhumita Pradhan, Norkela Sherpa, Dorjee Wangmu Yolmo, Diksha Subba, Shiwangi Rai, Jittipak Bunsoongpecth, Sakshi K. Ghisis
Anugraha Subba, Mary Rose Gurung, Akhileswary Gurung, Kreetika Singh, Sansana Giri, Shreya Pradhan.

Third Row (Standing LtoR]  : SristitaMishm.Hithal*mmndiiiuummMnmdi'.rvaDml‘mmﬂamﬁummEMuSImpa,PassanthmShem.lshﬁmTrit
Yangchen Doma Tamang, Shivanee Rai, Pedenla Yolmo, Khozika Sharma, Anila Lama.

Fourth Row (StandingLtoR) : Rashika Lepcha, Deeksha Yonzon, Suddhata Chhetri, Natasha Gurung, Sataakshi Shrestha, Shiwangi Lepcha, Muskan Ali, Kritika Sub
Mrinangini Gurung, Subekeha Tamang, Nandini Pradhan.

Y 'ﬂ

'
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First Row [Sitting L to R) : Priyanjali Pradhan, Lachen Lama, Mrinali Thapa, Sangay Khando Sherpa, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Ms. M. Scas
Sewani Thapa, Monica Maktan, Prajaktha Gurung, Rita Sarki. |
Second Row: (Standing L to R): Khusboo Chettri, Pema Yangzom Sherpa, Sringeshwari Waiba, Sahana Rizwi, Lois Rai, Paridhi Thapa, Kritika Lama, Mairlyn Thapa, Jamyang Trogaw
Surabhi Thapa, Shivangi Tolangi, Kritika Gurung, Nikita Agarwal. |

Third Row (StandingL1oR)  : Roseline Pradhan, Vibhuti Pradhan, Sudiksha Pradhan, Sudeshna Banerjee, Tenzing Bhutia, Chesang Lama, Awanisha Prasad, Nalisha Many

Martina Bhujel, Sangay Doma Sherpa, Anshu Gazmer.
Fourth Row (StandingLtoR) : Jyoti Thapa, Anisha Tamang, Sunanda Dutraj, Tenzing Choden Bhutia, Ragini Singhal, Tanyarat Boonprasit, Srishty Pradhan, Neha Sharsi

Nawarmi Gurung, Bishaka Lama, Simran Tamang, Niharika Thapa.
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Sr. G. Moktan, Ms. L. Thapa,
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ISttingLtoR]  : Pasang Doma Yolmo, Nilayam Thami, Adrina Gurmg, Komal Tamang, Mrs. $. Pradhan, Mrs J. Ghissing,
Sumimi Hangmea Subba, Shristi Chettri, Gyalmo Lepcha, Trishna Moktan.

{StandingLtoR) : Akansha Gurung, Nawamta Pradhan, Aadarshika Thapa, Sriya Pradhan, Kanjanapomn Dechwan, Ashra Lama, Shivangi Dhillon, Saloni Agarwal,

Ujjayani Chettri, Prachi Garg, Prakriti Gurung, Sakshi Pradhan, Carrin Lama, Aadarshika Thakuri, Nawadita J. Philip.

iStandingLtoR) : Anushka Sunam, Sudarshani Moktan, Megha Gurung, Ashwiti Baraily, Sonam Choden Bhutia, Neha Sarwan, Pushpa Tamang, Divya Mitruka,

Prajna P Lama, Simran Rai, Aditi Golay, Dechen Pema Bhutia, Pritisha Tamang.

Sow StandingLtoR) : Jemimah Rai, Divyashree Shrestha, Sarojani Pradhan, Shristi Thapa, Wenifred Giri, Madhurima Roy, Sujala Sharma, Tashi Chekkit Sherpa,

Sreeya Chettri, Parina Kharel, Praweshna Poudel, Gloria Sherpa.

.' Fmﬂ_mu Chettri, Yangchen Dolma Bhutia, Shruti Pradhan, Suvanjali Lama, Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. 6. Moktan, Mrs. A Philip,
Norzin Lhamu Bhutia, Ruchika Thapa, Sayojya Thapa, Simran Rai,

“econd Row (Standing L1oR) : Swastika Temang, Aryama Gurung, Yogita Thapa, Nirdesha Pradhan, Aditi Khatri, Ramsha Rahman, Snigdha Pradhan, Siwali Lama, Lingee Tamang,
_ ; Devyani Pradhan, Drikiso Sherpa, Needan Karthak, Simran Dungel, Millenia Suzan Lepcha.

ez Row (Standing LtoR) @ Ale Gurung, Anjali Tamang, Sarojee Rai, Sonam Thapa, Ebbani Thapa, Rakchanda Tamang, Ranjana Chettri, Tezing Youden Bhutia, Abriti Rai,

Darshika Thapa, Susana Rana, Sparsh Lydia Dumjan, Rintshen Bhutia.

th Row iStandingLtoR) : Rosa Sharma, Fatma Khatoon, Shivani Agarwal, Julaikha Shah, Dechen Dolkar Bhutia, Nikita Gurung, Sanjukta Chakravarthi, Loyang Sherpa

Simone Gurung, Pema Choden Sherpa, Anugraha Lama, Mahima Shian Gurung, '
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First Row {Sitting L to R) : Passang 0. Bhutia, Reha Dewan, Kalyani Thapa, Suhani Tamang, Kamana Rai, Mrs. R. Giri Chettri, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Pradhs
Surabhilama, Aishwarya Thami, Rhea Chettri, Meghna Ghissing, Diksha Singhal.

Second Row (StandingLtoR) : Rinki Giri, Veronica B. Cormuz, Insarah Javed, Sangitanjali Singh, Sonafi Mittal, Mushkan Ramudamu, Pragya Rai, Lakhu Doma Sherps
Eshang Tamang, Dechen Yangzom Bhutia, Prakriti Subba, Tshering Doma Yolmo, Prevani Thapa, Deechen Bhutia, Swikrites Rai, Anusha Mok
Shiwanisha Pradhan, Shiwani Gupta, Suparna Banerjes,

Third Row (Standing Lto Rl : Neha Lepcha, Shreya Prasad, Namrata Bardewa, Nawamma Subba, Ethel Tamang. Baishnavi Pradhan, Kritika Gurung, Sanjeevni Rai, Alphonsa 5. R
Dechen Lama, Suveksha Rai, Shrawani Gurung, Nursang Bhutia, Tashi Doma Bhutia, Rainy Kalden, Akshata Chettri, Liza Limbu, Alisha Subk
Bhairavi Pradhan, Nikita Agarwal

T

ik

First Row (Sitting L to ) : Dikila Lama, Riya Tamang, B. Saiyana K.C., Nargis Parveen, Ashmita Gurung, Mrs. A. Lama, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. 6. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Pradhas
Aulrika Thapa, Srilekha Subba, Mina Gurung, Simran Sharma, Rija Lama.

Second Row (StandingL toR) : Simran Pradhan, Sagarika Tamang, Pushpanjali Pradhan, Pradeepti Singha, Rehana Zimba, Likhita D. Ramphal, Dachen Tamang, Nhunzee Bhutie:
Tenzin Choden, Rinchen D, Bhutia, Teresa Varghese, Punnapa Terdyotin, Arshama Ziya Haque, Tejaswesta Pradhan, Tenzee Tamang, Rhea Tiwari
Smiti Subba, Priyanka Mukhia. |

ThirdRow (StandingLtoR) : Suveksha Rai, Namrata Pariyar, Sitoshna Gupta, Yeshay Choden Sherpa, Kamal Limbu, Sanjana Chettri, Supriya Rai, Pratima Chettri, Marsang Tamang
Yangme Lepcha, Meghna Chettri, Niyati Rai, Uden Tshering Bhutia, Kritika Damal, Angela Yolmo, Shreya Chaurasia, Anuradha Gupta,, Rushali Chetts
Pema Tamang.
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S5t Row (Sitting L to R) - Rajeshwari Thapa, Krity Sinha, Nandita Sharma, Anshu Singh, Hansali Sharma, Mrs. G. Lama, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. 6. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Pradhan,

Sumit Lepcha, Bidya Rai, Smriti Dhungel, Aabritee Rana, RaginiJ. Pradhan.

“Second Row (StandingLtoR) @ Yonden S. Bhutia, Priyanka Singh, Tshering Yangzom, Sweta Pradhan, Suhana Rai, Nikita J. Thapa, Akshita Gupta, Taya Siriphet, Jaya Lama,

Sanjeevani Sundas, Lekhzema Sherpa, Subhashree Lama, Nancy Rai, Simoni Garg, Siwani Chettri, Devina Jaiswal, Sylvia Leong, Nikita Lama,

Chodenla G. Phinjo.

“srdRow(StandingLtoR) : Nikita B.K., Baisali Tamang, Koushani Sen, Sushmita Das, Dawa W. Sherpa, lksha Rai, Swati Singhal, Lakpa K. Lama, Aakriti Gurung.
Pragyashree Thapa, Rushali Thapa, Arpana Tamang, Deepshika Tamang, Phubina Tamang, Anurupa Pradhan, Vipassana Yonzon, Teresa Rasaily,
Basundhara Pradhan, Diksha Pariyar,

S

Sest Row | Sitting L1oR) & Twinkle Agarwal, Tshering Lhamu Sherpa, Marmen Dolma Sherpa, Sweta Mukhia, Mrs. B. Lama, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. 6. Moktan, Mrs. S. Pradhan,
Gazala Parveen, Mandira Pradhan, Shaheen Khatoon Makik, SiksshyaLakandri.

Second Row (Standing L toR) © Shraddha Tamang, Tshering Wangmo Ehutia, Samiksha Gurung, Sitoshna Chettri, Priveshna Pradhan, Shreya Jain, Simran Agnes Edwards,
Shradhashree Tamang, Parisha Chamling, Simona Gurung, Tenzing Dolma Bhutia, Rinchu Lama, Vedashree Rasaily, Jayasree Pradhan, Akshita Gupta,

Tord Row [StandingL1o R} : Gracy Bhutia, Dechan Tulgo, Deechen Nuden Lama, Divyaswares Bardewa, Saloni Rai, Pooja Agarwal, Lhazi Jelma, Rinchen Dolma Tamang,
Rubina Gurung, Sayani Das, Fudenla Bhutia, Maria Subba, Utkarsha Thapa, Sweta Rai, Fatma Reyaz.
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Class I0 B

Sitting Tst Row (L to R}
Standing 2nd Row (L to R)

Standing 3rd Row (L to R)

First Row [Sitting L to R}

Second Row [Standing L toR) :

Third Row [Standing L1o R}

Fourth Rowd{ StandingLta R) :

: Apeksha Gurung, Zenet Dewan, Prabina Moktan, Sonam Donkar Bhutia, Mridula Subba, Mrs. L. Tamang, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moks

Mrs. 8. Pradhan, Renaissa Dan Tamang, Rishika Jha, Vijayata Alay, Shreya Rai, Kavita Thapa.

: Ankita Subba, Reya Gazmer, Hridyashree Mukhia, Sasha Edwards, Bhargawi Rai, Ujala Gurung, Ashavari Bhattacharys, Khusali P

Narkhila W. Bhutia, Tenzing Rangdal, Dipti Bogati, Rhea Karki, Nidhi Singh Lakandri, Ronika Pushpika Lepcha, Kritika Rai, Tenzing D. Bhutia.

: Pratishtha Chettri, Alka Tamang, Neha Diamond, Dorji Tso Bhutia, Tenzing Paldon, Pratistha Rai, Kritika Singhal, Prachi Lama, Ashwini Chess

Ghazala Parveen, Roshika Pradhan, Drabya Rai, Sweshia Pradhan.

: Anisha Gurung, Mrinali Coleen Chettri, Yankee Yolmo, Nawarchana Tamang, Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Be
Seewangi Mukhia, Alisha Khanam, Priyanka Tamang, Anugraha Kafikote.

Jossica Rai, Sabrina Dewan, Dristi Poddar, Tripti Kalikotay, Tenzing Diki, Kriti Subba, Shiwani Pradhan, Shreya Sharma, Rakshata Raigh
Seychen Tamang, Priyanka Gurung, Tenzing Tsangyang Dukpa, Mrinalini Rai, Deepshika Chetiri.

: Subhecsha Rai, Lois Dan Temang, Pravesika Thapa, Tenzing Lhanzey Bhutia, Saloni Tamang, Pratiksha Thapa, Trishala Dutta, Urmila Lakhos
Samanta Tuladhar, Apphia Limbu, Shristi Thapa.

Sanyukta Lama, Tenzin Dasel, Viveka Lama, Aakansha Thami, Riddhi Chouhan, Vaishali Lama.

68



o . = z
e, e e ’ e . & ettt (e

o IstRow(LtoR)  : Shreyashi Biswas, Arpita Chhetri, Srijana Sharma, Prativa Chhetri, Lenzes Lamu Bhutia, Mrs. A. Fareedi, Mrs. J. Ghissing , Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. N. Yonzon,
Jhea Gurung, Pragya Sinchury, Shivani Wani Thapa, Masoom Agarwal, Nishita Agarwal.

ng2ndRow (LtoR] : Meiquie Sherpa, Neha Jhawar, Bidisha Yonzon, Roshni Lepcha, Jermimah Manaen, Komal Thami, Gloria Subba, Kripa Gurung, Arzoo Chettr,
Saloni Moktan, Ashwini Rai, Sanju Kumari Sharma, Abhilashini Pradhan,

wing 3rd Row (L 1oR) : Frezilla Tamang, Tenzing Doma Ehutia, Rinchen Doma Bhutia, Ashwini Rana, Puja Rauth, Panna Pramalike Pradhan, Yangchen Dukpa, Ruchita Singh,
Diki Yangzom Yolmo, Upali Tamang

Sng4thRow(LtoR) - Pooja Tamang. Upashna Rai, Muskaan Garg, Priti Biswakarma, Yulan Bhutia, Anamika Pradhan.
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== Row(3ittingLtoR) 2 Sunim Limbu, Prabina Chhetri, Nidhi Chettri, Tenzing Sangma Bhutia, Ruquila Sherpa, Mrs. B Rai, Mrs J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. N. Yonzon,
Pratima Rasaily, Namita Mangrati, Siwani Tamang, Sailika Rai, Shivani Pradhan.
Seesnd Fow [Standing LtoR) - Choden Lama, Kelsang Sherpa, Upashna Pradhan, Shradha Ghatraj, Simran Singhal, Subeksha Gurung. Atisha Pradhan, Shalini Lama,
Tenzing Doma Yolmo, Reebom Lepcha, Neha Kharga Chettri, Sneha Singh, Pratika Thapa, Dipshikha Gahatraj.
: Yargay Tendol Bhutia, Upashana Sapkota, Tenzing Tsephel, Meghna Thapa, Sanjana Rai, Waliya Rahman, Agneata Chettri, Pema Yangden Bhutia,
Serene Sharma, Swareena Gurung, Fobi Hangma Limbu.
% Aow (StandingL1oR) : Racheal Aji Varghese, Ansu Subba, Sandra Benjamin Tamang, Bedotroyee Yolmo Banerjee.

S Row [Standing L to R)
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First Row [ Sitting L ta R) : Rhea Lama, Priyanka Chatterjee, Ishani Thapa, Suniti Pradhan, Rinchen Sherpa, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. N. Yonze
Nikita Thapa, Sinora Rai, Udipea Khadka, Ankita Subba, Shakshi Sharma.

Second Row {Standing LtoR) : Simwan Ahmed, Diki Yangzom Bhutia, Pamela Sherpa, Dorjeela Yolmo, Sinora Gurung, Sailika Chamling, Prenashres Thapa, Rishika Gurus
Shreya R. Maji, Sherine Moktan, Sumnima Rai, Saika Limbu, Blessna Chettri,

Third Row (StandingLtoR) : Neha Lama, Tenzing Pema Bhutia, Adriza Mitra, Gargi Ghorai, Phuntsok Lama, Preksha Mukhia, Arzoo Fazili, Nangsel Sherpa, Steffy Vinces

Sunayna Dey.
Fourth Row | StandingLto R} : Batsala Rauth, Lhamu Chonzum Bhutia, Tenzing Lhamu Bhutia, Simran K. Gupta, Regina Lepcha.

First Row [Sitting L to R)

: Sunaina Rai, Sangmu Lama, Supriya Rai, Amisha Bagdas, Mrs. K. Tamang, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. N. Yonzon, Yuden Temang. Privanka Subbs
Avaya Mangrati, Shraddha Shah.

Second Row [Standing L toR) : Nisha Rahman, Pema Yangzom, Priya Lama, Warisara Kodiphet, Shreya Shristi Subba, Vibhuti Singhal, Tashi Lhamu Sherpa, Pratigya Thapa, Akanshs B
Tamang, Bodhi Darshanes Rai, Pranisha Subba, Sikcha Rai, Sneha Pradhan,

Third Row {StandingLtoR) : Komal Thapa, Subhanjana Thapa, Jessica Rai, Diksha Pradhan, Trishna Mangar, Dikcha Mukhia, Chanju Sherpa, Palika Tamang, Sagareeka Pradhes B 0
Meghna Pradhan, Agnes Tamang, Supragya Makian.

Fourth Row (StandingLtoR) : Simran Rai, Vishaka Moktan, Nikita Thapa, Devika Sen, Puja Tamang.
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= Bow | Sitting L to R) : Neharika Gurung, Rose Noor Phipon Lepcha, Shraboni Karmakar, Simran Sharma, Mrs. N. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan,
Priyanka Lakandri, Neha Chettri, Anmol Pandey, Alisha Chettri.
Kamana Gurung, Atisha Lama, Sunaina Rai, Sylvia Mayal Lepcha, Upassna Chettri, Rhea Christine Lama, Tenzing Dechen Bhutia, Neemsang Lama,
Angmu Dukpa, Dikcha Gurung, Neha Giri, Shanyan Yameen Mathari, Srijana Gurung.
“fow (StandingLtoR) : Deepshikha Lama, Tashi Doma Bhutia, Nehla Lama, Palpasha Gurung, Sharon Subana Ghatraj, Prasna Lama, Erika Angel Lepcha, Farheen Naz,
Krishala Lama, Sanimia Palzor.
Fow (StandingLtoR) : Prashanti Chettri, Christina Lepcha, Shiwangi Ghishing, Jharna Khati, Avantika Gupta.

Mrs. N. Yonzona,

cond Row (Standing L to R) :

Jass 12 C
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=ow [ Sitting L to R) : Anupama Century, Ishniya Gazmer, Rosette Chettri, Ashmita Barelia, Priyadarshini Subba, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs N. Yonzone,
Ayesha Zia, Neha Agarwal, Sarah Tamang, Rinden Yolma, Aishwarya Rai.
=and Row (Standing LtoR) : Vishaka Zimba, Yashowika Zimba, Saima Zubair, Prabika Chettri, Praggya Subba, Shivani Thapa, Nikita Agarwal, Sonalakhi Yolmo, Bibechana Darnal,
Natasha Rana, Rohina Darnal, Tenzing Chemi Bhutia, Jayanti C. Tigga, Sonam Choden.
m Sow [StandingLtoR) : Dibya Rasaily, Sherin Dubey Brahmin, Nikita Chettri, Swikiiti Pradhan, Divyani Upadhay, Choden Dukpa, Alki Chettri, Nabina Chhetri,
Nancyla Bhutia.
Row(StandingLtoR) : Arundhati Roy, Sheetal Thapa, Sangay Yankee Bhutia, Smriti Mani Pradhan,
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SMILING SENIOR

Sonam Choden, Sagarika Pradhan,
Saima Zuber, Mikita Pradhan,
Shraboni Karmakar, Jayanti Tigga,
Shiwani Pradhan, Shirin Brahmin

4 Vishaka Moktan, Chimmie Bhutia, Nisha Rahman,
Sharon Lepcha, Agnes Tamang, Sangmu Lama

B
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Nikita Agarwal, Neha Agarwal, o
Devika Sen, Ashmita Baraily Sunaina Rai, Chanju Sherpa, Diksha Gurung, Atisha Chettri,

Simran Rai, Ishani Lepcha, Sona Lakhi Yolmo, Dibya Rasaily




FACE THE FUTURE

i 3 o

4 Subhanjana Thapa,
Akansha Tamang,
Palpasha Gurung,
Rhea Chris Lama,
Supriya Rai,
Divyani Upadhaya,
Shanyan Yamin

Komal Thapa, p
Ayesha Zia,
Nikita Thapa,
Shivani Thapa,
Supragya Moktan,
Amisha Bagdas

5
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{ Sunaina Rai,
Jessica Rai,
Sneha Pradhan,
Pratigya Thapa,
Bibechana Darnal




Aishwarya Sharma, Arundhati Roy, P
Deepshikha Lama, Dikcha Mukhia,
Kamana Gurung, Prasna Lama,
Praggya Subba, Simran Sharma,
Smriti Mani Pradhan, Sylvia Mayal Lepcha,
Trishna Manger, Warisara Kodphet,
Vishakha Zimba, Yashowika Zimba

< Swikriti Pradhan, Alisha Cheteri, Priyadarshini Subba,
Aishwarya Rai, Anupama Century, Sanimla Palzor,
Bodhi Darshanee Rai, Rinden Yolmo, Rosenoor Lepcha

A Shreya Subba, Nehla Lama, Sangay Yanki, Nabina Chettri, Nancy Bhutia, Meghna Pradhan, | “* g:’:“ﬂ D:‘*
Dicksha Pradhan, Prabika Chettri, Shreadda Puja Tamang, Trishala Gurung ' Lepcha
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4 Rohina Darnal, Miharika Lama, Yuden Lama, Siksha Rai,

4 Awantika Gupta, Neha Chettri,
Prashanti Cheteri, Sarah Tamang,
Elisheba Subba, Anmol Pandey,
Nimsang Lama, Angmu Dukpa,
Upashna Chettri, Sheetal Thapa

Matasha Rana, Avaya Mangrati,
Priya Lama, Pranisha Subba

en, Tashi Doma, Tashi Lamu, Vibhuti Singhal, Christina Lepcha,
Priyanka Subba, Rosetti Lepcha, Srijana Gurung, Nawang Bhutia
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BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE

If you have a tender message
Or a loving word to say

Do not wait till you forget it,
But whisper it today....

The tender word unspoken
The letter never sent,

The long forgotten message.
The wealth of love unspent
For these, some hearts are breaking
For these, some loved ones wait:

So show them that you care for them
Before it is too late....!

Celestee Pradhan, VI B

0Ny Classmates

| have many classmates,

Some are very funny and some are very serious.
There is Priya who sometimes gets into trouble
Eunice who sometimes doesn't do her
homework,

And Diviya we all call her google because

She knows everything! And at last Preksha
Who is very intelligent.

So these are my classmates who make us laugh
and cry.

Sulakchana Gurung, VI C

FRIENDSHIP

A friend is like a star
That twinkles and glows
Or may be like the ocean
That gently flows

A friend is like gold

That you should treasure
And take care of,
Forever and ever.

Evashana Gurung, VI B

Thank you Mother

Thank you mother, for guiding me in every step
| take

Thanks for being my best friend

Thank you for being with me and helping me in
every difficult situation.

Thank you for being a polite teacher to me,
And a strict one when | am wrong

Thank you for caring for me

Thank you for giving me good education
Though you had to face many problems.

And above all thank you for loving me.

Divya Tamang, VI C

My School, Loreto Gonvent

My School Loreto Convent,

Always teaches good things to the student.
It is praise worthy,

In education, art and culture

Whatever it may be

The teachers are very loving,

They are good and caring.

We pray to Mary Ward,

By keeping in mind her sweet words.

Loreto in Ireland.....

There are girls wearing a garland,
Literacy and high thinking,

There our future is blinking.

Preksha Rai, VI C
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Our School

I know a small but crowded town

Where people are busy moving up and down.
Below the small town there is a calm place |
lenow,

Where the children love to go,

And that is a school.

From that school the children learn

That life is not a game

And all living creatures are more or less the
same,

Our love for our school is great

And no one can shake our faith.

Kavyashree Shrestha, VI C

R L2 O

Love is like a colourful butterfly

Which flies in the heavenly sky

Love shows the sincerity of a person

Love has power to change a rude person's mind
And make him very kind.

Love is like the sky,

Which does not have an end.

Love is like a flower,

Which is filled with a wonderful fragrance.

Afeefa Jawed, VI C
T- TIBET

TIBET

B-BEAUTIFUL
E-EVEN
T-TODAY

Tenzee Sonam, VI A

Unif Test

Yes, Yes, they call it unit test,

Believe me, we call it a real pest,

Friday and Saturday it is a vicious circle

Its fear makes us blue, pale and purple.

Oh, where is the joy? Where is the Rest?
Please find the man who invented Unit test.

Rakshanda Rana, VIl B

Qad" d modt éeauﬁfuf creation
Girl

A girl is like a bird....

God's prettiest creation in the world...

The childhood of girls is their golden age.
After that, the world keeps them in a beautiful
cage...

This innocent creature, looks like a fairy,
Who loses her feather when she marries...
She spends her life serving others.

She also has a heart, but no one bothers

A dress of happiness and pleasure she wears..
But in every corner, you find a girl shedding
tears...

Swekriti Lama, VIl B
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LIFE ON MARS

When | opened my eyes, to life, | saw many people hovering over me,
smiling and commenting on my face. Then they hurriedly gota ball. On
seeing it. | wanted to play with it, desperately. Buz, instead of giving it
to me in my hands, they squeezed my head into it! | touched it with my
tiny hands and | could feelit. Then | was taken outside, out of the room
into the open space and | could see a bright colour in the air,
afterwards, | learnt that it was pink. This was my birth on the 'Red
Planet’ on the sixth of Mari-May (May but of Mars!)

After thirteen years my Mari-birthday was celebrated on the same
day. It had been a great celebration, because after that day | was
declared as capable of going to school! Our School was beginning the
next night.

At night, on the seventh, | took my bag, Some oxygen cylinders, my
jet-pack and took off for school. The school was held at night as the pink sky was too bright to study under and
the temperature would become high at that time. At night, with a mild purple sky, the work would begin. |
flew across the iron-rich surface of Mars at a speed of 150 km per hour as | was really very anxious to reach
there. My parents were also very eager to find out my experience at home. My school was named "The school
for Marvian Teens'. | reached the place and joined my friends. | wasn'ta Marvian who accepted friendship only
with humans. Being broad-minded, | also had some one-eyed friends (popularly known as aliens.) | sort of
liked their company, they were unique, without any legs all the time fluttering their eye, they looked sweet.
Their skin was of different shades, of purple, which went well with the pink atmosphere. Well, atmosphere
reminds me of Mars as a planet. It was a really nice planet, | was proud to be a Marvian and found myself lucky
to be the daughter of Father Mars. | could never dream of leaving the planet at any cost. It was so beautiful and
gave us everything except oxygen. The environment was good, people were good and literate. Oh ! school, |
forgot about it while thinking of my planet. The bell had gone, so | went to my classroom, | 'A,

Our first class was of Geography. The first chapter of my education was on the “History of the Universe.” |
learnt about the Big Bang, Mebula and something known as Earth ! At the name of this planet, | didn't know
why, a current passed through my body. Our teacher informed us that all the humans once lived there. But at
that time they were very enthusiastic to find life on another planet. So, our ancestors had first come here to
experiment and seeing that life was possible they started living here. Some people were still living there, on
Earth. This news astonished me a lot, for when | had just started getting interested. the bell went off. | felt very
sad, then the class ended and the other classes followed.

Qur classes finished at 3 a.m. The sky had become violet in colour till then. All of us flew home. | went with a
one-eyed, who spoke English twisting her lips a lot with difficulty. Even | had difficulty speaking her language.
Well, after | reached home, | teld my parents about my first day in school. Then | got into my casuals which
were purple in colour. | then sat down to dine and connected the food pipes to our bowls. We drank many
fluids, each fluid with a unique flavour. These fluids were made by minerals found in the red scil of the planet.

In this way, life carried on, tll the scientists discovered something which we could also perceive. The
environment here was not suiting the people. Many had died due to diseases unknown, It was found cut that it
was due to the iron in the soil. It was reacting with our skin and organs. Then it was announced, that if we
were to live, we needed to return to earth. So ships, loaded with humans took off every day for destination
Earth. | too, went to the 'Blue Planet' from the 'Red Planet'. When | went there | really felt at home. Finally,
everybody shifted to Earth till Mars was totally deserted.

Message: Love Earth and preserve it - Everybody wants to go to Mars and abide there, but the planet which is
gifted to us by God is the most suitable for us. We won't get the amenities there which we have here.

Nikita Agarwal, VIl A
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Motler

When you are hurt

Who smiles,

When you are happy

Who shares the pain
When your heart is broken
Who loses sleep,

When you are awake

Who lends a hand,

When you lose your grip
Who celebrates,

When you are contented
Who stands by you,

When you are left behind.
You are the one who

Will never leave me behind.
| love you mom.

Kelsang Sherpa and Prakitee Tamang, VIl A

F - Fight for you
R - Respect you
I - Include you
E - Encourage you
N - MNeed you
D - Deserve you
S - Stand by you
Siwangi Rai, VIl C

- SOKES

Which is the laziest mountain in the world?
Ans: Ever-rest

One day Ravan went to a disco. When he
reached there he fell unconscious why?
Because the sign near the entrance read:
Entry Fee: Rs 1500 per head !

Akriti Pradhan, VIT A

Proud To be an LCite

| am proud to be an LCite,

With my grey sweater and red ribbons,
With a unique style

| am proud to be an LCite,

With great teachers,

Who give quality education,

| am proud to be an LCite,

With a kind heart and a loving smile,
With love and respect for our elders
And care for the poor,

You should be proud to be an LCite,
To be successful with the

Ambition in your life

And be cheerful everyday.

Akriti Pradhan, VIl A

A Rainy Day In May

It's a rainy day

In the month of May

Holding coffee in my hand

Listening to the songs of my favourite band.
Raindrops on my window pane

People running down the lane

Splash! Go the cars into the puddles

Cats with their kittens cuddle.

Colourful umbrellas are pretty to look
When little girls run with their books
Cartoons made on the colourful raincoats
Paperboats on the puddles float.

Oh! the rain refreshes our minds

Thanks to the Lord who is very kind.

Kritika Subba and Triveni Thapa, VII C

ARTICLES

How can you SM__ LE without 'I'?

How can you be F__ NE without 'I'
How can you W__SH without 'I'?

How can you be a FR__END without 'I' !
'| am very important but how can

that 'I' achieve 5__ CCESS without 'U™ !

Shahjamin Hussain, VIl C
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We remember your smile;

The one you brought upon us.

Soothing and wriggling free from misery.
We spent years in your arms

laughing, crying and making us strong.
Those twinkling eyes and smiling face
Gave us the push when we stopped in our ways.
You were weak, we knew you were ill,

But you fought it so strong with a strong will.
You often played with us, helping us grow

You were still ill and you never showed signs of it.

How immature we were not to understand your words,
We often retaliated and made you cry.

Then one day we prayed to God,

To take away all your pain and be peaceful again,

We lit candles, sang songs in your name

Hoping one day you would be the same again.

Mature divine we cannot compromise or change,

One day you left us all alone and strange

We think of your blossoming smile and wonder,

If the heaven above is shining like your spirit.

We often lock at the sky and see the brightest star
Thinking it's you,

Looking upon us and loving us from far

Ve huddle up together talking about you

But we end up crying because you're no longer among us,

We thank you for loving us so much

Every occasion we think of you and your spirit
We are happy now that you feel no pain

God chose the luckiest one to be up there with Him.
Be happy, be peaceful that's all we can pray.
Every night we go to bed we dream of you again.
Everyone misses you back home each day,

We think of you and pray for you in every way.
Remember us and how we cared

Because you are no longer with us

But present spiritwally in every way.

Every wind that blows let it be your words,
Every sun that sets let it be your hope

We are all still standing strong proud of you,
The granny with a golden heart,

We bid adieu.

Friends

Forever

| go: your back
You got mine,
I'll help you out
Anytime!

To see you hurt
To see you cry
Makes me weep
And wanna die

And if you agree

To never fight

It wouldn't matter
Who's wrong or right

If a broken heart
MNeeds a mend
I'll be right there
Till the end

If your cheeks are wet
From drops of tears
Don't worry

Let go of your fears

Hand in hand
Love is sent,
‘We'll be friends
Till the end!!!

Ragini Singhat, VIl A




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

PARENTS

There are two people in our life who tell us what
is wrong and what is right, who help us to choose
the right way. They are not only parents, but also
our friends.

They give importance to the words we say. They
always think about us first, guide us and share our
joys and sorrows, Nobody can be compared to
parents. When we sit and talk to them we get
happiness, which cannot be expressed in words.
They pray for our well being.

They extend their helping hand when we're in
pain. They are always ready to help us inany kind of
situation. They help us in studies. They always
make a sacrifice for our sake. Even though we
cannot repay their love for us. Today you are
someone, only because of your parents, without
them and their help, you and | are just ...no one. So
remember, we must have great respect for our
parents.

So study hard and fulfill their dreams!

Pushpa Thapa, VIl B

Someone Special

Every time you come to my mind

You bringa smile to my face

And joy to my heart

You bringa ray of sunshine into my hours
A dash of colour

Like a field of flower.

Waiting for a moment so special

Totell, you mean alot to me

As you're the one who creates

Good times to putinto words

The thought seldom expressed

How much you're wished life's very best,
You've touched my life and made it special
And though you may go far away,

You'll always be there in my heart.

Sparsh Lydia Dumjan, VIl C

BEAUTIFUL THOUGHTS
OF LIFE

Look back and get experience

Look forward and keep hope

Look around and find reality

Look within and discover confidence.

You can conquer almost any fear
If you will only make up

Your mind to do so

For fear doesn't exist any where
Except in the mind.

Never take the help of tears

To show your emotions

And

Never take the help of words
To show your anger.

The best cosmetics in life,

Truth for lips, pity for eyes
Smile for face and Love for heart

Life never turns the way we want, but
We live in the way we can

There is no perfect life but we

Can fill it with perfect moments

Lhachen Lama, VIl A

School Life

Truly being a part of the school

gives us knowledge and helps us to know
The importance of life.

School is not just a place for learning,

It's also a place for meeting friends,

And making things enjoyable.

| shall remember each and every moment
When my school days are over.

Anugraha Lama, VIll C
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My Wish

| wish | was at the seaside,

With the waves around, where peace and
happiness abide.

| wish | was in the forest,

with trees around, the best friends!

| wish my wish may be heard,

When | am disturbed......

| wish my wish may be given,

When | want to be forgiven......

I wish this wish for peace,

| wish for problems to cease.

| wish this wish for goodness,

I wish this wish for the ones, surrounded with
loneliness.

May God give this wish when sadness calls.
May God give this wish to one and all...

Nikita Agarwal, YIII A

An Angel in my Life

| remember those days
When sunshine spoke 1o me
Telling me that no matter what it was
You were there for me,
| remember those nights,
So cold and windy,
You kept on whispering to me
That you would lend me a hand.
| remember those birds
That chirped now and then
To remind me that
You are the hope to bring me light.
| remember the air
That whispered to me
No matter how far you are
You would still care for me.
And, now when I've remembered all this
| would like to tell you
That I'm really grateful dear mother,
For all you have done for me.
Love you mom.

Shruti Pradhan Y C
(Dedicated to Mrs. Shardda Pradhan, my mom)

Imagination

Imagination. Isn'tit a beautiful word? Beautiful,
and powerful too. This one word possesses the
most rare qualities ever. It shows multiple faces it
keeps changing and evolving constantly, and yet,
remains the same. Quite strange, don't you think?

Imagination. A quality possessed by all, but
used by a few. Imagination has given rise to the
world of creativity. Everything around us is the
product of someone's imagination, everything,
either wonderful or dreadful, was born from
someone’s mind. Quite wonderful, don't you
think?

Imagination. It lets you sear, but keeps you
grounded as well. It lets you dream but gives you a
reality check from time to time. It makes you
someone else, but reminds you of who you are. It
takes you places, but always pulls you back home
again. It scares you, but also gives you the days of
your life. Quite unique, don't you think!?

Imagination. It is sometimes a lion and
sometimes a hare. It is something so far away, and
yet always so near. [t sometimes makes you shiver,
and sometimes keeps you warm. It is sometimes
your shelter, and sometimes a storm. It is so
wonderful, beautiful and different. It should be
used more often, don't you think?

Sujala Sharma, VIl B

~ Jokes

A man started his new job

Master: You will be working under me.
Man: Yes, sir.

Master: What are you doing under my table?
Man: Just like you said, sir, working under
voul.

Teacher: What'll vou call your mum's
younger sister and elder sister? ;

Student: Minimum, maximum.

Natasha Gurung, VI C




| am lonely but,
| am not sad.

| am happy but,
| am not glad.

| think | am right but,
May be | am wrong.

| have the voice but,
| cannot sing the song.

Of victory to rejoice

To bring our ideas and,
Thoughts to voice.

In corruption we are wrapped
In this dirty world we are trapped.

Pushpanjali Pradhan, IX B

4

I Will Never Forget
You

I will never forget you

| will never forget your company

Even though | know you are never going to be
mine.

1 will never forget you.

You are one of the best things
That has ever happened in my life
Whenever | see you pass

| can't get my eyes off you.

The first time you talked to me

| felt a sudden jolt within me
Your picture is pasted in my heart
And in my memories

| will never forget you
Even if you are far away from me
| will never ever forget you.....

Suhana Rai, IX C

-

ScHoolL

It is the best place for a child. Although it is
called a second home, it is the first place to enjoy
and have fun. It teaches us the value of relations
specially friendship. It teaches us to adjust to
situations and to fight problems. It leaves a never
fading mark of our brilliant teachers and
administrators on us. The school gives us courage
to bring out our talents and to show the world
what we are. Our courageous teachers set
examples in our lives respectfully.

Learning 'A’ for 'apple’ and 'B' for 'ball' to "thou'
and 'thee’ from the Merchant of Venice, we learn
the value of trust, honesty, integrity and

sovereignty. Solving addition, subtraction,
problems to trigonometry and mensuration; all
prove the saying try and try until you succeed. The
moral science classes gives us inspiration, teaches
us to obey elders and to be humble. The
encouraging words that our teachers give build
our ambitions and move us to a different world of
dreams. They also ground us to reility.

All this happens only in SCHOOL, SO IT IS
THE BEST PLACE TO BE.

Mushkan Ramudamu, IX A
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Questions that can never be answered.....

Dear Dad, *ﬁ? :
| stay numb in my bed, asking God why me? Didn't | deserve to be loved > g

by you? Am | so bad that God took the right from me to be your daughter? , . A’

Tears roll down my cheeks at the end of every single day making me realize > ¥

that you are not in my life any more. | cannot tell anybody about this pain. \

People tell me to forget you, but how can | forget the person who was
there to catch me during my first faltering steps, the hands | trusted most.
You were the first word that | ever spoke. ... | want one more chance to call
you my dad and if God gives me, I'll never let you go. Alas! That can never
happen.

When | hear my friends talking about their dads, it makes a chill run down
my spine. | plaster a fake smile so that no one can see me crying inside. Friends
complain that their Dad is so bad, but | just wish | had my Dad to love me
endlessly. | miss how you wished me on my birthdays. | know you can never
come back to my life but Dad what was my mistake! What have | done? that God gave me such a big
punishment by taking you away from me...!

| know you were sick and your pain has gone and | was happy for it; but what about my pain? the pain
of losing you....? Earlier looking at my friend's fathers coming to school with me just made me wonder
what would it be like to have you there. | want to know what would you say when | was naughty or what
would you do when mom scolded me but now these are all wishes that are never going to be true. | know
Dad that those who have their fathers with them do not appreciate them until they are lost, but what
about me! | never answered back or even argued with you like many do, so why did God take you away
from me? Did | not deserve to be loved by you?

Dad all | want to say is if God asks me for one wish, my wish will be you. No one can ever take the
place you have in my heart. Your little princess will always be waiting for you even though my waiting is
worthless and | know I'll never get any answer to any of my questions but whatever happens | am and |
always will be proud to be your daughter and | love you a lot.

Your Loving daughter,
Lekhzema Sherpa, IX C

AN Evilin India : Female Foeticide

The killing of a girl child has been a rising social problem in India. The girl child becomes a target even
before she is born. A life is crushed even before it can see the first ray of light, feel the first gush of wind
and feel the first warmth of love.............\Why ? Justbecauseitisagirl?¥?

We are all born of women. There is no world without a woman. Yet women are discriminated,
exploited and harassed irrespective of the religion of the country to which they belong.
Women are the most beautiful creation of God as mother, daughter, friend, beloved and wife. Save them
by opposing female foeticide. Women like Mrs. Indira Gandhi, Kiran Bedi, Sania Mirza, Kalpana Chawla,
Sonia Gandhi, P.T. Usha have made us feel proud. If we continue to allow female foeticide the day will not
be far when this world will be without mothers, daughters and wives.
So'Liveand letlive.’

Arpana Tamang, IX C
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The Chemistry of
GIRLS
Symbol: Gr

Atomic weight: highly variable
Atomicnumber: Zero

Physical Properties:

|. Boils easily,

2. Freezes rapidly,

3. Melts on being flattered

Chemical properties:

|.veryactive and highly reactive,

2. Possess great affinity for gold and silver

3. Violent reaction if not on time and left alone.
Other properties:

|. Over stained with powder and lipstick,

2. Never goes beyond sweet sixteen,

3. Cries instantaneously.

Uses:

I: Fast medium for spreading secrets,

2. Bestincome reducing agent.

Caution: Highly explosive : Handle with care.

A laboratory Report of
MAN

Chemical Salt: Man
Flame test: red

Physical properties:

I. Bossing temperament out
of doors,

2. Usually calms down
before the better half,

3. Boils when things not in
place,

4. Freezes before the dining table,

5. Melts easily if coaxed well,

Chemical properties:

I. Has great affinity for position,

2. Steadily climbs the ladder of ambition,

3. Violent reaction if ever crossed by even an ant.,
4. Turns toxic when someone challenges.
Occurence:

| Exhibition of talents takes place when a beautiful
damsel is found nearby.

Uses:

Can be used in squeezing out work, can help the
family to run smoothly, lady of the house can
hence enjoy the kitty parties comfortably.
Caution:

Extremely wild and atrocious if mishandled. So
tame with intelligence.

Meghna Chhetri, IX B
Acknowledgment: Teenager

—JOKES

Student: Only the dead one.

Where do you take a sick dog?
To the dogtor!

Teacher: If there were five flies on a table and you kill one, how many would remain?

Angry customer: Three safety matches you sold me won't strike?
Shopkeeper: Well you can't get matches much safer than that.

Smriti Subba, IX B
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A Token of Appreciation

Anything unique, extraordinary, different from general or something rather simple leaves a mark on an
individual and on his or her life. This mark of inspiration sometimes brings about drastic changes in one's
own personal life.

I have always fancied old people. Their interaction with others, innocence, since rity is something which
overwhelms me. Their politeness, respect for others and discipline. All these qualities are rare and many
of us belonging to this generation lack these abilities. | am privileged and consider it my luck to have come
across such a person, the one who has taught me the value of life, the one who is the reason for my
smile.....

My ‘great-grandmother'! Well, many people are privileged to have come across their grandparents,
but there are only a handful of those lucky ones who get to experience the love of their 'great-grand
parents!’and | feel blessed to be one, among these lucky ones! All the moments | spend with my great
grandmother will always remain the most joyous and inspiring days of my life for every time | meet her,
she always leaves a never ending impression on me.

Every time | meet her, all types of questions circle my mind =“will | be able to interact with her the way |
do with my friends? Will | be able to set an impression on her? What if | fail to do so? What if | get
distracted by her and lose my temper?” etc...etc. But every time she proves me wrong and all these
thoughts vanish in the air, as her warm and pleasing smile is enough for anyone to feel warm. Her ability
of adjusting to different situations, in spite of many differences is something | always try to accomplish
myself,

Itis the duty of youngsters to respect our elders and love them to the fullest, but as of now it is our elders
who do it to us. No matter how much | try to respect and honour my Great Grandmother the respect
she gives back is beyond my expectations. The respect she gives to others irrespective of their age and
economic conditions has made my respect for her grow many folds. She is the one who has inspired me
the most. Her simplicity, sincerity and discipline have left a lasting impression on me. | have made up my
mind to follow her steps in order to become a better person and make my life worthwhile for me and
others as well. She has helped me mould myself to bring about changes for the overall development of
my personality.

One's actions are the reflection of one's personality. Well, my great-grandmother is one of the reasons
why our big family has always stayed united through thick and thin. Her respect for others and the
respect and love she gets back says it all and this has been the backbone of the family. I've learnt that,
“The bond that links one's true family is not that of blood, but of respectand joy in each other's life.”

'Dedicated to my dearest Great-Grandmother,
With all my love and respect.’

Bhairavi Pradhan, IX A
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Forgiveness is the Noblest Revenge

Itis in human nature to crave for revenge when one is wronged. In the daily day to day business, in the
general walks, activity and fight for survival, people fall against one another and have head-on collisions.
The moment one is hurt one feels like giving back the hurt, paying the villain by his own coin. This natural
tendency, however, is not the correct attitude to exhibit.

Remembering injuries, is spiritual darkness, fostering resentment is spiritual suicide but to resort to the
spiric and practice of forgiveness is the beginning of enlightenment; it is also the beginning of peace and
happiness. Forgiveness is sweet and noble. It has a double blessing. It blesses the giver and the receiver. It
ends mischief and promotes the receiver, to kinder actions in future,

Forgiveness is divine. It is the quality of the noblest. It breeds good will. Forgiveness removes the very
cause of revenge. Revenge is a virus which eats into the mind, and poisons the entire spiritual being,
Resentment is a mental fever, “Taking offence” is a form of moral sickness which drains kindliness and
goodwill and from which one should seek deliverance. The unforgiving and resentful spiritis a source of
great suffering and sorrow. To be hard-hearted is to suffer, to be deprived of light and comfort; to be
tender-hearted is to be glad, to receive light and be comforted.

Forgiveness kills hatred from which revenge springs. If the cause is eliminated, the effect disappears. If
hatred goes revenge cannot stay. A person seeking revenge is thus subdued. Forgiveness gives the
greatest blow to revenge and the cause for it, It may be observed that forgiveness is the noblest revenge
which leaves no opportunity for the forgiven to stand against the forgiver.

“If men only understood
All the emptiness and acting.
Of the sleeping and the waking
Of the souls they judge so blindly,
Of the hearts they pierce so unkindly,
They, with gentler words and feeling,
Would apply the balm of healing-
If they only understood.
Kindness is nobler than revenge.”
-Shakespeare

Krity Sinha, IX C




Dear Loreto

I's not only about education and maturity.
Loreto has given me much more, Every little thing
has become a part of me - like cursive writing, the
‘Our Father', or saying 'Laaah’ when something
goes wrong. Loreto has given me more than |
know, and more than | deserve.

I don't know if | can get this in any other school,
ever. Most involuntarily, my heart will ache when |
remember Loreto. My Loreto.

5o for now, thank you, Loreto! Thank you for
everything you taught me Thank you for forgiving
me when | went wrong. Thank you for telling me
to pick up sweet-wrappers littered on the floor.

I don't know if | can ever pay back, but
wherever | go and whatever | become, | will always
be grateful to this school - my friends and my
teachers.

Qur teacher always tells us that “education is
much more than the marks in your report card”.
MNow | finally know the meaning of it.

Ashavari Bhattacharya, X B

| never thought that

| could walk through fire

| never thought that | could bear the burn,
Until | reached the point where |

Could not return

And there's just no turning back
When our land Tibet is under attack
I will do everything | can, to make it free,

| think it's our destiny,

55>

iy

We will never give up, never.

| will fight forever, until my last breath.
Whenever Red China knocks us down

We will stand up again

And make a voice for Tibet and

Struggle for it. Some day
We will come together as one
And get our country back.

FREE TIBET! FREE TIBET! FREE TIBET!

Despair

Drowning in my emptiness and fears

Being flooded by my own meaningless tears

MNowhere to run, nowhere to hide

Mo escape for the emotions trapped inside

Anger making me tear out my hair

Drained is my strength to overcome despair

Want to drain out all that | don't need
Just like the way in which | now bleed.

Mandira Pradhan, X A

L

Dorpo, X B
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The Green Wind Chimes - -

In the dark nights,

| press my wrath

For all that you told me
In hollow paths

| write my solitude And this | wonder, when green wind chi a*\l
For you told me to go that they too cry.
On silent roads, In sleepless nights,
| feel my sorrow | think of things, ’
For the words you graced me with | once aspired to have
And this | do, But once again | remember you left meXo ff
When green wind chimes whisper their grief to scream alone. w2
me. In spiritless soul, | try to find, the zest which
once possessed.
In silent rooms, But | admit you were more strong.
| try to share my restlessness You took that too from me.
With paintings speaking more, And gave to me
In haunted thoughts, The passion of melancholy.
| spend my days,
For all that you scared me with. In helpless times
Then in the nights | try to forget
In the lonely passage When | once called you
| talk to Failure You enjoyed my fall
And he too laughs at me. And were under
Someone who never was true.
This | do when green wind chimes In mindless brain... | try to solve
Tell me that they too are sad. Sums which once were easy.

But you snatched away.... Everything from me.
In lightless days

| go around looking for light in vain. But now | have the green wind chimes

For you have taken my light away from me for Which sing a tune to me.

gain. We have been talking in the nights.

The gifts of taking you did give me. Those long.... dreary nights.

But | went on again. Which seem never to break.

In worthless years, | find myself running for For all the world when sleeps in peace.

success. It and | thoughts exchange

But little did | know, And | feel .... How lonely | am with loveless me.
You set failure for me yourself. _

In a beatless heart, What it does seems too absurd

| try to instill Perhaps to ease my pain.

Virtue | once had, Perhaps to lighten my shade,

How | tremble! My heart beats no more Perhaps to share my shame.

No longer...no faster

All it does, is pump my blood. Rishika Jha, X B
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Minds are opened only when
hearts are opened

“Prejudice is a burden that confuses the past,

Threatens the future and renders the present
inaccessible,”

-Mary Angloer

Mankind is the most beautiful creation of God. As
living beings we co-exist with animals, birds,
insects and several other creatures of nature. But
humans are endowed with a special brain that can
think, that can adapt and bring about revolutions.
As time passed, human beings developed as social
creatures and started moving towards prosperity.
Gradually our society broke up and got scattered
into various fragments like race, caste, religion,
countries both rich and poor. People started
differentiating one human being from the other in
the name of class. Moral values fostering non-
violence, equality, brotherhood, fraternity,
humanity and peace are vanishing every passing
day. People are becoming racist, forgetting that
their primary duty is their responsibility towards
humanity and then towards their own country,
castand religion.

Human nature is such that we want to be at the
top without bothering about other people's
sentiments, In the mist of jealously, our world is
getting darkened by evils like discrimination. Our
world continues to tremble by the scourge of war
continuously. There has been violence on the
basis of religion and cast. People wage wars against
each other because of differences in their
communities and their social background.

Germany's history satisfactorily throws light
on discrimination. Jews were brutally slaughtered
under Hitler's rule just because of their social
background and religion. Moreover even Gandhiji
became a victim of racial discrimination or
apartheid rule when he went to South Africa to
study law. People of one race have created a
judgmental attitude filled with hatred towards
people of other races, Race, religion, ethnic pride,
and nationalism does nothing but teach people

how to hate
people that
they've never met,
To imagine
humanity as a single
race, the entire world
a single family is beyond
our imagination. We tend
to forget that no macter which
religion we belong to, the colour
of our blood and tears remain the same. A cry of
pain, difficulty felt during war is the same all
around the globe. We don't realise that peace
brings about progress and disparity leads to
failure, failure in the field of humanity. Some
people are affluent and some are not. Wealthy
people lock down upon the poorer sections of
our society giving rise to hatred fuelled by a few
selfish people. Difference in mindsets, nationality
and competitive patriotism towards their nation
and love towards their community and religion
can even lead to world wars.

We are human beings and should be humane to
other fellow beings. Brotherhood and equality is
the stepping stone towards progress. The earth is
blessed with water and green plants. We should
utilize our Mother Nature for the welfare of each
and every person. The resources of nature should
be used for development, for a good cause rather
than for making nuclear weapons. Mankind should
benefit from our actions.

Since our actions are solely dependent on our
thoughts, they shape our personality. This is the
reason as to why even the father of our nation,
Gandhiji first tried to change the hearts of pecple
by calling the so-called untouchables, 'Harijans.'
Several social and religious reformers like Raja
Ram Mohan Roy, Swami Vivekananda, Sir Syed
Ahmed Khan, Dadabhai Naoroji denounced the
caste system and encouraged fraternity. They
brought about a change in the hearts of people and
therefore changed their mindset. Why are we so
stirred after watching a patriotic movie or reading
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a nationalistic book? This happens when these
little things touch our hearts and gradually bring a
change in our mentality. We need to rise above
the narrow-minded approach towards our caste,
creed, gender and nationality. Even after sixty
years of independence, girls are still considered to
be inferior than boys in some parts of our country.
It is high time for the people to realise that the
female gender should be provided with
opportunities which are exactly equal to the boys.
Hurmanity, means considering every single person
to be equal and showing generosity towards each
other.

Let us all hope that the dark clouds of racial
prejudice will soon pass away and the deep fog of
misunderstanding will be lifted from our fear
drenched communities and in some not too
distant tomorrow the radiant stars of love and
brotherhood will shine over the world with all
their scintillating beauty. | conclude my essay with
a note; if we open our hearts without any
prejudices against anyone, only then our minds
will open and work for unifying our society and
bringing abouta change in our life.

Twinkle Agarwal, X A

»

TEACHERS

In life we come across several people, butthe ones
who have the greatest impact on us are our very
own teachers. Very often we feel like expressing
our deep gratitude towards our teachers who are
our mentors and devote a large part of their lives
towards our betterment. | would like to use this
opportunity to thank our teachers for motivating
us to be the best that we can be.

Thank you for giving us confidence, in ourselves
and for encouraging us to reach our goals no
matter how impossible they may seem. Your
optimism, positivity and confidence inspires us to
learn and encourages us to do our level best in
everything we take up. Nobody else shows
interest in us and our opinions and sees our true
potential like you do.

Thank you for being so approachable, that you
seem more like a friend than a teacher. We can go
to you with any problem and you are always ready
to lend a helping hand. You take time out of your
busy schedule to attend to anyone who needs you.
All the little anecdotes you tell us make our day

and keep us from getting bored to death in classes.
The lessons that you teach us on life will remain
with us forever.

Thank you for all the effort you putinto educating
us. Whether it is staying up late to do extra
research on a topic a student asked you about or
explaining the same chapter umpteen times
because one of us has not understood. You do it
all for us! We really do appreciate the effort you
put into putting up a Children’s Day programme
every year to show us how much you love us.

Undoubtedly, teachers have a tremendous
impact on our lives. It might seem difficult for you
to believe at times, but we really love you too.
Your guidance and love give us a sense of direction
to our lives, as William Arthur Ward rightly said
“The mediccre teacher tells, the good teacher
explains, the superior teacher demonstrates, the
great teacher inspires.” Thank you dear teachers
for inspiring us to lead better lives.

Devina Prasad Jaiswal, IX C
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The Woundzrs of 10 B

The third door on the third floor - pass....
Oh beware 10 B is the noisiest Class!
As the door opens....
Hridayshree Mukhia smiles with dimples.
Apeksha, Rishika, Kritika Rai- the doorman
simple!
Warns us of the teachers arrival.
Tenzing Rangdoll always pulling up her tie
While Tenzing and Rhea Karki are very shy.
Kritika Singhal -Sample of Dieting
Palden and Rishika please stop fighting!
Ankita has a packet of Maggie
Drabya and Shasha always so shaggy.
Prachi and Khushali are always crying...
Mridula, Vijayata and Shreya watch the birds
flying.
Deepti, Prabina, Morkilla always chatting with
friends,
MNeha and Sweshia's talks about the shopping
mall never ends.
Ashwini wants to play football.
MNidhi wants to be an Indian Idol!
Gazala and Pratistha Chettri come with pink
sunglasses,
Alka and Zenat stay away from classes.
While Rhea Gazmer, Ronika and Sonam always
in 2 mood to roam,
Kavita and Dorji tapping and beat box...
Roshika and Alka are like a cheerful fox!
Nidhi and Reneissa always singing,
While Ashwini, Khushali, Ujala and Bhargavi
always grinning.
While Rishika and Mridula are in competition,
Pratista Rai, Ashawari write a truthful
composition,

XB ROCKS!

Ashwini Chettri, X B

THERE'S NO TOMORROW....

She wanted to watch the sunrise, enjoy the beauty
of nature when the rays of the sun just kissed the
sky, but alas! She felt lazy to wake up early in the
morning and avoided it by saying, “Never mind,
there's always a tomorrow.”

She wanted to join her friends to the beach party,
she wanted to enjoy and dance and play with her
friends, listen to and enjoy the music of nature, the
crashing sound of the waves, the whispering sound
of the trees, the roar of the cloud but then she
could not afford to waste her time in these things.
She had to work for her tomorrow, work hard to
make her future bright.

She needed to take rest, sit by the window sill and
enjoy a cup of hot coffee with a lovely book and
some soothing music. Wait! She scolded herself.
Lay back and rest? That just wouldn't be her ! She
was always busy, working, she had all her life-time
torest, once she had made her future stable.

It had been days since she had last heard her
mother and father's voice, months since she had
last met them. She wanted to call them, talk to
them, share her stories and in return listen to
theirs but was caught up with work. “Leave it” she
said, “I'll do that tomorrow, they aren't going
anywhere.”

Yes, she wanted to do all these things that day but
said that she would do it the next day. It's the next
sunrise, its already past twelve, her parents are
there beside her but she didn't utter a single word.
She just laid there, in a
deep slumber, she was
there where she was now
supposed to spend her
entire life, yes there and 7
nowhere else, there in her
coffin.

This day was a "tomorrow'
she'd thought about it, but
alas! It wasn't 'today’ she
had thought about.

Samikcha Gurung, X A
(Student Editor)




At last! | got the chance
To enter into the class
VIl B was a class

Filled with mad girls.
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Less of the studies
And more for the Korean movies,
Sitting mostly on the nearby grass
Where we got at least a pass.

Some looked freaky,
And some were busy.

IX was troublesome
Study arose in double
Learned meore in the class,
Fortunately, | passed.

Stepping inside X

To get more knowledge

Sincerely, | am scared about LCSE
And | feel like a toasted bread.

Anisha Gurung, X C

A Smile is the only way

To make life happy and gay.

Its constant for everyone

It enriches you and your day.

A smile is a way of expressing love
A smile is a gift of nature

A smile is a little thing.

It does not cost anything

50 why not smile a lot??

Nishita Agarwal, XI A

Lost

With nothing in the world to make me believe
In miracles that don't exist

I'm here trying to drown the voices

Around me that scare me to death

Looking up at the flowers crushed below my
feet

Feels like the end of a blossoming life

The song that plays on the radio

Makes me paranocid.

Everything doesn't happen my way
Believing in mysterious people
Throwing my light over the bay
Hoping to catch someone's attention.

But nothing feels right

All the memories scattered on the floor
Like a broken vase

| can't make head or tail!

East, West, Morth, South
Which direction should | take?
| myself don't know

Darkness around me

I'm waiting for the dawn to break.
Then again,
| begin my troubled search
My faithless investigation
For someone who is lost.
Nakita Golay, X1 A
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once UPem A Time..

Once upon a time leadership mattered
Mow dealership rules the world.

Once upon a time wisdom was cultivated by
wise people
Mow it is flashed on t-shirts.

Once upon a time population was a problem
Now it is a flourishing mass market.

Once upon a time competitions brought out the
best in products
MNow it brings out the worst in people.

Once upon a time there were golden rules
Mow if you have the gold, you rule.

One upon a time telling the truth was good for
your soul
Mow it is bad for your promotion.

Once upon a time success meant living by ideals
Now it means rising above all principles.

Once upon a time beauty was in the eyes of the
beholder
MNow it is a booming business.
Compiled by:
Lenzee Lamu Bhutia, XI A

The Wooads

“The woods are lovely dark and deep
But | have promises to keep
And miles to go before | sleep
And miles to go before | sleep”

-Robert Frost
The woods of life contain depth and lessons at
each and every step of life.

What you pass by never returns and you get
nothing by wondering what the future holds. The
painful experiences are more, but just a split
second of happiness is all it takes to provide the
drive to move forward, There's much to achieve
and a lot to lose but all that matters is how you
take it.

We are all born for a greater cause and to find
our place in the world like a puzzle piece is our
duty. Life is the best gift provided to us by God,
why let it go in vain! Enjoy every moment spent,
every laughter shared. All moments of sadness,
loss and pain all heal through the course of time. A
person should be like a leaf on a tree which goes

with the flow, butis not lost from attaining its goal.

The spirit of never giving in should be rekindled
within us when we face failures. Though the night
seems to be dark and scary in the end the day
always dawns bringing new rays of hope for a
better start yet to come. Looking back at all the
time spent, satisfaction should dawn into the
hearts of people.

We are very lucky to have a chance to live our
lives, think about all those people who wanted to
live but as their days were done had to leave.
Thank God for giving us the wonderful
opportunity we get each day. Keep no regrets for
when we reach the other end of our read, all the
hurt, pain and misery vanish.

So, | hope to meet you all on the other side
where pain does not exist and until then | need to
keep my promise fora bright future ahead.

Sanjana Rai, XI B 5¢
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Feels Like Yesterday ..

The thought of leaving Loreto seemed horrendous! Enjoying our times in class 10 was what we
were looking forward to at the beginning of our academic session that year. Time and tide wait
for none, truly said. Six and a half months was not enough time for us to live it up, to the fulles:
with all our comrades. We all had the trepidation of being distant to Loreto and the fright of
losing each others companionship. Every heart wishing an intention that departure may not be
an option for any of us, but fate has it, people congregate and they depart that's how life goes on.

Nevertheless the year brought tons of occasions, filled with exhilarating moments. An excellent
initiation with a grand production, a musical play, 'l Have a Dream' with Mamma Mia, Dancing
Queen, Super Trooper and all the rest! Abba fever was all around the school, dancing to those
songs at recess. All looked like it was just a while back, but time flew by so quickly, that little did
we realise the final performances had come and we made it through. Then followed activities
like Bhanu Jayanti, Inter House Fest, Independence Day and Teachers' Day Celebration with the
involvement of the new | I's. The fete turned out to be a grand success. Last but not the least the
retreat which for sure is an indelible part of our last year's memories. Class 10's act together
was not confined to any particular group but all and sundry jointly enjoyed Father's lectures
worthy of note, his jokes to keep us attentive and crying our hearts out watching the movie
'Hearty Paws'. The last night of our stay was most memorable - dancing to the rhythm of 'Oppa
Gangnam style' joined by our teachers!

While returning we thoroughly enjoyed ourselves at City Center, then back home, for which
we all thank, from the bottom of our hearts Sister Geraldine and the teachers who
accompanied us, for making it such an enjoyable trip.

When | look back at the previous year it all appears to be so unreal, but has left behind a lot of
reminiscence, which we will indisputably cherish forever in our lives. Now back in Loreto feels
like home. With vacant places in our hearts which were of our old acquaintances, being filled in
by new acquaintances and moving ahead with the coming years. Let us endeavour for higher
aspirations and longing, may the last days here in Loreto be an enduring mark in our lives now
and forever.

Blessna Chettri, XI C
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T Thirteen years. Thirteen dramatic yet fun filled

Beloved

(for my Late Grandmother )

How long? Oh! for how long were you gone,

| am still clinging to those heavenly memories - |
don't know for how long.

The path | chose, you are not there to guide me.

Not there to help me. How lonely | was.
| played and laughed with you.

| cried and smiled with you.

You were there for me every moment.

The day you were welcomed at Heaven's gate.
| smiled and cried for you.

My conscience cried, May God accept you

My greed cried; Come back to me.

Tears mixed with joy and agony

Oh! How you suffered here in this world
How you longed to embrace His arms.

| waited for you in the heavenly pasture you
showed me.

How much | cried when | never saw your
shadow!

| viewed the sky and it went blue

A beautiful light so great, so true

From where a star with joy and love
Seemed to look at me from heaven above.
Then | knew, how much you pleaded to let
yourself go,

Wanting to come back but He said no.

A meaningful life that suddenly ends
Leaving a child she had to tend.

The cry of Mother Nature was all | heard.
From a distance far above.

Sweet cries of love that reach the heart
Oh! cries or song of the moon

That seem to say, 'I'll come back soon'

Priyadarshini Subba, XlI, Captain

“All my bags are packed
I'm ready to go
I'm standing here outside
The door.... | hate to
wake you up to say Goodbye.”

years in Loreto Convent, Darjeeling. Loreto has
seen me walk through its gates for the first time as
a kindergartener with a panicky little heart but
you welcomed me with open arms and instantly
made me feel calm and at ease. You increased my
knowledge, always stood by me firm and patient
and helped me rise every time. You gifted me with
the "most excellent potters” to mould me into an
artistic piece. The best teachers... devoted and
patient and the best friends ever,

But today, we can't help but be sad that it's all

It's A Long Goodbye

over. We look back with fondness at the days
gone by. All the times we got into trouble, bunked
classes just for the thrill of it, falling asleep in
assemblies, eating in class, running away from the
captains and especially the “cold war" between
friends. The house spirit during the fest and school
spirit during inter-school events, hiding in the
physics lab and lighting candles in the grotto
before the exams .... | will really miss all those
things.

But as all good things come to an end so must
this, for one journey ends and another begins. Yert,
“to meet and part is the way of life” the only thing
we can do is to cherish the good memories. Lastly,
| will do justice to the alma mater and make my
school proud.

Alisha Chettri, XIl Sc. Student Editor




“Time passes by, directions unknown.
You've left us now, but we're not alone.
Before you know it, your cup's over flowed,
You measure no one that I've ever known.”

Tiny shoes with small backpacks, scared faces and
eager hearts, we were all once those little five year
olds, stepping into Loreto for the first time. Time
flew by so fast and without any of us noticing any of
its mystical powers. Our first memories are slowly
being replaced by our last in Loreto.

| do not vividly remember my first day in
school but | do remember some hazy glimpses, of
making new friends and being really very hyper
active. The period of transition from class K.G. to
class five was really magical and the years just
seemed to roll by. Junior school made a strong
impact on the person | am today, it taught me basic
values, ethics and the important immortal lessons
of life. Yes, | was too young to understand the
gravity of those lessons then, but now | realise that
every time a teacher scolded me, punished me, it
was only for the great good and hence it made me
a better person.

Well senior school was completely different
and at first | felt a litccle out of place and quite
vulnerable. Slowly | started to understand how
things worked here, from that point it's not always
been easy but the little imperfections made me
cherish Loreto even more. Senior school helped
me deal with the emotional turmeil in my heart
and healed it with every passing day. Friends
became more close and somehow school became
my second home,

It's funny how life works, because now when |
am completely comfortably in sync and attached
to school, it is time for me to leave. Leave our
teachers whom [|'ve known my entire life, who
taught me lessons which no one can ever teach
me, my friends who have become an intrinsic part
of amy life, whom | love, who support me, whom |

ime passes by.....

trust and confide in. Without these people, my life
seems cruel, plain and empty. The thought of
having to come out of the safe refuge of Loreto
and having to face this cold, wide world alone,
makes my heart freeze in fear.

However, | believe that what | have learned
during these thirteen years, 'the high ideals of
purity of duty and of truth’ will guide me. Lorewo
will forever be in my heart and | hope to make her
proud someday. | hope that | may give her a litcle
something in return for all the valuable things she
has given me. Change is a way of life and nothing in
this world is permanent. 5o | hope and pray that
someday | will return to Loreto and she will
proudly smile at what | have become.

Bodhi Darshanee Rai, Xl A
(Captain, Mons House)

The Best Thing That
Ever Happened

Something is better than nothing

But, you gave me everything.

You gave me an opportunicy,

To find my destiny.

You showed me the way to light,

Through all the darkness being my guide.
Your virtues are one of a kind

That has discovered the purity of my mind.
You taught me to be virtuous and

Always encouraged me to be zealous.

You are the only one who gave me more
Than | deserve.

The only one whose memories will be
preserved. '

I'm going to miss every single moment spent
with you,

Hoping to get another chance to see you.
Truly, the best thing that ever happened to me.
Is being an L.C.ite.

Sunaina Rai, XII A
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In this long and tiring voyage of life, | am going to
part from Loreto. But this separation has brought
along a feeling of anxiety and restlessness. | feel as
if a vital part of my life is going away.

In the golden years spent in Loreto; | have
gathered innumerable memories which will always
be cherished. It is in these thirteen years of
relationship with the school, that | feel | have
learned the important moral values of life. Loreto
has taught me that knowledge alone cannot help
one to reach the topmost ranks of life, to be
successful. It is the principles and values that give
one the necessary push.

Through this article | would like to thank all my
teachers for their love, support, care and
guidance. My dear teachers, | will forever be
indebted to all of you, | would also like to thank my
school for giving me opportunities to excel in all
other co-curricular activities, without which |
would not have been what | am today.

Today, tomorrow and always (forever) I'll be
proud to be an LCite. As the saying goes “Oncean
LCite always an LCite”.

Subhanjana Thapa, Xl Sc.
(Head Girl 2013)
Student Editor

EXPE
A

To determine the value of school life:

First, we know, school life is composed of books
and friends and fun.

Therefore,

School life = books ( friends + fun) - (a)
And, we know, books prepare us for success.
So, books = success - (i)

And it is a universal truth that

Friends + fun = life - (ii )

Multiplying (i} and (i), we get,

Books ( friends + fun) = success X life

or school life = success x life (from (a)) - (iii)
Now, we know,

the root of all success is opportunity.
Therefore, 4 success = opportunity
Squaring both sides,

Success = opportunity’

And, opportunity which comes only once in a
lifetime is golden, as in our case,

Therefore, success = golden® - (iv)

Applying this value in eq (i),

School life = golden’ life

=> school = golden’

And since the experiment was conducted in
Loreto Convent ,

L.C. = golden®

And, according to us,

Golden = awesome + amazing + ambo
Therefore

L.C.= (awesome + amazing + ambo)’

|)Prashanti Chettri, 2) Sarah Tamang,

3) Sheetal Thapa, 4) Anmol Panday,

5) Elisheba, 6) Angmu Dukpa,
7)Nimsang Lama, 8) Neha Chettri,

9) Upashna Chettri, 10) Anantika Guppi.
Xl Se.
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We have always heard people say that, this
world is a lonely place and no one can be with us
completely. No doubt this is a fact of life, but this
factis diluted by the relationship shared by siblings
. It does not matter if they are identical twins or
are of the same age or different ages. The only
thing important is the love that they share with
one another.

When we are the only child, we get pampered
and usually get everything we want. But, deep
inside we feel some sort of loneliness, as if there is
a hollowness and emptiness which can only be
filled up by the love of a sibling. There are some
things that we cannot share with our parents or
friends. Some things that we can only share with
our siblings, because they are the only ones who
will listen to us, just listen and not pass comments
aboutit later on or be judgmental in anyway.

When we are young, we often wish that we did
not have an elder brother or sister or a younger
brother or sister, so that we do not have to share
each and everything with them, But when we get
over this childish behaviour and learn to love our
life for what it is, we realize that our life would be
incomplete without the little quarrels that we had
with our siblings. They are one of our earliest
memories. We spend our childhood, our
adolescence and the best half of our adult life with
them.

In case of identical twins, the relationship is
even more fascinating. We humans, have never
really seen a real image of ourselves. We have only
seen virtual images in the form of photographs and
through the medium of mirrors. ldentical twins,
have the freedom to see someone exactly like
them, breathing and living in front of them. It must
feel exhilarating to see someone walk, talk and act
in the same way as oneself, This is true not only
with identical twins, but also with other siblings.
Some lictle things, such as, the way they eat, their
expressions when they are concentrating on
something, can look so accurately same that it is
almost astonishing.

During our school life and our college life we
make many friends, but as we move further ahead

- An everlasting bond of love

in life we notice that only a few have managed to
survive the damage along the way. Some are lucky
enough to maintain a healthy relationship with
everybody, but some relationships just fall apart.
The beauty of having a sibling, is always knowing
that even if the entire world is against us, there is
still that one person who will guide us in our times
of trial. A sibling will not leave us alone, no matter
how hopeless a person we become sometimes.
With our siblings we share an inexhaustible bond
of friendship.

Sagareeka Pradhan, XII A

—

Nostalgia

| remember the first day | entered the iron
gates of Loreto Convent. | was so nervous. | was
not sure whether | could become an ideal girl but
as time brought me to this place, time will again
take me somewhere else. | came as a stranger to
the school, now | feel | am notapart from the rest.

Loreto Convent has been a second home for
me. Nostalgic moments flood my mind when |
look back on the past years I've spent here. This
school has helped me not only in academics but in
other important aspects of life as well.

The teachers have contributed to making the
school environment more beautiful and have
guided each one of us.

The values that | have learnt in school shall
steer me in life ahead. | step out of the school with
heartfelt gratitude as it has given me the ability to
face the future with confidence.

It feels terrible when the thought of leaving
school comes to my mind. | will always be a part of
Loreto Convent and it will always be a part of me.

Sikeha Rai, X1I A
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GOODBYE LORETE

| had a great time spending the past two years in Loreto Convent. They have passed so fast like a
breath of wind. | gained knowledge, love, good friends and experiences.

| remember my first day in the school, it was a nice sunny day. | was new to all that was around me. |
was amidst a new culture and people. Even though they looked similar to my people, they spoke a new
language. Though it was all new | quickly felt at home, as all the students of my class were very friendly
and kind enough to talk to me and helped me around. | remember that day, after school | was with a
bunch of my newly made friends and they took me to a shop near Big-Bazaar for a dish, | had never tasted
before. They gave me a plate of potatoes almost drowning in thick orange syrup of some spices on it and
the shopkeeper very delicately sprinkled readymade noodles called “mama”. Yes you are right, it's the
“Aludum™ | couldn't have it that day for the dish was so foreign to my tongue, but over time it has
become one of my favourite snacks which | almost have every single day.

Being in the Basketball team of the school has added extra blessed moments in my school life. The
early morning and late evening practices and the photo clicks after the practice was always the best part
of it.

The other beautiful moments | had, was during the lunch time, as we all satin big circles in front of the
House with all our various tiffins opened to share the dishes. All my friends played singing a game called
Antakshari that | really did not understand at that time, but | still enjoyed clapping as they sang. | agreed
with the fact that food shared with friends automatically becomes delicious for it is not the taste of the
dish butitis the love thatis shared with it.

Over time | too became like a Nepali girl; learning Nepali words and the accent. Some of the Nepali
words that | have learned which | will never forget are 'Beguta (frog)' 'Fatangra (grasshopper)', "Pagli
(crazy)', and many more. | don't know why | learned such vocabulary, but | am sure this has a part to play
in making my school days even more exciting. In the beginning | had a lot of issues with the subject matter
as it was new to me, like Indian History with all the Indian names, Home science where | had to cook
dishes which | had never ever seen in my life! EVS. in which | had to study about earth itself. All these
were a great challenge. | was able to fight this academic battle because | received wonderful support from
my friends and teachers. | now stand tall at this place, all because of what they have done for me for which
| will ever remain indebted. My schoal life definitely would have been dull had it not been for all these
wonderful and amazing people around me, all of them have played a big role in giving me this courage and
experiences in being able to say, “Student life is golden life".

There are so many memories that bring back smiles and tears that this one article would not suffice.
There are many more experiences, of all those funny times, but the best moments of my life were spent
at my most favourite place, L.C.D. MY SCHOOL. | don't know about my future but wherever | go
however far away... no one can steal these moments from me.

Warisara Kodphet, XIl A
Student Editor

_ JOKES

; . i
Father: Sir, | want to admit my son = \
Principal: Sorry, there is no seat at all /
Father: 1 am a carpenter, | will make one seat for him. - 4

Taxi driver: | forgot to turn on the meter before we started out, how much do I charge you?
Passenger: That's okay. [ too forgot to bring my purse today.

Amisha Bagdas, X1 Aris
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Inside a cave dark and cold
My heart beats out of tune
To find myself here lost in Aclinic Line
| look hither and thither but see
Mo one beside me.
| try my best to find a way
Move forward but fall again
But forward | will move again
To reach my destiny.

The bright light at the open end
Is what | want to see.
It seems but too far away
My weary legs betray.

Oh how | long to travel forth.
This dark tunnel traps me
Too weak to reach where my heart longs
| can feel this pain overpower me.
But now | see a light afar
| feel a gleam of hope arise.
With all my might | move again,
Along the cold frosty road
And finally the blessed ray,
The blue green sky, | see above me.
And there sleepy forget me nots
Greet me in the eye.

Far and wide the howling tide

Reminding me a second race is yet to come
along.

“For men may come and men may go” but this
road goes on forever.

Sonam Choden Bhutia, XII C
(Student Ed.)

Success Depends
Upon Maturity

Maturity is many things. But, according to meit
is the ability to base one's judgment on the big
picture. Maturity is perseverance — the ability to
sweat out a situation, in spite of heavy opposition,
discouraging setbacks and missed opportunities. A
person who is constantly changing friends is
immature. Maturity is the ability to control anger
and settle differences without violence or
destruction. The mature person can face
unpleasantness, frustration, discomfort and defeat
without complaining or collapsing. She knows she
cannot have everything hislher way all the time.
She knows when to compromise.

Maturity is humility. It is being big enough to
say "1 WAS WRONG!" however the world is
filled with hypocrites, who don't mean what they
say and say what they don't mean. They break
promises and substitute alibis. Thus, their lives are
a chaotic maze of broken promises, former
friends, unfinished business and good intentions
that never materialize. “They are always a day late
and a dollar short.” Maturity is the ability to make a
decision and stand by it. Action requires courage.

Lastly, maturity is the art of living in peace with
that which cannot be changed, the courage to
change that which should be changed no matter
what it takes and the wisdom to know the
difference.

Rhea C. Lama, XII B
Student Editor
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Walking Down Memory Lane

Thank you Loreto for giving us the opportunity
to be a part of you. We first walked in Loreto
when we were five year old girls, now we will soon
be walking out of the gates as ladies. The years
have just passed by making us believe that Time is
immortal. We long to stay in Loreto, our second
home as it has given us memories to relive. It isn't
possible for us to stay back but being a part of it, it
will always have room for us. Just as the larva feeds
on the mulberry bush, Loreto has fed us with
education, moral values, etiquette and humilicy.
After feeding on the mulberry bush the larva
transforms itself with the help of its saliva into a
beautiful butterfly and so has Loreto transformed
us into lovely ladies.

MNow that time is lingering on, to leave our
gracious home and set out on our journey through
life. This is going to be one of our hardest tasks.
Everything we have learned here will be analysed
and tested in the near future and this very thing
will set up our lives. We need to be wise and putin
use whatever Loreto has taught us in these
Thirteen Years.

We would like tc thank all our teachers, of the
junior as well as the senior division. We appreciate
the hardships you had to face while moulding us.
We therefore promise to shine like the stars, even
in a cloudy night. We will carry ourselves with
'High ideals of purity, of duty and truth. We will
uplift the name of our school and never let the
teachers down by any means. We would like to
ask you for your forgiveness if we have
unintentionally hurt you,

Lastly, we would like to thank our non-teaching
staff too as they played a vital role in our lives. By
making our lives more comfortable and by taking
charge of events which took place in our school.
We therefore ask for your blessings and wishes as
we are nearing the end of our school life. We will
always miss our wonderful home in the midst of
the pinetrees.

MARIA REGINA ANGELORIUM! CRUCI DUM
SPIRO FIDO!

Avaya Mangrati, Pranisha Subba,
Natasha Rana Thapa, XII Arts.

A@&@Um

The dream of my dad was fulfilled, when | first
entered into Loreto Convent Darjeeling as a
student thirteen years back. When | look back, my
father's dream is worth calling a million dollar
dream for me.

The moments | made here

Thelessons | learnt,

The education | got,

The relations | built in Loreto,

The days | spent here,

To sum up, the memories that | lived in Loreto.

Learning lessons from teachers, not just from
books but the lessons of life. Fun with friends,
teachers, excursions, different experiences. All
those special day celebrations. Kids from the
Gaushala, though small taught me a lot about life.

Everything worth millions. Everything that | will
never get back

These thirteen years were the years | lived,
laughed and learned the most. It gave me so much.
If gave me a home, friends and a better life. From
the day | joined this school to the day | will be
leaving, | did not realise how fast time slipped by.
It's been thirteen years and time flowed like a river
that will never turn back.

MARIA REGINA ANGELORUM!
CRUCI DUM SPIRO FIDO! LONG LIVE
LORETO!

Supriya Rai, XIl A Arts
(Captain)




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

10 qualts o} i ”

. A friend is the one who comes in when the
whole world has gone out,

. Friends are the most important ingredients in
this recipe of life.

. Friendship is love without wings

. The only way to have a friend is to be one.

. Tobedepressedis to be lonely, to have a friend
is to be happy.

. Only your real friend will tell you when your
face is dirty.

. Itis easier to forgive an enemy than to forgive a
friend.

. Friends show their love in times of trouble not
in happiness.

. A best friend is like a four leaf clover, hard to
find and lucky to have.

10.There are big ships and small ships. But the best
ship of allis friendship.

Nilayam Thami, VIll B

QUOTATIONS

The best way to cheer yourself up is to try to
cheer someone else up.

The root of education is bitter but the fruit is
sweeat,

Do not tell the world what you can do but
showit.

Look forward with wisdom, and you will look
back with pride,

The happiness of your life depends upon the
quality of your thoughts.

The fire you light for your enemy often burns
yourselfmore than him.

A clean mind with unclean body is better than
a clean body with unclean mind.

You should always do what you say but it is not
wise to say everything you do.

Avyama Gurung, VIll C

JOKES —

Girl: The Dinosaur !

Boy: No! Itis the Dalmation and Zebra,
Girl: How do you know that?

Boy: Because itis all black and white,

3. Which room can you never enter {2}
A Mushroom.

4. Old man: What is wrong with me doctor ?
Doctor : You have an eye problem,

I. Two Sardars went to a museum, looking at the Egyptian Mummy. The | st Sardar says, “Look!
So many bandages surely itis an accident case.”
2nd Sardar say, “Ya, ya, see the lorry number is also written -B.C. 1 760."

2. Boy:Which is the oldest creature in the world ?

Old Man: How can you tell without examiningme !
Docror : Simple, in the outside board itis written | am a vet, but you have still come in.

Madhumita Pradhan, Vil CJ
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Urmila Lakhotia, Anisha Gurung, Samikcha Gurung, Samanta Tuladhar(Treasurer), Mrs. J. Pradhan, Mrs. P Lepcha, Mrs. 8. Pradhan, Mis R. Gii Chhetri,
Jayasree Pradhan (President), Mridula Subba (Secretary), Vijayata Alay (Vice President), Ankita Subba (Treasurer)

Trishna Moktan, Kamana Rai, Namrata Pariyar, Shreya Pradhan, Eshang Tamang, Parisha Chamling, Prakeiti Gurung, Nikita Gurung, Abriti Rai, Sparsh Dumjan,
Monica Moktan, Sudarshini Moktan.

Nursang Bhutia, Privanka Gurung, Phubina Tamang, Bhairavi Pradhan, Tejesweeta Pradhan, Rehanna Zimba, Surabhi Lama, Shristi Pradhan, Bibhuti Pradhan,
Anisha Tamang, Louis Rai, Abisarika Thakuri, Nawamta Pradhan, Needen Tamang.

Shristi Thapa (Treasurer), Kritika Singhal, Ronika Lepcha, Apphia Limbu, Rakshita Raighai, Rubina Gurung, Sarojini Pradhan, Nirdisha Pradhan, Jamyang P Trogawa,
Loyang Sherpa, Angela Yolmo, Shreya Chaurasia, Diksha Singhal.

Mrinalini Chhetri, Gracy Bhutia, Shreya Sharma, Smyiti Dhungel, Sanjana Chettri, Neharika Thapa, Lhachen Lama, Nilayam Thami, Adcina Gurung, Shristi Thapa,
Pritisha Tamang, Priyanjali Pradhan.

Shivangi Rai, Shivani Rai, Sangay Khandu Sherpa, Subeksha Tamanp, Ms. Rupsha Kusarye, Mrs. G. Lama, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Mrs. A, Philip, Mrs. M. Scaria,
Rinchen Bhutia, Rishika Roka, Akriti Pradhan, Diksha Limbu

Tashi Wangmo Bhutia, Supragya Moktan, Shivani Thapa, Nikita Thapa, Komal Thapa, Sakshi Ghising, Mary Rose Gurung. Akansha Tamang, Aditi Hingmang,
Sangayla Bhutia,Nima Sangmo Sherpa, Akhileshwari Gurung, Shaina Sharma

Shruti Pradhan, Shivangi Lepcha, Isha Zia, Ishika T. Khatri, Phurbu Yankes, Srijana $harma, Sansana Giri, Anila Lama, Dajee Wangmo Yolmo, Mrinangini Gurung,
Aditi Motay, Suveksha Tamang

Kavita Tamang, Vedashree Rasaily, Jayaseee Pradhan, Ujala Gurung, Meghna Chettri.
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IstRow(LR) : Sudikchha Chhetri, Mrs. A. Fareedi, Mrs, G. Lama, Mrs, 5. Pradhan, Mrs. J. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. L. Tamang, Mrs. N. Yonzon, Mrs. 5. Bomzzs
Simran Sharma, Tenzing Yangkey

2nd RowIL-R) : Abhilasha Tamang, Arden Sherpa, Nowamma Subba, Ragini Singhal, Ankita Subba, Seychen Tamang, Sujala Sharma, Bedotroyee Banerjee, Siksshya Lakands
Hridyashri E. Mukhia, Driktso Sherpa, Shivangi Subba, Diksha Mukhia, Rinchen L. Bhutia

Jrd Row(LR) : Khushima Rai, Mridula Subba, Suddhata Chhetri, Anila Lama, Krity Sinha, Koushani Sen, Riddha Rani Pradhan, Kritika Subba, Tenzing Yuden, Aakrites Ram

Adity Gazmer, Mrinangini Gurung
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15t Row (LR} : Privani Thapa, Kavita Thapa, Diksha Singhal, Aishwarya Thami, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mes. L. Tamang, Mrs. N. Yonzon, Sneha Singh, Priyanka Lakandri, Sheeya ®

Nikita Agarwal
2nd Row (LR} : Supragya Moktan, Shrishti Thapa, Pratika Thagpa, Nishita Agarwal, Nowami Gurung, Puya Tamang, Alka Chettri, Rishika Gurung, Simran Singhal, Shreyesh 85

RheaC. Lama, Regina Lepcha, Divyani Upadhaya
3rd Row (LR} : Komal Thapa, Meghna Chettri, Ayesha Zia, Teresa Varghese, Priya Lama Tamang, Palpasha Gurung, Insara Javed, Nidhi Chettri, Subekshs Gurung, Arpes
Neha Giri, Nikita Thapa, Sangmu Lama, Dibya Razaily
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Neha Tamang, Nisha Rehman, Vishaka Zimba, Ashwini Rai, Muskaan Garg, Upashna Rai, Arzoo Fazili, Mrs. 3. Rai, Udipee Chettri, Yulan Bhutia, Arundhati Roy,
Upali Tamang, Preksha Mukhia, Nehla Lama, Varsha Subba

Natasha Pradhan, Chanchal Indoria, Dikila Lama, Phubina Tamang, Suddhata Chhetri, Sataskshi Shrestha, Gracy Bhutia, Priyanka Gurung, Alisha Khanam,
Sangma N. Sherpa, Sansana Giri, Devina Jaiswal, B. Saiyana K.C., Tenzing Sonam, Arden Sherpa, Saiyotza Rai

Nalisha Maiya, Tenzing Sonam, Chesang Lama, Shian N. Gurung, Nikita Agarwal, Sudeshna Banerjee, Shivani Agarwal, Rakchanda Tamang, Linzee Tamang,
Prachi Garg. Neha Sharsai, Sujala Sharma, Priyanka Singh.

Prabina Moktan, Gazala Parveen, Aadarshika Thapa, Kritika Singhal, Tenzing Dasel, Norkila Sherpa, Saloni Agarwal Akansha Thami, Samikcha Gurung,
Ponja Agarwal, Jayasree Pradhan

Shreya Prasad, Simran Gupta, Palpasha Gurung, Rosetti Chettri, Sonalakhi Yolmo, Sanjana Rai, Sandra Benjamin, Smeiti M. Pradhan, Dorjeela, Sangmo Bhutia,
Erica Lepcha, Sailika Rai, Veronica Cormuz.

Norzingla Tamang, Priva Lama, Shrinkhala Sharma, Sadikcha Chettri, Megha Singhal, Baishali Gurung, Harshita Agarwal, Ananta Khushi Allay, Shruti Gupta,
Kornal Singhal, Sadikchha Chettri, Liza Gupta

]

nteract Club

“stRow (LR} :
Znd Row [L-R) :
4 Row (LA} :

S=h i g TR

S e

Apphia Limbu, Sujala Sharma, Panna Pradhan, Divyaswari Bardewa, Sneha Singh (Vice President), Bedotroyee Yolmo Banerjee (President),
Mrs. 5. Shrestha (Teacher In Charge), Samikcha Gurung (Secretary), Sitoshna Chettri, Ankita Subba, Jayasree Pradhan, Neha Singha, Shreya Rai

Twinkle Agarwal, Saloni Rai, Suveksha Rai, Driksto Sherpa, Deechen Bhutia, Dachen Tamang, Shiwangi Dhillon, Kritika Singhal, Nikita Agarwal, Prajna Lama,
Devina Jaiswal, Tshering Yangzom, Fatima Reyaz, Akshita Gupta, Sparsh L. Dumjan

Rajeshwari Thapa, Krity Chettri, Rintshen Bhutia, Sheuti Pradhan, Prajaktha Gurung, Ragini Singhal, Shian Gurung, Meghna Chettri, Kritika Damal, Shalini Lama,
Pratima Rasaily, Shivani Wani Thapa, Urmila Lakhotia, Pooja Agarwal, Privanka Gurung, Samanta Tuladhar,
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Sitting (LA} : Miss Urvashi Thapa, Miss Prajwalika Bharatee, Mrs. Barsana Lama, Mrs. Nima Yonzon, Mrs. Anita C. Lama, Mrs. Teresa Kesang Yhonjan
Standing (LR : Abhitasha Tamang. Jayasree Pradhan, Hridyashree E. Mukhia, Riddha Rani Pradhan
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Nepali Elocution Team

Sitting (LR ;

Mrs. Jyoli Pradhan, Mrs. Eva Chettri,
Mrs. Sangeeta Pradhan, Mrs. Sashi Sherpa,
Mrs. Kamala Rana
Standing (L-R) :

Suddhata Chhetri, Shristhi Thapa,
Aakansha Tamang, Deapika Gurung

Hindi Elocution Team

Sitting (L-R) ;
Mrs. Anupam Jha, Mrs. Mridula Jha,
Mirs. Madhuri Sharma

Standing (LR) :
Nalisha Maiya, Khushi Agarwal,
Jayanti C, Tigga, Rishika Jha

Bengali Elocution Team

e

Sitting IL-R) :
Ms. Dipti Roy, Ms, Rupsha Kusarye,
Mrs. Moumita Biswas

Standing (LR) :
Sneha Gupta, Priyanka Chaterjes,
Asavari Bhattacharjee, Kaushani Sen
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15t Row (LR : Kreatika Singh, Tenzing Phantok, Shireen Edward, Mrs, P Bhutia, Mr. . Lama, Mr. T. Thando, Keizah Lama, Kelsang Sherpa, Sangayla Bhutia
Znd Row (LR : Prakiites Tamang, Khozika Sharma, Saiyotza Rai, Anila Lama, Tenzing Y. Phinjo, Kelsang Sherpa

1= ST

SAS Diamond Jubilee Basket Ball Team 'B’
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15t Row (L-R) : Lhaki Wangmo, Simran Tamang, Mary Rose Gurung, Mrs. P Bhutia, Mr. B Lama, Mr. T. Thando, Shiwangi Rai, Sharon Subba, Pralika Thapa
2nd Row (LR : Manvi Singh, Adity Gazmer, Dikila Sherpa, Ananta Kushi Allay, Tenzing Yankes Bhutia, Shriya Rai
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15t Row (L-R) : Sumi Hangma Subba, Mr. T. Thando, Mrs. L. Tamang, Sr. 5. Moktan, Mr. P Lama, Yankee Yolma
2nd Row (L-R) : Ale Gurung, Tejasweeta Pradhan, Sweta Pradhan, Tenzin Choden, Dechen Y. Bhutia, Pragya Rai, Rinchen Bhutia, Lingee Tamang. Nowamma Subba
3rd Row (LR) : Tenzing Paldon, Prachi Lama, Sabrina Dewan, Nirdisha Pradhan, Sushama Rai, Aditi Golay, Aakriti Subba

ISC Basketball Team l l

= - i

b e i gt = St R e e e T T M I e e =

pcha, Deepshika Lama, Subhanjana Thapa, Mr. T. Thando, Mr. P. Lama, Tenzing Sangmo, Supriya Rai, Aishwarya Rai
Standing (L-R) : Warisara Kodphet, Nabina Chettri, Nancyla Bhutia, Akansha Tamang, Jayanti C. Tigga, Dikcha Mukhia, Yashowika Zimba, Srijana Gurung, Trishna Manger
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1st Row (L-R) : Mr. P Lama, Miss R. Kusarye
Znd Row (L-R} : Komal Thami, Sangmu Lama, Tenzing Doma Yolmo, Tenzing Doma Bhutia, Palpasha Gurung, Sinora Gurung,

Sneha Pradhan, Jayanti C. Tigga, Sumnima Rai

Standing 15t Row [L-R) : Pratistha Rai, Alphonsa Rai, Subhashree Lama, Ramsha Rahman, Shristi Thapa, Aadarshika Thapa, Vishaka Lama
Standing 2nd Row (L-R) : Meghna Chhetri, Ashwiti Baraily, Nirdisha Pradhan, Simran Pradhan, Kritika Gurung
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ISC Badminton Tea:m

e
T

on Team

cha Pradhan, Mr. P Lama, Pragya Cheturi, Natasha Pradhan, Nancy Gurung, Sangay Tamang.

A ’ ;g —wn il gy TR

1stRowiLR) : Samridhi Tamang, Saloni Gurung, Yanchen Tamang, Ishika Trikhatri, Ri
Shahjamin Hussain
2ndRow(LR) :  Rintshen Bhutia, Bibhuti Pradhan, Singeshwari Waiba, Suravi Thapa, Sabrina Dewan, Aditi Hingmang, Sharon Subba, Simran Rai, Ridha Rani Pradhan
JrdRow(LR) :  NandiniPradhan, Shine Pradhan, Riya Chettri, Kritika Darnal, lksha Rai, Prachi Lama, Rakshanda Rana
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a

L-R: Mr. F: Lama, Yargay T. Bhutia, Subhanjana Thapa, Tenzing Doma Yolmo, Miss L. Thapa
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Angshika Lama, Srilekha Subba, Arlica Thapa, Vaishnavi Pradhan, Miss U. Thapa, Mr. P Lama, Marmen Doma Sherps, Anugraha Kalikete, Mandira Pradhan,
Veronnica Pradhan
Zod Row (LR) : Divanshi Gupta, Ragini Joshi Pradhan, Tenzing Yankee Bhutia, Sarajini Pradhan, Pema Sherpa, Rajeshwari Thapa, Kriti Lama, Vaisali Tamang, Asmita Gurung

TstRow (LR} :
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Yulan Bhutia, Rinchula Lama, Shristi Thapa, Agneeta Chettri, Upashana Rai, Mr. R. Sampang, Mr. P Lama, Snigdha Pradhan, Tenzee Tamang, Meigquie Sherpa

1st Row (LR) :
Deechen Bhutia, Supriya Rai

2nd Row [L-R) : Divhya Rai, Shambhavi Jaiswal, Vidarshana Prasad, Simran Rai, Sinora Rai, Nandita Sharma, Tenzee Yanki Lama, Celestes Pradhan, Sneha Verma, Yachana Chetir
Derya Sharma

3rdRow (LR : Sumnima Rai, Sarojee Rai, Darsika Thapa, Meghna Ghissing, Aishwarya Thami, Megha Gurung, Vijayata Allay, Lekhima Bhutia, Mridula Subba

ath Row (LR] : Dikeha Gurung, Sujala Sharma, Komal Limbu, Anuradha Gupta, Ethel Tamang, Rubina Gurung, Kavita Thapa, Shieya Rai, Dibya Rasaily

G AR A AT S AR TR A IWELE OMES
TEVALL EODOLAND TAENWONGO CHAMMOH FH

Loreto girls

Loreto girls participating in the 20th All Bodoland
with the Runners up Trophy

Taekwondo Championships - 2013

International Girl Child Marathon.
O (L\ﬂ \
i

Sreyashi Lama, Sameidhi Rai, Suvanjali Lama, Mrs. G. Lama, Mrs. L. Tamang, Mrs. N. Yonzon, Mrs. K. Rana, Rishika Roka, Shriya Rai, Deeya Sharma
Sanjukta Chakrabortee, Julaikha Shah, Prenashree Thapa, Shraddha Ghatraj, Palpasha Gurung, Rishika Gurung, Tejasweeta Pradhan, Niyati Rai, Tenzing Youden

3rdRow (LR} : $neha Singh, Pralika Thapa, Nirdhisha Pradhan, Shristi Thapa, Riya Tamang, Shreyashree Biswas
12

1stRow LR} :
Znd Row (LR} :



EE AT T @
T Gl Gaas
et 78 8 Ry GieTeRr B 997 fomE |
ferem g Rgerg =g |
B R fordier |mr
TET T =0T S e et T TR
1 T TS T T Bl AR @S A
B T T R S WS |/ 1
fordiet Rl AFEEERs,
T B0 TN & B TR Fed 9 |
T g T o B AR T Akl Feas
e 78 T gfa
P wgfr v, @t o @
I s, 82 IRt ‘T .
F @t e
A TERTEH FHrEmT WA

1onN

s

)

vernacular gt




g
.

:

% .
14 %
4




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

forférepIen gifetcpI

‘Tl & SrwaT gl & g U 3 A erdi A GRS 3 & 1 A A S
FeTetoT Ce Riferer ST g | Tael it W gl & Fa T aee T | Ao [
ETH S A B |

&TEY i1 [aifereren i Gie 3 oo © | B e e drE 7T & W e
Zmt 3 o | enfiend Rt 41 FETAqel S @i AR T | qEd S e
ol SSe | Tae faifare anit S 8 e o o |

Farferprat R O Aewa TRT 2181 I WiASeTs W SO Siavl 3899 SNy SIS
qg5 | 370 BT S 9 AFEM Reed @ Y afed T aeed | Tee [tk A T
TSeT AR HIFEET S T I B g |

A g wifa drem 9 8 e g8 T eadl Rt e At e mfree eiftra
T G | T & FeTd T B S TeiEar ST 3 A Qe e |

Rt Toareen A% SFaE WY Ui 2eMq X O S A ored drEH R I
TR 1 BT WA TSR T S R e Seated T e Rl 3 g
! e T i R R & e i svas a9 |

Bl 79 AR H1 0T U G341 | At adl faT e qv e aeH R -
qdar enireT ¥ @S | ST el Y U TR W of el e e 9 enii 3
& |

o it oad Rift TR Rus A B4 o o g | OEd A
Fferer sig ¥ & 3 aRadH T wFe] T A od Rt M afear 9w gl o A
HATHT 8 |

o e SRt A ‘T

I SO & e
i Woactnmend of Weat Feagal H
Waaness Develapaent b Sacial Welfase Wepasiment & 3

Fhild Levelopment Lripatiment
CERTIFICATE OF APPRECIATION
P tgiate i seriod s Frafudtha Guaag. i
R k| £ e svoing Svcand tie i
E Bl (TRt dewd Al sty oum bt b Pt vt i Dl Pt ” 5t it it
PP e e 4 fmmnany. SOV, oleHatinad i i Ty {_F,._.:ﬁ.a-ﬂ :

=

E [ERSOME AT MUKH ml.ﬂ.i] 3
" H
j: A PACS




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

aret g98t, T 9l o w R of sifaa
T FERA |

M g IR 99 O B | O Tee
T T T ATHEEATS 48T © | ghir T
e Y it T g 1| e SgR #
nifvees U fram e fideT | a8 oies
M W Sgeq | B M e g
Fereel, A Fed o Rea s A g7t |
R o aelt 4% et | Fad gwer Em
T Herey o et | us e R
qIeiTet BTHT o U &OTHT HeEiees |

g I ot 8% WS 9 Ted T8 |
TR S4TE 376 X STeEHT U &8 | g
THY @M HeAleE AN Fee T guy
HH M @FEH A gAest | e Em

TE 7Y Fifees R A ¥ e afy B

WS T8I | ARaHl, It SYEmET g A3
T fafeesame Ayeaes P |
FHEE I 8 SUERES 9, aY B 4

STl FaET el ogaar A 3w

T8t | g T e ST e R e
TEEE B SRl UM HHI Tl 4 qifees
et & FRee fer gog | @m
TiE B 9 8% gYeEH =Ry o
TS 9T S |

UM B afa 8 SuBR TS, v s
IH 3 U e &9 9N 9RO T8 |
YA & TFEEEH Souad WOT A
IR B | I MR 999 B9 4R I

TEE, TEeE A ar-ga dgiEee qi
T B | 3F SISEEHT ATHEEH! TTTH
T I U S |

Uil ST 9EHT WY 4ROT TR A T
anfy eell weeE 9T B 5 el onl R
q7=T FRAT | 2 A ST SR ey
8 | enfie TS e O JERE @d T
& | e U SR qE S
W E A B A e 3w 5 |
| e g e e, HEE 9 q
@l g3 A el gl o g T W 8

S |
gern o, emet Avf A




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

gl e
‘il At 913 3 SHETTSt Al B T BIHI SHEHI FW A Hew © | @ I @ T arst
T O B 9 B afeT R | I anfiar Y Rrrdieeae @=s | o of aeeeae
T 21 | 91 B AT SErtt o 8l |
I ET B gel HY JEeHe) TRy o | ari A SreEdre aFl TREl-or srfmf,
97, T g | e et of St 8 | endier e seeRfe on wiies ga e,
W, T T ET el Y71S, @ TSI 69X HH TS | O ST wreeds
qi T B | FE B I AT 9 G O | w9 el e, el et are a
o1 erdieng {e g8 O et et e orgwa e 1 e e Rege and e 9 ofy we
TEB | 6 BTG Uedl FHETe 99m6e |

T T A1ER 1T 9 e 60 | SHRrEve T SO M SYE e & A R |

it areitee aHT Rra-faed 9 £38 | 28 SRR et o arofes afy 5¥ey | 6 o
HTOT TGHOT 9 B | HIReER G ETART e T A SISeEHT G WB | HiaeEshHl
s it 8+ T ReaT e Scie! arT Ot 89 | arfie O S=ee |98) 69 = T |
Bies ST Ol Afes @i ¥ e U8 | Jerd A W T ARG aRdEe g
TS TSI | qH T YURT TS Tl | A A4} ehaies’ 9 | ar-u T
gt dfar @ e it 3 1 I e AR |

Tt SRl T ST 3 81 | O T 2t dfeT w1 enfie o W g 98 | ar
T FgHET T | TR T T T |

feraiit few, emet aoft




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

Bl Feiife Tere e oft gRX B | aniitve wET Yered TR eRawde Wiyt & |
g Teredl Tl =@ JBie aaH g5 Rdvaes &Y | 999 9 sanie g
Sy-faesrare 81 THeweE WY NN fod STeR T8 | 9o FereeoiT Rurwe Hrar S
At ETAE FTEAE DI TN TAEE G B | A -9, G-, 741, @
G At i STRYE ST & | @ A TR FRT aE-are T AR, @, el wnd
4 WieE TE T A ¥ I q% SMERRH &Y | Efel TER AuH ®E T 6
eI Tiehesd U S=meT T8 |

FfyEsd g8 T 55gH WTer aifaeh o1 Ry d9H & | eI T4 gHge
W MR afiiee AR W T S | aes 8 gt T g 76 B |
gl | aelives A give famiE R, g oFer i & 1 R ade
gferaar w3y & el SRR AT A <89 A1 it RemkE fE gEear
grefifers wdierren! ikt {e Re 1 aed g e adt 9@ w4 |

aTefiTeh Fies WaeEqs TR fRaare gaiea woH 399 31X ST fom |6 |

FAR GO O3 G JH-RE @Il TRUH B | 29w i e oo smghy Row Wl
HATHEES T A TIF Gl TS & | THT S A A 99 98w S o 8
| 3dfi-feet T Tt arfteres i @l SR st e e ey ot R ar e
T AT e AR 599 SFEH T T |

RS F9=T G g qearie™T 9e i arsiifas 3 Safed B | 4t Seme s
dfvete T T qeHve REd STy oo sifte TRUfS Y& T 8 | Fet R Rt
aifee® RA 1 | et daema a2 A detee B |

T T B IS TETHI TEHI 1A, AT SRt I, TEe U a1 g6
U, Seiwae e (GAar), W M A T 2rr o, T s 9-3 o emeeaes
TR, ST ST ey, fmae &, anfsT w0 |1 Aem or (SgT) Swer sesaT o
qeEE A Aifed g e |

TE eS| ULl FOW o TeE afreEd aeaar it Tal e At
qeTEeH! T AE-FIY 3d1-SaeE A THHUH I U T e 97 SR 8 |

gaskh I?ﬁa'r:{ et ot

:.'l'}"i T T e S T
1 2 i
e ¥ [T
ol . . S -y
I . i
* S i 2 e i et
.




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

; .
S

RG] AeAeT] Yogd ER 3

WM TG T T G GaT | OEHNT I TR G ! A ogel gy T
Y I RANCH B | 0 IUERNS Garcdl Taer 9 T fafwes T & T & ‘o |
T ST AT T, Hedrd, 1, STHana a qfwe | 4 Jeesiid oFF q=es 9
ST B T STHI 25T ARTAGEE AR AW’ G |76 | a9 HarE 95 geiRfa Ry qesm
AMEB |
AT B! AT TIeT ST 49 &) THrs emia BT arsent | o A g sred
e o R 1 ot ot A g wes endiars war 2wy, e d A g e ..
T-... .4 9= eriaE Re feeney, o &t 9 g7 96 o e s ga
g ARG S |
IR T SR Tgel Fewaqe! i e &8 |
T NS TE T 6 T T | Reieew s e w0 e i ffeea
AT ST FH S GIEEE e T | a1 @l g ST §E S S W
qrEe, A TR A TH A A T FA T T | S eries S FRey
&6 a9 U Al 91T THES |
SATATETS, FYH! Gl Ui A8 | ST 8T T TReg §78 AT HRh! el Al Ui Ay 60
| FEAT A SRS AT 6 e Mt 3% AeTd T §8 | I S-S qu
T T A ST 9 @R R | S e e T WO O el FE
|
%mwm@qqﬁwilﬂﬁm@ﬁﬁaﬁﬁmwﬁ
TE 2 | 3 A A G S8 | A WA 4% A T §°9 | AT Al Fed 9 T
e A R €3 | A Fel 9 Tl I A W @S] g8 A A 9 ATy qY
ugel A RY g8 | e afReH A A0 o waE e ol e, T e e
HUS T O Tl Garg 9 HiE §Ig® T Biea HAHHI HHGID! S B T T
e U A e8| 7 7Y ST 8 7 T |
B SIS FRAR OIS | AT 2T At Fee 2 i endie ST wHe HueE g v ¥
EH! I T, 98 | SIS s /e gsit ey 98 |

qAA T, e A




UM S8 RS,
e WU T GHEI-EA THEE |

T4 S9F T I g,

% @red foediens e omeve ?
e AT e,

TEEH 7YY fad aReE afeaee |
feos gt fire,
e S gl 7
e g A,

-+l g2t o

TS T BT |
el S Zom,
QIHT STl IR 4T |

TY-TIM T =,
B SHftr ST |

%ﬂaq ariw e |
SeERT BARAl | BT
wasl  fagreffzed

e A o

I T SRR Hh! P dEE g |
AR € T ARTARH BF &, 4. 909 =
AU TR OF e AR SeedH fag o
fﬁﬁﬂaﬁmmﬂﬁmﬁwlﬂw
HAE AT B | RE A
e YRR JEISHT O ST ST ST
B | Il Hegaen fEr g o of Ia s
3 Bies U ATH 3 T | A e
THMAYT SFATE T I 9Sa R | S
M A amEE oot o SR Aol
qifeaTs s T AFEEE a9 B2 |
et Furedl w2 R 9O 8 T g6
TH A PR 9F_A BY AREHA I

wE EE g
USRI g 9 a3 e w8
ATl AT Far © 99 g fo o
9&Y AT faEr fomg |

[T waM, 7497 A %




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013




Nk S
SARFIYT T ST3fe, i frt o wh
7 Aifed @ dad, AT B T F ?
9 & wEw i i o R, o afd;
14 ;

o Aot T, m?ﬁﬁﬁ—rwﬁ
T AR e, 8 R T
TS Tl A, TRIEE B T F=
fa 8

gl B 999 | a9 e 11

- Tl R, T AT T T T




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

% A Fel &l T e,
e 9N @ B |
R 9= Fet & T 7@
T 9 @ g,

T O el B T
ffer ofy 9l ®
A 9 FE B T
Gl Sl cl Al
T A6 Fel & T
= 9 9 8

e W= FEl 2l T
AT U 9 B
frET =@t W féga
geer a geg N
TS ST o
g9 9N @ B |

- I 9gE, T AR

I ¥ fdgEn ge

(AR (SRR s
ﬁﬁﬂ'{ﬂzﬁﬁrm
ferefe de

§ gyaR EREH g

zﬁﬁr%ﬁmm
ot

o 9 o d
YA BIEl AH
FUg TS |
q=rET O A A




HCIDH] clisoll - 3Molloacd Siidol

JE FECN A gW © | BPY AgEEA 41 JEgesl WART T &1 8 | a% 4t 99
JEREE HAH HFET TS FaeA | ATEH A G TR
qiarE 9 A e a2t | S
el Sl FEIFaRy Sfq @er QG BTl AEAT SRRl WA, 9 TR ot
T A e e s
D | e GLd |

HAHI dMes A I Aea 2E Hara Rﬂaaﬁﬁaﬁmaﬁlqﬁ%
e fasaras erfias S g afed R |

REr w4 e o el i WEIMW—WWW,
& 99 geAEEns] 3 geAeE el TREReE &9 ™ | T ST T
fosreed BTIETE HeTdar TRY BTl AAaaars Seaedl a1y are |

BTEMT M, 9, SF-g g4 90 arafy, ofian o feeesr 9y 89 99 el et faw
e @At | @t HEwa Yl wisteEarE aenT ey U8 | g AR T ge | WER T
fEeEs o ieqs! @ F=1 grEE Se] g o It garE gearEdre iR

Gad TEH B |
AR 999, 9B Ao A

MR 3

¥

FEREEPEESY S
gzﬂiﬁgﬁgﬂggﬁ
9433:328:3
gu §%§g§§§ 3




N N

INAl

Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

A 9RdR

FAI it o7 aftar i 9% & fae ety 2 1 oftEr s
offe it Resm g 3 2 1 gafe & o uRer & At
aee & P 0 T R 9R SR T ARl | A7
e Hga aar | 9RER % a9 99 o6 gl & fa
T & " FHie 29 74 F T 4 8 05 gE ARG
oA ¥ 1 e ol e -3 2l qga W 33 B PR 3
qeed | SffE o181 T ¥ | WI-ag a9 3 3

o § 0 B | WE-Te-3 TR N @ A A [

A em a2 P A ¥

gt srrETe, e e

ITHT

T 1 T 2,
AT &g THIAT & |

T T4 ST 2,
Z{EH AT AT 2 11

e A 8,
Renfem-fafam awam 2 |
gel & HEM 2,

Fe} e IT R E 1

arr & e
k]
781 7 2 Fes 7,
S B - 1

22 A g, %ﬁ"
F2 &4 @ | ‘ﬁ
A !@ﬁ
S e T

oo e, et Ao

e fers

AT TEA A ? =

9 IO A 7 i
4 offas a2 7
8 g FEF 8 ?
T A Fel Ui e

AHd F & §9 TN
Fft-a4t 5+ e,

AT &I = I

EEREER ERIREED
3T 9Fg I

% 2 wd@ @ &l

&L I A A i 9K

RIS A, HE, ST
9 79 1= g

R =l ot Aot




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

A T B2

AT @ &, W9 2, 10T 2, S 2,
T B, 99 2, S E, e B
o1 w4t At 319 Ha 7 e e e ®

AT YT el AR a2 |
SR A AT E, S A B
of o R 2, A @ ghe 2,

AT v 8, o WeHT e HE B

TG & & waw! T Rar
AT Eeeil & o G faer

A Tt T /U gt &
G TR e I

AT T F 9 -1

Reat 1 1 Fed T &

o it T, i e
AT W o A 2
gHifere = geee # W &
o7 3 qA 2 |

Lo

i

aft =5, B8 o, 4 =5

e g & o e |
&1 e o, & oy am
WeR A d g

HTE 2 91 "1 FW

T AT, 5 A, WAt

T &1 B 37 51 e
e gt & i o e |
oft o1, 4 |, A A

Y A § 59 S £,
T <t 7% forg,

9 e B2 |
e

T T % &1 TG,
T A 2T B |
=

foren @ifen g Bt
FATE?

femie

7 3W 9 %8 99,

5T 4t 99 9= @
e

M S o A 2,
T S e ' |
ST Frer

Y




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 20713

AR Bl el &

97 A 99 3 ITRT @ e orw awgelt @ Frefor e B 1 AR wger g9 wdt Sl swerl @
A= A o Wb & Al a8 @ A | qai w2 B o argeil eI e 1
Har ¥ o @ & wge B R ged 99 gu B 1 gal Ay @ e Ao, 9 oY wee @
AAEFAL G § g 3TeeT e Iud i oTas vy € |
@ I | € e v e © SR @ 7 €1 e 1 2T A € 1 6 B Te FE1 % Fal @
wgﬁﬂwﬁﬁ%:mﬁwaﬁﬁﬁﬁrﬂr&mﬁaﬁrﬁﬁﬂﬁmﬁmﬁmﬁﬁﬁ
EIRES
I AR TR i A A 3 R agfa, dftesws, wolt seR v Ao orasTs § 1 A i
At W AT e, 7 qg A AT T 957 FH | 4% 79 R 6 @ & R g g €
== & A H A g4 g Bl &1 AlE B e | R Sa-ga] $E1 ARl | U ol a5
FY 2, g el B 3 Farel 7 & ar e o & A A @ s g gl aegelf @ o g
ﬂﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁwaﬂﬁlﬁiﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁlmﬁ?ﬂ%ﬁﬁﬁw%ﬁ?w%mm
E‘PE_". "

¥, ATAETT T FT TG TS € | SHC S @9 3 foly I araeer dAasd® & | o T
T % fore we  qafa g gar oK gu o @ wewe 8 91T T 9ret @ SN Bie -\ Jam
BT TR | S ATET ErE il S TR i graean 7 ot ghe &l
Frafire amam 39 & 7 = e @ 1 2w & o o g 2 & ¥ A il Saed

e e B T A 3t R & 9T Te =fe | fae A 1 e & e @ ol @ 1 5 @
S+ | =TT et & ST SeTa Sfiaw &l STar 2 |

@ Ay % [0 ogd 9t § | o A9 # Sud O, 7, 9 § T6 H AT | o a9 adl
Pl wE 6 T T & A AT B AU SR I 5 T T

- oiwdt S




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

Ied T 3atfeer 37frmer

Gt 2B AT FTAT AT A O IS A F FHAT THE HFAT A & | S A B
o ot e & & % orge e T &, Rt 0 ot fegar ol AsfeR 3 ard, w8 S ot 3
¢ & O B T I AGAMI B g WY A B 1 wew w7 A G F SR gAT @
S 7 &1 siafta At @ 1 Fefifer 3 grEi F SRR HT T T dgH T g w A
T T I F1 AN (64T | AN ) HeE & @i [ a9 w gel & Seg § 9gd 1ee
el | b afafter am o FEm Swe g T d sfafta i gfar § w4 & w1 o gediard #
Y, ST 1 HU°T T AN &, TEA T FE A qE Hied a9 I g & adl 53 Tel & FFaH
fere wre e sfafta a9 49 W E |

el FRIEAT B T FeT § w6, it S8 29 gt @ A9 1 @ ¥ | g e A &
q9eTg AT o 36 4§ fsea 7E A a1 s 7 43 JfrE, EiE qu HE A 6 gte
| agd Wedqel " N 91 | A W B aub | & WA | SHcite FREHT 7 e o o @ )
9640 § g - it ad 3 Frdmt § aed Safty FEE OF R T A 9ee9 2o H AU B
et BT F1 TEEeEl WA Sl A # A T e e @ ad w6 &
SiRi A ofafte TR Bl & e R o af 9es3 F g TEe wAT F2 H
HeE AT T T | | A 9 & ST § AR Sfaivd agEe w@e # e A T ad
9¢199 Fo & i ftarer 13 UATY $2 FH HT 479 T f531 74 |

A9 969 ¥ SO T UF F2 F7H F W9 A G ofaie e § st w1 RE T seey |
T 7 SR % & SATARTI #1 Sl B T §U F4W SE dre siel e % a9 0%
HETAIgES &1 a1 | 568 a1 &1 Wi §Y Hadl IUUE WL - 9 T WY -3 FA T 9EVE
q41 TEEY 9e<9 & wafe Bee w1 3e@ gd AR i g wrEifE Se sTawe T 4 aur 1
e %1 e 7 e e e a1 g Al i gEdl A e wwE @ adnds AR 9&<o
I 8 A e Tq. Te.41. -3 Zan e & w@nfua B mn 39 9 96 & R el # o
I T Al FAT TF TG H STHEE B B Fr g A ¥ gt e & ) g a9t g7
%1 GUHER IUE ‘T’ g sfafter wote S oRa e gar sfafty J wnfte B e
g0 § T YT & IR B FATGA FTA F Feraen S g3 | 39 99 90 3B F RAFHE - 9¢
1 et 2eer e § siafty F vafta frn T g < faden #1 3z ofaft § & stawt = &
T | 30 S 9823 S0 B G FI qgeeed STE T - 9 Ao Tbe & AreEF | g A
F1 § ARA-Yae T B |

30 I 9ec Fl [ aiafier RsTe & aa o1 Suaferd & e § F1 Fewaye] AT 1 8 | 39
et I a1g &1 % A g e Whe o B W A S A N # A
BT | FIgE & -99 T SHaferam & W s A & s Al & |y ot § qed 53 94
TR Sffe s ‘Hega-o’ & FE i A R 1 99 o, 96ce I FE gl T g
T g | 9% F wF SR el Aei Fe e ¥ oft #% o9 ¥ 21 92 Fem & Rem |
AT sfafe am et # oo Fedrd i A % wrg =19 e A 53F 94 @ U A
20 § Y T2 | g I § FE aF G0l A B SR 38 gl I Ioid 99 T Bl T | 39 a9
%0 el WG Hieen sfafte an ¥ "t 6 s A w@eneri 7 o o |




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

9Ex Fo F AT ¥ TH. . 3. TH. UH. 9% 908 UF. . 41. - 3 e § wag
S B T | T 9Ece So F Y. TH. TH.- R S T §a S A 69 B ke =y d
RIS FAT fRar T | 9e€R o F o aftrer & AT A fawfd e v wH. wa AL 9. 3B
Zar Aol geer $ I9HE S - 999 F A6 FAeT R ) R g 9 - U A 9w
B & T A WhaaIgde MATE R Tar | e 39 M e Iwe J S @ 1§59 9t 9|
F BT ad FE T FI I BITHT 0F A @1 i @

29 7 9£€€ So Ft Hefe § gda IumE WA a9 §. . oa. 1. -3’ S ad Ja9 S 6y
& 9 e aw & et 2 | s ofaft amr # 5@ O 9% T, wid, B9 ot g8
257 %1 &1 qEEaET AT | AT WG P A ofaid @ & § ot waifas I a9 7 2 @ Pt &
T 99 I Siaie STYHaT HTeT SE & JeH 0 o ¢ o fafere SumEl & v fRei ar
1 TR ST TN, AE, THHA A phn veredt H gd geem 37 B fve B s € 1 gaw @l
IWE 39 Al § gl SuErt & 9 ¥ 1 gEd o Her IRl gar W § FE wi H an
S BT & | ST B Hrem @ & 2R % FrwH, HiaEe qan, 53 o, do. Slo Fad i
Wﬁ%lﬁ@ﬁﬂﬂ%ﬂﬁﬁﬁ%ﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁ-ﬁﬁﬂ@%ﬁ@@

|

A Sl HEEEl A S dT 3 WG | A4 afed SZam H Je 9 $9 68 | qa @'
fefte e =oEey A% A B B 5T AR 9¢ Vel & i eAn fre w@h ol v 5 fawa 2
NI 231 o I % fwior wemer, Frerer oF et g & e f ot v Y g9 8 | af
it S ot gt 7 e €, o 8 o Tt % e R

Ml A, dedl wer dr

EATE oidT

g TR 2 H CEEIERGEICICICE

TmEad B and HAHATE U TS &
PEIGEEREC CE IftaTarn 0d SEEER &

391 37 BA B 391 ¥ % A B

T Y@ A TR ¢ e ot BT 29, W Wew @
AYINF IC B8 M % fore &7 FE X

I FEW I E %19 P T FAT 8

SAAGH! ST F S 2 Y SATE A Pl T8 Fell &
T H W 2 Tz g & ST 1 Ja € |
& 9 § 781 gE &

291 ¥ fferae & - frar opE amedi a9t ‘%




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

Gt €l A =t & I,

gd A9 1 7EF ¢ A,

HET 26 S0 ara O & S,
g@l % AR ¥ O e ¢ A,
iel & A ¥ Hewdl G 8 A,
el w97 ey et e Rgar 2 2,
Fegdif 2t Arogara Al & R,
Ty § fomr 2 g,
ettt sitee o Hea 2 A,
Rre-feredt & i F ol 2 <,
&7 Gl & TR Fe & e,

&Y TG & T8+ aTe o 8
FH & g0 oTl O g AT gl
I 39 T OX “gar” B Al o

i e, smedt @ @

[ ™

Glcal 30l

qd

AT 9 39 B9,
T
g%qﬁ‘_ﬁr
AT 21 e

fersa =t WIE-9T |

TE @ 9 B 0
fafor g, fafvre e,
gt & 9w F guma
fasa & i~ 1 71,

A & 2 veran |

A ST 39 291 11
TR a7 B, T,
Fe-T Ll AGAr- A
S7TE FHE, T T AR K |
et it gfrar 3 &t @t e s,
31979 & 8 39 &1 HEn
AR @ a9 &9

99 9N, 999 =)

fferar emmEmE, 49 w8 T

Bl SUNTOTAT

ZAR R qU1 € &9 Fad! §d 999 ¥ UBd 3¢ HI U d & | 39 WHYG &l Hgda Fel e |
= 3o § I | THI TR 78] @1 8 | 56 o779 %S a9 & Sl (9 IR 2

HaE Pl a1g A 2l &, R ¥a | iR, 99 oK aftae g 8 8 o g o f s g
= A9 SR H 4T 99 ST & AR W H Sl 98 Al e |

A 3T Fed © 6 aae
AT H % [0 T STFHA T2 |

gl - &1 & | & S AR 8 1 39 WHE 6 i aEReT $EE #

AT -G 1 TR T, T3 AR BT A G FA D | T8 0 @ A

o Frges o B
AL il g % for e e -
”ﬁﬂ,‘ﬂ'{ﬁﬁﬂi”

T fiaa ey @ T




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013 i ML

GEoT

A & g A frerel of 3a 3en R 4 1 3 OF @ Siiad F e B G F | 59 [
T O N T T ZH FAT o | FHG B A T AR T AR G 6 T | 9 F I
e e AT A 3 v @ fRar @2 S T |

e F 2Rt a o, A SEw T g o1 | a3 w9y S AR o weed avag &
FqT, H2 T I9ER #T B & | 98 Bl A aX Ay B ¢ Siad # e & o ar | WanE B
e O @t 3 A S e % RO T8 T H O SAHT 7 T

et & ol § 3 3 Y1 29 & oud wrar-fren 19 e w0 @ 21 4 TaE o s 7
1 9 & IuS 7T F R A0 | 7 98 wedl O A @ ar gy e e ot 39 ofes Red
1 AT 1 & 27

WS B AR AR A9 F FOT T A & A AR Ol HER @ E 1 I o, T4 Sl IR
AT B0 | WEH A FEEI g H & 37K A WS Al 1 41 3 aee A g A 9 7 AR
3 o= 229 7é T o 7 3 1 e 7 g2 A 1 R T2 W ASH HI Al gt & e o |

&S el T ¥ U At B | e 1 aRar g s 3 e Ao fedt 6 i T Hem 9 4
| A et et & Hi-a @2 7 2 ui, R o S 38 A ol 81 o S 98 B A9 uf B
¥ & Arr-drer e 8 1 af @@ v ot & anyfes 1 ¥ ora oft = & & 7% fiftr e 3 R
FHAE & | 56 FAP B 6 AT B 75 W1 ey w2

PIE Tl AT Ty Fra €1 o, Stav, TR o 7 A 9w qgUd A ag TR AN | @ed B @l
Qi1 g S 2 1 39 T B R 58 o% o e wgdt ® Ara-faar o 89 ¥ 5 9 A B e
A A & | TE T 3 3% Are-Haf A derEr 39 € |

U 7 B o 940 8 o 229 aFar sl B aed | w6 g e, 0 98 JUHR B B
T ¥ | 7% I A ® 1 T § ATt 59 o g B e | A SI9E W@
T O @i, aerE ol FHe ot ot & w9 F Wi 8 ¢ g g9 § 58 A
FE 1 & B SR |

~fean foardt =i g A




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

AA AYT AU

99 % &7 & 98 gom,
o gt e @i |
afta s & 4 ¥ T
fererett Steit Tl Reeet
T S AT B |
Sttt et et o,
R ot =fe 7 @i 4t

T - i S A9,
e EeT ot F ardt
Y | o 7 Ay,

S g ot g3 7 FEE
3t foreielt A @,
gt @ ¥ Se HU |

999 % a1 29 i T,

A arg o 3 E o

F 2 g 71 e,

I% T8 S AN FBT |
191 e o 3 T 3 B,
forgat et B geamit T 1

ST T Fl T A

TE VAT B AU A

Y, AT, e 3 o= 3w

A g & R B B,

B9 Sie & &9 9161 & Hewd

SAME T2 |

% a1 21 & 571 &Y Y BHI W 3 #Y
EAIR A1Y T80 £ | A B5 S99 &1 A off s

T AN |

W@ g @as

T 2 S fo T 8 Fe e i S w Ad & |
RrEmaddgpdm s weliaad g

|
ARFR I A A WG FE & gl
Fa AT TR

31 | & A T FE I @ A A A A T A

|

@9 w2y § R & sdF ue, e 3

e 4 wwd, 4 Sear, 9 fer AT 8E-8d
At 9T &S ST | a1 2691 AR EGET AR e

¥ =7e fem W T “FiE T T2 A, S A
|

Y At A ghten B arg R, R vt
feraré ofre 7 gt amedt 1 g e

&% w1t i 1@ - T a1 g A e At 2 v
e A & @ &N 5T weg A et 3
ST, S Sret o & enferr |

AR VT & ST AT | |

~OSl ST e T




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

>

faredar g

IR B9 THIS 1 AT 2 | %l STt S, Feeql §ieha & | Al 7 edt & STgHm @ ferar
o1 % Al 7 svemeas WY O FX A & Ff B onved it A T 2 ) w0 A 98 et Pima e
F JHET & | TH ST B JHEES o SR # B ¢ oI gFar B o 2 g Sfw § @
FA ¢ | A e 3 e § w9 i P ded wee gan R R # freg ® afE g
W AT A FEH & A ¢ IEw sfverd o 3 98 e & gEEae o S &
PSS % 9T & & Wi 0 S9 %l FHerl, G TG F JEE -

7 A A # | F P € & SR 3o0e o 21 e @ 91 91 & Sa-ge 9 @1 A
HHL | Y GE & AR H A I G ¢, Al 6§ TR B A TH D AR A A A B R
T |

9€89 F T R AFTE g, IF 79 7 A S B Y FA | Ha1 Premen =wen o 1 3@ ) A A
il AR T B Je SH ST F el A1 Bl 41 | A o1 S @l 2fEd B g
&R 1 98 T & | 3 o1 98 goN o AR e A Umd g€ aul f e A g 7 &R T PEe
g5 ¥ 1 T B A | Al Fa AR ged @ 8 1 g e § ot § g o ¥ wad
FIY A ATl JETel At g F A urERE 99 g |

& & TN Ua SMME! % a9 a9l WX Hig faasl i 78 1 | 0 RE=r 9640 I 9Rd 3 I 9% AR
AT &1 BN F TG T & 915 96 qaraan go o <@l a1 | 39 2 geaedt § wae 2
FEAT A 5 A @ A R e ved W A o 9 @ 1 e of 3w e afvw @ g
9EYS-9EYR T A HeNSA | 38 Il Sfa¥ we AT T 5 1 984 F & e e
FrAT % I AT Y %o B T TEl | ATE WY SR & WY SHR gH 3 A4 wedreff 7
AT %l e 3 % Tao1 § B0 F e A 96 Tl | 9RG A A9 B9 F F6d S 39 9
R % et & aUER g1 HYa o, 36 P Ran | 6t s wedi deedi At 3 wwa A
7 ot foran ST ol R T 1 PG FH Bl W | U 9 A G 3 A PR o 9 A v
ST A drehaat 397 & ardi & 9 & |

ol i 9e8c AR 9evE B A v.08 TR gRT ST A T | 9 B E 9eg R F o e B
Y 968y H BT &l B 9N § WA F1 I99¢ 91T g d AT Hehe TEH @ | A1 ST aE
A e R AR St @ i 9.y B T AT dae sewy § fifew gE1 & @em A
e o O @8 A O oA g @ Sive R T )

yecy ¥ AT Fma et 9= =8 ofa 2fer & i | fften 28 @ 7@ gam 1 96 B W
AT 1 OF TR G Va1 8 | o A FE 99.€0 Wi ST a1 T | 78 38 AR A1 9
AT, FEHTT S AT S8 el gfar o2 & ore T 0 @ & 1 R e A 78 e
At o @t iR BRI Vi Ahe Mg a9 i ave 9 i RRReE # wet § o @ ad 9ee3 @
ﬁ%ﬁ%%%ﬂﬁm@%@ﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁﬂ#ﬁalmmtﬁl 2009 AT 090 & T
ST %1 F9d o | o & A= o+ W1 | [Ied F8 799 § Tl 7R, MR AR Ay & 93 ot
% 99 A T Reafy orafis FeI A 8 B | warE R 9ee §e @ 2, R o - i AR @




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

% AT 3 et @ gar A8 o o T | SFR 7 fAEt 093 § WY T AR &3 T9Y AR S
% Y e PR T o7 S S 1 e e €2 W iy SR R

20 % % PR B F1 g o e fw Sfor F fovan o & Ry St F & araw HT 2 1 O S
ot %) 2 o T AT Ted % 39 B R vo T o, o7 99 & [T &3 T TEA B |
T S B B A T GO T8 G o O B 9exR F i Frafa A A =R % P
T & Y00 AT F RS gET oI B | I 1 P & e ¢ Al B9 9.38 ST & Fet
o | e A 3 R g 29 O it s Ao @ g o @ S s aredtar A wws
AR A W 1 R 8 |

- T A -

$9aT 3 TN B GO B AE0 S AN ST | I G § G S | FHASH i IRl |
3R gue F 9f & 192 S @ T o ot e o aE ! § 59 g7 a Tg | el e
et AT STy 7 3 g8 A A, O g @ e fadr ¥ A A | e ol i @
T faehrd T A T4 g oot gedl F A |

O A A A S B g A il R R 2 o ST-Y &/ o G & I
T @ ¥ | R R F g oes 99 f e & W oA ge-H-a 3 o H 98 e e,
Ao IR & 38 B w7 | g A gergf, AR, WER oF 56 [ 9ET
A ¥ 1 et B i 77 H A o OF 7 S

Rt oI 93, TEY # G Siga 91 A8 A 98 Faiiad A e Ta N @ E | IuB o F T A
o o T8 ¥ W ouE St Sed of T8 ¥ | 9% G103 e o T € |

SO AT 3 W 9T gedl e § | gEU X g6 STE H € | af o 6 e
@S 3 R 95 99 @1 999 O Qe § 1| EEa B A% T W@ A9 § F AN W
TS a1 FT T SR @ o1 ST Sedl 8 | 0 S T B, e e, S,
£ar & wedt ganfaa o datvan 3 &9 & SRR E |

el 1 FroTd e Frsfa, 9 ¥, e & W § 761 dedl § ST AT AP A o g
et TR SfIT AR WY B UG € | S &, FEO, o, wfeeye, 3, Hm S A
gt Bt e o o1 <1 ¥ | 4R wobe ol Wb 3 e A I 8 W ) a9 6 ©
Ml  gedl ZaFRE 3 6 A o g & His TA g #1 Fed R, afed oK A
Eick

et da * i g H

g Fe, FaeTT G, A g HeE gEean |

SRS T X TR @ A A daiee A qea, A o # R we € 1 s A 3 Rt




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

o7el &, a1 R ¢ |
“SAT 1 E 3@ A €6 o g Well | AT g@ P R H AL, T G e 1

AT G T B GE T AT H FH AR g B e |

‘g¥a g’ AR A g gEnt WA F OB S =R | 9w § A #
freprer 2P ST S6% AL & fashrd @ 98 ol wiged a |

39 Fel | W Fel,

9 G FE 9 |

et &9 w1 et

TH T & @ a9 1)

SRl 7 21 FE 4, AT e |

Hd £Y B ST 9HEH

TT-HT T

Eicgate il

FUH =, TEal ‘F

=T BAT & dler ?

3121 91 @ET A9 ANl 3 SEER § FE G 9E o o eemEreh, grEss 9T gl el [
i 3 el 3 & we & a frwe F ey B s R @ @ W S99 0 gE O o B
e Sredt ere i B v A18) 1 Rt B B | R 1 gE ST 8 6 9 e o o
231 et aftm AT 8 A A

W T 9 A g RIS F 9y weE o ¥ e & &, o, 9, BRA SR s el
TR tdr vy e R AR AW IR AT E | R $ 9. B
o T2 9H: I T3 & FHEAE

g oftue & o Wee 29 1 O AIE S § | ST S A a9 B Al 8 A 3 4 qee
1 FE9A BT s B B, T g o s gt @ wea B A fia oTEeds | i
Sy & ved & garn B a3 dfe i wedl # wend 2 Al i oaEE © | i o
T Geat 1 e 2 AR o o e gew @ A o of 9 A 79 N H qend T g
AT 9 AT T A S FEl A B S| 39 ¥ 9E @ A R et e ot A oW Rl
EaRicAce &4

Fed o a4z & P Rsa & 2w dfe o< afdl i R o T & e | o are R o e @
A 7 & T 7o @ P Ty e o e @ o g e v A A e

a4, feem, anEd v




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

=

9= & 912 3% o Sfle 99 F FHoA ST

F4 37 e § 7 U g% S ‘AT 3 St |

‘o %t AT A F A @ S o ot 7 ¥ m,

fod o % T F | 19 O gaar it A 8 7

fore & Ha 39, |1 %1 AR & & = am,

T TIE | T e | -5 H 61 28 51 I A,

I M F B/ @, oot 1 Feeerd ga 7 8 &,

o e & & & fort i & art B A H

wf %1 AR 2 S e, = ¥ S I o
ﬁrmﬁ%@ml 4 o= e §

g:? EIRSIEG IR ETY

R R & amg 7 | Rl swam, TR F

D191 3 A d gdt dle 3

FIA 3l T SFaed] il et Sl qerien s 39l & g TET S T F1 T B
BTAITEST STETEEeT Bl § | FIl-Fer qe et i S S 1 o Wi 0 59 A0 JEer A
feremerg 1l & | 18 3% A1 B9 Ve @ Wel #TE e el § A o ol 7w vem & R aw
aﬁ%%ammaﬁamﬁﬁwm%ma&@ ML
T T Ftd & % 3R A g0 A o €, @, 9 991 39 & e 8. A6 oI a9 orem &, At
99 3 %I 97 9 980 A %4 Rrge o, 9o & T8 9o | AW F9 4 # aw 8 o ¥ Rreeme § o
areT-e i Sl T el it omé ot o ot Rrear € e A 5 § awedt e 3 ot wemm
A E | e Ju1 H e R # 950 @ aeee o ¥ | e vew o e e e A W g,
99 I8 HUT B G B AT B G ¢ 1 R e & e ot ey & F 4 o /e A
o o R g
BN | 9999 194 e & dmar 2 o g Rares | d égqmm o | T
21l 1 B ST a5 T A 8, ofiY 98 49 oruw Rt ﬁtﬁa&ﬁ & e s el
o 3 R T ¥ | o Rl i 3 6 e 7 e o 2 ) T & et 2 8 T E
979 919 e Big 1 91 /el € O 59 9T A 2 1 981 51 e § Rl T wee @ el aderee
Heqd el el | 81 4 R Tl o S | wEd Sve R e @ a9 S @ o e
m%msﬁmwm%nﬁsmaﬁ% ai‘rg*am.
foemea Siew # fod ge & T B, W AT # ored wewd o ord e, aur o
m&ﬁmwmm e F 78 32 qewqy ad I A &, X R e @ g
?sﬂmw%ﬂmﬁgﬁv@iﬁmﬁsﬂaﬁﬁ aﬁzﬁﬁaamagﬁgﬁw%m
ﬁ%ﬁla@@amm BRI T “TrefieNge” T R orTe A e Y o
ﬁam%ﬁﬂmgﬁ
‘T % e i ﬁﬂ@ﬁ'ﬁﬁ’ﬁﬁ‘ﬂ%ﬁiﬁTﬁaﬁﬁzﬁﬁﬁl

-




N | Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

(PISBICE O] 261 (N BA-

ferarat TG
vy faam

wiigfeee Rrateiee eis e Rt el ery TE ¢irGE| »80 Tuia ¢ @ (¢irbrE e 9
| CABiE P R @i (51t el gre e firew o et e obm Fraifre aoer
CANSa @ b s

st 41 4T9H TS (AT B4 BIoiE o15hs, ‘Tt ow wfier savy e ermy #iifer 2w
Susfie P afe | efam seore wee Afadma o s Fie fenea Seom fafaom
BITEwI AT e ATl (ava e weer orala oW Yee afdfba eS|« wferre! e wicr
st o foaretent s <eem 26 cabare @ Adwrbiee | & Ufer et A ey CAtFaed |

Sy Titera Wi fFarys ffon 2 cam ot A1 | OTa 49 951 THE WMt 29 J1 9 (AFDIA|
AT S1R A2 '@ (I THAICS WIACE 7S HIAT | Svva @ Weay Fofer wifeica aremam sinifarsra trditac fou
@ Tofa wae S AeRith e Sebiea @<l Rateim | ooEb cotte I wes s ferfend v

Sub8 A CAPBITEa Fdaiew vard fafiea orfica fow oem @ seafoe sonures foaws wify
ST CAIEE | L 0 2GS #A1e (ATBICa Sifewt @i coirbig iaaifen ARl SIw1 Siweir Sirares
7S A, (ArBA e | e carBia eiedr ol el e b BB svas Al it fArw sesa
FIA TR e g st (o1l oorat e

fafesr croetar ciB1a e s | wibfrrera oo Reiferg Feeter wirsivara coirr, & corbica
Ay N ST @A GiTe e ST

Teifer et o faem amfaer Rl b areaem it Jrst 7 wfefas afba
WY | S0 e AiE @it wist e sz ot @it e fear

299 o oA ST WA CofeT WRATRICE HIA | N 0T WIS AT (IS AW
e STl ssoe HIEE edifre WM wiha BiRers 4w 7o Al Foea aft v Fae
] Al Ml s <€) S cIrBies ARen @ FRGIIIMTO FTH
<fefts wfere cirbra afsraifren ol Reifse gwem fof

et foegs we 7o @9 GI% 0% 2 o1 200 oot femaianifess oirBiva
T | T DT SrAD iR | et Frggraa s w1y e 31 wimtetris”
1%e, 0 0 efpa five Affteam arfenéa et 95e - g
faete 80 Tura (AR 106 ararE A AT | Ferber (ArHITa WIN
e S | G AT qid e 2al 1 G oAbt
| e et s e @ A S va v ¢ fewa A o
R g E
ShYs A G 9 (ATBI R eI cAlares erl-w e
a7 Temh = fafir zrafEer 220, 200 waiE | @fbE zo Wiwendg (G-
. Tl viedivst 5o | Reg wiren @ foafioas s iy 2 afbR s
W iR ST HETTSIE ST | LA (%, (3, TEAH @ Ul
CSTAE (Al 7N AraAhrew, AT et weferery o ffHe




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

Fel QIAE Yo i

ElEa il

i g S o frves ficy e, wne cafte e wuicy @ SoE T SR [ W O0E | (2re
T I T, FHA-Far44 A1 g, 7% oW W W 9@ Arw foa wan | fog v oo @iz ok evat wee
i ey fs, feey wiet aie, fog a1t rer anteit @& v e 2 oo g foeva Faer <t orer aneira @iz
T T

0% 7 Wi o efiee oo eew ©f6 2% g7 W FE 2T sAwte Aver | wrer =i
G} 9% Frerd wwd afla coeitey | wdie wwim @ Foerm e AR g @i v w1 9% FawE
it il e rrenifire quare w1 F-qaUe, S-sics, WEE-far | g e el aest R
wfews! | Wit wAfara, fon-fow o war w1t v teeer awomz amme ceffics are@ | sl 2o
8 TG | OFT A W1 (A 21yl wE it ¢ weR Bh-Fp 1 @ af e s a® Wi g
e 1 wifer strter arest wm @ Bb-fisre gawa? were 971 97 TR @ endd soo THH BN
st aeficaicl el e fger <fa, Stam et cesifee wwm, i v e 5fe comr e
wifte @ cify euicda widw w0z feam @ WM Fa0e “fge wa1 wafe qwafe @ e we
(AANG CRTATRE CPIIRIE 90| S B! CHIFE (ioiie s grafeer S SIeE SF #Abara
ey fizer | fasg oo e wmices 1% (e Hewe 7@

et Igol e geiiee orG wew g | iy 9dfbes e qewin el | e Sarm s
TN FAANY SIFTH G AGTSAH | SOOI T S TN ZCH-200 GHAICA &4 N SBA
“Aifers gra | At e ol com AIs e =, BiE wiareraE e

iy witer w7 e efies awT o ik o1 9% e e S (7 209 BUATE | WeHIH e
I cribrie wowe fog @@ feen) afisara «@mice @ W2 siet 3R o ot wwen sos wfoea) wwe
DeCal-Tal U N UG O wices A heure @, fafen st s R oo, s =, @i
BIRE (8 O, G CPIAIEeTY, CRUITeld 4ita qeentw fer i Toia coricabia firw wiam (e, e Toicea
#IICH T CEIG1 '@ ! 460 o774 qr famt (eebles @’ 50e1 1 wo Qb awera i W e,
FG AT AR AN A WA oy @aaa Ty Ha 7N S8 20 F 95 A DI, W WA
O SR @ Q@M T LG | 20ve- ve’ 5 31wy Tork ufewe @ writes = Wi <gfed s 2w
cotet | ST ¢ AwT N6 AR S (A N 20 WINIE ciane g o
2T oot |

Ty ferrea T W 49 I #1%0a ) 7@z <1 e ffen e
crver focafeensy |+t Tarees a9 s e @ siafi gt @ ama
HE, W 4T 2T @ Korata 7w AGIE T4 € ©F | AW Wiewd Afon
2t wAfet qwace e Wb W g Srara o, W qisen P,
acarefer ¢ eeafer M), @ qom agn Free-omd e ¢ wmwee ww
AGLA | Al HIE 729 @ W i #AFSrafest Siwe Wy e B4 (20S
e veet o1 W @t oia SR W oS SR | IR FIEITE WoE-
AR FCACE A TG GBI 1S ©fS qrm ) A A, s Ar, Y S
Femirera =tta <, Q1 o1 ez o e g @t 1

T T —
|_—_'\.1,-'l,l.l -.-f.-_".ﬂ’




nbe-t'a-n Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

SRNAR A7)

S ARG F I RRFTs ey

éil'ﬁc!'%-ﬁ'a:‘ﬁw%mﬁqﬂq'ﬁﬂ:'qa 'q.%n]% q@'ﬁﬁwﬁﬁu}'&q! %'3:E:'::‘Gar@'&qm'ﬁqqﬂ‘éxgw
4 ﬁqtq'&mﬁ@“"ﬂ“ﬁ“’"ﬁ'ﬁ‘rgﬁ'“a ‘ﬁﬁ'ﬁa"]@:'&ﬁl

ATy By S | R B s R ey g Rag y E ) AFTA R g
qmﬂqﬁq-@-f&;ﬁq-gqﬁ‘qﬁﬂ'ﬁ:‘] %-gu}'iq'3'qsqr-:'q&wqgm‘%q‘ﬂﬁqu{q*gﬂ%&'aiawawﬁmfu]'
YV FFRAYR -naai'g::':rﬁ)q] ERREE r-';q-q§N'§*ﬂ£ﬁ'§ﬁ*§:‘§qwﬁ:'ﬂq'ﬂ SEANFN
54 BN AT VAR ?”T‘q*'ﬂ'q*'qa'”@q'ﬁﬂalﬁiq“"3'&5'gﬁ'aﬁ'”aﬁf“ﬁ“l‘“%a“‘lﬁql g5
3‘;&&'aqm'5]'§a|mw'gﬁ%g:ﬂﬁqﬁ'ﬁlwﬁl';mm'anijrlm§q‘-ﬂ'mq*ﬁu1_w§:'q-maﬂ

SERES N5 T agagRgER ﬁq'gm%'gn]‘gqﬁf:qa'ﬁai'a.ﬁq‘:gn‘q:'] Ay d T
RW@NAFH wERard Baaguags) wa'ﬁm'ﬁ'@ﬂﬁiqwﬁ'ﬁil*ﬁ':ri'fq VAR SE AAnFN Fay
QRN Ay O T RASRG AT Fy oA P ey

_:ﬁzﬁrﬁﬁ 'a'aiwq%'qa'qxﬁ'fu}wgfﬁaiﬁ:'; i-‘T%-q%ﬁ:am'ﬁ:‘ﬁm‘uﬁmﬁ:'q%'ﬂﬁ:‘q:'ﬂ%wgﬂ*
AraggaRa S Y a¥y soeyaly) 21ﬁq'ﬁ[w'gwwqwgﬁﬁwﬁm'ﬁ:’ﬁﬁﬁ'ﬂ'ﬁ:‘ﬁqqﬁ:mw‘
SRAs A g us e s A g gr s Y B ey SR AR RF

aﬁ"]’%"""'@‘1'!‘554“"@'ﬂgﬂd‘q@waqwﬁmﬁqﬂq-q-ﬁ:-; FANREARYRAF= 1 ARAqfaEcy
ﬁ:‘g’ig&g'ﬂEﬂ‘N'ﬂ%‘@ﬁ'ﬁﬁ'ﬂd‘mﬁ] a'ﬁq'qmlqi'aw'ﬁ'@q'crr-'.la:'aqr:ﬁu]'gﬁ's'qﬁﬂq:'ﬁql

a%z;ma:t'é.?m'qamgq@‘q HITEREY u]:qag'a'q?:,:'qﬁ'%q*ﬁ'ﬁ'qém'gﬁ'wﬁa'| AT Yg R ws
TEg g EwrER) r:.r:‘w'ﬁ:ﬁa&‘ﬁﬂﬂ@‘%ﬂl'ﬁ:ﬂmw&'E&'gq'fw'q@ﬂ'ﬁcwa'ﬁq*uﬁfi]ai'g;n'
A5R| ARy E:‘:q'm'@’ﬂ'aq@w%'qﬁz'gm‘re%: q‘:&ﬁm&a}m'ﬁm'q@%ﬂ'ﬁ] BRARATUR QTN
gq,:\.a .ﬁ__q.%q .éq-q {;:I ﬁ] @ﬁ .:‘F_q‘-G .E;.a{-sﬁ,@.%.a’ﬁ 'Q'Q;ﬂ'q 'ﬁﬁ‘ﬂﬂ]ﬂ'%eﬁﬂ%ﬂﬁa 'éqlqﬁq‘ﬁﬂﬂ.a.q:.
FARARFNERFRIT q'ﬁﬁ‘umraa'ﬁﬂ'alauw-qm'g:@qtq'qa‘a&:ﬂ: SRUR AR N GuaEa
Iy )

Tenzin Dasel 6 B




onvent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

T
_Eg@m@a\m@%
RIDEACNNS '@%ﬁﬁ

jmqaamq @mna&q ==

N fﬂ“‘%ﬁﬁ

Eﬁﬂmé‘] Eq@:@{%ﬁﬂ
| %ﬁﬁ&ﬁ'@&ﬁ%ﬂ
| ﬂﬁ %anw%m@m;
T. Sonam gqul
iwf@?ﬂ]:‘m”
i
Cagu Ry ]
TR T
EJHBJ ar QFI iE sy 6
f-_\cll' fi.!'iq ﬁ@r\g
AXYR QINZ[N u]ﬂ all

qqqa&;nﬁ\’amuo\ QN {

Dickey Sangmo 6 B

b




. j) oy PRy —
j%m%”% j”% 3} %Jl?“’“?r%




S 'J“Wﬁ“i%ﬁ;‘:"ifff -

________,,_J""i)‘ y)wﬂqbr%\

—\Tca—%ﬂ;\%a-h‘j ?_-?,Zﬁ'- —"-: T
"“__“%D’““"@"EW‘JL’?“"‘”%TT‘*W N

e Ve 1k "'::_1;‘_';__'_

k s




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

' ?“Wwﬁ@ﬁr\

ﬁ_____ﬁ___iw“"‘é“ﬁ\ﬂ“}_f_?ﬁt\_\;

oo %"'\@:’qg"\&"'}*ﬁ@@ 3‘“‘@(@%%
%w;ﬁﬁn o os v e oy

oY $4 A.:Dﬂ'-v Q_JG-(\-(U!.
R

Tenzin Dasel 10 C




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

‘i:-\ .Q%:t ‘4‘%\“ ' ﬂ-‘;} q1 E‘- Tmchea

e finﬁ”&“:_{;‘*‘P"ﬂﬁ\*jﬁj‘M*:.y*%*c?«*\w@_w*
B ea Doy 20 Dy g b e o
1SR qoyae St B B QAR AR AL B4 g o
2@ By YPRaN v e G g
Soxgen BRABEAT yFuDagXo Xy vtk
AL e @n '
& B Qo 3y Rous e B o b 4 Mg d o 1) P s
DRy Eeya e a B A o b
BAAT g vk eaaier 02 s Ry
s R VR g vreac P e waA N Qe D ey
SERCINCN P A

f‘\}\.?\"\ 0 4 & Q%@m;-jru ALY PN 2N ehx

AR F R 501 PEAIRT S
'l;""\.

m\} \C«‘ MNW}O{\ Ly 'T_G\ “‘5'“"‘,24‘ 5{”"‘1 LAea

FR LY 0(;{;'\'?'} lk‘:}'q;;\ ‘-]5(\. w}.\:&i {;\{\\i’u ;.:}\Y %Eﬂ\-—ff

RGN E R QN 35T ?\*“\

Dorpo I0B




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

smalgssadfzag:
gosyvag emasrafyoad dac

sesiwganfc ot nr afcaaamn

-gm'ga!'r-e'&'z@ s fames £ s
Fosal a'a:-?:‘gs:'c-%'m.s& Al
.ﬁ-gﬂa-q-ul';:&'qsc':&'im
frymw faiarngs § wrseasad)

sgFaBs s v Fquiona s fag

Tendoll Gyaltseewa 10

Tenzin Dasel, 6B
Took Part in Tibetan Elocution
held at Manjushri Centre




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013

Thai

at w

ARlUn s mbionnsesey  Aoduihdy RIGD

- s 0 : - Lm0 v s
Tug '-!'.:.”‘1‘ PINBUNALLTNE [unant  wielamA At R uded iy T8
3
fo o S “ o . 8 b
LA TN Uswind ey JAubywimiy Wi yIretu s § L
Lo i O L I . « > g ow
YH TR L ATEN -\.""“*"‘H.I.':m TOMURIAEH LUIAN TISALNA R Witu Bl mEe 3

" . - = A 5 i o VT
vﬂL ﬁl.l‘.l. wInASDEL 'l"-!?rﬁ'?'a Rl B N WNARIND i ..'S.F“'-L*.-:'-'-P‘.- T

“ h]
T UYL VI ing

Taya Siriphet, 9 C

1‘5"4’1%%} j*%"@ﬁ ?‘mﬁ&ﬁ'-mwm

o4 W

i
ﬂmﬂwﬁm%m[ﬂ a8~

“Pk:aﬁ‘i""fr"""‘lﬂ’iﬂh"? T"G'F! .l%": %“E-"b‘ﬁf‘ 3 ubi"lj"l
3o 0am 1) W “D"'hl’?ﬂ‘ﬂ" F1 R ,..mr;. e

=1
ng o, '\'

L [ F. o)
AT e T 1"'}51" FHM Loy \'I"'l.'llq,L '\ i 'ﬂ-lej"h-‘ﬁf'lab ;’5"'3'\ zl_-u-rﬂ*

Benya Saidarasamoot, 7 A




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 20713

Joan”

ﬁaﬂén?ufr;n‘i{nnu-ﬁiaﬁﬁuﬂm;\mmi MBI “1%%:3“ AN Y 5 2ANANY F1IAN)

ﬁmnﬁqnnﬁmn-ﬁﬁnﬁa “slapninodirtiian ] " warammudnatilzeind lnoi s bimsduon
fiufiwiiavas . oagle. com Li}aiu?aiasﬁﬂﬂ'uﬂmshéimnﬁuﬁmﬁuiaﬁaﬂwmwaa s
folszindl i lasamsbwls: mfhnnmmia@m:ﬂﬁﬁﬁumzaﬁ {11:.»ﬂagamia'ﬁnﬁﬁinﬁhiu{mghqj(l,uﬁmm.’
Uy g iiilume i mmadmids s e v AR i umagededu
Linsastaminadaiaane aua Jr-triwpinalaatadide

\ﬁﬂwamﬁ'ﬂuﬂmﬁnau W hdwdhs s
noblsiuiddasinduiasati by W HANTNA WY
“hgawgain” fwmnundsdrivditngninam
dg\din el ash sty duangdusamig:

i Upgaete i inwsaininaanty ..,

. vman manlydn (an)
iwiamnah M s snskond b

Lﬂiﬂj:imm W bl i

Punnapa Terdyotin, 9 b




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 20713

aoBminabnes Qaatmnnaililthy o Tii o
ssreinausna  abumretlifuetialdoueenina ,aeﬁw% RTE)
mﬂwq.ltsﬁm] 51mmﬁa%tmﬁmﬁum~mumqnﬁ s bal-
WI_‘ mmu Hegfnalyn m%mwﬁ«ﬁ.w umﬁm‘“la?iq"n
A Pl g mwﬂﬁﬂ »msaﬁ

araRan bﬂﬂaﬁaﬂﬂmww: ein n..muatrw-rm A west la) groen s
-m..gﬂu mmﬂmuq«mmaﬁmfﬂ ww%mﬁmmn%mﬁami-
wald bEAVE ) F qﬂmﬂmﬂmﬁwmwﬂm mwmﬂ.-%
grEdon ﬂmﬂu ST mamﬂmma{: 11447 Eﬁé‘x (WL FT
qj_‘..l

mm"tnmm.g mmmtmﬁM1g 4111%““ di'ﬂmm

mamnmmm [Eyfontst g.nnm-n‘ﬂ.q.c dtﬂmgﬂ NAVTa N fingy wilk
mﬁﬁliﬂlmﬁiﬂ&%ﬁnﬁuﬁnﬂmmm -

Tanyarat Boonprasit , 8 A

dula g Aunas e suna I Jrinadudy
W TN o oAy WelFInEULTIIWS ﬁ?nﬂ aun
nmﬂ"aﬂﬂm Vs AlNT :.m*fl'zs nOLarman wuwﬂmmuf ngns
C]ns 3] mciumaﬂ: SN A mmaniLﬂ'ﬂmmﬁmuwmumwwwuu o
Has Oy N ummmmmmu Tﬁ‘ nsyulale ﬂauumﬂ " *ﬁ"u 1&\ :u'ugbu
Ldu'l'ra rmuﬂ'hfm'm 0 arr.]mﬂummnm:?lumrﬂa;ﬁ? ﬂmﬂfcimﬂnﬁu
Loy vs,m{mmnmawm aaNA Haumsmu-iumaan aufanoull
Qg Ao uma Sust Ty dateuanng o lasHUe10 9 muemg
du lﬂiﬂ NTE -.‘fﬁ“u‘ 0ue" 2081 Mg nnainnady 5 ot latanun
n'unm ATl m Bu il Daevamunra g Na wuumu aummm a{-u
'l«‘-'s'am Ei}:hﬂ'na wan -‘iﬂ‘dlsﬂh'}lﬂj'}aﬂﬂ’m mcw}aﬂ VLAY

‘ffu'm‘?_mn': AN RN RIME T A0%0 NasOm e
Aatwun naoat iy duduomane ey Auredsz indimts
mmm'ff‘éu ﬂmnguaﬂ*ﬁ:ﬂu ﬁlﬁ-u'ﬁ fn':-—:n (311 naﬂﬂmwﬁluﬁ’w%a
fum 591097 aayumid sl oA vas e,

Kanjanaporn Dechwan 8 B




Loreto Convent Darjeeling, Annual - 2013
-NE\-L ’ -1 .-_ - i

8 A éldmaf

N COtis libo awindaw to the saul of the artist. o feclings and
= Wmm connat be We&zmzﬁ;&m wiitton dleatlly
e %m@%%%ﬂ@ﬂ@@@mm%ﬁ@m
famaus fon Yie depth in Yieit paintings wd fave lalt spectaters
N sy mate. Faweve, when wolatee aun tome to nate o
| plodid bualy-of nadie, we foe contnt nd e T @™
| m@éam&w@ﬁ wﬁeﬂw@iaﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂ,{aﬁ% | B
\a@éﬁwmf@w bitefit.
at bho ahtuwail we heceived i year weec that God |, - T =
Jias lessed oy of e sohaal sludlods il ths balet. Ve, i
Mg%f@fy}a@mﬁmmm” s

\.




KGA [

Uden Sherpa,

KGA [t

Nivedita Subba

Utkrista Chettri, KG B

I B

Ashwini Glrung,

ptiste, | A

ema Ba




- Gunjana Fmﬁh_an, A

h" \:




c Tee k

ket
Lljltli}}a njan v

t-..
i




riddhi Sharma, IV A
LTRLATES DITHRC e
Il :
- ey
] i EEE | e - H-"
1







OBESE .agmy Eve,;i

ose Gurung, VIl C

Eri 10



Anugraha Subba, VIl C

e

| Shivani Agarwal, VIl C | . Bhutia, IX A




s e,
Sneha Hadalia, Il B
..'-. 3 {.'.';

157



Snigdha Pradhan, VIIl C

Khusali Prasad, X B

Sayojya Thapa, VIIl C

158

Norkela Shelrpa \fic N

L R R R e ke L T & WA P

§ oy



B r il
o 0 i !
i 1 ',

i % | i I .II‘ [l
7 74 f gt
\ F ’-/iksha Supbz Vil A

(=}

“Shiwall Lama MilC |

B e el ol T are———— r ¥ i

159



Fﬁ: %k Ronika Lama, | #" i‘i1 f.@r&jﬂatﬁrgngﬁ}( C

D"" u"

160



Loteto Charus

To East and West of that fair isle
Where the first Loreto stands
Loreto's banner now doth fly in many distant lands
In sunny Spain, on Africa’'s strand.
Under the Southern Cross,
And Westward Ho, where rainbow hued
Niagara's waters toss.

Chorus
Loreto's banner gaily floats
In lands both East and West.
Loreto's name each girl reveres.
And holds it ever blest.

Loreto found a home beneath our Indian skies
e now o'er plain and mountain peak.
‘The well loved banner flies.
retd’s standard bearers we
In girlhood spring time gay

Still ever be our guide™ b7
High ideals of purity, of duty-and of truth.
Learnt while we bore Loreto's flag
In the sunny days of youth.







