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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 Afric'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. e

And holds it ever blest. 5 4 F

But first Loreto found a home beneath our Indian skiesl,-’/{ / .f/ /
Where now o'er plain and mountain peak. '
The well loved banner flies.
Loreto's standard bearers we

In girlhood spring time gay

O may we e'er be loyal and true
To the school friends of today.
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And when our school days ended are ”
And our varied paths divide,

O may the ideals of our youth

Still ever be our guide

High ideals of purity, of duty and of truth
Learnt while we bore Loreto's flag

In the sunny days of youth,
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¥4 MARY WARD (1585-1645)

o

Mary Ward was born on 23rd January 1585 in the north of England during a time of
persecution and great difficulty for Catholics. Her personal quest for God's will gradually
became clear to her. God showed her that she was to begin a new way of religious life for
women. With a small group of friends she travelled to Saint-Omer of Flanders. She understood
~ that they were to take the same way of life as the Society of Jesus, founded by 5t. Ignatius of
 Loyola, as far as was possible for women. Mary Ward and her first companions worked
. tirelessly to promote the faith, through the education of girls, spiritual conversations and
. whatever social and charitable activities were relevant to the time, place and
-’- circumstances. Mary Ward's belief in the dignity and worth of women enabled her to
deepen in her followers the sense that “women can do much” in Church and society.
She won support particularly from those who recognised the need for the education
of girls. However, Mary Ward's vision of an apostolic religious life for women did not
fitin with the Church's view at that time,

hI

She believed that God was calling her and her followers to live a life without enclosure
s0 that the members could be free to respond to the greatest needs of the people they
served, Such a way of life required a centralized form of government, a concept that was
new for women religious. She encountered many obstacles which culminated in her
imprisonment and the suppression of her Insticute. Mary Ward accepted her suffering
as she accepted poverty and sickness, with trust in God. She remained cheerful, calm
and unswerving in her loyalty to the Church. She died at York in England on 30th
January 1645,
On 19th December 2009, Pope Benedict XV published a Decree recognising the
“heroic virtue” demonstrated by Mary Ward and thereby conferring on her the title
"Venerable”.

< Mary Ward's foundation exists today worldwide under the names Congregation of
b Jesus and Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mary, Loreto. Her followers minister in forty-
# four countries across five continents,

Exiled from her own land, persecuted for her beliefs, Mary Ward is without doubt a
woman for our time,

Novena Prayer lor
Healing from Sickness
Lora. i, v oenrinans
whom you love, is sick.
IFit is your will,
You can heal her/him,
Your will be done.

You have said,
Whatever you ask the Father in my name,
He will give you.

In your name, | ask for this grace
and | ask you
through the intercession of Mary Ward
wha sought your honour
and glory in everything
and who said:
When God grants me a place in heaven,
| shall always help you.

Glory be to the Father ..........

e
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1 am happy to relate an important event in my life in connection with my trip to Darjeeling and my stay
there. It was on my way to Darjeeling in the train when Ged inspired me to start the Missionaries of

Charity a congregation to serve the poorest of the poor

I also spent my ecarly life as a religious in

Darjeeling as a Loreto nun, | am very grateful to God for choosing us to serve and love Him in the
poorest of the poor.
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Sister Superior’s Message

"Be confident in God and more than ever grateful for His
unseen goodness."Mary Ward,
Ower the last 170 years with God's blessings and guidance,
Lorete Convent, Darjeeling has engraved a place for itself
as one of the leading educational institutes in Darjeeling.
Besides academic excellence and intellectual
development, the school endeavours to help each child |
discover and develop one's innate talents and abilities. It
gives me great satisfaction that Loretc Convent,
Darjeeling is progressing in all its endeavors towards the
overall development and personality of the students. = nfl‘.'-?.'q_h
Aristotle once said that “educating the mind without § % & u., "
educating the heartis no educartion atall” Therefore even 3
as we impart education to match the advancement in §
technology and globalization we endeavour to mnstantiy & _‘
instill the qualities of freedom sincerity, justice and love in Fid
our students and help them to grow and develop into § Lﬂh o m
sensitive and responsible citizens of the future. - o &
The school magazine is a placform for the students o B3 = v o ]
express their creative pursuit which develops in them

originality of though and perception. The contents of the magazine reflect the wonderful creativity of thoughts and
imagination of our students.
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| congratulate the Editorial Team for giving their time and effort to bring out the Annual Magazine for 2016.

My sincere gratitude to all our teachers, office staff and Support staff for their love and dedication which makes Loreto
Conventa place where all our students feel at home,

| also take this opportunity to thank the parents of our students for having bestowed their faith and confidence in us.
God Bless youall.

Sr. Geraldine Moktan, 1BVM
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Principal’s Message

Dear Children,

Itis wonderful to see the important events of the last memorable year
capiured by you forever in the pages of this annual. Congratulations to
you and your teachers for successiully tapping the talents of the
students to produce yet another issue of the school magazine,

On the eve of my departure from the school in which | studied and
worked as a teacher my entire life, | would like 1o express my deepest
gratitude to my beloved school where | learnt some of the most
important values of life.

Time is brief and time is fleeting. Before long, you too will be stepping
out of school to take your place in the world. Whatever you learn
during your school years is something you will carry with you all your
life. It is equally true that if you appreciate and make the most of
everything that the school is offering you, you will be better equipped
to accomplish your dreams.

| pray that ezch of you will be a light wherever you go and that you will
make a difference in the world by reaching out a lictle, lighting a small
flame of hope and sharing some of the transforming love we all
possess, Perhaps your contribution will be just a small piece in a plan 3
which only God sees whole, yet it is a duty laid upon each of us w
contribute our share to enrich and brighten the lives of those around
14

Life will be meaningful to us and pleasing to God only when we give of ourselves, share what we have and do whatever we can to be a light in the
darkness around us - "If we can have a spark, we can also starta fire. f we can take one step in the right direction, we can go a long way. I we can help
someone stand up, we can also make him walk. If we can point a shaft of light on someone’s path, we can light up more paths.” All of us can do
something to make our world a lictke better and more beautful than before as the Bible says we are all “wreasures in jars of clay.”
| consider myself every fortunate and am very grateful to be part of Loreto which is celebrating 175 years of its presence in South Asia. May God
continue to bless the dedicated Loreto Sisters in their daunting mission to fulfil che vision of our foundress, Mary Ward, who rightly said, “Women in
time to come would do much,”
| am deeply grateful to our Provincial, Sister Anita Braganza and our Sister Superior, Sr. Geraldine Mokean lor repasing their faith in me in appointing
mie Principal.
My sincere thanks to all my beloved colleagues and staff for their unstinting support and for co-operating whole heartedly with me in this huge task of
taking care of the school, | also thank the support staff for their great help and of course | am deeply thankful to all the parents for their constant
support and encouragement. May God richly bless each one of you and take Loreto forward to newer heights for the greater glory of God
With Love,

Mrs. |. Ghissing

The Principal




LORETO COMNVENT, DARJEELING

ery dear and good Friends and Readars,

We joyfully present the next issue of our school magazine ‘Loreto Leaves'. One can read deeply
int the definition Teaves'. It is certainly reminiscent of 'Palm Leaves' the school magazine of yester years.
As our High School Children complete their 15C, each one leaves with bitter sweet memories of the golden

days of school life. May you too enjoy our mosalc of articles as you leal through this annual and may it leave you
smiling and contented!

This year Loreto in South Asia commemorates | 75 years, beginning the jubilee celebrations on 30th December at
Science City Kolkata. This will include inter-Loreto events that will be held in all our schools across the country.
i,t The theme of the year long celebration is 'Remember ... Renew.....Reimage’.

o - Weare happy to lét you know that our new playground is now absolutely ready! It was inaugurated with the Junior
£/ School Sports. We have also begun the fourth section now in the Middle School and the Commerce section in the High
i School. Digital as the world is becoming, so has L.C.D. We have successfully implemented the Franciscan Solutions e-
care services for online management of school information in one integrated, real-time database which is monitered and
edited by the School and parents online with secure credentials, Besides this there are many other invaluable features.

The publication of the school magazine included a lot of planning compounded with team work, | am deeply thankful to
our two very dear Staff Edivors Mrs. Sushma Waiba and Ms. Rupsha Kusarye, who will ne longer be working with us. |
acknowledge their constant hard work and unstinted support and enthusiasm. We wish them both the very best in
greener pastures. Yva shall miss you both dearty. We were lucky to o

have a team of motivated Student Editors who proved to be catalysts
in mobilising fellow students to write their views and efficiently edited
the write ups. Many many thanks to all of you dear children. Do keep
up the good work, voicing your feelings in art or writing. My sincere
gratitude to Mr. Udaya Mani Pradhan of Mani Printing House for his
continued support and guidance through the entire process of
planning and printing our annual.

We are looking forward to the reunions that bring great joy to the
young and old members of the Alma Mater in the coming year,
I 'wish all a wonderful and most memorable time as we walk back into |

time and retrace our footsteps to our school days. Let the Spirit of
Lave gently fill our hearts and homes in this loveliest of seasons. May you find many reasons for happiness.

Ever Gravefully Yours

M/ﬁ} Staff Editors from Top to Bottom:

: Mrs. Anita C. Lama, Mrs. Barsana Lama, Mrs. Sangeeta Pradhan,
Anita C. Lama Ms. Rupsha Kushare, Mrs. Sushma Waiba

Editorial
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A Message from the Head Girl
and the Vice Head Girl

Whata wonderful journey it has been! Really, time flies. The year 2016 had a kick start with the major production "My Fair

Lady" which made our school swell with pride. Bidding farewell to some of our precious teachers marked the end of
another irredeemable school year,

The past year has been a fruitful one. Our girls have risen to every occasion and many laurels were brought back home
both in academics and sports. Indeed 'Loyalities’ were back with a BANG in every field. It has been a bitter sweet
experience with many ups and downs, laughter and tears and challenges in between, yet, here we are today looking
forward to another exhilarating year in this beautiful gift of life.

As we prepare ourselves for 2017 let us remember that with God beside us we are able to achieve whatever we desire
because: “What you are, is God's gift to you, what you become is your gift to God.” Let us strive together to be that
person doubters said we could never be... after all, with God we are able. To our juniors, every situation in life is
temporary. 3o when life throws you lemons make lemonade! When life is not so good know that it will not last forever

and better days are on the way. Don't back off to express your talents and creativity because we are never too young or
too old to influence and inspire the world around us. Be an optimist!

Beautiful 'Girls in grey’, believe in yourselves!

Lastly, enjoy every day of your school life. Trust us when we say that Loreto is the best place you will ever bein.
Best Wishes.

Dechen Y. Bhutia (Head Girl)
Teresa A Vargese (Vice Head Girl)

Student Editors:

Ist Row (L-R): Mrinangini Gurung,
Nawamma Subba, Aakriti Gurung,
Tejasweeta Pradhan, Sujala Sharma

Znd Row (L-R): Anurupa Pradhan,
Rainy Kalden, Mursang Bhutia, Bibhuti
Pradhan, Darshana Thapa, Teresa A.
Varghese

3rd Row (L-R): Snigdha Pradhan,
Dechen Yangzom Bhutia, Aditi
Hingmang, Driktso Sherpa
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-Qlui’l;v. Is §ﬁ?ﬂgﬂl Clruth CAlone Clriumphs

DELPHINE HART HOUSE MARY WARD HOUSE
LOURDES

TERESA MONS HOUSE TERESA BALL HOUSE
NAZARETH NIRMALA

On l’ﬂf.?fngs E?_fi_{g}{;mhy Jet Your Light Shine
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Captains 2016

Sitting {:_L - R}; Mrs. M, Pradhan, s, i Ghlasing, S¢. G. Moktan, Mrs. K. T.‘nrn::ng. Mirs, AL Philip,
Standing (L - R): Phubina Tamang, Meghna Cheter, Shrawanl Gur ung, Veranica B. Cormuz, Sanjeevani Sundas, Tejasweeta Pradhan, Dechen Y. Bhutia,
Teresa Aji Yerghese, Mowamma Subba, Arshama Ziya Haque, Bhairavi Pradhan, Dechen Bhatia, Riya Tamang: Krity Sinha
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The Final Profession
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Obituary

i o
Sr. Ursula Darcy

In 1955 a young nun left behind her home in Ireland and travelled across the oceans to India bringing with her the love of Christ and the
teachings of Venerable Mary Ward. This young nun was 5r. Ursula Darcy IBVM. Having come to India she made this country her home and
waorked for the education and upliftment of girls. She served in various Loreto schogls in the country and Darjeeling was honoured to have
her serving in two of its far flung parishes of Lolay and Saddam. On 25th November 2015, The Telegraph Educational Foundation felicitated
her for her immense contribution to education in India, A just administrator, a good academician and a strice disciplinarian who was known to
be a very patient and meticulous person.

A noble soul, S5r. Ursula breathed her last on 21st Janvary 2017 ac Kolkata. She was a great missionary who was always joyful in her
consecrated life,

Mary Ward said, "Do good and do it well”, Today everyone who has known or heard about 5r, Ursula whether it be her fellow sisters in the
Loreto community, the many young girls privileged to have been her pupils, the people of the parishes she's worked in and all those whose
lives shie has touched in many different ways will agree in one voice that 5r. Ursula has done good and has done it well!

Restin Peace.

12



The LORETO order flowing for 175 years
towards ETERNITY...
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Darjeeling kids receive bravery awards
for busting international sex racket
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LORETO COMNVENT, DARJEELING ANMUAL 2016

Office Stalf

Sitting (L to R): Mrs. Francesca Lepcha,
Mr. Morgen Sherpa, Mrs. ], Ghissing,
Sr. G. Moktan, Mr. Bhaskar Yonzon,
Ms. Priya Yadav, Mrs. Patricia Bhutia Sharma
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Maintenance Stalf

1" Row Sitting (L to R): Mrs. Poonam
Tamang. Mrs. Deepa Mepa, Mrs. Minu Singh,
Mrs. |. Ghissing. 5r. G, Mokean, Mrs, Diki Lama,
Mrs. Ramona Gurung, Mrs. Kiran P,

2™ Row Standing (L to R} Mr. Puran
Baraiky, Mr. Sandeep Dhungel, Mr, Kiran Rai,
Mr. Ritesh Gurung, Mr. Saran B. K. Mr. Moel
Rai, Mr. Shashi Thapa

1" Row Standing (L to R): Mr. Deo Prakash
Mothay, Mr. Ramesh Rana, Mr. Baac Cheterd,
Mr. Yogit Lepcha




e

T S e
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T _,!,, e Teaching Staff - 2016

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - 5r. R. Tewe, Mrs. M. Yonzon, Mrs. 5, Bomzon, Mrs. U, Lama, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. M, Pradhan, $r. Ponnamma T. Madackal, Se, G, Moktan (Superior),
Mrs. |, Ghissing (Principal), Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs, 5.0, Pradhan, Mrs. L Tamang, Mrs. 5. Waiba, Mrs. 5, Pradhan, Mrs. D. Pradhan, Ms. M. Scaria.
Ind Row L - R (Standing) - Mrs. R. Pandey. Mrs. R. Giri Cheteri, Mrs. G. Lama, Mrs. M, Sharma, Mrs. $. Pradhan, Mrs. M. Biswas, Mrs. |. Pradhan, Ms. N. Dewan,
Mrs. A, Cormuz, Mrs. §. 5. Lama, Mrs. §. Sherpa, Mrs. 5. Shrestha, Mrs, A Fareedi, Mrs, P. Shrestha, Mrs. A, Rai Ali. Ms. R, Kusarye, Mrs. L. Lama, Mrs. 5. Sherpa.
3rd Row L - R (Standing) - Mrs. 5. Rai, Ms. P. Ghimiray, Mrs. 5. Karki, Mrs. P, Rai, Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Ms. P. Bharacee, Mrs, M. Rai, Mes. T, K.Yhonjan, Ms. U, Thapa,
Mrs. M. Subba. Mrs. P. Pradhan, Ms. V. Pandey, Mrs. B. Lama, Mrs. A. Christina Lama,
4th Row L - R (Standing) = Mrs. P. Lepcha, Ms. 5 Tamang, Ms. 5. Pakhrin, Ms. 5. Rai, Mrs. E. Cheoei, Mrs, P, Rai, Mrs, A Rai, Mrs, 5 Rai, Mrs. P, Lama,
Ms. 3. Chewtri, Mrs. 5 Rasaily, Ms. 5. Gupta.
Sth Row L - R (Standing) - Mr. P. Lama, Mr. P. Rai, Mr. T. Thondho, Mr. B, Bagri, Mr. D. Moktan, Mr, D, Pradhan, Mr. R, Malla, Mr. S.K. Roy, Mr. R Katwal Chettri,

1.7



Second Term Prefects

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) = Prajakta Garg, Rajeshwari
Thapa Mangar, Mrs. M. Pradhan, Mrs. |. Ghissing, 5r. G.
Mokuan, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs, A Philip, Baksali Tamang,
Khushima Rai, Fegha Singhal,

ind Row L - R (Standing) - Rachana Bardewa,
Tshering D. Yolmo, Kritka Gurung, Ashwini Giri, Lhaku
Doma Sherpa, Meha Pandey. Shiwanisha Pradhan,
Shalinta Giri, Kelsang Gyatsho Bhutia, Sataakshi
Shrestha.

ird Row L - R (Standing) = Muna Gurung. Sanjana
Chettri, Miyati Rai, Mischita Lama, Sylvia Leong.
Suveksha Tamang,

First Term Prefects

Ist Row L - R [Sitting) = Ankita Karkidoli, Kritika
Barnal, Mrs. N, Pradhan, Mrs, |, Ghissing, 5r G. Moktan,
Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs, A. Philip, Diksha Singhal, Riddha
Rani Pradhan,

Ind Row L - R (5tanding) - Suddhata Chetori,
Darshana Thapa, Rhea Tiwari, Eshang Tamang, Mary
Rose Gurung. Lekhzema Sherpa, Aditi Hingmang,
Siwaangi Rai, Shreya Prasad,

3rd Row L - R (Standing) = Roshni Lepcha, ishilka
Trikhatri, Toresa Rasaily, Kritika Subba, Saiyana
Baoddhichioe KO, Anila Lama, Triveni Thapa.




Riya Tamang {Captain), Mrs, M. Rai, Mr. R, Chartri, Yeronica B. Cormuz (Capin), Ms. 5. Tamang, Mr. D Pradhan,
Mrs. P, Rai, Krity Sinha (Vice Captain) ts. P. Bharatee, Shrawani Gurung (Vice Captain)

v

s B (- o

Teresa Mons House

Meghna Chertri (Capeain), Ms. 5. Rai, Mr. B, Bagri, Bhairavi Fradhan (Capgain). Mrs. T.E. Yhonjan, Mr. P, Bai,
Ms. L. Thapa, Phubina Tamang (Vice Captain) Mrs, A, Rai, Deechen Bhutia (Vice Captain),
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|5t Row L - R (Sitting) = Varsha Subba, Ananya Tamang, Vidisha Malla. Trifesha Sharma, Apoorva Gurung, Mrs. P, Lepcha, Mrs. R. Giri Chhetri. Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Mrs. |, Pradhan,
Dribivra Ral, Ambika Giri, Giya Agarwal, Shreya Sharma, Drishe Rai,

ind Row L - R (Standing) = Priyanka Choudhary, Ardoen Sherpa, Legzima Tamang. Khushi Agarwal, Shiriya Ral, Lhaki Wangme, Priyashi Cheoori, Akshata Mokan, Neema Lhamu
Fakhrin, Vaggyashree Pradhan, Diki Yangzom Bhutia, Anoushika Tamang, Seréna Lama Tamang, Abriti Sinchury, Riya Tamang, Sakshi Lama, Hiba Rai,

3rd Row L - R (Standing) - Prayawna Chetri, Barsha Mokran, |essica Magar, Tshering Tshomo Sherpa, Divya Tamang, Shravasti Lama, Phuntsok C. Bhutia, Sakishi Gupra, Reetika
Cheterd, Mrinali Cheterd, Dhristi Ghimiray, Saejal Ral, Rashi Sharma,

dth Row L - R (Standing) - Omsha Subba, Shraddha Rai, Pema Choden Sherpa, Reevya Gurung, Esha Chettri, lthita Cheteri, Abarna Cheteri, Vishaka Singh, Sanskoriti Gurung,
Grishika Roka,

Shivangi Dhillan,
Mrs, G. Lama,
Migs B, Kusarve,
Abhilashia Tamang




Ouiz Club

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Shian Gurung, Mrinangini
Gurung, Kritka Subba, Mz, G, Lama, Ms. M. Yonzon,
Ms. 5 Bomzon, Ms. A, Fareedi, Khashima Rai, Riddha
Rani Pradhan, Raghini Singhal.

Ind Row L - R (Standing) - Krit Sinha. Sneha Hadalia,
Annesthesia Thapa, Shalinta Gir, Tenzing Yangkee,

Drikeso Sherpa, Sujala Sharma, Rinchen Legki Bhatea,

Abhilasha Tamang, Sadikcha Chetord, Deepika Gurung.
3rd Row L - R ([Standing) - Suyesha Cheteri,

Priyambada Tamang, Bishaka Sen, Akansha Rai,

Dibyangana Rai, Vishala Subba, Muma Hangma Sublba.

Interact Club

st Row L - R (Sitting) - Dechen Dofkar Bhuata, Degya
S.hill'nu,'Sh:arnrﬂq T:.m:l.nf_.hdﬁupi:,l!f,nulq Lubba, S-F.J.r;h
Lydia Dursgan, Suvelkeha Chambing Rai, Mra 5, Sheestha,
Diriktso Sherpa, Shivangi Dhillon, Sujaby Sharma, Komal
SII‘IE.h.'II.. Sadikeha Chettrs, F"r‘.'||l|h1 Paramita Lama

ind Row L - R (Standing) = Anusha Singhal, Rajeshwari
Thapa, Triveni Thapa, Harshita Agareal, Aakansha Chetari,
ﬂnmpr.ada Ral, Afreen Butt, Prachi G.irg, Madhunmiza
Pradhan, Satazkshi Shrestha, Divya Praghan, Ishit Cheori,
Cansana Gin, Kretikca Daral, Wantiri Kanjanawin, Apoora
Gurung,

Ird Row L - R (Standing) - Sonika Subba, Anania Khushi
.Nh;f, Fw']:q Lakhotia, Di:cqu_'l. Gurung., Eurip Lepcha,
Simran Ral, Seryrna Thapa, Riya Pradhan, Tenzing Loden
Bhutia, Ragini Singhal, Kriti Sinha, Vidisha Malla,

4th Row L - R (Standing) = Prajakta Gurung, Tushita
Cheurl, Hika Ral, Yangchen Tshering Sherpa, Poory Jain;
Ts'h.crin; Dhalma Yolms, Mima S:Lrl.gm-e; Shl:rpa., I'"Il:;hnq
Cheteri, Bibhu Pradhan, Shian Mahima Gurung, Eunice
Dukpa, Rishila Rala,




Photography Club

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) = Screna Tamang, Sanskriti
Gurung. Snigdha Pradhan, Anurupa Pradhan, Mrs. A
Fhilip, Hr. P. Rai, Mr. T. Thandho, Rajeshwari Thapa,
Shivangi Subba, Shreya Pradhan, Eunice Gurung,

ind Row L - R (Standing) - Meghna Chettri, Sylvia
Leong. Miyati Rai, Loyang Sherpa, Tshering D. Yolmo,
Sanjeevani Bundas, Rhea Theari, Arshama Zia, Kritika
Darnal, Sushmita Das, Aabritee Rana,

Ird Row L - R {Standing) = Miharika Gurung, lshika
Trikhatri, Sunanda M, Dutraj, Mischita Lama, Aditi
Hingmang. Shriya Rai, Sarojee Rai, Pragya Cherri,
subekcha Tamang, Rhea Pradhan, Rebidha Lama.

dth Row L - R (Standing) = Ragini Singhal, Abriti
Sinchury, Madhumita Pradhan, |igisha Rai, Kelsang
Gyatsho Bhutia, Chime Lama, Lekhima Bhutia, Simran
Flai.

S5th Row Left to Right (Standing) = Richa Pradhan,
Prajwalika Rai, Megha Singhal, Rishika Roka, Waidehi
Rani Gurung,

SAT Club

st Row L - R (Sitting) = Snipdha Pradhan, Shreya Prasad,
Veronica B Cormuz, T:,-i:.swmu Pradhan, Mri. ] Prachan,
Hl:-;lma Chhetr. Mrs. L. 'I'::Tun;. M 5. T.'Ir!'l.iﬂﬂ, Shraneani
Guirung,. Dikeha Singhal, Shreya Chaurasia

ind Row L - R (Standing) - Marzem Sherpa, Mawamd

' Gurung, Anurupa Pradhan, Prapna P, Lams, Teross A

Varghete, Laloni Aparwal, Mandica Pradhan, Prevanl Thapa,
Aalorini Rana, Shiwangl Subba, Shiwangi Ral, Divaa Mitruka,
Hegha Gurung,

" Ird Row L - R (Standing) - Deeya Sharma, Eveline €

Hoyon, Mandita Pradhan, Deechen Pelmo, Scodlarshand
Moloan, Bibhuti Pradhan, MNorki L Sherpa, Velincia Chhetri,
Ehemsar Bhatia. Reotilka: Ral. Dechen Ongmar Bhutia, Tracy
Bhum

dth Raw L - R {Standing) = Paulsn Syangden, Divra Pradhan,
':llhril;i-"i Giri, Arzoo Ehatoon, P‘rlmra Chetiri, T-En::inE Chubi
Bhutia, Tenging Choden Bhutia, Ashra Lama, Sumedha Ral,
Surakcha Subba,

Sth Row L - R (Standing) - Rinhika Roka, Shreyashroe Lama,

g Samriddhi Rak, Pushipa Thapa, Gloria Sherpa, Sayojya Chhetri ,

Shraddha Mulhda, Khushi Ral, Harshita Agarwal
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AMNUAL 2016

English Elocution

Left to Right (Sitting): Mrs. B Lama, Mres, ML
Yonzon, Mrs. A Lama,

Standing: Ms, P. Bharatee, Mrs. M. Rai, Mora Mokan,
Ashnat Pradhan, Pragya Pariyar, Riddha Rani Pradhan,
Ms. LI Thapa, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan

Nepali Elocution

Sitting: (L=R): Mrs. P, Lepcha, Ms. P Ghimiray,
Mrs. 5 Pradhan, Mrs, 5 Sherpa, Mres, | Pradbhan, Mies; E,
Chhetri

Slﬂn:ﬁng n“,.,-“:}; Riddha Rand Pradhan, Kridd Sinha,
Malinat Pradhan, Aakansha Chhotri




ANMNUAL 2016

s dity Hindi Eloeution
v ] i Sitting (L - R): Mes, M. Subba. Mrs. M Sharma,

« Mri, R, Pando

Standing (L - R): Harshita Agarwal, Diksha Singhal,
Jarwi Rakhecha, Shivani Thapliyal

Bengali Elocution -

Sleting (L - R): Ms. B Kusarye, Mrs. M, Biswas

Standing (L - R): Aastha Bhattacharjee. Sncha Gupta,
Maleka Khan, Pragya Guha,
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Confluence 2016

Sitting: Mrs. M. Pradhan, Mrs. G, Lama
Standing: Deepika Gurung, Shalinta Giri, Abhilasha Tamang, Anila Lama, Anastasia Thapa. Rinchen Legki Bhautia, Mrinangini Gurung
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Frank Anthony Memorial Inter School Debate 2016 Creative Writing Kolkata
Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - M5, P. Bharatee, Mrs, 5, Bomzon, Mrs, M. Yonzon (L - R} - Ms. & Tamang. Rhea Tiwari, Darshana Thapa, Mrs. L Tamang,
ind Row L - R [Standing) - Suveksha Chamling Rai, 0.4

Khushima Rai. Riddha Rani Pradhan, Shreya Chaurasia.
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ISC Basketball

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) = Summi Hangma Subba, Ms. P,
Bhurks, Mre, P. Lama, Mre, T, Thandha, Peden Lhamu
Sherpa.

ind Row L - R [(Standing) = MNowamma Subba,
Tejesweeta Pradhan, Aakric Gurung. Riya Tamang,
Suhana Rai, Divya Shree Shrestha.

ICSE Basketball

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Kelsang Gyatsho
Bhutia, Simran Z. Tamang, Ms. P, Bhutia, Mr. P,
Lama, Mr. T. Thandho, Pralika Thapa, Tenzin
Fhantok.

2nd Row L - R (Standing) - Kritecka Singh,
Tenzing Yangkey Bhutia. Keizah Lama, Anushla

Pradhan, Lhaki Wangmo, Tenzin Kalden SR gl
Phinjo, Ananta Khushi Allay. R

_—

Sports & Games



ANMUAL 2016

SAS Diamond Jubilee Basketball

Front Sitting: Leedya Gurung, Faustina Pandi Lepcha,
Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Matasha Rai, Rhea Lama, Ms,
P. Bhutia, Mr, P, Lama, Mr. T, Thandhe, Karma Tseyang
Bhutia, Sangay Lhamu Dukpa.

ind Row L - R (Standing) - Erica L. Lepeha,
Mishamna Yakkha Dewan, Rakshanda Gurung, Rixcel
sherpa, Prashansa Tolangi, Dechen Sangay Bhutia,
Patthanan Tonsaipher, Kreet Karuna Pradhan, Cngkila
Bhutia, Seuti Hangma Subba, Aastha Raya, Faustina Rep
Lepcha,

Winners of ISC & ICSE
Inter Schoaol Basketball
Towrmament at DGH



ANNUAL 2016

ISC Volleyball 4§

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Kriuka Gurung, Rintshen
Bhutia, Mr. 5. K. Roy. Mr. P. Lama, Mrs. P. Rai, Rabina
Rai, Roshni Lepcha,

Znd Row L - R (Standing) - Peden Lhanu Sherpa,
Prajna P. Lama, Sringeshwari Waiba, Surabhi Thapa,
Subhashree Lama, Alphonsa 5, Ral, Loyang Sherpa,

ICSE Vollevball

Ist Rew L - R (Sitting) - Adela N, Rai, Priya Lama, Mr, |
5. K. Roy, Mr. P. Lama, Mrs. P. Rai, Prizhita Thapa, Puruvi
Rai,

Ind Row L - R (Standing) = Meha Lama, Abhilasha
Gurung, Langrip Lepcha, Dickey Bhutia, Keedemn
Dukpa. Kabyashree Shrestha, Yangchen Lama.
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150 Football

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) = Milayarm Thami, Abhizarika
Thakuri, Mr. P. Rai, Mr. & K. Roy. Trishala Tamang,
Roshni Lepcha,

Ind Row L - R (Standing) - Srilekha Subba, Baishali
Tamang, Mikita Jennifer Thapa, Nikita Gurung, Carrin
Lama, Rhea Tamang, Martina Bhajel, Ragini |. Fradhan.

ICSE Football

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) = Priya Lama, Celestee
Pradhan, Mr. 5. K. Roy, Miss 5. Pakhrin, Deeya Sharma,
Liang Rip Lepcha {GK)

Ind Row L - R (Standing) - Komal Pradhan,
Sangarika Thami, Surakcha Subba. Omsangmu Lama
Tamang, Shreya Lama, Dibhya Rai, Sulakchana Gurung,
Eunice Dukpa.

i TR




ANMUAL 2016

ISC Badminton

lst Row L - R (Sitting) - Mr, P. Rai, Mr. P. Lama.
. ind Row L - R (Standing) - Sringeshwari Waiba,
Simran Rai, Rintshen Bhutia, Surabhi Thapa

ICSE Badminton

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Rakshanda Rana, Abarna =
Cheteri, Mr, P Ral, Mre, P Lama, Miss 5. Tamang,
Shravasti Lama, Barsha Mokean.

2nd Row L - R {Standing) = Sreyashi Lama, Sacjal Raj,
Samriddhi Sharma, Karma Y. Sherpa, Sharon Subba,
Ancushka Tamang, Pragya Chettri, Omsha Subba,
Samiridhi Bai, Tshering Tshomo Sherpa
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ISC Table Tennis

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Mr, P, Rai, Mr. P, Lama, Mrs.
! 5. Pradhan,

ind Row L - R (S5tanding) - Baishali Tamang,
Shivangee Gupta, Ashmita Gurung.

[CSC Table Tennis

Ist Row L - R (Sitting) - Mancy F. Sundas, Angel 5§
Gomes. Mr. P. Rai, Mr. P, Lama, Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Mrinali (S
Cheteri, Mandita Pradhan, e
Znd Row L - R (Standing) - Prayatna Chettri, Rithika
Rai, Dechen Pelmo, Angshila Lama, Tenzing Y. Bhartia,
¥eronica Pradhan, Devanshi Gupta, Janvi Rakhecha,
Arzoo Khatoon, Ritika Gurung,

-



Ist Row L - R (Sitting) = Disha Lakhotia, Shravasti
Lama, Srevashi Lama, Surakcha Subba, Mr. P. Ral, Ms, L
o Tamang, Mr. P. Lama, Mr. 5. K. Roy, Komal Pradhan,
Celestee Pradhan, Surabhi Rai, Suhani Tamang.

Ind Row L - R (Standing) = Abhitasha Pradhan,
Tenzing Y. Bhutia, Simran Z Tamang, Aakritee E Rana,
kwok Weiling, Jigisha Rai, Lhaki Wangmao, Shireen
Edwards, Omsangmu Lama, Peden L. Sherpa, Kelsang G
. Bhutia, Afreen Bhut, Rhea Lama,

3rd Row L - R (Standing) = Uden Tamang,. Kathryn
Lama, Chezom Bhutia, Samridhi Rai, Uden Tamang,
FMuskan Lama, Rishika Roka, Arpita Prasad, Pragya
Gurung, Prayatna Chettri, Richa Pradhan, Aakritee E.
Rana, Srigana Singh.

4th Row L - R (Standing) = lshita Chetori, Trishala
Hanger. Tejasweeta Pradhan, Riya Tamang, Alphonsa 5.
Ral, Tashi C. Sherpa, Pragya Chettri, Chimi Lama,
Ananmya Thakuri, Tshering C. Bhutia,

U AN I | ANNUAL 2016
Ili R

Best Athlets 2016

I st Row (Sitting) - Mr. P, Lama,

ind Row L - R (Standing) = Riya Tamang - "Q
Division, Kwok Weiling - "B° Division, Evangeline Rana -
E* Division.




Marchpast

* IstRowL - R (5itting) - Tenzing C. Bhutia, Rinchen L.
Bhutia, Tejasweeta Pradhan, Mrs. 5 Pradhan. Mr. B
Bagri, Mr. 5 K. Roy, Mr. D. Pradhan, Mrs. P. Ral,
Akanksha Gurung. Arden Sherpa, Smrit BK.

ind Row L = R (Standing) = Legzima Tamang. Aryama
Gurung, Prakriu Gurung, Abhisarika Thakuri, PFogal
| Subba, Dickey Yangrom, Askriti Gurung. Yangchen
Sherpa, Simran Z. Tamang. Sringeshwari Waiba, Surabhi
Thapa. Kritika Gurung. Mikita Lama.

3rd Row L - R {Standing) = Milayam Thami, Sayojra
Thapa, Puruvi Rai, Celestee Pradhan, Esha Chenr,
Jemimah Rai, Srijana Rai, MNihartka Thapa, Shrista Chettri,
Fomal Tamang, Prashanti Thapa, Shristl Gupta, Shreya
Cheteri.

4th Row L - R [Standing) = Prishita Thapa, Ruchika
Thapa, Liangrip Lepcha, Nikita Gurung, Carrin Lama,
Sonam Thapa, Sewani Thapa,
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State Level Badminton Runners-up
Anoushka Tamang, Mr, P, Lama, Sharon Subla,
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Events & Act

Investiture Ceremony
‘Launching Future Leaders’

“If your actions inspire ather to dream more, Iearn mare, do and become maore, then
you are a beader™ = John Quincy Adams.

The Investiture Ceremony is that occasion where we as a school respect and
acknowledge the upcoming leaders and repose our trust in them.

On the Tth of March, deserving young talents of our school were bestowed
with the responsibility of leading their school from the front with their
commitment, confidence and competence. The Investiture Ceremaony thus
marked the beginning of the academic session 2016,

The function was graced by our Superior Rev, 5r, Geraldine Moktan IBVM and
our Principal Mrs. |. Ghissing.

Miss Mary gave a shortintroduction on leadership followed by the marching of
the captains. The captains were introduced to the school by Mrs. U. Thapa, a
short description was read about each captain which was then followed by the
lighting of the "diya’",

The newly elected office bearers pledged to work earnestly, to serve the
school faithfully to uphold the name of the school, to be role madels for the
fellow students, to maintain the high standard of the school and keep the
school motto of loyalty, truth and henour in high esteem.

Thien the captains were told to come forward and receive their badges and
flags, which was to be handed over by the Principal, It was a great defining
moment for all the captains. Each captain then said a small prayer to help them
carry out their duties effectively. The students of class six then handed each
captain a rose as a mark of respect.

The Principal congratulated and enthused the "young leaders’ to uphold the
values of the school and to keep "Loreto’s’ flag flying high while discharging
their duties,

The eeremony ended with the Superior's message to the school,

The Crowning of Our Lady

Teresa Aji Yarghese
Class X1l A
Student Editor

The Blessed Virgin Mary is the mather of
the Church, as well as the guide and
inspiration of everyone who secks wo be
the servant of God.

The pious practice of honouring Our Lady
during the month of May has been
especially recommended by the Popes.

The ritwal of erowing of Our Lady is an
ancient tradition carried out by the
Loreto family,

The practice begins one week privy to the
ceremony. the students are asked to
bring their hymn books everyday for
assembly to practice the songs. The
flower girls are chosen from class six and
seven and the readers are the catholic students of class twelve.

This year we had the crowning of Qur Lady on the |0th of May. The ceremony
began with a hymn followed by the Bible reading. After the reading there was
the procession of the flower girls. While the procession was going on, all the
students sang the song 'Bring Flowers of the Rarest’ a song dedicated to
Mother Mary. The senior most catholic student of the school is given the
privilege to crown Our Lady. This year | was fortunate enough to be given
such an opportunity, It was a great defining moment for me, to walk along with
the flower girls with the crown inmy hand.

After the crowning all the catholic students of class vwelve said a short prayer
followed by the recitation of a decade of the rosary. The ceremony was
concluded by the Memaorarae and a short hymn,
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My Fair Lady

Dechen Y. Bhutia
Student Editor
Class XIl A

My Fair Lady’ is a 1964 American Musical Film adaptation of the Learner and
Loewe eponymous stage musical based on the 1938 film adaptation of the
ariginal 1913 stage play Pygmalion by George Bernard Shaw. The film depictsa
poor Cockney flower seller Eliza Dolittle who overhears an arrogant
phonetics Professor, Henry Higgins as he casually wagers that he could teach
her o speak ‘proper’ English, thereby making her presentable in the high
society of Edwardian London.

This year Loreto Convent prasented a major production on "My Fair Lady’. A
Hollyweood classic of the 860°s, it was undoubtedly a big challenge which with
time grew into a masterpiece. As the senior most students, the class 12%
bagged all the reles in the play accompanied by our fellow class 10's as the
choir. The most difficult part in the execution of a plan is its starting and in a
similar way so were our auditions. | was delighted on learning that | would be
portraying Mr. Henry Higgins along with my sister as Colonel H. Fickering my
companion in the play. The role of the lead female, Eliza Dolittle was given to
Krity Sinha followed by Aakriti Gurung as her father Alfred Doolittle and
Miyati Rai as Mrs Pearce who too played a significant part. Also, we would
have been incomplete without the remaining brigade of cases as each one had
to perform a vital role.

With roughly a month's time in hand, the preparations began at full speed. The
actors were guided by our three directors Mrs. M. Yonzon, Mrs. B, Lama and
Ms. U. Thapa all three who are our beloved English teachers. The choir was
backed by Mr. Dominique Mokean and Mr. D. Pradhan, along with aur almest
professional student musicians. It requires commitment. patience and an
ocean of hard work from each individual in order o present such a large
production which was the exact effort each one of us had to put in. There was
a sense of "school spirit’ hovering over us which kept us driving although the
practice sessions were a pain at times, Constant rectification of mistakes and
improvisations led to a different yet unique version of the play with an air of
elan and sophistication toit.

The play was a two days event berween the 22nd and 23rd of April. Within
these days, we invited parents, various schools and renowned persons in the
field of Literature from within the state. We also had international Loreto

nuns as chief guests on the final day of the show. High appraisal and possible
feedbacks from our guests and critics once again made our school swell with
pride. The audience response was always a treat which boosted the actors’
confidence and morale. Mot to forget the choir whose angelic vocals further
mesmerized the avdience. Impressed, parents went back home happily with
their child's performance and capabilities.

| must say that this whole opportunity was the experience of a lifetime.
Getting to share the stage with dear friends it has taught as how to build
presence of mind. But most importantly, it has taught us how to work as a
team towards a common goal. VWithout the lethal combination of our trio of
directors we would not have made it this far. We have made some priceless
memories for which the credit goes to them. Also, | would like to thank our
Mother Superior Sr. Geraldine Moktan and Principal, Mrs. Josephine Ghissing
for placing this golden opportunity before us, Lastly this event would not have
been possible without the consent of God, who favoured us with good health
and protection throughout this fun filled journey.
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Annual SAT Club Report - 2016

Snigdha Pradhan (Student Editor)
Tenzing Choden Bhutia
Sudarshani Moktan.

“ltis by standing up for the rights of girls and wemen that we truly measure up as
men."” Desmond Tutu.

The Lereto Convent Students Against Trafficking club is a club that has always
taken an active part is spreading awareness about the horrors of trafficking
and the rights of the girl child. The SAT club is a unit of MARG which function
in various schools, Likewise, there are YAT clubs (Youth Against Trafficking)
for the college and DAT Club (Drivers Against Trafficking) for the drivers,

This year under the guidance of the club coordinators Mrs. L. Tamang. Mrs. |,
Pradhan and Ms. 5. Tamang the Loreto SAT Club participated in various
activities, The first event of the year was a street play on trafficking which was
held on the 28th of May at Goushala. The street play revolved on the stories of
trafficking. Yarious stories intertwined to finally show us the abuse and misery
of the victims and the situations which lead to them being rafficked. After the
play a documentary was shown to the audience by Mr. Nirnay Jehn Chettri,

The second event of the year was the felicitation of Trishala Gurung. An ex-
student of Loreto, Trishala, the successful Everester was also a member of the
SAT club and is a MARG volunteer. The SAT club hosted a special felicitation
ceremony to congratulate her on behalf of the entire school. The program
began with a prayer service during which her introduction was also given. It
was followed by an entertainment program which included a dance, songs and
a presentation on her journey and schoal life. This event was held on the 215t
of September,

The next event was the placing of dustbins around town. This activity was
quite unlike the usual SAT Club activities and was a first for the club, The aim
wias 1o create awareness among the people regarding both cleanliness and
human trafficking. On the 2%th of October ten girls from the club placed four
dustbins with the SAT club stickers in various places around town, The
dustbins were placed in the bus stand. in front of the police station, in MP.
Road and Goenka Petrol Pump.

On the same day five of the students also went to the MARG office for the
felicitation of the retiring SAT coordinators of Loreto and St Teresa's. The

two coordinators, Mrs, L Tamang and Mrs. R. Yonzon were felicitated for
their dedicated years of service to the club. Another lady, Mrs, Tshering
Bhutia who had not been given her prize for the MARG marathon on the day
of the marathon was also felicitated,

A major event of the year was the MARG marathon which was held on the
23rd, of October. The marathon was actually supposed to be held on the | I th
of October ie. the International Girl Child Day but since Diwali fell on the
same day, the marathon was postponed. Lorete had the maximum
participation of approximately 170 runners. The marathon was held from
Batasia to Chowrasta for women and children and from Ghoom to
Chowrasta for men. Mrs. K. Rana, who is a retired teacher of our very own
school won the prize for the oldest female runner. The marathon was
followed by refreshments and the prize ceremony.

The last event of the year was the painting of the walls organized by MARG.
On the [2th of November, four schools including Loreto, Gyanocday, St
Teresa and NGHSS painted the walls above the Capitol Hall with colourful
slogans and pictures. The walls were previously white washed by the students
of NP College. Biscuits and tea was provided by the people from the club
stand, The traffic police also helped the painters by blocking the path and
letting them work freely. MARG provided momos for lunch. 12 members
from Loreto participated. A lucky draw was held and two girls, Tenzing
Choden Bhutia and Arzoo Khatoon were lucky to win gift vouchers each.
D5TV, the local T.V. channel took the interviews of the volunteers and
INSpiring messages were given by them.

This was a very active year for the SAT club and many lessons were learnt,
many memories made. Though the SAT club is just a part of MARG, it fulfilled
the aim of MARG. MARG stands for Mankind in Action for Rural Growth and
SAT club defined this motto through its activities this year.

R ]
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MARG Residential Training — 2016

Snigdha Pradhan
Class X1 A
{Student Editor)

*Take out your candie
Go light the world,”

Such were the lines in an inspiring video shown at the training by Mr. Mirnay
John Chexeri. lsnt thar what working for a cause and for society mean too!?
Our actions are our candles which light up the dark spheres of ignorance,
social evils and viclence.

On the Ird and 4th of December, 2016 the NGO Mankind in Action far Rural
Development (MARG) had erganized a two day residential training on human
trafficking. child abuse and the functioning of the police and law at the Mirik
tourist Lodge,

The event was attended by SAT clubs of various schools including Loreto
Convent, West Point School, S5t Teresa’s Higher Secondary School, Nepali
Girl's Higher Secondary School, Gyanodaya Niketan, Notre Dame Academy,
Betten High School, Thorbu High School, YAT Clubs of various colleges
intluding 5t. Joseph's College and Southfield College. members of DAT club.
Kalimpong and members of VAT Club.

The guest speakers were distinguished personalities in their respective ficlds
and included the District Child Protection Officer, the head of Maiti Nepali
Pashupati, Sister Subasna from the Child Welfare Committee. Kalimpong,
Palice officers from Mirik Police Station and the MARG founder Mr. Niraj J.
Chetrri. Topies like human trafficking, rehabilitation of victims, child abuse,
filing of FIR and GD were covered. The training also included field trips wo the
Mirik Police Station and Maiti Mepal, Pashupati. On the first day a bonfire was
lit in the evening and flying lanterns were released into starlit skies of Mirilk,
Dances and trekking helped bring the members together.

Valuable knowledge was acquired, memories made, places explored, old
bonds strengthened, new bonds made. “lgniting Smiles”, is the motto of MARG.
The event surely ignited many smiles and also taught us to ignite such smiles in
the society and in the world.

The J.PI1.C. Report 2016

Shivangi Dhillon
Class X1 B

All of us have heard the saying "Unity is Strength’, which is very true, H,eqpiﬂg
this motto in mind our club |.PLC. carried on with its legacy of serving the
sociery,

JPLE. stands for 'Justice Peace Integrity of Creation'. Amidst a fast and busy
life, the |.P.1L.C. club of Loreto Convent Darjeeling has been very active and
efficient in carrying out all the projects undertaken by it.

The year started with a noble and a fruitful signature campaign, Sister Nirmala
had sent a mail to support the Paris Climate Conference by conducting a
signature campaign, with students and teachers participation. Another
signature campaign was carried out to save Judith, an ex-pupil of the Loreto
family, who had been abducted in Afghanistan. We are grateful that she was
rescued.

Apart from that we were able to conduct many annual projects. Loreto Lolay,
which we consider as our twin has always been taken care of by our school.
We have a Loreto Lolay development project under which recreational
activities are carried out and planned for children of Loreto Lolay, funds are
raised for buying computers for the school and donation of clothes and
stationery are given,

Other commeon projects include, association with MARG and SAT club for
awareness on human trafficking. ration collection under the project Food
Bank for ensuring food security in the Gaushala Village and Hayden Hall,
where educational and recreational activities are also conducted by the
students and the DLR Prerna NGO project on permaculture,

In redation vo the World Environment Day our club conducted anassembly on
Swacha Bharat Abhiyan with a presentation and a pledge on not littering their
surroundings was taken by the teachers and students,

A very useful and important project was the plastic freedom challenge from
Bth - 15th August 2016, Prerna NGO had proposed the idea of avoiding the
usage of plastic for a week. Loreto students also supported the cause and
plastic was banned in our school.

This year there was a |.P.LC, MNational General Meeting which was held in
Loreto Convent, Delhi onthe 1 6th, 17th, and | 8th of Septembaer.
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The meet was a diverse one with fifteen schools from the Northern and
Morth Eastern part of India attending it, with two teachers and two students
from each school. 5o all in all there were sixty delegates. The conference was
graced by the presence of our Provincial, Sister Anita Maria Braganza, 5r.
Sabrina and a few C] sisters as well.

On the first day, each school had to prepare a three minutes presentation an
women and child protection which was indeed an eye opener. From our
school Abhitasha Tamang of class IX A recived a beautiful poem written by
Snigdha Pradhan on this topic.

On the second day, there was a whole session on the two Sustainable
Development Goals which were responsible consumption and offects of
climate change on the environment. We were given an outstanding talk on
how our trivial actions can affect the environment, in both the sessions, On
the same day we had an exciting and enthusiastic Mock Parliament session on
topics like waste management, water resources and so on, We were also able
1o pass two bills,

On the third day we were taken to a university called TERI where we were
able to attend a whole session on water management, water pollution and
water resources. After that we had a fun trip to the 'Dilli Hat"a local market in
Delhi.

The trip was a fruitful and an enlightening one,

Apart from this, girls from class nine and eleven made videos on different
5DGs like education, poverty, hunger and so on, which had been sent to our
UM representative.

The year 2016 has been a great success for our club and we look forward o
many such years.

The Leadership Training Service

Khushi Agarwal
Class IX
{Secretary of LTS club)

“If your actions inspire others fo dream more, learn more, do more and become
movre, you are a leader.”

The LTS is not just a club, it is a platform for us to know our leadership
qualities. The two aspects LTS stresses on, is that its training modules can be
found in the very name itself - ‘Leadership Training” and "Service’. The vision of
the LTS is achieved through its fourfold objectives, which begins with
Personality Development and gradually evolves into Social Development.

This year we had fifty members from classes Vil and X, All the members were
quite focussed and worked diligently to achieve all the goals we had planned
for the year. Also, our teachers-in-charge guided us and were behind the
success of our projects.

Every Saturday, we visited the Missionaries of Charity and spent time with the
inmeates. From making their beds to serving them tea, we tried to serve them
as much as we could. We also took snacks and accessories for them.

We even rendered help to the Gaushala Village children in our school itself.
We helped them with their studies and also played several games with them.
Mot only that, we gave them some snacks also.

Cn the 12th of August. the LTSers organized a special assembly for the
Independence Day. The phrase, “we have to be the change” was highlighted
during the programme,

| would like to conclude the annual
report of our club here by saying that
we are the future of this country.
Even a small change brought by us
matters a lot. We should always put
ourselves at the service of God and
QuUr CoUntry,
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Annual Report of the Interact Club

Seccretary 2016-17
Itr. Sparsh L. Dumjan

The Interact Club of Loreto Convent has a glorious past of bringing forth
refined citizens of the nation. It is an international club for the youth and it
focuses on the development of every part of the society.

This year we began the term with the 20th instaltation of the club, On the Bth
of August, the new board was installed with the Board Members as;

President: lor. Diriktso Sherpa., Vice-President: lor. Kritika Subba.
Secretary: ler. Sparsh L. Dumzan.  Joint Secretary: Itr. Sujala Sharma.
Treasurer: ltr. Shivangi Dhillon.
Directors-

Community: ler. Sadiksha Chettri.
Finance: ler. Shamreeq Tamang.
International: lur, Deeya Sharma.
Editor- Itr. Dachen Tamang.

Schoaol: ler. Shrinkhalka Sharma.
Club: lvr. Komal Singhal,

Co-editor- ltr, Triveni Thapa.
Sgratarms: [er. Dechen D, Bhutia and Itr, Prajna P. Lama.

On the same day we had the induction of the new members from class 8.

On 1 7th August, we organized an inter-class quiz competition for the junior

school. The quiz was conducted in order to prepare the participants for the
Bill German Quiz.

Cin 2%th of August, we sold chocolates and cupcakes during the break time in
sehool as a part of the club's fund raising project.

‘We also attended the WINS (Wash In Schools) program that was organized
by the Rotary club of Darjeeling in Sonada. We also volunteered in the health
camp that Rotary had organized. It was a major project and we volunteered
whaole heartedly to make this eventa huge success.

The Board members also mer the District Governor during his visit and we
presented hima reportof our projects.

On 2nd Ocrober, the Interactors volunteered in the Darjeeling Marathon that
Rotary had organized. The same day we released a short video based on
Mahatma Gandhi's dreams for India. The video was made by ler. Dachen and
ler. Drechen and it was highly appreciated.

On 8th and 9th October, a few Interactors participated in the 'Feste Brave'
organized by the Interact club of St Joseph's School, It was a wonderful
experience for the Interactors,

We also set up a photo booth during the school fete and we earned an
acceptable amount of profit which was equally divided between the school
and the club.

As a club, we've come along way but we still have miles to go. The journey that
lies ahead of us maybe difficult but we will still carry on with the spirit of
SErvicn.

Installation - 2016
Itr. Adela N. Rai, Class 1X

The Interact Club’ - A youth club that can be school based or community
based, which reaches out to all the sections of society and community in
general.” This is the very reason why | wanted to be a part of this club. | was
really nervous in my audition but everything turned out well. On the 24th of
July. 2015 we had our installation, Twelve new members were inducted:
Khushi A. Allay. Yangchen T. Sherpa. Poorvi [ain, Deeya Sharma, Tushita
Karuna Chettri, Pooja Lakhotia, Sadiksha Cheteri, Shaamseeq Tamang,
Shrinkhala Sharma, Komal Singhal, Dipika Gurung and Adela M. Rai (me)

We had to learn an oath, which was very promising and it also sounded
legendary. The events which followed were installation of other schools like
St Joseph's School, Mepali Girls' Higher Secondary School and 5t joseph's
College too. As a new member we atended every meeting and installation
that took place. We also had a projectin which we distributed saplings among
the people on the Mall Road and Chowrasta to encourage them in planting
trees, to tell them save green, save earth’.

We had a cleanliness drive in places like - the Mall Road, the market place, the
car stand, Chowrasta, Hermitage, the Tungsoong area and so on. We did a
good job,

| am really blessed to be a part of this club. Due to this club, my confidence
level has risen to a higher level, I've got wonderful sisters and co-operative
friends. Thank you, Interact Club !

| am sure we will be a great team because -
T - Together

E-Everyone

A - Achieves

M -More
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Inter Class Quiz Contest

Leah Sonowal
Class ¥V A

Knowledge is said to be the greatest wealth of all. From ancient scriptures to
e-books, knowledge and discovery has always fascinated all of mankind

During a normal day at school my teacher told me that | had been selected
from my class along with my classmate, Soumyashree Thapa to participate in
our Junior School Inter Class quiz contest. | was very glad 1o have the honour.
| got all the current affairs and G.K. matter that | could get and refreshed my
knowledge. |tis always a wonder to learn about new things, One day two girls
from the senior school - Mrinangini Gurung and Riddha Rani Pradhan came to
our class and called us to take our qualifying test. They also gave some other
girls who wanted to participate in the quiz a chance, There were ten questions
that came randomly from different categories. At the end 16 girls were chosen
and | had qualified too. After that we had been divided into four teams each
with four girls, that had to select a captain for their team, The names of the
teams were of Disney Princesses - Tinkerbell, Aurora, Elsa and Bella. | mysalf
was the captain of the Tinkerbell team. Our trainers were Mrinanging and
Ridha. We practiced whenever we had free periods and during lunch time.
The day of the quiz finally came and we were nervous and excited at the same
time. The quiz was held after cur break time. The junior school classes of class
4 and 5 and their teachers were invited to the event. The quiz was hosted by
the Interact Club of the senior school. The President of the Interact Club,
Driktso Sherpa gave the opening speech and opened the event. All the teams
were seated and the rounds were conducted by our quiz masters, Kritika and
Sadiksha from the Interact Club. There was a group of senior girls at the side
of the stage writing the points of each team with every passing question. As
the rounds passed each team progressed. The last round was the Rapid Fire in
which a selected member of each team had to answer 10 questions in |
minute, | volunteered 1o go from my team. The winning team was team Bella
and all the teams were given prizes. | was given the prize of the best quizzer.
Owerall, it was a privilege to be participating in this event and | would like to
express my gratitude to the Interact Club for hosting this event.

Let Your Light Shine

Veronica B, Cormuz (Ball House Captain)
Shrawani Gurung (Vice Captain)

The Inter House Fest is an important event which is held in July every year in
our school, Itis basically the time vo show love for our respective houses, This
year we were not given enough time and we honestly did not know how to
make it work. After a few days, avditions for various events like dumb
charades, extempore, solo and duet were held. Along with our house mistress
Ms. Bharatee we selected the girls for various events, which was quite a
difficult task because everyone was equally talented.

Thereafter, we began to practice, keeping in mind the tough competition that
lay ahead. Until then, we did not know how difficult it was, to be house
captains. We had to sacrifice a lot of things and work pretty hard. Instead of
having fun and spending time with our friends, we had to make sure that all the
girls were practicing and not just fooling arcund. We both faced many difficult
situations.

The competition started with the quiz where a lot of effort was put in by the
girls. Qur house was declared the winner in the quiz. Our happiness knew no
bounds, The first day of the fest started with a jittery feeling. We were really
nervous as we were aware thatall the other houses were equally prepared. As
the competition proceeded, there were some ups and downs with the
positions, nevertheless we did not lose hope. There were many events left for
the day and the girls gave their best and bagged the first and second position in
almost all the events. Ac the end of the day, our house was on the lead. The
second day of the fest was filled with more wension and nervousness, The
other houses performed exceptionally well. All the hard work and talents
were on full display as each and every one gave their level best. But it was
indead a sheer delight for our house, as we topped it all with B20 points, After
six long years, Ball House was victorious !

Although some said we could not make it, we trned a deaf ear to them and
came out as winners, Mone of it would have been possible without the co-
operation of the girls and the guidance given by our house mistress and
master. A lot of memories were made, new bonds were forged. Qur last
house fest definitely wrned out to be the best one. We wish luck to the girls
and hope they never stop working hard, Never be afraid to show your talents,
girls!
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The Photography Workshop-2016

Snigdha Pradhan
Class XI A, Student Editor

“Look and think before opening the shutter,
The heart and mind are the true lens of the camera. " Yousuf Korsh

Itis already the third year since the Photography Club was first formed in the
August of 2014, Ever since then the club has seen improvements cach year,
Budding photographers in the senior school have worked together wo put up
colourful boards to cover every school event possible, These young talents
have been nurtured, encouraged and their enthusiasm and zeal for
photography strengthened under the guidance of our teachers-in-charge Mr.
P.Rai, Mr. T. Thondho and Mrs. A. Philip.

This year among the various activities of the club, a two day photography
workshop was also held. The workshop was held after classes on the 23rd and
24th of May.

It weas canducted by Mr. Prazwal Gurung, a freelance photographer, The first
day of the workshep included theory and during the second day the members
went around taking pictures of the school using the techniques discussed in
the workshop. The workshop was held in the hall after school. Mr. Gurung
started by exploring the meaning of photography, the various equipment and
the important terms related to photography. Then we were shown the works
of some world renowned photographers including the likes of Steve Winters,
Tim Campbell and Brooks Helen, Their vechniques and their unique styles
were discussed, Out of the various genres discussed some of them included
landscape photography, wildlife photography, fashion photography, abstract
photography and portraits. Mr. Gurung also explained how a person's
personality can be captured through a portrait. The various rules and devices
of photography like the one-third rule, the law of parallel lines, multiple
exposure and many others were also discussed, The works of great
photographers were shown and Mr, Gurung also showed some of his own
works.

On the second day, the girls were asked to bring their cameras and after
school was over, the girls went around the premises taking shots of the area.
The instruction given was to “view the school through a different angle” using
the techniques discussed the previous day. The end result was cameras full of
creative works, hearts full of joy and minds overflowing with the information
gathered from the workshop. At the end of the workshop, the girls'

photographs were discussed, their mistakes pointed out and their creativity
appreciated, After giving Mr, P, Gurung a token of appreciation and posing for
a group photo including all the budding photographers in the frame, the
workshop ended.

The photography workshop proved to be a great learning experience for all.
Mew friendships were made, memories captured (liverally), lessons learnt and
valuable information gathered. The workshop marked a milestone in the
journey of the club and the club eagerly looks forward to such wonderful
experience in the upcoming future.

.
The Photography Club

Rajeshwari Mangar and Anurupa Pradhan

{Students in-charge)

“Photography is an art of observation. It has little to do with the things you see and
everything to do with the way you see thern.”
The Phatography Club, Loreto Convent Darjeeling. was intraduced and
formed on August, 2014. Since then, the elub has welcomed students with
budding talents and has given them opportunities to enhance it
In the year 201 6. ten students were selected from class B to 10 to join the club
officially. The new members successfully prepared a remarkable board work.
The board work that was displayed reflected their skills perfectly, They indeed
have nurtured their skills.
Every month a topic is given to the members and they accordingly have to
work on it. The members capture pictures relating to the topic and execute it
on the school board. The club as a whole has shown interest and captured
every moment of the school events, making them immaortal,

The club is financially stable and was able to organize a photography
competition for the senior school. The competition turned out to be a great
success. Five winners were selected and they were awarded with certificates.
The club earned a profit of five hundred rupees from the competition.

Small or big. events of the school were covered marvelously by the members,
There was a workshop organized by the teacher-in-charge of the club, Sir
Pranesh Rai. The workshop was conveyed by Mr, Prajwal Gurung, who is a
professional photographer. The workshop was very beneficial for the
members.

Sadly the field trip that was organized this year had to be cancelied. But we
hope next year, the upcoming student in-charge will execute it well.
Till then: “Snap every moment and relive it™.
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Teachers’ Day 2016

Dechen Yangzom
Class X11A, Student Editor

God's greatest creations - teachers whose dedication can change a child's life.
Teaching is the one profession that creates all other professions. They are
our real heroes ona daily basis.

Like every year, Sth of September marked an opportunity to pay tribute and
gratitude to our excellent team of teachers. It was a celebration of their
constant guidance and selfless efforts in shaping young minds and souls,

The pragram took place in the auditorium where all the teachers of the schoaol
were greeted and welcomed, Enthusiasm and festivity gripped the day as each
student put her best foot forward in order to make our teachers feel specialin
some way or the other. The students organized a series of items starting with
the prayer service. This was immediately followed by an entertainment show.
Beginning with classical Bollywood dance numbers to traditional Maruni acts
or from soulful Hindi duets to group songs on old Elvis Presley hits, the show
was a time hop and a blend of tlents, Above all, it was a display of sincere
affection for our dear teachers whose influence play a very important role in
our lives. As someone has rightly once said "teachers affect eternity, as one
cannot tell where their influence stops™ their every act has a lasting
IMPression on us,

Children’s Day

Sonam Choden Bhutia
Class X1 A

Sounds of laughter and exciterment filled the air as we walked into the school
campound. It was Children's Day after all! Everyone was in colours, some in
red or blue and some in black. Children's Day in India is celebrated on Pandic
MNehru's birthday as a day of fun and frolic, a celebration of childhood, children
and Nehru's love,

The School celebrated this day by organising an entertaining programme
especially for the stwdents. The beautiful teachers of Loreto Convent
awakened joy in a creative expression. The Children's Day programme
started with a prayer service which was overwhelming, followed by Sister
Geraldine Moktan's song. The description of how beautiful the song was
cannot be put into words nor can it remain silent. Being able to read the
students’ minds, the teachors immaediately started with their dances. As the
teachers already know that the happiest moment of the year was when they
danced in different Mepali and Bollywood songs like Kala Chasma, Chitiya
Kalaiyaway, Break-up song and many others which are the party anthems of
the year. | must say that the teachers danced so well that they left behind all
these bollywood stars like Kawrina Kaif, Jackqueline Fernandez and Anushka
Sharma who are the superstars of Bollywood.

The veachers also danced wo a Mepali song with was worth a million dollars.
Then Miss 5. Rai and Mrs. P. Lama with Sir D, Pradhan who played the guitar
presented a beautiful song in their fascinating voice which mesmerised each
one of us. Lastly it ended with a fashion show which was far more entertaining
than the Lakme Fashion Week! Dressed in saris which are never out of style,
the teachers took the limelight of the day. Then we even had the Retro form of
style which | personally find very interesting.

The pragramme had a grand ending with Sister Geraldine Moktan and Mrs. ).
Ghissing's walk. The teachers were successful in making us happy since each
one of us came out of the hall with a smile. Everything was perfectincluding Ms
U. Thapa's announcements. Hence, | would like to conclude by thanking all the
wanderful teachers on behalf of the school. Thank you so much, Teachers, for
organising such an entertaining programme,
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Sports & Games

Sports and Games, 2016

Tejasweeta Pradhan
Games Captain, Student Editor

As always the first event in the Games scenario began with the Inter School
5A5 Diamond Jubilee Basketball Tournament, which was held at 5t
Augustine’s Kalimpong, This year we had an entirely new team. Our smallies
did a great job. This was followed by the Anglo Indian School 15C and ICSE
Girls Basketball Tournament, held at Dr. Graham®s Homes, Kalimpong on the
&th and 7th May. This year both the teams - the ISC and ICSE came out into
the court with flying colours and managed to win both the trophies. Dechen
Yanzom was given the "Most Valued Player” Award.

What came next were the Anglo-Indian School ISC and ICS5E Volleyball
Tournaments. It was hosted by Mount Hermon. Our 15C team won and the
ICSE veam stood third. The players learnt many new rules and techniques and
are hoping for better results next year.

QOur Table Tennis team did a great job as they have done in the past few years,
The Anglo Indian School T. T. Tournament was held at 5t. Helen's Kurseong.
The Loreto Badminton team too gave a smashing performance at St Joseph's
Convent Kalimpong, Our 15C team stood first and our ICSE team stood
second.

Then this year there was a new addition to the set of games. Like everyane
loves football, our girls too were no less enthusiasts. Thay did a great job and
came home with contented hearts,

Apart from the AlS tournaments our girls managed to bag medals and trophies
in various district, state & national tournaments. Simran Rai and Surabhi Thapa
had managed to represent our school in the State Badminton Tournament
held in K.olkata, Anushka and Sharon also brought the trophy home.

Asg in Taekwondo our girls have improved humongously. Many of them have
now acquired their black belts, Milayam Sampang had the good fortune of
representing our school at an International Taekwondo Tournament held in
Thailand. She did a great job and made us afl proud.

Finally the most awaited sports event of the year, the Inter School Athletics
meet. As this year Loreto was hosting the meet, there was already great
pressure on the athletes. Despite that our girls managed to win the O, B and D
division trophies. Our athletes showed great athletic skills and won three
trophies out of six. Riva Tamang, Weiling Kwaol and Evanjalina Rana managed
to get the ‘Best Athlete’ trophies for their respective divisions,

With this, a thrilling year of sports and games display came to an end. As
always our girls did us proud and showed true sportsmanship. Our girls hope
to perform still better in the coming years.

My Basketball Journey

Aakriti Gurung
Class XII C, Student Editor

It’s not about you of me, it's about us, united us, united tearn Loreto,

Dear Basketballers,

You all have been more than just team mates to me, you all have been my
family, from all the various tournaments we've participated in, all the different
schools and places we've visited, you have all been my favourites throughout
the Basketball journey, From the failures we have faced. to the victories we've
tasted, the best part was that we were in this together, through all the ups and
devwns. Mothing stopped us, defeat didn't and victory boosted our confidence.

We were always encouraging each other, being there for each other in our
hard times and laughing together in the good times. Practice sessions never
seemed like one, with you all and the tournaments we've participated in were
more like vacations, We smiled we teased each other, that 'new punch’ given
when a player would buy a pair of new basketball shoes or a Mike bag. the fight
during matches, the fouls done, the apologies accepted. The after-practice
lunches together, the joggers and crocs' theme during Sawsrday practice, the
running done en the steepest slopes, the twenty rounds on the basketball
court, the 50 km, walk from the cemetery to the court, the horror stories
narrated, the Zigpo' coach we have, the “wai-wai-dallay’ party at night. the
jokes shared, the crying done! All this in the last year in Loreto Convent and
I'm going to miss my team really bad.

It was not the game that | was in love with, it was you all, whom l actually loved
and in this process | fell in love with the game of basketball as well, | thank my
stars | mee girls like you. The only team in Loreto Convent which has unity like
no other | can proudly say thatit's my '‘Basketball Team'.

My betoved juniors, | hope and wish you all the very best. Study hard but play
harder! Drear batch mates, | hope we all end up in goed colleges and | hope we
get to play together in future again. Before | get emotional and make a mess,
one last time - “I'll miss you all™,

With love,

Aaku#10

Team Loreto
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AIS Volleyball 2016

Kritika Gurung
Class X1 A

Omn the 7th of March we started our volleyball practice for the year 2016. The girls
were stuffed with a lot of positivity, a great deal of enthusiasm and an amazing team
spirit. WWe were focused on getting the wrophy back and we did not let swollen
wrists, sprained fingers, and thigh cramps or negative vibes restrict us from
achieving our ultimate goal.

The tournament was held on the 215t May in Mount Hermon School. The day was
protty good, clear skies and no rain. We reached the venue at about 8 O'clock in
the morning. The participating teams were Loreto Convent. Mount Hermon
School, Dr. Graham's Homes, Dowhill School, 5t. Helen's Convent, Goethals
Memorial School and 5t. Joseph's Convent. After the felicitation of the guests,
coaches, umpires and referees the tournament was declared open.

The first match for the I5C team was LC v/s DGH. We were the winners,
Meanwhile the ICSE veam had matches with 5t Joseph's Convent, Dowhill Schoal
and Dr. Graham's Homes, after winning all the matches we advanced to the semi
finals. Unfortunately, we lost against Mount Hermon, The girls played their very
best and also showed a very good spirit of sportsmanship.

The ISC team, however reached the finals. The matches was to be played after
lunch, our opponent was 5t [oseph's Convent, It was a do or die situation and we
had two options, win or win, We played well and tha first set was in our favour, 25
te 9. We did not want a deciding set so we gave all we could in the 2nd set. We
played until the final whistle was blown and the score read LC-25 §]C-6. We were
averjoyed !! All the pain and hard work was worth it. We finally got back what was
once ours, We were a team, not just because we played together bug because wa
loved, respected and understood each other. We shared a bond that did not let us
lose, even if we had wa'd still be the winners and that at the end of the day is all that
matters.

Dulichan 2016

Priya Lama, Class YIll A

Purvi Rai, Class IX C

Volleyball is played on an indoor or outdoor court. The aim of the game is 1o hit
the ball over the net with your hands.

Qur school Loreto Convent participated in the Inter School Dulichan

Tournament which was held in G.D.MN5. ground, Darjeeling, The team was under

tha guidance of Sir Zahid and Sir Roy. On | 6th September, we had our first match

against Orange Lake School Mirik. Luck did not seem to favour us so much, as a

rosult we lost the match. Unfortunately we were knocked out of the tournament.
Qwr girls played really well. The first set was won by our opponents, the second
set by our girls and in the deciding set we lost by one poing, we were unable to
defear them.

On behalf of the whole team | would like vo thank our coach Sir Zahid, Manager in-
charge Sir Roy and our games teacher Sir P. Lama.

Oth Tirak International

[ackwondo Championship

Milayam Sampang

Class ¥l

The 6th Tirak Internaticnal Tackwondo Championship was held in Thailand from

¥ind October to 23rd October at the John Paul Il Sports Centre, Assumption

University Suvarnabhumi Campus, There were 750 participants and 17 Asian

countries including India, The participating countries were §) Chinese Taipei i)

Korea i) fJapan iv) Oman v) lran vi) Australia vii) Turkmenistan viil) Malaysia ix)

Indonesia x) Vetnam xi) Myanmar xii) Mepal xiii) Thailand xiv) India xv) 5ri Lanka
i) Brazil xovii) Pakistan,

The game was very tough, many best players. who played Olymple and Asian
Games had come to play in the 6th Tirak International Tae-kwondo
Championship. The John Paul 11 Sport Centre. Assumption University
Suvarnabhumi Campus had hosted Olympic qualifications in 2012 for the London
Olympic Games.

| was very happy when | got the chance for the International Champicnship
because | was representing India. | had participated in two events, Kyoruki
(fighting) and Poomsa. My fighting bout number was 200 so | was a little nervous. |
played under 46 kg, When my name was called out for the first bout, my opponent
was from Malaysia, she was a good player but | wen the first bout. After the first
bout | had to be ready for the second bout. My name was called out for the second
bout, my opponent was from China, | defeated her toa. My third bout was with
Thailand, | won again but at the semi finals my opponent was an Asian player from
Thailand. For me that bout was very tough, | tried my best but | had to settle fora
Bronze Medal. Even though 1 lost | am very happy because | tried my best to win
her. Anather event that | took part in was the group poomsa. In poomsa, in gur
category there were |5 participants. It was also very tough because there were
many good players. 50 to win the bronze medal we had to win 12 countries which
wasn't casy. Sol got 2 bronze medals in Thailand.

Mext year | shall practice harder to get a gold medal in the International
championship and | am not going to give up until | am successful in my life because
mvy aim is to play at the Olympics and 1o represent India and | want to become the
first Qlympic player from Darjeeling.




Milestones

A Tribute to Sister Geraldine Moktan, IBVM

[3thMay 201é
“Religious profession is the most significant act of the meeting between God; and the
sister of Jesus the Good Shepherd who offers herselfto Him and His people.”

Born in Darjeeling on the 26th of March 197 ] to Mr, R, K. Moktan and Mrs,
Christina Mokran, Sister Geraldine Molktan is the fifth child in the family of
seven brothers and three sisters, Her primary education began in Bethany
School Darjeeling from where she moved on to Lareto Convent.

She was a boarder from Class Eight onwards. She completed her class |1 and
12 from Loreto College, Darjeeling now South Field College after which she
went to Kolkat, She has also acquired a Master's Degree in History from
Marth Bengal University. Then she completed her theological study through
Formartion Studies in Catholic Theaological Union Chicage.

Being a very religiously inclined person Sister Geraldine was inspired to join
the Loreto Sisters very early in life. This made her take the big step into a
spiritual life in 1991 after completing her plus two. She joined Lolay as one of
the pioneers for her pre-novitate period. As a Movice she was in Encally
Kolkata from 1992-1994. She took her first profession on the Tth of April,
| 994 in Entally and was finally professed on the 1stof December 2001,

In obedience to her ministry Sister Geraldine served ac 5t. Teresa's High
School, Darjeeling, Shillong and Asansol as a teacher. In Panighatta Sister
worked in the capacity of a Principal. She was also appointed Director of
Candidate and Young Sisters in Formation for the terms 2002-2005 and 2006-
2009.
Loreto Convent Darjeeling has received Sister Geraldine's selfless service as
Principal from May 2009, She was then appointed the Superior of cur school
in 2013. Sister also works as a co-coordinator of Loreto Darjeeling and the
Loreto houses in Lolay, Sadam, Panighatta, Dharan and Champasari. She is
also the Seeretary of the Managing Committee of Loreto Convent, Loreto 5.
Teresa, Loreto Panighatta and Lorewo Lolay. Sister is the Vice President and
secretary of the Darjeeling Loreto BEducational Society.
Sister Geraldine has been working and serving in the hills tirelessly for the past
ewenty five years, Her contribution to Loreto Convent Darjeeling has been
immense in every field, especially in the academics and in the growth and
development of Loreto Schools she has shown great shills in organization and
planning, which has led to the addition of the lower Kindergarten class and the

commerce section. The
school infrastructure has 3
also seen development
especially in the form of
the Monica Affonso Hall
and the new school field
which is almost ready.
Technologically too Sister Geraldine has taken the school ferward by leaps
and bounds and the children are enjoying facilities like smart board and the
MEew E=Care system,

Sister Geraldine's warmth and compassionate nature has endeared her to the
teachers, students and all who work with her. Being a positive thinker she
does not give up easily and is always looking for ways 1o make the school a
better place. She is a very sporting person and readily participates in dances
and songs. Overall Sister Geraldine has proved to be a great leader, a
compassionate nun and a good human being. We wish her hearty
Congratulations and pray that her life is filled with many more glorious
moments, May the future bring her contentment and great joy,

Ms. Prajwalika Bharatee
Ex-Student and Staff
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The Silver Jubilee

Anoushka E. Cormusz
Class VI A

May was a busy month in our school with children and teachers arganizing a
warigty program for a special day. It was celebrated on the | 3th of May for our
sister Superior 5r. Geraldine who was celebrating her Silver Jubilee. She had
completed 25 years as a religious person and hence it was a special day for her.
The program began with a prayer dance by the senior girls, lt was really
beautiful and everyone enjoyed it a lot. It was followed by a prayer service by
class X with a wonderful message on God's love. The Class IV's recited a
poem: The Tiger and the Zebra' and | enjoyed this the most. The children
were dressed as Zebras and Tigers with makeup and looked so real. The
poem was recited well and everyone clapped when it was over. | think Sister
enjoyed it oo,

This was followed by dances from different states like the classical Oddisi and
Bihu. The girls looked lovely in the traditional dresses and danced well, Since,
Sister likes Nepali dances, some girls danced to the Tamang Selo. This was
followed by the presentation of khadas, cards and bouquets,

Sister thanked everyone for such a wonderful program and Monday was
declared a holiday for the good results in the board exam. It was an enjoyable
day for all of us.

Celebrating 25th Years of Service
Shreya Lama
Class VI A

The staff and students of Loreto Convent would like to congratulate Sister
Geraldine Moktan on completing twenty five years as a Loreto Sister. On the
I 3th of May 2016, the teachers and students decided to put up a program to
celebrate this occasion.

The Principal had already given us specific instructions on the previous day, so
on the day of the program we were all present in school by 9.00 am, We lined
up in the Basketball court before we made our way towards the Auditorium,
By 9.45 am, all the teachers and stwudents were settled in the hall and the
program began with the Head Girl speaking about why we had gathered there
that day and about the various performances put up for Sister. Various dances
like "Bibu", "Tamang selo™, "Kathak”, and western dances were performed by
the students. The students of the Junior Schoeol also recited a poem.

A prayer service was held during the program by class IX. Many teachers
narrated about Sister Geraldine's school life and her family. We were amazed
to hear that our Principal Ms. Josephine Ghissing had taught her in elass VL. It
was very nice to know more about Sister from the teachers. Three sisters
from abroad were also present there.

Towards the end of the program Sister Geraldine was requested to say a few
words. She spoke about her desire to be a nun right from her school days. At
the end Ms. Josephine Ghissing's announcement that Monday was a heliday
made us very happy. We all enjoyed the day very much.
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The Inaugural Ceremony .... 175 years !

Loreto schools celebrate 175 years of its presence in South Asia in the year
2017, For the inaugural ceremony of the same, all the Loreto Schools across
South Asia were invited to Kelkata (Loreto House being the very first
establishment.) The programme was scheduled to be on the 30th of
December 2016 and all the schools were to arrive latest by the 27th of
December 2016. Each school had been given a specific item to prepare which
had been alloted according to the play that Loreto Convent School Delhi was

performing.

Some of the Loreto Schools we came across were from Shimla, Shillong,
Lucknow, Ranchi, Delhi, Lolay, Sadam along with seven others in Kolkata
itself, From our school, a total of ten students were fortunate énocugh to be a
part of the celebration, with Mrs. M. Yonzone as our teacher-in-charge. To be
precise, five of us were from class |1 and the remaining five from class 5,
namely; Aryama Gurung, Sringeshwari Waiba, Akansha Gurung, Loyang
Sherpa and myself from class |1, Anushka Sundas, Anushka Chettri,
Prashansha Pradhan, Alvina Gurung and Nancika were the girls from class 5.

We were to prepare a dance on the song given to us. After rigorous and
dedicared practice sessions we were all set for Kolkata, full of enthusiasm and
excitement to give nothing less than our best. We gathered at Seva Kendra in
Siliguri on the eve of 25th of December. It was a mawer of great privilege for
each one of us to be representatives of our school.

The next morning, we left for N|P at 4 a.m. and ac around 3 p.m. the 'City of
Joy' welcomed us with very pleasant weather, Loreto Entally was to be our
home for the next few days. It was such an overwhelming feeling to befriend
girls from Loreto Schools across our country. The mutual feeling of being
proud Loretoites was hearvwarming, Thus, in no time we started to gel in with
them absolutely.

Practices for the real programme began the next day. Mrs. Vandana Grover,
the Director of the main play from Loreto School Delhi was a perfectionist
and so we all did our level best as per her instructions, 27th of December
started off with a wonderful address by Sister Anita Braganza. Provincial
leader of the South Asian Province and the prayer was led by Sister Sabrina
Edwards the Director of Rainbow Homes Kolkata and Provinee Consultor, It
was a tight-schedule day for us with strict timings for everything - be it for

Bibhuti Pradhan
Class X1 A, Student Editor

practice, breakfast, lunch, tea or dinner. The day was spent in good fun in
Loreto Entally itself.

The following two days were spent practising at the Science City Auditorium,
which was the actual venue for the programme. On the 29th was the final
practice for us in full costumes.

Then, when the much awaited day finally arrived sprinkling its joy on all of us,
wie couldn't have felt more proud and blessed to be called Loreto girls! What a
privilege it was to be a part of a milestone in the history of Loreto! The
programme was indeed a great success with many eminent personalities,
present and past pupils across the world attending it. That was a day we
remembered the struggles and hardships that Loreto Sisters went through to
start such a great establishment to produce ladies for a better tomorrow. Mo
amount of gratitude will suffice.

Mever did we want those good days to end, However, meetings and partings
are the way of life. Parting with the extended Loreto family was not at all easy,
but the hope of meeting some day in future made it berzer. The good times
that we spent in those few days will forever remain etched in our hearts.
While we headed back home with tonnes of memories to take along, the only
pledge we took was to keep Loreto's banner gaily floating.
Oncean LCite forever an LCite ! Hail Loreto !
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The Loreto Stars

National Bravery Awardee - Tejasweeta Pradhan

“True heroism i5 not the urge to surpass all others ot whatever cost, but the urge to
serve others at whatever cost™.

Tejasweera Pradhan, a student of class 12 (15C 2017) through her heroic act of
courage and conviction has done the school proud,

She stood up for an ideal, to help another in need, struck out against injustice
and has strengthened our belief in the power of truth, justice and the integrity
of creation.

Tejasweeta chose to act rather than remain a passive spectator, to take a
stand that meant taking a great risk.

A member of the SAT Club (Swdents Against Trafficking), Tejasweeta played
a crucial role in helping to bust a cross border trafficking ring. With her brave
deed, Tejasweeta saved a young girl from a life of oppression and misery.

Her brave deed will no doubt inspire many young girls like herself to fight
injustice and help put a stop to trafficking of women and children.

We applaud her courageous act and rejoice in her achievement. The Loreto
family congratulates Tejasweeta on having received the prestigious Geeta
Chopra National Bravery Award from the Prime Minister, Sri Narendra Modi
onthe 23rd January 2017,

It was a proud moment for us all to see Tejasweeta on Mational Televisionand
watch her participate in the Republic Day Parade in Delhi with other
achievirs,

We pray for God's blessings on her so that she may continue to act with
courage of her conviction and ensure justice for all,
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With Hon'ble Prime Minister of India, r. Marendra Modi
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LCite on Top of the World

Compiled by members of SAT Club

“Lives of great men all remind us, we con make our lives sublime, and departing,
feave behind us fostprints on the sands of time™

Trishala Gurung has now become a youth icon for all young girls in the hills,
Hailing from Lhasha Village, Trishala is a Ind year Geography Honours
student of Soutfield College. She is also an NCC cadet. Trishala proudly calls
Lorete Convent, Darjeeling her alma-mater and gave her I5C from Loreta in
the year 2013. She is fondly remembered by her juniors as a very active
student, participating in the various activities of the school. She was the
captain of Teresa Ball House (Green House) during her final year, A dancer,
sports enthusiast, academically good. Trishala was an all-rounder during her
school days.

The journey of Trishala and Sulakchana from their classrooms to the summit
of Mt Everest started in December 2014 when they were short listed from
about 100 candidates for the MCC All Girls Everest Expedition. They
participated in a basic mountaineering course of 28 days in the Himalayan

Mountaineering Institute, Darjecling. After this, 40 NCC cadets were chosen
from all over India. They were taken to a Pre-Everest Expedition in Himachal
Pradesh in May- June 2015, There they had to climb Mount Deo-Tiba. Based
on their performance, |5 girls including Trishala and Sulakchana were
selected. They had to climb Mount Trishul and 10 girls were selected. This
group of ten girls was then taken on the Mount Everest expedition. Sealing the
world's highest peak was physically and emotionally draining for the twe
Darjeeling girls. They battled fatigue and fear, saw death from a close range
and witnessed traumatic sights before they could finally reach the summit of
Mount Everest.

Congrawlations Trishala ! Well Done !
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Adios Amigos

“Life is a highway on which the years go by,
Sometimes the road is level, sometimes the hills are high"
- Helen Steiner Rice

Farewell Loreto
Dechen Yangzom
Head Girl
Class XII A

It is rightly said that "School life is golden life.” and as we bid farewell 1o dear
Loreto, my friends and | will cherish the fond memories attachied with this
institution. What Loreto has done for us cannot be expressed in words. We
are truly indebted to her and consider ocurselves lucky to have had the
privilege of studying here.

From Junior school to Senior school, crayons to lipsticks., today we stand tall
as refined ladies ready to face the obstacles that will come our way. We can
proudly say that, who we are we owe it to this place, our second home,

This is a perfect time 1o remember all our teachers from the junior schoaol.

Thank you for instilling in us the basic values and etiquette that should be in
every girl, Itis from you that we began seeing the world in a different light. And
to our senior teachers, thank you for moulding us to what we have become.
Allinall, all your efforts have summed up making us a beter person in life, lois
because of you dear teachers that we can finally walk our “varied paths’ with
confidence and courage.

To my friends, it is ume to say farewell, Goodluck and best wishes lor your
future ventures. | hope and pray that in the near future we will bring glory to
our schoal as a small way of contributing towards its betterment. Everything
about Loreto will be missed dearly. The times spent here are irrevocable but
they will forever thrive in our hearts. Loreto has been a gift and the best thing
that has happened to us and it is never easy saying good bye but again "A
goodbye isn't painful unless you're never going ta say helle again.™

IHeads High, Chin up!
Bhairavi Pradhan
Class Xil B
Captain, Delphine Hart House

They'll mock at you,
May slander you,

Kill you with their tongue
And shatter you oo,
But let it not tear you apart,
Heads high, chin up.
Just be the bold "you®!
Mot easy to say.
More difficult to try,

Just to fake a few smiles,
Hold on! Life ain't that bad
There's yot to cross more miles.
Life is not a bed of roses
But neither cactus with thorns
Lise the bricks once thrown at you
To build a home so strang,
Moments, memories, laughter and tears,
Some o cherish, some that haunt.
Ower thinking, recollecting
Even as days pass by,

VWhat is so good about that!
Stay brave, stay strong,
Heads high, chin up
And just move on.




LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING

ANNUAL 2016

The winner takes it all

Meghna Chhetri
Captain Teresa Mons House
Class Xl C

Shut your ears and open your eyes,
When the wise drown you will be able to rise.
The people, the strangers, the faceless voices,

They break the spirit with hurtful noises.

Step up, speak out, release your soul,
The shining diamond is found amidst the black coal.
Yours is the world, the earth, the sky,
Stand fast, stay tall and aim high.

fou will find the voices, they fade away,
Watch, as the same people for you make way,
They look in and stare in amazement,
While you smile away in silent amusement.

Dear School,

My love to all your walls. Though | enter other buildings you are by far my
favourite. | will terribly miss the floors | have grown walking on and the pillars |
have relied upon.

Besides life-long friends and a million memories, you have tught me life
lessens. | thank you, the School Building, for sheltering my dear teachers.
Please keep them all protected, always shining and smiling.

| want you to know my dear Loreto that you have had my childhood, my
teenage years and will definitely see me in my future again, You are my alma
mater and for you my love will always grow.

An exremely grateful soul,

Rainy Kalden
Class X[ A
{5tudent Editor)

Home is where the heart is - Loreto
Aakriti Gurung

Class XII C

Student Editor

“I'am so glad o have something that makes saying goodbye so hard.”
Twelve years in Loreto and | don't know how to say goodbye. Bidding farewell
to a place that has been more than just a mere school to me, This place is not
only made of bricks and cement but also with smiles, tears, thoughts, jokes and
valuable memories.

| jeined the Convent back in 2005 in class | under 5r. Cecily Wong as the
Principal. It seemed like a cage to me in the beginning, little did | know thatina
span of twelve years | would fall in love with this very cage itself, Soin love that
leaving it would be a heart breaking moement, | joined in with heavy bocks and
now | am leaving this place with a heavy heart. Each and every place will be
missed, each and every corner, class rooms to Rink, avery place has a memory
that | will cherish throughout my life.

| am very grateful to all the teachers frem the junior section tll the senior ane,
all of them whe saw me growing, who moulded this clay into a person | am
today.

Thank you.

| will keep Loreto's flag flying. | promise.

Tribute to my Beloved Teachers

Stella Lepcha

Class X1l B

My heartfele gratitude to all my handseme and beautiful teachers | thank you
for all the good values that you have instilled in me. These good values will
always grow in me, as a garden grows with flowers. During the past two years
of my cxperience, | always looked up to you as a guiding star, to lead me toa
brighter phase of my life.
Il really miss you all, Parting from you dear teachers would be hard, But deep
inside my heart L have kepta place especilly for you. Mo one can occupy your
place because you are always the best.
Thank you dear Teachers.
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The winner takes it all
Meghna Chhetri

Captain Teresa Mons House
Class X1 C

Shut your ears and open your cyes,
When the wise drown you will be able to rise.
The people, the strangers, the faceless voices,

They break the spirit with hurtful noises.

Step up, speak out, release your soul,
The shining diamond is found amidst the black caal,
Yours is the world, the earth, the sky,
Stand fast, stay tall and aim high.

You will find the voices, they fade away,
Warch, as the same people for you make way,
They lock in and stare in amazement,
While you smile away in silent amusement,

Dear School,

My love to all your walls. Though | enter other buildings you are by far my
favourite. | will terribly miss the floors Lhave grown walking on and the pillars |
have relied upon,

Besides life-long friends and a million memories, you have ught me life

lessons. | thank you, the School Building, for sheltering my dear teachers,
Flease keep them all protected, abways shining and smiling.

| want you to know my dear Loreto that you have had my childhood, my
tecnage years and will definitely see me in my future again. You are nyy alma
mater and for you my love will always grow.

Am extremely grateful soul,

Rainy Kalden
Class XII A
(5tudent Editor)

Home is where the heart is — Loreto
Aakriti Gurung

Class X1 C
Student Editor

"l am so glad to have something that makes saying goodbye so hard.”
Twelve years in Loreto and | don’t know how to say goodbye. Bidding farewell
to a place that has been more than just a mere school to me, This place is not
only made of bricks and cement but also with smiles, tears, thoughts. jokes and
valuable memories.
| joined the Convent back in 2005 in class | under Sr. Cecily Wong as the
Principal, [t seemed like a cage to me in the beginning, lictle did | know thatina
span of twelve years | would fall in love with this very cage itself. 5oin love that
leaving it would be a heart breaking moment. | joined in with heavy books and
now | am leaving this place with a heavy heart. Each and every place will be
missed, each and every corner, class rooms to Rink, every place has a memory
that | will cherish throughout my life,
| am very grateful o all the teachers from the junior section tll the senior one,
all of them who saw me growing. who moulded this clay into a person | am
today.

Thank you.
I will keep Loreta’s flag flying. | promise.

Tribute to my Beloved Teachers

Stella Lepcha
Class XII B

My heartfelr gratitude o all my handsome and beautiful teachers | thank you
for all the good values that you have instilled in me. These good values will
always grow in me, as a garden grows with flowers. During the past two years
of my experience, | always looked up to you as a guiding star, to lead me to a
brighter phase of my life.
Il really miss you all. Parting from you dear teachers would be hard. But deep
inside my heart | have kept a place especially for you. Mo one can occupy your
place because you are always the best.
Thank you dear Teachers.
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Loreto: 2004 - Always
Niyati Rai
Class Xl B

Thirteen years ago. | walked through the gates of Lorete with my hands
gripped firmly to my mother’s, | felt like | had just entered into a new world. |
was nervous and excited as | entered my first classroom. | spotted the
colourful chairs, desks and so many new faces staring at me, all kinds of
ghoulish thoughts crossed my mind. | wasn't sure about whether lwould fic in
this new world that I'd just entered. However, in a very short time the
teachers and all the people | met here made me feel so comfortable that in no
time Loreto felt like home. | realize now that it was the beginning of a movie,
my “School Life" movie.

Everyday | got up enthusiastically and got ready for school, curious wo know
what new adventure awaited me. Weekdays started to feel like amusement
park days while weekends feit like torture! Staying away from friends even for
two days seemed like a mammaoth task, Moreover wearing that grey uniform
along with the red tie and the blue pinafore infused so much of pride, respect
and honour for the school that it almaost turned into my favourite outfic.
Everyday right from the morning assembly to the home time prayers, every
class, every period, every teacher, every game played, every hymn sung and
every friend made left me with so many lessons and memories. YWe just
thought we were having fun, hardly did we realize that we were making
memaries that would be cherished and engraved in our hearts forever,

Back in time.... as a junior | had a great desire to wear the school blazer.
Looking at all the senior girls, the blazer had turned into a great desire. Once |
stepped into the senior school another desire cropped up and that was the
urge 1o wear the purple cardigan, After all we're humans and we'll abways want
more!!

Although | was just wishing with my eyes closed, what | didn't realize was the
blue pinafore being replaced by a grey blazer, the white shirt getting replaced
by a checked one and the grey sweater turn purple. The moment | opened my
£Y0S, it was ime to say poodbye.

All these years in Loreto, many friendships are made and broken. so many
clisses are attended, so much homework is given and then ignored!
Punishments doled out and exams conducted and passed and chips and
lunches are shared the list goes on.... Now it breaks my heart to know that all
theare's are turning into were's and we are all leaving this behind.

The next tme we open a packet of chips we will no longer find ten hands in.
Mext time we feel hungry during break time no lunch boxes will be opened,
next time we don't study for a test, no high fives will be exchanged. Next time

wie don't do our homework, punishment won't be given because the next time
we do something, we will no longer be in school. All that we will be able to do
then is reminisce the good old times in school.

Every memory made here, be it bitter but still they will be golden memories. |
am $o glad that | grew up in Loreto and it has made me who lam today, Loreto
undoubtedly has the best set of teachers who are altruistic and ardent in their
profession,

As | leave school, | would like to thank everyone who has been a part of my
thirteen years journey, every friend, classmate, enemy, every teacher and
every junior. My journey wouldn't be 5o wonderful without you,

Loreto will always stay in my heart and although time may fade, my love for the
school shall always stay evergreen. Like every good movie which comes to an
end, so has my Loreto movie. Now | bid farewell to the school with a promise
to maintain the "High ideals of purity, of duty and of truth.”

My Experience as an LCite
Denmit Lepcha
Class X1l B Arts

| joined Loreto in 2015 and | have learned many things in this short period of
time. | feel | just joined Loreto yesterday and now the time has come to say
good-bye to this beloved schoaol. Loreto has become my greatest pride. This
school is extracrdinary and every girl should take pride studying here.
Teachers are known as second parents of the children. This has been proved
correct by the teachers of Loreto. Our teachers are very loving and caring.
They are ever reéady to help us, Their affection and hard work has made me
what | am today. The things that | have learned from them will never go away
from my heart. Thank you teachers for supporting and encouraging me during
these two years.

The memories and experiences in Loreto will always remain in me. As | move
ahead to the next stage of my life | will always carry out the values that | have
learned. | will miss my school days. Thank you to each and every individual
who made my days in Loreto very memorable and an enjoyable one.

| take pride in calling myself a Loreto girl.




LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING

ANNUAL 2016

To Loreto:
the home where my heart lies

Dearest Loreto,

| write this letter 1o you to express my heartfelt gratiude and appreciation for
the things that you have blessed me with, without expecting anything in return
at all. You have loved me, cared for me, guided me and supported me
throughout my time here within your walls, You have become home to me-
you have made me feel secure, warm and comforted. You have watched me
grow, from my awkwardness and insecurities and transformed me into a bold
and outspoken girl who is now ready to step outside your gate, into the big
bad world.

You gave me the chance to form the strongest bonds, the kind that will stay
with me for the rest of my life. Because of you, | came across the best people
including the teachers and my friends. From the teachers | have learned and
gained so much. They have shown their love, care, guidance in every step |
have taken - they have educated me and at the same time, instilled in me moral
values that will help me in my journey ahead. | promise to uphold the high
ideals of purity of duty and of truth in every passing moment of my life.

Loreto, you have moulded me into what | am today. You have taught me how
to cry a little less and laugh a litde more. You opened doors for me, leading me
to wonderful opportunities. You have helped me discover my talents, find
confidence 1o take responsibilities and fullill my duties | will never know how
1o thank you enough for everything that you have bestowed upon me and | can
never repay you for that.

¥ ours faraver,

Krity Sinha
{Captain Mary Ward)

To bid yvou farewell
Supriya Rai
Xl 8
(Lama Clan)

Eight years in Loreto has now come to an end. No more school activities, no
more economics extra clisses, no more trouble of ironing our uniferm and
putting it on, no more days left for the enjoyment of free classes and no more
the days in Loreto,

Being in Loreto has been a roller coaster ride. Friends and foes were made so
were good and bad memaories. Playing ‘hide and clap”in the physics laboratory,
sneaking and eating in class, being stuck in the canteen for food, running to the
staff room for water and attending yoga and counselling classes has cometoa
hale.

All good and sad memories will be alive in cur hearts and most importantly the
name of Loreto we carry will be held with pride and honesty. The pride we get
by singing the Loreto Chorus will be cherished always, Learning was a part of
being a high school student but learning to value ourselves was taught by
Lorato. lam taking the *Eats and the Gotham Hero' as my best mates and many
more mates for life. Having a teacher who was more like a guardian angel and
her class, the 'Lama Clan" was one of the best parts of Loreto.

At the end we have to move on to the next chapter of life. as the second
milestone of life is now over. Talking a step into the new world full of
anticipation and curiosity but never forgetting the place where it all started, A
chapter closes known as "Loreto’. All good things come to an end, 50 do the
daysin Loreto,
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Loreto you will be missed
Lekhzema Sherpa
Class XIl B

It's 50 hard to say goodbye when | have a thousand memories made with the
passage of time, Time seems o have passed by in the blink of an eye. It feels
like yesterday | entered Loreto Convent for the first time looking with awe at
the big gates. Mow when | look back | realize twelve years have passed by.
Junior school was where Meenu Aunty used to hold our hands and come to
teave us till the gate, especially the stories of the ‘dark room’ which were
always shared. Finally Senior School came, favouring the big senior girls
throwing paper balls at classmates and pretending to look away. getting
scoldings from the teachers, eating lunch in class, running outside during
lectures when monkeys used to accompany us and the horrible smell from the
chemistry lab during practicals !!! Everything shall be dearly missed.

| seriously don't know how we grew up so fast and we came together as a
batch. 15C batch 2017 is the best, we have faced all the ups and downs
together not only as a batch but more like family. This year being our last in
school, we wanted to make infinite memories that would be cherished till the
end of life. Leaving school feels like we are losing an integral part of ourselves.
It’s like we are leaving our hearts behind.

| am really graceful to all the teachers of Loreto, Dear eachers, all of you have
played a major role in my life. It's because of you that | have become the
person who | am today. We have such strong bonds with all the teachers that
leaving youall behind is very difficule.

| will do justice to my alma mater and make the school proud, we have
memories in literally every part of the school building. Thank you dear
weachers for all your love and concern, Thank you dear class 12 1 love you all
and | hope that you all will achieve your dreams, fam so accustomed Lo sesing
your faces regularly that not seeing you all will feal like a part of us is missing,
These days will just be a memaory now.

| am so glad that this is the place | have spent the best days of my life. All the
class | 2s will be leaving their hearts behind. Leaving our second home will
always make us sad but the time has come to leave the nest and spread our
wings, Loreto Convent and all the beautiful people | have met here will be
terribly missed.

“Don’t cry because you are leaving,
Smile because you were there”

Teresa Raszally
Class XIl B

It has been thirteen years singe | joined kindergarten in Loreto Convent. |
remember the classes with Mrs. Peden Pradhan, those days were all about
learning the alphabet, numbers, and colouring and the best part was shouting
our lungs out while reciting rhymes to volumes all tuned up. Meenu aunty’s
strict words which really scared us "Il give you lollipop”, Mrs. Pandey's
magical mirror seemed real, Mrs. Kippa's artand craft always interesting,

Coming to the senior division was a different experience, studying Christmas
Carol with Mrs. B. Lama was awesome and enjoyable, being Miss Mary’s ‘Lady
in the corner’, and with a little bit of luck we could travel all over the world in
Mrs. K. Tamang's class, Mrs. A, Lama's advice, moral and spiritual values will
always be carved inmy heart

| will miss all the various events of school. Dancing in the Bhanu Jayanti
celebrations. singing as a part of the choir, playing violin in various concerts,
and this year | enjoyed acting in the play "My Fair Lady”.

My school life wouldn't be a wonderful and memorable one without my
dedicated teachers, Thank you veachers for guiding and nurturing me. Loreto
has given me many friends whose friendship | will always cherish.

Since, good things come to an end, my journey in Loreto Convent has also
come to an end. | am grateful that | will be starting a new journey in my life with
all the values that | have learnt here in Loreto,

lam thankful to God that | was a part of the Loreto family. All the memories of
miy school life will abways linger in my mind. Long Live Loreto !
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Adios my dear Loreto

Rajeshwari Mangar
Class XII A (5¢)

With so0 many beautiful memories in my heart and the heavenly thoughts that
engulfl me, | will always cherish these moments. | spent in this school for
thirteen splendid years. I am glad | gota chance to study here and | am grateful
to my parents for sending me to this Convent of 'high ideals of purity’, "of duty
and of truth’, In this very place | learnt to write from letters to essays.

This very place made me realize the values of friendship and sisterhood. Being
moulded in the hands of junior school teachers and varnished by the senior
teachers was fruitful. Dear Loreto you gave me the definition of friendship and
its worth,

| would like to thank every one associated with me in this roliercoaster of
school life. To my teachers | would like to say thank you for making classes
interactive and interesting. To my juniors | would like to say set your light
ablaze and burn brightly and ‘'make footprints on the sand of time'. 50 much to
write but | cut a long story short. Time has come to bid goodbye. Though our
varied paths will divide | will still bear the Loreto flag in the sunny days of
youth. Goodbyes are for the ones who will leave, not for us. Like a scar these
memaries made in school will liveth forever.

“Wasn'tita privilege to be a part of Loreto!”

| say indeed.
If you're in love, express it
Aakriti Gurung
Student Editor
Class Xl C

Thereis a little poet within everyone,

A poet, that writes pages and pages

About the one they love,

Whe jots down glorious souls they admire
From the bouncy hair to the stencilled dimple.
That smile, that can freeze time,

These eyes that can swallow galaxies,
And a larnmable heare that

Meeds someone's perfect blaze of fire,

Yet they prefer not to reveal...

They prefer 1o lock their masterpiece
Within themselves.

Irrevocable, their hearts are stolen,
Irrevocable, they are never returned.

All in my Head

Arshama Ziya Haque
Class X1l A S5cience
What s that? How's it done?
In this world | feel like a confused one.
S0 many stories to catch up with,
And many more storics to tell.

Why does the sun burn bright!

Why do we have to always do what's right?
Why do we make peace then fight?

Why do we want ta be in the limelight!

How do we overcome obstacles?

How do we stay away from trouble!
How do we make our happiness double?
How do we not trip nor fumble?

VWhat would happen if we lose our mind?!

What would happen if our home, we could not find?
What would happen if we become morally blind?

What would happen if cur thoughts, we could not bind?

When will we get rid of this sadness!
When will we experience all our happiness?
When will we overcome our madness?
When will we came next to Godlingss?

Will we ever be content?

Will we ever reach the place for which we are meant!
Or,

Will we always hide away in our tents?

Afraid of all the torments.

There is a lot of chaos and confusion,
And that can cause a lot of frustration,
But don't stress and don't take tension,
Keep calm and just go with the season !!!

On
W}
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AAAL: Amazingly Awesomely Annoying
Siwani Chettri
Class XII A

A group of misfits whom none can understand. They fit nowhere else but with
each other. Acknowledged by the name 'Eats’, the only thing they are seen
doing is ‘cating’.

There are many talented people in the group. Some are blessed with lovely
voices and most with fantabulous noses. Some of them have a hidden talent
which is so hidden that the world is still waiting for it. 5arcasm is the language
spoken by all. We however, have one special member who sadly doesn't know
the language.

The 'Eats' have their own myth; like a full lunch box dll the lunch time is
regarded as a bad omen and should be empticd "ASAF,

Civilization is something that they never learnt but they still know how to
behave. Almost everyone seems to be suffering with an acute case of "self
obsession’, whose cure is yet to be discovered. People often call them
barbarous but being arganized will result in the loss of their authenticity.

If anyone is interested in joining them, the thing | promise you will receive is
not love and care but an empty lunchbox, strong feelings of hunger during
lunch time, lots and lots of "'window eating’, playful physical assault but when
you need them you will not have to ask twice. You will literally feel like you are
standing with an army. Lastly, | feel sorry for the non-mishits who néver see the
colours in life which | got to éxperience with these amazingly, awesomely,
annoying people who call themselves cool with a capital 'K

S LM EME G PES)

Invisible tears,

Blood stained wrists.

The world is painted grey.
Slowly fading day by day.

Withering emotions,
Broken heart,

Eyes so sunken
Lifeless from pain,

Struggles are like an lceberg,
They only see the tip.

Butwhat is underneath

Is hidden hike a saber inits sheath,

The scars of hardships,
Emotional and physical
Causes cracks

In the facade growing weaker

Life flashing inside the mind

The memaries of the once dancing spirit
Sorrow rippling down

The curtains came to a close.

The clatter of the knife

Drops of red essence.

She has escaped her cruel reality.
Drifting off 1o the sensation

Of evertasting sleep.

Tshering Doma Yolmo
Class Xl C
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[Unbroken

Anurupa Pradhan

There was an angel so pure

Her only dream was to cure

The devils that owned the world

Attmes she danced and twirled

Little did she know,

The world was a worse place.

She didn't have the power she once owned.
The feeling of being safe was snatched away
She took each of her steps with caution and care
An angel so beautiful was rare!

Mo one cared if she was hurt or broken

All her beauty and respect was taken,

Still she carried on and played her role.
Quiet, brokenand a lonely soul.

MNever did someone curl up their lips for her
Mot a single man worthy to be called Sir.
When she did meet someons true
Everything for her became a dull blue.

She still suffers with nightmares from the days she has given
She is strong, but there is still time

Left for her to come out unbroken,

Class XII B
Student editor

Unrivalled
Rainy Kalden

Class X1l A
(Student Editor)

Weare cool with a capital "K*

You will find us huddled in a group

Singing in varying octaves.

Filled with talent, we have a rising popstar.

We are fantasy and reality in a single shade
And our nanais also a unicorn,

We have an angel and a lovely bamboo.

A Jedi gives us the feeling that our mate

Is viery poor in spelling,

We are generous but food is something
Wedon'tshare.

Our scientistis blue and our writer is
Also a photographer.

We vote for love and happiness in the future.

We pray farewell only means brighter tomorrows.
Ve are cool with a capital 'K’

And lam just INCREDIBLE.

Saga (popstar), Supriya (nano), Prakriti (angel),
Meha (bamboo), Lhaku (Jedi), Komal (mate),
Siwani (scientist), Tshering (writer), Rainy (incredible).
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The Elevens

We Stand For Her

Sujola Sharma
Student Editor
Class X1 A Science

Beauty personified, strength epitomized,
From the moment of her birth,

The joy in her smile, the laughter in her eyes-
They seem to light up the world.

She is more precious than gold,

Of more value than pearls,

She should never have a reason for dismay,
But sadly for her, in this big, cruel world,
Her future looms bleak and grey.

As awoman, her dignity is insignificant to all,
Her safety, a thing to be mocked.

She knew that they will lead her to her downfall,
She knows what would happen if she ever talked.

But when all hope seems lost, and the light burns ourt,
When the only friend she has is despair,

She will suddenly hear beyond a doub,

Voices responding 1o her prayer.

"We're here for you', they'll say. their words ringing true,
Your battles are not yours alone.

We will stand with you, we will fight for you,

With us, you will find a new home.”

Mow we, as young girls, always strive
And work in our own little way,

To be these voices of hope and life,
To help brighten up someone's day.

This is why we spread awareness

About the woman and the child,
Highlighting the crimes and the unfairness
Which voday in our country runs wild.

‘The Day of the Girl Child' is celebrated,
On October | Ith, that's the day,

And even when the excitement has faded,
People will remember all that we had to say.

We also have clubs that tirelessly fight
Against crimes like trafficking of girls,
Standing up for others and doing what is right,
"Swedents Against Trafficking’, we're called.

We often have assemblies and prayers

For children all over the earth,

And for women with endless cares,

When of their sorrows, there i€ no dearth,

We will keep doing this because

They are also just like us.

We will stand and fight for their cause.
We will endeavour to help them thus.

For when | stand for you, and you stand for her,
¥We start something unprecedented;

¥YWhen she stands for her, and she for another,
Our efforts do more than expected,

50 we, the students of Loreto Convent,

As girls, and women to be,

Have one thing to say, for the future we represent,
We hope that the world will see:

That we stand for her, we will stand for her,

We will make a difference, you see

We fight for her, we will fight for her,

We will make a difference, you and me

For she is beauty personified, strength epitomized,
From the moment of her birth,

The joy in her smile, the taughter in her eyes -

Will abways light up the world,
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A Better Place

A Poem for the |P1.C. Confluence, 2014

The strength of the mauntains,
The tenderness of arose.
When faith she attained

Like a phoenix she rose.

She has the flame in her eyes,

The strength in her soul

And with the forces thatinside her lies,
She can brace the storms alone.

Forall that she does, all that she  gives

What does the world give her? Nothing avall?
For thrughout the life that she lives.

Will they always watch her fall?

Is her courage and her valour

All that she got to help her along her way.
Won'tanyone ever help add a little colour
To her black and white days?

All along her 170 years

Cwir home in the hills has always
Worked to sweep out the fears

Of child and woman abuse from our days.

In 2012 Loreto Darjeeling was the first in the hill

To celebrate the first day of the girl child
And to this day we still

Celebrate the day with hearts so tender and mild.

The 2012 anti-trafficking street play
Highlighted all the misery and sorrow

Snigdha Pradhan
Student Editor
Closs X1 A

That the victim's face each day,
As they hope to sec a brighter tomorrow.,

They don’t always need their fairy god mother
To straighten their upside down days.

All they need ks assurance to move further
Promises that they won't be hurt along the way.

The school SAT club

Has always extended supportand care,

To help spread love,

Tolet the victims know there is support there.

Every year the students run

Far the ant-trafficking marathon, MARG organized

Toshow respectfor the victims wheo brave the rainand the sun,
To promise them all the dreams a victim fantasizes.

Awareness programmes and street plays all over town
Have been organized by the SAT club every year
Tohelp the women when they feel down,

Talet them know they will always find a listening ear,

The wander of our worlds - woman
She needs all our care and protection,
The soul farce behind each man,

She deserves all the love and affection,

She necds protection to be free,

Safety vo help rise against insurmountable odds
An assurance to be able to see

Her destiny as advised by the Gods.

This will not be a shout into the void,
Let's protect ladies and don't let them fall,
Crimes against women we can avoid,
Let's make this world a better place for all.




LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING

ANMNUAL 2016

Heartless

Carrin Lama
Class XI A Science

| stare. lost for words.

Woant to look away but I'm bound

Want to scream but I'm choked.

Want to move but am stuck.

Standing in darkness guarding me.

Tears flow down but do not fall,

I see her held captive in an illuminated dark despair,
She is lost, sheis cold, she is helpless

She shouts, she eries, she laughs,

She is confused, scared and diabolical,

She is heartless.

Sheis mo.

| see myself alone and scared, helpless and cold.

As | glance inside of mysell,

Thereis - A heart thatis ripped apart, insensitive and shattered,
Guarded by thorns, veiled with blood.

Mothing buta dark deep cut

That needs no healing

That needs no warmith.

Astep towards me but | moved farther away,

As | started on | 'was staring at an empty pavement

| looked above, at the night into a starless sky.

And atadistance | saw you,

Your eyes filled with warmth, your smile, the brightesc
Your breath warming the breeze, your presence lighting the dark
And your warmth pulling me towards you.

ook astep. ..

A step that chose the dark and cold

The despair and the thorns

A step that chose heartless.

Believe

Fatma Khotoon
Class X1 A
Believe in yourself
Mo mater what you do.
Climb every step with your own potential,
And all the impossibilities; try to refuse.

Believe in life

And all that it has to offer

Wake up every morning with the wonder of being alive,
For today is all we truly have.

Believe is your dreams

Mo matwer what you choose.

Because to be without dreams is to be without hope,
And 1o be withaut hope is to be without purpose.

Believe in your abilities

In grder to gain success,

Your abilities will take you higher up.
And make you fly in the sky.

Above all, believe in God

Wheo has created us.

He is watching and befieves in us
And helps us with everything.
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The right to offend

Shivangi Dhillon
Class X1 B

“India is a Democratic State™. This is a statement written in our constitution
and we have often heard the public and the politicians praising our
constitution. Yes, ours is one of the most well planned constitutions in the
world. It gives us many rights and freedoms. My question is that does
democracy give us the "Right to Offend"?

We, the pecple of India are really lucky to have an opporuunity to enjoy o
many rights like the Right to Vote, Right to Life, Right wo Education, and so on.
With these rights, we also enjoy many freedoms like the Freedom of Speech
and Expression, but what most of us forget is that we have certain duties as
well, which we need to fulfill. Most importantly, | wane to highlight that there
are many people who misinterpret as well as misuse their rights,

We have often heard that a little knowledge is more dangerous than no
knowledge at all. Some politicians who act like know-alls” on the welevision
prove this saying correct. For example, a palitician recently said that women
get raped and molested because they do not know how to dress themselves, |
feel that such people have mistaken freedom of speech and expression for the
right to offend and humiliate. Such statements are perfect examples of
unnecessary cutspoken behaviour, In a democracy one is free to express his
fher views, our constitution has this provision, but not in such a barbaric
fashion.

Recently, in the Jawaharlal Nehru University, two students ralsed their voices
regarding a suicide committed by a student in another college. They definitely
should not have shouted slogans against our country or given humiliating
statements against India, which gives us another example of Right 1o offend,
but | feel the politicians were more annoyed because they were criticized for
corruption and held responsible for the under development of the country.
The politicians made a big fuss about it | guess they forgot that like them,
everyone has the right to speak and criticize them for their actions, so they
should not feel offended. when celebrities and socialives make statements in
favour of friendship between Pakistan and India. In spite of the tensions on the
border created by Pakistan, they think that they are presenting themselves as
youth icons and peace workers. They forget about the families of those
soldiers who sacrifice their lives for the nation. They are "offending’ them, It
seems they don't know that there is no right like the "Right to Offend’,

Any citizen in a country would hate wars, riots and fights. There are many
people who are against it In the same country, there are some people who
just need an excuse to get violent and declare surikes. It seems they like to

promote feelings of hostility among people and communities, Such people are
the ones who damage the cars, houses, shops and other public properties or
beat people up. Many of them just do it to vent out their anger and frustration.
| just want to ask a question on this category of peaple as to wheo gave them
the right to do this?

Why do they look up to violence ! | agree that we have the right to assemble
peacefully and form organizations, but again, not the right to offend. They do
not know how to fileer and channelize their anger or use it productively.
While complaining about the laid back condition of the country everyoneo
cames forward in unity, then why not for productive reasons. We need to ger
rid of this 'Right o offend”.

We all want an India where there is no hatred or fear, as Rabindranath
Tagore’s poem "Where the mind is without fear' says. If no one wants 1o get
offended or humiliated, then why do it to others? Something to think about.

A conversation between my
Past and my Future

Megha Gurung
Class X1 A

Past: Future, you seem to shine so brightly,

Future: That's because I'm always smiling patiently, But I'm very angry with
you.

Past: Why!

Future: I've noticed that you are the reason why most people have regrets and
are very afraid to face me. Even though | wry to show them that | am very
bright. Why do you remind them of their mistakes in life, their regrets, their
awful experiences!

Past: Sorry, Future, but you forgot to mention that all their regrets and the
mistakes they make will build them a tomorrow which will help them 1o face
great difficulties and obstacles when they come to you. 5o friend, you and |
together will make life which is like a voyage across the sea, easy.
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Spectators of the show ?
Aadashika Thapa
Class X1 C

Onthe 27th July, on a Wednesday afternoon, my cousin and | faced an incident
no girl should have to. It was an unfortunate incident but | learnta lot from ic. It
helped me to grow as a person. Ve should all speak up against injustice done
o anyone, especially girls. We may be physically weak, but we are strong in
mind. Girls should not be afraid to speak up, afraid of the tags they are going to
get from society. If an injustice is done to you, you should speak out and stand
up for yoursell, because that is what women empowerment is about. The
incident took place at almost 4 pm in the famous 'Beni's line’, After exiting
from Big Bazaar we went to get our recharge done. In the process of
recharging my cousin’s phone, the four boys who were present there started
passing rude comments and calling us names, when | looked back and glarad at
them in annoyance, they started using abusive Nepali words and phrases. My
cousin lost her temper and she moved towards them and when she retalaced
one of the boys had the audacity te slap her in a public place in the heart of the
town! | couldn’t jump into action right away. My cousin got slapped by a boy on
the street, | was dazed. | saw the impact of his action on her, it looked like she
had been thrown out of a moving vehicle, she couldn’t stand straight. She was
staggering. | was disoriented at the chain of events wking place. | saw her
crying and | saw him go after her again. | leapt towards him and tried to grab his
jacket and tried pulling him away from her, he punched me in my arm and
somecne pulled me away and | couldn't do anything, | felt extremely helpless,
the worst somebody can feal is seeing someone you love getting hurt in front
you and you not being able to do anything about it. You wish it was you instead
of them. It was the worst and the most excruciating few minutes of my life.
The physical pain | felt because of his punch was overpowered when | saw my
cousin being physically abused by a complete stranger when it wasn't her faule
| saw her trying to fight that boy off. One of his friends was holding me back,
just so | wouldn't stop his friend.

| could actually see the bystanders with their arms folded just watching what
had transpired in a matter of few minutes. It looked to me as if they were
‘enjoying the show' and instead of intervening. they decided to pass nasty
commaents like "look at the scene these girls are creating.” or "Oh heavens !
what sort of girls." How convenient it is to assume things and blame it all on
the giris,

It actually angered me to see all those men just standing back and watching
what was taking place, looking at all chese bystanders made me question all the
ideals that our society has set, how they are abways boasting about the Gorkha

blood that runs in them, My mind was racing, | was trying to analyse whac |
would do next. All of this scared me but | was head strong at the same time. |
know | had to take action against these boys, it would be wrong to let them get
away with this. lt was very wrong and they had to be punished for it. As soon as
everything got over they ran away. To be completely honest what drove me
was mostly anger and revenge | think.

The next day those boys were arrested and brought to the police station,
looking at those boys drove me insane with anger. Their parents who had
accompanied them were apologizing and trying to make up for their children’s
mistakes. |t filled me with pity and sorrow to see them like this. |ustice was
served and was shown. It was comforting to know that this was a lesson tw
them and that we took action against something that is taking place globally, It
was a contribution to our society, Forgive and forget is the saying right?
Cenfronting and coming to terms with what happens is also right. | do not
bear grudges against those guys but it helps me sleep well now. With time |
shall forget the incident and then it will no lenger haunt me anymore.

The degeneration of The Queen of Hills

MBKSians Dechen Dolkar and Sparsh Lydia
Class XiI A

“From Darjeeling’ to Taar-jeeling’ to 'Car-jeeling’ and from '‘Queen of Hills' to
‘Queen of Heaps' our home town is going downhill and into the dreams, quite
liverally!™

Our home town ranks 147th in the cleanest eities in India. No doubt, it is the
dirtiest hill station in our country. Darjeeling that used to be known for it 4Ts
(Tea, Timber, Toy trainand Tourists) is now being known for its Sth T- Trash!
It is a shame that though this is a well known fact, we still do nothing about it
We talk about high ideals and objectives but it is ironical that we live
surrounded by TRASH.

Tiny drops of water make the mighty ocean.’ We cannot change the world
with just words. VWe must start with small actions that later on leave a bigger
impact. Cur actions should match our words. Out of this motive was born the
MBKS movement.

MBKS is an acronym for Mukh Bandh Kaam Suru. It is as mentioned before, a
movement to rejuvenate the essence of our Darjeeling. It is for all the
concerned citizens of this place. MBKS focuses on every problem of the
society and works towards solving it
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Under MBKSain Rahul Pradhan, the mepamind of this movement, we have
successfully undertaken three projects till date. The first one was the
cleanliness drive from the Railway station o Chowrasta, The second was also
a cleanliness drive of the four dirtest areas of our town = the Supermarket
area, Sadar Hespital, Kutchery and the Railway Station. The recent praject
was the cleaning and painting of the wall opposite to the Deshbandiw Districe
Library.

We plan to do much maore in the future. The MBES team is not golng to stop
until their mission of rejuvenating the essence of Darjecling is completed,

Happiness
Megha Gurung
Class XI A
Lost nothing but happiness,
Found nothing but sadness.
Happiness, stolen from time,
And made it mine.
Together, happiness not shown,
But now it's faded away.
Like a lower withered to the ground.
MNowhere to be found,

The world seems to me a stranger

The slightest error seems like danger,

My heart tells me to welcome sadness as my friend.
Even when | apen my arms, for happiness is an end,
I'wonder how people bear failure

The memories seem to lessen,

Butits recollection brings tears

The strength lies in fighting fears,

will try,

lwon't give up.

Imperfection will wrninto perfection

And difficulties will become opportunities.

Willl ever be able o do it!

A memorable trip to Mirik
(Report = SAT Club)

Megha Gurung
Class XI A

On the 3rd of December we went for a short urip to Mirik, This was actually an
invitation from the ‘Marg'. This invitation included wwo days training. This wrip
was made by the five of us. Snigdha, Sudarshani, our teachers Mrs. |. Pradhan,
Mrs, Silvia and myself. Early Saturday morning we started our trip.

We reached the hotel around 1:30 p.m,, where we had our sessions. Qur first
session was with Mr. Dhakal who was an officer from Mait Nepal, He gave us a
presentation. The presentation touched on topics such as sexual exploitation,
selling of organs, child abuse and children suffering from HIV, He said victims
wero sent to different shelter homes where they worked according to their
interests, for example, learning a handicraft, or in beauty parlours. After this
session was over, the second session was done by Mrs, Mrinal Ghosh, He
talked about LC.RS., IPC, CP, and 3/PU. He also talked about a Child Friendly
Environment Police Station. After this we had the lunch break and we were
asked to report at three o'clock. During this interval we went for a walk
around the lake where we clicked photos and had sweets. Then we played a
few games. First was the chain game which gave us the moral which i very
simiple but the entire world works on it and that is "unity is strength’, The next
game was the balloon game where we had to write our names on the balloons
and tie it to our right legs. Then we had to burst other balloons and save ours.
This had a deep moral, which was, it was so easy to hurt others buticis so hard
to save yourself from hurting, Then we had a very interesting talk with a nun
who was from Kurseong, We then made a bonfire where we sang songs,
danced and also lighted Chinese lanterns. Then ataround 10:30 pam. we went
to our hotel to get ourselves a peaceful sleep after a tiring journey. The next
day wa made our way through the dense beautiful jungles 1o watch the
helipad. It was a place like the top of the world. This was because you could
see the whole city from there, not only city but mountains, forest, a
monastery and the lake. This for a minute made me feel like a bird ready to
soar. Then again we collected in our hotel and had breakfase. Then we went to
the police station where we learnt about G0, F.LR. and non F.LR. After this
we started our trip to cur sweet homes. In the middle of our trip we stopped
far lunch at the Simana viewpoint.

This trip was indeed a memorable one where | learned a lot about our social
piroblems and I'm proud that | am a part of it. This trip alse brought the entire
Marg family closer. New friends were made and so were the memories. This
trip indeed was a memorable one and so was the knowledge and the
AN ENess.
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Loreto Convent : A new experience
Priyadarshani Tamang
Class X1 A

Coming to a new school is not at all easy. Mew teachers, new surroundings, a
new atmosphere, everything feels new and different. That is exactly how [ fele
on my very first days in Loreto Convent. Leaving my previous school, teachers
and friends was very difficult for me. The friends who used to stick together
were now going to different schools and | was one of them.

Ar first | was kind of excited about joining a new school but later when |
realized that | was leaving my childhood friends, it made me feel sad. As
expected coming to Loreto | felt kind of worried and confused, All | could see
around were unfamiliar faces and surroundings, | felc losc. | come from a co-
educational school and here all | could see were girls everywhere!! The firse
days in Loreto were s0 many feelings combined. The teachers were kind
enough to make us feel comfortable. They made great efforts to make us feel
like we were in our old school. The students were also very intelligent and ax
the same time friendly, helpful and outgoing,

Mow it's the end of the first term in my school and | have already gathered one
of the most beautiful memaories of my life. Time has passed rather quickly in
Lorete and there is only a year left now. Though |, including  all the new
comers miss our old friends and school, maybe moving on is 2 part of life and
we found new friends, new surroundings, new memories and a new home
called Loreto, One day or perhaps | should say after one year we will be
leaving this place as well, so let's not talk about leaving, just live right today.
This year was full of great new experiences and | hope the year ahead is filled
with many mare beautiful memories and experiences we can share in our
future,

Did you smell the rain?

Driktso Sherpa
Class X1 C Arts
Student Editor

When the air it feels heavy,

The moisture seems lofty,

And clouds so saturated; dazed,

Isoak in the earthy small, freshly grazed.

Of the strange and dreamy,

The untold tales of the tree that stands idol, steady.
In my dreams, | witness my stories blazed

Upon those thousand stars my wish stayed.

All the tunes, | leave my material body,

To ponder upon life's philasophy.

It dawns upon me, berween us, the length uncovered.
Between my unmaodified destiny and |, yet to be conquered.

Even when asleep, | leave them open: my eyes. And mind steady,
Why, the narrow mile never seemed far stretched, only easy.
ltis of the roads unmeasured,

| speak, and the disappointments yet to be incurred.

Trouble, never existed exceptin my mind,

Crear mind, you seem so sly.

| write about me, and thoughts farsighted,

And my fetish for smelling the rain, not talked of earlier and unexpressed,

“d
{nal
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Class VI A

I Row L = R [Sitting) - Kandshka Karwa, Tenzing M,
Bhartia, Janawa Ghimiray, Frs A Philip, Mrs, | Ghissing, Sr,
G, Moktan, Mrs, P. Ral, Mangena Subba. Vaishnavi Makhia,
Jamina Gurung.

™" Rowl-B EEImding': = Bidizha Sowa, Shruti T;nung,
Sitoshna Cheteri, Abhikrid Ral, Tshering Y. Tamang, Palak
Agarenl, Karma T, Bhutia, Azrabel Chauhan, Khushi
Pandey, Parat Sakornsathien, Chiwnbu Sherpa, Sunaina
| Tamang, Rheot Rai

1" Row L - R {Standing) - Uden Tamang, Shivani
Tlln.'ipll:ﬁlr.. Medha Rai, Saloni Rai ‘|".1|1.g Dobma Guru:n;g_
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Bhutia, Dichen Tamang, Pragya Guha, Yangehen Tamang,
Tshering D, Bhutia,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Rachel Mokman, Lavanya L,
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Anwesha Cherri, Flrs, Ao Philip. Mrs. | Ghissing, 5r. G.
Moktan, Ms, 5. Pakhrin, Simran Rai, Anera Darnal, Pagrics
. Sherpa.

2" Row L - R (Standing) - Gracy B. Tamang, Sncha
Hadalia, Gunjana Pradhan, Unish Tamang, Malika Ehan, |
Aanchal Sharma, Mawamika Chhetri, Lachen Tamang,
Arpita Gupta, Prasanti Rai, Tenzing C. Bhutia, Snehal Fal,
Febecea Ral.

3* Row L - R {Standing) - Shalinda M. Singh, Ipsica Rai,
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Evanza Thapa, Puja Thapa, Mephna Rana,

4" Row L= R {Standing) - Anarsha Ral, Birshika Gazmair,
Bijaya Gurung, Dechen C, Lama, Susang Lama, Simran 5
Lohar, Ashwini Chettri,




Class VI C

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Anushka Sarda, Pratistha
Thakuri, Esha Tamang, Mrs. A Philip, Mrs. | Ghissing, Sr. G,
L Mokgan, Ms, B Kusarye, Nidhi Gureng, Ashnat Pradhan,
Leedya Gurung.

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Eamy Tamang, Milayam
Sampang, Simran Annke Rawat. Dawa Lhazom Bhutia,
Prchaya Wirorwutikul, Zoya AN, Pacthanan Tonsasphet,
Y Anveshaa Kabir Basnet, Axyusri Pradhan, Khashi Ral, Rixcol
Sherpa, Moreen Diya Yaneon, Hridaya Rai,

I RowL-R {Standing) - Aastha Bhattacharjee, Maria
Lismani, Khushi Pradhan, Tenzing Hoser Bhutia, Yangchen
Lamu Bhutia, Rincel Dukpa, Kudang Lama, Rajshree
Ghimiray, Sibvasha Lal, Ishika Pakhrin, Sangdoma Lama,
Melyssa Moktan,

4% Row L - R (Standing) - Disanti Ghosh, Bhurmika Garg

Agarwal, Dawa Laden Sherpa, Morcen Pema Tamang,
Ridhirna Sarawgl, Meghanfali Pradhan, Anviksha ¥, Thakuri

' Class VI D

I” Row L - R [Sitting) - Faustina Pandi Lepcha, Simrik
T:.mang, F'l".h]ugl;a Limbsos, MMrs, A F'I|1||p-. Mre, I, Ghi'..'..ing,
Sr. G. Mokuan, Mrs. P. Lepcha, Tsheten Doma Lamasa, |
Sacheta Rai, Divyanjali Sharma, '
2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Aastha Thami, Stuti Hangma
Subba, Shirley Zoyana Ghavraj, Mirjala Jeshi, Bibhonika
Thapa, Mingma Lucky Lama, Prajwalika Pradhan, Sameidhi
Kang Ghalay, Mabaneeta Ral, Tshering Choden Bhutia,
Prajana Pradhan, Sushraddha Chettri, Shelly Pradhan,

3™ Row L - R {Standing) - Srijana Singh, Subashna Thapa,
Sudikeha Chemrl, Kezah Grace Tamang, Merab Wani Rai,
Dawra Pema Yolmo, Dichen Lan Bhutia, Bhami Gurung,
Surakeha Pradhan, Resan Thapa, Ojaswd Rai, Samibort
Lama.

4™ Row L - R (Standing) - Aditi Sharma, Tenzing Kuensel =
Sherpa, Lasata Pradhan, Ashmita Mukhia, Sheareen Rai. SRR IS
Evangeling Rana, Michen Tamang.



Class VII B

I” Row L - R (Sitting) - Loojala Pradhan, Priyambada
Tanang. Aditi Thami, Lakpa D Yolmo, Mrs. A, Philip, Mrs. ).
Ghissing. 5. G, Mokan, Mz 5 Tamang, Sefal Cheteri,
Faustina R. Lepcha, Priyasha Thapa, Anshu Bhujel,

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Trishna Singh, Aastha Tamang,
Drizhd Sharma, Smritk Bhandari, Meghma D. Lama, Rhea
Lama, Abhilasha Pradhan, Phuangsuk Panida, Kreet K.
Pradhan, Ongkila Bhutia, Jiya Subba, Sadikcha Gurung.
Sudrishya Gurung. Yangrom P, Bhutia, Megha Gurung.
Reava Gurung.

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Morgila Tamang, Suvekcha

Mepal, Aastha Raya, Tenzing O. Bhuta, Bishakha Sen, s
Meharika Ghissing, Stuti Sinha, Kelsang WW. Tamang.

Mariam H. Ak, Agrajita Gupta, Kellin Lingden, Amisha Rai,
Prrtisha Dewan,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Matazha Rai, Shraddha
Chettri, Dechen O. Bhutia, Tokite H. Rochill, Ipshita

Mohta, Aditi Dewan, Sunidhi Gupta, Meghna Chetri, S8

Tuden Tamang, Bomal Ral, Prashika Sewa.

Class VII A

I” Row L - R (Sitting) - MNorgima Tamang. Pragyra Rai,
Suyesha Chowrd, Marlin Moren Rudum, Frs. A Philip, Mrs.
- Ghissing, Sr. G, Mokean, Mrs. & Shrestha, Shreya Raya,
Yeronica Thapa, Akansha Lepcha, Vishaka Gurung.,

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Aakriti Brahmin, Alankiha
Gurung, Meha Gupta, Dibyangans Ral, Bivechna Cheutri,
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Reyaz, Dalucky Sherpa, Dechen Sangay Bhutia, Sharmistha
Baraily, Aastha Gupta, Prabhatika Gurung, Privasha Lama.
3™ Row L - R (Standing) - Meezchhen Tamang, Divya
Drrighti Subba, Anshu Blaise Gurung, Angelos Dan Tamang.
Supriya Mangrad, Adit Chhetrl, Bhawana jain, Yanjen
Lama, Lasang Lama, Astha Bhujel, Yenki Choden Dulkgpa,
Mueskaan Sonam, Sudarshani Chetri,

4" Rew L - R (Standing) - Grihashi Shree Pradhan,

8 Prashantl Pushpa Lama, Privadarshindl Thami, Yutka

Aparwal, Diya Agarwal, Fatma Bushra, Mimansha Thagal,
Choden Sherpa, Vishaka Subba, Sabiya Ahmed, Sanskrit
Chetrrt, Aysshres Mukhda,
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1™ Bow L - R (Sitting) - Yashaswini Pradhan, Meharika
Thapa, Zeba Banu Abedeen. Harshita Agarwal, Mrs. A
Philig, Mrs. |. Ghissing, 5r. G. Moktan, Mrs. 5. Pradhan, Giya
Agareal, Shraddha Mukhia, Riika Rai, Tenzing Loden
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2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Divya Pradhan, Hiba Rai, Janvi
Rakheeha, Bidhi ]_Iuw.'lr. Waikhalj Hﬂﬂ"}'. Snehy Barwa,
Tenzing Morzin Sherpa, Mandits Pradhan, Afreen Bu,

Tenzing Choykel Bhuda, Sraddha Ral, Dechen Pelmo, !

R.upe!-uh.t Gurun&, Pauline W, S:,':.nﬁ-ﬂcn, Sllrvl:i;l Maokian,
1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Priva Lama, Meelvie Chettri,
Rectika Chettri, Anusha Singhal, Arama Chettri, Trifosha
sharma, Angal Almit Lepcha, Yangzom Sherpa, Sayuko
Chetirs, Surakcha Subba, Shakehi Gupes, Ambika Gir,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Shraddha Das, Morki L
Sharpa, Tridiksha Rak Abarna Chetort, Morhana M, Sharma,
Choden Bhutia, Pragya Rad, Isha Dechen Bhtia, T:.h;mng
Dolkar Dukpa, Disha Lakhotia, Tenzin Kunsang, Shravasti
Larna,

Class VII C

1" Row L - R {Sitting} - Riya Pandoy, Sitnun Imsce,
Kathryn Lama, Saipradhyika Tamang, Mrs. A, Philip, Mrs, |
Ghissing, 5r. G. Mokean, Mrs. Sapana Pradhan, Maayab Bute,
Surabhi Rai, Phensu Hangma Subba, Kirantana Subeds,

2" Row L - R (Standing) - Strels Thapa, Samriddhi
Sharma, Shreya Chettri, Trishala Manger, Antra Gurung,
Priyadarshani Chetrri, Dipaashna Gurung, Sanskriti Rai,

- Cheynelle Lefevre, Sangay Laru Dukpa, Rajshri Tamang,

Prashansa Tolangh Karma Y. Sherpa, Shreya Pradhan,
Rachita Cheteri

. 3" RowL-R(Standing) - Sncha Subba, Ashima Rai, Erica

L. Lepcha, Mishamna Y. Dewan, Sneha Mukhas, Rakschanda
Gurung, Moema Hangma Subba, Pragya Gurung. fasmine
Sherpa, Isha Gazrmer, Srijal Gurung. Mancy F. Sundas.

4* Row L - R (Standing) - Pragra Pariyar, Bidecsha
Prasad, Maayab Butt, Roshni Sharma, Balshnavi Thakuri,
Pratistha Gahatraj, Prerna Prasad, Pimdara Vongsuttachit,
Abanksha Lama, Deisti Tamang,




B ClassVIIB /8

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Shaleena Z. Tamang, T. Ongmu
Yolmo, Pragya Thamd, Chime Lama, Mry, A, Philip, Mrs, |,
Ghissing, 5, G, Mokian, Mrs. L Tamang, Sacjal Ral, Dechen
g, Aastha Tamang, Vaidehi B Gurung,

1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Evelyn C. Moyon, Christine E.
Allay, Pragya Chettri, Pamingla Sherpa, Dixita Chertri,
S Jigicha Rad, Sadiya Ali, Angelina Megi, Adit Pradhan, Ritisha
Pareck, Midhi Bhutia, Tracy Bhutia, Dhritiya Gir

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Chezom Bhutia, Angel
Gomes, Prabina Limbu, Apoorva Gurung, Mrinali Chetrri,
Jessica Magar, Rhea Pradhan, Komal fhawar, Anuska Lama,
WValencia Chetor, Rinchen K. Bhwitia, Tshering T. Sherpa.

4" Row L - R {Standing) - Akansha Subba, Shncha Lama,
Pema C, Sherpa, Zurip Lepcha, Ashwini Z. Dewan, Rubye
g Misha, Dristi 5, Ghimiray, Prashanti Yonzon, Suwekcha
e Subba, Mandea Pradhan, Mirvana Tamang,
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Class VIII C

1" Row L - R {Sitting) - Moynika Roka, Shraddha Chettri,
Pravashna Thapa, Melisha Yonzon, Mrs. A, Philip, Mrs. |.
Ghisging, 5r, G, Moktan, Mrs, R, Gird Chettri, Yanisa
Fakthong, Eunice Dukpa, Rishika Bardewa, Shrijal R, Majhi,
1™ Row L = R (Standing) -Wansiri Kanjanawin. Reevya
Gurung. Arzoo Khatoon, Tenzing Uden Bhuta, Trisala
Gurung, Shreya Pradhan, Angel Dong, Neema L Pakhrin,
Tenzin M. Khemsar, Upasana Pradhan, Celine Pradhan,
Samprada Rai, lshita Chettri, Celesting Pradhan, Sumedha 55
LT

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Cheeyang Y. Lama, Shakshi
Sharma, Shreya Subba, Prayama Cheoori, Barsha Moktan,
Drishti Rai, Shreya Tamang. Pryanahi Rai, Vidisha Malla,
jogina Mothay, Rashi Sharma, S$mran Tamang. Ankit
Lepcha,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - lvana Gureng. Smyma Thapa,
Satayata Chettrl, Chetna Singhal, Yuki Sherpa, Alanksha S0
Chhetri, Agrata Bhawas, Dechen Tamang. Mantrana
Chhetrl, Phuntsok Bhuta,




Class IX A

1” Row L - R {Sitting) - Youragi Lama, Decpika Gurung,
Abhilasha Tamang, Neha Gurong, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs. ),
Ghissing, 5r. G. Moktan, Ms P. Bharatee, ¥Warinyupha
Fakthong, Shreya Rai, Pooja Lakhotia, Prasant Thapa.

2 Row L - R (Standing) - Riya Lama, Serena Lama
Tamang, Radha Gurung, Winifred Giri, Anoushka Tamang,
Rinzila Syargden, Omsangmu Lama, Lhaki Wangmeo, Poorvi
Jain, Afeefa Jawed, Aachal Gurung, Saba Hassan, Tenzing
Yuden Bhutiz, Legzima Tamang, Abriti Sinchury,

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Suvekccha Gurung, Mrinal
Pradhan, Eunice Tamang, Sristika Mishra, Krity Lama,
Arden Sherpa, Sanyukta Chettri, Ananta Khushi Allay,
Sangarika Thami, Shristi Lepcha. Shraddha Rai, Ayusha
Tarmang, Shruti Biswakarma,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Angshika Lama, Grishika
Roka. Rickzing Dorjee Sherpa. Shreyanjali Yonzon, Jintipak
Bunscongpecth, Yangehen Tshering Sherpa, Praltka Thapa,
Shenaz Ali, Vishaka Singh, Deeya Sharma, Sulakchana
Gurung.

Class IX B

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Shraddha Gurung. Prajwalika
Sncha Ral, Ananya Tamang, Varsha Subba, Mrs, K. Tamang,
Mri. |. Ghissing, 5. G. Mokuan, Mrs, A, Fareedi, Trishna
Giri, Komal Pradhan, Shrayashi Lama, Upali Disdr.

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Evasna Gurung. Sncha Rai,
Ana Fatma Nasim, Summaiya Shamthad, Depshila Mulkhia,
Adshata Moktan, Uden Sherpa, Aakrives Eza Rana, Rishika
Rai, Dickey Yangzom Bhuts, Annoushks Chettri, Sakshi
Pradhan, Preksha Fai,

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Puruvi Rai, Akansha Rai, Sneha
Gupta, Sncha Mystic Lepcha, Khusboo Thapa, Sanskriti
Gurung, Simran Khatri, Rebidha Lama, Shreya Sharma,
Pratista Tamang, Nimchooki Tamang, Khushi Rai, Divya
Tarmang.

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Albina Shrestha, Komal
Singhal, Shamreeq Tamang, Shriya Rai, Shreyam Gurung, §
Laangrip Lepcha, Ranjana Chetori, Suwedoisha Pokhrel,
Yanchen Lama, Meha Tamang, Sakshi Lama.
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Class X A

I” Row L - R (Sitting) - Angmi Chaden Dulipa, Swastika
Famang, Saleni Gurung, Bakshali Gurung, Mrs. K. Tamang,
Mrs. |. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Mrg, 5. Bomzon, Scjal Rai,
Frasanna Nancy Gurung, Aditi Mothay, Harshita Agareal,

1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Nainika Gurung, Shamragey

Dhowan, Marylin Tamang, Veiling Kwok, Sangayha Bhuta, 5

Chiksha Subba, Mima Sangmiu Sherpa, Shraya Pradhan, Ade
Hingmang, Shiwangi Subba, Mahirna Agarwal, Madhumita
Fradhan, Shalmta Giri, Cherrita Bhwstia

1" Row L - R (Standing) = Miharika Pradhan, Khushima =

fai, Swddhata Cheurd, Anastasia Hannah Thapa, Sansana
Sirl, Suraved Thakurd, Shaina Sharma. Shiwangi Lopcha,
Mandinl Pradhan, Lavanya Yonzon, Anila Lama, Shreya
surang, Yachana Mokean,

1" Row L - R (Standing) - Tenzing Phinjo Yangzom.
Mrinalini Das, Pragya Chettri, Rachana Bardewa, Kabya Rai,
fMicika Rasaily,

Class IX C

I” Row L = R (Sitting) - Sadikchha Chhatri, Srigal Gugta,
Miharika Gurung, Eunice Gurung, Mrs, K, Tamang, Mrs. |.
Ghigsing. Sr. G. Moktan, Mrs. M. Rai, Yangchen D . Tamang,
Celestee Pradhan, Omsha Subba, Tanisha Agareal,

| 1" Row L - R (Standing) - Muskan Ali Kashmiri, Shreya

Larna, hani Gurung, Anisha Gurung. Prasanthi D, Sherpa,
Tenzing Phantok, Khushi Agarwal, Vagrrashree Pradhan,
Priyashi Chetri, Simran Z. Tamang, Veronica Pradhan,
Perma Choki Mokuan, Manw Singh, Devanshi Gupta,
Tenzing Yangloey Blutis

1" Row L - R (Standing) - Smriti Biswakarma, Diksha
Tamang. Palpasha Chetr, Shirinkhala  Sharma, - Adela
Miharika Ral, Privanka Choudhary, Rinchen L. Bhartia,
Prishica Thapa, Samridhi Bai, Tushica K. Chheret, Shrugi
Gupta, Muskan Balmilki,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Esha Chettri, Atrisha Sewa,
Cibhya Rai, Savey Wanghkit Lepcha, Abhilasha Gurung,
Keedem Dukpa. Yangchokla Sherpa, Kavyashrea Shrestha,
LEza Gupta, Lhamu T, Bhutia.




Class X B

—_—

I" Row L - R (Sitting) - Mikia Agarwal, Samridhi
Tamang, Richa Pradhan, Rishika Roka, Mrs, K. Tamang, Mrs.
). Ghissing, 5r, G. Moktan, Mrs. 8. Lama, Mrinangini Gurung,
Meogha Singhal, Shambhavi faizwal, Passang Doma Yodmo.
" Row L -R (Standing) - Vidarshana Prasad, Tashi
Wangmo Bhutia, Sybia Khaling. Kelsang G. Bhutla,
Mawamea Pradhan, Krigka Lama, Mary Rose Gurung,
Shirgen M, Edwards, Sharon M. Subba, Matasha Gurung,
y  Akhilevsary Gurung, Aakrit Pradhan, Mokl Sherpa,
31" Row L - R (Standing) - Sangay K. Sherpa, Anugraha
Sundag, Ridha R, Pradhan, Simran Dhengel, Ishike Trikhatri,
Mora Moktan, Adity Gazmer, Meeden Karthak, Yanchenls
Palzor, Rashiks Lepcha, Zangay Lamu Tamang Sncha
Prasad.
4" Row L - R (Standing) - Rushali Rai, Carshana Thapa,
Twinkie Agarwal, Deeksha Yonzon, Tenzl Yanki Lama,
Sataalahl Shrestha, Anugraha Subba, Sonam  Yangzom
Sherpa, Shreya Pradhan, Jannabi Dey.
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Class X C

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Shahpamin Hussain, Suvelaha
Tamang, Khotzika Sharma, Shalom Missi Lepcha, Mrs, K,
Tamang, Mrs. |. Ghissing, 5r. G. Mokuan, Ms, M, Scaria,
Shreya Pradhan, Garima Chhetr, Axyushma Thapa, Triveni
Thapa

1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Rakshanda Thapa, Morzim
Sherpa, Prajakea Garg, Dorji Wangmue Yolme, Meha
Sarwan, Umme Aiman, Kelzah Lama, Anushls Pradhan,
Pratiksha Subba, Sweta Celestira Thapa, Stwangi Rai,
Swekriti Lama, Mischit Lama, Shivanes Ral,

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Saiyetza Rai. Mupur Gurung,
Matasha Pradhan, Passang Lhamu  Sherpa, Subekcha
Tamang, Khushi Periwal, Arsheya Ral, Kreetika Singh,
Ankios Karkidodi, Surabhi Pal, Manodivya Dewan, Keliang
Sherpa.

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Kritika Subba, Lekhima Bhutia,
Tenzing Bhutia, Pushpa Thapa, Yadha Lama, Saloni Jain,




) Class X1 B

I” Row L - R (Sitting) - Suhani Tamang, Summi Hangma
Subba. Prathna Cheteret, Ashwici Baraily, Mrs. M. Pradhan,
Mry. | Ghissing, 5r. G, Moktan, Ms, U, Thapa, Pritisha
Tamang, Suvanjali Lama, Mingma D, Sherpa, Kritka Sharma.
1" Row L - R (Standing) -Sarofani Pradhan, Lochna
Tarmang. Peden L Sherpa, Prachi Garg, Dachen Tamang,
shivangi Dhillon, Paridhi Thapa, Jaya Lama, Rojal Subba,
Ashra Lama, Aryama Gurung, Jemima Rai, Aaliyah Kamal,
1" Row L - R (Standing) - Trishna Moktan, Sayojya
Thapa, Shristl Chedrd, Swat Singhal, Meghna Ghissing,
Mamrata Bardewa, Aishwarya Thami, Sonika Subba,
Fuchika Thapa, Rcha Dewan, Khusbu Chettri, Mawadica
[anilee Philip,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Simran Rai, Rapini Singhal,
Mawami Gurung, Lois Ral, Yogita D. Thapa, Sonam Thapa,

Trishala Tamang. Marcelina Subba, Anusha Tamang, Shristi

Thapa.

Class XI A 1

I” Row L - R (Sitting) - Sushan Sherpa, Lhachen Lama,
Sangay Sherpa, Roseline Pradhan, Priyadarshani Tamang,
HMrs. N, Pradhan, Mrs. | Ghissing, 5r, G, Mokan, Mrs. G,
Lama, Smjana Ral, Fatma Khatoon, Megha Gurung, Bivika
Giri, Milayam Tharmi,

2™ Row L - R (Standing) -Leyang Sherpa, Sparsh L
Dumjan, Sonam Chodén Bhutia, Sanjukea Chakravarchi,
Shreeya Chettrl, Tenzing Chodon Bhusia, Snigdha Pradhan,

 Mikita Gurung, Carrin Lama, Prajna P. Lama, Raginee
s Waiba, Jamyang P, Trogawa, Dechen D, Bhutia,

17 Row L - R (Standing) - Priyanjali Pradhan, Millennia S,
Lepeha, Susanna Rana, Sudarshani Mokean, Rakechanda

& Tamang, Abriti Rai, Divyashree Shrestha, Anshu Gazmer,

Gloria Shorpa, Sonia Chetori, Anushka Sunam, Mavanics
Pradhan,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Bibhuti Pradhan, Sunanda M

4 Crutral, Abiksha Thapa, Akansha Gurong, Kritika Gurung,
| Malisha Maiya, Ebbani Thapa. Nitesha Sanker, Sujata

Sharmma.




Class X1 C

I" Row L - R (5itting) = Lelian 5, Rai, Lasangmu Tamang,
Komal Tamang. Smrit Dhungel, Mrs. N, Pradhan, Mrs, |.
Ghissing, 5r, G, Moktan, M. Teresa K, Yhonpn, Mrinal
Thapa, Miharika Thapa, Sudeshna Sundas, Rita Sarki,

2™ Row L - B (Standing) -Alisha Subba, Salome Gurung.
Prakriti Gurung. Drikiso Sherpa, Aadarshika Thapa,
Ramsha Rahman, Saloni Agarwal, Stwali Lama, Shiwang
Tolangl. Abhnharika Thakuri, Surabi Thapa, Singeshwari
Whaiba, Shroya Karki.

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Rintshen Lama Bhutia,
Swveksha Rai, Shivani Thapa, Malvika Thapa, Megha Thapa,
Upashna Foktan, Dichen Sherpa, Mikita Lama, Paleu 5,
Chever, Kt Tamang, Sewand Thapa, Saropee Rak, Simran
Rai,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Prajaka Gurung, Mahima 5.
i Gurung, Meha Sarsar, Deepshika Tamang, Divya Mitruka,
Darshika Thapa, Tashi Chekkit Sherpa, Marting Bhujel,
Awvanesha Prasad, Praweshng Poudel.

Class XIT A

1™ Row L - R (Sitting) = Aulrica Thapa, Muskaan Agarwal,
Vippassana Yongon, Awantila Gurung, Mrs, M, Pradhan,
Mrs. ). Ghissing, Sr. G Mobean, Mrs. M. Yonzon, Rajeshwari
M. Thapa, Phubina Tamang. ksha Subba, Aabrites Rana,

2™ Row L - R (Standing) -Shivangee Gupta, Aswinl Giri,
Teresa A Varghese, Sowani Chettri, Prabrici Subba, Tenai
Tarmang, Deochen Y, Bhura, Eshang Tamang. Rohana
Limba, Prevani Thapa, Harshita Agarwal, Sangitanjali Singh,
Muskan Tamang.

1" Row L - R (Standing) - Rinchen K. Tamang. Susmita
Das, Raiy Ralden, Mancy Rai, Shradha Subba, Arihama Z.
Haque, ¥ritika Darmal, Shibangi Gurung, MNeha Begum,
Mandiza Sharma

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Prashilka Tamang, meihrm:
Thapa, Rhea Tiwari, Neha Panday, Rushali Thapa, Mikita ). -
Thapa. Mushkan Ramudama, Sylvia Leong, Srijana Tirwwa.



Class XII B |

I" Row L - R (Sitting) - Sarina Rai, Ragini |, Pradhan,
Shreya Prasad, Diksha Singhal, Simron Sharma, Mrs, M.
Pradhan, Mrs. | Ghissing, 5r. G. Mokan, Mrs. Anita C
Lama, Krigy Sinha, Mamrata Paryar, Baishali Tamang.
Privanka Singh, Akshata Chetri,

" Row L - R (Standing) -Miyari Rai, Iksha Ral,
Shrwantiha Pradhan, Anuths Moabitan, Samab Migeal, St
s Subba. Lekhzima Sherpa. Lhaku D. Shorpa, Suhana Rak
- Anurupa Pradhan, Komal Linbu, Supriya Bai, Rabina Rai.
1" Row L - R (Standing) - Denmit Lepcha, Hansali
s Sharma, Diksha Paripar, Basundhara Pradhan, MNowammas
) Subba, Arpama Tamang, Mancy Mullick. Amshu Singh,
Taoresa Rasaily, Stolta Lepcha, Kalyani Thapa, Kamana Rai,
4™ Row L - R (Standing) - Sanjesvani Sundas, Alphansa
Dolma Tamang, Sweekriti Ral, Dawa Wangmu Sherpa,
Alphonsa Sumnima Rai, Sweta Pradhan, Suveksha Rai,
Tejasweetn Pradhan, Bhalravi Pradhan, Srikekha Subla,

Class XII C 6’ -_

1™ Row L - R (Sitting) - Roshni Lepcha, Rushali Cheetr, r \ i!‘

Tangme Tshering Lepcha, Uden Tshering Bhutia, Dechen
Bhutia, Mra. K, Tamang, Mrs. |. Ghissing. Sr, G. Moktan,

Mrs. M. Pradhan, Khande Deechen. Pamella Tshering I ..
_

Sherpa, Dichen Tenso Bhatia, Prativa Lama Zimba, Surabhi

Lasna,
1" Row L - R {Standing) -Shrawani Gurung. Rija Lama, .

Anuradha Gupta, Shivani Gupea, Shreva Lama, Alshica
Gupta. Nhunzee Doma Bhutia, Rinchen Bhutia, Tshering
Doma Yalmo, Subashree Lama, Shitoshaa Gupra, Ripjom
Lepcha, Hanifa Farheen,

1" RBow L - R {Standing) - Muna Gurung, Ashmita
Gurung, Maria Subba, Anushka Chettri, Kritika Gureng,
Riya Tamang, Rhea Chetri, Meha Lepeha, Sumic Lepeha,
Mikita Biswakarma, Shalini Dutta,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Murtang Bhutis, Sanjans
Chattri, Meghna Chectri, Yeronica B Cormaz, Shreya
Chavrasis, Pratima Chettri, Aakriti Gurung, Tashi Doma
Bhwtia, Bodhichitta Saiyana K.C.
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In the Sands of Time

Aditi Hingmang
Class X A
Student Editor

In eleven years the magnificent roof of Loreto has transformed from the most
prominent school into the most meritorious home. It just seems yesterday
when we entered the glorious gate of Loreto, too nervous to loosen our grip
around our parent’s hand, tears rolling down our cheeks at the sight of new
faces. | stand in the same predicament, my eyes similar to the watery lake
when the thought of not seeing those faces strikes my heart and mind. These
years have been miraculous, for some angels on earth have touched my life ina
way far-fetched that the impace is everlasting. When | trip down memaories'
lane | recall that in times of prosperity friends were plentiful but true
comrades arose like stars in the darkest night when situation seemed doom
and gloom. People say a broken friendship may be soldered but it will never be
sound, but | believe it is up to us 1o redeem our mistakes, for a fault confessed
i5 half redressed. Sometimes in friendship we may fall but we have to rise and
averlock the blunders of our friends for friendship is all about forgetting and
forgiving. Time has taught me that life is a beautiful dish which must contain all
colours of soul and all flavours of friendship. A book holds a house of gold. |
owe Loreto much for providing the key of this golden house and endowing my
life with such alluring people who with time have wrned into the ‘bestest’ of
friends. | won't say Adieu for it is meant for those who are destined 1o depart
forever but | will say we will meet again to unfold the memories buried
beneath in the sands of ime. ...

q Luck

\Y@

1

Creat

Sejal Rai
Class X A

He waorked by day,

And toiled by night.
He gave up play,

And some delight.
Dry books he read,

Mew things to learn.
Andforged ahead,

Fame and success to earn.
He plodded on,

With faith and pluck.
And when he won,

Men called ic - luck.

My dear Grandma

My dear grandma,

I miss you a lot but today is especially hard, so, | grip my pen and write to you, |
firmly believe you will get the message someday and | hope after reading this
you'll understand how | feel without you,

There are times when | forget about the pain of not having you by my side and |
know that is possible only because you whispered in the ear of our Creator
for happiness inmy life.

Do you know the times we were on the sea shore, when the sun shone
berween the blue ocean, and the blue sky which seemed o touch each other
at a distance? | had asked you whether the ocean and the sky could touch each
other, then what would be impossible in this world? Now it seems silly that |
asked you that question. That time you were silent but later you showed me
what was impossible to get when | want to. to talk to you. to hear those
bedtime stories. By now | have read several story books but none has inspired
mie more than yours.

Once on my birthday you told me that no matter how ald | grew | would
always remain a Hule girl for you. Yes you were right as you always were
because now when | look at your photo, like a little girl who has no control
over her emotion, shedding tears as if she hasn't eried lor long when, she cries
almost every time she sees your photo that hangs firmly on the wooden wall,

Grandmom, | miss you the most when it comes to studies. | miss those days
when you would make me sit on the chair and ask me to read, sitting by my
side you used to guide me with every word. Mow sitting on the same chair,
when | start reading my eyes will always be craving for your presence, but as
always my search for you is like a quest that is doomed to fail.

It has been more than two years, without your presence but still | haven't been
accustomed to this environment which includes everything but you, but |
know | will meet you someday, somehow in the kingdom of heaven and when |
see you | surely will embrace you and thank you for the things you had done
fer me. | will thank you for blessing us even when you were not with us
because this is the only thing | wouldn't do when you were with us,

Samraggy Dewan
Class X A
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It’s Okay To Not Be Okay
Khushima Rai

Class X A
Student Editor

Az | loak at the faces before me, | don't know what to do, | am here because
they believed in me, but will | pull through?

All the expectations and the faith, | see it in their eyes, but instead of giving me
confidence, they are drawing me inside,

Maybe | can get through this, maybe F'll be alright but I'm still a lietle girl with
fears that she cannot hide.

That is why,

Sometimes | need someone to tell me it's okay,

It's okay to lose; it's okay to fail,

It's okay to be afraid and not be brave.

There are times when | can let my guard down and be vulnerable,
When | can ery without worrying about looking weal:,
Sometimes all | need is someone to tell meit's okay,

Tell me it's okay to not be okay.

Sal go up there and try to face my worst demans,

Try to be the girl I've always wanted to be,

The girl who is strong and brave,

But even then | feel scared,

Scared that | will fail or evenworse; | won’t know

What to doatall,

Because no matter how hard | try, my insecurities pull me away from the light.

That is why,

Sometimes | need someone to tell me it's okay,

It's okay 1o lose; it's okay to fail,

It's okay to be afraid and not be brave,

There are times when | can let my guard down and be vulnerable,
When | can ery without worrying about locking weak.
Sometimes all | need is someone to tell me it's okay,

Tell me it's okay to not be okay.

Although | would like to believe it untrue,

In ry heart, | think, | know the truth;

That there will be ne one who will understand,

Mo one to tell me all the things that | would want to hear.

So I've decided to grow up and learn what this cruel world has to teach:
Learn to be my own fairy-god mother,

And the knight in shining armour I've been waiting for since | was a kid.

50 llearnt that,

| don’t need anyone to tell me it's okay,

It's okay to lose; it's okay to fail,

It's okay vo be afraid and not be brave.

There are times when | can let my guard down and be vulnerable,

When | can cry without worrying about looking weak.

| learnt all this and much more from no one but me,

Because | accepred that someone whom I've been waiting for can only be ME!

Friendship
Sataakshi Shrestha
Class X B

Friends are the ones in our life who are always there for us. They are the ones
who understand us and always lend a shoulder you can ery on. You know what
they mean by locking at their eyes and their expression. Friends are always
ready with their shovel to bury the loser who made you cry. Friends don't
always mean your school or cellege friends but they can alse be your sister,
your brother and even your parents. They can be crazy, loud, irritating, foolish
and even weird, but still you love them and no matter how crazy they are you
still don't want to let them go. Friends are a boon from God inour lives and we
would not be who we are today if they were not our friends.
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Dear Mom and Dad

Darshana Thapa
Class X B
Student Editor

It is said, "Behind every young child who believes in himself is a parent who
believed first”, How true is this sentence. | believe in myself now because you
believed in me then, You have believed in me when | was down, in my sadness
and failure you have supported me. | am being able to write this letter just
because of you. Itis all because of you that | have become this person thatfam
today. | am thankful for all you have done for me. Weords aren't enough to
show you how important you are 1o me. However | hope you realize what you
really mean to me by reading these meagre words that | have wried to put
together.

From the day | was brought into this world to this day you have been there for
me. You have done everything to give me the comfortable life that | am living
right now. You have worked hard, day and night, despite all the exhaustion, to
give me things that | ask for. | know | ask for a lot of things but you make sure wo
place each and everyone of them before me. You make every wish of mine
come true. Maybe | don't abways say thank you after you give me something
but you must know that | am extremely grateful for all of the things that you
have given me, Every little present you give holds the same precious value.
Whether it be the pen that | am writing this letter with or the life that you have
s0 graciously gifted me. | thank you for all of them because | don't think anyone
else would have done the same for me,

Ific hadn’c been you, then | wouldn't have been the person that | am today. | am
what | am just because of all the sacrifices you have made for me. The love and
care you shower me with are the reasons why | am this person. You are the
ones wheo have practically made me stand on my two feet and have prepared
me o face this beautiful yet cruel world, | believe | can face this world because
you have made me realize that | am strong and | am precious. You have
moulded me into this person who is determined to overcome all the obstacles
that life throws at her. | don't have enough words to express the gratefulness
that | have towards you.

| know it is not always rainbows and sunshine, | know that | don't always give
you happiness. Infact, | have disappointed you on many occasions, | am
sometimes the cause of your anger and frustration. | truly feel sorry that L have
made you sad because of me, Sometimes | bring a low mark in the examination
but next time | really do try hard 1o give my best and see the proud smile on
your face. | often talk back and snap at you but please know that itis just an act
of frustration and nothing else. The things that | say in the heat of the mement

are just a meaningless pile of words, | don't mean them at all. However, it
sometimes too hard to contral my anger. You may correct me or scold me
only for my well being but even a single word that comes out of your mouth
means a lot to me. It may be a word of affection, or of encouragement and
even of anger. All and each one of them penetrates right through my heart and
it remains there, Itis said “whom you love the most hurts you the most.” This
saying is very true because even a small word of love from you makes my
entire day and the same hurtul words of resentment haunts me for days.
However | would like to truly apologize for the trouble | have caused you and |
ask you to please forgive me for all the painful words Fhave spoken to you.

If it hadn't been you. | would not be here breathing and alive, if it hadn't been
you | wouldn't have been able to write this letter too, | would like you to know
that you are the best parents anyone could ask for. | am extremely lucky to
have two role models like you in my life. | thank Ged for blessing me with
parents as amazing as you. Lastly | would like you to know that | love you to
the end of infinity, Thank you for all the sacrifices you have made for me, and
for all the hard work that you have done o make me happy. | hope | can make
you the proudest parents in the world and | hepe | can return all the affection
that | receive from you every single day.,

Your grateful daughter.

Life is Education

Prajakta Garg
Class X C

Life is education

Education is religion topether.
Aninstitution is a temple where

All religions form anisometric shape
Alearner is like the bady of a candle,
Learning is the flame.

A veacher is like a votary of the temple
She always keeps her

Burning candle aside

... 50 that no gust of circumstances
Would ever have a chance to put

Qut the flame anyway...

A flame of today is the sun of tomorrow
Toall teachers. ..

Toal students. ..
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Lost in a Rainy Desert
Shivanee Rai
Class X C

| stand on the soft ground, my feet soothed by the cold grass crushed
underneath them, | look up towards the sky, itis almost time, | think. In the far
distance | can hear the rumbling of thunder, loud and crackling. Grey clouds fill
the sky like a huge heap of cotten balls. | breathe in the fresh air, slow, long and
deep. Just then, | fele the first pellet of cald rain drop on my left eyelid. Then my
cheek, nose, shoulders, feet, until | was fully drenched in it | could almost feel
those droplets on my heart as today's rain reminded me of my home, mother,
father, Meredith and my little Sarah. | could visualize myself with them
enjoying the same rain but in a different place with different feelings. Maybe
pecple passing by could look at us with a cheerful face or maybe they would
jein us in our rejoicing, We hardly ever received any drizzle, forget a
rainsterm. My thoughts now drifted towards the cold air as it reminded me of
my wife and her last, gentle words. When was the last time she spoke to ma?
Does she still love me or has she forgotten me! Then, | get reminded of my
little lamb. Sarah would climb on my back to catch the rain faster than the
others. Thatis what she thought. Mow that am gone, who is strong enough to
lift her, | wonder.

| never realized that | was crying, until | tasted some salt in the rainwater,
flowing down my cheeks which had been burnt and dry and cracked open like
the wicked sands of desert where | was lost some years ago. | was not alone
then, but | knew my friends would have to leave me or | would have to leave
miy friends some day. You see being a traveller is never that easy. | could never
decide since then, whether | was thankful or was | guilty of receiving their
sacrifices for me. | do not know which would be better, three living corpses of
just one person loaded with guile.

After two freezing nights and harsh, burning days, God sent me a miracle, a
party of miracles rather. They gave me food, water and shelter, though they
could not understand me, nor | them. | do not mind if others don't believe my
story when | tell them about it, because even after so many years, | am
incapable of letting it sink into me. | lived, after walking a thousand miles,
standing the freezing cold in nothing but my trousers, after losing my loved
ones, after my life being sucked out by the cruel sand and sun of the desertc
though | never bothered to learn my saviour's language, that was Greek to me.
All | know s that | am extremely thankful to them and the debt that | owe
them, | cannot, even after a hundred births, be able to return,

I am currently trying to adjust to this new place | have wandered to and |

haven't seen home for eight years, that is, according to my estimation. All
these thoughts and flashbacks only come to me when | am alone with my
never quenching thirst and more memories than the stars in the sky that | am
presently looking at. | lay on the grass unmindful of my appearance and
condition. My name is Jonathan Eliot and people identify me with shabby
clothes, short hair and a curving scar on my chin that | got as a memory of
travels from a tree branch.

My grief is like a river
Rachna Bardewa
Class X A

My griefis like a river -

| have to letic flow

But I myself determine
Just where the waters go.

Some days the current takes me
Inwaves of guilt and pain

But there are always quiet pools
Where | can rest again.

| erash on rocks of anger -

My faith seems frail, indeed
Butthere are other swimmers
Who do know what | need.

There are loving hands to held me
When the waters are oo swift,
And someone kind to hsten
When | just seem to drifc.

Grief's riverisa process

Of relinguishing the past

By swimming in hope's channels
'l reach the shore atlast... ..




Which made the big tall buildings break.
Even though | had a pain in my chest.

I still got up to help the rest

| walked and stumbled a few steps

Tolookif there was someone to help

Finally | saw some people ahead

| dragged myself to walk ahead.

Shouting and screaming “help! halp!™

But they couldn’t hear me, even though | was
Right there asking and pleading for help

A last  gave up all hope and locked

At them taking out a body from beneath the
Bricks and stones,

As they removed the bricks | could see

That the dead body looked like me !

Was | already dead?

Or was it someone else?

These questions going on in my head to which
I had no answer.

LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING ANMNUAL 2016
Pl'ai’r fﬂf Nepa] But then it was me
) Yaongchenla Palzor My life had ended
Clags X B |twas the end for me after all

Ifeltit thake. But never lose hope people because there

| saw it break Will come a day.

| saw the great Dharara break The day when our Mepal will getits lost beauty back.

The mighty tower which once stood soaring And that day I will be back

The heights of the sky. Backtoseeitall,...

Is nething but rubble now

The roads onwhich once | had walked was

Filled with bodies which lay dead

There may be afew whom | may know

But there was nothing feft that | could do I_I'[]\V Lj_ﬁf, iﬁ!

For I had lost my loved ones too Arsheya Rai

In that huge gigantic shake NEPAL Class X C

There are times in your life when you feel rejected by everyone and you just
want to stay alone. You lock yourself in a room and cry, some even tend to
seif-harm and have suicidal thoughts. Trust me teenagers with suicidal
thoughts aren’t attention seckers. Everyone just hears them saying 'l wannna
suicide’ but no one ever thinks why they are saying so. They just don't know
what they are actwally going through. Some don’t share their feelings with
anyone, they just keep it to themselves, We are teenagers and we have a lot of
mood swings, That is natural at some point of time everyone feels that way.
But we need to be strong, Mot all people understand us. Sometimes even they
fail to understand themselves, It is sad but no one can deny this fact. No one
understands anyone. Everyone is busy with their own life. Everyone has their
own problems, It's beter to keep things to ourselves because they will listen
ta us but they will never understand our pain. Things don't work the way we
expect them to, This is not a fairy tale, it takes us time to make things fall at its
right place. Life is not easy it is very difficult but it's not impeossible, This is how
life is. Ve need to understand that there are ups and downs, we need to face
them no matter what, Life is like a roller coaster, It has its ups and downs. We
have extreme highs and we can have some prety extreme lows but the rideis
worth it. Ve always have to take the good with the bad because there is no
rainbow without a little bit of rain, “Happiness doesn’t last! And so does
sadness, Good things never last! And so do bad things!
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Save the Girl Child, Save the World

Madhumite Pradhan
Class X A

Qur world is growing dynamically in every field. Today, the boom in economy,
innovative technologies and improved infrastructure has become every
nation's pride. Most of the countries have witnessed advancement in all the
fields but discrimination against the girl child continues to prevail in many
countries especially in India.

It has become almost a curse to be born as a girl in a country like India where
same evils are still deeply rooted. A most shocking fact is that the innovative
and hard high end wechnologies are brutally killing the Indian girl child.
Innowvative technologies like biopsy, ultrasound, scan test and many more
methods are highly misused by a number of families to detect the gender of
the unborn child,

Mot only are these problems faced by girls in India but at every stage of life she
suffers discrimination and neglect and is even deprived of nutrition, education
and basic necessities of life. When she is in the womb, she is identified and then
aborted and thus denied the gift of life, During her childhood she is gifted a
broom, a wipe and lots of tears. During her teenage she receives only the
erumbs and not the food and during her college days she is forced o get
married, a stage where illiteracy, lack of education results in high fertility rate
aggravating the condition of females in the country. Again if she gives birthto a
girl child the journey begins once again. She thus misses all the roses of life and
finds solace only in 'death’. That's where she gets peace of mind. We celebrate
£9th Independence Day but are we really independent from all these social
evil practices?

As we know because of various socio-cultural factors and practices such as
the status of women, preference for sons, fear of dowry and belief thaticis the
son whe can look after the old parents, none of the intellectuals have raised
their voice against these evil practices. Qur nation still follows a culure where
people idolize sons and mourn daughters. UM figures suggest that about
7.50,000 girls are aborted every year in India. Abortion rates are crossing
almost BO% in India, mainly Punjab and Haryana. These two states have the
highest number of abortions every year. If the practice continues then a day
will come when 'Mother India’ will have no mothers and potentially, no life.
We consider ourselves as proud citizens of India. The need of the hour is to
realize our responsibilities and put a stop to this evil crime. What can we do o
curb the brutal and undesirable practice of mass killing of girls? People should
think about the importance of not enly saving the girl child but also maintaining
healthy gender balance.

Everyone knows that a daughuer is a knot that ties a family together. If she can
tie the family then our society is sure to improve, If this happens then
automatically the country will prosper.

A girl creates and gives life to a newborn, 'a ¢reator next to God', therefore, it
is very necessary to save the girl child in order to save life, People generally ask
the question, "is a girl child a curse or blessing’ ! How can a girl child be a curse!?
Every one has the right wo live, our life is very colourful. So each one of us must
use these colours through proper understanding. The government has taken
many measures to stop this evil crime. Celebrities such as Video Director:
Jaggmeet Bal and Bollywood actress Privanka Chopra have become involved
in "Save the Girl Child'- initiatives. Even Mother Teresa on receiving the Mobel
Peace Prizein 1979 in Morway had spoken strongly against abortion.

Peaple love to have a Mother, 2 wife and of course a girlfriend too, then why
not a daughter! Strange butit is true, so do not neglect the child for if you Save
the Girl, you save the world',

~ Thoughts, thoughts and some more thoughts ~

~Contemplation on life and its events ~
Nora Moktan
Class X B

Itis true that in the end, we will have to leave all that we possess. ltis also true
that the pursuit of happiness during our long journey through life will be our
legacy that we leave behind for the ages to come. Nothing can change the
person we are within, except ourselves, MNothing can hamper our
relationships but our own choices,

Life was never easy and will never be so. We shall have to solve the what-if
questions and live by the fact that we are what we choose. Time has wings.
Time is everything we have and don't.

From inconsistency to faithfulness, looks have always been deceptive. Whart
appears o be, isn't always so. We need o ignore the stars sometime and gaze
at the immense nothingness in between, for what sparkles, is always the
centre of attention in this world and what doesn't, often sits quiet and lonely,
And quiet will always tell you more. It is in silence that we hear the most
astounding truths. And lonely will always love you more. Everything else leads
us to momentary happiness, futile sell-worth and illusory delight Find
happiness within yourself, following your own arrows and by doing exactly
what you want to. This pursuit of happiness is 50 empowering that when we
leave the face of this earth, it lives on, forever. It gets embarked upon the
world itself. It becomes something to be carried on, long after we are here no
More.

96
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A Heart Full of Gratitude

Sudhata Chettri
Class X A

The best form of education and even better etiquette taught here at Loreto is
to always strive towards greatness, Loreto is not just a school for me but she is
my home. A house built with the loving embraces and jolly cheers of loved and
dear ones.

Everything that | have learnt and all the lessons | have come across here has
made me the person that | am today. Falling down then getting up again
brushing the dirt off of myself and trying my best to complete the race, crying
the night before my first exam and then returning home the next day with my
head held high and shoulders broad and calling cut to my mother “| did ic!”
waere the little experiences that taught me that the most important things in
my life have been accomplished when | never stopped trying even when there
seemed to be no hope at all. Lareto has taught me infinite lessans, all of which
have left a huge impact on me. These lessons sometimes appear just like a
drop of water in the ocean but we must not ferget that it is all these small
drops of water that make up the ocean,

This year oo Loreto provided me with a great opportunity to showcase my
talent. | consider it as my privilege to talk about my experience while being a
part of a feature film on Merchant of Venice on the 400th anniversary of
Shakespeare's death. Riddha, Nera and | got to portray Shakespeare's
immortal characters Merissa, Jessica and Portia respectively. It was the first
ever feature film produced by 5t Joseph's School, Morth Point which was a
proud achievement for all of us,

| would like o thank the Principal of our school and my teachers for giving me
thiz opportunity to perform for such a great work by William Shakespeare, |
would also like wo extend my gratitude to Fr. Rector and the teachers of
Morth Point School for letting us be a part of such a wonderful evenc

| had a really good time being a part of the movie. | also gained a lot of
knowledge during our practice sessions. At first | was really nervous when |
got selected vo portray Portia but at the same time | was thrilled to get such an
opportunity. It was really hectic at times while learning the speeches, coping
up with my studies and managing all my school activities. However as time
passed | started enjoying it and locking forward to everything.

Before | conclude | wish to thank all of my co-actors and everyone who helped
to make Merchant of Venice a success. | would also like to thank everyone
who has helped me especially my parents, sister, friends, class XA, and my
teachers. Last but not least a heart full of gratitude to my very own Loreto
family.

Home is where the heart is and Loreto is my home. No matter where | go my
heart will always be beating here at Loreto Convent.

I I were Rich and Famous

Mrinangini Gurung
Student Editor
Class X B

We all know that famous people get away with a lot more ridiculous
behaviour than the rest of us, Not only can they afford lavish peccalilloes, but
they also seem larger than life to begin with, giving them more leeway into the
outlandish, If | were famous, I'd go all out. I'd spend all day doing things that
would both flaunt and exploit the expectation that I'd be a weirdo. The way |
see it, if | had the money, it would be my duty to live as entertainingly as
possible, | would.

#l Drive a soup upice cream truck,

Lots of famous people drive fancy cars, but usually they become annoying
spectacles of luxury. | would drive a fancy ice-cream truck with killer sound
system and I'd make it rain popsicles as | drove through the town. | would hire
Bruno Mars {(Oh my good and gracious ged!) to remake club anthems so that
they are aboutice-cream. ltwould be good.

it

An entourage is the province of rich and famous, but so few people do it right.
Rappers usually bring their rap crew along for a ride, Actors have assistants,
stylists and other employees, They don't show a lot of imagination, Here's my
roster:

a) Human Cell Phone: He makes my calls, tells me the time and checks my
resume, | give him my messages and he refays them to the relevant party inreal
time. All incoming calls would go through the same way.

b} Hype Man: Just a guy yelling for people to be excited when | arrive at places.
Cool.

c) Mime : Mo entourage has a mime. I'm changing the game.

d) A Grandpa: | don't have any living grandfathers, but | stll want semeone
around to give me sage advice and join me for lunch. | just want a grandfather
to hang out with. If you know any free-lance old guys, holla at cha boy. Just
joking.

) Duck billed Platypus: Nature's hybrid. Reminding to be versatile and to stay
humble.

#3. Wear Ridiculous Clothes:

| am always thinking fashion forward and once | get the spotlight, I'll be ready
o shine. First I'd get prescription versions of these novelty glasses that make
you look like you have 3D glowing eycballs. Also, a new sombrere for every

Have a ludicrous entourage.
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day of the week. All different materials too and finally, shoes. All day, every
day. I'd be loaded. Here's eight hundred dollars, chill,

4. Enter Every Room toa Theme Song:

Whenever | walk down the street, there's a soundtrack playing in my mind. It's
always been a dream of mine to share that beat with the world. Ifl were to do
s0 | would want to continually enter to a techno back drop. But that's tacky.
And a D)? Perhaps' Ifl were rich and famous, I'd have a string quartet follow me
arcund and play whatever song happens to be stuck in my head. They of
course, wear tuxedos at all imes, They would also have matching 3D glowing
eyeball glasses. To show they are with me. That would be the apex of
fanciness.

And so would go my list to the moon and back. Beyond the moon, to
infinity.....

And cool things would be even cooler. Imagine how Morgan Freeman would
narrate as | drove down the street tossing ice-cream to the children, custom
made sundaes. The world will never know till I'm insanely wealthy. 50 ... get
on that everyone. Let's make me rich!

My Friend
Esha Chettri
Class IXC
someone needs your smile today,
Your hug. your listening ear.
Someone needs encouragement,
And gentle words of cheer
Someone needs your helping hand,
A letter - or what's more.
Someone necds your cheerfulness,
To make their mood soar.
Someone needs affection,
When they are feeling blue.
Listen, someone's calling,
For a special friend like you,
True friends are hard to find,
And impossible to forget.

(Dedicated to my bestie A)

Thoughts... losing the Inter-School
Volleyball Tournament 2016

Kavyashree Shrestha
Class IX

It is believed that winning or losing is just a part of the game. But in reality it
isn't! Winning is everything, Losing provokes anger, makes you feel hopeless
and inflices pain inside you. It hacks down your confidence, takes away your
integrity and throws you into the arms of pity and sympathy. | know it so
because | felt it when we lost the Inter-School Velleyball Tournament 201 6.

It was painful especially when the rivals (5]C) took away the trophy, The team
was shattered and our hearts were heavy with sadness. But we did not let
failure take its toll on us. Instead we looked at it in a positive perspective
making our failure a valuable lesson for life.

We lost because we did not work hard enough and also because our desire to
win wasn't as strong as that of our opponents. 50 next time we chase success
we have to make sure that we work harder than ever, Our volleyball coach
once told us "if you work hard, you might succeed but if you don't work hard
then you don't even have a chance.”

Always look at your failure ina positive manner and you will see that your have
a reason to smile over it. This doesn't change the fact that winning is
everything. Winning is still everything, however failure is that which takes you
one step closer to getting everything,

Changed
Sulakshana Gurung

Class IX A

The love you gave me,

That you never faked.

The trust you gave me,

That you never broke.

Suddenly what happened o your
Love and trust

That before taking any step

I had to think fast.

| did not think you would change
But you have changed your life's way
And

I'm breaking day by day!
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Stroll Down Grandfather’s Memory Lane

Rinchen Legki Bhutia
Class 1X C

Most of the stories that I've heard have been told wo ma by my grandfather. He
tells me very fascinating stories from his own personal experiences in life.
Almost ninety percent of my knowledge outside my school text books, comes
from my conversations with my grandfather. Wae often have talks on various
subjects like school, work, friends, family and most importantly life in general.
But there is one story in particular that is etched firmly inta my memory:
Cince, during one of our conversations, | absent-mindedly looked out of the
window and caught sight of a crow perched on a nearby tree. It suddenly flew
over, sat on our window sill and gave a loud, "CAWW!!" The sound caused
my grandfather - immersed in his book - to look at where the crow was sitting.
The crow, ruffling its feathers, tilted its head to stare back.

“¥ou know, crows are ordinarily mischievous birds, It may let fall its droppings
upon an unsuspecting man, Usually, no great harm is done,” my grandfather
said all of a sudden, "but | have seen another side to these creatures, for when
provoked, they can be extremely wicked and ferocious.”

“Did you have an experience yoursell?” | asked him, curiously.

“Well ... yes | did, nearly twenty one years ago. But the memory of it terrifies
me till today.” he said with a wry smile.

“Can you tellme about it?™

My grandfather put his book aside and straightened himsell up, just like he
always does before telling me a long story. | put my elbows on the table and
resting my cheeks on my hands, | waited with great anticipation to listen to yet
anather interesting anecdote. He cleared his throatand then began his story:
“It happened around twenty one years ago. | had recently shifted o Siliguri
and knew almost nothing about the environment of the place especially about
the crows that flocked in large numbers. Since in Darjeeling - my previous
residence - | rarely saw any, | had no knowledge about them. | never imagined
then that my ignorance would cost me heavily,

| had once met an old man - | was quite young then - who had seriously
remarked wo me- "never foster enmity with a crow”, | shrugged it off as a
casual comment; A fact | regret now for | was soon wo be the victim of the
wrath of a crow and face seemingly unending ordeals resulting in many
sleepless nights.

| must say that crows with their sleek. symmetrical bodies, glossy black
pointed beaks. smooth black feathers and a pair of burning black eyes, look
handsome from every angle - at least in my opinion, (| would like o tell my

readers, at this point that my grandfather is vivid and rather poetic in his
narration.) lts mere appearance and agile ariel movemaents created a sense of
awe in my mind. But considering its demeanor, | have formed a different
opinion.

A pair of crows (probably mates) had, it seemed. built a nest in the wree
adjacent o my building. The nest perhaps housed some chicks in it and the
protective parents tried to guard them from humans. | had absolutely no idea
that when a crow attacks or sends a warning cry, the rule is to withdraw and
keep safe distance. However, it was physically not possible. The tree was so
close that its branches almost brushed against the balcony and the passage
that led to my quarter on the first floor, So, every time | walked along the
passage - which | had to several imes during the day - the crows would cry,
“CAW, CAWW """ and create a big scene. It was really threatening and it was
beginning to get on my nerve. The thought of birds, several times smaller than
you, bullying you was unbearable. It was shameful to be cornered by them and
be at the mercy of some stupid birds,

50, being provoked, | decided to react and tried to shoo them away by pelting
stones at them. This only aggravated them further and, | realized later, thac |
had pushed myself deeper into jeopardy. The enraged crows launched a series
of arial attacks on me. At first they only attacked me when | was in the terrace
or the passage to my quarter, But later, they started attacking me even when |
was out on the streets, Ameng the huge crowd of people, the crow singled me
out, swooped down out of nowhere and ferociously pecked at me with their
beaks. This continued for quite some time and it only worsened. It got to the
point where | was scared to step out of my house and enly came out after
sunset when the crows retired for the night. | only came out with an umbrella
over my head, despite there being no rain. It was very scary and most
humiliating too.

Qut of desperation, | even tried to surrender and make peace with them by
bringing them with food but to no avail. | even tried to offer them a very good
piece of chicken, which | thought was their delicacy. | went up to the terrace
and placed the piece of chicken on the ground after which | waited with baited
breath for several minutes. Sure encugh, the crows showed up after some
time. They cautiously approached the chicken and eyed it curiously. Just when
| thought that they would accept it. one of the crows angrily picked up the
chicken piece in its beaks and flung it away in the other direction. It wrned
towards me and stared at me, a menacing gleam in its beady black eyes that
haunts me tll today. | was shocked and desperate for | was virtually a prisoner
of my own doing. The crows had made it very clear that they were in ne mood
foratruce, | felt doomed.™
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“How did you get out of this siwuation then?" | said. inquisitively. He smiled and
carried on:

“Well, as somecne once said: ‘this too shall pass’. Nothing is permanent. and
80 it was with this incident. After about a month or o, there came a day when
the sky was dark and overcast. By nightfall it had begun to rain heavily and at
about midnight a big storm hit the town accompanied by frequent lightning
and thunder. The storm lasted for quite some time,

The following morning. | awoke to an unusual sight. Last night’s storm had
created a chaos; the streets were wet and most of the trees were either
broken at the trunk or bare of branches. Among them was the tree of my
tormentors. There was no sign of both, them and their nest.

| never knew what become of them: maybe they found another place. | felt a
bit sorry for the crows but honestly | felt really relieved. This way. a change in
the climate brought my nightmare to anend.”

“Wow! Who'd have thought that you would have been forced wo submission
by erows!” | exclaimed with a chuckle.

My grandfather gave me a knowing grin and teld me “l have learned a lesson of
my lifetime: never meddie with crows, Since then, | have been observing
crows and found them to be intelligent birds. Every now and then, they whizz
past me and let out their sinister cries. But | know better now and withdraw
immediately. At present, | offer them food every morning and even pretend to
talk to them. | have, since, not faced another ordeal like that. $0.” he paused
for a while and looked at my face, rapt with attention, "l will repeat 1o you the
wards of that old man - never foster enmity witha crow.”

Having finished his story, he picked up his book and immersed himself in it
once again. | decided to stretch my legs. so | got up and went to the terrace. As
| was strolling, lost in thought. | heard a loud "CAW!” from behind me. |
wrned around and spotted a crow sitting on the railing and intently looking at
ma: For a moment | remained where | was, my gaze fixed on the crow until it
let out another shrill cry. “CAW! CAWW!", Without wasting another
second, | turned on my heels and made a dash for the house. | didn't exactly
fancy the thought of history repeating itselfl once again.

Deeya Sharma
Class X A

Shall | wither and fall like an autumn leaf,
From this deep sorrow, from this painful grief?
How can | go on or find a way to be strong!
Will | ever again enjoy life's sweet song?

Shall griefs bitter cold sadness consume me,
Like a winter storm on the vast angry seal
How can | fill the void deep desperate need.
To replant my heart with hope's lovely seed !

Shall spring’s cheerful flowers bring life anew
And allow me to forget the agony of missing you?
Will spring’s burst of new life bring fresh hope
And teach my grieving soul how to cope!?

Shall summer’'s warm brilliant sun bring new light,
And free my anguished mind of its errible plight?
Will its gentle breeze chase grief's clouds away,
And show me a clear path towards a bewer day!

The good things you have taught me in life,

Linger as a lasting gift that comforts me and will | sustain i,
Until | journey to that peaceful shore

And see you again.

o
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I still remember
Jigisha Rai
Class VIl B
| remamber the time when | ruled you
A time when each moment seemed true
| seill meant to say that you are mine,
Because when it was, | was on cloud nine.

When | was let down, you held me tight
And gave me support by saying
“Everything will be alright”

I don't know how time passed by

And now inmy thoughts, at times | cry.

I still remember the [ast time we dined.
And love that night was all aver my mind,
And now while dining, | feel life mourning,
And curse my life every morning.

I still remember when | was told

"When I'm gone, forever stand bold

While having you by my side, my life

Yas true,

And love is: your memaory, this ane’s for you. ...,

()

My Guideline
Eunice Dukpa
Class Vil €

The Oxford dictionary defines guideline as “that which provides direction (o
action or behaviour.” Similarly | too have a person who has acted as a guidoline
in my life, chat is my sister who has abways been there for me. The reason of
reaching a twrning point in my life was her. | was the type of girl who could ot
control my anger, a very short tempered girl. When she entered into my life
the whole thing was changed by her. She changed me too. I've changed
because of her attitude towards me, how she loves me, the way she cares for
me and | find myself lucky to be her sister. The thing what | like about her the
mast is that she tells me “lt does not matter what you do, what matters is who
you are, 0 be a good human being, that way you will have all the happiness in
life.” She is very important for me, she has really acted as a guideline in my life
and she also calls me sweetie and smally. May she succeed in her life as she
completes her school. We laugh, we ery, we make time fly. Best friends are
we, my sister and |,

Life

Janvi Rakhecha
Class VIl A
Have you ever driven down a road!
Just to drive with no destination in mind?
The road seems to go onand on
With no stopping point or bend,
Life is like that long road going onand on
Mot knowing when its going to end,

But still you strive for another tomorrow
Hoping that in the loag run

Everything will turn out well

Just like the road though

[t must come to an end.
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Life in Middle school

Numa Hangma
Class YIl C

School days as they say are the golden days of one’s life, truly they are. As litde
children we complain about going vo school. Many of us also cried our eyes
out not wanting to attend school. Going to school was thought as a burden
due to the strict teachers and lots of home work, along with the fear that this
burden would increase day by day and night even be unbearable someday. But
as | grew older | started learning the importance and value of going to school.
With the increasing amount of pressure on the standards of our studies, | can
alse see the bright side of it all. And here, as | have reached middle school, life
does not seem as difficult as | thought it would be and this is all because of the
wonderful friends and ever so helpful teachers that | have at my school, Loreto
Convent.
Going te school has been fun also because of all the extra curricular activities
that the school engaged us in. Quiz and Elocution competitions, Sports meeats,
house fests, major productions and plays, special assemblies and other events
like these are what we as students all look forward to and have a lot of fun
taking part in. Further, decorating the class boards comes as an extra
enjoyment since we all have a lot of fun collecting the materials and in doing so,
wi also gain a lot of knowledge about things we did not know.
For me, these two years that | have spent in middle school have been
productive and an enjoyment, productive because | came to know about o
many things of which | had no clue and participating in the quiz events helped
me gain even more knowledge about things | would have never come acrossin
my school text books and an enjoyment because of the wonderful, supportive
and true friends | have made, all the friendly, helpful and understanding
teachers that | have, all of whom are responsible for making schoal my second
home,
Life in middle school for me has been full of ups and downs. Mevertheless, it
has so far been memorable. Mot all competitions were won by me or my
house or my group but as they say failures are the pillars o success and
similarly losing has taught me many lessons and also given me more confidence
and made me brave enough to move forward.
Mext year, i.e. Class 8 will be the last years of my life in middle school after
which | will be stepping into the senior department, and just like these past
two years, | am sure the upcoming year will alse held many joyous and
memorable moments, which | eagerly look forward to.

Mow as we have come to the end of our session for this academic year, |
fondly pen down memory lane and cherish all the good times that | have had

here, | think these past two years have helped me grow both physically and
mentally. | am grateful to all those who were with me all along and | hope they
shall continue to do so.

Evenwually, all | would like to say is that - as the saying goes “School days are
the golden days of my life”, perhaps. middle school days are the golden days of
school life.

Nature
Dickey Bhutia
Class VIl B
Mature is wonderful,
With the flowers which are colourful
With the birds that fly
High up in the sky
With the tall and thick trees
Which give the cool breeze
Mature is wonderful with its great features
They are God's beautiful creatures.

Friendship

Priyambada Tamang
Class Yil B

¥When God made friendship

He tried to be fair

But when | gotmany friends

| ot more than my share,

We gain and lose things everyday

But trustme, you will never

Lose a true friend any day.

Like a rose needs water

Like crops need rain

Every one of us needs a friend

Till our life ends.
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Never Giving up

Rheo Lama

Class VIl B
VWhen | open my eyes in the morning light,
I feel the pain that pricks me by.
When | get upin my bed,
I seeitis full of thorns upraised.
Then the realization strikes me thart,
‘Life is nota bed of roses’.

When | look above

| see a stairway going up

| cannot just stay in my bed
"It hures',

When | start climbing up the stairs,
Every step for me is hard to take

But | keep on moving, keep on climbing
Every step is full of difficulties and risks.
But | say “what is life without this!™

| keep thinking that | had enough,

But my heartis telling me not to give up.
| follow my heart and keep on climbing
For | cannot give up easily.

Then, finally | reach the ladder of success,

By following my heart, keeping on moving,
Keeping on climbing.
And never giving up.

My Parents

Sayesha Chettri
Class VIl A

You both are special in every way,
Encouraging me more and more
Every passing day.

You both are the reascn why lam
So strong.

With you two at the helmnota
Thing could go wrang.

You've both helped me through
Many trials and tribulations

You've made things better in every
Situation

| thank both of you for always being
There,

And showing me that you really
Care,

Wards can never explain how |
Feel about you,

But | hope you know that | truly
Love you.
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Thailand’s Beloved King

Compiled by: Pimdara Yongsuttochit
Class Vil C (Thai Student)

That “we shall reign with rightecusness, for the benefit
and happiness of the Siamese people” is the famous
oath of Accession uttered by His Majesty King
Bhumibol Adulyadej. Ever since, His Majesty has lived
this cath, selflessly devoting his time and efforts to the
well-being and welfare of the people of Thailand,
regardless of their ethnicity, religion and legal status,
His Majesty used to give an interview to the media that
the role as the king of Thailand is vo do what ever is
useful, so he made many visits to various villages in
remote areas where many royal projects were created in order to make the
villagers less hungry. He found many solutions of problems that affected
vulnerable and marginalized people. He realized the only method to know
what was useful was to get out into the fields or the places where people lived.
In my opinion there are many reasons why Thai people love and respect him.
|. He devoted his life to enhance the quality of life of his people.

2, He promoted rural medical care to villagers that lack sufficient access to
medicine,

3. He was a notable jazz musician including many compositions written by him.
4. He constantly had his camera while visiting villagers that was useful to the
operation of the projects.

5. Being an overall sailor led to projects wo promote sports among the Thal
people in order to uy and maintain health and wellness.

All the above mentioned being done by His Majesty Bhumibeol Adulyadej led to
prosperity and made the poor stand by themselves.

The |13th October, 2006 is a tragic day for Thailand as His Majesty King
Bhumibol Adulyadej The Great passed away, an undeniable loss for the
country. | stll feel like | am dreaming. | can’t believe it happenad. | feel safe and
confident when | see his portrait, the same as | feel in my father's embrace.

| have realized thar death is the truth, so we should do good as his majesty did
for the Thai people. | wish the leaders of the world would learn from the good
examples of His Majesty in order 1o develop their countries.

The people finally will be healthy, wealthy and happy.

Rain
Phennsu Hangma Subba
Class VIl C
lHove rain!!
| say it in vain,
As | see the over flowing drain,

y
My heartis full of pain, W
Twisted lanes. <R 5PN

& 'hl"'i' -:I :,'..-P:Jff-%i:‘_

The narrow tracks of trains. iy
I'want to explain, y "-E"-u- b
That something is in my brain. - & O

About which | cannot complain, ce. & U5

It is this rain !! ST

Friend
Palak
Class ¥l A
A friend is one of the mostimportant part of our lives,
We need afriend to talk to, to play with and even to share our things.
They help us when we are in need.
There are some friends who treat us wrong
But true friends do care for us.
Friends make us strong,

Riddles!
Contributed by: Aditi Dewan
Class ¥l B
|. What runs but has ne legs?
2. Why is ariver rich!?
3. Whose bark is a silent bark?
4. What question can never be answered by a'yes' !
2. | sometimes bite you, but always comfort you, Wheo am |
6. Which illness do Chinese peaple suffer from?

I. Tap 2. Because it has two banks. 3. A tree bark. 4. Are you asleep! 5. A shoe.
6. Kung Flu,




LORETO COMNVENT, DARJEELING

AMNMNUAL 2016

Mothers
Jamina Gurung
Class VI A
Wealllove cur mothers,
But we give them too many orders.
Everybody thinks they are kind,
For their own children they are blind,
They care for everybody,
They are one's best friend.
Mothers like both sons and daughters
Thereis nobody in the world like a mother.

Mother Nature

Shreya Lame
Class VI A

As | open the window of my room,

| neither see buildings nor houses,

Bue the beautiful, old hills

Which is the beauty of Darjeeling.

| see the tall and magnificent trees

Which have been there

Since lwas a small child,

As | open the window of my room,

I feel the gentle air

Which touches my face smoothly,

Vhear the rustling sound of the leaves,

| see the clouds moving slowly across
And covering the top of the hills.

And that reminds me of Mother Nature.

A wish
Kashish Somani
Class Vi B
| wish | was up there,
I'wish l'was up there in the sky,
The solar system could be my school
This wide weorld my classroom.
If the sky was my playground
| would hop across the stars
Use the shooting ones, as my cars.

Nomoney, justlove.

Asfree as a bird, | could be.

I'wish | was up there,

I would sleep on the moon,

There would be ne morning or afterncon,
My tear drops would be rain

My smiles would wash away all pain.

Mathematics

Lavanya Agarwal
Class VI B

Who has not heard about the subject called Mathematics?
When | first learnt addition,

Another problem arose known as subtraction

square and square root must be done with care.

Ratio are truly a nightmare, Formulae are very clear.
Alpebra makes me fear.

When, | did not find the answer in percentage, Helelike
Being locked inside a cage.

Oh! Lord please set me free

From multiplication and geometry.,
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My Great India My Mother

Yaani Agarwal

Class VI B

Kashmir is for Looking When was little you held my hand.
Goa is for Cooking When | cried you made me smile.
Chennaiis for Dance When | was sad you made me laugh.
Agra is for Romance When | was angry :Mlu made me calm,
Mysore is for Sandal Mother, you are the joy of my life.
Kolkata i for Pandal You are the light in the dark.

e e : You are my heart, |am the beat,
Clarjeehing s for Hikls You are the special part of my life.
Dethiis for Mills Withoutwhom | amincamplece.
Mumbaiis for Models You are the one who is with me in every pain.
Nainital is for Candles You are the one whose love can't be less for me !
Bihar is for Mines | will make you proud 'Mother’ because
Himachal is for Pines | love you and care for you!
Assam is for Tea,
Andaman is surrounded by the Sea. (Dedicated wo my dear mom).
All these you will find in one country.
India is the name. .
Full of variety and diversity. Fl 1 311{15

My best friend
Prajugta Limboo
Class ¥I D

Friends are the most beautiful part of our lives. We have many friends at
hame, and in school. Each one of us has one special friend with whom we
share our secrets. They are said to be our best friend.

My best friend is Ditchen Tamang of 8A. She is a wonderful friend. | enjoy her
company very much. She is cheerful and very loving and a bit funny. We dance
and play together. Sheloves mealotand sodo |,

| am thankful to God that he has given me such a beauriful friend. | pray to God
to give her good health forever,

(Dedicated to Ditchen Tamang)

Friends are life, Friends are fun

They love to bask in the sun

With you they love to talk and talk

In the park they love to walk

Granny has friends, so old and plump.

They gossip all day they never grump.
Grandpa has friends, tall and smart

They talk about markets and book marts.
Aunt has friends, typical pals

They talk about buildings and shopping malls.
I have friends lovely and nice

l'will not lose them at any price,

Friends are good, friends are fab.

They may never hurt but may give a friendly jab.

Anushka Pradhan
Class VI C

Dichen Tamang
Class ¥l A
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Junior Jottings

Il I were a mouse

Tenzin Engsel

Class 1

If lwere a mouse
And could runaround the house,
| would creep under chairs,
And try o climb the stairs. :
Plenty of other things I'd do, y i
Like frightening the children too, (- R

| could eatall cheese, " @
Without ever saying ‘please’. Sz ey
’ ’
Ieachers’ Day
Palpasha Pradhan
Class Il A

We celebrate Teachers' Day every 5th of
September. On this day we celebrate the birthday
of Dr. Radhakrishnan who was a great teacher, 5o
we celebrate Teachers' Day to honour, pay
respect and show our love to our dear teachers,
Qur teachers not only teach us our lessons but
also help us to become better human beings. This
day we are grateful to our teachers for whae they
have been doing for us, We greet our teachers
with flowers, garlands, cards and gifts on this day,
We also sing and dance for them, We celebrate
this day with great joy and happiness.

Mother
Kripasha Gurung
Class ¥ C

God has made someone wonderful,
Who is always helpful.

Sheis ever ready to share,

Always loves and cares.

She lessens our sorrows

Lends her smile to borrow.,

A mather is wonderful,

Thank you God.

For a gift so beautiful,

Best Friend

Priyani Chettri
Class Ill B

Prasansha is my best friend since class 1. We have
grown up together, She is very kind hearted, loving
and sweet, She shares her friends with me and she
is the only one whom | share all my secrets with,
We share our lunch every time. She is always good
to me and so am |. When | play with her, | forger
my tensions and sadness. | become very happy
when she is with me. We always have fun together
and laugh together. We always share everything,
like food, secrets, jokes or money, We always
come 1o school together and go home together,
The best thing that | see in her is her smile and
dimples. We help cach other in times of trouble
and studies. | like her.

Christmas
Anandita Gurung

Class lll C

Christmas is the day when our Lord Jesus Christ
was born. It falls on the 25th December. On this
day we wear new clothes and gather in Church and
also invite friends and neighbours. We start with
prayers and sing hymns and worship our Lord
Jesus, After that we listen to a short Gospel
message by the Pastor then we celebrate
Christmas by burning candles and curtting cakes.
Everyone gets Christmas gifes. After that we eat
delicious foed and enjoy ourselves very much,

My sweet little birds
Ashne Rai
Class IV A

All day | see the birds,

Chirping up therein the sky,

They arc always flying day by day.

When they are tired, they sit on the branches,

I'want to catch them all, but they fly away.

The Little Pink Elephant

Archita Das
Clazs Il B

Once there lived a pink elephant in a forest. Yes, he
was really and truly pink, He was born that way and
he stayed that way. Pinky was a very nice, little
clephant. He was so friendly and playful thae all the
other livtde animals of the forest liked him a lot and
loved o jump and play with him. The bear cubs
would roll on the grass with him and the tiger and
the little spotted deer would play hide and seck
with him,

My Class Teacher
Mrinali Ghosh
Class IV C

My class teacher’s name is Saroj Lama. She is a
charming lady. She teaches us many subjects. Sheis
gentle, soft spoken and always looks cheerful. She
is a very good teacher and rarely gets angry. She
encourages us and explains things in a simple and
easy way for us to understand. She is particular
about discipline and helps her pupils. She always
wants us to maintain discipline and have good
manners. | like my teacher very much.

My Mother Nature
Suhasini Thapa
Class V B
Every single day | feel happy when the cool breeze
Blows my hair,
| feel happy whern | sec the wrees smiling and
Dancing. when the wind touches them gently.
| look up | see various designs in the sky.
| look down, where | am standing
| feel proud, lam here in this earth
Surrounded by my mother
My mother, nature.
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Best {riends
Tulshika
Class IV B

Best friends are special because we can trust them,
We can do so much because they are not like the
others. who tell their friends what we talk abourt
and our secrets, Best friends never cheat us like
others. Best friends get angry with us but they still
like us. Best friends always follow us everywhere
even though we get fed up of them. They always
fight for us no matter what happens. They always
cheer us up too and are with us for ever. | love my
best friends very much,

A Mother

Mrinali Ghosh
Class IV C

A mother is more than just a woman
She is more than justa wife

She has brought to this world life
She knows what's inside the child
She needs your love forever

She needs to see our smile
There's no better gift for mamma
Than her little child,

My best friend
Spriha Rai
Class V A

Eastor West

My best friend is the best

She is very funny

And looks ke a bunny.

Sheis a beauty

50 | feal like calling her sweety.

She is like me and | am like her,

and we always like to be close to each other,
Every ane knows that we are very clever,
And our friendship will never end

NEVEr ever ever,

(Dedicated to Vinayika Lama)

The Hail storm:
April 2016!

Nirjala Tamang
Class IV C

On the 3lst March 2016, | was in school.
Everybody was having their lunch, Suddenly there
were hail stones along with rain, lightning and
thunder. After sometime some of my classmates
started crying, some of them were scared, some of
them were enjoying themselves, while some of
them were screaming! Our class teacher took us
to lll C to see the road. The scene was very
beautiful, all white and wvery clean. Then
everybody's  parents came and our driver also
came and he called every body into the car. On the
way we slipped when we were near the ar. |
slipped below the car but everyone helped me to
come out. Scon my father came and we went
home.

My Mother
Subashna Rasaily
Closs VB

My mother's name is Santoki Rasaily. She is the
most important person in the world for me. She is
very nice, pretty and kind hearted. I'm at my best
when | am with her, She does all the work for us.
She cooks delicious food. She helps me in my
studies. My mother also scolds me when | do
something wrong. She is my best friend. | share
everything with her. Vvhenever | am in trouble
she is abways ready to help and guide me. She is a
nurse in the District Hospital Darjecling. She
serves the sick patients very kindly. She is also very
hard weorking. She talks politely to people. She is
God's gift to me.

Beautiful {lowers

Vanshika Gupta
Class IV C
Flowers
flowers #"'j'
Oh beautiful flowers! = ; dk
S0 pretty with \:""” {‘_‘ )-{ ,
wonderful glowing ,w,'-h , i_.-"
colours. j:.‘ gy
My favorite flower is Al
the rose, 'L H.-’

Itis of various colours
red, yellow and pink
| alse love other flowers,
Which add beauty to nature
Flowers, flowers, oh beautiful lowers!
When | watch you, | wish to stare
At youall day long.
Sometimes | find precey little
Butrerflies fluttering around you,
For the sweet honey they get,
And your beautiful petals
Fromwhich perfumes are made
Flowers, lowers, oh beautiful lowers!

My Books

Mesha Chettri
Class V A

| love my books

They are the homes

Of queens and fairies,

Knight and gnomes,
Each time | read | makeacall
O some quaint person, large or small
Who welcomes me with a hearty hand
And leads me through the wonderland.

Each bookis like [ S

A city sweet — N
Along whose winding ==l f
Way | meet < st
Mew friends and old who laugh and sing - e A1)
And take me adventuring, 7=
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An Autobiography of a Bag
Anamika Tamang
Class ¥ A

| am a blue bag, made in a small factory in China that produces exclusive bags
under the Silver Star brand. After passing the manufacturer’s tost. | was
brought to India. Along with a few hundreds of my friends in various shapes
and sizes, we were carefully wrapped in tissue and plastic before being packed
inte boxes. We were very happy to go to another country.

Early one morning. | found myself hanging in a bag shop. Suddenly a young girl
about eight years old walked into the shop. Her name was Rena, She told her
mother that she needed a bag because her bag was torn and was given away.
Then her mother told her to choose a bag, She chose me and took me to the
counter, After that | was in a big room. The room was very dirty.

She brought books and started keeping other things inside me. Then carly in
the morning she was ready to go to school with me. She was very excited. At
school she showed me off to her friends. All of them took wrns to see me.
They were saying | am so nice, Even they wanted bags like me, L'was feeling so
proud but | did not know what was going to happen to me,

After two weeks | found that | was all torn! My zip was not working, My pocker
had big holes. Then one day her mother came into Rena's room and saw me,
She was very angry. She called Rena and scolded her very badly. Rena was very
angry with me. Then she often scolded me and threw me out of the house
from the high window, It hurt me so badly. | was crying!

| was lying there for a week. Every day people would see me and walk away,
One day an old lady saw me. She picked me up and took me home. She washed
me and made my zip. She stitched my pockers with a big needle and kept me
nicely in the cupboard. After two hours her grandson came and she gave me
to him. He kept me nicely on the shelf, He is using me for years now, | am living
happily with him and his grandmother. Although they are poor, | am very
happy in my life,

A Thundering Experience
Leah Sonowal
Class V A

On Thursday, 31st March 2016 around 12 O'clock after lunch there was a
frightening hail storm in Darjeeling. | was in school with my friends, when we
were having our lunch there was a thundering sound of the hailstones outside,
At first we were very excited with everything, The playground of 5t. Teresa
School was completely white with the hailstones while the roof was
fascinating. The ice made the wees look like they were dressed for a party in
delicate lace, The rourists found themselves lucky to be here. We were also
quite scared and we thought that we might not be able to get back home soon.
Afterwards the storm slowly stopped but, we were not allowed to go out until
our parents or the car pool drivers came to pick us up. We were informed
that our basketball court roof had collapsed but everyone was fortunately
safe. When | was going home with my friends, | saw a lot of ice on the ground.
|t was very slippery, yet beautiful. It was also quite mysterious that the storm
did not go further than the Government College. At the end of the day,
everyone reached home safely. The next day we had a holiday. This storm was
quite unigue here in Darjeeling, it had occurred after several years. | consider
myself lucky to have witnessed this miracle of nature and | will never forget
this event.

The Bill German Quiz Contest - 2016

Stuti Gurung and Soumyashree Thapa
Closs VB

The Bill German Quiz Contest-2016 was held on 3rd September 2016, The
quiz contest is organized in remembrance of Father Bill German. ltwas hosted
by St. Joseph's School and co-hosted by the Rotary Club of Darjecling.

Cur veam had four members - Leah, Somya, Ashnaand mysell, We were well
prepared and very excited oo, Our friends who live near St Joseph's School
were allowed to watch the quiz as spectators. Finally the day arrived. On the
morning of 3rd Seprember, the participants and spectators of Loreto Convent
were told to meet at the gate of 3t |oseph’s School (Neorth Point), After that
we all entered the hall where the quiz was held. First we had our qualification
round. In the qualification round we were successful and we were in the finals.
The theme round was on Mother Earth. We did our best and we were 4th
among sixteen other schools. | enjoyed it very much.
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The Food Festival

Priyanjall Gurung
Class ¥ C

A food festival is a festival usually held annually that has food as its central
theme. This festival has always been a means of uniting communities through
the celebration of harvests and giving thanks for a plentiful growing season.
They can be tracked back thousands of years o celebrating the arrival of
harvest time during the autumnal equinox and the honouring of Earth gods. 5o
food festivals are also harvest festivals.

The Junior School Festival was held on 3rd August, 2016, Every body from
Clazs V had to wear her traditional dress and bring traditional food, At first we
had to form groups of our culture like Newars, Thapas, Tamangs and so on.
Cur Principal Mrs. Josephine Ghissing and Sr. Superior Geraldine Moktan and
the teachers came to taste our food. They all ate the food from various
groups. Then after some time our teachers told us that we could also eatand
taste different cultural food. Soon after we cleared and cleaned the auditorium
and we went home. The next day our teachers gave us sweets for the
wonderful food festival. |'was very happy. [t was an unfargettable event

The Flower Arrangement Competition
Shanen Lama
Class ¥V C

The Junior Schoal Flower Arrangement Competition was held in the
Auditorium of our school We were excited when our class teacher
announced it. We were told to bring flowers, vases and decoration items so
that we could use them to make our arrangements look gorgeous and artistic,
The day before the competition | brought a bouquet of beautiful flowers and
other decorative items to decorate my flower basket. On the day of the
competition when | reached school everyone was there with their belongings.
They seemed quite confident and excited too. After the break we were tald to
arrange the flowers. | arranged my flowers carefully and cautiously. |
decorated my flower basket with Ivy leaves, pearls and shells. Then, we took
themn to the auditorium. | kept it there wishing: “May the best one win'.
Everybody had arranged their flowers beautifully and had adopted unique
ideas in order 1o achieve success.

Soon the time arrived to announce the winner (result) and o my utmost
surprise | had secured the lst position from Class VC! | was filled with
happiness as it was unexpected. Qur teachers clicked photos with the
winners., | thanked God silently in my heart.

Teachers’ Day
Ashna S5ubba
Class ¥ C

Teachers are a very important part of our life. They guide us and train us in
every field of our life. Without them we are incomplete. To show them our
gratitude, we celebrate Teachers' Day on Sth Seprtember.

On 2nd September the Junior School celebrated Teachers' Day. All the
teachers locked very beautiful and happy. The program started at 9:30 am.
Somyashree Thapa lrom Class V A was the host of the program. The opening
dance was performed by class IV, The girls of class Il did a prayer service and
asked the veachers to light the diyas. All the monitress' gave khadas. cards and
bouquets to the teachers. Then there was a song performed by class 1], Next
there was a song performed by class ¥V where | also danced.

Finally Leah, Zenith, Rinchen, Matwadi and Tshering sang a song. Then our
Principal gave the vote of thanks. | will always remember this day and | am sure
every one enjoyed it too,

,,q ‘ﬁhﬁ‘he" O

The Stingy Boy
Samara Rai
Class ¥V C

A boy named William Smith was rich and stingy. His father was the best lawyer
in town and his mother a business woman, He was very proud of his family and
aften showed off. One of his favourite things was to collect shiny green
emeralds. He had at least ten collections of it but he wanted more and mare
emeralds. Then one day he went out to the wilderness to find some emeralds.
Suddenly he saw a lictde girl about five years old holding a shiny green emerald
and he snatched it from her. She started crying but William looked at the
emerald and ran away with it. Suddenly he wripped over and hurt his leg. The
same little girl came to him and said "Go back to your house and see what is
happening.” He rushed to his house limping and saw a thief stealing all his
emeralds! He tried to stop him but it was too late, The same lictle girl came to
him and was transformed into an angel! She said “This is what happens when
you are very stingy and proud.” He bowed his head in shame and promised
that he would never be stingy and proud ever again.
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1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Avighya Gupta, Sudiktha Pariyar,
Passang Yangchen Sherpa. Mi. 5. Gupta, Mrs. | Ghissing, 5.
] G, Moktan, ¢, B Tete, Me 5. Rak Saard Darmal, Exvrpaniali
Portel, Norgin Lama

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Reotishna Rai, Praagya Thapa,
iNorah Rasady, Prasiddhi Limbu, Kabang Yudon Yolmo
Aarchi Sharma, Aadhya Baraily, Aashing Pradhan, Armeens
shrestha, Avanna Pradhan, Aalla Pradhan, Tejaswi Kapd,
INayonikes Tamang

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Eudon Lama, Prisha Singhal,
Saishwart Ra, Prasant Rai, Younteanshree Wangmo
Tamang, Privanjali Subba, Ongmit Lepeha, Aprica Tamang,
Achsa 5. Rajput. Tshoden Gurung,

I” Row L = R — Palzom Tamang, Aslesha Rai, Déwanchi
tarma, Ms 5 Gupta, M. | Ghissing, Sr. G. Molaan, 5. R
Tete, M. L Lama, Darthika Sharma, Mimsang Tamang, |
"u'-u'!.k.ITiI"I'LI.I'lt. L
I~ Row L = R (Standing) - MNivrithi Thamd, Rhiannon |
Maria Lefevre, Ellanna Grace Lama, Nidipad Rai, Abbon
Saha, Urgen Palrmo Sherpa, Choden Tamang, Prazna Suman
Choudhury, Pretioma Pradhan Bhattarsl, Abrak Singh,
Shanghen Ral, Lahangma Subba, Yurl Khando Sherpa.
1" Row L - R (Standing) - Tshering Lachen Tamang,
Pranavi Rai, Ayoshi Tamang. Prathana Thapa, Aadhya
Subba, Angela Shreya Gurung, Samridhi Sharma, Aanya
Pradhan, Sampada Pradhan, Yangtshen Sherpa. Sejal
Chetri, Kusang Tamang.
1" Row L - R (Standing) - Prakriti Rai, Sakestina Thalkuri,
Aakrichd Thapa, Harshica Singhal, Sampurna Bawas, Drishal
Pat, Samnminks Yobmo, Elizabeth Thapa, jJanesia Pradhan




Class I A

1" Row L - R (Siteing) - Kabya Sunam, Ashwinl Rai,
Mishita Chhetri, Payatna Tamang, M 5 Gupta, Mrs, |.

Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, 5. R Tete, Mrs. A Ral, Jagrid |

Chhoor, Raina Loa Rak, Akrit Gupta, Priska Barmay.

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Anshita Khawas, Mancy P.
Gurung. Chuyang Lama, Chyodonla Tamang, Chimila
Bhuti, Triparna Gurung, Priyanfali Lama, Anshu Tamang.
Janvi Agarwal, Prapti Khanal, Pema Choden Sherpa.
Mirmisha Bharat, Anweita Ral

1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Tapathya Thapa, Awantika
G rung. Dechen T:mul'nlt:_, Varthana Sul;u:-'ﬂ'n, Sml;:r Charma,
Lavanya Agarwal, Ufjainl Dewan, Vishaka Sharma, Triyana
Rai, Bipashna Pradhan, Angel Rak, Adic Century,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Prathista Tamang. Dristi
Pradhan, Anabhighya Rai, Meszong Lama, Maomi Subba,

Hadassah Rachel Ghissing, Saiti Ral, Tshering Doma Sherpa, &

Sanjegvani Chhetri, Anugraha Mukhia, Yangehuk Dolkar
Bhutia,

1" Row L - R (Sitting) — Tenzin Dardel Bhutia, Rachel

Mukhia, Ekta Owal, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. | Ghissing, Sr. G,
Mokean, 5r. R, Tete, Mrs, 50. Pradhan, Aarna. Pariyar,

S Avani Pradhan, Anushriya Cheturi,

2" Row L - R (Standing) - Aslesha Cherri, Mysa Garg,

s Angel Teresa Pradhan, Samskric Pantha, Yankey D.

Pakhrin, Maayoma Rai, Tanvi R, Choudhury. Lekzina 5.
Bhutia, Arshya Pradhan, Kaavya Gupta., Ayana Pande,
sindrela Gurung, Kritanjali Bardewa.

| 3" Row L - R (Standing) - Rayashi Gurung, Yangchen

sherpa, Jerosa Mukhia, Samraghi Chetori, Bhavya Rathore,
Trishala Kalikotay, Nuprunzel Gurung, Shreyashi Gurung,
Mavya Gurung, Yanshika Indoria. Sahana Chettri, Adshree
Chettri,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Aakansha Karkl, Taphanshu
Chertri, Senjella Raina Rai, Tenzin Kunsel Bhutia, Mitisha
B.K.. Sufia Bano, Minerva Lama. Tanvee Gurung,




Class IT A

I” Row L - R (Sitting) - Neenamma Rai, Stutee Chamiling,
Mima Lamu Sherpa. Mz 5. Gupta, Mrs. |. Ghissing, 5r. G,
Moktan, Sr. R, Tete, Ms. 5 Chettrd, Preyanshu Bantawa,
Faushika Lirnbu, Drizti Gupia,

1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Ena Rai, Aslesha Pradhan,

Mannat Gurung, Ayusna’ Ral, Kunzang 'W. Sherpa,

Aalangsha Goshal, Surabhi Thulung, Ashnaa Pradhan, Iqira
Hayag, Smigdha Sundas, Shinang Rai

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Parijac Rai, Deepshika Sundas,
Pratishta Dewan, Pemangla Yolmo, Kunjang Tamang, Adit
Rai, efal Pradhan, Theosha Limbu, Lakpa Dolma Sherpa,
Ehibl Pareek; Aahana Theengh, Sanskriti Thapa, Ofeswini
Pradhan, Rudhranes Chambing. Deepika Pradhan.

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Suzanne Barrest, MNorjin

Bhutia, Anushireya Niroks, Tsewang Bhutia, Aarna Tamang. © =
Maya Tsering ‘Ral, Deia Pradhan, Mancy Gupe, Tara |

Tsering Fal, Balsnawi Chettrl, Sanskrith Rai, Paeden Larma,
Subslisha Chettril

17 Row L - R (Sitting) - Saujanya Ghoshal, Sharon Subba,
Radhika Barge, Shaina Chettri, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. |.

| Ghissing, 5r, G, Mokean, 5, B, Tege, Mrs, P Pradhan, Shristi

Pradhan, lksha Subba, Melissa Pradhan, Kavyashree
Pradhan.

o 2" Row L - R (Standing) - Diya Kirtania, Tenzing Y.

Bhutia, Dibyasikha Hingmang, Pratba Subba, Minerva Ral,
Jenisha Tamang, Akshita Sharma, Rachel Devwan, Maziya
Thapa, Movina Yonzon, Pranavi Pradhan, Mhoizin Bamean,
sanskriti Mukherjes.

3” Row L - R (Standing) - Mekang Bhutia, Anwesha Ral,
Doma 5. Sherpa, Abhipya Thapa, Josephine Grace R
sharma, Vipassana Gurung, Trishala Lama, Suzanne Thapa,
Tanushree Ghimiray, Pelden L. Bhutia, Yangchen Tamang,
Karnesha Raokn

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Anushika Prasad, Samiksha
Jakvwal, Khusbu Pradhan, Alina All, Rachel Gurung, Norzing

i Tamang. Pragya Tamang, Prayatna Tamang, Aashrita Subba,

Riddhi Lama, Manasvi Sherpa.




i h”' :-_-

i Class I1 B
|

' I1"RowlL-R (Sitting) - Arpita Rai, Kavyanjali Gupta,
| Eden Bhutia, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. |. Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan,
&r. B Teee, Mrs. P, Basaily, Mayanshe Cheteri, Swikriti Purd,
Pravashna Chettri

B8 27 Row L - R (Standing) - Zayana Ghatraj, Tenzing
L | Choyang Bhuta, Lhazey Kunsang Bhutia, Shabatha David
Rai, Mingseden Sherpa, Kangana Subba, Yangchen Lama,
Sonam D, Mokran, Pratishtha A, Javalgi, Eventina Maorem,
Lhadon Kunsang Bhutia.
3™ Row L - R {Standing) - Ruhani Basu, Rebela Chhetri,
Adpria Singhal, Yangchen Lamwu Tamang. Pratistha Ral,
Morzing Gwynn Bhutia, Adwitl Ral, Apeksha Rai, Vijaya
Hangmaa Subba, Samna Basnot Cheterd, Peden Sherpa,
Engnuma Subba, Vidisha Rajak. Jemina Subba. Youniva
Pradhan.
4" Row L - R (Standing) - Shristi Subba, Shatakahi Ral,
Urvara Dewan, Sunidhi Gupta, Vaisnav Gurung, Baishnavl
Larna, Ashmita Bak, Sumedha Raya Majhi, Mencée Tamang,
Vidisha Pariyar, Yashasthree Gurung, Pema Kyidwen
Yolmo, Deepshila Doma Cheterd, Anwesha Pradhan,

Class I11 A

I” Row L = R (Sitting) = Suyashna Allay, Vainavi Gurung,
Sambhavi Mukhia, M 5 Gupra, Mres. | Ghissing, 5r, G.
Mokean, Sr. B Tote, Ms. V. Pandoy, Valshnavi: Paighal,
Resalind &: Lepeha, Ayushree Pradhan.

1™ Row L - R (Standing) - Lubaaba Jawed, Andria Ral,
Purvi Agarwal, Aastha Chhetrd, Maomi Mukhia, Darshita
Subba, Lakshita Chhetri, Temswee Gurung. Swechata
Suleba, Palpasha Pracdhan,

3" Row L - R {Standing) - Utkrizshta Cheteri, Tanishi
Agarwal, Yangiee Dukpa, Safin A, Khan, Pem Yanky
Dukpa, Dhofi S0bba, Ananya Chhetri, Arushl Gupea, Ayushi
Eaur, Harshita Ral, Martha Lepcha, Pema 0 Bhutia, fshiri
Gurung,

4~ Row L - R (Standing) - 5ana Thapa, Michin Tamang,
Tenzing Engsel, Aparajien P Roy, Mivediea Subba, Davina -
Tamang. Tsheden Dukpa. Aastha Sharsar, Sakshi Gurung. e
Pragya Ral, Mechilima Sampang.



Class 111 B

I" Row L = R [Sitting) - Sanjana Rai; Simran Pradhan,
Sakshi Thapa, Ms. 5 Gupta, Mrs. ). Ghissing, 5. G. Moktan,
. 5. R Tete, M. 5, Lamu Sherpa, Natasha Dewan, Aarzhia
|  Mukhia, Davwa Choden Bhutia.

2™ Row L - R {Standing) - Ayushna Tamang, Prakriti Ral,
Riddhima Gurung. Yangehen D, Sherpa, Shahina Dewan,
2 Uden Tamang. Yangchen [ Bhutia, Proand | Cheeri,
: Samriddhi Chattr, Sanskric Gurung.

3 Row L - R (Standing) -Atisha Basnet, Stuti Cheuri,
Saamd SubediYuwica Mothay, Subekiha Rai, Sparshna
8 Chectri, Nevedna Gurung, Avani P. Lama. Gunjan Rai,
Maomi’ Mukhia, Valinl Malla, Pranshasa Tamang. Adela
Lepcha.

4" Row L - R (Standing) - MNishi Mukhia, Choden Sherpa,
Vanessa Mukhia, Tanya Pradhan, Muma M. Subba, Jang
Bada, Archita Das, 5aina Tamang, Sameera Tamang, Shiksha
Sharma, Pravha Shree Rai,

Class 111 C

I” Row L - R (Sicting) - Khushi Cswal, Sulakshana Rai.
tirinda Porvel, Ms. 3, Gupta, Mrs, | Ghissing. 5r. G, Mokzan,
A Tete, Mrs. P. Shrestha, Sanskriti: Tamang, Shrivo
pa, Yanchen Lama,
How L - R (Standing) - Sanskriti Rai, Asantika
i, Morzin Bhuda, Anushulya Ral, Aakansha Sunwar,
g4 Tangchen Sherpa, Hansika Prasad, Sanjeevani
iy, Pradakshina Pradhan, Shreya Lepcha
How L = R {Standing) - Subheksha Tamang, Marcefina
| Rinchen Lepcha. Tia Morbu, Salomi John,
omla Tamang, Devina D, P, Gupta, Tenzin Y, Bhutia,
n D Bhutia, Anwesha Saha, Anastasia L Lepcha,
yishia Chivetri, Manyaa Cheteri,
How L - R (Standing) - Vaibhavi Thapliyal, Tenzing C.
i, Stwangi Thapa, Prachi Lama, Mayuma Ral, Shiwangi ]
Yanshika Pradhan, Sanfana Hnghal, Mivrit Lama, -
Anandita Gurung, Liden Sherpa

"_-"_'.p-.



Class IV A

1™ Row L - R {Sitting) - Tiana Pradhan, Krishila Hadala,
Pranavi Bhandari, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. | Ghissing, 5r. G.
Mokean, 5. B Tete, Mrs. D, Pradhan, Yvonnetta Thapa,
Priyanjali Gurung, Avantilea Bai,

“ 2% Row L - R {(Standing) - Xuveria Anam, Manophaorn
Prathumma, Riya Singh, Pyoly Singh, Archisa Labar, Tanishq
Gupta. Devanshi Goenka. Rushall Rizal, Maima Gupta, Al
. MNoor.

8 3™ Row L - R (Standing) - Kritansha Gurung, Divyan|
Subba, Prapti Singh, Privani Tamang, Liesha Dewan, Mingma
. Sherpa. Shristy Allay, Tenzing D, Bhutia, Ashna Rai,
Hazel . Santiapo. Deepthika Chuwan, Trilochana
Kalikomy, Apckiha Dewan,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Hridaya Rai, Ashlin B. Tamang,
| Riddhima Rani Pradhan, Shoujanya Tamang, Sarisha
Chattri, Sanjana Barua, Bivachana Singh. Prarthna Pradhan,
Sanvi Sharma, Paki Aaliensra Lepcha, Ritisha Rai, Dibyasree
Pradhan.

Class IV B

1™ Row L - R (Sitting) - Zerrip Zoe Targain, Memashree
K.hatl, Mridulata Lepcha, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. ). Ghissing, Sr.
G. Moktan, Sr. R, Tets, Mrs. 5, Walba, Ashna Pradhan,
Hannah Rai, Shyana Tamang.

2™ Row L - R (Standing) - Ashreya Sewa, MNirjara B.E.,
sanjogita Pradhan, Yasawi Parajuli, Acsah Dukpa, Shaileeka
Pradhan, Suravi Stbba, Samiksha B, Cheterd, Abrist Lama,
Sudipa Tamang.

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Sizal Thapa, Kipa T. Yalmo,
Alshata Chheorl, Mayal Pandi. Rosehn P. Lepeha, Pragna
Chateri, Sanskrit Rai, Simran Gurung, Schnaida M. Robarts,
Rinchen L Sherpa, Aquiline Lama, Tulshika Thulung, Mancy
Thapa

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Tshering Pelmo Bhutia,
Ephrena Baptiste, Prajwalila Rai, Ashwini Pradhan, Aashna
Angel Gurung, Carol Dewan, Yuma Subba, Adrivana
Tamang, Biahaka Tamang, Kesang Tamang, Sneha Tamang.
Mirana D Gyalisy




Class IV C

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Priyanjali Khawas, Abhisneha
Chettri, Ami Anugrah Rai, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. . Ghissing. Sr.
G, Moktan, 5r. R, Tete, Mrs. Saroj 5. Lama, Tapashiia Subba,
Divyanka Sotang, Ichha Roy.
2 Row L - R (Standing) - Astwina Chhetri, Adona 5.
Rai, Vanshila Gupta, Yashna Gurung. Ayusha Gurung, Diya
Thapa, Bibhuti Sharma, Siddhikas Pradhan, Morkila Dolkar
4 Pakhrin, Sriniddhi Sharma.
3" Row L - R (Standing) - Ashna Rajak, Mehssa 5.
Lepcha, Somam Yanzomila Tamang, Moharika Chhetri,
- Mirjala Tamang, Nolin Tolang, Swatcha Thapa, Sweekritee
Thapa, Ayusha Gurung, Tenzing Choyang Sherpa, Anandi
Akhengba, Tonzin Sangmo Tamang, Simrasn Subba,
4" Row L - R (Standing) - Tenzing Kunsang Bhuia,
Pranali Ghataney, Aaruhi Rai, Ashwini Gurung, Mrinali
Ghosh, Mrinalini Ral, Arpita Mallay, Ongmit Lepcha.
Baishnawi Subba, Prashanna Thapa, Tenzing Chokey
Ehutia.

{1][1-\.'41.""! 1‘.r i'-'l-

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Sakshi Chectri, Ishanee Pradhan,
lenging D, Bhutia, Pria Tamang, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. |
Ghissing, 5r G, Mokean, 5, B Tete, Mrs, A, Cormuz Subba,
ijoita Halder, Priety Sardar. Rudrani Tamang, Shristy
Aexrwal
1" Row L - R (Standing) - Snehalata Thapa, Tshering P.
herpa, Suveksha P, Pandyy, Ushng Choden, Ashlesha
Pradhan, Mishi Grace Pradhan, Matwadi Karjana O-Pase,
|iraruth Tantiyavarong, Mayuma Rani Ral, Shradha Rai.
‘astha Subba, Mameesha H, Limba, Mirala Garmer, |
Morzin Bhaia, .
I Row L - R (Standing) - Manshika Mukhia, Anushka
Gurung, Megha Chetri, Anvesha Prasad, Yangshal Zimba,
wapchunu Lama, Deepshikha Mukhia, Chewang Sabba,
cah Sonowal, Vidhi Agarwal, Spriha Rai, Rinchen Lepcha, |
Janahika Sinhal,
" Row L = R {Standing) - Vinayaka Lama, Wilma M. iy .
Lopcha, Dichen Dukpa, Vivienne Z. Bharach Angmika 98 5 &8 |
Tamang. Pragya Sarda, Aradhya Syangden, Swati Chheurd, .n '
Ioka Sharrma, Sivekcha Pradhan, Scunmpashree Thapa, ey
I'rayulkti Pradhan, Bidhata Rai.
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A Class VC

1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Tinam Chettri, Sushanta
Pradhan, Meekit Lepcha, Talin Rai, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. |.
Ghigsing. Sr. G. Moktan, Sr. B. Tete, My N. Dewan, Azhna
Subba, Akriti Puri, Prazansa Pradhan, Sharon Lama.

2 Row L - R (Standing) - Dechen Yutsa Bhutia, Akshita
Rathore, Yangchen Sangme Sherpa. Diya Ral, Sangay
Donka Tamang, Darshana Thapa, Morzin T. Sherpa,
Kripasha Gurung. Leenor Lepcha, Jeyann Thapa, Rishika

Gupra, Himshika Hingmang, Aslesha Singh, Annya Bajpai,

Sitvia Singhal.

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Survi Gurung, Suditiehha Rai, &

Civyani Subba, Tashi Lhamu Bhutia, Anushia Pradhan,
Subckshya Lama. Sanjana Khatri, Dawa Dolma Sherpa,
Privanali Gurung. Keswi Jhawar, Pratishtha Rasaily,
Mandini Agarwal, Privanshi Prazad.

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Anni Dutraj, Bivechna Rai, |

Trishala Cheteri, Samera Rai, Tenzing Yangchen Bhutia,
Eashani Thapa, Lucky Cheteri, Niharika Sharma, Ananeah
Pradhan, Sneha Das,
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Class VB

| 1" Row L - R (Sitting) - Dinisha Rai, Yangtshen Dolma

Yolma, Akrid Thapa, Mupuer Biswas, Ms. 5. Gupta, Mrs. .

- Ghissing, Sr. G. Moktan, Sr. R, Tete. Mrs. U, Lama, Alvina

Gurung, Hanna Ral, Aanushka Sundas, Anoushka Chettri.

' 27 Row L - R (Standing) - Sumedha Chettri, Pritishs

Thapa, Tashila Sherpa, Akanksha Subba, Lakthita Giri,

\ Pragya Ral, Maryada K. Chettrl, Neha Baraily, Pema

Moktan, Mahika Lama, Kunsang Lama, Venus Cheri,

x5 o Augustina Sharma, Shivanya Mukhia, Pradayeni Thapa,

3" Row L - R (Standing) - Suhashini Thapa, Avelina Rai,
Neharika Mothay, Tenzing Yeshi Bhwtia, Shreya Gurung,
Ishwari Ral, Subekeha Thapa, Niyati Gurung, Akshara Rai,
Brindamit Lepcha, Jigme Choden Lama, Ariya Choden
Sherpa, Deovyata Chetri,

4" Row L - R (Standing) - Subangi Cheteri, Subashna

g Rasaily, Tenzing Diki Bhutia, Subhashree Roka, Sriyasres
Pradhan, Raginee Thapa, Samera Dewan, Deepanjali Paral,
Barsha Ral, Mitisha Rai, Stuti Gurung, Laden Dukpa.
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On er Reticement

j

Mrs. Sonam Dolkar Pradhan was born in Bhutan, the land of the Thunder Dragon, in the year 1956. She is the third child amongst her four
siblings. She completed her higher secondary education from Central School for Tibetans and completed her teachers training from St.
Bedes, Shimla. She then joined West Point School as a teacher and was there for seven years after which she joined Loreto in the year
1989 and has rendered her valuable service for twenty seven years.

Besides educating Mrs. Sonam has nurtured the Kindergarten children with care and patience. She has moulded the children entrusted to
her care with love and kindness into responsible young girls. Her contribution to the school will forever be treasured. Mrs. Sonam will
always be fondly remembered for her dedicated service. She did everything she could to help her students shine. She has met every
challenge with courage. We are thankful to her for being a caring and affectionate teacher. With her keen sense of justice and patience she
has impressed her colleagues with her ability to handle any situation.We thank Mrs. Sonam for her support, friendship and exemplars of
what it is to serve faithfully and with humility. She will always be remembered for the shared laughter, joys as well as struggles. We also
thank her for the notes of appreciation, words of encouragement, sharing of resources and time but mostly for her faith and patience.

Dear Mrs. Sonam Pradhan we will miss you immensely and as you retire from school we thank you for the wonderful twenty seven years
spent in giving of yourself so faithfully. We firmly believe that this is not the end but just a beginning of a new journey... a new road which
will take you to new dreams...

“We wish youw a Happy “Retirement!

S .?ﬂp{'mu. the ‘;f’ﬂ'm'qm-:’-. .c-‘fmﬁ.’ -'."-r Students
Loreta “Canvent, mmjr-:*!'t'ug-

Q
~

) Bl e e oo el aoelooul

bbby el



p%%%@@%@%%&@%@%@%é%&%@@%&%@%&%@@

d Tribute to
. /rﬁi%': I*. _('.éﬂff?rf . j?r;;ﬁﬂ#ﬁ'f

On Her Betirement

1 am & part of all that | hive met,
Yet all experience i$ an arch whera through
Gleams that unlravelled world, whose margin fades
Forever and forever when | move.”

Mrs. Lafita joined Loreto Convent, Darjeeling in 1982 as a teacher in the junior school. The Superiar al the tme, Sr. M. Magdalene saw in her the potential and dedication required to
shape the minds and hearts of the ittle ones, and thus began her long and illustrious teaching career, Howewver, Mrs, Lalita Tamang's association with Lorelo started much earler
when she studied here for 6 years before going on to stedy at St. Joseph's, Kalimporg. With her gentle ways and patient understanding, Mrs. L. Tomang sowed the seeds of leadership
and instilled the Loreto values in the little ones. Her excellent rapport with the children soon wan them over, and she has since been admired by her students for whom she is a role
madel.
Mrs. Tamang has also taught in the Sentor School since 1980, steppmng mto the role of mentar for her pupils, advising themmn her wasdom and guiding them through tarbulent times.
Owver the fast 34 years, she has taught not only Mathematics and Science but Home Science, History and Geography as well in the same well organised and interesting manner. Her
lessons have always been thoroughly researched and meticulously prepared. She has heeded the demands of modern education with her innovative use of technalogy m the
classroom. Her Home Science classes are exemplary — a proof of her organisational skills and creativity. Mrs. L. Tamang has speatheaded the many Sports and Dnll displays hosted by
the school.
Her commitment in serving the school chartered the course for her appeintment as a Co-ordinator in 2004 - a pestiion she hold with destinetion. She has been instrumental in
implementing changes relevant (o the need of the times. As a stalwart, Mrs. L. Tamang has been actively involverd in, and organised co cuincular actiities like The Gospel Melody,
educational tours and concerts. An accomplished dancer, she has trained many students for programmes and competitions, The plays and musicals put up by the school would not
have been successlul without Mrs. L. Tamang's expertise in the management of Stage Props. Sha has led from the front, setting an examgle for stedents and colleagues alske. Through
her dedication Mrs. L. Tamang has transformed the lives of hundreds of young girls.
Mrs. L. Tamang has also successfully completed the Basic Training Course for Scouts and Guides in 2006 from the West Bengal Traming Commission for Scouts and Guides.
In 201, she was felicitated by the Church of North India for conducting the Warkshop en Effective Learning and Orientation programene in Kolkata,
At the community level, Mrs. L. Tamang has been helping MARG, a local NGO, collaborating with the organisation through the SAT Club. She has senand as the moderator of the club,
single handedly steering the course of the club motivating the guls to serve society and fight social evils. 3he has participated in the marathon to raise awareness on social issues, A
hallmark of her career has bean her felicitation by the MARG for her invaluable contribution. To her fellow teachees, she has been an inspiration, the "go-10” person equipped with
problem-solving skills, ever ready to go out on a limb lor her colleagues. Her tremendous energy and ability 1o take on challenges has established her reputation as a teacher par
excellence. Lorato will remain for ever indebted to Mrs. L. Tamang for har many years of commitment and dedicated service. She will be missed by all, and remembered wath londness
for the many times she has lent her shoulder tolean on. As she retires from school, we wish this phenomenal teacher the very best m life and pray God fill her days wath joy and peace.
Thank you, Mrs. L. Tamang.
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On BHer Betivement

"You're never too old to set another goal, or to dream a new dream” - C.5. Lewis
This is a bitter sweet moment, saying goodbye to a friend and colleague who has meant so much. But we are happy at the same time that she will now have tin
to sit back, pursue new dreams and enjoy quality time with her loved ones.
Mrs. Sushma Ram Waiba has been with Loreto Convent for the past twenty two years. Her association with Loreto began with her primary education here,
Loreta Convent and her secondary education from St. Teresa's Higher Secondary School passing outin 1975, as the head girl. She completed her College from 8
Joseph College, North Point in 1977 where she met her husband, Mr. Deep Waiba. They got married in 1978. A caring and loving wife, she has been blessed wi
two daughters and a son, who are all well settled. A grandmother of three, she s someone who 15 always full of enthusiasm and positive energy.
Mrs. 5. Waiba did her T.T.C. from Mount Hermon in 1998 and worked as a teacher in Miniland School for two years after which she completed ten years of servi
in Vidya Vikash Acadeny.
She joined Loreto Convent in 1995 under Sister Elizabeth Chatterjee, the then Principal and Sister Rosario, the then Superior. For her, teaching in Loreto has bes
an enjoyable and a rewarding experience. To her students, Mrs. Waiba has been amother, a friend, a quide and musician. Most of her students recall her classes:
funwith interesting things to do andlearm. A song from her here and there has often cheered many hearts.
With her zest for entertainment, she has never missed a chance to participate in any function at school for children, strumming the quitar and singing with h
melodious voice.
A very caring person, she always has a word of advice for her colleagues, friends and students. She has helped many through her commitment, guidance ar
experiences.
Her friends know her as a very humble, considerate, fun loving and alfectionate person,
Mrs. Waiba is also very Techno-Savvy and has never missed a chance to photograph every event, class activily, special moment or candid clicks, in or out
school.
She unfailingly remembers every birthday, even anniversaries, which have touched the heart of allher colleagues and friends alike.
Her positive outlook and smile, when faced with difficulties has been a source of strength for many.
Ithas been a privilege to work with Mrs, Waiba although we will miss her greatly, We are sure that she will enjoy this journey of her life and cherish every momen
Dear Mrs. Waiba, thank you for being with us. May God's blessings protect and guide you always.

“We teish it ",-:'-l"-r:plr:r_; “Wetizement!

S, c"-"..u,-?:'n'u-r-. the Fﬁﬂ'ﬂf'fﬂﬂr . r".ﬂ?ﬂg'.'li':- & Stelen,
“Forela “Convent, Pa rfeelin

3@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@%%

peeaeeelaeelelaeebelaebaal ey

o dHdHDHHHHHHHHHHBHHPHC




Shiwanisha Pradhan, X1l B Arpana Tamang, XIl B

Shreya Pradhan, VII C Priyambada Tamang, VII B Upali IX B Lekhima Bhulia, X C
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Mavya Gurung, KG Minerva Lama, KG Aastha Bhattacharjee, VI C




Phuntsok C. Bhutia, VIIl C Dhritiya Giri, VIl B Shiwali Lama, XI C Khushbu Pradhan, | B

' 'il E r'?,:r ,

Apaksha Rai, I A Anandita Gurung, Il C Tia Norbu, I C Hemashree Khati, IV B Prpona Chheln, IV B
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Josephine Grace R. Sarma, | B Yangchen Tamang, | B Yangchen Lama, | B
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Mandini Pradhan, X A

Nandini Pradhan, X A Lekhima Bhutia, X C
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HOUSE
WINNERS

Lekhima Bhutia, X C, Teresa Ball Housa Akansha Rai, VIl A, Teresa Mons House Saloni Rai, VIA, Mary Ward House



OUR MINISTRIES:

Formal and Infofmial Education
HealthGare
Social Work
Youth Ministry
Counseiing
Spiritual Direclion
Viocation Ministry
Care of [ailh
Any work accordingglogdhe naed

Would you HKe o join the Loreto Sisters
In serving God m the world foday?

YES”

i1 have:

“esire (o serve Gog
*Self socrifice

*Good heolth
*Generosity

The Loreto Congregation invites
young women to join. Those who:

‘Passed XII/B.A/B.Sc/B.Com
*Any other training/work
TE G I'I'." r F

Larete Providcialate,

L LalViddiaton Row,
Kolkata ~700 071,
Bhane + 947044155968

FNEER) - 2229 7054

Email;

ibvmvocations 14@@mail.Lom
F.B: Indiaibvmvocations
Website: www.loreto.in

INSTITUTE OF THE
BlESSED VIRGIN MARY
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“We are delighted
because God
has chosen us
to serve”
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You did not chopse me
- but I chose you”
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