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The apostolic Institute founded by Mary Ward in the
early seventeenth century was confirmed by the
Church in 1877, under the name of the Institute of the
Blessed Virgin Mary. From the middle of the eighteenth
century to the end of the nineteenth century, for the
sake of survival, the name of Mary Ward could not be
associated with the Institute. However, in 1909, she
received official recognition as its foundress. In 1978,
with the approval of the Society of Jesus, Mary Ward's
company was granted the Jesuit Constitutions, for
which she had pleaded in 1621. In 2003 the 'Roman Branch' of Mary
Ward's institute adopted the full Jesuit Constitutions and the title
Congregation of Jesus, following the original vision of Mary Ward that the
name was part of the revelation she received in 1611, Take the same of the
Society [of Jesus].

The initial foundation was at St. Omer in 1609; today the houses of the
Congregation of Jesus are found in Argentina, Austria, Brazil, Cuba, Chile,
Czech Republic, Germany, Hungary, East Jerusalem, India, Italy, South
Korea, Moldava, Mongolia, Nepal, Spain, Rumania, Russia, Slovakia,
Ukraine, and Zimbabwe. In England, Mary Ward's own country, the
historic Bar Convent was founded in York in 1686. From here the IBVM
Loreto branch was established by Teresa (Frances) Ball in Dublin in 1821
and expanded during the nineteenth and twentieth centuries. Loreto
sisters moved out from Ireland to various countries where communities
are still found today: India, Mauritius, England, Canada, USA, Australia,
Gibraltar, South Africa, Arizona, Spain, Morocco, Kenya and Peru. Some
members are on special missions to South Sudan, Bangladesh,
Seychelles, Albania, East Timor, Zambia and Ghana. The IBVM branch
retains the 19th century name.

Both branches look to Mary Ward as their foundress and with so much to
share, are becoming increasingly associated with each other's apostolic
work and interpretation of Mary Ward's charism.

e R

Mary Ward (1585-1645)
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(44 The true children of this company shall
accustom themselves to act not out of fear
but solely from love, because we are called
by God to a vocation of love 39

— Mary Ward.

Extract Courtesy 'Mary Ward' - authored by Silster Gregory Kirkus Cj




Loreto Chorus

70 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.

And holds it ever blest.

But first Loreto found a home beneath our Indian skies
Where now o'er plain and mountain peag,

The well loved banner flies.

Loreto's standard bearers we

In girthood spring time gay

O may we e'er be loyal and true

To the school friends of today.

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

= ! ' W In the sunny days of youth.
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Sambhu Nath Jana

Tinaes News Nerworx

“ Loreto celebrates 175 vrs of excellence
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IN SOUTH ASIA

Kolkata: This city has a speci-
al connection to Loreto. Kolka-
ta was the first city where the
Loreto nuns chose to set up
their mission outside of their
home ground in Ireland. The
rest is a 175-year-old story of
service and inclusion.

The Catholic community
in Kolkata, worried about the
education of their women, as-
ked a chaplain, Dr Bakhaus, to
go 1o Ireland and request the
Loreto nuns {o come here. He-
ad of the nuns Mother Teresa
Ball relented and Delphine
Hart, only 23 years old, led se-
ven nunsand five postulants to
Kolkataon December 30, 1841

Loreto House Middleton
Row became the home of these
nuns. This was the garden ho-
use of the governor general,
who offered it to the women to
stay and start their mission

L e - o5 R
A WALK TO REMEMBER: Around 2,000 women from the Loreto family

turned up for Sunday’s ‘legacy walk’

The nuns converted it into a
school that started operating
from January, 1842, with 60 stu-
dents. Some nuns also went to
the Portugese church at Moor-
gihata to teach poor kids. The-
se twin endeavours marked
the foundation of Loreto in So-
uth Asia, something that was
fondly remembered on Sun-

day as partof the ongoingjubi-
lee celebrations.

By 730am on Sunday, stu-
dents, teachers and nuns from
all the Loreto and Rainbow
schools in the city gathered at
the Mohammedan Sporting
grounds. What followed was a
‘Legacy Walk' that saw at least
2,000 women from the Loreto

ad and Park Street up to the
school on Middleton Row AF
ter this they walked up to Raj
Bhavan, where a remembran-
ce and cultural programme
was organized by the students
with governor Keshari Nath
Tripathi inattendance. The go-
vernor spoke about the high
sense of duty and discipline
that Loreto schools instil in
every pupil. He also remembe-
red the contribution of the Lo
reto nuns in taking education
for women to a level of unsur-
passed excellence.

“As we walked that stretch,
we felt the spiritof the first Lo
reto sisters guiding us, remin-
ding usof their unfinished du-
ties. Inour 175th vear; it is time
onoee again to pledge ourselves
towards the cause of the un-
derprivileged,” said Sister
Anita Briganza. province lea-
derof South Asia.

PAN LORETO
CELEBRATIONS
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271 & 281k December. 2007
holhala
FOR ALUMNAE FROM
ALL LORETOS ACROSS INDIA
27th Morning : River Cruise
27th Evening : Symposium

28th Evening : Dinner Dance at
P.C.Chandra Gardens
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Save these dates to be a pars of the closing
celebrations of cur 175th year

LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING | ANNUAL 2017




toentre) Cardinal Patrick D'Rozario,
the Archbishop of Dhaka, who was
Joined by bishops from across India

The elforts of various centres and
outreach programmes of Loreto

from pastoral ministries to educational
institutes and social centres working
for the poor — were acknow ledged

The evening unfolded with a dance
performed by the students of Rainbow Home
(left), an outreach programme for
underprivileged children initiated by Sister
Cyril at Loreto Day School, Scaldah. (GAbove)
Maore than 100 students of Loreto schools
across the country and Loveto College,
Calcutta staged the dance drama Every Loaf
of Green, racing the social movement of
Loreto in India =1t has been such a delight.
We all know a Hitle about the history of
Loreto and | am privileged to have been a
part of this drama,” sald Aashi Singh, a
Class VI student of Loreto Convent, Delhi
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Clhe Community Leader

My hearty congratulations to the bright and dynamic girls of Loreto Convent Darjeeling for their outstanding efforts in
bringing out this magazine.

"We take in all that has been past
Enjoy the light of the present

And open every window of the heart
For all that will come in the future."

Let's go forward, firm in our resolution, in playing our part in being agents of change through these students of ours who
are torchbearers of the future and will play a crucial role in shaping the progress of the nation. May God always be with us
in our effort in creating beautiful souls who grow up to be independent, strong and responsible citizens.

Sr. Flora Anthony
Community Leader,
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QPrincipal’'s CVlessage

‘Be confident in God and more than ever grateful for His unseen
Goodness”- Mary Ward

Truly these inspirational words of Mary Ward enable us all at
Loreto to calmly move on. His unseen goodness is felt at every
step we take. We are the music makers, we have dreams to
pursue, goals to achieve and to meet all the perspectives of life,
for which we are trained at Loreto.

Life is a battlefield in which we as warriors of light need proper
equipment. Loreto equips us and does not only seek to make
the students academically oriented but also teaches values of
life. We learn to be enthusiastic seekers, to be lovers of
mankind, to convey to the world the message of peace, to be
able to smile at victory and accept defeat calmly. Life is not only
a colourful fabric, it has its images and Loreto will inspire us to
use the best strategy. Last year we selected our theme as “High
ideals of purity, duty and of truth”. Every day as the sun rises, we
remind ourselves that life is short, time is fleeting and therefore
we have to be dutiful, truthful and pure. We have to leave our
footprints on the sands of time so that others can follow.

Loreto schools are recognised worldwide for creating women of
substance. Loreto Darjeeling is proud to announce that we have
fulfilled Mary Ward's dreams. We continue to follow her desires
as we gaze and peer into the glorious pages of the success
stories of Loreto Darjeeling.

| would like to extend my sincere gratitude to all the parents for
being with us during the days of turmoil that rocked Darjeeling in
the recent strike. The teachers and staff deserve a special
“Thank you”, for being rock solid and contributing whole
heartedly to shape every aspect related to school and students.
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You are unique. The Sisters and Teachers have relentlessly
worked to instil the high ideals of purity, duty and of truth and
you have emerged victorious. Keep moving ahead, the world
awaits you, as you are the ones who are going to create a new
history.

| congratulate the Editorial Team for giving their time and effort to
bring out the Annual Magazine 2017.

Sr. A. Anitha
Principal



Vice GPrincipal’'s Slessage

As another school year begins, we look back on the year that
has been and the lessons we learnt along the way.

The year 2017 was an unusual one in more ways than one. A
change of guard saw Sr. A. Anitha stepping in as the Principal of
the school as Mrs. J. Ghissing retired from her Alma Mater. Our
new Community Leader Sr. Flora Anthony joined us later in the
year as we bid adieu to Sr. Geraldine.

2017 called for a great deal of adjustments with regard to
classes and exams. | am deeply grateful to the parents for their
support and co-operation during one of the most difficult periods
in our academic history.

A new year has begun and with it renewed hope that with God's
grace we will make the year 2018 a fulfilling one, nurturing the
children entrusted to our care, so that each child experiences
success in her own special way. A happy environment both at
home and at school will go a long way in ensuring that every
individual child imbibes the Loreto values and grows up into a
responsible and confident citizen of the future.

| wish the ISC batch of 2018 the very best as they leave school
to venture forth into unchartered seas. | am confident that the
comprehensive education they have received here at Loreto has
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equipped them to face the challenges that lie ahead.
Congratulations to the Editorial Team on the new issue of the
School Annual. Their tireless effort and dedication is evident in
the leaves of the Loreto Leaves - a wonderful platform for the
children to give voice to their opinions and express their
creativity. May the New Year be filled with the abundance of
God's many blessings and may we together - students,
teachers, administrators and parents move ever forward towards
the Light.

Mrs. N. Yonzone

Vice-Principal




cStgff F ditorial 2017

Here we are once again... Greetings from Loreto Darjeeling! Loreto
Leaves! »

Let me be explicit as | borrow words from a little poem by the poet
Jade:

If words were leaves

Rustling in the breeze

Whispering with ease

Thoughts and feelings, | will then say

There will never be enough leaves

On any tree

To express me.

No words would be able to break free

To get to you from me.
We were once more hit hard by the hundred and four days long strike
in our Tea Town.
However, hope runs eternal in the human heart until yet again, we
witnessed a shift in the winds of change. As a result all the Hill Schools
were immensely affected. Our school too was unable to carry out
several activities. We did celebrate the closing of the 175 years of
Loreto in South Asia by participating in the Inter Loreto Basketball
Tournament held in Asansol. Of course, we also managed an L.AA.
Christmas lunch for all the Alumnae which turned out to be a knockout!
The year closed bidding farewell to our dearly loved colleague Mrs.
Barsana Lama. Wishing you much joy and success as you embark
upon your new journey. Goodbye Mrs. Barsana Lama. We will surely
miss you. You have been great working with. It was a pleasure and a
wonderful learning experience too. With your going, you leave your
cheerful memories with us and the moments we shared together.
Good luck and Godspeed!
The accomplishment of this Annual is the result of our dedicated
students and teachers. | thank them for the collection of stories,
reports, poems and photographs.
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| wish to express my gratitude to Mr. Udaya Mani Pradhan from Mani
Printing House; whose patience and encouragement was instrumental
in fulfilling this task. Grateful acknowledgment to our ‘fun'tastic Student
Editors for never losing their spirit and spark, who with whole-hearted
co-operation and diligent efforts help put together the articles for our
magazine. God bless. :

Life is like a book. Some chapters are sad, some chapters happy and
some are exciting. But if you never turn the leaves, you will.never know
what the next chapter has in store for you.. .. Read on... . ‘
With love, light and gratitude,

g
M=
L
Anita Christina Lama

Staff Editors: Mrs. B. Lama, Ms. S. Pakhrin, Mrs. R. Giri Chettri,
Mrs. S. Pradhan, Mrs. A. C. Lama
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Dear friends,

As we bid farewell to another school year, we would like to highlight
the School Motto for the year 2017-' High ideals of purity, duty and
of truth'. Although our time in school was shorter than ever this year
owing to the strike, we are sure that all of us did strive to fulfil our
high ideals and made some wonderful memories along the way.
The year was a memorable one for many reasons. We bid adieu to
our beloved Mrs. J. Ghissing and welcomed our new principal,
Sister Anitha and our new Community Leader, Sister Flora Anthony,
who are great assets to the school. The classes held in Roseberry
School during the strike were indeed unforgettable. We also
managed to hold lovely programmes for Teachers' Day, Children's
Day and for Mrs. Peden's Silver Jubilee.

This magazine is an effort to summarize all the events of 2017, as
well as to showcase the hard work, dedication and talent of our
faculty and the students.

We hope that as we leave the school, we leave behind only good
memories and positive experiences. We would like to thank our
fellow students for cooperating with us and supporting our actions
and decisions. As seniors, we would like to leave with the message
that you should always embrace your individuality, lift others up
whenever you can, and always strive for excellence in whatever you
set out to do. Remember: it is our duty to become the torchbearers
of a better tomorrow and give hope to the coming generations.

We will surely miss the school and everybody in it but we shall carry
you with us in our hearts ant mwﬁewherevér we go and always
strive to live up to thg,ideals’ '
Shivangi Dhi ﬁ (ﬁead GH’I
Sujala Sharfna‘(ﬁr[ce Head Girl)

f

Student Editors: Dechen Dolkar Bhutia, Sparsh Lydia Dumjan, Su;ala%harma San;ukta Chakravarthi, Sonam Choden Bhutia, Priyanjali Pradhan, Tenzing
Loden Bhutia, Phuntsok Choden Bhutia, Apoorva Gurung, Shringeshwari Waiba, Anushka Sunam, Shivangi Dhillon, Afreen Butt, Divya Pradhan, Akanksha
Chettri, Zeba Banu Abedeen, Meghna Gurung, Snigdha Pradl@n, Ebbani Thapa, Summi Hangma Subba.
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Glhe GFour cFHouses

MARY WARD HOUSE
LOURDES

Truth Alone Triumphs

DELPHINE HART HOUSE
CARMEL

Unity Is Strength

TERESA MONS HOUSE
NAZARETH

On Wings Of Loyalty

TERESA BALL HOUSE
NIRMALA

Let Your Light Shine
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Captains 2017

1% Row Sitting (L to R) — Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N. Yonzone (Vice-Principal), Sr. A . Anitha (Principal),

Mrs. K. Tamang. Mr. P Lama.

2™ Row Standing (L to R) — Ruchika Thapa, (Delphine Hart House Vice-Captain), Prajaktha Gurung (Delphine Hart House Captain),
Bibhuti Pradhan (Teresa Ball House Vice-Captain) Megha Gurung (Teresa Ball House Captain), Prajna P Lama (Captain for
Punctuality), Peden Lhamu Sherpa (Captain for Punctuality), Sujala Sharma (Vice Head Girl), Shivangi Dhillon (Head Girl),
Shringeshwari Waiba (Games Captain), Sumi Hangma Subba (Vice Games Captain), Simran Rai (Mary Ward House Captain),
Driktso Sherpa (Mary Ward House Vice-Captain), Sudarshani Moktan (Teresa Mons House Vice-Captain), Shian Mahima Gurung
(Teresa Mons House Captain).
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First Term Prefects 2017

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. A. Philip,
Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mr. P Lama.
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Rinchen Lekhi Bhutia, Anisha
Gurung, Suvanijali Lama, Ragini Singhal, Sunanda Dutraj,
Snigdha Pradhan, Ebbani Thapa, Divya Mitruka, Ashwiti
Baraily, Abhilasha Tamang, Sadikchha Chettri.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Simran Rai, Praweshna Poudel,
Divya Tamang, Preksha Rai, Uden Sherpa, Pralika Gurung,
Ranjana Chettri, Smriti Biswakarma, Rita Sarki.

Second Term Prefects 2017

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. A. Philip,
Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mr. P Lama.
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sakshi Lama, Komal Singhal,
Abriti Rai, Darshika Thapa, Sanjuktha Chakravarthi, Prachi
Garg, Dachen Tamang, Shreya Chhetri, Nawami Gurung,
Megha Thapa, Khushi Agarwal, Mrinal Pradhan.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Deeya Sharma, Priyanjali
Pradhan, Priyadarshani Tamang, Tenzing Yankey Bhutia,
Lhaki Wangmo, Akshata Moktan, Pema C. Moktan,

Sneha Rai, Mrinali Thapa, Sayojya Thapa.

i R 4
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Support Staff 2017

1* Row Sitting (L to R) — Ramona Gurung, Deepa Chhetri,

Minu Chhetri, Norgen Sherpa, Sr. A. Anitha, Sr. Flora Anthony,
Mrs. N. Yonzone, Dickee Lama, Arati Benjamin, Kiran Kumar
Prasad, Punam Tamang

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Edwin Mukhia, Puran Baraily,

Ritesh Gurung, Sunjip Dunghel, Saran B. K., Kiran Rai, Noel Rai,
Sashi Thapa

3" Row Standing (L to R) - Yogit Lepcha, Issac Chetiri,

Ramesh Rana.
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Office Staff 2017

Sitting (L to R) — Mrs. Francesca Lepcha, Ms. Priya Yadav,

Sr. A. Anitha, Sr. Flora Anthony, Mrs. Nima Yonzone, Mr. Bhaskar
Yonzon, Mrs. Patricia Bhutia Sharma
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First Row (L-R): Mrs. M. Sharma, Mrs. N. Pradhan, Mrs. U. Lama, Mrs. S. Bomzon, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Sr. A. Anitha (Principal), Sr. Flora Anthony (Community Leader),
Sr. Ponnamma T. Nadackal, Mrs. N. Yonzone (Vice Principal), Mrs. K. Tamang, Ms. S. Gupta, Ms. M. Scaria, Mrs. D. Pradhan, Mrs. S. Pradhan

Second Row (L-R): Ms. B. Thapa, Ms. P Ghimiray, Mrs. D. Pradhan, Mrs. A. Rai, Mrs. S. Shrestha, Mrs. A. Fareedi, Mrs. P Shrestha, Mrs. S. S. Lama, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Mrs. P Rai,
Mrs. P. Lepcha, Ms. S. Tamang, Mrs. S. Sherpa, Mrs. P Pradhan, Mrs. R. Pandey, Mrs. S. Rai, Mrs. P. Rai, Mrs. J. Pradhan.

Third Row (L-R): Mrs. G. Lama, Mrs. N. Rai, Ms. U. Thapa, Mrs. S. Rai, Ms. S. Pakhrin, Mrs. R. Giri Chettri, Mrs. B. Lama, Ms. S. Chettri, Ms. V. Pandey, Mrs. M. Subba, Ms. G.
Mukhia, Ms. C. Ghalay, Mrs. R. Chhetri, Mrs. S. Sherpa

Fourth Row (L-R): Ms. S. Rai, Ms. U. Chhetri, Mrs. A. Cormuz, Mrs. A. Christina Lama, Mrs. S. Karki, Ms. S. Rai, Ms. P. Bharatee, Mrs. L. Lama, Mrs. P Rasaily, Mrs. E. Chettri, Ms. N.
Dewan, Mrs. M. Biswas

Fifth Row (L-R): Mr. T. Thondho, Mr. D. Pradhan, Mr. S. K. Roy, Mr. B. Bagri, Mr. R. Katwal Chettri, Mr. R. Malla, Mr. P Lama, Mr. D. Moktan, Mr. B. Sharma
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Left to Right - Srs. Ponnamma T. Nadackal, Neelam Kindo, Malti Lomga, Anima Kujur, A. Anitha, Flora Anthony, Mable Pramila Rudum,
Mann Thapa, Biviyana Lepcha g
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The J.PI.C. Report 2017

Shivangi Dhillon
Class 12 B
Student Editor

Justice, Peace, Integrity of Creation”. With the beginning of another
eventful year the J.PI.C. Club of Loreto Convent had set out on its
errand of serving the school and society.

The year began with the celebration of International Women's Day on
8" March. A special assembly was prepared and presented by Class -
12 B under the guidance of Miss U. Thapa. The theme of the assembly
was 'Urja' — no more exploitation of women and children. There were
many inspiring messages on woman empowerment and 'One Billion
Rising' which has its main focus on equality for women and children
and protection of the environment. There was a group song 'Break the
Chain' by the whole class, followed by a group dance on how women
need to resist suppression by the society. The assembly also had two
videos on One Billion Rising and the United Colors of Benetton add
film on # United By Half for women, featuring one of our fellow
students. Posters were made on “Urja” and the other one with the
caption as “l am a Woman, it's all in me".

Some of our SAT club girls attended a peace rally in the town
organized by MARG. It initiated in Chowrasta and went till Divya Vani
through the Big Bazar route. Ten students participated from schools
and colleges along with their teachers-in-charge. They carried placards
and posters with powerful thought-provoking messages, slogans and
quotes on women empowerment, strength and beauty of a woman.
The rally ended at Divya Vani after which there was a felicitation
programme for the important personalities from different walks of life.
The Chief Guest for this Rally was Mr. Amarnath K. (IPS), Additional SP

A medical camp was held in Loreto Lolay on 7" May 2017. A few
medical doctors from Darjeeling conducted medical check-up
sessions and prescribed medicines accordingly. Students from classes
10 to 12 volunteered in assisting the doctors. They were under the
supervision of Principal, Sister A. Anitha, Mrs. S. Bomzon and Mrs. P
Rai throughout the task.

On 22 May Loreto Convent along with J.PI.C. celebrated the World
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Biodiversity Day. A productive session was conducted by Mr. R. Rai of
DLR Prerna for the Captains. The topic was The Promotion of Local
Food Culture; which is much more organic and nutritious. He
focussed on the consumption of local and traditional food and
elimination of packaged foods and foods with additives and
preservatives. Various slides and presentations were shown for visual
learning and awareness.

World Environment Day was celebrated on 5" June. In collaboration
with the J.P1.C. the school came up with the idea of 'Ethnic Day' where
students were asked to wear their traditional apparel. A programme
was organized by the teachers and students. There was a special
assembly by Class 9 explaining the purpose and origin of environment
day with meaningful and informative readings, a song as well as
posters. A short skit was also prepared by classes 9, 10 and 12. The
purpose was to highlight the causes and harmful effects of pollution,
with powerful dialogues. The surprise item was a flash mob by the
students in support of environment day and preservation of nature.

Apart from these major events, other small scale activities included tree
plantation in the school premises and distribution of ration to the needy
families during the long strike in June-July by the J.PI.C. students and
teachers.

The Junior school participated in the Inter Loreto Meet organized in
Sadam. Students from classes 4 and 5 participated in the competition
and won the Second Prize. Along with this, Junior School students also
participated in the Elocution Competition where they secured the First
and the Second position.

These were the little contributions made by the J.PI.C to the school.
The club hopes to continue with the work it has been doing.




Annual SAT Club Report -2017

President: Snigdha Pradhan
Class 12 A, Student Editor
Tenzing Choden Bhutia

The new tenure of the Students Against Trafficking Club 2017 began on
the 9" of March 2017. The Office Bearers were Snigdha Pradhan and
Tenzing Choden Bhutia as the Presidents and Fatma Khatoon and
Sudarshani Moktan as the Treasurers. The total strength of the club
was around 60 members as of March. The first event of the year was
the Peace Rally organized by MARG on the occasion of Women's Day.

The club also contributed Rs. 250 to St. Mary's School, Singla for their
Silver Jubilee Celebrations and Rs. 950 for the felicitation of Tejasweta
Pradhan.

Two girls from the club participated in the Sit and Draw competition
organized by MARG. The topic of the competition was 'Stop Human
Trafficking' and the competition was held in the MARG office on the 22™
of April. A training session for the members was conducted based on
the Mirik Training of 2016. The session covered topics such as the
POCSO Act, functioning of the police station and child rights.

SAT club also held an Ethnic Food sale on the 5" of June as part of the
Environment Day Celebrations. Puchkas and Jhalmuri were sold.

On the international day of the Girl Child, (11" October, 2017) a short
assembly was held in collaboration with volunteers from MARG. The
same day five members sold anti trafficking stickers to the vehicle
owners after school.

On the 13" of November, twenty three members accompanied by the
teachers-in-charge visited the Missionaries of Charity. Gifts consisting
of toothbrushes, toothpastes and soap were taken. A group song and
a dance was performed. The students interacted with the ladies there
who won the hearts of all with their genuine smiles and lasting
contentment.

On the 15" of November a special assembly was presented on the
occasion of Child Rights Week. The assembly highlighted the
importance of the Rights of Children. It threw light on the injustice and
oppression faced by the Girl Child. The assembly emphasized on the
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need to stand up for the underprivileged children and to empower girls
especially in the conflict zones.

The new elected Presidents of the club for tenure 2018 were Pedenla
Yolmo and Rachana Bardewa. Likewise, the Treasurers were
Madhumita Pradhan and Sakshi Kanta Ghissing.

Due to the 104 days strike a lot of activities had to be cancelled but we
were able to keep up the SAT club spirit and spread awareness about
prevailing social evils.

SAT Club Assembly

Fatma Khatoon
Class 12 A
SAT Club Treasurer

The SAT Club had put up an assembly on the 15" of November. The
assembly was on 'The Child Rights'. Child rights week is celebrated
from November 14" to 20" annually. There are four for every children:
Right to Protection, Right to Development, Right to Participation and
Right to Survival. Rights are needs for every child to have a full and
happy life.

Right to protection means all the children have every right to be
protected from all evil and bullies. Right to development includes the
right to study, play and develop. No children below the age of fourteen
can be forced to work. Right to participation means that every child has
the right to participate in all social activities involving them. Right to
survival means that every child has the right to live. They have the full
right to eat nutritious food and live a happy life. The government should
ensure that all children have the Right to Survive.

The assembly highlighted the problems faced by children, especially
the 'Girl Child". The birth of a girl in Indian society is considered as
inauspicious and a curse for women. They face lots of social issues
and problems throughout their lives which is a big struggle for them,
right from their birth.

At the end of the Assembly, our Principal was called upon the stage to
handover the badges to the new members of the SAT club.




The M.C. Project - SAT Club

Tenzing Norzin
Class 9 A

This year due to the unfavourable situation in the hills, most of our club
activities were missed out; namely The Marg Marathon and the other
usual projects for awareness of students against Trafficking.

We had an interesting project this time. There were 20 girls selected
from within the club to go and host a small show in the 'Missionaries of
Charity'. We named this project the M.C. project. The girls were from
classes eight to twelve. We were well prepared for the day. It was on
13" November 2017, that we went to the Missionaries of Charity. We
had carried soap, toothpaste and toothbrushes for them. As we
entered the gates we were so happy to see them. Some of us even
cried. Then we gathered everyone and started the show. All of us sat
on the floor and started singing. Then some of us stood up and
danced and made the 'elderly ladies' dance along with us! We had a
fun time dancing with them.

After this we rested for some time and then started our next
performance. It was a Nepali dance, where everyone joined in. They
were so excited when we called them to join us. All of us had a great
time and the sister-in-charge also told us that we could visit them on
any day during the visiting hours. At the end, Dibya played some music
on her violin. Everyone enjoyed it. Soon it was time for us to leave. We
then gave out ribbons which we tied on them. That smile and
happiness when they got the ribbons is unforgettable! As we came out
of the gate, each and every one started to cry. We were happily sad.

After this project, | realized that if the people who do not have anyone,
or anything much for recreation can survive with so much happiness
inside them, then why can't we? Inspite of having everything why aren't
we satisfied ? So my dear friends, whenever you buy a new thing, think
of someone who does not have anything but is still happy. Giving to
others gives one more happiness rather than buying things for them
selves.
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Visit to the Missionaries of Charity

Sudarshani Moktan
Class 12 A, Treasurer, SAT Club

On 13" November 2017 twenty members of the SAT club of Loreto
Convent visited the Missionaries of Charity Darjeeling where we
distributed some items collected for their needs. The collection of the
items to be given out started at the commencement of the month of
November. The students of class 10 showed great zeal and interest in
helping in this project with the effect that we were able to collect soap
bars, toothpaste tubes and toothbrushes from the three sections.

The Students Against Trafficking club also organized an entertainment
programme for the ladies who live there. With the Child Rights Week at
hand we practiced for it at the slightest opportunity we got. Our
talented musician, Nawami Gurung and Dhritiya Giri could not have
been of greater help than this.

Holding great anticipation in our hearts for a great performance we
started our journey. Little did we know that we would be yearning for
more visits there after. As soon as we entered through the gates of
Mother Teresa's organization, we were showered with welcoming
gestures and warm smiles. We started off with a medley followed by a
dance in which they joined us. Their mesmerizing eyes were enough
for us to dissolve in.

The happiness we received by meeting them deemed all other
materialistic achievements hollow.




The Interact Club Installation 2017

Numa Hangma Subba
Class 8

| saw the seniors being a part of it. | saw all the activities it organized. |
saw that it existed not only for providing service to the community but
to give exposure and improve one's confidence. It was during my first
years of middle school that | thought, | would love to be a part of the
Interact Club of our school.

After holding that desire for two years, | finally got a chance to make it
happen. | reached the eighth standard, which meant | got to audition
for the club, which | did. We went through two interviews, one which
was taken by the board members and one taken by Mrs. S. Shrestha.
Having passed both interviews | would become an Interactor, officially
by attending the Installation.

The Interact Club installation 2017 was held on the 15" of October
2017. It was a joint installation hosted by Loreto Convent. The
programme started with the annual reports given by the secretaries of
the various schools. The speeches of the Presidents were followed by
the speeches of the IPPs. the IPPs then handed over their medals to
the Presidents. The Guest of Honour and the Chief Guest also gave
their speeches. The new members from the three schools were
introduced. New members from our school were introduced to. The
Rotarians suggested a lot of projects that the Interactors could do. The
meeting was then adjourned by the President of the Interact Club of St.
Joseph's School, North Point.

Refreshments were served in the Rink. The food that was left over was
distributed amongst beggars in the Mahakal Temple. There were a
numbers of meetings that were held at school afterwards. There was a
Club Assembly on the 31* of October where we discussed different
projects under different services.

We also did a newspaper drive on the 24" of October.

Ultimately, | would like to express my gratitude to all Interactors, Mrs S.
Shrestha, Interactors and Rotarians for putting effort, hardwork and
commitment to the one objective that lies before the Interact Club —
“Service above Self”.
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The Leadership Training Service

LTSer Khushi Agarwal
Club Secretary

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

The LTS is not just a club, it is an International Youth Movement mainly
for students in schools and colleges. 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 four fold objectives, which begins with personality
development and gradually evolves into social development.

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

On every alternate Saturday we rendered help to the Gaushala
Children in our school itself. The children were from classes Il to VIII. Be
it from Mathematics to English to Social Studies, we tried to help them
with all the subjects. We alsoc bought them some exercise books to
write on. Besides, we also played several games with them. Along with
this, we gave them some snacks too.

It is said that leadership is not a position or a title, it is action and
example. | would like to conclude the annual report of our club by
saying that we are the future of our country. Great leaders don't set out
to be a leader, they set out to make a difference. This is what we learn
as LTSers - to create not just followers but more leaders !

m A'S




Experience at Roseberry - 2017

Snigdha Pradhan
Class 12
Student Editor

“It is in the winds of change that we find our direction.”

It was rightly said that change is the only constant thing in the universe.
The year 2017 was indeed a whirlwind of changes that completely
propelled the course of events to a new direction. This change was not
only a milestone in the history of the Gorkhaland agitation but also one
in the lives of all the residents of Darjeeling.

We were to shut down for a few days at most or at least that's what we
thought. 104 days strike! Who would have thought? Every cloud does
have a shiny silver lining and the strike did change lives for the better.
One such memorable happening was definitely the classes which were
held at Roseberry Primary School.

Established in 2007, Roseberry is a primary school situated in
Tungsung. The school most graciously rented us their space to hold
classes for the classes 10 and 12 during the strike. Class 9 and 11
joined in later. The first day was chaotic and we trailed along like lost
directionless cattle or sheep. However, as we settled in, gradually the
colourful classrooms and those tiny chairs and benches felt more like
home each day. Classes began at nine and ended at one. With the
whole afternoon to our selves, life could not have been any better.
Would it? The situation back then was pretty tense, curfew was earlier
than usual and roaming the town was a definite no. Still we did
manage to stroll uphill to Roseberry savouring the moist monsoon
early morning weather. Occasionally we even dropped by the UIO
Point” in the Mall Road to check new notifications or messages using
the weak internet connection from Sikkim. We managed to connect our
phones too. At the beginning we often wondered how we might ever
survive without the internet but someone most rightly said “you don't
know how strong you are until being strong is the only choice you
have”. It was during such adversities that our strength and faith were
tested. Days passed into weeks, weeks into months and there came a
time we prayed for the strike to end. The academics at that point had
reached its zenith and the teaching was better than ever before. For
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many of us simultaneously to the classes at Roseberry ran various
tuition classes, some starting as early as seven in the morning. We
immensely enhanced our time management skills as we rushed from
tuitions to Roseberry and back to tuitions, sometimes the time before
we reached home spanning over more than nine hours with the clamp
down on the internet. Virtual friends were finally replaced by real ones!
The fast moving Darjeeling town which was rushing into urbanization
finally slowed down and seemed to breathe back in the old colonial
charm that it is world renowned for. People who never got a break from
work now were able to cover miles in their morning walks which also
served as hunts for vegetables and other food stuff. Old friendships
were renewed as new bonds were built every day.

If not anything the agitation helped bind the residents of Darjeeling
together through the common threads of sentiments and identity. For
most people especially the youth the agitation was not a political cause
but rather a question on our identity, a rekindling of age old sentiments
and loyalties.

During this period of raging flames, the students seemed to find their
direction. The value of time and education finally seeped deep into the
minds of all. The fire kindled in all a need to strive to excel. In these
days apart from walking the extra mile (literally) we also made time for
the various games and movies that were now taking the front seat due
to the shut down on the internet. The perks of studying at Roseberry
extended far beyond its colourful classrooms and shorter school
hours. Provided the condition, phones were allowed and so was eating
in between classes. “Word Cookies” and “Chain Reaction" seemed to
be the new trend as groups of girls bonded over these games. A tiny
packet of biscuit, some chips or a piece of apple all proved to be life
savers as we hurriedly munched on them in between classes.
Multitasking would have been our second names as we hurried from
one class to the other simultaneously juggling the food and the phone
and occasionally dropping by the washroom.

It was indeed never rightly said “we didn't realize we were making
memories. We were just having fun.” Roseberry was surely a lifetime
experience. It was an experience that leaves an indelible mark on our
souls because some memories we never really do forget, do we?




Connecting People to Nature
Environment Day-2017

Snigdha Pradhan
Class 12 A Sc.
Student Editor

Darjeeling, June 5th: Environment Day, 2017 was observed at Loreto
Convent, Darjeeling with day-long programmes. The JPIC club of the
school put up an assembly based on the theme of this year's
environment day - “Connecting People to Nature”. The assembly laid
emphasis on the need of humans to form connection with the natural
world for their mental, physical and emotional benefit. Methods to
connect with the flora and fauna in the modern concrete world and a
short street play on the effects of pollution and the ways humans
contribute to it was also staged. The assembly ended with a
documentary on the “healing power of forests”.

The assembly was followed by a flash mob' in which the JPIC
members danced to the tunes of popular songs. They were also joined
in by members of the audience. The flash mob was followed by the
planting of tree saplings along the drive way by the class
representatives.

The day was also celebrated as an ethnic day and the entire school
came dressed in their traditional attire. The colorful diversity of the
various traditional outfits created a lovely canvas. The students also
brought traditional food for lunch. An ethnic food stall was set up by
the members of the SAT club. The day was a milestone in Loreto's
journey to become a carbon neutral school.

O RE
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Environment Day

Utkrishta Chettri
Class 4 A

On 5th June, | went to school in the morning at 6 am. Six students were
chosen to go to Sikkim for an inter-school competition. We were
accompanied by my class teacher Mr. D. Pradhan, a sister and our
driver. On the way we sang many hymns and our seniors asked us
many G.K. questions and riddles. We could answer some questions
and some we could not. We did not feel that the journey was long.
Soon we reached Lopchu where we took a short break and had hot
and spicy alu bhuja. Then we started our journey again. On our way we
saw corn fields, tea gardens, banana plantations, cows, hens and
beautiful flowers. We were warmly welcomed by our hosts, Loreto
School, Sadam. We had to register ourselves at the registration desk.
Then we were offered biscuits, buns, and juice. After this we went to
the hall which was beautifully decorated with old newspapers; the
stage was adorned with colour papers and balloons. The first event
was the Quiz competition. Our school stood 2nd in this event. Along
with this a drawing competition was also held. The last event was the
Elocution Competition. Sanvi Subedi and myself were representing our
school. | recited the poem 'Jungle Justice'. My friend stood 2nd and |
stood 1st. It was a memorable day for all of us. We were all very happy.
We also had our lunch there. Then we said goodbye to everyone in the
school. On our way back we went to a place called Tarey Bhir. From
there we saw many hills and bridges. We also saw the Teesta river
flowing down below the hills. Then we started our journey back to
Darjeeling. Miss bought some plums on our way back and gave us
too. It was very nice. We had a successful day and | enjoyed this trip to
Sadam very much.




Training on Earthquake &
Landslide Risk Mitigation

“Earthquakes do not kill anyone, it's the structure that we build that kills us”

Shravasti Lama
Class 9 A

Rhea Pradhan
Class9C

On 20th and 21st May 2017, we attended a workshop based on
“Earthquake & Landslide Management” along with Sir S. Roy and Mrs.
G Lama which was held in Kutchery at the training hall.

The training was mostly meant for Government Officials, NGOs and
Colleges, though a few schools also attended it. Darjeeling falls in the
seismic zone 4 and is enclosed by seismic zone 5 which is the most
dangerous zone. An earthquake of magnitude 9 can occur any time
and Darjeeling will be affected because of its poor infrastructure.
Though no one can predict or prevent an earthquake, we can at least
be prepared to reduce the impact of it and this can help in saving
many lives. Preparedness can be carried but by i) community
awareness and education ii) Preparation of Disaster Management
Plans iii) Mock drills and practice them.
Another most important factor of disaster management is response
during or immediately after the disaster to assist the affected people.
People and community usually come to act only post disaster, but the
most important thing is to make people aware of pre-disaster and the
“Do's and Don'ts” during the disaster. Education is very important to
safeguard people during a disaster or post disaster. The most
important thing is cooperation among the people during the disaster.
The earthquake drill or the Do's and Don'ts during an earthquake are:-
i) Drop, Cover, Hold

ii) Move under a strong desk or table. Stay away from glass
windows and falling objects.

iii) After the shake, move out with a book or hardcover covering
the head.

iv) Teachers should be the last ones to come out of the class.
v) After reaching an open area, the class teacher should take a roll
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call to answer that every child is safe and present.
vi) Do not use a lift, use a staircase.

vii) Remember to keep calm and do not panic. Know your exit
map.

The warning signs of a landslide are as follows:-
i) Sticking or jamming of doors/ windows.
ii) Cracks in plaster, tile, brick, foundation.
iii) Pulling away of outside walls or stairs.
iv) Slow development of widening cracks on the ground
v) Breaking of underground utility lines.
vi) Faint rumbling sounds.

Remember, “to be forewarned is to be forearmed”, always be mentally
alert and prepared for any eventuality.

a)

DISASTER MANAGEMENT AND
EMERGENCY PLANNING




The Workers' Day Program

“‘Resting is Rusting.” - Albert Einstein

Shivangi Dhillon
Class 12B
Student Editor

Keeping the above motto in mind, our support staff work diligently and
relentlessly the whole year and come to the school's service whenever
asked to. This year the school thought that all of us as a team should
express our heartfelt gratitude towards them. Therefore a program was
organized in their honour.

On the 17th of May 2017 a Workers Day program under the Principal
and Vice-Principal's supervision and with special help from our teacher
Mrs. Jyoti Pradhan, was successfully carried out.

First of all there was a welcome speech followed by the lighting of
diyas by our very own Meenu Aunty, Diki Bari and Noel Daju on behalf
of the whole support staff. Immediately after this there was a prayer
service specially organized by Mrs. Jyoti Pradhan in Nepali for the
whole Support Staff since they could relate easily and felt that warmth
in Nepali. It was for their goodwill and well being as well as for their
families.

After that, there was a beautiful, entertaining and enthusiastic greeting
dance by the class 12s. They made the atmosphere really energetic.
This was followed by a number of other items like a song by our little
class twos; it was their unique way of thanking them. As a mark of
respect and gratitude for our superb support staff, we had the
presentation of khadas for them. Then there was another dance
number by our class tens and a final item that was a bhajan in Nepali,
which was indeed a very nice conclusion for the program. Since it was
their day some one had to speak on behalf of the Support Staff so this
opportunity was given to Noel Daju. In his vote of thanks, he expressed
his gratitude to the Principal, teachers and the students for such a
colourful and entertaining program for them. He also mentioned that he
was proud to be a part of the Loreto family.

Overall the program was beautifully organized and executed to
perfection for which we ought to thank our teachers and definitely the
Support Staff.
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Chess Club

Sudarshani Moktan
Treasurer, SAT
Class 12 A

Different interests and hobbies gain grounds in Loreto Convent,
Darjeeling. With the advancing years many clubs and groups have
emerged in our school by the enthusiasm of the studenis and the need
of the hour.

The year 2017 welcomed the formation of the Chess Club in the school
with Sir D. Moktan as the chief instructor and teacher-in-charge. Other
teachers taking charge include Sir S. Ray, Sir D. Pradhan, Sir B. Bagri
and Sir B. Sharma. The first formal meeting of the chess club saw a
greater turn out than expected. While some were beginners, the rest
were well versed with the game and had already competed in many
tournaments. The club had fifty members initially and gradually it
increased in size with more juniors joining in. The chess club room is
always available to its members during the recess. With frequent
practice sessions many have gained the confidence in their chess
skills. We are anticipating more progress in the years to come and
victory by our girls in future chess tournaments.




Children's Day Celebration

Akanksha Chettri
Class 9B
Student Editor

14th of November is celebrated as Children's Day every year in India to
mark the birthday of Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru, the first Prime Minister of
independent India. He had a deep love of children and the children too
rejoiced in his company. They affectionately called him “Chacha
Nehru".

We the LCites, had impatiently been waiting for Children's Day and it
had finally arrived. We were very excited as each Children's Day of our
school has been full of zeal and splendour in the past years and we
were expecting something marvellous to happen this year as well. We
were told that the Children's Day of 2017 was going to be different. Our
teachers used to sing, dance and perform amazingly for us, but this
time the event was not going to be carried out in the usual way. All of
us knew that we had a surprise kept in store for us and we got even
more excited at the thought of it. We reached school dressed in the
best way we could. Many of us had bought new accessories and
dresses just for the occasion. Some were in their party wear, some
were in their jeans, gowns and skirts, but everyone looked absolutely
amazing. We were very enthusiastic as it was completely our day when
we could enjoy ourselves to the fullest.

We were seated in the Rink and our teachers sang lovely hymns for us
and bestowed their blessings upon us. | have to admit that our
teachers really sounded like angels. Their blessing was the greatest
gift we could ever receive on that special occasion of Children's Day.
After that we were given chocolates and all the teachers wished us a
happy Children's Day. Then, it was the time to reveal the surprise. We
were getting impatient by this time but the suspense was soon
disclosed and we were told that it was now time for us to enjoy
ourselves in the Disco. 'Disco'! sounded extremely entertaining and
enjoyable. It was a perfect surprise as it was a unigue idea and it was
something we all could thoroughly enjoy. The music played and we
could not control ourselves from dancing to the beat. Classes 6, 7 and
8 had their disco in the Concert Hall and we had it in the Rink. Dancing
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had never seemed so stress-releasing before. Everyone danced
heartily and even the very shy girls were dancing without hesitation
which made the ambience more exciting and joyous. We had twenty
minutes break in between to relax. | realized that my legs were hurting
badly but that seemed nothing compared to the fun and frolic we had.
After the break was over we went back to the Rink again. | totally forgot
about the pain and lost myself in the beat. The teachers too danced
with us and added more charm to the disco. All of us were dancing in
ways that pleased ourselves as we felt as free as the birds flying in the
sky. Nobody stopped us from jumping or singing loudly as it was our
day and we were not affected by the decorum of the usual days.

We had been in the disco for almost three long hours but it seemed
like time flew by in the wink of an eye as we had a scintillating time.
When we came out, all of us had got cramps in the legs and we were
extremely tired, but the experience and the fun we had was worth all
this.

14th of November 2017 was the best Children's Day | ever came
across in my life. | would like to thank our respected Principal, Vice
Principal and our teachers for giving us such a golden opportunity to
enjoy ourselves in the disco. | will forever cherish this day as a 'Red
Letter Day'.




Interaction with the Grandparents

Khushima Rai
Class 11 A Sc.

“What children need most are the essentials that grandparents provide
in abundance.”

In today's world where genuine and authentic things are difficult to
come by, true wisdom is rarely imparted to us, the younger generation.
However, one of the few sources that we can always rely on, are our
grandparents. Although they pamper us no end, they are the ones who
teach us some of the most important lessons in life. There is a vast
difference in our Grandparents' time and ours, and not all of them are
necessarily good. There have been significant changes in the lifestyles
of the people which have had adverse effects on nature.

Our school thus organized an interaction session with the
grandparents of some of the students where they were to speak on
topics related to their old lifestyles and their childhood experiences
regarding the climate and weather of Darjeeling.

The school had asked the grandparents of classes Xl and Xl to attend
this event on the 2nd of November. The grandfathers of three students
had been invited on this day. Mr. K.S. Tamang was the grandfather of
my classmate Diksha Yonzone, Mr. K. B. Yogi was the grandfather of
my other classmate Yangchenla Palzor and Mr. Michael Tamang was
the grandfather of Millenna Lepcha of Class XII.

All the grandfathers spoke fondly about their youth and the different
experiences that they had gone through when they were of our age.
They spoke of the longer and colder winters of their time. They spoke
of how they used to have kite seasons when they spent entire days
flying kites. They talked about how they used to play active outdoor
games and compared it to the games that teenagers play these days;
how the thrill of physical games have changed to the victory in online
ones. This difference in the attitudes of the youth of the older days and
now was something all of them emphasized upon; how teens now-a-
days are hooked to their phones; how gadgets and the internet have
replaced the place that was once held by one's family.

After all the three grandfathers had spoken, the students were allowed
to ask them questions based on things they had spoken of as well as
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things they wanted to know from them. Some of the questions asked
were; "What would you have done if you had the facilities of the
internet during your time as a youth?” “What is the difference between
the children of your time and the children of today?” “Do you think that
the morals and values of your generation are being carried out by the
children of our generation?”

All the guestions were graciously tackled and answered with just the
perfect blend of seriousness, humour and facts. Everyone seemed to
have a wonderful time that morning listening to the old folks speak.
However, we not only enjoyed ourselves going down memory lane with
them but also gained a lot of knowledge and wisdom from the
experiences and advice from the grandfathers. Thus, we bid them
farewell with not only smiles on our face and memories to cherish in
our hearts but also as a wiser person than who we were when we had
first greeted them.

St. Augustine's School - The Diamond Jubilee

Stuti Pradhan and Tshering
Class 7

With the start of an eventful year of 2017, Loreto Convent Girls'
Basketball team was up and ready to battle for the trophy at St.
Augustine School, Kalimpong on the occasion of its Diamond Jubilee.
There were 27 schools from the hill regions of Kalimpong, Kurseong
and Darjeeling. Our girls had been practising very hard with a lot of
determination under the guidance of Sir Thando and Sir P Lama. So on
10th of April we headed to St. Augustine's School.

On 11th April, 2017 all the players were filled with the exciting
experience of the games strategy in our 1st match against St. Joseph's
Convent. Although the match was tough yet LC girls were
commendable and were able to overcome the hurdles beating SJC by
16-03. Thanks to Sir Thando, Sir Lama and all the supporters.

Thereafter, our team played the quarter finals with Dr. Graham's
Homes. This competition too was nail biting yet all the players played
very well.

We the Basketball team would like to thank our Principal, our two
hardworking masters, Mr. Thando and Mr. Lama and also Miss Patricia
for their support and encouragement throughout the tournament.




House Sports

Megha Gurung
Class 12 Science
Student Editor & Captain of Teresa Ball House

The year 2017 began with a lot of enthusiasm and energy. Everyone
was waiting to contribute something to their school hours and yes
some did. The year began with a basket ball match between four
houses. Delphine Hart, Mary Ward, Teresa Mons and Teresa Ball. Wow,
what energy our girls displayed and what knowledge they had about
their respective sports. First we began with the Junior Basketball
matches which included players from classes six and seven. They
were the ones with the least knowledge and least experience but
believe me, it was more than some of their captains! We had random
matches for the juniors for about six to seven days and the results were
announced. Teresa Ball my house, came 2nd and the winner was Mary
Ward House. The words first and second are just tags for what counts
is team spirit, hard work, discipline and knowledge about the game
and on these everyone had worked on.

Then came the football match which included classes six to twelve.
Our girls were very hard working and competitive. Our hard work bore
fruit and we stood first!

After the football match we had the senior inter-house basketball
match. It was then | came to know that our school girls were the best
basketball players. Sadly we stood third in this game but everyone had
given her best. It was only because the other girls had worked more
than us. Never mind, sometimes in life we need to reflect on our
failures too. They make us stronger. | know the girls will someday win
this too and take this failure positively. They will strive harder next time.
Always shine brightly my girls in every field and always be proud of
your house. Carry responsibilities similar to the house flags, high up
and don't forget to “Bleed Green", Hail Teresa Ball House, Hail L.C.!
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Mary Ward House

Driktso Sherpa (Captain)
Simran Rai (Vice Captain)

The Loreto tradition of having the march past every Friday morning has
always remained an Inter-House Competition. All four houses of Loreto
— Delphine Hart, Teresa Ball, Teresa Mons and Mary Ward get into the
seriousness of the business, for points are awarded for their
performance. Mary Ward house undoubtedly scored the highest
number of points at the end of the academic year. It emerged
victorious.

Mary Ward went on to win the Inter-House Basketball Tournament for
the class 6's and 7's due to their passion and hard work on the court.
Next was the Inter-House Volleyball competition and the Senior division
Inter-House Basketball tournaments which were held simultaneously.
Due to the perplexing situation in which the players found themselves:
to choose either of the two when they marvelled at both the sports,
created much havoc. It is needless to say that Mary Ward House was
ever so passionate on the court. However, due to technical defaults
such as distribution of players, we fared well in both the competitions -
but did not win.

The school's organisation of an Inter-House marathon towards the year
end encouraged signing in of many participants from all the four
houses. Each participant representing Mary Ward House did a
commendable job. Mary Ward procured a very good position both in
the Senior and Junior divisions of the same.

The initiative of the school to mingle learning and playing for students
is an awesome concept. Encouraging sports to its pupils who are
mainly in their adolescence aids in healthy energy channelisation of the
teenagers. This helps shape their personality and also inculcates a
good sporting spirit.

Mary Ward House has stood up to the odds and each player,
designated to this house improved for the better. With limbs in action
and mind in bettering their own performance it led on to win the title of
the 'The Winner House' for the academic year 2017! For Truth Alone
Triumphs' and hard work always pays.

‘Maria Regina Angelorum Cruci Dum Spiro Fido.'




Mrs. J. Ghissing's Farewell

Sujala Sharma
Class 12 A
Student Editor

'Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When | put out to sea,
Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When | embark.'

On the 5th of May this year, we bid farewell to one of the most beloved
and revered teachers of our school - Mrs. J. Ghissing, who retired from
the school this year after 25 years of selfless service. Though the
course of her long and fruitful career she served the school in the
capacities of a teacher, a coordinator, the first ever Vice Principal of the
school and its first lay Principal.

In order to celebrate her work and thank her for all her contributions,
the teachers and students of the Junior and Senior sections of the
school came together to organize a farewell ceremony for her on the
5th of May. Along with Mrs. J. Ghissing, many other distinguished
guests were present gracing the event with their presence. Mrs. P
Bharatee conducted the event as its emcee.

The programme began with a prayer dance, invoking the blessings of
the gods on the school and on Mrs. Ghissing. This was followed by a
prayer service by the students of class 12 C. The students presented

her with mementos and personalized keepsakes.

Mrs. S. Pradhan, a long time colleague and close friend of Mrs.
Ghissing, then gave a moving account of the times and experiences
they shared together, replete with amusing ancedotes and beautiful
recollections. She also enumerated all the contributions that Mrs.
Ghissing had made towards the school.

Many entertainment programmes were arranged for the event. The
students of the Junior school lit up the stage with an endearing dance
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performance and a charming recitation of the poem Jimmy Jet and his
TV Set”.

From the Senior school the students of class X and Xl presented a
melodious rendition of the song “Seven Bridges Road” by the Eagles,
one of Mrs.Ghissing's favourite tunes. This was followed by a traditional
Tibetan dance, performed by the students of class VII. The excellently
choreographed and energetic River Dance (an Irish dance) that
followed set many feet tapping. The entertainment programme was
concluded by the school orchestra with the talented musicians in-the-
making playing “Gabriel's Oboe” to widespread applause.

After the entertainment programme was the presentation of cards and
khadas to Mrs. Ghissing. Two representatives from each class came
forward to present khadas and hand made cards to her, as tokens of
our love, gratitude and appreciation. The official citation and a plaque
commemorating her achievements were presented to her by our new
Principal Sr. Anitha.

The best performance of the day was saved for the end - a group song
by all the teachers, dedicated to their guide, colleague and friend. Sr.
Anitha then gave a speech exulting Mrs. Ghissing's virtues and
dedication, and thanking her for her selfless service and immense
contribution.

When the time came for Mrs. Ghissing's speech, she would not begin
speaking for some time because of the thunderous applause that
greeted her once she ascended to the stage. Her speech — heartfel,
poignant, gracefully delivered and personal - left may a teary eye in the
auditorium.,

After the event was over, Mrs. Ghissing lingered for a while to speak to
students who went up to meet her, giving each one a word of

encouragement and her best wishes for the future. All the teachers and
guests then retreated to the Concert Hall for lunch.

Saying goodbye is always difficult: it was even more so because we
were saying goodbye to a teacher who was not just an exemplary
educator but a wonderful person too. All of us who were fortunate to
have had her luminous presence in our lives shall never forget her —
her welcoming nature, her unmatched poise and her teriffic talents.
She was, is, and always will be a source of great inspiration to us. We
wish her luck and joy for her future. We shall miss her immensely but
we hope that all her days will be filled with peace, love, laughter, joy
and friendship.
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(1979-1985) (1989-1991) (1999-2017) :

One looks back with appreciation to the brilliant teachers but with gratitude
to those who touched our human feelings — Carl Jung

Mrs Josephine Ghissing's contribution to Loreto Convent and her impact on the entire Loreto family has been remarkably outstanding. Her achievements as a stellar educator
are exemplary and unprecedented. Her sense of duty, discipline, perfection and integrity will go down in the annals of Loreto Convent. Mrs Ghissing's influence in this school
lranscends the walls of the classroom and travels as far and as high as her students aspire to carry themselves. The value of the knowledge she has imparted, the character,
vonduct and principles that she has moulded in countless students is precious and unfathomable.

Mra Josephine Ghissing, daughter of Mr. Nikhilesh Bagchi and Mrs Sheila Bagchi, was born and brought up in the lap of the Darjeeling hills. She started her education in
Buthany School after which she studied in Kolkata for a year. Having lost her father at the tender age of ten, Mrs Ghissing returned to Darjeeling and completed Senior
Cambridge from Loreto Convent. Her keen interest in English Literature earned her an Honours degree in English from the prestigious St. Joseph's College of Darjeeling.
Focussed to embark on a vocation of spreading light through education, Mrs Ghissing then took her B.Ed degree from Ram Krishna BT College and paved her way ahead as
Isacher. She dedicated the rest of her working life to become the kind of teacher who takes a hand, opens a mind and touches a heart.
A young and vibrant Mrs Ghissing began her career in Loreto Convent, Darjeeling in 1979 and taught till 1985, the year of her marriage to an army officer. Frequent transfers in
the army life and welcoming the blessing of a baby daughter saw Mrs Ghissing accepting and adapting to new roles and ways of life. Her deep-rooted love for teaching
brought her back to Loreto in 1989 where she served till 1991. Be it Kolkata or Sukna, Mrs Ghissing stayed focussed on her career and taught in Loreto House from 1992 to
1996 and in St. Joseph's School, Matigara in 1997. Wherever she worked, she radiated her grace and continued to spread the light of education. Her dedication to teaching
has been unwavering and indomitable. In 1999, with open arms, Loreto Convent warmly welcomed Mrs Ghissing back to school. Since then, her commitment to service and
har high moral principles charted the course of her appointment as Coordinator for three and a half years, the first ever Vice-Principal in the history of Loreto Convent for two
yoars and the first ever Lay Principal for one and a half years; a position she held with distinction till her retirement.

Lareto Convent will always remember Mrs Ghissing as one of the finest teachers and an efficient administrator who handled challenging and sensitive situations with utmost
tlexterity and maturity. Her eloquence and expertise in English Language and Literature has helped in training students in public speaking and dramatics. Her perseverance
nnd devoted guidance is the strength behind the countless inter-school competitions in which Loreto Convent has won accolades and brought home prestigious titles. Her
proficiency in teaching makes her unique and irreplaceable. As someone rightly said, 'A teacher affects eternity; he can never tell where his influence stops'. An epitome of
sincerity and diligence, Mrs Ghissing tirelessly applied herself to the enrichment of students and the faculty as a whole. She facilitated numerous constructive and productive
workshops which motivated the staff and ushered innovative teaching practices in the school. She never hesitated to walk the extra-mile in order to ensure that her decisions in
nchool matters always upheld dignity and never compromised with Loreto values and standards.

Qver a period of 25 years, Mrs Ghissing relentlessly worked each day to strengthen the foundation pillars of this school, making wider scope for more progress and growth.
This Is testimony to her having whole-heartedly embraced the vision of a stronger and greater Loreto. As a fountain-head of warmth, affection, patience and inspiration, Mrs
Gihissing will most lovingly reside in the hearts of the Loreto family. The administration, staff and umpteen cohorts of students will always remember Mrs Ghissing as a perfectly
blended personality and a legendary teacher with unmatched grace.

May the blessings of good health, the joy of good friends, a loving family, the contentment of a job well done, fill her life with happiness. May God always keep her in the
sunshine of his everlasting light.

Best Wishes,
Principal, Staff and Students
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Sitting (L to R): Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A.
Anitha, Mrs. S. Rai.

1* Row Standing (L to R): Lekzang Bhutia, Anaheeta D.
Chettri, Yuden Doma Tamang, Kiara Singhal, Aradhya Subba,
Evnacincincia Lama, Rajshree Chettri, Tiara Roniel Rai, Saina
Thapa, Aaradhya Pradhan, Abriti Rai, Sukriti Rai, Manoyya
Sharma, Yosel Lama, Praneeta Javalgi.

2" Row Standing (L to R): Akshata Pradhan, Jigyasha
Lachen Gurung, Sparsha Achsha Sewa, Yashnaya Pradhan,
Aanandini Evelyn Dhimal, Naomi Subba, Kaivalya Pradhan,
Anugraha Wynona Rai, Prasanga Subba, Adwitit Sashankar,
Yangchen Sherpa, Jetsun Aadna Dukpa, Kaavya Roshan
Bhuijel.

o

Sitting (L to R): Ms. S. Gupta, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Mrs. S. Rai.

1" Row Standing (L to R): Bansika Bhandari, Siya Gupta,
Avigna Gurung, Riona Gurung, Medha Chhetri, Ananya
Kallkotay, Luniva Pradhan, Mayalreep Lepcha, Sambardhana
Chettri, Swayamprava Chettri, Priyashi Thami, Rachita
Agarwal, Yangzom Tamang, Tanisha Sherpa.

2" Row Standing (L to R): Samridhi Pradhan, Carissa Maria
Lama, Aditi Gurung, Olivia Mary Lepcha, Agrata Thami,
Sunneema Dipshana Rai, Avni Chhetri, Zigme Samden

‘ Bhutia, Pema D. Bhutia, Aashna Ghimiray, Jasper Thami,
Hamreen Thapa, Stuti Hingma.
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Class UKG - A

1" Row (L to R) — Priyasha Rai, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone,
Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. L. Lama, Agya Megi Gurung.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Passang Yangchen Sherpa,
. Anwesha Chhetri, Luis Gurung, Divya Chhetri, Norgin Lama,
Ongmit Lepcha, Tshoden Gurung, Achsa S. Rajput, Saishwari
Rai, Afifa Ameen, Kavyanjali Portel, Nawang Tamang, Sanskriti
Rai, Senorina Subba, Jaldi Olive grace.

- 3" Row Standing (L to R) - Nirjala Pradhan, Anwesha Rajak,
Miriam Lepcha, Bedantika Thapa, Ankita Gupta, Kimsang
. Tamang, Divyanshi Parsai, Aarohi Sharma, Dhristy Rai,
Priyanjali Tamang, Nayonika Tamang, Garima Pradhan,
Rinchen Dolma Bhutia, Ninchen Lama.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Aishwarya Tamang, Kalsang Yudon
Yolmo, Tejasvi Yonzon, Ruth Lakandri, Aadhya Baraily, Aashna
Pradhan, Ameena Shrestha, Tejasvi Kapil, Tenzin Kunsang
Bhutia.

Class UKG - B

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. i
Anitha, Ms. C. Ghalay. s
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Tenzin Nordon Bhutia, Prashanti Ligh
Rai, Meesang Tamang, Sudiksha Pariyar, Adhishree Gurung, *
Saanvi Darnal, Aprita Tamang, Mahima Rana, Nandita Singh,
Kelsang Kyi Bhutia, Aviyana Ghimiray, Akshita Gupta, Aniya
Subba, Gajal Agarwal, Eshika Tamang.

3" Row Standing (L to R) - Euden Lama, Aoife Nayanika Rai, '
Norah Rasaily, Prisha Singhal, Nidhi Gurung, Norsang Tamang,
Smyrna Grace Pradhan, Abhigya Gupta, Avianna Pradhan,
Swikriti Rai, Aditi Prasad, Aditi Mitttal, Igra Rafi, Priyanjali
Subba, Aayushi Rai.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Aalia Pradhan, Priyanshi Sinchury,
Yountean Shree Wangmo Tamang, Karma Yangchen Lama,
Prasiddhi Limbu, Swabhi Rai, Isha Tiwari, Hazel Mohta,
Reetishna Rai, Aashita Simick Lamiel, Praagya Thapa.



1*Row (LtoR) —Nimsang Tamang, Darshika Sharma, Palzom
. Tamang, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. S.
L. Sherpa, Elizabeth Thapa, Aslesha Rai, Anushka Tamang.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Sampurna Biswas, Selestina

- Thakuri, Diwanchi Sharma, Sangay Bhutia, Yangtshen L.

“ . Sherpa, Aanya Tamang, Abheri Saha, Abigel D. Lepcha,
Shangken Tamang, Yuri K. Sherpa, Sejal Cheftri, Janessa

=% Pradhan, Prakriti Rai, Sunainla Yolmo, Aakriti Thapa.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Sampada Pradhan, Aadhya Subba,

Harshita Agarwal, Lachen Tamang, Kusang Tamang, Shreya A.
Gurung, Nidhyati Rai, Rhiannon Lefevre, Komal Sharma,
Prathana Thapa, Aayushi Tamang, Drishti Rai.
4" Row Standing (L to R) - Nivrithi Thapa, Urgen P Sherpa,
Choden Tamang, Prazna Choudhury, Tsheringla Sherpa,
Pretiosa P. Bhattarai, Abrak Singh, Lahangma Subba, Samriddhi
Sharma, Pranavi Rai.

Class1-B

1“Row (L to R) — Anushriya Chettri, Minerva Lama, Avani -
Pradhan, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. P
Pradhan, Sufia Bano, Rachel Mukhia, Tenzin D. Sherpa.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Nitisha Biswakarma, Ekta Oswal,
Navya Gurung, Senjella R. Rai, Samskriti Pantha, Aslesha
Chettri, Kaavya Gupta, Rayashi Gurung, Angel T. Pradhan, = -
Sindrela Gurung, Sahana Chetiri, Aakansha Karki, Tenzin K.
Bhutia, Aarna Pariyar, Tapanshu Chettri,

3" Row Standing (L to R) - Jerosa Mukhia, Trishala Kalikotay,
Vanshika Indoria, Vaishnavi Cintury, Nysa Garg, Kritanjali
Bardewa, Bhavya Rathore, Yangchen Sherpa, Shreyashi
Gurung, Samraghi Chhetri, Sinora Chettri, Adishree Chettri. s
4" Row Standing (L to R) - Tanvee Gurung, Nuprunzel Gurung,
Lekzina S. Bhutia, Nirvigya Pradhan, Yankey D. Pakhrin, Arshya
Pradhan, Naayoma Rai, Tanvi R. Choudhury, Bisasa Lama,
Ayana Pande.




1 1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Varshana Subedi, Akriti Gupta,
| Karnesha Roka, Sanskriti Mukherjee, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N.
! Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. S. Chettri, Doma Sangmo Sherpa,

Tapashya Thapa, Anwita Rai, Prayatna Tamang.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Chuyang Lama, Pratiba Subba,
Divyashika Hingmang, Awantika Gurung, Triparna Gurung,
Minerva Rai, Rachel Dewan, Novina Yonzon, Pema Choden
Sherpa, Diya Kirtania, Anushka Prasad, Nimisha Bharati,
Triyana Rai.

, 3" Row Standing (L to R) - Raina Cee Rai, Nishita Chettri,
Khushbu Pradhan, Dristi Pradhan, Melissa Pradhan, Tanushree
Ghimiray, Yangchuk D. Bhutia, Anabhigya Rai, Anugraha
" Mukhia, Radhika Sagar Barge, Riddhi Lama, Iksha Subba.

. 4" Row Standing (L to R) — Ujjaini Dewan, Hadassah R.
| Ghising, Trishala Lama, Nhoizin Bomzan, Anshu Tamang,
! \ishaka Sharma, Pelden Lhamu Bhutia, Jagriti Chhetri,
Melsang Bhutia, Lavanya Agarwal.

1* Row Sitting (L to R) - Tshering Doma Sherpa, Prayatna

Tamang, Sanjeevani Chhetri, Aleena Ameen, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs.

N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. P Rasaily, Dechen Tamang,

Anshita Khawas, Norzing Tamang, Naomi Subba.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Vipassana Gurung, Tenzin
| Yangden Bhutia, Chyodonla Tamang, Prapti Khanal, Chimila
| Bhutia, Priyanjali Lama, Akshita Sharma, Jenisha Tamang,
‘ Maziya Thapa, Nancy P Gurung, Janvi Agarwal, Bipashna ~
| Pradhan, Swity Sharma.

? 3" Row Standing (L to R) - Shristi Pradhan, Kabya Sunam,
Aashrita Subba, Prathista Tamang, Shaina Chettri, Rachel
Gurung, Priska Barmay, Pragya Tamang, Sharon Subba,
Kavyashree Pradhan, Ashwini Rai, Saujanya Ghoshal, Suzanne
Thapa.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Saiti Rai, Meezong Lama, Yangchen
| Tamang, Abhigya Thapa, Aditi Century, Angel Rai, Manasvi
‘ Sherpa, Anwesha Rai, Josephine Grace R. Sharma, Pranavi __
|

Pradhan.




Class Ill A

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Nivedita Pradhan, Youniva Pradhan,
Sharon Gurung, Vidisha Rajak, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone,
Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. V. Pandey, Lakpa D. Sherpa, Shambhavi
Sherpa, Ananya Khaling, Parijat Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Tsewang Bhutia, Pema Kyidwen
Yolmo, Shuvangi Rai, Kunsangla Sherpa, Mingsuden Sherpa,
Surabhi Thulung, Shivani Joshi, Aditi Singh, Shreya Thapa,
Sonam D. Moktan, Aditi Rai, Shannon N. Dennis, Urvara
Dewan.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Smriti Chettri, Stutee Chamling,
Bani Gairola, Theosha Limbu, Shatakshi Rai, Eden Bhutia,
Vijaya H. Subba, Jemina Subba, Deepshika Sundas, Swikriti
Puri, Pravashna Chettri, Neenamma Rai.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Pewangla Yolmo, Khubi Pareek,
Anushreya Nirola, Sunidhi Gupta, Baishnavi Lama, Samridhi
Rai, Suzanne Barrett.

Class lli B

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Ashmita Rai, Adwiti Rai, Engnuma
‘Bubba, Privanjali Gurung, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. |
‘Anitha, Ms. S. Rai, Norzing Gwynn. Bhutia, Anwesha Pradhan,
Bhristi Subba, Subeksha Chettri.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Aarna Tamang, Deia Pradhan,
Mharon Lepcha, Sumedha Raya Majhi, Ayusna Rai, Tashvi o
Bharma, Preyatna Rai, Kunzang W. Sherpa, Zayana Ghatraj,

Nencee Tamang, Sristi Gurung, Sanskriti Rai, Rakshanda
(urung.
3" Row Standing (L to R) — Deepika Pradhan, Nima Lamu e

Sherpa, Pratishta Dewan, Ojasvee Tamang, Sejal Pradhan,
Apeksha Rai, Ojeswini Pradhan, Rebeka Chhetri, Kunjang
Tamang, Rudranee Chamling, Shristi Rai, Kaushika Limbu.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Sudiksha Tolangi, Kunga Yangki
! Bhutia, Ashnaa Pradhan, Eventina Naorem, Vaisnavi Gurung, -
' ‘Norjin Bhutia, Ashlesha Gurung.




1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Lubaaba Jawed, Saina Tamang, _— A

Aparajita Pradhan Roy, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A.
Anitha, Mrs. D. Pradhan, Vanshika Pradhan, Ayushi Kaur,
Tenzing Chuneyla Dukpa.

2" Row Standing (L to R) —Yuvica Mothey, Reddhima Gurung, *
Aakansha Sunwar, Naomi Mukhia, Uden Tamang, Kunga
Yangchen Sherpa, Hansika Prasad, Pradakshina Pradhan,
Yangchen D. Bhutia, Priyani Chhetri, Nivedita Subba.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Dawa Choden Bhutia, Manyata
Chettri, Pema Dolma Bhutia, Sulakshana Rai, Rosalind Simick
Lepcha, Natasha Dewan, Tia Norbu, Harshita Rai, Adela
Lepcha, Ashriti Gurung, Pravha Shree Rai, Yangchen Lama.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Tenzin Yega Bhutia, Nikchen

Tamang, Sakshi Thapa, Utkrishta Chettri, Palpasha Pradhan, &

Purvi Agarwal, Anandita Gurung, Sameera Tamang, Valini |
Malla, Tenzin Engsel Sherpa, Atisha Basnet.

L o

i Class lll -C

j 1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Aahana Theengh, Deepshika Doma
. Chhetri, Pragya Mukhia, Peden Sherpa, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. Saroj S. Lama, Pratistha Rai,
Upasana Mangrati, Samna Basnet, Yangchen Lamu Tamang.
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Nancy Gupta, Tara Tsering Rai,
Maya Tsering Rai, Tenzing Choyang Bhutia, lgqra Hayat,
* Aakangsha Goshai, Yangchen Lama, Kangana Subba,
Baishnavi Chettri, Sh;tbatha David Rai, Baidehi Bipasana
Dewan, Pratishta Jawalgi, Aditi Kumari Gupta.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Preyanshu Bantawa, Arpita Rai,
Aarohi Chhetri, Alivia Singhal, Sanskriti Thapa, Ena Rai, Epshika
Khaling, Nayanshe Chettri, Kavyanjali Gupta, Kavyanjali
Pradhan, Dewanshi Chhetri, Dristi Gupta.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Ojasvi Rai, Vidisha Pariyar, Snigda

ol 2. Sundas, Neha Subba, Mannat Gurung, Yashashree Gurung,
g Paeden Lama.




1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Rinchen Lopchan, Anastasia L.
Lepcha, Sakshi Gurung, Nevedna Gurung, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs.
N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. P Shrestha, Sparshna Chettri,
Vanessa Mukhia, Gunjan Rai, Pragya Ri.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Tsheden Dukpa, Jang Bada,
Archita Das, Sanskriti Rai, Darshita Subba, Avantika Chettri,
" Shahina Dewan, Norzin Bhutia, Sanjeevani Gurung, Samriddhi
Chettri, Aastha Chhetri, Avani P Lama, Swechata Subba.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Simran Pradhan, Brinda Portel,
Ayushree Pradhan, Safin Ali Khan, Saanvi Subedi, Vainavi
Gurung, Chonjomla Tamang, Nishi Mukhia, Naomi Mukhia,
Aarshia Mukhia, Sanskriti Tamang, Suyashna Allay.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Mechilima S. Rai, Tanya Pradhan,
Sana Thapa, Prakriti Rai, Shreeya Lepcha, Prachi Lama,

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Devina Pradhan Das Gupta, Aasta I E
Sharsar, Anwesha Saha, Arushi Jakhmola, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. g

N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. G. Mukhia, Vaibhavi Thapliyal, Ily !1
[Dhoji Subba, Dichen Doma Bhutia, Prashansa Tamang. !
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sanjana Singhal, Subeksha Rai,
Sanskriti Gurung, Tezaswee Gurung, Yangchen Yolmo, [
Anushuiya Rai, Yangchen D. Sherpa, Andria Rai, Lakshita
Chhetri, Numa Nancy Subba, Salomi John.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Shristi Thapa, Martha Lepcha,
Yanzee Dukpa, Choden Sherpa, Prasansha Chhetri, Ananya &
Chhetri, Vaishnavi Raighai, Sambhavi Mukhia, Subheksha &
Tamang, Stuti Chettri, Sanjana Rai, Khushi Oswal.

4" Row Standing (L to R) - Shiwangi Rai, Davina Tamang,
Nivriti Lama, Shiksha Sharma, Marcelina Bhutia, Ayushna
Tamang, Tanishi Agarwal.




1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Tenzing Kunsang, Sweekriti Thapa,
Adriyana Tamang, Dihyashree Pradhan, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. A. Subba, Ashwini Gurung, Nirjala
Tamang, Ephrema Baptiste, Tenzing Chokey.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Vanshika Gupta, Samiksha B.
Chettri, Adona Rai, Neharika Sharma, Bivachana Singh, Naima
Gupta, Riya Singh, Tanishq Gupta, Dechen Yutso Bhutia,
Prarthna Pradhan, Rushali Rizal, Siddhika Pradhan, Arpita
% Mallay, Tshering P Bhutia, Carol Dewan

3" Row Standing (L to R) - Zerrip Z. Targain, Priyanjali
Khawas, Nancy Thapa, Simraan T. Subba, Prapti Singh,
Roselyn P Lepcha, Sonam Y. Tamang, Ayusha Gurung, Ashwini
Thapa, Trilochana Kalikotay, Mridulata Lepcha, Yvonnetta
Thapa, Shyna Tamang.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Tenzing Dolkar, Riddhima R.
Pradhan, Mrinali Ghosh, Sarisha Chettri, Mrinalini Rai, Ashreya
Sewa, Nirjara Biswakarma, Shoujanya Tamang, Sanvi Sharma,
| Aquiline Lama, SanjanaBarua.

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Deepshika Chuwan, Nolin Tolang,
Kipa T. Yolmo, Ami Anugraha Rai, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. U. Lama, Tulshika Thulung,
Melissa S. Lepcha, Priyani Tamang, Pragna Chettri.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Talin Rai, Bhaisnawi Subba,
Nirvana D. Gyaltsen, Medini Thakuri, Yashna gurung,
Manophorn Prathumma, Acsah T.D. Bhutia, Shaileeka Pradhan,
Archisa Labar, Norkila D. Pakhrin, Vasavi Parajuli, Anni Dutraj,
Ashlin B. Tamang, Sriniddhi Sharma, Aaruhi Rai.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Hannah Rai, Divyanka Sotang,
Pranabi Bhandari, Sizal Thapa, Kritansha Gurung, Subeksha __
Gurung, Schnaida. N. Roberts, Mayal Pandi Lepcha, Divyani §
Subba, Krishika Hadalia, Hemashree Khati, Ashna Pradhan,
Ichha Roy.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Hazel C. Santiago, Tiana Pradhan,
Pranali Ghatani, Aashna Angel Gurung, Bishaka Tamang,
Hridaya Rai, Anushka Singh, Shrity Allay, Abhisneha Chettri, o
Tapashiia Subba.



Class V-C

1* Row Sitting (L to R) — Neharika Chhetri, Tenzing Sangmo
Tamang, Prajwalika Rai, Sneha Tamang, Ms. S. Gupta, Mrs. N.
i Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. N. Dewan, Yuma Subba, Swatcha
| Thapa, Tenzing Choyang, Simran Gurung.
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Kesang Tamang, Abristi Lama,
Simran Subba, Xuveria Anam, Bibhuti Sharma, Suravi Subba,
| Akansksha Subba, Diya Thapa, Ayusha Subba, Devanshi
Goenka, Pyoly Singh, Sanjogita Pradhan, Ashwina Chhetri,
Sudipa Tamang, Prashanna Thapa.
3" Row Standing (L to R) - Apeksha Dewan, Rinchen Sherpa,
Utsha Dewan, Mingma D. Sherpa, Akriti Thapa, Ashna Rajak,
Sanjana Gupta, Sania Subba, Anand Akhengba, Prerna Subba,
" Avantika Rai, Priyanjali Gurung, Akshata Chettri.
4" Row Standing (L to R) - Ashwini Pradhan, Ashna Rai,
Ritisha Rai, Ongmit Lepcha, Paki Aaliensha Lepcha, Jeraldina
Subba, Shruti Rani Sinchury, Sanskriti Rai.




1* Row Sitting (L to R) - Leah Sonowal, Neharika Mothay,
Bidhata Rai, Tenzing Diki Bhutia, Mrs. A . Philip, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. S. Shrestha, Stuti Gurung,
Chewang Subba, Gyapchunu Lama, Spriha Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) —Akshita Rathore, Pradayeni Thapa,
Joyann Thapa, Nirjala Gazmer, Ashlesha Pradhan, Nishi Grace
Pradhan, Lakshita Giri, Shradha Rai, Leenor Lepcha, Darshana
Thapa, Samara Dewan, Tashila Sherpa, Himshika Hingmang.
3" Row Standing (L to R) - Tinam Chhetri, Tenzing Doma
Bhutia, Nanshika Mukhia, Meekit Lepcha, Ariya Choden
Sherpa, Milisha Rai, Yangshal Zimba, Subekcha Thapa, Divyani
Subba, Manya Thapa, Nupur Biswas, Rudrani Tamang,
Sushanta Pradhan,

4" Row Standing (L to R) - Priyanjali Gurung, Samara Rai, '

Aradhaya Syangden, Sumedha Chhetri, Subangi Chettri,
Tenzing Yangchen Bhutia, Subashna Rasaily, Sriyashree
Pradhan, Barsha Rai, Swekcha Pradhan, Dawa Dolma Sherpa,
Megha Chettri,

Thapa, Lucky Chettri, Wilma N. Lepcha, Pragya Sarda, Anvesha
| Prasad.

Class VI A
1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Pria Tamang, Subekshya Lama,
Pratishtha Rasaily, Shreya Gurung, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. S. Pakhrin, Anushka Pradhan,
Ananeah Pradhan, Akshata Rai, Survi Gurung.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Diya Rai, Kunsang Lama, Shwati
Chhetri, Pema Moktan, Norzin Tsh. Sherpa, Neha Baraily,

" Kripasha Gurung, Maryada K. Chhetri, Pragya Rai, Sangay D.

Tamang, Mameesha H. Limbu, Norzin Bhutia, Prasanti Rai.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Yangtshen D. Yolmo, Shakshi

Chettri, Shanon Lama, Prasansa C. Pradhan, Akriti Puri,

N Sudickhha Rai, Preity Sardar, Vidhi Agarwal, Ashna Subba,

Hanna Rai, Alvina Gurung, Anoushka Chhetri, Shristy Agarwal,
Sujoita Haldar.

4" Row Standing (L to R) - Sloka Sharma, Renan Thapa,
Dichen Dukpa, Augustina Sharma, Venus Chettri, Aastha
Verma, Snehalata Thapa, Deepanjali Portel, Soumyashree




e VI P

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Sneha Das, Deevbyata Chhetri,
Prayukti Pradhan, Zenith Vivienne Bharati, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs.
N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. S. Rai, Niyati Gurung, Keswi
Jhawar, Sanjana Khatri, Tashi Lhamu Bhutia.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Binigya Thapa, Pritisha Thapa,
Annya Bajpai, Suveksha Prava Pandey, Nayumma Rani Rai,
Natwadi 0. P Karjana, Jiraruch Tantiyavarong, Malvika Lama,
Ushang Choden Bhutia, Rishika Gupta, Aastha Subba, Tshering
* Palmo Sherpa, Shivanya Mukhia.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Anjali Pariyar, Ladeen Dukpa,
Nandini Agarwal, Aanushka Sundas, Anushka Gurung,
Suhasini Thapa, Zigmee Chhoden Lama, Bivechna Rai, Tenzin
~ Yeshi Bhutia, Avelina Rai, Rinchen Lepcha, Ishanee Pradhan,
" Priyanshi Prasad, Dinisha Rai.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Brindamit Lepcha, Ishwari Rai,
Raginee Thapa, Yangchen Sangmo Sherpa, Silvia Singhal,
Eashani Thapa, Anamika Tamang, Aslesha Singh, Deepshikha
. Mukhia, Subhashree Roka, Vinayika Lama, Trishala Chettri.

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Jamina Gurung, Kashish Somani,
Vaani Agarwal, Yang Dolma Gurung, Mrs. A.Philip, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. S. Tamang, Ojaswi Rai, Srijana
Singh, Simran Rai, Sanskriti Lama.
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Bhumika Garg Agarwal, Ashmita
‘Mukhia, Simran Singh Lohar, Bijaya Gurung, Tshering
’ Yangchen Tamang, Palak Agarwal, Paweena Junroo, Azrabell
Chowhan, Sushraddha Chettri, Hridaya Rai, Dichen Lamu
Bhutia, Simran Gupta, Kusang Lama.
3" Row Standing (L to R) — Anushka Sarda, Ashnat Pradhan,
J Meghna Rana, Noreen Diya Yonzon, Rheet Rai, Shreya Lama,
] Keziah Grace Tamang, Yangchen Lamu Bhutia, Rajshree
Ghimiray, Ashleen Penjon Bhutia, Lavanya Agarwal, Mangena
Subba.
4" Row Standing (L to R) — Anviksha V. Thakuri, Medha Rai, =%
Sheareen Rai, Sudiksha Chettri, Kesang Yonzon.




1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Khushi Pradhan, Rincel Dukpa,
Lavanya Laxmi Bharati, Aastha Thami, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. A. Rai, Lavanya Choudhary, Saloni
Rai, Anwesha Chettri, Sacheta Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Arpita Prasad, Ashwini Chettri,
Khushi Rai, Samriddhi Kant Ghalay, Abikriti Rai, Aanchal
® Sharma, Shanya Suppapinijchai, Malika Khan, Anveshaa Kabir
Basnet, Tenzing Chukee Bhutia, Shirley Zoyana Ghatraj, Gracy
. Benjamin Tamang, Sneha Hadalia.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Pratistha Thakuri, Janwi Ghimiray,
Melyssa Moktan, Bhumi Gurung, Rachel Moktan, Fatma
Bushra, Evangeline Rana, Lasata Pradhan, Maria Usmani,
Simrik Tamang, Patricia Nikita Sherpa.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Uden Tamang, Disanti Ghosh,
Shelly Pradhan, Dawa Laden Sherpa, Dawa Lhazom Bhutia.

S Vit

1" Row Sitting (L fo R) - Nidhi Gurung, Yangchen Tamang,
Evenza Thapa, Aditi Sharma, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N. Yonzone,
Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. P Lepcha, Birshikha Gazmair, Aastha
Bhattacharjee, Sangdoma Lama, Ishika Pakhrin.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Norbu Doma Bhutia, Bidisha
Sewa, Gunjana Pradhan, Pichaya Wirotwutikul, Sitoshna
Chettri, Lachen Tamang, Nawamika Chettri, Zoya Ali, Annie ,
Simran Rawat, Nirjala Joshi, Bibhonika Thapa, Meghanjali
Pradhan, Anarsha Rai g
3° Row Standing (L to R) — Faustina Pandi Lepcha, Tenzing
Norden Bhutia, Antara Darnal, Suraksha Pradhan, Tenzing
Kuensel Sherpa, Eamy Tamang, Shalinda Mary Singh, Tsheten ¢
Doma Lamasaa, Vaishnavi Mukhia, Leedya Gurung. '
4" Row Standing (L to R) - Prajana Pradhan, Dechen Choden
Lama, Anoushka Eva Cormuz, Shruti Tamang, Stuti Hangma &S
Subba, Tshering Choden Bhutia.
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Class VII D

! 1"Row Sitting (Lto R) —Puja Thapa, Prajugta Subba, Chhunku
i Sherpa, Susang Lama, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A.
Anitha, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Dichen Tamang, Yuden Tamang,
Merab V. Rai, Pragya Guha.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Deepty Gurung, Noreen Tamang,
Uden Lama, Ningma L. Bhutia, Prajwalika Pradhan, Karma T.
Bhutia, Patthanan Tonsaiphet, Nabaneeta Rai, Aayusri Pradhan,
Muskan Lama, Arpita Gupta, Rebecca Rai, Dawa P Yolmo.

3" Row Standing (L to R) - Divyanjali Sharma, Subhashna
— Thapa, Tenzing Hoser Bhutia, Silvasha Lal, Ipsita Rai, Shreya
Gupta, Shivani Thapliyal, Esha Tamang, Kanishka Karwa,
Tshering D. Bhutia.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Unish Tamang, Nilayam Sampang,
Rixcel Sherpa, Nichen Tamang, Ridhima Sarawgi, Sunaina
Tamang, Anannya Thakuri.

gfm
Class VIII A

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Amisha Rai, Bhawana Jain, Pragya
Gurung, Natasha Rai, Sanya Bhatt, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Dristi Tamang,
Nakshanda Gurung, Ayushree Mukhia, Surabhi Rai, Aakriti
Wramhin,
2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sanskriti Rai, Neharika Ghissing,
Hoova Gurung, Shreya Chettri, Trishala Manger, Dechen
Sangay Bhutia, Aastha Tamang, Sneha Barua, Mishelle
Hapkota, Dibyangana Rai, Trishna Singh, Megha Gurung, =
Punida Phuangsuk, Priyadarshani Chettri, Aditi Dewan.
3" Row Standing (L to R) — Vishaka Gurung, Leejala Pradhan,
Pilyasha Thapa, Mariam Ali Haider, Numahangma Subba,
Nishamna Yakkha Dewan, Bishaka Sen, Vanisha Fakthong,
Priyadarshani Thami, Sabiya Ahmed, Saipradhyika Tamang,
Hnaha Subba, Sudarshani Chettri.
4" Row Standing (L to R) — Aprajita Gupta, Diya Agarwal,
Prorma Prasad, Astha Bhujel, Sangay Lamu Dukpa, Yenki
Chihoden Dukpa, Vishaka Subba, Komal Rai, Priyasha Lama,
' Kallin Lingden.
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Class Vil C

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Aditi Thami, Sneha Mukhia, Stuti
Sinha, Supriya Mangrati, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A.
Anitha, Ms. P. Bharatee, Bideesha Prasad, Angelos D. Tamang,
Norgila Tamang, Pritisha Dewan.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Ipshita Mohta, Yangzom P, Bhutia,
Prabhatika Gurung, Bivechna Chettri, Meghna Chettri, Sadikcha
Gurung, Dristi Sharma, Abhilasha Pradhan, Akansha Rai,
Daluckey Sherpa, Dipaashna Gurung, Cheynelle Lefevre,
Sneha Lama, Akanksha Gurung, Cinderella Sharma.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Sraddha Rai, Meezchhen Tamang,
Priyambada Tamang, Faustina R. Lepcha, Veronica Thapa,
Erica L. Lepcha, Nancy F. Sundas, Aditi Chettri, Pragya Pariyar,
Akanksha Lama, Suyesha Chettri, Noren M. Rudum, Shreya
Raya, Anshu Bhuijel.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Shraddha Chettri, Baishnavi
Thakuri, Toketoli H. Rochil, Sophia Vairung, Antra Gurung,
Prashansa Tolangi, Karma Yangden Sherpa, Samriddhi
Sharma, Rachita Chettri, Tenzing D. Bhutia, Riya Pandey.

Class VIII B

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Kirantana Subedi, Aastha Raya,
Yutika Agarwal, Sejal Chettri, Mrs. A. Philip, Mrs. N. Yonzone,
Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. R. Giri Chettri, Pimdara Vongsuttachit,
Jasmine Sherpa, Naayab Butt, Kathryn Lama.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Neha Gupta, Choden Sherpa,
Dechen 0. Bhutia, Meghma D. Lama, Sudrishya Gurung, Rhea
Lama, Saniya Reyaz, Kreeti K. Pradhan, Jiya Subba, Ongkila
Bhutia, Roshni Sharma, Smriti Bhandari, Srijal Gurung, Kelsang
W. Tamang, Strela Thap@.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Phensu Hangma Subba, Akansha
Lepcha, Sitanun Imsee, Suvekcha Nepal, Muskaan Sunam,
Grihashi Shree Pradhan, Isha Gazmer, Lakpa D . Yolmo,
Prashanti Pushpa Lama, Ashima Rai, Pragya Rai, Divya Drishti
Subba, Norgima Tamang.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Prashika Sewa, Sunidhi Gupta,
Yanjen Lama, Mimansha Thatal, Rajshri Tamang, Sharmistha
Baraily, Shreya Pradhan, Pratistha Gahatraj, Anshu Blaise
Gurung, Sanskriti Chettri.




L

Class IX B \way T
1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Harshita Agarwal, Zeba Banu . |

Abedeen, Nandita Pradhan, Tenzin Kunsang, Mrs. TK.
Yhonzon, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Mrs. B. Lama, Nirvana
Tamang, Yangzom Sherpa, Shreya Tamang, Nelisha Yonzon.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Divya Pradhan, Akanksha Chhetri,
Janvi Rakhecha, Tracy Bhutia, Tenzing Choykei Bhutia,
Upasana Pradhan, Afreen Butt, Pragya Chettri, Nidhi Jhawar,
Christine Edwina Allay, Angelina Negi, Kavyashree Shrestha,
Satyata Chettri, Pema Choden Sherpa, Abarna Chhetri,
Samprada Rai.

3" Row Standing (L to R) -~ Tshering Ongmu Yolmo, Sraddha s
Gurung, Akansha Subba, Angel Gomes, Prabina Limbu, Saejal

Rai, Pravashna Thapa, Zurip Lepcha, Jessica Magar, Ankit
Lepcha, Sanyukta Chettri, Rashi Sharma, Shakshi Sharma.

4" Row Standing (L to R) - Valencia Chettri, Ivana Gurung, Isha
Dechen Bhutia, Shreya Pradhan, Norhana Norbert Sharma,

Hiba Rai, Celestina Pradhan, Eunice Dukpa, Pragya Rai, Angel .

Alimit Lepcha, Reevya Gurung.

' 1"Row Sitting (L to R) —Noynika Roka, Reetika Chettri, Barsha
. Moktan, Giya Agarwal, Mrs. T .K. Yhonzon, Mrs. N. Yonzone,

Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. S. Bomjan, Rinchen K. Bhutia, Cheeyang L.
Yolmo, Neeharika Thapa, Drishti Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Wansiri Kanjanawin, Angel Y.D.
Dong, Aditi Pradhan, Dhritiya Giri, Nidhi Bhutia, Neema L.
Pakhrin, Sadiya Ali, Tenzing N. Sherpa, Dixita Chettri, Ritisha

Pareek, Agrata Khawas, Tenzing U. Bhutia, Aditi Verma.
: | 3" Row Standing (L to R) — Yashaswini Pradhan, Dechen 0.

Tamang, Shrijal R. Majhi, Rishika Bardewa, Tenzing L. Bhutia,
Phuntsok C. Bhutia, Apoorva Gurung, Shreya Subba, Tridiksha
Rai, Chezom Bhutia, Prayatna Chettri, Jogina Mothay.

| 4" Row Standing (L to R) — Sakshi Gupta, Komal Jhawar, Disha

Lakhotia, Shravasti Lama, Prishita Thapa, Dechen Pelmo,
Chime Lama, Anusha Singhal, Prashanthi Yhounzan, DechenL.
Tamang, Neelvie Chhetri, Tshering T. Sherpa.




|

‘ 1* Row Sitting (L to R) - Aroma Chettri, Ruhye Nisha,
Priyanjali Rai, Astha Tamang, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. M. Scaria, Simran Yonzon, Pragya
Thami, Ritika Rai, Trifosha Sharma.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Anuska Lama, Surakcha Subba,
Rupeksha Gurung, Evelyn C Moyon, Arzoo Khatoon, Pamingla
Sherpa, Vaishali Baraily, Nandita Pradhan, Tenzing N. Khemsar,
Sumedha Rai, Ishita Chettri, Celine Pradhan, Pauline Syangden,
Srejal Moktan, Rhea Pradhan.

3” Row Standing (L to R) — Shraddha Mukhia, Vaidehi R.
Gurung, Wainyupha Fakthang, Suvekcha Subba, Dristi Ghimire,
Mrinali Chettri, Sayukta Chettri, Vidisha Malla, Ambika Giri,
Sradha Chetri, Suvekccha Gurung, Shaleena Z. Tamang.

. 4" Row Standing (L to R) — Smyrna Thapa, Choden Bhutia,
* Trishala Gurung, Yuki Sherpa, Tshering D. Bhutia, Norki Sherpa,
Shradha Das, Ashwini Chettri, Mantrana Chettri, Chetna
Singhal.

Class X A

1* Row Sitting (L to R) - Ayusha Tamang, Eunice Tamang,
Shristi Lepcha, Shraddha Rai, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. Nima
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. A. Philip, Arden Sherpa, Sristika
Mishra, Mrinal Pradhan, Abhilasha Tamang.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Serena Lama Tamang, Anoushka
Tamang, Winifred Giri, Pralika Gurung, Yangchen Tshering
Sherpa, Rinzila Syangden, Lhaki Wangmo, Poorvi Jain,
Legzima Tamang, Aachal Gurung, Omsangmu Lama Tamang,
Tenzing Yuden Bhutia, Radha Gurung, Richzing Dorjee Sherpa,
Riya Tamang.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Prasanti Thapa, Deepika Gurung, s
Shreya Rai, Shruti Biswakarma, Sangarika Thami, Ananta f
Khushi Allay, Angshika Lama, Neha Gurung, Sulakchana
Gurung, Deeya Sharma, Pooja Lakhotia, Youragi Lama. '
4" Row Standing (L to R) — Grishika Roka, Shenaz Ali, Afeefa
Jawed, Jittipak Bunsoongpetch, Abriti Sinchury, Saba Hassan,
Krity Lama, Shreyanjali Yonzon, Vishaka Singh.




Class X B

1* Row Sitting (L to R) — Nim Chooki Tamang, Sneha Mystic
Lepcha, Rebidha Lama, Yanchen Lama, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan,
Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. A Fareedi, Sanskriti
. Gurung, Shreya Sharma, Annoushka Chettri, Ananya Tamang,
2" Row Standing (L to R) - Dipshika Mukhia, Shriya Rai,
Sneha Rai, Evasna Gurung, Aakritee Eza Rana, Rishika Rai,
Uden Sherpa, Akshata Moktan, Diki Yangzom Bhutia,
Summaiya Shamshad, Ana Fatma Nasim, Preksha Rai, Saakshi
Pradhan, Albina Shrestha, Shaamreeq Tamang

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Upali Dikshit, Sreyashi Lama,
&= Trishna Giri, Khushi Rai, Varsha Subba, Sneha Gupta, Akansha
Rai, Puruvi Rai, Komal Pradhan, Sneha Prajwalika Rai, Divya
Tamang,

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Khusboo Thapa, Neha Tamang,
Ranjana Chettri, Simran Khatri, Sakshi Lama, Komal Singhal,
Liang Rip Lepcha, Suvektsha Pokhrel, Shreyam Gurung

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Muskan Ali, Srijal Gupta, Smriti B.K.,
Omgha Subba, Mrs. T. K. Yhonjan, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Sr. A.
Anitha, Mrs. N. Rai, Diksha Tamang, Anishka Pradhan, Niharika
Hurung, Shreya Lama.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Prashanti D. Sherpa, Avilasha
Huring, Keedem Dukpa, Tenzin Phantok, Simran Z Tamang,
Veronica Pradhan, Vaggyashree Pradhan, Priyashi Chettri,
Khushl Agarwal, Devanshi Gupta, Shrinkhala Sharma, Tenzing
Yangkey Bhutia, Anisha Gurung.

4" Row Standing (L to R) —Ishani Gurung, Shruti Gupta, Eunice
Qurung, Tushita Karuna Chhetri, Esha Chettri, Atrisha Sewa,
Yangchokla Sherpa, Muskan Balmiki, Celestee Pradhan,
Samridhi Rai, Dibhya Rai, Sadikchha Chhetri.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Manvi Singh, Tanisha Agarwal, Liza = =
fupta, Rinchen Legki Bhutia, Pema Choki Moktan, Lhamu *=
Tuhering Bhutia, Priyanka Choudhary, Adela Niharika Rai,
Hivey Wangkit Lepcha



Class XI A

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Rajani Suman, Anusha Thapa, Kriti
Rana, Tithi Moktan, Shreya Pradhan, Mrs. Anita C. Lama, Sr. A.
Anitha, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Mrs. K. Tamang, Nishita Rai, Pragya
Rai, Kritika Subba, Saiprasanna Thapa, Saiyotza Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Upashna Moktan, Madhumita
Pradhan, Shikha Khawas, Pratiksha Subba, Kelsang G. Bhutia,
Nima Sangmo Sherpa, Priya Tamang, Anushka Pradhan,
Diksha L. Subba, Keizah Lama, Sylvia Khaling, Neha Sarwan,
Shiwani Ojha, Awentika Pradhan, Mrinalini Das.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Angmu C. Dukpa, Khushima Rai,
Monodivya Dewan, Jannabi Sherpa, Nischita Lama, Ashwini
Gurung, Ankita Karkidoli, Yangchenla Palzor, Sneha Prasad,
Anila Lama, Adity Gazmer, Choyang Tamang.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Aayushma Thapa, Aditi Mothay,
Garima Chhetri, Arsheya Rai, Deeksha Yonzon, Shaina Sharma,
Sansana Giri, Nandini Pradhan, Subekcha Tamang, Nupur
Gurung, Nisha Goyal.

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Swastika Tamang, Rinsten Bhutia, =
Richa Pradhan, Norzim Sherpa, Alka Tamang, Rakshanda ¢
Thapa, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Mrs. K. Tamang, Atisha
Sunwar, Rashmi Thami, Rashika Lepcha, Unisha Lama,
Vaishnavi Gatraj, Shahjamin Hussain.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sulakshana Rai, Arpana Pradhan,
Lekhima Bhutia, Saloni Giri, Sakshi Kanta Ghising, Simran Rai,
Kritika Lama, Shreya Pradhan, Shiwangi Subba, Lalnuntluangi #
Rivung, Natasha Gurung, Dichen Sherpa, Aiman Parvi.
3" Row Standing (L to R) - Sneha Pradhan, Sangay Lamu |
Tamang, Sangay Khando Sherpa, Natasha Pradhan, Tenzing
Bhutia, Mrinangini Gurung, Simran Dhungel, Yachana Moktan,
Shreya Gurung, Saloni Gurung, Passang Doma Yolmo.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Nawamta Pradhan, Pushpa Thapa,
Cherrila Bhutia, Swekriti Lama, Tshering Yankee Bhutia, Pragya

Chettri, Rushali Rai, Rishita Tamang, Sonam Yangzom Sherpa, (g
Jemima Rai, Nora Moktan.




1* Row Sitting (L to R) - Yadha Lama, Shreya Pradhan,
Shivangi Lepcha, Prajakta Garg, Mrs. N. Yonzone, Mrs. K.
« Tamang, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. S. Karki, Riya Tamang, Norkila
- Sherpa, KabyaRai, Sweta C. Thapa

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Passang Kipa Tamang, Divyajyoti
Giri, Smriti Chettri, Chetna Gurung, Kajal Singh, Prachi Agarwal,
Mary Rose Gurung, Sangayla Bhutia, Umme Aiman, Sharon
~ Subba, Tenzing Diki Bhutia, Shreya Biswakarma, Rachana
-« Bardewa.

+ 3" Row Standing (L to R) — Mahima M. Thapa, Suveksha
Tamang, Harshita Agarwal, Prasanna Nancy Gurung, Rishika
Roka, Baishali Gurung, Shreya Pradhan, Niharika Pradhan,
Anugraha Sundas, Sambridhi Tamang, Nikita Agarwal, Saloni
Singh.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Saloni Jain, Bhumika Subba,
Sanjeena Khawas, Sandhya Tamang, Dorji W. Yolmo, Shivanee
Rai, Pedenla Yolmo, Shreya Chamling Rai, Kreeteeka Singh,
Sumira Subba, Megha Singhal.

= 4

f aYa‘

I . .’l

1" Row Sitting (L o R) - Sangay D. Sherpa, Megha Gurung,
Priyadarshani Tamang, Srijana Rai, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. N. Pradhan, Abriti Rai, Rakchanda
Tumang, Shreeya Chettri, Fatma Khatoon.

2" Row Standing (L to R) —Roseline Pradhan, Sonam Choden
Whutia, Sanjukta Chakravarthy, Abiksha Thapa, Dechen D.
Whutia, Tenzing Choden Bhutia, Snigdha Pradhan, Prajna P
Lama, Nikita Gurung, Carrin Lama, Jamyang P Trogawa, |
Haginee Waiba, Loyang L. Sherpa, Anshu Gazmer, Kritika
flurung.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sonia Chhetri, Lachen Lama,
Sughan Sherpa, Nilayam Thami, Priyanjali Pradhan, Sudarshani
Moktan, Gloria Sherpa, Anushka Sunam, Millennia S. Lepcha,
Navanita Pradhan, Susanna Rana, Bivika Giri.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Sunanda Mir Dutraj, Sujala Sharma,
Bibhuti Pradhan, Sparsh L. Dumjan, Akanksha Gurung, Nitesha ©
Sanker, Divyashree Shrestha, Ebbani Thapa, Nalisha Maiya.




1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Khusbu Chettri, Namrata Bardewa,
Ragini Singhal, Simran Rai, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs. N. Yonzone,
Sr. A. Anitha, Ms. U. Thapa, Sonika Subba, Shristi Thapa,
Meghna Ghissing, Prathna Chettri.

2" Row Standing (L to R) —Peden L. Sherpa, Aryama Gurung,
Nawami Gurung, Rojal Subba, Jaya Lama, Paridhi Thapa,
o= Shivangi Dhillon, Prachi Garg, Dachen Tamang, Yogita D.
Thapa, Lois Rai, Lochna Tamang, Anusha Tamang

" 3" Row Standing (L to R) - Trishna Moktan, Suvanjali Lama,
Shristi Chettri, Pritisha Tamang, Aishwarya Thami, Ashwiti
Baraily, Summi H. Subba, Sayojya Thapa, Mingma D. Sherpa,
Suhani Tamang, Nawadita J. Philip, Kritika Sharma.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Trishala Tamang, Aaliyah Kamal,
Sarojani Pradhan, Sonam Thapa, Ruchika Thapa, Ashra Lama.

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Lasangmu Tamang, Komal Tamang,
Smriti Dhungel, Darshika Thapa, Mrs. K. Tamang, Mrs. N.
Yonzone, Sr. A. Anitha, Mrs. T K. Yhonjan, Megha Thapa,
Sudeshna Sundas, Siwani Thapa, Mrinali Thapa.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Shreya Karki, Abhisarika Thakuri,
Shiwangi Tolangi, Driktso Sherpa, Siwali Lama, Saloni Agarwal,
Ramsha Rahman, Aadarshika Thapa, Sringeshwari Waiba,
Tashi C. Sherpa, Palmu S. Chettri.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Niharika Thapa, Suveksha Rai,
Awanisha Prasad, Malvika Thapa, Sarojee Rai, Mahima S.
Gurung, Neha Sarsar, Prajaktha Gurung, Simran Rai, Shivani
Thapa, Rita Sarki, Lelian Rai.

4" Row Standing (L to R) — Deepshika Tamang, Nikita Rai,
Salome Gurung, Divya Mritruka, Kriti Tamang, Martina Bhujel,
Praweshna Poudel.
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My best friend

Shristi Subba
Class 3B

My best friend is Eventina.
Sheiseightyearsold.

Her favourite colouris purple.

Her favourite food is pizza.

Her favourite fruit is mango.

She is pretty and beautiful.

Sheis goodin studies.

Her birthday is on November twenty fourth.
Herroll number is seventeen.

I am her best friend because she is good and
She helps me in my work.

My Teacher
Aditi Rai
Class 3 A

My teacher is kind and good.

Who always teaches us whatto do.

My teacher is a wonderful person.

Who always teaches us to be wonderful too.

My teacher is so beautiful,
Sheteaches ustobetrue.
Beautiful fromthe heart.

My teacher loves all the children
And | love my teacher too.
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Seasons

Valini Mallap
Class 4 A

Four seasons fill the days of the year;
There are four seasons in the mind of man:
He has beautiful Spring, when fancy clear
Takes in all beauty with an easy eye.

He has his Summer, with happiness rejoices
Spring is honey, of joyful thought, he loves.
To think deeply and by such dreaming

In Autumn his soul is nearest to heaven,

His wings flutter higher and higher
Onmistsinidlenessto let fair things

take wings.

He has his Winter suffer with cold
Or else he would give up his own nature,
Now no longer bold.

What is a Best Friend?

Avani Lama
Class 4B

Ahugandasmile

And ahandto hold
Ashouldertoleanon
Advice to be told

Moments of laughter
Toughtimestoo

You're always there
Whatever I'm going through

You are my dear friend

The very best

Andfor this | thank God
Because |I've been blessed
(Dedicated to my best friends, Valini and Rosalind)




Our School

Suyashna Allay
Class 4 B

Our school islocated

Amidst the green pine trees

Its name is Loreto Convent

Where we study the whole day long.

Our school building is a beautiful one

As old asthe DHR train

We rejoice always to be here

Like the flowers that bloom in the garden.

Our teachers are benevolent

Our Sister very kind.

We are all very happy and need no other.
And we are blessed by Mary our Mother.

Note: DHR = Darjeeling Himalayan Railway

Mom

Mrinali Ghosh
Class 5 A

| love you for all the times you picked me up when | was down.

For all the times you traded your warm smile for my frown.

For all the times you bushed my hair and tucked me into bed...

Or needed something for yourself and put me first instead.

For all the dreams that we have shared, the tears and laughter too.
I love you mom with all my heart... there's no one great like you!!
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Save the Girl Child

Dechen Gutso
Class 5 A

| have beautiful dreams
And hopes for my life
Hopes of happiness
Laughter and wonder

To achieve the healthy survival
Of humanity, we should create
An atmosphere of equality for

The girl child and abolish any

Form of discrimination.

Ghost in My Garden

Anugrah Rai
Class 5B

There is a ghost in my garden
And | see it very often

It comes to scare me around
When there is no one to be found

With eyes so black and teeth so white
It made me run away in fright

| called my mom in fear

And she said, oh dear!

I think you must have dreamt
Get up as youlll be late,

| woke up, for it was a silly dream
And my face began to gleam.




Our Mother Earth

Ashwina Chhetri
Class 5 C

This is a wonderful place,

That God has given to us with grace,
The trees are green,

And the water is clean,

Seeing this place makes me grin.

But as time passes by,

| can see our mother Earth die.
Destroyed by heartless people,

Who don't even think that they are hurtful.
Now's the time

To end this crime,

Stop pollution,

Save our Mother Earth.

Life

Utsha Dewan
Class 5 C

Life is too short

to wake up in the morning with regrets.
So love the people who treat you right.
Forget about the ones who

don't and believe that everything
Happens for a reason.

If you get a chance, take it.

If it changes your life, let it.

Nobody said that it'd be easy.

They just promised it.

Would be worth it.
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Journey of Rain

Contributed by: Archisa Labar
Class 5B

I come with the signal of thunder
And make people wonder

| come from cloud

And make the noise loud.

| spread around the greenery,

And take away aching misery.

| give farmers a charming smile,
By making their produce till a mile.

| fall like a droplet of a diamond
And unhappy people brighten.

| am the showers,

And lend a hand to grow flowers

With mortals | have a lot of fun

And now | am giving way to the sun
I am sweetly known as Rain

And my name is in the hall of fame.

L
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How Many Greens
are there in the Park?

Simran Subba
Class5C

How many greens are there in the park?
Can we count them — one by one?

There's the light, light green of
The tender little grass

I would like this green

For the walls of my house!

There's the darker green of the older plants
That have flowered for many years

| would like to have them as friends

For the numerous stories they can tell.

They hold the wind in their boughs
Offer homes to all kinds of birds

Call the rains for welcome showers

| would like them to be my guardians.

Tell Me

Milisha Rai
Class 6 B

Tell me I'm clever,
Tell me I'm kind

Tell me I'm talented,
Tell me I'm cute

Tell me I'm sensitive
Graceful and wise,
Tell me I'm perfect -
But tell me the truth.
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My Teacher

Nolin Tolang
Class 5B
My Teacher
Paints my mind
Guides my thoughts
Shares her achievements
And shares her thoughts
Inspires us with love
Of knowledge and truth
She lights the path
Of love
My teacher is the Best Teacher
| don't know what we
would do, without her.

She is:

T- Talented
E-Elegant

A- Awesome
C- Charming
H- Helpful

E- Efficient
R- Receptive.

Our Parents

Soumyashree Thapa
Class 6 A

Our parents are our angels in real life,

They help us in our times of grief and strife
They sacrifice everything for us,

Their time, their money and their chores.

Oh God keep them safe | pray,

May their life never be gray.

They never make us feel insecure,

This shows how much for us their love is pure.




Heart

Abhisneha Chettri

Your journey starts

On solid ground.

Take a leap

Your sky has no bound.

Your dreams await you
High in the sky

If you have a pure heart
Then you shall fly.

Spread your wings

Let your heart lead the way,
Forget your troubles.

Shine your love like a bright ray.

When you tread the clouds
Keep your steps light,

Keep these words in your mind
Then you will be the one, to fly
High in the sky.
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Class 5B

Fairytales

Contributed by: Tapashiia Subba
Class 5B

Fairytales carry stories of old

With overflowing treasurers of silver and gold
Stories of shoes and jeweled crowns

Worn on the head with silken gowns.

Stories of demons, stories of knights

With folks battling deadly fights

Along with the story of the fountain of youth
And of course! the story of the golden tooth.

Fairies fly in the sky so high
Flapping their wings as they go by
Never will we know if it's true or a lie
The story of the magical crocodile.

The wind

Tapashiia Subba
Class 5B

Little flowers sway by breeze

Full of wonder and with careless ease
O wind! When do you appear?

Like a puff of smoke you disappear.

Are the things you do special for you?
Or just like that from your point of view.
O wind! When do you rest?

For you are always giving your best.

You give life to all creatures

Each one of them with special features
O wind! Come and play

Just you and me on this special day




| will miss you ... Grandpa!!!

Anushka Singh
Class 5 B

You were so full of life

Always smiling and carefree

You were life itself

And | loved you for being there for me.

You would make me laugh
Through my tears

No matter how sad | was
You brought my smile back.

But God needs you, so he snatched
you away from us,

So from this world you left

Taking a piece of me with you.

Your seat now lies empty

And it has not seen your
ace. But always know this,

No one will take your place

Nothing will be the same. The silence will
Remain.Your smile always made my day
No matter what | was going through

I will miss you Grandpal!
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Come out to Play

Contributed by: Sanjana Barua
Class 5 A

Girls and boys, come out to play,

The moon is shining bright as day;

Leave your supper and leave your sleep
And join your playfellows in the street;
Come with a WHOOP and come with a call,
Come with good will or not at all;

Up the ladder and down the wall,

A half penny loaf will serve us all.

You find milk and I'l find flour,

And we will make a pudding in half an hour.

On Days that are to Come

Contributed by: Akanksha Subba
Class 5C

On days that are come...

Let there be bonding and enmity lost,

Let primitive and narrow mind sets disperse,

Let the existing relations soar with glorious wings,
May people find answer to their numerous doubts.

On days that are to come. ..

May hooligans turn over to new leaves.
May all beings become humble ones.
May people learn to live again

People, who are stuck, stuck in the dreadful past
On days that are to come. ..

Let love flourish.

May fear be best

May terrorism be off the edge.

May humanity blossom.

May it happen in everyone.

May necessities be quenched

May our world be a humane one.




Everything was different

Suveksha Pandey
Class 6 C

Everything was different,

Everything was new.

The level was high.

And the pleasure was too!

Everything was different!

As well as cool!

Subjects increased and the
Chapters were new and grew!
Information increased

And our knowledge did too.

We had to study, we had to play

And there were rules we had to obey!
Satisfaction, satisfaction,
appreciation, appreciation.

That is all we need, to be in the Senior Section
and to be free!

Smile

Ishika Pakhrin
Class 7C

A smile is the only way,

To make life happy and gay.

It is constant for everyone,

It enriches you and your day.

A smile is a way of expressing love,
A smile is a gift from heaven above.
A smile is a little thing,

But much love it can bring.

So why not smile a lot??
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Thoughts of Children: Sundays

Contributed by: Aslesha Singh
Class 6 C

The weekdays come so fast and thick,
How do they travel to reach so quick?
But why does Sunday take so long,
Behind the others trudging on?

The weekdays are an unkind lot.

To go back home they have no thought.
But why is Sunday so paused,

That she stays half the time she should?
The weekdays come with such long faces
No child can stand such air and graces.
But when on weekends | get up

There's Sunday with her face lit up!

My Sister

Eashani Thapa
Class 6 C

She is the most wonderful person | know

She never lets me down or feel low

We fight and fight

But she was the one who was always right.

She likes pink | like blue

But | don't care as long as we're together, us two
We don't talk too much as she doesn't get time
And sometimes | feel so sad, | feel like it's a crime
| see | see

She is going far away from me.. ..

| blink my eye.

And | feel like | am going to cry.




Mother

You are the sunlight in my day

You are the moon | see faraway.

You are the pillow | lean upon

You are the one that makes my troubles gone.

You are the one who taught me life
How not to fight and do what is right
You are the one who cares for me
You are the eyes that help me see.

You are the one who knows me best

When its time to have fun and time to rest
You are the one who has helped me to dream
You hear my heart and you hear my scream.

Afraid of life but looking for love

I'm blessed that God sent you from above
You are my friend, my heart and my soul.
You are my greatest friend.

You are the words inside my song

You are my love, my life my Mom.
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Priyanjali Gurung

In Time of Silver Rain

Contributed by: Nanshika Mukhia

In time of silver rain

The earth puts forth new life again.
Green grasses grow

And flowers lift their heads.

And over the plains

The wonder spreads.

In time of silver rain

The butterflies lift their silken wings
To catch a rainbow cry.

And trees put forth new leaves to sing
In joy beneath the sky.

As down the road way

Passing boys and girls

Go singing, too

In time of silver rain

When spring

And life

Start anew!

Class 6B




My Mother

Megha Chettri
Class 6 B

Mother is the greatest gift

From Heaven above

You are an angel sent by God Almighty.
This world would have been colourless if there were no mother.
You ease my pain and wipe my tears.
And you are the shoulder to lean upon.
You are my best friend, my guide,

You pick me up each time | fall and

You are the sweetest and the

Sweetest Name of all.

| love Mom forever

Life is a snow flake

Rajshree Ghimiray

Life is a snow flake

A free falling star

A fragile reminder of all that
We are.

Born of a raindrop
Laced by the breeze

Spinning through space *
Dancing through trees )’1( *
A diamond of light

A gem in sight

A journey of hope
A new life so bright.
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| Miss you

Nabaneeta Rai
Class 7D

How happy those days were when you
were with me,

How joyful those years were with you
to be.

How happy those days were when we
play together,

How happy it used to be whenever you
were near.

Those happy faces are gone
Those joyful days are gone

You were my inspiration, you were my
friend,
| miss you now, | miss you no end.

Now that you're gone, | have no
one with me to play,

Now that you're gone, I've no
one to be with me all day.

Every night | look up in the sky

and imagine your face,

| wonder in which place?

You were my loving grandfather; you were
my dearest friend,

I miss you now, I've missed you then.

No one can ever know how much
I've loved you,

No one can ever tell how much
I'm missing you.

I miss you now, I've missed you then
Il miss you all my life; Il miss you till my last breath.
Love you and miss you a lot Grandpa.

Dedicated to my beloved Grandfather, Late Kumar Chettri.




The Room

Bhumi Gurung
Class 7B

There is a ghost in the room,
And a witch on a broom,
Vampires under the bed,

A headless monster in the shed.

All these characters are pretty scary,
The werewolf is very hairy,

They always seem to appear at night,
To protect me, | need a knight.

Which one do | fear the most?

Its gotten to be that ugly ghost
Always walking without a head,
He calls himself, Mr. Fred.

Mother

Keziah G Tamang
Class 7 A

Mother - the world of happiness and joy for me
Knows the world and knows how to deal with it.
Her sacrifices and struggles

Have helped me to step into this world

Her strengths and boldness give me courage
And happiness.

Her duty, responsibility and love for me

Is beyond my expectation and thoughts

She is a queen of happiness, kindness, loveliness, joy for me.
She is the light of the house

Without her nothing is possible.
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My hero my mother
Arpita Gupta
Class 7D

Because I'm your kid,

Let me have my space,

Because I'm your kid.

Don't push me away,

Just because we fight,

Does it mean | don't want you in my life?
No it means that you need to be in my life.

Sometimes | want to get away
But | know | can't,

Because I'm here to stay
Sometimes | think | hate you.
But in reality it's not true.

| caused you a lot of pain and | didn't care,
But you still loved me.

I hurt you in so many ways

But still you were always there for me,
Please forgive me mamma.

As | look back in my life

I find myself wondering

Did | remember to thank you

For all that you have done for me?

Thank you,

For standing by me through thick and thin

For not giving up on me when | didn't win.

For your patience when | kept pushing you away.
For caring when | said | didn't need you anyway.

I'm lucky because when

I was sad you gave me faith and hope,

When | was confused you taught me how to cope,
Mom, thank you for showing how to strive.
Because of your love, | will survive.




My Bunny
Ashnat Pradhan
Class 7 A

| have a Bunny,

And he is very funny!

He has lovely white fur,

And pink ears.

He loves eating fresh carrots,

And always plays with Polly, the green parrot!
He is cute and chubby too,

And hates the cows that go moo! moo! moo!
He always hops here and there,

And plays with my little brown teddy bear

[ love my cute, little bunny,

Because he is very funny

He is all the way from Germany

And his name is little Johnny.

Father

Phennsu Hangma Subba
Class 8 B

In the dark night

He came as a light.

He embraced me with his peaceful mind
Where can | hide

He tells me to love

There is a way to live

He lies in my heart.

And rises in the dark

| love him for his nature is kind
Not for his witty mind

Maybe he will grow old

But he will always be my gold
Yes! he is the man of my life
Who loves my mother, his wife
He is: “MY FATHER THE KING".
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Friends Indeed

Dedicated to: Rebecca, Ashnat and Keziah
Sometimes we fight with all our might

And doors seem to close

But in the end, friends again

And that's what counts the most.

Through thick and thin, tested by time

Our friendship will never die.

We might grow old, all secrets told.

But we'll be here as time goes by.

Walking Alone

Rajshree Ghimiray
Class 7 A

Tshering Tshomo Sherpa

| have walked through this road for many years.
While walking alone | never had any fears.

| don't have any clue.

Why | keep looking for you.

Maybe it is that because now | have a habit
Of walking with you?

| look for you here and there

But | don't find you anywhere

As we now have separate ways

| don't see you now a days.

| am still not tired

Even if | have looked for you

Many times on these empty roads,
All alone.

Class 9 A




Deeply dedicated

| don't want to move on
But guess what? | have.
But | don't know why
My mind is on you.

I'm trying to take you out

But Basketball reminds me - about us.
And | can't leave that

Cause my memories will fade away.

Deeply dedicated to my love.
No one can ever take your place
Cause | don't let them take you
Away from me.

You broke my heart

It's all right.

If you are happy with it

I'm satisfied.

But please don't stop me
From getting a glimpse of you.
Cause your happiness matters
To me the most.
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Tenzing Norzin

The power of one's eye

Shravasti Lama
Class 9 A

The words

Sometimes are spoken through our eyes.
The pain, the struggle and the sorrows.
All are conspicuously visible

within one's eye.

Sometimes the beauty of the eyes

is not because of how they look

but the reason behind it;

is probably the words that are

left untold.

Have you ever wondered

what the eyes hold?

If not, then it's something to look for.
The power of an eye.

In which thousands of secrets lie.

But only some can

Seek the true meaning of one's eye.




The Ballad of the Little Match Girl

Neharika Thapa
Class 9 A

| saw her scurrying down the street:
A young blonde; a poor lass;

With a large slipper on her feet

She shouted with a piteous cry,
“Matches, matches! Quality high!
One pack a penny;

One packet a penny!”

She ran up and down the street
Cheeks red, her frail frame shivering
With just a rag for a covering

And an apron full of matches,
Holding out a pack turning

To those passing by.

They all ignored her

She turned to them, they

shut their hearts.

She gave up and huddled near a wall
Rolled up into a small ball.
Shivering, shaking, turning blue,
She pulled out a match and lit it too.
Warm were her fingers,

As the flame lingers.

A joyous smile spreads across her frame.
Her face in a trance. Her eyes
bright, they dance.

“What is she thinking?”

| began to wonder; was it a large,
brightly lit Christmas tree?

What about a scrumptuous dinner
with her family?

Or was it a loving relative

who was now dead and gone?

The matches were burnt out

And others were lit,
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Finally, an entire bunch.

Her face with tears streaked.

Her hands out stretched.

She looked quickly once,

She smiled for the last time.

The light fading away, she collapsed.
Next morning, they gathered round,
And said "Warming herself she was”.
But no one cared much, because
This is how we are, we do not

Love our poorer brethren.

So this is what happened, my friend
This is how she met her end.

Bait Bites Back

Sai Prasanna Thapa
Class 11 A

Girl, you are beautiful, smart and STRONG

And you ought to know it; even when people think you are wrong
I know that you are confident, so prove it

With your charisma, sophistication and wit.

You are delicate, yet not so fragile

Because you have got a dream to conquer

And you will achieve it

When you have walked a thousand miles.

You may fail sometimes but that's okay; remember,

That when the caterpillar thought the world was all over..
It became a butterfly.

Be truthful, have faith and believe in yourself

Because | know that you can master your destiny,

And win the battles of life against your enemy.

When you think that you are one who's potential lacks
Remember that sometimes the bait bites back!




Let us move on...

Parting with school friends so dear
Is preset in every student's career;
One inning submerged into the past,
Next in the offing ready to cast.

Transition from an old to a new phase
Is not so smooth in this case;

It means, leaving the familiar zone

To enter the one that is not known.

Transition, as it's in the process,
So long it nourishes an emptiness.
Friends part and go their own way
And | in turn as in my destiny lay.

The idea of leaving my beloved schoal,
Nestled amid thick pines so cool,
Sprawling garden flowers abound,
Saddens my heart to no bound.

All the teachers down the line,
Who made me as in their design?
In debt | shall remain forever;

In dedication this poem | deliver.

Aunties and office staff whole,

Ever shall | remember your role;
Earnestly fulfilling every students need
Praiseworthy is your part indeed.

Though life's expression is vague
Yet simply put it is give and take;
Exhalation compliments inhalation

Rinchen Legki Bhutia
Class X C

In between, the gap persists for a short duration.
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Familiar and intimate left behind

To pursue the knowledge of a higher kind;

So take comfort in this knowledge,
Change in nature lets acknowledge.

Life is like a constant stream,

To a poet it is a dream.

So status quo is futile to dwell upon
And in a cheerful note let us move on.

Life

Someday | will leave this place and
even this world

| am not a constant star and

neither you are.

We live and leave.

Yes! We make memories everywhere
But leave them behind.

This is life! This is what life has

given us.

Reminiscing and missing is all

that we can do.

Do not take these precious memories
for granted.

For it comes only once in your lifetime
Be wise enough to understand.
“Nostalgia please leave me if you
Cannot buy me a time machine”.

R. Lalnuntluangi
Class 11 B




| couldn't Say

| was watching you in a boring way
Suddenly your adorable smile took me away
Brighter than a star was your smile

| Which made me pause for a while.

i Every time you came into my dreams
| really have feelings for you it seems
When | see you my heart beat goes
Faster than a car.

Oh! Your smile is brighter than a star,

Slowly and steadily you came into my mind

You've stolen my heart and there is no need to find
My love for you grew day by day

But the three special words | couldn't say.

Your name gives my belly a butterfly

My words are less no matter how much | try
When | wake up you are the first thing that
Comes to my mind.

You are visible everywhere | guess l've
Become blind.

Everyday | dream of you and me

Walking together along the sea

One day in reality you will be mine

Il be the rainbow and you be the sunshine.
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Yuragi Lama
Class 10 B

®,. ]

The world is her battlefield...
The world is her playground.

Khushima Rai
Class 11 A Science

Ever since she was old enough to understand

she knows:

That you have tried to chain her to the ground,

To tame her and keep her within the boundaries you build,
Not letting her spread the wings she has,

Let alone giving her a chance to take flight into her dreams;
You try to control her wild spirit,

You make sure that she is always

Surrounded by walls,

You try to limit her visions and try to rule

Her dreams,

And try to made her a puppet that acts

according to your will.

Yet it seems that you have forgotten that;

The world is her battlefield; the world is her playground,

A girl can be defeated once but her

Spirit will rebound;

The world is her battlefield; the world is

Her playground,

What doesn't kill her is what makes her

Strong and abound.

She may stumble a little or else fail at times

Or she may fall down entirely to the ground

Upon the burden she has to hide;

Yet like a phoenix she'll rise from the ashes

And the dust,

She'll show the world what she can achieve

And what she's capable of;

Because the world is her battlefield, the world is her playground,
You can't hope to win a war that she can

Fight and surmount;

And no matter what comes her way she will face it with a smile,
For the world is her battlefield and the world is her ground.




Light

Be the light to the world.

Shine your light and ignite it in the heart
Of others- love, hope faith and dreams.
Be that light to the world, shining to its
brightest. Help the others see their
destiny path and do not let them go
astray.

Shine your light and spread its area of
Majesty and extravagance.

Have grace under pressure

Do not dim your shine, let no storm
Put you off, stop you from shining

Be that light on the top of the hill,
Shining brightly for the city below.

Shine your light to the world, overshadowing

Darkness everyday.
Be vour own light for yourself, quenching

Nora Moktan
Class 11 B

The thirst of brightness that you have always been missing before

because-

Your darkness was too empowering that all these years, you did not

know what lay within you: the light that shines immortal.

LORETO CONVENT, DARJEELING | ANNUAL 2017

Secret recipe

Madhumita Pradhan

Garnish yourself into the pan of a convent,

And fry it in an oil of merriment.

Sprinkle some discipline, hard work and manners,
And mix it together with some amount of laughter.

Education and teaching being important ingredients
You can enhance it with something called obedience
Cook it with some more concentration,

Until you are ready to face any examination.

When you are perfectly cooked in the pan of the convent
You will be served to win a tournament!

So any recipe prepared in the pan of a convent

Is always ready to face and win any tournament.

Therefore we salute all the master chefs of Loreto Convent
Without whom the wasted ingredients
Would not have been met.

Thanks to the master chefs for their energy and zest,
That makes each ingredient in our convent the best!
If any reader can guess this dish

She will be awarded with a ‘vegetarian fish'.

Class 11 A




My heart belongs to grandpa

Vijaya Hangma Subba
Class 3 A

My grandfather's name is Anil Kumar Subba. He is 61 years old. He is the
head of my family. He is smart and full of discipline, because he is an ex-
Army man. His favourite color is green and favourite food is pork momos.
He loves gardening. He loves me and my family and he never scolds me.
He buys sweets for me but | am very sorry | cannot share my sweets with
him because he is diabetic. He plays with me, he tells me bed time stories
and he also sings and dances with me. | love my Grandpa and my heart
belongsto him.

Juneo's Rose
Ichha Roy
Class 5B

Juneo lived with her parents in a village. She had a very beautiful garden.
She loved her garden very much and she cared dearly for the plants in it.
Ofallthe plants,Juneo loved the red rose plant the best.

Everyday, Juneo spent hours with her lovely rose plant. One day Tobby, a
naughty boy came to visit her home. Tobby looked at the rose plant, and
plucked someroses. Then, he uprooted the rose plant.

Poor Juneo was heartbroken. She started to cry. Juneo's mother said,
“Don'tcry dear. We will replant the rose plant.”

She cut the rose stumps into small pieces and planted them in the
garden. After some days the rose plants started to flower. Now there were
four rose plants instead of one and little Juneo was very happy.
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ABACUS

Apeksha Rai
Class 3B

Along with my younger brother, | was introduced to the world of ABACUS
when | was in standard |. It's an institution called SIP Academy here in
Darjeeling itself meant for children in the age group of 5-12 years. |
gradually started enjoying the classes and am now in level lIl. The highest
level to attend here is level VIII. After each level we are awarded with a
certificate.

The abacus also known as a counting frame is a calculating tool used all
over the world like Europe, Japan, China, Africa, Russia, and of course
India. An abacus is often constructed as a bamboo frame with beads
sliding on wires but we use plastic ones, the modern version. The user of
an abacus is called our Abacist and | am one of them.

An abacus is used for the operation of addition, subtraction,
multiplication, division, square roots and cube roots. In Japanese the
abacus is called soroban (counting tray) and the use of the soroabn is still
taught in Primary schools as part of Mathematics, primarily as an aid to
faster mental calculation. We are told that the use of the abacus helps
children develop an overall skill of learning and in the retention of
memories.

I am thankful to God and my parents for giving me the opportunity and
taking the initiative to take us every Sunday for our class. This has also
helped me make friends who come from different schools in Darjeeling.




My Mother

Priyani Chhetri
Class 4 A

The word mother is unique in itself. She is the creation of God who
brought us into this world. For nine months she carried us in her womb
and took great pain to give birth. She takes care of us since our birth till we
are old enough to take care of ourselves. She is happy when | am happy
and sad when | am sad. She tolerates all her pain to give us happiness.
We can rightly say that 'mothers are next to God!' | too have a loving
mother. Her name is Latika Tamang. She works in the BDO Office
Bijanbari. She is a working woman yet helps me in my studies, cooks food
for us, cleans our house, clothes and maintains the whole household
work. She supports us in all our every activities. She is a great mother. She
is my best friend. Thank you God for giving me a wonderful mother. | love
you Mummy.
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My Living Gods
Aarshima Mukhia
Class 4 B

We know that God created all creatures in this world. He cannot look after
each one of us, therefore he sent us living gods in the form of our caring
parents. We have been cared for by our mom and dad so we should
respect them and thank God for sending them to us. Some children don't
have parents to take care of them. We should value the gift of our parents
by studying hard and not making them worry about us. They are the ones
who let us see this beautiful world. Sometimes they may be angry with us
but they won't stop loving us. | love you Mom and Dad.

My Favourite Book

Deepanijali Portel
Class 6 A

Reading is a good habit so we children must have this as a hobby. It
enriches our mind and takes us to the land of fantasy. It takes us to the
land and homes of queens and kings, fairies and witches.

My favourite book is Thea Stilton and the Cherry Blossom Adventure.’
There were five friends, though they were five close friends they were
called Thea Sisters. They had an adventure in Japan for their
programme. They were taken there from their Mouse Ford Academy. The
mouselings were really excited for their adventure. On the way to Japan
they could see the mighty Mt. Fuiji, the meandering lake and many other
things.

After reaching Japan they practiced and made new friends. This is the
summary of the story. This is my favourite book.




Music

Leah Sonowal
Class 6B

“The music that | listen to can tell you more about me than | ever can”-
Unknown

Music is an element all around us. It is composed of emotions like love,
happiness or even grief. A number of great musicians like Mozart and
Beethoven have composed Sonatas that are classics and legendary.

In the last few decades, music has broadened its horizon and produced
genres inwhich new musicians are excelling.

Music has an emotional connection with each and every single person.
When one is joyful, they listen to the music, but when one is sad, they pay
attention to the lyrics.

To some, music is a celebration, to another it resonates with one's grief.
Music makes you have an open heart. To dance with the rhythm and sing
with the lyrics.

The feeling you get when you know all the lyrics to an old and beloved
song.

So celebrate music and tunein!
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My Pet Dog

Tashi Lhamo Bhutia
Class 6 C
Many people keep animals or birds as pets. Some o
people keep lovebirds, other keep pigeons. | have
someone keeping a crow as a pet and another
person keeping a parrot. Many people keep dogs
as pets. | too am one of them. My dog belongs to
the Pomeranian breed. He is white in color. | call
him Weddy. His body is covered with soft white fur.
Weddy is small, active and smart and runs very
fast.

| love my pet dog and | take great care of it. | give
Weddy a bath everyday. Every morning | take him
forawalk. Thus, |amtoo able to have a walk every morning. | feed my dog
biscuits, bread, milk and egg everyday and twice a week | give him meat.

In Weddy, | have a loving and faithful companion. He accompanies me
when I move around the house or in the compound. In the evenings, | play
with him. He is very fond of playing ball. | throw the ball and my dogs runs
afteritand brings it back tome.

My pet dog is also a good watchdog. At night, Weddy, also called Jack,
guards the house, and is very sensitive to sound. He begins to bark at the
slightest noise. He keeps barking till we getup and so does the duty of a
good watchman,

My pet dog is very intelligent and alert. He barks at people but does not
bite them. He plays with small children and likes their company and is very
fond of all the members of our family. We also treat Jack as a member of
our family.

We love our dog very much. Visitors to our house love Jack too. When we
go out we take the dog in the car with us. When we go out of station, we
buy a ticket for Jack too and take him with us.

A dog is the most faithful of all animals. It is devoted to its master and is

always very grateful. So someone has rightly said that human beings are
secondto dogs in showing gratitude.




My Best Sister!

Muskan Sunam
Class 8 B

Hey! My love, | still remember your footsteps on the hallway, your loud
laugh, your clothes lying on the bedroom floor, the most beautiful smile
and your love for me. Everything about you was so special and it's so hard
for me to admit the fact that you won't be there with me every step | take in
my life and we won't be sharing our happiness and sadness together.
Having a sister like you who loved and cared more than a mother was a
blessing to me. You never used to let me cry or feel sad, you were there
with me in my worst days and made sure that | was feeling special and
loved in every way possible. Whenever | feel low | can still feel you hold my
hand. | know and | believe that you fought everything like an army guy but
had to give up at the end. | remember your dark brown eyes looking into
mine, | also remember us dancing before bedtime and me jumping on
you, waking you up. | remember how you promised me that you would
always be there for me and you would never leave me, but you didn't keep
your promise, you left all of us wondering why. | can never forget 21st
April, the day you went away, | remember the drive home and all of us
crying and screaming, what more could we do or say about a beautiful girl
who died. The most beautiful flowers and garlands were piled up in the
worst way. My mind was just undergoing a billion questions and the good
and bad days spent together. | could only cry and beg you to stay and
nothing much. 23rd April, my last day with you, the last time | could be
seeing you and touching your face which was as cold as snow, it felt
nothing like your warm cheeks. | was just wishing that you would stay a
little longer with us. Now it's been six months without you and it feels like
forever. If I had to wish for one thing now, it would be to get you back. | want
to meet you for only one day and tell you all these things and cry my heart
out inyour arms. The last thing | want you to know is that I've always loved
you and will always love you beyond infinity and you will always have a

A Friend of Mine

Diksha Subba Limbu
Class 11 A

There is not a day | don't miss you. Missing you has just got harder and
difficult, a year has already passed without you in my life and | still catch
myself contemplating and recollecting the memaries which you have
giventome. If only | could hear your voice again. All those times when you
were the very reason to light up my day, the reason | loved my life more
profoundly. And | wish | could tell you all of this but as | always say that
times have changed and so have we. But | think Il never be able to
obliterate you completely, the one to never let go. It hurts to be the one
who is not strong enough to fully ever let that love decay but to you there is
nothing there. Nothing to hold onto and nothing to let go of... your
existence could certainly make me feel more alive, the earnestness that
you had was something beyond words can explain. | hope you bear in
mind the times that we've spent together from ceaseless food talks to
thousands of secret jokes, from talking about how | wish to travel to
Ireland to laughing until our insides hurt. You made me laugh until | cried
and knew exactly what to say to make me smile.

Most importantly you made me feel helplessly, unapologetically happy as
| feel asleep at night.

You've taught me how to overcome my greatest of fears, how to enjoy my
life to the fullest, you assured me that | am capable of doing the things |
doubted myself about, you made me more open minded, you inspired
me to work harder, you introduced me to the things that | probably would
have never tried and to some amazing people | would have never met on
my own.

| hope you remember me with a smile on your face and sometimes wish to
relive the wonderful experience that we have shared together. | hope lifeis
treating you right, you will always be that special who has given me the
best of irreplaceable memories and | hope you have friends who will

i
\
' ' . . I
spetaplrceinmyhear: Youwil aiways bamy bestsisien encourage and will always make you feel good about yourself. And

I friends who will give you the same amount of love which you give to
‘ others.
I
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Here's something to the
“Lady selling sea shells by the sea shore”
Loreto: My stepping stone

Sadikchha Chhetri
Class X C

Childhood in particular is the golden age in every person's life. We spend
most of this period in school and | have invested eleven years of my
golden age in my second home, the goldentemple, as | call it.

Eleven golden years made even more precious by the invaluable jewels
embedded in it by our marvellous teachers. | say | invested my eleven
years here, for the yield that | am getting from Loreto is going to be
cherished throughout my life. The yield is the fond memories made while
in school. | am sure when | am old with streaks of grey in my hair, easing
myself on the rocking chair and flipping through the first few chapters of
the book of my life, smiles and laughter shall by themselves light up my
wrinkled face. | can also assure myself that whenever | hear the name
'Loreto Convent'| shall say with pride that even | am an LCite.

Since the very beginning, one thing that | have learnt in Loretois thatlam a
strong and confident person who can find a way for herself even in a misty
forest. It has also instilled in me the sense that | am an individual and no
one else is like me in the whole world. This has allowed me to accept
myself as | am, with my journey from kindergarten to the tenth standard
was not just one of a kid to a teenager but one full of experiences.
However the experiences may have been, | am satisfied that each one
has taught me a lesson that shall leave its mark throughout my life. When |
am alone and travel in my time machine back to the past, my memory lane
gushes with vision of Mrs. P Pandey enjoying the nursery rhymes along
with us. Mrs. P Pradhan holding our hands and teaching us cursive writing
and Mrs. S. Waiba firing mental maths questions at us. Also the visions of
Mrs. P Kipa making me play the grandfather in “The Wooden Bowl”, Mrs.
D. Pradhan telling us not to cut poor seven's head off, Ms. S. Gupta
solving the BODMAS sums in her own cool way, Mrs. P. Bharatee making
Scrooge and Marley come alive, Mrs. S. Pradhan’s sweet way of tackling
the problems and Sir Thapa's maths classes full of energy and zest
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curtain my eyes. Also Ms. U Thapa's instructions on proper lady like
behaviour. Ms. Mary addressing everyone as 'lady' and Mrs. S. Pradhan
as 'nani'. Mrs. K. Tamang's explanation of now having become an LCite
and Mrs. N. Rai's rapid taps on the head for not paying attention and many
more visions beyond the power of words to describe. These little things
that | think | shall count in the future and these will add spice to the ever
delicious recipe of life.

My journey so far has been quite smooth with very few obstacles which
may be considered pebbles on a wide road but | know my journey forward
is not going to be easy. The hurdles may not be as the huge mountains
standing there not to budge but without the supportive teachers and
friends around even a rock may seem like a whole range of Himalayas.
Yet, Loreto education has given the assurance that | am a girl who has the
strength in her to voice her opinions and get through all odds.

Loreto education has been the blow to the clay, heralding its molding into
beautiful pieces of art. | thank my teachers and my Alma mater to infinity
forthis.




What Grandparents mean

Tushita Chettri
Class X C

‘Blessed is the house upon walls
The shade of an old tree softly falls.”

Grandparents are very much like the old trees that Ruskin Bond speaks
of. They do not bear fruit, but offer a lovely shade. It seems as though they
have to give warmth and kindness - which leaves the world a better place
than it was, a ray of sunshine trapped in an ageing mortal body, unruffled
by the harshness of the world.

| am blessed to have my grandparents with me. It saddens me to think of
the innumerable people who have never known what it is to be loved by a
grandparent. Surely it must leave a void that no other person can fill. With
my grandparents, | could always be certain of receiving the tenderest
sympathy, the sweetest love, and the wisest counsel. Wisdom hid in the
white hair on their heads and in the wrinkles on their faces. But, they can
be as mischievous as they are wise; living proof of the belief that though
bodies age, hearts remain young. Grandparents are friends, confidantes,
farnily and partners-in-crime all rolled into one.

Grandparents help mold our personalities. As a child, the slightest shake
of head or an almost imperceptible frown affected me more than my
parents'severest reprimand. Let me tell you a bit about my grandparents.
My grandmother is an ancient creature with a love for gardening. She
maintains a beautiful garden - of which | cherish fond memories. | can
always depend on her to prepare the tastiest treats whenever | go to visit
her. Sometimes, | think that she must have sprung straight out of a
storybook - the classic 'old soul' - with her knitting and the warm hugs and
the ancient radio that she owns. One of the earliest memories | have is of
her tending to her geraniums. She would tell me of countless memories
and incidents. | wish | could have written them all down. | wish | could tell
you all of the times | travelled into the past, through memories that were
not mine, while sitting at my grandmother's feet.

My grandfather, on the other hand, is a very energetic soul. He loves
cricket (he has not yet learnt to match his interests to his age). He was the
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one who taught me how to fly kites, how to climb trees and how to cycle.
When | was young - well, younger - bars of chocolate would find their way
under my pillow, and | suspect he had a hand in that. When he let me ride
on his shoulders, | felt invincible. | have spent many a pleasant hour on his
spacious lap, often accompanied by a doll. We would share countless
jokes and he would sing and whistle tome.

| feel really privileged to have known such unfailing, unconditional love.
Words cannot describe, perhaps, how much they mean to me. Love is
stronger than death. | know that they are getting old. | dread the day of
separation that | know must come. But they will live on through me. They
will be alive in the whispering breeze, the rays of sunlight and the ground
beneath my feet.

What children need most, grandparents provide in abundance. They give

unconditional love, kindness, patience, comfort, humour and, most
importantly, cookies.

Gratitude

Sudarshani Chettri
Class 8 A

“When you love what you have, you have everything you need” in life we
never know what we are made of, what we can achieve and what we say to
others. We are all busy looking after ourselves that we forget about others.
Sometimes life seems like a joke; a cruel grin because in this world of
greed we all forget to show gratitude when we must. We get so angry with
the world for the way things are in our lives. We never feel like we have
control when actually we do, we replace anger with gratitude when we still
have a chance to make things right. There are many people behind us
through thick and thin who do deserve appreciation for being that way
throughout our lives. It's not that they expect it from us, but we ought to
show them our gratitude, spread the sweetness which we got from them.
We must be thankful to still be with our precious ones.

PS "Thank you Everyone, I'm thankful to still be alive.”




Nothing
Lekhima Bhutia
Class 11 B

It's scary. The window rattles, the mind howls and the bamboos thrash
around destroying every bit of peace. Thunder and lightning race to see
who can read the earth faster and of course, as always, lightning wins.
The perfect flash of brilliant white with edges of purple, the different
patterns it makes every time its presence is known. Nothing is perfect in
the world they say.

Have you ever looked up in the sky, on a gloomy day with dark clouds
covering up your place and felt a drop of rain, preciously. The first drop of
rain on your face? That drop of rain which signifies the onset of a bad day.
That drop of rain which leaves a trickle of cold in your face. That drop of
rain which you cannot see but can definitely feel. It's that drop of rain
which is perfect in every way. The way it falls from the sky with no shape or
from we see with naked eyes and yet the way it shapes and forms new life.
It's perfect. It brings either joy or sorrow in a place. It brings either life or
death. Nothing is impossible in the world, they say.

During a storm does anyone even consider going out of their houses?
Yes, they do but for what reason? Either to make sure their houses are well
covered in areas so that there is no leakage or to make sure their pretty
flowers are in a safe place, far away from destruction. Nobody thinks of
going outin astorm just to see and feel the glory. To feel and to get to know
about its magnificence. To experience utmost flying getting swept off your
feet by something other than just love. To speak with the howling wind, to
touch the raging storm to soak up all the rain. What made the mind so
angry or are they expressing happiness? What made the rain come down
with so much force? Can anyone just go and capture all these elements in
anything? Can anyone remember the feelings they felt in the storm the
same way they felt when they first experienced it? The answer to that is
NO. It's impossible to feel the same feeling twice. It's impossible to gasp
at thin air and try to capture it. It's impossible to see something which is
there but at the same time is not. Nothing can be left incomplete in the
world they say. ..
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A Memorable Day

Yangzom Sherpa
Class 9 B

This year we bid farewell to our beloved Principal Mrs. Ghissing. Our
new Principal, Sister A. Anitha had decided to give a farewell to Mrs. J.
Ghissing. Our class teacher Mrs. B. Lama told us that we were also
going to do a new form of dance. The dance was an Irish dance known
as 'River Dance' we were really excited as we were going to do
something new. Our practice started from the first week of April. At first,
we faced a lot of difficulties as the dance was about movement of legs
and hands. Miss divided the class into two groups: group 1 and group
2. lwas in group 2. We practiced for many days. During the practice
we had cramps, pain in our legs etc. but we did our best. After some
days we had costume rehearsal and our Principal was going to select
the items. All of us were very nervous. The next day after lunch, we
went to the auditorium, wore our costume and patiently waited for our
turn to come. After some time, Miss called us and asked us to stand
behind the wings. First the girls from group 1 went and danced, then
the middle dancers and at last we the girls from group 2 performed.
Sister liked our act and we were selected. From the next day onwards
we practiced a lot. Finally, the day came that all of us were eagerly
waiting for. On 5th of May we gave the farewell to Mrs. J. Ghissing.
That day we came early and practiced once for the last time. All the
participants were looking good in their costumes. The programme
started from 10:15 am. First there was a prayer service. Then, the
entertainment section started. We could hear hooting and clapping
from the outside by the audience after each act. As our turn came, we
were really nervous. | was very nervous as | am not good in dancing.
After the Tibetan dance, we lined up behind the wings. The girls from
group 1 stood in their respective places. Our friend Angelina gave the
introduction about our dance. As the curtains opened our hearts
started beating faster. But the song did not play, the girls stood for a
few minutes and suddenly the song started. The girls started dancing
and did their best, then it was our turn and we did our best. As the
curtains closed, we the girls from group 2 were relieved. Then, we went
backstage and clicked photos. All of us were very happy as our hard
work bore good fruit. This day will remain in our hearts forever.




The World of Science

Madhumita Pradhan
Class 11 A Science

This is the world in which computers take and make sense and seem to
think and imagine and even feel the way we do! Thus today's world is like
an endless dream.

Science is now our handmaid standing constantly by us and always
attending to our needs. There is hardly anything about us that does not
require the help of science. Starting from the morning tea and the
newspapers to our mode of transport to the place of work, are gifts of
science. The infrastructure accommodating our schools, colleges or
offices are the creations of science. The many storeyed sky-scrapers
have been possible because of the advancement in Engineering science.
The day's work ended we are back in the coldness and freedom of a
corner in our homes. Those who can afford, turn on the said, televisions,
having relaxed in the air conditioned room enjoying the bliss of the
Darjeeling weather when the mercury stands at 320C outside. The
cinemai s also another wonderful gift of science. Even the stage has been
made modern by the revolving scenes, the artificial lightning and rain or
the sound of the running train or the roar of the tempest and so on.

Imagine a future in which the human species faces extinction through war,
disease or an environmental catastrophe. Humans might under those
circumstances, be able to save, store and send into the future some
human genetic materials that, under the care of intelligent computers,
could not only be brought to life but also nurtured, taught and helped to
re-create part of its lost ancestral civilization.

Perhaps the greatest blessing that science has brought to us in the
modern medicine and surgical equipment and other devices for
recording and working of the heart, brain liver and so many others.
Cholera can be fought with inoculation or injections. Small pox is
completely eradicated. You can also drive away your headache with a
single pill. The average life span can also be increased by years.
Laboratories the world over are working on research. A journey into space
which began years ago is continuing with complexity and emphasis on
space research and technology. So perhaps, science will bring about
many more wonders than we can dream of.
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Science and technology have enriched man's life. If one who lived in the
18th or 19th century were to appear in our midst, he would have stood
with mouth agape in wonder, what a world of difference would it appear to
him! Man has certainly come a long way from days when he was woken
you at the crack of dawn by the chirping of the birds and the crowing of the
cock.

Today we spend many sleepless nights because of our careless use of
devices which were designed to make our life more comfortable. It is
indeed an irony that technology becomes a curse when exploited to such
anextent.

Music: A significant part of my life
Dhritiya Giri
Class 9 A

It is often said, 'when words fail music speaks'. It is absolutely true. It
expresses not only your feelings but also expresses your creativity. It
spreads positivity in the environment. It is a source of relaxation.

Music is one of the most precious parts in my life. | am a great music lover.
In my view, it is correct that time heals everything but | think music heals
faster than time. | can say this because | am a violinist and for more than
seven years | have been playing the violin. Music can also be a source of
communication. Communication in a sense, means to feel what the other
personis going through.

After a tiring day people want relaxation. At that moment, when we listen
to music, it carries us from a busy, tiring and a competitive world to a
different world where there is peace, beauty and goodness everywhere.
Music is the best companion in the world. It fades away the solitude which
we feel someday or sometime in our different phases of life. Therefore,
love music, love yourself.




‘Drama In Real Life

Shreya N. Pradhan
Class 11 C

| vividly remember the pink coloured frock with bright orange stripes
hanging in the junior section of a departmental store. Feeling the fabric
and checking the price my mother said it was a little expensive, but
gorgeous. Laconically, | said that | hated it and just stomped off in search
of a black leather jacket which was of course the unofficial uniform of my
classmates.

“At least try it on!" my mother pleaded. | yelled back, “Do you think I'm
stupid? It's so horrible. It's something you could wear!” and | suddenly
realized that other shoppers had paused to watch. | knew my mother was
embarrassed and so was |. In fact | was downright ashamed of her
appealing taste in clothes. Such a string of similarly ghastly mother
daughter shopping excursions made me know that if | ever became a
mother | would take my well-balanced and even tempered children
shopping and would respect their style preferences and never impose my
own judgments hence making shopping stress free and pleasant.

| firmly believed that my theory was absolutely correct until | read an article
on why those parent adolescent blow-ups weren't as bad as it sounded.
Sherry Beanment an associate of Northern British Colombia, had been
studying such relationships for over twelve years “the mother daughter
relationship has the most overt conflict of any parent-child relationship
but is also the closest of such relationships” says Beanment. Consider
questions like:

i) If ayoung teen is throwing a party, should parents participate or opt out?
ii) If my mother wants to buy me a warm sweater, but | opt for style over.
Practicality, who should have the final word?

Arguments on such topics have (sadly) become not just inevitable but
also anindispensible part of growing up in the 21st century.

On one hand, a girl who had always around her mother may start to
experience unpredictable bouts of feeling bored, irritated or
embarrassed by her mother. It could be the way; she talks, walks, laughs
or even breathes. On the other hand, a mother who does everything for
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her little angels, may have an enormously tough time expressing her need
for affection when the angels start to express their need forindependence
and privacy.

However, that is the way it is. Half a decade later on a strong night |
happened to bump into the same old hideous dress in my closet. The one
| have stuffed in and of course, never wore. | inexplicably realized that my
life was like a deep blue sea and | was yet to find so many answers in that
'sea’ of mine! Why not give vent to our feelings rather than harbouring
them? Why be so aggressive and not assertive? Why not take it easy”!

JOKES

Tapashiia Subba

1. Angry Customer: Three safety matches you sold me that won't
strike!!
Shopkeeper-Well, you won't get matches safer than that!

2. One day Ravan went to a Disco. When he reached there, he fell
unconscious.Why?

Ans. Onthe entrance it read-
Entry Fee- Rs. 1500 per head.




Who Sells ??

Mrinangini Gurung
Class 11 B

“She sells sea shells by the sea shore”.

Try it, deliberate over it. Contemplate, because my English teacher told
me that is what poets do. Neither aspiring to become a poet, was an avid
poem reader, but my English teacher said so, and | had to mention it. LOL.
Isitan anomaly if | write LOL?

Dear Lady selling sea shells by the sea shore,

Let me get this straight. You managed to create the most successful word
of mouth relating campaign of all time but forget to call - to action? You
simply have half the world talking about your shell business and
somehow failed to mention where your all business stores are? On behalf
of all the marketing peer, what on earth does that help for?

"By the sea shore" isn't even close to a street address. Are you selling to
the meddling tourists on the Mediterrenean? Peddling off to the Persian
Gulf? Bartering on the Black Sea? How am | supposed to plug you into
Google Maps when | don't even know what hemisphere you're operating
on?

You could've had class for the least. You could've been a shell vendor. You
could've been 'SOMEBODY' | know this for a fact because somewhere,
sometime, some intern named Kevin is calculating the profit-loss
resulting from your marketing campaign.

Let's say the bargain shells go for ten bucks and the posh ones cost fifty.
Knowing that your campaign has approximately reached two billion
people around the oblate spheroid (NOT A SPHERE) world, your little
oversight may have cost you around a couple billions. Kevin had to take a
day off to recover from witnessing such a high level of savage trade.

Does your business even have a name? How do we know that you're
running a legitimate operation over there, “by the sea shore” (wherever
“there” is). For all we know, you could be stuffing those puppies full of
illegal drugs and selling them to pre-teens. Is “sea shell” code for
ammunition designed for underwater warfare? Are you an arms dealer
sent from the future to bring ruin to our world? | demand answers.
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That's it. | am tweeting a complaint to the Department of Commerce (that
is the best way to get in touch with the governing body of the nation,
right?)
Regards,
ARebel.

Funny Jokes

Aman asks afarmer near afield,

“Sorry sir, would you mind if | crossed your field instead of going
around it? You see, | have to catch the 4:23 train.”

The farmer says, “Sure, go right ahead and if my bull sees you,
you will even catch the 4:11 one.”

Police to Drunkard: "How high are you?"
Drunkard to Police: Sir, wrong English, say: "Hi, how are you?"

Mistake... Mistake... Mistake..

If a BARBER makes a mistake it'sa NEW STYLE,

If a POLITICIAN makes a mistake it's a NEW LAW.

Ifa SCIENTIST makes a mistake it's a NEW INVENTION.
If a TAILOR makes a mistake it's a NEW FASHION.

Ifa TEACHER makes a mistake it's a NEW THEORY.
But...... if a STUDENT makes a mistake it's a MISTAKE.

Man 1: Why is the Prime Minister not seen in the morning?
Man 2: Because he is PM not AM.










il F
| Rakchanda Tamang, Shristi Chettri,
Millennia Sujen Lepcha, Ebbani Thapa,
Aryama Gurung

£almu Singh Chet N
Usanna Rana, | gjs

wamj Gurung,
Rai, Yogita David Thapa

ran Ral
Mrinali Thapa. | hachen Lama, Sim




Raginee Wa_iba, Abiksha Thapa,
Sonia Chhetri, Bivika Giri, Sushan Sherpa,
Priyadarshani Tamang

Driktso Sherpa, Shivangi Dhillon

ur ung, .

Gl

7
aiya Kame A
N STECEEE S jla Sl

3"‘."‘%;:\\‘““5 e




./

b
e,

ang, Suh
Smriti Dhungel,

Dachen Tamang, Dechen Do!k

Sparsh Lydia Dymj

Parsh Umjan, Me
Blbhu_tr' Pradhan, Trishna N?::t i
Ashwiti Barairy 4

Bhutia,
apa,

Ashra Lama, Sudarshani Moktan,
Megha Gurung, Nitesha Sanker,

Fatma Khatoon, Tenzing Choden Bhutia,
Snigdha Pradhan




hna Poudel,
Tamang, Prawes ‘ :
gz;’asr:;aﬂai, Rojal Subba, Lelian Rai

lutia, Njukta Chakravarthi,
; Pnyanjaﬁ Pradhan

4 Ilml

Martina Bhujel,
Prasag,
ri, Nikita Gurung




- 2017

ISC Farewell

L

S REre =



g
6%,\&&\“%

Long After

Sujala Sharma
Class 12 A
Student Editor
Vice Head Girl

Long after we are gone, the nooks and crannies, corridors and
crevasses of the school will still echo with the lessons and memories,
the laughter and tears and the hopes and dreams that we will leave
behind. Its four walls will still hold all the whispered secrets and the
hustled stories that it inadvertently became privy to. Its desks and
chairs will still hold all the engraved confessions that we entrusted to its
care. Our footprints will still remain on the wood and the stone and the
cement and the sand that we trod on with gleaming, noisy shoes. The
breeze will still carry the sounds of our girly giggles, our shrieks and
squeals of joy and our boisterous shouts of laughter. The air will be
charged with the energy and vitality of youth that we spread
everywhere when we were young and happy and truly alive. Only the
trees and flowers and the moss on the walls will bear testament to the
ephemerality of time.

Long after we are gone the school will still retain the portion of our
hearts that beats to the tune of the Loreto Chorus and bleeds blue,
grey and red.

Long after we are gone we will still carry the part of Loreto that has
embedded itself into our souls, infiltrated our consciousness and
become our identity.

Long after we are gone, the school will still shine on and in its
everlasting radiance, we, too, will live on even long after we are gone.
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Science Batch — 2017

Megha Gurung

Class 12 A. Sc.

Captain, Teresa Ball House
Student Editor

Would you believe that class 12 science has much more fun than any
other class? You should believe it. First, lets talk about Biology and
V.Ed. classes taken by Mrs. N. Pradhan, a mother figure to us. One
minute she is scolding, another minute she is joining in on our laughter
and her smile is of 40 volts. Second is our very dear Mrs. A. Lama. She
enchants us with the English stories as well as other stories. Believe
me, she will make you believe that angels exist not knowing that she is
more angelic than angels to us and that we had started worshipping
her in our hearts. Third is our handsome Sir D. Pradhan. Young by age
but do not judge the book by its cover, he abounds in knowledge.
Believe in yourself and always be humane are his theorems. But Sir are
there any theorems to study Physics in a similar way? Wow, Sir's
drawings, his masterpieces, only science students know about this
and of course his favourite line “My God, Class 12 Science” and "Ask
your Maths teacher”. “Sir, don't cut my marks”. “Ok”. Then is our Maths
teacher, Sir R. Chettri so neat, tidy, particular and always on time. How
many times did we wish he would break his record. Sir, how does your
brain function? Last but not the least is our Chemistry teacher Miss S.
Pakhrin. She looks younger than us. How can she be so beautiful? It is
not fair for us to have beautiful teachers. When she is making us
understand the structures, we are busy looking at her trinklets and
earrings. Miss, less marks in Chemistry would be due to your earrings
and the secret, from where do you buy them? These are the Science
batch teachers. Students are just the opposite. Crazy, always waiting
for free periods. Joking around, not reminding teachers of the
homework by discussing before hand in the whatsapp group. We were
science students because we studied and worked harder than the
others had more fun than the others had more tuitions than the others,
had more home work than the others, but in this: the science batch
had more memories than the others.




An Ode to my Alma Mater

Snigdha Pradhan

Home is where the heart lies, they say
Maybe, I'll traverse the arteries of my heart
To come back home to you someday.
Tillthen | bid adieu as time takes us apart.

As thirteen years of life, love and laughter draw to an end
Nostalgia, reminiscence aren't feelings | have got to pretend.
Thirteen years, thirteen millions reasons why

The last thing [ wish to say is goodbye.

Your walls within whom | found my comfort when low
Stilllook ever so sublime.

Those very walls that watched me grow,

Hold secrets that won't fade away with time.

Iwant to walk in through your mighty doors
Likeitis my very first day.

Run through your familiar corridors,

Heart full of words | haven't been able to say.

Higher than the mountains, was your faith in me.

Your love is what made me who | would be.

My words of gratitude are mere droplets in an ocean
That overflows with feelings beyond all comprehension.
With a family like ours, bonded

By everlasting bonds of friendship and love

| knew | won't stand alone defeated

And for this | know I'm blessed from above.

You taught me to hold my head up high

Tofind a place among the stars of the night sky.

You supported my wings and now you watch me fly.
I promise never to let you down.

Won't let that smile turn to a frown.
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Class 12 A
Science

I'l stand by you till the very end.
Your ideals and heritage I'll forever defend.
To you, my shoulder I'll always lend.

Dearteachers, there can't be anyone as special as you
Your lessons and words of guidance

Have always been taken to heart.

Your support and belief is what helps us through

When the storms are tearing us apart.

To your morals and ideals we'll always remain true.

Friends are chosen family, they say.

| can only be ever grateful, you crossed my way.

Took it for granted, your presence in my each day.

Now as we are being pulled in a hundred different directions
I want to hold on to your hands a little longer

Never want our bonds to be anything but stronger

Turn back the hands of time to when we were younger.

Again, lwant to stand by the maple tree
Counting the years before you set us free
Ilong to hear the chapel bell

Inthe place that | know so well

Dear Loreto, | still always let abide

“The ideals of my youth still ever be my guide”.
As | part ways with you '

My Alma-mater to you, an ode. — adieu.




Parting Ways

| wish parting ways was much easier,
| wish parting would make us happier,
Like coming together did.

| wish the last months never ended.

| wish | could stop the wings of time.

| wish the moments were returned,

I wish | could go back to the first rhyme.
| wish, Iwish .....

That we never parted.

| wish, | wish.....

These special moments stopped.

| wish, | wish,

The time to part never came.

But what can | do,

How can | stop?

It's time to part ways,

But there is so much to gain

Lets hope, we'll meet again.
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Megha Gurung
Class 12 Science
Student Editor

Shout out to our Squad..

Carrin Lama, Martina Bhigel, Nilayam Thami, Nikita Gurung
Class 12 A

School! Our second home - in it we spent half of our lives with friends
being our first family and teachers our second but we also do have a
third family and they are our beloved football girls. Although we met
them late i.e. in class 11 just one year before our farewell yet the
journey with them since then has been one fantastic and fabulous one.
It's quite startling how a group of people just make one's life amazing
and worth living.

Well, to describe our football girls - oh! they are just marvellous, the
best ever people we've come across. Although we've not won any
tournaments, meeting them was like winning one. Reminiscing about
the times when we said that we would be in the school field by 7
o'clock and would actually reach at 7:45 am when the practice would
already be over! All the picnics last year, the times we went to find the
ball and get attacked by “Sisnu”, the times we yelled at each other, got
mad and furious at each other, after school group talks, birthday
celebrations. .... we are going to miss every single thing.

It feels like yesterday that we just met each other and now we've come
to the end of this short journey. Heart breaking as it is, we are so
grateful to each and everyone for her part in our journey, for giving us
memories that we'll dare not forget.

These past two years have been the most memorable ones and we'll
miss not being amongst you, we will miss not seeing you all when it's
been a habit already! We'll miss not being able to take care of you all.
Oh! How much pain in this Goodbye!

However, you will always be our family, our kind of people, our squad,
our footballers and with this we bid adieu to you! My beloved girls:
Celestee, Sulakchana, Surakcha, Sangarika, Komal, Ashlesha,
Evangelina, Yangchen, Deepshika, Deeya, Pragya, Shreya, Sangmo,
Eunice, Ambika, Liangrip, Lurip, Ashweeni, Dibhya, Catherine.




Once an LCite,
Always an LCite!

Abriti Rai
Class 12 A Science

Among the many beautiful things that life has offered me, Loreto
Convent is one about which | feel most blessed and happy. The 13
years that | have spent in Loreto will always remain in the coziest
corner of my heart, no matter where | am taken in this voyage of life.

The corridors which | found extremely cold and unpleasant when | first
entered, now seem to radiate only love and warmth. | just cannot
believe that the time has come to part from this place where | have
made such great friends and memories. The moral values and the
essence that this school has given me has touched my life in such
wonderful ways that | feel proud of who | am today.

| would like to thank all my teachers and friends who have always been
there with me, supported and guided me.

Loreto has helped me to find my confidence take responsibilities and
above all it has helped me in becoming a better person. | cannot
express the love and gratitude that | have towards my school, Loreto
Convent. It is a matter of great pride and privilege to be a part of the
Loreto family. | promise to uphold the 'High ideals of purity, of duty and
of truth' that this school has taught me.
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My Happy Place

Sringeshwari Waiba
Class 12C

Games Captain
Student Editor

‘A crying five year old entered the school building for the first time.

Thirteen years later, a crying seventeen year old walked out for the last
time.”

Loreto is a place where one finds solace. | remember my first interview
in the Loreto Kingdom. Everything seemed new to me, no familiar
faces to calm my nervousness, none to guide me as | opened my
mouth but somehow | was set calm by the environment.

Years passed, one class after the other, one obstacle after the other
but it was easy when Loreto Convent hugged me into her arms. She
made me believe that everything is possible. She made me believe in
myself and trust myself a little more.

Loreto Convent gave me so many memories to cherish and so many
pleasures to treasure. Thirteen years seemed so short but indeed it
was a golden one. Every stone, every pillar, every corner and every
class will be immensely missed. Every teacher was my mother, sister
and a father who believed in me, forgave my mistakes and pushed me
to strive for more. My Alma Mater gave me the opportunity to meet
such wonderful souls. From kindergarten to high school, | have had a
whole lot of good friends. They are my friends turned to family. They
make hellos the favourite and goodbyes the hardest. It was a great
thirteen years with you. When | go out to pursue for more | proudly say
that | am a princess for | was raised up in a castle.




Precious Loreto

Sudarshani Moktan
Class 12 A
Teresa Mons Vice Captain

Loreto has a sentimental attachment to my heart. This terrific word has
the ability to push me back to the first time | entered this humongous
school, the day of the interview. Unlike my mother | wasn't nervous. The
letters engraved in that blue iron gate read LORETO CONVENT. With
great confidence | pronounced it as “La-reto”, only to be corrected by
Miss Gardner while singing the “Loret-to” chorus. | have ever since
replied proudly that | study in “Loret-to” Convent, Darjeeling to
questions which asked me the name of my school.

Loreto has wholeheartedly embraced me everyday that | entered its
castle like structure. The old-grey structure which seemed cold at first
sight, radiated warmth as the years drew by to be greeted every
morning with the welcoming smiles of our “guard uncle” and by the
strong tree in front of the Immaculate Conception Cathedral was both
reassuring and refreshing. Owing to the frequent change in the color of
the leaves, from bright red to olive green, the tree did earn a name -
The Magic Tree, with the change in its hues. The seasons passed by
and with it the years also flew without drawing much attention to the
fact. From Enid Blyton to Cecelia Ahern and then to Jeffery Archer is a
wonderful adventure which awaits by the library door. The wonderful
opportunity | got to study in a school like this makes me feel blessed.
Being admitted to Loreto was a turning point in my life. Having such
gentle teachers as my second mothers and such beautiful friends, |
was always encouraged to rise further. | am grateful to all my junior
teachers who moulded me into a beautiful vase and to all my senior
teachers for filling it with gems, the precious stones of life that have
made me future ready. Values of purity, duty and truth learnt while we
bore Loreto's flag in the sunny days of our youth, will never leave our
hearts. At the same time being reminded by our teachers to be
humble, they also imparted to us the education that no book could
have ever imparted to us. “Truth alone triumphs”, “Let your light shine”,
“Unity is strength” and “On wings of loyalty” the mottos of the four
houses of our school reverberate in all our hearts.

Loreto has given us many reasons to look back and smile even on our
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most troublesome days. One forgotten pinafore and a quick escape to
Minu Aunty's chamber to seek her aid have contributed to many fond
memories. The sickening feeling before your speech in front of the
school, the supportive smiles from your peers, the unimaginable
dreams being made possible by such angelic teachers, the constant
reminders that a “tree laden with fruit is always bent”, “hard work beats
talent” and "believing in yourself" have all helped me to become who |
am today.

The lulling sounds of the Chorus being practised in the rink, loitering
one's way through to the class, the mouth watering aroma from the
Home-Science lab (the kitchen), that often did distract us while
performing our Physics practicals, the pulchritedinous view from the
windows of our hall, the great excitement to taste each other's lunch,
and the wonderful feeling when we sat on the ledge, dangling our legs
while facing the great Himalayas on a sunny afternoon during times of
recess are captured by my lenses which will stay forever in my soul. No
wonder, the old adage claims — “School days are golden days”.

Adieu Loreto

Dechen Dolkar Bhutia
Class 12 A
Student Editor

The time has come now,

To say farewell at last,

| ask myself how,

The time has gone by so fast.

It has turned into everything

As one long strand of time,

One jumbled and mixed no less.
Left in the mouth the exciting taste of time.
As | have said already,

| bid adieu to you.

Take courage and be steady

Be steadfast in all | do.

The thoughts will no longer be took.
It is finally the closing of the book.




Home Means More To

Paridhi Thapa
Class 12 B

“You will always be my favourite hello and hardest goodbye”
- Cecelia Ahern

As | bid farewell to you | will remember each and every moment spent
here. Thirteen years back, when | stepped into Loreto Convent with a
feeling of nervousness, little did | know that | would be taking the best
memories along with me, when | leave.

I will miss school immensely and all my teachers who have always
loved and encouraged me to become a better person. They have
stood as strong pillars in my life protecting me against all ill
circumstances. | heartily thank all of them for their support and
guidance. | will also remember the best times | spent with my
‘MSsquad'

Each and every part of Loreto is so special. | will miss everything from
the morning assembly to 'home time' having empty lunch boxes after
the short break was a tradition we followed. | am going to miss all of
that.

Loreto has taught me the values of life. | will remember each and every
thing that has been taught to me during my school years and | will try
to live up to the 'high ideals of purity, of duty and of truth'. | consider
myself very fortunate to be able to be a part of the Loreto family, which
will always be my home. “Home is where the heart is”.
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A Farewell to Thee....

Priyadarshani Tamang
Class 12 A Science

Time has really just flown by. It seems as if | entered the school gate
some days ago but today it's time to bid a sad farewell to my beloved
Loreto. It's hard to say goodbye with a million memories engraved in
my heart. Even in this short span of two years, you have given me
many beautiful and precious moments to cherish throughout my life.

From singing to dancing practices, exciting free classes to boring extra
classes, peaceful assemblies to yummy lunch times, every part of
Loreto will be terribly missed. Once we part, we will retain only
memories of these golden days, singing songs during the lunch time
and playing games across the basketball court. Times spent in Loreto
are very dear to me. Like a beautiful mark these precious memories
made in Loreto will live forever in my heart.

| express my heartfelt gratitude to all my teachers for shaping me into
the person | am today. Thank you for all the bittersweet facts of life you
shared with us, all of which have really touched my heart. Thank you
for everything you have done for us.

Not to mention, all my crazy friends who have left behind beautiful
marks on my heart. | know its not “goodbye”. With real friends, it's only
“see you later”. So wish you all good luck as you move ahead in life.

With a heavy heart | say, its time for me to part ways with this school
and move to another milestone of my life. The inertia of my mind will
always urge me to slide back to the good old days spent in Loreto.
Thus, carrying all the lovely memories uplifting the “high ideals of
purity, of duty and of truth”, | bid a sad farewell to thee. ...




With Love

Thirteen years ago, she and |,
Ceremoniously embarked on a venture;
Wore a livery as blue as the sky,

And set out to find a distant treasure.

She was determined, | was not

| was a beginner, she a believer,

To see through the dark clouds she taught
How would | ever go about without her?

Numerous days spent under the sun,
Swinging, running and walking;

With a clear view of our destination,
Her chorus we often did sing.

A single heartbeat and the seasons flew,
Churches, archways and the maple we found:;
Somewhere between those corridors | grew,
Where happiness and mirth does resound.

Learnt to dream, explore and survive,

To put one's trust in the cross;

Always hope, work and thrive,

Search for the silver lining when at a loss.

Thirteen years after, she says

“The journey ends here”

She drops my hands and gently waves,
To me it all seems surreal.

Gloria Sherpa
Class 12 A

“The treasure?” | ask,

“For the world, be one” she answers;

A parting gift, the ultimate task,

And to someone new she opens her arms.

The laughter, tears, aches and memories,
Are etched in my mind for eternity;

Sweet memorabilia of hers are these,

For in my heart, Loreto will always be.

Adios Amigos

Raginee Waiba
Class 12 A Science

Dear friends,

Times will be hard, the situation might get worse, but through the thick
and thin of time | will always remember you all. | will remember the
warmth in your smiles and that tight embrace that would make me
forget everything.

| know | will feel the void between us when [l be away but if not
anything | will have memories to cherish and fill the veid within. For
memories after all are all that we will be left with. The smiles the
giggles, the laughter, the gossips, the gap between your teeth, the
backbiters, the fights, even haters and of course the lovers, all will be a
distant past, a memory, a food for thought.

I'will try my best not to forget you and | know so will you. With lots of
love and eyes welling with tears.

Yours,
Raginee
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Adieu Dearest Loreto

Fatma Khatoon
Class 12 A

There are no words that describe my feelings. Eight years in Loreto
seemed to pass by in the wink of an eye. The first time | entered Loreto
| was filled with awe and kept on gazing at the beautiful infrastructure.
In class five, being a new student | found it very difficult to adjust to this
new environment. There was a time when friends were hard to make
and now there is a bond which makes it hard to break.

The walls of Loreto seems to hide many secrets, fun and sadness of
the ex-students, present and the coming. As | bid farewell | feel those
walls smile at me as they tell me. 'this is how the world goes on".

| don't know what my future holds but | am very proud to be an LCite
and will always remember the “High ideals of purity, of duty and of
truth, learnt while we bore Loreto's flag, in the sunny days of youth”.

Childhood

Rajni Singhal
Class 12 B Commerce

What happens to a person when he grows up? He tends to forget
about his childhood. He doesn't remember how strong and brave he
was. All he reasons is that - 10 years back life seemed so simple.

All you saw were the genuine laughs and the brightest eyes shining
with delight. The crazy dances and the cute voices, the stupid acts and
the naive and innocent play. And then he starts growing and
understands the terms of life... Sees the cruel world and learns the evil
ways. 10 years back he cried to seek attention .... Today he cries late
night under the pillow .... Today he finds words that will sound right ...
and after all these years Childhood weeps ... For it feels left out and it's
suppressed by the grown up works.

Wait for a minute .... And go re-live those days. It's just a matter of
seconds before you get the new vibe to improve yourself.

The power of childhoed is such that .... it is going to make you smile
when you want to cry. It is going to make you laugh when you want to
weep .... It's never going to leave your side when the world seems to
stand against you.

Just believe in you and 10 years from now you'll be glad for this day!
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Invincible

Snigdha Pradhan
Class 12 A Science

Growing up, the fairy tales,

They told me, “you are not frail”.

“You are stronger than you seem.
Worthy of all your dreams.”

Naive as | am, | didn't believe then so.
| guess eyes only open after

Life gives us a blow.

Reminiscing of yester days

Songs met us our ways.

Fell once, stood up twice.

We were working our way to Paradise.

An armour of hope, the sword of courage.
We weren't going to fade away, age.

Fought our demons,

Grew stronger with each season.

Burned down bridges.

Smiled through the stitches.

It took time but we did realise,

We're worth much more than what meets the eye.
We are invincible.

With age, more wise and sensible.

They were sure right to say

“Your biggest power is that you are you.”

Now, there's nothing insurmountable in my way.




l -
I'll rise
Snigdha Pradhan
Class 12 A
Euphoria is fleeting
Love's ephemereal too.
Searched the depths of my being.
My very own labyrinth blocks my view.

What am | but a tangled mess
Of whims and broken dreams.
Wonder if | could start afresh
Where | won't tear at the seams.’

Unsteady and a little bit wary
With a brittle yet stubborn heart.
Stuck up in my reverie

I'm trying not to fall apart.

All the words | didn't say

The inferno in my soul

No longer light up my way

Rather the planes threaten to engulf me whole.

“Il be okay, won't I?

A little fight won't hurt”

Faith restored, | whisper to my skies.
Il fall, Il be trodden in the dirt
Dejected, dispirited won't be for long.
A pheonix, Il rise up strong.
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Brave enough?
Abriti Rai
Class 12 A Science
| heard that he came from a distant land
With just bread and a patriotic plan,
And as he marched with the mob,
A violent scene broke out.
A shot was fired: an incursion on the mob.

He fought with all his might,

Stood against them all.

Then through his head a bullet went

And down came crashing this brave-heart.

A silence surrounded the entire space
As if nature had started to lament,

One brave soul down again,

But thousand more hearts left wounded
And in pain.

Lost his life in broad daylight,

He left a deep pain in our hearts,

But a question too he left in our minds

Are we brave enough to withstand this fight?




Aim | want to be an individual
) Instead of just another nameless cog in the corporate machine
S"lalélSha;g‘: Or a faceless byte of data -
Vit Haad C?ifl,32017 Never heard of, never known, never seen.

Student Editor

What do | want to be?

| want to be independent, bold; as fearless
As the wind, unafraid of leaving habits behind
And going distant places.

| want to be someone's shield -

A hand to hold, a shoulder to cry on;

To bring hope to someone's darkest night
And be a source they can draw solace from.

| want to be remembered as

The girl who made a difference
Even if it is only in one life or two
That | can leave my own remnants.

I want to be happily exhausted by the time | go to bed
Knowing I've done a good day's work

Content in the knowledge of having said; what had to be said
And doing what had to be done.

| want to be different, and not

Give in to cliches - the herd, the clique;

To break away from the formulaic, pave a new path
Perhaps carve my own little niche.
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| want to be all afire -

To be so bright that | blind

Disbelieving eyes, and spread my warmth and my light
To every soul, every place that | find.

I want to be me
And not a representation of what others want, of
What they think they see.

To be alive, and not just living;
To be always breaking.
Mending,

Laughing,

Loving,

Fixing,

Giving.

| want to be.




Reality

They'd said real life is different

Than what we'd seen so far,

| didn't know what to make of it then,
Didn't know what regrets are.

But now they've slowly crept up
In this once-tranquil life of mine,
Giving a whole new meaning
To the phrase “I am just fine".

Because if there's anything

I've learnt quite well thus far,

It's that there are some faces here
That can dim the brightest star.

Oh! life is not a movie,

It's not a book; it's not child's play -
It's a battle against yourself and you
And the barriers in your way.

In reality, you can lose your faith
Because hoping hurts too much;
Plans can go all awry,

Dreams can vanish at a touch.

Sujala Sharma
Class 12 A

Vice Head Girl, 2017
Student Editor
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Things can sometimes go so wrong
You'd think your fortune's dead;

And disappointment always finds a way
To rear its ugly head.

You lose your way — can't find it then,
Your friends can turn to foes,

The whole world seems so big and bad
And you don't know where you'll go.

This is real - this is life -
Near-misses and close shaves.
Yes, here the princess has to learn
To be the one that's brave.

There's no way you can change all that -
Imperfection reigns supreme;

But maybe just keep powering on

Till the end of your road is seen.

For though you may not change the world,
Let not the world change you,

And maybe then you'll have a chance
Of building one anew.




Zwischen Immer und Nie

Sujala Sharma
Class 12 A

Vice Head Girl, 2017
Student Editor

There's something terribly beautiful about winter evening in this town.
You'd think that it couldn't possibly be any different from any of those
innumerable twilights that poets have composed sonnets about and
writers have dedicated volumes to and singers have bled the harmony
of their hearts for, but you would be very wrong. There is just
something about winter evenings here. They are harmonious and
melancholy and joyful and make your heart want to explode from the
weight of the emotions they awaken in you.

It all begins quite unremarkably. A day has gone by, and you have
survived it. No angels breaking forth in chorus from the heavens. No it's
just another day and you've almost made it to the end and you're tired
and hungry and thinking that tomorrow's another day and you will have
to go through the motions again when all you want to do is sleep and
sleep more because oh god you're so , so very tired.

And then, it happens.

Alright, maybe it's not quite that sudden. Maybe, first you merely notice
that the sky isn't quite as blue as it was a second ago. You look at it for
a moment. Pretty, then you walk on - head down, shoulders in. Then
something makes you look up again, and then.. and then you believe
in magic again. Because somehow, in the few beats between one step
and the next, someone has stolen the sky. That same someone has
also replaced it with a giant canvas, and the angels have run riot with
their paints.

You can hardly process the number of colours you see above you now.
The sun is a brilliant gold no, cheery yellow, no, a blazing orange. And
the sky? Oh, the sky! There are hues there, to do Monet proud. It's blue
and it's purple and it's pink and vermillion and lilac and magenta and
it's beautiful. It's so very beautiful.

And then, it's black.

The darkness deserves an ode of its own. It envelops everything so
indiscriminately, so kindly, until all become one in that most beautiful of
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shades. Until there is nothing but black.

May be it's the transience of the moment that gets to you: the
knowledge that every time the sky blushes pink, it will soon be
overtaken by the inky blackness of night time. Maybe that's when you
realize that perhaps this is what life is meant for —for reveling in the
display of wonders that the earth loves to show to all the eyes that seek
to see. For letting her silken spirit seek into your soul and becoming
one with her; one with yourself. For feeling your broken parts rejoin
piece by piece until you're like the lilac sky you love — beautiful,
incomplete, infinite. Perfect. Maybe, just maybe, life is for living.
Believe me when | say this - once you've seen the birth, death and
regeneration of a winter evening in this small town, you'll never leave
this place, oh you might move on from here, there are more places to
go, more things to see. But a part of you will always stay here. That
part of you that truly lived. Suspended in time. Time space. Zwischin
Immer und Nie. Zwischen Immer und Nie - Between always and never.




The Artist and the Masterpiece

Megha Gurung

Class 12 Science

Teresa Ball House Head Captain
Student Editor

As | was enjoying my leisure hour,

| was struck by Mother Nature in awe.

| stood there gazing at the sky,

Not knowing the reason why.

How can | describe to you in simple words?

For simple things are made complicated by the lords.

As | was standing on my baleony,

Looking up at the beautiful sky

It looked like an artist was painting it

using colors that ain't your favourite, | bet.

But with the artist's imagination

The dull colours served as decorations.

The sky was beautiful,

with the last beam of rays,

hardly getting selected by the clouds.

The clouds are colored hazy

as if the artist had stroked it in a hurry.

It had a tiny hole from where the rays could be seen.
The minute hole looked as if the artist had forgotten a stroke
But seeing this lovely picture my heart broke

Even though the sun was ending its life for the day,

| bet it made everyone smile who stared at it today.

If you really want to see it,

Feel it with your heart

See it with your eyes,

And enjoy it with a smile

Then don't forget to gaze at the sky,

Sharp 6:00 o'clock in the evening

Who knows it may be the last Masterpiece.
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Over thinking

Ashwiti Baraily
Class 12B

Kept awake by the constant chattering of her inner self
and by the confusion of staying determined to let go.

When her mind and heart is at war,
her nerves send jitters down her spine.

Her mind was clouded with her thoughts
That she didn't know how to clear.

Contradicting thoughts submerged her mind,
Making it hard for her to be kind.

It was hard for her to decide “what is worse”
“Drowning beneath the waves™? or
“Dying from its thirst?”

As she starts to contemplate on her bed
The clock gives her the perfect symphony
With the voices inside her head.




Life is worthless without you

Sonia Chettri
Class 12 A Science

From the time | wake up,

You stay with me as my shadow.

You protect me all day,

From all the things that hurt me.

| need you as my guide and mentor,

For catching hold of me whenever | start to fall,
You taught me how to walk and talk,

And how to carry myself.

I wonder how | will do without you.

In all my happiness,

You are there by my side to help me smile
In all my sadness,

You are there beside me to weep along with me.
Now, | am growing and becoming an adult,
Now the time has come for us to part.

And everytime when | count the days,

I think | am going wrong with my calculations
As everytime it gets shorter and shorter.

| cannot think of a day without you,

And its impossible for me to

lead a life without you

| wonder how we will part,

As there are circumstances in the future
Which does not want us together,

| cannot live without you,

And my worth becomes worthless

Even if your shadow walks away from me.
You are my god, my friend, my teacher
And my support system.

Thank you for everything my Mother.

An eternal love to you.
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A Daughter

Abiksha Thapa
Class 12 A Science

| am neither a writer,

Nor a social reformer,

| am just a daughter,

A daughter, who has seen her mother cry.

It is not because of me that she cries,

So far, | have been a good girl,

But it is the society that cannot bear our joy.
She has kept quiet for all these years,

She has not answered them for quite a while,
But now, it's time,

For | cannot anymore see her cry.

It's just my mother and me in the family,
However, if some guests arrive,

Specially a guy,

We are termed the black sheep of the society.
| wonder if everyone like us faces the same
Problems.

All of us know that a mother is

the heart of the family,

Then why is she questioned when she dwells
only with her daughter.

Today she suggested that she must smile
And tomorrow she is accused after a while.
At times | wish | had never grown up,

But now | know, it's me who has

to put this to a stop.

| know | am just a daughter,

Yet | am strong. It will not take me long

To stop my mother cry.




Cry

Nitisha Sanker

Class 12 A Commerce

When we first come to earth we cry,

When there is small pain we cry,

When we get beaten for wrong doings we cry,
But when we are hurt deeply why don't tears
roll down from our eyes?

Why do we keep quiet and depressed

Why don't we yell and scream and

Cry when we are hurt deeply.

Have you ever thought about this™?

Why don't we cry when we are hurt deeply?

Because there is no one to wipe our tears
except a person who is close to us, loves, cares and
understands us.

So, crying is also important in our life.

Don't cry unnecessarily or without any reason
Cry when life cuts you like a knife.

Crying heals your pain

And makes you happy again. ..
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Golden Days they were .

Sunanda Mir. Dutraj

Oh! Golden days they were.

K.G. buzzed with “I'l tell to Miss”,

Our days were nothing but full of kiss.

Listening to the songs from the Concert Hall,

We passed our time playing with dolls.

Multiplication and division being the most difficult tasks,
Scared of teachers even to ask.

Devastated by the theft of our Sundial,

Hearing the 'lunch time' bell even from a mile.

Eating in the class, imitating the teachers.

Oh! what beautiful days they were.

The famous dark room of Minu Aunty, with
anticipation of our school fete.

Searching every nook and cranny of the school,
Hoping to find a secret door like a fool.

Bonds made, bonding made stronger,

On these very slopes.

The colour changing maple tree and oh how holy!
Our school library.

What wonderful days they were.

Thirteen years but still wanting more.

Gone are those days but the memories will never die,
Never will | let these magnificent moments fly.

Which taught us only to grow.

Basking in the after glow of these memories .... Will | be
Recollecting them for centuries.

Oh! Precious moments at Loretol!

Class XIl A Sc.




Clique

Shivali Lama
Class 12 C

“Find your tribe and love them hard”

13 different world personalities, all in the same group. Loving one
another and living there for each other through thick and thin is what
we have been. We are friends for 12, 5 and 4 years but time does not
measure when it comes to friendship.

We have been through ups and downs together. This may be the last
year of school but not of our friendship. All the late night calls, group
chats, outings, dates, birthdays, break ups, make ups, shopping,
sleepovers, makeovers, being a rebel and getting into trouble together,
standing up for one another, arguments, waiting for the Home Science
practicals, late night video calling, group studies and map chatting one
another will be one of our favorite memaories to look back on.

Without them school life would have been a boring one.

Will miss running towards the canteen for a place on the bench,
laughing till we are out of breath and the dramas. We have been
notorious to some and sweet to others. We have formed new words
and use it on a daily basis. Though it is our last year and things will not
be the same like it was in our high school year, we will still have a lot of
memories to make in the future.

Last but not the least "l see no other squad to cross us”.
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Wait !

Carrin Lama
Class 12 A Science

As the clock ticked by,

The burden laid upon me grew heavier

Every second now seemed

To bring back memories of you when you were happier.
As | wait here under the maple tree,

For you to come and set me free,

| ponder over a million things

Between us, attached together by a string.

Recalling our times together

| laugh a laugh enhanced by crystal drops,
Reminiscing our plans together,

| think - a convoluted thought,

With hands so strong and heart so brave

| couldn't keep you from going away!

With fire in my soul and love like terror,

| let you slip away, all once and forever.

Sounds of your laughter, touch of your soft hands,
The care from your heart, love from your soul,

Is what | miss, what Il miss.

Time! was time cruel to us or was it us running against it?
As seconds turn to minutes, minute to hours,

Hours to days, days to weeks and weeks to months.
| wait, a wait infinite.

Leaves grow, leaves wither away.

But | am still sitting under this bare maple tree,
Hoping a hopeless hope

That this wait will cease

Knowing you're gone far away,

Il always wait for you, anyway.




In Days You Are
Bitten By The Lonely...

Driktso Sherpa
12 C Humanities

Yeah, | know, Things - they don't
make sense.

It didn't make sense then,

It doesn't make sense now,
Don't know if whether,

it will make sense, after.

It's okay. Stop stressing.
Will you?

No one really figures out
their lives completely. For
life's a quest not a question.
You'll never get an answer.

| know you're hurt.

You'll heal...

from situational virulence,
and manipulative people.
And it's so simple, give up.
Give up on toxic people.

You let the gale kiss

your skin,

tangle your hair. The gushing

influx consuming you in a

dazzling and dizzying predicament.

That the boy told you...

Told you

He would not hurt you.

But he did, he sent a hurricane,
and it won't go away.

I know it feels like,

cold water

down your tonsil throat.
But baby, you listening?
Know: you are a viscera of
self-healing properties.

| know you feel deceived,
for he...
He never really meant a

word he so ambiguously delivered.

And so, it has left you,
gagged and dejected.

But, baby, you don't need
someone else,

To colour your rainbow.

You are enough. But you forget.
And in days you are

bitten by the lonely...

Say it with me:

[, am whole.

|, complete me.

[, am the love. | never received.
And trust me,

you will be.
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Farewell

Prajna P. Lama
Captain, 12 A

Loreto Convent has been an important part of
my life. Thirteen years in school and she has
taught me a lot of things. When | first joined
here never id | know that | would be so
attached to her, for now Loreto is my family, my
heart.

Everything that | have done here will be
missed.

From strolling in the corridors to running in the
court.

The classrooms, the old friendly walls, the
tables and the chairs all will be missed.

The lovely teachers to my lovely friends.
From getting punished to being called good.

Nothing can ever replace the memories of
Loreto Convent.

For Loreto is my family, my heart and my soul.




Sports & Games

All India Loreto Basketball Winner

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Mr. T. Thandho, Mr, P Lama,
Mrs. K. Tamang.
2" Row Standing (L to R) - Pralika Gurung, Tenzing
Phantok, Simran Z Tamang, Lhaki Wangmo, Anushka
Pradhan, Pragya Chettri, Peden Lhamu Sherpa, Tenzing
Yangkey Bhutia, Kelsang Gyatsho Bhutia.
3" Row Standing (L to R) — Summi Hangma Subba, Pema
" Choden Sherpa, Kreeteeka Singh.

ISC Basketball Winner

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Mr. T. Thandho, Mr, P Lama,

Mrs. A. Karki.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sayojya Thapa, Kritika Gurung,
Peden L. Sherpa, Tenzing C. Bhutia, Sringeshwari Waiba,
Akanksha Gurung, Divyashree Shrestha, Summi H. Subba.




SAS Diamond Jubile Basketball.

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Mr. P Lama, Mr. T. Thandho

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Tenzing Dolma Bhutia, Milisha
Rai, Sunaina Tamang, Shwati Chhetri, Norzin Tshering
Sherpa, Unice Tamang, Pema Moktan, Kunsang Lama,
Ananya Thakuri, Zenith V. Bharati.

3" Row Standing (L to R) — Uden Tamang, Tshering Choden
Bhutia, Prajana Pradhan, Stuti Hangma Subba, Nancika
Mukhia.

ICSE Basketball Runner up

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Mr. T. Thandho, Mr. P Lama,
Mrs. A. Karki.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Divya Pradhan, Pema C .
Sherpa, Pralika Gurung, Tenzing N. Sherpa, Simran Z.
Tamang, Pragya Chettri, Nandita Pradhan, Lhaki Wangmo,
Tenzing Phantok, Tenzing Yangkey Bhutia, Hiba Rai, Ananta
Khushi Allay.



Inter School Sr M Rosario
Football Championship
Team A

1* Row Sitting (L to R) —Mr. S. Roy, Sir P Lama

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Komal Pradhan, Celestee
Pradhan, Dibhya Rai, Shreya Lama, Langrip Lepcha, Om
Sangmu Lama, Surakcha Subba, Sangarika Thami,
Sulakchana Gurung, Diya Sharma.

Inter School Sr M Rosario
Football Championship
Team B

1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Eunice Dukpa, Mr. P Lama,

Mr. S. Roy, Deepshika Mukhia

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Yanchen S. Sherpa, Martina
Bhujel, Pragya Rai, Ashwini Dewan, Carrin Lama, Om
Sangmu Lama, Nikita Gurung, Ambika Giri, Nilayam Thami,
Phennsu H. Subba, Ashlesha Singh.




Inter School ISC Volleyball Winner
1* Row Sitting (L to R) — Mr. S. Roy, Mr . P Lama,
Mrs. P Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Sulakshana Rai, Kritika Gurung,
Passang Kipa Tamang, Peden Lhamu Sherpa, Sringeshwari
Waiba, Dechen Sherpa, Atisha Sunuwar, Rintshen Bhutia.

Inter School ICSE Volleyball Winner

1" Row Sitting (L to R) — Mr. S. Roy, Mr. P Lama,

Mrs. P. Rai.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Puruvi Rai, Tenzing C. Bhutia,
Liangrip Lepcha, Kabyashree Shrestha, Prishita Thapa, Adela
N. Rai, Keedem Dukpa, Neha Tamang, Birshika Gazmair.




Dr. B.S. Bista Inter School Girls
Volleyball Team - 2017

1* Row Sitting (L to R) - Rintshen Bhuiia, Mr. S . Roy,

Mr. P Lama, Kritika Gurung.

2" Row Standing (L to R) — Yanchen Lama, Abhilasha

} Gurung, Peden Lhamu Sherpa, Sringeshwari Waiba, Ramsha
¢ Rehman, Langrip Lepcha, Keedem Dukpa, Prishita Thapa,
Puruvi Rai.

Anglo Indian Basketball Tournament




1" Row Sitting (L to R) - Ambika Giri, Shraddha Chettr,
Phuntsok C. Bhutia, Mrs. P Rai, Mrs. S. Pradhan, Mrs. N.
Pradhan, Mrs. S. Karki, Jessica Magar, Barsha Moktan, Ananya
| Tamang.

2" Row Standing (L to R) - Pema Choden, Riya Tamang,
& Serena Lama Tamang, Priyashi Chettri, Vaggyashree Pradhan,
Akshata Moktan, Diki Yongzom Bhutia, Lhaki Wangmo, Khushi
& Agarwal, Legzima Tamang, Priyanka Choudhary.
3" Row Standing (L to R) - Divya Tamang, Surakcha Subba,
Sakshi Gupta, Shraddha Rai, Saejal Rai, Tshering Tshoma
Sherpa, Shravasti Lama, Prayatna Chettri, Reetika Chettri,
Mrinali Chettri.
§ 4" Row Standing (L to R) - Shreya Sharma, Anishka Chettri,
) - Esha Chettri, Shriya Rai, Ishita Chettri, Hiba Rai.

JPIC

Standing (L-R): Sonam Choden Bhutia, Sanjukta
Chakravarthi, Shivangi Dhillon, Abhilasha Tamang.

Sitting (L-R): Ms. S. Rai, Ms. N. Dewan, Mrs. S. Bomjan,
Mrs. G. Lama, Mrs P Rai.
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Investiture Ceremony Juniors
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INTER HOUSE MARATHON
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S A Tribute to
7

y OV s, Pedene Fhadharn

V) on her Silver Jubilee

NS

“In the end, its not the years in your life that count. It's the life in your years.”
- Abraham Lincoln

Mrs. Peden Pradhan, the eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ghising started her education in Bethany School,
Darjeeling. She joined Loreto Convent as ayoung and enthusiastic student in Class V. After completing her ICSE
in 1985, she continued her higher studies in Loreto College, now known as Southfield College. She then
completed her Teacher's Training Course from Mount Hermon, Darjeeling.

The year 1989 saw Mrs. Peden Pradhan settling down to a married life with Mr. Kishore Pradhan. In 1992, she
joined Loreto Convent as an Assistant Teacher in the junior wing and since then, there has been no looking back.

A dedicated and sincere worker, Mrs. Pradhan is a teacher par excellence. A devoted teacher, a dependable
friend, a patient guide, Mrs. Pradhan can only be described in superlatives. Her selfless attitude towards her
students and colleagues is an inspiration to all. Over a span of 25 years, she has nurtured and moulded the
young hearts and minds of countless number of young girls in our school, who in turn have gone on to become
successful women of the world. Fun loving by nature, Mrs. Pradhan enjoys as well as lends her special touch to
all the teachers' activities in the school. Her skills in dealing with people of all age groups, makes her a very
special personindeed.

On her 25th year of selfless service to the school, we are honoured to be afellowtraveller in her journey.
Loreto Convent Darjeeling will forever remain indebted to Mrs. Peden Pradhan for her valuable contribution to

the school.
Best Wishes,
Principal, Staff and Students
al Darjeeling 2017 Loreto Convent Darjeeling ¢
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A Wribute to

M. O et R

on bhig Silver Jubilee

“The glory of gardening: Hands in the dirt, head in the sun, heart with nature.
To nurture a garden is to_feed not just the body, but the soul.”

Twenty five years of dedicated service rendered by Mr. Noel Rai to Loreto Convent, Darjeeling is
indeed a milestone in his life. He was appointed to the institute in the year 1992 as a support staff and
in 1995 Sr. Teresa put himin charge of the school garden.

Since then his passion for gardening has given us vibrant colours of seasonal flowers and not to
forget the vegetables too, under his patient, watchful care.The porch in front of the house too gets a
change of flowers seasonally. Every function in school is adorned with'the various potted plants
tended by him. The wreaths and bouquets prepared by him are outstanding too. In all, he has been
adding colour and beauty in our lives with his “Green Thumb”.

May your life become a garden of good health and happiness in the yearstocome.

PPPPPPPPRPPPRPPRPPRPPR.

Best Wishes,
Principal, Staff and Students
Darjeeling 2017 Loreto Convent Darjeeling
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When we think of Mrs B Lama whom we fondly call Binny, we're reminded of the
following quotation by John Steinbeck “I have come to believe that a great teacher
is a great artist, and that there are as few as there are any other great artists.
Teaching might even be the greatest of the arts since the medium is the human
mind and spirit.” Mrs B Lama you are one of the great artists of the teaching
profession. You have made a lasting impression on the world through the lives of
the students you have taught. |

During her twenty years in Loreto Convent Darjeeling, she has provided the
School with exemplary service. She has been the pillar of the English Department
in the school, Her genuine enthusiasm makes her classrooms a place where
learning is a joy. She strives to make learning accessible and gratifying. She
constantly challenges students to imagine the succeeding question, the further
consequence or the next horizon. In short, she invites them to think beyond what
they have known. She is strongly committed to creating an interactive and
supportive classroom environment.

She is excited to craft learning opportunities and invests time in making her
classes engaging. Her expressions and explanations and her ability to bring
characters alive in the classrooms are something that students look forward to.
Her pedagogical approach includes experiential and discussion based learning,
as well as awareness of her students' learning styles. As one student noted, “her
enthusiasm and attention to detail made the course very enjoyable. Her
dedication to her students is what sets her apart as an educator. | felt like she truly
cared about my understanding and performance inthe class.”

She offers an inspiring example of not just how to teach in the Humanities but how
to teach through human connection!

She was always available to help her students. Even at the end of a long day she
would volunteer her time for students who needed extra help. It was due to her
compassion that she was appointed as one of the Child Protection Officers in
school, a duty which she accomplished despite many hurdles.

Her perceptiveness as an educator transcended all boundaries and for her, that
path was endless, not only confined to the walls of the classroom, but to the
cultural arena where the scope for creativity was incomparable. She has been the

Darjeeling 2017

An Appreciation

heart and soul of many a stage production in Loreto. Her superb sense of timing
and her ability to bring out the best in her actors has given her the distinction as
one of the best directors on the Loreto stage. Her repertoire includes the musical
My Fair Lady, Sound of Music and Androcles and the Lion. She has been the
driving force behind the Elocution Contests in school and the NM Masters. Her
memorable pieces include The Mouse and the Cake and Joan of Arc. Many a
children's day celebration are all her creations, she has made us dance to her
tunes more than the Principals!

Her everyday life incidents combined with her comic timing is the talk of staff room
folklore. She is a fashion icon for many students who look forward to her matching
shoes!

Itis safe to say that Ms. B. Lama has significantly and positively impacted the lives
of many people. She was always willing to help wherever possible and did it with a
genuine and enthusiastic smile on her face. You could always count on Binny to
help you whether it be work related or personal issues. Her unshakable faith in her
Lord makes her a pillar of the community.

As she undertakes a new voyage across new oceans, we wish her the very best.
May she be guided by the Loreto principles and values that she has always
endowed her students with. We pray for her family- her loving husband Mr Anil
Lama, her son Simon and their future together.

I end with the famous lines from Shakespeare:
“Thereis atide in the affairs of men.

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune;
Omitted, all the voyage of their life

Is bound in the shallows and in miseries.
Onsuch a full sea are we now afloat,

And we must take the current when it serves,
Orlose our ventures.

Dear Ms B Lama you will be greatly missed.

Mrs. Amina Fareedl
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General Proficiency Award 2017
JUNIOR SCHOOL

D

Aadhya Suba
1A

Dechen Tamang
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Loreto Laurels

General Proficiency Award 2017
SENIOR SCHOOL
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Soumyashree Shreya Lama
VIA VIIA
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Tenzing Yangchen Bhutia Bhumi Gurung
VIB VII B

Niyati Gurung

ViC VIIC o o

Palak Agarwal
VII A

N
&)

C
Gunjana Pradhar oy

rbu Doa Bhuta
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Karma Tseyang Bhutia Daluckey Sherpa
VIID VIIIC

Pragya Guha
VIID
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a Hangma Subba Dhritiya Giri
VIIA VIII A IXA IXA

Tenz

Amisha Rai Num:

IXB
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Ishita Chettri
IXC

XC

Deépika Gurung
XA

Khushima Rai
XI A (Sc.)
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Rinchen Legki Bhutia
XcC

Divya Tamang Saiyotza Rai
e XB XI A (Arts)
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Priya Tamang
XI A (Sc.)




Nora Moktan Lekhima Bhutia
XI B (Arts) XI B (Arts)

Mary Rose Gurung
XI C (Arts)

Suveksha Tamang
XIC (Com.)

5

Sujala Sharma
XILA (Sc.)

Snigdha Pradhan
XII A (Sc.)

Shivangi Dhillon Aaliyah Kamal
XII B (Arts) XII B (Arts)
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Ragini Singhal
XII C (Com.)
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Kirantana Subedi, 8 A

g Tushita Chhetri, 10 C Nandini Pradhan, 11 A Lhamu Tshering Bhutia, 10 C

Sneha Hadalia, 7 B

Shravasti Lama, 9 A

Prajugta Subba, 7 D
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Shravasti Lama, 9 A

Sneha Mukhia, 8 C

Tushita Chhetri, 10 C

Anushka Sunam, 12 A
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Yangchenla Palzor, 11 A

Shiwangi Subba, 11 B
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Pretiosa Pradhan Bhattaria, 1 A

Pratiksha Subba 2, XI A

Ruchika Thapa, 12 B
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Tashi Lhamo Bhutia, 6 C

Natwadi Karnjana-0-Past, 6 C Tiana Pradhan, 5 B
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Tapashiia Subba, 5 B Sanjana Barua, 5 A Pratiba Subba, 2 A Aslesha Rai, 1 A
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Tenzing Choyang, 3C Prasansha Chettri, 4 C
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Melissa Pradhan, 2 A
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Khushbu Pradhan, 2 A
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Minerva Rai, 2 A
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Rabya Sunam, 2 B Garima Pradhan, KGA Priyasha Rai, KGA
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Agriya Megi Gurung, KGA | Rinchen Dolma, KGA
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Simran Rai, 12 B Priyasha Lama, 8 A
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Simran Rai, 9 B

SAMPADA

Sampada Pradhan, 1 A
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Ashwini Gurung, 5 A

Pratiksha Subba XI A




LORETO

SISTERS
Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mawy

OQUR MINISTRIES:

B Formal and Informal Educatiovw
m HealthyCave é N )
m Social Wovk Would you like to join the Lorefo Sisters in
o YmAﬁvaMs{'ij &em;’ng God'in the world today?

mC
m Spiritual Direction The Loreto Congregation invites
m Vocation Ministry
W Cave of Faithv Young women to join.
B Any work according to-the need \_

Please contact — Vocatiun Promoter, The Provincialate, Loreto gme’ 7 Middleton Row, Ko 2~ 700 071
Phone No: 033 22297054/ 8017198627 o
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