UG A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, HH7-2088
Sitng L tn R Bened \Vargresa, Han Viswanathan, Sidnarh H Nar, Mohammed Jeseen, Adithya Mano|. Leo Daniel Wnston. Wes. Gestha P Kumar { QlassTeacher), Renih & Nar
Mowa Kamn, Pralesk Jaseph, Adersh 8 5. Jeb sasia John, Gautham Krghna Roran M. Standing (Fist Row Lis R Dewd E Gaorge, Jeevan P Jobn, Abhjsy B Kewn Thomes
Aarhitya 5 R Arawind 50, Nibooh M, Salsa Abiricam J P, Dalin Geoge. Joal Thomas K. Ashwen Hrshra A Standing |Second Roew Lo R Brand A, Adwaidh DR, Navaraeth Nair
Madhey har D Rembrshnan 5 Geome! George, Anuvnd P, Gosul K Sungf, Rovan Aoy, Al Baiskrsan Aditwa A Thomas | Kumealaih

UKG B, LOY(LA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAFURAM, 1067-2008
i (L 1o Ry Gautham 5 Aagsh, Sree Mandhan Gasdh S Hrshna, Mibin P Madew, Josrua Joy Rejl. Osman Shenef. Wes Mary Magine Domenic | Class Taacher) Davd T Jobn
Algn & Clemenl. Leon B Gaorge, Rioshan Sshi, Nikhd § Mar, SBargesih Keghng 5. Slasding (Fiesl Row L o ) Adifhya Keiskne A D. Nibind B, Tico Py Methe Mathew, Rosan Kurar ¥
Adarsh & R, Maween V' P, Joal Anlony, Robel Paangodan, Ratul M Biju, Mahess R Mar, Gokul Krishran, Achith Kiran 5 N, Standing |Sacond Row L o At Banedict M E, Jaya Den 'y
Goreind 5 Vaudhyen. Sorammed Khaled Abdulen, Ashwin Fend. Astwin Sekhar 5 B Sanley B Jones. Brysn Ben. Jnze K Vargrese. Aranhagadmenabinan A, Adivan M.




I A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sitting (L to R): Aadithya Krishna, Krishna Gopal, Gaurav Sreekumar, Harikrishna B, Navean U 5 Thomas Arvee, Jacob Thomas, Ann Pius{Class Teacher)
Vishnu 8, Chinmay Sharan Vyas, Mukundan S, Eric Johnson, Abhinav Paul Mathew, Pranav P 8. Standing (First Row L to R): Adhish Saravan, Kishore R R
Ajin Abraham Danisl, Joseph Raveen Sydney, Sriram Ramesh, Adarsh Shankar R S, Vysakh Krishnan, Midhun § Kumar, Ipe Joseph, Rohit Chivukula
Standing (Second Row L to R): Nikhil Krishnan, Amith Prem, Nithin Philip, Siddarth B Pai, Navanesth Raj, Sandeep Xaviour, Nihal Manoj, Jithin Jose
Karthik P M, Atul J Prakash, Akash Saji, Gokul 8. Standing(Third Row L to R):Asvanth S Anil, Arvan S Rajeev, Abhishek J Chandran, Stephen Thomas Varghese
Vinayak Rakesh, Vignesh Mahadevan, Sankar S Nair, Abin Chares, Pranav Thampy, Adithya Gopan, Ramal Mohammed.

T

1 B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVAMANTHAPUBRAM, 2007-2008
Eitting L to R)Praveen Siva Subbramanian, Swaroop Senadhipan, Alex Thomas Abmaham, Gold Devin Prabhakar, Rohit &l Kumar, Kripa Shamicar & R
Eanjith 5 Kumar, birs Lowaly Romin (Class Teacher|, Siddarth K S, Ignatious Joseph. Roshan M, Hova Tharayil, Sreeram S, Jerry Thomas, lvan 5
Lxanding (First Row L o 2 Mark Manual 5, Akash R |, Johny Francs, Akshay Krishna A S, Aravind G, Adithya Han, Abhiith S, Mukhil P B, Pranay P Nair
Maveen &G, Standing (Second Row L fa Rpvishnu Shaji R, Sreabharat J 5, Aqun ¥ Arun, Karthek % Mair, Anathairishran B, Admyus P, Vishno Marayanan &
Mirangan Y, Adarsh Subhramaniam, Navesn & B, Bhramadutt B 5. Standing {Thrd Row L io RjXVikram Sunya, Joshua Ben, Joe Thomas Chenyan
Hermanth Pradesp, Dav Marayan R, Adith Ajay, Amal Mazeer, Rohan Dinesh, Harigavind 5. Abseniees:Nkhil BjuAswin S Fartan Abmed.




I C, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRLIVANANTHAPURAM, 20072408

Sigingil o R: Madhay A lar, Jaoob Rajan, Jeshus 3 Reji, Bhwar Adifiya K R, Nitin Vinod, Anun Jayanam, Sangeeth Suresh, Mrs. Bhanumathy S (Class Teacher)
Martin J Jasaph, Timothy Arves, Subin Wired, Nandagopal & , Harisankar 5, Rahul B. Standing {First Row L to R): Gautham V' 5, Sanker Valabhan &
Arjur W Mair, Karthik R, Adihwa G Ajith. Shawn Felix Nefio, Unnikrishran 5, Joel Juslin, John Noble, Akshay Lal 5 A Venlitachalam L, Adilhya Maheawar A 5
Ashraath Agith, facash 5 B, Yadu Kshnan, Standing [Second Row L to B); Avin G Chacko, Govind Venugapal, Advailh B, Sancho Simon, Adithyan C A
Barat 5 Krshnan, Ankith C: Wired, Swamap Sory. Anandu Sajoo, Sedan Sa), Akesh 5 Zaibin, Tinw Geome, Adithyan K. Sreeram Sajih, Sankalp 5. Absaniea Fiohan C

-
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1T A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-200%
Eitting L 10 Rk Chns Francies, Abhigth Marayan 5, Hnshikesh £, Sujel S Sunil, Ben Funakase dohn, fcvaith Umesh Med Muray |{Class Teacher), Sreehan H
Gautam Anil, Alan Ban D'cruz, Vishnu W S, Aswin Das, Radeap Jayan. Standing (First Row L 1o R Ajay & M, Dave Jay Super, Roshan J Famandez
Alan Thomeas, Arfjun 5 Mair, Abhishek Maria Manual, Abn P Mathaw, Mohemmed |shan J, Siddarth Surya 5 R, Roshan Paul Augussina, Vaishnay Shanoy P
Adarsh M. Slanding (Second Row L io R): RiEhash 5 Mair, Adithya Sekhar, Krishna Prased 5 R, Akhil Mishad, Ajay Krishnan R M, Akash 5 0. venugopal 5
Gaovind 3 P, Reuban Thamas, Jhin D K. Madhay P B, Gautham 5. Slanding {Thed Row L 1o Rl Abby 5, Vignesh R Krishma, Amarthys Sreskaman
Ayuah A Hag, Ganesh Thampi A Rokan Raju, Padmajan 3. Akash 5 Akhil 5 Pravin, Paul Joy. sbeanlees. Alash M, Mavin Koahy John




11 B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sitting{Left to Right): Arjun S, Vishnu R, Arjun Sekhar G.5., Rithwik B.S., Thariq Shajahan, Deepak Mair, Mrs.Jinsam Shibu (Class teacher), Rohan C Kumar
John T Michael, Rohit M Nair, Philip Asok Alex.Danith Renjan, Abhishek Naath S. Standing (First Row L to R): Padmanabhan §, Vinson V, Aravind Sabu
Sam Stephen, Sabarikrishnan S, Krishnanunni M, Gautham S Lal, Sidharth Lal, Anoop A, Gokul 3. Standing (Second Row Lto R): Shahbaz Anwar,Nevin P Biju
Rohan S Thomas, Ajay Philip John, Visakh Neelakantan V, Allan Joseph, Arjun Jose, Gautham Viswanath, Harinath Ravi, Kevin Paul Ebenezer, Gautam A S
Joel J Gomez. Standing (Third Row L to R): Abhinand H, Vaibhav K, Rohit H K Nair, Harshavardhan A L, Nihar Wilson, Amith Santhosh, Balayogesh S.
Fayaz Fir Shad, Aanand Nair, Aravind A, Aswin Asok J. Absentees: Aryan Deepak Lal, Akshay Prem, Sebastian John K.

I C, LOYOLA SCROOL, THIRUVANANTHAFURAM, 2007-2008
Siting (L To R} Bimal Saju Kabsrickal, Sreeram 5, Geo Joy, Varun Deva, Ssbastian Polackal, Gautham S, Anrudh J P 5, Mes Mini Arsvindhakshan{Class Teacher)
Kennoth Paul Siman, Danial Alexander, Aabid Muhammed Sabir, Akash Thomas, Srinandan P. Standng (First Row L to R): Varghese K, Siddarh R K
(George Thomas, Joa Joshy Kunjappu, Bio Francs, Jibin B Thomes. Gautham B, Abhiram J, Rishikesh 5 K, Karhieyan Dilp, ¥rishnanunni A K. Akshay Samma
Kiavrin Thoenas Simon. Standing (Sectnd Row Lo R) Angith Sugalhan, Bipin B Jacob, Madhaw Ramesh, Jacob J Pulharwesdil, Jobn Thomas kicula, Alan Suresh
Ben Sam, Vignash R, Renoy Ranjth, Akshay 5 5, Vismay Valsaraj, Anerudh Sugalhan.




A, LOYOHLA SCHOOL, THIRUYANANTHAFURAM, 20072008
Sitting {Lto R): Nandagopal S, Saurav K S, Elton John Fernandez, Christo Jackson, Abhijith Mohan, Rahul Roy Mathew, Rohan Harikumar
Mrs Genatha Thomas (Class Teschar), Sharan Antony, Siddhartha A, Sreakrishna 5, Alex Kurian Varghese, Ajay J Thampy, Adithya H Mair.
Standing (First How L o R} Aswin R, Athul Manao|, Ganesh Krishna P A, Haringrayaman, Mohamad zay.an Mukthar, Anathanarayan B
Akhil A S, Gauwlam Krshna, Keshav & Nair, Boal Ranjit Aadithya G. Standing {Second How L io F): Vinayak Madhu Mencn, Sangeath Sajan
Abhipgn S 5, Rajath &, Pasan Rakesh, Navaneath Krishna, Rohan P Andony, Alan Mattaw Charan, Sabannath M B, Suhadl Ahmed F, Devamithra J 5.
Standing [ Third Row L 1o R): Hrithik Rohan Nambiar, Shreyas Vasedav, Nived Chandrashekaran, Gopik Santhosh, Madhay 5 Kumar
‘Gokul Knshna Gopakumar, Vishnu W, Nikhi S, Madhaw Muralesdharan, Anand Rag Aniony, John B James. Absontoes: Aravind Anil Aldnin Ansory

I B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-200d

Sitting (L ke Ri-Herighdcash M M, Sanjay H, Noal Thomas Bajoy. Georga Zacharia ¥, Karthik Ragess, Sabarsh V Gopal, Sudha K {Class Teachar)
Midhun Sreenivas, Aanand 5 .J, Thamas P Akeander, Marendran M, Roshan Al Kumar Salunks, Gaigam Wirad. Slanding (Frst Row L o Bl Ashin Lawrel R

Harighankar Juresh, Subhasish Dash, Akhd &, Rishikesh R, Devaanandh A, Ashwin Prathag, Sachil Shankar 3, Alben Jacob, Ajay Dav 3.

Standing (Second Row Left o Rightj:Jacob Thamas K, Akmal Ahmed, Ganesh 5, Vivek Willins, Abhiram 5 5, Rabul Cherian Y, Richy Yesudas
Allan John Tam, Akshay Thampi U, Adithya Satheesh, Mived P 5. Standing {Third Rew Left ta Rightl: Arjun Surash, Rabul & Nair, Nantha Saran P
Hikhil & Mar, Rohan Jose, Athul James, Alwn Albert Ardony, Sameer B Mair, Ananth M Nair, Moval P AbserteeVishal R Bair

o




Silling (L ko R): Ashil Krishna, Sai Ganesh, Madhav 5, David Thomas Sabaslian, Adithya M, Rahul R, Baena Kutty{Class Teacher), Harikrishnan M 5
Arjun Shanavaz, Akhi Raj, Manda Gopal 5, Reuben Abraham Zachanas, Jacch Kurien, Standng (First Row L io ) Madhay M Padmanabhan, Mranjan B
Adarsh Sivan 5. Soorya § Padmanaban, Amu 5 Joseph, Bekhar M B. Rohil R Shakars, Manuy Gedrgps, Mavean Marayam, Sajith Kumar 5, Savio Alax
Badifya Marayanan 3. Standing [Second Row L e R): Afun Jayachandean, Dhiuean 5, Divalar Mabhash 5, Snesith 5, Jeeva Sunil, Arun M S Akshay J Garesh
Mphishek M R, Sawnv M, Fayar Mobammed M, Ryan K, Ananthu Nath 5, &len B.

fo A%\
[

_%:_!' ':! a l

I¥ A LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 24072008
Sitng (L to R Amal A R, Madim 5, Abhishak Sam Alexander, Rahul Krishna, Sanjo Sarhosh, Bern Yarooy Alex, Mrs Grace Thomas (Class Teacher)
Aswin Rajesh, Prashanth Shva Shanmugham, Hiran & 4, Sonu Xavier, Adithya Rajl, Anand B . Standing |First Row Lo Rvignesh Wigy, Adithyan F 2
Jayakrishnan J 5. Rahul Sharma B, Sandy Frad, Ganash Chandran 5, Slephan Josaph Metlo, Vishnu M P, Ssddharth v 5. Amith Sankar Sunil Lal
Standing (Sacord Row L o R Malwin Raphy. Roy Mathew, Vigay Raj J, Ritwy Pradeap, Rajath U Krishna, Jos Augusting Thamas, Tony Danial
Rohil Vijgyakumar, Rokit T, Kasha A Mair, Abhishek Thomaa. Amdith Santhoah. Starding (Third Row L 1o R Adilkye Sudbeer, Immarus Kuriakoss
Muradi K, Newin Joseph Paul. Adifhya Vimatan, Anjay Thomas Kailath, Vachan Surash, Jeffin Joy. Absertess: Jacob tames, Marcel Mark Lopes, Swaram Sajth




¥ B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAFURAM, 20072008
Stting (L ta H): Sidnarth S, Aswin G J, Shihas B Mohammad, Ananthakrshan B S, Amal Krishnaa P, Mrs Mol Thomas(Class Teacher), Suryanaraysna Panicker
Emaya £, skshay 5, Rina Joseph Jayan, Dewvanand V. Standing {Frat Row Lo B Rakash Ramesh, Harinamayanan 5, Tony Domanic Sehastan B, Shyam Haridas
Aran Gaorgs Alax, Frahalad Kanin Vijsy, Renul Bose, Samual E Gaorga, Adithya 5 Nayar, Aksher Narayanan, Govind Krighna, Gautham Krighnan J P,
Stareding (Second Row L o Rl Aditra Krishing Menon, Ganesh 0, Adfithya Narayaran. Joseph Jay, Mak H Godfres, Nitin Binu Samuel, Rehil R, Narayana Sanra
Bharainksighnan S, Bhaalh Mais 5 B, Arand M Sosj R Asviith Rag 5 Ssanding (Thind Row Lo ) Mukundan A, Govardhan R, Ahahek Jagan, Skhil Satheash
Anleey S Chirendl, Gauri Sharksas 5, Saadh 5, Gautham K Sajih, Adarsh Vignda Kurssr Arinand B Kishean, Vignesh Kdshnan, Robit Nair A W,

%
TV C, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUYANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2H4
Simng (L o R ithin Kunjurmon, Akshay Das, Jool Josegh Rejl, Mikhi S Hand, Ajay Gopan G, Tom P Jogo, Rangni Rap {ClassTeacher), Hansh 5 Monfishakn S 8
Pranav Sebastian, Rishikash 5, Livian Rulus, Ashique Lal, Standing (First Row L to Rk Govind G §, Adiichandra, Alax M, Haroon Khader, Meaz Rahman
Achuh 5 Kumar, Arevind Maie, Roshan Rahman, Mithin 3 Nair, Kailas Math K 5, Anoop B, Al Prem. Adifys Sabu, Aral Seju Kalaricksl, Tanish Zachariah Mathew
Standing {Second Row L 1o R): Urni Krishran Nair BLJosl G RejiSuraj 5, Ananth A Rahul Benny,Dal Type Jomson, Jash J Fernandaz, Rabul Sundar R
Rahul Sajeev Krishnan, Knshnadew J, Santhosh Rishi L M, Mikhil Jose, Een Sonny, Abserices: Anartha Bnshnan

Dz
EL




VA, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007 2004
Sitirg {L ta R): Benadict Varghess Josh, Sarkar S Thyagu, Alsesh Ahammed N, Sabar Vijay, Rohit P Jacob, Mrs Maitri Rathi {Class Teacher), Arun Govind T
Shyam €, Akhil Anoap, Harikrishnan &, Madhaw H, Remesh & Mair. Standing (First Row L o R): &kkshary G, Aravind Krishnan, Hafiz F, Deepai lype Kashi
Fiohan R, Krishna 5, Amvind Ramachandran, Gokul Manon, Mthin Prasad 5, Amal Babo, &mal James, Warun Sujith Mar, Aditwa Santhosh, Maad Sanjeey Menon
Smanding [Second Row L o R Adarsh 5 A, Anandan M 5, Sushant Sam Varghasa, Joseph Kunan, Mathews George, Sivadav S, Arjun Fadma A 5, Deapak John
Anrahan | Thomas, Athul Kishna A, Ankudh Prathap, Gandnidal J K Standing (Thied Rosw L o R Alay' 8 Kumar, Anand K B, Dharush Knshnan 5, Sachin Surash

Asarvingd R, Rahul Krghna R R, Kiran 8 Raj. Harshanker R, Prabhul Pragesp Kumar, Achyuth M Mair, Asdithya Krishng Thampl Q. Absenieas: Amal Tom
Badari Anand

&

& & :

VB, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 1007-1008
Siting |L o R): Rino And, Mahadey &, Siddarth Sunil, Dew Madhav 5 D, Aravind &, Ganesh G 5, Mrs Efaine Joba (Teacher Teacher). Rajeev Nath 5
Ronnie Mamman Jaoab, Arand Phiip Joss, Sreyas M Mair, Rahal 5 B. Standing (First Row Lt RiVinayak &, Arjuni A Nair, Ananthu & Mar, Sachin R
Cyriac T Kunnumpuram, Cyres K Bijoy, Akhil P Mair, Jarin Xavier, Adarsh Reghunath, Aravind Sanan, Namih Anil, Subail S, Rohit R
Standing {Sacond Row L 1o R Harkrshnan K F, Josa P Mathew, Kigio Glison, Rohll David Joseph, Mavean P 5, Aditya Marsyan 5, Rauel Hirgten Davis Wison
Fajain R, Siva Nancy P. Kashay L] Krishna, Matanigl G R, Midhun Erishnan A J. Cherian 5 Thely, Standing (Third Row L o R Kavin Renjth, Susi S R

Azwin R Gaulaen 5 M, Subin Edward Jude, Sdram 5, Mikhil Mair 3, Sandeep Servan, Vashngy J, Ancop Kishng P G, Absentass: Roshan J Rollands,
Vighau Prasad 3 R, Jaivardhan & Menon




V€. LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2H07-2008
Sittmyg (L to R): Akdil Rajan T, Paul Mathew Baban, Daniel Mathews John, Rahan C Beddyson, Ssiram 5, § Hazsena (Class Teacher), Krishnaniutty 5
Rashan C Beddyson, Rohi G, Karan S 5, Ajay Row B Standing (First Bow L 20 R Emil Femandez, Joe Xawer, Akhil Mair &, S G 5, Sachin Santhosh
Vinayak R, Manu 5 Josaph, Sauray B Malr, Ejas Khan & 5, Kihin Thomas Alax, Ashish V' Hedge, Georgo Kunakosa, Jeoab John Kannitia, Han Nar &
lwin W, Abhay R Ajith. Slanding (Sacond Row L to R Rainul Frakash, Amavind Yenugopal, Phiip Augusting Majan, A&anand Gangadhar M S, Rishi Dav &
Gautham Zanihosh, Siddarth Monhan, Ron Jacch Mathew, Aling Tony Thachil, Arasind 5 Nair, Atihraham Raju, Athul Kumar P 5, Arasind Sanan v R

6 A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sirtimg {L to R} Anand W Krishna, SEomnath Kishore, Anand P J, Gokul Banthosh, Gauiham Ravindran, Rohit Marayanan K

8 Bujatha {(Class Teachsar) Arermal B Manas, Adarsh M, Josa Mathaew, Karhik M, Qautham Vishno B, Sreedey P R
Snanding (Firat Rew L e R} Abhgith Mehan R, Jares Jacok, lacab Reny Abhrabam, Akabday Shajl, Alen Ray Josaph,
Abhishek J Prakash. Amal Shaji, Akarah Vijay, Aby Kuruvils, David Alszandar, Anirudh Srearam, Akshay J Kumar
Sianding {Sacoend Row L 1o R} Abay Antcay B, Harik Mohan O, Bharath Gopal W, Aaditya Limesh, Amun Koshnan [,
Ganesh G_Arun R, Bohan R, Aadrtya % M, Abi G John. Bennin W, Jithin Gopal. Standing (Therd Row L to Rl Anand 5,
Se=orge E George, Mesraj &, Nikhil Varghese, Zac Mew BEegin, Mahesh Dilip, Alesf Mohammed. Daryl Barc RodricksT
Adithoes Jossph Mathew, Jacob Sebastan. MMiven Winod,

x
£
.



V1B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRLIWANANTHAFLIRLAM, 2007.2008
Siang (L o Ry Amamath V) Nearaj Menon M. Vingy R Chardean, Gaur Shankar 3. Ajay Zacharish, Nardagopal 5. Miss Lijo Clands(Class Teacher), Sobin Anlory J
Johin T F, Krshnanand 5, Madhav Thampi M, Sreeraj 5. Standing (Frst Row L to R Akash 5 Shaj, Akash Marlin, Dennis Jacob Varghess, fsjun J H
Karan Sabu Thamas, Anand 5, Josa Mathews, Golal 5, Rithii Pradeep, Kartik 5, Sohan Thomas Stanty, Gablwin P, Sanding (Secand Riow L o R Abery Koshy Hy
Danmy Anil, Sanjoe Sajan, Aswn P 5, Hariknshnan 5, Ganesh V, Ashig Shyam, Neeraj P &, Bharath Krishra K B, Advait Shankar J Potty, Abhidash R Nar
Abhilarsh Shackn Georgl. Standing (Third Fiow L 1o B): Adihya B, Geoge Mathal, Rergay R W, Paul Regin Joseph, Akshay Antony, Feith Ashkey Percy, Yohan Prilip
Wanun J Solomon, Gesind Bhadran, Abfnimm H, Shysal Khan &

s ot & E .

VI C, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUYANANTHAPURAM, 20072008
Sitting (L o R): Romeo M Ral Anandu M L, Week Krishnan H, Rioshan R Maganathan, Renu R C[Class Teacher), Adithya Miohan, Raful Suresh, Soumabh & hiar
funun Syarn. Standing| First Bow L %o Rj: Nawn Jude Christian, Tony Josaph Tharayd, Gokul & hair, Mahammed Shiraz S, Geonga John Kannitia, hacan M Mashodesan
dqun 5 J, Snow Han 5 J, Ashik Ahammed W, Roshan Thomas, Govind & Shyam. Standing {Second Row L o ) Aty Yesues, Han Goind T, Ramit 5, Jeremy Yanghese K
amal Raj R, Gagul Taby, Jude Thomas Boban, Franoy M, Tomin K Thomas, Krishna Ram 5 R, Standng (Third Row L o R Vivek S, Vivian Kurian Mathaw
Rehil F Jacwhi, Jjo 5 Pramaod, Limeash Bhasiaan, Ambad Vanugopal, Araing Shanavas, Goldal Krishna G K. Gaulham K, Arupam Namyan A G




— L -

VI A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sittineg (L to R): Ashvin Anil, Sachin Fhilip, John B Dominic, Nasdu Chandran, Mithin Jeseph, Sujin Babu, Gresshma P G (Class Teachar)
Sharan Samsen, Afjun A, Nikhil Aravind. Visakh 5. Aravind Sreskuman Standing (First Row L b Ry Allan G Chacko, Banoy Sheplhen
Charudath Marayan, 5 Sidhadth, Mighish Lemnn, Rohit & Kishna, Aravird Lalii, Akash Ajaykuriar, Rohan B, Afun Shagl, Alok 5, Rigs K Alan
Standeng (Second Row L to Rp: Makul Sridhar, Sachin L Lumen, Harigopal A, John James, Abhishek Krshnan R, Avinash & Kair
Austino Paul, Adhithya Premjith, Taarige W M, Anand N R, Neeraj A 5, Rigil R Sugathan. Standing (Third Riow L 1o R} Ashwin R 5
Anirudha 5, Vivek M Mohan, Balagapal L. Arjun Raj, Siddarth 5 Rajiv, Sarang Dav, Prithvi Pradesp. Mihal Ranjith, Yarun Ramdas
Kurian Kurigkosa

.-*.-" -
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VI B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sintineg {L 1o RY Anend Jyothi, Aravind Raj, Rahul Hamkurmar, Ashil Varghees Alexander, Arvind M. Ramdas 1, Mre Kalarend 5 (Class Teachear)
Sickdarth G B, Anand B Padmakumar, Shvasankar S, Az J, Aman David, Btanding (First Rew L o Ry Akshay Josa, Abhishel G L. Aswin Rajandran
Amal 5, Kumaresh M, Dhanuesh Binoy, Gokul Suresh, Jijo Francls, Athul Sarcja Prasad, Akbar Shah, Vishnu Subbaram Ramamoorthy
Ricky C Bijoy, &narkh Maman Kailath, Rohan Pillal &. Standing (Second Row L 1o R): Sachin K Rajendran, Aravind Vasudevaru &
Akhil B, Tony Francis, Hankrshnan W, Anirudh A, Sanjesy 5, Avinash Jayvaram, Akshay Sivan, Sresjith G 5, Ajay Sharama M
Standing (Third Rew L ta R Mandu Brighnan, Niranjian U Y, Kiran K Sudhin, Sovind G Mair. Mithin Varghesa, Sachin Lal D
Einaon Babu, Bharath Kurmars G, Naren R Rajagopal, Viewanath & &

Dz
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VI C, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRLIVANANTHAPIIRLAM, 1067.2008
St (1L bo F): Bhavadh Krighnsan J P, Sangsay Jathi, Kiahranunen P S, Abhijiin 5 M Aabid F, Dleep Sharhar, RahulRajeey, Reuban J Jacob, Vishnu B Pratul
Standing (Firsl Row Lt R Vingy George, Kalas 5, Reuben Philip A, Al Mohammed M, Kevin Anlony F Kirar Vanghess ML A Abdul K. Vives M. Vishr Suresh
Mewim A&, Sooryakanth Roy, lvan Josa N, Jobn P George. Slanding (Secord Row L to R Thomas Gearge, Nand Kishor Mamma, Gopi Krishnan, Sulai 5 L
Snravan Cunchala, Sooraj Lal, Abhiram fAshak, Gokul Raj, Sreejth Sreenras, Bahul B T, Tony Jobrson Standing {Third Row L io R Proween Jayan, Renith Paul F
Sacraj O &, Pryush Kumar, Vishnu % Gopal, Prince § M, Rahul Raghavan, Akhilash P, Mighin M.

THIRUVANANTHAPURAR, 2007-208

YT A&, LOY LA SCHONN.,

Zatting (L 10 K- Mahesh K B, Vignesh M, Terence Reefus, Tanw M Hair, s Albenia Angelose (Class Teacher), Srileicshman B L, Anoop v 5
Gowtham S, Cherian T Kunnumpuram. Standing (Firsl Row L to R Mikhasel James Koipuram, Jessasl Moeghdar M A, Mived S
Gordon George Gomez, Ralph alex Arakal, Adarsh Antony, Ram R Nair, Mimish Ravl, Vishnu § 8, Jithin G Garmal

Slanding (Escond Row L 10 R} Jobin ¥ Jose, Sachu Suresh, Anandhaknshnan P B, Bharath Krishman B, Vignesh Darshan, Gokul J R

Aydhithiya Jyothi. Jose John. Arjun b 5.




Sitberg (L o R} Karghik M Nandan, Adshesh Pramiumar, Mavean Josaph Roy, Salrman Arwar, Nakd W Kurar, Elizabeth Mathes (Class Taachear)
Alak Rajiv, Suraj H. Nithin & B, Athul Marayanan, Vinal P Thomas Standing (Fist Row L o Rl Paudl G Wilson, Ralith F Krishian, Arjun Sajaay
Shankar H, Saddharth M Babu, Anan ¥ 5, Gavird K, Sidharth M Nair, Achuth Mohan, Sravind Jeyen, Varghess M Samuel, Daniel Elias Varghese
Soorajkrishina 5. Standing (Second Row L to R Siddharth &, Maveen Fernando, Aravind S J, Sachin Shahuji, Karthik K 5, Vivek B Knshnan
Anand Srestumar, Aen E Baip, Sansal Bhan, Jpa Daniel Winston, Orupadh Saheer, Shyamkrshnan R Standing (Third Row L o R Amun M Madhu
Tarun Chenyan Thomas, Mewn ype Mathew, Deapak 5 W Naiar, Gokul 5, Sachin John Jude, Jeswin Abraham, Salil Vince Joseph, Rohan T Jayash
Pranay S Varma, Deapak Sirone |, Absantess: Despak Banny, Nandagopal R, Rohith Krishnan P, Sasia Vicior

= >

VI C, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAFURAM, 2007-200F
Eitting |L ko R Aoy Josaph, Jecoh M Ariony, Antory Paul P, Prathyash S S, Ashish Mamman Gaorgl, Mrs Sindhu N Sharma {Class Teachar], St B Joseaph
‘ishnu J, Sarkar Prasad &, Sam Jobn Rashan L. Standing (First Riow L o R Suith Jacob Comman, Sravind Kishnan R, Ragashwaar M Shamén Ajith
Kanmy John Jacob. Rahul Regha, Rajiv Viarghasa P, Sarath W Warrer, Mara Moban P.Standing (Second Row Lo R); James Jacoh Geangs, Abhiimh A,
Alil Mustlata. Bharaih Ajith Sresnivasan, Rohil Ancep Choodan, Shanin N 5, Amal James, Themae 3 Thally. Akhil 5. Moal M Rajive

Fandirg (Thind Row L 10 R Joji 5 Pramod, Achul b Kai, Sain 5 Raj, Ajay Krishna, Denvid Gracious Wilson, Surva V Anand, Gaulam Krahnan, Govind 5
Mikhi Canny Babu, Krishna Mohan, Rabul Marayan M

VI B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHFURAM, IIJI!'-'-IW.;-




X A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVAMANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sitling (L te R): Veskshil Jayakumar, Bijo J Thomas, Pravean J Laan, Vinu Thomas, Mr. Rajesh T (Class Teachar), Mohammad Jamassh
Tony Jos Yeyoan, Sail Jahas Sabu, Mohammed Shiyas. Standing (First Row L to R): Santhosh Commen George, Ganesh R, Prajith John
Rahul Babu, Anand v, Vishnu Prasad A, Pureendaran 5, Akhll R, Sandesp Oomen Thomas. Standing (Second Row L o R): David Clemant
Fanglh Babu, Vivek Vijay, Vipin Chandran, Kishan Chand R C, Arjun R Krishnan, Cidarth Sajith, Pravean M. Abaanisss: Ramesr Huseasn M H
Ajmal T, Aslf A 5, Swathi M, Sandanu J B, Praveen Ban, Arevind M Malr.

weoev‘

1X B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAFURAM, 2007-1008
Sitting [ L to R): Asron Antony, Aravind B, Jim Xavier, Harikrishnan ¥, Gokul G B, Mr Prajap Chandran (Class Teaches), Sanjay J
Akhll Raj, Sandash Gaorga, Srikanth Surssh Kumar, Georgs Kurlan. Standing (First Row L 1o R): Rahul Krishnan, 5 M Mohammad
Arjum B Nair, Abhijeat Surash, Saran Babu, Sabarinath M 8, Kiran R, Vijayamadhavy R 8, Ashik 5. Burysa Narayanan A
Hithin K Chithambaram, Angith J Nalr, Harisankar H 3. Sianding (Second Row L 1o R} Ananth L, Appu Afih, Nosl Johns, Achuth Jayakumar
Sarath § J, ¥Wipin A ¥, Dan Lopsz, Arjun Shajan, Jaoobh Yerun Deav, Modhusoodhan. Standing(Third Row L to R): Stefmn Simon
Bam Augustina, Zechariah Mathews, Job J, Sanjay V, Bharath Bhajl, Mititsh Wjayanand, Joal Jamas Josaph, Ananthkriahnan, Ambareash 5 J.




IXC, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-HNd
Sitting {L to R} Syama Prakash M 3, Anand Sankar A, Anand Zachaniah, Cyriac Thomas, Arjun Shaj, Ms Mary Rila V[Class Teachar). Ansal Mohammed &
Steere G Baniny, Aditya Mair 3 B, Wivek ¥ Nair, Alan Askiah P Slanding (Firsl Row L (o Ry Nthin Dominic A, Anandu 5. Firoz Barly E 5. lamsl Faid, Vivek Geenga
Waran Kataria, Arun Varglweas, Akbi P, Smimy Jogs, Ancap 5, Bonnis Sam Jacob. Standing [Second Reow Llo B2 Yadu Vinayak, Asun Jayackandran
Anlory Thomas, Abin Francis, Mandagopal 5, Karlhik Krighna Prasad, Keshavdew J 3, Joshus Davis Dalus, Hacharan H. Jose Thomas Chearamsouzhy.
Standing [Third Row L io R): Jayasaniar ', Nevin Francs, Nicholas Tom, Farg Naushad, Ay Joseph, Jeevan Sumary), Unnikrishnan K, Renji Justne, Cyril Thomas.

X A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2007-2008
Sining L to R: Bharath Sudhesr, Sandesg 5, Kiran Sarath, Jyothis S M. Jayaram H Kambiar, Mrs Shubha Rejl (Class Teacher). Mano] G 3
Arun Chandran, Arjun H Maic. Madbuo Manas, Snarsihag anaban W Stending (Frst Row Lo R Vijay Francis, Bharath Balachandran
Jdithin Rahrman, Brabirse b, Rohd S Thormas, run Mathew, Patar C B, Johny S Babu, Kiran B R, Navesn Sreskandan, Kmhan Jofin
Azlrwanth R, Sild R 8. Standing (Second Row L 1o R) Kevin Jose, ljaz M Pilai, Tony Joy, Steve Adrian Parcy, Aravind Ajayabhas
HMachiketh B, Despak 5 Anand, Ante Thomas. Aravind Rajnessh, Aravind L, Krishnan LUnni. Tijo L Peter, Tine Jozsgh, Wilson G Perera
Standing (Third Row L 1a RE Al Mahammaed T S, Arjun Raj, Renjith &, Aswin Biji John, Benay Placid, Pratfbeesh Michaal Taj Pater
Bergin & Rusasel, Akmad Zarrood, Abhllash Sunil, Araving JJ Tomy Slexander

i



X B, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAFURAM, 2007-2008

Bltting (L to R} Vignesh &, Paul Peter, Paul Mathew T, Akshay 3, Darshan W, BrRameashan (Class Teachesr), Wipin W MNair,
Hikhil Sreakandan, Despak Sreedhar, Midhin R, Kiran Mano]. Standing (First Row L 1o R Yado A Menon, Sarath 8 Halr,
Rohit George Sebastian, Marayanan Saral, Abhijith Asok, Cyril Jose N, Krishnamohan P, Pranoy Karun Wijay, Miketh S J,
MNabeel Mazesr, Prithvi Lal M, Standing {Becand Row L e Rl Aswin Suresh, Abhiith 83 kar, 4 Th . Arahed M,
Ealagopal R, Aswin K Mangj, Mohammed Ziad S, Varun B Mair, Govind 2, Ramgopal &, Vishnu Dharmasheelan, Sharath Rominus.
Standing (Third Fow L i R Harikrishrnan, Vishnouy Mahsdes A B, Sechin Sabasluen Francs, Ruban Roy. Aawinth Sharen Pram,
Shankarankuity, Arahi Ashrafl, Vishmu Mohan, Akl S, Gokua Suraesh, dithin Joseph

o S g - yvp

K G LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2087-2008
Zilbing (L to R): Akhil § L, Amlony George, Vishnu Gupla C D, Georgie Johny, Mrs Brinda & Mair (Class Teacher), Rajmohan b, Sobing Winod
Soors) Sethumadhavan, Many F Gomez, Standing (First Row L to R) Leswnance Moraira F, Nittin B, Sooraj S G, Akshay Jayan, Ashwin James
Vinu Josaph, Abhishek B 5, Vann 3 Muralesdharan, Thouleek M 5, Gautam Aredath, Venkilesh 5, RennyJustine, Daespu Uinniknshnan, Adwaih 5
Slendng (Secend Row L 1o F): Keshay H, Ajay Mathew Thamas, Snand Kurmar M, Jojith R, Jojin K B, Madhay 5 Nath, Soaraj P R, Akhil W Mahan
Afun 5, Gaulam 5 M. Visakh V, Jibin Joj. Slanding(First Row L (o R} Sharath Mathew Varghese, Yadu Manaj, Vingy Kaghnan Biju, Karthik N
Raphasl Thomas, Niyas Mobammed A, Ajgh Krishnan R Y, Vishne Sanker B R, Anand R, Aravind J Prakash.




XI A, LOYOLA SCHOOL, THIRUYANANTHAFPURAM, I80T-2088
Sitting (L to R): Sanju Jacob Francls, Arun Sudarsanm, Anand M, Achuth Vasudevan, Aswin P R, Ms Sreajs (Class Taschar), Joseph K J
Job Thomas, Ben Thoams, Anend Ra). Kiran D, Sharath R Nalr. Standing (First Row L 1o R} Suganth R, Jaju Jessph Sajo, Kiran K
Krishnadath D, Sandesp 5 Kumar, Sidharth 8, Arun  Roy, Kiran Seorge KOshy, Swaroop Jaocob, Ancop Mohan, Kiran Palakunnal
Aschith Mohan, Alok T P, Anand G L. Shanker Ramesh. Standing (Second Row L to R): Nithin P Mathew, Bharath J Nair, Vishou Praaed A
Bohin Moses, Bohii B Krishnan, Aju Basli Jemes, Mikh# Tt Step . Wishmu B Shankar, Arjun A, Sajad & Santhosh, Seby Jscob
Etanding (Third Row L to R): Govind Minl Pradeap, Vivek Krighna M 5, Ambedi M R, Ravl Bhankar R, Aseasm Noushsr, Abraham Geong
Dennis P Jacob, Skddharth V Anand, Abln K Alex, Tejus Thirumend, Anan]ith P.

2.5

AL B, LOYOHLASCHOOL, THIRUVANANTHAPURAM, 2H7-2008
Sitting (L o B Ma@gmudbean P S A J Tharmee, Eby F deson, Akhl G Rani, Fakesh B. e Sonil Koerar W T (Clase Teachar), Kiran Suresh
Davis O'crue, Gesjs Geongs Punnoose, Afun A R, Ananthu Sivan. Standing (First Raw L o R Aravind S J, Sarath 2, Syam Thomas
Al Diathan, Athul Krishnan K S Al Asgar E. Jithin R, Hamanth Anil, Murall Erishnan K S Anandu Nair S |, Syam Khosh 8
Sandng |(Second Fow Lo B Mohammed Shamesr &, Arun Prasad H, Sreajith G G, Aswin Sohnson, Anursg A 5. Jubin George Kurian
Winmyak B, Mithish Kuemar S, Muffizesr Rahman M, Sabarl Giraash 5. Standing { Third Row Lo R 3 Elaz Salim &, Asil Mohamed T
e Wiy, Precm dacob, Shyars Kumar 53, Jayebrishnan V. Mjes Mobarmed B, Justin Sstory Jose. Pradyolh Mangak P S, WVishoo Prasad PS5,

o
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Loyolites are never at a loss for creativifp. In the ensuing pages,
theyp dish out delicacies to whet pour apefite for words

A RARE CHANCE

Rohith Narayanan, 6 A

in Kerala. The Kaloor International Stadium at

Kochi was hosting the 1%t one-dayer of the
India-Pakistan series. I went with my father to watch
the match and we got in by 9.30 am. Sourav Ganguly
won the toss and India chose to bat first. Sachin
opened with Sehwag and with the first ball being
sent to the boundary, India started with a lot of
promise. But Sachin fell & Ganguly followed. It looked
like India was going to have one of its famous batting
collapses but Sehwag & Dravid turned the tide and
India posted a decent total. During the lunch time,
the crowd was in good mood. We cheered the players
and danced to the tune of the ‘chendas’. Then Pakistan
came on to bat. But India bowled extremely well with
Sachin taking 5 wickets. India won and all of us left
the stadium with smiles on our faces. As for me I was
delighted at getting a chance to watch the game as a
part of the live crowd. ]

ﬂ pril 2, 2005 was not just another day for people

My TFavourite
Juthor

Harigovind T, 6C

She is one of the most popular English children’s
writers. She was one of the most successful story
tellers of the early 20* century.

Enid Blyton was born on the 11" of August 1897.

She is renowned for the series of books with
recurring characters and the books are designed for
different age groups. Her books are popular all over
the world. One of her most popular characters is Noddy,
intended for kids. However her forte is young readers
books and the popular books in the genre include
The Famous Five (21 novels 1942-1963 based on four
children and a dog), Five Find - Outers (15 novels
1943 - 1961 based on five children and their dog
who regularly outwit the local policeman Mr. Plod)
and The Secret Seven (15 novels 1949 - 1963.based
on a society of seven children who solve various
mysteries)

Her books are extremely popular in countries like
the United Kingdom, India, Pakistan, New Zealand,
Australia, Malta etc. Her works have been translated
into nearly 90 languages including Chinese, Japanese,
Dutch, Finn, French, German, Hebrew, Russian,
Slovenian, Serbian etc. [
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All of us have had our backs to the wall and ended up with rosy blushes on our cheeks.
Loyolites speak about their most embarrassing moments.

e school wore a festive look that day - on the
Tday of the Youth Festival. On this day I was to
say a declamation. I chose one of Jawaharlal
Nehru's speeches and revised it over and over again
and finally I was thorough with the entire speech.
The rehearsals went well but unfortunately on the

appointed day disaster struck!

Confidently, I went onto the stage. I was tensed
at first as I had to face the whole school. As I stood
at the podium, Joseph uncle adjusted the height of
the mic and the podium. I began my speech nervously.
But I grew more confident and I even felt that I had
a chance of winning the competition. Then the most
dreadful thing happened. I mixed actions with my
speech to be impressive. My hand accidentally
knocked the mic off the stand when I waved it. My
speech was stopped in the middle, all of a sudden.
The confidence I got suddenly left me. Uncle came
and kept the mic back on. But the crowd was now
laughing. I was more nervous than before. I somehow
finished the speech but I knew I did not do well after
the ‘accident’ That was a day that I would never forget
because of the embarrassment I had to put up with
after the speech.

Somnath Kishore, 6A

atching the circus is fun for many. I also loved
Wto watch a circus, until the most embarrassing

incident in my life occurred at the ‘Jumbo
Circus” in Thiruvananthapuram. The circus was
enjoyable as usual with amusing clowns and animals.
Then it happened... One of the clowns called me to
the ring. I was nervous but did as I was told. The
clown whispered something, which I didn't hear
clearly, into my ears. He then told the audience that
he was going to perform a trick with me. He took a

black piece of cloth and slid it inside my pants. One
end of the cloth was sticking out and he pulled it
and lo... he held in his hands my underwear. I felt at
my underwear through my pants and was relieved to
find it there. As I made my way back into the audience,
everybody around me pointed at me and laughed. That
was truly the most embarrassing moment in my life!

Madhav Tampi, 6 B

n a busy summer morning three years ago. My

father and I were making our way to my aunt’s

house. And on the way, we reached a junction
where we had to stop and wait for the signal to turn
green. As we were waiting, a street urchin who was
around ten-years-old knocked on our car’s window.
At first we ignored him but after his persistent
knocking, my father lowered the glass. The urchin
stretched out his dirty hand and asked for some money.
My father replied that he had no money with him. On
hearing this, the boy smiled pitifully and tossed a
one rupee coin onto my father’s lap and went away.

Roshan Thomas, 6 C

nce I was on my way home from school. I had

four rupees with me. I went to a shop to buy

some sweets. I asked the shopkeeper for a
Lollipop. Then a boy came into the shop. I acted as if
I did not notice him. The shopkeeper did not see him
because his back was turned. Then the boy slowly
opened the toffee jar and pocketed a few toffees. I
felt an urge to catch him. I slowly went near him and
caught him and dragged him to the shopkeeper and
told the shopkeeper what had happened with pride.
But to my surprise, the shopkeeper glared angrily at
me. I was confused. He told me that the boy was his
son. I blushed and quickly ran out of the shop.

Sanjeev S., 7 B
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Reality

Akshay Jose, 7A

heard some rumbling and slithering sounds. I

checked my watch; it was past 1.00 am.
Wondering who or what it could be that was making
these sounds in the middle of the night, I stepped
out into the darkness. I thought I would see a thief
or an animal in distress in front of me. But to my
surprise I found myself staring at this small car-like
machine on the lawn. As I went nearer to it, a glass
door opened up and a weird looking guy stepped out.
He looked like a shriveled up human being except
that his skin had a sick green tinge to it. He came up
to me and asked me if this was the 21st century or
not. I was puzzled by this strange question, but nodded
affirmative. He then introduced himself and told me
that his name was Melvo and that he had came from
the future. He said that he needed a volunteer (namely
me) to come with him and help him explore his era. A
question then popped into my head. Why did he want

I was reading a book titled 'Life on Mars'. Suddenly I

me to go with him? But rather than voicing this doubt’
I stayed quiet. He then took me into the strange car-
like machine which I now knew to be a sort of time-
machine. We went very slowly through darkness and
after what seemed like hours, we reached his era. It
was night there too but the sight that greeted us was
rather depressing. There was no moon in the sky. There
were high-tech houses but there was no source of
light to be seen anywhere. He told me, "I want you to
spend a day here." "A day....? ", T asked, "but nobody
knows that I'm here." He just said, "There will be no
problem." I hesitated for a moment but then agreed
and went with him to a nearby house. He showed me
a bed covered by a glass dome. I was too sleepy to ask
him about it and went to sleep there.

I was woken up by my a sudden jerking produced
by my bed which then threw me out of the dome into
what looked like a dressing room. I stepped into a
strange suit which Melvo told me to wear. I also had
to wear an oxygen mask. I told him that I could very
well breathe without these. But he shook his head
and said, "There has been no oxygen during day time
on our planet for years and we have to use these masks
until it's night, We have to breathe with a substitute
gas." I agreed and went down gloomily for breakfast.
A table was set, on which there were two plates with
a few dry shreds of cucumber and a few pulses. I stared
at the food which Melvo ate heartily. As though
reading my thoughts, he said, "There has been no
water on our planet for years because our ancestors
wasted and misused it. "Surpried, I asked, "Don't you
have rains?" But he said, "Since the time from which
water was misused, the rivers dried up and clouds
disappeared from the sky. We now have no rains." I
said, 'What a horrible situation to be in!" "Yes", he
replied, "but we have no choice. The plants that we
have been cutting down stopped growing and now
no more oxygen is being supplied."  "Why aren't
there any lights anywhere here?", I asked. He sadly
replied,"Our ancestors wasted the little fuel on the
Earth." This world was devastating in all respects.
Who would have thought that our Mother Earth would
turn into something like this?

This is a piece of fiction... oris it? A world like
this might seem imaginary but the day is not far when
our descendants could live on a planet without water,
oxygen or any other elements of life. The fate of our
planet lies in our hands... [ ]
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premier league. My favorite teams are Manchester
M United and Tottenham hotspurs.
y Playing football inspires me. It helps me to forget
the difficulties in my life. My ambition is to become
a football star. I don't want to win. I just want to

°
FAVO U RITE play the game, because its fun. Football is one of the

most beautiful games that the world has ever seen.
People watch the game with great interest. The spirit
of football can be seen when the supporters jump in
joy when their team scores a goal. Still it is one of
the roughest games. The 2007 FIFA world cup finalis

Anarkh mammen, 7B an aptexample.
One day I hope to play for Manchester United as

y favourite game is football. I watch football its striker. So I recomn‘1end you to play the game of
often because its my favourite pastime. During ~ football and get her a jolt from it...
the weekends I often watch Barclays English TRY IT OUT!! [

films after I saw this wonderful movie called

‘Chak De India. The film starts with the

Hockey World Cup finals between Pakistan and India,

with Pakistan having a 1-0 lead over India. In the

| final minute India gets an opportunity to redeem
itself with a penalty. Kabir Khan (Sharukh Khan) gets

A REVIEW the chance to shoot the penalty, which he
unfortunately misses. Kabir Khan is branded a traitor

and driven away from his locality.

I have recently become a fan of Bollywood

Bharath Krishnan, 8 B After seven years of suffering, Kabir Khan finally
gets an opportunity to prove his worth - as the coach
of the Indian Girls Hockey team. The team which was
not at all performing up to its potential now comes
under Kabir Khan's scrutiny. However the girls could
not put up with this strict coach and asks him to
. . quit the team. But a surprise incident causes the coach
4 " | toreturn and they end up winning the Hockey World
7+ Cup.

T

"y

The film is portrayed in a beautiful manner. After
seeing the film we can understand a lot about the
difficulties faced by the Indian Girls Hockey team.
The film has made me adore the sport and I am now a
fan of the Indian Hockey team and I wish them all
the best. Chak De India! ]
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IDENTIFY THE PERSON

The fastest author
The worthy poet

The coolest poet

The joyous author
The tallest poet

The trembling author
The foulest author
The wittiest author
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THE SEED OF
EVIL

Sankar H, 8 B

days. His mother and sister were tired and weak

Fod money and shelter had evaded Jack for three
with hunger. Even on that day he had received a

letter from Shylock requesting him to visit his place
for a job. Mother had told Jack not to be too friendly
with Shylock as he was the most cunning and shrewd
man in town. However three days of hunger and
exhaustion had made Jack a blind judge between good
and evil.

Shylock’s place was dark and congested. He was
drinking wine when Jack arrived. Shylock quickly put
aside the wine and said” Aha! I knew my little Jack
would come. Let's get straight to the matter. I saw
that old man Thomas with a lot of money. Tomorrow
he's going to take it to his town. Before that we've
got to steal it.” Jack had done a bit of pick pocketing
before but to do a burglary was a totally different
thing. He bluntly refused. But, Shylock who could
exercise a lot of influence on people succeeded.

The night was cool and quiet and very dark- a
thief's favourite night. Jack had an easy time getting
in through Thomas's window. He searched the whole
house and found the money. Thomas did not hear
anything because he was sleeping, dreaming about
getting his savings to the hospital and saving his
daughter from a serious neurological disorder.

After the robbery Jack was excited. He had never
before experienced such a wonder in his life. The next
day, in the morning as he walked with Shylock to the
next site of robbery he never heard Thomas's loud
wail of sorrow. He did not hear Thomas's lifeless body
falling to the ground. Because Shylock, or more precisely,
he himself had planted in him, the seed of evil. ]
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Savio Victor, 8 B

y mother was a Malayalam teacher in Carmel
M High school. When she was working there,

she had taught the two sons of our current
Union Defence Minister Mr. A.K. Antony. The elder son
- Anil K Antony was a very stubborn student. My
mother was the only person who was able to control
the mischievous Anil. The student Anil was very fond
of my mother. After a few days Mrs. Antony came to
my house to arrange tuition for her son. Since then
Mrs. Antony and my mother became very close friends.

Last August Mr. Anil was going to the United
States to continue his higher studies. But before he
departed he wanted to see his old teacher and receive
her blessings. So he called and informed my mother
that he was coming to see her on the 18 of August.
It happened that my birthday was on the 19%. As I
was having my Math and Economics exam on the 20"
I didn’t have the time to celebrate my birthday. But
my mother did not forget about it and told Mr. Anil
about it.

It was the 18" of august. I was in my room
studying for the exam when my mother came in and
told that Mr. Anil was on his way. After 15 minutes I
heard the screeching of brakes. I knew it was him. I
went to the sitting room. Mr. Anil and Mrs. Elizabeth
with smiling faces wished me a happy birthday and
gave me lots of sweets and brought my mother a sari.
Then they sat talking for more than 2 hours. And
then they left.

I felt that it was my most boring birthday ever.
This was because I had to study and could not
celebrate. But after their coming I felt that this was
the best birthday ever. Everyone will not be as lucky
as me to have received a birthday present from a
defence minister’s family. ]

The Day I

Became a
Hero...

Anand V, 9 A

an opportunity to bring out the hero in me. All

the members of my family had gone to attend my
cousin’s marriage in Delhi. I did not go with them
owing to the fact that I had an English examination
the very next day. I was all alone in my house and I
studied late into the night. I went to bed way past
midnight. I had hardly closed my eyes when I heard a
noise in the next room. I saw a light in my mother’s
room. I feared the worst. I slowly crept to her room.
There I saw a man with his back turned to me. He had
broken open the jewellery box and had pocketed the
ornaments in it. Now he turned to another box and
was deeply engrossed in his “work.” I didnt miss the
chance. I slowly went up to the door and closed it
from outside. I then began to shout for help at the
top of my voice. Hearing the shouts my neighbours
came over quickly and enquired what had happened.
I told them everything and they rang up the police
immediately. Soon, an Inspector and two constables
came and arrested the thief. My parents were astounded
when they heard about my brave venture! Guess who
I dream about becoming when I grow up? ]

It was the month of August that I first received



which he had just bought .He was reading page

122, but the voice of the shopkeeper rang in
his ears.” Do not read the last page; it will only bring
about terrible things to both to you and me.” But
Dan had just paid six hundred rupees for the book
and came home and felt that he had every right to do
whatever he wanted with his book.

Dan was sitting on his couch, reading a book

There was nobody at home. As he started reading
the book, he heard a shrill cry from outside. A cat
was lying on its back; cats usually land on their feet.
“Something’s wrong” he told himself. More and more
weird things started to happen. Now as he neared the
last page, the sky turned black and it started to rain

The last page

Joel James Joseph, 9 B

heavily. The windows opened and shut rapidly, the
panes shattered. Finally Dan reached the last page,
page 133. Lightning and thunder struck at the same
time. Dan closed his eyes. He still had'nt taken a
page yet. His mind was clouded with doubts just like
the sky. Dan told himself “come on, what could
possibly happen, just do it...!"”

Two seconds later, it was all over. No heavy rains,
no quakes, nothing. Everything was fine, just the way
it used to be. Something miniscule was printed at
the bottom right corner. Dan strained his eyes.... Price
Rs 50/-only.Everything went blank in Dan’s mind. Six
hundred rupees... the warning... the miniscule
letters... it was terrible, just like the shopkeeper
predicted. ]
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UFE IN THE BACK
BENCH

Firoz Babu, 9 C

ife in the back bench ....... what a life! It is
Lsomething close to heaven. Every boy's dream
is to sit in the back bench and there is usually a
fight for it in the beginning of the term. What is so
special about the back bench? Well.....we students
think that sitting in the back bench is cool and the
benefits speak for itself.

You can cause all the mischief you want over
there. But alas... the teachers also know about this
specialty. In their eyes the most ‘famous’ villains are
found inside the perimeters of the back bench. They
keep their eyes open for the back-benchers, most of
the time. In the end it turns out that the boys who
are caught frequently are of the back bench. So at
times, life in the back bench turns out to be hell too.
But sitting in the back bench is a very memorable
experience. Any current or former ‘back-bencher’ will
vouch for that. Ex-Loyolites say that they are nostalgic
about the fun that they had in their days and most of
the stories revolve around the back bench. Even the
most famous communities in Orkut are centered on
the back bench. Members unanimously say that the
life in the back bench was one of the most memorable
times of their lives. So the next time you get a chance,
just dive into the back bench, for the ride of your
life. [
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THIS IS NOT JUST
ANOTHER BOOK
REVIEW

Noel Johns, 9 B
Nitin Chidambaram, 9 B
Job J, 9B

Book Gently And Firmly
Author Father C.P Varkey
Publisher ST.PAULS, Bombay

“There was a time in Loyola School when it was
not uncommon to see serious fights among senior
students. Even cycle chains were used once. Several
attendance registers were found torn. The tyres of
the school buses were found deflated a few times.
Once a motor was pushed into a well. Discipline was
far from exemplary. Every year 4-5 students were
detained in each class. The results of the school-
leaving class were 85%, this in spite of the fact that
most students had private tuition.”

These were the lines with a screaming headline-
‘A Book on Loyola’s Transformation” we saw on the
blog of ex-Loyolite, Ashok.R.Chandran. We
immediately got interested as the above-said described
a government model school rather than a Jesuit-run
Loyola School, which is one of the best schools in
the country. But the fact remained that these lines
were written by our former Principal Father C.P Varkey
in his ‘Better Yourself’ series of books- ‘Gently And
Firmly" and this greatly surprised and intrigued us.
After reading the whole post we were determined to
lay our hands on the book. Thus, the next day after
much coaxing and pleading with our dear Vice
Principal Fr.Edassery, we got the book.

The book describes how Loyola changed from the
above-mentioned “School” to what it is now. This
transformation should have happened in the 70’s-

80’s as Father C.P. Varkey says he was directly involved
in the process and that he watched it firsthand. This
change according to him was a direct result of the
techniques, which he describes in the book, and this
made the school more student-oriented and student-
run rather than an ordinary school where the teacher
always have the last word. The freedom and the fun
which we now enjoy has its roots in these techniques
which were implemented in the school. The school
houses, the squads, the school assemblies which are
now almost entirely run by the students, worked the
magic for this transformation.

The author gives us information about many
changes brought about during the transformation.
One of the most striking changes was the revamping
of the uniform. Loyolites no longer had to wear a tie.
This has been something which has made us unique
from other English medium schools and the so-called
‘international schools’

The students, to this day, have found this a better
custom. Another reform was the allotment of games
periods when the concerned teacher was absent. This
is something which only our school can boast of.
But the main fact highlighted by the author was that,
in spite of the fun and freedom given to the students,
the academic results took a good turn. The result,
after the first year of this transformation, was around
85% pass and after two years it was 100% pass and
in the next year it was 100% first class. The results
have never gone down since then.

The author, through the book, tells us how the
children were made to feel that the school was for
them and that they were important here. A startling
fact that we found in the book (as said by the author)
was that there was a curious practice that existed
during the distribution of the progress cards. The
Principal would give the students as many cuts as
the number of subjects in which he had failed.

When we sit back and think, we feel that Loyola
would not have produced the Santosh Sivans and the
IAS officers, had it not been for this invaluable change.
Loyola would not have become such a reputed school,
a school were hundreds of applications arrive for a
mere two or three seats, a school whose alumni could
be found at the top ranks of any profession, a school
whose products enter the most sought after institutions
in the country, a school which is just 3 years shy of it's
Golden Jubilee, had it not been for these changes. =



when I came to see a man walking above the

waters of Periyar. We stopped to watch this magical
scene. There was a huge crowd around the lake who
were watching this. Some people said that he was
walking over a long strip of glass which was supported
by a large pile of bricks. Some other said that he was
able to walk above the water due to the phenomenon

Iwas on my way to my cousin’s house at Bangalore,

0 SEE 1S T0
BELIEVE

Alen Ashish, 9C

of surface tension, which is the same principle that
enables ants to float. The man walked from one end
of the lake to the other without noticing the crowd
around him. He looked about thirty years and was
wearing a white robe. After crossing the lake he
vanished into thin air. The people looked around,
but he was not to be seen. Some say he was a wizard,
but I believe he is the one ‘who would come after
2000 years to save the world. ]
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Govind S, 10 B

intention in life is to crack the board exams to

get 674 marks out of 700, that too a far fetched
dream. We spend 4 hours a week in the Physics,
Chemistry and Maths tuition classes and maybe even
more. Getting our eyes exposed to the early morning
hours of the day may become useful if the future
holds in store for us the uniform of a watchman.

Same old days with the mindset that the sole

The results of some insane exam seem to be
lurking in the corners everyday. Monotony = 10t
standard life. Our life is spent on dragging ourselves
from tuition to tuition and then taking back our tired
bodies home to our books and test papers. The
spectacled “Buji” showcases an ugly smile. Everyone
has a lot of animosity towards him. “He will die a
terrible death”. I reassured myself. As I looked out of
my window I could see a school bus disgorging loads of
students. If all these guys are eyeing the prestigious
first place I better pretend that I am senile and take
refuge in a mental hospital. Just then we thought of
the results of our dear seniors, they had truly done justice
to our schools reputation. If they can why cant we???

This question seized all of us by storm. It purified
the blood flowing through our veins. We felt exalted
and newly alive. Prosperity is the fruit of labour. Then
why not work??

Our teacher’s words that a little sacrifice at the
right time will gift us more happiness which shall remain
unscathed in our minds. We have decided to try it out.

Some old things unfolded in a different way. The
classroom looked more sacred than the nearby temple.
The tuition homes and study books appeared even
more attractive than the girl in front. Our homes
seemed sweet enough.

We belong to a tech savvy generation where we
seek solace in music from MP3 players. We are aware
that too much of this should not influence our
thought processes but yet we fall under its grasp.
With people like our parents pouring out their hard
earned money and their boundless affection on us I
don’t think that we will need any other motivating
element. I think I have started swimming! ]
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How do you
choose a Friend?

Krishnamohan P & Nidhin R, 10 B

ow do you choose a friend? Sounds simple
enough, but when we look seriously into it, it
becomes as difficult as explaining music to a
deaf and dumb person. A true friend is every man’s
dream - a person to share one’s dreams, hopes, and
grieves. Here are a few experiments on how you should
choose your friends...
Experiment 1
Observe external characteristics (Avoid close
observation if the specimen is a girl).
Observation and Conclusion
1. If too rough - better avoid.
2. Buji of the class - keep a distance
3. If cool & soft - go for it

Experiment 2
Talk a bit with him/her.

Observation and Conclusion

1. Listening to you with wide eyes and ears - You
are lucky (double lucky if it’s a girl). Proceed to
next step.

2. Looking down impatiently - he/she is not your
type.

3. Always talking good about you - keep an eye (if
possible both) on him/her.

4. Clenching fist, biting nails - Run for your life!!!

Experiment 3

Try to get him/her to talk about their personal
problems with you. Make them feel that you can solve
their problems.

Observation and Conclusion

1. If you find a lot of common problems - you've
got a good friend (but not a true one....yet)

2. Weird problems - You must be nuts to persist with
him/her!

3. No problems at all - He/she may have problems
but don't consider that a hindrance in
their life. So if you want an easygoing buddy, go
forit.

Experiment 4 (for female specimens only)

Talk with her but don't get too friendly. Keep a
look out for gossips.

Ask her about her brothers.

Observation and Conclusion
1. If more than two - Danger!!!!!
2. Only one - Deal with him first.
3. None - The coast is clear.

Try to talk to her more personally. Whatever be
it, it's your decision.

Result

All these experiments are for finding a good
friend but to find a true friend, one has to be really
lucky and sincere. Sometimes when you see a person
you feel that you have known him for years. Culture,
language, colour, etc. should never be an obstruction
for friendship.

Finding a true friend is like searching for a needle
in a haystack. But once found, he/she will add bright
colours to your life. So to get a true friend be sincere,
loving and open-hearted.

P.S. 1. All the above experiments are tested and

verified.

2. Perform all experiments at your own risk
(especially no.4). |
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Vinu Joseph, 10 C

Ah........ You Tube, the portal of videos. I heard
about You Tube from my friends, and thought of
checking it out. It was one fine morning after the
2006 Annual Exams. I waited for my parents to clear
out from the house and then turned on the computer.
I logged on to http://www.youtube.com for the first
time in my life!

Great fun! I raced along the thousands of videos
posted on You Tube, ranging from music to sports,
cinemas to news clippings, etc etc etc... Soon I
discovered that I could even post my own videos
onto You Tube. I borrowed a handy cam from my
neighbour, shot videos, and uploaded them. But
wait... why on earth am I glorifying You Tube? I didn't
tell you the worst part of it. I woke up from the bed
only to stare at the scroll size telephone bill held by
my dad. I fell back onto the bed, where I lay still for
the next three days. Here's the bill for you:

(M Tube

Broadcast Yourself

(Sample Bill)

DataOne
Monthly rental Rs. 250
Free Monthly usage - 1024 MB

Additional cost per MB - Rs.0.90 per MB
Additional cost - 5509 x 0.90 = Rs. 5675
Total Internet charges - Rs. 6309
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ohe Poltergeist

Cherian T Kunnumpuram, 8 A

on my computer to surf the net. As soon as I

saw the desktop I realised that something was
amiss. Instead of the usual wallpaper of a race car, I
saw a pearly translucent image of a young boy. I first
thought that my brother had changed it. But on closer
inspection I began wonder what the picture could
be...it looked like a boy except that he seemed too
ghastly and pale to be one. It seemed as though I
could see through his insides. But before I could
dwell further upon this bizarre picture, it poked its
head out of the monitor and started talking to me.
You could imagine my horror when it said that he
was Polter and that he was a ghost. I somehow
managed to ask him how he had got into my computer.
Then he explained that he was a ghost but intended
to do no harm to me. It seemed that he just needed
my help. Then he told me the most unbelievable story.
He said that he lived in a ghost village in another
dimension. It was attacked by a witch who cast a
spell on Polter and blew him to this dimension. He
then told me that the only way for him to get back
to his own dimension was through my computer (of
all machines). He had come to ask my help.

One night during my summer holidays I turned

I was totally bewildered. How on earth was I
supposed to help him? I told him that I was just an
ordinary thirteen year kid who had clue about
traveling through dimensions. Polter was not sure
whether my computer would be spared. After thinking
for a moment, I said “Well, if its that important to
you, go ahead.”

Polter thanked me and swooshed through the
monitor. Suddenly the screen went blank. After
moments of anxious waiting, the computer screen
glowed bright. But this was only for a moment. It
then returned to normal, with the picture of the race
car as the desktop picture once again. As I sat thanking
my stars that nothing had happened to my computer
screen, I could not but help wonder what had
happened to Polter. Had he reached back to his
dimension safely or was stuck somewhere in the
endless boundaries of space. One can only guess... =




Don’t Read
This

Niaz “nutcase” Mohammed, 10 C
Autumn 2007

hat??? You are actually reading this despite
Wthe warning above? Well then, prepare to read

what no one has ever written on a piece of
paper. You will see what has not been discarded by
the editors as it was too clumsy or not the “tight”
material to be published in the magazine. Here I
venture into the wild to push the limits of English
Literature.

As I am writing this, I must tell you that it's
raining cats and dogs and there is a temporary

blackout. (Whoa! SURPRISE! SURPRISE!) Here my best
friend cum Buji Venkatesh S (buji@yahoo.com) is
trying to study the most boring subject ever. To add
to the racket, a battalion of uncontrollable troopers
- often called as classmates try to sit on the teacher’s
head. The “black” board, now grey in colour, stares
at me as if it's expecting some great literary creation
here. NOT HAPPENING, dude, NOT HAPPENING.

Now another bunch of crazy fellows run along
the corridor - in search of TRUTH (?) and pursuing
the source of knowledge. I do wonder what that
disgusting smell is.

“Some decaying piece of food or fruit
That has been and may be a gain?”

Anyway, it smells bad and is getting on the nerves
of the “spiky haired dude” AKA “plucky” who is trying
(though unsuccessfully) to put in something on that
blank piece of paper in front of him. Another guy
next bench desperately tries to scribble his seventeen
syllable first name into his work of art. Some guys are
putting in ORIGINAL jokes (Fake - o - LA) that make
happy people cry and crying people dead.

Everyone (including me) are trying hard to put
something in that paper to submit for the magazine
(the one which you are holding yourselves) - er....
except for “Pint” who is staring at the black spot in
the otherwise flawless piece of paper. Can't blame
them. They are trying their best. LEAVE IT TO MY CLASS,
THE LA KINGS OF CREATIVITY, TO TURN THAT BLANK
PIECE OF PAPER INTO A GOLD FRAMED PIECE OF ART.

My pen is starting to run out of ink now - so for
for that reason (and only for that reason), I must
stop. But, I had promised you in the beginning that
I would write something that has been never written
by anybody on a piece of paper. I really mustn’t write
this. But for the sake of honesty (Ahem!), here it is.

“A9697BERE2747SIRIT56936949NIAZMOHAMMADISCR
AZY12! @#%""&* (90DISIALKISI$$% DLIRHA$% E! @#

There! Things from pure imagination, never seen
on paper before, and never again (so long as you don’t
copy this!)

Yep! Time to stop. Refer: “All good things come
to an end”. By now, you probably must be thinking
that you probably shouldn’t have read this at all.
Hate to break it to you, brother......... ....... BUTI
TOLD YOU SO ]
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THOU ART
BAPTIZED AS...

schools in many respects. But there are some
hings that even Loyola can’t change. One
of these would be bynames or simply nicknames.

I oyola has always been different from other

The Cambridge Advanced Learners Dictionary
defines a nickname as ‘an informal name given to a
person, usually based on his proper name or character.
Yeah, right! Here at Loyola we take naming to a whole
new level. The amount of thought put into the
invention of a nickname is one that is matched only
by Einstein and Edison. Okay, I might be exaggerating
a bit but believe me, Loyolites take the greatest care
in the coinage of a nickname.

Well talking about nicknames, they are of
different types. There are nicks based on peculiar
features of people (like the Cambridge Dictionary
suggests). Well there is the guy who is called the
‘Buji’ because .......... he is a buji. Then there is the
guy called ‘Aal Maram’ or banyan tree (Ficus religiosa
to botanists) because of his seemingly big-headed
attitude and because his roots are spread across
different schools in the city (He's even got links
outside the city). There is this lad called ‘BITS’, not
because he is completely given his life to get into
the Birla Institute for Technology and Science, but
because these four letters expand into something
that....... cannot be published in the magazine.

Then there are the nicks that are based on one
single event on one ‘fateful’ day. Well there is one
guy who was rubbed with chalk powder (the sacred
type) on his forehead and biceps, one day, and he
ended up with the name ‘Sami’ (bet you've heard alot
about him). There is this other guy who came to class
one day, after having slept throughout his haircut,
with something resembling a baseball cap and was
christened ‘Thoppi'.

The Sylvester Stallone fan was called ‘Rambo’.
This later turned into an apt name when he started

Sajad S. Santhosh, XI A

visiting the gym. The guy who accidentally let slip
that his favourite motorcycle is the Royal Enfield
Bullet was named ‘Bullet’ The fact that he runs fast
like a speeding bullet has made it unnecessary to
renew the name. The innocent I'm-a-good-boy looks
of one classmate got him the name "Pattar. But don’t
be deceived because he’s the one who usually catalyses
all the problems that precipitates in class.

There are of course nicks that go by the Cambridge
dictionary. ‘Raj’, ‘GL and ‘M" are three lads who happen
to share their first names and are therefore referred to
by their surnames. ‘Moses’ is another popular surname
(teachers actually think that’s his name).

Needless to say there is a fourth group of people
who have new nicknames each day. Mark my words
Ajeesh, Pandey, Thiri, Protein, Constable, Tinku,
Paraash, Kimby are the names of one single person.
His latest name is #<*q (@7?""> {]-w~=*$619! #.

Kichu, Kannan, Bala, Bee Jay, Hallo, Put, randu-
rupa-ari, Mandhi, Kashu, Kajjah, Mon, Stud, Nakki,
Rotti, Tiger, Aad, ....... the list of nicks go on. And
this is just from my class. If I had to mention the
nicknames of Loyolites in different classes then I
would need a separate magazine. I'm not exaggerating
- you can check with Loyolites, each of whom would
give you a detailed account of different nicknames
and their derivation.

It's hard to find a Loyolite without a nickname.
Popular supermarkets go by the motto of ‘You name
it. We've got it. Here at Loyola we beg to differ ‘You've
got it?.. ....We'll name it!’

P.S. 1. Readers are requested to be kind while naming
the author after reading this.

2. Allthe nicknames used in this article are original
and copyrighted. Piracy will be punished.

3. Juniors are requested to maintain the high
standards set by their seniors while naming their
friends. =
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The moment was just hours away. It would all

be over then. Many important lives and one
inconspicuous one would cease to exist from that
instant. But there was no time to reflect on life and
such philosophical stuff now. The Sage would summon
him presently. He would be loaded with his fateful
gear, like a chicken stuffed before the kill.

S I Ie ran his fingers through his hair nervously.

It was the same day, he remembered, two years
ago, that changed his life forever. The masked men
had confronted him while on the way to his shop.
They, he reflected, were the ones responsible for all
this. They had lured him with something he could not
possibly resist. And, like a fool, he had fallen prey.

A hand on his shoulder... startled, he turned back.
One of the sage’s right-hand men. “Time for-" snarled
the brute. He nodded and swallowed his thoughts.
Time to dress up. His thoughts clouded him on his
way to the room... It was difficult... He had been a

EPILOGUE

Sriram P, XII A

normal person before. But the financial situation then,
and his miserable income... and they had lured him
with the one thing he needed most - money. Now,
like a disposable bottle, they were flinging him off...
but he was not under their compulsion. Here again,
money played the lead role, as it did on a warm
summer morning, two years back...

He replayed that history vividly in his
mind...that summer of April, he was on the way to his
roadside shop, when a motorbike stopped by him. A
man motioned him to come near him. He spoke in an
almost inaudible whisper. “The sage has come to know
of your troubles. We are ready to help you...if you join
us”. In the prime of his youth, he was ready for anything.

He agreed... I'm with you. They led him to their
leader (or the Sage, as he was called). Everything was
fixed. He was, from then on, a member of their secret
terror-group - L for Liberation (LFL). And the promise
did not fail. Payments in hard cash reached his hands
after every successful mission. All went well... until
one fateful day. When the letter from home reached

him that day, he was desperate... and incidentally,
the Sage had something in mind too. The two struck
together. The plan... and his need. It was a split-
second decision, but he had to do it. Even though it
would cost him bitterly... even though it meant his life.
It would be his last task - his last role... a suicide bomber.

Everything was ready now. Dressed for the kill,
he surveyed himself. The fatal device circled his waist.
One press... the end. He was dazed, but a maniacal
will was making him go through it. The same
determination, the thought of the result, the reward...
No, it was not their ideals that he lived for. He didn't
give a damn about what ideas his masters were
propagating. He did everything for the stacks of rupee-
notes that awaited him in the end.

He started his final journey. As usual, a crowded
political rally...Edging his way through the packed
crowd, he didnt see the pair of eyes closely watching
his every move - the person to whom they belonged
having received orders to “follow, and see if everything
went well, if not, gun him down"... for the Sage trusted
no one. The minister would be there in a few minutes
time. He was sweating profusely... these men, and
their ideas. He was in the dark as to what the hell the
minister propagated, and what in it made the Sage
and his gang dislike him. However, one thing was
certain: the man was to be put to silence... and it
was his job to see to that... upon his life.

The political figure arrived in a convoy of
gleaming white Ambassador cars. The minister, clad
in white, stepped out, acknowledging his supporters
who thronged about him. The time had come...
inching nearer to him, he came within ‘range’. His
fingers trembled about the button, which would
trigger the fateful explosion—

He closed his eyes... the image of his sister came
into his mind. It was all for her... she was suffering
from cancer, and the final operation that had to be
done was beyond even the regular payments he had
been sending home for her, right from the time her
joined the LFL to find means for her treatment. The
moment the Sage required a man for his top-priority
mission, he knew it was his chance. The big sum of
money would reach his family soon. With his departure.
she would live... A tear made its way down his pale
cheek. This one life’s exit, which would take the life
of many others, was all for an other life. This wasn't
selfishness... it was selfless love.

He had no time to hesitate. He uttered a final
prayer, and pressed the button. [ ]
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CAREER GUIDANCE

nce a doctor, an engineer and a politician were
Ohaving an altercation as to whose was the

oldest profession. The doctor argued that long
before the dawn of mankind there were other life-
forms and nature nurtured these life-forms which
implied the existence of skills, unique to the medical
profession. Following the doctors’ line of thought
the engineer suggested that long before any life form
existed God created everything which implied
architectural skills. But the politician delivered the
killer argument - before God made the universe there
was total chaos which must of course have been
created by a politician. I totally agree with the
politician and you should too. Any misgivings? Well
if you do, I suggest you open a thesaurus - you would
find that the word ‘politician’is listed as a synonym
for pandemonium. The thesaurus might also list the
politician as a synonym for hypocrite, equivocator,
fraudster, thief, slanderer, ineffectual idiot,
ostentatious oaf and so on. If it doesn't, you've got
yourself a mighty bad thesaurus. Your wondering
what I have got against politicians. Nothing actually,
except for the fact that I think that politicians and
political parties are ruining this world.

I'm not saying that all politicians are
conscienceless creeps who are enormously egocentric.
There are some like Vladimir Putin with over 80%
approval ratings in their countries, who have
rejuvenated economies, raised living standards, lifted
up their nations from the brink of disintegration and
thus given their people the power to dream big once
more. One might as well forgive him for accumulating
40 billion in the process. Fidel Castro may be deified
by his countrymen. He consistently employs his
rhetoric in opposition to the US. He offers free
healthcare and the like in Cuba. But I view such acts
as ones of atonement for denying edification,
political freedom, and ideological expression to his

Archith Mohan, XI A

countrymen in the past. A detailed study of the past
of any politician of the world reveals an ugly truth,
so grotesque that it deprives him of the moral right
to be even the representatives of even hell-dwellers.
The murky morbid world of politics has parasites that
are unbridled and spare none at all. In this world
there is always an opportunity for the mud-slingers
out there to exercise their throwing arm and the ones
with dirt on their faces, envious of the virtuous ones
successfully offer temptations to self-destruct.

In this world, elected officials directly or
indirectly cause the death of an individual every
second. Corruption claims a million bucks every
minute. In this world there are opportunities aplenty,
the only thing that one has to do is seize the
opportunities available. Politics is a vast field inhabited
by a varied lot. Some genuinely care about their
people and tussle for their rights but are
uncompromising and unmoved when it comes to the
causes of others. Some are in search of the adulation
of the masses, the thrill of speaking in front of a sea
of humanity, and the challenges of the most notorious
job in the world. Some are here just because they
can't go anywhere else. All these people cannot
achieve one-way traffic all the road to progress. They
are congesting the road.

Just don't get me started on Indian politics. The
Advanis, the Sanjay Gandhis, the Bal Thackerays are
there for all to see. You see, sight is not such a glorious
gift after all. History has taught us that we learn
nothing from history, but still it does not hurt to
flick through the pages of the times gone by. We've
had great kings who were superb at warring,
distinguished visitors proficient in looting (remember
Ghazni?) and of course literary luminaries who
fashioned works such as the Mahabharata. No wonder
that we've been blessed with leaders who make long
speeches which no one can comprehend (but which
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plenty of simpletons lap up), leaders who are well
capable of squabbling among themselves for fictional
reasons for hours and hours but cannot win in an
argument with a literate chimpanzee and leaders who
name themselves along the lines of Silvio “Corrupt”
Berlusconi and Thaksin “Shady” Sinawatra.

No wonder India is still stuck on the footpath
adjoining the highway to progress. The headless
chickens (I mean no friends in the media) at the helm
ain't got any idea how to transcend party politics.
Opposing for the sake of opposing surely serves no
purpose. One episode in Indian politics which
particularly irked me is the Rama Setu controversy.
The BJP initiated the Sethusamudram project but they
saw the danger to the Rama Setu only when the UPA
started working on it. This country has no future.

I do dream that one day will witness the
extinction of the political race and then political

parties will become defunct. I do dream that elections
will be eliminated and precious public money will be
invested to make life better for the people and not to
bring pests to power. I dream of a world where people
do not have to donate to fund organisations who use
the money to spread false propaganda and furnish
themselves while there are billions whom they can
help in countless ways. I hope for a revolution of the
kind man has never seen before.

The facts and figures that I have listed in this
article may not have citations, but sadly there is a
good chance that these may be understatements. Your
wondering why this article was titled career guidance,
well, why shouldn’t it be? After all it tells you not to
be a politician, that is, if you want some respect.
And by the way, sincere apologies to all you
literate chimps out there. ]

The person who never left you...

and after that she made sure that the protection

was no less. She fed you from her own breasts
and after that she made sure that you never went hungry.
She cooked for you, clothed you, prayed for you and
loved you. She gave whatever was good and necessary
for you. She spent everything on you. She never for-
got to wake you up in the morning nor did she ever
forget to bid you good night every night. She often
feared whether you might take the wrong course and
even if you did tread the devil's path, she never dis-
liked you. She just prayed for you even more. You
listened to her when you were a kid but when you
grew up, you felt that she ought to listen to you. You
demanded lots from her. At times, maybe unknow-
ingly, you have shouted at her. Yet, she never com-
plained. She didn't panic when the vegetable-knife
hurt her. But she did, when your first tooth fell. She

She protected you for ten months in her womb

Nivin Bennet, 12 B

was with you to hear your sorrows and joys but you
thought not to share it with her. She paid the tele-
phone bills however high even if you were the only
person who used it. When you were at work, she called
you a million times to know if you were fine. You
chose to ignore them but she never gave up. You felt
your friends were more necessary. You lost your job.
Your friends left you. But your mother didn't. She
found you new jobs. You even forgot to thank her.
Your mother found you a good girl, but you had found
your own. She ditched you after a small fight. But
your mother begged her not to leave. Still she left.
But your mother didn't. She stayed with you, sup-
ported you, and did the daily chores. And one she
was on her bed, about tom accept god's call. The call
came and she went. Days went by. And then you
realised... that your mother was your best friend! =
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Redumption Reassured

Abin K. Alex, 11 A.
Rohin Moses, 11 A.

e preparations for the drama started with the
Funt for the perfect theme. And all the Chemistry
and English classes were changed into
brainstorming sessions. People came up with serious

themes to comical themes to themes that were way
out of this earth.

We finally stuck to the theme which was rather
philosophical and serious. It was about the search
for the perfect Indian. There were a lot of hurdles to
cross to make this a reality. It required careful planning
and proper execution. But as time was a limiting
factor we decided to go for an alternative theme.
And after another session of brainstorming and mixing
up of all the random ideas of the class including the
mafia, the corrupt government, a prominent lady
character, and the supernatural we had another theme.
Our class was a melting pot of singers, creatively
inclined guys, orators, actors and the tech savvy
people. In short we had the correct mix required for a
perfect drama. We were sure that we would be able to
present a drama that would be etched in the viewers’
minds.

That was how Uday Shetty, Dr Sandhya
Vadakekandathil, Steve “Ironknuckle” Irwin and Abu
Ben Adhem came on stage. Now came the challenging
part of writing the script and rehearsing. All the
rehearsals were fun packed and the actual script was
improvised heavily by the spontaneity of the actors
which came out during the rehearsals. We wanted to

put something on stage that would make people think,
‘Hey...... that’s different from all the dramas that I've
seen’, and without making them go crazy. And viola!
The idea of a shadow play involving Jesus Christ and
Mahatma Gandhi was born.

Tuitions were cut, holidays were sacrificed and
afternoon naps were interrupted. The target was as
usual - ‘The best’. Actors did splendidly well during
the rehearsals. Everybody knew all the parts. When
someone or the other couldn’t make it to a rehearsal,
others neatly filled in for the actors to practise. Props
and costumes were ‘finalised” and changed every now
and then. The last week before the school day was
tension-filled. There were doubts about how the
shadow play would turn out to be on stage. There
were also doubts regarding whether some of the
rehearsal’s highly performing actors would come out
well on stage in front of a huge crowd. But these
were sorted out fast and by Thursday, every one had
several stints on stage and the confidence ran high.

And came the day. Final rehearsals and random
dialogue delivery were replaced by photo sessions
and casual talk. And it was time.....scene one saw
the angel writing down the names of people who
loved the lord and to whom the lord actually
reciprocated. The questions of Abu were answered by
the angel Gabriel who showed him showing figments
from the life of a doctor who did not waver from the
path of righteousness and a thug who repented for
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o his sins. They believed in themselves and thereby the

Almighty. This was followed by the acting out of
scenes in which the doctor was harassed by the corrupt
politician Uday Shetty. The scenes that followed showed
the life of a thug who was struck with the realiSation of
how cruel his actions really were. The thug repented for
his deeds and begged for the mercy of god.

The multimedia presentations exemplified the
lives of Jesus Christ and Mahatma Gandhi. But the
angel goes on to show the suffering they had to go
through inspite of their countless good deeds. The
shadow plays showed the sad end to the two noble
lives.

“but their good deeds are etched onto memory’s
whitest marble”.

But echo played spoilsport to our dream of a
perfect drama. Audience sitting at the back of the
auditorium couldn’t comprehend clearly due to the
echoing of the sound. But that was shadowed by the
scintillating acting prowess showcased by the
students. Even the principal congratulated a few of
the actors in person. The angel portrayed by Archith

Mohan was one of the many things that stood out in
the drama. The flying effect of the angel created by
the host of technicians from our class was appreciated
by the audience.

The drama had its fair share of lighter moments.
In the doctor scene where Uday Shetty threatens
Doctor Sandhya, Sandhya finds out that she did not
have a mike and was looking towards the side stage
and showing actions to inform us that she did not
have a mike and at the same time trying to look
bewildered at the threats from uday. And from that
arose a new facial expression which cannot be
replicated by anyone.

It was indeed a team effort and the floor manager
Ravishankar did his job perfectly. Thus were able to
produce one of the best acting showcases in the past
ten years. The same people who were tagged as the
most irresponsible people came up with one of the
best dramas ever!

Forty minutes of unparalleled attention and

applause....that was enough for us... all those
sleepless nights...it made us a part of history. =

CELL PHONES

hat are the advantages of cellphones? What a
Wsilly question? ... Eh. We use cellphones to

call people who are miles away from us. Text
them, listen to music etc. Well are these the only
advantages of the cellphones? Well like anything man
has made, the cellphone has a lot of disadvantages
too. Even though the numbers of disadvantages are
less, the impact is very big. In today's world,
cellphones are more of a necessity than a luxury.
Prolonged using of the phone will result in the gradual
decrease of a person's hearing capability and may even
cause cerebral disorders. A more common disadvantage
is how it causes automobile accidents. Suppose we
are driving a car or a bike and suddenly the phone
starts ringing and you attend it and this course of
events results in a broken arm or leg or even cost you
your life. Moreover misuse of camera phones are on he
rise today. This is just the tip of an iceberg, yet
cellphone is a necessity today. Whatever the cellphone
does its only due to the ten fingers which unfortunately
or fortunately are under our control.

Anand Jyothi A, 7B









A Chat with Fr. Varghese Anikuzhy S.J.

Post 2000, Loyola entered a transition phase. Change
became the only thing permanent in the school. The
architect behind all these changes is a person looked
upon with respect mixed with a small amount of fear,
by his colleagues and students. Reading his thoughts
could probably be the toughest task that a person
could ever imagine. Two students, Master Aravind
Sreekumar of 7 A and Master Arun Sudarsan of 11 A,
got the rare privilege to interact with the vibrant
character on one fine October evening, when he had
Jjust slid into his office after a usual busy day which was
rounded off with a PTA meeting with parents and
teachers of the 12th standard. In this exclusive
interview with The Loyolite 2008, Fr. Varghese
Anikuzhy spells out information about his personal
life, critical views on various issues, and his future
plans.

Born into a very religious and orthodox agrarian family
at Nedumkunnam in Kottayam district, he was just like
every other middle-class child of that era. Though the
youngest in the family, he was never pampered,
neither by his parents Mr. Cheriyan Scaria and Mrs.
Eliyamma Scaria, nor by his 2 brothers and 4 sisters.
His father passed away when he was at the tender age
of five. From then on, the responsibility of running the
huge household fell upon the shoulders of his eldest
brother. During this phase, his mother proved to be his
biggest support and inspiration.

Starting his formal education at a CMS school close to
his own house, he finished his matriculation at a
Parish school run by the Nedumkunnam church.
Remembering his school days, he points out that he
liked his Headmaster, Mr. Chacko for his pleasant
behaviour towards his students.

Excerpts from the interview

Q. What are the changes that you observe in the
relationship between a teacher and a student?

A. During my school days, teachers were considered
to be somebody great. The students loved and
respected their teachers. Over the years, there has
been a constant decline in the purity of guru - sishya
relations. The commitment of teachers was certainly
much better in those days. They lived for their
students.

Q. The education sector has become a
battleground. Parents often complain about the
work load of their children. What have you got to
say on thisissue?

A. The work load was certainly less when I was a
student. But we had some work load at home. We had
to take partin the regular affair of running the family.

Q. In which year and at what age did you become a
priest?

A. I became a priest at the age of 37. It was after 13
years of higher studies.

Q. What motivated you to become a priest?

A. During my stay in Belgaum, I was in close touch
with the Jesuits who ran a school called St. Paul's. I
used to meet them and talk to them. Moreover, I was
staying in a Parish church and there was a Goan priest
there, with whom I was very close. I was really close to
this religious group. That led me to become a priest.
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Arrogant. Intimidating. Champions. No, it isnot the Australian cricket team. This is what people who
have seen Loyolites at interschool fests think. Well...there is not much we can do to change that
impression but we would like to try and throw some Light on the real characteristics of Loyolites. The
survey conducted by the editorial board of Loyolite ‘05 has revealed the fun loving side of Loyolites.
Respondents werein the aqeqrovp of 14tol7. The results are for all tosee
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Where do you spend your free time while on the campus?

How do you
prepare for exams?
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The corridor that never ends...

Sreedeep P.R, 12-A

Another January morning greets me. Nothing has
changed over the years; the same cold early hours of
the day, the first rays of the universal flame waiting
to kiss the paradise of the mortals; the same twitters,
the very ambience of the cool January morning hasn't
changed a bit.

Life has drawn the curtains over another year, like it
has repeated 12 times; exactly 12 times. Never did I
feel a whole year pass by, not till today the 16th of
January 2008. Here at home as I try desperately to
get comfortable with my ‘mundu’, I feel that
augmenting pain, my eyes at once hot with tears, my
vision gets blurred, a tiny sob
escapes my larynx, the
realization suddenly dawns
upon me, it is the end of an
epoch. It is the last time we
guys confine ourselves within
the four walls of a totally
different world...our 12A.
Everything has come to an
end, a sudden one, that
approached so
inconspicuously. The very
thought of it hurts me Llike
anything. Time never bids us
goodbye as it flies. Only when it reaches beyond all
the limits of proximity, beyond unseen horizon, do we
realize that it has never waited, nor has it ever turned
back. How I wish that today would disappear
yesterdays last hour?!. Why so close, why so untimely,
and why atall?

13 years; 13 short years passed so quickly, like a
gentle wayward breeze, unbridled. Who actually did
bother? It just happened. This great institution that
looms high over each kid who takes his first step to
this hallowed land, where I too shyly stepped into my
kindergarten days has been the same throughout. The
refreshing greenery, the warm hospitable atmosphere
that greets me is still alive. The voices, so vivid and
clear, visions so scintillating and lively, in course of
time, many did bid goodbye, many more joined newer
links of supreme brotherhood that bonded the odd
fifty brats together. Together we celebrated Youth
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Festivals, school days, Lafests, together were we in
times of pressure and together were we for fun.
Those class hours, the much dreaded exams and
those wonderful excursions.

This is too much; it hurts me, the sinking feeling
when I realize that all these would cease to roll one
dreaded day and that today marks the end of an era.

The strength of bonds manifests itself through the
agony of parting. Our lives - almost 18 years of
which the thirteen wonderful years were in the
cradles of Loyola, my school. Together we grew
under the mesmerizing freedom that was bestowed
on us. Those captivating
sessions by our loving
teachers, who guided us
and held our hands with
each faltering step, who
wished nothing but all
the dizzy heights in life
for us. Those hours of
wild play in the
sweltering heat... all
those simple things now
lead me to paranoia... I
gape at the impudance
at which time has crept
into the best days of my
life, with nothing but mere helplessness.
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The day has bid goodbye, and hence started its
journey to the minds of many. Redolent thoughts
manifested itself through warm tears. Finally
everything has ceased, prosaically. It was fun for
those toddlers, who were quite amused to see their
seniors clad in a different dress. Our beloved
mentors, with all their love and prayers, did give us
all the best of whatever the ‘guru’ can bestow upon
the disciple. That solemn, serene ambience will
remain etched in our hearts until our last breath
flutters away. Here, back at home again, when I fix
my gaze on the orange ribbon- bound candle in my
palm, which spread the light of love just hours
before, I feel it once again, the augmenting pain,
eyes hot brimming with tears. The candle in my
hand reduces to a blurred palette of orange and
white.
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