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............ !twgs.Sept..26th..]>999....II was’.lying onl.my. bed. thinkin

Dopping..pf my best.friend..Brian,It..seemsLthe kjdra

t2...TY...h^..! ..sawaJlQht shining to

Quickly^:.pu.t..2.0...T.Y...boots.and yyent outside

cl.ue.tp.the..kidnapping..When I was there.I.saw a wej.rd...to 

smelling .the floor. I .wqlkedlupandI said ..hi...the. creature Ju 

l2.2iS.2^...9.t..T..2..strgngely:L...W.h^ ........................................

"Who.are you?" J ...asked.

1..9.T..J?P!lp.....Who  a^ ypy7« He gsked.

l!..P.T...Pp.2P.9.K'L..!...soi.b.:

"We.!!...!..hove.superpowers..tg.find gnythingc\.....................................

^Anything?" I shputed... 'Will you ..........

’Sure/....sgl.dI..P0II0..... 1l!..wi.!.!...9O..+p..mY world and

eguipment..".

".?Y®'."....!..said

"5Y®.il...he..repl.ied.



...Iw.9...weeks ..hgdpg$sed„sjn

P.§IL®DP®..WLtb...£21!2.: LM9.!i2.^...2.!Yin9...2P....!?PP2...!.!?.2t ...he .woy.,.2...2.Y.2£..[2." 

iy.LQ;.....§2.^2.01Y..PPtJ.Q..T.Y..fe22.^YP.[^..IbP..?.2!I12.J.19^t.L^2^...§22.0...D.22.[..!t?.2. 

old house ...was ..near my cri .̂... LJ2n...2yi§122.....9.[2PP.LQ.9....ni.Y.

.fel29Kf9.§i.P2Jh2.f!22I:....When I was.outside.PpHo.wgsstgndin 

other creature... I!?.2...PI29iy£2..w9.§...w2P.llO.9...9.

P192K.t9Jn..§^lll...Y<!thi9£Q.PyiP.!2.PP.0t?..922..h9.c!  ..!YY9..22!nty..shpes:................

J .w91K9.^..yP...9P.^...§2jd/./„U.l!'..............................................................................................

Jh2..2£PPiyiP..I99...^P^j2^...Pp!!2:.....A.tew..T.12yi2.§..P2ssed  ..thenL.fing^ly.Pgllq 

sp..i.d....sgmething in a polite voice .§he.yp[unteered to

P.2WP.Pn^....b21P..tiD.^..Y.22£.td.22d:.’.................................................................................

,.Jh22k.Y2y..Y2IY..T2P^..t2£.P2T109.1d.sg!£! ...............................................................

.Finally...she saiq.somethingi in.a guiet.vo£ce,wh<gu^grgweLcqme/..............

..'Let's...go!"..said...Polio...in an excited voice................................................................



'..QK9.Y.("...!...§9.!2: ...walk...andL! ..XQLLQwed..hjm..wlth...tni§..^lf.^..-.... 

We..went pn..and ...on. forjhpurs,..I102.1lY..E21!2..w21K22.....^2P.K..tP....T.2..20.c!. 

?2i^..„'2..2....!?2PPy...Y2i2„2z....y2yi.J(iP2d. Js.safe;‘ !...s.mi.led ...and ...said., ..."How 

9p...Y.ouj<now?"

*Y22..w!lLhDPWzlJ221!Pd..E21l2j 

?.y.^.^P.DJ.Y..J.!...5tr.y2.K„T.Y...T1.02..it]21.!t..w2.§..2!Q.hfflT2;.....Ltyf2P.^..12„Pp!!2..2.D.?!. 

said, ‘Are we

?21!2...!2P.K9.2...PI...T.2P22...L9P1L92.'..1Y2?.LYY2...9IP.:.".

Lpy.P^lY..£92..2.2^..!2y22..P..?P2t.9.D^..Y<9..PlLsl2PtJhere> for.the night.



Deepak's Diary

Wake Deepak!

J. woke...up[.withia..sighand  ..looked at my watch a

af2and..gnd saw ..Polio an ...!.. walked.up. and.

said.,....,Ggqd...m.....................................................................................................

Pollp.JPP.kedL.up..gnd..sg.id.c."Gpod m Polio..suddenly.Io

i.b2...9£222d.and.so!^

.lMaY.^2..w2...§hP.yld...t2.!! ..............................

.lQpD.,t.feel.qfrgld/.£sdid...^ ..............................................

,§.y2.^221Y...w2..h2P!.^....2....§.l?2i:. Thejqund_^ .̂.. Polio

122K2.^...yP.Pn^....?a!S'..lL.e.t'.s.go,-..that equid....have been your friend..........

Wp...w2Dt..!0...i.lDP....^.!!PPli2D....fl2W...wl?!2.!?...ibP....§2y2^...2t..ih2...^2t..2P.n).P.:....  

When we were..^ ............................................

.P2!!9.....§y..^22!Y..P2.T.2....yP..J2...y.s..a.0.^.....?2.!d'. ’lt..w2....wQlk...g.„..^
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We.didI find ai hut,..theniwe...heard vo^

'Whats ...happening! ‘I. shouted.

EYerything..wgs  ...goin

9...fe!yrry...ItJopkedas : if .1l.couldn'tuse my ey^ 

t.!?iO.9f.J.t...w.as..mY..m She yyas saying someth

"Wake up Deepak,Brian is waiting downstairs!" 

lY®§.LJ.'T...9.oing/' I repliedlin a ..sleepy ..voice. Maybe one ...day.. I..might 

rneet Ppllp or .other .kinds; of ..aliens again.
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Divali or Deepavali

Divali pr.PPP.ppvali is ...fe.Y..

Y9.L.§L9DjIl§.§..tfe^..iiyWPb...9l..9PpdLover evil. The festival is cel^

over India. It iscelebrated„witM...There are two

theories^.concerning the^celebration of th,QnpJ.s.when Rama 

and.his.wife Sita and his brother^

forest. The„ festivalJs...celebrated[.because^

bod demons. The ..second ..theoryJs ..when  ...Krishr^ 

called Naraka.
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.......................................................................................... APT Bee 26,...................................

47...Beegpes..Street ....................

.Beehive, Buzz

Bee.Sunday,. Fe^^

Dear Editor,..............................................................................................................................

There’s thisgirl...called Kg.thy..DSheisstealing ...pur honey. 

Wegre.gging..to^ aswe .can, so ..one tiny b.^

and she.will. be stung.So tell her to ..stop»pr..we will teh..

We. work..for ...honey not for..giving away honey......................................................

.......................................................................................................Yours truly.,...........................

DeepakBeepak

Dear .D.B.;

Q9..0..1.we sh^^

9D.§.L...W.pJ.LPK9.Y..si.QC.e.you salid so.
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Archaeology

When I ...went to Sea rbpurgugh..cpllege,...[..foundI.the ...subject ...of

archaeplpgy  .very...interesting; itjs the .study by which

.peoples of the ...past (even ...up... to ...mill.ig.ns o

died. Onelearns_ this ...by...diggingup:...and examining b

pottery, yyegppns, ...skeletons etc.. In a ...survey the ..grchgeojogist goes 

to the field ...and I at a ...particular ..placeputs a ...T.ark,.gnd m

He .returns and...they dig up

They examine ...and ...study,. ..then take ..portable items t^ 

end...explain..them..tp..the..pubyc. Many cities in Greece, and 

die‘...East ..were .disepyered.!.n. Ontario ...itself...some...pictures of h^ 

that had ..been...excavated ..were...shoyyn to us in. t .̂.....................

From:

Deepak R.M.

I? A. Woburn^
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Another Day

A..new day. is bo

L9®!..yp..iD..ih®..o?.2LO

..19.

MY..te.ih9i.l?...9.9ig.!!n9.....................................................

teeth

He will.sooni..b.e snarling..............................................

uptpn>my£eet............................................

l2..1h9...te9.thrP.2W...! ..scrgmble....................................

TP...9991.ii.T.9..1..T9.§t.9.9.T.fe!.9.

QP..P9g.[.w.!?.9.!...9..s!op!...................................................

W’t!?..9..fciookfast■..like.mine

L.[9£c!Y.get.to.school ...before nine

l.rush to the ..gate,•..hppeJJmppHgte....................
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. My..toocher says there will be a test

JhptJs spm

..!.wi§h.*.PP.yJd.win > the.bet..................................................... .............................................

.lp...feP..plw9Y§...!r.y.Jppp.!?pr.. ,s..ppt.„..............................

J.t..T.y...9.O.§^ .̂......................................................................

.Withal .̂............................... ;..................................................

...My.jecess.has justbegun.................................................................................................

...Lh9P.P..LbPyp..!.Pi§...2l..!y.D....................................................................................................

..Lh9.ye.tp.go to. .lunch

..Lb.2P.P..t9...tl.py.P...9...9.9.9.d..D.y.DP.L!...................................................................................

.................................................................  
. With my..[nusic now on t^ ..................................................................................

.My.trumpet Ilike to play...................................................................................................

..W.!i.yp.r.y..h.py.:..........................................................................................................................

..It's time tp.g.o..........................................................................................................................

I think that's so
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Bye-bye I say

l2..£0YJrj.©Qdlthis day

I come home with a smile

The ..day is .long.and rough....................................................................

I. could ..be tough.....................................

Ibave homework b .!. turn on the TV.

l.begiO.. tp .look at some old ..movie

'What js this..^

My..hom^^^

9.D.d.©Y.§.L.so..tough

M.9.[D.'..P!2Psp..help<<me

No,.she tells.me

When yyillI you become responsibly

gnd Jearn. to be sensible........................................................................



WHAT A DAY!

............ It is^.6..Q;clock:„time ..schpp!..... The some dum

D.9.TP...is...P[ettg Gong.People...make. lots...of.fun..qf..thgt#<ngme.!...gm. 

J.9P.9.Dpsp.J.h^L.9.T..P[P?Y.P.YP.LP..9!!1.  

who hates me and I am a babysitter. Now...what.else do you need 

a good life? This story happened in Canada......................................................

............One.dgYj.hgdI a lot...of fun. This is how

tt)P...[P.pilrngn;...and ...hp.Jing!!y ppme. He....§.!.9..Lt.PP....tPlKi.0.9...wp!£9.!.Y..-.tfe. 

?P.y.O.Plpd..like...a.n..alien! .Sudden[y Rob was acr 

?.bpyIiD.9J.9.y.dlY'.Rp!^

rat! Ifplt.sp...excited..l..eveni told...him to..y^ 

soient^sand..getjriy'nameJn the^newspaper.. Then

PP9.re.d-... The man ju^All. hpd 

left frp.m..him.was my.letters...and..a. bottle filed

re9.Y...P9...1..!..d[ink .thispotign I .can vanish Just like he d
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"Only works for 10..minutes’.. I;.thouQht that was b

JjanjoJBe^^^

..an.d.t.here...L.sgw..Pgui doing...tI. 

.thpught I'dl.tegch.him ai lesson soJ...went and „to

.bgckJiMts,plgce.Paul was:.shgcked/...h.eJtgrted.tejl.in

..never shoplift aggin. There, was...M

..the store to buy.some candy. He..yyalked in yyith his

out. Of .course ...Mr....Hopkins^..always .hates me...b ... I

..2yl2hiyjan.to.the ..fire^switch ..and ..pressed.^ Mr.

...Hopkins'.went ..crazy...... He Jumped iup and down, and kept 

..D.ood...yentilation".He  ...kept ..banging on the. .wall and. by to 

..door was.opened...and[..there...went Mr...Hopkins rum^

.10.9..^ .Unfortungtelythe ..potionL.ran put .but.£

.have .lots of fun^^ Spif[ I[.were you .1 yy.ou[d .wato

.mailman has brgyg.bttor..ypu..-.there could .......................

.... ......... ................... Deepak Turlgpgti
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LAXMINARAYANA AND Padmini Turlapati lost their sons Deepak and San- 
Jay In the explosion of Flight 182 over the Atlantic on Sunday. "There's no 

point in taking of reprisals," says Padmini.

PARENTS OF DEAD BROTHERS:

'No point in reprisals'
By LIZ WILLIAMS 

Staff Writer

Deepak Turlapati's 
cheque for appearing 
on Dr. Zed, a CBC 
science show for chil
dren, arrived in yester
day's mail but the 
bright 11-year-old will 
not be cashing it.

Deepak and his 
brother, Sanjay, 14, 
were among the 329 
fieople killed on Air- 
ndia Flight 182.

Their parents, Laxminarayana and Padmini, 
have been getting calls at their apartment on Tuxe
do Crt., Scarboro, from relatives, friends and even 
their sons' teachers, but are still waiting for Air
India to confirm their flight to Ireland, where they 
must identify the bodies.

"I think the manner of death is the hardest 
thing to accept," said Padmini, a pediatrician. 
"This is not a political issue. There s no point in 
talking of reprisals. All I know is that a bomb has

taken our kids' lives".
Laxminarayana, 45, 

a chartered accoun
tant, said he thinks the 
Canadian government 
should be more sup
portive of the victims’ 
families. His wife said 
they feel helpless and 
are unsure of the alter
natives available to 
them.

The Turlapatis
came to Canada from Delhi three years ago and 
both children were adjusting well to life here^ The 
brothers were to have spend 2 l/2months visiting 
their grandparents in India.

The brothers took with them most of their 
many academic and athletic awards to show their 
relatives. "I don't even have the awards to dis
play." Padmini said. She said Sanjay took along a 
poem for which he had won an award. It was 
titled, Death Be Not Proud.



CANADA

PRIME MINISTER - PREMIER MINISTRE

OTTAWA, KIA 0A2

July 5, 1985

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Turlapati,

I wish to extend to you my most heartfelt 
sympathies and those of the Canadian Government on your 
tragic loss.

All Canadians share your immense grief and a 
sense of shock at this terrible tragedy. I wish to 
assure you that the Government will do everything 
possible to determine the cause of the Air India 
disaster and bring any guilty•parties to justice.

Mila joins me in extending our deepest 
condolences to you in this time of deep sorrow. 
Our prayers and thoughts are with you.

Yours sincerely,

Mr. and Mrs. L.N. Turlapati
10 Tuxedo Court, Apt. 911 
Scarborough, Ontario 

MIG 3S4
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or November of 
A he Week by 

ipbook-to

Gear Gr. and PA r. Hurla pat i,

1 was apeatty maddened-Vo learn ofbeepakand 
Sanjay's deaths. I didn’t know Sanjfly.but ueepak 
was in my opade G ’social studies class this year. 
Geepak Was friendly and outqomq, huh ididn V qrt 
Vo know him too wellj unhl October " Kl *l r 
lASH when Vie was Chosen Student of (
Ins classmates, Vie had hrouqhh a scrapbook-Vo 
school containing his saholaskc. and athletic awards. 
Vie had so many! Vie had also brouqht books and 
papers Vo school Viorn Ims relatives m India, beepak 
always spoke respect fully oV his opandparenls, aunts 
and uncles, and both of you.

l-|e Void me quite a bi I about the Hindu religion, 
and aroused my interest enough Vo do adddiona I 
veadinq m the library. Vie was txtremcly proud of 
your accomplishments, as well as Sanjay's, and later 
i n t he school year, he biouqM in Some of 'Sanjay's 
schookooik Vo snow tome,

beepak was Competitive, Vie strived to excel at 
cvcryVhinq. Hhis was evident' in his schoolwork, as 
well <xs in athletics, Vie w an led bio parents tobe as 
proud of him as he was of fhem.

I met you once when \|ou were home from 
Newfoundland. We had an interview, and your love \or 
beepak was obvious, as was your pride mhis 
accomplishments. He was a credit to both o* you.

Gcepak was ahoy of much promise and 
ability. I will miss him very much. Nour toss is 
also Canada's loss, -for he would have Contributed 
much to our society. Nou both have my deepest" 
sympathy.

Sincerely, 
Tudy (heinqasr

n c o n c r> r> n r, r* o rj n n n



OWL/TV
October 17, 1985

Mr. & Mrs. Narayana Turlapati 
10 Tuxedo Court
Apt. 911
Scarborough, Ontario
M1G 3S4

C C O

Dear Mr. & Mrs. Turlapati,

Thanks so much for your kind letter of the 14th 
of October. I have enclosed a copy of the September issue of OWL Magazine 
where you will find the "In Memory" tribute to Deepak's work with OWL/TV 
on the inside page of the back cover.

Below is a list of the programmes (times, dates 
and channel) in which Deepak contributed his all.

SHOW 2 - "Fooling Around With Science" segment entitled "Optical Illusions" - 
to air November 12th at 4:30 on C.B.C., channel 5.

SHOW 4 - "Fooling Around With Science segment entitled "Cheese Making" - 
to air November 26th at the same time and station as above.

SHOW 6 - "Fooling Around With Science" segment entitled "Hot Air Balloons" - 
to air December 10th as above.

SHOW 7 - "Fooling Around With Science" segment entitled "Gyroscopes" - 
to air December 17th as above.

The series of shows will also air on the PBS network in the United States 
on November 3rd, however timing of these shows will vary as individual stations 
choose their own time slots.

Once again, on behalf of OWL/TV, may I offer our 
sincere regrets of the tragic loss of your two sons, Sanjay and Deepak.

Yours sincerely,

OWL/TV Inc.

Nancy D. Nickel 
Researcher

OWL/TV Inc., 56 The Esplanade, Suite 302, Toronto, Ontario M5E 1A7, (416) 863-1661
A co-production by The National Audubon Society and OWL magazine



The Death of Keats
In Memoiy

The tragedy of the loss of all abroad Air 
India Flight 182 last June affected many families 
in both Canada and India. OWL too lost someone 
very special — 11-year-old Deepak Turlapati, 
Deepak, seen here helping Dr. Zed with an experi
ment, was always a welcome visitor to OWL. We 
will miss his sense of fun and his joy in sharing 
new discoveries with others. Our sympathies go 
to Deepak's family and friends.

The death of a Keats
He could have been a Keats. He could 

have been a Byron. Or he could have been a 
Shelley. I mean the teenager Sanjay who with 
the hapless 329 went down the Atlantic in the 
killer 'Kanishka'. He carried in the breast pock
et a sonnet entitled 'Death* he penned recently. 
He wanted to discuss it with his grandma anchored 
to Vijayawada. His poetry loving schoolmaster 
in a distant Canadian town appreciated the genius 
of the budding poet. He asked Sanjay, it would 
appear, to write one poem every month for a slim 
anthology he would love to print as the next 
birthday gift to the Keats in the making.

This true story, a most heart rending 
one, reminded me of Keats and his epitaph on the 
dew kissed black tombstone in protestant crema
tory in Rome: "Here lies one whose name was 
writ in water." In my college days, I gave my 
days to Dame Science and nights to literature, 
prose and poetry. Keats and Wordsworth I like to 
remember and quote. And let me quote some of 
their lines you may like,

High is our calling friend creative Art

I wandered lonely as a cloud.

Art thou the statesman, in the van.

Pleasures newly found are sweet.

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever.

The soul of Adonais like a star
Beacons from the abode where the immortals 
are.

We have beholden these lights 
But not possessed them.

Beauty is truth, truth beauty.
Of the twenty five years given to 

Keats, he lived all the time in a world of his 
own. A lurking fear of early death always 
haunted him and turned him sometimes gloomy. 
However, he overcame this with his poetic ef

fusions. His first collection of verse appeared 
when he was eighteen. It had a good reception, 
despite a few ciritics soaked in the dirty politics 
of the day. His masterpieces are ’Endymion’ 
and 'Eve of St. Agnes'. The enchanting 
theme of 'Endymion' centres on a most beau
tiful Greek mythology that Keats mastered dur
ing his school years.
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Endymion, Prince of Caria reposing on Mount 
Latmos is discovered by the Goddess of Moon, 
Diana, She causes a deep sleep to fall upon him. 
In his dream the Prince finds himself in a cav

ern. He is wafted by an eagle to a delightful gar
den where he meets the dream girl Diana. After 
awakening from the slumber into which he has 
fallen following departure of Diana, Endymion 
embarks on a long pilgrimage experiencing un
forgettable moments of peril and pleasure. In 
the end when Diana assumes her own form and 
person, she and Endymion 'vanish far 
away'.

When England loved 'Endymion' a 
few literary critics neck-deep in story politics 
made a savage attack on the work in the pre- 

- stigious Quarterly Review' and 
'Blackwood's Journal' all obviously born 
of malice. Unfortunately, the young poet sensi
tive to criticism took it to heart. It is often 
said that this unkind cut hastened his premature 
end, although consumption owned him long be
fore, a fell disease that wrote a finis to his 
mother and younger brother earlier. At one 
time he indicated to his constant companion 
and bosom friend, Joseph Severn that the epi
taph he would like for his tomb stone was, 
"Here lies one whose name was writ in water'.

During his long scintillating writing 
years, Wordsworth published a great deal of 
verse running to volumes. We know his theme 
song was Nature, the moon, the mountainous 
foliage of the woods, the azure sky, the rock, 
the desert, the sea. To mankind his message 
would appear to be Return to Nature. Words

worth loved to walk long distances, pensive 
and silent, as poets generally do. In the 
1790's the poet did much wandering over the 
continent. He travelled on foot across France, 
a year after the first Revolution responding to 
the movement of the spirit of a whole people.

In particular his two poems, 'The 
Solitary Reaper' and 'I wandered lonely 
as a cloud' were the soul stirring experiences 
of the poet during his long walks. One sunny 
afternoon in the highlands in Scotland, he 
came across a solitary reaper. In his journal, 
he records: "She sang as she bandied over her 
sickle; the sweetest human voice I ever heard; 
her strains were tenderly melancholy and felt 
delicious, long after they were heard no more... 
I listened till I had my fill: 
And, as I mounted up the hill. 
The music in my heart I bore, 
Long after it was heard no more.
In the poem "I wandered lonely as a 
cloud" he records his exaulted experience with 
the dancing daffodils along the shores of the 
lake familiar to him. He penned in his journal: 

"...they tossed and reeled and danced and 
seemed as if they verily laughed with the wind 
that blew upon them over the lake..." 
For oft when on my couch I lie 
In vacant or in pensive mood.
They flash upon that inward eye 
Which is the bliss of solitude, 
And then my heart with pleasure fills, 
And dances with the Daffodils

T.D.J.

This article appeared in 
the Sun on

4 August 1985o 
as a tribute to Sanjay,
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BYE-BYE BIRDIES

Sanjay uvaca" starts Gita
Gita, the song celestial

Deepak Rag that Tansen sang
Turned the dull wicks to bright lights 

Came to us as shining stars
Lit the lights in our hearts.

Starting-place is the point of race 
We all run with different pace 
Winners reach the goal much ahead 
Losers the mortals, are left behind.

Birth and death are parts of life
A journey of equal distance
Some crawl like turtles for instance 
Others soar like birds in triumph.

Tiny swallows are you who flew fast 
Pity, leaving us, the old turtles past 
Still dragging on, pulling on, with fear 
Oscillating between hope and despair. 

0! Sanjay, 0! Deepak
So tender to our mortal sight 
Outgrown quickly, you, evolved souls
Adorned astral garbs finishing earthly roles.

Bubble is bom from the water
Travels the bubble on the same water 
Bubble bursts and merges with water 
Life is a bubble in divine game 
Life is a bubble bursts any time 
Air escapes into vast space
Life force, merges with universal soul.

Some come as the good on earth
Fulfil their job well in advance
Bad ones are sent to earth
To better their life in balance.

We mortals, don't learn lessons well

f) o q 3 n c* o o o o n o o n n n f) n o



You brought message, yet we ignore it well 
We assume that we are having a ball 
Till the day we have a great fall.

Mundane desires and physical comforts 
Things go right, Lord is praised 
Things go wrong, Lord is cursed
By whom?
By us, the ignorant, the so-called "wise".

People come, run and go 
Play their roles so and so 
On the vast divine stage so to say 
In God-composed cosmic play.

Prince's costume makes one proud 
Pauper's rag fakes one poor
Neither a real prince, nor a real pauper 
One feels real in utter delusion.

You little ones came as darlings 
You little ones flew as bravelings 
You left us, the ugly ducklings, 
You flew to BABA with devotion 
You merged in HIM with emotion.

No tears, we promise, but
No seers we are, you know that 
We do cry, but not for your sake 
We do cry, because we are at stake.

O! Sanjay, O! Deepak 
Lo! bright and brisk 
So long and good-bye,.you smart winners 
So long and bye-bye, we the bread winners.

” Uncle RAJ" 
June 25, 1985
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BELL
SNC SC1A08 94 95 95

MUSIC
GR 9 ADVANCED 1.00 A
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STUDENT COUNSELLORS WILL BE AVAILABLE BY APPOINTMENT ONLY AUG 26-30' 1985
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Important: In Section B the student 's achievement is measured by comparing it to that ot other children at the seme grade level 
ACHIEVEMENT

TURLAPATI______________ Deepak
SURNAME GIVEN NAME(S)

Woburn Junior Public SchoolSCHOOL
To understand this report thoroughly, read the 

explanations on reverse side.

(Prinelpal'x Signature)

PLACEMENT IN SEPTEMBER (3rd term only) Promoted with Honours to Henry Hudson Sr. P.S
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TEACHER

Section A COMMENTS

ATTITUDE X Deepak has completed a very successful year. He has participated in 
a variety of activities both inside and outside the classroom. He has 
a good general knowledge and contributes much to class discussions. Good 
luck next year and in the years to come.DEPORTMENT X

EFFORT
Section B K 50 60 70 • 80 100 A.fjgr
READING ANO LITERATURE 
includes
Vocabulary
Compiehciision
» luency
Oai Reading
Inletest and Appreciation 
Reading m Related Areas

Illi x~1 X

Deepak is a good reader and has achieved success with all areas of the 
reading programme. Oral reading is very effective because of excellent 
expression and fluency. He has produced acceptable responses to 
comprehension questions and has a well-developed vocabulary. He chooses 
appropriate books for independent reading activities.

LANGUAGE 
includes
1 istenmg
Speakmq
Wntmq
Gramntar and Usage 

Spelling

Drama

! ] | p— j ! j

Deepak enjoys listening to class discussions^ and takes an active role 
himself expressing his thoughts and opinions clearly. He uses correct 
grammar structures in both written and oral work. He_grasps and applies 
new language and grammar skills to daily assignments. Deepak works 
co-operatively in group activities. He enjoys drama and is very 
confident in front of an audience.

MATHEMATICS 
includes
Mechanical Arithmetic 

Mental Arithmetic 
Measurement 
Problem Solving 
Genmetiy

1 1 1 1 X 1 1 1 1 x

Deepak thoroughly enjoys this subject area.. He participates fully in 
lessons and is eager to learn new work. He has had no difficulty wih 
any concepts introduced this year. Daily assignments are neat and well- 
organized. Mistakes are corrected conscientiously. Problem solving 
skills are good. He was an active member of the math club.

Important: In Section C the student s achievement is evaluated, to a large extent, in relation to his/her talents and capabilities, and it also 
reflects the student s ellort and participation

Section C Sdl>5l*.fO'V .... 1
FRENCH

X 1| An excellent effort with good results. (L.P.)

HANDWRITING
1... x.. 1 | Produces neat, legible work.

MUSIC
□

.aue anc
1 X 1
1 readii

| Continues to make good progress playing the trumpet, 
le skibls are improving. Good work!

PHYSICAL AND HEALTH 
EDUCATION

Techn^
1 X 1 1 I A keen participant in all games and activities, 

ird to improve skills in all areas. (G.D.)
SCIENCE Lx 11 Enjoys all aspects of this subject and has developed 

ledge on a varietv of tobies.
SOCIAL STUOIES L x 11 Oral participation is excellent but written work 

needs more care. LT.M.1
VISUAL ARTS

1 i X 1 1 Has been encouraged to follow instructions carefully 
tn prndurp. the hast work, possible.



Sanjay's Diary

.B2.T....T.2£D...t2...!?P.2n....

.2P.Y.J..0..2D.2..2.2..Y. ..out...

!'D..t2!9.....toJ.ike it

.?P~!..PI2t2.0.2..t2.J.lK2...!t 

thPt's.wbpt.Lhqte 

“PPl!?.9ps...T2.r.2..than ..maths!

§.9.ni9y...l.y.rJ.9P.9.!l.



Sanjay s Diary

HATE

.!..hgte. to hate.........................................................................................................................

.for to. .hate.is sin............................................................................................... .......................

jD.thj.s.glqrious.^ .............................................................................................................

.........................................................................................................................
£ve been_gske^^ ..................................................................................

and so I think of.....................................................................................................................

one subject—Maths!...........................................................................................................

Jp.add...and .subtract from...............................................................................................

class one to seven (I was in grade seven at that time)■............ ...... ................................................................. ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••.................... .

.....................................................................................

My..grgndpg’s a....genius.....................................................................................................

My. father's .an accountant..............................................................................................

I.hate what this wou[d..i.mp!y............................................................................................

whQn.l..Q.Qn't..gyQn.m .............................................................................................



Sanjay's Diary

It's 8 O'clock don't you realize 

!sJtJ.sg.Y.w^.............

My. homework.isjou^h.......................................................................................................

everlgstinglY rough............................................................... ...............................................

.................................................................................................
Pjepue^____________________________________________ __

Sanjay don't be so Irresponsible

Ypu'[e.becom^ ............................................................

when wHI you ..!®9in..te. be sensible................................................................................

define your pr .̂......................................................

ttsJ.l..O'c!pck —...now go to sleep............................................................................ „....

get upearlythis.PJemise you keep.............................................................................

21.9.'!. the. sermons.the Jgst.d.Ld ..appeal........................................................................

[rush to.bed ..with.g squeal...............................................................................................

!..elose..my..eye.sq .....................................................................................

to. dream andji .̂..........................................................................



Sanjay s Diary

It's like a fishmarket now I can see.

I somehow love to stand and stare_____________________________________

and whatII observe I wish I could sha^^

I reach out to seek a friend______________________________________________

someone..trips me^and.hegdlpngj^dpu______________________

The other fourlperipdSBrumbJepto 

at last it's time for„theschppl.gpng 

When! at last I've got a break 

to. the bustop I qu ickly make.

Thpughlhaye home^

engrossed  J ...soon get ini.so.me .ojd. movie

M.y..mQth.er..Q.Qmes.in.wjth.her.d .................................................................

she. tries tp..get.me.pff.the.hopk.....................................................................................



Sanjay s Diary

...................................................................................................
t9...§5J2npPLib2[2...yY22!9.J92!I!..f.ynny.........................................................................

spj.njn.put PD.9...bf29ib2.ih®.ft.9.§b...9!i.........................................................................

L!2Y2.ib2..YYLQ^...fe!2YY!n2..ott..TY.b9J.[.............................................................................

£QY..mJ2d dev^ .........................................................

2]y..9Y9.§.l29.§t.2n.9!!.lbl?.wbl!9.PL ’.?tlQ9.P9.d.tY.

.TY..^29.1.L222.§.i2..2W.bl992.1b2..yn2[.*T.T.2fej!*tY...................................................

!b9t.2P2yJI§...T2.10Jte.i2t91!tY..............................................................................................

L!222.„!2..I!Y..2.2^J2..12k9...Y<!.0.9.?.........................................................................................

A nameless, me^................................................................................

£y.H2I.£!9tt9f.f..E!tt9!..B9.tt9I..LLy.22*Y..9W9E2.!....

fc2.[D..heg.d.tpt.oeJ.^................

PYerypneJ. rushed



Sanjays Diary

I write what comes to mind

!2I.1..22.O.,.t..22I2...t2..fiO.^

ffi®.PP.§w®JS.which

l.certainly'don’t .care for.myplight................................................................................

Ibe.ne)d three.penods send

b2wls..onejojelJXt^^^

j2...§ty.t?.PY[9.Ti2?.„9.t.wo<rk

..lDtP..1121§..?P.LDlscuJeB brajnMXQ..mjeeso<ems0cra^........................................................

.Lfe[Y2..0.tlY..!?.2P2Jeachers .wonj think .[mjazy.

I2..ih2..22l2t2l!2„l..b.y.§t!2..................................................

t2.IiOy!..2..s22tPn?j.^§t.2!!.tb2...feyst!2. ...........................

!.2222dY...§!t..22w.D..l2..22t..T.YJ.y.02.b.

22§P!t2..!rY.teidfe!2..1y.D2.b.

tbat..myi.mpm.,s..pg.Qked..mp..a..m .....

2f.c.heese.and.hgm..for .......................



Sanjay's Diary

My.projfic.ien^

words don't flow Ideas come slow 

te9£S...come..tpMmyM.eye.s.

t!T.9j.yst.sepn?.§...t9...t!y:

!.sit.and stare..................................................................................

but there is nothing.Ba«Baatiaa*aaaaaa«aeaBaaesBaaaa>eaaaaaaeaaaBaBBaa«BeaaaaW*ataaaeaeBBaaaaaatiaBiaaiaeaaaaeeaaaiaaaaaaaeaaB«BaaaaiaaaaBaaaaBasaeaBB8aaeiaaeaaaa(aaiBSB«iBBaaeaaaaaaBasa<

Teacher announces we have a Maths test

There's no time to browse or muse

what difference does it make!

How# much „Joe.pays

PlPklemsJi^



Sanjay s Diary

mY m’pht

LcanLdLstur^

Asaw9Lth2.b.ys to. my .school I 

realize.  .1 ..PHI .PJopJ..................................

Lfprgptmyi

so. I scurry.back...this mini Sherlock

Louder..and..louder...T.Y..hoart..does chim........ .....

ps..l.restart my..vlgjl for ano

l..prqy.somehow.to  get.to schqoHn.ti^.................

.Qod above have'..mercy on.my.fate!.

If I'm a trifle of a second too late.

1 spontaneously..earn a date 

with.^ .............

and.whose.cpm



Sanjay s Diary

WHAT A FATE

!.22i.yp.lD.ib.®.[D.2[.D.........................

it's too soon to shed

My. father is ggrgling........................................

whlch.$py™ .̂..

..................
wblchljph^^

To the bathroom I then scramble 

to outwit IDILkrpth^ljmyg.29£Qfe!®

my day has only iust — begunl

If you had a brother like mine........................................................ ..........

it's a surprise you're in school before nine...........................................



Sanjays Diary

99r tP .niY. 11§9,!199!i0.9...2.0d...studies, since it meant so much to me, I re

plied that there would be no way they would get me to leave this 

school. But to no avail. My parents and grandparents forcedl. mez tii! J 

had to agree. There was no alternative, my life, I felt, was going to be

10..th.2Lb.2.0.ds ;.

Again the same question haunted me-'why me?' We finally ar- 

.[LY2d..!.D..Cqngdg,. Whereup.pn | started

Public ..School....JU.2.Y2...thishop£and.hppeJhatjnM 

stick...to. .pne;schppl,pne>epjgce.

’Why...does...it.always happenjg.me?;

.............gan/ay/../..th/nk...th/s. fop/c su/ts you to q

.?chgo/s/sgo/ng to .......................................................................

............. There /s an express/on The on/y^ is change'

.........



Sanjay s Diary

1D2a.J.. was running, q.^ 

study well in.

Capital .schoolI was..the..name of .my netf 

wasbpY.^ i..ald...and..for..me.stgrt[ng in a...new

starting a ...new Jlife, a. .new ...career.;..J....pften prayed. 

movedI out ..again .forJ ...was just buiilding a strong foun 

~a..strpng ..foundgtipn........................................................... ........... ............ ......................

A2.apt..tjy2.■yagLS.J.aten...unexpectedly..l.was.to g.o.tp.lndig a 

study, there for...in.Nigeria.the..highLschopls weren't good 

gan.another.disapppintment, discoLand, adjustment... [c 

derstand[..why..it;.wgs;.my...schooling that.w 

my parents? My ...parents:..a s.. us.ua L we re....to^ 

2ig.ndp.arents.Jqpkj.ng .....................................................................................

Now it so happened , that the India school was the type of 

school.!. wanted,I! decided that I would ne leave this school

!ar.gnything.....................

’.Wouldn't‘...you.know it!.'[.Twp..years later myparen.........

us.ua


Sanjay s Diary

.?.O.9.!.Q9...Q1Y..Y^

.............HoweveMt was not a.lj,thq^^

.TY..PQ.rent$,_thpuphJ.9OY.e..up..hppe of...finding  ̂

.9.opd. as the one...in ..India.

As timewentby.my^ 

.?.9.d.9.'..Q....sma!.l .town ...where, my ..mptheL.stgy.ed..Thou 

memory is leftin meof this..school, I.dp.remembeLtwgs atta

Ploselyjp.a..teacher, and,some.friends,...!..begg.n tq..lil<e..lt 

.?!.nce my ...parents  ..were...settled ...and I...was with them 

my..schgpling...properly.

.............A^un.bej£eyable_gsj.t..mgy[...seem, hard [y.. p 

cause..my[.father  ..received a job ..offer Jn.Kgdu^ 

town about.150IKm...from...Zgrig, we.hgd to move 

wp.[o.filled.withi, tears, as Il,.lpqked..up.tp.my..p^

Question,...'why me?'

..........
lYe..u.s.ed..them..g.llJ.n...beghning..p..qrag.rgphsA.th.e..sg.me..^...



Sanjay s Diary

Tuesday May 8, 1984

."WhY.poes.ltAlLways H^penjo^l^?*.......................................................................

............When I.was but five years ..of.age J...^

.L0.d!9.-...Here I stayed, and.studle

.T.Y...P..9ients,,ta^

.9iand-pgrents......................................

.............[ could not understand them parting with me

howfed^felt JoneJy...and...filjed with...memories of ...

rashlY..depgrted.to^

•eft. with my ......................................................................................

.............However, Jjnanqged^

was.be.g[nning toa^^

...fiends... M.Y„schqolI was...my.dreq^

.............But,..there came gtime,„.g..sudde^

was..seven..years.ojd, that my..parents.were just

and.hgd ..called[.for .me...]his.meqnt thatj...^

loved school! Parting from my friends wasn't easy for me, I was experi-
■••••■•■•■••■••••■•■•■••••••■•••••••••••••■•■•••■••a aaaaaaaaaaaaVVCaiaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaai  A aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaataaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaBaaaeaanaaaeeaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaalaaaaaeaaaaaaaaaa



San jay s Diary

PI!da.2.Qd.dignity

and Jea.rs..dripped.t<.grad^

staringL..a..t..mo..as.though Il...wqs. a. specimen.from

though II. knew, ...II. was;...onejrf.them.„..!..hoted pu.bHcity and these 

made...me..feel... .conspicuous..^^

Pja.net.another[..more..hospitable.^

someone ..fromi the;.ptherplgnet wouldcome to .take me away................

.............[woke.up .out of my. .embgrrgssment and ju.st.th

.go by. I didn't.....shout[..because...I[..knew the:.dnver would never

oyer[the ....crowds' .chatter, so I .s.lgwly made my w
.fiomwhj^

.............!...eyentually got off...and...walked[..away...from

buSi. Not .knpwing. where I w^

irJYJo.g...to. forget the. whole dra

couple of....stops ahead,..my .friend^

fQr.the.b.us,.................................................................................................................................



San jays Diary

,.2D. ..TY.shpulden^

grpun.d.gnd. .an .old. woman ..said.. /Don't you see. m 

2.b2.W2YP/...T.2..122y..P21.*22Y.§.I*[§t ,.•.,'.............................................................................

Quickly.,..^ ...[moved,

out .other.way, despite

122.§...2tJodg.y.:."l...felt..dejected...and..wondered

olwg.YS,mgde. fun.of. us, first .because we were . to

My...hegrt.t humped ..rapidly ...I .wasfrig^ 

they...rngysgy .to. me...............

!. ,.Q.ot...on the.bus. andL moved to ...astanc^

I.he..bus..was extrernelY...hot,..crowded and full of npi^ 

iostle.d_grgu.nd.,J. managed.to.stgy.pn the:.bus..Sitting in fron^^ 

!™2. teenage .boys..talking. to ..themselves,..g

I.HeY.,„.y.gu..dgmn....'.Paki',move!...And  ..you... knpw.tta^

Pie wear on .your .hegds,.is.it..g..landing. strp......................

At .that .indignity,  J...became .self-con^



Sanjay's Diary

Thursday, April 19,1984

.............Here I was in the middle of.foo crowd

next.... The crowd had., assembly

crowd........................................................................................................

.............,Jt .wast a veiy hot

down..on..us.and I feltasLthouQh I was.in a..b

looked IJ .saw .people.. Tall[..people,as lwas. the only sh 

eleven years old in the crowd.... People .were  ..perspm^

.Ing,...or  ..mumbling .Qt.bP.rs...like. m 

restless.

.............!...t^i.confused.when th.e..b.us.

Pio. were ..pushing themselves .and it was wors^

.tbPl..W.Y...T.a .look me toLal!., this was.my 

alone...........................................

.............L.h.ad moyed to aLschppl.fgr.to

lLkQ...tQking.th^ .................................

............ .Ibud.L.l...was.push.ed...and....by..the.time..l„  .....



Sanjay s Diary

spclLbeggn to execute^

nights. He...also:..beggni to JeepjpuchMmore....The.entire kingdom was.

shocked and worr^

Q^yisof's adyised king^^ see Somniq,the ...goddess of

sleep............................................................................................................................................

Hearing...this^sensible advice,...Richard.visaed Som

of sleep, and.goddess!.,.20..eyll..logician had cast a 

QD...TP.< so that I would .dream..and dream of only eyjl;.[ 

co.T.o tP soek your godly advice and help'.

'Dear Richard', replied the exquisitely begytifui go^

pot completely. J.PW9yp..the Spell, for it is too powerful, but, I.can alter or 

change It a bit. Instead of only dreaming of evil things or in .other words 

nightmares everytime you dream, you shall andeverybody yyto 

under this spell shall, dream of good things too. Therefore, you will 

dream, but sometimes of evil and sometimes of good.'

Thus,kingRichard became^ as king Richard the sfeepy and.

.t.hisjs how sometimes Pt good a nd someti mes o



J?2WT.9.Q?b.!P..9..^

f2f21Y10.9..E10.Q„l?jc^

P2§!fi9DlQh!§jegstla

............ BUT, Richard didn't know that the pathetic looking old man was

22t.y.9!!Y.„9„ deceptivet.evi[ magician, who

D.2$i9..t2.b  ̂ he .could 

place.

............2aY.bYdayt,jh^evil!..rnggicignLpersugded Richard ^

[D.9fe.Pt..tb.e. kingdom until finally, one day, Richard took notice of this 

eonstant^.pleading and..refused.the.ojd evil, man an^^

............Enraged, at this,.the. old .evil,.magician spontaneous^ 

Qn....Richgrd^ JUST SLEEP BUT DREAM—

YOU.SHALL DREAM.OF EVIL, AND will have nightmares. And This Country 

For Everyone In Your Kingdom, And On Earth. On Earth Because of The

!.0.bP.§P.!t.9..b.!e..Tregtment I Received W

i!Sstgge/..Richard.ta



Sanjay s Diary

Tuesday, April 17,1984

Why..We..Drea

.............Richgrd,.g.poor J_8..yeqr orphan boy, was already known in the 

land of the ..gods grid ...goddesses, as having super strength and talent in 

athletic .events....Richard was good in Archery, discus throwing and in

many, other, sports...As well as ...being yeryjstrong an^^

Pi.e thought .Richard .also had

.............Now, one hot.sunny afternoon, while Richard was walking down a 

hl!L.he. met an old mancarrying a .very..expensive vase of gold ten 

times heavier than the old man himself. Richard good naturedly, and 

politely., asked, the he could carry the vase to the old man's

home. To this the old man heartily agreed....

As they were walking, the old man told Richard of how he suf7 

fered every day because of his cruel king, Minosta, and how he 

Prayed that some day, a saviour would come and kill Minosta. Richard 

hearing this pathetic story, took a vow that he would kill Minosta and be

come king of this old man's country.

......... Eventually, Richard, with the help of the old man with his excellent
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as drinking, smoking, lying, bad manners etc and this promise should 

.Q2Y.2!...!?.2...P^^^ •?. broken, you will hurt both yourself

9.D.d..Y.9.y.LP.9.(^ seriously reflect your character in the

modern society.

HOWEVER,:..it).2(2...9.(2LS.2i9.!.P...2!I.29(Il?.!.2.Q.9?s. where promises are 

P.2.t!2(....O.9.t....!S2.P.t-..f.9L.9..Q....?x9.T£!.2.^J2!l?....?9y You promise some one 

.!22!P..fiD.9.0S.!.9ll.Y.' due t° Your own financial problems you cannot 

.h£.!P..i!?.2(P..d.t..fc^ PV tellin9 them in advance

.(^th^Lthan^havinQ fQ,se pride.

When Man he is valued by others. So, in olden

d.2.YL2..w9.[2...?P^ (2Y2I2.S1

9.D.2...Y(2.(?.b.!P.P.2.9...?.y2h. .9...?i(2P9 human.

And what about to^ay .sParecl t°~day?

.............WORDS ARLTHE. BE^

ARE .PROJECTIONS.PF..ONe;S |NN^

.............Ay&yj?£Q^ ...................................................  

.............YoU'Can.^
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Monday, April 9,1984

...............................................................
Promises .are sworn words of .to

.broken. In .some..cases,-.promises can .reflect.your

ciety.By. this I mean..tto^^

kept,dt!.e.personPI  ...persons’...the.P.LeTjse. wgsrn

duce that the.promise■ was..made w[th trust, honesty

thus in...this...modern..society..where gossip, travel

.9.910....9....Y^ ...thatyou .pp.u.!d...b.e..pro.udM.of....The ..person.,

wto.kept the .promise, would., also, feel ...glad .and to

spent, was•worthwhile...................................................

Before...maW:..one...must.think

they. are. committing themselves^

better, not jo „keep.aprqrto.................

An..example,when promises should, n

w.h9t..CLrcumstgnces .mightprise jsproto^

!.se.yourparents that you wouldnj W
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.where aii.You.hgve. to

neck.

.............Thenif youl don't. eat.anythingi at allLand wart.^ 

w’!L.9et.a...gpld.  ..bar of .this, size ...dropped.to 

bird?....................................

.............Styly to^ .lion,...ensure^

.t.he sand .of the...nearby.des^

.ry.!es„?tyly..left;.....The ..lion ...remained in .the.scorch

stiJ!.cp!^ ...fake...gold..b.grs.the..^

And ..eyentugllY the lip..........................................................................................

.............As .this story...ends remember

dangerous."
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The Greedy And .....................................................................

In the old Everwood forest, there lived a large and mean lion, 

whp was fegred. by ah the other„anim

Lon.enjoyed :.heJoyed ...money.,Jqts..qf.n^ And because.

21.this,.the lioni would rob; all the .animals of their .beto

E.w2s.ihe..gpyernme ...............................................................................

............Sqgn .Hpp.ty, the. wise gwl., .d....Asall.. 

the gnimqls^gatheredIJn a^secret...place unknown to th^^^ 

shouted, pear Animgls,.our king has^

.COoney .by .saying itis.a.form of^.taxpaying. We sh.ou[

sonj'.............................................................................................................................................

............ The ...rabbits,^squirrels, :..mic.e.,...hqre.,.fqxes..q

this.... Nowthe.animals...selected...Stylythe s[y fox t .......

One day,Styly...wentup> to the.Jion and showed....N 

.9O.[d.^....I.h.e lion Jqoking at the.gqld.bq 

manage^............................................................................

............."Well".,..replied.Styly, J know of this g.^
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SomeiLT.eS'...Y<!?.22...!...!?.9.d....nothing to do , cJ 2.^.2.y!..it!.2..22.T.2.2?at 

seemed as..tt!2.y.9.h’..w2.yy...D§ver<<come. Afterall, .this^wgs m 

P9..TP...!n..Cgngdg:

.............My...mother enrolled me in different summer activities such as 

swlT.Ti02.'..J2.0.Djs...9.0.d...  ̂ ....They

h9.!P29....^2.s2W9wh9i!....!.h9d.9..!2tJ2..92.929..20.!Y...2n2.L.21!..t!3.9§2..9.2y.I§.:.  

P.§..wp.yld..finish.! wpu!d..hgve the fl

.t!?.e...£9.TP..-.....I.hP.dgy..wgsfl^^

nicked.... [felt...unusually...frightenedl...at..fee tho^

.aa.n)P...n.ot„ because leaving home, for I have left home lots of 

.t'.mps .feyLJ..ha.d .no.spe^

ed?...Asthe ...date was only two days away, my fear had reached its

.hi2.h.2§tJ2Y21:.... L..2YPP...Py.psflone.d..myself.gs.fe... I.

Ppuldn't.sleep,eat or drink....J!..couldnl stand.or.

nor.sad...through the period. I was in suspended animation. , ...Yet I tried 

tQ...look...and..p.Q...h.o.y.... L.m.q.ng.g.Qd...p.yt^

.tto.®..had..mgd.e..m.e...feel..inj .............................................................
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...................................................................................................................
It was...t!?e.Ihlfd.period. at;. school and the daily rou^ 

rather...smoothly. Suddenly/ Mr....Storey beckoned m 

to his office, where ...hegave me ..g.pgmphlet for a sum 

P.omphlet tpld..me..information[.about a..camp and it indeed..s

exciting........l..hgd.............................................................................

For the rest of the day, it seemed as though the rhythm had

changed.....Melt...dazed..and .gfloat.... It .seemed...to me . as th 

stood still. [couldn'twaitto.pet„.hpme to g.sk..my.pqrents^ 

Anxiety ...seemed to ...grow in[...me,...pven seconds stretched.^^

permission..wasL. no. problem.I...didn’t J2ayejpjbeg.grp!egd....M.y...pgr-..

ents...agreed.to...my:..gping_[nstgntly.The proposed date was for Au- 

g.ust,...and..it. wasLonlythe...^ [..would therefore 

waita .whole...month gn.d..mqre.My .heart was^throbbingfrpm 

on...Jhgt„night,...and in[facteverynightJ.!!.+he d^

thecamp...for I really'Jonge^gpothere^...Time...seei^.d tostand^stiH^

and..it
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..u.e the :..!. .hadLplready'..t.a.y.en beN^^

.9s2..Jb.9..solytLQn.!aY..ab99P/...lpoypDlJ.t.9P...b.9[®.^-J. must M

tinued..to run,, a^ started in my good right

side.... !t.2rewjgrger^

..more it gotback at me.

............. Lsuddenly. could see the ..finish ..line in front of m 

useBup„theJitHe^

.back,.back!JL.estimgted...myself at about 35th out of t^

.andas the .pain .and tears .grew..largerJLtrjed...my hard

as though I failed, and just a foot before the finish line 11 felll!....l..tried get-

.t.!ng...up... but to. no,..g.nd.gs I spread

..touch t^

............. rTrmnjg>AXdliD.QAl.Q.hL.LJ.MWP®cieepute .of.............whgt,.^

............. It was the.mprning.glajm.

............. y.e.rY...gQ.Qd.§QnjaY.Jhis^^

___________________________________________________
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Monday, October 24,1983

Ihe Race’..................................................................................................................................

.............It .was ai.clegr .morning.... I waswaiting ..for the., race......[

notvery brigh[.........................................................................................

.............MY..coach signalledI to me> as ...if..he were telli^

99$Y.and also.. .̂...............................................................

............Allmy .opponents .were .tajler,..^

W9...9.!.l.knelh andLnoisy...crowd grew quiet.Ihe.whqle^

um was dark to my eyesand .sincethis..was. my.first time I c

understand .it....I. wastense, .§yddenly, I

heard.it, yes,jhe^toiMJ]^jace ha^begunl..

.............L.felt.qs^p.ughJ..wgs theonlyo

.t9.§t..9.§...9.drengJin.surge.d through..^

w9re..tP.9isi9pS\....Lhe..f^^^^

[was pushed]...!..!.opked up only to find the^ g

his..getgwgY....How.could ..that happen? [equid ...not jeally.telhqnyqne.

.................................................................t).9§!t9.t.9d.*.....§houW

heard.it
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March 18,1983

.1Ldon'tijeally..agree..with this. It is foolish for a person^ 

.2!2.wL0.9...yp./...9P.tt!.0.9., ,..T9.II!P.d!.a.ndL.s.i.ttiQg.idle.......A^ 

way..th^.work,but it.doesn't me^ 

$*!.back!. .Actually,...a 

.D.2W9daY.s..peo.pJe....(even...wqmen)....hg.ve..to....work  

.peacefully. More and ...more...women .have started.to. 

.t2..pni2.Y L.aft.e.['....the...women get married^ t^

have to worry about.man things.such.as.coo.W 

etc. It's.alsp true...thg.t spme.^

.they. are .either frightened.o.r .
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.YP.u.ie .gp.ing...do^ ..!D..wprk'itprJPJeasei

write...poems►..for MsLL.P.emgndf.It's.not.^

things In fact ...Id! ...beingLbegten J.D..P!ossJ.^ It's..the 

tLT..9....t.h.2i....L.D22.d„20^ ... Howey er/....[.willii

keep, trying................................................................................................................................

(..would...also .like to...mention..that why ..[..chose ed

important ...aspect.In my.life is ...because ..being educa^ 

ohoices. ln.fgc.t you. have a. better ..future ..in.frqntp.f.y.ou.....X 

tp..g.rp.w up»..as..a..scientist or someone^...............................................
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Thursday, March 17,1983

Wh9..9Lw^

...............Apart p.rM.besi.de...my parents

m.Y..educgtip.n...  ...Luckily,. I .have ..had. .excellent teachers in

.§2..tar.... Therefore.,..I..enjoy .studying,..working qnd...m^ My 

parents...cgme..tq.„^^^

.brother and...myself.They toldI me;...the...purpose and request 

dajhe..begM.qfMyyhqt ILcould.dq....J.hqpther

card, all my.mother..said...was..'you..are..f[ne.. . But ypu

.best'. !...y.ery muchi„ agree to .what ..she said and lam asha 

self. TrulyJ...have. the;...ability to[..pass;.thls..g^I was 

.D.at.p[egsed...wi^ ................................................................................

..............I...qm .under’...pressure...right, now,..for the amount of pres 

not behold.It's .not only the ..work part that bothers m 

with..sc.h.Qp!..worl<).but.the.thoug.hts...that..ha  ............



’. ’<* ■ ..................................................
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March 9,1983

$^9 iLyouLfavou^
.................................................

E.Y.en though I watch very few...movies..^

YPurite movie stars....Bgck in India 

movie stars...............................................................................................................................

My....tPYpurite type;...of mpyie ...is. cgmedy and th

sets of ..cpimedigns that I love ...are (1.)..Dean Mart 

Lgujel and...Hardy..................................................................................................................

Jerry...Lewis has-..been.my..fgvourite.stgr

.(or..[.saw.his firstLiecently.^...My mother always .told

Martin and Jer^

though I ...have...watched bothi ofthem..in only one...^

hos. excellent, expressions.gn..hls^

.§tan. Lgure!.gnd..Oliver Hardy..^

6..yegrs. ........................................................................................................................................

there has never been such a pair of cpmediqns in histo

will never be.
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March 8,1983

TERM THREE

............. After making..small, sized IAI^C .sign 

sweater .hoping that be. destroyed L

.!.D.9....t.hgt.the..slgn must...b...However,

only 3 put. .downs>.were ...given to .me....Thp^

.poseJ ..Ignored......I. ..never or tried!..my best not tp..re^

.D.9.siY..P.y.t..dowQS: However.,qq ^the .other ..handL.!...[ecpiyed.g^ 

which were.ple^^ L.t.o.me;...The...number of stars .l..r

were, three..J...enjoyed...doing it...and w^keeptrack 

.P.O ..thoseput .downs
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January 25,1983

WhenjouJeweW^^
......................................

............. Lhaye^not thought ab but.Just .pretend^

would. want.tp.be ..remembered .Lpm..hpnest and if

Dot .will, plan to.be..honest for the

mous. and. after I am ...gone, will...probably.

mg.ns.gr on this...earth, !.,would li.^

tyre. and... .many. ...other good... a^.L.wpy!d ...!i.ke .tg_.be. 

rpspected '.t.!?P.nL$tpregtyped andL.g.pa.rt..frgm all th

would. t.ry...tg. enjoy life .too. Too:. mature may

•••••••••••■■I

want.tp.be
mg.ns.gr




At JirstJ. wpul^

live. If...l..was...to...die by ..g..dise.gse..l...wo..uld 

would lie there.till.

would, be. next to me and

just sit there and...order thisLand that;.eat.g.ll.. .L

joHy....gpod time. !....obyigusly..wpujd.n't.be^ 

fcoachjorj ...I...wLil.feo..Ppne from tN

wauld^^ .another LastlyJl..woujd

PL9feabjY..pac.k.up...myLClpth.es...ini a...suitcqse...and wait for

from to heaven to come.....................................................................................................
.................................................................•.........................................................................................

.....yow..trgg/c..cgn.g paragraph.....................................................................
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Answer—Why? or How? at bottom of page

Q.:JL. What tree?

A....]L.Jwo

Q....?.■...Whatthe first in a pond?

A. 2 Get wet.

Q....?.L What.tirneiwould

A. Time to get a new one.

Answer ...how? to WOR

When ...a ..babyis; born ..it cra^ stands on two

and later adds a one.

L^oy
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January 17,1983

............. One of the most famou

.shq. .killed!. anyone .wb.2..SOuld...not ans^

.9.0.911 do. not remem^ 

on. four ...feet...and two,. .and. three,, and t^ 

be?

............. !..qggin only .SUPPOSEJt..is  ...like .this,..b.ut.J..do

the. questipn is.just...likethis .except 

different.

J...wqs. fasc ingted ...by. the;.a.nswe L.!.o.this..fo

and the answer is.................................. Man
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January 14,1983

$9.™$!. .̂..................................................................

............. I. wasi..yery. lazy..in. the^..Christmas holidays and

thinq..gbgut my

message thatJ..should ...do ..my ...speech.for.there is.o

Lhpme ..sulki1y...fprj..hgd

finq!.ly..m^ .the.speech..by..6.00,^

thensta^ .spe.gch.z..sgying..it.gt

Y’§iQg./...oh^ ..£!2t wateLthe.TV, did not get

.my..chgir gnd..it was surely not fun. I stud^

that timej...thought of[.stopping...gnd..getting up at 6.00

morning.I got up. the’.next...morning and .reyised^ m 

io!t.I.og!.!y..gsh^^ for it was..g.!.l...becguse of my lazin 

l.n.g..my...speech...before. I[..repent...for..whgtj_hg.d.done.gn 

wilLenjo^........................................................................................................

I did!

gnd..it
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.............!..shaked...it..for...abput..l0...mjnutes..then...tppk..put.the..hgJ.f.burned„

tpgstz.the.grusty.sheJlQp..gmelette.gnd..went.ppt tp„the.tg.hle.tp.pg.t.this..

PrPQt...breakfast.....l.put.the..pme!ette.pn..theJpast.and..topk..a..bite.,and..

QhJ.J...cpuldnl.tel!„ypu..hpwjt..tasted....Ljmmediatejy„asked.my..mpther.to

.COake.hQI.PW..fclP.QMQStL.Jhe„mnk.shakp(was.not.tbad...?j.npe.it,wps..Q.n!.y„.

spme,milk.......................................... ............................... ........................................................
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January 13,1983

.............One of my craziest cooking experiences^^

...
.2.Q2!2fi2...9..0.d..some..milk shake.

..............!..thpught it would be..simple.to. make the toast fl 

bread, put it in an oven and waited. I was very small and I had actu- 

.2.y.Y....f.2I22.^....[D.y....m.2.t.b.2.[. to:Jet jme...make my pw .§2.r...my..

.mother stood beside. m.L.tb.2..0...yY2D.t...t.2....make.^ 

.!2.tt2.\....Lt22K?...29.9.s.9.D.cL^^

stirredj the^. omelette and took it off the fire and started to blow on it so
< 

ib2.t..!t.w2.y.l.^..222Ldown.

..........JJhen .thought..!. would^.Lt2P.K..§2.T2....T.'.!K. 

.P.2t...!!...L0...2Jy.9...9.0.d.beggn ...shaking it!I. thoughtJLw9.s...y.2[y...!D.t2.y.'9.22t...f.9.[. 

taking spme MILK and SHAKING it.
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once'Upon ...ai time a .friend.^had died.And since then 

□.Y....2[P.D.^.T..Qther's ; children died even before....they. ..were to 

one n.[ght.my....9.[an.dmpther...hadL.aL dream of this sam 

wb.!!.2....§9I.L.9.D.d..then her . next...child (my mot 

motherdecided to name....^ after .her mysterious^

friend. My grandmother th Before my...mother.

had...giye.0..blrthi to ...me she also had this pecu 

decided., to....name^me PadmSo,,Jfhis...name^....actuglly started 

dream ofa ...lady. jn. white!

That.../5.../nterest/ng;.....................................................................................................



San jay s Diary

January 12,1983

Tell me\oboula dream 
(MySJ^ P

.............My name has a...lot...to do w^

.PP.9P.!.P....ln....!.n.dia and even..now...name.their..children 2 or

.This..is not ...surprising ...for...lots►....of ...reli.gi.ouLIn 

.fact, it is not a ...custom, but just ..a...suggestion: for ex

mother jPJd...n}Y...mot!^

mpibPljoldher (my...motheO to therefore have in

..P.!.!...?.!x.ngmes■and..theygo like.thisSa.^

Ky^pr, Venkata.

Now.,. ..out of all thesesix. names..only„p.ne hra

.P.D.9!...ib9i..is..Padmg.. Now Padma is m

.PPito awkw^^ it is„.g..lgdies name. H

name.....!t..stgrted Jike....^

...
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WhaLactiY.ify....^

The:.actiyitythatII think wil!..glye.me

.Q®y.9L. skated, before, but. $10^

practising[ but keep..falling downi about 30

Idea, when ...I[.sawan ice...hockey...tournament..^

the..Qgnqdigns + foe....g.a..m.es were...exciting and fun a

they, .were skating ...and playing, so

hockey...and...skatihg...down on . my., fo I... have...watched.them 

skate and...have .wanted toAnd I will...sgg.n..b.e...p.lg.ying 

Hockey,, the ...game I...consider exciting....Even .though^...1. watched it on [y

once I love the skating part of it..........................................................
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January 10,1983

.............The .first thing...that .1. would,teachi my...children (if L

.PL2.k9.felY....T2™...?2IJL.P.§.[$2D.9  !ly..t0.1OK.it?.91.1t.Y2.y...^.2.D.l. 

.b.9ve<mgnneiswgnd>disclplin>e.ypu wo^ ,.thl?„world._

And if theydo:..(legrn to)L„h9.Y.e..T2nners.L.Y/!!l.PI2.22.fe!Y..2jJY.ih2.T..i9.Y.s.f.,  

.fe2PEs,...ggmes and fair with:..bpth..children ..

..However...after all this is„up...to...my childrm 

.P2[§ntp£g;.m^gn..pgrent etc.L.do..npt really...again, megntodisc  ̂

.th2W.J.2.^ ...have ..to.

opening the '..mouth etc....................................................................................................
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January 7, 1983

On dating..............................................................................................

Usually, I .think...It...depends pn.hpwm^

2D.....h2w..21.d:...h9.w ...tt!2.  ..P2I5.2.P !§kecayseJL

wh2i.h2[.ypy...9£9..9....?P..Y9.9L9!dl„gir.!...and..behave like 

2P.9..w!?.Y..„t]2.yy..219..1h2..PP£?22J§./.J.§..fe2P2.y.§P..JI.P...^...y22.L.2.!9.J2.9!.Y...2.2.2§..

29tiDP..yyjlft..2..J..§..Y22J.P!d.bpY.jtJ.s..quite...awkward......ILhave never dated 

before, and. .PI2P.9fe!Y...wi!.L..Q2.Y2I-...................................................................................

Cuteidea!

Keep PP ihespJenM
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January 6,1983

Q. Should men share or do the household duties and work ?

.............Men ..often...think:..they.are  ...unbeatable in almo

spofis,. strengthi.etc... against...the ...ladies...But. id

.for ..(..know'..that the:.wgmen..gre.prc powerful in ..their ..own

woy.s.e..g....wgshin^...dishes,...sl<ipp.ing..etc. It..is regll.y n

.!...the.refgre.think...that men ...and ..women.shguld.bgth 

household work.
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January 5,1983

....................................................................................................................................................................................................... ?•

Thedifficulttask:....gr;was not as a., 

waodcutter, fisherman or even riding b.^

tP...undertgke the

was very attached...to. the...dgg..gnd

was 9lgrmed.Jt took me about^

it;...B.y.t.f...however..there...have^..been. (more) ha^

PIOfelJP..^O®P..ihO.T..s®cret since. they are notas„h.ard or.difficu.lt

one.

or.difficu.lt
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January 4,1983

The...was1.9 ...sy.l!<Y.f...cgJ.d...and^ 

second .day. of school.J .did .notfeel^ 

andjt was .cold, top,..but .sinceJ...had +o go to school I ha 

out of bed, .which, was> not ...really ..pleasant^ 

t'.nished .brushingjny..teeth and ..got .regdy....l then we 

fast and for[.breakfast I. wgs.supppsed 

..L-Certginly..don't, like ...such i.cpmbinatiqns! Then 

breakfast I ..quicklyran to .catch.the .bus to.come to school and^ 

ngtelyJ[ hadIto wait. for.about.1.5 minutes^ 

.wgs..in schppl...in. .+irn® fcrtunately.
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January 3,1983

Basicglly., I hadI an .enjoyable and nice C...Ldecorgted.

a. Christmas, tree, and

Pf.^seQtsBthaX.someere!at[ons .had given...me....tpft^

Q2D9pL92.§...wguld..fee!to....have g...g.ree.n..christm .It1.!.?...may’.not...be

afelY .̂. It .was. Yery..hot.L

wlth.m..a..^ .malted ...9.!.!.. the

sg.ys)...!...hgda^ ..........................................................................................



Sanjay s Diary

Jn.P.lL.§Y©s.dumb..and mute.............................................................................................

second fe

Deaths work seems to senseless.

.Peath.comes to»al[ jt Js. only a part,

When ...T.y..11$©. comes......................................................................................................

I too will go like.royalj^ to meet

Snoopy with dignity

.buttDegth you are ...condemned—

.feY.P.ne and all, to feel ever so small.................

?.cnigy Narayan



Sanjay s Diary

5.DP2PY...T.Y...P2.?t...f.dP.o.2.:.....................................

5.DP.t.P..h2.P....2.wp.Y...w2.r2. .you.............................

feP.fp.[2...L22.y.!S...!?P...ih2fP...................................

to defend...............................................................

!?.P.2.W....PP...DPt„prpud.........................................

thPi®l§..P2ihLos..ip[„Y2P.i2...9PpJp.y.?!............

Y.2.y.r...§.2.2Kh.Q...b.lni...?P2.o?.§..................................
purposeless;

when no one was home

§.O..2PPY...wp.s..tlOY..2.O.d de .̂...................

for though..Snoopyjs nojpore.........

HpJJvesJn .................................................................



The Death of a Keats

He could have been a Keats. He could have been a Byron. Or 
he could have been a Shelley. I mean the teenager Sanjay who with 

the hapless 329 went down the Atlantic in the killer Kanishka'. He 
carried in the breast pocket a sonnet entitled Death' he penned 
recently. He wanted to discuss it with his grandma anchored to 
Vijayawada. His poetry loving schoolmaster in a distant Canadian 
town appreciated the genius of the budding poet. He asked Sanjay, 
it would appear, to write one poem every month for a slim 

3f!f.k2!2SiX... would love to print as the next birthday gift to the 
Keats in the making.




