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EditorialEditorial

hat do you see in the above picture? Do you 
see a huge tree that has fallen? Do you also W

see the leaves sprouting from the tree, which 
would have otherwise been considered dead? 
This speaks volumes about this tree's 
indomitable spirit….. “Down but not out”. It tells 
a story of tremendous courage and resilience. 
The tree is simply not willing to give up!

An important lesson is to be learnt in life from 
this simple, humble tree. We may face many a 
disappointment, many a difficulty in life and 
sometimes even failure but let that not deter us in 
our chosen path for they are meant to be taken as 
lessons to be learnt on our way to achieve our 
goals. We must pluck our courage, rise to the 
challenge and surge ahead. Every individual has 
it within him to soar to heights and be successful 
in his mission.

I would like to end with a quote by Wilma Rudolph 
“Winning is great, sure, but if you are really going 
to do something in life, the secret is learning how 
to lose. Nobody goes undefeated all the time. If 
you can pick up after a crushing defeat and go on 
to win again, you are going to be a Champion”.

Anuradha Anand

fter having spent a great deal of time contemplating Awhat to write in this editorial, an incident comes to 
mind, a good place to start, I think  a junior asking me 
what it felt like to have barely two months left of school, a 
situation I suppose she finds unimaginable. And strangely 
enough, despite being the one in the situation, I find it 
just as difficult a thought to contemplate through the haze 
of sleep deprivation, and daily tests, and simply attempting 
to get through each day. Realization has not yet dawned 
on us that we're about to part with the only life we know, 
and the only identity we've ever had - that of a school student.

Discussing with a fellow classmate, and speculating on 
whether or not the previous batches cried, she is 
determined to do the day justice with the proper show of 
sentiment.  I do not know if, when the day comes, I will 
cry, or whether stress would have robbed me of all ability 
to feel sentiment. Instead, I shall reminisce here, about 
another thing I will soon miss  the Vidya Dhwani.

I remember being inducted into the Dhwani in ninth 
grade, and the day I was told -I was nothing short of 
thrilled. Having always wanted to write, it felt like the 
first step in that direction -  being a reporter had a nice, 
official-sounding ring to it, despite the fact several people 
claimed to never read my reports (which is why I feel so 
comfortable writing this). And over the years, as writing 
started to take a back seat in my life, with classes and 
studies getting more rigorous -  the Dhwani allowed to 
never lose sight of it completely. The ridiculous 
happiness I have got out of being editor, in all the small 
things which are part of the job-  from the first time I sent 
the draft to fellow reporters, realizing that I was now in 
charge of that, to determining the colour scheme for the 
articles (pastel shades, please)- is amazing. Despite 
having found it at times difficult to balance between, 
studies and this, it is an experience I wouldn't have 
missed for the world.

Ladies and gentlemen, I present to you, the Vidya Dhwani! 
Featuring all the staples - reports, clubs, campus, 
Goalpost and book reviews, this edition also has an 
interesting insight to the possible alternate careers of our 
teachers. Now in colour!

Ramya Vijayram, Student Editor



The year kicked off with the Scholastic book 
fest for the primary students who got to 

pick from a wide new variety of best selling 
books.  The syllabus too has been modified 
this year to include higher order thinking 
skills which would prospectively help the 

students at Olympiads. The co-curricular aspect of our school seems to be 
flourishing, with students winning various accolades, over the months of 
July and August, ranging from swimming to music to chess to fancy dress 
and even spelling bee, at the national level. The month of September turned 
out to be a glorious month for outdoor games with our students bringing 
home more than 20 prizes from Inter -School and national level sport meets 
in events such as swimming, badminton and karate. The term ended with 
200 of 450 primary children getting a merit card. Quite a feat!

Campus

Primary School Report
- Kailasam
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KG kids - 
what they like best



Have you ever wondered what some of 

our teachers would have pursued as a 

career if they weren't teachers? I did some 

investigating to find out!

HK Miss : I would've become a Violinist, 

and pursued music. 

KR Miss : (smiles) I would've been a 

short story writer… in specific 

a children's story writer.

Sharada Miss: I studied fashion technology. 

So I would've become a 

fashion designer.

Sengeni Miss: I actually wanted to become 

an Astro - physicist.

AP miss : The two things I love to do 

are teaching and cooking. So 

I would've been a Chef, if not 

a teacher.

VJS miss : I can't imagine my life without 

teaching. I consider myself 

to be blessed to be a teacher.

 If I weren’t a teacher…
 - Megha

t has happened every year in the past and it will 
happen every year in the future too, I'm sure. Yet I

again, the heavens opened up to greet Vidya Mandir 
nd

on the 2  of August, its Annual Sports Day.  As the 
students entered the YMCA grounds, they didn't 
exactly have a spring in their step 
and no, it wasn't because of the 
march past, but because the 
ground was hardly a pleasant 
sight. A mess of muck and more 
water than you can imagine, the 
students realized that the rain 
had played spoil-sport yet again, 
and had ruined the one day of the 
year when they could showcase 
their talent, making up for all 
their ignominious experiences 
throughout the rest of the year.

But just as it happens every year, 
Mohan Sir and his able team 
managed to get the event under 
way. The event started 

was 
followed by the oath-taking 

with the 
customary march past which 

 -SkandaSports Day

Prize Day- The one day 

when the sacrifice of our 

social lives is commemorated, 

and somehow doesn't seem 

that bad a bargain (it's a trap!) 

- was held on June 13th. 

Starting, appropriately, with 

the people who make these 

feats possible, the first 

awards were given to the 

teachers, Alamelu  Miss & Rama Miss from KG, Uma Miss & 

Shyamala Miss from Primary, Mohan Sir, Meenakshi Miss, K 

Bhuvaneshwari Miss and Anuradha Miss from high school 

and sub staff Rajeshwari & Ganesh for completing twenty 

years of service. Next came the student awards, starting with 

the outgoing twelfth graders. The Outstanding Student 

award went to Danwanth Rajesh, who also bagged the prize 

for the Best Outgoing Boy. The best Outgoing Girl was 

Meghna Krishnan. The All Rounder Boy award went to 

Abhinava Sriram, and the All Rounder Girl was Samyuktha 

Chandar. Saadana stood first in AISSCE from our school, 

with a score of 485. After what seemed to be an eternity 

(twelfth receive a LOT of prizes for their one year of slogging), 

the rest of the prizes were distributed and as we watched the 

ceremony, we both congratulated them and groaned at the 

high standards that we would have to live up to.

Prize Day  - Sowmya

ceremony and the torch bearing ceremony followed.  
The performances were miles better than the last year 
and it was evident that the students had been 
practicing really hard to do their best for their 
respective houses. The drill display too, left the 
audience astounded by the enthusiasm shown by the 
youngsters. At  the end of the day, there can only be 

one winner - Nangaparbat emerged 
the overall champions, with 
Kailash coming second.

The Chief Guest for the day              
w a s  c r i c k e t e r  L a x m a n  
Sivaramakrishnan. He gave away 
the prizes, including the Sports 
Championships for the year 2014-
15 to Sanjana Sridhar and Rohit 
Mehbubani.  Soon after the flag 
lowering, the event was declared 
closed, much to the delight of the 
teachers and the support staff, as 
there were ominous clouds 
hovering over the horizon again. 
But in the end, the Sports Day was 
a huge success and in the epic 
battle between Vidya Mandir and 
the weather, Vidya Mandir 
emerged victorious... again!



t is not the destination, but the journey that 

matters. 

From the time I was little girl, there is something 

that my father has taught which I'll always remember 

as the most important things in the world. Passion, 

hard work and happiness, then the world is your oyster. 

That is probably one of the reasons why I found it 

easy to make one of the most important decisions of 

my life, my career. And I couldn't be happier and 

prouder, that one day in the near future I would be 

able to call myself a Chef.

Surprisingly, that's not what a lot of relatives and 

friends thought, but my parents stood by my decision, 

supporting and encouraging me. Apart from them, I 

was shot with a lot of glares, stares and questions 

about me choosing the wrong path in life. It would all 

start with the “Oh really! What's it about?” and then 

move to the more annoying part like “Are you sure 

that's what you want to do? I thought you were 

interested in Science and Math, and you're good at it 

too, so why not that?” 

th
It was after I had finished my 10  grade that I 

realized that I wanted to take up B.A Culinary Arts 
 seriously. I have always had inclination towards 

I

                                         cooking, towards opening up my 

own restaurant one day. 

Nothing warms your heart as 

much as the unparalleled 

happiness you get when 

someone truly enjoys and 

relishes your food. 

What I have learnt from living 

in a city far from home, is that 

you get a chance to explore by 

yourself, stand on your feet, 

take decisions on your own and 

most importantly develop 

healthy relationships with the 

people around you. 

I was introduced to subjects 

like Culinary Foundation, 

Introduction to Bakery and 

Pastry Art, Indian Cuisine and 

culture, Food and wine pairing,  

Business Communication, International food safety, 

Conversational French, Food and beverage service 

and most of which being both theory and practical 

subjects. 

The best apart of my course here at Manipal 

University is that the focus is just not on cooking but 

on all other aspects too that are involved in the owning, 

running and working of a kitchen either in a 

standalone restaurant or a hotel.  Apart from all this, 

there are various cultural, sports and other co-curricular 

activities that are organised. We have sports day, 

annual day, culturals and Independence Day 

programmes which feels like an extension of my 

school life. 

When you look at it from the outside, the hotel 

industry looks all fancy, but when seen from the 

other side of the bridge you realize that it is one of 

those professions where you have to sacrifice your 

private life in order to excel. Think about it like this, 

people want to go spend their holiday in a hotel or eat 

out on a Sunday. For all this to happen, it's us, the 

people of the hotel industry who have to be working. 

I'm not saying it's easy, but if you love your work 

enough then you should be willing to do everything 

that your work demands, which will eventually help 

us to grow in our career and also as an individual.

Goal PostGoal Post
Shruti Srinivasan, batch of 2012, is pursuing B.A. Culinary Arts at Manipal University.



The beginning of another new year. As students dragged their feet back to school, they were greeted by a 

pleasant surprise, (well, at least those who enter  via the back gate and fulfill  their ritual of visiting the 

canteen before entering their new classrooms). Well it was about time-the canteen had to be renovated some 

time or the other and although the students loved the new look, there were a few who missed the old food. 

Everything has its positives and negatives, but judging based on the number of people climbing over each other 

to buy their ice creams, come lunch time, the new canteen seems to be a hit among the students.

Food For Thought

MenuMenu

47 likes15 dislikes

1. The tables are a nice touch. Helps 
you keep away from the lunati- I 
mean fellow classmates.

2. Cleanliness-wise… can no longer 
smell unsanitary things.

3. The wall art was a creative spin.

1. Gobi Manchurian - not great.

2. Hakka Noodles  appearances are 
deceptive.

Before After

DONUT:
The dough with 
a hole.

ICE CREAM: 

Daag acche hain

SAMOSA: 
BE 100% Sure 
(that you want it)

Puff: 
Indigestion is 
nothing.

 
No can eat….. 
one.

Chili Paratha:

Reporter's Diary
 Asked to volunteer for a session at Vidya Vaibhavam, 

a fund-raising event organised by VM alumni, this 

reporter judged that a satirical speech and stand-up 

comedy would be more interesting than Carnatic music, 

and, being in charge of allotments, promptly swallowed 
thup the slots on the evening of Saturday, the 16  of August.

Being a volunteer had the added benefit of being able 

to watch the show from privileged front-row seats in our 

free time, an opportunity which was made full use of.

Having delegated our work to the 'junior volunteers', 

we settled down to find that the attendance at the hall did 

no justice to the performances; much to our surprise, as 

the jokes were of the sort whispered across the back 

benches of the class, for fear of a teacher hearing. Now we 

know that they probably knew them all along. 

The performers put up an exceptional show. We were 

treated to a speech on 'Crazy Chennai' by the very cool 

dad of an ex-Cul Sec in which we learnt the linguistic 

origins of several unparlimentary Tamil words. After 

that, we were subjected to a stand-up comedy routine 

by Evam, the VM alumni of the EA generation. Didn't 

get it? The audience did. By subjected, I mean that we 

students loved it, while pretending that we didn't 

understand what was going on. According to the 
th

schedule, this was followed by two skits, but I'm in 12 , 

so I couldn't stay. Yes, Ms. Student Editor, I study. 

Sometimes. (Editorial Board: Duly noted, reporter).

Apparently our school has always had cool 

students. It was particularly interesting to note that the 

customary fruit basket was conspicuously absent, and 

instead the performers got a gold plated peepal leaf for 

their efforts. I guess graduating from school has its 

benefits. Seeing as it's highly unlikely that I'll ever be 

called on stage for any intended future edition, I'll 

make it a point to be among the audience. You should 

too. 



Cultural events have an amazing 
way of getting students out of 

bed bright and early, more so than 
the looming threat of a huge Math 
test or a gallon of coffee ever could. 
Entrenous this year was no 
exception. Held on the 4th and 5th 
of July, the intra-school cultural 
c o m p e t i t i o n s  p r o v i d e d  i t s  
participants a welcome break from 
the drudgery of school work.  

Be it the veterans from class 12, the class 11 

students eager to make their mark or the 
thenthusiastic 10  graders, there was intense 

competition for the coveted trophy. The finals 

were kickstarted by the event Channel Surfing, 

Entrenous - Anu
which had everyone in splits. This year, 

undoubtedly, the highlight was the stellar music 

performances which included incredible percussion 

solos by several classes as well as 

some truly remarkable singing. Tunes 

aside, Spoof-it-Up was also a riot of 

comedy and Variety was dominated by 

an unusually large number of speed-

cubers whose fingers practically flew 

over multicolored cubes of various 

sizes. The day came to a close with the 

much-awaited event Dance which saw 

its participants- and occasionally the 

crowd - dancing along to popular songs.

Although the first prize was bagged very early on by 

12D, classes 12A and 12B were neck and neck right 

until the last event, which saw defending champions 

class 12B bag the second place.  

Inter House DramaticsInter House Dramatics

O
th

n the 26  of July, Saturday, the Interhouse Dramatics 
was held. After weeks of planning and practice, there 

was tension reaching its apex on the preceding Friday as 
frenzied artists were lost in the midst of unfinished props. 

 Fiascos reigned with the mikes, after which various actors 
on the verge of nervous breakdowns, as the fated day came 
at last. The judges for the day were Mrs. Vijayalakshmi 
Sridhar and Mr. Vijay Vishwanath, CEO, Alchemy Kids.

The opening play was that of Kanchenjunga's, "A Shot in 
the Dark". Typical theatre 
fare, with exaggerated-
stage ready comedy, and a 
touch of romance, the play 
got the expected laughs 
from the audience and 
more, proving to be a 
favourite with them.

This was followed by an 
adaptation of Saki's play "The 

Open Window", by Nangaparbat. A classic, the quirks added 
to the play by the actors combined with their enthusiastic 
and lively acting made this play an entertaining watch. Next 
up was Nilkant, who put up "Teddy's Christmas Eve", a play in 
the old-English Christmas setting, right down to the flaring 
family feuds. Bearing the distinction of being the only 
house to attempt a three-act play, their use of stage space 
was well-commended, and the play well received.

Finally, was Kailash's . A light-
hearted comedy with its share of romance, the play was very 
well-executed, winning accolades for their excellent use of 
props by emptying a glass of water on one of their actors.

Finally, came the much-awaited results. In an interesting 
finish: Nilkant came first, followed by Kailash in the second 
place. The results created quite the stir with the VM 
populace, and were spoken about for days after.

'The Kleptomaniac's Gift'

-Ramya
-NethraReflectionsReflections

Reflections, our Annual Inter-School 
th thCulturals, was held on the 11  and 12  of 

July, 2014. It was organized as per our 
tradition, by the students of class 11, with 

th
constant support and guidance from their 12  
std counterparts. There were a variety of 
events, including Block and Tackle, 
Shipwreck, Creative Writing, Channel Surfing, 
Quiz, Lexicon, Music, and Dance. 

Out of the several schools that attended 
Reflections'14, P.S. Senior Secondary School 
managed to reclaim their title, winning the 
overall yet again. Bala Vidya Mandir bagged the 
“Best Spirited School” award. There was an 
intense battle between Nikhil Venkatesh of P.S. 
Senior Secondary School, and Jayanth of Bala 
Vidya Mandir for the title of “Mr. Reflector”, 
with Jayanth walking away the winner. 



th th
n the 28  of August, the 59  Annual School Day 

celebrations were held at Narada Gana Sabha, O
where a highly anticipated set of performances  were 

presented with finesse by the Middle and High School 

students, with proud parents and teachers in the 

audience. 'Amrithalahiri', the school orchestra, got 

the proceedings underway with their characteristic 

harmonies and melodies, showcasing the bright 

young talents of our school. The Hindi play followed, 

with an enactment of the patriotic beginnings of an 

emerging Bharat.The Middle School charmed the 

audience by celebrating 450 years of Shakespeare 

with a presentation of snippets from his most famous 

plays. 

The much awaited Dance Drama, typically a 

standout performance, lived up to its lofty 

expectations, breezing past demands of near 

perfection with its ornately choreographed display of 

ebullience. The Sanskrit Play, “Bhakta Markandeya” 

School Day - Vrshank
put together a gripping 

tale of the fall of Yama, 

with his hubris. The 

High School English 

Play, the grand prize 

for the Nilkant house 

this year, provided a 

fitting end to the 

occasion, showcasing 

a tongue-in-cheek 

display of Teddy's 

rather embarrassing 

mawkishness  for the, 

ahem, mistaken girl of 

his dreams in 'Teddy's 

Christmas Eve'. Last, 

but certainly not the 

least, the audience was kept engrossed by the brief yet 

enthralling performances of students between plays  

ranging from single-handed decryption of the Rubik's 

Cube to musical covers of 'What I've Done' and 

'Breathless'

New Year, New MoveNew Year, New Move

The new academic year started with a bang, with 

Grandmaster Viswanathan Anand visiting our 

school for the inauguration of the newly renovated 

- Tharun Srikant    

sports room. The day started with the students of VM 

anxiously waiting for the arrival of this very special 

person. Their patience was finally rewarded when the 

former World No. 1 entered the school campus along 

with the principal and the P.T.A members who were 

responsible for the renovation of the sports room. 

After the prayer, Mr. Anand was asked to address the 

gathering. He talked about his childhood and how he 

was supported by his school when he was busy 

hopping between tournaments.

He then distributed prizes to the winners of a sports 

quiz, which was held the previous day. The students 

were all smiles when he gifted the school an 

autographed chess board. We gaped in awe as he 

revealed a glimpse of his amazing skill before our 

eyes, playing the game of chess with five students at 

the same time!



Itinerary for Singapore exchange program

Day 1: Six excited class 10 girls and two 
teachers, desperately trying to control them, 
arrive at Changi Airport, Singapore. After 
having time to rest and recuperate at 
Nanyang Girls' Hostel (where we were put 
up) we headed out to Mustafa Center and 
Chinatown for a fun-filled shopping 
experience.

Day 2: We reached the campus of Methodist 
Girls' School (about a 100 times larger than 
our good old VM) in the morning where we 
presented our performance on the occasion 
of Racial Harmony Day. Followed by this 
was the “Buddy Program” wherein each of 
us was assigned to one student from MGS 
and attended their classes. During the 
course of the day we made many friends, 
learnt about their culture and realized how 
tough it was to pronounce Indian names. We 
ended the day with a picnic at Marina 
Barrage where we also learnt how the 
reservoir works.

Day 3: We attended the Annual Regional 
Youth Conference organized by MGS. This 
years' conference topic, “The Price of 
Inequality”, saw us receive lectures from 
many eminent personalities on the subject 
and its impacts on society. A wholesome 
dinner of “thayir saadam” was followed by 
`the very popular Singapore Night safari.

Day 4: The much anticipated trip to Sentosa 
thIsland and Universal Studios was on the 4  

day of our stay. The day saw us shrieking on 
rollercoasters such as “The Revenge of the 
Mummy”, enthralled by shows such as “Water 
World” and taking innumerable selfies with 
the endearing minions from Despicable Me.

Day 5: We finished all our last minute 
shopping at Little India complex and departed 
from Singapore with many memories made 
which will be cherished for a lifetime.

Hallowe’en Party
Agatha Christie

've got to admit, I don't read 
many books (as the librarian 
rightly pointed out) but for I

some odd reason I've always 
been a huge fan of the Queen of 
Crime and I just adore her style 
of writing. Out of the top ten 
books I've read (and I've 
probably read around 12), eight 
of them are AC classics- 
however I won't be adding 
'Hallowe'en Party' to that top ten 
(maybe because it is number 13!)

A novel featuring the world-
famous detective Hercule Poirot, 
and his friend, crime writer 
Ariadne Oliver, the story 
unfolds in a small, quaint, 
countryside village, with the 
murder of a rather unexpected 
victim  a boisterous teenage 
girl. As investigations proceed, 
the initial suspicions of the 
people are ruled out, revealing 
something darker lurking 
beneath the surface...

The story itself has a lot to offer 
in terms of the plot and the 
synopsis is exciting and at the 
same type enticing. But the plot 
just gets so complicated and 
one murder translates into four 
or five more and... don't worry, 
I'm not going to ruin it for you. 
You'll have to endure twenty 
chapters until you finally get to 
the exciting finish as one 
expects in a murder novel, but 
that too didn't live up to 
expectations (for me, that is). 

Bottom line: By no means is it 
a terrible book but neither is it 
prodigious. It's still a book I 
would recommend but please 
don't get carried away by the 
synopsis... or for that matter, 
what I have to say!

ankerupt, Ravi 
Subramanium's 
second latest B

novel, is an engrossing 
tale of ambition, 
avarice and artifice 
which weaves its way 
through the worlds of 
politics, academia, 
business and crime.

Employed as an 
investment banker at 
an international bank, 
married to an 
attractive and 
intelligent scientist, 
and the son-in-law of 
an affluent Tamilian 
businessman, 
Mumbai-bred Aditya 
Raisinghania has it all 
going for him.....or 
does he? Blinded by 
greed, he sets up a 
hoax which unfolds in 
the slums, malls, 
skyscraper and banks 
of the city.

A few nights before his 
cover is blown, he 
confesses his iniquities 
to his wife whose 
outrage at his 
expediency knows no 
bounds. Little does 
Aditya realise that that 
night would be her last 
ever. To exacerbate the 
situation, he is accused 
of murdering her. Will 
homicide add to his 
long list of crimes?

Bottom Line: A 
perfect thriller, with 
lots of surprises, twists 
and betrayals.

Ravi Subramanium

Bankerupt

Shruthi Skanda
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