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A__NEW__APPROACH _T0__LIFE
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A new approach to life is a new approach to education - That
the o0ld system of education has failed is a fact - who can deny

it? - All are screaming against it, some write against it, others
long to go back to the time of their forefathers "when things were
simpler and people more honest", :

In actual fact education begins when a child is born - learn--
ing to read and write and count is juet an infinitescimal part »f

education.

Quote "But who must train my child?" "I have just told you,
you should do it yourself". (Rousseau)

S e o = R R N S P AP - I e b gt L

Making the child aware of his relationships to -his environ- !
ment, 2= he handles a book, pets his dog, looks at a flower, or '
treats his friends - is the beginning of education - and surely

there is no end.

The mind thus made alert will find it easy to master Mathe-
matics or History or whatever.

Let us establish one more fact, that there can be no clash
in the ideas of parents and %eachers regarding the total welfare -~
of the child. If there is, then either the child has meen entru- '
sted into the wrong hands or the parents have not looked at the
child as an individual, and at themselves not at all. Quote
"Pathers guilty of this neglect are no fathers at all." (Erasmus )

As educators shall we then first gquestion ourselves, our
motives end our premises, and become alert to our own lack of
clarity regarding the meaning of Education. :

Mona Rikh
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MR. DaVID HORSBURGH ,-;,‘ ¢

&
& memrer of the hoard “iﬁﬁ
of trustees and ﬁ f
an cducator péssed i :
away at Bangaloré¢ on ﬂubusﬁ 8, 1984. 5

A eondolence meeting was
held on Augustls, énd'
the school c¢losed for the'

day - in honour of hié ﬁemnry..
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THE STAFF ARKRIVE
AR&IVAL-OF STUDENTS

SPECIAL ASSEMBLY

T i

. IKEBANA CLASSES

WEDDING

£ GIRLS FOOTBALL TEAM'

| MEERA GANAPATHY
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HERE AND
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- July 28

- August 4 - Students arrive and
with them, as usual, arrives

2 noise and laughter.

-~ August 9 - A Special Assembly
was held to honour the memory
of Mr. David Horsburgh. It was
an extremely sad occasion for
many' of us.

~ . August 14 - Ikebana is taught
regularly by Mrs Nirmala Stewort
who is a Pioneer of Ikebana in
She is one of the three
hold the
"Fuku Kyomu" - a grandmaciers
degree in Ikebana.

India.
non-Japanese women to

~ Our ‘Geography Master got married
on September 12. We are looking
forward to meeting Mrs Mayuthach-

alem,

~ September ~ A girls football teanm
haa heen formed - They have played
a few friendly métches with Hebrons
and have done well.

-, Seéptember 24 -~ A budding writer
gave a talk on the folklore of the
Todas.
evening,

It was an interesting

|
|
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GOA

SCHOOL PICNIC

STAFF SHOW

DANCE PERFORMANCE

LAST ASSEMBLY

Cctober 26 to November 2 - Rathoer
a hectic time - Our roturn to
gchool was delayed due to vorious
reagong, However, the trip wae
very enjoyable and intercsting,

November 17 -~ Everyone woke up 0
a misty »nd drizzly norning which
cleared up enough to lut us °n joy
the one day when all of us are
together in the open, It was in-
deed a very enjoyable day,

November 29 - The staff did their
little 1it - A number of skits,
Urdu recitations, popular songs
were presented. The stadants wend
into spasms of laughter over cert-
ain items.

Allaripu (the 1st movement of
Bharat Natyam) was performed by
Radhika, Rucha and Indumathi.
Credit goes to the girls and to
our dance tezchcr Omana Mathews
(from Kalamandir, Kerala). It was
a cﬁarming performance and every-
one enjoyed it,

November 30 - 7.45 p.m.

Ag always Mr Deb's talk was
preceeded by soft nmusic.
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The Mester Builder'

————————— i — —— T S, .

I have deliberately chosen a dramatic title (borrowed from
Ibsen) Wecause Devid and 1 have had a very close and long assoc-
iation through Drema.

It wee in the eorly sixties thot Shyam (my late huswand)
end I met David and Doreen at a cocktail party. David wasg at
that time a professor at the Regional Institute of Englisgh in
Pangalore. Those who knew David well, must know that David and
cocktail parties didn't mix! That evening saw the heginning of
a deep and laeting friendehip Beitween the Hersdurghs nnd us.

I was already a memder of the Bangalore Little Theatre and
asked David to join - he would have joined anyway (knowing hie
love for drama) - and that started our ventures and adventures
into the field of Dramatic art in Bangalore.

‘I rememyser an incident, when I was producing St. Vincent
Millays "Aria do Capo". I needed a table without a crosspiecc.
I had a ®eautiful rectangular piece of wood, but no one had becnh
able to make it stand - Every time legs were fitted to i%, it
would collapse - (We did not deal with professional carpenters)-
David saw me in tears at a reheersal two days before opening
night. He took the piece of wood away and when I arrived for
the dress-rehesrsel, there on the stage stood a beautiful table.
Rec=ntly, the same table has %een cut down and polished - It now
rceides as my coffee table at hone.

Play after play was produced wy the Bangalore Little Theaire
and Devid and I were involved perhaps in every one of them, In-
cident after incident can we quoted by me showing Pavid's ingen-
uity and skill in all aspects of drama.

The most thrilling moment came in 1266 when the Bangalore
Little Zhestre produced David Horsburgh's play "The Ungrateful
Man" buefore it was published - now well-known in many schools
in India.

I an happy to say that B.M.S. produced it in 1979 with the
whole school in the cast. It was witnessed ®y David and Dorcen.

It wae through David that I came to Ooty to teseh in B.M.S.
in 1978.

I went to see him in the hospital on the 1st of August,
a few days before he slipped away, He held my hand and murmurcd
feebly "How is the School?"

To me David was a Master-builder - He wuilt plays, he built
poems, he built sets, he built furniture, he built schools, he

built wooks - he duilt cducation.
Mona Rikh
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SOME FRAGMENTS
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Ashk ke dnane zameen-e-sheilr mein bota hun nein (My tcars
are ceede that 1 vow ip the field of verse): Iqwnl on the death
of another great Urdu Poet, Daagh.

Many images arise: Devid playing the trbla to the accompan-
iment of Apte's clasgsicnl singing on Saturday nights at Rishi
Valley; making beautiful furniture in his carpentery workshop;
dancing with the villagers.

Onec, in order to finish a wook that he was writing for the
Kashmir Governmeént and Uxford University Prees, he sat up the
whole night working o2t it, caught the morning flight to Indore,
continucd working ot it with me throughout the day without rest
till it wae finished »y sunset.

Under the apparent light-heartedness David carried a depth
of fecling for things, ond people and friends.
To mention just one instance: Once, when a son of man wae not
able to find cogeninl work for quite som:z time and had nowhere to
go, David, and another great friend, invited that man to "Conme
and stay w;th us as long os you like".

Aarzoo ko khoon rulvati hai beidande ajal;'maarta hai teer
tarreckee ncin sayyaad-e-ojal.

The blind wlows of death nake us weep tesrs of bleod, as
that Killer shoots its arrows fronm the dark and mysterious
abyss. )

Woh sooratein Ilaahi kis des bastiyan'hain
A jin dekhne ko aankhen tarastiyaan hain

What land do they inhabit, those faces,
wWhom the eyes ycarn for.
Where is he now

the Cavalier of Neel Bagh.

Sardar Mohammed

Sonmr e e




David Horeh

UIgh_and the Blue Mountaing School.

David Horsburgh's formel aseociation with the School etartad
in 1977 when ke acpepted to be on the F. G. Pearce Educational
end Charitable Trust which owns snd rune this School. This acce-
ptence wae actually a deviation from hie avowed poliey of having
1ittle or ncthing to do with fee-paying echools. 3till, it wae
an underetandable deviation owing to the great regard he had for
Mr P G Pearce, the cducationiet and the man. After all, David
Horeburgh wze one of the original Pesrce Team when Richi Valley
School, Andhra Pradesh, was being started 2e a Krishnamurti Foun-
dztion school in the '50a, op being asked the reaszon for accept-
ing Tructeeship of thie School, David gave me his regard and a2ff-
ection for Mr Pearce ag being the real one. Iater, of course,
he had many more reasong for supporting and being involved with
this School, not the leget of which were the radical changes thrt
were teking place in the structure and character of the School.
Some of theee changes, in a manner of speaking, drew inspiration
from him and the Neelbagh experiment (His own dream school in
Karnatakz). Our own fanily-grouping structure in the Primary
Section relied a great deal initially on his guidance. He cond-
ucted workshops and seminars to help teschers take the leap from
worrying about teaching to worrying about learning, to being
self-reliant in the classroom and that the teacher need not have
2 head-full of knowledge to teach anything but rather sn 2bility
to teach the student to lezrn how-to-learn, and so on.

Cver the yesrs David Hors®urgh wegan to ke viewed as an int-
egral pert of the Rlue Mountains School in that his presence at
Governing Body meetings, and PTA Conferences; specially, becems
esgentizl. His work 2t the national level, unfortunately, came
in the way of his visiting us at the usual frequency and inspite
of our adjustments to suit him, last minute changes took him away
to some conference or the other in Delhi and elsewhere. He
looked forward to the submission of his report to the Nationzl
Commission on Teachers so that he would have time again with
Neelbagh, the Blue Mountains School and some other associations
of his. We too looked forward to that time not far away. And
like .everybody else who knew him, the shock of his death left us
suddenly stranded, too.

The Blue Mountains School fecls indebted to David Horsburgh
in many crucial ways and the most appropriate homage it can pay
to an extraordinary man who gave his life to education is to
find its clear direction and movement. This School seems to
have emerged and found the self-reliance that David Horsburgh
wished it to have as a School.

B.Narayan Dedw
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THE _FRESHERS'_ ENTERTAINMENT

We hnd just settled down and before one could =say "Moby
Dick"! Aashish wos on stage blabbering the usual welcome blurb.

Thie term's "Fresher's Show" was unurual in the genge that
hardly any of the kids in the age group of between five and geven
ran away after seeing so many people in front of them.

Though it was enjoyable there wasn't much tc write home

abﬂut- »

The show started off with a song by Miss Omana (Dance teacher)
and Miss Vasanthi (Maths and Physics teacher). It was well sung.

The two brothers Sumit and Sidherth introduced themselves
before going on to ask the crowd a few clever riddles. (This
kind of introduction has never been done before, in BMS,.)
Sidharth's American accent =8 a bit diffieult to catch on to.
But we managed.

There were dances and songs. Ramana's dance was well done
(congidering her age). Then there wﬁs Sunny, who came on stage
and mumbled something (supposedly a song) and as soon as he eaw
Atreyee (his.cousin) laughing he scooted off stage!

On the-whole though, it was embarassing for some and enjoy-
able for the rest.

Well sung, riddled and danced "all" of you.

Satyajit L.
14 years
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The soft breeze passed Wy,
the coconut trece were tall with
fresh green coconute and their

o
leaves mingled with the breeze, G i TS
o = b
Many fishermen were out at sea wpmj~ :5&$htf
with their long nets spread in ef}’ u

-‘_,___'_'

chlldren crowded around him. Deadhqiﬂf“
fish lay on %he’eand, dropped by - AT
the fishermen and fisherwomen who

were too busy to pick them up. When the sun started 1o sct,

we left the beach.

iy 3
the water. Beautiful shells 1ay ALl %;S%» ﬁxuf7§i
on the white sand The ioe—croqu,.__. --;:ﬁ«=w¢:::h‘,fftﬂ,
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P UNOCH

'Thia is Punch. He is E;C

running on the front lawn. ,
He is trying tn catch

another dog, Wut the dog ///.2’/ \
is far away. / "\:f‘\/}, 4 LAAN A\ ‘L,-"L',l‘]
/'1.‘ v \/’\/L/ LA L/'\/\/'\f v VL i
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It ie running faet.

Punch is catching up.

Kiran Kumar G.

T years .

MY FARM

I like my farm. It is very big. We have mango 1irees, @F*

pear, papaya, coconuts and eucalyptus.

We do lots of gerdening on our farm.
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VP \@' Yz
“ [ 77 ?‘E-'{'f-

oy
GRPTeN
sttty o 8
71077 o
We also have a well ond a swimming pool and a g

rubber dinghy. ) . o
giddharth ¥Kanjilel
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When I came to B.M.5., I was 9 yecars old. I joined B.lM.S.
in 1981, 1st term. 1 liked the homely appearance of the school
and most of 2ll I loved the flowers and all the 'dorms'. None
of the other children had returned from their holidays but after
a few hours the 'Bombay Party' arrived and I met them. I loved
Cherry Akka ~nd Mre Rikh and I followed them everywherc, My
parents left me in the school and after a few days they left
Ooty.

I did not know any English and therefore spoke in Hindi. I
used to howl and cry for my parcnts. I gave everyone a lot of
trouble and used to say, 'Only if you let me ring up my “father
will I eat.' I also,went on a 'Hunger Strike' for about tyE
weeks., But I age dried fruit in the 'dorm' quietly. Mr Bashecr's
wife uscd to take me up to her room and give me heaten rice with
milk. The teachers were worried about me until they came to know
that I lived on dried fruit!

I never ever stopped crying. My eyes were never dry and I
hated nearly everyone. I loved Priya but she was the only one.
I also liked a girl called Bernie. They didn't know Hindi and
hé had a tough time talking to each other. Rucha was irritated
the most by me and when I disturbed others by crying, she would
cone after me with a slipper and say, "Tuze mar mar ke ulloo bana
dege," and I cried even more. All the teachers were sick and
tired of having me. Soon they all staorted to talk to me in
English 2nd not in Hindi so I a2lso had to try. After putting
in a great deal of effort I picked up quite a lot of English.

I always wore a big, long sweater, a scarf, (which 1 never took
off) and » shawl., I was asked to take them all off but I never
did. I must have looked so funny, I'm sure! I created havoc
in B.M.S. When I went home, I couldn't speak in Gujarati and
called e#eryone'4Sir‘ or 'Akka'. Now Ilknow how it must have
been. I now know English and I cry no longer! |

! Natasha W.
13 ycars




THE__LONELY SHEPHERD _BOY

————— T ————

park in the sky, .
Q?" ‘ (\ , R’right are the etare,
So high ig the moon,

wWwhen ehall thy sun riese?

The fields are green,
lonely in the path,
no one in the night,

no one but the lonely shepherd boy.

Early in the morning, \
When the sun rises, f
You can see thé shepherd

In the meadew so low.

He spends lonely hours |
Under the cléar bright sun, !

‘ |
playing the flute all morning through.

There is no one there,

no one but the lonely shepherd boy.
' \
It is dusk again, k

There he goes to leave his sheep;
And spend the lonely hours at nightc1j
When there is no-one there, '

no one but the lonely shepherd boy,

Indumathi S. H

13 yeacs \
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il Shall we hit Mr Newton with this apple and
see what happens?

ARE WE_HAPPIER THAN OUR_FOREFATHERS?

It's a difficult question to answer. Our forefathers didn't

have all the comforts that we have now-a-days, but they led a

They were content with what they had. Some

gsatisfactory life.
There were rich

things were cheap and easy to get at that time.
and poor people too and the rich sometimes helped the poor but
not thzt often. The same can be said of our cwn times. There
were no good means of communication and our forefathers were not
so money-minded. But it is not =o now. The people are becoming
more and more money-minded and they are very greedy and selfish.
The rich make the poor work hard for them but they don't pay them
enougk. They have all the comforts in the world but etill aren't
content. We are happy in a way because we have good locomotives.
Some people are inventing things to help man but a2t the sanme time

they are inventing bombs.

So it ig really difficult to =nawer this question.

Leo Boegeman
11 years




BIRDS OF A FEATHER PLOCK_TOGETHER

Birde of one breed or one kind atay together.
For example, sparrows keep together and crcws kecp together.

Today's world ie divided into nations and countries. These€
pations and countries are divided into smaller groups aceording
to the colour, language, religion and culture., The snciety is
made of rich and poor. The poor people live together. They don't
1ive with the rich. The rich people don't mix with the poor
people. The middle clace people don't mix with the poor or the
rich. They keep to themeelves.

If the poor, rich and the middle class people got together,
the world would be a stronger and nicer place to live in.

Manoj Joseph
12 years

HAPPINESS

—————— .

Happiness means a lot to me. That is : making myself and
nthers happy.

Having my family around me, riding on a bike eerly in the
morning against the wind and watching the sunset brings me happ-
iness.

Being with my family makes me happy because I miss them dur-
ing the term. Riding on a bike early in the morning makes me
happy because the cool air refreshes me. Watching the sunset
makes me happy because I feel calm. '

Vinay T.
10 years

I AM A BANGLE SELLER

—— e e . e e e, T e

I am a bangle seller, I go from house to house calling
out, "Bangles for sale, bangles for sale." As soon as they
hear me people come out of their houses to buy my pretty bangles.
My bangles glitter in the sunshine.

Every day I set off calling, "Dangles for sale, bangles
for sale." I have bangles for everybody to buy. The pecople
always say what pretty little bangles they are. FHow they shine
in the moonlight too! i

Rajini M,
11 years




THE _TOP__HOUSE__II _SHOW
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The show first sterted with soft melodlous music, after
everyone had settled down. Toto announcced the firset item, but
he wes difficult to hear.

The first item was a short skit by Toto and Aashish which
I could not understand very well., Then there was 2 ghazal by
Hariheran, Ravi and Rakesh which wns out of tune. The following
item was a play called 'the unexpected'! which was very nicely
acted though they forgot some of their lines and Mr Basheer had
to prompt them. Rajesh's and Anoop's parts were well aspoken.
Thie play waarquite a long onc. It was then followed by another
ghazal by Ravi and Hariharan which was too soft and out of tune.
The next skit, which was well acted by Toto and Rakesh, was called
'My Son the Prince! and it came off well. The boys had all tried
their best to put on a good show for us all. Anyway, cveryone
enjoyed it! I hope the boys also erjoyed acting for us.

Indunathi S.
13 years

FOOTBALL MaTCH

The boys played seven-a-side football against the Hebron
School on a Saturday morning. The game lasted half an hour.

Both teams had been trained well and a boy in Hebron's
Team showed the nost talent. He was short and had good control

of the ball.
There was a good, sturdy defence put up by the backs, Maniech
and C. Prasad, in the Blue Mountains team and Hebron's could not

break through to score.

The Hebron boys shnwed a tendency to dribble too much and
paesed only when challenged.

The Hebron goalkeeper was short and slim and didn't give
the opposite teams the chance of a single goal.

Melwyn and Arun tried to shoot a few goals but didn't

succecd.

Meclwyn managed to get near the penalty area of the oﬁpo&ite

team but was stopped hy one of their backs.

,

Altogether the game was evenly matched and enjoyed’hy all.
Rucha P.

]

14 yenrs



TABLE _TENNWIS__MATCH

We played a T.T. Match against Hebron School on the 1at
of September. Ve played two sets with the juniors and twe sing- .
les end two doubles with the senior and "super" =zeninr teams.
It was a very interesting matech, except for the one which Vikranm
Gandhi played: his opponent was not very good but he was gond
enough to beat Vikrem. The first sc¢t of the juniors' geme,
which was played between Rajesh B, and Suresh was really good.
Both were skillful and ultimately Rajesh beat Suresh. In the
seniors' game, our team capatin, Ajay S. beat Krishi in the firet
cset. Krishi was as gnod as Ajay but nevertheless Ajay beat him.
In the second set Toto plavei Purnandu and beat him. Purrandu
was a very short and cute boy who looked like a junior. He played
very well. Then we played the seniors' doubles, between Arun and
Toto from our school and Krishi =nd Purnandu from Hebron School.
The teams put up a good fight and showed their talent; both the .
teams smashed and spun the ball and neither gave up but at last Cﬁ?
our school won.  Now for the super seniors: they played only one
singles and a doubles. The singles was pleyed between Manish,
from our school, and Francis from Hebron's. Francis, a tall lz2d,
played well against his 5 feet 8 inches opponent who was smashing
the ball hard and placing him all over the table and who eventually

won. Then they played the doubles: Ajey S. and Manish against .
David and Francis. This was the last game, which we agwin won.
Overall we beat Hebren's School by 6 games to 1. The main thing .
was that poth the sides enjoyed the match and played in a good
spirit.

C. P. Vinay

16 years @

L

THE GIRLS' FOOTBALL MATCH

| T e

It was a clear day and the girls' were looking forward to
their match againat the Hebron School girls. 1In the beginning the
tezms looked equally matched. The first goal was shot during the
first half. Radhika passed the ball to Debbie, who passed the ball
from the left wing to the centre to Aadore and Aadore dribbled
past some of the defenders and shot the goal. The ball bounced
under the goalkeeper's hand and went into the goal.

The score was 1-0. In the second half, Debbie went with the
ball and dribbled past all the players of the opposite team. She
teok 2 shot at gnal but unfortunately she stepped into the penalty
area, The game then became very exciting with the Hebrén School
pressing for an equalizer bu’ they missed many goals. Rucha, the
gmalkecper played well and our school eventually won the match.

Kamal P.
14 years







