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R E C T O R ’S
message

15 th August 2020 will be a special day for NP School.

I congratulate Samdup Dorji Lama of class 12

Fr. Stanley Karakkada SJ, who has been appointed the

who has made a new school record by scoring 98.75%

new Rector, will assume the Rectorship on that day. I wish

in Humanities. I wish him the very best in his future

Fr. Stanley all the very best in his new responsibilities.

endeavours. I wish every student of NP School success

I am happy to have shouldered this responsibility
during the past sixteen months and done my bit for the
NP School and its Jesuit Community. The one major event
that took place during this short period was the visit of
Rev. Fr. Arturo Sosa SJ, the Superior General of the Society
of Jesus. I feel myself privileged to receive him at North
Point and host his stay and programmes here at North
Point. As the saying in English goes Christmas comes but
once a year. But a Jesuit Superior General comes once
in many decades. In fact in the 132 year history of this

though most of this year has been under shutdown. I
wish that you work harder and smarter to make your way
through a life that is a maze. I am sure there are many
silent heroes among our students who have done well in
studies, in co-curricular and extracurricular activities. I
wish them all well. I also thank the Jesuit team, our staff,
and our alumni, our parents and well wishers for all their
cooperation and support. May the good Lord bless and
guide us through, in the times ahead.
Sursum Corda.

institution Rev. Fr. Arturo Sosa was the third Superior
General to visit Darjeeling. The first Superior General
to visit Darjeeling was Rev. Fr. Pedro Arrupe in the late
1960s. Then came Rev. Fr. Peter Hans Kolvenbach in the
1990s. This year we were blessed to have Rev. Fr. Arturo
Sosa with us in the month of March.
I am happy also to have been a part of The North
Point Weekly for the past eighteen weeks. I thank the
students, staff, parents and the alumni who contributed
to this Weekly so joyfully and abundantly. This is a new
initiative prompted by the Covid-19 pandemic and the
resulting lockdown which continues to this day. The
creativity and the originality that the last seventeen issues
carried are amazing and commendable. I congratulate all
the contributors and the two Editorial Boards for their
wonderful performance. I am sure they will carry this
forward in the days ahead. I wish them all the very best.

Fr Stanley Karakkada, SJ
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from the
P R I N C I PA L’ S D E S K

YOUR GOOD DEEDS COULD CHANGE THE

woman giggled aloud. She then looked down at the turtle

WORLD - “Every Sunday morning I take a light jog

in her lap, scrubbed off the last piece of algae from its

around a park near my home. There’s a lake located in

shell, and said, ‘Sweetie, if this little guy could talk,

one corner of the park. Each time I jog by this lake, I see

he’d tell you I just made all the difference in the world.”

the same elderly woman sitting at the water’s edge with

(https://thoughtcatalog.com/january-nelson/2018/09/

a small metal cage sitting beside her. This past Sunday

motivational-stories/)

my curiosity got the best of me, so I stopped jogging and

This is a beautiful story. Everyone is born to do

walked over to her. As I got closer, I realized that the

something good to everyone. Sometimes we are aware

metal cage was in fact a small trap. There were three

of our good deeds though we do not expect anything in

turtles, unharmed, slowly walking around the base of

return. Every good deed is praiseworthy. Many of us might

the trap. She had a fourth turtle in her lap that she was

have done great deeds from the time we were born. We

carefully scrubbing with a spongy brush.

might not have noticed it. How can we make our world a

‘Hello,’ I said. ‘I see you here every Sunday morning.

better place?

If you don’t mind my nosiness, I’d love to know what

May be we could donate to the less fortunate

you’re doing with these turtles.’ She smiled. ‘I’m cleaning

especially during this time of pandemic. Many have lost

off their shells,” she replied. “Anything on a turtle’s shell,

their livelihood. We do not have to be rich to help others.

like algae or scum, reduces the turtle’s ability to absorb

It need not be just money but the stuff we no longer use in

heat and impedes its ability to swim. It can also corrode

our homes but are in good condition might help someone

and weaken the shell over time.’ ‘Wow! That’s really nice

in a fix. But when you give to the poor, don’t let your left

of you!’ I exclaimed. She went on: ‘I spend a couple of

hand know what your right hand is doing. We could learn

hours each Sunday morning, relaxing by this lake and

to compliment others especially who goes the extra mile.

helping these little guys out. It’s my own strange way of

Every kind word can make a person continue doing good

making a difference.’ ‘But don’t most freshwater turtles

and know that his/her efforts are valued. Our spending

live their whole lives with algae and scum hanging from

patterns could be reasons why we have some problems in

their shells?’ I asked. ‘Yep, sadly, they do,’ she replied.

the world. Therefore we could spend wisely. We do not

I scratched my head. ‘Well then, don’t you think your

need to be wealthy to create a positive influence in this

time could be better spent? I mean, I think your efforts

world because it is the small things that matter. These

are kind and all, but there are fresh water turtles living

are just examples. Many of you might be doing wonderful

in lakes all around the world. And 99% of these turtles

works all the time. Every one of us is unique. And our

don’t have kind people like you to help them clean off

distinctiveness has to be used to make a positive difference

their shells. So, no offense… but how exactly are your

in the world. Continue to make a difference in the world.

localized efforts here truly making a difference?’ The
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ALUMNI CONNECT

The j o y o f gi v i n g ba c k
MR Saom Tshering Namchu
School – North Point (1986)
Started career in adventure and tourism, completing all three
courses ,namely, Adventure ,Basic and Advance from Himalayan
Mountaineering Institute.
Became professional mountain guide while in college and started
working in international companies catering to the Himalayas.
Opened his own company in 1998 catering to international guests
for the region of Indian sub-continent.
Organized and initiated many Free medical camps, supported
studies of students from poor economic backgrounds , volunteered
in all sorts of charity work in places suffering from natural
calamities and danger.
Joined Glenn Family Foundation in 2007 and till present
is working for Sir Owen, the chairman, in handling all his
philanthropic works in Asia.
Presently he holds the position of Project Director and
Coordinator for Asia in Glenn Family Foundation International
(Sydney, Australia)

Q. So how was life for you in North Point?
Ans:
I would say that those were the golden days of my life, primarily
because of the friends I made there. We still try our level best to keep in
touch with one another . As a batch, we had students from all walks of life
and even today I tell my friends “ Remember, we knew each other before
we knew the value of money in life.” When you know a person before he/
she acquires fame and money , you create a bond that is made of steel and
is unbreakable. The older you get the more you prefer to hide your personal
feelings from others, but in school it is because of the things you share that
make your friendship oh so much more meaningful and strong. The friends
I made in North Point were and still are the best people I have ever had the
pleasure of knowing and thus I term my days in North Point as the golden
period of my life.

something brave or heroic. I was praised and applauded by the whole school
in the quadrangle as well, so that was one of the best memories I had in my
school days. From that day I realised that even though I may not have been
good in sports or academics , at least I had the will to do something and that
changed my life forever.
Q. According to you what made North point stand out from the
rest?
Ans: For me what stood out the most about this school was the fact that
if you were interested in a certain field, the school would make sure that
you would excel in it and be the best. Be it in sports , academics, drama or
music. This institution gave you the boost and drive to go ahead and be the
best among the best. All of the headmasters, rectors ,fathers and teachers
made sure that you were consistently good and performed well. No matter
what interests you had , major or minor , the school made sure that it gave
you the GUTS to pursue it and be the best in it. That’s why I consider myself
a hardcore North pointer- I believe in the spirit of never giving up and being
the best.

Q. Could you recall some fond memories of your school days?
Ans: There are so many, but let’s talk about some distinct ones. I
remember back when I was in class 6 ,the gymnasium that the school has
nowadays was not yet built and instead there was the old swimming pool in
that part of land. Whenever we used to have SUPW classes we required to
carry sand in buckets and take it to the place where they were constructing
the gymnasium. Of course we didn’t carry huge heaps of sand but what we
took pride in was the fact that we were contributing and doing our part
for the construction of the gymnasium and obviously after seeing the final
structure it made us even proud of the fact that we had contributed a bit
towards its construction. Taking part in inter- house games after school is
also something I really enjoyed , especially if you were in the winning team
and the losers had to treat you to “bread aanda”.
There was this one particular incident which took place when I was
in class nine . My friends and I were coming to school in a taxi and when we
were about reach our destination the driver suddenly let go of the steering
wheel and clenched his neck with his hands. I guess he had a sudden seizure
or stroke but somehow by the grace of God I acted quickly and grabbed
ahold of the steering wheel and managed to stop the car by crashing it into
the back of a truck that was parked . Mind you, I did not know how to drive
but there I was making sure that there would not be a major accident and
thus in the process I saved six lives. Obviously, I became quite famous after
that incident , people in Darjeeling town were talking about how “that North
Point ko baba saved the lives of many people.”Even girls in LC were talking
about it, so I guess that was one of the perks that came along with doing

Q. Any personal favourite teachers whose lessons resonated with
you a lot?
Ans: There are so many but one teacher that I must mention is Mr
Maurice Banerjee. I never was good in math or physics but it is because of
Mr Banerjee that I still like those subjects. We used to have 40 minutes of
classes and Mr Banerjee used to always come to class around 5 minutes late.
Maybe he wanted to see if we were responsible enough or were disciplined
enough. For 5 minutes he used to revise what was taught in the last class ,
20 minutes he used to teach a new lesson, then he used to revise the newly
taught lesson for 5 minutes and then the last 5 minutes were gifted to us as
a break . Perfect teacher!
Mr Jack Vaz was another teacher whom I am really grateful to. I
remember once when I was in the Sanchi Stupa and I was the tour manager
of the tourists that were visiting the monument. Then when the tour guide
described to us about the stories behind the Jataka tales in the Sanchi
Stupa, I had a flashback and remembered how Mr.Jack Vaz used to bring
in detailed posters in class and used to carefully explain and teach us our
lessons. The lessons that he taught were the ones that made us go “ oohh
yesss I remember being taught that in school” later on in life. That’s why
when we had the 100 years celebration of our school in Planter’s Club , I
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persuading the people and uniting them together. The problem lies within
the fact that not everyone thinks the same, they have different set of ideals
and never have i ever come across two people who share the exact ideologies
and thoughts. Some places it takes a long time to bring people together while
in other places it is easy to persuade them. You could say that it is like a
jig-saw puzzle, it takes time and only with patience, endurance and proper
thinking will you be able to get the satisfying end result. These are the key
factors which either make or break the project or initiative that is to be
carried out.
Q. How did North point shape you into what you are today?
Ans: I am really proud to be a North Pointer and never have I ever regretted
studying in this institution. I am grateful for everything that happened
to me in this school, be it the happy memories or even the bullying and
embarrassing moments, I am really thankful for what the school did for me.
The school taught me to face challenges HEAD ON and not to try to avoid
it. It taught me the values and importance of working hard. I can proudly
tell you that I failed in class 9, not because I was stupid or dull but because
I was not interested in studying. When I failed I had gotten only 17 marks
in math but next year when I repeated the same class, I was made to realize
about the dedication and hard work of my parents which had allowed me to
study in this institution and thus, in my second try I was able to pass class
9 . The satisfying part was that this time I had gotten marks in the 90’s line
in my math exams. This was the spirit that North Point taught me, the spirit
of facing challenges in life head on and never giving up. Usually people say
that they are grateful for North Point for helping them achieve their goals
in their respective fields of academics and co-curricular activities, however
for a mediocre student like me, it imparted upon me its ideals and made
me tough and prepared me to face the world. All the teachers who taught
me made sure that I was able to reach my full potential and be happy with
the decisions I made in life, and that for me is something I am eternally
thankful for.

Mr Namchu; sitting; thirds from the right

made sure that I met him and let him know that he was a fantastic teacher
and that he was able to bring out something from a mediocre student like
me.
Q. Any school activities that you took part in which helped you
along in the long run?
Ans: Back in my day, we used to have a lot of SUPW work that were
assigned to us and we were once taken to Alipurduar where there were several
refugees from Assam who had come there due to the interracial conflict that
was going on in their state. We as students were given the task of helping out
these refugees and we could visibly see the pain in their eyes , we could see
the struggle they were going through. However for a brief moment , when
giving out food and clothing to these people I could see the short but distinct
sense of relief and joy in their faces which I can never forget. To be honest
this trip to Alipurduar was what made me decide to dedicate my life and
career towards helping those in need . That was the day I learnt the joy of
giving.
Going for the HMI camp was also another activity which really
helped me in life. The time spent there really changed me for the better. The
15 days which I spent there were one of the best days of my life. You were
taught to survive and do everything on your own and I feel that is the core
aim of the camp, it teaches you be independent and manage everything by
yourself. It really helps you come out of your comfort zone and be a bit more
matured and daring. After I returned from the camp I was no longer the
dependent teenager but rather I had turned into an independent person. So,
these two activities really helped me in my life.

Q. What advice would you give to young upcoming North Pointers
who wish to walk on the same path you chose to follow?
Ans: Firstly to the boys who are not good in studies nor in any co curricular
activiites, DON’T UNDERESTIMATE YOURSELF and I would like to the
other boys who are good in their own respective fields to not underestimate
them as well. Always remember, in North Point we are a family where every
single member is given a chance. Face your challenges , accept them and
eventually overcome them! Secondly, always remember the joy of giving.
It was in North Point that I learnt the true essence and value in giving
something back to society and helping those in need. I urge every student to
carefully pay heed to the ideals of our Jesuit teachings which prepare us to
live our lives in the servitude of those in need. Lastly, I would suggest all the
students to be in touch with one another. Remember this is the period of
time when you make friends unconditionally and without money acting as a
factor for your friendship. The friends you make in school are the ones who
will help you out in life and will be there for you. To all the North Pointers,
preserve the friendship you have right now, as you grow older they will be
the ones who will be with you through thick and thin.

Q. Taking into account the various charity work you have done,
could you tell us the importance of helping those in need and
giving back something to society?
Ans: Like I said , no matter what happened in life, no matter how many
times I succeeded or failed I never forgot the joy of giving. There was this
incidence that took place in Darjeeling in the late 90s. A stray dog had
bitten a child and thus the child had died. Something came within me and
I felt like we had to do something about this issue. I needed a platform
through which I could carry out my work and at the time I was a member
of the Rotract Club, so my friends and I decided to spay all the stray dogs
in Darjeeling, as their offsprings used to be usually unstable and mad . We
were able to spay almost around 500 dogs in the town and I feel that was a
great initiative which we had decided to do and had done the town a great
favour. The act of giving is such that even if you help a beggar or an animal,
at the end of day you can look at yourself in the mirror and say to yourself
that ‘YES! I am proud and happy with what I have done”. That joy you get by
doing something selfless like that will give you a boost to do more the next
time . By giving something you do not just help others, you help yourself as
well. It helps you in developing a good character and mindset and personally
for me, nothing beats the feeling of inner joy when you realize that your
actions were able to help someone’s life.

Q. Lastly any special messages to the North Point Family?
Ans: I would start off by congratulating the management and the
administration for the consistent excellence in the field of academics.
I have noticed that the standard and performance of our students have
gone really high up. The credit goes to the teachers, Father Rector, Father
Principal and Father prefect. I would also like to congratulate the school on
excelling in various sports and co curricular activities, as always we are able
to prove ourselves in almost every field. However, I would love to see the
re-emergence of SUPW work or social works. Yes the school winter camp
does take place annually but It would be great see social ventures take place
during the school days, when the students are there. Involving them in such
social works and activities will really expose them and they can help change
the lives of several people.
Last but not the least, I would like to request Father Rector, Father
Principal , the management and everybody to try to re-introduce the HMI
course, if possible. I am aware of certain situations that make this decision
a difficult one to act upon but I request the school to do their very best
to introduce it again. HMI converts our boys to men and its certainly an
experience of a lifetime. I would love to see each and every one of our boys
to go through and experience what we experienced.
With that being said, I would like to tell the boys to enjoy these
precious moments of your school life, so that you may never have to look
back on your school days with regret.
Sursum Corda

Q. What are the challenges you usually face in your field of work?
Ans:
I feel in my line of work a proper managing system is both a
necessity and a challenge. Whenever you establish an organization or carry
out any form of large- scale work that involves many people, you need a
proper managing system. Only if you have a proper managing system will
you be able to carry out your tasks effectively, otherwise you will not be able
to bring people together to carry out a task . Likewise, another challenge is
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Independence day
from
Australia
Kabir Basnet
ICSE 2019 North Point
School- Salisbury High School, Adelaide

As an Indian, Independence Day is something very we line up according to our respective houses and sing the
close to my heart. There is a different feeling on 15th

National Anthem after the Tricolour has been hoisted. Just

August , a feeling I don’t feel on any other day, a feeling of

moments after that we take part in fun games against the

loyalty towards the Tricolour especially when you are 7000

other houses and we get awarded points which tally up in

kilometres away from home.

the final house points.

It has been 15 months since I have moved to Adelaide,

I left North Point after Class 10 and ever since

one of the most populous cities in Australia . People moving

Independence Day has not been the same. There are a few

in and out, Adelaide is ever growing and familiar faces are

Indians in Australia so I have struggled to find someone

common. The change from a boy who lived in a middle-

coming up to me and saying “Happy Independence Day”.

class family to living in another country was tough. But as

My friends here have no idea what or when Independence

they say ‘time heals’, and so I got acclimatized, strangers

Day is. So as an Indian, I took it upon myself to familiarise

became friends and shyness turned into confidence.

my friends with the story behind India’s independence.
But sadly 15th August is just like any other day here in

Living in Australia is just another chapter in my

Australia.

life. But sometimes I genuinely want to flip back a couple
of pages and go back to my North Point days, waking up

I have built a wall in my mind , a wall comprising

at 5:30 sharp , getting blatantly shot with a water gun if cherished moments of my life, and I am glad to say that
I was in bed for too long, lying around in the study hall majority of the wall is strongly built because of North
doing everything but studying, being late to class but Point, the ethics, the discipline and the lessons taught to
never to the refectory, perspiring thoroughly every day

me by my teacher, my coaches, the Fathers, the Beadles,

during games time. I always had my head held high during

the Prefects and all the people that I have been able to

outings because it is an honour to be in such an esteemed

create an everlasting bond with.

institution, to wear the navy-blue blazer and thanks to the
teachers, always looking like gentlemen. Independence

I will always cherish the moments spent within the Twin

Day is a special day for India, as it marks the day India got

Towers and there will always be a special place in my heart

independence after 200 years of British oppression. For

for North Point.

boarders, Indepedence Day is a day full of enjoyment; we
get up late and go for a late breakfast and then shortly after

SURSUM CORDA
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LTS Report
on the
Independence Day
by
Himal Gattani
President Of the LTS
"Long years ago, we made a tryst with destiny; and now the time comes
when we shall redeem our pledge, not wholly or in full measure, but
very substantially. At the stroke of the midnight hour, when the world
sleeps, India will awake to life and freedom.”
These were the words delivered by Pandit
Jawaharlal Nehru to the Indian Constituent Assembly
in The Parliament, on the eve of India's Independence,
towards midnight on 14 August 1947. The next day,
on 15 August 1947, the first Prime Minister of India,
Jawaharlal Nehru raised the Indian national flag above
the Lahori Gate of the Red Fort in Delhi.

points, the second place receives 3 points and in the
third-place only a point is gifted. The results of these
games’ points are calculated accordingly and the house
securing the highest points is declared the winner.
The evenings are dedicated to staging events either
in the auditorium or the quadrangle. For the past three
years, the LTS unit of North Point has been organising
the independence nite, with a little twist. The program
is a competition among the four divisions. The boys
prepare to represent their divisions on stage. Boys dance
and sing their hearts out with their companions. Sitting
back and cheering are the boys from the divisions. The
boys give in their best. Boys are encouraged to take part
as these events boost their self-confidence and creativity.
For the primary boys, these events lay the foundations.

Independence day in India is celebrated with great
pride, with schools and colleges and different institutions
hoisting the national flag, singing the national anthem,
broadcasting patriotic songs and films, celebration
taking place all over the country and people forgetting
what background they come from, uniting as one, etc.
Independence Day at North Point is celebrated
with great joy. There is a march past by the NCC and the
North Point scouts, followed by hoisting of the flag at
7:30 a.m. each year. It’s a day of celebration for the NCC
cadets as they receive their graduating p certificates.
The distribution of chocolates by father Prefect fill the
hearts of the PD and the LD boys with joy.

All of us can feel the lack of these activities and
interactions this year. For many of us, it would have
been our last time celebrating our independence day at
school. However, we should not let the gloomy situation
affect us; the legacy and value of our struggle towards
independence live within each of our souls and it is our
15th August is a long-awaited day in the academic duty as Indians to uphold and follow the ideals of our
year. The senior schoolboys wait in anticipation and motherland that were laid down by our founding fathers.
prepare themselves mentally and physically for the
Memories made and are to be cherished forever.
games that are to be played. These games play a very
important role for each house as points awarded here Independence Day truly gives one a sense of patriotism
help determine the best house for the year. Each house and responsibility that a citizen of the country should
member is ready to take part in these fun games, the have. To enjoy the freedom and not to exploit it, for our
house beadles and captains take decisions and send their forefathers sacrificed themselves so that we could enjoy
members to compete against the others. The fun games the privilege of being free.
are based on strategy, technique, strength, fairness and
Sursum Corda
responsibility. For each race the winner is awarded 5
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THE ASHOKA STAMBHA
NATIONAL EMBLEM OF INDIA

“Ashoka Stambha “ also known as the “Ashoka Pillar” is the national emblem of India.

Sited at the place where Lord Buddha delivered his first sermon regarding the “The Four
Noble Truths”, the Pillar is located at the place where it was fist placed by Emperor
Ashoka in about 250 BCE in the state of Uttar Pradesh ,but the capital of the pillar has
been kept for display at the Sarnath Museum. The capital of the pillar consists of a lotus
which is one of the most commonly used symbols of holiness in the Buddhist religion.

Below the lotus lies a drum which has been carved with the figures of four animals which
is also said to represent he four cardinal directions-horse represents the West direction ,the
Ox represents the East direction, an Elephant represents the South direction and the
figurine of a lion represents the North direction.

In addition to this the four animals are believed to represent the four river that leave the
lake Anavatapta. The four majestic lions on top of the drum each facing towards a cardinal
direction depicts the “THE FOUR NOBLE TRUTHS” from Lord Buddhas first sermon.

ASHOKA STAMBHA

Some of the lion capitals that have survived have a row of geese carved below the lions (the goose is believed to be an ancient
Vedic symbol, the flight of the goose was believed to be a means of connection between the earth and the heavens). Originally a
Chakra was sculpted over the head of the lions .

The lotus represents the dark and gloomy waters of this mundane world. The lions stand as an image of Lord Buddha himself
from whom the knowledge of release from samsara (the endless cycle of repeated birth ,mundane existence and dying again) can
be gained.

The Chakra which once stood amidst the lions represents Moksha (freedom or liberation from Samsara).The symbolism of
moving up the column towards enlightenment parallels the way in which the practitioner meditates in order to achieve the same.
-Osiris Tenzing Dorjey Tamang
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The Tiger
O u r Na t i o n a l I d e n t i t y
“Tyger Tyger, burning bright, In the forests of the night; What immortal
hand or eye, Could frame thy fearful symmetry? “ - William Blake

These famous lines by William Blake immortalised
the sheer majesty of a tiger. For centuries tigers have
awed men with their majesty, power and elegance. The
apex predator which once roamed the plains of Iran
to the rainforests of Indonesia is a symbol of power in
many cultures. Revered and even worshipped by people,
tigers have been the undisputed predators in Asia. Most
befittingly called the Royal Bengal Tiger is the national
animal of not one but two nations, India and Bangladesh
while the Siberian Tiger being the national animal of
South Korea. Nations and cultures aspire to be as strong
as the tiger, but the species itself faces a catastrophe.
The irony is that we were so fascinated with the
tiger that we nearly hunted them down to extinction. Out
of nine species of tigers, two are declared extinct while
the other two are extinct in the wild while the remaining
are declared as critically endangered. The population was
completely devastated during the first half of the 20th
century. From a population of millions, massive poaching
for luxury items, sport hunting and medicine caused the
population to dwindle to mere thousands. The monarchs
of the jungle were dethroned by the revolution brought
about by men. The kings who once roamed their kingdoms
were now confined to cages for the entertainment of men.
In the subsequent years, beginning in the 1980s,
repatriation efforts were made. Several projects were
released for the conservation and protection of the tiger
species. These include the “Project Tiger” initiated by the

government of India which focused on the conservation of
the species along with their habitat. Nine reserves were
established in accordance with the project which harboured
a population of nearly five hundred tigers. The success of
this project has saved the population of tigers in India
which has reached a population of three thousand eight
hundred. Elsewhere, the success of conservation efforts
remains limited. The Amur or the Siberian tiger remains
one of the most elusive mammals in the world. With a
population smaller than five hundred, the research and
knowledge of this species remain limited. Masked by the
harsh terrain of Siberia and highlands of North Korea, the
Siberian tigers’ sightings are rare. The remaining species
are considered to be extinct in the wild
International Tigers Day was celebrated from 2010
to bring awareness to the conservation of tigers and
their natural habitats and the fact that 97 % of the tiger
population was wiped out in the last century. This day
is dedicated to create awareness and halt the decline of
tigers.
“ Tyger, Tyger “ the poem by William Blake was
published in 1751. It highlighted the fear and awe that a
tiger inspired. But the turn of events in the last century
has jeopardized the future of this creature. The Tigers’
fall from grace is summarised by Gordon Ramel, a British
ecologist and a poet, who penned the poem “ Tyger, Tyger
Revisited”.

“Tiger tiger fading fast in the shadow we have cast, what brave law or business
deal can thy future’s safety seal.” - Gordon Ramel.
by
Vedant Rai
11 Science
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M a s a la D os a
a recipe by

Aarya Chettri

INGREDIENTS

Preparation Time: 20 minutes
Cooking Time: 30 minutes

• 3 Cups Dosa batter

Directions:

• 4 to 5 medium Potatoes, boiled (approx. 2 cups

STEP 1: Boil potatoes in 2-3 cups water in a 3 litre pressure
cooker for around 4-5 whistles or until potatoes turn soft. Adding
salt in water before starting to boil potatoes would give even taste
to masala. Peel and cut boiled potatoes into small pieces.

STEP 2: Heat oil on a non- stick pan over medium flame. Add

when chopped)
• Large Onion, thinly sliced (approx. 1/2 cup)
• 1/2 teaspoon - Mustard Seeds, Cumin Seeds,
Urad Dal (split black lentils), optional.

mustard seeds. When they begin to crackle, add asafoetida, urad
dal, chana dal and cumin seeds.

• 1 teaspoon Chana Dal, soaked in hot water for 30

STEP 3: Saute' until dal turns light brown, add curry leaves,

• A pinch of Asafoetida (hing), 8-10 Curry leaves,

finely chopped green chilli and broken cashew nuts. Mix well and
saute' for 2 minutes. Add finely chopped onions.

STEP 4: Saute' until onion turns translucent. Add turmeric
powder and salt. Mix well and saute' for a minute.

STEP 5: Add 1/3 cup water, or 1/2 cup water for extra soft

minutes
Green Chilli, finely chopped and a pinch of
Turmeric powder
• 2 tablespoons Oil.
• Salt to taste
• 2-3 tablespoons finely chopped Coriander Leaves

masala. Don't add any water if you like dry masala.

STEP 6: Let it cook over medium flame. When water starts to

• 2-3 tablespoons Butter or Oil, for greasing while
making dosa

boil, add chopped potatoes.

STEP 7: Mix well and lightly mash them with the backside of a
spoon. Cook until mixture turns thick, for around 4-5 minutes. Stir
in between occasionally to prevent sticking. Add finely chopped
coriander leaves and mix well. Stuffing for masala dosa is ready.

STEP 8: Heat a non-stick pan or an iron dosa tawa over medium
flame. When it is medium hot, sprinle a few drops of water over the
surface and wait until the water evaporates. Add 1/2 teaspoon oil
over tawa and spread it evenly with a wet kitchen cloth (sprinkling
water and spreading oil with wet cloth prevents dosa from sticking
to the surface of the pan). Repeat this process before making each
dosa. Place a ladle full batter in the center of tawa and spread
it thin and evenly by moving ladle in a spiral clockwise or anti
clockwise direction.

STEP 9: Spread 1-2 teaspoon butter around the edges. Cook until
bottom surface starts to turn light brown, for around 2 minutes.
Place 3 - 4 table spoons potato stuffing (masala) in the middle and
press it gently using a flat spoon.

STEP 10: Cook dosa until the bottom surface turns light golden
brown and crisp. Lift the dosa from the sides and fold them such
that it covers the potato masala. Carefully lift it with a flat spoon
and transfer it to a serving plate.
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by
Qventon Roberts
Class 11 ‘Arts’

Chapter IX
Fire in the Night

The moon shone bright over the burning hillside. The flames
curled into the sky, trying to grip the stars. The winds howled loud
and fierce, filled with the yells and screams of men on fire. The
forest was singed and the winds carried the scent of burning wood
throughout the valley.

follow the Warden. There was also the strange feeling that something
powerful was approaching them.
Without a second thought, Jerrod leapt into the air. He jumped
high and spread his wings which surprisingly bore his weight. Jerrod
took a look around and saw something rustle the trees heading
towards the flames.

The sight was terrifying. The winds carried the flames out a
long distance.

Then suddenly something caught his leg and pulled him to the
ground. he slammed against a rock that knocked him out of breath.
His vision blurred out but he did see Agric standing over him with a
whip in one hand and his sword in the other.

“The Cloak of Flames has claimed a bearer.” A boy in a brown
robe whispered into the ears of a figure hidden in the dark.
“Go… find him!” The person gave an order.

“I should have never trusted you. You’re a monster.” He said.

The boy bowed and jumped into the shadows of the forest
below. The trees rustled in the winds as the flames brightened in the
horizon.

Jerrod tried to get up but Agric raised his blade. Then someone
rose behind Agric and then there was a flash of light. When the burst
cleared Agric was knocked down. Sanding over him was Arya, her
palms glowing a blinding yellow.

“The flames will die down by the morning sun…” the person
spoke to himself.

She stared at Jerrod, “We need to leave…now.”

Few miles away the fire burned high and mighty. Jerrod rose
from the ground slowly. His head was spinning but not from the heat
and smoke, but from the tremendous ringing that shook his mind. It
was as though the fire was driving the ringing, which made Jerrod
want to run as far away from the flames as he could. But something
inside of him told Jerrod to stay where he was. A strange feeling
began to rise in the back of his mind. Something was coming his way.

The fire around them began to die down and the sun began
to rise in the distance. The heaviness surrounding Jerrod dispersed
into thin air. His form began to shimmer and fade in the sunshine
till all that remained was the Cloak of Flames over his shoulders and
Lathen Pyro on his hip.
“Yeah, we should get going.” Jerrod said as he looked around,
wondering where that presence disappeared to.

Jerrod took in the situation around him. Beside him, on the
ground was Arya. She was unconscious but still breathing. A few feet
from him lay Persephone cradling Harold in her arms.

He saw Candrid crumpled on the floor and an unconscious
Persephone still hugging Harold.

Jerrod took a step towards them but Persephone inched away.
It was as though she was afraid of him. Jerrod looked down at himself
and gasped.

Jerrod ran towards them and stopped short. Harold didn’t
look well. Half of his face was burnt… and he had an arrow stuck to
his chest.

His whole body had changed. He had two long slender talons
for feet, all black from the knee down. He raised his arm and staggered
back as black claws replaced his rough palms. His arms were a bright
orange red, and his core was a lustrous ruby. Two pairs of dazzling
red and yellow wings extended from his shoulders.

Jerrod fell to his knees. He refused to accept that Harold was
gone. The man had been a father figure for Jerrod for all these years.
He taught him the trade of life. He had cared for him even though he
had no one left.

Jerrod was terrified that he stumbled back and tripped. He lay
there for a while trying to understand what was going on.

His lower lip quivered and he suddenly felt very cold. Tears
rolled down his cheek and wet the dry ground.

Something nudged him on his side. Jerrod rolled his eyes till
he could make out Candrid’s figure poking him with the shaft of his
axe. He looked like he was in a bad shape. There was a trail of blood
trickling down his right arm and his eye looked bruised.

A firm hand fell on his shoulder. Jerrod thought it was Candrid
and continued weeping. Then he raised his eyes from the ground
and he saw Candrid lying down on the dirt next to Persephone and
Harold.
Jerrod’s eyes grew wide.

“Je…Jerrod” Candrid stammered.

Suddenly he was flung across the road and hit a tree trunk.
Jerrod’s feet were shaking and he couldn’t stand straight. He raised
his head to find Arya crumpled up beside the burnt cart. And between
them all stood a boy, a few years older than Jerrod but something
was wrong.

Jerrod let out a growl filled with confusion and agony. His
world was falling apart. He thought that nothing could make the
situation worse.
“Step away from the demon boy.” Agric called out.
He stood, weapons drawn and aimed at Jerrod. There was a
fierce look in his eyes that burned brighter than the flames around
him.

The boy wore a brown cloak but it was ripped at the ankles.
Stone stubbed the cloak all over and a hammer with a six-foot shaft
lay upright beside the boy. His back was turned toward Jerrod and he
lowered his hood to reveal deep brown hair that matched his cloak.

“He’s no demon Lord Agric…its Jerrod.” Candrid tried to
desperately change Agric’s opinion but to no avail.

The boy turned towards Jerrod and a pair deep brown eyes
stared at Jerrod and a sense of recognition washed over Jerrod. This
was the person who gave off the dark presence and right now, Jerrod
knew, he wanted to kill him.

“Look around you!” Agric yelled out, “Do you think that a
normal person would be able to do this?” He spread his arms out into
the devastation and carnage that roared all around them.

“Who are you?!” Jerrod yelled with the last of his strength.

Jerrod got off the ground and tried to speak but couldn’t find
his voice. His whole body began to feel heavier. Even though he could
not see their faces, Jerrod knew that Persephone and Candrid were
both confused. They were put in a tight spot. Agric was sent to capture
them and yet, with Jerrod’s current state, they were considering to

The boy gave a crooked smile and grabbed his hammer.
Jerrod drew his blade. The boy’s answer was not unexpected. An
understanding fell over the two boys. Their grip tightened. Their feet
lined into a fighting stance. Then… they charged at each other.
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CreaTiVe N.p.

MEEYONG TAMANG
Class 7 ‘D’

ATHARVA JC SUBBA
Class 3 ‘A’
TRISHULIN RAI
Class 5 ‘B’

ARADHYA
HANG SUBBA
Class 3 ‘B’
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A MIRROR HAS 4 SIDES

IF I EVER MAKE
A HOUSE OF MINE

People talk about duality,
Saying that it’s a part of you which hides
from reality.
Two sides of a personality it may seem;
For different faces you keep for different
people’s redeem.

If I ever make a house of mine,
My soul would be the rooftop
All bare and open,
Not covering and protecting the house,
But, willing to experience
All that comes to me and yet,
Not belonging to anyone.
Though the sun may scorch my skin,
The night would soothe me with a slight
breeze
and spectacular shows of the stars.
The rain would shower its first drop on me
before it touches the ground,
And when two lovers would have a secret
rendezvous,
I would quietly watch and listen, but keep all
their secrets.
The sky would be mine and so would it’s
beauty every morning and evening.
I would stare at the moon every night and
count the stars till morning.
My soul would definitely be the rooftop

But little do you know what you conceal,
Depends on how much you can keep it reel.
And once the mirror shatters and there: it is
exposed,
The face you’ve been hiding deep inside
your heart: imposed.
Hard it may seem for what you thought was
just a reflection,
Had contained the masks you’ve been wearing conveniently to the situations.
And once you try to fix these pieces together,
You begin to realize that what you are making again is still a mirror,
But this time the cracks will remind you,
That the four sides you hid didn’t really define you.

Prashan Chettri
Class 11 Sc.

Ravi Prakash Gupta
Class 9 ‘D’

FRIENDSHIP
Friendship is like the jewel of the sea,
Which is in the giant tree.
Shimmering and glowing,
Like a silver lining,
That will be unbreakable ,
For the shooting star.
Is this the bond of truth,
A word for a friendship,
Is it just enough to believe,
If it is the bond of friends.
ATHARVA JC SUBBA
Class 3 ‘A’

Vashisht Pradhan
Class 6 ‘D’
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HERALD
S P O R T I F

Bayern dismantle Chelsea
dreams again as Messi stuns
with wondergoal

to put Barca in the lead.Messi’s goal then had Quique Setien’s men cruising before a penalty
in first-half injury time from Luis Suarez appeared to settle the tie.
However, Napoli were given a small glint of hope in the fifth minute of first-half
stoppage time, Lorenzo Insigne scoring a penalty of his own.
But the Catalan giants held on to secure a 3-1 win at the Nou Camp.

CL Wrap: ‘Schoolboy errors’
cost Real as City go through,
brilliant Ronaldo can’t save
Juve

REPORT FROM FOX NEWS SPORTS
They had been asked to deliver a special performance but instead Chelsea’s players
found out for sure they are a side not able to compete at the very highest level.
It was bad enough when they were given a chasing to lose the first leg by three goals at
Stamford Bridge back in February – but this was worse.
Had Bayern taken their chances, and not taken their foot off the pedal after the
break, the aggregate score could have hit double figures.
If Frank Lampard needed any convincing some of his players are not good enough
for where he wants to take the club, he doesn’t now.
There was a gulf in class between those in red and those in blue. Chelsea frantic and untidy,
Bayern in complete control and in sync throughout the side.
This was a side who had not played in over a month since their season ended,
supposedly lacking the match sharpness the Londoners have from playing right up until the
Cup Final last week.
Chelsea should have been racing out of the traps, snapping into tackles, exposing
the ring rustiness of the Bundesliga champions and sewing some seeds of doubt into their
hosts.
Instead they were timid, nervy and inferior right from the start.Bayern had already
twice threatened to expose Chelsea’s weak centre in defence with runs behind before Robert
Lewandowski sprung the line after seven minutes to be sent tumbling by keeper Willy
Caballero.
Initially referee Ovidiu Hategan spared the Blues from conceding a penalty thanks
to an offside flag – but VAR showed Lewandowski was just onside and the spot-kick was
given.
Caballero might have a reputation for stopping penalties, but the Argentine was
helpless to prevent the brilliant Bayern striker finding the corner for his 46th goal of an
amazing season.It got worse for Chelsea on 24 minutes when they gifted Bayern a second.
Lampard’s side contrived to concede a goal direct from their own throw-in near halfway as Mateo Kovacic was robbed of possession by Thomas Muller, allowing Lewandowski
to feed Ivan Perisic to slot home.
The tie was gone, and the goal summed Chelsea up, with not one teammate
shouting to warn Kovacic he had a man on.Thanks to the lack of fans you could hear first
hand the difference between the two sides.Bayern’s voices echoed round the ground, driving
each other to be first to the ball, hurry Chelsea at every opportunity and direct the pattern of
player.
In comparison the Blues played in virtual silence, timid and out of their league.
Robbed of players like Christian Pulisic and Cesar Azpilicueta through injury, of course this
was far from a full strength Chelsea, but Lampard will have learned a lot.He will have seen
how Reece James showed he belongs at this level, engaging in an absorbing tussle at times
against the blistering threat of Alphonso Davies, and how Mason Mount again refused to
hide and tried to bring composure to some play.
Callum Hudson-Odoi also showed buts in flashes, not least with an excellent 25yard effort curled into the far corner which looked to have pulled a goal back, only to be
denied by a tight offside call against Tammy Abraham.
That goal did come just before the break when Abraham touched into an empty
net, but the England striker looked out of his depth for most of the game, his poor touch and
lack of composure on the ball exposed.
The signing of Timo Werner, and Olivier Giroud finishing the season as first choice,
is surely a sign Lampard is losing trust in one of the bright academy products going forward.
He is not alone, as Andreas Christensen, Kurt Zouma and Ross Barkley were once
again all found wanting. Good players, all.But not if you want to be challenging for domestic
and European titles.
Bayern eased off in the second half, passage through to the finals tournament in
Lisbon next week assured – but even so they should still have extended their lead.Muller and
Gnabry missed the target when well placed as again Chelsea’s defence was opened up with
ease, and sub Philippe Coutinho curled a dipping effort just over the bar.
Their third of the night finally came on 75 minutes when Corentin Tolisso was left
free in the area to turn past Cabellero. It was all too easy..Lewandowski jumping unchallenged
to head home the fourth six minutes from time just rubbed salt into the wounds.
Lionel Messi rolled back the years to score an incredible solo goal as Barcelona beat Napoli
in the Champions League.The Barcelona maestro somehow kept the ball - and his balance to keep FIVE defenders at bay before bending a brilliant strike into the far corner.The goal
put Barcelona in the driving seat in their European clash against the Serie A side.
After a 1-1 first-leg draw, Clement Lenglet opened the scoring after just ten minutes
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REPORT FROM FOX NEWS SPORTS
Real Madrid and Juventus have both been knocked out of the Champions League,
with Manchester City and Lyon progressing to the quarters.
A brace from Cristiano Ronaldo was not enough to save Juventus against Lyon. The Serie A
giants beat Lyon 2-1 on the day and the tie was level at 2-2 across the two legs only for the
away goals rule to cost the Old Lady dearly.
With Sergio Ramos suspended, all eyes were on young defender Eder Militao for
Real Madrid but it was his senior partner, Raphael Varane, who wilted under pressure in a
2-1 loss on the day and 4-2 loss over the two legs.Varane was dispossessed in his own box
in the ninth minute by Gabriel Jesus, who teed up Raheem Sterling for an easy goal. Madrid
responded in the 28th minute with an important away goal from Karim Benzema and looked
the more likely of the two sides from there only for another Varane error to end its hopes.
The French defender first failed to head a long ball from Rodri, before heading a
backpass towards his keeper. The header did not have nearly enough on it and Jesus gobbled
up the gift to give City a lead Madird never looked like overturning.
“It’s just a schoolboy error again,” Scott McDonald said in commentary. “Poor
decision making once again from Varane. Not once but twice tonight, to be making mistakes
like that is just criminal.”
In Turin, both teams have benefited from dubious penalties. Memphis Depay
converted after Houssem Aouar went down under minimal contact before Ronaldo scored
one of his own after Depay was deemed to have handed the ball after being struck in the wall
by a freekick without moving his hands.
Ronaldo scored a brilliant goal from outside the box in the 60th minute but there
was no third for Juventus.

UEFA

CHAMPIONS
s
l
a
in
f
r
LEAGUEquarte

17

Crossword- Famous writers and
their pen name
Across:
2.the real name Theodor Seuss Geisel
6.the real Name Charles Lutwidge Dodgson
8.the real name Daniel Handler
Down:
1.the real
3.the real
4.the real
5.the real
7.the real

name Eric Arthur Blair
name Stephen King
name Samuel Clemens
name Stanley Martin Lieber
Name Charles Dickens

SUDOKU

Solutions:Crossword:
Down:1.the shape of water, 2.a beautiful
mind, 3.the godfather, 4.titanic,
Across:5.forrest guamp, 6.moonight,
7.parasite

Jumble:
CUSTOMERS, COMICAL, GLOBAL,
KNOWLEDGE, BOOKS

Quiz

Word Jumble

Answers to Issue 17 questions: -

ANEMRUILTSTN
1. Ladakh

ORCHESTRA

2. Woolsthrope Manor House; the tree whose
apple fell on Isaac Newton

CLASSICAL

3. Sandalwood
4. Nagasaki Atomic Bombing

COUNTRY

5. These territories have no trees
6. Zippers
7. Battle of Thermopylae

__ __ __ __ __ is a form of art; an expression of

8. Greta Thunberg
9. National Anthems

emotions through harmonic frequencies.

10. The hometown of Adidas and Puma. People
look at others shoes before talking to them!
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THE
NORTH POINT
W E E K LY

dear patrons
We are immensely grateful to all of you for
supporting, fortifying and contributing, for almost
five months now, in a year slithering under the
shadow of the pandemic.
Amidst the chaos that has sparked since the
beginning of this year, our goal has been to
knit together all the threads of North Point and
perpetuate the 'NP Spirit'. All through a creative
process, by concocting an issue every week.
However, on account of the exigencies posed on
the student team by the introduction of the new
assessment and evaluation system, from now on,
we will be publishing The North Point Weekly every
FORTNIGHT. And we will do it with increased
ardour.
Regards,
EDITORS
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“ The only people who see the whole
picture, are the ones who step out of
the frame. ”
SALMAN RUSHDIE

Editors
c h ie f e d ito r s
Awanish Gazmer and Sonam Palden Wangchuk
t e a m me mb e r s
Tshering Norbu Bhutia, Tenzing Gyacho Lama, Pravek Patrick Sitling, Aaron Gurung and Aarya Chhetri
fac u lt y a d v is o r s
Mr Sajid Ahmed, Mr Noel Rai, Mr Mohammed Yusuf and Mr Ashes Chettri
s e nio r a d v is o r s
Mahin E Alam and Hrishikesh Rai
Thank you for reading Issue 18.
For all queries, suggestions, submissions and publication requests please contact us at nplivez@sjcnorthpoint.com
Please also visit our official school website for more updates at
www.sjcnorthpoint.com
Published by
Fr Leo Alphonse Raj, SJ
Principal, St. Joseph’s School

St. Joseph’s School

north point, darjeeling - 734104
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www.sjsnorthpoint@gmail.com
Ph. no. : 0354 - 2259153/2251022

