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Our School - Rustomjee Cambridge

ustomjee Cambridge International School is
{an internationally recognized school and fol-
{lows the UK board of study, IGCSE, granting
§t11e students a global competitive edge. Itis a
ischool much different than a normal school,
|its extraordinary. Here Ill tell you about the
iunlque features of the school.

new system has been adopted by RCIS. This system involves, chang—
* img rooms for every subject. There is a special atmosphere created in | *

ievery room which is specific to a particular subject. The atmosphere is
{created according to the subject being taught in the respective room.

| Thus a special name is given to the rooms. Some of them are:

iThe I-Lounge: this is one of our favourite rooms, the Computer Lab, !
iequipped with high quality PCs with a high definition plasma screen, |
{Core Duo processors and a White board.it also has a High-speed inter- |

inet connection. |

very classroom has a PC, ahigh definition fla

iscreen TV (30”) and speakers.

i The RCIS News-Desk:

| The students of RCIS are regularly updated

iwith News by a pair of students at the new

{desk. Two students of RCIS present the news . !

ilive in front of a camera connected to the TV in

ievery classroom. International, national and

{sports news are presented everyday by a differ- |
nt pair of students daily. |
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THE FOLLIES OF MAN - By Mruduw Bhafiwale

God's creation, once blossomed in fumifity,

His ommiscient fove, sheltered fis childien,

But now, rules over man, the domain of ignorance,

And 3is chifdien hiave forgotten their Fatfier's subsistence.

Aund fere man today, marches,
FHolding fiigh, fiis fiead of arrogance,
A drop in the ocean, he is, fighting against,
Thie ocean’s very existence.
Using the name of the Alwmighty, thus,
To shield fis crimes and murders,
Nl ik sommand of o fe el I thie pain of fis Gretfiren, tafis e prid,
On tfiis battlefield of blunders. 4 Plocures; masking, B poin o come,
Knows fie no peace, knows fie no freedowm, v T :
fiariot’s Fo wolled Aund'in fiis pain, fie demands, questions, and cries,
i 5 mﬁz:mwnt Why has fe, in such a state becowme. ..
o uow; B e o He realizes not, that fie i the culprit,
e is the sinner; the judge and the sufferer,
e plays hiis own role, in the game of fife,
e is the cause, of fiis pain and pleasure.
Man fas the Rey te God's eternal blfiss,
Fas heyet, that piece of God, witfiin fiis soul,
Yet fie fias fiis nand amiss,
That blinds his eyes, and veils fiis goall

But yet that ray of hope shines forch,

A dim one, though, in this moonless night,
Never is it late for man to change his ways,
And swim once again in that eternal fight...
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 SIDNEY
(O . SHELDON:

If tomorrow comes. rah Syed

Nothing worth watching on TV? Tired of listening to the same
songs time and again? Read enough of the silly bedtime tales which bore
you to the core? Now let me help you out with this. What you exactly need
is something brimmed with adventure, suspense and a touch of romance
and passion, just to add to it. And here all of it comes in a single package
named, "'If tomorrow comes", yet another one of Sidney Sheldon's
breath-taking and bloodcurdling novels. This one, being no different shall
take you on a ride, a very bumpy ride with rather unexpected twists and
turns and so folks out there, fasten your seatbelts...

Sheldon's heroine in this novelis a young, beautiful, intelligent and love struck lady in
her mid twenties. She is Tracy Whitney, who's life is just going on the way it should, with her
career all set and her love life flourishing. All is perfect for Tracy until one night, when she
comes to know that her mother died. This was her first blow. In the course of seeking revenge,
she finds herself getting entangled in a venomous trap laid out by a powerful mafia gang and
IF ’]‘(SM()RR()WA lands up behind bars, sentenced 15 years of imprisonment.

COMES

As the story unfolds, the readers experience how the innocent Tracy trans-
forms herself into someone who will no longer fall a victim because of in-
nocence. Sheldon has made sure that his readers thoroughly enjoy what

they read instead of looking up the dictionary for every second word.
‘With usage of lucid English and appropriate vocabulary, the writer has
been successful in getting his readers glued to the book with eyes popping
out of interest. There is not a single page where one might lose interest,
thanks to the continuous flow of events maintained by Sheldon.

After her release from jail, Tracy is no longer a citizen who abides

by the law. Her only weapon is her intelligence and with its use, she successfully tricks numerous hot-shots in the soci-
ety. It is a lovely experience to read the different ways in which Tracy leaves the people dumb and thunderstruck. Sid-
ney Sheldon's description of each scene is so vivid that the readers are able to visualize every act. As a whole, the read-
ing experience is thriving and there's never a dull moment. And be prepared to get addicted to Sheldon novels!
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~To Love or To nptto Love...

9 L4
“To be or not to be?” was the question which hawated some mingds
few decades ago but today the question has sbmply changed to “To
Love or To Not to Love?”. t'm sure many of us must have ponsered over
the watter ans many of us might have reached a plausible looking
conclusion. But is the conelusion conclusive enough? How many
times have we heard “One must focus on more Duportant things in
Life” (n short one must study) and “There is right thme and place for
everything” (I short this is not the right tme and place to do what-
ever you wank)? and thew there is “Cove is a magieal  feeling which
can do wonders”, “There are wo time, place and age restrictions to
Love’ and “Love Ls something which happens without advance notice”?
This whole saga boils down to one single question “To Love or To Not
to Love’. ® - ®

Confused? VUL explain. There are thes whew certain people make
You feel something very olifferent and special. 1t's just a feeling which

You cannot express tn words...jou Rinow. So what does one have to do
in sueh situations? carry on with the good old Life or wait for some
interesting developments to take place? Difficult times these are. The
mind of & teenager is a bubble gum stretched from all sides and one
gets confused till the core. Some who cannot take the stretehing just
brealsown from the centre while the others just helplessly leeep on get-
ting stretehed. The jammed emotions cause tmmense tension and
pressure. So what is a solution for this?

| feel one needs to exercise control, set ones priorities corvectly ane
work. acecording to them. Loving someone is not a crime. “There is no
@other happiness in this world than to Love and to be g Loved”.

Raconteur............

The first Avnual bay of Rustomjee Cambridge was surely o memorable experience for one and all. The st
dents displayed various plays and dance performances which entertained everyone and made the ocension a
very speeial one indeed. There was a play baseo on “The Happy Prince” written by Oscar Wilde and that was the
whole theme of the Anmual Bay. There were dance performances on various peppy dance numbers which rockeed
the stage to the core. The funetion was held at a theatre ansl due care was taken to cover every single perspective

form all the angles to malke the show a big hit.
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A sport which most don’t know about although it is an interna-
tional game, a fast indoor game similar to racquetball demanding high
stamina and a game of the two T’s: techniques and tactics.

T’ll tell you something about squash. The squash racquet for be-
ginners is made up of a carbon alloy. More experienced players use a
light weight titanium alloy racquet. The ball is a ping-pong sized black
ball with a dot marking on it. This dot signifies the speed for the ball
and for what it is used. The ball needs to be heated on the wall by either
bouncing it on the ground or by playing some basic hard shots. The
amount of heat on the ball tells us the amount it will bounce.

In squash a player can win a point while serving to the opponent
called the receiver. The player loses the serve in several ways, like
striking the ball more than once, hitting it after two or more
bounces or hitting it on the telltale line or the tin. Normally, a
player needs to gain 9 points, or in the American style, 15 points. If
the game ties 8 to 8 or 14 to 14 the game goes till 10 and 16 points
respectively. The first to win 3 games wins.

This is the gist of the game, a game for the strong, intelligent and
tactful minds.

The teachers day was celebrated on the Sth of September
in honour of Dr.S. Radhakrishnan a president and a great
teacher of our country. Each class was alloted a substitute
teacher from the student council. Here also...we decided to do
something different...we first had a hilarious play wherein our
student council members along with our class performed. Next
'we had a game in which the substitute teacher alloted to each
class came up and did a dance step and the class and the class
teacher followed him/her. Other things included the presenta-
tion of the teachers with a giant greeting card and a larger bou-
quet of flowers on behalf of all the students. That day was real
fun!
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‘We entered the world of diplomatic ties and delicate
alliances while preparing for our mock UN session. -, /
Seven delegations represented South Africa, India, !f’}’ %
England, Kuwait, Bhutan, Bangladesh and Mexico. é
Each was given an agenda and had to form aresolu- -~
tion for it. The resolution which received the most ®
votes would be declared successful. We alsohadto
make a profile for each of our countries.

Each of us guarded our profiles like top secret
plans of Nuclear Submarines and spent quite some
time to secretly obtain other’s profiles. Alliances
were formed, traitors were revealed, embarrassing
questions were asked during the session by each
delegation for one purpose: to get their own resolu-
tion passed!

The session was something unique in our local-
ity: our school was one of the first to do so. All
those who had come were impressed by the students
in blazers and ties speaking about world politics!

One of our school's activities was 'Reverberations', the technology fest. Students made interactive
websites, presentations, documentaries and music remixes, and then parents were invited to view
them. It was a rare occasion where the words ‘parents’ and
‘technology’ meshed smoothly!

Parents were quizzed on various subjects via PowerPoint, made to
> see dances on metal remixes, shown films on subjects ranging from
God to surgery, where an actual operation was filmed (a guy — adult — fainted on seeing
\ blood and viscera in the film, and several grown men and women were reported rushing
A the restroom after that . Since then we gave advance waming: “The following scenes,
may cause severe nausea. Viewer discretion is advised”).

Needless to say, it was great fun for all who participated.
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Marianne’s Smile

It was the first time that Marianne was with the church youth group for a good
purpose. She was there to help feed the needy, homeless people. Her work was to
serve them food. She was very nervous and curious. What would this people be like?
How would they behave?. She kept pondering over such things. But now it was time.
Pgople trudged in, pushing each other trying to occupy the chairs as fast as they
could.

Most of the people were aged with red or pink patches of frozen, wrinkled skin
and were dressed in scarves and partly torn clothes. Their gray-blue eyes peered
around the room perplexedly. The seniors, were to be served first. She saw to it that
everyone ate properly and went back happily. The seniors immediately started filling
their pockets with cookies, biscuits and rolls. She was surprised to see this and won-
dered what would be the reasons for them to live this way. She had been told by the
house director that many people came to the church to see a friendly face and so not
to be afraid to smile.

Smiling was nothing difficult for her. She caught the eyes of every person she
could, though some smiled back, she felt good about it. One old woman kept looking
at her. The childlike smile on the old woman’s face greatly touched her. She went to
the old woman as she called her. The old woman said kindly,” I just wanted to ask
you how much do I owe you for your smile”. She replied laughingly,” nothing
Ma’am ”. The old woman’s smile grew even more and she told her,” Then, may I
have one more”. ListeningT§ this she smiled even more beautifully and happily. The
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"If you're worried about cell phone microwaves,
stick a piece of popcorn in your ear.
When it pops, it's time to hang up."




