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SPECTRUM
Of the Neonians/!
By the Neoniany/
For the Neoniany!

Believe in yourself, make positivity your companion, give your best
and turn a deaf ear to all demotivation and you shall make it.
Remember everything we do comes back to us; positivity attracts
positive ‘results and negativity attracts failures. Understand the
value of your life; it is extremely precious. Life is yours, choose what
you have to do wlth it. Your th0ughts will affect it. Remember, “In
theend, itis nowgheg rs of urlife that count. It's the life in your

years that matters choosetolivelifeinitstrue colours.




ALUMNUS REMINISCES

HEMANT KUMAR

EX-NEONIAN
BATCH-2013-14

The date was 24th September 2021 when the UPSC Civil Service
Examination 2020 result was announced and fortunately | found
my name in that sacred list. However, this achievement is
analogous to the tip of the iceberg. For countless days have been
toiled before that, which no one except me and my close ones are
aware of. Further, it is worth mentioning that it is not only result o
my hard work alone, but several factors play in and have their due
importance. One of these factors have been the values and
learnings | imbibed from my school (Neo Convent Sr. Sec. School)
and my College (lIM Indore). My school inculcated in me the trait o
being disciplined in every sphere of life and my college taught me
that every task, no matter even if seemingly impossible, is
achievable. Both these mantras were key to my self-motivation in
my journey and thus | extend my heartfelt thanks to both these
institutions.

For my fellow Neonians, | know being on your side, where we crib
about pretty much everything in school, may it be focus on
hygiene, strict behaviour, loads of assignments, dress code and
what not. But trust me when | say this, in long run all this makes you
a better person and develops your overall personality.

At last, Thank {ou to all the school authorities and faculty

members for acknowledging my result and all the best to all the
students of Neo Convent School for doing well both academically
andin life too.




ALUMNI REMINISCE

AYUSH KUMAR JHA (XIl BATCH 2020-21)
“School life is the best time of your life."”

Well, just like any other student frustrated with studies and daily routine |

never really realised the essence of school life until it ended leaving me with a

bunch of refreshing memories. But today as | look back on my school life |

realise that it has shaped me into who I'm today. Apart from learning great

things and gaining perfection in academics, | have learned valuable life skills

which will stay with me forever. | met some great teachers whose teachings

have left a mark on me. The teachers didn't just prepare me for the school or

board examinations but @lso prepared me for the competitive exams. I'm

grateful to all my teag for helping me whenever néeded. Not just by

clearing my doubts but also by being my support systel till have vivid

memories of my first day in the school back in 2015, my first class teacher

Mitali ma'am and her distinctive ways of teaching. Today, as | embark on a

new journey in the medical field all | have is immense gratitude for the school.

Our Principal ma'am has always encouraged us and motivated us to do better

.I cannot help but mention the names of some teachers Harsh sir, Neeraj

ma'am , Divya ma'am, Nidhi ma'am, Komal ma'am and Hemant Sir. It's

because of their support and guidance that | have successfully cleared the

NEET examination with a satisfactory all India rank. | have made some really good friends here.
Playing with my friends, havigg cheerful conversations with them, sharing food during the recess are
a few of the things | miss abqud the school life. THI8 part is now over, time has just flown by and it's sad,
but I look forward to a whole @@ journey. With Althe different experiences in school life, | have surel
become a better human beinS@isw and thef@® a lot more to learn, new challenges to face. As | sa
goodbye to my school life and b2 S ney | pledge pep the school motto "Knowledge Th
Wealth" always in my heart and mind.

MANREET SINGH RANDHEWA ARNEET SINGH RANDHAWA
(Xl BATCH 202§ . j AJCH 2020-21)

Iam Manreet Singh Randflawa, an D gh'Randhawa,
alumnus of Neo Convent'School. an alumnus of Neo Convent

The school has given me ajot of ’ I | feel honored to share
good memories which.a \ my e ience. at-the school.

unforgettable. The school has
great education environment,
excellent and supportive
teachers and a special care on
discipline. The teachers have
been a great contributor to the
development of my personality.
We had many classroom

Neo Convent School is a place
where you can find an

'\ amalgamation of learning.

Extens:ve discussions are
oncouraged by the teachers
within the classroom so that
the students can understand
the basic concepts behind a

discussions and also individual problem without any confusion. The dedicated
doubt sessions which increased my science teachers contributed a lot in my success
understanding of the subjects. | wholeheartedly and helped me secure a MBBS seat in
owe my success of getting a MBBS seatin PUNJAB GOVERNMENT MEDICAL COLLEGE of
INSTITUTE OF MEDICAL SCIENCES of AMRITSAR.

JALANDHAR to my science teachers.




PLACEMENTS CLASS-XII 2021

S. NAME OF THE

NO STUDEN COLLEGE NAME COURCE

UNIVERSITY OF MEDICAL SCIENCES
1  AYUSH KUMAR JHA (DELHI UNIVERSITY) MBBS (UG)

2 PARNEET SINGH  GOVT. MEDICAL COLLEGE (AMRITSAR) MBBS (UG)

PUNIJAB INSTITUTE OF MEDICAL
3 MANREET SINGH SCIENCES (JALANDHAR) MBBS (UG)

4 GAURAV SONI HANSRAJ COLLEGE (DELHI UNIVERSITY) B.COM (HON)
5 SHUBHAM HANSRAJ COLLEGE (DELHI UNIVERSITY) B.COM (HON)
6 AKASH MOTILAL NUEl:I-III;(IlI.EJ:SCI)-II_t;EGE (DELHI B.COM (PASS)
7 JASMEET MATA SUTJ?\'AI\F;:EEE)II_}LYE)GE {BELLI B.COM (HON)
8 JASMEET KAUR MATA SUI\:}?\'AI\F;:E;SI!}LYE)GE {BELI B.COM (HON)
o T OWSHQUEE LN pareses
10 SAGAR MAKHIJA SHIVAJI COLLEGE (DELHI UNIVERSITY) ECO (HON)

11 TARUNDEEP SRI GURU GOBIND SINGH COLLEGE OF B.COM (HON)

COMMERCE (DU)
ARYABHATTA COLLEGE (DELHI

12 SHRUTEE SHREE UNIVERSITY) ECO (HON)
13 JASMEET KAUR SHAHEEDVSS':&;\T?DCUC;LLEGE 2 DU JAT BBA (FIA)
o o soma SWEDSUGDEYcoucceor | ssamvrncee
15 PRIYANSHI BERA SHAHEE(I;:LI;I-I?ﬁﬁ'II'\ZIEII\;Sﬁv(;OLLEGE B.COM (HON)
16 TAMANNA JANKI DEVI MEU“:I\;;RRI:'-I;-S)OLLEGE (DELHI B.COM (HON)
17 RAMNIK KAUR BHARTI VIDYAPEETH (IP UNIVERSITY) BBA LLB
BA (JOURNALISM AND

o o essonsTcor SO
COMMUNICATION)



THE BOND OF LOVE

BY - Kenneth Anderson

EARLTIER IT USED TO DRINK MILK FROM BOTTLE BUT SOON
HE STARTED EATING AND DRINKING'EVERYTHING

) g 4 Q -
@, 2
DL . .. fﬁe

FRIENDLY
LOVELY BRUNO
GOT ATTACHED
| TO AUTHORS 2
ALSATIAN DOG6S
AND ALSO, WITH
TENANTS

. CHILDREN. HE
T ROAMED FREELY
SRR TN THE HOUSE

' ONE DAY BRUNO ACCIDENTALLV ATE BARIUM
CARBONATE SPREAD BY AUTHOR TO KILL RATS IN

- I TWO YEARS AGO
“1 TN SUGARCANFE

R D AT

J

UNFORTUNATELY
SLOTHBEAR
WAS SHOT

\ N
THE BABY 60T WAS CAUSHT BY THE
ORPHANED AUTHOR AFTER A

¥- CHASE & ROUSH AND
’ _—

Y &

GIFTED IT TO HIS
WIFE. SHEPUT A
RIBBON AROUND
ITS NECK AND
NAMED IT BRUNO

BRUNO DRAGGED
HIMSELF IN ILL HEALTH
TO TELL AUTHOR'S WIFE
ABOUT HIS CONDITION
AND A VET WAS CALLED.




DOCTOR INJECTED
M | 10c.c. OF ANTIDOTE G6ET READY
& /7" BUT ON SEEING NO FOR A
R, EFFECT AFTER 10 R |
3 D %Jﬁ:La;N BABA BOXI
3 INTECTED ANOTHER o
- 10c.c. Sa
AFTER THIS BRUNO HAD A HEARTY 6
MEAL AND PRETENDED AS IF
NOTHING HAD HAPPENED <
o h" ' BABA, HOLD GUNI
I 4
." vzt
Yo . LW T
< HEY YOU!
HANDS UP
" THEN ONE DAY HE
DRANK A SALLON
- OF OLD ENSINE
OIL BUT IT HAD
g NO EFFECT ON
HIM BABA. WHERE'S BARY?
BRUNC WAS MUCH BIS BUT WAS STILL
VERY PLAYFUL AND SWEET. HIS NAME WAS
CHANGED TO BABA MEANING ‘SMALL BOY".
3 T : SHHIIl HE'S _
e R » RIGHT HERE '
: . SLEEPING
: PEACEFULLY




—
BABA NOW BECAME A POINT OF CONCERN
FOR THE SAFETY OF TENANTS CHILDERN.
THE AUTHOR SUGGESTED TO SEND BABA
TO Z0O.

FOR A FIRST FEW DAYS THE AUTHOR'S WIFE
DIDNT EAT A THING AND WAS CRYING ALL TIME
FOR BABA. THEN SHE WROTE A NUMBER CF LETERS
TO THE CURATCOR OF THE ZOC ASKING ABOUT

HELLC
ZOO CURATOR
MYSORE

HOWIS MY BABA.IS
HE STILLFRETTING?
ISHE EATING
FCOD?.......

BACK CAME THE REPLIES THAT BABA WAS WELL BUT

ALTHOUGH IT TOOK A MUCH TIME TO
CONVINCE HER BUT FINALLY SHE AGREED

HE WAS FRETTINSG AND HE WAS REFUSING FOCD
AS WELL

=

I WONTLET
MY BABAGC
ANYWHERE

ANYONE GOING TO MYSORE WAS PLEADED
TO VISIT THE ZOO AND TELL HOW BABA
WAS. EVERYONE SAID THAT HE WAS

FRETTING AND LOOKED VERY THIN AND SAD.

BABA WAS SENT TO A ZOO 1IN
MYSORE. SAFETY WAS ASSURED BUT
THEY HAD TO WITNESS THE TEARFUL
SEPARATION OF BABA AND AUTHOR'S
WIFE.




THREE
MONTHS
LATER...... | Now NO ONE
CAN STOP ME
| FROM SEEINS

BABA IN THE ZOQO

J
BUT HE MUST
HAVE
FORGOTTEN
YOU.
A
BUT WHEN SHE WENT THERE BABA

RECOGNIIZED HER FROM A FEW YARDS AWAY.
HE HOWLED WITH HAPPINESS AND STOOD ON
HIS HEAD. THEY SPENT A QUALITY TIME THERE

CANIHAVE
BABA BACK

YOU SHOULD HAV!
THE

SUPERINTENDENT
PERMISSION

N~

THUS BOTH OF THEM WENT BACK TO
BANGALORE TO SUPERINTENDENT'S
BUNGALOW TO 6ET HIS PERMISSION

AND NOW HE ATE

EVERYTHING.........

THE SUPERINTENDENT WROTE TO THE
CURATOR.

THEN CAME THE CLOSING TIME OF THE ZOO.
BCTH BABA AND AUTHOR'S WIFE CRIED
BITTERLY. EVEN THE CURATOR AND THE
KEEPERS FELT SAD

ZOO CURATOR
MYSORE
RESPECTED SIR )

IREQUESTYOUTCOC
PLEASE GIVE BACKTHE
LADY HER BEAR....




A SPECIAL ISLAND WAS MADE FOR BABA
WITH DRY PIT AROCUND SIX FEET WIDE
AND 7 FEET DEEP

THUS THE ISLAND BECAME BABA’'S NEW
HOUSE THEREAFTER.

THE AUTHORS WIFE USED TO VISIT BABA IN A
STRANSE MANNER. SHE USED THE LOOP OF THE
ROPE TO THE MANSO TREE TO BRIDSE THE SAP AND
RETURNED THE SAME WAY

-f"»_

E MESSAG6E THAT THE
AUTHOR WANTS TO GIVE BY
THIS STORY IS  THAT
ANIMALS ARE NOT
SENSELESS CREATURES. THE
TOC HAVE LOVE, CARE}
FEELINGS AND MEMORY

PRESENTATIONBY
DEV KHERA IX-A
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TODAY'S LIFE

Utilize your life to make someone's superb
If can't make, then don't make someone perturb.

These are usually the lines we hear about
But do we try to make it out?
Now a days it's no one's heed,
All what spreads is disharmony and greed.
The rich eats the golden wheat,
The poor dies with hunger in the street.

Corruption is the new key to success,
Money in pocket gives no distress.
Attacks with deadly bombs are general,
All this ends in tombs and funeral.
Hatred is becoming the new killer,
Jealousy has become the separating pillar.

People fight in the name of religion,
Thus shoot out the harmony's pigeon.
The instigators watch and take the fun,
Seeing their position rising above the Sun,
They suck and throw the foolish people,
And become powerful by doing illegal.

The world is only left for the slick,
Who make their happiness grow bigger and thick.
Everyone is busy in their prime,
That they forget to spend the family time.
This day was supposed to come,
When we lost the elder's moral plum.

This is the life, this is the truth;
Whether you are old or the youth.
If you want you can surely change,

It's not that difficult or out of range.
Life is one, live it like last;
Live in present, forget the past.

But remember utilize your life to make someone's superb.
If can't then don't make someone perturb.

By—DevKhera
IX-A




SWEET MEMORIES

Gonna step on the last stair
It's going to end soon here
Everything would be there
But for me,
Everything would just disappear.
Made many friends,
And a best friend too.
Who kills off my stress,
And | feel so blessed.

Those weekly test ruined our Sundays,
But now | feel like, those were the fun-days!
From LKG to Twelfth,
| reformed myself.

Learnt from my mistakes,

At every stage.

From addition to integration,

It was a sweet transition.

It was a journey, full of obstacles
But, in future I'll say,

Man! Those were the days!

-YANA MALHOTRA
Xn™-A




SORROW

Sorrow filled in my heart ,
makes me cry inside.
Laughing faces outside ,
are often dying inside.
The harsh and cruel,
have money in hands .
The timid and Kkind ,
have hands in poverty bands.
The age of darkness has put families apart.
The wicked grown-ups ,
sending away their parents ,
who played in their life an important part.
My friends criticising me ,
I am this , what I can be?
Whom I regarded as mates ,
now are telling my mistakes .
Whom I betrayed,
now appreciating my knacks .
Many compare me to others ,
many feel me great
This comparison always bothers ,
as it leads others to hate .
Man is killing man
These all sorrows drown me deep .
Thinking all this multiplies my heart beat .
I don't know how this sadness will end ,
what bend these clouds of darkness tend!

Written by - Jasleen Kaur
Class - IX" C
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ONLINE ACTIVITY




THOUGHTS: EMANATION OF LIFE

The best gift that we could have received is the life we've got. But

what is this life? Life is just a question and how fto live it, is our

answer. It depends on us how we want to pursue our lives. Life is a

tragedy, we get old too soon but wise too late. Life is all about choices

and if we make the right one, we succeed. Once there was a man

Michael. He always remained in a good mood. His colleague Sam

asked him how was he able to remain happy all the time. To this,

Michael answered, “Every day I have a choice to be in a good mood
or bad mood and I choose the good mood. I have to choose to regret
or to learn and I choose to learn. I have the choice between positivity

and negativity and I choose positivity. It's just that simple.” A few
years later Michael suffered a serious accident. When Sam came to

visit him he asked him what he was thinking when he met with the
accident. Michael replied, “At that time as well I had a choice to live
or die and I chose to live. The doctors lost hope on seeing my
condition. But I told them that I wanted to live so they should operate
upon me as alive not dead. It is because of my will and positivity that I
am sitting here.” The story teaches us that even life or death depends

on how we think and react. Nowadays in this competitive world
success is not cheap. It can't be given; it has to be earned, that too
with priceless hard work. This is what young teens have to
comprehend. They just see the accomplishment but not the years of
hard work. When they don't succeed the devil of dejection devours
them. This is not the only reason for depression; loneliness, being
bullied, helplessness, being foundationless, there can be many. Thus
there is darkness and despair everywhere. But wait, why are we
talking about the causes of depression? Let's talk about the solution.

We should remember that every dark cloud has a silver lining.

Remember just a single failure is not the report of your calibre. Only
you know what you are and only you can prove it. “Death is not the
greatest loss in life; it is what dies inside us when we live.” So don't let
that will to live die.

By—-DevKhera, IX-A




UNSUNG HERO - SHRI SUDHANSHU BISWAS

Shri Sudhanshu Biswas is a devoted son of India. His life is a classic example of
living for others. He spent his early life fighting with Britishers to free his
motherland. Post-independence, his effort in rehabilitation thousands of refugees
were exemplary. Since 1970, he has dedicated his life to man-making education at
the grass root level and provide vocational training to rural youths. He is a tireless
silentworker who is changing lives of the poor in distant villages of India.

Shri Biswas was born on 18th March
1917 in the undivided Bengal. Though he
hailed from a rich family, since his
childhood he empathized for the down
trodden. Since his boyhood, he was
inspired by freedom fighters such as Shrij
Aurobindo Ghosh and Shri Barin Ghosh.
With the dream of freeing India, he left]
home when he was in Class VII. He
successfully carried 'live bombs' to lodge
an attack on the British Administration.
Mpr. Biswas dodged death a number of times in gun battles. He was caught by the

British and jailed for several years. The simple man before me has been a part of the
JSamous revolutionary group —Anushilan Samity.

After independence, enthused by the teachings of Swami Vivekananda — “Service to
man is service to God”, Mr. Biswas founded SRKS. No wonder he had chosen this
poverty stricken village. The hermitage provides shelter to 29 senior citizens from
the nearby villages. A charitable dispensary is also run as a part SRKS. To top it all,
well into his seventies, Mr. Biswas studied general medicine and Homeopathy,
observing the irregularities of doctors in villages. He collects medicine samples from
physcians and distributes them among the sick.In the last four decades, he has set up
18 free schools for the poor children in remote villages in the nearby Sunderban
area. The teachers of the schools belong to the same village and hence an ownership
is created. Till date, thousands of orphans have stayed and studied in SRKS and

currently he is bringing up 67 orphan students who study and take care of all the
work of SRKS.

Owing to his life long service to the society, on 2018 the Government of India
conferred 'Padmashri'’ to him. He was awarded by the Hon. President of India Sri
Ramnath Kovind at the Rashtrapati Bhavan in April 2018. This great soul departed
to Ramakrishnaloka on December 6th, 2018. The Ashram continues to carry the
torch of his selfless service.
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