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E d i t o r i a l

If you take a closer look, the entire concept of MUN 
is a product of someone’s unbound ruminations 
and fancies. It is a game of pretence where we even 
dress the part before we show up to play our roles. 
So, what is the significance of putting ourselves in 
the shoes of people we can’t begin to understand? 
Can there be anything more frivolous than arguing 
from a country’s perspective that you can’t point 
out on a map? We can’t even begin to simulate the 
complexities of the world’s machinery. Last year, my 
predecessor wrote about the reason behind why we 
continue to play dress up and sit behind screens to 
discuss issues that have little relevance in our lives. 
He said that it is hope.

He wrote that it gives him hope to see delegates put 
in countless hours to understand conflicts that many 
adults don’t care to comprehend. However, many of 
us have participated in dozens of MUNs, so what 
can we learn from another online conference devoid 
of fun? Some of you are fuelled by your hunger for 
success and that best delegate award. Since I sit on 
the other side of the dais that doesn’t work out for 
me.

 A few days ago, I hoped to elicit some catharsis that 
would motivate me to create an intricate crisis for 
my committee, go through hours of MUN work and 
jot down this editorial. So, I sat down to go through 
my work from when I was in grade 10. I read MUN 
speeches and articles backed by hours of research, 
sweat and hard work. It was astounding to even 

think about putting in that kind of work for any of 
my endeavours now, but it provided the epiphany I 
needed for the past few months. I decided to finally 
put in the hours for nobody other than that dreamy-
eyed kid in grade 10 who desperately wanted to 
achieve all of what I have right now. He forgot the 
difference between night and day to make sure that 
he could prove himself worthy of what he wanted. It 
would be unjust to not live up to my younger self’s 
aspirations because he spent countless hours imaging 
himself as the Editor-In-Chief of The Oliphant and a 
chairperson, and he won’t squander an opportunity 
like this.

Our motivations may be as different as oil and water, 
but they drive us to achieve our goals. Each one of 
us might have varied inspirations, but that doesn’t 
matter. What matters is that they push us to work 
harder, and like Henry David Thoreau said to live 
deliberately.
 
Inspired after a long time
Viraj Lohia
Editor - in - Chief
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MOVIE REVIEW
SOUND OF METAL
There are challenging and terrifying times; 
people often ignore it and believe that it will 
pass on its own, but it’s impossible to do so 
for a prolonged period. ‘Sound of Metal’ is 
one such movie that portrays this situation 
while also establishing the normalization 
of some uncommon conditions. The movie 
is directed by Darius Marder, and he has 
done a phenomenal job. Most people do 
not mention the writers, but I believe they 
play the most crucial part in making a movie 
because a good storyline provides a gripping 
narrative. Sound of Metal is written by Darius 
Marder, Derek Cianfrance, and Abraham 
Marder. The movie has been nominated for 
several awards which include, the Academy 
Award for Best Picture, Academy Award 
for Best Actor in a Leading Role, Satellite 
Award for Best Sound, and many more. The 
film is about heavy-metal drummer Ruben 
Stone(Riz Ahmed), who started losing his 
sense of hearing due to the high decibel level 
of his music and his old heroin addiction. 
He performs concerts with his girlfriend 
Lou(Olivia Cooke), who is a singer. 

At first Ruben neglects his deteriorating 
hearing condition and keeps on performing. 
Later on, when things start getting worse, 
he finally confides in his girlfriend, Lou. 
He visits a doctor who notifies him that his 
hearing can not be recovered ideally, and 
things cannot be the same again or what 
he terms as the ‘normal.’ This part depicts 
how Ruben considers deafness a disease 
and doesn’t consider it normal but as a 
barrier that needs to be crossed. The surgery 
would cost a lot of money, and Ruben’s 
financial condition was not stable. Without 
giving up, he starts looking for ways to turn 
things in his favour. This film normalizes 
the conversation around disability, and 
doesn’t look at disability with a lens of 
pity. The specially-abled community is not 
adequately represented in the cinema, and 
this movie does a great job at making up for 
this inadequacy. 

As time passes by, Ruben’s behavior starts 
worsening as well. Due to his concerning 
behavior, Lou decides to enroll him in 
a remote commune for recovering deaf 

addicts, which is run by Joe (Paul Raci), a 
war veteran. After that, the movie depicts 
the struggle of coping up with sign language 
and accepting the reality of deafness. His 
exertion is illustrated beautifully on screen 
and every bit of it kept me engaged. The 
overall story of the movie is quite awe 
inspiring. 

I adored the idea of the movie; the direction, 
writing, and acting-- all complement 
each other perfectly. Riz Ahmed has 
acted phenomenally, and I don’t feel the 
slightest impulse to complain. I feel that big 
production companies should invest in such 
ideas rather than the same old cliche stories. 
My favourite part of the movie was the 
depiction of the unconditional love between 
Lou and Ruben. Also, the part where we 

find Ruben engaging with the children, 
showing us his compassionate side-- was 
also equally heart warming. The film 
has been able to demonstrate an accurate 
representation of how hearing loss and 
cochlear implants can sound, which shows 
the level of research and details that have 
gone into the production of this film. One 
of my favourite scenes was when Joe quotes 
‘being deaf is not being handicapped, and 
all of us are to be reminded of it every day.’ 
The normalization of such an important 
issue was the biggest takeaway for me from 
this film. Joe also told him during their first 
interaction --“You don’t have to fix anything 
here.”

The sound work of the movie is flawless. 
This film tries its best to portray what Ruben 
was feeling and what he was going through. 
As it made most of us uncomfortable but 
also kept us engaged at the same time. It 
tries its best to put us (the abled audience) in 
Ruben’s perspective while providing fodder 
for a conversation about it. 

This film has made me realize that being 
deaf isn’t the same as being handicapped; 
it might not be common amongst us, but it’s 
normal, and it also reflects how we form our 
opinions based on the larger perspective. 
The movie’s duration is also quite justified; 
at certain points you might feel about 
leaving it midway, but it might be because 
such films are a bit slow and our attention 
span has also plummeted with time. I 
believe that these two hours would be worth 
it, and you’ll have some takeaway from this 
beautiful movie, and I encourage you all to 
try watching it.

Pranay Singh Dhaka
X

Director: Darius Marder
Story by: Darius Marder; 
Derek Cianfrance
Budget: $5.4 million
Rating: 7.8/10

ALBUM REVIEW 
KHANABADOSH

Jokhay, an ace Hip-Hop producer and 
songwriter, has finally released his much 
anticipated debut project over a span of ten 
months. The record is a producer’s album. He 
invites frequent collaborators from the Young 
Stunners (a Pakistani hip-hop duo) in different 
combinations on each track as the rappers tell 
their stories. He stitches their narratives into 
a cohesive musical vision and the result is a 
triumph that represents the coronation of the 
underrated scene from which all this music has 
emerged.

‘Khanabadosh’ is an Urdu word referring to a 
person who does not have a fixed place or a 
nomad wandering from one place to another. 
It can also be connected to one’s life, where 
we don’t have a fixed goal, and switch our 
goals according to situations. Metaphorically, 
it represents a person with no planned destiny, 
wandering and persevering through the deserts 
of pain and suffering of this world.

This album is about young men exploring 
alternative career paths in today’s world, 
talking about rap and the social realities that 
require unconventional life paths and what 
makes them incredibly hard to forge. The 
variety of voices in this album makes the trip 
through this musical journey exciting.

The album consists of 12 songs, and musically, 
Jokhay has crafted layered backing tracks 
using guitars, synths and percussion. The 
centerpiece, however, are the hooks. While the 
narrative-oriented rap of this scene can think 
of hooks as a crutch that takes away from the 
main story, the hooks on this album make 
this scene accessible to the larger audience it 
deserves. 

Let me now discuss the production, lyricism, 
and hooks in brief.

PRODUCTION:
Jokhay comes with his trademark production, 
outperforming himself and raising his 
standards. The beats in the album are not only 
exceptional,but are also perfect for each and 
every song. They beautifully fit in with each 
rapper’s verse, an ideal example of outstanding 
and excellent production. 

The beats ranged from trappy boom-bap type 

beats and chill type beats, with many beats 

getting a slight touch of rock and metal. It 
feels as if he has put in everything he has learnt 
throughout his musical journey into doing this 
project to the best of his capability without 
overdoing anything. I love how the tracks 
were mixed and mastered and  the production 
increases the depth of each track by insanely 
large margins. 

LYRICISM:
Jokhay brought all the great artists together as 
if it was a hip-hop festival. There were features 
from artists like- Anjum, Yunus, Savage, 
Umar, Boljani, JJ47, Nabeel Akhbar, Hashim 
Nawaz, Shareh. They all gave a perfect verse, 
but somewhere I thought that the subject and 
the theme were repeated and they seldom 
talked about the emotions they went through. 

The lyricism was very consistent throughout 
the album. Every probable rapper gave one of 
the best verses of their careers as if they were 
trying to outrap one another, while bringing 
the best out of each other.

HOOKS:

The album mastered the art of Hooks. Every 
hook was great, but especially the hooks 
delivered by Jokhay were mesmerizing. These 
hooks are, I think, some of the best ones in 
Urdu Hip-Hop. At times, the hooks were filled 
with emotions like in “Aarzu” and gave hope 
and preachings as in “Bandish.” 

Some questions I ask myself are- whether I can 
sing along to it? Is it memorable enough? Is 
the hook even related to what is being said in 
the verses, or does it sound good? Moreover, 
Khanabadosh excelled at all of them; all of 
the hooks were pretty catchy but rather more 
elegantly and poetically. Jokhay’s soulful 
singing in the hooks of tracks like ‘’Bandish’’. 
‘’Aarzu’’, “Gulshan,” and the title track are 
worth mentioning.

CONCLUSION:
For me, this album is undoubtedly one of 
the best albums of Pakistani hip hop. The 
production is top-notch, and I do not see 
anyone surpassing the bar this album has set. 
The sequencing of all the songs is on point. 
Though the theme of the songs revolves around 
sadness and hustle, surprisingly, it still is not 
repetitive, and every track sounds fresh after 
numerous streams. The only underwhelming 
aspect was the release strategy. A time span of 
ten months was way too long, which spoiled 
the listening experience.

Although the album lacks a central theme, 
which does not concern me too much, still, 
this form makes it more of a mixtape than an 
album. However, because of various other 
factors like good production, lyricism, hooks, 
etc., longevity somehow increases. With a 
long feature list, I have to say Jokhay used 
them pretty well, and almost every feature 
verse was excellent and appropriate according 
to the emotion and the theme of the track.

I would not say that this is the best album 
because there is always space for improvement, 
and I am sure there will be better albums 
coming up from newer artists in the upcoming 
days.

Vihan Shukla
X

Artists: K Mohan, Shankar–
Ehsaan–Loy
Rating - 7.2/10
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Project Samvedna- A Covid Relief Initiative by The Prefect 
Body-Class of 2022 Welham Boys’ School in association with 
AAN Charitable Trust. Project Samvedna – Relief material 
delivered to the Garhwal and Kumaon regions, like oxygen 
concentrators, disposable masks, menstrual hygiene kits and 
disinfectants. 

The School Participated in Vidya Devi Jindal School 
International Round Square Conference. The theme for the 
conference was ‘To be the Rainbow in Someone Else’s Cloud’. 
Following are the students who represented the School - 

Shubhankar Dhulia
Aryan Tibrewal
Maulik Khanna
Manvir Yadav 

The school hosted a virtual TEDxYouth @WBS earlier this 
year. The following were the esteemed speakers at the event - 

Mrs. Sudha Murthy: Chairperson-Infosys
Mr. Farhad Acidwalla: Entrepreneur, Investor and TEDx 
Speaker
Mrs. Akancha Srivastava: Founder- Akancha Srivastava 
Foundation
Dr. Sneh Sonaiya: Doctor-COVID Isolation Ward SSG 
Hospital
Aaditya Chandra Gupta: Student-Welham Boys’ School

The school won the Award of Excellence at Green Gurukul 
Education Program - Solid Waste Management.

The school participated in the St. Philip’s College, Alice 
Springs, Australia International Virtual Round Square 
Conference held on the 26th of May. The theme for the 
conference was ‘School Mottos, Culture and Community’. 
Following are the students who represented the school - 

Shubhankar Dhulia
Yousef Bhutia
Divyansh Makheeja 
Arnav Bansal 
Apurv Agarwal 

Heartiest congratulations to Savi Singh for securing the first 
position in Western Solo Singing at VASUDHA - The Earth 

Fest. The conference was hosted by the Vidya Devi Jindal 
School, Hissar.

In collaboration with the Aasraa Trust, the school started the 
Volunteering Inclusive Education Program for 200 Orphan 
slum dwellers.

The school participated in The Athenian School, California 
International Virtual Round Square, held on the 29th of May. 
The theme for the conference was ‘Finding Common Ground’. 
Following are the students who represented the school - 

Shubhankar Dhulia
Aryaman Agarwal
Arnav Singhla
Rakshit Khurrana
Arush Kaintura

The school participated in the Daly College Model United 
Nations Conference ‘UCHRONIA’ held from the 2nd to the 
4th of July. The theme for the conference was ‘A New World 
Order’. The following students won Special Mentions: 

Shubhankar Dhulia - International Peace and Security 
Council 
Arnav Goel - Refugee Relief Committee 
Arush Kaintura - Global Health Security 
Keshav Agarwal - Art and Culture

The School Delegation also participated in the renowned 
Inter - SMUN Conference hosted by The Sanskriti School, 
New Delhi, from the 14th to the 16th of July. Arnav Goel, 
Hrittvik Moody and Atharva Agarwal achieved Honourable 
Mentions in conventional committees. Trayambak Pathak and 
Abhyuday Tulsyan of Grade 10 received verbal mentions in 
the joint crisis committee. 

Teaching Soft Skills
“Education is the most powerful weapon you can use to 
change the world” – Nelson Mandela.

Education is one of the most potent weapons for development. 
Education is the means through which human beings can 
construct robotic technology. But what if education itself 
becomes automated and limited to 200-300 pages of text? 
In simpler words, the current education system teaches us 
how to make presentations, but does not guide us on how to 
present them, which has become a contentious issue in real 
life. This is where soft skills come to our rescue. 

What are soft skills? In simple words, soft skills relate to 
personal attributes that enable someone to interact/deal with 
people around you or at work , thereby negotiating work 
effectively. They include interacting with others, facing real-
life problems, deriving solutions from them, managing one’s 
work, i.e., interpersonal skills, listening and communication 
skills, etc. In current times, the concept of soft skills has 
become a least important affair in institutions which claim to 
provide holistic learning beyond schooling. 

In schools, especially in India, studies are only limited 
to bookish knowledge, but training on developing 
communication skills, which plays a pivotal role in the 
life of each person, is absent. According to recent studies, 
teaching soft skills has become a taxing affair. For years, 
hiring managers have been reporting a lack of soft skills in 
graduates. Research conducted in 2018 with Fortune 500 
CEOs by the Stanford Research Institute International and 
the Carnegie Melon Foundation found that 75% of long-
term job success depends on people skills. Only 25% relied 
on job-related skills. With the country still experiencing 
the COVID-19 pandemic and many employees having to 
adapt to different routines and new ways of connecting with 
colleagues, soft skills are more crucial than ever.  

Soft skills not only help one to get a suitable career but 
also reveal your personality in society.  The teaching of soft 
skills plays an essential role in a worker’s life,  and could be 
promoted and implemented through various procedures. Soft 
skills include a mix of interactive, interpersonal, problem-
solving, and communication skills needed by people working 
on a standard task towards a common goal. It is in this context 
that teachers should endeavour to use real-world examples to 
make lessons relevant. For instance, if a chemistry teacher 

explains that evaporation causes cooling, they could connect 
it to the cooling of water in an earthen pot to impart better 
understanding to the child; this helps us understand the 
concept and gives a new direction to the child’s thoughts. 

If I have to go by personal experience, I would say that 
the teaching of soft skills is usually promoted in boarding 
schools rather than day schools. Throughout our entire life, 
punctuality plays a significant role. In case it is not taken 
seriously from the start, we can develop habitual tendencies 
that create a wrong impression in the future. Forgetting 
important deadlines, barging into meetings late, or crawling 
into work at random hours - it implies that you do not respect 
others’ time.
When we talk about soft skills, they are not only restricted to 
schools but also applicable at home. It is the responsibility 
of parents to teach their children how to communicate with 
other people.

Reflection brings learning to life. Reflective practice helps 
learners find relevancy and meaning in a lesson and connect 
educational experiences and real-life situations. It builds our 
insight and makes the lessons “sticky.”

The development of soft skills will develop one’s personality 
and prepare one to face future hardships. It is rightly said, 
‘Soft skills get little respect but will make or break your 
career.’

 Atharva Agarwal 
 IX

OLI  24/7
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What Keeps Humans Motivated
I always had this question. How do teams of companies such 
as Microsoft and other famous organizations achieve so much 
by living in this ordinary world? However, the Earth is filled 
with many different kinds of people with unique mindsets, 
perspectives, goals, and, most notably, different environments 
in which they work. According to the renowned American 
psychologist David McClelland, three driving motivators can 
help any person succeed and form an integral part of every 
successful person’s life. They are --the need for achievement, 
affiliation and power.

When a person achieves a particular distinction or award, it 
motivates them to do more and achieve more. From that very 
point, every next goal feels like a challenge to them which 
keeps them going . While working in a certain group or team, 
when someone achieves a target, others affiliated with them 
also start working towards achieving the same mark as they 
start comparing themselves with the achiever in terms of 
qualities and capabilities. Almost every one of us likes to be 
at the top of the hierarchy. The desire to be at the top thrives 
on working more than usual and securing the job. Apart from 
these three motivators, when colleagues verbally encourage 
each other, it is never less than a motivation for one.

In the case of an individual, everyone personally has an 
unblemished dream to achieve in their lifetime. A person 

who is determined to do so can be distinguished by his/her 
attitude. The motivated ones are always driven by aspirations, 
powerful dreams and unwavering beliefs in their abilities 
and worthiness. Like all others, they also aim to satisfy basic 
physical and psychological needs, but they also develop the 
highest and most fulfilling requirements. (vague -- rephrase) 
This is because they are aware of the several opportunities for 
self-fulfillment and are determined to increase their potential, 
not only for rewards or recognition, but also because it feels 
like their life’s purpose.
 
Following all of this would still not work if there has not been 
a purpose or target set to achieve. Like a rocking chair, life 
without a purpose will keep one in motion but will not enable 
them to reach anywhere as the person does not have any target 
or goal. Therefore, setting a goal plays an enormous role as 
it leads us towards the path we truly desire. Having a good 
attitude and discipline towards our goals are secondary issues 
essential to be looked upon. (doesn’t make sense, rephrase) 
Setting goals is easy, but following them is challenging. 
Hence, motivation and tracking goals are two aspects that can 
help anyone to succeed in life.

Keshav Agarwal
 X

What Would Happen to The 
World If I Died?

“What would happen to the world if I died ?” This is the 
question I’ve asked myself at recurring points, but usually 
end up with an existential crisis. That is because the answer 
is quite blatant and depressing, but this is reality. In the 
grand scheme of things, nothing. The world, in general, 
would most likely still work as usual. Well, on the one 
hand, the loss of any one person diminishes us all. But I 
have to do the math; the diminishment will be fractional, 
like billions of other humans.

From another standpoint, though, the answer is that I do 
not know. I have never died before. Yes, billions of people 
other than me have died. But there’s some tiny but non-zero 
chance that I’m different from every other human that ever 
lived, that when I die, something different will happen. The 
answer appears to be that the world will cease to be, just as 
the world, for me, did not exist before I was born, which 
won’t bother me anyway since I would also cease to exist.

It’s an intriguing philosophical enigma, but it is just the 
realistic me venting his thoughts. If I die, it doesn’t mean 
nothing will happen. There are people out there who care 
about me; my family, my close friends, etc.  I don’t discount 
them; even if they don’t seem like they care about me, they 
do (maybe).

Also, perhaps the world wouldn’t change, but I could change 
the world by being alive. Maybe I’ll find the cure to cancer 
in the future, or something else equally revolutionary. But 
I don’t have to be revolutionary. I could die like an average 
person. There’s so much more to it than just where I am 
right now. In ten years, I’ll be in a completely different 
place than today. Maybe I’ll be a billionaire; perhaps I’ll 
be the world’s most influential person. Even though I am a 
teenager, I can tell: what people want to do at the age of six 
isn’t what they usually want to do at sixteen. 

But what if I’m unable to become something significant. 
Well, to the world, this means that nutrients would return to 
the ecosystem. To the human race, it means that we would 
become fractionally weaker. To the wealth of the world, 
we’d lose one potential worker, so development would 
become fractionally slower. That’s all. I realize that life is 
good, but it’s good just for life itself and not necessarily 
for me. 

I am a part of everyone, and everyone is a part of me. My 
life is simultaneously the most crucial thing globally and the 
least essential thing in the world. It’s like a peculiar paradox 
that I have to understand. My life is so meaningful and 
indispensable. But it is also insignificant and unmeaningful 
and unimportant at the same time. This is because I am 
basically a microcosm of many different energies. I am a 
part of everything, and everything is a part of me.

I can do something unique with my life, and then get 
knocked out by a car accident, and I’m gone, but life will 
still be amazing. Like now-- I’m having this conversation 
with everyone here, and I’m a part of you now, and you are 
part of me. When I  die, am I really dead? Was I ever really 
alive?

I don’t mind disappearing because, in the end, we all 
disappear. I’m not fearful. I’m not afraid of death, of people 
forgetting about me, because everyone’s going to forget 
about someone, so it doesn’t matter. You might think that 
it’s very pessimistic to think that way, but it is liberating 
for me. It makes me feel so free because none of what I do 
matters. None of my negative emotions matter. None of my 
positive emotions matter.

That opens the door for detachment. I’m not going to waste 
time watching what people, strangers on the internet, think 
about me, because I don’t care. I don’t care about their life 
that much, so it’s only natural that they don’t care about my 
life that much. But also, if you choose to care about what 
other people think and consequently not do what you want 
to do, you’re doing a disservice to yourself.

People might not even read this till here and might just 
ignore the whole thing. But do I like what I’m talking 
about right now? Yes. Then, that’s what matters. That’s 
what matters to me. And so I’m going to write this, edit 
it, and get on with my life. Because I am sent to this earth 
for saving all of humanity, or nothing big at all, and it’s 
beautiful and stupid at the same time. 

Vihan Shukla
X
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Hate
This poem is a work of hate. 
Not the kind that rises as a result of a dark fate, 
or the anger which is mankind’s inherent trait. 

No, this is hate that rises from the depths of oneself, from 
a coward, who faints at the sight of the slightest scelf, Or 
a fat man, regretfully gazing at the crumbs of a cake, Or a 
weakling, who miserably endures every beating he can take. 

This kind of hatred takes years a plenty to form, 
And in my age of exuberance and youth, 
Is not usually the norm. 
But the tricks of life are dirty and uncouth, 
And the worst demons tortured minds find the easiest to 
form. 

These demons of hate are most men’s own creation, They 
linger so late, powered by our own weakness and temptation. 
These vices, our modern times so gleefully enable, Such 
pleasures, that earlier used to be simple works of fable. 

We do not compel the weak to get strong, 
Nor are the cowards forced to face their fears. 
Ofcourse, comfort is something no man proclaims to be 
wrong, After all, no pillows should have to endure a child’s 
tears. 

But men are smart, women probably smarter, 
They see the hidden mirrors, they hear the suppressed 
laughter. Children with identical trophies can see that the 
winner’s is shinier,
Parents will try to hide it, but human nature makes the veil 
sheer. 

And thus the hatred shall grow, 
With every bite of pleasure, and every punch one is too 
afraid to throw. Every time a man closes his eyes, instead of 
looking at the face of disaster, The darkness inside grows, 
first bit by bit, then faster. 

And from this darkness, the souls of men are reborn, 
Some let the demons take over, and some scoff at them with 
scorn. The weak give into vice, and stumble through life like 
a newborn fawn, 
The strong conquer the world, for to light, darkness is 
always drawn, 
And some write bad poems about it, well into the irritatingly 
persistent dawn. 

Sincerely, 
A person who really should be studying right now.

Every now and then a thought comes 
to our minds,
And from it, an idea shines.
We may sit idle or we may act,
But remember, thoughts are not 
always facts.

Facts are reality.
Reality is where we live.
So, it is vital to never lose its grip.

Thoughts are ever-changing,
much like our mood.
They may be dull when we are blue,
Or violent when we are red.
And in all this time,
They are only in our heads.

Yet, they are more, so much more.
Thoughts created the wheel and the 
light bulb.
They were born with an idea!

Now, they are facts.

The world is governed by facts, not 
by thoughts.
But it only takes a thought to change 
all the facts. 

Sankalp Gupta
10 - C

Thoughts Are Not Facts

10 11

Jack lived in a world where he had all he could have asked for, he 
had all the riches the world could offer as well as a loving wife 
and two beautiful children. Many people would have loved this 
lifestyle, but what many did not know is the pressure that Jack 
was always under. Even though everyone, including his family, 
thought that Jack was grateful for his life, he was putting on an 
act because in reality he feared how everyone would judge him if 
truly acted like himself.

The pressure Jack was under was the pressure of always performing 
well and trying to get the approval of everyone around him. One 
day at a family get together it finally happened, Jack broke down. 
Everyone was shocked because there weren’t any signs that he 
wasn’t feeling well or that he was unhappy due to something. 
Everyone started asking him what was wrong but, these questions 
made him break down further as his sobbing turned into full 
blown crying. This led everyone to ask even more questions, but 
he couldn’t answer them because in his mind all he heard were 
thousands of muffled voices. He felt as if all those voices were 
telling he wasn’t good at anything. One voice was telling him that 
all the riches he has are only there because of a stroke of luck and 
not the hard work he did to achieve his current status, another 
voice told him that he will lose the people he loves the most and 
he will lose everything he ever cared for, he couldn’t handle what 
he was hearing and wanted to leave this realm of his thoughts but 
it was as if the voices were holding him captive until, he heard 
one voice through the thousands “Dad what’s wrong?”. At that 
moment he realised what was happening he looked up to see his 
whole family staring at him and both of his children standing in 
front of him on the verge of tears. Seeing his children like this 
broke him further, but he couldn’t continue crying so he made 
up an excuse that he had a terrible stomach pain that he couldn’t 
handle anymore, no one bought that excuse but they knew better 
than to probe him further. 

Soon after that Jack, his wife and their children had left the get 
together. When they reached their house his wife put the children 
to bed and asked him what truly happened. Jack knew she was 
smart enough to figure out he was lying earlier but didn’t want to 
tell her the truth, so he didn’t say anything. His wife tried to make 
him spill the truth but Jack didn’t open up. Finally she got mad as 
well because she was having an amazing night before everything 
happened, they both went to sleep but before they did Jack said 
one word “Sorry”.

The next morning Jack woke up to the house empty and with 
a note right beside him, that read “I can feel it that there is 
something wrong with you, so me and the kids are going to stay 
at my mother’s house for a while.” The previous night’s feeling 
came back in full force but worse, his life’s only happiness were 
his kids and now they were gone.

Throughout the day the voices in his head made him feel worse, 
he had lost all his hopes, then out of nowhere there was a knock 
on the door all of a sudden all of his hope came back as he hoped 
the knock was from his kids, he hoped they had come back to be 
with their father. He ran towards the door and opened it, but what 
he saw wasn’t his kids but his own mother crying.

He asked her what was wrong but she couldn’t say anything, so he 
took her inside and offered her some water. After drinking the glass 
of water she told him what had happened, he refused to believe 
what he just heard. On their way to their grandmother’s house 
his children as well as his wife had met with a fatal car accident 
and died on the spot. His hope vanished and anguish and grief 
took its place. He sat there for a while before completely breaking 
down. He couldn’t take it anymore; he blamed himself for the 
accident, because if he had never broken down at the get-together 
they would have never left and they would still be here with him. 
After several hours his mother left, leaving him alone with all the 
voices and his own thoughts. Then he realised the voices in his 
head told him this would happen. The people he loved and cared 
for the most are now gone just as the voices said. 

That is when Jack decided that this night would be his last in 
this terrible reality where everyone wants the approval of people 
around them and in their search for other’s approval they forget 
who they truly are, Jack went to bed and then all of a sudden 
his own thoughts and all the voices stopped with the voice of his 
heartbeat.

Ashaj Ansari
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word warGovernments in developing nations inevitably compromise 
citizen welfare in order to maximise economic development.
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‘The greatest happiness of the greater number is the 
foundation of morals and legislation.’ Before proceeding to 
arguments, we need to understand the context of developing 
nations and how governments operate in such regions. The 
need for ensuring citizen welfare while pursuing overall 
economic development is paramount, however, most 
people fail to realise that these two factors are not mutually 
exclusive. The single-point agenda for countries like India 
is to attain maximum economic power. But, if we ask 
ourselves what the end goal of such extreme practices are, 
the answer, too, is citizen welfare. It is simply people’s low 
understanding of economic cycles in capitalist countries 
that make us view government initiatives as jeopardy. 
Most of the world’s successful economic superpowers, 
barring exceptions, have prioritised and tirelessly worked 
towards strengthening the economy. I will emphasise on the 
importance of this and explain why governments need to 
make decisions having macro views about pan- population 
economic growth in mind, instead of succumbing to 
political pressure. 

Indeed, the very need for democracatic governments 
consisting of elected representatives is that figures of 
authority are accountable to the people. As much as this 
applies to social welfare, it also pertains to the economic 
spectrum. Governments must control, monitor and invest 
into economic activities with the end goal being financial 
growth of the nation and subsequently the citizens . As 
economist Ray Dalio perfectly summarizes -‘If someone 
spends, someone earns.’ Those opposing this stance, often 
put forward emotionally-appealing arguments which might 
sound good in theory, but are not necessarily pragmatic. For 
example, the bid for prioritising poor and underprivileged 
citizens’ needs over economic investments is ironic in 
nature, even though it might take a moral high ground. 
From a government’s perspective, economic development 
itself is the primary method to refine quality of life. Short-
term benefits can’t provide poor people either the incentive 
or the capability to strive for a better livelihood and thus, 
any number of free gestures would only serve as temporary 
aid. On the contrary,  long term economic investments will 
directly help them by creating employment opportunities 
in the form of skilled and unskilled labour. This will 
consequently uplift them to be independent and improve 
living conditions. Moreover, any amount of money invested, 
whether recovered or not, will contribute to the market and 
ultimately encourage domestic and foreign investments, in 
turn creating more job and business opportunities.  

Even historically, the prospects of globalization and 
privatization were viewed with fear, but  yielded tremendous 
results for the overall development of the 
nation. This can be attributed to the government 
having a say in economic matters, and focusing 
on the larger picture instead of incorporating 
each individual’s demand.Conclusively, a 
country can only possess power in the 21st 
Century if it has the required economic ability. 
While quality of life plays an important role in 
determining success, it should be viewed as the 
result of maximised economic growth, instead 
of a prerequisite for it. Today, the world awaits 
India to transform into the next superpower 
but this will only be possible if we push past 
our comfort level and create an atmosphere for 
such development to take place.

Bimarsh Jha
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It wouldn’t be an overstatement if I said that developing 
countries fail to reach the ‘developed’ status solely because 
of their no-holds-barred quests to do so and the consequent 
treatment of their citizens. Governments of different 
countries, irrespective of their citizens’ lifestyle, are trying 
hard to push them to utilise their potential and achieve 
more. This trend in developing nations had commenced and 
is still in motion, for a simple purpose: to keep the country’s 
overall economic infrastructure swiftly developing . To 
begin with, I would like to outline the concept of a “Welfare 
State.” The term ‘welfare state’ is used to describe a 
government that looks out  for the wellbeing of its people, 
and which primarily aims to safeguard welfare by putting 
all subsidiary factors aside. It is conspicuous that almost 
all states today, democratic or not, strive to fulfil the aim 
of a welfare state or at least pretend that they are one. In 
a welfare state, the roles and functions of government are 
extensive and diversified. Unfortunately, in modern times, 
the responsibilities of the executive have increased beyond 
limits with the emerging involvement of certain unfair 
practices which have, in turn, worsened citizens’ lives. 

We have witnessed this whole scenario gearing up since 
the inception of the COVID-19 pandemic last year. 
Because the rapid propagation of the virus has restricted 
public movements and gatherings, almost more than 90% 
of the economic sector’s working population has started 
working from home. This has led to a condition where 
people are working at their comfort level and at a leisure 
place, because of which companies have started urging 
their employees to strive for more by working beyond 
limitations. Now, the problem that arises here is that 
though all of this is contributing a lot towards the economic 
development of the country, people are being forced 
to work against their will and are being paid for a much 

shorter working period. Since wages go hand 
in hand with working hours, the rigorous office 
schedules have blown workplace ethics out of 
proportion, something that needs to be viewed 
with a rational perspective. Even the employers 
who go the extra mile by offering bonuses to 
employees for extra time, do not factor in the 
value of family or leisure time, something that 
citizens are in critical need of, especially during 
a pandemic. After all, the employees’ motives 

are  to earn a livelihood for their families’ sustenance and 
not as the government thinks of it, to contribute to financial 
development. In response to this, the government might 
state that people will have to ultimately sacrifice their time 

for more income and productivity, and it is only through 
national economic growth, that their families’ lifestyle 
could improve. However, the government, while addressing 
the significance of human resources for a country, can very 
easily forget that unlike inanimate objects or resources, 
humans are social beings. Won’t this concept of sacrificing 
personal time to contribute to the nation indirectly affect 
their mental and social health, considering that they 
would be burdened by work 24X7? And what kind of 
work would prove itself productive, if the people doing it 
become lackadaisical and depressed or if it is being forced 
out of them? The government can baselessly promise that 
investing your time and money in the concept of a ‘nation’ 
will ultimately benefit you in the long run, but would you 
be willing to compromise your present priorities for an 
intangible cause of the future? Of course not and this is 
why we see employees complaining about their welfare 
today. This debate might pertain majorly to the workforce 
but it also extends to all other people who are citizens of 
developing countries. Overall, the situation of economic 
development is pretty dichotomous because although it is 
meant to protect the citizens’ welfare, currently, it is costing 
that very same thing. 

Moreover, this thirst which is being created by governments 
to achieve more, is not being done for a specific time due 
to some economic crisis, but for the coming future without 
any specifications and very vaguely. Therefore, it is crystal 
clear that the upcoming working class will be subject to 
increased workload and suffer the same amount of side 
effects on their mental health. It would be safe to say that 
till the time mental health awareness comes to occupy the 
front seat in these developing nations, almost the whole 
working class would be suffering from it. This, without 
doubt, ascertains that ultimately, the government’s bid 
to multiply resources and expand the economy will have 
its toll on the subjects. Similar to the arms race, this is a 
never-ending process of suppression that will barely yield 
results and instead demand citizens to steal time away for 
their family and friends (the very people they work for.) I 
believe that this is essentially a question of either living in 
the moment and enjoying the present or working endlessly 
for a better future. And while some might argue that both 
could co-exist, governments in developing nations have 
certainly reduced it to a choice, and for those willing to 
survive -  a forced one!

Keshav Agarwal
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VE’R’SES
Two Poems. One Heading. You Be The Judge And Jury

A drop of  blood

Life was never that complicated,
Not long ago I was part of the mass,
A man who carried his pain in the depths of his heart,
And still showcasing the stoic visage.

The moment I saw her,
It felt like my heart bound by those diabolical chains,
Was trying to set itself free,
For it has seen its freedom.

My heart was gone for good,
The last time my heart pounded this way,
My hands were soaked,
In the blood of my own happiness.

I believe my very heart,
Comes from the forsaken realm,
As it was once again ready,
To fall in the depths of the abyss.

I followed my heart as anyone would,
And the more I cared for her,
The less she thought of me,
For her key had already ceased.

Everlasting love they say,
And that’s what I believed,
As I started to lose myself,
While wallowing in the everlasting pit.

But as I lost my own self,
My heart who shouldn’t have been released,
Took over my vessel,
And I paid the price.

As I pierced her heart,
I remembered the very whispers of my demons,
Eternal love,
Comes with a spot of blood.

Trayambak Pathak
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There she stood by an argosy,
And my heart melted vigorously,
Although I wrote a song for her,
She didn’t get it  joyfully.
 
She perceives my love,
But does not express it,
When the firmament is fulgent,
I let my soul fear the darkness.
 
Their unexpected lenity,
Which is flailed by the sea,
When will they get to know,
How much do I feel?
 
You can, 
Bestrew my heart into pieces,
But you can never let my heart bleed,
Every drop of tear she cries,
I will be the one who sighs.
 
Don’t let my emotions decay,
Let me capture them in words,
Don’t let your refulgent eyes get away,
Keep them wide awake.
 
They can’t conclude I am no good,
My heart is translucent,
You are the only one
Who can slay it.
 
Think of that tenebrous day,
We landed at the same place,
Went through the darkness,
And stargazed.
 
The last drop I bleed,
It will be after I let your ashes glide,
Adieu is the last word I say,
Then you can access through your way.

Yuvraj Gulati
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lasagna
Lampoon 

Aarav Upadhyaya
Secretary-General and Chairperson Lok 

Sabha
Unlike his predecessors, Aarav, a science student, does 
not belong to the typical line of Secretary Generals. 
However, Aarav has inarguably put in loads of effort 
for the virtual edition of the conference, perhaps 
even more than he ever did in the offline editions of 
WELMUN (the secrets are safe with his trusted juniors 
from XI humanities). What else could we expect? It 
is the only responsibility he bears for the entire year. 
With an arguably ‘prestigious’ career in debates, 
MUNs, quizzes, football, hockey, tennis and athletics, 
becoming Secretary-General was all the appreciation 
he garnered. Maybe it is concession enough for another 
prestigious post that he (allegedly) could not bag. Just 
in case this post is not enough, Aarav has challenged 
the trend to chair the Lok Sabha. The Oliphant wishes 
him the best of luck! 

Last year, we saw the three-member secretariat organize the first-ever online WELMUN, and we still bear scars due to 
their endeavours. However, some of us tend to have amnesia when it works in our favour. This year our extremely efficient 
secretariat has resolved to reopen our wounds and organise e-WELMUN again. Just like last year, we had to pretend to 
be happy to dive nose-first into the labyrinth of our school bureaucracy and spend weeks doing painful paperwork and 
agonizingly slow Zoom calls with teachers. So why should we spare these individuals for making us work in overdrive and 
ignore significant burnouts? We bring to you the chairpersons’ lampoon, a piece that will surely make you laugh but will, 
more importantly, remind the chairpersons that the Oliphant never misses an opportunity to dig into the student body.



Hrittvik Moody
Director-General and Chairperson 

DISEC
Ah, where do we start when it comes to Hrittvik? He 
seems calm and composed, so much so that he becomes 
somewhat invisible. Far away from the hassles and 
worries of this world, Hrittvik comes across as the silent 
type. He does the ‘magic’ behind the scenes, and we 
know only a little about how Hrittvik functions. Yet, 
we know that he loves assigning work and supervising 
his executive board.  Hrittvik serves as the Director-
General of an especially large Secretariat. He juggles this 
esteemed (and usually demanding) post with chairing 
DISEC. However, Hrittwik and his executive board 
will be visible and present enough to ensure that DISEC 
becomes one of the highlights of this year’s e-WELMUN. 

Samanyu Raj Malik
Under-Secretary-General and 

Chairperson UNSC
Samanyu Raj Malik, the name speaks for itself; after all, 
it is enormous. There is always a little too much when it 
comes to him: his hysterical political opinions, recurring 
hand gestures, and soothing and incessant voice 
definitely will not go unnoticed. Samanyu comes across 
as an efficient member of the Secretariat and a capable 
chairperson, but this Marxist sure loves oxymorons. 
Like any other Indian communist, you can often find him 
rambling on about deserving power and responsibility, 
and, just like an Indian communist, he rarely makes 
good on his promises (the Politica dinner is still 

on the books). It will be a delight for 
the delegates of the Security Council 
to have him chair the committee this 
year if his camera is turned off (it will 

surely be easy on your eyes). If you are curious 
about his political opinions, you can check them out in 
Politicia; Samanyu is the Editor-in-Chief. 

Aaditya Chandra Gupta
Chairperson Human Rights Council 

Aaditya seemingly stumbled his way into chairing a 
committee. Ironically, the same can be said for other 
posts that the school has offered, but let’s give our Round 
Square President some breathing room. 
Aaditya is the type who will probably sit back and chill 
during the committee sessions and will hope that the 
Human Rights Council will run itself. He has built his 
whole brand around social service and is perfect for the 
HRC. Yet, we pray for him and hope that the Human 
Rights Council will not scour this novice with its heated 
debates after all the chairing lessons that he took. The 
Oliphant wishes the delegates (and Aaditya) luck for the 
upcoming committee sessions. May the forsh (force) be 
with you. 

Gurkeerat Singh 
Chairperson International Press Corps 
We expected Gurkeerat to be the most sorted of the lot. 
After all, he was a member of the executive board of IPC 
last year. However, only the Secretariat knows about the 
hours they spent making frantic calls and making edits to 
the (too) short and (too) simple background guide that this 
Editor-in-Chief produced. With his charm and assuring 
promises, the head of the Hindi Publication managed to 
convince the Secretariat that he is a perfect fit for a job that 
required a lot more skill than using google translate (hands 
of our humour section Sankalp). However, we are yet to 
see Gurkeerat actually fit into any of his roles at school. 
On the off chance, you ask our Academics Captain about 
his achievements, Gurkeerat will have a prompt and crisp 
answer, and the conversation will be over too quickly for 
our liking.
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Mrinank Bhartari Chander 
Secretariat and Chairperson Soviet 

Special Advisory Committee (JCC - 1)
Having a laid back approach towards the nitty-gritties 
of the conference, Mrinank is known to have a myriad 
of emissaries to do his work for him. If they do not 
measure up, the Oliphant knows to whom he can turn 
( Viraj is always there). Of the many assets Mrinank 
possesses, some happen to be sarcasm and an allegedly 
efficient executive board, whose superb capabilities 
surely gave Viraj a headache. Even though Mrinank 
chaired the Security Council last year, he needs 
constant reminders to make sure that he remembers 
his role in previous editions of WELMUN. We can 
only hope that our Under-Secretary-General does 
not forget that he is a part of WELMUN this year. 
The Soviet Special Advisory Committee will most 
certainly be a promising one (if Mrinank manages to 
show up).

Viraj Lohia
Secretariat and The President’s 

Special Committee On 
Containing Communism (JCC - 2) 

Great words have been written about Viraj, and here 
they are again. What can be said about Viraj that hasn’t 
already been said? He has exceptionally put on many 
hats this year. Viraj, the Under-Secretary-General, is not 
only chairing the committee with the longest name but 
is the School Captain too. Moreover, he is the Editor-
in-Chief of the very magazine you are scrolling through 
right now! Viraj has shown due diligence in handling 
his committee with most of his work submitted on time 
and managed to be of service to JCC - 1 (the helping 
hand they needed). He has juggled all of it meticulously. 
While trying to fill the shoes of his great predecessors, 
Mr. School Captain has most certainly left his mark 
on the teachers, if not the students per se. After all, 
the teachers are the only ones he has met in his online 
tenure.




