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My Forgotten Years 

Class of 1989-1991 DLS 
Anuj Anand..........
Names to included...
 


 Dedicate  

The Class of 1989-91 dedicates this book to our ALMA MATER – 

 DEFENCE LAB SCHOOL – KANCHANBAGH

 The school that redefined the careers of all its students and time spend within the school and life around it was one of most landmark period in every one life.
The story unfolds now.....................
My Forgotten Years

Class of 1989-1991 DLS 
15th March 2011 
9.00 pm 
Friends come back calling me:- 

Was downloading some book for my office mate Dipak Patil as usual at 9 clock in the night, when logged into the Face book site to check comments by friends on the ongoing Cricket World Cup 2011.
There was invite from Néelima, who in my school days was the most dominating girl, with whom I had interacted

Off course true to the noble and royal blood within me – I was the only one who dominates and never liked being dominated, which still hold true in life.

And this girl “ Neel “ dominating around in the class , Actually I was new to school and she was like that only .

I was aghast at her behaviour – she was like stupid tomboy type without any brains that was my first perception.
Over the period of 20 years , we had just emailed once-twice , when she traced me down on some website a few years back and now this invite, which I duly accepted not knowing that a few of my class mate of DLS , were trying to find me.

Bit shocked at the first instance since, being a loner –which has been a trademark of mine for past decade or so, why would someone even remember me or bother to think about me.
But destiny and your karam kundali always comes back with a series of surprises, going on the lines 
“Truth is stranger than Fiction” 

And here this stupid Neelima and a few other friends like O Patanjali Sastry traced me back to recall those platinum moments of my life , which I had almost erased from my memory like the data getting erased from the DRAM

11.00 PM 

A ping on the FB messenger, Neelima had included me the Class’s FB group and announced my arrival as member, As if I am so called celebrity 

Neelima started chatting with me and said “now create some fun in the group” (
The only think that I can do is apart from my job which deals with consulting on banking domain (Treasury, Cash and Liquidity Management) , is writing.., hence the idea of this book came to me and suggest it to her...., which she had to second it , since my dominance is so profound now , that if agree or don’t agree with Anuj  -one has live with it.
But from the bottom of my heart the credit of this book only goes to Neelima and Néelima (Stupid Neel – lets get that clear) 

Dear class mate 

The idea of this BOOK to just share our memories, our learning, happiness / sorrows of those years, which we shared together

My suggestion is that – every one of you could start writing individually and send the pages to NEEL 
NEEL Will just collate all the stuff and send to me 
I will edit – reframe and re-edit and conjoint into some good form 

Please also include your PIC – if you would like to send ur family pic also, please feel free.........

Waiting ur   ...............................

Please use the same font and write on this 

Waiting ur   ...............................
God bless u and Remain blessed




ANUJ ANAND
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The Author could be reached on a_anuj@hotmail.com
Website of the Author http://anujanand.yolasite.com/
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