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Dear Readers
 
*Salvete!

The month of September brings effervescence back on the Fort with the 
students of Classes X, XI and XII arriving on the campus. Of course, we are 
all distanced from each other aligned with the protocol for the pandemic, but 
the very thought that the students are on campus gives a new-found joy to 
teachers; and I am sure that the same tenderness and warmth crosses the 
minds of our students as well, as I write this note to you.

When left to my own meditations, I often resort to untie the knots of human 
existence and try to igure out the desideratum of high human life. The school 
with all its humdrum is a practical lab to conjecture the organic systematization 
of the same. Each footprint cast on the sands of time adds to our story! It 
de ines us who we are and what we aspire to become. The students who have 
reported back to the school share their innermost core of emotions giving us 
a peek into their thoughts and reaf irming that this bond is not super icial or 
temporary but goes deep inside and permeates our very souls, the teacher and 
the taught alike.

Keshav Dudhani writes “From a lazy day at home to a disciplined life at school…
This transition was not new to me yet it took a long time to come. Studying at 
school is far better than studying at home. I do miss the gym, the part of my 
routine I looked forward to while at home. The sight of everyone studying, 
motivates me as well. Lastly, it is good to be back among friends though I am 
waiting to go to my original House- Mahadji.”

For Rabindra Moirangthem, the online class doesn’t let him speak anything 
about his future with surety. He has come to school and now that haze of 
uncertainty is swept off and the things are visible in a clear light. He feels that 
“the student life inside of him, has come to life now”. He is looking forward to 
doing his best and making the most of his time at school.

Shantanu Yadav feels that life at home was marked by “quarantine frustration”. 
He is illed with joy of coming back to his “home away from home”. He had 
guessed that he would miss his family as he would return to school after a 
good time spent together, for the pandemic has brought each one of them 
closer than before but coming back to the Fort makes him forget everything.

Kartar Singh opines that Online classes from home are not as fruitful as 
the of line ones. There are many a times, network constraints and most 
importantly, physical classes give them a better opportunity to sweep away 
the cobwebs in understanding. Infact, so many memories ran through his mind 
when he arrived on the campus.

For Pranay Agarwal, this year which is the last year of his school life, is best 
spent at school not at home. The stay back home is comfortable but marked 
by laziness and casualness. The school provides the environs to study well and 
work seriously towards attaining the set goals.

* Latin word for Welcome

For Skandh Sharma, coming back to the school is a “delightful feeling” in the 
simplest of vocabulary. He feels that no matter how well- organized the online 
classes are, learning with one’s peers is unmatched. He feels that the measures 
taken by the school to keep them safe, is incredibly well thought of and 
meticulously planned. Though the quarantine period is a restricted one in the 
sense that they cannot meet their peers like before, they all understand that 
it is done for everyone’s safety. He believes that the rigourous Covid protocols 
and the nearness of friends have made it a safe and happy sanctuary for him.

“Coming back to school was honestly what most of us wanted. Online Classes 
are never enough to compensate for the environment and conditioning of a 
physical classroom. As soon as we reached the main gate, our happiness knew 
no bounds and why not? This is our last year at school and spending the 
session home would have meant missing the entire bonhomie of our student 
life- doing the weirdest of the things and letting out our elation at every little 
success by dancing to frenzy”, says Yanglem Arjun.

So all in all, a good part of the student body is back home, to where they truly 
belong! Thank you for patient reading.

“We’re back HOME”
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The weather on the Fort has been as pretty as a picture during the fortnight 
gone by. It has rained heavily in brief spells and sometimes it had drenched 
us ever too lightly with slight sprays and tickled our very souls.  The land is 
covered with mossy knolls with little squirrels running about. The grass stands 
tall with eagerness to tell you their story. It seems and feels like a heaven of 
tranquility, as one treads the paths. The spell of the examinations is in the 
of ing and, the work of the upcoming Founder’s Day has taken the lead with 
everyone willing to put in their best effort.

To whet the appetite of students for the activity of reading in the Hindi 
language, The Scindia School Library has come up with a collection of Hindi 
books in the form of a virtual library.

Our students have performed exceedingly well in the Ms. Russell Science Fair 
2021 hosted by Welham Girls' School, Dehradun. The online competition 
was conducted by the host school from 16 to18 September 2021. In Event 1: 

Experiment Gizmo champion a team of two students from class IX- Keshav 
Jhunjhunwala and Tanish Agarwal  presented  their Machine Innovation 
Experiment for achieving sustainable development goals. Our students made 
a project on a ‘Soil Test Machine’.  We secured 2nd position in this event. In 
Event 2: Multimedia Mix up, the team of two students, namely, Ansh Garg and 
Arpit Mittal from class X presented their Video Mix Up on ‘Future of Arti icial 
Intelligence’. We got 2nd position in this event. In Event 3: Art in Science, the 
team of two students from class XI, Siddharth Gupta and Ayushmaan Rai 
presented their 3D poster or a Cyborg for life on another planet. The conceived 
superhuman will be able to survive in the atmospheric conditions of the planet.  
We secured 2nd position in this event as well. Many congratulations!

Taking the “Hayka” Project further, the Science Department of the school 
organized the following activities- "HAYKA"- Science (Unsolved Mysterious of 
Earth) which still are mysteries for Science and how Scientists have tried /
trying to solve it through Scienti ic Concepts which included the Mystery of 
Bermuda Triangle, Mystery of "Magnetic Hills", Do Singularities Exist? If Yes, 
then how does it impact "Einstein's Theory of Relativity"?, Area 51 - Myth or 
Reality?, The Living Clouds? - Truth behind it, Richat Structure - Formation, 
How?, and How ire and lames are arising under a waterfall? Also reading 
material on many New/Latest Discoveries was also sent across on topics- 
Sprays that can produce Arti icial Snow, Plastic Destroyer Bacteria - Plastics 
will degrade now within a short life span, Un-hackable Messages are now 
in Progress, Research -"Oxygen" evolved with "Active Volcano" and Hyper-
Personalized Medicine ( Cure for Cancer - A new medical Era).

Wynberg-Allen School, Mussoorie organised  the “Tresor D’Artistes 2021”Art 
Competition online on 2 September 2021. Our students won prizes in many 

Photoplay
What is the location of this monument on the Fort? Do you know about its 
importance? Kudos to you if you did! Well, we will share the details of this 
photograph in our next regular edition.

categories and events. Arjun S Bhat of Class XI and Vasant S Bhat of class 
X  received  1st position in ‘Watashi No Sozo’ - Face Painting event. Lakshya 
Arora of Class IX received 1st position in ‘Assemblage - Fruits and Veg. 
Sculpture’. Shirish Mehra of Class XI received the 2nd position in ‘Dream 
Catcher’. Abhey Khanna of Class XII received the 3rd position in ‘Komorebi - 
Watercolor Painting’. Many congratulations!

The Assam Valley school conducted ‘The 16th East India Debate’ from 15 to 
17 September 2021 in which The Scindia School was represented by three 
students, namely, Mayank Choudhary, Sumedh Potdar and Aaradhya Shiv 
Shukla. In the Preliminary Round Mayank Choudhary was adjudged as the 
‘Best Speaker’. In the same round, Aaradhya Shiv Shukla was deemed as the 
‘Most Promising Speaker’. In Round 2, Sumedh Potdar was awarded the ‘Best 
Speaker’ and Mayank Choudhary as the ‘Most Promising Speaker’. In Round 
3, Mayank Choudhary was declared as the ‘Most Promising Speaker’. Mayank 
Choudhary was declared the ‘Best Speaker in the Quarter Finals as well.  
Congratulations!

The Final Round of the Inter– House Middle Group Inquisitive Quiz was 
conducted virtually through Microsoft Teams on 24 September 2021 at 4 pm. 
The students from the eight Senior Houses performed extremely well in the 
previous rounds, and the inals of the event witnessed a stellar performance 
of the students.   
The House Positions are as follows: 
 I- Shivaji             II- Mahadji              III- Jayappa               IV- Jeevaji      
V-  Ranoji            VI-  Daulat               VII-  Jayaji                     VIII-  Madhav

Science Fair
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A§Va-gXZr¶ d[að>-dJ© 
dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm, 2021

gË¶‘ amO | 11 E (g{Md, qhXr gm{hË¶ g^m)

JV dfm] Ho$ g‘mZ Bg df© ^r A§Va-gXZr¶ d[að> dJ© dmX-{ddmX 

à{V¶mo{JVm H$m Am¶moOZ Am°ZbmBZ àmê$n ‘| {H$¶m J¶m& à{V¶mo{JVm Ho$ 

{Z¶‘ Ho$ AZwgma àË¶oH$ gXZ go H$jm Zm¡ go H$jm ~mah VH$ Ho$ VrZ 

à{V^m{J¶m| H$mo Bg‘| {hñgm boZm Wm Am¡a Hw$b {‘bH$a à{V¶mo{JVm ‘| 

Mm¡~rg à{V^m{J¶m| Zo ^mJ {b¶m& dmX-{ddmX H¢${~«O àmê$n ‘| H$adm¶m 

J¶m {Ogo  Hw$b Xmo  MaUm| ‘| {d^m{OV {H$¶m J¶m Wm& nhbo MaU ‘| 

gXZm| H$mo Mma-Mma Ho$ Xmo g‘yhm| ‘| ~m±Q>m J¶m Ed§ XmoZm| g‘yhm| go VrZ 

gXZ A§{V‘ MH«$ ‘| nhþ±Mo& nhbo MaU H$m {df¶ Wm- AmZo dmbo g‘¶ 

‘| dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm Am°ZbmBZ àmê$n ‘| hr Am¶mo{OV H$s OmZr Mm{hE& ¶h {df¶ ~ƒm| 

Ho$ ~ohX H$ar~ Wm {OgHo$ H$maU h‘Zo dmX-{ddmX ‘| AZoH$ CÎm‘ VH©$ gwZo Ed§ N>mÌm| Ûmam 

~‹S>r Hw$ebVm go CZ VH$m] H$m I§S>Z ^r {H$¶m J¶m& nhbo MaU ‘| à{V¶mo{JVm ~ohX H$m±Q>o H$s 

ahr Am¡a ‘hmXOr, OrdmOr, amUmoOr, {edmOr, ‘mYd Ed§ Xm¡bV gXZ Zo A§{V‘ MH«$ ‘| AnZm 

ñWmZ gwa{jV H$a {b¶m& A§{V‘ MH«$ H$m {df¶ nhbo MH«$ Ho$ hr gm‘mZ EH$ {XZ nyd© {X¶m 

J¶m Wm {Oggo N>mÌ AnZo CÎm‘ {dMmam| d VH$m] Ho$ gmW dmX-{ddmX H$aZo Ho$ {bE AmE±& 

dmX-{ddmX H$m {df¶ Wm- A’$Jm{ZñVmZ go ~mVMrV H$aZm Xoe{hV ‘| h¡& Bg {df¶ na AmO 

Agb OrdZ ‘| ^r g^r ì¶{º$Am| Ho$ AbJ-AbJ {dMma h¡ Am¡a Eogm hr h‘Zo dmX-{ddmX ‘| 

^r nm¶m& à{V^m{J¶m|  Zo ~ohX hr Hw$ebVm go AnZo {dMma aIo Am¡a àý nyN>o VWm CÎma {XE& 

AZoH$ {dÚm{W©¶m| Zo Bg dmX-{ddmX H$mo XoIm Am¡a CÝh| grIZo Am¡a gmoMZo H$mo ~hþV Hw$N> 

{‘bm& Am°ZbmBZ ‘§M na Am¶mo{OV ¶h à{V¶mo{JVm ‘Zmoa§OH$ Am¡a kmZdÕ©H$ ahr&

à{V¶mo{JVm H$m n[aUm‘ Bg àH$ma ahm -

ñWmZ   gXZ  A§H$    ñWmZ   gXZ  A§H$
àW‘    OrdmOr   222.5  {ÛVr¶ ‘hmXOr  204

V¥Vr¶ {edmOr  200.5  MVwW© ‘mYd  195

n§M‘     Xm¡bV    184.5  fð>‘ amUmoOr  150.5

gá‘ O¶mOr  119  Aï>‘ O¶ßnm  80

gd©loð> dº$m  Ho$ ê$n ‘| OrdmOr gXZ Ho$ H$jm 11 Ho$ {d{XV Jwám 78/90 A§H$m| Ho$ gmW 

àW‘ d Xÿgao loð> dº$m ‘mYd gXZ go H$jm 10 Ho$ Am{XË¶ qgh 75.5 /90 {ÛVr¶ ñWmZ 

na aho&

It was around nine 'clock at night when I inished recording videos with my 
friends. After that I went to sleep. The next morning when I woke up, I was 
surprised to see the furniture of my room looking so different. I stepped out of 
the house to see the surroundings and the whole neighborhood looked like an 
animation movie. I was quite confused, so I decided to knock at my neighbour's 
door. At irst there was no response but then, suddenly, the door broke open. I 
saw that there was no one in the house but there lay a box lying mysteriously. 
I picked that up and I saw myself into its mirror, holding a gun. I decided to go 
to the town and check on it and guess what, I saw my friends at the distance 
coming towards me. I saw that they were kind of confused- until I l told them 
what had happened. We together thought about this and at the end igured 
out that we were in the Fortnite game. We decided that staying there forever 
in that game box  was not how we would choose to live  our entire lives, so we 
needed to do something to get out of that crazy world. At that point, we saw 
a pamphlet on the pole that said “Whoever brings me 2000V bucks would be 
awarded with whatever 
he wants”. That was 
for us. We cracked our 
necks and prepared a 
brilliant plan. Then we 
walked through the 
tunnel that led to the 
vault of the bank. Soon 
we had 2000V bucks in 
our hand. Then suddenly 
there was blinding lash 
and I found myself back 
home. I heard a voice 
say ”Are you gonna leave 
your PC open again? “.                                      

The Magical House
Adhiraj Singh | VIII A

Once upon a time there was a little girl named Millicent. She used to love 
all her family, especially her grandpa who was a retired magician. One day 
Millicent was called by her mother who had a surprise for her. Her mother 
told her that because of some unknown reason, her grandpa wouldn’t be able 
to come over to the house, so he had sent her a present. Millicent was happy 
and sad at the same time. She was sad because grandpa couldn’t come to see 
her and she was happy because the gift her mother had handed over to her 
looked quite interesting. She went to her room taking the big package with 
her and on reaching her room opened the package and found out that it was a 
small house with a very small button on it. She pressed the button and at once 
there was a big loud whoosh! The air had made her close her eyes and now 
when she opened it, there was the same house- only that it was as big as the 
room itself. There was a clanking going on inside as if someone was making 
breakfast but surely it couldn’t be! As she rang the doorbell of the house she 
was curious about who or what she would ind inside. As it turned out- it 
was her grandpa and he was making eggs and toast in the little, but now big 
house. Her grandpa had given her quite a surprise. 
After the hearty breakfast, the two of them played 
games, made a pizza and ate it and it turned out that 
grandpa also had a domesticated monkey as his 
pet. They played and talked and ran up and about 
the house until they were exhausted. They had a 
very good day together but now it was time to say 
goodbye to grandpa. She said goodbye to grandpa 
and went out of the house. Once again, she heard 
the whoosh! She had heard the sound before and 
she closed her eyes. And here was the ‘big’ magical 
house ‘little’ again. Millicent had made up her mind 
that she would remember this day as the best day 
of her life. 

That Night!
Arnav Joshi | VIII A

Senior Group Inter House Hindi Debate
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H$jm H$s OrV
Am{XË¶ qgh | H$jm 10 gr

Obituary
We are sad to inform you of the demise of Mr Vijay Bhargava (Ex- Rn, 
1957). May his kind soul rest in everlasting peace. 

Paintings

Namsang Limboo | Ex-Dl, 2021

Abhey Khanna | XII A

N>mÌm| H$mo AnZr H$jmAm| go ~hþV ào‘ hmoVm h¡, Am¡a {H$gr dmX-{ddmX ‘| AnZr H$jmAm| Ho$ 

nj ‘| ~mobZm CÝh| AmZ§X Vmo XoVm hr h¡, na gmW hr gmW Jd© Am¡a g§Vmof H$s ^r ^mdZm 

CËnÞ H$aVm h¡& hmb hr ‘| h‘mao {dÚmb¶ Ho$ VrZ N>mÌm| H$mo Eogm hr EH$ Adga {‘bm& XÿZ 

ñHy$b, XohamXÿZ H$s à{V{ð>V H$‘bm-OrdZ A§V{d©Úmb¶r¶ qhXr dmX-{ddmX à{V¶mo{JVm ‘| 

h‘mao N>mÌm| Zo ^mJ {b¶m Am¡a {dO¶r hmoH$a bm¡Q>o& 

BgHo$ {bE h‘Zo V¡¶m[a¶m§ ^r ~hþV H$s¨ & EH$ ‘hrZo go ^r A{YH$ g‘¶ VH$ h‘ bmoJ {ZË¶ 

{H$gr Z {H$gr {df¶ H$mo boH$a MMm© H$aVo aho {dMma {d‘e© H$aVo aho, dmX {ddmX H$s ~mar{H$¶m| 

go n[a{MV hmoVo aho, EH$ Xÿgao Ho$ dº$ì¶ H$m I§S>Z H$aVo hþE AnZo ‘V H$mo ñWm{nV H$aZo H$m 

à¶mg H$aVo aho& Hw$N> eãXm| ‘| H$hÿ± Vmo OrVZo H$s Kmoa BÀN>m ‘| g‘¶ H$m Hw$N> nVm hr Zht 

MbVm Wm Am¡a dmñVd ‘| A~ dmX {ddmX ‘| AmZ§X AmZo bJm Wm&

A§{V‘ MH«$ VH$ nhþ±MZo H$m nW g§Kfm] go ^am hþAm Wm& h‘mao Xb ‘| VrZ gXñ¶ Wo: Am{XË¶ 

qgh, nar{jVm qgh Am¡a Am¶wî‘mZ am¶& Am¡a BZ VrZm| H$mo A§{V‘ MH«$ ‘| àdoe H$aZo Ho$ {bE 

VrZ {dÚmb¶m|-amï´>r¶ B§{S>¶Z {‘{bQ´>r H$m°boO, XohamXÿZ, dg§V d¡br ñHy$b, ZB© {X„r Am¡a 

g§ñH$ma d¡br ñHy$b, ^monmb go {ddmX ‘| OrVVo hþE AmJo ~‹T>Zm n‹S>m& EH$ {d{eï> ~mV Am¡a 

Ü¶mZ ‘| aIZo H$s h¡ {H$ h‘mao Xb Ho$ VrZm| dº$mAm| H$mo H$‘ go H$‘ EH$ ~ma gd©loð> dº$m H$m 

nwañH$ma Adí¶ {‘bm Wm O~{H$ nar{jVm H$mo Xmo AbJ AbJ MH«$m| ‘| ¶h nwañH$ma Xmo ~ma 

{‘bm Wm& A§{V‘ MH«$ ‘| dmX-{ddmX H$m {df¶ gmYmaU hmoVo hþE ^r {df¶ H$m ~m¡{ÕH$ AW© 

~hþV {dñV¥V Wm& {df¶ Wm, “H$jmE± ~m§YVr h¢”& Am¡a h‘mam Xb BgHo$ {dnj ‘| Wm& 

VrZm| H$m dº$ì¶ àoaUmXm¶H$ Wm, VrZm| Ho$ VH©$ gQ>rH$ Vmo Wo hr na O~ BgHo$ ~m¡{ÕH$ AW© na 

Ü¶mZ {X¶m OmE Vmo ¶o Amü¶©M{H$V H$aZo dmbo Wo& h‘Zo H$jm H$mo AnZo AZw^d Am¡a Ñ{ï>H$moU 

go n[a^m{fV {H$¶m Omo H$jmAm| Ho$ à{V h‘mar gË¶ ^mdZm H$mo gm‘Zo bmVm h¡& h‘mao Xb 

Zo ~‹S>r ˜y~gyaVr go H$jm H$mo AZ§V kmZ go Omo‹S>Vo hþE H$jmAm| H$mo {d{^Þ ~ÝYZm| go ‘wº$ 

H$aZo dmbm H$hm& "gm {dÚm ¶m {d‘wº$¶o' {dÚm dhr h¡ Omo h‘| AkmZ go ‘wº$ H$aVr h¡, Am¡a 

H$jmE± Cgr kmZ Ho$ AmXmZ àXmZ H$m H|$Ð h¢& h‘Zo H$jmAm| Ho$ ‘hËd go boH$a Ho$ H$jmAm| 

H$s àJ{Verb J{V H$m ^r dU©Z {H$¶m O~{H$ h‘mao {dnjr Xb Zo Ho$db EH$ {Xem ‘| AnZo 

{ddmX H$mo ItM H$a H$jmAm| Ho$ AW© H$mo gr{‘V hr Zht {H$¶m A{nVw BgHo$ {bE AZoH$ VH$m] 

H$mo gm‘Zo aIm& CZHo$ Ûmam {XE CXmhaU ^r ghr VH$m] H$mo {gÕ H$aVo hþE ñd¶§ hr VÏ¶m| H$s 

^y{‘H$m {Z^m aho Wo& Am¡a O~ ~mV I§S>Z na Am¶r Vmo h‘mao Xb Ho$ dº$m Zo AnZo ì¶mdhm[aH$ 

d gQ>rH$ VH$m] go {dnjr {‘Ìm| Ho$ dº$ì¶m| H$m I§S>Z {H$¶m Am¡a AnZo Xb H$s AdYmaUm H$mo 

nwZ… ñWm{nV {H$¶m& g~go AÀN>r ~mV Vmo ¶h Wr {H$ VrZm| dº$mAm| Ho$ dº$ì¶ EH$ Xÿgao Ho$ 

VH$m] na AmYm[aV Wo Am¡a EH$ hr àdmh ‘| ~h aho Wo&  

A§V ‘| h‘mar ‘ohZV a§J bm¶r Am¡a h‘mam Xb {dO¶r hþAm& h‘mao {dÚmb¶ Ho$ {bE ¶h Jd© 

H$s ~mV h¡ Am¡a h‘mao {bE Oý H$s& dmñVd ‘| ¶h h‘mao OrV Ho$ gmW hr H$jmAm| H$s ^r OrV 

Wr Š¶m|{H$ ¶h {gÕ hmo J¶m {H$ H$jmE± h‘| ~m±YVt Zht h¡ ~pëH$ dh h‘| gmoMZo Am¡a g‘PZo 

Ho$ {bE n§I XoVt h¢ &


