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FROM THE PrinciPal’s 
DESK
Dear Readers

Accolades earned by us in the last term 
have been as bountiful as the rains we 
have received on the Fort, painting our 
campus into a vibrant tapestry of different 
shades of green. The Scindia School 
has once again lived up to its ethos of 
excellence-not just in academics, but 
across every arena of school life.

The Board results have been phenomenal 
- stellar average of 90.75% of class 12th to 
87% of class 10th highlight the dedication 
of our students and the mentorship that 
shapes them. But the story of our institution 
has never been just about numbers. It has 
more to do with the soul of the school- the 

people who give it life. We also crossed several milestones in sports and extra-curricular activities. Our cricketers retained 
their championship, swimmers won medals, and equestrians galloped to glory. SMOAT like always turned out to be a venue 
for cultural confluence, celebrations and creativity in performing arts. Adventure activities and service project during the 
summer validated our commitment to developing the values of perseverance and teamwork.

We are proud to share that The Scindia School was bestowed with the titles of ‘Outstanding Standalone School in Tech 
Practices’ and ‘Excellence in School Management Software Integration’ at the ET Education TechEDU India Awards 2025. 
This prestigious recognition affirms our commitment to blending tradition with cutting-edge innovation. Equally inspiring is 
our recognition as a leader in sustainability.The Scindia School has been ranked #1 in the Sustainable Schools of India 
Green Rankings 2025! This achievement reflects our unwavering dedication to eco-conscious practices and environmental 
responsibility.

We are in the process of continuously upgrading our infrastructure and resources in keeping with the evolving needs and 
advancements. Our Chemistry lab bears a new look, and so does our Teachers’ Resource Centre and computer lab, with 
newly acquired iMacs. Jayappa house is undergoing renovation, and the revamping of Old Jayappa and Old Daulat is in 
the offing.

Our old boys brought laurels to their alma mater. Foreign Secretary Mr Vikram Misri was the voice of the nation during 
the historic ‘Operation Sindoor’, Mr Pankaj Mishra was appointed CBDT member, Mr Ashok Gajapathi Raju became 
Goa Governor, and Aishik Ghosh advanced Higgs boson research. Anubhav Sachan excelled in international polo, Mr 
Girish Chandorkar completed Annapurna Circuit trek, and our SOBA chapters continued to inspire by their philanthropic 
endeavours.

This year, we also stood tall in global arenas. International exchanges with the USA, Germany, and Japan gave our 
students transformative experiences—fostering cultural empathy and lifelong friendships.

Let’s Celebrate a term of excellence together and continue to shine brighter!

Ajay Singh 
Principal, The Scindia School



Sham-e-Ghazal

ET Education TechEDU India Awards 2025
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We were bestowed with ‘Outstanding Standalone School in Tech 
Practices’ and ‘Excellence in School Management Software 
Integration’ award at the ET Education TechEDU India Awards 
2025. We will continue to strive for excellence and set new 
benchmarks in education.

We are proud to be ranked #1 in the Sustainable Schools of 
India Green Rankings 2025! This achievement reflects our deep 
commitment to sustainability and environmental responsibility.  

Our Fort Biosphere is more than just an idea, it’s a thriving 
ecosystem where young minds grow into eco-warriors of tomorrow. 

Celebrations

Sham-e-Ghazal on 2nd April marked an evening dedicated to the 
soulful art of Ghazals, introducing students to this poetic musical 
tradition. Audiences were enthralled by renditions of classics 
immortalized by legends like Jagjit Singh, Pankaj Udhas, Farida 
Khanum, Ghulam Ali, and Asha Bhonsle. From the heartfelt 
performances of Grade 9 students to a mesmerizing recital by our 
Principal, the evening was a testament to the power of music in 
bridging generations and emotions.

The Scindia School proudly hosted the Gwalior Sahodaya Samiti’s 
Annual General Body Meeting on 3rd May, with 28 schools 
participating. The event fostered collaboration and shared purpose. 
Led by Principal Mr. Ajay Singh, the day was marked by thoughtful 
exchanges, successful reviews, and a spirit of unity and growth.

Is all humour acceptable? Or does it come with responsibility? The 
Scindian Talk House of 6th April sparked a compelling conversation 
around the thin line between humour and sensitivity. Students 
delved into how words meant in jest can sometimes cross into 
hurtful territory and how being mindful doesn't mean being silent.  

The Ladies Club brought India's vibrant diversity to life with their 

Editorial
As the monsoon paints the Fort in lush hues of green, each raindrop seems to 
echo a celebration of success. Students - old and new have been welcomed by the 
rains which have filled our taals to the brim, bringing the campus alive with joy and 
abundance. 

Our Board Results for 2024-25 have been spectacular! The Batch of 2025, Class 
12, achieved an impressive 90.75% average, setting a new benchmark. Class 10 
students also performed commendably with an 87% average, reflecting dedication 
and mentorship. Together, they exemplify Scindian values and leave behind a proud 
legacy.

celebration themed "India in Scindia." The evening featured 
colourful state-specific attire, cultural performances, and lively 
games.

A musical play “Swaraj Ek Krantikari Andolan” performed by 
students at SMOAT on 19th April, paid tribute to India's freedom 
fighters and their revolutionary spirit.  Through stirring performances 
portraying legends like Bhagat Singh, Rajguru, Sukhdev, and 
Chandrashekhar Azad, they paid heartfelt homage to the martyrs 
of the Jallianwala Bagh massacre.

Junior House Reports on 25th April saw Junior House 
representatives take the stage at the Assembly Hall, sharing their 
house journeys, milestones, and proud moments. From academics 
to activities, it was a celebration of growth, teamwork, and individual 
achievements.

On 25th April, SMOAT came alive with the 90-minute-long play 
presented by the Hindi Department- “Ek Aur Dronacharya", a 
gripping play by Shankar Shesh that mirrors the struggles of 
today’s teachers, caught between principles and pressures in 
a flawed education system. Directed by Mr. Manoj Mishra, the 
characters assayed by the students came alive on the stage. 

English Annual Play, staged on Friday at SMOAT on 26th April, 
brought alive the timeless tale of The Strange Case of Dr Jekyll 
and Mr Hyde. The gripping adaptation explored deep themes of 
duality and inner conflict, leaving the audience spellbound and 
emotionally stirred. Through seamless transitions between the 
two characters, evocative props, and haunting music, the students 
demonstrated remarkable acting and storytelling finesse.

Inter House Manika Ghosh Memorial Art Competition for Group 
B and C took place on 31st March, featuring various art forms like 
Wood work, Paper Mache, Metal work, Clay Modelling, Painting, 
etc. 120 students participated, with two representatives from each 



Annual English Play- The Strange Case of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde

SCIMUN



house in each event. The students showcased their creativity, 
enthusiasm, and dedication to art, exploring diverse topics, colours, 
and techniques.

The 20th edition of the Suryodaya IT Fest 2025 (April 8-9) 
was inaugurated with the theme “AI for Good: Shaping a 
Better Tomorrow,” emphasizing the positive impact of artificial 
intelligence. The Scindia School emerged the overall winner, lifting 
the Champion’s trophy after a series of close, competitive rounds.

The 8th Scindia Model United Nations Conference provided a 
platform for students to engage in diplomatic simulations and 
global issue discussions. With over 230 student delegates from 25 
prestigious schools across eight committees, including UNICEF, 
UN Women, Lok Sabha, and the UN Security Council, the 
delegates deliberated on critical global issues. The Best School 
Delegation award was won by St. Xavier’s School, Sirsa.

In the month of April, Project Teams based on LSIP reviewed key 
areas - Wellbeing, Feedback, Communication, Induction, and 
Policies - to drive impactful change. They presented their findings 
and actionable recommendations at the Project Review Meeting 
on 28th April, shaping strategic improvements for a better school 
environment for all.

Senior House Reports held on 17th March at the Open - Air Theatre, 
marked the culmination of the academic year, honouring outstanding 
achievements in academics and sports. House representatives 
took the stage with pride, presenting the accomplishments of their 
houses and the Housemaster of each house presented awards to 
students.

Brass Band 2025 Honours : Our brass band students who 
marched on Kartavya path in RDC 2025 were honoured in the 
morning assembly of 11th March. Their dedication, discipline, and 
excellence continue to uphold the legacy of the school.

On the World Earth Day on 22nd April, students participated in 
activities promoting environmental conservation and sustainability. 
Participants expressed their ideas through drawing, sketching, and 
graffiti, choosing from topics like rewilding, water management, 
waste management, energy conservation, and organic farming.

Our students shone at the Assam Dharohar Heritage Fest 2025 
at SKV Gwalior, securing top positions in folk song and traditional 
cuisine competitions. Their performances reflected Assam’s rich 
culture and true Scindian spirit. Congratulations to Shlok, Aryan, 
Sarthak, and Ranveer for making us proud!

The Scindia School marked National Science Day with a special 
assembly celebrating the spirit of scientific exploration. The session 
featured an engaging science quiz, an insightful presentation on 
Indian women in science, and reflections on why we celebrate this 
day. A wonderful tribute to curiosity, knowledge, and innovation!

The “Know Your Friends” outing to Orchha offered new students 
a joyful and welcoming start to Scindian life. With ice-breakers, 

reflective discussions, poolside fun, and DJ sessions, the event 
and venue fostered friendships and eased their transition. It 
built trust, empathy, and a strong sense of belonging in a warm, 
supportive environment.

Principal Mr Ajay Singh and Mrs Anamika Singh hosted the 
Principal’s Breakfast, a warm welcome feast for new students and 
faculty on 13th July. Though rain forced the event to the dining 
hall, the atmosphere remained friendly and inviting. Thoughtfully 
prepared food and personal greetings fostered comfort and 
connection, as senior staff and pastoral members joined in to 
support and engage with the newcomers.

On 11th July, the school hosted a University Fair featuring over 
60 universities from six countries. Students from Classes 9 to 
12 engaged with university representatives, gaining insights into 
courses, admissions, scholarships, and campus life. The event 
empowered students to explore global academic options and make 
informed decisions about their future paths.

On 5th July, the new students of Grades 6 to 11 gathered in the 
Assembly Hall for an engaging workshop with our Well-Being 
Counselor, Ms. Jaya Sahdev. Through discussions, role-plays, and 
reflections, students explored the essence of friendship, resolving 
conflicts, and showing respect, especially in interactions with 
girl students on Fort. The session reinforced values of empathy, 
camaraderie, and responsible conduct

Ms. Niharika Kulshresth led a workshop on Bullying Prevention 
and Empathy Building for Junior Houses on 10th July. Through 
interactive discussions and activities, students explored the impact 
of bullying, the power of empathy, and the importance of speaking 
up. The session encouraged open dialogue, self-reflection, 
and collective responsibility in creating a safer, kinder school 
environment. The students found it very engaging and helpful.

As part of our LSIP programme designed to reshape the future 
of our school through a journey of co-creation, collaboration, 
and collective growth, the school organized an off-site Faculty 
Development Programme0n the weekend of 26th July in Orchha, 
led by Mr. Sounak Chakraborty. The objective was to enhance 
teachers’ skills in pedagogy, technology, and professional growth. 
Nineteen enthusiastic educators participated in engaging activities, 
quizzes, and a talent show. The workshop, both insightful and 
enjoyable, concluded with a visit to the Betwa riverside, guided by 
local historian. 

Faculty Achievements

The debut of our Music teacher Mr Deepanshu Sharma as a 
music director marked a major milestone with his film Thank You 
Zindagi winning Best Short Film at the prestigious ARFF Berlin 
International Film Festival. Adding to the acclaim, the film also 
received a Certificate of Excellence at the 14th Kolkata Short Film 
Festival, earning national and international recognition.
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World Earth Day

Sports Banquet
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Mr Pushpesh Pandey, Faculty of Math completed the Basic 
Mountaineering Course with A grade at the Nehru Institute of 
Mountaineering, Uttarkashi. The training, held in rugged and high-
altitude terrains, enhanced his technical climbing skills, endurance, 
and leadership. He summited Hurra Peak and gained invaluable 
experience in rock, snow, and ice craft techniques.

Investiture Ceremony: Prefectorial Board 2025-26

19 prefects were appointed for the investiture ceremony held on 7th 

July. Their Names, Designation and Houses are as follows:

Ayaan Agrawal- Senior School Prefect- Jayaji; Shresth Agarwal- 
Deputy Senior School Prefect- Ranoji; Ayaan Chintan Shah 
- Deputy Senior School Prefect- Madhav; Swarit Varshney - 
Academic School Prefect- Jayaji; Dhir Bharat Jhun Jhunwala- 
School Prefect- Jayaji; Parth Agrawal- School prefect- Ranoji; 
Aarni Sharma- Cultural School Prefect- Ranoji; Bhavesh Mittal- 
School Prefect- Mahadji; Arnav Joshi- School Prefect- Mahadji; 
Abhiraj Singh Parmar- School Prefect- Jeevaji ; Jayant Agrawal- 
School Prefect- Jeevaji;  Kavin Singh Chhatwal- School Prefect- 
Madhav; Rudransh Agrawal- School Prefect- Madhav; Ryan 
Batra- School Prefect- Shivaji; Bhavya Saini- School prefect- 
Daulat; Yuvraj Sethia- School prefect- Daulat; Madhesh Ashok- 
School prefect- Daulat; Sahil Kilhore- School prefect- Jayappa; 
Ishaan Chokhani- School Prefect- Jayappa

Exchanges and Excursions

On 15th May 2025, 26 Scindians and 2 teachers went for an 
enriching Japan tour, visiting Tokyo, Kyoto, and Osaka. Highlights 
included the Osaka Expo, Hiroshima, Universal Studios, and Kansai 
University. Students experienced Japan’s culture, discipline, and 
innovation, gaining confidence and global exposure through local 
interactions and immersive educational experiences.

In the month of April, five students visited St. Mark’s School, 
USA, with mentor Mr. Jagdish Joshi. The exchange blended 
academics, sports, and cultural exploration across Boston and 
New York. Living in dorms and engaging in campus life fostered 
independence and global understanding. They returned enriched 
with friendships, insights, and unforgettable experiences.

From 9th to 13th March 2025, six students and two teachers from 
St. Mark’s School, USA, joined The Scindia School for a vibrant 
exchange. Through academic sessions, cultural visits, and shared 
meals, they experienced India’s heritage and hospitality, fostering 
mutual respect and strengthening the bond between the two 
institutions.

As part of the German Exchange Program, 10 Scindians and 2 
teachers visited Munich, Nürnberg, and Kassel. They engaged 
in language classes, cultural visits, and real-world interactions, 
enhancing global awareness and empathy. Highlights included 
museum visits, a student podcast, and learning about German 
public safety systems and social etiquette.

Adventure and Sports

Our team of students completed the Ladakh Service Project by 
building a classroom at Lamdon School, Sumoor. Apart from 
this, their project included a trek to Shanti Stupa and Leh Palace, 
followed by cultural immersion at the Silk Route Festival and sand 
dunes. The team trekked 35 kms to reach Warila Pass situated at 
an altitude of 17429 feet.

Students from all houses participated in the Cross-Country Runon 
23rd February with spirit and determination, proudly wearing their 
house colours. Energised by cheers and encouragement, they 
showed remarkable endurance. Junior House boys excelled, 
finishing in a block. The event celebrated resilience, teamwork, and 
the strong bonds of the Scindian community.

The U-17 Scindia School Cricket Team went head-to-head with 
Tansen Cricket Academy on 24th March in an intense practice 
match ahead of the H.H. Maharaja Madhavrao Scindia Memorial 
Cricket Tournament. Both teams displayed remarkable skill, 
determination, and sportsmanship, making it a thrilling contest. The 
Scindia School secured a well-fought victory with a 24-run lead.

Students vs Teachers Water Polo Match on 21st made waves! With 
teamwork and skill, the teachers secured an 8-5 victory, but the 
real win was the energy and sportsmanship on both sides.

The 28th Annual Sports Banquet was a celebration of achievements 
in sports, and a lesson in determination. Our esteemed Chief Guest, 
Mr. Mir Ranjan Negi, shared his inspiring journey- one of facing 
adversity, rising above criticism and ignominy, and staying true to 
his passion for the game. The film 'Chak de India' was inspired by 
the story of Mr. Mir Ranjan Negi.

Welcome

We welcomed Mr Sanjay Choudhary to the Science Department, 
Mr Lokesh Kumar Awasthi to Accounts and Ms Mahima Nanda 
as the French Faculty. Mr YPS Ramakrishna joined the Math 
Department, and Mr Saptarshi Bhattacharyya joined the English 
Department. Ms Sagarika Pradhan is our new SEN Counsellor.



Old Boys’ News

Sanjay Mishra, the event saw active participation from association 
leaders and families, who distributed Prasad and hosted a grand 
feast, celebrating community spirit and service.

On March 17, Lucknow SOBA donated seven wheelchairs to 
Charbagh Railway Station, enhancing accessibility for travelers with 
mobility challenges. The event, attended by Scindians and DRM 
Mr. Sharma, showcased alumni-driven social impact, highlighting 
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Mr Pankaj Kumar Mishra (ex-Jayaji, 1983) 
who was serving as Member (Finance) of the 
Atomic Energy Commission was one of the 
four IRS officers appointed as the member of 
the Central Board of Direct Taxes (CBDT). 

We are proud to share that our esteemed old 
boy, Mr Ashok Gajapathi Raju (ex- Chaitanya, 
1968), has been appointed as the Governor of 
Goa. This milestone is a proud moment for the 
entire Scindian community.

Girish Chandorkar (ex-
Jayaji, 1975)  completed the Annapurna 
Circuit Trek in Nepal. He carried the school 
banner of the 50th Reunion celebrations of his 
batch to Thorong La Pass, one of the highest 
trekking passes in the world at 5,416 meters 
(17,700 feet). He took a photograph at the 
summit, proudly displaying the banner against 

the majestic Himalayan backdrop.

Palaash Bhargava (ex-Ranoji, 2011) is 
graduating from Columbia University with 
a PhD in Economics, specializing in topics 
related to education, social networks, behavior 
and household finance. He will soon join the 
University of Chicago as a postdoctoral scholar 
in the Department of Economics and the Harris 
School of Public Policy. Following this, he will take up a position as 
a Senior Research Fellow at the Max Planck Institute in Germany.

Mr Sandeep Agarwal (ex-Shivaji, 1980) has been working 
tirelessly to make the world a healthier, better and safer place. 
Through posture correction workshops and yoga sessions, he 
promotes physical well-being and mindful living. Additionally, he 
conducts traffic awareness programs to foster responsible road 
behaviour.

Aishik Ghosh (ex-Ranoji, 2011), a UC Irvine postdoctoral scholar 
in physics and astronomy – in conjunction with Whiteson and 
researchers from France’s Irene Joliot-Curie Laboratory, the 
University of Massachusetts and Belgium’s University of Liege – 
introduced an AI technique for high-dimensional statistical inference 
in ATLAS that vastly enhanced scientists’ ability to measure the 
Higgs boson’s width, one of the most elusive Higgs properties.

In June, Scindia School alumni organized a Bhandara in front of the 
Lokayukta office, Gomti Nagar. Inaugurated by UP Lokayukta Dr. 
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SOBA’s commitment to community service and fostering a culture of 
empathy and proactive support in public spaces.

Lucknow SOBA’s Holi celebration on March 16 at the Poolside 
Banquet Hall, Lucknow Golf Club, was a vibrant success! With 
more than 65 attendees, the event featured gulal, flower petals, and 
Chandan, creating a joyous and eco-friendly atmosphere. Laughter, 
music, and togetherness embodied the true Scindian spirit of 
celebration.

Anubhav Sachan (ex- Jayaji, 2024), currently at the University of 
Warwick, UK, played in the B3 division of the prestigious SUPA Winter 
Nationals Polo Competition. With over 120 universities participating, 
his team emerged as runners-up in the National Championship, a 
remarkable achievement in one of the world's largest university polo 
events.

Mumbai SOBA organized a networking dinner for the old boys. The 
highlight was inducting the recent Class of 2025 into Mumbai SOBA 
and warmly welcoming them into the SOBA fraternity.

Mr Sandeep Agrawal



,

Students’ AchievementS

The 53rd MP State Swimming Championship was held in Khandwa 
from June 1 to 5, and our swimmers made us proud! Aditya Sharma 
stood out, securing 2 Bronze Medals in the 800m Freestyle and 
4x100m Freestyle Relay.

20th HH Maharaja Madhavrao Scindia Memorial Cricket Tournament 
was held from March 28 to April 1, 2025, with participation of eight 
schools, The Scindia School clinched the title for the second 
consecutive year. They defeated MNSS, Rai by 41 runs in the 
finals. The Scindia School cricketers got the award for Best Batter: 
Pranet Pathak; Best Bowler: Abhijay Pratap Singh; Best All-
Rounder: Bhavesh Mittal. Ansh Kumar (MNSS, Rai) got the Best 
Fielder award.

13 of our students represented the school at the NIDJAM District 
Athletics Trials held on April 6 at the Synthetic Track, Khel 
Gaon, Gwalior. Out of these, 8 students delivered exceptional 
performances, earning their place to represent the district at the 
upcoming National Inter District Junior Athletics Meet (NIDJAM) in 
Tirupati, Andhra Pradesh. The medals won are as follows:Yuvaraj 
Singh – Gold in 60 Meters; Akhand Pradeep Rai – Gold in Long 

Jump; Anant Shivhare – Gold in Shot Put; Arjun Lamba – Gold 
in Triathlon C Group; Yuvaraj Singh – Gold in Pentathlon; Ishaan 
Gupta – Silver in 600 Meters; Abhigyan Singh Rathor – Silver in 80 
Meters Hurdles; Ekam Singh Dang – Silver in Triathlon A Group; 
Arnav Jain – Silver in Triathlon B Group.

The Scindia School won 10 medals at the prestigious Delhi Horse 
Show. In Open Hacks, Bronze medal was won by Shriyans 
Agarwal, Madhavnath Kaushal and Kiaan Dasgupta. In Junior 
Hacks, Shriyans Agarwal, Madhavnath Kaushal, Sayush Agrawal 
and Swaraj Mahadik won Bronze medal, while Kiaan Dasgupta 
got silver.  Rajyavardhan Singh won Bronze medal for Lemon and 
Spoon and Ved Deshmukh for Stick and Ball.

Anirudh Lohia and Aadi Dev Goel visited premier solar 
observatories in Kodaikanal and Nainital, and leading research 
institutes in Bengaluru. Exploring historic telescopes, advanced 
optics, and interacting with scientists, they gained valuable 
insights into astronomy. The experience ignited their curiosity and 
broadened their understanding of space science and research.

53rd MP State Swimming Championship

Winners at the HH Cricket Tournament

Horse Riding Team at Delhi Horse Show

Young Astronomers- Aadi Dev Goel and Anirudh Lohia
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In 1976, I entered the school in senior sixth standard, a batch unique 
in the school’s history. We were the only sixth standard ever housed 
in the senior school before the class returned permanently to Junior 
School. That early induction was our abrupt initiation into a life we 
would carry forever.

Mahadji was not known for chasing trophies. We were not desperate 
for victories in inter-house competitions or lining up for the Efficiency 
Trophy. We did not hunger for the top spot. Ours was a house content 
in its skin, watching the chaos of ambition unfold from a comfortable 
distance. That earned us the name Royal Mahadji; not for honours or 
dominance, but for the effortless grace with which we lived.

Mahadji house sat beside the mess, looking over a square called 
Ram Chabutara where a small Hanuman ji temple stood. That square 
was our centre of gravity. During House Day, it transformed into a 
stage alive with music, lights, and performances rehearsed with the 
same seriousness as a final exam. It was also where we gathered, 
talked, played, and sometimes just indulged in irrelevant arguments 
and random teasing that led to bouts of uncontrolled laughter.

Just across from us was Katora Tal, a shallow, rectangular-shaped 
pond that historically stored water for warriors during prolonged 
conflicts. It was a favourite spot for reflection, idle talk, or simply 
sneaking a moment of peace. Few places in the school had the 
same quiet magic.

The house was presided over by Mr. K.G. Gaur, our housemaster, 
whose gentle presence became the soul of Mahadji. Unlike the 
fearsome disciplinarians of other houses, Mr. Gaur was calm, 
distant, and almost philosophical in his approach. He rarely raised 
his voice. In many ways, he personified the spirit of a non-aspiring 
royal Mahadjians; dignified, content, and quietly wise.

Prefects were responsible for rules and punishments. The most 
common ones came not from great mischief, but small lapses - 
dirty nails, unpolished shoes, or being late for Prep or PT. The 
consequence? A run around the riding field. By the time you finished 
the loop, lungs heaving, shoes coated in dust, you’d learned your 
lesson; not through reprimand, but repetition. The luckier ones were 
made Murga. There was occasional slapping for those who really 
needed to be disciplined.

One of our house duties was to ring the iron bell that announced 

Royal Mahadji: 

A Bond Forged in Stone and Time

dinner time. It was a simple task, but one we took pride in. The sound 
of that bell echoing across the stone paths felt symbolic - a Mahadji 
voice, calling the hungry to a sumptuous meal. The same bell, and 
the boy who rang it; known as the Ghanta incharge, also served 
as the informal timekeeper for the evening Astachal. The Ghanta 
incharge held a quiet power, and often, in a small act of loyalty, would 
delay the bell by a couple of minutes to allow a friend rushing across 
the field to make it in time. 

Of course, not everything was idyllic. The toilets were notorious - 
forever low on water, forever high on frustration. Then there was the 
Garma, the ancient water boiler. Every winter morning, it became the 
most sought-after resource. Seniors, with their unspoken authority, 
used up the hot water, while juniors settled for the infamous Kaua 
Marna; a quick splash of freezing water on the face, enough to jolt 
you awake and remind you of your place in the hierarchy.

We entered as boys; some unsure, some afraid. But Mahadji shaped 
us, gently, patiently, into men. Into dreamers and doers, rebels and 
thinkers. Into people who still carry that house colour in our hearts. 
Mahadji was where lifelong friendships took root, where the bonds 
of brotherhood were forged. It was in the common room, during late-
night chats, in dormitories after lights-out, during inter-house A, B, 
and C team matches, and while doing laundry or lining up for the 
evening snack Nihari, that we formed a strong bond. Gwalior-based 
boys brought in a different kind of comfort. Their homes became our 
havens during holidays. Their families, our guardians.

When we passed out, stepping into colleges and universities across 
the country, we took with us more than a mark sheet. We carried the 
Mahadji spirit — laid-back but resilient, rooted but open, proud but 
humble.

Even now, decades later, when we gather as old boys, we talk of 
Mahadji with a lump in our throat and a glint in our eye. Because no 
matter where life has taken us; across continents or careers, it was 
in that stone barrack, beside the mess, facing the temple square, that 
we first found ourselves.

Mahadji was not just a house. It was a heartbeat, a brotherhood, and 
above all, a real home away from home.

Atulya Mishra (ex- Mahadji, 1983)

Atop the timeless Gwalior Fort, The Scindia School stood like a world apart. And 
within this world, tucked in the quiet strength of the South Block, existed a house 
that wore its identity with a certain lazy pride - Mahadji House. Fondly known as 
Royal Mahadji, it was more than a residence for its boys. It was a state of mind.
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As a ten-year-old, I should have been petrified at the thought of exchanging a warm and 
loving parental home for an oddly situated boarding school. But no-I was full of beans, 
totally excited to travel to Gwalior, without any idea where it was on the map, and to live 
in a Qila that had horses! And lots of potential friends.

Home in the ‘60s- 

When School Was Home

Ms Lakdawala, the Junior School Principal, conducted an entrance 
test and, impressed by my English (and kindly overlooking my 
dismal Hindi), welcomed me in. I promptly fell in love with her! I was 
drafted into Sidhartha House, where the House Master, Sharma Sir, 
welcomed me and cheerfully passed me on to the House Matron, 
Mardon Ma’am.

Now, this lady was fascinating! Thin and gaunt, her constant 
companion was a lit cigarette between her fingers. Her Anglo-
Indian voice was tobacco-coated, and the air around her gave her 
a smoky halo. Who knows-maybe it was this aura of hers that led 
Anil (Gupta) and me to dive into the forbidden pleasure. We found 
enough secluded spots behind our House to light up Cool, a menthol 
brand that, according to the advertisements, freshened your breath!

The two years in Junior School passed in a flash. The House wasn’t 
a barrack but a home, with neatly arranged beds and blue-grey 
counterpanes in dormitories filled with young inmates who were 
raucous and abrasive, as well as gentle and generous. The boy 
whose bed was beside mine, Sethi, came from Uganda and happily 
shared his beautifully printed comics, which I devoured passionately. 
Parents regularly sent parcels of goodies, which we shared and 
wolfed down within minutes. Some boys hid their tucks, and their 
cupboards were fair game! It was here that I made friends for life.

Then came Senior School. My friends Mahesh (Sethia) and Kallol 
(Chatterjee) went to Shivaji and Madhav Houses, while Anil (Gupta) 
and I were allotted Ranoji. There was no Matron here - we were now 
‘adults’- and though our House Master, Mr. Devi Shankar Sharma, 
was kind and encouraging, I did miss the comforting presence of 
Mardon Ma’am… and the unstinted approval of Ms Lakdawala!

Ranoji, I soon came to believe, was unique. It had the most genial 
seniors. We freshers were simply asked to introduce ourselves in the 
Common Room. The seniors good-naturedly let us go after we had 
cracked a joke, recited a poem, or sung a song. I danced to “Aao 
Twist Karen!” from Mehmood’s Bhoot Bangla, and that was that.

Ranoji, at the time, was widely referred to as the “Bania House”-
no guesses why! Also, perhaps because it was in a phase where it 
won nothing, it carried a somewhat lightweight image. It pleases me 

no end to imagine that the upturn began in my final year when we 
won the Inter-House Cricket Trophy. Thereafter, the House gained 
momentum, and the boys turned it into a competitive force, ensuring 
its perch high up on the totem pole.

Among my most enduring memories of my home in the ‘60s - and 
there are thousands! - is the visit of the House Master to my room. I 
had just been made Prefect and had been assigned a room to myself. 
Enthusiastically, I was putting up posters of beautiful actresses on 
the wall when Mr. Devi Shankar Sharma knocked on the door. His 
eyes swept over the room. I saw his glasses haze slightly as his gaze 
lingered on the posters adorning the wall. He looked away, cleared 
his throat, and whispered, “Latif, you should remove the pictures. 
They will distract you.”

Every time we left the Qila to go home for vacations, we cheered that 
we were “out of jail!” And when we returned, at the Urwai Ghati, we 
loudly lamented our “return to jail!” But the moment we stepped into 
our House - it was Home Sweet Home!

Aly A. Latif (ex- Ranoji, 1969)



Ms. Lakdawala with Dattaji House on a trip to Bhubaneswar, Cuttack, and Puri , highlighted by a special meeting with Shri Biju Patnaik



ukVî&vuqHko% flaf/k;k Ldwy

rkjh[k „„ vçSy „0„‡ A 'kqDyk Le`fr eqäkdk'kh jaxeapA 
le; ‰ cts ls------ ,d vkSj æks.kkpk;ZA d{kk X;kjgoha] 
nloha] ukSoha ,oa vkBoha ds Nk=ksa dks fu".kkr vfHkusrkvksa 
dh rjg vnkdkjh ds tyos fc[ksjrs ns[kuk ,d vHkwriwoZ 
vuqHko Fkk A ukVd ns[krs&ns[krs vusd ç'u vkSj fopkj 
,d lkFk vk;sA 

lcls igyk loky ;gh vk;k fd og dkSu igyk v/;kid 
gksxk] ftlus ukVd fo/kk dks f'k{kk esa fijks;k \ fQj xoZ 
eglwl gqvk flaf/k;k Ldwy dh okf"kZd ukVî&ijaijk ij] 
fd lky&nj&lky ;gk¡ ,d ls c<+dj ,d ukVî&çLrqfr;k¡ 
gksrh gSaA ;g Hkh fd bl cstksM+ 'kS{kf.kd xfrfof/k us fdrus 
gh vfHkusrkvksa] funsZ'kdksa vkSj dykdkjksa dks tUe fn;k 
vFkok mudh çfrHkk dks eap nsdj mUgsa [kqn dks rjk'kus dk 
volj fn;kA 

foxr nks n'kd dh gh ckr djsa rks vusd iwoZ Nk=ksa us viuh 
vkSipkfjd i<+kbZ lQyrk iwoZd lEiUu djds] vfHku; dh 
#fp dks vkxs c<+k;kA vuqjkx flUgk us ^CySd ,aM OgkbV* 
fQYe ls t+cjnLr 'kq:vkr dhA vkt tc ge muds dke 
dh Qs+gfj'r ns[krs gSa] rks vfHkeku gksrk gSA mudh gkfy;k 
fjyht iqjLd`r fQYe ^'kSMks vlSflUl* esa mudk dke 
ns[krs gh curk gSA  fQYe funsZ'kd vuqjkx d';i dks dkSu 
ugha tkurk\  eS=s;h cktis;h Hkh ,d ys[kd funsZ'kd ds 
:i esa viuh çfrHkk fn[kk jgs gSaA vfHkusrk jkt tqR'kh us 
rks o"kksaZ igys vius vfHku; dk yksgk euok fy;k FkkA 
iwoZNk= 'kknkc deky] 'kf'kHkw"k.k] fodkl dya=h] dq'kky 
VaMu vkfn us Hkh vius vfHku; ls viuh vyx igpku 
dk;e dhA

fgUnh foHkkxk/;{k Jh eukst dqekj feJk fiNys nks n'kd 
ls ukVî xfrfof/k esa Nk=ksa dh vfHk#fp dks csgn djhc ls 
ns[krs vk;s gSaA vius vuqHko lk>k djrs gq, mUgksaus crk;k 
fd mu fnuksa ukVd ^^dkSeqnh mRlo** dk ukVî&vH;kl 

ftruh dyk,¡ bl lalkj esa fofo/k :i esa fo|eku gSa] os lHkh ̂ ^ukVd** :ih leqæ esa vk feyrh 
gSa vkSj jaxeap ij viuh NVk fc[ksjrh gSaA u`R;] xhr&laxhr vkfn ukVd dks lEiw.kZ cukrs gSaA 
;fn vki ukVd ls tqM+s gSa] rks vkiesa lHkh dykvksa dk va'k iuius yxrk gSA ;gh dkj.k gS fd 
Nk=ksa ds ^O;fäRo ds lexz fodkl* ds fy, mUgsa ^^ukVd** esa Hkkx ysus dh ulhgr nh tkrh gSA

py jgk FkkA pk.kD; dh Hkwfedk 'kknkc deky dks feyhA 
ik= dks ,d pksVhnkj fox yxkus dk lksp&fopkj py jgk 
FkkA vxys fnu ds vH;kl esa ns[kk rks 'kknkc flj eq¡Mokdj 
pys vk;s FksA ,slk Fkk tquwu ml le; ds Nk=ksa esa ukVd ds 
çfrA oSlk gh eqd+ke mUgksaus ik;kA

flaf/k;k Ldwy dh ukVî&ijaijk Hkh ;gh gS [kkfl;r fd 
xqe&lqe Nk=ksa ds ^f>y & feykrs* Lo:i dks vfHkO;ä 
dj nsrh gSA ;gk¡ dh okf"kZd ukVî eapu ijaijk vkjaHk ls 
gh le`¼ jgh gSA ftu ukVdksa us fgUnh lkfgR; ,oa jaxeap 
dh nqfu;k esa çfr"Bk çkIr dh gS]  yxHkx lHkh ukVdksa dk 
eapu ;gk¡ gks pqdk gSA tc ;gk¡ ls ckgj fudydj Nk= 
viuk ifjp; nsrk gS vkSj dgrk gS fd eSaus ^rqxyd* fd;k 
gS rks yksx pkSdUus gks tkrs gSaA ^vfHkKku 'kkdqarye* esa 
jktk nq";ar dk vfHku; djus ds ckn Nk= vius dks rS;kj 
dj ysrk gS fd vc rks eSa dksbZ Hkh Hkwfedk fuHkk ldrk gw¡A 
bl vkRefo'okl dh otg ;gh gS fd bu Nk=ksa dks cgqr 
çfrHkkoku ,oa lefiZr xq# feysA ukVî&vH;kl esa ,d 
Nk= Hkh ugha igq¡pk rks lkbdy] LdwVj tks Hkh feyk] mBk 
dj gkml tk jgs gSaA nwljs f'k{kdksa ls feUursa dj jgs gSa] 
vyx ls i<+kus ds okns dj jgs gSaA 

;gk¡ dh ukVî&ijaijk esa fgUnh v/;kid Jh vkRekjke 
'kekZ o Jh fo".kq 'kj.k lDlsuk th dk cM+k ;ksxnku gSA 
mudh lsok&fuo`fÙk ds ckn ls Jh eukst dqekj feJk bl 
ijaijk dks lk/krs pys vk jgs gSaA

vfHku; lh[kus ds fy, ,d ljy rjhdk ;g Hkh gS fd 
vki ̂ dj&djds lh[kks*A vki vius fo|ky;] egkfo|ky; 
;k uxj esa gksus okys ukVd ns[kus tkb;sA çn'kZu ds ckn 
vfHkusrkvksa vkSj funsZ'kd ls fefy;sA viuh #fp crkb, 
fd vki ukVd djuk pkgrs gSaA bl rjg fdlh Hkh ,d 
fFk,Vj xzqi ls tqfM+,A muds lkFk dke dhft;s çkWi ^eap 
lkexzh* cukuk] eap ltkuk] ukVd ds le; ̂ eap lkexzh* 
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dks yxkuk&gVkuk] :i&lTtk djuk] oL= igukus esssa 
lgk;rk djuk vkfn ls 'kq: djds vki ukVd dks le>us 
yxsaxs vkSj vfHku; vkidks vkus yxsxkA

vfHku; dh nqfu;k esa viuh Nki NksM+us okys vfHkusrk 
ekfyZu czk.Mks ds vuqlkj ̂ ^vfHku; O;fä dh ,d ̂ vkfRed* 
var;kZ=k** gSA ;s fcYdqy lgh ckr gSA tc vki fdlh pfj= 
dks eap ij çLrqr dj jgs gksrs gSa] rks vki vius Hkhrj cSBs 
fdlh vU; euksHkko dks th jgs gksrs gSaA ;g fdlh vutkuh 
txg ij tkus tSlk gksrk gSA dbZ ckj vki jksekafpr gksrs 
gSa] rks dbZ ckj gSjr esa iM+ tkrs gSaA dbZ ckj vkils vfHku; 
Bhd&Bhd ugha gks ikrk gS] rks yxrk gS fd eap ij vki 
,dlkj ugha gq,A ftruh ckj vki vfHku; djrs gSa] mruh 
ckj vkidks vius ls feyus dk lqvolj feyrk gSA vki 
vius O;fäRo dh ijr&nj&ijr [kksyrs tkrs gSaA fdlh 
ik= dks Bhd&Bhd fuHkk ysus ij Lo;a dks vkuan dh vuqHkwfr 
rks gksrh gh gS] lkFk gh vutku ca/kuksa ls eqfä dk ,glkl 
Hkh gksrk gSA  

vPNh Hkwfedk fuHkkus ds fy, vkidks vfHku; Hkh nenkj 
djuk iM+rk gSA D;k ;s vfHku; lh[kk tk ldrk gS\ D;k 
vfHku; fl[kk;k tk ldrk gS\ ulh#íhu 'kkg tSls díkoj 
vfHkusrk vDlj dgrs gSa fd vfHku; fl[kk;k ugha tk 

ldrkA rks fQj brus xq# vkSj ç[;kr laLFkku dSls cu 
x, tks vfHku; çf'k{k.k ds fy, tkus tkrs gSa\ jk"Vªh; 
ukVî fo|ky;] ubZ fnYyh ls xksYM esMfyLV] vfHku; esa 
fu".kkr dkyt;h Jh vkyksd pVthZ lnk ls gh vfHku; 
ds çf'k{k.k dh ckr djrs jgsA os bl ckr ij tksj nsrs jgs 
fd fl¼ xq# ls vfHku; dyk lh[kuh pkfg,A ;s cgl 
jaxeap ds xfy;kjksa ls ysdj fQYeh nqfu;k rd vkt Hkh 
Toyar gSA 

bl cgl esa] ,d ckr cgl ds ;ksX; ugha gS] og gS 
^lh[kuk*! Hkys gh dksbZ vkidks fl[kk u lds] exj vki 
lh[k t:j ldrs gSaA

la{ksi esa dgsa rks ukVd ftu rÙoksa ls curk gS] os rÙo 
vki lh[k ldrs gSa vkSj fo'ks"kK vkidks çf'kf{kr dj 
ldrs gSaA exj bu ukVdh; rÙoksa dks feykdj] mudks 
vius O;fäRo esa ltkdj] jaxeap ij vki gh ^txexk* 
ldrs gSa! bls dksbZ ugha fl[kk ldrk !!   

Jh x.kir Lo:i ikBd
fganh&foHkkx

Annual Hindi Play- Ek aur Dronacharya



Mr Neil Cifuentes and Ms Kate Erickson visited The Scindia School with the students 
who had come from St Mark’s School for the exchange programme. Mr Cifuentes 
is the Director of Global Citizenship at St Mark’s School, while Ms Erickson teaches 
religion in the school.

How does the teaching environment here differ from your home 
institution?

Neil: I find that the environment here is very disciplined, harmonious, 
and dedicated. The students are respectful and hardworking. The 
faculty members are kind, engaged, and knowledgeable. They are 
deeply invested in the development of the student body, which is 
very inspiring.

Kate: The tempo of the school day is quite different from that in 
the USA. We have fewer classes per day, each meeting for longer 
periods, but the trade-off is that we only see our classes three days 
per week. I appreciate the continuous instruction and the emphasis 
on broad, survey-style subject knowledge that The Scindia School 
provides.

What were your first impressions of the school and its 
atmosphere?

Neil: A beautiful campus, a beautiful setting, and wonderful people. 
Everyone is so welcoming and helpful.

Kate: Serene, beautiful, and disciplined.

How has this exchange challenged or expanded your 
perspectives on education?

Neil: I believe that partner exchanges like this one enrich the 
depth and breadth of an institution. They offer opportunities to 
better understand people from different cultures and bring diverse 
perspectives into the campus and classrooms. These experiences 
help build meaningful, lasting friendships and eliminate stereotypes. 
They are a step toward creating global citizens. Professionally, 
such exchanges allow teachers to learn and adopt different 
pedagogical approaches to teaching and learning.

Kate: I love growing in my profession by observing other excellent 

teachers in action. I feel fortunate to witness the dynamic and 
engaging approach used at Scindia.

What aspects of Indian culture have you found most fascinating 
or inspiring?

Neil: I love the history and culture of India! Although I don’t know 
much yet, I’m learning. I enjoy the natural beauty, the food, and I 
especially appreciate Raga music.

Kate: As a teacher of religion, I find India’s religious diversity both 
fascinating and informative. I have been very excited to experience 
religious traditions that are new and unfamiliar to me.

Were there any cultural traditions or values here that you feel 
could positively influence your school’s environment?

Neil: The sunset ceremony is magical - it’s one of the most beautiful 
school traditions I have ever witnessed. I am inspired by how well-
mannered the students are. I also appreciate the values imparted 
during the school assembly.

Kate: The emphasis on all-school singing is fantastic. My school 
in the USA could learn a lot from this! It brings the community 
together and creates a sense of pride and unity.

What has been the most memorable part of your exchange 
experience so far?

Neil: We visited Orchha yesterday, and it was amazing! Thank you 
for giving us that experience. We’re also really enjoying creating 
art.

Kate: Eating fantastic food and meeting kind, knowledgeable 
people!

What are some practices or ideas from this school that you’d 
like to take back with you?

In Conversation with

Mr Neil Cifuentes and Ms Kate Erickson
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In Conversation with

Mr Neil Cifuentes and Ms Kate Erickson

Neil: I would love to see our students be as present in mind and 
spirit as the students here at Scindia.

Kate: I’d like to explore ways of incorporating some of the teaching 
techniques I observed at Scindia into my own classroom. My 
approach is quite different, but I believe it could be strengthened 
by what I’ve learned here.

How do you think students benefit from having exchange 
programs like this?

Neil: The best way to learn about people and the world is through 
travel and firsthand experience. If travel isn’t possible, then meeting 
and learning from visitors through exchanges is the next best thing.

Kate: It’s been wonderful to see our St. Mark’s students making 
new friends and experiencing a very different school life. They’re 

leaving with a broader understanding of the world and a renewed 
enthusiasm to learn more.

How do you think this exchange will shape your approach to 
fostering global citizenship in your students?

Neil: Exchanges like this give students new lenses through which 
to view the world. They learn to consider different perspectives. To 
truly be a global citizen, one must step out of their comfort zone 
and be willing to challenge their own ideas, thoughts, and beliefs. 
This exchange offers that valuable opportunity.

Kate: I hope the success of this exchange encourages more interest 
in future programs from our school community. The benefits are 
enormous and well worth the 45-hour journey it took to get here! 
Thank you so much for this opportunity.
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The primary task of a teenager is to answer the question: Who am 
I? This quest can be exhilarating, but more often, it feels like being 
tossed in a storm without a compass. It is a passage of life full of 
contradictions: euphoria and despair, rebellion and dependence, 
the search for self-worth and conformity.

There is no doubt - it is chaotic, messy, and disorganised. Teenage 
years are a cocktail of hormones, hopes, fears, and dreams - 
daunting and intense. They can hardly strike a balance between the 
cacophony outside and the orchestra within, as they are exposed 
to various layers of socialisation and public attention. It is the phase 
when deep bonds with parents become strained, as teens seek 
independence but still crave safety. This journey is an adventure 
unique to every individual. There is no template or set pattern to 
navigate this chrysalis phase in the human experience.

But beyond the chaos, there is hope - a deep, often silent evolution 
that transforms a questioning teen into a grounded adult.

Teenage life, through no fault of their own, is burdened today with the 
pressure to perform. A mountain of expectations, career planning, 
and constant comparisons can cause early damage. To add to that, 
weapons of sarcasm, taunts, body-shaming, and bullying are hurled 
at them, testing their inner strength. There’s also the invisible but 
heavy burden to “fit in.” They are often clueless about how to resist or 
avoid these situations. Even when they try, they struggle to measure 
how far they should go to avoid harmful or conflicting consequences. 
They live in a world tilted between a superiority complex and an 
inferiority complex. They try, they fail, they hurt, they heal. And 
through this process, they grow.

They pull away from their families and seek meaning through peer 
relationships, mentors, role models, and increasingly, through online 
communities. This can lead to both connection and fragmentation. 
The story of trauma, loneliness, and the desire to be accepted 
shapes the teenage psyche. At the same time, it also shows how 
friendships-even fragile and flawed-can become a lifeline.

While teenagers navigate chaos, adults-parents, teachers, mentors-
are often the calm they desperately need, even when they reject it. 
The role of a responsible adult is not to “fix” teens but to be there: to 
listen without judgment, to guide without imposing, and to trust the 
process of growth.

As Maya Angelou wisely said, “People will forget what you said, 
people will forget what you did, but they will never forget how you 

Teenage: A Snapshot of Growing  

Pains and Growth

made them feel.” Teenagers remember those who made them feel 
safe, seen, and heard. Even a single adult who believes in a teenager 
can alter the trajectory of their life.

In Paulo Coelho’s The Alchemist, Santiago’s journey is about 
discovering that “when you want something, all the universe 
conspires in helping you to achieve it.” This message resonates with 
teenagers, who often feel powerless. The story reminds them that 
their dreams are valid and achievable, even if the journey is difficult.

So, where is the hope in all of this? It lies in the very chaos that 
seems so daunting.

Teenagers are not broken. They are becoming. Every awkward 
conversation, every slammed door, every silent cry is a part of their 
story. They are shedding old skins, testing boundaries, dreaming big, 
failing hard, and learning what it means to be human. The chaos is 
real-but so is the calm that comes afterward.

As poet Rainer Maria Rilke wrote in Letters to a Young Poet:

“Be patient toward all that is unsolved in your heart and try to love 
the questions themselves… Live the questions now. Perhaps you 
will then gradually, without noticing it, live along some distant day 
into the answer.”

This quote is a gentle invitation to every teenager-and to the adult 
they are becoming-to trust the journey.

Teenage life is not a problem to be solved but a mystery to be honoured. 
It is chaotic, yes-but in hindsight, also deeply transformative. It is a 
jugglery of doubt and discovery, pain and potential. It is the forging 
fire where character is formed, empathy is awakened, and dreams 
are born.

Teenage chaos is not a failure. It is a sign of movement. Teenagers 
must be assured they are not alone. They are not wrong to feel what 
they feel. Somewhere in the storm, there is calm. Somewhere in the 
confusion, there is growth. And somewhere in the growing pains, 
there is a becoming.

We, as adults, can be the shelter. We can only act as a mirror that 
reflects not what they are, but what they can become. Teenage life is 
not just a phase. It is the fertile soil where the future begins.

Sankha Chakraborty
Faculty of English 

Teenagers are emotional time bombs-from sudden dramatic outbursts of laughter 
to tears—often gripped by moods they do not understand. A crisis of identity and a 
sense of insecurity remain constant in their psyche. 



From 1977 to 1983, I spent six defining years within the fortress of 
Gwalior, and every corner of the campus holds a memory, a lesson, 
or a friendship that has withstood the test of time. Back then, we were 
young boys, far from home, learning not just algebra and grammar, 
but also resilience, camaraderie, and the quiet strength of discipline.

Vivekanand House was led by our Housemaster, Mr Atma Ram 
Sharma - our Sanskrit teacher, a scholar with a heart of gold. He 
was a strict disciplinarian, yes, but also deeply caring and large-
hearted. Even when pulling up boys for mischief, his affection was 
unmistakable. His trust in us shaped our sense of responsibility more 
than any rulebook ever could.

Hostel life was a colourful blend of structure and spirit. There were 
always a few boys with a mischievous streak, ready for a bit of fun 
- a prank here, a merry-go-round of harmless tricks there. Once, in 
Class VII, we got caught throwing stones to pick tamarind (imli) from 
a tree that abounded on campus. In the confusion, the guilty got 
away and the innocent onlookers were punished!

Another time, in Class XI, we slipped off to the city for a movie and 

Memories Etched in Stone

returned to find Atma Ramji pacing up 
and down anxiously. We cooked up the 
best excuses we could. Still, it ended with 
a thorough dressing-down-more out of 
concern for our safety than anger.

We rose with the ghanti (hand bell), took 
quick baths-sometimes just a kauvasnan 
(“crow bath,” more like a dry clean) under 
the tap - and rushed off to share meals in 
the mess. We played till dusk, and later 
sat under the stars, talking about dreams, 
ambitions, and the mysteries of life. The 
fierce but friendly house rivalries added 
energy to every match, and the pride of 
wearing house colours is something only 
a Scindian can truly understand.

The teachers were more than instructors-
they were mentors, often parental figures 

during our formative years. Whether it was the firm presence of our 
Housemaster or the quiet encouragement from classroom teachers, 
each one left a lasting imprint.

The fort itself-with its ancient stone structures, open skies, and 
historical grandeur - felt like a living part of our education. It made us 
feel part of something enduring, something greater than ourselves.

The Scindia School didn’t just prepare us for exams; it prepared us 
for life. The values of discipline, humility, leadership, and lifelong 
friendship are lessons I carry with me to this day. The bonds formed 
in those years remain some of the strongest in my life.

To the current students, I say this: soak in every moment - whether 
it’s the morning routine or Astachal. One day, you’ll realize these 
weren’t just school years; they were the foundation of who you would 
become.

And to my House - whether known as Vivekanand or Daulat - you’ll 
always be home.

Subodh Agarwal (1977–1983, Vivekanand / Daulat House)

The moment I walk through the majestic gates of The Scindia School in my memory, 
a wave of nostalgia washes over me-sunlit mornings on the ramparts, the sounds of 
laughter and discipline echoing through the corridors, and the comforting familiarity 
of Vivekanand House, which I still fondly call home, even though it has since been 
renamed Daulat House.
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Traditions are shaped over generations and passed down effortlessly. Friendships 
are forged for life. Ask any alumnus, and they will say-the School still beckons.

I joined The Scindia School in January 1970 and was allocated 
to Jayaji House. I was in the 7th grade. My father and I met the 
Housemaster, Mr. D.V. Behere, whose residence was on the 
ground floor, flanked by the preps. My father left for Delhi, and with 
that, I was, for the first time in my life, ‘alone’. Not for long, and 
not ever again. Within five minutes, my trunk, hold-all, and I were 
escorted up the stone steps to the junior dormitory upstairs.

The stencil-painted poem on the stairwell landing wall caught my 
eye then and is forever etched in my heart, as it is for all Jayajians 
- past and present. The poem - Where the Mind is Without Fear 
- was written by Rabindranath Tagore in 1900 or 1901. I don’t 
know when it became part of every Jayajian’s ethos, but it did. It 
shaped our character, strengthened our spine, and allowed us to 
hold our heads high. This facet was not limited to Jayajians alone 
but extended to every Scindian, irrespective of which house they 
were from.

The house block on the first floor comprised dormitories, a 
baggage room, prefects’ rooms, a common room, a table tennis 
room, a night toilet, and huge matkas for drinking water. The high 
ceilings were stone slabs supported by stone beams, with long-
rod ceiling fans futilely beating the summer heat. In winter, low 
clouds would occasionally roll through the dorms. At the front of 
the first floor was a wide corridor with big potted plants in shiny 
brass containers. At the stairwell landing stood a wooden dresser 
on elegant legs, with a wide mirror for spruced-up boys to have a 
fleeting glance as they raced down for the attendance lineup. This 
mirror also served as an unofficial shaving station for one or two 
of the ‘overgrown’ seniors who had begun to sprout distinct facial 
hair. They were the envy of 98 percent of their batch and stood out 
as giants (laths) to us juniors.

The front end of the barrack had two small turret rooms, which 
served as the much-prized quarters for the House Captain or 
School Prefect. In 1973–74, I had the honour, as House Captain, 
of occupying one. A poster of Che adorned one wall, with a desk, 
chair, stool, a low takhat bed, and a small immersion rod for making 
a late-night mug of tea - my keep-me-awake companion before 
mugging up equations for exams.

This write-up would be incomplete without mentioning the ‘rear 
of the house’. A wide stone staircase between Jayaji House and 
Ranoji House led from the first floor to our respective nahanis 
(bathing cubicles) and sandaas (toilets). Hot water in winter (half 
a bucket each, if lucky) was generated through a wood-fired boiler 
called a garma. The toilet mugs, called tamlots, were empty 1 kg 
Kissan jam tins with crude riveted handles. We didn’t have the 
luxury of toilet paper then. Inevitably, these tamlots were rusted 
and leaked, leaving us in precarious circumstances on more than 
one occasion. Let me just say—here, at the ‘back of the house’, 
exposed to the elements, we were shorn of all pretenses.

I must mention our dhobis and their efficiency. From the time a 
student joined the School until he passed out, the dhobi would 
mark his clothes with a unique ID consisting of dots and dashes in 
indelible ink. Clothes never got mixed up. That level of efficiency 
always awed me - and still does.

Our dining hall then was located on the ground floor, using portions 
of Mahadji and Jeevaji Houses. Suffice it to say, the school did 
its best to replenish the calories we burned daily - but there was 
always room for that elusive ‘more’. A forgotten recipe from those 
days was the iconic sada - scarce potatoes swimming in an ocean 
of thin masala curry. I loved it then, and if served again, would 
forsake all other menu offerings. Nostalgia does that to one. Today, 
the students have sumptuous meals overseen by a nutritionist and 
access to a well-stocked tuck shop too.

Our school gym was located on the ground floor, sharing space in 
Jayaji House. It was reasonably well-equipped for its time and also 
served as our boxing ring. Ranoji House housed the tuck shop, 
indent room, and School Council room in its barrack block.

Life as a student, besides academics in the imposing administrative 
block, revolved around the sports fields, exploration of the out-
of-bounds sections of the fort, collecting ber from wild shrubs, 
infrequent raids on the guava trees in teachers’ residential quarters, 
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the tranquility of Astachal, annual camps, the Duke of Edinburgh’s 
Award Scheme, horse riding, social service in SONSA village, 
labour camps, NCC, arts and craft workshops, debating society, 
plays, and inter-house sports. All of these helped us develop our 
individuality and deep bonds of friendship. We came from all walks 
of life and from nearly every corner of India, knitting a canvas of 
secularism, tolerance, and respect that had no room for class, 
caste, or religion-based differentiation.

Without realizing it, our illustrious teachers - our foster parents, in a 
sense - shaped our identity in ways worthy of The Scindia School 
and its ethos. This recollection started with me being a boarder 
in Jayaji House. Through its long history, the House has been 
led by Housemasters with the vision, dedication, temperament, 
and personality to instill values that have stood us in good stead 
throughout our lives - as did Housemasters of the other houses.

Much of our growth came from the discipline imparted - sometimes 
necessarily - by the Housemasters. I daresay now, the reprimands 
were both deserved and warranted. One small outcome: I am 
punctual, my shoes shine, and my fingernails are always trimmed. 
Also - I never lie. The larger outcome: I am the man I wanted to be, 
and wouldn’t have been, but for their guidance.

Last but not least were the ‘house servants’ - an inappropriate 
term today, but they were the backbone of the house. Many 
served through generations of students. They were selfless in their 
service. I daresay some seniors had their first smoke by bumming 
a bidi from them!

Today, having passed out of school 51 years ago, this write-up 
wrote itself. We alumni owe our upbringing in all facets to our alma 
mater, The Scindia School.

Devendra Bhatnagar (ex- Jayaji, 1974)

A Breeeze of

Memories
"Woosh", the spring breeze comes gushing in;
To bring forth an eternal storm.
In the depths of our hearts it shall reside,
The memories of the times to come.

Mine humongous gates open: lotuses bloom in my regard.
From lads to men have they become,
And from lasses to ladies in rave;
All of these have I witnessed in tranquility;
Through the ages that has gone by,
But felt like a blink of an eye.
" A reminiscent to your heart's euphoria...."

Mine humongous gates open: embraces scholars from afar.
The scribbling on my walls remain immortal,
Just like the echoes of children's chortle.
From the sweet taste of happiness aloft,
To the resentful taste of sorrow,
My existence ablazes every inch of your heart till morrow.
" Never to be extinguished again...!"

A paradise of first encounters: Never forgotten!
The glittering eyes of pupils in love,
Is lodged in every corner of each room.
Friends of every sort reside here;
Either to turn yer life upside down,
Or make every moment more blissful.
" Always a part of you...! "

A paradise of first encounters: 
Ached in every muscle of your body!
Behind this vile of deceptive optimism,
Sleeps the 'Satan' deep in slumber;
Students who are devil incarnates,
Always ready to bring hell in a poor child's life.
That's where a teacher comes in smiling,
Like a shining beam of light from God,
Our guardian angels in flesh are they,
To relieve us from this calamity today.
" An indestructible shield...!"

"Woosh ", the winter breeze came lingering in;
To bring forth an eternal storm.
In the depths of our hearts it shall reside,
The memories of the times gone by.

Korounganba Rajkumar
Class XI, Jayaji House
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