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FROM THE PrinciPal’s 
DESK
Dear Readers

We take immense pride 
in being  recognised as 
India’s No. 2 Boarding 
School - an honour 
that belongs as much 
to our students and 
teachers as it does to 
our alumni and parents. 
I feel deeply humbled 
to receive the Inspiring 
Edu Leader Award 
2025 by Cfore and the 
Lifetime Achievement 
Award at Samavesh in 
Bhopal. These honours 
are not mine alone but a 
reflection of the support, 
trust, and spirit of the 

Scindian community. I remain grateful to all.

But beyond the awards and accolades, what truly makes this year remarkable are the stories of people-of students who 
debated passionately on national issues, who sang with all their hearts, who dived into pools and sprinted across fields with 
courage and determination to prove their mettle and bring laurels to their school.

Of teachers who stepped away from classrooms for a while to immerse themselves in learning anew, and honing their skills, 
proving that growth has no finish line. Of alumni who returned to the Fort not only to revisit old memories but to pass on their 
wisdom and warmth to the next generation.

The presence of global voices on our campus - ambassadors, thinkers, artists, and innovators - has reminded us that 
education is not confined by walls or borders, but is a dialogue with the world. And our young impressionable students have 
gained new perspectives and global exposures through these interactions.

And in our alumni, whether launching a new chapter in Goa, gathering by the Hudson, or earning laurels in film, sport, or 
business, we see the living proof of what it means to be a Scindian - to carry the spirit of the Fort across continents and 
careers. To bring pride to their cherished alma mater.

As we hold these moments together, one fact shines through: The Scindia School is not just about producing achievers; it is 
about nurturing human beings who lead with empathy, who question with courage, and who live with purpose to make this 
world a better place. That is our greatest legacy.

This issue, like every Scindian story, is about continuity and change, roots and wings. May it inspire us all - whether within 
the Fort’s sandstone walls or far beyond - to keep striving, to keep learning, and above all, to keep the Scindian spirit alive.

With warmth and gratitude,

Ajay Singh 
Principal, The Scindia School



The Editorial Team

Lifetime Achievement Award for Mr Ajay Singh
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Awards

We’re delighted to share that The Scindia School has been 
ranked No. 2 in India’s Boarding School category by Cfore School 
Rankings 2025, a testament to our students, faculty, alumni and 
parents who make our Scindian community exceptional.

We are delighted to share that our Principal, Mr. Ajay Singh, has 
been honoured with the Inspiring Edu Leader Award 2025 by 
Cfore. This prestigious recognition celebrates his vision, dedication 
and tireless efforts to nurture young minds and uphold the ethos of 
The Scindia School.

Our Principal, Mr. Ajay Singh, was invited to Bhopal as an 
eminent speaker at Samavesh by Artemis Edusolutions on the 
topic “Education in the Times of Innovation and Technology.” As 
the guest of honour, he shared the stage with Mr. Vikas Agrawal, 
Regional Officer, CBSE Bhopal, and was felicitated with the 
Lifetime Achievement Award.

The Academic Excellence Awards celebrated the 2024–25 top-
performing students. Principal Ajay Singh lauded their commitment 
and the teachers’ role. Scholars joined the Scholars’ Club and 
received distinctions like the Scholars’ Tie and Badge. Subject 
toppers from Class XI were also honoured.

Celebrations

The school celebrated Independence Day with patriotic fervour at 
the Madhav Pavilion. Chief Guest Maj Gen Guljeet Singh Jamwal 
(Ex-1984) reflected on values instilled at Scindia. Principal Ajay 
Singh emphasized freedom as responsibility. Highlights included 
the parade, brass band, 1985 Old Boys’ march, patriotic readings 
at Astachal, and sapling plantation.

Ganesh Chaturthi was celebrated on August 27 with devotion and 
community spirit. Festivities included traditional puja by Principal 
Ajay Singh, devotional song renditions, and prasad distribution. A 
vibrant procession with music and dance led to idol immersion at 
Suraj Kund.

Editorial
Every edition of Qila Quotes is a pause - a chance to step back, reflect, and celebrate 
the many ways in which our Scindian journey continues to unfold. This term has 
been no different; it has been a tapestry woven with achievement, tradition, and 
the quiet yet powerful moments of growth that define us. Accolades came to us in 
abundance, much like the rains this monsoon - and we received them with the same 
spirit of gratitude.

Teachers’ Day was a day of role reversals, laughter, and heartfelt 
tributes. The celebrations began with a solemn morning assembly 
dedicated to our former principal Late Mr. N.K. Tewari. The 
afternoon was dedicated to fun games and engaging activities 
designed especially for the teachers, filling the campus with cheer. 
In the evening entertainment programme, students showcased 
their creativity and gratitude through music and performances.

Nine schools competed in the 52nd Platinum Jubilee Inter-School 
English Debate from August 29–31. The finals of the debate 
featured The Scindia School and Vasant Valley School debating on 
the topic- “This house believes that unconventional perspectives 
are undervalued in society”. The Scindia School won but passed 
the trophy to the runner-up, upholding tradition as the host school.

On August 23, The Scindia School, with EIACP TERI, hosted the 
Mission LiFE Awareness Programme on healthy lifestyle. Experts 
shared insights on sustainability, wellness, and responsible living. 
Students pledged to adopt eco-friendly habits, and interactive 
sessions inspired them to embrace healthier, sustainable practices 
in daily life.

On August 27, the Inter-House Orchestra Competition in the 
assembly hall showcased the theme of “Western Notes” with 
performances of iconic songs like "Hotel California" and "Shape of 
You.” Jeevaji House won, Madhav House was placed second, and 
Shivaji House secured third place in this spirited contest.

On the way to Ganesh Visarjan at Surajkund



Dance Performance by students on Teachers' Day

Jindal Art Fest



The 3rd Quasquicentennial Entrepreneurial Summit 2025 opened 
on August 1 with cultural performances and addresses. Nine 
schools competed in events like Bidding War, Financial Faceoff, 
and Business Quiz, testing strategy and knowledge. Vivek High 
School emerged winners, with The Scindia School runners-up.

At the Jindal Art Fest 2025, the Scindians excelled, winning first in 
Classical Instrumental, second in Cubist Canvas, and third in Street 
Rock Band. Their creativity and discipline, supported by mentors, 
exemplified how passion drives artistic excellence, bringing pride 
to the school through outstanding performances in a prestigious 
event.

On August 17, the Youth Parliament-2025 event simulated a lively 
debate on the Uniform Civil Code. Students assumed roles of 
national politicians, debating passionately and responsibly. The 
exercise fostered leadership, critical thinking, and democratic 
values, reflecting the institution’s commitment to preparing future 
changemakers through experiential learning and civic engagement.

A Debating Workshop on July 17–18, led by Mr Anshul Verma 
and Mr Chetan Bhatia, engaged students in argumentation and 
rebuttal techniques. The innovative "Scindian 1.0" competition 
involved student-led adjudication. In the final debate on “This 
House believes that Residential Schools should introduce mobile 
phones”, the opposition narrowly won, fostering confidence and 
debate skills.

On July 21–22, students of Grades 6–8 attended a MUN and 
research skills workshop led by Mr Rahul Menon. Sessions 
emphasized public speaking, argumentation, and global 
awareness. The second day featured a Mock MUN debating 
climate change and social media impact, enriching critical thinking 
and global perspectives among 177 students.

On September 10, The Scindia School’s Assembly Hall buzzed 
with energy during the Senior Inter-House Singing Competition. 
Each house displayed musical talent, teamwork, and discipline, 
delighting the audience. Jeevaji House won 1st place, followed by 
Jayaji House in 2nd, and Shivaji House in 3rd.

As part of school’s READ Programme, students of Grades 6 to 
8 had an enriching book reading session with celebrated author 
Archana Garodia Gupta on August 24. Her engaging storytelling 
brought alive lesser-known tales from India’s history, sparking 
curiosity and inspiring a deeper love for reading among our young 
Scindians.

During Suicide Prevention Week (September 10 to 16), the school 
focused on promoting mental well-being, resilience, and self-
worth through workshops, interactive activities, and mindfulness 
practices. Counselor Ms. Jaya Sahdev led sessions on the science 
of happiness and exam stress management, offering practical 
tips like gratitude, positive thinking, and time management. The 
“I Matter Because” activity encouraged positive affirmations from 

students and teachers. Class 8 students explored the link between 
physical health and mental well-being through presentations and 
creative charts.

Sports

The school Games Captains for the year 2025-26 are as follows: 
Athletics- Ryan Batra; Basketball - Akshay Pratap Singh; Cricket- 
Shresth Agarwal; Chess - Yuvraj Sethia; Cross-country- Rituparn 
Singh; Horse Riding- Madhav Nath Kaushal; Hockey - Kavin Singh 
Chhatwal; Tennis-Vishith Venkatesh; Swimming- Nimit Agarwal; 
Shooting- Harsh Daruka; Squash -Arnav Joshi; Table-Tennis 
-Yatharth Agarwal; Archery - Ishan Garg; Skating- Shivaansh 
Patwari.

National Sports Day was celebrated on August 29, honouring 
hockey legend Major Dhyan Chand. The event began with a 
special assembly paying tribute to his contributions. A Staff vs 
Students hockey match followed, ending 2–1 in favor of the Staff. 

Jankoji House triumphed in the Junior Inter-House Football 
Tournament, defeating Dattaji House 8–0. Displaying dominance 
from the first half and overwhelming power in the second, their 
performance showcased relentless offense and solid defense. 

The Senior Inter-House Football Tournament (July 15–22) followed 
a league-cum-knockout format. Mahadji House won overall trophy. 
Individual awards went to Sanahal Meitei (Best Player B) and 
Yuvraj Singh (Best Player A).

School Basketball Team competed at Raj Express Inter-School 
League in Gwalior (August 1–3), achieving Second Runner-Up 
among 20 schools. Their performance reflected hard work and 
dedication.

The SGFI District Swimming Championshipon July 27 saw 
The Scindia School clinch the Overall Championship with 46 
medals: 18 Gold, 15 Silver, and 13 Bronze across U-14, U-17, 
and U-19 categories. Their outstanding discipline, determination, 
and passion culminated in a spectacular performance and well-
deserved recognition.

The Scindia School made a mark at the All India IPSC Archery 
Championship 2025-26, clinching an impressive 9 medals – 3 
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Sports Captains 2025-26



H.E. Mariano Agustín Caucino, Ambassador of Argentina with his wife

HH Maharaja Jyotiraditya M. Scindia and HH Maharani Priyadarshini Raje Scindia
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Gold, 3 Silver and 3 Bronze. In the U-17 Indian Round, Amay 
Kumar Agrawal swept Gold in 30m, 20m and Overall, while 
Saharsh Singh secured Bronze in 20m and Overall. Together with 
Abhyuday Pratap Singh, they also bagged the Team Silver. In the 
U-19 Indian Round, Pranjal Sharma won Bronze Overall. Adding 
to the pride, Amay Kumar Agrawal, Saharsh Singh and Pranjal 
Sharma have been selected for the SGFI Nationals.

The school participated in the IPSC Under-17 Hockey Tournament 
at L.K. Singhania Educational Centre, Gotan. The boys showed 
resilience and secured third place with a 3–1 win against RKC 
Raipur. Adding to the achievement, Leitantham Sanahal Meetei 
was named Best Midfielder.

Our footballers shone at the U-14 Football Championship organized 
by DD Sports Academy & Gwalior District Football Association! 
With big wins against Jiwaji Club (5–0), DRDS Academy (5–0), and 
Air Force Academy (3–0), our team proudly secured the Runner-up 
position. Special mention of Arnav Jain – Best Striker and Khoirom 
Surjakanta Singh – Man of the Series.

Workshops

The Faculty Development Programme at Orchha, led by Mr. 
Sounak Chakraborty, equipped 19 teachers with advanced 
pedagogical, research, and technological skills. Held at a serene 
resort, the off-site format encouraged immersive learning through 
games, interactive modules, and talent showcases. Collaboration, 
assessments, and light-hearted activities fostered growth and 
camaraderie.

The Scindia School launched its Faculty Development Programme 
(FDP) with a Town Hall on August 6, highlighting excellence, 
collaboration, and lifelong learning. Board members shared their 
vision for enhancing teaching, values, and accountability. Principal 
Ajay Singh emphasized teachers’ transformative role, while Mr. 
Sounak Chakrabarty stressed investing in students’ futures. Three 
core academies - Subject Mastery, Innovation & Learning Design, 
and Values, Leadership & Culture - were introduced, marking a 
landmark step in education.

A French Spell Bee Workshop was held on August 21 in    

collaboration with Le Frehindi, New Delhi, coordinated by Ms. 
Mahima Nanda. Facilitators Ms. Devangi and Ms. Shrishti 
engaged around 50 students from Classes 6–9 with mock rounds 
and games. Four winners received Vincent Van Gogh fridge 
magnets.

On July 27, a Dreamcatcher Making Activity for Classes 6–8, led 
by Ms. Sagarika Pradhan, blended creativity with cultural learning. 
Students crafted dreamcatchers using wool, beads, and feathers, 
gifting them for Raksha Bandhan. The session enhanced fine motor 
skills, creativity, and emotional expression, leaving participants 
joyful and proud.

Visits

Our President of the Board of Governors, HH Maharaja Jyotiraditya 
M. Scindia, along with HH Maharani Priyadarshini Raje Scindia 
visited the school on the evening of September 14. They interacted 
with the students during dinner in the Dining Hall. The royal couple 
also visited the kitchen to engage with the mess staff, paid a visit 
to the swimming pool, and admired the Academic Building from the 
Madhav Pavilion.   

The Serbian Ambassador to India, H.E. Mr. Siniša Pavić, graced 
the assembly on July 25, and was warmly welcomed by Principal 
Ajay Singh. In his inspiring address, he emphasized resilience, 
ambition, and treasuring school life, reminding students that inner 
strength ensures success and that knowledge, ambition, and 
memories shape a fulfilling life.

We were honoured to host Dr. Arvind Gupta (Retd. IFS, former 
Deputy National Security Advisor of India & DG, IDSA, Ministry 
of Defence), Director, Vivekananda International Foundation at 
our campus. He shared his valuable perspectives on education, 
careers in civil services, vocational opportunities, and international 
relations, inspiring Scindians to think beyond classrooms and 
aspire to contribute meaningfully to the nation and the world. 

On September 3, H.E. Mariano Agustín Caucino, Ambassador 
of Argentina to India, and his wife were warmly welcomed. His 
discussion with Principal Mr. Ajay Singh focused on promoting 
cultural and sports exchanges, faculty collaborations, and the 
importance of learning Spanish to strengthen ties with top 
Argentine institutions. Ambassador Caucino is a distinguished 
lawyer, historian, diplomat, professor, and columnist.

FDP at Orchha

Townhall to Launch FDP



Old Boys’ News
On 13th August, 2025, the TEDx Talk at The Scindia School, 
organised by SOBA in the Assembly Hall, opened with a soulful 
musical performance, setting the stage for a remarkable lineup of 
speakers. From eco-innovator Saji Varghese’s coconut leaf straws to 
Bollywood actor Raj Zutshi’s (ex- Vivekanad, 1974) call for humility, 
activist Yogita Bhayana’s fight for justice, and art teacher Alok 
Ghosh’s inspiring resilience, each story carried courage and wisdom. 
Skydiver Rudra Bhanu Solanki (Scindian), entrepreneur Gaurav Jain 
(Scindian), and cyclist Gagan Khosla (Scindian) shared powerful life 
lessons. Senior Prefect Ayaan Agarwal emphasised inner strength, 
while the Principal concluded by highlighting leadership rooted in 
empathy, resilience, and humility.

On 2nd August, 2025, SOBA Central & SOBA Delhi organised Musical 
Evening. Legendary singer Nitin Mukesh (Ex-Ranoji, 1967), lit up 
the Siri Fort Auditorium in New Delhi. A magical evening of Scindian 
spirit, where he evoked Mukesh’s legacy with soulful nostalgia, 
energy, and humility, captivating the audience through melody and 
connection. The venue was packed to its full seating capacity. The 
evening was made even more special by the presence of over 300 
Scindians, whose warmth, camaraderie, and spirited participation 
reflected the enduring bond the Scindians share.

The Scindia Old Boys’ Association proudly announced the launch 
of its Goa Chapter, marking a significant milestone in expanding the 
Scindian network. Bringing together a vibrant alumni community, 
SOBA Goa aims to foster connection through cultural events, 
intellectual exchanges, and community initiatives, while celebrating 
the shared heritage and enduring Scindian spirit.

A SOBGA gathering in New York on 23rd August 2025 was attended 
by Scindians and their spouses. The evening brimmed with warmth, 
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The Teachers’ Day assembly began with the felicitation of the 
family members of the Late Mr. N. K. Tewari, former Principal 
and Chemistry Faculty. Principal Mr. Ajay Singh welcomed them 
and highlighted Mr. Tewari’s contributions. A special presentation 
honoured his role as Mahadji House Master and Principal. Suryodaya 
IT Fest trophy was instituted in his name by SOBA,recognizing his 
efforts in initiating the school’s journey into the field of Information 
Technology. Mr. Rahul Kulshreshtha paid tribute to him.

Reunion of Batch of 1985: On 14th August 2025, The Scindia 
School warmly welcomed the Batch of 1985. A highlight was their 
engaging talk show, anchored by Mr. Sanjay Moolji, featuring 
accomplished alumni who reflected on how The Scindia School 
shaped their character, empathy, adaptability, and critical thinking. 
The evening continued with Ek Shaam Shaheedon Ke Naam, a 
musical Independence Day tribute. On 15th August, the Old Boys 
joined the Independence Day parade, visited their houses, and 
joyfully engaged in activities with students.

Launch of SOBA Goa Chapter

Batch of 1985 Marching on Independence Day

TEDx Talks
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friendship, and cherished memories, made even more memorable by 
the breathtaking Jersey City waterfront at Lokal, featuring panoramic 
views of the Manhattan skyline.

Anubhav Sachan (Ex-Jayaji, 2023) has made history as the 1st Indian 
ever to win the UK University Polo Championship (SUPA Nationals)!

Mr Atul Takle (ex-Ranoji, 1973) has been featured in a book 
called ‘Surge: Stories and Highlights from India’s leading Chief 
Communications Officers’. The book was launched on 11th 
September 2025.

Vedanga Nag (ex-Madhav, 2021) created “Where the Stars Rest” 
as his graduation film from UPES, School of Design, Animation and 
VFX. The 5-minute animated short revolves around a 10-year-old 
boy who, grieving the loss of his brother, imagines himself traveling 
through space in a toy rocket. The film sensitively explores themes 
of grief, imagination, and acceptance. The film has been selected 
by 21 international film festivals. It won Best Animated Film at The 
International Independent Short Movie Award (IISMA) 2025, Kolkata, 
and The Golden Lion International Film Festival, Kolkata, and was 
a finalist at The Nebrodi International Film Festival (Italy) and The 
Funartt Film Awards (USA).

Mr. Prashant  Prabhu (Ex-Madhav, 1968), textile and polymer 
scientist, visited the school in August 2025 under the SOBiR 
programme. With vast experience at Michelin and beyond, he 
engaged warmly with students and faculty through interactive 
sessions, sharing insights on science, business, and life lessons.

Vedanga Nag with the poster of his film 'Where The Stars Rest'

Mr Prashant Prabhu

Mr Atul Takle

Anubhav Sachan

SOBA, New York



,

Students’ AchievementS

Athul Shankar Prasanna and Chirag Raj Goel participated in the 
prestigious Doon School Quiz 2025. They shared the stage with 
the top six teams out of seventeen, and clinched an impressive 
third place overall. The auditorium echoed with applause as they 
earned special recognition for being the youngest competitors on 
stage.

Represented by a team of 10 students across 9 diverse committees, 
the school team won the Best Delegation Award, underscoring both 
individual brilliance and collective excellence. Accolades included 
Best Delegate Awards for Suraj Agarwalla (FBI), Keshav Rathour 
(AIPPM), and Shaurya Jain (FIA), and Lakshya Tulsian (UNCTC), 
while Vedang Goenka received the Best Position Paper Award. 
Krish Agarwal and Neil Agarwal earned Verbal Mentions.

The Scindia School made a mark at the All India IPSC Archery 
Championship 2025-26, clinching an impressive 9 medals – 3 Gold, 
3 Silver and 3 Bronze. In the U-17 Indian Round, Amay Kumar 
Agrawal swept Gold in 30m, 20m and Overall, while Saharsh 
Singh secured Bronze in 20m and Overall. Together with 

Abhyuday Pratap Singh, they also bagged the Team Silver. In the 
U-19 Indian Round, Pranjal Sharma won Bronze Overall. Adding 
to the pride, Amay Kumar Agrawal, Saharsh Singh and Pranjal 
Sharma have been selected for the SGFI Nationals 2025-26.

Divit Gangwal (Class 
8, Jankoji House) will 
represent Madhya 
Pradesh in the U-15 
National Chess 
Championship. Ranked 
1597 by FIDE, Divit’s 
strategic brilliance and 
determination highlight 
his exceptional talent. 

Korounganba Rajkumar, a Class 11 student, has published The 
Error through Notion Press. The book explores a dystopian future 
where authoritarian control suppresses individuality, memory, 
and truth, while highlighting how ordinary people can resist by 
reclaiming history and their freedom.

Athul Shankar Prasanna and Chirag Raj Goel

Best Delegation at IPSC MUN

Divit Gangwal

Winners at IPSC Archery
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Most coming-of-age narratives center on teenagers caught between 
childhood and adulthood. Their struggles may be personal-facing 
insecurities or inner conflicts-or external, as they grapple with social 
pressures and shifting worlds. No matter the scale, the theme 
remains constant: change. By the end of the story, the character may 
reach a milestone or epiphany, yet the journey of becoming their true 
self is only just beginning.

What makes these stories so meaningful is their universality. Growth 
and self-discovery do not end with adolescence; they continue 
throughout life. The lessons learned in youth become the foundation 
for adulthood, but each new stage-whether starting a career, entering 
relationships, or redefining one’s purpose-offers fresh chances for 
transformation. In this way, we come of age not once, but many 
times.

In Percy Jackson & The Olympians, Percy’s journey perfectly 
captures the essence of coming-of-age. Initially an outsider, Percy 
struggles with his identity but gradually learns to embrace his flaws 
and strengths. Through his battles and relationships, he discovers 
the importance of loyalty, bravery, and self-acceptance. His story 
reminds us that coming-of-age is about more than just finding 

Coming of Age in Film and Media

your place-it’s about continual growth and 
transformation.

These narratives remind us that identity is 
never fixed. As the world around us shifts, so 
too do we, uncovering new sides of ourselves 
with every challenge and opportunity. Each 
obstacle, whether large or small, becomes a 
chance to adapt and to show a different version 
of who we are.

Dead Poets Society powerfully reflects the idea 
that coming-of-age stories are about growth, 
identity, and continual transformation. The 
students at Welton Academy struggle with 
personal insecurities, strict social expectations, 
and the uncertainty of charting their own paths. 
Their journeys do not mark a simple end to 
childhood but the beginning of lifelong self-

discovery. Neil’s tragic struggle with autonomy, Todd’s emergence 
from shyness to confidence, and the group’s collective awakening 
all show that identity is never fixed-it is shaped and reshaped by 
choices, challenges, and courage. 

Ultimately, coming-of-age stories resonate because they mirror the 
lifelong process of becoming. They invite us to see that every day 
can be a new beginning-a moment to grow, to understand ourselves 
better, and to connect more deeply with others. Just like the 
characters on screen, we are always changing. The specifics of our 
struggles may differ, but the feeling of growth-of learning, adjusting, 
and moving forward-returns again and again.

The beauty of the theme lies in its honesty about life as a continuous 
journey. It shows that we are constantly shedding old layers and 
discovering new ones. Coming-of-age moments, whether small or 
profound, stay with us as reminders to embrace change and remain 
open to the next stage of our personal evolution.

Ayaan Chintan Shah
Class XII, Madhav House

The theme of coming of age has long fascinated audiences. It is a narrative of growth, 
identity, and the challenges that shape us into who we become. In film and media, 
this idea is often portrayed through characters who confront uncertainty, search for 
belonging, and learn how to connect with the world around them. What makes these 
stories powerful is that they don’t simply mark the end of childhood; they signal the 
beginning of an ongoing journey of self-discovery and transformation.

AI Generated Image
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Not everybody shares the same feelings for a pet (a dog, in my case). It may be 
apprehension, fear, or any other reason. But know this: they simply spread love. 
Unconditional love. Yes, they are animals and have their instincts, but at heart they 
remain babies. They may age, but they never really grow up. They can’t talk, but they 
communicate. And for some of us, they spread joy all around. “Duniya ki badsoorti ko 
kum karte hain.” Once you’ve had them, you can’t imagine the house without them. Your 
children grow up with them. As an adult, a part of your daily life revolves around them. 
And apart from the terribly tough part of eventually losing them, all the memories are 
happy ones.

At the Rainbow Bridge: 

Finding Uno

We lost our Uno the day before yesterday. Out of the blue, his heart 
gave out. It wasn’t his time, but maybe after giving us so much love 
(and receiving love too), his heart just wanted to rest. His 10.5-year-
long journey came to an end. We still have family in the house, but 
home feels very quiet without that one family member. We miss his 
routine: his lazy morning walk to our room, followed by the restless 

wait for my wife to take him down for his business, and then soaking 
up the sun in the garden, where he was happiest. We miss the sound 
of his paws on the wooden floor. We miss his bark-telling us either 
to give him food (being a lab, he was always hungry) or to take him 
down for a walk. His Jughead nose went into overdrive whenever I 
took out watermelon from the fridge, and he’d park himself in front 
of me, saying with his eyes, “Where’s my share, buddy?” His playful 
body language when he held his toy in his teeth-daring us to pull or 
running across the flat with that look of “Come get it, sucker!”—still 
plays in my head.

We had a pecking order in the house. Uno couldn’t see beyond 
my wife-mother superior. After all, she attended to all his needs. 
She spoke to him, and he understood. She fed him from the table 
(something we all disapproved of). She cared for him when he was 
unwell. He was a son to her, and he adored her. A dog doesn’t have 
to be only man’s best friend. They’re smart enough to sense where 
love comes from-and they are gender agnostic.

My girls were next in queue. He considered the elder one, Devika, 
his “barabar ka” (equal, peer). He would let her take liberties 
with him. She would irritate him, and he would allow it. Being the 
hypochondriac that she is, she was always checking him for hidden 
signs of illness or hygiene issues. She would bother him when he 
rested on his bed, and he would give a fake growl-he was possessive 
about his bed, almost territorial, and he sent the message through his 
eyes. When Devika left for college in January, she never thought it 
would be the last time she saw Uno. She is devastated, and there’s 
nothing one can do except console her from a distance.

The younger one, Schauna, always thought Uno would listen to her 
commands. But if he could, he would have shown her otherwise. 
There was a time when Uno was bigger than Schauna, so he didn’t 



see her as his equal; she was his subordinate. Yet Schauna adored 
him and could never be separated from him (she has thousands of 
pictures and videos of Uno). Her tears dried only yesterday, only to 
return this morning as I was leaving home. She said she missed her 
Uno and didn’t know how to deal with it. And how do I make that 
okay for her?

I was always the disciplinarian with Uno in his early years. I made him 
stop climbing the bed. I would show him my hand if he wouldn’t stop 
barking. I told him to go away when he stared at our meals. But that 
was just a smoke screen. I was his biscuit guy. I always got a huge 
welcome when I reached home from work. At times he would rest his 
head on my foot, just to make contact. Maybe by default, but in those 
moments, I rose in the pecking order.

Another person he shared a special bond with was my brother-in-
law. At times I thought it was just because of the 24/7 AC in his room 
whenever he visited us (Uno loved the AC). Calling him spoiled 
would be unfair, but whatever Uno wanted, Rahul would do—Uno 
had him wrapped around his paw. I also thought Rahul secretly 
wanted to dethrone the queen (his sister) from the pecking order. But 
they were happy together, and that’s all that matters. He has lost Uno 
too. Devika has decided to visit Rahul, and together they’re getting 
through this.

There are so many people who loved Uno in their own special 
ways. Our household staff, who never showed explicit affection 
but cared for him deeply. The building kids, who would run toward 
him to pet him. My brother and his family, who would always begin 
a conversation with, “How is Uno?” And my parents, who, though 
measured, would always feed him a biscuit with their morning tea.

Uno came to us in a cardboard box as a small puppy. Yesterday, I 
had to wrap him in a sheet to take him to the crematorium. That, in 
some way, sums up his 10.5-year journey-but it was so much more 
than that. In that time, he filled our hearts with joy and gave us a 
whole lotta love that will last a lifetime. Life would be incomplete 
without Uno.

So long, Uno. As your mother says: See you at the Rainbow Bridge...

(Written in March 2021)

Amitabh Malhotra (ex-Madhav, 1986)



esjh QksVZ ck;ksfLQ;j ;k=kk

ge vkxs c<+s rks geusa [kack rky ns[kkA vHkh ckfj'k dk 
ekSle py jgk gS rks ogk¡ cgqr dhpM+ Fkk ij ge lko/kkuh 
ls py jgs FksA geus ns[kk fd [kEck rky esa cgqr ikuh Hkj 
pqdk FkkA fQj ge pyrs&pyrs vkxs c<+ jgs FksA i;kZoj.k 
dh [kwclwjrh vkSj mldh 'kkafr ls gekjk eu çlUu gks x;k 
FkkA ge vkxs peM+h rky dh rjQ c<+s rks geus ns[kk fd 
og rks [kack rky ls Hkh T;knk xgjk gSA ge okil vius 
jkLrs dh vksj pys] ogk¡ ij geus dbZ çdkj ds dhM+s ns[ksA 
ogk¡ ij gesa cgqr etk vk;k] geus i;kZoj.k ds ckjs esa 
dkQh lkjh phts lh[khaA geus dbZ çdkj ds Qwy ns[ksA ogk¡ 
ij FkksM+h nsj ckfj'k Hkh gqbZ] geus Nkrs j[ks Fks blfy, ge 
Hkhaxus ls cp x,A geus ogk¡ xzs & gkuZ fcy Hkh ns[kk tks fd 
igyh utj esa fn[kkbZ ugha nh ij /;ku ls ns[kus ij oks gesa 
fn[khA QksVZ ck;ksfLQ;j esa tks /kkl yxkbZ xbZ gS og dkcZu 
dks lks[krh gS ftlls okrkoj.k 'kq¼ gksrk gSA ;g lHkh tho 
tarqvksa dks dkQh ykHk nsrk gSA ogk¡ ij Xokfy;j ds LFkkuh; 
isM+ & ikS/ks yxk, x, gSaA LFkkuh; isM+&ikS/kksa dks vius LFkku 
ij iSnk gksus esa vf/kd ykHk feyrk gS D;ksafd os bl LFkku 
ls ifjfpr gksrs gSa] mudk thou blh okrkoj.k ds fy, 
cuk gksrk gS blhfy, mUgsa bl LFkku ij mxus esa vklkuh 
gksrh gSA mUgsa mxus esa de ikuh yxrk gS] og bl LFkku esa 
vklkuh ls vkSj yacs le; rd thfor jg ldrs gSaA ;gk¡ 
ij ,sls cgqr lkjs isM+&ikS/ks yxk, x, gSa vkSj tks ikS/ks ;gk¡ 

ge vHkh QksVZ ck;ksfLQ;j x, Fks ogk¡ ij geus cgqr lkjh phts ns[kha] ge tc ogk¡ igq¡ps rks 
gesa yxk fd ge taxy esa vk x, gS ge tc vkxs pys rc geus ,d Qy ns[kk ftls csy dgk 
tkrk gSA fQj geus vkxs rjg&rjg ds isM+ & ikS/ks ns[ks vkSj gesa i;kZoj.k ds vyx&vyx :i 
ns[kus dks feysA 

ds ugha gSa rFkk vU; ikS/kksa dks uqdlku igq¡pk jgs gS mUgsa ;gk¡ 
ls fudyk tk jgk gSA

vyx vyx rjg ds ikS/ks vkSj ?kkl rFkk taxy gksus ds 
dkj.k ;gk¡ dbZ rjg ds i{kh Hkh ns[kus dks feyrs gSaA geus 
ogk¡ ij dkQh çdkj ds if{k;ksa dks ns[kk tSls fd eSaus igys 
crk;k gSA ogk¡ ij cgqr lkjs eksj ?kwe jgs FksA geus ogk¡ 
dbZ vyx & vyx çdkj ds dhM+s ns[ks] eq>s muds uke rks 
ugha irk ij fdlh dk jax yky&dkyk] fdlh dk uhyk] 
ihyk] lQsn ,oa dqN jax&fcjaxs Hkh FksA ogha ij dkQh lkjh 
phfV;k¡ Hkh FkhaA tSlk fd ogk¡ ij fHkUu çdkj ds tkuoj] 
i{kh] dhM+s] Qwy] iÙks o ?kkl ns[khA vc eSa D;k gh crkÅ¡] 
;g ,d ,slh txg gS tgk¡ eu dh 'kkafr ds fy, Hkh tk 
ldrs gSaA ogk¡ tkdj fny esa lqdwu feyrk gS vkSj eu Hkh 
vPNk yxrk gSA

vc vkf[kjh esa ge gekjs fo|ky; esa fLFkr N% rkyksa dh ckr 
djsaxs tks gSa & jkuhrky] peM+hrky] [kEckrky] dVksjkrky] 
/kkschrky vkSj psjhrkyA ;s lHkh rky bl le; ikuh ls iwjs 
Hkjs gq, gS tSls fd vHkh o"kkZ dk le; gS] rks fdys ij lkjs 
rky Hkjs gq, gSa] ,d dqaM gS ftldk uke lwjt dqaM gS vkt 
ds le; bl dqaM esa Hkh dkQh ikuh Hkjk gqvk gSA lwjt dqaM 
ds chp esa ,d f'kofyax gS tks bl le; ikuh ds uhps Mwck 
gqvk gSA

lcls igys ge le>saxs fd rky dk bLrseky dSls fd;k 
tkrk Fkk vkSj fdl pht ds fy, fd;k tkrk Fkk \ rks 
loZçFke eSa vkidks ;g crkÅ¡ fd ;g rky blfy, cuk, 
tkrs Fks fd eku yhft, fd nq'eu us vkids fdys dks ?ksj 
fy;k gS vkSj vki fdys ds Åij Q¡l x, gSa rks bl le; 
vkidks lcls T;knk t:jr [kkuk vkSj ikuh dh iM+sxh rks 
rky blhfy, cuk, x, Fks vkSj tc ckfj'k gksrh Fkh rc 
bu rkyksa esa ikuh tek gks tkrk Fkk vkSj gekjs ihus ds fy, 
ugkus ds fy, [ksrh rFkk vU; rjg ds mi;ksxksa esa vkrk 
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Fkk vkSj vkt Hkh vk jgk gSA rks ml le; rky ls jktkvksa 
dks ihus dk ikuh rks feyrk gh Fkk blds lkFk gh bl ikuh 
dks [ksrh ds fy, Hkh mi;ksx esa ykrs Fks ftlls mUgsa [kkuk 
& ;kuh vukt fey ldsA bu rkyksa ls fudys iRFkjksa ls 
fdys dh nhokj cukbZ tkrh Fkh ;k mudh ejEer Hkh dh 
tkrh FkhA

iwjs fo|ky; esa tks ikuh flapkbZ rFkk bl çdkj ds dkeksa ds 
fy, bLrseky fd;k tkrk gS og bUgha rkyksa dk gh gksrk gSA 
ij vki lkspsaxs fd ;g rky rks [kqys jgrs gSa rks bl dk ikuh 
rks xank gks tkrk gksxkA gk¡] ij bu rkyksa esa ty 'kq¼ djus 
dk ,d midj.k yxk gqvk gS] rks tks ty gekjs ikl vkrk 
gS] ;g ogh ty gSA ;s lHkh rky ck;ksfLQj ds {ks= esa gh 
FkksM+h&FkksM+h nwj ij fLFkr gSaA ge tc ogk¡ x, rks geus ns[kk 
fd QksVZ ck;ksfLQ;j ds ckgj cgqr lkjs v/;kidksa ds ?kj 
ekStwn gSa tks çd`fr ds cgqr utnhd jgrs gSaA

;g ,d lQy ;k=k Fkh ftlesa gesa cgqr lkjh phts lh[kus 
dks feyhaA gekjs lkFk pkj&ik¡p v/;kid Hkh x, FksA mUgksaus 
gesa lkjh phtksa dk Kku djk;kA fQj ge okil Ldwy vk 
x,A blds nks fnu ckn gekjs fganh ds v/;kid eukst feJk 
lj gesa /kksch rky fn[kkus ysdj x, vkSj mUgksaus gesa crk;k 
fd dSls ;s rkysa vc cny xbZa gSa igys blesa eNyh&ikyu 
Hkh gksrk FkkA lj us gesa crk;k fd 'kk;n /kksch rky esa diM+s 
/kks, tkrs gksaxs blh fy, bldk ;g uke gksA fQj lj us 
gesa ;g Hkh crk;k fd rky] dqaM vkSj ckoM+h ds chp D;k 
varj gksrk gSA rky og gksrk gS ftlesa ge ugkrs gSaA dqaM 
dk ty iwtk ikB esa dke vkrk Fkk vkSj mlesa Luku djds 
yksx vius vkidks cgqr ifo= ekurs FksA ckoM+h dk ikuh 
ihus ;ksX; gksrk Fkk D;ksafd ;g <¡dk jgrk Fkk vkSj rky dk 
ikuh vU; dk;ksaZ esa ç;qä gksrk FkkA

ij ,d ckr rks gS] vxj vki i;kZoj.k ls I;kj djrs 
gSa ;k vkidks i;kZoj.k&laj{k.k esa fnypLih gS rks QksVZ 
ck;ksfLQ;j vkids fy, ,d cgqr vPNh txg gS ogk¡ ij 
vkidks ,slk yxsxk fd vki lalkj ds vyx&vyx :iksa 
dks ns[k jgs gSaA vkidks ogk¡ tkdj vanj ls çlUurk gksxh 
vkSj 'kjhj esa ekuks ,d vyx&lk tks'k vk tk,xkA vki 
vius lkjs nq[k&nnZ Hkwy tk,¡xsA var esa] eSa ;g dguk 
pkgrk gw¡ fd ,d ckj QksVZ ck;ksfLQ;j t:j vkb,xk vkSj 
okLro esa ;gk¡ vkdj bls ns[kus dk ,d vyx gh vuqHko 
vkidks feysxkA

vu; [kaMsyoky
d{kk Š c] nÙkkth lnu

ekrk dk i=k% Nk=kokl esa 
jgus okys iq=k ds uke !

esjs va'k ! cgqr [kwclwjr gks rqe]

dqN lÙkj  fnuksa ds ckn fQj Ldwy Hkstuk FkksM+k Hkkjh gS]
rqEgkjh deh dk [kyrs jguk vHkh tkjh gS] 
dHkh&dHkh Mjrh gw¡ fd pw¡fd rsjh ogk¡ yksxksa ls cM+h ;kjh gS]
dgha Hkwy u tkvks rqe og ckrsa tks eq>s vfr I;kjh gS]
rqEgkjk ogk¡ jguk rqEgsa etcwr cuk,xk]
rqEgkjh [kwclwjr ia[kksa dks mM+kus dh rkdr ns tk,xkA
mM+rs le; ges'kk esjh og lh[k ;kn j[kuk] 
vius vklikl okyksa dks Hkh mM+rs le; lkFk j[kuk A
rqEgkjs xf.kr ds vad tjk de jgs rks eq>s pysxk]                        
ij vklikl okyksa esa] 
eqLdku fc[ksjus ls gh rw Qwys&QysxkA
thrus dh dksf'k'k djuk ij ;kn j[kuk]
[kqn dh thr ds fy, fdlh dks Hkh u gjk,xkA
thruk t:jh gS ij gkjus dh pkgr ls 
rks rw [kqn gh gkj tk,xkA
thruk fnyksa dks csVs !  thruk fnyksa dks D;ksafd 
ogk¡ cgqr ls fnyksa ds VqdM+s gSa rsjs lkFk]
tSls rq>esa tku vVdh gS esjh] 
oSls gh lkjs cPps gSa fdlh dh vkl]
bl vYgM+ c<+rh mez esa 'kkar] la;eh vkSj laLdkjh jguk]
dHkh fQj Hkh dqN xyr gks tk, rks fparu djuk]
vkSj gekjs çse ds vf/kdkjh jguk A
ge rqEgkjs gSa vkSj gj iy rqEgkjs lkFk gSa]
cl] rqe vius vkl&ikl ds yksxksa dks vkSj [kqn dks]
eu% 'kkafr dh pkj nhokjh esa cuk, j[kuk]
csVk] rqe 'kkafr QSykuk] lqdwu QSykuk]
dksbZ ijs'kku gks rks mlds ikl cSB tkuk]
mlds fny dh lquuk] oks  dqN u dguk pkgs]
rks ;w¡ gh cl mlds gkFkksa esa gkFk j[k nsuk]
mldks ;g crkuk fd rqe lkFk gks mlds]
D;ksafd ijs'kkuh dHkh rqedks Hkh vk ldrh gS] 
dHkh mldks Hkh vk ldrh gSA 
csVk! ges'kk ftruk laHko gks] vius ij fo'okl djuk]
bl v'kkar nqfu;k esa dsoy nwljksa ds fy, 'kkafr cuus dk 
ç;kl djukA 

Jherh iwtk vxzoky (ek¡)
lkFkZd vxzoky] 
d{kk 11 t;kth gkml
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Maj Gen (Retd.) Guljeet Singh Jamwal, AVSM, SM (ex-Vivekanand, 1984) graced the fort 
with his wife as the Chief Guest for our Independence Day celebrations. He joined 
the Indian Army in 1988 and retired in 2025 with 37 years of service. While in Army, 
he held diverse command, staff, instructional, and UN assignments. Decorated with 
Ati Vishisht Seva Medal and two Sena Medals, Maj Gen Jamwal has contributed 
significantly across India’s key operational fronts.

Aryan: Good afternoon, Sir. It is an honour to speak with you. 
Sir, what inspired you to join the armed forces, and how did The 
Scindia School influence that decision?

Maj Gen Jamwal: I come from a village that has produced 11 
retired generals and many more officers. Growing up around such 
people gave me a first hand look at the honour and fulfilment that 
comes with military life.

As for school, it played a pivotal role-through sports, discipline, 
spiritual grounding, and resilience training. Everything from 
swimming to debates to morning PT helped build habits that stuck 
with me in the Army. The school instilled a balance of mental, 
physical, emotional, and spiritual strength-qualities you can’t do 
without in the armed forces.

Aryan: Sir, were there any personal turning points during your 
school years that helped you realise your potential?

Maj Gen Jamwal: Definitely. One moment I remember vividly is 
when my music teacher sat me down one evening and helped me 
understand a subject I was struggling with. That moment shifted 
my entire approach to academics. Later, I went on to become 

electronics engineer and completed multiple postgraduate degrees.

Another turning point was on the sports field-scoring a goal from 
an almost impossible angle during a hockey match. It taught me 
that we all have hidden potential, just waiting for the right moment 
to surface.

Ranveer: Sir, did you have any mentors or role models in your 
early life who shaped your leadership style?

Maj Gen Jamwal: Absolutely. Many of my teachers and staff in 
school were strong role models. You don't have to look far for 
inspiration-it’s often right around you.

In the military world, Field Marshal Sam Manekshaw deeply 
inspired me. He had extraordinary conviction, clarity of thought, and 
a magnetic personality. As a leader, he was bold and empathetic at 
the same time-an ideal I always looked up to.

Aryan: In high-pressure situations, how do you maintain clarity 
of thought and inspire confidence in your team?

Maj Gen Jamwal: Leadership, especially in crisis, rests on a few 
core values. First is knowledge-a leader must be situationally aware 
and informed. You can’t guide others if you yourself are unsure.

Second is empathy-understanding what your team is going through, 
and standing in their shoes. And third is patience-a hasty decision 
can cost lives. In the military, decisions at the leadership level often 
make the difference between life and death.

But this clarity doesn’t come overnight. It’s developed through 
exposure, practice, and resilience built over years. Some people 
are natural leaders; others grow into it. You’ll see classmates who 
seem quiet today become powerful leaders tomorrow.

Ultimately, leadership is about decisive thinking, calm under 
pressure, and emotional maturity. Your environment, like your 
school, plays a big role in preparing you for that.

In Conversation with

Maj Gen (ReTD.) Guljeet Singh Jamwal
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Ranveer: As someone who is deeply interested in international 
relations, I was particularly intrigued by your two UN 
assignments-one in Lebanon and the other in South Sudan. 
What was your most memorable experience while working in 
such a multicultural, high-stakes environment?

Maj Gen Jamwal: Both my UN tenures were deeply enriching. In 
Lebanon, I worked with multinational forces under a structured UN 
command. But South Sudan was something else-it was volatile and 
emotionally charged. I served as a military liaison officer and had to 
mediate between the South Sudanese Army, the local authorities, 
and international forces.

A particularly intense memory comes from the second year after 
South Sudan's independence when riots broke out. Violence 
erupted, many were killed, and I had to lead a protection force, 
including Kenyan peacekeepers, into a conflict zone. Our very 
presence saved lives, especially of the minority community that was 
under threat. I truly believe that moment - when our intervention 
made a tangible difference - was one of my most meaningful 
contributions to peace keeping.

In such moments, you face death up close. And those who aren't 
afraid to die often become the most dangerous-and the most 
decisive-in such environments.

Ranveer: Life in the Army demands extreme physical and 
mental endurance. How did you maintain personal discipline 
during tough missions and postings?

Maj Gen Jamwal: I have served in every possible terrain-from 
Siachen Glacier to dense jungles. At 18,000 feet in freezing 
conditions, with no connectivity, minimal shelter, and constant 
danger from avalanches or enemy fire-you develop spiritual 
resilience. In places like Siachen, we relied on faith and brotherhood 
to survive.

Routine and discipline were non-negotiable. Even in a small space, 
I’d do my exercises-because health is your only asset. No excuses. 
And yes, long separations from family were tough, but I used that 
time to read, reflect, and grow intellectually. I've completed multiple 
advanced degrees during my service-engineering, strategy, social 
sciences-because mental strength is as important as physical 
endurance.

Aryan: Thank you so much, Sir. We’ve learned a lot today-
from the importance of empathy and discipline, to the power 
of thought and resilience. We truly appreciate your time and 
insights.

Maj Gen Jamwal: Thank you, Ranveer and Aryan. It was a 
pleasure interacting with young minds like yours. Your curiosity, 
thoughtfulness, and drive are heartening. Remember - never stop 
thinking, stay grounded, and pursue your passion with discipline 
and empathy. You are the future, and I am confident that you will 
lead with excellence.

Chief Guest Independence Day
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After fixing up the breakfast, I rush to take a quick bath since it is 
already 6.30. 

Knock, knock, knock.

“Who’s there?”

“Aditya.”

“Aditya who?”

“Adityavardhan Shukla!”

(There are four Adityas in my house. Don’t ask.)

Three pre-teens stand there, indignant, looking ready to sue each 
other.

“He called me Shukla-Dukla!” complains one.

I scold the culprit, who’s totally failing to hide his smirk. No time for 
drama. Onward.

Roll call time.

After the inspection, 35 pairs of hands rush to touch my feet. With 20 
‘god bless you’, I take the support of the table behind me for balance.

I gingerly touch my new car. The dash board resembles that 
of an airplane. Blue light at the brakes makes me nervous. I feel 
claustrophobic with the power windows and central-locking system 
and a sensor for reverse gear. They seem to have a mind of their 
own. I distrust intelligent machines (Comes out of watching too 
many science fiction movies). I start the car, all the while missing 
my simple, creaky and loud old loyal Alto. 30 seconds into the drive 
and my windows lock in. The one-mile journey ends. Thank God, the 
car did not take off! But the key refuses to come out of the ignition. I 
panic (Comes out of reading too many newspapers and death due 
to asphyxiation). I look around and see no one. I estimate the time 
in which all the oxygen will finish inside the car (Applying Physics to 
most of my real life situations). I see the bus driver and wave at him. 
He opens my door and takes the key out. I feel foolish. 

AN UNREMARKABLE DAY IN THE LIFE OF   

JANKOJI HOUSE HM

Assembly is the time to catch a breath and I do so with deep 
breathing. The child in the front turns his head to look at me. I give up 
trying to nourish my lungs. After two classes in the Science block, I 
am heading back to the main building. The teacher’s lounge with its 
two split ACs beckons me.

Cue drama: Phone booth guy holding a ₹50 note, looking deeply 
offended (the photocopy room used to be the phone booth then).
He is followed by Pratham, looking like he’s just committed a crime.

Apparently, Pratham tried bribing the booth guy to call home.

I call Pratham’s father, who’s contrite enough to apologize for his 
kid’s “black money business.”

Another class; I give a quiz on chemical symbols. Harshit thinks 
that students will cheat since I have not done any special seating 
arrangement. I tell him that I trust everybody not to cheat. If they do 
so it is their problem, not mine. I will not stop trusting. Not a single 
child lifts his head from the paper during the test. I am basically a 
trust guru now!

Next class in the Physics lab. I have sent message to the boys 
to report. Communication to teens can be full of paradoxes - 
‘transmission and distribution losses’ between what is said and what 
is purportedly understood. Amusingly, the outcome is often very 
student - friendly. Here’s what can happen-

Some are so confused they sleep off the trauma in class.

Some land in the Computer Lab instead.

Some detour via the scenic route through washroom, water cooler, 
and only then the lab.

Some weren’t even present when the message was delivered.

And a couple race each other towards the Physics lab at a snail’s 
pace.

Irony is- the moment you say “Computer Lab” - miracles! Attendance 
hits 100% in two minutes.

It is 5.30 am in the morning. 3/4th of the world is in deep slumber. Not mine! My 
world is alive and kicking. Between pushing an unwilling dog out of the house and 
waking up two unwilling kids, I rush to make tea and while the tea is boiling, I do my 
breathing exercises (I need an overdose of oxygen to last me the whole day). 
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The ride back to the house is blissfully quiet… until I hit the brakes 
in front of Jankoji house, and get mobbed by Jankojians reporting 
every minor tragedy and travesty:

“Varun ate only one chapati!”

“Pratham got scolded by Science teacher!”

“Harshit skipped breakfast!”

I juggle roles as judge, counselor, and family therapist.

Then comes Hardik’s bombshell:

“Aditya Ranjan is missing!”

Cue mass search party, me hyperventilating… until Hardik 
remembers Aditya went to the Health Centre for a nosebleed.

I glare so hard, I would have scorched anything!

By the time I reach my door, the phone rings. Ritvik’s mother is 
wanting to know if Ritvik is OK. Conversation. Hang up. Ring again. 
Aditya’s Father. Conversation. Hang up. Ring again.

Beauty sleep, siesta? That’s a myth now and highly overrated.

The evening brings Astachal, prep and dinner duties. 9pm.After 
the roll call, I sit down to edit the story written by Hiteshwar for 
‘Footprints’. Hiteshwar, I am sure will grow up to become a novelist 
because he writes stories which never end. He has this exasperating 
habit of writing, ‘to be continued’ at the end of each story. I forced 

him to kill the hero ‘Johny Flame’ of his story and in his ire, he did that 
very abruptly. I give a new lease of life to Johny Flame and impart 
some solemnity to his death. His story is ready to be published in 
‘Footprints’. ( How Vedanga Nag hijacked the whole magazine once 
will be a material for another article someday)

I peep out of the mesh door. My two friends- the owls are perched 
on the ceiling fan of the verandah. One of them rotates his head 
clockwise to glare at me. I wave. The quiet owls are my soul birds. 
The wise owl sees all but says nothing. 

Last round in the dormitory.

Kids are organizing uniforms. Grievances fly in like projectiles. I 
mention my article.

“Oh, put my name in your article, Ma’am!”, shouts collectively brings 
the Matron to the dorm.

By the time I enter my home, tidy up the kitchen, tie up the clothes 
to be ironed and put dirty laundry in the washing machine, my kids 
are fast asleep. I will talk to them tomorrow. 11 pm. My head hits 
the pillow. Spondylitis has denied me the simple pleasure of reading 
in the bed. Tomorrow holds the promise. Tomorrow will be another 
beautiful day.

(Written in September 2014)

Niharika Kulshresth
Head of Communications and Editor of Qila Quotes



Every Scindian carries within them a treasury of moments—some joyous, some 
challenging, but all unforgettable. These experiences shape them even after they 
have left the Fort. We asked the following question from them:

“Can you share one unforgettable incident at Scindia that left a lasting impact on 
your life?” Here are the responses:

Scindia is truly a land of opportunities. I learned more there than in 
any other school where I have worked. In 2000, the then Principal 
kindly allowed me to start an Eco-Club, which quickly became 
a hub of enthusiasm and action. We initiated several important 
activities-water harvesting, solid waste management, and cleanup 
drives.

Both my interest and that of the students grew steadily. In 2004, 
boldly and with great excitement, I enrolled the school in the National 
Level Volvo Award for Young Environmentalists. A dedicated team 
of students and teachers conducted a waste audit by going door to 
door, distributed garbage bins, and helped set up compost pits. We 
also performed a street play and gave a presentation at Surajkund, 
and compiled a comprehensive report that was sent to Volvo.

We missed first place by just one (!) mark, but were declared 
Runners-up and awarded a cash prize. The joy and pride we felt 
were indescribable!

My passion for environmental activities continues to this day, and 
I hope it still inspires the teachers and students who were part of 
that remarkable journey.

Ms. Sujata Aslam
Former HOD English

It was the year 1967, and I was in Class 8 when my house master, 
the late Mr. Sharif Ahmed, encouraged me to participate in an 
elocution competition. I was overjoyed to receive this opportunity 
and immediately began searching for good material in our school 
library. 

After some browsing, I found a hilarious article about human 
snoring. Its humour and relatability seemed perfect for the 
occasion. I prepared thoroughly, and my Hindi teacher, the late 
Mr. Dixit, kindly guided me on important details-especially voice 

modulation and the emphasis on certain words. 

When the big day arrived, my heart raced as my name was 
announced. I walked onto the stage and began delivering my 
speech. To my delight, the audience responded with hearty 
laughter and generous rounds of applause several times during 
my performance. Their reaction filled me with happiness and pride. 

After the competition, I excitedly asked my friends, “Was my article 
that good?” They smiled and replied, “The article was fine-but we 
were more impressed by your shaking legs!

Vimal Jhajharia (ex-Scindian, 1971)

A lasting memory from my years at The Scindia School (1962–70) 
is the extraordinary dedication of our Junior School Headmistress, 
Mrs. Lakdawala. At a time when boarding schools rarely offered 
extra classes, she broke convention by personally tutoring me in 
Mathematics every Sunday for nearly a year. Her blend of stern 
discipline and genuine care not only strengthened my ability but 
also instilled deep confidence. Mrs. Lakdawala truly embodied the 
spirit of Scindia-nurturing excellence in academics, discipline, and 
character. Her legacy endures as a reminder that true education 
lies in unlocking the potential within every child.

Mr Rajan Sejpal (ex-Mahadji, 1972)

This incident is from the mid 70’s, when I was in Class VIII, 
and my sisters were studying in SKV. We were allowed to visit 
the girls’ school to celebrate this joyous occasion. On reaching 
SKV, our group of boys observed that the girls present there, far 
outnumbered us, the reason for which would soon unfold.

No sooner had my own sisters tied the Rakhi on my wrist, than at 
least twenty more girls from their class followed suit, enthusiastically 
tying Rakhis on both my wrists, up to the elbows!

The Moment That Stayed-  

Echoes from the Fort
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This is something I fondly recall on each Rakshabandhan day, from 
my years in Scindia.

Sandeep Agarwal (ex-Shivaji, 1980) 

I remember one afternoon, during project preparations for Founder’s 
Day, I encountered both my teachers Mr Tandon (Biology) and Mr 
Kapoor (Physics) on either ends of the corridor stopping me and 
literally pulling me towards each other and asking to complete their 
projects first. Their arguments went on in loud voices for several 
minutes, until I had a smile on my face as I loved both of them for 
their enthusiasm, involvement in their projects and encouragement.  
Seeing me smile, both of them broke into laughter.  I worked extra 
hours to complete both projects in time. Most importantly I felt 
wanted and appreciated with a sense of accomplishment.

Dr Manosh Phookan (Ex – Jeevaji, 1977)

If I had to choose one unforgettable experience, it would be the 
release of the inaugural edition of Qila Quotes on Founder’s Day, 
2008.

Perhaps this memory stands out so vividly because, at the 
time, I was driven purely by a sense of purpose, working with 
sincerity, just as the Gita teaches: “Karmanyevadhikaraste, Ma 
phaleshukadachana” do your karma without attachment to the 
results. I had no idea that something I poured my passion and 
intent into would go on to shape me so profoundly, both personally 
and professionally.

My journey with publications had begun at Scindia, and within just 
a year, I found myself entrusted with the responsibility of launching 
what was to be a quarterly newsletter. Qila Quotes (a name we 
effortfully arrived at) had to be ready for release on the 111th 
Founder’s Day i.e. 21stOctober 2008. I still remember the emotional 
whirlwind I went through: feeling overwhelmed, stretched too thin, 
even a bit self-pitying. At times, it felt like I was unfairly burdened. 
But through it all, it was Mr. Tewari’s unwavering trust in me that 
kept me going.

And then there was the mischievous, high-energy editorial team-a 
group of student editors more motivated by the promise of a post-
release treat at Kwality than by deadlines. We toiled away on 
content, poured over photos, and managed the coordination with 
the designers in New Delhi. As a complete novice, I often feared we 
wouldn’t meet the deadline. So, when the hard copy finally arrived 
on the morning of the 21st, I don’t really remember feeling elated-I 
was simply relieved. There was no way I could have imagined that 
QQ and by default I had got stamped into history.

But something beautiful was quietly unfolding. Mr. Tewari 
acknowledged our efforts during the Founder’s Day special 
assembly, offering heartfelt congratulations to the entire team. That 
moment of recognition, simple yet profound, still glows warmly in 

my memory. I vividly recall walking around with my student editors, 
distributing copies, watching people’s reactions, and trying to read 
their thoughts in their expressions.

When you are in Scindia you acquire the zeal to leave an impact 
which outlasts you and it is through Qila Quotes that this opportunity 
came my way. That experience gave me a confidence I carry 
with me to this day. Even after leaving Scindia, publications have 
remained a central part of my journey in every school I’ve been 
part of. And it all began with this first big leap, wrapped in sincerity, 
trust, and the quiet magic of believing in something greater than the 
outcome. Perhaps this is why it remains my most abiding memory.

Ms. Puja Pant
Vice Principal Ecole Globale International Girls School
Founder Editor – Qila Quotes

The postbox near Jayaji house was very liberal - a true guardian!

In junior school, when our letters were checked before posting, this 
was our only way to send our real and heartfelt feelings to our 
parents.

We would sneak out during the Saturday movies and quickly drop 
our letters into this box. What a relief it was to let them go!

And on that walk back to the assembly hall, for a brief moment, 
I would feel light and free of all tensions, imagining the joy my 
mother would feel when the letter reached her.

Aditya Sahu (ex- Jeevaji)

Puja with the QQ Team
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