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FROM THE PrinciPal’s 
DESK
Dear Scindians, Parents, Alumni, and Friends,

With the campus once again echoing with the 
laughter, enthusiasm, and boundless energy 
of our students, we begin a new academic 
term filled with renewed purpose and fresh 
possibilities. The summer break offered 
opportunities for reflection, exploration, and 
growth, and it is heartening to welcome our 
students back to the Fort as they embark on 
another exciting chapter of their Scindia journey.

As we settle into the rhythm of school life, 
this edition of Qila Quotes captures the many 
milestones that have enriched our community 
over the past few months. From academic 
excellence and co-curricular achievements to 
international exchange programmes, adventure 
expeditions, sustainability initiatives, and 
outstanding sporting successes, our students 
have continued to exemplify the values of courage, curiosity, leadership, and service.

This period has also been one of exceptional recognition for the School. Being honoured as the Visionary & Trusted School of 
the Year 2026 and retaining the No. 1 position in the World Institutional Rankings by the RI Green School Rankings for the 
second consecutive year reaffirm our commitment to providing an education that balances academic excellence with environmental 
responsibility, innovation, and character development. These achievements are a testament to the collective efforts of our students, 
faculty, staff, parents, alumni, and well-wishers.

I am especially delighted to welcome the newest members of the Scindia family. I hope they embrace every opportunity the School 
offers, build lifelong friendships, and contribute meaningfully to our vibrant community. To our returning students, I encourage you 
to approach the year with renewed determination, intellectual curiosity, and a willingness to challenge yourselves beyond your 
comfort zones.

Our alumni continue to inspire us with their remarkable accomplishments and enduring connection with their alma mater. Their 
journeys remind us that the true measure of a Scindian lies not only in professional success but also in integrity, leadership, and 
service to society.

As you read through this issue of Qila Quotes, I hope you take pride in the many stories that reflect the vibrancy of our School 
and the spirit that continues to define The Scindia School. My sincere appreciation goes to everyone who has contributed to these 
achievements and to the editorial team for thoughtfully documenting them.

May the months ahead be filled with meaningful learning, lasting friendships, and continued excellence.

Ajay Singh 
Principal, The Scindia School
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VO
LU

M
E 

55

Sambhav Campaign



4 VO
LU

M
E 

56

Qila Quotes 

Achievements

The Scindia School has been conferred with the prestigious 
India Elite Education & Institutional Excellence Award 2026 and 
recognised as the “Visionary & Trusted School of the Year 2026” 
under the category of Quality Education, Excellent Administration 
& Infrastructure. The School was also awarded for Excellence in 
Educational Standards, Adaptability & Implementation. 

The Scindia School has been ranked No. 1 in the World Institutional 
Rankings by the RI Green School Rankingsfor the second 
consecutive year, recognising its leadership in K–12 sustainability 
through the Fort Biosphere and its commitment to conservation, 
waste management, clean energy, and environmental stewardship.

Principal Mr. Ajay Singh was conferred the “Best Principal of the 
Year 2026” by the Global Education and Training Institute. This 
recognition reflects his visionary leadership, and commitment to 
academic excellence.

The Sambhav Campaign in Gwalior concluded successfully on 28th 
March 2026, with students leading awareness drives, competitions, 
and outreach-impacting thousands, promoting sustainability, 
and inspiring citizens to adopt eco-friendly lifestyles and reduce   

Editorial
As the echoes of scorching summer fade and the Fort once again comes alive with 
the energy, laughter, and aspirations of its students, we are delighted to welcome 
you to a new edition of Qila Quotes. 
This issue chronicles some of the defining moments in the life of The Scindia School-
from prestigious institutional recognitions and outstanding student achievements 
to inspiring cultural performances, sporting triumphs, adventure expeditions, 
international exchange programmes, faculty development initiatives, and the 
continued accomplishments of our distinguished alumni. 
This edition also celebrates the timeless companionship of books. Woven through 
our design and content is a literary theme that pays tribute to the power of reading 
and the countless worlds that books open before us. Much like every good book, 
a school year is filled with stories of curiosity, perseverance, imagination, and 
transformation. We hope this theme reminds our readers that every Scindian, too, is 
writing a unique chapter in the continuing story of our institution.
As always, Qila Quotes is more than a record of events-it is a celebration of the 
people, experiences, and ideals that make The Scindia School what it is. We extend 
a warm welcome to our new students and faculty, greet our returning Scindians with 
renewed enthusiasm, and invite our alumni to journey through these pages and relive 
the moments that have shaped our vibrant community.

single-use plastic.

The Scindia School clinched their third consecutive title at the XXI 
H.H. Madhavrao Scindia Memorial Cricket Tournament, defeating 
Daly College by 9 wickets in a commanding final.

Co-Curricular

On 1st March 2026, students of the Hindi and English Dramatic 
Society participated in an immersive theatre workshop held in the 
Assembly Hall, conducted in two engaging sessions by Mr. Manoj 
Nair, a renowned actor, writer, director, and acting trainer with over 
35 years of experience in theatre.

On 2nd March 2026, Holika Dahan at SMOAT blended devotion and 
reflection with vibrant performances, music, poetry, and dance, 
celebrating togetherness, and the triumph of good over evil.

The Junior House English Elocution held on 20th March 2026 
witnessed young voices, aged 11 to 13, rising above their stage 
fears to deliver with confidence and flair. 

From orchestra melodies blending Western and Bollywood tunes to 
lively theatre, reflective storytelling, and joyous dancing, the Junior 
House Evening on 21st  March celebrated talent and hard work.



Annual English Play- Robin hood and his Merry Men

Sham-e-Ghazal



In General Quiz held on 22nd March, 2026, Dattaji House emerged 
as the winner, with Jankoji House finishing as the runners-up.

Eight senior houses presented their reports on 23rd March and 
honoured excellence with awards in Academics, Sports, and the 
prestigious Housemaster’s Cup.

On 24th of April, the Indian Army conducted an informative 
workshop on Operation Sindoor for the students in the Assembly 
Hall. The session aimed to educate students about the operation, 
which targeted terror camps in Pakistan-occupied Kashmir (PoK) 
following the April 2025 Pahalgam attack.

On 25th April 2026, the school organised awareness workshops on 
the POCSO (2012) Act and PoSH for its teachers, administrative 
staff, and non-teaching staff in the assembly hall. The resource 
person for the sessions was Mr. Manish Gupta of Buddhi World.

Annual English play Robin Hood and his Merry Men lit up the stage 
of OAT with wit, adventure, and energetic performances on the 
evening of 24th April 2026. From the noble outlaw and his loyal 
band to the scheming Sheriff, the graceful Maid Marian, and the 
comically cunning Prince John, every character was brought to life 
with flair and confidence by the young Scindians.

On 23rd April 2026, the school community gathered to reflect 
upon and celebrate the achievements of the junior houses for the 
academic year 2025–26. The annual house reports of all four junior 
houses were presented in the Assembly Hall.

Khaki took over SMOAT, and the audience was right there with it, 
drawn into a world of conflict, conscience, and emotion.The annual 
Hindi play "Vardiwale", presented by the Hindi Sahitya Sabha on 
23rd April, saw students aged 11–15 step into complex, layered 
roles with remarkable ease.

Ninety students along with four faculty members attended the Indie 
Moons Theater Festival in Bhopal on 26 March 2026. Adding to 
the grandeur, the school’s renowned Brass Band captivated the 
audience with a stirring performance.

The Inter House Manika Ghosh Memorial Art Competition held 
on 29th March 2026 witnessed enthusiastic participation from 117 
students across senior and junior houses. Students from classes 
6-10 displayed their artistic skills across a range of disciplines 
including Woodwork, Metalwork, Paper Mâché, Clay Modelling, 
Painting, and Applied Art.

Season 3 of The Scindia School-White Canvas India Young CEO 
Programme concluded on 9th April with a product launch featuring 
student-developed ventures. The products included Nirva, a paper-
based mineral water bottle by Aryan Bhagat; Zanora, a line of 
Chanderi stoles inspired by Northeast India by Vibhor Goel and 
Manvik Kapoor; and Scindian Crunch, a wholesome snack brand 
by Ekveer Dubey. 

The Assembly Hall hosted the Junior Inter-House Indian Classical 
Duet Singing and Western Band Competitions on 6th April, where 
students showcased their musical talent through classical and 

contemporary performances. Nimaji House secured first place in 
both events, with Kanerkhed House finishing second in the duet 
singing competition and Jankoji House placing second in the 
Western Band competition.

The 2nd edition of Sham-e-Ghazal on 3rd April offered an evening of 
timeless ghazals, with students performing classics by renowned 
artistes including Jagjit Singh, Pankaj Udhas, Farida Khanum, 
and Chandan Das.

New students began their Scindia journey with an orientation 
programme in Orchha, featuring interactive sessions, sports, 
creative activities, and a visit to Orchha Fort, fostering friendships, 
confidence, teamwork, and a smooth transition into school life.

A warm welcome was extended to the newly inducted faculty 
members at a special welcome dinner on 1st July, 2026, marking 
the beginning of their journey with The Scindia School.

In April 2026, seven Scindians participated in a student exchange 
at St. Mark's School, USA, attending classes, joining sports and 
co-curricular activities, experiencing residential life, and building 
cross-cultural understanding through meaningful interactions with 
peers.

In the month of May, ten students and a faculty member participated 
in a 13-day exchange programme at Collège Bellevue Assomption, 
Lyon, France, attending classes, living with host families, exploring 
French heritage, and sharing Indian culture through a collaborative 
Lippan Art workshop.

Sixteen students from Classes XI and XII, accompanied by two 
faculty members, participated in the Greenhouse Project in Spiti 
Valley, helping construct solar-passive mud greenhouses while 
supporting sustainable development and working closely with local 
communities.

A series of interactive workshops for Junior students focused on 
building students' decision-making, communication, and social 
awareness. Ms. Sagarika Pradhan conducted "The Power of 
Good Choices", encouraging students to make responsible 
decisions through discussions, videos, and activities. Ms. Sneha 
Bhagat also introduced students of Classes VI–VIII to the Trinity 
College London Communication Skills Programme, helping them 
understand its opportunities and make informed choices. Ms. 
Niharika Kulshresth led a Bullying Prevention Workshop for Junior 
Houses and new students, highlighting empathy, the importance of 
speaking up, and creating a safe and respectful school environment.

Sports and Adventure

In the month of June, two teachers and ten students acclimatized in 
Leh before cycling from Karu to Hemya and Chumathang, alongside 
a 14,500-foot trek, building endurance, discipline, teamwork, and 
confidence through Ladakh's demanding terrain and conditions.

Students from The Scindia School and Modern School, Barakhamba 
Road, under the leadership of Ms. Raksha Siriah completed the 
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Ladakh Service Project

H.E. Kimmo Lähdevirta, Ambassador of Finland
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Ladakh Service Project 2026 at Lamdon Model School, Sumoor, 
constructing a UKG classroom before undertaking a trek to Wari 
La Pass (17,500 ft).

Four students completed NIM 14-day adventure programme at 
NIM, Uttarkashi that combined endurance, skill, and exploration.

Six students spent six enriching days at the Astronomy and Hydro 
Rocketry Camp in Nainital, engaging in astronomy, hydro rocketry, 
trekking, survival challenges, and cultural activities.

A group of 16 students, accompanied by two faculty members, 
participated in the Greenhouse Project in Spiti Valley, helping 
construct solar-passive mud greenhouses for local communities. 
The initiative promoted food security while giving students valuable 
lessons in sustainability.

Visits

On 25th March, the school had the privilege of welcoming H.E. 
Rasmus Abildgaard Kristensen, Ambassador of Denmark to India, 
who engaged with students on leadership, the Danish education 
system, evolving geopolitical dynamics, and the importance of 
diplomacy.

On 15th May, the school welcomed H.E. Omar Castañeda Solares 
for an insightful interaction with Principal Mr. Ajay Singh. The visit 
highlighted shared educational and cultural values while exploring 
opportunities for India-Guatemala collaboration through exchange 
programmes, collaborative learning, and global engagement.

The school hosted H.E. Kimmo Lähdevirta, Ambassador of 
Finland, who had an engaging interaction with students. The 

session provided insights into Finland’s education system, 
cultural heritage, technological advancements, diplomacy, and 
international relations. A highlight of the visit was the reflection on 
the historic visit of the Finnish Ambassador to Gwalior and The 
Scindia School in 1937.

Faculty Development

Mr. Manoj Mishra and Ms. Sangeeta Jain participated in the ECIS 
Middle Leader Programme 4.0 at Jio Institute, Navi Mumbai from 22 
to 26 June, strengthening their expertise in instructional leadership, 
team management, communication, and school improvement 
through collaborative learning.

On 4th April, The Scindia School hosted a series of mental health 
workshops led by Ms. Salony Priya. While students engaged in 
practical sessions addressing stress, self-doubt, and memory 
techniques, the teacher workshop offered deeper insights into 
evolving adolescent behavior.

The school hosted a dynamic one-day workshop on Innovative 
Teaching, organized by the Sahodaya Committee, Gwalior, 
bringing together 100 educators from over 35 schools under the 
guidance of Mr. Ajay Singh, Principal of The Scindia School and 
President of the Sahodaya Committee, Gwalior.

Head of Department, Music, Mr. Yogesh Sharma, alongside 
alumnus Lakshya Sharma (Ex-Jayappa, 2025), presented a 
captivating tabla jugal bandi at Swar Tal Parikrama 2026, Gwalior 
on 14th March.



Old Boys’ News

In a thoughtful initiative, members of Central SOBA, along with faculty 
representatives, visited the Government School at Sonsa village on 
26th April and donated 25 double-seating desks for two classrooms. 
Coordinated by Mr. Jitendra Jawale, the gesture reflected the 
enduring Scindian spirit of service, support, and commitment to 
society.
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Mayank Choudhary (ex-Shivaji, 2023), led the Passing Out Parade 
of the 150th NDA Course as the Academy Cadet Captain. During 
his years at The Scindia School, Mayank exemplified excellence 
in every sphere of school life - as Basketball Captain, Band Major, 
recipient of the prestigious Jeevajirao Scindia Medal, winner of the 
Cariappa Shield, Cross Country Champion, and a remarkable all-
rounder. Congratulations, Mayank. We are proud of you.

Shivgeet Singh Hooda (ex–Jayaji, 2005) has accomplished a 
remarkable feat by setting a new national record for the fastest 
solo motorcycle expedition from Srinagar to Kanyakumari (K2K), 
traversing the entire length of India. Covering an impressive distance 
of 3,696.7 kilometres in just 54 hours and 44 minutes.

Scindians meet in Nagpur on 1 April 2026

Shantanu Kulshreshth

G.D.Agrawal

Shivgeet Singh Hooda

Mayank Choudhary- Leading with Honour

It was a proud and emotional moment 
for Mr. G D Agrawal (ex-Ravindra/
Jyotiba,1988) to receive the memento 
presented to the Hon’ble Prime Minister 
of India on the occasion of the 125th 
Founders’ Day celebrations of The Scindia 
School, his alma mater. He acquired it 
through the Prime Minister’s Memento 
Auction, with proceeds supporting the 
Namami Gange Programme.

 Central SOBA and Faculty Members in Sonsa Village

Shantanu Kulshreshth 
(ex- Jayaji, 2016), a social 
researcher specialising 
in youth, work, and 
inequality in India and 
the Global South, has 
completed his PhD in 
Human Geography from 
University of Melbourne. 
With publications in leading 

journals and contributions to organisations such as United Nations 
Development Programme and Centre for Policy Research, his 
work bridges academia, policy, and public engagement to address 
structural inequalities and youth experiences.
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On 14 July, Mr. Sandeep Agarwal (Ex-Shivaji, 1980), a renowned 
acupressure specialist, conducted an interactive posture correction 
workshop, demonstrating yogic postures to promote spinal health 
and inspiring students to adopt healthier daily habits through practical 
guidance.

Mr. Banjul Badil's (ex- Jayaji, 1988) newly released book, The 
Mindful Mirror: Reflections of Me, explores the timeless questions 
of identity and purpose, emphasising self-understanding as the 
foundation for meaningful relationships, harmonious coexistence, 
and a purposeful life. It is the first in a four-book series.

Mr. Sandeep Agarwal (Ex-Shivaji, 1980)

Vidit Gupta (ex- Jeevaji, 2023) secured admission to the London 
School of Economics for his Master’s in Politics and Communication 
after completing his undergraduate studies at University College 
London.

Vidit Gupta (ex- Jeevaji, 2023)

Dr. Sanjay Kolte (ex-Madhav, 1983)

Congratulations to Dr. Sanjay 
Kolte (ex-Madhav, 1983) 
on being elected Secretary 
General of the Asian Society 
of Transplantation (AST). 
Wishing him success 
as he leads initiatives 
that will advance organ 
transplantation, research, 
and ethical medical practice 
across Asia.

Dr. Sanjay Arora (ex-Madhav, 1980)

Dr. Sanjay Arora (ex-Madhav, 
1980) has been recognised 
among the Top 100 Indian 
Marketing Voices 2026 
by Indian Startup Times, 
acknowledging his outstanding 
contributions and influence 
in marketing, branding, and 
communications.

Dr. Atulya Misra (Ex-
Mahadji, 1983) has been 
sworn in as the Information 
Commissioner of Tamil 
Nadu by the Honourable 
Governor. His appointment 
reflects a distinguished 
career in public service.

Dr. Atulya Mishra (ex-Mahadji, 1983)



,

Students’ AchievementS
Sayush Agarwal (Class XII) was recognised by the JIVAM 
Foundation for his outstanding contribution to the Impact 
Fellowship. Through his dedication and initiative, he raised Rs. 
28,000 to support the education of children in rural Haryana, 
earning a Letter of Appreciation for hisefforts.

Himaksh Sharma of Class 10, Madhav House, completed the 
5 km “Walk Against Drugs” Walkathon 2026, an initiative by the 
Government of Jammu & Kashmir aimed at raising awareness 
against drug abuse.

Congratulations to Viaan Gupta (Class VII, Kanerkhed House) 
for winning the silver medal and securing second place in the 
Under-13 Rapid Chess 960 Challenge at the La Veeraz Chess 
Tournament 2026.

Yashbardhan Singh Chauhan of the outgoing Batch of Class XII, 
was appointed Captain of the India Men’s U-19 Team for the tour 
of Sri Lanka.

During summer break, Sarthak Agrawal of Jayaji House launched 
a small cloud kitchen- Fresh & Vibrant Bites. Through careful 
planning, and hard work, he transformed a simple idea into a 
successful venture.

Vihan Bagla (Class IX) successfully conquered the Rupin Pass 
Summit (15,279 ft), one of the Himalayas’ most challenging 
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high-altitude treks. His remarkable feat showcased exceptional 
endurance, courage, resilience, and the true spirit of perseverance.

Aditya Sharma (Class XI, Shivaji House) delivered an impressive 
performance at the 54th Open MP State Swimming Championship, 
Rewa 2026, winning two bronze medals in the Under-16 category—
one in the 4×200m Freestyle Relay and another in the 4×100m 
Medley Relay.

Akshaj Agrawal (Class X, Jayaji House) 
successfully completed the 35 km Palk Strait 
relay swim from Thalaimannar to Dhanushkodi 
with Team Pride of India A. Battling strong 
tides and headwinds, the team completed the 
challenging open-water expedition in 12 hours 
and 1 minute.

Chirag Raj Goel from grade IX & Rahat Panwar from grade VII 
were chosen from nearly 4,00,000 students, across 26 cities and 
1000 plus schools for the HP Smart Champs TV quiz show. Their 
team the “Brainstorm Brigade” won their way into the finale along 
with seven other teams.

Abhijay Pratap Singh delivered a match-winning bowling 
performance in the semifinal of the HH Maharaja Madhavrao 
Scindia Memorial Cricket Tournament, claiming 5 wickets for just   
9 runs in 2.4 overs against YPS, Mohali. His outstanding spell 
proved decisive as The Scindia School registered a seven-wicket 
victory to advance to the final.

Kapish Bansal of class 7 got his first book published by Notion 
Press. Packed with mystery, clues, and a team of young detectives, 
the story follows George Stanson and his friends as they crack a 
thrilling case.

Korounganba Rajkumar's research paper, "Integrative 
Bioinformatics Analysis of Dysregulated Pathways in Neuroblastoma 
to Identify Repurposable FDA-Approved Drug Candidates," has 
been published in the International Journal for Multidisciplinary 
Research (IJFMR). His study identifies Eflornithine (DFMO) as a 
promising repurposable therapy for high-risk neuroblastoma.

Divit Gangwal secured 3rd position in the Under-14 category at 
the Shakti Grandeur 9.0 – International Open FIDE Rating Chess 
Tournament 2026.

Yashbardhan Singh Chauhan

Vihan Bagla



		

Qila Quotes 12 VO
LU

M
E 

56

Reading The Adventures of Tom Sawyer

Reading The Adventures of Tom Sawyer felt less like going through a story and more like reliving 
a childhood I didn’t fully realize I had. Tom’s mischievous spirit, his clever tricks, and his constant 
search for adventure took me back to simpler days-when imagination was enough to turn an 
ordinary afternoon into something magical. There’s a certain warmth in how he bends rules, not 
out of rebellion, but out of curiosity and a desire to feel alive.

What stayed with me most was how the book quietly celebrates freedom-the kind we often lose as 
we grow older. It reminded me of carefree evenings, small acts of defiance, and the joy of doing 
things just because they felt exciting. At the same time, Tom’s journey reflects growth-how even 
the most playful hearts eventually learn responsibility, courage, and empathy.

The nostalgia hits subtly but deeply. It made me pause and think about my own childhood 
moments-the laughter, the risks, the friendships. In a way, the book didn’t just tell Tom’s story; it 
helped me reconnect with a younger version of myself, one that still lingers somewhere within me.

Aniket Agarwal
(ex-Jayappa, 2018)

The Lone Warrior

She tries so hard
To survive,
To stay happy,
To FIT IN
She feels like a fish out of water,
Out of her safe place
New and vulnerable to this world
Every day, she walks in with a smile on her face
Hiding away the fear, the terror of
Becoming an outcast
She fights every day,
With world,
With herself
They treat her like a taboo,
Would talking to her make them
A less of a man?
She has no support,
No hand on her back,
Which says ‘I am here, for you’
World hates her voice,
But she loves to talk.
She would go to any limits
To make herself feel loved,
Cared for,
WANTED.
In a battlefield of enemies,
She is the lone warrior,
Fighting for mere existence.

Chhavi Chawla
Class XII

Hanging On

As I was growing up, I asked my dad,
"What should I do?"
He said for me to find my niche and feel accomplished
As I was leaving home to find a place to go.
I didn't need to be famous,
But I should be generous.
I must not be pompous and unapproachable,
But I should be personable and amicable.
He knew that I wanted to be a doctor.
He told me to remember
That I would be paid because someone's child was sick,
So I needed to be grateful, gracious, and meek.
He wanted me to learn literature and the humanities
So I wouldn't be a bore at family gatherings and parties.
He said that if I were to become a surgeon, and if that was my calling,
I must learn to care and be giving,
Because to care for someone, I must be caring!
He said to be introspective, as Vanaprastha would be arriving,
And that it would be a time for renunciation and relinquishing,
A sannyasin, free from greed and possessiveness.
Tagore said,
"I spend and scatter;
Prudence and comfort bid me adieu in despair."
Such a man I met in the Himalayan mountains:
A professor from the University of Chicago, wearing saffron robes.
He lived a life far away from glitter, glory, and prosperity.
He believed that "clouds didn't bring him rain and storm."
He saw the sun reflecting colours and making their underbellies warm.
We must reach a time in life when we no longer hang on.
The joy of giving, rather than possessing, must be imbibed early on!

Timir Banerjee (ex-Jayaji, 1959)
Louisville, Kentucky

REFLECTIONS
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yksd&dFkk % orZeku fLFkfr

ukuh rqe pyh tkvksxh rks gesa dgkuh dkSu lquk,xk & ,d 
NksVs ls cPps dh ;g O;Fkk gSA

ukuh dgrh gS & rqEgkjh ek¡ lquk,xh csVk !

ugha] ek¡ dks fdLls ugha vkrs & cPpk cksykA

cPps dh ;g ckr ,d lhek rd mfpr gh gSA fdLls dgkfu;ksa 

dk ,d nkSj viuh lekfIr dh vksj gSA nknh&ukuh dh 

dgkfu;ksa dh ,d dM+h dgha ls VwVrh ut+j vk jgh gS ,sls 

esa cPps dk mijksä dFku ,d furkUr O;ogkj dh ckr gSA

;g dgkfu;k¡ ges'kk ls ifjokj dks tksM+us dk dke djrh 

vkbZ gSa & dgkuh ds dF; ds Lrj ij Hkh o okpu ds Lrj ij 

HkhA ifjokj esa nknk&nknh&ukuh dk fnu cPpksa dks dgkfu;k¡ 

lqukus ;k vPNh ckrsa fl[kkus esa gh dVus dk laLdkj pyk 

vk jgk gSA ekrk firk cPpksa dh vksj ls fuf'par jgrs gSa rFkk 

ifjokj esa ,d larqyu cuk jgrk gSA bu fdLlksa ls ifjokj 

esa cM+ksa vkSj cPpksa ds chp vkilh laca/kksa esa çxk<+rk vkrh 

gSA cPpksa ls vPNs laca/k ds dkj.k O;kogkfjd :i ls muds 

ekrk&firk vius ekrk firk ls vkSj Hkh [kqn dks tqM+s ikrs 

gSaA bl çdkj ;g ifjokj dks tksM+us dh ,d ,slh dM+h gS tks 

Li"V fn[kkbZ rks ugha nsrh ijarq vius vki esa iw.kZ fØ;k'khy 

jgrh gSA

yksd dFkk,¡] yksd thou esa laLdkj fodflr djrs gSa 

ftlls laLd`fr dh tM+sa etcwr gksrh gSaA yksd dFkkvksa 

ds ik= euksjatu dh eatw"kk gh gSaA buesa dFkkvksa ds ik= 

euksjatu Hkh djrs gSa o O;aX; Hkh] Mjkrs Hkh gSa rks Lusg Hkh 

nsrs gSaA nknh&ukuh dh dgkfu;k¡ gekjh laLd`fr dh tM+sa gSaA 

;fn ;s lw[ksaxh rks gekjh laLd`fr Hkh dkB dk ,d <k¡pk ek= 

jg tk,xh] fQj mls dkVdj dqN cukvks ;k mls tyk nksA 

,slh fLFkfr vkuk fdlh Hkh laLd`fr ds fy, yTtk vkSj 

nq%[k dh ckr gSA ifjokj ds Lo:i ds dkj.k yksd dFkkvksa 

ds vfLrRo dk tks ç'u mBrk gS og cM+k nq[kn gSA

^^eqgYys dh lc ls fu'kkuh iqjkuh] oks cqf<+;k ftls cPps dgrs Fks ukuh]

oks ukuh dh ckrksa esa ifj;ksa dk Msjk] oks psgjs dh >qfjZ;ksa is lfn;ksa dk Qsjk]

Hkqyk, ugha Hkwy ldrk gS dksbZ] oks NksVh lh jkrsa oks yEch dgkuhA**

cPpksa ds Åij fdlh Hkh çHkko dks Mkyus ds fy, yksd&dFkk,¡ 
,d vPNk ek/;e gSa bls cPps cgqr rsth ls xzg.k djrs gSaA 
,sls esa yksd dFkk,¡ viuk vPNk çHkko NksM+rh gSa ij bl 
dk;Z esa ,d dq'ky dFkkokpd dk Hkh vko';d gS fd og 
dFkk dk lgt Hkko ls okpu djsaA

lapkj ds lk/kuksa ds fodkl us yksd dFkkvksa dh jksekapdrk] 
ikjykSfddrk vkfn dks xgjk vk?kkr fn;k gSA dFkkvksa ds 
nwjn'kZuhdj.k esa Hkh mldh cgqr lh lgtrk u"V gks tkrh 
gS blfy, vko';d gS fd dFkk ds ewyHkko dks le>rs gq, 
mls fyfic¼ dj fy;k tk;A

yksd dFkkvksa esa uSfrdrk ds cks/k ij Hkh dkQh dqN rF; 
jgrk gSA lkr ckSuksa dh dgkuh gks ;k jktk jkuh dh dgkuh] 
lkr leqæ ikj jgus okys jk{kl dh dgkuh gks ;k yky ijh 
dh dgkuh] lQsn gkFkh dh dgkuh gks ;k vU; dksbZ dgkuh] 
lHkh esa çR;sd Lrj ij uSfrdrk dk cks/k cM+s lgt Hkko ls 
Hkjk gksrk gS ftls NksVk cPpk mrus gh lgt Hkko ls xzg.k 
djrk gSA cPps ds efLr"d esa tc ckr cSB tkrh gS rks og 
mlds vuqlkj gh pyrk gS] blls lekt :ih Hkou ds 
çR;sd bZV dh etcwrh ds dkj.k ;g Hkou vR;ar etcwr 
vkSj nh?kZ dkyhu gksrk gSA

fo'o dh leLr yksd dFkkvksa dk mís'; ,d gh gksrk gSA 
tc fd ,d ns'k esa tSls Hkkjr esa fofHkUu yksd dFkkvksa dh 
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'kSyh yxHkx ,d gh gS] cgqr ls {ks=ksa ds dFkkvksa ds dF; esa 
Hkh lekurk gS og fot; uxj ds rsukyhjke gksa ;k fefFkyk 
ds xksuw >k] caxky ds xksiky HkkaM gksa ;k eqxy njckj ds 
chjcy ;k blh çdkj ds vU; HkhA bu lc dh dFkkvksa dk 
v/;;u djus ij ,d [kkl rjg dh lekurk dk vkHkkl 
gksrk gS vkSj bl Lrj ij ;s yksd dFkk,¡ gekjs ns'k dks Hkh 
tksM+rh gS rc bls lqjf{kr djuk gekjk drZO; cu tkrk gSA
nknh] ukuh ds fdLls & dgkfu;k¡ ekSf[kd ijaijk ls pys vk 
jgs gSa ;g ekSf[kd ijaijk vc Hkax gks jgh gS D;ksafd bl vFkZ 
fu;af=r lekt esa yksxksa ds ikl fdLls dgkfu;ksa ds fy, 
le; cgqr de gS] ;fn os bls lqurs Hkh gSa rks nwljs dku 
ls fudky nsrs gSaA budh ;gh fu;fr cu xbZ gSA vc bUgsa 
fyfic¼ djus dk le; vk x;k gSA ,d Lrj ij vkdj 
fçaVsM ekSf[kd ijaijk fyfic¼ gksrh gS tSlk fd osnksa vkSj 
mifu"knksa dk gqvk bUgsa fyfic¼ djus dk jkLrk lkQ dj 
fn;k x;kA ekuo ds ijaijkxr ekSf[kd lkfgR; esa yksd 
dFkkvksa dk LFkku vR;ar lEekuuh; gSA yksd dFkkvksa ds 
mn~xe rFkk çlkj esa Hkkjr loksZifj jgk gSA ;g ik'pkR; 
v/;srkvksa us Hkh ekuk gSA yksd dFkkvksa ds v/;;u if'pe 
esa gh çkjaHk gqvkA vesfjdk] fQuyS.M] vk;jyS.M] fczVsu] 
ukosZ] MsuekdZ] teZuh o xzhl esa Hkh bl laca/k esa dkQh dk;Z 

gq, gSaA vc yksd dFkkvksa ds oxhZdj.k ,oa rqyukRed 
fo'ys"k.k ds fy, lkjs fo'o ds v/;srk viuk /;ku [khap 
jgs gSaA

bl çdkj 'krkfCn;ksa ls gh yksd dFkkvksa dk laxzg o 
çdk'ku gks jgk gSA ;g lkfgR; ds :i esa egRoiw.kZ gS 
D;ksafd mlesa ekuo efLr"d dh jpukRed vfHkO;fä 
ds ,d fof'k"V Lo:i dh >yd gesa feyrh gSA 
euksjatu ds lk/ku ds :i esa Hkh mudk LFkku cgqr 
Å¡pk gSA ys[ku&iBu gh ugha lektksa esa laLd`frdj.k 
rFkk lkekthdj.k ds ek/;e ds :i esa gh vuqdj.kh; 
gS D;ksafd buls lkekftd jhfr&uhfr] vkn'kZ rFkk thou 
ds ewY;ksa dh f'k{kk gh feyrh gSA bu lcls ijs muesa 
gesa ekuo efLr"d dh ewyHkwr ,drk ds n'kZu gksrs gSaA 
lH;rk ds cká rFkk vkoj.k ds uhps ekuo efLr"d dh 
fØ;kvksa dh ,d:irk rFkk lH;rk lalkj ds fofHkUu 
Hkkxksa esa çkIr çk;% ,d&lh yksd dFkkvksa }kjk Li"V gks 
tkrh gSA

Jh eukst feJk
foHkkxk/;{k] fganh&foHkkx



There are conversations that remain timeless, not merely because of the achievements 
they celebrate, but because of the values they carry forward. This interview with Mr. 
Anand Rao Pawar takes us back to a period when reflections on leadership, service, 
humility, and the spirit of Scindia were shared with remarkable honesty and warmth. 
Mr. Pawar served as IPS officer, head of the Rapid Action Force, and Director General 
of Police, Madhya Pradesh before retiring in 2008. He has won the prestigious 
Meritorious Services Medal and the President’s Medal for Distinguished Services.

QQ Team: You have received many prestigious awards, including 
the President’s Medal for Services and the Madhav Award from 
your alma mater. What do these honors mean to you personally 
and professionally?

Mr. Anand Rao Pawar: These awards are certainly important to 
me on a personal level, but I view them primarily as recognition 
of my efforts to give back to society. As a Scindian, I believe 
that receiving an elite education comes with a responsibility 
to contribute to society. This mindset motivated me to strive for 
excellence, and as a result, my achievements were recognized. 
If I had focused only on personal gain, I may not have performed 
as well. My motivation to serve society and give back what I have 
received played a key role in earning these awards. Millions of 
students in this country can only dream of the kind of education I 
had, and I consider it my duty to give back in whatever way I can.

QQ Team: Sir, would you advise present Scindians to view 

awards as materialistic achievements or as life-changing 
recognitions?

Mr. Pawar: Awards should be seen as a by-product of one’s 
dedication and effort, not as something to consciously strive for. If 
a student begins with the mindset of winning the Madhav Award or 
the President’s Medal, their performance may not be as remarkable. 
True success comes when you work with sincerity and dedication, 
without focusing on rewards. As the Bhagavad Gita teaches, one 
should focus on one’s duty rather than the results. If you dedicate 
yourself to your work with full concentration, the results will follow 
naturally. The best way to excel is to work for others rather than 
for personal gain. When you work for yourself, you become self-
conscious and prone to mistakes. However, when you work for 
others, you are likely to perform better and make fewer errors.

QQ Team: With your diverse interests in academics, arts, acting, 
and sports, how did The Scindia School help you develop and 
balance these talents?

Mr. Pawar: The Scindia School is exceptional in that it provides 
students with opportunities to pursue their interests, whatever they 
may be. Whether one is inclined toward history, art, science, or 
music, the school offers the necessary facilities and resources. 
Many other schools lack the infrastructure, space, staff, and 
resources to support such a broad spectrum of activities. The 
Scindia School, however, enables students to explore and excel in 
their chosen fields, making it a truly unique institution.

QQ Team: Can you share some memorable experiences from 
your time as a House Prefect and School Prefect?

Mr. Pawar: Holding positions of authority as a House Prefect 

In Conversation with
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and School Prefect was a learning experience. Initially, I felt the 
weight of the responsibility and, at times, exercised my authority 
a bit too firmly. However, I quickly realized that leadership is not 
about exerting power but about ensuring the well-being of others. 
Once, I reprimanded a student in a harsh tone, and he reacted 
immediately. That incident made me understand that he was just 
another student like me. Leadership should be about treating 
everyone with respect, empathy, and fairness rather than being 
overbearing. That lesson has stayed with me throughout my life.

QQ Team: How did being in Shivaji House influence your 
development at Scindia School?

Mr. Pawar: Shivaji House, named after the great Maratha warrior, 
constantly reminded us of his resilience and determination. We 
had a statue of Shivaji, gifted by my cousin Vijayan Jain Ganpate, 
who was also a student of Shivaji House. Every morning, seeing 
Shivaji’s equestrian figure filled us with inspiration. His life story 
taught us the importance of perseverance and standing up against 
injustice. Shivaji was not against any religion; he fought against 
injustice. His values and leadership inspired us daily and played a 
significant role in shaping our character.

QQ Team: Do you have any funny anecdotes from your time at 
The Scindia School?

Mr. Pawar: There is one incident that still makes me laugh. My 

batchmates and I needed some sports equipment—tennis balls, 
ping pong balls, etc. Near the pavilion, there was a store where we 
could get them, but they were not easily available. So, one night, 
a few of us decided to “raid” the store. Unfortunately, a box of ping 
pong balls accidentally opened, and the balls spilled down the 
stairs, creating a loud racket. Panicked, we ran away as fast as we 
could. The next morning, everyone was clueless about how it had 
happened, and we had a good laugh about it later.

QQ Team: What is your definition of success?

Mr. Pawar: Success should be measured by the number of lives 
you have positively impacted. It is not about how many followers 
you have, but about how many leaders you have created. A great 
leader does not simply gather admirers; they uplift others and help 
them grow. Success is about enriching lives—not just financially, 
but by helping others succeed in their own journeys. Every Scindian 
should think beyond personal achievements. Yes, one must earn 
a living, but one should also uplift those who are less fortunate. 
The greatness of a country depends on the well-being of all its 
citizens, not just a privileged few. Every child of this nation is a part 
of Bharat Mata, and for India to prosper, every citizen must have 
opportunities to grow. The Scindia School alumni should carry 
forward this mission and work for the betterment of society. Their 
education has equipped them well, and it is their duty to use it for 
the greater good.

With the Missile Man of India



17VO
LU

M
E 

56

Qila Quotes 

We were Madhavians and had been working hard to build a strong 
football team since returning from the summer holidays in July. We 
were fortunate to have four members of the school team in our 
House, including both wingers, a centre-forward, and the school 
football captain himself. The inter-House football tournament was 
about to begin, marking the culmination of the football season and 
heralding the arrival of cricket and hockey. Cricket, in particular, was 
something we all eagerly anticipated. Whenever India was playing, 
we gathered in little groups around Expo 70 radios and homemade 
crystal sets, straining to catch every word of the commentary. Those 
were exciting times.

This particular day was a Sunday-a day for waking up without haste, 
kauvamaroing, and generally taking life at a slower pace. There was 
no urgency about the morning, and that was part of its charm.

Breakfast, too, was a leisurely affair. The school had its own kitchens, 
and everything we ate was prepared there. Our dining hall stood just 
across the road, nestled between Mahadji and Jeevaji Houses on 
the ground floor. The summons to meals came from a bell fashioned 
from a length of railway track suspended from the branch of a tree 
outside the hall. The moment it rang, we wasted no time. We were 
bundles of energy and permanently hungry.

Breakfast usually began with dalia-a porridge made from cracked 
wheat. As I remember it, it was boiled until it became a thick, rather 
uninspiring sludge before being ladled into bowls arranged around 
tables seating six boys, accompanied by jugs of hot milk. Alongside 
it came toast with either a thin omelette, boiled eggs, or a fried egg 
in the non-vegetarian dining hall, while the vegetarian section served 
poha or batata patties. By the time we reached the tables, everything 
had inevitably gone cold, but strangely enough none of us cared. It 
still tasted wonderful.

One Sunday in 1975

Breakfast, however, was never simply about eating. It was a social 
occasion, full of banter, bargaining, and the small rituals that made 
boarding school life so memorable.

Certain items acquired an almost mythical value. Chief among them 
was the jar of Kissan Mixed Fruit Jam placed optimistically in the 
centre of each table and supposedly intended for six ravenous boys. 
It never seemed nearly enough. Whenever a teacher happened 
to join us for breakfast-and the usual seniority and dadagiri were 
temporarily suspended-an active barter system sprang into life.

A slice of toast might be exchanged for an extra spoonful of jam. 
A boiled egg could fetch a generous helping of butter. Almost as 
prized as the jam was the fresh, unsalted white butter churned in the 
school kitchens. Rich and creamy, it too became valuable trading 
stock. Every boy had his own idea of what constituted a fair bargain.

I had learned early that it often paid to think ahead. Rather than 
consume these breakfast luxuries immediately, I would barter them 
for something I valued more later in the day. My preferred currency 
was the biscuits served during Nihari, our afternoon tea in the Houses. 
To me, an extra biscuit at four o'clock was worth considerably more 
than a spoonful of jam at breakfast.

The evening meal offered further opportunities for negotiation. 
Whenever dessert appeared-gulab jamun, jalebi, or barfi-the trading 
resumed with renewed enthusiasm. Boys who preferred one sweet 
over another happily struck bargains, and by the end of dinner some 
had managed to assemble enviable collections of their favourites.

Meal times, whether breakfast, lunch, or dinner, were about far more 
than food. They were occasions for conversation, laughter, and 
games. One favourite was a simple contest of country names.

"Japan," someone would begin."Nigeria," would come the reply. 
"America.

It was a rather warm day at the beginning of September, and we had begun to feel 
that we needed something more than the usual Sunday movie in the assembly hall 
to lift our spirits. We quietly let this sentiment be known in circles that had the ear of 
the important decision-makers in the House.

Library
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Round the table the game would continue until someone inevitably 
ran out of countries. The conversations wandered effortlessly from 
football to films, from teachers to rumours, and from school gossip to 
stories that grew more outrageous with each retelling. Looking back, 
I realise that these conversations were every bit as nourishing as the 
food itself. They forged friendships, sharpened our wit, and filled our 
days with the kind of uncomplicated happiness that only childhood 
seems able to provide.

Sunday breakfasts were especially enjoyable because we knew that, 
for the most part, the day belonged to us. There were, of course, 
the studious boys who spent their free hours buried in textbooks or 
finishing homework. My friends and I belonged firmly to the opposite 
camp. We could hardly wait to escape into the Fort, wandering 
wherever curiosity took us in search of jungle jalebi, imli, or anything 
remotely edible that nature was willing to provide.

If one of us had recently received a visit from a local guardian and 
was consequently flush with pocket money, there was an even 
greater treat in store. Behind what was then Ravindra House and 
the Middle House dining hall stood a tiny Coca-Cola stall-little more 
than a steel tub painted in Coca-Cola colours, filled with ice from a 
somewhat dubious source and stocked with bottles of the famous 
drink. To us, it was nothing short of paradise.

Before long, we had polished off everything placed before us, 
pushed back our chairs, and wandered back towards the House. 
Being Sunday, we were dressed in white shirts, white shorts, white 
socks, and polished black shoes. I never did understand the logic 
of dressing boys in white. No colour seemed more determined to 
advertise dirt, and boys, being boys, could transform spotless whites 
into a murky grey within the hour.

Soon enough, a small band of us gathered together, ready to spend 
another carefree Sunday exploring the Fort. There was always a 
destination in mind, even if it changed as the day unfolded. Someone 
would remember a particularly generous jungle jalebi bush; another 
would swear that the old imli tree near Ravindra House was laden 
with fruit. Before long we would set off to investigate. Whether we 
actually found anything edible was almost beside the point. The 
adventure lay in the searching, in scrambling over old walls, throwing 
stones into trees, and returning with scratched arms, dusty shoes, 
and stories to tell.

That morning we wandered first to the Shivaji Parapet, where we 
stood looking out over the city below, dreaming of freedom beyond 
the walls of the Fort. We clambered over the great bronze cannons 
scattered along the ramparts before making our way down a dusty 
track to Khamba Taal. The water was much higher than usual, 
swollen by the rains at the end of the monsoon. We took off our 
shoes and socks, sat on the edge of the taal, and dangled our feet in 
the cool water, splashing one another as we chatted about nothing 
in particular-school gossip, football, and, inevitably, teachers.

Eventually, we grew bored, squeezed our wet feet back into our 
socks and shoes, and headed for the nearest jungle jalebi bush. 
Its wicked thorns demanded respect, but they never deterred us. 

We managed to gather a fair number of the sweet, curling pods and 
happily munched on them as we wandered towards Teli ka Mandir, 
just beyond the athletics field.

Our route took us behind the row of teachers' houses and past 
Suraj Kund, another of the Fort's ancient taals. It was there that 
we immersed Ganesh idol every Ganesh Chaturthi before eagerly 
tucking into the atta-based prasad. For me, the prasad was always 
the best part of the celebration.

From there we climbed back to the main road near Urvai Ghati, 
then the principal motorable entrance to the Fort. Tourism was still 
minimal in those days, but being a Sunday there was never the less a 
surprising amount of traffic making its way up and down the hill.

We crossed the road and followed it towards Man Singh Palace, 
named after one of the Tomar kings who, we had been told, ruled the 
Fort some five centuries earlier. Just beyond the palace we sat on the 
sun-warmed parapet overlooking the old Gwalior Ghati gate and the 
ancient entrance to the Fort. The September sun was high overhead, 
and there seemed no better place in the world to be. We lingered 
there, talking idly and soaking up the warmth, reluctant to move but 
conscious that we still had plenty of time before Sunday lunch.

Eventually, our thoughts returned to the mission that had first 
inspired our expedition-the old imli tree near Ravindra House. We 
were convinced that a well-aimed stone would bring down enough 
tamarind to keep us happily sucking on its tart flesh as we clambered 
over the nearby Sahas Bahu Temples. With renewed enthusiasm we 
made our way back past the little Coca-Cola stall and towards the 
tree, already imagining the taste of fresh imli.

Our optimism, however, was misplaced.Not a single pod hung from 
its branches.

It never occurred to us that imli was simply not in season. Only years 
later did I learn that the unripened fruit appears between February 
and April. At the time, all we knew was that our grand plan had come 
to nothing. Disappointed but undeterred, we abandoned the tree and 
made our way to the Saas Bahu Temples instead, scrambling over 
their ancient stone walls, peering down towards Kherapati Colony.

It was almost 1 p.m., and it was time to start making our way back 
towards our House so that we wouldn't be seen as being late for lunch 
by a school or House prefect looking to enforce the unwritten rules. 
Reluctantly, we got up and walked down the road, coming up behind 
Mahadji House and beside Mr Agnihotri's house, onto the main road 
by 1.45 p.m., just in time for lunch. We were happy-not particularly 
clean anymore after all the clambering around, but happy.

We went into the dining hall when the ghanti rang, and sat patiently 
through Grace, falling upon the food like people who had been starved 
for months, and I guess that accounts for why we didn’t really taste 
the food in front of us until we were almost full and by then our minds 
were wandering towards what we were going to do in the afternoon.

Jai Atal
(ex-Madhav, 1977)



For years, I have said that books were my best friends. It has taken me much longer 
to realize that they also raised me.

That may sound strange, but very early in life, I came to feel that the adults around 
me could not always keep me safe. They could not answer my questions. So, I looked 
elsewhere for comfortand guidance. I found them in books.

Growing up as a student of Kendriya Vidyalaya, my access to 
books was limited to the school library. Buying books was simply 
not an option. Yet those shelves held extraordinary riches. Charles 
Dickens, Fyodor Dostoevsky, Thomas Hardy, Jane Austen, and 
Charlotte Brontë became my constant companions. They took me 
to worlds that felt safer and kinder. These writers, and a whole lot 
of them had begun shaping the person I would become.

Gradually, reading became more than a hobby-it became an 
obsession and a refuge. Once I opened a book, the outside world 
simply disappeared. The day would pass in oblivion, people around 
me faded and I would not put the book down voluntarily. My mother 
would often threaten, in frustration, that one day she would throw 
all my books into the fire if I did not learn to notice anything else 
around me. One incident from those days still makes me smile. 
We were living in Madras, now Chennai, and I was sitting outside 
reading a book of fairy tales. Beside me was another pile of books 
waiting their turn. I was so completely absorbed in the book that 
I failed to notice a cow wandering over and calmly beginning to 
eat the pile next to me. It was only when she stretched her neck 
towards the book in my hands and tried to pull it away that I looked 
up. Terrified, I clutched the book and ran. The cow meanwhile was 
regurgitating and ruminating the literary pieces. 

There was another part of reading that I always dreaded-the last 
few pages. As the story drew to a close, I would begin to feel a 
quiet sadness. Finishing a book meant saying goodbye to a friend. 
I knew that when I returned home from school or lay in bed that 
night, those characters would no longer be waiting for me. Their 
stories had ended. Long before I understood what grief really was, 
I think I experienced a small version of it every time I closed the 
cover of a beloved book.

Among all the books I read, three remained closest to my heart: 
Jane Eyre by Charlotte Brontë, Tess of the d'Urbervilles by Thomas 
Hardy, and Gone with the Wind by Margaret Mitchell. What drew 

me to them was that each placed a woman at the centre of the 
story.

My encounter with Gone with the Wind is one I still remember vividly. 
Before the summer holidays, we were allowed to borrow only two 
books from the Kendriya Vidyalaya library. Being a voracious and 
fast reader, I searched for the thickest book I could find so it would 
last through the vacation. That was how I stumbled upon Gone with 
the Wind. Ironically, despite its size, I finished it in just two days.

What remained with me, however, was not the speed with which I 
read but the women I met in those pages. I would not say I identified 
with them completely, but I admired and empathized with them 
deeply. I suffered alongside Tess as she endured one humiliation 
after another. I cried when she shaved off her brows. I understood 
Scarlett O'Hara's fierce determination to survive because she 
believed that "tomorrow is another day." And in Jane Eyre, despite 
all her poverty and loneliness, I found hope that integrity and self-
respect could eventually be rewarded.

I reread these novels many times over the years. But growing older 
has also meant reading them differently. Experience changes the 
reader.

Looking at these stories today through a feminist lens, I see how 
harshly and unjustly these women were treated, how much they 
suffered, and how often their lives were shaped by the choices of 
men and their circumstances, rather than their own.

Perhaps the greatest change has been in the way I read Jane 
Eyre. As a child, the character who horrified me was Bertha Mason, 
Rochester's wife. Today, she evokes my deepest sympathy. She 
appears to have been a woman suffering from mental illness, 
hidden away and stripped of her dignity by her husband. What once 
seemed like a frightening subplot now feels like a heartbreaking 
injustice. Equally, I find it difficult to understand why Jane waited 
for Rochester or why the novel ultimately rewards him. As a young 

The Books Stayed the Same.

I Didn't.
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reader, I accepted that ending without question. As an adult, I no 
longer do.

I also find myself questioning Tess of the d'Urbervilles in a way 
I never did before. Why is it that women like Tess, who suffer 
repeated indignities at the hands of men, are denied the possibility 
of a happy life? Why must they die? Today, I believe Tess deserved 
not tragedy but dignity, justice, and the chance to live fully. My 
younger self mourned her fate; my older self questions the world-
and the literature-that made such an ending seem inevitable.

There is another realization that comes with returning to the books 
of one's youth. As children, we often read without any reflections. 
We accept the author's voice as truth, swoon over the heroes 
without hesitation, and rarely question the values embedded in 
the story. With age, however, we bring our own experiences into 
every page. We notice the omissions as much as the words, the 
characters who were overlooked, and the assumptions that once 
seemed understood. I have come to understand that rereading is 
not merely an exercise in nostalgia; it is a conversation between 
the person I was and the person I have become. Each return to 
these novels reminds me that while literature preserves, readers 
continue to evolve. Our changing interpretations are not a rejection 
of the books we once loved.

Even Gone with the Wind, a novel I once devoured with complete 
fascination, reads differently now. While I continue to admire 

Scarlett O'Hara's resilience, I can no longer ignore the way Black 
people are portrayed in the novel. The romanticized depiction of 
the Old South and its treatment of Black characters stand in sharp 
contrast to my present-day belief in equality and human dignity.

That, perhaps, is the greatest gift literature has given me. The books 
themselves have not changed. Their words are the same. Their 
endings are the same. But every time I return to them, I discover 
that I am not the same reader who first opened their pages.

Those books once offered me refuge. Today, they offer me 
reflection. They no longer simply comfort me; they challenge me, 
and remind me that growing up is not only about aging in years 
but about learning to see the world-and the stories we cherish-with 
new eyes.

The books stayed the same.

I didn't.

Niharika Kulshresth
Head of Communications and School Advancement
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A fascinating species, the Reader survives not on food or water 
alone, but on a far rarer resource-words. Entire ecosystems have 
been built around sustaining it, though few truly understand its 
habits. Experts on the matter have deemed them to be arbitrary and 
erratic in nature. As one reputed expert says, "Frankly, it's a wonder 
that they've managed to survive, let alone thrive, for centuries." 

At dawn, the Reader awakens. There is no grace in this moment. 
Within seconds, its instincts take over. It reaches-blindly, desperately-
for the nearest source of text. A book, a forgotten receipt, the back of 
a package. Anything will do because, as the proverb goes, "Beggars 
can't be choosers."

During times of abundance, like the annual literary fest harvest, 
the Reader may gorge itself, consuming an entire novel in a single 
sitting. Scientists remain baffled by this phenomenon. How such 
a small creature can ingest hundreds of pages without pause is, 
frankly, disturbing and an affront to the laws of nature.

More commonly, however, the Reader must endure scarcity. Observe 
as it reluctantly unfolds a newspaper. Note the lack of enthusiasm. 
The half-hearted page turns. This is not feeding-this is survival.

By midday, deprivation begins to show. The Reader grows erratic. 
It rereads old emails. It studies shampoo bottles. It has, in extreme 
cases, been seen analysing the nutritional information on snack 
packets with alarming focus. Sometimes, in life-or-death situations, 
it has exhibited the disturbing habit of reading even advertisement 
pamphlets.

The Curious Case of 

the Reader

In the wild, the Reader can be found in its natural habitats: libraries, 
bookstores, and suspiciously quiet corners of busy rooms. Here, it 
becomes almost invisible. Hours may pass. Entire worlds are entered 
and exited. The Reader does not move, yet its mind wanders.

It must be noted-approaching a Reader in this state is highly 
dangerous, if not rude.

A simple, "What are you reading?" may trigger a response lasting 
anywhere between five minutes and three hours. There is no known 
way to interrupt this once it begins, and scientists have confirmed 
that there is a 100% chance the Reader will recommend the book 
they are feasting on in an attempt to indoctrinate you into joining 
their ranks.

As night falls, the Reader enters its most active phase. This is when 
it feeds properly. Page after page disappears as the feeding frenzy 
begins. Time itself seems to bend beneath the weight of the rustling 
pages. Sleep is ignored. Responsibilities are... acknowledged, 
mentally noted, and then quietly set aside until tomorrow.

And yet, despite its peculiar habits, the Reader performs a crucial 
role in the ecosystem. It carries stories, preserves ideas, connects 
distant worlds without ever leaving its chair, and has the ability to 
think beyond reality.

But here lies the most astonishing discovery of all.

For years, researchers believed they were the only ones chronicling 
and observing the Reader.

Until, quite suddenly... the Reader looked up.

And in that moment, it became clear-

This is not a documentary.

This is a mirror.

You are not watching the Reader.

You are the Reader.

And right now, it is feeding by watching itself.

Chirag Raj Goel
Class X

Today, we will be chronicling a day in the life of a particularly volatile and rapidly 
endangered creature, which has been defined by many as a living fossil: the Reader.
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I have been attracted to books ever 
since early childhood. As I can recall, it 
would have started with Enid Blyton’s 
Famous Fives, and then graduating to 
Billy Bunter, P.G. Wodehouse, Sydney 
Sheldon, Arthur Hailey, Charles 
Dickens, Arthur Conan Doyle’s 
detective series on Sherlock Holmes, 
and Alexander Dumas’ epic trilogy 
featuring the musketeer D’Artagnan 
and his friends, to name a few of my 

favourite ones. Devoid of any other distractions, it was an internal 
challenge for me to complete a book, or at least a major part of it, in 
one sitting, even if it meant staying awake for a large part of the night.

As for some light reading in the go, it would always be nice to cuddle 
up to the comics of Phantom, Mandrake, Archies, and some of the 
famous Hindi ones too, like Chacha Chowdhari, Chhotu Lambu, etc, 
apart from the series by Amar Chitra Katha, which have been an all-
time favourite, and I still can’t resist picking one up, if I see it today 
also.

There are many titles which I have read repeatedly over the years, 
and each time I read them, there is something new that I notice. It 
could be a thought, or a description, or even a new word that I could 
add to my vocabulary. One book that I have read multiple times, and 
can still read again, is Erich Segal’s Love Story. Some readers may 
recall its tagline, "Love means never having to say you’re sorry.” Hindi 
film buffs might have also seen the movie, Ankhiyon Ke Jharokhon 
Se, which was largely influenced by this book.

I have started some writing in the past few years, and a few of my 
friends do compliment me for my articles, so I continue penning them 
down. My thanks to Mr. Vishesh Sahai, ex-teacher of The Scindia 
School, for continuously hounding me for my first article, even though 
I vehemently protested that I did not possess the skill sets to do it. He 
perhaps realised that I would be able to do a decent job, due to my 
reading habit, inculcated very early. Today, I would agree with him 
on this point, and urge my younger friends to cultivate this interest, 
as it has many plus points.

Love Story

To list down its benefits would be too time-consuming, and each 
reader could come up with many more. I have found them to be 
a faithful companion in the best, and worst of times. They are not 
moody, and do not feel bad if you put them down to take a call, nor 
do they feel jealous of your other friends. You can start reading them 
over again and again, and they would patiently tell you their story 
repeatedly, without any trace of irritation. Or, you could keep them for 
years in a corner of the house, without any dusting or cleaning, and 
then even gift them away to someone. And, there would not even be 
a whimper of discontent in any of these cases. What more do you 
look for, in a friend?

I had an uncle who was extremely fond of reading, and I did spend 
a lot of quality time with him in my formative years. Hence, I would 
like to give a lot of credit to him for this passion of mine. He had the 
habit of reading voraciously, and when done with a book, he would 
gift it to someone who he thought, would relish it the most. A nice 
practice, I would say.

My most recent companion is the Holy Geeta with a commentary by 
Swami Chinmayananda. The original text is of course awesome, 
but it takes a Guru like Swami ji to bring out its true essence, along 
with the interpretations and examples, so that we may internalise 
its teachings, and follow them in our daily life. It is a book I would 
recommend to everyone, as it is the original treatise on the art of 
living with a positive mind and goodwill towards all of Lord’s creation. 
I would like to state here that I do not consider it to be a religious 
book, as I have seen the same teachings propagated by many other 
authors across the World. One example is Neale Donald Walsch’s 
Conversations with God, which shares profound spiritual similarities 
with the Geeta.

It’s thus been a beautiful love story for me with these lovely books. 
And, it’s surely not over yet. Hoping to stay with them happily ever 
after.

Happy reading!

Sandeep Agrawal
(ex-Shivaji, 1983) 

It was perhaps not love at first sight, but surely one which has outlasted many other loves that have come 
my way. Though the English language defines a book as a common noun, they are surely something 
much beyond being common, to the point of being really special, for a connoisseur at least. Another 
definition of a book, is that it is an inanimate object, which therefore lacks life, consciousness, and 
independent movement. In the physical sense, this may be considered true, but in my opinion, they are 
the most animate friend that one can have, as they have the capacity to express themselves in more 
forms than most other seemingly living objects.
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