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Editor 
 

  

Well, tell me, was that a pleasant thing to hear? 

 Positively, not. 

So does that not mean just one thing? Your 
mean that we are all born to become Mahatma Gandhis or Adolf Hitlers or any other personality who 
occupied a significant number of pages in our History textbooks for that matter! I simply want to 
make you all believe that YOU are indeed someone this world would be incomplete without.  

Nobody apart from you can do the things that you do. No,  NOT one in a million.  just 
one of a kind. Yes,  exclusive!  

WELCOME! 

-  

It seems like it was ju
already deeply ensconced in the school routine. Not a long time ago, I could be found 
hogging mouth-
Nepal every second day, and now...Here I am, typing out the Editorial for the first 
Ecolecho of the year. 

Well, another year has gone by. Yes, yet another Republic Day of our country was 
celebrated on the 26th. But o  

 Many of us have been questioning ourselves whether we had got the connotation of 

whether we are free or not, we unquestionably, are not. 

 But then again, that is my opinion. And because opinions on this topic have given rise to 
debates nation-wide and shown radical discrepancy, we can presume that it would blend 
perfectly well with the event of the month- Republic Day. 



The power of one individual is unfathomable. Unimaginable. Unthinkable, yet Irrefutable. 

Take a magnified look at yourself.  What do you mean to the people 
who love you? What have you done so far in your life?  How many lives 
have you touched? 

Now, do you realise your potential. Like Ralph Waldo Emerson stated, 

honorable, to be compassionate, to have it make some difference that 
 

I cannot be another Mahatma Gandhi or Adolf Hitler but I can, 
definitely, be Megha Rathi. The Megha Rathi (and maybe occupy a 
great deal of pages in the history books of tomorrow!)  

So go ahead, take chances. Do something out of the box, wear something out-of-fashion, make 
choices, make mistakes but learn from them. Believe in yourself, believe in your powers. Follow your 
dreams and shine brighter than the brightest star. Ultimately, just be you and make a difference. 

Megha Rathi  

 

 

   - John Wooden 
 

It seemed as though the weather was 
favouring us too much. After days of back 
breaking preparations, the girls were ready 
for the first Sports Day that was held on 
the 24th of November, 2012. The Chief 
Guest for the occasion was Mr. A. K. Das, 
Principal of the Asian School, Dehradun. 
The programme began with the March 
Past led by the smart military band and our 
friends on horseback. Mr. A. K. Das then 
declared the meet open. 
Following that were the Yoga and Judo 
displays by the girls under the able guidance of Mrs. Purnima Agrawal. Soon, one after the other, the 
sounds of the clapper board could be heard marking the running start of the numerous races for both 
the juniors as well as the seniors. It was as if the Sports field had come alive that day with the 



applause from the appreciating audience and 
screams of the girls from all sides, cheering 
their pals on the tracks.  
Then, it was the chance for the parents to try 
and excel where their wards already had! Can 
you imagine, the lucky Dixit family swept all 
the prizes away! 
 But there were more treats in store for the 

to see the teachers trying to catch their 
breaths after their race had ended! However, 

Distribution ceremony was! 
 
After the Closing March Past, the girls received 
their well-deserved medals and certificates and 
basked in the glow of their achievements.  The 
title of the Best Sports Person was awarded to 
Aman Sethi of grade VIII in the junior category 
and to Varnika Jaiswal of grade IX in the senior 
category. 
 The event concluded with the Vote Of Thanks 
presented by the Deputy Head Girl, Varnika.  

 



 



 

 

celebrated grandly on 25th November, 
2012.  
The chief guest for the day was the 
Honourable Governor of Uttarakhand, 
Dr. Aziz Qureshi. The famous actress, 
Himani Shivpuri, was the Guest of 
Honour.  
The evening began with the rendition of 
prayers by the school choir. As the Chief 
Guest, The Honourable, arrived, the National Anthem was played. The chief guests and other invitees 
were welcomed by the President of Asian Charitable Trust, Mr. Amarjeet Juneja, who in his speech 

spoke about how the school was first 
conceived and is now evolving into one of the 
leading institutions of the country.  
The Principal, Mrs. Brinda Ghosh, then 
presented the Annual Report, in which she 
elaborated the achievements of the School in 
the months since its inception in April, 2012. 
Her report clearly enunciated the vision and 
the ethos of the School.  
This was followed by the speech of the Guest 
of Honour, Mrs. Himani Shivpuri, who lauded 
the efforts of the students and staff for their 
various accomplishments.  
The Honourable Governor spoke on the 
merits of educating all in the country, 

especially the underprivileged sections of the society.   
The highlight of the programme was the English play, The Caucasian Chalk Circle, directed by Mr. Alok 
Ulfat and his team. The Caucasian Chalk 
Circle is a play by the German modernist 
playwright Bertolt Brecht. The play is a 
parable about a peasant girl who rescues a 
baby and becomes a better mother than its 
natural parents. 
Having started with our practices for the 
School play just one month before, redoing 
the scenes again and again to make it 
perfect, was a tough task. But how time flew 
was surprising! The practices were never 
about how sharp one is but about how 
individual you can be. These sessions not 



only made actors of us, but made us live a new kind of life which is why this date is carved in our 
hearts forever now. 
There were times when we would practise from morning to evening without any comforts like air 
conditioners or for that matter, even water. The intention was to make us realize the importance of 
life and how badly our country needs to look after the ones who are unable to afford basic amenities. 
Students who had stage fright or were shy or nervous, like me, were able to get rid of those feeling s 

experience. 
 

 

 

 



First Day Back 

After the long vacation of about fifty days, it was time to 
get back.  

The second I saw the façade of the school, I had a strange 
mixture of varied feelings in my heart. There was the 
sinking thought that the holidays were over and coming 
ahead were days of hard work and responsibility.  

 Strangely, there was this excitement bubbling up, too. 
The welcome-back-
more than enough to lighten the atmosphere. Happier 
feelings were evoked in me as I saw the familiar faces of my teachers and friends and recollected each 
and every cherished moment we had shared in the past. It was a warm feeling. 

Soon everyone was back to being their original selves- happy and cheerful with not a single girl home-
sick! edence over everything else.  
(Naturally! We were seeing each other after more than a month!). 

For reasons unknown, the first day back for me has become extremely close to my heart. It almost 
had a magical effect on me... It just reminded me of my first day at this school. I realized how close I 
am to my new family here. And how much I have grown! 

No matter how near or far we are from our parents, living at Ecole as a family and yet as an 
independent individual is just an out-of-the-universe experience. 
Great to be back!  

Trisha Malhotra  

 

Movie Outing 

are exciting. Sometimes they are inspiring.  

Our school took us on an outing on the 27th of January. We started off with the bus ride directly after 

given the 

dessert! 



We all had bright smiles on our faces as we moved to the movie hall after lunch. The best part of the 
movie for me was the interval because I could buy popcorn! The post interval scenes had all the girls 
trying to guess the suspense! But, alas! How we all failed!  THERE WAS NO SUSPENSE! Yawn!  

After the wonderful time we spent, we finally returned to the hostel. It was a great outing, not a great 
movie! 

Anusha Rathi   

Movie Review 

  

 

would be the locations of the shoots. Paradise, really! The film has been shot in some beautiful and 
exotic locations like Istanbul, Antalya and Cyprus. The film has a great amount of glamour, too.  

The action sequences performed by John and Saif were the real treat of the film. All through the 

did I lose interest. A standing ovation to the twists and turns which made the movie amazingly 
interesting. The script had been written skillfully, as well. The sound tracks, certainly, added a great 
deal of beauty to the movie.  

 

Needless to m -3!  

Aastha Soi 

 

 

  

The movie had hardly begun when I knew it should never have happened. It was a total bore! 

Regarding the performances, Ameesha Patel and Jacqueline looked like some time- pass actors. Anil 
Kapoor seemed  to be discovering newer depths and degrees of rock-bottom with  his over- the- top 
PJs while John Abraham, perhaps, has still not recovered from the Force dilemma and has given one of 



the worst ever performances in a negative role! I suppose the sole reason why this movie got 
whatever little rating it did was because of Saif and Deepika. 
The screenplay is so lousy and the twists so lame that 
was clearly animated, vulgar and childish! 
Maybe the selection of better actors would have credited the Movie better stars! If it were to be rated 
by me it would receive no more than half a star. 
I hope with all my heart and soul that Race-3 never happens. 
 
Gunisha Arora  
 

New Thrills at School!  

Introduction of Squash:  

The Squash World is a big part of my life. I feel that squash is a fantastic sport. It is one of the most 

Ecole has been the brilliant idea of our Director, Mr. Tarunjyot Singh and we play squash with him. 
The team comprises Varnika, Trisha, Vasundhra and I. We look forward to excelling in the sport.  

 
Sakshi Lakhotia   

 

 

 



Introduction of Basketball: 

"A basketball team is like the five fingers on your hand. If you can get them all together, you have a 
   - Mike Krzyzewski 

 
Recently, basketball training has been introduced in the Ecole campus. The senior girls of the school 
are participating enthusiastically and working hard to build up the stamina required under the 
supervision of coach, Mr. Gaganjyot Juneja, who is trying his best to put together a good basketball 
team at Ecole. For some students the sessions are a complete weight - loss program and for rest, a 
medium to learn team spirit and of course, the sport.  

  

Malika Gurnani 

 

 

 

 



Republic Day 

Jai Hind! The Republic Day at Ecole got off to a flying start with the flag hoisting  by the Principal, Mrs. 
Brinda  Ghosh. The National Anthem was sung simultaneously with patriotic fervour. 

 Just back from the vacation, the girls had worked hard to learn patriotic songs in order to pay their 
respect to the nation. The presentation of these songs was next. One thing that doubled the feeling of 
love for the nation was the pinning of the Tiranga on our shirts, exactly near the heart, just where 
they belong. Of course, the distribution of yummy ladoos added much to the joy of the celebration.  

Following this was a short presentation in the amphitheatre by the girls who spoke amazing facts 
about the various states of the Indian union that were allotted to them. It was a pleasure seeing the 
girls dressed in the traditional dresses of their states. All of us then paid tribute to this beautiful land 
that is blessed with not just varying topography but also diverse cultures by devoutly singing the 
Vande Mataram.  

Just when we thought that the celebrations for the day were over, the teachers surprised us by 
announcing the Kite Flying that was to take place next. Students who knew how to fly kites, allowed 

awestruck, 
looking at the mesmerizing sky, where different coloured kites added to the already beautiful Blue. 
The kites looked gorgeous, soaring high above the glorious, Independent India.  

Riddhi Sarvaiya  

 

 



Kai Po Che!! 

Kite flying signifies freedom. Freedom of movement. Freedom to fly high up in the sky without 
restrictions,   without boundaries, without limits. 

One after the other kites of different colours moved up the sky. Soon the sky was no more the plain, 
clear blue. It was multi coloured! 

Flying a kite was a great experience that I shared with my friends. To me it seemed as if my kite flew 
up and along with it took all my worries and sorrows and left behind an ocean of happiness. How can I 
not mention the help provided by Mr. Akash Dutt without which it would have been impossible for us 
to decorate the sky with kites!  

Ultimately, the Kite Flying Exercise proved to be a complete package of fun, excitement and ok 
patriotism!  

Shraddha Sawhney  

 

Hail, winter is here!  

Going back to my childhood days, I have seen many winters. But the winter of 2013 was different. 
Dehradun winters! What a delight! 

Each winter day went by beautifully, but there is one such day which is very special to me. 



moment when I would finally step out 

stepping into the Land of Cotton! 
It seemed like a whole new world to me. 
Wherever I looked, I could see beautiful, 
round, sparkling hailstones! Hundreds of 
them! Thousands of them! On the 
pavements, on the rooftops. 

 Plonk! Plonk! They fell into the swimming 
pool and disappeared, God knows where. 

 The most mesmerizing thing was the way 
the stones fell and seemed to kiss my 
forehead. I suppose everyone pretty much felt the same thing because the very next minute, not just 
the girls but even the teachers could be found playing with hailstones and posing for the cameras! 

 All worries were forgotten and each one of us made the most of those fifteen minutes. The hailstones 
scattered all around gave our campus an other-worldly look. To me, it was Heaven. 

Despite the fact that I slipped twice (and it did hurt!), this day will surely be my most memorable and 
favourite winter day. 

Gunisha Arora 

Shreya Agrawal has done it 

again! 

At the recent State Youth Junior Judo 
Championship held on 3rd and 4th of February, 
at Vedic Mohan Ashram, Haridwar, organized 
by the Uttrakhand Judo Association, Shreya 
was the triumphant recipient of the bronze 
medal in the below 48 kg weight category. 

Felicitating Shreya at the school assembly 
later, Mrs. Ghosh said that it was indeed a 
red-letter day for the school. She exhorted all 
the students to train hard during their Judo sessions and to bring more laurels for their Alma Mater.  



Debaters to the Fore 

It was entertaining afternoon on the 7th of February when the sharp wits of the keen Hindi debaters 
took centre stage. 

The participants lobbed arguments back and forth enthusiastically much to the delight of the 
audience. 

Aastha of grade 11 and Shraddha of grade 8 shared the first place and Riddhi of grade 11 took the 
third position. The Team positions were as follows: 

1. Ignis 
2. Aqua 
3. Terra 
4. Aer 

The first debate at Ecole was a success and we are looking forward to having more such debates. 

 

 



 

 

 

Fashion to me is   

Mrs. Sangeeta Rai  Style ! 

Gunisha - Drama ! 

Ms. Afifa - Elegance 

Shreya  Looking pretty ! 

Ishani  Colours 

Malika  Ramp walk  

Ms. Neerja Saxena  Nothing unusual.  
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