Cruel? or Kind?
The month gone by has been a memorable one in many ways. The new comers have
adjusted perfectly, the girls have been participating in various inter-school events. Many
first times for a fledgling school!

A month back, each and every one on the campus could be found with their jaws
- jaws hanging
low, eyeballs out!
Yes, girls, push your mandibles back to where they belong!

-many-days-left-to-gowith their fingers dancing in the air making mental/ air- calculations. And the grade 11
girls?!

Bidding goodbye to the awesome, amazing, action-packed April,
I sign off,

Megha Rathi (Editor)

Day One - We, the students of classes 9 and 10, were privileged to witness the first day of the
Inter House Music and Dance Competition at
a
part of the audience. The first day was devoted to Indian classical music and Kathak. The Indian

The audience was completely
mesmerized by the talent of the
students playing various ragas on the
sitar. It exhibited their hard work and
dedication. The Western music was
equally remarkable. The enthusiasm in
the Welhamites created an atmosphere
of peace and happiness.
Not only was the quality of their
performance mind-blowing but they also
showed excellent professionalism in the
way the show was conducted and the way they went about assisting their guests.
The time that we spent in their hall transported us into the wonderful world of music.
Mehar
Day Two -The students of classes 7 and 8 had been given the opportunity to attend day two of
music.
The moment I got the news that I will be one of those going as a spectator I jumped with
- the first thing that came to my mind was that I was finally getting a chance
to go out.
We started for the school at around four in the evening. The journey itself was fun! We clicked
photographs and sang songs on the way. It took us an hour and a half to reach the school. As the
grand gate dramatically opened, the way it does in movies, we were flabbergasted to see the
magnificent architecture.
The programme began with classical music. Each House was represented by two singers and a
sitar player. They performed beautifully but what over whelmed us was the large group of around
twenty singers who sang the
Qawalis. The competition for
the day ended at eight-thirty
and we came back to the
hostel totally impressed by
the Welhamites. I really wish
I get many more chances to
visit this school.

Rhythm Grover

Day Three - We the girls of grade seven and eleven consider ourselves to be really lucky for
having witnessed an extremely magnificent and captivating performance staged by the students
of Welham Girls.
The final day witnessed an Inter House Bharatanatyam and Folk Dance competition. The former, a
famous Indian classical dance originally from Tamil Nadu and the latter from the states of
Chhattisgarh, Rajasthan and Assam. From the moment the first performance began until the end
of the last performance, all of us sat spellbound. The dances were flawless- right from the usage
of various props to the co-ordination amongst the girls. The effect of the folk dances,
accompanied by the traditional dresses and make-up worn by the girls, was such that we felt we
were transported to the state from where the dances originate.
The programme was definitely well- organised and by looking at the standard of the
performances, we could easily understand that the girls had put in their hundred percent.
On behalf of all the girls who went to Welham Girls to witness the mesmerising performances, I
would like to thank the Principal for planning and the teachers for escorting us.
The experience has been one to remember.

Abana Javed

Every year, 22 April, Earth Day - marks the anniversary of what many consider the birth of the
modern environmental movement in 1970. Each year, passionate nature-lovers all over the world
celebrate this day by planting trees, making nature crafts, learning and spreading awareness
about the environment, following the
-use, Recycle),
etc.
Ecole Globale, this year,
commemorated the day with a special
assembly dedicated to Mother Earth.
The day started off with the
presentation of badges, greeting all

The junior school recited poems.
Believe it or not, they were amazing!

Then there was a power-packed speech with oodles of frightening data.( this got all of us
th came next, questioning the whole world
and forcing each one to take notice:
Tell me why does it have to be like this?
Tell me why is there something I have missed?
When so many need somebody, we don't give a helping hand?
Tell me why why, why does the tiger run?
Tell me why ,why, why do we shoot the gun?
Tell me why ,why, why do we never learn?

These lyrics set the audience thinking. It compelled them to brood over the actions of humans
( read , each of us ) that are affecting the environment so badly.
Next, a collage was presented portraying grim illustrations of deeds that destroy the natural
habitat of so many living beings.
The assembly ended with a very meaningful message-

All I would say to the people reading this isDiscover the energy you didn't even know you had. Feel it rumble through the grass under your
feet. Channel it into building a clean, healthy, diverse world for generations to come.

Shagun Kandari

An Interview with Raja
On Earth Day the charged up students of class 7 interviewed Raja, the man incharge of the rigging
that was going on right behind our academic block.
Class: Where are you from?
Raja :
Class: Do you have your family here?
Raja : I have a wife and two children in my village in Tamil Nadu.
Class: Why did you choose rigging as a profession?

Raja : I am uneducated and I got this job 25 years ago.
Class: How long does it take to bore a well?
Raja : It would be estimated about a 100 ft a day and we have to bore 400ft.
Class: How long does it take to get clean water out?
Raja : At the depth of about 200 ft we reach the water table, but to get clear water (400ft) the
estimated time of getting clear water is about 4 to 5 days.
Class: Are there any harmful effects?
Raja : No
Class: Do you need permission by the
government to bore a well?
Raja :
permission.
Class: Do you face any problems?
Raj a: Yes, when we hit upon big rocks. It
is a time consuming process. We have to
break it down. It just takes much of our
time.
Class: Can you assure us that the water
will be clean for drinking?
Raja : Once we reach the required depth it starts pumping clear, drinkable water.
Class: How would this well be beneficial for our School?
Raja : You will have drinking water in abundance.
Class: What do we need to do to preserve this well?
Raja : Do not drain out the rain water. It must be allowed to sink into the ground.
RAIN WATER HARVESTING WILL SOW THE SEEDS OF LIFE.
Natalia Teig

THE ASIAN CHALLENGE
After days of tiring practice and innumerable revisions, finally came the day of the debate. The
Asian Challenge! A challenge undertaken by eleven schools of the state.

was yet another burning topic and it was debated thread-bare by the participants. We got to
know so many things- the areas where women find themselves unsafe, the archaic laws of our
country, the huge strides that Indian women have taken, despite all odds.

Megha Rathi and I represented our school and it was indeed an enriching experience. The
participants were very good and spoke with conviction. . Listening to their views, we were forced

Winning is not important; what is important is the participation and the team spirit. And this was
Dehradun, bagged the first prize and The Asian school
was declared the first runner -up. And they were well -deserved wins, undoubtedly
I would like to thank our principal, Mrs. Ghosh for giving us the opportunity to experience this.

Shraddha Sawhney

SECURITY OF WOMEN IN INDIA IS A MYTH, IT WAS, IT IS, IT WILL BE Shraddha Sawhney
Today, I stand before you, a 14
year old from a public school
dressed in a western outfit which
is prescribed by my school and
endorsed by my parents.
This, ladies and gentlemen is a
serious fault by the moral police
of our society who tell us that we
it when we go around like this
men present here today because I am guilty as charged I have asked for it. And so has that little
five year old Gudiya who went through that ignominy last week in Delhi.
ve a
collective guffaw here because the topic under the hammer today is a cruel joke when we have
this taandav of destruction being played out all around and the Mulayam Singhs and Ajay
Mukherjees who have been put there to ensure our security are themselves the perpetrators of
this rot.
What is it? Are we so conditioned that soon we will all move on to the buffet to collect our
sandwiches and tea and go on to discuss the movie we watched last night.
Security of women in India. My worthy co-panelists have spoken at length about the sexual
assaults, stalking acid throwing and so on. Yes open a news paper or switch on a news channel

and you hear of nothing else ad nauseum. But is that the only area where we women have no
security in?
As a girl I know how much my poor mother had to struggle to smuggle me out of her womb. She
had to die a thousand deaths each day of those nine months worrying about my safety. Who
cares if the ratio of men v/s women is unhealthy in many parts of India? Female foeticide is
rampant and no one can do anything about it.
Patriarchy is so firmly entrenched in our society that even though I will be educated and made
financially independent my father will have to put aside every penny he has to make sure I am
given a dowry.
This is a shame and an insult to my education but that is it. Mera Bharat Mahaan . Take it or
lump it.
But does that education and dowry give me the financial security that I seek?
laugh. I do not have the freedom to decide what I do with the money I earn because that would
be decided by my husband. I have the intelligence I have the wisdom but I do not have decision
making powers.
Shakti the Goddess who gave all her powers to the Gods to
defeat the demons we are here today standing in The Asian School and debating if security of
women in India is a myth?
We have to change my friends stop demanding more legislations the existing ones have to be
made to work stop looking for solutions elsewhere we have to start here this instant to change
the way we think. The time for talk is over!

SECURITY OF WOMEN IN INDIA IS A MYTH. IT WAS, IT IS AND IT WILL BE Megha Rathi
Friends and esteemed judges, please
note the words hereIndia
So, that means, women are secure
everywhere in the world except in
India?
Now, this statement is wrong.
Fundamentally wrong!
You know it. I know it. And even my
worthy opponents know that it is
wrong. How naïve of any of us to
believe such a thing!

cortex. And that, my friends, has made all the difference.
This animal tries to be civilised by controlling his instincts and channelising them, most of the
time out of societal pressure and the other times out of the fear of being thrashed black and blue!
But as we can see, many of them falter from time to time.
You say security of women in India is a myth? In the year 2012, where 22,172 cases of rape were
reported in India, some 84,767 was the number in the USA with lesser population. Yes, that same
US that is
the world like me, it is a worrisome statistic.
The point to be noted here

Security of wome .

I ask you, why single out only women?
Yes, I agree, rape is a heinous crime. But so are murders, arson, robberies. Are men safe from
these? Even from sexual assault? Statistics will bear me out that in the US one out of every ten
men has been a victim in his lifetime!
But what about other kinds of security that are equally important?
Emotional security, Financial security.
Why have my counterparts been just dwelling myopically on physical security most of the time?
Ladies and gentlemen, as a woman aspiring for a truly egalitarian society, I believe, we can still
train girls and boys to take care of themselves through training in self defence and gender
sensitivity.
However, I tend to agree with Sushma Swaraj who at the recently held NDTV Indian of the Year
awards said that the only way to make women secure all over the world is by educating her, by
making her financially independent and by giving her a political voice.
Our endeavour, my friends, should be to make human life secure in every way, all over the world.
Ladies and gentlemen, I rest my case!

Shakespeare, You Live Forever!
achieve greatness, and others have greatness thrust upon
And what of Shakespeare? Was he born thus, or was it thrust
on him?

th

of April. Instead of having a regular assembly, the

th

4 school was taken up for the celebrations.
A Power- point presentation of his life and loves was prepared by Malika Gurnani. An extract
from Romeo and Juliet was rendered by Sakshi Lakhotia. Avaljot in her impressive baritone

immortal speech from Julius Ceasar
was recited impressively
by
Bhargavi. I, too got the opportunity
to deliver one of the most popular
speeches of Shylock
from The
Merchant Of Venice

scene from Macbeth had us all
enthralled. The witches were played
by Varnika, Mehar and Anusha. Their shrill cries and chants had a hair- raising effect on the
audience.
Mrs. Ghosh ended the show with some of her favourite quotes by Shakespeare from various
plays. She spoke of how we, in our daily usage, unknowingly quote phrases from his plays to
express ourselves better.
It was not only an eyegreat works, it was also a very enjoyable session.

Gunisha Arora

Saturday is the most awaited day of the week at Ecole Globale. We get to watch a movie every
weekend.
On our first weekend here, we
robots that replace boxers and made interesting viewing. Charlie Kenton (Hugh Jackman), a
former boxer, owns the robot, Ambush. He enters his fighter in unsanctioned matches and
exhibition fights. It was all about robot bouts and held our attention through and through.

I would have never watched such a movie had I not come to Ecole. All I used to watch at home
were movies like Twilight, The Princess Diaries, 27 Dresses, etc. I would have never thought I
would enjoy watching robots fighting! Interesting, the way the little boy believed that even robots
have emotions.
for a change, was my type of movie. I have
watched it countless number of times, but every time it is a refreshing experience! As a prank
along with her friends, Poppy Moore (Emma Roberts), a teenager living in Malibu, ruins all her
father's girlfriend's belongings. Her father angrily sends her to a boarding school in England. It is
all about how Poppy tries to fit into this alien environment. We could relate to her antics and had
us in splits!
Given a choice I would watch two movies a week. On Saturdays we forget all our homework,
assignments and tests, and sit back and enjoy what is screened.

Shubhangi Dua

Joining Hands to Serve
On 5th May, Shraddha Sawhney of grade 9 and I, accompanied by Ms. Afifa Hawawala and
Mr. Akash Dutt, got the opportunity to attend the IAYP(International Award for Young People)
Meet- 2013, held at Hopetown School. It was a meeting attended by ten schools, invited to
display how the programme is carried out in their respective schools.
Each school was asked to give a five minute audio-visual presentation to show what their school
was doing as a part of the IAYP programme. Apart from presentations we also had a group
discussion which was quite interesting. It was a good idea to get the schools to meet as everyone
came up with ideas to work upon. As we have just started the programme in our school it was
good to know how this programme has
been running in other schools.
Post the meeting, we headed back to
Ecole, enthusiastic to share chatpati talk
with friends. We eagerly look forward to
such meets in the future too. (We did not
mind missing the town outing and
sacrificing our weekend)

Gunisha Arora

It all began one sunny day at juice break when all the 9 th graders got together with Ms. Bhatia to
plan out a surprise for all other Ecolites.
We were very excited and it was really very hard to keep it a secret. But all of us managed to do
it. Preparing for a fest, albeit a pretty small one, involved LOTS to do, including making checklists
for decoration items, making invitations and banners, searching for the appropriate food items to
Left to our own devices we decided to divide ourselves into 2 teams, the decoration team and the
menu team.
As a member of the menu team, I struggled along with my team members to decide the menu in
yummy- looking dishes in Italy! Too bad that we
our minds quickly, and the menu was set.

choose everything. But we made up

managed to get hold of some stuff and
started making cards and banners, blowing up balloons, very often collapsing with laughter,
cutting paper flowers and so on. The menu team readily lent a hand.
Now it was time for revealing
the surprise. We put up the
invitation cards (which we
spent lots and lots of time
making) and waited for the
next day.
Finally
the
day
began,
th
torturing 9 graders by going
so slow. However, the time for
us to leave arrived and we all
headed towards the dining
hall. Getting the balloons,
flowers, scissors, lanterns and
tapes, we started our work. We had a little problem with the flower arrangement but afterwards
figured something out. We stuck the banners and did all other decoration then headed towards
our dorms to change for the big occasion.

When we returned, still some time was left so we did our final checking. After 10 minutes or so,
people started coming in. The surprise was a big success. They told us that we had done a great
job and we were mighty proud.
After few words, the serving began and the 9th graders were dying to eat! The aroma of the food
was heavenly! We eagerly served and when we were allowed to go and eat, I rushed for the
buffet.
I really had a blast and I believe everybody else enjoyed themselves, too.
Maybe we can have another fest soon?

Jiye Youn

We Paint Astley Hall Red
After being cooped up at School for almost five weeks, we finally had our first school outing last
Sunday. At ten the bus took us to Rajpur Road(where else can boarders at Doon go ?) Shopping,
eating our favourite junk food at McDonalds, ice-creams from Baskin-Robbins and chilling out
with our friends- these were the only thoughts on our minds as we drove out of the Ecole Globale
gate.
We were soon attacking Astley Hall. After having bought our fill of goodies and ice
cream from Baskin-Robbins, my friend and I sat down to eat. I lifted my spoon, dipped it
in my bowl of ice cream and as soon as I put it in my mouthfavourite ice-cream melting in my mouth was divine! That done, we started exploring
the area.
As we were loitering about, a beggar woman, with her scantily clad child ,approached us. She
asked us to give her some food, as she had not eaten anything for more than two days and had
nothing to feed her child. Feeling sorry for her we bought her a packet of Lays Chips. Seeing the
smile on her face made both of us glad. Before leaving she bestowed on us her blessings.
Realizing that it was almost time for us to return, the two of us moved to McDonalds and joined
the others. We had soft drinks and passed our time, gossiping.
Time over, we filed into the bus diligently and headed back to
Ecole. Enroute, we sang tunelessly and polished off our
remaining stuff. We blundered out of the bus, all fresh and
revitalized after this outing. A break from our daily routine can be energizing
indeed!

Astha Lal

THE UNFORGETTABLE GURUDEV
The152nd Birth anniversary of
Rabindranath Thakur (anglicised
as "Tagore"), Nobel laureate
and great Indian poet, was
celebrated on 9th May. This
year Ecole Globale paid a
musical tribute to his passion
for spiritual values, freedom
and good living by revisiting
many
of
his
immortal
masterpieces.
To commemorate the occasion Ecolites came out full throttle and regaled the audience with
melodious Bengali songs, written by the Nobel laureate himself. One after the other the school
junior and senior choir belted out the ever popular Rabindra sangeet classics and we sat
mesmerized by the atmosphere created by the mellifluous tunes and profound lyrics.

by the juniors changed the ambience of the whole show. It was a wonderful effort by the
students as well as the teachers. All the credit goes to Ms. Natasha Bathla, Ms. Bhaswati Ghosh
and Mr. Subhasish Ghosh for preparing the students so well for the programme.
Celebrating the 152nd birth anniversary of this talented, versatile Indian made all of us richer and
prouder compatriots. We
came to know so much about
him, his life and his beautiful
poetry.
It has been 70 years since
on in our hearts and I believe
he will continue to do so for
centuries.

Sakshi Lakhotia

An Interview
Karishma Nandi, an ex- student of Welham Girls, spent a little more than a month teaching Social
Studies, General Knowledge and English to the students of classes four, five and six Here we have
her in an informal chat with the editor, Megha Rathi.
Q. Why did you want to intern at Ecole?
A. To save myself from boredom after the long hours of
something
productive.
Q. So, how would you describe the experience?
A. Great! A lot of fun! I learnt a lot. I am a very impatient
person and I had to be patient. So, yes,
me a lot.
It was an exciting experience!
Q. Having interned as a teacher, you know how it is like
to teach. And you liked the experience, too. So, are there any chances of you taking up teaching
as a profession?

Q. We often have to face challenges in the things that we do. So, did you have to face any while
teaching the students?
A. It was really difficult for me. Just after giving my Boards I had to come down to their level.
really had to train myself.
Q. What was your best moment here?
(The most memorable one)
A. The first day. The moment I entered
expressions on the faces of the students
when they learnt that I had just passed
out and that I would be teaching them!
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