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Editorial
When I joined this school I'd never have imagined how much there'd be in store for me. Having been
the Editor-in-Chief of 'Ecolecho' and The Banyan I have learnt much. Putting all that into words is a
thorny task, indeed.
I'll have to begin by thanking Mrs.Brinda Ghosh for having given me the fortunate chance of becoming
the Editor. All the readers- the students, teachers, parents- without you my work would have been
futile. Ms. Afifa, thank you for allowing me free use of the lab and for all the editing and compiling.
And most of all, my critic, my support, Mrs. Bhatia without whom I'd still be staring at a blank screen
with not a single thought converted into comprehensible words.
Who'd think running around from the computer lab to nooks and corners of the school in all possible
directions, bumping into who ever and begging them to write articles for the Ecolecho could be a tool
to change my life for better?
Time does fly.
In the past months, I had come to find solace in reading and writing. I learnt- a little through personal
experience- that all our lives (or at least for a significant part of it) we run after something. After a lot
of chasing, when we do get what we want, we do not value it as much. We run full speed, in circles
and of course, get to nowhere, really. We do all sorts of things we shouldn't. Big or small. Kept as
secret or revealed. We hurt. We get teary in the eyes. We try not to cry. We clench our teeth and forbid
tears from running down our cheeks. We stop ourselves from doing what we need to do the most. We
overlook emotions. We inhibit ourselves, and seldom lose our inhibitions. We mistake opportunity for
unrewarding work. We play the blame game. We are confused. We try to be right, and try not to believe
it when we are wrong. And during this entire process, we have grown and explored ourselves.
A phase of life has come to an end. The tricky thing is: Should I be upset about it nearing its end, or
should I exult at the knowledge of its very existence, at the fact that it happened to me?
I accidently bumped into the answer of this question when reading Time Traveller's Wife: “Don't you
think it's better to be extremely happy for a short while, even if you lose it, than to be just okay for
your whole life?”
Life is way too complicated and
uncertain to sum it in a few words.
My journey through Ecole as a growing
teen, hoping to make my place in this
big, big world, has at
the end of it, given me my mission
statement. My mantra in life.
Carpe Diem.
Yesterday and Tomorrow are both out
of our hands. The only thing with us is
the Here and Now. Today.
And so it is time. As much as I hate to, I
have to bid adieu.
Farewell.
Editor-in-Chief, (Megha Rathi)

Face to face with Humility
He said, “I am not a great man, I haven't
yet achieved anything.”
We stared at him, our jaws hanging low!
The man who once played from two zones
for the Ranji Trophy, one who has worked
with the Tata Steel and who is one of the
best researchers, says he is not a great man
and hasn't achieved anything. This is really
setting the bar high for everyone!
Albeit his tireless efforts to bring about a
change says he has done nothing. This interaction with Mr. Viswa Ghosh left all of us,
the students and the teachers in reflective mode. Most of us were left pondering about
what was our purpose in life.
It is annoying when someone forces you to think inconvenient thoughts. Especially in
the graveyard hour, that is just after a huge lunch when all you want is to lie back and
relax.
'What is your mission and what are your
goals.' He shot at us.
We squirmed in our seats, not at all happy
to be sermonized. But the session turned out
to be unexpectedly stimulating! Mr. Vishwa
Ghosh fed us with enough food for thought
that day.
I don't remember verbatim what transpired
that day. All I know is that now I know what
I want to do in life, what I want to achieve .
And it's not just me. Every single person at Ecole would say the same thing.
We were told at lunch that Mr. Ghosh was going to give us a talk. This session was not
just a talk but a lot more than that.
Shraddha Sawhney

Grooming Leaders for Tomorrow - 2
th

It was the 15 of March when all of us got this golden opportunity to hear some
interesting facts on the issue that has been plaguing our nation for decades- the Kashmir
issue.
The Group discussion was to focus on the Indo-Pak ties vis-a vis Kashmir! The
moderator, Ms. Navita Malhotra introduced the topic and opened the floor for discussion
In the simulating debate that followed, both the girls of grade six and seven fiercely
argued the length and breadth of this controversial issue.

The numerous wars and ceasefire
violations related to the Indo-Pak
relations were discussed. More than
once, when asked to speak on a
sub-topic, the participating girl's hand
shot up!
What fun it was for the audience to
watch the Moderator's facial
expressions while she struggled hard
to decide which of the participants to
choose.
Many points were brought up in fine details. While the participants shared their collected
information and honed their public speaking skills, the audience basked in the vast
knowledge that they gathered.
Naturally, the group discussion went really well, all the students listened with interest
sitting on the edges of their chairs all the while! It was a day of great success for all of us.
We have each come a step closer to being groomed leaders of tomorrow, indeed!
Anusha Rathi

The Lawn Tennis Tournament
It was a warm, sunny afternoon, while I was walking to the mess from Tennis. Thoughts
were streaming through my mind of having an Inter House Lawn Tennis Tournament for
so long, till the day of my dreams had finally arrived… I was so happy when I heard
about the impending tournament, that I looked like I was struck by lightning.
This was to be the first Inter House Lawn Tennis Tournament that was taking place in
our school.
The following Wednesday was announced
to be the first day of the tournament.
Astha Lal and I of Aer House, Rhea
Jemimah and Jiye Youn of Terra House,
Aman Sethi and Aditi Dixit of Aqua
House and Mehar and Shagun Kandari of
Ignis House were to participate.
There were winners and losers. It came
down to Rhea and me as the finalists. We
had played an arousing game that was
nd
won by Rhea. I stood 2 after Rhea, and
rd.
Aditi came in 3

As an experienced tennis player, I was really surprised and amazed at the way people
had fought to come first and the amount of positive energy really made it a grand first-time
tournament for Ecole, and I really hope that we continue to have more such competing
activities that not just improves the efficiency of each player but also boosts their morale.
Natalia Teig

INTER HOUSE TABLE TENNIS TOURNAMENT
The first Inter-House Table tennis tournament was held on the 20th of March, 2014. The multipurpose
hall echoed with cheers ranging from “Come on guys , you can do it” to aimless hollers.
On the arrival of the Principal, Mrs. Ghosh, the competition began. The participants representing Aer
and Terra qualified the semi-finals to play in Finals.
The members of
all the four Houses
were seated to
cheer their house
representatives.
The participants
stepped on to the
court with a lot of
hope, fear and
a l s o m a n y
butterflies jumping
in their bellies.
All with just one
goal : victory.

I, myself being one of the participants experienced the same. Every shot I missed, I panicked, but
every good shot motivated me to play even better. For those few moments, everything to me was just
what was happening there, only the match. All other things ceased to exist.
At the end of the day, only one could win and the others had to lose. The first position was bagged by
Megha Rathi and Mohini Chhotra from Aer, and second by Gunisha Arora and Rhea Jemimah from
Terra. In third position was Aqua represented by Aditi Dixit and Aman Sethi , followed by Ignis,
represented by Trisha Malhotra and Yoo Jieun.
All in all, the first Inter-House table tennis tournament was an extremely successful one.
Of course, the queue outside the infirmary was long, considering the number of girls from the audience
who needed pills to wipe out the irritation in their throats for having shouted their vocal cords off!
Gunisha Arora

Delivering well what they promised
I stood up abruptly, calming myself down as I
walked up to the stage on the day of the Inter
House Hindi Recitation Competition.
Preparations had already begun days well in
advance. Teachers, participants and all the
students were trying their utmost to catch hold
of the 1st position. The hard work put in by all
the people who were involved showed on the
final day as they sparkled on the stage.
On the final day, flamboyance filled the air as
each speaker came up with their poems;
competitors sat on the first row , murmuring the
words they had to speak under their breath; a
shadow of nervousness covering their faces.
From each house two participants from the junior section and the sub-junior section stood to speak.
To the audience it was clear that the judges were up for a difficult task; each girl outshone the other.
In the first position, in the sub-junior category, was Keerat Mallhi of Terra House, Ananya Gupta's
(Aqua House) recital was laudable with Devanshi Aggarwal of Terra House in the third position.
Bhargavie Raj of Aqua House took the lead, second was Samriddhi Arora of Ignis House. Rhythm
Grover's (Ignis House) performance was also commendable.
Addressing the gathering at the end, the Principal,
Mrs. Brinda Ghosh said that the most outstanding thing
about the day's happenings was the number of new faces
participating.
Well done, girls. You did well by embracing the
opportunity of participating..
Bhargavie Raj

Separation
And the joys and pains of it
Passing out of school. At one point of time or the other, each and every one of us has to
experience this. It's a very emotional thing, you know, because school life is equivalent
to our 'life'. And then poof! One fine day, it's suddenly over! As one of the senior most
girls, I am about to experience how this feels. This delicious sense of freedom!
Let me let you into a secret…I'm having mixed feelings about leaving school, mixed
feelings, where the negative ones have the scale tipped in their favor. It's not like I am
not excited about college and the freedom that comes with it, it's just that I've been in a
protective bubble for seventeen years and I am really afraid of what's going to happen
when it bursts.
College beckons and I know that every
step I take there will be of my own
volition, independently. My elder
brother tells me that out of the
thousands of students studying in the
same institution, it's very difficult to
stand out in the crowd and make your
presence felt. Many develop identity
crises because they're not as popular in
college as they were in their school. I'm
anxious as to whether I'll be able to be
stand out in college or if I'll just blend
with the crowd.
Furthermore, the thought of leaving Ecole fills me with sorrow. I'll miss this place. I
have been given opportunities which definitely wouldn't have come to me in any
other school. I discovered a lot about myself which I wouldn't have had I not joined
Ecole. Also, I have met incredible people, adults as well as students, while in this
school. The long-lasting friendships that are made in a boarding school are seldom
made any place else. Ecole, thus has become an important part of my life and I will
be extremely sad going away.
But, as they say, every coin has two sides. Where there is sadness, there is bound to
be joy somewhere close by. Although parting with Ecole and its people will be
heartbreaking, meeting new people and forming new friendships will be more
interesting. Also, we will have the complete freedom to do whatever we want.
Phone calls, e- mailing anytime anywhere! And the best part, most definitely, will be
that I won't have to settle my cupboard everyday!
At the end of it all I have no choice. I certainly will have to go to college like
everyone else, but I'll try to enjoy that life as much as I enjoyed this one.

Aditi Dixit

Colour me happy!
Holi is synonymous to joy and verve in Ecole.
The enthusiasm on campus reached its peak and matched with the mood of the day-full
and bountiful as it was at the outset of the vibrant Basant season.
I would honestly run out of words if I talk about
HOLI. This year's Holi was different, different
from the previous one. There was more love, more
happiness, more people, more pairs of best friends
and of course, more colors. Also, having the
Principal's birthday on the same day made the day
even more promising! The promise of a cake,
maybe!!?
Holi is my favorite festival. I particularly enjoy the
colours. This Holi was however very close to my
heart. Knowing that I will be passing out of school
and leaving this place forever, I was experiencing a mixture of emotions sadness and
happiness. Both clashing at the same time and that was the time I realized how much this
place means to me.

The packets of colour handed to us were different this time. There was something too
good about them uncommon shades of green, pink, orange, blue and purple.
To add to the 'masti', the juniors held water guns at us, and the seniors, filled buckets of
coloured water to pour on each other. The overall
scenario was ravishing colours filling the air, water
splashing and all those brilliant smiles plastered across
all faces.
After 2 hours of intensified merry making, we moved
towards yummy sandwiches and juice. And like we all
say, ending it on a good note.
Trisha Malhotra

I need to move on…
There are 7.153 billion wonderful people in the world and why we meet the ones we do, surely is more
than mere coincidence. Divine intervention, says Megha Rathi.
Somebody I adore, once told me that we're all born with a raison d' etre. A purpose to fulfill in life. And
when we have done what was planned for us, we return to dust. This also brings me to the conclusion
that we all actually meet for a particular reason.
Think about it.
Haven't we all learnt something from each other? A great writer taught me something that has completely
changed my entire outlook towards life. “When you want something, the entire universe conspires to
help you achieve it.”
When I came to Ecole, I'd never have known that I'd learn so much from so many people. A sweet smile
passed by an innocent junior, the look of approval by a caring adult, the look of understanding on a pal's
face. In retrospect, all of these have indeed had a profound impact on me; helped shape the person I am
today.

Ecole is a like a sponge. You keep giving, and it'll keep receiving. It'll also absorb all that you wish to
discard. It'll permit you to only keep what's good for you. In effect, excellence is all what is left behind.
While I feel incredible about having met all of you, I want to thank that Power who has made this happen.
You've all helped me become the person I am. That's the joy of having met you.
But, I have a long way to go and “miles to go before I sleep and promises to keep”. I'm yet to recognize
my raison d'etre. Hence, I must meet new people; learn marvelous things from them, too. So there is an
urgency to move on. So there is a joy in this separation.
In this big world of mighty confusions, one doesn't know what's coming next. The belief that whatever
it is that lies ahead is definitely good, will change you. It'll change your thinking, your behaviour. Your
present, and your future.
“In a universe of ambiguity, this kind of certainty comes only once, and never again, no matter how
many lifetimes you live.”
― Robert James Waller, The Bridges of Madison County

FAREWELL & GUDLUCK
The cycle of meetings and partings is a never ending one.
At Ecole Globale, a new session is on. The exams are over
and we Ecolieres are ready to go out of our way to have some
fun.
As new opportunities to make friends are knocking at our doors,
we're ready to make full use of them; but what we're not ready
for is the parting.
With many new friends coming, some old ones are leaving, and the mood all over the
place is a mixture of excitement, joy and sadness.
Amid all the fun things bidding farewell is of a totally different experience. It's difficult
and, it's sad.
But there's more to it.
Bidding farewell is not all sadness, as some might say that there is joy after sadness,
there are meetings after partings. We're making many more friends but as second April
approaches, a mood of sadness hangs over the dormitory.
As our dear Seniors walk towards the school gates, a void forms in our hearts and tears
trickle down our eyes.
A void, I know, that would soon be filled, but the places they had made in our hearts will
be there forever.
It's sad, its happy, its farewell!

Ananya Gupta

DID YOU KNOW ???
1) That bulls are colour blind and they are not actually affected by
the colour of the matador's cape?
2) That snakes are deaf and cannot hear the tune that the snake charmer
plays on his pipe?
3) That the pesticides that are sprayed on crops are destroying the
caterpillars and butterflies and very soon there will be an acute food
shortage because of this?
4) That the water level under the Earth's surface is going down and the next generation,
i.e. your children will not have water to drink?
5) That the continuous use of cell phones can cause permanent deafness?
6) That fat babies grow into fat adults?
7) That you will get fat if you skip breakfast?

To the batch of 2014….

Is it goodbye already?

There has been an echo of 'senties' in the school ever since this term, your last one in school, began.
Hushed whispers, secret tears, plans to meet again, promises to never part and be 'best friends' forever….
may have marked these days in the hostel.
You will miss all that and so will we. Batches will come and go but Aditi, Megha, Mohini, Riddhi, Trisha
& Vasundhra will always be special for me and the staff of Ecole.
There is much that we have shared and much that we will (you haven't heard the end of it, yet! ), before
you go.
Therefore suffice it is for you to know that each of you has been a special person and will continue to be
so.
May good luck pursue you day and night and wherever you may be after school, may we always hear
from you.
Mrs. Brinda Ghosh

The Last Word
The Encounter

Ecolieres have just come back from the battle ground. A battle against a ten-faced demon
named EXAMS. The battle was fierce and was beset with huge nervous breakdowns,
innumerable cramming sessions and too many excruciating headaches.
A stray visitor to the Ecole campus during these last few days would see girls walking
around with big, fat textbooks in their hands, sitting in a quiet corner in the library with
big, fat textbooks, sitting and lying on the floor with big, fat books, going to the washroom
with big, fat books. Big, fat textbooks had become their life-saving weapons.
I bet nobody has ever seen such devoted warriors.
Some girls had great ways of outwitting the demon. Let me just share them with all of you
so that the next time round, you can fight this mischievous sprite even more efficiently.
Some had made a proper time table to see what aspect of the evil should be dealt with
when and how. If you find yourself in deep water a fortnight before the exams, get your
tools and make a time table. It works. Prioritize what is tough and what is easy and deal
with it accordingly.
Do not forget to meditate and exercise. There is no better way to cope with stress. The girls
who performed the best were the ones who were the most active on the ground during
sports time and took 5-minute breaks to meditate every hour.
The last rule in the book has to be this. Stay cool. Stay calm and BREATHE.
Simple tricks, no doubt, but these will let you vanquish the demon as the Ecolieres did.

Arushi Gorsi
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