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Keshav Tiwari writes about change, leaving School, and his farewell.

To Chandbagh
Goodbyes are often clichéd in 
School. They are cocktails of  
the same old traditions, the same 
old emotions, and the same old 
songs. Towards the beginning of  
my A Form, I had started to get 
frustrated by these self-indulgent 
celebrations that rarely differed as 
experiences. They came across as a 
celebration of  a monotonous series 
of  rinse-and-repeat anecdotes –
does every single batch in School 
somehow feel nostalgic about the 
same experiences? Despite this 
frustration, I would be lying if  I 
said that the same old does not feel 
good and in some ways, needed 
right now. This is not because 
‘the same old’ brings nostalgia or 
comfort with it, rather the idea that 
‘the same old’ is back. For the last 
two terms, the Sc Form has gone 
through a series of  lasts that served 
as firsts in post-COVID Chandbagh.

The distinction between the same 
old and the idea of  it, is that the 
latter is oblivious to the nuanced 
change that manifests itself  in our 
day-to-day lives. This illusion is a 
dense fog which makes us unaware 
of  our impact on those around us. 
The reset button that we all hoped 
was always there for each of  us, but 
the definition of  reset for some was 
synonymous with that of  a default.

School is changing, just as it always 
does and should. However, one 
cannot help but feel that the usual 
rate of  change was much slower 
than its current pace. As the Batch 

of  2022 exits the metaphorical 
gates of  Chandbagh on April 9, 
there is a mist of  teardrops in 
the air. This year though, it is the 
campus that seems to be shedding 
the most tears. For the first time 
in my school life, not only is the 
exiting batch bidding farewell to 
Chandbagh, but also receiving a 
tear-jerking goodbye from it. To 
accept that goodbye, one must 
acknowledge that a supposed 
“microcosm of  India” will change 
as the country does.

The fabric that holds School 
together is the relationships 
forged within its four walls. Every 
single year, some strands of  that 
fabric comes loose for the exiting 
batch to hold onto. The essence 
of  Chandbagh is what makes 
this fabric hold strong for each 
new batch. However, this fabric 
certainly leaves us with a few loose 
ends this time, a few questions 
left unanswered, or unheard. To 
get answers, however, we can only 
compare our current reality to an 
alternate one, which would be, 
quite ironically, a ‘normal’ one. 
It is up to the what ifs and the if  
onlys to steer the course of  this 
institution’s tomorrow. There are 
increasing murmurs of  an asterisk 
being put next to the phrase 
“the new normal”; we are all the 
changemakers, and this got us as 
close as possible to normalcy, but 
miscalculated the costs of  doing 
that. Luckily, the asterisk will not 

define the impact School has had on 
us or vice-versa, but will definitely 
define the effort that went into 
creating an impact. A task that is 
truly commendable for a culture-
driven School that had to forcefully 
redefine itself  over the past two 
years. In a recent conversation with 
a batchmate, I was told that as a 
School, we are obsessed with what 
it means to be a Dosco, rather than 
just being one. That spoke volumes 
to me. The timelessness that we 
associate with the label of  a Dosco 
is one that is well-documented by 
the reunions, gatherings, or any 
other kinds of  event. However, 
to agree with that last statement 
would be to admit that we are 
most like Doscos when with other 
Doscos. While that may be true 
in a social context, we are also a 
School that aims towards accepting 
individuality and perhaps, thinking 
of  each exiting batch as individuals 
would help contextualize their 
impact on the School.

I started thinking about writing 
this piece while searching for my 
yearbook quote and while that 
might not be everyone’s idea of  
nostalgia, it is certainly an exercise 
that makes you come to terms with 
the fact that things are coming to an 
end. With each Dosco of  the Batch 
of  2022, searching for 20 words or 
less to capture their School lives, I 
hope what we find is the acceptance 
of  the same old, its non-existence, 
and most of  all, hope.



2 the doon school weekly

Saturday, April 9 | Issue No. 2638

Scribbles



3the  doon school weekly

Saturday, April 9 | Issue No. 2638



4 the doon school weekly

Saturday, April 9 | Issue No. 2638



5the  doon school weekly

Saturday, April 9 | Issue No. 2638



6 the doon school weekly

Saturday, April 9 | Issue No. 2638

©IPSS: All rights reserved. Printed by: The English Book Depot, 15 Rajpur Road, Dehradun, Uttarakhand– 
248001, India. Published by: Kamal Ahuja, The Doon School, Dehradun.

Online Edition: www.doonschool.com/co-curricular/clubs-societies/publications/past-weeklies/

Editor-in-Chief: Armaan Rathi Editor: Ahan Jayakumar Senior Editors: Saatvik Anand, Shreyan 
Mittal Vihan Ranka Hindi Editor: Sudhanshu Chowdhary Associate Editors: Abhay Jain, Tarun Doss, 
Vinesh Uniyal, Yashovat Nandan Special Correspondents: Arav Khanal, Arjun Prakash, Vivaan Sood 
Correspondents: Harshil Makin, Krish Agrawal, Pragyan Goel Cartoonists: Rohan Taneja, Sai Arjun, 
Vivaan Malik Webmaster: Kritika Jugran Assistant Managers: Dheeraj Kumar Upadhyay, Moulee 
Goswami, Purnima Dutta.

weekly@doonschool.com
The views expressed in articles printed are their authors’ own and do not necessarily reflect those of the Weekly or its editorial policy.

Sudoku

Key:

So
ur

ce:
 h

ttp
s:/

/w
or

ks
he

ets
.th

ete
ac

he
rsc

or
ne

r.n
et/

m
ak

e-y
ou

r-o
wn

/s
ud

ok
u

The Week 
Gone By

The past week was designated as 
‘Activity Week’, in order to provide 
much-needed break at the end of  
a very demanding Promotional 
Trials. However, it proved to be 
anything but stress-free. The three 
days of  activity week saw the Sc 
Formers putting their all into 
securing a spot in the prefectorial 
body, while the three two School 
Captain nominees used all the 
tricks up their sleeves in a last-
ditch attempt to gather votes. The 
Nizams also split up and migrated 
during this period, making way 
for the S Formers that had to 
quarantine in the House.

The appointments assembly 
on Thursday was certainly one 

filled with nostalgia, excitement 
and heartbreak. Seeing the whole 
School assembled at full strength, 
singing as one harmonious voice 
after such a long time, brought back 
memories of  pre-COVID times. 
It was also a bittersweet moment 
for the Sc-Leavers as it marked 
the end of  their time in School, 
though it also meant the start of  
a new journey for our Sc-formers 
as freshly appointed prefects were 
seen being congratulated while 
those with crestfallen faces were 
being consoled. 

The week also marks the start of  
a new term in School, a term that 
finally brings with it the much-
missed Inter-House competitions. 
As meetings outside the CDH 
increase in number, a sign of  the 
coming activities this term holds, 
it won’t be long before Chandbagh 
is taken over by late-night drama 
and band practices. The action was 
also seen on the courts this week 
as the Inter-House basketball 

competition began. Despite teams 
being marred with injuries and 
players in quarantine, each house 
put up a stunning display of  skill, 
particularly the Gentlemen and 
the Warriors who emerged as clear 
favourites for the House Cup. 
The Swans managed to pick up 
a surprise victory, a rare feat that 
only comes once in a blue moon.

Quite a few ties and blazers were 
also handed out this week, most 
likely in preparation for the Prize 
Giving ceremony this evening. So, 
as you let the soothing harmony 
of  Auld Lang Syne wash over 
you, do keep in mind that today is 
a special occasion for these boys. 
It is a day that they will look back 
on years later, for it is the day they 
graduate from Doon. As their time 
at Chandbagh comes to an end, we 
must recognise their contribution 
to School, and join them in their 
celebrations this afternoon to make 
it an unforgettable experience for 
them.

Shreyan Mittal


