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Dear Dosco

In our hyper-connected age, it seemed only a matter 
of time before reality TV made its way onto the bajri.

If you were wandering around campus last Founder’s 
Day you might have come across a British TV crew 
roving around Chandbagh. Their quest was to film 
a reality TV show on five British youths who failed 
their GCSEs, now being given a second chance 
at Doon. The hope has been that the boys would 
imbibe the Dosco spirit and learn to grow in ways 
that their home schools couldn’t encourage. The 
airing of the first episode earlier this year has set 
the Dosco grapevine alight. ‘Why on earth would 
we allow cameras on campus? Do we really need 
this sort of publicity?’ said some. Others were more 
reflective. ‘I’m concerned about this ‘sneaking’ culture 
of reporting everything to the masters. Whatever 
happened to boys sorting things out at the student 
body level?’ For many of us, there was the thrill of the 
vicarious flashback to being returned to campus, with 
several Old Boys asking for VPNs and links to the 
show on social media.

But one subject that cropped up was homo-
sexuality. One of the boys in the programme was 
openly gay, and even wrote a piece about it in 
The Doon School Weekly - a first for our School 
I imagine. An Old Boy on social media however, 
was scathing about same-sex relationships, and 
the growing acceptance of Doon boys towards 
homosexuality. The subject has remained taboo 

for generations of Doscos, during and after 
School. Boys in my time who struggled with the 
changes of adolescence and ventured beyond 
‘yaar-yaar’ relationships were roundly ostracised 
or castigated in ways unbefitting of the School’s 
vaunted principles. It would seem that this climate 
of exclusion is finally at an end. Or is it?

On social media, this Old Boy raged against 
homosexuality in ways that I won’t dignify here. 
Hearteningly, he was shouted down by a mix of an 
older, and newer generation of Dosco that called him 
out for what he was—a bigot. In true Dosco style, 
one boy even retorted much as if we were all huddled 
together in the CDH. “Can you take it easy with the 
homophobia? You make the rest of us look bad.”

One Old Boy summed things up nicely. “LGBTQ 
[Lesbian/Gay/Bisexual/Transsexual/Queer] is a 
reality in our little pseudo-macho world at Doon, and 
I’m sure every batch dealt with it, but brushed it under 
the carpet. It’s time to have that conversation about 
acceptance openly, and evolve the culture that we 
want our school to stand for in time to come.”

I couldn’t agree more.

So I’d like to take this opportunity to invite any 
member of the Dosco community who has a 
story or viewpoint about same-sex preferences 
to come forward and send me their stories on 

LETTER FROM 
THE EDITOR
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the subject of homosexuality. How should we 
address the question of sexual preference at 
Doon? How can we ensure that our campus is 
a safe place for any boy regardless of how they 
feel or think about the subject? 

It is encouraging to note that some batches take 
same sex preference in their stride and don’t 
understand the fuss. Nurturing such values should 

not be dubbed progressive any more, but called 
normal. Please take this opportunity to send me 
your thoughts. We’re at a turning point in the 
conversation, so let’s give it its due.

Enjoy the issue.

Govind Dhar
192 T, 1997

Have you sent in your updated personal data? 
If not, send it to jtsec@dsobs.net by June 15, 2018 to receive 

your free copy - anywhere in the world!
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My Dear Ashutosh, 

First of all my apology for not thanking you and 
the Old Boys’ Society earlier for the wonderful 
complementary gifts you sent and which I received 
in early February.

I can visualize the towering figure of the great AE 
Foot holding his gown with both his hands, fists in a 
clench, chest high frowning at me in disapproval at 
my negligence in replying to your gracious gesture 
and memorabilia. Unfortunately, a severe upper 
respiratory tract infection would not have been an 
acceptable excuse to the headmaster. Apologies and 
excuses are not good enough and I feel that I have 
not lived up to the high standards set by our school. 
  
The last time I visited the school was on Founder’s 
Day on Friday 28th October, 2011.  It is a tragedy 
that relations between the two countries are so bad. 
Even at that time I received a visa to visit only Dehra 
Dun after completing tedious formalities. I asked 
Aurangzeb if he could use his influence in Islamabad 
to get the High Commissioner to include Delhi and 
Udaipur. He rang-up the Indian High Commissioner 
and told him “Don’t you know that the Doon School 
only produces gentlemen!”  A very apologetic Indian 
High Commissioner immediately cancelled my 
previous visa without prejudice and issued another 
visa to include Delhi, Dehradun and Udaipur. Now, this 
is practically impossible. Please give me a week or 
more to collect my thoughts from the time I arrived at 
Holding House in 1942 to what I can recollect of the 
school then and what I saw 69 years later.  

The only Doscos whom I can think of now in Pakistan 
are my elder brother Jamsheed now seriously ill 
and bedridden, Jami Rahim, Zia Shafi and ‘Fiji’ Feroz 

Akhund. I am 87 now, the evening shadows are 
lengthening and it won’t be long before I will have to 
return to the pavilion. I have had a great life full of fun, 
adventure and laughter but nothing can equal those 
six years that I was fortunate enough to spend at 
the school.

With best regards and many thanks for your 
gracious gifts and consideration which transcends 
political differences. 

Minoo Marker
135-J, 1948

Dear Ashutosh,

The gifts that you sent have just arrived. Thank 
you very much. It indeed makes me proud to see 
how far my school has come from the days when I 
was there over 70 years ago.

In my time the Rose Bowl publication was just a 
sheet of paper. Today it is a well-presented booklet 
of high quality. I must congratulate the editor for 
doing such a magnificent job.

I am very impressed with the quality of all the 
other items. The School book by Karam Puri is very 
impressive. I shall put it with pride on my coffee table 
as a reminder of those glorious days that I spent at 
the Doon School. I feel honored by your kind gesture 
of sending these items to me. I will wear the Dosco 
tie with pride. I will certainly have a picture taken with 
it and send it to you as requested. 

I do not know whether I told you that when I 
applied to become an American citizen, the US 

Letters to the DSOBS
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Citizenship and Immigration Services would 
not accept my British passport as proof of my 
age. I was born when India was still a British 
colony and no birth certificates were issued to 
Indians. Testimonials from the Indian Embassy 
confirming this and by our ambassador at the 
UN were also rejected. 

At the advice of my attorney, I called the school’s 
Headmaster who sent me the application form to the 
school signed by my father. This was accepted as 
proof of my birth. This indicates that the Doon School 
is now well known and respected all over the world.

Sincerely

Humayun Mirza
279 H, 1946

Dear Govind,

With regard to this Armed Forces Special issue of 
January 2018, I regret that no due, nor any credit 
has been given to me.

I am the only Dosco who has commanded an 
operational army (Northern Command) so far.
It was I who planned with the Commanding Officer 
of Sub Bana Singh to take a Pakistan post called 
Qaid. It was I who put up Bana Singh for a Param 
Vishisht Seva Medal PVSM and saw that he got it.
Thereafter Pakistan attacked Bilafond La Pass, but 
we were ready and gave them a bloody nose. Read 
the newspapers of that time. In the meantime I 
am sending by post an article my wife wrote on 
Siachen. She forgets that she actually walked on 
Karakoram pass.

In 1976, two DSOBs were specially selected to 
attend the Royal College of Defence Studies (the 
old Imperial Defence College) in the UK. The Air 
Force selected Air Commodore LM Katre an Old 
Boy and the Army Selected me, also a DSOB. It 
was a special honour for the School. Do what you 
think with this letter. I am sure it is not your fault.

Regards,

Lt Gen BC ‘Chengappa’ Nanda 
287 K, 1947

L e t ’ s g e t t o g e t h e r i n L o n d o n

on Friday, 
June15, 2018 
Grand Royale London Hyde Park Hotel
1-9 Inverness Terrace, London W2 3JP, UK

RSVP nimaiswaroop@gmail.com
07736229632

vivekthadhani@gmail.com
07375506097

akash.puri@sothebysrealty.com
07884866135

7:30 pm onwards

An Aristocracy of Service
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Shaukat Sikand (718 H, 1980) will be heading to 
South Africa as race director for logistics for the 
500 km Africa Adventure Race from 15-30 May. 
This is Shaukat’s third time participation with the 
event and he is now a full-time partner with the 
organisation behind the race. Congrats Shaukat.

Shivendra Singh Dungarpur (500 H, 1987) presented 
‘Reframing the Future of Film’ – an event headlined 
by celebrated visual artist Tacita Dean and acclaimed 
film director Christopher Nolan from March 30 – 
April 1, 2018 in Mumbai under the patronage of Film 
Heritage Foundation, a not-for-profit organization, 
established by the award-winning filmmaker and Old 
Boy. The series of five events held over three days 
in Mumbai highlighted the necessity of preserving 
photochemical film in the digital age. Stellar work 
Shivendra. We look forward to the next edition.

Sandeep Khosla (489 J, 1987) and his architecture 
firm Khosla Associates have won the ‘House of the 
Year 2017’ award at the prestigious WAN (World 
Architecture News) Awards in London last year. Their 
win came after a rigorous shortlist by an international 
jury from hundreds of global entries. Congratulations 
to Sandeep and his team on this win!

Vikramaditya ‘Psycho’ 
Singh (347 H, 1992) 
has formally opened 
an artist studio in 
Jaipur where his 
pencil sketches of 
wildlife may be seen 
and commissioned. 
Get in touch with him 
at vikramadityaart@
gmail.com.

Shubham Agarwal (522 K, 2012) has moved to 
Boston to undertake a Masters in Entrepreneurship 
from the University of Boston. 

Lakshit Joshi (431 K, 2012) has moved to 
Melbourne to pursue a Masters in Marketing. 
He spent a year before this working with the 
restaurant review site Zomato.com.

Saud Khan (505 O, 2012) is pursuing a Masters 
in Poverty and Development at the Institute of 
Development Studies in the UK. Before this, Saud 
worked with Nobel laureate Kailash Satyarthi of 
Bachpan Bachao Andolan on a few of his projects.

Sharan Sethi (437 J, 2012) is working with Ernst & 
Young in their Transaction Advisory Group as part 
of their valuations team.

Prabhjot Singh (482 K, 2012) is in his final year of 
LLB from Symbiosis Law School, Noida.

Kismat Chopra (154 H, 2016) put in a 
stellar performance at the Open Australian 
Commonwealth Championship & Australian 
Nationals shooting competition. He was 
awarded the International Shooter Trophy 

representing 
India. A huge 
congratulations 
to dad Viraj 
Ranjan Chopra 
(14 HB, Class of 
1983) and Grand 
son of Rajiv 
Ranjan Chopra 
(221 K, Class of 
1955).

OLD BOYS’ NEWS
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Bawa Jai Singh (206 J, 1997) and wife Ekta received 
a visit from the stork with one Master Vir Vikram 
Singh, grandson of Late Bawa Vikram Singh (206 
J, 1966). Jhappis and puppies to the whole Bawa 
khandaan.

Mihir Kapoor (502 J, 2000) and Kanika became 
proud parents of Tejvir Kapoor on March 16, 
2018. This is their second child. Tejvir is the great 
grandson of General TB Nanda (173 T, 1943) and 
the grandson of Gopal Kapoor (102 J, 1970). We are 
uinformed that needless to say, his registration at 
the Doon School will be sought.

Vikramjeet Singh (168 O, 2003) and wife Ketiki 
have been blessed with a baby girl on the 
February 8, 2018. They have named her Gayatri. 
Congratulations guys!

BIRTHS

Indian Summer School launched on 
Channel 4, UK

School took in five boys from the UK last year 
who failed their GCSEs in a social experiment 
to see if the boys would learn new skills and 

take to the opportunities offered by the School. 
Their experience was documented by Naked 

Entertainment for Channel 4 in the UK.

OBITUARIES

Azam Ghulam Hussain Ariff (141 H, 1944) passed 
away on 27th March, 2018 in a hospital in the San 
Francisco Bay area after battling pneumonia for three 
weeks. Our condolences go out to his family and 
friends.

APN Singh (146 J, 1948) breathed his last on 5th 
November, 2017 at his home in Delhi. Divyang 
Prateek, (194 J, 2009) may be contacted on 
divyangprateek@gmail.com. Our thoughts and 
prayers are with Divyang and family at this time.

Jaspal ‘Jesse’ Gill (28 K, 1952) father of Digvijai 
Singh Gill (565, K 1980) passed away on Saturday 
April 12th, 2018 in Muscat, Oman. Our heartfelt 
condolences to Digvijai, to his wife Jasmine, Kabir 
and Tara and all members of their family.

Shamsunder Aggarwal (53 K, 1954) passed away 
on 17th April, 2018 in Bombay. We are aggrieved 

of the news and send our condolences to all family 
members and friends.

Kamalendra Singh (94 J, 1954) passed away on 6th 
August, 2017. Our condolences go out to his son 
Mayurdhwaj Singh (852 J, 1982) and family at this 
difficult time.

Amitabh Devendra (121 K, 1969) passed away on 
25th March, 2018. Our heartfelt condolences to his 
wife Rajul and all family members.

Kekoo S Nicholson (67 K, 1970) passed away on 
25th February, 2018 in Bombay after a brief illness. 
Our heartfelt condolences to all members of his 
family. We are deeply shocked and saddened by 
the news of the passing of Akhil Chadha, son of 
Sunil Chadha (651 K, 1975) who passed away on 
10th April, 2018. Our thoughts and prayers are with 
the family at this time.
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KOLKATA MEET-UP

Calcutta Boys: Arisingh Dutt (183 H, 1962), Tapan Biswas (357 J, 1961), Rangam Mitra (351 K, 1964), Rajiv Puri (331 K, 1967), 
Rati Puri (334 K, 1964) and Ravi Kidwai (247 K, 1967) 

A motley bunch of Doscos from batches spread over the decade of the ‘60s, met at the Tollygunge Club 
in Kolkata on 6th February 2018; some meeting for the first time since leaving School.

Asha Jayal, wife of Lt Col Bishwa Dhar Jayal (14 T, 1961) 
and mother of Anshu Dhar Jayal (407 T, 1993) passed 
away on 5th April, 2018. Our sincerest condolences go 
out to the Dhar Jayal clan for their loss.

Sudha Thukral, mother of Rohit Thukral (497 K, 1975) 
and daughter of late K C Joshi (former Housemaster, 
Kashmir house and Principal, Welham Boys’ School), 
sister of late Vijaya Tewari (nee Joshi) (321 K, 1962) 
and late Avinindra ‘Gim’ Joshi (181 H, 1953) passed 
away on 26th March, 2018. Our deepest condolences 
to Rohit and all members of their families.

Sunny Gupta, father of Vibhor Gupta (464 K, 2006) 
passed away on 19th April, 2018. Our thoughts and 
prayers are with Vibhor and his family at present.

Sheila Chopra, mother of Kanwal Prit Singh Chopra 
(880 T, 1982) and late Harcharan Singh Chopra (320 
T, 1975) passed away on 25th March, 2018. Our 
deepest regrets go out to all members of their family.

Shail Bala Bhatt, wife of Dr Hari ‘Shailesh’ Dutt Bhatt, 
Dame of Kashmir and Foot House and mother 
of Himani Shivpuri (nee Bhatt) (409 K, 1973) and 
Himanshu Bhatt (518 K, 1981) passed away on 18th 
March, 2018 in Varanasi. Our heartfelt condolences 
to all members of their family.

Brij Mohan Chatrath, father of Monish Gaurav 
Chatrath (529 J, 1987) passed away on 19th March, 
2018. Our heartfelt condolences go out to Monish 
and all members of his family.

Hamida Habibullah, mother of Wajahat Habibullah 
(266 H, 1961) passed away on 13th March, 2018. Our 
heartfelt condolences to Wajahat and Shahila, their 
sons Amarul (178 H, 1990) and Saiful (364 H, 1992) 
and all members of their family.

Kamal Sawhney, mother of Amit Sawhney (252 T, 
1973) passed away on 11th February, 2018. Our 
thoughts and prayers go out to the family.
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New York 
Get-Together 
We had yet another wonderful Dosco get-together in New York this year at 
Amit Sawhney's townhouse in the upper east side. The turn-out this time was 
record-breaking .. over 130 Doscos and their significant others, per the last 
count (counted before the drinks started taking effect on our math). It was a 
nice friday spring evening in April. Arguably the highlight of the evening was 
our "mini assembly" where the HM led us to prayer song lab pe aati hai dua! 
This was sung with much fanfare, and the out of tune and made-up words 
were all excused, a truly, it was the thought that counts! As usual, Bull led by 
example and enthusiasm. Rahul Kohli and Samir Dhingra joined us as well 
which was wonderful; we hope to see many more of you from other chapters 
join us in New York next year.

Shubho Ghosh 
(472 O, 1993)



11

APRIL 2018 | THE ROSEBOWL



12

THE ROSEBOWL  |  APRIL 2018THE ROSEBOWL  |  APRIL 2018

LONDON GET-TOGETHER
Nimai Swaroop 
(11 H, 1996)

We had our monthly ‘Dosco Friday’ at the end of 
April and enjoyed a really good turnout. We had 
Doscos from the batches of 2002 all the way back 
to 1947!

Special mentions must go out to Mr Zafar Khan, 
School Captain, batch of 1947 and Mr Vijay Kapoor, 
also 1947, who attended the gathering as well. 

Anyone who wants to get in touch with me while 
visiting London, or to join our get togethers, can 
email me on nimaiswaroop@gmail.com. Also the 
UK summer party has been confirmed for June 
15th. Invitations will be sent out soon. Everyone looks forward to Fridays!

After a stressful week, there's nothing like catching up with Doscos over a drink.
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O B I T U A R Y

An Ode to a Hodsonian War Hero 
Lt Col SJ ‘Jit i ’  Chaudhri ,  VrC (42 J, 1950)
Lt Gen Anil Bhalla, PVSM, AVSM, VSM  

Jiti Chaudhri, a Vir Chakra recipient during the 
1971 Battle of Basantpur, died on 17th June 2017 
in Delhi. 

An outstanding officer commissioned into 
the Bengal Lancers or 4th Hodson’s Horse, he 
exhibited rare alacrity, bravery and professional 
acumen as Squadron Commander of Charlie 
Squadron (HH), which he led to battle in area 

Basantar in 1971, at Chakra, Shakargarh. To 
quote his then Commandant, Lt Gen RM Vohra—
himself a Maha Vir Chakra winner for the Basantar 
victory—"[He was] the most daring and best 
cavalry Squadron Commander of the 1971 war!”

Having schooled at the Doon School, Dehradun, 
Jiti was awarded the President’s Gold Medal for 
being the best all-round cadet in June 1953 at 
the Joint Services Wing. He mastered diverse 
disciplines during his career and after his release 
from the Indian Army. He excelled at Golf, winning 
the Services’ Championship a record number of 
times commencing 1967, the Ceylon Open in 1968, 
and was the Course Record Holder of the Delhi 
Golf Club before the course was redesigned. Apart 
from being a repeat member of the Delhi Golf Club 
Committee for a number of years, Jiti was also 
a qualified referee of Golf, and was a part of the 
inaugural Asian Professional Golfer Association 
founded in 1995. His grandson Jaiveer Dhillon 
carries on his sporting legacy as our DGC Junior 
Squash champ.

Most members may not be aware that he was 
a fierce crusader for the protection of wildlife, 
especially the tiger; and was on the Steering 
Committee of Project Tiger and the Punjab Wild 
Life Board.

Brilliant, both in anticipation and imagination with 
an inquisitive mind, he was a great pistol shot and 
an expert cycle polo player.Jiti flanked by The Prime Minister Smt Indira Gandhi and his 

mother at the investiture ceremony  
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He was an absolute genius with automobiles 
having run his famous White Standard Herald on 
LPG in the 60s! He had made himself a caravan 
whilst in service and his penchant for rally driving 
is well known. 

RIP Hodsonian Jiti!

Jiti Chaudhri was the older brother of Kamaljit 
Chaudhri (48 J, 1955), uncle of Sumanjit Chaudhry 
(7 J, 1964), uncle of Vikarna Chaudhri (370 T, 
1992), grand uncle of Rohanjit Chaudhri (74 J, 
2007) and father-in-law of Yadavinder Singh 
Dhillon (73 H, 1989).

In the Cavalry Officers mess, (Sabre Mess), 
situated at the Delhi Cantt, the following inscription 

is boldly displayed inside the entrance hall.
“For a young man who wants to enjoy himself, who 
wants to spend a few years agreeably in military 
companionship…to the youth who means to make 
himself a professional soldier, an expert in war, a 
specialist in practical tactics…I would recommend 
the choice of some regiment on the frontier, like 
the fine ones I have seen, the Guides and the 
Bengal Lancers.” - Winston Churchill 

Jiti’s photograph (as a winner of Vir Chakra) is 
displayed in the ‘Sabre mess’ and is the very first 
photo on the right side wall, as one enters the space.

This article is a version of a story originally 
published in an issue of ‘Club Life’, the newsletter of 
the Delhi Gymkhana.

O B I T U A R Y

Dev joined Doon in 1940 in the second term after 
a spell at Kurt Hahn's Salem School in Germany, 
which accounted for the trace of a German accent 
he bore. The Nazis drove out Hahn, a Jew, who went 
on to found Gordonstoun School in Scotland where 
Shomie Ranjan Das  (165 H, 1951) grandson of SR 
Das, Doon's founder, taught Prince Charles among 
others. Shomie was a nephew of Dev's.
 
Dev Mukerji and I, contemporaries at Doon, joined 
the Calcutta Branch of Glaswegian tea producing 
company, James Finlay & Company Limited in 1947 
and 1949 respectively, Dev as a trainee tea taster 
and I as a rookie tea planter. Our careers ran on 
parallel lines after confirmation, until his career took 

off in a diversification with Tatas in tea packeting. 
Following reorganisation of the Tata-Finlay collab-
oration, he took up an appointment as managing 
director of Carritt Moran in Cochin, and later, man-
aging director, Consolidated Coffee in Pollibetta, Co-
org after which he retired in Bangalore. He married 
Daphne Colah in 1954 and had two daughters, Nina 
Moddie and Devika ‘Dinkie’ Khazvini. 
 
A fine sportsman, he was Doon School Cricket Captain 
in 1945 -  his fighting innings of 170-plus against the 
IMA was incredible; Kerala Captain in the Ranji Trophy, 
All-India semi-finalist in squash, James Finlay Captain 
in 1960 Merchants' Cup squash win. In retirement, he 
was troubled by eyesight problems.

Captain Fantastic 
Dev Mukerj i  (48 J, 1943)
SK Mehera  
(122 K, 1944)
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The Man With the Studebaker 
Azam Ariff (141 H, 1944)
SK Mehera  
(122 K, 1944)

Azam Ariff, my dear friend and classmate, was 
a Calcutta boy like me. His elder brother, known 
affectionately as Iggy was married to Kalyani 
Gupta, daughter of a friend of my mother. The Ariff 
family had landed property in Calcutta, acquired 
earlier when members immigrated from Arabia. 
Azam, nicknamed Chhotey, joined Doon in 1941. 
He soon made his name as a fast bowler and 
was named in the School Cricket XI, captained 
by Dev Mukerji. There is a photograph of that 
team,1944/45 vintage, which featured other 

eminent players like Tishi Khanna, Afzal, Premi 
Khanna, Russi Captain, Hari Singh, Humayun 
Mirza, Tribedi. 

After School, Azam attended college in Calcutta, 
his studies being interspersed with flirtations 
with a beautiful damsel. He was one-up on his 
contemporaries by ownership of a Studebaker 
car. Emigrating to the USA, he acquired a degree 
in architecture from the University of California at 
Berkeley. Other Doscos of the same era at Berkeley 

School Cricket Team (1945). Seated (L to R): SK 'Tishi' Khanna, DK 'Dev' Mukerji (Capt), RL Holdsworth, Hari 
Singh, Mohd Afzal Khan. Standing (L to R): DP Tribedi, Wahid Mohammed, Rusi Captain, AGH Ariff, Humayun 
Mirza, Raza-ul-Haq, PN Khanna
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Azam Ariff, my dear friend and classmate, was 
a Calcutta boy like me. His elder brother, known 
affectionately as Iggy was married to Kalyani 
Gupta, daughter of a friend of my mother. The Ariff 
family had landed property in Calcutta, acquired 
earlier when members immigrated from Arabia. 
Azam, nicknamed Chhotey, joined Doon in 1941. 
He soon made his name as a fast bowler and 
was named in the School Cricket XI, captained 
by Dev Mukerji. There is a photograph of that 
team,1944/45 vintage, which featured other 
eminent players like Tishi Khanna, Afzal, Premi 
Khanna, Russi Captain, Hari Singh, Humayun 
Mirza, Tribedi. 

After School, Azam attended college in Calcutta, 
his studies being interspersed with flirtations 
with a beautiful damsel. He was one-up on his 
contemporaries by ownership of a Studebaker 
car. Emigrating to the USA, he acquired a degree 
in architecture from the University of California at 
Berkeley. Other Doscos of the same era at Berkeley 
were Madhava Prasad (33 H, 1944) and Phiroze 
‘Piloo’ Mody (255 H, 1943).

The notorious Zulfiquar Ali Bhutto was a fellow 
student. Azam married JoAnn in 1957 and they 
had two sons and a daughter. My working life, with 
James Finlay & Co., Limited, Glasgow's Calcutta 

Branch and its successors, Tata-Finlay and Tata 
Tea, would take me to the US annually but I never 
managed to contact any of my Doon schoolmates. 
It was much later, when my elder granddaughter, 
Diah, won a university scholarship, that I sought 
and obtained the hospitality of my classmates, 
Humayun Mirza (279 H, 1944) in Maryland and 
Azam Ariff in California. Other Calcutta friends of 
my wife and I, pitched in and ensured my travel 
went smoothly.

The Ariffs opened their doors and their hearts 
and took care of me for a few weeks. I was able 
to meet, after years, Chiranjiv ‘Chikoo’ Batra (32 J, 
1945) and his wife, Romila. Azam and JoAnn took 
me to Napa Valley where the layout of vineyards 
reminded me of tea estates in India. The Rose 
Bowl published my account and photographs at 
the time in 2007.

Azam would visit Calcutta frequently, sometimes 
annually and we would have a get-together.  It was 
at one of these that he told me of JoAnn's accident 
but there was no indication that she would still be 
wheelchair bound for years.

Azam was always full of life and I find it hard to 
accept mortality.

An Aristocracy of Service

June 30, 2018 

is the last date for filing your nomination for the post of 

DSOBS Vice President (2018-20) 

&
for an EC Member in the category 30-40 years 

Contact secretary@dsobs.net or jtsec@dsobs.net for the rules, 
or refer to them on www.dsobs.net  

Take the first step to towards a future Presidency!
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The Chandbagh Development Committee (CDC), led 
by Sumanjit Chaudhry (7 J, 1963) has been charged 
with the upkeep of the Chandbagh Campus. Over the 
past five years, one building after another has been 
renovated and restored, taking into account all the 
rules of Heritage Conservation. Here is a report on 
the restoration of the Main Building.

The Main Building is one of the most significant 
historic buildings on campus. Built in the 
Edwardian Style, the two-storied Main Building 
(approximately 15m in height) is symmetrical in 
design and is characterised by use of exposed 
gauged brickwork, semicircular, segmental and 
flat brick arches, round oriel windows and large 
rectangular mullioned glass windows. 

The facades of the Main Building are defined by 
corners accentuated by the use of brick quoins, 

projecting sandstone sunshades or chajjas—a 
continuous projecting cornice band along the 
entire length of the parapet. The parapet is defined 
by Italiante balusters and urns as well as a belfry 
on top of the southern entrance. The Main Building 
was suffering from structural distress in the form 
of major cracks on the north-western side. To 
avoid a collapse, a combination of traditional and 
modern methods of conservation was employed 
for the restoration project. 

The first phase of restoration involved the 
structural consolidation of the building and was 
undertaken in 2014-2015. The retrofitting was 
done with state-of-the-art, least invasive helical 
reinforcement technology (Helifix), which involved 
the insertion of specialised stainless steel finned 
reinforcements embedded within the mortar beds 
to transfer and distribute load. The assessment 

Restoring 
the Great Building

The rear view of the Main Building sans the ivy
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of the significance of the building had identified 
the fine gauged exposed brickwork as being of 
exceptional significance and this became the 
premise for the choice of Helifix over traditional 
methods of inserting RCC beams and I-sections. 
One of the most critical observations was the 
collection of water and flooding of the foundations 
which posed a serious risk for settlement of the 
foundations. Again, the solution of provision of 
plinth protection around the entire building to 
ensure a swift and safe passage of rain water 
away from the building and protecting the 
foundations of the Main Building from weakening 
in the future, was implemented. The entire 
drainage of the area was studied and a new 
drainage network was carefully integrated into the 

existing network in the architectural vocabulary of 
the building. 

The next part of the project was a comprehensive 
terrace waterproofing with a flexible membrane, 
by the careful removal of additional loading on the 
structure and making the building wind and water 
tight for the years to come. These works included 
pointing with lime mortar to match the original, 
removal of the additional load in the audio-visual 
room, reclaiming the large wooden windows on the 
facade and creating a usable multi-purpose class 
room in the north-west corner of the building. The 
project was subsequently awarded the UNESCO 
Asia Pacific Award Honorable Mention in 2016. 

The other significant intervention was the 
upgrading of classrooms for meeting the needs 
of the changing curriculums of the International 
Baccalaureate (IB) and International General 
Certificate of Secondary Education (IGCSE). The 
classrooms which had remained much the same 
as they were in the 1920s needed to be upgraded 
not just for technology but also for new methods 
of learning and group dynamics. The major issue 
with the classrooms was of poor acoustics which 
made it nearly impossible for teachers to be 
heard properly.  Additionally bulky furniture did 
not allow for proper supervision of the pupils by 
the teachers. It did not lend itself to be moved 
around to support the group activities that were 
required by the teachers. With the extensive use of 
technology, the classroom lacked the basic need 
for plug points as well as audio systems for multi-
media lessons. 

The classrooms have been designed to meet 
the needs of the 21st Century, in a historic 
environment. The emphasis has been to keep 
design simple and clutter free and to enhance 
the existing character-defining elements of 
the spaces, doors and windows, jack-arched 

The gaps and leakages on the roof have been plugged and sealed

The clean facade of the Main Building porch



19

APRIL 2018 | THE ROSEBOWL

roofing and spatial quality of the rooms. The 
issues of acoustics have been addressed by 
the application of acoustic paneling, cleverly 
designed as a wainscoting to match the 
architectural ambience of the Edwardian 
building and by the introduction of carpeting. 

As part of the restoration project, two classrooms 
were taken up for a pilot in 2015.  The emphasis 
has been on reinforcing the connection with the 
natural environment and allowing natural light 
and ventilation into the rooms to enable a better 
learning environment. As a first, these prototypes 
were tested over 6 months and feedback was 
sought from the students and faculty on making 
them better. A total of 12 classrooms on the first 
floor and 11 Classrooms on the ground floor were 
executed over 2016-2017. 

AV ROOM 
The AV Room had been suffering from major 
structural defects by 2014. The addition of 
steps had added significant dead load on the 
structure leading to cracks and settlement in one 
of the corners.  The additional load was carefully 
taken down and the historic windows of the AV 
Room restored to their original design in 2015. 
Additionally, the space was designed as a multi-
functional space with state of the art projection 

and sound system to support a variety of uses 
such as conference, seminar, movie screening etc. 
A pantry was also introduced within the space to 
enable easy catering at the time of a seminar or 
symposium giving the building a much needed 
conference space. 

The next phase of the project in Dec 2017-Jan 
2018 looked at giving a new lease of life to two 
underutilised spaces on the first floor of the 
Main Building. The building now has a brand 
new staff room on the first floor and an IB 
office where the Geography lab used to be. The 
furniture is contemporary in design but fits in 
with the historic ambience. 

Before: The old classrooms as we knew them After : The revamped classrooms with modern aesthetics

A blend of modern design and colour in the work spaces will 
enable more creativity and productivity  
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Cost: The total cost of the project is Rs. 7.25 lakhs, 
which includes the planting of the samplings as 
well as their care for 3 years. 

Fundraising:  Ketto, a reputed crowdfunding 
company has agreed to help us raise this sum by 

An Aristocracy of Service
An initiative by Yash Johri (561 O, 2013) 

An Aristocracy of Service

Work Together. Make a Difference

iamgurgaon
The NCR has been suffering from terrible air pollution over 
the past few years and it’s time that we as a community 
took some action to address this matter. The Doon School 
Old Boys Society is currently partnering with iamgurgaon, a 
Gurgaon based NGO in helping plant 1000 trees at the 
Wazirpur Bandh. 

The Bundh Rejuvenation Project was conceptualized in 
2015 as a pioneering urban renewal initiative to provide a 
green, public space to the citizens of the rapidly urbanising 
city of Gurgaon. Currently, in its 5th phase, close to 3.5 kms 
of the Bundh have been rejuvenated into a green track. 
Running along the track is a nullah, which has also been 
cleaned and de-clogged into a smooth flowing water 
channel.  Once deemed as a derelict, unusable area, the 

Let's plant
some trees.
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Fables of the 1957 Batch - II
A G Krishna Menon (Pogey)
(236 T, 1957)
 
Doon was a long time ago, and even though 
it was a significant period of my growing-up 
years, the memories of my School experiences 
have long blended into the background on my 
consciousness. Nevertheless, I have tried to 
resurrect the significance of long forgotten events. 
I have set aside my diffidence to recount three life-
lessons I learnt in School.

The first was on the pitfalls of even seemingly 
innocent pranks. As a fraternity of teens, living 
largely self-supervised lives, camaraderie sometimes 
degenerated into the ritualistic exclusion of the 
‘other’. In one instance, it took a turn where we forged 
a cheque of our ‘victim’ to buy a few annas worth of 
sweets at the tuck shop. It was supposed to be fun 
but it went horribly wrong because we were easily 
caught and hauled to the HM’s chamber where we 
were severely reprimanded. What further stays in 
my memory is that at Assembly the next day the HM 
narrated the incident as a cautionary moral tale but 
never mentioned our names to shame us publically. 
The childish prank was officially forgotten but, 
personally, the life-lesson was learnt.The second was 
a consequence of the self-confidence that School life 
instilled in our character. My parents lived in Orissa, 
and at the end of each term I had to take a long train 
journey to Howrah station where I would be met by 
my father for the remainder of the trip home.

On one such journey, I was accompanied by my 
younger brother, Appan, who was studying in 
Welham, in tow. A few hours before our destination, 
the train stopped at a station for an extraordinarily 
long time and on enquiry I was told that there 
was a mechanical fault that had to be attended 

to before we could proceed. I also found that at the 
next platform another train going to Howrah had just 
pulled in which, under the circumstances I thought, 
would reach our destination before the one we were 
on. I quickly decided to switch trains and took my 
brother, bag and baggage and hopped on to it. Well, 
we had boarded a slow passenger train that stopped 
at all stations en route, and the original train we had 
been on, reached Howrah before us. There was panic 
when my father found us missing from the train we 
were supposed to be on and the police were alerted 
to locate us. At one of the stations on the way I heard 
our names announced and I identified myself to 
the station master who passed on the message to 
my father. It all ended well, but I was duly chastised 
by my relieved father in a manner, I now gratefully 
realise, that left my self-confidence intact.

The third relates to my SC exam. At School, we were 
left to our own devices to prepare for examinations 
and I utilised the time to play tennis and read 
novels. My results were, not surprisingly, poor, but 
that shocked me to take stock. I remained in School 
to do my Intermediate examinations, where I did 
very well and subsequently gained admission to IIT, 
Kharagpur, even then a very competitive enterprise, 
without much difficulty. The shock of my SC results 
paved the way for my abiding interest in academics, 
and ironically, later in my peripatetic career, even 
earned me the appellation ‘professor’!

In a socialist milieu in which I have lived and 
worked, I have always found it difficult to explain 
what an elitist School like Doon meant to me. The 
culture I absorbed of our ‘aristocracy of service’, 
as Foot rationalised the idea of the School, itself 
seem elitist because I came across many others, 
from all walks of life, who were equally, if not 
better, qualified to claim such rewards from their 
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education. On the other hand, it was, obviously, 
not just another School. So, perhaps, each of us 
has taken away different conflicting, contested, 
meanings of the years we spent together at Doon 
(‘The Argumentative Diamonds’).

The task assigned to us by Romi has enabled me to 
engage with my memory of my School days, as the 
writer Colm Toibin put it, as ‘a form of reparation, 
a way of reconnecting the self to a more simple 
time, a way of hearing an old tune before it became 
textured with orchestration.’ That makes sense. 
But I have not been able to make sense about why 
I have had to carry the burden of my nickname, 
Pogey, which I inherited from School. My given 
name Krishna is, I think, quite nice.

Shyama Prosad Mookerjee
(172 H, 1957)

It was perhaps the spring term of 1959 when I 
was to appear for my Intermediate Exams. I was 
always a mediocre student and knowing that my 
Inter results would play an important role in my 
admission to a medical college in Kolkata, I was 
totally averse to accompanying the School Cricket 
Team on our annual visit to Delhi to play against 
Roshanara Club and then Mayo at Ajmer. Cricket 
was not one of my favourite games at School. 

After a great deal of thought I felt I should try 
my luck with Holdy and see if I could get myself 
dropped from the Cricket Team, especially as I was 
not a great asset to them anyway, and we were 
to be away for a week during the trip. I gathered 
enough courage one evening and confronted 
Holdy on the main field. I asked if I could please 
be excluded from the trip as I wished to revise my 
course papers and a week would be of great help. 
It was a windy day and Holdy was trying to light 
up his pipe with his usual acrobatics covering the 
match to avoid the strong breeze. He took time 

as I waited expectantly for an affirmative answer. 
Instead Holdy gave me a hard look and said, 
and I quote: “Dear boy, if your teachers have not 
taught you well enough throughout a full year to 
sit confidently for an examination, and you think a 
week of study will make a very big difference, then 
either your teachers are incompetent or you are 
a genius. I am afraid I am not prepared to accept 
either.” End of conversation.

I felt very disappointed. I was not prepared to give 
up and as School Captain I thought I could, as a 
last option, speak to Mr Martyn, our Headmaster, 
who would see sense in my reasoning. Two days 
later and about a week before we were to leave for 
Delhi, I went up to HM’s bungalow and made the 
same request and asked if he could please have a 
word with Holdy on this matter.

After giving me a patient hearing , and taking a 
puff from his pipe, all he could say, was “Shyam 
(he always called me Shyam and never Shyama. 
Perhaps he felt a boy with the signs of a budding 
moustache couldn’t be called Shyama), I fully 
sympathise with you but when it comes to Cricket 
and Mr Holdsworth there is nothing I can do to 
help.” End of conversation and all hope! By then 
Timothy, Holdy’s pet dog, had started nibbling at 
my heels to tell me to get the hell out of the house.

A week later there I was sitting in the bus clutching 
on to my Biology books on our way to Delhi.

Apart from all our masters to whom we are and 
will remain eternally grateful for, there are so 
many others I will always remain grateful to for 
their kindness and care. First let me mention Mrs 
Dhawal, the H House Dame.

Despite her tireless efforts, my mother could never 
get me to eat spinach in any form. I didn’t like the 
smell, the taste or the grassy look. A few days into 
my first term, there was this big blob of spinach 
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on my plate as a part of my dinner. I didn’t want 
anything to do with it and left it on my plate as I 
would do at home. I was in Holding House in my 
first term and had to walk back after dinner. I was 
half way on my long walk when I was called back 
by my guardian and told that our Dame wanted to 
see me. From a distance I could see Mrs Dhawal 
standing on the stairs in front of our dining room 
with a plate in her hand. As I approached, all she 
said was ‘Beta ye kya mere liye rakh diya tumne?’.  
I swallowed the blob, with her still standing on the 
stairs, without a fuss. Since that day, believe me, 
I have never said no to spinach. Even my mother 
was pleasantly surprised. Throughout my entire 
stay at School Mrs Dhawal planned and produced 
the best meals in Chandbagh. Boys from the other 
houses would envy us for the food we got. For 
most of us she was a House Mother, for her love 
and for the care she took of us.

Next on my list is Gyali, our Head Bearer in the 
dining room. He was one person who was very 
proud of the shelf of silver on the wall of our 
dining hall. I was a ‘sabjiwala’ and wouldn’t eat 
non-veg food except for an egg for breakfast. 
Gyali wasn’t happy the House centre-forward at 
hockey and football should remain a veggie. One 
fine morning after breakfast he waved at me to 
stay back when most of the boys had left for 
class. I watched with amazement as Gyali went 
to each table and collected all the leftover milk in 
a jug and asked me to drink all of it to gain some 
strength! That became the norm. How could I 
ever repay his care and kindness?

Then there was Panchoo, the Head Mali and in-
charge of the games store room. At the start of 
every hockey season (when I had the honour of 
playing in the School XI), he would choose the best 
hockey stick for me. He also taught me the secrets 
of germinating those tiny seeds for the winter 
garden, just because I would praise the flowers he 
produced on the sunken garden behind the School 

Building. I follow his instructions to this day. 

One learnt a great deal more than just in the 
classrooms!

Whilst in college in Calcutta I made a 
photographic studio with a dark room in our 
house and spent a lot of my time experimenting 
instead of wasting my time in non-productive 
‘addas’. I enjoyed that immensely and that 
was all because of Mr Mela Ram, who got 
me deeply interested in photography. In later 
years, many of my friends and relatives were 
thankful for photographs taken at weddings 
and other functions that I’d developed in my 
dark room. Now, at 77, I find my camera too 
heavy to carry around, and with the onset of 
digital photography there is no fun left for me. 
However, Mr Mela Ram will always remain in my 
thoughts and prayers.

Our School is unique in many ways where we 
learnt to live our lives whatever the circumstance. 
We are truly fortunate for having been a part of 
such a great institution of learning.
 

Kunwar Vilas Nath
160 H, 1957

During our school days it was quite thrilling to 
break bounds and most of us did it when we 
became seniors. In this regard I recollect that 
Ashok Shrinagesh, Ratanjit Singh, Sukhinder Singh 
and I did this quite a few times.

Most of our jaunts where obviously at night 
time when we changed into our private clothes 
and got outside through the small door near 
the Arts school which was normally unmanned. 
Thereafter we would cross Bindal river bed and 
climb the road leading to Kwality’s and climb the 
stairs to the terrace.
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Thereafter our famous order was for one bottle 
of Becks Beer each followed by mixed grill and 
thereafter Tutti Frutti. On some occasions we would 
first go to Indiana Store on Rajpur Road and buy a 
bottle of Chianti wine (instead of beer) and this would 
really make us feel macho and great. For the record, 
the bottle of beer cost Rs 1.50, mixed grill Rs 5.00, 
Tutti Frutti Rs 1.50 and Chianti Rs 11. So we had a 
royal meal for less than Rs 10 per head.

Later on after my Senior Cambridge examinations, 
I went back to School for one term to study Inter 
and play cricket, because college terms in Bombay 
started in July. During this time, on a few occasions 
we broke bounds to see a late show, but by then my 
group had changed because the others had already 
left school.  On one such occasion when the movie 
interval came and the Cinema hall’s lights were 
switched on, one of our school masters was just one 
row behind us with his family. He also saw us so we 
decided to go back to School hoping we would not 
be reported. On another occasion, after the movie we 
decided to return back by the Bindal bridge (Suicide 
Alley) and we saw Mr S L Sharma (Sallu) crossing us 
on his bicycle. Again we hoped we had not been seen. 
The very next morning, my first class was with Sallu. 
He said it seemed that some of us liked moonlight 
walks. He had on a friendly smile which said ‘I saw 
you but I will not take any action.’

Pradeep Narain
(59 K, 1957)

Souvenirs of school are made up of many small 
things which linger on in the mind after more than 
60 years - from that first day when the school train 
steamed us away from home and family to a yet 
unimagined life of self-dependence. Above all, there 
was the forging of forever-lasting friendships.

There were the toils and pleasures of games and 
competitions on the playing fields, reading lengthy 

novels during the hot summer long rest-hours, 
listening to the latest Elvis recordings of Jailhouse 
Rock or King Creole in the House Common Room 
on LPs brought in by the more privileged among us, 
while the more intellectual concentrated further away 
on serious games of chess.

On Saturday nights there were the enjoyable films or 
other entertainments, while Golden Nights and other 
celebratory feasts satisfied our gluttony. With mid-
term came mountain treks for the active and riverside 
swims for the more relaxed. And of course there were 
the academics, with our admirable teachers, many 
of whom we mocked, who strived hard to impart to 
us the learning which we came to school for – and 
much more – having Beethoven’s 9th played to us in 
lieu of a geography lesson, with detailed explanations 
of the interaction of the different instruments 
between themselves and with the human voice, or 
realising that one needn’t know how to draw precisely 
what one saw, as long as one had notions of form 
and colours, after being introduced to Picasso, 
Matisse and Braque.

One also learned a lot from one’s schoolmates. 
On one occasion when the Apparatus inter-house 
competition season approached, our Housemaster 
asked me to take on the task of team captain. I 
suggested that a more appropriate choice would be 
someone who was in fact expecting the captaincy 
and whom I knew to be a better gymnast. He was 
appointed and had the firm intention of winning the 
cup, which was not an imaginable prospect at the 
time, as most of the other Houses had many more 
able gymnasts, some with Mister Universe anatomies. 
Our captain immediately began training us as hard 
as we could take it and under his leadership we all 
worked meticulously, building our muscles and skills 
into the late hours every evening. We were eventually 
rewarded by winning the cup by the smallest of 
margins. Ever since then I have known that a strong 
will and hard work can lead to great achievements.
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A more unconventional aspect of life at school 
was breaking bounds! My first venture was with 
a fellow companion, also a novice in this field. 
After lights-out we wrapped ourselves in our bed 
sheets, thinking that we would resemble town folk 
more closely, and strutted out past Skinners on 
to Chakrata Road and into town to sample some 
Dhaba food before returning safely to our beds for 
a contented night’s sleep. 

The second time we clad ourselves more soberly in 
white shirts and trousers and ventured all the way 
to Kwality’s. To our consternation, one of our more 
timid teachers also wanted some Kwality fare and 
entered, not alone, but with his lady friend. We 
avoided his gaze, and he did the same, not wanting 
us to betray the secret of his courtship. Fortunately 
for us there were no adverse consequences.

The thrill of doing the forbidden and the enjoyment 
of roaming through town in taking different 
delicacies enticed us to continue, sometimes 
going to see the latest Hindi film (not yet termed 
Bollywood) or a James Dean movie, until one 
evening when we foolishly had a few ‘paans’ and 
our reddened tell-tale tongues gave us away, not 
to any school master, but to a prefect, who duly 
punished us with a Blue Card. A little while later, we 
all learned at Assembly that a few senior prefects 
had been disgraced and de-bagged for breaking 
bounds. We felt great relief that we had never 
been caught by any master and took the changes 
in break imposed by the Blue Card to be perfectly 
acceptable and not too tiresome.

There are certainly many other tales to tell…

DOWN MEMORY LANE 

Annual Arts Exhibition at Founder's Day, 1952 held opposite the old Arts School. Photo: Mr Mela Ram  
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The annual Pilibhit XI cricket fixture vs Doon 
School is a marquee fixture, having been 
played since 1963. The Pilibhit Family, three 
generations of Doscos, having a tradition of 
producing some excellent cricketers, invited the 
DSOBS cricket team to participate in the event 
this year. This annual event has now become a 
Triangular Tournament, to be hosted by Pilibhit 
and The Doon School alternately. 

The cricket was competitive to say the least. The 
Lalit Hari Sugar Factory or Pilibhit team, with the 
younger Pilibhit Dosco boys playing, enjoyed the 
home field advantage and won the tournament 
beating the School boys. Their hospitality was par 
excellence, with dinners hosted by Bharat Swarup 
(1969), Subodh (1973) and Sandeep Chandra 
(1979) and Sidharth (1981) and Rahul Prasad 
(1983). Some of us even managed a safari into the 
newly opened Pilibhit Tiger Reserve.

It was a great cricketing trip, with bonhomie, 
camaraderie and with some competitive cricket 
amongst Doscos thrown in. We can’t wait until 
the next edition. 

Pilibhit Triangular Tournament 2018
Donny Singh 
(878 T, 1982)

All the three teams together on the steps of the impressive pavilion  

Pilibhit family members and visiting Dosocs intently watch 
the proceedings



27

APRIL 2018 | THE ROSEBOWL

The teams at the prize distribution ceremony conducted by 
the legendary batsman Arvind 'Tappu' Prasad (284 H, 1968). 
The trophy was presented by the Mr RP Devgan, a fantastic 
cricketer in his heyday.

The Pilibhit (Dosco) boys receiving the Trophy. L to R: Shrey 
Vardhan, Ayush Agarwal, Vedant Chandra, Uddhav Prasad, 
Shrivats Chandra, Arvind Prasad (Tappu) and Mr RP Devgan

The 14-boy School Cricket team led by Viksit Verma, flanked 
by Donny Singh, captain of the Dosco team (grey shirt) and 
Sandeep Chandra (92 J, 1979), captain of the Pilihibhit team 
(yellow shirt)

The DSOBS team. Veterans Sandeep Vij (941 K, 1982), with 
captain Donny Singh (878 T, 1982) and Amitoj 'Johnny' 
Singh (285 H, 2004) added experience to the young side
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From Zero to Hero
The nicest thing about running a marathon for me 
is that in spite of being 37, I still feel like an athlete. 
There are not too many international sporting 
events that you can take part in at my age, but 
marathoning is one of them. 

I never got my Games Blazer in School, but I did 
play squash nationally and was on the school 
team for a few other sports. It never amounted to a 
Games though, something I do regret sometimes. 
I was naturally athletic, something I totally wasted 
after School by drinking, smoking and partying 
through my 20s. 

At 32, unhealthy, unathletic and starting to feel like 
the average guy out there - it was time to make a 
change. I stopped smoking and started running the 
next day. 25 days later I attempted my first half-
marathon. It really felt like the biggest thing in my life, 
running 21 kilometers once seemed impossible. 

In School we had cross country and I think the 
senior one was about 7km. How on earth would 
I run 21km? September 2012 - it’s 6am. The 
marathon starts in Delhi. Thousands of people 
rush off past me, and I can see them run faster 
and faster. All I am thinking is go slow, go slow 
- the race is long. Your were once a national 
squash level player (who beat me in many a 
frustrating match in those days - Ed.) you can’t 
stop during this run. Now I realise people are 
stopping and walking around me, and going at 
almost the same speed, but I feel better about 
myself, because I don’t stop. I keep trudging 
along. I should be admiring India gate and the 
seat of power in our country, but I literally can’t 
focus on much more apart from a few feet in 
front of me, and the thought of the finish line. It’s 
getting hotter and harder, my knees are hurting 
and my mind is flagging. It’s time to stop, time 
to accept that sport has passed me by, and I will 
become a Black Label drinking uncle soon, fat 
in mind, body and spirit. No. I can hold on just 
a little bit. No. I am talking to myself out loud. A 
few more steps, and just a few more and just a 
few more. Somehow there is only one kilometre 
to go, and I just can’t believe it. 
 
I run across the finish line and I see my wife. 
I collapse. I am overwhelmed, shaking and 

Avinash Thadani
424 O, 1999
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screaming in pain. I‘m taken to the medical tent 
where they put ice on my knee. Slowly it happens - 
the pain starts to go away and it is replaced by this 
soft feeling of happiness and accomplishment. 
Wait a minute, I have felt this feeling on certain 
substances in the past, and now I am experiencing 
it in the most natural way - I am high as a kite. The 
runner’s high sets in - I am hooked. My new drug of 
choice is running. 

Slowly my life started to change. No more 
smoking, less going out till late - waking up earlier 

again. I’ve regained focus and most of all, I’m a 
happier person. 

Half marathons have turned into full marathons 
and then into triathlons, and now Ironman 
competitions. I don’t run to go faster. I run to 
smile at everyone and feel every minute of it. I 
run with friends and family and coworkers and 
cousins. I get everyone to run, cycle or swim with 
me, because we all at that time are living a better 
life. We are all connected and we all feel amazing 
about ourselves.
 
One thing bothers me though. I was lucky enough to 
grow up with a beautiful life where sport was a large 
part of our day, every day. But yet at these events 
around the country I hardly see any Doscos. How I 
would love to do a triathlon with a Dosco, or run a 
marathon with one. If I play a round of golf at the DGC 
I can’t get away from Doscos - but yet, there are only 
a few of us that push it on the athletic circuit. 
 
Running is hard, it takes time and it hurts. But we 
get better, and fast. Today I am fitter then when I 
was on the national squash circuit at 16.
 
Our school has produced some of the greatest 
sportsmen of our country and will continue to do so. I 
am not one of them, but I am happy that I have found 
a good way to keep sports as part of my life everyday.

C O L L E C T O R ' S   I T E M

The Rose Bowl Almanacs
1985 - 2017

A 5-volume pack of over 120 issues of the Rose Bowl, at a price of Rs. 15,000/- (+ GST). 
Place your orders at secretary@dsobs.net. 
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Shooting Star
Bhavtegh Singh Gill
(55 K, 2021)

Bhavtegh Singh Gill has been selected for the 
National Squad for Junior Skeet Shooting for the year 
2018. He is presently in A Form. Here he shares his 
story of how he got his start in the sport. 

It all started when my dad took me to the shotgun 
shooting range in Patiala when I was 12 and told 
me to fire a gun at a clay disc that was about to be 
launched. I reluctantly picked up the weapon, 
mounted it and as soon as the target came into 
view, I fired. All those feelings of doubt and reluctance 
went away as soon as I saw the target break and I 
knew that skeet was the event for me. 

My dad, being a shooter himself, taught me the ropes 
initially: holding a gun and the proper timing for firing 
it. I was able to practice four months a year because of 
School.  In that time, we went to the range five days a 
week and practiced till the afternoon. When I moved to 
class 8 I started training with my current coach who is 
an international shooter. I enrolled in a two-week camp 
with him in which he taught me the techniques and 
methods of shooting. 

I took part in my first competition that year in 
September, the Punjab State Competition, from 
which we had to advance to pre-nationals in October. 
I participated in the North Zone competition from which 
I qualified to the National competition, but for practice 
we decided that I should play the All India GV Mavalan-
kar competition to better prepare me for nationals. My 
dad and I travelled to Bhopal where I improved my score 
by four points and also took home the first prize. From 
there it was on to nationals. 

I had practiced in Jaipur after the Mavalankar 
competition, but the atmosphere there during the 
nationals was completely different. There were 
people from all over India to compete and the 

electricity and tension is the air was tangible. When my 
round was about to start my heart was racing. When 
I got on to the station I could barely control the gun. 
My hands were shaking and I was taking short quick 
breaths. There were many thoughts going through my 
mind but I did my best to concentrate. I called the target 
and I just did what I was supposed to do and when I 
saw the target break all my confidence came back. I 
went through the targets one by one, missing some, hit-
ting some, but the most exciting thing for me was that I 
was at the National competition and that I had come so 
far from a person who was reluctant to pick up a gun. 

The next year I was eligible to go straight for the Nation-
al competition, but I still participated in the North Zone 
competition for practice. All that time my focus was on 
the nationals. This time I knew what to expect and I was 
confident. When nationals finally came round in Delhi, 
I was on form and had been practicing regularly. I did 
not do that well in the pre-event practice, but I did my 
best not to let it get me down. I was a little nervous in 
my first round. I took a deep breath and called the bird. I 
shot fairly well in that round and the next round as well. 
In the next three rounds I managed to score consistent-
ly. My goal was to rank in the top 12. I placed 12th. 

The top 12 are called to participate in the trials for 
the Indian Team which were in January this year. 
I practiced throughout the holidays in preparation, 
but this time I was not that nervous. In between the 
trials there were practice sessions with the junior 
coach, Pietro Jenga. He taught me the finer aspects 
of the sport and really helped me increase my score. I 
improved greatly from my nationals with his help and 
ranked 5th in the end. 

I plan to better my score in the upcoming trials and 
rank in the top three. I also have my sights set on the 
Grand Prix to be held in Italy this month. 
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To excel at the highest sports levels, requires a 
continuous regimen of rigorous practice and 
training. The body needs to be in prime condition 
throughout a sportsman’s career that will often 
be physically pushed to the limit as the 
competition gets tougher. Modern sports science 
and bio-mechanics now promise sports persons 
higher efficiencies in their performances.

Abhinav Bindra, India's first and only individual 
Olympic Gold Medalist has founded the Abhinav 
Bindra Targeting Performance (ABTP) centre to 
provide world class healthcare and high 
performance training facility available to all 
individuals in need. The center boasts of cutting 
edge technology and equipment enabling faster 
recovery through assessment and training. 

 Conditions treated include:
-   Osteoarthritis - Knee, Shoulder, Hip & others
-   Spinal Disc Prolapse And Degeneration
-   Low Back Pain and Sciatica
-   Frozen Shoulder
- Cervical and Lumbar Spondylitis and 
 Spondylosis
-   Pre/Post Surgery Rehab
-   Postural Correction and Training
-   Sports Injuries and Rehabilitation
-   Osteoporosis and Osteopenia
-   Ligament and Meniscal Injuries
-   Tendinitis and Over-use Injuries
-   Tennis Elbow

Our scope of services include: Advanced postural 
and functional assessment, balance and stability 
assessment, Gait/Run analysis, care therapy 
through correction of working patterns with bio 
feedback among others. 

An Aristocracy of Service
Abhinav Bindra 
Rohan Gupta (527 T, 2013) An Aristocracy of Service

World Class 

Advanced Medical Rehab 

& High Performance 

Training

now in 

BENGALURU, 

MOHALI 

& 

NEW DELHI 

FREE Comprehensive Full Body 
*Biomechanical Assessment  

for DOSCOs 
20% discount to all Dosco family members on 
CBFBA and treatment/therapy services post 
assessment
* Valued at Rs 20,000.00

Call Now for your Free Assessment: 
011 2682 5007, +91 98189 99171 

Fortis Escorts, OPD Building, 2nd Floor, Gate No 5, Okhla Road, New Delhi 110025

fb: @abtargetingperformance
www.abtargetingperformance.com 

Abhinav Bindra Targeting Performance
SCO. 16, Sector 82, JLPL, 
Chandigarh Airport Road 

Mohali, Punjab (India) - 140306 
+91 - 9915631755, 91-172-297-0712

SAI - Abhinav Bindra Targeting 
Performance Centre, Survey No 336, 
Bettahalasura, Jala Hobli, Yelahanka Taluk
Bengaluru 562157, Karnataka
+91 73496 44052
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Late CR Irani's book collection 
donated to the School Library

An Aristocracy of Service
Harpal Singh (322 H, 1965)
CHENNAI

The Doon School 
Old Boys’ Society

Amitav Virmani (260 J, 1991)
The Education Alliance
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Avinash Singh Alag (160 H, 1984)
Gyanoday

Sanjit ‘Bunker’ Roy (125 J, 1961)
Barefoot College 

Gurvinder Dhingra
Delhi Langar Seva Society 

Varun Choudhary (319 J, 2004)
The Choudhary Foundation, Nepal 

Batch of 1966 donation 
to John Martyn School 
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Sahil Vohra 
(56 J, 2002)

Take to the Skies

The awards ceremony post the RL Holdsworth cricket 
match at the pavilion (Founder's Day, 2017) 

The iconic Main Building  

Pagal Gymkhana and food stalls on Upper Skinner's (Founder's Day, 2017)

Sahil Vohra got busy clicking Chandbagh from a height with his drone. A lawyer by day, Sahil's 
photography is making waves and was recently published by Lonely Planet magazine India.
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Tata house nestled in the green foliage of the Chandbagh estate

The Main Field dominates the landscape with the H & K houses courtyard and Skinner's providing more relief        

Lights installation in the rear lawns  

H&K houses in all their splendour

Athletic tracks in front of the pavilion 
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2500 Issues Now
‘The Doon School Weekly’ smashed a milestone this 
March with 2500 issues printed. In a joint-effort, the 
‘Weekly’ board and the ‘Rose Bowl’ facilitated an 
interview with Sandeep Dutt of English Book Depot, 
the longstanding Old Boy publisher of The Weekly, 
and two of his staff members, BJ Prakash Rawat 
and Nanak Chand, who have overseen the School’s 
newspaper printing for almost three decades.

The Doon School Weekly (DSW): How long has the 
English Book Depot worked with the Weekly?

Sandeep Dutt (SDT): It was around the School’s 
Golden Jubilee. Shashank Vira was manager of 
the Weekly, and he brought the Weekly here. We 
have been printing the Weekly for more than three 
decades. 

DSW: Is The English Book Depot a family business?

SDT: Yes, my grandfather founded it in 1923 in a quiet, 
new town known as Ferozpur on India’s border. Over 
the years, due to upheaval and distress in the border 
area, business stagnated. We started looking for a 
new, alternate venue. God forbid we had to run so 
we identified Dehradun as a possible home in 1948. 
Soon after partition, when the Indian Military Academy 
opened, this turned out to be a great location to set 
up a bookstore because prior to partition, bookshops 
[with books in English] were essentially opened in 
cantonments so the British and their officers could buy 
books. As Dehradun had a healthy cantonment and the 
Indian Military Academy, there was much opportunity. 
So my grandfather and his army of sons (my father 
had nine siblings) shifted to Dehradun. Likewise, we 
also made an attempt to open an English Book Depot 
in Pune. It’s still there but it discontinued selling books. 
It stocks gifts and greeting cards now. In Dehradun, 
we have nearly completed a century with this English 
Book Depot.

DSW: What do you think of the current manner of 
Indian education in terms of deep thinking and the 
appreciation of news?

SDT: What is happening is that in the current print 
media cycle, the feature is dead; you don’t get 
any feature pages now. You don’t get any of the 
editorial pages, you just about get a small widely 
spaced editorial column, so that’s difficult, so 
maybe instead of putting an editorial column they 
could put some graphics. Graphics can encourage 
you to think more, because writing is not a very 
comprehensive way of communication, so when 

Magnum opus: The 100 page Weekly printed in a A3 format 
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you look at your five senses, although you cannot 
communicate with taste, you can communicate 
with touch and sound, and with sight, and when you 
use a combination of these, then only can you get a 
five sensory perception of writing and reading. Now 
to have that kind of visualization, takes a while and 
the challenge today in the education system today 
is that it doesn’t let you visualize and think, it makes 
you just process information, and that perhaps is 
the change that has happened in the past 35 years. 
That is the change that has happened in the scores 
of exams, where you are only concerned about the 
output. We were not really concerned about how to 
prepare about the trials and the exams, we would 
play hockey until five minutes before the bell rang 
for the exam. The freedom of thought is getting 

stifled, and that is the biggest problem today. If the 
freedom of thought gets stifled writing will suffer, 
everything will suffer. 

DSW: What are your thoughts on the present Doon 
School Weekly?

SDT: The Weekly today is speaking less about what 
is happening in school. It is giving more opinions, 
and I think you need to correct this. Because the 
Weekly according to me is not just a feature, it is a 
platform that connects my life to the school. Today 
what one sees in the Weekly, is our quest to become 
a reading kind of Weekly. We are perhaps not talking 
about what school life is. In one of the letters to 
the editor, it was very straightforward and it said 
that the Weekly is speaking more about Virgos and 
less about the information we want to know about 
the school, like you don’t have commentary on the 
cricket match, you don’t have art school drawings 
that students have drawn, so you know the Weekly 
really encompassed a gamut of social and culture 
what was happening on the campus. So you know, 
you should really focus on capturing things like that 
that connect us to the School even after decades 
have passed. I would happily read an article about 
what aero-modeling is like now, and how it is 
compared to what it was like in my time at school.

DSW: In your opinion what does the 2500th issue of 
The Weekly mark?

SDT: I think it celebrates every editor of the Weekly 
who has gone by. I wish every School could have 
editors go by the Weekly, because that is what 
will change the Indian education system, and the 
passion of keeping the Weekly alive on the life of 
boys on the Editorial Board. We celebrate the boys 
who even despite having undone homework and 
practices, still do Weekly work. That is the tradition 
that we celebrate. 

DSW: What have you learnt in your time working on 
The Weekly? What changes have you seen?

91

Every school has its own method; its houses, its traditions and its own way 
of running. Essentially, every school has a different formula and over the 
years we begin to associate with it. Whether it is the early morning Chhota 

Hazri, our love for reducing everything to three letter initials or our numerous 
punishments, the Doon School is unique. It has its own charm and beauty, and that 
is precisely why, like conservatives, we are never ready to change. I recall when an 
extra class was added to our daily schedule, the change was heavily criticised by the 
students. However, today it seems correct and beneficial that the change was made. 
What I am trying to draw from this is that sometimes we are extremely myopic in 
our outlook. We are wary of change, and so, in all likelihood, the introduction of the 
trimester system might evoke predictable responses. 

While this might disappoint a few, I do not completely agree with this change, 
if indeed it is implemented. Obviously the first pinch is the loss of holidays. The 
travelling between home and School will definitely increase, and so will the cost. 
However, for once let's try thinking it through from the side of the authorities. The 
introduction of the trimester system is not to torture or trouble us. It is to make our 
studies simpler and orderly. Instead of a race against time while finishing the course, 
we will have an extra month to work. Also, let us keep in mind that the trimester is 
practiced in most schools in India, and every Dosco has probably experienced it at 
some point or another. With the introduction of the International Baccalaureate, and 
the plan to switch to IGCSE, it will not be easy to finish the syllabi in two terms. It is 
important to realise that two terms off our months each often put too much pressure 
on everybody, and in the two months that follow we usually lose all our practice and 
focus. When we implement a trimester system, it will give us periodic breaks, and 
at the same time would not adversely affect our studies. Then again, a drawback 

of this change would be the loss of those two extra months that we get before our 
Board Examinations. Being fortunate enough to have them, let me assure you of 
the fact that they give you an advantage over others giving the Board Examinations. 
Also, such a switch will be difficult and confusing to cope with initially, and we will 
continue to groan about it. But life teaches us this: Either shape up or ship out. 

However, the biggest advantage of the trimester system for us, would be that we 
would get more time to play sports, our seasons would become more concrete and 
we would have more time to practice and play our tournaments. This will also ensure 
that we fare better than before at inter-school, Council and IPSC tournaments. 
Similarly, we will get more time for extracurricular activities like music, art and 
debating. While we keep thinking that our study load will increase, in reality, on a 
daily basis our work will decrease. Let me assure you that one year after the trimester 
system is implemented we will completely forget that we had a semester. In fact, 
this change is nothing except one of the numerous steps our School is taking to 
catch up with modern times. Our archaic practices, no matter how loved will have 
to be dispensed with, lest they should become shackles, preventing our growth and 
progress. 

In conclusion, I would only like to reiterate what I mentioned before. Let us 
not be afraid to change because it is standing water that eutrophicates. Instead, we 
should strive to adapt and grow with passing time, to ensure that we are always 
growing and thus prospering. Change is the only constant, and to resist it is futile. 
Before judging the trimester system, let us be patient enough to try it at least once. 
You never know you might actually end up preferring it, and then wonder why you 
were ever against it in the first place. 

A  T H R E E  P R O N G E D  C O N U N D R U M
Chaitanya Kediyal (235 T, 2017)

February 21, 2015 | Issue No. 2396

Recognising the cynicism about change in School.

A LONG AND HONOURED CAREER 91

Twenty-Five Hundred EFP.indd   91 4/8/18   12:36 PM

The Doon School Weekly: a rich collection of stories
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BJ Prakash Rawat: I have learnt a lot here about 
books and printing. Earlier, everything was typed, 
or letterpress was used. In letterpress, we had 
to compose the publication ourselves by placing 
alphabets on a board and pages were printed on 
that. It took a lot of time and effort, as we needed 
two days to complete one page! Now, with modern 
technology, it is much easier. The labour needed 
now is much less. Also, with the emergence of 
computers, we get it readymade by you. Thus, the 
work, which needed two days to be completed, is 
now done in half an hour.

DSW: Can you tell us a bit about the other changes you 
have seen in this building of the English Book Depot?

Nanak Chand: A lot has changed here. This place 
used to be a printing warehouse earlier, and was 
then converted to a bookshop and the printing 
facility was moved behind the scenes. Also, the 
bookshelves used to be very tall, and one had to 
use a weak ladder to climb up to the higher shelves. 
However, the ceiling was later lowered, and now we 
have a much more convenient layout. Mr Prakash 
and Mr Chand work at the printing press of the 
English Book Depot. Every Saturday, either of the 
two come to School to collect the Weekly for print.

We thank Kushagra Kar, (489 K, 2019), editor of ‘The 
Weekly’ for securing and sharing this interview with 
the Rose Bowl.

CAMPUS MEMORIES

House full at the old Pavilion during an inter house athletics competition. Photo: Sanjiv Bathla (158 T, 1984)  



41

APRIL 2018 | THE ROSEBOWL THE ROSEBOWL  |  APRIL 2018

It was in the year 1965 or 1966 while the Vietnam war 
was at its height and US troops were led by an aggressive 
strategist, General ‘Bull’ [Arthur D Simons], that we had a 
virtual war on in our own school. 

I learnt that the class of ’66 had declared war on their 
new physics teacher, replete with mock battles in the 

physics laboratory. Al-
though we were familiar 
with the innocent scale 
of the whole affair, the 
concerned teacher was 
quite bewildered with the 
happenings. One day I 
found myself in fits of 
laughter in the 5th school 
on learning about their 
latest manoeuvre. 

The entire S1 class had 
gone to the hospital 
during break and only 
trickled in 5 minutes 
before the period was to 
end. There were many 
other such unique and 
harmless episodes and 
the members of staff 
who were privy to these 
goings-ons accepted 
them as innocent fun 
that kept the fraternity alive and vibrant. The leader of 
the pack, Haripal Singh Gill (328 H, 1966), a brilliant 
player on the sports field, came to be known as the 
first Bull of the School, aptly named after the US gen-
eral, and ably assisted by Rakesh Kala (‘Blackie’ 191 H, 
1966) as his deputy commander. Incidentally, Rakesh 
went on to join the navy and retired as an admiral. 

Many years later I learnt 
that it was Aniket Vohra 
(297 H, 1966) who was 
responsible for naming 
Haripal, Bull.

A couple of years later, 
Gurpreet Singh (165 T, 
1974), a new boy, was 
spotted by Mr SC Roy 
who during a class 
asked him if he had 

any brothers in School. Gurpreet replied that he was 
the brother of Harpal Singh (322 H, 1965). Mr Roy 
mistaking it to be Haripal (328 H) enquired “Bull?” A 
bewildered Gurpreet accepted his fate and came to 
be known as the second ‘Bull’. Years later, his cousin 
Jaswinder Singh (344 J) automatically inherited the 
mantle to become the third. This completes one half 
of the story of Bulls.

Haripal, the original Bull, had popularized a wholesome 
midnight snack of a double egg omelette stuffed with 
onions, tomatoes and chillies to taste, served in a 
well-buttered bun. The small eateries around the 
Bindal were taught this recipe by Haripal. Whenever a 
junior said he was hungry, Haripal told him to go to his 
favourite vendor and ask for the Haripal sahib special. 
I think it was Smo. Mohie Ranjan Das (194 H, 1967) 
who one day asked the vendor for the Bull sahib favou-
rite. By now Haripal was better known as ‘Bull’ than by 
his real name (as is the case with many other Doscos). 
And so was born the famous Bull Burger. Over the 
generations the boys, who are famous for shortening 
names, soon started calling these innocent burgers, 
Bulls. That completes the story of Bulls and Bulls.

(Reprinted with thanks from the book ‘School’ by Karam K Puri 655 K, 1995)

Bulls and Bulls
Late SK Vohra

The original Bull: Haripal Singh 
Gill (328 H, 1966)

The second Bull: 
Gurpreet Singh  (165 T, 1974)

The third Bull: Jaswinder Singh 
Bull (344 J, 1986) - the current 
DSOBS President 
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Get the 
2018 DOSCO Record 
for FREE

The DSOBS is in the process of updating The DOSCO Record - 2018 
Edition. Over the last four weeks, there has been a fantastic response from 

the fraternity as over 600 Doscos have sent in their latest info.

THE DEADLINE FOR RECEIVING YOUR DATA IS JUNE 15, 2018

As we intend to publish 
and post this edition 
prior to this year's 
Founder's Day, you are 
all requested to respond 
at the earliest. Please 
note that The DOSCO 
Record will not be 
published for another 
10 years!   

All those who meet the 
deadline will receive 
The Dosco Record 2018 
free of charge - 
wherever they may be 
in the world!

In case you have not 
received the form, send 
your request asap to 
Ashutosh Goyal at 
jtsec@dsobs.net.
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Blow Hot, Blow Cold

Last summer, I visited Chile. In the southern 
hemisphere it was summer but Chile was menacingly 
cold in Patagonia where I travelled to in the first half 
of my trip. Only a week later, I would be going back up 
north to the heart of the Atacama desert, one of the 
hottest places on earth. This was indeed remarkable. 
The variety of terrain and weather the country offered, 
only a few other countries can match.

I am yet to come across a land that is as beautiful 
as Patagonia. The azure lakes sing out of serene 
landscapes. The snow-capped mountains in the 
Torres del Paine national park embrace from a 
distance, enchanting and overbearing. The winds 
howl constantly. It is gusty. Cyclonic. A guide 
held up his mobile phone at me. “This happened 
last year,” he said. I was looking at a picture of 
an overturned tourist bus. “The wind did this. Be 

careful,” he looked at me, his eyes crying warning, 
as I leaned over a barrier to take a selfie. 

Enjoying a drink of piscola (made of the Chilean classic 
pisco and Coca Cola) with some 4000 year old glacial ice 
cubes, at the glacier at Torres del Paine National Park. 

Saadi Chowdhry
(426 K, 2000)

The snow-capped mountains in the Torres del Paine National Park.
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The temperature rises, the further north one travels. 
On the day before Christmas Eve, I was in the Chilean 
Lake District. The proprietor of my bed and breakfast 
asked me where I would be for Christmas. When I 
responded the Atacama desert, he looked at me with 
pity and surprise. “The Atacama isn’t a taxi ride away. 
It’s far. You can celebrate Christmas with us.” I politely 
turned down his offer and told him that I would be 
catching a flight. For the vast majority of Chileans, 
it is a dream to see their country as thoroughly in a 
lifetime as I had managed in two weeks. But Chile is 
changing. You shall find out. 

The Atacama is hot. Blisteringly hot. It can be 
uncomfortable, too, because of its elevation. I had 
a mild headache but soon acclimatised. I joined 
a few tours and discovered Chile’s own Dead Sea, 
the Cejar (pronounced Ce-har). It was fun not 

sinking in the water. The desert was unending all 
around, with the raw sun scorching the earth’s 
surface without mercy.

Momentarily I had a thought of getting lost in the 
desert without water. How frightening! But then 
I looked at the workers in the distance gouging 
minerals out of the earth in their bulldozers. That 
was the real Chile. Copper, natural resources, 
mining, gunpowder and power struggle of locals 
and the powers that be.

“Atacama used to belong to Peru,” said my guide, 
his face full of pride. “We took it from them.” The 
war still continues in this age of globalisation. Chile 
lacks its own cuisine. Peruvian food is popular but 
Chileans hate to admit it.

View from the cavernous mouth of Milodon Cave,Torres del Paine National Park.
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The European powers arrived for the gunpowder, 
which gave rise to a thriving industry until its 
demise leaving vast numbers of people jobless 
in the late 19th-century. French landscape artists 
designed gardens, which serve as the country’s 
icons. Dictatorship thrived. People were oppressed. 

The country until recently, as my cycling guide, 
Xavier, informed me, lacked its own sense of identity 
and pride. Chileans believed in others but not in 
themselves. Everything foreign, as Xavier said, is seen 
as bearing a hallmark of quality but never does any of 
its own. But that is all changing, he told me. Chileans 
are starting to take pride in themselves. Attitudes 
have changed. People are starting to give thought 
to interior spaces. Owners are adding a little fizz, 
colouring walls, table tops, benches and chairs to kill 
the former drabness in bars and restaurants.  

The old families still dominate though, as I was 
informed, leaving their imprint in every sphere 
of industry. There is an avocado family, a mining 
family, a farming family, the list being as long as 
there are businesses. The old boys’ network is 
strong in the professions. 

This is all starting to break down being driven 
through national politics. The right making room 
for the left, the expensive hospital and unfordable 

insurance giving way to free healthcare and 
affordable insurance. Xavier’s eyes looked on 
me intensely as he said all this. I was at Xavier’s 
home, our friendship forged earlier off the back of 
a cycling trip in Santiago.  He was optimistic about 
Chile’s future, as he was analysing its past. 

I imagine this is how a nation is born with people 
taking stock of their own abilities, then drawing up 
a goal and finally moving forward to attaining it. 

The enchantingly beautiful Todos los Santos Lake, as seen 
from the small tucked away town of Puella in the Chilean 
Lake District.

Saadi is visibly victorious as he floats in the Chilean Dead 
Sea, the Cejar Lagoon in the Atacama Desert.

The Moon Valley in the Atacama Desert.
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The Rose Bowl
Almanacs (1985-2017)
The DSOBS as part of its 80th anniversary celebrations 
recently honoured the Collegium of Presidents for their 
tireless service to the Society and the fraternity, They 
were presented with a hard bound set of all the issues of 
the Rose Bowl with their names inscribed on the cover. 

We thank the Collegium for its contribution to the Dosco 
community as we  continue to look to them, for guidance 
and mentorship. The foundation of our Society has been 
tirelessly built brick-by-brick under their leadership. 
A grateful society thanks them all.

Dhruv M Sawhney, President (1990-92)

Lalit Nirula, President (1982-84)

Rohit Handa, President (1986-88)

Harpal Singh, President (1992-94)

Vijai Kapoor, President (1973-75)

Kishore K Lahiri, President (2010-12)

Sumanjit Chaudhry, President (1996-98)Nitan Kapur, President (2002-04)Anoop Bishnoi, President (2004-06)
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Ajay S Shriram, President (2000-02) Deepak Nirula, President (1998-2000) Sunil Kant Munjal, President (1994-96)

RPN Singh, President (2014-16) Pushpinder S Chopra, President (1988-90) Jaswindar Singh Bull, President (2016-18)

Darshan Singh, President (1978-80)Bhai Manjit Singh, President (1975-78) Arun Bharat Ram, President (1984-86)

Vikram Lal, Executive Committee Indresh Narain, Executive Committee Gautam Thapar, IPSS Chairman, (2013-18)
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This is an account of the nearly 25 years I have 
spent looking after the Architecture and Projects 
Committee (APC) of the Doon School from the 
Golden Jubilee in 1995 and the Platinum Jubilee 
in 2010. The task was at times harrowing but 
also very rewarding. It surprises me till today 
that it was my destiny to be associated with so 
many projects from planning to building to land-
scaping. Now that my work is done I sit back and 
look on it as an aesthetic achievement because 
those who visit School’s grounds are pleased 
with the way it looks. My hope is that those who 
have and will succeed me, will take particular 
care to preserve and enhance its sylvan beau-
ty. There is the great danger of over-building in 
which case it will become as unsightly as the 
town that surrounds it. Hopefully the orderly 
grounds will stand out as an outpost of civili-
sation that serves as an example for those who 
hope to overcome the urban chaos that is over-
taking town and country side today. Hopefully 
the gardens and the colours of spring and au-
tumn will inspire those who grow to manhood in 
them to reverse the chaos that reigns today. 

As time goes by, many Old Boys who visit School 
after a gap of some years have spoken to me 
about the impact that the transformed grounds, 
gardens and buildings have on them, when com-
pared to their memory of what to expect, when 
they enter the gates on The Mall. Most seem to 
marvel at the change. 

Those who have visited School regularly will know 
that achieving the elegance of the landscape has 
been a gradual process—from the first gingerly 
steps taken at the time of the Golden Jubilee in 
1985 to the full-blown certitude of expression in 

Sylvan Scenes of Elysium - I
Rohit Handa
(22 J, 1953)

Fish Eye view of the south face of the Main Building from the aqueduct with South Garden and new Art and Media Centre in 
the right hand corner.

View of South Garden from the first floor of the Main Building.
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the first decade of the millennium, preceding the 
2010 Platinum Jubilee. And the impact of the 
culminating projects: the cantilevered pavilion and 
masters’ housing on the south side of the Main 
Field, the linear brickwork and glass facade of the 
Central Dining Hall (CDH), the uplifting spirit of 
the quad on the south side of the Main Building 
formed by it and the new Arts and Media Centre, 
the aqueduct and the arcade framing a colourful 
South Garden. All this, and the enhanced horticul-
tural treatment of the open areas, seem to evoke 
a deep satisfaction with the outcome till 2010, in 
which year I relinquished the chair of the Architec-
ture and Projects Committee. In fact, it may well 
be the case that the buildings and landscapes 
of the Classical Era of Doon (1935 to 2010) may 
stand apart when compared to new developments 
thereafter.

A Fine Balance
One of the characteristics of the Chandbagh and 
Skinner’s estates is that they have challenged the 
imagination of those architects and naturalists 
who are sensitive to sylvan beauty, to the textures 
of materials that we inherited from the Forest 
Research Institute (FRI) and the harmony of scale 
and style required to preserve the balance between 
old and new. Structures had to be placed so as 
not to disturb a mature landscape that included 
a priceless collection of trees and shrubs. It has 
been the good fortune of the school (and indeed 
my better luck as chairman) that we have had a 
diverse team of creative professionals design our 
buildings and spaces. These now unfold as one 
walks around the estate as a complement to their 
concepts starting with the surroundings of the 
Main Building. For example, one of the advantag-
es of the present entry point to the School is that 
visitors have to go past or through South Garden 
to get anywhere. Compare this to the earlier scene 
of a pair of drab, dull and cracked, concrete-grey 

tennis courts—now a verdant space of manicured, 
well-watered, edged turf and blossoming flower 
beds. When we earmarked this area for a future 
garden in 1994, we had a picture in mind of its po-
tential to leave a deep, lasting imprint on the aes-
thetic sensibility of boys who would cross it many 
times a day en route to the Central Dining Hall. 
But when the conception that we had nurtured for 
15 years became a reality in autumn of 2010, and 
the sprinklers started spinning with water trickling 
down the columns of features in the South Garden, 
I remember pinching myself to make sure that 
what we had achieved was for real and not still a 
dream on a drawing in a master plan. 

Water Idea
I recall informing the IPSS meeting of 2010 that 
water for the grounds was being pumped from a 
distant water recycling plant on the edge of Skin-
ner’s. One of the presents that the School was 
giving to the city of Dehra Dun on its 75th Found-
er’s Day was that it would add zero effluent to the 
sewerage system. Two years earlier we had also 
added a vermi-culture facility that relieved the 
School and the city of the smoke that emanated 
from the tonnes of leaves burned in the khud. 
Respiratory complaints from those living in the 

Earthworms were introduced to these vermi-cuture bins 
in 2007.
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vicinity of this area, including the new houses at 
Hathikhana, were legion. The leave fall and the 
effluent now yield around 24,000 kgs of compost, 
125 kgs of manure per annum and over 80,000 
litres of treated water per day, for the playing fields 
and gardens. Combined, they are the life-blood of 
the estate’s presently evergreen look.

Vermi-culture was suggested by Deepak Nirula and 
Michael Dalvi, the design and worms being sup-
plied by the latter. 

Thus by 2010 we had not only fulfilled the desire 
to do our bit as model international citizens in 
attenuating the challenges of global warming, but 
also added essential nutrients for the upkeep and 
betterment of our gardens and playing fields. I 
start this writing by mentioning these two projects 
first because, being small and inconspicuous, they 
are overshadowed by all the edifices and gardens 
that strike the eye. Having inherited a national 
treasure in the arboretum from the FRI, it was only 
fitting that an institution like ours—that has been 
so conscious of the environment from its incep-
tion—should have made a point of protecting it and 
leading the way for other educational institutions. 
I often wonder how many other schools in Dehra 
Dun (including the IMA) have followed suit. 

A Flower in Name…
The beginning of formalising a system and cre-
ating a body for the development of the School’s 
grounds has its roots in proposals circulated by 
the then headmaster, Gulab Ramchandani, for 
several projects in 1984. It was thought that the 
coming Golden Jubilee in 1985 would be condu-
cive for asking for donations, and it also helped 
that an Old Boy was prime minister! When these 
came before us in the executive committee of the 
Doon School Old Boys’ Society (DSOBS) I ques-
tioned whether an addition of this magnitude did 
not require the opinion of a competent architect so 
that more eyesores in the shape and texture of the 
old Central Dining Hall (CDH) did not proliferate on 
our grounds. Boys presently in School look upon 
the expanse of the Main Filed, blossoming trees, 
and the skyline of the pavilion while they dine, as a 
given. Only some Old Boys would remember that 
the original version was a closed hall, dark from 
the inside and grey on the outside, that afforded 
no view of the surroundings. In fact, it offended 
many. Since no one claimed to have designed it, I 
can say without running the risk of giving umbrage 
to anyone, that such a structure was a blemish on 
all that is held sacred in civilisations that aspire to 
enhance the beauty of the surroundings in which 
people live. 

I read a reprint in the Founder’s Day Weekly 
of 2016 of the piece written by the then head-
master, CJ Miller, announcing the decision of 
the board of governors to centralise dining. He 
would have done well to add a piece on the tu-
mult the decision on the CDH caused. There was 
sadness when a flawed analysis of the econom-
ics of central dining took shape in the form of 
the dull, cheerless block on the eminence of the 
rise in levels that overlooks the Main Field. How-
ever, it did serve one positive purpose: it made 
us determined not to allow a repetition of this 

Besides supplying water, the sewage treatment plant (STP) 
installed for treating and recycling waste water in 2010 
complements the vermi-culture shed as a source of fertiliser 
for the School.
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sad part of our history. It was in that spirit that 
the DSOBS Executive Committee—Lalit Nirula, 
Arun Bharat Ram and I—decided to engage an 
architect to draw up a master plan. It was to be 
a present from the OBs to the Board of Gover-
nors (BOG). 

Masters of Geometry
After some consultation, we approached Ram 
Sharma who was eminent in the field of landscape 
architecture for a master plan. Our budget for this 
was the royal sum (all we could afford) of 10,000 
rupees which he not only very gracefully accepted 
and donated back to the school—earmarked at our 
request for improving the tennis courts.
   
After carrying out a survey of the school that gave 
us a contour map of the estate and an accurate 
placement of trees, he gave us a scale drawing 

that showed the spaces allocated to the proposed 
multipurpose hall, the science laboratories, library 
and masters’ housing. The heights and proportions 
of all new construction relative to neighbouring 
buildings were duly taken into account. There was 
no written document or guidelines at the time. But 
Ram Sharma was available for consultation. 

Old swimming pool. 90ft long. Four lanes. Circa 1936.

New swimming pool. Half-Olympic size 25metres, 8 lanes with 
separate diving area. New tennis courts in the background.
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When this was accepted by the board, the DSOBS 
proposed that an architectural control commit-
tee (ACC) be created to evaluate and manage the 
proposals given by architects. I was requested to 
head the committee. The only guideline we had 
in mind was that the misconceived façade and 
texture of the CDH not be repeated. Six projects 
were selected for implementation for the Golden 
Jubilee: a new swimming pool, a multipurpose hall 
(MPH), a new library and two new laboratories, one 
for physics and the other for biology. Other propos-
als—a sixth form house for class twelve boys, a 
new music school and additional masters’ housing 
were shelved for later execution. The first master 
plan had located the hall and the laboratories in 
the then junior tennis court, and in the labs in the 
area of the then music school. The swimming pool 
was to be built in situ, only altering its size from 
the existing 27.43 metres to half the Olympic size 
at 25 metres and increasing the number of lanes. 
So that boys may have some idea of the financial 
stringency that the school faced, it may be record-
ed that the old pool had sprung leaks and had been 
closed for some years for lack of funds. 

The library that used to be at the extreme western 
end of the Main Building posed a problem that was 
resolved by shifting it to the Silver Jubilee Hall, 
where it remains.   Like the old Rose Bowl, it was 
built with the participation of school boys via quota 
work, in labour. Accordingly, we took care to place 
a plaque at the entrance of the re-cladded hall 
acknowledging this contribution.

A massive fundraising effort followed and it is to 
the credit of the DSOBS and the board that a sum 
large enough to undertake these projects was 
raised. It then fell to the ACC to select architects. 
Since it was expected that they would work at cost 
we distributed work according to the size and ca-
pacity of three firms. Murad Chaudhury (Kanvinde 

Rai and Associates) Romi Khosla (Grup India) and 
Ram Sharma were selected. The largest projects, 
swimming pool and multipurpose hall were allo-
cated to the first, the library to the second and the 
laboratories to the third. The area of land hitherto 
housing the music school was marked for these. 
When Murad Chaudhury expressed his inability to 
take up the hall, it was passed on to Romi Khosla. 
I am duty bound to record the reason for Murad 
declining this commission. 

He was of the view that local brick was of very 
poor quality and would leach salts. Just how right 
he was came dramatically to the surface a year or 
two after the library was completed. White streaks 
appeared on its surface. It had to be painted a 
brick colour and acquired a synthetic look. 

Main Building circa 1915. Consulting architect to the Imperial 
Public Works Department.

North Elevation of Main Building
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Another little-known fact about the brick used for 
FRI buildings is that it is of English and not Indian 
size. We discovered this after we had to repair the 
damage done by the 1991 earth quake to the Main 
Building and again when we carried out alterna-
tions in the bakery in 1994. We carefully stacked 
the brick we recovered for future use. The Imperial 
Public Works Department obviously had a captive 
kiln. Future conservation architects be warned. 

A Slice of History
Before continuing with the historical narrative a 
short intervention on the architectural and sylvi-
cultural inheritance of the two estates, Chandbagh 
(comprising of three others, as will be apparent 
later) and Skinner’s, would be appropriate. The 
grounds, laid out in the colonial era, were home 
to a wide range of medieval, Renaissance and 
neo-classical schools of architecture. Many 
motifs were an amalgam of various schools. On 
Skinner’s estate we had two bungalows. Sikandar 
Hall and Sikandar Villa (an area named Hathikhana 
in 2008). These bungalows were colonial Indo-
European in style with Doric columns supporting a 
deep veranda and Gothic arches in the lattice work 
of the porches. The Main Building that dominates 
the grounds (designed by consulting architect to 
the Imperial Public Works Department in 1910-11) 
is intriguing as it has a Jacobite front (North) 

elevation that could have been inspired by say 
Robert Smythson’s Hardwick House (Derbyshire 
1590-97) or Chatsworth House (also in Derbyshire 
1686). For the south face the designers took to 
Italy and the arcade enclosing the veranda is a 
poor man’s version of Andrea Palladio’s marble 
Basilica in Vincenza (1549). Our heritage then 
was one of Renaissance motifs from two parts 
of Europe. As is well known, England was highly 
influenced by Inigo Jones (1573-1652) who was 
an admirer of Palladio. The Banqueting Hall in 

Whitehall, which many Old Boys have surely taken 
in on tours of London, provides the guidelines for 
the Jacobite period. And Palladio’s influence in

Façade of Hyderabad Housemaster’s bungalow circa 1936. 
The use of the Doric Order adds another feature of European 
classicism to the school’s buildings.

Andrea Palladio’s Basilica in Vincenza 1549

An old undated photo of Sikandar Hall. The Skinner’s estate 
was purchased by the school in 1935. Its history is not known.
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Europe was widespread. There was much more: 
the twin gabled Chandbagh Villa constructed in 
stone rubble, the J&K and Hyderabad housemas-
ters’ bungalows with their Doric Columns (1935), 
a very inconspicuous stone rubble wall of exem-
plary masonry in the carpentry shed, now the 
engineer’s office, the incomparably idiosyncratic 
Chesnuts—all this was heritage we could draw on. 
The grounds of the three estates that comprised 
the research forester’s domain were landscaped 
by the planting of an arboretum by the FRI’s 
sylviculturist, Robert Scot Troup. On retiring from 
the Imperial Forestry Service, he returned to the 
United Kingdom to take up the Chair of Forestry 
at the University of Oxford in 1920. He was 
elected Fellow of the Royal Society (FRS) in 1926. 
Skinner’s retained its own character as an, 
primarily, lychee orchard.

A brief diversion at this point on the history of our 
grounds would be of interest to Old Boys.

Dilsher Singh Virk has found the following in the 
Uttarakhand archives. The excerpts are from the 
Progress Reports of the FRI printed by the Superin-
tendent of Government Printing, Calcutta: 
A number of land parcels were gradually acquired, 
the first being Chandanwalla Estate of 15 Acres 
(later known as Chandbagh) belonging then to 
William Henry Reynolds of River House, 
St Margarets, Twickenham in County Middlesex. 
Mr Reynolds gave a Power of Attorney to Maj 
Charles Norrie DSO, then Commandant of the 2nd 
Gurkhas to complete the formalities on his behalf.1 

Chandbagh was said to be bounded on the West 
by Mr Wyville Thompson’s “Firlands” Estate, to the 
South by Surgeon General Allen’s estate. There 
were three houses on Chandanwalla, namely 
Chandbagh House, Chandbagh Villa and ‘The 
Chestnuts’. The estate was acquired by the 
Public Works Department for 80,000 rupees on 
16th March, 1908. The neighbouring “Suraj Bagh” 
estate was said to have disputed boundaries.

On 1st September, 1909, permission was given for 
a botanist to occupy a bungalow on Chandbagh. 
A plan for Chandbagh was transmitted by the 
Principal of the Imperial Forest College with a 
letter dated 25th September, 1909.

The correspondence states “It was in every way 
preferable to acquire a separate site for the 
Institute. Such a one has been found at 
“Surajbagh” close to Chandbagh and an area of 
some 16 acres taken up at the cost of Rs. 33,000.

“On this area will be erected the institute and 
subsidiary buildings. Plans are with the Public 
Works Department. A valuable collection of 
photographs (regarding Forestry) is being got 
together by Mr Troup.”

This is one of the finest examples of a rubble wall inherited 
from the FRI. Such construction is now banned as river beds 
cannot be mined. It has heritage value and needs to be pre-
served. There is a Khastagir cement relief on it. It has been 
insensitively painted white in the lower portion, spoiling its 
appearance. Such errors need to be corrected.
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Later in 1910 – “There has been a regrettable delay 
in erecting the Institute Buildings. Plans still in the 
hands of Consulting Architect to the Government 
of India. The house on the Surajbagh estate has 
been turned into the Zoologist’s office. Control of 
the Buildings is now with the President, not the 
Public Works Department.”

1913-14 — Work on the new research institute 
building (now Doon School Main Building) was 
completed in 12 Months, reflecting credit to FT 
Jones, District Engineer, PWD.

1914-15—The estate of Gladysville was taken up 
under the Land Acquisition Act. in February of 
1915. This will provide a residence for a house 
tutor and instructor and student quarters. A mess 
house and a house for the Curator are also being 
built on this estate. The grounds were laid out 
during the year—work nearing completion.

So, what we think of as Chandbagh is actually a 
bundle of the following additional parcels of land: 
Suraj Bagh, Fairlands and Galdysville. It is for this 
reason that it is technically inappropriate that the 
projects committee should be called the Chand-
bagh Development Committee.

Treasure Hunting
Someone with a yen for history may like to 
devote time to the archives in Dehra Dun, the 
National archives in New Delhi and India House 
in London to go through the papers pertaining to 
these matters. 

I feel that one of the exhibits for the school’s 
centenary in 2035 should be the papers relating 
to the School’s history including the ownership 
of the grounds. The reference to the architectur-
al consultant to the Government of India who 
designed the Main Building remains intriguing; 

and if one was further inclined, it might be useful 
to ferret out the designer of the J&K and Hyder-
abad Houses as well. These were three distinct 
and separate hostels for forestry trainers, the 
gaps, clearly identifiable in the Indian Forester’s 
photograph, if one looks at them from the rear. 

The architect of Chandbagh Villa and Sikandar Hall 
(a colonial building that typifies the formal arrange-
ments of a wide porch, and a classical colonnade 
and verandas leading to an 8000 sq ft living area 
with very high roofs and ventilators and an internal 
lay out obviously intended for gracious living) need 
also to be identified.    

Gladys Villa, presently where Foot House stands, was the 
spacious bungalow that the first headmaster, AE Foot, lived 
in. This photograph shows it in poor condition. It had seen 
better days.

The distinct brickwork on the rear of H & K Houses 
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Given this heritage, if truth be told, the ACC had 
very limited ideas of the architectural styles that 
should guide us for the library, the MPH or the 
fifth house—Oberoi House. This was left to the 
architects so that when Romi Khosla proposed 
that he would draw his inspiration from the south 
face of the Main Building, with a porch replicated 
from the north face, as a model for the library and 
use arches and a veranda, transported from K&H 
Houses, for the fifth house (now Oberoi) we were 
satisfied that nothing as outlandish as the CDH 
would be repeated. The satisfaction came from 
negation of what had gone wrong rather than from 
the acceptance of any positive, modernist, innova-
tive drive. Everyone was playing it safe.

For the largest building of all, the MPH, the area 
available was so tight that the external design 

yielded nothing, but the internal design was ambi-
tious. We could not fit in a basketball court but the 
following uses were catered for:

A badminton court, several table tennis units, a 
stage, retractable seating for 750 people, the design 
copied from the American school in Delhi, a stage 
that could be unfolded as steps to provide seats, so 
that sports and gymnastics could be viewed from 
both sides, a gymnasium for weights etc. 

Though the building was inaugurated in 1990, it was 
never completed, for lack of funds. The acoustic 
engineering was never implemented and the retract-
able seating never put in. It could be done even now, 
before large indoor stadiums are considered. 
It was only after these projects went up that we start-
ed to imagine the possibilities that lay before us.

I have to record that it was the coming of Lovraj 
Kumar as chairman after Lalit Thapar’s term ended 
in 1990 that an era of fundamental advances was 
ushered in. The purpose and tenacity with which 
he saw some reforms carried out, was truly 
admirable. He invited me to continue as chairman 
of the APC. He asked me to give him a report on 
the physical limitations of the estate and identify 

Main Building Southern Elevation                                       

Sikandar Hall

The Porch. Note the Gothic motif of the decorative arch.
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Silver Jubilee Auditorium and School Hall, cladding added in 1985

Library Entrance 1985Library South Face

sources of funds for projects. I had already high-
lighted some unique features in the financial (mis)
management of the school with the help of our 
balance sheet by speaking at the AGM of the IPSS 
on this matter. Essentially, the school was not 
running on the basis of an operating chart of 
accounts but simply treating all the funds it 
received as if it were a fee, managing its budget 
on a cash basis. Even depreciation was not being 
set aside as a reserve but used as a cash surplus 
to defray expenses. Besides, some non-operat-
ing incomes, like registration fees and admission 
fees, were not being transferred to a fund but also 
used to defray current expenses. Therefore, at the 

chairman’s request the APC embarked on a semi-
nal exercise that examined the bearing capacity of 
the estate as far as the number of residents was 
concerned and examined the finances required 
to enhance the physical plant of the school. This 
became urgent as there was a proposal from 
Gulab Ramchandani’s successor, Shomie Das, to 
increase the strength of the school form around 
500 to 750, so that income and expenditure would 
balance. This was only an expansion of the reason-
ing put forward by his predecessors. It was then 
apparent that this course of action would only lead 
to a deterioration in the quality of life at School 
without ameliorating its financial situation.
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 As far as revenues were concerned, the argument 
was always that the acceptable level for fees was to 
be set by the yardstick of whether ‘a brigadier could 
send afford to send his son to school.’ In an era of 
increasing inflation and a rigid government’s intran-
sigence on bettering pay scales (there was no Pay 
Commission in those days) we could not, both meet 
this condition, and survive. Keeping our fee static 
could only lead to bankruptcy as the capacity of 
the estate was finite and the pressure of numbers 
was in fact leading to it bursting at the seams. The 
situation was so precarious that I recall Col. Simeon 
once telling me that he did not even have the money 
to replace broken window panes. 

I have to add that it is to Lovraj Kumar’s credit that 
he appreciated the crisis and asked the APC to 
write a second master plan in which the issue of 
finances was also discussed. 

A census was taken some time in about 1993. It 
revealed that the estate had a floating population 

of around 1500 people. The total number of boys 
in 1993-94 was 681. Thus, the boys to staff ratio 
(including masters) was over 2.5:1. Besides, school 
support staff were quite liberal in extending invi-
tations to family and friends to stay with them. 
Not only did the pressure of a floating population 
stress very limited resources, especially water and 
space, but also the general upkeep of the school.

The Vittal Mallya Multi-Purpose Hall by Romi Khosla, 1989

The Main Building North Face. Note the porch that inspired the Library Building.
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Another quarter has rolled by. Spring has given 
way to summer. As the people of north India brace 
for the blistering heat of the next few months, we, 
at the Secretariat, continue to work towards the 
ideals of the Society, irrespective of temperature.

The Executive Committee met with the Collegium 
of Presidents on 19th February for taking 
important policy decisions and to discuss 
tweaking of some of the Rules of the Society, in 
keeping with the changing times. The discussions 
held at the meeting were fruitful. On behalf of the 
President and the Executive Committee, I must 
thank the Collegium for taking valuable time to 
visit the Secretariat and guide and advise us. 

In the last weekend of February, Donny Singh (878 
T, 1982) led The DSOBS cricket team to Pilibhit. 
From this year the annual School versus Pilibhit 
cricket match has become a triangular event 
with the DSOBS team also joining in to make it 
a tournament. Sandeep Chandra’s (92 J, 1979) 
initiative was instrumental in making this happen.   

In the same weekend a contingent from the 
School, the Board of Governors and The DSOBS 
made a trip to Nepal. The very busy weekend had 
a big agenda – 

It was the culmination of the Nepal Initiative of 
The DSOBS, under its ‘An Aristocracy of Service’ 
programme. The funds collected by the Society 
were used in building houses for the poor in a 
remote village, deep in the high hills of rural Nepal. 

Two schools were also built in the remote areas 
of Nepal. President Jaswinder Singh (344 J, 1986) 
along with President Sunil Kant Munjal (180 K, 
1973), Chairman of the Board of Governors, and 
Varun Choudhary (319 J, 2004) of the Choudhary 
Foundation, Nepal (our partner in this initiative), 
inaugurated one of the schools. This school 
caters to more than 150 children, many of whom 
walk 5-6 kms, from adjacent villages, every day in 
their quest for education and to grow to become 
worthy bread-earners for their kin. The children 
of the school put up a lively cultural programme 
for visitors. One felt a great sense of pride and 
achievement in this.

Varun Choudhary hosted a get-together of the 
Nepal chapter of Doscos in his house. It was well 
attended by young and old.

The Board’s Diversity Committee, led by Alok 
Bhargava (196 JB, 1974) held an interactive 
session for boys, who aspire to study at the 

News from 
The DSOBS Secretariat
Ashutosh Goyal, Joint Secretary DSOBS
392 K, 1986

At the inauguration of a Chaudhary Foundation sponsored 
school in a remote hilly area of Nepal.
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School, and their parents. The chairman and 
president addressed the well-attended gathering. 
The headmaster made a presentation on life 
at Doon, how the School compares to other 
institutions around the world also gave inputs on 
how to prepare for the entrance examination. The 
entire trip was organised and sponsored by the 
three Choudhary brothers of Kathmandu. A big 
thank you to them, especially to Varun, who went 
the distance to ensure that the entire trip was very 
well-coordinated.

Come March and it’s time to increase the strength 
of the Society, in numbers. It is time for inducting 
Sc Leavers into the DSOBS. On the 3rd of March, 
the president, vice president Rahul Kohli (81 
J, 1975) and some members of the Executive 
Committee made the pilgrimage to Doon for the 
induction ceremony. This year, 95 Doscos took 

the “aakhri pug” and were presented their Old 
Boys’ ties. Earlier in the morning Jaswinder Singh 
addressed the School at a special assembly. 
A presentation was made on the philanthropic 
activities of the Society under “An Aristocracy 
of Service” initiative. The president spoke to 
boys about the ethos and culture of the School 
and reiterated that they must never forget to be 
well-mannered and humble, while they are at 

School and also after they have graduated from 
Chandbagh. Rahul Kohli also addressed the boys 
and gave pearls of wisdom to the youngsters.

Major corporates continue to associate with the 
Society. India Today and Sotheby’s India Realty 
reserved places for Doscos at conclaves organized 
by them in Mumbai and Delhi, respectively. 

The annual golf tourneys in Mumbai and Chandigarh 
took place simultaneously. The Anil Bhavanani Golf 
Tournament in Mumbai and the Chandigarh Alumni 
Gold Invitation Cup (contested between the alumni 
of Doon, Welham Boys, Sanawar, Bishop Cotton and 
Mayo) in Chandigarh, were played over the weekend 
of 9th and 10th March.

A Special General Body Meeting (EGM) of the 
Society was called on March 10, at the India 
International Centre, New Delhi, to discuss and 
decide upon matters that needed the urgent 
concurrence of members of the Society. The 
matters pertained to some minor changes in 
the Rules governing the Society; to approve 
the appointment of Sanjiv Sapra (534 T, 1979), 
Chartered Accountant, as the honorary treasurer of 
the Society; to take some policy decisions; to seek 
approval for the proposed rules and guidelines 
for the day-to-day running of the Society; to seek 

The President inducts a SC former into The DSOBS. Every 
'new' member was presented with an OB tie.

Special General Body Meeting of The DSOBS
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approval for freezing the logo and motto of the 
Society, amongst others. All the matters were 
unanimously passed by the House.

The Meeting was followed by fellowship and dinner 
which was very graciously hosted by Arun Sinha 
(332 K, 1973) and Vishaal Sinha (206 H, 1984).

The SGBM was preceded by the annual interaction 
of the president of the DSOBS, the chairman of the 
Board of Governors and the headmaster, with the 
prospective parents and boys who will sit for the 
entrance exam for the School this year. This was 
well attended.

In the week following the EGM, the president 
and vice president, along with some members 
of the Executive Committee, accompanied the 
chairman, the headmaster and some members 
of the Board of Governors, to Chennai, Bangalore 
and Hyderabad. This was to support the Board’s 

diversity initiative to encourage boys from distant 
parts of the country to appear for Doon’s entrance 
exam. Meetings in all three regions were organized 
by the DSOBS’ regional representatives. Each 
meeting was followed by a DSOBS get-together. I 
must thank the regional representatives of these 
regions for putting up a great show. 

The annual Inter House Cricket tournament was 
played at the Central Secretariat grounds on 17th 
March. In a modified format, this year only four 
teams participated. The team that came last in 
2017 did not get to play. The team that came 4th 
this year will get eliminated from playing next 
year. This adjustment has had to be resorted to 
only because of paucity of time. Details of the 
tournament are given elsewhere in this issue of the 
Rose Bowl. Cheers to Donny Singh for the smooth 
conduct of the tournament and also for arriving 
at the amicable decision, of elimination, with the 
respective captains of all the teams. 

A fortnight later, it was time for Inter House 
Hockey. This time it was the spirited Oberoi House 
team that was determined to have their say, at the 
National Stadium grounds. They ultimately beat 
Tata in the finals. Jaipur’s winning run of the past 
several years was brought to a rude halt, as they 
did not even make it to the finals. 

President Jaswinder Singh graciously hosted a 
dinner for all the sports teams in his house on 6th 
April. The dinner saw a great gathering of Old Boys 
who played cricket, hockey, football and squash 
inter house tournaments, over the past year. Three 
cheers for Mrs Geetanjlie J Singh and Bull for 
being wonderful hosts.

Diversity Committee Meet, Chennai

Inter House Cricket 2018 Winners Tata House
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This was followed by the United for Hockey 
Tournament, on March 14 and 15. This event has 
been gaining in popularity every year, as we see 
more and more enthusiasm for it. Kudos to Kunal 
Sharma (473 J, 1993), for the smooth conduct of 
both the events. Kunal also organized a pre-event 
dinner, at the Delhi Gymkhana, before the UFH 
tournament. The teams, particularly the boys from 
the school teams, were very happy to interact with 
some past Olympians and members of the Indian 
Hockey team. It was great to see the stalwarts 
encouraging the youngsters and giving some 
valuable tips. Great show Kunal!

The Annual DSOBS New York get-together was 
again hosted by Amit Sawhney (252 T, 1973), on 

Friday the 13th of April. This annual event was 
preponed from June to April so that the younger 
old boys who are studying on the east coast of 
the US can also attend. Most of these boys are 
normally in India on vacation in June. The event 
saw a record turnout and catapulted New York 
to the second biggest get-together in the DSOBS 
calendar after Delhi. Shubho Ghosh (472 O, 
1993) is instrumental in this and always makes 
a great effort. Thank you, Abha and Amit for your 
wonderful hospitality and for throwing open the 
doors of your lovely home to Doscos.  

Dhiru Singh (Oberoi House) receives the trophy

The competing teams at the Sheel Vohra Cricket Cup   

At Abha and Amit Sawhney's home 
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A Toronto get-together was scheduled for April 
13. Unfortunately, inclement weather played 
spoilsport to the efforts put in by the Canada reps 
Ravi Chaudhry (244 K, 1964) and Anup Israni (127 
H, 1967). Strong blizzards in the Toronto area 
prevented people attending. Never mind Ravi and 
Anup, we’ll make a show of it next year.

The third weekend of April saw us back in 
Chandbagh. This time, to take on the School’s cricket 
team for the annual Sheel Vohra Cricket Cup. The 
match was played on April 21, at Abhimanyu Cricket 
Academy grounds, under floodlights. It’s a fixture 
which is always looked forward to by the Old Boys’ 
and School teams. As in the last few years, this time 
too, the Old Boys prevailed and retained the trophy.
On April 22, a team comprising of alumni from 
Doon, Mayo, Sanawar and Welham Boys, played 
against the School cricket team, at School. We must 
acknowledge the efforts of Donny Singh in organizing 
these fixtures. You will find very few people who have 
such passion for the sport and the effort that he 

makes in micro-managing the whole show.
Sunday, April 22, also saw the whole School 
participate in the annual Terry Fox Run. This 
annual fixture is organized in support of cancer 
patients the world over. Gurmeet Singh (883 T, 
1982) has been spearheading this initiative for 
many years. Well done Gurmeet.

The exercise of data collection for the fifth edition 
of The Dosco Record (1936-2018) is in its final 
lap. We urge all Doscos in earnest, who have not 
sent in their latest coordinates, to please fill in 
the Dosco record form and send it to us as soon 
as possible. The form has been emailed to every 
registered email ID in our database and also sent 
to all class representatives for follow-up. All those 
who fill up the form and send it back to us before 
31st May, will get a copy of the Dosco Record free-
of-charge, delivered at their doorstep, irrespective 
of which corner of the world they live in.

Till our next quarterly report! 

The boys assemble on the Main Field prior to the start of the Terry Fox Run  
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