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THE VIC TORIAN ERA

A Gilded Shacdow

- Jahnavi Agarwal, XI

The whispers of steam engines and the clatter of factory machines echoed
through the streets of the Victorian Era. It was the dawn of industrial
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enterprise, a time when ambition and innovation reshaped the world. Much
like the grand facades of its architecture, the era was built on the
foundations of progress, resilience, and transformation.

But the Victorian Age was more than just inventions and ideologies—it was
a living narrative of contrasts: grandeur and grit, refinement and reform.
Beneath the layers of corsets and grand ballrooms lay the struggles of the
working class, the child laborers toiling in factories, and the relentless
pursuit of advancement. Society evolved, yet it held tightly to the intricate
manners and moral codes that defined its people.

[t was not just an industrial revolution but a literary one—an era that proved
the pen is mightier than the sword. The voices of Charles Dickens, Oscar
Wilde, and the Bronté sisters echoed through its streets, capturing both its
brilliance and its burdens. This era gave birth to an exquisite style of
writing It was a time of elegance and etiquette, yet beneath its polished
surface lay an era of profound change—one that shaped the world as we
know it today.

As the sun set on Queen Victoria’s reign, it cast a golden glow on an era
that refused to fade. The legacy of the Victorian Age endures, immortalized
in literature, architecture, and the echoes of industry. It was not merely a
chapter in history but a story still unfolding—one that continues to shape
the modern world in ways both seen and unseen. The Victorian Era stood
on the pillars of service, heritage and enterprise—much like Scindia Kanya
Vidyalaya stands today testament to resilience, tradition, and progress. Just
as history remembers the era for its impact, SKV carries forward its own
legacy, shaping the future while honoring the past.



PIRIICIPAL'S
VIESSAGI

As we step into the vibrant spirit of spring, our

school community has been abuzz with excitement
and achievement.

I am thrilled to announce that our students have
made an impressive start to the exam season, with
many securing aspirational placements in
prestigious universities. Congratulations to all!

Our focus now is on nurturing the mind and spirit as

we prepare for the final exams next month. The
emphasis is on mental well-being, self-care, and
resilience through meditation and wellness
counselling.

As if in tandem with our state of mind, our organic
garden is flourishing - yielding a rich harvest of fresh
produce and colorful flowers.

Where hard work meets passion, excellence is born !

Nishi Misra
Principal
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I was lost, but you led me through,
A guiding light so strong, so true.

[ walked ahead, unsure, afraid,

Yet you paved the path, the road was made.
I was a seed, fragile and small,

You were my sunlight, my air, my all.
Together we dreamed, we built, we planned,
Hand in hand, we took our stand.

The road was dark, the night was long,

Yet in your light, I grew so strong.

I stumbled, fell, time and again

But you picked me up

through joy and pain.

And now we've reached a

place so bright

All because of your love

your care, your light.
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- An innocent caterpilar encloses itselt inside
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~ the sate cocoon and eases into sleep, Sies

-

Peaceqcul and bur*sﬂna the womb of nature,

knowing not what awaits, ot Faith it takes a leap.
Seasons come and go, whether

scolds ot thunder or whispers ot breezes,

the omhipotent passage of time

accompoanying none, never +reezes.

The cocoon at last breaks a morn,

reveoling the Fruits ok patience and

tor emerges a beauty across imaginations, P
ohe more advooaﬁna the magic ot nature’s change.

g

! To age is +o change and become
from a young seed planted

to a Firm, strong orchard,
history repeats, time continues, unabated E’“‘"
Al creatures in nature molded 2
to undergo this amoazing transkormation o
to FullHill and become M
this divine pre-ordained chain of life. %
Then why must we be the ones
to stop what has been written?
Afraid ofF 0ge? Alraid of death?

immortality is a myth, we have been smitten.
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On a pleasant day, the students of VIII B, accompanied

by Principal Ma’am, visited the school’s organic farm. It

was an insightful experience. As we walked through the
flourishing green fields, we discussed the numerous
benefits of organic farming for both us and our
environment. Even the gardener shared his knowledge, |
explaining the entire process and how everything was
managed. N\
We had the delightful opportunity to pick and taste fresh =
gooseberries and mandarins, savoring their tangy and sour
flavors. One of the highlights of the visit was climbing a S55%
sturdy tree—an adventure that filled us with joy and laughter. J_,
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Completely engrossed in the moment, I hadn’t even realized

how high I had climbed until I noticed the astonished faces of | =

-

my classmates below.

The trip was not only unforgettable but also deeply inspiring, &

encouraging us to embrace sustainability in our own lives.
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- Raashi Kadmawala VIII
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To the Class of
2024 25

Class 12 is not just another grade; it is the culmination of years of dreams, efforts, and growth. It is the bridge
between the world you’ve known since childhood and the vast, uncharted territory that lies beyond the school gates.

It’s a year that marks the End of an Era and the beginning of a new journey—a poignant halt before life takes a

leap forward. From the moment you first stepped into school, wide-eyed and full of wonder, you’ve been preparing

for this. Every lesson, every challenge, every triumph has been a step towards this final year. Class 12 is the
testament that you are ready—ready to take on the world, armed with the knowledge, values, and resilience that our
school has instilled in you. This year is unlike any other. It’s a whirlwind of emotions—excitement for the future,
nostalgia for the past, and a bittersweet awareness that these moments, shared with friends who’ve become family,
are fleeting. The classrooms that once echoed with your laughter and debates, the corridors that witnessed
countless memories, and the teachers who guided you with unwavering patience—all of these become more
precious as the days count down. Class 12 is not about ruling the school; it’s about cherishing the legacy you leave
behind. It’s about embracing the responsibilities that come with being seniors, while holding onto the childlike
wonder that brought you here. It’s about realizing that every goodbye is a step towards a new hello, and that the

end of this chapter is the beginning of another.

-BATCH OF 2026



Till February 28th 2025

Y ASHODITAR A
572 POINTS

17 POIN'TS

USH A
10 POINTS

35 POINTS
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