
Site visit on Dec 2, 2006 by Srinivasan 
 
In the morning of the day I was flying out of Mumbai, I called the school office to indicate that I planned 
to stop by, and to make sure that it was a working day with classes running, since it was a Saturday, 
and communal violence had hit the city just two days before.  
 
When I went, the school principal was having a meeting with the senior teachers and trustees. He 
apologised that I had to wait for nearly an hour - he could get all the attendees needed for his meeting 
in one place only after 3 months of trying. The teachers were preparing to conduct ESLC board exams 
for class VIII which were due to be held the following Monday. He gave me his usual rounds of the 
school. The last two times I went, he would have me walk into classrooms, pause the teaching and talk 
to students. This time I didn't feel like interrupting just for showing my face. I let the teachers do their 
job.  
 
While we were walking around the classrooms, the Drill Master was beating two boys for some 
mischief. I frowned and asked the Principal whether this was usual practice and that he should 
intervene. He just said, well.. some of this is needed for maintaining discipline. Although I felt like it, I 
didn't argue..  just smiled thinking of the many times that I have been roughed up in school.  
 
The MISS trustees, who founded the school, fundraise from their own sources in the community to 
supplement the money collected in school fees. They pointed out that unlike some of the maintenance 
expenses, teachers' salaries were one expense that could not be cut or compromised. Some students 
don't pay their fees regularly, quite likely because they can't. So scholarships provided by us helps a 
great deal in keeping things moving.  
 
I asked whether schooling here makes any difference in the students, say, in terms on the salary they 
would draw after they graduate. One of the trustees said that while some students go on to study in 
college, those who don't draw a higher average salary than those who work from a young age without 
attending school. It will be nice to have some statistics in this regard - perhaps something to do in my 
future visits with more time. In this context, he also pointed out how nice it would be to give students 
some hands on training through vocational courses to help them get better money in jobs nearby. I 
think it will be great if we can fund their land-fill project to get them started on this front.  
 
While returning, I lost my way in the camp since the school is a little away from the main road. I asked 
a girl who studies in the same school the way to get to Mankhurd railway station. She said that she 
was going in that direction, and that I should walk with her. The area in general has a long way to go in 
terms of sanitation and water drainage. The school premises is remarkably clean, given that. I asked 
her whether the teachers taught lessons in a way that could be easily understood, and whether they 
were regular. She replied in the affirmative. She was less shy than some of the other girls I spoke to in 
the school. She said that a few girls including herself and only one boy were smart in the class, and 
the rest were wasting their time! She asked me, "Who are you? I saw you in the Principal's office. 
What are you doing here"? I said that I was a well wisher, and then rushed home to finish up packing.  
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