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Our Vision

To facilitate holistic learning,
building character and developing skills
to meet the global challenges.

Our Mission
CNMS strives to provide an environment conducive
for creating progressive analytical thinkers.
We emphasize on the physical, emotional, intellectual, social, maral
and spiritual development of each child.
CNMS believes in the potential of each child and provides varied
opportunities to nurture his / her talent.
We empower students with skills, to be able leaders
and team builders enabling them to
contribute in a meaningful manner to the society.
Students and teachers work towards
creating an atmosphere of cooperation
and mutual respect for individual differences,
building a peaceful and a brighter world.



The Visionary

Shri Mukesh Patel

24" September, 1954 - 15'" June, 2002



In Loving Memory of

Shri Vivek Vaidya

The Hero who ruled our Hearts.

A Mentor, who led by exampile.
A guide, who drew the roadmap of success.
A leader; who inspired us to make a difference.
A Hero, who helped shape a legacy.

A Hrartfelt Trbute (CNM School)
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Message from the
President

It is a matter of pride to pen down the message for
'HORIZON' the Annual School Magazine of CNM.
Through this magazine, | would like to greet the
entire CNM family.

The school magazine is a platform for the students to
express their creative pursuit which develops in
them originality of thought and perception. The
contents of the magazine reflect the wonderful
creativity of thoughts and imagination of our
students.

My heartiest wishes to the Principal- Mrs.Kavita
Sanghvi, the Vice Principal-Mrs. Aditi Vajandar, the
Supervisor Mrs. Alka Tandon, Pre-Primary Head Ms.
Asha Thakkar all the teachers, parents, the
administrative and support staff of C.N.M School
who have helped the students to attain even greater
heights of academic success. The brilliant
performance of our students every year in the ICSE
and ISC Board Examinations speaks highly of the
excellent quality of education that is being imparted
by our school. Academic excellence along with extra-
curricular activities completes the process of
education. | take great satisfaction in the fact that
the school is progressing in all its endeavours
towards the holistic development of the students. It
is also a testimony to all the hard work that is put in
by the teachers, day in and day out. New batches
exceed previous batches in all fields, armed with an
unstoppable motivation to excel. We believe in
making each one realize their potential and develop
a winning edge.

Each year, the school magazine outlines the progress
that the school has made during the academic year
and recapitulates all events, showcasing the various
activities of the school, | would like to extend my
best wishes to all those who have worked hard to
ensure that the magazine remains a treasure trove of
memories. To me, the magazine will always be an
event-filled journal, chronicling another exciting year
that will be cherished by our students in the years to
come.

Wishing all our students and parents a bright and
happy future.”

Regards,

Shri Amrishbhai Patel
President, SVEM
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All our dreams can come true, if we have the courage to pursue them."

Dear Readers,
Welcome to "HORIZON"- The Voice and Pulse of C.N.M. Schooll

As another academic year unfolds, we find ourselves at a crossroad, where new beginnings meet
the wisdom gained from the past. The year has been a mix of achievements, challenges, and
learning experiences for both students and teachers alike. As a school community, we have grown-
not just academically but also in character, empathy, and understanding.

Education is no longer confined to textbooks or the four walls of a classroom. It is a dynamic
process that transcends traditional boundaries, and as students, we are fortunate to be part of a

system that encourages curiosity and creativity.

It is indeed a proud privilege to present the school magazine for the year 2023-24. This school
magazine gives you glimpses of the school activities and the varied events held during this
academic year. This issue captures the moments of students giving their best and their total
commitment and focus in everything they did this year.

We strive to give our readers a panoramic view, through the eyes of our staff and the students, the
school's endeavour to take education beyond the four walls of the classroom.

The Editorial Team extends their heartfelt gratitude to the Management, especially Late Shri Vivek
Vaidya for his support and encouragement for every new venture the school has undertaken over
the years. We will truly miss him!

We also welcome our new school mentor Miss Sneha Parikh into this CNM family.

We acknowledge the support from our Principal Ms Kavita Sanghvi and our Vice Principal Ms Aditi
Vajandar for the collection of articles and co-ordination between all departments.

The Editorial Team wishes to thank all the members of the teaching staff and the students for their
enthusiastic rendering of prose and poetry. We also thank the parents for encouraging students in
participating in all school activities, and the administrative staff for their invaluable tips and
continued support.

Let's seize these moments and continue to build a supportive, innovative, and inclusive school
environment.

Thank you,

The Editorial Team
Ms Kavita Sanghwvi
Ms Dimple Raghwan
Ms Roshni Anthony




Principal's Address

Mrs. Kavita Sanghvi
(Principal - CNM School)

Change is the only constant in life, and the academic year
2023-24 brought with it a myriad of changes. On a personal
note, the sudden loss of Shri Vivek Vaidya, my school
mentor, deeply affected me. It made me realize that life
indeed has its unexpected twists and turns. Soon we had a
new mentor, Mrs. Sneha Parekh taking charge. Mrs. Parekh
is a mentor who cares deeply and is committed to helping
the school achieve great heights.

This past year, we introduced Financial Literacy as a subject
for students from 5td. Vil to X. After a few months, we
conducted action research to assess its effectiveness. By
analyzing student assessments and gathering parent’s
feedback, we realized that this decision was indeed a sound
one, The action research is now complete and has been sent
to the Council for further review.

Feedback gives us an opportunity to introspect and modify
our processes to become better and therefore after each
event and Open House, we seek perspectives from parents,
teachers, and students. One significant change last year was
the Sports Day venue. We decided to hold Sports Day on
separate days for each section to ensure that no student
was affected by the heat and that all parents had access toa

spacious ground. The tumout was impressive, and the
feedback was overwhelmingly positive. Similarly, our Raas
Garba event was held at Sahara 5tar and it was a3 grand
SUCCESS.

Our TEDx ewvent this year featured our own in-house
students and alumni as speakers, as we wanted to provide
them with a platform to shine. Inthe coming year, we plan to
increase the number of speakers, focusing on those who
have demonstrated a strong commitment to outreach work.

The rest of our events were conducted as usoal, with
everyone participating wholeheartedly, reinforcing the
sentiment that we are one big family. In this regard, | urge
parents to ensure that students do not miss academic days,
as it can create significant stress for them to catch up.
Striking a balance between work and play is crucial for the
mental well-being of all stakeholders.

As a doctoral student working on STEM Education, | created
a STEM course for educators, and | am pleased to share that
over 100 teachers across India have benefitted from this
learning experience. | encourage you to explore the course
and share your opinions. It's worth noting that, according to
the Global Gender Gap Report (2023) by the World
Economic Forum, women comprised only 29.2 percent of
the STEM workforce across 146 nations, despite making up
nearly half of the total employment in non-5TEM
occupations. The aim of HI-STEAM and the Global Outlook
subject is to empower girls and make them believe that they
can excel in STEM fields just as easily as their male
counterparts. It's not rocket science! Moreover, this
initiative provides all students with the opportunity to
showcase their learning and grow in confidence. Future
skills like collaboration, communication, and networking all
beginin school, so | urge parents to support any requests for
resources or tasks. A small step today can empower our
students to shine on 3 global stage. Who knows? The next
Prime Minister or a Climate Change crusader might just be a
CNMite!

Finally, with the rise of Al, CNM School will ensure that every
teacher and student take advantage of Al tools to make
leaming more engaging, interactive, and personalized. By
reducing the time spent on menial tasks, we can create
more opportunities for meaningful conversations and
connections.

| wish to express my hearifelt gratitude to our Management
for their unwavering support, to my teachers for their
consistent hard work, to my students for their curiosity, to
my parents for their trust, and to my administrative team for
their excellent organization. | also extend my thanks to our
housekeeping and security teams for keeping us safe.



From the

Vice Principal’s Desk

Ms Aditi Vajandar
(Vice Principal- CNM School)

United We Stand: The Power of Collaboration

In the bustling corridors of our esteemed school, where
young minds converge, we see a microcasm of society—a
vibrant ecosystem where parents, teachers, and students
each play a cruchal role in nurturing the next generation.
Unity and collaboration are at the heart of this ecosystem,
intertwining like threads in a fabric, each strengthening the
other.

The Essence of Unity and Collaboration

"United we stand, divided we fall." This ancient adage,
resonating across cultures and epochs, underscores the
importance of unity. Our Vedas, rich with imeless wisdom,
also emphasize this truth. The Rigveda's hymn,
"sangochchhodhwarm Samvadodivam”™ - "Walk together,
speak together,™ encapsulates our thought perfectly. This
mantra reflects the essence of collaborstion, urging us to
move forward hand in hand, onited in oor purpose of
educating and empowering our children.

Just as day and night coexist, so0 do diverse perspectives
within our school community. When parents, teachers, and
students unite in collaboration, their collective strength
becomes a powerful force that propels us forward. This
balance of forces, much like the harmonious dance of
nature, is what makes our community resilient and
effective.

The interplay of Unity and Action

Unity is not a passive state; it demands active participation.
The Yajurveda teaches us that unity reguires action, much
like the spokes of a wheel working together to mowve
forward. In our school, every member—whether parent,
teacher, or student—contributes to our shared progress.
Parents support learning at home, teachers facilitate
knowledpge with experiential and inclusive learning, and
students strive for excellence. Together, we create a
dynamic, collaborative environment where every effort is
valued and every voice is heard.

Historical fipures like Mahatma Gandhi and Sardar Patel
have shown us the transformative power of unity and
collaboration. Gandhi's nonviolent struggle for
independence united millions, transcending barriers of
caste, creed, and class. His messape, "You must be the
change you wish to see in the world," reminds us that unity
begins with individual action but flourishes through
collective effort.

Sardar Patel, the Iron Man of India, unified princely states
into a cohesive nation. His vision of unity inspires us to
bridge gaps within our community and celebrate diversity,
recognizing that our strength lies in our ability to
collaborate.

Mother Teresa's selfless service is another powerful
example of collaboration. Her words,

"l can do things you cannot, you con do things | cannot;
together, we can do greot things, " highlight the importance
of working together. Her legacy shows that compassion and
collaboration can transcend boundaries, creating a
profound impact on the world.

A Call to Embrace Unity and Collaboration

As parents, teachers, and students, et us embrace unity as
our guiding principle and collaboration as our method.
Together, we can nurture resilient, compassionate
individuals who will contribute meaningfully to society.
When we stand united and collaborate effectively, we
create a legacy that transcends generations.

Let us remember the prayer, "Sehono Vovotuy Scha Nou
Bhunaktu"” mﬁmﬂﬂﬁﬂl Y Tad): "May we together learn
and grow, moy we together prosper and flourish, may our
studies be fruitful, may we never fall out with eoch other.”
Together, through unity and cofloboration, we can create
a brighter future where every contribution maokes a
difference 1!
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Kaleidoscope

Celebrating Friendship Day with incredible moms in SVKM'’s Playschool
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Together, we at SVKM'’s Playschool celebrate
Independence Day
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Transport week - A fantastic opportunity to introduce our
playschool kids to various modes of transport




At CNM School we celebrate the
Festival of Lights with joy and excitement!
— i *ﬁ‘ ~ ]

Pre-Primary students had a blast with bright colours.
They crafted tie-dye t-shirts
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SVKM's Play School hosted a Slumber Party
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Celebrating Grandparents Day
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Ffeld Trip at Fire Station
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Field Trip to Bird House
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Field Trip to Nature's Basket
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Stem Activity based on the story - The Thirsty Crow

Little Hands Exploring Magnifying Glass




Browsing through the Story

Learning to Sort through Stem Activity
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Celebrating 'International Yoga Day'




Kaladhara Art Competition
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Celebrating 'Independence Day'
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Celebrating 'Father's Day’ the C.N.M. Way
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Beauty Pageant- ‘Master & Miss Universe'
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Field Trip to 'Bandra Joggers Park'
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Kite making -'Let’s Fly High'

Stem Activity through Story- 'The King and the Spider’ by making a web
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From 'Farm to the Table'—STEM through story- The Little Red Hen
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Field Trip to 'Juhu Beach' -Building Social Skills
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Celebration of 'Luau Party’




Field Trip to Byculla Zoo
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Makar Sankranti Celebration

HAPPY MAKAR SANKRANTI
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National Science Day

Mentor Mentee Programme
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Little Graduates of C.N.M. School
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Field trip to Jogger's Park on a Rainy Day
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Kaladhara Competition
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Modak Making




Space Station Exploration

Exploring the Solar System

Space Training
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Mission Mars

Special Educator, Trainer and Consultant, Ms Sarika Shah,
had a talk with Sr. Kg. students on ‘Good Touch, Bad Touch'.
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Cleanliness Week

CLEANLINESS WEEK

$
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Personality Badges
o >

National Science Day- Toy Workshop conducted by
HULA HOOP TOY LIBRARY
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Global Outlook Activities and field visit
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VISIT TO CHHATRAPATI SHIVAJI MAHARAJ VASTU SANGRAHALAYA
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Math Activities

Math Concepts learnt through ‘hands-on’ activities
-— | s ;

Science Activities
Students performing various activities and experiments in science




English Activity - Characters Come Alive

Ganesha Making Activity
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Kite Making

Holi Celebration
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Tribute to Soldiers

! Am A Book Character
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Mathematics Activities




Science Activity




Global Outlook Activity
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Educational Trip to Pune
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Kaladhara
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Kite Making

57



_Raas Garba
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Foyer Assembly
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Shoe Making
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Joy of Giving




Mock Elections: Right to Vote







Educational Excursion: Trip to Mysore
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Foyer Assembly
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Drape the Fabric
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Joy of Giving
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Educational Excursion: Trip to Ahmedabad
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Hi- STEAM-Traversing the P!anef through Eras

Vi f"""f”JEL




&
FRL
,;&3{2 ~
n et S B

R e | PR

‘ -

Benchmarking - Vis

[ )

it to Riverside School Ahmedabad

b e . — ¥

or W=

13



Shri Vivek Vufdya inaugurated the'Build your CNM School was ranked No. 3 in
STEM Competency' - a STEM course Mumbai as well as in Maharashtra by
designed by our Principal Ms Kavita Sanghvi Education Today
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Ms Kavita Sanghvi, was invited to share

the STEM strategies and pedagogies with NABET Surveillance visit was done
the teachers at the NOBEL FEST and GET in the month of September
Summit ot Astano, Kozakhstan

CNM School received the ‘Bharat Skill
Sanman’ Award for Skill Development

Career Fair for Std IX to Xl
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Students from grades IX to Xl Glimpses of the HI-STEAM and Kaladhara
participated in the 5th Annual CNM MUN 2023 Exhibition
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A fun-filled Teachers' Day programme Eunoia — an Inter-School event was

was organized for teachers by the conducted by the students of the
members of the PTA ISC Section

Participants and winners of the Aikyam Principal, Ms Kavita Sanghvi
Inter-School Competition held at Utpal received the 'Bharat 5kill Sanman'
Sanghvi School Award for Skill Development

- 2 | 4- -
Director of Schools Ms Girija Mohan and CNM School received the 'Times Education lcons

Principal Ms Kavita Sanghvi welcome Ms Sneha 2023 Award’ presented by Padmashri Awardee
Parekh, our new School In-charge and Mentor ond accomplished hockey player, Ms Rani Rampal

76



'ﬁ PP & s
SYKM's CNM School

' Q,\.

. 10r Teacher e
Jtobeap

s under #N
MINAR FOR S
EVIEW WITH |

A proud moment for our school — Principal Ms
Kavita Sanghvi was felicitated for her role asa
Mentor for the National Mission for Mentoring

by National Council of Teacher Education (NCTE)

CNM School clinched the "Outstanding School
Award' from Free Press Journal for
Curriculum and Learning

CNM School received the ‘Educational Excellence
Award’ by the Hindustan Times in Platinum
Category 2024 for its outstanding contribution to
the 'Readers Make Leaders’ program

The TEDx Youth @cnms’ event was o huge
success with thought provoking talks given
by our current and former students

Principal Ms Kavita Sanghvi received the ‘2023
Generation Global Educator Award' for making

a difference in classrooms and communities
through the power of dialogue in education

CNM School received the 'Future Ready
School Award’ at the Regional Cambridge
Meet in Goa, amidst 360 competing schools
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Students of 5td VIl performed a skit on
Listening Skills acquired from the Global Skill CNM school received the Silver Level Award
Builder Program under the guidance of our for School Enterprise Challenge 2023
Vice Principal Ms Aditi Viajandar

An introductory session for the Harvard
Maode! Congress Young Global Leaders
Program was conducted for students of the

Secondary Section with the aim of nurturing

leadership skills

Farewell Party -'Mr & Ms CNM' titles were
bagged by Jash Modi and Tanvi Lodhavia of
Std X and Shlok Pansari and Kanishka Gupta

of Std Xl

- —~——
LARNING PLANE

z? B s :-_‘i e '
Students of Std Vil and VIl learnt about Students of the Primary and Secondary
the varied economies of the world through Sections went for educational excursions
the 'Learning Planet Programme to various places across India
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Students of the ISC Section visited the NMIMS- Students of 5td VIl and Vill took part in a

Shobhnaben Patel College of Pharmacy & Skit Competition, focusing on Climate
Technology Management to gain insight about Action, aligned with Sustainable
the scope in the field of pharmacy Development Goals
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The joy of ex-students meeting their CNM School won the 'Best Presenters Award' in
teachers at the Alumni Meet which was the 1st International Schools Climate Action
held in January Summit 2023

Students and teachers of the Primary Section Our school was awarded for being the 'Best
won various prizes at the Kala Kosh Performing School’ in the project
Competition held at Sanjeevani World School 'Safeguarding the Oceans' - phase 1
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Sannvi Chougule and Navyya Gulati of 5td X Jash Modi of Std X was chosen by the IUCN

were selected to attend a seminar on Career Wild Roots organisation to attend the
Guidance organized by Vidyalankar Institute Student Climate and Conservation
of Technology Congress' in America.

Pathway for Young Readers - Celebrating Anuvrat Digital Detox attended
Reading Club of CNM 5chool  Independence Day by ISC students
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CISCE Regional level U14 & U17 Girls Cricket Tournament organized by CNM School

- Farewell to the Senior Teachers of CNM

Adieu
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Investiture Ceremony and Prize Distribution
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Empowering Educators

PRE-PRIMARY SECTION

Teacher's workshop by

Ms. Faridah Bawani on

Math & Literacy in Early
Years.

Ms. Aditie Banerjee
conducted a workshop
on financial literacy and

planning.

Workshop attended by Ms. Asha Thakkar & Ms. Nidhi Vira on their school visit to
Bhavnagar — Divaswapna Tour.
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Workshop conducted by Ms. Asha Thakkar & Ms. Nidhi Vira after their school visit to
Bhavnagar — Divaswapna Tour.

Early Years Conference-1B & NCF2022; leading the way in early years education attended by
Ms. Asha Thakkar & Ms. Alka Tandon.
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PRIMARY SECTION

Indiannica Math Workshop conducted by Mrs. Nirmala Shastry
Attended by Ms. Rakhee Mehta & Ms. Namita Shah

Capacity and Skills Building for Creating a Holistic Learning Environment
conducted by Mrs. Sonia Relia Attended by Ms. Agnes D'silva & Ms. Kavaljeet Gavli

Math Workshop conducted by Mr. Rajesh Singh
Attended by Ms. Vinutha Suvarna & Ms. Nirali Mehta
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CERTIFICATE

This is to certify that
Jigyasa Sachdev

has achieved a distinction in the course

‘Build your STEM Competency’

From 1 December, 2023 to |9 January, 2024

| -

Mrs. ‘Kavita Sanghvi

tified STE M Fducdtor

BUILD YOUR STEM COMPETENCY conducted by Mrs. Kavita Sanghvi
Attended by; Ms. Jigyasa Sachdev

Power of Voice and Body conducted by Ms Meghna & Ms Mallika for the CNM School Teachers
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Empowering session - Mr. Umang Sheth sensitized our dedicated teachers on LGBTQ
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Young Achievers

PRE-PRIMARY SECTION

Sasha Bekal

Sr. Kg. A

National Analytical Brain Competition 2023
Ninth Position

(Score:49/50)

Champion trophy

Tasmay Rathod
Sr. Kg. C
National Analytical Brain Competition 2023({online)
Third Position
- Champion trophy

Aveer Darocka

Ir.Kg. C

District Kurash Championship & State Selection -2023-24
Silver

Dhvisha Domadia
SrKg. E
National Olympiad Foundation Junior
: 4 (International Junior English Olympiad) Grade A++
"n .& ' International Rank 872
; e ¢ International Junior Phonics Olympiad: International rank 120
International Junior Science Olympiad Grade A++
International Rank 600
International Junior Math Olympiad: International rank :1290

Jiya Doshi

Sr. Kg. E

Rang 2023

2nd Nationwide Art & Performance Competition
Silver Medal & Certificate
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Young Achievers

Mahua Deshpande

AF

1st in Girls open category

The White Rook Chess Festival

Krisha Chugh
4F
2nd prize in WuShu Tournament

Nandika Dubey

5A

1] Logiguids Mental Aptitude Olympiad: Certificate and Trophy
International - Rank 3

2] ECAT 12th English International English language Competition - Rank 1




Aarash Kotwal
i 6-F
Won the 2nd prize in the World Environment Day Elocution Competition
f organized by Tata Steel.

Swara Pranav Chokshi

1A

Artistic Gymnastics U/8 girls Competition

Organised by: Mumbai School Sports Association
Secured 3rd Position in Floor exercise

Girls Under 8 Kicks

Organised by: XIX Mumbai Interschool Kudoe Tournament
Secured 3rd Position.

Artistic Gymnastics U/B girls Competition

Organised by: CISCE National Sports and Games
Secured 3rd Position in Floor exercise at Regional Level

Dheer Shah

1-A

100 Mitrs Run Silver

50 Mtrs Run in U/8 Bronze

Mumbai SFA Athletics Championship

Sakina Tashrifwala

3B

50 Mtrs Run in U/10 - Bronze

Mumbai 5FA Athletics Championship

U/10 80MTR GOLD 11th Annual Inter School Athletics Championship
U/10 50MTR SILVER 11th Annual Inter School Athletics Championship
Individual Championship Trophy for Getting Maximum Points




Rishit Rathod

3D

Unified Council 1st Rank at National Level

Awarded a Lenovo laptop prize by the Unified Council
Unified Council Olympiads 4 October

Janki Patel

6B

Bhaat Festival Inter School Poetry/Story/Writing Competition - 1st Position
Mumbai - Nehru science centre

Second School Rank in National level Science Talent Search Examination
{NSTSE)

Ninety-fifth All India Rank in Unified Cyber Olympiad (UCO)

SVKM International Athletic Championship
Shirpur

1] Dheer Shah

2] leeva Jaggi

3] Jiya Shah

Shivom Raut
f Grade 3 C participated in the ROBOCAP LEAGUE Robotics Competition West
'a Zone final held during the Tech Fest at IIT BOMBAY.

[" L e % Secured first prize for his project on LUNAR COLONISATION.
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Aaznosh Daruvala

ViB

1] EVENT- 2" CISCE ZONAL SWIMMING CHAMPIONSHIP
LEVEL- ZONAL

GOLD MEDAL: 100 M BREASTSTROKE BOYS LINDER 12
SILVER MEDAL: 50 M BREASTSTROKE BOYS UNDER 12

2] EVENT- 34™ NATIONAL WFSKO OPEN KARATE CHAMPIONSHIP
LEVEL - NATIONAL
BRONZE MEDAL: INDIVIDUAL KATA BOYS 10-11 YRS

3] EVENT- VIVA INTERSCHOOL SWIMMING CHAMPIONSHIP
LEVEL- INTERSCHOOL
GOLD MEDAL: 40 M BREASTSTROKE BOYS UNDER 12

4] EVENT- 44" PRABODHAN KRIDAMAHOTSAV INTERSCHOOL SPORTS MEET
LEVEL- INTERSCHOOL

SILVER MEDAL: 50M BREASTSTROKE BOYS UNDER 12

SILVER MEDAL: 200M TEAM MEDLEY RELAY BOYS UNDER 12

BERONZE MEDAL: Z00M TEAM FREESTYLE RELAY

5] EVENT- WORLD DOTEKI GOJU RYU KARATE DO FEDERATION, NATIONAL
KARATE TOURNAMENT

LEVEL- NATIONAL

ERONZE MEDAL: INDIVIDUAL KATA

b 4 Sonia Bekal
4D
Rank 2 in National Analytical Brains Competition 2023

Mahi Golcha
{ 4D
d 3rd Prize in
'Real ME' Art Competition
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Medhaansh Goradia

4D

1] Winner in SVKM's Weekend Sports Tournament U/10 Category.
2] 1stPrize in Chess Tournament U/10 Category

Aashvi Partani
4D
2nd Prize in Chess Tournament U/10 Category

Nishtha Deora

4D

1] Gold in Annual Abacus District Level Velocity Competition.
2] Gold in Shaolin Martial Arts Competition
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Young CNMS Achievers

SECONDARY SECTION

Ayan Yagnik
Vil-b

P Honoured with a prestigious certificate for his exemplary six-month tenure
———r as a panel member in the World's Largest Lesson Youth Advisory Panel and

' = ; the Global Goals.

CNM Schoal secured 1st place in the 20th Mumbai Inter-School Sports
Kudo tournament held at Andheri Sports Complex

Litisha Bagadia
I5C Section

Awarded by the honourable Minister Piyushji Goyal and
Mangalprabhatji Lodha as the Social Reformer of the Year.

Shreyansh Somaiya

Std X

Won a Bronze medal in the National Chess Tournament held in
Hyderabad and has also secured the 5th place winning a bronze medalin
the CISCE National Chess Tournament and wass selected to play in the
SGFl Tournament
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Dhruti Shroff
Std Vil
Won Gold, Silver and Bronze medalsat the

50th Bombay YMCA Annual Inter-Club Swimming Gala 2024 and has also
secured a Silver medal in the 100 m Butterfly and 50 m Butterfly stroke in the
CISE Zonal Open Swimming Competition held in Andheri

Zihan Beddingwala
Std Vil

Won the Gold medal (Team Maharashtra) in the CICSE Table Tennis
Tournament and 5tood 3rd at the National Table Tennis Tournament at
Bishop's School, Pune. He is also among the top 5 players of
Maharashtra.

Shlok Gaba
Std Vil

Secured the 3rd place in the AISM Lawn Tennis Tournament held at
Activity High School.

SuryanshVerma
ISC 5ection

Won a Silver Medal in the Individual Category in the CISCE State Level
Carrom Competition

Ms. Prisha Desai
Std VILE
Won 3rd prize in National Level Bharatanatyam Competition
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A Call of Duty

HEAD BOY’S ARTICLE

'Life is a journey between
two alphabets 'B' and 'D". B
stands for birth while D
stands for death. We can't
extend or shorten this
segment. But there is one
letter in between, that is
'C": and that's "Choice’. We
can always improve the

v

limited time segment by
the right choice!'

| am obliged to be chosen as the Head Boy of our
esteemed Chatrabhuj Narsee Memorial for the
academic year 2023-24.

The C.N.M.5chool is indeed a wonderful educational
institution where there is no end to growth! "We
believe, we can fly!l’, these words are on the tip of
the tongues of almost every single student studying
in this institute. Being the Head Boy is truly a
blessing and a position of great responsibility. My
heart filled with pride as | wore the sash for the first
time. | went to present at the prestigious "Student
Climate and Conservation Congress' in West Virginia,
U.5.A, as a part of the Indian Delegation Team,
leading my country and school at a global level. With
the authority that comes along with the badge, it
was a perfect environment for me to share with my
fellow students everything | learnt there.

There came so many Inter-school competitions like
Cascade, Aikyam, Eunoia, Perseverentia where
representing school as the Contingent Leader was
challenging as well as an enriching opportunity of
nurturing my skills and personality. Participating in
competitions, representing school in cricket matches
as well as hosting the Annual Day was always a
pleasure. These moments just went by as events and
incidents, but never did | know that | was building
memoaories! There is one important thing that most of
the prior seniors might have not spoken about.
Usually, when many students give importance to
you, greet you and respect you "without knowing you
personally’, it gets in your head and you become
arrogant. | was no exception. But whenever such
instances came up, | just recalled what my mentor
teacher, Miss Swati Kerkar had once said, “Be
humble, and you'll always get along!'. That has what
kept me on track to this day!

This shows how this amazing experience of leading
the school has contributed by the moral and
emotional support of our wonderfully exceptional
teachers in whose hands we keep our careers and
values. | have always been assured support by our
beloved Principal Mrs. Kavita Sanghvi and my 10th
grade class teacher Mrs. Roshni Fernandes, who, no
matter what, was always there for me. In fact, the
credit of my success goes to the teachers, school's
infrastructure, and a lovely friendly 10th grade foyer!

Jash Modi

Head Boy
——
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Beyond the Sash — One Final Adventure

HEAD GIRL’S ARTICLE

Becoming the Head Girl at
CNM School marked a
profound milestone in my
academic journey,
propelling me into a
position of leadership and
imbing me with a sense of
responsibility that has
been both challenging and
immensely rewarding. The
transformative journey

began with the exhilarating yet nerve-wracking
experience of addressing the entire school during my
inaugural speech in the auditorium—a moment that
forcibly pushed me out of my comfort zone and
initiated a profound learning curve in the realm of
leadership.

In assuming the role of Head Girl, | commenced my
term with a deep sense of humility, acknowledging
the honour bestowed upon me and expressing
sincere gratitude for the trust placed in my abilities. |
deliberately chose transparency in my approach,
openly sharing my nervousness, fostering an
authentic connection with my peers, and conveying
the message that leadership isn't about being
impervious to self-doubt but rather confronting it
head-on.

As the Head Girl, | undertook the responsibility of
articulating a vision for the school—one grounded in
fostering a culture of unity, respect, and academic
excellence. | actively encouraged and invited
students to play an integral role in shaping the future
of our school, emphasizing the significance of
collaboration in achieving shared goals and
aspirations especially for the environment as a part
of Team Varuna.
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The investiture ceremony at CNM School emerged as
a pivotal moment inm my ongoing leadership journey,
Standing on the stage, bedecked with the Head Girl
sash and badge, | keenly felt the weight of the role
and the expectations placed upon me by the school
community. The grandeur of the ceremony served as
a poignant reminder of the significance of the trust
and confidence vested in me, adding a layer of
gravity to-my role as Head Girl.

Embracing the responsibility of representing the
student body, | delved into addressing concerns and
fostering a robust sense of community within CNIM
School. Beyond the traditional responsibilities, | took
on the role of coordinating various events, becoming
contingent leader countless times, and also serving
as a guiding force for the student council, and
managing their duties with diligence.

As | reflect on this journey it's significant to note that
this was my last year in school. It's important to
remember all of the things our school provides us
with and for us to cherish it as long as it lasts.

In conclusion, being the Head Girl transcends the
confines of a prestigious fitle; it's a journey marked
by the resilience to face challenges, the courage to
embrace vulnerability, and the dedication to
personal and collective growth. My journey as Head
Girl continues to be a rewarding one, filled with
opportunities to make a positive impact on the
school community | am privileged to lead, | am
excited about the continued growth and
collaboration that will shape the future of CNM
School, guided by a shared vision and the spirit of
unity.

Tanvi Lodhavia

Head Girl




Building a Stronger Generation

School plays a crucial role in shaping a child's
character and personality, contributing significantly
to their overall development. As an educator with
over 23 years of experience, | have had the privilege
of watching countless students grow, becoming more
confident and globally minded. However, a pressing
question remains: Are they emotionally and mentally
strong? Well, let us review the changing role of
parents at present.

In the early 2000s, parents rarely guestioned
teaching practices. However, by the end of the
decade, this began to change. With the rise of social
media and communication platforms like WhatsApp,
parents became more involved in school matters,
sometimes to an overwhelming extent. Few began
demanding less homework to focus more on
weekend breaks. Concerns about their children's
exposure to the sun, luxury accommaodations for
school trips, and air-conditioned classrooms became
commonplace. Mind you, the students left on their
own would adapt to the given situation and pose a
little fuss of the environment. Further, portrayal of
parent's love has shifted over the times, with
materialism taking precedence over discipline, This
movement has impacted our students gravely.

While parents’ intentions to provide the best for
their children is understandable, these actions can
have unintended consequences. Over-pampering can
make children overly dependent on privileges,
leaving them ill-prepared to face hardships. They
may struggle to cope with adversity, lacking the
resilience needed to navigate life's challenges. As the
adage poes, "Hard times create strong men, strong
men create good times, good times create weak
men, and weak men create hard times."

if you glance back at the past, history teaches us the
importance of resilience. For example, Chandragupta
Maurya faced countless battles and became the ruler
of the Mauryan empire in 321 B.C.E. His son
Bindusara expanded the kingdom and he gave it to
his son, King Ashoka who was a great king and
brought peace. His successors reigned for only 50
years post his death as they were too weak and the
last of the Mauryas, Brihadratha was assassinated by
his own commander = in = chief who found the
Shunga dynasty. This illustrates how strength and
resilience are crucial for sustaining power and
identity. Similarly, today’s lack of young leaders in
U.5. presidential elections highlights the
consequences of a generation not honed to face
challenges.

To build a stronger generation, we must shift our
approach. Rather than removing privileges, we
should encourage children to earn them. When they
face difficulties, we should support them emotionally
but allow them to fight their own battles. Striking a
balance between work and play is essential, ensuring
that neither is compromised.

By fostering resilience, independence, and a
balanced lifestyle, we can help our children become
strong individuals capable of thriving in an ever-
changing world.

-Mrs. Kavita Sanghvi
Principal
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The Pride | Wear

| know I'm sought when the path grows dim,
Even when your own shadow turns grim.

| know I'm the one to lead the way,
With future citizens entrusted to stay.

| understand the need to always be fair,
For their hopes and dreams are in my care.

| know I'm cherished and loved through strife,

For | offer my support, selfless as life.

| know I'm a parent, in many a disguise,
Forgiving and forgetting every little lie.

50, what is my identity? | often reflect,
An educator, a coach, or more to connect?
A motivator, a caretaker, a guide by your side—

These are the titles | wear with pride!

-Sadanand Shenoy

Reflection

| saw her at the street,
wrecked, wearied, scarred, but carried a smila.
They threw stones at her,
stones of patriarchy, misogyny, inferiority-
She took them all, carried it for miles.
| followed her mellow syncopated tune,
she treads the path; it was not unknown.
| saw many like her, carrying the same stones,
Some had broken hearts, some broken bones.
| went behind the one | saw at the street,
For her aura shone like the summer sweet,
And just then, she stopped, turned, smiled, and dived-
Into the ccean of loneliness and tranguillity
| searched for her, but | could see nobody
Before | realised, that reflection was me...

-Prerna Asrani
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ne Beach
When the shells come in my hand from the beach,
| see my friends coming next to me,
Then we hold hands topether,
And go to collect shells.
While we are collecting shells,
We share our hearts together.

Shivanshi Agarwal
Sr.Kg. C

How | Learnt Skateboarding?

Last year in September 2023, | received a skateboard as a
return favour at a birthday party of my dear friend. | was
very excited to see and wondered how | could use it. It was
something new for me and so | started exploring the
skateboard. Whenever | had nothing to do | would play with
the skateboard.

At first, | sat on it and pushed myself around and had fun
playing with it. But then my father helped me stand on it
and held my hand. | learnt to balance on it.

Slowly | started gliding the skateboard and it was a success.
| fell couple of times but | did not give up. | wanted to learn
more.

My mother took me to a park where | could practice and
she also showed me YouTube videos from where | learned
the basics of a skateboard.

During Diwali vacation, | was confident enough to ride on a
skateboard and that became my daily routine. My father
says if you put your mind and heart in anything that
interests you, you can always achieve it.
Kara Kapadia
1A
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Detective Jack

Detective Jack has solved many cases.

But today he is LOST. He can't find his home.
He is searching for help.

He found a ball

The detective thought would this help me get home?
He bounced the ball but it only went up and dewn. HAHAHA

Then he found a caterpillar.

The detective thought would the caterpillar tell me the way home?

The caterpillar didn't help, it went away.
The detective then found a chair.

He thought the chair is magical.

He sat on it and it didn"t do anything.

At last he found a map.

The detective thought would this help me get home?

YES YES.. YES
The map did help him get home.

My Dear Sea

COh Seal My beautiful Sea,

Inside you lives creatures of great beauty.
We see starfish, octopus and crabs too,
dolphins, sharks and big whales blue.
Seaweeds and corals grow in you,

And colourful fish come swimming through.

| love the colours of your water,
You really are my beautiful treasure!
Athena Kotwal
-8B

Hrihaan Mehta
1-B

My Grandmother

My grandmether is God's
blessing on this Earth. Her
name is Hemlata Vora. She is 71
years old. Her birthday falls on
22nd December. She has a
wheatish complexion. She has a
sparkling brown eyes and long
curly hair. Her smile is like a
sunshine that brightens my day.

She wakes up at crack of dawn.
She is as busy as a bee doing household work. She takes
special care of everyone's needs. She keeps the house
spic and span. She is a master chef. She is a home maker.
She has a keen fascination for embroidery. We have a
whale of time watching cartoon. She is on cloud nine
when | bag a prize. She is cross when | don't obey her
and when | yell.
She holds a special place in my heart and my love for her
is as deep as the ocean.

Shanaya Vora

1C
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My Pet

Pets are adorable companions who love us immensely. It's a pleasure to have a pet at home. My pet dog's
name is Scooby. It is two years old. My mom gifted me it on my fifth birthday.

It is brown in colour with a shade of golden fur on its neck: It has long silky
fleecy hair, sparkling eyes and a tiny wet nose. It is zestful and impish. It is a
bundle of joy. The very sight of its bright eyes and wagging tail freshens me
up after a tiring day.

It is obedient as a puppet and follows my instruction and has even learned a
handful tricks too. It cuddles me up whenever | am gloomy. It accompanies
me in my morning walks. Scooby is on cloud nine when | take him on a drive.
It barks joyously when the wind ruffles its fur. Scooby has a whale of time
playing with a ball, ring and stick. When | throw the ball it promptly rushes to
catch it and brings it back in a blink of eye. It welcomes me at the door with a

loving bark.

It relishes sizzling milk with roti. Scooby has bubble bath once a week. | brush its hair-coat and chop its nails
too. It sleeps in a basket on a spongy blanket. It visits the vet once a month. It loves cleanliness and never
spoils the fioor, beds or clothes. Scooby is over the moon when someone scratches his neck or gives him a
love pat on his head. It exhibits his affection love by jumping around and licking his loved ones. It is gloomy
when no one is around him. it holds a special place in my heart. My love for him is as deep as an ocean.
Riyansh Parikh
IC

My love for Djembe

Djembe is a musical instrument from Africa. Funny thing is; it is a drum but there are no sticks required to play
Djembe. We have to play with bare hands. My mother bought me my Djembe when | was 3.5-year little boy as
| enjoyed learning it with my music sir. There are two different types of Djembe; one is Goat Skinned and the
other is Fibre Skinned Djembe. Fibre Skinned Djembe is louder than Goat Skinned Djembe. In Goat Skinned
Djembe we have to play with more energy to play louder. Sometimes my hands turn red
because of playing it with more energy. My Djembe is Goat skinned with black base. We
have to tilt it and hold it between our legs to play this instrument. There are mainly two
sounds in this instrument one is "base” and second is "tone”. Base is played at the
center and Tone is played on the edge of the instrument. Together they make a rhythm.
There are many fun rhythm patterns that | have learned till now out of which my
favourite rhythm is "Cuckoo” which | performed on my 5th Birthday as my first public
performance. | have been learning different variations in “cuckoo rhythm” which
sometimes needs to be played with right hand and sometimes need to be played with
left hand and sometimes | develop my own creativity to enjoy the music. The songs
which interest me | try to connect with the rhythm (Background of that song). For
example, during Mavratri when my mother listens to the Durga Path on Television; | take
my Djembe and | try to play the rhythm of the background as | enjoy it. Till now | have learnt different
patterns such as Nashik dhol pattern, garba pattern, Arabic patterns, 3/4 shuffle and many more. Now | am
being trained to use both hands in different patterns and | am being trained to shuffle my hands in the lesser
time keeping the timer aside. | love playing Djembe. It is the only class which is constant from my side since |

was 3.5 years to now and | am very sure | will keep learning and making the best of it.
Kartik Ahuja
ID

118



| want to fly

| wanted to fly up and high

Through the clouds in the sky

| jumped and jumped, no luck however
Then one day | saw the Chandrayaan three
It flew through the sky, so free

And landed on the moon

ISRO made a dream come true 50 soon

| was amazed and India was proud

Mow | will also stand apart from the crowd
And fly in a spaceship

To explore the universe in a trip!!!

Shivaay Bhatra
1D

My trip to Pondicherry

| loved my trip to Pondicherry during my vacation.
We went to Pondicherry for four days and Chennai
for one day. We hired a car from Chennai, which my
dad was driving. The roads were nice and we had a
good drive,

When we reached, we had a nice South Indian meal.
We then fed the fishes at the hotel and | had a lot of
fun in the swimming pool. My hotel room was next
to the pond and had a big balcony. The balcony had
three chairs and a nice swing!

Mext day we went to the beach, to the ashram, we
had lots of fun, we played and had lots of yummy
French food.

| had a beautiful trip with my parents!

Mihika Bansal
l1E
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| see my planet

| see my planet dean and green,

| see a mountain, | see a fountain,

I see trees swaying in the breeze,

| am good, so | gather some wood,
| see a poet on the net,

| see my kitten on a baby's mitten,
| see a shark in the dark,

| see a file on the tile,

| see a paper with some taper,

| see birds chirping in @ morning scene,
» -

| see my planet dlean and green. ‘ j \

Aadhya Agarwal o L .
I'E e 4 —

The Power of One

One song can speak a moment One laugh can conguer gloom

One flower can wake the dream One hope will raise our spirits

One tree can start a forest One touch can show you care

One bird can herald spring One voice can speak with wisdom

One smile begins a friendship One heart can know what's true

One star can guide a ship at sea One life can make the difference

One word can frame a goal You see, it's up to you

One vote can change a nation Yashvi Sonigra
One sunbeam lights a room -E

One candle wipes out darkness

THE A
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My Memorable trip to Andaman Islands

My family and | planned a vacation

And were choosing out a good destination
And finally we decided to go in lanuary

To the islands of Andaman

We flew to the capital Port Blair

And visited the museums there
With so many corals and sheills on display
Oh, | wished we could extend our stay!

To the old Cellular lail, we went

Where our freedom fighters were sent
We will always be thankful in plenty

For the freedom they got for our country

We went to the beautiful Havelock

And swam in the blue waters round the clock
Snorkelling in the water was fun

Watching corals and fishes coloured like the sun

At night we gazed at the cloudless sky

Counting the stars as much as we could try
Swinging on the beach with the waves at the bay
Made me feel happy and gay

It was a calm and peaceful stay
And | wish it stays that way
With all of us keeping the islands clean
Making memories for everyone evergreen
Sreenika N M
IE
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Waste Management

There are three Rs of waste management - Reduce, Reuse, Recycle. Reduce means to cut back on the amount
of trash we generate. Reuse means to find new ways to use things that otherwise would have been thrown
out. Recycle means to turn something old and useless into something new and useful.

There are some easy ways we can reduce the amount of waste we make:
1. Pack your lunch in a lunchbox instead of paper or plastic

2. Bring reusable bags to the grocery store

3. Instead of buying bottled water, use a reusable water bottle.

There are some easy ways 1o reuse
1. Cleaning our closet
2. Sharing our toys

3. Finding a new use for an old item

Here are some ways to recycle
1. Corrugated cardboard is recycled into paper bags
2. Newspaper gets turned into building insulation, paper plates etc

3. Tin and aluminium cans are taken to a plant to reprocess into new items

With the three rupees of waste management, we can reduce our landfills and make our world a better place
to live in.
Tiyansh Hingra
FE
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When my first tooth fell off!!

| love eating... | am a good boy because | eat all vegetables and even soups and
salads. But mumma says I'm also naughty because | love junk food and it is not
good for me. They make me brush my teeth three times a day to keep my teeth
clean. But that day | was sad... my tooth from the upper side became loose and
also felt weak. It moved this way and that way and made it difficult for me to eat
my favourite food. Mumma said it will fall anytime now. Few days passed.

It was a Saturday evening when | went to Jluhu beach with mumma and papa and
my friends. There was Nysa, Tvisha, Kiya, Preet and their moms. We all kids played
in the sand, made a big castle, then we dug a big hole and poured sea water into it.
We had a lot of fun that evening. We also danced and mother took our pictures
together!!

Then we did what | love the most... go to a restaurant with mumma and papa to

have dinner. While mumma was a good girl as she ordered salad and papa was a good boy because he
ordered soup, | was a little naughty. | ordered my favourite pizzall After some waiting time, first came the
salad and then the soup. "Where is my pizza”, | was restless and kept asking the waiter. At last they got my
pizza. It was smelling so good, | couldn't wait. It was hot but 1 still picked one slice and finished it in minutes. It
was 50 yummy!! Then | went for the second slice... and as | start having the third... oh no... as the slice went
into my mouth, a tooth became loose and came out hanging partly... papa helped me take it out fully... | was
shocked and very nervous!! When | tried to touch, | realised that the tooth that came out was not the one
that was from the upper side but a different one from the lower side!ll | was quite surprised and very sad as |
had to share my pizza with mom and dad)!

Mow to make me feel happy and to soothe my gums | was taken to Naturals ice-cream parlour. We had malai

ice-cream and seasonal strawberry with cream. This felt good. I'm still waiting for that upper tooth to fall but
this memaory of losing my first tooth will stay with me for many many years!!

Samruddh Manjrekar
|E

| wish | could fly aboard the Voyager -l spacecraft

Voyager | is an unmanned spacecraft launched to explore the outer
solar system and the interstellar space beyond the Sun’s sphere of
influence. It was launched by U.5. A's space agency, NASA, in the year
1977 from Cape Canaveral Air Force station in Florida, aboard a Titan-
Centaur rocket, followed by its twin, Voyager 2.

| wish | could travel aboard Voyager 1 to see the distant stars, planets
and beautiful moons.

If | was aboard the Voyager 1, | would have been able to see over 400
active volcanoes on Jupiter's moon lo. Also, | would have been able to
admire Saturn's moon, Titan.

Aboard the Voyager |, as | left our solar system behind, | would have looked for another planet that could
possibly support life.

But, | do hope that | find a wormhole so | can get back to home sweet home on Earth, in time for dinner!
Aryan Karthik
1-F
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A visit to the Beach

It was Saturday night. | was bubbling with excitement as we were going
next day to the beach. | brushed my teeth and went to sleep with fantasy
dreams. Next morning it was a stunning Sunday morning. | ate my hot and
sizzling food and promptly got ready for the beach. | took my best loved
sand toys and sat in the car and we reached at the beach. It was a pleasant
morning. The ball of fire dazzling like a gemstone in the enormous sky.
Birds chirped melodiously. The sand was fleecy just like golden Carpet. The
cool air blowing was refreshing. The kids were having a whale of time on
the beach. One boy was making a marvellous sand castle with the help of
his sand toys. His bosom buddy was lending him a helping hand. One girl
was basking on a recliner chair under an umbrella as dreamy as a
grasshopper. Two buddies were having a blast, swimming in the icy cool
water. A boy with curly hair was smiling like blooming flower while flying a kite. Two boys were playing like
cubs and kittens. One girl wass having a blast sailing in the gigantic ocean. A crab wass crawling along the
beach in search of some food. It was a fun filled day.

Meher Shah
1-A

My Most Memorable Trip

It was November and my Diwali vacation had started. My parents had planned a trip to Coorg in Karnataka
which is known as the "Scotland of India’. We packed our bags and were ready to begin our journey to Coorg
by train.

In the train, we ate food and played many card games. We enjoyed
locking out of the window and we saw colourful flowers and greenery.
The next day we reached at our first Resort-Coorg Backwater Resort. |
went for a walk with my family to see the full resort. We played many
indoor and outdoor games there. My brother and | played in the
garden and we also did swimming in the afternoon. There was live

| music at dinner time. There was a dance floor where we danced a lot

- and | also had fun doing cartwheel there and other gymnastic moves
with the music. My brother and | bonded with the resort's pet dog
whom we named Blacky. The next day we visited the Dubare Elephant
Camp where we made the elephants take a bath and we fed them hay too. We also saw the elephant training
centre. In the evening we went for a jungle safari in a big jeep. We were very lucky to spot a leopard sitting on
a tree, wild elephant, pack of wild dogs, bison, deer and a giant squirrel. We also saw birds like kingfisher,
peacock, peahen, woodpecker. The next day we went to ancther Resort-The Windflower Resort. We lived in a
big cottage here which also had a jacuzzi. It was lot of fun playing in the jacuzzi pool. Next early morning we
went for a nature's walk. We saw pepper plants, green and red chilli trees and coffee plants. | did many
activities like zipline, cycling, rope activities, playing hopscotch and trampoline. We took photographs with the
pet animals, birds of the resort, the emu, rabbits and colourful parrots. It was my brother's 4th birthday that
day and we celebrated it by cutting a cake and eating ice-cream.

| had lots of fun in this beautiful place Coorg. | enjoyed doing many different activities which | will never
forget. It was one of my best trip with my family.

Maanya Barlota
na
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My First Adventure at the Zoo

| went to the zoo with my friends and teachers on Wild
Animals Day. We took water bottles, backpacks and
napkins for the trip. The weather was hot, but | felt
happy because | was breathing fresh air.

| was 50 excited to see a tiger for the first time! There
was an elephant walking around in a big open space. A
giraffe with a long neck was munching on leaves, and a
hippopotamus was relaxing in a pond. Monkeys were
swinging from tree to tree, looking for fruits.

We saw lots of different birds like turkeys, emus, ducks,
swans, parrots, macaws, and peacocks. The turkeys
were big and had feathers that shimmered in shades of
brown and black. Emus were tall and had soft, fluffy
feathers. Ducks were swimming in the water with their

webbed feet, and swans looked elegant with their long
necks.

The parrots and macaws were the most colourful birds we saw. Their feathers were like a rainbow. Peacocks
displayed their beautiful, long, and colourful tails.

We even spotted cute rabbits eating carrots and grass. | learned a lot about animals during the trip, but | felta
little sad because the wild animals and birds were kept in cages.

Pravit Jain

—A

My Best Vacation

Summer vacation is the most fun time of the year as
| get to enjoy some time with my loved ones. Our
family usually goes together for a vacation during the
holidays. We get really excited for the vacation.

This year we visited Silvassa. And we stayed there for
about four days. While enjoying my stay, | did a lot of
fun activities like playing chess and splashing water
in the cool pool.

Towards the end of the vacation, we also went
shopping in a very huge and beautiful market. | had
the best time of the year. We returned home with
many happy and cheerful memaories. It was a much
needed vacation to relax and have a great time with
my family. | wish to go to Dubai for my next vacation
and have an amazing fime with the family.

Het Visaria
I-B
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My Magical Pet

One sunny day, while | was taking a stroll down the road, | saw a small magical pet shop full of mysterious
creatures and sparkling wonders. | peeked through the pet shop window and my eyes sparkled with
amazement

| rushed inside the shop and the friendly shopkeeper welcomed me. | saw so many charming pets in the shop,
but my eyes were gloomed on the fluffy white cat. The

shopkeeper explained to me the magical power of the cat, which

could make ordinary things into extraordinary. | bought the

magical pet named it MINI. | took Mini home and my parents

were also thrilled to see her. Every day | made a discovery, with a 9

single touch of her paw, a simple rock turned into a sparkling ";?. ! o
gem. Mini touched the flower and it blossomed. One time she

turned my teddy bear into a bouncy ball and we had a lot of fun

playing with it. | was always eager to see more magical things my

pet could do every day.

One day, | saw a blind woman crossing the road. | thought to help
her but before | could go, Mini ran towards her and touched, with
her paws. Suddenly she got her eyesight back. | was shocked to
see this magical act.

Having a magical pet is like a sprinkle of fairy dust in my life. We were not just friends, we were family. | am
always looking forward to have more adventures with Mini.

Hiya Shah
-8

| Will Win!
Slow and steady,
Steady, steady, steady,
Because | am ready,
Ready, ready, ready
As it's windy,
Windy, windy, windy
| have learnt from my daddy,
Daddy, daddy, daddy
If | go fast, | ean hurt badly
Badly, badly, badly
50 slow and steady
| will win!
Dhruv Desai
I-B
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Under the Sea

Under the sea, where the mysteries hide,

As we see in the sparkling blue tide.

The shoal of colourful fishes plays in the watery world;
Along with the wind, the sea slowly twirls.

Under the sea, the little mermaid sings;
With her melodious sound the sea creature swings.
Octopus Witch took the Mermaid's voice;

In return made her a human without a noise.
Under the sea lies the hidden treasure;

The depth of the sea is impossible to measure.
Shimmery jewels in the golden sand;

Pirates find it as their magical dreamland.

Under the sea there are rainbow corals;

With red, pink and, yellow vibrant florals.
Dolphins leaping with the joyful cheer;
In the deep blue sea, there are many secrets to hear.
Hiya Shah
II-8

My First Trip to Goa

Trip to Goa was one of the excited part of my Diwali vacation. This trip was a surprise for me from my parents.
After my Annual function programme my parents told about the trip to Goa and | got blissful. | started asking
the plan to my father and he explained me the entire plan.

| packed my clothes in my own Barbie bag and next evening
we left to catch the train. We boarded our train from
Chhatrapati Shivaji Terminal and there | saw my friend Anay
and his family. My friend was also very excited and he was
surprised to see me. We both were ready to get into the
train. The name of train was Kokan Kanya Express. | was
looking forward to board the train because it was my first
train journey.

After boarding a train, our parents kept the lupgage under
the seat. | and Anay climbed up to sit on the upper berth.
When the train started, we screamed and laughed. | enjoyed playing so much with him. We played number
cards, sang songs, and we both started writing about our journey. | slept at 1:00am and got up at 7:00 am in
the morning. At 11:00am we arrived at Thivim station which is in Morth Goa. We took a car from there to
reach our hotel, But we could check-in only by 3:00pm, so meantime my parents took me to the Baga beach.
It was very crowded. | rush towards the water on the beach and started enjoying. My parents were sitting on
the beach chair and watching enjoying. My friend was also enjoying with me. After sometime | walked on the
sand and saw my a dead starfish. It was a real starfish; | took it on my palm and was excited to show my
friend. He also shared that feeling of taking starfish on his palm.
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We got the call from the hotel to check-in. The hotel was beautiful with garden with many plants and
swimming pool around it. Our room was facing the swimming pool. | went to the swimming pool with my

friend and had fun.

In the evening, we left for another beach called Calangute. This beach was not clean and | got upset that
people have littered the beach. | told my parents that we should take care of our environment. We finished

with our dinner and reached the hotel.

The next morning after finishing our breakfast we left for another beach called Morzim. It was very clean with
less people. | and my friend Anay started playing in the sand. We both tried to make sand castle and big
mountain with sand. After playing we had Goan thali which was so delicious. In the evening, we went to
Singerium beach to see the sunset but we reached late and could not see the sunset. | got upset but my
father promised me that he will get me again to see the sunset.

The next morning again we visited another beach Candolium. It was very sunny. We started collecting shells
on the beach. We ate pasta and French fries. In the evening my mother took me to Tibetan market. She
bought few earrings for herself and pretty necklace for me. While coming back to the hotel | saw many
cashew shops. My father told me Goa is renowned for cashews. He tock me to the shop and there | saw
different sizes of cashews. We bought cashews and some jelly chocolates to eat. We ate our dinner in a South
Indian restaurant and went to the room back. The next morning, we left for Mumbai.

| enjoyed my three days in Goa with my family, friend and his family. Goa has lovely beaches to visit. | told my
parents every year for three/four days they should take me to Goa.

The Foolish Lion and the Smart Crow

Once upon a time there was a pretty crocodile,
named Mrs Goodkind, who stayed in the river and
came out of the river to meet his only true friend,
the lion, named Rajah.

That day, Rajah was very ravenous. He was walking in
the jungle when he saw the clever crow and asked
her, what is your name? The clever crow answered,
my name is Witty. The ravenous lion asked him, if he
can come closer. Witty understood that Rajah would
eat him and told Rajah, oh no and flew away.

Rajah who was starving that day called his servant,
the foolish fox named Dolt. The ravenous lion asked
Dolt, if he could come closer. When Dolt came closer,
Rajah pounced on him and ate him and then he went
to sleep.

The next morning Rajah woke up and was still
hungry and went to the river where he saw Witty.
Witty thought that now Rajah would eat Mrs.
Goodkind too as he was hungry and started cawing
loudly. That day Mrs. Goodkind did not come out
from the river and Rajah went back to his cave
starving.

Mrs Goodkind thanked Witty for saving his life and
became best friends with Witty, Witty and Mrs.
Goodkind now made plans to kill Rajah.

Few days later when Rajah was in cave sleeping in
great torpor, Witty informed Mrs Goodkind about his
plan and told that the lion was asleep and the cave
was littered with bones of the foolish fox

Mrs. Goodkind raided the cave and the lion who was
fast asleep was shocked with crocodile's SNAP SNAP
and slipped and fell on the foolish fox's bones. Mrs.
Goodkind killed Rajah.

Moral of the story - Wisdom outsmarts physical
strength

Seymor Gandhi
I-C




It's Not About Winning

It was a pleasant day; an announcement was made in
the school for the Kaladhara competition. | was very
excited for it as drawing is my passion.

| started practising at home for three to four hours a
day since the announcement and was very confident
that my drawing would be selected as one of the
winners at the competition after all the hard work, |
had put in,

The competition day arrived and | completed my
drawing and presented it to the teacher. As soon as |
gave her my drawing, | started eagerly awaiting the
results to be announced. Then one day when my
mother was dropping me to the school, we learnt that
the results were declared.

| looked for my drawing on the presentation boards, in
the classroom, everywhere but | did not find it. | was
very heart broken that day and couldn't believe why

my drawing was not chosen by the teachers. | was very

sad for the next two days.

| was told by all around me that my drawing was good
and it would be selected next time. But | could not still

believe why it was not selected this time itself.

My Statue of Unity Sojourn

Then, my mother made me understand that one
truly never loses, as every failure teaches and pushes
us to learn and do better the next time as long as
you believe in yourself,

That day | learmed an important lesson, that it is not
always about winning. Each and every exam is a
learning process and win or lose, you should always
continue to push yourself to do better.

Ekaansh Lakhotia
1D

In the month of January, | visited Statue of Unity which is located in Kevadia city of
Gujarat. | took twelve hours to reach Kevadia by train. Enthusiasm bundled in me, as | am
going to stay in the tent for the next three days. On the way to the tent, | was electrified
seeing the cleanliness of Kevadia City. Even | was surprised to see women driving the
local transportation. 5o, | asked my car driver why all the women were driving the autos
and buses. So, he told me our city supports women empowerment. My eyes lit up with
glow when | saw the tallest statue of the world that is statue of Sardar Vallabh Bhai Patel.
He was the biggest freedom fighter who has passed the message of unity to whole
world. So the statue is called the Statue of Unity. The Statue is designed by sculptor Ram
W Sutar. The Statue is located in middie of Narmada River. This S5tatue is created as

§ attribute to the lron Man of india. We went in the heart of Statue by elevator that took

only a minute to reach at 135th floor. View from the heart was mesmerizing. We were
able to see the whole city with river and dam. We also visited the zoo, cactus garden, Flower of valley, Dion
Trail, Nutrition Garden, Sardar Sarovar Dam. Sardar Sarovar Dam is the third biggest dam of the world which is
built on Narmada river for storing the water. This provides the water supplies to Gujarat, M P, Maharashtra.
We could also see so many animals like hippopotamus, giraffe, elephant, hyenas wolf, tiger, lions, monkeys,
python, and even birds' sanctuary. It was really a fun filled and memorable trip of my life.

Moksh Doshi
no



My experience at the Cricket World Cup 2023

It was a warm Wednesday afterncon on 15 November 2023 when | had gone to see India vs New Zealand
semi-finals at Wankhede Stadium, Mumbai. When we started the match, India was batting well, and | thought
we will win for sure. But when Rohit Sharma got out, and Shubman Gill was retired hurt, there was a
momentary pause, and | felt we will lose the match. Virat Kohli and Shreyas lyer turned the tables and had a
huge partnership and made a century each. With the return of Shubman Gill
and the good batting line of India, they could make a total of 357 runs on the
score board.

Then it was New Zealand's turn to bat. We took two wickets within the first 7
overs, and it was seeming all well for India. Then came Kane Williamson and
Daryl Mitchell who batted quite well for their team. There was a solid silence
in the whole stadium and even | was quite and feeling scared. The two
batsmen were very good and had partnership of 150+ runs. The crowd was
still and quiet. We could only hear the handful of people representing New
Zealand who were cheering. And then came the 32nd over and Mohammed
Shami did his magic again and took two wickets. The crowd went crazy, and
everyone was chanting "leetega bhai jeetega, India jeetega’. It was thrilling to
be there and see the excitement with everyone. Slowly, but surely, India made a great comeback with a seven-
wicket haul by Shami and we won the match.

India won all the 10 matches leading to the finals and were finally taken down by the players in yellow -
Australia in the World Cup Finals 2023 at Narendra Modi Stadium.

My few learnings from following the whole series and experiencing the match myself were:
1. We should always try our best and not give up.

2. We should have a positive attitude and learn from our defeats.

3. Itis important to learn how to manage pressure well.
4.
5.

Cricket taught me the importance of teamwork and partnership.
| learnt that | need to move forward even after a loss. | cried myself to sleep the day we lost, but | realised
next day that we should learn how to move ahead.

Reyansh Mimani
n-o

Balloons

Red, yellow, green and blue,

| love all the hues!

Round, oval, straight and long,

All the balloon shapes | want!
Party decorations, birthday fun,

It gives enjoyment bigger than ton!

When they go high in the air,

| also want to fly with dare!
Buying, blowing and playing,
Chasing, catching is so amazingl!ll
Anvi Parikh
=E
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The Race

It was a magnificent morning. The sun was gleaming like the headlights of the car which was as clear as
crystal. The birds were chirping merrily and sonorously. There were two companions David and Adam.

David was notorious and proud as a peacock but Adam was obese and a dashing lad.
They were enthusiastic as they had sports day at school. The field was
gigantic, as clean as whistle and as crowded as olives in a jar.

" Ready, steady, go!" said their teacher in deafening voice. The race - )q
commenced, Adam and David darted like lightning but unfortunately g F :
Adam fell. Everyone was aghast and their eyes became as big as a .
football but David had a wide grin on his face.

Adarn did not give up, he stood up and ran the race. Everyone was

stunned and squealed in delight because he won the race while David R 7 5
was gloomy and sobbing. \ /' v

He walked as slowly as tortoise towards the audience stand. Adam
received dazzling gold medal. He was gleaming with pride and joy.

His beloved mother bought him a lip-smacking pastry which was as colourful as a rainbow. Adam's mouth
watered like fountain. He was a kind and good friend, so he shared it with his friend David. David apologized
for his terrible behaviour. It was an enjoyable day.

Vansh Mehta
H—=E

Cupcakes- A Delicacy
Cupcakes filled with sugar and sweet,
Binge for everyone's treat.

It's made of dough and water,
Chocolate and peanut butter.
It looks spongy and fluffy,
Makes our tummy feel stuffy.
Comes in lots of flavours,
Don't know what to order.
Can't resist having more,

Let me eat before it's over.

Sarika Shah
F
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If | was a Butterfly...

| wish, | wish, | wish, | was a butterfly,

| wish, | wish, | wish, | could flutter by

Hopping and jumping from nectarfilled flowers
Sometimes, dancing in cold cold showers.
There will be no school, Wow! So much fun.

All day long, | would be basking in the sun!

Kids will love to chase me, and | love them so;

When it is my play time, | will be always on the go.

My soft, vibrant, enchanting wings,

With colours of blue, green, yellow and pink,
That's my dress, | would wear daily;

Spreading a word of happiness, merry and jolly.
Fluttering with joy, pride and peace,

No one, | would ever need to appease.

And after a tiring day, | would go to bed,

Only to wake up next morning and see that my colours never fade!

In a world so wide...

In a world so wide, where little feet roam,
Let's lend a hand and make a happy home.

lingle jingle, little star,
Helping hands, no matter where you are.

Tiny heroes, big and small,
Making kindness our golden call.

Share a smile, share a toy,
Spread the love, oh girl and boy.
Hold a door, be a friend,
Kindness, joy, let's make it trend.

lingle jingle, little star,

Helping hands, no matter where you are.
Tiny heroes, big and small,

Making kindness our golden call.

Ruhi Chavan
m-B
In this jingle, let's unite,
For a world where love takes flight.
Little hands, oh, so grand,
Changing the world, hand in hand.
Kanishk Mehta
-8
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Alone A Whole Day

| live with my parents. It so happened once that my
parents had to leave in an emergency. | was worried
to spend the whole day alone, but | knew | could do
anything | wanted to.

Firstly, | did not bathe the entire day. It was a holiday
at school, so | called up my few friends at home. They
came in the blink of an eye. We played some indoor
games and we went outside to play cricket. We
played till we got exhausted and now everyone was
very hungry. | learnt how to make a sandwich in
school during the 'loy of Giving' festival in school. So |
could make sandwiches for all my friends and myself.
Mo doubt | messed the entire kitchen. Later we all sat

to watch the India vs Australia World Cup final
match. | thoroughly enjoyed watching it with my

fellow friends. They left as the match got over, but my parents had not come yet. After sometime the doorbell
rang and | thought someone has come to kidnap me as | was all alone. | was scared. | took my cricket bat and
bravely opened the door. To my surprise my parents had arrived. | was filled with joy and my happiness knew
no bounds to see them. It was difficult later in the evening when | was alone.

| had a lot of fun but | couldn't manage things without my parents. | realised that it is important to be brave
when alone at home and how important parents are?

Riyaan Jain
-c
Mother Nature
It's all about nature, It's all about nature. It's about nature, It's all about nature
who lives all the time with me, who lives most of the time with me,
It's like my mother, It's like my maother,
so just be kind and just be cool, so just be kind and just be cool,
the way you love your mother, love nature... the way you love your mother, love the nature...
Aarna Raina

Mature gives me everything. e
Don't cut the trees, please conserve the nature.
It's like mry mother,

so just be kind and just be cool,

the way you love your mother, love nature...

Mature loves us too with beautiful sunrise in the morning ‘J
and sunset at night
It showers rain and love on us...

Life is only one so enjoy with nature!
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Sports can transform you in the best version of yourself

What | have learnt in so many years is that doing any kind of sports gives me some magical power. Sports has
the power to transform an individual in the best form of themselves.

Engaging in some kind of sports allows one to develop valuable traits such r
as discipline, perseverance, team work and leadership skills. fust like how ﬁ': = "_;i

we do our studies, even sports require an individual to set a goal, work
hard, engage in regular training to achieve the desired aim.

Sports also teaches us a very important quality of team work. By working OVE b‘

together with our team mates we learn to value each other's contribution

to achieve a common goal. Last but not the least sports boost our self- SPORTS O

confidence and self-esteem. When one sets individual goal and g

accomplish them, a sense of pride spills over which boosts the self ; -~ "'L
confidence. Kids through sports learn that success is not an overnight o

[ * .
achievement, but a result of continuous effort and dedication. In the by

world of sports winning is not everything, but how you play your game
matters. Kids learn to respect their opponent, follow the rules and accept both victory and defeat gracefully.

Hence sports is like an adventure which shapes us in the best version of our selves. So let's encourage every
kid to grab the ball, kick up some dust and discover transformative power of sports.

Aryan 5 Karnik
mc

Global Warming
We pollute the air every day.
Heavy price we will have to pay.

Imagine no forests, no wildlife.

No water or axygen to survive. o u c E

Animals, fishes, birds are dying.

To ourselves we are lying. u s E

We have only one earth, treat it right.

Pollution and Global warming. cv c L E
We must fight.

5o let's promise oursehves.
Not to be in a haste.
From now onwards We shall.

Reduce, Reuse and Recycle waste.

Divyaa Mahimtura
mc
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Why Chips Packets are filled with Nitrogen Gas?

The packet of chips that we purchase deceive us!!| The colourful
packets which seem to be filled to the brim, once we tear them open,
what we find is that it is filled with air. Have you ever wondered why
there is so much air in a packet of chips? Actually, the chip
manufacturer fill in the air for our own benefit. It's not the air that
makes the packet look full from outside, its nitrogen gas!!

Fun Fact — A pack of chips has 43% of nitrogen.

The empty space is intentionally created inside a chips packet. This is
called as a snack filling. The intention of snack filling is not to cheat us.
It is done to ensure that we get our favourite snacks crispier and not
broken into crumbs. The empty space is kept by the manufacturers to
protect the delicate snacks from any damage during the shipping
process. Even when the packets are stacked one above the other, it
acts as a cushion for the snack.

Nitrogen is an inert gas It does not react with the food chemicals. 5o, there will be no change in colour or
aroma. Due to its non-reactive nature, it is used by food manufacturing company as a standard preservative.
Gas like oxygen is highly reactive and allows microbes and bacteria to grow in a closed space. Microorganisms
need oxygen for their growth and survival. Nitrogen gas is a strict gas. So when we open our packets of chips
they are fresh and not soggy with fungus on them.

Summary — Nitrogen gas in chips packet helps safeguard chips from damage and also maintain taste for longer
period of time.

Hrian Shah

mc

The Thrilling Air show

Airplanes and helicopters have always fascinated me. It motivates me to either become rich so that | can
afford a private jet or study hard to become a pilot. These flying vehicles makes my mind curious to know
more about them. When this curious mind learnt about the airshow organized by Indian Air Force (IAF), it
started acting like an unstoppable kid.
p——— g My wait finally got over on the 14th of January 2024, when | went to Marine Drive
H“‘ ‘H_ﬂb in Mumbai to witness the air show. It was at 12 noon, the Sun right above my head
e b when few brave individuals were gliding in the sky carrying Indian flags proudly
i \—\\/hu showcasing heritage of India. The air shows also had flypast and low-level
“ * aerobatic display. In fact, two get planes mesmerised me as they gracefully circled
the sky and crafted a stunning heart shape with an arrow piercing through it. | was
in my high spirits as | watching the spectacular air show. It was indeed a proud
moment and | felt a sense of unity with all the people present there.
| was told by my parents that the purpose of the air show was to create awareness
and connection between IAF and the local community. The show not only created awareness but it also
inspired many young minds to become pilots or join IAF as they grow big.
| thank God for this wonderful opportunity of having spent my time enjoying the thrilling air show.
Manav Ramrakhiani
nc
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The Enchanted Journey

On the canvas of existence, we all play a part,
A symphony of souls, a masterpiece of art.
From different corners, diverse path we tread,
In life's mystery, all colours are spread.

Hand in hand, we gothrough time's embrace,
Every person adds to the shared grace.

Let compassion guide us, let kindness be sown,
For in this jpumey together, no one walks alone.
This grand procession, we all have a part,

A piece of puzzle, a beat of the heart.

Ohanna Felicia Fernandes
mnc

The hero, the dreamer, the silent guide,
In this collective journey none shall hide.

The stranger's smile, the friend's helping hand,
In life, we all understand,

Every heartbeat, every breath we take,

Is a testament to the connections we make.

Discovering Coorg: Nature's Beauty and Cultural Riches

Coorg is a beautiful place in India with lush green hills, coffee
plantations, and mesmerizing landscapes. The people of
Coorg are warm and friendly, making visitors feel welcome.

The culture of Coorg is rich and unique. People celebrate
festivals like 'Kailpodh' with traditional dances and colourful
costumes. The vibrant traditions of Coorg reflect the essence
of its history and heritage.

When it comes to food, Coorg is famous for its delicious
cuisine. The local dishes often include rice, spices, and
flavourful curries. Don't forget to try the famous
'Kadambuttu' (rice dumplings) and 'Pandi Curry' (pork curry)
— they are simply delightfull

Tourism in Coorg is booming because of its breath taking
natural beauty. Families and friends visit to enjoy the cool
climate, explore coffee plantations, and witness the stunning
waterfalls like Abbey Falls. The wildlife and nature reserve
also add to the charm of this lovely place.

In conclusion, Coorg is a magical destination filled with
friendly people, tasty foed, and incredible sights. It's a

perfect place for families to explore and create lasting

memaries.

Vansh Uthaiah K
mc
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Rainbow

What a rainy day up in the sky, so grey,

| feel dull on such a day

Oh yes, the "Rainbow' came to brighten up the day.
Bringing colours to chase the gloom away.

Do you know the 7 colours of the 'Rainbow’?
In the bright hues Red, Orange, and Yellow,
Green, Blue, Indigo, and Violet's so cool,
They make our lives so colourful.

| stayed out in the rain, feeling cold and wet,
But with the magical 7 colours, we soon forget,
Let's go inside now for some Hot Chocolate,
In the cosy warmth, our worries we'll forget.

Mahika V. Gulvadi
m-E

The Magical Paper

One day a little girl named Mahika was throwing
away all the garbage from her cupboard, when she
saw a sheet of paper that said "Whoever opens this
sheet of paper will be whirled into a magical world”
As she opened this sheet, she flew to a magical Land
of Papers. One of the large papers said, "Hello dear
girll | am very happy to meet you. 50, what brings
you to this magical world?”

Anyway, | have never seen anybody so young
entering here. "Welcome.” Then she spotted a paper
in the corner. It was looking very sad. She went near
the paper and asked “What happened dear paper?”
It said "HO, HO, HO." She gasped and said "Whoa!
You can talk.” She held the paper and opened it to
see a different message. It said 'l will send you home
but you have to say 1 2 3 get me home easily'. She
uttered the sentence and was home safely.

Then she suddenly heard a voice "Okay sweetie, |
told you to clean the room. Stop dreaming baby.”
Mahika realised that it was her mother. "“Where am
17" she cried. And then she understood it was all a
dream.

Mahika V. Gulvadi
-
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A Trip to Statue of Unity

| desperately wanted to visit the Statue of Unity, build in honour of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel. His incredible
life journey, replete with countless instances of valour and seifless sacrifice. We planned a trip to Kevadia to
explore the new place built. —

One early morning we reached Kevadia with my friends. We had booked
an evening slot to view Statue of Unity. In the morning we visited the
Jungle Safari. | witnessed watching so many birds and animals. We saw
different types of birds like Macaw, Cockatoo, Pheasants, Black Swan,
Grey Parrot, Cape Crowned Crane etc. Many types of reptiles like Pythons,
King cobra etc, wild animals like Deer, White Tiger, Lion, Giraffe, Llama,
Zebra, Hippopotamus, Rhinoceros etc.

We reached the statue at 3:00 pm. We saw the 182-metre tall and
gigantic statue. He is known as the “Iron Man of India". He was the man
of firm grit, courage, and enthusiasm. A shrewd and kind-hearted
statesman, Sardar Patel played a pivotal role in the unification of post-
independent India. We saw a short decumentary on the life of Sardar
Vallabhbhai Patel. We also visited a museum. There were photos of his
childhood, his friends and family etc. Important events were recorded and
displayed.

The view from the Viewing Gallery, that is from the chest, the view was so spectacular the scene looked
beautiful. We could see the Sardar Sarovar Dam and Narmada River. It is the world's second-largest concrete
gravity dam. Surrounded by lush green forests and gigantic mountains. After exploring the statue, we enjoyed
the Laser show. It was simply awesome! Utterly mind-boggling! The laser shows showcases the life journey of
Sardar Patel and helping on the freedom of India. They also showed how was the statue made and the efforts
and the hard work put behind creating such a wonderful statue. His principles and ideologies have inspired
millions across the globe. | learnt so much about him. It was an exhilarating experience visiting the Statue of
Unity.

Nirvi Thakkar
Rhythm of My Dance e
| love to dance
Lucky to get a chance.

My feet move on
Tayum ta-ta tayum taa-haa.

My hands showcasing mudras

Pataka, Tripataka, Ardha patataka.
Wearing colourful classical atfire

Shining golden ornaments and a red tikka.

Dancing feels like an adventure.

As | communicate stories

Through my eyes using

Unspoken words expressions, and gestures.

Nirvi Thakkar
IME




Anna's Wonderful Holiday

| desperately wanted to visit the Statue of Unity, build in honour of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel. His incredible
life journey, replete with countless instances of valour and selfless sacrifice. We planned a trip to Kevadia to
explore the new place built.

One early morning we reached Kevadia with my friends. We had booked an evening slot to view Statue of
Unity. In the morning we visited the Jungle Safari. | witnessed watching so many birds and animals. We saw
different types of birds like Macaw, Cockatoo, Pheasants, Black Swan, Grey Parrot, Cape Crowned Crane etc.
Many types of reptiles like Pythons, King cobra etc, wild animals like Deer, White Tiger, Lion, Giraffe, Llama,
Zebra, Hippopotamus, Rhinoceros etc.

We reached the statue at 3:00 pm. We saw the 182-metre tall and gigantic statue. He is known as the “lron
Man of India". He was the man of firm grit, courage, and enthusiasm. A shrewd and kind-hearted statesman,
Sardar Patel played a pivotal role in the unification of post-independent India. We saw a short documentary
on the life of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel. We also visited a museum. There were photos of his childhood, his
friends and family etc. Important events were recorded and displayed.

The view from the Viewing Gallery, that is from the chest, the view was so spectacular the scene looked
beautiful. We could see the Sardar Sarovar Dam and Narmada River. It is the world's second-largest concrete
gravity dam. Surrounded by lush green forests and gigantic mountains. After exploring the statue, we enjoyed
the Laser show. It was simply awesomel Utterly mind-boggling! The laser shows showcases the life journey of
Sardar Patel and helping on the freedom of India. They also showed how was the statue made and the efforts
and the hard work put behind creating such a wonderful statue. His principles and ideologies have inspired
millions across the globe. | learnt so much about him. It was an exhilarating experience visiting the Statue of
unity.

Nirvi Thakkar

N E

Anna's Wonderful Holiday

Anna had a school project. She had to write a story She closed the door and then opened the letier.
for the school project. She could not think of any

story. Every story she wrote; she was not happy. She It was written:

crumpled the paper and put it in the bin.

Hello Anna,
*| will continue writing the stories tomarrow.” she I am your bestie
told herself. But I am not telling you whe am I So sarry.
She saw the floor and said "Oh! My god! Look at the The important thing is I om coming to your house
mess!” tomorrow sharp ot 11 a.m. in the morning
She started sweeping the floor.

Byel

Ding dong... ding dong... the bell rang.

"Who could it be?" A postman. He has bought a
letter for me?

"Who could have sent it?"

“There is no name written on the envelope,” the

postman said.

“0h, ok that is weird,” Anna exclaimed.
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"Hmmm.... sounds fun but who could it be?” she
asks herself.

She thinks she should be prepared for tomorrow.
Anna removes her favourite dress, dusts the house
etc. It was lunchtime, she ate her food then she
grabbed a book and started reading it. She read the
whole afternoon she had fun reading the book, and
she finished her book.

She couldn't stop thinking who could it be?

Finally, the ime came when her besties rang the
bell. She was so happy. Anna slowly opened the
door. She saw her two best friends Stefani and Nena
- "Dur ANS team was back!!” they shouted together.

“It is such a wonderful surprise,” Anna said
"We both were missing you a lot," said Stefani

"Yeah true, and remember we would always be
together during basketball, it was such fun, | miss
that a lot.” said Nena.

"Yeah! It was so fun but we are together again. | am
waiting for the summer vacation to end so we can
meet every day in school. Remember | miss seeing
the Van boys playing "9872" and creating new
weapons of theirs and making us laugh,” said Anna

"Yeah, that was very funny”, said both together

“Ok we have one more surprise for you,” Nena said

FIRST DAY - ZOO

SECOND DAY
READIMG

SWIMMING, TATTOO AND

THIRD DAY - MALL
FOURTH DAY - DISMNEY MOVIE
FIFTH DAY- ICELAND . and then back home.

“Yay! One more surprisel” Anna said happily

"The surprise is that we are going to our favourite
resort ALLEY VALLEY" — said Stefani and Nena
together.

“Wow... that's surprising come on let's go” Anna said.
"We have done the bookings, but are you ready
Anna??"

Yes, of course, | always keep a suitcase ready for going

They left for the resort. After an hour or two they
reached their destination. “Waah it's so beautiful”,
said Stefani and Nena.

They checked in the resort; it was decorated
beautifully. They kept their bags and chit-chatted for
some time. They decided where to start their
journey from.

They all had a nap and woke up and played for some
time. Later went to the dining area for snacks. They
explored the resort and then went off to sieep. They
woke up and got ready for the zoo as per their plan.
They reached the zoo they saw many different types
of animals and birds, reptiles, insects and pet
animals. They touched them too. They were lost in
the animal world and now it was time for them te
leave.

The next day they went for swimming for four hours
they had so much fun. Stefani and Nena taught Anna
swimming. Then got ready for Tattoo making. Stefani
did an Ariel tattoo: Nena did a Snow-White tattoo
and Anna did a Cinderella tattoo. They all were
excited to see their colourful tattoos. Then in the
library, everyone was reading their favourite book.

The next day they went to the mall they bought
dresses, toys, books, colourful paper, etc. They ate
dinner there. By the end, they were very tired. Yet
they were ready to watch a Disney movie. After
watching the adventurous movie, they danced and
played with the cartoon characters.

Today was their last day, they were very sad but they
had to check out at 4o'clock. They set out for Ice
Land. They carried their coats and when they
reached there it was freezing cold and the
temperature was — 2 degrees they played with the
snow and made a snowman. They reached their
rooms after an hour of enjoyment in the cold
temperature. They rushed with their packing and ate
lunch. It was time to leave the cab had arrived. All
were 50 tired they slept during the journey, When
they reached, they decided to stay there for the rest
of their vacation. They had so much fun together.
Then finally their school started, the ANS Team
enjoyed everything together. Everyone adored them
a lot.

out” she answered. “"Genius Anna,” said both in Nirvi Thakkar

suprasegment. WE

"Hahahaha let's go, Anna said.
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Mr. Speed and his Career

Mr. Speed is a young and energetic boy. He visited
Formula & racing arena when he was small and his
interest for cars and speed grew since then. Since
childhood he always loved cars as a passion. He
learnt driving a car at a very early age.

As a young boy, with encouragement from his
parents, he learnt to drive Formula 1 car and wanted
to be a racer. He had a beautiful Formula 1 Ferrari.

> MR

One day he decided to have a private racing match
with his friend. His friend drove fiercely and at high
speed. When Mr. Speed was driving at top speed his
friend switched lanes and Mr. Speed got hurt and
was very scared. He was so disappointed that he
decided to quit this career and go for another.

So he decided to become a doctor and started
studying for it. But then he got scared of blood and
wounds and decided to do something else.
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He then decided to become a construction worker.
He was trying to make a house but instead of putiing
a roof he put rocks and the house broke into pieces.
He realised that he did not have the right skill. He
was 2gain disappointed.

Al

Mow he decided to become a pilot. He studied for it
but he realised that he was scared of heights and
could not become a pilot.

<%

lt-al-. Y .

Then he thought very hard and realised that he loves
only racing and that was his passion. So he decided
to race again and became the best formula 1 racer.
He became a world champion and won many
awards! This way he explored many options and
finally conquered his fear to follow his passion.

Moral: Set the goals that make you happy and
achieve them with enthusiasm.

Samar Goyal
mF



My Unforgettable Dream

"Ooh gosh is it night already.” | questioned my mather as | looked at the old wooden clock which was hanging
right on the wall anxiously. “Yes, my dear you have been playing games all evening. Come on now you should
tuck in your cosy bed,” she replied with a smile on her face. The sky had turned black while bidding goodbye
to the scorching fireball. The scintillating moon had risen up high with its punny stars surrounding it like
soldiers. And yup, | really had no energy to play any more
games. | was feeling as my bones were dead. So, | snuggled
in my fleecy bed and just in a minute my mother found me
sleeping like a bear during hibernation. | was so tired. Then
out of the blue | found something popping in my mind. It
was a good dream. | was in the world of wonderful fairies
and brave elves. | was one of them too, wearing a ravishing
yellow frock with stockings which were as white as milk. |
had radiant colourful wings this was so much fun. Nearby
there was a massive castle which was decorated with
marvellous lightbulbs. It was some kind of festival in their
way. | started to amble to the magnificent castle. When |
entered inside the castle, | spotted umpteen scldiers enveloping the throne, | wanted to see who was sitting
on the throne. 5o, | decided to have a closer look at the throne. There | saw a beautiful queen, a responsible
king and their beloved daughter, the princess of flowers. She was the same age of mine. She looked at me and
capered in enthusiasm and jumped on me. Hi! who are you? Where did you come from? How did you come
here? Are you really the same age of mine? Anne questioned me. On hearing innumerable questions, | was on
pins and needles. | took a deep breath and asked her to relax. | answered her every question with
exhilaration. | had made a comrade in this new type of world. | explored the gigantesgue castle with Anne. |
love libraries. Do you have any in here "l asked her. “Yes, we have one gigantic library.” We went towards it
and had our nose in the book. There were several splendid books. Out of the blue bolt, the king came behind
us and spoke “Girls you have read a lot now it's time for your friend to go back Anne™ “Ooh is it." said Anne
dolefully.

“Dear girl you are a special one. Only a few of them are allowed to come through spiral and meet us in their
dream.” The king said happily. "Thank you so much, I really had a whale of time with you guys.” | replied
jubilantly. "Bye Anne will hope to meet you soon.” | suddenly woke up with a start and | found myself in my
bed. | looked around, there were no more fairies and elves. This mesmerising dream will never slip out of my
mind.
Vanshi Vadalia
v-A

A Day in Antarctica

Once, | was sleeping peacefully on my plush bed. | had already
drifted into my dreams. In my dream, | had gone to a place which
was freezing. Even with my woolly jacket, | was chilled to the bone.
This place was full of snow. Anywhere | looked at was just more
snow. Then | realised this is not Snow Kingdom, but this is Antarctical

x .'T-I'_' =’ -—.._'1-;- — #
| was on cloud nine. -ﬁr-"--a B N g-*' -
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| plodded through the snow when all of a sudden, | jolted. Something was
scuffling near my feet. | looked down to find a cute Arctic hare!
Recollecting some unigue facts about furry Arctic hares, | remembered
that they are denizens of the tundra. They don't hibernate and are ultra-
rapid as they can run up to a whopping 40 miles an hour. They are also
known for changing their coat's colour during the winter to white which
helps them to camouflage easily with the surrounding ecosystem and
escaping predators. | petted the hare, hugged it and even bid good bye to
it before moving on.

I continued walking until | saw a large polar bear. | almost screamed
in fright. The polar bear looked truly like the mascot of the Arctic. It
has no natural predators and lives in remote, coastal regions. ltis
also the largest carnivore on land. The polar bear spoke to me, much
to my surprise because | had never seen a speaking polar bear.

it informed me about a flightless seabird called the Great Auk. “The Great
Auk is exfinct since 1844" Fuzzy the polar bear told me. "It lived in the
glacial waters of North Atlantic and were native to the Arctic and the Sub-
Arctic. Great Auks had white fronts and black backs and heads. While
once there was population of millions, hundreds of them were killed for
food and bait." Then without warning, Fuzzy's cub leaped into my folded

S
S N

i "ix’:_ > arms. | had folded my arms for extra warmth. | petted the cub, hugged it
it (TRl S and put it near Fuzzy before moving on.
Dawn had just broken before my eyes. It was a breath taking sight. A
yellowish pink light filled the sky as it began overlapping the dull grey sky.
Without warning, a snowy owl sat on my arms. it didn't even feel that |
was going to harm it, unlike most birds thought about me. | felt it and it
was pretty soft. In school we had done a project on snowy owls so |
reminisced some facts about them. Snowy white, these cute owls are not
nocturnal like most owls. They are active during the day and are most
active at dawn and dusk. While the males are white and turn whiter as

they get older, the females never turn completely white, but rather remain
brownish. | saw my snowy owl. It was a bit brown. Must be a female owl.

It brushed against my face before soaring away. | wandered around &ill | saw
an Arctic fox. | was scared stiff until it called out to me, "Come closer, why
stand so far?” it kindly inguired me. | moved closer. It explained me that Arctic
foxes arrived in lceland during the last lce Age. They are burrow dwellers and
have thick fur, long tails and a layer of thick fur on their feet to keep
themselves warm. Their white coats help them camouflage so predators don't
spot them easily. | wished the fox and moved away swiftly. | began throwing
snow on myself for fun. Snow kept getting into my sock.! Then all of a sudden,
somebody threw chilled water on m.! | woke up with a start and realised it
was my father throwing water on me to wake me up.

Sriya Vaidya
VA
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Save Water

Water is the precious gift of God on the earth. Life exists on the earth because of the availability of water. It is
found everywhere and known as life.

It takes nothing from us but gives life to us. it has no shape but takes the shape of a container we store. We
find it everywhere in rivers, seas, tanks, wells, ponds, etc., but we lack clean drinking water. Three-fourths of
the earth is full of water; however, we need to conserve water as there is much less clean water.

Importance of Clean Water

Without water, life is not possible on the earth. All living
beings like humans, animals, plants, etc., need water to
grow, develop and live. Water is the only source of all
lives here. We need water in all walks of life from
morning till night like drinking, cooking, bathing, washing
clothes, watering plants, etc.

People working in different fields need water for
different purposes. For example, farmers need water to
grow crops, gardeners to water plants, industrialists for
industry work, electricity plants to generate
hydroelectricity, etc. 50, we should save clean water for
the wellness of our future generations and healthy life of
water and wildlife animals. People worldwide suffer
water scarcity or lack entirely water in their regions.

Why Save Water?

We are living in a ime when we need to save clean
water and use it according to our use only. People in
many places in India and other countries face huge water scarcity. They have to go for a long distance daily to
arrange drinking water. They better understand water's value than those with sufficient water supply in their
areas. The lack of water becomes terrible for the people who don't have enough water to fulfil their basic
needs of drinking, bathing, washing, etc

India is one of the countries worldwide facing huge water scarcity today. Places in India like Rajasthan and
some parts of Gujarat face water scarcity where women and girls of the houses cover a long distance on bare
foot to get a pot of water.

People face more problems during the summer months when the daily need for water increases. Recently, it
has been studied that around 25% urban population lacks availability to clean drinking water. In some areas,
the privatization of water bodies is the main reason for water scarcity.

How to Save Water

We can follow different methods to save clean drinking water from dealing with water secarcity. Rainwater
harvesting is one of the most effective and suitable saving water techniques. Afforestation is also the best
method as it reduces the surface runoff and recharges the groundwater.

It promotes underground water conservation. By practicing such methods, we can conserve more water

naturally and ensure its availability for future generations. We should pledge and make a lifelong motto: "Save
water, save a life, save the earth.”

laa



We should teach simple methods of water saving to our children, women, and other members of the family
like

*  When brushing your teeth, close the tap!

= Use the washing machine fully loaded.

= Use a bucket to clean the floors.

= Water the plants with a watering can.

*  When you drink water from the tap take as much as u need.

s Avoid pouring out water from your drinking glass down the drain.
= Use rain water harvesting technigues.

Priyansh Shah
VB

Al, Boon or Bane?

In recent years, Al toals and Al in general have taken over the world and are rapidly growing and increasing in
popularity, surely Al has numerous pros and cons, although many of us have been pondering on the very
same guestion, does Al pose a threat to humanity?

To answer this very perplexing guestion, we must first delve deeper into this brilliant invention.

THE VERY FIRST ROBOT

The earliest robots as we know them were created in the early 1950s by George C. Devol, an inventor from
Louisville, Kentucky. He invented and patented a reprogrammable manipulator called "Unimate," from
"Universal Automation." For the next decade, he attempted to sell his product in the industry, but did not
succeed.

THE FIRST Al TOOL

The Logic Theorist (1956): Developed by Allen Newell and Herbert A. Simon at the RAND Corporation, the
Logic Theaorist is considered one of the earliest Al programs. It could prove mathematical theorems and is
often regarded as the first Al tool.

Mow that we know about some of the history of Al, let's know about the pros and cons of Al

PROS

1.ELIMINATES HUMAN ERROR: The first major advantage of implementing Al is that it decreases human errorn
Everyone makes mistakes on occasion. But when it comes to producing consistent results, making mistakes
won't help. Using Al to complete tasks, can prevent human error Similarly, using Al to complete particularly
difficult or dangerous tasks can help prevent the risk of injury or harm to humans. “To err is human...” -
Alexander Pope, Enlightenment poet.

2.24/7 AVAILABILITY: Machines can work all through the day and night, and Al-powered chatbots can provide
customer service even during off-hours. This can help companies to produce more and provide a better
customer experience than humans could provide alone.

3.DATA AQUISTITION AND ANALYTICS: When it comes to processing data, the scale of data generated far
exceeds the human capacity to understand and analyse it. Al algorithms can help process higher volumes of
complex data, making it usable for analysis.
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CONS

1.LACK OF EMOTION AND CREATIVITY: The lack of creativity means Al can't create new solutions to problems
or excel in any overly artistic field.

2.DEGRADATION: A certainly not obvious con is that unlike humans, machines start to wear out, causing their

parts to break or fully detach. In this case, humans are the better option for jobs lasting longer periods of
time.

3.NO IMPROVEMENT WITH EXPERIENMCE: Unlike humans, Al does not learn from its mistakes and does not
improve over time like we do. This is a serious downside of Al.

Coming to a conclusion, Al is a powerful tool that can easily be misused. In general, Al and learning algorithms
extrapolate from the data they are given. If the designers do not provide representative data, the resulting Al
systems become biased and unfair.
Hanishka Soni
va

ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE
A BOON OR

Funny Incident

It was Saturday morning. Something really funny happened.
My mother got ready to go to the grocery store. When she
was almost ready, my brother and | instantly stopped her
and asked her to give us some snacks. After giving us some
snacks she got terrified. | asked her what happened she
said | couldn't find her keys. She thought she had lost the
keys and Dad would get angry. She locked everywhere
around the house but could not find the keys.

In the evening the guest arrived at our place. Mom asked
me to serve snacks to the guests. When | opened the snack
box, | burst into laughter as | saw the keys in the snack box.
| squealed in delight and darted towards my mom and gave
her the keys and told her where | found the keys. She was
elated and thanked me from the bottom of her heart.

Riddhi Parekh
-B
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Ganesh Festival

| woke up at the wee hours of the morning with a
wide grin on my angelic face. Enthusiasm bubbled
within me as Ganesh Chaturthi, my favourite festival
was round the corner and we celebrate it with pomp
and galety. | lend a helping hand to my mom with
tidying and cleaning of the house. We adorned our
house with fresh aromatic flowers and colourful
lights. Every year we get Lord Ganesha for one and
half day. This year we resolved to get a puny cute
ecofriendly idol of Ganpati. it was a plant idol which
would grow into a plant after the visarjan. The idol
was made of soft clay and the food colours were
used to highlight the minor details like clothes and
jewellery. Ganpati bappa had worn a glorious satin
yellow coloured dhoti with a colourful dupatta. We
made him wear a crown [turban of scintillating
diamonds and stunning jewellery which was made
by my elder sister and me with beads and pearls. We
also made a marvellous background of Kailash
Mountain with mashed paper and cotton with a
splendid photo of Lord Shiva and Maa Parvati. The
little impish mushak was very cute standing with a
modak besides the bappa.
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After a small puja we placed the idol with cheers and
applauses. We offered him his favourite food along
with scrumptious chocolate modak prepared by my
granny and mom. We sang the aarti and welcomed
him with open arms. The whole atmosphere of the
house was jubilant. All my family members, friends
and neighbours came home for darshan.

In the evening my mom called my friends for a small
competition. We kids had to make a small idol of
mushak with play dough, paint and decorate in an
hour.

The kids gave their best try and made marvellous
idols. Grandpa was the judge and he gifted all the
kids with lovely presents for their spectacular work.
We had a whale of time. Time flew like a bird and it
was night time. Next morning it was the day of
visarjan. Doleful with heavy heart and wet eyes we
did visarjan at home only in a small bucket of water.
The clay was than planted in a pot which grew into a
lovely hibiscus plant. That plant made us feel Bappa's
presence throughout the year. Every day while
watering the plant | would share all my tiniest
secrets with it just feeling as if bappa was there
besides me. It was a fun filled memorable Ganesh
Utsaw.

Riddhi Parekh
VB




Amazing Al: The Magic of Artificial Intelligence

Introduction:

Artificial Intelligence, or Al for short, is like magic for our modern
world. It's a fascinating technology that helps computers do things
that seem super smart, almost like having a robot friend|

Artificial Intelligence is when computers learn to think and make
decisions, just like humans. Al allows computers to do tasks based
on past data, learn from experiences, and even understand human
language.

Al uses something called algorithms, which are like magical recipes

that tell computers how to do certain tasks. These algorithms are designed by clever programmers who teach
the computer to learn from data base and make smart decisions. it's a bit like teaching a robot to get better at
a game by practicing over and over. Some Al Examples are Chatbots, Games and Fun, Smart Assistants, Robot
Friends, etc

Al is like a superhero for solving problems. It helps doctors find better ways to treat patients, scientists make
ground-breaking discoveries, and it makes our devices smarter and more helpful. As we grow up, Al will play
an even bigger role in our lives, making things easier and more exciting!

Conclusion:
Artificial Intelligence is like having a digital wizard in our world. It's changing the way we live, play, and learn.
S0, the next ime you ask your voice assistant for a joke or play a game with a computer opponent, remember
—you're experiencing the magic of Al!
Anvi Gupta
V-8
My First Flight Experience

Surprises render more pleasure, especially when it is totally out of one's expectation, it becomes even more
memorable if it happens to be the one elating you from the ground and literally putting you in the sky. | was
actually on cloud 9 last week, as | happened to experience my first flying experience. It was one its type, the
ultimate, unmatchable, an elating one.

| got an opportunity to visit Kashmir by flight in 2021 Covid Lockdown. This was my first flight experience as it
was an impromptu one, you can understand my happiness level. | couldn't sieep the whole night and was
tossing and twirling in the bed thinking about the flight. | got up early morning and got ready to go for my first
outing by flight. Me and my parents, my aunt and uncle reached the airport at 6:30 AM. After some formal
chit chat we went for the security check. My Indigo flight was scheduled to leave at 10.00 AM. The flight was
on time and | had the window seat and | was so happy. | was ready and waiting for the take off. Before take-off
pilot was introducing himself and wished us a happy journey then after air hostess told us about safety rules.
Both introductory session was in Hindi and English 5o it was easy to understand. Now time came... Firstly the
plane went on the run way till the oppaosite end and all the while | was feeling as if | am sitting in a bus. But
finally it took an about-turn and the speed increased exponentially. Within a few seconds | was high, up in the
sky. The view was breath-taking. The roads, building, ocean everything seemed like lines, toys. The actual city
looked like a toy model of a city. My ears were humming initially when the plane increased the height, but
later on everything was fine. Time just flew and very soon like approximately after 30 min meals were
provided by air hostess with a simple pleasant smile. Finally, | reached Srinagar airport after our one-hour
layover at Delhi airport by 3:45 PM. Srinagar airport was with full security. After we came out we had to go
through Covid test done by Government. It was one of the most memorable experience of my lifelll

Some of the points | thought up above in the sky were -

After seeing this view | have an urge to look at the Earth from the space | hope | get a chance one day!
It felt flying like a bird in the skylll!
Kyra Parekh
IvV-B
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My Magical Lamp
One sweltering hot morning at the crack of dawn, when | just

wake up from my deep slumber, | saw a glistening elegant object
on the wooden table. It was in a really unigue shape.

Suddenly | remembered Alladin's magical lamp. It can be Alladin’s
magical lamp!!! | elatedly squealed jumping ecstatically up and
down.

It was actually a dusty lamp with hues of purple and blue. It had
intricate designs of mandala with silver inlay work.

When | rubbed the lamp gently, in split of a second fairy dust
came out and a blue colour person came out. Its legs were made
out of air and it could fly. He looked like a robust man but he was
friendly. His name was Giny. At that second, | thought | was
dreaming.

| really was exhilarated. | could not even think for three wishes. Finally, | decided to choose my three wishes, |
wished for a best friend, a happy world and the last but not the least an eco-friendly environment.

From that day every day, | pray to God to fulfill my requests and | hope he will,
Friends, what are your wishes? Have they been fulfilled?

Parini Gandhi
V-8

School
School can be fun if you want it to be,

So much more interesting for you and me.
Science, maths, history, so much to choose from,
It keeps us engrossed night and morn!

Why should we be bored? There is a lot to know
Very interesting things to learn about, so let's go!
Think of those who can't go to school,

They are many in number, not very few.

5o all the benefits of learning, we should reap,
As through each stage of life we leap.

School can be fun if you want it to be,

So much more interesting for you and to me.

Vidhan Vaghasiya
IvB
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The True Judgement

In a beautiful enormous village, away from hustle and bustle of the city, there lived a lady who had a heart of
gold. She had a son who was the apple of her eye. The son was milky white with sparkling brown eyes, raven
black curly hair and smile as beautiful as a blooming flower. The mother

took utmost care of her son.

One day, the mother along with her son went to the bank of river to fill
some water. A nasty lady was washing clothes just a stone throw away.
This lady had no child of her own. She was mesmerized seeing the child
and a notion sprung in her mind. Looking, as the mother was filling the
water, she guickly picked up the child and sprinted away. The mother
darted behind her and caught hold of her. The two women quarreiled
over the child like babies. Each claimed the child as their own. The
guarrel went on long, failing to decide the matter between them.

They went to a judge who was known for his wisdom. They told the
judge about bone of contention. The judge thought over the dispute for
a while, and then gravely said to the executioner, “Cut the child into
Two Halves and give One Half to each woman.” No sooner had the
judge given this verdict, that one of the women cried out, "I beg you to
revoke this judgement. | am giving up my claim. Give the child to the other woman. Please!” The other
woman kept her silence all the time. She seemed satisfied with the verdict. The judge could now easily make
out who was the real mother. He gave away the child to the woman who demurred at the judgement.

Moral: Mother's love is very precious and unconditional,
Viransh Rathore
VB
How | developed the interest of reading!!

"Books give a soul to the universe, wings to the mind, flight to the imagination and life to everything™.

This is the line that took me to the path of reading. Yes! it's truel! When | was small, | thought that reading is
waste of time. It is very boring and then on, | never read a single book till | was in the right path. My parents
always told me that reading could be my best companion but | would always
give them a cold shoulder!!

Then one day my sister told me an amazing story. | asked my sister if | could
get the book from which she told me the story. She guestioned me that why
should she give the book to me when | don't read? | thought that she was
very mean and stopped talking to her. | became so desperate to read that
book. | felt very depressed and started looking for an idea. Then suddenly
something struck in my mind. What if | start reading the books? | started
imagining the story in front of my eyes and was thrilled with the idea.

The next day, | went to our school library and searched for the same book.
After few minutes, | was successful in finding it out! | couldn’t resist myself
and started reading the book sitting at a quiet corner. | could not believe that
| had completed 25 pages in half an hour! This then became a habit. | started going to library every single day.
| was on seventh heaven when | was awarded the batches of 'Daily one reader’, "Ardent reader’ and the "Avid
reader’ from our school library!

| am very thankful to my sister who said no for the book because of which | myself developed the habit of
reading!!

Aashna Shah
IV-B
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A Walk in a Botanical Garden

This is about a botanical garden in the colourful and
traditional yet beautiful city of Udaipur.

As one would enter the greenhouse, their breath
would be taken away by the enchanting, elegant
flower garden. There would be a canopy of tall,
towering trees casting a shadow under the blazing fire
of the sun. There was a variety of lush, leaf green and
emerald bushes and thickets. There was a hammock
hung by two weary old ropes. One would shudder due
to fear of falling. The crunch of dried, fallen leaves
and acorns under one's stride would ring in one's
ears. As the golden sun set, the sky would turn from
azure to deep ultramarine.

The stars burst out merrily as the sky turned to a final
shade of pitch black.

Hanishka Soni
VB

Nation

India is our nation,
Make it peaceful, it should be our ambition.

| feel my nation is flourishing,
It will always come out with colourful wings.

Everyone in the nation is diligent and intelligent,
For the nation, everyone is significant.

Our country should be happy and delighted,
Then most important thing is to be united.

It is also crucial to keep our land lush green,
| hope together we fulfil this dream.

Hrihaan Tamhane
V-D
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If | had a Superpower...

If | had a Superpower, do you know what it would be?

Something unique and something special. Something that would set me free!
Something that would make me smile,

Perhaps help me trick my littie sister for a while!

It should be magnificent yet fun,

It should also make my parents stun|

C'mon tell me - Have you guessed it yet?

Of course - | am talking about invisibility — you bet!

Evanesco! And poof | would disappear!

Maybe for a day, a week, or an entire year!

| could travel independently & live my life king-size.

| could eat many cakes, burgers, and even French Fries

| would sneak up on my friends and give them a good scare!
| could wear what | want & not even comb my hairl

| could taze in my bed for the whole day,

Slip away after bedtime and continue to play!

And then, then next what can | do?

Travel, eat, laze and play — what's next | have no clue...
With great power comes great responsibility, they say.
Can | use INVISIBILITY in a benevalent way?

| could save a child from labour...

Reduce the burden of my old neighbour!

| could thwart a dangerous plan,

Teach a lesson to every conman!

| could help to expose corruption,

Work with the police to reduce any disruption!

I could end wars and bring peace and goodwill,

With compassion & love, every life | could filll

This is all | ever wanted to do since | was a child.
But to be invisible and do it, hmm...It makes me feel exiled.
I'd rather that everyone know my name
Like me or not, you know who to blame!
Yes, invisibility is a superpower, | won't deny,
But | want you to see me when | fly high!
S0, my real superpower is to own my wins and falls!
To have the courage to make the right calls!
| want the world to knew me as me,
That is my superpower. It is what will truly set me free!
Sonia Bekal
V-D
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An Encounter with a Celebrity!

The Scintillating huge ball of fire gleamed like a gemstone cheering up the crestfallen dark sky. | woke up with
a wide grin on my angelic face as it was a very special day. | was fortunate to bag a golden opportunity to
shoot for BYJU's. Enthusiasm bubbled within me and my joy knew no bounds. Dressing up well | headed to
the Yash Raj Studio.

Time flew like a bird and the first leg went over quiet ’-_' i
smoothly, | reclined on a fluffy couch for the next leg. Out [

of blue jubilant news greeted my ears that made me
sgueal in delight and leap with joy. | was overwhelmed to
know that the Bollywood King Shahrukh Khan was joining
our ad shoot. | caught a glimpse of Mr. Khan through the
window. | was mesmerized by his stunning personality.

He was towering, and as charming as a prince. His raven
black hair matched well with his dark suit and silver tie.
His dimpled smile was like a blooming flower that
brightens my day. | stood froze gazing him steadily.

No sooner my name was announced and it was my turn to
perform. | was going through a lot of mixed feeling. On
one hand | was elated and other | had butterflies in my
stomach. Mustering courage, | made up my mind to leave
no stone untumed and give away my best shot with King
Khan.

As | climbed the enormous stage, | was touched with Mr.
Khan's humbleness and his friendly gesture. He had a
heart of gold. He was jovial, humble and made it a point
to make me comfortable and confident.

i

His down to earth personality touched my heart. The shot went over fabulous. | managed to get a glorious
selfie and an autograph too. He also gave me a few tips to enhance my performance and be more skillful.

This day would always be etched in my mind as it was not only 2 memorable day but a learning jeurney too. |
vowed myself to always be a simple, helpful and full of gratitude to on and all just like Mr. Khan. He very well
taught me “You should be the change you wish to see in the world.” With all these bags of goodies and
umpteen ebullient memories | departed back home.,

Aashvi Partani
V-D
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India Loses the world cup 2023: Loss or Gain?
loy. Power. Respect. Pride. Bravery. Glory. Wonder.

How the Crachet World Cup Could Boost india's Econamy

Passion. Anguish. Cricket captivates every gamut of [— P ——
emotion in India - a country where it is not just a sport | ™= B Rz
I R i i —_—
but a religion. The year 2023 would always be fre l2a
Frrm e ey — s fas
mem-urablle year for all of us, a_-:. our country got i - -
opportunity to host the prestigious global event “ICC | st i |2
" s R T ] ia Is
World Cup 2023"in India. = Lo - —
Tt o ma B

Cricket matches are not just about boundaries; they Qo

are about BRANDING. Whenever a ball hits the fence | "= = e = oo s

we can see flashy brands popping out, The ODI cricket

became a prime platfiorm for advertising and sponsorships. Hospitality industry, TV Industry, restaurants,
railways almost all the industries benefited from the world cup.

India won 10 matches in a row under the captaincy of Rohit Sharma, but lost the final match against Australia
which was being played at the Narendra Modi Stadium Ahmedabad on 15th November 2023.

Amid the heartache of India’s loss in the finals, according to the reports the cricket world cup boost Indian
economy by 220 billion rupees.

Though team India lost the World Cup 2023, Economy didn't lose. Although we lost the world Cup but we won
over the world by hosting such a Grand event.

Dhriti Joshi
IV-D
The Power Of Voice

Stories create Magic! Be it in a book or on the screen! The Magic of being transported to a whole new world,
engaging into a new setting with new characters. Stories have been a powerful tool for communication
amongst humans especially children. | have loved reading, watching and listening to stories since an early
age. | enjoyed attending childrens' workshops conducted for storytelling especially role play and dialogue
narration - emphasizing on the impact a well delivered voice can have on the listeners. it was here that | got
introduced to the concept of Voice over and dubbing and was advised to audition for the same. | stepped into
this field and got gualified for dubbing the Voice of the lead character "Matilda’ in Hindi for the famous Roald
Dahl's ' Matilda the musical' for Netflix. 1t was my first project and | started learning the art of bringing scripts
to life. | also learned how important it is to interpret the essence of the character, the tone, the pitch and
voice modulation needed to convey the right emotion. | realised and would like to share with all that behind
the silver screen there is a lot of hard work put to acquire a deeper understanding of vocal expression making
communication effective which apparently seems so simple as it appears on the screen. There are different
genres in this field and each one comes with its unique challenges and demands a different set of skills
whether it was the movie character Matilda or an animation character that | did ... like Naomi of Charlie
brown or the yellow cupcake in Gabby's doll house. | have just begun my journey in this field and yet have a
long way to go. | am in awe of the skills that voice artists possess and | am excited to explore further into the
nuances of Voice over and dubbing which involves the art of synchronisation, character interpretation and
voice modulation. | was nominated for my work Matilda at India Voice fest 2023.Gratitude to all those who
have guided me through this fulfilling experience whole world out there with a whole bundle of talented
individuals working as a team to create the sound output giving meaning to the visual on the screen.

Anaira Pai

IVE
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A Gesture of Kindness

It was a sunny summer Sunday. | was diligently completing my daily
chores out of my To Do List'. | thought it would be a great idea to
go out in the park. | instantly packed a small bag which contained
a water bottle, a handkerchief, an apple and an extra hair tie. |
decided to go to the small, bright and lovely park near my building.
I was jogging on the track like a running train. Just when | was on
my fifteenth lap, my eyes struck upon a purring kitten. While
pgetting close to it, | saw that the poor little creature was severely
hurt. It was mewing bitterly, like it needed help.

| got hustled by the resistant, jerky movements of it. But | assumed
it just got a bit frightened. So, | tried to calm the kitten and make it
comfortable. And thought that instead of doing something myself, | should take it to the veterinary doctor's
clinic. Without wasting a second, | fetched my bicycle from the bicycle stand and went to the closest
veterinary clinic. Over there | got the little buddy checked and to my relief it was diagnosed that the kitten
would be alright in about a week. Even the veterinary doctor said that, | was doing a really noble cause that's
why he didn't charge a single penny from me.

Soon | realised that it was getting dark and | had to return home, so | wondered where could | leave the kitten.
On enquiring around, | figured out that there was an animal shelter nearby, | took my little friend over there
and narrated the staff whatever happened and they were delighted to keep the kitten.

It was time for me to head towards home so with tears in my eyes | bid my dear friend goodbye. This day |
realised that doing good deeds give us immense happiness while bad deeds always leave us in grief.
Kashvi Agrawal
IVE

My New Friend

My parents and | were going to a mall as my birthday was just around the corner. it was the Infinity mall in
Malad.

We were at Crossword for buying books. My parents didn't wish to enter a bookstore, as once | start reading
any book, | get lost in it for a long span of time. That was exactly why my parents dragged me out of the
bookstore and guided me to a brended clothes shop. The colossal mall contained clothing shops, restaurants,
grocery shops, etc.

Just when | was about to grab a gown which | thought would ook good on me, |
felt someone dashed into me. | fell down and got hurt. | was zapped to see a
small young girl running helter-skelter in the store. When my parents saw that |
fell, they rushed towards me. | consoled them that | did not get hurt that much,
except for a tiny scratch. After shopping so much | had some pizza and my
parents had some South Indian food. During that spur, when | turned to get
some sachets of sauce, | noticed the same girl ensuing me. lgnoring her
presence, | continued my stroll, but she would keep following me. Things got
more frustrating when she started fidgeting with my dress. First, | drifted her
away but she kept doing fiddle sticks around the shop like bumping into shelves
and creating a mess everywhere. She even walked past some glass products
shattering them intc pieces.
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After watching this tragedy happen, | approached the girl. Her behaviour was annoying me so | caught hold of
her and questioned her what was she up to. She playfully answered that she was getting bored and wished
someone to have a good time with her. She was wearing a salmon pink dress with sandals. She wore a mask
which was cerise in colour. | asked her name and she answered in a cheerful voice that she was Mia. She
informed me that she loved reading new books.

Before taking her anywhere | had to take approval from Mia and her parents. Her parents agreed and we
exchanged numbers. Mia and | were busy reading stories at crossword while our parents were chatting and
relishing food. My mother had given me some money to buy books. 5o, Mia and | bought a bunch of books,
some of them were story books while others were quiz books. We thoroughly enjoyed reading together,
sharing stories and each other's company.
Kashvi Agrawal
IV-E

Goals

A goal is something you want to achieve. Making goals and following them is a good habit. Goals should be
SMART. SMART means:

5 - Specific

M - Measurable

A - Achievable

R - Realistic

T - Time-Bound

My goals for 2024 are:

1.1 want to be good at chess by practicing on chess.com every day for an hour.

2. | want to learn free-style swimming in this summer vacation.

3. | want to do good in academics by scoring at least 80% in all subjects in this year.

Om Waingankar
4F




My First Ride by Mietro

The metro work had started near my house from prior to the corona times. After two long years of intensive
work the project was completed. It is close to my house, just a walk of 5 minutes. A metro is a very convenient
mode of public transport. It doesn't cause pollution and eases traffic. When the first time | was going to travel
by metro with my parents | looked at the huge project and was amazed and scared at the same time.

We reached walking to the station. My parents climbed on the escalator | was far from climbing on it. | was
scared. Then my father promptly held my hand and helped me climb on the escalator. From there on it was
fun. We reached up and got off the escalator bought the tickets. Our security check-in took place. We went
up-stairs to the platform. We took a train from Gundavali to Andheri West.

The train came after 5 min. It was very aesthetic. | jumped with joy when | saw the train coming. We entered
the train when it stopped at the platform and the doors opened. We went all the way to Oshiwara. The view
outside was very nice. The train was cool and ambience great, Everything seemed very small from the
window. | saw many skyscrapers, shops and the highway. Many cars were going fast on the highway. | was
guessing the names of the cars. | roamed a bit in the train, going to different compartments. At every station
the doors used to close automatically. | wondered what if someone gets trapped in the door! My mother put
my fears to rest. She said there are security personnel outside to check if no-one gets trapped. Then | felt
relieved.

Soon, we reached the station. We got off and | felt warm outside the train. We swiped our tickets to come out
of the station. It was a comfortable journey and different experience from a regular local railway station. | was
elated and thanked my parents for this wonderful experience.




Turning Trash to Treasure!

Did you ever imagine that you could actually turn trash to treasure? Believe it or not, let me tell you, it's not
even difficult!

Let me narrate my experience to you...

In grade IV, in Social Studies, we learn about Pollution and its Impact followed by Waste Management. These
two topics impacted me so much that | started wondering where we are heading with respect to human
activities. Just around that time, our teachers asked us if we would like to help reduce the waste that goes into
the landfills. Most of my classmates were eager to contribute towards the betterment of our planet in our
own small way. 50 we began with the composting activity once again, like we did in the last 2-3 years.

We used the kitchen waste from the school cafeteria and began with the activity. The school provided us with
the required amount of soil. We used the five compost bins placed on the terrace and made alternating layers
of =oil and kitchen waste the two bins were full. We left the bins to rest and continued filling the other three
bins. During the rest period, the organic waste decomposes and mixes with the soil making it rich in nutrient
value. This compost would then be ready to be packed and sold to our parents and use for planting trees in
the school.

Composting is a very important process. it improves plant growth and health by providing plants with
nutrients in a stable organic form. Thus, valuing the importance of this multi = benefit process, our school has
been hosting this activity for fourth graders.

This entire process of composting taught us so many things in a fun manner. We learnt how to reduce waste
which would otherwise be collected in our landfills and speil our environment. We also learnt how easy it is to
make compost and provide good nutrition to our plants for a healthy 'Earth’. We had a great learning from
this topic and would recommend every school to have this activity for kids.

Hasit Malde
IWF

COMPOST LIFE CYCLE




The Art of Doing Nothing: A Masterpiece in Laziness

In a world that adores efficiency and celebrates it, there exists an underestimated masterpiece — the art of
doing nothing!

As a specialist in idleness, | proudly present this humorous investigation into the fine art of accomplishing
absolutely nothing.
Picture this: a canvas of new possibilities, a palette of relaxation, and a paintbrush dipped in the calm waters

of delaying stuff. The art of doing nothing is not just a skill; it's a lifestyle choice, a rebellious act against the
domination of constant busy-ness.

Our journey into this masterpiece begins with the blank canvas of a lazy Sunday afternoon. With accuracy, |
craft a symphony of yawns, arranging them in an increasing order that echoes through the halls of my living
room. Ah, the sweet melody of inactivity!

Mow, let's talk about the subtle shades of indecision. It's not about choosing between A or B; it's about sitling
on the fence and relishing the view from therel The indecisive brushstroke is the mark of a true artist of
nothingness.

The colour palette of idleness ranges from daydreaming to the deep shades of staring into space. Each shade
has its own charm, like the drowsy beige of a nap or the grey of contemplating the meaning of life while lying
on the couch.

The centre piece of this artistic endeavour is the masterpiece of avoidance — a statue made entirely of ignored
responsibilities and delayed tasks. It stands proudly against the background of my scattered clothes all over
the room, a testament to my commitment to the art of doing nothing.

Let's not forget the importance of the clever sigh. It's not just a breath; it's a sigh of contentment, a
declaration to the world that | have mastered the art of being unapologetically unproductive.

In conclusion, the art of doing nothing is a masterpiece that exceeds the ordinary. It's about embracing the
beauty of stillness and creating a life where laziness is not just a choice but a celebrated form of self-
expression. 5o, dear reader, join me in this gallery of idleness, where the only movement is the occasional
stretch of limbs and the occasional turn of the page in a book I'm not really reading.

Disclaimer:
(P-S. No parents were harmed while writing this article. This is a work of ficon any resemblance to kids at
home is purely coincidental.)

Aveer Nagpal

THE aBSOLUTE
JOY OF
DOIVG NOTHING
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Witnessing Ram Lalla’s consecration

Ram Lalla, also known as the infant Lord Rama, holds a profound significance in Hindu mythology and
devotion. Ram Lalla is a representation of Lord Rama in his childhood form and is deeply loved by millions of
devotees around the world.

L 4 L Ram Lalla’s birthplace, Ayodhya, holds
immense importance in Hinduism being
the birthplace of Shree Ram.

The consecration ceremony of Ram Lalla,
holds huge significance in Hindu culture
and mythology. | really feel blessed that |
got an opportunity to witness this grand
ceremony which is a once-in-a-lifetime
event for all of us. The experience of
witnessing Ram Lalla consecration
ceremony was an emotional experience
and was deeply spiritual for devotees.

On 22nd January, we decorated our house
with oil lamps, coloured patterns,
lanterns, flags, etc to welcome our
beloved Ram Lalla. We all were eagerly
waiting for the blessed moment that
finally materialised after a long wait of
about 500 years.

Many media outlets and religious organizations provided extensive live coverage of this noteworthy event
allowing devotees around the world to participate virtually. For me and my family, watching such an
auspicious ceremony at home became a family affair. We all members gathered around the television creating
a sense of unity and shared devotion as we witnessed the sacred rituals unfold. The chanting of sacred
mantras, the recitation of prayers, and the performance of rituals started on time in the presence of our
Prime Minister, Mr. Narendra Modi. Each moment was imbued with spiritual significance and emotional
intensity.

We felt a sense of unity and solidarity with fellow devotees who were also watching from their homes. At the
pre-decided Muhurt, we all witnessed our loving Ram Lalla’s divine face [Pavitra Mukh). It was truly a
mesmerising moment for all of us. We dwelled into his pious ocean of love and it took our breath away. How
beautifully he is transformed into a sacred Idol! Speechlessl]

When the ceremony was concluded, we felt a profound sense of gratitude for being able to witness such a
historic and spiritually significant event. We offered prayers of thanksgiving and sought blessings from Lord
Rama for peace, prosperity, and spiritual fulfillment for us and for all beings. It was a deeply personal and
spiritually enriching experience that allows us to connect with the divine essence of Lord Rama.

Utpal Shah
IV F

160



Whispers of a White Wanderer

In a world of snow and moonlit night,
There's a cat, pure white, a charming sight,
Snowball’s his name, his fur so bright,
In the guiet, he wanders with delight.

With a ball, he romps, in playful spree,
Sharing his meal, a friend he'll be,

Jute ropes he adores, climbing with glee,
Innocent eyes, yet fierce, if need be.

From windows high, he takes a leap,
In dreams he flies, in slumber deep,

In afternoons, he finds his keep,

A cat of comfort, in dreams he'll sleep.

His heart belongs to the fish so fine,
A favourite treat, a taste divine,

In each meal, a joy he'll dine,
Snowball's wish, a home to call mine.

So, let's dream of a cozy place,

Where Snowball rests with gentle grace,
In loving arms, a warm embrace,

A forever home, his happy space.

Meher Chawla
IV-F

My Cat

Cat, oh my Cat,
Oh, how she loves to chase the rats!!

Her eyes so blue and wide,
She loves to take everything in her stride

She loves to purr,
And play with fur.

If | give her milk in a dish
She will slurp it up with a swish

She loves to climb up high
And wishes she could reach the sky

COh how much | Lowve my Kitty,
She is so prethy and witty



Life

A life is like chess,

sometimes glory sometimes mess.
It is like a candle,

difficult to handle.

It has twists and turns,

but sometimes burns.

It is tough,

but never rough.

Itis a race,

with a smiling face.

It passes in a sigh,

Sometime low and sometimes high.
It is full of ropes,

and filled with hopes.

Indeed, life is beautiful,

A treasure which is so colourfull

Vanshikha Shah
VA

Nature

Amidst the trees, a symphony unfolds,
MNature's canvas, a tale untold.

Whispers of the wind through leaves so green,
A dance of branches, a tranquil scene.

Mountains rise, majestic and bold,

Legends of time in their stories told.
Rivers weave tales with a gentle flow,
Reflecting the sky's ethereal glow.

Flowers bloom in a vibrant array,
Mature's poetry in the light of day.
Moonlit nights with stars aglow,
A celestial ballet, a nightly show.

Nature, the poet's endless muse,
A treasure trove that'll never lose.
In every leaf, in every breeze,

A sonnet written with such ease.

Nandika Dubey
VoA
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The Journey of Life You'll never get it all back,

First thing that happened, ‘cause that's all that you'll ever have.
| was born a day old. Last thing you know,
Next thing | knew, you've reached the end...
| was ten, studying in school.
.0F YOUR LIFE.
Then, out of nowhere, Vihaan Shroff
1 was fifty, recalling my childhood. V-A

Thereafter, | was eighty, lying on my deathbed,
Thinking where my life had gone.

This is the journey of life,

which you can never turn back.

You want to go back to younger years,
but that's a lost Heaven.

A Remarkable Experience

Whoosh h h b h ....... a strong gust of wind past by us and broke the silence of the jungle. The guide kept
flashing the torch light on the bamboo trees, continuing the search. We could hear the hoots of the owl and
screech of the bats as our jeep moved swiftly. The weird smell of bamboo and "Mahua' flowers filled our nose.
Our parents ensured we were quiet and kept looking through the jungle lanes in the dark. We saw white
Owls, Bats sitting on the thick long tree branches. We could hear some animal footsteps. but couldn't see any!

Out of the blue the driver shut the car engine and switched off the lights.... leaving us terrified]! We all
shivered and sank in our seats, getting a cold foot. My father warned the driver 'never to do that again', to
which they explained this was done to ensure no movement and noise to help them spot animals quickly. The
driver started the engine and the guide again began flashing torch light on the trees. All hope was lost as we
were nearing the end of our safari. Aswe neared a small tribal village, my mom and | sensed some stealthy
movement in the nearby grass. The guide quickly spotted a 'Black Panter' near the village border by its eyes
glowing in the dark.

We all shrieked in delight and were exhilarated spotting our 1st animal during the night safari. Over all during
our stay we saw most of the animals in that wildlife like the tiger, tigress, cubs, sioth bear, owls, kingfisher
birds,etc. Our journey was full of adventure and happy moments. Since it was my first adventure trip it will
always be the most memorable one.
Rishabh Lala
vC
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The Ghost

There lived a ghost in a town, very near, But, the ghost was nowhere to be heard in the town,
And in everyone he struck fear. Because he was stuck under a building he tore down.
The ghost still lays there, waiting for someone to appear,
Pacing up and down the city streets, Restlessly yelling, hoping someone would hear...
Terrifying everyone he meets. Tanvi Rathi
VD
The ghost was as scary as can be
He was evil, that you could guarantee.
Wearing a wicked grin on his face,
He would devastate every place.
Until the ghost pulled a prank so very vile,
The whole place crumbled down in a pile.
The ghost had destroyed the whole town,
On his face was everything but a frown.
All the survivors had a tear — stained face
And then, they decided to move to another place,
They all came together and started to roam,
Till they found their new home.
Taste the Rainbow
There was once a cloud who lived in the sky, He rushed to the kitchen to create his beautiful pie,
He could see everything as he was up so high. He added the most delicious ingredients of the sky.
But he was not interested in these wonderful sights,
All he wanted was food to create his perfect bites! It was the tastiest thing he had ever eaten,
In terms of looks and taste, it could not be beaten.
He had eaten all of what he could, With all the other clouds, he made the decision,
But he could not create something good. To pour on Earth his extraordinary creation,
Even though he was overweight,
He was determined to bite something great. MNowadays, they are called rminbows
But their secret taste, nobody knows.
Then, after many sleepless nights, Every now and then, one appears,
He found something to create his perfect bites. It's delicious use, hidden for years.
A substance which he had never seen, Tanvi Rathi

A substance that had one strip of red and one strip
of green.

This intelligent cloud took one bite,

And was immediately filled with delight.
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Characters Come Alive

We begin our story in a dark room, in the attic of a
suburban house. The occasional sound of a pen
scratching on a paper can be heard. As the lights
flicker on, we can see a dishevelled author who is
clearly stuck. He seems lonely, with no one to keep
him company, not even a pet. The telephone rings in
the room below, but he ignores it. It must be his
publishers reminding him that the deadline for his
manuscript is inching closer. This author is very
popular in his town. He has produced a series of
books filled with adventure and mystery, but
unfortunately, he cannot decipher an adequate
ending to his book. Suddenly, a mysterious person
walks through the locked door...

He quickly introduces himself and says, “l am the
protagonist of your novel.” The author rubs his eyes
but the figure doesn't disappear. The imaginary
characters from his book are seeping into reality]
The author sits up straight in his chair and asks,
“What are you here for?” He cannot believe his eyes.
A character he designed has come alive. The shady
figure responds, “l am here to help you find an
ending to your series. | have been stuck hanging off a
cliff for almost a year and | am sure your followers'
patience is wearing thin. We can start brainstorming
ideas once we get some light in here.” The
protagonist, whose name is lones, switches on the
lamp and the room is flooded with light. Now we can
clearly see the lonely author's room. Crumpled
papers are lying everywhere and ink is dripping onto
the carpet. Jones thinks in his mind, "This author's
space is so dirty, maybe if we freshen things up here,
the author will finally come up with an ending.” He
clears the whole room, but the author's mind is still
as blank as the paper in front of him.

Soon, another figure enters the room. She is glowing
with a bright light but it soon becomes clear who she
is. "lewel, is it really you?" Jewel and Jones embrace
each other for a minute and soon turn te the author.
Jewel says, "l am here because lones called for
backup. You have got a severe case of writer's block.
Well, we need you to come up with an idea as soon
as possible because | can't be stuck in the
antagonist's dungeon for all of eternity. Luckily for
you, | have a perfect idea. We must do something to
inspire you, we can watch a moviel” Jewel turns on
her favourite film with high hopes. It is full of drama

and close calls. Surely this will inspire the author. The
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film is over and Jones and Jewel are almost in tears,
but the author is unmoved. Jones whispers to Jewel,
“"Nothing seems to give him an idea, we have to call
in our secret weapon.”

A third figure enters the author's study. This one has
an aura of darkness around him, he speaks in a deep
voice, “Hello, lones”. The author recognizes him
easily, he is Apex, master of disguise and he is known
for his strategies that never fail. Apex assesses this
situation and immediately comes up with a solution.
Apex says, “Hello, author. | have understood your
problem and | have a solution. Put on your shoes, we
are going for a walk."

The author gets ready to leave and as soon as he
steps out of the house, he hears the cheers of
people and boys and girls running to get his
autograph. He is flooded with questions, "When is
the next book coming out?” and "Does fones
survive?"” He sees how much his series matters to
people. He is moved and runs home. He tells his
creations, "l have an ending ready; | know exactly
how each of your lives would end up. | was only
afraid, once | let you go, | would be alone. So, | clung
on to you! But now | have realized, instead of being
wrapped up in my imagination, | should explore the
world outside this attic. | will travel the world and
meet new people. My story is just beginning.”

The author scribbles away and as he does, the
characters fade into the book. He calls his publisher
and sends him the manuscript. We began our story
in a dark attic and we end it with an ecstatic author
on a world tour facing his fears, befriending many
people and most importantly, writing his own story.

Saanvi Rathi
VF




The Magical World Inside a Hole

Moving to a new house can be exciting and
experimental. Keeping this in mind | was looking for
a space which was cosy and secretive. | was amazed
to see a hole under my bed so | curiously peeped
inside when my sister pushed me and I fell in it with
my sister.

Under the door there was an enchanted forest. In
the heart of the forest there was a magical waterfall
that cascaded with silvery threads of water. As |
approached it, the magical waterfall came to life and
gave us three books. First book was all about magical
spell, second was all about of mechanism and third
was a secret book about the forest. We used these
books and made a huge playground with slide,
swings, rock-climbing and many other adventure
activities. Then the magical waterfall told us to find a
gem that will restore the jungles beauty and gave us
the map to it and we set of to that place and a lot of
thrill, challenges, adventures and unscrambled a lot
of puzzles finally we restored the jungles beauty and
were on seventh heaven. Once again we were
enjoying our activities we heard a crying sound. We
followed the sound and saw that a baby unicorn fell

in a huge pit and a blessings of unicorn stood there
helplessly. Scon we both jumped to rescue the baby
unicorn. Initially the baby was reluctant but later he
got friendly and cooperative. With the help of the
books we rescued the unicormn. The unicorn was on
cloud nine and hugged and licked us. But in all this
hustle bustie we forgot our way back heme. This
time the unicorn helped us to get back to the
waterfall.

We would always be secretive towards our secret
enchanted forest. We would always visit our second
home frequently and would solve cases, mysteries
and do adventurous activities. Although the first few
days were driving us bananas about it at it was new
to us but soon we got used to it. This place doesn't
only rejuvenate our mind and soul but also fills our
body with zeal and happiness. A place that is
surrounded by nature and magic. One would be on
cloud nine to stay in place like heaven, It's a place
where the joy of games is intertwined with the

excitement of unravelling secrets and imagination is
melded seamlessly.

Saishaa Kothari
VF




The Strongman

The night is dark and the stars are bright...
The stars are in clusters and have a moony lustre.
They make me gaze the universal maze.

These constellations look like an artist's fascination &
has started a sweet interrogation

| am the fifth largest constellation that grabs
everyone's attention.

The strongman whose name has been adopted
from The Greek hero,
Who defeated the dragon Ladon making him a zero...?
The one located in the northern sky.. 1111
Hercules is what | replyl 11111
Saishaa Kothari
VFE

Friendship

Friendship is something with feet on the ground,
Be thankful for it wherever it is found.

Your hand on my shoulder is a true friendships sign,
When | am running astray, it just paints the line.

A comforting hug in all our cries,
A bond so strong lasting the whole life.
The happiness it brings to you,
Always brings a special lift.
And | realized that,
Friendship is God's most precious gift.
Hridaa Brahmbhatt
ViB
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Beauty of Nature

Mature's grace is a miraculous sight,
Its splendour shines both day and night.

From mountain high valleys and low,
Its beauty we are quite sure to know.

The glistening water of river flowing along the way,
Soothes our mind and enlightens the day.

The crimson sun illuminates the nature by its beams,
These wondrous sights are seen as natures dream.

Krishvee Parikh
VIB




My Motherland
Where peace, brotherhood and diversity are epitomised.

Where diversity is reflected in its caste, religion, language, climate and varied terrain within its vast
Geography.

Where love is propagated over hatred

And peace over terror,

Where the three pillars-

Indian Army, Indian Air Force and Indian Navy work in tandem to keep terror forces at bay,

Where our soldiers burn midnight oil,
To ensure we have a peaceful sleep,
Oh, | love my motherland.
| am proud to be an Indian.

The World without Teachers

The world without teachers would seem upside down,
Every student would go around the school, wearing a frown,
An elephantine crisis would turn up in school,
Cause there would be no teachers to teach us the rules,
How weird would it feel to imagine a world without them?
Earth would feel incomplete just like a plant without its stem,
Resent us or not, we will always adore thee,
Since nothing seems more important than you to me!
liyaa Vora
ViB
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Nature

Ah! Look at the wonderful nature green,
With Almighty grace not seen,

To admire and to love its beauty,

To preserve it, is our duty.

Mountains stretch with their peak,
To touch the sky, they want to seek,
The world full of flowers,

it blooms under drizzling showers.

Nature hlossoms at day,

Where wind loves to play,

Love to stand and stare including me,
Thanking God with our bended knee.

Wish to get our days back soon,
Streams full of stars under moon,
My heart sang this cheerful song,
That will go long and long.

Viaan Trivedi
Vic
Words that need to be heard...
This empty sheet of mine,
Full of words,

Mo drawings, just words that need to be heard,
I may be no good with drawings but | am with words,
Some people convey their thoughts through drawings,
| do with words, some thoughts conveyed in difficult words,
Are some words that need to be heard......
Vedika Binani
viC




Happiness

What is the best emotion? The best in our life?
The one in brother and sister; husband and wife?

It brings so much freshness to us all;
Even the animals have it in them installed!

The laughter, joy and happiness of kids;

Do you remember those little bits?

The one in which you never remain sad;

But indeed, you are always glad!

i

Sibby
A golden coat, glistening in the sun;
She loves cucumber but hates bun.

Come to me, Oh dear Dog;
And Trust me, She's not a hog.

| have to agree, that she is lazy;
But many a times, she gets hazy.

As clumsy as a bear,
She is quite smart, but hard to bear.

| often think how great is her shine,
But how | wish that she was mine.

Heer Shah
Vic

Sadness is just a way what you think,
lsn't it true? Don't just read and blink!

Both rich and poor feel it the same;
This was the last hint, of this game.

Oh Yes! You guessed it right!
It makes us all so bright!

Mothing more, nothing less
And the answer is HAPPINESS! 1]
Heer Shah
Vic
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Cindrella

Cinderella was a 10-year-old girl,

with short spring hair that swirled and twirled;

She was very confident and strong,

and once she had also proven her cruel family wrong.

She lived in a cranky, ramshackle home,

her grumpy sisters sat all day scrolling google chrome.

Except the animals and insects, she had no chum,
and her step-mother was such a glum.

One day she was super sad,

why was her family so bad?

Suddenly Fairy Godmother popped up,

and instead of a wand, she had a Magic Cup!

She drank a sip and spat on a mouse,

which became an on wheels' house!

She took a sip and spat on a horse,

which became a driver, as confused as a corpse.

She spat at Cinderella building a radiant gown,
And said "My dear, just go down town,”

“To the richest family in town,

ask them for help with your stunning gown"!

But lazy Cinderella wouldn't go all the way,

to meet the man who was as dry as a hay!
Instead she took off one of her glassy heels,

to throw at her step moms dress which was teall

Then she took out the other pair,

and aimed it at her sisters' frizzy hair!

They all went down and broke their head with a crash,
Oh Wow! Now she could get all the cash!!

Twao days later at the same house,
there was no driver or mouse,
Instead was a 10 year Cinderella on a heap of
chocolates with her hair curly,
May be this story took place a little too early?
Heer Shah
VIC
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Autobiography of a Stream

I am full of life, passing and meandering through the rocks. You see me when you go hiking with your family,
or you have won first prize in a competition for painting me. Who am I? Yes, | am a stream.

| originated from the mountains, when | was just a little drop, but now | am a fully grown stream. | am trickling
down rocking surfaces, collecting minerals, and having fun. | was born when the snow melted, and the snow-
capped mountains began to show their rocky body underneath when their white ciothing turned into me, a
stream.

| am the purest water on earth, and not to pay lip service, but that is definitely a colourful feather in my cap.
Farmers make channels for me, which leads to their farm. | feel delighted at the thought that my water is
being used to feed people. In the winter, it is freezing cold, and in the rainy season, | become fat and chubby.
So, | follow diet, and soon enough, in the summer, | become thin. They're many boulders in my way and these
boulders are one of the main reasons why people enjoy rafting in me. As | pass, several beautiful sceneries
from snow-capped mountains to lush green forests to colourful flowery fields, | enjoy passing and meandering
through the Rocky Mountains. People make livelihoods from me. Fisherman fish, and | am great tourist
destinations for families.

But every coin has two sides and being a stream has its disadvantages. Going through the boulders isn't easy
and the agony of the plastic and garbage falling into me is just unbearable. Due to climate change, | am getting
chubbier by the day! And when it rains, each drop hits me like needle. When villagers and washer men wash
themselves, their vessels, cattle, or clothes, all the dirt gets into me. Aargh]! How gross. People build bridges
over me. Humans, or heartless monsters would be a better name, are merciless.

But don't weeds get life from me? And if there is one thing that I've learnt from my life, it's to never give up.

Soon, I'm no longer going to exist; | will finally merge into a sea. But still, | am going to meet you as a stream

again, after evaporating and becoming rain.

Heer Shah
viC
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A day in the Forest

| took hurried steps, not perfectly sure where | would find it. The dry leaves crunching below me suddenly
created a spocky noise that scared the daylights out of me. But | had to do this, for my friend. My backpack,
my only luggage, contained a mosguito repellent, a bar of chocolate, and a torch. Suddenly, | felt a sharp pain.
Aaah!

I was on an expedition, only for my
brother who was diseased of a malady no
doctor could cure. After countless
research, | realised there was one and
only one, slow but effective cure to this
disease: The lade Wine Flower. This rare
flower is native to rain forests in the
Philippines. In order to save my brother, |
had to bring this flower, crush it, and
make him drink it. But unfortunately, it is
very rare and difficult to find. | had done
my research about this flower; its local
name was 'Tabayak’, and pollinated by bats, it had stems that could reach up to 18m in length. | was foraging,
although my eyes could not find a glimpse of vibrant blue midst the green and brown.

Branches were creaking, and | heard feet shuffling through the detritus in the distance. Squirrels were
chattering, the leaves rustling, and the wind was whistling around the tree trunks, disturbing the leaves. | was
walking, keenly, eyes on the ground, when my head hit something mushy. It reached my lips. MM...... It was
honey! Yum! But wait_...... that meant | had just broken into a honeycomb! | could hear buzzing; the sting was
going to come. 50, | ran and ran, but the bees did not ditch me. My eyes were closed and the last thing | saw
was a pond. The next moment | found myself clambering my way out of the tiny water body, soaked to the
bone, feeling feverish. At least the bees were gone. But while running, branches had hit my face, so now it
was full of bruises, cuts, and scratches. It was pure agony. But | had to do this. | moved on and slowly my
drenched clothes started to dry up in the hot afternoon sun. | was having a peaceful walk when; Aaahl Ouchl
A thorn was stuck in my foot. Blood was oozing out, and | felt like shouting and shrieking. My eyes were
watering. | quickly removed my first aid box and hopefully managed to nurse it. | was tired, so | chose a nice
shady tree with a beautiful canopy to rest under. | ate my chocolate and decided to have my forty winks.

| woke up with a start; something had fallen on me! A fruitl | thought | had seen it before.... but where? |
looked up, and my eyes were hit with a blast of turquoisel The lade Wine Flower! | quickly pluck a generous
amount and put it in my bag. | was giddy with happiness at my luck. Then, the walk back was stress free, and |
enjoyed being in the lap of nature. Then | hurried to catch a bus, board a flight back to my country, and,
before | knew it, | was beside my brother's bed. Tired though | was, | quickly crushed the flower, added
turmeric, salt, honey, and poured it through his frail and fatigue mouth. It was the first dose; six more
awaited.

Now he is totally fine and as always, comes first in our race to the computer lab at school. Now, when | look
back, I've had an awesome and breath-taking adventure right in the lap of nature.

Heer Shah
vic
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Exam Days

Mom and Dad please now grow,

The stressful days have come and now | will grow,

Oh no, | believe my place is first in a row!

All | affirm is that | will have some ups and downs,

My brain needs no more stress but | do my best to write my exam|!

Havisha Solanki
ViC

If | could Fly

Although humans can't fly, | certainly felt as if | did. Allured by the dexterous birds, | stretched my arms for a
bit and noticed | was up in the sky!

Up | was in my room, not knowing what to do, but all | had got to do was to get annoyed by my 8-month-old
beagle and get an aggrandized look of my room at noon.

It was time for me to get upon my feast, it looked as if it were a feast fit for a king but was not the square meal
| expected as usual.

Because of my behavioural activities, | got to rest against my window edged linings and look at the night owl
sights. The sight locked capacious, though it wasn't really spacious.

| suddenly got this unconventional feeling and started to lose my invisible wings, Baml | fell on the ground
alongside my bulky hard wooden chair. That to only know that this jumping off the plane adventure was just a

long wide dream.
Advika Tekadiwala

VID
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A Rainy Day

One early, fine and a bright moming, | got for my school that time | saw the sky was clear and bright. There

were no possibilities of heavy downpour and the weather was also warm.

| was packing my bag while some thunders started occurring. After sometime | went down to sit and wait till
my bus arrives. While | was waiting a strong wind blew away. The clouds started tumning black and the sky
started becoming darker. After a few seconds the clouds started bursting water. Everyone was rushing towards

shelter. Many people were slipping and falling down. | rushed for shelter
and went inside a south Indian restaurant. | ate a masala dosa over there
and waited there till the rain stops. The roads were turning into streams
of water. The cyclists and the people who were riding motor bikes had a
great challenge to ride on to their homes.

The boys and the girls who were playing football were slipping again and
again but did not stop playing. The small houses along the road were
leaking badly. The small tea and coffee stalls on the roads had collapsed.
The under-construction roads had been damaged due to excess rain
water. After the force of the rain became less, | went to play football with
those children. | approximately played for half an hour. After sometime
the rain stopped, but it was almost a flood. | took my school bag and
walked till my house. It was a great source of inconvenience and loss; the

labourers lost their wages. | reached home and my mother told me that
the school had declared a holiday.
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| went to the bathe and got freshen up. After | got freshen up, | saw through my window that the rain had
siopped completely and the small flood which had occurred was getting cleared. | went down and saw that
the sun shone brightly again. But the best thing | loved was standing below the tree and waiting for the water

droplets to drop.
Abir Shrivastav
VID
Astro Cow
Hello, my name is Astro Cow. You see, | used to live on earth.
I'm deep into outer space right now It was my home, my place of birth.
I'm off to visit distant stars But now | search for somewhere new
I've seen the moon and landed on Mars Where it's not dangerous; so phew!
Advik Badnore
I've done the most amazing things vVi-D

I soared through Saturn’s massive rings
| checked out Neptune. Pluto too.
Then out among the stars | flew.

| built this awesome rocket ship
To take an interstellar trip,

And travel through the galaxy
To find a home for cows like me
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Night Mare

It was a glorious morning. The sun gleamed in the
pristine sky like a yellow gemstone, while clouds
sailed across the sky like ginormous doves. | looked
outside, seeing the sceneries whizz past me, letting
the cool breeze caress my face like the hand of a
mother. We were going to the theatre to watch a
thrilling movie and then go to a lush, flowery
meadow to have a marvellous picnic.

After we watched the movie, we went to a lush
garden with primroses, hawthorns and lavenders.
We feasted on our scrumptious snacks and then me
and my comrades watched the splendid sunset.

The resplendent, ruminant rays embraced the
pristine sky and quenched the earth. Clouds glided
gracefully across the sky, ablaze with lambent
tongues of red and orange flames, which licked the
heavens and then parted to unveil a pastoral inner
glow, and as rich and golden as the wonders of
Aladdin's cave.

We watched and marvelled in silence. We watched
the ball of fire dissolve in the orange sky, leave
behind a shaded, red sky which was slowly being
replaced by the Prussian blue sky, and out came a
waxing, crescent moon who was accompanied by no
stars.

We made our way back to the car, my comrade drove
the car keenly and silently. It started pouring like cats
and dogs. The night became gloomy and
atramentous. The headlights cut through the inky
night. As she took a sharp turn and reached a muddy
road, the engine whirred and the car abruptly
stopped, smoke gushing out. Sarah groaned, slapped
her forehead and went out, and came back, wiping
her foggy glasses. "Great! We're stuck. So much for a
lovely day. This had to happen!” she grunted. |
looked at the four in the back. Edger and Eros were
frowning and debating whether to go out, or sit in
the car till the rain cleared, while Evie-Andeline and
Natasha were anxiously comforting each other.

| peered miserably out of the foggy mirmor. The day
had been a memorable and pleasant one, and this
was a happy ending to such a day. | leaned against

the window for some time, watching the pour down
and the gloomy, inky night. Then | abruptly strode
out, the rain wetting me and the mud uncomfortably
coming up my legs. My skirt clung to my legs and my
hair gleaming and strapped to my face. Suddenly, |
spotied a house, and my heart lifted with joy. |
stomped my way back to the car and stuck my face
in through the window. "Hie, guess what! a little
away, there's a mansion.” | said, grinning like an
idiot. "Wait, what? A house....... You're kidding,
right?" Eros said, dumbfounded. “Well, whatever it
is, we'll see.” Evie- Andeline said.

The house was an old, withering mansion, eerie and
silent. The yard had two brown trees that had no
leaves, and a desolating sadness hung over the
mansion. Natasha rapped on the door many times
and finally, the door creaked open and a cloaked
figure appeared. "Ho?" Eros cleared his throat and
said “Um, well, we were just, umm, passing this
place, err... when our car stopped. Uh, yeah, yeah
that's what happened, yes,” he stuttered anxiously.
The lady under the cloak muttered somethings and
then said, "coming, coming....... hehe, enjoy, enjoy.”
As we awkwardly followed her, Sarah, Evie-Andeline,
MNatasha and me stuck together, as a house in the
middle of a desolate, empty forest having a batty old
lady who wouldn't show her face,... We didn't like
that.

We reached the living room, which was dark, bare
space that had a dusty, torn armchair and a table
with broken legs. There was a light that kept blinking
and the windows kept opening and shutting. The
lady hobbled up the stairs and took us to a room that
smelt of a sewer and looked like it hadn't been slept
in in ages. We sat down once she left. "how on earth
will we spend the night here. The bed looks like a
dump and- and” Evie sank sown and started crying.
“we could've just sat and slept in the carl” she
wailed. Natasha and | comforted her while Sarah put
an arm around her and debated with Edger and Eros
““We could just go to the car saying that we forgot
something or-AAAHHHHHHHHH!! Ghost! Shadow!
Spirit!” And she blacked out.
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| turned to where she had pointed. | screamed too. |
saw a silhouette of the lady holding a knife having
blood dripping off it and | clutched Natasha. 'Let’s
get outta herel’ | said fearfully. We woke Sarah up
and ran towards the door. But the lady suddenly
appeared there. Evie screamed. The lady had
removed her hood. She had a nefarious grin on her
blood streaked face. No eyeballs in the socket but
nevertheless, blood streamed out. | shrieked and
with all my strength, lifted the armchair and flung it
at her. It passed right through her, without giving her
a single scar. She laughed hoarsely. Eros suddenly
had a plan and gestured towards the window. We
jumped out the window but she simply appeared

The Magical Night

outside. She was grinning madly, showing bits of skin
and blood on her teeth which were as yellow as a
donkey's.

Edgar was amazing. He ran off swiftly, and came back
with the car. We jumped in, and the car ran off
madly. And, about the breaking of the car, we
realized that the ghost of the mansion had purposely
made that happen to lure us here. None of us spoke,
terrified and shaken, the car journey went smoothly.

It's been a year now, and | still get nightmares of the
incident. often | look into a bow! of cereals or water,
even in the mirror, | see her smiling and hissing,
waiting to take her revenge.

Jiyana Agarwal
ViD

| processed a set of very drab dolls which | hated a lot. By drab | mean they had plain, prim faces having small
smiles which never seemed to match their cold purple eyes and a moderate, old-fashioned dress. | had
dumped them in my attic, which was my store house of old toys. There were broken trains, torn teddies,
fairies with broken wings, my old, colossal doll house, soldiers with arms and legs missing, my drab barbies,
etc. etc. | never visited it and avoided cleaning or tidying it all the time.

One atramentous night, | hit the sack and immediately fell into a
deep slumber and the only reason | woke up was to guench my
thirst. | stumbled down in the inky night but instead of going to
the kitchen, | stopped seeing a hint of light coming from the attic.
My curiosity got the better of me and | gently pushed the attic
door and oh boy! | was enchanted! | crouched in the comer,
thinking my eyes were deceiving me, but | was not going to pinch
myself for | didn't want to wake up from such a marvellous dream!

It was a transformed place! Instead of the cheerless, untidy place,
it was adorned with streamers and little gleaming lights were

there everywhere. The train was running around the whole room,

good as new, and repainted with radiant colours. The doll house, had been transformed to a stunning castle,
the fairies lightly fluttering about, their blonde, silky hair flying. The drab barbies had turned to fair graceful
ladies, with dazzling smiles, sea green eyes and a fair, exultant grins. They were decked in jewels, and they
glided around the room with grace. One group of dolls were singing euphonic music, while a group of bears

played various instruments.

As the first light of dawn entered the room, the magical beings rose up, being surrounded by a scintillating
light, and then slumped down, having melancholic stares and ugly looks again. | stumbled back in a daze and

slept, peacefully dreaming of the magical night.
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The Stolen Cap and the Vengeful Spirit: Jiyana's Forbidden Quest

The fog clung to the school like a shroud, muffling
the Saturday bell's usual cheer. Inside, liyana felt a
prickling unease, colder than the approaching winter.
A whisper slithered through the silence, icy tendrils
brushing against her skin. It wasn't the math
equation, but something darker, secrets lurking
beneath the surface.

S5he snatched the forbidden book, its pages
whispering promises of answers beyond the
academic. But before she could delve deeper, a gust
of wind, smelling of forgotten graves and despair,
snatched her mother's cherished pen cap, a talisman
against encroaching shadows.

Panic gnawed at her, fuelled by the unnerving silence
where Swati Ma'am’s smile should have been. Her
eyes, usually warm, now reflected a chilling
emptiness, mirroring the abyss Jivana was about to
stumble into.

The search for the cap became a descent into
madness. Tiara, usually quick with a joke, was eerily
subdued, whispering about unseen eyes watching.
Then there was Tim, a towering shadow from the
upper grades, his presence sending chills down
Tiara's spine. His connection to the lost cap added
another layer to the chilling puzzle.

Dusk choked the school in its grip as they hatched a
reckless plan. Creaking corridors echoed their
hushed steps, each gust of wind a potential
harbinger of terror. Tiara clutched her "ghost
spotting kit" like a shield against the unseen, while
Dhvani, the pragmatist, felt a primal fear grip her
heart.

The boy's restroom, usually sterile, became their
sanctuary, the air thick with dread. Tim's arrival,
drawn by an unseen thread, added another layer of
terror. His words, choked and cryptic, hinted at
secrets buried beneath the school, hungry to be
released.

His sudden demise, swift and brutal, fuelled by
unseen forces, plunged them into a macabre
nightmare. Dhwani's CPR, a desperate act of defiance

against the chilling unknown, was a flicker of hope in
the suffocating darkness.

But hope was a fragile thing. Flickering lights and
whispers, laced with the stench of decay,
transformed the school into a haunted labyrinth.
They fled, chased by unseen horrors, seeking refuge
in the forbidden basement, where legends
whispered and nightmares roamed free.

A dusty storage room offered tempaorary solace, but
a horrifying truth awaited. Tim, resurrected by a
malevolent force, became their tormentor, the
stolen pen cap a twisted trophy in his grasp. Their
escape was a frantic scramble through corridors that
seemed to writhe and shift, mocking their fear.

Jiyana, fueled by grief and a thirst for vengeance,
charged at the monstrous Tim, only to find herself
trapped in an illusion, a mockery of her memories.
Separated and terrified, the friends faced their own
chilling encounters: lia confronted a doppelganger
with vacant eyes that oozed blood, Dhvani was
plagued by unseen horrors that gnawed at her
sanity, and Prisha witnessed a gruesome murder
through a keyhole, the victim's screams echoing in
her nightmares.

Mewspapers screamed of Tim's impossible re-
appearances, fueling fear. Jivana, haunted by loss
and the weight of his death, grappled with a chilling
truth: her obsession had been his undoing. Her
father, a beacon of stability, offered comfort, but the
whispers from the basement, the phantom cries of a
child, drew her in like a moth to a flame.

lia's return, seemingly unscathed, held a sinister
twist. Her vacant eyes and blood-red tears hinted at
a possession, a chilling reminder of the unseen
threats lurking in the shadows.
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In the dusty, cobweb-laden basement, the final
confrontation loomed. Tim, a puppet of the
malevolent force, attacked. The pen cap, now a
symbol of both love and loss, gleamed ominously in
Prisha's hand. As Tim faded, his screams merging
with the whispers, a darker truth was revealed - a
vengeful spirit seeking revenge, fueled by grief and
forgotten promises.

The basement held no answers, only chilling
guestions. Would the friends ever truly be free?
Would Tim rest in peace?

Prisha Daga
Vi-D

The Dreadful Gaming Session

Once upon a time, in a picturesque little town nestled somewhere in the heart of England, there lived a boy
named Tom. Now, Tom might've seemed like your average 12-year-old, but let me tell you, he was anything
but ordinary, especially when it came to gaming. Every single evening, right after he'd gulped down his dinner
and finished up his homework (sometimes even before!), Tom would dive headfirst into the magical world of
video games. Whether he was battling dragons in fantastical realms or sneaking through haunted houses,
there was nothing he loved more than getting lost in a good game.

But one fateful night, as the sun dipped below the horizon
and darkness settled over the town, Tom's gaming session
took a seriously spooky turn. He was right in the middle of
playing his latest favourite horror game, when suddenly, his
screen glitched out fike crazy! And before he could even blink,
this ghostly figure just popped right out of the screen,
sending shivers down his spine. The ghost introduced itself as
the Master of the Evil Spirits, and it looked totally terrifying.
Tom found himself standing on this rickety plank way up in
the air, with the Master staring up at him from down below.

The Master gave him three super scary questions to answer,
and if he got one wrong, well, game over! Tom tried his best,
but one question had him totally stumped. The Master asked
Tom, "In the realm of shadows, there lurks a creature of
unspeakable horror - a beast with the body of a lion, the
wings of a bat, and the tail of a scorpion. What is the name of
this fearsome monster?” Tom was unable to answer this. The
Master said his fate was sealed, but Tom wasn't about to give
up that easily!

Tom managed to escape from the ghostly realm, but then found himself trapped in this dark, creepy dungeon.
That's where he met Jack, ancther gaming fanatic who was also stuck in there.
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Together, Tom and lack teamed up to outsmart their spooky captors. They scavenged for scraps to make
weapons and armor and searched every nook and cranny for a way out.

Finally, after what felt like forever, they found a secret passage and made a break for it! But just when they
thought they were in the clear, Jack suddenly turned into a werewolf under the light of the full moon!

Thankfully, instead of freaking out, Tom stood by his friend, and together they fought off an army of vampires
that came out of nowhere, With their weapons and Jack's werewolf powers, they managed to defeat the
blood-sucking vampires.

When they finally made it back home, they were greeted by a surprising sight—their houses were filled with
friendly spirits instead of scary ones! Turns out, those ghosts were just looking out for them the whole time.

And so, as the sun rose on a new day, Tom and lack knew that no matter how spooky things got, as long as
they had each other, they could tackle anything that came their way. And who knows? Maybe their next
adventure would be even more epic than the last!
Dhvani Khathuria
Vi-D

World Cup 2023

In stadiums vast, the world unites,

As nations clash under vibrant lights,
The World Cup stage, a grand affair,
Where cricket's best converge and share.
Batsmen's strokes paint a masterful scene,
Bowlers' strategies, sharp and keen,

Each match a tale of skill and might,

In this global quest for cricket's height.
The crowds erupt with cheers so loud,
Flags unfurl above the proud,

As legends rise and moments thrive,

In this Worid Cup's exhilarating dive.
With every wicket, every run,

The cricket world becomes as one,

In 2023, let the games ignite,

A spectacle of cricket's radiant light.

Reyansh Maheshwari
VIF



We Love Football

Football is every young kid's dream,
To win a match, you must work as a team.
Whether it's day or whether it's night,
The field is never left empty without a fight!
Whether it's the World Cup or Champion's League,
Teams will do anything to lift the trophy —
Be it Real Madrid, Liverpool, Man City,
Barcelona, Arsenal and Chelsea.
Messi, Ronaldo, Haaland and Mbappe,
Beckenbauer, Cruyff, Maradona, Pele,
All great soldiers who fight with a ball,
They are the reason we love Football!ll
Aarash Kotwal
VI-F

A Short Note on the Continent of Asia

Asia is the largest of the world's continents, and home to the world's oldest civilizations.

It is the largest of the world's continents, covering approximately 30 percent of the Earth's land area. It is also
the world's most populous continent, with roughly 60 percent of the total population.

The geographic term "Asia" was originally used by L
ancient Greeks to describe the civilizations east of their £

empire. Ancient Asian people, however, saw
themselves as a varied and diverse mix of cultures—not i B
a collective group. Today, the term “Asia” is used as a —
cultural concept, while sub-region classifications - —

describe the distinct geopolitical identities of the g W S
continent. These classifications are Western Asia,
Central Asia, Southern Asia, Eastern Asia, South-eastern N o o rp—— N

a—
" ir———

Asia, and Northern Asia. . e r—

il

Today, Asia is a home to the citizens of Afghanistan, Armenia, Azerbaijan, Bahrain, Bangladesh, Bhutan,
Brunei, Cambodia, China, Georgia, India, Indonesia, Iran, Iraq, Israel, Japan, lordan, Kazakhstan, Kuwait,
Kyrgyzstan, Laos, Lebanon, Malaysia, Maldives, Mongolia, Myanmar, Nepal, North Korea, Oman, Pakistan,
Philippines, Qatar, Russia, Saudi Arabia, Singapore, South Korea, 5ri Lanka, Syria, Tajikistan, Thailand, Timor-
Leste (East Timor), Turkey, Turkmenistan, United Arab Emirates, Uzbekistan, Vietnam, and Yemen.

Asia's physical geography, environment and resources, and human geography can be considered separately.

Asia is a home to the world's earliest civilizations. Its indigenous cultures pioneered many practices that have
been integral to societies for centuries, such as agriculture, city planning, and religion. The social and political
geography of the continent continues to inform and influence the rest of the
world.
-Leisha Karnik
VII-E



Friends

Friends are very rare,

It is hard to find them anywhere,
If you know the value of a friend,
Then you are indeed a legend.

Friends are very caring,

But sometimes they are very boring,
What can | tell you about them?
5till they are very loving.

Again | say,
If you know the value of a friend,
Then you are indeed a legend.

Dhruvil Jain
¥-E

After all this time? Always

The enchanting world of Harry Potter, crafted by the brilliant mind of J.K. Rowling, has captivated my heart.
For me, it's not just a series of books; it's a magical journey that has left a mark on my life. From the moment |
opened the pages of "Harry Potter and the Philosopher's Stone,” | was transported to a world filled with
wizards, witches, and magical creatures.

The vivid descriptions and Rowling's unparalleled ability to create a
detailed and immersive universe allowed me to escape reality and
experience the enchantment of Hogwarts. Life can be challenging, and
the series provides a much-needed escape. To be honest, I'm still
waiting for my Hogwarts letter. Why isn't it here yet?

The characters in the series are more than fictional entities; they are

d friends who have grown with me over the years. From the courageous
Harry to the misunderstood Snape, each character resenates with
aspects of human experiences. Their triumphs and struggles mirrored
our own, forging a connection that goes beyond the pages of the books.
| traced the lines exchanged between Ron, Hermione, and Harry, their banter a comforting melody that has
become as familiar as an old friend.

My love and obsession with the Harry Potter book series go beyond mere appreciation for a set of novels. It's
a connection to a world that has shaped my imagination, instilled valuable life lessons, and provided comfort
during challenging times. When | feel others comments influencing my behavior or changing me, | remind
myself, "Don't let the muggles get you down," channeling the resilience of the wizarding spirit in the face of
mundane challenges.

Pages worn and edges softened, each book bears witness to the countless hours spent immersed in the
wizarding world. | will forever be a 'Potter head', after all ime even ends. Hogwarts is my real home, and will
always be.

- Dyuti Mohta
7C

182



India's Diverse Nature

In the vast embrace of India's land, From the diversity of flora to creatures unknown,
Where nature's beauty is abundantly grand, India's nature is a masterpiece of its own,
A tapestry woven with vibrant hue, A symphony of colours, a treasure untold,
Diversity thrives in every view. In every corner, its secrets unfold.

— Dyuti Mohta
In the North, snow-capped mountains stand tall, 7C

Cascading rivers create a symphony’s call,
Rhododendron blooms paint the valleys in red,
A paradise where the Himalayan secrets are spread

As we travel south, the landscapes transform,
The Thar Desert whispers tales of a storm,
Golden dunes stretch as far as the eye can see,
A desert oasis where life's resilience is the key.

In the lush Western Ghats, a heaven so serene,
Misty hills cloaked in an evergreen screen,
Monsoons bring life to the rainforest's embrace,
With exotic creatures, a treasure trove of grace.

And in the East, where rivers flow wide,
Sundarbans' mangroves, nature's pride,
Royal Bengal tigers roam free and wild,
A sanctuary where nature and beauty are compiled.

K-Drama

Korean-Drama is such a stress reliever,
Some scenes bring fall of laughter,

lust like the actress reacts with a stutter,
Actors can make your heart flutter.

Plot story that is well created,
Characters to be loved and hated,
Each trailer will make you interested,
Every episode is much awaited.

Oppa gave us unexplainable emotion,
Our mind surrounds imagination,

They become our biggest inspiration,
That's why we have a high expectation.

As the elders or parents stated,

You should know your priority,
Even though you become addicted, !
You still need to fulfill your duty. A % "R P COLLAGE |
Leisha Karnik il
VII-E
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Bullying looks innocent but is hazardous

School if often considered as a child's first home. It is here that a child spends most of hisfher time, it is here
that a child's character is developed. But if the same place is also the one where a child suffers, is a complete
irony of why school exists in the first place. We often read in the newspaper, watch it on news that a child
became the victim of bullying. Sometimes the suffering is physical and sometimes psychological. As per NCAB,
"Bullying is an ongoing and deliberate misuse of power in relationships through repeated verbal, physical
and/or social behaviour that intends to cause physical, social and/or psychological harm”. The key word in this
definition is harm. Harm in anyway is against what a student is taught at school.

As per a U.S National study published at the turn of 21st Century, listed
STUP BUI-I_Y ING the cause of bullying due to low levels of self-esteem and empathy or to
I L

FERL e ] elevated levels of anxiety, depression, or anger. In some instances,
individuals engage in short term deleterious bullying behaviour to gain
@ @  social advantage. Additionally, it is also found that bullies find it difficult

to adjust to school life and failing academically contribute to their
aggressive behaviour. Some bullies try to imitate what they experience
at homes by their family members.

®

Many governmental organizations conducted studies to conclude that
many of the bullying actions leads to incidents of targeted school
violence even leading to death of the victim. Other after-effects include physical injury, psychological
breakdown, lacking self-confidence and sometimes even reversing of action that can have disastrous results.
Today's generation requires validation of everything they do, everything they think and wherever they go.

Multiple initiatives have been introduced to reduce bullying in school. Various NGOs in collaboration with
government are introducing seminars to make teachers and students aware about the impact of bullying and
to put an end to this practice. Various TV series are made to make people aware of the bullying practices and
thought of as an innocent act, can have drastic impact on a child's upbringing and their future. The victim
should be encouraged to speak up. Punishment to the extent of expulsion is to be introduced to prevent the
bullies from bullying.

I'd conclude with a quote from Maya Angelou "It takes courage to be kind” and a school is a place that shapes
our future. In this world we can be anything, let us first be kind.

- Darshvi Shah
i-C
Life
How mysterious this life is, Don't you think too much my dear,
There are a thousand-millions living it, 'Cause that's the reason you fear,
Everyday a creature departs, All, this entire world needs,
Each day one takes part. Is just a good deed!
Is just a good deed!
In this circle of life,
It is me and you who have to decide, isn't this life too mysterious?
Whether to be good or evil, - Radhya Chaturvedi
'Cause that is our future. VIlB
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Lost

“Let's go!" exclaimed an enthusiastic Sam. He was not
bleary eyed at the crack of the dawn as he was going
for an expedition to the huge forest. "l am geared up”
sang out his comrade, Tom loudly. The boys felt a tingle
of enthusiasm as they were going for their first
camping trip. Their mother was fretful and appeared in
distress therefore the boys assured her by saying,
“don't be anxious mom. We are in the competent
hands of our coach". They embraced her and kissed her
a goodbye. Sam and Tom rushed like a typhoon -
towards the forest. The children were exultant as it was S
a remarkable day. The ball of fire stretched its golden
arms illuminating the gargantuan sky, removing the
gloom and engulfing the colossal forest. The melodious
chirps of a congregation of birds hung in the air. The
children were mesmerized by the towering trees that enveloped the forest. The forest was tranguil and

serene, Everyone was engrossed in setting up their tents. In the blink of an eye, a timid rabbit scurried past
the duo. "Look!” exclaimed Sam with enthusiasm bubbling within him. Her face split into a boundless grin and
his eyes sparkled. The dynamic pair chased the puny rabbit. As time elapsed, they caught sight of grisly
vultures perched on the branches of trees. A swarm of butterflies were seen skittering about.

As they trudged deep into the forest, their ears
were greeted by unrelenting, strident roars of
savage animals. A shudder or quiver raced through
their bodies and they were trapped in the clutches
of terror or fear. They could feel the blood gushing
through their bones. They took to their heels and
reached a roaring water fall. Gasping for air and
exhausted, they drank the ice cold water to provide
respite to their parched throats. There was an eerie
silence in the forest. It was shattered by the
crunching of dried, brown leaves. Fear gripped their
heart. “Footsteps”, whispered Sam. the sound of

# which grew closer and scared the daylights of the
boys. Sam and Tom were about to shriek when
their eyes fell on a familiar figure, their coach. Their
face lit up. A wave of relief washed over them. They
apologized for wandering away and returned to the
camp. As they returned to their dwelling, they were
giving a tongue lashing for endangering their lives in the dense and enormous forest.

- Aariv Desai
VILA
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My Teacher, My school

In a school so lively with halls so wide,
Adventure awaits on every side,
With friends and teachers, a joyful cheer,
Owr school, a place we hold so dear.
In the mosaic of moments both big and small,
Our school and teacher stand tall.
In our classroom so bright,
A teacher's warmth, feels so right.
She teaches lessons one by one,
With a smile as warm as the sun.
In every game, she is our cheer,
Wiping away every tiny tear.
With a smile that warms the air,
Guiding us with love and care.
In every challenge, big or small,
She's there to catch us when we fall.
Thank you for all that you do,
Our amazing teacher, we love youl
- Darsh Patra
VII E

It's Okay, Not To Be Okay!

In life's vast ocean, storms may brew, and clouds
obscure the skies of blue. In moments when the world
feels gray, Remember this: it's okay not to be okay.

The pressures mount, the burdens weigh, and shadows
linger, blocking the day. But in the depths of despair's
display, know this truth: it's okay not to be okay.

For strength is found in vulnerability's embrace, and
courage blooms from acknowledging grace. In tears
shed and fears confessed, we say, with gentle hearts,
it's okay not to be okay.

Mo shame in stumbling, in seeking the light, on
moments of darkness, it's okay to take flight. For in the
journey of healing, along the way, we learn to whisper:
it's okay not to be okay.

So let's hold each other with kindness and care, In our
brokenness, we find solace to share. For in this
acceptance, in this gentle sway, we find the peace to
say: it's okay not to be okay.

And as the storm clouds part, and dawn breaks
through, We'll rise anew, with strength imbued. For
in the beauty of our flaws, come what may, We'll
walk together, knowing it's okay not to be okay.

- Lisa Patwari
VII-B
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Rain

As the sky darkened, and thunder rolled, 5o let the heavens open, let the rain fall,
A symphony of nature began to unfold, Let those droplets cleanse and heal,
These raindrops, how they dance on the ground| A gentle reminder of it's beauty we should feel,
Quenching the earth with a soothing sound. For in it's cool embrace, we find delight,

A glorious example of Mother Nature's might.
The trees look royal, it's bark smooth and slick, -Arya Agarwal
The leaves glow, it's skin moist and thick, Class 7A

The flowers rejoice, it's colors revive,
Bathing in the rain, they come alive.

The rain whispers to those who listen,

Carving out it's sweet message on the grass to glisten,
Mourishing dreams, watering the seeds,

Bringing forth life, fullfiling our needs.

These water drops cascade, like liquid silver,
Reflecting and shining on the surface like a mirror,
It paints the world with hues so bright,

Washing away the darkness, bringing forth light.

Rain brings comfort, a sense of calm,

Bringing us peace, a soothing balm,

It whispers to us tranguility, washes away strife,
Bringing us peace and solace to life.

Teachers

You teach us that is why we are grateful,
But we make noise and forget that you are teaching us,
We are so forgetful,
Please forgive us.

You are so kind,

¥You cool our mind,

We are still behind,

Please make us like you - a mastermind.

You are so nice,

If you have a doubt, you teach us twice,

Thank you again teachers,

Thank you for teaching us,

| can never repay you even with an endless price.

-Dhruvil Jain
TE
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Reminiscing Tiger Tales

| have always been an enthusiastic jungle lover since childhood. One of my favourite things to do is to visit
national parks for tiger safaris. | recently visited Tadoba Andhari Tiger Reserve, situated near Nagpur, this
February in its pristine wilderness. We were told by many locals and tourists that this jungle would never
disappoint us. With lots of hope in our hearts, we headed out for our moming safari in the Agarzari buffer

. zone of Tadoba. The scene in the jungle was picturesgue. The cool
wind blowing through my hair felt calming. Tadoba is adorned with
water bodies and a plethora of tree species, herbs, shrubs and
creepers are found here. It is also home to several animals like the
Bengal tiger, leopards, sloth bears, wild dogs and Indian bison. it is
truly a paradise for nature enthusiasts, tourists, photographers and
animal lovers alike. As we were moving through the forest, our
jeep suddenly came to a halt. We saw a Sambar deer looking in the
opposite direction, alarming the forest of the presence of a tiger by
sounding an alarm call. The sound they make is similar to a

:.. | trumpet when they see a predator around them. We waited there
~ and soon several jeeps surrounded the area. The air buzzed with

excitement as anticipation mounted. The rustling leaves and distant calls of wildlife created a backdrop of
suspense. After waiting there for an extremely long 35 minutes, the people around us started getting
impatient. Just as most of the jeeps were about to leave, one of the guides pointed to the thick cluster of
bamboos and uttered the word, “Tiger!” Everyone looked in that direction to get a glimpse of the majestic
animal. And there she was. Emerging from the thicket of bamboos, a beautiful tigress. The sunlight danced on
her golden fur, enhancing her powerful yet graceful walk. Her very presence charged the air with a sense of
awe and respect. We watched her with amazement as she made her way to the nearby pond. Every
movement of hers exuded an aura of confidence. We had just witnessed the female, the daughter of Wagdoh,
who was one of the larpest tigers found in the wild, in her full glory. The forest has taught me many things one
of which is that in the jungle, patience is power. The forest will never disappoint you.

-Rhea Sawant
TA
The Dream City
Mumbai, the city of dreams, This city is the Financial Capital of our country,
It's the city that never sleeps. And the door for even the hungry.
- Myra Mehta

Oh, how | love the wind that flows, 7-E
Over the shining necklace that glows. '

It's the city full of dreams and hopes,
With street food selling across the roads.

This city is a very polluted one,
With the scorching heat of the sun.

The Vada Pav of this city | love,
And the skyscrapers seen above.




The Laughter Equation

Equations being scrawled on the Senses board
Owr teacher wrote on, moare and morel

With barely even a word absorbed,

All tried figuring, how to solve.

A whisper arose, then another, and one more,
Until the class buzzed like a beehive's core.
Suddenly, a sneeze, loud and unforeseen,
Sparked a chain reaction, a comical scene.
Students erupted, with giggles and laughter,
Mo one could control their reactions thereafter.
Our teacher, grinning, tried to regain control,

But the laughter was contagious, making everyone roll.

The period was wasted, replaced by pure comedy,

A memory made the math class, for all to remember a parody.

-Drashya Zaveri
TA

Technology and Gadgets

As the world is becoming more modern, new gadgets are invented. Technology has been progressing quickly
which has become an important part of our lives which is quite harmful to our body. Many people have been
using this technology to communicate with each other, play games, listen to music, watch movies etc.
However, it has a positive impact in which it can help students with their research work, complete homework
or projects. Even the adults use it in their office. These are productive uses of Technology, but when it comes
to playing games and watching movies, it is very harmful for the eyes of the children. This kind of technology
can easily addict children. Thus, technology can influence people in a good and a bad ways.

To conclude all | can say is that decrease the usage of your gadgets, do not get addicted towards them. Keep a

limit to your usage.

-Dhruvil Jain
TE
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The Music Industry —

In the shadows of despair, a melody found,
Taylor's words, a lifeline profound.

Through the storm of my mind, her albums would soar,
A symphony of solace, | couldn't ignore.

"Taylor Swift” debuted with innocence so sweet,
A first chapter written, with melodies complete.
"Fearless" days when courage was lost,

Her lyrics whispered, mending the cost.

"Speak Now" echoed my silenced pain,

As each verse danced in the pouring rain.

"Red" hues painted emotions untamed,

A canvas of heartbreak where solace remained.
"1983" sparked a revival of light,

A beacon through darkness, a star in the night.
"Reputation” embraced flaws and mistakes,

A reflection of my own, healing heartaches.
"Lover” then wrapped me in love's warm embrace,
A sanctuary of sound, a comforting space.

As "Folklore” weaved tales of introspection,

| found solace in every lyrical connection.
"Evermore" echoed the strength to endure,

A testament to resilience, a musical cure.
"Midnights" shimmer, brave and bold,

Whispers past, futures untold.

The Way of Life

Life is beautiful if you see,
what nature has given to us for free

Life is miserable if you see,
what man has done to nature

Some see the bright white Moon in the night sky,
Some see the darkness around the Moon in the
night sky

It's all about the way we think,
Whether you choose to see the seven bright colours
of the rainbow

Or the dark, cloudy when a rainbow appears.

| choose to see positivity,
let's do it collectivelyl
- Jinnaya Chikani
7C

Taylor's albums, a testament to survive,
A Swiftie’s anthem, helping me thrive.
In melodies and lyrics, my spirit survived,
For in her music, | found the will to revive.
-Dyuti Mohta
e
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True Friend for Life

A bond that is as great as earth's gravity,
Where there it is not grim nor is there depravity.

A TRUE FRIEND...

True friendship is like a shining star that glows,
Or like a mighty ocean that gently flows.

\lakes A
DIFFERENCE

IN YOUR
LIFE.

A true friend helps you to be the person you want to be, |,
And guides you to light when you cannot see.

A true bond is only one in a million,
Which will last in our heart for years more than a trillion.

A confidant is worth more than any treasure,
A bond which can handle problems of any measure.

A bond which can't be broken with a knife,
This my friends, is a true friend for life.
-Gargi Vajandar
Vil E

A Ride Through the Forest

The goiden ball dropping down the horizon was clearly spotted by me as | looked out through the window of
the school bus. The silvery meon was peeping out of the fluffy white clouds. The chilly wind of the forest
seemed to disperse the blazing hot condition. | was on a school trip to the lonely part of the Aarey forest in
the outskirts of the city,

The school bus was speeding incessantly on the uneven part of the forest
to reach the hotel at the nick of time. The path of the forest was narrow
and spasmaodically creepy sounds of the bus brushing against the long
branches of the deeply rooted green trees. Suddenly, a loud screech was
heard which stupefied everyene, recovering the momentary shock, we
inquired about the problem. The teacher instructed us to wait outside the
bus while the driver examined the engine. After his inspection, he
informed us that there was a small defect in the engine leading to the
screeches. He rummaged through the assorted set of items searching for a
replacement for the small, damaged part.

It was already pitch dark and the sound of the insects and bats made the place eerie on that moonless night.
The presence of wild animals in the forest and their frequent appearance in the night multiplied our horror
manifold times. Though, the teacher kept reassuring us that the wait would not be toe long

We decided to light a fire which would not only prevent wild animals from venturing near but also actas a
source of light as well as heat for us.

The teacher then instructed the driver to search for a matchbox. As for the engine part, he was not yet
successful. He started hunting for a matchbox but instead he found the engine part and fixed the engine in
five minutes. We heaved a sigh of relief and were extremely satisfied to be in our cosy seats again.
-Gaurang Ashar
Vil-A
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Friendship — A Bond for Lifetime

Friendship is a treasure, so rare and so true,

A bond that brings joy, to me and to you.

Through thick and thin, we'll always be there,
Supporting each other, showing how much we care.

With laughter and smiles, and sometimes tears,
We'll conguer all challenges, overcoming our fears.
In good times and bad, we'll stand side by side,
For in this friendship, we find strength and pride.

S0, here's to you, my dear friend so dear,

May our friendship shine bright, year after year.
Forever and always, through thick and thin,

Our friendship will flourish, let the adventures begin!

-Heer Shah
Vil - E

Chasing Dreams!

Our dreams are never ending,
they are not few,

S0, stop wasting time anymore,
there is so much to do.

Don't sit behind with,
folded hands anymaore,
Brand new opportunities,
are knocking your door.

Get up, walk outside and

start moving towards your goals,
Don't be scared even if your,
pocket is filled with holes.

Even if your dream is never,
ending, and ideas are few,
You do have the capability
to make them come true.

-Kimaya Natu
3-E
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Life!

Life can't be described in only one or two words. It is the mixture of everything. The mixture of sadness and
happiness, success and failure, comfort and pain, encouragement and frustration, love and hatred, relief and
sorrow, struggle and giving up. Life is not perfect, but it is beautiful.

Life is a journey, not a destination. Everyone takes every step in a very rare and exceptional unigue way.

Life is a challenge. Everyone has it's burden but what
counts is how you carry it. it doesn't matter if you win
or lose. The important thing is how you made it and
what you feel about it. You are successful if you feel the

By
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contentment and you know in your heart that you
made it in a good way. The failure you once
experienced is not the end to everything. Life offers

many opportunities but is up to you whether you grab

it or let it go. There are lots of opportunities for you
and the only thing you need to do is to choose and

strive for it. Give every opportunity a chance, leave no

chance for regret, and then finally you can succeed.

Life is a journey with so many options. A world to

discover, dreams to chase, and goals to reach but what actually matters is how you live life.

The Glow of Celestial Moon

The sparkling gem of night,

Is the milky moon in the sky,

It's dim moonlight spreads on Earth,
Making people admire it's mirth.

O! The golden holes make it glorious,
When the sun in agony grows furious,
The luminous moon is older in winters,
But it's age shortens in summers.
That's what makes it speciall

The dazzling moonlight passes through the leaves of
Eigantic trees,

Enlightening the hives of bees,

Making them wistful, making them sing,

Your beauty is awed by all and even the world's king.
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-Aanya Chhangani
vinp

Your orbit is your survival's guardian,
That protects you and other planets’ collision,
Every night | see your angelic face,
And tuck off into my bed,
Your beauty gives me goosebumps,
As | idolize your crescent face in my dreams!
-Riddhi Shah
8E




Economics

Economics, what is Economics? What do you mean by the term Economics? Here possibly is the answer to
your guestions:

Economics is the social science that studies the production,

distribution, and consumption of goods and services. GOOD

Economics focuses on the behaviour and interactions of

i . ECONOMICS
gents and how economies work. CHANGE s

EVERYTHING.

In its most simple and concise definition, economics is the
study of how society uses its limited resources to produce
valuable commaodities and distribute them among different
people. Behind this definition are two key ideas in
economics, that goods are scarce and that society must use
its resources efficiently. Economics is important because it
helps people understand how a variety of factors work with
and against each other, how resources such as labour and
capital get used, and how inflation, supply, demand,
interest rates and other factors determine how much you pay for goods and services.

Economic objectives of business refer to the objective of earning profit and other objectives that are
necessary to pursue to achieve the profit objective, which include, creation of customers, regular innovations,
and best possible use of available resources.

-Saanvi Agrawal
VIl-D

School — A Rollercoaster

The most memorable hours of a kid,

Is the place which most want to get rid.

The most hated memory is also the fondest one,

From which every student has tried to run.

It is the place which we call our second home,

As no one is left alone.

It not only inspires the students to achieve their dreams,
But also provides them with the best canteen.

It is a vast storehouse of knowledge,

But students realize its importance once they reach college.
The place where true friends are made,

The exams which make everyone afraid.

But after all there will always be a fool,

Who does not find it fun in school!

-Manas Rajpara
24
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Only A Dad

How do | find the words,

To let you know how much | care?

To thank you, Dad, for all you've done,
For always being there.

You've been my friend as well as father,
Walking with me all through life.
Through joy and through the laughter,
Through the heartbreak and the strife.

You're the best | could have hoped for
And with gratitude | see....
The sweet life of devotion you invested in me.

I am utmost proud that your my father
Thankful for the times we've had together.
And with all that is within me

| feel blessed that you're my 'Dad”.

Kindness

Kindness is a gentle breeze,

That blows away the clouds of unease;
It's a warm embrace,

That makes the world a better place.

Kindness is a ray of light,

That shines through the darkest night;
It's a helping hand,

That help us all to understand.

Kindness is a precious gift,

That gives our spirits a lift;

It's a simple act,

That can change the world in fact.

-Rivan Parikh

8E
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Seven ages of Women
During childhood a playful soul,

With eyes so bright and secrets untold,
Women are so brave, with their dreams dug in a grave,
Trying to make everyone proud,

But erying in the corner of the room so loud,
The twinkling years of sleepless nights,
Reflecting on their successful flight,

Like the morning dawn,

Women act like a desi don,

An excited pre-teen with braces and braid,
While she giggles and plays,

Trying not to let her mother's smile fade,
Then a teenager, all grown up and smart,
But yet a child by heart,

Which feels like a lifetime of art,

Sports Life

In sports, people play different games,

Like basketball, soccer, and what their aim claims.
Swimmers in water, athletes running fast,

Each sport is a story, in it's own vast.

Balls flying, bats cracking in the air,

Crowds cheer loud, showing they care.

Players try hard, never give in,

Win or lose, it's the game they spin.

Sports bring folks together, make them strong, teach

lessons whether right or wrong.
In the school magazine's pages so bright,
Let's celebrate sports, their power and light.

Veer Trivedi
2D

Then a lover who kept all her promises,

But yet he left her in her darkness,

Making her feel heartless,

As the old age kicks in,

A new era begins,

Flaunting her aging skin,

Also remembering the trauma she had beenin,
Women play many many parts,

Without knowing how much their efforts cost,
Seven ages of women,

Of joy and many fails,

It is a journey in which love prevails.



Music

Music, it is something different,
Hear it or play it, and you are sent
Into a world of your dreams,
away from your screams.

Music, | like to play.

And | am very proud fo say:

That | know three: Djembe, Piano and the Drums;
But on the Guitar, | only know how to strums.

Music, it is something different.

And | am talking about it being extraordinarily magnificent.
Music, it helps us to get away from the fight,

Stress free life is its birth right. P

Music helps us bring peace to our mind,

But for that, your favourite kind of music, you have to find.
Mo matter the type, it always works;

Ram-ban music can break every Ravan's curse.

Music is a way for stress management.

It is the one thing in which you cannot afford
Abandonment.

5o here | am, signing off,

Please dwell start music, do not Scoffl

-Shoubhit Vaidya
Vill-c
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The Art of Graffiti: Expressing Creativity in Urban Spaces

Why do we do graffiti? Well, it is an expressive form
of art, a way to communicate and express what one
feels at the moment. Graffiti, a form of street art
that involves painting or drawing in public spaces, it
has been a topic of debate for many years. Some
view it as vandalism, while others see it as a unigue
form of expression, Here, let's explore why people
engage in graffiti and how it serves as a platform for
artistic creativity. This depends from person to
person. One of the main reasons people create
graffiti is to express themselves. Just like writing in a
diary or creating music, graffiti allows individuals to
convey their thoughts, feelings, and ideas in a visual
and public manner. In a world where personal
expression is sometimes limited, graffiti provides an
outlet for people to communicate their unique
perspectives. Some argue that graffiti have the
potential to revive and beautify urban spaces. In
neglected or rundown areas, well-executed graffiti
can transform a dull environment into a vibrant and
visually appealing one. This aspect of graffiti
challenges the perception that it is purely a

destructive act. While graffiti remains a controversial

form of art, it undeniably serves as a powerful
platform for self-expression, artistic freedom,
community building, and social commentary.

Why Is First, First?

By understanding the motivations behind graffiti, we
can appreciate the creativity and diverse
perspectives that contribute to the ever-evolving
tapestry of urban life. It is important to foster a
dialogue that acknowledges both the challenges and
merits of graffiti, recognizing its potential to enrich
our cultural landscape.

-fiyaan Saiyed
Vill-D

In the world of science and technology, being FIRST goes beyond mere competition; it represents a
commitment to inspiration, recognition, and gracious professionalism. The abbreviation, FIRST, reads “For
Inspiration and Recognition of Science and Technology,” embodies a philosophy that celebrates innovation

while fostering a spirit of collaboration and respect.

Being FIRST means being at the forefront of technological advancement,
pushing boundaries, and inspiring future generations of innovators. It
represents more than just winning; it's about igniting a passion for STEM
(Science, Technology, Engineering, and Mathematics) fields and
encouraging young minds to pursue careers in these areas.

F ’ “ " Moreover, FIRST promotes the value of gracious professionalism, a
concept that emphasizes mutual respect, co-operation, and integrity in

competition. It's about competing with dignity and treating others with kindness and respect, regardiess of

the outcome. Through gracious professionalism, participants learn the importance of teamwork,
communication, and sportsmanship, essential skills that extend far beyond the competition arena.

So, why is FIRST, FIRST? Because it's about more than just winning—it's about inspiring, recognizing, and
fostering a community of innovators dedicated to making a difference in the world.

-Hrishit Shah
IX-E



Preserving Biodiversity: A call to action for Environmental Sustainability

In today's rapidly evolving world, the environment faces unprecedented challenges. From climate change to
deforestation, human activities are placing immense strain on the delicate balance of ecosystems worldwide.
Amidst these challenges, the preservation of biodiversity emerges as a crucial aspect of environmental
sustainability.

Biodiversity, the variety of life
forms on Earth, is essential for
maintaining ecological
balance and supporting
ecosystem services that
humans rely on. However,
human activities such as
habitat destruction, pollution,
overexploitation of resources,
and climate change are
driving biodiversity loss at an
alarming rate. This loss not
only threatens countless plant
and animal species but also
jeopardizes the stability of
entire ecosystems and the services they provide.

One of the primary reasons to preserve biodiversity is its intrinsic value. Every species has a right to exist, and
the loss of even a single species can have cascading effects throughout an ecosystem. Additionally,
biodiversity offers numerous tangible benefits to human society, including clean air and water, pollination of
crops, climate regulation, and the discovery of new medicines and technologies.

To address the ongoing loss of biodiversity, urgent action is needed at local, national, and global levels.
Governments must enact and enforce robust environmental regulations to protect natural habitats, limit
pollution, and promaote sustainable resource management practices. Furthermore, conservation efforts should
involve collaboration between governments, non-governmental organizations, local communities, and
indigenous peoples to ensure the effective protection of biodiversity hotspots around the world.

Individuals also play a crucial role in preserving biodiversity through everyday choices and actions. Simple
steps such as reducing consumption, supporting sustainable products, conserving energy, and participating in
local conservation initiatives can collectively make a significant difference in safeguarding biodiversity for
future generations.

In conclusion, preserving biodiversity is not just a moral imperative but a necessity for the long-term health
and well-being of both ecosystems and human society. By taking proactive measures to protect and restore
biodiversity, we can mitigate the adverse effects of environmental degradation and build a more sustainable
future for all life on Earth. It's time to heed the call and act decisively to preserve the rich tapestry of life that
surrounds us.

-Sachet Gupta
I¥-E
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The Eagle's Egg

One day a man was travelling down a path. He saw an egg, it was an eagle's egg. He took it and kept it ina
hen's nest. Scon, the egg hatched and a baby eagle came out of it, it grew up with the chicks. For his whole
life, the eagle did what the chickens' did. It would poke around in the dirt, searching for worms and insects to
eat. it would fly up to a certain feet like the chickens do. It would cluck around with the chickens. The eagle
grew very old. And one day, he saw something above him, that thing glided gracefully and majestically
through the clouds. The eagle says “What's that?”, “Oh that, that's an eagle” one chicken responded “He, is
the king of all birds, the master of the skies!, But we, belong to the grounds because we are just chickens,
Don't worry about him, you would never be that”. The eagle then lived and died as a chicken.

Moral: The people who haven't tested their true potential have never fully experienced life.

-Aarushi Acharya
IX-A

Respecting The Past, Paving The Future

Why can't men cook or do any of the household chores? Why can't they stay at home and look after the family
while the woman of the house go to work? Why can't women also have the right to education? These guestions
remain unanswered. Since the beginning of civilization, women have always been considered inferior to men, The
responsibility of taking care of the family rested on the shoulders of women and in some areas of the world, it sall
continuos. However, according to me, men should also contribute towards household chores. Lifestyles and job
opportunities have changed drastically, imploring us to also change with time.

The idea of "men working in the kitchen" has left many orthodox
communities stunned. In all the ancient civilizations as well, men
have always been the head of the family. Men have always assumed

. a more powerful position in the society, while women were always
put down. The poem "A Work of Artifice” written by Marge Piercy is a
perfect example. The poem compares a bonsai plant to women. Just
like the growth of a bonsai plant is stunted, its roots are tied, and it is
regularly trimmed and pruned, women are also socially restricted,
and are kept from reaching their full potential. They are not allowed
to take up a job or take decisions, but instead, their work is to take
care of the family and look pretty. According to me, traditions have
their own importance, but when it comes to a person's selfFrespect,
no exceptions can be made. Traditions should be respected and can
be followed, but it is important to make our own future.
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The birth of a girl child was regarded as a bad omen due to a system known as dowry. The parents of the bride
are forced to pay a certain amount to the bridegroom's family. However, in 1961, the government of India
passed a law which banned the forceful dowry system. In my view, dowry should only be a cheice and not a
compulsion. One can still give dowry in the form of gift on the family's own will. Initially, dowry was given on
the bride's father's own will, according to his capability. During the medieval period in India, kings patronised
this dowry system and used it a5 a way to increase their "popularity” among the people. Gradually, it became
compulsory to give dowry which resufted in many marriages being annulled.

This situation (the discrimination of women) has improved significantly in many parts of the worid, A wise
man once said that a journey of a thousand miles begins with a single step. Although our journey (eradicating
the discrimination of women) is not complete, we have made significant progress. In India, the High Court
passed a law that gave the child the right to use his/her mother's surname, instead of the father's name,
which was an important milestone in our journey. | hope that in the future, this problem will be eradicated
entirely.

-Aarya Mehta

IX-D

Effects of Technological Development

Over the past 50 years, the technological developments we have seen, right from telephones to multipurpose
smartphones, from telegraphs to quick emails and so many more, have impacted lives all around the globe
significantly. Social media has also become means of living for a huge number of people; lakhs are badly
addicted to it. However, society has taught us to always view it as a negative thing, making us feel guilty about
using the aid of the internet to complete our work; they are not wrong, but using these technological
advancements to a limit can be extremely beneficial to us all.

One thing we all need to understand
is how to condition ourselves to be
on the positive side of the internet;
it's like a coin, having two sides. It's
easy to indulge in malpractices, but
we need to see the bigger picture,
what is better for achieving our long-
term goals. Secondly, electronic
devices don't have a conscience;
they are the not the ones tempting
us, we should learn how to control
ourselves. They were made in order
to be used for efficiency, not
exploitation. Taking breaks from
social media when we feel as if we
are getting too attached is extremely
necessary. And lastly, let's not use the internet for absolutely everything. Our traditional practices should
never die.

-Diya Gandhi
IX/D



Dreams

Dreams are like secret pathways into a world of our own. They are like movies playing in our heads. You know,
when you close your eyes, and suddenly, you're flying high or meeting your favorite film star?

We all have these dreams - big or small, wild or ordinary. Some people dream of becoming astronauts,
exploring galaxies. Others dream of being rock
stars, singing in front of roaring crowds. Dreams are
like therapists; they give us hope and make us feel
alive.

But dreams aren't just about sleeping and having
crazy adventures. They're about the things we wish
for, the thing that we are meant to live for.

Dreams are like a GPS to our future. Some dreams
can be scary sometimes. Ever experienced the fake
fall? But there are some weird dream leading us
into thoughts like what if we fail? But, what if you

pass and achieve success?| . Dreams aren't just imagining your dreamlands; they're about facing fears and
giving it our best.

S0, dreams? They're not just for bedtime. They are the light guiding us through the dark. They're about
believing in ourselves. Maybe one day, we'll turn our wildest dreams into the coolest reality.
-Draashia Jani
1X-

Adolescent Melody: Navigating the Tapestry of Resilience

The teenage spirit spreads its wings wide,
Navigating challenges with courage as its guide.
In the ebb and flow of joy and strife,

A resilient heart, shaping the adolescent life.

Through struggles faced and passions ablaze,

In the teenage saga, in myriad ways.

A tapestry woven with threads of resilience,

Each hurdle surmounted, a testament of brilliance.

So let the teenage spirit rise and soar,
A melody of hope, an anthem to adore.
In the symposium of growth, a grace,
Adolescence leaves an indelible trace.

-Prisha Shinde
XD
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The language of beats!

Dancing is like telling a story without words. It's a way people express feelings and emotions through
movement.

When you dance, it's not just about moving around; it's about expressing yourself. It's a language everyone
understands, whether you're doing a jazz, hip-hop, or even just dancing in your room alone. You can show
happiness, sadness, or anything in between. That's the magic and power of dancing.

And you don't need fancy shoes or a big stage to dance. You can perform it anywhere. It's about feeling the
rhythm and letting go.

Dancing isn't just about getting the steps right. It's about having fun and letting yourself go dive into the
emotion and lyrics of the song you are vibing to. It's a way to escape and be whoever you want to be for a
while.

Sometimes people might think dancing is just for professionals or for big stages, but that's not true. Anyone
can dance! | am sure you saw ABCD!!? All you need is music or even random beats and the courage to move.
It's a way to connect with yourself and others, to share a piece of your heart without saying a word. To
conclude, dancing is about joy, expression, and feeling alive.

-Draashia Jani
IX-A




Euphoric Friendships f
True friends are like stars '

We only recognize them when it's dark around us.

In this fast paced world,

We make timeless connections,

With the ones who are our guiding lights,
And our better reflections.

The friendship which blossoms

In the garden of joy and of clusters of emotions.
The ones who stand by our side

Whenever and whatever life may strew

Wha, like moonlit jewels leave their grace

On our dew kissed dreams

And the memories our heart embrace.

We could not be but thankful
For this symphonic friendship
For whom we all are quite delightful.

In this tapestry of time,

In their void, we would quite be,
Skies without blue

Stars without their shimmer
And leaves without their dew
Without our friends.

We realise how lucky we are.

To have them by our side through thick and thin,

To have them sway and dance for our wins,

To have them to share our stories left untold,

To have them to make our laughs echo for centuries to unfold.

-Aishleen Kaur Mann
X-E

The tyranny of the unbothered

Imagine this: You walk into a room full of people, your heart humming with anticipation. But your smile fades
as you navigate a sea of blank faces, eyes glued to phones or lost in conversations that don't include you. A
hollow pang spreads through your chest — the sting of being unseen, unheard, unbothered.

In a world saturated with social media likes and follower counts, it's
easy to forget the power of real-life connection. Yet, the absence of
connection, even from strangers, can have a profound impact on our
mental and physical health.

MNow, this isn't to say that every stranger needs to be our best friend.
But a simple smile, a kind hello, or a brief moment of eye contact can
be enough to create a ripple of connection, reminding us that we're
not alone in this vast ocean of humanity.

Ultimately, breaking free from the tyranny of the unbothered is about reclaiming our human need for
connection. It's about recognizing that even the slightest gesture of kindness can make a difference, not just
for ourselves, but for the world around us. So, let's step out of the shadows, embrace vulnerability, and
remember - a simple 'hello’ can be the antidote to the poison of indifference!

-Naavya Jain
*-E



The Unspoken Tango!

Imagine this: you navigate the hallways, a flurry of activity swirling around you. But instead of joining the
vibrant dance, you're trapped in a2 mental waltz with your own anxieties. Did you make eye contact with the
right person? Is that laugh directed at you? Is that energy worth it?
Are they okay with you? That's when the mind becomes a stage for a
relentless chorus of doubts, insecurities, and worst-case scenarios.
Welcome to the suffocating tango of overthinking and indifference.

We've all been there: caught in a mental loop, replaying
conversations, dissecting every decision, and conjuring up worst-case
scenarios. This mental marathon, known as overthinking, can be a
thief of joy and productivity. But fear not, there are ways to escape its
clutches! Overthinking is like a hamster on a wheel, racing around the
same thoughts without making any progress.

The indifference also fuels the fire of self-doubt. With every blank stare,
every averted glance, the seeds of isolation deepen. One retreats further
into their mental maze, convinced that the reality is a solo performance,
devoid of connection and belonging. The consequences of this toxic tango
are far-reaching. The constant mental chum bleeds into the physical well-
being, turning the body into a battleground of stress, anxiety, and
exhaustion.

\

This isn't a call to action, but a stark realization. It's a mirror held up to the often-ignored impact of our inner
turmoil and the chilling apathy of the outside world. It's a reminder that while the dance floor seems
crowded, many of us are caught in our own isolated tangos, unaware of the shared misery. 5o, the next time
you find yourself lost in the maze of overthinking, acknowledge the cold grip of indifference around you. Don't
seek instant solutions; instead, feel the weight of this reality. Perhaps, in understanding the darkness, we can
coliectively begin to yearn for a different dance, one where overthinking loosens its grip and the music of
genuine connection replaces the chilling silence!

-Maavya Jain
XE

An unforgettable journey — Nashik 2023

Ever thought about momings being more than just alarms and quick breakfasts? Picture this—a moming
where the sky whispers promises of adventure, and the bus engine hum signals the start of a journey beyond
the ordinary. This wasn't your typical school trip; it was the big finale, a collection of memories from a decade,
all coming down to this — the climax of our tenth-grade adventure. Nashik was the backdrop, the canvas for
this unforgettable experience.

AL 5 am, we weren't woken by blaring alarms. Instead, it was the excitement of a journey marking the end of
an era. After heartfelt goodbyes, the buses roared to life, ready to spin a tale that would outshine even our
craziest dreams. This wasn't just a trip; it was a mix of laughter, nostalgia, humour, and mischief, a two-night
escapade etched in the sands of time.



Owur first stop, a humble highway eatery, set the tone for the extraordinary journey ahead. The bus echoed
with laughter, friendship, and the thrill of the unknown as we moved on to the artillery museum. A video
unfolded the valiant world of the armed forces, an unexpected prologue to the tale about to unfold.

MNext on our agenda was Sahyadri Farms, a lively scene of tomatoes, grapes, and veggies turning into jams,
ketchup, and guava juice. Sipping that sweet nectar, we felt the magic of the ordinary turning extraordinary.
The day unfolded in the embrace of our hotel, with a vast lawn that quickly became our haven.

As evening set in, we found ourselves in our rooms, sparking an impromptu party filled with music and mosh
pits — guite the peak of the trip, a celebration of friendships that had weathered the highs and lows of our
school journey.

Volleyball, sakli, and spontaneocus lawn games followed, each moment etching itself into the canvas of our
shared experiences. By the pool, beneath the star-studded night, we delved into life's mysteries, the cool
breeze carrying away echoes of our conversations.

Dinner turned into a feast, setting the stage for a volleyball tournament under the stars, mixing competition
with camaraderie. Sneaking out to play cards until the wee hours, we discovered the magic of laughter
echoing through the hotel corridors. The night unfolded in 2 comedic symphony, culminating in a dreamland
of shared secrets and untold stories.

The next dawn took us to Ghargoti, a museum of minerals and igneous rocks — a testament to our shared
curiosity. Lunch paved the way for adrenaline-fueled adventures — go-karting, rock climbing, and paintball -
injecting an extra dose of thrill into our farewell journey. The day reached its zenith in a DJ party where we
danced as if every step was a heartbeat, syncing to the rhythm of the upbeat tracks.

As the night's melody faded, awards were handed out, and yours truly was crowned the "Most Expressive
Dancer” in a twist of fate. Dinner was devoured with the fervour of those who knew it was our last supper
together. The night wrapped in spontaneity — a midnight pizza order delivered by a willing hotel service, We
drifted into sleep, blissfully unaware that our shared time was slipping away.

The last morning unfolded like a bittersweet melody and started off with a trek to the Pandava Caves, a
symbolic journey mirroring our ten-year adventure. Lunch became a communion of shared memories, a feast
of farewells. The bus, now a vessel of silent reflection, ferried us back to Bombay, back to reality.

As Bombay's cityscape emerged on the horizon, we sat in reflective silence. The trip had drawn to an end,
leaving behind laughter, shared glances, and a lifetime of memories. Nostalgia hung heavy in the air —the
sweet melancholy of endings and the promise of new beginnings. As we disembarked, we carried not just
bags filled with souvenirs but hearts brimming with the essence of a journey that was more than a trip; it was
a celebration of us.

-Sai Purohit
XE
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What Bravery Truly Is

You thought bravery is in showing a masked face,
Through every adversity, obstacle and menace,

To put forth a pretense that nothing shatters your
unbreakable spirit,

And no words can cut deep enough to injure it.

Because it is not true,

It is rather the fallacy of society adopted by you.
| know this may sound absurd,

But give it its chance to be heard-

Bravery isn't in being an emotionless statue,
Bravery is in letting those tears adorn you,
Those tears tell your story like no words can,

They are the symbol of perseverance that you have.

Your spirit doesn't have to always be unweary,
You're a human who has its own capacity,

S0 your bravery is in accepting those tears,

In accepting your defeat.

Because when you do,

You will have it in you,

To pick yourself up again, and tell the worid
That you have been blessed by your emotions.

They are not your weakness,

They are your heart's songs,

That you shall sing to overcome every difficulty,
That have chosen you to be its destiny.

Friends Forever

Here's to the madness we talk
The people we stalk

The Way we shop
The Laughs we can't stop
The Gossip we spill

Our Looks that could kill
We'll stay together
Because we are friends forever!
-Sahana Mehta
X-C

You're a brave soul, and | know it

Life hasn't been kind to you,

And | will not give a fake promise to you,
That it will become better someday.

But what | really want to say,
Is that life will always have its own way,
So, each time that you suppress what your heart fesls,
To fulfil this social construct of bravery.
You will miss the point of life,
That it is filled with emotions like a perilous sail,
And only those with a truly brave heart,
Will have it in them,
To enjoy this sall to its fullest.
-Vidushi Shandilya
X-E
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“A True Friend Is Truly Needed In Life”

What do you think the meaning of true friendship is? Maybe it's knowing that you trust a certain person with
any secret or physical object, somebody who would take a bullet for you, or maybe it's somebody that you've
grown up with all your life. Everybody has their own definition of "TRUE FRIENDSHIP". | personally believe
that true friendship is when two people can trust each other with just anything, they let you succeed and fail
on your own, but they always help you when it is most important.

Friendship is an essential part of everyone's lives.
One cannot do without friends: we must have some

"TR U E F Rl E H D 5 A R E friends to make life easier. However, lucky are those
T H E PEO PL E IN Yo U R w-ha gEt‘true frienfiship i‘n i-ife. It is not the same as

friendship. True friendship is when the person stays

LlFE WHO MAKE YOU by you through thick and thin. Friendship is a

fundamental aspect of human existence, enriching
LA U G H LO U D ER. out lives with companionship, support and shared
experiences. While casual acquaintances and social

| circles may come and go, a true friend holds a special
place in our hearts. A genuine friend is a treasure,
offering unwavering support, understanding, and
loyalty. In a world filled with uncertainties and
challenges, a true friend is not merely desired but
truly needed to navigate the complexities of life.

A true friend is found full of qualities and makes their
friend either him or her the luckiest person in the
world. True friendship is the moat beautiful blessing
from god which is needed to be treated and
nourished like any priceless thing in the world. A good friend is someone difficult to find with no expectations
and no demands. A true friendship has the quality of different shades with lots of sentiments sometimes they
get happy, sometimes they get emotional and sometimes they fight with each other but that doesn't affect
their true friendship. Childhood friends are always remembered for the whole life of a person. They actually
denote to true friendship. With a friend, life becomes easy with every stage of it and results always in a better
way. It is quite obvious that definitely there would be some fights or issues between friends but it makes their
relationship stronger. To have a good friend is like getting a real pearl. Loyalty is a vital virtue for any
friendship. A loyal friend always helps in need, cares for each other's feelings and share secrets without any
guestion. Loyalty enhances the purity of friendship. True friends come with various qualities that make them
someone special in someone's life.

In conclusion, a true friend is not just an optical luxury but an essential need in life. The presence of a genuine
friend provides solace, support and strength during difficult times. Their unconditional acceptance, honest
feedback, and shared joys make our lives more meaningful and fuffilling. As we navigate the complexities of
life, a true friend stands as a beacon of light, reminding us that we are never alone. Cherishing and nurturing
these precious friendships is an investment in out own well-being, for a true friend is truly indispensable in
our journey towards a happier and more fulfilled life.

-liyanaa Jain
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An Artistic Flashback

India is a land of rich cultural heritage and diverse artistic expressions that have evolved over centuries. From
intricate sculptures and vibrant paintings to mesmerizing dance forms and melodious music, the country's
ancient art forms hold immense significance in its identity. Not only that, it indeed is a remarkable
achievement for us that we managed to keep the rituals of our ancestors, and some practises from the Indus
Valley civilization alive and the fact that they are being followed till date. One such example is attar the
production of which dates back centuries, and it’s difficult to pinpoint an exact date of its origin. If truth be
told, attar is quite ancient in India; it's more than 60,000 years old. It has been used for its pleasing aroma and
therapeutic properties for a very long time. The techniques and methods for making “Attar” have evolved over
the years, and different cuftures have contributed to its development. Historically, the art of making attar
involved distilling or macerating aromatic materials, such as rose petals, sandalwood, agarwood, and various
herbs, to extract their essential oils. These essential oils were then blended with carrier oils to create the final
fragrance. The process requires a certain level of expertise and craftsmanship to create high-guality attars.
This process is still being followed to make this therapeutic substance in Kannauj, the perfume capital of India.

Can you imagine how skilled our craft-men
and artisans are to keep a 16th century art
alive the exact same way despite the foreign
hindrance? Well, the art of making sarees in
India has a rich history that dates back
centuries, and many traditional weaving
technigues have been passed down through
generations. Weavers in India often belong to
specific communities or regions that have
their own distinct weaving technigues and
designs. These techniques are often closely
guarded secrets and are passed down from
master weavers to apprentices within families
or communities. This oral tradition ensures
that the intricate methods of weaving are
preserved and passed on intact like Banarasi
sarees and Kanjivaram sarees. Oh! How pretty do these cloths adom our traditional dancers! Bharatnatyam
dancers who make sure that this continues to live on as a cultural treasure, weaving together history,
spirituality, and artistic expression. Its resilience lies in its ability to adapt to changing times while honouring
its roots, making it a dance form that both honours tradition and embraces the future. Let's not forget Kathak,
which is indeed, eternal beauty in motion, the essence of which lies in its ability to evoke emotions, tell
stories, and connect souls through movement. Its legacy is carried forward by dedicated dancers, teachers,
and enthusiasts who understand the importance of preserving and sharing this cherished art form.

In today's interconnected world, Indian art forms have found new avenues for exploration and appreciation.
Through digital platforms and global performances, these enchanting rituals have reached audiences far
beyond its geographical origins. They have evolved with the times, embracing technology while upholding
their cultural authenticity and as Indians, we must perform our duties by not letting the glorious past of our

country fade into the west.
-Anushka Mishra
10.C
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An Unforeseen Encounter

The grey clouds hung low, their underbellies pregnant with the impeding storm. The people held a sullen look
on their face as the sky groaned, unable to hold any longer. A loud shriek impaled through the roaring winds
as it garnered everybody's attention.

My head whipped towards the
source of the noise. Surprise
flickered over my face as | waddled
across a swarm of people, ushering
them aside to come face to face with
a boy, who could be no older than
five, his gaze tormented. The
malicious crowd was quick to whip
out their phones and record the
incident unfolding. When no one in
the crowd seemed keen on helping
the boy, | crouched over, keeping my
gaze level with his, as | began to ask
him some of his generic details. The
boy was Oliver Brown, a five year old,
with big brown eyes and soft, tousled
hair. | kept fishing for more
information and despite his initial
reluctance; he conceded and told me
that he had gotten separated from
his mother due to the overwhelming

crowd. | put his fears to rest as |
consoled him and asked him if he
remembered his mother's number. After giving her a quick overview of the situation and telling her where she
could find us and her thanking me for finding her son, | asked Oliver whether he was hungry. He replied
positively. Unable to keep the grin off my face, | bought him an ice-cream as we sat down on a bench, hoping
that his mother would come looking for him. The rain had slowed down, the once heavy drops, now only a
light drizzle. Over ice-cream, as Oliver opened up more to me, he shared an anecdote from what had
happened in his school today. His teacher was narrating a funny story about how a man had slipped on his
own banana peel, the one which he's refused to put in the dusthin. The same time, his classmate returned
and slipped on a banana peel accidentally dropped by one of the students. We shared a hearty laugh over it.

Just as he finished, a high-wailing pitch called out Oliver's name. | knew without an iota of doubt that it was
his mother. Worry marred her features but it soon transformed one into relief and pure joy as she found her
son who leapt into her arms. Her face was tear stricken by the time they pulled apart and she thanked me
profusely before departing with Oliver. But not before a man slipped on a stray banana peel near the dustbin
on the sidewalk. Oliver looked back at me and | winked at him before we both doubled over laughter.

-Heer lain
10D
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Au Revoir

School life is a golden period which, after a few months, | would only be able to cherish in memaories. A few
jumbled words, scribbled lines or a fusion of twenty-six alphabets cannot describe the emotions | would be
experiencing, realising that | would be leaving behind an integral part of myself. Time flies in a jiffy, itis as if
the glorious story had just started yesterday and soon it will be coming
to an end but in a very positive way. All the blissful memories that |
cherished with my wonderful friends, all the smiles, all the laughter
and all the moments we spent together shall always be etched in my
heart. | now realise that we would be heading in different directions
but | am sure no matter where destiny leads us, we shall always find a
way to get back to each other. | am at a loss of words when it comes to
thanking the Principal, Vice Principal and Teachers for moulding me,
converting me from an introvert to a pupil with great self-confidence
and determination, ready to face the world. Today, when the school
life is almost coming to an end, | cannot stop the tears rolling down my cheeks nor can | stop the sands of time

slipping through my fingers as | bid adieu to my adorable and loving teachers and my dear friends. | will always

carry fond memories of my 'alma mater’, my school. | will always remain humbly, a2 proud CNMite.
-Neetal Shah
XA,

Inch by Inch!!

None born perfect, none born Great, We must
make it, inch by inch.

Some days will be bad, some days will be good,
Life goes on, irrespective of your mood.

Embrace your failures, question your success,

Flow with time, chasing excellence.
It will be slow, and won't be a cinch,
Dig in your heels and do not flinch.

Fersevere, be patient, but don't be a grinch, —
Slowly and steadily, success will be clinched. —

Enjoy the journey and no shortcuts to win, [—
Hold on to friends who stand with you in pinch.

At the cusp of the road, | look back with a

CNMite's pride, From crawling to jumping, and e
now, saddled to ride.

Gratifying the sculptors, who moulded this clay,

Inch by inch and day by day.

-Sannvi Namdev Chougule
10D
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Misuse of Imagination

| am worthy of escaping this hurricane of thoughts,
the positive and the negative analysis of the actions
and words of others. | am worthy of love and a
better life, | am. 5o instead of wondering why
"they" said it or did it, | simply say, "This situation
isn't working for me and | have the right to seek
something that does, some place | feel loved,
welcome and appreciated.” And so | make my

escape plan through the paths of musical lyrics and

stories of adventure, through the green leaves and , | §

under open skies. Anxiety thoughts are akin to . J "h
driving around the block over and over, faster and |

faster. It's pointless. Stop. Let your thoughts be as a -

car on a good road, taking the hills and valleys just the same, heading into the far horizon your passions call
you toward. You owe it to yourself to take control of the wheel. When you imagine a good memory the
nervous system is calmed, feel good brain chemicals are released, you do yourself positive good, you start to
make you own natural medicine for anxiety. In time, you begin to be able to manage your emotions better and
then to help others manage theirs. Whereas you were once lost in a storm, you become a lighthouse, shining
out to sea. If anxiety runs my imagination motor, the fear centre of my brain gets more interconnected, more
adrenaline and cortisol flood me. But if you ignore the anxious thoughts as if they were some distant radio

and get on with doing things that are right for you, in time they lessen and disappear.

-Haley Patel
10D

Monsoon: The Season of Resilience

The monsoon is a season that sparks mixed emotions in everyone, adults and kids alike. The rejuvenating
scent of the rains marks a timely alteration in the weather as the blistering sun had left all yearning for a break

from the fervent heat of summer.

Like all other seasons, the monsoons also carry a symbolic
meaning with them. It accurately depicts the beauty in the gloom
of our cloudy surroundings, bringing out the colour in our
surroundings as it pours down on the earth. It passes on the
message that change is a part and parcel of human life and no
matter how bleak and dark this phase of our life is, it will change.
Pain and Sadness is a significant part of everyone's life journey but
it can't dwell on forever. It teaches us to take our suffering
positively and be resilient during every storm of our life, in hopes
that this period of our lives will also pass and leave something
beautiful in it's wake like our surroundings after heavy downpour.
After all, no gloom filled cloud lingered long enough for the sun to
not shine again.

Vaani Turakhia
M-
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Technology To The Rescue!

Climate change is one of the most discussed topics in
the entire world. Global Warming has clearly affected
the world and we see its outcome today as flash floods,
forest fires, cyclones and change in season. We have
found many ways to save the environment and combat
climate change like growing trees, saving fossil fuels
and following the 3Rs. However, there are several
scientific and technological innovations which aim at
saving the world which most of us are unaware of. They
effectively keep a check on the climatic conditions and
aid to prevent certain devastating occurrences.

One of them is Artificial Ice. Young scientists, designers
and developers have come up with the ingenious idea
of an artificial arctic ice cover monitor, more famously
known as 'Artificial lce’, to address the growing issue of
excessive melting of ice in the Arctic Region. In this
region, large masses of ice are melting at a rapidly rising rate. This has a domino effect on the world's climate
patterns and, unfortunately, is something not easily solved in just a few years' time. When ice masses melt too
soon and too quickly, the world's sea levels rise, and less light is reflected off the Earth's surface. This causes
more heat absorption and rising global temperatures, which, in turn, makes it harder for ice to form in those
polar regions, particularly the Arctic. So, sustainabie artificial floes that try to stem the melting of arctic ice
have been developed by a designer in Sweden. The hexagonal floes are coated in a bright white colour to
reflect as much sunlight as possible. This has the effect of lowering the temperature of both the water and the
air around it, which means that actual ice masses should melt a little bit slower. lts shape, which is made up of
ridges and perforations, and its sponge-like structure
are designed to absorb and store water. And because it
effectively lowers the temperature of the water around
it, the floe can turn that stored water into ice and then
retain that ice longer than a regular ice mass. These
floes are made from biowaste materials and will
degrade naturally over time.

Coral Reefs, an essential part of the ocean ecosystem,
can also be monitored using such innovations like
drones, autonomous underwater vehicles (AUVs), 3D
mapping and modelling tools, high resolution and nano
satellite imagery, and a suite of monitoring and
surveillance tools that are revolutionizing enforcement
of sustainable reef fisheries.

In fact, it is technology that has made us realise the
crucial conditions of earth's climate. It made us equipped to utilize earth's renewable resources. Further, it is
human creativity and pioneering that has resulted in a distinct wiay to respond to the issues of the world
which is based on modern technology proving that technology and nature can go hand in hand.

-Hetvi Ashar
10.C
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Think Before You Speak

During my school days, there was a memorable incident that perfectly illustrated the truth behind the saying,
"Look before you leap and think before you speak.” It involved my classmate, Ben, who was known for his
impulsive nature and knack for getting himself into amusing predicaments.

One day, our English teacher assigned us a debate on a controversial topic—should uniforms be mandatory in
schools? The class was divided into teams, and Ben found himself on the side arguing against school uniforms.
Now, Ben had a tendency to speak before thinking, and this incident was no exception. As the day of the
debate approached, Ben became increasingly anxious. He felt unprepared and unsure of his arguments. In a
moment of desperation, he
decided to resort to a bold
strategy— he would fabricate
statistics and exaggerate
facts to make his points
seem more compelling. On
the day of the debate, with

the classroom buzzing with

anticipation, it was time for B E F O R E
Ben's team to present their

arguments. Ben confidently T O U

took the stage and began his
passionate speech. He
weaved a web of persuasive
words and presented his
"facts" with utmost
convicton. However, little
did Ben know that our
teacher had done her homework. She had extensively researched the topic and was well-aware of the true
statistics. As Ben continued his speech, our teacher's eyes narrowed, suspicion growing with every
exaggerated claim. lust as Ben was about to reach his grand finale, our teacher intervened. With a raised
eyebrow and a subtle smile, she questioned the validity of his statistics. The room fell into an awkward silence
as Ben's face turned scarlet. Our teacher calmly revealed the actual numbers and challenged Bento expiain his

sources. Caught off guard, Ben stammered, unable to produce any credible evidence to support his claims. It
was clear to everyone that he had fabricated the information to strengthen his argument.

The incident served as a lesson not only for Ben but for all of us witnessing his mishap. It highlighted the
importance of thorough research and integrity when presenting arguments. It taught us that hasty leaps and
careless words can lead to embarrassment and the loss of credibility. It is a reminder that our words hold
power, and we must use that power responsibly and truthfully.

-Jiyaana Jain
XA
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Turning Fears into Wins!

Something that | just cannot take off my mind is "What you are afraid to do is a clear indicator of the next
thing you need to do.” Life almost always gives you another chance to better your first shot. But we are
generally so busy making worst head scenarios in our mind that we forget to show up at the start line.
Everyday you wake up, you have two options in front of you: the first one being dreaming about "one day, this
will be my work™ and the second option being "day 1 — this is my work” We have to decide what step we need
to take.

A goal without a plan is always
a dream. So have a goal and not
a dream or else you will have to
work hard all your life for
someone who had a dream well
planned. The only fear people
have is the fear of failing. But
what if we didn't have to worry
about failing? Life would have
become so much simpler. Thus
if we use alternative
approaches, we will open up to
' - different perspectives and
possibilities. We will achieve
0 n e something that we thought we
were unable to do by
conventional means. Fears
e ar O p generally are paralyzing and
they prevent us from achieving
our goals. So, the first thing you
i O u need to do is to take off your
fear lenses to unmask the
dreams which are hiding
behind them. That fear must be
converted into excitement. The only difference between fear and excitement is the outcome we expect. Not
taking a risk can be the biggest risk of your life. So be confident enough to show up at the start line. When it
comes to confidence you have to fake it till you make it and the better you are at faking it in terms of body
language, what you tell yourself, what you tell others around you, the more time you can spend doing that

activity that really scares you in turn leads you to the fear shrieking further. Let people judge and do not let
them ruin your goals and ambitions. The same people who talk about you today will copy you tomorrow.

Do not tell your plans to anyone. Just show them the resuit. Fears kill more dreams than failures ever will. 5o
if you are afraid of something it is a sign that there is a dream behind it that you have to go after.

-Tisha Mehta
10D
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Unleash Creativity to tether Your Fears

We humans are sentient beings, not mechanical structures that perform the task commanded out of us. There
is something more to us that differentiates us from the rest. Mother Nature's invaluable benediction to usis
consciousness. While others may sense, we can feel. A multitude of emotions influence our actions and
decisions- love, joy, contentment, envy, jealousy, rage, fear, and several unarticulated ones too! Our emotions
may steer us to varied paths, depending more on how we listen to them than which one. Fear is the best
specimen to justify my belief. It is nothing to feel guilty about. Everyone possesses one. Many scuttle away
from it, hindering their path to success. A handful of people are ambitious enough to conguer it.

Unarguably it is arduous, but it is possible. The
probability of the Indian MOM (Mars Orbiter Mission)
was speculated to be a disappointing percentage. The
team of esteemed Indian space scientists dared to
dream it and proved its possibility. Had they sat
tamenting or fearing failure, our country would not
have been the first to reach planet Mars. This proves

eetdee & ff‘d M GJ &6"3 """ that a fresh, non-conformist take on a situation does no

harm. Creative endeavors like painting, writing, and

dancing are recognized as the best getaways from mind blocks and help in channelizing our energy to
vanquish our fears before they metamorphose into towering obstacles. One such method is music therapy. As
the name suggests, music therapists involve their patients in a harmonious atmosphere where they are free
to hum, sing, listen to, and create music.

The therapist may choose certain songs that
progressively reflect the intensity of their fears and
emotions in a controlled manner. This gradual approach
can desensitize them to fear triggers and build
resilience over time. Groundbreaking research has
proven that such engaging in activities stimulate our
brain to release happy hormones that have the
potential to assuage stress levels. This piece of advice is
not just talk. It is with my own experience that | justify
its fruitfulness. Me being a budding pianist, | do find
solace in the soothing melodies. While my fingers
dance on the monochromatic keys, my mind breaks
free of all needless worries and is stimulated with
soothing visuals like dawdling on the velvety grass or
watching the waves of the sea engulf the radiant sun. It is the perfect escape from monotonous reality. | love
challenging myself with puzzling musical pieces as it distracts my mind and helps me challenge my
boundaries. If | foul, | can restart. It has imbibed in me, resilience, and perseverance. Owing to musical
therapy, my fear of failure has mellowed down and | am closer to achieving my goals. | hereby conclude with a
wise saying of Kahlil Gibran. "Music is the language of the spirit. It opens the secret of life bringing peace,
abolishing strife.”

-Navyaa Gulati
XC
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Stay Still or Just Chill!

A fidget toy is typically a small object used for pleasant but purposeless activities with the hands, calming
down the users. These toys are believed to help people tolerate anxiety, frustration, agitation, boredom and
excitement. Let's take anxiety as an example; which can cause restiessness, but fidget toys provide an outlet
for anxious behaviour: It can have a calming effect by giving the individuals something to keep their hands

busy.

A few years back, fidget spinners were a rage. They were nothing but colourful handheld devices that users
rotate between their fingers. Playing with fidget spinners, the users can focus their mental energy into the
task of rotating it, venting out anxious energy and they are small enough to fit into one’s pocket so it comes in
handy. Pop it toys are another popular example of fidget toys that are simple but fun to use. Research shows
that they may reduce stress and
improve focus and fine motor control.
As we just saw, research proves that
fidgeting does have a few advantages.
It improves performance and the
fidgeter becomes more alert by
increasing their physiological
responses. These toys allow kids to
concentrate and learn while relieving
the nervous energy, reducing anxiety
and psychological stress. It is not that
today's kids have too much stress — it
was played earlier too in the form of
bead games. It included a stand with
beads which just had to be moved
from one side to another to pass their
time. The million-dollar question is -

should we embrace fidget toys or shun
them? There are a few studies that have found that fidget toys actually harm attention rather than help. There
have been scenarios of increased distractions and reduced focus. But every toy, gadget or technical devices
have their own set of pros and cons. If a toy can provide the right amount and type of sensory stimulation to
calm a person's nervous system, then why not embrace it? They can also be a great way to channel excess
energy, encourage engagement and hand-eye coordination.

After this extensive lecture on fidget toys, you know that the next time you see kids constantly fiddling and
squirming, tapping and touching things, don't bother wondering how hard it is for them to be relaxed.
Fidgeting is a way they have adopted to deal with their boredom or restlessness. Fidgeting also helps with
self-regulating our attention span. Our bodies have a mechanism that brings about an involuntary movement
if it senses our minds getting bored or zoning out. While fidgeting often accompanies mind wandering, it is
also the solution to bring our minds back to the task at hand. So, it is up to you to decide whether it is good
for our mental health or just a distraction.

“Yashwi Shah
10C
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Silence

Stillness wraps the world in gentle hold here thoughts can bloom, flowers in the dark

Not noises shouts or chatter can be heard. free from the weight of words spoken

a quiet peace, a story yet not told the mind takes a flight in tiny ark

natures whispers, barely seen or stirred to hidden lands a journey yet unheard.

leaves whistle softly, secrets on the breeze, solet us find in quiet moments deep

A lone owl hoots under the moons gleam. a calming rest a place where worries sleep.

a stream flows quiet like a teardrops ease. -Maminnic Pillai
Painting a scene, a silent, peaceful dream Xl B

Global Warming: Are we heading towards a major catastrophe?

Global warming is a serious issue in today's world as it raises concerns about the catastrophic consequences
that may lie ahead. The Earth's climate is rapidly changing due to human activities like burning of fossil fuels
and deforestation. This has led to a huge increase in greenhouse gases such as carbon dioxide and
chlorofluorocarbons (CFCs), which trap the heat we receive from the Sun in the Earth's atmosphere and cause
our planet's average temperature to rise.

The consequences of global
warming are already visible
with the melting of ice caps,
depletion of the ozone layer,
rise in sea levels and extreme
weather conditions becoming
frequent and severe day by
day. If nothing is done about
this, it could lead to terrible
conseqguences for humanity
and the environment. If the

sea levels continue to rise,
coastal cities may get flooded
causing more risk to lives and therefore causing economic turmoil. Ecosystems are also being damaged
thereby affecting food chains.

This issue must be addressed as soon as possible. Governments and people must come together to reduce
these effects. Taking positive steps like using renewable energy, meeting our sustainable energy goals and
reforestation can help in reducing global warming. Which is why international co-operation is of the utmost

importance to revert this global crisis.

In conclusion, the guestion of whether we are heading towards a major catastrophe demands our immediate
attention. The effects of global warming are increasing every day and its conseguences for future generations
can be much more devastating. However, we have the power to change this and create a sustainable future
for our planet and the time to act upon it is now.

-Saanvi Kulkarni
Xle
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Superman

| remember when | turned six and | could'nt wait to open my gifts,

There were piles and piles of them, but one was tinier than my fist;

It's a collar and my heart skips a beat, | turn around to find a fur ball at my feet;
It's the age of Peter Pan and wonderland and lost princesses, but | know that
you will be my Superman, my dog of steel;

| remember when | was twelve and we went to the beach,

| got your favourite ball-we ran and ran, and waded in the s-e-a;
| remember the sand stuck to you and

you wouldn't let me wipe your coat clean,

And later you came and licked all my tears when

my friends were mean;

You were my Superman, you'd always come to rescue me;

And then | was seventeen, sitting with you in the passing light,
You rest your head on my lap, one last time;

Silent conversation and your dusky eyes

looking into mine;

All | hear is a fading heart-beat, till | can’t feel you by my side;
What will | do without my Superman, when he won't

come and save me this time?

And I'm still holding on to your blanket, wishing | could talk to you,
And I'm still waking up in the bed that you won't jump into;

They say that things will get easier but they don't seem to; because
my Superman disappeared and | don't know what to do;

| am eighteen now and | met you last night in my sleep;
It's a sunny day and we're the same age; playing 'round
your favourite apple tree,

but then someone calls to you, and before you leave,
you turn to look at me- reassuringly;

| think you missed me too and so you came to visit me,
Now | know that | don't have to say good-bye,

Because you are my Superman, my dog of steel, And

I will see you again, on the other side...

-Diva Shah
12B
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Inspiration Light
Poem by William Lindenmuth

Each morning is a blessing
Amtﬁﬂmwmd

Anmﬁsﬁmamm&& e
A time to touch someone v
To accept all that is given B ¢ -
While we reach out to the sun - 5'"
There’s a world of wonder around us
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Embrace its heavenly light
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A chance to make things right ’
A breath within a heart beat o
A tear within a smile
A step in the right direction
To walk that perfect mile
Al the enerqy within us
Amftﬁcfmv:rrﬁarmrmmﬁ
The strength of the human spirit
To turn your fife around

It is the presence of the moment
And the absence of the past
S To take the next step forward

S step
t—;‘i To the good times that will last
Py o To ride the wave that carries us

"""_T.}ﬁ; Through the changing tides of our day
P To help us float when we begin to sink
o - Or whenever we start to
L ﬂ{ﬂyﬂmﬁﬂt{fﬁcw
That lives inside to give us inner sight
Basking in the warmth within oursefves
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Our inspiration r@ﬁr

4



)
A
i

I
11
¥
W

Mahek Panchal
7-D

% C.N.M. School &

SURN] N.D.Parekh Pre-Primary School

C.+M. & MO, FAREKH
SEEE) &NDF

Dadabhai Road, Vile Parle (West), Mumbai - 400056.
Tel.: 42333000 /42333001. Fax: 26703645
Email: enmschool@gmail.com *« Website: www.cnms.svkm.ac.in

b 726N

vatEdge Pma



