


Harmony between things, harmony between persons,
harmony of circumstances and, above all, harmony of
aspirations-- all leading towards the Supreme Truth.
Let us work for the day when this will become both

the means and the end.
-The Mother

Spiritual Name of Coral Vine: Harmony




The Mother’s International School
Sr1 Aurobindo Marg, New Delhi-110016



The Editorial Board - 2024

Members

English :  Kashvi Kapoor, Decksha Arora, Somedatta Sengupta, Aarushi Aggarwal,
Nitya Gupta, Saisha Gupta, Pranika Singh, Navya Aggarwal,
Anantinee Mishra, Aarushi Grover, Shanvi Tanisha, Shreeya Sinha,

Sneha Dogra
Hindi :  DiyaVerma, Prashant]Jha, Charulata
French :  NityaJain, Vanshika Mahajan, Saanvi Mishra
Sanskrit : TaraPadmanabhan, Dhruv Chhabra, Anupam Bhat
DesignTeam : VaniJoshi

Photographers :  Shashwat Sagar, Tanmay Vidyalankar, Ananya Bajaj, Kamakshi Krishna,
Hridaan Sarvagyaa, Simran Lall, Malhar Mazumdar, Myra Bahl

CoverDesign :  Stutee Dawar



Editorial

People often tend to take things for granted. Our
adaptive nature leaves us indifferent to the world that
has born and bred us. We never seem to notice the first
rays of light that flow towards our windows, nor do we
fully enjoy the petrichor emanating after evening
showers. We work and strive and prosper to rise
through the ranks of the social ladder, yet we fail to
fully appreciate the rainbows that paint the sky with "2
their hues, and the twinkling stars that create an [
amalgamation of sparkles on a midnight canvas. The
beauty of nature is ever-present, even when there is no
one around to admire it. It dances, frolics, and sings
throughout the earth, unaffected by the presence or
absence of any audience. This contrast with human
nature, as we often seek validation and recognition,
reflects both the essence of our humanity and our
inherent vulnerability.

Thus, as the Editorial Board, and as fellow humans, we &8
aim to put our best quality to use and strive to learn
from the world we live in. .

At first, we were a bit undecided about the content of

the magazine. There were many voices, each important. No one wanted to showcase anything bleak or dreary,
for fear that it would cloud the joy expressed in the texts. Eventually, we gazed out of the windows to behold
the vibrant green fields, the azure sky, the birds soaring through the clouds, and the joyous laughter of children
at play. It struck us then: why concern ourselves with the possibility of dullness in a world adorned with a
myriad of marvellous colours? Gradually, the diverse voices harmonised into a resounding chorus of hope.

The Editorial Board has made a sincere effort to
j cmbrace different perspectives, emotions, and
opinions when crafting the magazine. We strongly
believe that no voice or experience should be
overlooked in the pursuit of positivity. Climbing
the mulberry trees to pick ripe fruits, while trying
" to avoid a possible fall is not possible, for both
| pleasure and pain, like joy and sorrow,
complement one another. Our efforts have led us to
realise that this is truly the essence of nature. We
hope that the thoughts and ideas reflected on each
page draw you closer to the sprawling glade and
the blue skies of our school, and each sentence
talks of a story, out of the many, that have been
born in its care. Just like the stars in the twilight,
we too aim to illuminate the vibrant lives that have
flourished here, with Navchetna serving as an
enduring and inspiring canvas.

~The Editorial Board 2023-24




Class X CBSE Exam Results 2023-24

OVERALL PERFORMANCE
No. of Students Appeared 174
No. of First Divisions 159 ‘2
Total No. of Distinctions in S
. 639 =
all Subjects A
S
o
S
School Average 81.6 Z
>=90%  89-90%  70-79%  60-69%  <60%
Rank1 | Dhruv Chhabra 97.8 |
S. No. Particulars No. of Students
Rank 2 Aradhya Porwal 97.6 |
L 1 Students with 90% and above 59
Rank 3 Shrishti Gupta 97.0 in aggregate
Shaina Bagaria, 5 Students between 80% and 49
Ishaan Saluja 89% in aggregate
Rank 4 Varande(.—:‘p Singh e 3 Students between 70% and 32
Pankhuri Gupta 79% in aggregate
Advika Malik
Students between 60% and
Vijjwal Pande 4 69% i 59
: 6 in aggregate
Rank 5 Shobhit Chakraborty | 96.0
Anshuman Sharma 5 Students below 60% 15

SUBJECT WISE GRADE SUMMARY

No.of | A1& | A1 & | Highest

Sabject S denesl A% | A206 ' Marks OUEEd by
English 174 89 Sl 3k 98 Shaina Bagaria
Science 174 112 64.4 99 Anshuman Sharma, Dhruv Chhabra
Social Science 172 10635630 5 AT00% | LovAseargal Algdn Apgarwal

Pankhuri Gupta
Mathematics 169 87 51.5 99 Pankhuri Gupta, Vijjwal Pande
gl Adya Malik, Anshuman Sharma, Gouri Shandilya,

Hindi £ i s 2 Shaina Bagaria, Shaksham Sharma
Fr e 52 18 34.6 100 Ishaan Saluja, Neil Mohanka, Reya Seth,

Saanvi Mishra

Anupam Bhat, Aradhya Khurana, Aradhya Porwal,
Arnav Taneja, Dhruv Chhabra, Disha Panwar,
SansKkrit 37 117 459 100 Garvita Verma, Kaushal Somany, Niharika Sehgal,
Shobhit Chakraborty, Shrishti Gupta, Siddarth G
Komarala, Siddharth Chetri

Information 174 99 5649 100 Dhruv Chhabra, Shaina Bagaria
Technology




Class XII CBSE Exam Results 2023-24

o G
OVERALL PERFORMANCE @
e
g~
No. of Students Appeared 169 =
s e FEAT E 40
No. of First Divisions 169 )
e
e . . 17
Total No. of Distinctions in all & 36
. 762 I
Subjects = ! EI
0 - —
>=90% 89-90% 70-79% 60-69% <60%
School Average 88.0 I = No. of Students 2022-23 & No. of Students 2023-24
i’ S. . No. of Students
Rank 1 | Hridayansh Khera 98.2 No. Particulars 2023-24
: i 0
Rank 2 | Lakshmishree Lakshmanan 98.0 1 | Students with 90% and 70 76
: above in aggregate
Hoshika Gupta
Rank 3 D 97.0 Students between 80%
Rahul Narayan Z P 49 72
and 89% in aggregate
Rank 4 | Aarna Sareen 96.8 2 Students between 70% 4 17
Aditi Chauhan, and 79% in aggregate
Rank 5 | Vaaniya Kumar, 96.4 A Students between 60% " %
Vanya Savara and 69% in aggregate
Rank 6 | Adrija Paul 96.2 5 Student Below 60% 5 -
SUBJECT WISE GRADE SUMMARY
2022-23 2023-24
Subject No. of A1& | A1& | Highest | No.of Al& | A1& | Highest P e
Students | A2 A2% marks Students | A2 A2% marks Y
English 180 123 68.3 100 169 140 82.8 100 Bhanu Kamal Bindra
Mathematics 95 60 63.2 100 110 il 82.7 100 Aarna Sareen
3 Aaditya Vikrant Rana,
ity i 30 ENe X e, 7 -2 ¥ Bhanu Kamal Bindra, Vandita Sudan
Aaditya Vikrant Rana, Adrija Paul, Advay
Malik, Darsh Vohra, Krishna Singhal,
F Ritika Maan, Rohan Singh, Samaira
Physics 87 54 6241 100 86 67 HE/AO)! 95 Kapoor, Shambhavi Singh, Shauryya
Singh Nirwal, Tanmay Chopra,
Vatsal Bhushan Garg, Viren Wadehra
Hridayansh Khera, Lakshmishree
Economics 69 45 65.2 99 72 61 85 99 Lakshmanan, Vanya Savara,
Viraaj Dahiya
fipaten 51 27520 98 54 30 56 97 | Rahul Narayanan, Simar Suri
Science
Navya Dewan, Shreya Sinha,
Psychology 73 2 28.8 100 49 24 49 100 SutEnch. ok
Busn{less 32 17 531 97 37 28 757 99 Hridayansh Khera, Kumari Aratrika,
Studies Vanya Savara
Accountancy 28 13 46.4 98 36 24 66.7 98 Hridayansh Khera, Shiv Arya
Biology 88 25 75.8 100 28 26 92-9, 100 Aditi Chauhan
Politsal 24 i, T 95 25 24 96 97 | Hoshika Gupta
Science
Legal i :
4 17 11 64.7 99 22 10 45.5 99 Dhara Mittal, Vaaniya Kumar
Studies
Sociology 27 26 96.3 99 119, 1% 89.5 98 Aditi Patra
InfoRmisRics 15 6 60 99 13 6 45.2 97 | Priyanshu Kumar Pandey
Practices
History S 30 93.8 100 18 ©) 81.8 96 Ishan Mishra
Design 23 d' 735 C) 99 10 2 20 96 Arsh Khetarpal
Financial
Market 6 5 83.3 92 10 5 g = 80 929 Anushka Raturi
Management
Painting 18 7 38.9 100 8 2 25 Q7 Shikha Sejwal




Class XII Toppers
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Topper in Liberal Arts and
Economics
Winner of Shri Rama Rao Memorial
Award and Shri Ratan Lal Lahoti
Memorial Award

g g

AADITYR yiKRANT RRNA

Topper in Chemistry and Physics
Winner of Shri Ratan Lal Lahoti
Memorial Award and C.V.R. Prasad
Memorial Award

C

KUMAR) ARATRIKM

Topper in Business Studies
Winner of Dr Bishambar Nath Ahuja
Memorial Award

HRIDAYANSH KHERP

Topper in Commerce Stream,
Accountancy, Economics and
Business Studies
Winner of Shri B.N. Prasad
Memorial Award, Shri Ratan Lal
Lahoti Memorial Award and
Dr Bishambar Nath Ahuja
Memorial Award

|

BHany kamaL BINDRM

Topper in Chemistry and English

Winner of
Shri Ratan Lal Lahoti
Memorial Award

AARNA SAREEN

Topper in Mathematics
Winner of Master Dheeraj Ghai
Memorial Award

RAHYL NARAYANRN

Topper in Science Stream and
Computer Science
Winner of Dr. A.S. Ramachandran
Memorial Award and
Shri Dharamveer Gajra
Memorial Award

VANYA SAVARA

Topper in Economics and Business
Studies
Winner of Shri Ratan Lal Lahoti
Memorial Award and Dr Bishambar
Nath Ahuja Memorial Award

ADIT| CHAURAN

Topper in Biology
Winner of Shri Ishwar Chandra Joshi
Memorial Award



Class XII Toppers

HOSHIKA GUPTA

Topper in Political Science
Winner of Smt. Dayawati Jauhar
Memorial Award

—- LN : g mP" I

DHARA MITTAL
Topper in Legal Studies

Winner of Justice Shivdayal Sarojini

Devi Memorial Award

Topper in Chemistry
Winner of Shri Ratan Lal Lahoti
Memorial Award

ISHN MISHRA

Topper in History
Winner of Smt. Dayawati Jauhar
Memorial Award

<lap Nl
VAANIYA KUMAR
Topper in Legal Studies

Winner of Justice Shivdayal Sarojini
Devi Memorial Award

VIRAAJ DAHIYA

Topper in Economics
Winner of Shri Ratan Lal Lahoti
Memorial Award

& Tl
ADIT| PATRA
Topper in Sociology

Winner of Justice Shivdayal Sarojini
Devi Memorial Award

PRIvansy kumar PN

Topper in Informatics Practices
Winner of Shri Dharamveer Gajra
Memorial Award

~l .

] '|'|; A . —
SHIV ARYA

Topper in Accountancy
Winner of Shri B.N. Prasad Memorial
Award



Class XII Toppers
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SIMAR SURI

s b | e

ADRIJA PAULi ADVAY MALIK DARSH VOHRA

Topper in Computer Science
Winner of Shri Dharamveer Gajra

Memorial Award

KRISHNA SINGHAL RITIKA MAAN

ROHAN SINGH

NAVYA DEWAN
SHREYA SINHA SHAMBHAVI SINGH VIREN WADHERA
SURYANSHI PINAKI - \ o i bt A
TANMAY CHOPRA SHAURYYA SINGH VATSAL BHUSHAN
NIRWAL GARG
Toppers in Psychology ] ]
Winners of Smt. Parvathi Ahuja . Toppers in Physics
Memorial Award Winners of C.V.R. Prasad Memorial Award




Class X Toppers
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DHRyy cHHABR PANKHURI GUPT
Topper in Class X, Sanskrit and Science Topper in Mathematics and Social Science
Winner of Smt. Swarna Kanta Dingley Memorial Winner of Smt. Sarla Agarwal Award and
Award, Shri S. K. Choudhary Award and Dr Aashrai Shri Jagannath Khetan Award
Sai Venkat Gudlavalleti Memorial Award
B L o RIS e
VIJJWAL PANDE ADVIK AGGARWA- ARYAN AGGARWN-
Topper in Mathematics Topper in Social Science Topper in Social Science
Winner of Smt. Sarla Agarwal Winner of Shri Jagannath Khetan Winner of Shri Jagannath Khetan
Award Award Award
ANSHUMAN SHABMR SHAINA BAGARIA
Topper in Science and Hindi Topper in English and Hindi

Winner of Dr Aashrai Sai Venkat Gudlavalleti

Winner of Shri Jagannath Khetan Award and

Memorial Award and Shri Mathura Dutt Pandey Shri Mathura Dutt Pandey

Memorial Award

Memorial Award



Class X Toppers

ANUPAM BHAT ARADHYA KHURANA

ISHAAN SALUJA NEIL MOHANKA g
\ wiy ARADHYA PORWAL ARNAV TANEJA
‘ 4 ‘ N e
REYA SETH SAANVI MISHRA
Toppers in French — :
Winners of Shri S. K. Choudhary Award DISHA PANWAR GARVITA VERMA

ek da

g
KAUSHAL SOMANY NIHARIKA SEHGAL

‘IM.L‘
ADYA MALIK

'il‘

i} 4 -
SHOBHIT CHAKRABORTY SHRISHTI GUPTA
A e -
GOURI SHANDILYA SHAKSHAM SHARMA - - L
SIDDARTH G KOMRALA SIDDHARTH CHETRI
Toppers in Hindi
Winners of Shri Mathura Dutt Pandey Toppers in Sanskrit
Memorial Award Winners of Shri S. K. Choudhary Award
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100% Attendance Awards 2023-24

| clasv |
IVB Praveer Sejwal
Shlok Das Gupta
IVC Adiya Rebecca
Reuben

IVD Jignasha Komarala

|I Class VIT Il

VII A Adhiraj Baweja
Devanshi Jain
Maira Kaur

VII C Vanshika Kataria
Eeshan

Mannan Nandan

| cisv |
VA Swastika Kashyap
VB Aadya Patel
Saransh Mishra
VD Sanskriti Dheeraj
Jain
VE Anvi Dugar

| clasvir |

VIII A Kanav Seth

VIII B Arohi
Mukhopadhyay

VIII C Divansh Paliwal

VIII D Daksh

VIII E Hemangi Mishra
Pranay Sharma

| classxr |

XIT A Ishan Mishra

III B Soham Patra

III C Daksh Saini

III D Nyanza Arora

|I Class VI Il

VI A Mahira Khan
Mairah Shaheen
Daksh Niwaria

VI B Aarav Dugar
Purvi Saini

VI C Ananya Singh
Bhargavi Giri

VIE Aditi Kumari

| cusx ||

IXA Ibrahim Ali
Jiya
Kalyani Gupta
Khyati Niwaria
Vrinda Mittal

IXC Harsh Raj

IXD Aditya Anand
Aksha Parveen
Kajal Mishra

|I Class X Il

XA Adya Malik
Srishti Garg

XC Mansha Attri

XD Abhipsa Mahua
Singh

XE Advika Malik
Anupam Bhat
Kaushal Somany
Siddarth G.
Komarala

- 11 -
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Shri Lala Ram Kishan Dass Jain Memorial Award
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The frossibilily of constant frrogress with the will to achieve. ..
-The Mother
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for Positive Personality Traits (2023-24)

NA. Tejesvini (VI-B) Mlshlko Thind (VII-D) Saanvi Voshlsfho (VIII-D) Dia Soni (IX-E)

Compassion

Srishti Garg (X-A) Mayookha Hari (XI-A) Pia Sharma (XII-E)

QO
§(§ Devanshi Devagourou (VI-D) Sidele Maurya (VIIC) Jai Sharma (VIIIA) Vedant Savara (IX-C)
§' S
SR

2

Reya Seth (X-D) Rushaan Basak (XI-F) Adrija Paul (XII B)

Advik Saxena (VI-C) Shcuryc Garg (VII E) Amlan Behera (VIII-C) Siya Chowdhary (IX-A)

Equanimity

Harsh Preet Singh (X-C) Aarushi Grover (XI-B) Ishan Mishra (XII-A)

-13 -



Awards for the Year 2023-24

Shri Mathura Prasad Sharma Memorial Award for Best Orator: Divansh Paliwal, Aditi Patra

Sh. Dharamveer Gajra Memorial Award for positive work in the field of IT: Manan Katoch, Darsh Vohra
Shri Naresh Bahadur Award for Creative Writing in Navchetna:

a) English: Vandita Sudan

b) French: Shanvi Tanisha

¢) Hindi: Yashika Gupta

d) Sanskrit: Shrishti Gupta

Smt. Deepa Modi Award for Devotional Songs: Palakshi, Mudit Pandey

Shradha Memorial Award for outstanding contribution to School's Cultural Programmes: Aadya Agarwal,
Darsh Vohra

Smt. Shanti Kaul Memorial Award for excellence in Co-curricular Activities: Kaustubh Tiwari, Akshaya Sharma

Usha R. Patel Award for outstanding contribution in the field of Art: Aradhya Porwal, Adrija Paul, Eshita Rakesh (for
the Navchetna Cover Design)

Shri C.]J. Gupta Award for rendering outstanding Community Service: Navya Dewan, Abhay Trehan

Prakriti Foundation Award for showing enthusiasm and taking initiative towards environmental conservation:
Shambhavi Tiwari, Ayansh Balyan

Shri H.B. Dingley Memorial Award for Topper in Class VIII: Ishita Ghai

Thea Roy Memorial Award for Topper in Math in Class IX: Nimrat Singh Sethi
Smt. Savitri Devi Memorial Award for Topper in Maths in Class XI: Atharv Vyas
Smt. Sarla Agarwal Award for Topper in Mathematics in Class VIII: Ishita Ghai
Eklavya Award for exhibiting promise in Mathematics in Class VIII: Daksh

¢ ALL RouNDERS

Pranav Gupta Memorial Award for Best All Rounder in Class VII: Trisha Dutt Pant

Smt. Sreenivasammal Memorial Award for Best All Rounder in Class IX: Veer Gupta

Smt. Kamalammbal Pillay Memorial Award for Best All Rounder in Class X: Gouri Shandilya
Smt. Kamalammbal Pillay Memorial Award for Best All Rounder in Class XI: Mudit Pandey
Pranav Gupta Memorial Award for Best All Rounder in Class XII: L. Lakshmishree

-14 -



SPrPorTs AWARDS

Shri Surendra Nath Jauhar 'Faquir' Memorial Award for excelling in sports at the National level:

* Boxing :  Piyush Panwar

*  Chess :  AaravSinha

» Football :  JapjitKaur, Diya Singh, Amogh Shandilya

+ Kurash :  Nirvaan Sejwal

e KunBokator : Sarthak Naruka

e LawnTennis : KairaNayyar, Kaavya Nayyar

+ Shooting : VidehJain

* Squash :  AadiPorwal, Shivansh Singh Nirwal, Aradhya Porwal

Shradha Memorial Award for excellence in Sports: Kaavya Nayyar, Shauryya Singh Nirwal,
Vatsal Bhushan Garg

For achieving excellence in Yoga: Dakshi Bharti, Shaurya Pratap Singh

7
Sri Aurobindo . 4/ ,
. Merit LScholarships 2023-24

N ur I" Position IT" Position IIT" Position
Class IV Adiya Rebecca Reuben Vedanshi Ashish Manal Singhal
Class V Aadya Mishra Abhimanyu Gaur Amaira Gupta
Class VI Paraa Baranwal Reya Madan Sauravi Misra
Class VII Kaustubh Tiwari Shaurya Garg Bani Gupta
Class VIIT Ishita Ghai Akshaya Sharma Aanya Gupta
Class IX Videh Jain Meher Aggarwal Dia Soni
Class X Dhruv Chhabra Aradhya Porwal Shrishti Gupta

1. Anantinee Mishra 2. Udhav Jaipuria 3. Krishna Sarda
Class XI 4. Atharv Vyas 5. Mudit Pandey 6. Siddharth Jain Narayan
7. Shambhavi Tiwari 8. Sneha Dogra 9. Shanvi Tanisha

-15 -



Students’ Council 2023 - 2024

Post
Head Boy / Girl

Boy

Vrinda Malhotra Aaditya Vikrant Rana

Sports Captain Shirin Bhatnagar Kunal Monga

Students’ Coordinators Aditi Patra, Aiden Juneja Darsh Vohra, Kushagr Grover

Dhara Mittal Manan Katoch

Cultural Coordinators

HOUSE CAPTAINS

House House Captain Sports Captain
Girl Boy Girl Boy
Aspiration Vanya Savara Kalyan Jha Aadya Agarwal Udayamruth Haresh
Gratitude Anoushka Jindal Vedansh Bhushan Garg Shreya Singh Shubhankar Mohan Sharma
Honesty Rea Bhandari Priyanshu Pandey Pranoyee Sarkar Arnav Malik
Perfection Vaaniya Kumar Advay Malik Roshni Rai Vatsal Bhushan
Sincerity Lavanya Gadia Shaurya Narayan Singh Adrija Paul Ruhaan Krishna
Truth Chinmayee Vidyalankar |  Aradhya Garg Mehak Gupta Ahaan Bahl

-16 -




A
THE WHEEL TURNS

Prof. K.R. Srinivasa Iyengar's Birthday Celebrations (Accolades Day) April 17

he birth anniversary of Professor K.R. Srinivasa [yengar

was commemorated through the Accolades Day for
middle school. Sri Aurobindo Merit Scholarships, the 100%
attendance awards and other special awards were given to the
students of Classes VI to VIII. Tara Didi graced the occasion
and blessed the students. The prestigious Professor K. R.
Srinivasa Iyengar Award of Honour was given to Divansh
Paliwal of Class VIII, for epitomising exemplary positive
personality.

School's Foundation Day - Abhivyakti 2023

he School's Foundation Day is celebrated as Talent Fiesta

or 'Abhivyakti'. It is one of the most eagerly awaited
events in the School Calendar, filled with fun and frolic, and a
vibrant display of varied talents. The Students' batch of 1999
and members of the alumni association Mother's Blossoms,
were in charge of this year's events. Festivities began with a
special assembly followed by the events and prize
distribution.

April 22

A special assembly was organised by the middle school
students to commemorate the Earth Day. The assembly
started with ‘bhajans’, followed by recitations expressing
gratitude to Mother Earth, enactment of a poem, and singing
the song 'We are the World'. Students of Classes VI-VII
composed poems and designed posters on the theme: ‘Invest
in our Planet’. Class VIII generated awareness on
conservation of resources through slogan writing. Students of
Classes IX-X worked on the theme of sustainability of Mother
Earth through posters, poems, pamphlets and cartoons.

-17 -
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A
Investiture Ceremony April 26

he investiture ceremony of the new Students' Council commenced with ‘bhajans’ being sung seeking
blessings of The Mother for the Council taking over the mantle. The new members pledged to fulfil their
responsibilities and abide by the values of simplicity, authenticity, compassion, aspiration, and leadership.

he Synapse Club organised a Special Assembly and a Poster Making activity on World Asthma Day, an

annual event commemorated globally on the first Tuesday of May, encouraging efforts to improve
asthma care and control worldwide. This year the theme for the event was 'Asthma Care for All'. Students of
the Synapse Club made posters highlighting the causes of Asthma, possible cures and ways of preventing it.

History Week Celebrations

History Week gave students an opportunity to
explore various aspects of the subject namely,
the archaeological sources, historical personalities 4
and events that have shaped the past. Students drew
sketches of historical figures and monuments from @&
India, conducted research on historical figures, drew
illustrated timelines, and developed maps of the era
they had selected. The life and achievements of
important historical figures were described by
students in period costumes. They drew illustrations,
wrote poems, drew maps to highlight the role of
leaders like Tipu Sultan, Queen Chinnamma, Mangal Pandey, Rani Lakshmi Bai, Siraj-ud-daulah, Maharaja
Ranjit Singh, Veer Satya Surendra Sai. Students undertook the project of recreating seals and tablets from the
Mesopotamian civilisation. The work of the students was displayed on boards in the foyer and in classrooms.

-18 -
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A

he 3M (My Mind Matters) Club organised its annual Intra-school psychology competition. This year,

the participants analysed popular Shakespearean characters through psychological schools of thought
and creatively presented their analyses. Ten teams made it to the final round. Srishti Sinha and Neychelle
Tyrone Ouseph, both alumni members, adjudicated the unique viewpoints on psychological principles.

Rabindra Jayanti May 9-10

abindra Jayanti was celebrated in the language classrooms on May 9 by Classes IX-XII and on May 10

by Classes VI-VIII. The special assembly to commemorate Tagore's birthday commenced with the
inaugural song 'He Nuton' and was followed by recitations from the 'Gitanjali'. A brief history of
Rabindranath Tagore's life and work at Santiniketan was presented through a short film. Tagore's 'Tota
Kahinee' or "The Parrot's Training', a critique of the moribund colonial system of education was presented by
Meher Aggarwal and Veer Gupta of Class IX in the 'Dastangoi' tradition. This was followed by dances set to
Rabindra Sangeet.

he International Day of Yoga has been celebrated across

the world annually on June 21 since 2015, following its
inception in the United Nations General Assembly in 2014.
MIS celebrated this special day through a collective session
on meditation and yogic asanas at 6:30 in the morning. By
dedicating time to practise yoga and meditation, one can
improve one's physical health, increase mental focus and
clarity, enhance emotional well-being, and find solace in the
midst of the demands of a fast-paced world.

-19-
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Bastille Day (National Day of France)

uly 14 is a significant day in the French calendar that represents the movement for justice, equality, and

freedom. People across the world commemorate this day. The French Department organised three Inter-house
events in the spirit of festivity: a French culture quiz, a poetry recitation contest, and a so?finging contest, around
the motto Liberté, Egalité et Fraternité. Nearly every aspect of French life and cultufedas covered through the
quiz questions on History, Fashion, Economics, Sports, Cuisine and General Knowledge. Honesty House secured
the first place. Poetry recitation and solo singing competitions were held on 17th July. The programmes concluded
with both French and Indian National Anthems being presented.
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Slam Poetry: Guest Speaker, Jamaal Amir Akbari

hat happens to a dream deferred? Students contemplated as the

poet, Jamaal Akbari invoked Langston Hughes for teenagers, who
are at that crucial point in their lives where they seek answers. Jamaal
Amir Akbari, award- winning poet, arts educator, creative entrepreneur,
songwriter and performing artist, addressed all the students of Class XII.
He spoke of how slam poetry helped him to connect with his emotions and
express his gratitude for the tiny things in life that sustains all of us: love,
family and friends.

Fields Day is celebrated annually to nurture awareness of the
presence of Mathematics in our everyday life. The students of
Class VI made innovative board games. Each child displayed the
game on the table and students of other classes came to play and be a
part of it. Students of Class VII decorated their classrooms with
'Mathematical Torans' and canvas tiles using geometrical shapes.
Students of Class VIII created mathematical working models.
Unusual concepts like making a trigonometry model using waste
products, creating a scene of a broken tree emphasising the use of
Pythagoras theorem, wearable fancy jewellery based on
mathematical shapes were some of the interesting things on display.

-20 -
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A
Inter-section Recitation of Shakespeare's Soliloquies July 20

he Bard of Avon, William Shakespeare's writing came to life as the students of Classes XI and XII

presented soliloquies from some of his famous plays in the Hall of Grace. Two members of Mother's
Blossoms, Mr Mayank Chari and Ms Sara Changkakoti, judged the event. One student from each section was
selected through Intra-section auditions to represent their section on the stage. The Best Speaker Awards
were won by Rushaan Basak of XI F, who presented Shylock's speech from 'The Merchant of Venice' and
Hridayansh Khera of XII E, who presented Hamlet's famous soliloquy.

Intersection English Oratory Competition

Accolades Day was a celebration of the achievements and
accomplishments of senior students in the academic session
2022-23. The assembly began with meaningful and inspiring
recitations followed by a musical presentation 'Aahawaan'.
Lieutenant General Daljit Singh, the Director General of the
Armed Forces Medical Services graced the occasion as the Chief
Guest and gave away the awards. Positive personality traits
acknowledged this year were self-discipline, helpfulness and
environment-friendly approach. Other awards included
excellence in academics, sports and co-curricular activities such
as art, music and yoga. Students and teachers with 100%
attendance record were also felicitated.

he Physics Club, Impulse, organised its annual event, Infinity,

for Classes IX-XII. Enigma, the popular online cryptic hunt,
was organised on the occasion in which participants solved
successive rounds of very tough questions. Quiz based on Physics
witnessed an enthusiastic participation by the students.




Inter-section Turncoat Debate

he Inter-section Turncoat Debate Competition for Classes IX and X was held in the Hall of Grace. Two

alumni members, Mr Arjun Bhandari and Mr Shaurya Bhatnagar, judged the event. One student from
each section was selected through Intra-section auditions to represent their section at the podium. The Best
Speaker Awards were won by Meher Aggarwal of IX C and Shaina Bagaria of X A, who presented their views
on the topics 'Parents should have access to passwords of their children's social media accounts' and 'Graffiti
is a form of art, not vandalism', respectively.

he Environment Club organised a special assembly to underscore the importance of conservation and

culminate the World Environment Day celebrations. The assembly started with giving awards to
students who secured the winning positions in various online competitions held on June 5, centred around
this year's theme #Beat Plastic Pollution. The spectrum of competitive events ranged from poetry writing and
poster making to article writing in both Hindi and English. The winners were felicitated with e-certificates
and special animal-shaped planters. This was followed by a presentation by a group of Class VIII students on
the effects of noise pollution.

The third edition of the environmental webzine, 'Prakriti', was unveiled by the Principal, Ms Milan Mala
Sarin. 'Prakriti' offers a creative, open space where students can share their thoughts, findings and enthusiasm
about environmental concerns.




lass IX celebrated Mathematics Day by displaying

models that were made by the students with the help and
guidance of their teachers. It was an attempt to enable
students to grasp mathematical concepts using practical yet
creative and real life examples.

he 151st birth anniversary of the poet-seer Sri Aurobindo was

celebrated through the annual Inter-school competition,
Luminaire. The event aimed at discovering novel ways of looking
at the world and bringing about a conscious change, envisioning a
new paradigm for sustainable living and development. The
Rolling Trophy for Luminaire 2023 was lifted by Modern School,
Vasant Vihar. (Detailed report on Page: 69)

he School organised a special programme to celebrate the spirit of freedom and pay tribute to Sri Aurobindo's

nationalistic vision on the occasion of his birth anniversary and India's 77th year of Independence, through
an in- house dance production titled 'Bharatvarsham: The Spirit Incarnate', the production was a concept musical.
Varied dance forms, from ancient classical dances to folk dances blended together to create a rich tapestry, while
vibrant music provided the rhythm and flow to the narration of excerpts from Sri Aurobindo's writings and letters
on nationalism and India's role in the world. The performance ended with a grand finale set to the National Song,
"Vande Mataram'.
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Shri Surendra Nath Jauhar Memorial Football Tournament August 23

he Jauhar Cup 2023 was a celebration of the sporting spirit of the School with each match played with
immense vigour and intensity. It united the school community and showcased its passion for football.
(Detailed report on Page: 59)

Equity August 23

quity, the Intra-school Economics event consisted of

three engaging events. The Budget Hour allowed
budding economists a holistic insight into the process of
budget planning as the participants were tasked with crafting
a viable budget, allocated as per the requirements of the
assigned state of India. Equity Heist gave participants an
opportunity to analyse fictional companies' financial data to
strategically invest the assigned money and maximise profits.
In the Planning Conclave, participants were given a problem
statement in advance and asked to design a specific policy
intervention to address the issue on the ground. This was
followed by a panel discussion on the topic 'Debt Ceiling Crisis in the United States'.

World Population Day August 28

he World Population Day was commemorated through a thought-provoking debate. The event

commenced with a video presentation that provided an overview of the current world population levels,
trends, and challenges. It highlighted the significance of responsible population management and the
implications of unchecked population growth on resources, environment, and socio-economic context. The
heart of the event was the debate competition, which featured six teams discussing diverse issues related to
the world population.




Navchetna Release August 29

Navchetna, the annual magazine of the School, was released by Tara Didi. While releasing the magazine,
she lauded the creativity, hard work and collaboration of students. The assembly concluded with a
presentation on the festival of Onam, heralding the harvest season and the end of monsoon.

A special assembly was organised to celebrate ‘Sanskrit Diwas’. Soulful 'bhajans' were followed by 'shloka’
recitation and students presenting the significance of the day. The assembly culminated with everyone
singing the national song 'Vande Mataram'.
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Teachers’ Day September 5

he birth anniversary of Dr S.

Radhakrishnan, celebrated as Teachers'
Day, is a special occasion to appreciate the
invaluable contributions of the teachers in
nurturing students. To celebrate this special
day, the MIS students of Class XII organised
aspecial assembly in the Hall of Aspiration.

The event commenced with 'bhajans',
followed by recitations by the students of
Class XII. The Head Boy and Head Girl
expressed their love and gratitude towards
the teachers on behalf of all the students of
MIS and thanked them for their guidance.
After an invocation dance, students of
different levels presented self-composed poems, group songs, dance performances and instrumental music.
The assembly concluded with a video presentation showing glimpses of the teachers in their classroom,
sports field, school events, school trips, etc. as a tribute to the dedication, compassion, and hard work of the
teachers.

The Student-Teachers (Class XII students) went ahead to take classes in both the Primary and Senior wing and
interacted with the students. Meanwhile, 'Fun Games' were organised for the teachers in the Hall of Grace.

New Vistas - MIS Career Fair

September 29-30

IS hosted a Career Fair titled 'New

Vistas'. The inaugural address was
delivered by Ms. Divya Miglani, a student of
the batch of 1998. Ms Miglani is a revenue
strategist for corporate companies by
profession and a passionate car racer. Students
found anecdotes from her professional and
personal life very inspiring.

For two consecutive days, numerous speakers
from varied professional backgrounds
delivered talks and addressed the questions of
the students of Classes X-XII to familiarise
them with eligibility, preparation and nuances
of different professional skills and spaces.
Medicine, civil services, hospitality, policy
research, engineering, journalism,
architecture, photography, design opportunities were some of the professions on which sessions were held.
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A

very year, 2nd October is celebrated as Gandhi Jayanti and a rich tribute is paid to the 'Father of the

Nation'. The students and teachers of Truth House presented a special assembly on 3rd October to
commemorate the Mahatma's life and teachings. The assembly began with students singing Gandhiji's
favourite bhajan 'Vaishnav Jan To' with deep reverence. It was followed by narration of Gandhian quotes and
messages. Students also shared information on the birth anniversary of Shri Lal Bahadur Shastri. A power-
point presentation was shown on the life of Mahatma Gandhi, tracing his journey over the years.

World Mental Health Day

panel discussion on Mental Health was held in the Hall
of Aspiration by students, psychologists, counsellors, ’ UUH HINDS
and mental health experts, as well the school counsellor, Ms.
Ishita Chatterjee. The panel including Psychology students

from Class XI held a discussion on 'Imposter Syndrome'. The UUH RIGHTS
discussion panel explored the issue and suggested ways that
could lead to a few solutions. World Mental Health Day 2023

tudents paid homage to Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel through a special assembly organised by Aspiration

House. Students from Class VIl recited a poem on his inspiring life. A soulful rendition of the song 'Mile Sur
Mera Tumharad', emphasised on the beauty of our rich, syncretic cultural heritage. An inspiring presentation on
the whole, significant chapters of Indian history were revisited for better understanding and greater awareness.
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Annual Day - ‘Samar: The Rhythm of Valour’

he Mother's International School celebrated its

annual Physical Demonstration on 4th
November. The collective performance titled
'Samar: The Rhythm of Valour' showcased martial
arts and dances from around the world. (Detailed
reporton Page: 58)

he Geo-map quiz is an initiative taken up

every year to hone the map skills in students.
Being an Inter-house competition, it was decided
to choose five students from Classes VI to X to
represent each House. Class XI students
volunteered to conduct the Quiz under the able
guidance of the Geography teachers. There was a
Question matrix on various topics of Relief
features of India from which each House had to choose their question. Different themes like tourist centres, rivers
and lakes, crops and transport and trade routes were chosen. Students and the audience took part in the Quiz
enthusiastically. The winning House was Aspiration House followed by Honesty House and Sincerity House.

Diwali Celebration November 10

As a part of the student-body initiative, Diwali gifts are shared with all the support staff members. The students
take this as an opportunity to connect with them and express their gratitude for the hard work of the members
behind the scenes. The Students' Council exchanged Diwali greetings and shared the gifts two days ahead of Diwali.

Inter-house G.K. Quiz November 22

he Inter-house General Knowledge Quiz for Classes [X-XII

was conducted in the Hall of Grace. The participants for the final
event were chosen based on the Preliminary Round conducted on
20th November. Three Top Scorers from each House were selected
to participate in the Final quiz, which consisted of four rounds. The
first round was titled MELA comprising questions based on music,
entertainment, literature, and art followed by a round on Flags. The
third round was based on historical people, events and legends
followed by the last round on Birds. There was a question for the audience at the end of every round.

The Perfection House team bagged the first position followed by Gratitude House and Sincerity House .
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MISMUN November 22 & 26

he 12th-edition of the MIS Model UN conference

unfolded amidst a lot of enthusiasm. This student-
driven initiative, mirrors real political proceedings and
provides a platform for diplomatic discussions. Shri Pranjal
Jauhar, Chairman, MIS, inaugurated the conference. Shri
Parveen Kumar, Director of G20 at the Ministry of Finance,
graced the occasion as the Chief Guest and shared his
insights at the opening ceremony. The committees included
SOCHUM, UNSC, JCC, the International Press and the
Organising Committee.

A storytelling activity (Kahani Vaachan) for students of Class VIII was organised by the Hindi Department
organised. Students presented their stories with various props, pictures, creative gestures and facial
expressions. The appropriate use of voice modulation and body language infused their passion, enhanced
imagination and expression. It was an interactive activity where the students were encouraged for creative thinking.

he Science Day commenced with an assembly featuring a spirited debate on the pros and cons of Nuclear

Physics, a creative shadow play, and two beautifully composed poems on the magnificent subject, that is
Science. It also featured a stimulating presentation on Nuclear Physics, an exciting game of 'Guess the scientist'
that had the audience on the edge of their seats and a wonderful song telling the students about the various
elements ofthe periodic table.

After the assembly, the students dispersed to their classes, inspired for a day of fun experiments, models and
creative projects. Classes VI to VIII showcased their scientific flairs through models, poems, limericks and even
fun rangolis outside classrooms. Each class showed their unique ideas with much enthusiasm.




-4
Online Quiz - Evolve PD (Synapse)

he Biology Club, Synapse, organised its annual Cryptic Hunt, Evolve Patient Department or EPD for
Classes IX to XII. Thirty teams and over 80 students participated in the event that focused on deductive
research, learning to pick up cryptic clues and using resources like the internet to understand diseases.

he Samadhi is not a conventional place of worship, it is
vibrant with consciousness and force, radiating a constant
stream of peace, light, and grace.

Students and teachers of The Mother's International School
made a humble offering of devotional songs and readings from
the works of The Mother and Sri Aurobindo to pay homage to
The Master. The events that followed the Mahasamadhi of the
Master in Pondicherry were recalled by reading an excerpt from
Shri Nirod Baran's recollections. Strains of 'Hey Chiro Diner
Shurjo, Tomay Pronam Kori' filled the air.

Human Rights Day: Special Assembly

n informative event was conducted by the students of Classes IX and XI to raise awareness about Human

Rights to commemorate Human Rights Day observed on 10th December. An excerpt from Martin
Luther King's historic speech, 'l have a Dream' delved deep into the injustices of racial discrimination. Human
Rights, which are fundamental or basic in nature were briefly introduced followed by a presentation on the
Constitutional provisions for human rights. A video showcasing the consequences of Sudanese military coup
helped students understand the violation of human rights. A meaningful song, 'Heal the World' sung by the
students of Class IX, evoked the power of music to transcend boundaries and differences in the world.

anskrit Quiz was organised by the Sanskrit Department.

There were four rounds in the quiz related to Sanskrit
literature, grammar, picture round and general awareness.
Para Baranwal, Manan Nandan and Laxita Singh bagged the
second position followed by Ananya, Reeshu Rithisa Pati and
Arunodaya Grover at the third position. The team comprising
Japesh Bansal, Ira Kar and Vedansh Joshi bagged the first
position.




A
Prof. Nadkarni Memorial Inter-school Competition December 14-15

Professor Nadkarni Memorial Inter-school competition
convened a gathering of eight prominent schools of the
city. This prestigious event featured two competitions, the
first being 'Mathematical Marvels', a model-making contest
based on any mathematical principle. The second event,
'Story Speak’, involved a dialogue narration based on the life
of the mathematician whose mathematical concept had been
chosen for the model construction. The MIS students secured
the first and second best narrator prizes. Being the host school,
MIS did not compete for the Rolling Trophy and it was passed
on to Delhi Public School, R.K. Puram for their innovative
presentation.

Mathematics Day December 22 Christmas Assembly [ 15 1o)s a2 ipk)
he morning assembly showcased a diverse array of he Christmas Assembly is an eagerly awaited
performances, seamlessly weaving various event and celebrated with much cheer. This year,

disciplines, all united by the common thread of the celebration spanned across two days. A graceful

Mathematics. The self composed poems, voice overs dance by the students of Class VI, set to the carol

for magical dances and presentations were received “Angels We Have Heard on High” set the tone. This

well by the audience. The celebration took a rhythmic was followed by a dramatic recitation of “The Ballad
turn with a dynamic rap performance, transforming ofthe Three Kings” by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.
mathematical concepts into a lyrical composition. The School choir took to the stage to sing a
harmonious blend of popular carols. The programme
culminated with a finale of melody and cheer.

The following day, the choir presented 'Rudolph, the
Red Nosed Reindeer' enacted by students of Class VI
and other Christmas carols. Later in the day, during
recess, students presented a dramatic performance on
the poem "Twas The Night Before Christmas'.




ore than forty students from Classes VI to XII participated in the 'Shloka' chanting competition. Three 'shlokas'

from 'Srimad Bhagavad Gita' were shared by the DoE. All the participants learnt these and recited with full
fervour. In Group 1 (Classes VI to VIII), Riddhima Sharma, Tejas and Suryansh Mishra received the third, second and
first position respectively. In Group 2 (Classes X to XII), Tara Padmanabhan bagged the third position. Shambhavi
Saraswat and Shambhavi Tiwari tied at the first position.

special assembly was held to commemorate the martyrdom of Baba
Fateh Singh and Zorawar Singh, the 'Sahibzades' of the tenth guru of
Sikhism, Guru Govind Singh ji. The assembly included singing of 'shabad’,
recitations, and messages on the relevance of sacrifice and courage in today's
times and the legacy of the Sikh Guru.

he Special Awards of Class XII for the academic session 2023-24 were
given away by the Chairman, Shri Pranjal Jauhar, in a special programme
held in the Hall of Grace.
The newly elected Students' Council took over responsibility from the
outgoing Council while strains of The Mother's organ music created an
atmosphere of ardent aspiration.
On the same day, all the students of Class XII along with their Class
Teachers and Class Coordinator assembled in the Ashram Meditation Hall
for the Blessings Ceremony. The Class Teachers read out the citations for
each student of their class while they received the blessings from the
Principal and the Vice Principal.

Farewell to Class XII December 30

Students of Class XI hosted a farewell for the students of Class XII. The entire day was a memorable day for the
students of both Classes XI and XII and created memories that they will carry with them in all future endeavours.
(Detailed report on Page: 61)
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Shri Anil Jauhar's Birth Anniversary

he Honesty House hosted a special assembly in the Hall

of Aspiration to commemorate the birth anniversary of
Shri Anil Jauhar, the former chairman of MIS. The event was
in honour of a man who led the institution for decades with
quiet dignity and grace. A powerpoint presentation depicting
his life and achievements through the years was shown.

A school-wide campaign to highlight love and passion for
sports - Khelo MIS, was held on 19" and 20" January to mark
the occasion.

Republic Day and National Voters' Day Assembly January 25

A special assembly to commemorate Republic Day and
National Voters' Day commenced with a presentation on
the contribution of women in India's political arena - from the
time of Independence to the present day. The journey of India
towards becoming a Sovereign, Socialist, Secular,
Democratic, Republic and the values enshrined in the
Constitution were encapsulated in the presentation. .

The significance of exercising voting rights was the focus for
National Voters' Day celebrations. It aimed at spreading
awareness among students about their responsibility as future
voters. Students presented a street play 'Farq Padta Hai'.

Inter-house Mathematics Quiz February 5

he Inter-house Mathematics Quiz for the academic session

2023-24 for Classes VIII and IX took place in the Hall of
Aspiration. The quiz comprised four rounds on questions related
to mathematical concepts and theories. The rounds on
'Sequence and Series' and 'Connecting the Dots' was followed
by the 'Lacrosse Round', where participants had to solve the
given acrostic puzzles to identify particular mathematical
terms. The last round was a 'Rapid Fire', where each of the
Houses had to answer five back-to-back questions. Each round
also had questions for the audience. The event was conducted by
Quizmasters Udhav Jaipuria, Ayandeep Bose, Ojes T.S, Aadit
Rajnayak, Anantinee Mishra and Tara Padmanabhan of Class
XI. At the end of the Quiz, Sincerity House secured the first position, followed by Gratitude House at second
position and Aspiration House at the third position.
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A
Ashram Foundation Day February 12

he Foundation Day of Sri Aurobindo Ashram — Delhi Branch,

established on 12th February, 1956, was celebrated by the
students and teachers through a special programme. The assembly
was hosted by the students of Sincerity House. Anecdotes and
musings of the School's founder, Shri Surendra Nath Jauhar Faquir,
fondly known as Chachayji, presented during the assembly revealed
how The Mother's guidance helped sow the seeds of the spiritual
oasis in the midst of the busy capital city. Through recitations and
narrations, interspersed with bhajans, the description of the
enshrinement of the relics and the journey and growth of the
Ashram was shared. The various activities of the Ashram,
community service and humanitarian projects were also outlined.

POCSO Awareness Session February 12

dvocate on Record at the Supreme Court, Ms Shriya Maini, addressed the teachers and students of

Classes VIII, IX and XI to build awareness among students about their rights under the Protection of
Children from Sexual Offences (POCSO) law by educating them on personal safety, and empowering them to
recognise and respond to unsafe situations. Additionally, the session emphasised the importance of the School
as a safe environment and the role of the school's POCSO committee in ensuring the well-being of students.

The Mother's Birthday Celebrations

he Mother's 146" birthday was celebrated through a

programme that melded devotional music,
recitations, ITkebana exhibition, Rangoli, reflective
activities and floral offerings by students and teachers of
the School. The senior wing took up the virtues
represented in the outer circle of the Mother's symbol and
these were outlined in the narration that preceded the
bhajans.

The inaugural song was an expression of the quality of
Aspiration that rises like a flame within lifting one's
consciousness. 'Devi Saraswati Kamalini' the bhajan
sung by students of Class 6, was an invocation to the
Universal Mother, symbolic of universal learning.

This was followed by students singing 'Gao Pran Amritmay Gaan'urging everyone to sing the song of the
soul that lights lamps of devotion to realise the Divine within. Equanimity that helps one overcome anger and
pride and achieve inner harmony among external fluctuations is a virtue the Mother often guided her
disciples to practise.'Jaya Jaya Jagat Janani', was next. 'Jagatjanani Bhavtarini Mohini Tu Nava Durga'was
a prayer to the Mother as an embodiment of the force that destroys all negativity.
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LAURELS

HINDI

NAME OF THE
EVENT NAME
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS
Café of Conversations was held at The Shreeya Sinha - XI
Air Force School, Subroto Park on Kumar Ojas - XI

26th July

'Bhasha Utsav' was celebrated on 6th
December at Talkatora Stadium, wherein
students who scored more than 90% marks
in Hindi in Class X Board Exam were
felicitated. Former President, Shri Ram
Nath Kovind was the Chief Guest.

POSITION

2" Position

Twenty seven
students of MIS
were felicitated
at this event.

FRENGCH

NAME OF THE
EVENT NAME PARTICIPANTS & CLASS
Elocution Competition organised by the Nitya Jain - X

Asia-Pacific arm of the International
Federation of Teachers of French was held on
21st October

Diplomas issued by the French Ministry of
National Education to certify the French
language skills of non-native speakers for
the academic year 2023-24
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POSITION

2" Position
(A2 Category)

Around sixty
students from
Classes VI-XII
cleared the
different levels
of DELF Exam.



ENGLISH

EVENT NAME

English Language Event- 'Mnemosyne'
was held at Gyan Bharti School on 22nd July

Interactive Workshop on 'Drug Free India’
was held at The Indian School on
12th December

Art-Poetica (Inter-school Art & Poetry
Competitions) was held at Delhi Public
School, R.K. Puram on 16th December

National Cryptic Crossword Championship
was held at YMCA Auditorium on 29th and
30th December

The Speakers' Forum: ‘Tall Tales’ was held
at Vasant Valley School on 14th February
2024

NAME OF THE

PARTICIPANTS & CLASS

Vani Joshi - XI
Deeksha Arora - X1

Aaliya Sharma - XI

'Lyrical Canvas':
Ishaanvi Luthra - IX

'Blend Art':

Mayookha Hari - XI
Somedutta Sengupta - XI
Meher Aggarwal - IX
Aaron Surya - IX

Other participants:
Anirban Mishra - XI
Suvir Taneja - VIII
Akshaya Sharma - VIII
Divansh Paliwal - VIII

Dhara Mittal - XII
L Lakshmishree - XII

Kaustabh Tiwari - VII

POSITION

2" Position

1" Position

1" Position

3" Position

(MIS won the
Overall Rolling
Trophy)

Second
Runners'- up

2™ Position




SANSKRIT

EVENT NAME

Sanskrit Recitation Competition was held
at Ramakrishna Mission on 4th November

Sanskrit Shlok Chanting Competition was
held at Chinmaya Vidyalaya on 29th
November

'Bhasha Utsav' was celebrated on 6th
December at Talkatora Stadium, wherein
students who scored more than 90% marks
in Sanskrit in Class X Board Exam were
felicitated. Former President, Shri Ram Nath
Kovind was the Chief Guest.

NAME OF THE
POSITION
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS
Para Baranwal - VI 1" Position
Arohi Mukhopadhyay - VIII 2" Position
Roshit Chakraborty - XI 1" Position

Shambhavi Saraswat - IX
Abirami Ramesh - IX
Parushni Mishra - IX
Aarya Vivek Buwa - [X

Special Mention

Eleven students
of MIS were
felicitated at this
event.

MATHEMATICS

EVENT NAME

The Quest Open Vista was held at The Air
Force School, Subroto Park on 26th July

NAME OF THE
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS

Stutee Dawar and Rudransh Sharma bagged
the 2" Position

The Air Force S¢

The Que

Academic year 2023

Eper Vista
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MODEL UNITED NATIONS

NAME OF THE
EVENT NAME POSITION
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS
MUN was held at Netaji Subhash University Schwaas Dutta - XII Best Caricaturist
of Technology on 8th and 9th April Award
Rushaan Basak - XI Highest
Commendation
(Caricature)
(MIS won the Best School Delegation Award) Darsh Vohra - XII High
Commendation
(Photography)
Saanvi Maurya - XI Verbal Mention
Kushagr Grover - XII Honourable
Shreeyam Lakhotia - XII Mentions
Sanskriti School MUN was held on 27th April Hridayansh Khera - XII Outstanding
Vatsal Garg - XII Delegate
Saanvi Maurya - XI Awards
(MIS won the Overall Outstanding Kushagr Grover - XII Honourable
Delegation Award) Pranika Singh - XI Delegation
Dhara Mittal- XII Outstanding
Cartoonist
Rushaan Basak - XI Verbal Mention
Tanmay Vidyalankar - XII Outstanding
Photographer
Ananya Bajaj - XI Honourable
Mention

(Photography)




PERFORMING ARTS

EVENT NAME

Inter-school Music Competition was held
at St. Paul's School on 26th July

Shri Shanmukhananda Bharat Ratna
M.S. Subbulakshmi Fellowship granted by
Shri Shanmukhananda Fine Art and Sangeet
Sabha, Mumbai on 16th September

LUlZ

EVENT NAME

Social Sawaal Quiz was held at IIT, Delhi
on 1st April 2023

Columban Quiz was held at St.Columba's
School on 21st July

'Jigyasa' was held at Gyan Bharti School
on 22nd July

NAME OF THE
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS
Sifat Kaur Malik - XI

Adhiraj Chaudhuri - X
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NAME OF THE
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS

Shreeyam Lakhotia - XI
Chirag Gupta - XI
Krishna Sarda - XI

Malhar Mazumdar - XII
Shreeyam Lakhotia - X1
Pushan Banerjee - X1
Ishaan Jolly - XI

Dhara Mittal - XII

L Lakshmishree - XII
Deeksha Arora - XI
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POSITION

3" Position

Received the
Fellowship, for
the years 2023-25,
which is given to
exceptionally
talented young
musicians from
both Carnatic
and Hindustani
Classical Music
genres.

POSITION

1* Position

2" Runners Up

1" Position



Qriosity (Sr. G.K. Quiz) was held at New
at New Era Public School on 24th August

MELA Quiz (Music, Entertainment,
Literature, Art) was held on 25th August

G.K.Quiz was held at Vasant Valley Quiz on
21" November

The Hindu's Young World G.K. Quiz was
held at Aiwan-e-Ghalib on 20th December

Social Sawaal Quiz was held at IIT Delhi on
15th March 2024

Shreeyam Lakhotia - XI
Ishaan Jolly - XI
Malhar Mazumdar - XII

Sanvi Sasmal - XI
Sukrrit Bhardwaj - X1
Anantinee Mishra - X1

Tathagata Banerjee - XI
Shreeyam Lakhotia - XI
Ishaan Jolly - XI

Keshav Aggarwal - XI
Kshitij Sharma - XI

Kshitij Sharma - XI
Dakshesh B. Ahluwalia - XI
Keshav Aggarwal - XI

2" Position

2™ Position

4" Position

6" Position
(more than 400
teams from
across Delhi
NCR had
participated)

1* Position




SCIENCE

EVENT NAME

Synapse -'Nutrichef' was held at Vasant
Valley School on 25th July

(MIS won the Overall Rolling Trophy)

Quiz on Sustainable Development was held
at Cambridge School, Srinivaspuri

Mukhyamantri Vigyan Pratibha Pariksha
(MVPP) was organised by the Directorate
of Education on 10th December

Science Open Merit Test was
organised by the Delhi State
Science Teachers' Forum for around
8500 students on 24th December

KAMP NASTA Assessment
assesses the current level of
scientific temper among students

NAME OF THE
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS

Meera Mrinal Bahl - VII
Ira Kar - VII

Debate: Meher Aggarwal - [X
Saisha Kumar - IX
Advik Baweja - [X

Sauravi Mishra - VI
Abhigyan Chowdhry - VII

Veer Gupta - [X
Advik Baweja - IX
Palakshi - IX
Videh Jain - IX
Eshita Rakesh - IX

Dhruv Chhabra - X
Pankhuri Gupta - X
Aradhya Porwal - X

Shaurya Garg - VI

POSITION

1" Position

2" Position

1" Position

Received the
MVPP
scholarship

Rank 3; a
scholarship of
10,000/-
Appreciation
Certificates

Received the
District Topper
certification and

a medal




SUOCIAL SCIENCE

EVENT NAME

'Start-up Pitching' was held at G.D. Goenka
School on 21st July

'There is a Little Bit of Salt in Everybody's
Life' was held at Vasant Valley School on
21st July

St. Paul's School organised two events on
28th July:

The Budget Hour Minutes of Enactment

'Addicted' was held at Modern School,
Vasant Vihar on 2nd November

PRS Youth Parliament (National Round)
was held on 20th January 2024

Y. Kumar Student Award for International
Understanding was held at Springdales
School, Pusa Road on 4th February 2024

RS ~—
NTER-SCHOOL

TUDENT PARLIAMENT
!EGIONALS

tolhi | Mowbmbner 2023

3

NAME OF THE

PARTICIPANTS & CLASS

Bhavna Jain - XI
Reya Kaloya - IX
Manas Goyal - IX
Amaira Chhikara - X

Vedansh Bhushan Garg - XII
Lavanya Gadia - XII

Hridayansh Khera - XII
Lakshmishree - XII

Kumari Aratrika - XII

Vanya Savara - XII
Chinmayee Vidyalankar - XII
Anoushka Jindal - XII

Chinmayee Vidyalankar - XII
Anoushka Jindal - XII
Lavanya Gadia - XII

Kumari Aratrika - XII

Aditya Kadam - XII
Anav Garg - XII
Seher Kad - XII

Shanvi Tanisha - XI

POSITION

1" Position

1" Position

1* Position

3" Position

Runners'-up

2" Position

Highest Scorer
in Quiz on
World Affairs
and Best
Performance in
the Personal
Interview
Round




ARTS

EVENT NAME

'Illness to Wellness', Inter-school Drawing
competition was organised by ASSOCHAM

National Progressive Schools' Conference
publishes its Calendar annually

NAME OF THE
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS

Prerna Kaur Sahni - VI

Aradhya Porwal - X

POSITION

1* Position

Her artwork
was shortlisted
for the Calendar



COMPUTER SCIENCE

NAME OF THE
EVENT NAME POSITION
PARTICIPANTS & CLASS
Goenkan Techfest 'Innophoria' (Start-up Bhavna Jain - XI 1" Position
Pitching) was held at G.D. Goenka School, Reya Kaloya - IX
Vasant Kunj on 21st July Manas Goyal - IX
Amaira Chhikara - X
'Surprise' was held at Springdales School, Pushan Banerjee - XI 3" Position
Pusa Road on 5th August Aarit Bakshi - XI

The journey lowards success s nol merely a quesl lo achiove
a fonal goal, bul an inlricale frrocess of frerpretual growlh
frrsud of fnowledge and the willingness lo adapil.
ending voyage of frersonal and firofessional develofment.
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THE SPIRIT OF

SP

Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet: Sub-junior
(Awpril 28 and 29, 2023)

The Sub-junior Athletic Meet began with the oath-taking ceremony and marching. The day's events included
100m Heats, 600m Final, Shot Put, and 100m Final. On the second day, students participated in 200m Heats,
Long Jump, and 4x100m Relay Race. The event concluded with the 200m Heats, Final and 4x400m Relay
Final. Honesty House secured the first position, Aspiration House second and Gratitude House stood third.

Summer Sports Camp (June 12-28)

A two-week long Summer Sports Camp was conducted during the summer vacation from 6:30 to 8:30 am,
allowing the students to start their day with physical activity and sports training. The camp offered training in
three popular sports: Badminton, Basketball, and Football. 125 students enthusiastically took part in the
camp under the guidance of experienced coaches. The Camp helped the participants to grasp various
techniques and strategies related to their chosen sport.




National Sports Day (August 29)

The Physical Education Department, in collaboration with the &
SEWA Sports Club of the School, organised a programme to
commemorate National Sports Day. The event celebrated the
legacy of the hockey legend Major Dhyan Chand and aimed at
the promotion of traditional sports. During the day, students §
played indigenous games like Pithhu, Kho-kho and Kabaddi,
and were also introduced to Martial Arts such as Kalaripayattu.

Annual inter-house Athletic Meel: Junior & Senior
(November 25 and 28)

The Meet’s events included 100m, 200m, 400m, 1500m, 4x100m Relay Race, Triple Jump, Shot Put, Discus
Throw, 4x400m Relay Race, 800m and Long Jump.

Althletic Talent Hunt (January 24, 2024)

The Athletic Talent Hunt, aimed at identifying sporting talent among the students of Class VI, was organised
by the Sports Department. The March Past matching with the tunes of a live band set the tone for the day. This
was followed by the oath taking ceremony and a torch relay by the students. The Vice Principal, Mr Aswin K.
Dash declared the meet open. Students participated in Shot Put, Skipping, 100m Race, Long Jump and
4x50m Relay. Prizes, medals and certificates were handed over to the winners.

Khelo MIS (February 22-23, 2024)

Khelo MIS Cross Country Run, a fervent celebration of
sports and student athleticism, was organised by the
Physical Education Department and the Sports Club of
the School. The event aimed to nurture fitness and foster §
awareness about fitness. Eager participation was |
observed in the 1.5 km (for Classes VI and VII) and 2 [?
km (for Classes VIII and IX), along with the
enthusiastic involvement of several teachers.
Traditional games for Class VII and a Skipping
Workshop for Class VIII was also organised.
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Best Athletes For The Year 2023-24

(Perfection House)

S.No. | Name of the Students Class & Section Event & Category
1 Shriya Shit VI-A Athletic Talent Hunt (Girls)
2 Anmol Singh VI-E Athletic Talent Hunt (Boys)
3 Kaira Nayyar VII-A Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet
(Honesty House) (Sub Jr. Girls)
4 Daivik Bejgotra VII-E Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet
(Sincerity House) (Sub Jr. Boys)
5 Riddhi Bharana IX-A Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet
(Aspiration House) (Jr. Girls)
6 Rishab Trivedi IX-B Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet
(Gratitude House) (Jr. Boys)
7 Shrutiparna Shit XI-A Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet
(Honesty House) (Sr. Girls)
8 Vatsal Bhushan Garg XII-C Annual Inter-house Athletic Meet

(Sr. Boys)

o7/ |




House Rankings 2023-24

SENIOR JUNIOR SUB JUNIOR
Aspiration Aspiration Honesty
Gratitude Gratitude Aspiration
Honesty Honesty Truth
Perfection Perfection Gratitude
Sincerity Sincerity Sincerity
Truth Truth Perfection
( )

Athletics - Zonals

The Zonal Sports for South District, Zone 23 were held from 16th to 20th October at Thyagaraj Sports
Complex. The MIS students won many laurels in the Athletics events.
In the Triple Jump event, Sarandeep Singh secured 3rd position in the Senior Boys' category. In the High
Jump event, Mridul Krishna secured 2nd position in the Senior Boys' category. In the Long Jump event,
Shrutiparna Shit bagged the 2nd position in the Senior Girls' category. In the Shot Put event, Aditi Kumar
bagged the Istposition in the Senior Girls' category. In the Discus Throw event, Aditi Kumar bagged the 2nd
position in the Senior Girls' category.

In the 100m Race, Shrutiparna Shit secured the 2nd position and Shirin Bhatnagar bagged the 3rd position in
the Senior Girls' category. Riddhi Bharana won the 2nd position and Aradhya Porwal won the 3rd position in
Junior Girls' category. In the Sub-Junior Girls' category, Kaira Nayyar secured the 2nd position and Anshika
Kumar won the third position. In the 200m Race, Shrutiparna Shit won the 2nd position in the Senior Girls'
category. Riddhi Bharana secured the 2nd position and Aradhya Porwal bagged the 3rd position in the Junior
Girls category. Anshika Kumar won the st position and Diya Singh secured the third position in the Sub-
Junior Girls' category. In the 400m Race, Aradhya Porwal secured the 1st position and Riddhi Bharana
bagged the 2nd position in the Junior Girls category. Anshika Kumar won the 1st position in the Sub-junior
Girls' category.

In the 4x100m Relay Race, the Senior Girls' team comprising Shrutiparna Shit, Shirin Bhatnagar, Aavriti
Sharma and Kaavya Nayyar secured the 2nd position and the Sub-junior Girls' team comprising Anshika
Kumar, Kanishka Sejwal, Kaira Nayyar and Trisha Dutt Pant bagged the 1st position. In the 800m Race,
Sarandeep Singh bagged the 3rd position in the Senior Boys' category. In the 1500m Race, Vatsal Bhushan
Garg secured the second position in the Senior Boys' category.

Anshika Kumar was adjudged the Best Athlete for Zone S-23 in the Sub-junior Category.
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BASKETBALL

The Zonal Sports for South District, Zone 23 were
held at Laxman Public School from 18th to 25th
August. The Senior Girls' team comprising Shreya
Singh, Chaitri Shree, Myra Gupta, Eshaanvi
Dadhwal, Gauri Shandilya, Alayna Rizwan, Navya
Agarwal, Aavriti Sharma, Advika Malik and Mandovi
Ray Chaudhuri brought the victory home by winning the first position under the captaincy of Aditi Kumar.

- B

[ e

I\l FOOTBALL'

The 1st Ramesh Suri Memorial Inter-school
Soccer Tournament was held from 12th May to 15th
May at Step by Step School, Noida. The School's

Senior Boys' and Senior Girls' team participated in the tournament.

The Senior Boys’ team comprising Shaurya Narayan Singh, Vedansh Bhushan Garg, Pranav Menon, Lakshya
Jani, Abhay Sanjay, Aryaveer Sajwal, Priyanshu Kumar Pandey, Shaurya Singh Nirwal, Aarit Bakshi, Kartik
Dagar, Mohammed Arsh, Gursher Singh Boparai, Anish Pawa, Shlok Maheshwari and Sarandeep Singh won the
final championship.

The Zonal Sports for South District, Zone 23 for football was held at Birla Vidya Niketan School.

On 4th October, the Senior Boys' team (Under 19) comprising Shaurya Narayan Singh, Mohammed Arsh, Rayan
Nasim Rahi, Aarit Bakshi, Krishna Singhal, Aaryaveer Sajwal, Kunal Monga, Shaurya Singh Nirwal, Viraaj
Dahiya, Tanmay Chopra, Sarandeep Singh, Pranav Menon and Lakshya Jani, bagged the 1st position.

On 9th October, the Junior Boys' team (under 17) comprising Kartik Dagar, Rishab Trivedi, Raunav Gupta, Vyaan
Sultania, Kautilya Narendra Katariya, Shlok Maheswari, Himandri Bhusan Jeena, Virat Shah, Tavish Raj Singh,
Anish Pawa, Trishaan Juneja, Aarav Narula and Gursher Singh Boparai secured the 1st position.

On 17th October, the Sub Junior Boys' team consisting of Arith Aggarwal, Evaan Suri, Nirvaan Malik, Prasang
Jain, Amogh Shandilya, Divij Jain, Dhruv Tuli, Arnav Rathee, Aavir Singh, Rishit Gupta, Jai Sharma, Saksham
Manik, Tanishq Gulia, Aash Mohammad, Aryaman Gurung, Daivik Bejgotra,Aditya Anand, Mohammad Aahil,
secured the 2nd position.

Rishit Gupta, Dhruv Tuli and Amogh Shandilya represented Zone S-23 in the Delhi State School Games.

On 18th October, the Senior Girls' team comprising Jahanvi Singh, Mihika Sinha, Anya Singhal, Sushiana
Sondhi, Shrutiparna Shit, Anoushka Nair, Nitya Markan, Aavriti Sharma, Thaa Gautam, Tanvi Dadhwal, Ananya
Banerjee and Shambhavi Mahesh secured the 2nd place, under the captaincy of Shirin Bhatnagar.
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Mihika Sinha, Nitya Markan, Shirin Bhatnagar and Ihaa Gautam represented Zone S-23 in the Delhi State School
Games and bagged the 3rd position.

On 31st October, the Sub Junior Girls' team consisting of Aleeza, Ashita Gulia, Shriya Shit, Mitansha Upodhyay,
Muskan Tomar, Ishita Yadav, Diya Singh, Japjit Kaur, Devanshi Pawa, Prashansa Jha, Yashita Gulia, Pranali
Singh, Anandini Makin, Priyanshi Tripathi and Shriya Gupta secured the 1st place, under the captaincy of
Anshika Kumar.

BADMINTON

The Zonal Sports for South District, Zone 23 were held at New Green
Fields School, Saket from 3rd to 5th August. The Junior Girls' team
comprising Prachi Rawat, Riddhi Bharana, Stuti Pande, Kriti Sharma
and Adya Malik secured the first position.

The Sub-Junior Girls' team comprising Kanishka Sejwal, Anshika ' §
Kumar, Averi Iris, Avisha Markan and Ishita Ghai won the second
position.

The Zonal Sports for South District, Zone 23 were held on 3rd
August and 17th October at New Green Fields School, Saket. The
Sub-Juniors' team comprising Animesh Raj, Aditya Raj, Arith
Aggarwal, Divij Jain and Mohammed Aahil secured the first position.

The BVN 21st Inter Public School Badminton Competition was held at Birla Vidya Niketan, Pushp Vihar,
from 18th to 21st August.

The Sub-Junior Boys' team which consisted of Arith Aggarwal, Mohammed Ahil, Divij Jain and Chinmay Yadav
secured the first position.

The Senior Girls' team which consisted of Mehak Gupta, Roshni Rai, Kamakshi Krishnan and Anya Singhal
secured second position.

The Junior Girls' team comprising Stuti Pande, Adya Malik, Avyaanshi Rajan and Avisha Markan bagged the
second position.

The Zonal Sports - Zone 23 was held on 21st October at Ludlow Castle. Arith Aggarwal represented the Zone
S-23 in the Delhi State School Games and secured the third position.
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TABLE TENNS/

The Zonal Table Tennis Championship was held at [yl
G.B.S.S School, G-Block, Saket from 31st July to 2nd i
August. For the Senior Boys' category, Kushagr Grover,
Ruhaan Krishna, Shaksham Sharma, Dhruv Chhabra and
Rakesh secured the second position in the tournament. In ||
the Junior Boys' category, Kshitij Sharma, Divyansh | |
Maurya, Noel Tudu, Rudransh Gupta, Thakshan Jeeva |\ 28
secured the first position . The Junior Girls' team [
comprising Meher Aggarwal, Radhika Chaudhary, Vani
Joshi, Hiya Agrawal and Sanchita Suri bagged the second
position. In the Sub-Junior Girls' category, Shivika Vijayan
Singh, Sairah Aggarwal, Poorna Datta, Varnika Agarwal,
Kohana Saxena secured the second position.

CHES‘

The Zonal Sports for South District, Zone 23 were held from 25th to | TR .
28th July at the Indian School, Sadiq Nagar. The Senior Boys' team &< = | w
comprising Aarav Sinha, Aarav Mehta, Aarush Uday Khanna and o a0 w2Ee
Schwaas Dutta secured the first position. The Junior Boys' team R § o A i |
comprising Chirag Gupta, Vivaan Ahuja and Noel Tudu bagged the gl g BT Lk

third position. ’

The Sub-Junior Girls' team comprising Tanya Mehta, Pahal Gaijwal, Ridhima Khanna and Mahira Khan
secured the third position.

In the Summer Fields Chess Tournament held in July 2023, Aarav Sinha, Aarush Uday Khanna, Aarav Mehta
and Schwaas Dutta bagged the first position.

In the DOE Inter-school Zonal held in September 2023, Aarush Uday Khanna secured the first position.

The CBSE Zone Championship was held from 19th to 21st October at Bal Bhavan Public School, Mayur
Vihar. The Senior Mixed team included Aarav Sinha, Aarush Uday Khanna, Aarav Mehta and Schwaas
Dutta. They secured the 3rd position in the championship. The Sub-Junior Girls' team comprising Tanya
Mehta, Ridhima Khanna, Nora Tudu and Pahal Gaijwal bagged the 3rd position.
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TENNIS 8=

Kavya Nayyar won the DOE, GNCT, Delhi Tennis
U-19 held in August 2023 and secured the third
position in Zonals CBSE Central Zone Tennis U-19
held in October 2023. She secured the third position
in the Zonals C.B.S.E Central Zone - Tennis U-19
held on 13th October in Delhi. She was the winner of
the National School Games and National SGFI
National Games held in Jodhpur, Rajasthan. She also
won the Bronze Medal in the Central Zone Meet
held at MM Public School Pitampura, Delhi.

BOXING £§

The 44th Delhi State Boxing Championship 2023
for Boys was held at Khalifa, the School of Boxing
from 24th to 28th June where Piyush Panwar
secured the 1st position in the 52-54 kg weight
category.

The CBSE Boxing Nationals were held in
Mahendargarh, Haryana from 16th to 18th
November. Piyush Panwar secured the 2nd position
inthe 52-56 kg weight category.

The CBSE Zonal Sports, South District, Zone 23
for Boxing was held at the Mother Divine Public
School from 14th to 16th October. Piyush Panwar
bagged the 1st position in the 52-56 kg weight
category.

SHOOTINGF

Videh Jain secured MQS 520 at the 66th National
Shooting Championship Competitions (Pistol
Event) held at Bhopal from 19th November to 9th
December 2023.

He also scored 538 in the 10 M Air Pistol Sub
Youth Men (ISSF) National Championship
(Individual).

In the 26th Delhi State Inter-school Shooting
Competition 2023 - 10 m Air Pistol Junior
Women (NR) Individual Event, Nikita Sharma
won a gold medal.

TAEKWONDOTY

Sarthak Naruka bagged the Gold Medal at the 16th
South District Taekwondo Kyorugi and Poomsae
Championship held on 10th June. He also bagged the
Bronze Medal at the 39th Delhi State Taekwondo
Championship was held on 23rd June at the Thyagraj
Stadium.

KUN BOK/\TOR%

The 1st Kun Bokator National Championship was
held from 4th to 6th June at the Indoor Sports Hall, Polo
ground, Srinagar where Sarthak Naruka won the silver
medal.

Ra
JUDO AND KURASH

The Zonal Sports - Zone 23, was held at GBSS School,
Hauz Rani. Nirvaan Sejwal secured the first position in
both the events.

SQUASH

Aradhya Porwal secured the second position in the event
held by the Asian Squash Federation in Dalian, China. She
secured the first position at the Dhunseri 9th Bengal
Eastern Slam held in Kolkata from 26th to 30th August and
the CSK I Squash open held in Pune from 13th to 17th
December. She bagged the third place in the 13th Indian
Junior open held in Mumbai from 23rd to 27th September,
Northern Indian Squash Championship from 25th to 30th
November in Delhi, the Daly college Sub Jr/Junior
National in Indore, Madhya Pradesh from 24th to 30th
October and the JSW 9th Sunil Verma Memorial
Tournament held from 19th to 23 December.

Aadi Porwal secured the third position in CSKI Squash
Open held at Pune from 13th to 17th December 2023.

FENCING »~

Yug Agarwal bagged the bronze medal in the Delhi State
Fencing Championship 2023 (GS-U-15) held from
16thto 23rd August.
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Green Warriors Join Hands

Environment Club Report 2023-24

The MIS Environment Club has been actively engaged in various endeavours to preserve
Mother Earth and encourage everyone to inculcate eco-friendly practices.

Cleaning For Change- 2" October, 2023

he Environment Club conducted a Swachhta

Abhiyaan on the occasion of Gandhi Jayanti, as part
of the 'Swachhta Hee Sewa' initiative. Approximately 30
students participated in activities such as sweeping and
collecting trash in the neighbourhood, demonstrating
their commitment to community service and
environmental stewardship, aligned with Mahatma
Gandbhi's vision for a cleaner and healthier society.

Tree Plantation On Van Mahotsava

On July 5, 2023, as part of the Van Mahotsava, 30
saplings were planted, including 10 trees, 10 shrubs,
and 10 herb varieties like Anjeer, Hibiscus, and Basil.
Teachers, students, and staff eagerly participated. These
saplings, chosen to attract pollinators, were strategically
planted in various sunlit and water-sufficient areas.

Namami Gange Capacity Building Programme

e he Club, on December 7th, organised the Blended
H Capacity Building Programme for stakeholders of
the River Ganga, initiated by the Indian Institute of
Public Administration (ITPA), which involved 100
students. This training initiative aimed to raise
awareness about pollution in River Ganga and its basin
among students and engage them as stakeholders in the
mission for a pollution-free Ganga.

Circle-back Campaign

On January 25, 2024, a workshop on Cut-Put-Li was
conducted with 60 participants under the Circle
Back campaign initiated by the Ministry of Textiles. The
workshop aimed to promote sustainable practices in the
textile industry through circular economic principles.
F Following an introductory session, experts led a

- workshop on upcycling techniques. The highlight of the
2 event was a practical demonstration where students,
guided by professionals, crafted dolls from discarded
textile materials.

Vermicomposting: A Sustained Effort

he MIS Eco Club started a journey of making

vermicompost with 50 tiny redworms in
2017, which has now expanded to more than
2,000 worms. The quantity of vermicompost
harvested this year also increased, and parents and
teachers eagerly bought the ready compost on
PTM day. Preparing the bedding for redworms,
understanding their dietary needs and moisture
requirements is a continual effort, and the students
regularly monitor the compost pits, feeding
worms with kitchen waste from the ashram.

Organic Kitchen Garden At MIS

In line with the principles of sustainable living,
an Organic Kitchen Garden was established
within the school premises on 9th December
2023. Students received a briefing on the basics
of organic gardening and technical nuances
before commencing the practical fieldwork. They
exhibited enthusiasm while preparing the soil,
removing weeds and coarse material, and
establishing seed beds by mixing vermicompost
to ensure nutrient-rich soil. Saplings of
cauliflower, brinjal, and lettuce were planted, and
spinach, wheat, and fenugreek seeds were sown.

Ecologia 2023-24

he Annual Quiz, conducted by the Club on

January 19th, featured five teams, each
consisting of students selected from the
preliminary round. The quiz, which included
questions on environment-related themes, also
engaged the audience in addition to the
participants. Organised by the Club members
from Class XI, the quiz featured a special round
on films and entertainment that kept everyone
on the edge of their seats. Vaibhav and Sharang
from Team Periyar emerged as the winners.

Shambhavi Tiwari, XI-D
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“Let us keep flaming in our heart, the fire of progress.”
~ The Mother

Abhivyakti or Talent Fiesta is an annual event celebrating the Foundation Day of the school that came
into being on 23rd April, 1956. The date is significant as it was chosen by The Mother who inspired
Shri Surendranath Jauhar to start the school.

Abhivyakti-2024 was hosted by the Batch of 2000 and the alumni association of The Mother’s
International School, Mother’s Blossoms.

The day started with decorating corridors with floral rangolis and a special assembly. Following the
assembly, in which a member of the alumni shared her experiences as a student and expressed her
gratitude for the values that the school helped her imbibe.

This year’s Abhivyakti included over 20 varied events organised and judged by alumni members.
Talent Fiesta is an event that brings out the best in each and every student. The day reminds us to be
thankful to our school and be a worthy student of this distinguished institution.

~ Nitya Gupta, XI-B
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May the Rbythm of Valour Echo
throughout MI1S

he Mother's International School celebrated its Annual Physical Demonstration, on 4th November,
2023 with a performance titled 'Samar: The Rhythm of Valour', showcasing martial arts and dances
from around the world.

Padma Shri Geeta Chandran noted Bharatnatyam exponent and singer was the Chief Guest and
Olympian Harbinder Singh, veteran hockey player, coach and recipient of the Arjuna Award was the
Guest of Honour on the occasion.

Ms Chandran encouraged students to pursue the arts as an integral part of education and lauded the
efforts of The Mother's International School in inculcating values of inner discipline and all-round
development.

Principal Ms Milan Mala Sarin spoke of The Mother's focus on physical culture, its importance, and the
need for each student to be physically and mentally fit. The reach of martial arts is beyond physical
fitness and serves as a path to the inner harmony of the mind, body, and soul, she mentioned, while
underscoring The Mother's message on physical culture and the efforts of the school in this direction.

The event saw mass participation of students from Classes IV to XI, marking a return to school tradition
after a forced hiatus of three years due to Covid-19.

Among the stellar performances by students who put in months of practice, were Chhau dance by
Class VIII, Rhythmic Artistry a blend of dances from Bengal, Maharashtra and Odisha, by Class V,
Thang Ta, a martial art from Manipur by Class VIl and Yoga by Class IX.

Students of Class X participated in a March Past signifying unity in spirit while Piyush Panwar, a
Class XI student and national level boxer, carried the symbolic Olympic Torch, just as the marching
contingent formed the Olympic Rings - a precursor to the upcoming Olympic Games in Tokyo, 2024.
The band, comprising students of the same level, accompanied them with rhythmic precision.

Young students of Class IV participated in an enthusiastic army drill followed by students of Class VI
offering a glimpse of Kalaripayattu, the mother of all Martial Arts.

The concluding performance by the students of Class XI, drew inspiration from Capoeira and
Maculele, martial arts from Brazil with sticks and drums as serving musical accompaniment.

Curtains to the grand performance were drawn with the Grand Finale, as every participant came to the
field to strains of meditative music, the resonating words of a shloka and lines from Sri Aurobindo's
Savitri, a befitting conclusion and message:

Courage their armour,
faith their sword,

they must walk...

Heroes and soldiers of the Army of Light.

Heroes and soldiers of the Army of Light.
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JAUHAR

In victory and in defeat keep the
The excitement of the Inter-school Jauhar ¥
h

easy to recognise at/MIS. From the children o ana
for the school team, to others excited for the'chance
older students who discuss strategles and famous garn

A L :
g g the Sanskriti School team, one of the -
ughest teams we ll now, everyone’s spirit was soaring. The T
treme weather and ski e other team did not make this victory easy but &

a 4-3 score in penalties paved the way for MIS to the finals. =

The team, led by Shaurya Nirwal was motivated, determined and ready to give

their best one final time in this tournament. On the 21Ist of August, Step By l

Step (SBS) faced MIS for the final match. Amidst all the eheering, school

the score 4- 1‘
- . !

chants, school spirit in the field, SBS managed to get a victory

O = o ) s, l ; & - f

Thg MIS“team felt qsulte;dlgbem'te ed 19 th‘ment fe_ehn bad having let }'

down, ‘not meeting up to the expe ations they had set for themse s J-j
g hip, congrati g nn .

team and regeiving th t yet proud su of the specta
SBS was t winner the Jauhar Cup and'§
— I "

MIS was awarded thefunners up.
Scorer was 0 av D. Krishnan of
Sanskriti S oﬁ‘for ﬁ\g a total of 6 |
goals for his team. Player \f‘ g
Tournament, was-our own captain, Shaurya r

Nirwal. Ashish Eicher of SBS was adjudged
as the Most Promising Player of thF

Nonetheless, they showed great L

Top

tournament.
In the words of Shaurya Narayan Slngh,\]

“Like a spirited Indian cricket team in the
World Cup, we conquered every gr(iup stage
battle, only to stumble in the final; yet,
victory was ml'wmmng the hearts clf all.”
The Jauhar Cup is one of the most awai

events in the school calenc

players are more than just 11. qullry player gave his best on the and every

MIS member is proud of him.

’s an opportunity t ve. The Cur
"Il bring it ba ome next time!
-Nitya Gupta, XI-B
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“If you are brave enough to say goodbye, life will reward you with a new hello.”
~Paulo Coelho

he Farewell for the batch of 2024 was held on the 30th of December, 2023 in the Hall of Grace.

The event was organised with interest by the Class XI students and teachers as they put together
an hour long assembly, filled with memories and moments, encompassing the school lives of those
soon to leave.

The theme of the day was 'MIS Haat' which explored the various places around Delhi, often enjoyed
by the students and captured the mixed bag of memories together.

The day started with a self composed poem and quotes, followed by the invocation dance. The dances
came next, as everyone swayed and danced along to the beat. The primary teachers' dance made the
audience sentimental as they watched the ones who welcomed them to school, cheering as they took
their final step out of it. The senior teachers' dance reminded us of the 'hero' in us all and how we just
have to look deep in our hearts to find him.

Aheartwarming message for Renu Ma'am was played. She emphasised that one farewell moment was
simply a beginning for a future that had been in the making for all the past years. Finally, the musical
performances made the day nostalgic as they remembered 'woh din' where the classrooms were
dotted with laughter and mischievousness.

The celebration then moved on to the back field where pictures captured moments in the quiet yet
tumultuous environment. The palatable food was even more scrumptious in the warm sun and right
company. As the hours passed, the realisation finally hit. The XI" Graders, sad to bid farewell to their
points of advice and fun, the teachers, looking back on the incidents they witnessed and their
unending love for each student.

As the graduating Class of 24 walked through the school that was their home for 14 long years for one
of'the last times, it was as though the walls of MIS were bidding them adieu and bon chance.

Nitya Gupta, XI-B and Saisa Gupta, XI-E




PROGRAMLLL

Gender equality is the cornerstone! of a humane and

egalitarian  society, 'y_vhé_re each person has
opportunities for growth; free from any inherent bias.

It wa::s' kéeping the principle of gender equality in mind

that an exchange programme was conceived in
February 2022 by teachers from India and the United
Kingdom. '

Ms Ananya Roy and Ms Anuradha Gupta, Faculty, Social
Science Department, The Mother's International School, and ="
Ms Anuradha Shee, Faculty, Languages, Stepney All Saints &
School, London, UK, came together with their students for a
unique exchange of ideas through an initiative where young
minds took the lead.

The learning and interactive arc culminated with a group of Stebney
All Saints School, London, visiting The Mother’s International School
on the 3rd of February, 2024.

The idea was to equip the diverse group to unpack, the complex
social dynamics that lead to gender bias and the ways to endit.
Students researched gender equality through declamation, essays,""'"
poetry, art and different forms of creative visualisation.
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For over a year, they had been.actively exchanging ideas online and

had unanimously decided the theme to work and collaborate on: |

mental health issues faced by victims of gender bias.

The two days of interaction between students at MIS included
- declamation, creativellpresentations on topics revolving around
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Finally, the event concluded with thef dnal Angliéms of both countries.
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Mother's Blossoms

connect collaborate contribute

The Year of Innovation

2023 was marked by significant global events across Environment remained a critical topic, with extreme
politics, technology, environment, and culture. weather patterns highlighting climate change. The COP28

summit saw nations pledging aggressive carbon reduction
Technologically, Al made substantial strides, integrating and renewable energy goals. At Mother’s Blossoms, we
into daily life. Innovations in quantum computing and continue to make an effort with ‘Aranya’, our annual tree
biotechnology promised transformative impacts on plantation drive.

healthcare and data security.
v Overall, 2023 was a year of challenges and advancements,

Culturally, there was a resurgence in post-pandemic artistic reflecting a world in transition, striving for stability and
expression. The film and music industries thrived, and progress amidst complex dynamics.
global sports events like the Cricket World Cup 2023 were

celebrated with unity. Sanjay Krishnan

General Secretary | Mother’s Blossoms

The Mother’s Blossoms team along with the batch of 1999 #99NOTOUT successfully
executed a host of events during the year.

Abhivyakti : Talent Fiesta, April 2023 Aranya : Tree Plantation Drive, July 2023

..
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The Alumni Sports Meet, December 2023

Dear Students and Alumni,

We invite you to join Mother’s Blossoms & partner with us in making a positive impact on our school,
the environment, and society. By becoming a member, you'll have the opportunity to contribute to
meaningful projects and initiatives that foster a better future for all.
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Let us come together and do some good work for our community. Your involvement can make a
significant difference!

You can reach out to us through our email Id or phone numbers.

- The Mother’s Blossoms Family

DA info@mothersblossoms.com | For membership: members@mothersblossoms.org
(© 8826288093 Q +91 8826288093 / +91 8851731925
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The Wind beneath their Wings

The Rohini Gadhiok Foundation has been
working in the education sector for many
years now, inspiring many students to
achieve success in their chosen fields,
through the steady support and guidance of
its teachers. Recognising the challenges
faced by many students in school, the
foundation runs the 'Bridging the Gap'
programme. This is an after-school, multi-
dimensional programme that combines {
language strengthening, subject matter |
learning and social mindfulness. A group of
trained teachers and volunteers work with
students to help and encourage them while giving them a firm foundation in their school subjects.

Since 2015, thousands of students have benefitted from the programme.

In 2022, five students were granted the RGF Scholarship for Classes IX and X. They took the CBSE Class X
Board exams in March 2024 and have done well with percentages ranging from 68% to 92%.

The goal of the Rohini Ghadiok Foundation is to enhance the overall development of students and help them
become self-reliant, responsible, confident, and motivated, young adults.

Rohini Ghadiok Foundation (RGF) is aregistered, not-profit NGO.

Patent for an Indigenous
Solar Module Design

Jai Mohanka, a student of Class XII (Batch 0f2023- || == g

24) proved his mettle as an innovator. Interested in ‘-.:!J =
factories and power plants, he explored and visited g
various industries. At the solar plants of Gautam o T T o
Solar, he observed the process of installation of the m—— i
solar modules, and researched on the number of e

e B i L e o S B NTERMER FRANE OF SOUAR PatL §

nuts, bolts and washers. Seeing the inefficient || mISn setinism s sstan = s
mechanisms, he proposed a new module design | meessEii i et iaas
which saves time, installation costs and helps || FesE i
streamline the process. He secured registration for
an innovative Intermesh Frame of Solar Panel
Designs under the Designs Act, 2000 and Designs
Rule, 2001 and has received the patent for the i e
innovation from the Office of the Controller |{i S ——-———————

AT,

General of Patents, Designs and Trademarks. e e e
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A Circle of Hope Around The Good Earth

Luminazre 2023

Sri Aurobindo's 150th birth anniversary was
celebrated at MIS on the 7th and 8th of August,
2023. Like every year, the annual Inter-school
competition, Luminaire, was held to commemorate the
occasion.

In this year's event, participants shared their
perspectives on the environmental problems across the
world. Participating teams identified an environmental
concern related to the four elements - earth, air, water
and fire - and conducted research based analysis to offer
possible solutions.

Luminaire comprised three events, spread over two
days. Eight schools from Delhi-NCR participated in
the Final Round. On 7th August, 'Green Canvas', the
poster-making competition was held in the Senior Art
Room. The posters, based on the environmental themes
chosen by the teams, were evaluated by Ms Deepali
Sharma, the creative Head of Think Inc Studio and
Ms Abhiroopa Mathur, a Communication Design
Specialist.

'Azure’, the poetry-writing competition, was held in the
Primary Library. Opening lines for poems, based on the
themes chosen by the teams, were provided to the
participants. The poems were judged by Ms Vinita
Chaturvedi and Dr Charu Chopra, Associate Professors
with the Department of English at the University of
Delhi.

On 8th August, at the event titled 'The Good Earth',
students presented their research-based analysis, in the
Hall of Grace. The themes covered in the presentations
ranged from stubble burning, waste generated from e-
commerce, water scarcity to mindful living through
incorporating sustainability in urban development.

The Chief Guest for the event was Ms Sunita Narain,
eminent environmentalist and Director General of the
Centre for Science and Environment. The panel of
judges comprised Dr Sulagna Chattopadhyay (Editor
of Geography and You, a journo-magazine,
Prof Chirashree Ghosh (Founder of the Centre for
Environmental Studies and Disaster Management at
Miranda House and Shivaji College, DU) and Mr
Arunesh Karkun (Senior Research Associate at the
Centre for Policy Research).

The event began with an assembly in which bhajans
and recitations were based on the theme of climate
Crisis.

‘Raga Symohony’, the School Orchestra, presented a
composition on the various moods of nature.

The assembly brought together young minds to ideate,
research, brainstorm and come up with sustainable
solutions to grave issues that the planet is facing. The
participating 'Green Warriors' initiated a dialogue on
the need to protect The Good Earth through their
presentations.

The Chief Guest, in her address, highlighted the
absence of equitable distribution of community
resources and encouraged students to play a conscious
role in bringing about a positive change. The alarming
statistics and compelling case studies she quoted,
provided ample food for thought.

The results were announced by Principal Ms Milan
Mala Sarin and the Chief Guest felicitated the prize
winners. Adrija Paul of The Mother's International
School and Anubhi Srivastava of Lotus Valley School
won the first and second prize respectively in the poetry
writing competition.

Sara Bhargava of Modern School, Vasant Vihar, and
Vanshika Rajput of St. Mary's School, bagged the first
and second prize respectively in the poster making
competition.

The first position for the event "The Good Earth' was
won by the team from Modern School, Vasant Vihar,
and the second position was bagged by the team from
Tagore International School, Vasant Vihar.

The Rolling Trophy for Luminaire 2023 was lifted by
Modern School, Vasant Vihar.

Shanvi Tanisha, XI-B
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Award of Honour 2023-24

Divansh Paliwal

Aaditya Vikrant Rana

Recipient of Prof. K. R. Srinivasa Iyengar Recipient of Prof. K. R. Srinivasa Iyengar
Memorial Award of Honour for Class VIII Memorial Award of Honour for Class XII

Teachers Felicitated 2023-24

Ms Sunaina Bhardwaj Ms Anjali Sareen
Recipient of the Shri Jaya Bhadra Recipient of the
Choudbhury Award Shri Mani Pillay Award
for excellence in Primary for exemplary
Education devotion to duty
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Ms Alka Joshi

Recipient of the
Shri Mani Pillay Award
for exemplary
devotion to duty
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Suhani was genuinely the sweetest and kindest soul I've ever known. Despite SUHANI SATIJA

all the pain and hardships she had to go through, her smile never faded. (11.11.2005 - 19.10.2023)
-Ananya Bansal
Suhani’s jolly demeanour and her positive attitude were exemplary. She put up a brave fight till the end. Her loss
is irreplaceable and unimaginable.
-Shinjini Banerji
Suhani: a girl who just had a lot of love to share, always had a smile on her face and would be so happy to share
with us pastries and cake she had baked herself. You would stay in our hearts forever.
-Sampreeti Kar
Her innocence is something we were always in awe of. Suhani, your departure is a heartache no one can heal, but
Yyour love leaves memories no one can steal.
- Charika Singh
To me, Suhani was the living embodiment of sunshine. She was one of the kindest people I have ever known.
-Sharanya Patnaik
Suhani chose to be compassionate even when nobody else was making that choice. She chose to care, over not

just insensitivity but also indifference, in every single instance.

-Prapti Mukherjee
The warmth of your beautiful soul shall always remain and make the world more vibrant.
-Madhushree Singh
I'll always remember you for being such an amazing soul.
-Samujjwala

(Another heartfelt message by Ishita Khanikar on Page 136 )

S — <o

1 first met Aryan when I was in Class V and remember him being asked by our
Class Teacher to sit with me. I clearly remember and laugh thinking about the
sorry face he made, regretting his luck, and since then, started a roller-coaster
ride that has now transformed into bitter-sweet memories.

Whether it was his notes (never complete), the jokes he cracked, the food he
sneaked in during classes, the banter during football or even when he just
existed, Aryan always had the limelight on him.

Even though he could irritate anyone at the drop of a hat, you wouldn’t even

know when you had forgotten that and were again laughing with him. Little did

ARYAN GUPTA he know, Aryan had become the spark of our lives and of the peace that he
(02.04.2007 - 22.3.2024)  radiated.

As life moves on, the memories fade, the talks lessen, and the busy corridors seem busier, I keep wondering if
he would still recognise my voice from the crowd and come and, give me a small push on the stairs. All I hope,
as Ilook back for him, is that he is looking at me too.

- Abhiishek Bhattacharya

. .



Trip to Talla Ramgrah

trip to Talla Ramgarh was organised for Class VI from 15" to 20" May. Forty-six students, accompanied
by the teachers, went for the five-day-excursion. Sequestered in the hills, away from city-life, the
Madhuban Ashram's tranquil atmosphere provided a much-needed relief from the chaos and noise.

The days started bright and early, to the chirping of birds and warm sunlight. Following a healthy breakfast at
the Ashram, the students set out for long walks to the river-bed or sunset point. While some strolls were
leisurely, others were demanding hikes up and around the mountains. Afternoons and evenings were for
collaboration, as the students enjoyed the opportunity to learn various forms of creative expression such as
dance and mono-acting. Hira Sir set up an indoors boot camp to increase the agility and stamina of all
students.

On the eve of their departure, all the students presented dances, mono-acting, plays and all that they had
learned together. The guests staying at the Ashram joined in to be a lively and encouraging audience. It was a
night of great merriment.

The trip to Talla Ramgarh allowed the students to soak in the beauty of nature, and celebrate the joy of
togetherness.
Anantinee Mishra, XI-F
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Trip to Nainital

On May 18, early in the morning, the
railway station was packed with students
awaiting the train. At 6:20 sharp, the
journey to Kathgodam station began.
Following an exciting train ride, the
students, along with the teachers,
undertook the 2-hour bus journey to A
reach Van Niwas Ashram.

Later in the evening, the students went
for a trek to Land's End Point and
witnessed stunning views of the
Himalayas. After 8 hours of travel and a
short trek, delicious food and a good [§
night's sleep were the only things g
required.

The next day began with morning

exercise followed by breakfast. Everyone went for scrambling (passing through caves) which required
agility as well as flexibility. Later in the afternoon, the students visited the nearby town to explore the local
places of Nainital.

The following day, students learned bouldering which included climbing rocks while letting go of the ropes.
In the afternoon, the group went for a trek to Dorothy's Seat, commonly known as Tiffin Top.

The rest of the day, river crossing and rappelling followed. Before going to bed, a theatrical workshop was
planned that taught the young minds to be mindful of their body and voice.

The last day of the trip began with the most adventurous and difficult trek of 11 km to Naina Peak. Some
students decided to stay back and do some fun painting activities whereas the rest enjoyed the stunning views
from up there. A cultural programme was organised in the evening in which each student presented their
talents. The trip finally ended with the children dancing to several songs around the bonfire.

It was a fascinating experience for all students and gave them time to get to know each other better. This trip
made them more responsible and hard-working.
Ishita Ghai, VIII-A
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Class IX Trip to Puducherry

he Class IX Trip to Puducherry, from January 6th to January 12th, was an enriching and memorable

experience for students. The journey commenced with a two-day train ride from Delhi to Puducherry.
Students stayed at Delhi House and engaged in various activities, an integral part being meditation at the
Samadhi. Despite the rainy weather, their spirits weren't dampened. They explored the Ashram Playground,
learning the importance of physical exercise, and the Marina Beach, ending most days with a leisurely walk
through the local streets. A visit to Auroville and the Matrimandir left a lasting impact on young minds. They
also enjoyed a meal at the solar kitchen and visited the botanical gardens. A visit to Paradise Beach, an
adventurous 5-km walk through Matrudyanam plantation and farmland, a visit to The Mother's Museum and
the Puducherry Museum, the perfumery, the handmade paper unit, and meditation at the Ashram Playground
were part of the trip. A trip to Mahabalipuram and a visit to the Madras Crocodile Bank, one of the largest
reptile parks in the world, before reaching Chennai airport, drew curtains on a very eventful trip.

This immersive experience not only broadened students' perspectives but also instilled a sense of
independence as they navigated unfamiliar terrains and explored the diversity of Puducherry.

Reya Kaloya, IX-E

-
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Gushaini Trip

rom 14th - 20th of March, 2024, the students of

Class X enjoyed a fun-filled trip to Gushaini,
Himachal Pradesh. This served as a perfect learning
experience for all after a tough year of working hard for
the board exams.

From waking up to scenic views to going on many
challenging treks through the winding mountain paths,
the students marvelled the serene beauty of nature each
day. Treks to the Chhoie Waterfall and the snow-
capped mountains at Jalori Pass allowed the students to
soak in the scenic beauty.

The students and teachers stayed at The Mother's
Riverfront.

Nutritious food, fresh mountain air, and physical
activity helped students understand the importance of
keeping fitand active and caring for the environment.

Even though everyone was eager to return home - the
beautiful memories of the trip shall stay embedded in
the hearts and minds of students for years to come.

Nitya Jain, X-C

1o Kechla: off the beaten city track

In December 2023, Students of Class 11 with their
teachers visited Kechla, in the Koraput district of Odisha,
for a community service programme, to teach students of a
. rural hamlet around the Kolab Dam at the Auro-Mira Vidya
4 Mandir (AMVM) run by the Auro Mira Service Society.
' The idea behind the educational trip was to foster in the
students of MIS the spirit of service and an understanding
of'the principles of integral education in action.

Students went in two batches of 40, from December 31 to
January 7 and January 8 to 13. For the students of Delhi, the sylvan and peaceful surroundings offered an
ideal place to teach village children engage with them and learn from them through daily interaction.

Early morning 'shramdaan’ included gardening, cleaning the premises, helping with kitchen work, among
other tasks. After breakfast, MIS students would teach the children at the Auro-Mira Vidya Mandir
(AMVM). They taught Physics, Chemistry, Mathematics, Political Science, Biology, English and conducted
tests at the end of the sessions.

In the evening, it was time for co-curricular activities such as dance, art and craft, drama, crochet, quiz, or
chess. Night trekking, bonfire, rappelling, kayaking, swimming in the Kolab Reservoir and a visit to the
nearby waterfall were all part of the trip.

A short programme was put up by students of AMVM based on what they had learnt through the week.
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April 2023 \ Orientation for Parents of New Admissions in the School
\

Educationis our passport for the future, for tomorrow belongs to the people who prepare for it today.

The parents of the Pre-school and Pre-Primary were welcomed to the school community during the Orientation.
The parents were made aware of the school's core philosophy and integral education as envisaged by Sri
Aurobindo and The Mother. They were given a peek into the unfolding of the foundational years at school and
how these precious two years are important in a child's life. A presentation was screened showcasing our little

ones learning and enjoying school.

April 2023 \ The Talent Fiesta
R

wo, three, four, five, six..., these are

random number names but as soon as
we place the dots in order, they connect us to
adate (23.4.56) that marked the beginning of
a saga of progress.

The Foundation Day of The Mother's i

International School is observed by
organising The Talent Fiesta every year
where the talent of each student is
celebrated. This year too the children were
offered an array of activities to choose from
such as Music, Dance, Art and Craft, Story-
Telling, T-shirt painting etc.

The Talent Fiesta this year gave all the
participants a day filled with beautiful
memories and experiences.




April 2023 Eid-ul-Fitr

ndia is a land where each day is a celebration. Eid-ul-Fitr, a festival that fosters brotherhood among all, was

beautifully ushered in with a special assembly. Through role-play, the significance of the festival was
explained. Children were apprised about the customs and practices observed during the holy month of
Ramzan. The spirit of Eid was well imbibed by the students.

April 2023 Accolades Day

Far and away the best prize life has to offer is the chance to work hard at work worth doing.

The Accolades Day of the Primary Wing for the academic session 2022-2023 was celebrated on the 1st of
May. The young brigade of achievers was given special appreciation for their hard work, grit, and
determination. They got awards and cheers for their positive personality traits and 100% attendance too.
Parents of the awardees and Tara didi were present to grace the occasion and encourage the children. A
memorable day, it motivated all present to strive to achieve perfection.




May 2023 \ Rabindra Jayanti
A

To commemorate the birth
anniversary of the great
poet and Nobel laureate,
Gurudev Rabindranath Tagore,
Rabindra Jayanti was celebrated
on the 9th of May. Offerings of
songs composed by Rabindra
Nath Tagore were mellifluously
sung to begin the special &
assembly. A dance including a
special choreography on his famous poem, "Where the Mind is without Fear', was presented. The beauty of
these offerings touched the hearts of all present.

July 2023 \ Maths Day
N

“Without Mathematics, there is nothing you can do. Everything around you is Mathematics. Everything
aroundyouis numbers.” ~Shakuntala Devi

This year Maths Day was celebrated on the 13th of July. It was a celebration of the beautiful world of numbers
and how they weave their way into every aspect of our lives. The festivities commenced with a special
assembly followed by various art integrated activities. Through these activities, children unleashed their
latent creativity, connecting the dots between art and Mathematics. It was a day of fun, learning, and growing
awareness about the fascinating manifestation of Maths in various art forms.




July 2023 \ English Poetry Festival

Poems shouldn't be tucked away inside the
pages of a book but be spoken out loud and so
brought to life.

This year classes 3,4 and 5 celebrated the
English Poetry Festival from the 17th to the 20th
of July. A myriad of poems was recited by the
children with immense ardour. Each poem
conveyed a life lesson and was brought to life 8 J
with perfect diction and passionate recital. The B
children thoroughly enjoyed the sublimity of
expression, thoughts, emotions, and music of
words. The choral recitation gave children an
opportunity to come together as a group and filled them with confidence.

August 2023 Inter- School Patriotic Songs Festival -

his year to commemorate the birth anniversary

of our esteemed founder, Shri S.N. Jauhar,
'Faquir' Memorial Inter-School Patriotic Festival
was organised on the 11th of August. This event
featured two captivating categories that
highlighted the essence of patriotism and [
individual talent. The first category, 'Swaranjali,’ #
resonated with the spirit of our nation through
stirring group renditions of patriotic songs. The 8
second category, 'Kalakriti,' provided a platform
for students to showcase their artistic prowess and
creativity. The festival was a harmonious blend of
patriotism and artistic expression. The pinnacle of the event was a beautifully choreographed group dance
performance.




August 2023 Independence Day Assembly

he students of class 3 organised a stirring

Independence Day special assembly on the 14th of
August highlighting India's advancement in the 21st
century. They celebrated their mother land’s | g
accomplishments on the global stage with immense g
fervour. Children enthusiastically waved flags and
danced, symbolizing unity and patriotism. The
assembly hall was charged with energy, reflecting
collective pride.

August 2023 \ Hindli Poetry Festival

he Hindi Poetry Festival on the 22nd of |

August was a delightful event that |
celebrated the budding poets of classes 1 and 2. |
The colourful and interesting props enhanced the
visual impact of the event. While the little ones
of class 1 recited poems based on rain, children
of class 2 took everyone on a poetic ride with
their diverse and meaningful poems. The
celebration gave children an opportunity to |
convey profound messages with confidence and |~
conviction.

August 2023 \ Hindii Day

Hi ndi Day was
celebrated in the
Primary Wing on the 25th
of August to integrate
Hindi language with
student's daily lives and
ckpecricngc T e
celebration commenced ===
with a special assembly
wherein the children of
classes 4 and 5 enacted an amusing folktale from Meghalaya. Students celebrated the beauty of Hindi and
showcased their linguistic skills by reciting famous poems. The celebration continued with various class
activities tailored to nurture appreciation in the children for their native language. It was a day filled with
learning and fun.

b &



September 2023 Teachers Day

A teacher takes a hand, opens a mind, and touches a
heart.

On the occasion of Teachers' Day, a special assembly
was organised to celebrate and acknowledge the hard
work and dedication of all the teachers. The assembly
began with a skit performed by the teachers
themselves. To conclude the assembly, the teachers
came forward to solve a puzzle. As each piece was
placed in its position, a large portrait of a teacher
emerged. The scattered pieces symbolised various
roles and qualities that make a great teacher. It was a
joyous day filled with gratitude and appreciation.

September 2023 Janmashtami Ce}ebroﬂons

beautiful special assembly was organised in the

Primary Wing on the 7th of September to celebrate
the auspicious occasion of Sri Krishna Janmashtami. The
celebration began with an engaging narration of an
anecdote from lord Krishna's life. Students dressed as
characters from Krishna's life, danced gracefully and
enthralled the audience. The Janmashtami celebration
was a cultural extravaganza which continued for the rest
of the day for classes 1 and 2. The little ones made a
‘mukut’ and decorated a ‘matki’ cut -out. It was a visually
vibrant and a meaningful experience for the children.

September 2023 Eid - ¢ - Milad p

“FEid is not as much about
opening our presents as about
opening our hearts”

Fid-e Milad is observed as the
birth anniversary of Prophet
Muhammad. It is the time for self-
reflection, spreading love and §&
emulating the teachings of the
Prophet. The children of class 2 conducted a special assembly on the 27th of Septemeber to celebrate this
joyous occasion. The children confidently enacted Munshi Premchand's renowned story, 'Eidgah'. The
story's profound message, centred around caring for others was brought to life by the little ones.
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November 2023 Diwali Special Assembly -

A special assembly was presented to
celebrate the festival of Diwali by the

students of class 1, on the 22nd of November.
The stage came alive with the infectious
enthusiasm of the little ones. The highlight of
the event was the lively depiction of the Vanar
Sena constructing the Ram Setu, with the help of
asong. All the other children joyfully sang along
with expressive actions. It was a delightful
celebration, showcasing the talent and energy of
the young performers as they embraced the
festive spirit of Diwali on the stage.

November 2023 Gurupurab Assembly

On the auspicious occasion of Gurpurab, a special assembly was conducted on the 23rd of November to
commemorate the birth anniversary of Guru Nanak Devji, the first Guru of the Sikhs. The highlight of
the assembly was a meaningful Shabad performed by the talented singers of class 5, leaving the audience
spellbound with its ethereal melody. Students actively engaged in shedding light on the significance of
Gurpurab and elucidating various rituals associated with this revered festival. It was a soulful morning
deepened with moral learning experience for all in attendance.




December 2023 \ English Poetry Festival - Class |
\ . J

he English Poetry Festival for Class 1 was held on the 6th of December. Selected poems about animals

were confidently recited by the children. Various subtle messages were conveyed by the little ones
through their poems. The colourful props added to the visual appeal of the young poets. Each of the poems
was recited with great zeal and well-coordinated actions and was thoroughly enjoyed by all present.

December 2023 \ EVS Day
\

The beginning of knowledge is the discovery of £ 7
something we do not understand.
~ Frank Herbet

EVS Day was celebrated on the 11th of December
in the Primary Wing. This year there was a multi-
pronged approach to observing the EVS Day. The
topics taken up ranged from the five senses to water,
to the five elements in nature, world of magnets and
about the mysterious aspects of insectivorous
plants. The diverse range of topics catered to the
requirements of different age groups in the Primary
Section, exposing them to the whys and wherefores
ofnature and in the process getting children to wear their thinking caps. EVS Day aimed to infuse excitement
into education, ensuring the flame of curiosity continues to burn bright in the minds of the students.
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December 2023 \ Integrated Project Day Class 2
=

he students of class 2 conducted

demonstrations for the parents on the theme
'Water, Neer ka Saar' on the 15th of December to
address the deeply felt need to conserve water.
The event began with each section presenting
physical demonstrations, including yoga, drill
and dance. The exhibition unfolded the journey
and properties of water, featuring interactive |
quizzes and a 'Conservation of Water' campaign.
The children conducted experiments, showcased
models on water conservation and actively
involved parents in art, craft and water-themed
games. The parents were excited to see their little ones conducting themselves with confidence and poise.

lass 3's Integrated Project Day on

'Celebrating Nature' was celebrated on
the 19th of December. The event explored the
5 elements of nature-water, air, fire, earth, and
space. Children's research highlighted |
interconnectedness and importance,
addressing the effects of imbalance in these
elements. Children showcased their research
through demonstrations, experiments, art, |
craft, quizzes, and activities. Parents were |
overwhelmed seeing their little ones deliver 55
their understanding of the researched topics |
with clarity. Creative posters and models at
colourful stalls enriched the learning
experience, fostering a deeper understanding
ofnature's elements.

35



December 2023 Christmas Assembly

when we celebrate it by giving the light

€ <] . . '
Christmas is most truly Christmas dJuu § |
of love to those who need it the most” A

A special assembly was put up by the
students of Class 4 on the 23rd of
December to celebrate the birth of the
Messiah. The celebration began with the
enactment of the Nativity scene, depicting
the birth of Lord Jesus. It was like stepping
into a live Christmas storybook, wherein
all the characters came alive. Through the
parable, an important message that God
loves each one of us and does not let us
stray away from him was conveyed. It was
a heartwarming message that left a lasting
impression on all in attendance. Closing
the assembly on a high note, Class 4 treated the audience with a mesmerizing dance performance. The vibrant
costumes and energetic moves captivated everyone present, providing a delightful conclusion to the festive
event.

December 2023 Christmas Carnival 2023 -

he Christmas Carnival for classes 1 to 5, held on the 23rd of December was a fun-filled extravaganza

with food, games, music, dance and more. Class 5 students took charge of creative game stalls, infusing
the event with energy and innovation. Children soaked in the winter sun, relishing tasty treats and making
cherished memories with friends.




January 2024 Republic Day Assembly

he Republic Day Assembly, orchestrated by the spirited Grade 5 children, was a remarkable showcase of

unity in diversity, pulsating with patriotic fervour. The event commenced with a serene presentation of
yoga followed by a captivating drill, highlighting the children's remarkable physical agility and commitment
to fitness. The cultural tapestry unfolded with a mesmerising Lezim performance from Maharashtra. The
event not only celebrated India's cultural diversity but also instilled a profound sense of patriotic pride in the
hearts of all present.

January 2024 English Day

Knowledge of languages is the doorway to wisdom. — Roger Bacon

English Day was celebrated on the 30th of January in the Primary Wing. Each level planned appropriate
activities that were aimed at fostering the love for English and understanding its significance in
communication today. From solving puzzles and creating themed bookmarks, students were immersed in the
world of language exercise. The little children of classes 1 and 2 enjoyed activities like playing Scrabble and
exploring the role of authors. They even wrote poems and made travel brochures. It was a day that enabled
the children to appreciate the beauty and importance of the English language.




February 2024 English Poetry Festival - Class 2

he English Poetry Festival for Class 2 was joyfully celebrated on the 2nd of February, where a delightful

array of poems was recited by the children, brimming with enthusiasm. Each poem chosen not only
entertained but also conveyed meaningful messages. The rhythmic recitations, accompanied by the joyous
chorus, infused the morning with an infectious exuberance, leaving everyone present thoroughly entertained
and uplifted. It was indeed a fun-filled and memorable poetic morning for all.

he Integrated Project §

Day of class 1, titled
'Book Buzz was celebrated on
the™9ish o Februangislthe
programme started with a
lively song about books and a
skit featuring 'Bumoni's
Banana Trees'.Children
demonstrated the evolution of
books from print to digital.
They engaged in fun filled
games and confidently |
embraced their roles as
authors and publishers.
Parents enthusiastically
joined in, supporting their
little ones by asking questions
and playing games, fostering
alively atmosphere.

AR



February 2024 \ Devotional Songs Festival
=

he birth anniversary of our beloved Mother was celebrated in the Primary Wing on the 21st of February,

through an offering of devotional songs. Commencing with a heartfelt prayer to the Divine Mother, the
event transported the audience into a reflective journey. This year, the celebration highlighted the
significance of imbibing the Supreme Mother's qualities into our lives, illuminating the path towards a better
tomorrow. Through soul-stirring bhajans, the children expressed their affection and reverence for the Mother.
The culmination of the programme was a majestic amalgamation of music and dance, invoking the Divine
Shakti while offering tribute to the Supreme Mother.
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March 2024 \ Annual Athletic Meet
N

he Annual Athletic Meet for classes 4 and 5 was held on the 15th of March. The event commenced with a
spirited Mark Time March, followed by the Oath- Taking Ceremony and the races. It was a vibrant
display of athleticism and camaraderie.

Throughout the event students exhibited great enthusiasm and sportsmanship, focusing on enjoying the
experience. The Sports Day for classes 1,2 and 3 was held on the next day. The little ones participated in fun
races like flat race, relays etc. To help inculcate team spirit and sportsmanship, each and every participant was
declared a winner.

B0



March 2024 Farewell Class V

“How lucky I am to have something that makes goodbyes so hard.”
~ Thomas Meehe

The Farewell Day for class 5 was a day filled with fun, food and frolic with a tinge of sadness. A day of smiles
and tears, both of joy and longing. To commemorate the foundational years of the outgoing batch in the
Primary Wing, a special assembly was organised on the 19th of March. To bid adieu to their seniors, the
children of class 4 sang a beautiful song. It was followed by a humorous enactment of a play by the children of
class 5. The assembly culminated by a parody of dance performances by Class V. Everyone in the audience
was emotional and wished the children all the best for their coming adventures.

Refiluce the ambition lo be fixst by the will to do the best possible

~ The Mother

ROp~
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Ambika Manan Bindal, IV-E

-The Mother

Mishika Jajodia, IV-B




For the little ones, the year flew by
in a flurry of celebrations, festivities,

class presentations, assemblies, and events.

Bonding together, learning new skills, and
displaying their talents, they celebrated
THE

MERRY BAND their journey at school in a magical way!
OF Their enthusiasm, exuberance, and

PRESCHOOL & ) _ .

PRE-PRIMARY excitement were infectious.

CHILDREN The year began with the Talent Fiesta and
ended high on their Athletic Meet.

They painted, cooked, danced, and sang...
learning and growing together into
confident little stars.

Projects, stories, rhymes, games, and
activities filled their days to make
learning funl!

Little busy hands filled our hearts with joy.

. ARTS & CRAFTS
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The HungRry CATe

One day the cat was hungry, she lookd up ina
tree. She saw that the tree was full of
grapes. She triing fo rich it but she cood not
richit. She sead O I donft like it. Then she go
to get the fish again.

Nitara Saranyan, I-A

Imetafairyina
royal palace when
I saw the fairy I
thot T shood take S
three wishes for &
my self from the
fairy. Dear fairy "/
I love you and =/
Dear fairy you are
very beautiful.
Dear fairy I want the
fust wish is T want the cat and the second
wish is I want lotsev and lotsev toys and the
Ist wish is T want lotsev painting collers and
brushis.
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Aryahi Singh, I-A

Aryahi Singh, I-A

The RAbbiTZJ

One day a Rabbittqa went to New Yorg. It
fond more Rabitt. They were fiteing for two
homes. He left them fiteing. He collcet food
and water. Then he found a Rocket he went
to outer space.

Vihaan Velankar, I-A

I met a fairy in the park. I ask her for 3
wishes. She said ok. I want a doll and six
fairy toys and a toy house. I love that fairy.
She is kind. I will have a party with her.

Yashmita Sharma, I-A

L
ImetafairyinEngland.

Onces a opn time I met a fairy in the
England. T ask the fairy I wel ask you 3
wishes.

1) Canyougrow my smoll sister Fast
2) Iwishes tait I haveapet cat
3) Iwantapetdog
Rizeen Barbhuiya, I-A

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited




Miraya Changotra, I-A

I met afairy in the park. I askd her to fill my
3 wishes. The first wish was that I wish I
could go to the beach. The 2 wish was that I
want a big house. the 3 wish was that T want
chocolates, see-saw and 6 fairys to keep care
of my family and me.

Miraya Changotra, I-A

I met a fairy in Shiv temple. I said please
grant me 4 wishes. I have a big castle. I have
a big house. I king of solarsystem. I have
$0000000 Many super- car.

Advik Rishi, I-A

If T have a pet, I £

wuld keep a rabits =

birde and a dog.
> The names are #
Niou, Miru and Z7f.
Aadu. Niou the Efils
dog he likes to eat {71
dog food. Miru the =i
rabit likes to eat
ckaritis and Aadu the bird likes to eat worms, I
love to play with Niou, Miru and Aadu. Thry will be
the best pet'sinthe world.

If I have a pet..I would keep a cat and
kitty name rose and sunflower. It likes
to eat fish and cat food. Rose likes tap
sleep and sunflower likes to jump. I love
to play with rose and sunflower.

Nityasha Murar, I-A

I met a fairy in the forest. I had 3 wishes,
the wishes where 1" T want to be a good boy.
2 nd I wishee everyday wood be Friday. 3 I
wishe I wood be the king of Earth.

Vihaan Velankar, I-A

I met a fairy under the ocean. She said you
can ask me any 3 wishes. I asked can you give
a princess crown and a show and tell puppets,
I want my family to by bigger that is my wish.
Thank you fairy. I love you the most.

Nitara Saranyan, I-A

I met a fairy in Goa. He tell what your 3
wishes. I tell number 1 T am sho rish person
of India. My 2 wishes I want luxury house.
My 3 wishes bugathi.

Arnav, I-A

S

Nityasha Murar

Miraya Changotra, I-A

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited
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Ayaan forgot to brush

Ayaan broke his teeth. He
bit a carrit. He was very
excited. He forgot to Brush.
AWAWAW. I have a cavity.
The End. Rittein by Vihaan.

Vihaan Velankar, I-A

Ayaan cavity teeth

Once upon a time ther lived a
boy called Ayaan. He had a
cavity teeth. His mother told
to bite a COROT. Wen he ate
the corot his ftooth broke.
Then he coud not chew any
more. Written by Vibha

Vibha Viswanathan, I-A

Vibha Viswanathan, I-A

Kiara Jain, I-A

Ayaan's teeth

One upon a time ther was a
boy called Ayaan broke his
teeth. Then he run to his
mother look mother I am a
big boy said Ayaan. His
mother was very happy.

Kiara Jain, I-A

Mouse goes to London

Mouse went to London.
One day mouse come my
house and I sa what do
my u house and he sad T

i N

am going your kitchen area

| b 1
\ e -
ARy
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) Deer goes to Australia

v Ones upan a time there was a deer
name Checu. He was big was going to
a café. He drink tea. He sed it was
nice. He liked the tea. The tea was
hot.then he was going to Australia.

eat your food. One day I
have a cat. One mouse come
my house and he eat cheese and my cat said
hey hey what do my house and he said I am
eat cheese and cat is very angry.

Drisha Baisla, I-A

He took books and the pens and the

Drisha Baisla, I-A deer was happy . VhOOOO

He was going to the park. Vhooooo.
The end.

Adheesh Veer Shukla, I-A

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited
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Young poets

Mary's Little Kitten

Mary had a little kitten
g And she took her to the mall
S The kitten saw a fine little

Adheet Aadya Rai, I-B
m“.-l-en Inaayah Jainn, I-B
The Little Pig Shelah £oP i
On a farm But instead, she got bitten Mary's Cat

there was a little pig Ohhl Poor little kitty. Mary has a cat

His name was Lig Vedika Pedsad The little cat is fat

He loved to eat fig Chaphekar, I-B It loves to sleep on mat

And he became so big. ’ And it catches a rat.

Adheet Aadya Rai, I-B Inaayah Jainn, I-B

Vedika Prasad Chaphekar, I-B

My Cat
I love my cat
who is very fat.
She always chases the rats Wi caldlaysiscr ong o

and likes to sleep on the mat. - 'The w:,‘ar's a h;’f ;
We love to chit-chat nd jumps here and there

With Tom's hat.

The Noty Rat
Tom has a rat

and wear our colourful hat.

Akshat Singh Chauhan, I-D Advait Katheria, I-B
/
,, odd 0dddd é
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Akshat Singh Chauhan, I-D

Advait Katheria, I-B

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited
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One Day I saw a

One day I saw a wig
That wig was too big.
Its colour was green
And it was too clean.

Vaanya Kumar, I-E

My Dear Koala Bear

My dear koala bear,
hugging the tree,
To make it free.
They both cheer,
There is no fear.
The tree is safe,
The koala has a place.
T love my house on the free,
Says the koala bear with
the gleel
Naisha Bhalla, I-C

On a windy evening, Tanya was feeling
hungry. She went to the kitchen... She saw
a cookies jar and she saw spiders on the
cookies jar. She ran away as she was

secred.

One day I saw a king
He found a ring
The ring could sing
And it had wings

Tisha Aggarwal, I-E

q

Rl

My dear koala bear, hugging
the tree,
To make it free.
They both cheer,
There is no fear.

The koala loves to sing,
And the tree loves to ring.
They both like o read,
And show the way to lead.
Avanthikha Ravikumar, I-C

Oh a%m&@

One day there was a dog
He was sitting near a log
He was eating curd
And chasing a bird.

Anantara Thirumalai
Anandanpilai, I-E

r\.

My dear koala bear,
hugging the tree,
To make it free.
They both cheer,
There is no fear.
The tree is safe,
The koala feels soft,
It can make frost.
Anvi Attrey, I-C

Onawindy evening, Tanya was feeling hungry.
She went to the kitchen.. she opened the
door she saw a monster in front of her. She
was scared she ran away. Wan she woke up

she was inbed. Oh it was a dream.

Shreyas Dubey, I-B

Meera Gambhir, I-B

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited

- 98 -



I want a pet rabbit. | =
I am going to feed S~ o

P o e e -
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my rabbit carrots. © o Kaur: LB
I will him jentle and
T am going to name my rabbit rosy.

My little pet dog Jimmy Geet Kaur I-B

My pet Jimmy loves to play
with other dogs. In our
colony there is a dog park. I
take my pet in there he play

I have a pet her name is Bella. \
. ':. ‘/
a lot. Its favourite game is I take her outside for a walk

ball catch. My pet is in brown in the park. She is very cufte.

colour. My pet jimmy never I give her puppy cornflex and @

bite anyone: her nick name is Bellu. @

Anika Singla, I-B Nitya Gupta, I-B

o/@fwwﬂé

Prayan Narayan, I-E My favourite time of the day is morning. I
love to go to school in the morning.

e/ was. .. _ .'

If I was a hamster, I will go o Japan
and eat momos.

If T was a lion, I will scratch camels Aaradhya Srivastava, I-E
back with my sharp nails.

Pranati, I-E
My favourite time of the day is afternoon. I

spend time with my papa playing ludo.
Dhairya Chaturvedi, I-E

If I was a lion, I will kill the thieves.

Manya, I-E
If I was a panther, I will jump in a car My favourite time of the day is evening. I go
and travel the world. and play in the park in the evening.
Prabir Bharana, I-E Ayaanika Bansal, I-E

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited
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A caterpillar in spring becomes a
beautiful butterfly. The sun is shining
bright and I love spring. In spring all the
flowers grow up like sunflower, tulips.

I love spring because it is beautifulll The flowers
are blooming. Spring is the best season. There
are colourful butterflies flying!

Shivanya Tyagi, I-C

Advay Gaur, I-C

In the spring time, the animals come out. In
spring there are lot of colourful flowers and
green grass. We go out for picnics. We have

lots of fun. I love flowers.

Kunisha Kunal Munshi, I-C

I don't want spring to go. This spring is so
good. I like this season. I like the
butterflies. This spring has beautiful
flowers. I play football.

Nidish Aaru, I-C

Once a boy went to see the
beautiful garden in
Rashtrapati Bhawan. He saw
many flowers blooming in the
garden. There were tulips,
roses, pansies, marigold,
dahlias and daisies. The
weather was pleasant and the
sun was shining bright. There
were bees buzzing on the
flowers. The colourful
butterflies were fluttering in
the garden. The birds were
singing their sweet songs on
the trees. The boy was
mesmerized by the scenic
views in the garden and he
thought of writing a poem.

Tanmay Bajaj, I-C

Spring Season

Spring season is a beautiful season. Flowers bloom in
spring season. They are colourful in spring season. Trees
give more fruits in spring season. Children are playing in
the park. The weather is pleasant. Birds sing and chirp on
the trees. Flowers bloom everywhere.

Rahil Khan, I-D
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Sory TimnE

The boy was playing in the park with his dog.
The dog name was Sam. Suddenly the boy

I and my papa build a sand castle. Oh no! The heard a noise. They saw a house. They entered
waves took me away! Yay! Papa rescued me. the house. The home was nice. They started
Now we are going ona ship. I love the beach. living in that house.

Myra Singhal, I-C Parth Mehndiratta, I-C

There lived a girl named Linda. One day she was in the garden and she saw a walking leaf. She loved
having awalking leaf. It was fun having it with her. After some days the leaf was getting bored. Her
mom said she can keep it with her for a few days. Later it was time fo let the leaf go.

Yimtitemsu Caleb Walling, I-C

Wher we gol FKocked Sutside. ..

One day me and my sibling got locked outside. I thought, even
though it is getting dark I think it is worth an adventure. I
remember that there was a thief in the colony also so I had to
keep my brother safe from the thieves. When we set off to
the forest I thought I saw a figure that jumped on the side not
wanting to be seen. I called out WHO IS THERE? I waved my
gada, if you want a fight you are welcome. My brother was scared.
He said what are you going to do? I replied we are going to find out who the thief is. With that my
brother said shall we call our dog Timothy. I said yes. TIM!I We need you. Finally Timmy came. The
thief said let us fight. But then before I raised my gada the thief disappeared! He was nowhere to
be seen. Since we could not see him we went of f and started to make a tent, beds and a fire. The
next day, I said what a day it was. Today we will crack the case. Soon we came upon a mysterious
hut. Inside the hut was a group of robbers. When they set of f I went inside the hut. I saw a map. It
showed a way to a cave. On it there was one word ingots. I took the map and set of f soon we came
upon the cave. The men were also there. In the cave there was a room inside it were the men. I
casiously locked the door and I took the ingots. When we reached home I called the police. They
took the robbers to prison and returned the ingots to the owner. But my house was locked. I sat
downand thought. I canget inby the window. I went to the window and I got inmy house.

Sabi Parikh, II-A

Sabi Parikh, 11-A

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited
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Viraj Prabhat, I1-A

One day two friends were playing in the park.
After some time it was evening. It was getting
really hot. They saw a cloud and the cloud saw
the two children. The cloud saw they were
really hot. The cloud came to children and
called his other cloud friends. They rained on
the children. The children were very happy. At
night one of them called for a sleepover.
After some time they were bored. When they
looked out, they were surprised. The cloud and
his friends were changing shapes. The
children watched their play.

Viraj Prabhat, II-A

Mahveen

One day I woke up and saw no reflectionin the
mirror. Maybe it was because of the wizard's
magicle shampoo. I felt good. T went out to buy
some grocery, on the way I saw a robber
snatch a woman's bag. I thout that I am
invisible so the robber can't see me. I can hit
the robber. So I did. The robber thout that
there was a ghost and I laughed and laughed.
The woman was hiding, so I left the bag and
went home. When T reached back I thout I
liked being invisible.

Mahveen Zahid Hakim, II-B

Akira Rawal, II-A

One day when I got up from my sleep, I saw a precious book wich belonged to my

mother. When I came for breakfast I asked my mother what's so special about

the book? She said that her grandmother gave it to her. When I got back

B, from breakfast I saw the book missing! I told mom about this. She

was surprised!l! She told me to start searching for it. But I

could not find it. At last when we were just about to

give up I saw some footprints and we were shocked
when we discovered that my little sister ook it!!l

Akira Rawal, II-A

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited
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Nyra Sharma, I1-A

One day I heard voices coming
from the fridge. I went closer
and closer and I looked and T saw
there was a little gap. When I
opened the fridge door I saw it
was nothing to be afraid of. It
was just my brother Peter. He
was hideing. I asked Peter that
why was he hideing in the fridge.
Peter replied that mom said she
would scold him so he hid in the
fridge. I asked him about the
voices coming from the fridge.
He replied that because mom
could not find him so he ran
without making any noise to the
bedroom to take his tablet and
then he ran back to the fridge
and started watching it. Oh! I
said. Peter said now go quick or
mom will come here. I said can I
ask again why were the voices
coming from the fridge. Because
of the tablet said Peter
screming. Okay. Now go said
Peter. Okay okay I said.

Maitreyi Mishra, II-A

St Daring Adventure

Once there was an owl. But it was a very special owl
because it knows a secret magical forest to explore,
discover, learning and especially go for daring
adventures. But time went by..and then the owl
became old but it was very wise. One day a gentle
deer wanted fo discover something magical and it
heard about the wise old owl. On the way she met her
friend the shy rabbit. She was always shy. So the
deer told her that she was going to the wise owl. The
rabbit softly asked if she could come? The deer said
yes. When they reached the owl fold them about the
forest. They went..but when they reached owl went
in her tree house and saw her chest and could not
find her special purple amulet. Without that she
cannot fly and she has no magical powers and without
that she has to walk with her stick. She's sad that
she hid it and now someone stole it. She thought that
she would never fly. The deer said it is a mystery. So
we need to solve the mystery, said rabbit. Yes, said
deer. So they walked-walked and walked. Deer found
aclue. It was a peacock feather and there was a trail
of it. They followed it and they found a peacock. She
had it. So owl said that is her amulet. The peacock
gave it back and everyone became friends.

Amayra Shailendra, II-A

Amayra Shailendra, 11I-A
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Wy Not !

A tiny fish once thought why can't I fly or climb a tree.
First, I will climb a tree. She asked a monkey - Can you
carry me up the tree? The monkey said- I don't know
if I can, what will you give me? I will give you a sea
gem, said the fish. Okay, I will take you but you will
not survive the monkey said. You are rite, just go
and get a bowl. Okay, said the monkey. Now get some
water from the creek and now put me in the water
and climb the tree. Yay! I am the first fish to climb a
tree and now I will fly. Hey you bird! Can you take me
for a lift? Yes, said the bird, but you will not survive.
The fish said-You can take a pudl of water in your _ £
wings and I can hop in. Okay I will go get water but T )
cannot find water. I know a place that haswater. You
can go o the creek. Yay! Flying is amazing !

e

Rehat Kaur, II-B

Ahana Gupta, II-B

Once a tiny fish named Rock thought I am so small. Most fish come to the surface
to breathe a lot of times. I want to show off. Maybe I could learn how to fly. At
last Rock thought I will learn how to climb a tree. Rock went to the surface and
asked a monkey named Coco ‘How can I climb a tree'. The monkey said 'That's
easy. Just try’. Rock found a tree near the pond. He jumped up with all his might.
PLOP! He fell into the pond. At last Rock told Coco the truth. Rock told Coco ‘I am
afish. I realised if I come on the ground I will die. I realised I am perfect the way
I am'. Coco stared. A squirrel had been listening to their conversation. The
squirrel said 'Hi, my name is Pinky. Rock is right. He is perfect the way heis'. Soon
the three animals became best friends. They did everything together.

Coco was excited.

Pinky was happy.

Rock was happy.

Everyone was together always.

Zivah Khurana Sharma, II-B
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Sayesha Saroj, II-B
Priyanka was getting bored sitting with her sister
by the bank. She peeped into the book her sister
was reading. it had no pictures or communications.
"And what is the use of a book without pictures
the communications” she said .Just then a rabbit
went down a hole. She wanted to know what was
inside the whole so she tripped and fell into a big
room but she did not fit in it. She was too large to
fit. She saw bottle but she was too clever. It was
written 'DRINK ME'. She checked the bottle and
it had to be drunk to make people smaller. So, she
drank the bottle full of the drink and the very
next moment shrunk into a size of a dwarf. With
relief she took the key and hopped into the
beautiful garden. It was beautiful rose garden
and she saw a fountain showering the plants with
water. A large Rose tree stood there. Three
soldiers the painting it white. She asked curiously
"Why are you painting it white?” They said "It is
the queen's order!” She did not know the queen
was. As her eyes fell on a palace and she took a
step, she felt an earthquake. Then somebody
shouted "Priyankal” She opened her eyes and saw
“her'sister. She noticed she was dreaming. She
said "It wasa lovely dream".
Sayesha Saroj, II-B

daliiiiui il

A Dy Under
Ve o

One night when I got up o go to the
washroom, the moment I opened the
door, I saw myself on a beach. I was
standing on the sand and saw
something coming out from it. When I
went closer, I saw a mermaid's tail. T
said - "Hello, who are you?" The
mermaid came out said - "I am
Northelza, a mermaid” She asked my
name too. Then she offered me for a
ride in the sea. I told her that I would
love to but I am scared as I won't be
able to breathe under water. The
mermaid told me that it's a magical sea
where you will be able to breathe. Then
she called out “Sharkee' and a big huge
shark came and took us into the sea.
There T saw many mermaids, turtles
and fish. Then Sharkee took us to a
castle which belonged to Northelza,
who was the queen of mermaids. There
we had a grand party to welcome me.

Ishani Garg, II-C

- "'“'-'W o "‘ﬂ-‘) BRI ey
Ishani Garg, II-C
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olly Dream Birthday Party

One of the most important days in everyone's life is their |
birthday. Kids of my age dream and wait for this day all
throughout the year. I have already planned about how would I like
to celebrate my dream birthday this year. I would celebrate my
birthday at my grandmother's house, my ‘Nani Ghar'. My
grandmother's house is surrounded by beautiful gardens, mango orchards, litchi and banana trees. As
my birthday falls in April, that is the time when beautiful flowers blossom and the trees are laden with
fresh fruits. I would like to invite my friends and my dear teacher and give them a tour of the farm. My
grandparents would also be a part of the celebration as I always need their blessings. Then I would cut
my favourite flavoured cake and enjoy all the delicious food cooked by my nanna. This is how I would like
to celebrate my birthday right in the arms of nature and away from the hush hush of the city.

Anabia Junaid, II-C

Anabia Junaid, I11-C

- Twill celebrate my eighth birthday on planet Jupiter. I would like
~ to invite my best friends and all the famous aliens and
astronauts. There will be more than a lakh games and activities to
& play like stargazing, skip the planets, catch teen pings, ring toss
and shadow art and making space tattoos. We would also visit the
space library and collect diamonds. For return gifts, there would
be gingerbread man and toys of all planets.

Ira Chaudhary, II-C

b 2 W =

Ira Chaudhary 1I-C

@% Frwvourite %Acw«ac[wc @me & Meef Me

One night I heard knock on my window knock knock. I was scared =
but then I slowly got up of my bed and I Just peeped from the
window and T saw my favourite You Tube character Arpus there. T
quickly opened the window. He came inside and he said I am so =
excited to meet you. You are my favourite fan. We played Pokemon ‘¢
cards and then after a few rounds we agreed on watching a movie | -
for sometime and then I told him I am feeling hungry. Areyou? He = s e S A
said yes really I am very hungry. Thenwe ran down the stairs o eat Adhvik Garg, 11-D
something we eat the sandwiches which mama had made . After eating we went o my room again and
played Lego. While playing I asked him what is your favourite food, story , friend and all. By then it was
evening. I told him that let's go for awalk and T will explain the dif ferent plants and trees around to you
then we talked and walked. When I took him for the walk he told I would like to spend more days with
you and T want to know more about you. I was so thrilled to hear that and said yes I also like when you
are with me. We said Goodbye and he promised that he will come again to meet me.

Adhvik Garg, II-D
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One day I was looking for my toy in the store room and I saw
a strange machine. There was somebody sitting next to it.
I was very scared but I asked who are you? He furned -~
around and said my name is Bruce. I am a scientist. ThenT - : = = e
asked him what is that strange machine? and what does it = e P D
do? He replyed, this is The Mighty Time Machine | and it can take you back in time. I jumped into
the machine and pressed a button. The Time Machine begin to glow and spin and the next minute
we were in the Jurassic period. Wow! we both cried out as we looked at all the different types of
Dinosaurs but suddenly the engine of Time Machine stopped with anoise and we climbed down to
see what happened? Oh nol The machine broke with pieces scattered around.

As the dinosaurs moved away we came out and we started to look for the pieces of our time machine.
we collected all the pieces of the Time Machine and Bruce and I started to work for the fime machine
to start working. It took us a few days to assemble the Time Machine. In the day time we remained
hidden and observed the behaviour of Dinosaurs. I learnt a lot of things about dinosaurs. One day
finally Bruce started the machine and we jumped into the machine and started our journey for home.

Naina Gupta, II-D

[ J
of Found @ PBow White Walking on the Road...
o K One day I was walking home from the park and suddenly
> 3"' 4 what did T see? A wooden box lying in the middle of the
: " road.I triedtoopenitbutitdidn't open. ThenI saw a paper
which was kept just below the box. I see something was
written on the paper. It was a magical spell writtenonit and
when I read it suddenly the box opened. I was about to run
.. When a little fairy came out and she was crying for help
o = please help me. I waited and thought to help so I asked
- PiSharma, 11Dyt happened? she said that my little brother had broken
my magical wand and I can't find one missing piece and I can't do magic without the whole magical
wand. I saw footprints going away from the box. I followed the footprints and then there was a
wooden house I peeped inside and saw the small missing piece of the wood kept ina jar. suddenly I
also saw awitch in the house. I hid under the window and then I saw the witch leaving the house with
a bag to get something. I jumped into her house and picked up the wooden piece of wand and ran out
of the house and went and handed over the broken piece of wand to the fairy. she was very happy
and said thank you.

Pi Sharma, II-D
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SAnock, Anock — It'S A SUMPriSe

One day, on a sunny morning, I saw a girl came to my house and
said Knock! Knock! I's somebody home? When I opened the door §
she took me to the main road and I saw a train waiting out §
there. I got shocked that why is the train not on the track? % °
She took me inside the blue and red train. She said today is
your adventure day, welcome to the adventure train which is going to the blue and cloudy sky. The
train went soaring in the sky. I saw the sparrows, pigeons and birds efc there. Inthe evening I came
back home. I was so tired that I ate my food and fell in deep sleep.

T ST R

Reet Kaur, II-E

oMy Fhace Aduenture

One day, I went on the rocket. I was the captain. I started
the rocket 75 seconds before the lanch. Then the rocket
flew into space. The first thing that I saw was the blue
. earth atmosfer, then the moon with the giant craters. I

>,  was in joy but I forgot something. It was the shiny bright
= sun. Tt was huge as big as 1, 37, 000 earths. Then, I saw
DeewaSingh IEyenus. Tt was boiling hot. It was mostly made of deadly
gases. Then, I wanted fo see mars, the red ball planet. It was very cold there. There were
many rovers and the sunset was blue. After another 3 months, I reached earth. The

adventure was realy good.

Aarav Singh Anant, II-E

Ohe Sanny Moyiing

Suddenly, a dog came running right in front of me and my friends. My §
friends were scared but I wasn't. I turned around to make sure that &
another dog could be coming also. When I turhed back around, I &
realized the dog had ran away. I looked around but I still could not i
spot him. I gave up and went to the park. I saw the same dog and one
more. I brought some biscuits and fed themall. From now on, every morning all of them go wherever I
go. The next day, I woke up and got ready for school. After school, I played with the dogs.

Kabir Singla, II-E

Note : Articles of Class | and Il are not edited

- 108 -



e Scary @?WW

One cloudy morning, I looked out of the window.
I saw dark clouds and heard a loud thunder.
Then, I called my friends to bath and play with
me. When I opened the door, the rain was too
fast at the speed of a meteorite!l My friends saw
a big puddle. Suddenly, a big lightning striked
straight onme. I got a superpower of electricity. B
Next day, when I was in school, it was still §
raining. The date was 12.8.2024. T heard a loud §&
thunder, I was writing something. Suddenly, the @
electricity of the whole school was gone! Tt wasa i TR s el
magic that I didn't expect. It was a lightning ALl
strike on school that was occurred because of my superpower! I can't see anything in the dark,
I became sad and wanted to loose my superpower because everyone was scared of me. Next
day, when I wasinmy house, I noticed that all of the things that I did were just my dream.

Yash Siddha, II-E

Wikl on the MooOn

«’1 In my pretty dreams, I went far to NASA. My
boss said - Welcome Sanvie! Do you want to go
onyour first mission? I said - Why not? I worea
spacesuit. It was very warm. I went in the
spaceship. From inside, it was large, but from
outside it was small. 3 months later, I reached
moon. Moon was big and large. On moon, I was
jumping very high. Then suddenly, I found a
tooth. It doesn't look like a human's tooth. T
thought is it an alien's tooth? I found
_ something's antenna. I saw inside a hole. I
+ found an alien. We played and enjoyed and I
verua Sharma: TE- - ame back. T woke up and went to school.

Sanvie Saini, II-E
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The Great Frisbee Adventure ! -

One day, I was playing with a frisbee with my friends in the
Central Park. It was a beautiful sunny day in Dehradun.
While playing my friend, Reet accidentally spun the frisbee
outside the park. We ran and tried to catch it. Little did we =
know, this would be the start of our great adventure!

We walked a little distance, but could not find it. We were 9%2 -
determined to find the frisbee and nothing could stop us. I ©" ¥ ===

was getting worried thinking that if we would go ahead we

might not be able to find our way back. I shared my concern with my friends and they agreed with me. We sat
down to discuss the problem. It was then that my friend, Alex came up with a brilliant idea. He suggested that
we leave a trail of sticks and stones like in the story Hansel and Gretel. We all cheered at his cleverness. We
followed his plan and did as he had suggested.

We dropped stones and sticks on the way. The trail was long but we kept moving forward. After a long search,
we found our dear frisbee. The success brought a smile to our faces. We hugged each other tightly and realised
we had also found true friendship and the power of teamwork! Going back was not difficult as we followed
the trail and came out safely. We faced problems but we were happy that we were together! All through the
adventure I remembered my mother advice. She always told me that when one is in trouble one should stay
calm and think of a way to move out of the situation.

Aadhhaya Ahuja, I111-A

The Day We Learnt Qur Lesson !

I went to the zoo with my cousins and my younger sister,
Saivia. We saw the zebras, elephants, monkeys and many
|| other animals there. After looking at the different animals for \
(N| a while, we felt hungry and moved towards the café. Saivia
3 and I went inside the café with the feeling that the others were
— following us. We saw the menu, and when we turned to talk

— — amongst ourselves to decide on the order, we realised they
Lakshit Meena,V-4  yere not with us. We knew we had each other and decided not
to go outside the café but wait there for them as the place was full of strangers.

At the café, we saw an old lady buying a cupcake. She struggled to take the wallet out of her purse as

both her hands were occupied with a bottle of water and her phone. I offered to hold her bottle while

she paid for the cupcake. The lady thanked me for helping her. When she saw no adult with us, she

seemed surprised. She asked us if we had come to the zoo alone. I then told her the whole story. The

‘ lady handed me her mobile phone and asked me to call any one of my cousins and tell them where we
were. My cousin was relieved to hear my voice. The lady stayed with us till our cousins came. I told
them how helpful the lady had been. All of them thanked the lady for taking care of us all the while.
That day, Saivia and I learnt our lesson of staying close to our elders and not wandering away.

Saiza Sahni, I1I-E
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When I Gof Lost
in a Football
Stadium..]

Once [ went to watch a football match at a stadium with
my family. We reached the stadium before the game
started. The stadium was very crowded. We were
struggling to reach our seats. I was holding my sister's
hand when suddenly, a large crowd entered the stadium
resulting in people pushing each other. I never realised
when I moved away from my sister. I was lost! I started
to panic as I couldn't find my mom and dad. But then, I
realised I had a phone in my backpack. I reached for it
but its battery was discharged. I was also feeling
hungry as I could smell delicious popcorn being made
in one of the stalls nearby. I remembered I had some
money, so [ bought popcorn with it. I tried to remember
my seat number but I couldn't. I decided to wait for
everyone to sit down so I could spot my family
members. Suddenly [ saw a hand waving towards me. It
was my mom who had seen me. I felt relieved and I ran
towards her. She was happy to see me and hugged me.
We sat down to see the match together. Our team won
the match, but it was a scary experience for me.

Poorv Mohanka, III-E

/
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e

A Day With The
Indian Cricket Team %

Last week, my grandfather visited us from
Jaipur. He brought many gifts for me from there.
I opened the gifts immediately as I couldn't wait
to see what was in them. I liked an old lamp like
Aladdin's magic lamp the most. My grandfather
told me that I could write my wishes on a piece of
paper and put it inside this lamp and it would be
fulfilled. I was excited. I had always wished to
spend a day with the Indian cricket team. I wrote
the wish on a piece of paper and put it inside the
lamp. As [ was putting away the lamp, it pulled
me with great force and in a few seconds, the
genie and I were flying in the air. I asked the
genie where he was taking me! He laughed and
said he was taking me to fulfil my wish. He said |
would meet all my favourite cricketers and also
get a chance to play cricket with them. I was
amazed with the idea. We flew faster than a bird
and reached the Dharamshala Cricket Ground. I
saw the Indian team practising for their next
match. One of the coaches saw me and asked if [
wanted to meet and play with the champions.
That day, I played cricket with my favourite
players and learnt many balling and batting tricks
from them. I had a wonderful time with them. It
was the best day of my life!

Riaan Jawa, I11-A

%1 ] Yummy Mistake

It was Mother's Day. My sister and I wanted to make the day special for our mother by making her favourite
chocolate chip cookies. When our mother was out for work we began making the cookies. My sister measured
all the ingredients and put them into a bowl. It was my turn to knead them together and make a soft dough.
While preparing the dough, I accidentally poured some extra milk into the bowl. My sister was mad at me but
she tried to fix the problem by adding a little extra flour to the dough. Adding flour did not help as the dough
became sticky. I couldn't think of anything better than calling my father for help. He checked the recipe from
the cookbook and fixed the quantity of the ingredients. We rolled out the dough and cut out the cookies. When
we put the cookies in for baking our house filled with a delicious aroma. Our mother was surprised when we
served her the cookies. When she tasted the cookies she loved them and appreciated our effort! Our cookies
were a big hit. We never told her about the mistakes we made in the process. It will always remain a secret
between the three of us.

Aarudra Rajaram, I11I-D
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A Friendly Alien Who Came to Earth

It was the middle of the night, my sister and I were sleeping peacefully on our bunk bed when we heard a loud
sound! I jumped out of my bed and woke my sister up. We went outside to investigate with a torch in our hand.
We saw a huge spaceship lying near our gate. We went near the spaceship. As I touched the spaceship, an alien
popped out from the other side! Yes, a real alien. I pinched myself'to check if this was a dream. The alien spoke in
arobotic voice and told us that his name was Kiko. He crash-landed on Earth and asked us if we could help him
go back to his home. He told us that some of the parts of his spaceship were damaged and needed to be fixed. My
sister went to our room and got the tools. The three of us fixed the spaceship and Kiko kept us entertained by
cracking jokes. Soon, the spaceship was repaired. Kiko thanked us for all the help and said that he would visit us
often. We waved him goodbye one last time before he took off for home. We went back to sleep in our bunk bed.

An Encounter Wi’r Geliens

Yesterday, at midnight, I was woken by a loud sound
outside my room. It woke me up but I decided to stay
in bed. When the sound did not stop, I finally, got up to
find what was making the sound and where was it
coming from. I went out and stood in the balcony. I
saw a bright light coming towards me. I was anxious
and wanted to find out about the bright light. A few
minutes later a huge spaceship came and stood before
me. I was shocked. I was curious to see the spaceship
from inside and when I touched it, I was pulled into
the spaceship. I was frightened and before I could do
anything, the doors closed and the spaceship flew into
the sky. I was in space! When it landed, I saw strange
creatures moving around. They looked different from
humans as they had large bright eyes, glowing chests
and weird hands. One of the aliens smiled at me and
welcomed me to his world. He offered to take me ona
tour ofhis planet.

I was excited and followed him. He took me to his
school. The aliens were performing experiments with
different chemicals. They asked me to join them. I also
played sudoku with them. We had fun together. I also
learnt that aliens never slept. They did experiments,
played games to keep their brain healthy and fit. After
spending a few hours with them, I told them it was
time to go home as my parents would be worried. My
alien friend came to see me off to the spaceship. It was
still midnight when I reached home. I quietly got into
bed without anyone knowing that I had gone to an
alien land.

Achitnya Gupta, IT1I-A

Saira Khullar, I1I-B

Trisha Muduli, V-D

It was Christmas Eve. I decided to help my mother
bake a two-tier chocolate cake for Christmas. My
mother added the ingredients into a bowl while I
mixed them to form a smooth batter. My mother
poured the batter into two round cake tins and
popped them into the oven. While we waited for the
cakes to bake, my mother narrated Santa stories to
me. [ have always loved hearing stories from her. I
had learnt from those stories that Santa always
fulfilled everyone's wishes. Once the cake cooled
down, my mother covered the cake with chocolate
icing. Suddenly an idea struck me. I asked my
mother if we could share our cake with the children
who could not bake a cake or buy one from the
bakery. My mother was amazed at my thought and
said yes immediately. We reached a school for the
under privileged. The children there were happy to
see us. [ handed a slice of cake and a bottle of juice
to everyone. It was rewarding to see a smile on
everyone's face. That day I became Santa for some
children and it was the best Christmas ever!

Aadya Agarwal, I11-D
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My Friend the Hamster &5

It was 10 p.m. and [ went into my room to sleep. When
[ tucked myselfinto bed, I heard a faint sound. I gotup
and looked everywhere, but didn't understand where
the sound was coming from. I finally gave up and
moved towards the bed, suddenly I felt something
licking my foot. I was scared as I thought it was a
mouse. | gathered courage to look under my bed. I
was surprised when [ saw a cute little white hamster
looking at me. I held him gently and placed him on my
bed. He was extremely soft. He had blue coloured
eyes. As [ was petting the hamster, he spoke to me and
asked if I wanted to visit his home. A hamster that
could talk? I was shocked! I immediately nodded in
excitement. He gave me a red-coloured potion to
drink so I could become smaller and easily pass
through the tiny hole in the wall. As we went through
the hole, I saw many hamsters there. Some were
eating carrots while some were playing on the swings.
They had mushroom-shaped houses and the place
was beautiful. My hamster friend introduced me to his
friends. We all played hide and seek for some time. As
time passed, I realised that the sun would rise soon
and I had to go back home. My hamster friend
dropped me home and promised to take me to his
place again. I can't wait to go back again as I had a
wonderful time with my hamster friends.

Aditi Beniwal, I11-B

Memories of Class

It’s time to go to Class IV,
Feels like yesterday, wish we had little time more.
When you look back there is lots to remember,
The memories will stay with us forever.
It has been amazing learning new things,
It’s time to move ahead holding the old strings.
Today is the last day in Class III,

We are ready to go to Class IV, as everyone can see.
I will miss my teachers, who were there with us,
They helped us throughout without a fuss.

It’s time to say goodbye,

Because Class IV, we are here to say hi!

Urvi Sen, I1I-C

Dhvani Sharma,V-C

I was waiting for my birthday.

It is the best day of the year, as they say
This year my birthday was on Sunday,
Oh! How special is 28th of May,

I woke up early, I didn't want to be late,
Having a party soon,

It was a good way to celebrate.

My friends drank many glasses of shake,

I think I needed a break before we had some cake.
We danced, we played, we jumped, it was great fun.
And as for the games, [ won none.

Since the party had ended, it was time to say goodbye,
But don't worry, it was not over yet,

As I had many gifts to try.

Samriddhi Singh, I11-C

My Teachers sy

I met a lot of teachers in class III,
I will miss them, but their memories will stay with me.
They all have different names,
They truly deserve a lot of fame.
My teachers work so hard,
Funny, brilliant and smart,
They give our lives a great start.
Applause is what they should earn,
For the passion with which they teach in return.
They deserve a lot of cards,
For guiding us with their hearts.
All my teachers are the best,
That's why I feel so blessed.

Ditya Gupta, I1I-C
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A Birthday Gift To Cherish®1 |  An EIf With Magical P@wers

Someone rang our house bell. I went to open the
gate thinking that it was my father. But when I
opened the gate, there was no one. A big box was
kept at my door. Whom did the gift box belong
to? I wondered. I did not want to touch it without
my parent's permission, I closed the door and
went inside. Later at night, when I peeped out of
the window, I saw the gift box lying at the same
spot. I was curious to know what was inside the
box. I tiptoed outside and brought the box to my
room. When I pulled the ribbon, I could hear the
happy birthday tune. Suddenly, the box started to
move. I became more curious and quickly
unwrapped it. As I opened the lid, I saw a small
face. I ran towards my bed and switched on all
the lights in the room. When I came closer to the
box, I saw the face properly. It was a golden
retriever puppy. I screamed with joy. I picked it
up and jumped with excitement. My parents
opened the door and began singing the birthday
song for me. They asked me if I liked my
birthday present. I was overjoyed and hugged
my parents tightly. I kissed them and thanked
them for the best birthday gift. We named my
puppy Rio and he is my best friend forever.

Aryaveer Shukla, I11-D

An Unexpected Frie

[ was playing with my cousins in the garden. While
playing hide and seek, I lost my way moved away
from the garden. I landed in a quiet area covered
with trees. It was a beautiful place. I walked around
and admired the beautiful scenery. When I got tired,
I sat under a banyan tree to rest. Suddenly, I heard
someone ask me if I wanted something. 1 was
startled and when I looked up, I saw an elf sitting on
one of the branches. He waved at me. I asked him
what was he doing up there? He said that the tree
was his house. He told me that everyone has named
the tree the wishing tree but they were unaware that
it was not the tree fulfilling their wishes. I asked
him if he would like to share the secret with me and
he agreed. He shared that everyone who sat under
the Banyan tree would end up thinking about their
wishes. He could read their mind and use his
magical power to produce things they wanted. He
would then drop them near the person and hide
himself. I was amazed by the secret shared by the
elf. Later, I shared with him that it was my cousin's
sister's birthday the next day. The elf then asked me
to close my eyes as he had read my mind. Within
two minutes, Harry Potter-themed stationery was
lying in my lap. I climbed up the tree and hugged
the elf tightly. I thanked him and ran away to look
for my cousin to show him the gifts.

Dhruv Asuri, I1I-B

When I was walking down the street, I suddenly felt like someone was following me. I looked around but
didn’t see anyone. My heart started to beat faster. I heard footsteps behind me and I began to walk quickly. I
glanced back and saw a shadow moving. It made me nervous, so I decided to turn to the corner and see if I
could lose the person following me. I hid behind a tree and waited holding my breath. After a few moments, |
peeked out and saw a friendly cat wagging his tail. It had been following me the whole time! I laughed feeling
silly for being scared, and gave the cat a pat on the head. The cat seemed hungry. I took out some biscuits from
my bag and fed him. He was jumped with joy. He licked my face with happiness. I realised I had a small ball
in my bag. We both played with the ball for some time. The happy cat also showed me some brilliant stunts
with the ball. I was amazed by his skills and energy. I didn’t want to leave him alone. So, I decided to take him
with me to my home. As I entered home, everyone was surprised to see such a cute cat. They held him and
played with him. In the evening, we went to the pet store and got a bell for him. At night I fed him some milk.
AsIwas going to sleep, he quickly climbed on my bed and started wagging his tail. From that night onwards,
I don’tsleep alone. Now, I have a furry companion to share my bed with!

Aishwariya Kumar, I1I-E
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One Cold Winter Morning...

It was snowing. The ground looked like a thick and fluffy carpet. When I
stepped outside, my feet sank into the soft snow. I felt like I was in heaven.
The fir tree stood tall and shook its green boughs. The oak tree swayed to ando
fro. The rays of the sun twinkled on the snow as it fell steadily. A cold breeze
whipped my face as I walked towards my friends Ayana, Adiya and A
Miraya who were standing at the bottom of the hill. They were discussing
the recent theft which had taken place in the Royal Palace. I joined them o
and said that I knew all about the theft and I could narrate to them the
entire story if they wanted to listen. My friends said they were very eager

to hear the whole story. So, [ told them...

The king known as Shah of Blah, had two crowns. The first was a light summer crown and the second was a
heavy crown with velvet lining because the king suffered from cold ears. Only the Shah of Blah and his trusty
Jester, Zafar The Good, knew where the crowns were kept. Now, the king was very possessive about his
crowns. So, every day Zafar The Good, went to polish whichever crown the king was not wearing. He always
did it in complete secrecy for he did not want anyone to know where the crown were hidden. A few days ago,
as usual, when Zafar The Good had gone to clean the crown. He made his way very carefully through the ten
inches of snow. He lifted the secret stone kept under a fir tree, uprooted a fake creeper which hid the hiding
hole and dug through the thick snow till he reached the place where the crown was supposed to be shining. To
his greatest astonishment, the crown was not there! Shah of Blah's precious treasure had gone missing!

Soon, the news spread like wildfire. The whole city was talking about the theft. The Shah of Blah sent out a
notice that said, “Whoever can bring me the crown will be rewarded with a thousand gold coins!" Many
problem solvers in the country went to the king with all kinds of clues but none of them could find the royal
treasure. The king got upset and sent out another notice: “Anyone who makes false promises about the
crown, will be punished!”

No one wanted to try their luck anymore as they were all scared of the king. Then one day a little boy with
pointed ears and red shoes, went to the king and said, “I know where the crown is!”” The Shah of Blah laughed
out loud. “How can this tiny boy know where my crown is?”” he shouted. The boy said, “All one needs is a bit
of common sense to know where the crown 1s.” The king was quiet. The boy asked if he could ask Zafar a few
questions. The king agreed.

His first question was, “Where was the summer crown hidden?”’

Zafar The Good answered, “It was buried under a fir tree, exactly five inches under the soil, covered with a
stone and fake creeper.”

The boy thought hard and asked Zafar The Good if he had measured exactly five inches under the surface
when he dug. Zafar The Good said yes.

The boy laughed and said, “The snow is ten inches thick. If you dug five inches below the surface then you
dug in the snow! Try one more time at the same place but fifteen inches below the surface.”

The king ordered Zafar The Good to test the theory and he left for the place at once. Soon he came back with
the crown glittering in his hands. The entire court fell silent and they looked at the little boy in awe. The
surprised king first inspected the crown to see if it was real. Sure enough, it was. The king thanked the boy for
his help.

As I finished narrating the story to my friends, they all looked at me and asked, “How do you know all this?”
With a twinkle in my eye and a grin on my face, I left them guessing and said, “All you need is a little bit of
imagination!” Can you guess who the little boy was?

Ira Rosa, IV-C
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One winter morning I looked at the clock and was surprised to see it |/ ™.
was 8 am. It felt like it was still night. I looked out and saw the whole =~ “\_
landscape covered with a white blanket of snow. No wonder I didn't \
realise it was morning! This was the first time I had seen snow and I
couldn't wait to step out and touchit.

I ran out of the door.....and slipped! The snow on the steps was nothing like I
had read about in books. It wasn't soft, fluffy nor white as it was supposed to
be. The steps were covered with a slippery, slushy layer of brownish-looking
ice. Itmade me skid and slip as soon as I stepped on it.

I frowned as this wasn't what snow was supposed to be like. How would my
brother Aarav and I make snowmen or snowballs that we had always dreamt of
from this kind of snow? I slipped and forgot to get up! I suddenly realised I was
freezing. I was in a state of shock.

Ashmeet, V-A

I carefully tried to get up once more but slipped again. This time I lay on my stomach and used my arms and legs to
push myself forward into the house. Soon, I heard the sound of uncontrollable giggling. It was Aarav, who could
never waste a chance to bother me. He was laughing merrily seeing me lying in snow.

My mind came up with a plan to teach him a lesson. I called out to him to come and touch the snow, but he shook
his head firmly. I coaxed him a little more, pretending I was lying in the snow because it felt really nice. I saw him
hesitate and take a step out and before he knew it, he had slipped too. Now it was my turn to laugh!

As we both lay there, suddenly I felt something soft touch my cheek. Great tufts of snow started falling from the
sky! They were soft and amazing just what I had thought snow would be like. Aarav and I lay there giggling as the
snow fell onus. We lay outside for a long while trying to catch snowflakes. We had enough to build a snowman and

play in the snow with our friends. It was the best winters we could have ever asked for.
Ayana Sharma, IV-C

Last year during January, [ was looking out of the window of my room
when [ saw a weird figure walking towards our house. To me, it looked
- like a gigantic polar bear! Was the polar bear real or was I dreaming? I
wondered. I pinched myself on my hand to see if I was awake. [ was
surprised how the inhabitants of the Artic Region had come to a warm
place like Delhi! As my parents had gone to office and my brother was
still sleeping in his room on the first floor, I decided to investigate the
matter to find out what was happening. I gathered courage and went out
A : through the front door to observe the animal closely. I hid behind a
P Mishika Goel, v-D Lol 6 o, heap of mud in the garden so that the animal could not see me. It soon

spotted me and started coming close to the place where I was hiding. I
got scared and quickly ran into my house shutting the door loudly behind me. The animal did not want to leave the
front yard of our house and kept walking around it for a long time. I didn't know what to do. I was worried as I did
not want it to hurt anyone. [ waited patiently and when I couldn't see the animal for a while, I went out to try and
find out how it reached our home without being spotted by anyone. I saw the paw-prints of the polar bear in the
garden leading towards the kitchen and I decided to follow them. On reaching the kitchen, I was in for a big
surprise. I couldn't believe my eyes when I saw a man dressed in a polar bear costume taking out sandwiches from
the fridge. I shouted at him and when he turned to look at me, I couldn't help but laugh as it was my elder brother
playing a prank on me. It was he who had worn the polar bear costume. He had succeeded in scaring me and getting
the better of me.

Azaan Gogi, IV-E
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A Scary Day Dream g

One Sunday night, I was alone at home studying for my reviews when I
heard a knock at the door. I got up to open the door. Standing there was a
boy dressed in a wizard's clothes! I was astounded as he looked like a
character from a Harry Potter book. I couldn't help but giggle at him and tell
him he looked dressed for a Halloween party. With sternness in his voice,
he told me that he was a true wizard and showed me his wand. He waved it
in the air and Lo and Behold! Before I realised it, he began flying in the air
as swiftly as a bird. [ was startled! How could anyone fly? Soon, he landed and introduced himself as Leo. He said that
he had been entrusted with the responsibility to teach me magic as I was a witch. A witch! I almost fainted when I
heard this! Leo told me that he had come to help kindle my dormant powers. He gave me a broomstick and asked me
to sit on it and speak the magical words "Hokas Pokas'. I was reluctant, but his continuous insistence compelled me to
sit on the broomstick. As soon as I sat on it, my worst nightmare came true. The broomstick as though could sense my
fear of height, turned into an unstoppable flying beast with a mind of its own. It began flying towards the sky at the
speed of lightening, with me holding on tight for my dear life. As if all the trouble I had been going through was not
enough, it began descending at the speed of a rocket moving towards Earth. Midway it became a malfunctioning
merry-go-round going around in circles. I was scared and closed my eyes as everything around me began spinning.
Soon, I lost my grip and began falling onto the ground. I wasn't sure what would happen to me, when I suddenly
landed on something. To my surprise, it was the broomstick. It brought me down gently and as I was getting down
from it, [ heard my someone screaming my name. With a jolt I opened my eyes and was puzzled to see myself sitting
on my study table. My book was lying in front of me and my brother was shouting at me to gain my attention, as he
wanted to play with me. It was then that I realized that [ was daydreaming and was glad that [ was just a human.

Vedanshi Ashish IV-E
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I Saw a Strange Creature Flying in the Sg 3

While playing in my garden, [ saw a strange creature flying in the sky. [ rubbed my eyes as I could not believe what
I saw. [ was scared by the creature's size so I ran and hid inside my house. Soon I heard someone knocking at the
door. When I opened the door I was surprised as I saw a beautiful horse standing at my doorstep. A kind I had never
seen before. He seemed to have come from the magical world. I was mesmerised by his bright purple eyes. The
horse looked at me and began neighing moving his foot forward. I noticed one of his leg was bruised and was
bleeding. [ rushed indoors, grabbed the medical kit and cleaned the wound with cotton and an antiseptic. Initially, I
was a little sceptical as I was unfamiliar with the animal but he stood straight as if he knew [ was trying to help him.
I took a liking to the well-mannered animal and let him rest in the garage till his wound healed. I was a little
apprehensive as [ did not want anyone to become suspicious of his presence. I decided to name him Blackjack. At
night I sneaked out of the house with some food for him. Surprisingly, my friend seemed much better as the wound
had healed quickly. I patted him on his back and he nudged me affectionately. Blackjack bent down and I hopped
onto its back. He galloped towards the field near my house. After a while I felt something coming out from his
back. Within seconds I saw large wings coming out. Wings that were much larger than that of an ostrich. Before I
could react, the horse took flight. I was scared but soon I began enjoying the ride. How cool was that! I spread my
arms wide and we flew across the starry sky. My friend flew towards a beautiful lake and landed there. A golden
hue covered the place. I couldn't believe my eyes. I had read about it in books and I was experiencing it today. I
drank the cool water from the lake and felt energised. As it was getting late, we decided to go home. Once home, |
left him to sleep in the garage while I retired to my room. When [ went to meet my friend in the morning, he was
gone. | was heartbroken but could not share my sorrow with anyone. After that day, I never saw him again. I still
remember the day [ met him as if it was yesterday and hope I meet him soon.

Akshar Agarwal, IV-A
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(R 1 Opened the Door of My Car ..

It was a Saturday morning. | had just finished getting ready. I

v.x~ went outside to eat an apple and soak in some sun. After

X finishing the apple, I went to my car as I had to go to the local

market to buy grocery. As I opened the car door, a strong

gush of wind pulled me in and shut the car door with a bang.

Inside the car melodious music was playing. I was amazed
to see golden, pink, purple and blue swirls all around me.

Suddenly the car started moving and feathers started flying
around me, tickling me on my forehead, ears, and chin. I
had goosebumps all over my body. But within few minutes everything stopped and I started hearing birds
chirping and twinkling magical sounds. Lo and behold!! I was somewhere unusual. I opened the car door
slowly with inhibition. To my surprise, there was a forest right before me.

The forest was beautiful, magical, and enchanting. I fell in love with it from the very first sight. As faras I could
see, there were soft lush green grass, beautiful flowers, numerous flocks of birds, and a stunning castle. It was
an extraordinary land; one  had never seen.

When I gazed back my car had vanished. I started wondering if the magic was real. [ heard someone calling out
for me. I turned around and saw two girls coming from the forest towards me. They knew me name, they
shouted Amelia. First, I tried to recognise them

but no, I did not know them. I wondered in such a _—

dense forest which is so far away from real

S S| The Magical Book 22

As they approached, I hear myself calling out
their names too, Lily and Sofia. Now that was I saw it in the library and I took.
something magical, as if someone just pulled It was hard covered and it had a golden frame
those two names out of my mouth. The girls were I looked at the back and it had a name. ’ l
dressed beautifully and were carrying a basket of
juicy red apples. They had a little red bonnet tied
to their heads. They offered me an apple. As I took
the first bite, the forest disappeared. I wondered
what was happening. Lily and Sofia were
nowhere to be seen. [ wanted to stay with them as
their presence was comforting and assuring.

There was a book, a magical magical book,

Maybe it was the name of author,
I needed some water.
Suddenly the book started shaking,
Suddenly the book started awaking.
It told me about the magic of it,
I could not believe it one bit.
I asked it a question and it answered me back,

To know what was waiting for me ahead, I took It told me about my homework and how to keep it
the second bite reluctantly and yes, there I was on track,

inside my car. Now I knew one more bite and I It told me about a man who carried a sack,
would be hurled to the real world so I He lived in a small hut near a shack.
contemplated whether to take that bite or not. It told me he's the author with many skills,

He can create magic just with his quill.
I decided to ask it for a wish to come true,
A beautiful magical magnificent shoe.

Sometimes dreams are so powerful and beautiful
that we want to stay in them. Dreams make one
believe in themselves, they are a collection of

our mini thoughts After I got what I wanted,
' The book started to rot and look haunted.
One should dream big because the possibilities © DOOK started fo Tot and fook mote aunte
are endless. Mihika Mahajan, 1V-D
Namasya Gupta, IV-D —
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I Found Treasure in a Wooden Chest ¢

Last month, I had gone looking for some storybooks in the store
room of my house. When I entered the store, my eyes fell on an
old wooden chest lying in one corner of the room. My father had
told me that my mother had bought it from an old goods shop
many years ago. When it was new and shiny, it was kept as a
decorative centerpiece in the house. Since it was old and worn out
now, it had been placed in the store. As it was a good size [ decided
to paint it and use it to keep my books. With my father's help, I carried it to my room. I looked for the key to
open the lock as [ wanted to paint the wooden chest. Unable to find the key, I hit the lock with a hammer and
broke it. When I opened its lid, I was surprised to see a few gold coins inside it.  was very excited. Why were
these coins lying there? Why had no one taken them out earlier?  wondered. I took out all the coins and looked
at them minutely. [ could make out that they were not real coins but were chocolates covered with golden foil
that were easily available in the market. I tasted one and it tasted good. I shared a few chocolate coins with my
parents and kept the rest for myself. When I was eating a chocolate one evening one of the coins slipped from
my hand and fell onto the floor with a cling sound. I gave it to my mother who examined it and said that it
looked like a real gold coin. She also found another gold coin amongst the ones she had kept safely. What a
lucky day it was as we had found a real treasure! My mother said since it did not belong to us, she would like to
give it away. My parents sold all the gold coins and used the money to distribute food and warm clothes in
shelter homes. Nothing could have given us more joy than sharing the treasure with others.

Tiasa Dutta, 1V-B

Aashirya Chaudhary, V-B

I Found an 01d Box Lying in a Park iy

One fine morning, I was skipping along the sidewalk of a park, observing the yellow leaves. It was a bright
autumn day, but the park seemed a little lonely. Suddenly, a tiny voice squeaked, “Help!” I was startled. The
sound was coming from a dusty box under an old wooden bench. Carefully and cautiously, I peeked inside.
There was a tiny creature no bigger than a mouse inside the box. It had brown fur with a glittery bright nose
and large ears. It looked like a hare but had multi-coloured wings. It had an innocent look on its face.
“Hello!” I'said gently. “Don't be scared. Who are you?”’
The creature blinked its big, black eyes. “I'm Pip, a Happy Hopper!”
“A Happy Hopper?” I repeated, in surprise. “What are you doing in a box?” I asked. “My job is to spread
happiness everywhere I go. I am like a calming clouds on a sunny day! But, you know, I flew too close to a
grumpy goose, and it knocked me into this box!” Said pip
[ felt bad for the little hopper. The park could use some happiness! “Don't worry, Pip,” I said . “I'll help you get
out.” I carefully lifted Pip out of the box. As we walked, Pip perched on my shoulder, his tiny paws clinging to
my jacket. Suddenly, an angry old man walked past us, muttering about noisy children.
Pip blinked twice and winked once. A warm magical glow emitted from him, and a gentle breeze rustled the
leaves. When the breeze touched the angry old man, he was seen enjoying his day with a group of noisy
children giggling and laughing!
“Wow, Pip!” I exclaimed. Pip fluttered his tiny wings. “Just a little Happy Hopper magic,” he chirped. “The
park needed a little more joy, wouldn't you say?”
“Wow!” I giggled. The park looked magical now, and a warm feeling filled my chest. From then on, I visit Pip
whenever I feel a bit down. He always brings a little burst of happiness and reminds me that even small things
can make a big difference.

Araina Goswami, IV-C
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I heard a strange sound and I followed it...

I woke up with a lot of excitement for my birthday one Sunday morning. I was waiting for my family to wish me,
but found that everyone was fast asleep. I kept tossing and turning in bed when I heard a strange hissing sound
coming from somewhere outside my house. I had recently heard in the news that a few poisonous snakes had
entered our neighbour's houses at night while they were sleeping. Everyone in the area had been asked to be
careful as snakes could be somewhere around. With nothing else to do, I got up from my bed to check where was
the sound coming from. While I was following the sound, I tried to calm myself and kept repeating “Keep moving,
keep going”. Even though I was terrified, I didn't want to act as though I was scared. I gathered courage and
walked further. Then I found a box wrapped in an attractive gift wrap lying on the table. Curiosity took over me,
and I opened the box to see what was inside it when I heard some voices shouting “Happy Birthday”. It was my
family. Oh! How perfectly they had planned everything. They had truly surprised me and made me feel special. I
got a drone along with other gifts. I had longed for a drone for a long time. I also cut my favourite butterscotch
cake. I thanked my family for all the effort they had put in to make the day memorable.

After partying all day, when we finally went to bed, my brother asked, "Do you remember the first strange sound
you heard in the morning.” "Obviously, how could I forget that?" I replied. "Well, it was me, making the sound to
get you out of bed. I got the idea when I heard you talking with Rahul about the snake and knew that the hissing
sound prank would work well for us to implement our surprise." he started laughing. I hugged my brother and
thanked him once again for everything he had done for me.

Shlok Das Gupta, IV-B

Travel in the Time Machine 43

I heard a strange voice coming from a distance and walked [
towards it. As [ walked away from home, the sound got louder
and clearer. Finally, I stopped as I spotted a time machine! I was
excited when I saw it. I ran towards it and looked inside to see if
someone was inside it. I was horrified when I found that I had
walked far away from home into the thick forest! Soon, the _. — - :
sound stopped and a strange man appeared out of nowhere. He . .\Ll1... o™ . Adnya Sharite, VD
told me he was a time traveller and asked me to press any year I

wanted to travel to. I casually pressed 1647. The two of us were the only ones travelling by the time machine. It
made a loud sound and started moving around in circles making me dizzy. By the time it stopped, I was completely
exhausted, and the strange man had disappeared. I stepped outside the machine and found that it was almost dark. I
was scared and not knowing where to go, I walked away from the time machine. [ saw a flight of steps at a distance
and I climbed them quickly. The steps led me into a hidden museum. I gathered courage and kept walking ahead. I
was astonished to find that safely kept in that museum was the armour of Akbar, the weapons of Chhatrapati
Shivaji Maharaj and their expensive jewellery. Trying to explore more, I followed a passage that led me to the
Royal Treasury. Soon I was walking through a room full of gold. After admiring all the antiques safely kept in the
room, I checked the time by my watch and realised that it had been three hours since I had left home. I knew my
family would be missing me so, I quickly slipped two coins into my pocket as a souvenir and ran out towards the
machine. As soon as I walked out of the museum, I was astonished as I found myself standing on the spot from
where [ had started. I ran as fast as I could and found that my parents had been looking for me for a long time and
were overjoyed to see me. They were surprised to see the treasure [ was carrying with me. My mother kept it away
carefully as she wanted to return it to a museum. She asked me never to pick up things that did not belong to me.
She also advised me not to leave home ever again without informing her.

Pahal Singhal, IV-E
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One Sunday afternoon, I stretched and got out of my
chair after reading my favourite book, Charlie and the
Chocolate Factory. I looked at mom, she had dozed
off. I took my story book and kept it on the table and
picked up my skipping rope. Accidently, I tripped
over the rope and banged into the story book. As |
got up and dusted myself, WWHHOOSSHHH! I
was suddenly standing in a white room with a black
door with 'Charlie and the Chocolate Factory' written
on the door.

In my excitement, I didn't think much and rushed to
the door. I started to feel excited and thought, what
would be behind the door. I hurried through the
door and Lo and Behold! I realized I was in one of my most favourite
books. “The Complete Adventure of Charlie and Mr. Wonka.”

Charlie was surprised to see me and asked me a few questions. Within no time we told each other
about our selves. After that, I asked him, "Can you please take me through your beautiful world?" 1
thought that he would refuse but instead he was ecstatic. He excitedly said, “Oh really! Sure, come
on!” We went through the many rooms of the wonderful factory. I met Wonka, the Oompa-
Loompas and the other four famous children. I marvelled throughout my visit. I saw the coolest,
craziest, and weirdest kinds of sights, ice creams that never melt, chocolate mountains, rivers of
blue berry ice cream, sweet laden trees and what not!

Dviti Jain, V-E

After seeing the factory, we went to space in a transparent gold and silver lift and even met the
President of U.S.A! I was excited throughout these adventures but soon, I felt tired. I asked
Charlie, "Charlie, is there a way to go back?" He nodded, and guess what he did? We travelled
back in time! We went back to the place where we met. “Look at your right hand, there is a watch.
Before it strikes nine, go through that door and say this tongue twister in the right order
"Charlie's chocolates are fruity, nutty, earthy and chewy within 3 seconds, else the magical door
will shut again” he told me.

“Hope to see you again” he said, passing me a big box of chocolates. I thanked him, wore the
bracelet, and said the tongue twister in under 3 seconds and entered the human world.

As soon I entered the human world, my mom woke up. When I told her the whole story, she
smiled and said, “While sleeping, your imagination has no bounds.” But she didn't know that it
wasn't my imagination, I had actually gone there. I handed her one of the chocolates and she
stared in surprise.

It was the best day of my life, and [ will always remember it. I grinned and told my dad the entire
adventure as we walked towards the bakery enjoying the nutty fruity flavoured chocolate.

Katyayani Sikka, IV-D
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Magical Pencil &

“Divisha, finish your homework!” My mother called from her room.

“Okay mumma” [ replied and got to work.

I went to my room to get my pencil box as it was lying in my school bag. When I reached out for it, the
pencil box began glowing! I was shocked as I had never seen anything like this before. I called my mother
and brother and told them what I had seen. Both of them were also shocked. When I opened the pencil
box, we found a beautiful golden pencil which surely did not belong to me. When I touched the pencil, it
began to glow. I decided to draw a flower with it and see if it was different from the other pencils. I was
astounded because the drawing turned into a real flower. The pencil was magical. We looked at the flower
in disbelief. My mother guided me to use the magical pencil to help others. [ used it to draw lots of trees so
that there were more jungles and they could become safe homes for animals. I drew dark clouds in the sky
so that when it rained, pollution levels could go down. Next, I made shelters for people so they could live
safely in them. For the severe winters [ drew warm clothes for the people who did not have enough clothes
to keep themselves warm. I was happy that I could help the world in many ways using my pencil. For my
brother and myself, I drew a few craft items as [ wanted to use them for a few DIY activities. I also made
other identical magical pencils so that I could use those to continue helping everyone. [ was careful not to
leave the pencil anywhere outside. After using the pencil,  made sure [ handed it to my mother. She kept it
safely inside the cupboard so that no one could steal it or misuse it. | am sharing this secret with you please

do not talk about it to anyone.

Divisha Rawat, 1V-A

I Found a Switch Under a Painting on the Wall

Last summer, during the holidays while cleaning my
room, I found a switch under a painting on the wall.
When I touched the switch, to my surprise the wall
behind the painting began to sparkle and ripple like
water. [ got nervous and stepped back. Suddenly, the
painting changed into a wooden door and I found
myself standing in the middle of a green field. It was a
bright sunny day with flowers all around.

I saw a wizard with a long, white beard, who loved
creating magical worlds. “I have a special adventure
for you—a treasure hunt with a few clues. Each clue
will lead you to the next, and the final clue will reveal
the treasure. Are you ready?" Said the wizard in a
strange voice.

I nodded eagerly. He handed me a small, rolled-up
paper and wished me all the best.

Iread the first clue:

"A place where animals have fun,

To find the object, you must hurry and run."

I headed to the field where the animals were grazing.

There, under a tree, in an envelope, was the second clue.
"Abridge over a shiny river,
The next clue is way bigger."

I ran to the river and found a tiny wooden bridge.
Walking on it, I discovered a big, wrapped packet.
Inside was the third clue:

"A garden where flowers are in tonnes,
Where butterflies dance happily under the sun."

I followed a path to a beautiful garden filled with
flowers and butterflies of all colours.

There was a beautiful, golden casket lying amidst the
garden with a note that read, "You have found the
treasure of adventures. May your heart always lead
you to new ones."

From that day on, whenever I want to go on an
adventure, I know exactly where to go. All I have to
do is press the switch and step into a world of magic
and wonder.

Lavya Nagpal, 1V-B
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A Bird on My Window il 0

Shoumili Monika Sen, V-A

I was standing near the window of my room
listening to the pleasant chirping of the birds and
gazing at the blue sky, when a bird came and sat
on my window sill. Soon, it began talking to me. I
was shocked, as I had never heard a bird talking
before. She said her name was Uni and she
wanted my help. She had injured her feet after it
got entangled in a kite string hanging from the
branch of a tree. She asked me if she could stay at
my house for a few days. She needed to rest and
let her wounds heal, as she was unable to fly
properly. I felt pity for Uni and immediately
agreed to help her. I took care of Uni as my pet. I
frequently applied medicine on her injured foot,
gave her seeds and grains to eat. Soon, we
became good friends. Uni slept with me on my
bed. We also ate and played together. Uni looked
happy and her foot began to heal. A few days
later, Uni started missing her family. One
morning, she hopped onto my shoulder and she
whispered into my ear that she was better now
and wanted to fly back home to be with her family
as they would be worrying about her. Before
leaving, she promised to come and meet me every
few days. [ was happy for Uni but missed her a lot
as I had found a true friend. Now, Uni comes
regularly to visit me and sometimes she carries
little things like feathers, beads and even worms
in her beak for me as gifts. The other day she
came to meet me with her family. It was the best
surprise I could have got from my little friend.

Henal, 1V-A

b
The Toy That Talks @ige

Last Saturday, I was on the way to my grandparents'
house, with my family. In the midst of the long journey, I
felt I really had to go to the washroom. Since the only
building that we could see on the road was a toy store, we
had no other choice but to stop there. In the store, after I
used the washroom, and was about to leave, something
caught my eye. It was a lovely teddy bear about the size
of my face. It was pink in colour with purple spots. It also
had the cutest face I had ever seen. So, I bought it, and off
we were on the road again. But in the car, the strangest
thing happened! The teddy bear started talking!

My sister was so surprised, she almost fainted! The teddy
told me his name was Francis and that he was not a toy
but he belonged to an alien species called Alsornus! A
species which lived on a star called Starlight Shine. I
asked him why he was on Earth then. He told me that his
star was dying. In order to survive, every Alsornian and
other species from Starlight Shine boarded emergency
spacecrafts. But tragically, Francis' craft hit an asteroid
and crash-landed on Earth. If the asteroid had not crashed,
he would have been on the star he was supposed to reach.

After hearing his story, I felt sad for Francis. I decided
to help him and the only way to do that was to help him
fix his spacecraft. I asked my parents if we could go
back and they first said no as we were going to
celebrate my grandma's birthday. After some cajoling,
I convinced them to turn back so that we could help
Francis. He told me the things he needed and I found
them easily. After finding the materials we set to work.
Finally, after lots and lots of hard work we managed to
fix it. As he stepped into his spacecraft and got ready to
leave, he told me that “I will never forget your help. As
soon as [ find my family I will visit you again". Today,
remembering him, I hope Francis has found his family
and that I get to see him again! But who would believe
my story...

Sanoha Maria Deepak V-A

Akriti Srivastava, V-B
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My Talking Teddy %5

Last month, when [ walked into a Hamley's store to buy
a birthday present for my sister, [ happened to walk past
the teddy bear corner. Although I have outgrown teddy
bears, but a big fat and cuddly one placed at the corner
of'the shelf caught me by its charm.

I tried to fight the temptation so I walked past that
corner and kept on searching for what I had to buy.
However, something kept pulling me back and I kept on
glancing at that teddy again and again. Its captivating
looks caught my eye. I could not resist buying it. |
brought it home and placed it at the center of my bed. It
felt so good. It appeared as if my room had been
incomplete all these years.

That night was stormy. The windows were rattling due
to the strong winds. Suddenly, I thought I had heard a
voice saying, “Would you please share your blanket
with me?” I was shocked and frightened. I looked
around but couldn't find anyone. I thought it was a
nightmare. The strong winds and the rattling windows
only added to the scare. All the horror movies I had seen
flashed before my eyes. My thoughts turned to ghosts
and evil beings. Who was it? Was it an alien being?
How could a stuffed toy be talking? With trembling
hands, I reached out for the blanket and shared it with
the teddy. I heard a faint thanks!

And then it dawned on me. The teddy was talking. It
took me some time to really understand that I was an
owner of a talking teddy.

My teddy is now like a friend, sibling and roommate to
me, with whom I like to share all my joys, sorrows,
fears and secrets. I enjoy reading books, playing on the
PlayStation and having fun with my teddy. When I told
all my friends about my teddy, no one believed me at
first. I then had to invite some of them home. They
examined my teddy. When it finally spoke, they were
shocked and surprised. They loved him and tried to
make it speak again and again. They really had a
wonderful time with my most treasured toy.

Some of them were so impressed that they wanted to
sleep in my room with me and my teddy. One of my
naughty friends even started to test the knowledge of
my poor teddy by asking it to solve difficult math
situations. Suddenly, my talking teddy and I became
the heroes of my class.

I'am blessed to have this talking toy in my life.

Armaan Kansal, V-B

Sarbani Chawla, V-D

I am a bag in the lost and found,
my owner probably looks for me around. ’

I sit here day and night,
waiting to be in someone's sight.

If no one finds me,
I'd go to charity.
Oh! How lonely would it be,
to study without me.

A bag so pretty,
Without any fee.
How could anyone,
Lose me!

My owner must have had a good taste,
to buy a bag like me.
Yet, I'm still here in the Lost and found,
waiting to be seen.

I'm kind, I have never done a crime,
Never had to pay a fine.
I carried the lunch in time,
Which my owner loved to dine!

[ am trying to be glad,
Sitting here not being sad.
I feel lucky for not rotting at the old shop,
Before being bought,
I was everyday cleaned with a dirty mop!

I always filled my owner's face,
with joy and glee.
But my first owner is so forgetful,
to lose a bag like me.

Ritisha Saxena, V-C

~ NV\FJ
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[ Am a Bag in the Lost and Found Section of My School

Hi! I am a bag! I'm a walking,
talking bag. Today was weird. My
owner's name is Max and today at
school he forgot me on the teacher's
table. It was going okay until
someone picked me up. He said,
“why does everyone forget their
things?” He carried me to a big box.
The box had ‘Lost and Found’
written on it. Suddenly, I was thrown
into the box. It took me a second to
realize thatI was a lost bag! I felt sad
after seeing all the other things in
there with me. I asked the other bags
which were in the lost and found box
if their owners had lost them too.
They softly replied saying yes. The
box was filled to the brim. Nothing
else would have fit inside it at that
point. [ agreed with the person who
found me. “Why does everyone
forget their things?”” Then a bunch of
peoplestarted taking things from the
box. I was picked up. The person
who had picked me up was not Max!
He was taking Max's stuff! Then I
heard a familiar voice. “Stop taking
other's stuff!” she said. The person
dropped me immediately. The
mysterious person was not someone
I knew! She picked me up. “Why
does everyone forget their things?”
she said. “Wow that was the second
time I've heard that today!” I
thought. “Max's, he's from my
class!” Turns out I wasn't
experiencing Deja-Vu, the
mysterious person was Max's
teacher. She took me to Max's class,
and she gave me back to him. “Don't
forget your bag again Max!” the
teacher said. “Yes ma'am!” Max
replied. That day was quite an
adventure, but I hope that it doesn't
happen again! 1 hope none of you
forget your bag because, well, we all
are alive!

Aryan Raghuram, V-A

One day I lost my
favourite bag , which my
mother had given me for
my birthday. I looked for
it everywhere, the
classroom, the art room
and [ even checked the
lost and found, but I
couldn't find itanywhere
.That afternoon when I
reached home I felt
miserable about loosing
my bag. But surprisingly
I slept well that night. I
was dreaming about my
lost bag when a fairy |/ ’

came visiting me in my
dreams and told me that
my bag was kept in the
lost and found behind a
few books. She also told me that she had kept a little surprise in it. The
next morning when I reached school I quickly ran to the lost and found
and followed the fairy's instructions. There was my bag behind a pile of
books! Why hadn't I seen it before. I quickly picked it up and ran back to
my classroom and opened it! To my amazement there was indeed a little
surprise as the fairy had promised a pack of my favourite gummy bears!!
Even though I had expected something more magical, I was pretty happy
with my surprise. I merrily took out my favorite green apple flavor and
popped it in my mouth. Just then the bell rang. It was time for my science
unit test. It usually takes about an hour for me to complete the test but
this time it took me less than 10 seconds. My teacher was as bewildered
as [ was! While the teacher collected my answer sheet and was trying to
understand what happened, 1 decided to go wash my face. The
washroom was about a5 minutes' walk from my class, but the moment [
started walking, I had already reached the washroom. I quickly washed
my face and was back in class in the blink of an eye. A thought suddenly
occurred to me maybe the gummy bears were magical. But to prove this
I had to try one more gummy bear. So I popped another one in my mouth
! This time it made me invisible because my friends couldn't see me, they
kept looking for me everywhere. I stood close to them but still they didn't
realize I was there. Seeing this I got very excited and ate one more
gummy bear this time I was flying ! But I had become visible again as
everyone stared at me with wonder and excitement. They all ran to grab
the gummy bears and ate them but none of them had the same effect of
them. The best part was that when I reached home, I found my magical
gummy bear pack refilled with delicious flavours waiting just for me and
perhaps some more magic!

Aradhya Gupta, V-E

Amaira Gupta, V-C
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‘28 My Last Day of (lass \

"', v, \ﬂ I still remember the day,
It was April not May.
All the things we did,
We were treated like a little kid.

Together we wept, we talked,
We played, we walked.
We focussed on our studies,
And then we hanged out with our buddies.

Now, that the time has come to an end,
We have to move on and make new friends.
But I will never forget those friends of mine,

Who stood with me in difficult times.

I won't forget the fun we had,
In good times and some in bad.
I hope we remember each other,

And stay friends forever and ever.

I won't forget the teachers too,
Who taught us old subjects and some brand new.
I promise to stay in touch with you,
And believe me, my promises are always true.

Aadya Mishra, V-C

Little Things That Give Me Joy

Little things that give me joy
Little things that give me joy,
Are tiny, small, and little,

Like a cat running around the house,
Or fresh tea from the kettle.

They may seem unusually normal,
But trust me when I say,
You will feel that bit of joy,
While seeing a peacock fly away.

A funny name or a bit of kindness,
Gives a lot of joy to me,
Try and feel the happiness too,
With each moment that you see.

The varieties of things that give me joy,
Can differ from thing to thing,
Like pizza and cake from dominos,
To a person animating while speaking.

If you feel that need of joy,
Cause you are sad, angry, or mad,
Read and feel this poem,
And you will forget all the sadness you have ever had.

Aishani Mondal, V-E

[ Wanttobe ey
200

I want to be
Anything I like to be.
But I want to be
The best of me.
Whether I am a cricketer or a footballer
A mathematician or an engineer.
I want to be
The best of me.
Dreaming to be a successful man
In the future, hoping not to be a terrible stinky can.
I want to lead my team
And perfect my seam.
Save goals
And win zero-four.
The path to being the best is hard
But I am strong and will work hard.
Because I want to be
The best of me.

Abhimanyu Gaur, V-B
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I Sat Under the Wishing Tree:

Many many years ago, in the year 1983, I lived in a small / S g :
town of Ramgarh. It was a peaceful place back then when § ’ =
very few inhabitants. One day, while I was walking back
from school, I sat under a tree as I felt extremely hot. It
was a fascinating tree. Its leaves were fiery red, and its
trunk was a mixture of orange and dark brown. It was
strange, but I felt nice and sheltered in its presence and it
gave me a homely feeling. I took my book out of my bag
and started reading. Then, I heard a whisper saying,
“Come to me, child, come to me.” I was surprised and
looked around. There was no one there. “Who said that?!”
I'shouted.

“Idid.” said the tree.
“Who are you?” I asked.

“I am the Wishing Tree. I can grant all of your wishes. All I ask in return is please do not tell anyone
aboutme.”

“Wow!” I said. “Score!”

After much contemplation and thought, I asked for a wish. I asked the tree to make me the King of
the World. Maybe it was my inner desire to rule the world, that made me ask for it. To my surprise,
my wish came true. [ really became the king of the world.

Swastika Kashyap, V-A

But then I realised that I could use this power for a far greater purpose. I thought, “What are the three
worst things that happen in this world?” I thought for a while. Then, “T've got it!”’ I cried. “Annoying
jokes,” pens that leak ink into your pockets and putting pineapple on pizza!”

I rushed to the Wishing Tree and said, “O Wishing Tree, please eradicate all the annoying jokes in
this world!”

The Wishing Tree smiled. “I knew you'd come around.  knew when you had asked to be King, it was
for the good of the world.”

She granted my first wish.
Then, I asked her to stop pens from leaking. My second wish was granted.

I didn't want to tire her anymore, so I just told her to tell all the governments in the world to make
pineapple on pizzaillegal.

I felt good about myself.

The next few days, I felt very lonely even though I had fixed everything. So, I asked the Wishing
Tree to send me back to my original life. My wish was granted. I enjoyed being a regular kid again
for a while. Then I went back to the tree to be changed back to the King of the World. But sadly, the
Wishing Tree had disappeared. However, I felt like it was better to be a kid, rather than to be lonely,
evenasaking.

Arjun Jawa, V-B
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Hogwarts Mystery &

It was a peaceful summer evening and [ was unwrapping my
new book called “Hogwarts Mystery.” I was so excited to
read it. It had stocked out two weeks ago and I had finally got
it. I sat down on my comfortable armchair and started
reading. It was all about a girl who was living a normal life
until she went on a train that took her to Hogwarts instead of
where she wanted to go! Then she explored the castle and
found out the Triwizard tournament was happening.

This time the challenges were all different. I got so absorbed in
the book that I kept reading for hours. I only stopped when my
mother came and told me to quickly pack up. Oh no! I totally
forgot I was going to Mumbai the next day. We were going by
a six-a.m. train and I hadn't even started packing! so I quickly
stuffed in my clothes and hurriedly finished my book. I woke
up super early the next day and boarded my train. It took two
hours for the journey and when I finally reached, I was
absolutely amazed. [ was standing before the Hogwarts castle!

I could see everything. The lake with the giant squid,
Hogwarts station, Hagrid's hut, the herbology greenhouses
and of course, the castle itself, with its huge clock, all the
towers and the big door at the very front of the castle. |
suddenly saw the carriages being pulled by the straps and
hopped into one. I reached the castle and saw the great hall!
The whole feast was open with mashed potatoes, tomato
gravy, roasted chicken, peas and crackers and French fries. (or
as the British call it, chips.) I sat down and helped myself.
Soon, the food disappeared and was replaced by desserts
instead. pasty, treacle tart, caramel pudding, apple pie in
cranberry sauce, you name it! Soon after we had to go to bed,
so I debated upon Gryffindor or Ravenclaw, but finally settled
down in the Gryffindor dormitory. The next day I started my
lessons. Astronomy, History of Magic, Transfiguration,
Potions, Divination, Care of Magical Creatures, Herbology,
Arithmancy, Ancient Runes, you name it!

I even joined the Gryffindor quidditch team, playing as
chaser. I made two best friends, Harry Potter and Ron
Weasley. We became really close, going to adventures all
over Britain. even defeating the most feared wizard of all
time, Lord Voldemort. We did some pretty amazing things,
even joining the order of the phoenix with the previous
members and Ron's family. His siblings, Bill, Charlie,
Percy, Fred, George and Ginny were all so nice to me and
just like that, I spent my next few years staying at Hogwarts,
fighting evil wizards and even riding a dragon! I graduated
and lived my life in the wizarding world. I am now thirty-
four, Minister for Magic and known all over the world as
Hermione Granger. Funny how things worked.

Nandika Kulshrestha, V-D

e G

A Door Opened into Candyland

Adoor opened into CANDYLAND! Wait, | must
tell you how I came to this place. [ wanted to go
on a holiday. My best friend, Arjun, suggested
Mussoorie. Then off I went by train. When 1
reached, I booked a taxi to the Savoy Hotel. The
next day, I left the hotel and went to a nearby
town. I started interacting with the townsfolk. A
person told me about a big mountain which had a
door. “Something mysterious lies inside the
door”’said the person. Another said, “This is all
just hear-say.” My curiosity was kicking me in
my stomach, I had to clear the doubt. I said, “Let
me go to the mountain and check for the door.”
Then off  went.

When I reached the mountain, a voice came out
of nowhere. “Who is there? Why have you come
here?” “I would like to visit the door please”. 1
said. “Never! If you come any closer, you will
have to face my wrath!” I did not listen to the
voice and went ahead.

Suddenly, a boulder appeared from behind the
mountain. It was the largest boulder I had ever
seen! It started chasing me. I ran behind huge
mountains , across big bridges, along wide rivers
and whatnot!

As I was running, the mountain which
supposedly held the door came in sight. I had to
see if the door existed, so I made a risky
decision. As soon as I came near, I dashed up the
mountain. Boom! Crack! The boulder hit me
once or twice, I'm not sure but I ran and ran.
Finally, I reached the top! Then, I saw a door! It
was an enchanted door and was painted with red
and white. I quickly opened and closed the door
so that the boulder would not run over me. I was
panting so much because I was running for my
dear life! I looked up and saw only darkness.

The next moment, as though someone had
switched on a light bulb, the whole room lit up.
Lo and behold, a room full of candy! Lush,
delectable green grass houses made of
chocolates; bushes full of lollipops and so much
more! [ discovered a tribe called Oompa-
Loompas living there. I started a chocolate
factory and hired the Oompa-Loompas to work
for me. It is yours truly, the Indian Willy Wonka's
own story!

Kabir Christian Joseph, V-B



A Walk Through the Woods g,

Once upon a time there was a girl named Lily who
lived in a cabin in the deep dark woods. She used
to visit her grandma weekly. One night when Lily
was on her way to her grandma's house there was
a severe thunderstorm due to which the trees
started rustling and it became very cold and
windy. Lily had to sit under an old tree as she was
desperate for shelter. Poor Lily had to spend the
whole night under that tree shivering and
starving. The next morning, the sky became clear
and there was a lot of light coming from the sun.
Lily's confidence went up a level to finish her
journey. Now as there was no food to eat, she had
to search for trees that had fruits. After hours of
searching, she still couldn't find anything to eat
and started losing hope but remembered that she
didn't see the tree that she was sitting under. And
to her surprise, she found a lot of fruits on that tree
and plucked them. She took off her sweater and
crafted a bag within minutes and quickly stuffed
the fruits in it. After this she continued her
journey. As Lily walked through the woods, she
heard a rustling sound behind her. She turned
around and saw a bear coming towards her. Lily
was scared and started running as fast as she
could. The bear was catching up to her, but just
when she thought that she was tired and couldn't
run anymore, she saw a small cave nearby. She
quickly ran into the cave and the bear couldn't
follow her in. Lily caught her breath and looked
around the cave. It was dark and cold, but she felt
safe from the bear. She remembered the fruits she
had picked earlier and took them out of her
handcrafted bag. She ate the fruits hungrily,
grateful for the food that had saved her from
starvation. After resting for a while, Lily decided
to continue her journey. She walked carefully
keeping an eye out for any more dangers in the
woods. Eventually, she arrived at her grandma's
house and told her all about her adventures in the
woods. Grandma praised Lily for her bravery and
intelligence. From that day on, Lily was always
careful when she went in the woods. She never
forgot the lessons she had learnt during that
stormy night and she always made sure to be
prepared for any situation. And whenever she saw
the old tree where she had found the fruits, she
would smile and remember the night that had
tested her courage and intelligence.

Nivedita Bhattacharya, V-D

Summer's had arrived!! I wanted to escape from this heat. Asking
my mother for permission to go into the woods was like drinking
water from a cup, easy peasy. As [ went deeper into the woods the
heat disappeared and I was surrounded by the cool green. I started
to wonder what secrets the forest might hold. I went deeper and
saw this huge tree and wanted to climb it. I saw that the tree had
different colored leaves and they glowed. It was the most magical
tree that [ had ever seen! I started to climb and saw that the tree had
little houses. I wondered if those houses would have tiny people
inside. [ knocked on one of the doors and found an oompa loopma!
(which are tiny species of well people) I started laughing so hard
that I had tears rolling out of my eyes. He invited me inside and
surprisingly it was far more spacious inside than what one could
see from outside. [ asked the little man what his name was and he
replied, “Vercuca Salt.” We started to talk and I got to know that
there were many other houses further up the tree. He offered to
take me up. We climbed up and he introduced me to his friends.
After all that we finally came back to his houses and I saw that hot
chocolate and cookies were kept on a round table, the top of which
had been built on a thick branch of the tree. How unusual was that!
He asked me where [ was from. I told him that my house was right
around the corner and would love to take him there. He was
excited and asked when he should come. I told him that he should
not come, [ would take him from the tree and we will go together to
my house. Suddenly we heard noises coming from above and
Vercuca told me that this is what happened every night. The dinner
hall appears every meal time on top of the tree and if people get
late in reaching the hall, the late comers miss their meal. While I
was stunned at this and wanted to know more, what struck me
most was that IT WAS TIME FOR DINNER! And my mother
would not give me dinner if I got late. Much like the dining hall on
this magical tree. So, I told him I had to go as it was getting dark
and promised him that I would come again the next day. As |
exited the woods I knew that this place would have adventure and
fun in store for me the next time I thought of visiting it.
MAGICALTREE, YOU WILLSEEALOT OF ME!

Nayantara Rajaram, V-D
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Anaya was my original owner, but she has recently
abandoned me, which was very painful. So here |
was lying, sad and unwanted, on a shelf of the
storeroom of her house. I have been lying here for
the past few days along with my newfound friends —

» Beena, the bottle
» Jagdeesh, the jacket
e Uma, the umbrella

We were all tired of living a life where nobody cared
for us. One day, Beena came up with an idea. “Let us
escape from here and find a new owner who will
care for us” said Beena. So, we set off on an exciting
adventure. When the guard at the gate was not
looking. We escaped out of the house. We ran and
ran as fast as we could because we did not want to be
seen and be put back in the old room again. We soon
reached the Amrit Udyan! Seeing the beautiful
flowers in bloom was such an amazing sight. We
carried on. On the way, we also helped each other. I
was a strong and spacious bag so, I carried my
friends when they were tired. Beena supplied us
with water. Uma protected us from the rain and
Jagdeesh wrapped himself around us when the
weather turned cold and harsh. After several days of
travelling, hiking, running and walking we were
finally able to find new owners. First, we bid
farewell to Uma, who went with Lisa. After that.
Beena went with Soham, followed by Jagdeesh who
was claimed by Rita. All my friends were gone, and
without their support, I had lost all hope in finding a
new owner. I thought that I would always be
unwanted. Fortunately, one week later, a cute and
kind girl, Meena, took me under her care and we
lived happily ever after.

Trishika Gupta, V-A
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The Book that Made
me Wonder @

One day [ was reading a book titled 'Fantasies of
the Hidden Realm'. While I was reading, I
wondered “Oh, how lucky would be the people
who get an opportunity to see the Realm”. [ wished
I could be there too. On the next page, the words
got so tiny that [ had to move close to the page and
squint to read the book. As I was reading, I felt the
room was going blur. It got blurrier and blurrier. I
felt a strange sensation and soon pulled inside the
book. I looked around, everything was as
described in the book. I rubbed my eyes, thinking
it was a dream, but it was real. So, I walked down
the road in front of me. Soon, I found and entered a
village. I knocked on a door. After a minute or so,
the door opened. The door was opened by a
woman, who, after looking at me, said “Come in
dear, sit down”. I was naturally surprised by this
but did not say anything. When I sat down. She
asked, “Who are you?” I answered “My name is
Arunima, but where am I? And can you tell me that
how I entered the book?”” She said “Dear, this is the
Realm and because you wanted to come here, the
book took you to us. Not to worry” she said, for I
was terrified “I have a book about your world.
Start reading it and wish to go there and you will
go. You're my guest, let me give you something to
eat. Come here, Twitter” And a big bird, big as big
as our arms, entered. The woman told the bird
“Bring some food, dear” and the bird left. A few
minutes later, the bird returned, holding in its
claws something which looked like fruit buns and
rice cakes. As I started to eat them, I realized that
the buns were filled with sherbet and the cakes
with cream. A few hours later, I decided to go
home. The woman gave me the book and a packet
of buns and cakes. Then she said “Goodbye.” I felt
that I wanted to stay there for long. I thanked her
and said goodbye. I asked her to visit me whenever
possible. Then I started to read the book again.
Soon, I realised that the house started getting
blurrier and blurrier and found myself sitting on
my couch in my room with the packet next to me. I
went to my mother, who loved sweets, and offered
some to her. She took them and asked me where |
had got them from. I grinned but did not tell her. I
went back to my room and decided to make more
frequent visits to the Realm.

Arunima Mozumdar, V-E



Senior Articles
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“Imagine one selected day struck out of your life, and think how
different its course would have been. Pause you who read this,
and think for a moment of the long chain of iron or gold, of
thorns or flowers, that would never have bound you, but for the
[formation of the first link on one memorable day.”

~ Charles Dickens
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Expressive Canvas

Akshaya Nayyar, VII-B

I started my art journey at about the age of three,
when I began to draw modest sketches just using
mediums like ball pens in an old 2009 diary. As I
grew older, starting at around age 6, I had more
exposure to a wider variety of supplies, including
gouache, colour pencils, and watercolour paints.
Even when I went to school, I would pack a little
sketchbook so that I could create a piece during my
lunch breaks.

I would always receive a lot of criticism from my
classmates, but it was neither constructive, nor
helpful. I felt the need to keep an optimistic spirit
and not take the comments personally. I decided to
get serious with my art.

I was fortunate enough to receive basic painting
lessons from my aunt, and I fell in love with art very
fast. I discovered that painting was a fantastic
method for me to express myself and unwind at the
end of the day. Applying paint on a canvas and
seeing the colours come to life was therapeutic for
me. I was also a selftaught artist in a way, as I taught
myself how to use gouache.

During the lockdown in 2020, I also decided to
indulge in digital art. I would use an iPad and an
Apple Pencil and use different drawing applications
to create a piece of art digitally. I used to sketch
various fictional characters from books that I had
read, such as the Harry Potter series.

Watercolours are one of my favourite art mediums.
I'love how the colours blend to create such alovely,
almost ethereal effect. I started using watercolour
paints for realism when I was twelve years old. I also
like to work with acrylics because they let me make

paintings that are bright, strong, and truly stand out.
In addition to painting, I also enjoy sketching with
ball pens. I find that this medium enables me to
create intricate, detailed drawings that are both
beautiful and unique.

Overall, painting has become a huge part of my life,
and I am so grateful to my aunt for inspiring me to
pursue this hobby. It has allowed me to express
myself in ways that I never thought possible, and I
look forward to continuing to explore different
mediums and techniques in the future.

Akshaya Nayyar, VII-B

Spring Festival

Sneha Dogra, XI-F

Let me look at the sky one last time.
They say change is the only constant in life,
Night will turn to day and day into night
Soon no one I saw today would be in sight.
This night of the spring festival is beautiful and
bright
Yet I know it will fade like the blossoms of the
cherry tree.

Soon there will be nothing but the waves of the
sea
A thousand known voices will weaken and
disappear eventually,

New ones will emerge and grow stronger slowly
But I wish it was this night for eternity
I wish these stars to shine forever
In the night sky of the spring festival.

Kalyani Gupta, 1X-A
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Education: The Gateway
to Women's Emancipation

Aadhya Hudole, XII-F

Education is not merely a privilege; it is a
fundamental right that every individual regardless
of gender should have access to. However the
importance of educating women extends far
beyond personal enrichment or even character
development-itis a catalyst for societal progress.

As Mahatma Gandhi rightly putit, "If you educate a
man, you educate an individual; if you educate a
woman, you educate an entire family."

Our predominantly patriarchal society doesn't
provide enough opportunities for women to receive
higher education even if they wish to do so, as
marriage is given top priority. It is imperative to
understand that education unlocks multiple doors in
an individual's life which empowers them to navigate
an increasingly complex world. Education will
hence, provide the tools to women to make informed
decisions about their lives, career and health.

Furthermore, educated women are more likely to
participate in the workforce, contributing to
economic growth and poverty reduction. By
bridging the gender gap in education and
employment, societies unlock the full potential of
their human capital.

There have been initiatives across the globe
promoting girls' education. Some implemented in
India include 'Beti Bachao Beti Padhao', 'Sukanya
Samridhi Yojna', CBSE Udaan scheme, to name a
few. Despite such schemes only 40% of the women
even today are able to pursue higher education.
Universal education for all below 14 years should
be strictly implemented. There is an urgent need of
framing gender sensitive curriculum at all stages of
primary education to address the sex stereotyping
menace.

In essence, educating women is not just morally
important, it is an investment in the future of the
society. Women's education must be prioritised
since it paves the path for a more fair, prosperous
and equitable future for all individuals.

Aaliya Sharma, XI-E

Fragments

In shadows cast, a trust did break
A bond once strong, now just for sake.
Betrayal's string, a bitter taste,

A friendship lost, in life's fast pace.
Words once true, now twisted lies,
A shattered bond beneath the skies.
Eyes that once gleamed with loyalty
Now clouded by dark cruelty.
Promises broke, like a fragile glass
A lost trust, too painful to pass.
Hearts wounded, scarred and sore,
Once so close, now distant shore.
A silent ache, deep within the chest,
The heart pangs and throbs unrest.
A chapter closed, a story ends,
Without trust, no path amends.

As healing takes time, wounds will mend.
We'll find our ways around to bend.
Once lost, bonds forever change,

A past unspoken, forever rearranged.

Prachi Maan, XI-D
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An Ashokan Soliloquy

Q%

In the immediate aftermath of the Kalinga War, the
Chakravartin paces his palatial rooms, unable to sleep:

Somya Ray, XI-F

“The rivulets of red, running through my hearth,

Thousands, lakhs slumbering peacefully outside
my doors,

Where is the howl of conquest, I wonder-
So cruel, so merciless, to have deserted me.

I look skywards, day after day, waiting for Indra’s
approval,

Ritual after ritual, as the vedas say,

Yet, it remains barren- not unlike the courtyards
of my soldiers.

I see the crates of treasure - hollow jewels and
half earrings of fallen women,

The very earth of Kalinga shuns me,

crumbling in my fists and weeping for the sons it
has lost,

I turn away from the throne of the world, eyes
shut- for where victory should have been
crowned, a kernel of shame has uprooted its
place.”

(Devastated by the loss and pain, following the
Kalinga War, one of the bloodiest battles in history,
Mauryan Emperor Ashoka adopted spirituality as his
haven).

Anantinee Mishra, XI-F
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Journey of Wonder

In the quiet night, where thoughts float freely,
we wonder about our journey. Is our path
through school and life like exploring a vast,
starry sky, an endless lesson?

We are like small stories in a big book, each
adding our piece to the puzzle of life. As we
learn from books and classes, do we also
uncover secrets of the universe, or are we
just students of the world around us?

Questions come up, not looking for clear
answers but making us think deeper. The
real beauty of our search isn't just in
learning facts but in the adventure of
seeking out the unknown.

Our journey, filled with learning and
exploring, mirrors our quest for meaning,
both in class and beyond. Guided by our

curiosity, we step into this vast world, finding
wisdom not in having all the answers, but in
daring to ask more questions.

So, as we walk the path of learning and life, we
find our way, not through certain answers but
guided by the light of wondering, a beacon in

our quest for knowledge.

Rudransh Gupta, IX-B
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Someone Who Changed
Me for the Better

Change is inevitable and can make or break you.

Across the past four years, I have gone through
tough times. Bad health, betrayals, hurdles in my
studies, and quite a bunch of day-to-day challenges.
Although these difficulties made me impatient and
continuously broke me, it was my father who taught
me how to benefit from these obstacles.

He told me that in life, I will go through numerous
phases like these, but if I don't give up and
continue to put in more effort, even at my worst,
then nobody or nothing can damage me.
Secondly, he advised me on how to deal with
people and distractions. People will always come
and go, distractions will always try to conquer you,
but you must be focussed on yourself and not
procrastinate.

A simple way of dealing with life is to remove the
toxicity from it. This motto has helped me become
happier and increased my emotional quotient too.
My dad has helped me change myself for the
better, but it would not be so if I had not had
challenging experiences and shed many a tear.

A quote by G. Michael Hopf which beautifully
sums up my thoughts is, “Hard times create strong
men, strong men create good times, good times
create weak men, and weak men create hard
times.” I would like to conclude by thanking my
father, my friends, and even my enemies who
have helped me persevere through my journey of
life so far. I am much stronger now.

Manas Goyal, IX-E

Remembering my
dear friend, Suhani ...

How do you begin a letter for a friend who’s not there
anymore? Would you start by introducing the person and
what they meant to you or would you directly dive into the
memories you had with this person? I sincerely hope you
don’t ever have to ask these questions. Trust me, it’s not the
best feeling in the world. It aches my heart that the things I
wanted to say to her were left unsaid and now it’s simply too
late to be heard.

Dear Suhani,

I do not remember how we became friends but
everything after that is something unforgettable whether it
is talking to you for hours about what our futures would
be like or laughing over a call for no reason. You are the
one to see good in all, and everything, be it people or
things or experiences. You are and will always be the girl
with the prettiest smile among us all and none of us would
ever dare to top that. I always wanted you to become a
baker - the best of all. Even when sick, you never missed
calling us or texting us. It’s the little things you do that
make us love you more every passing day.

The news of your getting diagnosed with cancer shook me
to my core. Till date I do not understand how you went
through it all and how hard it must’'ve been. You are one
who truly inspires me. Getting back to exam preparations
soon after you recovered, and giving it your, all came
naturally to you. I am so proud of you.

Iremember our last conversation over phone. “Iry not to
forget me once you go to college Ishita,” said Suhani. I
replied, “Hey do not worry, I am always there for you
regardless of how busy I am”. I do not wish for “one
more” call or meet up, I wish for endless more calls with
you cause it’s still hard accepting the fact that you’re not
here anymore.

It's hard writing these things about you in the past tense
since they’re things that are unforgettable about you that
shall live on forever. It pains when I realise that you won’t
be there to see how our lives would turn out to be- how
close we’d get to achieving what we always wanted in our
lives. The two hardest things to say in life are ‘hello’ for the
first time and ‘goodbye’ for the last. I regret not being able
to say goodbye to you. All I'm left with at this point are a
bunch of ‘if onlys’ and ‘what ifs?”” Maybe next time we meet
we'll get those cleared. I love you Satija to the moon and
back. Forever and ever.

Ishita Khanikar, Class of 2023
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A Parallel Universe

Somya Ray, XI-F

A few weeks ago, I spent the first night in a long time without dreading all the work that was hanging heavy
over my shoulders. I could go to sleep peacefully and as I closed my eyes, I felt an unexpected rush of
euphoria. Never knew that sleeping could feel so rewarding.

Suddenly, I was looking at myself in the mirror, appearing rather strange. My clothing was quite fashionable
and my eyes looked unapologetic. Not to sound self-obsessed, but I looked incredibly poised and sorted.
Soon I was purposefully walking down some street and giving people a reassuring smile. I entered an art
gallery and I was greeted with roaring praises and near deafening applause. I didn't feel the slightest bit
unnerved. I felt like I was running the whole world. As I was showing off one of my artworks, I faintly heard a
journalist criticise my work. I don't remember what he said but he was definitely trying to insinuate something.
Yet again, I faintly remember that none of his hateful words fazed me. I responded with utmost conviction. I
stood my ground because I did not want my tolerance to act as an allowance for people to mistreat me... I
ended my response with an enigmatic smile and felt the all-encompassing power of confidence as the sound of
the journalist breathing heavily into the microphone drowned in people shouting in the affirmative...

I'woke up. Of course, by then I had realised that that was a dream. Unlike most dreams that are hazy, this one
seemed to have penetrated deep into my brain. Itleft an impression. I was feeling pepped up and not as empty
as [ usually do. AsIstarted to brush my teeth, a thought crossed my mind. “Why can'tI be as headstrong as the
person in that dream?”

As melodramatic as it may sound, I feel immensely fierce but my actions sometimes reflect meekness. I turn
into an escapist or abandon my mistakes as a result of the fear of failure. I struggle to find the underlying
strength that I know will allow me to create a persona that isn't subject to distortion.

AsIsay all of this, I start to think. Wouldn't it be fantastic to have the option of switching to a parallel universe
and switching back to my mundane life whenever I desire? The very prospect of that sounds profoundly
liberating. As and when I feel low, I would slip into my parallel universe, wherein I would be the successful
and self-assured girl of my dream. I would live there for a while, restore that sense of worth, and come back to
reality to start afresh (in my head atleast). I would spend my nights in that universe. Slowly but surely, the line
between my two worlds would start getting blurred. My personality would seamlessly get embellished and I
would become a confident person inside out, just like in that dream. I could potentially become the person
that T have always aspired to be.

Somya Ray, XI-F
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"A reader lives a thousand lives before he dies. The man who
never reads lives only one.” ~ George R.R. Martin

Literature has the power to transport us beyond the confines of
our reality, allowing us to inhabit worlds both fantastical and
[familiar. Through the lens of fiction, we confront universal
truths, grapple with existential questions, and empathize with
characters whose journeys echo our own. As we delve into the
pages of novels and the verses of poetry, we discover new
perspectives that we otherwise would never have imagined,
broaden our horizons, and forge connections that transcend time
and space. For in the realm of literature, stories become our
companions, guiding us through the labyrinth of existence and
illuminating the path to self-discovery.

~ Shanvi Tanisha, XI-B




The Christmas Truce

19-year-old Edward of the British Army was stationed near Belgium. It was the Christmas Eve of 1914, but the air
was not festive. He took out a small purse and looked at the picture of his parents with teary eyes.

Everyone believed that the war would end by Christmas. But it was now clear that this would not be the case. He
had expected to be with his parents at this time of the year. But this year, he would have to spend Christmas in the
muddy, disease-ridden trench. And instead of Christmas carols and sounds of merry, there would be the terrifying
roars of the bullets and bombs. He clutched the bar of chocolate that his parents had sent him in a letter.

Suddenly a strange noise drifted across the No Man's Land from the German trenches. But no, this was not the
sound of war, they were the tunes of a song! The British troops looked at each other in utter amazement and in a
matter of time the British troops sang along with the Germans as the melodious tune washed away the hatred and
misery in their hearts.

After some time, Edward dozed off thinking about the strange turn of events. The next day he woke up to the sound
of awhistle. “The Germans have attacked!”, said a man. Edward picked up his rifle and sure enough a German was
rising out of his trench. Suddenly a sentry noticed that the German was unarmed and his hands were in the air.
Then a young British soldier who was Edwards' friend walked out of the trench with his hands raised. Then soldiers
from both sides came out of their trenches and met in the No Man's Land.

The tension in the air disappeared as soldiers from both sides shook hands and suddenly it seemed as if there never
was a war! Edward met a German named Paul and both became good friends. Edward gave the chocolate that his
parents had given him and in return, Paul gave Edward some German biscuits. As Edward talked with Paul, a
British soldier got a football and soon a lively match had started. Edward even managed to score a goal! But then an
explosion was heard. It signalled that the truce was over.

With heavy hearts, Edward and his comrades parted from the Germans. Next morning, Edward woke to the sound
of bullets and bombs. The truce was over.

But from the Christmas truce of 1914 we understand that even in the darkest of times, light can be found and
sometimes even the greatest enemies can find something in common.

Niranjan Nair, VII-B

The Last Lieaf

Johnsy and Sue used to stay together, When they opened the window, after
Both of them were artists who could paint forever. the fierce storm,

In the winter season, everyone got unwell, ThOyEaw the last leaf SEyRpY strong.

Pneumonia was catching up, it was easy to tell. Johnsy called Sue and said she was sorry.
0 oo sillitoo, lying quitiiEkbed, She had been a sad glrLahnud will now try to get fine in
"She is losing the will to live," -

is what the doctor said. The doctor saw Johnsy and said she will be fine,

She kept looking out of the window, as if not wanting But was not sure of Mr.. Ber.hman who was struggling
with time.
to get fine.
Just counting the falling leaves from the leafy vine. Sue told Johnsy that Mr. Berhman had died.
S 1 SERRT, 4 [eaves were Left Due to the cold and rain to make the leaf which
Johnsy had eyed.

When the last leaf falls, she will be dead.
He braved the storm and painted the leaf.
He would surely be at peace, knowing he made his
masterpiece.

Ahaana Singhal, VII-A

Sue called Mr. Berhman who used to stay down,
He listened about Johnsy with a big frown.

He had always wanted to paint a masterpiece,
But was surprised to hear about Johnsy putting all her
hopes on the falling leaf.
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Another World

Magic, is it real?
Do you think there are flying dogs?
Do you think there are witches and wizards,
conjuring magic, out of logs?

Some might think it a fantasy,
A two-year-old child's dream,
But I, for once, believe in magic,
As it is true for me.

Unicorns, giants, and magical creatures,
bat-like dogs who are also called screechers
things that make children scared,
like dragons and monsters
with their nostrils flared.

Castles and tombs which are big in size,
Pink tigers, blue dogs, and magical mice.
Witches and wizards conjuring
spells with their wands,
Werewolves hunting for food,
together they are strong.

Magic, in this sense, might not exist,
however magic in our lives,
will still persist.

Anika Goyal, VIII-B

o
<
o
]
g
3
O
£
3
S
S0
&
=

The Most Powerful One

The world has changed and will keep changing, every day,
hour, second of our lives.
There never can be a time, when all changes are exhausted,
because there are infinite permutations,
more than we could ever imagine, or hope to see.

However, there is One,
He, who has more power than any other being,
Over everyone, everything.
He, who is always there,
Who can never vanish nor change.
He is the only stable element in the universe
Without him, there would be nothing
He is untouched by chaos or peace,
Untouched by time,
Untouched by the need for change.

Enthroned on his seat of power,
He does everything, decides everything.
He, who has made the hardest decision ever, as a parent,
To let his children make their own decisions and live their life.

He is the source of everything
He is the ultimate destination
He is beyond the greatest of us
Untouchable, unreachable.

The greatest scholar is He,
The fiercest warrior is He.
He is in all of us,
If only, we could see.
He is alone, always ,
For the great do not make friends.

Ojes T. Satyen, XI-D

Voice of the Rain

Surging winds, heavy storms
Destruction and devastation
Is what I'm associated with
Indeed, I am a fearsome and powerful
Whirlpool of droplets
Tiny droplets that dance with the
Winds in a circular motion
My being is not one of the beauties of nature
Instead, my purpose is to remind
Nudge the habitants to stop
Cease to harm Mother Nature
Nature will not keep quiet
She will retaliate
I am her fierce warrior
I stand against humanity

For the greater good.
Anum Farooque, XI-B
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"The wilderness holds answers to

questions man has not yet learned
to ask." - Nancy Newhall

In the embrace of nature's
grand design,

Where the sunrays dance
and rivers intertwine,
Whispers of the wind,
secrets untold,

In every leaf, a story

s o B
waiting to unfold. Sas ; e “"h . a5 o ‘_;,
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Beneath the canopy, where
shadows play,

and in the depths of night,
where stars hold sway,
There lies a rhythm, ancient and wise,

a symphony of life beneath the skies.

With every breath, we draw from the earth,
A timeless connection, of infinite worth,
There lies a wisdom ancient, a truth
profound and pure,

Of life’s intricate dance, where
all living things endure.

~ Shanvi Tanisha, XI-B

Yashika Gupta, X-A



Avalanche and Rebirth

In the heart of towering peaks,
where silence reigns supreme,
Nature ravages the coveted
design,

like an invasive dream.

Mountains stand in stoic grace,
their summits crowned with snow,
Avalanches poised upon their
slopes, ready to let go.

Whispers of the snow-capped
heights,

where icy winds blow

Echo in the frostbit expanse, as
the deep rumbles grow.

Rushaan Basak, XI-F

Avalanche, ferocious

torrents,

unleashed with thunderous might

The raw power of nature, unveiled in the pale dawn light.
From cragged cliffs and precipices,

where frosty winds embrace,

Comes roaring forth the avalanche,

a spectacle of majesty and grace.

A symphony of snowflakes, swirling in chaotic flight,
There exists an elegant chaos, dancing in the night.
A white cascade, a torrential roar,

indeed a sight to behold,

As mountains hurl their frosted treasures,

hidden tales unfold.

With each snowflake lies a story, a life, a whispered plea,
Converging in the avalanche's path, a medley of destiny.
For in destruction lies creation's seed, in chaos, rebirth,
In the avalanche's wake, a new life shall spring forth.
Avalanche, the unmerciful poet of the frozen land,
Ethereal in its approach, carves valleys with its rimy hand.

A testament to nature's grand design, in its primal phase,
In chaos, there lies harmony,
the ice age before sunlit days.

As the raging gush grounds, mountains tremble and sigh
Earth and ether converge as one, in the azure sky.

Avalanche's mighty roar fades, nature seeks to restore,
Beauty in the wake of its fury, forever and evermore.

Sneha Dogra, XI-F
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My Mind

As the birds of hope chirp at dawn
And the grass of chance grows in a lawn
Of surprise and joy and one's delight
With merry dandelions in sight
And creepers of bravery entangle trees
While flowers are covered with caring bees.
This world that I speak about
Does not hold any doubt
But holds a haven of care
For all to get and share.

Divansh Paliwal, VIII-C

Deceased Cloud

Himanshu Prasad, XI-F

Dashing through these skies,
Elongated souls flowing

Causing joys to many hearts

Eager adolescent minds

Acquired warmth, a mate

Sewing up accomplishing mountings
Expiring forcibly by time, leaving
Dandy memories

Cleanse these clouds,

Long before everything's gone,
Ongoing clouds, fade away,

Unity of wonders could do thunders,
Day burns for the clean sky.

Kriti Sharma, XI-D



Colour the World

&

) And I twitched
and then I remembered

The day I shot out

as a little leaf

On my Maple tree
near the sparkling lake.

I grew up,
I danced with the wind,
and played with the sun rays
And did my good to grow the tree.

And then this twitch

And I know I have come of age
With winter around the corner
Autumn is the new stage.

Simer Kaur Chawla, X-E

So let me take on the colours,
the oranges and the reds

the purples and the browns
The golds and the yellows!

And let me brighten up the world

For everyone around me

And let there be smiles,
And let there be laughter,

Let there be joy,
And let there be wonder.

Having shone in the sun,
Now let me give.

Let me make the world bright
with all my might.

For that which is born
has to die
But let me move on

And let me release all that I have.
And then one day,

I will make space
for yet another wonderful birth
to take place.

Let my lesson be one of joy,
In the green times
and even when it's time to say,

Goodbye
Aarushi Grover, XI-B

Fire in the Forest

I'was sitting around a bonfire with my family, listening to my
son Libra's stories, my hand tucked around my wife, Leo. I
could smell the burning wood, the smoke filling my nostrils,
and the fire seemed so close that I could even hear its
crackling. Even the heat could be felt. Perhaps the fire was
too close...I opened my eyes, sweating, smoke in my lungs,
and saw that the forest surrounding my family and I was on
fire. It was nighttime, but the fire provided a devilish yellow
light. The heat was intense.

I woke up my sleeping family members, who had been
oblivious to the danger we were in. The fire was all around
us, and we had no place to go. However, Leo noticed a small
gap that was big enough for one of us to pass through. We
decided to take a chance, despite its size. We were almost
choking from the carbon monoxide, so there was no other
option.

My two-year-old son Libra started crying, but his cries were
drowned by the fire. He soon stopped crying, inhaling too
much smoke. I put Libra on Leo's back, and they both
managed to get through the gap. However, I was still stuck in
the depths of the woods, while the fire was eating up my
house. I was shaking and couldn't move, paralysed. I stood
there, not noticing the fire creeping closer, the gap closing, or
Leo's faint screams.

Finally, I started walking towards the gap, with trees falling
behind me. I broke into a sprint, and just as the trees fell
behind me, closing the gap, I was out of the main fire. I sighed
with relief and told Leo to follow me, taking Libra from her.
We ran, telling Libra to grab me as tightly as he could, towards
what seemed like a road outside the forest.

On the road, I saw humans, whom I despised. They were all
around us, cowering with fright or running away as I
approached them. Humans are the cause of all the destruction
in our forest. They do silly things that cause fire in our forest,
burning our homes and putting our families at risk. They are
never satisfied, I thought. Leaving Libra and Leo away from
these beasts, I went back into the forest to make sure everyone
was safe. After all, I am the King of the jungle.

Thankfully, I managed to rescue everyone, and the fire had
reduced by now but it was of no use. Our home had been
destroyed, yet again. We would have to move to another
forest, hoping that nothing would happen there. The pain I
felt was as if a thousand needles were pricking my body. I
was sure that every animal felt the same...surviving the forest
fire but hurt and shaken deep within.

Aashna Khanna, VII-A
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The World: A Tapestry

Nature is a complex tapestry, woven with threads of
exquisite intricacy and boundless diversity. It however
has a plethora of unravelling threads the most
dangerous of them being global warming.

Nature, a symphony. All ecosystems are musical notes
and all species are unique instruments playing them.
We are discordant notes in this beautiful harmony.
Each action we take, taking away animals' natural
habitat, and partaking in activities that produce
harmful greenhouse gases to name a few, gravely
disrupts the balance of nature. Instead, a melodious
chord is what we must be. Our actions, small or large,
matter to the planet.

Earth, a canvas. A skilful brush painted the earth as a
vast canvas. Fach stroke, each colour represents the
diversity amongst us and amalgamates into something
truly beautiful. Birds soar through this celestial expanse,
their wings tracing intricate patterns against the
backdrop, while insects flit about like tiny jewels, adding
a delicate sparkle to the scene. Contrary to this appealing
picture is a stroke of darkness caused by our doing like
deforestation and exploitation of natural resources.
Restoration of this painting is of the utmost importance,
sustainable choices will bring back the much-needed
vibrance on the once bright and lively canvas.

World, a garden. A lush green garden with flowers
blooming all around and the chirping of birds filling
the air. Forests stand as towering pillars, their leaves
forming a verdant canopy overhead, while meadows
spread out like here and there, adorned with a
kaleidoscope of wildflowers. Now a storm created
through our deeds such as pollution batters this garden
uprooting the very essence of life in its wake. We
unfortunately become weeds choking the garden and
hindering its growth. Let us sow seeds of hope and
adopt eco-riendly and conservative practices. We
must be the forces of resilience and strength, the deep
roots that can wither all destruction.

Planet, a story. Every single being is a narrator of two
stories; one their own and the second the planets. The
rivers and streams meander through the pages carrying
tales. The chapters we write, for example, the overuse
of fossil fuels become distasteful plot twists that derail
the story of life on Earth. Each and every one of our
conscious decisions like the shift to renewable energy
become the most interesting chapters. This diegesis
has the power to steer the planet towards a story with a
happy ending, the fairytale of life on planet Earth.

Saisha Gupta, XI-E

Silent Afternoon

Mayookha Hari, XI-A

In the hush of that one spring afternoon,
When the sun's gentle rays softly loom,
Radiating warmth upon my skin,
Turning my eyes to hues of brown within.

Amidst the stillness, a silent breeze,
whispering secrets to me, as it gently flees. Caressing
my face with tender grace,

Filling my soul with serene embrace.

The fallen leaves, they dance and play,
Their melody of movement in the sun's array.
A symphony of nature's quiet song,
Where even the branches dance along.

Through my hair, the wind starts to weave, breathing
new life, through its gentle touch.
I find comfort in this bright silent hour,
Where memories stir, like a dormant flower.

A silence descends, enveloping all around,
Yet, in the breeze, I hear a thousand voices,
profound.

The echoes of childhood, I remember,
In this silent afternoon, they soar.

That inner child within me awakens,
Dancing with joy in the tears of nostalgia.
In the tranquillity of this moment, I find solace,
In the embrace of nature's silent symphony.

Vaibhav Kumar, XI-E

- 144 -



The Mystic Woods

Away from the ear-splitting honks of the cars
stuck in traffic,
Away from the noisy streets of the city,
There I was
Standing at the entrance of the foreboding,
colossal woodland,
Its enigmatic and serene aura seemed to give me
a certain type of bliss
I sauntered in, breathing in the dewy air.
The damp leaves crunched below my boots,
On the clammy forest floor,
The moment felt like catharsis,

The tall, swarthy trunks and limbs of the trees
disdained over me,

The birds hovered about, trilling with their sweet
and euphonious voices, The delightful aroma of
the flowers lingered close by,

The forest hummed around me,

It hummed with tranquility and peace.

It cleansed me of the hostility I hauled,

I found satisfaction in the eerie but oddly pleasing
stillness of the atmosphere, I wanted to believe
This feeling would stay with me forever,
until the end...

Sufi Singh, VIII-E

Midnight Skies

My love for thee,
As boundless as the sea,
As infinite as the sky spreading above us.
I weep for thee,
My beloved,
For the god that the world sees thee as,
Thou are but a human to me.”

“Look at the stars, my dear,
Watch them dance in the moonlight,
See them light the ether alive,

I see thee in them,

For, my world,

Thou are the fire to my soul,
Each breath sets my heart ablaze-
And yet, the moon, so lovely,

Is hardly a match for thee.

So thou shouldn't worry, my love,
For thou are mine,
As I am thine;
So smile brightly at the world in the light,
And find me among the stars at night.

Shreeya Sinha XI-C

Rise and Fall

The tide rises, the tide falls,
Angry waves crash the shore, serendipity calls,
Along the sea sands, damp and brown,
The traveller turns towards the town.

Deep inside a hollowness lasts,
The stars learn names, and the moon calls.
Sorrow-filled footprints, efface the sand,
How do you tell the sea, you're drowning in land?

The tide rises, and so it falls,
Waves crash on shores, serendipity calls,
The sun returns but nevermore,
Return the same hearts, to the shore.

Pavi Singh, IX-B
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Your life flurries past, it's time at last,

New explorations as aspirations take hold

Yet an echoed whisper pulls you back to reminisce
about the moments that shaped your soul.

Moving on is inevitable, as you tread the path to further on. Yet
while moving forward, you find solace and strength in looking
back. To conquer what lies ahead, you look to what has already
been surmounted, and the gust grows into a tempest as the
memories gush back. There emanates an atmosphere of
reminiscence, and thus beckon the echoes of the past.

~ Sneha Dogra, XI-F
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Stars Fade, Memories Linger

Stars Fade, Memories Linger

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, how I wonder what you are.

I found myself under a canopy of stars, or at least the ceiling of a room
painted to look like one, tucked into my cosy blanket, as I heard the
sound of comfort in my mother's soft voice. As the rhymes reminded
me of times gone by, the nostalgia took me back to a time when stars
were just distant dreams. I couldn't comprehend the depth of those
words then, but I was sure of one thing: they made me feel safe, like *
the universe was watching over me. After my mother would leave, I
would jump out of my blanket to peek out of my window,
searching for my fleeting /ittle star.

As childhood blended into my teenage years, my search was
replaced by peer pressure. Despite the many sides of myself I 2 very SR () (.
wanted to share, something always held me back. The fear of being Shubhika Kuksal, VIII-D
judged plagued me, preventing me from taking more chances despite my secret desires to be more
vocal. Then, I remember that first time in Class 7 when I mustered up the courage to go up there at the
podium in the Assembly Hall and speak my mind.

Initially, the idea of standing on a stage in the spotlight terrified me. But a tiny spark of curiosity
remained. I asked myself, "What if I stutter or forget the lines?" and then I heard another voice say,
"What if I don't?". 1 gathered my courage and prepared a quote by The Mother. On that very first time
at the podium, I felt vulnerable yet determined. Now I had made all this effort to come up here, so I
had to do itright. As Ilooked up into that daunting spotlight, I saw something else.

The same stars I used to gaze upon as a child, now lit up my path at that glorious stage. I looked at them
in awe and realised something that has stayed with me through the years. The fear of judgment was
indeed a barrier I had built, and breaking through allowed me to share a piece of myself with the
world. I recalled the lines of the lullaby in whose grace I would once fall asleep: “Up above the world so
high, like a diamond in the sky”. That is how I felt. I had overcome my self-doubt, and the experience
taught me thatI had to open up my wings if I wanted to fly.

It's been five years and there have been countless times that I have stood there at that stage for different
reasons. Everytime that I looked at all the students before me, I felt a strength I cannot describe in
words. My peers have supported me, my teachers have guided me, but most of all, every person I
have ever known here has given me strength. It is this strength that I carry on with me, as I walk
through the school grounds for the very last time.

Why does it all have to end? Joy and sorrow, day and night, even love and hate. Can I not stay here
perpetually and gaze at those peacocks that greeted me every morning? Can I not wake up at least one
more time just to wear that blue uniform again? I suppose this is indeed the fault in our stars.

Finally, I lay down once more in the same cosy blanket, as I gaze at the stars I yearn to hold, knowing I
cannot catch them from where I am. Life is all about movement and the changes I desperately wish I
could control. So, as I embrace the next chapter of my life and steer my spaceship through the
uncharted galaxy, I will always remember to hold the constellations I once held close to my heart.

Hridayansh Khera, XII-E
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The Final Goodbye

Sanvi Gupta, VIII-E

School days are over, just like a sunset at the end of
the day. The lively hallways won't echo with the
laughter and joy of the batch of 2023-24 anymore.
When I started eleventh grade, I had no idea how
fast time would pass by. It seems like just yesterday I
walked through these doors, gripping my books and
bag tightly, and now here I am walking out with my
friends, tears shining in our eyes, holding onto
memories and amazing tales, while our hearts are

full.

We used to complain about school never ending,
but now we wish these happy times wouldn't end so
soon. Coming to MIS was meant to be. Here, I met
incredible people — kind teachers who showed us
the way, and friends who stuck by like shadows.
Playing games, running to the canteen, fun during
experiments in science labs, laughing off any mix-
ups with chemicals, the P.E. class, which was hands
down the highlight of the day; even if it was just for
forty minutes, it always felt way too short. The
casual talks, SEWA classes, celebrating Teachers'
Day and Annual Day, competing in events, and that
last bell signalling it's time to go, and yes, if we were
late, we'd lose our shot at grabbing our favourite
spot to sit in class. Little did we realise it was our
ultimate farewell session; it didn't conclude with a
"Goodbye class; see you tomorrow." It just... ended.

No more waking up to alarms at 6 AM or quickly
getting into our uniforms; no more rushing around
in the morning trying not to be late. The prayers and
readings we used to hear every morning will go
quiet. I'm going to miss those six hours a day at
school. My heart is full of memories from these
years. Deep down, I'll always remember the good
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times and lessons from this place; they've made me
who I am. I wish I could've stopped time and
lingered in those corridors forever, holding on to
every part of school life. Now, as tears trickle down
my cheeks, I look back at this place where
everything was so much fun. With a heavy heart yet
joyful spirit, I whisper my goodbye which is tough
because my teachers and friends mean so much to
me—they're a part of me forever. And MIS will
always have a special place in my heart because this
school has shaped my life in so many ways and
every fibre of who I am interlinks with this
institution and its people.

Avni Basra, XI-D

Shreya R. VIII-D

Whenever I gaze at my parents,
I see beings so divine,
the angels who raised me,
with their love, effort and time.

I could never have imagined,
how they pieced together brick by brick,
to construct a sturdy and healthy home for me.

I took everything for granted,
and failed to appreciate the fruits that were
grown for me,
now I understand the effort my parents put into
providing water, sun, and soil,
to grow healthy and fruitful trees.

God opened my eyes,
a gift that allowed me to see
the love my parents
shower on me!

Anita Goyal, VIII-B



Reminiscence

She looks out of the window,
heaves a frosty sigh,
touches the ledge with her long fingers,
ever so cold.
She stares at the soft falling snow,
noticing the children full of mirth,
tears cascade down her cold, pale, cheeks.
She prays- 'Oh lord, please bring him back to
me'.
She closes her eyes,
the tears fall down fast,
flashes back to the good old days,
where she could feel the wag of its tail.
She wipes her tears gently,
wishing she could do the same with her grief.
She walks towards the door,
wearing her warm cosy jacket.
She steps out the door,
gritting her teeth,
the bitter wind hitting her across her face.
She sets out for a stroll,
crosses her favourite park,
with a reminiscent gleam in her eyes,
looking at the bench where they used to read.
But now it's empty,
and covered with nothing but snowflakes' heap.
She returns home and sits on her couch,
noticing his empty spot.
But suddenly hears a small bark,
resembling his.
Filled with curiosity she opens the curtain and
peeks out the window yet again,
Only to see another one like him.
She lets him in,
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and is once again happy.
She closes her eyes and knows,
that no one else can take his place.
Her heart still aches.
Although she is grateful to have another
companion,
and new memories with him does she envision.

Jiya Ahuja, IX-D

In the Heart
of My
Childhood

In the heart of my beloved child's mind,
Memories dance softly, dazzled.
At a time when innocence had conquered
everything,
In the magic of days that seemed endless

Crystalline laughter echoed in the air.
Games in the garden, friends galore
On sunny days, so clear,
Engraved in my heart, in perpetual fusion

Tales before dawn, an enchanted lullaby,
The colourful dreams and stars in the eyes
My mother's hand, so tender and adored,
Guiding my first steps on the way to games

Precious memories, shards of my past,
Bloom in me, like a flowery bouquet.
They splash my heart with joy and gaiety.
These childhood memories are the eternal
comforts of my life.

Satvik Doneria, IX-D

Aastha Sejwal, XI-A
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The unexamined life is not worth living."” ~ Socrates

What is life without introspection? After all, are we existing
only for the sake of it?

The relentless pursuit of answers creates an intricate tapestry
echoing human contemplation, knowledge and values.

A human mind is a labyrinth of consciousness and reflection
that transcends the boundaries of time and space. From the
dialogues of Plato to the metaphysical inquiries of Descartes,
timeless discourse between minds across centuries evolves.

discovery on the path to ultimately, truly, finding oneself.

a

= To live life to the fullest means to ponder the deepest parts of
~H our mind, to seek answers and to satisfy our curiosity.

One must paint one's canvas of being with strokes of intellectual

~ Saisha Gupta, XI-E
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ABYSS

And now I fall into this abyss,
The edge of the cliff beckons me so.
Just a little more, just a little further,

I try to see how far I can truly go.

Will my questions finally end?
Will I get the relief that I crave,
With a smile - misery and heartbreak,
Beckon me over with a wave.

How ever will I live this way,
Can I truly find the right path for me,
Or is this how things work now,
Where I live life based on 'maybe'?

Can someone just give me the answers,
For questions keeping me up at night,
For thoughts that never let me sleep,
For dreams that make me want to fight.

The broken promises that I believed,
The truths that become masterful lies,
Every tear that dropped to the ground,
Every part of me that slowly dies.

And so, I fall into the abyss,
And as I reach the cliff's end,
The empty feeling inside of me,
Is greeted like an old friend.

Nitya Jain, X-A

Bhavika Mahipal, XI-E
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Beauty of Giving
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Bhavika Mahipal, XI-E

As the wind blows free
I'look up to the sky
How much longer till I can see or feel
At least a tinge of empathy?

The stream flows gently
Never asking for anything in return,
Then why are we so consumed in greed?
So busy in ruining our own sense of peace.

The sun will continue to shine
Whether we want it to or not
And here we are, drowning in pride
Because ego is the ruler of our minds.

What do the trees get by giving us shade?
And providing us with flowers and fruits
For sure, this world would be a much better place
If we knew how to give without expecting
anyone to repay.

As the wind blows free,
I know there is hope for us all
Because once our hearts are filled with generosity
We'll once again find the lost humanity.

Mishka Bhattacharya, X-D



Eternal Twilight Speaking of

Moulded of twilight and the vesper star HumaIlS

Midnight in her with noon made quiet war; —
Moulded twixt life and death, Love came between;
Then the night fell; twilight faded, the star had been.

~Sri Aurobindo

The lone traveller once gazed upon,
The shine of the star hath defeated the sun;
Whose crystal glimmers and opal sparks,
Talked of a fate that now was not.

And tempestuous eyes,
Watched until ruby bloomed twixt earth and sky-
The diamond streaks now faint vestiges,
Of the piece of his soul that hath fallen down.

Soham Das Gupta, VIII-D
Yet yonder out where the crawdads sing,
One can hear the morning bring,
another cradle in nature's spring,
The birth of a life that hath always been,

A species with hearts, both warm and cold,
Where the secrets hide and truths unfold.
The masters of disguise, and their stories untold
With faces concealed, their truths remain cold.

So he mends his heart, In their cont‘ra‘dictions, the mysteries peak,
And makes his way, Yes, it is of humans I speak.
Listens to the sound of his star,

With hearts of ambition, their morals gleam,

And the joy of a new day. In their quest for dominance, they're not what
One below watches one above; they seem.
Both bound by eternal love. In the corridors of power, they plot, they scheme,
) Slowly all morals consumed by a selfish dream.
Shreeya Sinha, XI-C

In battles and quests for power, they grow weak,
Yes, it is of humans I speak.
They speak of justice, of fairness fair,

Yet turn a blind eye to those in despair.
They preach of forgiveness, of mercy's grace,
Yet vengeance and hatred, they choose to
embrace.

They fail to practice what they preach,

Yes, it is of humans I speak.

The endless struggle persists beneath veils and lies,
In the act of balancing virtue and vice.
So, sure in their hearts both darkness and light
peek,

Yet again,it is of the humans I speak.
Kashvi Kapoor, XI-B

- 152 -



Excavating Our Ecstacy

What is happiness? This is a question we often find ourselves asking. Is it sitting with
friends at a café? Or perhaps reading a novel as the rain pitter-patters outside the
window? Looking at the flowers and the colourful butterflies sitting on them, going on
with their life as we pause ours for just a second? Well, personally I'm not fond of
butterflies or the noisy cafés dotted with people looking for an informal connection.
For me, happiness is a deep-rooted bond I have with someone sparked alive over witty
conversation. It's the colour of the rainbow, all seven of them, and the feeling of having
a purpose, a goal to work towards.

Rushaan Basak, XI-F

After a hardship, I like to start fresh, turning the new page of a new notebook, leaving
but not forgetting the words etched in the last one. This is a source of happiness but
sadness, leaving an experience in my past which impacted me so.

Happiness is a very subjective emotion, it changes from moment to moment, person to
person sometimes leading to greater joy or failure.

In seeking happiness, we tend to lose ourselves in the hope that what we experience in the present is only a
fraction of what happiness actually is. We ignore the small things around us and fail to realise that what we
need is right here - stability and the right company that doesn't judge or bring you down or the sounds of
nature and its everlasting beauty. If we don't save ourselves, our flame extinguishes, making it a lot harder to
light. However, if we find the right match just in time, we can save ourselves from a period of frustration,
disappointment and lack of faith in our abilities. A smile is contagious, our happiness is not limited just to our
physical beings but translates and transcends all boundaries of caste, religion, language, creating a chain
reaction, lighting a million sparkles in the world around us.

“Don'tworry, be happy” - Bobby McFerrin
Nitya Gupta, XI-B

My Soul Live for

The immortal trapped in the mortal Yourself

the undeniable statement I must give
For one is the body, and one is the soul

one must perish, and I one must live. There are those who live,

But are not alive.
All of their devotion they give,
As happiness fails to thrive.
Pleasing the nobles, maintaining relations-
“Who are you that I shall serve?”

Through glory and gleam, greed and desire
Through all the acquired lifelore
my body leaves me more than soon
and my soul remains and yearns for more

Human existence, bound to death Living up to their expectations-
life doesn't come to an end, however “Are you one for whom my joy shall swerve?”
the human body that now burns in ashes This philosophy, acknowledged by few,
his thoughts burn with passion forever Trying to convince knaves and betrayers?
Till the end of the stars and the end of the sky They'll be happy, but a product of your sadness
Till the body is enshrined ' due. ‘
Till the set of the sun with forever darkness lee for yF)urselﬂ My life's Player§,

My soul remains untouched, immoral and divine Do not ignore this message, the weight this bears.
Sifat Kaur Malik, XI-E Shaurya Garg, VII-E
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MAYBE

I'love the concept of 'maybe’,
How it's everything and nothing all at once,
How this tiny two syllable word,
Makes the difference between what is said and
heard.

Perhaps that is why it holds such power,
Because it may seem like a promise to some,
But for others it carries bitter rejection,
And doesn't that seem like a funny deception?

Because while it seems like an answer today,
It may become our greatest riddle tomorrow.
The reason we question every single thing,
The reason we're tied with that invisible string.

But perhaps it was meant as a promise,
For the desires that slowly unfold,
For the hope that I keep in my heart,
For the dream with which I couldn't part.

So, I really love the concept of 'maybe’,
As I try to find what it truly means,
A promise or perhaps heartbreak?

Which direction will it now take?

Nitya Jain, X-A
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Mirror, Mirror

Sneha Dogra, XI-F

I glance at you enraptured by your bold eyes
Their firm strong effect on me
Your confident stride numbing all around
You are the one who everyone wants to be

But they don't see the depth within those eyes
The benevolent smile underneath
All are alienated to your compassion.
But I can see the one beneath

The power of your intimidating presence
Is not something one can comprehend
It is the aura that renders them speechless
And has you hovering with a plethora of friends

All the pretence, the act you put
Is an illusion that all believe
But I see right through you
As I am the only one who cannot be deceived

I'look at the mirror and I see you alone, fighting
in the abyss of your sorrows and evils
Wilfully, I accept them as my own
your suffering is mine, no matter how agonising.

Simer Kaur Chawla, X-D
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Aastha Sejwal, XI-A
The salty breeze blows through my hair,
as I look at the ocean,
embracing this sense of calm, which was rare.

I hear the waves lapping against the shore,
as I look at this sight, reminiscent to my childhood,
this sound reverberates in my heart's core.
I pedal faster, for my destination is close-by,
with every foot movement I draw an inch closer,
to my definition of utopia.

Jiya Ahuja, IX-D

Plan Ahead

The otter swims in the blue
Of grey and white, his skin's a hue.
He dives deeper in the trench
Ignoring all the nasty stench,

And in a flash grabs a little fish
And moves upward with a graceful swish.
So my friends, always know
That difficulties themselves won't show,
But will strike when the time is right
Against which you won't pick a fight
And after winning over you
It'l trample you under its shoe
So plan for the times that hide
Behind life's great old tide.

Trust me, you won't regret
Freedom from the last minute I bet!

Divansh Paliwal, VIII-C

Unexpected
Magnetism

“Light shines brightest in the darkest places.”
- Alan Moore

Amongst the colourful magnets, lay a small black one.
While the others flocked to buy the attractive ones, the
black magnet was considered scarred and hence
ignored. What the others failed to realise was that it was
the strongest magnet of them all. The rush to judge its
exterior caused them to overlook its potential, and the
magnet itself quietly accepted its fate.

This scenario mirrors a common human tendency to
overlook those who are scarred or flawed. In a culture
that often prizes appearance over substance, we might
dismiss the things that seem “less than” without realising
they hold extraordinary strength. It’s easy to find
ourselves picking out our flaws and letting them define
us, rather than embracing them and letting life go on.

What most do not know is that those who carry the
scars of hardship and scrutiny are the ones who hold
the immense power that is irreplaceable. They are
proof of perseverance and survival.

Society cannot deem our worth; that is up to us. When
we find the courage to speak up and challenge pre-
existing notions, we advocate for authenticity and show
that we should embrace all aspects of ourselves, even
those considered less than perfect. It is all about being
true to yourself. The magnet was surrounded by so
many others which made its value fall in the eyes of the
buyer, but its characteristics were what made it unique
and the most valuable of them all.

Life offers a wealth of opportunities, yet we often
hesitate to grab them because of the fear of rejection
and failure. The black magnet, strong in its own right,
didn’t seek validation from others; it simply was. It
showed its value through its strength. Insecurities are a
part of life, but we must learn how to tackle them.

Ultimately, it’s not about fitting in; it’s about finding
your place in the world and creating a niche where you
can truly shine. By embracing who you are, flaws and
all, you become a beacon of hope for those who are
afraid to spread their wings and fly. So be the star that
shines brightly in the dark sky, not the one that stays
hidden and forgotten.

Navya Agarwal, XI-D
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When we write, the whole world falls silent, and we are borne aloft by the
‘viewless wings of poesy’ to use John Keats’ expression. Most of us think, we cannot
write, but something does take shape and form when we put pen to paper, or tap
away on the keyboard. Whether we snatch a few moments away from class, or
right in the middle of it, a few lines which capture our deepest thoughts come
[loating in, when we least expect them to. So dear reader, do write whenever you
can, for there lies a book, a poem, a novella we carry in our hearts all through our
lives, and if we don’t tell our stories, who will?

~ Soumi Das, Faculty of English Department

S

Somya Ray, XI-F
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My
New
Computer

In the world of cyberspace,
My journey now begins,
With brand names zooming in the mind,
Considering them all and their wins.

Excitement grows when I see the perfect computer,
The shiniest and the sleekest of them all,
Containing all the functions it could,

In this gadget's walls.

Staring at it also gives me joy,
Thinking of a brand-new gadget,
Happiness takes over so much,
That I hope I don't create a racket.

But then frustration creeps in
When it starts to work slow
Fits of anger rise a bit more
When the battery's too low

The annoyance then grows
And patience wears thin
Waiting quietly for pages to load
It is a very tiring spin

Fear joins when a virus is found
Creating turbulence in the pages around
Scaring us for the data on the computer,

The data which gives us our lives
there meaning all round

Hope shines brightly as the issues slowly get solved
The fears dissolve, as the problems resolve
The anger and frustration go down
But the joy and happiness now evolve

Love this gadget, a feeling so right
A tech advance, development's flight
Sleek and shiny, shining so bright
Fast and informative, a passion's delight

Emotions unlocked in this cyberspace,
From joy to happiness all at stake,
Love is also at the hand,

For this device oh so grand.

Aashna Khanna, VII-A

Embracing the Light:
Nurturing Self Love

Adolescence beckons and raps on the threshold of
youth, when emotions run deep,
Mired in a world of insecurities,
where fears and doubts creep.
The mirror’s reflection shows a
face that’s barely bare,
An image of imperfections,
with blemishes I wish were rare.

The voices in our head whispers lies that are cold,
“You’re not enough, you’re not bold.”
They fear rejection, they fear shame,

It’s a never-ending battle and a never-ending game.
But in this darkness, there’s a light,

A beacon of hope, a ray that clears the sight.
The courage to embrace our true self,

To let go of all fears, to discover ourselves.

In the chaos that we call adolescence,
we'll find our way,

And learn to love ourselves, day by day.

Chiara Walling, VIII-B

The Silent Storm

The screams inside my head...
As though muffled underwater,
Striving to emerge.

But no one, not even I can hear them.
And I hear a voice lashing back,
As strong as the thundered waves.
Reminding of isolation
The solitude at the heart of the crowd.
Like a wolf alone
Under the moon, on a precarious cliff,
An agonised howl emerges
Deafened by the sea
Leaving me vanquished.

As the thunder reigns, the waves clash Seen only
deep beyond the eye.

The surface looks serene
Apathetic eyes on a bright screen Feathered fingers
on the keypad.

The screams are a distant sound now
Like soft waves on the shore
Dim but never forgotten.

Sanvi Gupta, IX-E
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A Giant and his Adventure with Tiny Humans

I am a Giant, and I hate children. They are smelly,
disgusting, destructive, annoying, and some of
them even pick their noses!

Let me tell you something that made me absolutely
detest children. This story started a long, long time
ago...

Once upon a time, I was happy and fun, and the
children used to love playing with me. Outside my
house was a beautiful garden; there were tall trees,
as tall as the highest mountains in the world. The
flowers smelt better than any perfume. The
children used to love playing there. In front of the
garden was my house. Oh, my wonderful, beautiful
house. It was the envy of many and commanded
deep admiration from everybody who passed by.

I loved my garden and my house. I designed my
house with my own hands. I would stay awake, bent
over blueprints all night long to ensure the best for
my house. I started building my house because the
tiny humans did not have anything for me! I have
been living in this world for many years, and my
kind has always existed, yet nobody bothered to
learn more about us.

Nobody accepts us for who we are. We are a subject
offiction, but our reality always remains a question.

My house had beautifully designed walls. In my
living room, there was a diamond-studded trophy
that I received from the queen of Giants for having
the best house in the realm of Giants. I almost even
became an architect, but unfortunately, they fired
me for accidentally squishing two human houses
nearby. I couldn’t see them! Humans preach about
living larger than life, but if someone else does
larger than life things, they get scared!

Would you imagine a giant being an architect? It
would have been written in the history books. Giant
kids all across would have read about me. I would
have earned a decent living. Anyway, the dream
ended before I could even say ‘architect’. I put my
heart and soul into my work, but for it to end all in
vain.

One day, when I had built a beautiful playhouse, a
few children knocked at my door.

oy

Tejaswini Raghav, VIII-A

Oh, holy God of Giants and Ogres! A human came
to my house. I was ready with my baseball bat,
ready to play ahomerun, when a tiny voice came, “I
want to play.”

We played and played until my legs were about to
fall off. It was evening soon, and the less tiny
humans came to pick up their tiny human. The tiny
human had a name—Naisha. Her parents took her
away, but before leaving, in her tiny voice she said,

(k4

“I'will come again tomorrow with my friends!
Friends? I had no idea what that word meant.

Humans and their vocabulary! Later that night
when they had all left for their toy homes, I went to
my bed. I could not forget about the fun I had with
them!

That was surprising.

The little girl came as she had promised, and she
brought along a train of tiny humans just like her.
When I stood tall, they looked like ants walking
about, only much louder than regular ants. It was
soon evening, and the sun had started setting faster
than I would have liked. The children called the less
tiny humans their ‘parents,” and these parents came
and took them away.

Some of them looked as if they had smelt a rotting
garbage bag, but this look only appeared when they
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looked up at me. What strange
behaviour! I had even put on my
favourite perfume—The Giant

Perfume, Perfume for the Giants. One fine day, on a fine summer morning
Less tiny humans are confusing.

After all the children had left, I
realised how tired I was. As I was
moving towards my bedroom, I saw
a little boy still waiting in a corner. Our shining faces decorated with ignorance of our lives riddles
His ‘parent’ hadn’t picked him up. The petty fights The victory’s delight

So, being the kind giant that I was, I

agreed to let him stay the night at my
house. Completely entrenched in a game’s fervour

A Warm Summer Morning

We played in the field, devoid of any care
The glistening grass bathed fresh by the sunlight
The trees dancing to the sound of soft giggles

A soft blush from where the roses derived all their colour

He was plump like a plum, unlike A quiet child nestled under the cosy shadow

Naisha at all. She ran too fast. This The other running her way through the lush meadow

boy was not a runner. He was short,  The thumping of the shoes against the dance of the soft dew drops
wore glasses that made his eyes look
bigger than my baseball, and he had

darlhain: Overcome with our predilection for a nice run

Who knew that our life had just begun?

The levity of our squabbles and conversations

He told me his name was Wilbur. It
was night time, so I put Wilbur to As time spun its web we saw each other less

bed in the guest room and went to Mature became the ones who were once so careless
bed myself. I was falling asleep
when I heard noises coming from
the kitchen. It sounded like my Our joys, negotiated

silverware was falling. I went to Then came, one fine day, on a nostalgic summer morn
check it out and saw that Wilbur was
trying to cook for himself because he
was hungry at 1 AM.

Our actions, weighed

Back to the fields where our joys grew
As who we truly are

The wind played songs of reunion

When I appeared, he got startled by

my intimidating figure and set the The leaves danced to the melody
stove to maximum heat. Suddenly, All were elated at the moment of epiphany
my kitchen caught fire. I grabbed Deeksha Arora. XI-A

the boy’s hand along with some of
my valuables, and we managed to
make it out alive.

Slowly, I watched as my beautiful
house and garden burned down!
Later, Wilbur’s mother came and
said that she had forgotten to pick
him up.

Who forgets such a thing!

Now, I live peacefully in a cottage in
the forest, away from those
annoying, pesky little children.

Naisha Bansal, VII-C

Nischay, IX-B




Holmes versus Poirot

Trishita Tiwari, VIII-E

It was a rare bright and sunny morning in London,
and Sherlock Holmes was sitting in his chamber of
221-B, Baker Street, in the company of Watson, his old
companion. They had been sitting over breakfast,
discussing the excellent egg and ham made by the
landlady. Reaching out for the newspaper, Holmes
made a desultory remark about the weather.

Since retiring from his beloved job of an amateur
detective, he had been spending his time taking long
walks or reading books. As both of them talked, they
heard the bell chime sharply, and the attendant
answering it. They then heard the patter of running
feet, and the attendant burst excitedly into the room.
“Its the man who solved the mystery of Roger
Ackroyd, Sir. He’s come to meet you,” he said. With
mild amusement, Holmes and Watson looked at the
gentleman’s card. Monsieur Hercule Poirot, Private
Investigator, was printed on itin bold letters. The card
was followed by the man himself, a little man with a
luxuriant moustache and an egg-shaped head. He
came into the room, a picture of pride, confidence,
and a person who has a high opinion of himself.

“Well Poirot, you would probably be the last person I
expected to see this morning. I see that you have had a
tiring two-hour journey from Devonshire. You have
hurriedly had tea on the way

as well. Pray take a seat.”

“Thank you, Monsieur. You have doubtless deduced
the station and the journey from the ticket that is still
partly visible. The tea you have seen from the small
stains on my coat sleeve. You see, Mon Ami, Hercule
Poirot has some great powers of his own. Actually, I
don’t really need your help or advice. But because it

exasperates me when people compare my genius to
yours, I have brought for you a little problem. All it
took me to solve is two hours, so if you have the same
ability, you’ll be able to solve it in the same time.”

A bit taken aback by the sudden violence of speech of
the litle man, Watson wondered whether Poirot
really was in his senses. He had the audacity to try and
test the greatest detective ever, the person whose mere
name struck terror in the hearts of criminals. He
looked at Holmes, who was also a bit surprised. With
a mischievous twinkle in his eyes, Holmes said, “Pray
let me have the particulars of the crime. I hope I'll be
able to match the genius of the great Hercule Poirot
himself.”

Not being able to understand the sarcasm in Holmes’
voice, Poirot began, “You may have heard of the
popular Duchess of Devonshire, Lady Winthorpe.
She recently held an exhibition which displayed the
famous gemstones in her collection. The best and
most expensive of them all, the Indian Sapphire, is
valued at an enormous sum of 20 million pounds. It
was the centre of attention in the show, and a lot of the
aristocrats, actors and athletes present there were in
awe of its beauty. While the duchess was standing
next to it, talking about it, the light went out. When the
light came back, they found the duchess had fainted
on the floor and the Indian Sapphire gone. She was
immediately taken to her bedroom, and frantic
searches for the missing jewel narrowed the suspects
down to three. There was Miss Browning, who was
Lady Winthorpe’s younger sister. They had had a bit
of bad blood in their childhood. Their mother had
always loved Miss Browning more, and her entire
fortune had gone to Miss Browning. Now even
though Lady Winthorpe had enough money of her
own due to her late husband, there was still a lot of
jealousy between the two sisters. Miss Browning had
even once stated that she wanted that jewel herself.
Now, however, the two sisters had made up and Lady
Winthorpe had even invited her to the event. The
other suspect was Mr Dalling, a known collector of
rare gems. Honesty and lawfulness had not always
been his virtues, and he had made his money through
some shady businesses. He was known to have been
impulsive by nature, and the police believed that he
had nicked the gem after he saw how beautiful it was.
He had done such a thing in his past as well. The last
suspect was James Broad, one of the security guards in
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charge of the diamond. When the
light had come back, he was seen
holding the empty case in his hands
to inspect it. He had even gone to
the toilet after a few minutes for an
urgent break. This was viewed by
the police as highly suspicious,
because they thought he had gone
to hide that diamond to sell it later
or even give to a confederate. So
now Monsieur Holmes, what is
your theory? I'll wait for two hours
for your reply.”

With the air of a highly satisfied
man, Hercule Poirot, with a last
bow of mock courtesy, went
towards the door. As he turned to
leave, Holmes’ voice stopped his
exit. Holmes said, “Would you like
it better if I send the answer through
a wire, my dear Poirot? It would
save me the effort of writing if I
explain it right now.” “What? You
have solved the mystery already?”
asked Poirot incredulously. “I have
indeed, my dear sir. Do you think
something as obvious as fainting to
steal something would deceive me?
The criminal was obviously Lady
Winthorpe, who had wanted to get
Miss Browning in prison to have her
revenge and also bag her mother’s
fortune. So she twisted the evidence
in such an effective way that all the
circumstances pointed to Miss
Browning being the criminal. Lady
Winthorpe seems to have the
makings of a first class criminal, and
I would indeed be honoured to
make her acquaintance.”

Hercule Poirot, stumped and
humbled by the great detective,
said, “Well, Mon Ami, I must say
I’'m impressed. You use those little
grey cells of the brain really well.”

“The crime’s explanation though
was elementary, my dear Poirot!”

Kaustubh Tewari, VIII-E

A Matter of Class

The poem was part of a book report on
‘Pygmalion’ by George Bernard Shaw. It was
inspired by the book’s indication of how

easy it is to disguise oneself as a member

of the upper class.

Light and noise.

Glittering, chandeliers swinging.
Sparkling wine.

Tinkling laughter and merry conversation.

Tejaswini Raghav, VIII-A

Lord and lady walk arm-in-arm,

Off goes the long cloak to the servant boy.

A penny! Oh, good Sir is generous,

And a radiant, grateful smile from the angelic damsel!

They walk forward.

They walk inward.
Gracefully, arms unlocked...
They separate.

The lady is a phenomenon
Glittering with rose-tinged cheeks,
Shy and perfect so

All wish for a dance.

The Lord is a spectacle,
Clean-shaven with angled jaw,

Bold and well-held so
All whisper for a waltz.

The music plays.

The violins deep,

The pianist’s melody,

The flautist’s tune,

And

The nobles, they dance.

All vie for this charming pair’s company
But the music plays,

And the people dance,

The bells toll,

It is time to go.

The servant boy runs to return their cloaks,
And hand clasped,

the charming man plants a ring...

And they slipped away by night.

Anirban Mishra, XI-C
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Outsmarted?

The phone switches on, the screen shines bright with two hands joining into a firm handshake.

Written in basic font, the screen types

‘Nokia’

The phone had been drained and denied attention for over a year now. The keypad was worn out,
the screen was exhausted, scratches surrounded the hard phone cover, which was sworn to be
indestructible.

Who needs or uses a Nokia anyway? It’s like using a typewriter in the era of technology. A country
with the fifth largest GDP in the world should not have Nokias! Ridiculous!

I felt shame mostly, submitting the phone when I came to school. A nokia amongst IPhones. It stood
out, in a way it shouldn’t have.

Then why did I switch it back on? What was the purpose of switching on an outdated, cheap phone
with lesser functions than a touch-screen smartphone?

It is because it wasn’t a ‘smart’ phone. A phone or any device which simulated intelligence now
appears to be a threat. Home work done with ease using ChatGPT, songs played out loud if you yell
out ‘ALEXAY, the distance between the sun and the earth all calculated with the click of a finger.

My Nokia seems to be useless in comparison. It does basic calculations, calls my mom and dad,
sends SMS and if you are bored- you play Sudoku!

Did I mention the dimly-lit torch light?

The switch from a Nokia to a smartphone was also followed by a switch from an auto to an AC van.
The hot loo winds no longer bothered me, nor did the stench from the drains. One could roll up the
window on unpleasant scenes of poverty or poor sanitation in a car. One could immerse oneself into
the never-ending scroll of reels on Instagram provided by the smartphone. One could transact Rs
2000 for a huge purchase online without feeling guilty about it.

The ‘Smart’ phone outsmarted me and my family. It outsmarted my friends. It outsmarted our
relations. The endless scroll which connects people worldwide, finally leads you to see your friends
partying without you, a kid’s international summer vacation, a random Bugatti owned by someone
or someone’s perfectly slim body.

A pang felt inside your heart leads you to question your unfortunate life and existence, your
economic ‘disadvantage’.

Even after owning a smart-phone, the phone submitted inside isn’t an I-phone.
And hence, I opened my Nokia - the indestructible.

The car rides were noisy, but pleasant. The slums outside the windows were now seen and not
unnoticed. The street dogs being fed were noticed, and so were the children playing in the rain and
the old couples walking on the sidewalks.

At school, kids who had never seen a Nokia examined the phone with amusement. None of them
could beat my snake and apple game high score.

Inside the blue basket with numerous phones, the Nokia sat in all its glory.
Mayookha Hari, XI-A
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Chere Meére, pour toi!

Chere mere, je t’ai vue toutes ces

années, toujours rire et ne jamais
pleurer.
Toujours tu sais que je t’aime,
Meéme si tu ne m’aimes pas.

Ton beau visage- les yeux bruns, les
cheveux bruns et longs sont les plus

beaux de tous.
Tu es trés belle
Ta voix est trés douce.
Dans les temps sombres, tu es
optimiste.
Je te garderai heureuse.
Je t’aime beaucoup.

-Reya Seth, X-D

La premiére fois

La premiére fois que j'ai vue la mer;
C'était comme un réve

L'eau froide touché mes pieds

La situation n'était pas du tout laide
La premiére nuit ou j'ai réve,

Je ne voulais pas me lever

Dans mon réve. c¢'était un jardin,
Mais je n'ai pas pu le voir longtemps
parce que c'était déja matin

La premiére fois que j'ai dessiné
Des couleurs vives ont dansé

Tout ce que j'ai dessinée

Pour moi c'est devenu réalité

La premiére fois est précieuse

C’est une aventure délicieuse

Les premiéres fois, tout le monde les
adorent

La premiére fois, c'est le début de ton
bonheur

-Shobhan Acharya, IX-B

Un Bel Arc €n CGiel
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Un bel arc en ciel que j’ai vu hier,
11 scintillait de ses sept couleurs,
Violet comme des pensées,
Indigo comme les myrtilles,

Bleu comme le ciel d'été,

Vert comme I’herbe,

Jaune comme le soleil,

Orange comme le feu,

Et rouge comme les fraises.

Dis-moi a 1'arc en ciel,
Tu es 1a plus belle.
-Rubani Singh Tyagi, IX-B

-Amaira Chhil?ara, X-C

Le Poéme du Voyage

Dans le ciel bleu, les oiseaux chantent,
Le soleil brille, les fleurs enchantent,
J’apprends le frangais, c’est
merveilleux,

Les mots nouveaux me rendent
curieux.

Je fais des erreurs, mais je progresse,
Je découvre la langue avec tendresse,
J’écris des poémes pour m’exprimer,
Le francais, une aventure a savourer.
-Tatvagya Garg, IX-B



c’est mot!

Une jeune fille est assise,

Prés de la fenétre.

C’est moi!

On peut la connaitre.

Elle n'aime pas jouer au sport.
Plutot elle lit des romans.

Elle veut obtenir du succes,
Elle en réve a chaque moment.
Elle les aime de tout son cceur.
Sa famille est tout pour elle.
Ses amis la soutiennent et ’adorent,
Ils sont exceptionnels.

Oui, c'est elle,

Et sa vie est belle.

-Nitya Jain, X-C

Le Mysteére de Mishka

Comme elle se sentirait heureuse,

Quelqu'un pour regarder 1'animé,

Avoir quelqu'un comme les chiens et les chats,
Et quelqu'un qui écrivait des poémes toute la
journée.

Elle vit au ceur de 1'Inde

Que les gens appellent New Delhi,

Peut étre trop extravertie a mon goiit

Mais la comprendre est un vrai mystére.

Et pourtant, elle voyage dans les profondeurs
juste pour comprendre,

Cette belle chose qu'on appelle la musique,
Parce que quand elle joue du piano,

Son esprit est loin de la réalité.

Elle voudrait vivre dans la fantaisie,

Elle voudrait avoir une évasion de ce monde,
Et ce n'est pas une surprise de dire,

Mishka est son nom.

-Mishka Bhattacharya, X-D

Moi et mes Réves

Je suis Agam, laissez-moi vous conter,

Ma passion pour la musique,
Guitare, flute, violin, j'aime les harmonies,
Le son m'envahit, c'est ma mélodie

Football, cricket, basketball et golf,
Badminton aussi, ou je trouve mon monde
Sur le terrain, avec joie

Le sport en équilibre qui me réjouit.

Frangais, mathématiques, et sciences m'aiment,
Dans ces matieres je me forme et m’illumine

J'étudie dur, je cherche a bien réussir,
Pour rendre mes parents fiers et les éblouir.

Je suis un jeune plein d'espoir,

Musicien, sportif, avide de savoir.

Je trace mon chemin, avec détermination et z¢le,
Vers un futur prometteur ou mes réves s'emmélent.

-Agam Veer Singh, X-D
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Gentille Sorciére

Il y a des histoires, de sorciéres,

De diable et démons fiers,

Mais ils n'ont rien surtout

Les excentricités qui se cachent sous
Sa peau humaine.

Qui? Aliya, bien sur, vous savez.

Elle est bizarre, c'est vrai,

Mais il y a quelque chose a connaitre
Meéme si elle écrit,

Des poemes francais d'épouvantes

Si tu vois sa vie,

Tu verras qu'elle est bien maraude.

Elle parle aux plantes, et au vent
Elle aime ses parents.

Elle vit les sciences, et est plutot
Philosophe, elle pense.

Elle est sincére, elle travaille bien,
Elle connait bien 1'amitié,

Elle est gentille, elle est savant

Et peut-étre, pas tout a fait une
épouvante.

-Aliya Sarkar Verniers, X-D
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La premiere vue

La premicére fois que je t'ai vu,
J'en ai déja vu

J'ai su que nous sommes la méme,

J'ai su que nous allions faire une gemme.

Ensemble, nous allons vivre,

Ensemble, une vie antérieure nous allons
revivre,

J'ai espéré que tu m'aimes

J'ai espéré que nous oublions tous les
problémes

Je sais que c'est tout bien

Parce que je t'ai, maintenant.

-Mandovi Ray Chaudhuri, IX-B

; . M--M [ T ‘
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Je suis une étudiante a MIS qui vit a New
Delhi. Mes préférences sont 1'art, la danse, les
voyages, la cuisine asiatique.

Voici ma vie a travers I'art: permettez- moi de
me présenter, telle une Ame artistique qui
s'épanouit. Dans les nulles de la créativité, mon
esprit est un suspens, ébloui... artiste
emergeante en dixieme de grace et d'audace.

Sur la taille immaculée, mes émotions
s'entremélent, en de tristes vibrations, des
histoires qui se réveillent. Le crayon glisse
entre mes doigts, lit un écho de mon étre, je
trace des lignes, et laisse I'impression renaitre.
La peinture est mon langage, mes couleurs sont
mes mots, je crée un univers ou le traité et
I'émotion s'estoient. Chaque toile est une
fenétre ouverte sur mon ame...

-Nehashree Talapatra, X-D
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Derriére le masque

Derriéere le masque que 1'on porte,

Se cachent des secrets et des peurs

Des émotions que 1'on ne va pas montrer
Et des émotions que 1'on ne va pas
partager.

Derriére le masque que 1'on porte

Il y a une personne fragile et forte

Une personne qui a vécu des hauts et des
bas

Et qui a appris a se révéler a chaque fois.

Derriére le masque que 1'on porte

Il y a une histoire a raconter

Une histoire de courage et de résilience
Et de moments de joie et de tristesse.

Alors, ne jugez pas la personne que vous
voyez

Car il y a tellement plus derriére le
masque

Et vous découvrirez des merveilles
étonnantes.

-Srishti Sharma, IX-B

-Ananya Kwatra, XI-B

-Vanshika Mahajan, X-D

ST =

Un voyage en forét

Quand j'avais neuf ans, mes parents m'ont
emmené me promener dans une forét. J' étais
vraiment excité et je voulais explorer de plus en
plus de nature. Nous avons commencé a 6
heures du matin. La forét avait l'air calme et
belle. Nous avons marché et marché. Au bout
d'un moment, mes parents se sont assis pour ses
réponses. J'étais trop excité pour me reposer. Je
leur ai demandé si je pouvais explorer un peu
plus cette zone et ils m'ont répondu que je
pouvais marcher plus loin mais
proximité. C'était une expérience incroyable!
Alors que

rester a
j'lavangais, j'ai entendu un
grognement. J'ai poussé les buissons et devinez
ce que j'ai vu? Une mere ourse avec ses petits
mangeant un bouquet de baies. J'ai essay¢ de
rester derriere les buissons et de ne pas les
effrayer. Les petits étaient heureux et joueurs.
Méme apreés des années, je me souviens de ce
beau moment que j'ai rencontré lors de ma
promenade en forét

-Cyan Arora, IX-B

f
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Bonjour tout le monde! Je m'appelle Anumita
je voudrais décrire ce que c'est étre content.
Dans ma vie, j'étais trés contente quand je suis
allée a Bali en 2023. J'ai mangé beaucoup de
nourriture comme du poisson, des crevettes et
du riz. En plus, j'ai fait
trop d'activités. J'ai fait une promenade, du
vélo a la montagne et j'ai aussi regardé la
danse <<<kechuk>> ou ils ont fait une
représentation du Ramayana, c'était une
expérience superbe. La, je suis allée a I'lle aux
tortues et au temple d'Uluwatu. Alors, j'ai pris
beaucoup de photos et elles étaient si belles.
Finalement apres 6 jours je suis retournée en
Inde.C'était une expérience inoubliable et
j'étais tres contente. Si je pouvais, j'aimerais y
retourner.

-Anumita Raj, IX-E




'Peur'- cette émotion est

trés importante parce que c'est

une émotion qu'il faut accepter

pour la surmonter.
Clest la nuit avant Nogl. Dans la maison d'Henry tout le monde
préparait pour No€l. Henry avait déja décoré le sapin de Noél et avait accroché des
chaussettes prés de la cheminée. I1 s'est couché sur son lit et tout a coup, il a entendu un bruit!
11 a sauté du lit et il n'a pas regardé la fenétre. Henry 1'a vu, il est monté sur le toit de sa maison.

Bientot, il est descendu de la cheminée et il est rempli les chaussettes. Mais quelle horreur! Ce n'est pas le pére
Noél c'est un voleur. Le voleur a pris beaucoup

-Stutee Dawar, IX-C

de bijoux et il a quitté la maison.

L’excitation est une émotion puissante et exaltante
qui met un feu dans I'ame. Il donne a la vie une énergie
vibrante. L’excitation fait qu'une personne soit plein
d'enthousiasme vivante. Cela amplifie la curiosité et
intensifie la concentration. Il stimule la créativité, aider
les individus a explorer de nouvelles idées, a réaliser leurs
réves et a repousser les limites.

Imaginez ¢a, vous attendez votre voyage scolaire depuis
quelques mois. Vous étes enfin prét a partir. Le sentiment
d’anticipation, d’exaltation et d’empressement que vous
ressentez est de I’excitation.

Un autre exemple, quand j’ai visité Disneyland pour la
premiere fois, a 'age de 7 ans, j'étais émerveillé plein
d’enthousiasme, toute I'expérience était captivante et
mémorable. Je voudrais finir en disant que 1'émotion,
excitation, est un sentiment mystérieux, intéressant et tres

) Je vais raconter un incident sur ’expression ‘L’Embarras’.
beau et joyeux.

Chaque fois que je vois quelque chose de dégotitant ou de
génant, ¢ca me hérisse! Je me demande, qu’est-ce que c’est j’ai
fait pour voir ¢a et ruiner mon humeur?

Une fois, j'ai regardé instagram reels pendant le confinement en
2021. J’ai vu un homme qui faisait la téte du farceur de DC
comics. Il a utilisé un balai comme une perruque et c'était
tellement écoeurant. Ca m'a donné envie de me briiler les yeux.
Je déteste ’'expression ‘cringe’. Je vous conseille de ne pas
regarder les reels et etudier a la place pour votre bénéfice et
votre bien étre mentale.

-Reya Kaloya, IX-E

-Manas Goyal, IX-E
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Quand j'ai vu cette image, j'ai imaginé l'histoire de deux meilleures amies; Sophie et Genevieve.
Elles vivaient dans la méme ville et se sont construit des souvenirs inoubliables.
Mais un jour, la famille de Genevieve a décidé de déménager dans une nouvelle ville.
Premiérement, la distance ne semblait pas étre un obstacle. Elles se sont promises de s'écrire

réguliérement.
Mais, apres quelques semaines, les appels de Genevieve sont devenues de
plus en plus rares, et ses réponses aux messages de Sophie se sont transformées en un silence.

Sophie sentait parfois abandonnée.
Un jour, Sophie a commencé a pleurer. Ses larmes exprimaient la douleur de son amitié brisée et
elle sentait trés négligée.
Elle espérait que le temps aiderait a guérir les blessures de son cceur déchiré.
Alors j'ai choisi I’expression tristesse parce que je suis en résonance avec ce
sentiment et je sais ce que ¢a fait d'étre trahi par une amie.
C’est tout!
Merci
-Dia Soni, IX-E
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Pour moi, le bonheur est un choix. Nous devrions étre heureux pour un cadeau si précieux qu'on

appelle la vie. Et il n'est pas nécessaire d'avoir beaucoup de grandes choses pour étre heureux. Le

bonheur vient avec un sentiment de joie et de satisfaction. On ne peut pas apprendre le bonheur.
C'est une expression vivante.

Pour étre heureux, il n'est pas nécessaire d'étre riche. Le bonheur ne peut pas étre mesuré mais
peut-étre étre partagé. Laissez- moi partager avec vous une histoire sur le bonheur. Deux hommes
étaient détenus dans la méme salle. Ils étaient dans les mémes conditions, mais 1'un était malheureux
et d 'autres heureux."Pourquoi étes-vous si triste?”’- un homme heureux a demandé a un homme
malheureux.

"De quoi devrais-je étre heureux? Je suis malchanceux derniérement, j'étais libre et je pouvais me
reposer a la maison, et la comme vous le savez, c'est plus intéressant qu'ici."-
un homme malheureux et a demandé a un homme heureux.

“Et pourquoi es-tu heureux?”Vous voyez a dit un homme heureux- “récemment j'étais dans une
autre prison ou les conditions sont bien pires, et mieux pour moi ici, comparé a ce qu’il était.
Beaucoup de gens veulent venir ici, mais je suis le plus chanceux. Si vous voulez étre heureux,
comparez simplement votre position nos pas avec ce qui est meilleur, mais avec ce qui aurait été
pire.”

-Cyan Arora, IX-B

Qu’est Ce Que Le Bonheur Pour Moi?
La premicere fois que j’ai rencontré¢ ma

Manusha Nair

chienne, j'étais extrémement heureuse.
Elle est la meilleure chienne, la plus jolie
et la plus mignonne du monde. C’est
I’histoire de comment nous avons eu
un chien.

Alors, ma sceur parlait toujours d’avoir
un chien et elle avait demandé a mes
parents mais ils hésitaient. Cependant,
un jour ma mere a décidé de céder.
Quand ma mére et ma sceur ont acheté

Phoebe, j'étais a Ajmer pour un
concours scolaire. Imaginez ma surprise quand ma mere m’a appelé et j’ai vu un chien sur 'écran.
J'étais treés confuse car je pensais qu’elle était un mouton. Ma meére m’a dit aussi qu’elle
rencontrerait Phoebe. Elle était tres difficile a gérer. De toute fagon, ma mere a décidé de garder
Phoebe, heureusement et je I'ai finalement rencontrée apres 4 jours quand je suis revenue
d’Ajmer.
Je l’aime et je suis tellement reconnaissante pour une sceur qui a continuellement demandé un

chien a nos parents. :
-Saisha Kumar, IX-E
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L’Internet Nous Rend Moins Sociable

L’Internet. On peut dire que c'est un monde différent.
Souvent, vous vous perdrez entre ce monde, complet
avec tout ce que nous pouvons désirer. Mais, est-ce que
c'est vraiment bénéfique pour notre développement?

A mon avis, l'internet est une magnifique invention,
mais aussi, elle nous rend moins sociable. Les enfants
d’aujourd’hui, ils ne veulent pas jouer dans les parcs
avec leurs amis. En place, ils préferent jouer aux jeux
vidéos. On peut trouver tous les enfants a leurs
téléphones, ils parlent avec le monde entier, mais si
vous leur dis de parler en personnes, ils ne veulent pas!
En écoles aussi, beaucoup d'étudiants préférent les
cours en ligne plutot que les cours a 1'école. Comme
toutes les choses sont disponibles sur Iinternet,
personne n’a besoin d’autre chose.

Moi, je pense que, si nous voulons protéger notre
avenir, nous devons limiter notre usage de l'internet.
Oui il y a trop d’avantages de cette technologie, mais, il
a le potentiel de transformer notre monde, dans lequel
personne ne parle avec les uns les autres, et c’est un
futur que personne ne veut!

-Nitya Jain, X-C
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La Nature - Mére Protectrice
Dans notre école, que voyez-vous partout? Dans le
grand terrain, dehors de nos fenétres. En chaque

lieu, vous voyez un arbre et une vigne. Ils nous
regardent et nous protégent. IIs nous donnent la
paix, particuliérement quand nous sommes stressés.
vous faites attention, comment vous sentez, quand
vous étes entouré de la nature? Moi, par exemple, je
me sens tranquille quand je m’assis sur un grand
arbre. je pense je peux sentir les esprits gentils qui
habitent dans I’arbre J’adore écouter la chanson des
oiseaux, je joue avec les insectes qui rampent autour
du tronc de l’arbre. Quand j’admire le vert vigne,
spécialement durant le printemps, avec les fleurs
pittoresques, je suis optimiste. Je ne pense pas a des
choses chanceuses; je suis une étudiante dans la
meilleure école de ma ville, j'ai beaucoup d' amis
gentils, une famille qui m’adore, beaucoup de
romans a lire. Quand je suis avec la nature, ma mere
protectrice, je ne pas suis
reconnaissante de ma vie. Notre mére nous donne
tout; aprés nous la maltraitons. Nous sommes
ingrats, encore elle ne n'hésite pas a nous protéger.

suis triste. Je

Nous devons apprendre de la nature, et la protéger
aussi, car si nous continuons comme nous sommes
maintenant, nous verrons comment elle est en colére
bientot.

-Vanshika Mahajan, X-D

Ma Grand’mére Dit...

Ma grand-mére raconte souvent des contes — des

contes de fées et de la poésie en Hindi. Mais, j’adore
ses contes de sa jeunesse quand elle était une
étudiante. Elle a dit qu' une fois, elle jouait avec ses
amis dans un parc quand soudain elles ont vu un cerf
dans la jungle a du parc. Le cerf est trés grand et
magnifique et ma grand-mere et ses amis décident de
le pour suivre. Elles partent aprés le cerf dans la
jungle. Mais aprés une heure ma grand-meére était
réparée. Elle avait peur et avait beaucoup pleuré..
Puis, soudain, une femme a vu des arbres et aider ma
grand-meére. Mais, quand ma grand-mere voulait dire
« Merci beaucoup madame. », la femme avait
disparu. Ma grand-meére n’a pas raconté de contes
mystérieux mais quelquefois elle dit les contes des
jours d’enfance de mon pere, mes oncles et mes
tantes. Ses contes sont trés intéressants et aident a me
calmer et a avoir une conversation avec elle. J’adore
ma grand-mere.

-Saanvi Mishra, X-D
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Juge 1: Bonjour! Nous sommes ravis de vous accueillir aujourd’hui pour parler de la peinture
“La nuit étoilée” de Vincent van Gogh.

Artiste: Bonjour, je suis trés heureux d’étre ici et de vous présenter ma nouvelle interprétation
de cette ceuvre.

Juge 2: Commengons par parler des couleurs dans cette peinture. Elles sont tres vives et
expressives. Qu’est-ce que vous en pensez, Monsieur 'artiste?

Artiste: J’ai utilisé des couleurs vibrantes pour capturer I’essence du ciel tourbillonnant et des
¢toiles scintillantes.

Juge 1: Et que pensez-vous de la technique utilisée par Van Gogh dans cette peinture?

Artiste: J’ai utilisé une technique similaire a celle de la touche de pinceau pour créer une
texture dynamique et une sensation de mouvement.

Juge 2: La Nuit étoilée est une ceuvre trés célebre. Pourquoi pensez-vous qu’elle a eu un tel
impact sur I’histoire de ’art?

Artiste: Cette peinture capture vraiment I'imagination des gens et j’ai espéré recréer cet effet
avec ma nouvelle interprétation.

Juge 1: Merci beaucoup pour ces €claircissements, Monsieur l'artiste. Nous avons vraiment
appréci¢ cette discussion sur votre réinterprétation de “La nuit étoilée”

Artiste: Merci a vous deux. C’était un plaisir de partager ma vision avec vous.

-Aashna Khanna and Tejasvi Sahoo, VII-A
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Harmonie est
Amour
Réconciliation
Magique
Ocean d’unité

Nécessaire
Impossible a vaincre, et
Eternel.

-Aaron Surya, IX-B

Hindu, asiatique

Africaine

Regarder la meilleur

Malgré nos différences

On peut s'aimer

Nalitre et croire

Immortalisés les moments paix

Etre heureux parmi les hommes.

-Avyukt Mohan, IX-B

Resources
Ecologiques
Sauvegardées
Pour I’
Environnement, la
Conservation
Transition

-Srishti Sharma, IX-B

Ne pollue pas l'environnement
Aimer l'environnement
Tondre les arbres et les plantes
Unir avec la nature

Réduire, réutiliser, recycler

Et alors vous serez émerveillé pas la

beauté de la nature

-Raghav Davar, IX-B
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Vanshika Mahajan, XI-B
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Boit de I'eau du terre, nous
Restons sous son ombre

Et il nous raconte les histoires
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Poorna Datta, IX-B

Evite d’utiliser du plastique
Conserve les resources
Oblige toi a faire covoiturage
Lutte pour sauver du patrimoine
Organise une journee d’environnement
Gére avec les enegies renouables

Il faut trier des dechets

Quoi qu’il en sait, ne gaspille pas d’eau
Utilise les transports en commun
Embellis les cadeaux sans emballage
Sauve la planete!
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Rubani Singh Tyagi, IX-B

Fascinant

Objet sacré

Restaurez un monde pollué 4 sa
magnificence

Et gardez ’ecosystéme

Tant que, vous existez, la terre est

en sécurité

Fleuve dansant

La belle riviere

Entre avec

Une chanson charmante

Vit dans le ceeur
Enchante-nous avec sa magie
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Nectar sucré

Atmosphere qui soutient la vie
Terre mere

Univers géant
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Vanshika Mahajan,X-D
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Aliya Sarkar Verniers, X-D

Nitya Jain, X-C

Abhipsa Mahua Singh, X-D
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e WIS

“Fourteen years... these walls have seen me fall and learn,
and grow up not just to be an educated young man but
to be a good one. MIS taught me the difference. | would
have existed just fine but MIS taught me how to live.
Textbooks offered knowledge, but late-night study
gaming sessions with friends, Dash sir’s pep talks before
exams, the longest walks to the washroom and the roar of
the crowd at the Jauhar cup - that’s what truly taught me
the meaning of life. It’s about the connections, the
laughter, the shared triumphs and heartbreaks. Here’s to
the memories, the friendships, and the lessons that go
beyond the syllabus. If given the chance to relive, |
wouldnt trade a single messy soyachip, forgotten cycle
test, or awkward school dance for anything. This wasnt
just a school, it was 3 home, and the best kind at that.”

~ Amogh Awasthi, X11-D

I've come 3 long way, from looking up to our seniors to
actually becoming one. The journey of not wanting to
go to school to not wanting to leave has been truly
inspiring. To leave something that has been a part of my
life for the last 14 years isn‘t easy. The fact that we're
leaving school still hasn‘t hit me, for it feels like yesterday
that | took my first step into MIS. | would do anything to
relive this journey all over again, for this has been the
best time of my life. Thank you, MIS, for making school
feel like home and for giving me the memories 1]l
cherish till eternity.

~ Vaaniya Kumar, XII-A

MIS represents not just a name to me, but a place of
deep-seated affection, 3 place of learning where | enjoyed
two incredible years of my school life that were perfectly
blended with fun and a scrapbook of memories . Coming
to a new school appeared challenging, yet it was made
seamless by the warmth and kindness of everyone,
making it delightful. The countless joyful moments and
treasured memories crafted with teachers, friends, and
juniors will always hold a special place in my heart. The
field was our cherished escape, and the PE classes were the
highlight of our schedule. Circle time discussions, annual
day celebrations, emotional farewells, Teachers’ Day
festivities—all these times spent here have imprinted on
my soul. These cherished moments will be greatly missed.

With all my heart, thank you for everything MIS
~ Avni Barsa, XII-D

[ still remember my first day at MIS... | was in tears to
leave the comfort of my home and wear an unfamiliar
uniform. Little did I know that | was about to become a
part of 3 beautiful family. 12 years of purest memories,
best of friends, greenest grasslands and tsunami of
opportunities at MIS. Before | knew it, we were there for
the last week of school. The Lohagarh Trip, Scribble Day,
Blessings’ Day and 30th December, 2023 - our farewell. |
would give up anything in the world to write on little
slates and sit in the colourful Primary Library reading
Tinkle Digest! | couldnt be prouder to be a Mother's
Blossom... an aspiring Hero Warrior...~

~ Aarna Sareen, XII-E




All things come to an end

All things come to an end,
Day and night, joy and sorrow,
Even love and hate,
Time and space fade in,
And reality yields to fate.

Perhaps that is what we say,
But I say, “Until we meet aqgain”;
Because as a chapter comes to an end,
Another one shall begin;

As we walk through the grounds,
for the very last time,
| suppose tears will be shed,
But as we do look back,
Perhaps we'll realize the future
Towards which we’ve been led;

The warmth of knowing all we could,
Not wanting more, not needing less,
Holding close the pastithve know,

A fitting goodbye for all teachers and friends;

In the end if things do come to an end,
Somethings will always remain unsaid,
words left unwritten,

As we cross into our uncharted galaxy,
Perhaps we'll always find our way if our
lessons are never forgotten.

~Hridayansh Khera, XII-E

“School was the best place to experiment and learn new things. The
teachers really taught me not to be afraid to make mistakes and give
my best for anything I do. After spending 14 years at MIS, | feel
prepared for the real world. A piece of advice for anyone in school is
to just be yourself- don‘t be afraid of what others will say or if it will
look cringe because whenever you look back, you will cringe at
anything you did. Enjoy this time.”

~ Aaditya Rana, XII-D

At 5, a short girl with short hair stepped in campus, she thought MIS
was the big wide world she was told about. At 17, a slightly taller girl
with slightly longer hair steps out of campus, she knows MIS prepared
her for the big wide world.

~ Aiden Juneja, XII-C

As | step into the future, | carry the echoes of laughter, the warmth
of friendships, and the lessons learnt from every corner of the MIS -
my home away from home. Ill miss the spirited mornings, the
supportive teachers, and the cherished memories that will forever
shape me. To my juniors, embrace every moment — these years are
golden and way too short, just like our lunch breaks!

~ Vrinda Malhotra, XI11-A




" CLASS XII (2023-2024)

Row 1 : Agrim Gupta, Ritika Maan, Shraddha Kumar, Shambhavi Singh, Suryanshu Das, Roshni Rai, Navya Bhargava, Mehek Gupta, Shreya Singh, Pranoyee Sarkar, Kavya Sinha,
Animesh Aggarwal, Sarandeep Singh, Rea Bhandari, Aditi Kumar, Aarna Sareen

Row 2 : Maahir Gupta, Ahaan Bahl, Armaan Giri, Geethakrishna Muvvala, Vaishnavi Rai, Aashika Jain, Prashansa Gulati, Shikha Sejwal, Yashvi Dutt Pant, Vaaniya Kumar, Hoshika Gupta,
Sneha Rao, Maryam Khan, Vandita Sudan, Lakshmishree Lakshmanan, Suryanshi Pinaki, Navya Dewan, Mridul Krishna, Pia Sharma, Aanya Sondhi, Nishtha Mehra, Samarth Arora,
Arihant Bhandari, Maadhvesh Borah Ahluwalia, Navonil Biswas

Row 3 : Lavanya Bangia, Avi Mohan, Harsh Bundela, Shiv K. Nanda, Shashwat Sagar, Tanmay Vidyalankar, Vanya Savara, Aadya Agarwal, Ihaa Gautam, Anshika Srivastayv, Aashna
Dhingra, Anushka Raturi, Drishti Sharma, Siya Srivastava, Shambhavi Mahesh, Ishaani Behl, Paavani Abhieshta, Anisha Banerjee, Nysa Avni Bahadur, Kirti Seth, Anya Goyal, Ananya
Banerjee, Schwaas Dutta, Aryan Pramanik

Row 4 : Praneel Sharma, Dhruv, Adwitya Kumar, Dhruv Punjlot, Arsh Khetarpal, Ishaan Mishra, Gunit Sahai, Kalyan Kumar Jha, Aarushi Srivastava, Vaanya Tanwar, Triya Basu Roy,
Ouzma Khatoon, Lakshmi, Smriti Saxena, Siya Singh, Adrija Paul, Shreya Sinha, Radhika Mathur, Samata Gharti Chhetri, Ishani Kar, Aditi Chauhan, Aditya Umesh Kadam, Satvik Kapoor

Row 5 : Krishna Singhal, Rohan Singh, Malhar Mazumdar, Avani Basra, Bhanvi, Shirin Bhatnagar, Aiden Juneja, Aditi Patra, Dhara Mittal, Vrinda Malhotra, Aaditya Vikrant Rana, Manan
Katoch, Kushagr Grover, Darsh Vohra, Kunal Monga, Myra Bahl

Row 6 : Kartik Joshi, Tanmay Chopra, Shauryya Singh Nirwal, Namya Jain, Suhaani Kashap, Samaira Kapoor, Tanvi Dadhwal, Kumari Aratrika, Chinmayee Vidyalankar, Aryaman Jolly,
Sara Gupta, Lavanya Kamal Gadia, Anoshka Jindal, Udayamruth Haresh, Ruhaan Krishna, Shiv Arya, Advay Malik, Aradhya Garg, Aditya Singh, Tannishth Gupta, Bhargav, Rudrabhishek
Maratha, Amayvikrama Narayan, Kavya Nayyar, Simar Suri, Kshitij Verma, Pranjal Priyadarshi, Pranav Dudeja

Row 7 : Jai Mohanka, Noel Tudu, Aryaveer Jain, Jai Kishan Arora, Lakshminarasimhan Sudarshan, Vatsal Bhushan Garg, Rahul Narayanan, Eshaan Sharma, Viren Wadhera, Abhay
Sanjay Trehan, Anav Garg, Arjun Uday Verma, Priyanshu Kumar Pandey

Row 8 : Vaibhav Guliya, Tanush Baloni, Suhaan Aryan Bakshi, Ishaan Suri, Vedansh Bhushan Garg, Vinayak Rawat, Viraaj Dahiya, Shaurya Narayan Singh, Bhanu Kamal Bindra, Amogh
Awasthi, Sankalp Verma, Shubhankar Mohan Sharma, Manas Kaushik, Aryaveer Sajwal, Arnav Malik, Suryansh Singh, Pranav Menon, Hridyansh Khera




