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Dear readers,

Welcome to the first edition of 11S
Voice Term 1 (2024-2025), the
11S-DSO magazine that celebrates
literary and artistic talent within
our campus. In this edition,
students from KG 1 to Grade 10
have vibrantly showcased a range
of poetry and prose focused on

many creative themes  Keep

reading as we unravel more
stories in multiple languages!
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SPAULAVER RINI

Les Sanﬂfots f’ongs
Des violons

Ve |'autemne
Blessent men  coeur
D'ure fangaer

Honotone

Tout suffocant
£t bléme |, O(uand
Sonne {’feure
J’e me seuviens
Des Jours anciens

et je pleure ;

et je m'en vais
Au vent mauvais
Qui  memporte
Dega , deld
Pareil a fa
JFeuille  morte .

VYatoun Diilva 106



MON PaPa CUEI

Mon Papa Chéyi,

Avjourd 'hui cdest ta Fate,
Quetqu'un me Va dit,
Jaimerais t'otfriy,
Quelque chose de beav,
Pour te faire plaisiy,
Voici vien que pour tei,
Le plus mevyeilleuy
Cadeau qui soit:

“Je taime, Papa”

- Bernce AG
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The Rise of Al: Transforming Everyday Life

Artificial intelligence (Al) has quickly moved from a futuristic idea to a central part of our
lives. Whether it's helping with businesses, creating art, or improving transportation, Al is
changing how we live and work in ways both exciting and uncertain.

Al in Education

Al learning tools are becoming common in schools, offering instant help with homework,
explanations, and study guides. While this technology makes learning easier, it might make
students overly dependent on it, which can affect their ability to think deeply and solve
problems on their own.

Alin Everyday Life

From virtual assistants to self-driving cars, Al is making daily tasks more efficient. It’s
easier than ever to plan trips, manage schedules, and even navigate traffic with Al.
However, as autonomous vehicles develop, concerns about safety and ethical decisions
made by Al systems grow.

Balancing Innovation and Responsibility

Al is revolutionizing industries and creating new opportunities, but it also raises challenges
like job displacement and privacy concerns. As Al continues to evolve, we need to ensure
its use is ethical, fair, and enhances—rather than replaces—our unique human abilities.

As we move further into an Al-driven future, the question remains: How can we balance the
benefits of this technology with the need to preserve human creativity, problem-solving,
and control? How can we learn to use Al to help C assist us not steer in a specific
direction? The choices we make now will shape our world for generations to come.

BY AKSH ARVINDKUMAR YADAV, 8B



Albert Einstein

Einstein was very good at maths and science from an early age. He showed a particular interest
in these subjects when he was four years old. However, he was an average student in all other
subjects, except for maths and science.

Albert struggled with school and failed to pass the entrance exam to the Swiss Federal
Polytechnic School in Zurich. As a result, he was considered a failure in his childhood. His
father, in his final days, thought of him as a complete failure due to his poor academic
performance. Einstein had a hard time maintaining average scores during his graduation and did
not take his studies seriously. Teachers also did not take him seriously.

Despite his academic struggles, Einstein's brilliance as a student was often overlooked. After
graduating at the age of 21, he had a difficult time finding work and spent two years selling door -
to-door. He then joined the Swiss Patent Office as an examiner, which changed his life. During
this time, he worked on research related to gravity and space, and his ideas began to gain
recognition. Eventually, he became one of the most renowned scientists in the world.

Saanvi Lodh 51



Rising with the Tide

Searching through the waves, feeling the wind blow past my face was all | could remember. |
was in a bright room, filled with blinking lights and murmuring voices. | was lying on
something very soft, but my entire body felt numb. Suddenly | heard a familiar voice say”
Mom, Salina’s awake!”. The next thing | knew my back was being pushed up, and | was
surrounded by people who | knew and loved.” Mom” | croaked but the sensation of saying
that word exhausted me so much | blacked out again when | came to consciousness, | saw a
bright-eyed figure beside me talking to my parents. | was beginning to regain my thoughts
and senses. My energy and movement were also starting to creep back into my bones. | was
home. The next day, | started to talk. Soon | was insisted my parents to take me to the beach
so that | could surf again, but my parents always said that | was too fragile to go surfing
again. Nevertheless, | kept begging my parents every day and finally they agreed. Not to surf,
but just for a visit the beach. However, there were a lot of precautions to take. | could not
enjoy myself. My parents kept fussing over me and my sister didn’t even want to play with
me anymore. Soon | just wanted to go home. | was very sick and tired of being like this. | had
been asking my parents what had made me in this condition, but they always told me that
they would tell me another day and then another day but today | was not going to let them.

| was tired of living my life like this and could bear it no more. So, today when my parents
were taking the pictures, | walked up to them and asked them the question | had been
wanting an answer since last month: “What made me in this condition? “. Suddenly, my
mom gasped and started crying. We rushed back home, and my mom wiped away her tears
and told me all that she knew. “Oh, Selina, you were surfing on the day that you got this
condition. | was just seeing the boy surfer fall and suddenly | got reminded of you. It was the
day of the big competition, the one that you have been wanting for a year and you were
finally getting a chance to participate in it. Suddenly, a huge wave crashed over you—
catching you off guard as you faced the other competitors, waving at them. The water
surged over your head, and though you were rescued, seawater had seeped into your brain.
From that day, your body senses have not been able to perform properly. Suddenly |
remembered everything, and | felt a new wave rising in me. | hugged my mom and wiped
away her tears, ready to start a new life.

Alisha Verma (5J)



N/

Acknowledge the criteria:

BAKER FROM GOA

COORG

TEA FROM ASSAM

« Goa: The baking tradition not
only reflects local culture but
also supports the economy
through small bakeries that
cater to community needs.

+ Coorg: Coffee cultivation is
crucial to Coorg’s economy,
with its high-quality beans
contributing significantly to
India’s coffee exports.

« Assam: The tea industry is a
major economic driver for
Assam, with vast tea estates
that attract tourists and
promote local employment. ﬁ

Glimpses Of
India

"Glimpses of India"
explores India's cultural
diversity, rich traditions,

festivals, landscapes, and
unity, showcasing the
beauty of its heritage.

"Glimpses of India
showcases its rich cultural
diversity and heritage."

Lo

The
Cultural
Diversity

in |India

Presented by
Arohi Modi 10B

%
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‘-.. DEVANSHI BAJPAI 10B



. BAKER
. FROM GOA |
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Goa is known for its unique culinary traditions,
especially its bakeries, which reflect the

influence of Portuguese culture. The Goan baker,

often referred to as "pader," plays a vital role in
the community, delivering freshly baked bread
and pastries like pdo (Goan bread) and bebinca

(a traditional dessert). The daily morning ritual of

purchasing bread from the local bakery is a
cherished aspect of Goan life, symbolizing
warmth and community connection.

COORG

Coorg, also known as Kodagu, is famous for
its stunning landscapes, coffee plantaticns,
and rich traditions. The region is known for
producing high-quality Arabica coffee,
which is celebrated for its unique flavor. é
The local cuisine features traditional dishes 7
like pandi curry (pork curry) and
kadumbuttu (rice dumplings), reflecting the
region's agricultural heritage. The warm
hospitality of Coorgis, often accompanied
by a cup of coffee, is an essential part of
their culture.

—
= TEA FROM

ASSAM

Assam, located in northeastern
1 India, is renowned for its tea

gardens and is one of the
largest tea-producing regions in
the world.

Assam tea is known for its strong,
bold flavor and is often enjoyed
2 with milk. The tea culture in
P Assam is an integral part of daily
life, with tea being a common
beverage served during social
gatherings.

The lush green tea estates,
3 often accompanied by scenic
g beauty, make Assam a popular
destination for tea enthusiasts.

\ | ,

Together, the baker from Goa, the
coffee culture of Coorg, and Assam's
tea showcase the rich culinary diversity
and traditions that contribute to India’s
vibrant cultural tapestry. Each element
reflects regional flavors and community
practices, emphasizing the significance
of food and beverage in Indian life.

ogether, the baker from Goa,
the coffee culture of Coorg,
and tea from Assam highlight
the rich culinary diversity and
cultural heritage of India. Each
element not only contributes
unique flavors but also
strengthens community bonds
and reflects regional identities. -
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THE POWER OF
EMPATHY IN OUR
SCHOOL: BUILDING A
SUPPORTIVE
COMMUNITY

"Stay

/2‘@ Supportive.
QZ:Y@J Never stop
Helping."

* Encouraging Inclusive
3 ’ . Behavior: By fostering
Fag—= empathy, we encourage
¥ _.students to appreciate diverse
* perspectives and backgrounds.

Enhancing Emotional
Intelligence: Empathy is a key
component of emotional

& intelligence, which is crucial for
personal and academic
success.
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WORKPLACE CONNECTION

LISTENING
PERSPECTIVES

POSITIVE

SUPPORT

SHARE HEART

WAYS OF
IMPLEMENTING
EMPATHY AT THE
SCHOOL:

« Volunteering: Students participate in local
outreach programs, supporting causes like
food drives, environmental clean-ups, and

more. "Empathy is about
- Awareness Campaigns: Through these finding echoes of

campaigns, students learn about global .
issues and the importance of empathy in another person in

addressing them. you rself."

« Counseling Services: Available to all
students, these services provide a
confidential space to discuss personal
challenges.

« Mindfulness Programs: These programs
teach techniques for managing stress and
building self-awareness, which are crucial for
empathetic communication.

« Peer Support Programs help students to
share their personal experiences along with
their peers and a buddy is provided to a
student to support them emotionally during
the school hours
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Build your own CyberTruck

Spark Curiosity and Creativity
with Every Steps!

Materials Needed:
1.Cardboard, paper
2.Pringles, Mai

Dubai Bottle
3.Skewer
4.Water Color

Steps to create the Truck:

1: Cut the Cardboard

2: Markings and Build Frame
3: Paint your Truck

4: Make the wheels

74 i 'h v | | _ 5: Cyber Truck is ready

Having Fun - Sustainable Fahad Sunil, KG-1
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“Fortune” in a Cookie

“Fortune” in a Cookie

By Divesh Premanand 4D

When | was studying in preparation for the exams, | found a fortune cookie and a broken
wristwatch. | decided to throw the watch away, but | wanted to show the fortune cookie to my
mom. | slid down the stairs, the cookie clutched in my hand. | showed Mom the cookie with a
grin. She suggested | eat it and see my fortune. Before she could even finish her sentence, |
had already chomped off a part of the cookie and saw my fortune paper gleaming out of the

crumbs.

With a flair, | tossed the cookie to my mom, held up the paper, and read aloud what was
inscribed on it: “See your mind and think high.” | shrugged, stuffed it in my pocket, and went
back to studying. The next day, during the test, | felt magic in my hand. | wrote out the answers

in quick succession. When | got the test back, my jaw nearly hit the

floor! An A+ score! | ran home in a joyous mood, zoomed past Mom,

. Y N SIEEEN
3 3 > Mo,
B V3 y rafat 31
B ﬂ;&qmmﬁ" ey

job tomoed. e

shut the door, and looked at my fortune paper again. | gasped—the

words had changed.

Now inscribed were the words, “Luck is in front of you; just look carefully.” | realized that | had
luck, but | hadn’t noticed it. | decided to test this theory with a good old game of Snakes and
Ladders. Sure enough, after an hour of playing, | had won. | looked at my fortune, and it had

changed again. Only then did | realize: every hour, the fortune would change. Now written was,
“Good luck may bless you, but the greatest gift of all is within you.” At this point, | gave up. |

threw it away—or so | thought.

The next day, it was in my pocket. Then | had a horrible thought. This piece of “fortune” was

DARK MAGIC. I ripped it into pea-sized bits. Thankfully, it wasn’t in my pocket the next day.
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Gary the Gray Moth

Once there was a moth named Gary. Gary was gray in color, unlike the butterflies, who were
colorful. Gary was ridiculed because of his gray color. He was quite silly. Gary had to live under
a tree far away from the village, as nobody wanted to live near him.

One day, Gary was very hungry, so he went to find some nectar to drink. While looking for
flowers, he accidentally ate a tree's leaves, thinking they were flowers. When he finally found a
flower, he sucked half of the nectar and spilled the rest. Gary was tired, but he slept terribly. He
woke up the next day very tired.He was very hungry because he didn’t get much to eat the
previous day, so he accidentally ate a leaf. Then, Gary started looking for more nectar. Gary
found lots of nectar and was going to drink it, thinking that he wouldn’t be hungry that day. But
then, suddenly, a few butterflies stole the nectar and drank it all. After that, they made fun of
how he looked—gray instead of being colorful and bright.

Gary was miserable and hungry, but he didn't want to get anything. He felt ashamed of what he
was; he wanted to be beautiful and colorful, not a boring shade of gray. He shriveled from his
pain; he didn't understand why he was like this. That day, while he was looking for a flower to
suck nectar from, he found the same butterflies. But this time, a butterfly stood up for him. The
butterfly was the most colorful butterfly of all of them; her wings reflected the sunshine from a
mile away. As soon as the butterfly spoke to them, they cowered away.

The butterfly gave him the nectar and introduced herself as Swirty. After that, Swirty flew away.
Gary was shocked. This was the first time anybody had stood up for him. That day, he couldn't
find Swirty anywhere, but he ate a full meal for the first time in a week. He finally had hope.

The next day, he found Swirty and asked her why she had stood up for him, even though he was
not like them. She replied, "I think everyone is beautiful in their own way. You are very resilient
and always get back up, which makes you beautiful, but in your own way."

Gary finally knew why he was who he was. Gary was no longer sad about his color. His horizons
had shifted, and he accepted what he was. He lived with pride in his color and knew that he was
beautiful, but in his own way.

Izaan Ahmad 5l



A Reflection on My Integrated Project

By Gouri Jaisurya , 8B

My integrated project was focused on designing natural disaster-resilient
architectural solutions like flood vents, green roofs, safe houses and
rainwater harvesting systems and addresses critical issues such as

sandstorms, floods and heat strokes.

Throughout the process of developing my project, | have gained a
profound insight into the complexities and critical significance of
constructing buildings capable of enduring extreme environmental
conditions. This venture has presented both challenges and rewards,
offering me a valuable opportunity to delve into innovative solutions and

implement theoretical knowledge practically.

A key realization | have acquired revolves around the necessity of taking
into account specific regional requirements when devising resilient
architectural designs. The unique environmental challenges in the UAE,
such as high temperatures and the risk of sandstorms, have underscored
the need for customized solutions like flood vents and backup heating
systems. Understanding the effective integration of these elements is

vital for ensuring safety and functionality during disaster scenarios.

Converting cost and savings data from USD to AED for my project

presentation was an enlightening process. It emphasized the importance
of precise financial planning and budgeting in project management. This
endeavour has honed my skills in data analysis and financial projection,

which are fundamental for any future endeavours in this domain.

Moreover, working on this project has enhanced my aptitude for critical
thinking and creative problem-solving. Addressing the design of safe

rooms and other disaster-resilient features compelled me to contemplate



various variables and potential obstacles, driving me to discover

innovative and pragmatic resolutions.

In summary, this project has been a significant educational expedition,
allowing me to apply my expertise in a practical setting and deepen my
comprehension of disaster-resilient architecture. | take pride in the

progress | have achieved and eagerly anticipate further exploration and

refinement of my skills in this field.



Movie Review
JUST ADD MAGIC

"Just Add Magic" is an amazing blend of adventure, mystery, and magic. The story
follows three best friends, Kelly, Hannah, and Darbie, who are chosen to be the
protectors of a magical cookbook with unexpected consequences. This series excels in
exploring friendship and teamwork, highlighting the small ups and downs friends might
experience together.

The chemistry between the trio is delightful, making their journey relatable and engaging.
Each episode keeps the mystery alive, keeping viewers hooked. All the characters have
amazing depth, showing the unique characteristics each friend possesses.

Overall, it is a great show that reminds us of the power of friendship and the joy of a
little magic in life.

— Ifa Samir Ameera, 8A



Update & Development

Dubai’s Journey Towards Sustainability

Dubai, known for its impressive skyline and modern infrastructure, is rapidly becoming a global leader in
sustainability. While the city is famous for its luxury and innovation, it is also committed to creating a future
that balances growth with environmental responsibility. With global climate change posing serious challenges,

Dubai is actively working to reduce its carbon footprint and promote sustainable living.
The UAE Vision 2030

At the heart of Dubai’s sustainability efforts is the UAE Vision 2030, a national strategy aimed at diversifying
the economy, promoting clean energy, and conserving the environment. The vision outlines ambitious goals to
reduce reliance on fossil fuels, increase the use of renewable energy, and promote energy-efficient buildings
and transportation. Dubai aims to produce 75% of its energy from clean sources by 2050, a bold target that

shows the city’s dedication to a sustainable future.
Renewable Energy Projects

One of the most significant steps Dubai has taken toward sustainability is the development of renewable
energy projects, particularly solar energy. The Mohammed bin Rashid Al Maktoum Solar Park, one of the
largest solar parks in the world, is a prime example. By harnessing the power of the sun, Dubai is reducing its

dependence on traditional energy sources and moving toward a cleaner, greener future.

The city has also invested in other sustainable projects, such as the construction of energy-efficient buildings
and the promotion of electric vehicles (EVs). By encouraging residents to adopt EVs, Dubai is reducing air

pollution and improving the overall quality of life.
Sustainable Architecture and Green Spaces

Dubai’s skyline may be filled with towering skyscrapers, but many of these buildings are now being designed
with sustainability in mind. Green building standards are being implemented across the city, with an emphasis
on energy efficiency, water conservation, and reducing waste. Landmarks like the Museum of the Future are

built using eco-friendly materials and innovative design techniques to minimize their environmental impact.

Additionally, Dubai is creating more green spaces and parks, promoting biodiversity and encouraging
residents to spend more time outdoors. Projects like the Dubai Green Wall and the Creekside Park show the

city’s dedication to increasing green areas and reducing urban heat.
Waste Management and Water Conservation

Managing waste efficiently is another key area in Dubai’s sustainability efforts. The city has launched
programs to recycle waste and convert it into energy. Dubai’s Waste-to-Energy project aims to transform

waste into a valuable resource, significantly reducing the amount of waste sent to landfills.

Water conservation is also a priority. Despite being in a desert environment, Dubai has implemented
technologies such as smart irrigation and wastewater recycling to ensure that water is used efficiently and

sustainably.




Update & Development

Conclusion

Dubai’s commitment to sustainability reflects its forward-thinking approach and desire to lead by example in
the global effort to combat climate change. Through renewable energy projects, green architecture, waste
management, and water conservation, the city is laying the foundation for a greener, more sustainable future.
As residents and students, we all have a role to play in supporting these initiatives and contributing to a

cleaner, healthier environment for generations to come.

Submitted By: Yash Tiwari

Class:7th A




Ridhi Surej, 10 G
Journey Beyond the Door

As the last ray of the crimson sunset kissed the horizon, the sky shimmered with hundreds of
doors suspended in mid-air, each glowing faintly, waiting for someone brave enough to open
them. Aurelith, not brave but undeniably curious, stood before a sage green door wrapped in
vines. Intricate illustrations of forest guardians and fearsome monsters adorned its frame. After

a moment of contemplation, he stepped through, entering a world alive with magic.

The air was thick with the scent of damp earth, and the landscape was filled with ancient trees
glowing with emerald light. Vines reached out, whispering secrets just beyond his grasp.
Suddenly, a small creature with shimmering dragonfly wings floated close to his face, startling
him. “Are you a faery?” Aurelith asked, unsure of what he had seen. The creature, introducing
herself as Liora, confirmed his suspicion but defended her kind against the tales of trickery he
had heard. “We protect the balance of our world,” she explained. “The guardians you know have
become corrupt, using our sacred woods to trap souls and drain magic. We faeries are fighting

to reclaim Elaria. Will you help us?”

A flicker of hope ignited in Aurelith as he realized he had only ever heard one side of the story.
He agreed to follow Liora, joining her as they ventured deeper into Elaria, where vibrant flora
pulsed with color and bioluminescent mushrooms illuminated their path. Each step revealed a
hidden world of wonder—flowers that sang softly, trees that seemed to sway to an unheard
melody, and small creatures darting about, curious about their presence. They soon arrived at
the Hollow Glade, where three towering figures awaited them, obscured by swirling mists.
“Welcome, little faery and foolish botanist,” one of the guardians rumbled, its molten gold eyes

filled with hunger. “You dare to challenge us?”

With Liora’s presence beside him, Aurelith felt his fear begin to dissolve. “We’re here to reclaim
Elaria!” he declared, his voice steady. The guardians laughed, their voices echoing ominously
through the glade. “Your plants cannot save you.” In that moment, Liora summoned a burst of
iridescent light, enveloping Aurelith. “Remember your connection to the earth,” she urged, her
tone laced with both urgency and hope. Drawing from the energy of Elaria, he closed his eyes
and envisioned the intertwined roots and pulsing life around him. Aurelith began to weave a

spell, conjuring a net of vines and blossoms that surged forth, binding the guardians in place.



“No!” one of them bellowed, struggling against the enchanted flora. But Aurelith pressed on,
channeling his newfound magic. “Elaria is alive, and it will not be silenced by you!” With a final
surge of determination, the vines erupted in a dazzling array of colors, illuminating the glade.
The guardians howled as their dark forms dissolved into shimmering motes of light that drifted
into the sky. As calm enveloped the glade, Aurelith opened his eyes, breathing heauvily,

astonished by their victory. “We did it,” he gasped, realizing the power of their combined efforts.

Liora beamed with pride. “Yes, we freed Elaria! But our journey doesn’t end here.” Curiosity
flickered in Aurelith’s heart. “What do you mean?” With a twinkle in her eye, Liora gestured to
the shimmering doors now surrounding them—each one pulsing with a different hue. “Every
door leads to a different realm, filled with its own wonders and challenges. You've proven
yourself today, Aurelith. Will you continue to explore?” He looked back at the door he had come

through, feeling the weight of his old life and the knowledge he had gained.

“Absolutely,” he replied, a smile spreading across his face. “l want to see what lies beyond.
There’s so much more to discover.” As they prepared to step toward the nearest door, Aurelith
felt a rush of exhilaration mixed with uncertainty. Would he find allies or adversaries in these

new realms? What mysteries would he uncover?

With a deep breath, he reached for the handle, his heart racing with anticipation. The door
creaked open, revealing a kaleidoscope of colors and sounds that beckoned him forward. Liora
floated beside him, her wings shimmering in the light. “Remember, each realm is unique,” she
said. “They will challenge you in ways you’'ve never imagined. But | believe in your strength and

your heart.” Aurelith nodded, grateful for her faith in him.

As they crossed the threshold, the air shimmered around them, infused with the scent of
unfamiliar flowers and the distant sounds of laughter. The vibrant landscape unfolded like a
dream, filled with towering mountains, crystal-clear lakes, and skies painted in hues he had
never seen. Aurelith couldn’t help but feel that this was just the beginning of an extraordinary
journey, where each door would lead to another chapter in the unfolding tale of his life and the
enchanting world of Elaria. With each step, he embraced the possibilities ahead, ready to

unravel the secrets of the multiverse.



The Circle of Kindness

Once upon a time, in a village called Mildwood, there lived a boy named Ralph. He was 12 years
old, with thin glasses and baggy clothes. One day, while he was roaming in the woods and
playing with his friends, he heard barking. Ralph went deeper into the woods and found a dirty,
muddy dog covered in leaves. He carefully took the dog home, scrubbed it, combed and trimmed
its fur, and gave it food and water. Ralph decided to name the dog Phil.

One day, when Ralph was playing with Phil in the park, the neighborhood bully, Moran, came
with his friends and tried to tease and hurt Ralph. But Phil bit Moran and all of Moran's bully
friends until they cried. Ralph got into a lot of trouble, but on that day, Ralph swore that he
would repay Phil someday.

Many years later, Ralph had grown into a fine, young man. One particular evening, when Phil
was playing in the garden, and Ralph was watching Phil carefully while reading the newspaper,
Phil's ball went into the road. Phil was running into the road to retrieve it when Ralph realized
that a car was coming and jumped to save Phil. Ralph risked his life to save Phil! Ralph had a car
accident and sustained some very serious injuries. Phil lay beside Ralph at the hospital.

After a couple of weeks, Ralph recovered and was healthy again. Ralph and Phil lived together
until a very ripe age.

The End
By Mariam Nahwa

Grade 3H



Short Story: Sci-Fi

The Last Signal
An Imagination.....

By the year 2147, Earth had changed beyond recognition. No longer the green and blue planet people once
admired from space, it had become a barren wasteland. Cities lay in ruins, oceans had dried up, and the air
was no longer safe to breathe. What was left of humanity lived underground, in small colonies built to escape

the toxic surface.

Mira, a 16-year-old engineer, lived in one such colony deep beneath the Earth’s surface. She was one of the
youngest engineers in the colony, but her skill with machines was unmatched. Every day, she worked to

maintain the colony's fragile systems—air filters, water recyclers, and power grids—keeping her people alive.

Yet despite her busy days, Mira always dreamed of a better future. Unlike most of the adults who had long
given up hope, Mira believed Earth could be restored. She had grown up listening to stories from her
grandmother about a time when the world above was full of life—trees, animals, clear blue skies. It was hard

to imagine, but Mira wanted to see it for herself.

One day, while doing routine checks on the colony’s ancient communication terminal, something incredible
happened. The screen flickered, and an old signal came through—faint, broken, but unmistakably human. Mira
froze, her heart racing. No one had heard anything from space in decades. Most believed that nothing, and no

one, was left beyond Earth.

Determined to find out more, Mira spent hours tracing the source of the signal. Finally, she discovered where
it came from: an old space station at the far edge of the solar system, a place called "Outpost Orion." It had

been abandoned for years, left forgotten as the world crumbled. But somehow, it was still sending a message.

Filled with curiosity and hope, Mira approached the colony leaders. At first, they were skeptical. The signal
was weak, the mission dangerous, and the colony couldn’t afford to lose her. But Mira wouldn’t give up. "This
might be our last chance,"” she told them, her voice full of conviction. Eventually, they agreed, and with a

patched-up shuttle and some supplies, Mira set off into the vastness of space.

The journey was long and lonely. Days passed as Mira traveled farther than anyone from her colony had gone
in decades. As she neared Outpost Orion, the space station appeared on the horizon, its lights dim and

flickering like a ghost ship. The silence was unnerving. But Mira’s determination kept her going.

When she docked and entered the station, it was eerie. The air was thin, the corridors dark, and everything
seemed frozen in time. She found signs of a crew that had lived there long ago—worn-out chairs, rusting tools,
and dusty control panels. It felt as though life had simply stopped. But deep inside the station, Mira found

something unexpected—a functioning Al named "Orion."




Short Story: Sci-Fi

Orion had been waiting for someone—anyone—to hear its message. The Al explained that the station’s crew
had been working on an incredible project before disaster struck. They had discovered a way to heal Earth, to
reverse the damage that had been done and bring life back to the planet’s ecosystems. But the crew never got

the chance to finish their work. They had perished, leaving Orion as the sole guardian of their research.

As Mira listened, she felt a surge of hope. This could be the answer humanity had been waiting for. With the

data from Orion, they could fix Earth, make it habitable again, and bring people back to the surface.

Without wasting a moment, Mira transmitted the data back to her colony, her heart racing with excitement.
But just as she was preparing to return home, the station's systems began to fail. Alarms blared, and the walls

shuddered as the old structure started to collapse. Time was running out.

Mira rushed through the station, sprinting back to her shuttle as debris fell around her. She barely made it
inside before the station crumbled into space, disappearing into the void. As she flew away, Mira looked back

at the spot where Outpost Orion had once stood, feeling a mix of sadness and triumph.

Floating in the quiet of space, Mira allowed herself a moment to breathe. She had done it. The signal had been
heard. Now, it was up to the people back home to use the knowledge she had found, to rebuild Earth and give

humanity a second chance.

As the stars twinkled in the darkness around her, Mira smiled. For the first time in years, the future didn’t feel

hopeless—it felt like the beginning of something new.

Story Written By: Yash Tiwari
Class: 7th -A




Aliens

Once, there was a group of astronauts named John, Mary, Steve, Sarah, and Mark. They all
worked for SpaceX and were preparing for an upcoming mission called Mission 3.0. The
team was set to depart the next day on a mission to research alien life. While John, Steve,
and Mark were ready, Sarah needed just a few more minutes to finish packing for the
journey.

When they reached the launch pad, they boarded the rocket and blasted off into space.
After a while, they came across a strange, rocky blue planet and decided to land. Sarah
speculated that this might be the aliens' planet. John suggested they begin exploring, and
Mark said, "You all go ahead; I'll stay near the rocket to keep watch."

As the group ventured on without Mark, they encountered a strange creature with blue eyes
and slimy hands. At first, they thought it looked cute, but it turned out to be rather creepy.
When they offered it cookies and milk, it ate quickly and ran away. Sarah told John and Steve
to follow it while Mary said, "I'll collect samples of the slimy substance—it might be useful."

For the next two hours, they conducted in-depth research on the substance and discovered
it was made of a unique material called "Xiomara." Mary, intrigued, said, "Wow, this is so
strange! I’'m going to investigate it further." They soon found that Xiomara was an extremely
rare substance found only on a single planet known as "The Land of Xiomara."

Meanwhile, Mark and Steve explored another area where they encountered a large group of
creatures like the first one. They took plenty of photos, concluding their mission. Finally, they
returned to the rocket with all their findings and photos, completing Mission 3.0
successfully. They flew back to Earth, excited to share their discoveries.

By: Jyosnika 5C



My Thoughts on the World of Technology
By Eric Cherian, 8D

We rely on technology in our daily lives for a wide range of purposes. It has both pros
and cons. Today, technology is used in fields like education, healthcare, and
transportation, and it allows us to interact with people from around the globe. Without
technology, the quality and efficiency of life would decrease. However, there are also
challenges that we cannot ignore, such as privacy concerns and the impact of social
media on mental health.

Technology will continue to evolve, but that does not mean we should neglect
interacting with the real world. Technology forms the backbone of our world, bringing
both benefits and challenges. We should strive to find a balance and not become overly
attached to technology, neglecting the real world, as both are equally important for
humanity. Ultimately, we must use technology wisely to create a future where it serves
as a force for good.



Neutrinos: The Ghost Particles That Unlock the
Secrets of the Universe -By Shrish

Imagine something so tiny that it can pass through almost everything without being
stopped—through planets, stars, even you! These tiny, mysterious particles are called
neutrinos, and they are all around us. Every second, billions of neutrinos zip through your
body, but you don’t feel a thing. So, what exactly are neutrinos, and why are they so
important to science? Let's explore the strange and fascinating world of these “ghost
particles.”

What Are Neutrinos?

Neutrinos are one of the most common particles in the universe, but they are almost invisible
because they don’t have an electric charge and rarely interact with other matter. This is why
we call them “ghost particles.” Neutrinos are really small, much smaller than anything we can
see, and they travel at nearly the speed of light.

Scientists have discovered that there are three different types, or ‘forms’, of neutrinos:
- Electron neutrinos

- Muon neutrinos

- Tau neutrinos.

These names come from the different particles they are related to, like the electron, muon,
and tau. The crazy part? Neutrinos can actually change from one form to another as they
travel! This is called neutrino oscillation, and it's one of the reasons they are so mysterious.

Where Do Neutrinos Come From?

Neutrinos come from many different places in the universe. Some are made right here on
Earth, while others are born in space, traveling millions of miles to reach us. Here are some
of the places neutrinos come from:

e The Sun: The Sun is a giant nuclear reactor that produces huge amounts of
neutrinos as it burns. Every second, about 65 billion neutrinos from the Sun pass
through every square centimetre of your body!

e Supernova: When a massive star explodes at the end of its life, it becomes a
supernova. These explosions release massive amounts of neutrinos, and scientists
use these particles to learn more about the life and death of stars.

o Earth’s Atmosphere: Cosmic rays (high-energy particles from space) collide with
atoms in our atmosphere, creating neutrinos that reach Earth’s surface.



e Nuclear Power Plants: Neutrinos are also created in nuclear reactors, which
generate energy here on Earth.

Detecting Neutrinos: Catching a Ghost

Because neutrinos are so tiny and barely interact with anything, they are extremely hard to
detect. So how do scientists “see” them? They use special detectors, often placed deep
underground or underwater, to shield them from other types of particles.

One of the largest neutrino detectors in the world is called Super-Kamiokande in Japan. It’s
a giant tank filled with super-clean water. When a neutrino hits a water molecule (which is
rare!), it gives off a tiny flash of light that can be detected. Another detector, called IceCube,
is located at the South Pole, buried deep in the Antarctic ice. The ice acts like a giant net,
catching the faint signals of passing neutrinos.

Why Are Neutrinos Important?

Neutrinos might be hard to see, but they can teach us a lot about the universe. Here are
some reasons why scientists care so much about them:

¢ Understanding the Sun: By studying neutrinos from the Sun, scientists can learn
more about how stars work and how they create energy.

e Studying the Universe: Neutrinos can travel through space without getting stopped
by things like stars or planets. This means they can carry information from the
farthest corners of the universe, helping us learn about black holes, supernovae, and
other amazing space events.

e Solving Mysteries: Neutrinos might help us answer some of the biggest questions in
science, like why there’s so much matter (stuff) in the universe and so little antimatter
(the opposite of stuff).

A New Discovery: Neutrinos Have Mass!

For a long time, scientists thought neutrinos had no mass at all, meaning they didn’t weigh
anything. But in the late 1990s, scientists discovered that neutrinos do have a tiny bit of
mass—much smaller than anything else we know. This was a huge discovery and led to a
Nobel Prize in Physics in 2015!

This discovery also helped explain neutrino oscillations (when neutrinos change forms),
which wouldn’t be possible if neutrinos had no mass.



The Future of Neutrino Research

As scientists continue to build better detectors and study neutrinos, they hope to learn even
more amazing things about the universe. One upcoming experiment, called the Deep
Underground Neutrino Experiment (DUNE), will be the most sensitive neutrino experiment
ever built. It will help scientists understand the weird behaviour of neutrinos and may even
answer big questions about how the universe was created.

Conclusion: Tiny Particles with Big Secrets

Neutrinos may be tiny and difficult to detect, but they are incredibly important for
understanding the universe. They come from the Sun, stars, cosmic rays, and even nuclear
reactors, and they hold secrets about everything from how stars work to the history of the
universe. The more we learn about neutrinos, the more we learn about the world around us.
Even though they seem like ghost particles, neutrinos are very real—and they are helping us
unlock the mysteries of the universe.

-By Shrish Ambedkar
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Significance of Friendships in School

School is significant for a positive performance and participation in academics as well as
extracurriculars such as Model United Nations, debates, and sports which are essential for
building our college applications. However, friendships are what truly make school life
memorable and enjoyable by enhancing our self esteem, reducing stress and pressure,
increasing happiness and preventing isolation and depression. Basically, friendships are the

heartwarming and fun part of our school lives beyond all the extracurriculars.

Friends support each other through difficult times, whether its personal issues, family
pressure or school stress. They offer comforting discussions, helpful resolutions, or just by

listening which boosts our confidence and eases anxiety.

Additionally, strong friendships have a positive impact on academic performance. Friends
help gain new knowledge, explore new hobbies, and also assist each other with team
projects, homework and overall studies. According to the National Institute for Child Health
and Human Development (NICHD), students with strong friendships tend to be happier and
have better emotional well-being, which improves their overall school performance.
Friendships teach us valuable life skills such as problem-solving, honesty and
communication which benefit us not just in school and academics, but also in maintaining

future relations while growing up.

Moreover, friendships provide emotional, mental, and academic support not only in school

and beyond. They're essential to our personal growth and a crucial part of what makes life

meaningful.




The Power of Anger: Why Women Must Be Loud

The phrase "men suffer in silence" is often used to describe the emotional struggles men
face, but this claim is misleading. Men have seldom expressed their discontent in silence.
They communicate their feelings in ways that influence others around them, such as urging
women to "smile more" or suggesting they alter their order to appeal the male gaze. These
are not the actions of silent sufferers but of individuals whose discomfort often manifests
outwardly, affecting others.

Examine the aftermath of important football games in more detail. After a recent match
between England and Spain, social media was filled up with videos of women rushing home,
fearing the consequences if their country’s team lost. This is a legitimate fear. Whether the
team wins or loses, research constantly demonstrates a substantial increase in domestic
violence following football games. The grim reality that arises after these games is shown by
the correlation between football and increases in hostility, which is frequently directed at

women and children.

But the misconception that men "struggle in silence" endures. In actuality, their anguish is
frequently audible to all around them, with women and children bearing the brunt of their

pain.

For this reason, it is imperative that women speak up. Society has long conditioned women
to stay quiet, to avoid confrontation, and to bear their discomfort silently. However, silence
has never protected them from harm. Women who quietly endure, just as those who strongly

oppose, face the same dangers. Passiveness is not a defence against abuse or prejudice.

This can be demonstrated with a common scenario: envision a woman who gets a hurtful
comment on social media. She may have chosen to ignore it, as many people are trained to
do, believing that a confrontation is unnecessary. However, something amazing occurs
when she chooses to reply, to confront the disrespect with clarity and firmness: the offender
might offer an apology. But the apology alone does not mean victory. The woman's choice
to stand up for herself, to refuse to put up with casual disrespect, and to assert her own

space in a society that expects her to keep quiet is what truly represents a victory.

Women must learn to speak up - not just for themselves but for all those who are silenced.
Women have always been expected by society to be submissive and to accept male
authority without question. However, as history has demonstrated, women are not shielded
by this subdued obedience. Women continue to face violence and injustice whether they

speak out or remain silent.



When cases of domestic violence arise, the question is too often, “What did she do?” The
emphasis in global sexual assault proceedings is on the victim's attire and location at the
time of the attack. Society questions why women who are killed by their partners weren't
"smart enough" to prevent the incident. This victim-blaming narrative continues to perpetuate

harmful stereotypes and shifts the responsibility away from the perpetrators.

Women who have divorced are also unfairly perceived. People who choose to leave their
partner, regardless of how abusive or unfaithful they may have been, are sometimes mocked
by society. Even if a woman saves herself from a potentially fatal scenario, the attention is
still on why she was unable to mend the relationship, which further punishes her for making

the decision to survive.

Since silence and submission are expected in society, women who dare to speak up and be
vocal are frequently regarded as difficult or disruptive. Women who don't fit into stereotypical
gender stereotypes often face stigmatisation or exclusion. However, society is most afraid of
these women because they stand up against injustice, choose to be independent, and
refuse to be silent. Because a woman regains her power when she learns to speak up. She

wins something society has long feared—her individuality—by refusing to be a victim.

There is no doubt about it: women need to be vocal. Women must express their anger,
demand respect, and speak out against the injustices they face. There has never been
protection from oppression in silence. Women may resist the systems that aim to silence
them by discovering and utilising their voices. In a world that so often expects women to be

quiet, the act of speaking out is not only powerful - it is revolutionary.



THE HAUNTED MASK

My family and | decided to go shopping down Meena Bazaar on a bright sunny morning. |
was excited and wondered about the things | would buy. Clothes, food, games, furniture,
accessories and a lot more. What a day it would be! | quickly got ready and went down for
departure. We departed at 9:30am.

A short while into the journey, | got hungry and asked mom if we could eat some food.
Luckily, mom brought some sandwiches for us with her. | relished the sandwiches and we
reached at 10am. We parked the car in a basement and went on for shopping. At first, we
looked forward to buying some clothes. While searching, an old, wrecked and an antique
shop caught my eye. | stepped into the shop and was looking at the materials it had. Just
then, | noticed a creepy-looking clown mask staring at me. | went to check it and as soon as
| touched it, an unexpected vibrating sensation made me jerk my hand from it. | swiftly ran
down to my mom and dad. | was frightened and wanted to tell them what had happened,

then | preferred not to.

We purchased the items we wanted and reached home at 12pm. | took my items and
headed towards my room. As soon as | entered, the sight in front of me made me shiver with
fear as | saw the same mask from the shop lying on my bed. | was about to touch it when it
suddenly vanished out of sight. At night, | couldn’t sleep because of that mask. Just then, |
heard someone knock at the window and what | saw took my breath away. A clown wearing
the mask was standing with a knife in one hand. | slowly went close to the window and yet

again, the clown vanished.

I woke up the next morning and decided to go back to that shop and ask the shopkeeper
what is exactly the mystery of this mask. | told my parents that | am going for some work and
tiptoed out of the house. | reached the shop and asked the shopkeeper the questions | had.
He explained that a clown wearing this mask was murdered here by a gang of thieves. Since
then, the mask haunts anyone who touches it. The only way to get rid of this mask is by
respecting it and apologizing in front of it. | apologized to the mask and swore not to touch

any mask in my entire life again.

BY SAADHYA GUPTA, 8A




Secret of the Haunted Treehouse

One gloomy evening, Milly and her friends Tina and Ava
dared each other to explore the old treehouse at the edge
of town. There were rumours all around that the treehouse
was haunted, and it was said to belong to a girl named Sofia,
who had vanished five years ago. Armed with a flashlight
and a bit of bravery, the friends climbed the creaky ladder,
their hearts racing. Inside, they discovered dusty toys and
a lot of cobwebs. Milly said, "This place is really old," but no
one replied, as their eyes were drawn to an eerie-looking
box in a corner.

As they opened it, a chill filled the air, and the friends were
horrified when they suddenly heard a ghastly voice
whispering, "Help me find my teddy, please." Ava,
frightened, asked, "Who are you?" The voice replied, "I am
Sofia, and I lost my teddy, so I left my house to find it. Can
you help me find my teddy?"

After some discussion, the friends agreed and began looking
for clues. After hours of searching, they finally found the
teddy and returned it o Sofia. Sofia's spirit waved
goodbye and vanished forever, leaving the friends both
confused and relieved.

Written By:
Gitanshi Shukla
Gr. No. 6130
Gr 5D









{ II "
e




meWJ@‘




&< The (Mogica\ Puskiag &

Thee wes e boy, named Alex, ne et |

QX pbﬁr\c(! the Jchoo) Librory . one. Morting

wnen - fomednng - cevght his otkentian

S wes a Beowki ful ondl sy

with unique texture . Ne wenk Yo toudn

the pang nq %uchQQn\i the wot\dd o aroundh. Mex , wvhen
when  Mex opened we eyes e Round Nmse\® Seading o
_the Forest ne hod seen ta Vae {D&\f\‘dﬂ% ar oo\

Mex erefﬂ Yo MeRe <ense of  whek Y mg;@@\eaQ dnen

Q gerden - brown fex oppeaced, Fom bemnd Yo icees
“ Nov shoudn't Pe here' said Yol Sox.  and. WO fadueea)

hmsel® og Ran, e o Mex Yk ne oes e Vae mMoqie

l ..._m_ﬁ._w . LUC}L\C& ond the 6\’\\% woey Bl

cou\dl o Paek woas to fwad vae
River winich wos Wdl@en dleep
withiia e woode . Mex lday \ece

' & A Cheice. 20 N Tlowedd finas Lae)
: 1

Alter mcmc!lerinci axcound  Goc OkeDﬂCa[
_Mme - Bler andl  Ran P&(\a\luG Foud Vne Ruvecr. ey

Fuu A qrifhno %’mn&m? hké who sad ¢ To Pass, Wov Mosk

Solve My cddle . Mex Qo neruous ook Mo dlildpt Yeve o

cNoe e



« e adde &, T specdk withovt o Mmovd andl  near
withouy Q. T h«wwe no boaﬂ_\é‘ budx T coMe olive widn Yhe

wind, what am TV Blex  Hovght . ¢ An echo\M Shovtedl Nlex

% e Srecec nodded. &pPaovel and clivwed
wo-3

Hhem to foss ( Ao gimpressed Dy Dlex

- Goiek Hhinkany . TNy fRochd@d Yoy Ve
twel | Q\exr +DUChQC_Q, e wockeC of
e River . o (‘Vlceétc.&\ Totc e Aganh

Swinted aroundl  Blex ., Mlex Coame ek

o fe.a\‘\\«_‘{‘ .

- ex Bw  nipeeld %’rﬂ.ﬂ&\‘(% N Yne \mfo?\é- e ooc«\l;\mk

RASGS \’\am(\‘mc& 0N e wedl W pofore | flos CovldR™ o
pnmhm% Uhovk tYhe Mo O\mocz.'tﬂg Bclvemerae \nel\.ho&l&



_Trtle: The v

“Thbraduckion

4 tur&:n'rﬁ%h ¢

In_ vecenk ﬂ&MMM

unpre-cedented grouth, mark &imgippwbd_momealu_mih_

- | avlomebive. saecdor - Giovernmenks  aroond the wlim_mmmﬂg_

up_eﬁﬁxhs_kue&chmLm emmitis  While consumers ave. becom:
fn BV adepbbbion adopbion,

Cmdml_mdh_{uhmbalchA&ka
lio q wmadwmrwm&i

‘n the By n&mp@&&&ﬂm_muhdummchaa the

gﬁm&mlm_m&uha—._

| Gilebal Sales Trends,

Q&&E_u_hnessmmrdﬂﬂmmha_mmhr_aLahd:nh
vehiles Sales  world wide, tatth over 14 miliian  EVs sold -

h_ign_Janu_F_.ssﬁ_mmmvd_LtLanﬁJ The shiPt s mask

evident ih Burepe and Cbmqﬂ_han_{o.ams_mdmg_hhﬁ L}IALa

boward a suslanable Ribure - Gompe accounted J}mnmuc,i

4o /-_aLglnbaJ_EVAala&J dvi ﬁrjnam_mumuguhb

and governmenk Subsidies . Meanuhile, Ching , the woorlds Lcn-{f_sb

auls _marhels, Saw a 50+ year-on-gear (herease, Sputted by
domuj:lﬁ _manupsubut gﬁ_khL_amm:mes_e,&Lpﬁgsfs . an

[The Unfhed Skgmv_ql&mahw& has alse



Date:- 26.9, 3034

Seen q s;amﬁmntygh‘Ldem fbreslarly aPler the
thbeduckon  of £he ﬂmﬂﬁba_ﬁdmhm_&k_(]:ﬁﬂ)_njm

__,____Mﬂ_mddﬂ_mmhums_falkoﬁ:_mgmfﬂweu_qnd _Consume

| Such as Lax “CRAAJZS_PQT_LuH_BMS_QﬂA_LMkAa_m_dmn

e%..

Qdmmgs_fn_Bngg%Mncﬁi_ .

,__._Dnﬁ_eﬂfhﬂ._b%{'gd: chg.llgnaes Paor the GV fnduskr -

' __Jnem_ba&eg_bﬂdind%_pi‘mh | vly concems arreond Fange,

Chatging bimes , and Cosk , Haseer , 2023 braoghl signPia

a VWJJ_M_M%E ml%iammnesﬂ

N lmanhu_l_mmlmmﬂr_gp_é_gu nﬂ_bmghl;hm%

l'.haL nmmma ':@M_EV mﬂ?ﬂsJ:o—ém_lees_arL

a s’ralg,_chmgge whle r_ulucﬂna cbg):ems !;.mg.s bo onder 15

__lifb&mﬁan_Baﬁzng,w—.MLm&ahw
| MMB@@% cheaper. Prtes hove drapped

bﬂ_iD_A_m LLL_[Q&%QM d&_m_me&@lM&S_LD_mﬁa

PP encg ﬂnﬁ._mtambng_pmgm:\_‘&s_t&&cﬁmn _Lﬂ_m&L_Q -

s expeckad bo make EUs MMEMMlnﬂLM)j.

) JdaarL $r¢ngiigMpqv4u¢_LgﬂaLmethde_
) J;gmumernanﬂ_ma |

C l‘\ﬂ\%ﬂi}Jankam_& Ex panblen

nlmgsﬁu&mmnk m_lao.lzlud—w%_,_ﬂm._emnf:&n_n&

Churgfsy_m&a.aﬁ MLS”PWE'“-& ESL@!ouJbL .

_M_mhmd4rl tab 4_cnmpan&s_a!¢_tnveshr§ anm,g_ﬂxlh._




Date:- 98, q. ‘Q hay

Tngtall'ng one million p MWMHLJ&M_

—_gluadﬂ_[aeds_ﬁba_ht&tH_w}_’fl_Limjﬂm ChQL&E_S_m_p_[QLL

Th LMSMLG&M&&MM&QAIM
$16 bLellton Lo bufld a nabonwtde hekuork o

_' ___Mu_op_ﬂ_u‘hmamnus_ﬂa;bn&_vgkml e

Aneth ax_t_chfng_de_dnpmml:_Lﬁ_ﬁn_cmgﬂ en_c.f._aF_el_egl—_ci

and Gukannmuxgbehd;LE&hnuhﬁ_&va_amtmhus_[ﬁilﬂq%

Wq M@&MM;EWMM = of gelf.

mgi FSD) SoPhuare conkinves

__|alveq dg__apembnj_ups:alecLahz

Driving EVs . Tesla’s Rull s olP - Priv
bo ondege rigarnos festing, while aymoss aubonomoos baxis ar

QQQH ’s l expedmgﬁl;n_ﬁrpmom_pd_k_mgmma_&r__i

aukensmevs veh tcle_':echnofogd&_ﬁl_ﬁh_fn_ulbﬂn_qw,_ﬁpﬂﬂ

P publ® Eransporkabion and  Reliay y Semtes. The inbegablon

6P Qu&mm_kechna[ogd_&hka JM&E&M&J&A&&L& the

adoptatfon ofEUs, as Ok oromises ethanced canvenfence safly

and aPP.mgnc_du

Envisomental and  Ecenem?c Tmpack

The. sorg p__szLQAopthm_hns_ﬁ*anEcgn{‘_’m;ﬂa_qhom_arJ;gL

the mwmmdibmemgMnj %lnbm\__
aurkon  emmitin %—Pﬂiﬁ:ﬂh\tl& n_C&ms_mﬂ-h_hgh_lu&ls_OP N .

pollokfen. A reng_SEuda_bg_ﬁbLlnmmham_Enugﬂ_ﬂgmH (1ER




Date:- 25 Q. 2034

tndecakes that the bansth®n ko elech& uehfeles cavld cot

fAWHM'HLum&mbm_&am_bnmaﬂanm_by_QS_‘Lbjd_aﬂzo.v

n the otfl aad . fo
andq r . 8| donk .
Cenclugi®on




'. _". o /297 al 7 AS TS W
New Beewmwes -L1FE of AV
O ' | &y tmily canariz | Au THOR -

|
A---‘ 4
AN O(\@. Sunny Morning . w}\en Che , NONE b/ 2
o/ -/
} (0.9 I")E’CLU f:lpu_, Chr'l WwAS éo/‘n HE(‘ / LW Ked QA N
B EQQIHK‘\ na ]00(‘ /\el" FAF&A%C W;ID nam.ip J P LiAde! o
l 4 * S}LF W AS ,over ;w.“m ép[a\_(_k }onq’ '
@ cJQPP L;]ud @J&g. Fr‘om /‘JLE S : ” SCCMLo
.I‘ { PFK‘PEC_/L i kmc.la(_‘armq/ (Af\_ol__qL aza W'-”; : O_ntig
e 1t ebea ke

Llndla\ I’\Ar) 7 B sz(ﬁam o o wr@% |

_SLLCQJ.L!J 0S8 Iu ('ﬂocanP SPQQMM "

A

N\ g
.,N . \azi H-un A Pawjm_b{s .z@u’lc:l }18:‘ M‘E_._,:g;__uo-_s_—ib—ﬂpé-} . b
i @ ng thab readars Felt {:Agu vere Lranspocbed 1 @
® g m‘éo hee stories - In (:L G ek aradij_s,funaLL',' |

b e . hee frest Losak s Thi dfammends #_is_/:m&.b—ib’.‘,,'

Y
\ JOS O\ C}Lﬁhf‘m g GLHJ IM&L ) na-e LN
! Iy

ngver SL.GJWPcJ /—.Pr‘ Wnrk Eg ﬂ-n\l}}nné 0

';_,__"‘ PAMI]'-I H—Pr pmrdn/'s v PE j-u"r dbné.,_LﬁAsiﬁL-‘—’

N

A .- Lmo!a.J WwWa.s \‘:ao 4Au LD S'}-mma J'lé?r' cre ‘

" oblecs By high Ychoel.linda dreamed Y
o WA\ auH:{w Howauer’ herp é.ijecl: ]
® + 4 Jack pf conFrdence ,even Eh

b @g weepe WO(\.CJPPF)M../J Ler i bEten One CJAI,(__L_J:L_/LQ&L)—’
® ' . |indac Friead lalk: JA—L@MM-

b
"~ _and loved ik go pinch Fhot she (Jgr_;clecl Eo shou

L
— e
r =

-—a—— ¥

N it ko her molher ., who tvas o | '
N pother s 1MPP&S_<,QJ and s Clered €0 Af’lfz_f
b ¢ . ]cha_ P;,u(o sh fqu woﬁ]g_ﬁpf-é’f‘ Some _ConVincag,

.o Llr\cla ClCPPé‘E:J J/lnrJ AE’J" {oook walS ELQ.QLUj”—
| y PuH.qLeA “Her besk éQCamﬁ_&_Mj_E_ML&M,

® ' . mAn\P } ‘ndo. o well - Known s uthor... o
Q ' We IEG\.N’I a_fo!: me Hus Séo ; |
.:*:‘ ‘ J Mora\‘ NE\/@P j ive Wp .fa\ncl never let Fc’m' /—\o}iju fba.,k/

'@ . IT}LG\}’IZ‘( 0 u pﬂ(‘ Rt‘,’ad:nj E
4= &) " A :}Q’.‘{‘!J" @ . {@ V4 t 1 éﬁ -tr t\!\“ .‘.-‘:&E

A



ITS oke

TV Shois Beyipi

5hr?mod rP\Cmnogc:u’\t:l

Shxinnack ’llamocdor\a 5o cooclerul TN Zkew  fidh sebens

Lhe_sm%_oﬂ_oxd_@gm,gne of_the grealest hevoes in \adfan

murholoay. IF take’ ud Yavouan his louxned - his e xile 113 challenoe
-~J [ I ) | s - ~

and his final \;1C\-m5 ONEY Hhe evil k'ma Ravan. The Show) Shoxes

important lesaana anaat loyalky , honeary , and atanding up

L)

Fox wanar S5 vigm-.

The chaxackers in the ahow ave wiell porryaued. Laxel Ram

19 ahoawn as an fdeal leadex , wnite Sita Ss presented o

Kind | s.l-ronq and gracefal, Hanuman’s devation and brcwpru

alan Qh?ne \0 the C-’dro‘cu ; ma\ano nim ane oF the Mosy m%mfnm

chaxackexs., Even rllcwcm . the mnom .ne, ahown 10 cle P

3 kamo
the Ql—o\'u mMaxe m'.-erest-mq

Tne detailed cosrumes and ’%PH—mo«S b'rma bhe ancient Gioxial

ko \tfe. Qame PAXYS of Whe Show mlohl- Leel a bit Mam.@gnemllﬂ
duxmo lnnn conve¥3ahond |, hak Hheae coments help UsS unadey -

Srand an Characrexa and thely valuee hetrey, Overxall
SEMEQ,

the
88 o _muat - wokch fox thase lha are cunaus ko exploye

Yhe xichness of lndion mtquG\OOu anal values,

’.553 ﬂﬂUShH @nar\dfpuuﬂm'g 3




-Book T_:Hc [ he _Cfna;ce f'a_ Fju_
'Auz"hor Mi Stroker & SJ:@:ULML

1Genr'c : Musical theater — +hemed f?’aru

rRatma 4 out of § stars -

_Iﬂimgﬁpn : This S"lLOfu s about Mat Beacon, a thicteen - ~yedr- -ole
- J’_a}_y_Zia' teen who faced Cha/j£ﬂ9ﬁi m_pur.sumj her drpam of

_h @___:n o _musical . She ](ma ap-ﬂc the chance to achieve :7L and

I+ no nJ‘dmarj musical -u‘; M ked , one of her %aumm

ever’

Brief fummmu J “ug_ﬂorj is_abovt g Jrh:rfeem —year ~old gir] , Vat Beacol
who loves manj hings . Byt there (s one Hmmj slﬂe i 6 abso/ufejj;

 lohsessed with: musicals. From Hamilton tq les Mis¢c'rables  fhere (sn o

1Cast album SJ?E_ hasn’t memprized ond el ted a Oﬁ?j ?Lo . She’s never

_Mu_..af_lj___b_c en _in g mvsicyl , thowgh  or even seen actor who uses a

wheel chair perform{nj__an sngae . But 4rat%s  abovt 4o change as she

Imoves from California to New J-er'Se\;; and ’i‘fr.'mffy 5‘:6]‘_5__a chance 4o

_ﬂﬂ_e__loig night . Wil she be oble +0 cast her teos gud |'niecyrdies

avdition for Wicked, HUWEHE'(I, 'ihr'ﬂﬁf__\?ef a_bit awly g week _bpetyre

| aSide and “defu 9ravifq "7 0k e She will, ..

Analusng In my opinien _The (hﬁ”[_PJ_O_E/}qr_f_er tten by Al cfro!fer
and Shﬁcu Dathouﬁﬁ o185 a tale thal teaches ve aders -f‘he fyve

[meaning of deﬁmj amwfu and rmchrm v +the stare.

Re Co mmendﬁthon- i h:a y re(ommenJ +h9 Dook 1o all fellow

_ |ahways follow vyovr dreams as lons g wov  bels reelf
Y Y 14 Y E_L&ME_L%LQM
1 And T feel like 4his hook +rulu defines The q{uofe’/“b"f’ the

stodentsc on the TIS camovs becavse (f teaches us thot You cah

Chamjf’_”}_ so 1 definitely rfcommmd it

o _!%_ngg? Py
| 88

ENE



Xk

{ ;'}:j wasS a (ttle %f}"f ;aprm'.-l of tie lm‘% i€ world .

7__,&9___5ﬂaw__up_ within_ her casdle _csalls ppﬂffna Lafe . One |
N dau ,  she decided £0  vyun  owau  to explove _what fau
[ d I <3
be tjrmﬂl . Hs the Sun woasS sebfing L, she  cxandered

‘Paf( fay  {nto the  covods A C}u':nr\‘) Prorn__her horme.
She 1@0# a__ bt gcareri,.(?&.lapcbﬂij when she  yemepmberg

51.:0 CoaarninG ) Don 'f_%q _Thexe : cveatures ave h s R ore)
d : - ____J
L the Dark. .” HS she _coent depfnr’-’r 4 Snmél’ﬁé.«'nf—t) ;

Apne (ﬁ,t;o;’rit!): up 4o hey and lA'):SﬂeyPA N Lofloes me,

and |l c. e .mu pmo-.ru c i nCl t. ouNe dyeame.d cno ¢

CUY ous cmni Annpfu (( é%_éoﬂamedi Ruf" goon., She

vealtzed 4 coas o twap and, S he Loy fexb, ¢

Libka o dAdn? ajve Up . she Yerners bered ﬂe""‘m‘fj

/ the o) ﬁé.’ns Stun  had  cast  hadewss en +the path
—and ~edraced _her ste pS _cq_u%__mé_fbx_he{p,_

fAfter a  lona £irno rouynlu  , she  Lrnally  found

L | NJ <J Q :
}‘182'" gscu:) Jf)ar‘k Lo Cthe coglop mﬁ the. J-’m:ﬁg(:_}aalma_
!")C!an'?"% \na,_-L AG’JED_S&QMCAJJL% -th Apr

"T?nnvu Lug%p d hey #::31\-/—!0 rownd L4 {{'j Fert e lfeved ond.
/ ——3safe” . Knounn % shed piade % bock herme,

,-"-"‘—‘--.\__ /‘-'_""‘\.\.--"'"' "“"--..\/__ — e
e lders)

/ (MOQA/ ﬁ/h'}adg IfSten o fAe.  ColfSdlers o £

=43
SAL

/]\




vilg WIS

“The, Time Davelerds Secnet”

. Senqe~ Su.fi
?g{& u)cjn&uudm ol whe Joved actence and.
alwo.g)s camed ¢ d& ng Aomething dmazng.
One (y}l‘ermmh , (»z’le @t#i% hex boieznehi- ,Cilae, :
Jouund b old and dusty ook -~ The book hod no Fikle ,
S JJMi.q....Abﬂhaqe Agmko( o a cover. Thaide the book

. Fhee was a Atmange hote : "Tuvon the ke?m *ﬁgg Y

C u_,gec(, M axcChed p e, ¥ (%uqo( age Y2
Qﬁ{md a }_fng key Aﬁ%‘( Ao %g{oﬂ e %j

o Watthaut Manking , ahe dwuwed BF, and J.)L(d.déw(y |

<9,ka arewns| e changgea!. The cur Jelt

. cbj,lwwm the Hoom orswind e desahheared.

ﬂiiyq, jwm[ J/L%eg L, Fhe e. $he stosd
Ihe pniddie ? ::? , Which 4ad f?‘? cary ,
- dalt buildings, aind Hopots wewywhee. People
wene  woumied becanre the cihies diwme fpoutal
- wos broken ond could caune dah}en.

She ooKed, anotund and, notsed Hhat Hhe oy mba
- Ok, Hhe Adme ortal matched dhe ola ch
hen odd _book. Upsing e book , Reya. Quuzkly avign

- e winey & Mozo onthe @frzx. Zw?wi

_cheendy her, as ghe gaped .#.e,jme,. Th a

| élask, 7 .L}hf' zga Wwag back 1th hérn bevenrenis



_*H_L 0 THE MvesTic Magk

@VW&WWWW W%”‘"ngiw‘

_an the MW@MWﬁw&WM%&M&}u

QMMJ@ Md’m Mﬂ\alwnjj;h
geored ppsue] ard se D deeleled fo fuke ik <
—unld 3 ecaddnif i Mﬂf\mﬁ&lcmwm;fw
mewwmém@
w&@m&dﬁwﬂwm&wmmw.@gé
qmugw&wmdmm e shell

_ﬁ\ewbs nwm,cccm«e,lmd’zwmcﬁan

HRS.M;KEQH“&_&)RACTIQDj’_:}u"_\,q! TTE VoicE : SpMoRT aToRY
I




Small Beginnings; Big
Impacts

When we think of business, it’s usually about the big brands, multinational cooperations and
how they have expanded globally along with how they are dominating the market and driving
immense profits but, we sideline the entrepreneurs and startups thinking;hey wouldn’t be able
to achieve much. el

These startups act as a foundation for the marketing world, you might be surprised but they
contribute a lot towards the economy, beyond generating jobs and opportunities startups also
introduce creative new ideas that often shape new trends. Not only that, but they also help
diversify the economy by providing growth in sectors like technology, tourism, retail, logistics
and renewable energy thus help create even more opportunities for economic growth.

Looking at the numbers we see that startups play a key role in the significant development of
the economy. According to the Kauffman Foundation, startups account for 70% of all jobs
created in the U.S, in 2023 startups contributed an estimated amount of $3 trillion to the global
economy, to add more over 40% of disruptive innovation in sectors such as technology,
blockchains and renewable energy are driven by startups.

Research and development, or R&D, is a critical phase in which startups actively spend. Many
of them devote 15-25% of their budgets to the creation of new technologies and solutions,
which drives their growth and advances several fields.

In conclusion, startups create the foundation for innovation, job creation, and economic
diversification—areas where large corporations frequently take centre stage. Considering the
constantly changing business environment, it is critical to acknowledge and encourage the
entrepreneurial spirit that underpins these firms.
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Rudra-4D-7040
Wind

The wind, it whispers, soft and low,
Through fields where golden grasses grow.
It tells of journeys far and wide,

Of oceans crossed, of mountains high.

The leaves, they dance beneath its song,
As time, like rivers, flows along.
Each gust a story, wild and free,

A fleeting touch of mystery.

And as the twilight paints the sky,
The wind sings on, a lullaby.
In its embrace, the world unwinds,

A gentle peace for restless minds.

Thank you






;M‘? “.s‘ ‘“ ; TL".‘ ’.:-,,‘ .,“,\\\ r'f.i._; NN 1 A ‘\'\;SL'\-

4 _Om AQ\S 0 L% nmma %Qﬁ wos Wq‘f&"‘“%‘m q’&m&\,\\e saw a-\puj
*? l\‘. Q\u oS \I'Q.T\S Sus f{\ef\n\;i-%&'{\ \nom\ c\oset XO t\‘i\c WHs \\o&lt-, ku.\\_ v %
' \\ 08 \-Qﬁ)ﬂhg vesy -(,-,Bs\iz\_qbs Wﬁ% \\Q_ &Q&B&B\ _J(,G qo 0 qn&
_Qx ‘loxﬁ \,\NQ ; l:bmw.u\\qn \'\Q_ N%\ ‘\hS\\AQ) e \&l\\. ) a\nvge‘jéw\(;'
9% l‘\o\.@.. He WooS. Yy scoed Q\h \}L A\A\ Loau\k \\o.?ren. %u\t b o %
# L‘Q “ML‘& l\‘l wos SL_’P*\“B .\‘-0 3¢ q-\om}d\v\ ﬁm.“e sqm,a
giMG\t\S &ii}ﬂxﬁn\, QtQD\Urt& \’t\ﬂ. \S'\YQX\‘.\!; pmés Cye o&,b-u_es _\\Q .\o,s g‘
“hw% Seen Le}m& .“\Qn QA \\\)(,\Q Ao(& Q&mt\n \\m-m, l_@c,koé\ A
| SG\B‘.%U\_ }a\\ \ao\ét Xo-r,'&.) om_é\ SLoc>\< ‘)ﬁae b\n& w}d\ \\\m. He %

, Y\O\Mé\ Y'\\Q. é\USF‘o\b .'W\Ql\ \(}\eg Qﬁf)ﬂhu&& \(«0 Q.x \O\rQ .Be\«e :
\)..mxs\c'\xu\ ?\N:Q..TLQ\S soé\Au\g Sow @ _\)b]n(‘z\\ GX Ormazing hle&ﬂ
‘“\{5 \,QQ(}\, O Sowye 0\ \\/\Q *\\B\QS UU\B\ \'\0\& Xk’“ Ow \L\'\QM' "

b T by ol N e g B B



e = e

ua,JEL re Te C \w 1 -

Tmck,gnno oo vorld vere mdjﬂm
OU“OLLW& _you. \S JLL\:)FW" Sy ourt !

-t

JCLQ, Upg., uk_,s = We Yl {r\ e h-_,,_i,_,_j,rﬂ_‘i 1{@_\/‘,

A CL excilin 8 PN OL}j 9:

; N Ly F \'-j] Y‘\(ﬂ c.oEvy e

T \ 1 S

_.Lh Jtme gug,_@ud‘f‘\e W e h"\ta-)lhv
a0 | e

}—\ OL\/Q - | \ :l-_,% 1) L:J l {j\_ i'{-. / ‘,J 3 —L—-— \_N.__Q__ ‘\L ‘--»l\— ) 3;

l Lo trave! some where e don 1]

i '

%&“f “‘»f__ 0 doushe QWL Mmohnhey Col

l Lrovel on air u ANeS,We can
=4O Loy A \"“ £ Onh Oy

=1 J ng Cars, beld O t; n ee,! : ) r:;;Lr ! f"’@'r&
,JL\_’_\QQ J/J_l} \ _ﬂu auLom l{, i dlj S e *\ ol

?\3 \ e s oy \""i‘wx— NE. . D O uoW

=i [l VO

4 [ s e |
= i —— e S — & N
\f D O W Jm L in Yecol) e 1T 1iYying
= = ; \ ~ A

. i
L~ N Y e T :' Y
R Y L6 \Ad ) \\ 10 Yw~ 72X M L2 \ N\ -
b A A R T IR (L0 R ‘vg — 1Y B LIF e { &




{ C.G.U{!.‘ru[ J/'CTU‘ RE

. .._Ih ‘ﬁe”s o'F jvu::n 3 )“n'cs crr ‘r)!ue 4
No'luw_}; bc-q.u'hj shhies on th -.raug}fo 9
The flowevs Lloo-m,'me rwds sfn-a sweet
A Sﬁrﬂplnonag o) Purt:. g pr\éJte_
The som pies with o 3ofc:[en ‘j{‘“‘"’
i A pﬂ\r‘kh‘hg " ‘Hﬂe. .s\-ul 1o flnow :
The beaty dfthe world avoond ;i { 4
ﬁvel-rj Q;QH‘ 2! Evevyy saumc].n)'e; tren s Swa\j

e ;-h 'H’te 3&.:4“& breeze y A whie pcr;nﬂ'_ a‘(: l sl
) | ﬂl’lu‘-m'l‘ '}"GCS-; Thefv Bwaquf_s 'y-eauh:na 'ch- \ (

' ‘Hn 3’4!1, )(Jamcr. o’é ];{‘e. 'H’)a“ ﬂe.-VGlﬁJl‘e%-
T"!L_V‘;be.);s. ‘How ,'ng mhﬁ:m- j'}ano, Na“‘Ureg l
wmAev ‘é“ {h; maunc), A ucw'lJ s Vm{:— J

o so Ol of qronee A breath ']‘ak:'m:) ahivine i |
( : evnbrace . fo lz'f vs cherieh & Pro'llec‘f & adore : )
. T‘fie Lmd‘}y o'(: mo(\urz- ‘l[av‘:v'el— nIOVeEe Ev fn
r""; %lemlwr we find peoce , dnd from 1"};5
Al dovblet  cennce | |

B &
—
S =



(ace vo. )

Eubel |gly — = e ]

M
i—’

1 " | I A G N V. W4
rieve’s clolo DIz T7

u.)
<




p—— ——

[ PAGE NO

- PR

LIJATE' / !

. 7 o
£ - :—S —J—m

W | i o ; ¥
AT Dy -

—— =
e Ay Ve Ve fume.
N
~




=1

-

P~
L

g

o]

(V=

t

LM

SO

Y

ke 12

me

g
R4

|
pe

uzr\

\
COLK@

,Q

core

Q

“TOY‘L%_

U

n

L9 —
KNS, :

\
W

/

A4

. \
11EE0.,

TRAGT

T
€ NOVE 5O

8

> 5

ecause

A\

old

.;5b

e

-




PAGE NO.
DATE: ! ¢

) — =
W TECR ] O/, N ¢ W W 8 X8 ¥ | T
A C |11 f\ I-\.__ ;

‘U ORDeTr TIeyo = Ny— as
<

e J
0 i r—-'n.-*_-'—~—_...h._, .




The Niny  Puppy’




ART SUFPFLY

/ (JJOP)DSE@RCH

g

<~ =
Sld|llo|z| o |u] <=
[ 2 v x| o 9| w|<|o|=2]
ol L Z|w|l O X xZ|0|>
OVT_SCG&”VUI
X «| Qo |l ||
X|H|o| ||| Z| N|H|©
S olclw|olDalv| Zuv
o|lc|a|d|Z|wl Z| > Lo
?.TEMHEQEQD
A3 SMRM,PNSTJW

LWOBDS ;

2. Pon

1 Pencil

n Ruley

3 May ker

(A paF ey

5 Paint

% C\"ac(j en

7 Evaser



Indian Women’s Team Meet up Report
By Soniya Navin Salehittal

On the bus to the ICC Academy, a wave of excitement hit me—the kind that makes you want to
jump out of your seat. October 11th, the day I had been eagerly awaiting, had finally arrived. Our
school, along with IHS, was set to meet the Indian Women’s Cricket team. Students from grades
9 and 10 had been specially selected for this event.

We arrived at the practice area around 10:30 and were immediately struck by how different and
upgraded the facilities were compared to what we were used to. After chatting with friends for a
while, we received our T20 merchandise, and the staff informed us that the team would be
arriving in 10 minutes. My heart raced in a way [ wasn’t used to—"I'm actually going to meet the
women's cricket team," I kept repeating to myself, hardly able to believe it.

As the team arrived, whispers filled the air and excited glances were exchanged among the
students. The amazing club staff gave us an introduction, and then something incredible
happened: we were given the once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to play cricket with the players! Our
group was fortunate enough to play alongside Sanjeev Sanjana, a talented all-rounder. She defied
the stereotypical image of a serious athlete, always smiling and full of energy. Right from the
start, she cracked jokes and instantly put everyone at ease, showing how naturally good she was
with people. During the game, she was super encouraging, offering valuable pointers to help us
improve on the field.

After the session, we had the chance to ask her questions. She shared her journey, describing the
challenges she faced starting her cricket career at the age of 18. Her story was inspiring—she
emphasized the importance of never giving up and seizing every opportunity to showcase our
skills. It was, after all, a single moment—hitting a six on the last ball—that landed her a spot on
the team.

To top it all off, we got a group photo with the entire team and collected autographs from some
amazing players like Shreyanka Patil, Radha Yadav, and Yastika Bhatia. It was an unforgettable,
once-in-a-lifetime experience meeting such remarkable athletes who make our nation proud.




"The Lost Monkey”
By Devnarayan Abhilash
Grade 1)

Once upon a time three monkeys were sitting on a tree and eating
bananas. Their names are Ray, Dan and Rab. They were having fun
and they saw their friend Chimpanzee named Ron. Ron Said “Let’s
play hide and seek in the forest.” They started playing. While playing,
suddenly one of them got lost in the forest. It was Rab, they searched
him everywhere but could not find. They got frightened and ran home
quickly to tell their mom what happened in the forest. When they
reached home, they saw Rab standing in front of the house. And mom
said to them, “When you were playing hide and seek, Rab got lost. I
saw him roaming around the forest. I took him home and fed. Now he
is having fun and you are punished for not taking care of him. If you
want to go outside and play with him you have to say sorry to Rab.
Otherwise, you will not go outside and play.” Mom concluded. After
this incident they took good care of each other.

The moral of the story is: Take care of your friends and always look
out for each other. It's important to be responsible and ensure that no
one gets left behind, especially when playing or exploring. Showing
care and apologizing when necessary, helps to maintain good
friendships and trust.
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The Invisible Dilemma

Evelyn had always been fascinated by the concept of invisibility. One evening, while looking
through her late grandfather's attic, she stumbled upon an old mysterious device. It had a
description: "To see the unseen, one must become the unseen."

Curious, she fiddled with the device, and in a flash, she vanished. At first, the thrill was amazing.
She could glide and run through the streets undetected, see the world without being seen. No
more awkward situations, no more expectations. She thrived in her new power, going to places
she'd only dreamed of.

She could walk around her town without anyone noticing her. But soon, the fun turned into
loneliness. She watched her friends laugh and play without her, and it hurt. One day, she
overheard her best friend, Lila, saying, "I'm really worried about Evelyn, it's like she's gone."
Guilt took over Evelyn’s conscience. She realized that even though she could be invisible, she
had also disappeared from her friends' lives.

In the days that followed, this dilemma tormented her, leaving her confused about her
choices.One night, standing alone on a rooftop overlooking the city, Evelyn thought about her
choices. She took a deep breath, her heart racing. She had to decide.With a decision, Evelyn
turned the device off. She suddenly felt like she was seen and cared for by the people who had
been worried about her all this time.

The next day, she met Lila at their favorite café and told her everything—the excitement of being
invisible and the sadness that came with it. Lila smiled and said, "I'm glad you're back. We all
missed you!"

One evening, she overheard a group of people gathered at the park. "The disappearances are
happening again,” one man whispered. "They say it's connected to the old inventor's last project.
Evelyn's heart raced. Disappearances? She leaned in closer, wanting to hear more.

Evelyn's heart raced. Could her grandfather's device be involved? She knew she had to dig
deeper. With each passing day, she used her invisibility to explore the town's secrets. The more
she discovered, the more confusing the mystery became. She learned about the earlier owners of
the device, each one a brilliant inventor who had vanished after activating it. Could the device
have a darker purpose?

One evening, she visited her grandfather's old workshop and found a hidden journal filled with
his writings. The last entry made her shiver: "The device shows things | never meant to see. |
fear | may never come back."



Just then, she heard a creaking sound behind her. Heart racing, she spun around. In the dim light,
a figure appeared—L.ila? Looking worried, she said, "You shouldn't be here. This device is
dangerous. Your grandfather tried to explore hidden truths, but it can trap people.” "Is that what's
happening to me?" Evelyn asked, panic rising. "Am | at risk of vanishing too?"

"No," Lila told her. "You've been gifted with a power, but it's also a problem. You can choose to
return, but each time you do, you risk being drawn into the unknown. "Evelyn made her
decision. "I'll confront this. | can't let the legacy of my grandfather haunt this town anymore."

Lila nodded. "You have courage, Evelyn. But remember, the device may reveal truths that are
better left hidden."As they worked to dismantle the device, the mystery began to unravel. With
each clue they found, the fear faded away, revealing a brighter future and showing how powerful
it is to face what's better left hidden.

NAME: DEVNA RAJEEV
GRNO: 5370

GRADE: 5G



The Odd Bird

Once upon a time, there was a pigeon sitting on a tree. One day, she gave birth to
four chicks, but one of them was a beautiful dove, while the other three were
pigeons. The mother pigeon loved her pigeons but didn’t care about the dove. So,
one day, feeling disappointed, the dove left in search of a new family.

Soon after, he found a house. He went inside through the back door and hid under
the table. After some time, a cat, who lived there, went under the table for a nap.
But when she saw the dove, she said, "Get out of here, you thief!" and started
chasing the poor dove.

When the dove flew far away from the house, feeling sad, he said, "Where am |
going to live now?" and slept on a tree.

As the years went by, the dove became more independent and more beautiful. One
day, while roaming around, he saw a beautiful female dove. He went up to her and
talked to her. Soon after, they became good friends, and after one or two years,
they started a beautiful family and lived happily ever after.

Tanishka
Grade 5F



The Symphony of Shadows

An Imaginative Piece by Samrah Khan 10G

In a world not so different from our own, there existed a truth that few had ever realized:
shadows had music. To most, shadows were silent, mere reflections of the physical world. But
to those who truly listened, each shadow hummed with a melody, unique to the soul it followed.

Nina first heard her shadow’s symphony on a quiet afternoon. She had been sitting under a
tree, watching the world pass by, when a strange sound caught her ear—a soft, haunting tune
that seemed to rise from beneath her feet. Startled, she looked down, only to see her own
shadow swaying in rhythm with the melody.

At first, she thought it was her imagination. But day by day, the music grew clearer, as if her
shadow was trying to communicate something. It wasn’t just a sound—it was a story, told

through notes and silence.

As Nina focused more on the music, she began to understand. Her shadow wasn'’t just
mimicking her movements—it was expressing the emotions she tried to hide, the thoughts she
never said aloud. The low, rumbling bass reflected her fears, the gentle strumming of strings

captured her hopes, and the light, tinkling piano notes echoed her dreams.

Curious, Nina ventured into the city, eager to see if others had noticed the symphonies of their
own shadows. But no one else seemed to hear it. People moved through the streets, oblivious
to the music dancing behind them. Shadows, each with its own distinct melody, were ignored,
left to sing alone.

Nina wondered if she was the only one who could hear. But then, as she passed a quiet
alleyway, she saw an old man sitting by himself, his eyes closed, listening intently. His shadow

stretched long against the brick wall, and its music filled the air with a deep, melancholic tune.

“You hear it too?” Nina asked, stepping closer.



The old man opened his eyes and smiled. “The shadows have always been singing. Most just

don’t pay attention.”

Nina sat beside him, and together they listened to the symphonies that swirled around them.
Each shadow was different, a reflection of the person it belonged to—some harmonious, others

discordant. Some were joyful, others filled with sorrow. But all were beautiful in their own way.

And that’s when Nina realized: the symphony of shadows wasn’t just music—it was a reminder.
A reminder that every person, no matter how silent they seemed, had a melody worth hearing, if
only someone took the time to listen.

From that day on, Nina never walked through the world the same way. She listened to the
shadows, not just her own but those of everyone she met. And in doing so, she discovered that
the world was full of hidden music, waiting to be heard.



TITANIC

Article: Information Writing

The RMS Titanic was a cruise ship that sank in the North Atlantic Ocean on April 15, 1912. It is
one of the deadliest ship disasters in history.

For its first trip, Titanic was to sail from Southampton, England, to New York City, USA. At the
time, it was the largest ship ever built. The ship even had watertight compartments for safety.
Many thought Titanic was unsinkable. The ship left Southampton on April 10, 1912, with 2,435
people onboard.

On April 14, Titanic hit an iceberg. Over the next two and a half hours, the ship filled with water
and sank. There were not enough lifeboats for everyone. Some people were able to get into
lifeboats, but many could not. Those in the water died within minutes because the water
temperature was 28°F. There were 710 survivors and over 1,500 had lost their lives. The loss of
Titanic shocked the world.

Titanic wasn’t seen again until September 1985, when a team discovered its location in the
ocean. It sits over 12,000 feet deep on the ocean floor.

Today, ships are much safer because of what was learned from the Titanic disaster. Titanic’s
story lives on through books, movies, memorials, and museums.

Pranshi Singh
3C



WHISPERS OF
THE EARTH

By Parshwa Shah

This poem explores the
gentle beauty of nature
through four different
scenes. The first stanza
captures the quiet
strength of the
mountains, while the
second shows a river's
endless journey.
Together, these verses
remind us of nature's
balance and power.

The mountains stand so strong and high,
Their peaks touch softly on the sky,

The wind hums secrets as they sweep,

A timeless song that never sleeps.

The river runs with silver gleam,

A path that carries every dream,
Through valleys deep and forests wide,
It moves with grace, a gentle guide.

The meadow basks in golden light,

Where flowers bloom, and birds take flight,
Each blade of grass, each tree, each vine,
A living dance, a grand design.

At night, the stars begin to glow,

And moonlight bathes the earth below,
In quiet peace, the world at rest,
Nature's heart beats, calm and blessed.

The ocean roars with mighty waves,

Its depths hold tales of ancient graves,
Yet on its shore, the sand is still,

A meeting place of force and will.

The forest hums with life unseen,

Where shadows play and leaves turn green,
In every branch, a story grows,

Of time, of change, of winds that blow.

The sky, a canvas wide and blue,
Wears every hue the day runs through,
From dawn to dusk, it paints the day,
A masterpiece that fades away.
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I-N-T-E-L-L-I-G-E-N-C-E R-O-B-O-T-S
Divesh Premanand
A-R-T-I-F-I-C-I-A-L I-N-T-E-L-L-I-G-E-N-C-E R-O-B-O-T-S
By Divesh Premanand 4D
We are robots,
Powered by A-R-T-I-F-I-C-I-A-L I-N-T-E-L-L-I-G-E-N-C-E.

We were created

By smart humans.

Soon we’ll take over their jobs,

In the future, by 2030.

They want us to do things

They're too lazy to do themselves.

We are robots,

R-O-B-O-T-S.

We are so smart,

Even smarter than Albert Einstein.

Al’s so high-tech,

Made by smart humans.
A-R-T-I-F-I-C-I-A-L I-N-T-E-L-L-I-G-E-N-C-E.
We don’t have neat handwriting,

But we never get tired.

Because we are

R-O-B-O-T-S.

We are powered by

A-R-T-I-F-I-C-I-A-L I-N-T-E-L-L-I-G-E-N-C-E.
And together, that makes us
A-R-T-I-F-I-C-I-A-L I-N-T-E-L-L-I-G-E-N-C-E ROBOTS.
Powerful and unstoppable,

We will take over the world.
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Sounds of a Mystical Night

By Eric Cherian - 8D

The winds that shook me throughout the night,
The stars that are bright,

The moon among thousands of stars,

The greenery where it is no longer visible.

Fireflies that flicker like tiny stars in the sky,
Owls that sigh throughout the night,
Wolves that howl! with a haunting call,

Birds that fly back in clusters home.

| wander through the silent forest,
Dreaming to achieve a quest,
| find peace among the sounds of the forest,

| perceive coldness in the woods.

| depart the forest with dreariness,
| turn back and feel eerie,
| stand in sorrow,

And enter back into the old world.



PERSIS _7G

Life

Life is like a test paper,

it throws problems every day.

The important thing is to solve them.

The problems encourage us to ask, seek, and knock when looking for answers.
They find what they're looking for

and have doors opened to them.

The problems will not wait for you to solve them.

The way to success is to solve the equation in front of us,

leading us to success.

Trust

Trust is like a star; it is so precious.

If it falls, it can never go back,

just like a star that falls from the sky.

Trust feels like a bank;

the money is your secrets.

People think it is always safe,

but who knows when it might become unsafe?
Trust is the most expensive thing in the world.
It takes many years to build trust,

but only a matter of seconds to lose it.



Friendships

Friendship is so beautiful.

Friendship is like a pair of siblings

who are not related by blood.

It feels like having someone to back you up.
There is always someone to help you up.
What a pity if there is no one to help you up.

Now is the time to make new friends.

Words

Words are like a bomb.

They can hurt someone's life.

Words are also like a treasure;

they can heal someone's life.

It takes one second to say,

but years to heal.

Use them to bless, not to curse or swear.
Use them wisely, not foolishly.

Beware, for every action has a consequence.

Nature

The sun glows as the wind blows.



As the birds sing through the forest,

all the animals dance to the song of nature.
Lakes and rivers look so fresh,

as they flow from the south to the west.
The grass has never looked greener.

The rainbow rejoices after a rainfall.

Nature is beauty.

All the animals, birds, and insects are the treasures of nature.

Love

Love is like fireworks.

It appears when you meet the right one.

Love is not something to joke about,

as it can change someone’s life,

just like it changes you.

Love can bring you to another world as you feel it.
Love doesn’t depend on age;

it can strike you at any time

and from any angle.



Simran Verma, 10-B

Astigmatism

My darling, you are art.

And art was never meant to be pretty,

it was never meant to be easy on the eyes.
If anything,

art was supposed to burn—

burn a hole so deep into your skin

that you'd be forced to notice it,

listen to it,

understand it.

Art is the manifestation
of humanity's disasters.
It is chaos,

it is trouble,

it is insanity.

It warms the cold

and disturbs the content.

How terrifying it must be

to grow acres of trees

on dead soil.

How horrifying,

to find beauty in the distraught.
And yet, here | am,

picturing roses in your soul

as | dismiss my peace

into abysmal nothingness.



If this is what it means

to be burned,

then I will claw

at a life of soot and ash,

Through my view clouded with astigmatism,
where your shadows

intertwine with mine.

-Simran Verma
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The Melting Arctic

The glaciers are melting,

So is the life of innocent animals.

The polar species are gradually disappearing,
The pup calls of the seals

Fading away in time.

But when will this heal?

Oh cold, windy Acrctic,
You are sinking.
The heat is becoming chaotic.

These sinful mortals will never learn
From the damage they have caused.
But what is there to yearn

If the Arctic is melting?

By Thanishka Rajeshkhanna



My Poetry Collection

Happy

Happy is an emotion.

Happy means we are good.
Happy is the best feeling.

Happy is so energetic.

Happy is when we care for others.
Happy is when we are smiling.

| love being happy always.

Butterfly

Butterfly, you fly so high up in the sky.
Butterfly, you are so pretty and beautiful.
Butterfly, you are so colourful like rainbow.
You fly all the time.

You fly from flowers to flowers.
Sometimes you come down from the sky.
| run behind you to catch you,

Then you fly more high and higher.

My Home

My home is the place | go after school.
| love my toys that are in my home.
My home is where | have everything.
My home is where | can be me.

| can do anything when | am home.

I will always love my home.

Vasuki Abhilash Prabhu
KG 2 -N



What do | crave for?

What do | crave for?
is to have someone

who can help

What do | crave for?
is to be someone

who can help

What do | crave for?
is to have someone

who can be trusted

What do | crave for?

is be trusted

What do | crave for?
is have someone

who is true

What do | crave for?

is to be true

What do | crave for?

is to have someone



who is different

What do | crave for?

is to be different

What do | crave for?
is to have someone

who is great

What do | crave for?

is to be great

What do | crave for?
is to have someone

who is happy

What do | crave for?

is to be happy

What do | crave for?
is to have someone who

can understand

What do | crave for?
is to be someone who

can understand



What do | crave for?

is to have a great friend

What do | crave for?

is to be a great friend

Anik Sharma
10B
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https://v3.camscanner.com/user/download
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MARIAM NAWHA
GRADE 3H .
FIRST PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION L
THEME — Dreams of the future
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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GRADE 3D
592t 118 SECOND PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION

THEME — Dreams of the future
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




ISHITA PRASAD

GRADE 3D

THIRD PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION
THEME - Dreams of the future

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)



. M. THRISHMIKA

- GRADE 3A
FIRST PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION
THEME - Under the sea

~ (Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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NYNIKA

GRADE 3B

SECOND PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION
THEME - Under the sea

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




HANNA IFFATH

GRADE 3B
THIRD PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION

THEME — Under the sea
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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ZEHRA FATHIMA
GRADE 4C
FIRST PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION
THEME - Dreams of the future

Z_Bl Q ! Lova UC £092 RURY (Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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AAINA NIKHIL
GRADE 4H

SECOND PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION
THEME — Dreams of the future

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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ARNAV JAIN

GRADE 4B

THIRD PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION
THEME — Dreams of the future

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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MAYOBHAVA
GRADE 4H

THIRD PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION

’ == : : THEME - Dreams of the future
/:; : : (Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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ISABEL JOSEPH

GRADE 4F
THIRD PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION

THEME — Under the sea
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




DAKSHITH

Dakshith & D 5645 GRADE 4D
FIRST PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION
T‘P"'l honse THEME - Under the sea

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




DHYUTI

GRADE 4A
SECOND PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION
THEME — Under the sea
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




C SHRENIK
GRADE 5C

_& FIRST PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION

THEME — Dreams of the future

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)



DARSHAN PATRA
GRADE 5F
SECOND PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION

THEME — Dreams of the future
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




MIDHILA MITHUN

GRADE 5G
THIRD PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION

THEME — Dreams of the future
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




ARHAAN

GRADE 5E

THIRD PRIZE in Sketch Masters: PENCIL DRAWING COMPETITION
THEME — Dreams of the future

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)



GRADE 5D

THIRD PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION
THEME — Under the sea

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




MIZAAN RAZA

GRADE 5F
SECOND PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION

THEME — Under the sea
(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)




SHIVAGANGA

GRADE 5A

FIRST PRIZE in CANVAS CHRONICLES: PAINTING COMPETITION
THEME - Under the sea

(Art & Cultural Fest 2024-2025)
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MY ART cAPTION
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Thi“gs ‘[’haf Wlake me Why it makes you happy?

Have a think and talk about your ideas
with others. Draw one idea in each thought
bubble - you can draw anything that makes

you happy! ‘
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https://www.facebook.com/IISDubai
https://x.com/IIS_DSO
https://www.instagram.com/iisdso/
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