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Principal Speaks

The Journey through a year of school life
was a wondrous and enriching one. Each day
brought fresh opportunities to surpass limits.
Every new moment invited me to choose the
right perspective in guiding and leading Pa-
tricians to greater heights.

Here comes the importance of the collective

responsibility of the parents and the achool.

You parents are the first teachers to your chil-
dren at home. We need to instill and inspire our children to change their outlook and attitude.
There is no limit to positive changes. Let us encourage our children to preserve and respect
God's wonderful creation. Motivation, encouragement, inspiration and support are the great-
ezt weapons which motivate children to achieve their goal/aim,
Surround yvourself with a successful dream and it will open your mind to life’s infinite
possibilities and open your heart to believe that you can make your dreams come truc.
May | request vou dear parents to co-operate and exi end vour help whole heartedly to
take this Institution forward for your children.
My sincere thanks and gratitude to the editorial team and all those who have contributed
in publishing this Magazine. God Bless your efforts.
All the best and let each of us “Be the Best".
May God, the source of wisdom and knowledge puide uz and lead us.
“Coming together is beginming,
Keeping together is progress;
Working together is success”

— Henry Ford

Sr. Greta Jm

(Principal)



Editorial Note
S S—
In this beautiful and diverse universe of God. man 15 His most wonderful creation, blessed
with emotions, expressions, experiences of which he can speak and write. In fact the only way

man can immortalise himself is through his creativity and contribution to mankind.

Time has changed and so has ereativity. Urban children live in their cocooned houses and flats

with little interaction with nature. No other media is so instantly gratifying as the T.V. and no
other medium faster than facebook for instant status updates.

But there are always deeper possibilities, as Youth’ is the most creative and inventive stage of
life. Anyone who ‘awakens’ children, interests them with what 15 new, sensitive and beautiful,
promotes possibility and creativity.

Curiozity, (bservation, Experience are great teachers and the school magazine is one such

platform where students can express and share, invent and initiate : adventure, suspense, satire,

pangs of growing up, ideas about space, gports, women and wisdom. It's their presentation of life
and its myriad shades.

This edition of ‘The Patrician' is a testimony of their creativity, potential and initiatives.

[ would like to thank our Principal Rev. Sr. Greta, for the time and interest she invested in the
making of the present issue of the magazine. | am also grateful to Mr. A. Prakash and my fellow

editors, Dr. (Ms) Ghosh, Ms. Oberoi, Dr.(Msz) Sharma, Mz. Diwedi, Ms. Talugdar and Ms. Sehgal for
their help and support.

Happy reading

Mz Purna Verma

The Editorial Team

Ist Row (From left toright] : Mr. A. Prakash, Ms. M. Sehgal, Ms. N. Talukdar, Dr, (Ms.) V. Ghosh,
Sr. Greta, Ms. P. Verma, Dr. (Ms,) P. Sharma, Ms. R. Dwivedi, Ms. P, Oberci
lind Row (From left to right] : Shaurya Misra, Dakshata Bajpai, Gourisha Agarwal



Helpers' Day : 1" May

A special assembly wos organised for our helpers, followed by a short cultural programmes.

Br. Grotn handed eash |_:||'|__-|. Lo all the '-"I'\.'I[:-'I'E'\- This was Tollowed by '|1,II'I.I,"|I.

So Long...... Farewell .....Goodbye

Sir Chauhan Sr. Shymn
We bid a loving farewell to Sr. Shyma on 11'"" May' 12

IT']H" Iil ||I||-| ]“I. ‘-t-i'l‘l'f |:|||[| E 1]1]“‘“...:"\- “r‘ bt Patr :I':'h..:"'\-
]
A -"-E:"'.'l.'i:'ll prayer SEFVICE WIS conducted. The |:|'|||1.'i|.'lil:].

Jr. Callege bid a fond farewell to Mr. Chauhan, on 107
May' 12. A special assembly was conducted and a media
prosentation highlighted his 36 years of selfless service
aned |{._l_.'|,|,|_|,_1,'1|:| Lhe school

stall and students wished her success in life.
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Installation Ceremony : 17 July ’12

[t was held on 17" July’ 12. Fr. Bhaskar Jusuraj, the chief guest presided over the cervmony, Parenis of the
cabinet members were invited, The coremony was conducted in an atmosphere of jov and solemnity.




15" August : Independence Day
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A special function was organised by the students of cla
gur motherland. Fr. E.A. Lazarus was tha: chiel guest

Independence Ly of
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Sr. Atovsius was the guest of honour. The programim

Feast of Blessed Dina Belanger : 4" September

Commiunaly

A ballet, depicting blessed Dinn Belanpgor's lifie was perfor mesil. The sisters of the
wore wileomed with Aowers and cards



Gandhi Javanti : 2™ October ’12

A specinl azszembly was conducted highlighting the virtues of the "Mahatma’ and his rilevones: today
Hill-|_"ir'||.' |_-|'|l|l|'||'||-1 it inn LIS .:prl':;-||||g-\.|l||_ [| Was :-\.l_;-:1|_:,:-\.|||:'|_'{| 111. H.l!'.li,{l.']'l :'l.ll"'lullrl.lll. |;'|Iill'!'|.'l.|::ll.l.' IT'I'I.I.-\-‘I "

English Elocution Competition

An Inber elaas I'?.l:Hll:-cl: Eliseaatiomn |'\-||r||.|:|lfi.l:r|-|'| VWE :I'|-|'||1 i|| wksich |_'|‘:.1|:!|'|l;1 ]_|r||'1_i|:"i|_:;|| |_l|!l |_'\."||_|'| I_|;-\..|;,|g-|j¢_';]” V.
Ma Dodia and Ma. Shahid were Lthe judpes,




Principal’s Day : 30"™ November

"May vou
Live to be
a 103"

l
On 30" Now, n special and meaningful praver service wis conducted, children greeted Sr. Greta with flowers

& eards, Choeolates for the students pnd high ten for the stafl was hosted by the Principal.

Children’s Day : 14™ November 12

A special praver service was held. The movie ‘English-Vinglish” was screened for the children, sweets

and saacks were distrabuted to Uhem.



Christmas Celebration : 23" December '12

The celebration began with the Nativity play. Carols were sung. Fr. Joe Thavkatil, the chief
gueat delivered a message of peace and Jay. The children celebrated ; cutting ealke, clameing,
|||:I_'~'in|_f AT |1 wWHH H ri.;l,_l,' ol reml oy Al Ii--l]'lj'lilll.'.':-':-
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Dance Competition : 1 Bth September '12
Dance serves as an adequate medium to reach a total integrated personality.
The programme was held on 13' Sept, 2012, It began at 8 : 30 am. Rev. sr. Greta, ar. Terese,
9r. Sheela and Sr. Michacl were weleomed with bouguets
Group and Selo dances were performed by the tiny tots,

Their dances conveyed the message of love, peace, harmony and optimism

The function concluded at 10 : 30 am. with the words of Sister. She said, “I enjoyed every
second of the programme. | congratulate you all. You are {lowers in the garden of God. Grow up
and become good people.”




Hepublic Day : 26'h January 2013

T T s TR R L

A specinl nssembly was held in school including a skit presenting the contribution of sur freedom
ighters. Hepublic Day was celebrated at St. Poter's ol lege, jointly by all the achools in the
neighborhood, The chief guest was his Graee Dr Albert I¥Souza. It was a grand celebration

Farewell : 19t January 2013

The school had an official fa rewell for the ot going clags X1 studenis

A prayer service wos Organised
followed by laying down of office by the cabinet. Souvenirs were givor

t, fallewed by tea and snacks,
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Teachers’ Day : 5t September

A day to say, Thank you dear teachers

Dr. 5. Radhakrishnan was the second Fresideni

il Indin. He was a great srholar, teacher and a

noted educationizt, Teachers' Day iz colebrated

e Sth September to honour him Chur schoo)
celebrated in it traditional fervour and ganety

At 11 : 30 a.m. the cabinet members eacorted
the teachers to the hall, They were wilcome:d
nth tilak and showerine of flowers

here was an aura of happiness all around.

he programme began with the lighting of the
lamp, followed by a praver service and a Pray
dance

Lifts were given Lo the teachers by the students
5 d token of love and respect, followed by o song
sung by the choir. Modelling and dances were
presented by the juniors and seniors

apeeches woere delivered by Ma'am Otto and Si
The

Crrovor ended at 1 p.m

[P T L T

tollowed by lunch for the teachers. This jovous
day had a fulfilling end, when Mr. Agarwal
announced a scholarhip of Rs. 20,000, the annual

interest of the same, will be given to the

students se uring 100% in Mathematics in the
Board Exwm 1naAtinns,

# Ma'am Otto : “The Programme wis vers
15 reminded of my school days when

Thi

HLRT i, [

W Hebrated Teachers' Diay

periormance was bevond my expectation

with new and creative ideas

#  Bir K. K. : “The celebration was good, The
children not only mave gifts & grectings but
also showed their love & coneern through
remarkable danees.”

# Maam Sarita : “The show was wonderful
& enjoyable. The seniors took pain & effort
Lo teach the litile onez who danced so

racerit




Interhouse English Debate

S0 NMaudine Thevenet Ir-|||-:|- Huonise ]l:r'l:_:'“-.;l" |h.|-\,:._||. |:1q,|||_|-|'|_||_||||] RN lhelel on Gth ‘|:||:,'|_||-|'||-F_ 2012,
The judges for this competition were Dr. (Mrs,) Neelam Malhotra and Dr. (Ms.) Mini Jain.
The |”.E|i|'-_.. Were @iven an hour hetoare 1|1I' l:'-IIILIFIl!"I:I 10 i

ran. The topic for the juniors was “The
generation today is 1, me, mysell.’ and for the seniors; "The rise in coaching centres is
responsible for the irregularity in schools and colleges)”

English Extempore Speech Competition

O |:_'|' September, "12 we had an English Extempore | |--'u|‘-|-|i1i-:||'.
Our honourable judges for the competition were 5r Dorothy, Ma'am Nabina Talukdar and

Ma'am Sarita Kathuria
Rrudentz of classes 9 to 12 were divided into two groups

The vxtempore ended with our honourable judge Sr Dorothy's remarks, She said. “T would like

to congratulate the participants and the teachers. 1 enjoyed the competition and I must say it isn't

easy to think and speak then and there.”




Ocean of Knowledge : GK Quiz

Benjamin Franklin has rightly said, “If 1 man
empties his purse into his head, no one can take
it away from him. Investment in knowledge
always pays the best interest.”

I}hq- Inter House G, K, quiz was organized on
1 of September. The Junior
consisted of clazses VI to VI while the senior
category consisted of classes IX to XIT.

The quiz began at 9 : 00 am. The participants
were filled with zeal and enthusiasm. There
were many rounds : Current Affairs, Sports, G.K
Let’s speak English, Audio visual round, Rapid
tire round etec. Bed
this |'|||::||]_||_1i1_i1_l[:|_

catepgory

The General Knowledge Quiz was conducted
for the students of classes I to V. There is

nothing quite as worthwhile as improving vour
Rnowledge while you are having fun. Students

House was the winner of

were tested on their knowledge and gained
incalculable information on interesting facts as
well. The tagline of the quiz read, "*CREATE A
LEARNING EXPERIENCE THROUGH A
QUIZ’

The quiz began with the lighting of the lamp,
Hev, Br. Greta. Sr, Sheela, and Sister Terese
were the guests,

Four students from each house. participated.
There were different rounds for this quiz : Warm
up round, Nick Names, Audio visual, and Rapid
fire round. A round with a tagline saying ‘Books
lead us from darkness to light' enlightened
students on books and authors,

Sakshi Porwal, Kuhu Goyal, Sabhyata Gupta
of Blue house were very happy and excited as
they stood first. Green house stood second.




Foundress Day 3™ February ’13

The Feast of our Mother Foundress, St. Claudine Thevenet, began with n meaningful prayer service, followed by a
pewer point presentation, a ballet and a quiz on the life and work of 5t Claudine Thevenet. Sr. Dorothea enlightened

.l-":. -"';tl.":]l':l:ﬂ!'\-. an the virtues of our MMother Foundress urndd .:-'_-.:._||||_-'|-|_|"|_||:! them to lives Lhem out in their Ives,




Fancy Dress Competition, Fancy being Dressed up as Some are else

Funey Diress Competition was organised, The participanta displayed a varicty of chorocters ard themses,

Staff Picnic to Bharatpur : . January '13

Teachers wore lucky to see the migratory hirds. [t was o serene, soothing experience.
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My Favourite Thing

My favourite thing is my [N 5%

*Harmonium”. 1 love to g8
play classical songs on my ]
harmonium. My music g
teacher teaches me how &
to play different “Ragas”. | eagerly wait
for my teacher to come as “Singing” is my
passion, | practise on the harmonium

daily. It has become part of my life.
Vani Ahuja, I-A

My Piggy Bank

My Piggy bank is my favourite thing.
My father gave it to me on my birthday.
~ Itis pink in colour.

L keep all my savings
~ in my piggy bank.

~ I will open it on my
- next birthday.

~ My father will buy me a bicyele with my

-
it

- piggy bank money.
- All children should save their money in

ﬂlEll' piggy banks, Yoanyva Garg, I=-A

My Favourite Drink

k is my favourite drink .
[t makes our bones and teeth strong.

gives us energy, protein and caleium,
Sunishtha Sharma, 1-B

From the Mouths of the Babes

My Favourite “Pencil”

My favourite thing is my pencil.
Pencil is my favourite com-
panion in the school and 1
am sure one day I shall
reach new heights and be

proud Lo raise our school’s

nami. Ramavani Sharma, [-A

Exercise and Play

Let us have fun,

Let us play

Let's exercise every day!!
Our brain will become
strong.

Cyeling, Running and Pitthoo

I love my garden and my playground.
Let us put the television and computer to

a stop and play.
Manya Bansal, I-A

Games

There is great truth in the saying, “All
work and no play makes Jack a dull boy.”
Games are necessary for health and proper
development of the body. Games keep us
bodily fit and free from disease, We learn
to remain active and smart by playing
games. Man learns to accept his defeat as
a part of the games. Games are also a

source of recreation.
Kanshvapi Golani, |

;
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My Doll

Here is my doll all tattered and torn.
Evervone loves her even ¥
though she is worn.

Her body is fluffy and her hair
I8 a mess.

But I love her dearly and she .
loves me.

L

.1-#

Disha Sadans, 1-B

Flowers

[ lowve flowers.

They are very colourful with good smell.
My favourite
Mower is the rose,
They are offered in
worship to God. o -3 N
Flowerz make this = .
world a beautiful

place to live in.
Khyaati Dua, [-B

My Garden

[ have a small and beautiful garden in my
house,

It has a variety of
flowers in different
and a
carpet of grass in it.
We love to sit and
play here at suit-
able time in sum-

colours,

mers and winters .

Vartika Singh, I-B

My favourite Doll is

Barbie doll. She wears a pink gown with
lovely golden hair.

She has brown eyes like tiny balls,

I play with barbie every where.

Her name is little Dolly.

She is my best friend . Nitva Goinka, I-B

My Pet

I have a little pug,
and her name is Lily,
I love her very much n oA .:"': v
as she is faithful and caring. _:‘.,T,.{J:ﬂ
She is also very alert S |
and does everything quickly. —
I take her for a walk daily.

And in the evening I play with her.
[ love her very much

and cannot live without her,
Sanchi Magan, IT-A

Just Imagine !

Let's imagine a time when there will be
water everywhere, due to global warming,
Then we, the human beings will have to
adopt some features i A, P

of the fish to survive. (7 JUST *—
Our respiratory or- | ju}ﬂgjﬂ-& \-(JJ
gan will be gills not -
lungs. We will live in water, we will not
have any T.V., computer, car ete. Our life
will be boring. If we want this we should
carry on our activities, but if we don’t want
this, we should stop harming our environ-

ment. Save Environment

Aanchal Agarwal, [1-A
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Father

My father’s name is Vinod Kumar Yadav.
He iz a police man. :
He is a caring and loving
father.

My father teaches me all
the subjects,

My father gives me ideas to write articles.
He likes truthful people.

My father is the best father in the world.
My father is a hard working man.

My father has got many trophies for hard
work.

He is a very good father.
Bhoomi Yadav, 11-A

My Parents

My parentis are my light,

I provide them delight.

My parents are my tutors,

And I'm their future.

They carried me from the floor,
To the golden success door.

My pain is tragic

And their love is magic

I'm proud of my parents
Apoorva Singh, 11-B

Aim

- Life is a long race,

With many difficulties to face....

 And to fight for our rights

" We take help, both wrong and right.

" Where there is a will, there is a way

80 we should be always willful and gay
We should just do our duties

And not wait for fruits.
. Apovrva Singh, 11-B
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Dear St. Patrick’s

My dear St. Patrick’s

You are the best of all,

You can never fall,

best of the best,
Standing up high, far from the rest.

You are the

For me no other school is quite like you,
For other schools and people

You may be old,

But for me, you are as precious as gold.
My dear Si. Patrick’s

I love you, I love you,

Vyvakhya Sharma, 11-B

Amazing Facts

Birth of Barbie

The first Barbie doll
appeared in February 1959, It
was made by Ruth and Elliot

Handler, co-founders of Ameri-

ean toy manufactures Mattel and they
named the doll after their daughter Bar-
bara. The doll was dressed in a black and
white striped swimsuit, with sunglasses,
high heels and gold hoop earrings. In the
first year a total of 3,561,000 Barbies were
sold at 3 The doll went on to

become one of the best selling toys of all

3 each.

Lime.
Kriti Nauliyval, III-A
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Good Manners

Ifth m; 3%“& w‘i
person., ey are good, 48,

life becomes good. Good I,-"““\,I

A

to a person. A person -

Manners affect

manners bring respect

with good manners is appreciated by all
while a person with bad manners has no
place in society. We must learn to be
humble, we must learn Lo be cool. Good
manners include manners to be performed
at eating, talking to a person, being in
gqueue or general behaviour. We should
not pluck Nowers [rom a public garden.
We should not tear pages from a book. We
should not abuse a person. Good manners
are the gems of life. We must keep them

at any cost.
Riya Pahuja, 1TI-A

A Friend

A friend is someone
who cares for us.

A friend is someone
who iz always with
us, in tears or in fun
and in the course of happiness with fam-
ily or friend.

A friend is one who supports us, in our life
and brings happiness for us.

A true friend is one who never makes us

cry but makes us laugh.
Sheren Ishitn Singh, [11-A

God is One

God 1s great;

He treats us like his son,

He made the nature,

He made this world so beautiful,

Which makes us feel delightful,

He keeps us happy and at times sad,

He rewards the good and punishes the
bad.

He is in the heart of mine and vours,

All are equal in his eves,

With no difference of colour, caste or size.
Anika Goarg, IT1-A

The Computer

Come my friend,
See the computer,
I take care of it,
And look after it.

This is my teacher,

It gives us knowledge,
Sports, Movies, Results,
MNews.

It joins me,

In making a chart.
This iz my book.

This iz my tutor.

Come my friend.

See the computer.
Nida Khamn, 111-A
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My Dear Country India

It izg a beautiful

country. But its

goodness is fading r_:L_“
because of air and I"'-—l; __f.- ~-
water pollution. . '

I wish I could do v
something for it.
People are destroying our country by
smoking and spitting every where.

Its greenery is also fading as big build-
ings are being built. | want to see green-
ery in our country again.

I want to give this message to everyone.
‘Please do your bit to make your country

clean and green.’
Siyva Agarwal, ITI-A

School

Our school is a temple of
learning

We go to school to study
and play.

Out teacher teaches us
good habits and new subjects. We should
come to school neat and elean.

School is the best place to study.

We learn every thing in school. God also
showers blessings on our school. We play
in the playground.

I love my school very much.
Yashika Gogia, ITI-15

Life

God has gifted a beautiful gift to each one.
that is life. Life passes in many shades
good or bad, happiness or sad. Life, has to
pass with strength, and power given by
God.

We have to find them inside us.

Life is beautiful, enjoy it.
Arushi Khanna, IT1-B

Thank your Teachers

I love my teachers, Thent yo=

They are special for us. s Lty o
We need them always,
For they guide us in the right way.
We thank you teachers,

For everyvthing you have given us.
You always help us in every way,
That is why we have for you

A special place in our hearts.
Kashish Sharma, I11-B

Honesty

Honesty is the best policy.
We should remember this
poliey. If anyone lies God
will punish her/him and if
vou speak the truth God will
love you. Be honest with
each other. If we tell a liec we have to tell
more lies to hide that lie. We should be

truthful to everyvone and God.
Tasha, 111-B
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Flowers
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The flower is a pure and beautiful creation of Nature. It
15 offered to God and presented to the dear and near ones,
because of its beauty and purity. It may be in different sizes,
colour and shapes.

Flowers hike the Rose, Lotus, tropical water lilies, Dhalia
are famous for their beauty and glamour. Besides, there
are many other popular and common flowers like the Lily,
Marigold, Jasmine, China rose, Chrysanthemum ete. There
are also small flowers like the Daisy and seazonal flowers
of small sizes and pretty colours planted in parks, lawns,

ete. Flowers are sold in the market. They are used for

L

decorating houses and temples, weddings and festivals.

-
e

Flowers give joy to every one. Everyvone likes flowers.
Palak Singhal, [11-B

Mothers

Mothers are for loving vou,

Mothers are for kissing you,

Mothers are for cooking tasty food,
Mothers are for pushing you when yvou
are on the swing.

Mothers are for giving yvou medicine
when you are sick.

Mothers are for helping you when yvou
are studying.

Mothers are for kissing you when you
are sleeping in bed.

BB S B S B ® BPreSBDrciBrcil
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Rain, Rain, Oh Beautiful Rain

Rain, Rain, Oh beautiful rain,
Filling water in the lane,
Tapping on the
window pane.
Rain, Rain, Oh
beautiful rain,
Rain, Rain, Oh
beautiful rain,
You the

farmer's happiness,

are

His crops grow with your water.
Rain, Rain, Oh beautiful rain.
Rain, Rain, Oh beautiful rain,
You bring a smile on every child's face
They like to look at yvou all day.
Rain, Rain, Oh beautiful rain.
Shreva Jacoh, IV-A

Magic of Nature

' The river flows,

The sun glows,

The wind blows,

It's the magic of nature,
The waterfalls fall,

ps standing great and tall,

. s mountains, the protecting walls

‘ gic of nature is disappearing
The magic of nature is finishing

seause, we are polluting the world.
Shreyva Jacob, IV-A

(7
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Laughter is the Best Medicine

‘Laughter is the best
medicine'

Say all the doctors.
Laughter is the best
all

~

Laughter is the best medicine says

medicine say

parents.

everyone.
Doctors suggest to laugh all the time
The yoga experts also suggest to laugh
loudly so that you can keep yvouself fit and
vou don't have to take much medicines.
So we should laugh if we
want to keep ourselves away from
medicines.

Muskan Goyal, IV-A

I Wonder

I wonder why the grass is green
And why the wind is

Never secn

Who taught the birds

to build a nest.

And why the trees can-

not talk.

Why siars twinkle and flash about.
Who paints the rainbow in the sky
And who sends the fluffy clouds so high.
Who is it who can answer

[ wonder who knows the answer
Alisha Sharm, [V-A
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The Sunset

How beautiful iz the sunset ! The horizon is bathed in rosy
colour. Light of the setting sun fills the sky with a glow. Every- &8
thing appears golden. Even the small floating clouds look like | 5
clouds of gold. Soon, however, the glow lessens and the shades of
evening take over. The sun dips down in the west, seems to be
diving down into the western horizon. By degrees the colour dies, :
At dusk people wind their way home. Houses turn into day with electric light, Wreaths
of smoke arise from the kitchen fires, Soon the hustle and the din give place to the
silence of the night.

Aditi Jain, TV-A

The Birthday Present @)@ y ;@

It was Ravi's birthday. His mother woke him up in the morn- s " o

" i ]
ing. He invited many friends and relatives to his birthday party. m ,
There was fun, games and food at the party. His friends gave /é ;_i
him the presents he liked, but he did not get his favourite car. *
His father presented him with a sum of money. The next day Ravi asked his mother
what he should do with the money. His mother said that it was his money and he
could do anything with it. So he went to a shop to buy the car. The shopkeeper told
him that it was already sold.

With a sad face he went back home. He found his mother had also bought a gift. He
opend the gift quickly and found the same car. e hugged his mother and promised to

love her always.
Moral-Love your parents as they help vou in many Ways.,

Parthvi Gupta, IV-A

MNature at her Best

|« Mature is at her best in the rainy season. The old earth becomes

voung. Her wrinkles change into green and long grass. She looks fresh

)

nd young. The dry sandy beds are again alive with flowing water.
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The murmuring sound of water, fills our hearts with pleasure,
Jaswant Kaur, IV-B

eediioreSiiRrsbiddr ® «EieeSiirsS e Y

e T L e s O L R - W T -

e I,

Iy :l-




gurvival.

MNature

Don't harm Nature,

You will suffer a lot,

If you will do so.

Then yvou will be caught.

Leaves and flowers, don't

pluck them any more,

Let Nature grow and grow.

Don't argue over cutting trees.

We will not allow you to do what you
please,

God has given us beautiful Nature,
Its air has the right temperature.
Don't cut trees for the wood,

~ Adjust yourself to nature's mood.

SAVE NATURE
Aditi Chaturvedi, IV-A

It is a desperate time for the Tigers. There was once, a lot of these
majestic creatures throughout eastern and southern Asia. Now, wild
tigers live only in a few small areas of India, China, Eastern Russia
and a few other countries. Conservationists have been working for
decades to save the big cats but the number of wild tigers continues .
to drop. There was an estimated number of 1,00,000 tigers living in the wild, a century
ago, compared to that no more than 5,000 survive today. Now, a new conservation
idea is being discussed that could stop wild tigers from becoming extinet.

As people changed forests to cities and farms, tigers have lost their living areas.
©n top of that, poaching—illegal hunting of wild animals—is a major threat to the cat’s

(2

Endangered Tigers

Khushi Dawar, IV-A

School Rules (Poem)

Come to school in time
Go for prayers in a hine.
Do not throw papers on the ground,
Give the teacher what is found.

Come to school clean and neat,

Wish all your teachers whom you meet.
Bring vour lock and bring your keys,
Don’t forget to pay your fees.

Do your homework everyday,

In yvour class you must not play.

When vou go out of the class, W
Don't forget to take your pass. <X

Follow, follow every rule,

If vou want to stay in the school,
Krishangee Goyal, IV-A
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Summer Holidays

Holidays are nice,

Full of fun and spice,

Sometimes sugar, sometimes rice.
Holidays are full of fun,

With chocolates in tons.

In the hot, warm sun.

We go shopping,

And ves, we also spend time hopping.
We do our homework,

And other school work,

And these days house work,

We cannot shirk

% This is how we spend

?%@%@%@%@@W@%W%

Onar holidays full of fun,
Khushboo Agarwal, IV-B

Round the Clock

When life is such a messy one,

We have no way, sometime for fun,

No way we have

No time to gossip with our mates,

No time for any like or hate.

No time for us to run and play,

No time to thank, no time to pray.

No time to laugh, no time to smile

In haste to cover, mile after mile.

No time to cherish the moment we spend,

No time to overcome hopes and fears,
No time to walk on wet green grass,

There is no time, no time alas.

No time to look at lovely moon.
There is just time to study and learn,
Just time to increase pace,

And get into life's cut throat race.

Avushi Tripathi, IV-B |
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My Christmas Wish

e

The Most Precious Things in Life
Come for Free

If I ask, here about our most prized possessions,
[ will surely get answers like my gold and diamond
ornaments, my house, my car. Some would also in-
clude-my laptop, my I-pad, my [-phone, my PS-3
and hundreds of other material things that we crave
for and then protect and preserve them more than

My next question will be then, why do these
things not keep us happy forever. We eye a latest
gadget which may be advertised evervday and think
that if we could possibly own it, we will be the happi-
est and also derive more happiness once we flash it
around and show off a little. What if whilst we are
showing off our new phone, a friend comes up with a

! pewer and the most expensive one. The result : We

h
y
)
h
4
|
R
P anything else.
E

end up feeling hurt, jealous and inferior and frus-
trated.
Does money buy us happiness? Do these mate-
~ rial things keep us happy forever? The answer is a
- bigND.
All we need to live and be happy forever, is love,
eompassion and the feelings of sharing, cooperation
- and camaraderie. And all these things don’t cost a
thing. They are in abundance. They come for free.
ﬁﬂ'ﬁ never realise their worth till we lose them.
~ Better to have ‘love’ than to own an ‘I-phone’.
ter to be ‘Compassionate’ than to be crazy after a
P53’ (gaming gadget).
Better to be ‘Sha ring’ our things than to show off

Jusi imagine yourself surrounded by all the luxu-
ies of life but without a single speck of love, care,
and compassion. Would you still call it life?

8o grab all your freebies before they exhaust!
: Anushka Sinha, IV-B,

LY

Christmas
time is here,
Praise the
Lord and
hold no fear
Celebrations,
festivities and gifts galore
Spreading love and our loved

o E

ones to adore.
But, Halt! and think for a

Will this Christmas only make
‘me’ smile?
Stop, slow and then you will

hear a silent mean....
Many innocent faces in all four

corners of the world,

Sit curled, faces buried in their
knees, no mummy to hug, no
papa to sway them on shoul-
ders.

My Christmas wish this year,
I pledge to make so many sad
faces cheer.

Plant a Christmas tree each at
their door, Adorn and decorate
and spread joyous moments,
Place a Christmas ‘sock’ filled
with gifts by their side,

And see in the morning a ‘smile’
big and wide.

Hug them tight and gift them
love,

Make them dance as they have
never known....

Let's never celebrate Christ-

mas alone!
Anushka Sinha. [V-B
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On the Road to Maturity

I opened my eyes. Sunlight was streaming in through the window. I got up and
pulled on my sweater.

Hev, I thought, tomorrow is my birthday. I am turning 6. I need to become........what's
that word?

[ got up and took out my elder sister's copy from her bag. Checking each word, 1
carefully ran my little finger down the index and paused.

“Maturity—the guality of being and feeling grown-up.” I read the definition loudly.
“I will become mature. I will be grown up !" T exclaimed, happily. Then, puffing out
myself, | walked down the stairs into the hall. Just as [ opened my mouth to speak,.......

THUD!

My foot got entangled in a telephone wire and I fell face down. Anyoene in my place
of my age would have cried, but I didn’t.

“Yushu ! Are you OK? Come, let me help yvou to sit down.” said my mother, hurry-
ing over to me.

“No, I am fine, mummy. I'm going to brush. Don't interrupt me.” | said, getting up
and staggering slightly as [ walked towards the bathroom. I knew very well that my
mother helped me brush everyday. | have always gone down to the hall in her arms.

bathroom and slightly pushed the door, as I could not reach the latch. Just as I was
taking my ‘personal’ toothbrush out of the stand, I heard my sister.

“Mummy, is Yusra still sleeping? Should I go and wake her up?”

“No, she's awake. She is brushing her teeth.”

“WHAT? !". There was a loud ‘clunk’.

“Sara, what are vou doing?!”

“She is brushing - herself? ! [ must not miss this !” laughed my sister. After a few
seconds, she entered and stared at me. Then, she left. Just as [ was beginning to smile,
the bristles hit my gun and they began to bleed. I could not control myself. I screamed
my lungs out. Everyone in the house, including my uncle, who had come for my birth-
day, came running. My mom noticed the blood and helped me gargle it out. Then, she
calmly took me to the dining table and whispered, “I don't know what's got into you.
Tell me later.” Then she began to set the table. But those words couldn’t deter my
determination.

Everyone gets hurt, I thought, I'll try and try until [ achieve.

But from today, 1 was not only turning 6, I was becoming mature. [ went into the §
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It was lunch-time. We were eating aloo ke paranthey.

“Yusra, go and bring the pickle for me.” ordered my sister,

“Wait ! yvou won't reach the platform,” said my mother, getting up.

“It’s OK. I'll bring it,” I said hurriedly and walked confidently into the kitchen. The
bottle was perched on the platform. “Here’s another chance”, I thought, to prove that
I had become mature. [ decided do jump and take the bottle down from the platform,

CRASH !!!

Everybody came running over. 1 had come crashing down to the floor with the
bottle, and pickle was smeared all over my dress. A piece of glass cut my finger and it
was bleeding. Before I began to throw a roucous tantrum, my mother scooped me up
and took me to her room. As she bandaged my finger, she said, “Yusra, tell me. What
have you been trying to do since morning?” I blurted out everything and then burst
out erying. Mother wiped my tears and said, “Yusra, maturity comes with age. When
you grow big, you'll become mature vourself' ! Now cat some food !" she laughed.

When I woke up in the evening, on remembering my efforts to become mature, 1
smiled, then yelled “Mummy !” My mom took me down to the room in her arms.

“What really got into Yusra?" asked my puzzled sister. | smirked loudly.

Yusra Basit, V-A

Calligraphy

Writing creates your impression on others, How
can we improve it? Through learning ‘Calligraphy’. A O ard”
Falligraphy., i_s Lhﬂ_urt:rrf' he_autili::] handlw riting, Tt Cﬂ f P ""rﬂ 1 Jﬁ ,"7
Inereases our imagination of making stylish letters. =
It alzo gives us the experience of writing with an ink pen. We have to hold it in differ-
ent positions. It is also a very good pass time. Oh, well ! If you want to know how |
came to know all this, here's how.

In my car, one day I found a poster, titled *strokes’. It was written in clear hand
writing— Learn, Warli painting, craft things, ‘calligraphy’, and more. The word ‘cal-
ligraphy’ caught my eyes. My mother told me what it was. The following day, I joined
the calligraphy classes and improved my handwriting. 1 expect that by now if you
know what calligraphy is, you will join some classes and improve upon vour writing,

(rood Luek !!
Kuhoo Goval, V-A
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How Should We Behave in
School

We should be punc-
tual to school.

We should obey our
teachers. =,

We should throw empty and dirty wrap-
pers in the bin.

| WELLOMES
-—,

We should net quarrel with our clase-

mates.

We should keep our school clean and tidy.
:' We should remain quiet in class when the
: teacher is not present in the class.
A We should behave nicely in schools.
@ We should pay attention when the teacher
L is explaining.

H We should not break the rules.
Alvina Ali, V-A

Gratitude

What is gratitude? Gratitude is a feel-
ing of thankfullness that [ want to extend
to my teachers. 1 ,
my teachers ‘hﬂnk 5
whether they are
my Singing, P.T, Q -
Without teachers we children are nothing.
Even the people who are successful today
are successful because of their teachers
Teachers are very important in our lives,
Ireally thank them for whatever they do
for us. ‘“THANK YOU VERY MUCH.

am grateful to all
Hindi, English or my Sanskrit teacher.
who taught them to read, write and work.
- Teachers. Vidhi Sagar, V-B

s

Sacrifice

Long back our country was
ruled by people of Great /
Britain.

We were helpless and weak

(3od helped us, by making us aware.,
Gandhiji and the leaders came forth to
ghow the path of Sacrifice to every Indian

everywhere.

gﬁ%wé@@@d@%@%we@@%@

If we sacrifice something for a noble cause

always we are winners, as Gandhiji was!
Hitakshi Jain, V-B

Gratitude

Gratitude is to say ORI
THANK YOU.

We e
should be thankful for ,;:gf o

-
everything in order to -~ f
change our troubles into
blessings. We should be thankful if we
don't know something because it will give
us an opportunity to learn. We should be
thankful for our mistakes as they'll teach
us valuable lessons,

I am thankful to God for making me
so unique and for giving me such wonder-
ful gifts of my parents, teachers, friends,
family. | am thankful to my friends for
their help when I needed, my parents for
helping, supporting and inspiring me, my
family for their love and support, my
teachers for teaching me good manners,

habits and making me a smart girl.
Shreya Shrotriva, V-B
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My Friend

I appreciate everything you
do, 4 e 4 -
Very helpful and thought-

ful too.

From the beginning, vou've been there for
me,

When I was down, you were strong like a
tree,

You offer so much, a heart that is kind,
Thinking to help others, in your beauti-
ful mind,

Your qualities combined, are extremely
rare,

You wake each morning with a smile.
Everything you do, I respect and appreci-
ate

You are a wonderful person, I thank God

for a friend like you.
Dhanashri Varshney, V-B

A Friend
A friend is a gift of God,

A friend is a loving nod,
A friend is there in need,
for he or she is your
fricnd indeed.

A friend will never cheat

The Unique Me

I am unique

because God made me ‘ME’.

No one iz like me,

because [ am unique.

I have my own skills of thinking and
creating,

I have my own ability of earing.
No one is like me,

because | am the precious ME

I have a variety in myself,

that makes me special,

I have a talent in myself,

that makes me unique.
Nishtha Goyal, V-B

Kindness Pays

Kindness is one of the best virtues,
Kindness always pays. If we are kind to
others they will also be kind to us. One day
it happened with me during the summer
vacations | took part in a relay race. While
running one of the participants fell and got
hurt. So I left the race and helped her . Then,
I started running again. God helped me and
I got the 2nd prize.

I was very happy that day because 1

you but, helped someone and also got the 2nd
will be always there to help you. prize.
Vidhi Sagar, V-B Shreva Shrotriva, V-B
]
%@%ﬁ@ﬁ@ﬂﬂﬁ%ﬁﬁ 16  e&iiSeeicReaSideRredii



My Grandparents

Grandparents are like old shady trees lovingly showering their cool

g@!@%@%@%@@a%@@@b@ﬂ%@%

shade of love and guidance on the grand children.

| They give all love and warmth to their grandkids, whom they can
i

never see hurt or crying.

My grandparents love me unconditionally and heartily. %

I alzo love my grandparents. Their names are Mr. Motilal Darvani
and Mrs. Sheela Daryani. My grandmother has immense love and care
for me.

My Grandma always uses her time with me by playing and telling éﬁ
interesting stories with some moral. My grandmother cooks all my e
favourite dishes. Q?

My grandma is patient and expresses her love always.

Grandparents sincerely want their grand children to score high in
their life so they try hard to groom them on the righteous path of life.

“The unending love’ of grandparents makes a child feel important
and secure.

I love my grandparents very much and I will always treasure them %
as a valuable gift of God. éﬁ

Divya Darvani, VI-A

The Secret

“Where there is a will, there is a way"—an old but true saying.
Achievement of our goals, that is what everyone wants, what everyone
is running after. But very few people realize what must be done in order
to attain our goals,

“Determination and Optimism.”

These are the only key points to success. Now it is scientifically proven,
if a person wants to achieve his goal, thinks about it continuously, his
chance of success is 100% So, if vou want to achieve anything, then work
for it, setting all the negative thoughts aside, till you get it. You will

then see how the whole world helps you meet your goal.
Manyva Guptn, VI-A
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My Grandparents

Grandparents are like old shady trees lovingly showering their cool
shade of love and guidance on the grand children.

They give all love and warmth to their grandkids, whom they can
never see hurt or eryving.

My grandparents love me unconditionally and heartily.

I also love my grandparents. Their names are Mr. Motilal Daryani
and Mrs. Sheela Daryvani. My grandmother has immense love and care

for me.

My Grandma always uses her time with me by playing and telling
interesting stories with some moral. My grandmother cooks all my
favourite dishes.

My grandma is patient and expresses her love always.

Grandparents sincerely want their grand children to score high in
their life so they try hard to groom them on the righteous path of life.

“The unending love' of grandparents makes a child feel important
and secure.

I love my grandparents very much and 1 will always treasure them

%
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Divya Darvani, VI-A

The Secret

“Where there is a will, there is a way”—an old but true saying.
Achievement of our goals, that is what everyone wants, what everyone
is running after. But very few people realize what must be done in order
to attain our goals.

“Determination and Optimism.”

These are the only key points to success. Now it is scientifically proven,
if a person wants to achieve his goal, thinks about it continuously, his
chance of success is 100% So, if you want to achieve anything, then work
for it, setting all the negative thoughts aside, till you get it. You will

then see how the whole world helps you meet vour goal.
Manya Gupta, VI-A
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IF THERE WOULD BE NO T.V. IN THE HOUSE
FOR A YEAR

A Television set is known as an “Idiot Box” as most of the children
are glued Lo the television for a long time. They see obscene soaps, serials
ete. on televigion. The children alzo see horror movies, stupid cartoons,
violent scenes and learn abusive words and language and try to imitate

characters from a few serials which are their favourite,

If television is cut from our life for a vear, the whole picture of our life
would be different. Children would become innovative. They will play
outdoor games instead of sitting in front of the TV, Plaving outdoor games
would refresh them phygically and mentally. As there would be no T.V.
family members would sit together with their children and give time to
each other, share experiences of their life and this would increase bonding
between member of the family.

There would be less noise pollution and electricity would be saved.
Children have a tendency of watching television for a long time without
any break and in this way they strain their eyes. So if there is no
television, they would start reading books and doing activities, drawing,
painting and reading newspapers. These activities would increase their
knowledge, sharpen their brain and concentration. They would be
diseiplined as they would read good books. So in this way they can build
themselves morally and spiritually. They would even give a helping hand

to their parents in the daily activities and household work.

It is true that our daily routine 15 spoilt if we see television
continually for long hours. So we should watch television for a limited
period of time so that it doesn’t affect our eyes as well as our daily

routine and activities.
HKashizsh Ahuja, VI-A
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A Day in Winter

W@@%@%@%@% RIS R) SR SoeR)
§ It was a Sunday, the winter had started.

The blankets, quilts, winter clothes and heaters were out.

I yawned, stretched and shivered as it was cold. Before that 1 had
been sleeping without a blanket.

My mischievous brother took my slippers and hid them in the store-

FOOM.

I knew he did it but I was in no mood to argue with him.

[ walked on the chilled ground while my brother was still standing
there and smiling slyly.

Downstairs my parents wished me a pleasant goodmorning and I also
replied to them.

“Ach - 000-00" T sneezed | My nose was blocked, I was continuously
making an unpleasant sound wiping my nose.

My mother instantly got up and made me wear a scarf, then she served
me hot milk with Bournvita Then I took a bath with hot water.

1 wore my favourite sweater that my granny had knitted for me.

I wanted to sit in the blanket but my mother told firmly “First %
§

studies then comfort™.
I did my studies and went to play games with my brother.
I had my lunch and studied Maths.

After that my brother and I went out to warm up our bodies, by play-
ing with our friends in the sun.

My mother called us back and told us to revise our lessons again.
The dinner was served and my father switched on the television.

I then jumped into my warm and cozy bed, my mother put the quilt
over me.

The winter had set in and cold wind had begun to bite. 1 thought
about the poor children who had noe home, no shelter, or milk or quilt,

I said a small prayer for them and went off to sleep.
Debolina Verma, VI-B
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Ecology is Permanent Economy

An interview with Shri Sunderlal Bahuguna, the sentinel of the
Himalyas, well known environmentalist, and his wife on the occasion of
their 56 marriage anniversary at Hesco Ashram, Dehradun.

On being asked, what in his opinion we children should do to
save our environment?

The leader of Chipko movement said that the children should take
initiative and celebrate their birthdays by planting trees every year.
Sunderlal Bahuguna along with the village people has set an
example by celebrating their marriage anniversaries by planting trees. He
advised children to watch BBC film ‘Axing of Himalaya.” He said that the
children are future of tomorrow. He said that children should
understand the difference between need and greed and quoted
Gandhiji, “Nature has enough to feed but not for greed.”

Children should minimize their needs. Instead of sitting in AC rooms
they should play and sit under tree shades; this will make them healthy as
they will get pure air. For this we need to plant more trees.

They should understand the importanee of environment and also that
Ecology 1s permanent economy. He then clarified the distinction between
permanent economy and temporary economy. He said that growth of our
ceonomy should be based on renewable resources. We are using more and
more of non-renewable resources to expand our business, Hence the growth
of our economy is based on non-renewable resources. He =aid that such
growth is temporary growth which results in fast depletion of non-renewable
resources and leaves very hittle or nothing for future generation.

In this regard Sunderlal Bahuguna, the octogenarian, who refused to
receive Lthe Padmshree award by the Government of India, saying that he
does not deserve it till the flesh and blood (top soil) of the country was flowing
down to the sea. He quoted Gandhiji and said that Gandhiji believed in
self-dependency of every village. In the absence of self dependency we have
to depend upon transport system. Transport system in turn depends on
non-renewable resources of energy. He believes that transportation eost is
non-productive. What we are doing today, is relying more on transportation
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and increasing non-productive cost. Increase in the consumption of fossil
fuel increases the cost of this non-renewable resource further. We are
heading towards temporary economy which can collapse any time. We
should understand the relevance of Gandhiji’s concept of self-dependency
in teday's scenario which will lead us to permanent economy.

I then enquired from him about his role model and source of inspiration.
He said, “Gandhiji”. Gandhiji's Charkha is a big source of inspiration for
him, which gives three important messages. First, food, shelter and clothing
are basie needs, and a man can survive without food and shelter for one or
two days but without clothes we cannot live even for an hour. Second, we
should be self-dependent. And the third message is decentralization.

Inspired by Gandhiji he joined the freedom struggle at the age of
thirteen. The British Government wanted to arrest him so he had to conceal
his identity and remain in disguise. Gandhiji's thought *that you are born
as slave but your children should be born in a free society’ motivated him a
lot and Sunderlal Bahugunaji devoted his life to the freedom struggle. But
after freedom he now realizes that India needs one more struggle to
maintain the ecological balance so that we can have a better quality of life.

I asked him how he could manage his hunger strike for 74
days while I cannot stay without food even for a single day?

The Padma Vibhushan awardee, corrected that it was not a hunger strike,
it was a fast for 74 days. He said he consumed water and lemon during that
fast. Water and lemon can give you complete encrgy for survival.

Lastly, I asked, what forced him to initiate and lead the Chipko
movement?

Shri Bahuguna told me that we must understand the importance of forests.
Forests are our lifeline. Forests give us soil, water and pure air. So, it is very
important to protect forests. In Garhwal, people were cutting trees and
denuding the forest for their personal interest. In order to save the forest he
decided to protest and initiate the Chipko movement. The villagers cling to
the trees and do not allow them to be cut down. This movement saved the
farest in Garhwal. Children should come forward and initiate this movement

at different places.
Vanshikn Gupta, VI-B
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The Day Before A Picnic

We see many people travelling to different places, to see the aesthetic features or
to enjoy, to take a break from their regular schedule or to meet their relatives. Every
journey has a specific purpose. To make the students experience the beauty of travel-
ling with their friends, a school takes them for a picnie.

My school takes us to many places for picnics. The tour is exciting but the most
important thing is the excitement and eagerness to know about the spot, the day
before the picnic.

This time, our school decided to go on a picnic to an amusement park named the
“WORLD OF WONDERS" in Noida on 18" December, 2012. I think the busiest day of
a student's life is the day before a pienic. It is very difficult to prepare for a picnic as we
don't know what to take or not to take,

I was so excited that I forgot my studies. 1 left everything and was thinking about
the spot. [ was imagining ahout the place for the whole day and was eager to sit on the
swings. | was very excited as [ had never been there before.

I asked my parents to buy eatables like chocolates, fruit juices, fries, chips ete., for
me. My mother scolded me and asked, “Are you going for an eating competition?” 1
told her that I wanted te share them with my friends. My parents fulfilled my require-
ments with love. For the whole day, new ideas were floating in my mind, as to what all
I would do at the pienic spot. | rang up my friends the whole day planning and prepar-
ing for the next day. Even during school hours al! of us were deciding about what to
carry along with us.

My mother told me to sleep early as | had to reach school by 5.30 a.m. The whole
night I was unable to sleep because 1 was anxious about the time and the new place.
I was thinking about “World of Wonders", the park which we were to visit. I had been
to all rides and swings with my friends in my dream itself. | woke up several times to
see the time. Though 1 had set the alarm for 4 o'clock, | woke up half an hour ealier
due to my anxiety. | woke my mother and she prepared the items, as decided by my
friends.

My father dropped me at school by 5.20 a.m. [ was eager to get into the buses, and
was waiting for our departure. My class teacher took us to the buses and gave us the
instructions to be followed. Finally we departed at 6.30 a.m. and reached the destina-
tion at 11.00 a.m. It was similar to what I had dreamt of and appeared even more
exciting and thrilling.

A Picnie is the best day in one’s life, while the day before the picnic is even more
exciting and thrilling . It is great to experience such a day. When time runs at a high

speed the day becomes short. It is one of the best and busiest day of one’s life.
Aldshwarya Raje Chauhan, VI-13
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India of My Dreams

India the seventh largest country, one of the develo ping countries in the world, is
no doubt. on one hand progressing but on the other hand, corruption, black marketing,

ete., are algo flourishing. é’b
People from India go abroad to complete their education and become successful. =

-

They do not prefer studying in India as it does not have good facilities and G?
opportunities for people. Therefore, firstly, I would like to change the infrastructure
and technigues of education in India. 1 want to do this because modern age is the age

of seience. Secondly, I would like to improve the machinery for Agriculture and Defence.
[ want India to have surplus food. This can only happen if the farmers are provided
with modern machinery and all the facilities which will help them. I also want to
strengthen the military by improving the requirement for the soldiers.

Lastly, I would like to remove illiteracy from India. I want to do this because, if
people are educated, there would definitely be prosperity. The farmers should be
educated so that they understand what chemicals and fertilizers make the soil fertile.
The people who are not able to get jobs due to illiteracy will get jobs. This will also
help in removing poverty.

Thus, India of my dreams should be India with no problem, but happiness and
prosperity all around. Neha Goyal, VII-A

Rain
The water falling down from clouds is called rain,

It iz now filling the dramns.

The beautiful droplets pour down,

making a lot of sound.

After some time the rainbow is seen f-\
the seven colours get together it means. (f\ ™
The air gets washed and cool.

The children don't go to school,

because it's a rainy day. &

As they often say,

the rain is wonderful, ‘“
the rainbow is colourful.

These all creations are made by God,

the one and the only, Almightly Lord !! Dimpal Gulwani, VII-A g
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Holidays

Holidays are always welcome. They are liked by workers, businessmen, sho p-
keepers and the people who go to office. But they give maximum pleasure to students.
Holidays are essential for they provide leisure time and enjoyment after long periods
of hard work. They give a short hreak from daily work or studies and refresh people.

“All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy” is a famous saying. It highlights the
importance of free time and not work, always. There iz a limit to everything. Human body
and mind cannot work continuously and forever. They too need refreshment at intervals.
After a day’s holiday and rest, one can again work for a week with great ability.

Students have long holidays and vacations, The summer vacations are longer than
the winter vacations. Summer vacationa come after final examinations so they are
most exciting. Holidays should be utilised properly. On Sundays and other holidays,
we can go on a picnic with our family or visit our relatives and friends. Besides this, a
holiday can also be used for extra studies and homework. Long vacations offer the
best chance to go on tours. Some educational tours must be planned and carried out.

During the last summer vacations, my father took us to Shimla. We enjoyed our
stay at the hill station in the hot summer season.,

Holidays should not be wasted in sleeping or wa tching too much television or films,
We should make proper use of them. Unnati Goyal, VII-B

My Diary

Let me introduce you to my dia ry of red,

In which I write when I am in my bed.

With a cover page of beautiful doll,

Adorned by a dress of yellow; cute and small.
That has all information of my days,

In which 1 write in my own ways,

It has a collection of all my thoughis,

The diary that I was gifted and never hought.
It never shares anything, making a small stock,
By storing everything with a small lock.

It keeps all reports from time to time,

At last I would say, it is a part of my life.
Srashti Agarwal, VII-B

-
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If all the Clocks of the World Stop Working

=

Tick Tock—Tick Tock of the clock, runs the pace of the world. Ooops ! What if, it
stops, the mad race of the world would come to an end. Just imagine what will happen
if all the clocks of the world stop \;nrnrk‘.ng- It would be so exciting and even interesting.
There would be no limit of time and the world would be surely a thrilling place to live,
but it would be a strange experience for sure.

If no clocks were there people would get up whenever they want and no one would
wake them up early morning. Neither would children have to go through the busy
schedule of school nor would parents have to go for their jobs at a fixed time as the world
would be free from the limitations of time. In winters, people could enjoy their warm
cosy beds as long as they want. There would be no deadlines without the important
term “time.” Most of the tension people have today is because of time. This hectic, mad
life of the people will come to an end. But as it is said that every coin has two sides. This
is only one side of the coin but on the other side there would be utter chaos.

As then, in a clockless world, people would only like to do easy things and will
become lethargic and for sure will leave hard work and will only depend on destiny.
The administration will also work slowly. People would not know whether it is day or
night, evening or afternoon and the time would slip out of hands like sand. If a lawyer
reaches the court and the court is empty, the cases would go on forever. If we go to see
a movie and see that the last show has just ended, it would ereate such a comic scene.
Punctuality, sincerity and discipline are three flowers of time which would completely
vanish. Because of such endless problems people will seoner or later become sick of
this clockless world and no one would like to stay there. It is truly said :

Time once lost, never comes back and we all understand the importance of time.
Siuti Garg, VII-B

Adventure with Books

Books are ships that sail on the seas,
To land of snow in jungle trees

And I'm the captain bold and free,
Who will decide which place we'll see
Come let us sail in the magic ship !
Books are zoos that make a home

For birds and beasts not free to roam,
And I'm the keeper of the zoo

(25)

I choose the things to show to you
Come, let us visit a zoo !

Books are gardens, fairies, elves.
Cowhoys and people like ourselves,
And I can find with one good look
Just what I want inside a book.

Come, let us read ! For reading’s fun.
Mishtha Garg, VII-13
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Suffocating

I am suffocating

And [ just need to breathe

I'm smothered under pressure
I must be relieved.

Nothing I do is right,

Nothing they say is fair

I ery and seream and throw a fit,
But no one seems to care.
Nobody will listen,

To what I've to say.

My life is not important,

Yet I'm living everyday.

I can’t do what [ want

[ cannot stay out late

Here I sit and write this poem.
To release my pain and hate.
I'm confused and I'm alone
I'm lost inside my mind.

No one will search beyond my looks.
To see what they might find.
So many thoughts confuse me
Feelings I can't perceive

In this time of starving

And I just need to leave

None of it makes sense

None of this seems real.

And no one understands

The emotions that I feel.

I'm still suffocating

And I still need to breathe.
I'm smothered under feelings
Let me be relieved.

(This is a poem from the heart of a girl child

who is not allowed to live her life.)
Apurva Dutta, VIII-A
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Raining Memories

“Never regret. If it's good, it's wonderful, if it's bad, it's experience.”

TIME : The world revolves around it, and mortals are always attempting to beat
it. I don't generally run with the pack, and I am usually not concerned about time.
However, on this one particular day, | was, in lact, running with the pack to beat time.

A surly grey sky thundered above, while light rain-drops splattered upon my stone
cold fingers,

F

Captured in my 12-year-old hands were the first raindrops of the morning. The

g
%
cold rain trickled down my slick warm-ups and into my shoes that stood perpendicu- g
lar to the white starting line of the 100 meter race. A distant sound of the warning é
whistle flowed into my ears through the cold breeze. The race was soon Lo begin. 1 %}
removed my warm ups, as did my competitors, none of whom seemed to be as cold as |
was. All the same, the race would begin whether my tight muscles were ready for it or
not. “*On your mark ...."” sir's voice sounded. | readied myself at the line, standing com-
fortably in my blocks, “Get set ..."
[ outstretched my back, my legs ready to spring forward into motion. BANG ! The
gun sounded, and [ shot into my lane, rain stinging my face as I ran against the wind.
Within fifteen seconds or so, the race was completed, | partially, touched the ribbon
which was already crossed by my competitors. It was a photo finish but the truth was, &3
Ieame last. That was my first time but [ was not at all happy with my performance. 1
eried a lot that day. Some people boosted me while some made fun of me. People had @
great expectations of me and 1 was sad because | ruined their expectations. | decided
that I'll leave athleties. %
But though late, T understood that —"1f people eriticise you, hurt you, or shout at %
- you, don't be bothered, just remember in every game audience make the noise, not the @.
layers.” :
Then I learned to move on, this time again [ ran my race—again that 100-m-race.
the gun and this time not as a partial winner but as a total winner. Yes, this
s for the session-2012, [ won the race. | secured the first position. The victory stand
¢ with the cheering crowd weleomed me with their smiling and motivating faces. %9
From this aspect of life, T learnt that life’s absolutely unpredictable. Every race @h
=

Bas a different face and a different meaning. But it just waits for the spectators !!
Apurva Dutta, VIIT-A
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The Dove

The soaring sky beheld a sight,

Far beyond any mortal's might.

In the blue expanse stretching above,
I saw a sweet little dove.

The symbaol of peace, flying carefree,
It perched on the high banyan tree,
There 1t was,

gpreading the mesgage of love,

In this unruly world,

the sweet little dove.

It told the humans with its cooing call,
Join hands and walk lest vou fall.

It pleaded for peace, harmony and love,

Requested us, the sweet little dove.

[ta fearless flight spoke louder than words,
That wars and violence are absurd.

It lowved its freedom far above,

And tried to guard it, the sweet little dove.
Soon it disappeared from sight,

Went to some place else, to stop a fight.
Mankind might not heed message of love,
But it didn’t give up,

The sweet little dove.
Kuhu Srivastava, VIIT-A
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Bruno My Brother

Every second when you are not around,
I feel like going deep in the ground.

Far me you are brighter than sun,

_ﬂmﬂudﬂﬁﬂﬂ-_&%

Sweeter than a bun,

and as harmless as a wet gun.

You are in my heart’s core

and the one to bring me out of the bore.
You give me the world's pleasure

but don't let me indulge in stupid leisure,
You count on me the most

but never do vou at all boast.

You are my heart’s love

and as ealm as a dove

Your curled tail, rosy lips, big eves and
black ears is,

what one loves to sce

Your Bow-Bow

i5 what one loves to hear,

Bruno, my brother, your cuddle gives me
such a care,

which in the world iz very rare.

The best in all latitudes

is your funny attitude,

| take from you a promise.
You'll be with me ever,

away E'mrn T NVEer.
Soumyn Privadarshini, VIII-A
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& Autobiography of Death

Horrified to see my name? Huh 777 Well most of the time it is so. I've several times
conversed with my sister, “LIFE" on this topic. I've also told her that we should go to
God to find a new name for me ! I'm bored of my name and the ignorance and hate 1
experience due to this gilly name ! Well, I'm being very frank with you. Usually I'm of
a good, quict, relaxed nature, but my profession docan’t allow me to be jovial. But,
right now I'm on a break, as my next destination is in an operation theatre and right
now I'm before time, g0 ..

Well, let me tell you something about myself and clear some doubts; [ don't like to
be the black sheep every time; | am the son of destiny. God is my grandfather. Most
people in the whole world, actually the whole universe hate me as they think [ am the
worst thing God has ever created. They think that God gains or becomes satisfied by
sending me to them. But, in all this chaos, has anvone even once thought of me? Do
you realize what pain and guts it takes to fight every time with my sister and deliber-
ately win? Do you know how [ feel when a mom sereams and shouts when she sees her
child lifeless in front of her, when her child's whole life revolves in front of her eyes? |
am there standing still, with tears in my eyes cursing myself for my work.

The worst part is when | come at the time when people are experiencing the most
beautiful time of their lives. You know, | hate, hate and hate my job when 1 slowly
and steadily do my work, say in the form of cancer. | curse myself when a dad, whose
child has cancer pretends to smile in front of him to give him moral support but in the
. end cries in some corner, cursing me, | know what it feels like when people know 1
have to come and they wait for me for a certain period of time. | am always there. My
. gister-Life is very supportive, she always consoles me, that if | don’t come then how
will she do her job? | take all people with me whose time has come, to heaven ulti-
mately, from where they can sce, their dear ones, so why am [ so bad?

Sometimes, | think, [ desire to go to all those people who curse me and tell that |
am not that bad, 1 want to wash away their tears, but [ can't. I am tied with the
handcuffs of destiny, my dad ! I go where he tells me to go. 1 love all those people, kids
p stand in front of the photographs of their dear ones with tears in their eyes and
me why did 1 do this? | will answer now, *l do it, so that your dear ones can see
and solve vour problems from heaven, | know what is good for you, I love you, I'm
p for every tear !" This is me, real me, because this is the autobiography of the
the ignored one—

he autobiography of Death ! Aishwaryva Gupta, VIII-A
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The View of a Waiting room

The waiting room at the railway station i a place where people wait for their
trains to arrive if they come early or the train has been delayed. The waiting room
consists of many chairs in which people can sit and wait for the train to arrive.

In a waiting room there are many types of people. Some are poor, while some are
rich, some are rude while some are very calm.

The waiting room provides us with the opportunity to observe human behaviour
and different kinds of people.

It’s the story of last summer holidays when I went to Bhopal with my parents and
my father’s friend Mr. Gopal, his wife and his daughter, | met them for the first time.
As | was going by train, I went to the railway station where due to the delay of our
train, my family and I had to wait in the waiting room,

Firatly, I thought the waiting room to be o very boring place as no fun was there
but as I started looking at the people, 1 found it interesting. There on the side to side
bench of nine, there was a newly wed couple who were going for their vacations. As
they were just beside me 1 was able to hear everything they were talking. All about
their marriage and home, where they were going, what they will do there, every-
thing.

Then | saw a man who was working on a laptop and it scemed that he was quite
waorried about his work.

There was a lady in the waiting room she was very fat and rich and she came there
along with her dog. As dogs were not allowed in the waiting room she was quarreling
with the manager saying that it was not a dog but her sweet little son.

Then I saw a poor couple with their small baby, who, because of no space were
sitting on the floor and playing with their baby.

The man looked very pale and tired. But his wife was very beautiful and was hap-
pily playing with her child. She was not tired, it was looking as if she was very excited
about her trip.

Then | saw a boy who was reading a novel. It seemed that it was a horror novel as
he was biting his nails and was sweating very hard. Then [ saw a sweet beautiful
lady. It seemed as if she was waiting for some one.

There was an old couple too. The old lady was scolding the old man for not taking
his medicines on time. She algo said that he never listened to what she told him to do.

Then I saw a man who was sleeping in the waiting room and was very quiet and
silent. Then | saw another man who was very naughty and was scolding children for
disturbing him. He was a dangerous man. The most dangerous one at the time, There
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was a small family of a couple and two children, a girl and a boy. They were quarrel-
ing over a pack of chocolate biscuits. There were two people who were friends and
were playing cards together as they had nothing to do.

I also observed my uncle and aunt whom [ met for the first time. Uncle was very

7
3
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b
D calm, quiet and a lover of music as he was continuously listening to songs while my
W aunt was interested in talking. She was continuously talking with my mother. She
3 was kind and generous too as she talked to me very lovingly. Their daughter was a
& very boring person. She had got her holiday homework to complete and was complet-
? ing it, sitting there.

So, my experience of sitting in the waiting room for two hours was very interesting

and it was enjovable too. I came to know about different people, different things, their
behaviour, their state at that time and I enjoyed it much. I loved this experience. It
was one of the most interesting experience of mine. | liked it more than my journey. It
was an unforgettable thing. Through this I came to know about myself too, that I was

keen to know about different people.
Akansha Mittal, VIII-B

We are CHILDREN only once...

Owur life passes through different stages but childhood is the most blissful one, Alas! §
Nowadays it is quite difficult to find innocent faces and curious eyes. &
Today parents send their children to T.V. shows and expect a lot from their children,
which is difficult for them to achieve. Hence they use their ward as an apt instrument @
to fulfil their own desire by proxy. They want to see their child as a super performer.
They don't want to see their child performing on school stages or singing nursery
rhymes but they want them to perform glamourous shows organized by the different
T.V. channels. Instead of attending schools, they spend eleven-twelve hours back stage.
It's good to have a competitive attitude but such kind of competition is distracting the
children from studies and the joy of childhood.
It is also decreasing their interest in going to school and in my opinion it is pathetic.
Thick layers of make up, bright lights on stage and heavy costumes do not illuminate
anything and now-a-days modern society means a society where things have become
- a matter of either loss or gain. We must remember childhood is meant to chase the

' putterflies and not reality shows and T.V. serials.
Shatakshi Agarwal, VIII-B
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The Triumphs of Science

Science 15 8 human enterprise, every fact including why we live on Earth, our
hirth and each every thing happening in our life is due to science. Science has made
our life easy. We have become so familiar with the wonders of science that we have
ceased to wonder at them. There is hardly any sphere of human activity that science
has not invaded, Science even can be a curse on our society and can be a blessing to us
in many ways, If we use technology for better, they prove to be beneficial for people,
but misuse of technology can have a severe impact on society.

The triumphs are great and many. Science has eonquered time and space. The
telegraph, the telephone, wireless devices, the aeroplane and television are no longer |
wonders to us. The talkies and the radio are now familiar sources of entertainment. i
Eleetricity which has given us heaters, refrigerators and electric trains and thou- {
sands of other amenities of life is now the cheapest and the most common source of |
energy. From coal bearing, to button pressing seems to run up this industrial odyssey E
of modern world. In the realm of medicine, the discovery of radium, X-rays, penicillin, :
B.C.G. vaccination have greatly reduced human suffering and increased the span of
human life. 1

Our ideas about this mysterious universe have undergone a great change and a
day may come when it will be possible for us to take a trip to the planet Mars, passages
for which have already been booked. The biologists have revealed to us that billions of
microbes that erust in a drop of blood or in a breath of air we breathe. Physics goesa |
step further and has isolated and split atoms, thus enabling us to produce atomic
energy which has tremendous possibilities as a source of energy for industrial pur-
poses, Artificial moons have already been launched and no one can forsee what greater i
wonders science has in store for us.

A eoin has two sides similarly seience too is very similar to this concept. Science
has some triumphs whereas it also has some disadvantages. Nuclear energy used for
industrial purpose as well as in power plants to generate electricity can be too harm- i
ful and dangerous for us. The nuclear radiations can easily penerate the human body
and can cause fatal diseases like leukemia and cancer. It can zap our DNA and even

our bone morrow which is responsible for the growth of our bones. Another disadvan- |
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tage is the manufacture of pesticides, they contain some harmful chemicals that ecan
lead to degradation of soil and even have a severe impact on the vegetation and crops.
Pesticides are used for checking the growth and development of plant parasites, but
we humans can never make out how much they harm the living organisms; they some-
time even enter the food chain and web chain. Atom bombs that are being created is
the biggest misuse of science as once they explode the destruction and havoc they

create is unimaginable.
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Thus we can say that science is both a blessing and a curse. It depends upon man
whether it is used in the service of humanity or to destroy mankind. The concept of
fnzsil fuels and their ereation also comes from science they cause pollution when they
are burnt in power-plants and industries. The smoke, black soot and thousands of
suspended particulate matter (SPM), pesticides like DDT, urea, ammonium sulphide,
herbicides, Benzene hydrochloride are all sapping our mother earth. So its under-
stood that from the food we eat to the reason why we live are all hidden in science, So
always make better use of science that enough comfort can be provided to humans as
well as to save Earth, because it'’s the only planet that can bear the population of
living organism. so till then we can enjoy the delights of science and experiment with

every technology that we come cross !!
Maitni Upadhvay, VIII-B

HAPPINESS

When I woke up in the morning, | zaw sadness all around.
Then I got up from the bed, searching for happiness all
AT I'Il.-]-

1 looked around myself, searching for people who make the
world happy.

I couldn’t find any, as they were all lost in the penny.
Then [ realized what sadness is, then I realized what [ was
missing.

It was the happiness that lay within me, for happiness can-
not be found outside.

A= it iz within one's own soul.
Gauri Sharma., VI B
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on, Dedicated to the True Teacher |
=3 . . |
5\-_.?' It is when our life begins, |
7]
%\‘ A gentle hand comes forward,
ﬂh:-'-'i' ¥ !
=, l'eaches us to croon a rhyme. |
5
%t{ No sooner do we grow, *
’ijr. When it's the time for us to sow 4
2
.a,,;' Our fruils of action devoted to work |
L)
t": And we soon realize it's a good jerk.
rary :
o Indeed there is someone unknown vet known I
B . = '
e Who wipes our tears and hides his own. |
b
£ We are mistaken over and over again
i N !
el - = u
,:?:: And soon get to know, no devolion goes in vain,
oy |
B That someone teaches us lessons too new
:‘{'::;:_I Just as soothing and fresh as dew.
—
ey [ feel it's not a desire but a need for each,

For it's a destination each has to reach.

- He is not a mere person, but a soul guide,

‘Q;: We are sheer candles which he will light.

1:;;\ He, lor sure has a moralistic understanding

* With more challenges, obstacles and handling,

“;:, Not each is lucky Lo get one,

,55 So tuck your belts, and start to run,

"L;i-"" For before your lock to success, is opened by thee.
4;' You surely need to have the key

'..-*?' Which is no one else but:

ffv A TRUE TEACHER......

,,p:' Harshita Sharma, IX-A
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My Visit to the White House

At seven | wanted to be Napolean. And my ambition has been growing @
steadily ever gsince..
Being here in California, the thing I miss the most are the dipped-in- %
ghee parathas made by my mom. I was a great food lover, and still T am
a big foodie, all credit goes to my mother, who made mouth-watering
dishes which, somewhere down my mind made me realize that my love
for food had grown to such a level that I wanted to purse my career, @
related to food. Leaving India, though for my own betterment, but it was
too diffieult to part from mom and the food she cooked. Although leaving
for California, I miss Mom, but not my love for food. Thanks to St. Dales,
the school in which I study. They have always been so supportive, as
when once I cooked lunch (exclusively Indian cuisine) for my Principal
at Dales, she loved it so much. Thus in order to help me pursue my career
in food, she hired a trained chef to teach me more about the art of cooking.
It took me one year to learn this art.
As luck would have it, Master chef franchise eame to America to %
launch its show JUNIOR Master chef America, and I got the most
brilliant chance to showcase my talent. Passing the various rounds of é
the auditions, I finally got into the top ten, then nine, eight and then %ﬁ
wait! telling yvou of my future fate, I got to tell you the prize that the
winner, would get besides the prize money, was a chance to prepare a
dizsh for the ‘OBAMAS, at a gala dinner at their Residence WHITE
HOUSE .... AND YIPEE! I actually, really, finally won the first prize, |
was the WINNER!! could not actually believe it.
Never, we thought that my fantasy of loving food, would land me in
THE WHITE HOUSE. The White House-the official residence and
principal workplace of the President of the United States, located at 1600
Pennsylvania Avenue North West, Washington, D.C. . It has been the
residence of every U.S. president since John Adams in 1800.
[ owe my victory to Mrs. Simon Conway and Ms. Arpita Chatterjee, '&

my principal at Dales and mom respectively.
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é} It took me precisely five hours and seven minutes to reach
3 Pennsymania from California, I was so nervous plus excited, to go to the
OBAMAS Residence and cook for them.

JAL MATA DI, I kept on praying to God, to be with me,
so that I could produce one of the best things my hand had ever made.

Passing different rounds of Master chef and the pressure out there was

very challenging; but the challenge which was in front of me was HUGE.

I just rememhbered my mother and entered the most beautiful
Neoclassical house in the world, THE WHITE HOUSE. Indescribable
was the feeling when I met the Obamas. Barak, Michelle and their two
lovely young daughters Malia and Sasha. Then 1 proceeded to the East
wing, where the main task was to be performed. I prepared a typical
Indian dish, a Green Leafy veggie platter, spicy, juicy with a dash of
lemon, just to add to the taste.

Their warmth melted me, but my awesome dish melted their love,
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ending up in licking their fingers, and then what happened was actually
unexpected, Barak Obama appreciated me so much that as a token of
greeting, they assured me, that when [ completed my twelth Grade, I
would directly get an admission to the best university of the United States
of America, indeed the Massachusetts Institute of Technology. | was

overwhelmed, happy and felt that now my future was all set. Being in

Grade nine, I knew it was just a few more vears and I could reach the

zenith.,

Praying to God for the smooth sailing of my boat, and thanking the
people who helped me achieve this, I understood one thing i.e,

Take up an Idea. Make that One Idea your life, Think of it, Dream of

Al
-

By RIS

it, Live on that Idea. Let The Brain, Muscles, Nerves, every part of the
Body, be full of that Idea, and just leave every other Idea alone. This is

the way to success,
Sharmishtha Chaterjee, IX-A
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The Runaway

The night was cold. She was shivering and coughing yet none had the mercy to
lend her a blanket. She was trying to sleep on the bench in Ventura Park but endless
horrifyving sounds were not allowing her to do so. She closed her eyes and started to
count from 1 to 500 and at last fell asleep.

The night went by and the morning came. All the people there were ready to fol-
low their daily routine and while passing through the park everybody saw her but
none had the time to go to her and ask what she was doing there. She was a girl of
about 14-15. Her name was Marie Chan, and she was a ranaway. With 50 shillings in
her pocket, a locket in her neck and a bag of biseuits she had the courage to leave her
home and run away. She was tired of her foster mom's persecution, still she was ready
to live with her until she came to know the truth.

She was told that her parents had died in an accident but they had not. She had
heard her foster mother talking to somebody on the phone that her parents were alive
and they had left her with her foster mother years ago. She was determined to find
her real parents and live with them the rest of her life.

Coughing she got up, opened the bag of biscuits which she had brought with her
and began eating. There she saw two children about her own age, playing; she wanted
to play with them. She got up from the bench, took a step towards them but seeing
their parents, she stopped. Their mother saw her and seeing that she was looking
straight towards her she came to Marie Chan and asked her name and since she was
a runaway she told the lady that her name was Claire. The lady asked her what she
was doing here alone. Marie Chan did not reply and the lady soon understood that
she was a runaway.

Seceing signs of innocence in the child, the lady convinced her husband to keep the
girl in their home till they could find her parents. He had no problem with that and so
Marie Chan went with them.

Davs and then months passed and she became a member of their family. Mr. and
Mrs. Escher both were very fond of her and she also began to feel attached to them.
She felt as if she had known them for vears. Mrs. Escher’s kids were also very fond of
her. Life moved on and Marie Chan was very happy. She had never experienced such
love and affection before and now she wanted to live with them forever. She had for-
gotten that she was a runaway and her motive was to find her real parents. But now
it didn't matter to her. She was happy and that was all she wanted.

One day as she was passing throngh Mrs. Escher’s bedroom she heard them talk-
ing about their daughter. She was confused. Mr. and Mrs, Escher had only two kids
and both were boys and they had told her that there were only five members in their
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family including her. She carefully opened the door of Mr. and Mrs. Escher’s room
and started to listen to the conversation. After sometime she realized that the conver-
sation was based on their daughter Marie Chan. Hearing her name and now knowing
that they were her real parents, tears ran out of Marie Chan eyes. She had never felt
s0 lucky before but poor Marie Chan, as soon as she started to open the door further
and go inside and tell her parents that she was Marie Chan's she heard something
else. Her parents had years ago not left with her foster mother but had actually sold
her to this lady. They did not have enough money to feed their three kids and so to
feed themselves and their two kids they sold Marie Chan. Marie Chan could not toler-
ate this and crying she went into her room.

On the other hand Mr. and Mrs. Escher were thinking of adopting this girl Claire
as they saw in her their little child whom they had sold many years ago. Marie Chan
had not listened to these last lines.

In the room Marie Chan sat by the corner of the hed and thinking that her parents
had no feelings for their little daughter, the only thing that came into her mind next
was that she could no longer live with them and she would go as far away as possible
[rom them and never try to come back.

That night Mariz wrote a letter to her parents and then packed her belongings
and with some money in her pocket silently left the house and went away. Next morn-
ing when Mrs. Escher woke up she went into Marie Chan's room to tell that they were
going to adopt her. She found Marie Chan missing. She searched everywhere in the
bathroom, in the kitchen but she couldn’t find her and the only thing she found was
the note that Marie Chan had written for her and Mr. Escher. The note said—

“Thank you, Mr. and Mrs. Escher you have taken very good care of me. But know
I can no longer live with you. Before leaving I wanted to tell you something but didn’t
have the eourage to face vou both.

Yesterday when vou both were talking about your daughter I heard that her name
was Marie Chan. My name is also Marie Chan .................... I had run away from my
house to find and live with my real parents, but hearing you yvesterday [ don’t think
that I want to live with them now and so I am leaving your house, Please don't try to
find me because it will be useless. By the time you will read this letter 1 would have
gone miles away.”

Marie Chan .
Several years have passed sinee Marie Chan left her parents but even today no

one knows where Marie Chan is and whether she is atill alive or not.
Devyani Goel, IX-A
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Escaped

Ruth was an African girl. She worked as a slave in a rich ‘white man’s plantation.’
:. It was a coffee plantation in Brazil, South America. Ruth was forcefully brought to
! America from Africa when she was twelve years old. She was an orphan. 3he was
h then bought from the slave market by Mr. Simons, the plantation owner. Ruth, now
? eighteen, lived with the other slaves in a small shack of straw. During the day she had
r
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to work in the plantations, picking coffee berries, fermenting them, taking out the beans
%  and crushing them into powder. The men had to look after the coffee bushes.

Mr. Simons was a hard hearted man who made his slaves work very hard. He gave
them no food or water until they had finished all the tasks assigned to them. Old
Naomi, a fifty year old African woman had told Ruth that Mr. Simon's had beaten one
slave to death when he tried to drink water. Naomi was currently the oldest slave
present in the plantation and had been there since the last thirty years. She, however
had the strength of a young girl and could carry heavy loads. She often talked about
the good life that she led in Africa. Naomi told Ruth that she was the daughter of a
Massey Chieftain and lived in happiness till her father decided to marry her to a
young ‘white’ explorer who was visiting the village. He married her and then while

S
returning to America, he sold her off to a slave ship. That's how she came here. %

Naomi told Ruth that she wished she could go back to her own ‘dear Africa’“....... but
it cannot happen!” She sighed. “Why?" asked Ruth, “Why did vou not try and run
away?" “I wish I could Ruth, but don’t you know, whenever a slave runs away, he or
she is hunted after like an animal and then killed. | myself tried to escape once, but
was caught. Mr. Simons whipped me hard but did not kill me for he thought it would
be a waste of the money he spent in buying me. He let me off with a warning and a
whipping. Ruth on listening to it started erving for she felt sorry for Naomi. Naomi
quickly comforted her by saying, “Don’t ery, Ruth. Very soon I will escape from here
and this time forever. Don’t cry!” “But how?" “You shall see” was all Naomi said. A few
days later Mr. Simons came up to Ruth and asked, “Where iz the old woman?" Ruth
had no idea so she shook her head. Mr, Simons ordered her to look for Naomi. Ruth
searched the whole plantation and at last came upon Naomi lying on the ground un-
der the shade of a tree. She moved towards Naomi but suddenly caught sight of a
message scratched on the bark in Swahili. It said, “By the time you read this, Ruth, I
shall have escaped. Take care of yourself and try and find some other means of escape
for vourself. Goodbye.” Suddenly, a whip crack shook Ruth out of her daze. Mr. Simons
had whipped Naomi’s lifeless body. Ruth turned around and said to Simons, “She won't

wake up, she has escaped! You can’t cateh her now for she has escaped for etemity.”
Amrita Rav, IX-A
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A Dream

Last night, I had a scary dream
Waking me up with a scream

I was in the next millennium

In a state of delirium.

Population had increased

Breathing space had decreased
Mouths to feed were many

But food to eat was scanty

Pollution was problematic

Every one moved with an oxygen mask
Science and technology had improved
But to what use?

Only to create bombs, and then

have them defunct?

Commaotion was there, and of course
Hazards everywhere

Will that be the next millennium?

Oh my God! 1 wish

I never had that dream.

Vaishnavi Gautam, TX-A

(41)

Why the time flies?
Or why the birds soar high in the sky?
Why my heart beats?

Or where this life’s endless road leads?
Why tears roll down my eyes?

Or why the elders pretend to be so wise?
Why do I feel pain?

Or why this world is so insane?

These questions arise in my mind.

Some | put forward,

Some are left behind.

[ can't answer them because I never know
them myvself,

Perhaps I don’t know what a question

mark itselfis!
Sarah Momin, TX-H




“The use of mobile phones has lowered active social life ar
has become an addiction”

I am totally against this statement. Every coin has two sides as we all know
erything has its own pluses and minuses. But I have always learned to look at
positive side of life. Well, even our physicians and psychologists say that. Don't t}

Well starting from the spoon, to the electric bulb, to the landline/dot phone
mobile phones. Man has evolved and is still evolving. Man made these things
used them because they helped him and made him more efficient.

Well we now see that every person, be it a child or an old man, an auto—ricks]
driver or the owner of the BMW each and everyone has one thing in common, t
have a mobile phone. Well, I say what is wrong in having it? I remember when [ 1
bought a mobile phone for my granny, she was so old and did not have the strengt
write regular letters to her friends, sisters and brothers. She was so happy and eca
all her loved ones.

Now keeping this example in mind, do tell me where has social life been lower
Well, to me social life has been increased. Now my granny is able to talk to her sist
brothers and friends. When I first got my personal cell phone, the first call I ms
was to my sister living in another city. We could not meet regularly and theref
were so disconnected; because of this small “mobile” I was able to call her up, tall
her and maintain my social life,

You say that “mobile phones have lowered active social life”. Well I'll give vou
other example, Four days ago we had an awesome day with all my friends and lc
relatives. It was just the day before Diwali. T asked my mom if | could call all our fries
and relatives to come and join us together in the FPuja, instead of doing it se parately.
mother agreed. So 1 just texted all the invitees, and we all were together, the next d
performing Puja, burning crackers. This shows how actively we all socialized,

All our necessities become an addiction. So we should not wear clothes. So we sho
not drink water. So we should not carry our wallet when we go oult.

Well, if carrying or using the phone is an addiction, then so are these above
amples. Your addiction cannot be your need: nor can your need be your addicti
Thus mobile phones are a basic need of any individual. They help us to stay e
nected, they help us Lo communicate. They keep us safe i.e., if we are in danger |
can call the police or someone helpful and be =afe.

Henee “Mobile phones have not lowered active social life nor have th

become addictions™.
Antra Prakash, [X
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Ever Changing till I live

T looked in the light,
I looked in the dark,
My soul shivering with fright,
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“]s there anyone, anybody?”

I shouted with my throat out,

But all I would hear was my voice echoing aloud.

[ was in the middle of a crossroad with no hand to hold on,

But I know after a dark misty night there is always a beautiful dawn,
Many of them passed by with strange expressions on their face,
Their questioning eyes were setting me ablaze,

I knew I had fallen down,

But it is getting up again with courage that counts.

Then I realized I was wasting my time and should move on,
Now I needed no hand to hold

Because my heart too, was cold,

With no benevolence and humanity,

Why should I possess them and become a minority?
Now I'm as hard as a stone,

And can come out of this life’s mirage all alone.

But, deep down in my heart, among the rocks, there still flows a stream,
Behind these dark eves, there is still a gleam.

Soon the last rays of the sun will fade out,

I will be left with only darkness and doubt,

And I know that’s what life is all about.

But whatever happens, [ will keep hope alive,

Alive, alive and ever changing till I live.
Sarah Momin, [X-B
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A Unique Relationship

When 1 fell down and started to crv,

Your voice reached out for me to stand up and try....

When I was afraid to stand and walk around

You were the one to hold my hand and clean my wounds....
When my arms trembled to leave vour hand and go to school...
You taught me to remain calm and cool...

When 1 suffered, you didn't sleep all night,

You remained in pain to give me all delight...

You gave me everything before 1 asked,

Helped me in studies, due to which | easily passed...

You understood my pains before I expressed,

You cooked my favourite food to make me feel impressed...
You taught me to write new words and names...

And taught me to play many outdoor games...

You gave me strength to compete in the worlds difficult race. .,
That's why you're the reason for the smile on my face...
You fulfilled all my wishes on one request

For me you were, are and will always be the best...
You always treated me as vour Princess,

And never scolded me for my huge created mess...
Mum and Dad, vour relation is the best,

Adorable, unigue and better than the rest...

This unknown relation of love and care,

I'll always= adore, cherish and share...

Yashvi Chawla, IX-B



The World of Cartoons’

25th December, a perfect show time and our aircraft landed with a
boom and a bash at the Hong-Kong air port. Those almost sleepy faces
looking up like monsters at the airport, those procedures which we never
follow in our country were just too long. Finally Christmas Day had a
great start with our journey towards Hong-kong. Huge buildings

systematic traffic rules, perfect silence no honking of horns or fighting of
people on readsides. We finally reached our hotel the ‘Floating Disney’
as it was called and were required to get off the bus and proceed for check
i ...

A speedy disney train welcomed us at the doorstep. It made us sit in
it and took us to the journey of the hotel. Such luxurious rooms, with
disney toons cartooned on the walls all over, a huge Disney group ready
for the show and then a garden full of sweet smelling flowere. Ahh'! This
was remarkable ... A sense of peace and joy. Finally the train stopped at
the reception and the sight was impressive, we saw long never ending
people waiting for their turn, like patients. We waited too. After thirty
minutes or so our turn came and after the formalities were over we were
taken to the room, the most awaited moment for me ... to explore the
room, Room No. 113 as [ remember and it was very colourful with one
zide curtain on the walls and another section plain and simple for elders.
I first took off my shoes and hurriedly jumped on the bed while all were
in dreamland. There was no chance for me to zleep as [ was possibly in
my true dreamland. So [ clicked photos along the wall side and also elicked
the outside garden views and captured some of the most precious sights
in my camera.

Now it was time for the Disney Park an open area, where we all
gathered and the parade started, with ‘Mickey with his friends’ then the
Honey-Gunny Winnow the pool and then the Jungle Man Mogul and
then my friends Barbies and Kens. The parade ended and my energy
too.. | was tired but who could sleep. The world of cartoons made an

everlasting impression on me.
Puneet Chhatwal X-A
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“Living in a joint family is a blessi ng "

Yesterday, I saw something strange in KFC when my family and I had gone there
for lunch.

There was space in KFC where three tables were combined and eleven to twelve
people were sitting and at the other corner there was a child and onl v parents.

Then, I got to know that those people sitting were having great fun. It was a joint
family who had come for lunch and at the other corner was the nuclear family that
was just sitting quietly and watching the joint family.

Living in a joint family is truly a blessing.

There are grand parents, uncles, aunts, cousins and many more people in a joint
family.

e
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There is always more learning that takes place in a Joint family than in a nuclear
family as there are many people to help us and to tell us many things about every thing,

In case of illness, the joint family is a large support system. When parents are not
there to take care of the child and go out for some reason and the child is ill then, the
other members of the family are there to take care of him. Or if anyone else is ill in the
family, then many other members are there to take care of that person,

When sometimes, in a joint family if there is someone whose business is ruined
then there are other people to help him with financial support to help to overcome his
/ her business loss in his‘her the troubled times.,

In a joint family the person who has financial problems is helped by the others in
his hard times.

In a joint family everyone learns to adjust, learns to share.
In a joint family the child does not feel isolated or neglected when the parents are

busy. There are many other people in the house who are there to take care of him and
not allow him to feel loncly,

There is always a special bonding among the cousins,
They have good time together.

They understand each other, learn to take care, love, have fun, share and always
remain happy.

B
ol

-l e

During social events like marriage, birthday, anniversary, ete., there is special
bonding. Everyone is involved in each other's work like cooking food, decorating the
house, photographing, inviting the guests, arranging music ete.

All live together and enjov together,

BT i~ -

Nanx Hussain, X-A
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@33 Private tuitions should be banned
=
V4

“Oh! No, it's 4 o'clock now, | am getting late for my tuition class.” We usually hear
this exclamation in many homes. Just after school many students run for tuitions.
And by the time they reach home, they are so weary that there is hardly any energy
left in them.

[ feel that coaching classes and private tuitions should be banned. | myself don't

oy

w0

take tuitions. The work given to them in school and the work given to them at their §
tuitions just squeeze their energy. A student needs to be healthy and mentally fit, but =
¢hose students who attend the coaching classes, first go to school, then they return %9
home, hardly have their lunch properly when they again rush to their tuitions. They
get no time Lo rest. Due to this, they are not ahle to concentrate. It's a big loss for them. @
Secondly, coaching and tuition teachers take fifty to sixty students in one batch. @7
This is just what happens in school. S0 many students, friends sitting together in
coaching classes, don't study but chat and have fun. Many tuition teachers are not @
able to pay attention to so many students and continue with their work. They give e
questions to them as tests or as home work. Many students solve them in class and %
don’t pay attention in class. In many tuitions, teaching is done at a higher level, be- @

yond the scope of the syllabus.

[

Additienally, students start feeling proud. They say “Don’t vou know? | have joined

tuitions for almost all the subjects.” This attitude of theirs does not allow them to
concentrate and pay attention in class. They also distract other students in the class

e

L }  who don't take tuitions and are trying to pay attention. They are over confident that :
}1 their tuition teachers will prepare them for the Board examinations.

:'J Taking tuitions has now become a fashion which cveryone wants to ape. Young-

t:- sters spend their evening in tuitions and return home by 7:00 or 8:00 p.m. After re-
turning they get so tired that they are not able to revise whatever they have studied

d‘. in school or in their tuitions class. Thus, they are not able to do self-study, This results

"L':I . inloss of marks in their exams. Also the time that they waste in going to tuitions can

-:‘-I

)
§
&
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be utilized to play as sports are also very important.

Therefore, according to me, tuitions are just a waste of time. If a student pays

e

attention in class and does self-study, which is very important, he can score hetter

marks than those who take tuitions, Thus we should avoid tuitions as far as possible.
Many parents can’t afford to pay high tuition fees and those who can afford, just waste

their money. .

Anuti Gupta, X-B f;y
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My Sister, my loving joy

A sister's love is s pecial in ways that are unspoken,
still that bonding remains unbroken.

You are ‘Best friend’ and you simply mean the world to me.
We' ve shared so much as little girls

The tears, the joy, the tovs, the pain,

Lifetime may not be spent together., Sis,

but these memories remain.

Sister you are special.

God gave me a sister,

More precious than gold.

A sister is a little bit of childhood

that can never be lost.

You are a living dream to me that can never he forgotten at any cost.
What you mean to me is more than I CAN EXPress

You know life without you is a total “MESS™

You are the one

Who loves me from her heart,

No matter how much we fight,

We can never be drawn apart.

You love me ever so much

that I always know

and wouldn't have got a better elder sister than you.

I can never be like you.

May be I'm not so capable,

But sister you are simply “lrreplaceble”
Ishita Bhagat, X-18
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Our busy lives.....ceeaeea.

L=

Despite the invention of a number of labour saving devices,

s

life has become more hectie in modern times. Surely I support this
assertion.

“Could vou please spare me some moments, [ have to talk to
you regarding something important? “Sorry ! but I'm running
short of time,” “David, could you please bring me some vegetable
from the market?” “Mom ! 1 have my tuitions right now !I!" “Hella

Mrs, Paul, so you are coming to attend the seminar tomorrow

.
y
b
h
? night " Sorry, but I won't be able to come, I've some urgent work
which cannot be delayed.”
All these conversations very well indicate that although there
have been inventions of a number of labour-saving devices but

atill life has become hectic in modern times,

“Necessity is the mother of invention”

Yes, that's true and so the necessity of today’'s modern man
has compelled technology to make certain inventions that would
be helpful. Such inventions are in accordance with the modern
man, hi-tech and advanced but inspite of this, the people of today
still don't have any time and their life has become more stressed,
busy and hectic.

“Man has become a slave to modern machinery”

It is true. that man created machines for his own benefit and
advantages but now-a-days it is just the reverse. Man has himself
hecome a slave to these equipments. It seems as if not he, but the
machines guide him. He is by-far dependent on modern technology
to do his work. But what's shocking is, inspite of the use of the

G2s, Gadjets and Gizmos, his life has become more hectic. He has

no time to spare for things, other than his work,

el DRl De 49 a@w@mﬁ%ﬂzﬁ%ﬁﬁ@ﬁ%
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2% (e life of modern man {8 beeswing increacingly heetie and
busy, he is becoming more and more dull. He has no time for his
friends and family. No leisure nor recreation. He is gradually
alienating himself from nature and has no time to appreciate
nature. His social life has come to a standstill and soon he will
also deteriorate and be destroyed if this style of living continues.

“Time and Tide wait for none”

There is one more factor which affects modern society. The office
people are busy making their presentation and impressing their
boss for promotion, the teaching staff is busy with the students
and with the tension to cover the syllabus. The doctors are busy
with their hospitals and in search of an opportunity to prove
themselves better. The students are busy with their studies, their
school and their coaching. Thus the invention of the labour savin B
devices is ineffective in each of the above case.

“Nature has enough for Man’s Need but not for
Man's Greed”

Thus in conclusion, T would just say, the man in today's modern
times, should understand that already with so many inventions
being made, his life is not easy going and smooth. There is nothing
else that nature can offer to help them and guide them. They
should have the ability to use the available modern devices and

technology, substantially, so that there remains a balance between

their workaholie life and their social life . !

Bhumika Jain, X1 Sei,
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Childhood, period of bliss !
‘Childhood'—a word that symbolises purity, innocence, boundless joys and happi-

ness, sweet and bitter memories which we relish later on. Shakespeare has aptly said,

that this world is a stage and we humans are mere actors who come to play our part and
then leave. He has divided human life into seven parts the first being, the birth of the
child. ‘childhood’ in which he lives his life to the fullest without any worries.

For me, my childhood is the best part of my life. I was born on 2nd August, 1996
and the most exciting thing was that my father was the first person to take me in his
lap ! 1 can imagine what a fecling of warmth and comfort I would have felt then.
Being the first ‘girl child’ of the family, [ was the star of the eyes of my grand parents,
uncles, aunts, even my neighbours and of course 1 was the darling of my parents !

I still remember being taken everyday to the ‘Paanwala’ shop by my uncle on his
scooter. In the evening, | used to accompany my aunt and my cousin to the vegetable
market in their arms. There [ used to cling tightly to the collars of the people standing
nearby. This created a big fuss all around and was a huge embarrassment for my
aunt and my sister but they too cheered up at that moment.

A vear later, | had started going to a play group where along with my little friends,
I used to indulge in all kinds of play; sand and water was the chief of them. Onee, I
remember, my parents had come to pick me up, however 1 refused to go as I did not
want to leave my friends, My parents tried to persuade me using different methods
but all in vain. As a result, our teacher had to allow us to play half an hour more.
I was 4 + and my parents admitted me to St. Patrick’s, my second home. I remem-
ber having an interview with Sr. Lawrence, when she had shown me a picture of a
train, an engine and I shouted with joy-‘chuk-chuk gari”. At this, she laughed heartily
‘and gave me sweets to eat. Finally I was admitted and the day of school opening
arrived. I was really glad to wear my new uniform, my new bag, bottle and of course
‘begin my new life. | was happily making my way through the school campus when 1
realised that my parents will leave me and go. So 1 started to ery. l was a stubborn
ereature and was not willing to enter the class at all.
As a result, from the next day onwards, my grandfather with a newspaper used to

I got over it.

sit in the corridor till the school got over. But, for Ma'am Jacqueline’s love and affection.
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The next happiness came to me in the form of my younger brother's birth. I was
really astounded and would regularly go to see him at the hospital. However, on the
first day when I saw him I started to cry giving the silly reason that he did not play

with me.

Few months passed uﬁ‘huppnjf and now my brother was able to understand small

things. Then came my birthday for which I was waiting so keenl ¥ and eagerly as this
time I would be celebrating my birthday in school. wearing a colourful dress.
I had received many gifts. Most of them being the Barbie doll and other tovs,

However, the most precious gift was given to me by me little brother. On that day, for
the first time, he had recognised me and called me 'Didi.” I was emational, touched and
my eyes were filled with tears of joy. I hugged my brother. I guess this was the best

gift he could ever give me in my life.

Growing up, [ was filled with the sense

of responsibility. I used to play with my

younger brother and we were best friends although we used to fight with each other.

I'wish the happiness of childhood continues forever !

Dakshata Bajpai, X1

Friendship Forever....

Friendship is just like a star

That lightens a person's life

You are that star that makes

My life shine,

A friend in need is a friend indeed
You make this statement true
Beecause you are always there when
I need you.

My stupid talk irritates you

But you are still always there to
correct me at every step.

You are not just a friend,

You are really a special person

That makes my life beautiful

You are the only person who makes

me happy when I am sad.

[ like you for all the good qualities

that you have.

May be in future our paths will be parted
But our hearts will never

For we are together and alwayvs be
together

Thanks for being there as a friend in my
life

Thanks for making me shine so bright

In this dark sky.
Surabhi Sareen, XI Com,
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7& “Count down for the Annual Fete ...

N
F “A school fete ! Hurray !” were our words when our Principal granted @J
us the permission to host a school fete. This was going to be our first ever
5.5 school fete and we all were very excited and wanted it to be “perfect”. é@
,'? The duty of organising and hosting the fete was given to our class X1 @ﬁ
{ 4,

Science”. There were very many plans and ideas and a lot of excitement

S

in each one’s mind and soul, so we decided to hold a meeting in which

everyone could share their ideas. We had only a month to make the prepa-

rations. @
Like a swarm of bees everyone was attracted towards being a part of
the organising committee. There was a lot of chaos and then we decided %
to divide the class into different committees. This included the food com-
mittee, rides committee, stalls committee, the music and dance commit-
tee, the banners and flvers committee. There was also a committee named
bank which would handle the money and accounts.
Our school field plus the basket ball court area was provided to us for
the fete. We decided that there eould be around 15 stalls, one from each 'jy
class (LKG to 12th) and one stall which will be the managing stall like a

2

Board Room. There would be 5-10 stalls for food, drinks etc,

The food committee ealled the very famous “Bhagat Halwai” of Agra,
to take up 3 stalls for ‘chat’ and ‘chips’. Two stalls were occupied for drinks
which included soft drinks and coffee, tea, water. There were also ice-
cream stalls,

The music and dance committee did a verv good job, they called “D]

everyone.

The rides committee called for two big rides and a small “baby train”.
The big rides included the “giant wheel” and “Columbus”.

The banners were large, and put outside the main gate of our school.
The leaflets were printed and distributed to all the children and their
parents. This was our first fete, therefore it was only for the children of

5
Rathore” with really good and hip-hop music, which was sure to attract @

our school and their parents.
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When everything was ordered and done we all di vided ourselves into
two groups to decorate different areas. The children of the Jjunior school
helped us a lot in this. The stalls from each class included a quiz or a
game in which if one wins, one would be awarded.

Now only a week was left for our fete which was on 9th August and as
it is said, “There is no gain without pain,” we came to know that our
musie DM had got a better opportunity so he backed out. We all were
mad, and very disappointed and heart broken. When one of the girls of
our class, “Sophie,” suggested to get our own music and oceupy the bas-
ketball court as the Dance floor. So we all got our CDs and with the help
of our music teacher got them remixed and all set.

Now we just prayed that no other obstacle should COmMe in our way,
The timings were from 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. Everything was ready. An invi-
tation was sent to the Archbizshop of Agra who was invited as the chief
Fuest.

Finally the day came and everything went according to plan. We were
all dressed up neatly in our school uniform. The chief guest along with
our principal, inaugurated the fete and visited cach stall. The children
were not just enjoying but making sweet memories which they could
cherish later, The guests came and appreciated the food and games, The
children loved the rides and the musie thankfully became a big hit.

Everyone was on the dance foor later, even our teachers were very
proud of us.

We were very happy for such a successlul “first school fete.”
Organising it was as much fun as enjoying it. It felt like a vietory to us,
We were all living the moment. We all were together till the end and
thus the fete was a suceess.

Our Principal made a marvellous climax by giving a short speech in
which she said that she was not quite sure that we would be able to put
up an enjoyable and successful school fete and that she was very proud
of us, as this was above her expectations.

It was a life time achievement for us. Indeed. “All's well that ends

well,”
Varnika Benara, X1







An unusual experience while travelling
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A train journey, [ was sitting in the window side seat, 1 loved it. The sharp and :
irate breeze blew over my [nee, symbolising the anger and unrest in my mind. Why @'
does it happen to me? Why do these people fail to understand me? These thoughts
raced in my mind. [ had left home in an angry mood.
With a sereaming sound the train stopped at Kalakoram station. I did not feel like
moving out, go I decided to sit back in the train. People were moving all around, there
was noise everywhere—noise of the passengers, of the chaiwalas, of the coolies and so
on.
Just then a young boy came to me in tattered clothes. He was standing near the
window, outsgide the train with flowers in his hand. Fresh, bright, beautiful lavenders.,
The flowers made me forget for a mement the frustration within me. Their smell filled
my nostrils, rejuvinating me.
The voung lad looked at me with his pekinese eves as if saying a thousand words. |
smiled at him. I took one Mower from his bunch, My hands reached for my purse. But
to my disappointment it wasn't there, The train had begun to move. I looked at the
boy, he stood there smiling, waving.
Very soon the boy was left behind. 1 could not give him the money for those laven-
ders. There was a mixed feeling—feeling of regret and of happiness, Regret for not
being able to pay the boy for the flowers and happiness to see the smile on his face.

Destiny! days after | returned to the same station, [ saw the same boy. Happier
than before, lavenders in his hand. I got off the train and rushed towards him with
money, He saw me, his smile broadened. [ offered him the money. He offered me the
flowers! [ was confused.
I told him I was paying for that one flower | had taken from him days before. He
again smiled. He told me that he had received hiz payment. I had paid him. | was
surprised again.
“Didi !", he said, “That day when yvou smiled at me, I was reminded of my elder
sister. She was just like you. She is no more. Her smile did make my day. And that day
vour smile did the same.”
I had no words to speak, There were tears of joy in our eyes. The train whistled, |
took a last lingering look at him. We both smiled. I elimbed onto the train and it moved
ahead.
Years have passed by but this unusual incident remains etched in my memory
forever where a stranger made me realise that relations are not made of blood. I will

cherish that day for ever.
Shoauryva Mishra, XI Com,
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Facebook : An Addiction

Arnav was a sixteen year old, school going boy, from a rich family. He had qualified
with 95% marks in his tenth Boards Examination and was on cloud nine. He was

gified an Apple laptop by his parents.

The most fascinating thing that appeared to him was to make an Id on facebook
with the username “Secret Boy”. One day he got a friend request from a strange

username “Angel”, who were actually secret kidnappers. While communicating to

“Angel”, Arnav revealed everything about his family; phone number, address, his
picture ete....and that is how the kidnappers got to know that he belonged to a very

rich family.

This was the saddest point on the part of Arnav that he never asked anything
about “Angel” on facebook. Days passed by and the parents felt that their son had got
addicted to the laptop and mobile, so they took both the things away from him.

NGRS\ GoeRN GG P

A day came when Arnav was called by “Angel” to a cafe to meet and have fun. As
soon as Arnav arrived, the kidnappers dragged Arnav into their van and took him
away. To Arnav they were strangers, he had no idea that “Angel”, with whom he used
to talk on facebook were actually kidnappers. The kidnappers called up Arnav’s parents
and asked for 50 lakh ransom. The parents called up the police and went to the

kidnappers. But unfortunately by the time the parents reached, the kidnappers had

killed Arnav and had run away. Seeing this Arnav’s mother burst into tears, crying

in great agony over Arnav. So, this was the end. His parents couldn't do anything for

D

=

him. “Angel” proved to be a Devil in reality, for Arnav and his parents.

Moral : Beware! Use facebook in a proper and secure manner and never reveal

vour secrets on the facebook.

Anshi Garg, Anshruty, Veral,
Rhea, Javashrea,
Sukbmani, XIth Com.
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The One that got away

I found her under the lemon tree in my garden, she sat there howling, cryving and
meowing

Probably calling out for her mother. I went to her and on seeing me she took a step
back she was scared mavbe and so was I. But then [ bent down and picked her up and
to my happy surprise she stopped crying and this is how I met her....this is how [ met
my “Billo™.

She was very small when [ brought her home a week old at the most. She was
small, so small that she couldn’t even drink milk by herself and [ had to feed her with
adropper and now she was growing, growing beautifully. We used to stay together at
all times. We used to sleep together, eat together and my favourite part, play together.
‘_ es she was growing up and so were her antics, With each passing day she grew more
ul, more energetic, more and more of everything good. And yes of course, she was
the greatest joy of my life. I also made her a neck piece from the most colourful beads
ind bells, every now and then I used to give her a bath, the most aromatic bubble
hath and how much she liked or disliked it was hard to tell.

__' p still was small, tiny in fact
‘- o tiny that after licking her bowl of milk clean she would fit herself inside the milk
wl and go to sleep in there!

ﬂme:a when I was sad and my eyes were all wet with tears, at that moment she

ld climb up to me and watch me with such big, innocent, inquisitive eyes. She

stroke her head against mine as if saying to me, “everything is going to be

o to .gu out at night. And on one such night- the most painful night to me, she went
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and did not come back until the next morning. My father woke me up and said- “she is
gone” to which I confusingly replied “who?” and then he said “Bille”. I found her in the
lawn, she was alive but....was unable to move as if half of her body was frozen. Terri-
fied | went to the lawn, there she was lying and on secing me she tried to move drag-
ging half her body across the floor, then she looked at me with such watery eyes. I
picked her up terrified and throeat all choked up unable to speak anymore, 1 rushed
her to the Vet. And the news that he broke to us was even more morose and shocking.
“Some animal attacked her and in the process injured her spine.” There were hite
marks on her spine. “Any chances of recovery....?" but this query of ours was almost
turned down as he said there were only 5% chances of a recovery. We came back home
and my parents went on discussing on how to handle the situation, and as for me the
more I looked at her the more I cried, even as she was now all quiet unable to move an
inch. My playful kitty who won't rest for a moment was now dependent on me to do all
her chores. On the other hand my parents decided to put her to sleep. I just couldn’t do
it. I was unable to even think of it as an option. I did a lot of research on how to cope
with her situation and also took the help of an international animal welfare organiza-
tion. To my surprise I found out that there are other eats with the same problem who
still are leading a normal life. A day or two passed and the vet went on with the first
surgery on her. “If she survives this one, then we'll be able to move her on for further
spinal surgery and there would be chances of her being able to walk just as it was
before. " The surgery went off successfully but she was still eritical and in pain....s0
much pain that she used to howl and to lessen her pain we had to tranquilise her. We
brought her back home. A day passed and another but the pain was still there. One
day after we got her dressing changed and came back home she seemed to be a bit
quiet. As I was changing her bedding, she crawled to me with much difficulty and at
my feet she fell.. her eyes shut, breathing stopped and heartbeat dropped.

| knew at once that now she was no more, a tear drop rolled down my eyes then
another and then it just went on. At that moment I picked her up kissed her forehead
and took her to my heart, | was heartbroken but something somewhere inside me was
at peace for now [ knew that she was free of all pains.

True to the last word, a true life incident.
Farah Khan, X1 Com.,
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Born free but in shackles
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No nation ean prosper without nurturing its voung, A nation in which the yvoung

cation, such a nation can never progress,

Children are brought from villages and are made to beg at crossroads and are paid
a pereentage of their income at the end of the day, lronically in some cases their par-
ents are also involved.

I
are not properly nurtured, but instead are forced to child labour and deprived of edu- %

In other words, child labour is being openly perpetrated on the Agra roads and all

this is happening right under the nose of the city administration. A
Working at an early age, deprives the child of the privleges which he/she should g

get. He is deprived of his innocence, enthusiasm, education ete.

Civil society believes that hegging should be abolished completely and children
who are entitled to education, should start going to school,

The solution te child labour is that all the factors that force the children into it
ghould be rooted out. People should be given the right to adopt these children and
Provide them with proper care and education. The government can tie up with pri-
vate groups and institutions and ensure that those children are given proper care
and education,

~ The child labourers are weak and in demand. There are various kinds of child labour
like working in the agricultural sector, in small factories in hazardous conditions,
ing fireworks and chemicals. Use of children for production and trafficking of drugs,
work which by its nature or circumstances is likely to harm the health, salety or mor-
als of the children.

Working underground, underwater, at dangerous heights or in a confined space is
¢hild labour. So also working with dangerous machine rv, equipment and tools or work
which involves the manual handling.

L5

FLets be humane !

Children are entitled to education not hegging. @

" Give the child a chanee to live !

Aashi Garg, X1 Com. %
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An encounter with an alien
As soon as I hear the word ‘night’, what instantly comes to my mind is ‘sleep’. 1
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remember the most bewildering night of my life. The day had been too demanding
and challenging as | had completed my project work with great labour. I abruptly
stood up from the dining table and went to my room to sleep after having my mother's
home made appetizing and mouth-watering food. I tried Lo sleep. 1 dozed off for a
while and suddenly heard a knock on my door. 1 was filled with fear which was mani-
fested on my alarmed and horrified panic-stricken face and I felt gutless and pusil-
lanimous.

[ tried to find my slippers in the dark but they too left me like a flatterer; and
failing to locate them I stepped down from my spongy and velvety bed and paced like
a ravenous and starving tiger. I looked through the key hole and saw a red and blue
colored shiny body with green colored stripes and small goose-bump like skin. I thought
that my brother had worn a fancy uniform to frighten me so I quickly opened the door.

To my bafflement, I saw an alien who told me in a gismo-freak voice that he had
come from outer space. He had a mouth, a nose with one nostril and a purple coloured
eve, His mouth was placed at the top of his forechead and eyes had taken position
above the chin. [ was thrilled and taken aback...and started to shiver but he touched
my forehead and [ became still. | tried to run back in haste but he softly and benevo-
lently asked me not to be afraid of him in my language. He further told me that he was
an astronomer on his planet-‘LESWAP' and had come to earth for a research work on
EARTH with his colleagues. | was still in a surprised state and didn’t know what to do
either call my parents to rescue me or talk to THE ALIEN...I was stuck in a quagmire,
I decided to take the second option and gradually became normal and asked him Lo sit
in the chair and tell me some things about his planet.

He placidly sat in my chair and told me that the meaning of his planet’s name in
English is ‘endeavor’ and also that his name was SARASK. He seemed to be receptive,
amiable and a genius, On being asked, I told him my name and he responded surpris-
ingly, that my name has a literal meaning in his language too which was a *brook’. He
further told me that his planet is quite contrary to EARTH. His planet has maroon
coloured plants which give out nitrogen gas-the life-giving gas on LESWAP. He told




me that leswapians exhale nitrogen dioxide and that thejr

homes are made of aly-
minium and their body is made of carbon and
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chlorine compounds. | was astonished
to hear such scientific and impractical facts,

Well, his dialect was soporific as he was really cordial
him about his normal life and day-to-

completely technological and

and genial. Then, I asked
day activities, He divul Eed to me that their life s

they have gadgets similar to that of DORAEMON-the
cartoon character (leswapians too watched doraemon

earth) but I distinguished earth’s life from theirs and =
blend of technology, in our life,

by satellite connections with
aid that we live simply with a

Our people are simplistic, but gur technology seems to
be quite orthodox to SARASK. SARASK was the inventor of

the time
machine on his planet and told me that robots work as servants in each house,

He reciprocated with gentleness and took out his four-dime
duced a dish made from a vegetable called-BRONGTO for him
cake for me, He told me that LESWAPIANS have a ple
have not harmed the different elements of n
‘not at all concerne

nsional pocket and pro-
self and a butterscotch
thora of forests and that Lhey

ature. [ was shocked in our planet we are

d to save our environment, instead we are using scientific and tech-

such a beautiful, scenie and
wonderful planet, At the same time there are people like LESWAPIANS too who are
eompletely technological but haven't developed even
e cost of their environment. . reall ¥ surprising!

Suddenly,

nological projects for harmin E nature even after having

a single technological project at

he received a gamma ray signal which he s
a rays were innocuous and visible to
arding his planet-LESWAP (

aw on his wristwatch. YES,
them! He stood up, gave me a soft copy
a kind of encyclopedia), bid me farewell and vanished
a micro-second with the help of his invisible within a micro-second with the
2lp of his invisible-ANYWHERE DOOR. 1 was astounded but found a good and kind

' end who did not scathe my planet instead praised it. [ was fascinated and consid-
red the meeting prolific as my narrow boulevard of mind had accumulated much

#ful knowledge and awareness in it. I went back to my bed and slept peacefully

‘NO MEN ARE FOREIGN'
"AND NO COUNTRIES STRANGE'
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Something I'll Cherish in My Life ...

In the path of lifie,

In the race of life,

We find many of them,

Some as strangers, some as friends,

I also met one who is not of my age

but a little older than I, a little more

experienced than [ in every field.

Who else can it be none other than

my very own captain “Apoorna Ii.”

I'm looking for that perfect line,

which would describe my captain in best of rhyme.

And to reveal how grateful I'm to have such a captain.
You have not only taught me confidence,

But also to counter happily our grievances,

You have not only made me learn those reactions

But also to simplify the disheartening complications.

My experience with my “Shasha” or Apoorna Di can be described as fol-
lows :

Not knowing each other

Not wanting to know ...

Not even a smile !

Then we started with a blank smile, then started with hello,
then became hey and now “hye” and all.

I'm going to miss the cutiest smile, which she had for me.
I am going to miss my two shashas, Apoorna and Isha Di,
whose incredible support will always be

remembered by me.
Javashree Knpoor, X1-Com,
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The Last Moment

‘Stop at once”, my sister said, “Oh ! Please don't serew my head.”

The tyre rolled with a thundering spark,

went at a high speed, zoomed into the dark.

For the next few seconds, there was absolute silence,

I looked and found a stream, of dense blood.

At the moment, I examined her hand, pulled her back and removed her
band,

Took her out of the cart ....

‘No more’ felt my mind but there was a hope in my heart.

I was in pain, needed something for my head, her clothes were red.

I could feel the sorrow all around,

It was a time of stress, but no sound. Tears rolled down, something I
wanted to say,

Oh my angel, you made my day.

Open yvour eves and look at me once,

Please crack a last joke, [ want to laugh in tons.

I am sorry, [ will never fight, take my room along with keys,

I will never grumble. g
I will share every feast with you,
And promise to give some toys from those few.
My eves are waiting to hear your call. %
But there is no one to stop that knoll. | know | was such a Bad Brother.
But yvou were the Best, I will never find another,
(Give me a moment, and vou be blessed with a breath more, @b
Greet, ‘Good Bye' to people who love you,
Joining my hands, I lean,
God I will never forgive you
You were so mean
For you took my sister é

Who was just thirteen.
Eadhika Arora, IX-A

Tt
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A New Beginning

The dreary winter breeze,

My fingertips had begun to freeze

The snow was hard and pale,

Facing the atrocities of storm and hail,
The sun was strangled by the cloud,
This heart-rending sight

made me ery aloud

“I wish I could stay here for some time
more

| wish I could hear the wind’s lore

I wish I had greater time to speak

[ wigh I had time to,

Wait and seek...

The world around had new definitions
I had to part with my aspirations.

The birds had begun chirping the knell
I could hear the calling bell.

I knew it was time for me to leave,

[ was suffering from the Disease-

[ had to believe.

Let me have the last touch

The last sight,

Let me hear and sense

The tranquil delight.

All hopes had shattered,

The world around seemed battered

| had that last lingering look

My eves closed ......... Ishook ..........
Could life so easily accept its defeat?
Couldn't it erush Death under its feet?
Brighter thoughts filled my mind,
The prayer was heard,

God had been kind.

The snow had melted,

The sun had broken the chains,
Announcing the end

Of misery and pains,

The martlet was heard singing carols
The soft wind freely blowing past the
barrels

| apened my eyes.....

I could feel the bliss, stronger than
before

I could see Life knocking at my door.
Finally,

I weleomed Life, Life welcomed me
Followed by Happines and cure

I could see.

Death and Disease had lost,

And life had won

A whole NEW BEGINNING had truly

hegun!
Shaurya Mishra, 51-Conm,



Flying Fourteen Years

Today as I enter the gates of my school for the last time, 1 remember
the day when half-heartedly | walked into the Principal’s room with my
“excited” parents. Sister Lawrence asked me the colour of my sweater
and I answered it correctly. Then she asked me to go to the other room
for an interview. | was then admitted to 5t. Patrick’s,

My parents used to drop me to school. When they left, I used toery a
lot. At that time our school maid whom we fondly called *Amma” looked
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after me and in the interval 1 was always with her. Till today [ see her

%

b
=
oy

caring for the little ones very lovingly.

In U.K.G my class teacher was Mala Ma'am. She knew how to deal N
with children with love, care and patience and even now she remembers )
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In Class Il when all the students kept talking in the free time, | was
busy making small cartoon strips in my rough copy. The other day my
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mother showed them to me as she has kept them safely with her.

In class IV, I won the National drawing competition and was invited
to Delhi to collect my prize. Around that time | made a small portrait of
our ex-=maths teacher “Vandana Ma'am' in my rough copy in school and
gave it to her. She loved it and showed it to the other teachers.

In c¢lass V, | remember that Ma'am Verma and [ eame to school in the

same auto rickshaw. As [ was a very shy and reserved girl, I never wished
her and didn’t reply to her questions. She wondered why [ was like this

and now in class XII she changed her opinion of me and said “ I wish [ had §

a daughter like Somya.” I will surely miss her.

As years passed by I came to the senior wing of our school. Ma’am
Rastogi guided me and took me to various drawing competitions. She
encouraged me a lot. She maintained discipline and taught us to make
handicrafts.

Another teacher 1 would like to mention i= Ma'am Arora. She is a
very dedicated teacher. She taught us many subjects in different classes.
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% In class X she took extra pains and taught us Chemistry making it an ﬁ
interesting subject. {

Lastly I would like to mention my English teacher Ma'am Verma

é_;% who also doubled as our elass teacher, Her knowledge of English in im-

peccable. From just being ‘one of the teachers’, over time, she became a
source of inspiration. She teaches Macbeth, stories and poems with equal
fervour-we all are mesmerized. What I like about her is that she knows
exactly her role as a teacher. She has a particular way of dealing with
every one—whether it is the quietest girl in the class or the most talk-
ative one, The compulsive liar or the kleptomaniac. She manages all,
often going out of her way, in giving compassionate counselling lessons.
We all used to hate our moral science classes but now we all wait for it as
Ma'am Verma now takes our M.Se class. Self-control and self-respect are
the virtues taught and practised by her.

Looking back I fondly remember all the teachers Ma'am Mini Mehra,
Ma'am Sarita, Mr, Chauhan, Ma'am Chatterjee, Ma'am Ghosh, Mr. Rob-
ert, K.K. Sir, Ma'am Dodia who taught us and made us understand that
studies can be interesting too, Thank you Dear Teachers.

I would like to give special thanks to our FPrincipal Sr. Greta, She
brought about a big change in the school, She installed close circuit
cameras in school. E-Care service was also started so that the parents
could be informed about their wards, holidays etc.

Lastly I would like to thank my class-mates. Many of them are with
me from L.K.G to class XIIth. As the students were changed from one
section to another we became more friendly with each other. I will al-
ways fondly remember making charts and decorating boards together
with my class-mates. We decorated the stage for annual function and for
farewells.

As the school life comes to an end I will always cherish its memories
and will say for the rest of my life.

“I am proud to be a Patrician”

Somya Agrwal, XIT Com.
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Rising rate of crime among teenagers

The youth of today, specially the teenagers cannot be called just warm blooded,
rather should be called hot blooded ! The increasing rate of juvenile delingency surely
justifies this term (hot—blooded ) for them.

There have been two cases of teenagers getting involved in criminal activities (back
to—back in just a fortnight). One of them was about a seventeen year old boy who
along with his friends of his age killed his grandmother for 3 lakh rupees in order to
buy a bike which he was not getting otherwise from his parents. The other case con-
sisted of immense violence between too teenage boys over a silly bet. The one who had
won the bet had won by cheating and the other could not digest that.

Well, these are not the only two cases where teenagers have come up with heated
attitude.

The basic reasons behind such acts are first of all-too much attachment to materi-
alistic things, secondly, they cannot handle defeat in a positive manner, specially from
someone of the same age and lastly because of the increasing trend of building rela-
tionships with the opposite gender They are too young to handle such things but
unfortunately fail to understand this.

An increase in the amount of competition among themselves has also led to the
making of juvenile delingents They just want to reach their target irrespective of
what way they choose.

The exposure through media has also led to the degradation of moral values in the
teenagers. All of us know about the reality show ‘Gumraah’ end of innocence’ which
shows how teenagers get trapped in their own nets. Though the show tries to warn
the teenagers, but the criminal acts shown help in giving ideas to them about how to
carry out a crime without leaving behind any evidence or without doing any mistake
* guch as the other did on the television show.

Teenagers now—a—days in order to maintain their so called ‘respect’ among their
friends, do things which they should not do. Jealousy is also a major cause. The feel-
ing that why can’t I have this or why can’t I do this if hefshe can, has yiclded to very
scary results, Dissatisfaction with one’s life on eomparison with other friends, tempts
them to take steps which are dangerous and unhealthy.
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Well, the solution to the inreasing trend of eriminal activities among teenagers is
that parents should keep in touch with their chidren. They should spend time with
them and behave like friends. They should come up to their level and try to under-
stand what their child wants without seolding him/ her. Also, they should teach them
patience and should not immediately provide them with costly material things. They

should make sure that their values overpower the influence of surroundings on their
child.

Teachers should also behave in a friendly manner with students and if required, both

parentz and teachers should take the help of councillors and social work groups.
Charu Dhawan, XII Sci.

High School

[t's really amazing how people change. Especially the ones you never imagined, to
turn out so differently. Today you see a girl in braids with thick glasses and braces,
tomorrow that same girl is wearing high heels with blond bangs, wearing the dress
vou saw in this month's Vogue. That high school queen now works as a waitress across
vour home. Your once sweet little sis now blackmails you to get her out of the house |
for that Saturday night party. You imagine what happened in the past years that -
made them turn out the way they are now.

Life is unpredictable. You grimace at your high school magazine Looking at your
picture, that geeky girl with a goofy smile, and today when you look in the mirror, you
are all together a different person. People comment that you can pass as a runaway
model. At that time in high school, teams, clubs and drama were life. Everyone wanted
to be someone known in the crowd, but now it all seems childish. You laugh at yourself
imagining what a pea sized brain you had back then.

Going over the pages you look at a beautiful face. That's the face which is familiar
to yvou till now, that is your best friend. And then you do a retake, that was the girl
who made yvour life hell in high school ... that was your BULLY. You are baffled that
she is the same girl vou are going with for your everyday coffee.

You laugh it off because you know now it doesn’t matter. It did back then but what
is important is what you are now. You close the magazine touching its cover with your
fingertips, loving the memories that come back. You used to think it was a nightmare
but now you know it, high school wasn't that bad!

Harshita Khera, XII Com,
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She’'s A Survivor

She opens her eves to a new day

A new beginning for some

But for her it's the same fight

The same battle in her mind

But today there's a change

Today she is determined

Today she has made up her mind
That she is going to rise over it

As she gets ready for the day

She puts a bandana on her bald head

P

J b As she moves out [rom the room
S To her driveway

Y A school bus passes her by

¥ As she wishes to ride it someday
But for now it's going to be her mom’s car
That she enters with a sad smile
! Her mother smiling back at her
) As she drives her to the same place
Those pale walls which are now too familiar
She goes towards the ward
As a nurse seats her on the bed
i Then she changes in those hozgpital scrubs
; As the nurse prepares her drip
She inserts a needle in her hand
The nurse’s hand handling the bag,
Are covered with thick gloves
The eame bag
From which the fluid flows into her bare veins
Her session ends as she wakes up from sleep
And changes back into her clothes
As she promises to come back the next day
She walks out of the hospital
And again that yellow bus passes her by
And now she doesn't wish but she knows
She'll be on it someday
And that gives her the hope

To survive for another day ...!
Harshita Khera, XIT Com.
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Most people are influenced more by
Appearance than true Worth

PRI

In the century of new millennium, a man is occcupied 24 x 7 and the
world enables and expects man to progress further to widen his horizons. A
man is in a plight of nervous-breakdown; fatigued, shattered by his efforts
to exceed in terms of personality, looks, intelligence, money. But what's
foremost among all these, that's the question.

Whether it's your intelligence that should be your priority or it should
be your looks or may be it iz your inner being.

In a world where diplomacy is worshipped like God and people hardly
have time to know and understand others, it's your appearance, your way
of grasping, your speech and actions that iz foremost for someone to create
an image of your character in the mind.

Our perspective, our thoughts and our actions are basically influenced
by one’s appearance. This hard core fact can not be undermined. The truth
is sometimes bitter but we need to accept. People usually fancy about su-
perstars, many of us even romanticize them. This is enough to prove that
our thoughts are reigned by matenalistic aspects of life.

There would be people who would claim Aamir Khan as a perfectionist,
a great man and what not; these people should ask themselves have you

even met “Aamir Khan"?

Do you know how he is in his real life? These confounded and appear-
ance-obssessed people would turn a deaf ear to these facts,

The most talked about name of this season 1s Miss Sherlyn Chopra and
guess what, she is the first Indian to pose for a cover page of ‘Playboy’. |
know its a ‘bit more gusty’ you say.

But does that mean she has no worth? After all we are acquainted with
her dressing taste.

(Girls who wear shorts or an actress who has worn a bikini in a movie s

deprived of character. Does she mean to invite or seek attention of people?

Y208 @B @B 1 e e Reed
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A hearty advice to all those who perceive a person’s worth by their ap-
pearance, “Go grab the opportunity to know the most unlikely dressed per-

son and take the credit of rediscovering your true self.”

3
You-tube's most searched and watched video “"Gangnam Style™ by South
Korean Rapper Psy, he must be a jerk for those people’s point of view whose %
idcologics are driven by appearance. But we all know this person has cre-
ated history, his song has brought smile to millions all over the globe and
that's what matters !
If we are discussing the influence of appearance and forget Lady Gaga,
we would be doing injustice to her. She is a style icon for some, a talented
singer, a fine human being for others. I got across the real side of Lady
Gaga through a live interview in which she described her journey to fame.
She is an iron lady for me, a girl who had nothing except dreams and love %
for god and now she has made a soft corner in the hearts of those who know
her. Her Quirky dressing, style unique looks must have made people think
that she is crazy, a lunatic and more than that.
In this age of glamour and ideologies, thoughts have undergone a curi-
ous sea change from that of the past, We must find the true worth of a
person and not be influenced by someone’s appearance otherwise we might
be lost in this labyrinthine world of materialism and vagueness.
We have to stand united to evolve our perspectives, our mind can only
spur when we want to. The word “women” is no longer confined to the
epitome of selfless love but they are history-makers and working women.
Similarly, men have found new aspirations like cooking and managing
homes and children. Stagnant Waters turn banal, that's how nature works.

Change is necessary in traditions, customs and ideologies.
Avushi Berry, X11-Com.
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Memories : Sweet Little Ones '

Tiny little steps moving into the school for the first time, with eyes
full of tears, afraid to stay away from parents. Then the teacher with a
pleasant smiling face comes towards me, assuring me that I was safe
with her. Truly, I felt comforted. Days passed by and [ became familiar,
made friends and enjoyed my time in the school.

Since those days, | saw the council members maintaining the diseci-
pline of the school and making everything go amoothly. l ADORED them.
I always wished to be one of them. Az [ grew up, my wish grew stronger
and I made up my mind that T have to make myself capable for that post.

With time, | developed interest in musie. And [ was lucky enough to
be given an opportunity. Our school band had just been formed and it
needed a drummer. What next? I grabbed the opportunity and gave the
audition ........ and I got selected! It all happened =o simply! I just couldn’t
believe it.

It was like a dream come true.

Our band “DESTINY" performed many times on the stage which

helped me a lot to build up my confidence which I lacked earlier. Our
band was appreciated by every one and this was what kept boosting me
up.

Everything was good but my dream, my wish was still unfulfilled,
my wish to be one of the council members. The time came when the nomi-
nees were to be elected and 1 was clected as a nominee for the Enterprise
House captain. I jumped with happiness! Being elected just as a nomi-
nee was enough for me and I had no tension for the elections. With God's

Grace [ won the elections too! And finally I was elected as the Enterprise

House Captain! My dream finally came true. The moment my name was
announced as the “CAPTAIN", I was almost about to ery, for the first

time 1 found it difficult to control my emotions. Soon I took over my

:

responsibilities and started carrying out my duties.
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After some months, it was Sports Day. Two weeks prior to Sports Day
were the most hectic days for me and also my vice-captain Jayashree.
Both of us kept running here and there, taking selection, taking prac-
tices etc. Many people said that I was not stern and strict enough to
handle, so in that case I was helped by my dearest friend Isha. And she
unbelievingly, made “them” obey.

Isha, Jayashree and [ worked in perfect synchronization.

When one was busy, the other would do the work and so our work
never stopped. The three of us enjoyed our work a lot. We were also reju-
venated, revived every time by Shaurya's gags which were not at all
funny for some, but made me laugh, made me erazy.

Many people would say that “captainship” is burdensome, but I re-
ally enjoyed my Captainship. My captainship has given me memories
for life, which I will always cherish. It has also helped me to build up a
better personality. These are just some of the memories of the 14 years |
have spent in this school.

I am thankful to St. Patrick’s for the wonderful 14 years it has gifted
me. | am sure that these 14 years are the best years of my life. I will
never be able to spend such a fabulous time ever again in my life.

It's obvious that I'll miss this school a lot.

Whatever I am today and whatever I will be in the future is and will
be because of the virtues and morals taught to me in this school.

I'll miss my early morning basket ball practices, after-school band prac-
tices, the evening games, the recess fun and all the fights and patch-ups
with my friends. I'll miss all this, I'll miss my school.

ADIEU ST. PARTICK'S

MY ALMA MATER!

LOTS OF LOVE
Apoorva Saraswat, X1I-Sci.



A Silent Tear

The gunshot broke again the silence of the night. The sky was dark
with fleecy clouds moving west. The moonlight seemed pale and haunt-
ing. A cold breeze made me shiver as [ stood by the broken window.

The war had taken away the major part of my family. At the rescue
camp most of us were alone and orphaned, The waiting had stopped now
as most of the children had fallen asleep. Some still shuddered as gun-
shots pierced the grim silence.

My mind was clouded with fearful scenes from the morning. Open
fire in the market square left hundreds of people dead. Some children
were taken by an army officer to the camp. Yet the cries and sereams
never ceased.

I tried to remember the fairy tales, where all ended happily ever af-
ter, but my mind was far away in the chaos of SCreaming, running, cry-
ing.... The fairy tales were unsoothing. I couldn't believe of the world
where miracles could happen, where there was peace, harmony and love
among all. This world was no fairy tale. Here we lay at the mercy of
dictators and politicians who had marred the most beautiful years of our
lives, staining them with bloodshed and massacre.

The moon seemed distraught, agonized at the actions of humans. The
cold wind smelled of grief, pain and anger. A shot again disturbed the
night. No, there was nothing magical about this world. No love, faith
trust and goodness. All that the people had, was hatred and envy.

A cold tear trickled down my cheek. I watched it drop to the floor as
others followed it.

War had taken the best part of my life, my childhood, my happiness...

Tina Jain, XI1-Com,
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Modern Women Can Match Strides with their
Male Counterpart
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Mary Kom, Saina Nehwal, Pratibha Patil, Asha Bhosle. Well, on hearing all these
names, what do we understand? I understand that in today’s world, women are shining &
and rising and bringing glory to our country. “

Gone are the days when women lived in ‘purdah’ and were not educated. Years
back, it was believed ‘boxing’ was for men. But, | guess Mary Kom, the olvmpic medalist
has proved the world wrong and has given them a ‘box’ on their faces and has paved
the way for other girls to build their future in the boxing stream.

How can we forget the days when women were not allowed to study and the basic
aim of their life was considered to become a good house-wife? With time came change,
women were given education and they have proved themselves far better than the
-males. In this regard one example of the highest paid C.E.O. in the world is Indira
Nogi, a very sharp and intelligent woman who is very efficiently managing her work
“and household. So, boys don’t doubt the capabilities of 2 woman,

Politics, is a stream which is mainly male dominated, but let us not forget that our éﬁ
': er President was Mrs. Pratibha Patil. So, all the doubts about a lady handling @

ira Gandhi.
[Ithink, women not only excel in every field but also are a step ahead as they manage

ork and household simultaneously. In this regard I remember one more field where

ain a perfect balance between their career and home.
W, there is one field where men can never compete with women and that is
ushold Management. People think it is an casy task but it is the most difficult task
the whole world, because this kind of job requires dedication, understanding, éﬁ
ence, practical sense, hard work, selflessness ete.
\the end T would just like to say that a woman plays several roles in her life.
ole of a mother, a daughter, a sister and a wife. And in every role she has succeeded
excelled. She has also told the world that in whichever role you put her, she will
d herself accordingly and will do the job to ‘Perfection.’ %

Rachita Madan, XIT Com.
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Even after more than half a century of freedom,
are we really free?

Pt. Jawaharlal Nehru at the midnight of 14 August 1947 said in his speech-“We
end today, a period of ill fortune and India discovers herself again®.

After Nehru's speech, 64 years have passed with a panaroma of experiences.
Standing today, in the 65th year, as we look around, can we say we are really
independent?

The preamble of the constitution of India says, “We the people having solemnly
resolved to constitute India into a sovereign, socialist, democratic, republic.” But have
we really made an effort to resolve to constitute India as a sovereign.................

Even today, we see religious riots among Hindus and Muslims. We see government
making various reservations for the backwards classes of the society.

I= this what we call secularism?

On one hand we say India is a democratic nation. and on the other we see
candidates, standing for the elections terrorise the common public for the vote bank,
Educated people are least interested in voting for the candidates; and when corrupt
politicians are elected, they are the first ones to say

“Politics is a dirty game”.

Earlier we were slaves of the British, now are we are slaves of corruption.
Covernment today is not able to satisfy the basic needs of the common people as they
are busy satisfying their own needs. Crime rates are increasing day by day. On the
one hand we talk of women empowerment and on the other hand women are kidnapped,
raped or murdered.

Is this what we call “Free India™ Was this the independence that our freedom
fighters were fighting for? Although we have achieved a lot after independence but
we have lost even more, there are problems still festering the nation.

Every person is unique and has the power to bring about a change in society. All we
need is to take up collective responsihility as well as individual responsibility towards
our country, so that we can have a better place to live in and provide the same to our

future generations and be free in the real sense of the word.
Sanskriti Aparwal, XII Com.
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Visit of Sr. Rose George : 9" November ’1 2

&r. Provincial was welcomed by the staff and students A special assembly was conducted.
ar. Kose addressed the gathering and interpeted with the teachers,

‘Nature Club : Bonding with Nature

oy S, S
- ':"%r F—-t#'-l -

gk proactive Nature club has been involved in land

scaping nnd planting of trees in the schoal CIITIHLLS.
A Collage making competition was held on 19" October,
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Days without You

Days without you??...

Would not be difficult... I thought

I am grown up now

And together both of us always fought.
Days without you??..

My freedom... I thought...,

[ was happy to ignore all NOT'S

[ am not that sensitive,

Alone also 1 can live,

Our thoughts didn't match,

Ourideas didn't catch,

With you, near to me..

..My snacks.?? [ didn’t fetch,
Whenever 1 sat infront of my television with a pack of

chips on my mat, mat

Your lecture started,

“YOU ARE GROWING S0 FAT"..!!

I thought what the hell!

It's me who is growing fat, not SHE,
Whenever I went to pick up my phone,
your screaming started,

“SIT AND STUDY ALONE™!
Whenever I enjoyed my i-pod and sang,
You came from behind and..

BANG BANG BANG II!

Oh GOD _what’s that?

I'was fed up.

but I loved vou a lot

And ignored vou not.

One day you went somewhere,




Cross Country Race : 20" October '12

20" Oet : Inter Louse cross country roce was held. 440 students participated, The race began at 5.30 a,m, |
=oomi Bagh and ended at 6 a.m, ot the school Prenses

Cvele Rac
31st Octol

317 Oct 12 ; Inter House cyele race was held. 40 students participated. The race began from
Navrang Bhawan, in Arjun Nagar and ended at St Patrick’s Jr. College.



Annual Prize Distribution : 1 5% October

Annual Prize Distribution was held on 15™ October. The day began with a special assembly followed by
the prize distribution. Sr. Greta, through her speech emphassed the importance of perseverance, regular
attendanes, hard work and excellence,
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What St. Patrick’s means to me.....

Unlike many of my fellowmates, | dont remember the day 1 first came to St. Patricks.
May be because back then Bournvita didn’t have DHA or may be because it was all
veiled by my tears. But these last moments of my school life will be forever etched in
my memaory, vivid and bright.

St. Patricks is the harbour of so many wonderful people who've sailed through the
ups and downs of life with grace and strength. It would be an understatement Lo say
that I owe so much to my school. And thus precisely when Wordsworth came to my
rescue.

St. Patricks is:

“The anchor of my purest thoughts, the nurse, guide, the guardian of my heart, and
soul of all my moral being’

Years spent in the portals of this prestigeous institution are the atrong foundation
of my life. To be called a Patrician is perhaps an honour itself. ‘St. Patrick’s has made
me discover me'.

For this 1 would like to thank our Principal who has provided us a platform to
discover, nourish and develop our talent.

A teacher is like a light house that fills light in the darkness of ignorance. 1 thank
from my heart all the wonderful teachers of St. Patrick’s for moulding me into what 1
am today, for being there all through these 14 years.

I am very grateful to all the helpers who've looked after this school and us for so
many vears; my juniors for all their support and good wishes,

Saying thank you to St. Patricks would be like giving a one dollar note to Bill
Gates !!

Because this wonderful place, my alma mater deserves a promise from me and from
all Patricians that we would make St. Patrick’s proud and become worthy of being

called a Patrician.
Sugandh Narang, X1I Com.
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Days without You

Days without you??...

Would not be difficult... I thought

I am grown up now

And together both of us always fought.
Days without you??..

My freedom... I thought...,

[ was happy to ignore all NOT'S

[ am not that sensitive,

Alone also 1 can live,

Our thoughts didn't match,

Ourideas didn't catch,

With you, near to me..

..My snacks.?? [ didn’t fetch,
Whenever 1 sat infront of my television with a pack of

chips on my mat, mat

Your lecture started,

“YOU ARE GROWING S0 FAT"..!!

I thought what the hell!

It's me who is growing fat, not SHE,
Whenever I went to pick up my phone,
your screaming started,

“SIT AND STUDY ALONE™!
Whenever I enjoyed my i-pod and sang,
You came from behind and..

BANG BANG BANG II!

Oh GOD _what’s that?

I'was fed up.

but I loved vou a lot

And ignored vou not.

One day you went somewhere,
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It was a reason...you had to go there,

But four days had passed and you didn't return,

Four days; I went to have a look at her,

I went running, hugged and kissed her.
Fifth day I didn’t go

I didn't have time,

But what was the need?

Last day only I went,

But I had to face my only truth,

The fifth day was not at all easy to pass,

I missed her a lot..to call upon no one did ask.

That day | realised,

she iz my life,

I miss her smile and her beautiful face.
I came to know

No one can take her place.

No one did care

As much as you cared,

No one did kiss like you

I missed,

No one will love

As much as you love.

[ missed the plait, tied by you,

The food I cat, now asks...it’s who??
I'm missing vour love

Missing a lot

And promise-I'll try to hurt vou not.

My heart now said hell would be better than the...

DAYS WITHOUT YOU...
DAYS WITHOUT MY LIFE..,
DAYS WITHOUT MY MOM...

Isha Sublail, XII Com.
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Good by ......... God bless my School !

Today, I stand with a myraid of emotions, quite similar to those [ faced the first day E
I entered this building. It was not Jjust a building, it was a place that slowly but surely
over the next thirteen years we could call a home. These thirteen yvears seem like a é
long journey and you weke up one day and realize that suddenly it's all over, and all
you can dois dramatize because as much as they tell you to look ahead, ¥you just ecan't @
stop looking back.
We will be leaving behind mentors who shaped our lives and a place that is a part g
of our identity as the name we bear. ‘Patricians’ this is the tag we bear proudly now
and will always treasure it, |
A heartfelt thanks to our respected Principal, our teachers and the helpers at St |
Patrick's Junior College, for all the love and support provided to us at al] times. Thank
you dear teachers for being there for us, for every single thing you have done for us,
for the confidence you have shown in us, for teaching us some of the most important
lessons on what should not be done in life,
We thank God for such an ama zing journey in this institution. We will always miss
the unidentifiable smells from the chemistry lab that waft their way through the science
block, the future engineering plans in the Physics Lab, the annual day practicses, the
super excitement for the sports day races, the last-minute ice-creams during the lunch @
break, school elections, announcement of the inter house results, the Joy of having @
samosas after making our way through the hungry crowd at the ca nteen, the hysterical
laughter with the classmates and the lessons we learned. We apologize if %

unintentionally, we have hurt anyone's sentiments,

I personally owe, a lot to St Patrick’s for having given me oppurtunities which
have transformed g timid, shy, “good only at exams” child into a responsible office
bearer, an event organiser and a confident speaker. é

Dear Juniors, I would alwavs miss vour warm smiles and abundant love. Thanks
for all the support you've given and the admiration ¥you have shown towards us, We @
will always carry your sweet memories close Lo our hearts, We wish you all a bright é
future,

Thank you once again respected sisters and teachers for being the guiding lights
during this journey. We wish you a healthy life ahead.

May the road rise up to meet you,

May the wind be ever at your back,

May the sun shine warm upon your face,

May the rain fall softly on your fields,

And until we meet again may God hold you in the hollow of his hand. .

_ 4
Devyanshi Malhotra, XII Sc, @
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Results of Competitions (2012-2013)

Ist May
Inter School Education Competition—{Prelude Public Schoal) é” I
2nd Prize Anubha Gautam  Xlith Commerce @
Consolation  Shalini Singh Xith Commerce
3rd May %
Book mark making competition on environmental issues (VI to W)
1st Haemal Tiwari VIA é}
2nd Vanshika Gupta VI B =
3rd Jyatisha Singhal VIl A %ﬁ
4th Akanksha Gupta Vil B
Sth Euhu Srivastava Vil A é&
Gth Shabdica Srivastava VIl B @
luly And August
Competitions conducted by A.5.1.5.C.
The following children were selected to represent the Agra Zone; qualifying to compete at
the state level
(i) Basketball Tournament : Vyomica Berry & Lijimol Sazi of IX B {Junior Category) A
Kopal Vasudev of XII Sc.(Senior Category)
L]  Athletics - Kirti Jain XI Commerce {100 m Race)

Andanya Patankar of XI Com (200 m Race)
[iii}) Drawing: Somya Agarwal & Unnati Vij of X1l Com iSenior Category)
liv] English Declamation : sharmishtha Chatterjee of X4 (Junior Category)
(v¥] Swimming : Alisha lohn of IX B (50 m Backstroke 850 m freestyle)
Vaishavi Gautam of IXA [Relay)

Pratha Gupta of VIIA (Relay & SO m freestyle) ;
[wi] English Debate ; Kavya Bharadwaj of XB {Junior Category) %

28th July

Inter Class Extempore Speaking Competition (Junior)
1st Shreyanshi Agarwal vl A
2nd Pratha Gupta Vil &
3rd Dimple Gulwani VIl A
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% 11th September
English Extempore Speaking Competition [Junior)
(i) 1% 8 X 1st Shajal Silas ¥ B
2nd Anushka Gupta XB
ard Chetna Tiwari XA @
% Consolation Ambika Reddy xE
Vanshika Mehra A
(Wi} X & Xl 1st Divyanshi Malhotra Xl 5S¢ @
2nd Anubha Gautam Xl Com
éﬁ 3rd Sanhita Silas ¥l Com
Consolation Mallika Bhagat XIl Com
@ Meelansha Pratap Xl 5¢
@ 15th September
Quiz Competition
@ (i) Junior 15t Blue House Aishwarya Rayi Chaubhan Vie @
Wt W Pratha Gupta Wil A
Srishti Dipankar Wi A %
Divyansha Sighal Wil B
2nd Green House Poorvi Agarwal Vig @
Eisha Choudhary Vil B
Alina Ahmed Vil A é
Akausha Mittal Vil B
3rd Red House Shailza Agarwal Vig
@ Lanya Pahuja Wil & %?
Shubhi Tyagi W &
Shatakshi Agarwal Wil B
{ii] Seniors 15t Red House Rudhika Gautam Hil 5¢
1% to ¥ Shaurya Agarwal LTS
Chetna Tiwari XA
Pankhuri X A é
2nd Yellow House Anushika Gupta XB
Sara Basil Ix B @
Privanka Bhaduria Xl Com
Bhumika Jain Xl 5S¢ @
. 3rd Blue House Amita Singh Xl 5¢
o Amrita Raj IX A
& Garima Sharma XA
A shaki ¥l §c
o,
£ 2nd October
Group Singing Competition :
' Junier ¥ to VIl 15t VIl A Senior IX to XII 1st Xil Com @
2nd Vil B 2nd Xl 5¢
3rd VI A 3rd XI Com @5
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5th October

Hindl Debate 1X ta X
15t Red House

2nd Yellow House
6ih Octaber

English Debate IX to Xl
1st Yellow House
2nd Red House
October/Outside School Achlevements
1st Team in Sth Deeksha Moon Olympics
RG Memoaorial Inter 3chool Debate Drasti Agarwal XA 1st
Dorilal Memorial Inter School Debate Dakshata Bajpai XI 5c 3rd
Kopal Vasudev X1l Sc 2nd

Saroj Devi Memaorial Eng Debate Kuhii Srivastava Vil B 2nd
19 October
College Making Comp (Inter Class) Nature Club
1st Sristhil 5axena VI A 15t Vanshika Gupta VI B
2nd Aaemal Tiwari VI A 2nd Arandya Rajput VI B
15t Deepanshi Agarwal VII A Lst Anisha jain VIl B
2nd Jyotisha Singhal 2nd Yedica Bansal
1st Janbwi jain Wi A 1st Sarah Hussain VIl B
Best Presentation Debaolina Verma VI A
Tree name patrician future Tanya Agarwal, Shivanshi Maheshwari and
Dwivedi Shaurya
20th October
Cross Country Roll 1st Akansha Anthony
31st Oct
Inter House Cycle Roll 1st Lavanya
2nd Meha Agarwal
3rd November

House Board Competition [Display B)
1st Red House
2nd Blue House
ird Green House
4th Yellow House
Sports
Red House [Best House)
Blue House [2nd Best House)
Best Athelete (Malvika Chandel) Senior
(Liji mol 3aji) Junior
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