
 

FREEDOM INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL 

BENGALURU                                                      ISSUE 3 

                                                                        2013-2014   

 

 

ƮǔPǖSSƮBLE IS  
NOTƭIǕG 



 

FrŭŭŬom  INTERNATIONAL  SCHOOL 
BENGALURU 

 

 

FIS SCHOOL SONG 

Together, we will run and play, together, we will team today, 

Together, your hand in mine, together, we will do just fine, 

Together, we will aim so high, together, we will try and try, 

Together, we will make our dreams come true, together, winning’s what 
we’re gonna do. 

 

Chorus : 

FIS each and every time, 

FIS we will do just fine, 

FIS when the skies are blue, 

FIS winning’s what we’re gonna do. 
 

Together, we will reach our goal, together, we will rock and roll, 

Together change our pace of life, together, we will work and strive, 

I know that, there are many ways, to play there, in the sun or shade 

Together, we will find a place, to play there, where there’s so much space. 
 

 

  
 



FROM THE DESK OF THE PRINCIPAL 

 
If you change the way you look at things, the things you look at change.  
            ~ Wayne Dyer 
 

This Ǉeaƌ ǁe deĐided to ĐhaŶge the ǁaǇ ǁe ďƌiŶg ouƌ ŵagaziŶe to Ǉou. Foƌ the iƌst iŵe, ǁe aƌe ĐoŵiŶg out 

ǁith aŶ e-ŵagaziŶe aŶd puiŶg it up oŶ ouƌ ǁeďsite. 

IŶ aŶ efoƌt to teaĐh ouƌ ĐhildƌeŶ aďout hoǁ to ďe iŶdepeŶdeŶt, ƌespoŶsiďle aŶd ĐoŶideŶt, ǁe asked ouƌ   

studeŶts to put the ŵagaziŶe togetheƌ theŵselǀes. This iŶĐludes the ĐolleĐiŶg of aƌiĐles, ediiŶg, seleĐiŶg 

the piĐtuƌes oƌgaŶiziŶg aŶd foƌŵaiŶg of the pages - a ŵaŵŵoth task iŶdeed.  Ouƌ studeŶts haǀe ŵaŶaged to 

sƋueeze soŵe iŵe out of theiƌ sĐhool houƌs to ǁoƌk oŶ this pƌojeĐt.   

A Ŷuŵďeƌ of eǀeŶts haǀe takeŶ plaĐe iŶ the sĐhool last aĐadeŵiĐ Ǉeaƌ aŶd the highlight ǁas the eǆĐelleŶt  

peƌfoƌŵaŶĐe of the studeŶts oŶ the AŶŶual DaǇ – Fƌeedoŵ Fest ϮϬϭϯ. Theƌe ǁas leaƌŶiŶg Đluďďed ǁith  

shoǁĐasiŶg theiƌ taleŶts oŶ that eǀeŶful daǇ aŶd the ŵoŶths that pƌeĐeded it. Kudos to all of theŵ! A Đouple 

of ouƌ aƌiĐles talk aďout the eǆpeƌieŶĐe aŶd the ƋuaŶtuŵ of leaƌŶiŶg that took plaĐe as a ƌesult.  

I ĐoŶgƌatulate the “tudeŶt Editoƌial teaŵ oŶ its efoƌts aŶd laud the teaĐheƌs foƌ giǀiŶg theŵ a ĐhaŶĐe to 

Đoŵe iŶto theiƌ oǁŶ. I ǁish the “Đhool Editoƌial Teaŵ all the ǀeƌǇ ďest aŶd ĐoŶgƌatulate theŵ oŶ this e-issue!   

                                                                                                                                    ~   JaǇaŶi Pƌaďhakaƌ 

              PƌiŶĐipal 

              Fƌeedoŵ IŶteƌŶaioŶal “Đhool 

 

http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/quotes/w/waynedyer384143.html
http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/authors/w/wayne_dyer.html


DAWN OF A NEW ERA IN EDUCATION 

 

The CB“E has ĐoŵpletelǇ digitalised the eǀaluaioŶ pƌoĐess ƌight Ŷoǁ at the Class X leǀel iŶ the ŵajoƌ ƌegioŶs 

iŶ IŶdia, ďƌiŶgiŶg iŶ a Ŷeǁ eƌa iŶ eduĐaioŶ. All aŶsǁeƌ sĐƌipts aƌe sĐaŶŶed aŶd the teaĐheƌ- eǀaluatoƌs aƌe  

doiŶg theiƌ joďs oŶliŶe! The pƌojeĐt ǁas suĐĐessful aŶd the Class X “Đheŵe II ;Boaƌd EǆaŵsͿ ƌesults ǁeƌe      

aŶŶouŶĐed eaƌlieƌ thaŶ eǆpeĐted.  

We eǀaluatoƌs alŵost felt ǁe ďeloŶged to the IT iŶdustƌǇ foƌ a feǁ daǇs as ǁe sat iŶ laďs aŶd ĐliĐked aǁaǇ at 

the ŵouse foƌ aŶ aǀeƌage of 8 houƌs a daǇ! It ǁas a ǁhole Ŷeǁ eǆpeƌieŶĐe as the ƌed iŶk peŶs ǁeƌe ƌeplaĐed 

ďǇ ǀiƌtual ƌed iŶk ŵaƌks oŶsĐƌeeŶ! 

Class VII of FI“ is all set to eǆpeƌieŶĐe a paƌadigŵ shit iŶ its teaĐhiŶg leaƌŶiŶg-pƌoĐess as theǇ aƌe ǀeŶtuƌiŶg 

iŶto the digital aƌeŶa iŶ eduĐaioŶ. ChildƌeŶ ďeiŶg the Ŷaiǀes iŶ the ield, aƌe ŶatuƌallǇ gited ǁith the aďilitǇ 

to uŶdeƌstaŶd the ǀiƌtual ǁoƌld aŶd the ǁoƌkiŶg of eǀeŶ the latest gadgets ǁith ease. The teaĐheƌs, alŵost      

iŵŵigƌaŶts iŶ the ield, ǁeƌe iŶtƌoduĐed to the iPad iŶ the past Ǉeaƌ ǁheƌe seǀeƌal sessioŶs ǁith a Đoƌe gƌoup 

of pƌofessioŶals fƌoŵ Cƌeaiǀe IŶfoTeĐh haǀe ŵade us pƌoiĐieŶt eŶough to deliǀeƌ. Kudos to ouƌ foƌǁaƌd 

thiŶkiŶg ŵaŶageŵeŶt!    

We aƌe geaƌiŶg up to eǆpaŶd aŶd the iŶe ŵetaŵoƌphosis iŶto a “eŶioƌ “eĐoŶdaƌǇ “Đhool ǁill take plaĐe iŶ 

ϮϬϭϱ. 

WishiŶg all the staf aŶd studeŶts of FI“ a ǀeƌǇ ďƌight aŶd suĐĐessful ϮϬϭϰ-ϮϬϭϱ! 

~ Claƌa Daǀid 

   ViĐe PƌiŶĐipal 
   Fƌeedoŵ IŶteƌŶaioŶal “Đhool 



 

NOTE“ FROM THE “ECONDARY “ECTION 

The aĐadeŵiĐ Ǉeaƌs iŶ FI“, aƌe geiŶg heĐiĐ ; aŶd eǀeŶ ŵoƌe pƌoduĐiǀeͿ ďǇ the Ǉeaƌ. The ĐhalleŶge to pƌoǀe 

ouƌselǀes as teaĐheƌs iŶ the ǀaƌious ields is peƌŵeaiŶg thƌough ouƌ dailǇ ƌouiŶe ǁheƌe a iŵe is ďeiŶg set 

aside oŶlǇ to put iŶ oƌdeƌ ouƌ thoughts aŶd theŶ eŶfoƌĐe theŵ. OƌgaŶisiŶg ǁas the keǇ ǁoƌd ǁhiĐh is        

foƌeŵost as the plaŶs foƌ the Ǉeaƌ ďegaŶ uŶfoldiŶg.  

The ƌesults ǁeƌe ǁoƌth all the tƌouďle, all the gƌuelliŶg houƌs of ďƌaiŶstoƌŵiŶg that ǁe haǀe had! 

Ouƌ theŵe ďased AŶŶual DaǇ ǁheƌe ǁe delegated all the ǁoƌk to the ĐhildƌeŶ ǁho took oǀeƌ as CEO's aŶd 

CFO's ǁoƌked ǁoŶdeƌs as theǇ leaƌŶt, uŶleaƌŶt, ƌeleaƌŶt the ǀaƌious aspeĐts of leadiŶg a 'ĐoŵpaŶǇ'! Ouƌ 

douďts gaǀe ǁaǇ to aĐĐepiŶg the faĐt that ǁe aƌe ŵeƌe faĐilitatoƌs aŶd the ĐhildƌeŶ took up theiƌ tasks       

seƌiouslǇ to put up the shoǁ that ǁas deĐlaƌed a ƌesouŶdiŶg suĐĐess. 

 AĐadeŵiĐs Ŷeǀeƌ took a ďaĐk seat as ǁas eǀideŶt fƌoŵ the Boaƌd ƌesults. We ǁould also like to ĐoŶgƌatulate 

all those ĐhildƌeŶ ǁho put iŶ eǆtƌa efoƌts aŶd ŵade it to the ǀaƌious leǀels iŶ the  OlǇŵpiads aŶd NT“E. 

We aƌe eǆtƌeŵelǇ glad to upgƌade ouƌselǀes to the “eŶioƌ “eĐoŶdaƌǇ leǀel aŶd aƌe all ďƌaĐed up to faĐe the 

ĐhalleŶges that the ϭϭth aŶd the ϭϮth “taŶdaƌds ǁill ďƌiŶg. 

This Ǉeaƌ ǁe Ŷot oŶlǇ gaǀe aǁaǇ AĐadeŵiĐ EǆĐelleŶĐe Aǁaƌds aŶd the Best “tudeŶt of the Yeaƌ JuŶioƌ aŶd 

“eŶioƌ, ǁe also ƌeĐogŶised the all ƌouŶdeƌs at eǀeƌǇ leǀel aŶd gaǀe aǁaǇ the Best  All-ƌouŶdeƌ Aǁaƌd. 

“igŶiŶg of ǁith a ŵessage to ouƌ deaƌ PaƌeŶts: ͞DoŶ’t take hoŶest feedďaĐk oŶ Ǉouƌ Đhild as ĐƌiiĐisŵ oƌ a 

peƌsoŶal ataĐk. FeedďaĐk is ďased oŶ iŶfoƌŵaioŶ aŶd oďseƌǀaioŶ, oteŶ ateƌ a loŶg peƌiod of iŶteƌaĐioŶ 

ǁith Ǉouƌ Đhild.͟ 

~ Pushpa N. 

   “eĐoŶdaƌǇ CooƌdiŶatoƌ 

 



 

FI-TECH 

 

What a ǁoŶdeƌful 8th Ǉeaƌ it has ďeeŶ foƌ FI“. We aƌe ŵaƌĐhiŶg iŶ tuŶe to the teĐhŶologiĐal adǀaŶĐes all 
aƌouŶd us iŶ ouƌ oǁŶ litle ǁaǇ.  
The teaĐheƌs ǁeƌe iƌst iŶtƌoduĐed to the use of iPads iŶ Đlassƌooŵs. Of Đouƌse as it usuallǇ happeŶs soŵe ;of 
usͿ ǁeƌe all eǆĐited aŶd juŵped at the oppoƌtuŶitǇ to eǆploƌe soŵe thiŶg Ŷeǁ ǁhile otheƌs Đaŵe aloŶg        
ƌeluĐtaŶtlǇ ;kiĐkiŶg aŶd sĐƌeaŵiŶgͿ ďut gƌaĐefullǇ. It did iŶǀolǀe a lot of ƌeseaƌĐh, aďuŶdaŶĐe of paieŶĐe aŶd 
Ŷot to foƌget the suppoƌt of ďoth ouƌ faŵilies ;at sĐhool aŶd hoŵeͿ.  
The Fƌeedoŵ Fest ǁas as usual the highlight of the Ǉeaƌ. TeĐhŶologǇ stuŶŶed us eǀeŶ theƌe aŶd Đaŵe a Đlose 
seĐoŶd to the peƌfeĐt peƌfoƌŵaŶĐe of ouƌ litle oŶes oŶ stage. TheǇ took to these adǀaŶĐes like a duĐk to   
ǁateƌ aŶd all ouƌ feaƌs of ĐhildƌeŶ ďeiŶg distƌaĐted ǁeƌe laid to ƌest.  
The ĐoŶĐept of fesiǀals ǁas aŶ aŵaziŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe; it iŶtegƌated fuŶ aŶd leaƌŶiŶg seaŵlesslǇ. BeiŶg iŶ  IŶdia 
ĐhildƌeŶ aƌe usuallǇ faŵiliaƌ ǁith ouƌ IŶdiaŶ fesiǀals ďut ŵost of the iŶteƌŶaioŶal fesiǀals ǁeƌe aŶ eǇe  
opeŶeƌ eǀeŶ foƌ us.  
The ĐhildƌeŶ of Class I ďƌought to life soŵe of theiƌ faǀouƌite TiŶkle ĐhaƌaĐteƌs suĐh as “hikaƌi “haŵďhu, Mulla 
NaseeƌudiŶ, “upaŶdi iŶ theiƌ oǁŶ Đute aŶd adoƌaďle ǁaǇs. I thiŶk ;theǇ haǀe ďeĐoŵe sǇŶoŶǇŵous ǁithͿ I ǁill 
alǁaǇs ƌeŵeŵďeƌ theŵ ďǇ theiƌ ƌoles ƌatheƌ thaŶ theiƌ Ŷaŵes.  
The ŵusiĐal oŶ BaĐhpaŶ ďǇ Class II ǁas fuŶ aŶd a leaƌŶiŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe foƌ us adults. Theiƌ ŵessage to giǀe 
theŵ ďaĐk theiƌ Đhildhood ǁas loud aŶd Đleaƌ. It ďƌought ďaĐk so ŵaŶǇ ŵeŵoƌies of ouƌ oǁŶ daǇs ǁheƌe ǁe 
speŶt ŵost of ouƌ eǀeŶiŶgs aŶd holidaǇs ǁith ouƌ fƌieŶds oŶlǇ to ƌetuƌŶ hoŵe at ŵeal iŵes aŶd soŵe iŵes 
Ŷot eǀeŶ theŶ. 
Class III ďeiŶg the seŶioƌ ŵost felt the Ŷeed to ŵake us ƌealise that ǁe Ŷeed to saǀe the eaƌth. The ĐhildƌeŶ of 
Class III iŶtƌoduĐed us to the joǇs of siŵple liǀiŶg. Ateƌ all it is theiƌ futuƌe that haŶgs iŶ ďalaŶĐe.  
Noǁ that ǁe aƌe disĐussiŶg the ďeŶeits of teĐhŶologǇ, hoǁ ĐaŶ ǁe Ŷot ŵake it eŶǀiƌoŶŵeŶt fƌieŶdlǇ too? “o 
Ƌuite a feǁ of ouƌ ĐiƌĐulaƌs aŶd ŵessages ǁeŶt to paƌeŶts as eŵails oŶlǇ. This also Đut doǁŶ oŶ lost ĐiƌĐulaƌs, 
iŵetaďles, poƌioŶs etĐ. aŶd ƌeƋuests foƌ Đopies. 
With suĐh ďeŶeits Đould the sĐhool ŵagaziŶe ďe faƌ ďehiŶd? DeiŶitelǇ Ŷot! “o ǁe Ŷoǁ haǀe aŶotheƌ         
iƌst -lo aŶd ďehold ouƌ iƌst ǀeƌsioŶ of aŶ e -ŵagaziŶe.  
 

~ “Ŷeha Rai 
   PƌiŵaƌǇ CooƌdiŶatoƌ 

 



 

THROUGH THE EYES OF THE PRE PRIMARY 

"SuĐĐess oŶ aŶy ŵajoƌ sĐale ƌeƋuiƌes you to aĐĐept ƌespoŶsiďility . . . . IŶ the iŶal aŶalysis, the oŶe 
Ƌuality that all suĐĐessful people have is the aďility to take oŶ ƌespoŶsiďility." -MiĐhael Koƌda 

 

It ǁas the 8th of August ǁe ǁeƌe  ĐeleďƌaiŶg GƌaŶdpaƌeŶt's DaǇ ǁith a lot of eŶthusiasŵ. Ouƌ NuƌseƌǇ      
ĐhildƌeŶ ǁeƌe goiŶg to put up a heaƌt ǁaƌŵiŶg shoǁ foƌ theiƌ gƌaŶdpaƌeŶts. As ouƌ guests staƌted ǁalkiŶg-iŶ 
theǇ ǁeƌe ďeiŶg ǁelĐoŵed ďǇ the seŶioƌs of Pƌe-pƌiŵaƌǇ the UKG ĐhildƌeŶ, these litle oŶes had sŵiles oŶ 
theiƌ faĐes as theǇ took oǀeƌ this ƌespoŶsiďilitǇ. It ǁas suĐh a joǇ to ǁatĐh theŵ ǁish theiƌ eldeƌs  aŶd  saǇ, 
"WelĐoŵe to ouƌ sĐhool uŶĐle/auŶt!!". TheǇ had doŶe a gƌeat joď aŶd theǇ ǁeƌe  appƌeĐiated ďǇ all.... 
 

 We iŶ the Pƌe-pƌiŵaƌǇ ďelieǀe iŶ ŵakiŶg ĐhildƌeŶ ƌespoŶsiďle at aŶ eaƌlǇ age. It all ďegiŶs iŶ ouƌ daǇ to daǇ 
Đlasses ǁheŶ the ĐhildƌeŶ asked to put  theiƌ toǇs ďaĐk ateƌ plaǇ-iŵe ,ǁheŶ theǇ Đleaƌ theiƌ taďles ateƌ 
sŶaĐks oƌ ǁheŶ theǇ piĐk up theiƌ Đolouƌs, peŶĐils aŶd ďooks oŶ theiƌ oǁŶ . 
TheǇ aƌe asked to iŶish theiƌ ǁƌiiŶg ǁoƌk oŶ iŵe aŶd theǇ aƌe ƌespoŶsiďle foƌ theiƌ hoŵeǁoƌk aŶd eǀeƌǇ 
thiŶg else theǇ use iŶ sĐhool. Thƌee Ǉeaƌ old ĐhildƌeŶ iŶ the NuƌseƌǇ leaƌŶ to ďe ƌespoŶsiďle ǁithiŶ Ŷo iŵe, 
theǇ keep theiƌ sĐhool diaƌǇ oŶ the teaĐheƌ's taďle iŶ the ŵoƌŶiŶg aŶd theǇ piĐk it up ǁheŶ it is hoŵe iŵe. I 
aŵ suƌe all paƌeŶts ǁould haǀe ǁitŶessed duƌiŶg ouƌ aŶŶual daǇ hoǁ ouƌ litle oŶes Đoŵe up oŶ stage aŶd 
peƌfoƌŵ ǁithout aŶǇ teaĐheƌ seeŶ oŶ stage, ĐhildƌeŶ ďƌiŶg theiƌ pƌops aŶd theǇ take theŵ out too. ChildƌeŶ iŶ 
the NuƌseƌǇ aƌe eǆposed to ǀoiĐe ƌeĐoƌdiŶg aŶd theǇ saǇ theiƌ oǁŶ dialogues duƌiŶg aŶŶual daǇ. BǇ the iŵe 
ǁe haǀe ouƌ pƌojeĐt daǇ at the eŶd of the Ǉeaƌ, theǇ ďƌiŶg iŶ theiƌ Đhaiƌs oŶ theiƌ oǁŶ, aŶd theǇ aƌe ƌeadǇ to 
host theiƌ pƌogƌaŵŵe ǁithout the help of theiƌ teaĐheƌs. 
 

BǇ giǀiŶg ĐhildƌeŶ sŵall Đhoƌes like these ǁe aƌe telliŶg theŵ theǇ aƌe iŵpoƌtaŶt ,theǇ haǀe aŶ iŵpoƌtaŶt ƌole 
to plaǇ iŶ sĐhool. Thus theǇ aƌe ďeĐoŵiŶg ƌespoŶsiďle foƌ theŵselǀes .TheǇ ŵaǇ Ŷot ďe doiŶg a peƌfeĐt joď  
aŶd soŵe iŵes ǁe aƌe teŵpted to help, hoǁeǀeƌ ǁe ƌesist the uƌge aŶd theiƌ efoƌts aƌe alǁaǇs eŶĐouƌaged 
aŶd appƌeĐiated .Ouƌ uliŵate goal is to ŵake theŵ aĐt ƌespoŶsiďlǇ ďeĐause theǇ ǁaŶt to, Ŷot just ďeĐause 
theǇ aƌe told to. As teaĐheƌs ,eǆplaiŶiŶg to ĐhildƌeŶ hoǁ doiŶg theiƌ paƌt is helpiŶg the Đlass as a ǁhole ĐaŶ 
soŵeiŵes help ǇouŶg ĐhildƌeŶ uŶdeƌstaŶd hoǁ theiƌ aĐioŶs afeĐt otheƌs too. TeaĐhiŶg ĐhildƌeŶ                 
ƌespoŶsiďilitǇ helps ďuild ĐhaƌaĐteƌ aŶd ŵakes theŵ ŵoƌe iŶdepeŶdeŶt, self-ƌeliaŶt peƌsoŶs. 
As ǁe Ŷuƌtuƌe ƌespoŶsiďilitǇ iŶ ouƌ ĐhildƌeŶ, ǁe aƌe pƌepaƌiŶg theŵ to ďe aĐĐouŶtaďle foƌ theiƌ aĐioŶs aŶd to 
oǁŶ up if theǇ ŵake ŵistakes. Thus ǁe aiŵ to laǇ a fouŶdaioŶ foƌ ouƌ ĐhildƌeŶ's suĐĐess Ŷot oŶlǇ iŶ sĐhool 
ďut also lateƌ iŶ life. 
 

~ Paƌǀathi 
   Pƌe-pƌiŵaƌǇ CooƌdiŶatoƌ 



FROM THE EDITORIAL BOARD 

 

We ĐouldŶ’t ďelieǀe ouƌ eaƌs ǁheŶ the pƌiŶĐipal aŶŶouŶĐed oŶ stage that a feǁ of us ǁould ďe seleĐted to 

edit aŶd desigŶ the ϮϬϭϯ-ϭϰ sĐhool ŵagaziŶe... All of us ǁeƌe ǀeƌǇ eŶthusiasiĐ aŶd those ǁho ǁeƌe iŶteƌest-

ed gaǀe theiƌ Ŷaŵes aŶd the ĐategoƌǇ that theǇ ǁaŶted to ǁoƌk oŶ like EŶglish, desigŶ aŶd KaŶŶada aŵoŶg 

ŵaŶǇ. We had aŶ eŶthusiasiĐ staƌt as ǁe disĐussed soŵe do’s aŶd doŶ’ts ǁith ouƌ teaĐheƌs. Ouƌ iƌst ǁeeks 

ǁeƌe sloǁ as eǀeƌǇoŶe had to ďe taught oŶ hoǁ to ǁoƌk ǁith M“ puďlisheƌ ;the plafoƌŵ ǁe ǁeƌe desigŶiŶg 

ouƌ ŵagaziŶe ǁithͿ. But ǁe sooŶ ďeĐoŵe ŵoƌe eiĐieŶt aŶd aƌiĐles ǁeƌe ďeiŶg tǇped aŶd edited iŶ Ŷo iŵe. 

The Ŷeǆt ďig step ǁas to put the aƌiĐles togetheƌ aŶd ill eǀeƌǇ page ǁith Đolouƌful piĐtuƌes aŶd desigŶs. This 

ǁas a joď foƌ the Đoŵputeƌ aŶd desigŶ teaŵ. We appƌeĐiated the gƌeat help giǀeŶ to us ďǇ ďoth PƌiŶĐipal 

ŵa’aŵ  aŶd ouƌ Đoŵputeƌ teaĐheƌs VidǇa ŵa’aŵ aŶd PƌiǇa ŵa’aŵ ǁho ǁould pull us ďaĐk ǁheŶ ǁe dƌited 

aǁaǇ. We thaŶk ouƌ EŶglish teaĐheƌs Aakshi ŵa’aŵ, JaĐƋueliŶe ŵa’aŵ , Deepa ŵa’aŵ aŶd Malai ŵa’aŵ foƌ 

theiƌ paieŶtlǇ siiŶg aŶd ediiŶg all ouƌ ǁoƌk. As head of the desigŶ teaŵ, I aŵ also gƌateful to ŵǇ fƌieŶd 

Niish GopiŶath ǁho ǁoƌked ǁith ŵe ill the eŶd. I ǁould also like to thaŶk ŵǇ fƌieŶds VigŶesh Kuŵaƌ aŶd 

Tushaƌ Pail ǁho despite Ŷot ďeiŶg oŶ the teaŵ helped us ŵighilǇ all Ǉeaƌ loŶg. 

All iŶ all it ǁas aŶ aŵaziŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe…. ǁe leaƌŶed dozeŶs of thiŶgs aŶd ďǇ the eŶd of it all, aƌe Đapaďle of  

ŵakiŶg a ďooklet, ŵagaziŶe oƌ Ŷeǁspapeƌ. We thaŶk all ouƌ teaĐheƌs foƌ all theiƌ help.. We ĐouldŶ’t haǀe 

doŶe it ǁithout Ǉou. 

~ Harry Patel 
   Editorial member 

 

That’s me! 



FROM THE HEAD PREFECT  
 

 

It ǁas a pƌiǀilege to ďe the Head PƌefeĐt of ouƌ ǁoŶdeƌful iŶsituioŶ foƌ a Ǉeaƌ. This teŶuƌe ǁas a  
ǁoŶdeƌful leaƌŶiŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe foƌ ŵe. I gaiŶed a lot of ĐoŶideŶĐe fƌoŵ the ĐhalleŶges ǁe had to faĐe aŶd 
also disĐoǀeƌed ŵǇ stƌeŶgths aŶd ǁeakŶesses duƌiŶg the jouƌŶeǇ. 
 

I aŵ eǆtƌeŵelǇ gƌateful to all of Ǉou foƌ suppoƌiŶg ŵe. I thaŶk all the teaĐheƌs foƌ ďeiŶg eǆtƌeŵelǇ  
appƌoaĐhaďle aŶd eŶĐouƌagiŶg. I ǁould also loǀe to take this oppoƌtuŶitǇ to thaŶk all ŵǇ ĐaďiŶet Đolleagues 
of this Ǉeaƌ foƌ theiƌ ĐoopeƌaioŶ aŶd dediĐaioŶ iŶ fulilliŶg theiƌ duies. “oŵeiŵes ǁe ŵight haǀe difeƌed 
iŶ ouƌ poiŶts of ǀieǁ, ďut togetheƌ ǁe ĐoŵpleŵeŶted eaĐh otheƌ aŶd eŶjoǇed ǁoƌkiŶg as a teaŵ. PlaŶŶiŶg 
foƌ the teaĐheƌs’ daǇ pƌogƌaŵŵe aŶd at the saŵe iŵe pƌepaƌiŶg foƌ the assessŵeŶts taught us hoǁ to 
pool iŶ difeƌeŶt ideas aŶd to ǁoƌk ǁithiŶ a liŵited iŵe fƌaŵe. 
 

This Ǉeaƌ’s fƌeedoŵ fest ǁas Ƌuite ĐhalleŶgiŶg ďut the eǆpeƌieŶĐe that I aŶd all of us gaiŶed as leadeƌs of 
ǀaƌious ĐouŶtƌies ǁill ďe ǀeƌǇ ǀaluaďle iŶ the Ǉeaƌs to Đoŵe. It gaǀe us the oppoƌtuŶitǇ to iŶteƌaĐt aŶd ǁoƌk 
ǁith ǀaƌious teaĐheƌs aŶd studeŶts ǁhoŵ ǁe ŵaǇ Ŷot eǀeŶ haǀe spokeŶ to otheƌǁise. 
 

We leaƌŶt ǁaǇs to Đollaďoƌate, ideate, eǆeĐute ǀaƌious tasks aŶd aďoǀe all to foƌge Ŷeǁ fƌieŶdships ďoth 
fƌoŵ the teaĐheƌs ĐoŵŵuŶitǇ aŶd also fƌoŵ ouƌ felloǁ studeŶts. I haǀe ƌeallǇ foŶd ŵeŵoƌies to take aǁaǇ 
as I eŵďaƌk upoŶ a Ŷeǁ jouƌŶeǇ. I ŵaǇ studǇ iŶ difeƌeŶt iŶsituioŶs iŶ the Ǉeaƌs to Đoŵe, ďut the FI“  
faŵilǇ ǁill alǁaǇs ƌeŵaiŶ deaƌ iŶ ŵǇ heaƌt! Foƌeǀeƌ! 

          ~ JAYA“HREE .V. 
             CLA““ X 



“PORT“ NOTE“ 

BeiŶg the “poƌts ĐaptaiŶ of F.I.“ ǁas aŶ aŵaziŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe iŶ ŵǇ life. I leaƌŶt a lot duƌiŶg ŵǇ teŶuƌe as a 
“poƌts CaptaiŶ. BeĐoŵiŶg a leadeƌ aŶd ƌole ŵodel foƌ F.I.“ ǁas a Ŷeǁ, iŶteƌesiŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe. As a          
ďegiŶŶeƌ I Ŷeǀeƌ ƌealized hoǁ ŵuĐh ǁoƌk aŶd ƌespoŶsiďilitǇ goes iŶto ďeiŶg the “poƌts CaptaiŶ. I had      
alǁaǇs looked up to ŵǇ ĐaptaiŶs aŶd ǁaŶted to ďe just as good  aŶ athlete aŶd a leadeƌ as theŵ. The     
studeŶts ƌelǇ oŶ the ĐaptaiŶs aŶd as the ĐaptaiŶ I had to deal ǁith the pƌessuƌes aŶd stƌess that ǁeŶt aloŶg 
ǁith the ƌole. I kŶeǁ I ǁas goiŶg to leaƌŶ a lot. 
 

 BeĐoŵiŶg a ĐaptaiŶ ďƌought ŵaŶǇ ĐhaŶges iŶ ŵe. I Đould Ŷot ďe lazǇ aŶd ĐoŵplaiŶ aďout ǁoƌk as I        
ƌealized a lot of people looked up to ŵe iŶ ĐeƌtaiŶ ǁaǇs. 
 

I ƋuiĐklǇ leaƌŶed that soŵeiŵes ďeiŶg ŶiĐe doesŶ’t ǁoƌk, aŶd ǁheŶ Ǉou ǁaŶt to aĐĐoŵplish soŵethiŶg 
Ǉou ĐaŶ’t alǁaǇs haǀe fuŶ. You haǀe to ǁoƌk haƌd to gƌoǁ as aŶ athlete. 
I aŵ eǆtƌeŵelǇ thaŶkful to all ŵǇ fƌieŶds aŶd the teaĐheƌs foƌ ǀoiŶg foƌ ŵe aŶd ŵakiŶg ŵe the spoƌts  
ĐaptaiŶ. As a spoƌts ĐaptaiŶ I haǀe ƌeallǇ deǀeloped as aŶ athlete aŶd leaƌŶed a lot aďout ƌespoŶsiďilitǇ. I 
thiŶk ďeiŶg ĐaptaiŶ taught ŵe aďout ŵǇself aŶd iŶ the eŶd ǁas a pleasaŶt eǆpeƌieŶĐe. I eŶjoǇed ďeiŶg the 
oŶe otheƌs looked up to, aŶd I took pƌide iŶ helpiŶg eǀeƌǇoŶe ǁith theiƌ pƌoďleŵs aŶd ǁatĐhiŶg theiƌ     
pƌogƌess duƌiŶg the Ǉeaƌ.  

                  ~ AŶooǇa “. 

                     Class IX 

   



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

͞CaŶaƌǇ͟, ǁheŶ said ƌeŵiŶds ŵaŶǇ of the sŵall Ǉelloǁ ďiƌd. Though ǁe ŵight ďe sŵall ǁe haǀe the ďƌaiŶs 
that ĐaŶ outǁit ŵaŶǇ of the otheƌ ďiƌds aŶd also staŶd up to theŵ. 
Last Ǉeaƌ passed  fƌuifullǇ foƌ the ĐaŶaƌǇ house aŶd Ŷoǁ ǁe aƌe lookiŶg foƌǁaƌd to the Ŷeǆt. The Ǉeaƌ ϮϬϭϯ-

ϮϬϭϰ ǁas a ŵeŵoƌaďle Ǉeaƌ foƌ ĐaŶaƌǇ house to a ĐeƌtaiŶ eǆteŶt as ǁe ǁeŶt thƌough ŵaŶǇ ups aŶd doǁŶs .It 
ǁas Ƌuite diiĐult foƌ us to keep ouƌ heads aďoǀe the ǁateƌ ďut ǁe ŵaŶaged to do so. Though it ǁas Ŷot ouƌ 
ďest it ǁas also Ŷot ouƌ ǁoƌst. “tudeŶts paƌiĐipated eŶthusiasiĐallǇ iŶ the ĐoŵpeiioŶs held thƌoughout the 
Ǉeaƌ. We ŵaŶaged to ǁiŶ soŵe ĐoŵpeiioŶs ďut ǁe lost soŵe too! We had ouƌ ups aŶd doǁŶs . EǆĐelleŶt 
teaŵǁoƌk is soŵethiŶg that ďƌought us so faƌ. A litle ŵoƌe ĐoopeƌaioŶ aŶd dediĐaioŶ Đould haǀe helped 
aŶd  eŶaďled  us  do ŵuĐh ďeteƌ. This aĐadeŵiĐ Ǉeaƌ’s ield daǇ ǁas oŶe suĐh daǇ that ǁas ŵeŵoƌaďle foƌ all 
the ŵeŵďeƌs of the ĐaŶaƌǇ house. It ƌeŵiŶded us that ǁe aƌe Đapaďle of aĐhieǀiŶg gƌeateƌ heights aŶd ŵade 
us ƌealize that  the skǇ is Ŷot the oŶlǇ liŵit. The teaĐheƌs ǁeƌe ouƌ Noƌth “taƌ aŶd Noƌth Pole. TheǇ helped us 
iŶd the ǁaǇ aŶd also gaǀe us the suppoƌt that ǁe Ŷeeded iŶ iŵes of Đƌisis .I also thaŶk the ŵeŵďeƌs of the 
ĐaŶaƌǇ house ǁithout ǁhose suppoƌt theƌe ǁould ďe aŶǇ of this. 
MǇ eǆpeƌieŶĐe of ďeiŶg the House CaptaiŶ ǁas a ŵeŵoƌaďle oŶe ďeĐause of this house. Though this is ŵǇ last 
Ǉeaƌ iŶ the sĐhool I ǁill ĐaƌƌǇ these ƌeŵiŶisĐeŶĐes thƌoughout ŵǇ life aŶd look toǁaƌds these daǇs foƌ           
iŶspiƌaioŶ. I ǁill alǁaǇs loǀe aŶd suppoƌt this house as it is a paƌt of ŵe. Go CaŶaƌǇ! 

 

~Asŵitha ;CaptaiŶ-CaŶaƌǇ houseͿ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Ǉeaƌ of ϮϬϭϯ-ϭϰ ǁas a laŶdŵaƌk Ǉeaƌ foƌ the PeliĐaŶ House. This ǁas the Ǉeaƌ ǁheŶ ǁe ǁoŶ ouƌ iƌst 
House Cup! The feeliŶg ǁas eĐstaiĐ. EǀeƌǇoŶe ǁas so happǇ aďout ǁiŶŶiŶg the Đup. All ouƌ haƌd ǁoƌk paid 
of. We shoǁed eǀeƌǇoŶe ǁhat ǁe aƌe ŵade of! This ǁas the Ǉeaƌ ǁheŶ ǁe also Đaŵe seĐoŶd at the Field 
DaǇ ĐoŶduĐted. We ǁoŶ a lot of ĐoŵpeiioŶs this Ǉeaƌ aŶd eǀeƌǇ oŶe of these eǀeŶts ǁas a leaƌŶiŶg           
eǆpeƌieŶĐe foƌ ŵe, as ĐaptaiŶ. I leaƌŶt a lot aďout leadeƌship, aďout takiŶg up ƌespoŶsiďiliies aŶd aďout      
peƌfoƌŵiŶg ǁell iŶ eǀeƌǇthiŶg aŶd ďeĐoŵiŶg a ƌole ŵodel foƌ the ǇouŶgeƌ geŶeƌaioŶ.  But all of ouƌ      
aĐhieǀeŵeŶts this Ǉeaƌ Đould Ŷot haǀe ďeeŶ possiďle ǁithout the help of ouƌ deaƌ teaĐheƌs! “o I thaŶk theŵ 
fƌoŵ the ďotoŵ of ŵǇ heaƌt foƌ helpiŶg us aŶd I hope that ǁe ŵaiŶtaiŶ this ǁiŶŶiŶg stƌeak foƌ a loŶg iŵe. 

 ~ “ǁathi  “uǇaŵďuƌajaŶ  
     CaptaiŶ– PeliĐaŶ House 

      

THE SKY IS NOT THE LIMIT! 

CANARY HOUSE 

PELICAN HOUSE 



 

 

The Ǉeaƌ ϮϬϭϯ-ϭϰ ǁas the iƌst iŵe I had takeŶ up a ďig ƌespoŶsiďilitǇ at suĐh a high leǀel. Though ǁe did Ŷot 
do as ǁell as otheƌ houses oƌ as to ouƌ eǆpeĐtaioŶs, ǁe ǁeƌe aďle to ŵoǀe Đloseƌ togetheƌ as a teaŵ. We 
shoǁed gƌeat uŶitǇ aŶd spoƌtsŵaŶship. We helped eaĐh otheƌ iŶ iŵes of Ŷeed. The teaĐheƌs aŶd the          
studeŶts deǀeloped a Đloseƌ ƌelaioŶship aŶd ǁe oǀeƌĐaŵe eǀeƌǇ oďstaĐle togetheƌ as a teaŵ. We had Ŷo laĐk 
of ǀoluŶteeƌs as eǀeƌǇoŶe ǁas ǁilliŶg to ĐoŶtƌiďute to the house iŶ oƌdeƌ to aĐhieǀe suĐĐess. We had the     
desiƌe to ǁiŶ aŶd that ǁas the ŵaiŶ thiŶg that dƌoǀe us foƌǁaƌd. I ǁould like to thaŶk all the teaĐheƌs foƌ theiƌ  
suppoƌt. 
 

                 ~ Dhanya Ramesh  
   IX 

        Captain 

  Toucan House  

READY AND RARING TO GO! 
 

The Ǉeaƌ ϮϬϭϯ-ϭϰ ǁas Ǉet aŶotheƌ aŵaziŶg Ǉeaƌ at sĐhool aŶd I, as the laŵiŶgo house ĐaptaiŶ had a gƌeat 
iŵe as ǁell. Be it the iŶteƌhouse skit oƌ the ield daǇ, it ǁas alǁaǇs gƌeat fuŶ to ďe togetheƌ. It ǁas a ŵateƌ of 
pleasuƌe to ŵe to Đheeƌ people aŶd paƌiĐipate iŶ ǀaƌious eǀeŶts. It ǁas a gƌeat leaƌŶiŶg eǆpeƌieŶĐe foƌ ŵe it 
taught ŵe hoǁ to ďƌiŶg togetheƌ a gƌoup of people uŶdeƌ the saŵe ƌoof. Ouƌ teaĐheƌs ǁeƌe a ŵajoƌ dƌiǀiŶg 
foƌĐe foƌ us. TheǇ ǁeƌe theƌe foƌ us thƌough thiĐk aŶd thiŶ aŶd guided us. What aŵazed ŵe the ŵost ǁas the 
teaŵ spiƌit aŵoŶg eaĐh oŶe of us. EŶĐouƌageŵeŶt paƌiĐipaioŶ teaŵǁoƌk aŶd ŵost iŵpoƌtaŶtlǇ haƌd ǁoƌk 
ǁeƌe iŶtegƌal pƌiŶĐiples iŶ ouƌ house . 
 

“o ǁatĐh out foƌ the ďiƌds iŶ ƌed as theǇ ďegiŶ Ǉet aŶotheƌ 
ĐoŶƋuest iŶ ϮϬϭϰ– ϭϱ 

 

GO FLAMINGO! 

 

~ Bhaskaƌ B. IX 

   CaptaiŶ 

   FlaŵiŶgo House  

FLAMINGO HOUSE 

TOUCAN HOUSE 



 

 I thoƌoughlǇ eŶjoǇed ŵǇ Đhildhood eǆpeƌieŶĐes ǁith ŵǇ pets. I haǀe alǁaǇs ďeeŶ fasĐiŶated ďǇ 
pet  aŶiŵals aŶd oteŶ ǁeaǀe a stoƌǇ aƌouŶd theŵ foƌ ŵǇ ŶuƌseƌǇ ĐhildƌeŶ. WheŶ I ǁas ǇouŶg, 
I ǁould speŶd houƌs togetheƌ ǁatĐhiŶg difeƌeŶt tǇpes of ďiƌds ĐhiƌpiŶg oŶ the tƌee. EǀeŶ todaǇ 
ǁheŶeǀeƌ I ǀisit ŵǇ paƌeŶts, I ǁatĐh the saŵe tƌee ǁith a lot of ďiƌds. This Ǉeaƌ ǁheŶ I dealt 
ǁith the ĐoŶĐept 'Biƌds' I ƌeŵeŵďeƌed the huge ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee aŶd ĐouldŶ't ƌesist ǁƌiiŶg this   
stoƌǇ aďout the ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee. 
 

 

  The BaŶǇaŶ Tƌee 

 

OŶĐe upoŶ a iŵe theƌe ǁas a huge ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee  full of gƌeeŶ 
leaǀes Ŷeaƌ a ǀillage.  Theƌe ǁas a stƌeaŵ loǁiŶg uŶdeƌ the 
tƌee. The tƌee ǁould ǁatĐh the ishes sǁiŵŵiŶg iŶ the 
stƌeaŵ. The tƌee ǁas feeliŶg loŶelǇ aŶd ǁaŶted to haǀe fƌieŶds. It Đould oŶlǇ heaƌ the sǁishiŶg 
souŶd of the ǁiŶd aŶd the ƌipples of the loǁiŶg stƌeaŵ. OŶe daǇ, the tƌee ǁas sǁaǇiŶg ǁith 
the ǁiŶd. A ĐoŵpaŶǇ of paƌƌots saǁ the tƌee aŶd thought, ' Woǁ ! Let's liǀe oŶ this huge gƌeeŶ 
tƌee.' TheǇ leǁ doǁŶ aŶd asked the tƌee, 'CaŶ ǁe staǇ oŶ Ǉouƌ ďƌaŶĐh foƌ a feǁ ŵoŶths ?͛. The 
ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee ǁas ǀeƌǇ happǇ aŶd agƌeed to giǀe theŵ shelteƌ. EǀeƌǇ ŵoƌŶiŶg the paƌƌots ǁould 
lǇ out iŶ seaƌĐh of food aŶd ǁould Đoŵe ďaĐk oŶlǇ iŶ the eǀeŶiŶg. EǀeƌǇ daǇ the tƌee ǁould 
ǁait foƌ theŵ to Đoŵe ďaĐk. AŶotheƌ daǇ a host of spaƌƌoǁs Đaŵe lǇiŶg aŶd asked the ďaŶǇaŶ 
tƌee, 'Deaƌ gƌeat, huge ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee, ǁill Ǉou please let us ďuild ouƌ Ŷest oŶ Ǉou?͛. The tƌee 
agƌeed happilǇ. The spaƌƌoǁs ďuilt theiƌ Ŷests aŶd setled oŶ the tƌee  happilǇ  Noǁ the tƌee 
Đould heaƌ the ĐhiƌpiŶg of the ďiƌds. Ateƌ a feǁ daǇs a loĐk of duĐks Đaŵe ǁaddliŶg  Ŷeaƌ the 
tƌee aŶd asked, 'CaŶ ǁe staǇ heƌe iŶ the stƌeaŵ foƌ feǁ ŵoŶths ?͛. The tƌee agƌeed happilǇ aŶd 
ǁas feeliŶg gƌeat ďeĐause he had so ŵaŶǇ Ŷeǁ fƌieŶds. The duĐks got iŶto the stƌeaŵ aŶd 
staƌted sǁiŵŵiŶg all oǀeƌ, ƋuaĐkiŶg.  EǀeƌǇ ŵoƌŶiŶg the ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee eŶjoǇed listeŶiŶg to the 
ďiƌds ĐhiƌpiŶg, duĐks ƋuaĐkiŶg, aloŶg ǁith the sǁishiŶg souŶd of ǁiŶd aŶd ƌipples of loǁiŶg 
ǁateƌ. OŶe  daǇ iŶ the ŵiddle of the Ŷight ǁheŶ all the ďiƌds ǁeƌe sleepiŶg iŶ theiƌ Ŷests, aŶ 
oǁl faŵilǇ Đaŵe lǇiŶg aŶd asked the ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee ,' We haǀe Đoŵe fƌoŵ aŶotheƌ ǀillage. CaŶ 
ǁe also staǇ oŶ oŶe of the ďƌaŶĐhes if Ǉou doŶ't ŵiŶd ? ͚.The tƌee said, ' Please seleĐt the 
ďƌaŶĐh of Ǉouƌ ĐhoiĐe aŶd eŶjoǇ Ǉouƌ staǇ'. The oǁls ǁeƌe ǀeƌǇ happǇ aŶd seleĐted oŶe of the 
tƌee holes to liǀe iŶ. Noǁ the tƌee Đould heaƌ the oǁls hooiŶg iŶ the Ŷight. 
Ateƌ a ŵoŶth tǁo kiŶgisheƌs ǁeƌe lǇiŶg ďǇ. TheǇ liked the ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee ǁith a stƌeaŵ loǁiŶg 
Ŷeaƌ ďǇ. TheǇ thought, 'We ĐaŶ ĐatĐh ish eǀeƌǇdaǇ if ǁe liǀe oŶ this tƌee͛. The tƌee ǁelĐoŵed 
the kiŶgisheƌs happilǇ. The tƌee eŶjoǇed ǁatĐhiŶg theŵ ishiŶg eǀeƌǇdaǇ. The tƌee ǁas happǇ 
to help the ďiƌds ďǇ giǀiŶg theŵ shelteƌ. SooŶ, ǁiŶteƌ staƌted. A pod of peliĐaŶs ǁeƌe lǇiŶg 
oǀeƌ the ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee aŶd theǇ thought, ' Let's staǇ oŶ this tƌee foƌ a ŵoŶth aŶd go'. TheǇ asked 
the tƌee, 'CaŶ ǁe speŶd ouƌ ǁiŶteƌ heƌe? We haǀe ďeeŶ lǇiŶg foƌ a ŵoŶth ' . The tƌee ǁas ǀeƌǇ 
eǆĐited to  see suĐh ǁoŶdeƌful ďiƌds ǁith loŶg ďeaks aŶd agƌeed happilǇ. All the otheƌ ďiƌds 
ǁeƌe aŵazed to see the Ŷeǁ ďiƌds. SloǁlǇ, theǇ ďeĐaŵe fƌieŶds. The ďaŶǇaŶ tƌee ǁas Ŷoǁ full 
of Đolouƌful ďiƌds ŵakiŶg difeƌeŶt souŶds aŶd Ŷeǀeƌ felt loŶelǇ agaiŶ. 
. 
BǇ 

VeeŶa Sukuŵaƌ                                                  
NuƌseƌǇ IŶ Chaƌge 

 



MY CHILDHOOD ADVENTU‘E 

Ateƌ ƌeadiŶg ͚The AdǀeŶtuƌes of ‘ustǇ͛ ďǇ ‘uskiŶ BoŶd, foŶd ŵeŵoƌies of ŵǇ 
Đhildhood lashed iŶ fƌoŶt of ŵǇ eǇes. I gƌeǁ up iŶ a hill staioŶ kŶoǁŶ as         
Pithoƌagaƌh, ǁhiĐh is loĐated iŶ UtaƌkhaŶd. This plaĐe has alǁaǇs ďeeŶ Đlose 
to ŵǇ heaƌt. I eŶjoǇed ďeiŶg Đlose to Ŷatuƌe. I did ƌeŵeŵďeƌ haǀiŶg a lot of          

adǀeŶtuƌes like ĐliŵďiŶg the hill top to ǀisit the teŵple just ďefoƌe the iŶal    eǆaŵs, to seek the 
ďlessiŶgs of Goddess MeeŶakshi, ǁaŶdeƌiŶg iŶ a ǀalleǇ ǁith ŵǇ fƌieŶds to ĐolleĐt ǁild ďeƌƌies, 
ĐatĐhiŶg the ish fƌoŵ the stƌeaŵ ǁhiĐh loǁs doǁŶ the ǀalleǇ, ďƌiŶgiŶg it hoŵe iŶ a jaŵ ďotle 
ǁith gƌeat pƌide, ƌuŶŶiŶg doǁŶ a slope ǁhile tƌǇiŶg to ĐatĐh dƌagoŶlies aŶd ďuteƌlies,          
listeŶiŶg to ghost stoƌies at Ŷight, eaiŶg hoŵeŵade sǁeets pƌepaƌed duƌiŶg fesiǀals,           
ĐolleĐiŶg ŵoŶeǇ foƌ Lohƌi oƌ Holi ka dahaŶ, ǁatĐhiŶg ŵoǀies of the aŶgƌǇ ǇouŶg ŵaŶ, 
Mƌ.Aŵitaďh BaĐĐhaŶ, ǀisits to the liďƌaƌǇ to ƌead ĐoŵiĐs of PhaŶtoŵ aŶd ChaĐha ChoudhaƌǇ. 
The list is eŶdless…We gƌeǁ up ǁatĐhiŶg seƌials like UdaŶ, ‘ajiŶi, Mahaďhaƌath, BuŶiǇad,    
SpideƌŵaŶ, Staƌ tƌek aŶd ŵaŶǇ otheƌ suĐh TV shoǁs. We liǀed a happǇ  aŶd Đaƌefƌee life. Noǁ 
that I haǀe a daughteƌ, I eŶjoǇ shaƌiŶg ŵǇ Đhildhood daǇs ǁith heƌ aŶd I ǁish that the pƌeseŶt 
geŶeƌaioŶ Đould eŶjoǇ the saŵe. 
            ~  Shashi-NuƌseƌǇ 

MOM, I AM HUNG‘Y!!! 
Moŵ, I aŵ huŶgƌǇ. As a ŵotheƌ, hoǁ oteŶ Ǉou heaƌ these ǁoƌds….Meal iŵes ĐaŶ ďe           
ĐhalleŶgiŶg foƌ aŶǇ ŵotheƌ aŶd feediŶg ĐhildƌeŶ of this geŶeƌaioŶ Đalls foƌ ŵoƌe thaŶ just    
pƌepaƌiŶg foƌ aŶǇ oƌdiŶaƌǇ ŵeal. It ƌeƋuiƌes iŵagiŶaioŶ aŶd ĐƌeaiǀitǇ to pƌepaƌe ŵeals that 
aƌe ďoth tastǇ aŶd Ŷutƌiious. SiŶĐe the health aŶd gƌoǁth of ĐhildƌeŶ depeŶds laƌgelǇ oŶ       
Ŷutƌiious ŵeals, ǁhat, hoǁ aŶd ǁheŶ to feed the ĐhildƌeŶ aƌe of speĐial sigŶiiĐaŶĐe aŶd the 
iŵpoƌtaŶĐe of good ŶutƌiioŶ ĐaŶ Ŷeǀeƌ ďe oǀeƌ eŵphasised. A Ŷutƌiious diet aloŶg ǁith teŶdeƌ 
loǀiŶg Đaƌe ǁill ŵake ĐhildƌeŶ gƌoǁ phǇsiĐallǇ aŶd psǇĐhologiĐallǇ healthǇ.  
 

ϭͿ CuĐuŵďeƌ ďoats 

IŶgƌedieŶts: CuĐuŵďeƌs;Ϯ ŵediuŵͿ, Caďďage ;ϰ sŵall leaǀesͿ, Assoƌted fƌuit      
; apple, ďaŶaŶa, poŵegƌaŶate etĐ..Ϳ, LeŵoŶ;ϭͿ, Salt ;half a tspͿ, BlaĐk peppeƌ ;a 
piŶĐhͿ, Sugaƌ; ϭ tspͿ. 
Method: Wash, peel aŶd Đut the ĐuĐuŵďeƌs loŶgitudiŶallǇ iŶto tǁo halǀes, sĐoop 

out the ĐeŶteƌ of the ĐuĐuŵďeƌ. Wash, peel aŶd Đhop the assoƌted fƌuit, add gƌapes aŶd      
poŵegƌaŶate seeds to it. Add salt, sugaƌ, ďlaĐk peppeƌ aŶd leŵoŶ juiĐe. Miǆ ǁell, ill the        
ĐuĐuŵďeƌ ďoat ǁith the fƌuits, pieƌĐe a toothpiĐk iŶ the ŵiddle of eaĐh ďoat aŶd ataĐh a      
Đaďďage leaf to it foƌŵiŶg the sail. 
 

ϮͿ MaĐaƌoŶi ŵaaza 

IŶgƌedieŶts: MaĐaƌoŶi;ϭ ĐupͿ, BaďǇ ĐoƌŶ;ϭ ĐupͿ, ‘ajŵa; Boiled, ϭ ĐupͿ,CapsiĐuŵ;ϭͿ, 
OŶioŶ;ϭ ďigͿ, Caďďage;ϭ sŵall pieĐeͿ, SoǇa sauĐe;ϭ tspͿ, Chilli sauĐe ;ϭ tspͿ, salt ;ϭ 
tspͿ aŶd Oil ;ϭ tďspͿ. 
Method:  Boil a ďig paŶ of ǁateƌ ǁith salt aŶd oil. Add ŵaĐaƌoŶi aŶd ďoil ill doŶe. 

Siƌ so that ŵaĐaƌoŶi does Ŷot siĐk to the ďotoŵ. DƌaiŶ the ŵaĐaƌoŶi oŶ a sieǀe aŶd ǁash 
ǁith Đold ǁateƌ. Chop the ďaďǇ ĐoƌŶ, oŶioŶ, ĐapsiĐuŵ aŶd Đaďďage. Saute theŵ oŶ a high 
laŵe foƌ ϱ ŵiŶs. Add salt, Đooked ŵaĐaƌoŶi, ƌajŵa aŶd all the sauĐes. Miǆ ǁell. A ǀaƌietǇ of 
food stuf goes ǁell ǁith ŵaĐaƌoŶi of peas, Đaƌƌot, loďia aŶd paŶeeƌ.  ̀

          ~ViŶaǇa 

          -NuƌseƌǇ 



The things kids say!!! 
NUR-A 

DuƌiŶg CiƌĐle iŵe..... 
TeaĐheƌ: "What ǁould you do if you ǁeƌe a ƋueeŶ foƌ oŶe day?" 

Sejal: "If I ďeĐoŵe a ƋueeŶ, I ǁill ŵaƌƌy a kiŶg". 
 

NUR – B 

DuƌiŶg CiƌĐle iŵe...... 
TeaĐheƌ: CaŶ you see thƌough the glass ǁiŶdoǁ? 

ChildƌeŶ: Yes ŵa'aŵ. 
TeaĐheƌ: CaŶ you see thƌough a ďook? 

Pƌasidha: Yes ŵa'aŵ, if you ŵake a hole theŶ ǁe ĐaŶ see thƌough the ďook too!! 
 

NUR-C 

DuƌiŶg CiƌĐle iŵe..... 
TeaĐheƌ: "Hoǁ ǁill you take Đaƌe of youƌ pets?" 

Jagƌui: "I haǀe a ish as ŵy pet, I ǁill Ŷot giǀe hiŵ ďath ďeĐause he alǁays liǀes iŶ ǁateƌ." 

 

NUR-D 

DuƌiŶg ƌhyŵe iŵe......  
TeaĐheƌ: "Saathŵeel paƌ ghaƌ haŵaƌa RATH ghaŶeƌi Đhai, ƌasteŵeiŶ ďhalu ŵileage to Kya         
Kaƌogeďhai, kya Kaƌoge.....". 
AŶaŶya: "Ma'aŵ please doŶ't ǁoƌƌy. I ǁill Đoŵe aŶd ƌesĐue you". 
 

 

Budding Artists of Nursery!!! 

Shreya P—NUR A 

Sreya Sreejith—NUR C Saatvika Sonawane—NUR D 

Sriram Baral—NUR B 



Nursery 2013-2014 

Grandparents’ day 

Math Activity 

Caterpillar race 

Awestruck!!! 

Dentist’s  visit Field trip   

Working independently 

Fun in the sand pit 

Christmas celebration 

Class Activities 



                                       

 
 

 

 

 

The joy of cooking 

By  Gayathri Kannan 

 

 

- GGG Kanan 

Chana Chaat 
Ingredients:  
1 ½ cups soaked and boiled kabuli chana(chick peas) 
 ½ cup paneer 
 1 cucumber 
1 spring onion 

 2 tbsp tomato ketchup 

1 tsp chaat masala 

1 tsp chopped coriander leaves 

Method:  
(1) Cut the paneer into small cubes.   (2)Peel the 
cucumber and cut into small pieces. (3) Chop the 
spring onion. (4) Put the chick peas, paneer, cucum-
ber and spring onion in a bowl. (5) Add the tomato 
ketchup and chaat masala and mix well. (6)Put in a 
serving bowl and garnish with coriander leaves. 
Wasn’t that simple?  
 

Jelly Boats 

Ingredients:  
½ packet (100g) jelly crystals (any flavor) 
 3 Oranges 

Method:  
(1) Cut the oranges into half along with the peel. 
(2) Carefully remove the orange segments and 
keep aside.   (3) Put the jelly crystals in a sauce-
pan.   (4) Add water as specified on the jelly 
packet.   (5) Bring to a boil and cool slightly.  (6) 
Mix well and pour into the orange peel halves.   
(7) Refrigerate till the jelly sets.   (8) Cut each 
half into two segments. (9) Go a step further and 
decorate with triangular paper flags to make 
boats and put on a serving plate. 
I bet you would want to do this more often with 
your child. Have fun mommy. 

You think kids will enjoy being in the kitchen? Well, I think they will. If you’ve not 
tried cooking with them, I think you are missing on out something. Come on, it is 
time to have a blast with your kid in the kitchen. Wondering how to bring them in? 
I can help you. Tell them they can have their friends over for a snack and that they 
should prepare something for them. This will surely bring a sparkle to their eyes 
and they will be more than willing to step in with you.  To start with try the follow-
ing recipes which are simple and absolutely delicious.  Be patient and enjoy the   
process. Remember they are adults in small bodies. All the best and have fun with 
your kid in the kitchen. 

The following English words are borrowed from Arabic:   

algebra,  zero, cotton, sofa, candy, saffron, rice, racquet, 

talcum, coffee, cork, adobe, mattress, monsoon, sash, soda, 

tariff, algorithm, alkaline, amber, average, chemistry,     

guitar, gauze, hazard, balcony etc…. 

                                                                                                                                                                                            -          By Tahaseen Ahmed 



 

       SAY     CHEESE ! 
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 *****MY “CHOOL BAG***** 

  By Uma Sharma 

 I studied iŶ Assaŵ Railǁay Higher “eĐoŶdary “Đhool ;GuǁahaiͿ. It ǁas Ϯ0kŵ aǁay froŵ hoŵe. We had to ĐhaŶge ϯ ďuses to reaĐh 
sĐhool aŶd ďaĐk hoŵe. We ǁould start at 7.ϯ0aŵ aŶd reaĐh hoŵe ďy 7.ϯ0pŵ. OŶ the ǁay ďaĐk hoŵe, ǁe ǁould stop at NooŶŵai to 
get the ďus to Joraďat, the hoŵe stop. It ǁas a ŵarket plaĐe ǁith riĐkshaǁs, autos, shops, ǁith lots of hustle aŶd ďustle.  

OŶe day ǁhile ǁaiiŶg for the ďus, I huŶg ŵy sĐhool ďag oŶ the ďaĐk of a riĐkshaǁ ďeĐause it ǁas ǀery heaǀy. I ǁas iŶ 5 th     staŶdard 
theŶ aŶd felt relieǀed ater sheddiŶg the load. I started eŶjoyiŶg the ŵarket sĐeŶe – people ďuyiŶg aŶd selliŶg thiŶgs, ďuses ĐoŵiŶg aŶd 
goiŶg, autoǁallahs aŶd riĐkshaǁǁallahs shouiŶg for passeŶgers, etĐ. “uddeŶly, ŵy sister shouted, ͞Coŵe Uŵa, our ďus has Đoŵe͟. It 
ǁas 7pŵ aŶd already dark. WheŶ I raŶ to the riĐkshaǁ to take ŵy ďag to ŵy uter surprise, it ǁas Ŷoǁhere to ďe seeŶ. My sister Đaŵe 
ruŶŶiŶg, as the ďus ĐoŶduĐtor ǁas ĐhidiŶg her to ďoard the ďus, iŵŵediately. I started    ĐryiŶg loudly, ͞The riĐkshaǁǁallah took aǁay 
ŵy ďag, Didi ! ͟ “he dragged ŵe iŶto the ďus sayiŶg, ͞This is the last ďus to Joraďat, ǁe ĐaŶŶot aford to ŵiss this͟.  

I kept ĐryiŶg throughout the jourŶey. It took aŶother  hour to reaĐh hoŵe. My ŵother ǁas eagerly ǁaiiŶg at the ďus-stop. WheŶ ǁe 
got doǁŶ, ŵy sister Ŷarrated the story aŶgrily aŶd I thought ŵy ŵother ǁould Ŷot alloǁ ŵe to eŶter the house ǁithout ŵy ďag. But 
ŵy ŵother stared at ŵe aŶd ǁith a Đalŵ aŶd Đoŵposed ǀoiĐe said, ͞For ŵe, you are ŵore iŵportaŶt thaŶ the sĐhool ďag. I aŵ happy 
that you are safe. You are lookiŶg ired, haǀe diŶŶer aŶd go to sleep͟. I heaǀed a sigh of relief. I Ŷeǀer fouŶd ŵy sĐhool ďag aŶd had to 
ďuy a Đoŵplete set of ďooks!!                                                                

*****CoŵŵuŶity Helpers At Close Quarters ****** 

LKG like all otheƌ Đlasses also has a date ǁith ield tƌips peƌiodiĐallǇ. OŶe suĐh plaŶŶed tƌip happeŶed to ďe to ǁitŶess iƌsthaŶd, the 
ĐoŵŵuŶitǇ helpeƌs at theiƌ ǁoƌk. 

As usual ateƌ the iŶiial pep talk to the kids aďout theiƌ ďehaǀiouƌ duƌiŶg the tƌip aŶd aďout the thiŶgs theǇ should look foƌǁaƌd to, 
ǁe got iŶto ouƌ ďuses. ChildƌeŶ ǁeƌe iŶ gƌeat spiƌits. TheǇ had just eateŶ theiƌ ďƌeakfast aŶd Đaƌƌied oŶlǇ theiƌ ǁateƌ ďotles.  

ChildƌeŶ ǁeƌe siŶgiŶg all the ƌhǇŵes that theǇ had leaƌŶt aŶd ǁeƌe huŵŵiŶg the Ŷeǁ soŶg ͞Nigel NaǇloƌ he’s a tailoƌ…͟, ǁhile oŶe 
gƌoup ǁas eǀeŶ siŶgiŶg ͞Coďďleƌ, Đoďďleƌ, ŵeŶd ŵǇ shoes…͟ 

Ouƌ iƌst stop ǁas at the iƌe staioŶ. Ateƌ the iŶiial foƌŵaliies, ǁe got doǁŶ to ǁatĐhiŶg oŶe of the ďest deŵos of the ĐhildƌeŶ’s 
liǀes. The oiĐeƌ iŶ Đhaƌge eǆplaiŶed iŶ detail all aďout a iƌe-eŶgiŶe, the pƌoĐess of eǆiŶguishiŶg iƌe, the safetǇ pƌeĐauioŶs aŶd 
the geaƌ theǇ ǁeaƌ. The ĐhildƌeŶ saǁ hoǁ  aŶd ǁheŶ the siƌeŶ iŶ the iƌe staioŶ sĐƌeeĐhes,  hoǁ the iƌeighteƌs juŵp to theiƌ feet 
aŶd ƌush.  A iƌeŵaŶ Đaŵe dƌessed iŶ his suit; a helŵet, ďoots, a ŵask, a life jaĐket, etĐ. TheǇ also saǁ a iƌe-eŶgiŶe ǁith oŶlǇ a tall 
laddeƌ aŶd Ŷo ǁateƌ, ǁhiĐh is used oŶlǇ to ƌesĐue people iŶ distƌess, liǀiŶg iŶ high-ƌise ďuildiŶgs. ChildƌeŶ saǁ the ǁateƌ taŶkeƌ, the 
hose pipe, the jet spƌaǇ etĐ., ǁhiĐh aƌe a paƌt of the iƌe eŶgiŶe. A liǀe deŵo of hoǁ to use a iƌe eǆiŶguisheƌ iŶ iŵes of eŵeƌgeŶĐǇ, 
ǁas a ďig hit ǁith the ĐhildƌeŶ. Thƌough all this the ĐhildƌeŶ listeŶed ǁith ƌapt ateŶioŶ, ǁith a feǁ ĐoŵŵeŶts iŶ ďetǁeeŶ like 
͞Ma’aŵ, a iƌe eŶgiŶe ĐaŶ pass eǀeŶ thƌough ƌed lights ;sigŶalsͿ͟. 

Fƌoŵ the iƌe staioŶ ǁe pƌoĐeeded to see the Đoďďleƌ iŶ aĐioŶ. Ateƌ seeiŶg hiŵ at ǁoƌk, ǁe ǁalked iŶto a saloŶ ǁheƌe the ďaƌďeƌ 
shoǁed theŵ all the tools that theǇ used aŶd ǁe saǁ a loƌist ŵakiŶg a ďouƋuet of ƌoses aŶd a ǀegetaďle ǀeŶdoƌ ǁeighiŶg          
ǀegetaďles. Ouƌ last stop ǁas at the post-oiĐe ǁheƌe the ĐhildƌeŶ saǁ the postŵeŶ soƌiŶg leteƌs aŶd Đustoŵeƌs geiŶg theiƌ 
ǁoƌk doŶe. FiŶallǇ ,the ĐhildƌeŶ took gƌeat pleasuƌe iŶ slippiŶg theiƌ postĐaƌds iŶto the post  ďoǆ.  TheǇ seŶt the postĐaƌds to theiƌ 
paƌeŶts iŶ ǁhiĐh theǇ had ǁƌiteŶ, ͞ I loǀe Ǉou ŵaŵa aŶd papa͟. It ǁas theiƌ iƌst leteƌ to theiƌ paƌeŶts. Ouƌ ield tƌip Đaŵe to aŶ 

eŶd, ďut ǁe all agƌeed iŶ uŶisoŶ that it ǁas aŶ eǀeŶful aŶd ƌeŵaƌkaďle ieldtƌip!   - BY GEETHA 

REDDY 



 Divya  (LKG B) 

Tanishka 
 (LKG A) 

Manasvi 
(LKG  D ) 

Roy (LKG A) 

  Kavya 
( LKG B) 

Ranjan (LKG D) 

Arjun (LKG C) 

Avantika (LKG C) 



 

What our  

kids say…… 

LKG ‘A’ 
Neel : Actually inside our body, there’s 
not only our skeleton but God also 
lives there. 
 

Surya: Ma’am, you know, Krishna is 
so strong that he can lift a mountain on 
one finger. I drink so much milk, I’m 
also strong like him. “Can you lift a 
mountain like Krishna?” He paused 
and said…. “ for that you need many 
fingers”. 

LKG ‘B’ 
Om: Ma’am, when I grow up. I’ll 
make a remote control for you. You 
can lower the volume of those who 
talk loudly in the class.” 

 

Rishi: During the recess, Rishi was 
throwing few apple seeds through 
the    window. When asked why, he 
said. “Soon we will have an apple 
tree in our garden, ma’am”. 

LKG ‘C’ 
Abhigna:“Can you touch the 
roof?” “Ma’am if I go on the 
trampoline and jump, I’ll be able 
to touch the roof”. 
 

Ojal: She was with two other 
children and they called them-
selves ‘teachers’. When asked to     
arrange the bags, she was quick 
to say “Ma’am, we are teachers. 
We don’t do that work”. 

LKG ‘D’ 
Jananya: She drew an   octopus 
with spectacles. When asked why, 
she said “Ma’am, he lives under the 
water. How can he see? That’s why, 
he is wearing glasses”. 
 

Advaith: How can we    prevent air 
pollution? He said “Ma’am, take a 
hand-kerchief and wipe it (smoke)”. 



WHAT WE HEARD 

After two weeks, Pranavi came to school 

crying. When asked, she replied, “I am 
missing my family a lot! ” :(  

    UKG – B 

One day Darsh looked at 

his classmate’s hair style 
and said naughtily’, 
“Ghosla ! “( bird’s nest) 
  UKG – C 

In our English period, children were   

making sentences with new words. 

Hamsini’s sentence for the word ‘slab’ 
was “My mother’s kitchen slab is very 
dirty”  :/ 

    UKG – B 
 

We were talking about the winter season, and how, in extreme cold, people lit a   

bonfire to warm themselves. Suddenly, Ritul piped up, “But ma’am, don’t they know it 
will cause air pollution?”        UKG - A 

We introduced the concept Water          

Pollution, and we were talking about how 

water gets polluted when people wash 

clothes in the river. Suddenly, Sahil stood 

up and said, “Ma’am, in villages people don’t 
have washing machines, that’s why they 
wash clothes in the river… “  

 UKG  - A  



Saaharsh was wearing his name tag on his 

pant one day and when asked why he       

replied ,“Shhtyle ma’am! ”   

                 UKG – D 

During story time we were telling the children 

about the birth of baby Jesus. We explained 

that the people who take care of the sheep 

are called shepherds. As we continued with 

the story of how the shepherds followed the 

bright star to the manger, Samantha had a 

concerned look on her face and asked us who 

would take care of the sheep if the shepherds 

went away.  UKG - D 

     

It was Saaharsh’s birthday and his 
dear friend Varsha had made a      

birthday card for him. She gave the 

card to him and we heard her tell him 

to be a good boy and behave well that 

day.    UKG – D 

In the beginning of the year when Vishal saw his class teacher covering the    

attendance register, he curiously asked ,“Ma’am you can cover your books by 
yourself !?! Your mother does not have to do this for you……?”  

 UKG – D 



STAND UP FOR WHAT YOU BELIEVE IN... 
 

Dear ChildreŶ, 
 

OteŶ, ǁe are faĐed ǁith situaioŶs that ask us to Đoŵproŵise oŶ our ǀalues. It Đould ďe a siŵple 
daǇ to daǇ situaioŶ or a ďelief that ŵight Ŷot ďe aĐĐepted ďǇ ŵaŶǇ. You Đould risk losiŶg a frieŶd 
as a result. So Ǉou aǀoid roĐkiŶg the ďoat. WheŶ ĐoŶfroŶted ǁith these situaioŶs, it ďeĐoŵes 
diiĐult to ŵake a irŵ staŶd. 
 

The ŵore ǁe giǀe iŶ to others, the ŵore of a Ŷegaiǀe iŵpaĐt it has oŶ our ǁell-ďeiŶg aŶd the 
ŵore ǁe Đoŵproŵise the ŵore ǁe ǁill ĐoŶiŶue to do so. If ǁe giǀe iŶto other’s opiŶioŶs ǁe 
start to lose our oǁŶ ideŶitǇ. We ďeĐoŵe a folloǁer ǁithout direĐioŶ. WheŶ others tell us ǁhat 
ǁe should thiŶk, feel aŶd do, it eats aǁaǇ at our self-ĐoŶideŶĐe aŶd ǁe ďegiŶ to distrust         
ourselǀes.  
 

StaŶd up to Ǉour oďstaĐles aŶd do soŵethiŶg aďout theŵ. You ǁill iŶd that theǇ do Ŷot haǀe half 
the streŶgth Ǉou thiŶk theǇ haǀe. WheŶ ǁe staŶd up for ǁhat ǁe ďelieǀe iŶ, the ďeŶeits haǀe aŶ 
eŶorŵouslǇ posiiǀe iŵpaĐt oŶ us This ŵight Ŷot ďe easǇ, ďut ǁheŶ ǁe do so, ǁe ǁill ďe aďle to 
feel good aďout ourselǀes aŶd also ďuild our self-ĐoŶideŶĐe aŶd self-respeĐt. 
 

If ǁe doŶ’t staŶd up for ourselǀes theŶ hoǁ ĐaŶ Ǉou eǆpeĐt others to? The persoŶ ǁho Ǉou 
should ALWAYS ĐouŶt oŶ to staŶd up for Ǉou—IS YOU. The less Ǉou relǇ oŶ others the ŵore 
iŶdepeŶdeŶt Ǉou ǁill ďeĐoŵe. We ǁouldŶ’t ďe huŵaŶ if ǁe didŶ’t ŵake ŵistakes or giǀe iŶto 
ǁhat is easier oŶĐe iŶ a ǁhile. But learŶiŶg froŵ those ŵistakes aŶd asseriŶg our ǀieǁs is 
ǁhat is ŵost iŵportaŶt. 
 

AlǁaǇs reŵeŵďer - Do Ŷot ĐhaŶge Ǉour ŵiŶd for other people, ĐhaŶge Ǉour ŵiŶd if Ǉou are 
ǁroŶg. 

R.Mahalakshmi 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Stand up for what is right….. 

Even if it means standing alone 

http://www.sheerbalance.com/mind-body/9-ways-to-build-self-confidence/


“Summer will end soon enough, and childhood as well.” 

 

We always relate innocence to children. But do we, as adults, help preserve this 

childhood? Or do we let it end like the summer.  

This question becomes all the more relevant in today’s scenario. We put them 
through a series of tests. Some survive them and some crumble. But as adults it is 

our responsibility to see to it that our future (the children), pass the test of life with 

flying colours. 

I know what you must be thinking. These articles are probably written by somebody 

who has not had to raise kids and hasn’t faced the hardship of being responsible for 
someone else’s life. Well, sorry to disappoint you but I am a mother of two daughters, 
both of whom are now well settled in life. But did they just grow up on their own? 

Didn’t they face the ‘hardship’? Of course they did! But the key to a memorable and 
happy childhood is not to cocoon them but to strengthen them with the confidence 

that they can conquer the world! 

This confidence is neither a function of competitive grades and trophies spelling out 

the competitions won nor is it a result of the unnecessary and sometimes              

overwhelming pressure that we put our kids through. This excruciating heaviness of 

delivering leads to a never ending saga of stress. Stress is a result of the demands 

placed on them and their ability to meet them. These demands often come from     

outside sources, such as family, friends, or school. But it also can come from within, 

often related to what they think they should be doing versus what they are actually 

able to do. 

How have we designed our parenting world? Is it a sphere filled with open spaces 

where we allow our children to grow up as they want to or is it a sphere filled with 

expectations at every step? We often succumb to societal pressures and end up        

penalizing our children when they don’t come up to our expectations. The stress to 
compete, the weight to succeed and the burden to outdo the rest does not allow them 

to nurture what they are good at. 

I am not saying that I have been the best parent ever but I understood one thing 

pretty early in life that our children can only bloom into beautiful flowers if we allow 

them to enjoy the sunshine of summer and the festivities of winter. Let us allow them 

to become the individuals that they want to become and not unhappy souls who will 

blame not just us but also themselves for not being able to do what they wanted to. 

          ~ Sumita Ghosh 



We balanced books on 

our heads and walked.  

We learnt number 

names with activities 

We learned about air by 

flying paper rockets. 

We had our own 

vegetable garden. 

We hopped and 

jumped and played 

hopscotch. 

We made 

bracelets for  

ourselves 

It was fun wearing a 

raincoat and carrying  wa-

ter on our head. 

We loved making 

Pookolam. 

This is 
what we did  in UKG…... 



Balancing act. 

We enjoyed celebrating 

all festivals. 

We had fun out-

side the class too. 

We played indoor 

games. 

We loved  

our classes. 

Art class 

added coL-

our. 

We loved the 

craft work! 

This is how day and 

night is caused. 



Zaina Yaseen Choudhury—UKG B 

Nidhi Gogi — UKG B Mehek Mirchandani — UKG D 

Chitrakash Reddy — UKG A Supreet Lokesh—UKG A 

Ritul Reddy— UKG A 

Young Artists of UKG 



Abhay Simha Iyengar —UKG D 

Samanvitha Subramanian — UKG D 

Shreya Arvind Bhaigond — UKG D 

Gayan M — UKG C Anushka Rani — UKG C 

Jiya Gautham—UKG C 



 

FRIENDSHIP 

We strive to be together, 
But not run hither or whither. 
Our friendship is as strong as steel, 
Which a thief can’t steal. 
Playing together is fun, 
Even if we run. 
Reading in the bus or running in the basement. 
We shall stay together, 
And not leave each other. 
I hope our friendship lasts forever, 
As long as we are together. 
    ~Rishika III C 

DEFEATED BY GOD’S LOVE 
 

The sky was lit 
By the splendor of the moon 

So powerful 
I fell to the ground 

Your love 
Has made me sure 

I am ready to forsake 
This worldly life 

And surrender to the magnificence 
Of your being 

 

                                                     ~ Aania G III C 

 

IF I WERE A BIRD 

If I were a bird, 
I’d roam around the world! 
I’d have a beautiful nest, 
Where I’d sit and rest! 
I’d have bright feathers, 
And three chicks altogether! 
I’d live on an oak tree, 
Oh my! What a sight to see! 
I’d fly from north to south, 
Waving my feathers beautifully about. 
Oh I wish I was a bird, 
One day or another!! 
 
                                      ~Nivedha. B II B 

 



SUMMER 

The grass so green 
The sun so bright  

Life seems a dream  
No worries in sight. 

 

Friends and cookouts 
Memories and laughs 

Good times to remember 
But how long will it last? 

 

The grass soon fades 
Leaves begin to fall 

School replaces sleepovers 
Oh! I miss it all! 

 
   ~Akanksha - VD 

RAIN 
 

Rain is nature 
Rain is smart 
Rain is water 
Rain is cloud 

Rain is full of joy 
 Rain is lighting 

Rain is vast 
Rain is thunder 
Rain is special 
Rain is energy 

Rain is creation  
Rain is everything to me 

  

          

                              ~K. V  Revathi  VC 

SUNSHINE 
 

If I could hold sunshine, 
I could lighten the dark. 

Warm up a cold sea, 
Or brighten the park 

 
I’d scare away dragons, 

Melt pathways through snow, 
And when it rains, 

I’d make a rainbow. 
 

If I could hold sunshine, 
What would I do? 

I’d grow a sunflower, 
And give it to you. 

 

    ~Shathank.G VII A 

RAIN 
 

Splashes, 
On the footpath 

Dribbles, 
Down the drain 

Trickles 
Pretty patterns, 

On the window pane. 
Fills, 

All the fields, 
Washes, 

Every tree, 
Fills up, 

Rivers and ponds 
And splatters, 

On the sea. 
Pours, 

On every picnic  
Spoils  

my play, 
Wets me  

Through the day! 
                                                                       

   ~ Jairaj Agrawal      VD 
                                                                               

 



 

LAUGHTER 
 

So much time passes 
We have moments of sadness 
At other times it seems like, 

We have just passed ‘depressed’ 
One thing will keep us together 

 

It is the sound of joy 
Laughter from a little kid 

The sound of their high pitch laughter 
The laughter at every new thing they see 

 

Laughter makes our day better  
Laughter makes our life worth living 

Nothing can make you feel better than laughter 
So make someone laugh 

Make yourself laugh 
And live life with laughter 

 
    ~ Drithi.C    VD 

 
CRASHING WAVES 

 

Crashing waves, smashing seas 
Bringing sailors to their knees 

As they struggle to save their lives 
Hoping and praying, help arrives 

 

The stormy seas as dark as coal 
Preventing sailors from reaching goals 
Battered and bruised but still they fight 

Staring into the dead of night 
Talking and rolling as they try to stand 

Hoping beyond limits, that they soon reach land 
 

Bleary eyed from lack of sleep 
Down in their cabins, huddled like sheep 

As they’re rocking and rolling down beneath 
Weary sailors above,  resist with gritted teeth 

Hours later, the storm ends 
Calmness comes 
Happiness hence 

Hours later the storm ends. 
             ~Angela Biju   VII A 



 MY TRIP TO KANYA  KUMARI 
 
During my last Christmas vacation we visited Kanya Kumari.  It 
is the southern tip of the Indian subcontinent. 
As I stood on the beach I remembered our Social Studies class 
where we had learnt that Kanya Kumari is the meeting point of 
the Bay of Bengal, the Arabian Seaand the Indian Ocean. It is 
the only place in India where we can see both the sunrise and 
sunset. 
       We visited the Vivekananda Rock Memorial and  

Thiruvalluvar statue. We enjoyed the evening at the beach. My 

brother and I played in shallow water and had some nice food. 

I also rode on a white horse.   

      ~Karthik  III C 

MY HOBBIES 

 

Everyone has different hobbies that they like to do for fun or just relax. I currently have two hobbies. They 
are roller skating and attending dance-fitness parties “Zumba-Kids”. Skates generally come in three basic         
varieties – Quad Roller skates, Inline Skates or Blades and Tri-skates. I have been skating for almost three 
years now. I started at tenacity level and now I use Quad skates to practice my stunts. I have learnt so many 
stunts like moving in a zig - zag manner, going in circles for many laps, applying brakes, moving backwards, 
walking etc. I also love my dance fitness party through the “Zumba-Kids” program.  I go to these classes     
during weekends. I enjoy these classes a lot as the trainer plays music and teaches us moves that we can    
easily follow. We’ve been learning new things like various dance forms performed around the world. 
                   ~ Tanmay  N  II B 

MY TRIP TO MADURAI AND RAMESHWARAM 
This Christmas vacation I went to Madurai and Rameshwaram. I first went to Madurai by a K.S.R.T.C bus. I 
reached there at night. I stayed at the Hotel-Park Plaza. The next day, after breakfast, we went to the 
Meenakshi Temple. I saw many old statues there. We went back to the hotel and I played some games with 
my father. Later, I went to the rooftop for dinner. 

The next day I went to Rameshwaram. We went to the beach. I went and saw the ruins of the old city 
Dhanushkodi. Then I went and stood in a spot where the waves  were all over my feet. Then I came 
back to Bangalore. I enjoyed this vacation a lot.  
            ~ Sujay   III C 

MY EXPERIENCE IN HEAD START 
 

  Recently, I had been for an Interschool Sports Competition organized by HEAD START school. It was called 

the Friendship Games. Its motto was to establish friendships and a good relationship amongst the schools 

that    participated. It was a fun-filled experience. Two weeks before the competition we had started           

early-morning practice from 6:50 am to 8:30 am. The practice helped us immensely. I was extremely nervous 

about it though I tried not to show it. The FIS students of Standards I-V bagged many prizes. I was really sad 

when I learnt I hadn’t got any medals or won anything but still I learnt a lot from this competition. I hope I can 

go for it next year as well. 

                         ~Gaythri   VII B 



THE MIRROR 
 
I had a quarrel with my sister yesterday. She refused to lend me her new pen. She said that I always spoilt her 
things. I sulked and ran into my room after dinner. My mother came into the room and showed me a mirror.      
I looked and saw a sulky face staring at me.   
“This is how you look when you sulk, so do you think you look pretty? Give me a smile.” My mother said. She 
continued, ”Think about what your sister said. Those words are just like a mirror, they reflect the truth.” I 
thought long and hard about what my mother said. Then I remembered the broken train set the, spoilt  
crumpled books and the chipped doll. I felt ashamed of myself. I went to my sister’s room and apologized for 
all the wrong things I had done. She smiled and said that she understood and we hugged each other. She also 
lent me her new pen and I promised that I would take good care of it. 
            ~ Shyama   II B 

 
THE MUSICAL GENIUS 

 
Famous musicians once gathered at Akbar’s court for a competition. The one who could capture a bull’s      
interest was to be declared the winner. One by one they played the most heavenly music but the bull paid 
no attention. Then Birbal took the stage. His music sounded like the droning of mosquitoes and mooing of 
cows. But to everyone’s amazement, the bull suddenly became alert and began to move in a lively manner. 
Akbar declared Birbal the winner. 

            ~   Abhay. N   III C 



THE PITH OF PRAYER 

A  nice incident occurred in my class on 
September 3rd, 2013. I was attending to class V as 
usual. There were the same naughty children who 
made noise everyday in class. I started yelling at 
them to be quiet. I was observing how they        
behaved in the class. Even after my efforts to 
make them quiet, they were not calm and the   
mischief went on. I yelled at them again, “Be still!” 
Then I started the class with the three ‘omkara 
chants’. I was a little furious with the way they  
behaved as it was not fitting for their age. I    
shouted, “Are you all V Grade students? 
  “Yes”, they answered, as if it was obvious. 
  “Is this the way you behave while you are  at 
prayer?” I asked again. 
  Everybody was silent! 
  I asked, “Whom are you praying to?” 
  They answered, “God, of course!” It is common 
sense. 
  I asked, “Where is God?” 
  They answered in a chorus, “Everywhere!” (One 
of them said, “In us”) 
  “If God is everywhere, then is the God in us or 
not?” 
  “Yes”, they replied 
   “If God is in us, then whom are we praying to?” 
  Everybody became thoughtful. 
   “We, right?” I answered with a smile. 
  “Yes “, came the reply with a lot of doubt and joy. 
  “Hence prayer is asking us to be good, healthy 
and respect the teachers, right?” I asked,  
“This is called a resolve.” 
  Everyday we pray to ourselves and promise to be 

good, happy and respect our teachers. But are we 
doing that?” 
  Silence once again. 
This led me to remember my teachers and thank 
them for the knowledge they bestowed on me. 
Thanking them in my heart of hearts, I started   
speaking as if pearls fell from my mouth and my 
teachers were talking through me to the future gen-
eration. 
 
 I perused, “Prayer is a promise we make to  
ourselves, a resolve taken by each one of us           
everyday. We promise to live in harmony and live up 
to our expectations. But unless we understand the 
meaning of the words we speak, a prayer is nothing 
but a sound blabbered out in compulsion. It is up to 
you to live or not to live up to your expectations. If 
you live up to your expectations, you will enjoy the 
results of it. Else, you have to face the consequences. 
The choice is yours. You are free to choose either of 
them. But be prepared to enjoy or suffer. Thank You.” 
   Everyone was dumb struck. Whatever may be 
the result of this act, words fail me as I try to           
encapsulate my emotions. But one striking aspect is- 
  “We are what we think we are.” 
    ~Bharath N. Joshi 
        Yoga Teacher 
  
   

 
 
                             
                           Prayer is a promise we make to  
ourselves, a resolve taken by each one of us 
everyday. We promise to live in harmony and 
live up to our expectations. But unless we un-
derstand the meaning of the words we speak a 
prayer is nothing but a sound blabbered out in 
compulsion.  



  

WHATS OUT THERE? 

Sometimes I just sit and stare, 
And wonder what could be out there. 

Whether we are all alone, 
Or if there are things much unknown? 

 

Could there be creatures 
With most unknown features? 

Or large green rocks 
That smell like socks? 

 

Soaring temperatures, can these creatures         
withstand? 

Or could they create a Burj Khalifa by hand? 
Do they have white and shining teeth, 

And a tongue made of rock underneath? 
 

Sometimes I just sit and stare 
And wonder what could be out there. 

 

    ~ Harry Patel VIII 

     BOOKS 
 

Books can be of different types, 
With it a lot you can do. 

Encyclopaedias and fiction 
Your imagination will increase too! 

 

I have a large collection, 
Most of the books are fiction, 

Myth and tech, of these mainly fiction, 
Moreover, books increase my diction. 

 

Books are a good source of stuff, 
Knowledge and entertainment to name a 

few. 
All in all, reading is a hobby, 

I told many and now I have told you! 
 
            ~ Advaith Prakash VI A 



THE TRIUMPHANT TRIO 
 

T he Illuminance Competition held on the 23rd of August, 2013 was one of the most joyful days we 
three friends spent together. Bhaskar, Navneet and I left the school at around 8:30 am that day, well          
prepared and anticipating the competition we were ready to face. Each one of us had a bag full of materials 
required for this competition which included 5 beakers, 5 copper plates, 5 zinc plates,2 rolls of wire, a box of 
LEDs, insulating tape, half a kg of potatoes, 6 lemons, one liter of vinegar etc. Now you may be wondering 
what all that was for and what the competition was about.  Well, it was about making a working model such 
that it makes electricity (not to forget that it is a branch of physics). Once we reached Presidency School,  
Bangalore South, we waited for our competition category to start. We waited an hour and the competition 
finally began. All of us together began to assemble the project. We put the beakers in place, put the  potatoes 
inside the beakers, pierced copper and zinc plates in the potatoes such that they were connected to opposite 
charges, tied wires to it, poured some vinegar into each cell and added lemon juice to the vinegar. We 
checked the current flowing through the cell with a multimeter and trouble-shot any problem with the cells. 
At the end, we attached an LED to two free ends of the 5 cells attached to each other and the LED lit. When 
the judges came to check our project all of us got nervous but we spoke our lines so fluently and clearly that 
they (the judges) got impressed. They did not bombard us with questions like the other teams who were 
much more senior to us (11th and 12th standard). Once the results were announced, we jumped with joy as 
we had obtained 2nd place. We went on stage and took the trophy in our hands with pride. 
                   ~   Naman N IX 



 

 

11 POINTERS FOR A GOOD SOFT BOARD 

 

 

 
 Background – A background paper must be put on the soft board .It should be bright and multicolored. 

 
 Topic/subject – There should be a topic or a theeme. A soft board with different topics is not at all                          

interesting . The topic should neither be too popular nor too unheard of. It should not 
 be very vague. 

 
 Borders – Charts without borders are ordinary but the ones with beautifully designed (glittering /

painted ) borders are extraordinary . 
 

 Images and Pictures – There must be pictures with good clarity .There should be 3D images.  
 

 Models –Models regarding the subject can be placed in front of the softboard. 
 

 Opinion book/box-An opinion box can be attached to one of the sides of the soft board ,so that viewers 
can drop their comments in it. Instead of an opinion box there could be a notebook where viewers can 
note their comments down. 
 

 Pins –   The pins must be neatly inserted into the softboard ,with a colour pattern .Staple pins are also 
useable. 
 

 Lamination – Lamination ensures safety and beauty of the softboard . 
 

 Information display – The soft board must be able to project a lot of information through pictorial or 
written means. If the people who are designing the softboard, have money to spare, dictaphones and 
speakers can be used  They can record information into the dictaphone and then attach it to the soft 
board . Those who want to hear the information can press the button. 
 

 Craft and creativity- Ideal and creative minds are needed to design a softboard . All  I can do is give   
suggestions .Well ,the art of origami can be used for texture, handmade paper can also be used. As for 
charts, multicoloured charts must be used There must be neat handwriting on the charts. 
 

 Use of LED lights –If the softboard is in a dark place then LED lights can be used as overall borders. 

                 

 

             ~ Arun Kumar VIII 

 



 SALADS 
MY FAVOURITE FOOD 

 
 
 
 
 

M y favourite foods are flavorsome and appetizing salads. I like salads not only because of their 
mouth-watering taste but also because they are healthy, filled with vivid colours and because they 

are available in such great variety. These are just three of the many reasons why I like salads. 
Salads are high in nutrition value. They lower cholesterol levels, prevent constipation and reduce risks of many 
diseases, including cancer. It is a healthy choice for snacks and helps keep our weight under control. Thus,    
salads can make us live longer and better. Only a bowl or so is enough to make us feel full. They also help us by 
sharpening our eyesight. 
Salads are really colourful. They have all sorts of colours in them, you name it and it is there. Red, green, 
white, orange, yellow….the list goes on forever. When I was about three, I was introduced to the world of   
salads. My mother tried to put up as much colours as she could to make my snacks interesting. I used to name 
the colours and eat all the vegetables or fruits of one colour first. It used to be a package of fun and studies at 
the same time.  
The salad world has a lot of varieties to boast of. My favourite is the Thai Hydrating Cucumber Salad with 
Roasted Spiced Chickpeas. But apart from this, there are many more such as the Pear and Jicama Salad, the 
Minestrone Salad, the Lemon Cilantro Avocado Pasta Salad, the Orange and Avocado Salad, etc. But the best 
thing about salads is that you can make them out of anything. You just need two-three fruits or vegetables 
and some dressing to make your own personalized salad. 
When it’s time for a treat, my choice is salads. First it’s a wholesome choice. Secondly, it’s full of colours.     
Finally, there are so many delicious varieties to choose from. These are just three of the many reasons why I 
like salads.         

           ~ Ipshitha Raj  VI A 



BOOKS 
Books are amazing, 
We can’t stop gazing! 
Books can take you very far, 
We can even read them in a car. 
Books can reach our soul, 
To read many books should be our goal. 
Books are amazing, 
We can’t stop gazing! 
   ~ Kaashika IV D 

AT THE CIRCUS SHOW 
I went to the circus show, 
I saw many things that I did not know, 
An elephant balancing 
And dancing on the ball, 
Everyone laughed and enjoyed in the hall. 
A clown with a red nose came into the hall, 
Performing stunts and 
Balancing on the wall. 
    ~ Shreyas C.P III D 

A TRIP TO THE BRAIN MUSEUM 
Today was a very exciting day. Guess why? Today was our field trip. We were going to a brain museum in  
NIMHANS. When we reached, we saw that the building was made of glass. We went in and saw a live brain 
and heart! We also touched them and held them. They both were very soft; after all they were made up of       
muscles. Then we saw a rat’s and duck’s brain. It was fascinating! We saw various brains with different      
problems like injury, hemorrhage, bleed into brain etc. We learnt that our small intestine was 1.6m long. Did 
you know that we have 100 billion neurons in our body? The trip was very informative and I enjoyed it to its 
fullest extent.             

             ~ Anand V B 

AT THE BRAIN MUSEUM 



THE MAKING OF RONALD WATSON 
   
Many parents are tired of telling their kids to read, but my 
parents are tired of me reading. I have a  huge    collection of 
books at home. But surprisingly my collection has increased 
only from the fourth grade. And  I am quite happy with the 
way my collection is growing.  
 My first proper novel was ‘Percy Jackson and the Lightning 
Thief’. It talks a lot about Greek myth, which is now my     
favourite topic of discussion. My reading increased after 
that. I have gone to the level of hating       libraries as they 
don’t have the books I want to read. I end up waiting for the 
next book of a series.  
  It was my friend in fifth grade who gave the idea of writing 
a book. But I wanted to do it as an individual. I tried and the 
result is my first book – Ronald Harmel and the Runaway 
Hellhound. But I knew that I could not publish it as it was not an original idea. So I tried writing another book; 
something with a different idea. I racked my brain and I came up with a proper short novel – Ronald Watson 
and the Mystery of the Power of Death. Many of my friends have given ideas that I have managed to chip in 
here and there. I thank them a lot. 
The story revolves around a young boy named Ronald Watson, aged twelve. What starts as a movie outing 
turns his life upside down as he is caught in an adventure full of magic and monsters. 
We sent the manuscript to an online publisher called ‘Pothi’. I was quite excited. And a few days after     
Christmas, my book could officially be bought on the website: ‘Pothi.com’.  
Now my parents are trying to get my book on ‘Flip kart’. 
 I am currently working on my second book –Ronald Watson and the ARAP Area. I am excited about publishing 
the sequel. 
Well, a dream has come true as I have always wanted to be an author. 

 
~Advaith Prakash VI A 

YOU ARE WHAT YOU EAT 
Hello! This is your tummy speaking to you. I have been worried   about your health and I have to communicate 
urgently. My subtle manner of communication does not seem to be working since you are ignoring your      
indigestion, obesity and other stomach related problems. Hence this novel approach ….of speaking to you in 
this manner. Please read carefully. 
So you must be thinking, “What is so important about my tummy? It is strong; it can digest everything!” 
Thanks for the compliments, but it is all your mind playing tricks on you. I have been having arguments with 
Mr. Tongue about what is more important- taste or health. But so far, Mr. Tongue seems to be winning! It is 
important for you to take this seriously. I can digest junk food, but not everyday. Plus, junk food does not   
provide me the required nutrients for the proper functioning of your body. 
Do not take Mr. Tongue’s opinions about food all the time. You can have junk food around once in thirty three 
years...don’t sweat it, I was just joking. This approach of reducing the frequency of eating junk food helps. 
How about once a month? And this applies to all your (rather Mr. Tongue’s) other favourites like pizza, fast 
food, etc. Finally, following this discipline will help both of us. This way I can work efficiently and keep you 
healthy. Thanks for reading. So long!!! 
     

 ~Advaith P VI A            



WEIRD ALIENS 
 

The aliens have landed! 
 It’s disturbing but they are here 
They piloted their flying saucer 

through our atmosphere. 
Their hands are greasy tentacles 
Their heads are weird machines 

Their bodies look like cauliflowers 
And smell like dead sardines. 

~Anand  VB 

A STRANGE CREATURE I KNOW 
 

There is a strange creature I know, 
It has twelve fingers and toes, 

It has bright yellow teeth, 
And its height’s more than a hundred million feet. 

 

Its colour is green, 
But it looks very unclean, 

This creature is from Mars 
And travels in a train, first class. 

 

There is a strange creature I know, 
It has twelve fingers and toes. 

~Vidita Patel VB 

MY DREAM 

I woke up as usual that day. I went to the mirror to 
comb my hair. I was shocked to see my hair turn 
grey. My friends, my brother, even my dog and 
many people were standing around me, teasing and 
laughing. I felt somebody shaking me hard, I 
opened my eyes. It was my mom waking me up. I 
sat up and recollected my dream. Thank God it was 
a dream. I can’t imagine that happening to me.  
 
I remembered my previous day’s chat with my 
grandmother. I asked her why her hair was grey. 
She answered it turns grey with age. I asked her if 
young children have young hair. She told me that 
every time I lie one hair will turn grey . 
 
Then I realized that my dream was the effect of the 
chat that I had had  with my grandmother. Anyhow, 
I vowed never to lie again . 

                                                  ~G.T Meghana   II C 



 
 

MY DOG LIKES TO DISCO DANCE 
 

My doggy likes to disco dance, 
He boogies every night, 

He dances in his dog house, 
Till the early morning light. 

 

The other dogs come running, 
When they hear my dog sing, 

Some of them play their instruments, 
The others dance and sing. 

 

I just can’t understand it, 
For a time it looks like fun, 

I can’t see how they fit inside, 
That dog house was built for one. 

- 
~Divij Joshi V B 

MY PET PARROT 
 

My  pet parrot, 
Hates carrots. 

She loves chilli, 
But when she eats it, she acts silly. 

She is colourful, 
And very beautiful. 

I love my pet parrot!! 
 

She helps me in my grammar, 
But she cannot handle a hammer. 

She despises coffee, 
But still she likes toffee 

She does not get tanned beneath the sun, 
And eats too many buns. 

I love my pet parrot!! 
 

She flies happily on her birthday, 
And plants trees on earth day. 

She loves grapes which are rare, 
But to buy some she would never dare, 

I always sit with her on a chair, 
But when I see her, it is not even fair, 

I love my pet parrot!!                                                                              



FEST REPORT 

INDIA 
This year’s Freedom Fest was held on the 30th 
of November.  It was a fun filled learning    ex-
perience for all of us. This year’s theme was to 
present the whole world as a global village. 
We selected Spain, Italy, Greece, Saudi      Ara-
bia, Mexico and India as the countries to be 
represented in this global    village. 

The preparations for the event began 3 to 4 months 

before the final day. The students of Class IV to Class X 

were assigned to the 6 countries listed above. A Chief 

Executive Officer (CEO) , a Chief Financial Officer (CFO) 

and a Chief Operating Officer (COO) were identified 

from among the students to lead their team along 

with the teachers assigned for each country. Each 

team had to put up a stall and also had to give stage 

performances representing their country. We had to 

design the theme, the items to be displayed and the 

products to be sold in the stall so that we could attract 

more people to it.  

Initial Thoughts  

   I was extremely elated when the idea of setting 

up stalls, decorating them and selling various   

products and food items was brought to our       

notice. This idea was different from the Annual 

Days celebrated in the earlier years. I was hoping 

to be part of some foreign country because I 

thought that the Indian stall would be too familiar 

to the people and they may not find it interesting. 

When I was assigned the role of the CEO for Team 

India, I was worried about how we could attract 

people to the stall. Later after discussions with 

many people, I realized that the audience would be 

more interested in eating Indian food and also 

would be able to relate to the various models    

depicting the Indian culture and history more than 

any other country. Hence, I understood that it 

would work out better. 

We had our teacher Sowmya Ma’am along with her 

colleagues available for helping Team India. 

Challenges 

   We started working on the various prototypes of the 

products and items to be displayed in the India stall. 

We, the students started discussing among ourselves 

the prototypes of the various products to be made. 

We didn’t have sufficient meetings with teachers and 

the other students assigned for our country in the  

beginning. This resulted in differences of opinion and 

everyone seemed to have different ideas about what 

was going on in our Team India. I started working with 

Bhaskar (COO) and Mihir (CFO). We decided the     

prototypes ourselves and distributed it to a few      

children.  

    Initially we were quite disorganized. We could have 

delegated the work more efficiently as I often found 

small children coming up with their own models that 

later could not be used. During October, the seventh 

and eighth standard students often came to me and 

said that India doesn’t have much to display. But we      

certainly had made things and it was not too late to 

make amends. According to me, in November, the 

proximity to the actual fest day raised our spirits and 

our pace of work increased drastically. We got more 

organized. We listed out the various models and the  

                                                     
                I was extremely elated when 
the idea of setting up stalls, decorating 
them and selling various products and food 
items was brought to our   notice. 

 



charts to be made. We stayed back in school and 

worked on these. I must thank the teachers for 

helping so much with the  charts. We also started 

collecting different Indian items for display such as 

the Channapatna toys, Indian paintings, sarees for  

decoration etc., the models like the tea plantation, 

peacock, India gate, Indian emblem, Indian map, 

bullock cart etc., although consumed a lot of time 

and effort, they certainly did add to the beauty of 

our stall. The art department too helped us with it. 

    We were planning for the main stall and the food 

stall in the beginning. We faced problem in manag-

ing our studies for the approaching 1st term exam 

and making the prototypes and the budget           

estimation. I found children complaining that their 

parents were not allowing them to do the proto-

types as they had to study. I too had to stay awake 

some nights and finish homework and the proto-

types. When this was brought to the notice of the 

principal ma’am and to my teachers, they asked me 

to keep aside the annual day work for sometime 

and completely focus on the 1st term exams. I did so 

and it helped in doing the exams well. After the     

exam was completed, the fest activities started 

working out better than before. We had solid 2 

hours every day to plan for our country. We got to 

meet the teachers and all the students in India    

every day. When many heads could be put           

together, we were able to come out with better  

ideas and execute them well.  

Stage Performances  

We started preparing for the stage performances 

after our first term assessment. 

  I participated in the invocation dance of the     

Freedom Fest, kathak dance of Team India and the 

grand finale dance of the event. They were          

choreographed by Jaya madam. The zero periods on  

Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays were spent on 

practicing for these dances. All the performances 

turned out to be extremely beautiful and the        

audience seemed quite pleased with them.  

    We also had power point (ppt) presentations of 

each country that were to be presented by the    

selected members of that country on the stage. This 

presentation was one of the first things that we 

started working on. But it went through multiple 

rounds of editing and the final one evolved to be 

completely different. Each country’s presentation 

was unique and interesting.  

   For India, we had assigned some teachers to edit it 

and make it more colorful and captivating for the    

audience and I think that they did really good job 

along with the children who made the initial one.  

Things done well by Team India  

   Though Team India got its act together a little late 

(mainly during the last 2months), we could present 

India comprehensively on all aspects. We presented 

the detailed history of India from BC era to today. We 

could present the various facts that made India and 

Indians proud. We depicted India’s prowess in science 

and technology, sports, arts and culture of India. In 

fact, our stall was richer in content when compared to 

other stalls which was looking impossible to do in the 

beginning days of the preparation. 

   We presented more reality shows as part of our stall 

which included a wedding mantap with a bride, a 

bridegroom, and a purohit. This was the centre of 

attraction in our stall. We also arranged for folk      

dances such as stick dance and bhangra dance in front 

of our stall. This attracted quite a lot of attention and 

many parents were video recording the dances. 

               The flash mob was a unique idea and I’m 

sure the children enjoyed dancing to the beats of 3 

well known Bollywood songs as much as the parents 

enjoyed watching it. 



 
                                  I realize that the experience we got in this event is a life time experience. We could see  
                                 an idea being conceptualized, evolved and finally executed to perfection. The joy, the 
                                 pressures, the relationships we built between the teachers and the other students during 

this event, the mistakes we did and the way we corrected it as a team, the models we made, the                  

performances we gave and the grand success of this event are memories I will cherish throughout my life. I 

felt proud and happy to be holding and waving the Indian flag when I led the Indian contingent in the 

global march. It was a perfect finale for the 10th Std students who are graduating out of FIS this year! 
I thank the Management, the Principal, the teachers and my co-students for making  
this event a great success and a memorable one in my life. 

   Parents were given a traditional welcome into our 

stall by applying tilak on their forehead and sprinkling 

rose water. They accepted our reception with smiling 

faces. 

   We had a decorative light with “Namaste India” 

written on it and a beautiful peacock to add to the 

beauty of the stall. The India gate at the entrance 

looked really welcoming. The whole stall looked really 

colorful and attractive. 

Lessons learnt - Team India 

   We focused a lot on decorating the main stall. This, I 

think, was fruitful, as our main stall was really      

attractive. But, we ended up making and collecting 

many more charts and models than what would be 

required for the stall. We could have saved some 

effort with proper planning. 

   We had some unwanted expenditure like the flex of 

the Indian cricket team which added an unnecessary 

Rs. 850 to our budget. We lacked the space to display 

it properly.  

   We put in uneven efforts – we focused such a lot on 

the main stall and its decoration that we didn’t get 

enough time to think about the games stall that could 

have brought us a lot of profit if it had been used 

more efficiently. 

   We missed the opportunity to earn some profits. We 

could have focused more on making profits. When I 

looked back I felt that we could have made more 

profits with what we had. For example, the wedding 

stage could have been used for a photo shoot for a 

nominal fee; we could have sold coffee in our stall. It 

would have been perfect for the weather. 

   We could have organized better In the initial days- 

we should have put a proper process in place for  

making, collecting and storing the items safely. We 

could have delegated some one for the quality control 

of the items being made to ensure that the items 

made are of high quality.   However, the sense of    

responsibility, commitment and team spirit shown by 

the teachers and the students during the last 1month 

made up for the time lost in the beginning.  

My experiences and lessons learnt  

   The 2013 Freedom Fest was a very good experience 

which gave me a lot of practical lessons. Some of 

them are listed below: 

 Bonding with the teachers and students improved 

a lot.  

 I learnt how to manage time and to work under 

the pressure of lack of time. Setting deadlines and 

meeting them was another important learning.  

 How to collaborate and coordinate with peers of 

the same level, students of lower classes and also 

with the teachers.  

 Identifying the right talent, delegating work and 

keeping track of the delegated work.  

 Sourcing the models and items- getting the      

necessary items from various people. 

 Multi- tasking various tasks such as academics, 

dance practices, stall preparation and a large 

number of phone calls to coordinate and           

collaborate with Team India.  

 When things are not going as planned, how to get 

it going again.   

 The basics of running a business- budget           

estimation, how to attract people to the stall, 

identifying items to display and how to display the    

various items, what products to sell what price to 

sell etc.  

~ Jayashri V  X  



FIELD TRIP TO VAGDEVI SCIENCE PARK 
It was a bright and sunny morning. The day started with some divine and soulful music as it was Thyagaraja 
Aradhane festival at our school. Soon after, we, the students of IV C were asked to get ready for the much 
awaited field trip. Principal ma’am instructed and advised us about good model behavior. We then boarded 
the bus and left the school. 

The bus journey was quite enjoyable as we shared our snacks with our friends and played some games. 
How time passed ….. we didn’t know. We were all excited as the bus entered Vagdevi Vilas School. We were 
welcomed by the science teacher who took us around the science park. We first visited the mineral house. It 
was full of rocks and minerals. We then moved onto see the different uses of simple machines. It was a     
hands-on experience as we got to touch and feel the instruments and understand their functioning. 

We then met Mr. Benkeya who works as lecturer at the school. He took us to the place where they 
made the vermi-compost. It was full of earthworms. He then explained its mechanism. Mr.Benkeya then took 
us to the herb house to explain the uses of the different herbs. He told us about the Gulmohar leaf, the lemon 
grass and the Gooseberry plant amongst many more. 

We headed towards the rabbit cage. The rabbits were very cute. They were munching some greens. 
We saw many burrows dug by the rabbits. 

We thanked the teachers and went back to school. It was a very enjoyable and memorable trip. 
                   ~ Rathi. R  IV C 

TRIP TO THE BRAIN MUSEUM 
We had a trip to the Nimhans Brain Museum. In the museum, we had a guide to give us an explanation. We 
were divided into two groups for us to see better. We also had a chance to touch a real human heart, brain 
and spinal cord. The guide even told us about the cerebrum, cerebellum and medulla oblongata. He also     
informed us that all the organs present there were real. He showed us brains that were effected with different 
diseases such as brain cancer, boil in the brain and many more. We also learnt tips on maintaining a healthy 
body. On the way back, we discussed about the place. It was an unforgettable and exhilarating experience!
      
     ~Medha & Aadhya Mohan 

 
 
 

HOLDING A 

BRAIN AT  
THE  

BRAIN  
MUSEUM- 

 
AWESOME 

STUFF!!! 



 
CORRUPTION 

 
We all say we should follow rules 
Instead we are acting like fools. 

We’re driving into a corrupt nation 
Taking a one-way train to a horrible station. 

 
We need to make a difference 

for our future infants. 
We need to change 

so that we don’t become strange. 
 

We are falling behind 
A new leader must be assigned. 

We need a huge miracle 
So that we don’t become hysterical. 

 
We need to stop corruption 
Without any interruption. 

We need to follow Anna Hazare 
So our nation 

Will become a sensation. 
              ~Lavanya V Reddy  VIB 

 

 



Freedom Fest 
Greece  

  

What I Learnt 
After becoming the CEO of Greece my first priority 
was to learn about Greece. I was able to learn about 
various topics about Greece, like its culture; its         
history; the capital city, Athens; the national animal, 
bird, flower and the tree as well as the lovely tourist 
destinations in Greece. I also made it a point to learn 
interesting facts about Greece that not only interest 
the parents but also the Greece team of children as 
well. 
Greece is well known for its gods, so I researched 
about them. In no time, I had learnt many things 
about Greek mythology, which not only included the 
gods and goddesses but stories and legends as well. 
While gathering this information, I noticed that 
Greece is very similar to India. Many of the Greek gods 
have Indian counterparts. For example, Zeus is the 
king of gods and the god of sky and lightning;   
in Indian mythology, Indra is the king of gods and the 
god of sky and lightning 
Although learning about Greece had been fun, I learnt 
many more important life skills that will help me in my 
life. I learnt that each team member is unique and 
cannot do the same thing as another individual;  
therefore we must use different methods when     
dealing with each individual. I also learnt how to     
address different situations like a fight between two 
children or a request by a group of children and solve 
these issues peacefully. I learnt that it is important to 
include everyone. 
As soon as we started the “Greece” meetings, I quickly 
realized the initial plan was not ideal and I learnt that 
it was important to keep adapting at each and every 
stage. I also learnt how to convey my ideas in such a 
way that they are taken into consideration. I also 
found a way to say no to the children such that they  

       would not feel bad. I also found an easy way to 
       get them into ‘festive mode’. 

      What went well 
      First and foremost, I was extremely happy to find 

all the team members motivated and energetic. 
They were extremely enthusiastic and this helped 
out a lot during the fest. I felt that the stall looked 
very lovely and had many beautiful elements like 
the Santorini photo booth, the host city of Atlantis, 
the Trojan horse and so on. I felt that the charts 
were well organized and they had beautiful        
borders. I was happy that every child was involved 
and each one of them had a working knowledge 
about Greece.  

      The jewellery and candles sold like hot cakes, and 
our photo booth and instant photos were very 
popular. I felt that the Greece dance came out 
very well. Although we were unhappy with the 
stitched costumes, in the end they looked great 
and everyone looked like an ancient Greek. The 
most rewarding part of the fest was the global 
march. Everyone was buzzing with energy and  
enthusiasm. We were all very excited and we all 
did our best to make a good impression on 
Greece. During our march we shouted praises of 
Greece. In the end, I felt that the cleaning of the 
stall was a success. 
What could have been better 

       I think the children should have had more practice 
about how to present the stall. Although we had 
some really good tour guides, I felt the children 
could have had done better. If the game stall had 
been more planned, i believe it would have turned 
out better and more attractive, hence earning us 
more money. I felt that we should have decreased 
the number of cushion covers and table mats and 
increased the number of jewelleries and candles 
as they seemed to sell better. I think the PPT could 
have gone better; there were a few mistakes. The 
LED lights should have been fixed earlier and with 
more care, so as to ensure that they work when 
hung and without the need to keep adjusting it.  

            ~ Trupthi Reddy 
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WATCH 
 
Words are the ones you should mind 
 
Action is the one that tells you to be kind. 
 
Thoughts are the ones that should be pure 
 
Character then will be great for sure 
 
Heart is the one keeping watch, 
 
So what you should do is keep a watch 
 

~S.V Sai Chinmayee VC 

 

GERONIMO 
 
Geronimo Stilton is my name 
 
Educated and intelligent I am 
 
Rodent’s Gazette is what I work for 
 
Oops, I’m sorry but I forgot! 
 
No good at sports I am 
 
I live in New Mouse city 
 
Many rodents say I am a scared mouse 
 
Oops again, I am the publisher of the Rodents Gazette 
 

      
 

NINJA 

 
Ninja’s name is Hattori 
 
I live in Kenichi’s house 
  
Ninjas have star shaped blades called ninja stars 
 
Jumping with joy all the time 
 
Aiming so good that the target is never missed 

  ~Sujay III C 



MY  TRIP TO GOA 
 

My family and I went to Goa from 2nd February to 6th February. We had a lot of fun as we stayed at the Club 
Mahindra, Varca beach, which has its own private beach. 
We left Bangalore on Sunday, 3:00pm from Yeshwantpur railway station. It was a long journey; hence we 

packed pooris and chapattis with some Subji for dinner. I took my mp3 player, my Rubik’s cube (4x4) and a 

couple of books, namely Oops the Mighty Gurgle by Ram G Vallath and the Flight of the Fire Thief by Terry 

Deary. We had a fun time. I got many amazing photos. We reached there early in the morning .We stayed 

there for 4 days. They had a pool, the beach, a world-class buffet (it is a 5-star hotel after all), adventure 

sports, a fun zone, an electric bike and aqua Zorbing. For the first day, we went to the beach in the morning 

and at sunset. We had a buffet lunch. The spread was delicious- but the bill was not! At the end of the lunch, 

the pastry chef made a Goan dessert called Bebinca especially for us, made of coconut, jaggery and milk. It 

was delicious. Then we went to the pool. There were two pools. We got a room facing the second pool. Our 

room number was 2307. The next day, the morning started again with the beach. Then we had a    buffet 

breakfast. On this day, we went to the pool. There was a two feet pool and a four feet pool as well. I cannot 

swim, so I went into the two feet pool. We went to the beach at sunset again. For lunch, we had microwave 

Biriyani. In the night, we had a Goan night which showcased Goa’s many cultural dances. This was performed 

by a dance troupe called Goan Images. The next day, we rented a vehicle and checked out two beaches- 

namely Benaulim and Palaolem. We had a lot of fun. I bought a pack of color changing chewing gum. The next 

day was our last day. We left for the railway station and left Goa. I bought a Digit magazine for 200 bucks to 

read on the way to Bangalore. We had some special local food packed for us which included a couple of      

bajjis ,pooris and chappatis. It was a good journey back as we passed many tunnels and even a waterfall and 

other breathtaking scenes. I got amazing photos on the way to and from Goa, which are included in the photo 

section. I thoroughly enjoyed my trip to Goa. We bought many Tinkle comics to read on the way back. Once 

we came back, it was 6:00 in the morning. I went home, slept for a while, got ready and went to school. 

            ~ Anirudh VI A 



 
The year started off in harmony, melody and unity as students from all classes took part in the            

INTERHOUSE CHORAL RECITATION competition in June. A sight for sore eyes, the key to winning the 
limelight in this competition is synchronization. 

This was followed by the COOKING WITHOUT FIRE competition for classes I-IV and the INTERHOUSE SKIT 
COMPETITION for classes V-X in July. Our young chefs whipped up a lot of delicious treats. The older 
students took up an array of roles and portrayed them enthusiastically on stage. 

As August came by, so did Independence Day and the school put together a wonderful show this year too. 
Our ‘Indianess’ was brought to the limelight through dances, skits and songs. The INTERHOUSE QUIZ 
COMPETITION held in the latter half of the month saw students from classes I-X giving it their all and 
intensely waging a battle of wits to earn points for their house team. 

September was a month of celebrations. The TEACHER’S DAY CELEBRATIONS started the month. The     
students put up a lovely show for all their teachers.  The senior students took up the role of handling 
the classes while the teachers got a well-deserved day off. 

The Teacher’s Day celebration was followed by the HINDI DIWAS. The day was witness to a number of   
Hindi competitions including ones like the Hindi Quiz, Hindi Group Song etc. 

October stood testimony to the celebration of ETHNIC DAY on which students dug up their roots and 
showed off their ethnicity. The ACE SOLUTIONS COMPETITION had the students hanging off the edge 
of their seats as the competitors came up with logical, witty and out-of-the-box answers for the       
puzzles, riddles and brain-teasers put forward by the teachers. 

November was greeted by the celebration of KARNATAKA RAJYOTSAVA. The school put up a wonderful 
show which was followed by interesting competitions like the Kannada Quiz. Children’s day too swung 
by in November and what does this mean other than a wonderful day for the students?  The           
CHILDREN’S DAY celebrations put forward by the teachers were indeed special for the students. 

Come December, a jam-packed month by anyone’s standards.  The much-awaited Annual Day and Field 
Day was followed by a number of intriguing competitions. The JAM COMPETITION for the younger    
students from Classes I-IV was truly a sight to watch, as they gaily rambled on non-stop for a minute. 
The CREATIVE COMMENTARY COMPETITION for the students of Classes VII-X was highly amusing as 
the students came up with witty and clever remarks almost instantly to go with the muted video which 
was playing. The PHOTO OP COMPETITION for classes V-X encouraged the students to look beyond the 
ordinary and capture picturesque moments on film. 

January closed off the exciting year of competitions as the last, though one of the most    interesting    
competitions was held. The INTERHOUSE DEBATE witnessed students firmly standing their ground and 
speaking strongly for their topic. THYAGARAJA  ARADHANE was also celebrated this month with great 
pomp. The teachers and  students sang as one and filled the morning air with pleasant melodies. 



MAIN EVENTS OF THE YEAR 2013-2014 
A new school year means many things, one of them being new leaders for the school. The school, following 
the electoral process followed in our country, conducted elections and voted for the new captains right in the 
month of March. Our Principal, Ms Jayanti Prabhakar bestowed the badges on the new Captains and these 
Captains took up their duties right from the opening day in June. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A new academic year also means new admissions for the school. June usually starts with an orientation for the 
new parents. They are briefed about our school so that their child feels comfortable in our school                  
environment. 
The biggest event of the year, without a doubt, was the much-awaited Annual Day. Freedom Fest 2013-14 was 
truly an amazing experience. Held in December, the Fest was one exciting event. Weeks of hard work and   
turmoil definitely proved its worth on that day. The juniors had a  fabulous day as their festival-themed Fest 
went off without a hitch. The senior children, i.e. students from Classes IV-X were divided into six countries – 
India, Mexico, Spain, Italy, Greece and Saudi Arabia. Each country worked hard to win the title of the ‘Best 
Country’ and bask in all its glory. 
 
January stood witness to the Heritage Day celebrations put together by the school. Students spoke of what    
heritage actually meant to them and the programme held truly made us feel like we belong. 
February was a month of lingering emotions as yet another batch of students graduated after many wondrous 
and joyous years in the school. Tears were shed but pride was held too. A class full of proud FISians made their 
way out into the world, ready to face any challenge life          pre-
sented them with. The teachers will surely miss their bright stu-
dents and the students will surely miss their fun seniors. It was 
definitely a day of mixed emotions. 
 
The last and final assembly of the year, the Special Assembly was 
the most awaited assembly among all. Both students and      
teachers waited with bated breaths to find out which house had 
made it this year and won the house cup. Another                   
much-anticipated award given out that day was the prestigious 
Student of the Year award. 
The year finished off with a splash of colours as students sat    
together and showed off their artistic skills on the day of the Art Mela 2013-14. The young artists showcased 
their artistic finesse on the day. It was a splendid way to finish off the school year. 
Looking back, the year 2013-2014 was a wonderful year. It was one filled with activities, experiences and fond 
memories. 
           ~ Aishwarya Sudhir  VIII 

     Gnanesh KV. –SPORTS CAPTAIN 

Trupthi Reddy –HEAD PREFECT 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

REPORT ON THE CMCA FIELD TRIP 
02.02.2013 

Students of class VII and VIII were taken on a field 
trip to the Traffic management Centre at        
Ashoknagar. Forty students and the teacher        
coordinators were accompanied by Ms. Aakriti. 
We were cordially received by the Control Room in 
charge, Mr. Vasant Bhagwath. We were asked to 
wait for about 15 minutes as there was already a 
group. In the interim, we were led to their     
sprawling sports ground. Children jumped at the 
sight of this well maintained field. Some of them 
immediately engaged in running races. The      
viewer’s gallery provided for some quick photo       
sessions. 
We were then asked to come to the first floor. This 
room had giant screens and many computer    
monitors. There were many officers busy staring at 
their computer screens. All these screens were  
displaying live images of important junctions in the 
city. Little did we realize then that the traffic       
situation at these junctions were monitored and 
manipulated by those officers sitting at their       
tables!  
Mr. Ravi Shankar  then addressed the   students. 
He led us to a giant screen on which we saw a short 
film by the Transport Department. Many important 
aspects of road safety were   covered in this film. 
The interesting feature of this film was that all the 
clippings we saw were shot with a candid camera 
and had real people in real situations, happily 
breaking traffic rules! This was very informative as 
students realized the           importance of being law 
abiding citizens. 
Some alarming facts about the city’s panorama 
were intriguing. The city apparently has 11,000 
kms. of road, 480 junctions of which 150 have been 
digitalized and are managed from this     centre. 
There are around 340 traffic constables and      
officers on duty and on an average each of these 
constables manage 12,000 – 14,000        vehicles. 
The floating population of the city is around 80 lakh 

and there are around 38 lakh    vehicles on road. 
The officers at TMC could see the live images, and 
increase or decrease the time for the green signal to 
ensure the smooth flow of traffic. They could also 
zoom in the pictures and record the registration  
number of vehicles that violated traffic rules. In case 
of an accident or any other emergency, they could 
immediately inform the nearest police constable 
through their wireless technology and ask him to rush 
to the spot        immediately. 
We were then involved in an interactive session. We 
were asked to watch a short clipping called ‘Monkey 
Business’. Soon after, we were asked questions based 
on the film. Although we could answer some, all of us 
missed on certain other aspects, which went on to 
prove that our mind cannot devote equal attention to 
all the details when we are multitasking. Therefore, 
we must never engage in doing anything else while 
driving, as, even a second of distraction can become 
fatal.  
A separate video on accidents was shown, the images 
of which had been captured by cameras at traffic 
junctions. This was really disturbing and made the 
students understand the severity of the issue. 
It was truly amazing when we were told that Mr. Ravi 
Shankar was not an employee of the transport      
department. He is a citizen who has keen interest and 
develops modules to teach road safety to      children. 
He has painstakingly charted out plans and helps in 
strategy development and serves as an   advisor at 
the TMC. He conducts programs for school bus     
drivers and office cab drivers. 
We were asked questions and were told to give some 
suggestions to help the traffic situation.     Children 
enthusiastically answered them. We were given the 
telephone numbers of the Madiwala traffic police 
control room and its contact person Mr. Lakshmi   
Narayanan whom he said we could contact for any 
problems pertaining to our area.  
Mr. Ravishankar also expressed his desire to come to 
our school and do the presentation for all our         
students, teachers, drivers and conductors. They also 
suggested that we visit the Traffic Park at St. Mark’s 
road.  
As we had already committed to get back to school by 
12.15 p.m., we decided not to go there. Moreover, 
we were nearing lunch time and wanted to ensure 
that there was no delay.  
We expressed our gratitude and thanked them for 
accommodating us amidst their busy schedule. It was 
a very enjoyable and informative trip. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

C.M.C.A WALKATHON IN H.S.R.LAYOUT 
 
On 1st February, 2014 we the students of C.M.C.A had a walkathon in H.S.R.layout Sector 4.This walkathon 
was conducted to teach people to segregate garbage and not give the garbage collector garbage in            
polythene bags but in dustbins. We told people to have three dustbins in their houses. One each for wet 
waste, dry waste and sanitary waste. Many people listened to us carefully.  Some of them heard us when we 
showed them the letter from the BBMP Commissioner. And some people shut doors on our faces. But, I am 
happy that we educated many people big and small alike. C.M.C.A tutors from other schools also came to 
guide us and a person named Anirudh came too. He has made a page in Facebook called ‘Lets All Change.’ 
He helped us too. First, we were divided into three groups. Later we were divided  into smaller groups of two 
to three people.  My partners were Nilay and Chandan. We enjoyed ourselves when one aunty gave us 
toffees. Then at the end of the walkathon we found a stray puppy that followed us and we carried it till 
school and named it ‘Anubis’ but Principal ma’am didn’t allow us to keep him (OR HER?) :( 
This experience will never be forgotten by me. 
           ~    Niranjan .K  VII B  

 
CONTROL ROOM 

 THE TRAFFIC MANAGEMENT CENTRE 



SCHOOL GENIUS WINNERS-NATIONAL SCIENCE OLYMPIAD 

CLASS  NAME OF CANDIDATE SCHOOL RANK MEDAL 

1 ANIRUDH U 1 GOLD 

2 SOHAN SRIDHAR 1 GOLD 

3 RISHIKA DAS 1 GOLD 

4 ABHAY BESTRAPALLI 1 GOLD 

5 SHRIANSH MOHANTY 1 GOLD 

6 VISHRUT MARAL 1 GOLD 

7 NITYA PRABHANDAM 1 GOLD 

8 AISWARYA SUDHIR 1 GOLD 

9 NAVNEET RAGHUNATH 1 GOLD 

SCHOOL GENIUS WINNERS-NATIONAL MATH OLYMPIAD 

CLASS NAME OF CANDIDATE 

  

SCHOOL 

RANK 

TYPE OF MEDAL 

01 KRISH RAMANATHAN 1 GOLD 

02 SOHAN SRIDHAR 1 GOLD 

03 SANJEEV KRISHNAA E 1 GOLD 

04 ABHAY BESTRAPALLI 1 GOLD 

05 SHRIANSH MOHANTY 1 GOLD 

05 ANKUR R 1 GOLD 

06 MEHUL AGGARWAL 1 GOLD 

07 ANIRUDH SINGH 1 GOLD 

08 HARRY PATEL 1 GOLD 

09 SWATHI SUYAMBURAJAN 1 GOLD 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

SCHOOL TOPPERS – INTERNATIONAL ENGLISH OLYMPIAD 
CLASS NAME OF STUDENT SCHOOL RANK TYPE OF MEDAL 

I MONDAL REDDY 1 GOLD 

II MEENAKSHI AYYAPPAN 1 GOLD 

III DIYA NAIR 1 GOLD 

IV MARIAM FATIMA 1 GOLD 

V ANOOSH S DAMODAR 1 GOLD 

VI IPSHITA RAJ 1 GOLD 

VII NIRANJAN 1 GOLD 

VIII HARRY PATEL 1 GOLD 

IX REBECCA SEBASTIAN 1 GOLD 

SCHOOL WHIZ-KID MEDAL WINNERS – NATIONAL CYBER OLYMPIAD 

CLASS NAME OF THE CANDIDATE SCHOOL RANK TYPE OF MEDAL 

II SRIJAN GHOSH 1 GOLD 

III TANMAY GUPTA 1 GOLD 

IV ABHAY BESTRAPALLI 1 GOLD 

V SHRIANSH MOHANTY 1 GOLD 

VI JEFF JIJU MANATHARA 1 GOLD 

VII SHASWAT V 1 GOLD 



 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Group Winners –  Conquest Inter School Quiz 
Class Name Marks Position 

I B Anshika 95 1 

I C Arushi Sinha 95 1 

I D Nandeni Sharma 95 1 

II  A Atharva Shish Vyas 96 1 

II B Sohan Sridhar 96 1 

III C Rishika 98 1 

IV B H. Sudhan 94 1 

IV C Ajay Bestra Palli 94 1 

V Anand Singh 91 1 

VI B Mehul Aggarwal 88 1 

Class Toppers  -SmartKid GK Olympiad 

Class Name Marks Class Rank Medal 

II Sohan Sridhar 96.964 1 (International 

Rank  22) 

Gold 

III Sooraj R Nampiar 90.732 1 Gold 

IV Ajay Bestra Palli 83.205 1 Gold 

V Niharika Puthamakula 95.785 1 Gold 

VI Thushar Hari Prabhu 75.591 1 Gold 

VII Nittya Prabandham 55.429 1 Gold 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

FRIENDSHIP 
 

There was a time with my friend, 
 

We followed the same trend. 
 

We used to try, 
 

To make a fry. 
 

We went to the moon, 
 

To take a boon. 
 

We played the band, 
 

In our hand. 
 

We were all together, 
 

In times of bad weather. 
 

There was a time, 
 

When she was mine. 
 
 

       ~Vidhi Sarin –  VI A 
 



MY OVERNIGHT TRIP 
 

On my overnight trip, 
I went to Veega land. 

There was neither a circus nor a band, 
Instead there were rides on water and land 

 
The water rides were fun, 
And left you with a stun. 

To search for more we had to run. 
 

Veega land was so cool, 
We could jump in the pool, 

Like any fool! 
 

Veega land was great,  
As that was its fate. 

 
   ~Lavanya V Reddy VIB 

LUNCH 
Crouched in the grass, 

Watching its prey past, 

Watching the brook, 

A look of hunger the tiger took. 

Finally, the tiger ate, 

Alas, it was too late! 

As it was for fate, 

Lies now the deer dead, 

Upon its final resting bed. 

    ~ Abhijith CS IV D 

THE MOON 

 

Oh dear moon, 

I see you shining in the sky. 

You look like a white plate, 

With the stars around. 

The king of night. 

You give brightness to the world, 

We are happy to see you. 

We miss you when, 

You don’t appear. 

   ~ Mohammed ID  



 

Littering 
 
 

Littering is making the earth hell 
So much so that I can’t tell 

Garbage is making the world an unpleasant sight 
Oh my , this is not a humanitarian right! 

 

Greenery is not much to be seen, 
By littering we are being very mean 

I feel ashamed to say so, 
Dumping is making earth our very own foe 

 

Can’t we stop dumping? 
Can’t we start cleaning? 

Why are we doing such an inhuman act? 
I am just not saying it, but it is a fact. 

 

~ Thushara VI B 

     Paraprosdokians 
 
              Paraprosdokians are figures of speech where the second half of the  

sentence is surprising, unexpected and funny. 
Here are some. I hope you enjoy them. You could even try making up 
some yourselves. 
 
Since light travels faster than sound, some people appear bright until you 
hear them speak. 
If I agreed with you, we would both be wrong. 
War does not determine who is right-only who is left. 
To be sure of hitting the target, shoot first and call whatever you hit the 
target. 
Knowledge is knowing that a tomato is a fruit, wisdom is not putting it in 
a  fruit salad. 

         
             
          ~ Karan M. VII B 

A PARA- 
WHAT??  



The Girl in The Mirror 
 

I peeped into the mirror, 
And whom did I see? 

An intelligent, tall, mischievous girl 
Looking back at me! 

When I smiled she smiled back 
She frowned when I frowned 

And did exactly as I did 
Without ever making a whisper of a sound 

But the young woman in the mirror just kept making one blunder. 
Though she looked clever and deft, 
Whenever I raised my right hand, 

The silly one raised her left! 

   ~  Ipshita VI A 

TIME 
 
“Don’t waste time, do your work fast”. This is a recorded voice to    everyone. When people think of the word 
time, Pictures that may flash into their heads may be of clocks, time machines etc. If you do not know what 
time is, what will you do? Ask your friend, see the clock etc. And if you are getting late, the automatic words 
that come out of your mouth are “there is no time to waste”. But do you know the value of time? I guess not 
as many people know the real value. If you are very interested, you may start looking for these people. 
A student who failed knows the value of one year. The value of one month is known to the mother of a   
premature baby. A person who misses out the weekly magazine knows the value of one week. Ask a daily 
wage earner who has many children the value of a day. The value of an hour is known to a person who is 
waiting to meet someone. One second is best known to a person who just missed an accident by one second 
and a millisecond is best known to an Olympic runner who came second. As they say, tomorrow is a mystery, 
today is present and yesterday is history. But you did not waste time reading this passage, did you? 

           ~  Gayathri Satish VII  

WASTING WATER 
Water is a natural resource 

In most places, it flows with great force. 
It can be disastrous, sometimes pleasant, 

But is most useful for farmers and peasants. 
 

It was fresh and clean once upon a time 
Now we have polluted it with dust and grime. 

Less than quarter remains clean 
All we have polluted, not much to be seen. 

 
Its high time we start conserving, 

For the sake of our children we must start preserving. 
We must begin to understand 

Otherwise there will be no water, only land. 
    ~Thushara VI B 



 A Visit to Bal Bhavan- 14th June 2013 

This was our first field trip in the new session. Since we had a lesson in English, ‘ Chhuk Chhuk ‘ , we decided to take 

our children to Bal Bhavan as they have a toy train . 

Our journey started at 9: 30 am and we reached the destination by 10:15a.m. . On the way children counted the traffic 

signals we crossed and they also learnt to identify the areas on the way. They were thrilled once they learnt to read 

the name of an area. 

After reaching Bal Bhavan , children enjoyed their snacks with their friends . Then came the surprise package, a ride in 

the toy train. After buying the tickets we started our fun filled journey through the tunnel, on the bridge and between 

the bamboo plants. Children saw the engine, tracks and the wheels carefully. They screamed with joy on hearing the 

whistling sound. Even after we finished our round, children were not ready to get down. We saw other areas including 

park, garden and various rides. They saw a variety of flowers, plants and patterns in different types of leaves. They 

then played for half an hour in the park. 

We left for Cubbon Park to eat our lunch on the lush green grass under the shady trees. We left the place at 1.30 p.m. 

and reached school by 2.15 p.m. 

Children were tired and happy after the ‘fun day’ out. They enjoyed thoroughly with their friend and were looking  

forward for more such trips. 



CMCA Teacher-Co-ordinator Orientation Programme (20/8/2013) 
 
The Orientation Session began with the welcome speech by Mrs. Sushmita, the CMCA co-ordinator. She 

briefed about CMCA. CMCA is a 13 year old Organization operating in 18 cities. The impact statement was - If 

you feel the need to Change, Believe that Change is possible, ACT and INFLUENCE others to change, then you 

fulfil your responsibilities as an active Citizen. You gain, your Country gains! All of us participated in a game 

where we had to group ourselves based on our roles. The groups were State, Society and Market. Then there 

were certain roles like NGO workers, Journalists etc. who works for the Universal Common Good. CMCA 

strives to make this group larger and bring out the feeling of Active Citizenship in every child and an             

Individual.  

Then the session continued with the Curriculum for the Children throughout the year. The two main activities 

the Children perform are ‘The Ripples of Change’ Activity wherein the children perform activities which create 

a change in the society eg. Getting garbage segregated in and around their house area, Children standing up 

for their rights, thanking a garbage collector etc.  The Second Activity is the School Profile Activity wherein the 

Children will do a detailed designing of the school and through CMCA ways they try to save water, electricity 

etc. 

The Session ended with the different days we celebrate in CMCA. They are Inspiration, World Democracy Day, 

Pourakarmika day, Traffic police day and Annual day-Josh. They concluded by thanking us for our support that 

Inspiration (2013-2014) was a great Success. 

 



CMCA-INSPIRATION (2013-2014) 
Inspiring young minds to become Active Citizens sounds cool! CMCA-Inspiration is a civic friendly initiative  
taken up by the ‘Children’s Movement for Civic Awareness’ to spread awareness of what we can do to better 
our earth’s condition. This year, our CMCA group-Mission 2013 Civic Club had gone for the Inspiration program, 
a formal re-opening of CMCA. We learnt about how natural resources are getting depleted and how we can 
start saving them. We also got to know how CMCA started off to achieve its goal. We learnt a lot of things  
during our small trip. We also campaigned on roads for making people aware of ensuring a girl child’s safety. 
We also met some of the prominent members of CMCA who told us how to – “Change yourself and bring the 
change in others” We had a quiz where we had to answer what we would have done if there was a               
circumstance such as leaking tap. CMCA has come up with many more projects and this one is only our first. 

~ Gayatri.B  VII B 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
CMCA-INSPIRATION (2013-2014) 
CMCA is teaching us a lot about saving the earth’s nature, without which we can’t live. We have learnt a lot in 

CMCA. So far we had the CMCA launch in our school, stalls for parents and last but not the least the CMCA 

Inspiration trip. It was a really good time with CMCA so far. In the CMCA Inspiration trip, Children from many 

schools came to take part in the campaign. At first there was an Introduction about CMCA. There were stalls 

put up for Children, with games included. Then they announced the winners for the last year School profile 

project. We put our pledge in the pledge box . We kept our slogans high up and then the Chief Guest spoke a 

few words. After all this we went to see the stalls. The first stall was a game stall where chits were put with 

numbers and questions were asked. There were clouds with options. If we got it right then we would get a 

keychain. Then we went around reading everything in almost each stall. We had our break and there was a 

thank you speech. Then we were asked to form a line and go out on the road and run the campaign. We   

started shouting all our slogans. Our topic this year was Girl Child discrimination. We had lots of fun. We held 

our slogans high and we were screaming until we got tired.  Then we left St. Josephs Indian High School to 

school. The trip was really fun and it taught us a lot. It was a rather  inspiring trip too . 

~ Nischala  VII B 



   

   

   

EESHA REDDY IIIB  ATREYI IIC  TANVI JAIN VB 

SAIRAM ID SAIANEESH VIA  SWATHI.S  IX 

SAMHITA.L  VA REBECCA IX BHOOMIKA VA 

Every artist was first an amateur.  
                                                                                                                  ~Ralph Waldo Emerson 

http://www.brainyquote.com/quotes/authors/r/ralph_waldo_emerson.html


  

  

  

SHRUTI B  IIIB 

NANDENI ID 

PALAK ID 

SHRADHA VIIA 

HARSHITHA IIIC 

ARYAN.S IIIC 



  

  

  

YUKTHI VIII 

SHREYAS.C.P  IVB 

REBECCA IX 

PRANEETA IIA 

MADHUMITA IVA 

JAYASHRI X 



FUN IN THE LAB 



PHOTO  OP    - WINNERS 

I PLACE  - 

KAUSTUBH K.   

CLASS 9 

II PLACE 

jAIShree V. 

CLASS 10 

III PLACE—

HARRY PATEL 

CLASS 8 



पानी 

बारिश के रूप में आकि, 
सािे जीवों को खशु किती ह ूँ। 
सबको मुझ ेबचाना चाहहए, 
मेिे बबना न होता जीवन। 
मैं नल से गििती ह ूँ टप-टप। 
सभी नदी,सािि,तालाब में भी ह ूँ मैं। 
इन सब का पानी ज़्यादा होता िहता है। 

तििली आई 

तततली आई, तततली आई, 
िंि-बबिंिी तततली आई । 
फ लों-कललयों के िस च सने, 
बच्चों का मन हिषाने , 
बड़ों को हूँसी हदलाने , 
प िे जि में खशुी फैलाने , 
तततली आई, तततली आई । 
कहिन परिश्रम हमको लसखलाने, 
स्वतंत्रता का पाि पढ़ाने, 
संुदिता पि न इतिान,े 
ध म-ध मकि खशुी फैलाने, 
तततली आई, तततली आई। 

                   ~ संजजत बेस्तम्मल्ला -5 ए 

 
                    



अगर मैं एक ककले की राजकुमारी होिी……… 

अिि मैं एक ककले की िाजकुमािी होती, 
तो मेिा दातयत्व होता कक 
मेिे िाज्य में सब पश-ुपक्षी,नि नािी, 
एक खशुहाल सुखी जीवन जीते। 
मैं नहीं चाहती कक ककसी व्यजतत  
को कोई दखु पहुूँचता। 
यह मेिी इच्छा प िी होती िहती 
औि मैं अपनी मात्रभ लम को 
प्रणाम किते हुए अगें्रज़ों के 
सामने कभी नहीं झुकती। 
औि हमेशा आवाज़ उिाती। 
मैं अपने हक की लड़ाई 
लड़कि आती। 
मुझ ेहाि मंज़ ि न होती, 
मैं लड़ाई जीतकि 
अवश्य आती।  

   ~ ववद षी -4 डी 

 

 

रंग  

िंि एक ऐसी चीज़ है जजसे हम देखते ही पसंद 
किते हैं। जैसे लाल, पीला औि सफ़ेद। हम िंिों 
से एक व्यजतत को समझ सकते हैं। अिि 
आपको लाल पसंद है , तो आप खशु िहने वाले 
हो। अिि आपको सफ़ेद िंि पसंद हो तो, आप 
शांत इंसान हैं। एक साड़ी पि कोई िंि नहीं होता 
तो वह अध िी होती है औि इस तिह िंि के 
बबना चीज़ें अध िी होती हैं। िंि हि चीज़ की  
सुंदिता बढ़ाती है। 
                ~ आशीता -3 ए 
 



                           पेड़ उगाओ वकृ्ष लगाओ 
पेड़ उिाओ वकृ्ष लिाओ, 
धिती को तुम हिा बनाओ, 
धिती जब हिी बनेिी, 
तो गचड़ड़याूँ सब चहकें िी। 
 

हि तिफ़ फ ल महकें िे, 
बगिया में भौंिे होंिे, 
हरियाली जब आएिी, 
प्रद षण थम जायेिा। 
बिसात में कमी नहीं होिी, 
दु ु्तनया खशुहाल बन जाएिी। 
पेड़ उिाओ वकृ्ष लिाओ, 
धिती को तुम हिा बनाओ। 
             प्राथथना -4 बी 
 

मैं बादल बन जाऊँ…………  

ककतना ही अच्छा हो, 
यहद मैं बादल बन जाऊूँ । 
नीले- नीले आसमान में , 
इधि-उधि मैं मंडिाऊूँ । 
जब भी देख ूँ स िज-धिती, 
झट वपघल मैं जाऊूँ । 
िमी से तंि लोिों को 
िंडक मैं पहुूँचाऊ॥ 
खशुी- खशुी से िड़-िड़ किके, 
छ्म- छ्म ब ूँदे लाऊूँ । 
इसीललए तो कहता ह ूँ , 
मैं बादल बन जाऊूँ । 
    ~िोहन -5 ए 



प्यारे दोस्ि  
चलो,  हम सभी साथ-साथ खेलें,  
कफि हम जाएूँिे बड़ ेमेले। 
वहाूँ जाकि हम खाएूँिे केले,  
हम सभी लमलकि मस्ती किेंिे॥ 
 

दोस्त के बबना हम होंिे उदास,  
उनके बबना तया है खास?                        
इनहीं को बता दो सािे िाज़,  
इसललए दोस्त होने चाहहए हमािे पास॥ 
 

दोस्त होते हैं बहुत प्यािे,  
बड़,े छोटे सभी दलुािे। 
वह भी हमािे बबना नहीं िह सकते,  
तयोंकक सभी होंिे हमािे तिह के॥ 

~मीनाक्षी प्रभु –5 डी 

ममत्रिा  
 
करो ममत्र की मदद हमेशा , 
िन से मन से खशु होकर। 
उसका जो भी काम पड़ े, 
िुम करो उसकी मदद हँसकर।  
साथ भी हर काम में,  
वह हँसकर हाथ बँढ़ाएगा। 
काम पड़गेा मेरा, 
पूरा कर ददखलाएगा। 
 
~ चिराग -5बी 
 



स्कूल में खेलकूद 
हमािे ववद्यालय में बहुत सािे खेल हैं जैसे बास्कट-बाल, फ़ुट-बाल, बेडलमटंन,आहद। मेिा मनपसंद खेल बास्कट
-बाल औि फ़ुट-बाल हैं। हफ़्ते में हमािे दो पी-टी तलास होती हैं। हम सबको खेलने में बहुत मज़ा आता है। 
तलास का आधा हहस्सा बास्केट-बाल खेलते हैं औि द सिी हहस्सा टेबल-टेतनस, केिम-बोडथ औि शतिंज खेलत े
हैं। बास्कट-बाल में लड़के औि लड़ककयों के बीच में प्रततयोगिता होती हैं। हमें बास्कट-बाल नवीन सि लसखाते 
है। फ़ुट-बाल औि बेडलमटंन हमें नेड  सि औि अजय सि लसखाते हैं। वो हमें नए-नए चीज़ें लसखाते हैं। मैं हि 
हफ़्ते पी-टी तलास के ललए इंतज़ाि किती ह ूँ। 
 
~िायत्री बी –7 बी 
 
  
 

वह माँ जो…… 
वह माूँ जो  
सबका ख्याल िखती है, 
बबना कुछ बोले, 
सबको खशु िखती है। 
देवी-समान है वो 
उनहें बच्चो से बहुत प्याि है। 
वह माूँ जो  
बीमाि होकि , 
बबना िुस्सा हुए, 
सब कुछ किती है। 
वह सुख-देनेवाली माूँ, 
देवी-समान है वो 
उनहें लज़ीज़ खाना बनाने से बहुत प्याि है। 
वह माूँ जो  
सबसे प्यािी, 
सबसे नयािी, 
सबसे दलुािी, 
वह ममता से भिी माूँ,  
देवी-समान है वो 
उनहें अपने परिवाि से बहुत प्याि हैं।  
          ~ इजप्शता िाज-6 ए 



                                                 सामाजजक जागरूकिा के मलये प्रिार 
जब मैं सामाजजक जािरूकता के प्रचाि के ललए अपने स्क ल से अपनी कक्षा के साथ िया तो वह मेिे ललए 
वह एक अदभुत हदन था। यह प्रचाि कचिे को घि में ही अलि- अलि कैसे ककया जाए उसे समझाने के ललये 
था। हमने इसके ललए अगं्रेंजी ,हहनदी, कननड़ भाषाओं में चाटथ ललखे। शतनवाि को हम सुबह तनकल िए। हम 
लोिों के घि िये औि उनहें यह समझाया कक हमें कचिा कैसे अलि किना चाहहए। हमािे साथ अच्छा 
व्यवहाि नहीं ककया पि कुछ लोिों ने हमािे काम को सिाहा औि हमें आश्वासन हदया कक आिे से कचिे को 
अलि- अलि किके अपने िहृ को बचाने में हमािा साथ देंिे। आते वतत हमािे पीछे एक कुत्ता पड़ िया। 
हमने उसे खाना औि पानी हदया औि उसे छोड़ हदया। इस प्रचाि से मुझे यह सीख लमली कक हि इनसान एक 
जैसा नहीं होता। 

                                                                                                                                ~अतनरुध -7 बी 

मधुर विन है औषचध 

मधिु वचन एक औषगध औि कटु वचन तीि के समान होते हैं। कटु वचन हमािे कानों के द्वािा प्रवेश पाकि 
शिीि को भेद  देते हैं। शस्त्र का घाव तो भि जाता है लेककन कटु वचन का घाव जजंदिी में कभी नहीं भि 
पाता है। वाणी की मधिुता व्यजतत का आभ षण होती है। मधिु वचनों के द्वािा कभी-कभी हमािे बबिड़ ेकाम 
भी बन जाते हैं। कौआ औि कोयल दोनों का ही िंि काला होता है लेककन दोनों की वाणी के अंति के कािण 
कोयल की मधिु वाणी को सभी चहाते हैं लेककन कौवे की काूँव-काूँव सुनकि सभी उसे उड़ा देते हैं। कटु भाषी 

वाला व्यजतत तनदंा का पात्र होता है औि समाज में उसका आदि नहीं 
होता है। बड़ी योग्यता होते हुए भी यहद व्यजतत की वाणी में मधिुता 
नहीं है तो वे जीवन में सफ़लता प्राप्त नहीं कि सकता। 
         

 ~रिलशका िुप्ता –8 



पयाावरण 
पयाथविण का मतलब है भ लम, जल, 
वायु, पौधे, पशु आहद। मनुष्य औि 
पयाथविण से प्रकृतत में संतुलन बनाए 
िखने के ललए एक द सिे के साथ को 
बाूँटना चाहहए। ववलभनन क्षेत्रों में काम 
कि िहे लोिों के ववलभनन सम हों के 
ववलभनन तिीकों को व्यतत किते हैं। 
अच्छा पयाथविण हमािे काम आ सकता 
है। वन, हवा, पानी, पड़े आहद जीवन 
की जिह प्रकृतत का वाताविण हैं। 
द सिा है घि, आवास, ववद्यालय आहद 
जो मनुष्य ने बनाए हैं। इस प्रकाि 
आदमी मज़ब ती से उस पि तनभथि 
किता है। जो वैजश्वक परिजस्थतत का 
मह्तत्तप णथ भाि के रूप में िखा िया है 
इसललए आदमी औि पयाथविण के बीच 
एक किीबी रिश्ता है।            

            

~   कृतत - 6 ए 

देश भज्ति गीि 

हे भिवान , हे भिवान 
हम सब तेिी हैं संतान, 
ईश्वि हमको देता विदान, 
पढ़ ललखकि हम बने महान 

हम बने महान 
 हमसे चमके हहनदसु्तान 
  ~ भानु हररणी - 3 डी 



जब मुझे अपने पापा के साथ सबसे ज़्यादा मज़ा आिा है 
मुझ ेअपने पापा के साथ बहुत मज़ा आता है। मेिे पापा मेिे साथ बहुत प्याि से 
बात किते हैं। जब भी मेिे पापा औि मैं खेलते हैं तब मुझ ेबहुत मज़ा आता है। 
मुझ ेऔि भी मज़ा आता है जब हम साथ में टी वी देखते हैं। कभी-कभी वे मेिी माूँ 
का मज़ाक भी उड़ाते हैं, औि मेिे साथ घ मने जाते हैं। मुझ ेपता है मेिे पापा मुझ े
बहुत प्याि किते हैं औि मैं भी उनसे बहुत प्याि किती ह ूँ। हम दोनों साथ में मज़े 
से िहते हैं। 
       ~ सुलमत्रा –4 सी     

अगर स्कूल से मुझे 10000/- रूपए  का इनाम ममला िो---- 
अिि स्क ल से मुझ े10000/- रूपए का पुिस्कि लमले तो पहले मैं एक कलम लाऊूँ िी । वह कलम 200/- 
रूपए तक का होिा । मुझ ेकला बहुत पसंद है इसललए मैं 200/- रूपए से सािा कला बनाने का सामान 
लेती। 100/- रूपए से मैं एक बड़ी पुस्तक खिीदती । 300/- रूपए से मैं मेिी बहन के ललए एक बाबी का 
बस्ता लाती । 150/- रूपए से मैं जग्लटि पेन औि स्टीकि खिीदती । 
50/- रुपये से मेिी माता जी औि वपता जी के ललए फोन का 
कवि खिीदती । इस तिह सािे पैसों से अपने औि अपनों  के 
ललए सामान खिीदती । 
     
     ~ ननिई -4 सी 

यदद मैं भगवान से ममला िो 
जब मैं भिवान से लमल ूँिा तो प छ ूँिा कक "भिवान आप हि जिह हैं पि आप हदखाई नहीं देते। ऐसा तयों 
होता है? एक हदन दतुनया भी नहीं होिी। आप दतुनया को तयों ख़त्म किना चाहत ेहैं ? यह नतृ्य तया है? ऐस े
संसाि में बहुत सािे सवाल हैं। आप उसका उत्ति दीजजए । उनसे प्राथथना करूूँ िा कक दतुनया को ख़त्म न किें। 
इस संसाि को ख़शुहाल बनाने में हमािी मदद किें। 
 
      
         ~ नीिज-  4 सी 



िुटकुले  

अध्यावपका - सोहन ने मोहन को मािा। अब रितु ये भववष्यतकाल में 
बदलो।  
रितु - मोहन िोना शुरु किेिा। 

सािाह- एक आदमी को ड बने से कैसे बचाएूँ? 
वेद-आसान है,पहले आदमी को पानी से तनकालो औि कफ़ि पानी को आदमी से तनकालो । 

अध्यावपका - आम लेने का सही समय कब है? 
स जी - जब ककसान आस-पास न हो। 

पापा- बेटा, बताओ कक िाजा िाम मोहन िाय कौन हैं? 
बेटा- उसके पापा का बेटा। 

अली- सलीम, तया तुम्हें सबसे ताकतवि आदमी पता है? 
सलीम- एक टै्रकफ़क पुललस, वह सािे िाड़ड़यों को एक हाथ से िोकता है। 

श्याम- तया िाड़ड़याूँ समय पि चलती हैं ? 

~अपणाथ -4 सी  



                  
                   ZÀA¢gÀ 

DPÁ±À MAzÀÄ £À¢AiÀÄAvÉ 
CzÀgÀ°è vÉÃ° §AzÀ ¤¢üAiÀÄAvÉ 
¨sÀÆ«ÄUÉ É̈¼ÀPÀ£ÀÄß ZÉ°è 
CzÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀgÉ £É£À¦£À §½î 
 
¤£Àß ¸ÀÄvÀÛ®Æ ©½ ZÀÄPÉÌ 
ZÀ½¬ÄAzÀ  ¥ÀQëUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄÄrzÀªÀÅ gÉPÉÌ  
vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄÄ ºÁqÀÄvÀ ¤£Àß£ÀÄß vÉÆÃj¹zÀ¼ÀÄ 
vÀ£Àß ªÀÄr°£À°è ªÀÄUÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß PÀÆj¹zÀ¼ÀÄ  
 
ªÀÄUÀÄ«UÉ ¤£Àß°è K£ÀÄ vÉÆÃjvÀÄ? 
¤£Àß£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃr ªÀÄUÀÄ £ÀQÌvÀÄ 
DUÀvÁ£É vÀAUÁ½ ©Ã¹vÀÄ 
£É®zÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É vÀA¥À£ÀÄß JgÉ¬ÄvÀÄ 
 
¤Ã£ÀÄ AiÀiÁgÀÄ JAzÀÄ ªÀÄUÀÄ AiÉÆÃa¹vÀÄ 
¤Ã£ÀÄ D ¨É½î ZÀA¢gÀªÉAzÀÄ w½¬ÄvÀÄ! 
 
~«¨sÁ. J¸ï.gÉrØ, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw. 
                   j 

 
 

 
ZÀAzÀæ 

D ZÀAzÀæ£À ªÉÄÃ¯É d®zÀ ¥ÀvÉÛ 
D ZÀAzÁæPÀð QÃwðAiÀÄ®èªÉ £ÀªÀÄUÉ ªÀÄvÉÛ? 
ZÀAzÀæ£À°è ¤ÃjgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ D±ÀÑAiÀÄðªÉÃ£À®è 
¸ÉÆÃªÀÄ²RgÀ£À dmÉAiÀÄ°è ºÁUÉAiÀÄÆ EgÀ¨ÉÃPÀ¯Áè! 
ZÀAzÀæ£À MqÀ®°è d®¥ÀæµÀÖ 
«eÁÕ¤ PÀtÚ°è ¤ÃgÀÄ, D£ÀAzÀ s̈ÁµÀà 
ZÀPÉÆÃgÀAUÉ ZÀAzÀæªÀÄ£À ¨É½PÀ£À aAvÉ 
E¸ÉÆæÃUÉ ZÀAzÀæ£À d®¤¢üAiÀÄ aAvÉ! 
 
~ D¢vÀå ¸ÀÄAzÀgï, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw.  



                 
                   

 §tÚzÀ amÉÖ 

§tÚzÀ gÉPÉÌAiÀÄÄ ©Ã¸ÀÄvÀ ºÁgÀÄªÀ 
ZÀAzÀzÀ ZÉ®Ä«£À amÉÖUÀ¼ÉÃ 
ºÀÆ«£À vÉÆÃl¢ «Äj«Äj «Ä£ÀÄUÀÄªÀ 
PÁªÀÄ£À©°è£À  amÉÖUÀ¼ÉÃ 
ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄ CgÀ½¹ ¥ÀjªÀÄ¼À CgÀ¹ 
§tÚUÀ¼À vÀÄA§ C¯ÉAiÀÄÄ«j  
ºÉÃgÀÄvÀ gÉPÉÌAiÀÄ §rAiÀÄÄvÀ  
¸ÀAvÀ¸À¢AzÀ £À°AiÀÄÄ«j 
¤ªÀÄäAiÀÄ ºÁUÉ ºÁgÀÄªÀ D¸É 
gÉPÉÌUÀ¼ÉgÀqÀ£ÀÄ ¤ÃqÀÄ«gÁ? 
eÉÃ£À£ÀÄ PÉÆqÀÄªÉ £À£ÀßAiÀÄ ¸ÀAUÀqÀ DqÀÄ«gÁ? 
     ~SÁåw, 2£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ « s̈ÁUÀ.   
        

 
 
¨ÁgÉ¯É £À« É̄ 

¨ÁgÉ¯É £À« É̄ 
¨ÉqÀV£À £À« É̄ 
§tÚzÀ £À« É̄ 
¹j £À«¯É 
  
«ÄgÀÄUÀÄªÀ gÀAV£À 
PÀÄ®ÄPÀÄ®Ä ªÉÄÊAiÀÄ 
£ÀÈvÀåªÀÅ ZÉ£Àß 
¸É¼ÉªÀÅzÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä 
PÀuÁÚ 
  
vÀ¯ÉAiÀÄ ªÉÄÃ°zÉ  
vÀÄgÁ¬Ä dÄlÄÖ 
¤£Àß £ÉÆÃqÀÄªÉªÀÅ 
¨ÉgÀUÁV PÀtÄÚ ©lÄÖ 
 ~CAQvÀ UÀÄqÀUÉÃ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



¸ÉßÃ»vÀgÀ ºÀÄqÀÄPÁl 

M§â M¼ÉîAiÀÄ ¸ÉßÃ»vÀ£À 
ºÀÄqÀÄPÀ®Ä PÀµÀÖ 
DzÀgÉ ¹PÉÌÃ ¹PÀÄÌvÁÛgÉ 
EzÀPÉÌ PÁAiÀÄ¨ÉÃPÉ£ÀÄßvÁÛgÉ 
 
CªÀgÀ£ÀÄß ºÀÄqÀÄPÀ®Ä §ºÀ¼À ¸ÀÄ® s̈À 
zÁjAiÀÄ°è §AzÀªÀgÀ£ÀÄß ¤ªÀÄä D¥ÀÛgÀ£ÁßV¹ 
CªÀgÀ£ÀÄß É̈ÃgÉ ªÀiÁqÀzÉ £ÉÆÃr 
CªÀgÀÄ EµÀÖªÁzÀgÉ EgÀ°, 
E¯ÉèAzÀgÉ ©r 

»ÃUÉ ¤ªÀÄä D¥ÀÛgÀ£ÀÄß ºÀÄqÀÄQ 
DzÀgÉ ¸ÉßÃ»vÉ ¹PÁÌUÀ 
ªÀÄ£ÀzÀ°è  IÄ¶ ºÉZÁÑzÁUÀ 
J®èªÀ£ÀÄß ºÀAaPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÀÄ 
¸ÀvÀåªÁV £ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

EzÉÃ M¼ÉîAiÀÄ UÉ¼ÉvÀ£À  
AiÀiÁªÁUÀ®Æ ªÀÄgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁgÀzÀ ¸ÉßÃºÀ §AzsÀ£À 

~C¹ävÀ.¦. gÉrØ, 10£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw. 

£ÀªÀÄä PÀ£ÀßqÀ vÀgÀUÀw 

FUÀ £ÀªÀÄUÉ PÀ£ÀßqÀ vÀgÀUÀw 
J®ègÀÄ RÄ¶AiÀiÁV PÀÆwzÁÝgÉ 
DzÀgÉ eÉÆÃgÁV PÀÆUÀÄwzÁÝgÉ! 

£ÀªÀÄä ²PÀëPÀgÀÄ §AzÁUÀ 
£ÁªÉ®ègÀÄ ¸ÀÄªÀÄä£É DzÉªÀÅ 

¥ÁoÀ ªÀiÁrzÁUÀ, £ÀUÀÄwÛzÉÝªÀÅ 
WÀlPÀ ¥ÀjÃPÉë §AzÁUÀ  
J®ègÀÆ ¨ÉgÀUÁzÉªÀÅ! 

CAPÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÁUÀ RÄ¶¥ÀmÉÖªÀÅ, 
£ÁªÀÅ PÀ£ÀßqÀªÀ£ÀÄß ¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀ¢AzÀ PÀ°vÉªÀÅ! 

 

~jºÁ. J. gÁªï, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ.  



£À£Àß ¦æÃwAiÀÄ CªÀÄä 

£Á£ÀÄ aPÀÌªÀ½zÁÝUÀ, £À£Àß CªÀÄä 
£À£Àß J¯Áè PÉ®¸ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ 
£À£ÀUÉ ¦æÃw¬ÄAzÀ w¤ß¸ÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ 
£À£Àß£ÀÄß vÀÄA¨Á ¦æÃw¬ÄAzÀ  £ÉÆÃrPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ. 

£Á£ÀÄ ¸Àé®à zÉÆqÀØªÀ¼ÁzÉ, DzÀgÀÆ £Á£ÀÄ 
£À£Àß CªÀÄä£À ¸ÀºÁAiÀÄ ¥ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛgÀÄªÉ 
£À£ÀUÉ £À£Àß ±Á¯ÉAiÀÄ PÉ®¸ÀzÀ°è ¸ÀºÁAiÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä. 
CªÀgÀ°è vÀÄA¨Á ¥Àæw s̈É EzÉ. 

£À£ÀUÉ UÉÆvÀÄÛ £Á£ÀÄ CªÀjUÉ D ªÀiÁvÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ÀÄªÀÅ¢®è 
CzÀ£ÀÄß £À£Àß CªÀÄä PÉÃ¼ÀÄªÀÅzÀPÉÌ EµÀÖ¥ÀqÀÄvÁÛ¼É 
DzÀgÉ £À£ÀUÉ UÉÆvÀÄÛ CªÀjUÉ vÀ½¢zÉ CAvÀ 
“L ®ªï AiÀÄÄ CªÀÄä!” 
 
 ~«¨sÁ.J¸ï.gÉrØ, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw. 

          §rAiÀÄ¨ÉÃqÀ 

CªÀÄä §rAiÀÄ¨ÉÃqÀ  
£Á£ÀÄ ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÉ£ÀÄ ±Á¯ÉUÉ 
¤£ÀUÉ ¹lÄÖ vÀj¸À¯ÁgÉ 
±Á¯É ©lÄÖ wgÀÄUÀ¯ÁgÉ 

CªÀÄä ¤£Àß ªÀiÁvÀÄ ZÀAzÀ 

£Á£ÀÄ ¤£Àß ªÀÄÄzÀÄÝ PÀAzÀ 

¢Ã¥À, PÀÈµÀÚ, ªÀÄÄvÀÄÛ J¯Áè  
£À£Àß M¼Éî UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄgÀÄ 
¸ÀÄ¼ÀÄî, ªÉÆÃ¸À, PÀ¼ÀîvÀ£À  
£ÀªÀÄä ±ÀÄzÀÞ ±ÀvÀÄæUÀ¼ÀÄ 

«Ä¸ï ºÉÃ½zÀAvÉ £Á£ÀÄ 
JAzÉA¢UÀÆ ²¹Û¤AzÀ EgÀÄªÉ£ÀÄ CªÀÄä 
 
~ªÀÄAxÀ£Á ºÉUÀqÉ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



CªÀÄä 

CªÀÄä CªÀÄä  
¤Ã£É £À£Àß zÉÃªÀgÀªÀÄä| 
ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°ègÀÄªÀ 
ªÉÆzÀ® UÀÄgÀÄ ¤Ã£ÀªÀÄä|| 
 

CªÀÄä CªÀÄä ¤Ã£ÉAzÀgÉ 
£À£ÀUÉ vÀÄA¨Á EµÀÖ| 
¤«ÄäAzÀ DUÀzÀÄ 
JA¢UÀÆ £À£ÀUÉ PÀµÀÖ|| 
 

CªÀÄä CªÀÄä  
£À£Àß®Æè EzÉ ¤ªÀÄä UÀÄt| 
ªÀÄÄ¥Àà®Æè wÃj¸ÀÄªÉ  
¤ªÀÄä IÄt|| 
~ªÀÄAxÀ£Á ºÉUÀqÉ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ. 
            

£Á£ÀÄ gÁªÀÄ¸ÀÌAzÀ  

£À£Àß ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄ gÁªÀÄ¸ÀÌAzÀ 
£Á£ÀÄ £ÉÆÃqÉÆÃPÉ E¢Ã¤ ZÀAzÀ 
£À£Àß vÀAV E£ÀÆß CAzÀ 
£Á£ÀÄ ¢£Á®Ä ºÀaÑPÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÉÛÃ£É UÀAzsÀ 
CzÀgÀ ¸ÀÄªÁ¸À£É EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ vÀÄA§ ZÀAzÀ 
 
~gÁªÀÄ¸ÀÌAzÀ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘©’ « s̈ÁUÀ. 



qÁår 

£À£Àß ªÀÄÄ¢Ý£À qÁår 
©nÖgÀÄªÀgÀÄ zÁr 
ªÀiÁvÀß°è ªÀiÁqÁÛgÉ ªÉÆÃr 
EªÀgÀ UÀªÀÄävÀÄÛ AiÀiÁjV®è ©r 
PÉÆÃ¥À §AzÀgÉ ¹r«Är 
©Ã¼ÀÄvÉÛ J®èjUÀÆ Kn£À bÀr! 

~j²vÁ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 
 

 

 

 

 

                
                

                

               CvÉÛAiÀÄ ªÀÄ£É 

CvÉÛAiÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃVzÉÝ 
CªÀÄä C¥Àà£À eÉÆvÉAiÀÄ°è 
zÉÆqÀØ¥Àà zÉÆqÀØªÀÄä aPÀÌ¥Àà aPÀÌªÀÄä 
CtÚ CPÀÌ J®ègÀÄ EzÀÝgÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è 

ºÉÆ À̧zÁV ªÀÄzÀÄªÉAiÀiÁzÀ  
CtÚ CwÛUÉUÉ 
OvÀtzÀ ¸ÀA¨sÀæªÀÄªÁzÀgÉ 
Dl Nl PÀÄtÂvÀzÀ £ÀqÀÄªÉAiÀÄÆ 
£À£ÀUÉ £Á½£À UÀtÂvÀzÀ ¥ÁoÀ 

»jAiÀÄgÀÄ ªÀÄÄ¼ÀÄVzÀgÀÄ 
ªÀiÁvÀÄPÀvÉAiÀÄ°è 
QjAiÀÄgÀÄ vÉÆqÀVzÉªÀÅ QÃl¯ÉAiÀÄ°è 
¸Àj¬ÄvÀÄ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ AiÀiÁjUÀÄ PÁAiÀÄzÉ 
PÁAiÀÄÄªÉ £Á£ÀÄ ªÀÄÄA¢£À OvÀtPÉÌ 

~±ÁæªÀtÂ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ’J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



            gÉPÉÌ ©ZÀÑzÀ ºÀQÌ 

ºÀQÌ ºÀQÌ ºÀQÌ 
gÉPÉÌ ©ZÀÑzÀ ºÀQÌ 
ºÀQÌUÉgÀqÀÄ gÉPÉÌ 
gÀPÉÌ ¥ÀPÀÌ ¥ÀÄPÀÌ 
¥ÀÄPÀÌ ªÉÄvÀÛ£É ºÀwÛ 
DºÁ! ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ ºÀQÌ 
ºÀQÌ ºÁj ºÉÆÃV  
ªÀÄÄAzÉ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ¸ÁV 
¤Ã° ¨Á¤£À°è 
vÉÃ° vÉÃ° vÉÃ° 
gÉPÉÌ ©ZÀÑzÀ ºÀQÌ 
DUÉ©qÀÄÛ ZÀÄQÌ 
~ªÀÄAxÀ£Á ºÉUÀqÉ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

                  
 «Ä£ÀÄUÀÄªÀ £ÀPÀëvÀæ 

gÁwæAiÀiÁPÁ±ÀzÀ°è 
«Ä£ÀÄUÀÄwÛzÉ £ÀPÀëvÀæ| 

CzÀgÀ CAzÀªÀ £Á£ÀÄ 
K£ÉAzÀÄ §tÂÚ À̧°|| 

PÀtÄÚ ªÀÄÄZÁÑ¯ÉAiÀÄ 
DlªÀ DqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ| 

£ÉÆÃrzÀgÉ CzÀjAzÀ 
ªÀÄ£ÀªÀ vÀtÂ¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ|| 

 
£À£Àß ªÀÄ£ÀzÁ£ÀAzÀ  
ºÉÃ¼À¯ÁUÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ| 

¤£Àß ¸ÉÆ§UÀ£ÀÄ £ÉÆÃr 
ªÉÄÊªÀÄgÉvÉ £Á¤AzÀÄ|| 

          
~¸ÀªÀÄxÀð, 4£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ.       



ªÀÄ°èUÉ 

ªÀÄ°èUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ, 
£ÀUÀÄ £ÀUÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ°èUÉ, 
CAzÀzÀ ZÀAzÀzÀ ªÀÄ°èUÉ. 
 

ªÀÄ°èUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ,  
ºÁ°£À ©¼ÀÄ¦£À ªÀÄ°èUÉ, 
¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ PÀA¦£À ªÀÄ°èUÉ. 
 

ªÀÄ°èUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ ªÀÄ°èUÉ,  
¸ÀAvÀ¸À ¤ÃqÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ°èUÉ, 
KgÀÄªÉ zÉÃªÀgÀ ªÀÄÄrUÉ! 
~ CPÀëAiÀÄ. Dgï 2£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw ‘©’ « s̈ÁUÀ. 

¥ÀæPÀÈw-ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ 

ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ¤UÉ PÉÆÃ¥À §AzÀgÉ 
¨sÀÆ«Ä ¸À»¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ 

DzÀgÉ s̈ÀÆ«ÄUÉ PÉÆÃ¥À §AzÀgÉ 
ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄ ¸À»¸À®Ä ¸ÁzsÀåªÉÃ? 
¨sÀÆ«ÄAiÀÄ PÉÆÃ¥ÀªÉÃ ¨sÀÆPÀA¥À! 

ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄ UÁ½AiÀÄ£ÀÄß G¹gÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÉAzÀgÉ, 
UÁ½AiÀÄÄ ¸À»¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

DzÀgÉ UÁ½AiÉÄ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À£ÀÄß G¹gÁrzÀgÉ 
ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄ ¸À»¸À®Ä ¸ÁzsÀåªÉÃ? 

CzÀÄªÉ ©gÀÄUÁ½! 
ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄ ¸ÁUÀgÀªÀ£ÀÄß DPÀæ«Ä¸ÀÄvÁÛ£É, 

¸ÁUÀgÀ CzÀ£ÀÄß ¸À»¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 
DzÀg É ¸ÁUÀgÀªÉ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À£ÀÄß DPÀæ«Ä¹zÀgÉ 

ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄ ¸À»¸À®Ä ¸ÁzsÀåªÉÃ? 
¸ÁUÀgÀzÀ zÉÆqÀØ D¯ÉUÀ¼É ¸ÀÄ£Á«Ä! 
ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß PÀÄrAiÀÄÄvÁÛ£É, 

¤ÃgÀÄ CzÀ£ÀÄß ¸À»¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 
DzÀgÉ ¤ÃgÉÃ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À£ÀÄß PÀÄrzÀgÉ 

ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄ ¸À»¸À®Ä ¸ÁzsÀåªÉÃ? 
CzÉÃ ¥ÀæªÁºÀ! 

 
~j²vÁ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



 JAxÁ ªÀÄ¼É! 

ªÀÄ¼É ªÀÄ¼É JAxÁ ªÀÄ¼É 
gÀ¥ÀgÀ¥À gÀ¨sÀ¸À¢ ©Ã¼ÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
PÉgÉ vÉÆgÉ vÀÄA©¹ ºÀj¸ÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É  
ªÀÄºÁ¥ÀÆgÀ §j¸ÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
vÉÆÃl ¨ÉlÖUÀ¼À vÉÆÃAiÀÄÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
PÉÆgÉAiÀÄÄªÀ ZÀ½ vÀj¸ÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
gÀ¸ÉÛUÉ PÉ À̧gÀ£ÀÄß ºÀgÀr¸ÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
¨sÀÆ«ÄAiÀÄ D¼ÀPÉÌ E½AiÀÄÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
bÀwæ EzÁÝUÀ ¨ÁgÀzÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
¨ÉÃqÀ¢gÀÄªÁUÀ ¸ÀÄjAiÀÄÄªÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
¥ÀQë ¸ÀAPÀÄ®PÉÌ É̈Ã¸ÀgÀ ªÀÄ¼É 
DzÀgÀÆ £ÀªÀÄUÉ®è É̈ÃPÁzÀzÀÄÝ 
ªÀÄ¼É! 
 

¥ÀæPÀÈw 

¨sÀÆ«Ä ªÉÄÃ°£À J¯Áè fÃªÀgÁ²UÀ½UÉ ¥ÀæPÀÈwAiÉÄÃ zÉÃªÀgÀÄ, ¥ÀæPÀÈw E®èzÀ ¨sÀÆ«Ä ªÉÄÃ¯É AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ 
fÃªÀ dAvÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ §zÀÄPÀ®Ä ¸ÁzsÀå«®è. ¥ÀæPÀÈwAiÀÄ°è UÁ½, ¤ÃgÀÄ, ¨É¼ÀPÀÄ J®èªÀÇ EzÉ. EzÀjAzÁV 
¨sÀÆ«Ä ªÉÄÃ¯É ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀgÀÄ, ¥ÁætÂUÀ¼ÀÄ, ¥ÀQëUÀ¼ÀÄ, fÃªÀ-dAvÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ, Qæ«Ä QÃlUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÁ¹ À̧®Ä 
¸ÁzsÀåªÁVzÉ. ¸ÀÆAiÀÄð¤AzÀ ¨É¼ÀPÀÄ, VqÀ-ªÀÄgÀUÀ½AzÀ G¹gÁqÀ®Ä UÁ½, fÃªÀgÁ²UÀ½UÉ DºÁgÀ, 
¥ÁætÂ-¥ÀQëUÀ½UÉ £É̄ É À̧®Ä ªÁ¸À ¤ÃqÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ¥ÀæPÀÈw¬ÄAzÁV ªÀÄ¼É, ªÀÄ¼À¬ÄAzÀ É̈¼É, ¨É¼É¬ÄAzÀ 
£ÀªÀÄUÉ DºÁgÀ zÉÆgÉAiÀÄÄvÀÛzÉ. ¥ÀæPÀÈw¬Ä®èzÉ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀgÁUÀ°, ¥ÁætÂUÀ¼ÁUÀ°, ¥À±ÀÄ-¥ÀQëUÀ¼ÁUÀ° 
§zÀÄPÀ®Ä ¸ÁzsÀå«®è. ¥ÀæPÀÈw £ÀªÀÄUÉ J®èªÀ£ÀÄß ¤ÃrzÉ, ¤ÃqÀÄwÛzÉ. ¥ÀæPÀÈwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÁªÀÅ vÁ¬ÄAiÀÄAvÉ 
PÁ¥ÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. CzÀ£ÀÄß PÁ¥ÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä PÀvÀðªÀå.   

~j²vÁ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

 
 

 



¸ÀÆAiÀÄð£À É̈¼ÀPÀÄ 

GzÀAiÀÄzÀ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄPÉ 
¸ÀÆAiÀÄð£À §gÀÄ«PÉ 
a°¦° ºÀQÌUÀ¼ÀÄ 
¸ÁéUÀw À̧ÄªÀÅªÀÅ 
 

ZÀÄQÌAiÀÄÄ CqÀV 
ZÀAzÀæ£ÀÄ ªÀÄÄ¼ÀÄV 
ªÉÆÃqÀªÀÅ ZÀzÀÄj 
§gÀÄªÀÅªÀÅ QgÀtUÀ¼ÀÄ 
 

ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À C¼ÀÄªÀÅ 
UÀÄAAiÀiï UÀÄqÀÄwºÀÄzÀÄ 
JZÀÑgÀªÁV¹ 
ªÉÄÊªÀÄgÉ¹ºÀÄzÀÄ 
 
~ªÀÄAxÀ£Á ºÉUÀqÉ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

PÀ«AiÀÄ PÀªÀ£À 

£À£Àß ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄ gÀ« 
£Á£ÀÄ M§â PÀ« 
£Á£ÀÄ §gÉAiÀÄÄvÉÛÃ£É PÀªÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß 
J®ègÀÄ PÉÃ¼ÀÄvÁÛgÉ RÄ¶¬ÄAzÀ CzÀ£ÀÄß 
£À£Àß PÀªÀ£ÀPÉÌ ¹QÌvÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¥Àæ±À¹Û 
D PÀªÀ£ÀzÀ «µÀAiÀÄ ‘gÀ Ȩ́Û zÀÄgÀ¹Û’ 
CzÀÄ PÉÆqÀÄvÀÛzÉ M¼ÉîAiÀÄ ¸ÀAzÉÃ±À 
EzÀ£ÀÄß PÉÃ½ d£À ¥ÀqÉAiÀÄÄvÁÛgÉ ¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀ 
ºÉÆUÀ¼ÀÄvÁÛgÉ F PÀªÀ£ÀPÉÌ d£À £À£Àß£ÀÄß 
KPÉAzÀgÉ CzÀÄ ªÀÄÄlÄÖvÀÛzÉ d£ÀgÀ ªÀÄ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß 
 

~¯ÉÆÃPÁA±ÀÄ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ 

§ÄnÖAiÀÄ°è §AzÀ 
«zsÀ «zsÀ eÁwAiÀÄ 
¨ÉÃgÉ É̈ÃgÉ §tÚzÀ 
ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ 

WÀªÀÄ WÀªÀÄ ¥ÀjªÀÄ¼À 
PÉA¥ÀÄ, ºÀ¼À¢ 
UÀÄ¯Á©, ¤Ã° 
ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ 

¨ÉÃPÉ ¨ÉÃPÉÃ ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼ÀÄ 
JAzÀÄ §AzÀ ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÁlUÁgÀ 
¸ÉÃªÀAwUÉ, ªÀÄ°èUÉ, UÀÄ¯Á© ºÀÆ 
ªÀiÁgÀÄvÀ ¨ÉÃgÉ ºÀÆUÀ¼À ªÁå¥ÁgÀ 

~¸ÀA»vÀ. J¯ï, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

UÀÄ¯Á© ºÀÆ 

¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ, ¥ÀjªÀÄ¼À, À̧ÄUÀAzsÀzÀ ºÀÆ 
AiÀiÁgÀÄ ¤£Àß ªÀÄÄlÖ¢gÀ É̄AzÀÄ 
ªÀÄÄ½î£À D±ÀæAiÀÄ¢gÀ É̄AzÀÄ 
J®ègÀ ªÀÄ£É CAUÀ¼ÀzÀ°ègÀÄªÉ 

ºÉAUÀ À̧gÀ ªÀÄÄrAiÀÄ°è ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀªÁV 
±ÉÆÃ©ü¸ÀÄªÉ 

~wæ±Á.eÉ. PÉ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



ºÀPÀÄÌ 

“¤ªÀÄUÉÃ£ÀÄ ¸ÉÆPÀÄÌ? 
EzÀÄ £ÀªÀÄVgÀÄªÀ ºÀPÀÄÌ!” JAzÀÄ 

J®ègÀÄ eÉÆÃgÁV QgÀÄazÀgÀÄ 
EªÀgÀÄ MAzÁV ¤AvÀgÀÄ. 

“£ÀªÀÄUÉÃ£ÀÄ ¸ÉÆPÀÄÌ?” JAzÀÄ 
gÁdPÁgÀtÂUÀ¼ÀÄ PÉÃ½zÀgÀÄ, £ÀPÀÄÌ 

“EªÀgÀ£ÀÄß eÉÊ°UÉ ºÁQ, PÉÆAzÀÄºÁQ” 
JAzÀÄ CeÁÕ¦¹zÀgÀÄ. 

J®ègÀÄ ¨sÀzÀæªÁV ¤AvÀgÀÄ, 
“EzÀÄ £ÀªÀÄVgÀÄªÀ ºÀPÀÄÌ!” JAzÀÄ 

 

               ~ C¤Azï .PÉ, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw. 

ºÀt 

zÉÆqÀØ PÁj£À¯ÉÆè§â §AzÀ 
a£ÀßzÀAxÀ ¸ÀÆl£ÀÄß ºÁQzÀÝ, 
HlPÉÌ ¨ÉÃrPÉÆAqÀ£ÀÄ, 
PÉÆqÀ¢zÀÝgÉ PÉÆ®ÄèªÉ£ÀÄ JAzÀ£ÀÄ. 
“UÀÄgÀÄ, ¤ªÀÄUÉ AiÀiÁPÉ PÉÆqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ? 
±ÀæªÀÄ¥ÀlÄÖ £ÁªÉÃ PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆAqÉªÀÅ 
¤£ÀUÉ PÉÆlÄÖ £À£ÀUÉÃ£ÀÄ ¯Á¨sÀ?” 
CªÀ£ÀÄ-”£À£Àß ºÀwÛgÀ ºÀt«zÉ 
ºÀt«zÀÝgÉ K£ÀÄ É̈ÃPÁzÀgÀÄ 
PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆ¼Àî§ºÀÄzÀÄ!”-JAzÀ£ÀÄ 
“NºÉÆÃ! ¤£Àß ºÀwÛgÀ ºÀt«zÉAiÉÄÃ? 
ºÁUÁzÀgÉ £ÀªÀÄä ºÀÈzÀAiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆÃ! 
¤£ÀUÉ Hl KPÀ¥Àà! 
ºÀtªÀ£ÀÄß wAzÀÄ fÃ«¸ÀÄ!” JAzÀ£ÀÄ 
ºÀt zÉÃªÀgÀ®è, ºÀt HlªÀ®è 
fÃªÀ£À ¥ÀÆwð ºÀtªÀ®è, ºÀt £ÀªÀÄUÉ ºÉt! 
DzÀgÀÆ ºÀt ¨ÉÃPÉÃ? 
  
~C¤Azï PÉ, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw. 



           £À£Àß ªÉÄaÑ£À ¸ÁPÀÄ¥ÁætÂ- À̧Æß¦ 

£À£Àß ªÉÄaÑ£À ¸ÁPÀÄ¥ÁætÂ £Á¬Ä. £À£Àß £Á¬ÄAiÀÄ ºÉ¸ÀgÀÄ ¸ÀÆß¦.¸ÀÆß¦UÉ ZÀ¥Áw, ªÉÆmÉÖ, PÁågÉmï 
ºÁUÀÄ ©¸ÀÌvÀÄÛ PÀAqÀgÉ vÀÄA¨Á EµÀÖ. ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄªÀgÀ£ÀÄß ©lÄÖ ¨ÉÃgÁågÀ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀgÉ É̈ÆUÀ¼ÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ. MªÉÄä 
¸ÀÆß¦ £ÁªÉ¯Áè n.«. £ÉÆÃqÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ°è CqÀÄUÉ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃV JAlÄ ªÉÆmÉÖUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 
wA¢vÀÄÛ. ZÉ£ÁßV JlÄ PÀÆqÀ wA¢vÀÄÛ. MAzÀÄ ¢£À ¸ÀÆß¦ ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ J°èAiÉÆÃ Nr ºÉÆVvÀÄÛ. 
£ÁªÉ®è ¸ÀÆß¦ PÀ¯ÉzÀÄ ºÉÆ¬ÄvÀÄ JAzÀÄPÉÆAqÉªÀÅ. MAzÀÄ UÀAmÉAiÀÄ £ÀAvÀgÀ £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀÆß¦ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ 
ªÀÄgÀ½ §ªÀÄ¢vÀÄÛ. £ÀªÀÄUÉ¯Áè §PÀ¼À ¸ÀAvÉÆµÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. £ÀªÉÆäA¢UÉ ¸ÀÆß¦ MlÄÖ ºÀvÉÆÛA§vÀÄÛ 
ªÀµðUÀAiÀÄ PÁ® ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è ªÀ¸ÀªÁVvÀÄÛ. 
  

~¥Àj¢ü À̧ÄzÀð±À£À, 4£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw ‘©’ « s̈ÁUÀ. 

 

¥ÀÄlÖ UÀÆqÀÄ ‘²æÃ £ÀAzÀ£À ªÀ£À’ 

EµÀÄÖ ¢£ÀzÀ AiÀiÁUÀ 
ªÀiÁrzÉªÀÅ ºÉÆ À̧zÉÆAzÀÄ eÁUÀ 
EAzÀÄ F ªÀÄ£É £ÀªÀÄä PÀÄlÄA§zÀ ¨sÁUÀ 
vÀgÀ° EzÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä ¨Á½UÉ ±ÀÄ s̈ÀAiÉÆÃUÀ 
£ÀªÀÄä ¥ÀÄlÖ ZÀAzÀzÀ UÀÆqÀÄ 
vÀA¢vÀÄ ¨Á½UÉ M®«£À ºÁqÀÄ 
GvÁìºÀ vÀA¢vÀÄ §zÀÄPÀ° F £ÁqÀÄ 
‘²æÃ £ÀAzÀ£À ªÀ£À’ ªÀiÁrvÀÄ £À¯ÉäAiÀÄ UÀÆqÀÄ 
 

~¦æÃvÀªÀiï.JZï, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

                                                                                              

 gÁdPÁgÀtÂ 

“M¼Éî ¨sÀÆ«Ä, M¼Éî £ÁqÀÄ 
£Á£ÀÄ EzÀ£ÀÄß §ºÀÄ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ 

ªÀiÁqÀÄªÉ” 
“£Á£ÉÃ «eÉÃvÀ, £À£ÀUÉ UÉÆvÀÄÛ 

£Á£ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä zÉÃªÀgÀÄ” 
J£ÀÄßªÀ EªÀ£ÀÄ gÁdPÁgÀtÂAiÉÄ? 

“CªÀgÀÄ gÉÊvÀjUÉÃ£ÀÆ PÉÆnÖ®è 
CzÀ£ÀÄß £Á£ÀÄ PÉÆqÀÄªÉ” 

“CªÀgÀÄ ¤ªÀÄUÉÃ£ÀÄ ªÀiÁr®è 

 CzÀ£ÀÄß £Á£ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÉ” 
JAzÀÄ ¸ÀÄ¼Àî£ÀÄß ºÉÃ½zÀ, 

ªÀÄvÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÃ½zÀ 
CªÀ£ÀÄ DuÉ ªÀiÁrzÀ 

“ªÀiÁqÀÄvÉÛÃ£É!” JAzÀ£ÀÄ 
PÉÆ£ÉUÉ J®èjUÀÄ PÉÊPÉÆlÖ 

ªÀÄvÉÆÛAzÀÄ ¸À® ªÀÄvÀ PÉÃ½zÀ 
EªÀ£ÀÄ gÁdPÁgÀtÂAiÉÄ? 

     
 ~C¤Azï. PÉ, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw  



 «avÀæªÁzÀgÀÆ À̧vÀå ! 

  gÀÆ«Ä£À°è gÀPÀÛzÀ ªÀÄqÀÄ«£À°è ©¢ÝvÀÄÛ D 
ºÉt. CzÀgÀ vÀ É̄ UÉÆÃqÉUÉ C¥Àà½¹ £É®PÉÌ 
©¢ÝvÀÄÛ. PÉÆ¯ÉUÁwð gÉÃSÁ vÀvÀÛj¹ 
ºÉÆÃVzÀÝ¼ÀÄ. CªÀ¼À PÉÊ £ÀqÀÄUÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ. CzÀgÀ 
vÀ¯ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß CzÉíÃUÉ UÉÆÃqÉUÉ 
C¥ À à ½ ¹z À Ý ¼ É Æ Ã  Cª À ½ U É 
Cj«®èzÀAvÁVvÀÄ Û . P É ÊU À¼ À Ä 
£ÉÆÃAiÀÄÄwÛvÁÛzÀgÀÆ, DUÀ CªÀ¼À 
Cj«UÉ §A¢gÀ°®è. fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è 
MAzÁz Àg ÀÆ P ÉÆ¯ ÉAi À Ä£ À Ä ß 
ª À i Á q À ¨ É Ã P É A §  « P À È v À 
ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªÀ CªÀ½VvÀÄÛ. PÉÆ É̄ 
ªÀiÁrzÀ vÀÈ¦Û ªÀÄÄRzÀ vÀÄA¨Á vÀÄA©vÀÄÛ. 
CµÀÖgÀ¯ÉèÃ PÀgÉUÀAmÉ (PÁ°AUï ¨É¯ï) 
¸ Àz Á Ý¬ Äv À Ä .  g É ÃSÁ½U É  Dv À A P À 
±ÀÄgÀÄªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. §AzÀzÀÄÝ CªÀ¼ÀPÀÌ ¤ÃvÁ 
DzÀgÀÆ, vÀPÀëtªÉÃ JZÉÑvÀÄÛPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉtªÀ£ÀÄß 
MAzÀÄ aÃ®zÀ°è ºÁQlÄÖ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ »AzÉ 
¥ÁvÉæ vÉÆ¼ÉAiÀÄÄªÀ eÁUÀzÀ°èlÄÖ, gÀPÀÛzÀ PÀ¯É 
PÁtzÀAvÉ ¥sÀÄmïªÀiÁåmï ºÁQ ©lÖ¼ÀÄ. 
ªÀÄÄRzÀ°è UÁ§j E®èzÀAvÉ £Àn¸ÀÄvÁÛ,‘¨Á 
¤ÃvÁ’, JAzÀÄ ¨ÁV®£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀ¼ÀÄ. ‘PÀë«Ä¸ÀÄ 
¤ÃvÁ, §mÉÖ §zÀ¯Á¬Ä¸ÀÄwÛzÉÝ.’ JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ½ 
vÀ¦à¹PÉÆAqÀ¼ÀÄ. ¤ÃvÁ ªÀiÁªÀÄÆ°£ÀAvÉ 
§AzÀÄ PÀÄ½vÀÄ PÉëÃªÀÄ «ZÁj¸ÀÄvÁÛ, ¹» 
PÉÆlÄÖ, vÀ£Àß ªÀÄUÀ ¥Á¸ÁVzÀÝ «µÀAiÀÄ w½¹, 

E§âgÀÆ ¹» wAzÀgÀÄ. ¤ÃvÁ PÉÊ 
vÉÆ¼ÉAiÀÄ®Ä JzÀÄÝ ¤AvÀ¼ÀÄ. gÉÃSÁ½UÉ ªÀÄvÉÛ 
UÁ§j ±ÀÄgÀÄªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ.. E¯ÉèÃ CqÀÄUÉ 
ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ É̄èÃ vÉÆ¼ÉAiÉÄÃ JAzÀ¼ÀÄ. ‘¸Àj. 
¤Ã£ÁåPÉÆÃ EªÀvÀÄÛ ªÀÄÆqÀß°è®è. £Á£ÀÄ 
§jÛÃ¤’ JAzÀÄ ¤ÃvÁ JzÀÄÝ ºÉÆÃzÀ¼ÀÄ.                      

DzÀgÉ gÉÃSÁ¼À vÀ¯É£ÉÆÃªÀÅ PÀrªÉÄ 
DVgÀ°®è. D ºÉtªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÃUÉ 
¸ÁV¸ÉÆÃzÀÄ JA§ÄzÉÃ AiÉÆÃZÀ£É. 
JgÀqÀÄ ¢£À ªÀÄ£É PÀ¸ÀªÀ£Éß¯Áè 
U À Äq É ØºÁQ, CzÀg À e ÉÆvÉ 
UÉÆvÁÛUÀzÀAvÉ PÀ¸ÀzÀ UÁrAiÀÄªÀ£À°è 
D aÃ®ªÀ£ À Ä ß ¸ÁV¸ À®Ä 
ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÀµÀÖgÀ°è CªÀ£ÀÄ ‘K£ï 

ªÉÄÃqÀA, EªÀvÀÄÛ EµÉÆÖAzÀÄ ¨sÁgÀ«zÉ PÀ¸À’ 
CAzÀÄ©lÖ. CªÀ¼ÀÄ ¨ÉªÉvÀÄ ºÉÆÃzÀ¼ÁzÀgÀÆ 
‘E®è¥Àà, JgÀqÀÄ ¢£ÀzÀÄÝ CzÀPÉÌ’ CAvÀ PÁgÀt 
ºÉÃ½ ¸ÁV¹©lÖ¼ÀÄ. ºÉt ¸ÁV¹zÀ vÀÈ¦Û 
CªÀ¼À°èvÀÄÛ. eÉÆvÉUÉ vÁ£ÀÄ C¥ÀgÁ¢ü JAzÀÄ 
M¼Àª À Ä£ À¸ À Ä ì ºÉÃ¼ À Äw ÛvÁ Ûz Àg ÀÆ, ¹Q Ì 
©Ã¼ÀÄvÉÛÃ£ÉA§ AiÉÆÃZÀ£É CªÀ½UÉ EgÀ°®è. 
KPÉAzÀgÉ ªÉÆzÀ®£ÉÃ ¨ÁjUÉ PÉÆ¯ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß 
ªÀiÁrzÀÄÝ MAzÀÄ ¸ÉÆ¼ÉîAiÀÄ£ÀÄß! 

                                                    
                                           
~¥ÀæeÁÕ ¨sÁUÀðªÀ, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ.  
 

¢Ã£À 

ºÀÄZÀÑ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ºÀ½îUÉÆÃqÀÄ 
¢Ã£Àd£ÀgÀ ¥ÁqÀÄ £ÉÆÃqÀÄ 
EgÀ®Ä UÀÄr¬Ä®è 
ºÉÆmÉÖ vÀÄA§ C£Àß«®è 
¢Ã£À¤UÉÆAzÀÄ UÀÆqÀÄ ¸ÁPÀÄ 
zÉÃªÀ¤UÉÆAzÀÄ «±Àé É̈ÃPÀÄ 
C£Àß ¤ÃgÀÄ ¸ÀtÚ UÀÆqÀÄ 
¢Ã£Àd£ÀgÀ ¤vÀå ¥ÁqÀÄ 
~D¢vÀå À̧ÄAzÀgï, 8£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw. 



                   ¥ÁætÂ ºÀvÉå 

   ¥ÁætÂ ºÀvÉå JAzÀgÉ ¥ÁætÂUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÉÆ®ÄèªÀÅzÀÄ. CzÀgÀ ZÀªÀÄð ºÁUÀÄ EvÀgÀ ¨sÁUÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 
CPÀæªÀÄªÁV ªÀiÁgÁl ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ. ¸ÀPÁðgÀ EzÀ£ÀÄß ¤°è¸À®Ä ¥ÀæAiÀÄvÀß ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÀÝgÀÆ, 
¨ÉÃmÉUÁgÀgÀÄ CPÀæªÀÄªÁV ¥ÁætÂUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÉÆAzÀÄ, PÀ¼Àî ¸ÁUÁtÂPÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. ¨ÉÃ¸ÀgÀªÁUÀÄªÀ 
«µÀAiÀÄªÉÃ£ÉAzÀgÉ À̧PÁðgÀzÀ C¢üPÁjUÀ¼ÉÃ EzÀPÉÌ ªÀÄÆ® PÁgÀtªÁVzÁÝgÉ. ¤Ãj£À°è£À ±ÁPïð 
ºÁUÀÄ EvÀgÀ É̈ É̄¨Á¼ÀÄªÀ «ÄÃ£ÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß gÀºÀ À̧åªÁV PÀzÀÄÝ CªÀÅUÀ¼À s̈ÁUÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß, «±ÉÃµÀªÁV 
±ÁPïð¤AzÀ ¥ÀjªÀÄ¼ÀªÁzÀ ¸ÀÄUÀAzsÀzÀæªÀå vÀAiÀiÁj À̧ÄvÁÛgÉ. PÀ¸ÀÆÛj ªÀÄÈUÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÆAzÀÄ, CzÀgÀ 
PÉÆÃqÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ CAzÀPÁÌV, UÀrAiÀiÁgÀ, ¨ÁV®Ä ºÁUÀÆ ªÉÄÃdÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä 
§¼À¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. EzÉÆAzÀÄ ¨ÉÃ¸ÀgÀªÁzÀ ¸ÀAUÀwAiÀiÁVzÉ. CµÉÖÃ C®èzÉ D£ÉUÀ½UÉ «µÀªÀ£ÀÄß ¸ÀÆfUÀ¼À 
ªÀÄÆ®PÀ PÉÆlÄÖ, CzÀgÀ zÀAvÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß CPÀæªÀÄªÁV PÀzÀÄÝ, CzÀ£ÀÄß ªÀiÁgÁl ªÀiÁr, CzÀjAzÀ zÀÄqÀÄØ 
¥ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÁÛgÉ.   
~¥ÀæeÁÕ ¨sÁUÀðªÀ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ D±Á ºÉÆ¼Áî, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

 
 
 

      UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄ 

£ÀªÀÄä fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ°è UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄgÀÄ §ºÀ¼À ªÀÄÄRå. CªÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä J¯Áè 
PÀµÀÖUÀ½UÉ ¸ÀºÀPÁjAiÀiÁUÀÄvÁÛgÉ. £ÁªÀÅ CªÀgÀ eÉÆvÉ ªÀÄ£À©aÑ 
ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ. CªÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä ªÀAiÀÄ¹ì£ÀªÀgÉÃ DVzÀÝgÉ CªÀgÀ 
eÉÆvÉ Dl, ¥ÁoÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß eÉÆvÉAiÀiÁV ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼Àî§ºÀÄzÀÄ. £ÁªÀÅ 
M¼ÉîAiÀÄªÀgÉÆA¢UÉ UÉ¼ÉvÀ£À ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. DUÀ £ÁªÀÅ M¼ÉîAiÀÄªÀgÁV 
§zÀÄPÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ. 
 ~ZÀA¢æPÁ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘©’ «¨sÁUÀ. 



      gÀ Ȩ́Û ¸ÀÄgÀPÀëvÉ 

    gÀ¸ÉÛ ¤AiÀÄªÀÄªÉAzÀgÉ gÀ¸ÉÛ ªÉÄÃ¯É ¥Á°¸À¨ÉÃPÁzÀ ¤AiÀÄªÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ. EªÀÅUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥Á°¹zÀgÉ 
gÀ¸ÉÛAiÀÄ°è DUÀÄªÀ C¥ÀWÁvÀUÀ¼ÀÄ PÀrªÉÄAiÀiÁUÀÄvÀÛªÉ. É̈Ã¸ÀgÀªÁUÀÄªÀ «µÀAiÀÄªÉAzÀgÉ FV£À d£ÀgÀÄ D 
¤AiÀÄªÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥Á°¸ÀzÉ C¥ÀWÁvÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÁÝgÉ. DzÀÝjAzÀ EzÀ£ÀÄß vÀ¦à À̧®Ä 
ªÁºÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß Nr¸ÀÄªÁUÀ, ¤zsÁ£ÀªÁV Nr¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. CµÉÖÃ C®èzÉ d£ÀgÀÄ CªÀ À̧gÀ¢AzÀ gÀ Ȩ́Û 
¤AiÀÄªÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥Á° À̧zÉ, PÉA¥ÀÄ ¢Ã¥À   EzÀÝgÀÆ ªÁºÀ£À ZÀ°¹ C¥ÀWÁvÀ ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÁÝgÉ. 
C®èzÉ d£ÀgÀÄ C£ÀªÀ±ÀåPÀªÁV gÀ¸ÉÛUÀ¼À£ÀÄß CUÉzÀÄ ºÁ¼ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. ¸ÀPÁðgÀªÀÅ EAvÀºÀ ºÁ¼ÁzÀ 
gÀ¸ÉÛUÀ¼À §UÉÎ AiÀiÁªÀ PÀæªÀÄªÀ£ÀÆß PÉÊUÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛ®è. E£ÀÄß JqÀUÀqÉ¬ÄAzÀ ªÁºÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß NªÀgïmÉÃPï 
ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä ºÉÆÃV d£ÀgÀÄ vÀªÀÄä ¥ÁætªÀ£ÀÄß PÀ¼ÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÁÝgÉ. JµÉÆÖÃ d£ÀgÀÄ ¥ÀgÀªÁ£ÀV E®èzÉ 
ªÁºÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß Nr¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ ºÁUÀÄ E¤ßvÀgÀgÀÄ ªÉÆ¨ÉÊ¯ïUÀ¼À°è ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀÄvÁÛ ªÁºÀ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß 
Nr À̧ÄvÁÛgÉ . EzÀjAzÁV ¸Á«gÁgÀÄ d£ÀgÀÄ C£ÁåAiÀÄªÁV ¥ÁætªÀ£ÀÄß PÀ¼ÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÁÛgÉ. EzÉ®èªÀÅ 
gÀ¸ÉÛ ¤AiÀÄªÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß ¥Á° À̧¢gÀÄªÀÅzÀjAzÀ DUÀÄªÀ C¥ÁAiÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ. EzÉ®èªÀ£ÀÄß ¤°è¸À®Ä gÀ Ȩ́Û 
¤AiÀÄªÀÄUÀ¼À ¥Á®£É EAzÀÄ CUÀvÀåªÁVzÉ. 
~D±Á ºÉÆ¼Àî, 7£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw, ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 

£À£Àß ªÀÄÄ¢Ý£À PÀAzÀ 

£À£Àß ªÀÄÄ¢Ý£À PÀAzÀ 
¤Ã£ÀÄ £ÉÆÃqÀ®Ä JµÀÄÖ ZÀAzÀ 
¤£Àß eÉÆvÉ DqÀ®Ä D£ÀAzÀ 

¤£Àß ªÀÄÄRzÀ PÁAwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀÄ, 
D ¸ÀÆAiÀÄð£É §AzÀ£ÀÄ EAzÀÄ. 

 

~wæ±Á. eÉ.PÉ, 5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw,  

‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ. 


