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FIS @ 10 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(Ms. Jayanti Prabhakar, Principal) 

 
I've worn many hats at FIS; founder principal, teacher, student, artist, mother, friend and       
colleague. I've loved every day of every year here. What a joy it has been to see this great     
institution grow from being a hesitant yet brave toddler to a confident, energetic and             
enthusiastic ten year old!  
 
We've grown by leaps and bounds every year, adding, adapting and changing with the times. 
Each year we examine our systems, throw out what doesn't work and keep what works, striving 
to better ourselves every step of the way. We love a good challenge and meet it head on      
without fear. We push ourselves beyond the boundaries of the familiar and constantly test      
unknown waters. We push our children to do more, be more and achieve more with each     
passing year. We love our positive environment and our team spirit. It warms my heart to see 
our teachers and children working together to showcase our annual event each year-whether it 
is the remarkable Country Fest, the colourful FIS Circus-Vircus or the fantastic Night at the         
Museum that we put up last year. 
 
Our culture and positive attitude, our thinking and our commitment can be seen in the          
confidence of our teachers as they aim higher; it can be seen in the smiles of our pre-primary 
kids, the enthusiasm of our seniors and the love and loyalty of our alumni. All of us, without    
exception, have grown, learnt, evolved and matured over the years, thanks to the atmosphere of 
freedom that permeates the school. 

 
Every year we try to add something new to our repertoire; one year we added the thinking skills 
curriculum, then the next year it was enhancing the learning of the English language with      
reading, conversation and the creative writing modules. This year we are looking at improving       
researching skills in our youngsters. All of this adds to what makes the FIS student a confident, 
aware and mature person, ready to take on the world. Our alumni are already out there in the 
real world gathering accolades for themselves and for their alma mater FIS. 
 
This year's magazine encapsulates some of our key achievements along the way. 
Looking back, I feel proud to see that we have in actual fact come a long way and are on the 
right track. The vision is intact. Thank you one and all. 
We have arrived. God bless, FIS! 
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Growth is never by mere chance; it is the  result of 
forces working together.     
            ~James Cash Penney 
 
 
We @ FIS have experienced phenomenal growth 
over the past decade. There is nothing like a visual 
experience to bring home the difference that FIS has 
undergone over the last ten years.  
 
 
 
We present to you, ‘FIS—Then and Now’. 



Then and now ….. 



Then and now ….. 



Then and now ….. 



2006-2007 
Freedom International School established  
17 teachers and 23 children  
Strength grows to 65 by March 2007 
 
2007-2008 
School extends up to Class VII  
Saturday Hobby Classes introduced 
Fully functional Science Labs  
Our First Inspection conducted and affiliation granted!         
 
2008-2009 
The four houses Canary, Flamingo, Pelican and Toucan established     
The Tender Loving Care Centre set up (Daycare) 
 
2009-2010 
Children's Movement for Civic Awareness (CMCA) launched                   
Counsellor on Board 
First FIS Newsletter released 
Elections for the School Cabinet initiated 
 
2010-2011 
Life Skills Programme extended to the senior section                     
Newspaper in Education (NIE) initiated 
First Class X batch 
Clubs established 
 
2011-2012 
Thinking skills programme introduced.            
First batch of Class X graduates. Excellent results! 
Our school uniform gets a new look!       
Overnight Trips introduced 
 
2012-2013 
GRIPS books introduced                             
First school magazine released 

Milestones 



 

 
2013-2014 
Alumni Association established.                
Discipline Cup introduced 
The Junior Cabinet instated  
Class of 2014 achieves a perfect score of 10! (All of them!) 
iPad in Education introduced - teachers empowered 
Western Music, Western Dance options offered 
Students on Editorial Board of School Magazine  
 
 
2014-2015 
Curriculum Development Cell established 
Senior Visual Arts Lab added 
State of the art Computer Lab inaugurated 
School magazine goes digital 
Inspection for upgradation up to XII conducted 
FIS was a Guest Editor for The Times of India Student Edition 
Friday folder introduced to Primary and Secondary 
 
2015-2016 
Student Strength reaches 1300  
CBSE Affiliation up to XII granted! 
School upgraded to Senior Secondary Level - XII  
Achieved a perfect score (33/33) for our Evidence sent to the CBSE   
First In House Pre Primary Sing Along CD released 
'FIS AMONG THE TOP 20 CBSE SCHOOLS IN BANGALORE IN 2015' -Brainfeed 
 
 



FIS @ 10 

Teacher 
Speak 

The FIS culture has 

gently seeped into me 

through all the years 

t h a t  I ' v e  b e e n            

associated with the    

institution. A culture 

that gives you the     

freedom to explore    

various paths in order to achieve the best 

results. A culture that breeds creativity, 

that allows you to voice your thoughts and 

to personalize your pedagogy. A culture 

where the best outcomes are shared and 

propagated. We dwell in an atmosphere 

that is purely collaborative as well as    

stimulating. Each of us is pushed to outdo 

ourselves resulting in outstanding         

outcomes. This unique culture, a hallmark 

of FIS, has gained momentum due to the 

untiring, relentless efforts of the               

visionary—the  Founder Principal who has 

an astonishing ability to transform each of 

us into powerful repertoires who can       

unleash our wares as the occasion          

demands!          

       ~Clara David 

        Vice Principal 

As is nature's way all 

things begin small- a seed 

sprouts to grow into a big 

firm tree, FIS too began 

with a small batch of    

children and has today 

established itself on the 

map of upcoming good schools in Bangalore. 

The climate of the school has helped us    

teachers too to grow not just in numbers but 

also in experience and maturity. We have   

always been encouraged to constantly      

modify, adapt, update, create newer and 

newer   methods to guide, to enthrall and to 

transform learning for  our children. At FIS   

learning has never been restricted to the 

classroom, in fact be it an Annual day or a 

Sports Day or even a celebration the children 

and teachers walk away richer and better 

informed than we were.  We may not have 

been as successful as we hoped in all our    

attempts but that has never stopped us from 

trying different approaches. Congratulations 

FIS on completion of a successful decade and 

wishes for many more to come !           
      ~Sneha Rai 

        Primary Coordinator 

The past ten years of my association with FIS have been the most happening years 

for me. Every year has thrown new challenges at us and we have been successful 

as a team. The systems are in place, the staff is amply supported and the students 

are achieving success in every field. I am proud to be a part of a school which has 

been providing an enriching educational experience to everyone who is a part of 

FIS. FIS has arrived! God bless our FIS family!                     ~Parvathi  A.A. 

             Preprimary Coordinator  

FIS HAS TALENT! 

 

This is a very special year for us. FIS has completed 

10 successful years and continues to get the best of 

students and faculty which provide a strong base for 

any institution. As a start up school we have seen 

many ups and downs but because of our FIS family's 

unity and support we have sailed through every 

storm. We have been recognised as one of the best 

CBSE schools in Bangalore but having said that our journey has just begun, our 

benchmarks have been raised even higher. With the guidance of our principal I 

am confident of achieving every goal in every field of education. 

FIS is very fortunate to have a mentor, leader and a friend like Mrs. Jayanti 

Prabhakar, the principal. I thank her from the bottom of my heart. In the same 

way, I am very proud of having all of you as our team. I appreciate your work 

and dedication and congratulate you. 

I am thankful to all our parents who have showed such faith and confidence 

in us. And last but the most important are our children;it's been wonderful      

to have you around! You have made FIS what it is today. All the best for a      

really bright future! For you, we will make sure we provide only the best, now 

and always. 

          ~Sushama Rajesh Rao  

        Director Administration, FIS 

        Secretary, Veera Soudha Trust 



When I look back at the      

odyssey of FIS, it fills my 

h e ar t  w i t h  f ond       

memories and blissful 

moments. With dynamic 

Jayanti Madam, our 

Principal, holding each 

one’s hand at every juncture, exuding 

warmth, traversing the path became an easy 

task and has enabled the family of FIS to 

achieve  significant   milestones.        

                       ~Malati Porje         

The work culture and 

the value system          

advocated by the      

Principal and the     

m a n a g e m e n t  i s      

amazingly positive and 

motivating. The school's 

e n d e a v o u r  t o            

continuously adapt to the changing times 

and requirements, the emphasis laid on the 

all-round development of the  children,      

dynamic curriculum—I have been              

continuously challenged to keep pace with 

all these changes. The institution has grown 

in leaps and bounds and I am indeed proud 

to be a part of this growth. Cheers FIS!     

                             

             ~Shipra Bhat 

¨ÉÆÃzsÀ£É MAzÀÄ fÃªÀ£À 

¤ªÀðºÀuÉAiÀÄ ªÀiÁUÀð JAzÀÄ 

C¯ÉAiÀÄÄwÛzÁÝUÀ, PÀArvÀÄ MAzÀÄ 

¥ÀÅlÖVqÀ. C¯ÉÆèAzÀÄ ªÀiÁvÀÈ 

ºÀÈzÀAiÀÄ! ¦æÃw-ªÀÄªÀÄvÉ¬ÄAzÀ PÉÊ 

»rzÀÄ £ÀqÉ¹vÀÄ. ¨ÉÆÃzsÀ£ÉAiÀÄ CxÀð 

w½¹vÀÄ. ¨ÉÆÃzsÀ£É J£ÀÄßªÀÅzÀÄ PÀ¯É, 

¸ÀAVÃvÀ, ¸Á»vÀåUÀ¼À ¸ÀAUÀªÀÄ, eÁÕ£À-«eÁÕ£À, ¥ÁArvÀåzÀ DUÀgÀ, 

PÀ°ªÀÅ-£À°ªÀÅ, ¸ÀÈd£À²Ã®vÉ, QæAiÀiÁ²Ã®vÉ, ¥ÀæUÀw²Ã®vÉ, 

¥ÀæeÁÕªÀAwPÉ, ¸ÀAWÀl£É »ÃUÉ ºÀ®ªÀÅ PË±À®åUÀ½AzÀ PÀÆrzÀ 

fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ gÀ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ PÀëtUÀ¼ÀÄ JAzÀÄ CjvÉ. F jÃw £ÉgÀ¼ÀÄ ¤Ãr, 

G¹gÀÄ ¤Ãr, §zÀÄPÀÄ PÀ°¹zÀ VqÀ, FUÀ ºÉªÀÄägÀªÁVzÉ. CzÀÄ 

EAzÀÄ C£ÉÃPÀ ¥ÀjªÀÄ¼À ¸ÀÆ¸ÀÄªÀ ºÀÆªÀÅ, PÁ¬Ä ºÁUÀÆ gÀ¸À¨sÀjvÀ 

ºÀtÄÚUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¸ÀªÀiÁdPÉÌ ¤ÃqÀÄwÛzÉ. £À£ÀßAvÀºÀ C£ÉÃPÀgÀÄ CzÀgÀr 

vÀAV, zÀtÂªÁj¹PÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÁÝgÉ. CzÀPÉÌ ¤ÃgÉgÉzÀÄ ¨É¼É¹, ¥ÉÇÃ¶¹zÀ 

J®èjUÀÆ £Á£ÀÄ agÀIÄtÂ.          ~Narayanaswamy G. 

A year and a half ago, as I 

set foot for the first time in 

this tan-coloured building, 

I experienced its vast nippy 

corridors and the zest of its 

c h a r g e  d ’ a f f a i r e s              

Ms. Jayanti Prabhakar. 

Steel bars were jutting out 

of the building as if the 

school was still growing. I 

felt then, as I do now that it has indeed 

grown on me. I take great pleasure and 

pride as I recall the plethora of activities 

which I have been a part of.  Its superb  

abundance of activities is testimony to the 

fact that this institution has a mind and a 

heart as well. On the verge of entering an 

auspiciously numbered eleventh year, I wish 

this great institution all the very best. May it 

achieve many a summit, may it climb many 

a milestone. Hail Freedom !                                 

       ~Kiranpreet Kaur Cheema 

Education at FIS is about 

ac t ive ly  combining      

c h a l l e n g i n g  a n d          

enriching experiences 

with academic rigor and 

creative opportunities. It 

provides quality and    

innovative education and all the students 

are challenged to reach their full potential 

in an atmosphere which promotes learning, 

success and achievement as well as fair and 

equal opportunities.                 

       ~Chitra Srinivas 

It is with pure         

nostalgia that I look 

back on my sojourn at 

FIS. It has given me 

ample opportunity to 

grow from a grade I   

teacher to a grade 10 

teacher within a     

period of 8 years. I see with pride our school 

building rise up from a single-storeyed 

structure to a sprawling one and our      

children merging with flying colours. FIS 

gives equal exposure to  academics, arts and 

sports and it is a centre where children and 

teachers with all talents can bloom.  FIS has 

been a great learning experience for me. 

                                 

        ~Sandhya Nambiar 



Six years ago, I joined 

FIS and so far it has 

been an incredible   

journey. Not only have I 

grown as a teacher but 

also as an individual. 

Every day is a new 

learning experience. At 

FIS we are   given freedom to explore new 

and innovative methods of teaching.     

Quality is given  preference over quantity. 

This is just a beginning. I wish FIS touches 

many more milestones and lights up the    

future of our children and country.        

           ~Kavita Bangani 

As a teacher I learnt to 

value each and every one, 

to respond to the          

challenges,  to channelize 

every child’s  interest into 

a n  e f f e c t i v e  a n d            

productive  path. Thanks 

to FIS, for a judicious blend of scholastic 

and co-scholastic education. I wish FIS all 

the best in all the future  initiatives.   

       ~VijayaMalar S. 

FIS is a great place, which 

helps students as well as 

teachers explore, discover 

and navigate themselves to 

become their very best      

version! A journey in the 

making, to be cherished 

and relished! 

     ~Shanthi Anand 

The institution has      

observed a positive 

growth in terms of        

e d u c a t i o n ,                  

e x t r a c u r r i c u l a r          

activities, student– 

teacher relationships. 

With this has come an increasingly        

beautiful change in the  idealistic  values of 

the student and development of the          

children’s    capability.  

         ~Sujatha Malatheswara  

We have grown. Nothing 

has stopped us in the last 

decade and nothing 

can stop us now. I am 

proud to be a part of this  

enjoyable and enriching 

journey. Cheers!  

    ~R. Mahalakshmi 

My search for a school 

where teachers are        

respected, appreciated 

and  encouraged , got 

over when I became part 

of FIS. I am   fortunate to 

be a part of the FIS family.

     

         ~Suvarna Kulkarni 

मैं यहााँ आठ सालों स ेबच्चों को ज्ञान 
देने के साथ-साथ ज्ञान अर्जन करती 
आ रही ह ाँ । मैं हर रोर् यहााँ 
सकारात्मक बदलाव होते हुए देखती 
आ रही ह ाँ इसी कारण यह स्क ल 
बैंगलोर रूपी आकाश में स यज की तरह 

प्रकाशमान है ।             
      ~Rajbala Singh 

FIS has taught me to be 

more organized, to be 

more creative, to be more 

helpful, to be more       

practical and to be more 

confident. It is a place to 

learn….not just for the 

kids, but also for the 

teachers and for everyone who comes in. 

          ~R. Nallathai 

I had a wonderful first 

year in FIS. A positive and 

friendly work environment 

makes it a great place to 

learn and grow. It’s a 

pleasure to be a part of the 

FIS family.         

             ~Sonali Routh 

My years in FIS have 

been fulfilling as I was 

encouraged to go        

beyond my known space 

which was teaching 

mathematics . We were 

given the opportunity to 

explore various ways of integrating math 

and activity. We put together a curriculum 

and handmade all the games connected 

with the crucial concepts that the children 

really enjoyed, giving us a great sense of   

satisfaction. I am proud of being a part of 

FIS.       ~Pushpa Narayanan 



FIS has grown immensely 

in the last few years, not 

only in terms of            

infrastructure, but also 

the progressive education 

it provides to its children. 

In tune with its mission 

and vision, every FISian 

dares to dream to reach the acme of success. 

As a teacher, I   reinvent myself every day to 

raise my bar in order to provide the best to 

my students. Long Live, FIS!         ~Sukanya R 

In a span of 10 years, FIS 

has made significant      

progress. Today, this 

school has evolved as an 

abode o f  holi s t ic            

education. In the words 

of Henry Ford, ‘Coming      

together is a beginning, 

keeping together is progress, and working 

together is success.” I feel truly blessed to be 

a part of the FIS team.             

        ~Asha Ravi 

 It is now my fifth year in 

FIS and for me, it has 

opened doors to a new 

world that I was so         

passionate about. A    

teacher has to be an       

ad m in i s t r a t or  par           

excellence, an artist and 

more than anything an innovator. Putting 

on all these hats with equal flair is our 

leader and this makes us take that extra 

step to go beyond expectations.                  

Congratulations to all on the successful       

completion of ten years of FIS.       

         ~Sowmya Nair 

I have served for a year 

in this esteemed and    

r e p u t e d  i n s t i t u t e .       

However, from what I 

h ave  h e ar d  an d           

experienced myself in the 

last few months, we at 

FIS have attained a lot of  laurels in       

scholastic, sports and other areas. Our bold, 

strong and suave  fighter in the form of our 

Principal ma’am , Ms. Jayanti Prabhakar, 

has led us through exciting and rocky      

waters of growth, change and transition. 

Wishing FIS a glorious ten years !    

          ~Shampa Sen 

It has been my  pleasure  

being associated with 

t h i s  p r e s t i g i o u s            

institution for the past 

three years. This school 

h a s  h e l p e d  m e             

r e c o g n i z e  m y              

potential as a facilitator 

of our young, blossoming minds. The work 

atmosphere is encouraging and we have 

been provided with a plethora of               

opportunities to learn and grow. FIS is an 

ideal place to work at. Three cheers to FIS 

@10!                           ~Vinaya Nyayapathi 

 Life in FIS is a lot of fun 

& frolic, and is fast-

paced too. It’s a growing 

organization to be    

reckoned with. I have 

had an enriching       

experience here at FIS 

where the teachers and 

students never cease to amaze me with their 

efforts and performance. Abundant support 

and encouragement by the leadership and   

management is the driving force behind our 

FIS Family.     ~Ranjeeta 

My journey in FIS has honed 

my skills and has given me 

the ability to deal with 

stress in a positive way. It 

has been a pleasure to be 

associated with this         

organization.     

    ~Pradeepa 

I feel fortunate to be a part 

of the FIS family. At FIS I 

have    explored my hidden 

talents. It has been a   

beautiful journey. 

               ~Tina Gomez 

“Education is the most powerful weapon to change the world.” - Nelson Mandela. We at FIS 

have given the most creative learning environment for education of young and aspiring 

minds. Wishing you a glorious TEN years FIS! A stellar performance! May  our tribe grow! 

                                           ~Geetha Reddy 



FIS is my school of           

happiness. Bright, airy, 

full of positive vibes, there 

isn't a dull moment here. 

Wishing FIS great going 

on completing its terrific 

ten!   ~Nipun Dutta 

To mark our 10th           

a n n i v e r s a r y ,  w e          

commissioned a short 

presentation for our      

annual day detailing 

how our school has grown 

and changed over the 

decade. That is when I   

realized how fantastic FIS is. I am really 

proud to be a part of FIS.       ~Vidya Suraj 

My journey in FIS started 

in the year 2006. It has 

been a journey of ten 

fruitful years in which I 

have learnt a lot. I have 

been guided in each and 

every way to grow as a 

teacher. This is indeed a 

place to learn and grow. I thank each and 

every one in FIS.                           ~Yashoda M. 

FIS is my second home. I 

can’t think of a life    

without FIS. Here, I can 

nurture and hone my 

skills. I learnt a lot from 

everyone at FIS, and I try 

applying this in my day 

to day life. It’s indeed a 

pleasure to see children growing from babies 

to teens! Love you all!                   ~Veena K.B. 

It gives me immense 

pleasure to be a part of 

the FIS family. My journey 

in FIS has made me more 

responsible, determined 

and has helped me in 

upgrading my  standards 

of teaching. It’s a place 

filled with enthusiasm, opportunities,    

bonding and togetherness.      ~Ruchika 

I have been a part of FIS 

for 6 years. We have 

been working as a team 

to achieve our goals. 

Each and every teacher 

has contributed in   

making FIS proud. I 

have been given a lot of  

opportunities to show my creativity. I am   

really fortunate to be a part of FIS @10. 

          ~Shashi 

I have been working 

and learning here for 

six years. I see a drastic 

change in myself from 

the day I joined FIS. I 

am glad to be working 

at FIS.      ~Veenashri 

I am so happy to be a part 

of FIS. FIS has not only 

helped me to grow as a 

teacher, but also as an 

i n d i v i d u a l .  T h e           

continuous support, love 

and guidance given 

makes me feel blessed.                   

            ~Zainab Fathima 

FIS is not only a place to 

work but also a place to 

l e a r n  a n d  g r o w               

professionally. We are part 

of a team where work is 

fun. It  provides us with 

various  opportunities to 

hone our skills and become better              

individuals.          ~Nydille Reddy 

At FIS, I have grown     

younger, smarter and 

more energetic. I love the 

team spirit, the hard   

working and talented 

teachers here. I  have 

crossed a milestone and 

have many more miles to 

        go. ~Rekha Aravind 



This is my seventh year 

at FIS. It has been a 

wonder ful journey 

teaching, learning and 

growing. FIS rocks! 

       ~Padmashree Basak 

At FIS, there is a lot of 

scope for learning and 

upgrading skills.      Work-

ing at FIS has made me 

more confident. Here, it is 

less ‘me’ and more ‘we’. 

Thanks to FIS.     ~Sindhu 

The job as a librarian 

in FIS has given me           

immense happiness and 

satisfaction. Every day I 

see the children      

growing in all aspects 

and I feel proud of my 

little contribution in 

their life. It has been a tremendous journey 

from the beginning, when the school was just 

a seedling to its present day growth as a 

young robust tree.           ~J. Anusuya  

My tenth year in 

FIS............   Oh God! How 

time flies! My babies from 

Class 1 (2007- 2008) are 

in Class 10 now. I have 

seen them grow before my 

eyes. Each one has        

blossomed out to be so        

brilliant and smart. I 

will be so proud to see them graduate this 

year :)  Wishing FIS the very best in the years 

to come!                      ~Jacqueline Lobo John 

FIS is a place where we 

have been continuously 

growing as teachers,     

colleagues and friends. 

We are no longer what we 

were at the time of       

joining. We are now much 

more confident and 

evolved.             

         ~Uma Sharma 

The growth of FIS over 

the past 10 years has 

been phenomenal. We 

have grown along with 

FIS. Wherever we go, we 

shine as teachers,       

because of what we have 

learnt at FIS. I will be 

grateful to FIS   

throughout my life.            ~Chetana V. 

My experience at FIS is    

really great. My          

colleagues are positive 

and approachable, 

which makes me look 

forward to coming to 

work every day. FIS is a 

fun place to be and I 

feel at home here.                     

                ~Fahima Taj 

¦üæÃqÀªÀiï EAlgï£ÁåµÀ£À¯ï ±Á¯ÉAiÀÄ 

ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À°è, GvÀÛªÀÄ ªÀiË®åUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨É¼É¸ÀÄªÀ 

UÀÄjAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ElÄÖPÉÆAqÀ, £ÀªÀÄä ±Á¯ÉAiÀÄ 

DqÀ½vÀ ªÀÄAqÀ½AiÀÄÄ, £À«Ã£À ±ÉÊ°AiÀÄ 

¨ÉÆÃzsÀ£ÁPÀæªÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß C¼ÀªÀr¹, ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À°è 

CqÀVgÀÄªÀ PË±À®åªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆgÀ vÉUÉzÀÄ, 

CªÀgÀ ªÀÄÄA¢£À ¨sÀ«µÀåPÉÌ ¨ÉÃPÁzÀ 

zsÉÊAiÀÄð, eÁÕ£À, ZÁvÀÄAiÀÄð, ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ¥ÀæeÉÕ, ºÉÆAzÁtÂPÉ 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃ¨sÁªÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨É¼É¸ÀÄªÀ°è vÀ£Àß PÁAiÀÄðªÀ£ÀÄß CZÀÄÑPÀmÁÖV 

¤ªÀð»¸ÀÄvÁÛ, CªÀgÀÄ GvÀÛªÀÄ £ÁUÀjÃPÀ ¥ÀæeÉUÀ¼ÁUÀ®Ä ±Àæ«Ä¸ÀÄwÛzÉ.   

           ~H.N. Vanamala 

Teaching school  students 

with my experience as a 

college lecturer was a big    

challenge for me. After 

joining FIS, I understood 

that each and every day 

is a learning experience. 

I know I will earn the confidence to take up 

any role in my future assignments and will 

be a perfectionist.             ~Reshma  Velloth 

¦üæÃqÀªÀiï EAlgï£ÁåµÀ£À¯ï ±Á¯ÉAiÀÄÄ 

eÁÕ£À zÉÃUÀÄ®ªÁVzÀÄÝ, ²PÀëtzÀ 

eÉÆv ÉU É  ª ÀÄ P À Ì½ U É  ¥ Ào É å Ãv À g À 

ZÀlÄªÀnPÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß, GvÀÛªÀÄ ¸ÀA¸ÁÌgÀ 

ºÁUÀÆ ªÀiÁ£À«ÃAiÀÄ ªÀiË®åUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

¤ÃqÀÄªÀ GvÀÛªÀÄ ªÁ»¤AiÀiÁVzÉ. 

C®èzÉÃ EA¢£À ªÀÄPÀÌ¼ÉÃ ªÀÄÄA¢£À 

£ÁUÀjÃPÀgÀÄ DUÀÄªÀÅzÀjAzÀ CªÀgÀ 

¸ÀªÁðAVÃt ¨É¼ÀªÀtÂUÉUÉ UÀªÀÄ£À ¤Ãr, ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ GvÀÛªÀÄ 

£ Á U À j Ã P À g À £ Á ß V ¸ À Ä ª À  P Á A i À Ä ð ª À Ç  E° è  £ À q É ¢ z É .                                                    

            ~Manjula G. 



TEN GLORIOUS YEARS @FIS 

 

Ten glorious years have flown past! 

  

To be part of a dynamic group of thinkers, movers and shakers 

To be amongst tiny happy feet and tall sprightly youngsters. 

 

  

Some make you feel thrilled, satisfied with the work accomplished for the day, 

Some others want more.....making you burn the midnight oil, 

Or be up long before the sun's first ray! 

Get up! Pack your stuff! It's time to toil! 

 

  

Bright eyes, shy smiles, questioning countenances greet you every morning 

"Is ma'am really giving us a test today without a warning?" 

 Occasionally, tender hearts open up, sharing their inner doubts and feelings 

Seeking assurance or a firm hand to pick them up when they falter in their       

dealings. 

  

 

It's been a roller coaster ride filled with moments of joy, grit, pride and success 

Not to forget all the fears and tears! 

Ten years have flown...ten glorious years! 

  

~Clara David 

Vice Principal 



FIS STUDENTS FIS STUDENTS 

BRING GLORY !BRING GLORY !  



These students have emerged as winners from our school for the year 2015-16 in 

the Spell Bee Competition organized by Spell Bee International.  

 

International Level Result winners from FIS announced in June 2015 for the year (2014-15) 

 

 

S.No Group Name Class Mark 

1 1 Karshin D 02 90 

2 3 Nivedha Balamurugan 04 77 

FIS students win awards in External Competitions! 
 

We, at FIS are exposed  to a lot of external competitions. These help us to build 

our confidence, knowledge and hone our leadership skills.  

 
Nivedha B has  emerged as the State 

Level Topper in the International Spell Bee 

Competition in the Group IV category by 

obtaining 100 % marks.  Her performance 

has been consistent and fantastic. Keep it 

up, Nivedha !! 

Komal Srivatsav Sajja is a child prodigy in chess. He has won numerous 

awards from various organizations at the State level as well as the National Level. 

Some of his noteworthy achievements in the year 2015-16 are: 

 Secured the first place in TISB Inter 
School Chess tournament in 2015. 

 Runner-up in Karnataka State U-11 
Chess Championship. 

 Won the first place in Kottayam Kerala 
out of 525 players across India. 

 Reached an International Fide Rating of  

    1516. 



OLYMPIAD SECOND LEVEL RESULTS-2016 

 

S.No Student Name Class Exam International  
Rank 

Awards and Gifts 

1 SOHAN SRIDHAR 4 A NCO 135 Gift worth Rs 1000/- + Merit Certificate 

2 SRIJAN GHOSH 4 D NCO 3 Rs.10,000+ International Bronze      
Medal+ Merit Certificate 

3 ADIT PRABHU 4 D NSO 128 Gift worth Rs 1000/- + Merit Certificate 

4 SOHAN SRIDHAR 4 A IMO 1 Gift Worth Rs.1000/- + International 
Gold Medal+ Merit Certificate 

5 SRIJAN GHOSH 4 D IMO 23 Gift worth Rs 1000/- + Merit Certificate 

6 HARSH GUNDA 5 C IMO 22 Gift worth Rs 1000/- + Merit Certificate 

7 ABHAY BESTRAPALLI 6 D IMO 56 Gift worth Rs 1000/- + Merit Certificate 

8 AVI GUPTA 9 B IMO 123 Gift worth Rs 1000/- + Merit Certificate 

NATIONAL SCIENCE TALENT SEARCH EXAMINATION-2016 

 

S.No Name Class Rank Achievement & Awards 

1 AJAY BESTRAPALLI 6 A  Class Third 
Ranker 

Medal & Appreciation Certificate 

2 VISHNU SUDHAN 6 D Class   Second 
Ranker 

Medal & Appreciation Certificate 

3 ASHWIN KOCHUVILA 7 D Class Third 
Ranker 

Medal & Appreciation Certificate 

4 ANKUR R 7 D Class Second 
Ranker 

Medal & Appreciation Certificate 

5 IPSHITA RAJ 8 A Class Topper Medal & Appreciation Certificate 

6 SUSHYAM 9 B Class Second 
Ranker 

Medal & Appreciation Certificate 



Our students won many prizes in the painting competition organized by Nanna 

Preethiya Educational Foundation.  

 

 

FIS won the overall championship for the whole event. 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 RIDDHI SARIN 4C First 

2 ANUSHRI 3A Second 

3 ATREYI SARKAR 4C Third 

4 AHANA VIJAY 6D Third 

5 MADHUMITA M 6D Consolation 

6 ANURAG DAS 5B Consolation 

7 CHANDAN KUMAR 9A Consolation 

8 GAYATHRI BRAHMANDAM 9B Consolation 

9 IPSHITA RAJ 8A Consolation 

VOLKSFIESTA BY DEENS ACADEMY - MINUTE WALTZ- AS A TEAM 
 

 
 

 
VOLKSFIESTA BY DEENS ACADEMY - LIMERICO- AS A TEAM 
 

 
 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 NIRANJAN  K 9B 

Third 
2 

SHASWAT V 9B 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 SAMHITHA LOKESH 7C 

Second 
2 IPSHITA RAJ 8A 



Painting competition held by the Visvesvaraya Industrial and Technological Museum-"ENERGY 

OF AN ATOM-FOR PEACE OR DESTRUCTION" 

 
 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 SHAHITHYA R 9A Consolation 

Nazariya National level painting competition (Sub Junior Category) 

 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 OM VIJAY 1C Third 

 

PRESIDENCY CHALLENGE 

Siddharth A  of Class 5 ‘A’  made it 

to the top 8 finalists of the      

WORDSMITH word challenge held at 

PRESIDENCY SCHOOL. Siddharth 

fought it out in the last eight         

with some of the elite schools of 

Bangalore. He was   awarded a tro-

phy and a certificate for his com-

mendable effort. FIS is proud of you, 

Siddharth!  

Letter Writing Competition by the Indian Postal Department 

 
 

Achintya was awarded a certificate, Rs. 500 cash, an Aero India 2015 Post Card, an 

Indian Ocean and Rajendra Chola 2015 stamp, and a 2014 FIFA WORLD CUP First 

Day cover with brochure. 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 ACHINTYA MATHUR 5B Third 



People’s First Leadership Academy Speech Contest (Senior Category) 

 
 

People’s First Leadership Academy Speech (Junior Category) 

 
 

Parliamentary Debate held by Amaatra Academy 

 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 LAVANYA REDDY 8B First 

2 
VIDHI SARIN 8A Budding Star Title 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 SRIKAR KONURU 6A Second 

2 TANMAY GUPTA 5A Budding Star Title 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 LAVANYA REDDY 8B 

Third 2 ANIRUDH ROWJEE 8B 

3 JAYANT P 8A 

"THINK AND LEARN CHALLENGE" - by TIMES NIE and BYJU'S 

 
 

 

TIMES NIE COLOUR SPLASH 

 

S.No Student Name Class Gift 

1 SANJANA SANJAY 7B Won a Tablet 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 HARSHINI P RAJAN 5D Consolation 



DOODLE FOR GOOGLE Competition 

Samhitha Lokesh of Class 7C was among the top 12 participants . She won a chrome book 

laptop. 

 

SCIENCE UTSAV - Science Quiz 

 
The team won Rs. 15000 with certificates and medals. 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 ABHAY B 6D 

First 2 SNEH SANJAY 6D 

3 
SWASTIK T 6D 

PUNE MUN (UNHRC) - MODEL UNITED NATIONS 

 
 

TENVIC INTER SCHOOL BASKETBALL TOURNAMENT (UNDER 16 BOYS) 

 
 

The team was awarded medals, certificates, and a trophy. 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 ANIRUDH ROWJEE 8B Second 

2 JAYANT  P 8B Third 

S.No Student Name Class Position 

1 MEHUL GOENKA 10 

FIRST 

2 VISHAL REDDY 10 

3 GNANESH  K  V 10 

4 SUDEEP D 9 B 

5 SHASWAT  V 9 B 

6 SUSHYAM  S 9 B 



AT A 

GLANCE… 



INTERNAL EVENTS IN FIS 

 

There are a host of events that take place in FIS all through the year. The year kicks off with the 

Independence Day celebrations where each house gets to showcase a skit based on a         

particular theme. Patriotic fervor is the flavor of the day with the national flag unfurled and the 

national anthem sung with great pride and enthusiasm.  

The next event is the Teacher’s Day celebrations where children put up beautiful programmes 

for the teachers and make them feel very special.  

Hindi Diwas is a day which is eagerly looked forward to, as every individual strives to speak in 

Hindi on that day. The festival of Onam is celebrated in our school with a lot of enthusiasm. We 

have the Attapookalam competition where children decorate beautiful floral carpets.  

Kannada Rajyotsava celebrations is a feast to the eyes with the culture of Karnataka show-

cased by the children fantastically.  

Subsequent to the Rajyotsava celebrations is the Children’s day wherein the teachers put up a 

show for their dear children and make it a memorable day for them. 

On Heritage Day, children exhibit the folk dances of various states in their colourful attire.    

Thyagaraja Aaradhane is a musical rendition of Thyagaraja Krithis and Deekshithar Keethanas 

sung in praise of the Saint Thyagaraja. The atmosphere is splendid with the songs sung in 

unison by the children and the teachers.  

Field Day is an eagerly awaited event of the year with every house sweating it out for the Best 

House Sports trophy. Athletics and field events are the order of the day. Children get to        

demonstrate their skills in shot put, tug-of-war, basket ball and flat races. 

Another well-carved out event of the year is the Graduation Day. We bid goodbye to our tenth   

graders in a very solemn ceremony.  

The next event of the year is the Investiture Ceremony. Elections are held and the school        

cabinet is selected using the secret ballot process. The new cabinet members assume office in 

the Investiture Ceremony. 

Last but not the least, the Science Fair and the Art Exhibition are the final events of the year 

before the close of the academic session. Last year, the school took up different themes related 

to Science like Space, Genetics, Pollution, Rocks and Minerals, Food, Electricity etc. The Art     

Exhibition was a show with a plethora of colours and different kinds of art work presented. 



The honour, the glory and the legacy of the                      

INDEPENDENCE DAY carried forward by our students... 



Ma’am, we love you and we will stick with you. 

Today, we will make your day! 

The students perform for their dear teachers. 

HAPPY TEACHER’S 

HAPPY TEACHER’S 

HAPPY TEACHER’S 

DAY 
DAY 
DAY !!!   

HAPPY CHILDREN’S 

HAPPY CHILDREN’S 

HAPPY CHILDREN’S 

DAY 
DAY 
DAY !!!   



ONAM— The day when King 

Mahabali returns... 

HINDI  DIWAS             

CELEBRATIONS — A day 

when everyone strives to 

speak the national       

language! 



KANNADA RAJYOTSAVA— Celebrating the birth of 

Karnataka! 



CELEBRATING INDIA’S RICH HERITAGE.. 

THYAGARAJA AARADHANE - Music for the soul 



We are definitely having a FIELD DAY ! 



FIS INVESTITURE 

CEREMONY— A 

new cabinet is in 

place 



PROUD OF OUR OUTGOING STUDENTS—THE CLASS OF 

2016! 



    SCIENCE FAIR—A UNIQUE EXPERIENCE 

 

 

FIS Science fair was one of a kind,  

Experiments, activities and games of the mind.  

    Rocks and minerals, we whizzed past too soon,  

    The travel to space and the stars kept us over the moon.  

 

The students shared facts on air pressure,  

Our weight and BMI too were measured.  

    Solutions were found to the problem of pollution,  

    Enlightened by relativity,  gravity and theories of evolution.  

 

A rap on the periodic table and a tap on the magic square,  

Agricultural know-how and emergency medical care.  

    Blood group was found and clones produced,  

    Waste was managed with Refuse, Recycle and Reduce.  

 

Force and Energy, dynamo and motor,  

You could also sight an eclipse and a rare crater.  

    Our young scientists with acids and test tubes,  

    Nimble with card tricks, darts and Rubix cubes.  

 

The Science fair was best of its kind,  

FIS Students oozing with confidence, you will find.  

    Every aspect of Science minutely explored,  

    Left the parents and audience totally floored!!  

 

 

~Sukanya 

Class Teacher - 4 ‘D’  



Preparing for the big day - the first-ever 

FIS SCIENCE FAIR! 



SCIENCE FAIR - Our budding scientists       

putting their best foot forward.. 



THE ART EXHIBITION—A kaleidoscope of colours! 



Our Informative Soft boards 

Every level has an external soft board in which the classes depict different topics. The classes      

portray different themes ranging from nature to morals and values, burning topics like global   

warming and earthquakes to sheer creativity shown through drawings or block prints or         

vegetable dyes etc. Every soft board is very unique and informative and a careful thought       

process goes in show casing the articles in an attractive manner to grab the attention of the 

viewers.  

Our first graders know how important trees are. 

Our little tots promise to mother Earth 

Fourth graders discover shapes using tangrams  

Young learners have identified their role models  

Class V trying to unearth the secrets of the       

Bermuda triangle. 

Children have identified ways to be stress free  



INTERNAL COMPETITIONS IN FIS 

 

The Inter House competitions held at FIS are a learning and highly motivating experience for       
children. The vision of FIS is the overall development of the child. Keeping this in mind, various 
events are conducted throughout the year. The events are so calenderised that the competitions 
are scheduled every month at different levels and ensure maximum participation from the      
children.   
 
The competitions range from Spell Bee and Quiz to Outlive and Ace Solutions which test the 
child’s knowledge and aptitude. Public speaking skills are demonstrated through Debate, Just A 
Minute (JAM) and Weave a Story. Their creativity is unleashed through Photo Op, Movie Making, 
Creative Commentary, Poster Making and Cartooning. Music flows through our Choral Recitations 
and Choir Singing.  
 
To imbibe the culture of working together we have various team building competitions like       
Minute to Win it, Skit and Mad Ads. Their culinary skills are tested through Cooking without Fire 
and we add colour with our Flower Rangoli Competitions.  We showcase the latest fad of being a 
radio artist through our Radio Fridays.  
 

Through these competitions, we strive to bring out the best in every child. The talents are 

tapped, the competitive drive invoked but at the same time we ensure that we have one FIS 

team spirit. 

 

~R.Mahalakshmi 

Class Teacher—UKG 

JAM—A minute to voice 

your thoughts 

SPELL BEE— We have 

a way with words 



COOKING WITHOUT FIRE — Young chefs in the making 

WEAVE A STORY—Unravel your  

imagination.. 

ACE SOLUTIONS — Thinking 

out of the box! 

MUN ‘Model United Nations’ 

             - FIS Delegates ! 

FLOWER RANGOLI— A connect 

with nature 



A minute is enough to win! 

MAD Ads— The future advertising graduates.. 

OUTLIVE— An idea to cope with any situation.. 



CHOIR SINGING — WE ALL CROON TOGETHER ! 

CHORAL RECITATION - Actions, expressions, voice modulation—we 

have it all!  



CMCA— A YOUNG CITIZEN’S FORUM 

It was the first day of our CMCA (Children's Movement for Civic Awareness) class. We gathered 

around for the huge "square-table" conference (as we like to call it!) and waited… finally,     

somebody shouted:" Ma'am is coming!" and we scurried back to our seats. The teachers arrived 

and that's when this amazing journey began in June 2015. 

In our first few classes, we talked animatedly about changes that need to be implemented. We     

discussed and debated about the fields in which India was shining and those in which a great 

deal of improvement was required.  

We had to be initiated into the CMCA programme for the year 2015-16.We thought of a few 

names for our civic clubs, trying to come up with an even better name than the previous class! 

After the names were made official, we learnt that our CMCA assembly for our initiation was just 

around the corner. The preparations were in full swing. Everyone was willing to contribute. We 

made individual posters for our civic clubs and also presented a skit. Our pride knew no bounds 

on hearing the applause and cheers after the show. 

We went on a field trip to Kanteerava Stadium where a special programme for the Environment 

Day was being held. After listening to some motivational speeches by the hosts of the show, we 

visited various stalls that were put up.   

All the themes were related to saving the environment. In these stalls various topics ranging 

from the restoration of important lakes in Bangalore to the concept of veganism were discussed. 

There was also a stall put up by the CMCA which talked about the waste segregation method of 

'2 Bin, 1 Bag'. We learnt about this method with a fun activity which all of us eagerly attempted. 

Many other schools also attended the programme. 



OUR CMCA KIDS LEARNING ABOUT CIVIC AWARENESS 



We all listened carefully as the people spoke passionately about their cause. We learnt all about    

active citizenship and also our involvement as active citizens ourselves. We were given a list of  

helpline numbers of the various offices and organizations, whom we could contact for various 

things, from leaky sewer lines to the poor stray dogs on the street. We called up one of the   

helpline numbers from our class to bring to their notice a problem on one of the nearby roads. 

The man on the phone initially seemed confused when some of us spoke to him, but then ma'am 

took over! We learnt to express ourselves clearly that day! 

The BBMP (Bruhat Bangalore Mahanagara Paalike) elections were coming up. We made sure that 

every child in FIS wrote letters to their parents, telling them of the importance of making their 

own decisions and voting for the right candidate. We all made sure that our parents voted      

responsibly. We campaigned about it in one of the school assemblies too. 

We learnt about the 4Cs (Concern, Confront, Co-operate and Co-exist) and how important it is in 

active citizenship. We also had discussions regarding important issues such as gender             

discrimination and equal rights for the differently-abled. We put up skits in class showing how it 

was necessary to co-operate with the authorities. We started to realize that we were living in a 

bubble, completely unaware of the difficulties of those in need. The sessions were an eye opener 

indeed! 

We put up several stalls on Parent-Teacher Meets to spread awareness about various issues. For 

the first term, we put up two stalls, one based upon the need to segregate and how to go about 

it and the second one was about the right way to dispose off electronic waste which, if not      

disposed properly, could lead to many problems caused by the harmful chemicals released by 

them.  

The second term stall was based on the plastic ban in HSR Layout, where we sold eco-friendly 

bags that the residents could use instead of plastic ones. 



Finally, we ended the session by going on two field trips. Our first trip was around HSR Layout     

creating awareness about the need for waste segregation. We went around Sector 4, RWA and 

were led by Mrs. Vijayalakshmi, the head of Sector 4 and some residents. Most of the residents 

were already aware of waste segregation. However, some of them were not doing it in the right 

manner while some of them were confused about the different categories of waste( wet, dry and 

reject). We cleared their doubts and also spoke to some van-drivers and garbage collectors on 

how to go about collecting waste from homes. They were told not to collect waste in plastic bags 

and not to demand money from the residents for doing their jobs. Most of them were keen to   

listen to us  school children. 

The other field trip was to a self- sustainable community called Rainbow Drive, where the       

residents were involved in rain water harvesting, waste segregation and even making compost, 

all on their own! We were given a guided tour and we learnt the importance of conserving and 

using simple natural resources such as water, to its full potential. 

Overall, being a member of the CMCA was a wonderful learning experience that all of us will 

cherish as we continue to be active citizens. We thank all the teachers and the CMCA for the    

valuable lessons we have learnt. 

 

~Samhita Lokesh 

 7 - ‘C’ 



STUDENTS TO DIPLOMATS 

MODEL UN CONFERENCES – AND WHY ARE THEY CHANGING THE         

TEENAGERS OF TODAY ? 

On a Friday morning, when most people are waiting for the lunch break at their workplace,          

25-odd  High School students, are seated in a classroom. All of them dressed in impeccably 

smart western formals, looking like they mean business. Each one of them has a placard in front 

of them, all of them with the names of different countries inscribed on them. None of them have 

any particular relation to one another, except for the fact that they are all excellent diplomats. 

The atmosphere is one of energy, and undeniable intelligence. Nobody knows, that over the next 

three days, they are about to change the world. 

 

The door opens a crack, and then fully, to accommodate a slightly older person, who has this 

look of joy that can’t be hidden. Although sudden, this is a welcome interruption.  The new entry 

takes a deep breath, and opens his mouth – but the students seated know what he’s going to 

say. They just wait, kept in suspense, like the calm before a storm. 

 

“DELEGATES, THERE’S BEEN A CRISIS!”  shouts the new entry. 

That’s all it takes. That’s all. Like a clap of thunder on a cloudy night, the silence in the room is    

suddenly destroyed by the clapping of hands on tables, as the students welcome this supposed 

“Crisis”. 

 

Welcome to the world of     

MUNning. 

 

MUN, which stands for Model 

United Nations, is an academic 

simulation of the United Na-

tions. Here, students can prove their mettle to other students. A MUN is a mix of many         

competitions – Debate, Quiz, and Public Speaking, to name a few. One of the most competitive 

events in a student’s lifetime, attending a MUN can mean a lot, and can  basically change a      

student’s life. 



 

A MUN Conference generally consists of a few common Committees, such as the General            

Assembly 1 – Disarmament and International Security Committee (GA1 – DISEC), Economic and 

Financial Council (ECOFIN), United Nations Security Council  (UNSC) are only a few of the        

common committees a delegate can attend. 

 

The way a MUN works is fascinating. A student is allotted a country and a committee (usually 

based on their preferences), and has an “agenda” based on which delegates choose their      

committees sometimes. For example, the Security Council could have an agenda like this – 

“Prevention of An Arms Race In Outer Space”, and the ECOFIN could have an agenda like 

“Promotion of sustained economic growth and the sustainable development of small island      

developing states”. Students, now Delegates, have to follow a specific manner of behaviour in 

their committee, in which they will discuss the agenda at hand, and solve any problems related 

to it. 

 

Even though MUNning may have its intricacies, it is surely the most ‘fun’ hobby that one can 

have. It also instantly improves one’s public speaking and oratorial skills, as well as gives one’s 

confidence and self-esteem a boost. Knowing that they have the power to represent a nation in 

front of an international community is a thrill like no other.  MUNning is definitely fun. 

~Anirudh Rowjee 

      8 ‘B’ 



FIS ANNUAL DAY—A NIGHT AT THE MUSEUM 

The Freedom Fest 2015 was an evening to remember. With the theme of ‘Night at 

the Museum’, there was magic at play. The event was named so because FIS was 

performing its first ever Theatrical Production titled the same.  

The plot follows a bunch of students from FIS, who visit the Natural History Museum 

in Bangalore, and learn of an ancient amulet from the Indus Valley Civilization, which 

has the power to bring objects to life. Due to its power, the museum comes alive 

every night. When a student forgets his bag at the museum, he takes along a few of 

his friends to retrieve it after closing hours. Once they enter the museum, the       

statues of which have been brought back to life, they find themselves embroiled in a 

story filled with magic, might and power. 

Along the way, they meet the likes of Cleopatra, Neil Armstrong, Gandhi, Nehru,          

Alexander the Great and even a Mummy! Finally, everyone forgives each other, which 

makes for a fitting end that imparts the value of peace and learning from your past 

mistakes. 

The Stage was set very well. It had two storeys, two video walls and a podium. With      

impressive lighting and quality sound, we made sure we could be heard. This was 

just perfect for all of our brilliantly choreographed dances. The dancers consisted of             

dinosaurs, Roman soldiers, Sufi singers, Hitler’s soldiers and even cavemen. The    

audience was quite floored by the dance of Hitler’s soldiers, which consisted of Guns 

and LED lights on the dancers’ costumes. As the bass-heavy opening notes of Seven 

Nation Army played loudly over the speakers, the Gun-toting Nazis had begun their 

march. They were soon joined by the LED Squad, who grooved to the beats of Turn 

Down For What. It was a sellout performance and all dancers were heavily            

applauded.  

Other facilities were very good backstage support, convenient access to food stalls, 

lots of space and easy movement around the whole place, all of which ensured that 

even the    students had as much of a good time as the parents did. The stalls were 

also open for until an hour after the program, so that students could visit the stalls 

with their     parents after they had been collected from school.  

Freedom Fest 2015 was a guaranteed success, judging from the positive feedback        

received from parents. Volunteers from the CMCA (Children’s Movement for Civic     

Awareness) walked around during the intervals on both days, to collect the waste 

that people might otherwise throw on the ground or throw away without              

segregation into random waste-bins.  

~Anirudh Rowjee, 8 ‘B’ 











ANVITHA B.R. 1 ‘D’ AHMED SAMEER, 1 ‘B’ ISHA, 2 ’D’ 

ATHIRA, 1 ’C’ HARISH G.H., 1 ‘B’  NESHA, 1 ‘A’ 

ADARSH, 2 ’A’ 

ADITHYA SANTHOSH, 1 ‘B’  VEDIKA, 2 ‘B’  



RISHITHA, 3 ‘B’  

PRIYANJANA, 2 ‘B’  

SHRUTHI, 4 ‘C’  

TEJAL, 3 ‘C’  

GAURI, 4 ‘A’  

TIA, 4 ‘C’  DHRUV, 3 ‘B’  

HAARIKA,CHATURYA 4 ‘C’ ,4 ‘D’ 

MONAL, 3 ‘D’  



SUPRIYA PRAJNA, 3 ‘A’  ATREYI SARKAR, 4 ‘C’  

ANIKA REDDY, 4 ‘D’  ISHA,  4 ‘D’  

SHASHANK S, 4 ‘A’  RIDDHI SARIN, 4 ‘C’ 



GAYATRI, 9 ‘B’  SAIRAM, 3 ‘A’  

EESHIKAA, 4 ‘D’  

CHANDAN, 9 ‘A’  

ARUN KUMAR, 9 ‘B’  

HARSHINI, 5 ‘D’  

YUKTHI, 10  



PRISHA, 6 ‘C’  YOGITHA, 6 ‘C’  

PRIYA, 10  ANSHU, 6 ‘D’  RASHIKA, 10  

SUBHASHRI, 5 ‘A’  SHRUTHY, 7 ‘B’  



AKANKSHYA, 9 ‘B’  ROHAN SUNIL, 9 ‘B’  

AKANKSHYA, 9 ‘B’  SAGARIKA, 9 ‘A’  

YUKTHI, 10  TANVI JAIN, 7 ‘B’  

GARV GUPTA, 6 ‘B’  



THE POWER OF A 

TEACHER’S WORDS 



OF COMIC STRIPS AND CONSERVATION ! 
 
As children, we were fascinated by Mr. Dagwood Bumstead and his typical middle class American        

lifestyle. The comic strips featuring his fantastic multilayered sandwich, the many times his boss            

Mr. Dithers gave him the 'boot treatment', his unmissable collision with the postman Mr. Beasley every 

time he is rushing out of the house, his interactions with his wife Blondie after whom the comic strip is 

named, his kids and the family dog Daisy, his neighbour Herb the 'borrower' and the neighbourhood kid 

Elmo are simply hilarious.  

 

The conversations that take place among Dagwood's car pool members was something we'd look out for, 

where each of the members takes turns to drive to their office. It was our first exposure to the concept of 

car pooling which created quite an impression on us as kids as car pooling to work decades ago in    

Bengaluru,  was non existent ! The office goers did not have cars, only the boss did and nobody dared to 

car pool with the boss! 

 

My own experiences as a carpooler remains as a treasured memory in the archives of the journey of my 

life. The journey to and fro, a much awaited part of the day, was usually quite eventful! The situations at 

home and the work place were dissected, judged, sympathised with or simply laughed at. Opinions were 

taken and advice (both serious and playful) freely flowed on things like our dressing sense, food, how to 

manage the kids' study/food habits, remedies for our own little aches and pains or simply about what to 

cook for dinner! Adventures and getaways were planned! Politics, movies, menus or simply the         

maddening traffic on the road.......the topic for the day could be anything! Our professional growth also 

gained momentum as lots of inputs and ideas on the work front emerged and took shape. 

 

In the present scenario, car pooling has become a necessity the world over. Big cars with lone occupants 

are no longer looked upon with awe but as an eyesore to the public during the peak hours as vehicles 

pile up bumper to bumper. 

 

Lots of inputs and ideas on the ways to conserve our resources and  protect the fast degrading air 

around us should emerge and take shape in the various establishments. The metro is a fine way of mass 

transit in the major cities. The Volvo buses in Bengaluru are drawing in the masses too. 

 

Not to forget the main objective, we must, as a set of       

scrupulous and scientific thinkers set an example for the    

others in the society to propel themselves towards           

conservation; a tiny step which may lead to a giant            

revolution. 

 
 
~Clara David  
Vice Principal 



WHAT I LEARNT IN THE TEACHING PROFESSION 

 

When I started my first job in a playschool as a teacher, I never expected to become a teacher. I 

didn’t possess the qualities that a teacher should have. Over the years, I have fallen in love with 

this profession which has taken my understanding of it to a higher level. Initially, I knew I had 

knowledge that would be greatly useful to students but I had no idea how to express it.       

Gradually, I learnt that great teaching often has less to do with wisdom and skills, but more to 

do with our attitude towards our students, our subject and our work. 

As a teacher I have learnt that……... 

Without loving what you do, it is impossible to be really good at what you do. If you don’t adore 

the subject, then how can you expect your students to do the same?  Thus I learnt to be      

passionate about what I was doing. I learnt to be creative by incorporating colour and        

exciting printables into my lesson and by making up games as I went along. Being a teacher 

means being committed. Flexibility is a requirement. Teaching is all about integrity. So there 

should be no hesitation in learning by trial and error.  You cannot possibly hope to teach        

effectively without a connection with your students. A solid and trustworthy connection needs 

to be built between a teacher and a student for learning to happen. 

~Rekha Arvind 

Class teacher—LKG  

       STUDENTS IN FIS! 

 

 

I see them run, 

I see them play, 

I see them have so much fun, 

I see them all through the day !                                      

 

Most of them do their work, 

All of it, in a way of their own, 

When questioned, answers are blurted, 

Each one, in a different tone ! 

 

I feel they are a lucky lot, 

Unlike others, where they do slog, 

As their teachers want, whatever they allot, 

If they don't do it, all would be agog ! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

They have so much freedom here, 

Our dear students in FIS, 

They have a wonderful atmosphere, 

An all round development, it assists. 

 

I see teachers on their feet, 

All through the day, in and out, 

Even when their lunch, they eat, 

With books and papers, very devout ! 

 

It’s good to be a student in FIS, 

To study ’n learn ’n never call it quits, 

Each one taken care of, none amiss, 

Once out of school, lots to reminisce ! 

 

 

~Jacqueline Lobo John 

Class Teacher – 6 ‘B’ 



BREAK TIME LEARNING TIME!!! 
 

BREAK, BREAK, BREAK!!! 
I need a break from this routine! 

 
Everybody needs a break, be it adults or children. It is a getaway from our monotonous and 
scheduled life.  
 
During vacations, people plan long trips with their family. Children visit their grandparents,       
relatives and have fun, thus learning social skills.  Adults can pursue their long pending hobbies, 
learn various skills, explore new destinations and spend quality time with their family members. 
 
Breaks in school are always welcome. Not only the students but the teachers also look forward 
to the breaks. This period is the best time for learning. During the school breaks (short breaks & 
lunch breaks) children and teachers interact with each other and discover new things, not just 
limited to academics but anything in general. The children interact and play with each other and 
develop new skills.  
 
Breaks are a means to refresh our mind and body. We feel rejuvenated and start with renewed 
vigour, enthusiasm and energy.  Give yourself a break , it is very important in life!!! 
 
 
~Kavita Bangani 
Class Teacher— 2 ‘B’ 

 

Books are the quietest and most constant of friends; 

they are the most accessible and wisest of counselors, 

and the most patient of teachers.  -Charles W.  

What’s the most important trait you’d like to develop in 

yourself? Intelligence is top on our list. We all want to 

be bright and smart going to the right schools…but we 

must remember we have the power to boost our learning potential simply by making books an 

integral part of our lives. Reading not only gives us pleasure, it also enriches our mind, helps us 

to communicate better, focus and concentrate, kindles imagination, increases knowledge,       

reduces stress, improves memory, and builds the overall personality of an individual. Reading 

exposes us to the world of the imagination, showing us nothing is impossible in this world. By 

reading, we can also explore different facets of the things we know. Books are also our best 

friends. They never deceive or desert us in our hour of need.  The advantages we get from   

reading books remain with us throughout our lives. 

We have, however, to be very careful in our selection of books. Today, we find countless writers 

writing a number of books — good, bad and indifferent. Due to the great number of books     

available for reading it has become very difficult to choose what books to read and what to     

reject. The selection of proper books has now become a matter of priority and a necessity to the 

reader. Reading is the first step that helps us to climb up and achieve great things in this world. 

~R. Mahalakshmi 

Class Teacher—UKG 



LARGE NUMBERS WITH A DECK OF CARDS !! 

 

It was a lazy Sunday afternoon. Mohit was in his room talking to his elder brother.  

Mohit : I  want to do something that nobody has ever done till date. I want to create        
something that is very unique. 
 
Rohit was amused by his little brother’s intention. He looked up from the book he was reading. 
 
Rohit :  That should not be too difficult. 

Mohit: I am sure it is ! I don’t think I could do something like that without a lot of practice. 

Rohit: I think I can help you!  

He went to the cupboard and came back with a pack of playing cards. 

Mohit:  Now what?  Are we going to play cards? 

Rohit: Yes, we will play cards… but before that, let me show you how to do something that    

nobody has ever done before. 

Mohit:  Really , with a pack of cards? 

Rohit: Yes, now take this set of cards and shuffle them.  

Mohit:  Yes. Look! I have shuffled them. 

Rohit: Now what you have is a unique arrangement of cards that nobody may have got.  

Mohit : How is that ?   

Rohit: A pack of cards has 52 cards in it and there are 52 factorial (52!) ways of arranging the 

cards.  This is because there are 52 ways of choosing the first card, 51 ways of choosing the 

second card, 50 ways of choosing the third card and so on. That is,  52x51x50x49x…..x2x1 

which is a very large number. 

Mohit:  How big can this number be ? 

Rohit:  It is 8.065817 x 1067
.  The number of stars in the universe is only about 1023

. So you 

can imagine how big this number is.  If the entire population on Earth shuffles a deck of cards 

randomly a billion times a year for a billion years, the chances of getting the same               

arrangement twice is unlikely.  

Mohit:  Oh ! WOW.. that’s really interesting and amazing … 

that means I really did something that no one has done    

before.. 

 

 

~Sowmya Nair 

Class Teacher - 4 ‘B’ 



           TOWARDS ACHIEVING EXCELLENCE IN EDUCATION 

Swami Vivekananda says, “Education is the manifestation of the perfection already in Man”. To 

achieve thorough excellence in education, budding minds must walk on a rough road that brings 

out the perfection in them. Exercise to the mind, body and soul are needed to attain this state. 

While doing so, the inherent potential in an individual is brought out, expressed. Thus, when 

every individual learner is groomed and perfected, there is growth in different areas of a child’s 

life. This leads to a large number of competent citizens becoming specialized in a particular field. 

Their future becomes safe, focused and predictable. To me, the first step towards achieving     

excellence in education is in making it entirely pupil-centered. It enables him/her to see a bright, 

welcoming and promising future instead of a dark, bleak, hollow or closed end.  

Observe the large number of teenage deaths or the countless mistakes made at the crossroads 

of their life. We must try ruminating on the possible extent to which education is reaching       

today’s youth. Would spiritual education be an answer? Would yoga and meditation come in 

handy? Would hours with nature silence their minds? The answer is yes, they would, but not to 

the fullest extent. How well he/she is comfortable in practising them, is left to the child. The 

child must be allowed to work in his/her comfort zone. When he/she is allowed to do so, the 

child will start living in a free world, as expressed in Tagore’s poem, “Where the mind is without 

fear and the head is held high… Into that heaven of freedom, my Father, let my country awake.” 

Education prepares individuals to face challenges in life. Although they have to often navigate 

rough terrain, it readies them for the real world. As Aristotle once said, “The roots of education 

are bitter, but the fruit is sweet.” Similarly, the journey of the learner never ends. The learner is 

tested, disciplined, taught and nurtured. The process is continuous. Mahatma Gandhi is sure to 

have observed this while quoting, “Education is a life-long process”. Be it trying to make an      

individual perfect, or readying him to face challenges in the newer world; education does it all. If 

schools and colleges can render such education, then excellence wouldn’t just be an ideal but a 

reality.                                                                                                 

~Suneetha B.B 

Class Teacher— 8 ‘B’ 

TRAITS OF FIS 
 

Just as a sapling grows into a tree, 

I have seen my school grow up free. 

 

Nurtured with love, knowledge and quest, 

FIS has always delivered the best. 

 

Each individual here is treasured, 

With pride and respect that can’t be measured. 

 

We have grown in every aspect manifold 

With victory in every sector to behold 

 

 

 

 

Be it in the field of art and sports, 

FIS has shown talent of all sorts. 

 

We believe in the individual’s development as a 
whole 

And do every bit to achieve our goal. 

 

 

Our strength is in freedom and not in stress, 

And with this, we will be blessed with hundred 
years of success.. 

       ~Aakshi Kapoor 
          Class Teacher—5 ‘B’ 



ENCHANTING KASHMIR 

Have you ever experienced that ecstatic feeling when your childhood dream comes true ? Well I 
did . After years of wanting to visit ‘Heaven on Earth’, I could finally make it to this place. A trip 
to Kashmir was on the cards right from the famous Roja movie days but my family was very        
apprehensive about taking us due to the tension prevailing there. We finally booked our tickets 
for Kashmir. Movies have shown and described the splendour of Kashmir in many ways. It is one 
of the most breathtaking and magnificent places and is worth a visit at least once in a lifetime. 

 

We visited Srinagar, Pahalgam and Gulmarg and as expected, the places did not disappoint. 

 

Gulmarg was snow-capped and the Gulmarg gondola ride to the Affarwat Peak which is 14000 ft 
above sea level was truly exhilarating. The snow bike ride over the snow clad slopes of the      
PirPanjal range was thrilling. Pahalgam treated us to magnificent views of meadows with trees 
which made us feel what the famous Mughal King Jahangir said was absolutely true. ”If there is 
heaven on earth then it's here , it's here, it's here Jannat-e-Kashmir”.  

 

Srinagar’s Dal lake, houseboats, shikara and the Mughal gardens are a treat to the eyes.      
Beautifully laid paths amidst green beauty, gurgling fountains and vibrant blossoms make the 
Mughal gardens all the more captivating for its visitors. The floating shops give us an opportunity 
to buy eatables and trinkets during the ride. The drive to Pahalgam from Srinagar was           
picturesque with saffron fields and blooming apple orchards. The locals charmed us with their 
politeness and friendly nature. If you happen to have a conversation with the Kashmiris, you 
would surely get overwhelmed  by their simplicity, love and hospitality.  We could spot neither a 
cinema theatre nor a shopping mall. The people are desperately dependent on tourism to make 
their ends meet. 

 

Kashmir did not disappoint the shopaholic in me either. There were objects to suit every pocket.     
Kashmiri handicrafts may be expensive but are definitely worth an investment. The papier-mâché 
items were quite eye catching. The  jewellery boxes , mirror frames, intricately carved walnut 
wood furniture, accessories and Kashmiri shawls made for exquisite souvenirs. 

 

The cuisine of Kashmir has a unique flavour and aroma that makes it hard to resist. You are    
better off if you are a non vegetarian as the Kashmiri wazwan is comprised of several dishes 
made of meat. The fragrance of spices like saunf and saffron sets the Kashmiri meals apart.     
Being a vegetarian, I grabbed the opportunity to taste a few vegetarian delicacies such as paneer    
chaman and dum aloo. The traditional Kashmiri Kehwah is the most refreshing beverage I have 
had in recent times.  

 

In a nutshell, Kashmir is all about pristine views, 
snow clad mountains, a simple life, friendly locals, 
lip-smacking food and memories that last for a     
lifetime. I can’t wait to go back again some day. 

 

~Vinaya  

Class teacher—Nursery  



THE CHEMISTRY BEHIND FIREWORKS 

 

Fireworks are small explosive devices designed to produce a loud noise and light. It was first   

invented in China (7th century) and is now used all over the world. Fireworks are also called      

crackers and used for cultural and religious purposes.  

There are different types of fire works like sparkles, aerial shells, firecrackers and so on. 

Firecrackers: 

A firecracker consists of gunpowder wrapped in paper, with a fuse. Gun powder consists of 75%- 

KNO3 (potassium nitrate), 15% charcoal and 10% sulphur. When heat is supplied they react 

with each other. Charcoal is the fuel. KNO3 is the oxidiser and S moderates the reaction. 

KNO3 + S + C → N2 (g) + CO2 (g) + K2S (g) + energy. 

The pressure from the nitrogen gas and carbon dioxide gas causes the wrapper to explode     

producing a loud bang. 

 

Sparkles: 

Sparkles consist of Aluminium, Iron, Zinc, steel or Magnesium flakes which 

are used to create bright, shimmering sparks. 

A simple sparkle consists of Potassium Chlorate (KClO4) and dextrin (low-

molecular weight carbohydrate), mixed with water to coat a stick, and then 

dipped in Aluminium flakes. The metal flakes heat up until they are incan-

descent (light produced from heat) and shine brightly at high temperature. Fuel and oxidisers are 

added in specific proportions so that sparkles burn slowly rather than explode. Other chemicals 

are also added to impart colours.  

 

 KClO4 (s)  →  KCl (s) + 2O2 (g) 

 

 K2SO4 (g) →2K(g) + SO2 (g) + O2 (g) 

 

Rockets and Aerial shells:  

Most of the rockets and aerial shells are launched and exploded using gunpowder. It works like 2 

stage rockets. 

Rocket and Aerial shells containing gun powder are lit with a fuse. Gunpowder used vary slightly 

in the percentage composition to propel the firework into the air rather than explode. 

 

There is hole at the bottom of the firework so that the expanding nitrogen gas and carbon       

dioxide gases launch the firework into the sky. 

 

The packing of the components determines the shape of the rockets and aerial shells. Potassium 

sulphide gas is liberated during burning of firecrackers, rockets and aerial shells producing      

sulphur dioxide gas by combining with oxygen gas in the atmosphere. 

K2S + O2 → K2SO4 (g)    (t>5000c) 



Harmful effects of Sulphur dioxide and Nitrogen      

dioxide gases. 
 
Burning fireworks during festivals, religious processions, 

and cultural events gives out more amount of sulphur      

dioxide gas to the atmosphere which causes cough,     

asthma, chronic bronchitis and many other breathing 

problems. Even nitrogen dioxide gas causes irritation in 

the lungs, influenza. 
When fireworks burst and sparks enter the eyes a person 

may lose his or her eyesight. It also causes severe burns on the skin. So always be very   

careful while lighting firecrackers and minimise its use. 
Child labour has historically been a part of the fireworks industry in India, especially        

Sivakasi. A majority of these children work in the unorganised sector, where small sheds 

and hazardous working conditions are still prevalent.  
 

How children are affected due to long exposure to the chemicals:- 
 
Harmful effects of gunpowder 
Lung damage from toxic smoke, mild through to catastophic burns, loss of sight, loss of 

hearing, loss of limbs, loss of life. 
 
Harmful effects of Potassium Chlorate 
 * Contact can cause eye and skin irritation and 

burns.  
* Breathing Potassium Chlorate can irritate the 

nose, throat and lungs causing sneezing,      

coughing and sore throat.  
 High levels can interfere with the ability of 

the blood to carry oxygen causing headache,      

weakness, dizziness and a blue colour to the 

skin. Higher levels can cause trouble     

breathing, collapse and even death.  
 Repeated exposure may affect the kidneys and nervous system. 
 Many lose their lives in the factories manufacturing firecrackers due to explosions.     

Different health problems are caused by firecrackers like hearing loss, high blood      

pressure, nausea and mental impairment or even heart attacks.                                                                                                                                                

 
~Lavanya 

   Class Teacher - 12  



¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ 

¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ §¼ÀPÉ «¸ÀäAiÀÄªÀÅ 

¤®èzÉ AiÀiÁjUÀÆ NqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ 

CA¢£À PÁ®PÀÆ EA¢£À PÁ®PÀÆ  

£ÀAl£ÀÄ ¨É¸ÉAiÀÄÄvÀ ¸ÁUÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ 

 

¹®ÄQzÀ DzsÀÄ¤PÀvÉAiÀÄ ªÉÆÃrUÉ 

¸Á®zÀÄ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄªÀÅ ªÀÄ£ÀÄd¤UÉ 

LµÁgÁ«Ä, ªÉÃUÀzÀ ¸ÁzsÀ£ÀUÀ½UÉ 

MVÎzÀ EªÀ¤UÉ PÁ®ªÀÅ §ºÀ¼À PÀ«ÄäÃ£ÉÃ 

 

CdÓ£À PÁ®¢ DzsÀÄ¤PÀvÉ, LµÁgÁ«Ä E®è  

¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄªÀÅ EvÀÄÛ ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ  

EA¢£À d£ÀgÀ ¸ÀºÁAiÀÄPÉ £ÀÆgÉAlÄ 

PÁ®ªÀÅ ¸Á®zÉ PÉ®¸ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ½zÀªÀÅ ºÀvÉÛAlÄ 

 

UÀ½UÉUÀ¼ÀÄgÀÄ¼ÀÄªÀÅªÀÅ ªÉÃUÀzÀ° 

£Á ªÀÄÄAzÀÄ vÁ ªÀÄÄAzÉAzÀÄ §gÀÄªÀgÀÄ 

ZÀAzÁæPÀðgÀÄ 

ªÀÄÄAzÉ ¸ÁVzÉ ¸ÀªÀiÁd ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ  

DzÀgÉ E£ÀÆß PÁrzÉ 

¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄzÀ UÀÄlÄÖ. 

                   

~£ÁgÁAiÀÄt¸Áé«Ä .f 

PÀ£ÀßqÀ ²PÀëPÀgÀÄ 

GAiÀiÁå¯É 

dUÀªÉÇAzÀÄ fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ GAiÀiÁå¯É 

£ÉÆÃªÀÅ-£À°ªÀÅUÀ¼À ¸ÀAPÉÆÃ¯É 

Kj½vÀzÀ C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀUÀ¼À ¸ÀgÀªÀiÁ¯É 

¸ÁUÀÄwªÉ ¢£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ £ÀA©PÉ ªÉÄÃ¯É 

                             

AiÀÄÄUÀzÀ £ÀAvÀgÀ ªÀÄvÉÆÛAzÀÄ AiÀÄÄUÀªÀ£ÀÄ 

MAzÀgÀ £ÀAvÀgÀ ªÀÄvÉÆÛAzÀÄ ¥ÁætªÀ£ÀÄ 

ºÀwÛ-E½¸ÀÄvÀ ªÀÄÄ£ÀÄßUÀÄÎwzÉ ¸ÀªÁj 

ºÉÆvÀÄÛ ªÉÄgÉ¢zÉ PÀ£À¸ÀÄUÀ¼À CA¨Áj 

 

¨ÉÃªÀÅ-¨É®èUÀ¼À «Ä±ÀætzÀ jÃwAiÀÄ£ÀÄ 

ºÀUÀ®Ä-EgÀÄ¼ÀÄUÀ¼À ¸À«Ää®£ÀzÀ ¹ÜwAiÀÄ£ÀÄ 

CjªÁV¸ÀÄvÀ PÀÄtÂ¸ÀÄªÀ£ÀÄ ¸ÀÆvÀæzsÁj 

CªÀ£Ár¹zÀAvÉ PÀÄtÂAiÀÄÄªÀ£ÀÄ ¥ÁvÀæzsÁj 

     

~ ªÀÄAdÄ¼Á f. 

PÀ£ÀßqÀ ²PÀëQ 



कुछ यादें  

 

मैं यादों की ककताब खोल ूँ तो , 
कुछ दोस्त बहुत याद आत ेह ै 
मैं गुज़रे पल की सोच ूँ तो, 
कुछ यादें बहुत याद आती हैं । 
न जाने कौन सी नगरी में, 
आबाद हो हम जाकर । 
कुछ बातें थीं फ लों जैसी 
कुछ लहजे खुशब  जैसे थे, 
मैं ज़हन - ए- चमन में टहल ूँ तो, 
कुछ दोस्त बहुत याद आत ेहैं । 
सबकी राहें बदल जाएगी, 
एक नए ससरे में ढल जाएगी । 
ककसी को नौकरी से फुरसत नहीं , 
ककसी को दोस्तों की ज़रूरत नहीं । 
सारे यार गुम हो जाएूँगे  
मैं इस पल की सोच ूँ तो, 
कुछ दोस्त बहुत याद आएूँगे । 
 

धीरे - धीरे समय कट जाता ह ै
जीवन यादों की ककताब बन जाता ह,ै 
कभी पुरानी यादें बहुत तड़पाती हैं 
और कभी यादों के सहारे उम्र कट जाती ह ै। 
 
ककनारों पे सागर के ख़ज़ाने नहीं आते, 
कफर जीवन में दोस्त पुरान ेनहीं आते । 
 जी लो इन पलों को हस के दोस्तों  
कफर लौट के दोस्ती के ज़माने नहीं आत े
 हूँसना और हूँसाना कोसशश ह ैमेरी, 
हर कोई ख़़ुश रह े यही चाहत ह ैमेरी । 
भले ही मुझ ेकोई याद करे या ना करे, 
हर अपने को याद करना आदत ह ैमेरी                                 
 
~ प्रीसत अरोरा 
हिन्दी अध्यापिका 

मााँ की याद 

किससे िंहू मााँ तेरी बहुत याद आती है 

िभी परछाई और िभी आाँसू बनिर बह जाती है 

िरता है ससमट िर तेरी बाहों में तोड़ दूाँ दनुनया िे 
सारे बंधन  

 

पर िभी तेरी िही बात याद आ जाती है 

िरती थी ना बड़ा दलुार बबठािर अपनी बांहों  में 

आज वही पुिार याद आ जाती है 

किससे िंहू मााँ तेरी  बहुत याद आती है 

िभी ना, िभी हााँ िरती थी नखरे  

आज वही फटिार नज़र आती है 

किससे िंहू मााँ तेरी बहुत याद आती है 

             क्यों ये दनुनया िरती है ससतम  

             क्यों तेरी जैसी िोई गोद नहीं 

            क्यों हर िोई मतलबी यहााँ  

            क्यों इनम ेिोई मोह नहीं 

~सचृा 

हिन्दी अध्यापिका 



OUR TINY 
THOUGHTS… 



                         LITTLE THOUGHTS FROM LITTLE MINDS !! 

 

JORDAN: During snack break he said, “Ma’am, susu”. The teachers corrected him.      

Later he said, “Ma’am, water coming. I drank water and now water is coming”.  
                         ~NUR A 

             

 ADVAITH: He is fascinated by superheroes and Spiderman is one of his favourites.       

Whenever teachers come forward to help him he says, “I am a Spiderman, I can do it on my 

own”.                ~NUR B 

 RAGHAVAN: When the teachers were discussing about Women’s 

day  and told the children to respect women, Raghavan said, “When will the boys’ 

day come ma’am? Will the girls help us?”     ~NUR D 

ARYAN: He is very fond of Lord Hanuman. He often talks about him and says, “Mein    

hanuman hu, mein pahaad ma chadtha hu” “ma’am I have milk everyday so that I can       

become Hanuman.”           ~NUR C 
   

 KRISH: During the practice sessions for Annual Day, Krish said, “Ma’am I am not 

tired because I am Salman Khan. He is very strong and never gets tired.” ~NUR A 

SAMMITH: When the teacher was explaining about Means of Transport Sammith said 

“If you have to travel to Delhi it will take 2hrs in a superfast bullet train and 1 day if 

you travel in Shatabdi Express”.             ~NUR B 

KAUSTHUB: During freeplay when the teacher asked him, “Kausthub, why are you 

making such weird sounds?” He said “We are in a spaceship ma’am. All of us are    

astronauts and are walking in space”.           ~NUR D 

TAMISH: When the teachers told him to walk in a line while going to the library, he 

said “Ma’am, I will get pigmentation”. (That part of the corridor was exposed to sun 

light).              ~NUR A 

While revising the Words of the Week, we asked the children to form a  
sentence using the word ‘vanish’. Dewansh said, “I  kept the chocolates  
in a box and papa said they vanished.”      ~NUR B 

 RIDHI: While conducting the topic Healthy and Junk food, Ridhi said, “My father 

forces me to have ice-cream everyday. He doesn't  listen to me  ma’am, that is why I 

cannot talk loudly as my throat hurts”.      ~NUR C 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ananya, Nur-A       Diya,  Nur-D 

Durga, Nur- D 

Kevin, Nur-C 

Kaushik Varma, Nur-B      Krish,  Nur-A 

Saanvi S, Nur-A Sammith, Nur-B    Naman, Nur-D 

      Sovan, Nur-C Arush Reddy, Nur-B     Pranav, Nur-B 



 

 

          Babies Day Out        Budding Singers 

Creative Minds at Work Cycling  to Glory 

 

Fun with Grandparents Every Child is an Artist 



 

 

           Let’s Hop   Junior Master Chef 

          Red Day         Little Explorers 

We know how to Count Wonders with Patterns 



WE   DOTE   ON   THEIR   ANECDOTES !! 

 

 ISHAAN feels hungry often and has a good appetite. One day he was late to School. 

While entering the class, he was worried, and asked with great concern - ‘Ma’am, is 

the snack break over?’          ~LKG A 

ANVI RAJVANSH - While playing in the sandpit, she came to us and said, ‘Ma’am, I know 

the name of the dinosaur whose painting is there on the wall - it is TYRANNOSAURUS 

REX, the king of the tyrant lizards.’         ~LKG A 

KUSHAL - He made a beautiful beach scene in his Special Book. He named it - ‘the 

dolphin alarm’. He said - The fishermen have spread a  big net to catch fish. A dolphin 

is going towards the net. A lady comes running and puts a special alarm inside the wa-

ter to warn the dolphins not to swim towards the net.     ~LKG A 

VAIBHAV SHRESHTI got Marie biscuits and banana  for snacks. He took a 

banana and a biscuit, held them up in the air and said : ‘Ma’am, this  (biscuit) is 

the sun and this (banana) is the crescent moon’.    ~LKG B 

SARAH narrated the story ‘The pigeon and the ant’. The moral of the story, ac-

cording to her : ‘Make friends, ask for help,  BUT DON’T LOSE HOPE.  

            ~LKG B 

DHYUTI - While talking about the season winter, she said : ‘I love to play in the snow, make a 

snowman and take a selfie with him.’          ~LKG B 

PRISHA was writing in her GRIPS book  when Sai Manushri corrected her, she said : ‘Will you 

stop being a teacher? I know what I am doing. You are not my teacher.’        

              ~LKG C 

NEEL - One day, we were teaching the children to write the cursive letter ‘u’. We asked the 

children to give words that start with the letter ‘u’. Sometime later, we narrated a story in 

which there is a word ‘unfurl’. Neel immediately said ‘Ma’am,  unfurl also starts with ‘u’.’ 

              ~LKG C 

ANIKA - One day when we were narrating a story. One particular page had a beautiful    

picture which was beautiful. It had hills, green grass and beautiful flowers. We expressed 

a desire to be there, to which the children said ‘No Ma’am, you cannot stay there.’ When we 

asked, why, Anika said ‘Ma’am, you cannot jump into the book.’     

             ~LKG D  

PURVI complained to her parents  that her teachers don’t  allow her to talk. In 

her words - ‘There is no time to talk in the class, and I want a separate period for 

talking.’           ~LKG D 

VISMAYI was particular about mentioning the beginning sound of anything 

her mother would get from the shop, be it a bun, a cookie or anything else. A 

very curious child, she once enquired : ‘How is it that we ride a bicycle, but 

drive a car???               ~LKG A 



FREYA  

LKG C 

VISMAYI  

LKG A 
HINDUSHREE  

LKG B 

RISHI NANDAN  

LKG D 

AIMAN  

LKG A 

ADITI AV  

LKG D 

SRIHAAN  

LKG A 
PRISHA 

LKG C 

GAURI 

 LKG A 



ANVI  

LKG A 
ROSHNI  

LKG C 

KRISHNAA 

LKG D 

YASHASWINI  

LKG A  

SARAH  

LKG B 

ANANYA  

LKG D 

HARSHIL  

LKG A 

NAVANSHI 

LKG D 



We go well together - like the  

colours black and white  

Children express themselves through 

their art work 

Dramatizing a song in the Assembly 

We don many hats - The Hat Day 

Decked up in the Christmas colours 

Shaking a leg in the Assembly 



We are tied up - Field Day 

Children peeling, cutting, grating    

vegetables to make bhel puri on the 

’We can cook’ Day 

Amidst Nature - Field Trip to Lal Bagh 

A FRUITFUL day 

A mélange of colours -  Children make 

colourful flower rangoli 

Reading time is DEAR to us – Drop 

Everything and Read 



“Ma’am …. I am very hungry… the rats are playing football in my tummy.”  
 ~Greeshma - UKG - B 
 
 
 
“I want to share a joke…. When the policeman shot a chor, fire 

didn’t come …. one paper came out …on it was written ‘dishkyoon’ ”     

~Abhayashree - UKG - B 

When children were asked what they would ask GOD when 

they met him Anirudh looked very earnestly at us and said “ 

Ma’am, I will ask GOD to make my grandmother’s back 

and legs healthy and strong so that she can play with me.”  

        ~ UKG - A 
 

 
 
After our class photo session Aditi wanted to know when she would get the photo. 

When explained that Don uncle had to make copies for the entire class, the teach-

ers and aunty she had a shocked and worried look on her face. Innocently she 

asked “Ma’am… Wouldn’t  his hands pain to take so many copies?  Wouldn’t he 

need help? Will he have someone to help him do this work?”     
            ~ UKG - A 

One day Anirudh said “Ma’am, my father does not go to office because he has an office 

table at home” meaning his father works from home.         ~ UKG- C 
 
 
 
The teacher asked the class to make sentences with the word ‘party’. One 

child said, “I am going to a birthday party.”  Akshara made the sentence, “ I want to go 

to the Congress party.”            ~ UKG -C 

When asked about the Himalayan Mountain range, Manvi replied that 

she has the Himalaya shampoo at home.   ~ UKG - D 
 
 
 
When we went on a field trip to Lal Bagh, Cherrith on looking at a tall 

tree said, “ Ma’am this is a Burj Khalifa tree.”   ~ UKG - D 
 
 
 

The things children say ……. 

https://www.google.co.in/imgres?imgurl=http://www.clipart222.com/clipart/9/8/7/987ijrjujibi.gif&imgrefurl=http://www.clipart222.com/s/mountain-with-snow-clip-art/&h=120&w=200&tbnid=DabOFHx3wy996M:&docid=xeGO4rvbNM7FFM&itg=1&ei=_VbUVtSyGM7luQSBiaGYCA&tbm=
http://www.google.co.in/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwiSz_PlmZ3LAhXRW44KHd8nBo0QjRwIBw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fallpix.club%2Fpages%2Ft%2Ftall-pine-tree-silhouette%2F&bvm=bv.115339255,d.c2E&psig=AFQjCNF79tswecgnkNmkpC_FEhhH
http://www.google.co.in/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0ahUKEwjHssD40J_LAhVFco4KHaD9DFwQjRwIBw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fclassroomclipart.com%2Fclipart%2FClipart%2FChildren.htm&bvm=bv.115339255,d.c2E&psig=AFQjCNEhGcCXydroFbtHs0nVfQu


Aditi Krishna - UKG A 

Ayaan Shrivastava - UKG A 

Ankitha Maanya Nath - UKG A Manogna R. Reddy - UKG A 

Daksh  Sandeep - UKG A Akshara Ramakrishnan - UKG C 



Nesar Kubasada - UKG C Sriram Baral - UKG C 

Manvi S - UKG D 

Srushti Manjunath - UKG D 

Purvika S. Reddy -  UKG D Abhayasree S—UKG B  



Looking at the stripes of a squirrel  Surprise ! Yellow and Blue makes Green  

Enjoying lemon and spoon race  

Fun in the Sun  Dressed up as fruits and vegetables 

 Flying High at HAL 



 Game of Snakes and Ladders Get Set Go 

Painting the model of the Earth Show and tell about healthy 

habits 

Healthy Snack time Creativity at its best - 
Vegetable printing 





  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

THE PIGEON’S NEST 

Once, I saw a pair of pigeons setting 

up camp in the corner of my room’s  

window sill. The twosome were getting 

various types of straws and sticks to 

build their nest. I was very happy to 

see their effort. Many a time, my 

mother cleaned the area but they kept 

coming back. They became more and 

more adamant and finally built their 

nest and laid two eggs. 

After almost 15 days, the eggs 

hatched and 2 pink chicks came out. I started giving them bread crumbs and grains. I also kept 

a bowl of water for them to drink from my window’s grill.  Now, the chicks have grown up and 

their feathers have turned a little yellow. They have black beaks. I continue to give them food 

and water and check on them after coming back from school. I am waiting for them to become 

big and start fluttering their wings. 

I know one day, they will fly away and make me feel sad. But, I am happy that I saw them     

grow. 

~Advika Sharma                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                      

1 ‘C’ 

VISIT TO SPACE 

Once I went to space and landed on the moon. There I 

met aliens. They became my good friends. I went to 

their planet with them. I had idli-vada with me and I 

asked them if they would like to taste Indian food. They 

agreed and ate breakfast with me. They liked the food 

very much and asked for more. So, I thought I should 

start a hotel to give them Indian food daily.  I opened a 

hotel and then I invited them to come to my hotel for a  

party. Many aliens came and they enjoyed the food. I 

was having great fun with my friends when suddenly I 

heard my father’s voice. He was asking me to wake up. 

I opened my eyes and found myself on the bed. It was 

a nice dream  :)                

~Anarva 

    1 'C' 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

                                                            MY TOY STORY 

 

My Toy Story is about my favourite toys. I like to play with my toys after coming back from  

school and I enjoy playing with them. Now I will describe each of my toys to you. 

The toy I like the most is my white teddy bear with a blue shirt. I have named her ‘TEDDU’. I 

miss her very much when I leave her alone at home  and when I go to school. I believe that she 

also misses me very much and keeps waiting for me to return from school. When I am back 

home , I pick her up and sit along with her and have snacks. I always keep her with me when  I 

am playing with other toys. I also carry her with me when I go outstation. So she is my all time 

favourite. 

The toys I like the second most are my Barbie dolls. I have a big collection of Barbie dolls. I 

dress them in different dresses and weave a story around them. I never get bored and can play 

with the dolls for a long time with my sister. 

Then, I also like to solve 200 piece picture puzzles. My sister, my cousins and I sit together and 

solve the puzzles and have fun. I also take a snap of it after I solve it. It increases my 

knowledge. My other interests are jewellery making and quilling art.  Blowing bubbles is my    

favourite pastime.  

I love my toys very much and I have lots of plans to play with them and spend my summer    

holidays happily. I am looking forward to adding many more toys to my toy family. 

 

~Manogna.S 

      1 ‘A’ 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

CLASS PROMISE 

I promise to treat my classroom  

And my friends with respect. 

I promise to solve problems  

And always try my best. 

 

I promise to tell the truth 

And take responsibility. 

I promise never to give up 

And be the best person I can be. 

 

I promise to participate 

And have fun with what we do. 

I promise I will learn a lot 

And help others learn lots too! 

 

~Ojal Netrika 

    1 ‘A’ 

JAKE THE MONSTER 

 

There was a big monster called Jake. 

He used to trouble everyone. One day 

he sat under a tree. People came and 

shooed him away. ‘Go away from 

here. We don’t want you here” , the people said. Then the people started throwing mangoes, 

tomatoes and mushrooms at him. He then learnt a lesson and didn’t trouble anyone again.     

Everyone became friends with him. 

~Tanmay Jain  

    1 ‘A’ 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

MY FAVOURITE CARTOON 

 

My favourite cartoon is Shin chan. I like it because it 

is very funny. Many characters are there in this   

cartoon. Shin Chan’s mother’s name is Misae       

Nohara, his father’s name is Hiroshi Nohara and his 

sister’s name is Himawari. Shin Chan’s pet dog’s 

name is Shiro. Shin Chan's family is a middle class 

family who is always troubled due to Shin Chan's           

activities. Shin Chan's mother loves makeup and 

sales. She always keeps searching for sales to get 

some nice dresses for herself. Shin Chan’s younger 

sister is just like Shin Chan. She loves shining things 

like necklaces, diamonds etc. She loves to break 

things and trouble Shin Chan. Shin Chan thinks his 

family loves her more than him. His dog always 

wants to go out but Shin Chan never takes him     

because he is very lazy. When I watch Shin Chan I always laugh and that is why I like it. 
                                                                                                                                         
 ~Anjali Awasthi 
                                                                                                                                               
      1 ‘A’ 

THE POOR BOY 

There was a boy who was poor. He saw a sadhu baba and asked for money. The sadhu baba 

said that there is a cave in the mountains and the cave is full of money. The sadhu baba said 

there is a flower, the flower has a key in it to open the cave. The boy started looking for the 

flower. He found the flower and the key and then he found the cave as well. The boy used the 

key to open the cave. Once the cave was opened there was a lot of money and gold inside the 

cave. The boy was not greedy so he filled the money in a small bag and went back home. The 

boy gave the money to his 

parents and they were very 

happy.  

 

~Shivansh Mahajan 

 1 ‘D’ 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

MY FRIEND DOGGY, THE BAD LION AND ME 
 

One day, I saw a Dog sitting in a park. It had got badly hurt 

on its leg. I went home and got a bandage and got some food 

for it. After it finished eating, it started wagging its tail and 

started playing. I asked my mother, if I could keep this dog at 

home as my pet. Mom said, yes of course! 

My friends loved it a lot, except Bunty. My friends, Doggy & I 

had many races and my Doggy won all the races. As soon as we reached home, doggy smelt the 

aroma and started barking for food. One day a ferocious bad lion came to my house. My mother 

& I got unconscious. Doggy shooed away the lion. Doggy licked us and we woke up. We gave 

doggy a big hug and a star. I told this to my friends and my friends asked what the doggy’s 

name would be? Oh! I said, I thought doggy’s name would be Doggy. Okay, I will name the 

doggy Rocky. Bunty laughed with his gang. Rocky & I took a running challenge and Rocky won. 

Now Bunty started playing with Rocky. 

One day Rocky and I went for a walk in a jungle. The ferocious bad lion’s team surrounded us 

suddenly! Rocky and I defeated his team first and then Rocky scratched the lion’s eye. I took a 

sharp needle and I poked him in the other eye and the lion fell into a puddle. 

 

~Om Vijay 

     1 ’C’ 

MY DUBAI  TRIP 

On the 9th of November 2015 I travelled to Dubai to see 

my sister perform her Dance at the Karnataka Sangha , 

Sharjah. 

I enjoyed my trip a lot by shopping and visiting my    

cousins. I visited the tallest building in the world BURJ 

KHALIFA and it was awesome seeing the whole of Dubai 

from the 125th floor .I also visited the Hotel Atlantis and 

took a joy ride on the mono rail viewing the palm 

Jumeirah. It was a treat to the eyes. On the last day I 

saw my sister’s dance performance in Sharjah and rushed 

to take the flight back as I had to report to school. It was 

sad that my short trip was coming to an end and I had to 

get back to school. I hope I can make another trip in the 

future as Dubai is a beautiful place to see. 

~Lakshmisree Satish      

 1 ‘C’ 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

MY VISIT TO THAILAND 

 

I visited Thailand in the month of February 2016. It was my first time on an aeroplane and I   

enjoyed the LCD TV in each seat. We landed in Bangkok city the next morning and reached    

Pattaya by road.  

In Pattaya, we visited the Sriracha tiger zoo in the 

evening where we saw the tiger and the elephant 

shows. The next day we reached Coral island, where 

my dad tried parasailing and I went by the speed 

boat and played on the beach. On day three, we 

went to Gems Gallery where we were educated on 

how the gems were processed. We reached      

Bangkok that evening and that night we had dinner 

on the Chao phraya river cruise.  

The second day in Bangkok was spent at the Safari World. I saw the Bengal tigers, Indian Pea 

Fowl, deer, Flamingos, Himalayan Bears, colorful parrots, giraffes, camels and zebras followed by 

the  orangutan (chimpanzee), sea-lion, dolphin and cow boy stunt shows. I also took snaps with    

the chimpanzee. That evening we went shopping and bought gifts for my relatives and I also 

bought a jumping car for myself.  

On the third day, we went to the Dream World Adventure Park, where I had fun trying out the  

water sports, watching a 4D short film, an alien show and enjoying the snow city. 

We returned to India the next day, tired but full of what we had seen. 

~Likhith C 

     1 ‘A’ 

 
THE LAZY CAT 

 
Once I went to my granny's house 

There I saw a mouse 

It was very fat 

I tried to catch it with my hat 

But it was so fast 

That I had to let it pass 

Then I saw something crazy 

I saw a black cat who was lazy 

I thought the cat would catch it 

But he didn't even try a bit. 

~Aditya Nadkarni 

       1 ‘A’  



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

MARLEY & HER CREATIVE PROJECT 

Once upon a time, there  lived a girl in California who was just six years old. Her name was   

Marley. She was pretty and cute. She had a wonderful family. 

Now she studies in Westmore Middle School in Grade I. Her class teacher's name is Ms. Daisy. 

Once Marley and her class were given a project and were told to submit it after a week. But on 

the day of submission, she forgot about the project and her teacher told her, “Tomorrow is the 

last day and if you don't get your project, your parents will 

not see your project. Do you want that? Bring it tomorrow''. 

“Yes, '' she said. 

When Marley reached home, she forgot what the project was 

all about. She told her mother that she did not remember the 

topic of the project.  Her mother told her not to be  worried. 

She called her class teacher to find out what the topic was. 

But Marley's class teacher did not pick up the phone. Marley 

started crying. Her mother wiped her tears and said, “Don't 

cry, we will make something creative and good.'' Marley said, 

“But if it is not related to the project?'' “Don't worry,        

everything will be all right'', said her mother. They made a creative project together.  

The next day, Marley showed the project to her teacher.  Her teacher was surprised and said, 

“Marley, you have got a perfect project and it is very pretty to look at too''. Marley was very 

happy. She told her mother “Thank you for the project you helped me with''. “Why?” asked her 

mother. Marley told her what her teacher had said about the project. Her mother was very    

happy and said,  “I told you  everything would be all right.''   

 

At last the project day arrived. Marley's parents went inside her class. They could not find 

Marley's project anywhere.  When they came out of the classroom, they saw the Principal     

holding Marley's project and showing it to some parents. They were surprised!  When Marley 

reached home, her parents had a surprise for her. Marley was thrilled! She thanked her parents 

for the wonderful  surprise. From then onwards, Marley's family was the happiest family ever. 

 

~Aahana Mohanty 

 I D 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

SAVE WATER!!!! 

We all have to save water. Water is important to human beings, plants, animals and birds.    

Without water, we cannot    

survive. We must protect the 

different sources of water like 

lakes, rivers, wells, dams, and 

rain. The best way of          

protecting the source of water 

is by not     wasting water on a 

daily basis, not dirtying the   

water and by having rain water 

harvesting in every house. 

Everybody should make an   

effort to save water. I have a 

huge garden at home. We use water daily to water the plants. We do not throw or waste water 

that is used to wash utensils or clothes. We use it to water plants. My Grandfather has made rain 

water harvesting too. So we use rain water during rainy season for the plants.  

 

So, friends, let us help each other in saving water and the Earth.  Together We Do Better!!!! 

~Aditya.B.Shrikanth 

       1 ‘A’ 

THE STORY OF TWO POOR FAMILIES 
 

Once upon a time there lived a poor family. They had no food to eat. One day they went out to 

search for food. Suddenly they met another poor family 

on the way. Both the families became friends. They were 

searching for food. They found a treasure map. They 

thought of following the map. First they had to cross a 

river. Then they went into the forest and found many ani-

mals over there. The animals were friendly. They went up 

the mountains. Then they crossed a very strong river 

with the help of a bridge. Finally they found the treasure. 

They opened the box of treasure and found a pot. They opened the pot and saw a lot of food 

and money. They became very happy indeed.                          

~Sharanya Das 

      1 ‘C’ 



  FANTASTIC FIRST GRADERS 

 

NAMMA BENGALURU 

 

Bangalore so hot, 

Bangalore so cold. 

My mother says this was not the Bangalore 

she had known before. 

 

Smoke in the air, 

My heart despairs. 

What can I do 

I have no clue. 

 

Walk some way 

instead of driving all day. 

A tree, each one, 

Plant one. 

Bin the trash. 

Let there be no garbage stash. 

Namma Bengaluru City 

will once again pride itself on being  

'The Garden City' 

 

~Aarin Dsouza 

1 ‘D’ 

THE REAL MAGIC POT 

 

One day my mother brought a pot home. I 

was busy playing with my toys when I saw 

her carrying this pot. I stopped playing and 

ran to her and asked her, “What is this  

Amma?” She told me, ‘This is a magic pot 

dear”. A MAGIC POT! I was so happy and 

asked her, “What magic does it do,       

Amma?” She said if you put any kitchen 

waste in this pot, it will do magic and give 

you  manure. I could not wait to see how 

this magic worked. So, everyday, I started 

putting all the kitchen waste in this pot like 

the chilies and some green leaves that I 

leave in my plate after every meal. Once 

the pot was full, we waited for a few days 

and when I opened the pot, I saw the 

waste had become manure!!! I was so hap-

py that now I could give healthy food to 

my plants in our garden. 

Seeing the waste becoming manure, I told 

my mother,  “Amma, this is a real magic 

pot“. 

 

~Anusha Pyati 

1 ‘B’ 



  SUPERB SECOND GRADERS 

 

MY TRIP TO NATHU-LA PASS 
 
I had gone to Sikkim a few months ago with my family. It is 

a very beautiful place. My favorite spot was the Nathu-la 

pass. The Nathu-la pass is the border between India and 

China. We woke up very early in the morning because 

Nathu-la is very far from Gangtok. We drove on steep 

roads, and the landscape was beautiful. Nathu-la pass is a 

famous tourist spot in Sikkim, and only Indians are allowed 

to visit the pass due to security reasons. Tourists are      

supposed get a special pass and that pass is supposed to 

be signed by army officials. On our way up to Nathu-la, we 

stopped at an army camp, where one army man gave me 

chocolates. Nathu-la pass is at a very high altitude, almost 

14450 feet! It was an exciting drive up to Nathu-la. Due to 

the high altitude, it was very very cold there. There was a lot of snow and many army men 

stood there guarding our Indian border. The army men spoke to us and also shook hands with 

me. There was a small food stall in Nathu-la, where I had the most delicious momos I have ever 

eaten! They were hot and yummy! On our way down, we stopped near Tsomgo Lake, a very 

beautiful lake, in Sikkim. We had lunch in a special army camp, after which we went back home. 

I loved my trip to Nathu-la pass! 

 ~Priyanjana Prabhu 

         2 ‘B’ 

MY GRANDFATHER 
 

My grandfather is special 

He is many things to me 

He is my playmate when he plays with me 

He is my friend when he solves puzzles and riddles with me 

He is my parent when he helps me with homework 

He is a teacher when he teaches me art 

There is nobody like my grandfather 

I love him a lot. 

~Ananya Arun 

2 ‘B’        



  SUPERB SECOND GRADERS 

 

                        MY WORLD 
 
           Protect me so much since I was a baby, 
           Spend sleepless nights to put me to sleep, 
           Watch me crawl, walk and run,  
           Treasure each moment of mine, 
           Enjoy each day to watch me grow, 
           Shelter me always by their love and care, 
           Fulfill each and every wish of mine, 
           Don’t want to see my long face, 
           Explain patiently whatever I ask, 
           Jump in joy when my first tooth falls, 
           Support and guide me in everything, 
           Lift me to reach the stars, 
           Correct me when I commit mistakes, 
           Comfort me when I am down, 
           Teach me always to be kind and generous, 
           Mould me gentle yet so strong and confident, 
           Their world always spins around me, 
           I am their prince, life and world, 
          All the things I learn from them will stay with me even when I grow old, 
          They are my majestic king and adorable queen, 
          Nothing to be compared in value to their endless love, 
          My first best friends always, and I love them for ever, 
                            “ MY DEAR MOM AND DAD.” 
 
~D Karshin 
       2 ‘C’ 

            THE ROBBERS OF NEVER LAND  
 
Once upon a time there was an island called Neverland where four naughty robbers lived. They 
would often rob the people living in the island making their life difficult. They would break into 
their houses, destroy temples and even kill people for money and jewellery. People in the island 
grew tired of them.  
One day two boys from a nearby island heard about them and their activities. They decided to 
teach the robbers a lesson. 
The robbers lived in a secret house in the forest where they would hide all the money and the 

jewellery robbed by them. The boys searched out the 
secret house of the robbers and made a plan. One 
night when the robbers were out, the boys quietly 
came to the house and broke the door lock. They took 
out all the money and the jewellery and gave it back to 
the people of Neverland. After that they gathered all 
the men and hid in the forest waiting for the robbers 
to come. The moment the robbers came near the     
secret house in the forest all the men ran towards the       
robbers and chained them. The two men and the   
people then handed the robbers over to the police. 
 
          ~Adarsh Manjunatha 

                2 ‘A’ 



  SUPERB SECOND GRADERS 

 

MY TRIP TO TAMILNADU 
 
 
This summer holiday, we decided to go to important places in Tamil Nadu like Madurai,     
Rameswaram and Kodaikanal. We booked our train tickets and went to the station by taxi. We       
waited for one hour for the train to come.  We reached the station and slept in the berth      
allotted to us. Our parents slept in the higher berths and we occupied the middle berths. Next 
morning, we reached Madurai. We took an auto to The Astoria Hotel. After breakfast we went 
to the Meenakshi Temple. The Temple is very big and we could see only a part of it. This is a 
400-year-old temple. This has 14 ‘Gopurams’ which are 50 Metres high. On the way back to the   
hotel, we had ‘Jigarthanda’ juice, a very famous and popular drink in Madurai. This juice is    
famous because of its cooling properties against the temperature of Madurai.  
 
Next day we set off for Rameswaram in a hired car. 
We reached Rameswaram by about 12 noon. On the 
way to Rameswaram, we stopped at the ‘Pamban 
Bridge’ and saw a train moving over the bridge. This 
is a unique bridge which splits into two to give way 
for ships sailing under it. We checked into Daivik    
Hotel in Rameswaram and had our lunch. In the    
afternoon, we took a jeep and went to Danushkodi 
along the beach. The beach was very calm without 
any big waves and we collected shells in the sand. We also bought shells from a shop in the 
beach. Danushkodi is a ruined town which was ravaged by cyclone five decades ago. It has   
become a tourist place because of its history. After visiting Danushkodi, we went back to the 
hotel, played for some time and retired to bed. Next day morning, we went to the famous   
Rameswaram Temple which has the longest corridors in the world. We could visit only part of 
the temple. We saw an elephant and got its blessings by offering a coin. In the evening we 
went to a water park and enjoyed a ride in a jet ski. We also rode in a glass bottom motor 
boat; through which we saw amazing corals. 

 
The next morning we proceeded to Kodaikanal by the 
same car. On the way to Kodaikanal, we stopped at 
Madurai for lunch. We reached Kodaikanal by 4 PM. 
We checked into the Kodai Resort Hotel.  We enjoyed 
the nice cool weather after the hot summer of Madurai 
and Rameswaram. We visited Coaker’s Walk. We saw 
buildings through a  telescope. We went shopping 
around the lake and bought home-made chocolates 
and spices. 

 
The next day, we went to five tourist spots around Kodaikanal. Most of them were amazing 
viewpoints. 
               
We finished our sightseeing and the taxi dropped us at Madurai Airport. We boarded a flight to 
Bangalore and reached home in the night. 
 
We had a very enjoyable and informative trip to Tamil Nadu. 
 
~Ved Srikanth 
   2 ‘A’ 
 



  SUPERB SECOND GRADERS 

 

WE  ADMIRE YOU ALWAYS……… 
 
 
           We admire the way…… 
           You motivate and inspire us, 
           You teach us to explore, 
           You bring out our talents to the front, 
           You give us confidence to win, 
           You make us smart and wise, 
           You melt away our doubts with a smile, 
           You are energetic throughout the day, 
           You are strict as well as caring, 
           You assess us as a person, 
           Really…… 
           Your role in our lives is priceless, 
           We respect and admire you always……. 
                  
  “MY DEAR  TEACHER.” 
                                                        
~D. Karshin 
       2 ‘C’ 

WORLD SO GREEN 
 
Mama Papa has money 
Mama Papa will buy us seeds 
Dig the soil, put the seeds 
Sun will come and give it heat 
Water it, water it 
Grow, grow, grow… 
And the plant will grow 
One Year, Two years, Three years,  
Four years, Five years, Six years 
Become a tree 
Give a fruit and let me eat 
I will take the seed  
Dig the soil, put the seeds 
Sun will come and give it heat 
Water it, water it 
Grow, grow, grow… 
Then the World will be so green. 
 
~Ananya 
   2 'C' 

MY CHILDHOOD MEMORIES 
 
Of all the picture collections which I have with me, the 

dearest of the collection is the collage of my         

childhood memories which is put up at the entrance of 

my house. The collage reminds me of how I looked 

when I was born in Manipal Hospital , the time I    

started to crawl, the good times going around in the 

stroller, balancing and taking baby steps, wearing   

different types of dresses ( frocks, skirt , jeans & tops, 

silk    lehenga & blouse , chudidhar , saree etc.), the celebrations during the occasion of my first 

head tonsure, my ear piercing ceremony and first birthday celebrations with family members, 

friends and neighbors, the good times spent with my parents, grandparents and the visit to 

Tirupathi, Mysore, Coorg, Cubbon Park in my favorite Santro car and the best of all is the picture 

of my first school Euro kids where I began my schooling. I am very glad that I am continuing my    

journey with Freedom International School which is very dear to me and has blessed me with 

the best of teachers, friends, games and academics. When I grow up, I will have a big collage of 

my accomplishments in my school reminding me about the good times I had as a student.   

~Tanushree S  
 2 ‘C’ 



  SUPERB SECOND GRADERS 

 

   CREATE MAGIC 

It had become a routine for us to take an auto to school everyday. Sometimes we used to get 

one near our house, but most of the time we had to walk a little distance to get there. But every 

time after we reached the school, my mother would take the 

money from her purse and ask me to pay and say “THANK YOU. 

With a sleepy nod, I used to do that everyday. One day, I asked 

my mother the reason why she made me do it. The next day she 

asked me to observe the driver’s face after I said “THANK YOU.” 

I noticed a big ,happy smile on his face which I had failed to   

observe before. 

My mother then said, ”See the magic”. I was totally confused. 

She then told me that he helped us  to reach the school safe. When someone helps us, we say, 

THANK YOU,  a good-mannered, sincere expression, which would create a happy and a heartfelt 

smile on their faces. It would be remembered by them always as their help was appreciated.   

After hearing that I was pleased, because by a simple word I had made someone happy, which 

is really ”MAGIC.” I then started creating magic by using that magical word. 

~Karshin D                 

2 ‘C’ 

DOGS…. 
 

Dogs are as fluffy as cotton however some dogs are 

not so fluffy. I like both kinds. Dogs are non-

vegetarians and love to eat bones (yum or yuck!). 

They are the most loyal animals and man’s best 

friend. Dogs are one of the first animals to be tamed 

by humans. Dogs have very sharp hearing; hence they make good guards and help to protect 

us. They are the first animals that come to know about dangers around us. They have a very 

good sense of smell so they are used to track people like robbers. Dogs are very playful, and 

make good pets.  We should not tease or throw stones them; instead we should treat them well.  

If we tease them or provoke them, they can hurt us. We should love them and they will love us 

back. 

Some of the dog breeds are German Shepherds, Shih Tzus, Dalmatians, Cocker Spaniels, Pugs 

and Bulldogs. In my opinion, keeping dogs in the house is good.  

~S Devika 

  2 ‘D’ 
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MY SUMMER VACATION IN UK 

 

My mother, brother and I left for 

UK this summer for a vacation and  

also to join my father. All three of 

us travelled abroad for the first 

time with mixed feelings. We    

landed at Birmingham airport on 

30th April at around 8.30 in the 

night in the freezing cold. It was so 

cold that we started shivering. We 

stayed in Hinckley which is a market town in southwest Leicestershire, England.  It is a lovely 

place with many parks and many shopping centres. The city is so clean and free from pollution. I 

enjoyed my stay in Hinckley. It was a memorable trip for me. 

               ~Jathin Gowda T L 

                2 ‘C’ 

                                                  MY TRIP TO GOA 

I went to Goa by bus. It was an entire night’s journey. When 

I woke up in the morning, I was in Goa!. There I stayed at 

the Royal Haati Mahal Hotel for 3 days. I visited many 

beaches and other famous places in Goa. Let me name a 

few, I visited Paradise Beach, Palolem Beach, Benaulim and 

Dona Paula beaches and Jantar Mantar on the first day. In 

the evening, we visited the Cavellossim beach on foot from 

our hotel as the beach was located at a walkable distance 

from our place of stay. It was so wonderful and refreshing to 

be at the beach in the evening . The next day, we visited 

Sahakari Spice farm. It was an amazing experience to be 

part of the farm tour. I saw many rare varieties of spices 

and fruits in the farm. We also visited Miramar and Dona 

Paula beaches in the evening.  

On the last day of our trip, we visited old Goa. We visited the “Basilica of Bom Jesus” church    

famously known as St. Francis Church. There, I saw the mortals of St. Francis Xavier beautifully 

kept in a well decorated box. We also went to the state museum and did some shopping in the 

Panaji market. Goa is a place of beaches, churches and foreigners. Goans speak  “Konkani” and 

Portuguese. We came back home and discussed about Goa. It was the best trip ever!!!                                                                                               

                 

~A.P.Deepasri 

 2 ‘B’ 
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A DAY DURING THE PLEASANT SPRING… 

It was a pleasant evening in the spring. My final exams had just got over and I was relaxing 

with a feeling that holidays had started. Sitting at home and watching T.V, I was eager to play 

but not having company was discouraging me. Yet, I got up and planned to do something with 

my own batteries and toy motors. As I continued with my game, I heard the door bell ringing. 

My mom opened the door and I was surprised to see my dear friend with his mom. I was     

happy to see him. 

 

Now, I had someone to play with me, but we were strictly instructed not to go out and play as 

it was cloudy, windy and the clouds were expected to pour heavy rain at any time. So we 

played some indoor games. Suddenly, my mom heard the sound of stones falling in the terrace 

ground and opened the door. We all rushed to the terrace and were surprised to see small balls 

of irregular lumps of ice scattered all over the terrace and we could see some more falling from 

the sky. We started collecting the pellets of ice to keep in the fridge, without thinking about 

getting drenched in the rain. But the moment we took them in our hands, they started melting. 

In the meantime, our mothers started taking videos of us on their mobiles. 

 

Later, my mother explained to me that those chunks of ice are called “HAILSTONES” which are 

formed when drops of water freeze together in the cold upper regions of the thunderstorm 

clouds. That was the first time my mother too had seen such rain. I really salute mother nature 

who sometimes is  a “GOOD SCIENCE TEACHER”. 

~Karshin.D 

     2 ‘C’ 



  SUPERB SECOND GRADERS 

 

MY FIRST FLIGHT  

 

When I first saw a plane flying from my 

terrace, I thought it was a toy. I was ea-

ger to know how a flight looks and how it 

flies up in the air among the clouds. I was 

waiting for my chance to go in the aero-

plane up so high and wanted to touch the 

cotton like clouds.  

The day came finally and I was so excited. 

But…it was not a toy, it was a giant bird 

which landed in the airport firmly. It was 

the same as a  train or a big bus but the windows were not open.  The air hostess asked us to 

tighten our seat belts and our flight took off. The buildings of Bangalore started becoming   

smaller and smaller. I wanted to scream ‘hurry!!!’ . Once we reached the clouds, it felt as if the 

aeroplane was standing still though it was moving very fast. It took 2 hours for us to reach      

Hyderabad. I loved this journey from Bangalore to Hyderabad. 

~Advitha Rao M 

 2 ‘C’ 

                                  I WONDER HOW…… 

   Butterflies and birds fly so high without fear, 

   Ants work throughout the day without getting tired, 

   Bats hang upside down, always, without getting dizzy, 

   Spiders move in their web without getting trapped, 

   Honey bees build their hives on the top of the buildings, 

   Monkeys swing from tree to tree without getting getting hurt, 

   Frogs and lizards have a sticky tongue to catch their prey, 

   Dogs and cats always sleep without getting bored, 

   Palm trees grow so tall and grasses are so short, 

   We see all these wonderful things with our small eyes, 

                   “ GOD ALMIGHTY IS GREAT!” 

 

~Karshin D 

    2 ’C’       
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                           MY HAPPIEST DAY EVER…… 

 

 It was holidays for me, as my great annual day show had just got over. I got up and went about 

doing my usual morning chores. My mother gave me a tasty breakfast. For  sometime I watched 

my favourite programmes on television. My mom was busy in the kitchen preparing lunch. As it 

was boring for me, I asked her to give me some work by which I could make her happy.          

Immediately my mom asked me to go and prepare  for the Olympiads. I said a big NO, and told 

her that I wanted to help her and make her happy. 

 

As she was chopping the vegetables, I asked her if I helped her in doing some kitchen chores 

whether she would pay me some pocket money. My mom liked the idea. To my surprise, she 

gave me a knife, a few vegetables and asked me to chop. I was so happy  to hear that. Later, we 

both were surprised when I chopped vegetables perfectly. My mother took a few snaps of it and 

sent to my uncle and aunt. They immediately appreciated me for my wonderful work. 

 

Finally, I reminded my mother about the money. I was dumbstruck when my mother gave me a  

one thousand rupee note. She told me since that was my first ‘job’, she paid so much. That was 

my happiest day ever as I earned money, learned the art of chopping and above all, I helped my 

mother and made her happy. 

                    ~Karshin D 

                 2 ‘C’ 

MY PET OCTOPUS 

 

 

I want to share with all of you a few things about my pet octopus whom I call “ChiChi”. He is 

very tiny and cute, as big as my mother’s hand.” Chichi” plays with me    whenever I come back 

from school. He makes me laugh a lot and is very naughty some times. He tickles me with his 

hands/legs, I don’t know which one. He allows me to put make up on him and sleeps in very 

odd ways. He pats me when I am sad, and laughs with me when I laugh. There is one secret 

about him, do you want to know?.......... 

My pet “ChiChi” is my mother’s lovely little hand!! 

    

        ~Priyanjana 

         2 ‘B’ 
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FOUR O’ CLOCK FRIDAY 

 

At four ‘o clock on Friday 

I came home, all tired and upset… 

On Monday, my friends threw my ball out of the window. 

On Tuesday ,my friends tore my Math notebook. 

On Wednesday, my friends broke my chair. 

On Thursday, my friends ate my lunch. 

Today’s Friday, I am free from all troubles. 

But I am very upset  

Because I will see my friends only after two days 

      And there is no fun without friends! 

           

          ~Devang Jayakrishnan 

          3 ‘C’ 

MY FIRST VISIT TO A DENTIST  

 

I was munching cookies. Crunch! Crunch! Crunch! I yelled aaaaah! That was the time when my 

tooth started to shake, Tink! Tink! Tink! My mother said “Let’s go to the dentist’’. I was very 

scared and started biting my nails. Kich!Kich!Kich! When I was going to the dentist I saw a cow 

saying “Moooooooooo”.Then I saw a dog saying “Bow! Bow! “Finally I reached the dentist. He 

sprayed some water in my mouth shhh! shhh! shhh! Then he told me to spit it out. I gargled the 

water. Glug! Glug! Glug! Then I spat it out. Spit! 

And finally my tooth came out. Plunk! I was very 

happy. Yay! Then when I went home another tooth 

started to shake. I yelled, “Oh no!” 

~Navneeth Reddy 

     3 ‘A’ 
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    MY HOLIDAY TO SOUTH AFRICA 

I went to South Africa for my Dussehra vacation. I landed in the beautiful city of Cape Town. 

There I stayed in a hotel called Rockwell. I went in a double – decker red tour bus which took 

me to the Table Top Mountain. From there I took a cable car to go to the top of the mountain. 

Then I went to the V&A Waterfront. There I went on the giant wheel. From Cape Town I drove 

to Knysna. In Knysna I went to an ostrich farm. There I stood on five ostrich eggs. I also went to 

a penguin park and saw many penguins roaming freely and eating from everybody’s hands. 

After that I went to a zoo. In the zoo I saw cheetah, lemurs, lions , crocodiles , leopards etc. 

Next, I went to a cave. There I saw water formations. Then I went to see penguins. In my hotel 

there were two cats. From Knysna I went to Port Elizabeth Airport. From Port Elizabeth I took a 

flight to Johannesburg. Then from Johannesburg I went to Sun City. From Sun City I drove to 

Mabula. In Mabula I stayed in a hotel called the Mabula Game Reserve. Over there I went on a     

safari. The safari was early in the morning and evening. We saw a lot of wild animals like zebras, 

hippos, warthogs, elephants etc. The guide on the safari also carried a gun with him to protect 

us from any animal attacks. A herd of elephants came really close to us and I felt scared. But our 

guide drove away. 

Then I went back to Johannesburg and stayed in a hotel called Radisson. I spent the last day 

swimming in the pool. In the evening I checked out of the hotel and took a flight back to       

Bangalore. I had a wonderful trip which I will cherish for a long time. 

-Saiesha Shetty 
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A GRANDMOTHER JUST LIKE 

YOU  

I just want to let you know 

You mean the world to me 

Only a heart as dear as yours 

Would give so unselfishly. 

 

The many things you’ve done 

All the time you were there 

Which helped me know  

How much you really care! 

 

Even though I might not say 

I appreciate all you do  

Richly blessed is how I feel 

Having a grandmother just like you. 

 

-Samhita 

3 ‘D’  

THE SKY SO BRIGHT 
 

Who  lights the sky so bright ? 
 

Is it the birds that chirp in their flight? 
 

Whose help does the sky take?  
 

Is it a magician's spell? No that's all fake! 
 

Is it the fragrance of the flowers that grew? 
 

Or could it be the fairy of light too… 
 

No it’s the sun... the sun? Yes, the sun! 
 

Now go outside and have some fun. 
 

Listen to the songs that birds there sing 
 

Or go to the park  and swing on the swings. 
 

Get your share of fun, the day is not yet gone 
 

For elsewhere it’s still night as they await the 
dawn. 

 
~Archita Agrawal,  

 
3 ‘A’ 
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MY WALKING LUNCH BOX 

 

The lunch box jumped up and down on the table. There was no doubt about it. Something      

inside my lunch box was alive. Then I remembered my mother saying that she will give me a 

veg sandwich to eat in school. So maybe the veg sandwich was walking. I was really surprised. 

Then I ran to my mother and asked, “What is this, mother? You have given me a sandwich that 

can walk.” My mother said, “No, no. I have not given you a sandwich which can walk.” Then I 

said, “If you want, I’ll show you the proof. Come with me.” 

She came with me and I showed her the lunch box that can 

walk. She looked a little surprised. She said “You can take 

this lunch box to school”. When I went to school, my friends 

asked, “Why is your lunch bag shaking?” Then I showed 

them the lunch box which can walk. Then one of my friends 

said, “Wow!! Your lunch box can walk.” Then all of my 

friends said together, “We too wish that we could get a lunch 

box which could walk”. 

 

~Srihari M Nair 

     3 ‘D’ 

FEW AMAZING FACTS  

 

 If you spell out the numbers in order, the first time you get to the letter “a” is at one-

thousand. 

 

 On the day of his assassination, Martin Luther King Jr. had a pillow-fight in his motel room. 

 

 Every year the Netherlands sends 20,000 tulip bulbs to Canada to thank them for their aid in 

the Second World War. 

 

 Every year, millions of trees grow thanks to squirrels forgetting where they buried their nuts. 

 

 Penguins only have one mate their entire life and “propose” by giving their mate a pebble. 

 

 A monkey was once tried and convicted for smoking a cigarette in South Bend, Indiana. 

 

 Costa Rica is statistically the happiest nation on Earth. 

 

~Compiled by Thomas Mathew 
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MY FLOATING HOUSE 

One day I woke up and looked out of the window. To my surprise, I saw that my house was 

floating high up in the sky. I quickly ran out to the door and I looked down. It looked very scary, 

but I thought for a while and understood that they were trees and houses. I ran to my        

washbasin to brush my teeth. Then I ran to my verandah to touch the clouds. I took a cloud   

inside my house and went into the kitchen. My mother was preparing my breakfast. I hid the 

cloud behind me.  

Suddenly I told her to turn around and scared her by 

throwing it on her face. She looked very surprised and 

asked me where I had got that cloud from. “Oh!    

Mother, did you not notice the extraordinary thing 

happening to our house? Our house is floating in the 

sky!” My mother said, “Oh really! It is my dream to 

live near the clouds.” Then I said, “Now I think we 

have to live in the sky and I love doing that!” 

~Srihari M Nair 

     3 ‘D’ 

MY HOLIDAY TO DANDELI 

I went to Dandeli during Holi. My father put our luggage inside the car and we started our    

journey. After 8 hours we reached Dandeli. The name of the hotel was Magenta resort. The   

resort was in the middle of a forest. When I reached I was surprised, the resort was            

magnificent! There were water rides, zip lines and kayaking. I rushed to my room, wore my 

swimsuit and went on the water rides. It was awesome! Next I went on the zip line. It was   

thrilling. It went very fast. Then when it was night we went to sit next to the bon fire and ate 

our dinner. The next morning we went to see ducks 

and rabbits. They were cute. We then went to a   

crocodile park. There were many enormous          

crocodiles. I was astonished by the size of their teeth. 

Then we went to see Syntheri rocks. There were bee 

hives on the rocks. I was feeling nice! Then we went 

to Uluvi temple and went for White Water Rafting. 

There we went rafting on large slopes. I was afraid! 

Then we came back and ate dinner. The next day we 

did archery, gun shooting and lake crossing on the 

rope. I felt great! Then we played indoor games. Then we did running race and other fun 

games. Later, we went shopping. After some time we ate dinner. The next day, I went for a   

nature walk where I saw peacocks, giant squirrels and parrots. I felt lovely! Then we packed our 

bags and left for Bangalore. I was sad. But I enjoyed myself a lot. 

-Saiesha Shetty 
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THE JOURNEY THROUGH OUTER SPACE 

 

One day I woke up and looked out from the window. To my surprise, I saw that my house was      

floating high up in the sky. I quickly ran to my door and I was shocked. I ran to my mother and 

said, “Mom! Our house is floating in the sky!” My mother and father heard that and said, “What 

did you say?” I replied, “Our house is floating in the sky.” They both said together, “Are you 

dreaming?” I replied, “No, I am not”. They ran to the door. They got a great shock. They both 

said in a shivering voice, “Our house is in the air!” We all got scared and fainted. After a while 

we got up. When we looked down, we were in outer space! My mom said, “Where are we?” She 

almost fainted when she heard we are still in outer space. What shall we do now? Suddenly our 

house started shaking and crashed on some strange planet. “Now where are we?” I cried.      

Suddenly we heard someone talk to us. It was a funny sort of alien. It had a pink body. Three 

hands, three legs, four tiny eyes and a large mouth. We were wondering why it has such a large 

mouth. The alien said, “You are on Hacabaca planet.” We all said together ,“Is there oxygen and 

water on this planet ?” The alien said, “Yes! There is oxygen and water on this planet.” Then we 

came out of our house. It was half broken. We asked if he could fix our house. He said, “Yes” 

and in the blink of an eye, he fixed our house. Then a group of aliens came and were talking in 

some other language. It went like this, “Ha baca manu so ca luma”. The funny alien said, “They 

don’t know English. I am the only alien on this planet who knows English because I have come 

to Earth”. “What? You have come to our planet!” we asked. “Yes! My name is Ninacamu and I 

am your guide. I will take you for a tour of this planet.” We said ,“You called us all the way from 

Earth to this Hacabaca planet, Very funny!” Ninacamu said, “When you finish your tour, you can 

go back to your planet”. We all said, “OK! Now let’s start our tour”. ‘Yes! Here we go’, said       

Ninacamu. Suddenly, we started walking automatically and we had good fun. He took us to the 

space station, we bought many gadgets there. Ninacamu gave us an alien camera and said, ”I 

have taken photos, keep it with you and thank you for coming to Hacabaca planet”. Then they 

sent us off safe and sound to Earth. 

 

~Palak 

  3 ‘A’ 

 

           



  TERRIFIC THIRD GRADERS 

 

PIZZA FACTS 

 

My friends and I like pizza very much. Hence, I thought of writing some facts about pizza. 

1) Pizza originated in Naples, Italy. 

2) The word pizza was originally spelt as “pitsa” 

3) The world’s largest pizza was 131 feet in diameter and weighed 51,000 kilograms and 257 

pounds. 

4) In 1889 Raffaele Esposito, the most famous pizza maker in Italy created a pizza pie for Queen 

Margherita with tomato, basil and cheese to resemble the Italian flag. 

5) The popular pizza Margherita owes its name to Italy’s Queen Margherita, who in 1889 visited 

the pizzeria Brandi in Naples. 

6) Outside of Italy, Argentina may well be the second best place for pizzas. 

7) The introduction of tomatoes in pizzas happened in the early 19th century, as before that    

tomatoes were considered as poisonous and were grown only for decoration. 

8) The first pizza ordered by computer was in 1974. 

9) A famous pizza maker can make 14 pizzas in 2 minutes and 35 seconds. 

10) The longest pizza delivery was from Cape Town, South Arica to Sydney, Australia. 

 

~Compiled by Pranav Sinha 

     3 ‘B’ 



  TERRIFIC THIRD GRADERS 

 

OUR ANNUAL DAY  
            

It may be a sunny day.               
              

It may be a cloudy day  
     

But there is nothing like our annual day  
 

It may be a big stage  
 

It may be a small stage  
 

But it will be fun any way 
            

Good or bad, bad or good, parents will not have a bad time  
 

Excitement and nerves when we perform  
 

Curiosity awaits the parents on annual day  
 

ANNUAL DAY!!!!!!  ANNUAL DAY!!!!!!  Such a great day 
 

~Samarth and Adhit  
3 ‘A’ 

  SAVE WILDLIFE  

There was a time, when I was excited to go for a trip to the Bannerghatta zoo, as I could see a 

lot of wild animals there. But nowadays, I feel scared because wild animals can visit our      

neighborhood anytime.  

This was caused due to a recent incident in Bangalore, where a leopard was captured in one of 

the schools. The leopard attacked two people and after ten hours of struggle, it was caught. I 

started wondering why the leopard had started coming to our neighborhood areas, in spite of 

having their homes in the forest. 

I thought over it for a while and realized that we have destroyed forests and occupied their 

homes. They have nowhere to go in search of food, 

water and shelter. Therefore, they depend on our 

neighborhood. So for them to live in the forests 

peacefully, we should avoid destroying the forests and 

save them, as they play a major role in our life cycle.  

~Aditya Sai Kiran 

      3 ‘D’ 



  TERRIFIC THIRD GRADERS 

 

BHEEMA – THE MIGHTY PANDAVA  

 

Bheema was the strongest among the Pandavas 

and also the fittest. He used to eat a lot. The       

villains, the Kauravas, could not match up to his 

strength. One day, Drona, the teacher of the 

Kshathriyas, asked Duryodhana, the evil Kaurava 

prince, to catch Bheema and bring him to his   

palace. Hearing this Duryodhana set off to catch 

Bheema. Meanwhile Drona thought, “Let us have 

a war   instead of bringing Bheema here”. Drona 

boarded his chariot and went in search of 

Duryodhana. When he stopped to drink water, he 

heard the sound of beating.  

DHAM !!!DUM !!! DHAM !!! DUM !!! 

Drona wondered what was happening. Drona saw Duryodhana flying up in the air. When he fell 

down, Drona asked, “Is it an idol who beat you ? “ Duryodhana said, “ No ! It’s Bheema        

himself…..”. Drona was astonished to hear this. He said, “Let me go and check whether it’s    

Bheema or any immortal”.  “Go and check for yourself”, said Duryodhana.  “Is he telling the 

truth?” thought Drona. Drona went and saw Bheema snoring loudly under a tree. 

“BHEEMA !!” shouted Drona,  “Why aren’t you getting ready for war?”  Bheema replied, “How 

much should I fight in the battle field? Just think about it, teacher Drona”. When Drona closed 

his eyes and thought, Bheema ran back to his camp and told Yudhisthira, Arjuna, Nakula and   

Sahadeva that he had fooled the Kauravas. Then, the war started. The Pandavas Yudhisthira,   

Arjuna, Nakula, Sahadeva and Bheema won the battle and the Kauravas lost the battle. The   

Pandavas went back to their camps and lived there safely without any trouble. 

~Shreyas Seshan 

   3 ‘D’ 

I LOVE SPORTS  

I love sports, to the core, 

Football, cricket and some more. 

Don’t sit idle eating buns, 

Get out there and get some runs. 

Don’t be lazy, pick up your bat, 

Be sporty, be fit, burn some fat. 

Play some games, make some friends, 

Have some fun with your friends! 

~Yashas Goel, 3 ‘D’ 



  TERRIFIC THIRD GRADERS 

 

THE ADVENTURE IN THE WOODS  

 

One day, as my family and I were going for a long drive, we 

saw a forest in the distance. I got very excited and forced my 

father to take us there. He agreed and so we set off. Soon, we 

faced our first hurdle as our car got stuck in the mud. With 

great difficulty, we somehow managed to get the car out and 

continued on our journey. We were having a lot of fun until a 

tiger suddenly appeared out of the dense forest. All of us got 

really scared and my father started driving in the opposite    

direction. The tiger finally got tired and stopped chasing us. 

That’s when we realized the worst part, we were now lost in 

the middle of a dense forest. Thankfully, we had a tent in our 

car. We set up a camp in the forest and decided to spend the night there. It was pretty scary but 

fun too. The next morning, a few forest officials spotted us when they were patrolling in the    

forest. That’s when I heard someone calling my name. I got up and realized this was just a 

dream and nothing more!! 

-Aastha Akolkar 

     3 ‘D’ 

IF DREAMS COULD COME TRUE  

Like any other kid, I also dream quite often but my dreams 

are always the same. I dream of meeting my idol. You must 

be wondering who my idol is. 

I am passionate about playing football and I am a big fan of 

“Lionel Messi”. Messi is the best of all the football players in 

the world. Whenever I watch him play for FC Barcelona, I get 

motivated to do more vigorous training, to become a better 

player. I am fortunate to have “Nedu Sir” as my football 

coach, whose valuable inputs help me improve day by day.  

I hope my dream of meeting my icon comes true some day!  

 

~Shaurya Shrivastava 

   3 ‘D’ 



  TERRIFIC THIRD GRADERS 

 

DINOSAURS 

Millions of years ago, long before there were any people, there were dinosaurs. Dinosaurs were 

one of the several kinds of prehistoric reptiles that lived during the Mesozoic Era, the "Age of 

Reptiles”. 

 

The largest dinosaurs were over 100 feet (30 m) long and up to 50 feet (15 m) tall (like         

Argentinosaurus, Seismosaurus, Ultrasauros, Brachiosaurus, and Supersaurus). The smallest   

dinosaurs, like Compsognathus, were about the size of a chicken. Most dinosaurs were             

in-between. 

 

There were lots of different kinds of dinosaurs that lived at different times.   

•Some walked on two legs (they were bipedal), some walked on four (they were quadrupedal). 

Some could do both.  

•Some were speedy (like Velociraptor), and some were slow and lumbering (like Ankylosaurus).  

•Some were armor-plated, some had horns, crests, spikes, or frills.  

•Some had thick, bumpy skin, and some even had primitive feathers. 

 

The dinosaurs dominated the Earth for over 165 million years during the Mesozoic Era, but   

mysteriously became extinct 65 million years ago, at the end of the Cretaceous period, which 

was a time of high volcanic and tectonic activity. There are a lot of theories about why the      

extinction occurred. The most widely accepted theory is that an asteroid impact caused major 

climactic changes to which the dinosaurs couldn't adapt. 

 

~Aarush.Sai.Nukala 

     3 ‘D’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

BARE NECESSITIES 
 

All of you may have heard about the song “Bare Necessities” from the famous book-turned   

movie “Jungle Book” by Rudyard Kipling.  

To me, it is more than just a song. It is a message telling me that we shouldn’t be tense about 

anything and that we should enjoy life to the fullest. Well, it’s not necessary to have all the fancy 

things in life, the simple bare necessities can get you through anything. We just don’t have that 

mindset because we are not happy having outdated things in our hands even though they are 

still functional. And when we see others with new fancy things, even though they have the same 

function as our basic pencils and erasers, we get jealous.  

We should always remember that we, as humans, will tend to always go for the more attractive 

and better looking products even though there are more durable and better ones right next to it. 

We are naïve in that manner. When we lose few marks in our tests and we get unhappy, we 

should remember that there is always another day to improve our performance and strive to do 

better. Remember these lines-  

‘Look for the bare necessities, forget about your worries and your strife!’  

 So, live it up! Always remember, another opportunity is sure to come along and most             

importantly, all you need are your BARE NECESSITIES.  

 

-Rohan Macaden 

      4 ‘C’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

WICKED WEREWOLVES 

Outside the house, the wind was howling, while inside the house, the old woman’s fire was    

nearly out. I knew I had made a mistake. My friends and I had bet a thousand rupees. I had to 

spend a night in the haunted house over the hill. The old lady living there was rumoured to be a 

werewolf. I wish I had valued my life over money. The house was lit by oil-lamps except the 

room which I was in. The room was getting dimmer by the second. There was silence and the 

whole room became dark. The ground opened below me and I fell. The last thing I remembered 

seeing before slamming onto a cold stone floor were a pair of bright yellow eyes. Oh no!! It was 

a full moon’s night! How could I be so stupid? I felt a prickly feeling on the back of my neck. I 

took my phone out and shone it at the back of my neck. Aahh!! I saw a pair of sharp pincers    

disappear into my hair. I brushed it off. A spider the size of a large plate was sitting on my hand. 

I shook my hand and it scurried off. I was sweating a lot. I heard a rasping voice behind me and 

the stench of rotting meat filled the room. “Ha, Ha !! Did you think you could escape from me? 

Coming into this house is like walking into the jaws of death. Now, I will rip your throat out!”, 

growled the voice. I turned around to find myself facing a hideous wolf. It was wearing the old 

lady’s spectacles. Oh no!! It was the werewolf (old lady). “I’m too young to die!”, I wailed. The 

werewolf ignored me. For the first time, I looked around the room. Random parts of a human 

body lay scattered around. I screamed. Suddenly, everything went pitch black. I felt sharp teeth 

sink into my arm. A queer feeling ran from my head to my toes. I had become a werewolf. I 

looked at my finger nails. They were rapidly turning into long, curved claws. My teeth were razor

-sharp. The next thing I knew, I was out of the house. Now, don’t freak out. I’m almost normal. 

I usually go into hiding on full moon nights. But don’t come near me during those days. I’m   

dangerous. I could hurt you. 

~Nivedha Balamurugan 

      4 ‘D’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

A TRIP TO TRANSYLVANIA 
 

I headed out eagerly to find the teleporter, hoping to be the first one to get in. My heart leapt 

with joy when I saw it was still available.  

“Time to take this for a test”, I thought.  

In a moment’s time, I was at the controls typing the coordinates. ‘Tanzania’, I typed. A robotic 

female voice announced “Destination set – Transylvania”. Transylvania! I wanted Tanzania, not 

Transylvania!  

However, it was too late. I was already in the dark, shady woods of Transylvania. I cautiously 

stepped forward when suddenly “Krrraack!!”, a pale monster sprang up from the ground!      

Terrified, I let out a scream!  

But on closer inspection, I realized it was a scarecrow put there to shock intruders. I walked on, 

slightly embarrassed.  

After a while, I came across a strange blue-coloured monkey. He was setting his dinner table. I 

saw that he was eyeing me with suspicion. He might have been worried that I was going to ask 

for a portion of his food. I was not feeling hungry, so I walked on.  

Suddenly, I heard a strange noise. As I walked closer to the source of it, I saw that it was a bear 

playing a guitar. He was wearing a suit and formal pants. “Hello there!” it said. “Would you like 

me to play one of your favourite songs?” “No, thank you, I am in a bit of a hurry,” I said, not 

wanting to hurt his feelings.  

I walked forward and all of a sudden, I was falling off a steep cliff. I wanted to scream but no 

sound came out. I closed my eyes. 

And when I opened them, I found myself back in my laboratory. The teleporter was nowhere in 

sight. 

 

~Ritwik Vishwanathan 

      4 ‘C’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

   POLLUTION 

 

The country is full of pollution  

Vehicles are not being checked for emission 

Living in a polluted city 

Oh! What a pity! 

 

Throwing garbage here and there  

Polluting the city everywhere 

Water, air and soil 

Are sure to get spoilt. 

 

Industries release smoke into the air  

Polluting the city is not at all fair, 

Carbon- dioxide will trap all the heat 

We will do nothing but burn our feet. 

 

Here comes the effect of Global Warming  

Our way it is storming 

Only God knows what the future holds 

Everywhere only rumors are told. 

 

~Aarushi B  

   4 ‘C’  

  PEACOCK 

A cute little beak  

Using it to peck  

At the insects it wants to eat 

All around its feet 

 

It’s twinkling its eyes 

So sharp and nice 

Looking around for safety 

And a prey very tasty 

 

Its long cute legs  

And laying some eggs 

Its wonderful walk 

And cute bird talk 

Its short sharp nails  

And elegant tails 

Sitting on the branch 

With the leaves that crunch 

 

Our national bird  

Sometimes as white as curd 

Usually very colorful 

Did you guess what it is? You guessed  

right! It is the beautiful PEACOCK.  

  

~Aarushi B ,   4 ‘C’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

THE MURDER 

  

On 12th September Jay and Viru found out that the Lord had been murdered at his own house. 

Jay and Viru rushed to the scene of the crime. They saw that no one was allowed to leave or   

enter that house. But as they were detectives, they entered.  

On seeing the sight, they were aghast. The lord was stabbed right through his heart. They    

questioned all the servants. They were surprised to see that all of them were sad except one 

whose name was Vijay. They started to look for footprints or a way through which the man 

might have come in. They found an unguarded gate and a few footprints near that. They         

followed the footprints which led them to a huge castle. They entered the castle. Inside there 

was no sign of life. They rushed out and saw a piece of paper lying outside. It said “I have gone. 

Catch me if you can.” This got Viru fuming. He decided to search for more clues. When they 

went back to the Lord’s house, Vijay was missing. Jay said, “Quick! To the garden.” When they 

reached the garden, they saw Vijay’s lifeless body on the sand. He was clutching a paper in his 

hand which said “Good bye.”  Jay said, “I knew it.” They returned to the Lord’s house. 

Jay and Viru called everyone at the Lord’s house. They explained that the servant Vijay was    

extremely poor. He was in need of money urgently. He decided to kill the Lord and steal the 

money. Vijay actually never went out for any real reason except to confuse them. While Jay and 

Viru were away Vijay decided to kill himself to avoid being caught and tortured. Jay and Viru 

were heroes of the day and everyone was happy again. Jay and Viru have solved many cases 

since then. 

~Srijan Ghosh 

4 ‘D’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

PRESSURE COOKER CITIES 

Nowadays city life has become a pressure cooker, where life is 

lived under pressure. Cites have grown abruptly without     

proper grounds, parks and footpaths. People are always under 

pressure because they have to walk on the roads, children 

have no grounds for playing and old ones do not have parks 

for a peaceful life. The main reason for life being a pressure 

cooker is people don’t follow the rules. People just don’t stop at signals even though there is a 

red light and they horn at the people who are crossing the road at the correct signal. Life has         

become very noisy, bad and is not peaceful at all. There is smoke like the steam of the pressure 

cooker and noise like the sound of this pressure cooker. So to get out of this ‘pressure cooker’ life 

we have to follow all the rules set by the government to lead a safe and peaceful life.  

~Tanmayi. M. Guda  

   4 ‘B’ 

PEACE   

All   around   the   world   today, 

There   is   only   war, 

Read   the   papers   everyday, 

Everyone   is   at   war. 

 

Little  children   want   peace   and   fun, 

They   only   want   love   all   around, 

Not   people   pointing a gun, 

Not   bloodshed   all   around. 

 

Please   Oh   God   let   there   be   peace, 

Let   there   be   smiles   and   festivities, 

We ,  the   children   hold   the   keys, 

 For   a   better   future   with   only   peace.   

 

~ Dhyeya Aneesh 

     4 ‘D’ 



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

  SPACE 

 

Space is a mystery 

With no recorded history 

It has things very peculiar  

With which no one is familiar 

 

There lies the Milky Way 

Our home, where we stay 

The third planet from the sun 

Is where we have our fun 

 

Mercury, Venus, Jupiter, Mars 

In the night sky, look like stars 

The last two planets, Uranus and Neptune  

Have a blue and icy hue 

 

Space is an extreme nothingness 

With stars in quantity no less 

But we might never find where this nothingness lies  

In spite of a million tries 

               ~Aarushi B  

                   4 ‘C’ 

SWEET SHADE 

Sweet is the shade of the coconut glade. 

And the scent of the mango grove, 

And sweet are the sands at the full moon. 

Like the sound of the voices we love, 

But sweeter, 

And the dance of the wild foam’s glee       ~Riddhi Sarin,  

Where the low sky mates with the sea.        4 ‘C’    



  FABULOUS FOURTH GRADERS 

 

ROSE GARDEN 

 

I walk through the garden, 

On this warm summer's day, 

To smell the flowers, 

That grandma raised. 

 

In the middle, 

Of this garden of gold, 

Stood this one, 

Single red stemmed rose, 

The rose means so many things, 

From the ones you receive on your wedding day, 

To the one you get on your birthday, 

But this single rose standing here today, 

Represents the love grandma gave. 

 

From the love she gave, 

When she planted it that day, 

To the love she gave us, 

Each and every day, 

So when you pass this garden of gold, 

Remember the love that this rose holds. 

 

 

        

 

~Haarika .D  and  Chaturya. P.Reddy 

      4 ‘C’, 4 ‘D’ 



  FRANK FIFTH GRADERS 

 

MY FIRST DIVE 

 

I learned how to dive 

When I was about five 

Oh! How I remember 

It was the month of September 

 

One day in my swimming class 

I felt the cool breeze pass 

My tutor said that we shall dive 

And I thought – will I die? 

 

I asked the tutor for a visit to the loo 

Oh! How happy I was! He agreed too! 

But he told me – when you come back, 

You shall dive, facing front or back 

 

In the loo, I wished 

That I could run 

I needed help 

But there was none 

 

When I reached the pool 

I asked the tutor to help me 

He agreed to jump into the pool 

To hold and support me. 

 

I then closed my eyes and dived 

And opened them to see my tutor glad 

He told me that I had dived well 

But I did so without knowing that I had 

 

 
~Karan R Kini 

    5 ‘C’ 

THE BANYAN TREE 

 

The green banyan tree, 

In the midst of the woods, 

Was the oldest tree, 

Standing tall with widened hood! 

 

So beautiful were its leaves, 

Green, Photo-synthesizing life, 

So wide a shade providing relief, 

Ending all bodily strife! 

 

But some souls so sick 

One day just had a pick, 

They created a lot of trouble, 

Greed of making quick profit double. 

 

Why had God played a trick? 

Why it was mercilessly killed? 

Why did they cut that tree? 

The only tree, 

That I had planted 

Was just cut out of greed? 

 

I wish it was immortal, 

As it still resides in my memory, 

And in my Heart, I resolve 

To plant 10 new trees, 

To protect those trees. 

With a hope in my heart,  

That people realize their mistakes 

If not for others, but for their own sake 

And protect the trees. 

Give up greed - that’s just fake! 

 

~Shlok Upadhyay 

   5 ‘C’ 



  FRANK FIFTH GRADERS 

 

 MY GRANDMOTHER’S BAKERY 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was a fine Friday morning when my family, along with my grandparents and I were bidding 

adieu to my aunt and taking a trip to Bhilai. We were going to Bhilai to meet my paternal     

grandparents.  

 

My grandmother, Alka is an excellent cook and professional baker. They own a bakery in  Bhilai. 

After a long drive, we reached their house.  

As I stepped in, the aroma of the freshly baked pies and cakes was heavenly. I took a look at the 

breakfast table and fell in love with it. There was vegetable pie, jam cookies, homemade bread 

and tarts for breakfast. I felt a magnetic force pulling me towards the jam cookies and vegetable 

pie that my grandmother had made for me with so much love.  

The next morning I was very happy and excited to stand beside my grandmother and see her 

bake some fresh crunchy biscuits, loaves of bread and pastries. Seeing her I learnt that it is     

important to be accurate in measurements when baking. Concentration and patience is the key to 

good baking. The machinery was professional and truly industrial. There were different kinds of 

icing bags, some were thick, some were small, some were thin and some were big. There was a 

two tier cake iced with chocolate cream and a whole lot of vibrant colours.  

After a few hours it was time to take the bread, puffs and pastries to the bakery which is named 

‘Cakes and Bakes’. We filled the stock up for the next day. For me it was a firsthand experience 

as a seller. All the vegetable  puffs, pies, pastries, cakes, biscuits, jam cookies and tarts sold like 

hot cakes.  

It was a wonderful experience spending those 2-3 days 

with my loving grandparents. It was an experience that 

I will always cherish and an art that I would like to learn 

from her.          

  

Devansh Mathur 

 5 ‘C’ 



  FRANK FIFTH GRADERS 

 

AFTER THE EXAM 

 

“Yippee!” I said, 

With glee. 

I went to play, 

For it was a holiday. 

The exams were finished, 

Boredom set in 

Then shouted my mother, 

Beside her was my brother. 

“Get ready for school” , she said, 

“And don’t make excuses to go to bed.” 

I let out a grunt, 

While my brother was in front. 

“Okay mum!” I said, 

But it was a lie. 

I didn’t want to go to school, 

As it was not at all cool. 

In school it was an interesting day, 

There were many experiments related to 

hay. 

“Yippee!” again I said, 

As the school closed before home time. 

 

- Achintya Mathur 

    5 ‘B’ 

GOOD SPORTS ALWAYS 
 

Sports is the best 

It makes me forget the rest 

Sometimes it is good 

Sometimes it is bad 

 

 

We have to tie our shoe laces 

Before we have our races 

We have many games to play 

‘On Wednesdays’, teachers say. 

 

 

The kicking game football 

The shooting game basketball 

The batting game cricket 

This makes the most racket. 

 

~Eesha K 

 5 ‘B’   



  FRANK FIFTH GRADERS 

 

 THE CREATURE WHO ATE MY T-T-TEACHER 

Once my friends and I, along with my science teacher went to a weird place called a museum. It 

had many things. Many white things of different shapes were used to make various formations. 

In the centre of the museum was a big creature. There were many duplicates of it, but this was 

the biggest of all. It was moving. The teacher was standing beside me. The creature came to our 

side. 

I wanted to ask my teacher what it is called. So I turned my back to the teacher and wondered 

what I should ask because my grammar is very bad. Creature this called what? No. What called 

this creature? No. What is this called creature? Never. What is this creature called? Yes! Finally, I 

got it. 

 When I turned to ask this to my teacher, I saw nothing but a duplicate of the biggest creature a 

few paces away. I thought when the big creature turned to our side, it ate my teacher. 

But after sometime, my teacher came out of the small creature. I let go a sigh of relief. 

I was stupid to think that A Creature Ate My TEACHER. 

 

~Achintya Mathur 

  5 ‘B’ 

A DREAM 

 

I got up as soon as I heard my mother screaming and shouting. After I brushed my teeth, I ran 

to the balcony and saw a huge dragon breathing fire into our  neighbour’s house. I waved at the 

dragon to get his attention. I was scared and I had a knife in case it came to me. The  dragon 

stared at me and flew towards me. I closed my eyes. When I opened them again, I saw that the 

dragon had bent his head. I realized it wanted to give me a ride. The dragon started flying and 

suddenly I felt that someone had attached a seat belt across my stomach. To my utter surprise, 

I saw my sister sitting beside me. It started raining suddenly, but only on my face. I woke up 

with a start only to see that I was   

sleeping in an airplane and my mom 

was trying to wake me up. I started 

laughing and woke up to reality. 

 

~Sukruti 

5 ‘B’ 



  SCINTILLATING SIXTH GRADERS 

 

TUMBLE TOWN 
 
Little George Tumblet lived in Tumble town, 
Where everything just tumbles down-red and blue and brown! 
Hello Mr. Roman sir, Hello Mrs. Greek, 
Inside this crazy town you must take a peek! 
 
Without cars and without bikes all that is done is a tumble, 
Be there a stone or a worm all you can do is mumble! 
In this humble tumble town lived old Mrs. Peach, 
One day she started tumbling till she reached the 
beach! 
 
Down she tumbled down and down and down and 
down and down, 
Until the poor tumbling lady almost broke her crown! 
Poor old Mrs. Peach broke her tumbly bones, 
And then came her various groans and moans and 
moans, 
 
Tumble town seems dangerous yet sounds fun too , 
All the colors seen here are red and green and blue! 
Should I go to Tumble town or should I not, 
All I  got was a puzzled  look from a tiny tot!!!! 
 
~Nangai N. 
      6 ‘A’ 



  SCINTILLATING SIXTH GRADERS 

 

MY JOURNEY WITH MY PET 

 

My pet dog was a charm 

His barking used to be a morning alarm 

On weekends he used to show his laziness 

When I did some bossiness. 

 

He was so obsessed with his paws 

Sometimes he acted like a juggler with straws 

When I used to train him, it made me feel like an artisan 

For strangers his sharp teeth and nails act like armaments. 

 

But one day, he took flight into the wide world which made me dispirited 

I literally felt lethargic! 

I was almost dragged into the depth of the ocean in my mind 

But he left an enormous favourable patch on my life which I will never forget. 

 

~Yoshita 

 6 ‘A’ 
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WHEN I WAS ALL ALONE 

 

When I was all alone, 

My friend came up to me, 

And said “ I’m always there for you…. 

But you’re never there for me” 

I said “I know, I know…… 

I’m sorry, I’m sorry” 

But alas now I’m all alone  

All alone, all alone ,all alone 

 

~Anagha  

6 ‘A’ 

FLOWERS 

 

They bloom in spring  

And shed in autumn 

Can you guess what they are? 

They are flowers! 

 

They are red, 

They are blue 

But not at all green. 

They all are so beautiful 

Just like a dream. 

 

Oh their pleasant smell 

It makes me think that 

I am in heaven. 

 

They are so beautiful, 

With a stigma and style 

Seeing them I experience pure bliss 

Let their beauty remain as it is… 

 

~Riddhi Shridhar 

6 ‘C’ 
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I WISH TO BE A TREE  

 

I wish to be a tree 

I would make the air clean 

I would always be green 

But would this life fit me? 

 

The answer might be no 

I would have to put up with the 

crows 

My trunk’s colour would always be 

brown 

I might also be cut down 

And how would I move without my toes? 

 

The answer might be yes 

I would not have to deal with stress 

I would bear sweet fruits 

And have deep roots 

My mom would not tell me to clean my mess. 

 

So finally when the choice comes 

Normal life always triumphs 

As I can make a change 

In places within my range 

And I also wouldn’t want to miss 

math sums. 

 

~Sashank Sivakumar  

        6 ‘D’ 
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LET ME LIVE MY LIFE 

 

Let me see the world outside 

Let me listen to the birds that sing 

Let me wander in the woods  

Let me live my life 

 

Let me listen to the rustle of leaves 

Let me be the way I am 

Let me see the world beyond my reach 

Let me live my life 

 

Let me do what I am good at 

Let me put on my thinking hat 

Let me live the way I feel  

Let me live my life                                                                                                                 

                                                                                                                                           

~Riddhi Shridhar  

6 ‘C’ 
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CRIME FORBIDDEN. HIDDEN AWAY IN THE DARK 
 

A gloomy evening it was, a no moon night. I can’t wait to tell you my name, but I am known as 
Chilli, detective Chilli, 14yrs old. Yes, so though I, detective Chilli do not believe in ghosts I was 
suddenly feeling really aware of this gloomy atmosphere, late at night coming from my friends 
home. Now beside me, stood the great abandoned mansion of the late businessman Ching 
Huan. Many people believe it’s haunted by his ghost, but I? I don’t know…And just as I was   
pondering over the fact whether or not ghosts existed, thunder rumbled loudly and suddenly I 
heard a loud squeal from the mansion. I got scared out of my life and ran and didn’t stop till I 
reached home. Once I got to bed, I lay down still wondering what that noise had been, what   
animal it came from, did it actually belong to an animal, and was it from the ghost? I had too 
many unanswered questions, and as I reflected upon that event I drifted off into a peaceful, 
long sleep. The next morning, I awoke with a start on the ice cold marble floor of my room. I 
must have sleep walked. I recounted the events of the previous night to my father at breakfast 
as my mother commented on the latest news and my grandmom was absorbed in her knitting, 
with my brother running around.  
 
Then after I finished my story, my father said, “so Chilli, looks like you have another mystery up 
your sleeve huh?” “Daddy, oughtn’t I to investigate tonight in the mansion? You know, my blood 
curdles to think someone could be using the place as a hideout, scaring people away.” “You’re 
right, I guess you could investigate, but be careful dear.” “Yes daddy.” Later that night I set out 
for the mansion dreading what was lying ahead of me…I could now hear only my slow,       
trembling, careful footsteps. I finally reached the doorstep of the mansion, and when I looked 
behind, I saw my father standing there and wishing me luck. The moon and stars were shining 
brightly, and I was grateful for the light. 
 
The mansion was just as huge from the inside. Lo and behold, in front of me was a large     
grandfather clock ticking, tick-tock, tick-tock….sweat dripping down my forehead….finally I 
reached the top of the staircase and I walked to the closest room door. I pushed it slightly and it 
opened with a creek. Inside the room…was…nothing. I moved on to the next room, found    
nothing, then to the next and the next until I finally came to the last room. Sweat was dripping 
down my forehead and finally, I pushed the door open. I didn’t see what was inside, I got in and 
locked the door scared out of my life believing there was nothing inside this room also. But in 
front of me stood a humongous white figure, and the face was a skull….I backed towards the 
door too scared to scream, too scared to move! And then I looked down startled when it started 
towards me.  
 
That’s when I saw two feet sticking out. This wasn’t a ghost, it was a man, a plain living person! 
I stamped that white cloth as it all came down and there was none other than Ching Huan’s 
wife! She stood surprised, staring at me. I came out of my fright and asked, “Why would you do 
such a thing Miss Huan? Why??” And that’s when I lunged at her legs, pulled them and she fell, 
banged her head and fainted. I poked my head out of the room window and called my father 
and told him to phone the police.  
Later the next morning, daddy asked me, “Chilli, why did you tell me to call the police and why 
did you get Miss Huan arrested?” To this I said, “Daddy, after I tied up her legs, I walked over to 
the table and that’s when I saw a chit of paper on it. And guess what was written there…it said 
“murder, I murdered Ching Huan”-By Violet Chan. 
But Chilli, Violet Chan wasn’t her name!! 

        ~ Ahana Vijay 
6 ‘D’ 
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WONDERED WHY? 
 
Ever looked at the sky and wondered 
Why do clouds fade away? 
Ever questioned the wind 
Why it blows? 
Ever felt the raindrops, 
Hit you hard when they fall? 
Ever sat on a tree and, 
Spoke to yourself? 
Ever tried to understand 
Why birds chirp? 
If only I had answers to these 
Would I be satisfied? 
If only I could find meaning to life 
Would I live? 
If only I knew it was too late 
Would I have still been a part of 
‘YOU’?..... 
            
~Dhruv Mehta 
7 ’A’                                                                                                     

THE JOURNEY!  
 
I wish I knew you longer. 
Now that you’re going away, 
I only wish I was stronger  
And asked you to stay. 
 

Always ending up in a fight, 
But we know we love each other. 
Feelings rising up like a kite, 
Scared of what’s going to happen further! 
 

What we have might come to an end 
What we feel might die within us, 
This journey left us at a bend, 
Where there is no one but only us! 
 

This journey gave a lot to me 
Memories to cherish and moments to seize. 
And I know you’ll be just fine without me, 
And in these memories I’ll freeze. 
 

~Dhruv Mehta 

7 ‘A’ 



  STUPENDOUS SEVENTH GRADERS 

 

MY TRIP TO THREE GOVERNMENT SCHOOLS 
 
My name is Surya. This is a report about what I felt when I had gone to three Government 
schools to identify their pressing needs and to help them out. We, being in private schools get 
most of the things we need, but if you see the situation of the children in Government schools 
you will understand their lack of basic amenities. 
Here is my beautiful journey… 
 
School-1 
 
Agara Government High School – This school has a strength of about 800 students. All of these 
children had to share only two toilets, a few taps here and there and only one drinking water 
can. Their infrastructure wasn’t in the best condition either. There were not enough tables and 
chairs for the children. According to me, this school needs HELP!  
 
School-2                                                                           
Government High School, Jakkasandra - This school has about 200 to 300 students. The         
students didn't have a playground to play in. Two classes were combined and were made to sit 
in one room. Their school was not in a very bad condition but had proper infrastructure and four 
washrooms. I think this school needs only a drum to store water. 
 
School-3                                                                                         
 
Primary High School, Iblur - The moment I entered this school I understood it needed no help. It 
had a good infrastructure. They had six washrooms and four water filters. As the Rotary Club 
has adopted it, it is in a good condition. 

 
As this beautiful journey of mine ends here, I think school-1 should be HELPED as after finishing 
their primary education the students will go to Agara Government high school as it has eighth, 
ninth and tenth standards. My journey was an eye-opener and I will definitely appreciate what I 
have in the future. 
                                     
~Surya.N 
  7 ‘B’ 



  STUPENDOUS SEVENTH GRADERS 

 

MOVIE REVIEW—NEERJA 
 
 

 

‘Neerja’ is a movie everyone should watch. It is based on a real life story about a heroic figure, 

Neerja Bhanot. She was so many things ranging from an airhostess to an Ashok Chakra award 

winner. This is her story. 

 

It’s not only about how she fought with the terrorists from Karachi, but about the courage she 

had and what she thought about life. It’s not easy to save 350 lives in a plane with dangerous 

terrorists, which is exactly what she did. 

 

I was touched by the scene when the cabin crew which included Neerja, opened the slider to the 

ground and while everyone thought of getting out, Neerja was worried about the people on the 

plane who were alive and could not come out. The scene of saving the three children, or hiding 

the American passports portrayed her courage and intelligence. 

 

I liked the movie as it talks about life. We think life is about earning, spending, laughing and cry-

ing but it’s much more. 

 

Neerja’s mother, Rama Bhanot says that she is not that sad that her daughter died but happy 

that she saved about 330 people. 

 

The last words of Neerja as she was a Rajesh Khanna fan were, “Pushpa, I hate tears!”.  

 

R.I.P. Neerja Bhanot 

 
~Sanghamitra Sanjeev 
  
    7 ‘B’ 
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MY LIFE AS A BIRD  
 
I am the one, who flies in the sky, 
I am the one who flies very high. 
A little hummingbird, I am, 
I live in the forests near a dam. 
 

I can fly forwards, 
I can fly backwards. 
I love to drink the nectar of flowers, 
Even for long hours. 
 

My body has shades of blue, 
And tinges of orange too. 
People take pictures of me, 
And put it on T.V. 
 

I feel very proud, 
When people clap and say aloud, 
What a lovely bird, 
I wish I could be her. 

 

~Tanvi Jain 

        7 ‘B’ 

NATURE 
 
The leafy trees, 
Are lush and green, 
The plants are swaying in the 
breeze, 
Dancing rhythmically. 
 
The endless sky, 
Is filled with glittering stars, 
The birds are flying high,  
Over the clouds. 
 
The sea looks calm, 
But the waves crash against the 
shore, 
Letting go of their anger, 
On the ocean floor. 
 
Right now, 
I am sitting with my knees bent to 
my chest, 
Under a tree, 
Enjoying nature at its best. 
 
 
~Sanjana. S 
    7 ‘B’ 
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MY AMBITION 

 

My ambition in life is to become a scientist in the field of Chemistry.  Even though this is the 

first year that I have studied Chemistry, I am still keen to learn more about Chemistry as it has 

been interesting from the beginning of the year.  In this academic year, our Chemistry teacher 

is Lavanya ma’am and she is my role model.  She teaches Chemistry in such a way that         

everyone can easily understand it.  She is the teacher who has changed my vision of science 

and specifically in the field of Chemistry.  Just to give an example of how my interest grew for 

Chemistry, “Building blocks of matter” is the first chapter I have been studying from 3rd       

standard and in each year I got to learn more and more interesting details.  In 3rd standard we 

learnt that an atom is the smallest particle and there are three states of matter, solids, liquids 

and gases.  In 7th standard, we have gone deeper into the chapter and studied about  ele-

ments, compounds,  mixtures etc.  She also taught us valencies,  atomicities and many other 

interesting things.  She encouraged us saying that any subject is easy to learn when we put in 

our best effort and concentration. While my ambition is to become a scientist in the field of 

Chemistry, my next preference is to become a doctor which is also quite well connected to sci-

ence.  I will put my best efforts and concentration to become a scientist in Chemistry. 

 

~Abhirup M.V.N.S 

7 ‘C’ 



  EFFICIENT EIGHTH GRADERS 

 

 
WHAT IS HOPE? 

 

 

What is hope? 

Hope is going down a slope 

And knowing that there is someone to catch you 

If you fall. 

 

What is hope? 

Hope is knowing you can mope 

And knowing that there is someone to feed you 

If it gets too much. 

 

What is hope? 

Hope is holding on to that rope 

And knowing that there is someone to pull you 

If you start to slip. 

 

What is hope? 

Hope is when you slip on soap 

And knowing that there is someone to help you 

If you break a bone. 

 

 ~Ipshita Raj 

   8 ‘A’ 
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                                   I NEED THOSE MARKS!! 

 

Exam time usually means 'hell' for         

students. Busy study schedules, 

crammed with revision, really terrorize 

students.   While writing the exam, we 

give it our best. When receiving results, 

we experience fear and anxiety. But the 

feeling of joy that we get upon seeing 

good results is irreplaceable. Let us say, 

you've written a 90 mark paper and 

you've got your results. How would you 

feel upon getting 89.5 out of 90? What would your first thoughts be? 

 

Personally, I feel anguish, and a 'not-again' feeling, because I do come close to a perfect score 

on numerous occasions. We end up doing the hard things but a silly mistake just takes away 

the full marks that most of us feel we rightly deserve. "So close, yet so far." This is usually how 

we feel. Other students, who may have got worse marks, would wonder what makes you feel 

upset. "For crying out loud, you've gotten 89.5!!","How did you do that?!"," What's wrong with 

you?"," Nerd!" All this is stuff that we hear, but they don't know the feeling. While you may 

have topped, getting full marks is truly a marvellous milestone. But what we can do is try again 

and again until we succeed. 

 

~Advaith Prakash 

     8 ‘A’ 
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                                                  BEAUTIFUL BAKING!!! 
 
“If we are what we eat, well then I am awfully sweet.” 
                                                                      -Unknown 
 
I have a sweet tooth, and I would do anything for desserts. I 
have a tremendous love for baking, and when I mean       
tremendous love for baking, I don’t mean to say, I only love 
to ‘bake’, I love to eat what I bake as well.  
 
The first time I attempted to bake, my mother offered to help 
me out. But I told her, ” Mom, I don’t need your help        
anymore. I am a baker now, and bakers know what to do 
best. So, would you please leave the kitchen?” I pushed her 
out of the kitchen before she could say anything. I was in the 
fifth grade then, and I looked into the cookbook and said,     
”Okay, so mix in the flour, add eggs…..All this seems so easy, 
I don’t understand why people struggle so much with this 
cake…” ,and I was finally ready with a mixture that looked nowhere close to a cake batter. But 
since I knew nothing about cakes and baking, I poured the entire soggy mixture  into the cake 
pan and put it into the oven for 30 minutes. I proudly walked out of the kitchen and told my 
parents, ”Tonight’s dinner will be accompanied by the most wonderful dessert you have ever 
tasted, a dessert that your mouth will relish forever”. And as I spoke, my mother ran into the    
kitchen, only to get the biggest shock of her life. The kitchen looked like a garbage dump, and 
the spoons were scattered all over the place, and sugar was spilt everywhere. She shouted at 
me so loud, but I remained cool and said,” You should wait, the cake will be worth the pain I 
have taken“.  I was so excited that I pushed myself into a state of mere oblivion, and only later 

did I realize that I had put something into the oven,  I 
entered the kitchen and saw smoke pouring out of the 
oven. I opened the oven, only to find an overflowing 
mess with a cake pan in the center. And the taste……I’d 
rather not describe it. 
 
It has been four years now, and I have certainly become 
better at baking, I can assure you that. But one thing 
that remains unchanged is the fact that the preparation 
of all my desserts turns the kitchen upside down, but the 
end results turn out to be lovely. I love baking, because 
baking is a fun and a delicious form of science. The end 
result looks nowhere close to what you prepared i.e. you 

can’t really imagine that a few simple things mixed together in a bowl can leave you with a 
wonderful looking sweet treat! All the magic happens in the oven, and when you take your    
perfectly baked dessert out, trust me, that feeling is amazing. I resort to baking as my favourite 
pastime in the kitchen, and occasions are just an excuse for me to whip up some dessert. I 
could go on and on about baking, but then this article would never end. Maybe it’s time for me 
to go on yet another exciting baking adventure, because baking and I were just meant to be. As 
for all of you, do try your hands at this beautiful thing someday, and remember all good things 
come to those who bake!!! 
                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              
~Thushara Prabhu 
      8 ‘B’ 
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              THE CORRUPTION ANTHEM 
 

Corruption is our anthem, corruption is our scheme 

A ray of money in the stinking democracy beam, 

Come with me to my corrupt team 

And overflowing with money you will seem. 

 

This is the anthem of the Club of the Corrupt Minister 

Their intentions are dark, methods sinister  

To steal all your money like a burning blister 

They will not leave your credit card, nor the jewellery      

of your sister. 

 

We are in all places, everywhere 

A special friendship with some we share 

When did we say that life was fair 

We're on the winning side, why should we care? 

 

We do not believe in freedom 

We are the rulers of a kingdom 

Where we are the masters, you are dumb 

Servants, and for your money we lunge. 

 

We are politics' bad side 

We are the reason your parents chide 

You, when you say you want to join politics, they say 

the tide, 

Is too rough for you to ride 

And they are right, for us it is a source of pride 

To tell you that you will sink when we collide. 

 

~Ipshita Raj 

     8  ‘A’ 
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NIE 
 

Imagine a world where we wouldn’t have any idea about what is happening around 
us, a world where we wouldn’t know about the ISIS attacks in Syria and Iraq or a 
world where we wouldn’t know the plight of Americans if Donald Trump becomes 
the president or a world where we wouldn’t know about the Paris attacks, a world   
without newspapers. 
 
We get newspapers at home everyday, however not all of us find time in our “busy” 
schedules to read them. Despite not reading the newspapers at home we are still 
aware of everything around us. How is this possible? Where does all the              
information come from? When do we find out about everything? What is our secret 
weapon? All of these questions have one simple answer; it’s all thanks to the NIE 
(newspaper in education). It is the student edition of the Times of India           
newspaper. 
 
The NIE has 8 pages, each consisting of different types of information. The NIE’s 
composition ranges from news around the world all the way to a page for           
expressing yourself along with an array of puzzles in the junkyard. It includes all 
national news, international news, sports news and even news about the number 
of schools that have subscribed to the newspaper. It also has an entire section   
dedicated to young sportsmen. The NIE moulds and shapes the minds of young 
readers through the extravagant book reviews, movie reviews, columns about      
recurring events and tips and tricks about reducing stress. It is actually education 
through the newspaper. 
 

~Lavanya.V.Reddy 
      8 ‘B’ 
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THE SUPERIOR RACE 
 

 

We humans pride ourselves since the  

beginning of time 

That we are better than animals, who 

cover themselves in grime. 

That we are more intelligent, smarter 

We have developed things that are faster 

Than the quickest cheetah or horse 

We have developed the code of Morse 

But we also have murderers, serial killers 

People who kill others for a handful of 

'chillar' 

We have rapists and child murderers 

People who for money betray their own 

sisters and brothers. 

 

Are animals like this? 

Do they murder fish 

And other animals for sport? 

Do they make a court 

With hierarchy, kings, queens, royalty 

People with no sense of loyalty? 

Do they betray their own kin 

Again and again do they sin? 

 

So how can we say we are superior 

When we are so clearly morally inferior 

Listen to my words, please see 

Into your heart, take this plea. 

 

 

   ~Ipshita Raj 

       8 ‘A’ 

TIGRESS 
 

 

Oh tigress, how you roam 

The expanse of the forest, your home 

Your coat of orange and black 

The beauty of it makes my heart crack 

When I see you, O majesty 

Only your eyes I see 

Cunning, human-like, deceiving 

Always alert, always perceiving 

When I see your shadow 

My heart starts to thunder so 

From fear and awe 

Your fur my hands itch to draw 

People are scared of you 

But no one sees that you are terrified too 

Frightened for your baby cubs 

You steal across the dark green shrubs 

O tigress, how I love you so 

But I am your only foe. 

 

~Ipshita Raj 

    8 ‘A’ 
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 REAL ME…. 
 
 

I saw her in the mirror, 
I asked her who she was, 
The reply I got was, ‘I’m you, but I’m better’ 
Then, I wondered ‘if she is me, then how is she better?’ 
 

I saw her again but this time on the water, 
Same smile did she have, 
I asked her again ‘who are you?’ 
The reply was, ‘I’m you but more confident and stronger.’ 
Then I wondered, ‘if she is me then how is she more confident and stronger?’ 
 

I told my mother and she said, 
‘Yes she is you but better, 
Yes she is you but more confident, 
Yes she is you but stronger, 
Become like her, find the real you!’ 
 

Then, I did find the real me, 
Then, I did become stronger, 
Then I did become more confident, 
Then I did forget my past and I did move on, 
Now I’m the real me 
Now I’m like her! 
 

I saw her again, 
I did tell her that I know who she is, 
I did tell her that now I’m better, confident, and stronger like her! 
‘THANKS!’ I told her. 
Same smile did we have, and now I finally found the REAL ME……! 
 

~Trusha Jain 
    8 ‘A’ 
 

 

  



  EFFICIENT EIGHTH GRADERS 

 

LITTLE THOUGHTS OF MINE  
 

Hey I’m in a village, 

I hear no sound of a WhatsApp message! 

 

Man oh man the clean & cool breeze, 

Not even once did it make me sneeze 

 

The sight of bicycles here look peculiar, 

Farmer – the future seer 

 

Day and night it’s just work, 

Looking at them I look like a jerk 

 

The environment so serene, 

The air is clean and the rest is green 

 

The houses are made of mud & stone, 

Nobody here feels alone 

 

Mangoes, oranges, bananas and grapes, 

Rivers, streams, ponds and lakes 

 

Cows are the main source of milk, 

It’s strange the shops don’t have Dairy Milk Silk 

 

There are no tall buildings or rich MNCs here 

Hence there are no terrorist attacks to fear 

 

Tucked away in some huge state 

How can anyone here feel hate? 

 

The trees are lush, tall and green 

Pollution thus gives no danger to your spleen 

 

To break the silence here nobody would dare 

They’re all enjoying too much to care 

 

These are little thoughts of mine, 

Life in a village would be JUST FINE. 

                                    

 

~Shreyas Kaundinya, 

     8  ‘B’ 
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A LETTER TO A MOTHER… 
 
 

One year old, so small and trembling 

You held me close, enveloping, 

The tiny sprig you took me to be 

At the blink of an eye, I was three. 

Merrily I played, 

Flicking my braid. 

One wrong step, I was down, 

The sight was none but a water town. 

You were beside me that instant, 

You still took me to be an infant. 

Cleaning the wound ever so lightly, 

I smiled, so very brightly. 

The next thing you know, 

I was four. 

School was a breeze, 

You had trouble feeding me peas. 

The clock ticked and ticked 

Oh my god, I was six. 

I knew the art of dressing up, 

I tried on bits of your makeup. 

Lipstick and brushes flew everywhere, 

Smiling, you came over and fixed my hair. 

Years past by,  nine came by. 

Friends I was with, most of the time. 

Soon, I was ten, 

You were so happy then. 

But now I looked with pique 

At you and your little tricks. 

 

As I became twelve,  

I hid things to myself. 

You were now a foe more than a friend, 

And our likes were different, they did not 

blend. 

Thirteen hit hard, we rarely talked 

I threw away my frocks, you were shocked. 

I dressed displeasingly, 

You tried advising me, repeatedly. 

I grew day by day,  

With that grew my foul play. 

I did miserably at school, 

And lost my pals, they were just molecules, 

I assumed, and cried, 

Harder fell the tears each time. 

You cried on the inside, 

Watching me lose all my pride. 

And I failed to see, 

How much pain you were in, courtesy me. 

And how much you did, 

For me, still your little kid. 

Now I know how much you love mee 

And mommy, 

The thing is you fail to see, 

How much you really mean to… 

 

ME!!! 

 

 

 

~Krishnapriya 

8 ‘A’ 
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COLOURS 

 

 

Colours of every shade, every hue 

Some colours are revolting, others are simply beautiful 

Warm colours, like red, or colours that are cool 

So many colours, it's simply wonderful! 

 

Life without colours is impossible 

A preposterous idea, completely implausible 

We take these things for granted 

Only the blind know the problem that is not wanted. 

Blue, magenta, orange, red 

Or even the browns we see in our bread 

Evil is black, purity is white 

Jealousy is green, red is spite 

Colours represent so many things 

Like the murky brown of poverty or the purple of kings 

Blue and red make purple, yellow and blue green 

So many shades that the world has not yet seen. 

Soft colours for the young, bold colours for the rest 

Red, black and white are the colours of that test 

All colours I do love 

And I can never, ever seem to have enough! 

 

~Ipshita Raj 

     8 ‘A’ 
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A TERRIBLE DAY AT SCHOOL... 
 

I walked in at 8:45, and when they were about to close the gate 
In my mind I said ”Oh God! I’m late!”      
I wondered where my friends were, as I ran through the deserted corridor 
Hoping that the teacher hadn’t started with her class, about the subject I adore. 
 
Then I finally stood at the door, and said” May I come in?” 
Everyone looked at me as if coming late was a sin 
I was the last one to enter the room 
The teacher stared at me with a look of gloom, giving me a deep sense of doom. 
 
The class had already started, and I missed out on my favorite topic 
That was the only subject I loved, the only subject I waited for, 
I cursed myself deep in my mind 
As I thought I left my book at home, because it was something I couldn’t find. 
 
Finally, I was done with the first class of the day, 
So happy that teacher didn’t realize I didn’t have my book, I successfully kept all troubles at bay 
Wait, but my happiness didn’t last long 
The history class had started, my life felt like a boring, sad song 
I stared blankly at the textbook, wondering when the time would pass 
I asked myself, ”Why am I never late to this class?” 
 
Throughout the day, I yawned about ten thousand times 
I was really missing those days when all we did was recite rhymes. 
I looked at my watch, it was 3:15. 
Time went by slowly, and I looked at my watch again, it was 3:16 
I was extremely frustrated, because one minute felt like a million years 
I felt extremely sad; I almost burst into tears. 
 
 To my relief the bell was rung, loud 
I desperately ran down stairs, through the crowd, 
Wondering how I’m going to complete homework of the subject I hate 
I sat in the back of the car, and thought,” Why is all this a part of my fate? 
Because I knew tomorrow I’d wake up again, to say ”Oh God, I’m late!” 
 
~Thushara P Hari 
   8 ‘B’ 
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DON’T THINK I’M  LUCKY… 

What can I do 

To show you 

That my life is in tatters 

But for some that is just not what matters 

"How many marks did you get?" 

"On that test, were our expectations met?" 

"How terrific! first in her class 

Now that is a girl who will lead the mass." 

These are the things people say 

Never "Are you feeling well?" or "Are you okay?" 

Lots of hopes, lots of dreams 

Have started coming apart at more than just the seams 

People say that I am lucky, blessed 

That I have enough brains to ace that test 

When I say that my life is a mess 

I am about to explode to the point of excess 

They don't believe me 

They say, "Our lives, can't you see?" 

"Our parents compare us to you." 

Well, I am compared too 

It is nothing new. 

I just want to say that everyone has their monsters 

Counting the bad things you will surely go bonkers 

When I show you the reality of me 

You will get frightened and flee 

But guess what, that is just a portion 

The every day deadly concoction 

That I take 

So throw your jealousy in the lake 

Who knows, you might just see 

That you are a hundred times better off than me? 

 

~Ipshita Raj 

    8 ‘A’ 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A COIN 
 
I had no life earlier. I was a metal. Some more metals like copper, zinc, chromium and iron 
were mixed and made into an alloy. The Mint gave me a new shape, life and name. I am a 
one-rupee coin frequently shuffled. Exchanged and juggled by people in India. I have two 
faces; one which has the ‘number one’ inscribed on it and the other side has the ‘Ashoka 
stamp’ shown. I am the favourite coin people use just to add one or minus one. 
 
I joined the heap of my older brothers who were minted earlier. My younger brothers who 
were minted later joined me after a while. All of us were glittering and shining, waiting     
without knowing our future. I was packed and sent to the Reserve Bank of India. There I was   
lying in the drawer waiting for somebody to pick me. 
 
At last I was taken out and given to a man. I was lying in the purse of a wealthy banker who 
regularly visited a temple. When he came out of the temple he offered me as a part of alms 
to a poor beggar. Oh My God! It was a total contrast, from a soft little purse to a shapeless 
dirty bowl! When the poor beggar had a collection he paid me to the street food vendor. I 
was with him for a few days, among some old and young coins. Soon, I was in the soft hands 
of a little school boy who came to buy a snack. In his pocket, I traveled to his school,        
attended his classes and enjoyed the games he played with his classmates. I wished I was a 
little child. When he was back from school he forgot to pick me. I was dipped in soap water 
when his shorts were put for wash. It was pretty cold there and I kept praying for someone 
to let me out. The maid of the house found me while washing. She immediately packed me 
inside her sari, knotted and tucked and continued her chores. I was choking inside. Later she 
put me  along with her savings in a little tin. Her son played with the tin and shaking and 
tossing me inside, finally dropped it. I was thrown out into the courtyard when the lid came 
out. 
 
In the courtyard, I was lying unnoticed for a while and was found by another maid while 
sweeping. After finishing her chores, she carried me to the temple nearby. She prayed and 
put me inside the ‘hundi’. There I was among many other friends listening to bells and songs. 
That night, the priest opened the ‘hundi’ and took us out. He deposited us in the bank. There 
I realized I have grown a little dull lying in the darkness of the drawer after passing through 
so many hands waiting for the next adventure. 
 
~D.Bandavya Lalitha 

8 ‘A’ 
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I AM A DEMIGOD! 
 

Aloha! I am Ananyaa Maheshwari, a half blood. I am still waiting for a Satyr to come and 

find me. Well, just to clarify, a demigod is a human whose one parent is human and the oth-

er a Greek God. I am the daughter of Hades-the God of the underworld, who is a part of the 

big 3. I go to Camp Half Blood every summer. Like my brother, I have the power to shadow 

travel and I can sense death too. The world of the Greeks has a lot of different gods who 

are related to my dad Hades. I have different cousins like Apollo, Athena, Hercules, Artemis 

and Hermes. My favourite cousin is Apollo-The Sun God because he is really cool!!  The 

world of Greeks has a lot of prophecies, which are told by the oracle. There have been a lot 

of wars due to the arrival of the old Gods like Kronos-the titan of time. The main person 

who is there in all the quests and mentioned in all the prophecies is our very own superhero 

– Percy Jackson. I am still waiting for the day when I get to go on a quest and have my 

name written in the history of Greek mythology. If you want more information about my 

world –which is the Greek world you can read the Percy Jackson series by Rick Riordan. 

                                                                                                                                    - 
~Ananyaa.M 
     8 ‘B’ 

HATE 
 
Hate may be a very strong word,  
But what it does to you is even more absurd, 
It poisons the mind, 
Leaving everything positive sidelined. 
It makes you feel things,   
That you didn’t even know were real, 
It ruins all the built fences, 
And war, it thus commences, 
The actions it makes you do, 
Leads to nothing but hullabaloo, 
It will flaunt and taunt, 
Much like a sumptuous meal in a restaurant, 
It may have the upper hand, 
But it is up to you to take the right stand, 
Drowning in self-pity and regret, 
Is what hate enforces in order to forget, 
Hate may be a very strong word,  
But what it does to you is even more absurd. 
 

~Lavanya.V.Reddy 
       8 ‘B’ 
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MY DREAM JOB! 

 

 

My ultimate dream job is to become a Formula 1 racer. In the field of racing my role    

model is Michael Schumacher, a seven time world champion. He is the one who has inspired 

me to choose this profession. But on expressing my desire to become a racer, most people say 

it is against my gender. Another typical example of a gender stereotype. Now, you must be 

wondering about why I chose F1 racing. I have also been surprised by the speed of the beastly 

car. The focus required to control this wild bull is indeed commendable. Also the determination 

an individual must have to become successful in this career is immense. It might seem like a 

mammoth task but I think hard-work and persistence is the key. 

 

Formula1 racing has been titled the most expensive career in the world. It is not a middle 

class man's career. The money one earns from this sport can make one a millionaire. But the 

fame you will achieve from this career is invaluable. This is the most amazing part of being a    

racer. 

 

As we all know speed thrills but kills. This sport is dangerous and risky. Only daring people 

can survive in this field. The movie RUSH portrays the rivalry between Niki Lauda and James 

Hunt. It is common to have to arch rivals in this profession but getting over the grudge they 

hold against you is a challenge. I might not be able to become an F1 racer but I would love to 

earn just enough money to start my own F1 team named Friden! 

 

~Shivanee Ravi 

      8 ‘A’ 
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DETERMINATION IS THE KEY TO SUCCESS… 
 

Determination is the ability to strive for something no matter how difficult it may be to achieve. 

In our day-to-day lives we all face difficulties and situations where we break down and feel that 

the situation cannot be handled and it is ‘impossible’. A small voice in our heads that says  ‘I can 

and I will’ helps us to be determined. This creates an ability within us to fight against all the 

odds. We try to do everything possible to reach our goals but in addition to that a sense of      

determination will always keep us going strong. With determination comes strong will, optimism 

and a good set of priorities. It is a very powerful characteristic that has a true impact on our 

lives.  

 

You can only achieve something when you are totally determined. You cannot reach your full   

potential unless you give your very best at all times and work past every difficulty which will arise 

along life’s path. Determination will give you an extra nudge in the right direction to achieve your 

goal. All great achievers in life have made it where they are today only due to hard work and   

determination. They have worked day and night just to accomplish their goals and to discover 

something new for the world.  

Nothing is impossible if we have a strong will and are determined. The proverb- ‘When there is a 

will, there is a way’ says it all. Determination has always been the key to success. 

 
~Rishika Gupta 
 
 X 
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TIME TRAVELLING- THE DREAM OF THE FUTURE 
 

Travelling in time is something everyone dreams of. But is it really possible? Can we use the 

laws of physics to become masters of time itself? Scientists say that time travel to the past may 

not be possible because of what are known as paradoxes.  

 

The most famous paradox is the Grandfather’s paradox or the Mad Scientist paradox. Now let us 

imagine that a scientist has managed to enlarge a wormhole that stretches one minute into the 

past. He sees himself as he was one minute ago through the wormhole. But what if this scientist 

shoots himself, that is, his one-minute older self, through the wormhole? He is dead now. So 

who fired the shot? This creates a paradox which violates a fundamental rule – that causes   

happen before effects. Therefore, time travel to the past can result in a lot of confusion.        

Stephen Hawking, a famous physicist, tells us a few ways in which time travel to the future can 

be possible-the first one being-black holes. This idea was first proposed by Albert Einstein over 

100 years ago. He realized that there should be places where time slows down, and others 

where time speeds up. He was absolutely right. Time itself runs faster in space than it does 

down below. And the reason for this extraordinary effect is the mass of the Earth. Einstein      

realized that matter drags on time and slows it down. The heavier the object, the more it drags 

on time. And this startling reality is what opens the door to the possibility of time travel to the 

future.  

 

Right in the center of the Milky Way, 26,000 light years from us, lies the heaviest object in the 

galaxy. It is a supermassive black hole containing the mass of four million suns crushed down 

into a single point by its own gravity. The closer you get to the black hole, the stronger the 

gravity. A black hole like this one has a dramatic effect on time, slowing it down far more than 

anything else in the galaxy. That makes it a natural time machine. Imagine how a spaceship 

might be able to take advantage of this phenomenon, by orbiting it. If a space agency were   

controlling the mission from Earth they'd observe that each full orbit took 16 minutes. But for 

the people on board, time would be slowed down. And here the effect would be far more ex-

treme than the gravitational pull of Earth. The crew's time would be slowed down by half. For 

every 16-minute orbit, they'd only experience eight minutes of time. If they circled the black 

hole for 10 earth years, they would only experience five years in the spaceship. So when they 

return to earth, everyone and everything will be five years older than them. But this is practically 

impossible as black holes can be very dangerous and it is difficult to escape from its strong   

gravitational force.  
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Fortunately there is another way to travel in time. And this represents our last and best hope of 

building a real time machine. You just have to travel very, very fast. Much faster even than the 

speed required to avoid being sucked into a black hole. There's a cosmic speed limit, 186,000 

miles per second, also known as the speed of light. Nothing can exceed that speed. It's one of 

the best established principles in science. Believe it or not, travelling at near the speed of light 

transports you to the future.  

 

In CERN in Geneva, Switzerland, there is a deep underground circular tunnel 16 miles long, in 

which there is a stream of trillions of tiny particles. When the power is turned on they acceler-

ate from zero to 60,000mph in a fraction of a second. Increase the power and the particles go 

faster and faster, until they're whizzing around the tunnel 11,000 times a second, which is al-

most the speed of light. When that happens, they too start to travel in time. We know this be-

cause of some extremely short-lived particles, called pi-mesons. Ordinarily, they disintegrate af-

ter just 25 billionths of a second. But when they are accelerated to near-light speed they last 30 

times longer. 

 

It really is that simple. If we want to travel into the future, we just need to go really fast. And 

to do that we'd need a big spaceship, a truly enormous machine. The ship would have to be big 

enough to carry a huge amount of fuel, enough to accelerate it to nearly the speed of light. 

Getting to just beneath the cosmic speed limit would require six whole years at full power.  

The initial acceleration would be gentle because the ship would be so big and heavy. But gradu-

ally it would pick up speed and soon would be covering massive distances and four years after 

launch, the ship would begin to travel in time. For every hour of time on the ship, two would 

pass on Earth. After another two years of full thrust the ship would reach its top speed, 99 per 

cent of the speed of light. At this speed, a single day on board is a whole year of Earth time. 

Our ship would be truly flying into the future.  

 

The slowing of time can take us to a lot of places. It just needs practicality. Ultimately, we must 

use our understanding of physics to become true voyagers through the fourth dimension.  

Source: http://www.dailymail.co.uk/home/moslive/article-1269288/STEPHEN-HAWKING-How-

build-time-machine.html 

 

~Sanjana 

X A 

http://www.dailymail.co.uk/home/moslive/article-1269288/STEPHEN-HAWKING-How-build-time-machine.html
http://www.dailymail.co.uk/home/moslive/article-1269288/STEPHEN-HAWKING-How-build-time-machine.html
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Journey through FIS 
 

The passage of time destroys things. But, I’ll never forget the values I’ve learnt at FIS. As a 

child, I remember how reserved we were. We grew up from nascent beings to ambitious and 

mature individuals.  

 

Now ,  as a young graduate, I  look back at those lively days, clipping each and every moment 

into my memory. My teachers have been a great support system for me- whether it was hard 

times or bright days. They are like the moon and the twinkling stars that brighten up the night 

sky. 

 

Of course, I’ll never forget my friends. They are the spark that lightened up my life from ambient 

darkness to a life filled with variegated colours. 

Life ain’t no cup of tea. No matter what path we choose, we will always come across difficulties. 

All that we can do is to work hard and strive forward to achieve our goal. One cannot be       

compelled to do so, it should always come from the heart. Further, we should have an assertive       

attitude towards it. Success is not a destiny, it’s a journey! 

 

I have certainly suffered through this journey, but the undeterred motivation from my teachers 

has brought me to the pinnacle of my life – where I stand proudly, ready to pass out with flying 

colours. 

 

I’m equally nervous and excited  at this turning point of my life. I’m aware of the ups and downs 

I’ll face through my life. But…. I have prepared myself to go through all these situations with a 

confident heart.  

 

The man and the hour have met, and we – the batch of 2015-16 are ready to soar high into the 

sky. 

P.S.,  ….. 

”These are the days that never die!” 

 

~Rashika 
    
       X 



  TALENTED NINTH & TENTH GRADERS 

 

Screaming Thoughts 
 

They make me feel special 
and then leave me all destroyed 
never knew this could happen 

my thoughts make me paranoid 
 

There are so many emotions, 
that are locked inside 
And I have deep scars 

that I need to hide 
 

I'm neither scared of the darkness 
nor afraid of the scary plots 

I fear the silent silences 
and my own screaming thoughts. 

 
If I fall down seven 

I get up eight 
I'm no more fragile 

Let's get this straight 
 

I've grown a lot stronger 
no longer do I break 
I'm the best author 
I write my own fate 

 
I'm neither scared of the darkness 

nor afraid of the scary plots 
I fear the silent silences 

and my own screaming thoughts 
 

I'm no more the silver coating 
behind their mirror 

I don't reflect them anymore 
I'm not a river 

 
I'm now the silver bullet 

that brings fear and terror 
revenge that knows no rein 

I'll not repeat my error 
 

I'm neither scared of the darkness 
nor afraid of the scary plots 

I no more fear the silent silences 
or my own screaming thoughts 

 

~Ishmeet Kaur 
XI 



बाल मज़दरूी 
बच्चे ही हैं भविष्य हमारा,  
िही हैं हमारे जीिन का तारा। 
रोशनी लाते हैं सिर्फ़  िही जीिन में,  
जीिन में कुछ िबक सिखाते हैं िे। 
     उनिे इतना काम क्यों करिाएँ,  

िड़क-िड़क पर क्यों नचिाएँ, 
कारखाने भी हैं मुिीबतों िे भरे 
फिर भी िे काम करने िे नहीीं करते मना । 

चलो हम िब समलकर हाथ बढ़ाएँ,  
बाल मजदरूी को कम करिाएँ,  
अगर हम रख िकते हैं िदा हमारे बचपन की यादों को, 
दिूरे क्यों उठाएँ मुिीबतों के पहाड़ों को। 
     हम भी तो एक िमय में बच्चे थे 
     पर कभी न की इतनी मेहनत हम िबने , 
     चलो नई पीढ़ी आरींभ करें,  
     बाल मजदरूी को दरू करें ॥ 
                      
               ~प्रार्थना                                              
             6-बी 



हफ़्ते का दखु 
एक हफ़्त ेमें िात ददन होत े हैं। लेफकन हफ्त ेमें छुदियाँ सिर्फ़  दो ददन और 
कभी कभी सिर्फ़  एक। हमारी छुदियाँ िही प्रततशत में बाँटी जानी चादहए। हमें 
भी थकान होती है भाई। पाठशाला और दफ़्तर हफ़्त ेमें पाँच या छह ददन । 
यह बहुत थकाने िाला काम है। हमको अपने पररिार के िाथ िक्त बबताने की 
आिश्यकता होती है, इिसलए मैं कहती हँू फक हफ़्त े में तीन शतनिार होने 
चादहए ।            ~अहाना विजय                                                              
             6-डी 

                           प्यारा बचपन 
फिर आज हमें याद आया है बचपन, 
मधुर, िुहाना, प्यारा बचपन। 

हँित,े गात,े दोस्त बनात,े करत ेिबिे मेल। 
लुका–छुपी, चोर–पुसलि, यह थे अपने खेल॥ 

माँ की उँगली थाम के चलना, 
रात में लोरी िुनकर िोना। 

बाररश की बूँदों में भीगता बचपन, 
मधुर, िुहाना प्यारा बचपन। 

फिर आज हमें याद आया है बचपन। 
                                           ~अचचिंत्य मार्ुर 
           5-बी 



फूल और बच्चे 
 

िूल बहुत ही खूबिूरत होत ेहैं। िह अलग-अलग फ़िस्म और रींगों के भी होत े
हैं। िूल बहुत खुशबू िैलात ेहैं। िह िबको पिन्द आते हैं और लोगों को िुहात े
हैं। िूल जैिे मोगरा, गुलाब आदद घर में बहुत अच्छे ददखत े हैं, घर को 
खुशबूदार बनात ेहैं और घर में चार-चाँद लगा देत ेहैं। ललनाएँ िूलों को अपने 
बालों में लगाती हैं और िूलों की मालाएँ बनाती हैं। िूलों िे लोगों का स्िागत 
फकया जाता है और पकिान के िाथ लोग भगिान को िूल भी चढ़ात ेहैं। िूलों 
िे हमें गुलाबजल, तले, आदद उत्पाद समलत ेहैं, जजिका हम हर रोज़ उपयोग 
करत ेहैं। कुछ िूल हमारे िेहत के सलए भी अच्छे होते हैं। बच्चे मन के िच्चे! 
बच्चे बहुत ही भोले होत े हैं। िह कभी झूठ नहीीं बोलत ेऔर इिसलए उन्हें 
लगता है फक कोई और भी झूठ नहीीं बोलता। इिी भोलेपन का र्ायदा उठाते 
हुए कुछ लोग बच्चों को अगिा करत ेहैं और उनको छोड़ने के सलए रुपए माँगत े
हैं। बच्चे ही देश का भविष्य होत ेहैं। बच्चों िे ही घरों में रौऩि होती है। बच्चों 
की  पढ़ाई देश के सलए बहुत महत्त्िपूर्फ़ होती है क्योंफक अगर बच्चे अच्छे िे 
पढ़ाई करेंगे तभी िह बड़ ेहोकर देश की तरक्की में हाथ बँटा पाएँगे। बच्चों में 
कुछ ऐिे गुर् होने चादहए। जैिे िूल खुशबू िैलात ेहैं िैिे ही बच्चों को अच्छी 
विचारधारा िैलानी चादहए। जैिे िूलों के विसभन्न प्रकार के गुर् होत ेहैं ििेै ही 
बच्चों के भी अलग-अलग गुर् होते हैं। जैिे िूल िबको पिींद आत ेहैं िैिे ही 
बच्चे भी िबका मन जीत लेत ेहैं। 

 ~तन्मय गुप्ता 
5-ए 

 



मााँ, क्या मैं इतनी बुरी हूाँ? 
         
   माँ, क्या मैं इतनी बुरी हँू? 
      क्या मैं आपको रुलाती हँू? 
                                  
मुझे बुरा लगता है, 
जब आप रोती हो। 
           
   मुझे माि करना  
   िदा मुिकुराना 
          यही कािी है। 
          माँ, क्यों मैं इतनी बुरी हँू?                                                      
               ~लास्या 

              6-डी 

मेरे पापा 
मेरे पापा मुझे बहुत पिींद है। िह मेरी बहुत मदद करत ेहैं। िह हमारे पररिार 
की रीड़ की हड्डी हैं। िह हमारे पररिार के सलेए बहुत मेहनत करके पैिा 
कमात ेहैं। अगर िे नहीीं होत ेतो पता नहीीं हमारे पररिार का क्या हाल होता। 
अगर मैं एक पौधा हँू तो मेरे पापा हैं समिी, पानी और िूरज की फकरर्ें। िह 
मेरी देखभाल करते हैं। िह बहुत अच्छे हैं जब मैं उनिे कुछ कहना चाहती हँू 
तब िह मेरी बात भी िुनत ेहैं अगर िह बात िही हो।       

~मधुममता  

   6-डी 



मेरा लक्ष्य  
हर फकिी का कोई-न-कोई लक्ष्य अिश्य होता है। ल्क्षक्ष्य उिे कहत ेहैं जो हम बड़ े
होकर प्राप्त करना चाहत ेहैं। अगर फकिी ने मुझिे पूछा, मेरा लक्ष्य क्या है, तो 
मैं कहँूगा फक मेरा लक्ष्य है एक कीं पनी का CEO बनना। मैं मेरी खुद की 
कीं पनी खोलना चाहता हँू। जब मैं छोटा था, तब मेरे कई लक्ष्य थे, जैिे:- एक 
फिकेट का खखलाड़ी बनना। पर जब मैं बड़ा हुआ तो मैंने देखा फक कई लोग 
अपनी खुद की कीं पनी खोलकर मशहूर हो रहे थे। पर मैं कीं पनी मशहूर होने के 
सलये या नाम कमाने के सलये नहीीं खोलना चाहता हँू बजल्क्षक लोगों की मदद 

करने के सलए खोलना चाहता हँू जजििे 
गरीब लोगों को भी इींटरनेट की िुविधा 
समले। इिके माध्यम िे उनको भी जानकारी 
समलेगी। 
      ~विष्ण ु  
       6-डी                                                                              

होली 
 

होली रींगों का त्योहार हैं। यह िबके जीिन में उमींग और खुसशयाँ भर देती है। 
होली एक ऐिा त्योहार है जो हमारे जीिन िे िुख-दखु समटाकर खुसशयों के रींग 
भर देती है। यह त्योहार गरमी के आरींभ और ठींड के अींत होने के िमय पर 
मनाया जाता है। होली के त्योहार में आम के िकृ्ष मींजररयों िे भर जात ेहैं। 
होली में जल की बहुत बरबादी होती है और आज कल रींगो में बहुत केसमकल्क्षि 
भी समलाए जाते हैं जजििे लोगों को बीमारी हो रही हैं। हम  होली की पूिफ़ राबि 
में एक मैदान में जाकर होसलका दहन की पूजा करत े हैं । और अगले ददन 

िुबह हम िब पानी और रींगों के 
िाथ होली खेलत ेहैं। 
                                                        
   ~सनराज यल 
      6- बी  



मेरी प्यारी नेहा मैम  
 

मेरी प्यारी नेहा मैम, माना फक मैं दखु 
देता हँू और थकान भी देता हँू दो िालों िे 
कष्ट दे रहा हँू। आपको लगता होगा फक 
मुझे आपको दखु देना अच्छा लगता है 
लेफकन मुझे फकिी भी अध्यावपका जी को 
दखु देने िे िख्त नर्रत है माना फक मैं 
आपको मेरी पुस्तक के कारर् दखु देता हँू पर क्या करँु। मेरा आलि मुझे मेरा 
काम नहीीं करने देता है। मैं अपनी पूरी कोसशश करँगा फक आगे िे आपको 
कोई सशकायत का मौका न दूँ। 

 ~साननध्या 
  6-डी  

मेरी छुट्टी 
मेरी छुिी बहुत बेकार थी। हम िब बैंगलूरु में ही रहे। खेलने के सलए कोई नहीीं 
था। मैं बहुत बोर हो रहा था। घर में भी कुछ खेलने के सलए नहीीं था। मैं रोज़ 
तैरने जाता था। यही एक चीज़ थी जो खेलने के बराबर थी। जब मैं तैरने नहीीं 
जाता था तो मैं एक फकताब पढ़ता था। मुझे बहुत दखु हो रहा था। िब कहीीं-न
-कहीीं गए थे। सिर्फ़   मैं ही था जो रह गया। फिर एक ददन मैं अपने पररिार 
के िाथ घूमने गया। हम लोग बहुत जगह गए। िही एक ददन था जब मुझे 

खुशी हुई। हमने बहुत िारी चीज़े खरीदीीं। 
मैं घर में उन चीज़ों के िाथ बहुत खेला। 
कुछ ददनों तक मैं बहुत खुश था। फिर 
मुझे स्कूल जाना पड़ा । 

   ~शशािंक 
    6-डी 



मेरी मााँ  
अगर मैं एक पौधा हँू तो मेरी माँ िूरज हैं। उनके बबना मैं जीवित नहीीं रह 
पाऊँगी। माँ मेरी आखँें हैं जजिके बबना मैं 
यह िुींदर जीिन देख न पाऊँगी । िह मेरी 
रीड़ की हड्डी है जजिके बबना मैं खड़ी नहीीं 
हो पाऊँगी। इिसलए मेरी िुींदर माँ िबिे 
प्यारी है।  

~अनुममता 
         6-डी 

रक्तदान का महत्त्ि 
 

रक्तदान जीिनदान है। रक्तदान करने िे हम बहुत िारे जीिन बचा िकत ेहैं। 
क्या आप लोगों को पता हैं फक एक कार दघुफ़टना में बहुत खून तनकल जाता है।  
आदमी जजिका रक्त बहुत अच्छा हो, िो रक्तदान कर िकत ेहैं।                  

~तेजस्स्िनी  
                6-डी 

 



सत्सिंगनत 
िभी लोग अच्छी िींगतत चाहते हैं। कुिींगतत लोगों को गलत ददशा में ले जाती है। अच्छी 
िोच िाले लोग भी अगर बरुी या कुिींगतत में रहें तो िह भी बरेु बन जात ेहैं और गलत 
िोचने लगते हैं, गलत काम करने लगत ेहैं, गलत हरकतें करने लगत ेहैं, आदद। इिसलए 
हमें अपनी िींगतत का खाि ध्यान रखना चादहए। अगर हम ित्िींगतत में रहेंगे तो हमारे 
दोस्त- 
 

१) हमें गलत ददशा में जाने िे रोकें गे। कभी-कभी जब हमारे माता-वपता हमें डाँटत ेहैं तो 
हमें लगता है फक िह हमें क्यों डाँट रहे हैं। उि िमय हमारे दोस्तों की बात हम पर िबिे 
ज़्यादा प्रभाि करती हैं। 
  

२) िह हमें गलत काम, हरकत करने िे रोकें गे। 
 

३) िह हमें अच्छी िलाह देत ेहैं। 
 

४) िह अच्छे काम, हरकत में हमारी मदद करत ेहैं। 
 

ित्िींगतत हमारे सलए बहुत र्ायदेमींद होती है। एक बार मेरा दोस्त कुिींगतत में था। तो िह 
बहुत बरुा बन गया। उिके िारे अध्यापक और अध्यावपकाएँ उिे बहुत डाँटत ेथे। तो उिे 
बहुत बरुा लगता था। फिर उिके माता-वपता ने उि ेकहा फक उिे अपनी िींगतत बदलनी 
चादहए। बड़ी मजुश्कल िे उिने अपनी िींगतत बदली और िह ित्िींगतत में अच्छा हो गया। 
अभी उिे डाँट बबलकुल नहीीं पड़ती। उल्क्षटा उिकी अध्यावपकाएँ उिकी तारीर् करती हैं। इि 
कहानी िे हमें ित्िींगतत की महत्त्िपरू्फ़ता िमझ में आती है। 

~तन्मय गुप्ता 
5-ए 

 



सूरज 
िूरज बहुत बड़ा है। 
धूप िे भरा है। 
हमको धूप देता है। 
र्िल को उगाता है। 
कपड़ों को िुखाता है। 
पीले रींग का है। 
आग जैिा गरम है। 
धरती को उिकी ज़ररत है। 
पेड़ों पर र्ल उगाता है। 
बहुत तज़े जलता है। 
हमको विटसमन डी देता है। 
िूरज बहुत चमकता है। 
धूप का राजा है। 
 
~श्रोतसविनी दास 
4- ए 

हैदराबाद की सैर 
कुछ ही महीने पहले म ैअपने माता-वपता के 
िाथ हैदराबाद घमूने गया था। िहा ँहमने 
एक परूा ददन रामोजी फर्ल्क्षम सिटी में 
बबताया। िहाँ हमने फर्ल्क्षमी दतुनया के बारे 
में बहुत िारी अनोखे और मजेदार चीज़े 
देखी। हम नेहर पाकफ़  गए जहा ँबहुत िारे 
जानिर और पक्षी देखने को समले। हम एक 
अजीब तरह की कार म्यजूज़यम में गए जहा ँ
 भारत के इततहाि के बारे में बहुत 
जानकारी प्राप्त की। चार मीनार भी कार्ी 
बडा और शानदार था। एक शाम हम स्नो 
सिटी गये थे जहाँ हमने बहुत मस्ती की। 
िहीीँ पर हम एक आइनोिले भलूभलुयैा िे 
भी गुज़रे थे और बड़ा ही डरािना भतूघर का 
भी अनभुि सलया। लेफकन िबिे ज़्यादा मज़ा 
मझु ेगोलकोंडा र्ोटफ़ की अनगगनत िीडड़याँ 
चढने में आया। फकले के ऊपर िे नीच ेक 
दृश्य बड़ा िहुाना था। हैदराबाद की यह िरै 
मझु ेहमेशा याद रहेगी।     ~धीरज 

4-बी 



हंसिनी 

हंसिनी जल की रानी है | 

िबिे िनु्दर पंछी है | 

रंग-बबरंगी नहीम है पर-                                                 
िफेद रंग की परी है | 

बड-ेबड ेपंख फैलाती, 

आिमान में उड जाती | 

                                  
ककतनी मनमोहक हो तुम, 

                                       ककतनी प्यारी लगती हो तुम | 

 
~अमतृा असिलाष 

3 बी 

िगवान 

िगवान है बड़ ेअच्छे, 

उनको पिंद हैं बच्च े

उनकी शक्ततयााँ हैं कमाल 

उनिे वह कर देत ेहैं धमाल 

अगर हम उन्हें करें प्रणाम 

वह देंगे हमें वरदान ।             ~अथवव व्याि 

                 4 डी 
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ºÉÆÃzÉªÀÅ. DqÀ®Ä C°è ¤ÃgÀÄ EgÀ°®è. JgÀqÀ£ÉAiÀÄ ¢£À vÀ®PÁªÉÃj ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¨sÁUÀªÀÄAqÀ®PÉÌ 

ºÉÆÃzÉªÀÅ. ‘ vÀ®PÁªÉÃj’ AiÀÄ°è PÁªÉÃj £À¢ GUÀªÀÄ ¸ÀÜ¼ÀªÀ£ÀÄß  £ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. 

¨sÁUÀªÀÄAqÀ®zÀ°è ªÀÄÆgÀÄ £À¢UÀ¼ÀÄ MAzÁV ºÀjAiÀÄÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÆß £ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. F gÀeÉ 

£À£ÀUÉÆAzÀÄ ªÀÄgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁUÀzÀ C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀªÁVzÉ. 

 

-DAiÀÄÄµï.J 

6£ÉÃ ‘©’ vÀgÀUÀw 

gÉPÉÌ EgÀÄªÀ §ÆlÄUÀ¼ÀÄ! 

 

     MAzÀÄ Hj£À°è UËj JA§ ºÀÄqÀÄV EzÀÝ¼ÀÄ. CªÀ½UÉ ºÁgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ vÀÄA¨Á 

EµÀÖªÁVvÀÄÛ. CªÀ¼ÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¢£À ±Á¯É¬ÄAzÀ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ §gÀÄªÁUÀ MAzÀÄ eÉÆvÉ gÉPÉÌ EgÀÄªÀ 

§ÆlÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÀAqÀ¼ÀÄ. CªÀ¼ÀÄ CªÀ£ÀÄß ºÁQPÉÆAqÁUÀ DPÁ±ÀzÀ°è ºÁgÀÄvÁÛ, vÉÃ®ÄvÁÛ 

RÄ¶¥ÀlÖ¼ÀÄ. CªÀ¼ÀÄ CªÀ£ÀÄß ±Á¯ÉUÀÆ ºÁQPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃzÀ¼ÀÄ. EzÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀ UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄgÀÄ 

D §ÆlÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÁªÀÇ ºÁQPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÉAzÀÄ D¸É¥ÀlÖgÀÄ. DzÀgÉ UËj CªÀjUÉ §ÆlÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

ºÁQPÉÆ¼Àî®Ä ©qÀ°®è. CªÀgÀÄ UËjAiÀÄ eÉÆvÉV£À ¸ÉßÃºÀªÀ£ÀÄß ©lÖgÀÄ. EzÀ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀ UËj 

¨ÉÃeÁgÀÄ ªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃzÀ¼ÀÄ. ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃzÁUÀ CªÀ¼À CªÀÄä CªÀ½UÉ 

¸ÀªÀiÁzsÁ£À ªÀiÁr “UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄgÀÄ ¤£Àß §ÆlÄUÀ½VAvÀ ªÀÄÄRå C®èªÉ?” JAzÀÄ w½ ºÉÃ½zÀ¼ÀÄ. 

DUÀ UËj §ÆlÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÀ£Àß UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄjUÀÆ zsÀj¸À®Ä PÉÆlÄÖ CªÀgÀ eÉÆvÉ ¥ÀÅ£ÀB         

¸ÉßÃºÀ¢A¢zÀÝ¼ÀÄ. 

 

-ªÉÊµÀÚ« 

6£ÉÃ `J’ «¨sÁUÀ 



                          ¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ eÁ®vÁtUÀ¼ÀÄ 

      

       ¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ eÁ®vÁtUÀ¼ÀÄ F £ÀqÀÄªÉ §ºÀ¼À d£À¦æAiÀÄªÁVªÉ. EzÀjAzÀ £ÀªÀÄUÉ 

ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ ¯Á s̈ÀUÀ½ªÉ. EzÀgÀ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ £ÁªÀÅ £ÀªÀÄä ºÀ¼ÉAiÀÄ ¸ÉßÃ»vÀgÀÄ, §AzsÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ 

£ÀªÀÄUÉ ¨ÉÃPÁzÀªÀgÀ eÉÆvÉ M¼ÉîAiÀÄ ¸ÀA¥ÀPÀðzÀ°ègÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ. K£ÁzÀgÀÆ ªÀiÁ»w EzÀÝgÉ CzÀÄ 

¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ eÁ®vÁtzÀ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ CvÀåAvÀ ªÉÃUÀªÁV ºÀgÀqÀÄvÀÛzÉ. GzÁºÀgÀuÉUÉ: AiÀiÁjUÁ-

zÀgÀÆ gÀPÀÛ ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÉ, gÀPÀÛ zÁ¤UÀ¼À ªÀiÁ»w ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÉ CxÀªÁ AiÀiÁgÁzÀgÀÆ      

D¸ÀàvÉæAiÀÄ°èzÀÝgÉ EvÁå¢.  

 ¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ eÁ®vÁtUÀ¼À°è ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ «ZÁgÀzsÁgÉUÀ¼ÀÄ, «ªÀÄ±ÉðUÉ M¼À¥ÀqÀÄvÀÛªÉ. 

¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ eÁ®vÁtzÀ ªÀÄvÉÆÛAzÀÄ ªÀÄÄRzÀ ¥ÀjZÀAiÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÁzÀgÉ, ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ AiÀÄÄªÀPÀ-

AiÀÄÄªÀwAiÀÄgÀÄ EzÀ£ÀÄß zÀÄ§ð¼ÀPÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ. EzÀjAzÀ ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ CªÀWÀqÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ¸ÀA¨sÀ«¹ªÉ. 

EwÛÃa£À ¢£ÀUÀ¼À°è ªÀAZÀ£É ¥ÀæPÀgÀtUÀ¼ÀÄ CvÀåAvÀ ºÉaÑ£À jÃwAiÀÄ°è ªÀÄÄAzÀÄªÀgÉ¢ªÉ ºÁUÀÆ 

ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ d£ÀgÀ SÁ¸ÀV fÃªÀ£À ¸ÁªÀiÁfPÀ eÁ®vÁtzÀ°è ©vÀÛgÀUÉÆAqÀÄ, CvÀåAvÀ 

ªÀÄÄdÄUÀgÀªÀ£ÀÄßAlÄªÀiÁqÀÄvÀÛªÉ. ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ C£ÀÄPÀÆ® ªÀÄvÀÄÛ C£À£ÀÄPÀÆ®UÀ¼ÀÄ JgÀqÀÆ 

EgÀÄªÁUÀ ¸ÁPÀµÀÄÖ «ZÁgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß «ªÀÄ±Éð ªÀiÁr CzÀgÀ G¥ÀAiÉÆÃUÀ ¥ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÀÄ.                                            

                                                             -zsÀ£Àå²æÃ J¸ï 

                                   7£ÉÃ ¹. «¨sÁUÀ 

                                                   



     ºÁ¸Àå ªÀÄvÀÄÛ UËgÀªÀ 

 

‘ £ÀUÀÄªÀÅ ¸ÀºÀdzÀ zsÀªÀÄð’  JA§AvÉ ºÁ¸Àå d£ÀgÀ£ÀÄß £ÀV¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ.    ºÁ¸Àå £ÀªÀÄä 

¸ÀÄvÀÛ ªÀÄÄvÀÛ°£À ªÁvÁªÀgÀtªÀ£ÀÄß £ÀUÀÄ«¤AzÀ vÀÄA©¸ÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ºÁ¸Àå ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀªÀgÀÄ JAzÀgÉ 

£À£ÀUÉ §ºÀ¼À EµÀÖ. £ÁªÀÅ ¨ÉÃ¸ÀgÀzÀ°è EzÁÝUÀ, ºÁ¸Àå ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀªÀgÀÄ E®è JAzÀgÉ fÃªÀ£À 

§ºÀ¼À PÀµÀÖªÁVgÀÄvÀÛzÉ.                   

‘ E¢gÀ ºÀ½AiÀÄ®Ä¨ÉÃqÀ’  JA§ §¸ÀªÀtÚ£ÀªÀgÀ ªÀZÀ£ÀzÀAvÉ ºÁ¸Àå ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ d£ÀgÀÄ 

EvÀgÀgÀ UËgÀªÀªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÀzÀ°è ElÄÖPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÀÄ. CªÀgÀÄ ºÁ¸Àå ªÀiÁrzÁUÀ, ¨ÉÃgÉAiÀÄªÀgÀ 

¨sÁªÀ£ÉUÀ¼À §UÉÎ AiÉÆÃZÀ£É ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. ºÁ¸ÀåUÁgÀgÀ ºÁ¸Àå ¨ÉÃgÉAiÀÄªÀjUÉ £ÉÆÃªÀ£ÀÄß 

GAlÄªÀiÁqÀ¨ÁgÀzÀÄ. ºÁ¸Àå J®ègÀ£ÀÄß £ÀV¸À¨ÉÃPÉÃ ºÉÆgÀvÀÄ £ÉÆÃ¬Ä¸À¨ÁgÀzÀÄ. ºÁ¸Àå ªÀÄvÀÄÛ 

UËgÀªÀ MAzÉÃ £ÁtåzÀ JgÀqÀÄ ªÀÄÄRUÀ½zÀÝAvÉ. CªÀÅ JgÀqÀÆ EzÀÝgÉ ªÀiÁvÀæ §zÀÄPÀÄ ZÀAzÀ.  

               ~ RÄ¶ ¹Ã½£ï 

               8£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 

 

ªÀiÁ«£À ºÀtÄÚ 

 

w£ÀÄßvÀ, w£ÀÄßvÀ EgÀÄwgÀ®Ä  

¸ÁézÀªÀÅ ¸À«AiÀÄÄvÀ ªÉÄÊ ªÀÄgÉwgÀ®Ä 

E£ÀÄß ¨ÉÃPÀÄ ¨ÉÃPÀÄ J£ÀÄwgÀ®Ä  

EzÀÄªÉÃ ºÀtÄÚUÀ¼À gÁd! 

EzÀPÉ AiÀiÁªÀÅ¢®è ¸Án ¤d. 

                                                              

~ ºÀj¦æAiÀÄ                                                

5£ÉÃ ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ  



                    fÃªÀd®  

                 

  fÃªÀd®....? AiÀiÁªÀÅzÀÄ fÃªÀd®? ¨ÉÃgÉ AiÀiÁªÀÅzÉÃ UÀæºÀUÀ¼ÀÄ, £ÀPÀëvÀæUÀ¼À°è 

PÁtÂ¹PÉÆ¼ÀîzÀ C0±À -¤ÃgÀÄ. EzÀÄªÉÃ £ÀªÀÄä fÃªÀ d®. EzÀ£ÀÄß fÃªÀd®ªÉ0zÀÄ PÀgÉAiÀÄÄªÀ 

PÁgÀtªÉÃ£É0zÀgÉ ¤Ãj®èzÉ £ÀªÀÄä §zÀÄPÀÄ ¸ÁzsÀå«®è. ¨sÀÆ¯ÉÆÃPÀzÀ°è, fÃªÀ ºÀÄnÖgÀÄªÀÅzÉÃ 

F fÃªÀd®¢0zÀ. ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀgÀÄ, ¥ÁætÂUÀ¼ÀÄ, VqÀ-ªÀÄgÀUÀ¼ÀÄ, ¥ÀQëUÀ¼ÀÄ, «ÄÃ£ÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ-J¯Áè 

fÃªÀ«gÀÄªÀ ¥ÁætÂUÀ½UÉ ¤ÃgÀÄ §ºÀ¼À ªÀÄÄRå. DzÀgÉ EzÀgÀ°è M0zÀÄ ¸ÀªÀÄ¸Éå EzÉ.  CzÀÄ 

¤Ãj£À PÉÆgÀvÉ. £ÀªÀÄä ¨sÀÆ«ÄAiÀÄ°è ªÀÄÄPÁÌ®Ä ¨sÁUÀ ¤ÃgÀÄ vÀÄ0©zÉ. EµÀÄÖ ¤ÃgÀÄ 

¸ÁPÁUÀÄªÀÅ¢®èªÉÃ? J0zÀÄ PÉÃ½zÀgÉ, F ªÀÄÄPÁÌ®Ä ¨sÁUÀzÀ°è  ±ÉÃPÀqÀ 0.001 gÀµÀÄÖ ªÀiÁvÀæ 

£ÀªÀÄUÉ §¼ÀPÉAiÀiÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. ¨ÉÃgÉ J¯Áè ¤ÃgÀÄ ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæ, £À¢, E0vÀºÀ ªÀÄÆ®UÀ¼À°ègÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

£ÀªÀÄUÉ ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæzÀ ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß §¼À¸À¯ÁUÀÄªÀÅ¢®è. F £ÀªÀÄä fÃªÀd® »0¢£À ºÀvÀÄÛ ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À°è 

JµÀÄÖ PÀrªÉÄAiÀiÁVzÉ J0zÀgÉ, ªÀÄÄ0¢£À ¦Ã½UÉUÉ ¤Ãj£À C¨sÁªÀPÉÌ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀgÉÃ ªÀÄÄRå 

PÁgÀtgÁUÀÄvÁÛgÉ. ¸ÀÄªÀÄä£É CeÁUÀÈw¬Ä0zÀ ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß ¥ÉÆÃ®Ä ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÉÝÃªÉ. ¸Áß£À 

ªÀiÁqÀÄªÁUÀ ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß ºÁUÉ ©qÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ, J¯Éè0zÀgÀ°è ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß ZÉ®ÄèªÀÅzÀÄ M¼ÉîAiÀÄzÀ®è. F 

£ÀªÀÄä PÉlÖ C¨sÁå¸ÀPÉÌ zÉÃªÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄUÉ vÀPÀÌ ¥ÁoÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÀ°¸ÀÄvÁÛ£É. £ÀªÀÄä F fÃªÀd®zÀ 

PÉÆgÀvÉUÉ E£ÉÆß0zÀÄ PÁgÀtªÉÃ£É0zÀgÉ, £À¢UÀ¼ÀÄ, ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæUÀ¼À ªÀiÁ°£Àå. d£ÀgÀÄ ¨ÉÃqÀzÀ vÁådå 

ªÀ¸ÀÄÛUÀ¼À£ÀÄß F £À¢UÀ¼À°è, PÉgÉUÀ¼À°è ©¸ÁQ CªÀÅUÀ¼À ªÀiÁ°£ÀåªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛgÉ. d£ÀgÀÄ 

CxÀð ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÀÄ. F £ÀªÀÄä fÃªÀ d®zÀ ¥ÁæªÀÄÄRåvÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß d£ÀjUÉ w½¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. 

¤Ãj®èªÉ0zÀgÉ CzÀj0zÁUÀÄªÀ ¥ÀjuÁªÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß w½¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. J®ègÀÆ M0zÀÄUÀÆr F £ÀªÀÄä 

fÃªÀd®ªÀ£ÀÄß PÁ¥ÁqÀ®Ä ºÉÆÃgÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. 

                                      

 

            -ZÀ0zÀ£ï PÀÄªÀiÁgï, 9£ÉÃ. J. «¨sÁUÀ  

                                  

                                                                                            

 

 



PÀ£ÀßqÀ £ÀÄr 

PÀ£ÀßqÀ £ÀÄrAiÀÄÄ Q«UÉ EA¥ÀÅ 

PÀ£ÀßqÀ §gÀºÀ PÀtÂÚUÉ vÀA¥ÀÅ 

ºÀgÀqÀ° PÀ£ÀßqÀ ¨sÁµÉAiÀÄ PÀA¥ÀÅ 

PÀ£ÀßqÀ £ÁqÀ° ¨Á¼ÀÄ ¸ÉÆA¥ÀÅ 

¥ÀA¥À gÀ£ÀßgÀ PÁªÀåUÀ¼À £ÀÄrAiÀÄ 

§¸ÀªÀ CPÀÌgÀ vÀvÀéUÀ¼À  £ÀÄrAiÀÄ 

zÁ¸À ±ÀgÀtgÀ ¨sÀQÛAiÀÄ £ÀÄrAiÀÄ 

   d£À¥ÀzÀ ¸ÁgÀzÀ ±ÀQÛAiÀÄ £ÀÄrAiÀÄ 

                            PÀ£ÀßrUÀgÀ fÃªÀ£ÁrAiÀÄÄ 

¸Á»vÀåªÀ ²æÃªÀÄAvÀUÉÆ½¸ÀÄªÀ 

£ÁqÀ d£ÀgÀ£ÀÄß GvÀÄÛAUÀ ±ÀÈAUÀPÉÌÃj¹zÀ 

Nd vÉÃd ¸ÀvÀé²Ã® «ZÁgÀzÀ 

DUÀgÀªÁVºÀ ZÉ®Ä«£À £ÀÄrAiÀÄÄ 

PÀ£ÀßrUÀgÀ fÃªÀ£ÁrAiÀÄÄ 

            -¢æw , 7£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 

 

  

£ÀªÀÄä PÀ£ÁðlPÀ 

 

JAxÀ CzÀÄãvÀ £ÀªÀÄä PÀ£ÁðlPÀ! 

PÀ«UÀ¼À £ÁqÀÄ PÀ£ÁðlPÀ 

«ÃgÀ ±ÀÆgÀgÀ PÉÆqÀV£À £ÁqÀÄ, 

UÀAzsÀzÀ ªÀÄgÀUÀ¼À ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ PÁqÀÄ 

GzÁå£À £ÀUÀgÀ ¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆgÀÄ 

zÀ¸ÀgÀzÀ £ÁqÀÄ ªÉÄÊ¸ÀÆgÀÄ 

²°àUÀ¼À ¸ÀÈ¶Ö ºÀA¦, ¨ÉÃ®ÆgÀÄ 

¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæzÀ wÃgÀzÀ°ègÀÄªÀ ªÀÄAUÀ¼ÀÆgÀÄ 

JAxÀ CzÀÄãvÀ £ÀªÀÄä PÀ£ÁðlPÀ! 
PÀ«UÀ¼À £ÁqÀÄ PÀ£ÁðlPÀ 

                  -¨sÀÆ«ÄPÁ. ºÉZï. JªÀiï.,  7£ÉÃ r. «¨sÁUÀ                            

                                         



K¼À£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄ°è £Á£ÀÄ 

 

     £Á£ÀÄ DgÀ£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw¬ÄAzÀ K¼À£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwUÉ §gÀÄªÁUÀ, £À£Àß ªÀÄ£À¹ì£À°è §ºÀ¼ÀµÀÄÖ 

¨sÁªÀ£ÉUÀ½zÀÝªÀÅ. ¨ÉÃgÉAiÀÄªÀjVzÀÝ K¼À£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄ ªÉÄÃ°£À C¤¹PÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÉÃ½zÉÝ. gÀeÉAiÀÄ°è MAzÀÄ 

PÀqÉ RÄ¶ EzÀÝgÉ, E£ÉÆßAzÀÄ PÀqÉ £À£Àß vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄ ¸ÉßÃ»vÀgÀ aAvÉ. »ÃUÉAiÉÄÃ £À£Àß gÀeÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀ£À¸ÀÄ 

PÁtÄvÁÛ PÀ¼ÉzÉ. £À£Àß PÉ®ªÀÅ ¸ÉßÃ»vÀgÀÄ, ¸ÀA§A¢üPÀgÀÄ “ºÉÃVzÀÝgÀÆ MAzÀÄ ¢£À K¼À£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwUÉ 

ºÉÆÃUÀ¯ÉÃ¨ÉÃPÀ®è? AiÀiÁQµÀÄÖ AiÉÆÃa¸ÀÄwÛÃAiÀiÁ?” JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ÀÄwÛzÀÝgÀÄ.  

     ¨ÉÃUÀ£É D ¢£À §AvÀÄ. PÉÆ£ÉUÀÆ K¼À£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwUÉ PÁ°mÉÖ. £À£Àß ¸ÉßÃ»vÀgÀÆ £À£Àß «¨sÁUÀzÀ°è 

EzÀÝgÀÄ. EzÀÄ £À£ÀUÉ §ºÀ¼À ¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀzÀ «µÀAiÀÄªÁVvÀÄÛ. ºÉÆ¸À vÀgÀUÀwUÉ PÁ°qÀÄªÀ RÄ¶AiÀÄ eÉÆvÉUÉ 

£ÀªÀÄä ²PÀëPÀgÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃqÀÄªÀ ºÁUÀÆ ¥ÀjZÀAiÀÄ ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀ vÀªÀPÀ PÀÆqÀ £À£Àß°è vÀÄA©vÀÄÛ. Dl-¥ÁoÀ, 

£ÀUÀÄ-C¼ÀÄ »ÃUÉ ªÀµÀð PÀ¼ÉAiÀÄÄvÁÛ §A¢vÀÄÛ. r¸ÉA§gï£À°è £ÀªÀÄä ªÁ¶ðPÉÆÃvÀìªÀ CzÀÆÞjAiÀiÁV 

£ÀqÉ¢vÀÄÛ. £ÀAvÀgÀ £ÀªÀÄä vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄªÀgÉ®ègÀÆ ¸ÉÃj ±Á¯É¬ÄAzÀ zÉºÀ° ºÁUÀÆ ¨ÉÃ®ÆgÀÄ, ºÀ¼ÉÃ©Ãr£À 

¥ÀæªÁ¸ÀPÀÆÌ ºÉÆÃV§AzÉªÀÅ. F ªÀÄzsÉå £Á®ÄÌ ¥ÀjÃPÉëUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄÄVzÀzÀÄÝ, CAPÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÉÄÃ¯É PÉ¼ÀUÉ 

DUÀÄwÛzÀÝzÀÄÝ, ªÀÄgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁUÀzÀ C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀUÀ¼ÀÄ. ¥ÀjÃPÉëUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄÄVzÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É, £ÀªÀÄä «eÁÕ£À GvÀìªÀªÀÇ 

CvÀåAvÀ CxÀðUÀ©üðvÀªÁV £ÀqÉ¬ÄvÀÄ. £ÉÆÃqÀÄ£ÉÆÃqÀÄwÛzÀÝAvÉAiÉÄÃ K¼À£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄÄ ªÀÄÄVzÉÃ 

ºÉÆÃ¬ÄvÀÄ. ¤d! ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ ¨ÉÃUÀ£É eÁgÀÄvÀÛzÉ. FUÀ £Á£ÀÄ ºÉÃ¼À§ºÀÄzÀÄ, K¼À£ÉAiÀÄ vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄÄ §ºÀ¼À 

¸ÀAvÉÆÃµÀªÁzÀ ««zsÀ ¨sÁªÀ£ÉUÀ½AzÀ, £É£À¥ÀÅUÀ½AzÀ ºÁUÀÆ K¼ÀÄ-©Ã¼ÀÄUÀ½AzÀ vÀÄA©zÀÝ MAzÀÄ GvÀÛªÀÄ 

vÀgÀUÀwAiÀiÁVvÀÄÛ JAzÀÄ. 

                                                             ~DPÁAPÁë  

                             7£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 

UÀÄgÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ 

 

EªÀgÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä UÀÄgÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ 

£ÀªÀÄUÁV zÀÄrAiÀÄÄªÀgÀÄ 

£ÀªÀÄä fÃªÀ£À ¨É¼ÀUÀ®Ä 

vÀªÀÄä fÃªÀªÀ vÉÃAiÀÄÄªÀgÀÄ 

zÀqÀÝjgÀ° eÁtjgÀ° 

J¯Áè MAzÉÃ EªÀjUÉ 

¨ÉªÀgÀÄ ¸ÀÄj¹ ¸ÀºÀ£É¬ÄAzÀ 

«zÉå PÀ°¹ PÉÆqÀÄªÀgÀÄ. 

 

~ ªÀÄAdj  

4£ÉÃ ‘©’ «¨sÁUÀ 

 



   £À£Àß vÀªÀÄä 

 

£À£Àß vÀªÀÄä §®Ä vÀÄAl 

CªÀ£À £ÀUÀÄ £À£ÀUÉ EµÀÖ 

ºÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀªÀ¤UÉ vÀÄA¨Á EµÀÖ  

Hl w£Àß®Ä ¥ÀqÀÄªÀ£ÀÄ PÀµÀÖ 

ªÀÄPÀÌ½UÉ®è ¦æÃwAiÀÄ §Al 

    

 

- C£À£Àå 

6£ÉÃ ‘¹’ vÀgÀUÀw 

                          

     vÀAV  

 

£À£Àß vÀAV §®Ä ZÀÆn 

CªÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀiÁw£À°è vÀÄA¨Á WÁn 

CªÀ¼À Dl fAPÉAiÀÄ Nl 

CªÀ¼À PÀÄtÂvÀ, £À«°£À ªÀiÁl 

 

ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À°è zÀÄAqÀÄ ªÀÄ°èUÉ 

FUÁVzÁÝ¼É ¸ÀÆf ªÀÄ°èUÉ 

CªÀ¼À PÉ£Éß eÁªÀÄÆ¤£À ºÁUÉ  

£ÀUÀÄªÀAvÀÆ ¥ÀÇtð ZÀA¢gÀ£À ºÁUÉ 

 

CªÀ¼À £ÀÄr ¨É®èzÀ CZÀÄÑ 

CªÀ¼ÀÄ £À£Àß CfÓAiÀÄ ¥ÀrAiÀÄZÀÄÑ                       

CªÀ¼À vÀÄAmÁl, ©qÀzÀ ºÀl 

ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄªÀjUÉ¯Áè ¸À»¸ÀzÀ UÉÆÃ¼Ál                                 

~gÀQëvÁ ©. Dgï. 

                                6£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 



 ªÀÄUÀÄ 

ªÀÄUÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è J®ègÀÆ ¥ÀqÀÄªÀgÀÄ EµÀÖ 

ºÁUÉAiÉÄÃ ªÀÄUÀÄ«®èzÀ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ° £ÀUÀÄ«gÀ®Ä PÀµÀÖ 

 

ªÀÄUÀÄ«£ÉÆA¢UÉ £ÉÆÃªÀÅ  

ªÀiÁAiÀÄªÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ 

CzÀgÀ Dl-¥ÁoÀ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è  

®ªÀ®«PÉ vÀgÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

 

ªÀÄ£ÉUÉÆAzÀÄ ªÀÄUÀÄ«gÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

D ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À°è £ÀUÀÄ«gÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

D £ÀUÀÄªÀÅ ±Á±ÀévÀªÁVgÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

D £ÀUÀÄ«£À°è £ÁªÀÇ MAzÁUÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À¯ÉèÃ £ÀUÀÄ £ÀUÀÄ«£À¯ÉèÃ ªÀÄUÀÄ.       

              -ªÀ¶ðvÁ ºÉZï. J¸ï  

         6£ÉÃ ¹. «¨sÁUÀ 

¥ÀÅlÖ ºÉeÉÓUÀ¼ÀÄ 

 

JµÉÆÖÃ ªÀ¸ÀAvÀUÀ¼À »AzÉ  

C¸ÀàµÀÖ UÀÄjUÀ¼À ªÀÄÄAzÉ 

¥ÀÅlÖ ºÉeÉÓUÀ¼ÀÄ .. .. .. .. 

ªÀÄ¼É ¤ÃgÀ° PÀ¼ÉzÀ ±À§ÝUÀ¼ÀÄ 

AiÀiÁgÀÄ E®èzÉ ºÁqÀÄªÀ PÉÆÃV¯ÉAiÀÄAvÉ 

C¥Ààl w½AiÀiÁzÀ ªÀÄ°èUÉAiÀÄAvÉ 

ZÀAzÀæ£À ¨É¼ÀPÀ°è MAzÀÄ vÀÄvÀÄÛ 

J¯Áè PÀqÉ wgÀÄUÀÄvÉÛ MAzÀÄ ¸ÀÄvÀÄÛ  

D ¢£ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ªÀÄvÉÛÃ §gÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

£Á£ÀÄ ªÀÄvÉÛ ªÀÄvÉÛ DqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ 

                 -ZÀA¢æPÀ  

           7£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ       



ªÀÄ°èUÉ 

 

ªÀÄ°èUÉ, ªÀÄ°èUÉ, N £À£Àß ©½ ªÀÄ°èUÉ, 

zÀÄAqÀÄ ªÀÄ°èUÉ, ¸ÀÆf ªÀÄ°èUÉ, eÁf ªÀÄ°èUÉ. 

¤£Àß ¥ÀjªÀÄ¼ÀzÀ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ¨ÉÃgÉ ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼É®è ¸ÉÆ£Éß, 

ºÁUÁV ¤Ã ¸ÀzÁ ¸É¼ÉAiÀÄÄªÉ £À£Àß£ÉßÃ 

C®APÀj¹zÀgÉ zÀÄAqÀÄ ªÀÄ°èUÉ ZÉ£Àß 

²ªÀ¤UÉ ¦æAiÀÄªÁzÉ ¤Ã£ÉµÀÄÖ zsÀ£Àå? 

¤£Àß ªÀÄÄUÀÞ ZÉ®ÄªÀÅ £À£Àß£ÀÄß ªÉÆÃ»¹zÉ 

ªÀÄÄrzÁUÀ ¤£Àß £Á£ÀÄ J®èjVAvÀ PÀAUÉÆ½¹zÉ 

                                          ~gÀQëvÁ ©. Dgï. 

                                   6£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 

  ªÀÄ¼É   

 

 

DUÀ¸ÀzÀ°è PÀÆrvÀÄÛ PÀ¥ÀÅöàªÉÆÃqÀ  

¸ÀÄAiÀÄå£É  ©Ã¸ÉÆÃ UÁ½UÉ  

vÀÆVvÀÄÛ ªÀÄgÀ-VqÀ 

PÁqÀÄ-ªÉÄÃqÀÄUÀ¼À  

«ÄÃ¬Ä¸ÀÄvÀÛ xÀ¼À xÀ¼À  

dÄ¼ÀÄ-dÄ¼ÀÄ §¼À¹  

ºÀj¬ÄvÀÄ ¨ÉlÖ-UÀÄqÀØUÀ¼À  

ºÉÆ¼ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄ PÀÆr  

ºÉÆ®ªÀ£ÀÄ £ÉÆÃr  

ZÉÃvÀ£À vÀ0¢vÀÄÛ 

dUÀzÀ° dqÀªÀ£ÀÄ PÀ¼ÉzÀÄ 

ªÀÄ¼ÉAiÀÄÄ ZÉ®ÄªÀ£ÀÄ ZÉ°èvÀÄÛ.  

 

 

~ªÀÄ0xÀ£Á ºÉUÀqÉ 

7£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 



¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆj£À gÀ¸ÉÛUÀ¼ÀÄ  

AiÀiÁPÉ PÉÃ¼ÀÄwÛÃj .. .. ? F £ÀªÀÄä  

¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆj£À gÀ¸ÉÛAiÀÄ ¹Üw? 

J°è £ÉÆÃrzÀgÀÄ ºÀ¼ÀîUÀ¼ÀÄ, 

AiÀiÁPÉ? £ÀªÀÄä ªÀÄ£ÉUÀ¼À ªÀÄÄAzÉAiÉÄÃ  

EzÁªÀ®è UÀÄArUÀ¼ÀÄ  .. .. ..!!! 

AiÀiÁgÁzÀgÀÆ EzÀgÀ°è ©zÀÝgÉ ¸ÁéºÀ! 

ªÁºÀ£ÀUÀ¼À°è ¸ÀAZÀj¹zÀgÉ- £ÀªÉÆÃ £ÀªÀÄB! 

K£ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÉ £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀPÁðgÀ? 

¤zÉæ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÁÝgÀ £ÀªÀÄä ªÀÄAwæ ¥ÀjªÁgÀ? 

gÀ¸ÉÛUÀ¼À ¸ÀÄvÀÛ PÀ¸À-PÀrØ 

¸ÀéZÀáUÉÆ½¹j CzÀ£ÀÄß zÀAiÀÄªÀiÁr. 

ªÁ¸À£ÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÁ¼À¯ÁgÉªÀÅ 

£ÀªÀÄä gÀ¸ÉÛUÀ¼À ªÉÄÃ¯É GUÀÄ¼ÀÄvÁÛgÉ 

ªÀÄvÉÛ zÉÃªÀgÀ£ÀÄß DgÉÆÃUÀåPÁÌV ¨ÉÃqÀÄvÁÛgÉ! 

¨Á¬Ä vÉgÉ¢gÀÄªÀ M¼À ZÀgÀArUÀ¼ÀÄ !! 

EªÀÅUÀ¼À¯ÉèÃ£ÁzÀgÀÄ C¦à-vÀ¦à ©zÀÝgÉ  . .  

¸ÀéUÀðPÉÌ ¹UÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ £ÉÃgÀ zÁj! 

£ÀªÀÄUÉ AiÀiÁPÉ ¨ÉÃPÀÄ F PÀµÀÖUÀ¼ÀÄ? 

K£ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÉ £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀgÀPÁgÀ? 

¥ÉÇgÀPÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß »rzÀÄ ªÉÆÃ¢ ºÉÃ½zÀgÀÄ  

£ÀªÀÄä ¸ÀéZÀá ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ PÀ£À¸ÀÄ ‘ £À£À¸ÁUÀ°’  JAzÀgÀÄ.          

 

-ZÀAzÀ£ï PÀÄªÀiÁgï, 9£ÉÃ. J. «¨sÁUÀ 

                 £ÀªÀÄä ¥Àæ¥À0ZÀ  

 EzÀÄªÉ £ÀªÀÄä ¥Àæ¥À0ZÀ.... 

ªÀÄgÉªÉªÀÅ J¯Áè zÉéÃµÀ  

£ÀªÀÄVgÀ° J¯Áè ¨sÁµÉUÀ¼À°è ¦æÃw, 

EgÀ° J®ègÀ®Æè DwäÃAiÀÄ ªÀiÁvÀÄ 

ºÉÆÃUÀ° J®èjUÀÆ CºÀ0PÁgÀzÀ ªÀiÁvÀÄ, 

EzÀÄªÉÃ £ÀªÀÄäAiÀÄ M®ÄªÉÄAiÀÄ ¥Àæ¥À0ZÀ. 

           -¥ÉæÃgÀt .J¸ï, 5£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ                          



            ¸ÀA¦UÉ ªÀÄgÀ 

 

 

N ªÀÄgÀ ¸ÀA¦UÉ ªÀÄgÀ 

ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ ªÀÄÄAzÉ EgÀÄªÀ ªÀÄgÀ  

J°èUÉ ºÉÆÃVgÀÄªÉ ¤Ã F vÀgÀ? 

 

AiÀiÁgÀÄ ªÀiÁAiÀÄ ªÀiÁrzÀgÀÄ ¤£Àß? 

ªÁ¥À¸ï §gÀÄªÀÅ¢®é E£Àß? 

§gÀÄªÀÅ¢®è JAzÀgÉ AiÀiÁPÉ ºÉÃ¼ÀÄªÉAiÀiÁ? 

 

PÉÆÃ¥À §AzÁUÀ PÀÄ½wzÉÝ  

¤£Àß PÉ¼ÀUÉ  

CvÁÛUÀ CzÀÄ CxÀðªÁUÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ ¤£Àß J¯ÉUÉ  

FUÀ £Á£ÀÄ AiÀiÁgÀ ºÀwÛgÀ ºÉÆÃUÀ°? 

 

¤£Àß §ÄqÀzÀ°èvÀÄÛ vÀÆvÀÄ 

CzÀÄ PÀtÚ ºÁUÉ PÁtÄwÛvÀÄÛ 

£À£Àß £ÉÆÃrzÁUÀ CzÀÄ ºÉÆ¼ÉAiÀÄÄwÛvÀÄÛ 

 

ªÀÄgÀ ªÀÄgÀ N ªÀÄgÀ  

ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ ªÀÄÄAzÉ EgÀÄªÀ ¸ÀA¦UÉ ªÀÄgÀ  

J°èUÉ ºÉÆÃVgÀÄªÉ ¤Ã F vÀgÀ? 

 

                                

 -¹j ²æÃzsÀgï                                                    

 5£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 

 

        ªÀÄgÀ 

 

 

F±ÀégÀ£À GqÀÄUÉÆgÉ F ªÀÄgÀ, 

ªÁvÁªÀgÀtPÉ ¸ÉÆUÀ¸ÀÄ F ªÀÄgÀ, 

ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀågÀ G¹gÀÄ F ªÀÄgÀ, 

ªÀÄgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß PÀrAiÀÄ¨ÉÃr. 

ªÀÄgÀªÀ£ÀÄß ¨É¼É¹... 

ºÀ¹gÀ£ÀÄß G½¹... 

                                   

    

   -¢±Á PÉ.J£ï 

   7£ÉÃ ‘©’ «¨sÁUÀ 



£ÀªÀÄä AiÉÆÃzsÀgÀÄ 

 

»ªÀÄVjAiÀÄ ZÀ½AiÀÄ°è 

PÁVð¯ï PÀzÀ£ÀzÀ°è 

±ÀvÀÄæUÀ¼À ¸ÀzÉ§rzÀ 

N £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÉÊ¤PÀgÉ,  

¤ÃªÉµÀÄÖ zsÀ£ÀågÀÄ! 

±ÀvÀÄæUÀ¼À ºÉÆqÉzÉÆÃr¹  

zÉÃ±ÀªÀ£ÀÄßPÁAiÀÄÄwgÀÄªÀ  

N £ÀªÀÄä ¸ÉÊ¤PÀgÉ, 

¤ÃªÉµÀÄÖ zsÀ£ÀågÀÄ! 

Hl-¤zÉæ E®èzÉ 

ºÀUÀ®Ä-gÁwæ J£ÀßzÉ 

AiÀÄÄzÀÞ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ ¸ÉÊ¤PÀgÉ, 

¤ÃªÉµÀÄÖ zsÀ£ÀågÀÄ! 

¥ÉÇÃµÀPÀgÀ ¦æÃw £É£ÉzÀÄ  

ªÀÄqÀ¢ ªÀÄPÀÌ¼À£ÀÄß vÉÆgÉzÀÄ 

¨sÁgÀwÃAiÀÄgÀ£ÀÄß ¸ÀzÁ gÀQë¸ÀÄªÀ 

N £ÀªÀÄä AiÉÆÃzsÀgÉ,  

¤ÃªÉµÀÄÖ zsÀ£ÀågÀÄ! 

 

-F±Á£ï.J¸ï.gÉrØ 

6£ÉÃ  ‘©’ «¨sÁUÀ 

¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ ¨sÁgÀvÀ 

 

¨sÁgÀvÀ zÉÃ±À JµÀÄÖ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ  

J¯ÉèqÉ ºÀ¹jzÉ ¤gÀAvÀgÀ  

UÀAUÉ, vÀÄAUÉ, PÀÈµÉÚ, PÁªÉÃj 

£À¢UÀ¼À ¤ÃgÀÄ ºÀjAiÀÄ° ¤gÀAvÀgÀ  

 

»ªÀiÁ®AiÀÄzÀ CAzÀ ZÀAzÀ  

gÁd¸ÁÜ£ÀzÀ ªÀÄgÀ½£À C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀ ZÀAzÀ 

¸ÀºÁå¢æAiÀÄÄ JvÀÛgÀPÉ ¤AwzÉ  

¥À²ÑªÀÄ, ¥ÀÇªÀð WÀlÖzÀ CAzÀ J®èqÉ 

ºÀgÀrzÉ 

 

¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ £É® ZÀAzÀ 

CzÀgÀ ¤ÃgÀÄ E£ÀÆß CAzÀ 

£ÉÆÃqÀ¯ÉgÀqÀÄ PÀtÄÚ ¸Á®zÀÄ 

CAzÀ ºÉÆUÀ¼À®Ä ¥ÀzÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ¸Á®zÀÄ 

                        

    ~ RÄ¶ ¹Ã½£ï 

                      8£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ    



CAqÀªÀiÁ£ï 

 

CAqÀªÀiÁ£ïUÉ ºÉÆÃzÉ£ÀÄ gÀeÉAiÀÄ° 

vÉÃ° ºÉÆÃzÉ£ÀÄ ¢éÃ¥ÀUÀ¼À ¯ÉÆÃPÀzÀ°  

GjAiÀÄÄªÀ ¢Ã¥ÀUÀ¼ÀAvÉ vÉÆÃjzÀªÀÅ 

¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ vÉÆÃlUÀ¼ÀAvÉ CªÀÅ PÀAqÀªÀÅ 

            

      PÁqÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ ºÀ¹gÀ ¹ÃgÉUÀ¼ÀAvÉ 

  £É¯É¹zÀ ªÀÄ£ÉUÀ¼ÀÄ MqÀªÉUÀ¼ÀAvÉ 

       PÀqÀ°£À ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ £ÀUÀgÀzÀ° 

       £À°AiÀÄÄvÀ ¸ÁVzÉªÀÅ ºÀqÀV£À° 

 

ªÀÄgÀ½zÉ£ÀÄ M®èzÀ ªÀÄ£À¸À°   

£É£ÉzÉ£ÀÄ ¢éÃ¥ÀªÀ «ªÀiÁ£ÀzÀ°   

CAqÀªÀiÁ£ï £ÉÆÃqÀÄªÀ ¸À®ÄªÁV 

PÁAiÀÄÄªÉ£ÀÄ ªÀÄÄA¢£À gÀeÉUÁV 

                 

                -²æÃAiÀiÁ PÀÈµÀÚ£ï 

                 4£ÉÃ. ©. «¨sÁUÀ 

                             
 

MAzÀÄ JgÀqÀÄ 

 

MAzÀÄ JgÀqÀÄ 

DlPÉ ºÉÆgÀqÀÄ  

ªÀÄÆgÀÄ £Á®ÄÌ 

ZËPÀ° ZËPÀÄ 

 LzÀÄ DgÀÄ 

dgÀæAvÀ eÁgÀÄ 

 K¼ÀÄ JAlÄ 

¨ÉÃUÀ ¨ÉÃUÀ PÀÄAlÄ 

 MA§vÀÄÛ ºÀvÀÄÛ 

£É®zÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É ¸ÀÄvÀÄÛ 

 MAzÀjAzÀ ºÀvÀÄÛ »ÃVvÀÄÛ 

DlzÀ ¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄ ªÀÄÄV¢vÀÄÛ 

 

ºÁjPÀ  

4£ÉÃ ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ 

  



PÁªÉÃjAiÀÄ PÀÆUÀÄ 

£Á£ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä  ªÉÊjAiÉÄÃ? £À£Àß ªÉÄÃ¯É CµÉÆÖAzÀÄ PÉÆÃ¥ÀªÉÃ? £Á£ÀÄ ¤ªÉÄä®èjUÀÆ 

¤ÃgÀÄ PÉÆnÖzÀÝPÉÌ EzÉÃ ¤ÃªÀÅ PÉÆqÀÄªÀ PÉÆqÀÄUÉAiÉÄÃ?  PÉ®ªÀÅ  ªÀµÀðUÀ¼À »AzÉ 

£Á£ÀÄ ¸ÀéZÀÒªÁV ºÀjzÀÄ ºÉÆÃUÀÄwÛzÉÝ. DzÀgÉ FUÀ £À£ÀUÉ ºÀjAiÀÄ®Ä vÀÄA¨Á CqÉ-

vÀqÉUÀ¼ÀÄ. £À£Àß°è ¸ÉÃjgÀÄªÀ ¥Áè¹ÖPï aÃ®UÀ¼ÀÄ EvÀgÀ PÀ¸À £À£Àß£ÀÄß ºÁ¼ÀÄ 

ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛªÉ. FUÀ¯ÉÃ £À£Àß ¹Üw »ÃUÉ EzÀÝgÉ £Á£ÀÄ ªÀÄÄAzÉ fÃªÀ£À¢AiÀiÁV 

ºÀjAiÀÄÄªÀÅzÀÄ vÀÄA¨Á PÀµÀÖ. £À£Àß£ÀÄß vÀ«Ä¼ÀÄ£ÁqÀÄ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ PÀ£ÁðlPÀ gÁdåUÀ¼ÀÄ 

§¼À¸À®Ä QvÁÛqÀÄwÛªÉ. DzÀgÉ £À£Àß£ÀÄß G½¸À®Ä ªÀiÁvÀæ CªÀÅUÀ½UÉ ªÀÄ£À¹ì®è. £Á£ÀÄ 

¤ªÀÄä CªÀÄä£ÀAvÉ. £À£Àß ªÀÄPÀÌ¼ÁV ¤ÃªÀÅ £À£Àß£ÀÄß ¸ÀjAiÀiÁV £ÉÆÃrPÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀÅzÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä 

PÀvÀðªÀåªÁVzÉ. ¥ÀæwAiÉÆAzÀÄ fÃ«AiÀÄ fÃªÀ£ÀPÉÌ £À£Àß CUÀvÀåvÉ vÀÄA¨Á EzÉ. C®èzÉ 

ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ G¥ÀAiÉÆÃUÀUÀ¼ÀÆ EªÉ. £Á¤®èzÉ ¤Ã«®è. £À£Àß fÃªÀ£À ¤ªÀÄä     

PÉÊAiÀÄ°èzÉ. £À£Àß£ÀÄß ¤ÃªÀÅ ºÁ¼ÀÄ ªÀiÁrzÀgÉ ªÀÄÄA¢£À ¦Ã½UÉUÉ £Á£ÀÄ    

G½AiÀÄÄªÀÅ¢®è.  

“ £À£Àß£ÀÄß G½¹, ¤ÃªÀÇ G½¬Äj, £À£Àß PÀÆUÀÄ PÉÃ½j.”  

                                                     -ªÀµÀð. Dgï 

   7£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 

              ¤ÃjUÁV PÀtÂÚÃgÀÄ 

§wÛ ºÉÆÃUÀÄwzÉ fÃªÀd®  

ºÀ¤ ºÀ¤ ¤ÃjUÁV PÉÆÃ¯ÁºÀ®  

PÉgÉ, vÉÆgÉ, ¨Á«UÀ¼À°è ¤Ãj®è 

¥ÁætÂ ¥ÀQëUÀ½UÁV PÀÄrAiÀÄÄªÀ ¤Ãj®è 

¨É¼É ¨É¼ÉAiÀÄ®Ä gÉÊvÀjUÉ ªÀÄ¼É¬Ä®è  

 

ªÀÄ¼É, ¨É¼É E®èzÉ gÉÊvÀgÀÄ  

¥Áæt ©qÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀgÀÄ 

ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ£À D¸ÉUÉ «Äw¬Ä®è 

CªÀ£À D¸ÉUÉ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ £Á±ÀªÁUÀÄwÛzÉAiÀÄ®è?    

E£ÁßzÀgÀÆ £ÁªÀÅ w½AiÀÄ¨ÉÃPÀ®è! 

-j²vÁ, 9£ÉÃ ‘J’ «¨sÁUÀ 



        £ÀªÀÄä gÁdPÀÄªÀiÁgÀ 

 

¤Ã£ÉÃ £ÀªÀÄä ¦æÃwAiÀÄ gÁdPÀÄªÀiÁgÀ 

PÀ£ÀßqÀ ªÀiÁvÉAiÀÄ ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ ªÀgÀ¥ÀÅvÀæ  

§AUÁgÀzÀ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå, zÉÃªÀvÁ¥ÀÅgÀÄµÀ 

PÀ£ÁðlPÀ gÀvÀß£ÁV £ÀªÀÄUÁzÉ DzÀ±Àð 

                         UÉÆÃPÁPï ZÀ¼ÀÄªÀ½AiÀÄ ºÉÆÃgÁlUÁgÀ 

                         K¼ÀÄ ©Ã¼ÀÄUÀ½UÉ ºÉzÀgÀzÀ gÀt¢üÃgÀ 

                         gÁµÀÖç¥Àæ±À¹Û, qÁPÀÖgÉÃmï, zÁzÁ ¸ÁºÉÃ¨ï ¥sÁ¯ÉÌ 

                         PÀ£ÁðlPÀgÀvÀß, gÁdå¥Àæ±À¹ÛUÉ ¤Ã£ÁzÉ DAiÉÄÌ  

UÁ£ÀUÀAzsÀªÀð, £Àl¸ÁªÀð¨sËªÀÄ 

¸ÀgÀ¼ÀvÉUÉ, «£ÀAiÀÄPÉÌ ¤£ÀUÁj®è ¸ÀªÀÄ 

ºÀ®ªÀÅ ¹¤ªÀiÁUÀ¼À°è ªÉÄgÉzÀ ¢üÃªÀÄAvÀ 

¤Ã£ÉÃ PÀ£ÀßrUÀjUÉ¯Áè UÀÄtªÀAvÀ 

                           ¤Ã£ÉÃ £ÀªÀÄä ¦æÃwAiÀÄ gÁdPÀÄªÀiÁgÀ 

                           PÀ£ÀßqÀ ªÀiÁvÉAiÀÄ ºÉªÉÄäAiÀÄ ªÀgÀ¥ÀÅvÀæ 

  

   ~¤jÃPÀë. PÉ 

                                                          6£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 



¸É°áÃ ( ¸ÀéAwPÉ)  

 

PÀÆzÀ®Ä GzÀÝ ªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀÄ, 

ºÉÆ¸À GqÀÄ¥ÀÅUÀ¼À£ÀÄß zsÀj¹PÉÆAqÀÄ, 

D MAzÀÄ PÀëtPÉÌ, 

MAzÀÄ ªÀgÀÄµÀ PÁzÀ£ÀÄ. 

                        C¥Àà£À eÉÆvÉ, CªÀÄä£À eÉÆvÉ, 

CPÀÌ£À eÉÆvÉ, vÀªÀÄä£À eÉÆvÉ, 

UÉ¼ÉAiÀÄ£À eÉÆvÉ, UÉ¼ÀwAiÀÄ eÉÆvÉ, 

MAzÀÄ  ¸É°áÃAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀ£ÀÄ. 

PÉÊAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÉÄÃ¯É JwÛ,  

¨ÉgÀ¼ÀÄ §l£ï ªÉÄÃ¯É ElÄÖ, 

vÀgÀºÉÃªÁj ¥ÉÇÃ¸ÀÄ PÉÆqÀÄvÀÛ, 

vÉUÉzÀ£ÀÄ §ºÀ¼À ¸É°áÃ 

¸É°áÃ vÉUÉzÀÄ PÉÊ £ÉÆÃªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ, 

CzÀPÉ CªÀ£ÀÄ vÀAzÀ MAzÀÄ PÉÆÃ®£ÀÄ, 

CzÀÄ §ºÀ¼À «±ÉÃµÀªÁzÀÄzÀÄ, 

CzÀÄ MAzÀÄ §ÆèlÆvï PÉÆÃ®Ä. 

D PÉÆÃ°£À ªÉÄÃ¯É ¥sÉÇÃ£ï ºÁQ, 

vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀ MAzÀÄ ¸ÀéAwPÉ, 

CªÀ£À ¨Á¬Ä ªÉÄÃ¯É-PÉ¼ÀUÉ ªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀÄ, 

vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀ CªÀ£À avÀæªÀ. 

¢£À«rÃ ¸É°áÃ vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÁÛ, 

MAzÀÄ ¢£À ¨ÉlÖPÉÌÃjzÀ, 

E½eÁj£À°è ¤AvÀÄ  

¸ÀéAwPÉ vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛgÀÄªÁUÀ, 

DAiÀÄ vÀ¦à PÉ¼ÀUÉ ©zÀÝ£ÁUÀ. 

 

         

                                                      

    

   - ¦æÃvÀªÀiï.JZï 

                   9£ÉÃ. J. «¨sÁUÀ 



¥ÀjÃPÉë 

 

    MAzÀÄ Hj£À°è M§â ²æÃªÀÄAvÀ¤zÀÝ. CªÀ¤UÉ ªÀÄÆªÀgÀÄ UÀAqÀÄ ªÀÄPÀÌ½zÀÝgÀÄ. CªÀgÀÄ 

vÀÄA¨Á ZÉ£ÁßV NzÀÄwÛzÀÝgÀÄ. CªÀgÀÄ vÀªÀÄä Hj£À°è ºÀvÀÛ£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀwAiÀÄ°è Cw ºÉZÀÄÑ CAPÀ 

UÀ½¹zÀgÀÄ. DUÀ CªÀgÀ C¥Àà ºÉaÑ£À ²PÀët PÉÆr¸À®Ä CªÀgÀ£ÀÄß ¥ÉÃmÉAiÀÄ MAzÀÄ zÉÆqÀØ 

PÁ¯ÉÃfUÉ PÀ½¹zÀgÀÄ. ºÉÆÃV §gÀ®Ä MAzÀÄ PÁgÀÄ PÉÆr¹zÀgÀÄ. DzÀgÉ CªÀgÀÄ PÁ¯ÉÃfUÉ 

ºÉÆÃUÀzÉ ¹¤ªÀiÁ, ²PÁj JAzÀÄ PÁ® PÀ¼ÉAiÀÄÄvÁÛ  ¥Àj±ÀæªÀÄ¢AzÀ NzÀÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß ©lÖgÀÄ.   

vÀgÀUÀwUÀÆ ¸ÀjAiÀiÁV ºÉÆÃUÀÄwÛgÀ°®è. ¥ÀjÃPÉë ºÀwÛgÀ §AzÁUÀ®Æ AiÉÆÃa¸À°®è. £ÁªÀÅ 

ºÉÃVzÀÝgÀÆ GvÀÛªÀÄ CAPÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¥ÀqÉAiÀÄÄvÉÛÃªÉ. NzÀÄªÀÅzÀgÀ CªÀ±ÀåPÀvÉ E®è JAzÀÄ AiÀiÁgÀÆ 

NzÀ®Ä ªÀÄÄAzÁUÀ¯ÉÃ E®è. ¸Á®zÀÝPÉÌ ¥ÀjÃPÉë ¢£ÀzÀAzÀÄ MAzÀÄ UÀAmÉ vÀqÀªÁV PÁ¯ÉÃfUÉ 

ºÉÆÃzÀgÀÄ. ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÀÄ ‘¤ÃªÀÅ KPÉ vÀqÀªÁV §A¢j?’ JAzÀÄ PÉÃ½zÀgÀÄ. DUÀ CªÀgÀ°è 

M§â£ÀÄ, £ÀAiÀÄ «£ÀAiÀÄ«®èzÉ ‘ PÁj£À mÉÊgï ¥ÀAPÀÑgï DVvÀÄÛ’  JAzÀÄ GzÁ¹Ã£ÀªÁV 

ºÉÃ½zÀ. DUÀ ¥ÁæA±ÀÄ¥Á®gÀÄ, ‘ ¸Àj ºÁVzÀÝgÉ £Á¼É ¨ÉÃUÀ,  §AzÀÄ ¥ÀjÃPÉë §gÉ¬Äj’ 

JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ½ PÀ¼ÀÄ»¹zÀgÀÄ. DUÀ CªÀjUÉ vÀªÀÄä vÀ¦à£À CjªÁV, ²PÀëPÀgÀ ºÀwÛgÀ PÀëªÉÄ 

PÉÃ½zÀgÀÄ. £ÀAvÀgÀ ZÉ£ÁßV NzÀ®Ä ±ÀÄgÀÄ ªÀiÁr GvÀÛªÀÄ «zÁåyðUÀ¼É¤¹PÉÆAqÀgÀÄ. 

    

-£ÀA¢vÀ, 5£ÉÃ J «¨sÁUÀ 

ºÁ¸ÀåzÀ ºÉÆ£À®Ä 

 

M§â ¨Á®PÀ£ÀÄ 

UÀÄrAiÀÄ°è “zÉÃªÀgÉÃ... 

ªÀiÁ¸ÉÆÌÃªÀ£ÀÄß ZÉÊ£ÁzÀ 

gÁdzsÁ¤AiÀiÁV ªÀiÁqÀÄ” 

JAzÀÄ ¥Áæyð¸ÀvÉÆqÀVzÀ£ÀÄ. 

CzÀ£ÀÄß PÉÃ½zÀ 

¥ÀÇeÁjAiÀÄÄ, “KPÉ”? 

JAzÀÄ PÉÃ½zÀ£ÀÄ. 

“£À£Àß GvÀÛgÀ ¥ÀwæPÉAiÀÄ°è 

ºÁUÉÃ §gÉzÀÄ §A¢¢ÝÃ£À¯Áè 

CzÀPÉÌ” JAzÀ£ÀÄ ¨Á®PÀ£ÀÄ. 

    -ªÀÄAdj  
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 ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ 

       £ÁªÀÅ ªÁ¹¸ÀÄwÛgÀÄªÀ ¨sÀÆ«Ä ºÁUÀÆ CzÀgÀ ªÉÄÃ°gÀÄªÀ ªÀÄgÀ, VqÀ, §½îUÀ¼ÀÄ, ¥À±ÀÄ-¥ÀQë, 

GgÀUÀ-QÃlUÀ¼ÀÄ, £À¢, ¸ÀgÉÆÃªÀgÀ, ¸ÀªÀÄÄzÀæUÀ¼ÀÄ, UÁ½, DPÁ±À F J®èªÀ£ÀÆß ¥Àj¸ÀgÀªÉAzÀÄ 

PÀgÉAiÀÄÄvÉÛÃªÉ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ £ÀªÀÄUÉ zÉÃªÀgÀÄ PÉÆlÖ ªÀgÀ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ«zÀÝgÉ ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ«®è¢zÀÝgÉ 

ªÀiÁ£ÀªÀ ¸ÀAPÀÄ® EgÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ C¸ÁzsÀåªÁVgÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ. £ÀªÀÄUÉ ¢£À¤vÀåzÀ DºÁgÀ, £ÁªÀÅ G¥ÀAiÉÆÃV¸ÀÄªÀ 

PÁUÀzÀ, UÀÈºÉÆÃ¥ÀAiÉÆÃUÀzÀ ªÀ¸ÀÄÛUÀ¼ÀÄ, ¦ÃoÉÆÃ¥ÀPÀgÀtUÀ¼ÀÄ, EªÉ®èªÀPÀÆÌ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀªÉÃ ªÀÄÆ®.  

      F ¥Àj¸ÀgÀzÀ ¸ÀºÀd¹ÜwUÉ C¥ÁAiÀÄªÀÅAlÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ ºÁ¤PÁgÀPÀ ªÀ¸ÀÄÛUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¸ÉÃj¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀjAzÀ 

¥Àj¸ÀgÀªÀiÁ°£Àå GAmÁUÀÄwÛzÉ. vÁ£ÉÃ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀzÀ MqÉAiÀÄ£ÉAzÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå w½¢zÁÝ£É. ¸ÁéxÀðPÁÌV 

PÉÊUÉÆAqÀ PÁAiÀÄðUÀ½AzÀ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀPÉÌ ºÁ¤AiÀÄÄAlÄ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ ªÀÄÆ®PÀ fÃ«UÀ¼À £Á±ÀPÀÆÌ ¸ÀéAiÀÄA 

«£Á±ÀPÀÆÌ PÁgÀt£ÁUÀÄwÛzÁÝ£É. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ªÀiÁ°£ÀåzÀ «zsÀUÀ¼ÉAzÀgÉ, d®ªÀiÁ°£Àå, ªÁAiÀÄÄªÀiÁ°£Àå, 

±À§ÝªÀiÁ°£Àå, ªÀiÄtÂÚ£À ªÀiÁ°£Àå - »ÃUÉ £Á£Á jÃwUÀ¼À°è ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ªÀÄ°£ÀUÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÉ. PÉgÉ-

PÀmÉÖUÀ¼ÀÄ, £À¢-¸ÀgÉÆÃªÀgÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ¤Ãj£À ¸É¯ÉUÀ¼ÁVªÉ. EªÀÅ £ÀUÀgÀUÀ¼À PÉÆ¼ÀZÉ, PÁSÁð£ÉUÀ¼À vÁådå 

¤Ãj¤AzÀ ªÀiÁ°£ÀåUÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÉ. EzÀjAzÀ «ÄÃ£ÀÄ, ªÉÆzÀ¯ÁzÀ d®fÃ«UÀ¼ÀÄ F ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß PÀÄrzÀÄ 

¸ÁAiÀÄÄvÀÛªÉ. §UÉ §UÉAiÀÄ ªÁºÀ£À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ PÁSÁð£ÉUÀ¼ÀÄ ºÉÆUÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ºÉÆªÀÄÄäwÛªÉ. £ÁªÀÅ 

G¥ÀAiÉÆÃV¸ÀÄªÀ KgïPÀArÃµÀ£Àgï, gÉ¦üædgÉÃlgÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ, NeÉÆÃ£ï ¥ÀzÀgÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨sÉÃ¢¸ÀÄwÛªÉ. 

EzÀjAzÀ »ªÀÄ¥ÀªÀðvÀUÀ¼ÀÄ PÀgÀUÀvÉÆqÀVªÉ. EAvÀºÀ ªÀiÁ°£ÀåUÀ½AzÀ ºÀ®ªÁgÀÄ gÉÆÃUÀUÀ¼ÀÄ 

§gÀÄwÛªÉ.  

      ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ £ÀªÀÄä J¯Áè D¸ÉUÀ¼À£ÀÄß FqÉÃj¸ÀÄwÛzÉ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀªÀÅ ¥ÁætÂUÀ½UÉ, D¢ªÁ¹UÀ½UÉ, 

JµÉÆÖÃ ªÀµÀðUÀ½AzÀ, D±ÀæAiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß ¤ÃqÀÄvÁÛ §gÀÄwÛzÉ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀzÀ°è zÉÆgÉAiÀÄÄªÀ J¯Áè ªÀ¸ÀÄÛUÀ¼ÀÄ 

£ÀªÀÄUÉ fÃªÀ£ÀzÀ ªÀÄÆ®ªÁVªÉ. EAvÀºÀ CªÀÄÆ®åªÁzÀ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀªÀ£ÀÄß ¸ÀAgÀQë¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. 

d¯Á±ÀAiÀÄUÀ½UÉ PÉÆ¼É ¸ÉÃgÀzÀAvÉ JZÀÑgÀ ªÀ»¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. ºÁ¤PÁgÀPÀ EAzsÀ£ÀUÀ¼À §¼ÀPÉ, ªÁºÀ£ÀUÀ¼À 

§¼ÀPÉ PÀrªÉÄ ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. PÁSÁð£ÉUÀ¼À PÉÆ¼É, ºÉÆUÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ±ÀÄ¢ÞÃPÀj¹ ºÉÆgÀUÉ ©qÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. 

PÁqÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨É¼É¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. CAvÀdð® §¼ÀPÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀrvÀUÉÆ½¹, CzÀgÀ ªÀÄgÀÄ¥ÀÇgÀtPÁÌV 

±Àæ«Ä¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå JZÉÑvÀÄÛPÉÆAqÀÄ ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ªÀiÁ°£ÀåªÀ£ÀÄß vÀqÉUÀlÄÖªÀ PÀæªÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

PÉÊUÉÆ¼Àî¯ÉÃ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. D ªÀÄÆ®PÀ vÁ£ÀÆ §zÀÄQ, ¥Àj¸ÀgÀzÀ°ègÀÄªÀ fÃ«UÀ¼À£ÀÄß G½AiÀÄÄªÀAvÉ 

ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ.  

    ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ gÀPÀëuÉAiÉÄÃ fÃªÀUÀ¼À gÀPÀëuÉ. ¥Àj¸ÀgÀ ªÀiÁ°£Àå «±Àé «£Á±ÀzÀ ªÀÄÆ®. fÃ«UÀ¼À C½ªÀÅ 

CxÀªÁ G½ªÀÅ – F DAiÉÄÌ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå£À ªÀÄÄA¢zÉ.             -¥ÀæeÁÕ ¨sÁUÀðªÀ 

                                                      9£ÉÃ J. «¨sÁUÀ 



£À£Àß gÁd¸ÁÜ£ÀzÀ ¥ÀæªÁ¸À 

 

2015gÀ CPÉÆÖÃ§gï£À°è £Á£ÀÄ £À£Àß vÀAV, vÁ¬Ä-vÀAzÉ ºÁUÀÄ CfÓAiÉÆA¢UÉ gÁd¸ÁÜ£ÀPÉÌ 

ºÉÆÃVzÉÝ. ¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆj¤AzÀ £ÁªÉ®è eÉÊ¥ÀÅgÀPÉÌ «ªÀiÁ£ÀzÀ°è ºÉÆÃzÉªÀÅ.   

 

C°ègÀÄªÀ PÁåA¨ÉÃ gÉ¸Ánð£À°è G½zÀÄPÉÆAqÉªÀÅ. ªÉÆzÀ°UÉ ¹n ¥Áå¯ÉÃ¸ï, C«ÄÃgÀ PÉÆÃmÉ 

£ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. £ÀAvÀgÀ dAvÀgï ªÀÄAvÀgï£À°è UÀrAiÀiÁgÀ«®èzÉ ¸ÀÆAiÀÄð£À ¥ÀæPÁ±À¢AzÀ 

¸ÀªÀÄAiÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß w½zÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÀÝ jÃwAiÀÄ£ÀÄß «ªÀj¹zÀgÀÄ. JgÀqÀ£ÉÃ ¢£À £ÁªÉ¯Áè 

GzÀAiÀÄ¥ÀÅgÀPÉÌ ºÉÆÃzÉªÀÅ. EzÀ£ÀÄß ‘©½ £ÀUÀgÀ’ JAzÀÄ PÀgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. £ÀAvÀgÀ ªÀÄºÁgÁuÁ 

¥ÀævÁ¥ÀgÀ d£Àä¸ÀÜ¼À PÀÄA§¼ÀUÀqÀPÉÌ §AzÉªÀÅ. EzÀgÀ PÉÆÃmÉ £ÉÆÃqÀ®Ä £ÀAiÀÄ£À 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃºÀgÀªÁVzÉ C°èAzÀ eÉÆÃzsÀ¥ÀÅgÀPÉÌ §AzÉªÀÅ. EzÀ£ÀÄß ‘¤Ã° £ÀUÀgÀ’ªÉAzÀÄ 

PÀgÉAiÀÄ¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. C°èAzÀ ¥ÀÅ£ÀB eÉÊ¥ÀÅgÀPÉÌ »A¢gÀÄVzÉªÀÅ. ªÀiÁgÀ£ÉAiÀÄ ¢£À  «ÄeÁð 

E¸Áä¬Ä¯ï gÀ¸ÉÛ ºÁUÀÆ dªÉÃj §eÁgï£À°è PÉ®ªÀÅ ªÀ¸ÀÄÛUÀ¼À£ÀÄß RjÃ¢ ªÀiÁrzÉªÀÅ. 

£ÀAvÀgÀ ¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆjUÉ §AzÀÄ vÀ®Ä¦zÉªÀÅ. MmÁÖgÉ JAlÄ  ¢£ÀUÀ¼À D ¥ÀæªÁ¸À £ÀªÀÄä 

£É£À¦£À°è ±Á±ÀévÀªÁV G½zÀÄPÉÆArzÉ.                             

                                        

       ~¥Àj¢ü J¸ï., 6£ÉÃ ©. vÀgÀUÀw 

                    £À£Àß UÀÄdgÁvï ¥ÀæªÁ¸À 

 

 

£ÁªÀÅ ºÀ¢£ÉÊzÀÄ ¢£ÀUÀ¼À ªÀÄÄAavÀªÁV ¥ÀæªÁ¸ÀzÀ AiÉÆÃd£É ªÀiÁrzÉªÀÅ. ¨ÉAUÀ¼ÀÆj£À 

«ªÀiÁ£ÀzÀ°è UÀÄdgÁwUÉ ºÉÆÃzÉªÀÅ. £Á£ÀÄ C°è ºÉÆÃzÀ £ÀAvÀgÀ ºÉZÀÄÑ ZÀ½AiÀÄ 

C£ÀÄ¨sÀªÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. CºÀªÀÄzÁ¨Á¢£À°è  £ÁªÀÅ ¸Á§gÀªÀÄw D±ÀæªÀÄ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ CPÀëgÀzsÁªÀÄ 

£ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. ªÀÄgÀÄ¢£À  £À£Àß aPÀÌ¥Àà£À ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃzÉªÀÅ.  

 

C°èAzÀ £ÁªÀÅ J®ègÉÆqÀ£É zÁégÀPÀ, £ÁUÉÃ±À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¸ÉÆÃªÀÄ£ÁxÀ eÉÆåÃw°ðAUÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

£ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. ªÀÄÄAzÉ £ÁªÀÅ dÄ£ÁUÀqÀzÀ°è PÉÆÃmÉ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ¥ÁætÂ ¸ÀAUÀæºÁ®AiÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

£ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. Vgï ¸ÀAgÀQëvÀ GzÁå£ÀªÀ£ÀPÉÌ ¨sÉÃn ¤ÃrzÉªÀÅ. ¨sÀÄdð £ÀUÀgÀzÀ°è PÀ£ÀßrAiÀÄ 

CgÀªÀÄ£É ºÁUÀÄ zÉÃ«UÀÄrAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. PÀbï ªÀÄgÀÄ s̈ÀÆ«ÄAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÉªÀÅ. »ÃVvÀÄÛ 

£À£Àß UÀÄdgÁw£À ¥ÀæªÁ¸À.                                                                                                               

                                                 -«ºÁ£ï, 6£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ  



£ÁªÉÃPÉ ªÀiÁqÀ¨ÁgÀzÀÄ? 

 

¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ zÉÃ±À«zÀÄ ¨sÁgÀvÀ  

ºÀ¹j£À ©ÃqÀÄ ªÀ£ÀUÀ¼À £ÁqÀÄ|| 

DzÀjAzÀÄ PÁqÀÄwzÉ ¨sÀAiÀÄªÉÇAzÀÄ, 

DUÀÄªÀÅzÉÃ EzÀÄ PÀ¸ÀUÀ¼À ©ÃqÉAzÀÄ 

    

                   

N¢gÀÄªÉªÀÅ £ÁªÉ®è PÀ¸À «AUÀr¸À¨ÉÃPÉAzÀÄ 

eÉÊ«PÀ ºÁUÀÄ CeÉÊ«PÀ vÁådåUÀ¼ÉAzÀÄ|| 

DzÀjAzÀÄ §ºÀÄ d£ÀjUÉ EzÀÄ §j NzÀÄ, 

£ÁªÉÃPÉ ¥Á°¸ÀÄªÀÅ¢®è EzÀ¤AzÀÄ? 

 

 

PÁtÄwgÀÄªÉªÀÅ ¸ÀéZÀÒ ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ PÀ£À¸ÀÄ  

DzÀÝjAzÀ ªÀiÁr PÀ¸À «AUÀr¸ÀÄªÀ ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄì 

¨sÁUÀªÀ»¸ÀÄªÉªÀÅ £ÁªÀÅ ¸ÀéZÀÒ ¨sÁgÀvÀzÀ C©üAiÀiÁ£ÀzÀ°è 

£ÁªÀÅ MmÁÖV ¥ÁægÀA©ü¸À¨ÁgÀzÉÃPÉ £ÀªÀÄä ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è? 

      

-«ºÁ£ï, 6£ÉÃ ‘r’ «¨sÁUÀ                                     

     ¸ÀéZÀÒvÉ 

 

     £ÁªÀÅ ¸ÀéZÀÒvÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¥Á°¸À¨ÉÃPÀÄ. £ÀªÀÄä ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è, gÀ¸ÉÛUÀ¼À°è, ±Á¯ÉAiÀÄ°è, 

CAUÀrAiÀÄ°è ¸ÀéZÀÒvÉ EgÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. ¸ÀéZÀÒvÉ E®è¢zÀÝgÉ £ÉÆtUÀ¼ÀÄ, Qæ«ÄQÃlUÀ¼ÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä 

ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è vÀÄA§ÄvÀÛªÉ. CzÀjAzÀ £ÁªÀÅ vÀÄA¨Á PÁ¬Ä¯ÉUÀ½UÉ M¼ÀUÁUÀ¨ÉÃPÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. C£ÉÃPÀ 

¸ÁªÀÅ £ÉÆÃªÀÅUÀ½UÀÆ vÀÄvÁÛUÀ¨ÉÃPÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. CzÀµÉÖÃ C®è, ¤ÃgÀÄ ¤AvÀ UÀÄArUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 

¸Àj¥Àr¸À¢zÀÝgÉ  §gÀÄªÀ ¸ÀªÀÄ¸ÉåUÀ¼À£ÀÄß JzÀÄj¸À¨ÉÃPÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

 

                -SÁåw, 4£ÉÃ ‘ J’  «¨sÁUÀ 



£À£Àß ©½AiÀÄ ZÀA¢gÀ 

 

£À£Àß ©½AiÀÄ ZÀA¢gÀ PÉÊUÉ JlÄPÀÄªÀ£É? 

PÀgÉzÁUÀ eÉÆvÉAiÀÄ°è §gÀÄªÀ£É? 

CªÀ£À£ÀÄ £ÉÆÃr GtÄÚªÉ£ÀªÀÄä 

ºÁqÀÄvÀ DqÀÄvÀ £À°AiÀÄÄªÉ£ÀªÀÄä 

ºÉÃ¼É £À£ÀßªÀÄä ¤Ã ºÉÃ¼É  

ªÀÄÄ¢Ý£À CªÀÄä.. .. .. ¤Ã ºÉÃ¼É 

 

ZÀA¢gÀ£ÀÄ ¨sÀÆ«ÄUÉ E½zÀÄ §AzÀgÉ 

±Á¯ÉUÉ £Á PÀgÉzÀÄ vÀgÀÄªÉ£ÀÄ 

UÀÄgÀÄUÀ¼ÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ÀÄªÀ ¥ÁoÀªÀ£ÀÄ 

CªÀ¤UÀÆ £Á PÀ°¸ÀÄªÉ£ÀÄ 

ºÉÃ¼É £À£ÀßªÀÄä ¤Ã ºÉÃ¼É  

£À£Àß ªÀÄÄ¢Ý£À CªÀÄä.. .. ..¤Ã ºÉÃ¼É 

                       

      -¤jÃPÀë 

                  6£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 

     ¸ÀÆAiÀÄð 

¨É¼ÀPÀÄ PÉÆqÀÄªÀ ¸ÀÆAiÀÄð 

¤vÀå ¤£ÀUÉ EzÉÃ PÁAiÀÄð 

¤¤ßAzÀ £ÀªÀÄUÉ zsÉÊAiÀÄð 

¤Ã¤®è¢zÀÝgÉ £ÀªÀÄUÉ®è CzsÉÊAiÀÄð 

 

¥ÀÇªÀðzÀ°è ºÀÄlÄÖªÉ 

¥À²ÑªÀÄzÀ°è ªÀÄÄ¼ÀÄUÀÄªÉ 

¤Ã£ÀÄ ºÀÄlÄÖªÁUÀ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ 

ªÀÄÄ¼ÀÄUÀÄªÁUÀ®AvÀÆ CwÃ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀ 

  

~ºÀµïð.f 

5£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 



                        ¥ÁætÂ zÀAiÉÄ 

 

  MAzÀÄ ¢£À ®Që÷ä JA§ ºÀÄqÀÄVAiÀÄÄ ¸ÀAeÉ UÉ¼ÀwAiÀÄgÉÆqÀ£É DqÀ®Ä ºÉÆÃUÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ. 

zÁjAiÀÄ°è £É®zÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É ©¢ÝgÀÄªÀ UÀÄ§âaÑAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀ¼ÀÄ.    zÁjAiÀÄ°è ºÉÆÃUÀÄwÛzÀÝ 

d£ÀgÀÄ, CzÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀgÀÆ, £ÉÆÃqÀzÀ ºÁUÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄwÛzÀÝgÀÄ. CzÀ£ÀÄß PÀAqÀÄ CªÀ½UÉ 

vÀÄA¨Á ¨ÉÃ¸ÀgÀªÁ¬ÄvÀÄ. ®Që÷ä, CªÀ¼À UÉ¼ÉwAiÀÄgÉÆA¢UÉ CzÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ JwÛPÉÆAqÀÄ 

ºÉÆÃzÀ¼ÀÄ. CzÀ£ÀÄß CªÀ¼À vÀAzÉ, vÁ¬ÄUÉ vÉÆÃj¹zÀ¼ÀÄ. CªÀgÀÄ CzÀgÀ ªÉÄÃ¯É zÀAiÉÄ 

vÉÆÃj¹, ¥À±ÀÄ ªÉÊzÀågÀ ºÀwÛgÀ vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃzÀgÀÄ. ªÉÊzÀågÀÄ CzÀPÉÌ OµÀ¢ü ¤ÃrzÀgÀÄ. 

£ÀAvÀgÀ CªÀ¼ÀÄ UÀÄ§âaÑAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃV MAzÀÄ ªÁgÀUÀ¼À PÁ® OµÀ¢ü 

¤Ãr DgÉÊPÉ ªÀiÁrzÀ¼ÀÄ. UÀÄ§âaÑ ZÉÃvÀj¹PÉÆArvÀÄ. ®Që÷ä UÀÄ§âaÑAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÀ£Àß §½AiÉÄÃ 

ElÄÖPÉÆ¼Àî§AiÀÄ¹zÀ¼ÀÄ. DUÀ CªÀ¼À vÀAzÉ, "ºÁUÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ vÀ¥ÀÅöà, ¥ÀQëUÀ¼À£ÀÄß §AzsÀ£ÀzÀ°è 

EqÀ¨ÁgÀzÀÄ" JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ½zÀgÀÄ. CªÀ¼ÀÄ ¥ÀQëAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¸ÀévÀAvÀæªÁV ºÁgÀ®Ä ©lÖ¼ÀÄ. ¥ÀQëAiÀÄÄ 

CªÀ¼À PÀqÉUÉ MªÉÄä wgÀÄV£ÉÆÃr ºÁj ºÉÆÃ¬ÄvÀÄ. 

 ¤Ãw- ‘ ¥ÁætÂ ¥ÀQëUÀ¼À ªÉÄÃ¯É zÀAiÉÄ vÉÆÃj¹.’  

                                              -«¨sÁ  

                                           4£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 

£À«®Ä 

 

 £À«¯É £À«¯É DAzÀzÀ £À«¯É 

PÀÄtÂAiÀÄ®Ä ¨ÁgÉ £À£ÉÆßqÀ£É 

 

ZÀAzÀzÀ §tÚ ªÉÄÊAiÉÄ¯Áè PÀtÚ 

PÉÆlÖªÀgÁgÀÄ ¤£ÀUÉ 

PÀÄtÂzÀÄ PÀÄtÂzÀÄ J®ègÀ ¸É¼ÉªÉ 

PÀÄtÂAiÀÄ®Ä PÀ°¸É £À£ÀUÉ 

  

CAzÀzÀ £À«¯É ZÉAzÀzÀ £À«¯É 

PÀÄtÂAiÀÄ®Ä ¨ÁgÉ £À£ÉÆßqÀ£É 

      

    -«¨sÁ  

           4£ÉÃ ‘¹’ «¨sÁUÀ 



        ºÀªÁå¸ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ 

ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå£ÀÄ DgÉÆÃUÀåªÁVgÀ¨ÉÃPÁzÀgÉ CªÀ£À zÉÃºÀ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄìUÀ¼ÀÄ ¸ÀzÁ 

QæAiÀiÁ²Ã®ªÁVgÀ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. M¼ÉîAiÀÄ PÁAiÀÄðzÀ°è vÉÆqÀVzÁUÀ, E®è¸À®èzÀ AiÉÆÃZÀ£ÉUÀ½UÉ 

CªÀPÁ±À«gÀÄªÀÅ¢®è. aAvÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß zÀÆgÀªÀiÁr ªÀÄ£À¸ÀÄì ®ªÀ®«PÉ¬ÄA¢gÀÄªÀAvÉ 

ªÀiÁqÀ§ºÀÄzÀÄ. ªÉÊeÁÕ¤PÀ D«µÁÌgÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ºÁUÀÆ vÁAwæPÀ eÁÕ£ÀUÀ½AzÀ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå¤UÉ zÉÊ»PÀ 

±ÀæªÀÄ PÀrªÉÄAiÀiÁUÀÄwÛzÉ. DzÀÝjAzÀ zÀÄµÀÖ AiÉÆÃZÀ£É, AiÉÆÃd£ÉUÀ¼À°è vÉÆqÀUÀÄªÀ ¸ÁzsÀåvÉ 

ºÉZÁÑUÀÄwÛzÉ. EzÀ£ÀÄß vÀqÉ»rAiÀÄ®Ä PÉ®ªÀÅ ºÀªÁå¸ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨É¼É¹PÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÀÄ.  

ºÀªÁå¸ÀUÀ¼À°è M¼ÉîAiÀÄªÀÇ EªÉ, PÉlÖªÀÇ EªÉ. M¼ÉîAiÀÄ ºÀªÁå¸ÀUÀ½AzÀ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå GvÀÛªÀÄ 

£ÁUÀjÃPÀ£É¤¸ÀÄvÁÛ£É. CªÀ£À £ÉªÀÄä¢, DgÉÆÃUÀå, ¸ÀA¥ÀvÀÄÛ C¢üPÀªÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. PÉlÖ ºÀªÁå¸ÀUÀ¼ÀÄ 

vÁvÁÌ°PÀ ¸ÀAvÀ¸ÀªÀ¤ßvÀÛgÀÆ, CªÀ£À CªÀ£ÀwUÉ PÁgÀtªÁUÀÄvÀÛªÉ. CzÀjAzÁV M¼ÉîAiÀÄ 

ºÀªÁå¸ÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß DAiÉÄÌ ªÀiÁrPÉÆ¼Àî¨ÉÃPÁzÀzÀÄÝ CvÀåªÀ±Àå. 

                                                

 ~ «ªÉÃPï D¢vÀå ¨sÁUÀðªÀ 

   5£ÉÃ vÀgÀUÀw ‘©’ «¨sÁUÀ 



AiÀÄPÀëUÁ£À PÀ¯É  

AiÀÄPÀëUÁ£À £ÀqÉAiÀÄÄªÀÅzÀÄ §AiÀÄ°£À°è. »ÃUÁV EzÀPÉÌ ‘§AiÀÄ¯Ál’ JAzÀÄ ºÉ¸ÀgÁVzÉ. 

§AiÀÄ¯Ál £ÀqÉAiÀÄÄªÀ ¸ÀÜ¼ÀPÉÌ ‘gÀAUÀ¸ÀÜ¼À’ J£ÀÄßªÀgÀÄ. £Á®ÄÌ PÀA§UÀ¼À ¸ÀÄªÀiÁgÀÄ 15 DrUÀ¼ÀµÀÄÖ 

ZÀZËÑPÀzÀ°è EzÀ£ÀÄß ¹zÀÞ¥Àr¸À¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. vÀ½gÀÄ-vÉÆÃgÀt, ZÀ¥ÀàgÀ¢AzÀ EzÀ£ÀÄß 

C®APÀj¸À¯ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. »AzÉ PÉÊ¢Ã¥À, UÁå¸ï¯ÉÊn£À ¨É¼ÀQ£À°è Dl £ÀqÉAiÀÄÄwÛvÀÄÛ. FUÀ 

«zÀÄåvï ¢Ã¥ÀUÀ¼À C£ÀÄPÀÆ®vÉ¬ÄzÉ. gÀAUÀ¸ÀÜ¼ÀzÀ »A§¢AiÀÄ°è »ªÉÄäÃ¼ÀzÀªÀjUÉ 

PÀÄ½vÀÄPÉÆ¼Àî®Ä K¥ÁðlÄ EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ. EzÀPÁÌV ‘CrªÀÄAZÀ’ PÀnÖgÀÄvÁÛgÉ. EzÀgÀ §® s̈ÁUÀzÀ°è 

¥ÉæÃPÀëPÀgÀÄ PÀÄ½vÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÁÛgÉ. 

gÀAUÀ¸ÀÜ¼ÀzÀ ¥ÀPÀÌzÀ°è §tÚ ºÀZÀÄÑªÀ ‘ZËQ’ EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ. DlzÀ ¥ÁægÀA¨sÀPÉÌ ªÉÆzÀ®Ä £ÀlgÀÄ 

ªÉÃµÀ¨sÀÆµÀt¢AzÀ ¸ÀeÁÓUÀÄvÁÛgÉ. §AiÀÄ¯ÁlzÀ°è ºÁqÀÄªÀªÀjUÉ ‘¨sÁUÀªÀvÀgÀÄ’ JAzÀÄ 

ºÉ¸ÀjzÉ. EªÀgÀÄ §AiÀÄ¯ÁlzÀ ¤zÉÃð±ÀPÀgÁVAiÀÄÆ PÉ®¸À ªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛgÉ. £ÀlgÀÄ Dr vÉÆÃj¸ÀÄªÀ 

PÀxÁ¨sÁUÀªÀ£ÀÄß ‘¥Àæ¸ÀAUÀ’ J£ÀÄßvÁÛgÉ. §AiÀÄ¯ÁlzÀ vÀAqÀzÀªÀjUÉ ‘ªÉÄÃ¼ÀzÀªÀgÀÄ’ JAzÀÄ ºÉ¸ÀjzÉ. 

ªÀÄÈzÀAUÀ CxÀªÁ ªÀÄzÀÝ¼É, ±ÀÈw, vÁ¼À ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ZÀAqÉ EªÀÅ »ªÉÄäÃ¼ÀzÀ ªÁzÀåUÀ¼ÀÄ. 

 

ªÉÃµÀzsÁjUÀ¼ÀÄ vÀªÀÄä ¥ÁvÀæUÀ½UÉ vÀPÀÌAvÉ PÀÄtÂAiÀÄÄvÁÛgÉ, ¸ÀA¨sÁ¶¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. ¨sÁUÀªÀvÀgÀÄ ºÁr£À 

ªÀÄÆ®PÀ PÀxÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¨É¼É¸ÀÄvÁÛgÉ. §AiÀÄ¯Ál ErÃ gÁwæ £ÀqÉAiÀÄÄvÀÛzÉ. AiÀÄPÀëUÁ£À DlzÀ°è 

¸ÀÄªÀiÁgÀÄ 500 ¥Àæ¸ÀAUÀUÀ½ªÉ JAzÀÄ CAzÁdÄ ªÀiÁqÀ¯ÁVzÉ. £ÀÆgÀgÀµÀÄÖ ¥Àæ¸ÀAUÀUÀ¼ÀÄ ¥ÀÅ¸ÀÛPÀ 

gÀÆ¥ÀzÀ°èªÉ. PÉ®ªÉÇAzÀÄ ¥Àæ¸ÀAUÀUÀ¼ÀÄ N¯ÉUÀj ªÀÄvÀÄÛ PÁUÀzÀzÀ°è °TvÀ gÀÆ¥ÀzÀ°èªÉ. ªÀÄvÉÛ 

PÉ®ªÀÅ ¥ÀgÀA¥ÀgÉAiÀiÁV §AzÀÄ ºÁqÀÄªÀªÀgÀ ¨Á¬ÄAiÀÄ°èAiÉÄÃ G½¢ªÉ. PÉ®ªÀÅ ¨sÁUÀªÀvÀgÀÄ  

30-40 ¥Àæ¸ÀAUÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß ºÁqÀ§®ègÀÄ.        

                          

-²ªÁ¤ gÀ«, 8£ÉÃ J. «¨sÁUÀ                                                
 ºÀ§â 

£À£Àß EµÀÖªÁzÀ ºÀ§â ªÀgÀªÀÄºÁ®Që÷ä ºÀ§â 

vÀªÀÄä zsÀj¸ÀÄvÁÛ£É ºÉÆ¸À dÄ§â 

C¥Àà PÀlÄÖvÁÛgÉ vÀ½gÀÄ-vÉÆÃgÀt 

CªÀÄä ªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛgÉ §fÓ, ºÀÆgÀt 

CdÓ vÀgÀÄvÁÛgÉ ¨Á¼É J¯É 

CfÓ PÉÆqÀÄvÁÛgÉ «Ã¼ÀåzÀ J¯É 

CvÉÛ vÀgÀÄvÁÛgÉ £À£ÀUÉ ¸ÀgÀ-§¼É 

ªÀiÁªÀ vÀgÀÄvÁÛgÉ ZÀPÀÄÌ°-PÉÆÃqÀÄ§¼É   

                      CPÀëAiÀÄ 

                       5£ÉÃ `©` «¨sÁUÀ                                  
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