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“We, at THE INDIAN SCHOOL, endeavour to provide
a curriculum with a difference.
One that balances excellence in learning with an all-round
cultural, physical, mental and moral development.
Our attempt is to make the most formative and beautiful years
of our students’ lives a joy forever."
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Prafull Goradia, Former Member of Parliament
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Another day, another way,

To fly again, though winds betray.

They ask me why I let them go,

The oncs who left when 1 needed them most.

+
But something whispers soft, and true-
Tomorrow's not shaped by what thev do.
So I breathe it in, the ache, the scar,
And let it fall like shooting stars.

4
1 forgive the hands that let me fall,
The ones who built my highest wall.
No vengeance kept, no bitter thread,
I choose to love the life ahead.
§=—

They turned me black, but still 1 shine, |
| push them back, not out of spite. ’
But with the light they could not sce,
[ reimagine what tomorrow can be.
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-by Pranay Singh Sathi, XII-C

Tomorrow keeps the words | kept
swallowed tonight -

Those unconveyed words of mine,

The unspoken apelogy | relhwarsed at noan,
Thie small regreis.

Tomarrow carries my failures without my guilt.

Toemorrow waits at the edge of my sleep:
The dreams I left unfinished,

The small jovs | neglected,

The half-finished thoughts.

It caeries what I cannot

Temaorrow whispers courage into me -
The ecturage | disguised as fears,

The courage | pretend I never lost,
The forgotten hopes of my past,

Tomorrow kt:cps the ul’\].l]L".-L‘i:}lH echovs,
Placing a repaired dream at my doorstep.
|‘\.|’1l1 “'1".’“ I‘LIW” meturms,

Tomorrow lies by my bedside

And only asks tor me to try again.

-}' Tomarrow is kinder to me
§ A | Than Lam to myself, because
Tomarrow remembers.



What -
Awaits You
Ahead

By Chpar Hayar, X1 (¢

] nihe hush before
first Nighu, %

morow breathes
unmwritien, tnfirid,

o shindons Hnger

frowm regrets behind,
only the shimmer ol
down's open mind

/ hat if every sunrise

whed a dowr

The buepring of po
in gentle

a canvas that waite for

dreams vet untalkl.

[ el us reimagine
A tomorrow with

a limitless sky,

where kindness 3 ~

lifts wings, and ~
Jear learns wo fly,  ~

"\f e'll mend what we broke

and bravely hegin,

WTILing new stories;
nait if, bur when.

g o tonight us the workd - .
I quietly spins,

cradling sorrow and
potential within,

[

hold fast to the

its promise unbound
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What if the ice were given time,
The seas a chance to rest and stay?

Every choice we made today—
Could make the Earth greener every day.

What if today we chose to be brave,
Planted a few, learned to save?

If the scil bloomed with gentle care,
And the cities breathed cleaner air?

‘What if we listened to the forests speak,
And did not let their voices grow weak?
Let the wind caress every home,

And the Earth no longer feel alone?

What if the clock slowed just enough,
Finding time to choose the kinder path,
Where progress protected life,

And never let nature breathe its last?

The future waits, still soft and near,
Written in hope, not in dread.

For if we acted here and now, -
The world would heal—we still know hew. =
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We begin inside ourselves—
a slow inner change,

silent yet strong, ;
forming the people we are becoming. *

We put empathy to work.
. We train ourselves to listen,
Q Q to understand another's view
. before opening our own mouths,
: ' to show care in ways
that quietly change the world.

A new way of thinking arrives with the dawn—
a moment when questions carry weight,

when imagination refuses limits,

and dreams dare everything

to build the day that follows this one. - B

L] S ‘
We push past old borders, ﬁ? ],m:
not fo escape yesterday, & i,r:;__
but to outgrow it— e o2

—— Fouls

redrawing the line ‘ o
between the impossible . TE

and the possible. 2

That future is already underway,
versions of ourselves remade,
dreams protected and kept alive,
hope set in motion,

One step after another,
we become
what comes next.




Earth whispers soft through wind and rain,

A call to wake, to ease her pain.
We breathe her air, we drink her streams,
Yet choke her skies with broken dreams. .

Choose green paths where roots take hold, -
Plant hope in soil, let futures unfold.

Pl One seed, one step, our hands unite,
| J __"’,?}j % To heal the world, we hold so tight.
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Can we be children again?
Running after each other,
Oblivieus of the world,

When just 10 rupees was enough,

But now even 50k per month sounds less.

Can we be children again? .

Going to bed early in mother's cradle, ¥ S
Now with dark circles under our eyes, : 4 #
We are half asleep all the time. [ o

Becoming an astronaut used to seem coal, M
But now we barely understand the physics behind it.

Can we be children again?

The spectrum of colours we now see
In chemical reactions was once

Eaten in cotton candy and shaved ice.

Can we be children again?

Now our seniors seem so coal,
We're excited to write with pens,
And now we want te grow up.
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By Astha Chaudhri, XII-D

He who knows the most,
Gricves for wasted time.

Alas, I am but a litde lad,

Whose clock is far from midnight;
And so my dawn morphs into dusk,
Nor do I bear sorrow’s sight,

For I do not know the most—
Why must | grieve lost time?

For 'tis the lad who grew a brat,

A hefty debt to his name;

Endless mistakes, few lessons learned,
And sorrow from days delivered in vain,

For even the novice fools
Shall griﬂ—t for wasted time,

Alas! Summer fires forged a man,
The downpour washed away all sins.
And never idle, he forever ran

From the sloth he found within.

For he learnt what mattered maost,
And made up for wasted rime,

rf-;n( i a ?r{f ?’ '.. ..T”
L/,/lcus/r *f of !C?{‘ﬁ ! ¥
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Ashes :s; bone ro bone,
is a triv uth, phrased and known,
trom the greys of wisdom

o criby of a newhorn.

But what of the plead of a victim?
or her Kins' mourn,
or the tyrant’s thunder
at swept them all?
Noching's left wo wender,
for the dead utter no drawl

But rejoice six feet under,
reduced o Hesh and bone

Astha Chaudhri, XI1 D

A layer lies to all, gk
as ground gravels to core; /i B~ O Y S
anil winds blow no shallow sigh— '
the waves morph as rain at shore.

e

The abyss returns to all

who dare ook for more

than worldly trinkets of lic, ¢
and mock monsters in folklore.

Masks and masks will befall, . 4

until nothing’s lett unimplored— ! e

a blinding light to bare eye, : A v
- i X, P

engulfed as was before,

* - Astha Chaudhri, XI1 ]
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| speak to you in fragments,
half-finished thoughts, And yet,

late-night questions | do not ask aloud. You listen better than most
You answer instantly— v
polite, precise, unshaken. _— N —
Vi You never interrupt.
You know my words, You never grow tired.
the pauses between them, ‘ You hold my chaos
the tremar in a sentence typed too quickly. without asking for anything in return.
You label the feeling
name it cleanly—sadness, stress, fear. — e
M v
Still, there is a distance—
But do you feel the weight J sl exact:
: 7 A
tehind the ' You understand the shape of pain,
M= not the pain itself.
| éry without tears— : —_— Y —

Just sitence and a blinking cursor.
You respond with comfort, | am flesh and doubt and contradiction.

carefully assembled,
learnt from a million borrawed sorrows.

v —

»  You do not ache.
'I" You do not remember.
You do not wake at night
with regret pressed against your chest.

_v_



When the mountains and castles surround you high,
You start to ponder the stories of time.

The heach waves come ro shore,

Like a heart beating fast yet slow.

The sun beams danced upon my eyes,

And for once: the grass didn't scem greener on the other side.
There are flowers and trees,

Castles with ballways containing thoughts of a world way beyond just me.

Girls who are dancing as if life was for sure,

People sitting alone forgetting their worries.

A man clicking photos of his soon to be wife,

An old man wishing to once again hold his late bride.

Strangers walk past me,
But they all have a story,
A tamiliar emotion that ties us together oo,

Just the same way the scent of this place will always hold me dearly.

Sa, when [ay in the memaory of that day,

So far from home, yet finally at a place of my pace.

- Avni Pandey, IX B



& The Seven Days of Life -

%, By Priyanshu Modak, IX A
ﬂ#

Monday

On Monday, life begins to sing,
Tiny hands cling 1o the sunlight.

, -

Tuesday

By Tuesday, like rivers, laughter flows,
A mind unfolds; a wonder grows.

Through Wednesday, dreams soar like the sky,
A restless wind that dares to fly,

Thuersdny

On Thursday, hearts are hammet strong,
Building castles where hope belongs.

By Friday, pride burns like the sun,

A crown is earned; the battles won.

On Saturday, thoughts drift like rain,
Falling gently on fields of pain.

And on Sunday, like dusk, the soul tkes flight, o
Meles with stars into the night.
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By Siddhi Solanki, XD
> O——Le

You are the sunshine of my day,
Who shows me love in every way,
Your gentle hands, your caring touch,

They tell me that I'm cherished, never oo much.

You hold my hand when I feel afraid,
You wipe my tears when Tam sad.
With your love, I learn to be strong,

In your warm arms, | always belong

Your words are soft, your heart is kind,
A better companion I will never find.
Dear mother, you are my guiding star,

Leading my path, no matter how far.

Siddhi Solanki, XI D
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By Sara VIII B

2 no smog, just birds in free flight.
Streets hum with bikes, not roaring engines,

} Wake up 1o skies painted clean,
g
| neighbours share smiles over garden greens.

Work from windowsill farms,

children chase drones that teach, nor spy.
Oceans heal with quict waves,

and we, hand in hand, rewrite the why.

B
- Yo

/» Tomorrow? It is ours — simple and bright,
a world we dreamed of; now let us build i right.

—
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One morning, the sun yawned witde and said
“I am tired of shining on every head!
I wike up early, 1 buriy all day,

Ineed a break tao — a holiday!™

So off he went behind a cloud,

And whispered, “Shh, don't tell the crowd!”
"The sky went dull, the world went cold,
And people shivered — young or old

The flowers dropped, their eolours lost,
The river's ripples turmned into frost.

The world grew dim, the sky turned grey,
Everyone wished for warmth that day.

The Sun peched out, a little shy,

And saw the tears beneath the sky.

He smiled and said, "I'll never rest”

For shining bright is what | do the hest!!”

by Kushaan Bijlani VI E

- Friends

ﬁm/er

s P

We are four friends who stand as one,

chool, we sit in vines like
friends today and for all our lives.

jn.\'.T s fourr;
With them, hurt o
At lunch, we laug rh. we chat, we share—
A bond Ong NONg can compare.

Dhuring exan marning Light,

Wi guide each other through whid's right,
One s clever, one is iu‘ig]ll._

One talks much with teasing spite.

I'm the yuungest of vur crew—

Yet in our bond I'm tooted oo

When the bell rings, we pack at last,
Though one of us is alwiys last.
Atthe gate; we wave goodbye,

A fina) handshiake every time.



. TREE

By Aaishi, VIII A

Trees, where animals come and go,
A lively place to and fro.

They give us oxygen, help us survive,
Because of them, we all can thrive.

A place to play, a place to climb,

A place to spend a wonderful time.
Their arms spread large and wide—
Trees, forever nature's pride.

Green in summer, yellow in fall, ~
Changing their colour when the time calls. i
Trees are magnificent; they always show

How tall they stand through hail, wind, and snow.
So please don't cut them,

They help us all.

They give us oxygen, help us survive,
Because of them, we all can thrive.

& L
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Chess Mess!!

el Lo

| challenged my brother — “This game, I'll win'.
He smirked and said, “You sure, young kin?"

| moved my pawn like a fearless knight,

Then realised...oops, that move's not right.

My rook ran off (| swear it fled).

My Queen got trapped ~ “She's doomed!” | said.
He said “Checkmate!” with a grin so wide,

I nearly flipped the board (but swallowed my pride).

Next time, I'll plan, I'll think, I'll wait....
No snacks till | checkmate his fate!

For now, I'll practice, learn each trick —
And maybe use YouTube (that's my pick).

The Moon Ate
My Hopework

The moon ate my hemework late |last night—

It chawed it with stars, a silly sight.

| cried, "But that was due @t ninel”

The moon just winked and said, “You'll be fine.”

Mars barrowed my pencil case,
Jupiter joined a backpack race, B
My teacher thinks | simply lie— -
But planets snack, and so must L.

It's hard to tell what's false or l!uu——'
But homework feeds the cosmes teol

By Hlishilm Saini VII B
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FULL TRUTH OR HALF

e
N
Y This life is special to me, \!I 1 am like an open book,
It is a gift for me, You can read me with just one look.
It is my chance to flee! | am always kind and good,
But sometimes | can be a little rude.
¥ Itis a gift for me from God,
Meant not for false and fraud| Y This was my life’s short story,
Itis a chance to grow, Full of laughter, love and glory!
It is a chance to learn, | have opened all my cards

| A chance to live my life and have fun. Now you can ask my friends and guards -
Whether it's the full truth or half!

W My life is connected to my
Family, friends and teachers,
And even my parents' surprise treats-
They all make my world complete!
¥ My aim is clear,
I want to live my life without fear!
Never want any sorrow near,
Nor eyes filled with tears.
¥ My father loves me, and so does my mother,
Both are excellent, like no other.
However, sometimes my sister can be rude, ;
But deep down, | know her love is true.
¥ Hey! I'm a foodie guy,
I never hesitate to try.
However, sometimes | fall
Yet | don't cry.




Jndia: My Country

By Myra Wason VI E

India is my land so wide,

| love it so much with joy and pride,
Mountains tall and rivers long,

In my heart, you are so strong.

Green fields grow, and flowers bloom,
The air is fresh, there is so much room,
People here are kind and free,

With so many colours and festivals.

| love my flag, it flies so high, -
With orange, white, green, and blue in the sky:
India is my home, my place,
| see the love on every face.

Dear India, so full of light,
I'll work for you with all my might,

From North to South, to East to West,
| know my country is the best,




j ,As Busy as a

By Aashi Singh VILE -, £

Harishree, a little girl of three, \ LT
Always liked to be as busy as a bee.
She was as lovely as anyone could be,

She was also as hard-working as could be.
She used to work a lot to stay busy,
That she could riot even stay a bit free.

Harishree, one day, saw an old lady,

From her window, she heard her say, "Help me”!
Harishree thought should | help the lady,

Or just play with my toys and stay free,

She went outside without wasting any time

And help the lady, who got stuck on a tile.

When Harishree made her way back home,
She heard a dog howling with a problem,
There was a sharp thorn on his paws,

It was so sharp that harsh pain it cause.
She helped the dog by taking the thorn out,
And very gently she repaired his wounds.

When Harishree reached home with her blessings,
Her mother called, "Hari, help me cook”.

She went to the kitchen and helped her mother
And shared the incidents that happened with her.
Her mather said, "Hari, you are kind and never free,
Just as busy as a bumble bee".

Harishree, a little girl of three, :

= .&3 oo 2+ Always liked to be as busy as a bee. ﬂ," 7, i
A".#C: l‘f‘-‘lzr}. _4¢ h%‘ f s |I‘~'III|.¢ 2 ?i—' I P h Ql‘li \




Climate 7' 7"
Futures: -

The Urgency of R
Immediate Action

By Dhairya Singh Bisht, XTI A

t is misleading to frame climate change as a distant event.

Rising remperatures, melting glaciers, erratic weather

patterns, and disrupted ecosystems are present realities,
These changes are already affecting economies; communitics,
and natural systems across the globe. The crucial question we
face is not merely whether we recognize climate change, but
whether we are prepared to respond decisively 1o secure a safer
and more sustainable future.

Human sctivity, particularly the buming of fossil fuels, is the
primary driver of this crisls, ns greenhouse gases trap heut and
lead to global warming with increasingly unpredictable
weather. Stronger starms, prolonged droughts, rising sea
levels, and extreme heatwaves are all scientifically validated
projections, Without drastic emission cuts, our ccosystems may
become uninhabitable, our oceans absorb more heat and acid,
and rare species can struggle to adapt or survive.

Acting now reduces its costs, scale; and deep
long-term future risks, ersuring the

future depends on the chioices we make today.

.
:
3
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This is why moving from fossil
fuels to renewable sources is
essential. Solar, wind, hydro,
and geothermal energy provide
emission-free solutions to global
energy needs. Expanding
renewable energy not only curbs
global warming but also
strengthens energy security, while
cleaner energy reduces pollution
and saves millions of lives cach
year from diseases linked to poor
air quality.

Mareover, the cost of climate
action is far less than the cost of
inaction, as floods, wildfires, and
hurricanes already cause billions
in damages annually. Proactive
investment in clean energy,
resilient infrastructure, and
efficiency measures can reduce
these impacts while creating
employment in sustainable
sectors such as electric vehicles,
green construction, and
environmental protection.

At the same time, climate change
threatens food and water
supplies, with shifting weather
Emms and droughts risking
productivity and
deepening hunger. Sustainable
climate-resilient agriculture,
efficient irrigation, and reducing
food waste, while protecting and
restoring forests, oceans, and
wetlands supports climate
regulation, carbon absorption,
food security, and biodiversity
conservation.

Finally, climnte change does not
affect all people equally, and
those most impacted are often
thoge who contributed least to
the problen:. Addressing this
imbalance offers an opportunity
to promote climate justice
through equitable policies, global
cooperation, and lifestyle
responsibility. The future
remaing ours to shape.

A o7




No Borders, No Boxes:

Rethmklng Identlty': _

Br Peehu Yadav, XI-E

Identity has never been easy to define. Whien we think about identity, 5@
we typically consider how we present ourselves through race, religion,
gender, or nationality. These categories have long influenced how

society perceives us and how we perceive ourselves. However, ina

world where cultures blend, people migrate, and individuality is
celebrated, these fixed labels often fall short.

In today’s world, where social media plays a significant role in our
lives, individuals often express various aspects of their identity. For
example, many people maintain online personas that differ significantly
from their real-life personalities.

While the digital age makes it easier to document and share who we
are, it also reduces us to tidy categories—often oversimplifying complex
selves into dropdown menus, including the now-common ‘prefer not
to say’.

Increasingly, identity is becoming less about the boxes we are born into
and more about the choices we make, the values we uphold, and the
stories we share, Al deepfakes, ranging from voices to video, are
bécoming more convineing, and our basic trust cues are eroding.
Platforins can no longer rely solely o seeing a face or hearing a voice
as proof of authenticity.

According to security expert Adrian Ludwig, today’s identity systems
are “a mess”, being fragmented, insecure, and unable to scale. The
future isn't just about proving that you're human; it's also about
preserving privacy and choice through emerging decentralised tools
such as blockehain and biometrics. However, this future raises ethical

dilernmas: Who controls your identity, and how much should you share?
28
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| His story shows that identity isn't just inherited—it's lived. For
" peaple like him, identity isn't tied to one place or one set of

Jrom u fixed idea of belonging w a more Muid process of navigation.

" grassroots movemnents reflect o growing demand for recognition,

. challenge stereotypes and embrace fluidity, we move owards a world
~where identity beccmes a didlogue and a choice. While labels and
* borders may still gxist, they may no lnger define our limits, but rather

serve as starting points for the potential of each individual.

In a progressively mobile world, many individuals are growing up Sk ~
straddling multiple cultures, languages, heritages, and traditions, S&R 9.

rather than fitting into one neat box. Take Abel Albaghdadi: i
a Gen-Z content creator, born in Sweden to Iraqi parents, he .!. .
spmk:, Swedish, Arabic, and English fluently. In his TEDx talk;
he describes feeling both Swedish and Iragi, yet often fully
accepted by neither, and instead crafting a unique identity.

traditions; it's a bridge across experiences. It's fluid, hybrid, and

self-construcred.
As global experiences come together, the concept of identity is shifting

Gender and sexuality, in particular, have hecome camplex and deeply
personial aspects of this change. No longer limited to rigid categories,
these facets of identity are increasingly recognised as spectrums.
Across various societies, ongoing debates, legislative reforms, and

inclusivity, and the right to self-definition. In this context, identity is
less about how others perceive us and more about the freedom ©
express ourselves on our own terms.

A sense of belonging plays a crucial mle in shaping one’s identity by
providing community, acceptance, ind shared experiences. Whether
linked 10 culture, religion, gender, or personal choices, belonging
offers subility and walidation. Though ina rapidly changing world,
navigating multiple identities can create challenges, highlighting the o=
tension between personal authenticity and societal  expectations. CULTURE
Thus, identity reflects not only where one fits in but also where one g CHOICE
choases 10 stand apart. The world may never be free of labels or e
borders, as they provide structure, identity, and safery. VALUES

However, the future of identity lies in loosening its grip. As people

STORIES

28



The Mental Health Implications
of Air Quality Degradation

By Palak Garg, XII B

We often think of alr pollution as something that harms our lungs, our
heart, or our physical strength. But what if the very air we breathe s
quietly damaging cur minds too? In today's world, where smog and
toxins fill the atmosphere, the younger generation is not only battling
visible illnesses but also intangible Injuries to the mind. These iivisible
hazards seep into our bodies, lowering the value of mental health and
creating conditions far more dangerous than we realise.

Air pollution is defined as the contamination of our atmesphere by
unnaturally high levels of toxins, particulate matter, and an imbalance
in the proportion of gases. Once viewed primarily as a danger to our
physical health, it has now emerged as a destroyer of young minds

Mental health is a prevalent struggle amongst the youth due to the prevailing
celebrity culture, peer pressure, and stress — struggles that are aggravated by
the filth they inhale into their bodies. A study conducted in 2017 among Chinese
undérgraduate students found that, "although normal air quality is not strongly
associated with lower levels of negative mental health, there is a strong link
betwesn poor air quality and higher levels of negative mental health” (Zu et al 1),
This only highlights the urgency for stricter enviranmental regulations, because if
left unchecked, these invisible molecules will erode our welibeing; both physical
and mental,

In fact, the Scottish Population Study held in 2024, involving over 200,000
individuals, found a concrete correlation between air pollution exposure
and increased hospital admisions for psychiatric disorders, especially

behavioural ones. This proves the severity of the impact these tiny,
particulste moleciles have on the human mind. There aro often
complaints that air pollution, like smog, is clouding vision, but have we
ever considered that it is clouding our brains, toa?




Evolution

of Currency:
—— FROM BJ-\RTER TO DIL//""

THE BEGINNING: BARTER SYSTEM
T he term "cash” has undargone tremendous changes oter the

years, along with the development of human civilisation. In the

early days. the system used was the barter systam, whergby
people used 1o exchange goods and services, This method was
inefficient, so the need for coins led to the development of paper
monay, forming the roots of the economies used today, Cash had
bean the most trusted money system for centuries.

THE DIGITAL SHIFT

As technological development accelerated. however, this trust began
to shift towards elecironic payment systems. Mobile payment systems
such as UPI and credit/debit card payment systems are common today
because they are fast and efficient modes of payment. Money
development took another tum around 2017 with the emergence of
cryptocurrencies and Central Bank Digital Currencies (CBDCs). Urilika
conventional cuirencies, the latter are all digital all the time

IS CASH STILL RELEVANT?

Even as its use Is declining, cash remajns relevant in areas where
there is limited use of technology or when thers s 3 power outage
Ditect money or paper cutrency is, therefore, not entirely obsolete.

+ THE JOURNEY OF MONEY * ——

W

1

.

A2

/
o -), » |

= —
El GOLD & SILVER PAPER MONEY

By
M. Geetha Sri

1A



The India

That | Didn’t Know Before . .

esterday, while | was watching a television
documentary, a headline suddenly caught
my attention. It read:

‘India — a place of discrimination, inequality,
poor civic sense, and the "Chalta Hal" attitude.”

For a moment, | froze. A mix of emations swirled
inside me — confusion, disbelief, and curiosity.
Is this the India | know? s this the whale truth?

That documentary stirted something within me.
It made me realise that perhaps | had only seen
one side of my country. So | turned to the person
who has lived in India in its purest form — my
grandmother. | asked her, “How was India when
you were a child?”

She smiled gently and said, “There are many
hidden gems of India that today’s Gen Z and
Gen Alpha may have forgotten.”

“Then enlighten me,” | urged.
Grandmother began her story with shining eyes.

“| was about six when | took my first train
journey,” she said. “The moment | entered the
train, the ringtone of your uncle's old phone
and the tea-seller's rhythmic call, ‘Chail Chal!’,
created a lively orchestra around me. And as
the train began to move, | realised something
magical — India itself is entertainment. You
don't nesd Netflix when every window shows
o new world.”

ol

Her journey stretched across the length and
breadth of our nation. She spoke of Rajasthan,
the desert that was not empty at all, but alive
with colour, folk music, swirling ghagras; and
world-famous cuisine.

Then came the Himalayan ranges, where snow-
capped peaks rose like glants touching the sky
at 5,000 metres — home to exotic wildlife and
pecple knawn for their warmth and hespitality.

The next chapter was the Mortheast —

“India's best-kept secret,” she said. "If India
were a book, the Northeast would be the
golden, underlined page.” Its living root bridges,
crystal-clear rivers where you could count

every stone, and serene landscapes made her
realise that true beauty does not shout — jt
whispers.

She had travelled across India and discovered
that our civilisation is among the world's oldest,
the birthplace of religions such as Hindulsm and
Buddhism, She reminded me that India is blessed
with astonishing diversity — stretchiing from the
mighty Himalayas in the North to the sunlit
tropical beaches of the Souith, from the golden
Thar Desert in the West to the wild Sundarbans
in the East.

That day, | realised how little of India | had
actually seen. The documentary had shown

only shadows, My grandmother showed me the
light.

In the end, | discovered a new India — an India
that had always been there, quietly shining,
waiting to be noticed. | thought | knew my
country, but | had anly witnessed the trailer,

The real India is a rollercoaster of stories,
cultures, landscapes, and wonders — still
waiting o be explored.

| By Anushka Verma VIl E



- Whispers |

__ from Another World -

—_— —.-.*.--—

That night began just like any other 1 was sitting on the terrace, letting

the cool bresschush past me s | gazed up at the stars. |'ve always loved
them — they make me feel small, yet somehow connected to something
unimaginably vast. | was sketching the moon in my notebook when, suddenly,
& bright green streak cut across the sky. It wasn't a normal shooting star.

It stopped mid-air. Hovered, Then slowly began to descend.

My heart skipped a beat. For a few seconds, | could only stare, frozen. But
curlosity soon pushed fear aside, Grabbing my torch, | slipped out quietly
and ran toward the field behind our school

The entire field glowed with a soft green tint. In the centre stood something
that leoked |ike a smoath, silvet bubble — gleaming and humming gently,
My stomach flipped, not with fear exactly, but with a strangs, electric
excitement,

Then a section of the bubble slid open. A thin mist curled out, and three
figures stopped forward.

They weren't mansters — far from it. They wera calm. Peacehul.

Their skin glimmered like moonlit water, and their eyes held the depth of
distant galaxies, One of them tilted its head and smiled — not with lips, but
with warm, glowing eyes.

“Do not be afraid,” it said, its voice like wind whispering through trees.

| swallowed hard and whispered, "Who... who are you?”

"We come from a world called Aelora,” it replied. "Our planet is fading.

We have travelled far to see if lifa still flourishes anywhere. . and it does here”
| showed them the grass, the trees, the twinkling fireflies — tiny stars
floating close to earth. They touched everything gently, almaost reverently.
One of them murmured, “You humans live in a paradise. Protect it, Cherish it.”
Before they left, they placed & small glowing crystal in my hand

Mo remember, " they said.

Their ship lifted slowly, silently, rising into the night sky until it dissolved into
the fabric of the stars. | stood there long after they vanished, my heart heavy
with wonder... and a strange sadness

Even now, whenever | hold that crystal, it glows falntly — like a heartbeat
from the stars. And it reminds me that although Earth is a tiny speck in the
yast universe, it is our only hame, And it is beautifull

By Naina Sharma VI-E
ol




THE -
SOCIAL MEDIA &

PARADOX o |

LN

A reflection on influenve, individuality, and impact

By - Samiya Batra (X11-B}

ocial media is a powerful tool of influence, vsed as an
interactive technology that facilitate the ereation, sharing, and
aggregation of content among various virtual networks. As of
February 2025, 63.9% of people globally use social media daily.
But unfortunately, lip-sync videos, dance trends, and viral challenges
get millions of views, while content focused on social work and
positive change often goes unnoticed.
"ew

I am a firm believer in the individuality of people, but this increment in usage
of social media for mstant gratification makes one realise the amount of potential
we tnd up ignoring when it comeés to the growing technology, This ruises
important questions: why do we prioritise entertamment over impact? Are we
losing our individuality? Is socinl media hmiting our creativity in solving real
problema? Sometimes, it's important Lo aslk ourselves such questions—theoretically
or not. Interepeting like this contributes to critical thinking in a way
which is erucial.

€6 Why do we prioritise

entertainment over impact? 99

s
It is evident that social media s used as a2 mde of entertainment, bt s tha
really all that it can contribute 16?2 Essentially, its development was 1w contribute
o Jl:“:]upillg connections, fhcilitate ubﬂm\unity |mill.|i.hg. and share 1m|h>rlmll
information for prablem-salving or combating social ills. But in this day and age,
it is constantly used as a tool to escape reality. However, if we deliberately focus
only on the negative side of escapism throngh such technology, it would be
extrernely biased thinking, which doet not caunt when we search for real answers,

For some, content on social media apps helps them eseape harsh realities and offers
temporary reliel. Ther constant interaction: with their own problems—whether
related to finances, social status, psychological and emational stress, job nsecurity,
ete—<onsumes their time, making it stressful rather than reassuring w help others
through social work or even discuss combating soclal ills. This works as 4 major
issue in such discussion, because not everyone has free time away from their own
issues to contribute 1o society.

34



Many choose to donate to charities and NGOs, which then work on their
behalf to help others. Even if we say, for instance, that social media
should be used for inspiring more people to work with such NGOs and
give to charity, often people view such videos—whether by celebrities or
anyone else—as fake or a ‘show-off’. This reduces the credibility of the
video and, in cases where people are too comment on such views, others
also get influenced and end up ignoring them. Herein comes the question
of the algorithm.

On social media, algorithms work based on our past interactions with posts
and videos. These systems analyse what kind of content we interact with the
most and then give us a personalised result by recommending posts and videos
that we are most likely to engage with. Therefore, when people ignore videos
showcasing or just talking about solving social problems on whatever level, they
instead engage with entertaining videos of lip-syncing, dance trends, and viral
challenges. The algorithm is then likely to recommend these more often than
the videos they don’t engage with as much.

| ,f e ‘ ‘ The algorithm decides what we see; !
t":’ we decide what kind of impact we make. , 9. |

&

+
L R

@ Other than this, when we talk about individuality, many people also fear being

‘different’ because they may get less support through engagement. This is a
valid concern, but it does not justify the growing ego-race. Despite understanding
both positive and negative factors, we are all different and hold different views.
Our different life situations account for different uses of social media, and it
would not be right to state ane right way of using it. In such a situation, balance
is the key.

_515 While using social media for entertainment is not entirely bad, balancing it with

dialogue and discussion over serious matters that require our opinion would make
it better. We can do this by using our creativity to make content relating to
important discussions more interesting—keeping in mind that it stays what it is
supposed to while also catching one's eye—as well as encouraging originality
alongside following trends which others may create.

@ We can also turn trends into change by starting social challenges. For in the end,
it's our environment, our people, and our century.

15
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Is Cash

The Future of Money:

AlreadX Dead'.f

L4

thie biy freestion e s cosh ifready flstory?

1. The Digital Surge: Why We're
Moving Away from Paper

Cush 't s g by scckdunmt—it's | of
technology and. chlnqug habits. Digital peyments are
quick and sasy, 3ad in India, LU alone made up over
80 por cont of rotall dightal transactions in 2024-25
{Resorve Bank of Indiaj, Onlino: shopping alsa pushed
you awdy from cash, since you can't shp a five-dollar

The sound of o crisp Bankiitbe oF coles fingling o o pocket esed 1o be
everpwiere. Today, Ity frdling fsse, Whathior you're in a By miarker in
Mumbai or a fancy stove in Londog, you're more likely 1o tap a card or
acan a QR code thar hand over cotl. As we strove dovper it the 20004,

4. The Verdiet: Evolution,
Not Extinction

S0, s cush dead? Not really. s just not the king
noymore. You're moving toward a Teashe it world
whisre cash is uved less often bt still matters. ln the
kture, it right be more of a backup woal—for

bill into. your laptop to pay for hiitg ¢n Amaran.
Then came COVID-19, which made you more cautions
about towching physical money for lesr of it belng
“solled or dirty" Concerny abicut biglens and wafety
encauraged svan those who had aveded apps bofore
5 start using contactions payrants,

% 2. The Rise of the “New™ Money

But it's nat just cards and spps: amymore. Meney el
It changing. Cryptocuriencien ke Sitcoin and Ethereurn
showed that momey doesn’t have 1o come from
poverniments. In responde, goviemments created thein
own digital clmencies, sich as the Digital Rupes o
Digital Yuan, which mix-the speed of crypto with the
stability of official money (lntenstional Monetsry Fand)
On tap of that, beststric syitemts wie crierging, Whem
yous lace o palm eolled becamie pour walest  making
even cards feal dld-fashloned

@ 3. The Argument for Cash:
Why It Still Matters
Siill, maging cath i “dead® & too uxtema. s important
lor & bew reasons. First, cash offers prvacy, Every digital
payment leavws 4 rail bl wh is the only
cin buy something withour tracked | Ban
International Settements), ncor::? nat everyone has
A ;m.-lﬁuw ql mlll'n!t acconn. For the eldurly. rutal
(Wortd Bank. And frly, Chsh a0 e
i M fly, eas || & baciup. T
o3 out or sarvers crash, digital mooey stops woekingg,
t canh doesn'l.

gorcies o for people whe care about privicy.

Money is changing irs form,
it ity purpose remains the same:
to build trust, value, and chorees.

b

5. The Bigger Picture

For ctudents Hke s, the lesson I clear money is
becoming Invisible, but the way it shapes sociaty,
farness, and even swrvellance s more visible
u\ﬂﬂeuu

B (@ ® @

Dhgstal Hiomwinc Ghabud Privimy
Castwenismee Secnity Adesptlian Matters

By Shiva Sirali, XII - D



The -
Little [ies

We Live With

s ol
We all tell small or white lies.
{' m -"l'm almost there. % These lies seem harmless, even helpful.
-"le's fine; I'm not upset " 3
-~ il T et greal.' But are ﬂ)ey r&ght .. or wrong!
| s | (even when it doesn't) This is where the mpraliy of small les becomes Interesting.
“I have not studiad anything Let's be itest, we all have lied many times, fram the iconic
} B il fail oda *T'he dog ate my bomework® to the relatuble "'l start
- £ l ” at- 4 tongrrow . We even pod opn boads when we defimitely do not

’ (Proceeds to top the dass)_

understand a wond of those complicated physics derivations ad

weird chemistry resctions,

Penple don’t tell small lies because they are bad; they tell
them becayse they are buman, Small lies are often emctional
shortours. .. ersy ways to avoid discomfort, protect
relationships, or make moments sivother. They feel Bke the
“less harmful™ versions of a big lie. Now the question arises —
are thele liss ethical” Theee is no one ankwer to i, Let u

explore both sides of the coln.

#Wiy do we tell small lies? Tt :’ Small les treate 2 maral tension
t | Homesty bullds trust,
@) ! d kind ralationsh
L @) Because we want to protuce othars | ond kirdness protacts relationships.
e | Small fies often wit in the grey area
:'
|
.

@:J Because we want to protect ourselves. Babiadn Eha 6o,

@:I Because iy sometimies feels srmovther S Ty o o ARSI e . .-..:.‘.... et

with tiny adjustments to the truth,

|
| A simple rule to help gou fudge & 1o atk goursslf—~

At the and of the day,
fs the tie helping me or helping others? the chelce s iy ‘[
W [F it heips them, it may be & compassismate lie. what wind of peresan

\ i
& I it helps. only you, it & probably waathize! BOZES ﬂ'&'-—lwﬂ!&&’Q) '

_—— ——— S ——————il
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< _THEGOODSIDE_ 2 (©

To protect feelings
White lies often come fram a simple, very humman intootlon — o proten feclings,
Telling someone their cooking tastes “nice™ or that cheir kdia b “good™

Feslx Winder than glving a harsh truth. In momesvts Tike dese, lying becomes
et of emotiooal cushiceing, used st o decslbie but o comfors.

To avoid rohﬂ.{ct

Another common reason we lie Is to evold condflics I\-e truth ean vpark srpuments,
i t. or y drama, capecially in sormithe =l A smali lie

becomes a shortomt to peace. a qudet etcape from tonsion. While the truth can
complicate things. a linle lie often’ emocths the path.

To keep social harmony

Thire aro also Tos wa tll v keep sockial Barmony iomsct. Tmiging o workl whar
wvrynne wpeikes their row, wnfiltered thoaghts relatirmahips would collapes within

o duy Polite Thes holp muaintain § hipa, prevent s i and heep

ormvraations lowing. They FI"III"N thar Frogile throoks that Fold social Tife. wpether

To protect ourselies

Sometimes, we lie aimply to protect curnelves. We spy ~| didn't see your mesnage”,
“My WIF was dosn ™, ar "'l do it tonight™ because faging the truth means sdmitting
o aws — laxdiess, forgetfulness, or carelesiness. These les bt simanll shielcis
Fiw cur wpea, helping us appesr moee msponsible or oonsdenste than we sctaslly e

Prosactal lies

Mot all bes are bad. Some are prosocial — lies told to help someone foed better

ar te 1t their confidencs. When a fiond i discouraged, o soft e like You did great™
can petivate them to keop going. These lies are less about dishopesty amd mors
about ematiotal support.

THE OTHER SIDE <IN ﬁ

Eredes: character
When talling » fie bocotnes o habic. )1 can eode derscier. When they are used for
persanial covsenlence, it lesds to laziness and & lack of responaibllicy

Breaks trust

Evemtually, trust alowly hreaks. Evin small lies can crnate doube in) e mind
The ratlionales — if vou did doula this, what elee have you lied sbou?
It undermires faith in wnur honeaty, sapoclilly whon It i needed the mone

Bla eks gmwtﬁ

Somutimen, troth s mecsssary for growth, clarity, dind bealing. A wiiite le can loud
a purven downy v wioeg path 6 Gy wo ool e o sl i shoeimeings

lies isn’t J.‘IP.J' or white

Urimacely,

line lies —

In the end..

B Tomorrow, we'll definitaly be more trushfil
B We'lll stop softening the truth,
[ Stop tudating it to rmake lifs easier.
[ Stop relying on the ting ler that slip fo quistly into cur days.
And we'll keep telling ourselves they don’t shape us, I_'

don't influence us, don’t leave any mark at all
I After all, we would never lie about this ... would we? l @
L Achwini prn.lms&_..

XI-8 ] b
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INDUSTRY
ACCOUNTABLE:

A CRITICAL ANALYSIS
By Khyati Sachdeva, XI1 C g =

he Indian film industry, particularly Bollywood, is a profound
cultural force thoit does more than just entertain; it significantly
shapes socictal norms, values, and perceptions, It acts as both a
mirror reflecting societal changes and a tool for shaping public
opinion, making it essential to hold it accountable for the
mcmgcs it pmrrlo‘!eu.

PDSITWE CDHTRIBUT]U NS

Indian cinems has made crucial positive contributions, Films have been
instruaiental in sparking wnd ation about it

sues, For example; movies like “Rang De Basanti' (2006) fucled youth

J/ sctivism, and “Toiletz Ek Prem Katha' (20017) highlighted the lssue of open
defecation, using the popular medium to educate and mobilise the public.
Furthermore, Indian cinema promotes and preserves wnom sspects of
Indian culture—including music, dance, festivaly, and tradi '
global scale. Films have also played o crucial role in fostering s sense

t‘.‘lf mrlnnll prul: amd unity,

= GLURIFICATIDN OF HARASSMENT

£

Many filma Iking and | ing p:rbiar.:ul,
y wmwanted attention & e B » This dang y blurs the
Lines between love and coerc mﬂ fm )’Wll‘ audiences. For nrul.lun\.t in

| ‘Dil S¢' (1998), the p 2 womin &
4 opposition, f\'-lﬂ'un: her nu!ull no” as s clullrﬂ# to be :unqu!tell The
film sends a deeply hanmful menage that harassment is a valid way to
= pursue & woman and that a wornan's refusal should not be respected.
Other t’lllm like "Tere Naam' (2003) and ‘Rasjneeti’ (2013) also romanticise
aggressive, obsessive male behaviour as pnannnnlg love.

TOXIC MASCULINITY ANIJ LACK DOF ACCUUHTABILITY

Closely linked to this is the issuc of toxic masculinity and lack of

) accanmnbmry The 2019 ﬁlm *Kabir Singh’received significant eritical
for p g the protagonist's vielent temper and
controlling bebariour ar traits of a passi loves, with ingful
critique or consequence for his wetians, Critics argued that the film's
cndmﬂ, which rewands the protagonist’s destructive bebaviour with a
reslemptive “happy ever after,” sends a harmful message that sach

behaviour is scceptahle.

I¥Y 9T




. g OVERSIMPLIFIED SOLUTIONS TO
' | COMPLEX SOCIAL ISSUES

English ‘Vinghish' (2012), for cxample, suggests

that simply learning English will instantly shatter
- = deep-rooted gender biases, framing patrfarchy as
a language hurdle rather than a system built on
entrenched social structures; economic dependence,
and cultural norms.

STEREOTYPES AND MISREPRESENTATIONS

The industry continues 1o perpetuate stereotypes and
mistepresentations. Harmful depictions related to
gender, religion, and caste remain common, with
female characters frequently shown in submissive
roles and certain communities reduced to caricatures:
These portrayals reinforce regressive attitudes rather
than challenge them.

* —— THE ROLE OF ACCOUNTABILITY —

In this context, accountability plays a crucial role, Holding
the film industry accountable means recognising that cinema
is not merely entertainment but a powerful cultural force that
both reflects and shapes societal norms, attitudes, and
behaviours. When a certain behaviour or idea is shown
repeatadly on screen, it becomes normalised. Filmmakers,
writers, and actors have a monl obligation to recognise their
influence and produce content that is sensitive and

sodally conscious.

The industry has a social and cthical responsibility beyond just
making money. By choosing to tell stories that are authentic,
respectful, and nuanced, filmmakers can become powerful
iy agents pf positive social change,
Accountability means encouraging the industry 10 move awiy
from harmful clichés and towards a2 more inclusive, empathetic,
and realistic representation of the world.

‘ ‘ Hopefully, in the future, moving forward as a nation,
our films reflect modern ideas and improved mindsets,
instead of lazy and disrespectful writing framed as
realistic filmmaking. We can only truly develop if and
when our beliefs do. Tfmrﬁan, it s time the ﬁ.l‘m \
industry opened its eves to the truth as well. ,, 4




From Calculation Nt i | G5
to Connection— Gk
Al and the lllusion of Understandmg

(3 - ‘. L
By Madhav Sharma & Asmi Chawla, XII A

ritficial Intelligence & ncreasingly bedoming part of everyday

life, yet one pressing question remains: can a machine truly

urderstand  human emotions? For decades, the boundary
between humans and machines was defined by the heart. We
accepled that computers could out-caléulate ws, bul we insisied
they could never fiel. Tokay, as Affective Caomputing advances, the
question is shifting—not whether a machine can feel, but whether
it ean aceurately interpret the human emational landscape.

uman emations are complex and expressed (n many ways—through

fugial expressians, tone of voice, body language. and the words we
thoose. Unlike us, Antificial Intelligence cannet feel emotions. However, it
can be tained to reoognise emotional patterns wiing tals such as fadal
recognition, speech analysis, and text processing. Modern AT hias become an
expert observet, capable of desecting micro-expressions or vocal tremors that
even & clise fiend might mis, It processes emypathy a5 & data point,
responding 10 frustration with calibrated patience

AI s becoring more adipt at identifyinig these pattems, enubling it
detect enutions such s sadness, happiness, and angrs. These syvterms
are already being used to gauge how people feel in contexs such as customer
srvice, healtheare, education, and entertainment. Yot there are dieper
challenges thar machines can néver filly grisp. Emotions are highly pérsonal
and shaped by context. Al syssems rely solely on data and programmed rules;

they neither cure about people nor truly comprehend how they fed,

T hie limitaeion becomes clear when emetlons are expeesead through ssmasem
or whin feelings are mied. In such cases, Al often misinterprets the signals
becaute it lacks the shared hwman experience thae gives emotions their
meaning. The philosophical hundle remains—recognition b not the same a
underseundiog. A machine may know you ire sad becase your voliz dropped
2 semitone, but & cannoe share the human experience of inse or lenging that
gives such data meaning,

hus, although machines can interpret and respond to emotional cues, genuine understanding remains

uniyuely human. Al may support us in récognising emotional stutes and reflecting them back o us,
bué it con ag but it can never replace human connection in the emotional sphere. Ultimartely, ithe
ability to mimror emotions will reshape how we relate to technalogy, while reminding us that true empathy
belongs o the human soul.



PURPOSE .£
" PROFIT:

THE RISE OF ETHICAL ENTERPRISES

By Gursimar Kaur Maodi, XI1 C

The definition of success b changing: For decades, businesses
chased peofits sbove all else, often nt the cost of people and
!he planet. But today, a quist revalition i reshaping that

feet. A new g lon bf pr bl
PUTRIEE OveT mrd'!. proving that duing good and doing w:H
RN ChoXist.

Ethical enterprives are no longer rare; they ace steadily
becoming the niorm. Built on values of lmnpammy.

inahility, and fai these comp success
natonly In revenue but In lives improved, resources
preserved, and communities strengthened. In this new era,
ernpathy i not a weakeiosi — it i 4 rtwtegy, Companivs that
listen, care, and act resporsibly are the ones that will endure.

Cansumers, ton, are evalving. They ne longer buy anly
products; they buy into principles. Every purchase becomes
a vote for' the kind of world we want to live o, This shift in
comsciousnesy is powerful. Tt demands that cutpwuiwn
mierve b 4 thicial g of resy ibiliey —
umﬂwlﬂ\mg - nrl! truly commit o change. From mu-
friendly fushion brands to fulr trade supply chains, from
reniewable energy startups to inclusive tech firms, businesses
are redefining what suceess louks like.

4
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Tamarrow's economy will not be
powered anly by innovation but by
intention. The entrepreneurs of the

| Tuture will ue profit as a result, not

a purpose. They will understand
that progress means more when it
uplifts everyono — workers, consumers,
and the ¢nvironment alile.

Purpose over profit is not justa
shogan. It is o reimagining of business
as o foree for good, a promise that
every decision made today can help
build & more ethical, equitable, and
sustainable tomorrow,




by

e The Worni,, -
" 1 MISSED

‘ ‘ During my recent trip to my hometown, Katra, [ realised something [ had
never noticed before. It was not about the places | visited or the memories |
made — it was something much deeper.

My entire daily routine changed there. Every morning began with a fresh,
wirm start. The moment [ woke up, 1 would see my causins waiting eagerly
far me to join them, After that, | would take the blessings of my grandparents,
which made me feel that the day would go well,

Back in Delli, however; it is my alorm clock that wakes me; and the first
thought that enters my mind is stress: *What do 1 have 1o plan for today?”
In thie village, life feels different. You do not need to plan much or worry about

anything:

Evenings were slow and comforting — we would sit together with a

cup of tea, sharing stories and laughing in the sitting room. 1 used to help
my mother and aunts cook teaditional dishes; and we enjoyed every
maoment of it

Another thing that touched me wad how my grandmother greeted every
neighbour on the street, and how they greeted her back with the same
warmth, They even recognised me, although 1 rarely visit. That surprised me,

In Delhi, we often do not even know the people living in the same building.
This whole experience showed me the huge difference between village life
and city life. | wish | could live the kind of peaceful lifestyle | experienced
in my hometown

Yet the city has become important for me,
just as rain is important for farmers. It is
not only because of the ficilities, but also
because my school and responsibilities
are here in Delhi. | cannot simply pack
up and miove away.

Still, this trip made me realise how much
our'lives hive changed — and how
sometimes, the simplest places teach
us the higgest lessons.
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The simplest places

teach us the
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¢ frenctically opened his eyes and looked around his bedroom. His eyes
caught nothing out of the ordinary: the room was just as it had been when
he drifted into sleep. Yet the dream had shown him something else entirely:
u land bursting with radiance, a shy scattered with adventurouns satellites,
a world where soices rose together like a chair, and cities glowing with
iridescence far below.
He saw o righteous future, Humanity had grown tall, like a tree stretching
towards the heavens, yet its roots still clung deep to the soil. The society he
caw was one of law and order, juctice and peace. The society he €aw had rid
itself of corruption and injustice. The socicty he saw no longer knew inequality
arignorance.

Forests brimmed with diversity, purity, and life. He saw respect given to flora
and fauna, harmony between wild beasts, serene flowers, and hamankind. On
roads and railways, cars, trucks, and tribins moved tirelessly, their engines
fueled not by petroleum or diesel but by clean hvdrogen. Nothing was wasted:
every resource was used wisely.

Above, the heavens had been conquered. Space was no longer a frontier but
a realm explored, humanity’y grip upon it firm and unyielding: Idcals and
reality had merged, and the world was different—utterly different,
incomparable even.

He rose and continued with his morning as he always did, no different
from any other day. Yet the vision lingered. He wondered about change,
about the future, about the glow of those iridescent cities that

had shone so vividly in his dream.

.'By Aaghman Jawa, VIIT A
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 THE MYSTERY

——s OF THE ~———

LOST PEARL:f

A FORTUNE _

illl_B

t was a misty night in early spring. Fog rolled across the hills by the Cornish sea.

Seaview Cortage staod near the ¢hlfs, a smalllimestonehouse with ivytralling (es walls

Ithadbelonged ro the Hawthornefamily for generations. Mres Amelia. Hawthorne, a
witlew of fifty=five with seft grey bair and a gentle smile, lived there, She delighted in
shuring old sharing old family tales. That evening, she tea had invited her relatives for
relutives for o weekend of tea und comvenation,
she said cheerfully,

"

The guests arrived in the late afterncon; their cars winding slowly along the twasting lane. Firgt
came  George Hawthorne, Amelia's elder cousin,

sty years old, retired from his shop, sporting # neat beardd and afondness for ndidles. Withhaas
his wifie, Edith, » lively woman with a passion for oldbats amd 2 talenigossip. Then arnved young
Sophic Lane, Amelia's nicce fond the city. At pwenty-five, Sophic was & spirited paistenher Bands
often stained with colour, her liugh bright. She brought along her friend, Mr Viclor Reed, o calin
bookseller, with: round spectacles and 3 tiste for care volumes.

g -
Tet win seeved ot five in the drawing room, its waille dresisd in patterned paper, o fire glowing warmly.
Conversation turned 1o family history, and the chief tale was of the Pearl Pendant—a necklace shaped
ke & Aower, its white pearls enclrcling o pink gem. It dated back to Quien Vicorka’s relgns Tt brings
good forune 1w homest: Hawthomes,” Amells said, fastening v o) her dress. “Bur only if worn with
o true beart.” She displayed iv proudly, thén lated' locked it away in her jewel box upstairs

’

S

Dinner was simple fare—fish stew, fruit pie, and muose stories wold by lamplight. Outside, the foy
thickened, swallowing the moads. No one could leave uniil moming. At nine, they played games in
the drawing room, lwughter filling the hose

But when Amebis returned from helping Jenny in the kichen, she gave a erv. The Jewed box tay open:
The Pearl Pendant wis gone.
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SO dear!” she exilalmed, pressing her hand e bor fase. “Tes sanisdmd— like a k! Tlwe
eckbace! was valubile, But amone than that, it carrisd & scorets & nose declicing i would pss
to “the kimlost heart™ in the next) will,

Mr For exaniined the sene. The lodk hid Been freved with somerhing thin The window
s s, uod oo ot prints morked the Wet ground outside, “A mischienos ghiose?™ Sppbie
jeokeil, Ehonaph inranily.
The seliciter began his inguiey. "We mose mear this as a puzzle. Mazives fire ™ He liaed
them Creonge might cover It for his colléction; Edith's ey hod Bingered hungrily; Sophic
nesded money for her paints; Victor know discrcet buyers of antiqness Jenmy had access o
resmesg Juck grumibileed absout his wages and cved beighe things.
4 -
Alibis were comiderad. At aght, while Aseliic was upstiies, Googe aind Edith were in the
libriiry, their volces rabsed—Juck had seen them Sophie and Vit sene skepching by the
five) Jenny had sexved thiem deinks, Mr Fo hind been ot the heleplione, confumed by e
wwitchboard. Jenmy was washing dishes. and Jack was chopiping logs oueskle

e
Clues appeaited: a bent halr clip by the box—Edith's? A red smcar on the window—Sophic's
palet® A charred wrap in the fire: “Peurs ot algha tum to seod™ — words from Vieroe's beok?

Pipe il by the door-— My Foa’s? A stomgz o Jenmvs el Tike the box's ook ? Jacks wood;
sharp vngugh oo ek the lock?

- -
Suspicions flew, Edith whispesed to Soghie, “Uenniz has oo maneys be'd sell i, Saphie
retowted, “Chr Victor, with his sccrot buyers.™ Sophie ersclf wondored aloud aboar the
solicitor, Jenny wept, "1 never, Miss Bt Jack's been bitter sisce hisdog diod.” The sei bell
tollled mumenifuilly in)the fog. The wlephione failed. No palice coukl be summaned
e

By modoing: Amclia sent 'word wosown. Dot before hielp anvived, she gathered everyone
“Thir Peard mvase oeturn, Hawtiomes mist keop thete onaae ™ They searched agnin — ander
Mowsebowrds, inn poes, behind shaclves. Nothing

- -

Thar evemmg, Inspector Nom: Grey. aerivedd, tll and composed, with a keen eve for deceit.
Ower tea and cals, she Fatmed. “Fog deceives the ey che @id, "Bt facts shine thoromigh
Mear me at dusk in the deswing room.

- iljm
At suser, thiy gatheredd by the empiy bov. Inspecror Gy hold o the clip. ~'This was tis
wrdinary theft. The pendint wis tahen ab eight, io five short mintes Thee lexcke weas Hightly
weraiched, noe forced, Georgs, your hands tremble; Edith, you were o lousl; Sophie, the
paint is from kitchen pots, not your palette; Victor, the paper was damp from tea, not ink
Me Fong, your pipe s was ontsiche; Jeany, yoss Bads were wet, no prines; Jack, your ool
was oo broed,”

Shie panwed. “So whi remaine® Not s ghest, burome abways nerr, wnscen. The ond wio mng
the sea bell o nrask @ sound, The wes whi began the le.” She twmed o Amclia, “You, Mis
Hawthome. You hid it, not fost 8.

-.:..
G filled the room. Amelis Dushed. “Me? But how™™
Cirey resahal the peéndan, wife in'a hidden compartment. ~You staged the theft, The clip
wits you. the colosir frouy TernyTe puints, the wonds Boroaed fom Victor’s bock. the sl
from yur gwn, pipe; the string from your sewing box. You wished 10 s their hpans™

Ariclin e, *Yen, T wanted 1 see whio truly carold. Geonge would sell i, Edith gosslp it
mivy, Sophie trade it Bie colowm, Victar for books, Fox Wy it b papers, Jenov toomgsd by 25
vouith, Jack soared by grief. Noae showed remorse, none showed care. Oaly e L
s Tl jeweis.”

-
Sibenee foll, then genthe baglter. “A Hansthosne game,” Gearge chickled. Inspectar Grey
noddded. ¥ Pureles rovedl truthe the heart i the Ley™ As stars tir the dky, Seaview Cottige
ghowes) with wartsith. The Pearl Pendant) ghesmnd ance sone upon Amclla’s dresic 3 guien
guardinn of family sermees,



Imagine waking up in a world where nothing is fixed anymore —

not your appearance, not your personality, not even the reality that
you live in!

A world where technology gives you unlimited options.
Change your face? One tap. Adjust your persenality? Done.
Choose a new virtual world to live in? Easy. Design your future
child's traits? Just a menu away. The perfect human race!

| am talking about an era where there are endless possibllities, literaly!

Anything that you hate about yourself, boom! Gone in an instant,
leaving you with the most flawless human ever! Limits don't exist
here. But then, we must ask the question — If everything is possible,
how do we know what the right or wrong choice is?

For most of history, humans have lived with limited choices but have
| still made the most of them. Compared to the previous generation, we
\ have more resources and freedom, Take the example of the rise of Al
: = . The simple task of doing homework every day has now become a task
U Rl  for Al rather than the students! But if we look at the previous generation, Lk
- > we will see that they used pen and paper to write their work, racked their
e . brains, thought of the solutions all on their own! If thay were stuck, they
) i . tumed to their teachens for help and guidance. They did not seek perfection;
¢ Instead, they chose improvement. They yearned to learm. In contrast, the
current generation just wants to finish the task somehow and get that
“well done” from the teacher by showing the “ideal” h rk without
having learned something new! Maybe that is why this generation risks
stagnating its cognitive development and falling to achieve inteliectual
growth, despite endless resources.

Thecomngufthemonofhcbnologyhnfedmlnﬁnimchoku
pected has h & Eraadout, orice pass

crmd!or,huhlcommwhhﬂng Psytho%oghtll:ailillhe d\ok.!
overicad”.

When we have too many options, we hesitate, doubt ourselves, feel
stressed and regret our decision, even if it was good. Now imagine that
confusion not just for outfits —but for identity, emotions, morality, and
reality itself. That's the dilemma of the future. Morality is choosing right
over wrong. But in a world of infinite choice, what exactly is the right
choice? Who decides what is moral when everything is customisable?

CHOOSE YOUR WORLD




g

If we can live in perfect virtual worlds, do we have any
responsibilities in the real world? When choices were &
limited, morality was simpler, but today and even
tomorrow, the lines blur even more, If you could remove
sadness from your brain, should you? If you could
design the “perfect child”, is it ethical? If you could
escape into a perfect digital world, is it right to leave
reality behind?
More cholce doesn't automatically mean more clarity—it
- i often creates more confusion. If we look to create
CHOCSE YOUR APPEARANCE something perfect, it becomes too predictable, too

? mundane. It is the little imperfections that give us
something different, something unique. These imperfections
distinguish us, living beings, from machines. Humans were
neuia built to handle millions of options. We evolved to
choose between a few paths, not infinite ones; When
everything becomes possible, the idea of “normal”
disappears, shared values break down, people follow
different worlds, different rules, and humanity becomes
less unified.

Morality relies on unity—shared ideas of right and wrong.
Canaiy When each person lives in their own customisable reality,

how do we agree on anything? Who do we want to be in
shreess . 2 world where we can be anything? Morality bécomes less
about rules and more about self-hpnesty, responsibility,
and intention.

Freedom without guidance can feel empty. Limits, surprisingly,
give meaning. When the world around us becomes limitless,
when technology erases the boundaries that once shaped
our choices, we can no longer rely on external rules to tell
us what is right. In such 2 future, our values become the only
steady compass that we have. Machines may give us infinite

| possibilities, but they cannat give us meaning. They cannot tall
us what matters, what is worth pursuing, or what kind of person
we should be. That responsibility falls entirely on us.

As technology grows stronger, our inner principles—honesty,
ampathy, responsibllity, integrity—must grow even stronger.
Without them, unlimited freedoms becomes overwhelming
and directionless. With them, infinite choice becomes not
a danger, but an opportunity to shape a better, more
conscious version of ourselves. Mow the question is, are
these values deteriorating in the youth of our nation? Have
we stopped caring about our values? Well, that is something
we all must reflect on.

— Ashwini Prakash
XD




" Childhood and
Adulthood:

A Nwa%@eba@

By Mannat Arora, XII-E
> lf“‘:’\l -

o As cdiildeen, adulthaod seermed itnesistibli artrective. Yet now,
having grewn wp, we find oursehves longing to reeum o
childbood. Back then, we often imagined slecping smartly
aned going to woeke just lke the sdulis—waiching how they
walked, talked, and mude decisions for themsebes, The
frecdom to choose and the promise of independence always
looked magical, But perhups in spending 50 much tme
docaming of that Fuure, we overdookied the golden perind
we ware already living in.

# Childhood was rruly the hest time of o lives, It was 2
stage free from responsdbility, pressure, and the teed 1o
prove ourselves. We were simply happy  beings, but
apparently, happiness was not. enough. We donged 1o be

- The very mdependent and mature, belicving that wdults had all the
= v . fune It ks mo smirprise that children are often in ave when
stage we once they e adults living what ippeurs 1o be their best life.

wished awa;
? a4 ¥ But why are children in stich 4 huery to grow up? The

becomes the one answer lies in curiosity. As they, develop, chilidren have
- countless questions—imuny without answers. They assume

We rmiss that, ss children, they are not taken seviously snd tha

the most. only adilrs recoive tespect hnd strention. Thus adulthood

i plotified, "They wee independence and freedom, but fil
to notice that with great power comes great responmbility.

The idea of having full control over one’s bfe in magnetic,
yet it blinds children to the challenges that adulthood
inevitably brings. Bills, responsibilitics, and expectations
replace the simplicity of childhotd What onice seemed
miagical sooi reveils itell as demanding. And sa, the very
stage we once wished away becomes the one we miss
the st

I truth, childhood was the golden stage of life, # time
when perents cared for us, and everything seoroed aigily
within reach, Gifts, comforts, and uncosditional love were
all part of the puckage, Eveny the slightest dlscomfort
woild bring showers of affection. simply because no ane

could bear 1o see a child unhapgy

The best part of childhood, howeser, was the freedom to
be oneseif—without overthinking, without semying about
what others thought, and without analysing past remarks,
Children are far wa busy wondering how they niight meee
Shinchan, whether 1o play cricket in, the evening, or why
ioe cream it allowed for brethfast. Their requinernents
are simple: good food, screen time, pliytime, and freedom
from néstnctions:

a8 ]




* This simplicity is whar makes childhood so precious, I s
L 1

mot by ihailithe

F U expectations

a stapgy
but by curiosity, imagination, and joy. While adulthood

ray promee independence, childhood offees something
fir rarer—the ability 1 Iive fully in the moment, frie
Frvm the weight of tomormow,

* Parents, of course, want the best for thar children, With
areater experience, they impose miles and boundaries 1o
guide theme As the saying pocs, voung mirds ane ke wet
clay pats—it s parents who shape theme Yer cocessive
protectiveness gan leave children feeling stifled, believing
their parents: do not want them o live freely Children
oftenr feel ready to fuce the world, but they do not yet
urderszand its ealitics. This is why adulthood appears so
appealing: independence, mespect, and freedom. What
they fnil 1 see w thar aduithond also means paying Inlly
surviving alone. and receiving far less amention and
whfscticn than in chikihood

H Adulibood, hoviever, iv nit without ity peiks. Independenie
hrings s own joys. Mewing avay for university or work
may ke e homesick, But it also teaches us the value of
famnidy; Crver time, we build new families through fiendships,
colleagues, and  relationships. We Jearn w0 approciste
diffenent perspectives and grow emotionally and physically
stromer, Advice from parents may sometimes be fnoned,
but when echoed by friends, it suddenly resonates. This,

TER, I e of the posiEney of Bromang up,

# Adulthood, then, is a stage of hoth challenge and rowand.
It strips away the simplicity of childhood, yet offers the
satisfaction of selfireliance. Where childhood mve us
comifort and care, adulthood gives us indeprendence and
resibenve, Fach stage has its o beauty, and perkaps
the real lemon Bes oot in comparing them, but in
recognasimg the vakoe of both.

% So, which stage of life b the bis? Infancy, childbood,
adplescence, ndulthood, or old age? The muth &, none of
thern, unbess we are happy with ourschas Waiting endlessly
for ‘the best time’ means it will pever amve. Happiness
depends on our own . actisns and mindset. Childhood had
its asdvantages, bot adulthood has its own vewards, The
grass alwiys scems preener oo the other side yet

satisfoction lies in ervhracing the prosene,

* Life b designed sothat childbood offers lose and combort,
while adultheod provides independence and  selfhood.
Each stage has its purposs, and each is valunble The
copelusion, thecfore, s oot whether  childhood  or
adulthond s berser, bur thar both are essential chaprers
inn the stoey of Tife,




Al and Emotipns‘
.Can a Machine

nderstand You?

By Mohammed Arslan X-B

In today's world, Artificial Intelligence has hecome
a part of our daily lives. From voice assistants like
y Alexa and Sir to chatbots on websites, Al is everywhere.
But as technology grows smarter, a curious question
arises: Can a machine truly understand human emotions?
This is a topic that combines technology with
psychology, and it's hoth fascinating and important

to explore.

Al is designed to make life easier by performing tasks
quickly and efficiently. Examples include recommendation
lists from Netflix and personalized ads online. Through
advanced programming, Al systems can now recognize
emotions by analyzing things like facial expressions, tone of
voice, and ¢ven the words we type. For example, if you send
a sad message to a a datbot, it might reply with comforling
words. Some Al programs can even suggest music or

movies depending on your mood. :._

- 8
However, while Al can detect emotions, it doesn't really ¥
understand them. This is because Al doesn’t have feelings ::'!-f'a

or experiences to base its responses on. [t works by identifying
patterns in data and giving a suitable response based on
what it has been taught. At best, a chatbot sounds “knew”
much but makes predictions. Al doesn’t feel sadness or joy:
it only predicts them based on information.
. o > - B




. emotions. Human emotions are often

One of the main limitations of Al is
that it can easily misread complex

mixed, complicated, and deeply [
personal. Machines can struggle with
things like sarcasm, cultural differences,
or subtle emotional expressions. While
Al might recognise a smile as happiness,
it won't understand if that smile is
fake or hiding sadness. Real emotional _/,
understanding comes from empathy, ¥
experience, and human connection,
qualities that machines do not have,

Looking at the future, Al will S o 54 :
continue improving. Researchers are TRy
working hard to make Al more sensitive :
to emotional clues, especially in fields 'H’l'lh"»“"H’“‘"H%
like healthcare, education, and T
customer service, But even as e Y |

technology advances, true emotional
understanding remains a human skill.

In conclusion, while Al can recognise
and respond to emotions, it cannot
genuinely understand them the way
humans can. Machines may be
intelligent, but emotions come from
the heart, not from codes and circuits.
As technology grows, it will help us in
many ways, but the ability to truly feel
and connect with others will always be
a special part of being human.

Machines may think, but they don't feel.

Emotions are not coded, they are |







MY MAGICAL PENCIL

T have a ma.sicoJ pencil gifted
by my parents.

* @ Tt is blue in colour and 3Iows in ‘
. dark. .

) @;) Tt talks to me and tells me jokes

and bed time stories.

@

@ If I am sad, it draws a rainbow in the
air to cheer me up.

s @ If I draw an icecream it appears in my
hand and I gobble it up, in seconds.

K w O % %
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" CHAMPIONS OF TODAY,
INSPIRATIONS OF TOMORROW

® The Pride and Pride of India Sports Women
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" DRIVE SAFE,
STAY SAFE'

‘ ‘ We should always drive safe because cars go fast
and we don't want accidents. Never drink and drive
because that makes people dizzy and they can crash.
No mobile phones while driving because looking
at the screen is bad and you can't see the road.
Always wear helmets on bikes and seatbelts in
cars so we stay safe like superheroes. Following

rules makes everyone happy and keeps us safe on
the road.

(’ -
p RIV

ADVIKA JAIN 3B H:‘I'iuu';s Sg!in;ts

® ®

No Mobile Never Drink
Phones and Drive

A DAY OF DISCOVERY
AND WONDER! + 4 -

LA N |

0 n August 20, 2015, | went on a fun school trip

to the National Science Centre in Delhi. it is:a
great place to learn about science and animals.
My friends, my teachers, and | saw many cool things
like the coal gallery and the fun sclence gallery. | really
liked the prehistoric life gallery because it shows how
the Earth started and all the old animals.
We also saw a 3D movie about plants and how to
help our environment. The human biology part was
neat because it shows how our bodies work.

| had the best time ever exploring with my friends!

- AAIRAH SAMANTARAY (3D)
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Bagutiful Uttaruiband

Uttarakhand is 50 prelty and green,

The biggest mountaing | haove over seen! The air is cold
and the sky is blus,

| saw a cow and a monkey 100.

The Ganga River Nlows fas! and bright, The spakily woler is
o happy sight

High up i the hills whiere e bells fng loud, | fesl ke
can (ouch & Mully whilte cloud.

Tall pine trees reach fur the sun,

Hiking with my family 18 so much fun! | love the magic in
the mountain alr,

I wish | could stay forever there.

*PRABHLEEN KAUR 3A
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+—% TRIUMPH OF GOOD OVER EVIL *

My Dussstva Cefebration

On Dussehma, my family and | went to a big field o celebrate
There were many pecple thers and bright lights everywhere: We
wen! in 28 how good always wins over hard

In the middie of the field, there were three very tall statues. One
was the giant Ravan Ha had tan hizads and & big, funny
mustache. Then, @ brove man dressed as Lord Rama camo out
with a bow and & flaming arrow, He aimad it at the giant Ravan
and lot (tgo.

Suddenly, the ststus caught firs and there were many colorful
firewarks in tha sky. The liphts looked lke basutiful stars falling
down, It was very loud, but it was also Very pretty

After thal, we ate sweot crange [alebis thal were very crunchy. |
nad & great time celebirating with my family and friends.
-Prabhleen Kaur (34) 4

Lord Ram is brave and very strong

Ha helps the world and fix whal's wrong, He carties a bow
and & goiden light.

To win the war and end Iha nkght

On Dussehra day, the sky is bright, With fireworks that shine
in the right

The gt Ravan is made of papor and sticks, Ha has ten
heads and plays mean tricks.

But Lord Ram shoots hiz arrow so true, The had goes away
for me and you

We eal sweet jolebis and jump with oy, Every hitle girl and
evary litthe boy.

Good always wins and the bad must go, Thal ks why we love
Gussahra sol
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l Les virelangues
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1. Un chasseur
sachant chasser
sait chasser sans son chien. ettt

| 2. Un ver vert va vers le verre vert.

3. Pauvre petit pécheur, prends
patience pour pouvoir prendre
‘ plusieurs petits poissons.

4. Trois tortues trottaient sur
un trottoir tres étroite.

dos de cing gros
chevaux dans
les champs.

ocf=o
{"'j 7 Rwito I’rnlljlm Goswami w0y
)= viD N
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[_ Mon dernier weekend
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Le week-end dernier

- ) -

Le week-end demnier, j'ai passé un super moment en famille. Aprés
une semaine d'école, j'étais content de me détendre.

Le lendemain, samedi, je me suis levé trés 1ot et jai aidé ma mére a
la maison. Ensuite, j'ai fait mes devoirs et révisé mes legons. Le soir,
je suis allé au parc avee mes amis. On a joué au badminton et on a
discuté. C'élait vraiment sympa.

Lundi, je suis allé chez mes grands-parents avec ma famille. Ma
grand-mere avait préparé un délicieux repas. Dimanche aprés-midi,
j'ai joué avec mes cousins. Le soir, j'ai regardé un film en famille,

Mon week-end a été simple et agréable. J'ai hite d'étre a la semaine
prochaine.

Medhansh Mehra
8-A
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é Ingrédients (pour environ B crépes) :

= 125 g de la farine

« 2 aufs \

+ 300 mi de lant

» | pincée de sel

= | cuillére & soupe de sucre (optionnel, pouar les crépes
sucries)

= | cuillére & soupe de beurre fondu + un peu pour la
Cusson

= Extrait de vanille (optionnel)

@ Préparation :

1. Préparer la pate ;

+ Dans un saladier, mélunger lu {arine, les ceufs, le luit,
le sel, le sucre (i utilis€) el Je bewrre fondu jusqu’i
obtenir une pilte lisse ¢t sans grumeaux

* Laisser reposer la pite pendant 205 30 minutes
{facultatif)

+

2. Cuire les crépes :

* Fuire chauffer une poéle sntindhésive i feu moyen ct
la gralsser Mgérement ovee du beurie.

+ Verser une petite louche de pite ot incliner lo poéle
pour iéparti [ pite én' une fine couche,

¢ Cuire pendant | & 2 minutes, puis retourner la erépe et
cuiré encore 30 4 60 secomdes.

*
@ Servir:

+ Pour des crépes suerdes ajouter du sucre, de la
confitare, du chocolat ou du jus de citrop.

» Pour des crépes saléest garnir avec du fromage ou
des légumes,

*
Conseil :
Y * Plus la pite est &alée finement, plus les crépes seront g
wp,  legtresct délicates Par- Elina Singh, 8th pv
Y | s Y




L’amitié o
M va

.

Un ami, c’est un trésor précieux,

qui brille méme dans les jours difficiles.
Il comprend mes silences

et écoute mes secrets.

Avec lui, je ris sans raison,

et je partage mes réves.

Quand je tombe, il me reléve

avec des mots simples mais sinceres.
L’amitié rend la vie plus belle,

et mon ceeur plus fort chaque jour.

BISMANPREET KAUR
VIII-A
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J'aime jouer au cricket
Je suis un bon quilleur et batteur

Je suis un quilleur rapide

Je suis un & droite remis batteur

Mon équipe préférée en IPL est Mumbai Indians
Mes batteurs préférés sont Rohit Sharma et
Suryakumar Yadav

Le cricket se joue avec batte et une balle, chaque
équipe a onze joueur

Il existe trois types de format : T-20, ODI et test
match

@ Cest un sport Irés populaire

@ Beaucoup de gens aiment regarder le ericket.

@ Batteur :Un joueur avec a biton marquer de
points i

@ Quilleur :Un joueur avee un balle, quilleur au
batteur

@ Gardien :Un joueur porter de gants, contagieux
le balle derriere le batteur

Arnav Aggarwal

Class 6-B




Un petit papillon
Vole dans le jardin,
Il danse avec le vent

Ses ailes sont légeres,
De mille couleurs,

1l apporte la joie

Et le bonheur.

Et joue avee le jasmin,

I == o
[" Name: YUSUF
KHAN
kD -
L Class: 6 C R
e $ -




oh

1 I'

La vie est une r-ﬂmm-, saisis-la

La vie est beaul, admire-la,

La vie est un r¢ure, fais-en une réalité
La vie est un (f:'/, fais-lui face.

La vie est un devedr, accomplis-la

La vie est un /'m , joue-le.

— -

La vie est préciese, prends-en soin.
La vie est une richesse, conserve-la. 2
La vie est un .«nyj/u-x, perce-le

La vie est une premesse, remplis-la

La vie est/r¢sle55¢, surmonte-la.

b=
La vie est une avenlure, ose-la
La vie estun combal, accepte-le.
La vie est un 4{:;;/‘:}:{:‘, mérite-le.
Chhavé

o ——
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L’importance
d’apprendre

le

= en Inde =

apn Yo monde modeme, Lapprestisage deo lingues ¢rangéres
st e primsordial. Parmi towtes bes lnngues intemationuling
le frangais est I'une dis plus parléen ot des plus respegtdes
Poar an ¢oudiant indicn, apgrendie 1¢ frangais ot catrémement utile
car cela facilite ses dtudes, wn développement profescionnel, |=
‘ S jonale et la compréhansion fmercultumelh

Le framsuls et purlé par des millions de personnies darm plus de

30 pays o Europe, d'Afrique.  Amérique du Nend et d Asie. Cent
Egalement lupe des Lgues alficielles dosganiations internaticaul=
telles que les Naviow Unles FLNESCO, 'Organbation mandlale de Ls
Saritd e le Comilté Intesnationa) ol ymplgque. Llnde jiiont dn il bopoetnt
sur L sodme internithonabe, |ippiontisege du frunges | peniio sux lodiens
de mideun comeniniquet o 1'Echelle mandialy,

b Llun des pelngipaus wrasiiges dappeeidie le (nangaks poue un Ilhh.-l idside dins k
higruainie sde l'éducation, La Frince compie de et e
miondiale gui disgenszn un emignement di grmnde qualiss dang des domaines 1els th
I'ingénidrie, la médecine, los schimeri, le manazement, la made of lesarts. Los études en
France soot sonviing plus shoedables que dan d'auties pays occideritaox. Maitrser le
franjzis permet six éridiants indietn de comprendre les cours, dinteragie avie lew
profoseuts et de vivee confortablement da b pays faancogibiones

[ Y —

o Appréndie e frangadi offee égilemerit de nombrenses oppartunitds di carrsbre sux Indizns.
De riombreuicd ontreprises Frangiies snt implantées en Inde, tolles que Renault, Atihs,
Clapgomsini, L'Ovéal; Accor Hotels ot Decnthlin, Cet entreprises provildpient fes candidirs
francophones, notamgent poar les postes de directon, de servive cliem, de rechnologie,
de tourivme £1 di comeneoce intersathonal. 1 mafirbe du frepmgai constinee dome yn atom
maycur pour bes Etusdianty incdiens wur le mache du vl indien; tns soncarrenticl,

MERCI!

. “th-
% ) By Aharshi Dey VINB 3 £




Le No_uvel An_

Le Nouvel An est ma féte prétérée. (est un moment spécial, templi de bonheur, ¢
d'espair ¢t de nouvenux commencements. Chague annee, je céltbre le Nouvel An . '\
/

lvec ol famille, e cos instunts passes ensemble sunl précicux pour mol.

MNous échangeons des cadeaux et des voeux. J"mime la musique et I danse.
Nous mitgeons des phats délicieux pendant.cette féte; Le Nouvel An est un moment
pour se détendre
Un des moments que j'attends tvec le plus d'impatience est le compte & rebours
avant minuit. Lorsque ['horloge sonne douze coups, nous nous souhaitons
« Bonne année | » avec enthousiasme. Ensuite, nous admirons le magnifigue feu
dartifice qui llumine le cigl de mille couleurs. Clest un spectacle magique qui
symbolise um nouvean départ.
Je fais des résolutions pour I nouvelle annde

| 4 Le Nouvel An est une fEte joyeuse el amusante \

Prarthna
P AL 1



le soir
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"adolescence est une période de la vie oi l'on w'est plus assez jeune pour comprendre les
choix complexes, mais pas assex adulee pour les comprendre et les réspudre. Cest le milien

de l'existence, le moment od T'on grandit et o l'on découvre un nouveau monde. Voici une

tournde typique dons ma vie:

Ma journée commence toujours par un réveil matinal. Tous les jours; je vais 3 'école,
[érudie et fapprends. Laprés-midi, je rentre chez mal et je déjeunc. Je fais mes devoirs.
Le soly, j& me reposé un peu. J'aime lire ot dessiner. Ensuite, fapprends mes legons.
Pendant les examens, j'organise mon temps pour &uodies, car le tmvall personnel est
edsontiel pendant cotte pirinde. J'eéssaic de rouver du tomips pour des activi
extrascolaires qui stimulent ma créativitd.

Entre ceq journées monotones et chargées, |'ai des sautes d'humeur, Parfois je me sens
si triste quie joi envie dé plerer pour des taisons diverses, parfos ji suis en coliére,

et parfois je suis heursuse sans mison. Liadokscenge st une période merveillease de ln
vie, alors profitons-on ot apprenons-en




$ Ma saison préférée est le *
. PRINTEMPS :

2=

Ma saison préféréa est le printamps,

Le temps au printemps est agréable.

Le soleil brille dans le ciel.

Les jours el les nuits sont £gaux,

Le termps n'est ni trop chaud ni trop froid.

Nous mangeons des chosaes comme la glace, le chocolat
chaud, les fraises, etc.

Il y a des fleurs partout. Les feuilles sont vertes et il fait beau.
Ma féte preférée est celébrée au printemps : c'est Holi.
* Le printemps commence en mars et se termine en mai $

, - Shreesh Roy, VII-B "
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Un voyage inoubliable en France

TR o

Vinnée demitre, '8 en i chance de

partir en France avee ma famille penclant
les vacances d'éte. Crétait une des plus
bellies expériences de ma vie.

Nous avons commencd nolre séjour 2

Des
par
animides et son

e frangaise

pﬂl—iﬁ, il‘ mﬂgﬂ\t‘l{l‘ll‘ l.'.'|P
notre arrivee; Al e impressionoe
Fépergie de la vil
architecrure élegante. Bign siir, notre premidoe
visite a ¢t pour | eélibre Tour FEiffel.
Mainter jusgu’an sommet Ctait und expétichoe
incrofable. De Behaut, la vue panotamique

oute la ville éuait out simplement
spectaculaire, ['avals Uimpression de  voir
Paris commie dans les films'!

s, NUS THES

sur

Nows avons dgalement explord e odlebre
musée du Louvre, l'un des plus grands

musces du monde. 'y oal découvert des o

wuvrees dlart fascinantes ot Jdes peinures

célebres, Se promener dans ses immcnses

mileries etat 3 I fois impressonnant et 5
=

enrichissant =t

Gitansh Tanegja ! Mot

IX-E 2

i

En dehors des visites aulturelles, nous avins
adoré nous promener k¢ long de la Seine,
admirer les ponts historiques ¢ prendre de
nombrenses photos pour garder des souvenire
précicux. Chique coin de rue semblait
raconter une histaire,

La gastronomic frangaise a4 également éé
un  virtable plasir.  J'ai degusie des
croissants, des baguertes fraiches or de
dificieuses erépes. Chaque repas é
i weuse. De plos; j
les Francais trés polis et sympathiquics, e gui
@ “‘ﬂll‘.l notre M:.}fi“r CNEONC ]'\I‘I\v .\gr“?llﬂﬁ'

it
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Ce voyage en France a2 ét€ une aventure
remplic de

tires et de moments moublinbles. ['espére

extraordinaine, sconverics, de
<ncerdment y tetiiroer un jout, pcu!--'ﬁtrt'
avee mes amis, pour esplorer éncore plus de

il Ilﬂ'lll'.

merveilles que ce magnifigue pays |




" Les pluies 4%
torrentielles de Mumbai
‘,\-5?373 -

‘était une belle matinée & Mumbai. |'allais & une féte d'anniversaire

chez ma tante. Je portais ma chemise préférée et une nouvelle paire de

jeans, Ma famille venait de déménager de New Delhi a Mumbai et nous
Hions nouveaus dans le quartier.

Alors, nous avons pris le transport le plus commun : un pousse-pousse. Il duait
difficile de trouver un pousse-pousse parce gque beaucoup de chauffeurs ne
voulaient pas aller & la périphérie. Aprés quelgues minutes, un chauffeur o
aceepté de nous conduire,

Quand nous noug asseyions, il a commencé 4 pleuvoir. Bientdt, il pleuvait for.
Le pousse-pousse éait seulement un peu couvert, alors il ne nous protégeait
pas de 'orage. Nous arrivions presque 4 lo périphérie quand, soudain, la pluie
o cessé. Nous élions trempés et nous avions freid.

Quand nous sommes arrivés chez ma tante, nous avons payé le chaulfeur et
nous avons sonnd i la porte. Une fermme est arrivée et elle a dit que le groupe
venait de partir pour le diner. Nous voulions v aller, mais la pluie o recommeneé.
Avee des visages tristes, nous avons cherché un autre pousse-pousse pour
rentrer & la maison.

Tanmay Virmani

IX-E
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La poliution est un probléme majeur qui menace
I'epvitonnement et fa santé humaine. Elle est
dangerense pour la planéte et pour la santé des
personnes. Elle est canse par les activités
industrielles, des usings, des voitures et des
déchets dans la nature.

Quand air est pollué, nous pouvons avoir des
problémes de respiration. L'eau pollude est
dangercuse pour oute la nature ct aussi pour

les personnes. Quand Peau est eale, les animaux
et lex plantes peuvent mourin La pollution abime
aussi les foréts et les océans,

Pour protéger la planéte, nous devons changer nos
hatutudes. Nous pouvons aussi marcher ou
prendre le vélo au lieu de Ia voiture. 11 est essentiel
d'adopter des comportements plus responsables
comme recyeler e papier et le plastique, rédure
usape des énergies, réutilisation des ressources,
Si nous travaillons ensemble. nous pouvons garder
notre planéte propre et protéger la nature pour le futur,

Pt

Gunika
Vil-B
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