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"The root of education is bitter, but the fruit is sweet."-Aristotle

The golden years in school are not about lessons and home works
but about growing and excelling in every way possible, to fit into the
fast changing and fast progressing world. Today's change is bigger
than yesteryears. We are witnessing unparalleled changes in every
field, where there is struggle for existence, where the strongest and
fittest is accepted and appreciated.

The Podar International School focuses on technology for education.
The school promotes technology based learning. The diversity of the
seekers makes this temple of knowledge a beautiful destination for

aspirants of true knowledge. This kindling of wisdom becomes a real

challenge when the roots are shacked by the prejudices of many
kinds.

This e-edition of Inspired Roots is an invitation to every stakeholder
to go beyond all prejudices in search of the firm root .Every member
of Podar International is committed to develop dynamic and critical
thinking in every novice who steps to this campus, root of
knowledge. So that its root may spread to the innumerable
generation.

[ am enormously joyful to say that this magazine is story of our
accomplishments of the goals that we set for us this year .Now I take
this opportunity to appreciate all the students and staff, in
particular, those who contributed to this endeavor in one way or
other .I feel proud to say that Podar International School, Ratnagiri
is blessed with so many brilliant and hardworking students and
staff members.
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I also acknowledge the devoted efforts of the editorial board to the
realization of the e-book 'Inspired Roots'.
Congratulation to all.

Principal

Mr. Kirtikumar Deshmukh
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Dear Readers , :.’ ('/ﬂlf()/’ S

Greetings from the Podar family ( : / k ngk

This first edition of The Inspired Roots makes its presence during this period of
lockdown, caused due to COVID-19. Right now, we see ourselves, collectively
facing this pandemic, a situation for which we had no experience and little
preparation. And, at this time, when the whole world is battling against it,
Podar International School, Ratnagiri has added another feather to its cap; the
E-magazine, to provide our students a stage to bring out their creative thoughts
and expression.

Michael Jordan said ‘Talent wins games, but teamwork and intelligence win
championships.’ This magazine, indeed, is an honest effort to showcase not just
the talents of our budding authors, poets and artists, but also to give them a
platform to launch themselves and touch the sky. The outstanding articles,
poems and Write-ups of our gifted and innovative minds are sure to captivate
the imagination of the readers. With complete faith in their hard work, we are
sure that their original ideas will certainly excite and elate your thoughts.

The Editorial team takes this opportunity to express its sincere gratitude to our
Principal, Mr. Kirtkumar Deshmukh, for entrusting us with the responsibility of
adding another chapter to the history of PIS, Ratnagiri.

We also extend our heartfelt gratitude to all the parents for their continued
support to the institution and its endeavours. “Dear Parents, you have, indeed,
walked the extra mile to ensure that our children make the best use of their
time.”

We hope that you would enjoy your journey as you sail through this enchanted
ocean of brilliance. We wish you all happy and fun-filled days with your loved
ones.

May God Almighty keep us all safe and healthy.

Happy Reading!

Designed by Editor
Ms. Misba Husain Kazi Ms. Kavita Nihutram Vishwakarma
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L@CKEDIUP,

I am locked up in my house,
Like a cage, a tiny mouse.

Bored of such small space,
Tired of seeing the same faces.

The world is filled with dark virus,
Miss the amazing rides of the bus.

Miss the swirling in the halls,
And the trips with friends to the waterfalls.

A deadly virus is roaming around,
But found a talent which was never found.

My journey would be continued in this lock up,
Playing with my cute little pup.

Anwita Mangesh Desai
(Grade VI Pythagoras)




PAGES FLUTTER VIGOROUSLY
COMPLETELY FILLED WITH DUST,

WHEN I WIPE THE DIRT AND READ IT OUT
TO MY SURPRISE, IT’S AUGUST.

NO WONDER HOW MONTHS HAVE PASSED
FEELS LIKE YESTERDAY WAS NEW YEAR
THE VIBES ARE SO EXCITING

SINCE LONG, I HAVE BEEN EAGER.

IT COMES WITH SO MANY FESTIVALS
A BLISS! NORTH TO SOUTH

NEW CLOTHES, GIFTS AND SWEETS
EVERY BREATH IS JOYFUL, NO DOUBT.

AND WHEN I STEP OUT OF MY HOME

I SEE THE TREES WITH NO LEAVES AT ALL
IT IS KINDA OBVIOUS

BECAUSE THE SEASON IS KNOWN AS FALL.

THE AUTUMN DOESN’T DEPRESS ME

IN SPITE IT BRINGS US HOPE

“YOU KNOW, YOU WILL FALL

AS FOR TO CLIMB RIGHT UP THE SLOPE”

ALL GOOD THINGS COME TO AN END
AND SO, COMES AUGUST

IT HAS TAUGHT ME 3 THINGS

HOPE, LOVE AND TRUST.

PRISHA SANJAY BANSAL
(GRADE IX EMERALD)

— 6
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Straining up the rise with heavy books

[ grumble. But at the top gold sifting

Through the fleeting fog shifts the shadows
On distant hills, and I almost follow the road
That is lost in a green haze on the horizon.
But by the time I reach to turn to school
Those beckoning beyond are gone from sight,

And I am able to quiet this vagabond heart,

Taking with me the glimpse of morning on the hills.

Prarambh Arvind Chaturvedi

(Grade IX Emerald)
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Thousands of residencies lay out there,

With people, playing and enjoying.

There is utter excitement in every air,

The love, not depleting instead growing.

What is behind their happiness?
What makes them so joyous?
Is it Easter or thanksgiving or Christmas?

Well, it was kind of obvious.

What makes a person smile?
In the eve, after his stressful chores
What makes him travel a mile?

To reach his own shore.

I finally know the reason behind,
It is togetherness and quality time,
Brings positivity and peace to mind,

Family, yes, always perfect and prime.

A house is made up of cement and walls
But family is what makes it a home.
Whether it is winter, summer, autumn or fall,

They will never leave you alone.

Prisha Sanjay Bansal
m (Grade IX Emerald)
—-

A .
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THE EXOTIC PEPPER

“Mummy! Mummy!" shouted little Murna racing from the
front door to the kitchen. "There's a parcel. The postman
brought a parcel!”

Her mother, Savini, looked at her in surprise. She had no
idea who could have sent them a parcel. Maybe it was a
mistake. She hurried to the door to find out. Sure enough,
the postman was there, holding a parcel about the size of a
small brick.

"From America, madam," he said. "See! American stamps."

It was true. In the top right-hand corner of the brown paper
parcel were three strange-looking stamps, showing a man's
head. The package was addressed to Savini, in big, clear
black letters.

"Well, I suppose it must be from Great-Aunt Pasni," said
Savini to herself, as the postman went on his way down the
street, whistling. "Although it must be twenty years since
we heard anything from her. I thought she would have been
dead by now."

Savini's husband Jonas and her son Arenas were just
coming in from the garden, where Murna ran to tell them
about the parcel. "Well, open it then!" said Arenas
impatiently. "Let's see what's inside!"

Setting the parcel down in the middle of the table, Savini
carefully began to tear open the paper. Inside, there was a
large silver container with a hinged lid, which was taped
shut. There was also a letter.

"What is it? What is it?" asked Murna impatiently. "Is it a
present?"

"I have no idea," said Savini in confusion. "I think it must
be from Great-Aunt Pasni. She went to America almost




Inspived Raoats

thirty years ago. But we haven't heard from her last twenty
years. Perhaps the letter will tell us." She opened the folded
page cautiously, looked up in dismay. "Well, this is no
help!" she said in annoyance. "It's written in English! How
does she expect us to read English? We're poor people, we
have no education. Maybe Pasni has forgotten her native
language, after thirty years in America."

"Well, open the pot, anyway," said Jonas. "Let's see what's
inside."

Cautiously, Savini pulled the tape from the neck of the
silver pot and opened the lid. Four heads touched over the
top of the container, as their owners stared down inside.

"Strange," said Arenas. "All I see is powder." The pot was
about one-third full of a kind of light-grey powder.

"What is it?" asked Murna, mystified.

"We don't know, darling," said Savini, stroking her
daughter's hair. "What do you think?" Murna stared again
into the pot.

"I think it’s coffee," she announced, finally. "American
coffee."

"It's the wrong colour for coffee, darling," said Jonas
thoughtfully. "But may be she's on the right track. It must
be some kind of food." Murna, by now, had her nose right
down into the pot. Suddenly, she lifted her head and
sneezed loudly.

"That's it!" said Arenas. "It must be pepper! Let me try
some." Dipping a finger into the powder, he licked it. "Yes,"
he said, "it's pepper all right. Mild, but quite tasty. It's
American pepper."

"All right," said Savini, "we'll try it on the stew tonight. We'll
have American-style stew!"
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That evening, the whole family agreed that the American
pepper had added a special extra taste to their usual
evening stew. They were delighted with it. By the end of the
week, there was only a teaspoonful of the grey powder left in
the silver container. Then Savini called a halt.

"We're saving the last bit for Sunday. Dr Rahul is coming to
dinner, and we'll let him have some as a special treat. Then
it will be finished."

The following Sunday, the whole family put on their best
clothes, ready for dinner with Dr Rahul. He was the local
doctor, and he had become a friend of the family many
years before when he had saved Arenas' life after an
accident. Once every couple of months, Savini invited the
doctor for dinner, and they all looked forward to the
entertaining stories of his youth at the university in the
town.

During dinner, Savini explained to the doctor about the
mysterious American pepper, the last of which she had put
in the stew they were eating, and the letter they could not
read.

"Well, give it to me, give it to me!" said the doctor briskly. "I
speak English! I can translate it for you."

Savini brought the letter, and the family waited, fascinated,
as the doctor began to translate.

"Dear Savini: you don't know me, but I am the son of your
old Great-Aunt Pasni. She never talked much to us about
the old country, but in her final illness earlier this year, she
told us that after her death, she wanted her ashes to be
sent back home to you so that you could scatter them on
the hills of the country where she was born. My mother died
two weeks ago, and her funeral and cremation took place
last week. I am sending her ashes to you in a silver casket.
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Please do as she asked, and spread them over the ground
near where she was born. Your cousin, George Leary."

Adwait Mangesh Desai

(Grade IX Emerald)
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The Real Life Santa in my Life

It was Christmas time and | was really waiting for my gift.
This year | decided to spy the whole night to meet Mr. Santa
Claus. Later, when everyone went to sleep, | crawled down from
my bed and hid in the corner of the living room near the well
decorated Christmas tree waiting for Santa.

The real Santa in my life are my parents. Whenever | want
anything they provide me. | am thanking God that he gave me
such lovable parents. I don’t know if Santa is real or not, but I
know that my parents are my life Santa.

So we always need to respect our parents. We should
always follow the instructions of parents. We should not get
angry 1f they are scolding us for it is for our own good. Let’s
have a wish that the Santa in our life will always be there forever
with us.

Hrucha Milind Dandawate
(Grade IV Wordsworth)
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I Miss My School

The summer holidays were almost over and we were
waiting for the school to reopen. But this year was unlike
the previous years. It was a pandemic outbreak of
Coronavirus. And the whole world was shut down. During
this pandemic situation, there was a strict lockdown which
prevented us from meeting our loved ones. We were stuck in
our homes. First it was enjoyable as my parents were home
all the time. Mother was preparing so many delicious
recipes as she was at home all the time. But after some
time, it started getting bored. We couldn’t go out of home as
well. We couldn’t play with friends. And the biggest thing is
that I would miss my school.

I love my school, Podar International School. It not only
provides us education but also encourages us to take part
in different activities. I miss my friends and my teachers as

well. They are always very helpful and kind to us.
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It is true that we are having online classes but the fun
of sitting in the classroom and having fun with classmates
is not the same. In virtual class, we are close but still apart.
We don't go to school for just studying, but for
communicating with each other, playing and doing
interesting things with friends, too. ﬁ

I miss different activities, events, our sport

competitions, annual functions. In this pandemic situation,

God please give us grace to fight this pandemic situation so

that we can go to school and meet our friends and teachers
once again.

Thank you

-Aarya Mahesh Shivade

(Grade V Aristotle)
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RELATIONSHIP

As we move across daily, we encounter a crowd of people that
pass by. They are neither friends nor relatives. They can be
neighbours, a travel companion, someone you meet at the park,
or any other person. If this unfamiliar relationship is treated
with respect and care, it can grow to friendship in the future.

Love and trust are the most profound and important
characteristics in humans. People interact daily which acts as
the base for the formation of relationships. For having a good
and healthy relationship, the person needs to focus on the basic
four attributes. They are communication, trust, respect and
love. For any relationship to flourish and sustain, one needs to
have the four pillars incorporated in the deep roots of the
relationship.

Every relationship starts when t people communicate. Having
a healthy communication is imp@#ant to share problems and
find a solution for t : Rce of communication, the
relationship fails du i

Secondly, trust is the
relationship starting
void, the relationship 1
loyalty can be gained

The third pillar is respe I y well as professional
world, respect is very imf : respects others, he
gains respect from others. ating others will respect and care
not only gains respect for tH€ lvesbut also creates a base for
a long-term relationship.

The last is love. If there is love, there is care. Every person
searches for love in their life. Having a relationship full of love
makes a person happy and relationship strengthens.

Relationship is not built in one day. They take years and years
to get stronger irrespective of what kind of relationship you
want to continue.

Prarambh Arvind Chaturvedi

19
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CHOCOLAND

MANY YEARS AGO, A LAND CALLED CHOCOLAND
EXISTED ON THE MOON,THERE WERE MANY SWEET
PEOPLE LIVING IN IT, LIKE CHEEKYCHERRI, THE PAIR
OF TWO LITTLE MISCHEVIOUS SUGARED

CHERRIES, TUITTY-FRUITY, THE KIND,HELPFUL LITTLE
JELLIGIRLS, AND THEIR MAYOR MR.CHUNKY-SUGAR.
THE LAND WAS HAPPLE-DAPPLE RAINBOWY. THE
NATIVES WERE SO WARM AND KIND HEARTED THAT
CHOCOLAND WAS FAMOUS ALL OVER THE
FANTASYLAND. THEN A NEW PROBLEM AROSE ITSELF,
THE MAYOR, WHO LOVED HIS LAND, HAD A MEETING
WITH A-YEKO, THE WIZARD, WHO HAD ASKED FOR THE
LAND, “THIS IS THE PERFECT LAND! MAY I HAVE IT AS
MY PRACTICING SCHOOL, SAY, DEAR MAYOR?” HE SAID,
THE MAYOR SAID “NO! HOW CAN I GIVE AWAY MANY
LIVES FOR A PRACTICING SCHOOL, WHERE ONLY A
PERSON CAN PRACTICE?! NO, NO, NO, NO, NO!” THE
REFUSAL OF HIS REQUEST ANGERED A-YEKO, AND HE
PUT A CURSE ON THE PEOPLE OF CHOCOLAND THAT -
“THESE PEOPLE MAY NOT LOSE THEIR GOOD
BEHAVIOUR, BUT MAY STAY SAD FOR AN UNKNOWN
REASON, AND ONLY A TRUE UNICORN CAN BREAK THE
SPELL. MUWAHAHAHA, MUWAHAHAHAHAAA.” THEN THE
NEXT MORNING THE CURSE STARTED THE REACTION,
MUMMY, I WANT MUMMY! OAAA OAA’ THE LITTLE
CHILDREN CRIED.THEN AS YOU KNOW, CHOCOLAND
HAD MANY VISITORS, AND THE HAPPY COMMUNITY
MEMBERS REPORTED THAT THE PEOPLE WERE JUST AS
KIND AND WARM AS BEFORE, BUT SAD, FOR AN
UNKNOWN REASON, JUST LIKE A BAD MIRACLE.THE
DAYS PASSED,AND THE PEOPLE WERE FILLED WITH
SADNESS. OH IT WAS BAD, VERY BAD.THEN AFTER
MANY DAYS, OR MONTHS A UNICORN VISITED THE

LAND. HIS SKIN SHONE AND SHIMMERED UNUSUALLY IN
20
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THE SUN, HIS WINGS WERE OF A PEARLY COLOR...OR
WOULD HAVE BEEN IF THEY WOULDN’T HAVE BEEN
BURNT SO BADLY. THE CHOCOLANDERS ASKED HIM IN
A SWEET, COMFORTING BUT A RATHER A SAD VOICE,
‘WHAT HAPPENED? ARE YOU HURT?’ HE REPLIED, YES,
MY FRIENDS.I AM THE PRINCE OF UNICORNS, AND I
WANTED TO VISIT CHOCOLAND, SO I FLEW OVER MY
PLACE, AND IN THE WAY I FLEW OVER A BURNING
HOUSE, AND CACKLING FIRES! I...UM...MY WINGS
CAUGHT FIRE. OUWEEE! AND NOW THEY'RE
PAINING...VERY BADLY.OH, WHAT SHALL I DO?’ THE
CHOCOLANDERS WERE PITIED BY HIS POOR
CONDITION. THEY WANTED TO HELP HIM, BUT HOW?
WHILE THEY WERE THINKING, CHEEKICHERRY SAID,
‘OH, I HAVE JUST THE THING YOU NEED...’AND
PRODUCED A VIAL FILLED WITH A SHIMMERY VIOLET
LIQUID.THE VIAL LOOKED AS IF IT WAS MADE OF PURE
CRYSTAL AND WAS CARVED BY SERERYS, IT HAD THE
ROSE OF RAMIND ON IT’S CORK AND THE LIQUID SHONE
AND SHIMMERED IN THE SUNSHINE AS IF SOME KIND
OF TRANCE.CHEEKYCHERRY CAREFULLY PUT THE
LIQUID ON TO THE UNICORN’S WINGS....AND VOILA’l HIS
WINGS HEALED WITHIN SECONDS!! HE WAS SO HAPPY
THAT HE DID A JIG OF JOY.THEN HIS HORN STARTED
GLOWING, IT’S LIGHT GREW BRIGHTER, EVEN
BRIGHTER UNTIL YOU COULDN’T HELP SQUIRMING. THE
CURSE WAS LIFTED!! EVERYONE WAS HAPPY!!ONCE
AGAIN!
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PSSSST... YOU WANT TO READ A JOKE?

WELL, IN HIS OLD PRACTISING SCHOOL A-YEKO WAS
TEARING HIS HAIR AND SCREAMING LIKE A MADMAN-

“AAAARRRRRGGGGGGHH!!! HOW DARE THAT UNICORN
ENTER!!WHY DIN’T I STOP FROM ANY ANIMALS
ENTERING THAT LAND??? WHY? WHY??
WHYYYYYYYYYYY??2?”

BUT THERE WAS NO USE OF CRYING OVER SPILT
MILK?

Neelakshi Dingankar
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The Extraordinary Holiday

Once upon a time there lived a boy named Alex. He loved to
play video games, and he used to play it for the whole day. His
parents were worried about him. They tried to keep him away from
the games by admitting him in extra classes on the subject of his
interest. But still in his free time he used to play the games.

One day Alex’s parents thought if Alex spends some time
outdoors, he will forget about games. So, they took him to the
nearby sanctuary for a holiday. It was a small forest and a habitat
of many living beings. The government has declared it as a
conservation sanctuary for different birds and animals. But he was
sad for there were no games to play for him. By seeing him
uninterested, his father started talking about interesting things
about the trees, plants and animals around them.

“Do you know ALex? These plants can breathe like us.” This
captured the attention of Alex. “Really dad? But they don’t have
noses like us. How can they breathe?” “They are having small holes
on the leaves of the plant that help them to take air in. It's called
stomata.” Do you know how plants reproduce?” introduced Alex’s
father. “No dad, I really don’t know”, said Alex .

“The plants reproduce through seeds and body parts. They
use pollination to reproduce through seeds. Pollination is the
process through which the pollen grains are transferred from the
anther to the stigma of the same or another flower”, Alex’s Father
elaborated. He immediately searched on his phone and showed
him the video. Alex was mesmerised. “When we get down, we will
see this in real life.”

Alex started getting interest in the subject. It was almost 1-2
hours on the discussion, but Alex didn't even think of video games
during the journey. As the interest geared up his father continued,
“Do you know, there are some pollinating agents for the
pollination of seeds? Humans, birds, insects and animals act as
pollinating agents”.

Alex was very happy during the entire discussion. “Dad, do
plants eat food just like us?”Alex exclaimed. “Very good question
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Alex, plants make food with the help of Sunlight, carbon
dioxide, water, through leaves. This process is called
Photosynthesis”.

Alex was fascinated by hearing this. He was very interested
when his father was speaking. After this thoughtful conversation,
he looked very happy during the entire trip. After 2 days it was
time to go home, but Alex wanted to stay there.

“Dad, Mom, I want to stay here,” he said to them. “No, my
child it’s time to go home,” his mother told him. He was very sad.
“We will come here next month," his father assured him.

The next day after returning from the trip, Alex took all his
video games to a recycling centre and recycled it. At the school he
told all his friends about the forest trip. He was interested in
nature. “It was an extraordinary holiday and there are some
extraordinary plants living in nature,” he exclaimed.

Moral of the story: Internet is not everything, Nature is life.

Anvaya Ambade

Grade V Darwin
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The Masked TV Trouper

Down at the valley, near the countryside, an old woman
lived with her pugs and poodles. She was named Linda. Her
hair was smoky grey and her face was really wrinkled and
timeworn and even she had big white patches on her face.

Every Sunday Linda would walk a mile to the town and
then she would appear drowsy in her movement on the way
back home. But her smile was delightful and she talked
energetically too.

She was just 60 but seemed to be 90. And she would
always stay in misery. Her greatest misery couldn’t be
wiped off her mind. Earlier, when she was young, Linda
worked as a TV trouper. Due to her face, she was always
rejected or even was fired from her work. Once she appealed

to a TV show director to appoint her as a trouper. The
director accepted her on one condition, “You must wear a
paper face mask to hide your face. The thing you are
declined is the same.”

From then she started working as a masked TV trouper but
her job didn’t go well. One day her abnormal face was
revealed to the audience while performing live in front of
thousands of people.

From that day many people tattled about her and
discouraged her. And till today she is always down in the
dumps due to that incident. She would remember how the
girls at her school would tease her, laughing at the top of
their lungs. They would call her coward and stupid.

One evening, her niece, Daphne visited her. Daphne knew
all about her dear Aunt Linda’s grief. She knew all the
sorrowful moments her aunt suffered from.
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The next day when Linda woke up and went outside to
water the plants, she was surprised to see several posters
with her picture. Down was written- ‘The masked TV
trouper is back!’

Even the mask was not on her face in that picture! She
called Daphne and showed her the poster, almost in tears.
“l have only put that, Aunt.” Daphne said. “But why?”
asked Linda.

“This was the only way to bring you back to your happy life.
Appearance can’t judge everything! People think about
appearance but they must think about the gorgeous talent
you have! When I am in grief, I listen to your entertainment
shows, which are full of humour. They make me feel better.
You can spread awareness among large groups of people
that appearance is nothing while talent is everything. I
surely know that the gossipers will be embarrassed when
you will stand bravely, with full courage and tell out what
you think about people’s reaction to you. This can happen
only if you stand confidently and fearlessly Aunt Linda.”

Linda felt really proud of her niece and hugged her tightly.
With all the courage and confidence, the masked TV
Trouper was back! But this time, The Super TV Trouper was
back!

MORAL- Don’t judge a book by its cover.

-Aarya Lavekar
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My First Visit to Beach

It was a Sunday morning and the day of holiday and
enjoyment. We decided to visit Bhatye beach in Ratnagiri. I,
along with my family, decided to go to the beach. We went to
our destination by car which was driven by my father. I enjoyed
the cool breeze and the journey to my favourite beach. I took
my favourite cricket kit and football to play on the beach. We
also brought mat to sit on the beach. My mother prepared
sandwiches and milkshakes to have on the beach.

When we reached there, I saw the never ending sea. I
wanted to run towards it, jump into its blue water but my
father warned me to go towards the sea . He said that the seca
can be dangerous too. So, he took me carefully on the sea shore
and we started playing in the water. We didn’t go too far, but I
enjoyed the waves touching my feet. After playing in the water,
we had a sumptuous breakfast on the serene beach. I even ate
FPani FPuri too. There were some dogs and crows that came to
share our snacks. Later, I played football and cricket on the
beach with my parents and some kids. I made a beautiful
sandcastle along with other kids on the beach. I collected lots of
shells. By this time the Sun was about to set and I even enjoyed
a beautiful Sunset.

After enjoying the whole day, we returned home. 1 said
goodbye to the golden sea. It was a memorable trip. I am
looking forward to visiting it again.

Arahant Harshal Adsule
Grade: I Noddy
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MARTY AND MEI-LING

When Marty went to school he bounded into the playground.
He did one gorilla jump... And two topsy-turvy trapeze spins on
the climbing bars.

He bumped his bag at the foot of the slide, climbed to the top and
slid down at hair rising speed. He went faster than he expected and
landed on his belly and nearly on his nose.

A line of B I G red ants was tramping across the bark mountains in
front of him. Marty went cross eyed as he watched them. Marty
noticed that one ant was a bit different from the others. It was a bit
smaller with a much faster walk. Marty was good at noticing things
like that.

So while he waited to go into the class, he told everybody. As Marty
bustled about showing everyone how the ant walked he noticed
something else.

There was a new girl in the class line.

Marty bumbled and stumbled his way into the classroom. The
teacher introduced Mei-Ling to the class. Marty noticed her name
rhymes with swing ... so, he told everybody.

During the morning writing lesson Marty noticed Mei -Ling had a
different writing on her t-shirt, so...he told everybody. He told
everybody about her different eyes and shiny black hair.

At lunchtime Marty told everybody about the unusual food in

her lunch box.
Mei-Ling didn't know Marty was a person who told everybody
about ALL the different things he noticed. She thought Marty was
being mean to her. She didn't know Marty was just being Marty. At
play time Mei-Ling looked around the playground. She saw all the
happy faces laughing and giggling. Some of them were looking at
her. Mei-Ling thought they were making fun of her because she
was different. Mei-Ling felt sad and lonely. She nearly cried.

The next day was Saturday. Marty and his mum and dad were
out driving in their car. Suddenly, Marty noticed something in the
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sky. "LOOK!" he bellowed. "A kite festival," said his father. "Let's
go and see it," said his mother.
"YEAH, LET'S GO!" cried Marty.

Marty wandered wide eyed through the crowd. There was so

much to see!
He looked up at the kites as he bustled through the crowd. There
were fish kites, dragon kites, box kites and, best of all, flute kites
that played the music of wind as they flew. Marty lowered his eyes
and looked into the happy faces around him. They were all
chatting excitedly. Marty couldn't understand what they were
saying. He thought they were saying. He thought they were making
fun of him.

It was then that he noticed something ELSE different. So, in

his loudest voice, he told everybody. "My Mum and Dad are lost".
Marty felt sad and lonely. He nearly cried".
But then, a hand touched him gently on the shoulder. Marty spun
round. It was Mei-Ling! Marty was so pleased to see her. Mei-Ling
led Marty through the crowd. She took him back to her family.
They looked after him until his mum and dad were found.

Marty had a wonderful time. He talked about it all the way
home. When Marty went to school the next Monday he bounded
into the playground. He did one gorilla jump. "Oo..00..uuhhh
..00...00...uuhh... Yeeeee haaaaah !" and two topsy trapeze spins on
the climbing bars before whizzing down the slide at hair raising
speed. Marty bumbled and stumbled into line, right next to Mei-
Ling. He was REALLY looking forward to flying a flute kite with
her after school. His kite was going to play the loudest tune, so he
told everybody!!!

Miss. Zainab Rafiq Lambe
Grade: V Aristotle
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Unity is Strength

Once upon a time, there were two best friends and no
one could defeat them because of their unity. But one day
they argued on a simple topic and they were not talking to
each other. The teacher understood what to do and the bell
rang- “ting...

Everyone 4

teaching. “Write th@\ oﬁ G éf S Strength’ in your
notebook”, said th€ teat t r 'given the example
practically”, said the te cher Teaq:he lled hose two best
friends and %J/ tie the thréa only with one hand.
They tried t j but both fa1 edy They both thought
to untie the threa ether-by ing W ands from each
and they did it. The ach sa1d Yhen you tried
individually, you /faﬂ/ d but’wh er " you trled 1t together you
have done it. This is the power of unity”.

Everyone in the class understood the meaning of Unity.
The two friends realized their mistake. They apologized to
each other and became friends again. Their friendship grew
stronger after this incident.

Moral: When you are alone you are weak, but when you are
together you are strong. This is the strength of Unity.

Isha Ravikiran Chapolikar

Grade V Aristotle
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Mrs. Aarvi Akshay Patil
Primary Academic Coordinator,
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https://www.google.com/search?q=podar+international+school+ratnagiri+address&ludocid=8929869274640807950&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjUspTuza7yAhXAxzgGHY9rB9cQ6BMwLHoECEIQAg
https://www.google.com/search?q=podar+international+school+ratnagiri+phone&ludocid=8929869274640807950&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjUspTuza7yAhXAxzgGHY9rB9cQ6BMwLnoECEsQAg
https://www.google.com/search?q=podar+international+school+ratnagiri&oq=podar&aqs=chrome.3.69i59j69i57j46i131i433i512j69i59j0i402j46i199i291i433i512j0i512j46i175i199i512j46i199i291i433i512.3388j0j15&sourceid=chrome&ie=UTF-8
https://www.podareducation.org/school/ratnagiri
https://www.facebook.com/PISRatnagiri/

