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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. 

I 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 

Greetings from the Podar family 

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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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) 
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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)  
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Co-ed 
Straining up the rise with heavy books 

I 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  

  (Grade IX Emerald) 
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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 
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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 I was really waiting for my gift. 

This year I decided to spy the whole night to meet Mr. Santa 

Claus. Later, when everyone went to sleep, I 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 I want 

anything they provide me. I 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 if 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. 

 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 two people communicate. Having 
a healthy communication is important to share problems and 
find a solution for them. In the absence of communication, the 

relationship fails due to mistrust and doubts.  

Secondly, trust is the foundation of any relationship. Every 
relationship starting right from family or friends, if the trust is 
void, the relationship is bound to end or fail. Mutual trust and 

loyalty can be gained when you share your true feelings.  

The third pillar is respect. In personal as well as professional 
world, respect is very important. If a person respects others, he 
gains respect from others. Treating others will respect and care 
not only gains respect for themselves but 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 
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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 
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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’! 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???” 

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. 

“I 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 sea 
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 
Pani Puri 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. I 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..oo..uuhhh 
..oo...oo...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....tong...”  

Everyone went inside the class. The teacher started 
teaching. “Write the topic ‘unity is strength’ in your 

notebook”, said the teacher. “Let me give the example 
practically”, said the teacher. Teacher called those two best 

friends and said to untie the thread only with one hand. 
They tried twice, thrice but both failed. They both thought 

to untie the thread together by using two hands from each 
and they did it. The teacher said, “When you tried 

individually, you failed but when you tried it 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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हमारा बचपन 

हम बचे्च हँसिे गािे हैं ,  

हम आगे बढ़िे  ािे हैं ।  

 

पथ पर हबखरे कों कड़ काँटे , 

हम चुन चुन रू्दर हटािे हैं । 

 

आये हकिनी भी बाधाएँ ,   

हम कभी नही ों घबरािे हैं ।  

 

धन र्दौलि से ऊपर उठकर , 

सपनयों के महल बनािे हैं ।  

 

हम खुशी बाँटिे रु्दहनया कय , 

हम हँसिे और हँसािे हैं । 

 

सारे  ग में सबसे अचे्छ 

हम भारिीय कहलािे हैं । 

 

 

 

 

नाम : चचराग म. ग ुंदेचा 

कक्षा : नौवी 

  ररया जैन 

 

 

 

 



Inspired Roots 

32 
 

 

चहन्दी है चहऩ्द की धड़कन 

हमारा अहभमान है हहन्दी भारि की शान है हहन्दी।  भारि के अहधकिर 

बचे्च सिगप्रथम हहन्दी मे ही अपनी माँ की प्यार भरी  बयली कय सुनिे है।  हहन्दी 

भारि की भाषा है।  यह भाषा है हमारे सम्मान, स्वाहभमान और गिग की।  हहन्दी 

भाषा ने हमे हिश़्व में एक नई पहचान हर्दलाई है।  हहन्दी हहन्रु्दस्तान कय बाँधिी है।  

कभी  गाोंधी ी ने इसे  नमानस की भाषा कहा था िय इसी हहन्दी की खड़ी बयली 

कय अमीर खूसरय ने अपनी भािनाओ कय प्रसु्ति करने का माध्य़म भी बनाया, 

लेहकन यह हकसी रु्दभागग्य से कम नही हक ह स हहन्दी  कय ह ारय लेखकय ने 

अपनी कमगभूहम बनाया, ह से कई स्विोंत्रिा सेनाहनययों ने रे्दश की नही बस्वि 

रा भाषा की ही उपाहध र्दी गई।  भारि के सोंहिधान में राष्ट्र भाषा  का कयई 

उले्लख नही है।  आ ार्दी की लड़ाई मे हहन्दी ने हिशेष भूहमका हनभाई।  हहन्दी 

भारि की सिागहधक बयली   ानेिाली भाषा है।  इस भाषा कय बयलने िालयों की 

सोंख्या लगभग सत़्तर ह ार करयि है।  उत़्तर  से लेकर र्दहिण और पूिग से लेकर 

पहिम भारि िक यह भाषा भारि की सम़्पकग  भाषा है।  हहन्दी भाषा का भारि 

की अथगव्यिस्था में बहुि ही महत्वपूणग ययगर्दान है।  हिश़्व का रु्दसरा सबसे बड़ा 

हफल़्म ‘ उर्दययग ’ इसी भाषा पर आधाररि है। 

 

अफरा म. फारूक िािकर 

IX - एमरॉल्ड़ 
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क्युं चकसी चनदोष की चजुंदगी से खेले 

 

उनकी चीखे सुन नही ों सकिे और उनका कत्ल कर रे्दिे हैं, 

मात्र अपने स्वाथग हेिु उन बे ुबानयों की  ान ले लेिे हैं, 

िय  ानिर ही कह रहे हैं ियड़ र्दय हमसे बोंर्दी इन  ों ीर कय, 

अगर िुम भूल गये हय क्ा करना था िय यार्द करय भगिान महािीर कय, 

क्यों बना रहे हय कत्लखाने क्ा इोंसान के पास ढोंग का काम नही ों है? 

ििगमान स्वस्थहि के अनुसार िय इोंसान अपना नाम ही नही ों है, 

क्यों न अपनी सयच बर्दलकर पैर्दा करे इोंसाहनयि की एक नयी हमसाल? 

इस िरह से िय क ग चुकाओगे ना धरिी 

माँ हक ररया पूछ रही है िुमसे यह सिाल। 

                   

              ररया जैन 

           कक्षा – आठवी ुं  
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बचपन का  माना... 

बचपन का िह प्यारा  माना था... 

खुहशययों से भरा हुआ ख ाना था| 

 

चाहि िय चाँर्द से हमलने हक थी, 

पर हर्दल हििहलययों के पीछे भागिा था | 

 

माँ सुनािी थी रा ा की कहानी,  

पर पररययों की थी और भी सुहानी| 

 

रयने की ि ह न थी, 

न हँसने का बहाना था | 

 

खेल खुर्द करके हर्दनभर मस्ती करने आिा था, 

और शराराि करके सबकय सिाने का इरार्दा था | 

 

हफर मम्मी पापा की िाँट भी सुननी पििी थी, 

और राि कय उनकी गयर्दी मे सुलाना भी था | 

 

ना गम की पहचान थी, 

ना र्दर्दग  समझ आिा था | 

 

चारयों िरफ खुहशयाँ ही न र आिी थी, 

बस हँसने खेलने का  माना था | 
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गु र गये सब खुहशययों के िण िह, 

अब यार्दयों मे ही हर्दन हबिाने है | 

 

क्यों हय गये हम इिने बडे़? 

इससे अच्छा िय बचपन का िह प्यारा  माना था… 

Princy  Sawant  

Grade  IX 
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चदनाुंक : 28 /12/2020 

श्री. करयना 

पत्ता : पूरा चवश़्व 

नमस्कार करयना जी, 

 मैने कभी सपने में भी सयचा नही ों था हक, आप  ैसयों कय भी खि हलखना 

पिेगा।  पर क्ा करें  आपने हिकम ही इिनी मचा र्दी हक ये खि हलखना पड़ 

रहा हैं।  में नही ों  ानिी थी हक आपकी पैर्दाइश कहाँ की हैं ?  आप कहाँ पर 

पले-बडे़ ?  हाँ मगर इिना मानिी ह ू ों हक आपकी परिरीश अच्छाई के माहयल में 

नही ों हुई ह़ैों।  आपने ह स गाँि, शहर, रे्दश के  मीन पर पाँि रखा, िह ा- िह ा 

मौि ने िाोंिि मचा हर्दया।  आप हकसी एक गाँि, रे्दश, धमग के हयकर नही रहें 

आपने िय पुरी मानि ाि कय ही अपना रु्दश़्मन बनाहलया है। 

हमारे रे्दशकी सोंसृ्किी अहिथी रे्दिय भि हैं, लेहकन आप  ैसे बीन बुलाए 

अहिथी कय अपने घर से बाहर हनकालने की हहम़्मि भी हमें इसी रे्दश के सोंसृ्किी 

ने र्दी हैं।  आपके व्र्दारा फैलाए गए इस बीमारी की ि ह से  हा हिकहसि रे्दश 

हैरान हय गए िही मेंरे रे्दशिासी आपके मौि कय प्रहार का ड़ट कर सामना कर 

रहें है।  आपकय लग रहा हयगा हक लागयों के मन में मौि का खयफ बनाकर भाई-

चारा पे्रम मानििा  ीिन नष़्ट् करने आप सफल हुए लेहकन  यह सच नही हैं।  

माना की शुरूिाि में आपके आने से भगर्दड़ मची ड़र पैर्दा हुआ, लेहकन इसी 

ड़रने हम लयगयों कय एक-रू्दसरे के प्रिी भाई-चारा बढ़ाया ।  मेरे कारण हकसी 

रू्दसरे कय सोंसगग ना हय यही खयाल हर एक के मन में आने लगा हैं।  इस भािना 

के बड़िे आिेग के कारण  आप पुरी िरह असाहाय्य़ हयकर बहुि कम  गह पर 

आपका प्रभाि रहा हैं।  इसी  बाि से ड़रकर आपने बेहरूपीयाँ के िरह रोंग रूप 

बर्दलकर नए- पररगणामयों मे साथ हाि-पैर मारना शुरू हकया है।  आपकय सोंपुणग 

नष़्ट् करने का असत्र रु्दहनया में  अभी भी हकसी कय हमला नही हैं, - परों िु इसका 

मिलब ये नही की िह हमलेगा ही नही ों।   ीिन की रिा करने के हलए आ  सभी 

रे्दश हमल ुलकर प्रयत़्न कर रहे है।   हाँ प्रयत़्न िहाँ सफलिा हनहिि हमलिी हैं।  

 ल्द ही आपकय इस पुरी-रु्दहनया से नौ-र्दय-ग्यारह हयना पिेगा।   

आपने एक माँ से उसका बेटा, एक बाप से उसका पुत्र, एक पत्नी से 

उसका पिी, एक भाई से उसका भाई, एक हमत्र से उसका हमत्र, एक पररिार से 

उनकी हसी छीनकर  ीिनधारा कय कुछ िक़्त के हलए रयक हर्दए था।  परों िु 
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 ीिन अपना मागग खुर्द ढुोंढ़ लेिा है  ये हनसगग का हनयम हैं।   य हनमागण हुआ है 

उसका अोंि िय हैं।  अपने से ज्यार्दा रू्दसरयों का हिचार करने की हमारी िृहत्त  ही 

आपके स्वखलाफ लड़ने का मुख्य़ अस्त्र हैं।   

अि: यह खि हलखकर मै आपकय चेिािनी रे्दिी ह ू ों हक, आप हकसी भी रोंग 

रूप में आए या ड़र का िुफान लेकर आए हमारे बीच मै ुर्द मानििाही आपकय 

पुणगि: नष़्ट् करणे मे सहायिा करेगी।   

  

 

अहर्दिी  

एक करयना ययध्यर्दा 

 

 

अहर्दिी समीर कामि 

IV पायथागयरस 
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कौए का रुंग सफेद 

बहुि समय पहले  कौए सफेर्द हुआ करिे थे।  एक हर्दन एक कौआँ खुले 

गगन में उि रहा था।  िभी उसके मन एक सिाल उठा।  “ इस रु्दहनया में बहुि 

से पिी सफेर्द है,  इसहलए मै अलग नही हँ  मुझे कुछ अलग बनकर हर्दखाना 

है।’’  इस बारे मे हिचार करके िह एक प्रहसर्दध  ारू्दगर के पास गया। 

िहा पर पहँुचिे ही  कौए ने  ारू्दगर के घरकी घोंटी ब ाई।   ारू्दगरने 

र्दरिा ा खयलिेही कौऐ ने  ारू्दगर से पुछा हक  “ मुझे मेरे शरीर का रोंग सफेर्द 

नही अलग रोंग चाहहए’’।   ारू्दगर ने उसकी बाि सुनिेही उसकय कुछ रोंग से भरे 

मिके हर्दखाए और उसकय ह स रोंग का बनना था, उस रोंग में िीन बार िूबने कय 

कहा। 

कौआँ सबसे पहले लाल रोंग में िूबा।  पर िभी एक चीपकली बयली  “ 

छीsss !  ये रोंग िुम पर अच्छा नही ों लगिा।’’  बीचारा सीधा साधा कौआँ बयला “ 

िय मै हकस रोंग का बनु ?”  चीपकली बयली “ िुम हपले रोंग मे िुब ाओ। ’’  कौआँ 

पीले रोंग में िूब गया।  पर हफरसे छीपकली बयली की “ िुम इस रोंग में अचे्छ नही 

हर्दख रहे हय !  िय कौआँ बयला “ हफर  मैं कौन से रोंग का बनू ?’’  चपकली बयली 

“ िम नीले रोंग का बनय। ’’  हफर  कौआँ नीले रोंग मे िूबा और  नीले रोंग मे 

बुििेही िह काले रोंग का बनगया।  ये रे्दखकर िह रयने लगगया।  िह रयिेरयिे 

 ारू्दगर के पास चला गया और  उसने  रू्दगर से पूछा हक क्ा िह रू्दसरे रोंग का 

बन सकिा है।  िय  ारू्दगर ने इनकार कर हर्दया और िभी से सारे कौए काले रोंग 

के बन गए। 

 

हनत्या गायकिाड़  

 किा साििी ों  
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हम सभी के हलए हमारा बचपन का  ीिन एक यार्दगार समय हयिा है ,  य हमारे  ीिन का 

सबसे प्यारा समय हयिा है , ह से हम सभी लयग पसोंर्द करिे हैं । बचपन हमारे  ीिन के िय 

र्दय पल हैं  य हमारे भहिष्य कय एक कर रे्दिे हैं । हमारा बचपन हमट्टी के बिगन की िरह हयिा 

है ह से अपने मािा-हपिा के सोंस्कारयों से और इस समा  में हय रहे बर्दलाि से एक हिहशष्ट् 

आकार हमल  ािा है बचपन हमारे  ीिन का सबसे सुनहरा र्दौर हयिा है । बचपन में कभी 

माँ का रु्दलार हमलिा था िय कभी हपिा ी की िाँट पड़िी थी , बचपन हमारे  ीिन का एक 

ऐसा पल ह से हम कभी भूल नही ों सकिे आ  मैं बचपन पर कुछ पोंस्वक्तयाँ कहँगी... 

काग  की कश्ती थी पानी का हकनारा था,  

खेलने की मस्ती थी यह हर्दल आिारा था,  

कहाँ आ गए इस समझर्दारी के र्दलर्दल में,  

िह नार्दान बचपन भी हकिना प्यारा था । 

  

धन्यिार्द । 

 

 

नाम: राचि म केि ग ुंदेचा  

कक्षा : VIII जे. सी. बयस 
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क्ाुंचिज्ययचि 

सचवत्रीबाई ज्ययचिराव फ ले 

साहित्रीबाई फुले का  न्म 3  निरी 1831 कय हुआ था।इनके हपिा का 

नाम खन्दय ी नेिसे और मािा का नाम लक्ष्मी था।  साहित्रीबाई फुले का हििाह 

1840 में ज्ययहिबा फुले से हुआ। 

 साहित्रीबाई फुले भारि के पहले बाहलका हिर्दयालय की पहली हप्रोंहसपल 

और पहले हकसान स्कूल की सोंस्थापक थी ों। महात्मा ज्ययहिबा कय महाराष्ट्र ् और 

भारि सामाह क सुधार आोंर्दयलन में एक सबसे महत्वपूण्ग व़्स्वक्त में माना  ािा 

है।  उनकय महहलाओों और र्दहलि  ाहिययों कय हशहिि करने के प्रयासयों के हलए 

 ाना  ािा है।  ज्ययहिराि,  य बार्द में ज्ययहिबा के नाम से  ाने गए साहित्रीबाई 

के सोंरिक, गुरू और समथगक थे।  साहित्रीबाई ने अपने  ीिन कय एक हमशन 

की िरह से  ीया था।  ह सका उदे्दश था हिधिा हििाह करिाना, छुआछूि 

हमटाना, महहलाओों की मुस्वक्त, र्दहलि महहलाओों कय हशहिि बनाना।  िे एक 

किहयत्री भी थी ों उन्हें मराठी की आहर्दकिहयत्री के रूप में भी  ाना  ािा था।   

िे सू्कल  ािी थी ों, िय हिरयधी लयग पत््थर मारिे थे।  उनपर गोंर्दगी फें क रे्दिे 

थे।  आ  से 170 साल पहले बाहलकयओों के हलए  ब सू्कल खयलना पाप का 

काम माना  ािा था हकिनी सामाह क मुस्विलयों से िह सू्कल खयला गया हयगा। 

साहित्रीबाई पूरे रे्दश की महानाहयका है।  हर हबरार्दरी और धमग के हलए 

उन्हयोंने काम हकया।   ब साहित्रीबाई कन्याओों कय पढ़ाने के हलए  ािी थी ों िय 

रासे्त में लयग उनपर गोंर्दगी, कीचड़, गयबर, हिष्ठा िक फें का करिे थे।  

साहित्रीबाई एक सािी अपनी थैली में लेकर चलिी थी ों और सू्कल पह ू ोंच कर गोंर्दी 

कर र्दी गई सािी बर्दल लेिी थी।  अपने पथ पर चलिे रहने की पे्ररणा बहुि 

अचे्छ से रे्दिी है। 

3  निरी 1848 में पूणे अपने पिी के साथ हमलकर हिहभऩ्न  ाहिययों की 

नौ छात्राओों के साथ उन्हयोंने महहलाओों के हलए एक हिद्यालय की स्थापना की।  

एक िषग में साहित्रीबाई और महात्मा फुले पाँच नये हिद्यालय खयलने में सफल 

हुए।  ित्काहलन सरकार ने इने्ह सम्माहनि भी हकया।  एक महहला हप्रोंहसपल के 

हलए सन् 1848 में बाहलका हिद्यालय चलाना हकिना मुस्विल रहा हयगा। 
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इसकी कल्पना शायर्द आ  भी नही की  ा सकिी।  लिहकययों की हशिा 

पर उस समय सामाह क पाबोंर्दी थी।  साहित्रीबाई फुले उस र्दौर में न हसफग  खुर्द 

पढ़ी बस्वि रू्दसरी लिहकययों के पढ़ने का बोंर्दाबस़्त हकया।  िह भी पूणे  ैसे शहर 

में।  आ  औरियों कय उने्ह आर्दशग मानना चाहहए। 

10 माचग 1897 के पे्लग के कारण साहित्रीबाई फुले का हनधन हय गया।  

पे्लग महामारी में साहित्रीबाई पे्लग के मरा यों की सेिा करिी थी।  एक पे्लग के 

छूि से प्रभाहिि बचे्च की सेिा करने के कारण्ों इनकय भी छूि लग गया।  और 

इसी कारण से उनकी मृतू्य हुई। 

ना हयिी आ  काई भी महहला हशहिि 

ना हय पािी, 

नाही उनका सामाह क, रा नैहिक, 

आहथगक हिकास हय पािा… 

 

िन्मया सों य आखािे 

किा – साििी 
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‘जननी जन्मभूचम स्वगग से भी महान है’ 

 
माँ हमें  न्म रे्दिी है और धरिी माँ की गयर्द में पल कर हम बडे़ हयिे हैं। ह स रे्दश 

में हमने  न्म हलया, िह हमारी मािृभूहम हमें प्राणयों से भी अहधक हप्रय है। उस पर 

हमारा सब कुछ न्ययछािर है, क्योंहक उसने हमें अन्न  ल हर्दया, आश्रय हर्दया, 

हमारा पयषण हकया। 

हर प्राणी अपनी  न्मभूहम से  ुड़ा हयिा है। िह उससे अलग अपने अस्वस्ति कय 

पूणग नही ों मानिा। मनुष्य कही ों भी चला  ाये, हिरे्दशयों में उसे हकिनी ही सुख हमले, 

िह िापस अपने रे्दश आना चाहिा है। िह अपना रे्दश, अपनी  न्मभूहम कभी नही ों 

भूलिा। मनुष्य की िरह ही पशु पिी भी अपनी  न्मभूहम के से्नह बोंधन एिों 

आकषगण में बोंधे हयिे हैं। पिी या पशु सारा हर्दन र्दाना पानी की खय  में यहाँ िहाँ 

घूमिे  रूर हैं, पर राि कय पिी अपने घयोंसलयों और पशु अपने खँूटें  पर पहँुच 

 ािे हैं। 

रे्दश पे्रम की यह भािना इोंसान के हर्दय कय रे्दशभस्वक्त से ओि प्रयि रखिी है और 

समय आने पर िह अपना सब कुछ रे्दश के हलए न्ययछािर करने कय ित्पर रहिा 

है।  
 

अनन्य ग प्ता  

कक्षा  -  नौ ुंवी 
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             मेरी मााँ 

मेरी ख़ुशी में , मेरी उर्दासी में 

मेरे अकेलेपन में , 

मेरे हिचार में , मेरे मन में , 

सबसे कीमिी ची  मेरी माँ | 

मेरे आसू नही रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरी उर्दासी नही रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरा अकेलापन नही रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरा र्दर्दग  नही रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरा अहशष्ट् नही रे्दख सकिी ,  

सबसे कीमिी ची  मेरी माँ | 

मेरा  ीिन , मेरा हर्दल , 

मेरी मुस्कान , मेरा लक्ष्य 

सबसे कीमिी ची  मेरी माँ | 

मेरे आोंसू नही ों रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरी उर्दासी नही रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरा अकेलापन नही रे्दख सकिी , 

मेरा अहशष्ट् नही रे्दख सकिी , 
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सबसे कीमिी ची  मेरी माँ | 

मेरा  ीिन , मेरा हर्दल , 

मेरी मुस्कान में मेरे लि में , 

सबसे कीमिी ची  मेरी माँ ... मेरी माँ | 

 

फरहीन वाडकर 

कक्षा – िीसरी 
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'बालपण’ 

                     आयुष्य खूप महान आहे. पण थयिसों लहान आहे. बालपण 

हयिों आमचों छान,  

हपों ारून टाकि हयिों सारों  रान.. साधोंभयळों  

पण गयोंिस असे हे बालपण, छयट्याशा मनाची छयटीशी आठिण!  

आठिण  री छयटी ठरली., िरी धैयग 

मात्र मयठे आहे. आठिणीिील स्वप्न सारे, 

सत्याि उिरणे शक् आहे.!  

-आयाग चिवडे  

िगग- V(Aristotle)  
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२०२०  

२०२० मधे्यझाली ही गयष्ट्  

कयरयना रहायला आला  

अन् सारेपेपर झालेरद्द  

सगळाच घयटाळा झाला.  

एक िषगकधी गेले  

कळलेच नाही  

घरािनू शाळा हयईल  

असेकधी स्वप्नाि रे्दखील िाटलेच नाही.  

आधी िाटायचेसट्टुी पिूरे्द  

आिा िाटिेशाळा सरूुु हयऊरे्द  

मौ   ी करायचेत्याची आठिण येिे  

शाळेचेर्दर्दिस आठिनू मन खट्टूहयिे.  

आिा एकच प्राषगना रे्दिाच्या र्दारी  

कयरयना कायमचा  ाऊरे्द त्याच्या-त्याच्या घरी.  

 

        Anwita Desai 
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माझा छुंद - वाचन 

 

पुस्तके आपलेममत्र आहेि. मला पुस्तके िाचायला खूप 
आिििाि. माझ्या या 

ममत्राोंबरयबर मी अनेक हमकाणी गेलय आहेआमण भरपूर 
गमिी मिी के लेल्या आहेि.कधी 

एका दृष्ट् चेटमकणीचा सामना के लाय िर कधी राणीचा हार 
चयरणाऱ्या चयराचा शयध 

घेिलाय.कधी िाना ी बरयबर कयोंढाणा म ोंकलाय िर कधी 
ग्रीली  बरयबर खळखळणारी 

नर्दी पार के लीय. 

िर ममत्राोंनय िुम्हीसुद्धा माझ्याबरयबर माझ्या या छों  र्दाि सामील 
व्हा आमण या 

रयमाोंचकारी प्रिासाि सहभागी व्हा. 

 

क .िनय फडके 

इयत्ता मिसरी - अाँडीज 
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चजजाऊ 
 

              साि-आठ िषाांची ह  ाऊ ि अकरा-बारा िषाांचे शहा ी 

याोंचा हििाह सयहळा फार मयठा रै्दहर्दप्यमान इहिहास घिहिणारा ठरला. 

अहमर्दनगरला मयठ्या थाटाि हा लग्नसयहळा पार पिला.  ाधिाोंची ह  ाऊ आिा 

भयसले घराण्याच्या ह  ाबाई झाल्या हयत्या. र्दयन मािब्बर घराणी नािेसोंबोंधाोंनी 

 यिली गेली. ह  ाबाईोंच्या आयुष्याच्या नव्या पिागला सुरुिाि झाली.हसोंर्दखेिरा ा, 

रे्दऊळगािचा पररसर सयिून ह  ाबाई र्दौलिाबार्द येथे भयसले याोंच्या घरी आल्या. 

लहान ियािील स्वाभाहिक कुिूहल ह  ाबाईोंना स्वस्थ बसू रे्दि नव्हिे. आ ूबा ूला 

घिणाऱ्या गयष्ट्ी, आपल्याच रयिेची हयणारी र्दीनिाणी अिस्था, परकीयाोंच्या 

सते्तसाठी आपल्याच लयकाोंना आपापसाोंि कराव्या लागणाऱ्या लढाया हे सारे त्याोंना 

हनरुत्तर करणारे हयिे. लग्नानोंिर अिघ्या साि-आठ महहन्यािच एक हिपरीि गयष्ट् 

घिली.बािमी येऊन थिकली की आहर्दलशहाबरयबरच्या लढाईि ह  ाबाईोंचे चुलि 

सासरे हिठय ीरा े मारले गेले. ह  ाबाईोंच्या लग्नापूिी काही हर्दिसआधीच 

इोंर्दापूरच्या लढाईि त्याोंचे सखे्ख सासरे मालय ीरा ाोंचा मृतू्य झाला हयिा. त्याोंच्या 

मृतू्यपिाि शहा ी ि शरीफ ी या र्दयन्ही पुिण्याोंचा साोंभाळ हिठय ीरा े याोंनी केला 

हयिा. अशाच हिहिध कठीण प्रसोंगाोंना सामयरे  ाि- ाि ह  ाबाई सोंसाराि 

रममाण हयि गेल्या. त्याोंचा स्वभाि धािसी हयिा. त्याोंची किगबगारी िृत्ती त्याोंना 

स्वस्थ बसू रे्दि नव्हिी. स्विोंत्र राज्य हनमागण करण्याची ईषाग त्याोंनीच शहा ी 

रा ाोंच्या मनाि पेरली.लग्नानोंिरची पुढील काही िषे म्हण े  िळपास इसिी सन 

१६२४ पयांि शहा ीरा े ि ह  ाबाई रे्दिहगरी येथेच राहि हयत्या. त्याोंची  हाहगरी 

पुणे िेत्र हयिी त्यामुळे शहा ीरा ाोंबरयबर ह  ाबाईोंचे िेथे नेहमी  ाणे हयि 

असे.ह  ाबाईोंना पहहले अपत्य झाले त्याचे नाि सोंभा ी असे ठेिण्याि आले. 

िद्नोंिर साि िषाांचा काळ हनघून गेला आहण १९ फेबु्रिारी १६३० फालु्गन िद्य 

िृिीया, शके १५५१ या हर्दिशी सूयागस्ताच्या िेळी हशिनेरी येथे ह  ाबाईोंच्या पयटी 

हशिरायाोंचा  न्म झाला. हेच हशिराय ह  ाबाईोंनी केलेले पालन-पयषण,हर्दलेले 

सोंस्कार यामुळे पुढे  ाऊन हहोंर्दिी स्वराज्याचे  नक झाले आहण रयिेच्या 

कारभाराला खऱ्या अथागने सुरुिाि झाली. 
 

                                        - पूिाग चव्हाण. 
                                  Grade- V(Aristotle) 
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चमत्र  

        हमत्र हा शब्द बयलायला ह िका सयपा िाटिय हििकेच खरा हमत्र 

हमळणे हकों िा हमळिणे ही फार कठीण गयष्ट् आहे. एक खरा हमत्र 

िय आहे  य िुम्हाला सोंकटाि नेहमी मर्दि करिय आहण ययग्य िे 

मागगर्दशगन रे्दखील करिय. मैत्रीबाबि असे म्हटले  ािे की मैत्री ही 

केली  ाि नाही िर िी आपयआप हयिे. एकमेकाोंची मने 

 ुळल्यािर, एकमेकाोंचे िागणे आििल्यािर पुढे  ाऊन याचे 

रुपाोंिर गाढ मैत्रीि हयिे. मैत्रीचे हे नािे फार पूिीपासून चालि 

आले आहे. कृष्ण-सुर्दामा, राम, सुग्रीि, कणग- रु्दयोधन ही त्याची 

काही उत्तम उर्दाहरणे साोंगिा येिील. खरा हमत्र ियच  य 

आपल्याला नेहमी आपण कयण आहण काय आहयि याची 

हनसोंकयचपणे  ाणीि करून रे्दि असिय िसेच आपल्याला 

 ीिनाि एक उत्तम माणूस म्हणून घिहिण्यास मर्दि करीि 

असिय.  

समा ाि सिाांच्या बरयबर चालण्यासाठी, सिाांच्या सुखरु्दुः खाि 

सारख्या प्रमाणाि सामील हयण्यासाठी, मनािल्या गयष्ट्ी व्यक्त 

करण्यासाठी एका हिश्वसनीय हमत्राची गर  असिे. त्यामुळे 

आपल्या  ीिनाि असा एकिरी हमत्र हमळिा की,  य 

अनेक ण िुमच्याहिरुद्ध असिाना रे्दखील िय मात्र िुमच्या 

सयबि नेहमी खोंबीरपणे उभा राहील. िुम्हाला साथ रे्दईल.  

                                          -रािी म केि ग ुंदेचा GRADE-VIII-J.C. Bose  
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सचफन हसन- भारिािील सवागि िरुण आयपीएस अचधकारी.  
 

कष्ट्ाहशिाय यश हमळि नाही दृढहनिय आहण कष्ट्ाने प्रते्यक त्रास सोंपिय आहण एक निीन 

सुरुिाि हयिे आयपीएस अहधकारी सहफन हसों हे याचे एक उत्तम उर्दाहरण आहे ज्याने खूपच 

मयागहर्दि स्त्रयिाोंचे यूपीएससी हसहिल सहिगसची परीिा पूणग रे्दशभरािून 504 व्या क्माोंकासह 

2017 मधे्य यशस्वीररत्या उत्तीणग केली यािेळी त्याचे िय हयिे फक्त बािीस िषे. सैहफन 

गु रािच्या सुरि येथील रहहिासी आहे हनम्न मध्यमिगीय कुटुोंबाि िय लहानाचा मयठा झाला त्याचे 

ििील सुरुिािीच्या काळाि सुरिेिील हहरे ियार करणाऱ्या कारखान्याि काम करि हयिे परों िु 

सिग काही ठीक चालले असिाना अचानक त्याोंना आपली नयकरी गमिािी लागली र्दरम्यानच्या 

काळाि त्याोंच्या आईने चपािी बनिून हिकण्याचे िर िहिलाोंनी इलेस्वरर हशयन म्हणून कामाला 

सुरुिाि केली िेळप्रसोंगी कुटुोंबाच्या उर्दरहनिागहासाठी त्याोंच्या िहिलाोंनी चहा आहण अोंिी हिकण्याचे 

काम रे्दखील केले या सार्याचा पररणाम साहह कच हयिा बरेचर्दा घरािील सगळ्या सर्दस्ाोंना 

अधगपयटीच झयपािे लागि हयिे हिशेषिुः  शाळेि  ाणाऱ्या सहचनला िेव्हापासूनच प्रते्यक गर ा पूणग 

करि असिाना अनेक अिचणी ोंचा सामना करािा लागि हयिा. शालेय हशिण सोंपल्यानोंिर 

कष्ट्ाच्या ि दृढहनियाच्या  यरािर न शनल इस्विटू्यट ऑफ इों ीहनयररोंग एनआयटी मधे्य प्रिेश 

हमळिला इथूनच खर्या अथागने त्याच्या भािी रै्दहर्दप्यमान प्रिासालासुरुिाि झाली. या सिाांची 

पे्ररणा आपल्याला कुठून हमळाली असे त्याोंना हिचारले असिा त्याोंनी आपल्या आयुष्याि घिलेल्या 

एका घटनेबद्दल साोंहगिले. एकर्दा त्याोंच्या गािाि त्याोंच्या ह ल्याच्या ह ल्हाहधकाऱ्याोंनी भेट हर्दली 

हयिी िे आपल्या अोंगरिकाोंची सह सिग गािभर हफरि हयिे िसेच लयकाोंच्या अिचणी सम ािून 

घेि हयिे आहण त्याोंच्या अिचणी ोंिर उपाय रे्दखील करण्याचे आश्वासन त्याोंना रे्दि हयिे हे सिग 

हचत्र पाहन सहफन खूपच भारािून गेला आहण त्याने या सोंर्दभागि आपल्याच गािािील एका 

व्यक्तीला हिचारले की ह ल्हाहधकारी कसे हयिा येिे? िेव्हा त्या व्यक्तीने सहफनला यूपीएससी 

हसहिल सहिगसेस परीिेबद्दल माहहिी हर्दली आहण त्याचिणी सहफनला आपल्या  ीिनाचे निीन 

धे्यय हमळाले. 

 सहफनने पुढे हर्दल्ली या हठकाणी येऊन यूपीएससी हसहिल सहिगसेस परीिेच्या अभ्यासाला 

सुरुिाि केली. घरची पररस्वस्थिी बेिाचीच असल्यामुळे त्याची हुशारी ि अभ्यासू िृत्ती पाहन 

गु राि मधील पयलारा कुटुोंबीयाोंनी त्याला हशिणासाठी मर्दि रे्दऊ केली. याच मर्दिीच्या  यरािर 

पुढील र्दयन िषग हर्दल्ली येथे राहन सहफनने आपला परीिेचा अभ्यास सुरू ठेिला. रु्दरै्दिाने 

परीिेच्या पहहल्या प्रयत्नानोंिर त्याला एका अपघािाला सामयरे  ािे लागले यामधे्य त्याच्या हािाला 

आहण पायाला गोंभीर इ ा झाली त्यामुळे त्याला र्दयन महहने रुग्णालयाि र्दाखल व्हािे लागले. 

परों िु या सोंकटाला रे्दखील धैयागने सामयरे  ाि त्यानेरु्दसऱ्याच प्रयत्नाि यूपीएससी हसहिल सहिगसेसची 

परीिा अहिशय उत्तम गुणाोंनी उत्तीणग केली आहण िय रे्दशािील सिागि िरुण आयपीएस अहधकारी 

बनला. 
 

-सयहम भ जबळ  

गे्रड- VIII-J. C. Bose 
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फूलिारी 

" ह ोंर्दगी मेरी बहुि कीमिी है उन पलयों के हलए ह समें मुझे  ीना है, 

 

ह नके हलए  ीना है उन्ही के बारें  में सयच कर ह़िया करिी हँ हशद्दि से पायी है ये ह़िन्दगी 

ह से खयना ना चाहँगी। " 

 

अपनी सयच हिचार के साथ  ीना ही  ीना कहलाया  ािा हैं। कयई एक हर्दन की ह़िन्दगी 

 ीना चाहेगा , िय भी नही ों  ी नही ों सकिा अकेले। हकसी न हकसी के उोंगहलययों कय थाम कर 

चलना पड़िा है , चाहे िह उोंगली माँ–बाप की हय या समा  की, उस उोंगली का क़िग पूरी 

ह़िन्दगी भी चाहकर चुका नही ों सकिे। प्रते्यक उस व्यस्वक्त का हमपर उिना ही हक हयिा है 

ह िना हमारा ख़ुर्द पर। एक बचपन हयिा है ह सकी यार्दें  हमटिी नही ों और एक बुढ़ापा हयिा 

हैं  य घटिा नही ों। हर एक पल ़िरूरी है ह़िन्दगी के हलए। मेरी ह़िन्दगी िय िह फूलिारी हैं, 

ह से बहुि सारें  माहलयय ने सिारा हैं। एक ख़ुशबू बनकर इस फुलिारी का नाम रयशन करना 

ही ह़िन्दगी हैं। हकसी र्दय व्यक्तीयय की ह़िन्दगी एक  ैसी नही ों हैं। मेरा पुरा  ीिन हार एिों 

 ीि पर हनभगर नही ों हैं बाि िय ह़िमे्मर्दारी की हय िय ठीक है। 

 

हकसी ने कुछ कहा िय मेरी ह़िन्दगी के मायने िही रहेंगे  य मेरे हलए सही है। 

मेरी सयच अलग हैं िय क्ा हुआ? मैं हमेशा ह़िन्दगी के गीि गुनगुनािे  ा 

रही हँ बस यही काफी हैं। बहुि ख़ूब ही ना सही पर हलखिे  ा रही हँ 

........यही काफी हैं। 

-Mrs.Nupoor Pashte (Hindi Dpt.) 

 

 

 

 

  



Inspired Roots 

60 
 

 
 

मी खरच पालकत्व स्वस्वकारले आहे का....? 

 

हयय मी पालक आहे. XYZ चा मी पालक आहे ! 

माझा मुलगा Oxford School मधे्य हशकि आहे. 

माझ्या घरी माझ्या मुलाकरीिा सिग सुखसययी आहेि. 

परों िू त्या सिाांचा िय ययग्य की अययग्य िापर करिय, हे मला कयठे माहीि आहे? 

माझ्या मुलाला मी महागिी Hifi टू्यशन लािलेली आहे. 

मात्र िय कुणा सयबि हफरिय,  त्याचे हमत्र कयण? 

िे कयणत्या हिषयाोंिरील गप्ाोंमधे्य रों गून  ािाि? 

हे मला कयठे माहीि आहे ? 

िषागअखेरील पालक हमटी ोंगमधे्य पाल्याच्या  असमाधानकारक प्रगिीहिषयी 

आिा  उठहिणारा आहण त्याकररिा हशिकाोंना  बाबर्दार 

ठरहिणारा मीच िय पालक आहे. 

परों िू सोंपूणग िषगभराि माझ्या मुलाच्या शोंकाोंचेहनरसन, 

त्याचा सराि, त्याच्या प्रगिीचा आढािा मी कयठे घेिला आहे ? 

समा ािील माझा र्द ाग (status)हकिीउोंचआहेहे र्दाखहिण्याकररिा मी इिराोंना मयठ-मयठ्या 

पाट्याग रे्दि आहे. 

परों िू पाट्याांची हीच सिय माझ्या मुलाला कधीिरी िाईट मागागिर रे्दखील घेऊन  ािू शकिे 

याचे मला भान कयठेराहहलेले आहे ? 

आ  स्वस्त्रया, लहान बाहलका याोंच्यािर हयणार्या अत्याचाराच्या बािम्या ऐकल्यािरिी माझे 

मन नशीब.... मला मुलगी नाही याचे समाधान मानि आहे. 

मात्र माझ्या मुलाच्या  मनाि स्वस्त्रिगागहिषयी आर्दर,आपुलकी, सद्दभािना,करुणा 

रु हिण्याकरिा मी त्याच्या सयबि बसून आ िर कयठे िािागलाप केला आहे? 

आिा येथे िणभर थाोंबून हिचार करण्यास माझे मन प्रिृत्त हयि आहे. 
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केिळ  न्म हर्दला ,पालन -पयषण केले. म्हणून नवे्ह िर खर्या अथागने मी माझ्या मुलाच्या 

सिाांगीण हिकासाच्या दृष्ट्ीनी आ िर हकिपि खटपट केली आहे, 

याचा सारासार हिचार करण्याची हीच िी आ ची िेळ आहे. 
 

यापुढे आपल्या मुलाोंना  ास्तीि  ास्त िेळ रे्दऊन त्याोंनाएक सु ाण,  ागृि नागररक म्हणून 

घिहिण्याचा हाच िय काळ आहे. 

हयय आिा मला माझी  बाबर्दारी खर्या अथागने सम लेली आहे आहण लिकरच सोंपूणग 

सुबयधानुरूप मी म्हणेन की XYZचा मी पालक आहे, आहण त्याचे १००%पालकत्व मी 

स्वीकारले आहे. 

 

Mrs. Aarvi Akshay Patil 

Primary Academic Coordinator, 
PIS, Ratnagiri. 
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Address: 26/B Kuwarbav, Near Siddhivinayak Regalia Konkan,  

        Ravindra Nagar, Karwanchiwadi, Maharashtra 415639 

Phone:    082912 00227 

 

Website: https://www.podareducation.org/school/ratnagiri 

 

Like us on facebook                              

https://www.facebook.com/PISRatnagiri/ 
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