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1. MESSAGE FROM 
PRINCIPAL’S DESK 
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Dear Reader, 

The past few months have been interesting in varied ways. Though we have been 

going through one of the toughest times of our lives, I believe we certainly have got 

the chance to look inward. I have seen families coming together to share household 

chores, the once menial tasks no longer being frowned upon. Thankfully we could all 

slow down and take a moment to just enjoy the beauty of ‘life’ as it is.

I’m glad to share that a few students connected with me via Google meets and shared 

some of their special moments with me. Neil Patel (grade 11) shared that his entry 

into the digital world, participating, winning and speaking at forums with people, won 

him followers from several countries. It was a moment of great pride that a teenager 

achieved something like this in a field of his liking. Manya (grade 10)and I bumped 

into each other one fine day. Manya has taken up a liking towards running. She has 

started running 8 kms a day! I met Johan outside the school a few days ago. Johan 

(grade 5) was cycling to meet his mother who works at a pre-school. I believe it might 

have been his newfound excuse to pop out of his house and be physically active for 

sometime. 

Using the examples of our own senior class students, I would like to highlight and 

compliment the enthusiasm of the children. Despite the lockdown the children have 

not lost hope and have indulged in developing some passion or hobby, along with 

academics. It’s great to see that they have all developed something that they can 

continue to follow for life…

I am sure many more such stories will follow. It is not a competition, but if you want 

to share your story with me, I would love to read about you. Do mail your story to 

your class teacher after your exams by the 25th of March.  

Eagerly awaiting your lovely responses 😊



2. EVENTS AND ACTIVITIES
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MODEL UNITED NATIONS
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ECO FRIENDLY GANESHA IDOL MAKING
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SPOOKTACULAR HALLOWEEN CELEBRATION 
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RASHTRIYA EKTA DIWAS

7 | Page



In an age where words such as stress, depression and anxiety are commonly used and

experienced, one can't be too sure that people actually know how to manage these

conditions. An eminent Life Coach, Ms. Priyanka Arora was invited to address the entire

batch of Grade XI- AS Level on the topics of Stress, Anxiety and Pain Management.

Teachers also took part in this interactive session. The breathing, relaxation and meditative

exercises were a welcome change from the usual morning hustle bustle for students as well

as the teachers.

Ms. Priyanka Arora’s calm style of allowing the students to come up with suggestions and

solutions, elicited some very meaningful responses from our students. They participated

actively and were delighted to be able to share their thoughts. After a few grounding,

meditative, thought-provoking exercises, the mood was charged. The energy in the session

was positive and pleasant. The students resolved to try and apply some of the stress

management techniques in their daily lives. Many others were simply grateful that stress

was not their own burden to carry and that it is a lot more common than most participants

had earlier imagined. The journeys of many young lives and academicians were touched in a

meaningful way at this session.

GRADE XI GUEST SESSION ON STRESS, 
ANXIETY AND PAIN MANAGEMENT
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INDEPENDENCE DAY
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INTERNATIONAL YOGA DAY
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INVESTITURE CEREMONY
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CHRISTMAS CELEBRATION
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Workshop :

The Guest lecturer Mr. Sunil Punjabi, a Mental Health Professional and CBT practitioner at

Unshackle was invited on October 16, 2020 via Google Meet to conduct a session on

Obsessive Compulsive Disorder and Schizophrenia.

Through this session the AS Psychology batch got an opportunity to delve deep into the

contents of the unit ‘Abnormalities and Mental health Disorders.’ The learners received an

expert's perspective on these topics. Students from the Psychology batch were also joined by

students from the Commerce stream for this special session. The session was well received

and impactful.

GRADE XI - GUEST SESSION ON OBSESSIVE 
COMPULSIVE DISORDERS AND SCHIZOPHRENIA
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STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  I:   
• STORY TELLING ACTIVITY
• SHAPES ACTIVITY
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STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  II:   
• LES NOMBRES 
•MAJOR EVENTS IN MY LIFE TIME LINE
• FUN FACTS- AMERICA
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STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  III :
• JAMBOARD OF POEMS
• SHAPES ACTIVITY
• ADDITION ACTIVITY – STORY SUMS
• METAL AGE
• MAP WORK
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STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  IV : 
• ELECTRIC CIRCUIT
• DIVISION ACTIVITY
• PITCH OF MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS
• OBSERVING RELEASE OF GAS EXPERIMENT
• PROTECTING THE ENVIRONMENT



21 | Page



22| Page



23 | Page

STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  V : 
• NETS SHAPES
• HUMANITIES ACTIVITIES
• BLOG ON DISCOVERY OF SOLAR SYSTEM
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STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  VI : 
• GEOTROPISM  EXHIBITED BY ROOTS EXPERIMENT
• PARTS OF PLANTS
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STUDENT 

ACTIVITIES

GRADE  VII : 
• BODY ORGAN SYSTEMS
• संज्ञा के भेद
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3. STUDENTS’ ARTICLES
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Universe is infinite 

It started with a dot and now it is with hundreds of 

planets

and that time it was known as the big bang series.

Things can be lost in space.

There are infinite stars and dust particles.

There is debris of 118 elements.

Space agencies spend millions and billions of dollars

on their supercalifragilisticexpialidocious

space probes and  rovers to send it on to different 

planets.

Earth the best place to live.

Sun a ball of hot lava and gases.

The moon a place where there is no atmosphere.

Black-hole a place of vacuum.

Solar system a place with sun and eight planets.
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THE UNIVERSE 
BY HITANSH GUPTA, GRADE VII      



I saw something, someone,                                                     

Looking for hope in the wild jungle just like me,                             

Running and running to find the girl, And it felt 

heavier today.                       

Running with a scar that now started to bleed,                                               

I found her, I got to her,                                                              

But nearly died.                                                                         

We travelled for days                                                             

And hope was found,                                                                                      

Until we fell,                                                                                      

It felt as though the world just sank,                                 

And we fell and fell hard,                                                                                 

She broke and did not last,                                                                

On her death bed looking out of the window she said,             

“I am glad that I did not find hope but rather found a 

friend,”                                                                                       

She opened the window whiffed the air                                              

and “same as always” she said and I let out a sigh of 

despair!

30| Page

I SAW HOPE
BY ANANYA PATEL, GRADE VII   



Good bye - it said, as warmth drew away

It grew duller than ever

I would never forget her

Suddenly everything went dark

It was going to happen today.

The race begun without a sound,

Though in excitement  to reach first,

They all suddenly hit the ground,

And fell apart with a small burst.

To nobodies surprise, it all looked very green,

At least within a mile.

Suddenly my friend came, entirely soaked,

Telling me, she forgot her raincoat.
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THE RAINCOAT
BY GAURI DABHADE,  GRADE VII   



The one friend that I shared

my joys and sorrows with.

Nevertheless how many years past

I would never forget her

And her warmth.

Though I have met many people

None would understand me like you

The days we played and the days we

Fought are the moments

I still cherish the most.

Though we are miles apart,

the distance isn’t an obstacle for

our friendship.

Though you are not sitting near

I still feel you are near me

Remember you will always be

my Best Friend….
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THE CHERISHED MOMENT
BY KHUSHALI GOWDA, GRADE VII   



From afar a man named Eltowr,                          

Rose to the tops of his village.                                         

He brought freedom to all the towns,                            

And raided then pillaged.                                                  

When people dared to oppose,                                   

He struck them down with his blade.                           

He brought all the Kingdoms to a close,                              

It was a beast not able to persuade.                   

He forged the meaning of strong,                                               

And gave away the weak.                                                              

His reign would last very long,                                                    

The kingdoms could not sleep.                                              

So they brought up a man who was tough,                               

And with a blow he said-“Enough is Enough”
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THE CRUSADER
BY RISHABH SRIRAM, GRADE VII   



My cat stares blankly at the wall.

Trying to hunt the light.

She flicks her tail and starts to crawl.

Eyes focused, fur upright

I watch her silently, as she creeps

Slowly towards her prey.

I remain still as fast asleep

For this is not a child’s play

Her moving stops, she is ready

To jump and attack

I see her ascend, now unsteady

I gasp and she looks back

Her eyes are chasms, black holes throughout.

And my flashlight goes quickly out.
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THE CAT
BY YASH DIGUMARTI,  GRADE VII   



Too much power, breaking the Core, mantle and clay      

Made the shattered isles a floating place                    

Along came the behemoths which we slay       

Wherever we go, there is where they chase             

Mankind and behemoths cannot coexist.       

We will kill them with a sword, pike or an axe           

But they also make us ruffle a feather

As they might give you a shake from their heavy attacks.  

But we can’t take a step back                     

Unless your blades are blunt                             

Or if your training does lack                

Killing a behemoth is a bit of a stunt                 

But I don’t think that matters     

Because Slayers Live for the Hunt!              
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THE DAUNTLESS
BY SHLOK SONAVANE, GRADE VII   



It is happening.

Somewhere in the world.

It is strange.

Yet the people know it’s normal.

It is peaceful.

Somewhere in the world.

It is relaxing.

Yet some people are disturbed.

It is sudden.

Somewhere in the world.

It is awkward.

Yet some people crave it.

It is accepted.

Everywhere in the world.

It is Silence.

Yet to say it, is to break it.
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SILENCE
BY SRINIDHIJANAKIRAMAN, GRADE VIII   



Millions of people switch on the television everyday but, only a few hundreds watch

channels like National Geographic or Discovery, which portray the beauty of nature, the

prey and the predators, and overall cycle of nature’s miracles. And even better is to see the

animals in their full glory in their natural habitats. Those who have visited a national park at

least once would undoubtedly agree. Perhaps, the conservation centres are a great help to

the animals in the modern world.

Let’s look at some examples: Tigers- For over 1,000 years, they have been hunted for

medicine, decorations and souvenirs. India is probably the only country with the proper

enforcement to guard tigers; however, only 3,000 to 4,500 Bengal tigers thrive. If not

preserved, we might lose them.

Another animal we choose to ignore: Bats. They contribute enormously in the agricultural

section unknowingly with them being the major flower pollinators in the U.S. alone.

Around the world they also help decrease the amount of insects near crops.

The society would most likely suggest that we should stop hunting them. That’s not the only

reason. Not only hunting and loss of habitat but disease, loss of prey and other resources

majorly contribute along with the litter in the environment.

So one must ask how they can help save the great lands and its fauna….

Wildlife reserves and parks are a gift from nature. It has a life just like us and is a home to

various species of animals and birds which is why we must take care to secure them. You

can stop littering when you visit the outdoors like the savannahs or mountains; you can

spread the message too. And if you can, you must donate to safeguard our majestic life cycle

and creatures. For a long time, we have not taken action – it’s now or never before we lose

them for ever.
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THE WORLD: A PLACE OF LIFE
BY REYANSH ROY,  GRADE VIII



That evening I was sitting at my desk, rattling my brain trying to think of the answer to the

problem I was solving. It was at that moment that my mother reminded me to take Bujo

downstairs for a walk. I was relieved to get a break from my studies and happily wore my

mask and gloves, made him wear his leash, and beckoned the lift while yelling at Bujo to

behave.

Bujo is obedient and I love him no matter what. We play together , get injured sometimes

and we even sleep together like best buddies would. He looks smart in has black and coffee

brown fur, which covers his fragile peach coloured skin which can be seen on his belly. He

gets pretty restless when he wants to go down for a walk. That day it was raining and I had

to take him to the lower basement for a walk.

The lower basement was a deserted and quiet place with cars rushing up and down the

ramps occasionally, carrying tired workaholic parents. I stepped on to the wet, paved

concrete listening to the trot of Bujo’s legs and the echo of the sole of my sandals. I followed

where Bujo went and pulled him when he tried to drag me.

The pipes rumbled overhead and Bujo jumped, and leapt once again in the direction he came

from in an attempt to escape another loud tube. We decided to walk further and swiftly

turned left and jogged down by the occasional lights, towards darker alleys and stepped on

paths which were as slippery as mud. I adjusted my ever uncomfortable, warm, suffocating

mask and the sticky gloves that hugged my fingers.
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THE DARK CORRIDOR
BY REYANSH ROY, GRADE VIII



Bujo continued forward-stopping, sniffing and moving on. I was frustrated by now that he

wasn’t finished with his business and decided to take him back home.As we reached the end

of the corridor, I turned left to go back to the stairs; however, Bujo tugged in the other

direction dragging me into a dark corridor I had never seen before.

Cold and blinded, I continued to steer forward down the high-ceiling, and lightless narrow

alley of the basement, patched with cement which looked like healing wounds. With my

dog ahead of me strutting left and right panting for breath; I felt exhausted from jogging the

entire basement and could hear my own heavy breathing.

This place was even emptier than the entire basement. The square parking was only lit by

one flickering tube light ominously not even reaching beyond a certain line as if it was

drawn there and the light couldn’t pass it.

Suddenly, the hair on Bujo’s back stood on its end making him look like a porcupine. I

glanced into the darkness once again and then I saw what I feared most. A pair of hungry

eyes, red as blood and a wicked smile. Just at that moment, the light went out and the

apparition vanished. I briskly turned around and pulled Bujo with all my might and ran back

to the stairs terrified. All the lights were out and the basement once again fell into an eerie

silence with nothing to break the quiet except the trotting footsteps and heavy breathing of

a boy and his dog.
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I am intoxicated with light. Drunk on its warmth, its fragility, the way it splashes across

the walls and smears the floorboards. I had been reckless. My achievement had gotten to

my head and that has led to the misery I am in today. Let me take you back a few days...

The clouds that had gathered since dawn, dark and unyielding, smothered the sun. The

wind that had pushed against the ship, not playfully but with gathering strength, saw no

reason to dwindle. The air became thick with salt, carried by a gale that could only sing a

single note. It was a sea storm promising nothing but hardship and tale of recovery for

anyone that made it out with their skin. I felt a new determination as I watched the

raging crusts of the sea through my monocular telescope. I had to lose the Tempest to the

storm, and then there would be no rivalry. I loathed not the magnificent vessel but the

captain of that ship. Captain Raven sailed that vessel to the conquering of the greatest

expeditions. She led the ship to impossible battles and won with sheer luck. A woman

conquering the seas is an affront to my avocation, but that shall end today. I steered my

ship, Zephyr into the dead man’s waters. My plan was simple; but the simplest idea led to

greatness. I signalled my first mate to take control of the steer while the quartermaster

took care of the sails.

My plan was going as expected. Tempest was gaining fast but we still were almost 50

knots ahead of her.

It was fine until when Tempest never entered the dead man’s water; she instead crossed

paths and sailed beside mine. It was a lost cause after that, ropes were freed, steel was

stuck against steel it was a complete pandemonium. I fought till suddenly my vision

betrayed me. I was struck. I was bleeding. I remember my eyes closing on their own

accord and then nothing, a complete blank.
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PIRATE SHIP
BY STUTHII PILLAI, GRADE IX



I woke up chained to the floorboards the sun burning my eyes, I was in an office that, I

could see. I wondered what they were going to do to me, as if my thoughts had summoned

someone, the door creaked open and came in a woman; a pirate. The pirate's skin was of

deepest ebony and her slight frame was deceptive. Her baggy clothes hid it well but she was

strong and muscular. Her red blond locks tumbled down her shoulders like the crests of a

raging sea at sunset. Her eyes were as dark as rum and followed you with sly calculation.

Looking upon her, I realized she won, not through luck but through wits and experience

and that terrified me. Her smirk showed a promise of mischief and malice and the words she

said froze the blood in my veins, “Want to strike a deal for your ship captain?”
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The gargantuan ship was now listing from bow to stern with the muddy water of the

Amazon river gushing into the ship through its wounds. John and Henry were frantic

and sat hopelessly in the cabin of the now almost submerged ship. They were

disheartened so much that they weren’t trying to evade the blood-lust of the merciless

Amazon river because they knew that if they tried, it would be like landing into the

fire from the frying pan, for the murderous crocodiles and cannibals were awaiting on

the opposite river banks to devour John and Henry.

The two explorers were regretful and so they sat nonchalantly in the cabin recalling

their foolhardy expedition that had commenced a fortnight ago.

John was an ingenious archaeologist. Whereas, Henry was an excellent cartographer

and navigator; the two were the epitomes of sailors. A month before their voyage, John

had discovered a ruin in the Amazon rainforest; home to countless precious stones and

metals like rubies and gold respectively. This ruin was situated directly in front of the

harsh Amazon river. Therefore, John apprised Henry of it and the two decided to go on

this quest.

Anon, they set sail and began their quest for treasure using a robust ship. The initial

days of travel were smooth sailing on the tranquil ocean however, once the agog

explorers were closer to the Amazon river their eagerness increased just like the

turbulence of the Pacific Ocean. The ship began leaning as if it was a person standing

on one leg and its infrastructure was damaged by the swinging anchor until it dropped

and broke right through the ship in the Amazon river bringing Henry and John to their

contemporary situation.
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THE QUEST 
BY TANMAY LAGOO,  GRADE IX



As the mournful explorers sat, Henry exclaimed gleefully, “I have been contemplating

the tools in our possession, and I discovered that we have many thunderous and radiant

explosives which we can use to ward off the lurking danger and run to the ruins from

the river bank!” Hence, the two explorers implemented their clever idea and

intimidated the crocodiles and cannibals away.

Soon, John and Henry plunged out of their ship onto the muddy terrain and sprinted

into the gloomy ruin, sacking in the treasure after searching for a while. Then John

called for help using more explosives, and caught the attention of jet flying nearby and

the two returned back to their homeland safely.

Their quest had lastly ended on a satisfying note.
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When I found it, the house frowned with a wrinkled brow, and inside, the floorboards

creaked eerily with each step, smelling distinctly of dirty laundry and soot. It looked

like a burnt patch of grass in a lush field surrounded as it was with colossal trees that

touched the skies with boughs that bowed in humility. Vines curled over the house, as

though to consume, in a frenetic pattern and I knew they would be cut down like

miscreants brought to justice.

I had found it, my needle in a stack, far away from tall, looming skyscrapers and

whirring machines that I felt were exalted forms of conveyance. Here there was

nothing but an old jalopy and green alive reprobates that were privy to my existence.

No one would find me here.

As time slipped away and the greens burned into bright oranges, the house no longer

frowned. It glared with all the audacity of a peacock dancing in the rain. The walls

were a dark crimson now as if I’d bathed them in my blood and the freshly polished

floorboards gleamed, not a groan heard as I tread my way to the mustard yellow front

door.

The vines that were sawed down so brutally hadn’t given up their claim on the

homestead, daring a curling climb up again, a close embrace of protection. And the

birds that I hadn’t known were here, had found ways to accommodate my small self in

their big world, chirping loudly at my window in a flurry of red feathers. And I’d see a

deer now and then, prancing away to glory, oblivious to the walk I took down the well-

trodden path to a grove of fruit and nut carrying trees. The sun glared down at me,

unforgiving, still angered at my presence in a land preserved and untouched far from

reckless humans.
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I FOUND HOME
BY DEBOTTAMA LAHIRI,  GRADE : AS LEVEL



The world here blossomed with life even as autumn set in; squirrels traipsed their way

to steal away what was left of the nuts, trapped in a race of survival with me. The

grandiose that comes with luxury had no room here. The life that burgeoned was one of

safety and doting love. Here the warmth lay in basking in the sun and joy lay in the

gallop of the golden deer and softness came from the defensive grip of long, green

limbs. Everyone has a hideaway, a quiet place-and this was mine. It was my home in

every sense of the word.
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The wind is howling                                                                                                          

And storm’s swirling and raging                                                                                                        

As it’s been ages                                                                                                                  

for the storm to form

It was all wavy                                                                                                              

and the moon seemed hazy                                                                                                     

The faces frowned                                                                                                            

as the rain had crowned.

The water spattered                                                                                                          

and the stones and mud were scattered.                                                                                       

It was the break of dawn                                                                                                     

back with lively green lawns

The sunshine shone                                                                                                           

the weary faces toned                                                                                                        

birds chirped; people burped                                                                                                 

with a tea slurp.

Conjuring the feeling of happiness after difficulties.
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THE RAIN, STORM AND SUNSHINE.
BY ANANYA NEMAVARKAR, GRADE- AS LEVEL



2020, has been a year of immense emotions, a year of sorrow, disappointment, an overall
depressing turn of the calendar for the world. But our hearts ignited again, the hair at the
back of our head strung up, the flame for the love of game erupted as a collective in each of
our souls, the thirst for football was finally quenched. Europe's most coveted competition
was back and back with a twist of course. The UEFA Champions League, a dream for many,
a reality for few, a sensation for all.

After the corona virus pandemic dawned darkness over the world, a shimmer of light
resonating hope for all, dawned in the form of the Champions League. As the world tried
to recover and press the play button on the remote, controlling their lives, the draws were
held in Switzerland, it signified and paved the path for the drama that was about to unfold
in the European theatre of ‘futbol’.
As it stood, 2 teams of 11 fierce men, who would give it their all were left, about to indulge
in the battle of their lives, in an attempt to make their names invincible in the history of
the game as the CHAMPIONS, a desperate attempt to exert dominance on the European
stage.

Treble either way 1

On one side where the Bavarians, the German powerhouse, after winning the league and
cup double their heart, soul and eyes were set on claiming their clubs 6th European token
of appreciation, after the appointment of their new coach Hansi flick, the Bayern squad
looked totally different, when he came in the side was 4th in the league table, and towards
the end of season smashed Leo Messi and co. (let’s face it he is bigger than the club) 8-2
with the Barcelona loanie Philippe Coutinho scoring 2 and assisting 1, in a humorous turn
of events. The men from Munich were looking strong and were the favourites to go on and
display their 6th European silverware.
The other side were the Parisians, a club built on the foundation of recent money inflow,
with the signings of around 900 million euros [Marca] in the past half a decade, with
superstars like Neymar and Mbappe in the squad the frontline looked lethal to say the least,
after the departure of Neymar from Barcelona this was his first chance to prove that his
decision to join Paris Saint Germain wasn’t a mistake, but alas. Playing in a league highly
regarded as the ‘farmers league’
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TREBLE EITHER WAY
BY AYUSH VAIDYA, GRADE- AS LEVEL



[even though 2 of the 4 semi-finalists were from that league] PSG won the league after it
didn’t resume, after the danger of the dangling thread looming over the heads of the world
felt less aggravated. After completing a local treble, the Parisians were on their way to their
1st UCL finals in their history, a match of utmost importance in the 50 years of history of
the club.
Either way, the world was going to witness a treble after the 90 minutes were played out.

As the players made their way into an empty Estádio da Luz; under the circumstances the
world witnessed history, with the first final played behind closed doors. Millions across the
world watched on as the match was underway, no matter the outcome the quality of
football expected was going to be phenomenal. As the battle unfolded on the turf of Lisbon
Portugal, many chances were created by both, but none converted. Then a man, with his
PSG roots stepped up, he saw the ball, and he knew it was his chance to put his side one
ahead, with his focus as sharp as a knife and mind-set of a warrior, he leaped, placed his
header on target. Goal. Master class. As the Bavarians believed, the celebrations began in
Germany, as the referee blew the full time whistle, the reds cheered on, and their heart full
of happiness and content. The world had just witnessed an un-fathomable season; Bayern
went on a record of 11 0 0, whilescoring 42, the highest in the century during a
champion’s league campaign. The treble was complete, and the party had just started in the
camp.
Whereas PSG had squandered their biggest chance at redemption, at glory, at respect in
European football, Bayerns determination, hardwork and will to go out and beat anyone in
their path had paved their path to a treble, now with a sextuple in sights, would the brave
men from Germany pull that off too? Only time would tell.
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Economics Task – Summary of the 

video - ‘I pencil I believe’

“The lesson I have to teach is this: 

Leave all creative energies 

uninhibited. Merely organize

society to act in harmony with this 

lesson.”-Leonard Edward Read 

(Author of  I, pencil)

This quote I believe states that 

everything that we are, is made with 

harmony. Society is

made with an agreement of ideas. I am 

who I am by the harmony of my 

parents, I am alive

due to the harmony of my organs. 

Moreover, this lesson is relatable 

because we are

working together(a harmony) to fight 

this deadly pandemic.
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ECONOMICS TASK: 
SUMMARY OF THE VIDEO - ‘I PENCIL I BELIEVE’

BY SANJALI PANDA, GRADE VIII   



Amazon, one of the biggest and one of the most popular e-commerce companies

has a slow pace service due to the rapid spreading of the corona virus.

The company is hiring 100,000 new employees to deal with the raising orders. The

reason for this is because; the customers prefer to buy online than going out to shop

for necessities, to avoid coming in contact with others. This hikes the demand and a

need for workers to deliver the orders. Well Amazon is taking precautions to keep the

workers and customers safe. But in case a worker tests positive, the whole

warehouse will temporarily be shut. The workers there are not offered a work-from-

home option as that’s the opposite of their job description.

The company has suspended deliveries that are not necessities, only Amazon Fresh,

a grocery delivering sub part is active. Amazon Fresh delivers in between 2 to 3

hours, which now takes more than a day.

Another reason the company is slowing down in service is because, most products

that they order are from sellers are from China. The USA has temporarily stopped

importing from China, the birth place of the virus.

Companies like Amazon are also not doing too well they have optimized or even

temporarily shut all warehouses and any type of services in the US.

At the end, Amazon is a huge company and many people depend upon it, so they

cannot really shut down the whole firm in this situation.

Credits- CNBC
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On my way to school, I found an old bag on the street. I

picked up the bag and looked around if I could find the owner

of the bag. However, there was no one around and intending to

return the bag I thought of opening the bag to see if I could find

the owners details. Inside the bag was a mystical box which

looked old and worn out.

I rubbed the box to clean off the dust on the box, and lo

and behold; immediately an enormous and frightful character

rose out of the box.

I started feeling scared and terrified. Thoughts started

racing through my mind and I wondered why I even touched

the box and whom should I ask for help now.

At the same moment, I heard a voice which said, “Don’t

be scared little girl. My name is Kathy, and an evil man called

Gebhart had captured me and imprisoned me in this box. He is

brutal and wants to destroy everything. Gebhart overpowered

me and has attached a device on my back, which I cannot

remove myself.”

“I will lose my superpowers due to the device on my

back”, said Kathy. “While he was carrying me in the box

towards his dungeon, the box had fallen from his pocket due to

his ignorance.”

Kathy mentioned that I need not worry and that she will not

harm me. Still a little apprehensive, I asked, “What do you want

from me?”
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“Can you remove that device from my back?” requested Kathy. I

was disheartened to see Kathy in such a weak state. I immediately

snatched the device off Kathy’s back. She slowly started to feel

strong and energetic. Her face started dazzling.

Kathy was very grateful to come out of Gebhart’s spell and

thanked me for helping her. She said that you have not only

helped me but, you have helped everyone whom I am going to

help in the future. To appreciate my help, Kathy, granted me

three wishes of my choice. I was delighted to see Kathy free again.

I excitedly put my three wishes forward.

My wishes were:

1.Set the world free from the terrible Corona pandemic so

everything will become like before.

2.Grant permission for all the kids to bring laptops to school as

they have become experts in maneuvering the different software’s

on the laptop.

3.Give me a magic wand which works to help the needy people in

the world.

And guess what, Kathy granted all my wishes and said that that

we shall stay friends forever!

I heard a sound, “Prisha! Prisha! Wake-up and get ready for your

online school.”I mumbled in my sleep, “Mama, Mama, Corona has

gone now, and I can go to school and meet my friends.”

Only after a few moments, I realized that I was dreaming, and

sadly Covid was still around and it was time to get ready for my

online classes…oh how I miss going to school!
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REPORT WRITING: DISCOVERY OF DIPLODOCUS
BY SOHUM CHATTERJEE, GRADE IV   

Discovery of Diplodocus

Diplodocus is the biggest dinosaur known from a full skeleton. It 

means that other dinosaurs such as the Sauropod may be longer, 

but their length approximation is not based on any complete 

skeleton, so far. Diplodocus’ long tail possibly proves as a 

makeshift for its neck size. Its average height is 26m (85 ft). The 

height of the Diplodocus is approximately the length of a 

basketball court. Its neck alone is 8 metres long and its tail – 14 

metres in length.

A group of five people found a dinosaur, which was thought to be 

a friendly one. Its name is Diplodocus. The hunter said that it was 

found in the Amazon forest and added that it is herbivorous. 

Ten huge trucks were required to transport the Diplodocus to the 

zoo.  This discovery is the most trending topic on social media. 

There is chaos at the zoo, with everyone trying to catch a glimpse 

of the dinosaur.



Hi! Let me introduce myself. I love to travel the world, hitchhiking from place to place. Today

I would love to share a small snippet about my latest adventure.

One fine day, I had hitched a ride on a boat, however, all of a sudden I heard a loud crash and

suddenly realised, that there was hole in the boat and it was rapidly sinking. Ohh the horror,

however, I had developed excellent swimming skills during my travels. I jumped into the

water and using the butterfly stroke I swam as hard as I could towards the nearest landmass

that I could see in the horizon. I dragged myself onto the beach and slept with a sigh then and

there.

In the morning, I got up and realised that I was on a small but beautiful island. As I had no

dinner the night before, I was ravenous and started searching the island for food to eat.

However, I found only a cave and was dejected that there was no sight of food anywhere. But I

was in luck as the cave was sheltering a parrot who led me to a grove of berries which I

greedily ate my fill of and groaned when my stomach was full.

From that moment, the parrot and I became friends. I named him Deputy Squawk. Squawk

was aware of every nook and corner of this small island. He showed me new and exciting

places each day. Several days passed in this idyllic manner. However, I wanted to get on with

my travels and consequently started to spend most of my time thinking how to escape from

this island. Finally, I started making a new boat as it was my only hope of getting away from

this island. Squawk was always with me at every stage.

One day I was singing happily while giving the final touches to my new boat. And suddenly,

magic happened, Squawk started talking. He squawked, “I was a part of a scientific mission

which tried to determine whether some islands were suitable for human habitation.
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I was taken away from my family who lived a free life in the Dagobaga Jungle. I was set adrift

on a boat with a complete set of equipment and sent on my way to this island.”

I was surprised out of my wits hearing Deputy Squawk speak and asked him sheepishly, why

he was stuck here and what had happened to the boatload of equipment .He replied that like

me, he too had to face a sudden storm which had sunk his boat with the equipment. Further,

since all the equipment was lost, the scientists behind the mission had probably decided to cut

their losses and sent nobody to rescue him.

I asked him why he had suddenly decided to speak with me. He replied “I miss my family all

the time and when you came along you filled that hole in my heart. However, now that you

would leave this island, I’d be left behind all alone.”

I was touched and asked Deputy Squawk in a halting manner if he could leave this island

paradise behind and come with me. He didn’t answer and stared blankly into space. I

understood his dilemma, for he must have fallen in love with this island. So, I jumped with a

possible solution that he could leave with me and bring his family back here to this paradise

island.

He was super excited and flew in circles around me happily. He announced that his family had

lived in the Dagobaga jungle with him. The jungle was in Mizoram, an area which I was

familiar with due to my travels.

We jointly built the boat and oars and sailed away with happy thoughts and adventure in our

hearts to bring Deputy Squawk’s family back to the island.

We sailed the stormy seas together to reach a quiet harbour where we parked our boat. We

then quietly moved across the land to reach the Dagobaga jungle. We found Deputy Squawk’s

family and his touching reunion with them brought tears to my eyes. Their cries of joy

gladdened my heart I realized that I had started to consider them to be my family as well. The

family welcomed me with open hearts and wings into their home.

We journeyed back to the island together and after many adventures reached our paradise

where we now live happily.
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It was my 7th Birthday and like every year, it was a day to get a special gift from my grandma. I

was eagerly waiting for my grandma and her big birthday gift for me.

Finally, I saw her coming. I ran to her and hugged her. But this time, it looked as if she came

empty-handed. “Grandma, what happened? Did you forget to buy a gift for me, or did you not

get time?” I asked her anxiously.

“This year, I have brought a precious and wonderful gift for you my dear,” she replied with a

smile and handed over a small red pouch to me. Although I was a little confused, I opened the

pouch with curiosity to see what was in it. The pouch was full of seeds. I was super confused,

and grandma could read the big question mark on my face.

Then grandma smiled and explained, “Dear Pari, I call these ‘The Seeds of Joy as they come

from the fruits of trees that I had planted when I was as little as you. And with these seeds, you

have a chance to carry the gift of joy into the future with you.”

She further added, “Do you ever wonder, where all the fruits and vegetables or the beautiful

flowers that we see around came from? They must have indeed been planted and nurtured by

some kind-hearted and thoughtful person, who cared about everyone around them.” Patting

on my head, grandma told me that this is a wonderful gift from nature to all of us and so, we

must sow seeds for the benefit of future generations and ourselves as well.

I now understood what my grandma was trying to say. Immediately, my face lit up with a big

smile and I hugged her and thanked her and ran into the garden to sow the seeds.
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A few years have passed since then, and now I find immense pleasure to see the seedlings

growing along with me and turning into beautiful plants bearing flowers and fruits. It is

wonderful to see some guests like birds, butterflies and bees visiting them. I have also kept a

bird feeder on the tree.

I realize now, grandma aptly had called these seeds as “Seeds of Joy” as every time I see the

beauty around me because of them, my heart leaps with joy!

I surely will share these seeds of joy with you all and you share the same with your friends too

and soon the world will be filled with joy!
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This birthday, I got a surprise gift from my Grandfather,

a telescope. I was overjoyed on receiving the telescope.

We have been confined to our homes due to Corona off

late. This gift helped me beat the boredom. I spent time

observing the stars, moon and the planets, particularly,

the bright and beautiful conjunction of Jupiter and

Saturn.

Jupiter is the largest planet in our solar system. Europa,

the fourth-largest moon of Jupiter, is thought to be a

place for future human settlement. Europa has a possible

watery ocean below its surface. So human life could

sustain on the surface of Europa. I dreamt of going there,

to meet the Jupiter humans. I spoke to my dad about it.

He told, every dream is a possibility…

and off I went, to sleep on the terrace, looking at Jupiter

and Saturn as they came nearer to Earth.

And suddenly at mid-night my sleep was disturbed and I

woke up to see a magic light in the sky and shortly after

that, a flying saucer landed on my terrace. A peculiar

shaped door opened leading into the flying saucer. My

curiosity got the best of me and I decided to have a small

adventure. I walked in cautiously.

A voice asked me to wear the spacesuit. The Spacecraft

door quickly closed and before I realised what was

happening, it started moving fast, really fast.

Setting – My terrace,
telescope, Europa and Space
craft

Characters – Me, My parents,
and Europaens

Jupiter and Saturn are visible
to naked eye these days as
they are near to each other
and to earth.
The great conjunction of
Jupiter and Saturn will be on
the day of the solstice:
December 21, 2020. Jupiter-
Saturn conjunctions happen
every 20 years, the last one
was in the year 2000.
The 2020 great conjunction of
Jupiter and Saturn will be the
closest since 1623 and the
closest observable since 1226!
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I don’t remember what happened next but, the next thing I knew, someone was trying to

wake me up and I woke with a jolt and found myself in a strange house.

"Hi, who are you? How was your journey?" I searched for the source of the voice and

then my eyes came upon a tiny alien –‘Tom Thumb’ standing next to me. I was very

happy to see someone. “My name is Saisiddhi and I live on Earth. My journey was good,

though unexpected," I replied a little bit nervously. He seemed happy to hear that and

invited me to his home. “Where are we?” I asked him. “You are on Europa!” he said and

threw his hands up seeming to show off his planet with pride. We got into his tiny car

and zoomed towards his house.

I was impressed with how Europa looked. The roads were clean, there was no noise, no

traffic, there was fresh air, lots of trees and no pollution. We reached his place. It was

like I walked into my toy house. Tiny shining chairs, tiny beds and tiny everything. His

family came in to welcome me and they all were like Tom Thumb too, small and cute.

They asked me many questions about Earth and also the Corona situation. They offered

me fruit juices and food.

While I was about to have it, I suddenly heard a loud sound of someone calling "Siddhi,

wake up, you’re getting late for your online classes."

Reluctantly, I opened my eyes and found my Mom next to me on the terrace. I cried, "I

was enjoying my Europa trip with fellow Europa-eans ...You spoiled the party.” She

called my Dad and I shared my dream with them.

We all had a hearty laugh. My Papa then quoted our favourite former President Bharat

Ratna Dr APJ Abdul Kalam, ‘Always Dream Big’. I hope to be an Astronaut, go to planets

and their moons, build my space-station, do research and understand more about space.
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It was the summer holidays and I was getting very bored since all my friends had gone to

their native places. Suddenly, I got a message from my teacher on ‘Between Us’ that

there was a space camp being organised at school and that, if anyone was interested, they

should enroll. I asked my parents if I could go and they agreed. Finally, after a long wait,

the day came and then my teacher said, “Children, after this workshop is over, all of you

are going to become certified astronauts and will be going to the moon.” Everybody was

shocked, especially me! I thought that we would be learning about space but never

imagined that we will be sent there.

Just before getting into the spacecraft, my teacher instructed all of us, “You must wear

these special spacesuits which will keep you safe from the harsh weather in space.” After

we put on the spacesuits, it was time to go. The countdown began - 5, 4, 3, 2, 1 ... blast

off!! The spacecraft whooshed into the air. It took us two days to reach the moon’s

surface. We were all highly excited to see the moon. Our teacher then told us to go

ahead and explore the moon.

As I was roaming around and exploring the place, I was shocked to see a creature which

walked similar to us human beings but looked very different ! . Big ears, tiny nose, short

legs and long hands. I thought it was a dangerous alien and I was about to run when it

told me, “Don’t worry, I am a native, I come in peace. How is life on Earth?” I replied,

“It’s good, I come from the 2nd most populated country on Earth.” I then mustered the

courage to ask the creature,“Do you live all alone? I don’t see anyone else like you

around.”
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He laughed and told me, “Alone!! I don’t live alone.” Then I asked him, “So, where are

the other people?” He came close to me and whispered, “Do you promise not to tell

anyone?” “I promise!” I said. He then gestured me to follow him and took me through an

underground tunnel. When we came to the other side, I saw many more creatures who

looked very much like my new friend. I couldn’t believe my eyes! I thanked my friend

for trusting me and showing me his city. Just then my space watch glowed and started to

beep. That was a signal that we must all return to the spaceship immediately. I quickly

shook my friend’s hand and said, “It’s time for me to leave. It was nice to know you.

Goodbye for now! I hope when I grow, I can meet you again”. My new friend smiled and

said, “Of course, all of us live for hundreds of years so I’ll surely wait for your next trip.”

I waved goodbye and I smiled to myself as I was walking to the spacecraft. No one would

believe me if I told them that I have a friend in outer space I thought. Now I shall just

wait for my next trip to the moon ,maybe I will have some time for selfies with my

friend next time.

The End
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The whole country was in a state of shock. The most awaited mission Chandrayan - II

had lost connection after reaching the south pole of the moon. Scientists believed that

this mission would give us an insight into the unknown mysterious side of the moon that

is its south pole. Like so many others, even I believed that we had lost our only chance to

reveal the mystery of the south pole. Perhaps this is what I thought earlier. Two months

later, I was called by my senior Mr Srinivasan to reach ISRO as soon as possible. I knew

by the intensity of his tone, that it was something really important.

As soon as I reached, I was informed that I would be leading a mission of finding

Chandrayan - II. Along with me, there were three other crew members and it took us

one year of preparation to start with our mission.

Finally, the day arrived when we were going to start our space journey. I was nervous

and excited at the same time. My hopes of unravelling the mysteries of the south pole

had rekindled with this mission. Our rocket took, off exerting great pressure over the

earth’s surface. It took us a few months to reach the south pole. While landing, we

started facing trouble with the engine. This led to our rocket to crash at our destination.

Luckily all of us were save. But now the question was - how would we continue our

research? With limited equipment left, there were no hopes left for us. Just when we

were about to give up, I saw some movement behind the nearest rocks. Slowly following

the movements, I discovered something unexpected. A living species which looked like a

hybrid combination of human and turtle. Soon I was introduced to a whole community

of such species. I was taken aback as I wanted to ask questions, but I didn't know how to

communicate. Suddenly the species inserted a transmitter into my pocket, after which I

was able to understand them. It took me some time to take this in.
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After speaking to them I came to know that they didn't want humans to discover about

them or about south pole because it was possible to sustain human settlements there. The

reason being, humans were known for their selfish nature. According to them, they were

worried that humans would destroy their habitat. It was due to this reason that aliens

had captured and hid Chandrayan - II. After hearing their story, we promised them that

we would keep their identity secret until they want the human world to know about it.

In return, they helped me and the crew by mending the rocket and also gave us a

precious stone which could generate a lot of energy without pollution. Thanking them

profusely for their help, we decided to return to earth with the stone and we took an

oath to make our home a better place to live in. That way our friends on the moon could

trust us more in the future and may be willing to share their resources with us in years to

come.

This is how the mystery of the south pole got solved for me but remained unsolved for

the earthlings and it will remain so until our alien friends feel we are worthy of such

knowledge.
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The Dream of landing on moon haunted Youhan from the time he grew up. The boy was

fascinated with books about space. He was hungered and dreamt of landing on the moon

every waking hour. One day, he had an idea to hire a Spacecraft from the Space station.

After he hired the Spacecraft, he decided that he was ready to venture out into a new

world.

After a few months of preparation, he packed his bag pack, carried all the important

belongings which included a compass, a telescope and our National Flag to be hoisted,

once he would land there. The Astronaut dress was ready by then. Youhan was so thrilled

for the trip, that he wore it a couple of times. He simply couldn’t resist it!

Finally, the day arrived, Youhan was ready for the expedition. Before boarding, his

parents were bit worried about Youhan’s adventure. Their minds were filled with

questions like - Will he be fine while exploring the moon? Will he be able to return

safely? These questions were haunting them. Despite their mixed feelings, they were still

proud of his courage. Youhan could read his parents’ mind, so he said to them, “Please

don’t be worried. I will be all fine. This is a big moment for me; I had waited a long time

for this opportunity. So please wish me good luck for my mission”.

Youhan’s parents immediately hugged him with a big smile and wished him the best for

the trip. After this, Youhan boarded the Spacecraft. Everything was ready. Youhan

switched on the ignition of the Spacecraft, and in a few seconds, it flew up through the

clouds. In a few days, the spaceship flew into outer space and Youhan’s joys knew no

bounds. He was mesmerised with the beauty of the stars, planets and meteors. Youhan

was amazed to see the charm of the moon. Earlier he had seen the moon from a distance

but, now he could watch its beauty from so close now.
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When Youhan landed on the moon, he was surprised to find something strange. There

was a boy who looked identical to him. Youhan asked, “What’s your name and how have

you come here?” The boy replied, “My name is Peter. A Few days ago, I had come to the

moon by spacecraft. But while returning, I missed my ship, so I was left alone here.” “But

how have you survived?”asked Youhan. “I have magic pills that I bought from the earth. I

just need to swallow one pill in a day to survive without food and water. But the pills will

be over soon,” said Peter.

Youhan said, “I have my spacecraft with me. So please don’t worry. I will take you back

along with me.” Peter was so happy to hear this that his eyes filled with joy. After this

conversation, Peter asked Youhan to follow him and helped him explore every corner of

the moon. While exploring with his new friend Peter, Youhan jumped, danced, laughed,

ran and did everything he could on his dream destination. After a few hours, they

boarded the spaceship and were all ready to return to earth. It took a few days to return to

Mother Earth. Once they landed, they found themselves surrounded by thousands of

people who had gathered to welcome them back. Youhan’s parents were so relieved and

happy to see him again. Peter was also rejoiced to come back on earth. Later he reunited

with his family too and Youhan and Peter remained friends forever.
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The wind was howling and the

breeze felt warm.

The fresh smell of happy flowers

lingered around me.

The stone walkway was hard and

cold while the soil was damp and

moist.

The arch above, felt strong and

heavy.

The trees and flowers around me

were beautiful and the touch-me-

nots were shy and curled up as my

feet touched them softly.

When I walked under the archway,

flowers fell on my head and Oh!

What a pretty garden it felt like.
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I woke up to an explosion. Everyone was running and screaming. I got up and went outside to

see what was happening. A part of the spaceship was on fire and people were running out of

their rooms towards the escape pods. I ran too, but I wasn’t quick enough ! All of the escape

pods were gone. So, I waited for help, but there was none. After half an hour, another

spacecraft heard the distress signal and started to dock, but the fire was quickly reaching the

docking areas and there wouldn’t be enough time to properly take off again. So, I jumped

towards the craft. My space force training paid off, I aimed my landing well.

I was quickly taken to a hospital and the doctor examined me and said that I had received a

few burns but nothing much. I asked the nurse what had happened. She told me that an

enemy bomber had blown up a part of the ship. I felt agitated, I never enjoyed war but for the

past 13 years UK was at war with US and we discovered space travel 30 years ago so most of

the war has been in space. They attacked our passenger ships and we attacked theirs.

I had left the space force recently but, because of these persistent, annoying enemies the

government had requested me to join again. I had no other option but to join the space force

again. I decided to oblige because, the last time my brother had refused to go on the force, he

was forbidden from going on any further space travel.

I accepted the contract and got ready for my training. I was afraid though, that I was hastily

prepared for space fighting. All I learned was how to operate the lasers and how to

manoeuvre the spaceship and how to warp… that’s it. Within 3 days of my joining, I was sent

into the enemy radar. So, there I was looking for an A-20 Bomber to target from my

spacecraft. That was when I saw 2 fighters coming my way. I knew that they had spotted me,

so all I could do was turn around and face them. The enemy tried to get behind me but,

before he could realise, I was already behind him destroying his shield. The fighter was in

terrible shape before it warped away. I looked for the second fighter but it was gone. I too

warped toward a second planet that hopefully had more bombers.
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I got lucky, I spotted a bomber from a few metres away. I flew toward it and started shooting

it down. After some time, I finally got through the thick armour and ripped the bomber

apart. But then, I saw a passenger vessel. I felt bad for the passengers as they were just

innocent people, but orders are orders. I had to take the vessel down. I shot down the vessel

and then as I went through the wreckage, I spotted something, the space force logo. I could

feel the blood drain from my face…a thought crossed my mind…did I take down the wrong

spacecraft? ….I felt a sense of doom…
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“Pieter, there was a robbery in the Arkwood

Towers museum. Apparently, a 19th century

diamond necklace was stolen,” said twenty-year-

old Sandrina. She and her brother Pieter were

detectives.

Pieter nodded his head to confirm that he was 

aware about it. “There are three suspects - Mrs. 

Winter the caretaker, 

Mr. Crown the watchman and Mrs. Lebrune the 

cleaner” continued Pieter.

“Mrs. Winter supposedly cleaned the case of the

diamond necklace and left it where it was. Mr.

Crown was supposed to be on his night duty but

was not at his seat for sometime, as per the CCTV

coverage. Mrs. Lebrun regularly cleaned the room

where the necklace was kept” said Sandrina.

Pieter and Sandrina reached the place of crime

and interviewed Mrs. Winter and found that she

was telling the truth. And Mr. Crown told them

that he had left his post to find Mrs. Lebrune, who

was in the souvenir room or so, he said.
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They then questioned Mrs. Lebrune too.

“Ma’am, the watchman says you were at the

souvenir room. Well?” inquired Pieter.

“Pieter, I wasn’t in the souvenir room. It was

locked! I was in the necklace room,” replied Mrs.

Lebrune looking tired and distraught.

The detectives after pondering over all their

findings, concluded that the robber was Mr.

Crown. They searched his room and found the

necklace inside a pillow case. Mr. Crown burst

into tears and confessed that he had slipped back

when Mrs. Lebrune wasn’t watching, stole the

necklace and reached his post before anyone

realised. He was handed over to the police and the

two detectives received praise from the police

force.
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Nocturne music, playing close by,                             

Extravagant art, hanging beside                                     

Simplicity, to the keen eye                                                

Art by what means, hard to decide                      

Indecisive, like a gemini might be                                        

Unsolvable, for the passers behind                                         

For what seems to be a mystery                                           

But for an artist, it’s work that is refined                              

Empty canvas, a story to be written                                            

Paint, to show colours on white                                                     

Any creature, perhaps a horse or a kitten                                  

Anything you like, not quite                                                    

For what matters is from inside                                                

Art is what glamours a space tall or wide.
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When music gets into our ears, it enlightens our mood

When music gets into our ears, it’s all peace and truth

Music of the flute and violin makes everyone smile

The sound of the drum and the guitar makes                                   

you dance on the tile

The sound can be anywhere so be prepared

It can be in the left or right so be aware

Festivals and occasions, the food is served

Especially when you hear that five letter word      

Music is a poem with a melody

It is a sad sorrowful man’s remedy

Music is fun and washes away our tears

Animals also love music it appears

I love music and maybe you too

It makes me happy and I am sure you feel that too.
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A spell went wrong, a mutant broke its chain,                  

Escaping its borders, it stormed many shores,                                             

It yielded its strain, it brought death and pain,                                          

But people fought this war, in the middle of their chores.                                    

Armed with swords of life and shields of hope,                                               

Warriors in white combat, to keep the enemy at bay,                                                         

No saviour found, even at the end of the rope,                                              

Death may not be proud, but it still makes us pay.                                  

When it all feels dark, let’s look for light,                                                 

Every life that is saved, every spell that we try,                                          

Look fear in the eye; Oh! brave knight,                           

When you play the game of life, you win or you die.                           

Death may not have lost, but the battle is still underway,  

A day may come when we lose, but it is ‘not today.’ 
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SONNET ON NATURE: THE WAR AGAINST A VIRUS
BY PURAB AGARWAL, GRADE VII
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चंदा मामा
BY JEHAN GROVER, GRADE II   



75 | Page

मेरी बहन
BY AMAIRA SOARES, GRADE II   
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चतुर ककसान
BY AAHNA HOSATTI, GRADE III   
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ऑनलाइन क्लास
BY PRISHA SHARMA, GRADE III   
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सब्जीवाली मौसी
BY PARI KARKHANIS, GRADE IV   
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खेल खेल में योगा
BY HARSHIKA NARWANI, GRADE V   
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पेड़
BY AARYA NAMBIAR, GRADE V   
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छोटी ह ं कमजोर नहीं
BY ANANTIKA PAL, GRADE V   
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कोरोना वैक्सीन
BY PURAB AGARWAL, GRADE VII   
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ववज्ञान से जुडी रोचक, ददलचस्प
और आश्चययजनक बातें

BY HARINII ARAVIND, GRADE VI
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Genre – Science Fiction

The movie has a thrilling plot and the in –

between comedy scenes are like the cherry on the 

cake. An ordinary cop suddenly finds himself in 

the unknown world of aliens. He gets acquainted 

with an alien there and soon becomes a part of 

their world. He and his partner who joins him 

there, fight with a dangerous and immensely 

powered alien. They try to save the world from an 

alien battle cruiser and are successful eventually. 

The chemistry between the two partners is superb 

and hilarious. The graphics are amazing too.

This is one of my favourite movies and I have 

watched it several times and always have enjoyed 

it thoroughly. Do watch it, I am sure you will love 

it too!

MEN IN BLACK – MOVIE REVIEW                                              
BY GAURI DABHADE, GRADE VI
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कला और संस्कृतत जोड़ े
हर ददल को

BY MAAHIRA SHOREE, ANINDYA 
BHATTACHARYA,
AUROVIND GRADE IX



86 | Page



4. COUNCIL SPEAK
WE ARE PROUD TO INTRODUCE OUR 

STUDENT COUNCIL MEMBERS.
THEY SHARE THEIR THOUGHTS AND IDEAS 

ABOUT THEIR ROLE MODELS AND 
WHAT MAKES A GOOD LEADER
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HEAD BOY
DHRUV KHONDE,

GRADE  XI

HEAD GIRL
KETAKI MAHAJAN, 

GRADE  XI

SPORTS CAPTAIN
NEEL PATEL, 

GRADE  XI

SPORTS CAPTAIN
RHEA ANTONY, 

GRADE  IX

CULTURAL CAPTAIN
DAVID LIJAYA, 

GRADE  XI

STUDENT COUNCIL MEMBERS

HOUSE CAPTAIN- WARATAH
AHAN UPADHYE, 

GRADE  XI

HOUSE CAPTAIN- BANKSIA
ASSHUTOSSH ROHIT,

GRADE  XI
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ASSISTANT  HEADGIRL 
TEISYA BHATNAGAR, 

GRADE  IX

ASSISTANT HEADBOY
LAVANYA MAHAJAN, 

GRADE  XI

JUNIOR HOUSE CAPTAIN       
ARNAV PISHARODY, 

GRADE  V

JUNIOR HOUSE CAPTAIN - BANKSIA                                
SAMIT DHURI , 

GRADE  V

JUNIOR HOUSE CAPTAIN - WARATAH                                
TRISHA MENON,

GRADE  V

JUNIOR SPORTS CAPTAIN 
ANANTIKA PAL, 

GRADE  V

JUNIOR CULTURAL CAPTAIN 
JOHAN PILLAI, 

GRADE  V

JUNIOR STUDENT COUNCIL
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A leader is any person who leads a group to perform and

achieve goals. Some of the great leaders such as Mahatma

Gandhi and Nelson Mandela had some unique qualities in

them. They had a vision and could motivate people to

engage with that vision. Leaders can be found in different

fields of life , whether it is the captain of a sports team, a

manager in an office or the Principal of a school. Leaders

should believe in their team and the team should also be

able to trust them. A good leader must always think

positively and help the team find solutions for their

problems. Leaders should be approachable and should be

willing to accept feedback from people. Leaders should be

decisive and not take a very long time to make decisions.

Lastly, I would like to conclude by saying that leaders are

not born but are made. Anyone can become a leader.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY ARNAV PISHARODY, GRADE  V



What makes a leader? Who is my role model?

If I were to answer this question in the simplest way I can,

I would simply say that I do not know. I will not like to

deceive anyone by saying I do. I do not know if there are

specific traits that all leaders will have without fail !

However, to me, any person who does something well or

goes out of their way to help someone, is a leader as well as

a role model. I believe that there is always something that

you can learn from another being, not only humans. This

will not make a person a perfect leader or a good role

model, but will help them to become a better person than

they were yesterday. What is a leader? What is a role

model? I do not know. But I believe I can try to be better

than I was yesterday.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY DHRUV KHONDE, GRADE XI



A leader is a person who guides people and leads them. A

leader must have courage in various instances, such as

correcting behaviour or making unpopular decisions.

A leader must have effective communication skills and

should be able to share their views in a clear and positive

way.

It creates a path for the rest of the team, project or meeting

you are leading. A leader should be humble. Great leaders

admit their mistakes and elevate those around them.

Humility is essential when leading a team. Mistakes and

failures are unavoidable. It is important for leaders to be

patient through these times. Being clear on tasks will help

the rest of a leader’s team be efficient and focused.

Great leaders treat their teams with respect, thus gaining

respect in return. A leader should have problem-solving

capabilities. Developing problem-solving skills allows

teams to move past roadblocks with minimal disruption.

All these qualities combined, can make a good leader.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY SAMIT DHURI, GRADE V



Hello, my name is Trisha Menon and I am 10 years old,

Today I would like to talk about leadership. I will try to

answer the question - What makes a good leader?

Before I talk about leadership I would like to announce

that I have been chosen as a junior sports house captain,

this year. Right since the day of my election, I’ve been

thinking about how I will lead a team if I win.

A sense of responsibility passed through my mind from the

point when I was chosen by our Principal and teachers for

this role. They decided that junior leaders should be given

different responsibilities to help and support the senior

council members to manage different events on the online

platform.

Leadership for me is a responsibility which needs to be

fulfilled with complete passion, integrity and excellence.

A leader needs to lead from the front, by demonstrating

what needs to be done. The leader must bring the team

together.

For example: The captain of a cricket team, ensures that all

the team members shall work together to win the game.

He/She leads from the front by demonstrating good

batting/bowling/fielding on the ground and keeping the

team spirits high, in order to win the game.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY TRISHA MENON, GRADE V



My role model is Bruce Lee. I like him for the dedication,

determination and discipline he showed in martial arts.

Although he died at a very young age of 32, his life is very

inspiring.

His friends used to force him to get into street fights but

he used martial arts to control himself and only use it as

an art. He would practice everyday for hours and

hours, This clearly shows he was dedicated and disciplined.

Even though he had a lot of health issues and had

problems with gainingan employment, he was determined

to challenge the situation and get up every time he had a

fall.

Bruce Lee is the greatest martial artist to ever live because

he always strived to be better and bigger. Whenever I face

any challenges, I remember him and get my strength from

him.
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MY ROLE MODEL
BY JOHAN ROSHAN, GRADE V



When Martin Luther King made his famous ‘I

have a dream’ speech, it paved way for a change

for millions of Americans.

That showed the power of communication. One

of the traits of a good leader is the ability to

communicate well. A good leader has a vision

for the future and plans to execute it. She inspires

a sense of trust and has the courage to take

decisions. She also stands up for what is correct

and right. She has the ability to accept the

failures and set them right. Humility and a good

listening ability is one of the traits of a leader.

During difficult times, a leader is calm, builds

hope and finds a way out of the problem.

Great leaders shape the future of the country and

the organizations.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY ANANTIKA PAL, GRADE V



A good leader has an exemplary character. It is of

utmost importance that a leader is trustworthy. A

leader needs to be trusted and be known to live

his/her life with honesty and integrity. A good

leader “walks the talk” and in doing so earns the

right to have responsibility for others. True

authority is born from respect for the good

character and trustworthiness of the person who

leads.

Good leaders are tolerant of ambiguity and remain

calm, composed and steadfast to the main purpose.

Storms, emotions, and crises come and go and a

good leader takes these as part of the journey and

keeps a cool head.

A leader also needs to function in an orderly and

purposeful manner in situations of uncertainty.

People seek comfort and direction from a leader

during times of uncertainty and unfamiliarity. We

find reassurance and security when the leader

portrays confidence and a positive demeanour.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY ASHUTOSSH ROHIT, GRADE XI



“The greatest leader is not necessarily the one who

does the greatest things. He is the one that gets the

people to do the greatest things.” – Ronald Regan.

When someone asks who is a leader, the response

given to them is, a leader is an individual who can

easily guide and lead a group of people through

difficult circumstances.

Being a leader doesn’t stop at guiding people. As a

leader, you can also show your communication skills

and creativeness.

The main characteristics or the main qualities that

one wants to see in a leader are - an open mindset and

trustworthiness. An open mindset in a leader allows

an individual to express his/her ideas related to the

topic spoken by the leader and it also gives the

individual a feeling of participation.

The element of trust between a leader and a group

member is like the ocean and sky, both are deep and

vast.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY RHEA ANTONY, GRADE IX



“Mahatma Gandhi, Chandrasekhar Azad,

Subhash Chandra Bose, Nelson Mandela and

Martin Luther King are few of the worlds

most renowned leaders. But what is common

in all of them, that makes them such

influential and remarkable leaders? Their

leadership qualities persuaded people to

respect and follow them.

Being a leader is about having the capacity to

take a decision even in the worst possible

scenario. It is about being determined to

achieve your goals even after facing multiples

obstacles. It is linked to commitment,

determination, teamwork and integrity.

More importantly, leadership is about

listening to others and accepting change.

A leader is the one who knows the path,

shows the path, and walks on the path. A

person who just guides and points out the

path is not a true leader. But the person, who

is ready to step on the risky path with you, by

holding your hand, is the true leader.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY KETAKI MAHAJAN, GRADE XI



In a world where power rules, a leader is

necessary in every walk of life. You will see a

leader in a small project at school or one that

manages an entire country.

A leader needs to be there among us (the

followers).

What makes a leader, you might ask? A leader is

someone who has the vision, the power to

influence people, someone that you can trust

with your eyes closed.

The most important thing is that leaders need to

move ahead with their followers. Leaders are

not supposed to be above everyone, but instead

a leader has to be brave, bold, take charge and

protect against dangers that lie ahead.

“It is better to lead from behind and to put

others in front, especially when you celebrate

victory when nice things occur. You take the

front line when there is danger. Then people

will appreciate your leadership.” - Nelson

Mandela
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY DAVID LIJAYA, GRADE XI



"It's a mix of a lot of things, but first and

foremost it's about having faith in your

beliefs. You can't expect others to consider

you a leader unless you have solid faith in

your ideas. And once it's there, you build

on it by being a good communicator,

listening to others, setting examples and by

putting your best foot forward and not

giving up. Leadership is all about being

passionate about what you do, and having

confidence in yourself and your followers,

who you have to motivate and inspire."

Good leadership is about acquiring and

honing specific skills. Leadership skills

enable you to be a role model for a team in

any environment. With great leadership

qualities, successful leaders come in all

shapes and sizes: at home, at school, or the

workplace.
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WHAT MAKES A LEADER?
BY TEISYA BHATNAGAR, GRADE IX



5. TEACHERS @ WORK
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ACRYLIC PAINTING

WALL PAINTING

WATER COLOUR PAINTING
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ART
BY VISHAKHA SABALE
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ART
BY POOJA VASHISHTH



My dear child I see the world in your eyes,

I feel the warmth in your hugs!

There are times I guide you and 

Then there are times you teach me a thing or two.

I promise to be proud of your capabilities 

And promise that I won’t force my dreams and expectations on you.

I’ll respect your take on life 

Yet at times I shall share my views, because I have seen more life than you!

I realize that my role is to bring you into this planet,

teach you that love, empathy, kindness are the most important things in life 

and then let you go….

To find your path, to make your mark, to test your wings and come into 

yourself…

But remember, I shall always be a few steps behind you 

Ready to rush to you if you were ever to need me!

Go conquer the world my child…

And always do that which would make your heart swell with happiness! 

Remember, I’m always a few steps behind and  shall always have your back!
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MOTHER AND CHILD
ART AND POEM BY AMRAPALI K



The recent lockdown has brought substantial changes in the lives of many homes, won’t you

agree? Clever conversations, stunning silences and outlandish observations that emerged out of

my mind as I live the lockdown life, gave birth to a particular thought. My children and I are

huge fans of animation movies. We have our favourites and these cute yellow pill-shaped

characters called the Minions take our collective fancies. Have you ever seen the minions?

They are annoyingly cute, adorable creatures that made a success out of the animation movie

series titled, Despicable Me.

It occurred to me one day, that minions are representative of human qualities- the evil and the

good. Masked behind adorably cute shapes and incomprehensible sounds (read gibberish), the

minions show the dark side of humans, as much as they display some good ones. Throughout

the lockdown, one has had a fair chance to stop, breathe, absorb and observe the world. In a

world that once ran as fast as the minions themselves, one learnt to take an unexpected pause

and truly learn the mass behaviours of our kind. Honestly, I think the minions are the

‘jean’etically modified versions of us – the modern humans. This article is a humourous-satire

that reflects my thoughts about minions, huminions and humans. Which one are you? To find

out, read on…

Ever-Lution of the Huminion

So if minions were to further become an evolved version of modern humans, they’s be called

HUMINIONS. How exactly can one define a HUMINION ? Now, I’m going to try and explain

my theory to you. Play close a-tension! Let us begin with similarities that exist between

Minions and Huminions.
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THE HUMINIONISATION ERA 
BY ILHAM BHARMAL



Similarity 1 –Welcome to E-ville!

Minions are wired to always serve an evil boss. That’s the only way they can be. Whether

they’re serving the sinister Eduardo Perez or evil-turned-good-turned-confused-turned-evil-

turned good (phew!) Gru, they are forever driven towards obeying someone evil. Huminions

are found to display similar patterns. Huminions have been found to be subservient towards a

number of evil bosses simultaneously, namely – Money, Lifestyle and the very recent employer

Ka-rona Why-us!

Similarity 2 – Good Greed for the Day!

While the pill-shaped, one-eyed (sometimes two-eyed) yellow henchmen are shamelessly

greedy, selfish and arguably cute, one can say huminions are pretty similar (maybe not as cute,

though). Driven by their need to serve their evil bosses, you’ll be surprised to see the lengths

they can go to. Let me give you an example. While serving their latest boss Ka-rona Why-us,

huminions displayed the epitome of greed by stocking up on grocery supplies, leaving many

others to fall short of food and basic essentials. Huminions took things one step further and

even stocked up on masks and sanitisers. Each one to his own. Each one serving the same boss,

but greedily so. Do you agree?

Similarity 3 - Jean-etic Clothing versus Genetic Coding

The entire, over-exploding population of Minions tend to dress in blue jeans overalls. They

look almost similar, with minor differences. Minions are defined by their Jean-etic clothing.

On the other hand, huminions are defined by their genetic coding. Huminion population is

exploding at a faster rate than the minions. Defined by 24 chromosomes (things), huminions

like to be defined as much by their genes, as they are by their jeans.

HUMAN

MINION
HUMINION

Ever-Lution of the Huminion. 
Which one are you ?
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Similarity 4 – You Herd It!

Minions are always spotted in herds. What is done by one, must be done by all. No matter how

illogical an act may be. Huminions have, on various occasions, displayed similar mentalities.

Huminions have often rallied behind polly-tickle parties, cast da-vision, addict-shuns and

displayed their aptitude for mass-stupidity. In response to a command by Evil boss Karona-

Why-us, some huminions are known to have abandoned less-rich groups of their own kind.

You must be fairly convinced by now, that there are a fair number of similarities between the

Minions and Huminions. It is now time for a self-test. Let’s call it the Hu-Me-Nion Test. You

can take this test to find out if you are a huminion too! If you find yourself matching all or

most qualities of huminions described above, then voila – you are working for some pretty

sinister bosses!

If you’re looking for a job change, you can apply for work with some pretty trendy bosses,

namely – Kindness, Compassion and Equality. These bosses hire exclusively from the world of

humans. A recent study trying to draw similarities between minions and humans concluded

that humans and minions have a few things in common as well– their cuteness, the ability to

dance anywhere and anytime, the fact that they never give up, they always show their real

feelings, they never bottle up their anger and they always remember to have fun. Always. So if

you choose to call yourself ‘human’, please ensure that you stop serving evil bosses. After that,

no matter what you do or say (even if you speak gibberish!), you’ll always be unbelievably cute

and the entire world will celebrate your kind. Don’t believe me? Ask the minions ☺
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TEACHER POEM
BY RAANI VATYATILL



Wakening to an alarm

social distancing will only be unharmed

with a ray of hope at the heart

days passed in a quirky start

a bane or a boon,

It is going to end soon

with a lot of reading and reflection

the man understood his position

like every passing phase

leaves you behind a chase

The others sit by the phone all day long

confiding their stories prolong

mix thoughts filled with queries

about what the future carries

an invisible enemy

has made the life a transient parody

and rising again

with the lost pain

the spring of hopes

with remembrance to nature’s scope

out we come with holding hands

and with durable bonds

and an optimistic society

where all the rough hands will be saluted

and their rising womb will be sprouted.
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THE QUARANTINE 
POEM BY RAANI VATYATILL
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मैं दहदंी ह ूँ…….
BY MAYA PATIDAR
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6. EVERY CHILD IS 
AN ARTIST

-PABLO PICASSO 
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Ira Purohit Grade 1

115 | Page



116 | Page



117 | Page



118 | Page



HARINII ARAVIND, GRADE 6
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RISHABH SRIRAM, GRADE 7 

TANVEE KAMATH,  GRADE 7 

BHARATH GOPIKRISHNAN, GRADE 7 
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7. TECHIE LEARNERS @WORK
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TECH SAVVY WHIZ KIDS 

Work of Grade 4 Learners :

https://scratch.mit.edu/projects/471794794 - Game by Soham Ranganekar

https://ishaanuwach.blogspot.com/?m=1 - Movie blog by Ishaan Bhalerao

BLOGS by Grade 5 Learners :

https://vatyatillraani.blogspot.com/

https://ramblingsbyryaan.blogspot.com/2020/09/discovery-of-solar-system-my-
grade-5.html - Blog by Ryaan Bharmal on Solar system 

ANIMATION by Ayaana and Avani . GRADE 6

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1H92MSO3m8m7zlJneOwur8kL_7SFXESZ0/view

https://scratch.mit.edu/projects/471794794
https://ishaanuwach.blogspot.com/?m=1
https://vatyatillraani.blogspot.com/
https://ramblingsbyryaan.blogspot.com/2020/09/discovery-of-solar-system-my-grade-5.html
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8. REWARDS AND ACCOLADES
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OUR SCHOOL TOPPERS 
IGCSE RESULTS 2019-20
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AS AND A - LEVELS SUBJECT COMBINATIONS 

OFFERED AT
PODAR INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL, THANE 
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ART BY JOHAN PILLAI, GRADE V

Podar International School 

Cambridge Assessment International Education- IN541

Saraswati, Hiranandani Estate, Behind Arcadia, opposite 

Astra building, Patlipada, Ghodbunder Road, Thane – 400 

607 Tel.: 022 – 25682581 Web: 

www.podarinternationalschool.com 


