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From the Editorial Desk
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I was born and brought up to be an utopian. I was being changed, modified, altered, shaped 
and transmuted to be an excellent piece of work. But do you know who I am? 

 

 

I am what people call – a magazine, or some times  a newsletter. But, I'm supposed to be  
only known or called an 'E-magazine' for I have been getting uploaded on the website and 
never been published in the form of paper. I am a sort of an e-book, which is very popular 
among the intelligentsia. 
 

 

Do you know what my name is? Guess!  I'm the one who is super colourful on the school 
campus. I'm not just an e-book, but I'm a journey. Yes, you are right.  I'm 'Campus          
Colours'.  And what I can gather from hearsay is that I am very widely seen due to colourful 
pictures in me and also highly appreciated, but I wish if I were read thoroughly as you are 
reading me now. 
 

 

Why I should be read is because my masters have worked effortlessly to make me look 
more colourful not only with the pictures but with their thoughts, their creativity, and their 
new ideas this year.  Their coordination, hard work, and efforts are noteworthy.  
 

 

What I understand is that my body is full of interesting thoughts, thoughtful views, viewable 
memories, and memorable moments which people of the educated class love to see.  My 
cover page shows the school going boy who seems to be buoyant and curious to go to 
school. His only excitement to go to school gives birth to me and my siblings. 
 

 

Presently, I am being pampered by most of the readers in the  school and outside the school 
of the elite.  However, I also know the bitter truth that the life span of an e-magazine is very 
short. 
 

 

Dear Bookworms, 
 

I think during a child's birth, if a mother 
could ask a fairy  grandmother to endow it 
with the most useful gift, that gift would be 
'Curiosity'. I have no special talents. I am   
only passionately curious. I am curious to tell 
you about my story. I was inquisitively   
waiting for this moment to narrate about me 
for the last one year.  
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This is because, as soon as my younger brother, the edition of the next year hits the stands 
and enters homes, I lose all my importance, and then, the recycle bin becomes my residing 
place. This is not true only of me, but this happens to all my clan members. 
 

 

All my seniors have gone that way and do will I – as, once this year is over and my junior 
colleagues take over by entering the school, believe me, I have nothing left to look forward 
to. 
 

 

Even with this very short life span of all of us, I feel that my fate maybe a little better than 
that of my friends, and that, my life maybe a little longer as I am the fifth edition of the       
e-book, a small milestone in its own way than that of any of my colleagues. This is because 
I belong to one family of voracious readers. 
 

 

This family, I have heard and also seen preserves my brand and some other essential friends 
of some other brands for at least one year, the reason being that we all do a good reading. 
They have a small library in their device in which they keep us all. 
 

 

Thus, my life span is presumably at least one year and maybe, after that; I have to join my 
friends in the home of a rag picker in the folder. This will, after all, be my final                
destination -I know. Anyway, let me enjoy the little life I have at present instead of thinking 
of the bleak future. 
 

 

And I am pretty sure; you too are endowed with the most useful gift from a fairy          
grandmother, the gift of Curiosity. So Keep Reading, Keep Curious. 
 

 

Mrs. Sayani Dutta Bhattacharya - Editor  
Mr. Shailesh Wadkar - Asst. Editor 
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               PERSPECTIVES............ 
It feels very special to publish the fifth     
edition of ‘Campus Colours’ that will give 
you, the readers a glimpse into the      
myriad hues of the school programmes,      
functions and celebrations. I congratulate 
all those who were involved in the making 
of this e-magazine and hope you will 
spend many happy moments reading it. 
On this momentous occasion, I would like 
to share with you two inspirational stories 
that have left a lasting impression on my 
mind.  
I am sure they will also touch a chord in 
you.  
The first story reads.....  
 

‘Who you are speaks louder to me than anything you can say.’  

At the beginning of my 8:00 a.m. class, one Monday at the University of Nevada, Las     
Vegas (UNLV), I cheerfully asked my students how their weekend had been. One young 
man said that his weekend had not been very good. He had his wisdom tooth extracted. The 
young man then proceeded to ask me why I always seemed to be so cheerful. His question 
reminded me of something I'd read somewhere before: ‘Every morning when you get up, 
you have a choice about how you want to approach life that day.’ I said to the young man, 
“I choose to be cheerful." “Let me give you an example,” I continued.  
The other sixty students in the class ceased their chatter and began to listen to our          
conversation. “In addition to teaching here at UNLV, I also teach at the community college 
in Henderson, about seventeen miles down the freeway from where I live. One day, a few 
weeks ago, I drove those seventeen miles to Henderson. I exited the freeway and turned  
onto the College Drive. I only had to drive another quarter-mile down the road to the      
college. But just then my car died. I tried to start it again, but the engine wouldn’t turn over. 
So I put my flashers on, grabbed my books, and marched down the road to the  college.”  
 

As soon as I got there I called AAA and asked them to send a tow truck. The secretary in 
the Provost's office asked me what had happened. ‘This is my lucky day,’ I replied,       
smiling. ‘Your car breaks down and today is your lucky day?’ she was puzzled, ‘What do 
you mean?’  
 

‘I live seventeen miles from here,’ I replied. ‘My car could have broken down anywhere 
along the freeway. It didn't. Instead, it broke down in the perfect place: off the freeway, 
within walking distance of here. I'm still able to teach my class, and I've been able to       
arrange for the tow truck to meet me after class. If my car was meant to break down today, 
it couldn't have been arranged in a more convenient fashion.’ The secretary's eyes opened 
wide, and then she smiled. I smiled back and headed for class. Thus, ended my story to the 
students in my economics class at UNLV.  
 

From the Desk of the Principal 
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 I scanned the sixty faces in the lecture hall. Despite the early hour, no one seemed to 
be asleep. Somehow, my story had touched them. Or maybe it wasn't the story at all. In fact, 
it had all started with a student's observation that I was cheerful. A wise man once said, 
“Who you are speaks louder to me than anything you can say.” I suppose it must be so.  
Author: Lee Ryan Miller - story from his book "Teaching Amidst the Neon Palm Tree 

The second story is titled..... 
‘The carrot, the egg, and the coffee bean’  
A young woman went to her mother and told her about her life and how things were so hard 
for her. She did not know how she was going to make it and wanted to give up. She was 
tired of fighting and struggling. It seemed that, as one problem was solved, a new one arose. 
Her mother took her to the kitchen. She filled three pots with water and placed each on a 
high fire. Soon the water came to boil. In the first pot, she placed carrots, in the second she 
placed eggs, and in the last she placed ground coffee beans.  
She asked her daughter to sit down and they watched the objects boil, without saying a 
word. In about twenty minutes, she turned off the burners. She fished the carrots out and 
placed them in a bowl. She pulled the eggs out and placed them in a bowl. Then she ladled 
the coffee out and placed it in a bowl. Turning to her daughter, she asked, “Tell me, what do 
you see?”  
“Carrots, eggs, and coffee,” the young woman replied. The mother brought her closer and 
asked her to feel the carrots. She did and noted that they were soft. She then asked her to 
take the egg and break it. After pulling off the shell, she observed the hard-boiled egg.     
Finally, she asked her to sip the coffee. The daughter smiled as she tasted its rich aroma. 
The daughter then asked, “What does it mean, mother?”  
Her mother explained that each of these objects had faced the same adversity - boiling    
water - but each reacted differently. The carrot went in strong, hard and unrelenting.     
However, after being subjected to the boiling water, it softened and became weak.  
The egg had been fragile. Its thin outer shell had protected its liquid interior. But, after     
sitting through the boiling water, its inside became hardened! The ground coffee beans were 
unique, however. After they were in the boiling water, they had changed the water.  
“Which are you?” the mother asked her daughter. “When adversity knocks on your door, 
how do you respond? Are you a carrot, an egg, or a coffee bean?” Think of this: Which am 
I? Am I the carrot that seems strong but, with pain and adversity, do I wilt and become soft 
and lose my strength? Am I the egg that starts with a malleable heart, but changes with the 
heat? Did I have a fluid spirit but, after a death, a breakup, or a financial hardship, does my 
shell look the same, but on the inside am I bitter and tough with a stiff spirit and a hardened 
heart? Or am I like the coffee bean? The bean actually changes the hot water, the very     
circumstance that brings the pain. When the water gets hot, it releases the fragrance and  
flavour.  
If you are like the bean, when things are at their worst, you get better and change the        
situation around you. When the hours are the darkest and trials are their greatest, do you  
elevate to another level? How do you handle adversity? Are you a carrot, an egg, or a coffee 
bean?  
Yes, indeed, our attitude, our values, our emotions, our mental and physical state play a  
significant role in determining who we are and what role we play in mentoring those        
entrusted under our care. Can we teach our pupils to be a ‘smile millionaire’ and face life’s 
adversities like the coffee bean? Can we make our pupils, the future citizens, realise that we 
are all different in the way we perceive the world and use this understanding as a guide to 
our communication with others?  As mentors, let us contribute positively to make  
   a valuable difference in their lives. 
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Let us believe and have faith in the abilities of our children. Let us not tell them how to do 
things, but tell them what to do and they will surprise us with their ingenuity. Let us help 
them play with life, laugh with life, dance lightly with life, and smile at the riddles of life, 
knowing that there is a bright light at the end of a dark tunnel.  
As we complete five glorious years of the institution, I thank all the parents who have     
reposed their trust and faith in the institution and its staff members. My special word of 
gratitude to every member of the PTA Body of each of these five years. You have been our 
pillars of support, our partners in all our endeavours and we owe our success to your       
encouragement and belief in us.  The journey from 302 pupils and 66 staff members in 
2015 to 2123 pupils and 131 staff members in 2020 has been indeed engaging and           
enriching. I assure you, dear parents, that we will leave no stone unturned to help every   
pupil to always believe that they have the strength, the patience and the passion to reach for 
the stars to change the world. With great reverence and humility, we acknowledge that 
though we may have made a mark as an institution of repute in this region, we realise we 
have many more peaks to scale. The words of Robert Frost will forever ring in our ears as 
we move ahead in our journey of nurturing pupils entrusted under our care,   
“But I have promises to keep, 
 And miles to go before I sleep 

 And miles to go before I sleep…”    
 

I pray that the institution and all its staff members will always carry with them the blessings 
of the Almighty and the best wishes of the entire parent body. 
    
 

          Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

           Principal 
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The Journey of the School… 

 Five  years  down the  memory  lane in  the  summer  of  2015, the seventh branch 

 of Pawar Public School started its journey with a small group of like-minded enthusiasts. 
The journey has been long and adventurous. As we look back on our journey and the path 
that was taken, we have been fortunate to identify the key elements that have driven change. 
It was these changes which made us transform and bloom into the current institution. I 
won't say today that time just slipped by as it didn't happen here. This period has been a 
journey of great learning for us. It is rightly said, "One who dares to teach must never cease 
to learn." Since its inception, the school has risen steadily and successfully, combining the 
best features of the education system with a truly global perspective. We believe that        
outstanding education develops pupils academically, aesthetically, collaboratively, morally 
and socially by giving them the skills to be successful in whatever they do once they have 
left us. We  also feel that it is essential to develop pupils outside the classroom as life begins 
at the end of one's comfort zone and is not always straight forward. Hence, we encourage 
our pupils to persist by offering a wide range of extra-curricular activities. 
 Over these five years, PPSD has nurtured a soothing environment that engaged       
curious children, attracted caring teaching professionals, and delighted a discerning parent         
community. "Happiness lies in the joy of achievement and the thrill of creative effort." 
There is no short cut to achievement. Part of the issue of achievement is to be able to set  
realistic goals, which we at PPSD have been setting and following it through. We have been 
bestowed with the Best Emergent school by Brain Feed (2016-17), Narcotics Bureau of   
India certified our campus as the Drug free campus (2016-17), Excellence Award for    
Technology Adoption at the K-12 Summit organised by Eldrok India (2018 and 2019), Sky 
Award by XSEED (2018), Ranked No. 1 among the Top ICSE School in the parameter 
‘Individual   Attention to Students’ by Education Today (2018), Desh Apnayen Champion 
School Award (2019 and 2020), Award of Citation  by Great Rocksport Pvt. Ltd. conferred 
for the  initiatives and invaluable contribution in re-inventing schools for All – Round      
Development of Students (2019),  Edubridge India ‘School of the Year  Award’ by  Prudence 
Special Education (2020), Awarded the School Excellence Award  by Brainfeed Magazine
(2019) in the following categories:   
 • One of the Best ICSE Schools; 
 • Innovative Practices; 
 • Academic Excellence Infrastructure and Co-Curricular Activities. 
We added some more feathers in our cap by getting the ISO (The International                 
Organisation for Standardization - ISO 9001:2015 Certified School) and ISA (International 
School Award). The British Council has accredited us for a period of three years from 2019 
to 2021with the International School Award. Besides this, we have successfully completed 
our first cultural exchange programme through EUMIND ( Europe meets India) to raise 
awareness of world citizenship among our pupils. Thanks to the accolades, the school has 
earned its position in attaining excellence in growth and enhancement, prioritising the  21st 
century demands of the future leaders. 
  DNA, the chain of atoms, is passed down from generation to generation. We are all 
unique, but there are vital aspects of our appearance and personalities.  Similarly, an         
institutional DNA is passed on over time by those who live and work within the institution. 
The DNA remains buried deep within the school as a result, although much is different    
because the school has grown and developed, the values and ethos of PPSD remain just the 
same as they were five years ago. It takes time, energy, dedication love and over and above 
everything else a great team to bring out the best in any endeavour.  
Through this edition of our e - magazine, we are pleased to bring to you a glimpse of how 
we have tried to translate our vision into reality and how our parents, pupils and team mates       
    have enjoyed, experienced and excelled with us. 
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Class Orientation 2019-20 

‘‘At the end of the day, the most overwhelming key to a child’s success is the positive        
involvement of parents’. 
With this note, to commence such involvement, we organised a noteworthy Class            
Orientation Programme for all the new and existing parents of Grade 9 & 10 on 2nd April, 
2019; Junior KG to Grade 8 on 3rd April, 2019 and Nursery on 10th April, 2019. The aim 
was to familiarize the parents as ‘partners in progress’ with the curriculum, rules and      
regulations of the school, teaching methodologies and co-scholastic activities and  to        
apprise them of the academic, social and behavioural changes to be encountered by their 
wards. Furthermore, parents were briefed about the guidelines of the pattern of examination 
and were made aware about the Formative and Summative techniques of evaluation. 
The session ended on a positive note with the parents leaving content, informed and         
relieved. 

Let's work hand in hand 
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Award Ceremony 
The Annual Award Ceremony of Pawar Public School, Domibivali, was held on Saturday 
8th July 2019, in the distinguished presence of Mrs Meenakshi Bhat, Managing Trustee, 
PPSD. The programme began with the School Anthem followed by an invocation dance. 
The award ceremony was held amidst much joy, cheer and applause as the beaming pupils 
from the Pre-Primary Section to Grade 10 received their merit certificates and trophies. In 
her inspiring address to the audience, Mrs. Bhat advised pupils to remain self- motivated to 
achieve higher goals. 

Mesmerising Extravaganza 
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A legacy of excellence -  Most Improved Pupil Award  
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Bright minds bag laurels -  Academic Excellence Award 
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Ignited minds - Academic Excellence Award 
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A moment of pride and honour - Most Outstanding Pupil Award 
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Of accolades and praises - ICSE Subject Topper Award 

Pushing the Limits - Most Outstanding Pupil Award 
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A scroll of honour -  ICSE Subject Topper Award 
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Freedom in the Mind, Faith in the words, Pride in our souls  
 

Freedom lies in being bold... 
Celebrating Independence Day reminds ourselves who we owe our freedom to. Those 
brave soldiers who gave up their lives and those who are prepared to protect our             
sovereignty at all costs must be acknowledged on this day. As we do so, ‘Jai Hind’ comes 
to mind, reaches the innermost recess of our heart, and emerges on our lips as the chant to 
celebrate our independence with the fervour of true patriotism. The  programme began with 
the flag being unfurled by our respected Principal, Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury, followed by the 
rendition of the National Anthem. 

Aware, Awake, Arise 
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Rebel. Be Free! 
 

Unity with diversity and multiculturalism is much needed and is very integral to the idea of 
democracy. It is rightly said, “A nation’s culture resides in the hearts and the soul of its 
children.” We, at Pawar Public School, Dombivali celebrated the 71st Republic Day, by 
hoisting the flag and singing the National Anthem, followed by a song performed by Grade 
8 pupils to display the unity in diversity of our great nation. All who were present saluted 
the National Flag and pledged themselves to uphold the honour, integrity, diversity and 
uniqueness in our country. The atmosphere was filled with a spirit of patriotism. The Head 
Boy and the Sports Captain in their address to the gathering kindled a sense of patriotism 
for our country and fostered unity and brotherhood among our pupils. 

Tri - colour flutters high 
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Student Council Elections 
Keeping in tune with the true democratic spirit of our nation, we, at Pawar Public School, 
Dombivali conduct the Student Council Elections every year. This year the Student Council 
Elections were held on 23rd March, 2019. The pupils contesting for the elections started 
campaigning well in advance. The contestants addressed the pupils of Grades 5 to 10    
seeking their valuable votes by highlighting their strengths and abilities and promising to do 
justice to their roles as the leader of the pupils. On the day of the elections, pupils of Grades 
5 to 9 were by turn asked to cast their votes keeping in mind the dignity of their Houses as 
well as of their alma mater while electing the right person. At the end of the voting session, 
the names of the leaders who would lead the pupils in the right direction for the next year 
were announced.  

 

Promoting Democracy 

Right to Vote 
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Investiture Ceremony 
Today’s pupils are the visionaries and torch bearers of tomorrow. The Investiture Ceremony 
is a solemn occasion where the young pupils are all prepared to don the mantle and         
discharge the responsibilities entrusted upon them. 
The Investiture Ceremony of Pawar Public School, Dombivali, for the academic session 
2019-20 was held on 2nd April, in a distinctive event at the school multi-purpose hall with a 
high degree of passion, earnestness and fervour. 
The event was presided over by the Chief Guest, Colonel Sandeep Sudan and the Principal 
Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury along with the elected pupils of the Student’s Council. The Student 
Council Members who were elected by the pupils through voting were administered oath 
and were bestowed badges and sashes. The newly elected Student Council Members of the 
entire school pledged to work solemnly and live up to the school motto- ‘Together we can 
make a difference.’  
Our Chief Guest for the Investiture Ceremony for the academic year 2019-20 was Colonel 
Sandeep Sudan. The Chief Guest appreciated the enthusiasm and qualities of the Student 
Council Members and was extremely delighted to see more number of girls as leaders as 
those compared to the boys.  He congratulated the school for displaying and encouraging 
women empowerment.  
Col. Sandeep Sudan spoke about how a leader should conduct himself / herself by taking 
ownership of everything, having respect for all and keeping the team above oneself. He 
shared his experience of serving as the commander of his troop and how he led them from 
the front, rather than just giving orders and pushing the troops ahead.  
His speech was very motivating as he called the leaders to create their own style of        
leadership rather than simply following someone’s footsteps. He advised the Student    
Council Members to differentiate between empathy and sympathy and thereby, take correct 
decisions. He also congratulated the parents of the Students Council Members for nurturing 
such values in their wards. His quote “When the going gets tough, the tough gets going” 
was an excellent piece of advice for the pupils.  
   
  

Extreme Ownership 
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Young shoulders take massive responsibilities 
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The Prestigious Moment 
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The Responsible Youth 
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The beginning of something new 
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PAWAR PUBLIC SCHOOL, DOMBIVALI 

STUDENT COUNCIL MEMBERS 2018-2019 

Category Name of the Student Grade/ Division 

Head Boy Sattjeet Pradeep Sirohi 10B 

Head Girl Riya Mahesh Kadam 10A 

Dep. Head Boy Ritesh Ravidasan Nair 9B 

Dep. Head Girl Raji Ranjan 9A 

Sports Captain Dhrone Sood 10A 

Cultural Captain Gayle Cecilia Menezes 10B 

PRITHVI JAL AGNI VAYU AKASH 

CAPTAIN CAPTAIN CAPTAIN CAPTAIN CAPTAIN 

Trupti Khurd 

(10B) 
Shaswati Das                                         

(10B) 
Anushree Datta                                

(9A) 
Arpita Singh                                                     

(10A) 
Sneha  Pandey                                                 

(10A) 

VICE-CAPTAIN VICE-CAPTAIN VICE-CAPTAIN VICE-CAPTAIN VICE-CAPTAIN 

Armita  Shahi 
(9A) 

Atharv Naphde                                           
(9A) 

Mann Naik     
(9B) 

Smit Joshi  
(9B) 

Aamiya Sharma                            
(9B) 
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Little Minds, Little Lessons 
Family Day 

A child’s first day in the new academic year is a truly momentous occasion that is bound to 
invite a whole flood of emotions. Special activities on the first day give a child memorable 
moments and a positive outlook for the upcoming year. These activities will help them     
understand that Pre- Primary is a rewarding new phase of life, rather than a scary            
separation. 
 

Being Familiar 
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Sunshine Day 

Sunshine Day was all about playing out to get their hair messy, dress dirty and completely 
get drenched in water and sweat. But their eyes sparkled like no other day. The Pre-Primary 
children also enjoyed some yummy and delicious summer fruit and vegetables and           
enthusiastically participated in making the Sunshine Day crafts. 
 

Spirit of Celebration 
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Super Dad’s Day 

Father’s Day is a special day and this year Pre-Primary celebrated this day as Super Dad’s 
Day on 21st June, 2019. The Super Dads started their day with ‘Yoga’ and ‘Asana’. The day 
proceeded with Dads making some mouth-watering dishes along with their children. The 
fathers and the children enjoyed the day to the fullest spending quality time with each other 
and learning new things through various activities.  

My Dad, my Hero! 
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Together we make delectable dishes 
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Creepy Crawly Day  
Creepy Crawly Day was celebrated by our Pre-Primary Section to bring about awareness in 
our tiny tots about the creatures and how they contribute to the environment. Children sang, 
danced and recited rhymes on the subject. Activities were also done by the children and it 
was given to the children as a take away. 

Green army take charge 
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Janmashtami 
Prayers, celebrations, colourful dresses, big smiles, dancing feet were all a part of this 
year’s Ganesh Chaturthi Celebration of the Pre - Primary Section. Children came that day 
dressed in their traditional attires and enjoyed the whole day doing activities, drama, music 
and dance and took back some vivid memories with them.  

Glitter, Sparkle, Shine 
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Grandparents Day 

Grandparents are the ones who have  brought up  and nurtured our parents, who are another 
fantastic set of beings in our lives. Grand, is the word that is most suitable to them, that’s all 
we can say. It was all about spending time and having fun together by enjoying the          
performances done by the pupils, followed by the games. Grandparents were surprised by 
the goody bags which were filled with handpicked goodies by their grandchildren. 

Grandparents : The keepers of traditions 
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Onam 

 

Onam is a Hindu festival with its origin in the state of Kerala. It falls in the Malayalam   
calendar month Chingam. It is a harvest festival. On this day, pupils made beautiful flower 
rangolis to celebrate this festival.  

A blend of culture 
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No Bag Day  
15th October, the birth anniversary of Dr A. P. J. Abdul Kalam, is celebrated as a “No Bag 
Day”. As beautifully said by the Missile Man, “Creativity is seeing the same thing but 
thinking differently.” Pupils enjoyed the event by preparing yummy snacks innovatively  
using simple ingredients in school and playing games.  
 

Say NO to the LOAD 
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Children’s Day  
Children’s Day is celebrated across India as a tribute to India’s first Prime Minister,         
Jawaharlal Nehru. Pupils were engrossed in playing different games, singing songs and 
dancing. Also, pupils were educated about the reason to celebrate this day. They carried a 
beautiful take away as a token of love. 

Fun and Frolic 
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Deepawali 
The Pre-Primary pupils enjoyed the Hindu festival of lights by sharing sweets. Teachers of 
the said section performed a puppet show during which they shared the importance of   
safety and the adverse effects of bursting crackers. Also, pupils enjoyed reciting rhymes for 
Diwali followed by a dance. 

Festival  of light and hope 
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Learning is Fun… 

For many kids, the thought of school, homework and learning are dreary tasks and not 
something typically viewed as fun. For many, learning and study correlate with seriousness 
and tediousness. Believe it or not, there are ways to make learning fun and effective and 
something your children will look forward to. There is no point in telling students            
information they need to know, as it is usually just forgotten. At the same time, just         
visualizing a situation is not enough for some students; it is vital that hands on and          
interactive experience is incorporated into learning. The idea of “interactive learning” is 
brought forward to make learning as fun by organising different events for them, it should 
be incorporated significantly into the day-to-day classroom activities of children of all ages. 
 

Giving Wings to Creativity 
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Small Beginnings Lead to Big Achievements 
You can’t always be the most talented in the room, but you can be the most competitive. 
The only person you should try to be better than is the person you were yesterday.        
Competition is a part of life that cannot be avoided. Even when we don’t realise we are    
doing it, we all try our hardest at what we do often trying to rise above everyone else. Let’s 
have a sneak peek into the competitions....   

Colour Splash 

Mathemagica 

Greeting Card Making—Grade 1 
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Master Chef Midgets - Grade 1 

Clay Moulding  
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Pawar Idol 
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Vachan Prerna Divas 

Poetry Recitation –Grade 2 

Mathemagica –Grade 2 
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Wise Tales –Grade 2 

Magical Clay –Grade 2 
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Master Chef Midgets –Grade3 

Colour Splash Competition Grade 2 
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G K Quiz - Grade 4 

Hindi Padyamala –Grade 4 
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Master Chef Competition - Grade 8 

English Mono Acting Competition –Grade 4 

Master Chef Competition - Grade 4 
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Beat it - Solo Dance Competition  
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Hasya Vyanga –Grade 9 and 10 

Folk Dance Competition –Grade 7 and 8 
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English Debate Competition –Grade 9 and 10 

Poems Come Alive –Grade 5 and 6 
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Festivals and Celebrations  
Festivals are an expressive way to celebrate our glorious heritage, culture and            
traditions. They are meant to rejoice special moments and emotions in our lives. They 
play an important role to add structure to our social lives and provide relaxation to us 
amidst our busy lives. Celebrations help us connect with each other and experience 
bliss. They give us the opportunity to share happiness among human.  
Special Assemblies are of pivotal importance as a part of our school curriculum. They 
serve as podiums where the pupils along with the guidance of their facilitators, exhibit 
their manifold talents, innovative ideas and creativity through dance, music, quizzes, 
skits and other similar activities. The pupils of Grade 1 to 8 participate in the Special 
Assemblies with a lot of vigour and mesmerise us with their impeccable performances.  

 

A Vibrant Spectacle 
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Unity in Diversity 
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Skills and Creativity 
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Special Assembly – Miracles of Nature  
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Field Trip 

 

On 14th February, 2020, the pupils of Grade 4, one hundred and eighty (180) in strength 
along with nine (9) facilitators and two (2) members of the housekeeping staff went to a 
field trip to the Aswamedh Prathishthan Museum in Titwala, Thane. We arrived there at 
10:30 a.m. 
The objective of the field trip was to have an extended learning activity beyond the four 
walls of the classroom. It was also conducted to get to know the local civilization which had 
flourished during the 17th and 18th centuries and to have an exposure of the history behind 
it. We were guided by the host who gave us a detailed explanation about the civilization 
which flourished in the river Ulhas and which is not known by many people. The museum 
showcased artefacts like- stone statues, household items made of stones etc. which were  
discovered, revealing the traditions and customs followed by the people during that period. 
We expected the visit to be just another way to learn about our history and archaeology, but 
we were amazed and what an eye-opener it was! We were informed that the artefacts were 
in fact being used by the local people for years, without knowing their significance. 
We came to know that there are some people who have taken up this task of preserving our 
lost heritage, voluntarily and with help it can be developed remarkably. We reached back at 
2:15p.m. We were truly enriched by this exposure. 
Fun filled Educational trip was organized on 13-02-2020 for the pupils of Grade 3 to Bunty 
Biscuit Factory, located at Ambernath MIDC industrial area. 
The objective of the field trip was to have an extended learning activity beyond the four 
walls of the classroom by visiting  local industrial area and observe the functioning of      
industries. 
We were first taken in a projector room, where a small animated video about the history of 
the biscuit factory was shown. The children got information about their various products 
and how confectionary works. The Bunty Biscuit Factory was established in 1991, Bunty 
Food (India) Pvt. Ltd. has made a name for itself in the list of top suppliers of  cookies and 
biscuits in India. The Ambernath site handles the production of Parle biscuits. Parle biscuit 
company was founded in 1929 by Narottam Chauhan in Vile Parle. The students went 
around the factory and saw the manufacturing process of Parle biscuits, right from mixing, 
moulding cooling, packing etc.      
The Supervisor and the staff took great interest and cooperated with us. They showed the 
children the entire manufacturing process.    

Exploring the Unknown 
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Knowledge has no Limit 
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Hunger for Knowledge 
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Educational trips play a very important role in shaping the personality of an individual. It 
teaches independence, responsibility and gaining knowledge along with fun. This year we 
also got an opportunity to go on an enlightening educational tour to Jodhpur and Jaisalmer 
in Rajasthan. 

Our trip was of six days. The first day was devoted to travelling. All of us assembled in the 
school at eleven o’clock and boarded the bus to the railway station. We had pizza in the bus 
and all along the way went dancing and singing and playing classic road trip games. We all 
played board games in the train and had burgers as our lunch and full course meal as dinner. 

The next day we reached Jodhpur and stepped out in the cold weather that was totally not 
like Mumbai. We then went to the hotel and had a filling breakfast. After the breakfast all of 
us went to the rooms and freshened up. Then we went ahead for sightseeing. We visited the 
magnificent Mehrangarh Fort and enchanting Umaid Bhavan Palace that day and then we 
came back to the hotel and danced in the DJ party. We then had dinner and went to our 
rooms. 

The next day was awaiting some more fascinating things. We were travelling to Jaisalmer 
that day. We all set out early morning after having breakfast in a lavish, air-conditioned bus, 
singing and dancing throughout the trip. After we had reached Jaisalmer, we checked in and 
went to freshen up and have lunch. Then we set out to visit the Gadi Sagar Lake where we 
also enjoyed boating. We came back to the hotel and danced our heart out on the beats of 
the music. Then we had dinner and finally went to sleep. 

On the fourth day after we had breakfast we left for local sightseeing to Jaisalmer Fort,     
Patwon Ki Haveli and Nathmal Ki Haveli. We also saw a mesmerizing magic show. After 
that we went back to the hotel for lunch. In the evening we went for camel safari in the    
desert and after that saw a Rajasthani culture program where the elegant dancers showed off 
their gracefulness. After that we came back to the hotel and danced with all our heart in the 
DJ Party and also had bonfire that night. We then had dinner and went to our rooms. 

On the second last day of the trip we had to head back to Jodhpur to catch our train. We all 
had breakfast and lunch on the route and went singing and dancing all the way to Jodhpur. 
We then boarded the train at the station. We had dinner in the train and played UNO. We all 
woke late that night enjoying all the time we had. 

The next day we stepped back into the hot and humid climate of Maharashtra. We then 
boarded a bus to go to school. We all were very sad but excited to meet our parents at the 
same time. We had pizza, rolls and juice on the way and also danced in the bus. After we 
reached school, the Deputy Head Boy and the Deputy Head Girl presented a token of     
gratitude to the members of Adventure Educational Tours. We all then said our goodbyes 
and went home with sweet memories. 

This was really an awesome tour which will surely be remembered by all the people who 
went to the tour throughout their life. 
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Fun, Frolic 
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Exploring with Friends 
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Strengthening the Bond 
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Exploration mode on 
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Visit to Aurangabad 

Visits to sites where the things we learn about in history can spark children’s imagination 
and show them a world beyond the classroom. A school visit to a historical site can put 
what we teach in the classroom into context, and many sites offer immersive experiences 
and enables pupils to develop a  deeper understanding of the people and places that have 
shaped society today. 
 

Our pupils were fortunate to visit the Ajanta and Ellora Caves which have always been   
recognized as the gems that represent Indian history and the impressive artistry that existed 
in the foregone era. These tourist attractions consist of 64 rock-cut caves, located in close 
proximity from the city of Aurangabad. The painting style found in the Ajanta Caves is    
believed to have inspired from the painting style in Tibet and Sri Lanka. The carvings of the 
caves are done in such a way that they somehow look like wooden construction. The main 
subjects of the paintings found in the caves are Jataka tales and incidences from the life of 
Lord Buddha. Ajanta Caves were excavated in a rock surface that looks like horse-shoe 
shape. The caves are more than two-thousand-year-old, but the statues are about 600 years 
younger, as they were added later.  
 

Ellora Caves were carved on the volcanic basaltic formation, which is also known as     
Deccan Trap. Cave 15 (Dashavatara) in Ellora depicts the ten avatars of Lord Vishnu. Cave 
29 (Dhumar Lena) has similar design as Elephanta Caves. It also has a complete pictorial 
depiction of the Ramayana and the Mahabharata. 
One of the best forts, majestic in its grandeur and impressive was our next destination…the 
Daulatabad Fort...it is almost a 3 Km hike to the top and would require quite a good     
stamina...But what paid off was the 360-degree view from the top which was most          
fascinating... 
 

It’s a long walk to the top of this magnificent structure from the entrance, which is a      
journey in itself. On the way, our pupils encountered ponds, rocky path with curves, stairs, a 
moat to see and believe, a huge granary, a water reservoir and a view of that magnificent 
victory pillar which stands tall even from the horizon, were all an experience of its kind. 
Our pupils who wore good walking shoes enjoyed going on earth and rocks alike.   
 

This fort was built by the Yadava dynasty in 1187 and was known as Deogiri. When       
Muhammad Tughlak ascended the Delhi throne, he was so taken by the fortress that he    
decided to move his court and capital there, renaming it Daulatabad, "the City of Fortune". 
He ordered the entire population of Delhi to move out en masse to the new capital. Some of 
its striking features are the ammunition depots, granaries, the Hathi Haud a gigantic   water 
tank, a 5 kilometre strong wall, artificial scarping and a complicated series of defenses 
which made Daulatabad Fort secure and the 30 metre high Chand Minar (Tower) built 
much later with 3 circular balconies played a defensive and religious role in the Fortress.  
 

It was hard to believe for our pupils if a son could build one such huge monument just to 
express his love for his mother. Built in 1668 the Tomb of Rabia Durani or Bibi Ka   
Maqbara, was erected by Azam Shah, the son of Aurangzeb to commemorate his mother 
Dilras Begum who was titled Rabia Durani post her death. Being the spitting image of the 
Taj Mahal, the mausoleum is also called the Taj of the Deccan or the Dakkhani Taj. The 
north of the country is dotted with the specimens of the Mughal architectural magnificence, 
Bibi Ka Maqbara stands as a lone soul in the southern part.  
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We had the chance to take a peek into the craftsmanship of the traditional Paithani sarees 
which were once upon a time woven from silk threads that came from China and locally 
made zari that came from real gold and silver thread. Nowadays, however, mulberry silk 
from Bangalore and zari from Surat are used in the weaving process. The saree is woven 
through careful hand, foot and eye coordination – a process that could take the weaver     
anywhere from a month to two years. The place also had looms for the Himroo shawls 
which are soft and almost feel like silk. The word himroo originated from a Persian word 
hum-ruh which means 'similar'. It was developed as a cheaper alternative to kimkhwab , the 
more lavish brocade of silk and gold thread weaved for royalty in the 14th century. During 
the reign of Mohammad Tughlaq, when he shifted his capital from Delhi to Daulatabad, an 
entire generation of craftsmen followed him during his adventurous journey. When Tughlaq 
decided to shift the capital back to Delhi, most craftsmen stayed back. Many of these   
weavers and craftsmen continued to supply textile products such as stoles, shawls and other 
linens to the royal households. Some Historian believe that Himroo weaving has roots in 
Persia. 
 

Soon like all good things should come to an end, so did the trip. After having a wonderful 
stay at a five star hotel, lovely buffet meals and DJ, our children returned home with happy 
memories to share. 
 

Around the World 
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Keep Calm, Travel On 
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An educational tour to Silvasa for Grade 5 pupils was held from 16th December to              
19th December, 2019. It was managed by Adventure Tours and Travels. There were around 
69 pupils who were accompanied by five teachers. They had great fun and learning during 
the tour. Day 1- The pupils visited the Magic Forest Eco Park which included activities of      
Nature Trail, Gaushala Visit along with hands on experience of Warli Painting followed by 
some adventurous games. Day 2 was a visit to Deer Park and Tribal Museum. The day    
ended with various games, campfire and antakshari. Day 3 - The pupils were enthralled to  
visit the Parle factory which showed the entire  process of making biscuit. Thereafter, the 
pupils enhanced their knowledge by vising the Botanical Garden where many medicinal 
plants were grown. 
Along with the learning experience for both the pupils and the staff, they had delicious food 
and enjoyed the treat at the Treat Resort and returned back with beautiful memories. 

Hop - on, Hop - off ! 
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Gateway, Getaway ! 
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School Social Awareness 
Desh Apnayen Sahayog Foundation 

ASTROLOGER’S DAY 

International Astrology Day is observed either on March 20 or March 21 and is seen by the 
astrologers as the beginning of the astrological year. It is the first full day of the               
astrological sign of the Aries and thus marks the beginning of the tropical Zodiac. The 
theme for Grade 6 for the soft board for June was Astrologer’s Day. The pupils              
decorated the soft board with charts and pieces of information on the Indian astrologers. 

WATER CONSERVATION DAY 

Water conservation includes all the policies, strategies and activities to sustainably manage 
the natural resource of freshwater, to protect the hydrosphere, and to meet the current and 
future human demand. Population, household size, and growth and affluence all affect how 
much water is used. Factors such as climate change have increased pressures on natural  
water resources, especially in manufacturing and agricultural irrigation. 
The pupils of Grade 6 and Grade 7 of  Pawar Public School carried out various  activities in 
the school i.e. one-minute talk on the multiple aspects of misuse of water and the need to 
conserve it and also prepared posters to teach the pupils the importance of water               
conservation  
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YOGA DAY 

International Day of Yoga, or commonly and unofficially referred to as Yoga Day, is        
celebrated annually on 21st June since its inception in the United Nations General              
Assembly. Yoga is a physical, mental and spiritual practice which originated in India. The 
Indian Prime Minister, Narendra Modi, in his UN address suggested the date 21st June, as it 
is the longest day of the year in the Northern Hemisphere and has a special significance in 
many parts of the world.  

The art of practising yoga helps in controlling an individual's mind, body and soul. It brings 
together physical and mental disciplines to achieve a peaceful body and mind; it helps   
manage stress and anxiety and keeps you relaxing. It also helps in increasing flexibility, 
muscle strength and body tone.  
Keeping these benefits in mind the pupils of Pawar Public School, celebrated Yoga Day in 
the school premises. The pupils performed various asanas which are beneficial for them in 
their day to day life and activities. 
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NATIONAL DOCTOR’S DAY 

Doctor's Day in India was established by the Government of India in 1991 to be recognized 
and celebrated every year on 1st of July as National Doctor’s Day. It is celebrated on 1st of 
July on the birth and death anniversary of the most famous physician of India,                   
Dr. Bidhan Chandra Roy. On this day, we acknowledge the contributions of doctors’    
friendly service to humanity.  
To thank the doctors for their selfless contribution to the society, the pupils of Grade 8     
prepared charts on the renowned doctors of India with special mention of their contribution 
in various fields. 
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WORLD DAY FOR INTERNATIONAL JUSTICE 

The World Day for International Justice, also referred to as Day of International Criminal 
Justice or International Justice Day, is an international day celebrated throughout the world 
on 17th July as part of an effort to recognize the emerging system of global criminal justice. 
The day aims to promote international criminal justice and as a way of supporting the work 
of the ICC.  
The pupils of Grade 7 and Grade 8 prepared various charts which were displayed in the   
exhibition organised in the school on 3rd August to spread awareness amongst the people 
about the same. 
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WORLD POPULATION DAY 

World Population Day, which seeks to focus attention on the urgency and importance of 
population issues, was established by the then-Governing Council of the United Nations 
Development Programme in 1989. Current estimates indicate that roughly 83 million people 
are being added to the world’s population every year. Even assuming that fertility levels 
will continue to decline, the global community is expected to reach 8.6 billion in 2030, 9.8 
billion in 2050 and 11.2 billion in 2100, according to the medium-variant projection. 
To spread awareness amongst the people to deal with population explosion which leads to a 
variety of problems like unemployment, poverty, global warming, deforestation and         
decreasing biodiversity etc., an exhibition was organised in Pawar Public School by the   
pupils of Grade 6, 7 and 8. 

FRIENDSHIP DAY 

August had finally arrived and has brought along with it lots of festivals to celebrate.  
‘Friendship Day’ is celebrated all over the nation with great enthusiasm on the first Sunday 
of August. It is a day to celebrate togetherness beyond borders, love and purity against  
quarrels. What would have been more exciting than celebrating this day with the trees 
which prove to be our friends in the real sense? The students of Pawar Public school, 
Dombivali celebrated this day by tying the friendship band to the braid. The scientific 
names and the family of the trees were also mentioned in the bands. 
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HIROSHIMA DAY 

On 6th and 9th August, 1945, the cities of Hiroshima and Nagasaki were bombed                
respectively with nuclear weapons. Over 100,000 people, mostly civilians, died instantly 
and thousands more succumbed to burns, malnutrition, and illness. The students of Pawar 
Public School, Dombivali made posters and charts to celebrate the spirit of survivors and 
those who have dedicated themselves to ensure that such events are never repeated and that 
nuclear  weapons are never used again.  
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INDEPENDENCE DAY 

Independence Day is a day when people in India pay homage to their leaders and to those 
who fought for India's freedom in the past. The period leading up to Independence Day is a 
time when significant government buildings are illuminated with strings of lights and the         
tri colour flutters from homes and other buildings. Independence Day was celebrated on 
15th of August in Pawar Public School, Dombivali as a mark of respect for our freedom 
fighters. The programme began with the flag hoisting by the Principal, Mrs. Ishita       
Chowdhury and a patriotic song sung by the teachers. On this very occasion the Cultural 
Captain of the school, Gayle Menezes and the Head Girl of the school, Riya Kadam          
addressed the students by delivering a speech on the topic 'Let us Build a Concrete Future. 

NATIONAL SPORTS DAY 

India celebrates its National Sports Day every year on 29th August. The day is dedicated  for 
honouring the legendary hockey player, Major Dhyan Chand Singh. 29th August happens to 
be the birth anniversary of Dhyan Chand, who made India proud by his extraordinary   
sporting skills. 
On this very day the students of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared slogans on the 
importance of games and sports for each of us.  
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TEACHER’S DAY 

Teacher’s Day is a special day for the appreciation of teachers. It includes celebration to 
honour them for their contribution to the physical, mental and emotional well-being of the 
individual and the society. 
Teacher’s Day was celebrated in Pawar Public School, Dombivali by the Parent -Teacher 
Association to acknowledge the efforts of the teachers. The pupils presented the teachers 
cards made by themselves as a mark of respect for the teachers.   
 

Mesmerising  Performances 
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Teachers shine bright on stage 
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Praisworthy PAT on PTA 
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WORLD OZONE DAY 

The purpose of celebrating World Ozone Day, 2019 is to celebrate the recovering of Ozone 
Layer Depletion. The Montreal Protocol reduced the use of ozone-depleting chemicals that 
will lead to the healing of the ozone layer. 
World Ozone Day is also known as the International Day for the preservation of the Ozone 
Layer. It is observed annually on 16th September to commemorate the signing of the       
Montreal Protocol of 1987. 
Intending to increase awareness of climate change besides ozone depletion and thereby to    
motivate people for a healthy planet, the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali         
prepared charts to urge everyone to protect the ozone layer and the climate. 
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   WORLD RIVERS DAY 

World Rivers Day is a celebration of the world’s waterways. It highlights the many values 
of rivers and strives to increase public awareness and encourages the improved stewardship 
of rivers around the world. It has therefore been said that. 
“Rivers are the arteries of our planet; they are lifelines in the truest sense.” 

To celebrate this day, the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared PPTs to  
encourage everyone to take care of this lifeline and to stop polluting it. 
 

GANDHI JAYANTI 

Gandhi Jayanti is an event celebrated in India to mark the birth anniversary of Mohandas 
Karamchand Gandhi, born on 2nd October, 1869. It is celebrated annually on 2nd October, 
and it is one of the three national holidays of India. To pay tribute to the ‘Father of the      
Nation’, the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali organized several activities. The  
Primary Section decorated the corridors with the slogans of the Mahatma. Whereas, the  
Secondary Section decorated the lobby area of the school with posters on Mahatma Gandhi. 
The pupils of Grade 6 took “My Garbage My Responsibility’ as the theme for their Special 
Assembly. 
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INDIAN AIR FORCE DAY 

The Indian Air Force Day is celebrated on 8th October every year since the day of inception 
of this force in India. It is attended by the Chiefs of all the three defence services namely 
Indian Air Force, Indian Army and      Indian Navy. On this occasion, the students of Pawar 
Public School, Dombivali prepared posters highlighting its importance. The images are    
being attached for your reference.  

INTERNATIONAL GIRL CHILD DAY 

The International Day of the Girl seeks to bring awareness and solutions to the unique   
challenges that girls around the world face every day. From the moment a child is born, she 
can grow up to be a scientist, author, business leader, mother, teacher or anything she may 
choose to be. 
The theme for the general assembly was ‘Educate the girl child’ with a primary focus on the 
need to educate the girl child so that she contributes to the development of the society and 
the nation.  
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    NATIONAL UNITY DAY 

National Unity Day (also known as Rashtriya Ekta Diwas) is celebrated every year on     
31st October by the people all through India. It is celebrated to commemorate the birth            
anniversary of Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel who unified the country. The Government of India 
introduced Rashtriya Ekta Diwas or National Unity Day in 2014 to celebrate this event   
every year on 31st October. 
The aim of introducing this event is to pay tribute to the great man, Sardar Vallabhbhai     
Patel on his birth anniversary by remembering his extraordinary work for the country. He 
worked hard in keeping India united. On this very occasion, several charts were prepared by 
the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali to pay homage to this great personality. 

MY DUTIES AND RESPONSIBILITIES 

Students are the repository of all that is vital and vigorous in society. They are the essential 
forces in the social organisation. If the pupils do not come up to our expectations simply       
because they are led astray, their vigour is drained away and the radiance of our hopes is 
likely to be dimmed. It is essential, therefore, that students should realize this and make full 
preparations for playing their proper role in society and answering the call of time to come. 
Keeping these points in mind, the pupils of Grade 6,7 and 8 of Pawar Public School        
carried out a poster making activity in the school. They framed their duties and                 
responsibilities towards their school, society and nation. 
It was time to check exciting facts about the temples, monuments, forts etc. related to India. 
Hence, the pupils of Grade 5 utilized their summer vacation researching about these facts 
and decorated their soft boards with beautiful charts prepared on the same theme.   
As a part of Desh Apnayen activity, an exhibition was organized in the school premises 
which was open for the parents too. The topics covered included: 
 (a) Doctor’s Day 

 (b) Water Conservation 

 (c) World Day for International Justice 

 (d) My Duties and Responsibilities 

 (e) Population Day 
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INDIAN DEMOCRACY 

India is the largest democratic country in the world. Democracy is defined as a government 
of the people, by the people and for the people. Democracy is considered the finest form of 
government in which every individual participates consciously and in which the people    
remain the sovereign power determining their destiny. 
The pupils of Grade 7 of Pawar Public School carried out a project comparing Indian      
Democracy with the democracies of other countries.  

INDIAN ENVIRONMENTALISTS 

Air pollution, poor management of waste, increasing water scarcity, decreasing groundwater     
tables, water pollution, preservation and quality of forests, biodiversity loss, and land/soil 
degradation are some of the major environmental issues India faces today. 
The pupils and teachers of Pawar Public School, Dombivali tried to attract the attention of 
the pupils through charts and collages which were put up on the classroom boards with      
special mention of the efforts of the Indian Environmentalists. 
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NATIONAL INTEGRATION 

National Integration is the awareness of a common identity amongst the citizens of a     
country. It means that though we belong to different castes, religions and regions and speak 
different languages, we recognize the fact that we are all one. This kind of integration is 
very important in the building of a strong and prosperous nation. Keeping this point in 
mind, the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali organised a show on National Integrity 
as a part of their Special Assembly. They spread awareness amongst their fellow mates 
through a patriotic song, dance, and a skit. 
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TOURIST ATTRACTIONS IN INDIA 

India has a rich and varied history dating back to 300,000 years ago. For the same reason, 
there are several tourist attractions in India of historical significance. Among the plethora of 
tourist attractions in India, a lot of them are mosques, temples, churches and gurudwaras 
signifying the rich culture and religious diversity in the country. Some of these extravagant 
tourist attractions in India were created hundreds of years ago by different rulers of          
respective places while some others came into being after independence. Some of these are 
also UNESCO World Heritage Sites.  
The pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali, decorated their classroom boards with 
charts on the tourist attractions in North, South, East, West and Central India.  
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WOMEN EMPOWERMENT 

Women's empowerment is the process in which women elaborate and recreate what it is that 
they can be, do, and accomplish in a circumstance that they previously were denied.       
Empowerment includes the action of raising the status of women through education, raising 
awareness, literacy, and training. Women empowerment is all about equipping and allowing 
women to make life-determining decisions against the different problems in society. 
With a view to honour the women who have contributed in their own ways to enhance the 
condition of the female section in the society and changed the approach of the people       
towards them, the pupils of Grade 6 decorated the corridor with charts on Women           
Empowerment. 
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HINDI DIVAS 

Hindi Divas is celebrated on 14th September to commemorate the adoption of Hindi written 
in Devanagari script as one of the two official languages of the Republic of India by the 
Constituent Assembly of India. Hindi is spoken by 250 million people as the original       
language and it is the fourth widelyused language of the world. 
On this occasion the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali, organised a fabulous show 
which included a song, a skit and a dance performance.  
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CHILDREN’S DAY 

Children’s Day is celebrated across India to increase awareness of the rights, care and       
education of children. It is celebrated on 14th November as a tribute to Pandit Jawaharlal 
Nehru, India’s first Prime Minister who was fondly known as Chacha Nehru among the 
children. 
On this very occasion the teachers of Pawar Public School, Dombivali organised a musical 
show for the pupils. To make them feel special, certain games were also planned for them.  
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GLOBAL CITIZENSHIP 

The pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali conducted a classroom activity on Global 
Citizenship. The pupils worked in pairs and prepared a collage of Taj Mahal and the       
damage caused to it due to environmental changes.  
 

CONSTITUTION DAY 

Constitution Day, also known as Samvidhan Divas, is celebrated in India on 26th November 
every year to commemorate the adoption of the Constitution of India. On 26 November, 
1949. The Constituent Assembly of India adopted the Constitution of India, and it came into 
effect on 26th January, 1950. 

On this very occasion the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali organised a talk show 
to stress on the importance of the Drafting Committee and the contribution of the framers of 
the Indian Constitution. 
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NATIONAL CANCER AWARENESS DAY 

 

National Cancer Awareness Day is celebrated on 7th November to educate people about  
cancer, its symptoms and its treatment. It was first announced by the Union Health Minister 
Dr. Harsh Vardhan in September 2014. Hence it was first celebrated in the year 2014. 
The pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared charts to stress upon the early    
detection and cure of cancer.  
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WORLD TELEVISION DAY 

 

World Television Day is celebrated on 21st November to commemorate the first Television 
Forum which was held in 1996. The day recognises that television plays a major role in   
presenting different issues that affect people.  
In order to celebrate this day the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared posters 
to help people realise the beneficial purposes of television. 
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WORLD TSUNAMI DAY 

A Tsunami is a series of giant waves caused by earthquakes or undersea volcanic eruptions 
and underwater landslides. The death tolls have made tsunami the most dangerous natural 
disaster. 
The pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali celebrated World Tsunami Day on              
5th November to spread the awareness that with community effort and participation disaster 
resilience can be achieved. On this occasion the pupils prepared charts to highlight the ways 
to reduce the risk of tsunami in the future decades. 

HUMAN RIGHTS DAY 

Human Rights Day is celebrated annually across the world on 10th December every year. 
The date was chosen to honour the United Nations General Assembly's adoption and               
proclamation, on 10th December, 1948, of the Universal Declaration of Human 
Rights (UDHR), the first global enunciation of human rights and one of the first major 
achievements of the new United Nations.  
The day is normally marked both by high-level political conferences and meetings and by 
cultural events and exhibitions dealing with human rights issues. On this very occasion the 
pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared chart.  
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INDIAN NAVY DAY 

Navy Day in India is celebrated on 4th December every year to recognise the achievements 
and role of the Indian Navy to the country. On this day, those who martyred in the Indo-

Pakistan War of 1971 are also remembered. The Indian Navy is the naval branch of 
the Indian Armed Forces and is led by the President of India as Commander-in-Chief. 
The Maratha Emperor, Chhatrapati Shivaji Maharaj Bhonsle of the 17thcentury is           
considered as "Father of the Indian Navy". The Indian Navy has an important role in        
securing the marine borders of the country as well as enhancing the international relations 
of India through seaport visits, joint exercises, humanitarian calamity relief and so on. On 
this very occasion a PPT was prepared and  presented by the members of the Citizenship 
Club. 

  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/India
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Indian_Navy
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Indo-Pakistani_War_of_1971
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Indian_Armed_Forces
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Maratha_Empire
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shivaji
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Maratha_Empire
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KISAN DIWAS 

Kisan Diwas is celebrated every year to commemorate birth anniversary of the 5th
 Prime 

Minister of India, Shri Chaudhary Charan Singh. He was also a farmer's leader, who        
introduced many policies to improve the lives of the Indian farmers. It is celebrated by     
organising various programmes, debates, seminars, quiz competitions, discussions,       
workshops, exhibitions, essay writing competitions and functions.  
The pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared posters to thank the farmers for 
their hard work and dedication. 
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NATIONAL POLLUTION CONTROL 

 

National Pollution Control Day is observed every year on 2nd December. The aim behind 
the celebration of this day is to commemorate the people who lost their lives in the           
unfortunate incident of Bhopal Gas Tragedy that occurred on this day in the year 1984. 
To commemorate this day, the pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali prepared posters 
to spread awareness about the ill effects of pollution and the need to control it. 
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REPUBLIC DAY 

 

Like every year, the teachers, staff members and pupils of Pawar Public School, Dombivali 
celebrated 71st Republic Day with great enthusiasm. The tricolour flag was hoisted by our 
Principal, Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury followed by flag salute and national anthem. The Head 
Boy of the school delivered a speech followed by the speech of the Principal. The staff and 
the students took the oath to plant trees and not to use plastic. As a part of the Republic Day 
celebration, a special assembly was conducted by the pupils of Grade 8 wherein they       
presented a street play creating awareness about our fundamental rights given in the       
Constitution. The programme was followed by group singing signifying unity in diversity 
and a group dance depicting the importance of patriotism. 
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Books are a uniquely portable magic 

 

Vaachan Prerna Diwas (Reading Day) 
Books open a new world for you. Books let you find fairies, dragons and  the love of your 
life. We travel to faraway lands and laugh alongside friends, all within the pages. Books are 
indeed an espace that brings you home. Reading books ensures that your child is exposed to 
vocabulary on different topics, which means they hear words or phrases which they may not 
hear otherwise in their day to day lives. This year too all the pupils of Pawar Public School 
started their day with a beautiful session of reading together their own story books in their 
respective classrooms on 15th October, 2019 to pay homage to our former President Dr. APJ 
Abdul Kalam who loved reading and writing. This day is observed so that children under-
stand the importance of reading and are encouraged to develop it as a hobby.  

Our Best Pal 
 

Ubuntu Unit 
 

‘Humanity to others’ is the meaning of the Ubuntu. This year the Ubuntu unit was dyed-in-

the-wool to its name and the meaning by offering a serving hand to the needy whenever 
possible. 
It also displayed three C’s, ‘Care, Concern  and  Compassion’ by conducting Health      
check-Up Camp from 9th September, 2019 to 18th September, 2019 annually by Blueants 
Infosystems  Software Company with professional doctors from reputed hospital.  
This programme undertook checkups such as Physical, Dental, Eye examination, and Basic 
parameter (Height, Weight, and BMI). The findings in the physical examination were noted 
down in the forms and special cases were discussed with school Nurse, Counsellor and   
provided guidance to the students and parents.  

 

Health is Wealth 
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Eco Club Activities 

Every one of us is concerned about nature, and beauty and truth. Just like a magic path of 
green can sprung up among the most vile waste, we too must stand against the harshness of 
the world around us and its compulsive commercialisation of every aspect of life, especially 
those that have to do with living aesthetically, by making our own heaven amidst the debris 
of our once genteel, once feeling, once caring society in cities, towns and even villages. No 
place, practice is safe, none to speak of that can claim freedom from the depredations of 
ruthless commodification. In the middle of this increasingly  
vicious and wretched environment, we in PPSD fortify ourselves and our pupils with art and 
beauty and kindred friends and make true here on earth the heaven that we all dream of. 
This year, through our EcoClub activities we brought your world within our world to be one 
of joy and delight and unencumbered creativity where truth and transparency reigns, where 
honesty and sincerity flourishes, where your heart and your soul revel in the beauty of your 
own making. 
April- Planning for the activities for the year Segregation and disposal of Dry waste, Plastic 
Drive, Donation of dry waste to Green Yatra Collection and segregation of dry waste and 
Preparation for Plastic Drive from 21.04.19 to 28.04.19. 

June - 5th World Environment day -Theme-Let’s Plant-Visited the school garden. Vacation 
activities to discuss the plan of action on the theme, prepare a list of sites for visit, select 
team leader. Visit the sites, collect information on plants species found there and the type of      
habitat. To process information collected and to find out the threats faced by biodiversity. 
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July -1st week- Van Mahotsav, Theme-Tree plantation- Tree plantation in the school     
premises by sowing mango seeds and Jamun seeds. Garden waste was dumped in compost 
pit and left for decomposing. 

August-   Rain water harvesting- advantages, traditional methods, to prepare plan of action 
for the whole month. To implement rain water harvesting   in the school and to utilise the 
rain water effectively. To take care of the plants planted during Van Mahotsav.  

September- Theme - Dry waste collection -Tetrapak cartoons as a recyclable product were 
collected. Plastic drive held-Collected   informations on plastic waste and our environment. 
*To learn more about organic farming and traditional methods of agriculture essential       
requirements of organic farming were discussed.                                                             
*To prepare compost pit by using biodegradable material that is  garden waste.  
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October -Theme -Plastic waste management ( to work with Urja Foundation) -Plastic waste 
that includes bottles, bags and containers were collected from students across the grade. 
These things were donated to Urjaa foundation under “ My Plastic is My Responsibility” 
Campaign. 

November- Theme - Noise pollution - to collect data on permissible limits of sound, create 
awareness on after effects of crackers and made new planters using plastic bottles.  

December -Theme - Energy conservation 

To discuss the strategy to conserve energy in the school and at home. To discuss alternative 
sources of energy To prepare slogans, pamphlets on energy conservation. Twenty ways of 
saving energy were listed by the pupils. 
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January-Theme ‘ Save Trees’-planted saplings with the help of planters 

and  discussed about ‘Save Water’.                                         
Made best out of waste (flower vase made out of paper rolls) and planned further ideas for 
improving the technique of best out of waste 

February Theme –Water conservation, Water pollution and conservation 

* Painting/ debates/competitions on eco issues                                                                 
* Planning on how to make students aware on conserving water.                                            
* Preparation and practice for street play on conservation of resources 

March -22nd March is observed as World day for Water -Theme - Environment awareness-

Street play on  conservation of resources in the third week of March  
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Jashn, 2019 

It is unfair, if there is no fun in funfair. On this note, this year on 19th October, 2019, the 
PTA of Pawar Public School took an initiative to fill our annual Fun Fair-Jashn, with full of 
amusement, enjoyment and fun. The fair was filled with gustos of games; food of         
temptation; shopping of fascination. The amount of rupees 33,290 was donated after all the        
expenses from the Fun Fair to ‘St. Jude India ChildCare Centres’, Kharghar, Navi Mumbai 
in the form of valuable goods such as 1 Philips Speaker, 5kg almonds and raisins each, 
hand wash worth Rs. 1,050, 45 single blankets and 1 wheelchair. 

Fun- filled carnival  

Albert Barrow Essay Writing Competition 

Creative writing is a piece of art that goes beyond the boundaries of normal professional, 
journalistic, academic or technical forms of literature, simply identified by an emphasis on 
narrative craft, character development, and the use of literary tropes or with various        
traditions of poetry or poetics. As rightly said by Aimee Beuder, “As a writer you have to 
ask yourself to dream while awake.” PPSDians were honoured to conduct the said      
competition in its premises and welcomed whole heartedly the privileged contestants. The 
topic for the day was ‘Democracy without Education is No Democracy’. 

A professional writer is an amateur who didn’t quit 
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SPECTRUM 

We, at Pawar Public, Dombivali, have set the benchmark for conducting activities in such a 
way that the pupils not only get pleasure from it but also learn a great deal from it. With the 
same perspective in view, SPECTRUM, the Inter-School Competition was conducted on   
7th December 2019. The winner of the event was the St. John's High School, Borivali and 
the runner-up school was Lodha World School, Palava. Just like the diverse colours of the 
Spectrum, the varied competitions like literary art, dance, drama and sports catered as a 
platform for students to showcase their talents and groom their skills. 

A Symphony of Pictures 
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The battle begin... 
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Joy of Victory 
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Parents as Partners 
The PTA is an association of parents who help the school in organizing events, attending to 
parents queries and is there to assist the school as and when required. The PTA is a link    
between the parents and teachers. I was immensely glad to be elected for the second      
consecutive year as the vice-chairperson of the PTA. The parents working with me were 
beneficial in every aspect.  
 

They contributed a lot towards making every event a great success. The main events the 
PTA organized this year were TEACHER’S DAY and JASHN – The Annual Fun Fair of 
our school. It took an immense amount of planning these events. The teacher’s day        
program consisted of a dance, a skit depicting the schools in a rural setup, a song and a    
fun-filled game of housie.  
 

The event was a success and brought smiles on all the teachers’ faces. The next event      
organized by the PTA was the annual funfair of the school titled JASHN. This was          
undoubtedly the most challenging event to plan as it required a lot of planning and proper 
execution as well. Behind the scenes of this event included selling the coupons in the 
school premises, making decisions regarding the sponsors, working on the budget and     
organizing games for the pupils to enjoy the evening to the fullest. After the event, the   
profits earned were donated to St.Judes Pediatric Cancer Hospital, which is associated with 
TATA Memorial Cancer Hospital. Interacting with those children made me feel very     
overwhelmed. Overall, the entire experience was amazing for me, and I enjoyed             
participating in these events and meeting so many people through this association. 
 

          Mrs. Meghanaa Swar 

        Vice Chairperson - PTA (2019-2020) 

Safety Measures in School 

‘There is no way to safety, safety itself is the way.’ Safety in schools allows children to look 
forward to being in an encouraging environment that promotes social and creative learning. 
Promoting school safety creates an open space for kids to explore, learn and grow. Our 
school meticulously carried out Fire Drills on Wednesday, 17th July, 2019. Which intended 
to ensure, that the people who may be in danger act in a calm and orderly manner and the 
whole school ( 2100 kids and 175 staff members) got safely and successfully evacuated 
within exactly 5 minutes which was seriously a big pat on everyone's back. 
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“Disconnect to Reconnect!” 

 

The new era of Information Technology has brought its own boons and banes. It has helped 
the mankind to be free from the slavery of the ignorance but has also handcuffed the person 
with different gadgets. The gadgets have made the life easier in a way that one can rely on 
the Mobile phone to remind him/ her about the waking up time, eating, drinking water,   
taking medicines, reminding about birthdays, calculations and so on. The flip side of the 
coin is that it has made man dependent on these gadgets and given physical and mental  
concerns. Technology may be incredibly useful and educational and it undoubtedly allows 
us much creativity, connectivity and enjoyment. But an overuse of the same can be      
harmful.  
Digital Detox was conceptualized with the need of coming out this dependency. Digital   
Detox is a period of time during which a person refrains from using electronic devices such 
as smartphones or computers, regarded as an opportunity to reduce stress or focus on social 
interaction in the physical world.  It can also help prevent addiction to tech devices. In     
addition, a digital detox provides time to experience nature, get physical exercise, and   
practice mindfulness. 
Following are some of the guidelines to follow ‘Digital Detox’ 

Be Present- Stay grounded! Be in the moment and do not let the notification on your    
mobile distract you from your task. While talking to someone pay full attention to that 
person and ignore the notification.  

The ‘One- Hour’ therapy- Make ‘break’ a part of your schedule. Start with a short-term 
goal. Stay away from devices only one hour a day and spend some ‘Me’- Time which 
may include grooming oneself, following a hobby, relaxation exercises and so on.  

Create ‘Gadget-Free’ space at home- Family that eats together stays together! Some 
quality time spent among the family members without the interruptions of any gadget 
enhances their bonding with each other. Going out for a walk, playing a sport, cooking, 
eating together, or just a simple chat… anything would do till there are no mobiles 
buzzing around.  

Physical Exercise- Researches have suggested that your physical activity reduces when 
you are involved in video games, chats, and social media. The new fitness mantra also 
includes staying away from gadgets. Exercises can happen without any mobile apps 
available now a day. Outdoor activities like swimming, jogging, playing any sport,   
yoga and so on would help you to develop a better physique and build immunity.  

Friends’ Time- out- Create a Tech- free zone whenever you are meeting your friends. 
Friends can socialize without gadgets, spending a quality time together. A fun game 
can be played where anyone who touches his/ her mobile first has to face a penalty   
decided by others. 

Buy Alarm Clock – Try not to use mobiles for setting an alarm. It will help to avoid 
checking of social media accounts and emails first thing in the morning.  

Re-learn how to entertain yourself without the glow of a screen- Go the ‘Zen’ way! 
The older generation had different ways to entertain themselves like- meeting up    
people face to face, having social gatherings, reading actual books, and playing board 
games and so on. 

Going device-free can be uncomfortable and stressful at times. You might feel annoyed, 
anxious, and even bored without your mobile phone and other Tech tools. While it may be 
hard, it can be a rewarding experience that will help you better understand your relationship 
with your devices and your loved ones as well.  

                                                                                       Ms. Neha Thosar 

         Ms. Sandhya Almelkar 

         Ms. Shilpa kulkarni 
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Enrichment Programme 
Mentoring Ceremony 

Mentoring is the supreme art of the teacher to awaken joy in creative expression and 
knowledge. A mentor is someone who allows pupils to see the hope inside there, educates, 
coaches, shares, influences and encourages the pupils for their betterment. The mentoring 
ceremony for Grade 10 pupils for the academic year 2019-20 was held in the school     Au-
ditorium, Kalakshetra on 16th, July 2019, on the auspicious day of Guru Purnima. Each pu-
pil was allocated with a mentor on the day - the programme  pioneered with the prayer 
song. Our dear Principal Ma'am, torchbearer of our school initiated the proceedings by 
lighting the lamp in her hand. Then the flame was passed on to each mentor and mentee 
present in the auditorium. The fire of the Diya burned upwards - inspiring the pupils        
towards higher ideals. Each Diya is symbolic of hope, intensity, determination, and 
knowledge. The mentoring ceremony serves the purpose of individual guidance to the pupil 
to ‘reach greater heights and spread the glory far and wide.’ The  ceremony concluded with 
the pledge both by mentors and mentees. In history, many  success stories dating back to 
the moment when the person found the most inspiring mentor. Pawar Public School looks 
forward to such success stories in the nearest future with the initiative of Mentor's Day. 

We rise by lifting others 
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GADGET ADDICTION WORKSHOP  
 

A workshop was conducted by Mr. Pranav Gandhi, CEO of Youngbuzz for creating    
awareness about effects of gadget addiction among the parents and the pupils. The session 
aimed at educating them about the over dependency on gadgets and how it can  affect life in 
long run.  

CYBER DAY TRAINING - KPMG 

 

On the occasion of Cyber Safety Day, a workshop was organised by KPMG India for      
creating awareness among pupils. The session aimed at educating young students about the 
importance of cyber security and internet risk. The speaker for this session was                
Mr. Sandeep Kumar - Manager from KPMG India. The students were guided about good 
and bad practices while using internet, safety on social media, safe websites and online    
piracy, age appropriate online games and surfing sites and so on. The session was concluded 
with the short quiz related to the content of the workshop. 
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CAREER IN ARMED FORCES 

 

The session was conducted by SAPS (Services  Awareness Projects at School Level) team 
of individuals including retired officers of the Elite Armed Forces with vast experience who    
voluntarily conducts sessions for secondary school pupils about the career choices in 
Armed Forces. The speaker for the session was Major Sanjay Malik (Indian Army), Kargil 
War Veteran. The topics covered in the session were  roles that one has in the armed       
forces, eligibility criteria, training, perks and privilege of being in the Armed Forces and so 
on. The session was concluded with a positive note by inspiring spupils and making them 
aware about the possible career options that are available when one decides to be a part of 
the Armed Forces in India.  

CAREER TALK BY YOUNGBUZZ  
 

Ms. Qurratulain Kapasi was the resource person for the session which was conducted by 
‘Youngbuzz’, a career counselling firm in Lower Parel. The parents and the pupils were 
guided about various career options available in different streams like Science, Commerce 
and Humanities. They were also explained the eligibility criteria, necessary subject       
combination for a specific career. The pipils who enrolled for career assessment underwent 
the tests to assess their aptitude, personality and interest. Based on the results, suitable     
career options were suggested in individual counselling sessions along with their parents.  
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"Performing art is about joy, about making something that's so full of kind of a wild joy that 
you really can't put into words." 

Our PPSD pupils don't have to be taught about Performing Arts, it is within them. They are 
aware of it in some way or the other. 
We don't teach them performance, but enlighten them about theories, research and genres. 
We teach them the performity of manners, respecting individuality, finding joy in every   
situation. 
Through Cultural Activities we bring out the artistic trait and include social changes through 
various performances.   
                                                                                            Mr. Tanmay Sawant 
         Head of the Performing Art Department 

Annual Day 
“Emotional well-being is essential for overall health. Positive mental health allows people 
to realise their full potential, cope with the stress of life, work productively, and make 
meaningful contributions to their communities.” 

Our theme for this year’s Annual Day was The Festival of Plays. It gave PPSDians an      
experience of various emotions through the medium of plays so that they learn to accept 
them and use it for their advantage. The curtain raiser was the PPSD Anthem by the school 
choir which was followed by a semi-classical dance based on Lord Ganapati performed by 
the pupils of Grade 8, 9 and 10. The pupils performed on the contemporary One-Act plays 
titled The Corner, Cut-Off and Expiry Date. All these plays made each, and every one      
ponder over the burning reality of today’s world. The present youth is too engrossed in 
chasing their dreams that they conveniently forget their responsibility towards their parents. 
Somewhere the moral obligations need to be taught through real-life examples.  
Our Chief Guest, Mr. Sanjeev Tandel advised pupils to use every minute to their advantage 
and plan their journey meticulously. He said, “You should aim to do something different. 
Something that the others have not tried to venture till now.” His motivational speech     
emphasised on aiming for a successful, happy and peaceful life. 
We at PPSD believe in encouraging every child to expand their horizon, creativity and      
imagination. We believe that happiness is a fantastic piece of chocolate. It has so many 
things wrapped up in it. The pupils of Grade 4 of Pawar Public School, Dombivali had their 
Annual Concert themed ‘Willy Wonka and the Chocolate Factory’. It was an irresistible 
musical treat taken from the book –“Charlie and the Chocolate Factory.” It was indeed a 
magnificent show put up by our Grade 4 pupils. The journey to the delicious chocolatey 
land was marvelously depicted where we got to know about Willy Wonka’s delicious,   
whipple, fudge mellow delight chocolates. This musical extravaganza made our mouth    
water as we couldn’t stop sniffing the chocolatey smell all around us.  It was chocolatey   
flavoured Annual Day indeed!! 
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They listen, they create, they enjoy 
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Fabulous in every way 



 110 

Imagination creates reality 
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Sweetness everywhere 
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The pupils of Sr KG staged their 1st ever Annual Day in 5 years, on 14th February’2020. 
They presented a musical adaptation of the well-known and  well-loved classic tale of   
Robert Browning “The Pied Piper of Hamelin”. The fantastic, humorous adventure with a 
combination of unforgettable characters and stage actions by the students transported       
audience into the world of music, dance, mystery, love and laughter. The setting was        
impressive as the costumes worn by the young actors really matched well with the          
characters showcased in the story. The stage ambience created also was reminiscent of the 
time the story belongs to.   

Hypnotising Performance 
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Pepped up forever 
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Kaleidoscope 

 

There is no such thing as a new idea. It is impossible. We take a lot of old ideas and put 
them into a sort of mental kaleidoscope. We give them a turn, and they make new and      
curious combinations. We keep on turning and making new combinations indefinitely, but 
they are the same old pieces of coloured glass that have been in use through all the ages. 
This year's Project Display was a beautiful example of such. Keeping the raw images of  
different states and tribes in mind made the visitors view those images as new through the 
instrument of the kaleidoscope. With the theme 'India...A Land of Rich Culture and        
Heritage' the pupils of Grades 1, 2, 5,6 and 7, with their tremendous efforts, transmuted the 
classrooms into a beautiful land named India. During this time, we got an opportunity to 
host the cultural exchange programme as a part of MIND. The facilitators and pupils from 
Carmel College, Netherlands, were extremely spellbound visiting different classes. The  
parents were also equally happy and proud of their wards' performances. 

Enthusiasm overloaded 
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Inquisitive learners 
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A Kaleidoscope of diverse India 
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Holistic Development 
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A mélange of culture 
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Embracing diverse cultures 
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Eclectic Euphoria 
The pupils of Grade 3 of Pawar Public School, Dombivali had a programme called   
‘Eclectic Euphoria’. Eclectic Euphoria is an amalgamation of all the Special Assembly   
Programmes. The pupils showcased their talents through the various Special Assemblies 
done in the whole year. 
Eclectic stands for something that is wide ranging, broad and diversified. And Euphoria is 
intense happiness and joy. 
The theme for this year’s Eclectic Euphoria was ‘Miracles of Nature’; wherein different   
aspects and colours of nature were shown. It was a magical show put up by Grade 3 pupils.    

Endeavours by the future eyes 
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A motivational display 
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A Sound Mind in a Sound Body 
Building Values 

 

The Physical Education Department at PPSD aims to provide an enjoyable, accessible and 
broad programme of study, which enables our pupils to develop physically and socially and 
encourages positive attitudes towards a healthy lifestyle. We promote positive opportunities 
to participate fully through learning new sports, applying knowledge inside and outside the 
Physical Education classroom, developing skills in leadership, officiating and coaching. Our 
Department consists of six full-time specialists, all of whom teach across the full age and 
ability range. Throughout the year, we conduct various professional training for Athletics, 
Basketball and Football. Wellness Camp is organised during Summer Vacation for pupils 
(age group 5-10years). As a part of the Hobby class, we even conduct swimming classes. 
Our lessons are always centred on the following values: 

• To help every pupil realise his/her potential through physical activity. 
• To promote the acquisition of skills. 
• To gain knowledge and understanding of the structure and functioning of the body; 
 the value of regular exercise and its effects upon the body; proper assessment of 
 physical fitness. 
• To develop personal and social awareness through team games. 
• To encourage a lifelong habit of regular exercise and sporting participation. 
 

This year our teams have participated in a range of championship including District, State 
and Zonal level tournaments. Our sportspersons have brought   laurels for their families and 
our schools in various disciplines like Chess, Athletics, Karate, Swimming, Football and  
Table Tennis. Our Boys Under -14 were champions at the District level in Subrato Cup as 
Well as in the D.S.O. 
 

Other than winning medals, cups, shields and certificates, the sporting field reflects values, 
which when imbibed makes the journey of living better understood and less stressful. I am 
sure that with hard work and a wee bit of talent, success will never desert our pupils. 
 

      Mr. Sharad Shirgaonkar 

      Head of the Department of Physical Education  
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Inter - House Matches 
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Power of Yoga 
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Of grit and determination 
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UDAAN – It’s Sportstatic! 
 

Sports Day is always marked with a great spirit of sportsmanship, various track events, 
medals, flags, great cries of cheer, enthusiasm and at the end the proud moment to hold the 
prestigious trophy. Pawar Public Schoo, Dombivali celebrated UDAAN, the                      
5th Inter-House Annual Athletic Meet, for the Pre-Primary Section, on 11th December 2019  
followed by the Primary section on 12th December 2019 and the Secondary Section on 
13th December 2019. The event started with an opening ceremony followed by a graceful 
drill performed by pupils of Sr. KG. 
 

The races performed by Nursery and Jr. KG pupils showed team spirit using the theme of 
different types of games. Going beyond, the Sr. KG pupils paid the tribute to our brave  
Indian soldiers by wearing tricolor costumes and showed the strength of Patriotism. Also, 
they showcased the wonderful routine of the Indian Army. The Athletic Meet was flagged 
off with the March Past by the pupils of Grade 4 followed by the tremendous drill display. 
The little excited athletes of Grade 1 presented Save water, Grade 2 - Fit India and Grade 3 
-Yoga and Suryanamaskar displays. The viewers were amazed at the extravaganza of these 
displays. 
 

The Chief Guest of the Secondary Section, Mr. Mahesh Manohar Shinde, is a sportsperson 
for his achievements not only in Athletics but also in powerlifting. The Chief Guest  
declared the Athletic Meet open and released the wonderful Mascot. After the inspection of 
the  
parade, all the five squads marched in unison. It was a spectacular view indeed to witness 
the impressive March Past done on the beat of the School Band by the five houses, with the 
pupils of Grade 8, 9 and 10. The House Captains and Vice-Captains had proudly held the 
Placard and flag of the house. The March past was symbolic of their loyalty towards their 
school and house. They marched ahead saluting the Chief Guest. All the pupils took an oath 
administered by the Sports Captain. Pupils of Grade 5,6 and 7 propelled amazing displays, 
like Dumbbell exercise, Zumba and Lezim leaving the spectators awestruck with their 
amazing formations and sync. These performances not only received applaud but also  
promoted different kinds of exercises. Once the races began the whole atmosphere was 
filled with cheering and encouragement.  The young athletes were very brisk and energetic. 
Their team spirit was dazzlingly reflected in the various races. The air was filled with     
music, cheers, great intensity, and curiosity. The Annual Athletic Meet ended with the       
much-awaited prize distribution. The winners proudly holding the trophies posed for the  
photographs dreaming to achieve higher goals in the next Athletic Meet. 

 

The motivation for an athlete 
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The Oath to Uplift the Spirit 
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Display of unity and  enthusiasm 



 129 

Ready, Steady, Applaud 



 130 

Winners Corner 
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Success lies in proper coordination 
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Play like a Champion 
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Teamwork makes the dreamwork 
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Can you feel the Heat? 
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The true Champion believes in the impossible 
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Make the Rules 
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Rerspect All, Fear None 
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A team above all. Above all a team 
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Sweat and Sacrifice gives Success 
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Believe and Achieve 
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Eyes on the Rise 
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Look up, get up, but never give up 
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Bringing out the best in each other 
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Ain’t No Stoppin’ Us Now 
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Win the Last Game 
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Championships are won at practice 
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We are one 
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Victory is the goal; Determination gets you there 
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Together Stronger 
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The Synchronised  Battalion 
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Sports provide vivid examples of excellence 
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If you can dream it, you can do it. 
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A display of knowledge, creativity and talent 
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Let’s Start 
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Vigour, Vitality, Victory 
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An athlete in the making 
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Accolades Beyond Academics 
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Champions keep playing until they get it right 
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Winning takes precedence over all 
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Excellence is not a singular act but a habit 
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The harder the battle, The sweeter the victory 
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Jal House 

Like the rapid current of water, Jal House has maintained a steadily increasing flow of    
motivation, strength and individual prosperity, flowing through and overcoming many     
obstacles.  A drop of water cannot be considered a river, but many drops together make the 
mightiest of rivers. The members of Jal House have displayed teamwork and determination 
needed for success. Each little progress counts as a victory. Our house has capable pupils 
who are athletically, academically and artistically inclined. Our strengths are centred on   
debates, elocution, storytelling, slogan writing and poster making. We have done very well 
in competitions such as Hindi Handwriting, English Debate, Folk Dance, Hasya Vyanga, 
Salad Decoration etc., and the credit goes to the efforts by all members in polishing their 
skills. 
 

House Reports 

 

Prithvi House 

It was a wonderful year. Being in the last position in the year 2018 -19, we Prithvians did 
not lose our hope and reached the third position this year (2019-20). With all support of the 
teachers and enthusiastic pupils of the house we could win laurels in many activities. We 
won the Best March Past Trophy in the Primary Section. Heading the house as captains 
helped us to learn how to develop coordination amongst the teammates and being            
cooperative. We won many competitions and lost a few, but we will altogether overcome 
our challenges and strive for the same with full dedication.  
 

Miss Armita Shahi 

       Captain                           Vice Captain 

Miss Trupti Khurd 

       Captain                           Vice Captain 

Miss Shaswati Das Master Atharv Naphde 
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Sr. No. Competition Age Group Result 
1 Chess Grade 9-10 Girls 1st Position 

2 Throwball Grade 9-10 2nd Position 

3 Football Grade 9-10 2nd Position 

4 Volleyball 
Grade 7&8 Boys 1st Position 

Grade 7&8 Girls 2nd Position 

5 Tug of War Grade 8-10 1st Position 

6 Hindi/Marathi Story Telling Grade 5&6 2nd Position 

7 Face Painting Grade7-9 3rd Position 

8 Hasya-Vyanga Grade 9&10 2nd Position 

9 G.K Quiz Grade 5&6 3rd Position 

Agni House 

In the academic year of 2019-20, the pupils of Agni House have participated in various   
cultural and sports events, house boards and house assemblies. We have been victorious in 
many such events and even won some prestigious awards, like the March Past Trophy and 
the Dronacharya Trophy.  
Let me give you a brief introduction to the competitions in which pupils of our house  have 
participated, the house assemblies held by us, the house board themes and our           
achievements. 
Throughout the year, a total number of 7 house assemblies have been held. The following 
themes have been spoken about during our house assemblies. 

April - Non Governmental Organisation  
April - Earth Science 

June - Learn to live in nature’s cradle 

August - Weaver’s mastery- weaver’s delectation 

October - Movements by Mahatma Gandhi 
November - Miniatures  
January - Remarkable Combatants 

This year, we had a total number of five volumes of the house board. 
Volume 1 was about the Novelists in Indian Literature and our sub-topic was Sarojini     
Naidu. Various charts giving us information about her life, works, contributions and 
achievements were put up. We had even displayed a sketch of her on the board. 
Volume 2 was about the Human Body Organ System and our sub-topic was the Nervous 
System. The charts consisting of information on the topic and a model of the neuron were      
displayed on the board. 
Volume 3 was about the Tribal Communities of India and our sub-topic was the tribal     
communities that existed in Central India. For this topic, we had given the board a look of a 
tribal hut.  The charts and fun facts regarding the topic were put up. 
Volume 4 was about the Religions of the World and our sub-topic was the religions of the 
Middle Eastern region. We had displayed the charts with information on the following three  
religions of the Middle Eastern region, i.e, Judaism, Christianity and Islam. The models of 
the holy books of the three religions had also been displayed. 
Volume 5 was about the Weapons used in Defence and our sub-topic was Tanks. The charts 
were put up with details regarding the use of tanks, their types, etc, and a model of a tank 
had also been displayed. Quizzes related to the topic were also put up for arousing interest 
in readers. 
In the academic year of 2019-20, we have won prizes in many cultural and sports events. To 
name a few, 
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In the Annual Athletic Meet of 2019-20, Agni House was awarded with The March Past 
Trophy and The Dronacharya Award for the Best House in Sports. Since the beginning of 
the year, the standing of Agni house has progressed a lot. We have jumped from being at the 
fourth position to the second position with a total of 1774 points by the end of the academic 
session 2019-20. 
 

 

Vayu House 

 

This year was no less than the previous year! The atmosphere was filled with the spirit of 
competitiveness, hard work and enthusiasm. Vayu House was set forth, correcting all the 
mistakes done last year and once again come together to show its true potential in all aspects 
which include sports, drama and academics.  
Being the captains, we were truly awed by the hard work, zeal and passion of the kids which 
made us stand out of the rest in various competitions like Action Replay, Volleyball, Diya 
Decoration, Rangoli making and so on. Vayu House has always portrayed that it’s no less 
than the other Houses. All the pupils of the house have exhibited coordination,             
sportsmanship, patience and perseverance in their chores. We as a team promise to continue 
working in the same way as our school motto, “Together we can make a difference”. 
 

 

 

       Captain                           Vice Captain 

Miss Anushsree Dutta Miss Mann Naik 

       Captain                           Vice Captain 

Miss Arpita Singh Master Smit Joshi 
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Akash House 

 

Akash House saw several sets back at the beginning of the year as there was a  competition 
among all houses to come in the first position. Though the year started dazzlingly for the 
house with a lot of enthusiasm, it instilled new confidence of winning and participation 
from all the sophomores as they set out with a clear goal to do their best in everything. The 
beginning of the year had several difficulties with sporting and non-sporting events taking 
the forefront. Akash house has maintained the reputation for being ‘The Best House’ and 
‘The House of Athlete’ with the spirit. Sportsmanship is the key to success. We              
wholeheartedly participated in all events.  
Akash House like a Jaguar, the representation of power, ferocity and courage, has overcome 
all challenges. One thing that the house has sustained throughout the year is its passion; its 
passion for sports, for creativity, for team spirit and victory. It's not only sports where 
Akash House has excelled, but in all the areas it has shone like a star. The house board 
plays an equally important role in pushing the house ahead. The children enthusiastically 
took part in making charts and diagrams.  
Throughout the year the house won various prizes. Akash House won the first position in 
football match for Grade 5 and 6. We won the second prize in the Folk Dance Competition 
held for Grade 7and 8.  
Success comes when we are determined, focused and enthusiastic. Thus with a voracious 
thirst for success, we want everyone to be confident, have a healthy mindset, focused,  
committed, passionate and positive for the coming years too. 
 

 

       Captain                           Vice Captain 

Miss Sneha Pandey  Miss Aamiya Sharma  
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Swimming Strokes and Styles 
Swimming is undoubtedly one of the best forms of exercise. It keeps pupils emotionally 
and physically healthy. It is a low-impact sport activity which also serves as a recreational 
activity. Pawar Public School, Dombivali organises the Inter-House Aquatic Fest annually. 
This fest transcends swimming from a recreational activity to a competitive arena for the 
pupils. 
The Inter-House Aquatic Fest provides the pupils a platform to show their love for aquatic 
sports. It also displays their mastery over the various strokes involved in swimming. Such a 
competition provides pupils adequate training and confidence to perform in State level and 
National level competitions and bring laurels for school.  

Splashtastic ! 
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Heading onto new paths… 

"May the road rise up to meet you. May the wind be even at your back. May the sun shine 
warm upon your face and the rain fall softly on your fields. And until we meet again, may 
God hold you in the hollow of his hand." 

It was an incredible fun-filled day as the pupils of Grade 9 hosted and organised            
Masquerade Party - a farewell fete, for Grade 10 pupils to wish them a great future ahead. 
The day was a fiesta devoted to the years spent together with friends and teachers to      
reminisce joyous moments. The programme began at 10:00 a.m. with a warm welcome of 
the pupils and their mentors as they entered wearing elegant attires followed by the school 
prayer. The pupils of Grade 9 performed song, dance and drama which created an ambiance 
of enjoyment and music. The event was made memorable with the flash back moments that 
were shared in a power point presentation. The most highlighting moment of the day was 
the ramp walk wherein the pupils of Grade 10 walked on the ramp and introduced        
themselves. There were various awards along with a few special awards for the pupils. The 
most prestigious award of the day was ‘Master’ and ‘Miss’ PPSD crowned to Sattjeet Sirohi 
and Arpita Singh. The wondrous and memorable day ended with a sumptuous lunch. 
The farewell was an endeavour to leave a trail of nostalgia behind for the outgoing batch of 
Grade 10. 

Looking Back 
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Best Teak ever! 
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Goodbye Days! 
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It’s not goodbye, its see you soon! 
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10 A 

10 B 
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EDUCATING THE EDUCATORS 

 

As facilitators we are apt to feel, in the cut and press of daily life and in the fulfillment of 
our responsibilities towards the school and to its pupils that our lives are caught up in      
minutiae: ongoing lesson preparation, correction of papers, assessment, examinations,  
meetings and administrative decisions. In PPSD, the idea of ‘Educating the educators’ seek 
to establish the school as a place of adult learning. The learning of educators for themselves 
and with each other takes an equal place with the learning of/with pupils. 

TEACHERS AWARENESS WORKSHOP – DYSLEXIA (MDA) 
 

On the occasion of World Dyslexia Awareness Week (2019), The Maharashtra Dyslexia   
Association conducted an awareness workshop for the teachers. The objective of the    
workshop was to build an integrated support system for individuals with dyslexia in order to 
equip them with necessary skills and opportunities required to lead successful and           
fulfilling lives. The facilitators for the workshop were Ms. Diya Basu and Ms. Sonal Barve, 
psychologists working with MDA. A group of 50 teachers from the Pre- Primary, Primary 
and the Secondary Section attended the workshop. The topics included in the session           
were  different types of learning disability and the difficulties faced by children, early       
indications of LD in Pre - Primary and Primary, DALI- Screening Tool For Learning       
Disability for Grade 1 to 5, different strategies and tools which can be used to assist the 
child for e.g.- Scanning Pen, Claro Software and so on. 

 

PEARSON MYPEDIA WORKSHOP 

Always learning being their aim, Pearson MyPedia had organised a two-day workshop on 
26th and 27th April 2019, for the teachers of the Primary Section of Pawar Public School, 
Dombivali. MyPedia aims to transform education delivery in schools associated with CBSE 
&ICSE by integrating all learning and teaching tools in a well-designed and scientific    
manner. MyPedia is not one product. It is a whole school academic partnership programme 
that improves pupils cognitive skills by continuously partnering with everyone involved in 
the learning process. 
 It was an enriching experience for our teachers. MyPedia aims to improve the way 
the teacher teaches and the students learn. This two-day workshop enabled the teachers to 
have an insight into the dynamic process of teaching and learning to track the progress of 
students and suggest necessary remediation after that. 
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NEXT PLAY 

The academic year 2019-20 started with a fresh new curriculum “Next Play”. The            
facilitators of the Pre-Primary Section had an enriching experience with the first workshop 
which was held on               .  

Interactive Session 

Open House is a parent-teacher conference. Pawar Public School, Dombivali organised 
Open House periodically where communication between parents and teachers is               
established about the child’s achievements, behaviour, performance and shortcomings.  
During this academic year, pupils of Grade 10 had four Open House and pupils of              
Nursery - Grade 9 had three Open House. The Open House was strategically scheduled    
after each Term/Prelims to give the parents an overview of their child’s overall performance 
in both scholastic and non-scholastic domains. Parents came up with suggestions pertaining 
to the improvement of the teaching-learning process. A patient ear was lent to the parents’      
grievances, if any and requisite step was taken to address the issue along with the help of 
the Co-ordinators, Department Heads, Headmaster, Headmistresses and the Principal. The 
discussions in the Open House provided a great opportunity to the parents and teachers to 
work in tandem for the all-round development of the child. 
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Workshops/Trainings/Meetings attended by the Members of PPS Dombivali Staff 

Sr. 
No 

 

Date 
Title of the Workshop 

Resource Person / Con-
ducted by 

Attended by 

1 12th April 19 Open Forum for Principal  Nrityanjali Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

2 24th Apr 19 Workshop for Teachers on 
Multiple Intelligence 

Arrham 45 teachers from the Primary 
and Secondary Sections 

3 14th June 19 AISM Cell Meeting for 
Physical Education 

IES, Orion Mr. Sharad Shirgaonkar 
Mr. Prasad Darvekar 

4 15th June 19 Once upon a Time Ms. Nupur Agarwal  
conducted by Rising Sun 
Publications 

Mrs. Vaishali Bhide 

5 25th June –             
26th June 19 

AISM Cell Meeting for  
Environmental Science 

J.B. Petit High School Mrs. Ramila Ramamurty 

6 25th June –             
26th June 19 

AISM Cell Meeting for 
 English 

PPS, Kandivali Mrs. Kiran Sharma 

Mrs. Kalyani Kotkar 
Mrs. Shruti Balan 

Mr. Shailesh Wadkar 

7 28th June 19 AISM Cell Meeting for 
Physics 

  

AISM Cell Meeting for 
Home Science 

Bombay Scottish School 
  

Smt. Sulochanadevi 
 Singhania School 

Mrs. Pratibha Dube 

  

Mrs. Pratibha Dubey 

8 29th June –  
30th June 19 

Eduscope 2019@ 

St. Xaviers High School, 
Kolhapur 

  Ms. Jaya G, Ms. Rati A, 
Ms. Kiran D, Ms. Aparna M, 
 Ms. Sanskruti P, Ms.Neha K 

9 4th July 19 Meeting regarding RTE 
reimbursement 

Unaided School  Forum  
Mr. Kedia 

 

Mr. Ganesh Naidu 

10 11th July 19 AISM Cell Meeting for 
Commercial Studies 

  

AISM Cell Meeting for 
 Geography 

 

Children’s Academy 

  

  

Thakur Public School 

Mrs. Vaishali Adkar 
  

  

Mrs. Daisy Pawar 

11 15th July –                
19th July 19 

CISCE Training Programme 
for English 

ICSE Council Mrs. Kiran Sharma 

  

12 18th July –               
19th July 19 

CISCE Training Programme 
for Geography 

ICSE Council Mrs. Daisy Pawar 
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Sr. 
No 

Date Title of the Workshop 
Resource Person /    

Conducted by 
Attended by 

13 20th July 19 AISM Cell Meetings for  Hindi Kapol Vidyanidhi Mrs. Archana Singh 

14 24th July 19 Avengers Educators Workshop Team Adventure Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

15 26th July 19 Principal’s Conclave 

  

AISM Cell Meeting for English 
Literature 

Times of India 

  

Vibgyor High 

Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

  

Mrs. Kalyani Kotkar 

16 30th July 19 Workshop for Counsellor’s on 
‘Effective Case Management in 
a School Scenario’ 

PPS, Bhandup Mrs. Neha Thosar                
Mrs. Shilpa Kulkarni 
Mrs. Sandhya Almelkar 

17 1st Aug 19 Author Talk Abhishek Talwar Pupils of Grade 2 

18 2nd Aug 19 AISM Cell Meeting for Biology Maneckji Cooper (Juhu) Mrs. Saroj Pandey 

19 4th Aug –             
6th Aug 19 

CISCE Training Programme for 
Biology 

ICSE Council Mrs. Saroj Pandey 

  

20 9th Aug 19 Workshop titled ‘Qualitative 
Research Methods to support 
children better’ 
 

AECED Mrs. Sanskruti Pawar 
Mrs. Devika Samant 

21 9th Aug 19 AISM Cell Meeting for 
 Mathematics 

Cell Meeting for Art 
Cell Meeting for  
History and Civics 

Gokuldham High School 
& Jr. College 

St. Gregorious High 
School 
Shishuvan School 
(Matunga) 

Mrs. Ruby Sharma 

Mrs. Aarti Dhane 

Mrs. Shailaja Nair 

22 14th Aug 19 AISM Cell Meeting for 
 Chemistry 

PPS, Bhandup Mrs. Sushila Sathaye 

Mrs. Snehal Karkada 

23 19th Aug – 

20th Aug 19 

CISCE Training Programme  for 
Hindi 

ICSE Council Mrs. Archana Singh 

  

24 19th Aug –                  
20th Aug 19 

CISCE Training Programme for 
History & Civics 

ICSE Council Mrs. Alicia Soares 

  

25 21st Aug 19 Re-inventing Schools -Talk  
Session and Award Citation  
Ceremony 

 

 Rocksport Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

26 21st Aug 19 Effective Techniques in  
Teaching English 

Oxford University Press 
at Guardian School, 
Dombivali 

Mrs. Jui Ravan 

Mrs. Bindu Bharathan 

27 23rd Aug 19 AISM Cell Meeting for 
Computer Applications 

R.B.K. School Mr. Santosh Lakeshri 

28 24th Aug 19 Strategic Management for  
Enhancing Growth in Schools 

N.L. Dalmia Institute of 
Management Studies and 
Research 

Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 
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Sr. 
No 

Date Title of the Workshop 
Resource Person /         

Conducted by 
Attended by 

29 28th Aug 19 Eldrok K-12 Summit Eldrok India Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

30 13th Sept 19 The Futuristic Principals  
Conclave 

Children’s Academy, 
Goregaon 

 

Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

31 15th Sept – 

20th Sept 19 

Continuous Education  
Programme 

IIT Mumbai organised by 
Next Education 

 

Mrs. Jaya Gujaran 

32 3rd Oct 19 

 

Workshop on Dyslexia  

Awareness and DALI Screening 
Tool 

Maharashtra Dyslexia  
Association 

Selected teachers of all 
the sections 

33 15th Oct 19 Workshop on Instructional  
Design 

Dr. Sameer Sahasrabudhe 

Dr. Veenita Shah 

Mrs. Sayani Dutta 

Bhattacharya 

Dr. (Mrs). Medhavi 
Gyanesh 

 

34 6th Nov – 

8th Nov 19 

Faculty Development  
Programme for Effective 
Teaching 

IIT Kharagpur organised by 
Next Education 

 

Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

35 16th Nov 19 Workshop on Embodied  
Pedagogy – Creative Movement 
in early teen years classroom 

 

AECED Mrs. Swati Mehta 

Mrs. Smita Thakur 

36 11th Jan 20 Workshop on Fee Amendment 
Act and POCSO & Posh Act 

N.L. Dalmia Institute of  
Management Studies and 
Research 

 

Mrs. Ishita Chowdhury 

37 6th Feb 20 InSync We Care Mental Health 
Conclave 

 

Children’s Academy Sandhya Almelkar 
Shilpa Kulkarni 

38 26th Feb 20 Workshop for Online  
Registration of CISCE  Sports 
and Games 

 

Activity School, Peddar 
Road 

Mr. Abhishek Javkar 
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Dazzling Display 
House Boards are put up in our school to present information in an artistic manner. They 
also encourage the art of how the teachers and the pupils work, learn and create together. 
They promote active learning and team building among the pupils.  
The house in -charges select interesting topics at the beginning of the academic year. The 
pupils, with great zest, strive to make their House Boards the best display. House Boards 
display provides pupils an opportunity to shoulder responsibility sincerely. The meticulous 
details in the House Boards bear a testimony to their hard work of gathering information, 
presentation of the same in an impressive manner and team work to assemble it on the 
board. The efforts of the pupils are highly appreciated by all thereby motivating them to 
improve their respective houses performance.    
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Adventure Sports Camp 

 

An adventure sports camp was organised by school in collaboration with Rocksport in the 
school premises for pupils of Nursery to Grade 2 on 15th and 16th February, 2020. The    
programme covered fun filled adventure activities for the pupils that helped them enhance 
their confidence and self-esteem as they overcome their fears in a protected environment. It 
was a development of leadership skills as they learn to capitalize on each team member’s 
strength for the best outcome. The camp guided them to improve focus and determination as 
they push beyond their comfort zones. It was also helpful to become self-aware and        
sensitive to their surroundings and increase social skills as they work collaboratively. The 
camp was duly supervised by instructors from Rocksport and overseen by the school   
teachers. It was full of fun, enjoyment and a great learning for all the participants. 

With Zeal and Dedication 
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Sowing the seeds of Holistic development 
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EUMIND 

Eumind ( Europe meets India ) is an e - project which provides an opportunity to the pupils 
to   undertake the collaborative research on Environment and Values with the partner school 
in Netherlands. The seventy five pupils worked in three groups of twenty five pupils of each 
group named Go Green -1, Go Green -2 and Values. The objective of the project is to       
research and interview the concerned people. They worked on an online portal WEEBLY 
where they projected their research work. The video conferences were conducted timely 
with our partner school named Carmel College in Emmen based in Amsterdam. 
The pupils of Go Green -1 and Go - Green-2 worked on five sub-topic namely Saving       
Energy at School, Waste/Rubbish Management in School, My Green Meal, Ecological         
Creativity and Ecological Companies. 
Being concern for the nature and environment needs to be world-wide. Go Green project 
proves that the pupils are aware and the mother Earth will be taken care by our empathetic    
future. 
The topics for Values were Members of the family, Grandparents, Friendship, Weddings and 
Marriages and Celebrations. The students studied the similarities and differences in the      
cultures of India and the Netherlands.  
The research mainly focused on the role of family in their respective countries, the extent to 
which we respect our grandparents, definition of friendship, the importance of marriage in a 
person’s life and the importance of celebrations in their families and community. The      
students interviewed their friends, parents, grandparents and relatives as a part of the      
project. Through the interviews and other information, the pupils could check the             
differences of thoughts among different generations.  
They found out that the meaning of friendship has not changed over the years; neither the 
joy of celebrating festivals together has reduced. The institution of marriage has different 
meanings in both the countries but the role of family is equally important for the Indians as 
well as the Dutch. The love and respect for grandparents was equally emphasised by the 
students of both the countries. Their ideas were exchanged through video conferences and a 
whats app group created by students.   
The pupils of Eumind-2018-19 had visited in the month of May to Netherland and the pu-
pils from Carmel College with their mentors came to India in January. The educational and   
cultural exchange which we got in very first year was a success. 

 

A New Leap 
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A Cultural Visit 
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A change gonna come 
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Travelling on... 
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If you are happy you know it... 
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Reflections on the visit to India 

By the pupils of Carmel College, Emmen. 
Friday 17 January 

By Brigitte Moinat 
On Friday we had some lessons during the day and a bonfire with dinner at night. When we 
entered the school they held a welcome ritual for us. In our first lesson we had to think of an          
adjective with the first letter of your name, we talked about freedom and wrote a poem.     
After that we had a science lesson with some fun experiments. Our last lesson was a music 
lesson where we all had to pick an instrument we wanted to play. We played to traditional 
Dutch music. After that we got to go home. 
The rest of the afternoon was for family time, me and my buddy went to the mall. We then 
had to get ready to go to the school for the night program.  
When we got there the pupils prepared a beautiful dance and singing performance which 
everyone really enjoyed. After that they told us (the Dutch pupils) to go on stage and play 
the song that we learned that day. Then we went outside and lit the bonfire with and had  
dinner, the whole night was a lot of fun. When the bonfire was over, we all went home 
again. 
Even though I was really tired of all the traveling from the day before, I had a lot of fun that 
day. 
Saturday 18 January 

By Kira Wesseling 

On Saturday, the pupils of the school prepared a project about the Indian culture. Each class 
presented a state and its culture. In the afternoon, went to Xperia Mall to eat lunch and 
watch a movie at the cinema.  
We were all very impressed by the way every pupil participated in the project. If you     
compare it to our school then almost everybody would say no if you would ask to sing a 
song or to dance. When we came into the classroom, parents stood up for us so we could 
take a seat and watch the performance and in the hallway people had to make space for us 
so we could pass. We were not used to this because in The Netherlands you have to find 
your way through the people.  
This project gave me a positive thought about the Indian culture. I knew beforehand that the 
Indian culture was very different from ours but I didn’t expect it to be that amazing. If you 
compare the Dutch culture with the Indian culture, you can almost say that the Dutch people 
don’t even have a culture because India does have such a big culture. 
In the afternoon, we all went to the shopping centre (Xperia Mall) to eat something and after 
that we went to the cinema. The movie was kind of funny and the food was delicious. I     
really enjoyed the whole day but the highlight for me was the project at the school. 
Saturday 18 January 

By Niels Lankhorst and Yaëll Schoonbeek 

 On Saturday morning, we went to the school to kaleidoscope. There were several              
performances, that showed the Indian culture, the performances included: dancing, acting 
and instrument playing. It was magnificent and extremely to see. After we had seen the    
performances, we got little presentation about typical Indian instruments, including: the 
Tabla and the Harmonium. Each class  prepared about the cultures of different Indian states. 
The classrooms were decorated to represent the cultural of the state they told us about. 
There were classes where they either performed, danced or presented or a little bit of       
everything. We got a lot of information about the states, they told us  about the way of living 
there They showed us typical dances and we also tried typical food from the states. Next to 
they also made little gifts like a fun little ring and a human made out of paper. We             
participated is some yoga too.  
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It got all of us really relaxed. Overall, the experience was really interesting and extremely 
enjoyable. It was cool to see all the different cultures and to get to know something about 
them, 
Sunday 19 January 

By Willeke Bloem 

On Sunday, we went trekking to Lohagad. We had to be at school at 7:00 a.m. in order to 
leave at 7:30 a.m. We had to sit in the bus for more than 2 hours, but because of the     
breakfast served during the bus trip this was fine.  
When we reached our destination, we had to do a warming-up, and then we started walking. 
We had to climb a mountain in order to reach the Fort. This was very tiring, but the view 
was beautiful. We stopped a few times to take a small break, which really helped gaining 
new motivation to move on.  
Once we reached the first gate, some people wanted to stop. I was really happy when it was 
decided to continue until the fourth gate, because we came so far already and reaching your 
final destination gives a great feeling.  
The view on top of the mountain was breath taking!  
Our way back down was less tiring, and we had a few breaks. For example, we stopped to 
try some sugar cane juice, and to eat a snack.  
I really liked this day! Although it was tiring, I would definitely recommend to do it again. 
The view and the feeling you get were totally worth it.  
We had a chill way back to school in the bus, and I think it was a good decision to spend 
the evening at the host family, so that everybody could take some rest.  
Monday 20 January 

By Penny Maynard 

On Monday morning, we went to Pawar Public School to experience an Indian PE class and 
to see the results of some of the experiments we started at the school on Friday. During PE 
class, we played a form of cricket, but without the bats. We were thrown a ball and we had 
to kick it as far as we could and then run about 20 metres back and forth as much as        
possible. I really liked this game. We did three rounds: a practice round, a mixed match and 
a country match. The first match was to get a feel of the game, thankfully it didn’t take too 
long. The second and third matches were actual matches, but one had kids of their school 
and ours (mixed match), and the last one was Indians against Dutch. My team won the 
mixed match, but we lost the country match. After PE, we were shown the results of          
traditional Tie-Dye, how to calculate with marbles and how to make a hologram appear 
above your phone with a plastic pyramid. After school we went home, had lunch and hung 
out at the host families place. After a little while, we went to a mall that was about 1-2 
hours drive to hang out with our buddies and their families to get souvenirs and just have a 
good time. 
Tuesday 21 January 

By Judith Hofman 

On Tuesday, we went to Imagica, an amusement park.  It took about 1.5 hours to get there. 
On the way there, we got to see some landscape and the breakfast was served in the bus. 
The amusement park had many different rides, from rollercoasters to a horror house. There 
even was a snow hall, in which the temperature was around minus 5 degrees! In the snow 
hall there was a snow slide and even a mini snow hike. The cold was really refreshing. 
 We had lunch in a restaurant in the park. There were many different options. We tried 
things we had never had before like pani puri and buttermilk. The buttermilk was             
interesting but I liked the pani puri.  



 187 

After lunch, we went into the water attraction. It was themed around dinosaurs and some of 
us got really wet when we splashed in the water, but it was quite nice because of the heat.  
On the way back, we listened to different music from both our countries.  Even though    
roller-coasters are not really my thing I had a really fun day at Imagica. The snow hall and 
the water attractions were my favourite part. 
 

Wednesday 22 January 

By Isis Hozee 

On the last day of our week in India, we went to Mumbai. We went there on the bus. This 
was really early and again breakfast was served in  the bus. We drove about 2.5 hours to 
reach the city of Mumbai. This day we made several stops at different, touristic places by 
bus.  
The first stop was the train station of Mumbai. The station was so enormous big and  
crowded. We couldn’t believe our eyes. Everywhere you looked you could see people. 
Some people even with those big baskets on top of their head. The tour guide also told us 
that there were different trains. One train for only women and the others for men with some 
places for women in it. The women weren’t allowed to sit with the men but the other way 
around it was allowed. 
Our second stop was at the beach. On the beach, all kind of offers were spread on the 
ground. It looked really beautiful with the palm trees and the view of Mumbai. After we 
made some pictures, we got a kind of ice cream which was really sweet and all of our 
mouths turned reddish black. Even our teeth! 
The third stop was at a restaurant for lunch. This was a vegetarian all you can eat at          
restaurant. We could eat everything we wanted, Indian of course. I thought it was delicious 
and it was a very nice experience. 
Our last stop was the laundry. This was a slum in which all the people worked in the     
laundry. They washed and cleaned others clothes. They work 14 hours every single day. I 
was shocked when they told us that. When I looked at all the working people I was thinking 
how lucky we are that we were born in such a wealthy place. How bizarre are those two 
completely different worlds. Something we should think about sometimes.  
After the last shocking experience, we headed back to school, packed our luggage changed 
clothes and again headed back to school to say our last goodbye to the families.  
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“A great achievement is usually born of great sacrifice, and is never the result of            
selfishness.”  
As we moved ahead into May, 2019, we have witnessed this process through the results of 
our first batch of Grade 10 pupils with cent percent result. Our pupils gave us many         
reasons to be proud of them.  
 

The affiliation of our school has enabled us to build on our educational practices and set 
new benchmarks of excellence. We will strive to meet this benchmark every year with     
unflinching dedication towards providing an excellent level of ICSE education. 
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I remember my first day distinctly at Pawar Public School Dombivali. I was seeing all those 
new faces had at first startled me. But now that I recall it, I feel that it was only the           
beginning of a fantastic journey of four years that taught me a lot.  
Just after two months of joining the school, I was selected as the Head Boy of the school. It 
was a huge responsibility that was bestowed upon my shoulders, but my teachers always 
guided me about what to do and what not to. Being appointed at the post gave me the expe-
rience of leading a team. My tenure as the head boy also helped me develop leadership 
skills. Out of the so many things happening in school, I enjoyed the sports day. The magnif-
icent displays, the glorious marchpast and the intense races. All of it was something every-
one looked forward to the whole year. Various other inter-house competitions such as chess 
competition, quiz competition, and debate competition allowed me and the other students to 
prove our ability. Apart from the in-house competitions, we were given exposure to other 
non-conventional competitions such as the MUN (Model United Nations) and the game de-
velopment competition 

I also loved the school library. The vast collection of books just made me dive deep into the 
well of knowledge. The fiction books made me imagine things I would never have thought 
of. With loads of new collections coming each year, there was always something new to 
read. In addition to the library, the science labs were my favourite places in the school. The 
physics lab was filled with fascinating equipment, chemistry lab was full of chemicals, and 
the biology crammed with specimens and models. Whatever I learnt through books, I ap-
plied it in real life. As it is rightly said: knowledge is not just only knowing things; it is try-
ing them out. The learning process at the school was undoubtedly the best, which yielded 
great results for me – without any external help – in the board exams.  
Alas, the end of the journey was the most challenging part of it. I remember the grand fare-
well that was organized for us by the school. That day we were reminded of our incredible 
journey from 7th grade to 10th grade, which was so touching that all of us almost wept.  
My journey with the school has been a fantastic one. The school has really shaped me as an 
individual and strives to do so for all the other students as well. I want to thank all my 
teachers from the bottom of my heart for their support and valuable guidance whenever I 
required it. 
 

 

         Aprup Kale, Class of  2018-19. 
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A cherished Milestone 

 

“There are two types of educations, one which teaches us how to earn a living and the other 
which teaches us how to live.” At Pawar, I and my fellow students received not only both of 
these but also many other valuable memories and lessons that helped us grow as                
individuals. 
 

Pawar was and still is like family to me. For families are like the compass that guide us, 
providing us with the inspiration to reach great heights, and comforting us when we         
occasionally falter. 
 

I have learnt several things from my four years at Pawar, but the most important thing 
Pawar has given me is a voice. Pawar has given me the confidence, humility, opportunity 
and knowledge to express myself, allowing my soul to reach its true potential and capacity. 
 

 I would like to extend my gratitude to the kind, loyal and loving staff of the school for 
making my experience and the experience of all other students at Pawar Public School, 
Dombivali, a memorable one. 
 

 

Thank you, 
      Aakanksha Sarraju, Class of  2018-19. 
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Our Journey with Pawar Public School, Dombivli – 2015-2019 

 

It is our great pleasure to congratulate Pawar Public School, Dombivli on completing           
5 years of service to the cause of providing high quality education and character building 
for the children of Dombivli and surrounding areas in general and Palava in particular. 
Our journey began with the inaugural batch of students at PPSD in 2015. We had earlier 
purchased a property at Palava, but only when PPSD was established, did we show interest 
in moving to a more relaxed lifestyle in Palava. My wife and I must note here that, even that 
interest would not have arisen, had my wife Nirmala and our daughter Aakanksha not met 
with Mrs Ishita Chowdhury, then Headmistress of the Secondary Section at PPS, Chandivli 
to enquire about PPSD. Even today my wife happily admits that there was something about 
Mrs Chowdhury that convinced her and thence me, to seek admission for our daughter in 
Class – VII at PPSD. We have never regretted that decision. 
As parents, we would like to believe that our children get their values and moral code of 
conduct from us. However, the reality is that our children spend most of their day at school 
with their teachers and care givers and assistants and it is here that they will actually get 
their moral compass heading and sense of values. We are delighted to say that PPSD, with 
their excellent teaching staff and ably guided by the Principal, Headmaster and              
Headmistresses imbibed in our children a strong sense of ethics, morality, courage and      
academic excellence in the years we have been associated with the school. 
We have seen our daughter transformed from a shy, quiet and intelligent student to a        
supremely confident and courageous leader by the time she graduated in 2019, as she was 
able to hone her skills as the Head Girl of the school for 3 years and Captain of her house 
for 1 year. When Aakanksha was elected as Head Girl for the second time in the school year 
2017-18, we were left amazed with her poise and grace during her acceptance speech and 
the maturity of her thoughts. I still recall I had tears of happiness in my eyes on that day! 
The encouragement and guidance she received from her teachers and her peers was nothing 
short of extra-ordinary. We firmly believe that Aakanksha has received the appropriate 
GURUMANTRA from PPSD that has helped her crystallize her thoughts and laid the    
foundations of the path of her life.  
We wish the teachers, administrators and staff of PPS Dombivli all the very best for the    
future and extend our warm wishes to all the students and their parents and hope they are 
competently guided in their future choices of life through their time with the school as we 
have been. 
 

 

With sincere regards 

 

Nirmala Sarraju & Himakar Sarraju 

Parents of Aakanksha Sarraju, Class of 2018-19. 
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Thank you for your hard work in supporting my son as he develop. Your patience and com-
mitment to supporting my child has mean a lot to our family. With your guidance, our son 
has developed into a confident and capable child. 
Thank you for being such an important part in our child’s development. Your expertise in 
teaching has put our minds at ease. We are so grateful to have you as our child’s teacher. 
He started to attend this school 5 years ago in the seven grade. We feel that it will be the 
school which he will graduate from High School. The school staff and teachers are really 
genuine and intelligent people who we feel have a strong influence on our children both ac-
ademically and spiritually. 
We wanted someone who cares for our child. By helping our son develop his social skills 
and feel confident in classroom, you have been exactly what we were looking for. We 
couldn’t be more thankful that we have had you in our lives.” 

 

Thanks and regards 

 

Mrs.Prachi Jagavkar 

Parents of Om Jagavkar, Class of 2018-19. 

The school has always provided a caring and nurturing environment for Aprup - and all the 
children - over the last 5 years.  It has been wonderful to watch his love for the school, his 
thirst for knowledge, and his confidence grow each year. Excellent infrastructure inside the 
school campus, and dedicated teachers, all contribute to make a delightful atmosphere for 
all children to study and develop all other kinds of skills they’d need in their future. The 
school really sees to it that every child gets an equal opportunity to showcase his talents and 
hone his skills. As the school motto goes - ‘Together we can make a difference’ – the school 
ensures that each child develops individually as the school grows and completes 5 success-
ful years. 
 

Rupali and Vinay Kale 

Parents of Aprup Vinay Kale, Class of 2018-19. 



 196 

ISO CERTIFIATION 

 

Pawar Public School Dombivali added another feather in its cap and geared a step further 
towards being the best educational institution in all aspects by achieving the much coveted 
ISO certification. The certification has endowed us with Worldwide Approval and has 
rendered us Overseas International Skill. Being honoured with such International 
Recognition, give us an edge over other educational institutions. 
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Aura 2019 - Inter-School Art and Literature Event – organised by Lodha World School, Dombivali 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Hear Me Out 
Ayush M. B. 

7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Gauri Sunil Chavan Second 

Young Artisan Rupal Vasant Panchal 10 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Second 

Morning  
Raagas
(Hindustani 
Classical  
Music) Srinidhi Vajjha 

  
8 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Second 

  

  

Rock On 

(School Band) 

Hrudya Annie Jaison 

9 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 

Smit Amit Joshi 
Soham Laxman Khairnar 

Shubham Laxman Khairnar 

Aaryan Narayan Rane 

Atharv Khanderao Mandlik 

Piyush Amol Pathare 

Gayle Cecilia Menezes 

10 
Jasdeep Kaur Bhambra 

Devansh Sandeep Shahane 
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Competition Grade Position Name of the Student 

Chess 7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First Rank at the AISM Inter-School       
Regional Chess Tournament 2019        
(U/14-Girls) under the patronage of AISM 
(Association of ISC / ICSE Schools of  
Maharashtra) on 14th July, 2019 for the 
students of all ICSE schools in               
Maharashtra and selected for the National 
Level at Amritsar in the month of         
September, 2019. 

Gauri Saraswat 

Inter-School Quiz Competition organised by Paryavaran Dakshata Mandal jointly held 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Quiz  
 

Ayush M. B.  

7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 

 

Dhyey Mehta  

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Pathnatya 

(Street Play)  

Safalya Dasgupta 

9  

 

 

 

 

 

First  

Atharv Ramchandra Naphde 

Arnav Amit Khot 
Selvamanikandan 

Animesh Umesh Karande 

10  

Rupesh Bharti 
Harsh Raj Sharma 

Shaswati Das 

Aadi Bipin Samant 
Aryan Ashok Tonse 

Prajwal Jitendra Jaiswal 
Sai Dhanush Sure 

Ananya Jitendra Redkar 
Nilshikha Swar 
Arpita Vipinkumar Singh 
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Competition Grade Position Name of the Student 

Dance 7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Second Position in National Level Solo 
Dance Competition organised by Akhil    
Bharatiya Sanskrutik Sangh, at Pune named 
Bhav Ràag Taal season 2019 under Junior 
Category and was awarded a talent certificate 
and a trophy.  

Arshiya Ramurthy 

Inter-School Cultural Competition - organised by Dombivali Gymkhana 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Solo Dancing 
(Bharatnatyam) Mann Balkrishna Naik 9 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
 

 

Cascade 26 – Inter-School Cultural and Sports Festival  

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Bring It On 

(Street Dance 
Competition) 

  

Jigyasa Mishra 4 

Third 

Sayan Ganguly 5 

Shreya Ranjan 7 

Aaryan Ashish Gholap 7 

Aaradhya Chouhan 7 

Atiza Khan 8 

Priyanka Amit Sharma 8 

Manasvi Nilesh Bangur 8 
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Aagaaz - Inter-School Competition 2019 organised by Holy Angels School and Junior College, Dombivali 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

My Views 
On…              

(Interact Club) 
Riti Shashikant Shukla 7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Muskan Sinha Second 

Fruit and  
Vegetable 
Carving 

(Arts Club) 

Smit Amit Joshi 9 Third 

Math Out 
(Maths Club) 

 

Krish Taparia 

 

8 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Second 

Shivam Kumar  Mishra 

Abhinav Stars - Inter-School Competition - organised by Abhinav Vidyalaya 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Abhinav Singer 
Aishani Mayooresh Sathaye 6 Abhinav Singer 

Srinidhi Vajjha 8 Certificate of Excellance 

Abhinav  
Dancer 

Jigyasa Mishra 4 Certificate of Excellance 

Sachi Mukesh Singh 4 Certificate of Excellance 

Sayan Ganguly 5 Abhinav Dancer 

Mann Balkrishna Naik 9 Certificate of Excellance 

Abhinav  

Musician 
Shubham Laxman Khairnar 

9 Certificate of Excellance 

Lekhak Bal -Vachak Mahotsav - - organised by Pai’s Friends Library 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Ayush M. B. 7 

Second Position 

Received a Certificate and cash prize of 
Rs.250/- self-made Story 

Writing      
Saksham Anand Ghaisas 6 

Third Position 

Received a Certificate and cash prize of 
Rs.100/- 
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Prudence Special Educational and Art Magazine Competition 2019  
 organised by Edubridge India 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

Aditi Ashok Mamdyal 8 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gold 

Art Magazine 
Competition   

Lakshmi Talukdar 7 Silver 

Sachi Mukesh Singh 4 Bronze 

Heartfullness Essay Event 2019 

Sr. No. Name of the Student Grade Position  

1 Anushree Datta 9 

Merit Certificates 

2 Nilshikha Swar 10 

3 Riya Mahesh Kadam 10 

4 Sattjeet Pradeep Sirohi 10 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Vaanya Rao 

5 

Bronze Medal for India in World Karate Federation 
organized event ‘Sharjah Open International Karate 
Championship’, Gold Medal in Karate U-II (-42 kgs) 
Girls (KUMITE) and Gold Medal in Karate U-II Girls 
KATA and Silver Medal in Judo Girls U12 (-44 kgs)  
in SFA Championship, Mumbai 2019-20 (Season 5) 
and Bronze Medal (below 45 kgs) in Viva Judo held at 
Vibgyor High, Airoli. 

Spell Bee Inter School Level Toppers 2019-2020 

Sr. No. Name of the Student Grade 

1 Shreshtha Chakraborty 3 

2 Suhan Singhal 3 

3 Agastya Shetty 4 

4 Ayush M. B. 7 

International English Olympiad  (IEO) 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Shreshtha Chakraborty 3 Second Rank in Zonal as well as International Level 
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Name of the Student Grade Position 

Riya Nagesh Bangera 7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sixth 

Selected for the Zonal Level 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Shreshtha Chakraborty 3 

 

 

 

Third Rank at International Level 
 

 

 

 

National Science Olympiad (NSO) 

International Mathematics Olympiad (IMO) 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Shivaunsh Kedar Kadam 1 

 

 

 

Third Rank at International Level 
 

 

 

 

Competitions organised by the Kalyan Dombivli Municipal Corporation District Sports Office 

Age group - under 14 (Boys )– Subroto Mukherjee Cup Football 

  

Name of the Student 
Grade 

Position 

Ritesh Oza 7   

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

First 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Abhinav Mathur 7 

Subhranshu Kumar 7 

Dhyey Mehta 7 

Durgesh Bharti 8 

Devansh Bhoir 8 

Prabeer Valecha 8 

Prasanna Prasad Darvekar 8 

Rudra Pratap Singh 8 

Aaryan Shrikrishna Lengare 8 

Raj Chetan Kambli 8 

Aditya Jha 8 

Manas Avinash Kamble 9 

Shreyash Sagar Pallerla 9 

Rohit Chauhan 9 

Age group - under 14 (girls) – Mallakhamb / Rope Malakham 
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                                         Football - under 14 (Boys) 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Abhinav Mathur 7   

  

  

  

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Dhyey Mehta 7 

Subhranshu Kumar 7 

Ritesh Oza 7 

Raj Chetan Kambli 8 

Durgesh Bharti 8 

Devansh Bhoir 8 

Aditya Jha 8 

Aaryan Shrikrishna Lengare 8 

Rudra Pratap Singh 8 

Prasanna Prasad Darvekar 8 

Prabeer Valecha 8 

Shreyash Sagar Pallerla 9 

Rohit Chauhan 9 

Manas Avinash Kamble 9 

                         Age group - under 14 (Boys) – Throwball 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Aaradhya Chouhan 7  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Rahul Manoj Soni 7 

Shaurya Tripathi 7 

Raj Chetan Kambli 8 

Aditya Jha 8 

Rudra Pratap Singh 8 

Nishad Somani 8 

Shreyash Sagar Pallerla 9 

Rohit Chauhan 9 

Manas Avinash Kamble 9 

Atharv Khanderao Mandlik 9 

S.Y.C. Abhiram 9 

                        Age group - under 14 (Girls) – Throwball 

Name of the Student Grade 
Position 

Parineeta Amey Patil 7  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Yasha Singh 7 

Naga Sonika Chavva 7 

Kanan Dalmia 8 

Manasvi Nilesh Bangur 8 

Aarya Shewale 8 

Aanya Pandey 8 

Mahika Singh 8 

Neha 8 

Aditi Ashok Mamdyal 8 

Sneha Sandesh Nighot 8 

Manasvi Santosh Nalawde 8 
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Age group - under 17 (Boys) – Throwball 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Smit Amit Joshi 9 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Ayushman Mishra 9 

Abhishek Singh 9 

Navneet Padhy 9 

Aditya Tanoj Pandey 9 

Hemant Shankar Chawan 9 

Yuvraj Santosh Sahani 10 

Dhrone Sood 10 

Meet Prabhakar Patil 10 

Adarsh Ashok Parjane 10 

Sattjeet Pradeep Sirohi 10 

Nishiket Shyammilan Yadav 10 

Age group - under 17(Girls) – Handball 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Sangeeta Mandal 9  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Runner-Up 

Trupti Khurd 10 

Raji Ranjan 9 

Aarya Singh 9 

Sneha Pandey 10 

Gayle Menezes 10 

Ananya Redkar 10 

Arpita Singh 10 

Nilshikha Swar 10 

Aamya Sharma 9 

Amber Singh 9 

Vashnavi Singh 10 

  

  

Age group - under 14 (Girls) – Handball 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Siddhi Shetti 6 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Runner-Up 

Vanisha Kumari Mandal 7 

Parineeta Amey Patil 7 

Anushka Roy 7 

Naga Sonika Chavva 7 

Yasha Singh 7 

Manasvi Nilesh Bangur 8 

Aarya Shewale 8 

Aanya Pandey 8 

Mahika Singh 8 

Kanan Dalmia 8 

Srushtee Santosh Anuse 8 

Aditi Ashok Mamdyal 8 

Mahashree D 8 

Sneha Sandesh Nighot 8 
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Age group - under 17 (Male) – Handball 

Name of the Student Grade Position 

Smit Amit Joshi 9 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Ayushman Mishra 9 

Abhishek Singh 9 

Navneet Padhy 9 

Aditya Tanoj Pandey 9 

Nishiket Shyammilan Yadav 10 

Yuvraj Santosh Sahani 10 

Yash Uttam Wakde 10 

Dhrone Sood 10 

Meet Prabhakar Patil 10 

Adarsh Ashok Parjane 10 

Sattjeet Pradeep Sirohi 10 

Siddarth Srihari Pasupuleti 10 
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Thane District Amateur Athletic Association Sub-Junior Championship  

Girls- U/6 

50m Run 

Aarohi Jadhav Sr. KG 

Bronze  
Medal 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Standing Board 
Jump 

Silver Medal 

Boys- U/8 

100m Run 

 

Jeswin Xavier Sr. Kg. 

Silver Medal 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Selected for State Level Compe-
tition 

80m Run 

 

Bronze  
Medal 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Girls-U/10 

80m Run 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Veda Wasnik 

 

 

4 
Bronze  
Medal 

Boys-U/10 

200m Run 
Arshbir Singh 4 Silver Medal 
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U/14 (Girls) 

Chess 
Gauri Saraswat 

 

 

 

 

 

7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Second 

Selected for the Zonal Level 

U/17 (Boys) 

Table Tennis 

Agrim Vaibhav 

  

8 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bronze Medal 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Navneet Padhy 

 

 

 

9 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Silver Medal 

Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

U/14 (Girls) 

50 Back Stroke 
Palak Beriha 8 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Silver Medal 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

U/17 (Girls) 

50 Back Stroke Mann Balkrishna Naik  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Silver Medal 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

    
 

 

 

 

 

9  

U/17 (Girls) 

50 Breast Stroke 

Gold Medal 
Selected for the Zonal Level 

Competitions organised by the Kalyan Dombivli Municipal Corporation District Sports Office 
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Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

U/17 (Boys) 

Triple Jump 

(Athletics) 

Yash Uttam Wakde 10 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Silver Medal 

U/14 (Girls) 

Discus Throw 

(Athletics) 

Riti Shashikant Shukla 7 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Silver Medal 

U/14 (Boys) 

Discuss Throw 

(Athletics) 

Atharv Khanderao Mandlik 9 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Silver Medal 

S.Y.C. Abhiram 9 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Bronze Medal 

U/17 (Girls) 

Shot Put Throw 

(Athletics) 

Arpita Vipinkumar Singh 10 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Bronze Medal 

U/17 (Girls) 

4 X 100 Meter   
Relay (Athletics) 

Arpita Vipinkumar Singh 10  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Silver Medal 

Gayle Cecilia Menezes 
10 

Trupti Abhijit Khurd 
10 

Aaryaa Neelam Singh 
9 

Shraddha Shetti 
9 
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Competition Name of the Student Grade Position 

U/8 (Boys) 

SFA Championship 
Mumbai 

Jeswin Xavier Sr. KG 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 

Age Group/10 to 78 
(Female) 

Navi Mumbai  
Marathon Gia Aliya Biju 6 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 
60 Meter Flat Race Bronze Medal 
Mumbai Marathon 
– 5kms Run 

First 

 

Mumbai Games 
(Sports Village) –    
4 x 50 mtrs. Relay 

  

Gia Aliya Biju 6 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First 

Siddhi Shetti 6 

Shama Vishal Salunkhe 6 

Naga Sonika Chavva 7 

Desh Apnayen Young Achievers Award 2019-20 

Name of the Students Grade 

Anuska Chaudhury 6 

Aishani Mayooresh Sathaye 6 

Parth Ratnakar Deshmukh 6 

Rajit Venkatesh 6 

Vihaan Nanda 7 

Shrushti Shashikant Kedare 7 

Parineeta Amey Patil 7 

Ayush M. B. 7 

Lakshmi Talukdar 7 

Bhoomika Kumbhare 8 
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“The creative is the place where no one else has ever been. You have to leave the city of 
your comfort and go into the wilderness of your intuition. What you’ll discover will be   
wonderful.” 

Art is an expression of our thoughts, emotions, intuitions and desires.  It is the                
communication of intimate concepts which cannot be faithfully portrayed by words alone. 
Our well established Fine Arts Department is a vibrant part of Pawar Public School, 
Dombivali. As a department, we work as a team, we are passionate about what we do. Art 
lessons at PPSD are creative, practical and engaging. We seek to encourage creativity and 
innovation in our pupils, in both their approach to academics as well as the more traditional 
artistic pursuits. We make sure that the activities taken here are open-ended as we don’t 
want to stifle one’s creativity. Our aim is to extend our pupils’ experience and opportunities 
through events like Kaleidoscope. After school activities are conducted for Robotics, Canvas 
painting, Calligraphy, Artifacts and Mechanics. Our department has a passion for the       
subject. We want to transfer this ethos to our pupils, as the creative thinkers of the future. 
   

         Mr. Nitin Joshi 
                                                                                     Head of the  Fine Arts Department 

Pastels and Palettes ( Art Work) 
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Grade 1 
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Grade 2 
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Grade 3 
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Grade 4 
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Grade 5 
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Grade 6 
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Grade 7 
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Grade 7 
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Grade 8 
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Grade 9 
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Grade 10 
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Making an Impression 



 228 



 229 

Pawar Public School, Dombivali was conferred with the Desh Apnayen School Award for 2019-20 in 
recognition of its effort to inculcate citizenship education and civic participation among the pupils.  

STAFF ACHIEVEMENT 2019-2020 

 

The Desh Apnayen Champion Teacher Award 2019-20 was conferred on Dr. (Mrs.) Medhavi Gyanesh. 

Mr. Nitin Joshi Ms. Aparna Matkar 
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The Exam Hall 
October already and children across the city are super busy, preparing for their semester  
examination and so are their parents. Students are found walking or travelling with their 
heads held down staring at their books and chanting the formulae, definitions or important 
pointers from their textbooks. 
 

As for a teacher, examination time is comparatively the relaxed period of the year.       
Nonetheless, there are duties like exam folder bundling, invigilation, paper correction, 
marks entry and analysis – all of which demands immense vigilance. The vocal chords of a 
teacher get ample rest from the routine continuous hours of teaching and mentoring. Those 
two or three hours in the exam hall is the only time when the teacher’s eyes take up the 
charge and responsibility of alert scanning in all directions, whilst the vocal chords go on a 
resting mode which they so much long for. 
 

It was the Mathematics paper that day and as we teachers headed to our allotted exam 
rooms with the respective exam folders in our hands, we knew for sure that we would need 
to be on our toes, running here and there for three hours, catering to the ‘supplement sheets’ 
needs of the budding Einstein’s and Archimedes seated in the exam hall, even as they pour 
out their hard work and toil (either from just the night before or months of preparations) on 
the papers in the form of formulae, equations and numbers. 
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I had my invigilation duty in one of the exam halls that day. After asking the students to say 

their prayers, having them keep their bags and belongings outside the room and making 
them settle down, I walked across the class faking to put on a ‘stern detective face’ (as that 
doesn’t come naturally) to find any bits of paper or suspicious scribbling anywhere around. 
I quickly took a glance at the faces of the students seated. Some hands were folded, eyes 
closed, and they seemed to be pleading God for His mercies. Some faces were overly   
confident. They seemed to look at me saying, ‘Huh! Can’t wait to see the question paper. 
Bring it on! Bring it on!’ A few of them were so nervous and pleading to allow them to  
visit the washroom one last time before getting the question paper. 
 

The exam bell rang, and I swiftly distributed the question papers to all the students.    
Walking across the room, I once again delighted myself by capturing varied expressions 
that ran across the faces of those teens. The overly confident creamy layer kept the aura of 
their overconfidence as they flipped through the pages of the question paper; the nervous 
ones were found biting their nails and scratching their heads, trying hard to figure out how 
to crack the sums. Some faces were joyous, eyes shining victoriously as if to say, ‘Such a 
simple paper! I shall surely hit a centum’. On the contrary few eyes were teary, faces blank 
as their brains were trying to figure out which sums belonged to which chapter. 
 

There was another group of students who were least bothered with whatsoever is          
happening in the world. They were there; seated in the exam hall just because there was no 
other option and according to our society, written exam is the one and only way to         
calibrate their potentialities! They seemed to have no affinity with the paper or the content 
that was printed within. Their faces showed aimless expressions – by aimless, I mean long 
term aims. They obviously had a short term aim of trying their level best to fool me and 
manage to acquire bits and pieces of information using their exceptionally refined and    
updated skills, so that they could manage to score at least just the boundary line of passing. 
But little did they know that we are teachers after all. We wouldn’t let them outwit us that 
easily. 
 

The second bell rang, and I hurriedly distributed the answer sheets. The students hasted to 
fill in their details and took off immediately to solve the paper. After having signed in their 
answer sheets, I once again scanned my eyes across their faces. For the first one hour, all 
looked equally busy – the over-confident ones, the nervous ones and the lazy ones.      
Solving sum after sum speedily, their pens religiously translating their thoughts into words, 
rather numbers in the case of this paper. 
 

After about half an hour, an anxious voice yelled at the top of his voice, ‘Ma’am,           
supplement!’ 
 

I looked at his direction and headed towards him, as all the 40 pairs of eyes in the exam 
hall followed me, as he triumphantly took the supplement sheet from me and grinned in 
pride being the first one to do so. The rest of them returned to their answer sheets, as by 
now, they were determined to claim their supplement sheets too! 
 

No sooner, there were different pitches, chords and intensities of voices across the       
classroom shouting out, ‘Ma’am, supplement sheet!’ By the time I would finish signing on 
a sheet on the right extreme row, someone from the extreme left corner would demand for 
his or her supplement. With every passing ten minutes, the frequency of supplement sheets 
needs would go on increasing. It was as though they were saying, ‘Supplement sheet is my 
birthright and I shall have it! 
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Time passed by soon. It was the last five minutes. I asked the students to tie up all their 
supplement sheets, check their roll numbers and question numbers properly. Finally, the 
bell rang, and I started collecting the answer sheets roll number -wise. The students handed 
over their papers smiling victoriously having accomplished a great task. As I reached up to 
one of the ‘take-it-easy-attitude’ student who having wasted so much of time staring at the 
walls and ceiling all through, was suddenly enlightened to write an answer. 
 

“Ma’am, please give me five minutes”, he begged. 
 

“I cannot do that child; time is already up. I cannot be partial to you”, I justified. 
 

“Please ma’am, please! Just one answer”, he insisted. 
 

The teacher in me wanted to snatch away his paper as I had seen him wasting ample time 
doing nothing. I should not for sure give him a single minute more. But still I forced myself 
to collect the papers of the rest of them as arguing with him would create a lag in collecting 
other papers. After collecting other papers, I returned to him. He must have got two 
minutes extra already by then. 
 

“Ma’am, please. Give me two more minutes”, he said. 
 

This time I was stern. I took his paper away repeating “Time up, time up!” 
 

I did not turn back to look at his expressions. He would have been sad, annoyed, angry,   
regretful and guilty for his under-preparations. I didn’t make an attempt to look at his face. 
All that I knew was, he was given the same amount of time as others were – for preparing 
for exams and for answering in exam. I had to snatch his paper as ‘Time was up, Time was 
up!’ 
 

As I walked up the stairs towards the staff room with the answer sheets folder in my hands, 
my mind was going through a lot of thoughts. It was not the first time that I had an          
invigilation duty, but I don’t know why I found myself pondering over the last few minutes 
in the exam hall. 
 

I was thinking – if it would be my last hour or minute of life and I would suddenly          
remember that there are certain things I missed doing in life, certain places I missed going, 
certain people I missed reaching out to, certain dreams I missed following, like that boy in 
the exam hall, could I say to the Almighty, “Lord, Give me one last chance please!”. 
 

And if the Lord would say, “I had given you ample time, opportunities, health, wisdom, 
family, job, loving people around. You should have made the best use of it. As for now my 
child, time is up, time is up!” 
 

The word of God says in Ephesians 5:16, “Be very careful then, how you live – not as 
unwise, but as wise, making the most of every opportunity, because the days are evil”. 
 

Each day is worth living, each moment is precious and worth praising and thanking God 
for. Let’s make the most of this day, this moment, before God would say, “I had given you  

ample time, opportunities, health, wisdom, family, job, loving people around. You should 
have made the best use of it. As for now my child, time is up, time is up!” 
 

Mrs. Snehal Karkada 
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'Nothing is more expensive than a missed opportunity.' The English Department had      
considered this as an opportunity to write an article on digital learning as the Department 
has always been a strong teaching and research department which is committed to the     
harmonious relationship between teaching, research and larger concerns of society. While 
the Coronavirus pandemic has created a lot of hassle around the nation, our school was in a 
thought of pupils' academic growth.  The article consists of what measures are taken by the 
school to avoid loss in studies. Further, the article was sent to Digital Learning team and got 
published online. 

Ishita Chowdhury, Principal, Pawar Public School, Dombivali, Mumbai: To 
teach without classroom a huge challenge 

Bydigital LEARNING Network 

Posted on March 30, 2020 

India imposed a three-week-long nation-wide lockdown, the 
most far-reaching measure undertaken by the government to 
curb the spread of the coronavirus pandemic. It is rightly said, 
“Schools are so much more than just schools and teachers are 
irreplaceable and essential to learning.” Most of the teaching 
and learning comes from talking, discussing, questioning,       
answering – and then questioning again. To teach remotely 
without a   classroom talk is a huge challenge. 

Keeping in mind the effect of the postponement of the ICSE examinations, we have         
suggested the parents to encourage their wards to study and to revise for about 8 hours    
every day to perform to their potential in the remaining papers. They are advised to follow a 
self-study schedule as per their needs in the subjects remaining to be assessed. 
 

Due to this sudden outbreak of the pandemic, the pupils of Grade 9 and 10 (new academic 
batch) are facing significant difficulties in their teaching and learning process. To tackle the 
situation, the facilitators of Pawar Public School, Dombivali have taken the help of        
technology and uploaded relevant self-explanatory study material. We have uploaded       
assignments and project topics, journal writing topics, scanned explanations, related notes, 
questions and answers on our online portal, E-CAMPUS as well as on teno app. 
 

The facilitators are leaving no stone unturned to impart knowledge effectively using the  
digital contents despite social distance. We have identified a few self-study topics with the 
help of Extramarks Learning App and shared them with the pupils as part of the flipped 
classroom technique. Extramarks has announced that it will be providing free access 
through its educational app to the pupils. With this initiative, our facilitators and pupils can 
download and access the learning content. 

https://digitallearning.eletsonline.com/author/digitallearningnetwork/
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Amidst this crisis, it is indeed a relief for the pupils of Grade 1 to 8 as their annual            
examinations are over and they went for an early academic term break. During this time, we 
have engaged themselves by uploading some subject-wise activity-based worksheets to     
revise core concepts. These worksheets comprise various riddles, crafts, puzzles, brain    
teasers and colouring activities. 
 

Remote learning may be more accessible to some pupils than others. The parents of the   
Pre-Primary Section are requested to use the Next Play App and the workbooks provided to 
their wards in the last academic year and revise the concepts. They are also advised to read 
interactively in English, encourage their wards to discuss about pictures, and talk on        
different topics to enhance conversational skills. The facilitators have also suggested ways 
to make the playtime more useful and practical by engaging the tiny tots with household 
chores like peeling a boiled potato skin, shelling peas, kneading the dough to make shapes, 
numbers and letters. We believe in the maxim, ‘Health is Wealth’ hence have adopted    
teaching-learning methods that would benefit the pupils not only academically but also 
physically. The school has taken the initiative by sharing pictures of a few physical          
exercises and yoga asanas to be done at home. It will help the pupils to stay fit and healthy 
without going out. With a view to impart continuous holistic education, our pupils being 
conscientious citizens have been a part of a social awareness campaign and prepared a    
video on the coronavirus pandemic highlighting the steps to keep in mind to protect oneself 
and stay healthy during the lockdown. 
 

All these measures would help our pupils acquire knowledge in an exciting, unconventional 
way and might be a welcome break from the monotonous school routine. 
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Imprints 
It’s very important to have feedback, where we constantly think about what we’ve done and 
how we could be doing it better.  
 

 

From: Dr. sangeetha das <sanjush97@gmail.com> 

Date: Tue, Jun 11, 2019 at 8:40 AM 

Subject: An experience to cherish 

To: feedback ppsdombivali <feedback@ppsdombivali.com> 

 

 

Respected Principal Ma'am, 
 

My daughter Shefali Das is studying in grade 5B. She was awarded the ' best outgoing    
student (primary)' in the recently held function. 
 

Myself and my husband would like to thank you and the school management for the making 
the day so memorable for us. We are deeply touched by your gesture of gifting a book as a 
token of appreciation for the parents. 
 

As always do continue to reach for excellence in whatever the school does. 
 

All the best ! 
 

Thanks & regards 

 

Sangeetha Das 

 

From: bindu jain <bindujain1979@gmail.com> 

Date: Tue, Aug 6, 2019 at 9:41 AM 

Subject: Appreciation and thank note 

To: <feedback@ppsdombivali.com> 

 

 

We thank and express our gratitude to the principal,the management, staff and guards for 
allowing to use the school premises during the flood emergency and assisting the pcma and 
volunteers in the arrangements made in the school 
 

We have also conveyed our message through the PTA head Meghna 

 

We also request you to kindly convey our appreciation for the guards and staff who were 
available at that time 

 

Thanking you 

Bindu Jain 

Mother of Divyanshi and Harshita jain 

mailto:sanjush97@gmail.com
mailto:feedback@ppsdombivali.com
mailto:bindujain1979@gmail.com
mailto:feedback@ppsdombivali.com
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On Fri, Sep 27, 2019 at 10:07 PM Dhanya V <dhanyav@gmail.com> wrote: 
Respected  Ishita Ma'am, 
 

Yesterday I witnessed a mesmerising rendition of the much acclaimed "Willy Wonka and 
the Chocolate factory". 
 

 I love to come to PPSD whenever I can and I look forward to your events(for parents) eve-
ry year.. how your children and teachers are going to surprise us, what new techniques you 
are going to use.. all these thoughts comes to my mind. 
 

As expected, you gave us something wonderful and thoughtful this time as well.  
Projecting pictures and song lyrics onto the stage  was a very good idea. The art and craft 
department has always been one step ahead and the backdrops were amazing.. the TV, the 
bubbles coming up when that boy vanished etc etc.. if I start saying, there's plenty. 
 

I appreciate  that you are giving each and every child an opportunity to perform, consider-
ing the number of students you have and it is very hard to choose and co- ordinate but your 
team did a fantastic job as always.. 
 

The message of the play was indeed required for parents of current time and a big applause 
for choosing this theme. 
 

Once again a big thank you and my best wishes to your team. Looking forward to next year. 
 

Best Regards, 
Dhanya Menon 

M/o Nivedh Menon and Shraddha Menon 

From: Ashish <anepalia@yahoo.com> 

Date: Sat, Aug 31, 2019 at 8:46 AM 

Subject: Re: PPS - Thanks for support & First Aid - Aryaman Nepalia 

To: Feedback Ppsdombivali <feedback@ppsdombivali.com> 

Cc: Ishita Chowdhury <principal@ppsdombivali.com> 

 

 

Dear PPS Team, 
 

We would like to thank school team for their support to make Aryaman comfortable right 
from school bus boarding till his class room with special care. 
Kindly accept our thanks for providing him elevator pass. 
Due to this special care,he was able to start writing after 6 week plaster removal and has 
written SAW1 as well. 
Now doctor has allowed him to do regular activities. 
Please do share all Teacher staff, Didi’s & Dada’s a million thank from all of us. 
 

With Regards, 
Mili & Ashish Nepalia 

mailto:dhanyav@gmail.com
mailto:anepalia@yahoo.com
mailto:feedback@ppsdombivali.com
mailto:principal@ppsdombivali.com
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From: ADITI JOSHI <joshiaditiajit@gmail.com> 

Date: Sun, Jan 19, 2020 at 9:22 PM 

Subject: Letter of Appreciation 

To: <feedback@ppsdombivali.com> 

 

 

Dear Sir/ Madam, 
  

Herewith we, parents of Anvita Joshi studying in Sr. KG (Bluebells) like to state that we are 
very much satisfied with the overall improvement observed in her during  current academic 
year. 
  

This is the result of efforts put by the class teachers Mrs.Shubhalakshmi Iyer and 
Mrs.Poonam Kudva. 
  

We also appreciate the entire staff and management for providing a good studying environ-
ment in all other fields such as sports and other cultural activities (songs, dance etc.) 

   

 We request to accept our sincere appreciation. 
 

With regards, 
  

Aditi Joshi &Ajit Joshi 
 

mailto:joshiaditiajit@gmail.com
mailto:feedback@ppsdombivali.com
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Rohan and Balram 

 

Rohan and Balram always compared each other though they were brothers. Due to 
this, hatred grew up between them. Because of this, their families were separated, and both 
lived with their wives and children in separate houses, but they were neighbours. 

 

Balram had a very beautiful Chinese vase with a red dragon and some Chinese     
letters imprinted on it. He always used to feel proud of that vase and tried to make his 
brother a loser. Thus, one night when both the families were sleeping, Rohan decided to 
steal the vase from his brother’s house. Slowly and carefully he entered Balram’s house 
with a spare key. Both had spare keys of each other’s houses. Rohan switched on his torch 
and looked for the vase. He found it on a table near the television. 

   Author in Making 
A REUNION 

 

It was more than a year that I had not been with my family. My mother and father are 
working, and hence they were out of the station. My father is a businessman; as a result, he 
had to move out for his work, whereas, my mother is Company Head for which she must 
walk away.  

One day, when I was reading a detective story in which the thief was in police’s     
arrest and the writer was about to tell who the murderer was, suddenly the phone rang. I ran 
to pick up the phone, and I was successful in doing so. My mother said, “It has been long 
time we have met so let us spend some quality time with each other.” “What about my     
father?” I asked. She said that she had a word with him, and we all are going to meet next 
Saturday. I did all the preparations starting from cleaning the house to preparing food for 
everyone, but to be sincere, I took help as I am not too old to do it all by myself.  

When, I saw her, I gave her a tight hug and then the same to my father. I was so    
happy to meet them. I told them my stories, and they told me theirs. We had quality time 
together. It was so enjoyable to be with each other and share talks. My mother appreciated 
me for my work. Then they gave me the gifts they brought for me, and I gave them the 
cards I made for them. It was not less than a festival.  

 It was around four p.m. when we heard a gunshot not far away from our home. All 
the neighbours were running and screaming, and even I was one of them, including my  
parents. We all started running. I thought it would be much better if I could hide somewhere 
and not just be running.  

I saw a café, not more than fifty meters away. After a long time in the café, my eyes 
forced me to look outside. I could not do anything. Many people were shot and lying dead, 
and many were crying for their nearest and dearest ones. I wanted to do something for the 
situation, but I was forced to stop myself. 

When I saw a man coming near the café and had a gun, I hid behind a table and told 
others to do the same. I could not do anything other than being quiet. I thought of an idea, 
and I tried up the same. I called up the police and told them about the situation.  

The police came, and they all had to surrender and return the money to all of them 
from whom they had taken it.  

It was a terrible situation. Many bodies were lying, and many were crying, but still, 
somehow it was a little satisfactory that nothing happened to my family members and     
police arrested the thief. I felt very sorry for the once who had lost their lives even though 
they did nothing. 
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He took the vase; put it in his bag and when he was leaving the house, he knocked down a 
vessel which created enough noise to wake up Balram. He woke up switched on the lights 
and went down to the hall, accompanied by his wife and son. First, he could not recognise 
Rohan but when he looked more carefully, he knew that it was his evil -minded brother. He 
was filled up with anger and started out breaking on his brother. He went near him and 
slapped him on his face. This was enough to fill the brother with anger. He started throwing 
things at Rohan. Till the time Rohan’s wife had also hurried there. Both the wives tried 
very hard to stop them but could not. At last, worried the wives called the police before the 
two brothers could cause any serious injury to each other. The police arrived in a few 
minutes. The police stopped them and asked what all the cause was for this. After hearing 
the reason, they asked their wives about this. Then they told that their husbands hated each 
other very much and they could do anything in this world to make the other a loser. Police 
told them that either they both come to the police station, one for stealing and other for   
hitting and hurting, or end up their hatred and start loving each other. 
  

Both the brothers for now thought that rather going to the police station and having 
their lines destroyed, let’s end up our hatred for now. When the police left, both the wives 
explained them that they should also think about their children and their future. Both the 
brothers realised their mistake and started living a happy life. 

Aditi Mamdyal 
        (8A) 

      

      

The Generation Gap 

 

It is funny how one person can try so much to save just some pennies and the other      
person, in the same family, cannot think of anything other than his or her comfort and his 
or herself at the cost of a lump sum amount. 

 

I still remember the times when our family would travel to Karnataka to meet my         
maternal grandparents. We usually took an auto rickshaw for a ten-minute walk, for we 
the delicate (Americans) couldn't even take slight heat as for the money, who cares. At 
least, the eleven-year-old I didn't. 

 

We would arrive at the doorstep, and my grandfather would shake his head in disapproval 
after glancing behind us. He and my father would always argue about the importance of 
money. Instead of being a good son-in-law, he would be a self-centered businessman. 
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While the men of the house would fight and give each other the silent treatment, my     
mother, grandmother and I would chat. The topics could and would range from the weather 
to my school to the Indian recipe to if we would get pickles in the right, old America. 
 

When we had come back after two years – the year after which my grandmother was about 
to die – my grandfather had generously turned up at the train station and had very sweetly 
asked us to walk home with him. 
 

"Please, I insist", he had said for the second time. 
After taking the ten-minute walk from the railway station to our home, my sister had       
insisted on going to the market near the station. By the time we had reached home. 
 

Eventually, giving to my sister's demand (but never mine) we got out of the house. 
Immediately, my father hailed an auto rickshaw. 
 

My grandfather had dismissed the auto rickshaw with a wave of his right hand and started 
on the road to market. My grandmother and I followed him towards the market. 
 

I felt my father staring at us, till he waved off the driver and held Eashita's hand. 
 

When we were coming back from the bright, joy-filled festival at the market, my         
grandfather had been nearby me. He said, "I have seen some tough times, Kartik. We've had 
days when we had less than what the auto rickshaw driver makes on his first ride." 

 

My grandmother went beside my grandfather. I moved back, oblivious to my mother, who 
had tears in her eyes. My grandfather gave out a large sign and squeezed my grand-mother's 
hand. 
 

Only now, after twelve years do I realize that they had been trying not to cry. My         
grandfather had continued, "Imagine not being able to fulfill your family's demand. But I, 
know, we worked hard. We did. So, we could see our daughter happy. Now she is." 

 

Even Eashita, who had been jumping up and down throughout our way, had grown silent. 
She was wondering what could make three grown-ups cry. Had they lost their dolls, too, 
like she did while travelling in the airport? She didn't ask, for they had reached home. And 
home meant bed and, bed said to sleep. And Sleep. Rest sounded like an excellent thing at 
that time. So, did it for me. 
 

I glanced once more towards the elders and followed Eashita to our shared bedroom. 
 

It was a time I realized I wanted to be productive. As only rich can enjoy the beautiful  
scenery below the Eiffel tower. Only the rich could take care of his family, more than his 
love and feelings could. 
 

For only money could buy happiness. 
  
 

Amber Singh 

(9A) 
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George Crane and the lost painting 

 

George was sitting in his class, looking at the clock and waiting for this boring history 
class to get over. He wanted to reach back home as fast as he could and couldn’t wait for 
the summer holidays to begin. There were only five minutes to go and then he could go 
back home and continue reading Treasure Island. The bell rang and he quickly packed his 
bag and started walking back home. Daniel, who was his closest friend, was also walking 
beside him. Daniel was a tall boy, had hazel eyes and dark brown hair and George on the 
other hand, had blue eyes, curly golden hair and was short. 
 

“George,” said Daniel, “ Do you know, Mrs. Hess, the lady who lives near my 
home?”, “You know what, she came to my home last night for dinner and she said that she 
has lost a very expensive painting that her brother had gifted her.” 

 

George quickly stopped walking and looked at his friend surprised. “Really?”, asked 
George, “Is this true? Well, if it is, then Daniel, I think we have got a new mystery to 
solve.” “We will go to her house and investigate more about this, at last, we have got 
something to do for our summer vacation”. 
 

Even though, George was a boy of only twelve, everyone called him Junior Sherlock 
Holmes. He was the best detective in the town and had even helped the police at many   
occasions. The very next day, George and Daniel decided to go to Mrs. Hess’ house and 
help her. Mrs. Hess’ house was a three-storied, big house with a very beautiful garden and 
a large backyard. They rang the bell and the door opened. Mrs. Hess was a very beautiful 
lady and she was wearing a red hat and was completely dressed in red. “Come in boys, I 
was expecting your visit”. You see, my painting is missing, and I would like to find it, I am 
pretty sure that someone has stolen it. 
 

“Yes, Mrs. Hess, we are here to help you, only if you give us some details about your 
painting and the time, it went missing”, said George. 
 

“Oh, yes…, it was an abstract painting and the frame was white, but its quiet old painting”. 
“And, it was not there, When I came back home from the market Wednesday evening”. 
 

“And, where was the painting hanging?”, asked Daniel. 
 

“Come with me, I will show you.” She directed them to her room and pointed towards the 
wall full of paintings. “Only that painting is missing, and rest all are at their place”, said 
Mrs. Hess, “Oh, and I also have a photo of the painting, I will show it to you”. 
 

While, she was looking for her phone, George asked a few questions to her. “Mrs. Hess, 
was the window closed while you went out? As it would have been quite easy for anyone 
to come inside”. 
 

“No, it was not closed and even I’m pretty sure that the one who stole the painting came in 
from there pointing towards the large window” said Mrs. Hess a bit embarrassed. 
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 She showed them the photo and boom! Daniel knew for sure that he has seen 
this painting but didn’t remember where. “I have seen this painting somewhere”, said    
Daniel. Even George had seen it, but he quickly remembered where he saw the painting. 
 

“Daniel, Mrs. Hess”, shouted George, “Follow me quickly”. They started to run and      
continued running until George stopped. “There…., you see, there’s a store over there.” 

 

They went inside quickly. It was a store, full of old but expensive paintings and handicrafts. 
The shop keeper was a man of forties and he was selling the painting to another man! 
“Stop”, shouted Mrs. Hess", that painting is mine, “How dare you steal my painting?” “I’m 
calling the police”. 
 

The police arrived quickly and got hold of the shopkeeper. 
 

“Thank you, boys. I’m happy that I got the painting back. I will give you both a reward”. 
 

The boys were happy too but a bit sad that, this was a very quick solved mystery and they 
had to find something else to do for summer. 
 

Reyna Joseph Payyappilly 

                                              (8D) 
 

Why Mars is red? 
 

 

Once upon a time, there lived all planets happily except one whose name was Mars. He 
was crying aloud and shouting for help. Nobody even bothered to help him as all of them 
were busy doing something or the other. 
 

Meanwhile, Earth noticed and came closer to Mars and asked the reason behind his cries. 
Mars then told, “Jupiter pushed me hard! I fell and got hurt very bad!” Earth went to       
Jupiter and asked why he pushed Mars. 
 

Jupiter answered, “I just pushed him because he stole my one moon!” Earth called Jupiter 
and Mars together and asked, “Why did he steal his moon?” Mars said, “I did not steal, it’s 
not stealing! It’s called sharing.” 

 

Earth said, “Sharing and stealing are two different things. You have done a bad deed. So, 
now pay for it! 
 

Leaving Mars alone, Earth and Jupiter went and soon all of them came to know the reason 
behind his cries. Nobody helped him and did not make him a friend rather preferred to stay 
away. 
 

Mars in extreme anger became red. Since then, the colour of the Mars is red. 
 

That’s how the story of the Mars is told. 
 

Khushi Baljeet Yadav 

(8D) 



 243 

 
 
 

 

JORGEN and his Cat 

 

Once upon a time, a man who lived in Norway caught a polar bear. He thought it would 
make a nice present for the King of Denmark. So off he went, leading the bear on a strong 
lead. On the Christmas Eve, they reached a cottage besides the woods. In the cottage lived 
a man called JORGEN. The man asked JORGEN if they could stay for the night. 
 

“Oh, how I wish I could give you shelter,” said JORGEN “But tonight a great pack of 
trolls will come down from the woods and I shall not put you in danger because every 
Christmas Eve, they eat us and the survivors are driven into the cold.” 

 

“Well, could you let me sleep in the outhouse and my bear could sleep under the stove 
chamber?” begged the man. 
 

At first JORGEN said no, but the man pleaded him, so he let them stay. “The trolls will 
drive you out, hence, I am warning you”. 
 

As night fell, down came the trolls. They were in great numbers, in all shapes and sizes, 
some were round and fat, some had long tails. Some had none at all. 
 

The trolls rushed into the kitchen and found out that the bear was fast asleep under the 
stove chamber. 
 

The trolls immediately started to sprint towards JORGEN and asked him, “Is that your 
bear sleeping under the stove!”. JORGEN replied, “Yes, and I’m proud to say that it is my 
bear.” 

 

In the meantime, one of the trolls disturbed the white sleeping bear, irritated, the bear 
stood up and started roaring at the trolls, who were enjoying their party. They started to 
run away and without even looking back again. 
 

 

Sri Karthikeya Bhagavatula 

(8D) 
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VACATION 

 

 It was during my annual vacation that we all planned to meet in Kerala. My maternal 
grandparents are settled in Kerala, and my paternal grandparents, my aunt,  uncle and   
cousins all came from Chennai to join us. 
 

 It was an occasion we were all waiting for to happen and had planned for it for      
months. On top of it, we also had a wedding coming up. My cousins, sister and I were all 
excited to be together, and we had our plans for the occasion. 
 

 It was a joyful moment when we all met. We all had a lot of stories to exchange and   
marvelled at each other’s adventures. Finally, the wedding day came, and we all went to the 
temple. All our relatives had come from far to attend the wedding. We had an excellent    
opportunity to meet many people and got to know each other. We made new friends in the 
marriage hall. 
 On the wedding day, the bride and groom came out of the temple towards the       
wedding hall. Suddenly, there was a massive explosion, and a lot of smoke filled the air. 
Everyone was running. I ran holding my sister’s arm along with my cousins, and we all hid 
behind a big tree. Though it happened only for a few minutes, it seemed long. 
 

 We all, after some more minutes, peeped out from our hiding place. By then, the  
general noise had subsided, and people were calmed. Soon, the police came and found out 
the miscreants, who cursed the explosion, rounded them up and took them into the waiting 
police van. 
 

 Relieved that the riots were over, all of us proceeded to the wedding hall. The people 
were sharing how they escaped. The day passed happily and left an impression on me. 
 

 It reminded me of the unpredictability of life and made me realise the importance of 
keeping our family and loved ones close to us. 

Amshula Menon (8 C) 

The United Family 
 In the small town of Maharashtra there lived an old man, Vishnudas Pandit. He was 
renowned, rich and a kind man. He lived with his two sons and two daughters – in – law 
and two grandchildren. His elder son Rajesh, had two children and the younger son Suresh, 
was just married. The family enjoyed spending time together and each one of them waited 
for dinner, because all the three men were busy in their work all day and had their meals at 
different places. 

All was going well till the phone rang. Vishnudas picked up the phone, it was the 
family lawyer. He had called so that Vishnudas could write his will before his death. Both 
met at the conference hall booked accordingly. Rajesh had passed by the room two days 
ago when the lawyer called. He followed them till the conference hall and paid the security 
to record their talks. He heard that Rajesh held a larger part of the office work and estate as 
he was elder, he was given a smaller part of the land property. He lost his temper because 
he thought that it was partiality between the sons. He was out of his mind and thought of 
killing his younger brother. He sent few men to kill Suresh. Suresh wasn’t completely killed 
but was injured badly. Suddenly, Rajesh planned to shift to Switzerland with his children 
and his wife. Vishnudas was feeling a sudden change in Rajesh’s behaviour. The security 
guard who helped Rajesh was feeling guilty and hence, confessed everything to the police 
instead of Vishnudas because he had no courage to face him. The day before Rajesh’s flight 
to Switzerland the police met Vishnudas and explained everything and requested to call his 
son so that they could arrest him.  
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Vishnudas loved both his sons. He requested the police to forgive his son and the   security 
guard took back his words at the request of Vishnudas. Rajesh was found guilty but was  
forgiven. He agreed to the will written by Vishnudas and the family was reunited and lived 
happily.  
 

                                                                            Siddhee Mahesh Mhatre 

                                                                              (8C) 
In-House Politics 

 

Ria's family problems were just a pandemonium. No one was ready to listen. Ria's parents 
were tired of convincing everyone. They had problems over the ownership of their        
property. Each time they all met, there was a quarrel at the end of the meeting. Oh! Sorry, I 
forgot to introduce those 'we'. That 'we' included Ria's aunt Shalini and her husband Soham, 
her uncle Rahul and his second wife Kajal and her parents. Her parents did not understand 
how to deal with that. Then one day, her mother told her father," Let's have a reunion party! 
We will have fun, a delightful feast and at the end of the party we will have a short and 
crisp discussion over it, declaring that each one of us will get equal plots, ignoring the fact 
of being elder and younger." After hearing her mother's suggestion, her father said," It's a 
fantastic idea. Send invitations to both the families." In this process, her parents didn't want 
both the families to know who all were coming. 

Ria's parents by mistake sent Shalini aunt's invitation to Rahul uncle and his letter to 
Shalini aunt. Unfortunately, both the families understood who all were coming to the party. 
The day of the party arrived. Shalini aunt and Soham uncle had a wicked plan. They were 
going to add some poison in Rahul uncle's and Kajal aunt's food and were going to kill 
them so that they will at least get half of their part of their plot. We enjoyed the reunion  
party and then the dinner was going to be served. Before serving the food Shalini aunt and 
Soham uncle silently went into the kitchen and added some poison in the soup bowls of  
Rahul uncle and Kajal aunt. After drinking the soup, both fainted. Ria's parents called the 
ambulance. Before admitting both, the doctor told them that they were no more. 

No postmortem was going to happen. Shalini aunt and Soham uncle were thrilled. One 
day they were discussing something in a room. Shalini aunt told Soham uncle, "Now both 
are no more. Let's divide the plots. We will take our share and go back. Nobody knows 
what happened. We should better have our wealth with us. But because of their  misfortune, 
the room in which they were doing that discussion had all the audio-visual functions.    
Everything was recorded. Police heard all the recording. The whole disk was  being listened 
by Ria's parents and by the police. Shalini aunt and Soham uncle were hanged to death    
under the pretext of murder. Nothing caused happiness. There was just a secret in the minds 
of Ria's parents which never leaked out. 
 

 

Asmi Borawake 

          (8A) 
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THE FAMILY 

 

In a small town of Maharashtra, there lived a man named Rajendra with his wife 
Suda and his two sons. The elder son’s name was Raj, and their younger son’s name was 
Ram. Raj had a wife named Manasvi, and they had two children. Ram was married and had 
one daughter. Ram’s wife was Krishna. They all were living happily under one roof. One 
day Raj and Ram were playing cards, and they heard their father talking with a lawyer 
about his property. Raj and Ram were upset about the property. Both wanted that they 
should get more part of the property. 

  

The next morning Raj heard his father again talking with a lawyer and after the call 
ended Rajendra went out. Raj followed his father. Ram saw Raj following their father, so he 
followed Raj. Rajendra went inside a building, and Raj stopped. Ram came to Raj and 
asked him “Why are you following dad”? Raj answered, I heard father talking with a     
lawyer about his property today also”. They both waited there until their father came out of 
the building. Rajendra went out of the building and went home. Raj and Ram also went 
back. They were discussing how much per cent of the property will be divided among them. 
The small discussion resulted in a violent fight. The fight between them was so fierce that 
there was police intervention in the uprising. The next morning Rajendra called both of his 
sons and said to them “I have equally divided the property”. The words of their father 
solved the confusion between Raj and Ram, and they all lived happily. 
 

Aniket Pol 
(8C) 
 

NATURE’S   REVENGE 

 
 

In the beautiful and serene remote village of Himachal Pradesh, was a small dense 
forest where Mani lived with his parents and a younger sister Mahi. His father was a       
carpenter and went out of the village for work. His mother used to do the household chores 
and took care of the cows and buffaloes. Mani was ten years old, and his sister Mahi was 
six years old. Madhuban was a dense forest comprising a variety of trees, shrubs and herbs 
and many fruits and berries. Madhuban was rich in flora and fauna. Mani loved his sister 
dearly. Mani bought many berries for his younger sister whenever he went to collect       
firewood from the forest. 

One day, as usual, Mani set out for the forest. While Mani was collecting firewood, he     
felt thirsty. He went deep inside the woods where he saw a spring. He went near the spring 
and started drinking water. Suddenly while drinking water, he heard a bleating sound. It 
was coming from the nearby bushes. He thought that it was some wild animal who was   
going to kill a sheep or a goat. He looked intently from behind the forests and saw a stag 
trapped in a hunter’s net. It was desperately looking to get free. Suddenly the stag looked 
towards Mani. He got frightened and started to run away. 
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  Just then he heard a sound “Someone help me!” The sound was coming from the 
place where the stag was trapped. He listened to the same sound again. Being curious he 
went to see what it was, and to his surprise he found the stag speaking in a human voice! 
The stag pleaded to him, “Please set me free from this trap. If you set me free, I will show 
you a place full of fruits and berries.”  

Mani set the stag free by cutting the net with his small knife. Mani was frightened. 
Sensing his fear, the stag consoled him and said, “Don’t be afraid, I will not harm you, I 
promise!” Mani was relieved. He was happy that he could give a lot of fruits and berries to 
his sister. How glad she would be to see the nuts and berries! The stag stood up from the 
ground. Just then to his surprise, he saw that the stag’s tail was green. He had never seen a 
stag with a green tail.  

Mani, in surprise, asked the stag, “Why is your tail green in colour?” The stag       
replied sadly “It is a long story.” Mani insisted on knowing the story. The stag told him to 
come the next day along with his sister, as it was already late in the evening. Mani was s  
urprised! He asked, “How do you know that I have a sister?” The stag said, “I have been 
living in this forest since a long time, and I know everything.” The stag wanted his sister to 
know about his story as well. Mani agreed to bring his sister along the next day. Then the 
stag guided Mani to the place where there were many fruits and berries. The stag said, ‘I 
can’t go any further than this. I will wait for you and your sister here tomorrow.’  

The next day, after eating breakfast, Mani asked his mother if he could take Mahi 
along with him. His mother did not permit, but after repeated requests by Mani, his mother 
allowed him to take Mahi to the forest. Mani carried a small knife made by the blacksmith 
and Mahi carried a small woven bamboo bag for collecting the fruits and berries. They 
reached the place Mani had met the stag. Just then, as promised, the stag came from behind 
the bushes. Mahi was surprised to see the stag’s green tail. Mani demanded the stag to take 
them to the place. The stag took the brother and sister more profound into the forest.       
Finally, they reached the place where there were many fruits and berries. Mahi was        
surprised as well as happy to see the nuts and berries. There was also a spring of clean    
water. 

The stag said, “Now I will tell you the story behind the green tail.” Mahi plucked 
some fruits and started eating one. The brother and sister sat down on the ground. The stag 
started narrating “Long ago, God chose some animals to represent nature. These animals 
were gifted with the power to speak human language. The swan was chosen to represent 

water and was given white colour. The hawk was chosen to represent air and soil. It was 
given a brown colour. I was chosen to represent the forest, and I was given a green          
colour.” 

 Mahi interrupted and said “But, your green colour has vanished. It is only present in 
your tails.” The stag replied sadly, “Everyone was happy. We often sat together and felt 
very proud of the purity of the parts that we represented. However, with increasing        
population and increasing greed, humans started cutting trees rapidly due to which our    
colour slowly started to fade.” He added, “Humans started to build factories and industries 
which polluted land, air and water. Slowly the brown colour of the hawk vanished, and it 
died.” Human started to cut down the trees for their greed and not for their need. If you are 
cutting down trees, you should also grow trees to replenish it. 
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 Mahi cried and said, “How did it die?” The stag said “The air pollution killed         
the hawk. 

“What happened to the swan? Did it also die? “asked Mani. The stag replied “Yes, 
the swan also died. The pollution in the water also killed the poor swan. Many aquatic     
species have become extinct.” He added, “I am the only survivor amongst them. Even I will 
die in a few days, as humans are cutting trees indiscriminately. Once the green colour     
vanishes from my tail, I will also die. The eyes of the stag welled up.” Mahi became sad 
and hugged the stag and said “I will not let you die. Please, tell me how we should save 
you? We do not want you to die.” 

The stag said “Children, you cannot save me now. I will die on the day when the   
forest will be reduced beyond the replenishment. I represent the last hope for humanity. 
Everyone in this world has to plant more trees. Only then will my green colour come back 
and I could survive.”  

Mani asked, “If we grow trees, will it affect the soil, air and water?” The stag said 
“Yes! Of course! Trees purify the air by taking in the harmful gases and giving out the     
life-saving oxygen.”  

“But how can water be purified? asked Mani. The stag said, “Water can be purified 
when the forest filters water.” 

Mani said, “I will never cut trees from today.” 

“I will also not cut a tree. I will also not let you die, my dear friend,” said Mahi. 
But then to their surprise, the green colour faded even more. They were horrified and 
shocked to see this change.  

“The forests are depleting very rapidly. The humans are cutting trees at a rapid pace. 
I had lost faith in humanity, but your gesture has helped me to regain my confidence. Hope 
both of you will not let me die.” the stag replied.  

The stag started walking towards the deep forest. He said “I hope you will spread this 
message to whoever you meet. I hope I will meet you next time.” 

“Take care of your pledge.” saying this, the stag vanished deep into the forest. Mani 
and Mahi walked back to their home with a heavy heart. Both were crying and wailing, but 
they had taken the oath, and they were going to fulfil the pledge. 
 

Ayush M.B 
 

(7A) 
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Being United 

 

Finn checked his watch. He was already ten minutes late. Clementine had bitter    
feeling for him for not being at home for a year. His phone started vibrating. He picked up 
her call. ‘I am on my way. Does Sara want to watch Frozen 2? I was thinking of going to 
the cinema after I reach.’ ‘Oh yes, she wants to watch it. It is a great idea to go to the      
cinema. We need to get dressed, so bye.’ Finn reached home and rang the bell. Sara and 
Clementine welcomed him. Finn said, ‘Sara, this is for you.’ He handed her a box which 
had branded make-up items and unicorn things. Sara thanked him and told him how much 
she loved them. ‘Clementine, here you go.’ He handed her two Gucci bags which made her 
scream in delight. Finn had gifted Clementine a pair of Gucci shoes and socks. He had also 
given her a large Gucci backpack which she wanted for ages. ‘Thanks, Finn, I wanted these 
branded items.’ 
 

‘Now let us go to the cinema’, Finn declared. Sara asked, ‘Which movie are we     
going to watch? ‘You will see’, he answered. Finn took the car keys and drove to the        
cinema. ‘OMG, so we are going to watch Frozen 2?’ ‘We sure are’, Clementine and Finn 
said in unison. They loved the movie. Not everything was going to go right, though. If they 
knew what was in store, then they would have hung out at the mall for at least an hour. 
When they were on their way home, a terrible accident occurred. A young drunk lad was 
driving too fast and crashed into a humongous truck. It was a mess. The car was severely 
damaged, and as the guy had not fastened his seatbelt, he flung from his seat to the street 
via the window. 

Blood was gushing out of his body. Then the sound of ambulance sirens filled the air. 
The lad and the injured people of the truck were taken to the hospital. Next, the police     
arrived. The scene was way too much for an eight-year-old to handle. Sara fainted. Finn 
took her to the hospital while Clementine stayed in the car. She had to tell the police     
whatever she witnessed. Sara gained consciousness within five minutes. Finn took her to 
the car. She told Finn, ‘Let us head home now.’ This had been a traumatizing experience. 
Who would have thought that going to the movie would end up being such a disaster? ‘We 
will just go to the city cinema from now onwards’, Finn said when he started driving. 
 

 

Calista Anthony 

(8C) 
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MY WORST PARTNER 
 

 

 

 

Characters: - 
Albert Einstein: the suffering partner 
Hitler: the torturer 
Class teacher 
Class monitor 
others 

 

Setting: Classroom of Grade 9 

 

Albert Einstein visualized- a sound and pleasant day to go back to school after the long  
summer vacations. He went along with joy, racing to be the first to enter the classroom of 
Grade 9. His first day seemed to be a beautiful day when a series of events took place that 
made this bright day cover with complete darkness. After the assembly the class teacher   
arrives with the threatening surprise of changing the seating arrangement. This decision felt 
like a meteor shower on everyone. Albert was the only one to be in a moderate mood, but 
what he didn’t expect was the fact that his place was going to be the worst compared to the 
others. 
 

The most crucial moment arrived when Albert was made to sit with the dictator of his class, 
Hitler. “Oh no!!!” he exclaimed. Hitler stared at him, peculiarly, which made Albert         
distinctly uneasy. Hitler was thinking about his image when he will feel abashed in front of 
his friends for sitting with a nerd. Each minute with Albert just made Hitler angry, and he 
found an idea of disturbing and taunting Albert so that Albert complains about him and 
changes his seating arrangement. 
 

 

Every minute did he disturb Albert by talking about some rubbish memes, silly jokes. Hitler 
was just like a virus which once entered cannot be removed until the whole system was   
corrupted. Albert said to himself,” I am sure that I will lose my senses in just few days.” The 
breaks were the only time of freedom when they got to talk to their friends, and when the 
bell rang it meant tears, and that the headache would continue. 
 

 

Hitler asks Albert a question in between a lecture. Hitler asks,” Do you know what Isaac 
Newton found?” Albert replied,” he found gravity to his curiosity from the fallen apple.”. 
He comments back that Newton only found that the falling apple is the sign of seriousness 
and he was the one who found gravity. Albert replied that it was complete rubbish, but he 
demonstrates how a pen, pencil, eraser, box, pouch, and so on fall on the ground because of 
gravity. He also comments that this is how he discovered gravity. Albert was entirely        
irritated by his senses. 
 

The tests and fate brought Albert and Hitler together again. The paper distribution time came 
in when Hitler was so thrilled after seeing his first paper. Albert thought that he would have 
scored well, but the truth appears when Albert asks him, “Why are you so happy?” Hitler 
replied that he had never even imagined that he would pass in the Mathematics exam. It was 
a dream to him that he had scored a mark above the passing marks. Hitler’s intuition always 
bothered Albert, but Albert had enough. 



 251 

 Next thing that Hitler faced was the strict class monitor. She shouted at him for 
irritating the class. This moved Hitler, and he started to sketch on how to take revenge from 
her. Hitler took Albert’s sharpener and threw all the pencil shavings on her hair as a token 
of his revenge’s success. 
 

Next thing that Hitler did to Albert was to waste his stapler pins on decorating his bench. 
Albert did not have the patience to tolerate any of Hitler’s actions, so he started tickling 
him in his weak spot whenever he thought of making mischief. 
 

The miscreant was finally under Albert’s control, but that control didn’t last for long when 
their class teacher changed the class’s seating arrangement again. Albert’s and Hitler’s 
places were shuffled wherein Hitler was happy with his new partner, and Albert was     
mesmerized in having his old freedom back, and he did not have to bear Hitler’s troubles 
anymore. This was my condition on having the worse partner. It is not just me, but there 
will be a time when each one of you will face a personality like Hitler at least once in your 
life. 
 

Ritesh Nair 

(9A) 
 

Family Bonding 

 

 Maya was a three-year-old girl. Her mother was a homemaker, and her father 
was a member of the legislative assembly (MLA). He was out for the party meeting. Maya 
was in her room, playing with her toys when the doorbell rang. Her mother called out to 
her, “Maya, please open the door.” Maya said, “ok mother.” She ran and opened the door. 
On opening the door, she saw a tall man in front of her. He pushed her aside and barged in 
along with his men. Maya’s mother called out to her, “Who is it, Maya?” On hearing no  
answer, she came out of the kitchen to find Maya lying unconscious on the floor and the 
men breaking all the furniture of the house. She was about to grab the telephone when a tall 
man caught hold of her hand and tied it up with tape. Half an hour later, the men went.   
Maya regained her senses. She saw her mother tied up and untied her. 
 

Maya’s mother quickly contacted the police. Within a few minutes, the police came. 
When the police started their enquiry and search, Maya’s father came rushing. The police 
questioned him and Maya’s mother about the men. After the police went, Maya’s parents 
put her to sleep and headed to their room. A few minutes later, Maya woke up on hearing 
her parents shout from their room. She quietly crept to their door and heard them calling 
each other names children were not supposed to understand. There was a moment of        
silence, and suddenly the door was opened by Maya’s mother. Maya almost fell on her as 
she was leaning on their door and was eavesdropping on their conversation! Her mother 
caught her in time before she fell on her. She shouted, “Maya, how many times have I told 
you not to eavesdrop while we both are talking!? Any way pack your bags we are going 
from here.” Before Maya could ask any further questions, her mother went inside and took 
her suitcase to pack her clothes. Maya also started helping her. Soon a cab came in front of 
their house, and her mother along with Maya boarded the taxi. Once the cab reached some 
distance, Maya asked her mother, “Where are we going? And where is father?” Her mother 
said, “You are too small to understand this. But I will try to make you understand. 
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Since your father is in politics, our lives are in danger. So, we are going to grandma’s 

place.” Maya wanted to ask more questions, but the way her mother looked, she felt that it 
would be better if she kept her mouth shut.  

Five years had passed, and Maya was eight years old. She had a lot of friends in the 
school as well as in her locality. She lived with her grandma, grandpa and her mother. She 
was a very bright student and had won several trophies in academics and sports. Her 
awards were placed inside a large cupboard in the hall. She was living a peaceful and     
joyous life with her grandparents and her mother. But still, she felt something was missing 
in her beautiful and sweet family when she got reminded of her father. She had never     
spoken a word about her father since the day she and her mother left their house in     
Mumbai. Maya missed her father a lot. She was thinking about these things when she saw a 
familiar face through her window. You wouldn’t believe who Maya saw; it was her father! 
She ran towards the door, and before her father could even ring the bell, Maya opened the 
door and hugged him tightly. She wanted to ask so many questions, but she could say only 
one thing, 
 

“Father.” Maya had tears in her eyes, and so did her father! Her mother saw them and told 
Maya, “Maya go to your room. Now!” Maya obeyed her mother and went inside her room, 
secretly wishing that they went back to Mumbai to live in their house. Maya’s parents went 
into her mother’s room. After an hour, they came out and went into Maya’s room. Her     
father said, “Maya pack your bags we are going to Mumbai”. Maya jumped up from her 
bed and started packing her bags happily. After all, she had finally found the missing piece! 
 

Deikripa V.S. (8A) 
 

Together Everyone Achieves More 
 

“Alone, we can do so little; together, we can do so 
much.” – Hellen Keller 

While working in a team, teamwork is the essential aspect which determines the success of 
the organisation. Collaboration is defined as a collaborative effort of a group to achieve a 
common goal or to complete a task most effectively and efficiently. Teamwork is every-
where – in school to complete projects assigned as a part of house activities, team sports 
such as Football, Cricket, Throwball, Volleyball etc. India’s independence movement also 
was the collective effort of the freedom fighters. 
 

Components of sufficient teamwork are – 

 The standard and achievable goal - so that the team members can feel accomplished 
and motivated 

 Effective two-way communication 

 Willingness to perform better for a team’s success 

 High Level of Interdependence between team members –one shouldn’t go solo as 
teamwork is all about collaborative effort and not about sheer individual brillianc 

 Assignment of different responsibilities including that of a team leader – so that there 
is a feeling of trust amongst the team members and they feel that they have equally 
contributed to the team 

 Respecting individual opinions for problem-solving and decision making 

 Leveraging Strengths of individual team members and recognising Weaknesses 

 Conflict management 
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 Teamwork plays a crucial role in determining the success or failure of work or      
project. Development of skill of collaboration should be a part of Parenting and Schooling, 
which will be eventually helpful for the children in their career path and to live a successful 
life. 
 

“None of us is as powerful as all of us.” 

Dhyey Mehta 

(7-D) 

Khushi and Her Family 
 

It was beautiful and warm, sunny day, everyone was enjoying except Khushi. 
She was frustrated as her family kept fighting. Her grandfather had two sons, and after his 
death, they both were fighting for the property. Before her grandfather’s death, he told both 
his sons to divide the property equally between themselves. Her father’s brother wanted 
bigger part of the property. They wanted to finish this matter peacefully, but every time 
they had made a decision, it ended up in a big fight. 

They had started hating each other. She always tried her best to stop their fight. Still, 
her father and uncle were not ready to get to a final decision.  

One day, they decided to meet and talk and end this matter in a peaceful way. They 
agreed to meet at my uncle’s place in the evening and spend time together and have dinner. 
She thought that this would also end up in a fight. And as the time came, they reached her 
uncle’s place. Their house was pretty; it was almost equal to our home. The dining table 
was set nicely; the table was covered with a beautiful tablecloth, and the carnations were 
kept on the centre, with the plates appropriately arranged. They had decorated the house, 
and it looked like they had painted it recently. After a few minutes, the dinner was served, it 
looked beautiful and also tasted great. After having dinner, her father and her uncle decided 
to go for a walk, Khushi and her mother stayed at her father’s younger brother’s home with 
his wife and his daughter.  

Their walk was going quite peacefully, but suddenly, they started to argue, and that 
argument turned into a fight. They began to hit each other, and it was getting severe, and 
when people passing by saw this, they started questioning, and after listening to them, they 
also started joining them. It was getting bigger and bigger.  

Somehow the police got to know that there was a violent fight on the streets. In a few 
minutes, the police came, and they could stop them. The police arrested them. Although 
few of the other people were successful in escaping, others got arrested.  

At last, Khushi’s father and her uncle realised that they had made a big mistake. 
They realised that their relationship is more important than the property. Her father thought 
that being an elder brother he should have let his younger brother have a bit more of the 
property and his younger brother thought that he shouldn’t have been so greedy. It’s good 
that at last they realised their mistake but they had embarrassed themselves.  

 Much time passed, and their families were getting bothered, they were calling them 
again and again. Khushi knew that something was wrong; she knew that it something       
serious. 

After a few hours, their families got to know that they got arrested. They quickly 
rushed to the police station and after a lot of pleading the police released them all. At last, 
they apologised to each other. The property was equally divided, and once again they came 
together and reunited. 
 

Krishna (8C) 
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My classmate 
My favourite classmate is Prem Mehta. He studies with me at Pawar Public School in  

Grade 7D. He is a tall, slender boy with black hair, crooked teeth and spectacles. He is   
gentle, calm, funny, restless and many more things. By his appearance, he looks like a    
serious child, but from the inside, he is full of mischief and joy.  

Prem is an excellent person. He has a beautiful smile and is good looking. He is 
carefree and cautious at the same time. He will do anything for his friends but will not rest 
until he defeats his competitors. He is from Gujarat but does not like the food prepared at 
his home. He is a friend that will hold onto you forever. He is always ready to lead the 
group and is almost fearless (except that he faints at the sight of blood). He likes to play 
football, gossip, act, doodle, write, study and disturb everyone in the class.  

I will always remember our friendship as he has supported me through the year. He 
has consistently sided with me, and I thank him for that. I aspire to be like him. I wish our 
 

friendship would last until eternity.  

 

  Ipsit Pathak (7C) 
    
 

 

  “Jealousy turns Friendship strong” 

 
It was a tough time for all of us this year. This year Ginny got married. We could  

hardly meet each other. After two months, when we all met together. Ginny was wearing a 
diamond ring with a long black gorgeous gown. She was showing off. Arushi and I got hurt 
because of her behaviour.  

She was changed and not the same. Arushi told me, “Why is she so rude?” Her     
husband was a little sad about her work. She was the owner of a beauty store. After some 
months I received a call from Ginny, she was screaming and was telling to save her. I called 
Arushi and informed her about this. Arushi was not ready to go to her home because of her 
rude behaviour. Finally, we went to her house. She wasn’t there and her husband was quiet 
and anxious about us coming here. We asked him about Ginny; he replied to us very rudely 
by saying, “I don’t know”. Arushi asked him again about her, but he told us to go out of his 
house.  

We had a feeling that something was wrong. We went to the police station and    
complained about Ginny’s husband. While we were returning, there was a graveyard. We 
heard Ginny’s voice from there and quickly rushed to the place from where the sound was 
heard. We saw a coffin that had been locked, it was moving, and the sound came from the 
coffin, and we came to know that Ginny was inside the coffin. We broke the lock and took 
her out and on asking she said that her husband did all this.  

When we told this to the police, her husband was taken under arrest. Her husband 
wanted to say something, and what he said shocked us. He told us that the employer in  
Ginny’s company told him that Ginny belonged to the low-class family, which was a lie 
and that employ told him that if he kills Ginny, he will be rewarded RS. TWO CRORES. 
Ginny’s husband came running and apologized for his mistake. When the police asked  
Ginny whether her husband must be prisoned or be forgiven, she replied in a beautiful way 
saying,” Every human makes mistakes in his life, let it be small or big. He must be         
forgiven.” Her words touched our heart. But she was distraught, and on asking the reason 
for    being upset, she told that the employee who gave the prize money to Ginny’s husband 
was none other than her childhood friend Arushi. I got another shock. She did it just        
because Ginny was showing off. But, the innocent, pure soul forgave Arushi for her crime 
as we three were best friends from childhood. 
 

Tanishka.(8C) 
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REALIZATION 
 

There was a family in the town of Lukhpur. A family of five, three children, a hen 
seller-Sajid and his wife. It was Eid, a massive festival for Sajid. He organised a gathering 
at his home, wherein all the relatives and friends of Sajid came. It was a very big gathering 
with all the expensive arrangements which were made. It was a little weird for a hen seller 
to earn so much and arrange such a great party. 

Next day, there was a knock on Sajid's door. It was the police knocking. Police said, 
"We came to know that here some counterfeit currencies are being printed and used". Sajid 
replied, “Sir, I am a small hen seller. I am happy with my earnings. Why will I do this all? 
"Police said, “Then how come such a hen seller has such a big and expensive party? " Sajid 
replied " Sir, Eid is a significant festival for us, and this party is done with the money 
earned by hard work. Still, if you have doubts, then you can proceed with your work of    
inspecting my home and warehouse.” Police replied, "Ok". Police investigated the whole 
house, but nothing was found. So, they proceeded with inspecting the warehouse, and they 
found a massive bag in a cardboard box containing fake currency. 

Sajid was shocked after seeing this, and he tried to claim that he never knew how this 
bag came in his warehouse. Police said we need to do more investigations and till that time 
you must stay here. Sajid agreed. Every day police came to Sajid’s house to investigate.   
After many days of investigation, they found a small opening at the backyard door of the 
warehouse, and it was assumed that the criminals at night must have come from that door 
and put the currency in that bag. So, every night police guarded the warehouse and tried to 
know who the real criminal was. Many nights and many days passed by. There was no sign 
of anyone coming in that warehouse at night. The police thought that the criminals had 
come to know that we are investigating this warehouse and trying to find out the real     
criminals so, they would have found out a new place for their wrong work. Police asked 
Sajid if he knew any site where the criminals could do their job like they used to do here. 
Sajid said that I don't know any such kind of place, but if I get to know, I'll inform you.   
Police agreed. Next day Sajid told police that there is one warehouse of a cloth shop where 
this type of work could be done. Police went to the location and tried to find out a few 
things. They found out again a door in that warehouse which had opening. Police was 
shocked after seeing that. Hence, every night they guarded that warehouse to know about 
the criminals and defended the warehouse. Police were not shocked after knowing this as 
they already doubted Sajid. They did not blindly believe Sajid and decided to focus on that 
warehouse of clothes instead of concentrating more on Sajid's warehouse. They found out 
the criminal over there that was finally caught with proper proof. 

Police asked Sajid why he did all this. Sajid had no other choice, but he said that he 
was helpless by just selling a hen. He couldn't bear the expenses of the family so; he had no 
additional opportunity but to do all this. Sajid was jailed for 2 years and after 2 years when 
Sajid was released from the jail he did no wrong deeds. Instead he did his normal job of 
selling hens. He was so successful in his work that just by selling hen he could bear the   
expenses of the family and then he realised that to earn money we don't have to do anything 
wrong instead we could do some good and honest work. 
 

Jiya Rathore 

                                                                                                        8C 
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NAUGHTY RITA 

 
 

Once upon a time, there lived a wealthy merchant who lived in a town with his wife. 
They both were kind-hearted and always helped others. With God’s blessings, they were 
blessed with a girl child named Rita.  

She was brought up with a lot of care as she was their only child, but she was a very 
naughty girl and kept on arguing with others. On her birthday her father gifted her a cycle. 
As time flew, Rita became a big girl but kept on arguing. One day her best friend invited 
her to a birthday party, and she requested her parents to send her to the party, but their   
parents denied as they could not send her alone. This made Rita angry and she left home 
behind riding on her bicycle when her parents were asleep.  

A gang of kidnappers saw her going alone and chased her and kidnapped her. Her 
parents looked everywhere for her, and they began to grow tensed about Rita. Then a man 
came running and gasping towards the merchant and his wife. He said that he saw their 
daughter getting kidnapped. Rita’s mother started to sob, and the merchant got more and 
more tense. So, they called the police to find his daughter, and after looking for her in the 
whole town for two to three days, they found the robbers and put them in the jail. The cops 
brought Rita to her parents, and they hugged her and felt happy as they got united again.  

After this incident, Rita realized the value of her parents, and she never argued with 
anyone. She also obeyed her parents after that. 
 

Nakshatra 
 

(8C) 
 

 

 
 

The Crazy Reunion 

 

My name is Nihal. It was a pleasant winter morning. My family was at my aunt 
Meera’s house where once in a year all our relatives who live far away from us come.  

The minute, I entered the family reunion house, all of them started asking whether I 
was scoring good marks in my exam. I sat on the big purple family couch and started   
playing games on my mobile phone. I also met my cousins and started talking about them 
and their life. Most of my relatives talked about annoying things, but it is fun talking to our 
cousins. It was lunchtime, and we gathered around the big dining table where we sat and 
started eating our meals. Suddenly, we heard some noise outside the house. My father went 
and opened the door. We were surprised to see some teenagers throwing stones. My father 
closed the door quickly. We waited. At first, we were frightened whether they would break 
into the house and smash all the furniture and take away our belongings, but that did not 
happen as there were many people in the house and they would not dare to harm us, so they 
attacked us from outside. Just like in films. It was a violent riot, and our beloved family  
reunion was ruined. We called the police. They arrived after some time and started           
enquiring about the accident. For the first time in our house, there has been a police          
intervention or an accident like this. It was a good experience for me, but most of my      
relatives said that we were lucky to be alive. I started laughing so hard that only my voice 
was heard in the room. My younger brother, Sameer said, ’We would have been dead if it 
was not for God’s 

mercy’. 
The next day the police found out the guilty teenagers. It was thrilling, but I also 

hope that it does not happen again. 
 

Nihal 8C 
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"The measure of intelligence is the ability to change." 

 

Intelligence is the capacity for constructive thinking, which involves a discovery of 
appropriate qualities and relations of the ideas, that are before us and bringing in of other 
relevant concepts. The organism can adjust itself to an increasingly complex environment. 
Intelligence is the ability to think, to learn from experience, to solve problems, and to adapt 
to new situations. This definition includes three critical processes, to act means               
purposefully, to act in a determined way without any ambiguity, to think appropriately in a 
rational way without any prejudices and to deal effectively with the environment or to      
adjust appropriately with the situation. If you're not changing, you're not growing. If you're 
not growing, you're not intelligent. Humans thrive in change and expansion - yet there    
can be so many internal or external blocks to change. Avoiding change reflects a            
misunderstanding of the human condition and human flourishing. 
 

"Change is not to be avoided but embraced." “To improve is to change; to be perfect 
is to change often." If you're seeking external success without changing who you are, then 
you're delusional. When you consider the fact that change is inevitable, it's clear that     
everyone must become proficient at navigating change, or problems will become as        
unavoidable as change itself. It's impossible to escape change even if it's your great desire 
to do so. When one is unable to navigate the waters of change, it invites problems and  
maybe even disaster. Those who effectively navigate the waters of change reveal a level of 
intelligence that exceeds those who don't. No matter what level of formal education one 
may have achieved, those with the ability to change are intelligent. By its very definition, 
change implies modification. If nothing ever changed, then no adjustments would ever be 
necessary. 

You could wear the same clothes, eat the same foods, do the same work, drive the 
same car, and keep the same habits literally from the day of birth until the day of death. 
However, such a thought is absurd. Life is nothing if it isn't dynamic. None of us is        
precisely the same people even from one day to the next. We are in a constant state of 
change, mentally, physically, emotionally, and spiritually. We may not always be aware of 
the changes, but they are no less persistent. A person who is more capable of changing and 
adapting to new environment soon is considered more intelligent. As we know - Change is 
the only thing constant.  

Moreover, it's right in the sense that your life brings you ups and downs - the changes 
because it wants you to teach something. Also, so you should never stop learning. If life  
demands change, then let it be, don't stop. Who knows something better is on the way. Be 
intelligent enough to let it go, to adapt to what's coming on the road. Each day you think 
something new, don't stop that. The measure of intelligence is the ability to change. Please 
make no mistake about it. 
 

Nilshikha Swar (10A) 
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Arohi 
 
 

 Arohi was a six years old little girl. She was the only child and was living a happy 
life with her parents. One day Arohi’s father thought about spending quality time with his 
family, and so he took two days off from his job. He decided to go out for camping       
somewhere near the forest. They all were very excited and went to bed early though Arohi 
found it hard to sleep due to all the excitement. 
 

 Next day they woke up, got ready and set off. On reaching they did some exploring and 
in the evening, they set up a bonfire. Arohi was heating marshmallows on sticks like she had 
watched on her favourite TV show DORAEMON but then suddenly out of nowhere many  
gunshots were heard. They could tell that it was not far off. The family got alarmed, and just a 
few    seconds after that, a man dressed in black and holding a gun came up to the father. He 
gave the gun to the father, who was shocked. The man dressed in black ran away after that.  

 A few sirens were heard, and then a police officer came up to father and saw the gun 
in his hands. The police took him away for trials. Arohi was taking her time to process 
things while her mother was trying to persuade the officer. The father got arrested as he did 
not have any evidence to prove himself innocent. His punishment was only for three months 
since no one was found hurt during the scene.  

 After three months, Arohi’s father was out. The family was eagerly waiting to        
receive him. When he came out, Arohi rushed up to him, crying and happy at the same 
time, and so was the mother. The father was equally excited to see them. Nobody had the 
thought of revenge or justice as they knew it would be impossible to find the man in black 
after three months. 

 

Palak Beriha (8A) 
 

“Where Jealousy is the Disease, Unity is the Medicine.” 

 

Every family have grudges. It can be emotional, financial or social. Even   Sahil is a 
part of a family where everyone is together in all conditions, whether good or bad. He is a 
very innocent person and has good siblings. He is a mechanical engineer by profession. He 
has a joint family. He has a huge family. As said in this world, you will   never find a person 
not jealous of you. 

They were blessed with such neighbours who were always jealous of their family. It 
was Christmas Eve, and Sahil’s family was very excited. Sahil especially. Rahul, his elder 
brother and Sahil had few enemies in their office who were very jealous of Sahil’s high   
position in the company. And the enemies are none other than his neighbours. 

When Sahil’s family and Sahil went to the party club, that time, Rahul and Sahil had a 
small fight which was audible to their neighbours. The two brothers were sad with each  
other. The neighbours took advantage of this. While going to the party, Sahil met with an 
accident. As it was an accident, the police wanted to intervene. After the accident, the  
neighbours gave false statement saying that Rahul planned the murder because he tried to 
take over his company and they also fought. 

After listening to this, Sahil’s parents believed it and went against Rahul and his    
parents. All the people in the surrounding started talking about the family and this depressed 
them. Rahul’s image was questioned. After the investigation, the police found nothing and 
Rahul was set free, and the police declared that Rahul was not the criminal. 

The neighbours were ashamed of their behaviour, and they apologised for their      
mistake. The family members came together again and were praying for Sahil's fast          
recovery. Rahul was made the CEO of the company, and they all were united again. 
 

Manasvi Nalawde (8) 
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A Naughty Endeavour 

 

 It was a cold winter night. Sitting in front of the campfire, we were keeping ourselves 
warm. We were on the hills of Hingolgadh, enjoying our last night of the beautiful place. 
The moon was shining brightly in the sky. The buzzing of the insects gave us satisfaction 
that our group was not the only one who was still wide-awake. In all, we were thirty       
students, divided into six groups. Our group was named “Peacock” as everyone in our 
group had many different and innovative ideas which sometimes led to problems. 
 We were arising the things we had done. Suddenly Sakshi broke out, “I am getting 
very much bored. I have an idea. Let us haunt the students in the group ‘Beetles’ as they are 
very much scared of the ghosts and always feel like there are ghosts everywhere. Anyways 
my so-called enemy ‘Riya’ is the part of that group so that it will be much fun for me.” The 
idea was quite annoying for me, but since everyone agreed with her plan, I had to agree. 
Sakshi had a significant problem with Riya since the trip had started as she was the only 
one who used to mess about in the discussions. 
 It was 11:30 pm when we were all set with our plans and was the first time when we 
were haunting someone with such planning. But from inside we all were terrified, and the 
main reason was what would be the consequences if we are caught. From our tent on       
tiptoes, we reached near the shelter of the ‘Beetles’. When we arrived there, everyone      
inside the tent was in a night of good sleep, and we were excited to disturb their slumber. 
Suddenly, Sakshi started to tickle Riya. Riya was irritated, but still as was in a deep sleep, 
she didn’t notice us. After some time, we went outside and started to make scary sounds. 
This time not only Riya, but other students in her group also heard the noise and were 
scared. One member of their group came outside to check whether someone was out or not. 
At the same time, a cat was roaming outside, and her soft tail just touched my leg. Already I 
was too scared, and when the cat’s tail nearly felt my leg, I screamed like a grey wolf. After 
hearing my scream, my groupmates and I ran away as there is a dog behind us. The person 
who came out to check if anyone was outside also screamed and ran inside. After her 
scream, the students inside the tent also got scared and shouted frightfully and especially 
Riya’s cry was quite audible. 
 After all this, the teacher in charge also heard our scream and straight away ran      
towards Riya’s tent to ask what the matter was, which made them scream. We all ran into 
our rooms and jumped on our bed and slept. That night was the first and the last time I had 
ever tried to scare people with my friends’ group. 

Manasavi Bangur 

(8B) 
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A Scary Night at Home Town 

 

 It was a cold winter night, and I was not able to sleep due to the sounds coming from 
outside. It was winter vacation, and I had been to my native place as there was an essential 
sacred ritual at home. It was the time of harvest, and the house was surrounded by greenery. 
The weather was so pleasant, and it was foggy. 
 I was not at all able to sleep as there were sounds of dogs barking, birds chirping and 
chicks crying with loud noise as they were scared because of the darkness. I was scared 
when the dogs were barking as everyone was silent, and I alone was awake as I was trying 
to sleep. I saw a person wearing a black jacket with a hoodie and a black trouser with a hat 
on his head pointing towards me. I was terrified, and I immediately and hid under the     
mattress. He was looking for me through the windows. Then I quietly stood up, and went to 
the bedroom, thinking not to be able to find me. As he was passing towards the bedroom, he 
got a false impression of someone following him, and he also came into the bedroom where 
I was hiding. As he came inside, he thought that I must be over here as the door was open 
and was close when he arrived. He felt that I must be over here. He started searching for me 
as he was not able to find me going out saw, there was no one roaming around, I thought 
that he must have left and gone out after sometime when inside the room where everyone 
was sleeping it was all a mess all the drawers fell. The cupboards were open, and the clothes 
inside were out after sometime when I was arranging the things I had found that my     
mother’s golden chain was missing and when I came near the mirror to search it had found 
it and when I turned behind I saw a man with a torchlight facing towards his face. When I 
saw him, I had noticed that his body and his head were full of blood with cuts on his body. I 
was scared and was going to scream, but he told me that if I would shout, then he would kill 
me, and I kept quiet as he insisted. Then he said that if I would give the duplicate diamond 
ring that my sister wears as there was no difference between the original one and the        
duplicate, he would leave me. I thought of giving him whatever he wanted as it did not 
make any difference. Then I gave him a ring that he wanted. When he took the ring and had 
left home, I realized that why he wanted then duplicate one instead of a real one as he was 
ready to kill someone. 
 It was after some time that I had felt asleep and fell from the bed the next morning, 
and I could wake up I thought that how am I able to sleep after a big event that took place 
the previous night. Then I was surprised to see that it was a dream which I had imagined the 
last night and thought that could an idea be so realistic. Then I woke up and went out when 
the sun shining brightly and believed that the day would be well going with no obstacles as 
it was a big day for our whole family. 
                                                                                                                           
             -Snikita 8B   
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE HAUNTED HOUSE 

 

 It was a cold winter night. Cold and chill winds were blowing in the streets. Andy 
was on his bed, rolling from one side to the other under his blanket. But today, he was oddly 
staring at the clock.  As if the clock was going to give him a message. He was a bit restless. 
He came out of his bed and stood beside the window, still staring at the clock. As soon as it 
was 11 hours 45 minutes, he put on his coat, took a torch and tiptoed out of the house. 
 He walked very carefully and suspiciously until he reached a very silent, dark and 
isolated place. It was about a mile away from his home. This place had wild creepy trees 
growing around, and there was a large bungalow beside it. This was the meeting place of 
Andy and his friends- Kevin and Peter. That day was the day when they had decided to 
meet precisely at the stroke of midnight, but Andy found no one there even when it was 
noon. Suddenly, a hand tapped on his shoulder. Andy screamed out loud. “It is us, Kevin 
and Peter”, said Kevin. Andy exclaimed, “What was that? You scared me so much. Is this 
the way you greet your friend in such a place?” Kevin and Peter apologised Andy for the 
prank. “Well, let us go-ahead for what we have come here.’’ 
 This meeting aimed to explore the large bungalow. This bungalow belonged to       
Mr. Wonka, who had died many years before. Since then, no one ever entered the house, 
and the house stayed isolated. It was considered to be a haunted house by everyone because 
of the various sounds, darkness and its dilapidated condition. So, they wanted to discover 
whether the house was haunted or not. They started moving towards the house. When they 
reached the gate of the house, everyone took in a deep breath. When Andy opened the gate, 
the iron bars gave him the sensation of touching freezing ice. The path that lied ahead was 
very uneven and stony. The road was surrounded by dry grass on either side. Besides, there 
was an ancient oak tree which seemed as if it did not want to live. The winds blew, making 
scary sounds. They walked carefully, holding their breaths until they reached the doorway 
of the great bungalow. Everyone’s blood was running cold. 
 Andy pushed the large wooden door. It opened with a strange sound. Inside the 
house, what they could see was nothing except darkness. When they switched on their 
torches, they could see old and broken furniture. The walls had frames which were         
misplaced. The entire house was covered with dust. As soon as they entered, a black cat 
suddenly jumped upon them. At this point, all of them were scared. Andy said, ‘It was just a 
cat. We have a long way to go.’ They slowly moved towards the stairs. As they climbed   
upon it, it made a crackling sound as if it were to break. It was indeed, terrifying. They all 
held their hands tighter and started moving ahead. 
 When suddenly the torches went off, and darkness spread everywhere with only 
strange sounds heard. Everyone left each other’s hands and ran away in three different     
directions. They all were terrified and started roaming all around the house. There was no 
light, and thus they barely could see anything. Then suddenly Kevin and Peter clashed with 
each other. They thought that they bumped into a ghost. They both screamed very loudly 
and without even turning back to see whether it was a ghost, run away with their full        
energy. By this time, Andy had found the way out of the house and was waiting for his 
friends. While Kevin and Peter were still finding the way out. Kevin was sweating a lot, and 
Peter was feeling very cold because of fear. 
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 After roaming for some time, they both got out. All three friends hugged each other. 
Kevin said, ‘A ghost… a ghost came to scare me; I bumped into it. But I managed to run 
away. I was scared to hell. Thank god that I am safe.’ Peter said, ‘I also saw a ghost and the 
same incident happened with me as well.’ Then Andy said, ‘There was no ghost. I did not 
see any. This house is not haunted. It is just that it is isolated from years, but there is no 
ghost.’ Peter and Kevin protested, ‘Then do you think we are lying? This house is haunted.’ 
And the haunted house remained a mystery forever. 
          

         Bhoomika Kumbhare (8B) 

 

 

Yatin and his friends 

 

 It was a cold winter night, Yatin, along with his four friends were chilling near the  
Juhu beach, giggling, rejoicing, and having fun with each other. They were all engineering 
students and had come out for a day as their first semesters were over. A cold wind blew 
across their faces and the wet sand-filled their minds with fresh thoughts. As the moon 
shone, they could realise that the light-filled them with positive thoughts and they could  
forget their busy life schedules and have a break. Suddenly the silence broke when Rahul 
popped up. He started making some plans, and when asked what he was murmuring, he   
replied that as all were tired of their daily jobs, they could plan for a five-day trip to a calm, 
peaceful and joyful place. None of them could refuse this idea as they were all pleased to 
hear that and started thinking about where to go. 
 Everyone wanted to make this plan successful. So, they decided to talk to their      
parents and seek permission. Gradually, their plan was confirmed. All the necessary     
bookings were made, and the journey started with a lot of excitement as the first-ever       
experience to such a beautiful place. They first boarded a flight from Mumbai to Delhi, as 
direct flights to Jammu were not available, and then they boarded a train to Jammu. Already 
winters had arrived, and it was chilling in Delhi itself. They were all wondering if the    
conditions further north. As the train was heading towards the north, they could feel their 
cold breath and had to struggle in the chilling weather. Although there were five seats in 
their coach, they all sat only in two of them. The next morning, they took a bus for Kashmir. 
 Kashmir was beautiful and peaceful. It is known as the Heaven on Earth, but after 
seeing the beauty, they had to accept the fact. They had booked their rooms in one of the 
best hotels in Kashmir. After reaching, they decided to start the sightseeing. They could not 
believe in the beauty of Kashmir, which was unexplainable, the climate was almost             
2-3-degree celsius, and they could even experience snowfall in the evening. There were 
many tourists seen at different spots. The night began to fall early, and it was soon dark. 
They halted near a tea stall and enjoyed the warm tea in the cold climate. After visiting 
some more sites, they made their way back to the hotel. There they took the advice of the 
other attendants of the hotel for the places where they could visit the next day and explore 
the city. It was a night and the entire hotel was asleep when suddenly a bell started ringing 
in the hotel. Everyone was terrified with such an activity in the hotel, late at night.         
Everyone made their way to the ground floor. After reaching, the manager of the hotel 
calmed the crowd and spoke gently. He informed a group of terrorists had attacked two 
places near the outskirts of Kashmir. 
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 So the government of Kashmir decided to take some action against them, but they 
wanted that the tourists must leave Kashmir as early as they can so that no harm can be 
caused to them in any of the attacks from any side. The manager asked everyone to leave 
the hotel until the next day. He even switched on the television the only news that could be 
seen was of the attack on Kashmir and the request by the government. There was a lot of 
chaos in the hall as everyone began arguing and were not able to understand the condition 
and their circumstances, but somehow the manager and the helpers were able to make the 
crowd calm. Everyone returned to their rooms. Yatin and his friends do not know how to 
react in such a condition. They were all shocked. They had come for a beautiful trip to      
enjoy, but they had to pack their bags on the first night itself. They never expected such a 
situation during their trip. 
 

           Jiya Rathore (8B) 

THE SCARY DREAM 

 

 It was a cold winter night, and I was sleeping when I heard a knock on my window. I 
thought I was dreaming and fell back to sleep for a few more minutes. I listened to the same 
knock a second time this time a little louder and knew I wasn’t just dreaming. I had to get 
out of bed and check out the situation. I felt extremely uneasy like someone was watching 
my every move. My heart started to pound when I turned around and saw a man on my  
window looking right at me! He was wearing a black trench coat and hat. As soon as we 
made eye contact, he started breaking my window-glass. I tried to scream for help, but the 
sound of the scream was no heard out. I ran into the bathroom and locked the door, hoping 
he would leave. I had my cell phone and tried calling 100 but got a busy signal every time. 
Within a few minutes, the man entered my house and started banging on the bathroom door! 
After several minutes I heard a door slam shut. As soon as I felt safe, I opened the door and 
looked around. I knew this person. He was after something, but I didn’t know what. All the 
closets were opened, and clothes were fallen on the floor. My mattress had been moved and 
the special box with my father’s ring was missing. Was the man my father’s ring? How did 
he know where to find it? Was he watching me through my bedroom window all along? 
Why did he come after the only thing left to me? It wasn’t worth any money, but very dear 
to my heart. My father wore his horseshoe ring for as long as I could remember. After I 
heard a loud knock on my door, I woke up. Was I dreaming, or did I pass out from fear?   
After a few minutes, I was alert and looked around my house. There was no broken        
window, and my clothes were neatly stacked in my closet. The event felt so real scared me 
to death. 
 When we lose a loved one, we try to hold onto their belongings, feeling comforted 
that there is still a part of them with us. His ring makes me feel safe like he is protecting me 
from up above. I wear it every day now around my neck so it will never get misplaced or 
stolen. I stopped having that nightmare, and now the vision of him in his bed haunts me in 
my dreams. I don’t want to remember that sight and pray that someday the old memories 
will come back my mind. 
 

           Aarya Shewale (8B) 
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THE NOCTURNAL EXPEDITION 

 

 On a winter night, Alex was in his house. The night was tranquil and gloomy. He was 
in his bed, wasn’t able to sleep. “I think I should drink some water”, thought Alex. His 
house was located at 18, Woods Street, England. His home was in that area, and the nearest 
settlement was about 3 miles away. He came out of his room and started walking towards 
the kitchen to drink water. Suddenly, the lights went off and taciturn winds started blowing. 
They started whistling through the window. Alex went to the kitchen and drank a glass of 
water. He gazed out of the window for some time and decided to have a walk so that he felt 
sleepy. He took a packet of biscuit with him if he felt hungry and carried his pet dog Oliver 
with him. He stepped out of his house and started walking onto his pavement towards the 
path leading to the moors. There were sounds of wild creatures howling. Oliver was a 
peaceful and dutiful pet who seldom got a chance to roam around the place. Alex was      
carrying his torch with him. As soon as he took the turn towards the moors, there was a 
loud scream and then there was complete silence. Abruptly, the moon that was covered with 
a blanket of dark clouds shone brightly. He being a valiant person continued his walk       
towards the moors. When he was about to return, he saw a bright light rising from the     
forest. The moors were followed by a dense forest where humans were not always safe. 
They could step into the woods if they think that they are lucky enough to return safely. But 
curiosity and courage lead him into the jungle toward the source of brightness. Oliver  
snorted in protest of not going ahead. “It is okay junior don’t be afraid as I am with you,” 
told Alex to his pet. 
 At last, he was ultimately forced to obey his master’s decision. As he continued  
deeper into the forest, the moonlight became dull. The soft noise of the twigs on the ground 
of the forest echoed through the trees when he stepped on them. Suddenly Oliver started 
barking unusually facing towards the vast bush. His sound was filled with fear and anger. 
Alex turned his torch towards the bush and immediately, a wolf jumped out of the bush and 
dashed towards them. Alex sprinted as fast as he could without thinking anything else. 
Adrenaline rushed through his veins. He ran unstoppably through the forest until he was 
sure that he is not followed by anyone. He sat under a banyan tree and took in some fresh 
air. He abruptly realised that he had forgotten his torch and his faithful friend cum pet      
Oliver behind in this uproar! He was extraordinarily disheartened and cursed himself for his 
decision of entering the forest. He hopelessly walked toward the source of light in hope of 
getting the things. As he approached the place, he saw that the source of light was coming 
from nothing but a cave with thousands of fireflies in there. He was somewhat spirited 
again, but he had expected that there would be some more exciting things like ever-burning 
fire or aliens. Still, he was amazed to see blazing yellow light spreading towards the lifeless 
forest and filling it with its soul again. As Alex was turning to go back home, he saw a 
shadowy figure coming towards him. Initially he was scared but then what he saw was    
unbelievable. Oliver was coming towards him with the torch in his mouth. He had          
successfully escaped from the wolf, and he had even carried the light with him. Alex was 
overwhelmed to see the dog and he embraced the dog in joy. Tears of joy were pouring out 
of his eyes. “I am glad to have you back with me junior”, said Alex and went home happily. 
 

Raman (8B) 



 265 

 

An act of Cowardice 

 

 

 The literal meaning of coward is a person who lacks courage and an act of cowardice 
is carried out by all the pusillanimous people who flinch at the thought of protesting at all 
the atrocious things being done to them in this so-called modern, liberal, unprejudiced and 
unanimous society.  
 Visualize this; you are on your way to your college or workplace with a steaming  
espresso. It’s a sunny day and the rush on the roads is less than usual. You have completed 
your assignment and have already started contemplating about your next venture. A group 
of nefarious looking people are standing around the corner and suddenly notice you. As 
you walk past, you hear some whistles and indecorous comments about your attire and the 
way you walk. Right then, you have two choices. First, you can turn back and slap some 
sense into them and show them that you are not someone to mess with. Second, you can be 
unobtrusive, keep to yourself and tolerate this every single day. It’s your choice for its   
outcome will affect you only.  
 Now, envision this; a woman is on her way home at night after a fruitful day in      
office. It is midnight and no transportation facilities are available right then. She mistakenly 
stumbles into an alley where she sees a person being looted and then murdered. She rushes 
home immediately without making a scene and plans on informing the police about it for 
she had clearly seen the murderer’s face. She is stopped short in her endeavor as her family 
members start to palaver and refrain from supporting her. They give her many reasons but 
actually they just don’t want her to report the murder and roll up trouble for the whole  
family. They think of the harm that could happen to them and don’t let her go. Just to      
appease her, the eldest member in the family suggests going to the police and give an      
inexplicit description. Again, she has two choices. First, to do the right thing, go and give 
her own testimony and save the lives of many people in future. Second, to give in to her 
family’s protest, hide under the shadows and live with fear and guilt fear the rest of her life. 
Again, her choice affects only her and no one else. 
 Let’s envisage this; a boy is on his way to a reputed college for his admission. He 
has high hopes and dreams of becoming among one of the best neurosurgeons in the    
country. He has passed out of high school with flying colors. After submitting his            
application, He waits anxiously outside the Admin office. After a long time, a decent    
looking gentleman strides out from the office and informs the boy that it will take some 
time to review his application and advices him to come the next day. This process goes for 
a long time until one day, when the boy is still waiting, he hears someone laugh out loud 
and then whisper. By this time the boy is quite exasperated and unwillingly leans towards 
the door to make out what the people inside were saying.  
 “No problem sir. Your son can attend college right away. It’s just that it was the last 
seat of this batch and many people are still waiting to get it. So….”  
 Another man said in a gruff tone, “Don’t you worry about that. I will just double the 
amount I will be giving. Say then, no worries, right? Just give my son the last seat in this 
batch.” The boy waiting outside fumes as the rich man’s son’s application gets accepted on 
the foundation of wealth. Even then, he is faced with two choices. First, to expose the    
corruption going on inside educational facilities and by doing so, he showers some light of 
hope on many people undergoing the same circumstance. Second, he lets it happen without 
any protest and loses a productive year as well do all the other people who leave this       
unnoticed like him 
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 There are many other things like this that happen to every other person every day. All 
are faced by two choices and mostly choose the second option. You think it is right for you 
but on retrospection, you find that you suffer of fear of taking a stand and facing people 
who wrong you. As soon as you start choosing the first choice in every situation, you start 
realizing your worth and you yourself become an inspiration. One by one, Day by day, if 
every single person stands strong and firm in their decisions, an act of cowardice changes 
into an act of bravery. 

 

Anushree Datta (9B) 
 

 

 

 

DUBAI DIARIES 
 

 

“Passengers please fasten your seat belts 

Our flight for Abu Dhabi is ready to take off” 

 

I was travelling to Abu Dhabi the capital of UAE to be with my Maternal uncle for 
the vacation. When I reached there, I was mesmerised by the sheer Elegance of the City, its 
parks, Malls, Mosques & Buildings. 

Then we travelled to Dubai which is about two hours drive from Abu Dhabi. We saw 
the Dubai frame which is of gleaming golden colour and is whooping 40th storeys high.   
After entering the frame, they had a superfast lift which took us directly to the 40th storey 
from the ground floor. The 40th storey was all glass bottomed and was a little weird and 
scary too because it looked opaque and the moment you step on it turns transparent. So, it 
was both scary and exciting for me. Its main view was that if you looked from one side of 
balcony you would see the old Dubai with all but if you looked from it’s another side you 
see the new Dubai which had all the glass furnished tall skyscrapers and brilliant roads. So 
basically, it looked like a portal which takes you from past to the future after returning. 
There was a room that had all the shops and the market of olden times in Dubai. I was  
deeply moved by the thought of how it was possible that a city like this would transform  
into a whole new city. While exiting the frame, I read all the banners that were on the wall 
and then there was an image of the same man in the image at our hotel. He is Sheikh Zayed 
the man who built Dubai from scratch - its founding father. After we returned to our hotel, I 
heard a sound of a car’s engine revving and it was pretty loud but there was no road in  
nearby vicinity, so I went to the balcony to see what it was. When I looked across the      
balcony, I saw some amateurs practising their formula 1 cars. Being a huge fan of car 
(especially sports cars) the firing sounded like music to my ears. So, I made up my mind to 
come to the same hotel but during the formula season so I could watch the races (Was I  
asking for the moon?). Next, we were to visit the tallest building in the world…. yeah that’s 
right it’s Burj Khalifa. Just seeing the Burj Khalifa was an experience in itself and looking 
at it from ground is plain overwhelming. As you move from the lift to the 124th storey due 
to the speed of the elevator and the rapid increase in height my ears popped. After reaching 
the 124th floor we had bird’s eye view of the whole of Dubai which was just amazing. We 
saw the famous fountain show from the 124th floor and we even saw how crowded it was 
down there than it was up here.  
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After about 30 minutes we went down again and yet again had my ears popped due to rapid 
decrease in height. On way back from the building, I saw all the banners about the making 
of this building and the people behind this building, there were almost all people from all 
the nooks and corners of the world. Even when we were in the line for the Burj Khalifa I 
had noticed that there were people of almost every single nationality. It looked to me like 
Dubai was not a country of just one or two nationalities but was like a miniature              
representation of this whole world. Here one would find almost all the people of all the   
nationalities. It seemed that Dubai perfectly in the definition of ‘a global village’. Well    
architecture and luxuries were all great but now it was thrill that I was going to experience 
next…. that’s right it was Ferrari World that we visited next. Technically it was just me, my 
father and uncle who visited it while my grandparents and mother stayed back at the hotel 
as it was not their cup of tea. This place is not for someone who fears height, scared of 
speed, or anything that is related with thrill. This place is full of crazy roller coasters and 
other speedy rides. Someone who loves cars and other stuff related to them (like me) also 
can have a great time here because this place is full of Ferraris around and you can even 
drive one here. A real Ferrari is really a rare sight but driving one is even rarer. One of the 
rollercoasters was called ‘The Flying Aces’ and it holds the record of a rollercoaster with 
the tallest 360-degree loop. As I sat in that one, after a long time waiting for my turn I  
started to get goosebumps because practically it had no base and one just had his legs  
hanging in really fast rollercoaster which is pretty hard to digest and as the rollercoaster 
was shot (yeah it practically was shot, like a bullet. I think these guys operating this        
machine don’t know that anything that is launched first moves slowly and then gains speed 
I mean come on. It just began at 100kilometres per hour!) I felt the adrenalin rushing in my 
body. Well some of the turns were a little too sharp and as I said earlier, I was just hanging 
that too at such great speed. For a moment I felt like I was thrown away at some 175kmph. 
And for the greatest part, the loops! First one was small one, still it had some power in it 
but the second one was a tall one and even the thought of it makes me pale as a ghost. Then 
there was roller coaster named Formula Rosa which holds a record for being the fastest 
rollercoaster (was this place built just to crack all the previous records?!) Sadly, the waiting 
line was too long and I hadn’t recovered yet from the previous roller coaster. Then there 
was Turbo Track which was like one-way ticket to heaven because it just takes you        
vertically upwards at an angle of 90degree and then coming back in reverse at the same 
speed (It’s like seeing the face of heaven and coming back). Just the sight of it made me 
dizzy. The experience was ultimate. Well that was enough for one day. So we then returned 
to the hotel to share our experiences with my grandparents.  

The places here, the architectural beauty, the scenic beauty can leave anyone      
spellbound. This place is just what you call a magical city. It’s got different cultures. This 
place makes you want to never leave this place. 

Sukraan Lakum Dubai. See you again. 
 

 

 

Tanay Kulkarnni 
(8A) 
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Pleasure of Being Forgetful 
 

It was a mid-week morning, the sky was overcast with clouds and mild cool gentle 
wind touched my legs travelling through a soft fur blanket. It was time to wake up and get 
ready for my school. My parents went out of station and my brother left early morning for 
his college and so I was all alone at home. 
 

It was a day when my breakfast was not ready on the table and I really missed my 
mother at this moment. After preparing something for me, I was ready to go to school. The 
street was not as crowded as it use to be like other days, but still I continued on my way. I 
reached the school gate and watchman uncle gently open the black coloured steel doors 
which made an eerie sound. I stepped in the entrance and found that there was nobody. As I 
walk towards the hall, I met with housekeeping aunt who informed me about the holiday. It 
was full of surprise to hear something that you have never thought for. I walked down the 
corridors all alone and the soft cold breeze coming from an open window was making the 
whole corridor with a chill atmosphere. I went there to close the window and remembered 
my Principal’s office at hand-distance. First taking a deep breath, I silently open the office 
door, just to make sure that she is not inside it or if I jumped and open the door excitedly, 
and I found her inside then I would have to face the consequence. But this was not going to 
be more as the room was empty of peoples. 
 

Throughout my school days, we never got an opportunity to go and check Principal’s 
office and to do whatever we want, but today there is no one to avoid me from doing that. 
First, I went and sat on the Principal’s chair which had a soft arm rest and it rotated three 
sixty degree. It was indeed fun to do that. Then I quickly went through her lockers which 
was surprisingly open. From shuffling her register, I found our Geography papers which 
was kept inside. I thought to play a prank on her and took a red ink pen placed beside the 
register and scribbled through all the wrong answers making it right of not only mine one 
but also of all my loving friends. This would make them really happy, but for a while. Then 
as I have check the whole office, I thought to go out and do something which I have never 
done. I climb up to the third floor and went inside our school pathfinders where all the sit 
and keep all their belongings. There were the names of the teachers where they were         
allotted their permanent sits. I could see a well furnished white interiors with all the things 
well kept clean as well. 
 

On remembering of my history test. I decided to go there and check for a test paper 
so that I can score a good marks. I research a lot through all the shelves but my history 
teacher is so possessive about her test and as well as for things so I thought to go home and 
prepared for it instead of copying question which would be unfair with my other friends. I 
quickly walked down and reached the entrance and quickly continued further to my home. 
 

This was a memorable day of my life where I was not interrupted by any one. This 
day was spent all alone but was enjoyable one. 

 

 

Rupal Vasant Panchal     
  10B 
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The Spooky Basement 

 

Sudha was the odd one out wearing a bright pink top with a dazzling orange coat and 
dazzlingly coloured, orange pant. She also wore her silver earrings which were her          
favourite. All the others had worn a simple top and jeans for Enid’s birthday party.        
Everyone was amazed to see Sudha in her mismatch outfit that they all made fun of her. 
Some of them even kicked her pants and threw balloons at her. Sudha could no longer stand 
it, and she ran home sadly. 

 

She cried all the way. Suddenly, it began to rain. Sudha didn’t have an umbrella with 
her so she took shelter under an old, deserted building. The building was silent; there was 
nobody close to it except for her. She had not even carried her cell phone with her. Sudha 
thought of waiting in the parking of the building till the rain would stop, but the rain 
showed no sign of stopping.  

 

It was already half-past ten and Sudha was bored of standing in that place for so 
long. She decided to go around the building and look for some adventure. As she walked 
inside Wing A, she found a basement. She went downstairs and found many rooms there. 
Like outside the building, it was even deserted downstairs. The building looked beautiful 
indeed, but Sudha wondered why didn’t anyone stay there. There was a different play area 
for kids as well.  

 

Suddenly, Sudha heard loud footsteps behind her. She turned behind to see nobody. 
She again started walking and listened to the same steps she had heard before. Now Sudha 
was convinced that somebody was joking with her. She got reminded of the children at 
Enid’s birthday party and screamed, “ Whoever it is, just stop it”. Sudha couldn’t hear      
anyone except her echo. Now Sudha decided to go home. She walked towards the staircase, 
only to find that it was not there at all. She was now frightened. She could not believe what 
she saw. “Where did it go”, Suddha wondered. She began to cry now. First, the birthday 
party in which she was made fun of and now the staircase.  

 

Sudha was now convinced that she was trapped in the basement and would never be 
able to return home. She tried banging the wall to see if it would work but all in vain. 
Sudha began to curse herself for thinking of exploring the basement. She again heard those 
footsteps which she had heard earlier. They were much louder now. Suddenly she could 
hear everyone laughing at her. The sounds were so loud that she covered her ears. She ran 
towards the play area to escape from the sounds. When she entered, she was frightened to 
see a joker standing in front of her, with a painted red face and a big nose. The joker looked 
like the one from the movie ‘It’ which she had seen the previous day. Sudha screamed, 
turned back and ran away. Thank goodness, she found the staircase again in its place. She 
ran upstairs and went home screaming. 
  
 

                                                                                                 Gayle Cecilia Menezes 

           10B 
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‘Pain and Brutality Unknown’ 
 

More than twenty thousand rape cases are registered in India every year. Rape cases 
are registered for all age groups starting from a six-month-old baby to a forty-year-old 
woman.  

 

Our country and the high powers in our country have concluded by using their highly 
intellectual brains that the chief reason for females to get molested or raped because they 
wear short dresses. It is not the fault of the man. High Powers in our country even say it 
openly on national television channels. They do not realise the brutality and that the female 
and her family goes through.  

 

In Jhansi, in the year 2017, there was a rape case registered. A forty-year older adult 
had raped a six-month-old baby. A baby who could barely talk. A baby who had just seen 
the world. The man was sentenced to life imprisonment. 

 

 Is it the fault of the female’s dress? If yes, then it seems only right for a six-month-

old baby girl to be raped as they barely wear any clothes.  
 

Women in rural areas are raped more as compared to the woman living in city areas. 
They don’t speak up for their rights and suffer in silence as they fear society and what the 
people would think.  

 

The pain of the rape and its impact on a female will never be understood by the      
humans carrying the ‘XY’ chromosome. They will never realise the brutality and the pain in 
the shrieks of the woman. The police in our country too will be alright with the fact that the 
female has only been molested and not raped. 

 

 Why is our country like this? Is it because the Star Plus generation is ruling the Net 
flix generation? 

 

 Our country needs to change. It is time, all of us realise that it’s not the short dress of 
the female that requires a change but the man’s dirty intention. 

 

 We, as females want equality. We have to some extent even achieved it in fields of 
sports, literature, arts, etc. what we would never equal males is in raping, molesting or for 
that matter even whistle. 

 

 We would never whistle at a boy when we see him alone on the road. We would  
never make a boy feel afraid to go out alone at night. We would never make the boy think 
twice before wearing his choice of clothes. We would never make such conditions because 
of which the boy might feel unsafe in his own country. 

 

 It’s time for a change. It’s time that everybody be it male or female help in         
eradicating the problem of rape. It’s time we all stand up for a change.  
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Boys feel it cool to whistle at a girl. They fail to realise how cheap the girl might 
have felt due to their action. It’s time we all stand up for each other and help in making our 
country a safer country for women. 

 

 All the males are not dirty-minded. The aim of the rest seventy-five per cent males 
and all the females must be to eradicate those people who are dirty-minded. 

 

 It’s time for a change. It’s time safety and confidence replace fear in a female’s 
heart. It’s time smile replaces tears in the eyes of every girl in our country. All of us as     
citizens must contribute our fullest to this so that in future our daughter, our sister and    
everybody else is safe. 

 

 I would not want to have a girl as my child in a country like India. It is not because I 
am gender-biased, but it is because I will fear her safety from the time she is born till my 
last breath. 
 

           

 

           Shaswati Das 
                  10 B 
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The Odd One 
 

“Sudha was the odd one out in the class, as all other students ignored her. The reason was 
that she was a little different. She was raised in a rural area till the age of ten, so when we 
brought her to city, she became lonely as she missed her best friend in the city, which was 
the nature due to her love and interest of nature, the other kids did not like her. Still, we are 
proud of her” said Sudha’s mother during her speech on the stage. Sudha had received a 
medal from the government for bravery. The school had gone on a field trip to Nilgiri 
mountains. After reaching their destination, the students and the teachers started their lunch 
when all had settled inside. The place was suddenly taken over by some local bandits who 
were in the area for few days, as they wanted to threaten to the government they held some 
students as a hostage and all others were caught and tied up. But Sudha was in the jungle 
while returning when she saw the bandits threatening her teachers, and she immediately  
decided to hide. Owing to her excellent climbing skills, she quickly climbed a coconut tree 
and at night, she silently came down and took a look. She knew she alone couldn’t do any 
thing, so she decided to call for help. Despite being hungry and tired, she crossed the jungle 
reached to the nearest city in three days and went to the nearest police station after looking 
at her condition and listening to her story. The police informed the higher authorities. Due 
to Suddha’s efforts, her teacher’s and fellow students were saved from the bandits. Sudha 
became the hero of her school, even though she was not so social, she had made friends. 
Her love for nature and wildlife had saved everyone. Her mother had rightly remarked in 
her speech “All children are special but in their way and we should identify their            
specialties. 
 

Aadi Bipin Samant 
 10B 
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The Rotten Golden Apple 

 

 Neha was different from others. She had newly shifted to the town of stars and     
Hollow and had joined a new school there. She was an extremely bright and driven student 
who loved reading. She hated being at home because her family mistreated her. They would 
make her do all the house chores, wash dishes, clean the floor etc. and if she didn’t do the 
tasks correctly, she would get beaten by her parents. To escape all this, she would always 
run to the local library and get engrossed in different fantasies. Reading books made her the 
happiest. 
 Soon the day came where she had to attend school. Her first day was devastating; 
none of the students in school talked to her the entire day. She received judgemental stares 
as she walked down the hallway. She was miserable as she felt utterly alone. 
 Days passed; her condition in school became worse day by day. She was now getting 
bullied by all the students. The girls bullied her because she never talked to anyone and    
always dived into a book which was boring according to them. The boys made fun of her 
looks, teased her and called her names. 
 She started hated going to school and felt utterly disgusted, looking at her own body. 
She felt a negative vibe all around her. Neither did she like school nor was her house a   
sparkling fantasy. 
 It was the end of the term in school. Her marks had gone low, her self-esteem was 
down, and she hated herself. Books no longer made her happy. She was leading a dull and 
depressing life. Negative thoughts were swimming inside her mind, and she told her parents 
that she no longer wanted to continue school. Her parents as always disagreed with her. 
They made it clear that she would attend school the next year also. 
 The first day of school of the new term commenced. She had given up all hope in life; 
she decided that she would somehow dread through this year and pass out. 
 It was lunch break, Neha was sitting at the lunch table all alone, she removed a book 
to read, to her horror she noticed that all the pages of the book were torn and scattered on 
the floor, she thought that this was probably mischief played by one of the miscreants in her 
class who were in a corner, pointing and laughing at her. 
 Tears started to roll down her rosy cheeks when an angel is disguise named Priya 
came to her table. She was a new student in school and was the prettiest girl Sudha had ever 
seen. Priya inquired about what was going on. Priya was genuinely worried about Neha. 
Neha fills her in. As soon as Priya heard everything, she became furious and yelled at the 
boys and told them that she would complain to the headmaster and get them expelled if they 
did anything to Neha ever again. The boys got scared and swore that they would not do or 
say anything hurtful to Neha again. 
 Neha had tears in her eyes and went and hugged Priya and said thank you. Priya 
wiped her tears and told her that from now on, she need not worry as she would always be 
there by her side as her best friend. 
 Neha was overwhelmed; she felt as though she had found new hope. Priya motivated 
her to study, and on being by Neha’s side, everything slowly fell back into its place.       
Everyone was slowly acting kinder to each other, realizing that each one of them was 
fighting their own battle. 
 Kindness is the greatest gift anyone could ever give, and if there was more kindness 
to spread around the world, millions of lives could be saved. 

                                                
Ananya Jitendra Redkar 

10B 
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My Passion 

 

 When I was in grade 7, I showed a lot of interest in arts. I started drawing very well. 
My drawing teacher helped me in every single detail. Some daily improvements over time 
led me to stunning results. I started loving out so much that even when I got bored, I just 
sketched a real eye. When I was at home, I used to tell my parents to get me paints and 
loads of papers. I used to colour or draw a picture every day. Once when I had my          
term-paper, I completed my paper early and was getting bored for I had nothing to do. I 
flipped my Question paper, and the last page was blank. I got an idea to sketch my best 
friend, who was sitting precisely diagonal to me and was still completing her paper. I drew 
her and gifted it to her. She was so happy after seeing it. She hugged me and thanked me. I 
started getting better in it. I sketched film stars. I even painted them. One morning my art 
teacher called me to her classroom and asked me if I was interested in participating in the 
drawing competition that was going to be held at Nehru Science Center after a few days. I 
was excited but scared at the same time. I never went to participate in a competition. I asked 
her in a low voice. How many schools were going to participate in the contest?”. She       
replied, “Over twenty-five schools”. I was shocked! I thought that I was going to lose even 
if I participated. All my hopes were down. She gave the information about the competition 
and also the topics in advance. 
 

 The first day finally arrived. I reached my school. We started our journey to the   
Center, where the competition was held. Our cab arrived late as we were stuck in traffic. As 
I reached there, all my hopes were dashed in the dirt. There were many participants. The 
most shocking thing was the topics were changed. My heart broke into a million pieces. I 
sat down with nothing but a blank face. I finally got an idea. 
 

I drew a reindeer as the topic was nature. I painted a green galaxy inside it and drew some 
trees with stars in the sky. I drew birds with a beautiful brush and even wrote nature with a 
calligraphy pen. As the time was up the teachers took the drawings from us and told us to 
move to the hall. The judges took the papers and came upon the stage. He had three winning 
papers. I was sitting with my teacher and my friends. There were many beautiful drawings, 
but, my heart was pounding for the trophy. I was a dull and sad life when I saw the pictures 
better than mine. I saw a glance of my drawing and gave out a shout. My teacher looked at 
me in a puzzled look. The Judges finally announced the winners. 
 

 I secured the third position from the participants from other twenty-five schools. I 
was so happy. The judge congratulated me. This incident motivated me to move ahead in 
my life with art carrier. My parents God gifted me this talent, and I should use it to the   
fullest. I secured a lot of trophies after this motivating incident. 
 

 

 

          Sania Ganesh Lingam 

             (10 A)  
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An Empty School Building 

 

 It was a Wednesday morning. I had to follow the same monotonous timetable of my 
day that is going to school early in the morning. I got up, bathed and dressed up in my 
school uniform, had milk and left home for school. 
 

 I reached school, but to my surprise, there were no children and parents, no buses and 
no watchmen on the school gates. Surprisingly the school gate was not locked. So, I being a 
naughty child decided to sneak into the school premises. 
 

 I got in through the main entrance of the school, reaching the Multipurpose Hall. 
There was no one, and the Hall was filled with silence. I switched on the coloured lights on 
the stage and played some music. While performing the music, something went wrong, and 
suddenly the music and the lights went off. 
 

 I got scared. Therefore, I left the Multi-purpose Hall and ran towards the first floor. I 
went into the Dance room. Suddenly, the curtains of the room started blowing. Then, I     
realised it was the strong wind that blew those curtains. I stared at myself in the mirrors of 
the Dance Room in silence when I heard a noise. 
 

 I looked back, wondering what it might have been. It continued for a minute and 
then, stopped. It got me chills. It tip-toed and ran down the corridor, then to the fourth floor. 
I went into my class and was amazed to see it so quiet as it was always filled with laughter 
and happiness. 
 

 Then, when I walked out, I saw something, something like an apparition. I thought it 
was just a hallucination. Hence, I ignored it. I went to the library. It was locked. I wanted to 
spend some time in the library reading books. Unfortunately, that couldn’t happen. 
 

 As it was too late, I went into the washroom. I heard the same sound and saw the 
same    apparition in the mirror. When I looked back, there was no one. A chill ran down my 
spine. I just stood there in silence when the lights started flickering. 
 

 I ran out of the washroom, and to my surprise, all the lights in the corridors and   
staircase started flickering. I got so frightened that I left all my belongings on the floor and 
ran down the first floor. 
 

 I went into the admin office and realised, and there were CCTV footages. I checked 
the   reason for the flickering. The idea was that the circuit room had a short-circuit because 
of which the lights were flickering. The noise was of the wires that were trying to connect 
with electricity, and the apparition was my own shadow which looked like an apparition 
due to the flickering lights. 
 

 I got relieved. I went back to the fourth floor, took my belongings, went to the      
canteen to have food and then walked out of the school silently. 

 

 

Sara Ganesh Lingam 

10A 
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AN UNFORGETTABLE MEMORY 

 

 School holidays are precious for a student as for a poor person to get a lottery. The 
students always dream school holidays but their wishes always go in vain. Children remain 
absent to come to school whereas I despite a holiday went to school. 
 As I live almost half an hour away from school, I need to reach early at school. At 
half-past seven, in the pleasant Monday morning, I came to school. My mother dropped me 
and went for her work. While entering the school, I was feeling as if I was entering a quiet 
and silent desert, where I could only hear the noise of the swift breeze. I went to the lobby 
area and found that not a single person was present there. The morning songs were not     
being played, and there was silence all over. So, I thought and reminded My memory and 
recalled that on account of an additional holiday given by the school committee, the school 
would remain closed. This thought made me angry, as I always wanted a chance not to go to 
school. I thought to call my mother, but as the admin office was closed, I couldn’t contact 
her. At that moment, I tried to recall then why was the school gate open? I thought even 
destiny wanted me to stay in a quiet school all alone. The silence in the school premises had 
rejuvenated my excitement of adventuring all the corners of the school. I went on all the 
floors and saw the classrooms empty with all the wrappers and pencils were thrown around 
by the pupils. I even tried to give a glance to all the class boards as well to whom I barely 
gave attention. The silence all over was frightening me when suddenly I thought about    
going to the ‘No Entry Room’ on the fifth floor. 
 This room was seldomly opened as it was a storeroom, and the pupils weren’t        
allowed to enter inside. Since my school being old had many mysteries which were         
unknown to all the pupils including me, I somehow with full determination went up to see 
what’s there in that room. The door was locked but not wholly. It was partially closed. 
When I entered inside, I noticed that something was horrific in that small area. It was     
covered with the meshwork of dust. All the types of furniture were scattered with bad odour 
all over. When suddenly my eyes caught the shadow of a student, walking in the room. That 
boy in the image was unknown to me, and I thought as to why the boy is not visible to me. 
Suddenly, I heard the noise of the furniture moving, the wind blowing swiftly all over and 
my eyes almost shut in a state of getting fainted. 
 I had entered into an unknown world in my dream and saw the boy whose shadow I 
had seen. He was not less terrific than a ghost, but for my notice, he was one of them. When 
I asked him that his shadow was there in the room, he told me that even he was once upon a 
time, a student of this school as the Head Boy. He had come to his place like me on the 
same day, a year before and was locked forever without anybody’s attention. Due to       
suffocation, he died ultimately. So, he even advised me never to go alone anywhere without 
anybody’s permission or consent. 
 The next day my eyes opened, and I saw myself at my house on the bed. My parents 
scolded me for entering and staying in the school alone and entering into the haunted room, 
which was not valid. That feeling of visiting the school and then visualizing the boy was 
unforgettable for me as that boy had taught me not to go anywhere and always be alert and 
vigilant towards where you go. 
 That day’s visit to the school was a mixed bag of happy, sad, upset and horrifying 
mood, but the end of the tour was very fruitful. Then I decided never to go to that ‘No Entry 
Room again as it means more than its words. 

 

 

Riya Mahesh Kadam 

10A 
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“Teenagers should be allowed unmonitored access to the internet.” 

 

 ‘Prevention is better than cure’. With this perspective, I believe that the internet in 
recent times has proved to be a curse rather than a boon to humanity and especially for 
teens! Teenagers have now stopped making fair use of the internet. They are misusing the 
facilities, to do misdeeds which brings down the integrity of the freedom which they get 
and also of the society where they reside in. That’s where adults and parents should monitor 
their activities to prevent them from doing any mishap. 
 

 Adolescence is that stage of one’s life where if the child is moulded to the right path, 
success will be in his face, but if the child is not looked upon, they will have nothing to do 
in life but regret. This is the stage of life where there are abrupt changes physically and 
mentally which need to be well monitored by the parents, because this is the time where 
teens make new friends, not in school or college, but on social media where most of them 
get trapped. One cannot judge any person by just viewing his display picture on social     
media. Teens spend most of their time chatting with people on social media and the internet, 
whom they have never known or seen. These children get distracted from the actual goal of 
life. There had been many cases of kidnapping and depression when teens talk to random 
people on the internet. Parents should keep a check on the friends they have on social media 
and educate them on what type of relations must have with these people. After all, there’s 
no use crying over spilt milk. 
 

 The next major problem with teens is the sort of content they watch on the internet. 
Internet has both good and bad content, but it’s upon the user how well they make use of it. 
Still, in most of the cases, the teenagers watch random and violent videos on the internet 
which completely distracts and destroys them. They fool their parents by taking their 
phones for study purposes, where they watch additional content and ruin their life. Teens 
get strongly influenced when they watch violent videos and exhibit the same. This         
completely changes his/her true self and nature. Parents should monitor all their activities 
on the internet and frequently check their search history. 
 

 The major problem which arises due to unmonitored access to the internet for teens is 
Cyber Bullying and Morphing. Teenagers have minds made of clay, and they unknowingly 
share all their personal information and pictures on the internet where their photographs are 
morphed, and then they are compelled to do what these criminals want. They become prey 
to Cyber Bullying Cases of depression and suicide are the significant effects of these 
crimes. Parents and adults should thus, monitor what type of content and picture his/her 
child puts on the social media and internet and make them understand about the judicial use 
of the internet, because, ‘Experience will always have the upper hand on fashion and 
trends.” 

 

 

                                                                                             Arpita  Vipinkumr  Singh 

                                                                                                                   10A 
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UNUSUALLY ODD 

 

 Neelam was the odd one out among us as it was a trip and everyone were supposed 
to wear a Blue colour T-shirt, but Neelam was wearing a black coloured T-shirt. It was not 
usual to see Neelam wearing a different colour as Neelam was a student, five years ago, 
who always used to listen to teachers. 
 

 We ignored the colour of her T-shirt and started enjoying the trip as we always used 
to do in the school days. This was a Reunion trip which was decided by the school friends. 
We had decided to go to ‘Bhuta Mandir’ in Manali. It was a ten-day tour set up by us. 
 

 Till today whenever I think about the trip, I only see Neelam’s face in my dreams as 
she was never found again by anyone after the trip. 
 

 We reached Manali by bus. Everything was normal. It was day time. We started    
tripping as Bhuta Mandir was at a proper height. We could just make it to the halfway as in 
between Neelam collapsed while trekking and we all had to wait there till she was cured. 
We had medicines and first-aid. We could not understand what had happened to her. We 
gave her medicine and remained there. 
 

 We had selected to go to ‘Bhuta Mandir’ as we all were very keen to know if there 
were ghosts in real or it was just a belief as the name suggests about ghosts. 
 

 Neelam woke up at night when everyone was asleep. I was lying down with my eyes 
open. I saw that Neelam stood up, looked at everyone. I felt that something was wrong with 
her. When she turned her eyes, I noticed that her eyes were red, and for some time, I felt 
something was wrong. I had just stood up in my place that Neelam collapsed again. I woke 
everyone up and told everyone about her eyes and her behaviour at night. Everyone said 
that she was not well; that was the reason that her eyes were red, but I still felt something 
was wrong. 
 

 Sudha had not spoken a word since she had woken up. Her eyes were also red. We 
reached Bhuta Mandir. We decided to sleep over there in the night. Everyone relaxed,      
including Neelam and me. Out of nowhere at night, we heard a loud shout of a girl from  
inside the Mandir. We woke up and saw that Neelam was not there. I was convinced that it 
was Neelam’s voice. We went inside the Bhuta Mandir. We could not find her. I saw in the 
corner that Neelam was sitting with her hair in front of her head and through her hair, I 
could see her red, big eyes. She kept on saying something indistinctly. I called everyone 
where Neelam was sitting. When we came back, she was not there. 
 

 For the next two days, we searched for Neelam, but we could not find her. I could 
never forget her face. Whenever I think about the trip, I always see Neelam. 
 

 

 

Dhrone Sood 

10A 
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FRIEND 
 

We all need a friend 

Who will be with us till the end 

 

In happy or sad times 

When life gives us lemons or limes 

 

To learn and play 

To make the boredom go away. 
 

To share the pain 

And ask nothing in return for gain 

 

But beware 

For some of them are there 

 

To make you from naughty 

To being extremely naughty 

 

By inculcating habits in you 

Which no one should have even in a few 

 

So stay alert, Don’t sleep 

These are wolves in the clothes of a sheep 

 

Ishit Singh Brar 

9A 

 

 

Three R’s : Reduce, Reuse 
and 

Recycle 

 

I want to save my home: 
the forest and wild flowers in the mead-

ow. 
“Please reduce,” said Cruise the moose. 

 

I don’t want to see rubbish everywhere. 
some people just don’t care. 

“Please reuse,” said Bruce the goose. 
 

I want the beach to be nice and clean 

but some people are simply mean. 
“Recycle”, said Michael the oriole. 

            
                   

Sanika Sandeep Hotkar 

  5A 

 

 

       SCARY  NIGHT 
 

It was a scary night, 
With a noisy creeping fight, 
The animals became wild, 

And the wind blowing mild. 
 

My parents were outside, 
And I was inside, 

I was under my bed, 
And all cushions on my head. 

 

Then someone knocked, 
And I was shocked, 

I fainted, 
And my parents waited. 

 

  

Dhruvika Paryani 
6A 
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Water, Water, Everywhere 
 

Water, Water, Everywhere 

To wash my hands and wash my hair, 
it’s nice to drink it by the pool, 
Slurp it, Sip it, nice and cool! 

 

It comes from clouds don’t you know, 
Falls in the rain and also snow. 
Keep it clean, or you will be, 

Just sick, as sick can be! 
 

We are lucky here at school, 
To have clean water to keep us fresh; 
Think of others when you get paid, 

And give a bit to Water Aid! 
 

 

 

Sanika Sandeep Hotkar 

5A 

  

 

 

My Vacations 

 

 During my winter vacation, the first week of vacation. I went snowboarding along 
with my friends. It was so much fun that we all enjoyed so much. After snowboarding for a 
few days, We switched to skiing. Wow!! It is fabulous. Though we were not expert, we 
learnt our way, and we had a guide, who taught to show to ski correctly. It was so great and 
exciting to be there. Since there is heavy snow during winters, skiing is perfect. Apart from 
playing all the time, sometimes due to heavy snow, we may not be able to step out. At this 
point, we together as a family, take our shovels and buckets and dig out a pathway to reach 
out. Though it does take some time and effort, we do as teamwork, the entire family enjoys 
it. We make games while we do the work to make it more exciting and creative, and     
sometimes we also make the lovely snowman from the snow that we shovel out. We play in 
the snow and make snowballs and have fun by throwing snowballs at each other. By then it 
would be Christmas time and is so lovely to watch every house with burning lights and 
beautifully decorated windows amid the snow. Celebrating Christmas, with so much snow 
is excellent, and we went to our Aunt’s place for Christmas last time. With plenty of gifts 
received so much yummy food prepared. Christmas was one among a memorable event for 
all of us. Soon after Christmas, we all got ready for Good New Year Celebration and      
welcomed the New Year with all good spirits and prayers. 
 I look forward to spending a similar winter vacation in this fourth coming vacation 
too. 

Abhijeet Padmakumar 

5A 
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The Birds & Princess 

 

 Once upon a time, there was a princess. She had a golden ball. She was playing with 
it in the palace courtyard. While performing the ball bounced across the palace wall and 
went into a jungle. Now the princess was unfortunate and started crying. A bird was flying 
by and saw the princess crying and asked: “Why are you crying?” The princess said, “Oh, 
bird, my ball went into the forest, and my father has told me that I must not enter this      
forest.” 

 

 The bird told her “I can bring your ball back but only on one condition” The princess 
in her haste said “Yes bring back my ball, and I will do anything you ask for “Okay” said 
the bird. The bird went and brought a nice golden ball [as the bird knew that the ball could 
be coated with a golden collar, so the bird brought it) to the princess. 
 

 The princess cried with happiness. She had found the ball. Now the bird said 
“Princess; Now you must sing a beautiful song for me in your room for three days.” The 
princess was kind-hearted and agreed. She sang for three days to him then on the fourth day 
he turned into a beautiful prince, and the princess immediately fell in love with him and 
asked her father’s permission to marry him. Her father agreed, and they lived happily ever 
after. 
 

Veda Vaishnavi Bhagavatula 

5A 

A Chilly Winter 
 

 

 

 At night I slept early with this thought that tomorrow is school, but when I woke up I 
saw outside the window, and to my surprise, the lawn was covered with snow. My mother 
called me and told me that there was a message from school. The school is closed due to 
heavy snowfall, and she also informed my cousin sister and her family. They decided to 
come over, and I was thrilled to hear that! 
 

 It was a holiday, but we woke up early got ready & dressed. When I went to have my 
breakfast after some time, my father told me that my small brother and I could go and play 
together and he and my mother will go and pick up my cousin. My brother agreed after 
making the breakfast we went down, our parent’s sat in the car and went to pick them up. I 
could hardly see any child playing in the snow. We started to play with the snow. We threw 
snowballs at each other, and I rolled on the snow, for scaring him. I also went looking for 
flowers, but I couldn’t see any. There were hardly any leaves on the trees. Sad I went home 
and slept because my sister came late at night, but it was a good day. 
 

 

Aditi Pandey 

5A 
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The most embarrassing day of my life 

 

The most embarrassing day of my life was the day when I got very less marks in my science 
test. It was 18th of January, 2019, Thursday, a normal day. But the moment I saw my marks 
my happy and cheerful face and mood changed into a miserable and disheartened ones. 
 

Suddenly tears started coming out of my eyes and my eyes became red. I was not             
understanding that how could I control my feelings and couldn’t stop my tears. All my 
friends were questioning me about my reaction but I was not willing to tell them. 
 

Anyways, this thing would not be hided for a long time and it was going to spread very 
soon said my inner voice. The voice also said that I would be teased by some of my    
schoolmates. 
 

 

Being Forgetful 
 

 “The Only thing faster than the speed of thought is the speed of forgetfulness.”   
Starting with this, I would like to share a sweet and happy memory with you all, and I 
would like to tell you about a person who is very special to me. 
 The most forgetful person I have ever seen is my elder brother Rohit. He is so care-
less that every day at least five to six incidents occur with him. I want to share some of 
them, which I remember. One day we were going out for 2-3 days, and my mother told him 
to switch off the fans and lights. He said that he would do it after a minute as he was doing 
something else. But after a minute neither he switched off the fans and lights nor neither he 
completed the work he was doing. He left both of them and went out. When we reached our 
destination, we got to know that he was eating his food and left it on the table and the fans 
and lights were also on! Such forgetful he is. I can’t believe who can forget eating his food! 
When we reached back home, we saw that the food which he left there was rotten and was 
badly smelling and the fans and lights were still on! 
 There is one more incident which I remember. One day our neighbour asked him to 
babysit her little son, unknown from the fact that he was so forgetful. When he went to 
babysit, our neighbour told him two things to remember. First, to feed the baby and second 
to add some sugar to the milk which he would feed. When he went to feed the baby, he   
forgot to add sugar and instead of sugar, he added some salt to the milk. When he fed the 
baby, he started crying. When Rohit tasted the milk to check what made the baby cry, he got 
to know that he added some salt instead of sugar! When our neighbour came back home,     
instead of being angry, she started laughing on Rohit’s silliness. 
 His every mistake makes me laugh, and that’s the reason why I love him because –“I 
love people who make me laugh. I honestly think it’s the thing I like the most, to laugh. It 
cures a multitude of ills. Its probably the most important thing in a person”. 
                                                                                                                       
 

          Ananya Mishra 

           7D 
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When the time for dispersal came, my worries doubled up as I had a fear of telling it to my 
parents and started feeling helpless. Finally, when I returned home, just by looking at my 
face, my mother understood immediately that something was wrong and started enquiring 
me. And even I could not control myself, and I told her everything. But I was shocked that 
she didn’t say anything. 
 

At evening, when my father returned from the office, he was already aware of everything. 
But he did not shout at me, but he said few encouraging words. He said, forget the things 
that happened in the past, and think for a better future. This gave me comfort. 
 

But I didn’t forget the things that happened in school till date. So, I can say that this was the 
most embarrassing day of my life. 
 

Shravya Mahendrakumar Pawar 

7D 
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Greedy Jack 

 

 One day, Jack’s mother took him to a restaurant to give him a treat. Jack was very 
hungry because he had just came from his painting class which was for two hours. They 
went to a big restaurant. As Jack was very hungry he ordered many things. His mother told 
him to order any one item that he could finish but he didn’t obey his mother. He ate a lot 
and his tummy was full. There were many burgers left. He ate one burger and was not able 
to eat the remaining. But still,  greedy Jack ordered ice-creams. And gobbed another burger. 
At night his tummy started aching. He went to the doctor. The doctor asked him, “What did 
you eat yesterday?” He said “I ate a lot of junk food - two burgers and a couple of ice-

creams”. The doctor gave him medicines, and he learnt his lesson not to over eat and order 
a lot of junk food. 
 

                                                                                                           Ria Kaushlesh Yadav 

                    5A 

                                                                                                                    

TREES 

 I am a tree, 
 I am nice and free, 
 I am very tall. 
 My leaves dry and fall.  
 I give you mangoes to eat, 
 Children run around me 

 With their feet. 
 

Don’t cut me, 
  Don’t hurt me, 

            I will give you fruits, 
                                                      Strong are my roots, 

  If you love me, 
  I will love you, 

                       We are nice and friendly too. 
                                                                                                
 

           Miss Geet Chawla 

                                                                                                  3A 

HEALTHY HABITS PLEDGE 

 

I pledge to stay healthy and clean through exercise and good hygiene. I will eat balanced 
meal everyday to have more energy to learn and to play. Every night I will get a good rest 
to be more ready to do my best. If I work hard to be healthy and strong. I will be happier 
my whole life long. Running around makes you fit, you don’t even need a jogging kit.   
Hopping, skipping and jumping too, whilst feeding the animals in the zoo. 
                                                                                         
 

           Miss Sudiksha Chemate 

                                                                                                             3C 
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HAPPY NEW YEAR! 
 

Shedding all our joys and tears, 
We welcome another new year. 
Leaving aside the moan and groan of the past, 
We enter to conquer the landmarks thick and fast. 
 

We aspire to touch the sky, 
Ready for a sprawling fly, 
Let’s all take this noble resolution, 
That we shall make our world free of pollution. 
 

                                                                                   
                            Miss Jigyasa Mishra 

                                                               4E                               
   

 

LIFE 

  Life is an opportunity, benefit it. 
  Life is a game. Play it. 
  Life is an adventure, dare it. 
  Life is a challenge, face it. 
  Life is a dream, fulfil it. 
  Life is a song, sing it. 
  Life is beauty, admire it. 
  Life is a story, create it. 
  Life is very precious, don’t waste it. 
  Life is life, fight for it.  
                        
                                                                                       
    Master Akhil Rathore 

                                    3D 

                                                                      

GUPPY THE FISH 

 

 

 Guppy the little fish swims in the sea, 
 flapping and splashing like a little bee! 
 Wiggling his tail from side to side,  
 Whirls around the weeds to play hide and seek! 
                       
                                   
 

                                Master Aaryash Tewari 
                                                 2C                                                 
                                                                                                  

 

THE SCARECROW 

 

When all the crops and seeds are sown, 
I am standing in a field all alone, 

Watching over crops until they are fully 
grown. 

I stand with my arms in the air, 
With lots of straw for my hair, 

I wear a carrot for my nose, 
And my belt is a garden hose, 

For holding up old Tom’s dusty clothes. 
While crows fly by me to pastures green, 
I stand alone with only mice which rustle 

In between my toes. 
                                                                 
                                    Miss Arya Mehta   
                                                    2B                                                                          
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SKY 

 

Sky, sky, why are so high? 

Sky, why can’t I fly? 

Up above the clouds you wander so high, 
You always fly like a butterfly!! 
Besides the window, 
Like I said, you came to my bed, 
You fly over the white moulded dove. 
No, end nor a start, 
Like my old blue cart, 
As far as road, 
never ending on every bending. 
Sky, you are too high!! 
 

                                   Yashosai Reddy 

                                             4C 

LOOK AT ME!! 
 

 You look at my clothes, 
 Branded or not! 
 You look at my hair, 
 Styled or not! 
 You look at my words, 
 Soft or harsh! 
 You look at my achievements, 
 Great or poor! 
 You look at my body, 
 Young or old! 
 But, are you really looking at me? 

 Look for… Find me!! 
 

THE BUTTERFLY AND THE 
FLOWER 

 

Be like the butterfly, 
that sees the sweetness in everything, 
or, be like a flower that blossoms every  
day, 
with the same hope and happiness!! 
 

                                      Puranjay Iyer 

                                              3 E                           

 

THE SKY 

 

The sun is shining bring in the sky,  
The moon is twinkling sprite in the sky, 
The stars are rocking all night in the sky, 
The satellites are seen bright in the sky, 

The balloon is flying high in the sky. 
                                                                 
 

Master Om Soni                                                                         
                                                  2B 

SNOWFLAKES 

 

I made myself a snowball 
As perfect as could be, 

I thought I’d keep it as a pet, 
And let it sleep with me. 
I made it some pyjamas 

And a pillow for its head, 
Then last night it ran away, 
But, first – it wet the bed! 

 

                            Vihana Kachhawah 

                                                 1 C 
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MAGIC 

 

Magic , magic, 
I would never walk if I had magic, 

I would fly in the sky with open wings if I had magic, magic. 
I would talk to animals then there would be magic, magic. 

Bridges of chocolates, rivers of cool lemonade,  
houses of ginger bread, mountains of  

ice-cream too. 
If I had magic, magic. 

                                                                                       
 

 

                                                                                               Miss Sharwani Marathe 

                                                                                                                        3C 

MAGIC PENCIL 

 

 Once there lived a girl named Tina. One day she was going to school. On the way, 
she found a pencil on the street. She took the pencil to school. When her drawing period     
started, she took out the pencil and started drawing a bat and a ball and after that a magical 
thing happened.  The bat and the ball came out of the drawing, she was surprised to see the 
magic and she was also happy and she started helping others, after a few days it was her 
mother’s birthday and she wanted to give her mother a surprise gift. She drew a greeting 
card with the help of her magical pencil. 
                                                                                                       
                                                                                                        Miss Harshita Bhatt 
                                                                                                                      2B 
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                 To escape the war 

On my way, 
It’s too far, 
At the bay, 
To escape the war. 
 

You’ll see a beautiful flower, 
At the night with shining star, 
A little girl, 
Moving with whirl. 
 

Ask her the way to beauty spy, 
And she’ll tell you the way to bay, 
That is what she make  mistakes, 
Don’t let her release, or you’ll be in a case. 
 

Just move on because, 
I’m on my way, 
It’s too far, 
At the bay, 
To escape the war. 

                                                                                                                             
Dhruvika Paryani  

(6A) 

           
  Haunted House 

 

 

Scary Darkened Haunted House, 
Chilling whispers all around. 

Trembling feet and shaking toes, 
Broken glass and creaking floors. 

 

Out of Doors and into hall, 
Under my bed they will crawl. 

Spirits witches monsters and ghosts, 
I’d rather be outside eating a toast. 

 

Sweaty palms and heavy breaths, 
Rakes and hoes and mice and mess 

I wonder how I ever got here 

Was I taken or do I live here? 

 

An Idea came ringing in my head, 
I pinched myself and wake up in my bed. 

eyes wide open like grazing cows, 
Scary darkened haunted house. 

 

     Fidal Praveen Khan  
                (6E) 
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Being Cool                                                                    
 

I am going abroad, 
With a rod, 
to a good, 
Oh lord!! 

 

What is the History? 

in the Mystery, 
Because I sleep in, 

the Class. 
 

From my tab, 
to my pad. 

Where is the war, 
Torrent is too far. 

 

Who is smart? 

Where is mart? 

Why is everyone doing art? 

In the period of art and craft. 
 

It’s very cool, 
for the fool, 
in the hool, 

but very coola-cool. 
 

            

   Angel Kumar Ahuja  
                                  (6A) 

 

 

INTO THE SPACE 

I ride my swing into space, 
To win against me in my race, 

As increases time, increases the pace, 
I ride my swing into space. 

 

It gives me pleasure; it gives me wings, 
The swings seem as if they sing. 

As increases time, increases the pace, 
I ride my swing into space. 

 

It reaches the sky, beyond the limits, 
An example of our increasing spirits. 
As increases time, increases the pace, 

I ride my swing into space. 
 

Look at the world, when it’s under you, 
It’s not a dream; it is true. 

As increases time, increases the pace, 
I ride my swing into space 

 

 

 

 

                                Smriti Panda (9A) 
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Demons of Dark and Hopes of Light 

 

A squeaking chair with a hopeless stare, 
Looking here to see and share. 
But is all left alone in a ship, 

Where everybody wants to look and peep. 
 

I feel like my ship of hope is drowning, 
With frightening and shivering and biting my lip. 

The feeling of anxiety which I carry with me, 
Speaking to my mind, please set me free 

 

Suddenly I saw a bright flash light, 
Which had directly struck my eyes? 

Now, I am filled with hope and, 
have got a harbours for a ship. 

 

From now and then I said nay, 
And told my words to say. 

Not to harbours grudges all the way, 
This is what demons of dark and hopes of light say.  

 

                                                                                                 Sunehri Jha (7D) 
 

Play 

It is important to play 

For a day 

It can be football 
or it can be basketball 

 

Win the game 

repeat the same, 
Anyone can play, rich or poor 

even a person who plays more than an hour. 
 

If anyone says, you can’t play 

Then show you will win and be bold 

To say no to too many extra activities classes everyday 

Say yes to freedom and start to play. 
 

                                                                                 Abubacker Fayaz (8D) 
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NIGHT 

 

Big black sky 

and shining stars 

winds cold and dry 

and lighted cars 

sleepy eyes 

and sleeping trees 

babies listening to lullabies 

with mind at ease 

 

This is the occasion 

to say good night 
and wake up again 

fresh and bright. 
 

 

              Lakshmi Thiagarajan (8D) 

A Butterfly’s Way 

 

Around a little pile of hay, 
Or a tiny gulf or bay, 

Through the land of flowers grey, 
I call it a butterfly’s way. 

 

It waits for a season we call spring, 
For the chromatic flowers it brings. 

What do I just simply say? 

Its all the butterfly’s way. 
 

I try to follow, 
Through all the ways narrow or hollow 

But still I can’t find the day, 
When I see the world, the butterfly’s way. 

 

With its tiny enthralling wings 

I call thee a queen of springs. 
I try and try till the month of May, 

But still fail to find a butterfly’s way. 
 

It goes on to travel the world. 
Only a few of it’s species preserved. 

I got closer but it flew away, 
Still I say, What a beautiful butterfly’s way. 

 

                                                  Muskan Sinha (7D) 

Try 

 

If you cannot come first, 
 Try not to come last. 

 

If you are good, 
 Try to make it best. 

 

If you cannot rise, 
 Try not to fall. 

 

If your talents are not best, 
 Try not to be the worst. 

 

But, Try-Try to attain your goal. 
 

 

My Name is……. 
 

Risk is my life 

Possible is my hope 

Impossible is my enemy 

Dangerous is my game 

Walk with me, 
 

My Name is Success. 

                           
                           Panthi Harkishan Vagadiya 

                                           (7D) 
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Sea and Sky 

 

Hey! You see me from the high top sky, 
In the rainy season, why do you give me a 

water supply? 

I save marine life, 
You save wild life. 
 

We together complete the water cycle, 
But can we ever go on a ride on a motorcycle? 

Why do these humans pollute us again and 
again? 

Which brings acid rain. 
 

We come together at the horizon, 
And become the earth’s don. 
You include the atmosphere and the  
Outer space. 
And I reflect you on my face. 
 

                                 Shambhavi Sinha (7D) 

A True Hero 

 

The sky is cloudy over me. 
 The rain falling slowly 

 The storm is approaching at such speed 

 Some help from others I might need 

 Here I am standing with such fear 
 I think my life will end here 

 

 Then as death approaches me with speed 

 I feel a voice inside me 

 ' do not be afraid ' says he 

 ' do not be afraid ' says he 

 

 Suddenly I feel a surge of power 
 Then, rushing to the top of the tower 

 With so much speed 

 Paying the storm no heed 

 Then, grabbing the sound control 
 I scream to the ones under patrol 

 ‘evacuate, we have to go.' 
 ‘evacuate, we have to go.' 

 

 Then I saw the people flee  
 knowing I helped those who helped me 

 'you are a true hero' my inner voice' says 
he 

 'you are a true hero' my inner voice, says 
he                    
                  

  -Atharv Naphde 9A  

 

Do you want a cookie? 

 

Do you want a cookie 

That is all I have 

Do you want a cookie 

That is all I have 

 

It makes me feel glad 

It makes me feel happy 

It makes me feel better 
And that is the gift I have. 
 

It is fluffy 

It is chocolaty 

It is creamy 

It is very yummy when it goes in tummy 

 

Do you want a cookie? 

That is all I have, 
Do you want a cookie? 

That is all I have 

                             
 Bhomi Ravi Bhuwania (6 E) 
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Summer 

 

When summer starts in Northern hills, 
and all birds migrate there. 

As winter starts in Southern hills. 
 

The heat and warmth to all living things, 
on the Northern hills. 

As summer has hot all around day. 
 

Summer has a life span of, 
3-4 months in a year. 

As summer starts in Northern hills, 
 

Summer is filled with enjoyment for all students, 
As summer vacation starts. 

We all enjoy summer and the weather throughout the season 

 

Every where the greenery is spread. 
Have you ever wondered on a sunny hot day on a beach? 

At the end of summer, the monsoon starts 

 

As the cycle of changing season goes on, 
Because of Earth’s revolution around the sun. 

Have you ever wondered what’s your favorite season? 

 

 

Palash Yogesh Wakade (6A) 

In you darkest fate 

Lies a little hate, 
The people you faith 

Results in your death. 
 

The darkest hour stands 

Less time in your hand, 
Go to another land 

A dragon to withstand 

 

 

THE DARKEST FATE 

A dark hour comes 

Your present dooms 

To find the power 
A dip in the river 

The curse of Achilles 
 

The dragon of the East 
The boon of invincibility 

The blessing of ability 

The battle of an entity 

 

Your luck plays 

The dragon slays 

A friendship plays 

The dark hour ends 

 

 

                     Prasanna Darvekar  (8A) 
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A VISION 

A boy born in a small village of Rameshwaram saw a vision 

A vision to change the world 

To serve the Nation. 
For the people of the Nation, 
For the youth of the Nation. 

 

But to make the dream into reality 

It was not as easy as icing on the cake. 
For this, he worked and worked and worked 

He tried and tried and tried. 
He stumbled and staggered and struggled; 

But he stood there determined 

Determined for a vision. 
 

And then came a day, a day of a new beginning 

When he became a scientist in ISRO; 
A president in parliament; 
A politician in the country; 

Created his history. 
 

But this was not the end; the vision is still there 

A view of a Developed Nation, 
For a new generation. 

Therefore, he became a teacher 
To create a future. 

 

All over the country 

He roamed and roamed; 
For encouraging the wealth of Nation, 

For evoking in them, the vision of a new Nation. 
A vision of India 2020. 

 

Yes, he is the one the small boy from Rameshwaram, 
The ‘Missile Man Of India’ Dr APJ Abdul Kalam. 

Pride of Nation, 
Who created a vision. 

We may have lost him in Shillong ; 
But the vision still belongs. 

                                                                        

-Reena Salunkhe 

                                                                                                                    (9A) 
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The Last sleep 

 

They all came rushing to me, 
but I was unaware. 
They all told me, 
but I don’t care. 

They all warned me, 
but I did not her. 

It was death, 
who came to take me back, 

I wasn’t scared of her 
coz she was there for those 

Who need her at their 
difficult times. 

 

Whenever someone is humiliated they all 
want death. 

I felt pity on death. 
What if death is humiliated by someone, 

what will she do? 

I went with her like an old friend 

as it was the rule of Nature. 
But my sisters humiliated death. 

Death was afraid but she was brave 

So she took my sisters after along time 

but in a humiliating manner. 
When death asked my last wish, I only wanted 

it to be easy just as my last peaceful sleep. 
 

 

 

                       Tanishka Dhar 

                                 8C 
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