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The Investiture Ceremony 
2018-19

standing for the elections campaigned 
and students from class six to ten voted 
through a secret ballot. The software for 
Electronic Voting  was developed by our 
Computer teacher, Mrs Sarika Kulkarni. 

Finally, the moment came for 
which everyone was waiting for, the 
newly elected Sports captain Master 
Aditya Patil, Head Girl Miss Anisha Jain 
and the Head Boy Master Rijul Barot 
marched on the stage proudly to receive 
their badges and take their rightful place. 
Badges were also awarded to the 
Editorial Team, Health, Traffic and 
Cultural Ministers and the House 
Prefects.

T h e n ,  t h e  P r i n c i p a l  M r s .  
Padmavati Joshi handed over the School 
Flag  to the newly elected Head Boy and 
the outgoing  Assistant Sport captain 
administered the oath to the council 
members  exhorting them to strive for 
achieving the  best results and to accept 
criticism positively. The Principal 
congratulated the Student Council 
members, expressed her joy and 

expectations from the Council and 
wished for a successful year ahead, her 
e n c o u r a g i n g  w o r d s  f i l l e d  t h e  
atmosphere with empowerment.

The outgoing Head Girl gave her 
vote of thanks and expressed her 
gratitude for the teamwork of the 
outgoing Council. She wished the new 
Council luck and quoted,” Good leaders 
don't make followers, they make new 
leaders.” With the National Anthem this 
solemn occasion ended, but the air of 
enthusiasm prevailed, while the newly 
elected Council held their heads high 
ready for facing challenges.

“If you want to go fast, go alone, if 
you want to go, far go together.”

Pawar Public School, Hadapsar, 
strongly believes in teamwork and 
cooperation. The Investiture Ceremony 
for year 2018-19 was held on 26th April 
in the Multipurpose Hall for inducting 
the new members of the Students 
Council. On this day, all the Council 
members are inducted and their 
responsibilities officially conferred. It is a 
day of anticipation for all the voters from 
Std 6 to10 to watch their chosen ones 
march on the stage and accept their 
badges. The Chief Guest for the event 
was Mrs Padmavati Joshi, our Principal.  
The Ceremony was inaugurated by 
lighting of the lamp by the Chief Guest 
and the melodious Kartikeya Vandana by 
the school choir of the primary section. 

Elections were held for a fair and 
just selection of the Head Boy, Head Girl 
and the Sports Captain. The candidates 
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Prize Distribution Ceremony 
2017-18

a dance drama. No person can gain 
success without a strong mentor. Our 
respected principal gave us an inspiring 
speech emphasizing the necessity of 
hard work and dedication. She also told 
us that as young and energetic children, 
we must focus our energy and time in 
academics and other co-curricular 
activities rather than spending most of 
our time staring at electronic gadgets.

Then the class and subject toppers 
were awarded with medals and 
certificates. As our school gives equal 
importance to both academics and other 
activities, one deserving student from 
the primary, middle school and 
secondary sections respectively was 
given the BEST STUDENT AWARD. We 
concluded the programme by singing 
our National Anthem.

Narmada Padiyar
10 D

'' Education is the passport to the 
future, for tomorrow belongs to those 
who prepare for it today.” 

On 28th April 2018, the Prize 
Distribution ceremony for classes 1 to 9 
was held. After a year of constant hard 
work, perspiration and going through all 
blood, sweat and tears to obtain the top 
results, the toppers were given laurels 
for their dedication to achieve the goal.

Embracing the vibrant culture of 
Maharashtra, the programme began 
with a recitatation of the Ganesha 
Vandana using traditional drums and 
cymbals, which filled the entire 
auditorium with its loud energy. The 
most important things which are needed 
for success are good values and virtues 
and to depict this, there is no other 
better source than the Mahabharata. 
Respect for your teacher, concentration 
towards your goal and trust were just 
some of the values depicted through 

Math Cell Meet 2018-19

Venue : Pawar Public School  
              Hinjewadi, Pune.
Timing : 11:00 am to 2:00 pm.

The Math cell meet was held on 
9th June 2018 at PPS Hinjewadi. The 
purpose of the cell meet was to reach out 
to the teachers of PPS with a new 
paradigm of mathematics, one driven by 
innovation, methodology, vedic math 
and the use of technology. Keeping this 
view in mind, various activities were held 
by teachers of the PPS family. The 
program was started with an ice 
breaking activity following with many 
other integrated teaching methods 
along with some fun activities.
PPS Hinjewadi 
Topic :
· Effective teaching 
· Vedic math 
PPS  Nanded city
Topic :
· Money.
· Fun way learning Tables 
· Probability, volume and surface area
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SST Cell Meet 2018PPS Hadapsar
Topic : 
· Refuel and Refresh
· Sets
· Fun with number 4
· Word Antakshari
· Guess the number

All the activities were really 
helpful. The teachers enjoyed the word 
antakshari as it was something new to 
everyone and they found it really 
interesting. In the end we all came to 
know each other and now we are one big 
PPS family. The program ended on a 
good note and the vote of thanks by 
Hinjewadi teachers.

one group had names of the capitals and 
the other had clues about the 
corresponding country. The capitals had 
to  move around and crack the clues in 
order to find their country. The country 
and the capital had to then introduce 
each other to everyone.

This was followed by Tambola 
conducted by Mrs. Reema, Mrs. Gopa, 
Mrs. Rajitha and Mrs. Lavetina based on 
History and Civics. The teachers 
participated whole heartedly and there 
were 3 Bullseye and 2 Four Corners 
winners.

On 9th June, 2018,  SST Cell Meet 

'Sociale Mirth' was held  in our school, 

PPS Hadapsar. Teachers from PPS 

Nanded City and PPS Hinjewadi were 

part of the cell meet.

The teachers from PPS Nanded 

city  were welcomed with a bookmark by 

our  HODs and teachers and escorted to 

the cafetaria for breakfast and tea. The 

event began int the AV room. Mrs Beena 

Nambiar was the compere. She 

welcomed the teachers and invited Mrs. 

Shraddha Jagtap and Mrs. Rumela for the 

ice breaking activity. The activity had the 

teachers divided into two groups – 
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P P S  N a n d e d  c i t y  m a d e  a  
presentation on river coding – how to 
remember rivers and their sources and 
had a lively quiz on the North eastern 
states of India.

PPS Hinjewadi had a presentation 
on teaching the topic of Community 
helpers with the help of pictures and 
tools. The also had a presentation on 
Time line.

The last activity was the Treasure 
Hunt conducted by Mrs. Afreen, Mrs. 
Anjali Parkhe and Mrs. Naomi Solanki. 
The clues to the treasure were hidden on 
the third floor. As soon as the game rules 
and instructions were given, the 
participating teachers were out on 

Report on Felicitation of Std X

a hunt looking for the clues. It was a fun-
filled activity that combined History and 
Geography.

The Principal Mrs. Padmavati Joshi 
addressed the teachers and gave her 
words of encouragement. 

This was followed by an open 
discussion where the teachers shared 
their ideas.

Mrs. Rekha Mohan gave the vote 
of thanks.

The event concluded with lunch 
and momentos to each teacher made by 
Mrs. Manisha Sathe and Mrs. Deepali.

Once again the students of Pawar 
Public School, ICSE Batch of 2017-18, 
made the school hold its head high again 
with 100% results. The top scorer for the 
school was Archit Chouhan with 98% 
aggregate followed by Tanvi Tendulkar 
97.5% and Vedant Gitte 97.3%. 

The  Pawar Public School, 
Hadapsar held a Felicitation programme, 
on 23rd June,2018, to honour the 
achievements of the students who have 
scored more than 90% in the ICSE 
examination.  The subject toppers were 
also given away Special  Awards. 

The Chief Guest for the occasion 
was Dr. Sudip Kumar Ghose. The 
programme began with the lighting of 
the lamp followed by Ganesh Vandana to 
invoke blessings of God. The chief guest 
was presented with a memento by the 
Principal. The Principal, Mrs Padmavati 
Joshi, praised the students for the 
marvellous results and also appreciated 
the efforts put in by the teachers, while 
addressing the gathering..
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This was followed by a scintillating 

Dance Drama, which depicted the 

metamorphosis a child undergoes 

through his/her journey of school life, 

just as a caterpillar metamorphoses into 

a beautiful butterfly.

As the Chief Guest presented the 

awards to the Most Improved Student, 

Sushant Raina and the three toppers the 

hall reverberated with applause. The 

proud parents of the 82 students, who 

secured more than 90% and the subject 

toppers beamed with pride as their 

children went up on the stage to receive 

their awards. 

Speaking on the occasion the 

Chief Guest Dr Sudip Ghose, said that the 

A Trip to Kundalika

schools these days are happier places. 
Appreciating the changes in the 
education system he compared his 
school life with the school life now. He 
wished the students a bright future and 
appreciated the smooth conduct of the 
programme.

A couple of parents also spoke on 
the occasion praising the extra efforts 
taken by the school.

The programme ended with the 
singing of the national anthem. Only 
faces glowing with happiness could be 
seen as the audience exited the hall.

       “In this world of Wi-Fi, it is 
advised to wander in a place with weak 
Wi-Fi.” The students of Std.X were taken 
for their last excursion on 24th of June to 
Kundalika, with the objective to wander 
about in the lap of nature. This trip was 
organized by an adventurous group, the 
Insearch Outdoors which was led by Mr. 
Makrand Ketkar, an amiable and brilliant 
leader. 
         It is said that the fun in the start is 
just the beginning of the actual fun to be 
experienced. We started our trip by 
having a knowledgeable and an 
interesting trail in the Ghats of Tamhini. 
Here, we were first informed about the 
safety rules that we had to follow and 
some captivating information about the 
creatures living there. This was followed 
by an amusing bath in the pool filled with 
mud and a pleasant dive into the Tamhini 
river. This small trail not only enlightened 
us about nature but also taught us to 
adjust in unfavourable conditions.
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On the same day we reached our 
main destination, the Empower Camp 
which is administered by ex-colonels of 
the Indian Army. We were warmly 
welcomed by Mr. Pradeep Singh. After 
being allotted the dormitories followed 
by a delicious supper we were divided 
into teams for the proceeding activities. 
We played the team building activities 

 The last day started with a 10 km 

jog, hysterical and enjoyable exercises 

with a plate full of mouth watering and 

appetizing breakfast. The day was filled 

with activities like the Treasure hunt, 

Foot Cricket, Trust Walk, Rifle Shooting 

and Burma Bridge crossing. Everyone 

was eager to go for the raft building and 

raft rowing. These activities were 

conducted in the heavy rains filled with 

joy and pleasure. These activities taught 

us to adapt to the situations, build 

confidence and work as a team. We also 

learnt to be an optimistic leader, trusting 

your own self, to be punctual and diligent 

in our tasks, to think about our team 

members' safety and most of all to enjoy  

like bull-ring and brick way, a science  
vocabulary building game called Science 
Pictionary and a humorous game where 
we had to develop an advertisement for 
a product with the content of our choice. 
The day ended with an exceptional DJ 
and a thrilling night trail in the copious 
rain, filled with drops of exploration, 
awareness, realization and knowledge.
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every situation life puts us in.
           Like every book has to end, this trip 
had to end with the sweet memories 
imprinted in our minds which will be 
carried forward in our lives.

Sakshi Joshi
10 C

Spell Bee - English Activity 

degree of difficulty. 

Pawa r  P u b l i c  S c h o o l  a l s o  

conducted the spell bee competition in 

the month of July. The students were 

given a set of words for this competition 

much in advance. Classes I to VII were 

given 50 words to memorise.

“Life is like a little book written

With a whole lot of surprise.

Spell a word that doesn´t fit in

And that´s a spell in disguise.” 

?  Ana Claudia Attunes

Spell bee is a competition in which 

contestants are asked to spell a broad 

selection of words, usually with a varying 

The first round of spell bee was 

conducted for all the classes from Std. 1 

to VII. The students who qualified for the 

second round were asked to write the 

meanings for the words given. It was 

difficult to select students as they 

performed wonderfully in each round, 

for Std. VI and VII speed was one of the 

criteria for selection. The students who 

scored the highest were declared as 

winners and were awarded with 

certificates. Children realized the 

importance and need to keep working on 

their spellings and knew that reading 

and keeping an eye out for new words 

would help enhance this skill. 
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Annual Report Writing 18-19
Std. IV - V  

indeed electrifying to see how adept the 
young students are with the tabla, 
synthesizer and guitar. The introduction 
of the Chief Guest was done by Mrs Nitta 
Grover, the junior school Headmistress. 
The Guest was felicitated with a token of 
appreciation. Next was a speech by the 
Principal, Mrs Padmavati Joshi where 
s h e  h i g h l i g h t e d  t h e  v a r i o u s  
achievements of the school and also 
urged the parents to communicate with 
their wards.

The cultural programme 'The 
Dashavatar' was a bonanza for the 
audience which depicted the ten 
incarnations of Lord Vishnu with an aim 
to wipe away vice and tyranny from 

Pawar Public School, Hadapsar 

hosted its Annual Day -Aarohan Ek Jai 

Gatha for Std IV and V on Saturday, the 

4th of August, 2018 amidst great zest, 

pomp and splendour. The Chief Guest for 

the occasion was Mrs Lynda O'Connor, 

the Supervisor of St. Helena's school.

The programme commenced with 

the traditional lighting of the ceremonial 

lamp by the Chief Guest, Principal and 

the two Head Mistresses followed by a 

beautiful rendition of the Ganesh 

Vandana by our School Choir. It was 

earth and bringing succour to the 
victims. It opened with a scene in the 
celestial court of Indra where Lord 
Vishnu and the Devas discuss about the 
plight of the living beings on earth. Lord 
Vishnu in his first incarnation appears as 
the Matsya to salvage a pair of every 
living species of earth to a safe land on a 
boat from the devastating deluge. The 
second avatar, the Kurma avatar is where 
Lord Vishnu in the guise of a tortoise 
helps the Devas and Asuras to churn the 
Mount Mandar in the ocean and bring 
out the urn of nectar.  Vishnu as Mohini 
entices the Asuras and serves the nectar 
only to the Devas. Lord Vishnu in his third 

This is a practice which is 
thoroughly enjoyed by all the students in 
school. The children show a lot of 
excitement and enthusiasm for this 
activity. The activity involves the true 
spirit of competition and hard work.

English Department 
Std. I - VII 
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avatar as Varaha, the wild boar, saves the 
earth and places it in its original position. 
Hiranaksh, the Asura in his attempt to 
exercise his might against Vishnu had 
stolen the Prithvi and hidden it in the 
Patal lok.

The Narasimha Avatar, the fourth 
incarnation was a show stealer which 
showcased the half lion and half human 
form of Vishnu appearing from a pillar on 
stage amidst thunderous applause. As 
Narsimha, he saved Prahlad from 
Hiranyakashyap. In the Vamana avatar, 
the fifth avatar, Lord Vishnu appeared as 
the dwarf to stop Mahabali from 
becoming all powerful. He requested 
Mahabali for land spanning three 
footsteps. He grew in gigantic proportion 
and placed his foot on the Prithvi, Patal 
and head of Mahabali. In the sixth avatar, 
Vishnu as Parshuram was born to wipe 
out the Ksatriyas for bringing an end to 
their tyranny and treachery. Sage 
Jamadagni, his father was brutally killed 
by the Kshatriya Prince. In order to 
avenge his death, he vows to massacre 

the seamless change of scenes were 
commendable.

The Chief Guest's speech was very 
encouraging. She praised the students 
and staff for putting up such a wonderful 
show. The Vote of Thanks was proposed 
by Arav Bidwalkar.  The programme left a 
feeling of awe amongst everyone and 
the audience went home spellbound.

Gopa Bagchi
Rekha Mohan

the entire Kshatriya clan. The next 
incarnation was of Lord Ram, the 
seventh avatar. The abduction of Sita, 
the Vanar Sena march to Lanka and the 
war between Lord Ram and Ravana was 
displayed with zeal and enthusiasm.

Krishna, the much loved avatar of 
Vishnu, was depicted through Kansa's 
merciless killing of Devaki's offspring, 
Dahi Handi displaying Krishna's youthful 
exuberance and his advice to Arjun to 
follow the path of righteousness. The 
portrayal of Gautam Buddha's life, his 
teachings of non-violence and the four 
noble truths was stupendous. The last 
avatar, the Kalki avatar has still not come 
to earth.  This avatar is expected to come 
and redeem the present world which is 
rife with corruption and sin. The last 
scene was an amalgamation of the all the 
ten avatars. 

The entire programme showcased 
the victory of good over evil. The stage 
setting and the resplendent costumes 
added to the grandeur of  the 
programme. The dialogue delivery and 

An educational trip was organised 
to Rajgad and Balaji Resort for Std IX.on 
4th August 2018. We started by 7:00 in  

Std IX Picnic Report 2018-19
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morning, a group of 160 children 
accompanied by nine  teachers mainly 
Miss. Fiona Rozario, Mr. Ganesh Salunke, 
Mr Narendra Kumbhar, Miss Jyoti 
Suryawanshi, Mrs Maya Ghule, Mrs 
Vineeta kumar, Mr. Alwyn and Mrs 
Laxmi. Two  hours of travel flew past in 
no time with music and dance. On the 
way all of us had breakfast in bus.  

The moment we reached Rajgad 
we started trekking with full enthusiasm. 
We all enjoyed trekking. It took us almost 
11/2  hr  to reach our destination. 

We came back to the foot of the 
fort by 1:30 p.m. From there we went  to 
the Balaji Resort.

Students enjoyed the Rain dance. 
After lots of enjoyment, students were 
served with delicious food.

After lunch again fun for children. 
Activities such as  Adventure  tower, 
Rock climbing, tram pulling. 

On our way back,  students were 
as excited as they were initially. The 
picnic ended at 8pm after which the 
children were handed over to their 
parents.

Report on Annual Day for 
Stds VIII & IX 

The Annual day for the Std VIII and 
IX on the 6th of October was an 
extravaganza and a visual treat. The 
'Tattle tale Morning' brought with it tales 
of valour, social and moral values 
w e a v e d  w i t h  f i n e  c r a f t  a n d  
synchronization.

The programme commenced with 
the ceremonial lighting of the lamp by 
the Chief Guest Mrs Samyukta Bhosale, 
the Vice Principal of Wisdom World 
School, our school Principal Mrs 
Padmavati Joshi, the HM Mrs Anupama 
Chaterjee and the Coordinators.

The comperes, Riya Chaudhari, 

Anika Tuli and Sneha Agarwal spoke with 

poise and conviction about each section. 

A devotional song full of positivity, 'Life is 

beautiful' was presented by the school 

choir with the live orchestra played by 

the students. The peach costumes of the 

girls, formals for the boys and deep blue 

for the graceful dancers looked 

enchanting. 

Introduction of the Chief Guest 

enlightened us all about her versatility. 

She is not only an educator but also a 

motivational speaker, an expert in 

international relations, a dramatist 

herself and a trainer of Vedanta 
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philosophy. She was then felicitated by 
our Principal.

The Principal Mrs Padmavati Joshi 
then addressed the gathering and began 
with the hundred percent results of the 
school in ICSE Boards. She spoke about 
the various subject activities conducted 
in the school and about the EUMIND-
Netherlands, MILNA- France and NASA- 
USA visits by the students and the 
teachers. She mainly emphasized on the 
lack of sufficient interaction between the 
parent and the child and requested them 
to bridge the gap between the 
generations.

First tale was the Marathi play- 
'Varad Niglay Londonla', which was full of 
humour, innocence, wit and social 
relevance. It provided excellent 

entertainment with learning of values. 
The play represented respect for our 
own culture without expressing 
disrespect for the others. The usage of 
the stage was optimum and the 
presentation zealous. The actors were 
true to their character and hence very 
convincing. Students made the skit 
enjoyable invoking a lot of laughter from 
the audience. The dance with foot 
tapping music and colourful costumes 
was an interesting amalgamation of the 
East and the West. The hilarious visual 
spectacle captivated every spectator and 
left them enthralled.

Marathi Skits and dances were 
followed by the famous Shakespeare 
Comedy, The Merchant of Venice'. The 
play was about friendship and sacrifice,

love and faith, jealousy and revenge and 
about the marvelous potrayas of these 
qualities by the characters in the play. 
The students  excel led in  their  
performances and drew constant 
applause from the audience. Shylock 
was absolutely brilliant in the character 
and the concluding court scenes were 
enacted perfectly. A scintillating 
European dance 'Tarantella' followed the 
play.

The Shakespearean play was 
followed by sensitively potrayed Hindi 
skits- 'Matrbhoomi ka Maan', 'Panna 
Dhai' and 'Ashok ka Shastra Tyaag'. 
Where 'Matrbhoomi ka Maan' instilled 
emotional patriotism in all, 'Panna Dhai' 
reminded us of selfless service and 
extreme sacrifices made by many 
historical characters in the country.  
'Ashok ka Shastra Tyaag' too was of 
current relevance with a message that 
war is not a solution to any problem; it 
only brings misery and destruction to the 
environment, body and the mind. The 
main characters of the plays executed 
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their parts authentically, sending across 
the right message. Beautifully designed 
colourful costumes used appropriately 
in the skits and the dances were the 
highlight of the day.

The day was concluded with the 
motivating address of the Chief Guest 
Mrs Bhosale. She was spellbound by the 
spectacular exhibition of talent among 
the students. She called it entertainment 
with loads of learning. The parents were 
encouraged to find the areas of interests 
in their children and channelize their 
energies in the right direction. Finally the 
parents were asked to lead by example.

The address gave a perfect 
summation to a perfect programme. A 
vote of thanks was then given by Shradha 
Patil.

The parents and the students 
went back with elation in their hearts 
and a thought in their minds to be 
righteous, communicate ideas and 
acquire knowledge. 

Mrs. Naomi Solanki
Dr. Nandita Sharma

Report on Annual Day for 
Stds VI & VII 

Pawar Public School, Hadapsar 
hosted its 7th Annual Day 'Ai Cha Shyam' 
for Std VI and VII on Saturday, the 20th of 
October, 2018 amidst great zest, 
vibrancy and elation. The Chief Guest for 
the occasion was Dr. Prasad Sonawane, a 
well-known doctor and an avid social 
activist.

The programme commenced with 
the lighting of the Ceremonial lamp by 
the Hon'ble Chief Guest, escorted by the 
Principal and the two Head Mistresses 
followed by a soulful rendition of the 
'Thank God For His Love' by our School 
Choir and accompanied by a dance 
representation of it.. The introduction of 
the Chief Guest was done by Mrs 
Anupama Chaterjee, the secondary 
school Headmistress. He was felicitated 
with a token of appreciation. Next was a 
speech by the Principal, Mrs Padmavati 
Joshi where she highlighted the various 
achievements of the school and also 

urged the parents to communicate with 

their wards and spend a gadget free time 

with them.

The cultural programme 'Aai Cha 

Shyama' was an extravaganza for the 

audience which depicted a mother's 

unfathomable love for her child and her 

efforts to introduce him to a well-

disciplined life.  It opened with a scene 

where the mother frames a time table 

for her son. The itinerary of the son 

Shyam was interspersed with various 

activities where he first witnesses the 

Ganesh Utsav. The students presented 

the traditional lezim and dhol tasha in all 

its splendour and vibrancy. The pulsating 
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drum beats along with the energetic 
students set the stage on fire and 
enthused the audience. 

Next was a show stopper 'The 
Mime' which showcased the advantages 
and disadvantages of the use of mobiles. 
The students conveyed the feelings with 
expressive facial gestures, eye contact 
on stage amidst thunderous applause. 
The students displayed theatrical 
acumen in putting forth their emotions 
and infused some hearty moments 
which left the audience asking for more. 

The ebullience of the students 
reached its pinnacle with the Dandiya 
and Garba dance. The colourful and 
vibrant students along with their zeal 
rendered the atmosphere a surreal 
experience. The dance was invigorating 
and filled all of us with positive thought 
and vigour. 

The Robotic Dance was indeed a 
spectacular show where in the jerky 
mechanical movements were given a 
sophistication and wondrous appeal 
beyond the imagination of anyone. From 

the Robotic dance to the serene Yoga, 
the audience went through a diaspora of 
events and emotions. The Yoga started 
with a peaceful rendition of Sanskrit 
Shola aimed at calming the turbulence of 
the mind and the soul.  The students 
ex h i b i t e d  b r e a t h - sy n c h ro n i ze d  
movements of "Sun Salutations" in 
which every movement is matched to 
the breath. 

The Aerobics dance workout was 
indeed foot tapping and energizing. It 
rejuvenated not only the children but 
even the adults encouraging them to 
adopt a healthy lifestyle by stepping 
outside the confines of their homes. 

The outflow of emotions could be 
seen towards the end with Shyam 
protesting against his mothers time table 
and expressing his unwillingness to 
follow it. His family guides him and 
teaches him the real meaning of 
entertainment and enjoyment. He 
realises the importance of perseverance, 
hard work and dedication when he 
achieves the position of being the school 
topper. 

The celebration of Shyam's 
success party was presented through the 
balletic Salsa. The gracefulness and the 
exquisiteness of the dance form was 
aptly portrayed by the students.     

It was indeed invigorating to see 
how well versed the young students are 
with the tabla, synthesizer and guitar. 
Along with a melodious rhyme of “Aaie 
B a b a . ,  t h e  s t u d e nt s  d i s p l aye d  
impeccable synchronization of a variety 
of musical instruments.  

The stage setting and the 
resplendent costumes added to the 
g r a n d e u r  o f  t h e  p r o g r a m m e .
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The dialogue delivery and the seamless 
change of scenes were commendable.

The Chief Guest's speech was very 
encouraging. She praised the students 
and staff for putting up such a wonderful 
show. The Vote of Thanks was proposed 
by Arav Bidwalkar.  The programme left a 
feeling of awe amongst everyone and 
the audience went home spellbound.

Rumela Sarkar
Archana Raskar

Annual Day Report Std-I

'Somewhere over the rainbow 
dreams come true, there's a land that I 
heard of once in a lullaby’

These words bring back the fond 
memories of 'The Wizard of Oz', the 
musical in which I had performed many 
years back. And with great expectations 
in my heart, I looked forward to the 
performance today.

The Annual Day is a moment of 
celebration where each and every child 
gets an opportunity to participate on the

stage. It is a joyous occasion, which we all 
look forward to. For teachers it is a great 
opportunity, to showcase the talents 
they have nurtured in the children, and 
for the parents it is a matter of great 
pride to watch them on stage. 

Pawar Public School, Hadapsar 
celebrated its annual day for Std I with 
unprecedented  fanfare  on  8th  
December, 2018 in the Multi-Purpose 
Hall. The hall was decorated elegantly

and beautifully with colourful flowers 
and lights. A grand stage had been set up 
with professional sound system and a 
photographer.  

Miss Anusha Yadwad gave a brief 
introduction about the Annual Day 
Programme which was called 'PPS 
ChapBook' The Headmistresses of the 
Primary and Secondary Sections along 
with the Principal Mrs.Padmavati Joshi 
stepped forward to kindle the lamp of 
knowledge and prosperity and seek the 
choicest blessings of the Almighty.  

The function began with a 
welcome dance where the talented 
dancers performed a dance form called 
the Mohiniattam in their beautiful 
Kasavu saris, which were white and gold 
in colour. The little feet danced gracefully 
to the tune of classical music and 
welcomed the audience. After the 
welcome dance the Principal read the 
Annual Report of the school. She made 
the audience aware of the school's 
achievements in academics and co-
curr icu lar  act iv i t ies .  Next ,  the  
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siblings were sent to a holiday camp they 
learnt to behave well. In this skit the 
children showcased different yogic 
postures and mediation to relax their 
minds. A message of self- realization and 
self- discipline was sent to the audience 
through this skit. 

Next, the stage was set ablaze with 
'the Land of Fantasy' where the children 
swayed to the beats of the 'Night of the 
Jungle' song. They were dressed 
appropriately in spooky costumes and 
danced to the lively beat. 

In the words of the Former U.S. 
President John F. Kennedy – “All of us do 
not have equal talents, but all of us 
should have an equal opportunity.” This 
programme was a live example of these 

famous words where every child had a 
part to play.

A vote of thanks was given by 
Master Siddhant and Miss Cynthia. They 
expressed their heartfelt thanks to the 
Heads of various departments and the 
faculty, for their valuable contribution, 
guidance and encouragement in all their 
efforts. They also expressed their special 
gratitude towards the non-teaching 
staff, who has worked hard to ensure 
that this occasion becomes a memorable 
success

It was indeed a spectacular display 
of talent and fervour. And the function 
came to a satisfying conclusion.

Mrs Chaiti Ghose
Mrs Manisha Sathe 

marvellous ‘Wizard of Oz' came alive on 
the stage where the characters took 
their turn in the spotlight.       

The students spoke extremely well 
with proper intonations, postures and 
gestures and everyone applauded 
enthusiastically at the performances put 
up by the cast of the play who enacted 
this drama with aplomb and grace. The 
witch was outstanding and cast a spell 
o v e r  t h e  a u d i e n c e  w h o  w e r e  
mesmerized by her performance. 

After 'the Wizard of Oz' next came 
the Hindi skit. In which two characters 
named Vicky and Babli displayed their 
playful and bubbly characters, by 
troubling everyone around them to have 
some fun, but at the end when the
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Report Writing on Annual Day 
Std. II and III 

Annual Day function is the most 
important event in the school calendar. 
On 22nd December, 2018 Pawar Public 
School organized its Annual function for 
classes II and III. The function started 
with the traditional lighting of the 
ceremonial lamp by the Chief Guest, 
Principal and the two Head Mistresses 
followed by a soulful rendition of the 
welcome song by the School Choir.

Mrs. Ritu Saxena coordinator for 
classes III and IV introduced the chief 
guest Mrs. Renuka Singh Merchant, 
Principal of Shivaji English Medium 
School and Junior college, Saswad. She 
was felicitated with a token of 

appreciation. On this occasion the 
principal rose to the audience and read 
the Annual Report and made the 
audience  aware  of  the  school  
achievements in academics and co-
curricular arenas. She discussed the 
results of this year and congratulated the 
meritorious student. The highlight of the 
KBD Junior match was shown on the 
screen which received the loudest 
applause from the audience. An insight 
into the foreign exchange and foreign 
tour to NASA, undertaken by the school 
was also shared. In her advice to the 
parents she suggested to spend time 
with their children which will in turn will 
help to build a rapport with them.

The theme for the annual day was 
'Trotting Telly' which depicted the 

voyage of the Indian Television, which 
was presented meticulously by 360 
students on stage, from grade 2 and 3. 
The students enacted out real life 
snippets from various TV programmes 
from various TV Channels like SONY, ZEE 
and many more.

It was an attempt to simply list the 
p r o g r a m s ,  c h a r a c t e r s  a n d  
advertisements from those Black & 
White television days. 

The cultural programme started 
by a live formation of Signature Tune of 
Doordarshan and the Montage, followed 
by the snippet that carried social 
message. Students performed “Ek Anek 
Aur Ekta,” which translates directly as 
“one many and unity.” to spread the 
message of unity in diversity among 
children. Which was one gem of a 
cartoon that taught Indians the meaning 
of “Many”. The audience then got to 
witness Chitrahaar, The students 
presented 'a garland of pictures', where 
the students performed a foot tapping 
song and dance ritual, featuring song
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to that performed an advertisement on 
“Nirma” an old brand of detergents. 
They had played the title song of both 
the advertisements along with their 
tagline to further showcase the 
contrasts.

The famous Indian Television 
show 'India's Got Talent” a short snippet     
was also performed. This Snippet 
however small, gave an insight into the 
reality TV shows of the Indian 
Community. 

This was further followed by an 
advertisement on “Amul” the largest 
dairy product brand in India.

The “Povada” which is a regional 
Maharashtrian form of entertainment 
was performed based on Marathi TV

clips from Bollywood films. Surabhi  a 
cultural show that enthralled audience, 
presented  a flavour of Gujarat with the 
f o o t  t a p p i n g  g a r b a  r a a s  a n d  
Kalaripayattu, an Indian martial art and 
fighting system from Kerala. The 
immaculate performance offered the 
audience an opportunity to connect 
deeper with their own nation. It gave 
them a reason to be proud of India.” 
After which the audience got to witness 
Malgudi Days. Where the students 
portrayed the facet of life in village 
named Malgudi.

To show the transition of different 
products over the course of the years the 
s t u d e n t s  h a d  p e r f o r m e d  a n  
advertisement on “Surf Excel” and prior 

serial “Sambhaji”. The act put up by the 
young artists from class II was mystical 
and truly seemed to take the audience 
back in time.

The students then performed a 
short act from the TV serial featuring 
children only- 'India's Best Dramebaaz' 
based on Karva Chauth. The act was 
increasingly hilarious, and true to its 
name and was filled with a lot of 'drama'.

The Annual Day was further 
proceeded with the students performing 
a small act on the famous Marathi TV 
show 'Home Minister' in which a 
renowned host visits a married 
homemaker in every show and makes 
the couples play various games to win 
prizes . At the end of every show the lady 
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(Homemaker) is gifted a 'Paithani' which 
i s  a n  e x p e n s i v e  a n d  f a m o u s  
Maharashtrian weave. Social awareness 
to spread the universal message to save 
water, girl child and to educate girls were 
the highlights of the show. The 
importance of the slogan- 'Swachate 
samrudhi 'was also stated as the 
students explained that 'God can only 
reside in a place which is clean'This also 
caused the audience to realize why 
cleanliness was of great importance.

The  ser ious  bus iness  was  
intervened by a famous commercial 
break of 'Dettol'.

Advertisments and generies of T.V 
both the past and the present marked 
the transition between the doordarshan 
and the moden 'television'.

The 'National Integration' by the 
students through the song 'Mile Sur 
Mera Tumhara' awoke a sense of 
Patriotism and Independence in each 
one.

The Chief Guest's speech was very 
encouraging. She praised the students 

and staff for putting up such a wonderful 
show. The Vote of Thanks was proposed 
by the students .The programme left a 
feeling of awe amongst everyone and 
the audience went home spellbound.

Mrs. Afreen Shaikh
Mrs. Bhavana Khanna

Science (Biology) Activity 
Report 2018-2019

Science is a body of knowledge 

acquired through investigation to 

determine the truth of concepts through 

empirical procedure and it lays emphasis 

on reality instead of abstraction. It is also 

a way of explaining events and 

phenomena in nature. Biology as a 

branch of science and prerequisite 

subject for many fields of learning is 

facilitated by the right method of 

teaching it. It requires practical work to 

enhance clear understanding of the 

lesson content as this will bring about 

effective learning by the student. It also

requires that the students should be 
actively involved in the learning process 
through adequate and meaningful 
hands-and-minds-on activities during 
every classroom instruction in science 
and this must be put in place in the 
nation's secondary schools.

Activity  based  approach for 
teaching of science  (Biology) is a 
technique  adopted by a  teacher  to 
emphasize learning activities in which 
students participate  rigorously  and 
bring  about eff ic ient learning  
experiences  thus resulting in  the  
mastery of  biological concept by  
students.

We successfully conducted many 
activities in the science week (7.12.2018-
14.12.2018) and also during the regular 
classes of the subject Biology. Students 
have shown great interest in the 
activities and have come out with 
extraordinary preparations, charts, 
experiments and ideas. Overall it was a 
great success. Following is the list of 
activities conducted.
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Devinder Kaur Gill
HOD Biology 

Chemistry activity report
2018-19 

The Importance of Chemistry in 
life and in the society is unquestionable. 
Chemistry as a subject has a significant 
importance in our daily lives and the 
society in general. Everything on the 
earth and in our use is made of 
chemicals. It also describes various 
chemical elements present in the 
environment, their reactions, and effects 
on the environment. The recent concern 
about global warming is a result of 
Chemistry and can be controlled by 
Chemistry. Hence this subject needs to 
be comprehended by one and all.



7

024

E
ve

n
ts

 :
 R

o
u
n
d

 t
h
e
 C

lo
ck

 

When it comes to Science and 
Chemistry, the enthusiasm of our 
students knows no bounds. Their minds 
are full of questions and ideas. Students 
of Std VII and VIII conducted interesting 
experiments in groups in the classroom. 
They demonstrated making of Lava 
lamp, volcanoes and exhibited different 
principles of liquids, solids and gases.

They also conducted experiments 
o n  fo o d  a d u l te rat i o n ,  p H  a n d  
superstitions. Std IX and X were involved 
i n  d e m o n s t r a t i n g  l a b o r a t o r y  
experiments to junior classes and in 
creative chart making with crossword 
puzzles. Bingo activity with relevant and 
important terms created a lot of 

enthusiasm and interest in the classes.
The varied activities infused great 

enthusiasm in the students to continue 
with the scientific temperament and 
manifest their knowledge in form of 
models and presentations in the next 
academic term. 

Dr. Nandita Sharma
HOD - Chemistry

Physics Activity Report 2018-19 

Physics is a 
cha l leng ing  
subject  for  
m o s t  
students. In 
an attempt to 
m a k e  t h e  
s u b j e c t  
exciting and 
f u n ,  t h e  
P h y s i c s  
department 

organized group activities in Std. VII to IX. 
The students were divided into groups of 
three to four students and given a task to 
complete. 
Tasks: 

Std. VII students were asked to 
create a pattern from pendulum made 
from empty plastic bottles. The bottles 
were filled with paint and a hole made in 
the bottle cap. When allowed to 
oscillate, the paint trickled to create 
beautiful patterns while the students
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learnt about time period, oscillations 
and frequency.   

For Std. VIII, the students had to 
construct a musical instrument of their 
choice by only using materials which 
were easily available at home like rubber 
bands, empty bowls, bottles, cardboard 
boxes, coconut shells etc. The students 
came up with very innovative ideas to 
construct the instruments. For example, 
a group used the metal cylinders of a 
wind chime and a cardboard box to 
construct a xylophone while another 
used different lengths of strings, a ruler 
and a box to construct a harp.

For Std. IX, the students' task was 
to choose a sport of their choice and 
demonstrate or explain how Physics 
plays a role in the sport chosen. The 
students researched in detail about how 
weight and centre of gravity is used in 
the making of a shuttle cock in 
Badminton, how inertia, momentum 
play a role in Kabaddi, how the arrow 
shot from a bow actually vibrates and 
that an archer aims off the target and 
much more.   

Seeing the fun that the students 
had and how well they could relate to 
and learn the concept behind the task, 
we plan to continue this endeavour 
every year and we are already looking 
forward to organizing the next activity.

Fiona Rozario
HOD, Physics Department

Report on Geography Activity 
2018-2019

Std X
'What's the Good Word?'  Activity 

was conducted for Std.X based on 
Lessons Climate, Soil and Water 
Resources. A set of clues was given to the 
students and they had to guess the 
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correct term. The activity was a very 
good recapitulation technique and the 
students were prepared for the 
Summative Assessment.

Std IX
' Q u i z  T i m e '  A c t i v i t y  w a s  

conducted for Std.IX based on Lessons 

Weather ing  and Structure  and 
Composition of Atmosphere. The quiz 
contained five rounds. They were 'Who 
am I', 'Identify the Picture', MCQ, 
'Unscramble the Words' and 'True and 
False'. The students participated 
enthusiastically and the activity served 
as a recapitulation technique.

Std VIII

'Contour Making Activity was 
conducted for Std VIII based on lesson 

Interpreting Topographical map. 
Students used different materials to 
draw the 2-D contour lines and also gave 
a 3-D effect to the landform. The main 
objective was to brainstorm a list of 
common landforms like Escarpment, 
Plateau, Waterfall and Saddle and that 
by reading contour lines, they can 
identify the landforms. The students 
participated enthusiastically and the 
activity served as a good reinforcement 
technique showing a good team spirit.
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and names of the relief features. This 
cooperative learning strategy ("jigsaw") 
technique helped students create their 
own learning.

The activities helped in inculcating 
the spirit of teamwork 

Apart from these activities the 
corridors were decorated with charts 
based on geographical concepts. 
Identification of places was done 
through Topographical Interpretation 
and Roll Map display.

The Senses board on the second 
floor displayed the heritage sites of India 
which also gave geographical facts.

Std VII

A 'Jigsaw' Activity was conducted 
for Std. VII based on Africa – Political 
Map. The map had political boundaries 
of African countries. The students had to 
rearrange the jumbled portions of the 
map. The activity was conducted house 
wise. The students participated 
enthusiastically and the activity was a 
good reinforcement technique.

STD VI
A 'Jigsaw' Activity was conducted 

for Std. VI based on World – Physical 
Map. Students demonstrated qualities 
of effective group work during the jigsaw 
activity.  They used appropriate 
strategies to organize the map. Students 
became more familiar with the locations 

Report on History & Civics 
Activity 2018-2019

Objective : Reinforcement of Term I 
syllabus through various creative and 
fun activities

Std. III
SST Activity Report

Little hands and creative minds 
when come together create a lot! The 
“Best out of Waste” activity was 
conducted on Thursday, 23rd August, 
2018 in the respective classrooms, 
during the CCA periods, for the subject 
Social Science. Children were guided in 
advance, with respect to the topics they 
have to prepare the projects on, usage of
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materials, time limit, cleanliness aspect 
a s  w e l l  a s  t h e  w ay  t h e y  c a n  
accommodate themselves as an 
individual or work in groups to make the 
project. They were brainstormed with 
ideas related to the project. They were 
given instructions to be followed while 
making the project, especially the 
discipline part and how to behave with 
their friends. They came up with 
wonderful ideas and made beautiful 
piece of work.  They used materials like 
newspaper, shoe boxes, matchboxes, 
ice-creams sticks, coconut shells, cotton, 
etc. Students were very active, 
participative and enthusiastic in making 
their project. They learnt a lot doing this 
hand on experience project. Teachers, 
HOD's of the department, coordinator 

ma'am and HM ma'am came in and 
appreciated their efforts which made 
this activity a success.

Std.IV
“Best out of Waste” was the 

activity conducted in Std.4 on different 
topics like Monuments of India, 
Landforms, Pollution and Universe. 
Students displayed their creativity, out of 
box thinking, innovation by using 
materials like newspaper, card board, 
sawdust, clay etc. Projects were well 
planned and executed. It showcased a 
new facet of learning. Students showed a 
lot of enthusiasm and tried to exhibit his 
/her best.

Std V
To enhance the understanding of 

the students regarding the various topics 
learnt in SST, an activity of BEST OUT OF 
WASTE was conducted in grade V. It was 
an individual activity wherein the 
students brought waste material from 
their house and created a piece of work 
based on the topic selected by them.  
The topics given were - 
· Latitudes and Longitudes
· Tools
· Transport
· Election Symbols

The activity incorporated active 
learning strategies and led to better 
understanding of the concept. It also led 
to better retention of the concept. The 
activity was made further interesting by 
involving 'Gallery Walk'. It brought out 
the creativity and talent within the 
students and helped them to work 
independently. It re enforced the topics 
that were taught through a play way 
method. 

Social Science Department.
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Objective : Reinforcement of Term I 
syllabus through various creative and 
fun activities.

Std IX & X
Mind Mapping was conducted to 

reinforce the chapters taught during 
Term I. It was a House wise activity where 
the students had to write the important 
points of the chapter on chart paper, the 
creativity displayed by the students was 
stupendous, they had integrated 
different subject with History in their 
presentation and then explained the 
s a m e  s h o w i n g  t h e i r  i n  d e p t h  
understanding of the topics. The activity 
ended with a question answer session.

Std VIII
Students presented the Heritage 

Sites in India under the protection of 
UNESCO through PPT. The power points 
were uploaded on Senses Board to 

Report on History & Civics 
Activity 2018-2019

promote the cultural heritage and to 
make the students aware of the heritage 
sites. It not only showcased their 
creativity but also inculcated a sense of 
pride in their rich cultural heritage.

The second activity conducted 
was the “Aam Sabha” where the 
students as young parliamentarians 
debated on the bill, “Reducing the 
curriculum by 50% and introduction of 
sports in a major way”. Along with 
learning the art of debating they also 
learnt how a bill is passed in the 
Parliament.

Std VII
History “Quiz Bee” was conducted 

by Std 7. It was a house wise 
competition. The objective of “Quiz Bee” 
was to introduce an innovative way to 
study and recall Indian Medieval history. 
There were five rounds packed with 
different difficulty levels to enhance the 
learning abilities of the students. It was 
an interactive class room activity and an 
insightful experience for both students 

and the teachers.

STD VI
A House wise Quiz competition 

was conducted in std. 6, which 
comprised of four rounds. The topics 
covered were four Civilizations, two 
Vedic periods, current affairs etc. The 
question put forth to the houses were 
challenging and exciting. The students 
actively participated in the competition. 
It  also helped the students to 
recapitulate their knowledge through 
the questions asked. It was heart-
warming to see all the students 
participating with full enthusiasm.

History and Civics Department 
Std.6 to 10
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Std I 
Topic: Pattern Activity.
Date: 27th June, 2018.
Timings: Regular block periods (Math 
Teacher)
Conducted By:  I-A  Mrs. Maya Padiyar.
                            I-B  Mrs. Esteline D'souza
                            I-C  Mrs. Anindita Sarkar.
                            I-D  Mrs. Kulsum Khan

All the students of grade I have 
attended this activity which was 
conducted in the Resource Room.
Resources: AAKAR PARIVAR KIT.
Assessment: Children were asked to 
make patterns with the aakar parivar kit 
provided to them. They mainly formed 
patterns using different geometrical 

Mathematics Activity 2018-19

shapes. They came up with many 
different patterns using square and 
triangle or using triangle to make the 
rays of the sun, etc.
Learning Outcomes:

• Students were encouraged and 
motivated to bring out their creativity.

• They learnt to share and work in 
a team.

• Students were able to recognize 
different shapes and sizes to form a 
pattern.

• T h e y  u n d e r s t o o d  t h e  
meaning/concept of patterns.

Std II 
Topic: Place Value.
Date: 21st June, 2018.
Timings: CCA period (Math Teacher)
Conducted By:  II A- Mrs. Tejal Jhala

                II B- Mrs. Jyoti Rao
                II C- Mrs. Archana Shinde
                II D- Mrs. Sonia Jagtap
All the students of grade I have 

attended this activity which was 
conducted in the Parking Area.
Resources: Place Value Kit
Aim: To understand the place value and 
face value of a digit.
Assessment: Every digit in a number has 
a place value. Place value is the value of a 
single digit depending on its position in a 
number. Students are expected to 
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understand that the two digits of a two-
digit number represent amounts of tens 
and ones. In second grade, they extend 
their understanding to three-digit 
numbers and the meaning of the digits in 
the hundreds, tens, and ones places. 
Many can identify which digit in two-
digit numbers is in the tens place and 
which is in the ones place. These are 
used to assess students' understanding 
of place value, through activities.
Learning Outcomes:

• Students can understand the 
place value and face value of a digit.

• Students can identify and make 
numbers up to 100 and 200 using place 
value blocks.

Std. III

Topic: Rounding off  Numbers

Date: 21st June, 2018

Timings: Regular block periods (Math 

Teacher)

Conducted By: IIIA, C, D-Snehal M

               III B Tejal J

All the students of grade III have 

attended this activity which was 

conducted in the Respective Classrooms.

Resources: Strips of rounding-off 

numbers.

Aim: Students will be able to understand 

rounding off the numbers to the nearest 

10s, 100s, 1,000s to make it easier for 

them to add, subtract, multiply or divide. 

Assessment: Students were instructed to 
write any 4- digit number on a strip. 
Other groups were told to Round off the 
numbers to the Nearest 10, Nearest 100, 
Nearest 1,000. Students enjoyed this 
activity.

To Round off to the Nearest 10s we 
should look at the ones digit; to Round 
off to the Nearest 100s we should look at 
the tens digit and to Round off to the 
Nearest 1,000s we should look at the 
hundreds digit. (If the digit in hundreds 
place is from1 to 4, the number is 
rounded off to the lower 1,000s. If the 
digit in hundreds place is from5 to 9, the 
number is rounded off to the higher 
1,000s).
Learning Outcome :

• By conducting this activity 
students learnt that we can round off the 
numbers to the nearest 10s, 100s, 1,000s 
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to estimate their sum.
• The activity went smoothly 

where students were able to interpret 
the numbers and reach the Nearest 
possible number in 10s ,100s and 1,000s. 

Std IV 

Topic: Symmetry
Date: 5th July,2018
Timings: Regular CCA periods (Math 
Teacher)
Conducted By: 
IV-A   Mrs. Jayashree Bhagwat
IV-B    Mrs.Jayashree Bhagwat.
IV-C   Mrs.Prajakta Chavan
IV-D   Mrs. Shrutika K

All the students of grade IV have 
attended this activity which was

conducted in the cafeteria.
Resources: Rangometry kits and Fraction 
kits.
Assessment: The students were asked to 
come down out of their classes to 
explore the activity to the best of their 
ability. Students were distributed into 
groups of 8 so every class was divided 
into 5 groups. Students were given 
Rangometry kits from Math Laboratory 
which had small various shapes and also 
were given Fraction kits which had big 
shapes. They were instructed by their 
Mathematics Teacher to make different 
objects of their choice in 15 mins 
duration which should have Lines of 
Symmetry. Students made various things 
like aero-planes, animals, human 
figures, homes, trees, birds, geometrical 
shapes etc. using the given resources. 

Students exhibited their creativity and 
were engaged in the activity which 
e n h a n c e d  t h e i r  c o n f i d e n c e  i n  
Mathematics and will surely develop an 
interest in the subject as well.
Learning Outcomes:

• S tudents  would  ab le  to  
understand and learn the basic 
geometrical shapes with symmetry.

• S tudents  would  ab le  to  
understand and learn the concepts and 
correlate with their properties. 

• Students  would be able 
recognize the various figures with the 
lines of symmetry.

• Students worked in pairs; they 
shared their ideas, materials to compete 
against the other groups.

• Encouragement of “Hands On 
Activity”.
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• Students were taken out of their 
classrooms to explore.
Conclusion: It was as usual good team 
work of teachers and students which was 
witnessed by the Mathematics HOD- 
Mrs. Priya Raul as she herself was 
present as a good mentor and as a guide 
during the activity. Just to sum up the 
activity report we Mathematics teachers 
and students of PPS proved our PPS 
Motto true “Together we can achieve 
more”.

Std V 
Topic: Basic Geometrical Ideas
Date: 22nd June, 2018
Timings: Regular block periods (Math 
Teacher)

Conducted By: V-A Mrs. Seema Wagh  
                           V-B Mrs. Priya Raul.
                           V-C Mrs.Vaishali  Bhatiya
                          V-D Mrs. Deepali  Bhavsar 

All the students of grade V have 
attended this activity which was 
conducted in their respective classes.
Resources: Chart Paper, colour paper 
strips, ruler , glue, sketch pens etc.
Assessment: Children were asked to 
make use of the paper strips to show the 
basic concepts of Geometry i.e line, ray, 
parallel lines, intersecting lines, 
Concurrent lines, intersecting rays.
Learning Outcomes:

• S tudents  would  ab le  to  
understand and learn the basic 
geometrical concepts.

• S tudents  would  ab le  to  
understand and learn the concepts and 
correlate with their properties. 

• Students would be able to 
recognize the various geometrical 
concepts.

• Students worked in pairs; they 
shared their ideas, materials to compete 
against the other groups.

• Encouragement on “Hands On 
Activity”.

Std VI 
Topic: Basic Geometrical  Ideas
Date: 22nd June,2018
Resources: Chart Paper, colour paper 
strips, ruler , glue, sketch pens.
Assessment: Children were asked to 
make use of the paper strips to show 
parallel lines, ray, intersecting lines, 
Concurrent lines, various types if angles, 
triangles – based on sides and angles. 
Circle – Secant, chord, diameter, radius, 
circumference.
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Learning Outcomes:
• S t u d e n t s  w o u l d  a b l e  t o  

understand and learn the basic 
geometrical concepts.

• Students are able to understand 
and learn the concepts and correlate 
with   their properties. 

• Students are able to recognize the 
various geometrical concepts.

• Students worked in pairs, they 
shared their ideas and materials to 
compete against the other groups.

• Encouragement of “Hands On 
Activity”. 

Std VII 
Topic: Mathematics Antakshari and 
Speedy Test
Date: 29th June, 2018
Resources: Questions taken from 
Reference book- Math's quizzes, puzzles 
and games.

Assessment: Six rounds were conducted 
for the Antakshari where children were 
given mathematical words or terms to 
continue the Antakshari.

For speedy test, questions were 
given house wise to solve on first come 
first serve basis.
Learning Outcomes:

• Students were able to know 
different kinds of mathematical words 
and terms.

• Students were able to solve 

Logical and Arithmetical Reasoning 
questions.

• Since groups were made 
according to their houses. Students 
actively participated and from this 
activity the students revised all the 
mathematical concepts they had learnt 

so far and became more thorough in the 
concepts.

• Learning about mathematical 
concepts.

• Collaboration opportunity, in 
which students worked in groups so that 
they may share their solutions to a 
mathematical problem. 

The activity went smoothly where 
students were able to answer the 
challenging questions.
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Std VIII
Topic: Mathematics Antakshari and 
Speedy Test
Date: 29th June,2018
Resources: Questions taken from 
Reference book- The Modern approach 
to reasoning by R.S. Agarwal and number 
puzzles
Assessment:  Eight rounds were 
conducted for the Antakshari where 
children  have  given mathematical 
words or terms to continue the 
Antakshari.

For speedy test, questions were 
given house wise to solve on first come 
first serve basis.
Learning Outcomes:

• Students were able to know 
different kinds of mathematical words 
and terms.

• Students were able to solve 
Logical and Arithmetical Reasoning 
questions.

• Since groups were made 
according to their houses. Students 
actively participated and from this 
activity the students revised all the 
mathematical concepts they had learnt 
so far and became more thorough in the 
concepts.

Std IX 
Date: 27th June,2018
Aim: The aims of teaching and learning 
mathematics are to encourage and 
enable students to recognize that 
Mathematics permeates the world 
around us, appreciate the usefulness, 
power and beauty of mathematics, 

enjoy mathematics and develop 
patience and persistence when solving 
problems. 
Activity: TAMBOLA. Students were 
instructed to answer the questions 
house wise.  
Learning Outcome: These activities 
included:

• Learning about mathematical 
concepts.
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• Collaboration opportunity, in 
which students worked in groups so that 
they may share their solutions to a 
mathematical problem. 

• Solving a pyrotechnic challenge.
• Mental maths challenge for 

children to try to beat their opponents.
• An opportunity for children to 

compete against the teachers.
• A hands on "Estimation Corner".
The activity went smoothly where 

students were able to answer the 
challenging questions.
Std X 

W e  g a v e  m o r e  p r a c t i c e  
worksheets for Std. 10 students so they 
will develop confidence to solve the 
board papers. Students completed a 
project given by ICSE Board, Papers from 
2010 to 2018 were solved. Remedial 
classes were arranged for the weak 
students and peer tutor concept was 
a l s o  u s e d  t o  e n h a n c e  t h e i r  
understanding. Chapter wise Math 
Practice worksheets were uploaded on 
the website.

TECH CHASERS COMPETITION
Based on Information 
Technology

In today's world, where we 
depend a lot on technology, especially 
computer technology, it is necessary to 
encourage youngsters to come up with 
innovative ideas.

A s  s u c h ,  a n  I nt ra  S c h o o l  
competition, 'Tech Chasers' was 
organized by Computer Department of 
Pawar Public School, Hadapsar. It was 
held on 19th December, 2018.

The competition was based on the 
theme 'Festivals of India'. The students 
from std. III to std. IX presented various 

applications using MS Paint, MS Word, 
Scratch, MS PowerPoint, HTML and Java 
Quiz. We conducted house wise 
competition where they had to draw a 
computer for std. I. and conducted a Quiz 
for std. II.

Judges appreciated the talent and 
imaginativeness of the students. The 
Students enjoyed participating and 
came up with wonderfully innovative 
ideas on animated images related to 
Festivals of India. Also there was a Java 
quiz. The participants impressed the 
judges with their depth of knowledge on 
various topics related to the field of 
Information Technology. In this activity, 
the students displayed their skills in the 
use of various Computer Applications. 

Sarika Kulkarni
HOD - Computer
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Report on the France Exchange 
Programme

Our trip to France - the country of 
lights was marvellous. We, the students 
of Pawar Public School, Hadapsar had 
visited France for a Cultural Exchange 
Programme through the MILNA 
organisation. There were 17 students 
accompanied by 1 teacher, Mrs. Prajakta 
Chavan, who supported us throughout 
the journey. We visited Montmartre, 
Sacre d'Lour, Notre Dame, the island 
beaches of St. Malo and Mont St. 
Michael, and of course, not to forget the 
Louvre museum (We sneaked a peak at 
the Mona Lisa too!) Four days and five 
nights at Paris wasn't enough to make 
our jaw drop at the sight of the city. We 
drove to the breath-taking city of 
Malestroit, where the school St. Julien 
was located. An exciting time was 
awaiting us! We were met by our host 
families who took us to their home. We 
then spent two lovely exuberant weeks 
with our hosts. They were very 

welcoming and friendly and we could 
surely inculcate good habits and virtues 
to become good citizens of the global 
world.

Most of the houses had slanting 
roofs and a yard around its house. The 
place is so peaceful, pleasant, warm and 
green that it almost felt magical! The 
s c e n e r y  w a s  a l s o  b e a u t i f u l .  

We made a tour of the city of Malestroit 
to know about its historical importance 
related to the World War II. We also 
attended classes with our French hosts 
and presented some feet-tapping 
dances. We enjoyed special French 
delicacies too, such as the yummy crepes 
and native cheese. 

It was truly an exchange of 
cultures between two diverse countries - 
India and France. Last, but not the least, I 
would like to thank the Principal, Mrs. 
Padmavati Joshi and the management of 
Pawar Pubic School from the bottom of 
our hearts. On the whole, this trip was a 
life-changing experience and it was tres 
bien!! Supercali fragilistic!!

Aathira Nambiar (IX C) 
Anisha Jain (IX D)
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Primary Assembly Report

The morning sets the day and the 

assembly paves the way for students to 

rejuvenate their spirits, remain rooted to 

the moral values and showcase their 

vitality. 

The serene early Monday morning 

welcomes the primary section  to the 

school campus as the premise resounds 

with a Prayer, the School Anthem, 'Pawar 

Public School Family' followed by the 

pledge, thought for the day and  

announcements.

The topics for the assembly were 

theme based on festivals, values and 

social issues.  The well planned assembly 

conducted class wise clarifies school 

activities and programmes, focusing on 

important days. Every child is given the 

opportunity and the platform to display 

their talent and present themselves as 

individuals. Guided by their mentors, the 

assembly  inc ludes  short  sk i t s ,  

presentations, slogan display, speech, 
songs and drama. At the end, the 
assembly is addressed by the Principal or 
the Headmistress.

We believe the morning assembly 
plays an incredible role in!

·Developing feeling of affiliation 
and unity among students.

·Aids the students to develop a 
sense of identity and loyalty to the 
school.

·Helps inculcate a disciplined, 
good social behaviour desired in a 
cultured society and facilitates moral 
and religious development of students.

·Motivates students by positive 
reinforcement in the form of praise or 
reward awarded in public.

·Facilitates National Integration 
and unity through prayer meetings.

·Help nurture the sense of 
patriotism and take pride in our rich 
culture and heritage.

“Every child is a flower of its own 
kind and all together they make this 
world a beautiful garden”.
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We take pride in creating an 
ambience for learning that invigorates 
and unfolds the true potential of every 
child, right from the assembly time. We 
call it- “Praying and paving our way to 
excellence”. 

Ms. Kulsum Khan

Report on Secondary Section 
Assembly

A school is an institution. And like 
all other institutions in the world, it also 
needs to assemble and meet every day 
to carry out all its functions and be well 
informed about the school happenings. 
The school assembly is meant to fulfil the 
purpose of conventional gathering and 
for good. School being the foundation of 
a student's life, assemblies only helps  

them gather a lot of energy to do well 

and be good in their day. The programme 

of the assembly has the potential to 

nurture and maintain a positive, healthy 

school culture which binds everyone 

together. 

T h e  S e c o n d a r y  S e c t i o n  

Assemblies were conducted every 

Wednesday in the first period. The 

classes were assigned different themes 

at the commencement of the new 

session. The teachers were briefed and 

guidelines were given, which helped 

them organise their act. The assemblies 

were conducted in the MPH and on the 

Tennis Court where all the secondary 

section classes gathered, for the 

performance. 

Purpose of an assembly in the 

school is to develop a feeling of unity 

among all the students and teachers. To 

inform the students about daily activities 

and programmes more clearly. To 

develop in students about the sense of 

identity in the school. To give an insight 

of experiential moments with anecdotes 

and stories and co-curricular activities. 

To motivate the students  with 

appreciation, rewards, and accolades on 

performing well in academics and 

curricular activities. 

'All the religions in the world 

suggest some kind of meditation and a 

touch with your true inner self at some 

point in the day to day life.' Adhering by 

this the assemblies commenced with 

prayer that gave positive vibes, 

supported by music that helped purify 

the inner self and connect with God. 

Followed by the reading of the Preamble
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that explained the ideals and objectives 
of the constitution to the students. To 
rouse the spirits and uplift young souls, 
the School Anthem was sung that 
echoed the hopes and aspirations of the 
school. The Idioms were shared using 
idiomatic expressions which are crucial 
for communication and form an 
essential part of the general vocabulary 
of English. News reading was an integral 
part of the assembly where students got 
to know what's going round the world. 
Special events and holidays were 
celebrated. The presentation of thought 
provoking skits, dances, songs were of 
high standards which proved to be 
important for the spiritual development 
and for maintaining the positive 
environment in the school. Here is where 

we celebrated our achievements.
Motivation is an important life 

skill. The reason it's important is because 
every person on this earth is unique and 
has a purpose. The most awaited 
moment for the students after the 
presentation was to hear the Principal 
address the assembly. To steward this 
purpose well, the Principal praised and 
motivated the students to work towards 
goals which would help them achieve 
their dreams become a reality.  It is in 
this forum that the principal emphasized 
expectations for behaviour and 
character. The consistent repetition of 
this sharing helped to build in all of us a 
history of shared experiences, this is 
what a shared culture comprises. This 
gave every child the opportunity to be in 

the spotlight and to be celebrated as an 
individual. 

The assembly were well planned 
and carefully conducted, putting a lot of 
light on various aspects of school 
activities and culture. The students love 
morning assembly. So do the teachers 
and the parents. A distinguished 
morning assembly is not only important 
for the development of school itself but 
equally, highly important to prove a 
school different from others. 

Morning assembly in school is 
important as, it makes student feel fresh, 
energetic with positive vibration.

Afreen Shaikh
Assembly Incharge

(Secondary Section)
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eyes closed because she herself had 
been there 35 times. The weather there 
was quite cold. This trip introduced us to 
the History, Geography and the freedom 
struggle of USA. And of course, we got to 
know about the world's most flourishing 
space institution, NASA (National 
Aeronautics and Space Administration)- 
the technology, science, astronomy and 
lots more.

Places we visited: 1. Orlando 
known as the theme park capital of the 
world, is a city in central Florida , home to 
more than a dozen theme parks. We 
spent two days at the adventure parks - 
Disney's Magic Kingdom and Universal's 
Island of adventure. The main attraction 
was the Incredible hulk coaster. Then we 
spent two days at the Kennedy Space

USA East Coast Space 
Adventure

About the Trip: From our school 
there were 18 of us. Two other schools 
from Mumbai had accompanied us. We 
had two teachers who also accompanied 
us for the  this east coast space 
adventure– Dr.Mrs Nandita Sharma and 
Mrs. Anupama Chatterjee. We were in 
the US for a total of 10 days. We first 
went from Mumbai to Dubai and then 
from Dubai to Orlando by an emirates 
flight. In the US, we visited a total of 4 
cities. Our guide, Ms. Areendita Gogoi, a 
history teacher, was there with us 
throughout. She was from Edterra 
Adventures pvt. ltd. She could tell us 
about the United States even with her

Center, NASA .We went through the 
Explorers'  Bus Tour which runs 
approximately 2 to 2-1/2 hours and takes 
you to the LC-39 Observation Gantry and 
the Apollo/Saturn V Complex. Buses 
depart every 15 minutes from the Visitor 
Complex. This Tour is the birthplace of 
the American spaceflight to see launch 
pads and the iconic Vehicle Assembly 
Building along the way. From the comfort 
of an air-conditioned motor coach, 
visitors can access restricted areas of this 
working spaceflight facility where 
America launched to the moon and 
where NASA plans to launch astronauts 
into deep space. We also viewed the 
Bongla Bandhu Satellite launch, an IMAX 
3D movie shot by astronauts from ISS, 
the real Atlantis shuttle, Saturn V and 
learnt about the Apollo space missions. 
After seeing the astronaut hall of fame, 
we experienced the satellite launch 
experience. We shopped  at the Florida 
mall and then went to the Cocoa beach. 

2. At Niagara we saw the Niagara 
falls through a ferry ride, the maid of the 
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mist, which is  a boat tour of Niagara 
Falls, starting and ending on the 
American side, crossing briefly into 
Ontario during a portion of the trip. 

3. In Washington DC, we visited 
the Lincoln memorial, and a few other 
memorials and also the white house and 
the Washington monument. 

4. Our last city of the trip itinerary 
was New York where we saw the 
Brooklyn bridge along with two other 
bridges, the Statue of Liberty, Madame 
Tussands wax museum and freedom 
tower -one, the world trade center. We 
were given some time for shopping at 
Times Square. It was a once in a lifetime 
experience. We brought back gifts, 
memories and learnt many things. The 
trip was indeed educational.

Srushti Raut 
8 A

The Star Gazing Night

A night of education and fun, a 
night below the starry sky, a star gazing  

extension of the Earth's axis to space. 
Later on, we saw a few constellations 
through the telescope. They were not 
visible to the naked eye because of the 
light pollution in the city. Breaks were 
also given to us at regular intervals to 
prevent children from dozing off. 
Arrangements were also made for a few 
who wanted to sleep, but not many 
needed them. After a question-answer 
round, they informed us about the scale 
of the universe and the size of various 
stars around us. The biggest star, UY Scuti 
has a radius that is 1700 times greater 
than that of the sun. They also informed 
us about black holes, which was the most 
interesting topic. 
The most breathtaking sight was early in 
the morning when we saw Venus 
through the telescopes and soon Jupiter 
followed. We could also see some of the 
satellites of Jupiter. The celestial view so 
much fun that we didn't realize how fast 
those seven hours went by and it left us 
starry eyed

Rijul Barot
9 C

night was organized at our school terrace 
on 11th January,2019 from 10:30 pm to 
6:00 am, Saturday. It was an enlightening 
experience for all of us. The event started 
at around 11:00 pm. It started off by the 
instructor showing us the constellations 
a n d  i n fo r m i n g  u s  a b o u t  t h e i r  
s i g n i f i c a n c e .  Fo r  m a ny  o f  u s ,  
constellations were like drawings made 
by someone who is terrible at art, but it 
was at that night when were proven 
wrong. They signified much more than 
that. For example, the constellation of 
Ursa Minor does not look like a bear at 
all, but it has a deeper significance. It 
houses the pole star which points 
towards north as it lies right on the 
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Sense Organs

Sense organs are important parts 
of our body that help us to see, hear, 
smell, taste and feel around us. 

The students of Pawar Public 
School from Jr. Kg (morning and 
afternoon) session had conducted an 
activity on Senses on 19th April 2018 in 
the toy room. The teachers had arranged 

different objects on the table where one  
of the teachers explained the different 
textures hard, soft and rough where the 
children could touch and feel the 
objects. The children could hear the 
music ranging from low nodes to high 
pitch, and recognized the musical 
instruments being played. They could 
smell the fragrance of perfumes, 
deodorants etc. and differentiate 
between good and bad smell. The 
children were able to differentiate 
between sweet, sour, bitter and salty 
things. Doing it practically the children 
were able to answer the questions asked 
by the teacher. One of the teachers 
clicked the photographs related to this 
activity. Children loved the fun way of 
learning about different sense organs.

Lemonade Activity – Jr. KG

Summer is the best time to have a 
lemonade party, an activity which will 
refresh us and awaken the sense of taste 

too. Keeping this in mind the Lemonade 
making activity was conducted by Jr. KG 
sections of Pawar Public School on 20th 
April 2018. This activity provided a great 
opportunity for the children as they 
could explore different tastes like sweet, 
sour and salty. Children were excited to
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Nursery Orientation

measure taken by school to give a brief 
introduction of the school and its 
mission, vision and its rules and various 
regulations. The Principal extended a 
warm welcome to the parents and the 
children who are now a part of the Pawar 
Public School family. The Principal also 
gave an overview of the various activities 
that will be conducted round the year. A 
power point presentation was shown to 
them depicting how various activities 
that will be conducted and making them 
aware of  the object ive behind 
conducting these activities.

D u r i n g  t h i s  O r i e n t a t i o n  
Programme the parents got to know 
other classmates of their child and their 

conduct the activity. Arrangements were 
done by the teachers where children 
engaged themselves in squeezing the 
lemons, adding sugar and a pinch of salt 
and they even tasted the ingredients 
before adding it to know the different 
tastes. It was a fun filled activity where 
children enjoyed themselves immensely. 
Later they were served with the 
lemonade which was the perfect drink to 
beat the heat of this summer season.

Nursery Orientation Programme 
2018-2019 was conducted on Saturday 
21st April 2018. This was one such start 
for the parents and the students. It was a 

parents and meet the class teachers. This 
was followed by an interactive session 
between the parents and the class 
teachers in their respective classes. The 
interaction proved to be a very fruitful 
platform for sharing and discussing 
issues related to a growing child. It also 
gave the parents a good opportunity to 
pose all their queries related to their 
child's better upbringing.

The Orientation Programme 
ended on a good note with an aim of 
giving our children a happy environment 
which is safe and secure, conducive 
where they would grow up to be 
independent, responsible global 
citizens.

My School

The Nursery children of Pawar 
Public School started their formal 
schooling on Thursday 12th of April 
2018, and to begin with, we started with 
a school tour on Monday 23rd April 2018 
helping them to become aware of their 
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Watermelon Day

new environment. We started by going 
around the different areas of the school 
with lots of enthusiasm by seeing many 
colourful paintings on the wall. The 
children were excited when they saw all 
the marine animals drawn and painted 
around the entrance. The huge CCTV 
intrigued them. They were very excited 
to see many different classes with older 
children and some of them were very 
excited to see their siblings during the 
tour. They were warmly welcomed in the 
Principal's cabin where she played Tom 
and Jerry cartoon and Mickey mouse on 
the computer for them. She interacted 
with them. They walked through the 
garden and observed the various species 
of butterflies, flowers and many 

different plants. They had a wonderful 
time in exploring the play area with their 
friends. 

Keeping in mind that watermelons 
are a great source of Vitamin A, Vitamin 
C, Vitamin B6 and Vitamin B1 and many 
people like to eat watermelon in the 

summer season because the fruit is cool 
and refreshing.

We the staff at Pawar Public 
School, Hadapsar had conducted the 
watermelon activity along with the 
parents on Tuesday 24th of April 2018, in 
the Multi-Purpose Hall (MPH). It was a 
parent activity where the parents of 
n u r s e r y  g r a d e  p a r t i c i p a t e d  
enthus iast ica l ly.  There  was  an  
overwhelming response. Children 
enjoyed the activity as their parents used 
their creativity to make various items. 

Parents made candies with the 
clay, lanterns using chart paper, 
streamers in the shape of watermelon, 
pillow covers, invitation cards and 
birthday cards. We also got to see 
parents who were good at carving, they 
made a shark fish and a fruit basket with 
carving out of the watermelon. 
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Home Sweet HomeParents made A-Z and Number 
flashcards. One of the parents’ also 
donated a plant where the pot was 
painted Red & Green relating the colors 
of a watermelon. Parents were very 
happy as it was their first participation of 
this kind. It was a fun learning day for 
them as well as the children. Children 
were dancing on the watermelon songs. 
In the meantime Teachers served the 
watermelon to the children, they 
s h owe d  t h e  c h i l d re n  h ow  t h e  
watermelon is cut into a half, how it is 
peeled and diced into pieces. The 
importance of watermelon was also told 
to the parents.

The programme ended by thanks 
giving to the parents and taking their 
feedback of the day. Parents enjoyed 
themselves very much and were also 
looking forward for more activities in this 
coming academic year.

Home is not a place….. 

It's feeling….

This activity was conducted 

keeping in mind the topic “Home” where 

in  the Nursery  chi ldren would 

experience seeing and understanding 

the three different rooms in the house 

i.e.; The bed room, Kitchen and the living 

room.

The “Home Sweet Home” activity 

was held on 18-06-2018 in school where 

Nursery children of all the sections 

enjoyed going around other Nursery 

classes which were decorated as 

different rooms of a house like the 

Kitchen, bedroom and the Living room.

Children had practical experience 

of the living room where all the things 

were arranged like Sofa set, center table, 

TV, carpet, side table, flower  vase etc…. 

and also another room was arranged like 

Bedroom with all the things like Bed, 

Pillow, Blanket, Soft toys, Table lamp, 

alarm clock etc… A make shift Kitchen

was arranged in the class where children 
explored and learned different words 
like Gas Stove, Cylinder, Microwave, 
Cutlery, Cutlery shelf, Teapot, Kettle, 
Mixture Grinder, Vessels etc.. and the 
children were instructed not to play 
around with electrical gadgets in the 
kitchen as well as sharp objects like Knife 
and fork.

It was a wonderful hands on 
experience for the children to learn the 
topic “Home Sweet Home”. 
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International Yoga Day   
Pre-Primary Section

Yoga is a light, which once lit, will 
never dim. The better you practice the 
brighter the flame will be.

The Word Yoga is derived from a 
Sanskrit word “Yuj”, which means “ to 
unite or to integrate”, approach to health 
that that promotes the harmonious 
union of the three components of a 
human being that are the body, mind, 
and soul. Yoga is the holistic way of life to 
make a prayerful discipline, creating 
unity between the body, mind, and soul. 

Yoga is a disciplined method of 
attaining a goal, controlling the body and 
the mind, mainly Yoga makes unity 
between mind and body; action and 

thoughts; restraint and fulfillments; it 
makes a connection between man and 
nature. By changing our lifestyle and 
creating consciousness, it can help in the 
well-being of the human race.

For the first time this year our tiny 
tots from Sr.KG also participated 
enthusiastically performing various 
Aasanas in the Multi- Purpose Hall. 
Students were trained by their physical 
instructors well in advance about this. It 
was a pleasing sight to witness them 
performing different “Asanas” with ease 
and with utmost  perfection.

Children were trained to perform 
the “Suryanamaskar”at the count of 12.

At the end the P. E teachers 
enlightened us about the benefits of 
“Yogasanas” in our day to day life and 

how it is necessary to lead a fit and 
healthy life. It was an enjoyable 
experience for our pre-primary children. 

Salad Decoration Activity

To eat is a necessity, but to eat 

intelligently is an art.

I love how simple and refreshing 

this is and the ability to adjust the recipe 

for the types of fruits and vegetables 

which are fresh in our local area. Salad is 

very important in our daily diet. To 

explain the same salad making activity 

with the help of parents and kids had 

been conducted in Pawar public school 

on Thursday 28th June 2018, in the 

Multi-Purpose Hall. The children were 

very excited with the idea of making 

salad in school. The concept of salad 

making for children is to learn the 

different names of fruits, vegetable and 

colour. Salads are healthy nutritious way 

to get vitamins, minerals and fiber. 

Salads are also delicious and the variety  
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of fruits and vegetables means never 
having to be bored by repetition. So the 
teacher asked parents to get different 
vegetables, fruits and sprouts.

All the parents and even the grand 
parents of many children from Jr. Kg 
attended the salad decoration activity 
.They eagerly participated in preparing 
different kind of salads ,along with 
decoration crafting vegetables and fruits 
according to their individual creativity.  

The morning and afternoon shift Jr Kg 
children were extremely enthusiastic 
and participated with their family 
members to prepare the salad. After the 
activity was over the children and their 
parents took snaps with their crafted 
salads and also ate the fruits and veggies. 
Refreshments were served to the 
parents and kids by the school, after the 
activity was over.

We really appreciated all the 
p a re nt s  w h o  p a r t i c i p ate d  a n d  
cooperated to make the activity a 
success. Over all it was an activity which 
had learning with fun.

Sandwich Making Activity

Eat well and stay healthy…….
It was a wonderful day and the 

entire class was buzzing with the joy of 
making a sandwich. The activity was 
conducted on 29 June 2018, Friday. The 
activity was conducted at Pawar Public 
School in their respective classrooms. It 
was a group activity, where children had 
got bread, tomatoes, cucumbers, 

potatoes, cheese cubes and butter from 
home. Children enjoyed this activity. In 
this activity, children were encouraged 
to eat vegetables which they do not like 
to eat. Children were happy to be called 
'Master Chefs'. This activity also helped 
them to learn about being healthy. The 
children got the opportunity to peel and 
mash the boiled potatoes. They helped 
their teachers in unwrapping the cheese 
cubes and butter. The children became 
eager, as to who will make the sandwich 
first among their peers. They enjoyed 
spreading the butter on the bread slice. 
Next, they placed the sliced cucumbers, 
tomatoes and mashed potatoes on the 
bread.
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Listen to the rhythm of the falling 
rain……

The Rainy season always brings 
tremendous joy to the children, and we 
at Pawar Public School, Hadapsar on 
Friday 6th of July 2018 made sure that 
the Nursery children took great 
advantage of this cheerful season near 
the Multi-Purpose Hall.

The children came aptly dressed 
for the activity in bright rainy season 
attire and colourful umbrellas with 
matching slippers.

From puddle jumping to dancing 
in the rain the children enjoyed to their 

Monsoon Activity heart's content during the activity. Fun 
and games was followed by rhymes and 
stories on rainy season, making the 
learning process more enjoyable and 
entertaining. We are sure that the 
children will cherish these memories of 
the activity throughout.

Monsoon Activity

The monsoon season is known as 
the rainy season. In India, it starts from  
June and continues until September. The 
rainy season comes after the Summer 
Season, so, this season brings relief from 
the scorching heat in summer. The 
temperature remains pleasant during 
the monsoon. 

Every living thing enjoys the rainy 
season by getting wet in the rain and the 
rainy season adds scenic beauty to the 
environment. It is the season for us to 
bring out the umbrellas and raincoats. 

The wells, lakes, ponds and dams 
are filled with rain water. Without rain-
water, these lands would turn into 
barren deserts.  The rainy season is a 
time to rejoice for the farmers as it helps 
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Monsoon Activity

the crops to grow and ensures a good 
harvest.

On 16th of July 2018 Senior KG 
children had an activity relating to the 
Monsoon season, the children were 
asked to bring umbrellas and raincoats.

To experience the rainy season the 
children were taken out in the rain 
wearing their umbrellas and raincoats. 
They were taught about the importance 
of the monsoon season and they had 
some fun and laughter by jumping and 
splashing in the rain water. 

"Anyone who says sunshine 
brings happiness has never danced in 
the rain."

Rainy weather is a great topic to 
explore with children. All children love 
rain – watching it, walking in it, and even 
jumping in puddles.

Keeping this  in mind, the 
Monsoon activity was conducted by all 
the sections of Jr. KG on 18th of July. 
Children were instructed to carry their 
rainwear, umbrellas and gum boots. 
Children were very excited to enjoy the 
beautiful weather outside on that day. 
They were fully prepared to sing and 
dance in the rain. At first they marched 
towards the area near Multi-Purpose 
Hall where some puddles were there. 
They sailed their paper boats which they 

had made, in those puddles. They also 
tried to catch rain drops with the help of 
their umbrellas. Then they enjoyed 
themselves singing and dancing in the 
puddles. It was a fun filled activity which 
was immensely enjoyed by all the 
children. They loved this experience of 
exploring the wet earth, jumping in the 
puddles, playing in the mud and having 
fun in the rain.

Author Vivian Greene once said 
that “Life isn't about waiting for the 
storm to pass, it's about learning to 
dance in the rain” and we agree.
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Colour Week

With the shrinking size of families, 
grandparents are often missed the most 
by children. It is important to sensitize 
children about the role of grandparents 
in one's life and teach them about 
respecting and taking care of them in 
their old age. Pawar Public School lays 
emphasis on the emotional bonding of

children with their family members and 
hence this special day was organized to 
strengthen the unique bond between 
the children and their grandparents. 

Grandparents play an important 
role in the lives of every child. The 
pampering that grandkids get from their 
grandparents leaves a lasting impression

“Your attitude is like a box of 
crayons that colour the world.”

Taking inspiration from the 
beautiful and colourful nature, Pawar 
Public School celebrated the colour 
week from 16/7/18 to 20/7/18 in the 
respective classrooms. Students wore 
the coloured dress according to the 
colour day, with the aim of inculcating 
the beauty of colours in them. Red 
Colour Day was celebrated on 16/7/18,

Monday. Yellow Colour Day was 
celebrated on 17/7/18, Tuesday. Blue 
Colour Day was celebrated on 18/7/18, 
Wednesday. Green Colour Day was 
celebrated on 19/7/18, Thursday. 
Children wore their favorite colour dress 
on 20/7/18, Friday. The classes were 
decorated with toys, blocks and puzzles 
each day according to the colour coding. 
Children were happy to wear different 
colour clothes each day. Some of the 
children co-related different objects, 
fruits and vegetables with the colour of 
their dress. The colour week was 
celebrated in the respective classrooms. 
The motive behind celebrating this day is 
to introduce the primary and secondary 
colours to the students in a way they 
would understand.

Grandparent's Day
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“Long years ago, we made a tryst 
with destiny and now the time comes 
when we shall redeem our pledge… At 
the stroke of the midnight hour, when 
the world sleeps, India will awake to life 
and freedom.” – Jawaharlal Nehru

Independence Day is an annual 
nat ional  fest iva l  ce lebrated as  
anniversary of national independence, 
on 15 August, as a national holiday in 
India commemorating the nation's 
independence from the United Kingdom 
on 15 August 1947.

The Sr. KG students of Pawar 
Public School were explained about the 
importance of this day by talking about 
the national leaders and a short 
discussion on the freedom struggle. The 
tricolour of our Flag represents saffron 
for courage and sacrifice, white for peace 
and truth and green for faith and 
chivalry. There is an Ashok chakra in the 
center of our Flag which contains 24 
spikes distributed evenly. The students 

on their lives.  Many of us still look for 
their advice when in trouble. Their bed-
time stories are an integral part of a 
child's growing years. In honor of the 
grandparents, Pawar Public School 
celebrated Grandparents Day. On this 
occasion, children in their own special 
way thanked the Grandparents for the 
love and support. 
Keeping this in mind the students of Jr.Kg 
invited their grandparents to their 
school. The programme was held in the 
Multi-purpose hall on Tuesday 14th 
August, 2018. The Grandparents were 
welcomed with attractive and colourful 
cards made by the grandchildren 
especially for them.  As the theme was to 
celebrate our 72nd Independence Day, 
we had asked the children to dress up as 

National leaders. The special day was 
filled with patriotic songs and children 
dressed up as National leaders, delivered 
the dialogues. Few games like four 
corners, identifying the song and Hula 
hoop games were held for grandparents 
which was a hit amongst both the 
grandparents and tiny tots. After the 
games, refreshments were served. 

Grandparents relived  their 
memories. Mangal Nand Kumar Farate 
shared the memories of her son who 
passed away and felt proud of the 
second one who is serving the country. 
Overall a day filled with fun and frolic was 
appreciated by the elders who enjoyed 
themselves with their little ones.

Independence Day
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Capital, New Delhi where people of all 
religions, cultures and traditions gather 
to listen to the patriotic speech given by 
our Prime Minister. By celebrating this 
event we commemorate all those great 
people who had sacrificed their lives and 
loved ones in making India an 
Independent country.
Jai Hind!

did a tricolour hand print to mark the 
72nd Independence Day.

Students were given an insight as 
this day was the luckiest day of the year 
1947 when India became independent 
after lots of struggle and sacrifices of the 
Indian freedom fighters. We won 
freedom after a hard struggle. When 
India got its independence, the public of 
India had chosen their first Prime 
Minister, Pundit Jawaharlal Nehru who 
had unfurled the tricolor national Flag at 
the Red Fort in the national capital, New 
Delhi for the first time. All the people 
rejoice on this special day with great joy 
every year. It is celebrated with great 
enthusiasm in every school, college and 
other educational institutions by the 
students. They participate and perform 
in dancing, drama, singing, playing 
indoor games, outdoor sports, cultural 
activities, quiz competitions, awards 
distribution, etc during their celebration.

A big celebration of this event is 
organized by the government of India at 
the Rajpath, India Gate in the National 

The Bubble Activity rainbow in them. The students took part 
enthusiastically and spoke about other  
objects which also can be considered as 
bubbles like balloons, jumping castle, 
hot air balloon etc. Overall it was a 
refreshing and fun filled experiment for 
the children.

Bubbles are very fascinating for 
children and for us as adults. On 28th 
September 2018 the Sr.Kg class played 
with the bubbles in the garden area of 
the school premises. Teachers explained 
the science behind bubbles formation 
and how we can find all the colours of the 
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Every job is a self-portrait of the 
person who does it. Autograph your 
work with Excellence.

What's more fun for young 
children than acting like grown-ups? 
Teaching kindergarten students about 
community helpers is an important unit, 
and one that all the students will enjoy. 
So put on your fire hat, turn on the siren, 
and let's have some fun! A community 
helper can be defined as any person who 
helps with our health and overall well-
being.

Community Helpers Students were easily identified by their 
work attire or clothes. There clothes 
make it easy to know the role of various 
people in the community and is helpful if 
you need to approach them for help. A 
policeman or fire fighter's uniform and a 
doctor's coat thus become important 
clues of what they can do. Some 
students also brought identifiable means 
of transport e.g. the police car, the fire 
truck the mail van, the ambulance etc.

Students were earlier explained 
about Community Helpers and how they 
directly impact the lives of others. They 
deliver a service that makes our lives 
easier. It is important for all of us to know 
the ways in which Community Helpers 
work. We can also help them do their 
jobs better if we understand the role 
they play. In many ways community 
helpers remind us of how inter-
connected our lives are.

We should thank them and 
acknowledge their work.

Children of Sr. KG had an activity in 
which they dressed up as Community 
Helpers  be longing  to  d i f ferent  
professions. They enacted their roles 
with realistic props along with 
appropriate dialogues. This activity will 
help to instill in them respect for all 
professions and learn to value them 
better.

S t u d e n t s  h i g h l i g h t e d  t h e  
importance of Community Helpers 
through their dialogues. They told the 
audience that the helpers play a very 
important role in our day to day life. 
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I Am A Bin

I am a bin,
My name is pin,
I am made up of tin.
But I am very sad,
People treat me very bad.
They throw on the road,
They don't throw in me,
I want to be happy.
Can you please use me?
Can you please use me?

Ananya Tambe
1 A

Hidden in my house
I care for my Jet
And take him to the vet
Jet is my favourite pet           

Anusha Yadwad 
1 A

Jet    

I have a pet
His name is Jet
Jet is a cat
And he is little fat
Jet likes cakes
Which my mom bakes
Jet plays with ball
And also with my doll
He searches for mouse

An Apple

An apple can taste very nice
Try a bite or a slice
If its red or if its green
It will taste good if its clean
My grandma says, an apple a day,
Always keeps the doctor away.

Aaradhya Bhadale 
1 B

My Pet Cat

Everybody Has A Name

Everybody has a name
Some are different, some are same
some are short, some are long
All are right, none are wrong
My name is Kavya, it's special to me
It's just who I want to be.

Kavya Kadam 
1 B

I have a cat.
who loves eating rat.
The day she came to our house.
There was left no mouse.
I love to play with her.
As she has got very soft fur.
She is my pet.
She will always be my favourite.

Nishtha Shrivastava 
1 B
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Rita's Birthday Party

It was Rita's birthday. She invited 
all her friends. Rita was kind and friendly 
with others. She was so lucky to have so 
many gifts. But her best friend, Julie 
didn't come for her party as she had gone 
to America, as her father got a job there. 
She was sad and missed her. But she still 
had fun on her birthday with her other 
friends.

Krutika Sondawale
2 A

Chitrakoot Darshan

This vacation my family and I had 

gone to Chitrakoot. We saw many things 

there. It is believed that Lord Rama had 

stayed there for eleven and a half years. 

There are many sites that show this.

On the first day we went to Kamad 

Giri Mountain. There were beautiful 

idols in the temple. We had to walk and 

see the sights there. The mountain is 

situated half in Madhya Pradesh and half 

in Uttar Pradesh. The next day we went 

to places like Ram Ghat, Hanuman 

Dhara, Lakshman Phadi, Janaki Kund etc.

The Robot and the Dinosaur

Once upon a time there lived a 

robot and a dinosaur. They were good 

friends and used to play in the jungle. 

One day while playing the robot said to 

the dinosaur, “Hey Dino, let's fly up in the 

jungle”. The robot pushed the button on 

his heart and they both flew in the jungle 

roaming around. Suddenly the dinosaur 

heard the sound of a baby elephant 

crying. They both went towards the 

sound and looked for the baby elephant. 

The robot pushed the button on his heart 

and flew down. They were shocked to 

see that the baby elephant was left alone 

in the jungle. They picked up the baby 

elephant and again flew high and started 

looking for the Mama elephant. At a 

distance, they saw the Mama elephant 

crying loudly and searching for the baby 

elephant. They immediately landed 

down, and were happy to see the Mama 

elephant. Both the baby elephant, and 

the mother hugged and kissed each 

o t h e r.  T h e y  a l l  b e c a m e  g o o d  

friends and lived happily ever after.
Tania Raghute

2 A

We also saw a lot of wildlife 
wonders like the peacock, monkeys and 
many other birds. It was truly a 
memorable visit and I enjoyed the trip 
very much.

Medha Sharma
2 A
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My Visit to Hong Kong

During this year's summer 

vacation, I had an amazing experience of 

visiting Hong Kong. I boarded the flight 

w i t h  m y  M o m  f r o m  M u m b a i  

International Airport. I was excited to 

meet my Dad who was waiting at the 

Hong Kong airport to receive us. After 

landing at the Hong Kong airport, while 

travelling in the taxi I saw huge ships, 

cargo planes, big bridges, malls and 

skyscrapers. I was astonished to see the 

beautiful scenery. People use metro 

trains, buses, trains and ferries as public 

transport. Next day we went to my 

dream place 'Disneyland'. I was very 

happy to see the castle, Mickey Mouse, 

Barbie and many other cartoon 

characters. I enjoyed various rides and 

shows. We also visited 'Ocean Park' 

which is a big amusement park that has 

animals like penguin, dolphin and panda 

and many rides. I also visited 'The Peak' 

which is a place at the top of the 

mountain from where the whole city 

looks beautiful. I liked Hong Kong very 
much and enjoyed my trip to the fullest.

Sharanya Potdar
2 A

My Trip to Goa

During the summer holidays my 
father planned a trip to Goa. I was 
surprised to see that he had booked a 
beautiful resort near a beachside. My 
cousin brothers also accompanied us. 
We had lots of fun on the beach. We also 
enjoyed the water sports. I also told my 
friends to visit Goa as I felt like I was in 
nature's lap. It was indeed a memorable 
trip which I will cherish a lot.

Varun Kamath
2 A

My First Visit to the Beach

It was bright Sunday, I went to the 
beach with my family and friends. We all 
travelled in a mini bus. My mother had

My Bird Watching Day

It was a nice sunny morning, I went 
along with my parents for bird watching 
in the forest. The first bird we spotted 
was a woodpecker tapping on a branch 
of the tree with its beak. It found insects 
inside the bark of wood and started 
eating all the insects. Next, we saw a blue 
throated kingfisher. There was a fish in its 
beak and it was enjoying eating it. As we 
drove deeper into the forest we saw a 
yellow billed Blabber. They are also 
called the 'Seven Sisters' as they are 
often found in flocks of seven. I also saw 
few other birds. Oh! It was really fun 
watching so many birds in the forest. I 
enjoyed the day with my parents.

Riya Shitole
2 A
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packed a yummy breakfast, snacks and 
also taken cold drinks which we enjoyed 
during the journey. The journey was 
wonderful with the nature welcoming 
us. When we reached the beach we put 
some sunscreen lotion and wore our 
swimsuits and jumped into the water. 
After playing in the waters for some time 
we changed and went for sightseeing to 
the nearby places. We reached home at 
night after a long tiring journey. I had a 
wonderful day with my family and 
friends.

Sai Nikhilesh
2 A

The Ox Who Envied the Pig

Once upon a time, there were two 
oxen named Big Red and Little Red. 
These two brothers did all the work on 
the farm. A lazy pig also lived on the 
same farm. The farmer who owned the 
farm had only one daughter and she was 
soon to be married. Her mother gave 
orders that the pig should be fattened for 

Vicky's First Day at the Safari

the wedding feast.
When Little Red noticed that the 

pig was fed of his choice, he said to his 
brother, “We do all the work and they 
give us straw and grass. That lazy pig 
does nothing but eat the food of his 
choice.” Big red replied, “My dear Little 
Red, do not envy him, the pig is being 
fattened for the wedding. Very soon the 
pig will be killed and cooked for the 
wedding feast. Big Red said, “We can go 
on eating plain food for years”. 

Poor little pig ate the food of death 
and he is dead now.

Saanvi Yadav
2 B

Vicky was a good and kind boy. He 
and his father planned to go on a Safari 
during the weekend.

When they reached, they paid 600 
rupees for the safari ride. They sat in a 
jeep and saw lions, zebras, giraffes, 
elephants, peacocks and squirrels. Vicky 

and his father walked for some time and 
reached a ice-cream shop. They ate ice-
creams and had a nice time.

Arnav Kotkar
2 B

A Fair Race

One day the lion called all the 
animals saying, “Let's have a race! 
Whoever wins will be given free food.” 
Each animal was placed at different 
starting points. The lioness was the 
judge. Soon the race began. Some hours 
went by and suddenly there was a 
thundering noise and a gust of wind 
passed the lioness. As the dust settled, 
she saw an antelope finishing first. The 
antelope had won the race. Suddenly, 
the cheetah shouted, “Wait, I am the real 
winner. I had crossed the line first. But in 
the hurry I did not notice the finishing 
line and went ahead.” Finally the lioness 
gave her verdict. “Being fast is of no use, 
it you cannot stop at the right place and 
at the right moment. So, I declare the 
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Book Review on 
'The Magic of the Lost Temple'

Author : Sudha Murthy
This story is about a girl named 

Nooni who lived in a city. During her 
vacation she visited her grandparents. 
All the things in the village were 
surprising for her. She got involved in all 
the activities like papad making, learning 
to organise picnics etc. She enjoyed 
attending weddings and making new 
friends in the village. She learnt new 
things about her village like the 
Somanhali Temple from the stories 
narrated by her grandfather.

The girl explored new things and 
enjoyed her vacations. I felt the story was 
amazing and I felt like I was experiencing 
all the new things along with Nooni.

Siddhesh Virole
2 B

antelope the winner.” All the animals 
praise the lioness for her right and fair 
decision.

Harsh Mittal
2 B

Rainy Season!

I was on the ground playing
And it suddenly started raining!
I screamed wow!
My mom said comes home right now!
I wanted to play and felt sad,
I thought that the rain is very bad.
But then I saw the little raindrops,
Which fell merrily on the swaying crops?
I loved the sight,
And felt the rain is right.
After some time, the rain stopped, Mom 
said go,
I ran down the stairs, and saw a rainbow!
And on the next day, it was the second 
rain of the season,
And for being happy pretty good season!

Aarhan Pawar
2 C

Catrina and 
the Colourful Butterfly

Once there was a girl named 
Catrina. She was kind at heart and good 

My School 

Pawar public School is very very cool,
Pawar public School is very very cool,
Students of this school are smart and 
beautiful,
Pawar public School is very very cool,

in nature. Once she was playing in her 
colony garden with her friends. Suddenly 
she saw a beautiful butterfly flying here 
and there from one flower to another. 
She was happy to see the butterfly. Some 
of her friends chased the butterfly and 
tried to grab it. Finally they caught the 
butterfly and put it in the jar. Catrina did 
not like it. She said to her friends please 
let this tiny creature fly. What harm is it 
doing to you? It is the God's beautiful 
creation, if we keep the butterfly in a jar 
it will not survive. Let it fly away in this 
beautiful surrounding Catrina's friends 
understood what she meant and they 
freed it.

Riddima Gokhale 
2 C 
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Cleanliness! Cleanliness!! 
Cleanliness!!!

We follow discipline, we follow many 
rules,
Pawar public School is very very cool.
Principle is very caring; Teachers' are 
very helpful,
Pawar public School is very very cool.
We are happy, we are very thankful,
Pawar public School is very very cool.

Swayam Sanklecha
2 C

Cleanliness always gives you happiness! 
happiness! happiness!
For cleanliness is next to Godliness! 
Godliness! Godliness!
Keep your surroundings very clean,
Dust and tidy, wash and free,
Spic and span it must seem,
In an environment that does gleam.
Physical cleanliness is a must,
Brush your teeth and bathe,
Clean your hair and wear clothes clean,
Be fresh and to be clean, be keen.

Flush all evil thoughts from your mind
And gush it with love and ever be kind.
Honesty and Sincerity, goodness and 
cheerfulness,
Implanted will make one bounce with 
happiness.

Arush Shinde
2 C 

Saving Earth 

The earth is my home
I promise to keep it
Healthy and beautiful 
I will love the land, the air,
The water and all living creatures
I will be a defender of 
My planet...
United with friends
I will save the Earth.

Reyansh  Kapile 
2 D 

Everybody has a name
Some are different,
Some are same
Some are short
Some are long. 
All are right 
None are wrong.
I like my name.
It is special to me.
It is exactly the way
I want it to be!

Rudrapriya Ghosh
2 D

Everybody Has A Name!

I went to my game
And i was ready to sit.
When my coach let me in
And told me to hit.
I swung the bat.
I hit it so hard
That my bat split!

Rushikesh Natkar
2 D

The Big Hit
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I go to my grandparents.
They spend lot of time with me by 
Playing ludo, carrom and cards.
They teach me many different things.
They have a beautiful garden. 
We love gardening. 
One day my grandpa gave me a surprise, 
he gave me some coins of olden times of
India. 
He took me to the traffic park.
I had so much fun.

Hrudaya Deshkar
2 D

My Grandparents and Me

Each day I will do my best,
And I won't do any less.
My work will always please me,
And I won't accept a mess.
I'll colour very carefully.
My writing will be neat
And I will not be happy,
Till my papers are complete.
I'll always do my homework,

My School Promise

When I Grow Up I Want To Be

When I was small, I looked at the 
sky with deep curiosity. I thought that 
appears at morning and disappears at 
night? What is the big round thing I see in 
the dark sky every night? I asked all these 
questions to my mother and she told me 
all about the stars, moon, sun and sky. 
But my curiosity did not end there. In fact 
it increased even more. I asked my 
mother if I can go for a voyage in space 
and my mother told me about 
astronauts. That day a tiny wish came 
into my heart that I want to become an 
astronaut. 

That wish became stronger when 
my father gifted me a game of planets 
and I wanted to know everything about 
planets. If there were no astronauts we 

And try my best in every test 
I won't forget my promise, 
To do my very best.

Animesh Patil
2 D

would have not aspired for life on Mars 
and who knows if one day we might be 
able to go on a vacation to Mars.

Our astronauts have truly proved 
that where there is a will there is a way.

We all can achieve our goals by our 
hard work and strong will power.

Vidhan Hedan
2 D 

Annie was an eight year old girl. 
She lived in Jasmine Apartments with her 
sisters, a five year old brother and her 
parents. She was a very good in studies 
as well as sports. At home, she liked to 
play with her teddy bear. Her father 
gifted it to her on her eighth birthday. 

She sometimes forgets to put her 
teddy bear back in its place. One day, she 
did the same while playing with her 
teddy bear. One sunny Saturday, she was 
playing with her teddy bear. After some 
time, her mother called out for her. She 
wanted to give some work to Annie.

Lost and Found
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Before going to her mother to ask what 
she wanted, she left her teddy bear in 
the bookshelf instead of putting it in the 
shelf where she kept all the other toys. 
After an hour, she forgot where she'd put 
her teddy. She searched for it  
everywhere but forgot to search for it in 
the bookshelf. She was crying when her 
elder sister reminded her that she had 
put it in the bookshelf. She found it in the 
bookshelf. She was very happy and 
thanked her sister. She learnt a valuable 
lesson and from then on she always put 
her things back in place.

Moral – Always put your things 
back in its place.

Sanchali Virole 
3 A

Melody and the Sea Dragon

This is a mystery about the missing 

chest of the Mermaids.

The main characters of this story 

are Melody, Sula, Jasmine, Coral and 

Rosa.

The story takes place in the 

Mermaid bay.

The story starts with the five 

Mermaid friends start discussing about 

the Spring Ball, which is to happen the 

next day. They plan to perform the 

“Weave the weeds” dance. At the end of 

dance, they would have weaved a 

carpet. This carpet would be given to the 

King Neptune. But few years back, it was 

given to a Sea Dragon. But, due to a 

series of jewellery thefts and many a 

mermaid missing, they all blamed the 

Sea Dragon, banished him to Rainbow 

falls and cast magic spell on him, so that 

he cannot escape.

They started making their dresses 

and in evening, and they put it all in a 

chest and hid it. They planned to go for 

moon bath in the evening. But when 
they returned that evening, they found 
the chest missing. Melody suspected 
that it was the Sea Dragon who stole it. 
They decided to discuss what to do while 
moon bathing.

While going to moon bathing 
shore, Melody slipped away in search of 
the Sea Dragon. Meanwhile, the other 
four Mermaids went to the shore, lay 
down in the sand and realized that 
Melody was missing. At that time, the 
three water Sprites turned up and they 
discussed about a chest that they had 
found in the sea. The four Mermaids 
realized that it was their chest and it was 
wrong to suspect the Sea Dragon. They 
told the Sprites that the key is with 
Melody.

Meanwhile, Melody went to the 
underwater garden to meet the fairies to 
ask them about the Sea Dragon. 
Queenie, the fairy told Melody that the 
Sea Dragon only stole some jewellery 
and knew nothing about the missing 
Mermaids.
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So, the King and Queenie asked 
him to go Rainbow falls and never return 
to Mermaid Bay unless invited. Melody 
told Queenie that he has stolen their 
chest and wanted her help to find him. 
So, all the fairies went with Melody to 
the rainbow falls.

Meanwhile, the 
four  Mermaids  
a l s o  c a m e  t o  
rainbow falls and 
asked Sandman if 
h e  h a d  s e e n  
Melody. He said 
that she had gone 
to Rainbow falls. 
W h e n  t h e  

Mermaids reach the cave behind the 
falls, they see that Melody had fainted 
and the Sea Dragon and Fairies look sad. 
Queenie explained how Melody fainted, 
while trying to make Sea Dragon faint 
with magic powder. Thankfully, Coral had 
some Magic sand and revived Melody. 
They said a sad goodbye to the Sea 
Dragon and came back to Mermaid Bay.

The story, then ends happily, as 
Melody helped to get the Sea Dragon 
back to Mermaid Bay by talking to the 
King the next morning. They all go to the 
Ball on the Sea Dragon's back! 

Shyam G R 
3 A 

Adventure of the Five Friends

There were five friends. Their 
names were Priya, Sanika, Rocky, Anil 
and Rohan. One day they planned an 
adventure. Sanika said, “We can ask our 
parents about it.” Rohan said, “Yes, we 
can go tomorrow as it is a Saturday”. 
They took their parents' permission, 
packed their bags to go for the trip and 
went off to sleep. Next morning they all 
woke up early, dressed up, sat in the car 
and waved good bye to their parents. 
Priya's sister Anu and her aunty too 
joined them at the last minute. We took 
board games, tablets to play video 
games, swimsuits, bat and ball and many 
more things to have fun at the resort. 

Finally we reached 'Hotel Sharma', 
where we had decided to stay for a day. 
We got our rooms; there were bunk beds 
for children, extra beds if needed and a 
television. We all changed and had hot 
popcorn while watching the television. 
In the meantime, aunty took out our 
swim suits. We wore them, jumped into 
the pool and had a good time there. Anu 
did not know swimming so aunty was 
holding her hand tight near the pool. 
After that we went to the room, changed 
our clothes and played many outdoor 
games in the garden. We called our 
parents and had a nice talk with them. 
Aunty was helping us a lot in managing 
things. Next day, early morning we had 
to go for a safari. We all were excited and 
curious. Anu was feeling cold. Aunty gave 
all of us hot milk to drink. We sat in a car 
and started our journey. The driver told 
us to be careful of animals. He told us to 
get down at a spot and walk a few steps 
to enjoy the jungle. But when we all 
returned Anu was missing. We all were 
worried, we all moved together in the 
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jungle and started looking out for Anu. To 
our shock we saw an elephant trapped in 
a net. We all helped it, to set it free. He 
was now our friend. He made us sit on his 
back and we moved further. There we 
saw Anu sitting inside a tunnel all scared 
and crying alone. She had moved ahead 
leaving all of us and got lost in the jungle. 
As soon as she saw all of us she was very 
happy. The next day we all returned to 
our homes and talked about the 
adventure we had in the jungle.
We learnt a lesson, never leave your 
group and move ahead if the place is not 
known to you.

Aayush Keskar 
3 C 

The Pretty Grey Dolphin

The pretty grey dolphin looks so pretty.
If you see it, you will say it is the best.
If you had it what would you call it?
I would call it 'Sweetty'

Yugandhara Gaikwad
3 C

The Taj Mahal is one of the Seven 
Wonders of the World. It is made up of 
white marble. It was built in Agra in 
between 1631 and 1648. It was built by 
the Mughal emperor Shah Jahan. The 
monument was built in memory of Shah 
Jahan's wife, Mumtaz Mahal. It was built 
using materials from all over Asia. It is 
the  f inest  example  of  Mughal  
architecture. The monument contains 
the tombs of both Mumtaz Mahal and 
Shah Jahan. It is also our duty to protect 
the monument from air pollution. Many 
people from all over the world visit Taj 
Mahal every day. Every Indian should be 
proud of India heritage.

Sharvani Kinagi
3 C

The Taj Mahal My Best Friend

My best friend's 
name is Riya. 
S h e  i s  e i g ht  
years old. She 
studies in Pawar 
Public School. 

She is good in studies. She is also good in 
sports and she likes to play Hockey. Her 
hobbies are to play with puppies and to 
collect stones. I like to spend time with 
her, we play outdoor and indoor games. 
We like to play all games together. Riya 
helps me in my studies when I am 
absent. She has a good 
nature and is helpful.

Sejal Shelke
3 D

Salty Sea

In  a  village , there  lived  two  
brothers  named  Ram  and  Shyam. Ram 
was  elder to  Shyam. Ram was rich  and  
Shyam was poor.  It  was  the  festival  of  
Diwali and people were celebrating 
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happily. But Shyam and his family didn't 
have any reason to celebrate. They didn't 
have anything to eat also. So he went and 
asked his elder brother. But Ram rebuked 
him and sent him back. While he was 
returning sadly on the way ,he saw an old 
man with a bundle of logs, the old man 
asked Shyam, What is the matter son? 
Why are you sad? You should be happy 
on Diwali.  Baba, my family is starving .I 
went to my brother for some help but he 
also refused. I am not able to do 
anything. The old man said, if you help 
me in carrying this bundle of logs till my 
house, I will give you something which 
will help you in getting rich. Shyam 
picked up the bundle of logs and went 
after the old man and left it at his place. 
The old man gave a pancake to Shyam 
and said, go to the jungle and you will see 
a peculiar kind of tree there. Near that 
you will see a rock. If you see carefully 
you will find an entrance to that cave. Go 
inside the cave,three dwarfs live there. 
They are  very fond of pancakes. They 
will not leave this pancake at any 

cost. You will give this to them but be 
careful. Don't ask money from them 
rather you ask them to give you the 
treadmill. Shyam reached the cave. 
Seeing the pancake in his hand one of 
dwarfs said. Give me this pancake and in 
return, I will give you whatever you ask.

Shyam said just give me your 
treadmill. As soon as Shyam started 
walking away with the treadmill. The 
dwarf said this is not an ordinary 
treadmill, when you rotate this you will 
get whatever you ask for and once you 
get the decided amount of thing, just 
cover the treadmill with the red cloth, it 
will stop making things. Carrying the 
treadmill Shyam reached his house. His 
wife and children were hungry. He said to 
them. Spread a cloth here after 
spreading the cloth, he kept the 
treadmill on it. He started rotating the 
treadmill and said treadmill, treadmill 
give some rice and rice started pouring 
out of it.He covered the treadmill with a 
red cloth and removed it. He rotated the 
treadmill again and said treadmill, 

treadmill, give some pulses plenty of 
pulses started coming out and in the 
same way he covered the treadmill with 
the red cloth again. Then his wife cooked 
rice and dal and they had a hearty meal. 
At night, they slept in peace. Next day 
Shyam went to the market and sold the 
remaining rice and dal. And after 
returning from the market, he started 
with the same routine. This time he took 
out plenty of rice, wheat and different 
kind of pulses from the treadmill. He sold 
them in the market and earned a lot of 
money. Within few days he became 
richer than his brother Ram. With the 
help of the treadmill he was getting 
whatever he desired oil, salt, spices, nuts 
and sometimes cotton also. Ram started 
feeling jealous of Shyam's happiness. He 
started thinking, that what has he got 
that he has become richer than me? One 
night he went into Shyam's house and 
everything was revealed to him. Ram's 
crooked mind started working. He 
planned to steal the treadmill. So when 
Shyam was out to sell the things, 
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Ram stole the treadmill and moved with 
his family to settle in some far off Island. 
After reaching the seashore. He bought a 
boat. He and his family sat in the boat 
and started moving towards the Island. 
His wife asked, I am amazed that just 
with the useless treadmill you have left 
every behind. Where are you planning to 
go? To end up his wife's curiosity, Ram 
started rotating the treadmill and said 
treadmill, treadmill take out salt , salt 
started collecting in the boat and boat 
started sinking. Seeing this the wife said 
what are you waiting for? Stop this 
treadmill or the boat will sink. Ram said I 
didn't know to stop it. I didn't see how 
Shyam used to stop this treadmill. Ram 
and his family died due to this.That is why 
the sea water is so salty.

Sai Lakshmi 
3 D

pollution if not handled properly.  
Different waste should be disposed in 
different ways, so we should separate 
out waste to manage them easily. 

We should make use of different 
dustbins marked properly for different 
types of waste. Organic waste can be 
decomposed to make compost which 
can be used in farms for growing plants. 
Recyclable waste can be reused or 
recycled. Electronic waste can also be 
reused and recycled. Medicinal waste 
should be properly sterilized before 
disposing.

Shlok Gilda
4 A

 

My Favourite Beach

During the summer holidays I 
went to Ganpatipule. We woke up at 
4:30am and strted our journey from 
Pune to Ganpatipule. We reached 
Ganpatipule around 3pm. We stayed at 
MTDC hotel. This hotel is located in front 
of the beach. In the evening we went to 
the beach and played in the sand. Next 
morning we visited the Ganesh temple. I 
ate lot of seafood. I enjoyed my holiday 
time at Ganpatipule.

Nysa 
3 D

Managing Waste

Waste is something which is not 
useful or unwanted which we to throw 
away. Waste can be in any form like solid, 
liquid or gas. Waste can be categorised 
into different types like Organic waste, 
Recyclable waste, Electronic waste, 
Medicinal waste and Industrial waste. It 
is very important for us to manage these 
wastes properly as they can cause 

My Trip to IMAGICA

As usual, I was enjoying my 
summer holidays and one fine day we 
went to an amazing place called 
'Imagica.' We went with my family where 
we had gone to Imagica water park and 
snow park. At the water park when I 
entered I thought I could not do the rides 
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because they looked so dangerous, but 
when I did the rides they were fun to do 
and the most dangerous was the ZIP-
ZAP-ZOOM.  I went on the ride with my 
father. It was a slide like curve. We have 
to come from up then down and again up 
I thought we were flying even there was 
a wave pool each five seconds the wave 
would come. After the Water Park, we 
went to the Snow Park too. At the Snow 
park, there was one slide made of ice. 
There was an Igloo inside which there 
was a cupboard , T.V and sofa made of 
ice. There were some houses which we 
could enter also .There was a cafeteria 
which they were selling a hot soup, fresh 
baked biscuits, hot tea and coffee also. 
There were the cars made of ice and 
snowfall was also there. We made ice 
balls and threw on each other and I had 
lots of fun in Imagica.

Havisha Chaturvedi
4 A

A Memorable Family Trip

During my summer vacation I 

went to my village, Islampur. There we 

met our relatives and my mother's 

friend. One day we went to theatre with 

my mother, brother, my two aunts and 

their children to see the movie Raazi. 

While seeing the movie we ate ice-

cream. After the movie we went to the 

garden called the 'Ambika Garden'. We 

played a lot over there. We also sat in the 

train ride. After playing we ate 'Bhel'. On 

the way home mother took a water 

bottle for me. After a few days when my 

Uncle came, he decided to go to 

Gandharv Water park. I went there with 

my three Uncles and brother. We went 

there by a car. When we reached there 

we came to know about the ticket 

charges. For adults Rs. 610 and a child 

had to pay Rs. 340 after going inside we 

went to the snack centre to have lunch. 

There where a variety of food items like 

Puri, Paneer, Vegetable, Gulabjamun, 

Salad, Chips etc. Then we went and 

started roaming. There were gardens, 
parks and playing rides in Gandharv. We 
went for every ride almost 100 times 
because they were fun as well as free! 
Then it was time to go to the water park. 
We went and changed our clothes. There 
were a total of three pools over there, 
one rain dance and one waterfall. In the 
first pool there were smaller slides. 

As you moved towards your left 
the pool would become deeper. One 
slide was a round slide. One was a tunnel 
slide, when we would go down the water 
used to splash on us. It was great fun to 
play there. Then we went to the rain 
dance. I love dancing. I was dancing till 
my stomach was paining. Then we went 
to the second pool. There were two big 
slides over there but I was not allowed to 
go on that slide. In that pool the water 
was till my neck. I was able to swim there.  
Then we went to the waterfall. When we 
stand under it we feel like stones are 
falling on us. The water was cool and 
fresh which was falling from up. Then, 
we went to the third pool there were big 
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My Summer Vacations

During my last summer vacations I 
went to Mahabaleshwar for seven days 
with my family and grandparents. We 
started from our home early in the 
morning at siz am in our car and took a 
break for breakfast on the ghat. The view 
of the ghat was very beautiful as I could 
see the clouds touching the mountains.  
It took us four hours to reach 
Mahabaleshwar and around 10 AM we 
checked-in into our resort.  The resort 
was very beautiful and the rooms were 
also spacious.  In the resort, we did a lot 

slides. I was allowed to go there. They 
were so amazing. After that we were 
tired. So, we stopped playing. After 
changing we went to the snack centre to 
eat snacks. There were many thing to eat 
such as Noodles, Pav- Bhaji, Dosa, Bhel, 
Tea, Coffee, Ice-cream etc. I enjoyed my 
trip to Gandharv a lot.

Arpita Mane 
4 B

of activities. I played many games, such 
as Badminton, Table tennis, mini Golf 
and Basketball with my brother and 
parents. 

During the day, we used to go out 
to see the popular scenic points such as 
Sunset point, Arthur's seat point, Kate's 
point etc. where we saw many monkeys 
and clicked a lot of photographs.  We 
also did boating and horse riding which 
was very much fun. It was funny to see 
the names of various horses like 
Whatsapp, Facebook, Bahubali, Wanted 
etc. The name of my horse was 
Whatsapp. During the evenings we used 
to visit the Mahabaleshwar market 
where we all used to have Strawberry 
with cream.  We did a lot of shopping in 
the market.  One day we also visited the 

strawberry garden and picked fresh 
strawberries.  The days went by very fast 
and soon our last day arrived.  I didn't 
want to come back from there, but was 
also missing my home and friends.  
Finally we came back home with a lot of 
sweet memories.  

I wish I could visit Mahabaleshwar 
again during my next holidays.  Rest of 
the summer vacation I enjoyed playing, 
swimming and chit-chatting with my 
friends and family.  It was the best 
summer vacations I had till now.

Sarang Vishnu 
4 B

Visit To A Place During the  
Summer Vacation

My family and I went to visit the 
Rajiv Gandhi zoological park during my 
summer vacation. We travelled by bus. 
There were thirty three of us in the bus. 
We took thirty three tickets in all. We 
went inside and we felt it was like an 
animal world. When we went inside 
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I saw a monkey. It was very cute and 
funny. My cousin brother Aradhya saw it 
and he burst out laughing because the 
monkey would scratch itself. Next, we 
saw the Deer. It was very gorgeous and 
pretty. It also had beautiful antlers. Then 
we saw a Lion, the king of the jungle. It 
roared so loudly. It was very ferocious. 
We also saw the Tiger the national 
animal. It is an endangered species. It 
was a Frog. His tongue was long and 
sticky. There was a Duck. It was doing 
quack-quack. It had webbed feet. It had 
also a broad and flat beak. We also saw a 
snake. He was a herbivore. The people 
said that it has been hungry since 3-4 
weeks. We also saw an Elephant. It had a 
long trunk and sprinkling water on its 
body. There was a bear. The brown bear 
had a baby. It was very cute. We also saw 
a panda. It was eating bamboo. It had 
three babies. The babies were asleep, 
and the mamma panda was eating. Then 
we saw the cheetah, it was very angry. 
Then we saw a Zebra. It had black and 
had white stripes. It also had flat and 

My First Railway Journey

It was a bright sunny day. I was 
going to Goa by train. It was was my first 
railway journey. When I reached the 
station it was crowded, some people 
were buying cold drinks whereas some 
people were eating  chips. Then I forced 
my mother to buy chips because I am 
very fond of eating chips and other junk 
food, so my mother gave me the packet 
of chips. There were many porters on the 
station. My father gave our bags to the 
porters  and he carried the bags into the 
compartment.

W h e n  w e  w e n t  i n t o  o u r  
compartment the seats were very 

broad teeth. Then, we saw a giraffe. I like 
the giraffe because of its long neck. It can 
eat the leaves of tall plants. Then we saw 
a rhinoceros, it had a horn. But only one 
was there. It was written that it is 
endangered. It was a lovely and a 
memorable trip. My brother, sister, 
uncles, aunts, grandpa, grandma, my 
mum and I enjoyed it a lot.

Saei Salunkhe 
4 B

Several Heights

Several heights,

Buildings are white.

Several heights,

Are like flying kites.

Never fear, increase the gear.

Down was the dog, always like a log.

I had a stress, as I wore a long dress.

There was a bee, 

I can't see.

The butterfly was red,

Like my bed.

I sang a song,
But, it was long.
I saw a ball.
But, I played with a doll.
Several heights,
Buildings are white.

Diya Pal
4 C
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comfortable and after sometime a 
person came..... I  asked my mother who 
is this person, my mother told me  he 
was the ticket collector [TC]. He checked 
our tickets and and gave it back to my 
father.When I saw through the window 
there was greenery, but there was also 
pollution coming from the factories  
when we were travelling ahead there 
was big tunnel, I started shouting with 
joy. My mother was reading a book My 
father was working on his Laptop, but 
was getting bored and I started roaming 
in the train, some people were playing 
cards and some were reading books.   

It was almost evening. My mother 
called me because our station had 
arrived.We got down from the train. 
Many people were there and pushing us 
as we were getting down.In the huge 
crowd I saw two familiar faces, which 
were my grandma and grandpa. I went 
home and told my grandparents about 
my first memorable railway journey. It 
was actually a very very amazing railway 
journey.

Atharva Soni   
4 D

My First Railway Journey

During the last summer vacation, I 
went to Delhi. I travelled by train with my 
parents. I had never travelled in a train 
before, so it was my first experience in a 
train. I was so thrilled and waited eagerly 
for the day to come.  We packed our 
luggage and hired an auto rickshaw. We 
reached the railway station. We bought 
tickets and then returned to the 
platform. There was a big crowd waiting 
for the train. The small engine ran down 
the narrow railway track. The train 
a r r i v e d ,  a n d  w e  e n t e r e d  o u r  
co m p a r t m e nt .  We  h a d  b o u g ht  
comfortable seats near the windows. It 
was a new experience for me to see 
another state of India. I started looking 
out of the window. The green fields 
looked very beautiful. We saw cattle 
grazing, people working on the fields, 
beautiful flower gardens and orchards of 
fruit trees. There were people of 
different states and different areas in the 
train. The ticket checker came and 
checked our tickets. An old man and 
woman were sitting in front of us. The 
strangers were playing cards. 
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We also made friends with other 
children who were travelling with us. We 
played a lot of games together. The time 
passed by very nicely. When I felt bored, I 
walked up and down in the train. The 
train was moving very fast and I found it 
difficult to balance. Our train made very 
few halts. Meals was served at regular 
intervals. We enjoyed the delicious food.  
In most compartments, people were 
talking, reading and playing cards. The 
old man and woman went to sleep on 
their berth, but I didn't feel sleepy. I 
enjoyed the scenery of green hills on 
either side of the railway line. We also 
passed through dark tunnels. After six 
hours we reached the station. We had 
dinner at the platform. I was expecting it 
to be one of the memorable days in my 
life. I had a mixed feeling of happiness 
and fear, because it was my first train 
journey. We got down off train and 
arrived at our uncle's house. Our return 
train journey was an equally pleasant 
one. It was the best experience of my life, 
and I always want to experience a train 
journey again.

Arya Garde 
4 D
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we also went for a desert safari.
On the fourth day we went to 

a n o t h e r  n a m e d  H o t e l -  L a p i t a  
International. We also went for the 
Sharjah tour, then we went to Motion 
gate, then to Burj Khalifa. It has 164 
floors we went to the 124th floor. 

On the fifth day we went to 
Legoland and to Bollywood Park. Then 
we went to the airport and after a few 
hours we reached Pune.

After some time, I got news that I 
came third in the competition. Dubai is 
fantastic, and I love Dubai.

Harshita Kadam 
5 A 

Dubai Dance Competition

I was of eight years when I joined 
my dance class. I was learning a dance 
form called Bharatnatyam. I was of ten 
years old when I got a news from my 
dance teacher, Mrs. Dhanashree Lomate 
that there is a chance for me to go to 
Dubai for a competition on 21st 
September. I was confused whether I 
should go or not as my exams were there 
but I decided to go. After one month, the 
day came. I reached the airport after the 
checking in. I entered the plane and after 
a few hours I reached Dubai in U. A. E.

We stayed in a hotel named Hyatt 
Regency. On the first day we went to the 
Atlantis Hotel. Afterwards we went for 
the Dubai competition. There were ten 
participants in the competition. There 
were six dances. The dances were 
amazing. Afterwards we went on a 
cruise.

On the second day we went on a 
Dubai tour and we saw many places. 

On the third day we went to the 
Abu Dhabi tour and we saw many places, 

My Summer Vacation

Every year we get summer 
vacations, because it is very sunny and 
hot at that time. People go on vacations 
to many places to enjoy and be released 
from the stress and burden of their work 
or school. We too went to a holiday 
destination. We went to Wai, which is 
close to Mahabaleshwar.

W e  p l a n n e d  t o  s t a y  a t  
Mahabaleshwar for three days. We 
entered our resort,”Rutu Farm”. It was 
very calm and peaceful. The assistant at 
the resort gave us our rooms. There was 
also a play area where we played many 
types of games. The food in the resort 
was very delicious. There were also cute, 
small and little birds caged in the resort. 
They kept flapping their wings up and 
down. I really liked them but I was sorry 
to see them caged. There was also an 
open ground where we played outdoor 
games such as badminton and cricket. 
We also saw two dogs in the resort, 
whose names were Alex and Angel. They 
played with us happily.
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We also went on a boat ride. When 
we were in the boat, my sister and me 
played in the water. Then, we went to the 
Parsi Point. There we saw many other 
places through our binoculars on the 
hillsides. We also went to the famous 
Dham-Dham Lake every day for some 
refreshment. We had a dip and played in 
the water. I liked my trip during the 
summer vacation very much.

Devshree Patil
5 A 

The Thought

The thought was in my mind,
It was flying like a kite.
Through the buildings and the skies,

In my mind, in my mind.
Through the clouds it went,
Through the swing it swung.
Through the body it ran,
It ran, it ran.
I was thinking about it all,
I was going through my life.
I was thinking about it all,
I was going through my life.
I was thinking about the thought that 
arrived in my mind,
The thought in my mind…

Gargi Gayakwad 
5 A 

Princess

A little silly and very brave,
In this giant world I am still naive.
I will find my way, yes I will,
Just like princess Rapunzel.

She is kind and she shows respect,
She is elegant in every aspect.
She worked hard, it was her fate,
Cinderella is also my favourite.

She is royal and fearless,
If she gets angry, it becomes a real mess.
Even though she looks like a teen,
Princess Elsa is a real queen.

A lot of beauty, a lot of brain,
This small girl was ten on ten.
With her true love, she broke a magic 
spell,
Isn't she amazing? She's princess bell.

She was a mother and a warrior,
She fought for her people and had no 
fear.
The very brave and kind,
Rani Lakshmi Bai will always be on my 
mind.

Ira Kumbhar  
5 B 
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The Ten Brothers of Steel 

Once there lived a scientist who 
desired to build a robot. He researched 
on AI (artificial intelligence) and then he 
finally made AI. Then he started to make 
a robot with AI. After many years the 
robot was made. He named it Charat, the 
robo. There was a villain who tried to 
steal Charat. His name was Black 
Morkan. In fear of him charat and the 
Scientist moved to an isand named 
Dockticks, unknown to Black Morkin. 
They had a fear that Black Morkan may 
find their location. They made nine more 
robots and named them Mould, Damp, 
Traper, Samurai, Jaink, Inkcer, Dalton, 
Packerd and Natern. 

The ten brothers were very strong 
when they were together. They helped 
the Islanders. One day their fear became 
true. Black Morkan founded their 
location. This time he not only wanted to 
steal Charat but all the ten brothers.  
Black Morkan is the king of Morkans, he 
is an evil tryant. Morkans are tiny and

The Desert Adventure

Harun was travelling with the 
huge caravan through the desert. 
Suddenly, a sandstorm hit the caravan 
and everything was engulfed in sand. 
Thrown off his camel, Harun was 
separated from the others and 
completely lost. It was afternoon and the 
sun was torturously hot. “I must walk 
and find an oasis”, thought Harun. With 
each step, he grew more and more 
thirsty. Suddenly, in the shimmering heat 
of the desert, Harun saw water! He ran 
towards it, but it seemed to move farther 
away. Gasping for breath, Harun realized 
that it was a mirage. His lips were 
parched and his eyes could hardly stay 
opened. “Water,” he croaked before 
fainting. When Harun woke up, he 
couldn't believe his eyes, he was in the 
oasis! A kind merchant had rescued him. 
Harun thanked him and said, “If it hadn't 
been for you, I would never have 
survived the journey through desert.”

Samyak Jain
5 B 

bad evil creatures present in very large 
numbers. Black Morkan wanted the 
robots because he wanted the parts of 
the robots which would make him strong 
and stronger. He made his journey to 
Dockticks with 9.5 trillions Morkans. 
Before they reached dockticks the ten 
b ro t h e rs  b u i l t  a n  ve r y  s t ro n g  
undefeatable giant walls. They also built 
mini robots to help them to defend them 
selves from Black Morkans. Now Black 
Morkan reached Dockticks, immediately 
all the Morkans formed a giant Morkan. 
The giant Morkan was controlled by 
Black Morkan. They reached the ten 
brothers base and started attacking the 
walls. While the Morkans were attacking 
the walls, Jaink threw fire ball on the 
giant Morkan using a catapult. Many 
Morkans died and many Morkans were 
injured by the fire ball. The Morkans 
number was decreased making mini 
robots easy to defeat all the Morkans. 
Now only the ten brothers and Black 
Morkan were left as the mini robots 
were all defeated by Black Morkan. Now 
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and ran towards him dogging all the 
attacks. Then Black Morkan took a sword 
from thin air. He ran to attack Charat with 
the sword. But Charat defended it with 
his shield. Charat took the weapon which 
the scientist gave him and he killed Black 
Morkan with one blow of the weapon. 
Every one celebrated the victory of the 
ten brothers and the scientist. 

5 B 

Balck Morkan used his staff to destroy 
the wall but the powers were not enough 
to destroy. That time Inkcer released a 
missile on Black Morkan but Black 
Morkan made a shield around him self, 
the shield was destroyed by the missile 
but Black Morkan was safe. While Black 
Morkan was attacking the wall the 
scientist called the robotsand said them 
“ All these years in this Island I was 
making a weapon only to destroy the 
Black Morkan and this weapon only can 
kill him. I need a one with courage to go 
to Black Morkan to kill him with that 

weapon. Charat the 
f i rst  robot  who 
came forward to kill 
him. He prepared 
him self with some 
weapons and shield. 
C h a r a t  s e t  o f f  
t o w a r d s  B l a c k  
M o r k a n .  B l a c k  
Morkan attacked 
Charat with his staff. 
Charat dogged it 

Midnight

When the sky is full of stars,
And rockets are going to mars.
Everyone is sleeping,
While some babies are weeping.

The bright moon is round,
And deathly silence all around.
Everyone is dreaming,
And some flowers are blooming.

We are all at fright,
When it is midnight.

Shruti Kharade
5 C 

I like the book of Malala Yousafzai 
“I Am Malala” as she was the girl who 
was stood up for Girls education against 
Taliban in a Muslim ruled country. She is 
known for her passion for education and 
women's rights. Malala became an 
activist when she was very young. She 
was studying in Khushal school and 
college, Swat. Her best friend was 
Moniba. Malala's book is astonishing 
with many things to learn about her 
courage to fight against terrorists. 
Malala and her father had a very unique 
and close relationship. 

Book Review From 
Malala Yousafzai
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on her sixteenth birthday. But she 
continues to champion universal access 
to education through the Malala Fund, a 
non-profit organisation investing in 
community –led education programmes 
and supporting education advocates 
around the world.

To close, I remember one of her 
very meaningful slogan pasted in my 
school which say –
  ONE CHILD, ONE TEACHER,
  ONE PEN AND ONE BOOK
  CAN CHANGE TH WORLD

Aryan Kalbhor 
5 D 

The world is entranced by the 
story of the fifteen year old who was shot 
in the head by Taliban bullet because she 
wished to go to school and wanted her 
friends to do same. Malala demonstrates 
incredible courage in the face of 
adversity. She witnesses her immediate 
surroundings changed dramatically 
within a short period but no matter 
throughout the book she describes her 
desire to return home to Swat valley.

Her goal in writing this book was to 
raise her voice on behalf of the millions 
of girls around the world who are being 
denied their right to go to school and 
realise their potential. Her story will 
inspire girls to raise their voice and 
embrace the power within themselves. 
Malala's mission is our mission, who 
demands that we act decisively to 
educate girls and empower them to 
change their lives and communities.

Malala was awarded the Nobel 
peace prize for along with children right 
activist Kailash Satyarthi. She even got a 
opportunity to address UN in New York 

Destination : Village

As soon as I got to know that we 
were heading to our village, I had a slight 
frown on my face and let out a sigh. I 
could not imagine even two days without 
my electronics - my iPad and iPod touch. 
For me it was like a living nightmare even 
imagining about it. Anyway we left on a 
Saturday morning at around 5:00 in the 

morning. Since we were going to a village 
to take a break from the city life I was 
restricted to take my devices. While we 
were traveling to our destination I was 
suffering from boredom, so I just tried to 
fidget with something and eventually I 
opened the window and the cold breeze 
on my face was so pleasant, I felt tiny 
drops of mist on my face from farmers 
watering their yield and soon after a 
while gazing at the changing landscapes I 
dozed off and suddenly woke up from 
the honking of our car which meant that 
we had arrived. I clumsily got out of the 
car and was warmly welcomed by my 
relatives from outside the door which 
made me feel that they were so loving 
and caring to give us such a welcome. I 
had missed grandma so much, my 'aaji' 
gently touched her hand over my face 
and gave me a hug which made me teary-
eyed. My family and I were starving as 
well as we needed something to quench 
our thirst too. Thinking about something 
to eat, my aunt brought something for all 
of us to eat. After having a small snack, 
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these days in our 'modern' life. The food 
was so tasty and full of flavors but what 
made it beautiful was the simplicity of 
the food. With a satisfied as well as a full 
stomach we went off to bed. It was hard 
for me to adjust away from home but 
sleeping under the view of a million stars 
was not something one could do every 
day. The next morning was full of fun and 
cheer, my cousins and I were going to the 
farm which was a first for me. We sat on 
the mango trees and like any child would 
do, naughtily pick out some golden ripe 
juicy mangoes, yum! With our mouths all 
sticky and yellow, there was no doubt 
that our mothers would have suspicion 
about what we just did. While we all 
were laughing and playing, I asked my 
cousins about which games they play on 
their iPad and which social media they 
are on. The three of them gave a 
confused and surprised look. They asked 
me what an iPad is. I thought they were 
really joking that they did not know what 
it was. Then I came to a conclusion that if 
they can have so much fun living each

my cousins made me feel welcome to 

their small room that they all shared and 

were entertaining me making sure i 

wasn't feeling bored. At the beginning I 

was feeling a little bit restless without my 

iPad but in the company of all my 

relatives I knew I would be okay after a 

while. As time passed, it was late evening 

and was time for dinner. I was so 

confused! There were so many varieties 

food, but I did find a way to fit everything 

into my stomach. Before eating we said 

our prayers which we do not do that 

often, saying the prayers gave me a sense 

that we had much gratitude towards 

god. What I liked about dinner time was 

eating together and sharing family time 

together which has started to reduce 

and every day in joy and laughter then I 
am no exception. They told me that from 
generations in their family, there was a 
system that was made about not wasting 
money for something that we want for 
silly reasons, instead they could use 
money for something like something 
really useful, which made me think how 
lucky I am. I had everything in the world I 
ever needed and still I complained for 
minor reasons. Then I said to myself that 
I must be grateful that I have so much. On 
fourth, we walked along a beautiful pond 
while chatting. The water was so crystal 
clear, it was an aquamarine colour with 
algae and some other weeds on the floor. 
While gazing at the pond with my mouth 
open I asked whether we could all jump 
into the pond and swim and so we did. 
While shivering, we all went prepared to 
listen to what our mothers had to say. 
After dinner I was quite sad that we were 
going to leave the next day in the 
evening, which meant no swimming in 
ponds, no secretly eating mangoes and 
no longer being in the company of my 
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Mathematics

Mathematics is a very important 
subject that we have to learn no matter 
who we are or what work we are doing, 
like buying grocery for our kitchen. From 
early childhood throughout the entire 
span of our life, we in most cases engage 
in calculations even though we have 
exclusive professions. It was firmly 
developed by a great philosopher 
William Playfair. Which is now the main 
subject of our life.

Om Nimangare 
6 A

relatives. The next day went by really fast 
in enjoyment and partly sadness due to 
our departure. I was mostly only thinking 
about what village life had really taught 
me, simplicity and gratefulness was their 
key to life which made their every 
minute and every day a blessing from 
above. I said to myself that I didn't need 
electronics anymore, I was happy with 
what I have and am grateful for it, so I 
thought once I reached home I wouldn't 
have any hesitation saying goodbye to 
my devices one and for all. Once we had 
all bid our goodbyes and kept waving 
until only what I could see of my cousins 
were three small black specs vanishing 
into thin air.

Avani Bhongale 
6 A 

My Freedom Struggle

Don't use violence you will suffer,
Use ahimsa and you will succeed;
You may be sometimes sent to jail,
But don't lose courage or you will fail;

You may not be always successful,
But you can be always right,
If you follow the path of satyagraha and 
not lie.
The truth may bring hurdles in your path 
ahead,
But it will always give you peace in the 
end.

Mansha Agarwal
6 A

Save Water

My   concern for today is water. 
Save it, save it, save it.
For  today's generation
And for tomorrow's son and daughter. 
Be it pond, be it lake  
Let it fill up today      
Save the endangered species
Which are at stake!
But what do I see
The trees are dry and birds are few,
There is neither water nor dew
Dead bones everywhere that never 
grew!
Today I hope we save water
The nights are short and days longer,
Let us   all   plant a tree,
Providing us all water for free!!

Vidhyut  Potheri
6 C 
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It is a fact and a truth which is 
visible to our eyes that the influence of 
internet is uniformly shared by all the 
age groups in our human society in spite 
of being young or old. But it is most 
addictive and influences the teenagers. 
Today's generation of children is mostly 
dependent on the use of internet. This 
can affect today's generation as the 
children do not want to work hard and 
are always dependent on the internet for 
the smallest of the information. Internet 
was discovered by two personalities, 
Robert E. Kahn and Vint Cerf to help the 
society, but the extensive use of the 
internet can affect one's physical and 
mental health.

The internet is the biggest source 
of  information,  knowledge and 
entertainment. The most famous social 
networking sites on the internet are the 
Facebook and Twitter. The main 
advantage of internet is its ability to 

Internet, the Biggest 
Networking System

connect billions of computer and devices 
to each other. The internet provides 
many people work from home or have a 
virtual office. The internet provides us 
with the detailed information on any 
topic. We can book travel tickets for low 
cost with the help of internet, it also 
provides us with the advantage of online 
shopping. Internet helps the modern-
day children with their school work while 
it helps the teachers to enhance their 
lessons. As a coin has two sides the 
internet has some disadvantages also.

Too much use of internet can 
reduce the thinking and working ability 
of one. Today's teenagers are addicted to 
the internet which is affecting their 
studies and they do not want to work 
hard. They are most of the time online 
which causes health problems like 
straining the eyes and they become 

lethargic. They are most of the time on 
the internet so there is very less physical 
activity and they become obsessed. The 
internet can be bad for viewing 
inappropriate stuff. The young children 
who become addicted to internet can 
face many problems in future.

The internet creates new ways for 
citizens to work, communicate, and 
share information. The internet is just 
like a double edged sword, whether it 
causes good or bad to one's life. Internet 
is ultimately more beneficial than 
detrimental to the people.

Shreyas Chakraborty
7 A

Not Having Much Time to 
Prepare for the Exam Led to 
a Surprising Incident

    This incident took place on 27th 
August, 2018. My exams were starting 
from 27th, but before a week or two I got 
to know that I have a Kabaddi ZP match 
on 26th August, 2018. The first exam was 
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Maths, which sometimes does not get 
into my head and I need more practice 
for that subject. Although I was in utter 
shock after listening to this, yet I tried to 
stay calm and study for my examination.

The thoughts of; should I appear 
for the exam, should I go for the 
tournament, what if I get less marks in 
my exam, were rushing through my 
head. As I was a main player of the team, 
it was a necessity for me to attend the 
matches. Our coach wanted our team to 
win so he used to take 1 hour extra 
practice every day. It was too difficult for 
me to complete my portion as well as go 
for the practice. I started to pay more 
attention in the class and I also did my 
homework in the school so that I could 
have more time to study and practice.  

The day had come for our 
matches. We had to go far away so we 
had time in the bus for studying. As soon 
as we reached there, the first match was 
ours. We were nervous but gave our best 
and won the match. On the way back 
home, I couldn't study as the journey and 

the competition was too tiring. We 
returned home at 11pm. When I came 
back home, I washed my face, changed 
my clothes and sat down to study as fast 
as possible. I was too nervous to give my 
exam. I practiced a lot for maths. I was 
awake till 2am in the morning preparing.

I woke up early in the morning, 
packed my bag and was off to school. 
When we were going to get the question 
paper, my heart started beating fast but I 
tried to stay calm. As I got my question 
paper, I saw that it was pretty easy and I 
had already practiced similar questions. 
Some questions were a bit challenging 
but I gave my 100% in the paper. Once 
the answer sheet was collected, I gave a 
sigh of relief. 

After three or four weeks, it was 
our report day. My sister and I went to 
collect my report card and the papers. As 
I entered the classroom, my teacher 
wasn't too happy to see me. I got a bit 
scared. As I collected my report and 
looked at it, I was in utter shock and my 
eyes went to my teacher and she smiled. 

It was a very pleasant shock for me, 
getting the highest marks in my class 
even though I went for match.

This was the result of my hardwork 
and dedication.

Yuvika Mundhra
7 A

The Me

I'm sad.
Look, I wasn't destined to be here.
Made into a part of history - lost. 
Forgotten.
But still impactful.
This is the story - from the sharp 
perspective of a plastic bag.
…
You used me.
And you've seen me a million times. 
Remember that time when I ripped while 
you were carrying those fruits? Sorry for 
that.  I'm not so strong.
But time came that I got banned. I got 
thrown away. Forgotten. I was crumpled 
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up in that waste paper basket on the 
roadside.  I got dumped into a big smelly 
garbage truck.
And taken away.
I fell down from the truck.  Into a large 
piece of garbage disposal land.
I've been there ever since.
If I WAS destined here, why did you use 
me? At least don't use me now.
Please don't litter. 

Shridhar Patil 
7 A

Class Assembly

Every Wednesday, an assembly is 
held in the Multi-Purpose Hall of our 
school. Every class gets a chance to 
perform a skit or a dance before the 
school, teachers and the principal. So, on 
the 17th of October, our class - 7B had it's 
assembly. Our class teacher told us 
about it two weeks before. She also told 
us about the topic which was “Navratri”. 
So,  we all planned with the help of our 
class teacher to perform a dance instead 

of a skit.
So we decided that the girls will 

perform a Bengali dance called Dhunuchi 
dance and the boys will present the rest 
of the assembly and will do all the things 
on the PA system. So with the guidance 
of Devangi ma'am we practised the 
dance for about a week. This dance was a 
bit difficult for us to perform as we never 
held a heavy Dhunuchi (diya) while 
dancing. Then on the main day which 
was on the 17th of October,  all the girls 
were dressed in white salwar kammez 
and a red dupatta as a dress code for the 
dance.  We all performed very well 
according to the principal and the 
teachers. The anchors for our assembly 
were Param and Amogh. They too were 
appreciated by all the teachers. Overall 
my assembly experience was great! 
From class assemblies we can learn to 
co-operate with our classmates and 
teachers, we also unleash our hidden  
talents in front of others, we can also try 
to overcome our stage fright and last but 
not the least we can have some fun time 

with our classmates inspite of such a 
busy schedule.

Maitreyee Kantak 
7 B

Not So Smarty Pants

Four year old Mia Chang thought 
she was very smart. She knew all letters 
and numbers and how to tie her shoes. 
Then Mia found an old dictionary on her 
daddy's bookshelf, and she thought she 
was even smarter! “Now I can know 
every word there is!” Mia told Sophie 
proudly, “I'll be the smartest person 
ever!” 

“There's someone smarter,” said 
Sophie, shaking her head, but Mia 
wouldn't listen. She was thinking of 
being smart and of ice cream! “Hello, 
girls!” smiled Mr. Morisky. “What flavor 
will it be today?” “Strawberry” shouted 
Sophie, Mia proudly pointed to another 
flavor. “I'll have this one, Mr. Morisky!! 
I'm smart and can read every flavor you 
have!! ” Mr. Morisky looked a little 
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surprised at Mia's choice, but he 
scooped up the Mia's and Sophie's 
choice and gave it to them.

“Icky!” she exclaimed. “You picked 
coffee ice cream!” said Sophie. Mia was 
disappointed. She sadly said “I thought it 
was cocoa, not coffee! Guess I'm not 
very smart after all. ” “You are smart, 
Mia” said Sophie, “But not just because 
you have a dictionary. God is the one 
who makes you smart! He's smarter than 
anyone. God gave us our brains and he 
teaches us through his words in the 
Bible. Come on, I'll share my strawberry 
cone with you! ” said Sophie. 

Bible: - The Bible tells of some 
people who built a tall tower. They 
wanted to be smarter than god, but God 
tumbled that tower! No one is smarter 
than god above. He teaches us 
forgiveness, truth and mercy. We can 
grow smarter and obey him too!!!...

Dear Gods, Please help me to 
remember what's true and that no one is 
smarter or wiser than you. Amen

Bhumika Virole 
7 C 

Our School Library

A library is a place where books 
are kept. You can find books of many 
subjects like Science, Social Science, 
Marathi, English etc. You can also find 
storybooks and fairy tales in the library. 
Students can go there and read any age 
appropriate books. They have to take the 
permission of the librarian who is in 
charge of the library. The librarian also 
issues the library cards to the students. 
Students have to sit quietly in the library. 
My friend and I like to go to the library.

Bhumika Virole 
7 C 

Women Empowerment

Human beings of the world are not 

able to realize their full potential. One of 

the reason is incomplete utilization of 

half of its population. Approximately half 

of the human population consist of 

women. There is no consistency across 

the world and across the ages in women 

e m p o we r m e nt .  
Centuries ago in 
India and in other 
countries, women 
were leading their 
k i n g d o m .  
H o w e v e r ,  i n  
today's time we 
h a v e  m a n y  
c o u n t r i e s ,  
communities, and 

societies where women are not 
empowered. For example in many 
homes even today, they do not have any 
voice and they cannot take decisions 
which affect them. Someone else in their 
family takes decisions. For example 
when they are young, it's their father 
who takes decisions. When they are 
married, its husbands who takes 
decisions. When they are old, it's their 
son who takes decisions on their behalf.

Many jobs are not open for 
women, some kind of jobs are kept away 
from the domain of women. In some of 
the communities, they are treated like 
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goods. They also become the first target 
of any discrimination and offence. For 
example, ISIS enslaves women. We have 
example of Malala Yousafzai who was 
shot in head.

If we have to make a orderly and 
just world communities, society, we 
should make all the efforts to give them 
respect and power. Women are very 
courageous, tolerant, resilient and 
emotionally strong. With these qualities 
they can contribute significantly for the 
betterment of their families, society and 
countries.

Saumya Kapil 
7 C 

Lemongrass, Bale leaves which is offered 
to lord Shiva ,are some medicinal leaves. 
We had done a lot of hard work in 
cultivating this garden. I had planted a 
small cotton plant which later grew into a 
shrub. The Papaya plant is now an 
enormous and fully grown up tree with 
mouth watering Papayas on it. The 
presence of trees and flowers in our 
garden really attracts butterflies and 
angelic birds which make various types 
of pleasant chirps. The positive 
atmosphere of my garden helps me to 
meditate and do activities daily. The 
fresh air blowing around in the garden 
keeps me and my family energetic and 

My Garden

A Garden is a symbol of beauty. My 

garden has exquisite flowers in it, such as 

Rose, Jasmine, and Hibiscus. These are 

all flowers which grow on flowering 

plants.  Mango, Papaya, Chikoo, 

Sugarcane, Lemon grow on plants which 

produce fruits. Aloe-Vera, Holy Basil, 

fresh throughout the day. I, with my 
family did the nurturing of my plants that 
is being nurturing towards plants by 
providing water and natural fertilisers 
regularly. Maintaining gardens conveys 
us that we should be kind towards 
nature. I feel that my friends should plant 
many trees in their garden and enjoy the 
returns of nature. Flowers are useful to 
us in performing our rituals and the 
organic and fresh fruits help us to stay fit 
as a fiddle. If we take care of our nature, 
nature will take care of us.

Prasanna Gurav
7 D

Cast Away

My college days had come to an 
end and as you know every Indian parent 
would want their children to go abroad 
for further studies and so did my parents. 
At first, I was longing to go to the great 
U.S.A far away from the noisy life and 
commotion of India, but after only a 
month, I was homesick. Although I made 
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quite a lot of friends from various exotic 
places, with their own interesting 
stories, I missed my grandmother`s even 
more. Just because I lived in a developed 
city with high tech transportation and 
stuff, it still was not enough to ease my 
lifestyle. I was bored to death of the 
bread, soup and salad there and I craved 
for my mom's Indian cuisine. I remember 
when I was a growing lad, my mom 
would make all sorts of delicious Indian 
food that would be devoured by 
everyone. The smell of the curry leaves 
and spices would spread throughout the 
house to tempt everyone. The feeling of 
being isolated real ly  made me 
frustrated. Although my studies were 
going great, I couldn't wait to get back 
home. The monotonous urban lifestyle 
made me feel as if I were abandoned and 
been washed up on an island with no 
help, in the title cast away....

Dev Gala
8 A

The Darkness

The darkness to me is enchanting,
Something akin to being cast by a spell,
Something that is magical,
Something that makes me wonder in 
awe,
That the darkness is beautiful and 
nothing else!

It is not scary as others deem it to be,
Gloomy and lightness and dark and 
murky,
But I think they all are just being quirky,
For to me the darkness is nothing but,
Warm and soft and friendly and perky!

Darkness is something that makes me 
calm,
Soothes the waves of sadness in my 
heart,
And puts the tides of worry to rest,
In my soul....my heart and head,
When I need peace the best.

It is something that comforts me,
Something that makes my eyes heavy,

Something that I trust enough......
To effortlessly lull me in,
And put me to rest.

Ananya Joshi
8 A

The Sea 

The sea as I saw
Was beyond what I saw. 

And as I ventured inside 
Slowly, a little scared to go back 
He came to my rescue 
He took me to the shore.

But I was not sure 
Just because he took me back again 
Far off the shore.

As I saw him,
He was huge
Rough and tough 
High waves and fish which puff 
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Inside he is pretty
Full of life 
Like an unexplored city. 

He is blue, sometimes green 
Be it Pacific or Arctic
He is always mean 
Because of the waves 

The waves are high 
Which makes people sigh 

But how I felt leaving him 
Though he kept calling me 
By sending waves near me knee.

I was pulled by father 
Though he kept calling me 
Though he kept calling me.

Atharva Hemade
8 A

Underwater Prison
It feels as if I'm drowning.
I can't see up out of the water, and 
I'm frightened to see what lies beneath.
I can hear nothing but the sound of the 
restless sea
like one hears when a seashell is put near 
the ear

It is peaceful yet distorting being trapped 
underwater.
You are left with the choice of letting go, 
and
sinking all the way down into the never-
ending abyss
But you stay still, holding your breath 
while 
the demons in your head decide to come 
out and play
To prove them wrong you give up not, 
but ponder
 whether or not you should have just 
ended it before it all went downhill

The world would still be the same 
disfigured mess,
but the only difference would be one less 
drowning soul
trapped in a cage

I am trapped, afraid and damaged.
My tears mixing with the salt in the sea
The seawater filling up in my lungs but 
my eyes even more with my tears,
I sit now, yet holding my breath,

Waiting for a sweet release into open air.
Waiting for a thing never to come.

Dev Gala
8 A

My First Earning

“Oh! What a tiring day it was! The 
hot climate making the conditions even 
worse.” Children never understand the 
value of things. They usually sulk in the 
corner of a room when parents disagree 
with them for an outing or a dinner or 
buying their favourite toy. But unless and 
until you work hard to earn money you 
will never understand this.

Similarly, even I would cry if I did 
not get my favourite object. My parents 
decided to teach me a lesson. 
“Samrudhi, your uncle runs a pharmacy 
as you know. His servant has taken leave 
for two days. I want you to work there. 
Do not worry you will be paid.” My 
mother said.

I agreed with her. It was my 
summer holidays going on. I entered the 
pharmacy and found dust there.
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“Aah-choo!” I sneezed so loudly that my 
uncle got scared. He told me to clean the 
pharmacy. I cleaned it and then started 
working. “Paracetamol please.” I heard 
the first customer. I gave it to him.

This way the sale of medicines 
continued. People dotted the counter. 
But, I was in a chaos. By the end of the 
day I had worked beyond my capacity 
and was completely exhausted. I earned 
three hundred rupees for my efforts. I 
decided to watch the movie 'M.S.Dhoni' 
as his is my greatest inspiration. I 
watched that movie and it taught me 
great values. I decided to save my money 
instead of wasting it on unnecessary 
demands. From that day my life changed 
and I started saving two rupees each day. 
Eventually I had sixty rupees that month. 
I was left open-mouthed.

The day I earned some money I 
gave my parents a treat of a movie. They 
were very happy. I told them, “I have 
learnt my lesson and would never 
demand for any unnecessary thing. That 
movie was the first one I had seen from 

my money. I now usually go to the 
pharmacy to work. I felt great of myself 
at that moment. I understood how much 
my parents work for me, but still I don't 
listen to them. I remembered a saying, 
“Don't teach your kids the price of a 
thing, but teach them the value of it.”

Samrudhi Bhujbal
8 D

Unconscious Mind

Glaring at that empty road,
Would always draw me into an unusual 
mode.
Not let my brain and body sleep at nights,
And my little heart stuck in fights,
“What do you think about him?”
Would drown me in memories where I 
can't swim.
Those innocent little smiles,
Where always far away miles.
And feelings that made her cry,
Had expressions with a hidden lie.

All of this left a poem inside me,
Which was bound by a lock, and I never 
found a key.

Sneha Agarwal 
9 A 

Home Alone

It was a Saturday evening, my 
sister and me, were alone at home. My 
parents were out for the weekend and 
were expected to be back by Sunday 
evening. I had invited my friends for a 
sleep over. After they arrived, we 
decided to watch a horror movie. My 
sister was reluctant to watch a horror 
movie, but my friends told her that the 
name of the movie is Annabelle 2 and 
since it's about a doll she may like it. She 
agreed to see the movie only if I made 
popcorn for her. After making popcorn, 
we sat on the sofa in front of the T.V. and 
started watching the movie.

It was one of the scariest movies I 
had ever seen. There was a strange chill 
in the room, but all the windows were 
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rocking chair in our 
parent's room. We 
turned around and 
saw her sitting on 
the  cha i r.  She  
sprang from the 
chair onto us. We 
a l l  s p r i n t e d  
towards the main 
door but found it 
l o c k e d  f r o m  
outside.

I tried calling the police, but the 
phone was dead. We all realized at that 
moment that my sister was missing! 
Then we could hear noises of someone 
sobbing and eerie laughter at the same 
time. It sounded like my sister! We tried 
to figure out where the sound was 
coming from, but the sound was echoing 
throughout the house. At that moment, 
something fell on my head. I picked it up 
and saw it was a popcorn. I looked up and 
saw my sister was crawling on the ceiling, 
eating the popcorn I had made for her. A 
chill ran down my spine. The evil thing 

closed and the A.C. was switched off. 
Suddenly the lights went off. Strangely 
the T.V. was still on. We were all scared to 
death and didn't know what to do. All of 
a sudden, we saw a figure approaching 
us from the T.V. set and it came out from 
the screen. It was dark, and we could feel 
some water below our feet. We were all 
frozen with fear. The figure wasn't visible 
in the dark. When it came closer and our 
eyes adjusted to the darkness we could 
see it was a little girl. Her skin was pale 
blue, her face was covered with hair, and 
we could see only one of her eyes 
through her hair.

Looking at her eye, we all ran 
upstairs frightened because she didn't 
have any eyeball and the socket was 
empty and it had decomposed! After 
reaching my parent's room we locked 
the door. There we realized our feet were 
not wet with water but with blood! We 
could hear her footsteps coming 
upstairs. When she was near the door, 
the sound of the footsteps stopped. 
Then we heard a creaking sound of the 

had got into her. By the flick of her hand 
all the doors and windows started 
banging all over the house. She let out a 
blood curdling scream and all the knives 
from the kitchen flew towards us. Before 
the knives even touched us, we sprang 
from the sofa screaming. It was nothing 
but a bad, horrifying nightmare. 
Apparently, we all fell asleep while 
watching the movie. Strangely we all 
woke up at the same time and had had 
the same dream. A thought kept 
hammering my head, how can we all 
have the same dream? Everyone heaved 
a sigh of relief, but something caught my 
attention while others were discussing 
the dream. I saw small, bloody footsteps 
leading to the rocking chair that didn't 
belong there, and on it sat a doll that 
didn't even belong to this world. It was 
the same doll from the movie.... it was 
ANNABELLE!

Dhruv Arun 
9 B 
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Nitrogen

To remind you all here is a poem
Do remember it and take it home
I am the one and only nitrogen
Who comes after carbon and before 
oxygen
Mind you, my atomic number is seven
If I am not present, you will be in heaven
My valency is Minus Three 
I am not at all found in the atmosphere 
totally free
I am always present in the form of a 
compound
May it be in the air or on the ground
One of my common compound is 
ammonia
It further dissolves to form ammonium 
sulphate, nitrate, nitric acid and urea. 
Another funny compound of mine is the 
laughing gas
Scientific name of mine Nitrous Oxide 
laughter to all I pass
I help the plants to make their food
If in control I am very good
But if I combine to form nitrogen oxide

Being a pollutant, I can cause a huge 
health tide
Done with all the things with whom I fuse
Now let us see my primary use
Light bulbs have Nitrogen
As well as used to keep things frozen
I am used to produce steel
Used in factories to make kitchen utensil
I am most common element found on 
earth
Responsible for each and every birth
To summarise I am present in all right 
from bacteria to man
Do please conserve me if you can

Archisha Panda
9 C

“Nature is a place where you 
lose and find yourself.”

“Adventure is the best way of 
finding your true self. Life without 
adventure is no life at all”, we read in the 
brochure handed to us. The brochure 
highlighted the route of our trek and the 
meeting points in case we lose track of 

each other. It was our summer vacation 
and it was too hot to go anywhere except 
for the higher altitudes. Our parents 
were engaged in some prior work and 
thus could not entertain our interests. 
Thus, my friends and I with the 
anonymous votes of our parents, 
decided to take up the challenge of 
trekking up to Shimla as suggested by 
one of my friend's father who was a tour 
guide and accompanied us during the 
journey. So here we are at the base of the 
hill ready to lose ourselves, our minds 
and hearts in the soul of nature.

We were a total of five members, 
three of my own friends and two joined 
us on the spot. We were successful in 
ascending the hill and caught the sight of 
the Cave Waterfalls which was indeed a 
satisfactory view, but our problems 
started while descending. While we 
halted on top for our midday meal, heavy 
rainfall filled us with a sense of fear. It 
was followed with floods and landslides. 
All the trails down were blocked and we 
were trapped there at once. The first 
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action plan was to find a safe place for 
shelter. Then, we tried to make contact 
with friends, family and the police. 
Heav y  downpour  d i s rupted  a l l  
connections. Later, a group soaked with 
rain joined us. Heavy and dense fog 
blocked our vision to possible escape 
routes. The only thing to do now was to 
support each other morally and pray for 
our destiny. 

Luckily, we had enough food to 
sustain ourselves for two to three days. 
My friend fell sick due to harsh 
conditions. After one and a half days, the 
condition was better. The fog had cleared 
and we could see the horizon. The rescue 
operation was within our vision but 
would take time to approach us. We 
were alarmed about the occurrence of a 
landslide in the near future and so 
happened. The landmass was just three 
kilometers away. We fell short of 
resources now. The air pressure being 
low caused difficulty in breathing. We all 
lost hopes of survival just when we saw 
two rescue officials coming towards us. 

They were like an oasis in a desert of 
difficulties. They declared the routes 
open and we safely descended down. 
This incident was definitely a landmark in 
my life and proved that “Nature is a place 
where you lose and find yourself.”

Archisha Panda
9 C

Being Invisible

I am in my own world strolling around
Suddenly a creature emerges from the 
ground
His height quite short and head perfectly 
round
A question he asks left me profound.

He asks me to choose between two 
things
Being invisible or able to read minds
Choosing the latter was my intention
Being invisible was my choice, to 
mention.

He gave the invisibility cloak like the one 
from Harry Potter
And advised me not a word to utter
Since the cloak succeeded to conceal our 
body
But our voice it could easily reveal.

The first thing I did was to raid the mall
Jumped from one to another stall
Had an unbelievably delicious appetite
Without giving a penny for my bites

Next I went to the book store
Read all that I was longing before
Right from the Hunger Games to Percy 
Jackson
Agatha Christae to Shadow Hunters.

How could I forget the great cinemas
All the movies I watched back to back
Some were detective while some were 
thrills
Everything I watched without the worry 
of bills.
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There is always a day or two in 
one's life that he would never forget, and 
for me, that day had just been 
completed. We were going to the market 
place. My mother and I needed to get 
some supplies, such as fruits and 
vegetables. To get these supplies, we 
went to our local market place, “Fresh 
and Good Market”. Little did we know, it 
was a Sunday, a day in which no shop 
stays open. 

The Closed Market Place

Lastly I did that which was above all
To furnish my eternal love
Went into shops and randomly picked 
whatever delights me
Cause there is no one who can fright me.

When all the fun was over and I 
wondered what to do next
I heard my mother scream,
I woke up with a jerk realising
It was all a dream.

Archisha Panda
9 C

We went to the market place by 
scooter. I always going to places on a 
scooter, the wind rushing at you making 
you feel that you were going at the speed 
of sound. The motor roaring like a lion. 
As it was a Sunday, there was negligible 
traffic. We should have understood then 
that something was abnormal. When we 
reached the market  p lace,  we 
instantaneously knew that something 
was wrong. Normally, the market was 
very crowded and a lot of noise was 
created. That they though, it was dead 
silent, as if it was not a market place, but 

it was a graveyard where people silently 
mourned. When we went inside it, it was 
nothing like I had ever seen. Usually, 
when we set foot inside the market 
place, are overloaded with a fusion of 
colours. There were bright red tomatoes, 

green avocados, yellow corn, purple 
eggplant and much more. That day, it 
was very monotonous. It was very dull 
and there were no people shouting and 
trying to sell their goods. It was very 
eerie, silence at a place that is known to 
be one of the loudest in the district. The 
whole scene looked exactly as if it came 
out of a book of ghosts, and I felt as if 
someone or something would come out 
and scare me. You could feel calmness in 
the air. As we walked around a little 
more, the truth dawned on me that the 
market place might be closed! I checked 
my watch, and sure enough, it was a 
Sunday. My mother and I hopped on the 
scooter and went right back the way we 
came.

When we reached home, I felt that 
it was foolish that we went to the market 
place, and wasted a lot of time, but I was 
excited as I saw something new. I was 
fascinated to see that the mere change 
of the day can make such an alive and 
bustling market place be dead and silent. 

Henil Dewan
9 C
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What Should I Write On

It is a very casual and a bright Sunday 
morning
Something strikes my mind with a 
warning
My English assignment untouched 
throughout the weekend
Now let's give it a thought and 
apprehend.

We have to write a poem on anything 
that fascinates us
It might be the space adventures or a 
matter to discuss
The petty fights you have with your 
siblings
Or the beautiful ducks and ducklings

The topic can be a book you love to read
Or the journey of a germinating seed
You can write on the theories of newton 
and relativity
Or the ever-dwelling gravity.

A poem on your career plan would not be 
denied
Unless it is distinct and unidentified
Your favourite author, character and 
actor
Can be a great factor to write on. 

What should I write on is a great 
confusion
Rather than solutions ,I get random 
illusions.
My imagination is on a vacation it seems
When I realise my poem is already 
redeemed

While my thoughts dominated my hands
On paper, here my assignment lands
When thinking what to write on
I am content enough to see my 
assignment done
Please look back and give it thought
For submission, is it good enough?

Archisha Panda
9 C

Little Sisters

Little sisters love to annoy
It seems they need to destroy
All the creative things we make
To them it's like a piece of cake

Little sisters love to make
A pleading face ever so fake
To melt everyone's ever so soft heart
And to think they're not so smart!

Little sisters are very rude
Everything has to depend on their mood
They scream and shout all about
And they love to roam around

Little sisters are a nightmare
Don't listen to them and at you they'll 
glare
They are super- duper bossy
And extremely fussy

Little sisters are kind of creepy
You can also call them a bit freaky
They can turn your life upside down
And can make you act like a clown
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Little sisters can be haunting
And truth to be said, also taunting!
But my sister is a rare jewel
And to my heart she gives fuel

She gives me so much love from her pure 
heart
That no words could possibly chart

Sometimes, I might find her as a terrible 
foe
But in reality, she's my rainbow

Anika Tuli 
9 D

 “Never Lose Hope”

It was a terrible day when she lost 
her eyesight. This is the story of a 
thirteen-year-old girl named Ashley. Her 
life was perfectly normal, a family of 
three, a school which she loved going to, 
a best friend she loved to be with, but, all 
this changed that one day, when the 
most unexpected thing happened. She 
woke up, opened her eyes, the same   

Ashley, not being able to see anything 
anymore, she was having a hard time 
doing simple everyday things like 
brushing her teeth, bathing and 
changing her clothes. After she was done 
with all those things, her mother took 
her to a well-known doctor, Dr. Bertrand 
Zorbist, who was a genius when it came 
to eyes. He tested her eyes and came to 
the conclusion that her eyes were 
perfectly fine and there was something 
else that was causing the loss of eyesight. 
He took a sample of her blood and tested 
it for anything out of the ordinary, and 
there it was, the cause of everything that 
had happened to her, Clostridium 
Senestrum. This pathogen was just 
discovered in a man a week ago.

This pathogen causes us, humans, 
to lose their eyesight, while boosting all 
of the other senses. This pathogen is not 
very harmful to humans. 

Dr. Zorbist told Ashley and her 
mother about this pathogen and assured 
them that if given enough time, it will 
take root in the brain and will help the 

dark void was in front of her eyes that 

had been there when she was asleep. 

“The curtains must be drawn,” she 

thought. She got up and made her way to 

the windows, occasionally banging her 

arms and legs against things.

She finally got to the window; she 

knew this because she could feel the 

breeze coming in and the warmth of 

sunlight on her body. “Wait,” she 

thought, “If I can feel the warmth, then 

why can't see anything? The warmth 

means there is sunlight coming in, so 

how can I not see?” Horrified, she made 

her way out of her room, all the time 

calling out to her mother. Her mother 

replied  by saying, “What happened? I 

am standing right in front of you.” She 

said, in a tone like she was going to cry, “I 

think I have lost my eyesight!” “What!” 

She exclaimed, “Let's take you to an eye 

doctor and see what actually has 

happened to you,” said her mother 

sorrowfully.

The next hour was the hardest for 
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She was up, but she still wanted some 
help from her mother to stand up and 
leave her room unharmed. So, she called 
out for her, and what she saw next, left 
her speechless. She could see everything 
in her vicinity, in a black and white 
outline. This was so new for her, it would 
be for anyone. She remembered Dr. 
Zorbist saying that the people who had 
the pathogen got echolocation. She was 
overwhelmed with happiness. She was 
now really seeing the world in a new way. 
She could now imagine a normal life 
even though she knew she was special. 
This was not a disease, no, this was a kind 
of a blessing! 

This just shows us how even the 
worst of things can change into 
something that is so good. That is why 
you should never lose hope and carry on 
your life with a cheerful sprit. Life will 
always give you what you deserve in the 
most unexpected way and when you are 
not ready for it, but when it does, make 
sure you take its benefit to the fullest.

Chinmay Patil 
10 A

h u m a n  b y  
giving them 
abilities like 
echolocation, 
w h i c h  c a n  
h e l p  t h e  
person to see 
the world in a 
new way.

After all this, Ashley and her 
mother returned home. Ashley went out 
with her best friend and told her about 
her situation. She got a lot of help from 
her and she spent a good time, after all 
that had happened today, this was a 
huge relief. This was followed by her 
reaching home and going straight to bed.

The next day, when she woke up, 
she could hear excellently, could smell to 
what seemed like miles and could feel 
the slightest of the breeze on her skin. 
She heard the chirping of the birds, the 
phone ringing, the smell of bacon frying, 
and the felt the breeze coming into the 
room through the window. She was 
amazed at how good her senses were.

The Accidental Discovery

“I want to confess something.” I said to 
the doctor.
“Go on”, Said the doctor.
“Actually, I don't understand how to tell 
you”, I said.
“I told you to go on.” the doctor said in a 
little higher tone.
“I…” I didn't say anything
“Go on!” Shouted the doctor.
“Fine.”, I said and took a sip of water.
The doctor sat up straight and then gave 
a slight nod.
“Actually, the attack which happened in 
Mumbai last week was because of me.”
“Okay. Go on.” The doctor said without 
any sign of surprise.

“It was three weeks ago. There 
was a very foul smell in our society that 
day. My parents were out of station. My 
grandparents and I were home. It was 
five in the evening and my grandfather 
and I went to the secretary's house to 
complain about it. As she lived on the 
seventh floor, she didn't smell anything. 
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She assured us that she would do 
something about the smell. We tolerated 
the smell for an hour and at six – thirty, I 
went to play. When I came out of my 
building, I saw the secretary enquiring 
about the smell. The smell was getting 
worse. But I ignored it and went to call 
my friends. No one except two of them 
came, Advait and Omkar. They were too 
ignoring the smell because we were 
meeting after a long time. I suggested to 
cycle out of the society due to the smell 
and both of them agreed. I just made a 
suggestion to check where the smell was 
coming from. They disagreed. I could 
understand why they did not want to 
come. It wasn't because of the smell but, 
the area from where it was coming was 
not suitable for children of our age. All 
the smuggling in our area was done over 
there. I insisted as almost everything 
going over there was visible from our 
house. I informed them that due to the 
smell, no one came over there and it may 
be a dead pig or any dead animal, which 
might have caused the smell. I insisted, 

they agreed.” I  
chocked. 
“Go on boy.” said 
the doctor.
“Okay. We went to 

the spot where the smell was the most 
and it took us only around three minutes 
on cycle. We observed the spot and were 
stunned as there was no dead body. I 
stepped ahead and understood that the 
ground was dug recently because as I 
took one another step, there was a 
depression. While taking another step, I 
almost slipped. My friends held me. The 
mud under my feet was displaced and 
there was a pale knee. As blue as a dead 
body could be. The bodies hadn't started 
decomposing. I was shivering. But, 
Omkar was shivering so furiously, that 
we thought that he might collapse. I held 
him by my hand. Advait suggested going 
back to the society and telling the 
secretary about our recent discovery.” 
“As we told the secretary about the 
bodies, we gathered some attention 
from the people passing by. After the 

explanation, we got some ten minutes of 
scolding and then after informing our 
parents, we went to the local police 
station. To our surprise, the head of the 
office did not scold us very much but 
appreciated our work some more. We 
took him to the spot and the bodies were 
dug out. We heard that the bodies were 
of the people who were missing for a 
week in Mumbai. We were sent home. 
Two weeks after that, the firing 
happened. The police officers were 
enquiring over there when the firing 
happened and they were shot dead. The 
media did not cover the case but still the 
criminals knew about this. I do not 
understand how.” I fell silent.
“Can you repeat it?” The doctor asked 
me.
“Sorry?” I was a little confused.
“Can you repeat it?” the doctor spoke a 
little louder.
“WHAT?” I yelled.
“Never Mind', the doctor said.

Sarvesh Raghoji 
10 A 



7

094

Po
tp

o
u
rr

i  

The Beginning After 
A Terrible End

It was a terrible day when she lost 
her eyesight. Risha was having a 
completely normal day. She woke up, 
made a coffee for herself and, as usual, 
sat in her car to go to her office. Risha 
was just another ordinary girl who had 
nothing happening but ordinary in her 
life. But, little did she know that her life 
was going to change its colors. She was 
driving and listening to the weather 
forecast when a speeding truck came out 
of nowhere and hit Risha's car with great 
force.

That was the last thing she knew. 
She woke up some hours later in the 
hospital. She was not able to understand 
why everything around her was black. 
She said out loud, “Can somebody please 
turn on the lights”. Then, everything 
came rushing back to her and she 
remembered that she was hit by a truck. 
Just then, a male voice said, “Yes, about 
that, you will not be able to see anything 

now”. Risha replied, “Why is that and 
who are you?”  “I am Akash, the person 
who brought you here and you will not 
be able to see anything because you 
have lost your eyesight” said Ronald. 

Risha could not believe her ears 
and shouted, “NO”, Akash replied, “Yes” 
and then she fainted again. The doctors 
were called and with a bit of tension, 
Akash was asked to sit outside. He could 
not understand why he was worried, but 
knew so much that he should not leave 
the hospital. It took some hours, but 
Risha was fine again. Akash went inside 
and, while sitting on a chair next to her 
bed, asked her, “All okay?” Clearly, he did 
not know what to talk to girls as Risha 
burst out crying and Akash got scared 
that he had done something wrong. 

He thought it would be best to 
leave her alone and started walking out. 
But no sooner had he started walking 
than his leg hit the leg of the bed. Risha 
said, “Hey, do not leave”. Akash obeyed 
but said, “Then please do not start crying 
again”. She said that she would not and 

they started having a conversation. They 
shared each other's names, hobbies and 
more. Akash started coming to meet her 
every day and also went to her house 
after she got discharged from the 
hospital. Risha had no one in the family 
but money was sufficient to keep her 
alive.

Both knew that a special bond was 
formed between the two of them and 
tried to confess at the same time. Akash 
was surprised after hearing Risha 
confess to him and joked a little but then 
expressed the feelings of his heart also. 
Their story had a happy ending 
notwithstanding their sad beginning. Of 
course, only the day she lost her eyesight 
was a terrible, but the others were better 
than her ordinary life.

Darsh Jhala
10 A
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Thoughts

I am going to tell you what “thoughts” 

are exactly

They are like those temporary people 

who come

I nto  yo u r  l i fe ,  m a ke  yo u  fe e l  

overwhelmed for sometime

And then they just fade away 

I don't  know how they do not get tired

Of running 24/7, like I can hardly run fifty 

metres straight.

They are basically like stars, you want to 

have control over

But you cannot

Don't worry it is not so complicated as it 

looks like

It's just a thought I had.

Ishika Parekh

10 C

Maira

It was a terrible day when she lost 
her eyesight. On that day I was right  

outside the door of the operation room, 
waiting for the worst to be over. I could 
not believe it. Maira, the cheerful, 
bubbly and free spirited girl, was going to 
be deprived of the ability to see for I 
could not imagine a person who had 
appreciated and admired the beauty of 
this world more than her.

Maira had moved here ten years 
ago and we became friends straight 
away. She was such a blessing. I often 
forgot my problems and worries when I 
was with her. She was admired by all the 
people she met, and is, till date. She 
loved writing poetry. She never searched 
for the deeper meaning, as we all do, but 
she tried to see it from the poet's point of 
view. She described nature, the sun, the 
sky and all the abstract nouns. She was 
always so good to every one she met. She 
was my best friend. We all need a person 
to laugh with and a shoulder to cry on, a 
hand to hold and support us. In short, 
Maira was my happy place, but this 
happiness did not last long. Three years 
ago, cancer cells had been detected in 

Maira's body. I still remember her 
breaking this news. I felt the whole world 
collapsing upon me. Why had god done 
this to her? Three years later, her eyes 
were to be removed, to stop the cancer 
from spreading. I was not able to see her 
pretty hazel, almond shaped eyes. O, and 
how I wished I could!

After her operation, she stopped 
coming to school. She refused to talk to 
anyone. Her appearance was ruined by 
the big, black sun glasses and her face 
had lost its glamour. She turned pale and 
for days I could not see her pretty smile 
which flushed her rosy cheeks. I had lost 
my best friend, and there was no greater 
sorrow. There were days when I cried at 
night and I know she did too. Both of us 
were sad, but her need was greater than 
mine. I went to her house one day, when 
could stand it no longer. To my surprise, 
she let me inside. We cried together for 
hours then laughed and then cried some 
more. We were friends again. Everything 
was back to normal. Over time, she 
healed. 
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Today, Maira sits beside me as I 
write this. The same bubbly, free spirited 
girl I had met ten years ago. Nothing has 
changed, but the fact that she now sees 
the world through my eyes.

Riya Pote 
10 D 

‘A Blind's Vision'

It was a terrible day when she lost 
her eyesight. She had been eagerly 
waiting, to see the world through a clean 
lens, to absorb all the colours and hues of 
nature, to view the vibrant palette of the 
greatest artist, God himself, when the 
devastating news came. There was no 
donor. She felt tears brimming up in her 
hollow eyes. She cursed herself for being 
born. Out of the six billion people living 
on Earth, wasn't there anyone kind and 
human enough to donate their eyes?

Rita was born with vitamin A 
deficiency. Right from the onset of her 
life, her vision was clouded and blurred. 
All around she could not understand 

when people talked about different 
colours. For her, all of them were the 
same, but during her fifteenth birthday 
she got a call which could possibly 
change her life. The doctors said that she 
could undergo a surgery to replace her 
corneas, if a suitable donor was found. 
Even though she knew that there was a 
chance that it might not happen. She 
entered a world of her own, where she 
dreamt of finally being happy. She could 
finally see all the movies which her 
friends were talking about. She could 
finally see how her friends ACTUALLY 
looked like. The day finally came; she was 
wheeled into the operation room. The 
word 'operation'  usually makes 
someone cringe and feel sorry for 
themselves but no, for her this was going 
to be the best day of her life. She could 
not stop the wide arc forming in her 
mouth. It was at this moment, she came 
to know that her donor's family had 
refused to donate the deceased's body. 
They considered it impure and against 
their religion. Her heart shattered and 

she plunged into depression, entering a 
never ending charm. Despite her family's 
requests, she refused to open her doors 
to happiness. 

One day, months after the 
unfortunate incident, it dawned on her 
that why should she stop living just 
because of one tiny obstacle? She 
realized that she was not the only one 
treading this path of suffering. There 
were thousands of other people who 
cannot see the world, who cannot hear 
the harmony and accord of nature, who 
cannot express their thoughts and 
opinion. She realized it was the time that 
people thought of others. She started a 
campaign, encouraging people to shed 
their inhibitions and donate. She made 
paintings with only black, depicting how 
life was for people like her. She died a few 
years back, but it is now that her 
campaign and effort have finally taken 
shape, giving a chance to new life to 
hundreds of people, every single day.

Narmada Padiyar 
10 D
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A Walk In The Dark

'A lone girl walking at night gets 
kidnapped, taken to an unknown place'. 
We have often heard OR SEEN THIS 
HEADLINE. It is media's feast and every 
girl's fear. We sympathise, with the girl 
and their family but never truly realize 
the horror till it happens to one of us. 

Every student looks forward to his 
or her Annual Day celebrations. Taking a 
break from studies is what everyone 
celebrates. The daily practices in our 
school would go on till evening on one 
such evening, on the eve of the Annual 
D a y,  w e  p r a c t i c e d  t i l l  n i g h t .  
Transportation had been arranged for us 
to go back to our homes. I was with a 
group of friends. At eight, we came out of 
the auditorium and waited for the buses 
to arrive. My friend suddenly realized 
that she had forgotten her purse back in 
the auditorium. It was at this moment, 
that the buses arrived. I told my other 
friends to go ahead. Both of us could 
catch a taxi and go back home. After ten 
minutes, she came back. We both waited 
for an hour in the dark, but no vehicle 

passed by. The night was chilling and 
each gust of wind was like someone 
standing behind you breathing down 
your neck. We both decided to start 
walking towards our home. 

Our houses were on the same 
route. She lived just one street away 
from me. We had not walked for more 
than fifteen minutes when I heard a 
crunch. I turned back, but saw nothing. I 
had a weird feeling in the pit of my 
stomach, I started to sweat. My friend 
did not seem bothered. Suddenly, a 
person went swiftly past us on a cycle. He 
had a strange look in his eye. We did not 
move till we saw him turn. We both 
hurried and within ten minutes we 
reached near her house. She crossed the 
street, waved goodbye and left.  I walked 
a bit further, shivers running down my 
spine. Across the street, I could see the 
glow in my home. A feeling of warmth 
ran through me, a sense of safety. I saw 
my mother through the window, 
working hard in the kitchen. I could not 
help but smile. I never thought I would 
be so happy to be near my home. I 

started to cross the street and was 
halfway through when again the man on 
the cycle went past me. Relieved that he 
was gone, I was about to shout my 
mother when a darkness enclosed ne. I 
could not see anything but could feel a 
thick cloth over my head. Panicking, I 
was about to shout when I felt cold metal 
pierce through my ribs. Warm blood 
gushed out and then everything turned 
dark.

Narmada Padiyar 
10 D

The Unforgettable Night

It was a terrible day when she lost 
her eye sight. The police were all around, 
every street and every corner was 
ringing with the sound of non 
coordinated sirens. People were 
crowding around the area where the 
accident had happened, surrounding the 
bright raging fire that had now blown up 
and engulfed the clubhouse. The night 
sky lit with stars was the sign of a tragic 
night, when the guilty were not caught 
and the innocent were accused of a 
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crime. It was that night that I will regret 
the most in my entire life. That night will 
be a nightmare dressed like a daydream, 
running on a continuous loop in my 
head.

Emily, Hanna, Aria and I were out 
of our houses, enjoying our first night 
without parents nagging us all the time. 
We were singing to Taylor Swift songs 
and dancing in the middle of the street, 
not caring about what people would say 
about us. It was one of those moments 
where you knew you were the happiest, 
with your friends by your side and the 
music ringing loud in your ears, numbing 
the sound of responsibility. We were so 
busy in being typical teenagers that we 
lost the sense of time and place. Aria was 
talking about various delicacies and food 
samples when all at once an idea, or 
rather an ambiguous thought flashed in 
my mind. I suggested that we go to the 
clubhouse of our town which was 
situated right across the Rosewood Mall. 
This clubhouse was exceedingly 
infamous as everybody who went there 
returned with either a highly incurable 

disease or a vicious curse. We were all so 
full of life and curiosity that the slightest 
thought of danger or fear got lost 
somewhere in the oblivion of our 
blooming teenage minds. We walked till 
the clubhouse, laughing and giggling at 
the smallest sound we heard. As we 
reached the back door, Hanna picked up 
a box of unused matchsticks lying on top 
of a pile of dry autumn leaves. We all 
stood in a rough circle, Hanna facing Jane 
who was the closest to the pile of bright 
red and faint orange leaves. We didn't 
look at what was around us nor did we 
pay any attention to the consequences 
that would occur if we did what we were 
going to do. We looked at each other, our 
eyes filled with mischief. Hanna pulled 
out a matchstick, ready to light it. Aria 
and I took a step back, shielding 
ourselves but Jane stood there, facing 
Hanna, brave as a lion. No sooner had 
the matchstick been lit than a dozen odd 
flecks of fire jumped onto Jane's face. 
After that everything happened so 
quickly that visualising it only bought a 
blur in all our minds.

Jane screamed in pain and started 
rubbing her eyes in agony. Hanna in 
panic dropped the matchstick on the dry 
pile of leaves setting it on fire. We were 
in such neurotic hysteria that our sense 
of mind had taken a back seat and our 
instinct for survival had taken the wheel. 
We ran away from the clubhouse not 
wondering about Jane or anything 
around. The farther we ran, the more our 
senses gained consciousness. As we 
reached a distance far enough to not be 
sighted, we looked back only to discover 
that the dry patch of leaves had started a 
blazing fire that had reached the 
clubhouse, burning it down steadily. 
Amidst the entire fuming holocaust , a 
shadow of a heavily built man carrying 
another came running out. We stood 
there glaring the scene, too guilty to look 
at each other when an ambulance took 
Jane away. The man turned to look at the 
clubhouse when out of the blue came 
officers, locking away the hands of the 
protesting man into handcuffs. If only I 
had not suggested the clubhouse, if only 
Hanna had not found the matchsticks, 
we could have saved two innocent lives 
from drowning into the pit of misery. 

Satvika 
10 D
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He turned and looked back, then 
quickened his steps, a look of hope 
radiating on his face. It was dark and he 
had slipped out before Ramu, the owner 
of the tea-shop where he worked, had 
noticed. He was all of fifteen years, a 
member of the Rohingya clan, forced to 
flee his homeland when he was just 
thirteen. 

Two years ago, wearing just 
ragged shorts and soily, dusty, torn shirt, 
he had crossed the indo-Bangla border, 
with his mother and younger brother, as 
he turned back to look his for his father, 
he saw only the lifeless hand of the 
person who gave him being, crushed to 
death in the stampede. He continued 
forward, now searching for his mother in 
the huge influx. He knew they would be 
alright. Suddenly, he heard his name 
being shouted in the din of the noise. He 
turned back to look and it was the last 
time he saw the azure eyes of his mother, 
like stars in the sky, before her voice 
drowned in the sea of confusion. He felt 

 A Rohingya Tale tears streaming down, cutting through 
the thick cover of dirt set in his face. He 
was alone. Alone in a new country, with 
no one to lead him on. He climbed on a 
truck, sitting on the roof, surrounded by 
so many people, yet still alone. He did 
not know where his destination was. He 
did not know what to do. He just let fate 
do her job, surrendering himself to 
destiny. When he awoke the next 
morning, he was in a city bustling with 
people; dusty, suffocating….so unlike his 
village. 

He started working in Ramu's tea-
shop, not because he wanted to live but 
to see his mother. He did not know 
where she was but he knew she was 
alive. They might be thousands and miles 
apart but their hearts were beating as 
one. Every day, he would spend a part of 
his measly earnings, trying to call all 
parts of the country, with the red 
telephone in hope of finding his mother. 
She would not be hard to find. There was 
nobody like his mother, with her blue 
eyes, her cracked smile and her stout 

figure, which was a home to love and 
compassion. Two years passed by in vain, 
every morning he would look at the 
sunrise, which indicated a new 
beginning, a new day and possibly a new 
life. Then, one day the call came. A lady, 
looking for her children since two years 
was residing in the slum areas of Delhi. In 
the dark of the night, he crept out 
travelling alone for miles till he reached 
the slum. 

In the orange hue of sunrise in the 
distance, he saw a woman, wearing even 
dustier clothes than him, carrying a pot 
filled with water; he could not see his 
brother. Maybe he was dead. He started 
walking towards her. She turned and saw 
a tall figure coming towards her. They 
both knew. As the city was beginning to 
wake up, their voices died down. They 
locked themselves in an embrace, never 
uttering a word but a million messages 
and thoughts were understood. 
Daybreak had been more beautiful. 
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Pawar Public School. This one 
name stirs up so many memories and 
feelings just by the mention of it. The 
best moments of my day are still those, 
which I spend recalling all the hilarious 
and unforgettable incidents that have 
happened over the years. While talking 
to an old friend, all of us get magically 
teleported back in time, reliving all the 
incidents and maybe this is the reason

For Old Times' Sake

Ex 
Students' 
Articles

that I have never felt that I am away from 
it. For many days it had not actually sunk 
in that I would be leaving. It would no 
longer be a routine to return to the same 
place every year and the thought of 
going to a new place and adjusting to a 
new crowd terrified me. That is when I 
truly realized how much I was going to 
miss this place. Someone has said it 
right; you realize the value of something 
when it is taken away from you. There 
may have been moments when I 
resented going to school and I could 
never understand why teachers go so 
hard on us sometimes. Now I do. All 
those days were for us to get ready to 
face the real world out there. Some of 
the things that my teachers told me in 
the past have still stuck with me and they 
still help. I will never forget a single thing 
that I have learnt from them. I am 
immensely grateful to this school for the 
person it has made me. It has given me 
innumerable opportunities and has 
given me the confidence I thought I 
would never have. When I look back, 

I can see how amazing of a childhood I 
had roaming the corridors of this school 
and climbing up and down the flight of 
stairs. In the end all I can say is that no 
matter how far we all go, this school will 
be a part of us for the rest of our lives! 
Always!

Ishita Verma 
(Ex Student)

It been almost a year and a half, 
since I have shifted to the financial 
capital of India, Mumbai. It has been an 
interesting phase of my life. There have 
been a lot of changes that have since 
occurred and this article that you're 
about to read will mention more than 
just “some” changes of this ridiculous 
journey.

Lets begin. I moved to Mumbai in 
the Summer Vacations of 2017. I stayed 
at my uncle's house for a couple of 
months until our house got ready. I 
realized that life here ain't that easy. And 

From Pune to Mumbai 
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trust me, the hardest task was making 
new friends. In Pune I have had people 
with whom I was friends for more than a 
decade, and a sudden change of people 
around me was definitely a serious 
problem. There was a difficulty in making 
friends. I felt a grave scarcity of 
individuals I could trust on. However, my 
family and relatives were always there 
behind my back to support me and stay 
by me. They were the only people at that 
time with whom I could share my points 
of happiness and sadness. Sadness, 
mainly. Meanwhile, our house got ready 
and the new school started. The First Day 
was horrendous. I was stared at by 
people like I had come from an alien 
planet and I had 4 eyes and 6 legs. It felt 
weird. The next couple weeks went on 
the same way and I found it difficult to 
m a ke  f r i e n d s  a n d  h a v e  s o m e  
c o m m u n i c a t i o n .  H o w e v e r ,  
communications started to improve 
after a few examinations passed by and I 
started to improve myself. People 
started realizing that there existed

a person who had 2 eyes and 2 legs. 
Things gradually started to improve and 
people began talking to me. But still the 
gap didn't seem to get completely filled 
up. The academic progress in my life got 
a boost which helped in making new 
friends. I was doing a steady progress. 
Life had started to treat me better. To be 
honest, there were some haters who 
would, at times bully me. But trust me, 
Ignorance is a Bliss. I learnt to move on 
and stuff like this has made me more 
mature and educated. Things like these 
always provide a boost on various phases 
of my life. HOW? Because when people 
make you feel low, It only means that you 
are above them. I have always tried to 
remain positive and my friends and 
family have supported me too. So that 
has been an advantage. Now, to fill the 
gap, came the Annual Concert. What you 
guys here call an “Annual Day”. I got to 
prove myself here with my dancing skills 
and I was much appreciated. My Friend 
Circle improved and I finally got people I 
could rely on. 

I finally felt good and things actually 
started to improve. I started liking 
Mumbai. This was Good!

So it has been great since then, 
just a few ups and downs but the ride has 
been amazing. I still miss many of my 
friends. The Campus, the Teachers, and 
The entire PPS Staff, they were amazing. 
But Destiny leads you Friends. You'll 
never know where it takes you. I'd like to 
end by saying that, All is well that Ends 
Well.

Param Shah 
(Ex Student)

I can literally hear the sound of the 
bell ringing and see the students waiting 
outside the buses, laughing and talking 
to each other during dispersal.
I feel very nostalgic as I am venting out 
my thoughts in this article. I have to say, I 
really miss Pawar Public School. Having 
spent nine years of my life there, it has 
b e c o m e  a n  i r r e p l a c e a b l e  a n d  

I Miss You PPS.....
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indispensable part of my life. While I take 
a trip down the memory lane, all I can 
remember is the countless, priceless 
memories connected to the place.

Coming down to the canteen and 
roaming around during breaks, taking 
the longer route as we come back to our 
class after games, always getting 
punished for not reaching the class on 
time after breaks, and many more 
(laughs). While on the other hand having 
made my school proud on various 
occasions, being a member of the 
student council, participating in sports 
events and scoring really amazing marks 
in the boards (even I couldn't believe it at 
the first instance), I somehow managed 
to strike a perfect cord between 
responsibilities and fun and I have no 
regrets.

The red bricked walls, corridors, 
rooms, the playground keep flashing in 
front on my eyes like memories from a 
past life. Though I rarely get time to visit 
because of my really packed schedule 
(believe me when I am saying this), every 

time I come here, I leave with tears in my 
eyes and goosebumps all over my body.

I miss the discipline or the 
seriousness that used to be. I miss being 
caught for not having a proper haircut. I 
miss the fun we used to have during 
council duty and the practices during our 
annual days. I miss everything about this 
wonderful place. If someone would offer 
me to go back to being a nursery student 
and live my life in school all over again till 
the end, I would never miss that 
opportunity because I love my school so 
much. The bond that I have created with 
the teachers and my classmates over the 
past years is still so strong that whenever 
I think about school, I vividly remember 
all their faces, even the office and the 
security staff. It has been a learning 
experience overall, which has been 
successful in moulding me into who I am 
now and I am so thankful. I really don't 
know whether I should sulk or cry out of 
joy. Maybe it is a mixture of everything, 
and that is what makes it even more 
special.

All I got to say is, I love you PPS and 
we will meet again, soon.

Aryan Nambiar 
(Ex- student)

When I think of school, I miss 
those days from tiffin sharing to secret 
sharing with friends.

Playing drums and the guitar and I 
was into it the whole time 

And the special affection from 
teachers.

Specially miss the assemblies, 
with were a joyful moment

Miss the felicitations where me 
reaction was a must…

School memories cannot be 
compared with anything! 

Ojas Alkuti 
(Ex Student)

Missing Everything About PPS!



7

103

Po
tp

o
u
rr

i  

My experience at Pawar Public 
School is something I will remember for 
the rest of my life. I joined at the end of 
my fourth standard and had an amazing 
6 & 1/2 years. A lot of emphasis was 
given to character formation, moral 
education and acquiring good principles 
of life. Not only did I learn a lot 
academically, but also I learned about 
who I was. PPS helped me find my own 
personality, my passions, strengths and 
my weaknesses. I also gained friendships 
that will last a lifetime. The laughs I 
shared continue to make me giggle 
whenever I remember those incidents. 
One of my favourite memories was in 
class 8, during the 'India At Its Best' 
exhibition. Our entire class put forward 
tremendous efforts into it and it made 
me really believe the motto of our 
school,"Together we can make a 
difference". On a sillier aspect I vividly 
remember trying to get glitter out of my 
hair for days after my friends and I had 
decided to throw glitter at each other!

My Experience At PPS! All in all, PPS has made me a self-
propelled, self-controlled and self-
guiding person, who will be able to 
accept the challenges of life, without 
hesitation. These memories continue to 
sweeten my mind and fill my life with 
vigour and zest. For that, I have to thank 
the entire PPS staff from the bottom of 
my heart.

Gunjan Pandey 
(Ex Student)

What is the first thing that comes 

in your mind when you get to know that 

you have to shift when you are in ninth 

grade? The same happened with me. In 

September, 2017, I got to know that by 

the second week of November I'd be 

shifting to Bengaluru - which is also 

known as the city of gardens.
When I was young, I used to say 

that I'll stay in PPS till my 10th, but who 

The story of my migration 
to Bengaluru

knew that in 9th I'd such a day. The 
feeling of not being in a school in which 
you were for 9 years is truly heart 
breaking. When you know that you'll be 
leaving the school in just 3 days and the 
trip on which you are is your last trip is 
just a feeling which just cannot be 
described. One thing that I miss a lot 
about Pune is the maharashtrian food 
and the street food without coconut. 
Coming to South India is a big headache 
for people like me who hate coconut in 
their food. In Bangalore everything is 
costlier as compared to Pune - food, 
clothing, houses and other daily needs. 
And if you are a north Indian then - God 
bless you! You find it really very difficult 
to find out what the venders are trying to 
say as you just can neither understand 
nor read Kannada. Living in Bangalore is 
then nearly impossible for you. If you are 
adapted to wide roads then you'll nearly 
lose your temper in Bangalore. All roads 
except the outer ring road are very 
narrow out here. Missing your friends, 
classmates, schools, society and 
everything thing which you loved with all 
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of your heart is just breaking out. All the 
teachers who taught me for all these 9 
years and that chorus shouting of “EAST 
OR BEST PPS IS THE BEST” are the major 
missings. 

But one great thing that happened 
to me was that I was known by the whole 
ninth standard when I joint school. As I 
was a mid-term admission, you would 
hear only one sentence in the corridors 
“Who is that thin girl who is entering the 
school when it is ending?” This made me 
know many people and a major plus 
point of the people here is that they are 
really very friendly. Entering the school 
as a mid-term admission had turned out 
to be getting pampered by all the 
teachers who see you. 

The people out here are really very 
friendly. They helped me to know a lot 
about Bangalore and to adjust to this 
new place. I miss Pune a lot but everyone 
has to see this day once. Lastly I would 
really like to thank all the teachers who 
made me comfortable in PPS.

Ananya Pandey 
(Ex Student)

Gazing outside the window, I could 
see children coming out from the school 
gate - Some hanging out with friends, 
some bullying the weakest, some 
spraying water from their bottles on 
their friends. I could imagine myself 
racing towards the gate, carrying my 
friend on my back. Life used to seem so 
relaxing, so carefree, tension free, but 
now this very life has decided to choke us 
to death. Now I realize, how challenging 
life is, the competition that exists, the 
seriousness of life which for sure proves 
one point that “TIME IS NOT GOING TO 
RETURN BACK”.

A time will come when you'll crave 
for that very presence of your friends 
when they were around, the teachers 
scolding you with the hidden concern 
behind it. You will miss all of this when 
you leave school and enter college. 

The same school that one does not 
like much in the past becomes a place of 
attraction. The teachers who appeared 
unappealing and strict disciplinaries 

The Best Days Of My Life… become our role models and we miss 
them. Some or the other person has at 
least bunk one lecture in school. This 
bunking was nothing short of an 
adventure although you might bunk 
every lecture in college, but the thrill 
won't be the same. 

Most of the colleges don't get over 
till 5 p.m. Gone are those days when 
you'd be free as soon as the clock struck 
2 in the afternoon. You will long for those 
relaxed afternoons when you hung out 
with your friends after school and went 
home. No matter how much you hated 
them while in school, once you settle in 
your college life, you'd know that your 
school teachers were the ones who 
actually cared. College is a grown up, 
place where most people wouldn't 
bother about you. You'll miss that one 
teacher who was your guiding light 
throughout. 

In school, you'd know everybody 
who is around, even if they are juniors or 
seniors. It won't be the same in college. 
Chances are most of you went to one 
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school all your life. You are going to miss 
the sense of belonging and ownership 
that your school gave you. Wouldn't it be 
hard to leave your childhood friends 
behind? You may make new friends in 
college but nothing in the world will be 
able to replace the childhood bond. We 
have always thought of our assemblies 
as tortures. From trying your best not to 
get caught by the discipline committee 
for wearing the wrong socks to talking to 
your friends in the adjacent line to faking 
illness just to escape from the scorching 
sun. 

In school, people know about your 
achievements like being the best 
sportsman, but you're known for being 
the most popular guy in college. College 
is a big world where you'd be left alone to 
fend yourself. The thing that got us going 
every week was the P.T. period. That one 
hour was the best part of our week.

Celebrating birthdays will never 
be the same once you're out of school. 
When you were a child , your birthday 
was the day when you were in the best 

casuals while the whole school wore the 
uniform. Every teacher wished you, the 
whole school knew it was your birthday. 
In short, you were the star.

After passing out, one often 
realizes that school was one of the best 
places in the world. The memories of my 
school still flood my mind. I often think of 
my classes where I learned the most 
important lessons of my life. The class 
mates with whom I learned various 
subjects,  taught me lessons of 
brotherhood and co-operation. I will 
miss those classmates. Those were the 
people with whom I had the best days of 
my life.

Yash Shinde 
(Ex-Student)

These words…
What is the reason for their existence..
It feels as if the world is transparent…
Looking at it through a clean lens…

These words…
What do they actually convey...
Their meaning is to be meant or not…
Only the heart of the speaker can say..

These words…
What is their origin…
Could it be the gentle feeling of love…
Or the guilt after committing a sin…

These words…
Pleasant to the ear when heard…
But only when it's from the heart…
Otherwise… Everything feels absurd…

Dhruv Kantak 
(Ex Student)

Words
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From 
The Principal,
Best Wishes for Examinations…...

Dear Students,
Now the time has arisen to put your knowledge to test……….
As you have burnt the midnight oil throughout the year without rest.
Go, with your zeal as the engine, drive………… 
Conquer your world with your steering wheel of confidence and concentration,
With the bonnet of teachers' guidance and motivation, 
With hope and optimism as gears, 
With the firm supporting tyres of family and your peers,
With your radiator to keep you cool
With your calm mind as speedometer which is your tool, 
Go ahead with steady minds and tighten your seat belts for the competition
With an ardent desire to reach the aim such that your destination is a celebration!!!

We are sure your hard work will reap you good results to reach the zenith.
We wish you immense success for the coming X Board Examinations and also 
continued achievements for years to come!!!

All our prayers are with you. BEST OF LUCK!!!!






















































































