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Mr. $.M Zaki

Founder Sir
1952-2021

Our Founder was a man who spent most of his life

aiding others and working for the welfare of the
impoverished and downtrodden. Zaki sir, a
messiah for many, was born into a very normal
family and raised with rigorous ideals about
mankind. He alleviated the miseries of thousands
of people. In fact, he was recognized by none
other than Mother Teresa.

He acknowledged schools as the grassroots-level
institution for the growth of children. Being a
man passionate about social welfare, he was
driven to provide education to all those who did
not have the basic privileges life offered to the
rest of us. Assembly of Angels Secondary School,
which has over 1,500 students at present, started
out as a mission by this noble man; a mission that
strived to create excellent standards of
innovation and leadership in the field of
Education. All with the firm spirit that nothing
less than the best will do for us, be it the
infrastructure, the curriculum, the faculties, the
performance of our students in every field, and as
they set their position in society as young,
dynamic adults. That is what led him to embrace
the School with our motto - “AIMING FOR THE
BEST”. Every day when we enter the school, let us
all reaffirm our Founder Sir's principles. Let us all
pay our respects to the amazing man that he was,
and strive to be even a fraction of what he was in
order to make the world a better place to live.
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Assembly of Angels Secondary School seeks to
inspire students to be learners for life.

Adhering to the motto; “Aiming for the best”,
students are groomed to become citizens who
add value to society. They develop the broad
vision of being of service to others. A strong
foundation is laid through curricular and co-

~ 1] 1 curricular activities which shape them into
confident individuals, ready to take on the world.
Founder Ma’am Students are equipped with life-skills by engaging

them in meaningful and exciting activities. These
help them face future challenges, in this dynamic
world, with panache. Our diligent and committed
teachers give the students opportunities to
explore their strengths and work on their
shortcomings. They develop in them the curiosity
that sparks a better understanding of the world
around them.

Our focus is to imbibe in children, the values of
respect and discipline alongside achieving
academic excellence. We understand our value as
an integral part of the social fabric and
continuously strive to make a positive impact on
the lives we touch, by always aiming for the best!
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Assembly of Angels Secondary School - a school

with a heart. Where caring individuals are
nurtured with utmost love and affection. Every
member of the organization practices inclusivity
by ensuring that all individuals, irrespective of
the diversity of their needs, receive equal
attention. The management, teachers and staff

‘ strive towards providing an environment
- = conducive to individualistic learning and growth.
Mrs. salqua Zakl Teachers are guardian angels to their students,
Chief Executive Officer  guiding and mentoring them every step of the

way. At Assembly of Angels Secondary School, we
believe in keeping with the times and forging ahead in the face of all adversities.

We remained undeterred even during the pandemic, providing our students with
holistic education by evolving into a school that took digitization to the next
level. Teachers took up the challenge of getting trained in technology to ensure
that our students were not affected by the absence of classroom teaching. All of
this was possible because of the passion and dedication of the teaching and
administrative staff.

The school believes in nurturing students to become confident individuals with
an appreciation for nature and love for humanity. It provides them with a
platform to express their creativity, show camaraderie and support one another
in times of need. Above all, staying true to the motto - ‘Aiming for the Best’ — all
students are taught to do their best, with integrity, without worrying about the
outcome. As they say; if one strives for excellence, success follows. As an
institution, we continue to strive for excellence, every single day, ensuring that
our students have an enriching experience in their second home - their beloved

school.




Hello everyone,

It gives me immense pleasure to pen down my
thoughts for this year’s edition of our school
magazine. A school magazine is not just a
collection of articles and photographs; it is a
reflection of the vibrant spirit, creativity, and
hard work of our students and staff. It captures
the essence of our school’s journey over the past

sumana Biswas year and showcases the talents that make our

.. institution unique.
Principal

This year has been one of growth and accomplishment. Our students have
excelled not only in academics but also in sports, arts, and various co-curricular
activities. Their achievements are a testament to their dedication, the support of
their families, and the tireless efforts of our teachers. I take this opportunity to
congratulate every student who has strived to do their best, and every teacher
who has guided them along the way.

Education today is not limited to books and classrooms; it is about preparing
young minds to face the challenges of the world with confidence, compassion,
and creativity. At our school, we are committed to nurturing well-rounded
individuals who are not only knowledgeable but also responsible and empathetic
citizens.

I encourage all our students to keep exploring, keep questioning, and keep
learning. Let this magazine inspire you to discover your passions and to express
your thoughts fearlessly. Remember, every small step you take towards self-
improvement contributes to the larger success of our community.

I extend my heartfelt gratitude to the Editorial team, teachers, and students who
have worked tirelessly to bring out this wonderful edition of our magazine. May
this publication continue to be a source of inspiration and pride for all of us.

Wishing everyone continued success and happiness in the year ahead.




Dear Readers,
As we present you the 3rd edition of our school
magazine for the session 2024-25, I cannot help
but feel a sense of pride and gratitude for all that
we have achieved. The pages of this magazine are
a testament to the talent, hard work, and
creativity of our students and staff. Throughout
the year, our school community has come
together to share stories, showcase
Pamasmee nas accomplishments, and celebrate the diverse
Thira“i talents and interests that make us unique. From
art and poetry to sports and academic

Editor, School Magazine

achievements, each page tells a story of

dedication, passion, and commitment to excellence. As the Editor, I have been
privileged to witness firsthand the dedication of our writers, teachers,
photographers, designers, and contributors who have poured their hearts and
souls into creating this magazine. Their hard work and creativity have made this
edition truly special, and I am proud to be a part of such a talented and
dedicated team. As we look ahead to the next school year, I am excited about the
possibilities and opportunities that lie ahead. I am confident that our school
community will continue to thrive, grow, and achieve great things together. I
look forward to seeing the continued creativity, talent, and passion of our
students and staff shine through in the pages of next year’s magazine.

I want to take this opportunity to thank all of our readers for their continued
support and encouragement. Your feedback and enthusiasm inspire us to
continue striving for excellence and pushing the boundaries of creativity and
innovation. I hope you enjoy reading this final edition of our school magazine
and that it serves as a reminder of the incredible talent and potential that exists
within our school community.
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INVESTITURE GEREMONY

The Investiture Ceremony of this academic year 2024-2025 was held on 15th May, 2024 in
Barrackpore campus to officially confer and bestow authority upon the newly appointed young
leaders of Assembly of Angels Secondary School.

As we know Investiture Ceremony is an important event in any school as it signifies the official
conferring of responsibility and authority to the student leaders. It is a time-honoured tradition that
showcases the school's commitment to fostering leadership and excellence among its students.

The Investiture Ceremony typically began with a solemn procession of the Student Council members,
who were dressed in their official uniforms and badges of office. The ceremony was presided over
by our Founder Ma'am Mrs. Saira Zaki and Principal Ma'am Mrs. Sumana Biswas who gave speeches
emphasising the importance of leadership, responsibility, and service to the school community.

The Investiture Ceremony was also an occasion to recognize and acknowledge the contributions of
the outgoing leaders. The Lamp lighting ceremony was one of the most important events of the
programme. Our esteemed Founder Ma'am Mrs. Saira Zaki lit the lamp to Joshita Banerjee,the
School Captain of the academic year 2024- 2025.

During the ceremony, each student leader was called forward to receive their badge of office and
to take the oath of office, pledging to uphold the values and ideals of the school and to serve their
fellow students with integrity and dedication. This moment was a proud and momentous occasion for
the students, as they officially assumed their roles as leaders and representatives of their peers.

The Investiture ceremony was also an opportunity to recognize the outgoing student leaders for their

hard work and dedication throughout their term of office. They were thanked and congratulated for
their service, and they passed on the mantle of leadership to the incoming Student Council

members.




The event concluded with a vote of thanks delivered by our respected Vice Principal
Mr. Sumitro Sekhar Sadhu Sir, expressing gratitude to everyone who contributed to making the
Investiture ceremony a grand success. The mentors, teachers, parents, and volunteers were

recognized for their guidance, support, and selfless efforts in ensuring a smooth and memorable
event.

Overall, the ceremony was a time of reflection, celebration, and inspiration for the entire school
community. It served as a reminder of the values and principles that the school stands for, and it
reaffirmed the commitment to nurturing the next generation of leaders. It is a tradition that is
cherished and honoured by students, staff, and parents alike, and it plays a significant role in
shaping the school culture and fostering a sense of pride and unity among the student body.

TREE PLANTATION DRIVE

Our school had conducted a Tree Plantation Drive on 15th May,2024 as a part of our commitment to
environmental conservation and sustainability. The initiative was aimed at spreading awareness
about the importance of trees in our ecosystem and promoting a sense of responsibility towards
protecting our environment.

The Interact Club members as well as the members of the School Student Council took the lead in
organising the tree plantation drive, with the support of the school administration and faculty
members. A variety of native tree saplings were sourced from the local nursery, ensuring that the
plantation drive would have a positive impact on the local biodiversity. The programme was
conducted under the guidance of our esteemed Founder Ma'am Mrs. Saira Zaki and our honourable
Principal Ma'am Mrs. Sumana Biswas along with the Vice Principals and School Co-ordinators.

On the designated day of 15th May,2024 , the senior students, along with the teachers and other
staff members, gathered in the school garden to begin the tree plantation drive. The students were
divided into teams and assigned specific areas for planting the saplings. They were provided with
the necessary tools and guidance on how to plant the saplings correctly to ensure their healthy
growth.

The atmosphere was filled with enthusiasm and eagerness as the senior students worked together to
plant the saplings. They dug holes, placed the saplings carefully, and covered the roots with sail,
taking great care to ensure that each sapling had the best possible start in its new environment.

As the last sapling was planted, a sense of accomplishment and pride filled the air. The senior
students had successfully planted dozens of trees, each one a symbol of their commitment to
protecting the environment and ensuring a sustainable future for generations to come.

The tree plantation drive was not just a one-time event; it was the beginning of a long-term
commitment to environmental conservation. The senior students pledged to nurture and care for the
newly planted trees, monitoring their growth and providing them with the necessary support to thrive
in their new surroundings.

Overall, the tree plantation drive was a resounding success, bringing together the senior students,
teachers, and staff members in a collective effort to make a positive impact on the environment. It
served as a reminder of the importance of trees in our ecosystem and inspired all of us to do our part
in protecting and preserving our natural world.




GG TESTING GAMP

The State Chief Commissioner Award Testing Camp was held at Assembly of Angels Secondary
School on 29th June 2024 from 10 a.m. to 3 p.m. A total of 32 students from various schools and
groups, including St. Augustine, Barrackpore, Bizpur North Suburban Open Group, Kachrapara, Thuba
Byayam Samiti, Bashirhat, and our school, participated in the camp.

The examination was conducted by Mrs. Amita Patel, State Organising Commissioner-Guide, Mrs.
Nibedita Halder, Assistant State Organising Commissioner-Guide, and Mrs. Kumkum Mazumder,
State Headquarters Commissioner. They all praised the eco-friendly environment of our school and
thanked the management for arranging snacks for everyone.

Mrs. Shilpi Guha Neogi, Bulbul in-charge of our school, organized and managed the camp
exceptionally well, earning appreciation from everyone present.

FELICITATION PROGRAMME FOR
OUTSTANDING IGSE AGHIEVERS

The school community gathered to honour the exceptional achievements of our Grade 11 students,
who had excelled in the ICSE examinations while in Grade 10. The felicitation programme was a
celebration of their hard work, dedication, and outstanding results.

The programme commenced with a warm welcome address by our respected Principal ma’am, Mrs.
Sumana Biswas who congratulated the students on their remarkable feat. The students were then
felicitated with trophies, in recognition of their academic excellence.

The teachers praised the students for their perseverance and commitment to excellence. The
students' achievements were a testament to the school's emphasis on academic rigor and holistic
development.

The programme concluded with a vote of Thanks by our Vice Principal Mr. Sumitro Sekhar Sadhu. The
felicitation programme served as a motivation for the students to continue striving for excellence in
their academic pursuits.

“GIFT OF LIFE™: BLOOD DONATION GAMP

Our school had organised a Blood Donation Camp as a noble endeavour which emphasised the
significance of donating blood in saving lives.

The camp was aimed to collect blood from eligible and willing donors comprising guardians
,students, teachers and office staff.

A team of well equipped medical professionals comprising renowned doctors and nurses conducted
the blood donation process, ensuring the safety of the donors. We were overwhelmed with the
response of the huge number of donors who turned up to make the event successful. The number of
units of blood collected exceeded our initial targets and expectations. Many of our teachers and
students donated blood for the first time, inspiring others to follow. The donors were provided with a




brief medical check-up prior to donating their blood followed by light refreshments after the

process.

The school's Interact Club members did play a pivotal role in the smooth functioning of the complete
line of events.

Overall it was a resounding success. This event not only contributed to the noble cause of saving
lives but also instilled a sense of social responsibility and compassion among the students.

INSTALLATION GEREMONY OF
INTERAGT BOARD MEMBERS

The school's Interact Club held its Installation Ceremony, marking the beginning of a new term for
the board members. The ceremony was attended by our school's Principal, teachers, and students.

The outgoing board members handed over the responsibilities to the newly elected members,
comprising students from classes 9 and 10. The new President, Secretary, and other office-bearers
were administered the oath of office.

The Principal congratulated the new board members and encouraged them to take up meaningful
projects and activities that benefit the community. The Interact Club aims to develop leadership skills
and promote social responsibility among its members.

With the installation of the new board, the Interact Club is set to embark on a new journey of
community service and social work.

“EMPOWERING PARTNERSHIPS
PARENT ORIENTATION PROGRAMME

Our school conducted an engaging Parent Orientation Programme accompanied by parent-teacher
meetings (PTMs) for the parents of the new and existing students, aiming to foster strong
partnerships and ensure a successful academic year.

The event emphasised the school's vision, mission, and values along with presentation on curriculum,
teaching methodologies, and assessment patterns. Our esteemed Principal ma'am Mrs. Sumana
Biswas warmly welcomed the parents with an enriching speech highlighting the opportunities for the
students’ holistic development. The programme emphasised an open discussion on student support
services, including counselling and academic guidance.

On the other hand parent-teacher meetings (PTMs) were conducted for some grades where the
parents and teachers interacted actively focussing on the students’ all round and holistic
development.

The key feature and the showstopper of the whole event were the
different exhibitions put up by our students. They had prepared innovative models in different
categories covering all the subjects. The response and feedback of the parents were truly valuable
and encouraging for us. We do cherish the testimonials of such supportive parents.




The Parent Orientation Programme at our school successfully bridged the gap between parents,
teachers, and administrators, fostering a sense of community and shared responsibility. We look
forward to continued collaboration and support throughout the academic year.

CELEBRATING FREEDOM RAND UNITY

“Freedom is not worth having if it doesn't include freedom to make mistakes.” - Mahatma Gandhi.

Our school came together and celebrated our Nation’s 78th Independence Day honouring our great
freedom fighters with enthusiasm and patriotism.

This event was an accolade to our freedom fighters who gave us the gift of liberty and freedom.

The event began with the hoisting of the National Flag by our respected Principal ma'am Mrs.
Sumana Biswas followed by the National Anthem. Our esteemed Principal ma'am Mrs. Sumana
Biswas next delivered a speech on the occasion emphasising the importance of unity and
responsibility towards the nation.

A march-past led by our School Captains, House Captains and other participants showcased their
utmost discipline and dedication. The programme also included various cultural activities such as
patriotic songs, dances,and even a presentation of acrobatic skills by the students of various grades.
The school’s choir presented a soulful rendition of patriotic songs, filling the atmosphere with pride
and emotion.

The celebration was a resounding success, instilling a sense of pride and responsibility towards our
nation. It was a reminder of the importance of preserving our nation’s unity and sovereignty. We look
forward to many more such celebrations in future.

GRANDPARENTS' DAY GELEBRATION

On September 12th, our pre-primary students at Ruiya and Barrackpore branches hosted a
heartwarming Grandparents' Day celebration. Approximately 40-45 grandparents attended the
festivities at the Barrackpore branch.

The commemoration began with a welcome address by our Principal Madam, followed by a Tree
Plantation programme. Students delivered poignant speeches and captivating dance performances,
paying tribute to their grandparents.

A fashion ramp walk and recitation session showcased the grandparents' elegance and students'
literary skills. The grand finale was an art activity, where grandparents created individual artworks
that collectively formed a magnificent caterpillar shape.

INTER-HOUSE QUIZ GOMPETITION

The Inter-house Quiz Competition was held at our school, with four houses vying for the top spot. The
event was a thrilling display of knowledge, strategy, and teamwork.

Three rounds were conducted, testing the students' knowledge in various subjects. The final round
was a buzzer round, which added an extra layer of excitement and challenge.




After a closely contested competition, Green House emerged victorious, demonstrating exceptional
knowledge and quick thinking. The winning team was awarded the coveted Inter-house Quiz Trophy.

The event was a resounding success, showcasing the academic prowess and teamwork of our
students. We extend our gratitude to the participants, judges, and audience members for making this
event a memorable one.

CONFLUENGE

The school's Annual Concert, "Confluence", was a resounding success, showcasing the diverse
talents of its students. The event began with a welcome speech by Principal Ma'am, Mrs. Sumana
Biswas, who warmly welcomed the Chief Guests, parents, and students.

The concert featured a wide range of programmes, including dramas, dance dramas, musical
performances, and a mesmerizing Christmas Carol. The students' energetic and enthusiastic
performances left the audience spellbound. From classical dances to contemporary music, the
students' talents were on full display.

The evening concluded with a speech by Director Sir, Mr.Sohail Zaki, who praised the students' hard
work and dedication. He encouraged them to continue pursuing their passions and striving for
excellence. The event was warmly appreciated by the parents, who were delighted to see their
children shine on stage.

"Confluence" was indeed a celebration of talent, teamwork, and creativity. The school community
came together to make the event a memorable one, and it will be cherished by all for a long time.

SENIOR SGHOOL PIGNIC TO SGIENGE GITY

The annual school picnic to Science City was a resounding success, with 133 students accompanied
by 7 teachers embarking on an exciting adventure. Departing at 9:00 a.m. from school, the buses
arrived at the venue at 11:00 a.m., and the students were greeted by the fascinating world of science
and technology.

The Panorama show on Human Evolution and the thrilling Dark Ride were instant hits, sparking
curiosity and awe among the students. As the day unfolded, the students witnessed an array of
scientific wonders, from interactive exhibits to mind-boggling displays.

After a delicious and sumptuous lunch, the students played and laughed together, creating
memories that will be cherished by them for a lifetime. As the day drew to a close, the students
reluctantly bid farewell to Science City, exhausted but exhilarated. With beaming smiles and happy
hearts, they boarded the buses, already looking forward to next year's picnic.







The Interact Club of Assembly of Angels Secondary School, founded by Past President Rotarian
Late Mr. SM Zaki, has been actively engaged in various social initiatives under the auspices of the
Rotary Club of Dumdum during the 2024-2025 session.

Throughout the year, the club undertook several key activities that demonstrated its commitment to
community service. These included organizing a blood donation drive, collecting newspapers for
recycling, and launching a tree plantation campaign. The club also visited old age homes,
celebrated Raksha Bandhan with the defense community, and hosted a seminar to raise awareness
about polio.

In addition, the club's members distributed books, clothing, and stationery to orphan children at
Shantiniketan, and organized a Christmas charity drive, collecting food and clothing donations for

those in need. Furthermore, the club extended its support to a local leprosy center.

These activities not only reflected the club's dedication to social responsibility but also fostered a

sense of compassion and community service among its student members.
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Visit to Sri Sri Ramkrishna Sarada
Mission Trust, Santiniketan

the Interact Club
visited the Sri Sri
Ramkrishna Sarada Mission Trust in Santiniketan

On 18th October

members of our

2024,
school

to meet orphaned and underprivileged children.
The children, mostly girls, displayed remarkable
the
hardships they had faced. Their discipline and

resilience  and strength, overcoming
self-reliance were truly inspiring, and the visit
left a deep impact on all the students who
attended.

During the visit, the Interactors spent time
interacting with the children, learning about
their lives and challenges. The experience was
both humbling and motivating, as the children's
their

circumstances was evident. As part of the

determination to succeed despite
initiative, the Interact Club made a donation of
Rs. 10,000 to support the children’s education
and well-being. This visit was a testament to the
Club's
supporting underprivileged communities and

Interact ongoing commitment tfo

fostering empathy and social responsibility

among students.
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hardships they had faced. Their discipline and
self-reliance were truly inspiring, and the visit
left a deep impact on all the students who
attended.

During the visit, the Interactors spent time
interacting with the children, learning about
their lives and challenges. The experience was
both humbling and motivating, as the children’s
their
circumstances was evident. As part of the

determination to succeed despite

initiative, the Interact Club made a donation of
Rs. 10,000 to support the children’s education

Visit to Gandhi Prem Nivas

On 18th October 2024, the Interact Club
visited the Sri Sri
Ramkrishna Sarada Mission Trust in Santiniketan

members of our school

to meet orphaned and underprivileged children.
The children, mostly girls, displayed remarkable

resilience and strength, overcoming the

and well-being. This visit was a testament to
the Interact Club’s ongoing commitment to
supporting underprivileged communities and
fostering empathy and social responsibility
among students.
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Visit to Bholananda Giri Old Age
Home

On 22nd August 2024, the Interactors of our
school visited the Bholananda Giri Old Age
Home in Barrackpore as part of our ongoing
initiative to care for the elderly. The visit,
attended by students of Classes 9 and 10, it was
a touching experience that allowed us to
connect with the 85 inmates living there. The
students engaged in heartfelt conversations
with the elderly, learning about their lives before
the old age home and the reasons they had
come to stay. Some inmates expressed
contentment, while others shared feelings of
loneliness and neglect.

The Interact Club donated a sum of money for
the lunch of the inmates, serving a meal that
included rice, dal, fish curry, and sweets. The
inmates greatly appreciated the company, and
their joy was evident as they interacted with us.
The visit left a lasting emotional impact on all
the participants, inspiring us tfo continue
supporting the elderly and fulfilling the dreams
of our beloved late Founder, Sir PP Rin. S.M.

Zaki.
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Tree Plantation by the New Council
Members and Interact Members

Our school nestled in a lush green environment,
and is committed to preserving and enhancing
its natural beauty. On 15th May 2024, following
the Investiture Ceremony of the newly elected
School Council Members, the Interact Club
organized a Tree Plantation Drive to further
enrich the school's surroundings. Three saplings
Champaca) were

of Champa (Magnolia

planted along the road adjacent to the
Barrackpore campus. The saplings were planted
by both the Interact members and the School
Council Members, with the gracious presence of
our Founder Ma'am Mrs. Saira Zaki, Principal
Ma'am Mrs. Sumana Biswas, Vice Principal Sir
Mr. Sumitro Shekhar Sadhu,

ordinator Ma’am Mrs. Suparna Banerjee, house

Interact Co-

mentors, and other coordinators of the school.
Tree guards were installed around the saplings
to protect them from animals, and the plants
are being watered regularly. The tree plantation
initiative reflects the spirit of environmental
care instilled by our Founder Sir, PP Rin. S.M.
Zaki, whose dreams we continue to follow.

Polio Awareness Seminar

On 29th October 2024, the Interact Club

members of our school attended a Polio
Seminar at Gyan Manch aimed at raising
awareness about polio eradication. The seminar
was an insightful and informative session, where
experts shared valuable knowledge on the

global efforts to eliminate polio and the
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importance of vaccination in preventing the
disease.

The Interactors learned about the progress
made in polio eradication, the challenges
faced, and the continued need for vigilance in
immunization campaigns to protect children
from polio. The session also emphasized the role
of communities in spreading awareness and
encouraging vaccination to ensure a polio-free
future.

Attending the seminar not only increased the
Interactors’ understanding of the disease but
also motivated them to become advocates for
health and vaccination within their communities.
This Interact Club's
commitment to social causes and the well-

initiative reinforced the

being of society.

Evergreen Endeavors (Student Initiative)

In May, the Interactors of our school, under the
guidance of our Founder Ma'am, Principal
Ma’am, Vice Principal Sir, and other teachers,
launched the "Evergreen Endeavors" initiative to
promote environmental sustainability. Students
from grades 6 to 12 were encouraged to plant
saplings in their localities or gardens. They were
also asked to provide protection for the saplings

ot '

students expressing hoppmess and pride in
their contribution to improving the environment.
This project reflects the school’'s commitment to
nurturing responsible citizens who care for the
planet.

Clean City Drive - Earth Day Celebration
On 22nd April 2024,0ur school celebrated

Earth  Day with an
organized by the Interact Club. The event aimed

awareness  program
to educate the school community and the
residents of Barrackpore Cantonment about the
importance of environmental conservation.

by using tree guards to ensure their growth. The
students were required to capture pictures of
the planted trees and upload them to a
dedicated drive, showcasing their efforts. This
initiative was integrated as a Moral Science
Project, and students will be graded on their
participation. The response was overwhelming,
and the saplings are growing steadily, with

The
began the day with a brief program during
the
environmental issues. Following the assembly,

Interactors, along with the students,

morning assembly, highlighting key
they put up informative posters around the
school campus, illustrating the harmful effects
of pollution, as well as the future challenges

posed by water scarcity. The posters also



addressed the critical issues of air, water, and
sound pollution, urging the community to take
action. With a total project cost of Rs. 1,500 and
1,000 this
successfully raised awareness and encouraged

over beneficiaries, initiative
both students and locals to take responsibility
for the environment. The event was a step

toward a cleaner, more sustainable future.

Christmas Projects by the Interact

Club

The Interact Club of our school successfully
organized a series of impactful Christmas
projects on 25th and 3lst December 2024. The
initiatives included charity drives, festive events,
and community engagement activities aimed at
spreading joy and assisting underprivileged
from the school

communities. Volunteers

actively participated, ensuring the smooth
execution of the events, which brought festive
cheer to many.

The charity drives focused on distributing
essentials, food, and gifts to those in need,
while the community events offered a chance
for people to come together and celebrate the
season of giving. These efforts fostered a sense
of goodwill and unity among the participants

SR g

and recipients alike.

Through these initiatives, the Interact Club not
only brought happiness to the underprivileged
but also strengthened the values of social
responsibility and empathy among students,
reflecting the true spirit of Christmas.

Medical Checkup and Blood Donation
Camp

On 14th July 2024, our school had organized a
successful medical checkup and blood donation
camp, with the gracious presence of several
distinguished guests. The event was graced by
the Founder Ma'am, Mrs. Saira Zaki, along with
Principal Ma’'am Mrs. Sumana Biswas, Vice
Principal Sir Mr. Sumitro Shekhar Sadhu, and
Ma'am  Mrs.
Banerjee. Also present were the house mentors

Interact Coordinator Suparna
and various school coordinators, who supported
the initiative.

The medical checkup camp provided students
staff  with health
promoting awareness about the importance of

and free assessments,

regular checkups for maintaining good health.
The
community service, saw a generous turnout, with

blood donation camp, an essential
numerous individuals volunteering to donate
blood, thus contributing to saving lives. The
event reflected the school's commitment to
social welfare, health awareness, and fostering
a sense of responsibility and compassion within

the school community.

A'




Long Term Projects

The Interact Club of Assembly of Angels Secondary School organized a distribution event on campus,
providing essential clothing, school uniforms, T-shirts, trousers, and school bags to 500
underprivileged individuals, benefiting local communities. Coordinated by 81 interactors, the event
significantly contributed to the welfare of these families.

The club also continued supporting Rokiya Nari Unnayan Samity by donating six sewing machines to
help empower widows and needy women through vocational tailoring training. This initiative has

trained over 800 women, offering them skills for a dignified livelihood.

Additionally, the club established a Computer Training Center in Hajinagar to teach computer literacy
to children of jute mill workers. Equipped with 10 computers, this initiative, started by the late Sir PP
Rtn S.M. Zaki, continues to empower children through education and technology, keeping his legacy
alive.
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Deboshmita Adhikary: A Budding Artist's Achievements
Deboshmita Adhikary, a talented student of Grade VI B, has made
a name for herself in the world of art. A resident of Baishali
Ichapur, Deboshmita has showcased her artistic prowess by
winning prizes in several prestigious competitions.

Her notable achievements include accolades from the Sreerampur
Drawing Competition, All Bengal Sit and Draw Competition at
Harisava Ichapur, Sit and Draw Competition at Sakharipara
Ichapur, and Pragati Utsav Jaggatdal. These victories have earned

- ot

Deboshmita Adl;ikary her mementos and certificates, testifying to her exceptional skill.
148

Art is not just a hobby for Deboshmita; it's her passion. She loves
to experiment with various mediums, from traditional paper to
unconventional surfaces like palm hand fans, clay items, and
bamboo products. Her dedication to her craft has made her
parents proud, and she aspires to continue winning accolades to
bring pride to her family and school.

Krittika Sarkar: A Young Artist's Triumph

Krittika Sarkar, a talented student of Class VI B has achieved a
remarkable feat in a drawing competition organized by Jagruti
Sangha Club on February 23, 2025. Krittika secured the second
position, earning a prestigious trophy, certificate, and a drawing kit.

Receiving the award in the presence of her parents and a large
gathering of people, Krittika felt an overwhelming sense of pride

and joy. Her passion for drawing has been evident in her work, and L

Krittika Sarkar
VI-B

this achievement is a testament to her dedication and talent.

A Testament to Courage: Arkojit Das

Arkojit Das of Grade VI A was honored to receive the prestigious
Telegraph TTIS Award, a recognition of exceptional talent among
students. This year's ceremony, held in Kolkata, brought together
accomplished students from various schools, each celebrating
their unique achievements.

Arkojit was humbled to receive the Surrendra Pal Memorial Award
for Courage, a laminated certificate that serves as a poignant
reminder of his journey. His fellow seniors were also recognized for
their excellence in various recreational fields.

This award holds a special place in Arkojit's heart, surpassing any
other accolade he has received. He extends his sincerest gratitude
to his school for nominating him for this distinguished honor. He

Arkojit Das ) o _
VI-A also expresses his deepest appreciation to his teachers, whose

guidance and mentorship have helped him navigate life's
challenges.



Achievement in Karate Championship - The Karate Queen

Bronze in Team KATA.

Ahana Saha, a student of Class VI A, has made our school proud
by winning three medals at the 16th Inter Dojo Karate
Championship 2025, organized by the Academy of Martial Art,
Barrackpore. Ahana, a brown belt (3rd kyu) holder, clinched Gold
in Brown Jiyu-lppon Kumite, Silver in Female Category KATA, and

f Ahana expressed her gratitude to her Sensei, Subhankar

Ahana Saha Dasgupta, and her seniors for their guidance and support. She

VI-A

also acknowledged that participating in the championship helped

her acquire new techniques and gain confidence to achieve more

success in the future.

Congratulations to Ahana on her impressive achievement!

Adrija Jana: A Masterstroke of Excellence

Adrija Jana, a virtuosic student of Class VI-B, has garnered
esteemed recognition for our school by clinching the pinnacle of
achievement at an Art Competition held at her esteemed Art School
on January 5, 2024. Adrija's remarkable artistic prowess earned her
the distinguished Gold Medal and the highly coveted First Position,

-

a testament to her innate talent and dedication to her craft. Adrija Jana

VI-B

Maitreya Mondal Banerjee: A Brush with Excellence
Maitreya Mondal Banerjee, a talented student of Class

e "'J ':
Maitreya Mondal Banerjee

VI B has

achieved a remarkable feat in the realm of fine arts. On
September 10, 2024, Maitreya participated in a prestigious
competition organized by Bangiya Sangeet Kala Kendra in 24
Parganas North, and emerged victorious, securing the Ist rank.

This outstanding achievement is a testament to Maitreya's
dedication and hard work. He felt an immense sense of pride and

VI-B satisfaction, knowing that his tireless efforts had finally borne fruit.

The accolade not only brought joy to Maitreya but also made his

parents and teachers proud, a feeling that he deeply cherished.




Shwet Shankha Bose: A Brush with Excellence

Shwet Shankha Bose, a talented student of Class VIl B of our
school, has achieved a remarkable feat in the realm of art. He was
awarded for his outstanding performance in an All-India Art
Competition hosted by Suro Bharati Sangeet Kala Kendra, where
he secured an impressive 86 marks.

. -
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Furthermore, Shwet Shankha was conferred with a prestigious

o A
4 ' - medal upon completing his Diploma in Painting, Shree, also from

S SI",E?Bkha Bose Suro Bharati Sangeet Kala Kendra. This dual recognition has filled

him with immense pride and joy, marking a significant milestone in

Sampurno Majumder: A Double Delight

Sampurno Majumder, a talented student of Class VIl A of our
school, has demonstrated his versatility by excelling in two distinct
fields: art and sports.

In the realm of art, Sampurno showcased his creative prowess by
securing the second position in a drawing competition organized by
Palta Utsav in 2024. His impressive artwork earned him a certificate
and a trophy, filling him with joy and excitement.

Sampurno's sporting talents were also on display at the cricket
tournament organized by Sisir Das Sports Association in 2024. His

exceptional skills in bowling and batting led to him being awarded Sampurnb Majumder
1419

the prestigious Best Player Award. This achievement marked a
memorable milestone in Sampurno's cricketing journey, leaving him
beaming with pride and happiness.

Rehan Uddin: Strutting to Stardom

Rehan Uddin, a 12-year-old student of Class VI, Section A, has
made a name for himself in the fashion world. As a child model,
Rehan has been featured in photoshoots for online and offline
garment stores.

His talent and charisma caught the attention of fashion scouts,
_ leading to an opportunity to walk the ramp at a prestigious fashion
B show in March 2023. Rehan's confident stride and captivating
A stage presence earned him a trophy and certificate, filling him

Rehan Uddin
1419 with immense pride and a sense of accomplishment.




Priyanshu Ghosh: Making Waves in the Pool

Priyanshu Ghosh, a student of Class VIl B, showcased his swimming
prowess by securing the 3rd rank at the 2024 Intra Club Silver
Jubilee Swimming Competition.

Organized by the esteemed Nona Chandanpukur Athletic Club at
Barrackpore, this prestigious event provided Priyanshu with an
opportunity to demonstrate his skills.

I . Priyanshu acknowledges the role of his institute and instructors in
VIL-B elping him develop his swimming abilities. He believes that
swimming is an excellent way to maintain a healthy lifestyle and

feels proud to have participated in this enriching activity.

Abhirup Biswas: A Brush with Victory

Abhirup Biswas, a gifted student of Class VIl A, demonstrated his
remarkable artistic talent by securing the top position in a drawing
competition held at Raja Bagan Colony, Suckchar, Kolkata, on April
3,2024.

Abhirup's outstanding achievement brought him immense joy and
satisfaction, fostering a sense of confidence that encouraged him
to participate in similar competitions. As he received the trophy, he

felt an overwhelming surge of pride, a testament to the fulfillment o
Abhirup Biswas
1419

that comes with recognizing one's hard work and dedication.
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Sourayan Chanda
vII

Sourayan Chanda - The Rubic's Cube Grandmaster

Sourayan Chanda, a Grade VIl student of our school, had the
privilege of participating in the Bengal Cube Open, a Rubik's Cube
competition held at Ghusuri, Howrah from December 20-22,
2024. This event was a milestone in his journey, as he achieved
remarkable results, showcasing his exceptional talent and
dedication.

Sourayan’s accomplishments at the competition were truly
impressive. He emerged as the State Champion in Pyraminx,
demonstrating his expertise in this specific category. Additionally,
he secured the State Runner-up position in both the 2x2 Cube
and 3x3 One-Handed events, highlighting his versatility and skill.
To top it all, he also achieved the Ist position in the Under-13 age
category, a testament to his hard work and commitment.

These outstanding achievements filled Sourayan with immense joy
and pride. He is eager to continue pushing boundaries, breaking
records, and earning accolades in the future. His passion for
Rubik’s Cube is evident in his remarkable progress, and he is sure
to inspire his peers and mentors alike.

Mayurakshi Saha: An Eloquent Voice

Mayurakshi Saha, o talented student of Class VIl B, has
demonstrated her exceptional oratory skills by securing the 2nd
position in a National Level Recitation Competition. The event,
held in Kharagpur, West Bengal, in 2023, was a Rath Yatra Special
Competition that brought together gifted reciters from across the
nation.

Mayurakshi felt deeply humbled to participate in this esteemed
competition, and her achievement exceeded her expectations.
Upon learning of her 2nd place ranking, she was overcome with
emotion, feeling both elated and grateful. The certificate and
mementos she received now hold a special place in her heart,
serving as a reminder of her remarkable accomplishment.

i
s

Mayurakshi Saha
VIII-B




Sreshtha Mukherjee: A Triple Triumph

Sreshtha Mukherjee, a talented student of Class VIII B at Assembly
of Angels Secondary School, Barrackpore, has achieved a
remarkable hat-trick of victories in various competitions. Her
exceptional skills and dedication have earned her top honors in

three distinct events.

In the first competition, held at Sodepur High School, Sreshtha

s = - TE

VIII-B

secured the Ist position, emerging as the top winner from North 24
Parganas in 2023. She was awarded a trophy and a certificate of
honor at the Lok Sanskriti Bhavan, Sodepur.

Sreshtha's winning streak continued at the Bangiya Sanskritik
Competition, organized by Saraswat Sangha at Sodepur High
School in 2023, where she once again secured the Ist position.

Sreshtha Mukherjee Her third achievement was at the Sukchar Club's competition, held
at Sukchar Shishu Udyan in 2023, where she won the 3rd position,

receiving a certificate of honor, medal, and trophy.

Sreshtha's triumphs have filled her with an indescribable sense of
joy and pride. She credits her teacher's unwavering support and
valuable guidance for her success, expressing her gratitude and

commitment to making her teacher proud.

Ishan Mukhopadhyay: A Star on the Rise

Ishan Mukhopadhyay, a talented student of Class VIII A, has
achieved a remarkable milestone in his cricketing career. On May
12, 2024, Ishan received the prestigious Man of the Match award
from the Cricket Association of Bengal (CAB) in the Under-15
Tournament, held at the iconic Eden Gardens.

This accolade not only marked a proud moment for Ishan but also
served as a testament to his dedication and hard work. Being
recognized on the historic grounds of Eden Gardens was a surreal
experience that has instilled in him a renewed sense of confidence
and motivation. Inspired by this achievement, Ishan is now more
determined than ever to pursue his cricketing dreams with
unwavering passion and perseverance.

Ishan Mukhorpadhycly
VII-A




Mayank Kumar: A Young Whiz

Mayank Kumar, a brilliant student of Class VIII B, has achieved a
remarkable feat in the realm of Mathematics. He secured an
impressive 99.59 percentile in the HCL Jigsaw problem-solving
competition, a national-level contest that tests mathematical

prowess.

Mayank Kumar
VII-B

Mayank is elated to have received these honors, and his
achievement serves as a motivation to continue exploring the

fascinating world of Mathematics.

Aroufi Khan: A Karate Champion's Triumph.

Aroufi Khan, a talented student of Class IX A at Assembly of Angels
Secondary School, showcased her exceptional karate skills at the
7th East India Budokan Karate Championship. Held in Kolkata on
December 22, 2024, the prestigious event provided Aroufi with a
platform to demonstrate her prowess in two events: Kata and
Kumite (Fighting).

Aroufi's outstanding performance earned her the top spot in Kata
and a commendable third position in Kumite. Winning the first prize
significantly bolstered her confidence, and she expressed heartfelt
gratitude to her parents and school teachers, whose unwavering
motivation and support have inspired her to strive for excellence.

This prestigious competition, held online on September 7, 2024,
brought together talented young minds from across the country.
Mayank's exceptional performance earned him a certificate and
award, a testament to his mathematical aptitude. Furthermore, he
has been recognized as one of India's youngest problem solvers, a
distinction that underscores his remarkable talent.

Aroufi Khan
IX-A




Shounak Majumder: The Musical Maestro
Shounak Majumder, a student of Class X A, has been playing
Santoor, the Sata Tantri Veena for over six years. lt's a Kashmiri
instrument introduced into Indian Classical Music by Pandit
Shivkumar Sharma. He participated in a few music competitions
and achieved the following awards.
Pratibha Anweshan organized by Shubharthi Welfare and Cultural
Society, Krishnanagar.
Pt Subhankar Banerjee Award organized by Kajalrekha Musical
- i Foundation and Taalsen Academy.
Shounak Majumder Central Bureau of Communication award, by Ministry of
= Information and Broadcasting.

All India Music Competition organized by Chetla Murari Smriti
Sangeet Sammilani.
All Bengal Finearts Competition Organized by Meend.

Riddhi Panda: A Karate Champion's Triumph

Riddhi Panda, a talented student of Class X B, showcased his

exceptional karate skills at the national karate championship

organized by the Japan Karate Association (JKA). The prestigious |

event, held on June 4, 2024, at the Space Circle Club in Kolkata, : " R - :

was judged by the renowned martial artist, Katsutoshi Shiina Sensei. A -
[,’!'

Riddhi Panda
and the Under-18 Boys' Group Kumite. His outstanding performance X-B

Riddhi participated in two events: the Under-18 Boys' Group Kata

earned him the top spot in Kata and a commendable third place in

Kumite. Competing with talented participants from various states,
Riddhi gained invaluable experience and identified areas for
improvement, further fueling his passion for karate.
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Mouli Bdndyopadhyay

XI-Sci

Mouli Bandyopadhyay - The Visual Storyteller

Mouli Bandyopadhyay, a student of Class XI-Science of our school,
achieved a notable distinction by winning first position in a
drawing competition. The event was organized by Pashchim
Banga Bigyan Manch in the school's locality. The competition's
theme was centered around the timeless novel "Pather Panchali,"
written by the renowned author Bibhutibhushan Bandyopadhyay.

Mouli's winning entry featured the iconic scene of Apu and Durga
watching a train for the first time, a poignant moment from the
novel. Inspired by the legendary filmmaker Satyajit Ray's cinematic
adaptation of "Pather Panchali," Mouli skillfully recreated the
scene, capturing its essence and emotional depth.

Upon receiving the trophy, Mouli was overwhelmed with joy and
delight. This achievement serves as a testament to her artistic
talent and creativity, and she was thrilled to have her efforts
recognized.

“L%emmmeé»@m.ﬂm%@
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Ny Binthday

Birthday is a very special day in everyone's life.
Everyone wants to make their birthday the most
memorable day of the year. The birthday boy or
girl enjoys their party with friends and family
members.

In the birthday party, the birthday person wears
a colorful dress of their choice. Their parents
decorate the house with balloons, colorful
papers, and many other things. The most
important thing is the cake, which makes the
event perfect. The birthday boy or girl cuts the
cake, and everyone applauds and sings "Happy

Birthday to You."

After cutting the cake, they receive many gifts,
which make them extremely happy. Children, in
the party
entertainment related to it. Elders give blessings

particular,  enjoy and  other

to the birthday person, along with gifts.

Overall, a person's birthday becomes very
special with all these celebrations, and they
remember it until the end of the year. They start
counting down the days until their next birthday,
which begins on the first day of the new year.
Aahana Biswas, II1 - A
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| have seven dolls which were given to me as
birthday presents by my close friends and family
members. Each doll is unique: the first looks like
a bride, the second has golden hair, the third
drinks water, the fourth wears a red fancy gown,
the fifth resembles a fairy, the sixth has grey

hair, and the seventh has blue hair and wears a
pink fancy gown.

When | fall asleep, | imagine that my dolls come
to life and have exciting adventures. | envision
two of them conversing, one playing, another
cooking, some dancing and playing music, and
the rest trying on different outfits and shoes. |
also picture all seven of them going on a picnic
and enjoying themselves.

At the picnic spot, some dolls sing and eat, while
others play games like badminton, cricket, and
hide-and-seek. They have sandwiches and fruits
for breakfast, take photos in various poses, and
later enjoy pulao and chicken chaap for lunch. In
the evening, they snack on pastries, pakoras,
and other treats. For dinner, they have parathas
and egg curry. Finally, | imagine them sleeping

peacefully in their tent.
Anushhka Ghosh, II - A
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holiday

During the winter vacation l,along with my
family, went to Digha for a holiday. We boarded
the Kandari Express at night from Howrah station
and reached Digha the next day in the
afternoon.

| sat on the seashore and spent some lovely
times with my family members in the evening. We
ate hamburgers,pizza and some seafood and
after that we returned to our hotel. The next day,
we again went to the beach at around ten in the
morning and enjoyed a bath in the sea. Then |
made a sandcastle and my parents also made
another one. That day we went to a temple of
Lord Shiva in the evening. Next day, we all went
to New Digha. There we visited a museum and
then to a market. | bought many toys from there.
After three days we returned to Kolkata by train.
It was a very enjoyable trip. Once our holiday
was over and my school reopened after a few
days.

Ayushi Rudra,II-A

’l @’5% in the gheeney

Every year, our school organizes a picnic, and
we eagerly await the enjoyable day. | love going
on picnics with my beloved friends and family
members. This year's picnic was on 28th
December, 2024. The school chose a church as
the picnic spot. We travelled to the location by
school bus. My parents dropped me off at the
designated spot, where our teachers received us
and escorted us onto the bus.

The journey began, and soon we arrived at the
church, which was surrounded by lush greenery.
Tall trees provided shade for the entire ground.
Our teachers had planned several games, and
they even participated in them alongside us. For
breakfast, we enjoyed luchi, potato curry, and
sweet treats. In the afternoon, we savoured
delicious chicken biryani.

Atter lunch, my friends and | played cricket. That
day, our teachers were like friends to us. They
shared stories, sang songs with us, and even
divided us into teams for a singing competition. |
had brought a bat and ball from home, and we
all wore caps and sunglasses to protect
ourselves from the sun.

| thoroughly enjoyed that day, and it was a great

experience for me.
Bitan Saha, I1




When | was 5 years old we went to Mussoorie.
Mussoorie is a hill station. It is known to all that
this place is known as “Queen of hill stations"
However, the next morning when | woke up, |
saw a fine mist Covering the hills and trees but
an hour later the mist had disappeared and the
Sun was shining brightly on the peak of the hills.
The excellent weather made the day very
attractive.

Mussoorie is known for its scenic beauty and the
surrounding forests.

After coming back from Mussoorie | wished to
visit it again.

Ishaan Bhattacharjee, I11

My first flight experience was flying from Delhi to
Dehradun with my parents and grandmother.
When | was 6 years old my first flight experience
was thriling, a mix of excitement and
nervousness. | watched the plane speeding up

on the runway, then the sudden take-off

moment made me feel like | was moving

upwards and my body had no weight.lt was
feeling like | was floating above the clouds.| was
scared and my brother was crying out of
fear.The flight attendants were friendly and they
gave one toy to my brother to calm him
down.Out of the window houses and rivers were
looking like ants. The experience of flying for the
first time is unforgettable. My first flight was not
just a journey through the sky but a gathering of
golden memories

Ishaani Bhattacharjee, I11

Co Ship to Deans

In the month of January | went on a ftrip to
Dooars with my family.My best friend also went
with us along with her family.After checking in at
the hotel we kept our bags in our rooms and
went out for a jeep ride.We were told to keep
quiet in the jeep to see the wild animals so, we
all did the same.We could see some forest
animals like elephant,deer and a tiger very
closely.After completing our forest safari we
came back to the hotel to freshen up and have
our lunch.After lunch | and my friend went to a
park that was inside our hotel and played for
sometime. We rested for the rest of the day and
in the evening we could hear so many wild
animals’ sounds.




The next morning we started our journey for

like  Gorumara National

other  places

park,jaldapara National park,Buxa Tiger
Reserve etc.The most beautiful and attractive
thing was its greenery which was making our

minds overwhelmed.The views were
breathtaking.My father explored new species of
so many birds and insects of the different
places. However,we spent two days in total in
Dooars which were full of energy and lots of
enjoyment. The trip was very adventurous and
splendid.l shall never forget this trip for the
whole lifetime.

Pritha Dhar, 111

CT memaiable tip to
Digha v

When | was small, | visited Digha for the first time
with my parents, my cousin, and his parents. We
travelled there by car and, after checking into
our hotel and taking some rest, we went for an
evening outing to the sea.

On the sea beach, a cool breeze was blowing,
and we could hear the soothing sound of the
waves. My cousin and | had a great time
building sandcastles. The next day, we spent
three hours swimming in the seaq, playing in the
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waves, and even taking a thrilling ride on a
speedboat.
After enjoying ourselves thoroughly, we returned
to the hotel. We stayed there for two days. On
the third day, we visited more places like Tajpur,
Udaipur, and Talsari. In the evening, we returned
to the hotel and went to the sea beach one last
time.

The next morning, it was time to return home,
filled with wonderful memories of our trip.

Geet Bhattacharya, 111

(0 visit to O Vagapur

Last year, | went to Mayapur with my parents.
We went to the place by train. After reaching
there, we booked a hotel named Vansi Bhawan.
We freshened ourselves and went to have our
lunch. The food was delicious. In the evening we
went to Iskon Temple. The idols were quite
attractive. The entire compound of the ISKCON
temple was more than enough to spend an
entire day inside. We saw the Arati at the main
temple. We also went to a small museum on the
life of Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu and
Prabhupada. There was "tuk - tuk " available to
roam around the compound, as it was too big to
walk around in the scorching heat. We visited
the 'Goshald', which was a totally different




experience for me. At night we had our
dinner. Next day, we went to Nabadwip and
finally we reached home. | enjoyed this trip a

lot and it will get a special place in my memory
forever.
Adrija Sardar, I11- A

expeoierce

I'd like to share a great experience | had in my
life. After my examination, | went with my
parents and uncle to watch the ISL match
between Mohun Bagan and Chennaiyin FC at
the Yubabharati Stadium on November 30,
2024. As the largest football stadium in India, it
was an exciting experience.

Football is my favourite sport, and my family
members are a huge fans of Mohun Bagan
Athletic Club. | also support them. Founded on
August 15, 1889, Mohun Bagan is the oldest
football club in India. The club's symbol is a
with
colours. With a rich history and numerous

"sailing country boat" "sabuj-merun"
trophies, Mohun Bagan has a special place in
the hearts of its fans.

This was my first time watching a live match, and

| was thrilled to go to the stadium by train. As |
entered the stadium, | was amazed by its
massive size. With almost 30,000 people in
attendance, the atmosphere was electrifying.
The players from both the teams entered the
ground, followed by the national anthem and
the toss. The referee's whistle marked the start
of the game.

Although the score was 0-0 at halftime, we
remained optimistic and cheered on the Mohun
Bagan players. The supporters chanted slogans
to motivate their team. In the second half, Jason
Cummings from Mohun Bagan scored a goadl,
sending the crowd into a frenzy. We shouted
"Joy Mohun and it
firecrackers. The final score was 1-0, with Mohun

Bagan,” sang songs,

Bagan emerging victorious.

After the match, we returned home happily, and
| cherished the experience. It was a memorable
day in my life, and | hope to have many more
experiences like this.

Sanjita Halder, II1 A




Che stuck: peppy

One fine afternoon, | was walking home from
school when | heard a faint whimpering sound.
Curiosity got the better of me, and | followed
the noise to find a small puppy stuck in a thorny
bush. The puppy looked scared, its paw caught
in the branches. | wanted to help, but | was
afraid of the sharp thorns and worried that the
puppy might bite me in fear.

For a moment, | thought of finding someone else
to help. However, | remembered what my
teacher always said: "Be brave and kind, even
when it's hard." Taking a deep breath, | carefully
reached into the bush. The thorns scratched my
arms, but | didn't stop. Slowly, | freed the puppy's
paw and lifted it out of the bush.

The puppy wagged its tail and licked my hand,
as if to say, "Thank you!" | brought the puppy
home, cleaned its paw, and gave it some water.
My parents praised me for my courage and
kindness. The puppy stayed with us and became
my best friend.

Moral: Sometimes, being brave means helping
others even when you're scared.

Souri Dutta, II1 - A
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“Technology for Mankind” is a very well-known
proverb. We can't imagine anything without
technology. Now a days, staring from daily life to
rocket science ,everywhere we can see the
usage of technology. While some forms of
technology may have made positive changes in
the world, there is evidence of the negative
effects of technology and its overuse, as well.
1.Hurts Our Health
Eyes: Staring at screens for too long can make
our eyes feel tired or hurt.
Body: Sitting and playing on gadgets all day can
make us lazy and less strong.
Sleep: Playing on phones or tablets before bed
can make it hard to fall asleep.
Depression and anxiety: Social media platform
increasing the unrealistic expectations &
comparison contributing to mental distress and
increasing anxiety.
Poor posture: The way many people use mobile
devices and computers may also contribute to
incorrect posture. Over time, this may lead to
musculoskeletal issues.
1. Affects Our Feelings

Mood: Too much time on devices can make us

feel upset or lonely.




Stress: Games or social media can sometimes
make kids feel pressured or sad.

* Takes Away Family Time
When everyone is busy with their phones or

computers, family members neither talk nor play
together. This can create distance among family
members.

* Less Learning and Focus
If we spend too much time on games or videos,
it will reduce our time of studying or learning
new things.
Watching short videos can make it hard to pay
attention in class.
Conclusion
While technology offers immense benefits, its
adverse effects cannot be ignored. Striking a
balance is essential to mitigate these negative
impacts. Limiting screen time, adopting healthy
habits,

interactions are steps that we can take to

digital and  prioritizing  real-world

ensure technology enriches rather than hinders

our lives.

Shreyan Das, 111-B
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Co-curricular activities can be important for a

of o

student’'s  social, emotional and physical
development, and can help them learn life skills.
Not only that, students can develop skills like
leadership, teamwork, communication and time
management.

The co-curricular activity that | would like to
have in school is dancing. Dance as a co-
curricular activity can offer a variety of benefits
like it can improve strength, flexibility, balance
and coordination. It can also be a stress reliever

and help us with weight management.
Aalyia Khan,IV-A

Dl ®

Viveknagar is my birthplace that lies between
Khardah and Titagarh. My childhood memories
are wrapped with love and peace. The most
nostalgic part which | cherish till date is our
neighbourhood’s playground. | have often heard
that memories shape our personalitie



That may be the reason behind my love of
playing outdoors.

The beauty of this playground lies in the

fact that people of all ages encourage each
other, they play in a team, and build friendships
with laughter and joy. Our playground is well
decorated with slides, swings and see-saw.
Badminton, volleyball, and football grounds are
also there. An evening revelry of the young boys
hitting the bat
enthusiasm. It is also a relaxing place for all.

while gives us immense
Sometimes when the playground gets crowded
with people of all ages, their voices’ resonance
hits the wall and gives a vibe of togetherness.
Everyone shares thoughts and plays fairly with
one another. The club members also arrange
and organise tournaments for all games. Prize
distribution motivates younger and older people.
People celebrate all occasions like Flag hoisting
on Independence day, Republic day and many
others with great cooperation. The dusky sky
often takes part with the kites who fight to reach
the top. | cherish the beauty of the sunset and
the homecoming song of the birds. Finally, when
take the best

remembrance of the dusty grounds and the echo

it's our time to return, |

of laughter and joy.
Abir Chakraborty, IV-A

Guitar Jwﬁéx

Sir Antonio de Torres Jurado ( 1817-1892) is

considered as the inventor of the modern
classical guitar. He was a Spanish guitarist and
used large version of the guitar with a louder
tone.Guitar is the second most popular and
common instrument of the string family.lt has a
wooden body and neck.The neck consists of
frets.There will be 6 or 2 strings stretched along
the neck.The guitar is played by plucking or
strumming the strings with fingers or with a prick
( spectrum). A guitar has a single,round sound
hole on its body. Sound is produced by the
strings vibrating through the sound hole. Almost
all the songs can be played through a guitar.

Aranyak Neogi, IV- A

Oy faventiite cricketer

My favorite cricketer Jasprit Singh Bumrah was
1993 in Ahmedabad,
Gujarat. His father's name is Jasbir Singh . He

born on 6th December,

was married to Sanjana Ganesan in 2021 ,15th
March. Jasprit was coached by Kishore Trivedi
when he was a student and made his first class
debut for Gujarat against Vidarbha in the 2013~

2014
internationally and represents his

cricket seasons. Bumrah competes




nation in all cricket competitions or

tournaments. He's the only Asian to take five
wickets in a test innings in South Africa,

England and Australia with jersey number 93 .

He is regarded as the best bowler of all time. He
also holds the record for scoring the most (35
runs) scored runs in a single over as a batsman
in a test match . He is my most favorite cricketer
(bowler), I am proud to be his fan .

Debmalya Karmakar, IV

&l holvioh house &
the heem

An abandoned house on the fringes of a village
had a terrible legend. People said that a family
had disappeared one night, as if their existence
was obliterated from the world. No one dared
go near the house. However on that night, a
brave young man by the name of Sohel was
determined to solve this mystery. He stepped in
with a chill that ran right through him. The air
smelled sweet, like flowers. Room by room he
explored, but some urge made him want to go
to the basement. In the basement, he came
across a door that should not have existed. He
froze for a bit and then opened it. What he saw
was what could only be described as horrifying:

a room with hundreds of burnt photographs
the The
photographs stared vacantly at Sohel, their
At that
instant, Sohel's feet left the floor. Slowly, his

lining walls. people in these

faces twisted with sadistic smiles.

body was dragged downward as though some
invisible hands were grasping him. A whisper in
his ear said, "Come, stay with us." The door
slammed shut, and Sohel was again never seen.
Sajid Hasan, IV- A







Mom and Dad say, "The exams have come,

be prepared and hit them with confidence.”
The day has come now for you to show your
skills. You must always strive to be in the
first row.

Everyone says, "Good luck!” But I say, "No...,
the ups and downs of live only make us
stronger.” My brain says, ”’I cannot take the
stress,” but my mind replies, "Give your
best.”

You will never be disappointed if you keep
moving forward in life. Various exams will
come many times, so always try to give
your best. Remember, failure is the pillar of
success.

Don’t take stress, be happy and carefree.
With effort, you can touch the zenith of

success.
Rudradipto Dutta, I1I-B




#There was a little lad

Who lived in a village.

He lost his brave father
To dacoits and pillage.

The tragedy tore the boy’s heart apart,
And his mother sobbed uncontrollably.
Nothing could console them,

No matter how hard they tried.

The villagers were worried

To see them pine away and fade.
They formed a long queue,
Displaying their concern.

One of them spoke with warmth and concern,
“We will surely try

To bring you back the joy

And dry every tear.”

The boy felt reassured,

And so did his mother.

Together, they chose to fight

Their sorrow with the village’s support.

Jagriti Kanjilal, V




e sun and meern

"Will you be my sun?

Then I'll be your moon.

I want to lose myself in your light.

My world will revolve around you, and I
will orbit around your world.

But I don’t want the distance that
separates the sun and moon across the
mountains and sea.

Let us be together, start the day with
your radiant light, and end the night with
my gentle glow.”

Barnisha Paramanick, V

I want to fly.

Fly higher than no men or women have
tried,

To see heights at a new surprise,

To dig deep from the ground,

To rise and never fall down,

To think higher, faster, better than the
average man,

To see things people don’t want you to see,
Look past the shadow of a person,

To see what’s really inside....

Love, hate, anger, and confidence won’t be a

surprise.
To be better than life itself,




To teach those who know nothing of you,

Teach the education of being free, not
held to anything,

I'am the teacher who taught how it feels
to not know anything at all.

We are all students searching and trying
to figure out and get the finer things in
life.

We are human....

Zeenat Nargis, VI
% MW,

My school, my pride

Where we had a wonderful school ride
Weread, we write

And make our future bright

We learn to respect

Not to neglect

We learn to accept

Not to expect

We laugh, we cry

We play, we study

With our best buddy

Respecting elders, obeying parents
We learn everything here.

We become sincere and punctual
It’s the habits we learn

And that’s why we call

My school, my pride.

Jessica Parveen, VI




Do you remember the childhood memories?
That we have left far behind

The dreams that were unpredictable, the
memories indelible,

The playful us, just unimaginable,
But suddenly, where did you go?

Never telling us, never thinking of us, leaving

us all alone!

Trust me! I searched for you everywhere,
Through the oceans and the skies, but never
found you.

The astounding you, always shining through,
You were the one who understood me,

You were the one who showed lights in my
dreams.

The tears in my eyes will never dry,

Pain in my heart will never fade.

Putting a smile on face, still moving on

I might say

I could hardly give you anything

I am so sorry: I failed to find you out.

I failed to be your true friend and companion

Srijani Choudhuri, VI

(0 dhildhoed day to remeniber

The world was wide and full of cheer,
With every adventure drawn near,
A swing soared to touch the sky,




And the laughter that would never die. When
days were filled with endless play, All worries
seemed so far away.

Though time moved on, And now I have grown,
The child in me will always be known.

For the deeds did in the past, Those childhood
days will always last.

Shreya Saha, VII

O Ny dieanss

I often dream of being a cricketer,

With gloves and bat in my hand,

Scoring runs over the boundaries,

With an applaud from the cheering stand

I often dream of being a chess grandmaster
With the king and the queen and the pawns,
And conquer the sixty-four squares

With all the major trophies, a ton

I even dream of being an explorer,

With my backpacks ready on the go,
Travelling with the kangaroos and kiwis,
Or a train journey among the Swiss snow

I dream of being an artist too,

With brushes and palette and hues

Like Picasso or Da Vinci or Michael,
Creating some masterpieces too

My dreams may be colorful,

Yet they mean to me a lot

But the foremost thing I always think,

The perfect human which I always sought.

Sampurno Majumder, VII
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Spring arrives with gentle grace,

A soft, warm touch on nature’s face.
The breeze, so soft, it whispers clear,
The songs of life are drawing near.

The sky, once grey, now blue and bright,
Welcome the warmth of golden light.

The Earth, once cold, now starts to gleam,
With flourishing fields and sunlight’s beam.

The birds, in chorus, rise and sing,
And dance upon the winds of Spring.
The flowers bloom in colours wide,
Their fragrant hues in fields abide.

The rivers hum a gentle tune,

As soft winds blow by afternoon.

The trees that slept beneath the snow,
Now stretch and reach, begin to grow.

The world is dressed in shades of green,
With every blade and leaf serene.

A season bright, both soft and true,

A time for dreams to rise anew.

Madhurima Banerjee, VII
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Strange it is,
The Path of our Lives
Some people, at unexpected turns

Become memories, only to be prized.
Running into them,

May or may not give the happiness of
crossing paths

But will definitely give,

The sorrow of separation.

Memories of laughter and joy

Of love that I feel so true,

The tears we shed alone,

Of hardships that we subdue.

These flashbacks of our friendship
Will melt as slow as the snow.
Fading away into thin air,
Disappearing into the blue.

Adprita Biswas, VII

(Smﬁ%emé

Even though our path of life is different;
Like Oil and Water,

We can’t be a solution.

But the GOOD times we have spent

Is now a Memory




I know

What I LACK you supplement me
And same from my end

However

It isnot less than a

NIGHTMARE to be away from you
If we give more attention to this bond,
And try to understand each other
This bond could be reestablished
Let’s rebuild what we once shared
And make our future bright.

Madhuparna Paul, VII

I still remember the first time I read a book,
and I realized that, for the first time,

I observed the world around me with a
different perspective.

Whether it was "Harry Potter” or "The
Famous Five”, I started reading books of
various types.

There are some people who once said to me,
"How can you read such a thick book?”

For they think that reading is a waste of time.
However they don’t know how a book lifts up
my mood and relaxes my mind.




Whenever I say that I love reading books,
some people give a sigh.

But they don’t know that I am a reader, and I
live a thousand lives before I die.

Reading books has always felt like it fixes
something within me that it never broke.
Like when your stomach hurts because of
laughing at the silliest joke someone cracks.

Nowadays, most people are busy studying
their textbooks.

Instead of reading, they like to spend their
time using a MacBook.

But let me tell you that if you don’t like
reading, then you haven’t found the right
book.

Aroufi Khan, IX-A

(Sef Lo

I'am the sun that rises high,
Alight that illuminates the endless sky.

Through the clouds of doubt and the storms

of fear,

I continue to shine with strength year after
year.

The world can change, and the seasons fade.
But the truth is in my heart.

I am a power, a silent power.




Deep roots like an ancient flower.

I've been through both the dark and the wild.
But every step of the way I found a child.

A pure soul, an undying spirit,

A heart that always speaks softly.

Through the sleepless nights and heavy days,
I learned to dance through the harsh maze of
life.

Because even when the path is unclear, I trust
the journey.

I’'ve got to know the sting of unkind words.
But in my soul, I've found the bond—

That I'm perfect, that I'm perfect,

No decision can erase this achievement

I am the quiet power within.

Adrita Ghosh, IX-B

It’s February, and exams are near,
No contrary, just fear.
We’re all anxious, with nothing to cheer,

A gruesome fever that brings us to tears.

Some worry about their grades, their
“number crown,”

While others say, “Study, read, and write,
and turn your future bright.”




In Maths, calculations reign,

In Physics, reflections sustain,

In Biology, revolutions unfold,

In Chemistry, reactions to behold.

I try to memorize history’s tales,
But at the end, it’s all a mystery that prevails.

I strive to learn Bengali and English with flair,
But understanding them is hard to share.

Oh, Geography, a disaster to recall,
Impossible to remember, it’s a challenge to all.

We all try our best, leaving our results to fate,

No medicine can cure this exam fever, it’s too
late.

Only prayers can help, that exams never
come near,

A wishful thought, but one that brings us
cheer.

Aishee Ghosh,, IX-B

Deat ghrandma

A gentle soul with a loving heart,

My dear grandma, we shall never be apart.
Though you may be gone, your memory
stays,

Guiding me through life’s joys and showering
blessings on gray days.




Tears fall like autumn rain upon your serene
face,

Now cold and still, yet etched in my
memory’s sacred space.

Your house, once filled with warmth and love,
now lies silent and gray,

A poignant reminder of your absence, leaving
emptiness each day.

In dreams, I catch glimpses of your loving
eyes,

A fleeting moment of connection, a sorrowful
surprise.

Your love and care, now a bittersweet
memory,

A grieving reminder of the radiant light you
once brought to me.

Separated from you, my beloved grandma,
by fate’s design,

In memories, our bond will flourish, an
everlasting, shining light divine.

With a bridge of love and heartfelt
connection, I shall meet you again,

In dreams, where love transcends time and
space, it is absolutely sublime.

Hridhima Samanta, X-C

Ouur beaudiful blue

Twinkle, twinkle, little stars,
How I wonder where you are?
Looking above, I sigh,

”The world’s so high, and you’re so shy.”




Alas! No wonders in the sky,

The duvet of ash, the carbon cast,

Fills up the air, and the blue-black sky,

Sets us apart from star-gazing nights so vast.

Reflections no more seen on the sea,
The night’s black, with no more glee.
Come, visit us here on earth, I pray,

But who am I to beckon you to stay?

Wake up, conscience! Wake up, man!
Break the barrier built by our own hand.
Be a little responsible for your deeds,
Only then can our eyes behold the starry
creeds.

Only then can our eyes dive into
The divine night sky with little twinkling
stars anew.

Ditipriya Saha, IX Science.

One year remains, a final stand,

A chapter is closing on this school land. As the
countdown starts, of all those years.

From fresh nerves to senior pride, Growth
unfolds side by side.

Late-night studies, early morning dew,




From stress and grades anew.

Prom, graduation, and farewell cheer, Loom
ahead, through joyous tears.

The unknown beckons beyond these gates.
As we prepare for life in diverse states.

As the year remains before we part, our paths
diverge with a fragile heart. Classrooms
empty, stories unfulfilled.

We chased knowledge; however, yet to
achieve all.

But what lies beyond the textbook page?
What secrets were whispered in the corridors
of age?

What dreams were left unspoken, unseen?
What fears were hidden behind a smiling
face?

One year remains, a final stand, A chapter is
closing on this school land.

Our inside jokes, now rare and bright,

Will fade like dreams in the coming night.

I'll cherish every moment we share. Before
our way disappears.

In twelve short months, our way will part,
And our friendship will reside in the heart.
Come!

Let’s laugh, love, and live with all our might.
In the brief time, we left in sight.

A year remains before we part,

Our paths diverge with a fragile heart.

But Did we learn to live, or just to pass?

Did we find our voice, or merely amass?

Did we discover purpose or just grades?
Did we grow as souls,




or merely as shades?

Did we cherish every moment we shared? Or
did we let it slip, like sand in the air? The
linger, like a shadow on the wall One year
remains, a final stand,
A chapter is closing on this school land.

The grades that defined, the labels that
stuck,

No longer haunted, as I rose above the muck.
The Classroom, once a battleground,

Now a memory, a chapter unwound.
The struggles, the tears, the endless fight,
Give way to pride as I emerge in the light.
As the year remains before we part,

Our paths diverge with a fragile heart.

Priyanee Das, XI-Commerce

ide of  India

Sachin Tendulkar is credited with

innumerable achievements.

His spectacular feats always trigger a
wave of excitement.

He is called the "Master Blaster” because
he has always scored runs faster.

He began playing domestic cricket at the
age of fourteen and burst onto the world
scene at sixteen.

This genius put every team in a fix; his
batting record is full of fours and sixes.




He strived day and night to achieve his
goal,

putting his heart and soul into cricket.
He practiced daily with devotion and
dedication.

His popularity is like a vast ocean.
You and I are his fans; we love watching
his perfect strokes whenever we can.
His hard work took him to the zenith of
his career; he was never deterred by any
barrier.
As a cricketer, he is unparalleled and par
excellence.

He is widely acclaimed for his humility
and benevolence.

His commitment, discipline, and focus
inspire the youth to pursue their dreams.

This batting icon’s retirement left a great

void in the Indian Cricket Team.

Sabina Murad, XII Commerce
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Nature is something under providence that contains everything without which characters cannot

.

exist. It is like a scenery in which the birds fly in the blue sky, colorful fishes swim in the ocean,
beautiful-smelling flowers in plants that grow on the land, water in rivers, etc. Nature has water,
which is the most essential substance needed by everyone. The trees present in nature provide
shelter to the birds on their branches. They provide fruits that poor people can eat. It also
provides us with oxygen, which cleans the air naturally and is also needed by us to breathe.
Clean and fresh air helps us to boost our concentration. Sitting and enjoying nature is the best
feeling in our lives. By destroying nature, we scourge our lives. We pollute the air and water, cut
down the trees, etfc., but nature only demands a plant from each of us and provides us with
multifarious things. It is something that makes us feel refreshed and stress-free. Looking at
nature, our stress goes away, and we feel like we are enjoying life. We should be grateful to God
for giving us such good things in the hand of nature. Now, it is our responsibility to care for it and
protect it from the things that destroy it.

Alisha Afreen,V
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Life is a wonderful journey filled with joy, challenges, and learning. Everyday is like a new
adventure giving us countless opportunities to grow and become better. Life is like a book with
many chapters, and each chapter brings something new.

Happiness in life comes from small things, like playing with friends, spending time with family,
and enjoying nature. Sometimes, life can be tough, and we may face problems. However, just
like the sun shines after the rain, fough times always pass. When we work hard, stay kind, and
never give up, we can achieve our dreams.

Life teaches us important lessons. It shows us how to be patient, honest and caring.

We should always help others and spread kindness beacuse it makes life more '




beautiful.
Everyone’s life is different, but what makes it special is how we choose to live it. If we stay
positive. Believe in ourselves, and keep learning so we can make our lives amazing. So, let's
enjoy every moment, be grateful for what we have, and make the most of the beautiful journey
called life.

Prachi Tamang,V
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A Train Journey refers to the act of travelling from one place to another by train. It involves
boarding a train at a station, travelling through various landscapes and territories, and
disembarking at our destination station. Once, | went to Darjeeling for Summer Vacation. As |
setftled intfo my seat on the train, | felt a thrill of excitement wash over me. The rhythmic chugging
of the wheels, the whistle blowing at regular intervals, and the gentle swaying of the carriage,
all combined to create a sense of anticipation and adventure. The city gave way to the
countryside, and the scenery outside my window changed from concrete and steel to rolling hills
and fields. The sun was shining, casting a warm glow over the landscape, and | felt my spirits lift
as | watched the world go by. As the journey progressed, | struck up conversations with my fellow
passengers like a young couple on their honeymoon, an entrepreneur, and my family. Each had
their own story to tell, and | listened with interest as they described their experiences and
adventures. | also took a walk along the corridor, taking in the sights and sounds of the train. The
smell of food wafted from the dining car, and | grabbed a bite to eat. The food was delicious,
and | enjoyed my meal as | watched the countryside roll by. Then, | realised it has already been
afternoon. That was why | was so hungry. After eating my meal, | took a small nap. When | woke
up, it was already evening. Half an hour later, it was time for our snacks, and we shared our
thoughts and enjoyed the food together. As it became night, the train chugged out of the

station and the station lights

gave way to darkness. The stars twinkled like diamonds in the sky and glowed over




the landscapes. The train whistle blew at regular intervals, as usual, piercing the night air and

sending a shiver down my spine. | spent hours watching the scenic beauty of nature and talking
to my family. | watched as the train’s headlights illuminated the dark landscapes, casting eerie
shadows on the trees and hills. Suddenly, the train halted, and | felt a strong impact on my back.
Then, | went to look at the window and saw that there was a herd of elephants. | then saw tea
gardens and women there working at night. Time flew away, and the night passed. When | woke
up, the scenery changed from tea gardens to rolling hills and fields, and the train’s velocity
dropped as we neared our destination. We gathered our belongings and made our move to the
door, feeling exhilarated as we reached our destiny. As | stepped off the train and onto the
platform, | felt invigorated and refreshed.

The train journey had been a wonderful experience, and | knew | would treasure the memories of
my time on the train journey. The rhythmic motion of the train, the scenic views, and the
interesting people | met had all combined to make the journey a truly unforgettable experience.

Anhkan Choudhary, V- A
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My dream land is Japan, a country that fascinates me with its vibrant culture, unique traditions,
and breathtaking landscapes. Its capital, Tokyo, is a bustling metropolis filled with dazzling
lights, dynamic sounds, and endless discoveries. Japan feels like a land unlike any other—a place
where tradition and modernity blend seamlessly.

Japan is undoubtedly one of the most beautiful travel destinations in the world, offering an array
of new experiences. Tokyo, as the country's central hub, is home to exciting districts such as
Shibuya, Akihabara, Nakano, Toshima, and more. My fascination with Japan stems from its
reputation as a haven for anime and cartoons. Akihabara, often referred to as the mecca of
anime, gaming, and manga culture, is a must-visit for any enthusiast. It boasts electronics shops,
themed cafes, and anime stores, making it a paradise for fans like me.



Cities like Tokyo, Kyoto, and Osaka are perfect for first-time visitors, offering a rich blend of
traditional and modern Japanese culture. Kyoto's historic temples and Osaka's vibrant Dotonbori
district showcase the timeless beauty and energy of Japan.

What makes Japan truly special is its people. Renowned for their hospitality and kindness, they
embody a harmonious way of life that inspires me deeply. From the intricate art of kimono

dressing to the disciplined practice of martial arts like kendo and aikido, the Japanese way of

life is something | yearn to experience firsthand.

Anime, a cornerstone of Japanese pop culture, has captured hearts worldwide with its
compelling storytelling and vivid artistry. In Japan, anime is more than just entertainment— it's a
cultural phenomenon celebrated through themed cafes, events, and shops.

Akihabara in Tokyo offers everything from rare collectibles to immersive experiences, while the
Studio Ghibli Museum in Mitaka beautifully showcases the magic behind classics like Spirited
Away and My Neighbor Totoro.

Beyond anime, Japan’s charm extends to serene places like Hiroshima's Peace Memorial
Park and Kyoto's historic temples, blending tradition and modernity at every turn. Visiting Japan
is not just a trip for me—it is the realization of a lifelong dream. It's a chance to immerse myself
in a culture that has inspired me for years, to witness stunning landscapes, and to create
memories that will last forever.

Japan, with its enchanting blend of the past and present, holds a magical allure that continues
to captivate my heart.

Sudipto Ghosh, V- A
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Characters: Anuj, Anuj's mother, Anuj's father, Mind, Heart, 1st woman, 2nd woman
Message: Everyone should have the freedom to pursue what they love, but societal
expectations often stand in the way.




Scene 1

(The scene begins with sounds of joy and celebration at the Chatterjee residence.) 1st woman:
Hurray, it's a boy!

2nd woman: Then he must grow up to be a responsible doctor!

Anuj's mother: No way! My boy will be a successful business owner.

Anuj's father: Absolutely, that's what he'll be!

(Two years later, little Anuj is now ten years old. His mother constantly encourages him to study
hard to become a successful business owner. However, Anuj has a passion for dancing, which his
mother disapproves of.)

(One day, Anuj's mother catches him dancing and becomes furious.)

Anuj's mother: You shameless boy! Instead of studying, you're wasting your time dancing?

(Anuj, scared and sad, stops dancing.)

Scene 2

(Days turn into weeks, and Anuj continues to suppress his love for dancing. One day, his parents
lose their temper entirely.)

Anuj's parents: You useless boy! We've told you so many times to stop dancing, yet you don't
listen. This is too much! Leave this house. We cannot live with you in this society if you keep
bringing us shame!

(Heartbroken, Anuj cries as he leaves the house at ten.)

Scene 3: Anuj's Internal Conflict

(After leaving home, Anuj feels conflicted. He hears the voices of his mind and heart.)

Mind: Hey, you fool! What have you done? Go back, apologize to your parents, and promise
never to dance again.

Heart: No! Follow your passion. Prove to your parents and society that they were wrong to doubt
you.

(Anuj listens to his heart and resolves to pursue his dream of dancing.)




Scene 4

(Fitfteen years later, at 25, Anuj has faced countless failures but remains determined. Finally, he

wins a prestigious national dance competition and becomes the champion of India.)

Anuj: | made the right choice. Now, | will go back home and show my parents that passion knows
no gender or societal boundaries.

Scene 5

(Anuj returns home to his parents after many years. They realize their mistake and feel ashamed
of their past behavior.)

Anuj's parents: We are so sorry, Anuj. We were wrong to discourage you and judge you by
societal expectations.

Anuj: Don't worry, dear parents. Everyone makes mistakes, and | forgive you.

(The family reunites, filled with love and understanding. They learn an important lesson.)

Moral of the Story:

We should never judge someone’s dreams based on societal expectations or stereotypes.
Everyone deserves the freedom to pursue their passion, regardless of what others may say. By
following your heart, you can prove that dedication and love for what you do will always lead to
success.

Parijat Biswas, V- A
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Child labour refers to the employment of children under the age of 14 to earn money. It is not
just a problem for a particular country or society, but a global issue. This often occurs when
a child’s family is facing a financial crisis. Children are sometimes kidnapped,




taken far away from their homes, and forced to work under inhumane conditions.

One can frequently observe child labour in street-side stalls and restaurants, where children are
made to wash dishes or handle dangerous tasks like managing flames for cooking, which poses
significant health and safety risks. Many children are also employed in hazardous industries like
cosmetics factories. If a child refuses to work, they may face physical abuse, which can also
result in mental trauma.

Child trafficking is another prevalent issue. Children are kidnapped, and their organs, such as

kidneys, are illegally harvested and sold for large sums of money, often resulting in the child's

death. In all these scenarios, children are deprived of education and healthcare.

Some children are forced to beg for money, food, or clothing. When observant individuals report
such cases to Non-Governmental Organizations (NGOs), these organizations often step in,
taking custody of the child and providing them with necessary resources like education and
rehabilitation to help them become independent.

In 2024, significant efforts were made to raise awareness about child labour and to combat it.
Governments should implement and enforce strict laws against child labour. Collective action is
essential to eradicate this practice for the betterment of society and the world.

By addressing these issues effectively, we can ensure a brighter and safer future for children.

Afia Farzana, V- A
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Once there lived a small, happy family in a village named Parly Street Village. It was a paternal
family where a little girl named Lisa lived with her parents. Lisa was around five years old and
had black long hair. Her mother used to make her ready for school every day and her father used
to drop her at school. She went to school and attended her classes regularly, but when it was
titfin break, Lisa and her friend went to ‘papadum’ uncle and brought some ‘papadum’ and they
shared their tiffin with each other and then returned home.

One day, while returning from her tuitions, she found a bird with amazing feathers. The bird
looked exquisite, and she wanted to pet the bird. So, she tried to catch that bird. However the
bird flew away. Following the bird, Lisa somehow reached the beach.

The beach was very pleasant. However, there was no one at the beach and it was the first time
Lisa went to a beach. The beauty of the sea charmed Lisa. She was so overwhelmed after
seeing the beach that she started playing on the beach. When astonishingly one man came and
asked, 'Who are you?' she said 'l am Lisa... By the way, who are you? | am Mr. Brown', said that
man.

‘So your name is Brown Ghost?’ asked Lisa. ‘No! | am Brown Dickens, but where are you from?’
answered Mr. Brown.

‘I don't know,’

‘Tell me your father’s number.’

‘My father’s name is Johnson Barley but.. but actually-mmm, actually | forgot his number.’
‘Ok, then wait, | am arranging food for you. You wait right here,” said Mr. Brown.

But Lisa was very naughty. When Mr. Brown went off to bring the food to her, she went to the
sea. She was enjoying it a lot and was lost in thoughts. She wanted to go far, but Mr. Brown
interrupted her thoughts with the food. After seeing the food, she realised how hungry she was.
She finished the food quickly.

Days went on like this and her parents were worried about her, but they could not find her. One
day Lisa went deep into the sea. Mr. Brown came with the food, but he could not

see Lisa because she was deep in the water. However, Lisa didn’t know how




to swim.

But as soon as she went deep inside the water, she realised she could swim and breathe as well,
with no difficulty. Then she realised she had a superpower which was helping her to breathe
underwater. She went deep and all the aquatic animals became Lisa’s friend.

Lisa ate whatever she found. Lisa learned how to swim like a professional swimmer with the help
of her friends. One day she was swimming and fortunately she came to the shore. There she
again saw the bird and, following the bird, she came back home. Lisa was thrilled to see her
parents. She told everything to her parents. But she was missing her aquatic friends.

Seeing her sadness, her father took her to that same beach. As soon as she saw the water, she
jumped into the sea. Her father was scared that something would happen to her. But he was
surprised to see that his daughter was having no issues with underwater breathing. So, he took
her to the doctor, and the doctor said that it’s Lisa's natural power.

Lisa’s family understood that she was unique in the entire world and they tried to hide it from

everyone. But one day Mr. Brown discovered that secret and then he disclosed everything to the
media and the prime minister awarded her as she was a God gifted girl. Now she is a famous
swimmer who has won many international accolades.

Sohini Choudhuri, VI-A

That Olight en the Fighway

| was walking along the footpath at around six thirty in the evening, returning from school when |
had gotten myself into trouble. To cut the long story short, | was walking on the ground when the
captain of the football team hit me hard in the jowbone, seeking revenge. | had kicked him in
the gut. That was the mistake. His friends had recorded only the part of me kicking him and
showed it to the Principal. | had to stay in detention for three hours and then | was released.
Worst of all, it was raining heavily, because of which | was alone on the highway. It was already
dark and there were only the streetlights to guide me as it was a new moon day and my phone's

battery had run out too! As | was walking, a realization dawned upon me. | was lost.
| was so lost in my thoughts that | had taken the wrong turn and now didn't n




know how to get out. And then the street lights went out. | realised with horror that the heavy
rain could be the reason for the power cut.

Now it was |, the rain and total darkness all around, with no clue about which way to go. | looked
left and what | saw scared me out of my life. There was an enormous skull on the road with fire
emanating from its eyes and mouth. | was so scared that | ran quickly, forgetting the fact that |
was already lost, and running will make me lose my way even more. | was running for my dear life
and | thought about my family. Yes, they drive me crazy sometimes, but they are still my family
and | can’t help but love them. | couldn’t bear the thought that if this spirit caught me, | would
never see them again.

| was running, and then suddenly | bumped into a police officer patrolling the street. Seeing my
miserable condition, he asked me what had happened. | told him all about the fire emanating
from the skull, all that | could express in that situation. He told me to take him to the spot. |
hesitated at first, as | didn’t want to endanger myself again, but then | agreed. When | took him
to the areq, the electricity had already come back. In place of that skull, now, there was only a
multi-storeyed building. Suddenly | realised that what | took for a fire emanating skull, was simply
this building with certain lights glowing in it, creating a pattern of mouth and eyes. | had
hallucinated the face of the skull and those lights appeared like the fire emanating from its eyes.
| was relieved. The police officer showed me the way to home and handed me a flashlight to
guide the way. | walked back home laughing at my stupidity and maybe getting ready for the
huge scolding | was going to get when | went back home.

Maitreya Mondal Banerjee, VI -B
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“What is there at the back of the graveyard gates? What will happen if anyone goes there? Why
is everyone afraid to go to that place? Is there really a ghost or someone trying to scare us?” All

these things were spinning in Sage's head. Sage thought today she will go beyond the

graveyard gate and look what is really there?




At night, when everyone fell asleep, Sage got out of her bed and slowly stepped out of the front
door of the house. She was feeling a little bit scared, but since she had been studying about
ghosts from her childhood she bravely moved forward. Sage took few steps towards the
graveyard gate, and was welcomed by strong wind. She saw a black shadow coming out from
behind her. She chased the shadow and found a group of robbers sitting with gold jewelleries.
She quickly recorded all these things on her mobile phone and quietly went back to her home.

Next morning, the Sage went to the police station and showed all the videos she had recorded
on her mobile phone of the previous night of the robbers. Then, the police arrested the gang of

robbers and put them behind the bars. Everyone breathed a sigh of relief and thanked the Sage

for her bravery.

Shinjini Halder, VI -B
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| have best friends but | didn't have any until my father gifted me an aquarium on my 12th
birthday.
You might wonder, how can an aquarium can be a best friend! The living things inside my
aquarium are my best friends.
Now you can guess how many fishes | have? | have
4 goldfish.
4 angel fish.
2 oranda fish.
4 tiger fish.
Total: 16 fishes.
In total | have 14 different variety of fishes.
They are the most precious things in my life, whenever | feel sad and lonely | just look at my
aquarium and get strength from them. There is one orange coloured fish named
Tuffy, she is different from all the variety of fishes because whenever she sees




me or my family members, she comes near the edge of the aquarium as if she can recognise us.
And every morning and night | feed them. | talk to my best friends and share every detail of my
life.

| couldn’t miss the flowers in my garden, they are also my best friends. Every morning when |
wake up, | spend 40 to 50 minutes with them. | take fresh air and do some exercises and admire
nature’s beauty.

| have another best friend named Shiro. Shiro is an old street dog, with grey coloured body and
black coloured tail. Every afternoon and at night he comes near my door and bark for food and
my mother gives him food and water. Most of the time he sleeps infront of my house, and if he
sees us on the road he starts barking for food. | pet him everyday.

Other than my fishes and the dog, | also have a pigeon named Elbe, who is also my friend. Elbe
is a pigeon with grey coloured - body. Every morning he comes on my terrace with his friends
and | keep food for them on the bird house that | had built for them.

These animals are pure than human beings and they give you their unconditional love if you pet
them or even help them once in your life.

Adrija Bose, VI -B

The (S piit (z% %@‘@M%@m

Born in Tezpur of Assam, spent childhood in Jodhpur of Rajasthan then came to Barrackpore of
West Bengal for better education facilities. My life is nothing but a constant change of scenery.
Barrackpore and Tezpur have gifted me with unique lessons, but the 2 years spent in Rajasthan

engraved themselves onto my soul in an unforgettable way. You know, ‘Rajasthan’




is not just a name, but a reflection of the glorious kings who ruled there. Rajasthan is also known
for its forts that were built by the same kings. If you visit once, you would feel that the air is filled
with history near the forts. Amidst this land of kings, | began my chapter.

My father, serving the military, got posted in Rajasthan, so we shifted from Ambala to Jodhpur in
Rajasthan. Little did | know it was the start of my best moments in life. Being the son of a soldier
family, we resided in the on-base quarters, a close-knit community of fellow service members
and their families. | made a large amount of friends there. We used to play every evening in a
park under the red, weak light of the setting sun and chilling breeze. Among all my friends,
Rajesh, or ‘coconut’ as we affectionately called him, came to be my closest friend. Our
apartment rooms were adjacent, making daily visits a routine, whether he came to my room or |
went to his. We studied in same school and went in same school bus. From the window seat, |
watched the vibrant rural tableau unfold. Chariots, cars moved on the roads while the camels
and pedestrians walked on the sand footpaths. the streets were filled with the scent of Dal Baati
Churma, a well known Rajasthani dish. The scent used to come from the roadside dhabas, and
people were pulled into the dhabas by the scent. There was a waterfall located near our
quarter, it provided a source of water and made a constant, soothing sound. While Rajasthan is
known for its arid and hot climate, there are plenty of sources of water but still limited at some
places. The monsoon'’s arrival used to transform the arid landscape into a heavy, humid chill. The
sand used to get saturated and sticky and used to cling to the soles of our shoes like a layer
whenever we walked on them. The summer usually had daytime of scorching heat, followed by
nighttime with cold air. There was only drop of few degree Celsius in temperature in winter
months. Sandstorms were a common occurrence. A single open window meant the house would
be inundated with sand. | once visited Hawa Mahal of Jaipur. It's an extremely huge palace. With
it's countless windows creating a delicate fagade, the Hawa Mahal is perfectly symmetrical. The
whole area is surrounded by royal aura. It is a sensory remainder of India’s long-standing
architectural brilliance. Rajasthan is famous for its importance given to culture. Rajasthan has

various festivals like Diwali, etc. there are continuous local festivals and events that include
traditional dramas and dances. Kaustav Biswas,VI - A
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Once in a small village, there lived a young girl named Isabelle. With her loving mother, they lived
happily and were living a peaceful life with no hindrance. Isabelle was a nice and charming girl,
not to mention she was also intelligent and always curious about different things and always
eager to learn about new things. Soon, their peacetul life took a drastic turn when Isabelle’s
mother felt extremely sick and was on the verge of dying. “Mother, | promise to find a cure for
you. | will save you at any cost.” She said while hugging her mother, who was unconscious. As

told by many people in her village, there lived a certain magician in the nearby forest who could

find cures for such sickness and could treat anyone. She decided that she would have a brief
talk with the magician and would even beg the magician to cure her mother.

The following day, she got up early in the morning and left her mother in the care of one of her
friends before going to the forest to meet the magician. She walked on foot heading towards
the north, where crossing one lake would lead the way to a dark and gloomy forest. “It'll take up
to one hour to reach here..but it's okay, as a daughter, it is my duty to cure my mother.” She
spoke to herself while walking. After walking for almost fifty minutes, she saw the lake she was
supposed to cross. There was no bridge at all, but it was good for her because she knew how to
swim. She dived into the lake and swam across it, and reached the other end in a few minutes.
She was astonished by the charming forest, which was indeed gloomy, but the sun's rays made it
look more beautiful rather than gloomy, as told by everyone. She walked into the forest and
headed to find out where the banyan tree was, as everyone told the magician used to wander
around there. She walked and walked until she found a banyan tree and under the tree was a
lady dressed in a black gown. She cleared her throat to speak, “Um...are you the magician
everyone talks about?” The magician turned around and glanced at Isabelle. “Yes, little girl,
what do you want? Make it quick. | don't have enough time for meaningless discussions.” Her
rude behavior struck Isabelle, but she explained how sick her mother was. “Don't worry, | can
cure her, but you need to bring the sweetest blueberry from the magical forest.” “Where is it?”
asked Isabelle. “It is towards the south if you walk from here.” She gave Isabelle a scythe and
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told that there would be monstrous entities near the sweetest blueberry at the dead end of the
forest, since it was the only blueberry that was not poisonous in the forest of poisonous
blueberries. She also told her to use the magical scythe to eliminate them and warned her about
the fact that she had only three days to find the blueberry, otherwise, her mother wouldn't
survive.

She headed towards the forest and was ready to face whoever would come in her way. She
knew she had to find it really fast, but it was already dark. She could hear the faint howling
noises of wolves coming from the east of the forest, but it wasn't something which would scare
her. She marched forward. The dark was unsettling, but she had no choice but to walk forward.
She walked and walked until she saw a blue glow at the dead end. She walked closer and saw
a few black monsters around the big blueberry tree. She walked towards it and hid behind a
tree to protect herself from the monsters, but that was truly a big fail, because the monsters
noticed her and came running towards her with a black body and their eyes were bleeding. She
immediately slashed the first one with the scythe and soon the rest of them were fuming with
rage and came running. However, Isabelle was fast. She slashed them all with her scythe, though
she got a big wound on her arm. But she really didn't care. She saw the blueberry and ran
towards it. She took it and then went back to the magician.

The sun just rose and the magician was sitting under the tree as usual, though she was worried if
Isabelle was okay. But her worries were brushed off when she saw a girl at a distance. It was
Isabelle, running towards her.

“I'm here! Please cure my mother..."

Both of them went to her house, and she saw her mother was still unconscious.

The magician took the blueberry and used her powers to strengthen it and fed it to her mother.

Soon after a few hours, her mother opened her eyes and called out Isabelle’s name. Isabelle
came running and hugged her. Tears of joy were streaming down her cheeks.
And they lived happily again...

Tiyasa Dastider, VII -A
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Life is full of ups and downs. We have all gone through many adventures that taught us
something different.lt has taken our lives on a roller-coaster ride leading us to a path where we
had never been through. Let me share with you an experience where | have also been through
such a terrible path.

It has been a year since the incident took place. | was travelling to Kerala with my aunt. It was
my first time on an airplane and | was super excited. Everything was going fine until there was a
loud siren.It was the pilot and as he continued, he told me that one of the wings of the aircraft
was not working. All of us started panicking when we heard the pilot. There were screams of
people who were afraid of losing their lives. We all were begging God to save us. | was
completely frozen and too shocked to even speak. | grabbed my aunt tightly and closed my eyes.
It might be that | fainted because after that when | opened my eyes, | found myself inside the
wrecked remains of a plane in a dark gloomy forest. | could sense that the aircraft was burning
due to the tfremendous heat. | tried to look for my aunt but | failed to find her. That was when |
realized that | had lost her forever. | tried to get up but | lacked the ability to do so. My legs
were sore but | somehow managed to crawl out. | tried to look for the other passengers who
were there with us. However, | found none and realized | was the sole survivor of the air crash. |
suddenly burst into tears as | saw the aircraft burning. | wish | never got into this airplane so |
would not have to face this. It was my first time on an airplane but | never imagined it would turn
into such a tragic incident. | knew | had to get out of this forest but | could not move. It felt as if
my body did not want me to go. | could hardly keep my eyes open. Soon, the sun was down and
it became dark. | had a phobia of darkness and was very afraid of it. | could hear the howling of
the animals and many other weird noises. | quietly sat under a tree and closed my eyes. | was
totally unaware when | fell asleep because after | opened my eyes it was already dawn. | got up
and kept on moving as | knew | had to get out of there. | had already walked for miles yet | could
not see the end of the forest. | was starving to death and also thirsty. | could not stand my
hunger until | saw some bushes with a few berries on it. | did not know whether they




were edible or not yet | ate some of them and kept a few more in my pockets. | did not know
how many days | had spent in that forest without food or water. One day, when | could walk no
more, | sat down under a tree’s shade. | saw some people approaching the forest. At first, |
thought | was hallucinating but when | heard their feeble voices, | realized it was real. | tried to
call them but | lacked the ability to shout or scream. | started signaling them by waving my
hands. They noticed me and came running. As | saw them, | broke down into tears and requested
them to save me. They took me to their village and provided me with food and water. | do not
have enough words to explain how | felt at that moment. They took me to a nearby hospital
where | was treated. They also called my parents who thought | was dead. When | saw them, it
felt like it has been years since | saw them. | told them everything about the plane crash, how |
managed to survive and the fact that | had lost my aunt in that incident.

It was a terrible experience for me. Till this day when | close my eyes, | can still hear those deadly
screams of those helpless people who were begging for their lives. | will never forget that
experience which | think | will carry to my grave.

Titli Ghosh, VII -A
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Andrew’s mother and father died in an accident. He became alone so his aunt, Sassy adopted
him. Aunt Sassy wants him to be a historian but Andrew wants to be an adventurer.

One day, Andrew asked aunt Sassy
Andrew: Aunt Sassy, | don't want to be a historian but an adventurer.

Aunt Sassy: What! You want to be an adventurer? No you cant! You have to be a historian.
Andrew felt very sad, but for aunt’s compulsion he completed the course by which a person can

be a historian but he still wanted to be an adventurer.




After the exam of being a historian Andrew asked his best friends

Andrew: Hey! John, Ronnie , Adam, you all have told me you all want to be an adventurer like me
but out of compulsion you can't, so what's up? Does anybody have any plan?

Adam: Yes! Of course, | have. | thought that we would run away from our houses and meet at
the hilltop and then we would have a discussion.

John: Yes | agree.

Ronnie: Yes | agree.

Andrew: Yes | agree too and it would be on Saturday midnight.

On Saturday midnight they all met at the hilltop.

Andrew: Our team's name will be ‘The Dynamic Rangers’ and | will be the leader.

John: | agree because Andrew has good leadership skills.

Ronnie: Yes | agree with John.

Adam: Our first adventure will be in Africa.

All shouted in chorus, “Africal”

Adam: With the money we have saved, on Monday we will take a flight to Africa. | have read
that in Africa, after the dangerous Hekawi Tribe village, there is a jungle. There is a cave which
contains the treasure of an ancient king who ruled Africal

Monday at the airport

Andrew: Hey guys! | think that with the money that is left with us, we can buy necessary items for

surviving in the jungle and some food.




After the long flight, finally at the airport of Africa

Andrew: After a few miles from this airport, there is a hill and at the hilltop, the village is
situated. But before the village there is a narrow long path.

Adam: We are late. Before nightfall we have to climb the hill.

At the hilltop

Andrew: Let’s go! Let’s cross the path.

After walking for some time someone sprayed something and they all became senseless. Next
day after waking up they saw they were captivated in a cage of that tribe.

Andrew: Adam, we are trapped in a cage!
Adam: Yes! But do you know what they are speaking of?
Andrew: They are speaking in African. | know this language. Let me listen carefully. They are

saying that for their king's entertainment they will ensure we fight a strong man of their village.

Before the wrestling match, Adam said something in the ears of John, Ronnnie and Andrew and
discussed the way they would fight.

They fought and won the match by the power of their intelligence. The king was impressed.

The king of the tribe: | am impressed by your intelligence. Tell us what you want?
Andrew: We need to go away safely from this village.

The king of the tribe: Okay as you wish. '




They go from that village and reach the jungle at night.

Andrew: We need to search in all four directions by dividing our paths. Tell me who would want
to take which direction so that we can find the cave easily.

Adam: | will take west.

John: | will take east.

Ronnie: | will take south.

Andrew: Then | will take north.

They went to find the cave

After some time......
Andrew: Guys! | have found a cave.
All run to Andrew and enter the cave

Suddenly they stopped because there was a big stone wall along the path of the cave.

Andrew: | think this is not the cave we are searching for.

John took a deep breath and kept his hand on a stone pillar beside the wall. Suddenly the wall
moved and disappeared to the right revealing an entrance.

Andrew: Look...! Guys look... treasure box.

They took that and got out from the jungle and submitted it to the Government of Africa.

They won a prize of 4 million$ which will remain in a bank till they grow up.

The Government of Africa announced that ‘The Marvelous Boys' is the best youngest adventure
team. They went back to their country and started leading a very happy life.

Sourajyoti Dasgupta, VII -A
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Sports are a part of one's life. It helps us to refresh our mind and also keeps us fit and fine. There
are so many sports in the world, such as cricket, badminton, football, hockey, basketball, etc.
Among all these sports, | have chosen cricket as my favourite sport.

Cricket is a game of teamwork, mind, and intelligence. There are so many formats and leagues
related to this sport, like ODI, T20, IPL, BPL, PSL and Test. Cricket is played between two teams,
each containing eleven players with five or six impact players. It is played according to the order

of the Umpires, who are there to take every decision. A head coach and a team mentor lead

each team. It is also one of the most dangerous games in the world as when a bowler throws a
ball towards the batsman it moves to him at a speed of maximum 150-155 mph and the batsman
only gets a fraction of a second to decide in which direction he will hit that ball. Cricket is
mainly played in stadiums. Some stadiums in India are Narendra Modi Stadium, Eden Gardens,
MA. Chidambaram, Wankhede Stadium and Chinnaswamy Stadium.

| started watching cricket when | was eight years old. Some players caught my attention towards
them like Australian pace bowler Mitchell Starc and Indian all-rounder Hardik Pandya. Following
them, | joined a new cricket coaching centre where | learn and practice cricket. My aim in life is
to become a famous all-rounder, right-handed radical batsman and a fast bowler. | want to
make my debut after my higher secondary examination is completed. | used to play cricket every
day as | started liking it very much. In the IPL | want to play for my favourite team, the Kolkata
Knight Riders (KKR). Every day | dream about this. Cricket teaches me many things like team
spirit, fighting in adversity, strategy, discipline, patience, and hard work.

Besides cricket, | also have an interest in some sports like badminton, and also a famous indoor
game of strategy that is chess. All these three are my favorite sports. So | have to manage my
studies and painting along with these sports. Sports are more or less liked by every child as it
keeps our mind and body fresh, happy, and also free from certain diseases, such as joint pain
and muscle pain. Cricket has now become everything for me besides my studies and Co-
Curricular activities.

Sampurno Majumder, VII -A
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In the picturesque village of Matilda, nested amidst rolling hills and verdant meadows, there
lived two inseparable friends, Isabella and Charlotte. They were two young youths, with an
adventurous soul, who were known for their curious minds and love for exploring. The village,
with its cobblestone streets and charming cottages, was a place where everyone knew each
other, and stories of mystery and adventures were passed down through generations.

One afternoon, they both were playing in the attic of Charlotte’s ancestral home, a grand old
mansion filled with relics from the past. The attic was their favorite place, its dusty corners were
full of old photographs and antiques. As they rummaged through the pile of books and letters,
their eyes fell upon a dusty chest. The chest was covered in spider webs and adorned with
intricate carvings. With a sense of excitement and curiosity, they approached it. “Do you think
there is something valuable inside?” Isabella asked, her eyes widened. “There is only one way to
find it.” Charlotte said. With a bit of effort, they pried open the heavy lid, revealing a collection
of forgotten relics. Among them was a yellow parchment—an ancient map with many symbols
and a note written in an elegant script. The map hinted at a hidden treasure buried deep within
the nearby forest with an X mark. Armed with a sense of adventure, the two friends set off on

their quest the next morning. They packed some essentials — water, snacks, a flashlight, and a

small shovel—and went into the forest. The journey was filled with thrilling challenges. First, they
encountered a twisted, gnarled branch reaching out like ancient arms. As they followed the
path, they crossed a brook, where they took a sip of the cool water. The forest seemed alive with
the sounds of birds chirping and leaves rustling. Their next landmark was the rocky hill. Climbing
it proved to be more difficult than they had thought. They scrambled up the steep slope, helping
each other along the way. Finally, they reached the top, panting but exhilarated. From there,
they spotted a clearing at a distance—the very spot marked by the X on the map. With renewed
energy, Isabella and Charlotte hurried towards it. Their hearts were pounding as they arrived at
the spot. They dug, their small shovel breaking the ground. After what felt like hours, their shovel
struck something hard. Their eyes met a rusty old chest. With trembling hands they




opened it, expecting gold and jewels, but there were only precious books, each filled with
stories and novels. Discovering this, they understood that real wisdom lies in knowledge and noin
wealth.

Trinankita Ghosh, VII -B
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My parents had decided that we will spend our winter holidays in our farmhouse. | had many
plans for our journey. On the way, my mother was discussing the farmhouse. She told me it was
big; it was like a king's palace. After reaching our destination, we ate our lunch and went to
sleep, as we were exhausted. | just slept when there was a knock on my door. | suddenly woke
up, got on my feet, and went to open the door. It was our farmhouse caretaker, Ramu uncle. He
told me he forgot to inform me that the door next to my room is locked and that | shouldn’t go
there. | asked him why, and he replied “Sometimes some questions don’t have any answers.” By
saying this, he went downstairs. His answer made me curious and the whole day | kept thinking
about the door. It was one o'clock at night when | could not stop myself from opening the door. |
opened it and saw nothing but another door inside the room. When | was just going to open the
door, someone had stopped me. It was Ramu uncle. He shouted at me and asked, “What are you
doing here? | told you to stay away from this room.” | asked him, “Same goes for you. Why are
you here?” He stared at me in a weird and angry way. His eyes were red and glowing. | was
scared to see this. Without uttering a word, | went back to my room.

The next day, my parents started behaving strangely. It seemed like they were just following
what ramu uncle said. | also heard footsteps outside my room every night. My parents were
getting weak and pale day by day. It seemed like they were losing blood. One morning at 40’
clock, after all the footsteps were gone, | went inside the room and saw materials of black
magic and fresh blood lying on the floor. | was shocked. | couldn’t believe what | just saw. At
that moment, | promised myself that | will find out what's wrong with my parents and Ramu
uncle. The next night, before ramu uncle came, | went into the room by maintaining




absolute stealth. After some time Ramu uncle came with my parents. Ramu uncle’s appearance
changed gradually. His eyes were glowing red, his canines popped out. ramu uncletransformed
info a vampire. He started chanting some spells. My parents were floating in the air, their eyes
started glowing. | was perplexed at that moment, not knowing what to do next. | started praying
to God when suddenly | got a book. | started reading it. It said a vampire can be killed forever
with a weapon called ‘Moon Knife'. The vampire was going to stab his canines on my father’s
neck when | threw that book at his head. The vampire glazed at me with anger. | was scared. |
took two steps back and found a hidden door in that room. To save myself, | went into that room.
That room seemed like it was out of the world. It had many skulls and skeletons lying around the
whole room. But there was another object that could help me save my parents. ‘The Moon Knife'!
It was kept inside an old wooden box. | held it in my hand when the vampire came inside that
room growling. | asked, “Why are you doing this?” “Oh!! How foolish you are!!” replied the
vampire. “| just want to be the most powerful being!! For this, | have to kill three hundred humans
and suck their blood. Your parents were the last ones but there is room for you too in my tummy!”
saying this, he lunged towards me, showing his scary canines. | took the Moon knife and stabbed
it into his chest. The vampire was writhing in pain. In moments, the vampire turned into a pile of
ash.

We left the farmhouse and locked it forever. My parents thought everything was normal again,
but there was a twist. The book which helped me to get rid of the vampire, there it was written
that “whoever will kill a vampire with a moon knife, he/she will be cursed, and will turn into a
werewolf on every full moon night” and now | turn into a scary werewolf on every full moon night,
searching for humans to satisfy my infinite hunger.

Shwet Shankha Bose, VII -B
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It was the day of Christmas when | woke up from my bed. | could hear the voices of my elders in

the room next to mine. All my younger cousins were running and playing and




gossiping among themselves. | was too excited to open the gift kept for me. That day | got an
alarm clock as a gift. Though | was not expecting it, it was a precious gift that | understood as
time passed. However, when | gave my statement to my mother and father that the alarm clock
is amazing, they said that “this is not an alarm clock, it is a piggy bank.” | was astonished. After
coming into my room, | was holding it, watching it with care. Suddenly | could hear a voice "Help
me, help me" It repeated twice. In the beginning, | thought it might be my hallucination.
However, after | heard it three more times, | was sure that it was not my hallucination and also
sure that it was coming from the alarm clock. Then | got remarkably close to it and suddenly | felt
like someone was dragging me into it. Who could it be? | was incredibly nervous and, not
knowing what was going to happen, | was slowly going inside the clock. Then there was a time
when | entirely got into it. After | got into it, | fell through a dark and deep passage. After ten
minutes, | fell on an unbelievably soft thing. | did not know what it was, but it seemed to be a
pile of cotton of purple, pink and another unrecognizable colour. It was not from earth. | could
not understand what it was. The sky was violet, and | could see planets with my naked eyes. The
place was a desert made of unusual colors of cotton. | stood up and walked. | could not
understand what | should do then.

Suddenly something hit on the back of my head, and | fell unconscious and fainted. | do not
know how much time had passed but when my consciousness returned, | could not open my eyes
or move any of my body parts as if they were being controlled!. | again fell unconscious and
fainted. When | overcame it, | was seated in an unknown dark place with my hands and legs

tightened with magical bonds. One thing that | could understand was who these people or

unknown creatures were. They are far better than human beings in technology. | could hear
some unknown language in some voice. It was something like UFFES KOU-DE MARGEF-DA THA
FMOUS MO. The place where | was sitting, it was like a prison in the language of our planet.
Then suddenly a creature came inside the place where | was seated. It had two antennas on its
head, two tentacles in place of hands and instead of legs, they had wings with which they could
fly. However, | was stunned when that thing spoke to me in my language. It said that | must be
thinking, how is it possible, as if it could read my mind? Then it said that they had such a

machine through which they could translate languages. It also said that | must ﬁ




die so that | cannot return to earth and talk about them there. As soon as | heard this, my eyes
filled with tears. | could not meet my family ever again in my life.

It was night there, and | had nothing to do. Suddenly one of them came to me and said that it
will help me in going home and not to cry. It unlocked the magic with which | was stuck there. It
also told me that the others will kill it after helping me. But | was happy to die after helping a
needy person. | thanked it and ran straight away to the path that it told me to go. Suddenly, an
alarm clock could be heard. It might be for me signifying that | was escaping. The thing that
helped me was shouting at me to run. Then every one of them was running after me. Maybe they
had killed it. Tears rolled down my cheeks. | kept running and then suddenly my leg was sucked
into a stone, and | fell. Then | finally woke up from sleep. | was surprised to see this kind of
adventurous dream. | ran to the Christmas tree and opened my gift. It was an alarm clock!!

Debapriya Dey,VII -B
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In a small village nestled between rolling hills and a shimmering river, there was a peculiar tree.

This tree, unlike any other, bore fruits that glowed softly in the moonlight. The villagers called it

the “luminous tree”.

One night, a curious child named Aria explored the tree's secrets. She tiptoed out of her house
and made her way to the tree, guided by the gentle glow of its fruits. As she approached, she
noticed a small door at the base of the tree, hidden behind a curtain of ivy.

With a mix of excitement and trepidation, Aria pushed the door open and stepped inside. To her
amazement, she found herself in a magical world filled with vibrant colors, talking animals, and
floating islands. The air was filled with the sweet scent of blooming flowers, and the sky was
painted with hues of pink and gold.

Aria soon discovered that the luminous tree was the gateway to this enchanted realm. She met
a wise old owl named Orion, who told her that the tree's fruits held the power to grant wishes.
However, the wishes could only be used for selfless acts of kindness.

Determined to make the most of her adventure, Aria set out to help the n




inhabitants of the magical world. She used the glowing fruits to heal a wounded deer, bring rain
to a drought-stricken meadow, and light the way for lost travelers. As Aria's acts of kindness
spread throughout the realm. The luminous tree's glow grew brighter and brighter. The villagers
back home noticed the change and wondered about the tree's newfound radiance.

One day, Aria returned to her village, carrying with her the lessons she had learned. She shared
her story with the villagers, inspiring them to be kind and compassionate. The luminous tree
continued to glow, a symbol of the magic that kindness can bring into the world.

And so the village thrived, bathed in the gentle light of the luminous tree, and the story of Aria's
adventure became a cherished tale passed down through generations.

Priyam Bose,VII -B
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Commander Ethan Mallory drifted through the vast expanse of space, his hands lightly gripping

the control panel as the hum of the spacecraft filled the silence. It had been ten years. Ten
years of endless stars, distant planets, and the cold, indifferent void of space. The long journey
had started as an ambitious mission to explore the farthest reaches of the galaxy, but now it felt
like o dream—a dream that had slipped from his grasp the moment he crossed the threshold of
deep space.

He blinked as his eyes adjusted to the control screen in front of him. There was a flashing light, a
reminder of the upcoming rendezvous with Earth. It was time to return home. But as he glanced
over the data, a strange sensation crept into his chest—a nagging feeling, like a whisper on the
edge of his consciousness. Who was he really? What had he left behind?

Ethan frowned, tapping a few buttons to check his personal files. There were photos. He
recognized the faces, but they were like ghosts—familiar but distant. A woman with long brown
hair and warm eyes. A little boy with an infectious grin. His family, surely. What were their names
again? He could almost hear their voices in his mind, but they felt so far away, like echoes
bouncing off a distant wall.

A chime echoed through the spacecraft’s speakers, snapping him back




to the present. "Commander Mallory, we're approaching Earth’s atmosphere. Prepare for re-
entry."

The voice was familiar—an Al assistant named Ada, programmed to keep him company during
the isolation of space. He had grown used to her calm, comforting presence over the years. She
was a steady anchor in the chaos of his solitude. But now, hearing her voice, a pang of unease
struck him. Why hadn't he thought of her more? Why had he started feeling so... detached?
"Understood,”" he said, his voice sounding hollow in his own ears. He took a deep breath,
readying himself for the task ahead. But the more he thought about it, the more distant his
memories became. The years spent in space—had they really been ten? Or was it longer? His
fingers hovered over the controls, but suddenly, he couldn't remember how to activate the final
procedure for re-entry. The buttons seemed alien, as though he had never touched them before.
A jolt of panic surged through him. He wasn't losing control, was he?

Ada's soothing voice broke through the rising tide of fear. "Commander, your biometrics show
increased stress. Please take a moment to relox. The re-entry sequence will proceed
automatically in three minutes."

Ethan’s hands trembled slightly as he gripped the armrests of his seat. "Three minutes... Right."
He whispered to himself, as if saying the words aloud would make them real. He could feel his
heartbeat quicken as the countdown began.

Three minutes. He could handle that. He had trained for this. He had done this a thousand times
in simulations. But the cold, empty silence of space, the absence of human contact, was
gnawing at him. What if he couldn’t remember? What if he couldn’t find his way back?

What if I'm not the person | used to be?

For the first time, he looked at the control panels with a kind of fear he had never experienced.
His hands were clammy, his breath shallow. Was it space itself, or was it something inside him—
something he had buried deep over the years? He could feel it now, a memory tugging at the
edge of his mind, like a fleeting image just beyond reach. A conversation, a name, a moment. It
all felt out of focus, as if it belonged to someone else.

"Ada," he said softly, his voice cracking. "Do you know who | am?"

There was a brief pause before the Al responded. "Commander Ethan Mallory,




born on Earth, 34 years old. You are the leader of this mission, tasked with exploring the
Andromeda sector. Your family comprises a wife, Claire Mallory, and your son, Sam Mallory."
Ethan’s heart skipped at the mention of their names. Claire. Sam. His family. It was like a door
had opened, and there was a brief flash of recognition. Yet, the faces, the voices—they
remained out of focus, like shadows slipping through his fingers.

"Did I... leave them behind?" he whispered.

"You did," Ada confirmed, her tone unchanged. "You volunteered for the mission ten years ago.
It was a mission that required great sacrifice. You left Earth to ensure the survival of humanity by

exploring resources in Andromeda. Your family supported your decision."

He closed his eyes, trying to hold on to the fragments. There was something about that memory
that didn't sit right. He had volunteered? But... why? The mission had been important, of course,
but wasn't there something more? Had he left because of duty—or was there something else he
was running from?

Another flash of something distant—anger, regret, pain. But the memory was so fleeting that it
left him dizzy, disoriented.

"Ada, do you know... if | was happy before | left?" he asked, his voice barely above a whisper.
Adad’s response was softer, almost as though she understood the fragility in his question. "Your
files show a deep sense of duty and responsibility. Your personal messages to your family were
filled with love, but also with the awareness of the mission's dangers."

"Duty," Ethan repeated. It didn't sound like enough. But what was he missing? Why couldn’t he
recall the emotions, the reasons? The blank spots in his mind felt like a chasm, a gulf between
the man he had been and the man who was now staring at a screen that felt utterly unfamiliar.
"Commander, one minute remaining," Ada’s calm voice broke the silence.

He stared at the countdown, his hands still trembling. One minute. He had to make it. He had to
finish the mission. But as the final moments ticked away, a singular thought pierced his fogged
mind: Maybe it wasn't just the mission | had forgotten. Maybe it was everything else.

Maybe | had forgotten who | was before the stars.

Ethan closed his eyes, exhaling slowly, accepting the blankness inside. And as the spacecraft
descended into Earth's atmosphere, with the familiar roar of re-entry beginning




to vibrate through the hull, he finally realized that while he may have forgotten his past, the one
thing that was certain was that he was returning.

And sometimes, even if you can’t remember who you were, it's enough to know that you can still
find your way home.

Anannya Islam,VII -B
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'Rest!" It is such a common word to be used by us in our daily life. But is it that simple? 'l am

exhausted today, it'll be better for me to take a rest' it's the most common sentence used by us
frequently, isn't it? | highly disagree that this is a usual word! It has many complex meanings.
What? Are you stunned after hearing it? Ok... Let me explain it to you.

According to science, when we are sleeping, most of the body's system is in an anabolic state,
which means the human body is said to be resting when we are asleep. But is it tfrue? Can you
really ease up when you are too tired of your life? The answer is NO! Life keeps going on. Even
when we sleep, our brain is still braining, our blood is still flowing, and our heart is still beating.
Recently in the columns of our esteemed daily, many cases come to our notice when the people
feel tired of carrying on with their life and they simply quit. But is it possible for us to rest even
when we give up our life? Nowadays, many scientific researches are going on for reincarnation
or rebirth. If we consider it to be true, then we are not getting time to relax again! However,
many people think of their family, responsibilities and their goals in life and prepare themselves
again for the battle to be put forward by life!

So, as said by our respected poet, Robert Frost, " The Woods are lovely, dark and deep
But | have promises to keep, And miles to go before | sleep, And miles to go before | sleep. ",
we have to go on with the flow and overcome all the hurdles and obstacles without giving up!

Satavisa Majumdar, VIII-B




Qualities of a EDil ((Heart of the house)

The daughter in-laws can never be daughters. Standards have been set already before the
marriage, about how the daughter-in-law should look, behave and stay. She should be thin, tall
but not taller than the groom, fair skinned, traditional, should know how to do household chores,
and should not laugh loudly. Nothing else to be added. Everything is sorted after that. She
should just bring some amount of money from her home for herself.

The first quality that a wife or rather a daughter-in-law should have is keeping her mouth shut.
Whenever or wherever she would be called, she should be present there with no complaint. She
should not counter question any relatives and accept

Whatever they say. She should stay with a joyous and happy face so that no one knows what
mental torture she is going through in her home, what her husband and in-laws are doing with
her. She should not show her identity and should be a people pleaser with a veil on. This is not
the end, my dear. She has to stay awake till her husband comes from his work and then eat with
him, when the husbands don't even pay heed, at most times. Husband has woken up already,
wake up and make him his favourite breakfast. And when you make it, they are like-it's not the
way | make it, he might not like it. There is more. Out of 48% of women in India, 24% of them get

very good treatment. Let me tell you about those good treatments. They get beaten up, violated,

abused by their husbands and in-laws. Such good behaviour, right? And most of the women
can't say anything. They are brought up in that way. They should stay silent no matter what
happens, because they consider it as a part of their relationship. To be specific, a toxic
relationship. And why does a woman have to be this way? Simple answer. So that the in-laws
and their oppressive family members gain a reputation for having the best daughter-in-law of
the year.

| would like to conclude in the end by saying one thing. For married men who torture their wives,
the police are coming to your house. For unmarried men, don’t torture your wives and set
stereotypes for them. Let them live their lives freely. Let them do what they want. | only want to
promote one thing: that everyone is unique in their own way. Being dark skinned,




double xl, tall and talkative is ok. It's not their fault. Please make sure that your act or behaviour

doesn't hurt someone.
Shinjini Debnath,VIII -B

e Qﬁ@é@ézﬂm@ theal

It was Christmas Eve. | was coming back from the office to my flat in Kolkata. | was on the phone
talking to my friend Ruchika. | reached my flat and opened the door. To my surprise, there was a
packet of “Just Baked”, a bakery shop. | called and yelled in joy at my friend, as | thought it was
her to do so. However, then she reminded me she was now living in Canada. | apologised and
disconnected the call. | went to my room and sat on the couch. My head got filled up with the
memories of a year back.

My name is Radhika, and | settled in Kolkata, just about a year back. Before that, | used to live
with my maternal uncle and aunt. My parents passed away when | was just in class V. Since
then, | lived with my uncle and aunt in my maternal house at Kurseong. My schooling was done
there. Though my aunt was very loving and caring towards me, | still felt that my mother’s love
was missing. | visited a nearby park everyday alone. There was a beautifully decorated house.
One day | was strolling around the park after a heavy rain. | just started thinking of my mother
and | tripped over something and fell in the mud. | could not get up. Just then, a middle-aged
woman with a sympathetic expression came and helped me get up. She took me to her house,
the beautifully decorated one. From that day onwards, | regularly visited her. She was an Anglo
Indian, Mrs Jonathan Andrews or Aunt Jennie. She was the only person to live in the whole house.
We used to talk a lot and share our feelings with each other. Since then she used to invite me
every Christmas and treat me with a pudding from the same store “Just Baked”, a famous bakery
in Kolkata. This continued until my third year in college. | got my first job offer during this time
and this required me to shift to Kolkata just after completing my college. That year on Christmas,
| gave her the news, and she was thrilled. The day before leaving | met her and she asked me to
meet her whenever | get a leave. | got a leave just before Christmas and went back to my
hometown. On the day of Christmas, | went to Aunt Jennie's house.




However, the environment was not the same as before. The plants had dried up, the gate got
rusted, the garden was a total ruin, and the walls started scraping out. | pressed the calling bell.
No one came. | pressed it once more, and | heard her coming. | was awestruck when | saw her.
She was unwell, frail, her skin got wrinkled. She looked very different. | was welcomed by her
with a big smile on her face. Something was weird in the house's environment. She served me

the pudding with warmth. That day we talked more than usual. It was late, and | got up. She

asked me to spend some more time with her, but | had to go back to Kolkata the next morning
and had my packing left. She touched my cheeks, but unusually her palms were icy cold. Though
| cared little and | bid her a goodbye, still unaware that it was the last one. | went back home
and had a fever. My uncle bought me some medicine and sat beside me and gave me the most
haunting news of my life. He told me he could not inform me through the phone call. | asked him
what had happened. He told me that Aunt Jennie passed away. A chilling sensation went
through my spine. | was senseless. | narrated the whole thing to my uncle and aunt. They kept a
flower bouquet and incense stick near her grave.

lt's been a year since the incident. It is the same day as Christmas. Suddenly | remembered the
packet. | ran to my living room and opened the packet with great haste. Yes, it's the same
pudding. | had a scoop of it and immediately another question came into my head. Who kept the
pudding?

Sayani Biswas, VIII -B
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This is the story about my loving pet, a parrot whose name was Sweety. | bought her two years
back. She was the one who loved us so much especially me as | always took care of her, gave
her food and water when needed.

Sweety's body was green in colour and her lips were red.Everytime, when we stayed at home we
used to free it from the cage and with great happiness she used to fly all around the house.
Whenever | sat studying, she used to fly and come to me and sit beside me.




The most beautiful part during that time was that, whatever | read she used to mimic me with
the easy words she remembered. During my free time | took my parrot to the nearby park and
sat, while she played with her friends and after some time, returned back to me and talked with
me. When someone was at our door she called out loud before the person would press the
calling bell ,as she used to see who was coming from the verandah where she mostly stayed.
Sometimes she even called out some weird names ,which she had heard earlier from somewhere
or someone that made us laugh. Days passed by, and every year we celebrated her birthday.
She was my best friend with whom | laughed and talked and played ,and she even slept with me
at night. One day | woke up early ,but the usual scenario was that Sweety was the one who
woke up early everyday. However, that day after waking up | noticed that she was still sleeping
;50 | called her to wake her but to my great disappointment | found out that she was dead! It
was the greatest shock of my life | have ever got. After that when | was about to inform my
family members, | saw that there was a cat's bite mark on the neck of Sweety from where |
became sure that it was a cat responsible for my parrot's death, who anyhowmanaged to enter
our room through a window which was open to let the air come in. After that, | informed my
family members and | was unable to control my tears and that was the day when | had cried a
lot. | had never felt that kind of pain in my heart as | was the one to bring and take care of her. |
could neither eat nor sleep for days, though my family members consoled me. | was incapable of
controlling myself and could not forget the moments and memories | had with her. | was too
close with her when Sweety was alive.However, after some days of the parrot's death, | realized
when | again saw a parrot sitting in a nearby tree and seemed like that it was having a nice
conversation with its friend a cuckoo,that these birds and animals live happily in a forest
enjoying their freedom, where there is no one to capture them and put in a cage. They want
freedom to live happily and they have the right too, and we humans are no one to capture them
in a cage just for our entertainment. Though | know that the birds living in the forest will also die
one day ,still we are not supposed to do this. That day | promised myself not to imprison any bird

or animal for my happiness anymore.
Shrestha Mukherjee, VIII-B
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Eira was raised on tales of the curse of the Hollow Moon. Every child in Rhaithor knew the rules:
when the Hollow Moon rises, you do not step outside. You shut your windows, lock your doors,
and pray to the gods that the night will pass peacefully. However, Eira wasn't like others. She
had lost both her parents to the curse, and though the elders told her they had simply
disappeared into the night, she knew there was more to the story.

The ancient temple ruins at the heart of the forest had always drawn her. The crumbled statues
and the faded carvings of the Moon Goddess felt more like a warning than a place of worship.

The surrounding forest was forbidden, and though the elders warned of the Hollow One-a

creature birthed from Selene’s fury-Eira was determined to find the truth.

One cold night, when the Hollow Moon was expected to rise, a stranger arrived in the village. His
name was Alard, and his appearance was unsettling. His eyes gleamed unnaturally bright, and
he spoke in riddles, hinting that he knew more about the curse than he let on. The villagers were
suspicious and fearful, urging him to leave before nightfall, but Alard remained, his eyes always
watching Eira. Eira, intrigued by Alard's cryptic words, approached him in secret. “You know
something about the Hollow One, don't you?” she asked. Alard’s smile was unsettling, but he
nodded. “I know how it all began. And | know how it can end,” he whispered.

He told her of a time when the Moon Goddess Selene had been betrayed by her people. Once,
she had blessed the village, but a group of jealous elders sought to control her power. They
desecrated her temple, cursed her name, and in their hubris, sought to steal her light. In her fury,
Selene cursed the village, creating the Hollow Moon-a twisted reflection of her once beautiful
glow. On those nights, her wrath took form in the Hollow One, a monstrous being that hunted
those who dared to venture out.

Alard revealed he was once a priest of Selene, tasked with protecting her temple. However he
had failed. Now, he wandered around the earth, seeking redemption by breaking the curse. But
someone from the village could only do it-someone with pure intentions




and a heart brave enough to face the Hollow One. Though frightened, Eira’s resolve only
strengthened. “Tell me what | must do,” she said.
Alard gave her a silver talisman, ancient and cold to the touch. “This is a fragment of Selene’s
power, broken during the desecration. If you bring it to the altar of her temple and speak the
words of her ancient prayer, she may show mercy.”

As the night of the Hollow Moon approached, the mist in the forest thickened,

and the villagers prepared to hide. But Eira, clutching the talisman, left her home under the
cover of darkness and ventured into the forbidden woods. The trees seemed to whisper
warnings, and the deeper she went, the colder the air was. The moon, dull and hollow, barely
cast any light, yet Eira pressed on.

The temple stood before her, even more ruined than she remembered. The statues of Selene,
once majestic, were now cracked and crumbling, her face erased by time. Eira made her way to
the altar, where the silver talisman glowed faintly in her hands. But before she could speak, the
ancient prayer, a low growl, echoed through the ruins.

The Hollow One emerged from the shadows, a grotesque figure cloaked in darkness. Its form
was ever-shifting-part wolf, part man, with hollow eyes that gleamed like the empty moon
above. Eira froze, her heart pounding. The creature’s gaze locked onto her, and she realized
with horror that it was no mindless beast. It was aware-watching, waiting.

Alard had not told her everything. The Hollow One, once a monster of the moon, had grown
more powerful over time, feeding on the fear and lives of the villagers. And now, it sought to
claim her.

Desperate, Eira raised the talisman, speaking the words Alard had taught her. But the creature
lunged at her, its claws slashing through the air. Eira felt the cold grip of death, but at that
moment, the talisman’s glow intensified. The light burst from her hands, enveloping the creature.
As it screamed in agony, Eira watched in shock as the Hollow One's form shifted.

It was no longer a creature, but @ man — a man she recognized.

“Father?” Eira gasped. Her father, once believed to be lost to the curse, stood before her, his

eyes filled with sorrow. The Hollow Moon had claimed him long ago, '




twisting his soul into the Hollow One. Now, as the light of Selene bathed him, his monstrous form
melted away, revealing the man he once was. But the curse had not yet been lifted.

The temple trembled as Selene’s presence filled the air. Her voice, ancient and cold, echoed
through the ruins. “You seek forgiveness, but forgiveness is not given for free,” she whispered.
Eira, tfrembling, knelt before the altar, clutching the talisman. “Goddess, | beg you-release my
people. Release my father.”

For a long moment, there was only silence. Then the moon brightened, its hollow glow fading
into silver light. Selene’s voice softened. “I will lift the curse, but the price is sacrifice. A soul must
take the Hollow One’s place.” Without hesitation, Eira offered herself.

As the village awoke the next morning, the forest was no longer shrouded in mist. The curse was
lifted, but Eira was never seen again. In her place, a new statue stood at the temple-a figure of
a young woman, brave and resolute, her eyes forever turned toward the sky.

Shinjini Debnath, VIII-B

Cin wexpected w’ay in my Zible

As | walked home from school, exhausted, | was shocked by the sight that greeted me when |

unlocked the door. The house was in disarray. Shoes were scattered all over the floor, unwashed
dishes filled the kitchen, and the refrigerator door was wide open. The morning breakfast
remained uneaten on the table. | cautiously entered the house, feeling a sense of fear as |
realized | was alone.

| thought to myself, “There must be a thief inside the house.” Slowly, | made my way upstairs to
investigate the other rooms. My parents’ room was also in a state of chaos, with clothes strewn
about and the cupboard door open. | became convinced that someone was indeed inside the
house.




As | entered my room, | was surprised to find it tidy, except for a few torn pieces of curtain on
the floor. | sensed a presence behind the curtain. Just as | was about to investigate, the power
went out. My childhood fear of darkness resurfaced, and | sat down on my bed, frozen with fear.
Time passed, and | eventually fell asleep.

| woke up around 5 p.m. to the sound of footsteps approaching my room. | thought the thief was
coming for me. But to my surprise, it was my mother. | told her about the suspected thief, but she
reassured me that there was no one else in the house. She explained that she had been in a rush
to get to work and hadn’t had time to clean.

| mentioned the torn curtain pieces, and she attributed it to our neighbour's mischievous cat,
Muffin. Although | was sceptical, the lights flickered back on, revealing Muffin sleeping
peacefully on my bed. The mystery was solved.

Later that day, | helped my mother clean the house, and we shared a pleasant dinner together.
As the day came to a close, | drifted off to sleep, feeling relieved and a bit amused by the
earlier events.

Srijoni sarker, IX-B

O)Nanats's Olisk

Today, Maruti was overjoyed to see the poor old man who had once saved her life. Maruti was
born in a humble family. Her father, Bishamber, was a farmer, and her mother was a housewife.
They were so poor that they could neither afford proper food nor send their daughter to school.

When Maruti was just seven years old, she was struck by a terrifying disease. Struggling to save

her, her parents sought help from their neighbours and collected some money. They took her to

several doctors, but none could cure her. Every doctor advised them to take




her to the city and consult a famous physician, Dr. Vivekanand Bhattacharjee. However,
Bishamber ignored their suggestions. But as days passed by, Maruti's condition worsened,
forcing him to reconsider.

Determined to save his daughter, he and his wife set out for Kolkata in a bullock cart, hoping to
meet the famous doctor, who visited the city twice a year. On their journey, a violent storm
erupted. The heavy downpour made the roads invisible, and in the chaos, their cart lost balance.
Suddenly, the cart veered towards a valley. At that moment, an old beggar, witnessing the
accident from a distance, rushed to help them.

With immense effort, he managed to save Maruti, who was seated at the extreme rear end of
the cart. Sadly, he could not rescue her parents. Holding unconscious Maruti in his arms, the old
man carried her to the mansion of Seth Damodar Singh, a wealthy and generous landlord. He
heard about the tragic accident and the old man'’s helplessness in saving the entire family.

When Maruti regained consciousness, she burst into tears upon realizing that she had lost her
parents. Moved by her sorrow, Seth Damodar, who had no children of his own, decided to adopt
her. Under his care, Maruti received the best education and was eventually cured of her illness.
However, she never forgot the accident or the old beggar who had saved her life.

Despite her efforts to find him, she was unsuccessful. Yet, she always wished to meet him again,
thank him, and support him financially, for he had saved her life once. Years passed by, and the

day of Maruti's wedding arrived. She was dressed in a stunning red Banarasi saree and adorned

with golden jewellery.

The Seth and Sethani, dressed in branded clothes, were busy with the wedding rituals. While
greeting guests, Maruti noticed a figure standing at the entrance. Excusing herself, she hurried
towards the gate. As she caught a glimpse of the man, she froze in astonishment.




Standing before her, in torn clothes, was the same old beggar who had saved her years ago.

Overcome with emotion, she ran to him, touched his feet, and sought his blessings. Tears rolled
down her eyes as she thanked him for saving her life, fulfilling her long-held wish. That day,
Maruti realized that wealth and status meant nothing compared to kindness and gratitude.

She had been given a second chance at life because of the selflessness of a poor beggar,
proving that true riches lie not in gold but in a generous heart.
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Kebats in the 20" Contiry

Robots in 20th century are very important and useful to make our life easier. Robots are a type of machine

that can perform tasks independently, with little to no human intervention, and with speed of precision. A
robot is made of up movable physical structure, a motor of some sort, a sensor system, a power supply and
a computer brain. Robots can be used for many works to make our life easier such as productivity,
occupational safety, health, consistency, efficiency, and even much more. A robot can be very useful in day
to day lives in this tfime but it can cause problems like Limited Flexibility, Initial Investment, Maintenance
cost, Job displacement and much more. So we must use them wisely....

Parijat Biswas, V-A

Ghdia'’s O) Jetargy Statue and s hote at Com'

The Large Hadron Collider (LHC) at CERN, the European Organization for Nuclear Research, is home to
some of the most advanced scientific experiments in'the world.'But nestled within this hub of cutting-edge
physics, amidst towering detectors and superconducting®magnets, stands an unexpected symbol of art,
spirituality, and ancient wisdom—a striking statue of Nataraj, the cosmic dancer.

The Significance of Nataraj In Hindu tradition, Nataraj is a-depiction of Lord .Shiva in his dynamic dance
form, symbolizing the cosmic cycles of creation, preservation, and destruction. His dance, known as the
Tandava, represents the eternal rhythm of the_ universe, where destruction leads to. rebirth and renewal.
Encircled by a ring of flames, the deity. crushes ignorance beneath his feet while maintaining a posture of
perfect balance and grace. This rich symbolism has long fascinated scholars, artists, and scientists alike.
The interplay .of movement, energy; and transformation inherent in Nataraj's dance draws intriguing
parallels with modern physics, particularly quantum mechanics and particle physics.

Why is Nataraj at CERN?

In 2004, the Indian government gifted CERN a two-meter-high statue of Nataraj to commemorate the
deep connections between Indian philosophy and modern science. Unveiled by Dr. Anil Kakodkar, then
Chairman of the Atomic Energy Commission of India, the statue serves as a reminder of the philosophical
and cultural dimensions that complement scientific inquiry.

Parallels with-Modern Physics
The presence of Nataraj at CERN is more than just a symbolic gesture; it reflects an underlying harmony \Mn
between ancient thought and contemporary science. The dance of Nataraj can be likened to the dance of
subatomic particlés. Just as Shiva’s dance creates and dissolves the cosmos, particles within the LHC
constantly collide, transform, and give rise to new particles, mirroring the fundamental processes of the
universe. "
The legendary physicist Fritjof Capra, in his book The Tao of Physics, famously compared Shiva’s cosmic
dance to the dynamic interplay of quantum particles, where motion and change are intrinsic to existence.
According to him, "Modern physics has shown that the rhythm of creation and destruction is not only
manifest in the turn of the seasons and in the birth and death of living creatures, but also in the very

essence of inorganic matter."
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A Fusion of Science and Spirituality

The statue of Nataraj at CERN stands as a testament to the unity of scientific exploration and philosophical
reflection. It reminds us that while science seeks to understand the mechanics of the universe through
empirical evidence, ancient wisdom often captures similar truths through metaphor and art.

In many ways, the fusion of these perspectives enriches both disciplines. Where science provides tangible
explanations and predictive power, philosophy and mythology offer profound insights into the nature of
existence and our place in the cosmos.

Conclusion

India’s Nataraj statue at CERN is more than just an artistic installation; it is a powerful symbol of the
interconnectedness of science and spirituality. In a world that often sees these domains as separate, the
cosmic dancer stands as a bridge between the two, celebrating the ever-evolving dance of knowledge and
discovery. As scientists at CERN probe the deepest mysteries of the universe, they do so under the watchful
gaze of a deity who has long embodied the rhythm of creation and transformation—reminding us that
science and philosophy are, at their core, two sides of the same cosmic coin.

Athiya Biswas, VI-B

Have you ever been absolutely certain of something only to discover that you were completely wrong?
Some of us might remember the famous quote from the movie Snow White and The Seven Dwarves, as
“Mirror, mirror on the wall, who's the fairest one of all?”. However, what if | told you that this memory shared
by thousands, might not be true? Got you! Welcome to the strange world of Mandela effects where our
mind plays tricks, entire groups of people recall events that never happened, and reality isn't always what it
seems.

The Mandela Effect is a mind-boggling phenomenon where a large group of people vividly recall events or
details differently from reality, engaging us in eerie questions about the nature of memory—and reality
itself. It is named after the false as well as strange memory, shared by thousands of people, of Nelson
Mandela dying in prison in the 1980s, even though he passed away in 2013. Crazy, isn't it? Imagine
confidently remembering something—a movie line; a logo, a historical event—only to discover it never
existed that way at all. These memories give us goosebumps thinking of how for years they were the reality
for almost all people but suddenly the reality itself altered its course. Is it just mere coincidence or realities
from parallel universes have collided among themselves?

We must have watched Pokémon once in our lifetime, right? Remember the cute, little character Pikachu?
Well, | bet we all remember him having a yellow tail with a black pointing tip. However, we all got it wrong.
Pikachu never had a tail with a black tip. Its just yellow. Yes, you read that right. Did our memories trick us?

A classic Mandela Effect surrounds Rodin’s The Thinker. Many recall the statue with its fist pressed against
its forehead, as though deep in frustration. But in reality, The Thinker rests his chin on his hand, gazing
downward. This memory mix-up has people wondering—are we just misremembering, or is it a glitch in
reality?

Although not many of us has not played the board game ‘Monopoly’, we must have seen its advertisement
on the television. Many of us including me remember Mr. Monopoly wearing a monocle on his right eye.
However, Mr. Monopoly never wore a monocle.

Srijanee Khan, VIII-A
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Internet affects the lives of the people both positively and negatively. Besides benefitting it is also leading
to an end number of problems.

Internet, which allows. us to stay®connected to each one of us, the means through which we can
communicate with the individuals living in the farthest point in the world is adversely ‘affecting the
livelihoods of the people by the use of Social Medias. The source through which we can communicate with
our family members and is also helping in the promotion of entrepreneurship these days is also a cause of
financial stress and emotional pain due to cybercrime. Tricking people and stealing their money and
personal details has become more frequent these days. Earlier education was not as edsy as it is today due
to internet. The students had to go through the dictionary and other books to gain knowledge about a
particular topic. However nowadays it is quiet easier to type down the topic in websites and going through
a number of webpages to learn about the topic. Apart from that the youngsters are indulging themselves in
other gaming apps and ‘wasting hours which is in turn affecting their eyesight, less physical activity and
leading to obesity. While we are concerned about connecting with the people living worldwide we are
missing out the family hours that we used to spend. We are not concerned that if we are really happy or not
we are just concerned about posting pictures getting likes and comments.

Thus, Internet can act as both a boon and a bane and it is in our hands how to utilize it. We must use
internet responsibly and wisely. Internet can harm people but provides-us with innumerable advantages.

Satavisa Majumdar, VIII-B

Ol enders of Genetic O) Vedieatian

Have_you all heard of DNA (Deoxyribonucleic acid)? DNA is a molecule that contains genetic information
for the development and function of an organism. DNA is passed from adult organisms to their offspring
generations during reproduction. So it is very clear that.DNA is naturally present inside an organism but can
we manipulate this? Seems impossible but Eurekal It is possible thanks to “Genetic engineering”.

Genetic engineering is a revolutionary scientific field that involves direct manipulation of -an
organism’s DNA to alter its characteristics. Also known as genetic manipulation, this newly discovered
wonder of,science involves the use of biotechnology to change the genefic makeup of an organism. This is
typically achieved through techniques which involves combining DNA from different sources or-organisms to
make new genetic combinations, CRISPR-Cas? - a gene editing tool that allows to edit specific genes
within an organism’s genome, and gene cloning. This is already in use for various applications such as gene
therapy (used to treat disorders such. as cystic fibrosis and sickle cell anemia) and cancer research. It is
used fo produce GM (genetically modified) crops which increase crop yield, resist drought and improve
nutrition. It is also used for bioremediation and biofuels. Seems so interesting but wait! It has some
concerns too. GM crops may impact biodiversity by affecting non target species and modified genes and
genetic changes may have unknown long term consequences.

In conclusion, we have that genetic engineering is'a powerful tool that could reshape fields of biology,
agriculture and medicine. As science advances, this improvement will help in solving global challenges but
it must be wisely used.

Aman Dev Agarwal, VIII-B
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The very ordinary creatures we hear of everyday are not quite that ordinary when you learn more about
them. Some of them are gifted with extraordinary skills of camouflage, adaption, conservation of energy

and a lot more!

Like bees are not just great at making honey—they are also expert navigators. They use the sun's position,

landmarks, and even the Earth’s magnetic field to find their way back to the hive. They can communicate

the location of food through intricate "waggle dances," a behavior that has baffled scientists for ages!

Coming to Spiders : the unsung architects of the animal world. They craft silk that is stronger than steel of

‘. the same thickness. Some ones can even produce different types of silk for various purposes. Their webs
are works of art, with intricate, geometric designs that help capture prey efficiently. Now | know that you
won't believe me but some spiders can actually fly by a process called ballooning!

A

Octopus, on the other hand, the masters of camouflage seem more like aliens with their blue blood and

three hearts. Their skin can change color and texture in an instant, making them virtually invisible to
predators. Yes they don't wear lab coats but they are great at problem solving. They can even escape
aquariums with their brilliant intelligence!

Everybody knows about the speed of a sloth but do you know what their slow pace can result in ? Their

‘ gentle pace helps them conserve energy, and their low metabolic rate means that they don't need to eat

as often. Sloths have algae growing on their fur, which means over time, they can grow an entire ecosystem | g
on them! =i
Then there's the immortal jellyfish : Turritopsis  dohrnii which can revert to its earlier life stages and =

essentially hit the reset button on aging. Scientists are still debating if it's cheating the system or just living ==
its best life forever. g: 4

The Axolotl has the extraordinary ability to regenerate its entire body parts, including limbs, the spinal cord,

=
MJ%

heart, and parts of the brain! Tardigrades (Water Bear) can survive extreme conditions that would kill most

ool

other life forms. They can endure freezing and boiling temperatures, high radiation, the vacuum of space,
and even dehydration by entering a state called cryptobiosis. The platypus is one of the few mammals that
can detect electrical signals produced by the movements of its prey called eclectrolocation. It has

electroreceptors in its bill that help it hunt underwater, where it cannot rely on sight.

These animals are not just weird—they're marvels of evolution and nature’s quirky sense of humor. These

creatures would have been hard to believe in if they were not real. This goes on to show that nature isn't

\

just about facts and formulae, it's about celebrating the oddities that make life so fascinating. This isn't
even a drop in the ocean of Animal Anomalies. Probably if we humans hadn't made of ourselves so devoid
of nature or so robotic then who knows what we would have been capable of? Maybe foreseeing the
future!

Nabankita Mandal, VIII-B
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The ENIAC (Electronic Numerical Integrator and Computer) was the first general purpose computer. It was
invented in late 1945 and became operational by early 1946. It was invented during the World War Il by two
engineers John Presper Eckert and John W. Mauchly, at the University of Pennsylvania. The ENIAC though
being the first general purpose computer was not used widely due to the its huge mass. It occupied almost
1800 sq ft i.e., almost half a basketball court and weighed 30 tons. The ENIAC did not contain any typical
processor. It was made of 17,468 vacuum tubes in 40 panels along with wiring, switches and so on.lt could
add 5000 numbers per second. Each panel used to perform some different functions.

What is a Vacuum tube?

Now, the term vacuum tube must not be familiar with many of you, as it is.not used'in making computers
anymore. It is a bulb like structure with a glass cover outside and cathode, anode, grids'and vacuum'inside.
One vacuum tube means one bit, that means if current flowed through it, it'was on, else off(i.e.;:lland O
respectively). It was also known as the thermionic valve as it was used to control the elecirical signals by
releasing electrons from the cathode in the vacuum by thermionic emission.

What is a bit?

One bit means one on and off(i.e., one 1 and 0). The more’ bits, the faster a task is performed by the
computer. The ENIAC had a system of 17,468 bits, as one vacuum tube is equivalent to one bit.\It is the
number of information a computer can process i.e., a single vacuum tube can progess 1 bit/of data only.
This means that ENIAC was too slow or rather all computers based 6n vacudm tubes were slow.

Why are Vacuum tubes used no more?

The invention of transistors was the revolution in the field of \computing! and electronics! Electronic goods
made of vacuum tubes were too large in size due to [the size of 'one yacuum/tube, \whergas ‘the
microprocessors made up of the transistors are of the same size as one vacuum tube, which contdined the
entire system of ENIAC in just one chip of 12 sq mm. The first microproc¢essor \was made by Intél i.e., lntel
4004 with a size of 12 sq mm. The computers made of vacuum tubes were program controlled(i.e, they
were CU| based computers) to perform a calculation which often took weeks/(to program them). However
the computers based on modern microprocessors on the other hand are 'quite 'easy to control because most
of them are GUI based. The computers based on modern microprocessors are ‘quite fast which progess
data at 2”n (where n is the number of bits). This means that an/ Infel 4004(first microprocessor), a systém of
4 bits can process 2"4=4KB of data, whereas the computers based on vacuum tubes processed data'as
per the number of vacuum tubes present in them. Vacuum tubes consumed more power, they were fragile
and required frequent replacement which also was expensive, but|the \microprocessors consume 'less
power, they are quite sturdy and also cheaper.

Now we come to the main topic i.e., what processor architectures are. So,/in the early 1940s and 1950 after
the invention of transistors the size of the computers became quite small’as the work dene by thousands of
Vacuum tubes could be done only by a 12 sq mm chip rather more|can'\be!| done 'by that. The first
microprocessor Intel 4004 was invented inl?71 by Intel Corporation, specifically designed, by Federico
Faggin, along with Marcian Hoff and Stanley Mazor. Now a typical processér like \Inte] Core iSgor i7,
contains a number of components fitted inside them like threads, |cores, graphics, ete. /but ‘the
microprocessor chip is quite smaller than that. The size of modern microprocgessors is around\100 to 200 sq
mm, whereas the processors size around 300-400 sg mm. The architecture| ofi microprocessors is just like
the plan of a house. As in the plan of a house we decide what would' be the size\of the kitchen or where
the car will be parked, similarly in a microprocessorjarchitecture we decide how many transistors or where
will be the ALU(Arithmetic Logical Unit) placed and so on.
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You may have noticed while installing applications that they ask if your computer is running a 32 bit OS or
a 64 bit OS but what is it? So, after Intel 4004 there were many architectures invented like Intel 8008 or
Intel 8080(8-bit microprocessor), Intel 8086(16-bit microprocessor) and so on. These architectures decide
how fast data will be processed in a microprocessor(can be determined by the 2”n formula mentioned
earlier). The modern microprocessors use the same architecture as Intel 8086 along with a 64 bit
extension(x86-64 architecture) as the modern 64 bit processors can process 16 EB data which is more than
enough. As mentioned earlier the processors contain a number of components fitted inside them like
threads, cores, graphics, etc. so some processors may differ in just these things or with few changes in the
architecture while x86 being the mother architecture. The microprocessor architecture alo determines the
clock speed which again determines how fast a processor will work like a 64 bit processor with a clock
speed(the rate at which a processor executes instructions, measured in cycles per second (Hertz)) of 3GHz
can process 4GB of data in 0.167 seconds whereas the same kind of processor with a clock speed 1GHz
can process 4 GB of data in 0.5 seconds. There are many other architectures like x84(Intel and AMD
processors), ARM(Qualcomm processors), MIPS(Apple processors).

So this is about microprocessor architecture. There is much more to know so you can just surf through the
Internet, gather information and know more about the technology around you.

Vedang Chakraborty, X-B
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Well if you have then it's nothing supernaturall-lis just yet another wonder of biology.
Bioluminescence is a fascinating phenomenon of the biological world where certain creatures glow in the
dark creating a beautiful sight for us to watch.

But what is the science behind this wonderful act of nature? Let’s unfold it's secret!

Bioluminescence occurs through a chemical reaction that produces light energy within an organism's body.

For a reaction to occur, a species must contain luciferin, a molecule that, when it reacts with oxygen,

produces light. There are different types of luciferin, which vary depending on the animal hosting the

reaction. Many organisms also produce the catalyst luciferase, which helps to speed up the reaction.
Animals can closely control when they light up by regulating their chemistry and brain processes

depending on their immediate needs, whether a meal or a mate. Some organisms even bundle the luciferin

with oxygen in what is called a “photo protein”—like a pre-packaged bioluminescence bomb—that is ready

to light up the moment a certain ion (typically calcium) becomes present. They can even choose the

intensity and colour of the lights.

Oh it's sunset!

Finally the time to glow...

A biological clock triggers bioluminescence in dinoflagellate Pyrocystis fusiformis. At dusk, cells produce

the chemicals responsible for its light.

When conditions are right, dinoflagellates bloom in dense layers at the surface of the water, causing the

ocean to take on a reddish-brown color in daylight and a sparkly sheen as they move in the waves at night.

Commonly on land we see bioluminescence in fireflies . Fireflies light producing organ is called “the

lantern" and is located in the insect’s abdomen.

-
’




But bioluminescence in marine organisms is found in: bacteria, algae, jellyfish, worms, crustaceans ,sea

stars ,fish and sharks to name just a few!! In fish alone there are about 1500 known species that luminesce.
In case of marine animals they are found in the ocean at a specific region known as the Pelagic zone (The
water column from 656 to 3,280 feet deep, where 80% of animals are bioluminescent)

Bioluminescence in marine animals is more than a mere light show. The reasons are as follows:
*Feeding-The deep-sea anglerfish lures prey straight to its mouth with a dangling bioluminescent barbel, it
by glowing bacteria.

*Attracting a mate- The yellow bioluminescent ring on this female octopus may attract mates.
*Protection-This fish is using counterillumination to disappear. At left it stands out against the light above it.
At right, with bioluminescent structures lit, it blends in.

Here are a number of spots around the world known for their amazing bioluminescence phenomenon:
1.Mosquito Bay has long held the title of the brightest bioluminescent spot in the world- the waters are
home to millions of single-celled organisms known as dinoflagellates.

2. Hulhumalé Beach: Located in the Maldives, this is another stunning destination known for its
bioluminescent phenomenon.

3. Havelock Island: In Andaman is a hidden gem where the sea whispers secrets at night through its
bioluminescent waters.

With this we come to an end of this magical yet scientific topic and now we have decoded the science
behind this amazing phenomenon known as Bioluminescence , the natural light of nature’s creation.

Srija Sarkar & Ditipriya Saha, XI- Science
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RS Sler

¢ One day, two fathers and two sons were travelling in a car. So, can you say how many people were there in the

car?
e ltis a word which starts with P and ends with X but has hundreds of letters in it. What's the word 7 (\

¢ When you cut me | don't cry, but while cutting me you will definitely cry. Now tell me who am 17

* You can find me within a minute or an hour but never in a day or month. Who am I?

e ltis aband but never plays music. What is it 7

e There are five apples in a basket. How can you divide them equally among five girls so that each one of them

gets an apple still one remains in the basket ?
e 7We need fo break it before using. What is it 7
¢ 8.Can you spell candy in just two letters 7

ANSWERS
e Three people
¢ Postbox
e Onion
e The letter'U
¢ Rubber band
¢ Give the fifth apple to the girl in the basket
* Anegg
e CandY

Shrestha Mukherjee, VIII

1. What can be seen in the middle of March and April, but not at the beginning or end of either month?
Ans:-The letter R.

2.1 belong fo you but everyone else uses me. Who am [?

Ans:- Your name

3. You can hold me by your right hand but never by your left hand. Who am I?
Ans:- Your left hand.
4. There are 5 sisters. Each sister had 2 brothers. How many siblings are there

Ans:-7 (each sister have the same brothers)

5. A man was driving a car. He was hungry, thirsty and sleepy at the same time. Suddenly he saw three doors among

which one led to a room full of delicious food. One to a room which contained many water bottles. And the one
which had a bed. Which door would he open at first?
Ans:- The car door.

Sayani Biswae, VIII




11 drink, | die. If | eat, | am fine. What am 17
a.Fire bWater c.Air d.Plant
2.You are my brother, but | am not your brother. Who am I?
aMother b.Father cSister d.Uncle
3 shrink smaller every time | take a bath. What am [?
a.Comb b.Soap c.lowel dBucket
4. sleep by day, | fly by night. | have no feathers to aid my flight. What am [?
aBall b.Raket cKite d.Bat
5.What is the favourite key of the astronauts in a keyboard?
a.Space key b.Enterkey c.Shiftkey d.Control key
6. have no life but | can die. What am 1?7
aATV b.AKnife cABATTERY d.APen
7 Which building has the most stories?
aAoffice b.Albrary c.Aclassroom d.Aliving room
8.What goes up but never comes down?
a.Rain b.Fire clight d.Age
9.1 can fly but I have no wings | can cry but | have no eyes. What am I?
a.Cloud b.Sutflecock c.Ball d.Watervapour
10.You go at red, but stop at green. What am I?
a.Orange b.Trafficlight cWatermelon d.Geyser
T.-You will always find me on the ground but | never get dirty. What am [?
aPlants b.Foor c.Shadow d.Animals
12.If you drop me | am sure fo crack, but give me a smile and | will always smile back. What am 7
aGloss bMiror c.Computer d.Paper
" T3What has 13 hearts but no other organs?
aAdeckofcards b.Anostrich c.AnOwl d. A human being
14.People make me, save me, change me, raise me. What am I?
a.Mobile phones  b.Pen c.Scissors  d.Money
15.What has hands but cannot clap?
a.Clock b.Birds c.Monkeys d.Plants

Nainika Deb, IV



RS Sler

¢ The more you take the more you leave behind. What are they? Ans: Footsteps
e What has hands but cannot clap?

e Ans: Clock

¢ The answer | gave was “Yes’ but what | mean is No'. What was the question?

¢ Ans: Do youmind?
¢ Two people were playing chess. They both won. How is this possible’?
¢ Ans: They were playing two different games, against other opponents.
e Chessis the only game in the world which reflects the status of the husband. How?
e Ans: The poor king can take only one step at a time while the mighty queen can do whatever she likes!
¢ A plane crashed on the border of US and Canada? Where do they bury the survivors?
¢ Ans: Why should the survivors be buried?
¢ What gets bigger the more you take away?
e Ans:Ahole!
e What has a heart but no other organs?
e Ans: Adeck of cards.
e fyoutake one hand Some will remain. What am [?
¢ Ans: Hand-Some
e Duriig what month do people sleep the least?
e Ans: February (there are usually fewer nights in February).
¢ What loses its head in the moming but gets it back at night?
e Ans: Apillow!
¢ What fastes much better than it smells?
e Ans: ATongue.
* What type of room has no doors and windows?
~ve  Ans: Mushroom
¢ What is orange and sounds like a parrot?
Ans: Carrot

Md. Umair Naushad,, IV
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W SWEET MAGIC OF RASGULLA

Zunaira Quasim, VII-A

lliter full-fat milk
1/2 cup lemon juice/vinegar
/4 cup sugar

A pinch of cardamom powder
Water, to make the magic happen!

Dinections

Curdle the Magic: Boil the milk, add lemon juice/vinegar, and watch it transform
into a curdled wonder!

Squeeze, Knead, and Shape: Strain, squeeze, and knead the cottage cheese until
it’s smooth and pliable. Shape into balls, and get ready for the next step!

Sugar Syrup Sorcery: Cook the Rasgullas in a sugar syrup bath (15-20 minutes),
and witness them transform into fluffy, sweet wonders!

Chill, Serve, and Enjoy!: Refrigerate, serve, and indulge in the fruits of your labor

@979@ and Gricks
Add a dash of rose water essence for an extra layer of flavor.
Experiment with shapes, sizes, and toppings to make your Rasgullas truly unique!
So, young chefs, are you ready to unleash your creativity and create a Rasgulla
masterpiece?

Remember: Always take the help of an elder or a supervising adult while cooking,
especially when working with heat or sharp objects. Happy cooking!




WHITE SAUCE PASTA

Md Ayaan, VII-A

250g pasta (penne, fusilli or farfalle work well)

2 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons all-purpose flour

1 cup milk

1/2 cup grated Parmesan cheese

Salt and pepper to taste

Fresh parsley or basil leaves for garnish (optional)

ivections

Cook the pasta: Bring a large pot of salted water to a boil. Cook the pasta according
to package instructions. Reserve 1 cup of water before draining.

Make the white sauce: In a medium saucepan, melt the butter over medium heat.
Add flour: Sprinkle the flour over the melted butter and whisk to form a smooth
paste (roux). Cook for 1-2 minutes, stirring constantly.

Add milk: Gradually pour in the milk, whisking continuously to avoid lumps.

Bring the mixture to a simmer and cook for 2-3 minutes, until it thickens.

Add Parmesan cheese: Remove the sauce from the heat and stir in the Parmesan * ‘

cheese until melted and smooth. Season with salt and pepper to taste.
Combine pasta and sauce: Add the cooked pasta to the white sauce and toss to
coat. If the sauce seems too thick, add a bit of the reserved pasta water.

Serve and enjoy: Serve hot, garnished with parsley or basil leaves if desired.
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-Mrs. Archana Sinha Roy,
Supw. Head of the Department
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-Mrs. Archana Sinha Roy,
Supw. Head of the Department




Ol eman

You are a woman, someone’s wife,

You are the creator, giving birth to life.
The immense strength that you hold,

A force of nature, strong and bold.

Your beauty shines both inside and out,

Your heart is full of love and your mind devout.
You feel, love and work with a smile,

But no one sees your pain inside.

You are a warrior, a mother, a friend,

Your love and compassion knows no end.

You are the one, who holds everything by heart,
Without you, the entire world falls apart.

Kakoli Ray Banerjee

(L teackhor

Behind the desk, we struggle

We chase dreams , we juggle!

While papers pile, and pressures grow ,our
strength is tested, Not many know.

With patience huge ,a heart so fair,

A world of young minds, we deal with care.
Chalk- stained hands, weary eyes,

In our heart ,dream always lies.

A lesson plan ,a child’s gaze,

Time may rush , oh, the hectic days!

Yet a whispered ‘thanks” and every smile,
Makes our battle, feel worthwhile.
Deadlines, meetings , notebooks to check,
Strong we stand , souls- unsung yet.

Each dawn brings new test,

We strive and toil - “ child you should give your
best.” In the classroom’s infinite space,
Each child holds a special place.

A child may stumble , one may strive,

No partial hand , for fairness is our pride!

Joshita Ghosh




Ol e, the teachors

It's all started on the day when we
chose to be a teacher.

Yes,its a journey

And we are the pilgrims,

where we meet so many innocent
souls.

Nobody asks about us if we fall,
No one is there to hold us up.
Because,We, the teachers,

are as strong as a mountain
according to all.

We deal with sounds,

so many ups and downs,

But no one understands our bounds.
We are not the parents,

Not a ruler of a kingdom,

We can shout,

we can scold

but we can't take your freedom.

We,the teachers can be your roof on your head
But can't be the stick of a blind
which will ruin your life and grind.
We can guide

We can help

But yes we are bound

Not to make your faces pale.

We become tensed as much as you
but believe us

No body understands

when it grows.

At last we must say my child

That its a dream of us

to become your guide

Wherever you will go

Our guidance will be aside.

-Anamika Chatterjee




O, CI Ny Cleadeomy !

At two years young, | first laid eyes on you,
Unknowingly, | stepped into your loving view.

From Lower Nursery to Class XlI's gate,

Fifteen precious years, my heart beats with your fate.

Your arms, a haven, where | grew and thrived,

A second home, where laughter and tears survived.
The day arrived, to bid adieu to your gentle care,

And step into the unknown, with a heart full of despair.

Your absence pains me, like a hollowed-out space,
Each moment, a reminder of your loving face.
| miss the winding path, the gate, the rooms so dear,

The blackboard's scribbles, the bench, the desk, the
laughter, the tears.

The uniform, once worn with pride,

now gathers dust,

The corridors, once echoed with chatter,

now hushed in trust.

The playground's joy, the care, the scoldings, too,
All cherished memories, forever shining true.

It's hard to walk alone, without your guiding light,
To be your student again,

my heart's deepest delight.

Oh, My Academy, please take me back in time,
To wear the uniform, sit on the bench,

and re-align.

Make my heart sing, with the

rhymes of yesteryear,

Let me re-live the moments, so pure, so clear.
Oh, My Academy, my love for you

will forever shine,

A beacon of nostalgia, a heart

that's forever mine.

~ Priyanka Raha
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