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From Editor’s Pen /*
Message from the English and Hindi Dgp a rt |

W 5,@ : 3 Sl

It gives us immense joy to present this wonderful collection
of stories and poems written by our talented students of
Grades lll to V. Each book page reflects your imagination,
creativity, and the joy of self-expression. From tales of
friendship and courage to poems that sparkle with emotions,
your writings show how beautifully words can paint pictures
in our minds.

YR ¢ i@dhi <hl g fehdTa I<h! T, eheuT 3R Ag-d Al Ueh
AMER IETEI0T g1 & gl ok ohrfaar ag it @ foh a=af h 7=
# fohaft mgas ok TaeaTd B3 gt &1 gd < & foh v
faenfdat & ga<it s1& 39 A sra<ft wirg=Ten &t Q1] A a1 81

We hope this book inspires you to keep reading, writing, and

most importantly, dreaming. May your words continue to

shine bright and touch every heart that reads them.
Best Wishes !

= Primary English & Hindi Department
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Ayaan was new in school. He didn’t know anyone and felt
very shy. He had his lunch alone and missed his old
friends. One day, Ayaan dropped his notebook in the
hallway. A kind boy named Aryan picked it up and said,
“Your drawings are so cool!” Ayaan smiled. That small
moment started a new friendship. Ayaan and Aryan
played together every day. They laughed, told stories,
and shared their snacks. Ayaan felt happy again.

One day, Aryan told Ayaan, “I’m moving to another city.”
Ayaan felt very sad. He didn’t want his best friend to go.
On the last day, Aryan gave Ayaan a nice bracelet. “This is
our friendship bracelet,” he said. “Even if we are far away,
this will remind us of each other” Ayaan wore the
bracelet every day. He missed Aryan, but he knew their
friendship was strong. Real friends are never toq fe
they live in our hearts. x
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Y )\ sikkim Diaries

Araina IV-C

Last month, | visited Sikkim, a beautiful state in the
Eastern Himalayas known for its mountains, forests, and
lakes. During my trip to Gangtok, | met an old lady who
told me about the Four Holy Caves, also called Phug
Chen Zhi or The Caves of Great Happiness.

In the first cave, | found a riddle leading me to a forest,
where another note guided me to the second cave.
There, | discovered a clue about a precious ancient
artefact — and soon, | found it! The next riddle led me to
a unique rock in a nearby forest. It said, “Look behind
you.” When | turned, | saw a snow lion holding a paper
that said, “Follow me.” The snow lion led me to the last
cave, where | found another artefact. It was an
unforgettgble adventure filled with mystery and magic

, in thesheart of Sikkim.
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/ Cute Whale

Fauzul Kabir ES

Whale, Whale big and grey

swimming in the ocean. -
Splashing water high and wide, -
Cute whale, gliding with pride,
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~— _ The Moving Hat
Agam Vashisth V-G

There was a hundred-kilo man doing yoga on a mat,
He wanted to get slim as he was very fat,
Sitting beside him was Jolly, his little cat,

It was all serene with breeze and dawn light,
Jolly glanced around. Something was not right.
It was perplexing, as she saw a moving hat,
The man commanded Jolly with a gentle pat,
Jolly made a run and pounded on the hat,
Her claws tore it open to find a little naughty rat.

‘——C\W‘/D——’

0 iy Wishjub Dyean
/’ Adrit Suri V-G
/4

¥ | want to drive a BMW,
" | want to live up in the sky,
I want to live and never die.
| want a puppy or a bunny,
| want to fly where eagles fly,
| want to have a fish that never cries.
| want to eat bacon at my place,
| want to soar beyond the sky,
And then | want to play in outer space.
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The Two Sisters
Nandini Malhotra IV- G

Everyone is special in their own way, like flowers that
bloom differently but are all beautiful.

Once upon a time, two sisters named Sunny and Luna
lived in the town of Slendya. Both had magical powers —
Sunny could control the Sun, and Luna could control the
Moon. The townspeople loved Sunny more because they
enjoyed bright sunny days, which made Luna feel
Anvisible and unloved.

Hurt ‘by the unfairness, Luna ran away one night and
reached a forest. She struggled to survive until she met
her lost pet rabbit, Riya, who reminded her that she was
unique and beautiful in her own way. Meanwhile, people
in Slendya suffered without the Moon. They could not
rest and fell ill. Realizing her mistake, Sunny set out to
find Luna. When she finally did, she showed Luna how the
town was suffering. Touched, Luna returned and raised
the Moon again. From that day, she was no longer seen as
the “invisible sister” but as the saviour of Slendya.
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T Ser of the Whispring Weedh™S |

Hitansh Goswami: V-A

On a bright Saturday morning, best friends
Anya and Kabir went on a picnic near the .

I Whispering Woods. They had heard stories that
the trees whispered secrets to kind-hearted
children.

They heard a soft rustle in the leaves as they
played hide and seek. Suddenly, Kabir tripped
and found a small box buried under the tree
roots. Inside was a note that said, “Kindness
unlocks magic.”

Just then, they heard a bird chirping sadly. Its
wing was hurt. Anya gently picked it up and
- wrapped it in her scarf. The moment they helped
the bird, the trees began to whisper. “Thank you,
kind ones,” the wind seemed to say. In a flash of
light, the box turned into a glowing pendant. The
note now read, “Your kindness has awakened the
. forest’s magic. Use it to help others” From that
“ day on, Anya and Kabir visited the woods often,
"'aa;-._f-'.h-:_e_élp-ing animals and keeping the forest clean.
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-~ Spooky Adventure

~

On 7th May 2025, something strange happened. | went
alone to the music room at school. There was no teacher,
no students — just me. The room was silent, so | began

humming a tune. %}
Suddenly, a younger girl walked in. She was my bus
friend, but something felt odd. She didn’t smile or speak,

just stared blankly. | said, “You can keep your bottle on

the shelf,” but she only picked it up and walked away
silently.

The silence grew spooky. Then a boy came to keep his bag

and said he’d return. Another boy peeped in and left
without entering. My uneasiness deepened. Soon, a girl
joined me in singing. At first, she seemed normal, but
when | corrected her, her face turned expressionless—

just like the first girl! More children entered, one looking
even creepier, though | felt less scared as the room filled

up. Then two girls, Aanya and another, came in but didn’t
sing. Moments later, a fight broke out between two boys,

and chaos filled the room. | quickly ended the session
with a prayer and the national anthem, then returned to
class. Everything seemed normal again. But | still
wonder... Were they real children — or paranormal
ghosts?

Na
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The Lost Puppy

Banee Kaur V-D

¥

One rainy afternoon, 12-year-old Anne was walking home
from school when she heard a soft whimper near the
bushes. Curious, she stopped and peeked through the
leaves. There, shivering and wet, was a tiny puppy. Anne
gently picked it up, wrapped it in her scarf, and took it
home. Her parents were surprised but agreed to keep the
puppy until its owner was found. Anne hamed him Buddy
and cared for him as if he were her best friend. She made
some posters and went around the neighbourhood, asking
if anyone had lost a puppy. After three days, an old man
came to their door with tears in his eyes. “That’s my
puppy!” he cried. “He ran away during the storm.” Though
Anne felt sad to say goodbye, she knew Buddy belonged to
his owner. The old man thanked her warmly and gave her a
small bracelet with the words “Kindness Counts” engraved
on it. From that day on, Anne wore the bracelet proudly
and always believed that a small act of kindness can make
a big difference.
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Inside Rashtrapati Bhavan
Eshna Jain Il D

On June -3rd, my family—including my grandparents,
cousins, and maternal uncle—visited Rashtrapati Bhavan
with tickets booked for 12:30 PM. We quickly got ready
and took a 40-45 minute taxi ride, arriving under the hot,
humid sun, where we immediately put on caps and
sunglasses. After noticing monkeys and peacocks at the
entry, we walked into a silent, beautiful park with lush
greenery before heading to the security room. We waited
for our turn, signaled when the guard called my
grandfather's name, Ratendra Kumar Jain, and observed
pictures of past leaders like Jawaharlal Nehru and
current ones like Droupadi Murmu while sitting. Once
inside, a guide informed us of the Bhavan's four
chambers and 340 rooms, directing us through important
sections like the Ashoka Mandap, where award
ceremonies are held, and the Gantantra Mandap, and we
also viewed ancient handicrafts and weapons. Outside,
we learned facts about the national flag's position
indicating the President's presence or absence. After
resting under a tree and snapping pictures, we shared
shacks and enjoyed watching a squirrel eat the namkeen
we sprinkled, concluding a fun and informative family
trip.
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The Dark Forest of Ravenswood
Aarna Gupta V-B

“{ﬁf";Deep in the forest stood an ancient tree called the
| Eternal Oak. Its twisted branches looked like skeleton
fingers, and its trunk was wrapped in strange, living
vines. Locals avoided it, saying people who entered
never returned. One stormy night, a group of friends
entered the forest, laughing at the old tales. But as
they neared the Eternal Oak, silence filled the air. The
vine on the trunk began to move like a snake. Then
came a whisper — “Welcome home.” Before they could
run, the vines wrapped around them. One by one, they
disappeared, leaving only Sarah, who screamed as she
was pulled into the darkness. The next morning, she
was gone. On the tree’s bark were carved the words:
“Pll never leave.” Even today, villagers say her screams
echo through the Dark Forest of Ravenswood on
stormy nights.
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The Fainylard

Roohani Taneja lll-F

Once upon a time, there was a fairy named Tina. She
lived in Fairy Land. Fairy Land was a very peaceful
and magical place. Tina was a very naughty girl. She
always wanted to go to the other side, but the elders
said, “Don’t go there! It’s dangerous!”;0One day, Ti
decided that she would go to the other side of Fairy
Land at night. When night fell, she said to herself, I
will go to the other side of Fairy Land!” Soon, she
. . reached the other side. “Oh, look! There’s a river,”

@~

/;/ ©*“ Tina said.

b ‘A mermaid came out of the river and said, “Hi! Are

| 3 you here to be my friend?”

- © “Yes!” Tina replied. From that day on, they became
bgs;.\ friends, and all the mermaids and fairies

28 ]
became friends too.
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Shaurya Kalra IV-F

Sudha and Jane were best friends. Both were
in the tenth standard. They were excellent in
their studies and were competitors for the first
rank. Then tragedy struck — Jane met with an
accident and lost her eyesight. Shocked by
what had happened, Jane lost interest in
everything. Sudha couldn’t bear to see her
friend like that and decided to help her. She
first spoke to Jane to help her regain
confidence. Then she began reading lessons
aloud to her, and every evening they studied
together. Both passed with distinction, much
to everyone’s admiration. The headmaster
gave a special prize to both of them. “True
friends always stand by each other in every
situation.”
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Kicks, Courage, and a Promise!
Advik IV-E

On 11th May, | went to  participate in a Taekwondo
competition. The event was held at Kant Darshan
School in Nangali Saraswati. We travelled there by our
school bus, filled with excitement and determination. It
was one of the greatest days of my life. During the
match, my opponent accidentally hit me on the face.
For a moment, | lost hope, but then | remembered my
training and regained my confidence. | decided not to
give up and continued fighting with full strength. My
friends were cheering loudly for me, motivating me to
keep going. Out of three rounds, | won one round. Even
though | missed the gold medal by a small margin, | was
proud of my effort. My coach was also cheering for me.
He had full faith that | would win a medal. He is a strict
but excellent coach who has taught us various blocks,
kicks, and patterns. Some of them are 360-degree kick,
round kick, front rising kick, inward and outward blocks,
turning kick, front snap kick, middle block, down block,
upper block, knife-guarding block, and patterns like the
four-direction punch, Chon-Gi-Tul, and Dan-Gun. | truly
enjoyed that day and learned a lot from the experience.
| promised myself that next time, | will definitely win the
gold medal. Till now, that day remains one of the best
and most memorable days of my life.

o—c\%&sﬂ/g—o
29



I Uk BieT fhar U, dfeh 94U S8 agd 92 3 98 SRR
SMTHTT H I3 hl I1d ehedT 3HiR Tadre] hY ATeh H &H &
Tl e ht a9 31 Qe gugtan ok g At &t =
9ehIQ ¥@dT| Qe f nita & A & g 3 g, “onmst ot
gaept far S b sraeft gt i1 82 o AT fR¥ampr sHF &t
a<h 3T 74T g1” a8 Hd UR T IHR HMTYUT = hi-t 7T ctfch=
o9 & gah! FAorR 39 R U, Ig<h! at favet oo wd| igaret
E9-gUHh 3glch AR o171 | I Y gred A | R, @SR A
3rech o<l gt 1| ag " I IRT At A AR R W ge ust
gl dfh I A gR 78T At 36 e R R T@hr "adht
g4t g «ft ok 9=, “sra df g3t Ag-a o qa! @ &
ghmm” 39 Wefl-ardt 7 RF-319 v & feam| ofR-R suht
Agd T 18 3R dg 7T &l I8 hifad foha= a9 a1 i
< Shgel “I At Ag-Td | FI gt 7791 gh1 8!”

g - dhad I1d g9 T g1, dfces Agad e 9 949 hr
UgdaE d9d1 g1 hfsA1sar gd Ak gl ehdl, PR gH 3@
fewrer ofk SHEIERt 4 Sfta |

\\\\\l ivi,,,

/7, &\ . ¢ 30




W\ /Meajhon and the Lesson of Kindness
N 4 Riansh Wadhwa IV-E

7
1
i

Once upon a time, in house no. 487, lived a boy named
Meajhon and his mother. One day, Meajhon’s mother
asked him to buy some fruit. The distance from his house
to the fruit market was 50 kilometres. Since there were
no taxis, auto rickshaws, or rickshaws on the road, he
decided to walk. When he arrived at the fruit market, he
saw a big castle. Curious, he entered the castle and asked
the king, “Can | become the king, please?” To his surprise,
the king agreed. Meajhon became the king and started
doing whatever he wanted. He enjoyed ruling the empire
and soon banned everything. With Meajhon in power, the
old king had no role left and became poor. Because of
Meajhon’s selfish decisions, the whole world started
suffering.

Everything seemed perfect to Meajhon, but sooner or
later, one has to repent. After ten days, a soldier came
and said, “You are no longer the king and cannot rule the
world.”

Meajhon was worried and sad. He realised that being
greedy and selfish is not the right way to live. Because of
his greed, he had even forgotten about his mother. The
first thing he did was buy fresh fruit, a cake, and flowers
to apologise to his mother. He promised her, “From now
on, | will be a good son. | will work hard to achieve my
dreams — not through greed, but with kindness and
honesty.
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Big Space Adventure

Bhaumik Kaushik IV-A

>

% Bhaumik is an imaginative boy who loves reading
about planets, rockets, and galaxies far beyond Earth.
Every night, after finishing his homework, he would
lie on the terrace with his telescope, searching the
' skies for stars and wondering if aliens truly existed.
One quiet summer night, as he peered through his
telescope, a bright beam of blue light surrounded
him. In a flash, he found himself inside a smooth,
glowing spaceship. "Welcome, Captain Bhaumik," said
a friendly robot voice. "We need your help for a space
rescue mission!" Excited and a little nervous,
Bhaumik nodded. The spaceship zoomed past
twinkling stars, through Saturn's rings, and near fiery
comets. When they landed on a distant moon,
Bhaumik spotted tiny alien creatures trapped under
space rocks after a meteor storm. Without hesitation,
he used his wits and space tools to lift the rocks and
free them. The grateful moon creatures cheered and
gifted him a glowing star crystal. "You are a true
hero," they squeaked. The ship flew Bhaumik back
home just before sunrise. He woke up in bed, unsure if
it was all a dream, until he saw the glowing crystal on
his table. He smiled. His space adventure was just the

beginning.
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The Treasmre Beyerd Geld

Harnoop Singh V-A

Rohan and Aisha, best friends, discovered an old
treasure map in Mr. Jenkins’ attic. Filled with
excitement, they set sail to a mysterious island in
search of treasure. Midway, a fierce storm struegk,
but Aisha’s quick thinking helped them reach
safely. On the island, a family of friendly monkeys
led them to a hidden cave. Inside, they found a
chest filled with books, art supplies, and a note
that read:

“The greatest treasure is knowledge, creativity, and
kindness.” Rohan and Aisha realised that the true
treasure was not gold or jewels but friendship,
adventure, and the lessons they learned. When
they returned home, they shared the books and art
supplies with their village, spreading joy and
creativity. Their story became a legend, teaching
everyone that the real treasure lies in kindness,
learning, and the bonds we share.
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The Last Seed

Naman Maheshwari V-A

Once, there was a small village surrounded by dry,
cracked land. The rains hadn’t come for two years,
and the villagers were losing hope.

A little girl named Meera lived in that village. One
day, she found a single seed in her grandmother’s
old box — small, brown, and almost forgotten.
Everyone laughed when she said she would plant it.
“Nothing grows here anymore,” they told her. But
Meera planted the seed anyway, watered it with the
little water she had, and spoke to it every day.
Weeks passed, and one morning, a tiny green
sprout appeared. The villagers gathered around in
wonder. Slowly, the sprout grew into a tall, strong
tree that gave shade, fruits, and — most
importantly — hope. Seeing it, the rains finally
returned, as if the sky had been waiting for
someone to believe again.







Nature
- Samridhi Jha V-D

~ The nature is beautiful
The world is gorgeous.
God has blessed us
To live in this beautiful world.

We survive only from nature
Yes it is interesting | know. [

The Historical and Physical subject / ©
Are in our daily lives |

Roaming around like questions in our mind.
Land was first soft but now solid "
From the improvement of our days

We learn many thin out nature.




#” The Tailor and the Butcher

Aarna Khemariya V-G

In a small, bustling village, there lived a very wealthy
tailor and a kind, but less fortunate, butcher. The tailor
was known for his love of money, and people often
whispered about his stinginess, especially since he never
donated to the village's poor. A villager confronted the
tailor, pointing out that even the butcher, with far less
wealth, gave away free meat to the poor every day. The
tailor simply replied, "God knows my intentions, and He
is the only.one who has the right to judge how | use my
money". The villager, angered by his answer, spread more
rumours, and the tailor's reputation worsened. When the
tailor fell ill and eventually died, no one in the village
mourned for him, believing him to be a cold-hearted
miser. A villager confronted the tailor, pointing out that
even the butcher, with far less wealth, gave away free
meat to the poor every day. The tailor simply replied,
"God knows my intentions, and He is the only one who
has the right to judge how | use my money". The villager,
angered by his answer, spread more rumours, and the
tailor's reputation worsened. When the tailor fell ill and
eventually died, no one in the village mourned for him,
believing him to be a cold-hearted miser. The villagers
were shocked to learn the truth about the tailor's secret
acts of charity and realised how wrongly they had judged
him.

Moral: Do not judge others or interfere in their affairs, as
you may not know their true intentions or the full story

behind their actions. \, A \‘\
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Through the Clouds to Shimla

Innaaya Mahajan Class 3B

This summer, | went on a road trip to Shimla also called
the Queen of Hills with my family. It was my first visit to
this beautiful hill station, and | was pretty excited. As our
car went up the winding roads, | looked out of the window
to see green mountains covered with trees. Soon, it
started raining softly, and the cool breeze carried the
smell of wet pine trees. Sometimes the clouds came so
close that they passed right through our windows-it felt
like driving inside the clouds! The most famous place we
visited in Shimla was a temple called Jakhu Temple. It is
an ancient temple dedicated to Lord Hanuman and is
situated on the highest hill of Shimla, 2,455 meters above
sea level. There is a huge statue of Lord Hanuman there-
108 feet tall, one of the tallest in the world. When | stood
near it, | felt so tiny!

My visit to Jakhu Temple was simply great. The
surroundings were peaceful, the tall statue looked grand,
and the mountain view was amazing. In the downhill
drive, | promised myself that one day | will come again to
Shimla.
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My school is more than just a place,
It's full of joy, of love, and grace.
Each morning starts with songs so bright,

And fills my heart with pure delight. ‘

The classroom buzzes, books in hand,
With dreams and laughter hand in hand.
Teachers guide us, kind and wise,
They help our thoughts and hopes arise. LLU LY

From playground games to art and song, [rapaning

The days at school are never long.

> With every friend and every smile,
Learning feels so sweet and worthwhile.

My school, my heart, my guiding light-
You've made my world so warm an bright...

When | grow up and walk away,
- These memories will always stay.
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