


COLOUR MY WORLD
She saw the sun linger and stay, 

As the night turned into a brand new day,

While peeping out of the horizon so far,

The golden sun emerged and hid the star.

The sky was ablaze far and wide, 

Flaming red and orange side by side,

The stormy grey clouds dare not appear,

The crimson sheath, bright and clear.

The world is touched with blue and green,

A fiery canvas with a yellow sheen,

Her heart is filled with renewed desire,

To reignite and nurture that long suppressed fire. 

“Let me be; I don’t want to be you,”

“Life is a rainbow, you haven’t a clue!”

Her mind is now a somber shade,

Waiting for every other colour to fade.

But if life were just back and white,

There’d be shadows of darkness, with traces of light,

The rainbow will appear, of that she is sure,

A heart so gentle, so fragile, so pure.

- Students of Grade XII
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Our dreams have to be bigger. 

Our ambitions higher. Our commitment deeper. 

And our efforts greater.

Shri Dhirubhai H. Ambani
28.12.1932 - Eternity

Our Patriarch
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A school is a child's window to the world. One that opens a child's heart and mind, to see the limitless possibilities of 
the world and to learn how it works. Education is beyond just preparation for life, it is life itself. Hence every 
experience in the school tends to lay the foundation for a child's holistic development and well-being, while instilling 
a lifetime passion to be a curious and continuous learner. It calls for nurturing the young minds with care and 
commitment, with compassion and empathy, with creative ways of teaching and learning. 

At Dhirubhai Ambani International School, we have always been guided by these precepts to make learning 
meaningful and enjoyable, and to inculcate in children sound values that will stand them in good stead, always. In our 
constant pursuit of re-imagining the realms of teaching and learning, we are committed to providing students a 
learning experience that is transdisciplinary, project-based, research-based, self-directed and technology-mediated. 
Our school's accomplishments this year is a tribute to our steadfast commitment to do the best for every child's 
development and well-being.

Education World ranked DAIS the No. 1 International School in India for the sixth consecutive year. Our school has 
been consistently ranked Mumbai's Best School for 5 years by Hindustan Times.  In 2018, Hindustan Times ranked 
DAIS the No.1 International School in Mumbai. The Times of India ranked DAIS the No. 1 'National + International 
Curriculum' School in Mumbai, for the fourth year in a row. 

The accreditation of our school by The Council of International Schools (CIS) and The New England Association of 
Schools and Colleges (NEASC) two years ago has enabled us to build on our educational practices and set new 
benchmarks of excellence. Our membership of various international educational bodies helps enrich our educational 
programmes and enhance children's learning experiences.  

The fourteenth batch of our IB Diploma students - the Class of 2018 - earned an average score of 40.14 points (out of 
the maximum possible score of 45), compared to the world average of 29.78 points. This is the highest ever average 
score achieved by our school in all these years. Eight students obtained the perfect score of 45 points, a score achieved 
by only 259 students worldwide. 

Over the years, our IB Diploma graduates have gained admission to world's top universities like Oxford, Cambridge, 
University College London, Imperial, King's College, LSE, MIT, Harvard, Stanford, Princeton, Yale, Cornell, U-Penn, 
UC-Berkeley, Johns Hopkins, Carnegie Mellon, Brown, Chicago and Northwestern, among others. Our graduates 
from the Class of 2018 earned admission offers from 145 leading universities and colleges in nine countries; 21 of the 
top 30 universities are among them. Many universities offered scholarships to our students. Our graduates have also 
joined India's leading colleges. Our Class of 2019 have received admission offers from 19 of the world's top 30 
universities as well as other reputable universities.

Building on the spectacular performance of our students in the past twelve years, the thirteenth batch of our ICSE and 
IGCSE students have come out with flying colours. In 2018, 85.45% of all IGCSE grades achieved were A* and A 
grades. Year after year, our students have topped the world and topped in India in several subjects. In 2018, three 
students emerged as world toppers in five subjects, and four students as India toppers in four subjects. In 2018, our 
School's average ICSE score was 94.23%; 27 out of 31 students have scored 90% and above, and our ICSE top score 
was 98.60%. We hope our students will do equally well in 2019, across all the three curricula.

Exemplifying our school's commitment to children's all-round development, our students have done very well in 

sporting, co-scholastic and co-curricular competitions at the state, national and international levels.  They have won 

over 550 awards in Chess, Squash, Football, Golf, Cricket, Swimming, Athletics, Robotics, among other events and 

games. This year, our students have won the 'Rookie All Star' award at the FRC (First Robotics Competition) World 

Championship held in the USA.

Active community service, with students from Class I onwards participating, is integral to DAIS education. Our 

students work with several NGOs to support social development initiatives, and the CAS Fete that students organised 

this year raised substantial funds to support these NGOs. The Annual DAIMUN Conference, DAIS Leadership Series, 

TEDxYouth@DAIS and Young Entrepreneurs Academy (YEA!) help foster in students, creativity, innovation, 

entrepreneurial skills and leadership attributes. The international student exchange programmes help students 

develop cross-cultural appreciation, while the teacher exchange programmes help us draw on the best educational 

practices. This year we celebrated the Annual Day as the International Sports Fest, with the participation of over 170 

delegates from 10 international schools representing nine countries. This year we also conducted the Alumni meet, 

DAISpora. 

This school year signifies a major milestone in the journey of our school, with our plan to build a new campus, 

adjacent to the existing campus. It will be a school that explores new frontiers of teaching and learning. A school that 

provides for collaborative learning spaces, maker spaces, world-class facilities for sports, music, drama and other co-

curricular activities. Our plan is to move to the new campus in 2021. We also plan to make a major modification of the 

existing campus. These twin campuses will be a dream come true for all of us. My daughter Isha will be leading this 

project, and we look forward to everyone's wholehearted support as we endeavour to take the legacy of DAIS 

forward as one of the most renowned educational institutions in the world. 

My heartfelt gratitude and appreciation to the heads, deputy heads, teachers and administrative staff for their 

unswerving dedication and commitment to each of our school's endeavours. I would also like to sincerely thank all 

the parents for partnering with us to provide an excellent education for your children.

This sixteenth edition of 'Insignia' presents the synopsis of the school's activities, events and celebrations, and our 

children's efforts and accomplishments.

My best wishes to all our children!

Nita M. Ambani

FOUNDER & CHAIRPERSON’S MESSAGE

A school is a child's window to the world. 

One that opens a child's heart and mind, to see the limitless 

possibilities of the world and to learn how it works. 

Education is beyond just preparation for life, it is life itself. 
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by Classes 3 and 4. Each play had a message for the children. Class 3 enacted the value of 
Friendship, whereas Class 4 brought out that 'kindness is the key to happiness'. The lights and 
sound, dance and music, enthralled the young spectators, as they watched spell bound. 

We celebrated World Book Day to spread the joy of reading and appreciate the world of 
literature. The children brought along their favourite story books, to read and share with their 
friends. A story-telling session was also conducted for the LKG and UKG kids, to explore the 
wonderful world of stories and books.

Throughout the week following Earth Day, our children participated in different activities; they 
made posters with catchy slogans, colourful banners, bird feeders and learnt how to make 
garbage bags through paper folding, all of which were displayed around the school. The grand 
finale, which was a culmination of the festivities, was conducted in the school auditorium. 
A series of song, dance and skit performances were put up by the children of UKG to Grade IV. 
The students of Class I built a human formation on the playground, that spelt the words 'Save 
the Sparrow'.

The calendar also saw important annual activities keenly participated in, by our students. These 
included sporting and non sporting, inter and intra school competitions. Events like the Inter 
House Spelling Bee, General Knowledge Quiz, Indian/Western Music Competition,                      
English/Hindi Elocution Competition, English/Hindi Handwriting Competition, Chess, Judo, 
Taekwondo, Football Tournaments, Swimming Gala and the Annual Athletic Meet, saw our 
students enthusiastically showcase their multifarious talents. 

'Sport breaks the barriers of hatred, and builds bridges of friendship', which was the theme of the 
16th DAIS Annual Day, saw our primary section students perform in riveting demonstrations of 
various sports disciplines, and foot-tapping dance numbers. The hours and days of practice 
before the final day, were filled in equal measure with fun and hard work, to display enigmatic 
and stellar performances by the students. 

To propagate the idea that 'Staying Fit can be Fun' amongst kids, we organized a morning of song 
and dance for the students of Classes 1 to 4. The sole purpose of the workshop was to encourage 
kids to participate in a refreshing activity that is both HEALTHY and FUN! Two popular cartoon 
characters, Mickey and Minnie, led this 'Stay Fit' activity, by teaching children various fun-filled, easy 
to follow dance steps, accompanied by a brief talk on the importance of staying healthy. 

On the academic front, we have worked on constantly raising the bar so as to ensure high quality 
learning. We have embarked upon multiple strategies to ensure this. Our teachers have taken 
advantage of various faculty development in-house programmes, which were facilitated by 
international experts, as also were deputed to attend teacher development workshops in India 
and overseas. New teaching-learning techniques are being adopted, such as Inquiry-based 
Learning, Collaborative Learning, Peer and Self Assessment. It is worth mentioning here, the 
Primary School, for the first time, drew upon the services of full-time international faculty.

Accolades continued with many of our students securing recognition at the National Science 
Olympiad (NSO), International Math Olympiad (IMO), Mental Math Olympiad and several others. 
The school was once again recognized by the Education World for the sixth consecutive year, as 
the Best International School in India. The Hindustan Times too has ranked us the Best 
International School in Mumbai. The Times of India ranked DAIS the No. 1 ‘National + 
International Curriculum’ School in Mumbai, for the fourth consecutive year. 

As we come to the end of this report, we acknowledge the role of ALL, in ensuring that our 
journey is smooth, productive and joyful. To our youngsters, thanks for being a joy to be with. 
Parents, thank you for being such excellent team players. Teachers, your role is indispensable, 
critical and we appreciate the spirit with which you are giving your best, with total commitment. 
Behind the scenes, the non-teaching staff has helped ensure the success of all our endevours. 
A big thank you to each and every one of them.

Special thanks go out to Ms. Zarene Munshi, Consultant and Advisor to our Chairperson, who has 
effectively guided us through the year. We were joined this year by Mrs. Isha Ambani Piramal, 
who has helped provide insights and plans for future expansions. To our Founder and 
Chairperson, Mrs. Nita Ambani, you have not only been the rock of Gibraltar giving us a solid 
foundation, but also motivated us on to envision the future. We are confident that your 
inspiration will help us reach greater heights and be counted as amongst the best in the world. 
Thank you for everything!

We are at an advanced stage in evolving a Primary and Middle School of global repute, working 
hard towards making this vision a reality.

With best wishes,

Farida Taraporevala
Head of Primary 
       
Mahrookh Tangri
Deputy Head of Primary         

Sweet Sixteen! A popular phrase we are all familiar with.  Sweet indeed are the memories of 2018-2019 which marked our sixteenth completed 
academic year. The formative primary years are critical to help children develop their learning capabilities; learning which  is not to be equated 
with memorizing, but rather associated with a questioning mind, critical and analytical thought and most important in this day and age, 
sensitivity towards the world around them. The Primary School is happy to share some of the noteworthy events that took place during this 
interesting and joyful journey.  

On the occasion of Children's Day, based on the philosophy of 'A Happy School', we organized a full scale Art event themed 'Art of Happiness'. 
On this day, all classes simultaneously came together to create bright and colourful artwork and to celebrate happiness through creativity. 

The Primary Art Core students visited the Kala Ghoda Art Festival to view the Visual Arts Installations and other works at the site. These 
included the Under 18 Children's Installations by schools and organizations, in which DAIS was also a participant.  After viewing the exhibits, the 
children attended a workshop by one of the 'Drawing Words' artists, Yasmeen Ismail. They also visited the S. H. Raza exhibition hosted by the 
Piramal Museum of Art, for a guided tour spanning decades, on the life of S. H. Raza. His life story was brilliantly exhibited in 4 sections that 
highlighted his artistic progression. The children also participated in some activities, like quizzes and puzzles, to explore and engage critically with 
the exhibition. 

The children of our Primary school showed their support to the nation-wide Swachh Bharat Abhiyaan Campaign through an exciting Art event, as 
art has the power to transmit ideas and change thoughts in people's minds. The children imagined themselves as Swachh Super Heroes who have the 
special powers of creating a clean, green and hygienic environment. The art event was aptly called 'SHWACHHATA KE SUPER KIDS!'

Social sensitivity was brought to the fore through various class level interactions, to provide students with the opportunity to become active 
members of the community, to enable them to acquire life skills and develop resilience and sensitivity towards the less privileged. This year, we  
exposed the students of Classes 1 and 2 to important social issues. A few children from L.T.M.G School for the Deaf visited DAIS and interacted 
with our students of Classes 1 and 2. This helped impart a very valuable lesson, that no matter what kind of challenges or difficulties we face in 
our lives, there is always a way to overcome them and rise above them. Class 3 students visited the Global Mill Passage School, Muktangan, 
as part of the Social Service programme. Class 4 visited the B.J. Home for Children and St. Kathrine's Home and celebrated Diwali with the 
underprivileged and orphaned children there. The visits were an engaging and enriching experience for all.  

Exploring the world through field visits continued to be one of our important pedagogic tools, to enjoy hands-on experiences of seeing, learning 
and doing. Our students visited diverse places including Mani Bhavan; The Club for fitness and environmental activities; Nehru Science Centre; 
Maharashtra Nature Park; BKC Fire Station; a Bus ride to see the school neighbourhood; and Inox Theatre to view 'Mary Poppins Returns'. Parents 
and teachers from different sections of the school were invited as resource persons to broaden their knowledge on various concepts and themes 
taught. These varied from Dental Care, Five Senses, Air Transportation, ‘No to Plastic’, Africa Day, Being an editor of a newspaper, Nutrition, etc.

Class 4 was all excited, nervous and pumped up, as it was their very first sleepover at the school. They were involved and participated in a host of 
sporting and non-sporting games and activities during their stay. The children were ecstatic to eat, play and sleep at school, with their peers and 
teachers. It was also a good learning in responsibility and time management for them.

Among other activities, Class 1 had a fabulous time putting up an assembly, 'Hanumanji Ki Ram Kahani' for the entire school. This play sent out 
an impactful message of the victory of good over evil. The young actors slipped effortlessly into their roles, portraying the characters they were 
dressed as.

The last day of the year, cements the experience of the year gone by, and brings back positive memories of school. The teachers of the Primary 
section planned a day of fun and entertainment, for and by the students. For the LKG and UKG Pyjama Party, the kindergarten classrooms were 
turned into cosy bedrooms, with mattresses, bed sheets, cushions and tranquil music. Our little pre-schoolers arrived in their pyjamas, carrying 
their favourite soft toy and a bedtime book, to participate in several bedtime tasks, with bursting enthusiasm. They enjoyed activities like 
'cuddling with animal friends', pillow fights and jumping on the bed, sock soft-toy making and tent-making! They also had a bedtime story 
session, as they curled up on the mattresses, happy and comfortable. The students of Classes 1 and 2 began their morning session with 'Tell-a-
Tale'. Each child came dressed up as their favourite book character and spoke a few lines about the character. This was followed by performances 

Mahrookh Tangri

Farida Taraporevala

NATIONAL CURRICULUM - 
PRIMARY SCHOOL
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Zarene Munshi
Consultant and Advisor 

to the Chairperson



NATIONAL CURRICULUM - 
MIDDLE & SECONDARY SCHOOL
This year has been a year of changes, opportunities for learning and growth, and commitments for successes. In the National Curriculum 

(Middle and Secondary School), our faculty is a blend of experience, expertise and enterprise. Our teachers along with our two expatriate 

teachers enrich our curriculum by incorporating the best. They ensure that they provide the best academic experiences and excellent pastoral 

care to our students.  Our colleagues from the Student Care department have provided us unrelenting support at every step. Our effort 

through the year, was to adhere to our mission and foster the all-round development of our students through the joy of learning and 

celebration of our values. We look back at the year gone by, with contentment and with hope. 

The learning journey of our school in the 16th year was filled with many interesting experiences and achievements. The students made great 

strides in various departments and their triumphs and accomplishments made us all proud.

We began the academic year on an enthusiastic note. The Round Square Fest, a mini conference, based on Round Square IDEALS for 

classes 6 A and B was held in April 2018. This initiative was led by the senior students who helped the juniors understand the ethos of 

Round Square philosophy using thoughtful discussions, games and fun activities. The aim of the conference was to make the participants 

aware of their potential and how they could positively channelize the same to make an encouraging difference to themselves and the world 

around them.

As we moved ahead into May, the Class 10 ICSE results were declared. Our students gave us many reasons to be proud of them. All our 31 

students of our Fourteenth batch of ICSE Class X had achieved outstanding results. 19 students scored 95% and above, 8 students scored 

between 91% and 94%. Our topper scored 98.4%. Our second highest score was 98.2% and our third highest score was 98%.The school's 

average score was 94.2%. There were perfect scores in many subjects – 7 in Technical Drawing Applications, 4 in Mathematics, 3 in Physical 

Education, 1 each in Computer Applications, Art and Environmental Science.

Through the year, many of our students took the initiative of participating in various Olympiads and competitions like the Homi Bhabha 

Balvaidnyanik Competition, National Science Olympiad (NSO), International Math Olympiad (IMO) and National Science Talent 

Search Examination (NSTSE). In the Akhil Bhartiya Hindi Olympiad Examination conducted by the Silver Zone Foundation, one of our 

students secured the top State Rank and was given a special award for the same. Young enthusiasts took part in the First Lego League (FLL), 

an International STEM Robotics Championship, and showcased their talent and won the championship award. One of our young artists, 

won a prize at the Round Square Chittagong Grammar School Art Competition 2018-2019. The theme for which was 'Together 

Towards Tomorrow'. Eight of our students were awarded the Hindustan Times Scholarship for the year 2018-2019 in December 2018, at 

Rangsharda Auditorium, Bandra. This year the topic was: “Are we too dependent on our computers and mobile phones; if yes, how can we 

reduce the addiction?”.

Learning though first hand experiences makes our educational programme very relevant for our students. Students of Classes 8 A, 9A and 

10A visited Aurangabad, Jamnagar and Udaipur respectively, in the month of October. They came back with educational experiences and 

memories that will remain with them forever. These visits provided a great fillip to the social and emotional learning of the students.  Grade 10 

A went on a field trip to Saguna Baug – an agro tourism farm. They learnt the various methods of cultivating crops, fish farming, orchard 

farming and the modern methods of irrigation. They realized that the agro farms were successful in creating a connect between rural and 

urban India.  Our seniors attended Model United Nations conferences in Rome (RIMUN) and Singapore (THIMUN) and also attended 

Cathedral MUN (CMUN) and Spring MUN in Mumbai. Classes 7 and 8 participated in our Junior MUN conference and Classes 8 to 10 

also took part in our annual DAIMUN, a THIMUN affiliate conference. Six students from class 7 attended a Round Square Leadership 

conference organized by Doon School in early October. The programme encouraged students to participate in various team building and 

leadership modules. 

As part of our Social Service Outreach, students from Classes 5 to 10 visited 'Om Creations', 'Jai Vakil Foundation', 'The Boys' Home' run by 

The Bombay YMCA at Andheri and also went for the International Awards for Young People (IAYP) and Village trips.

Creativity, collaboration, innovation and enterprise were hugely in display in the fairs and 

exhibitions our students participated in.  They were encouraged by their families who 

witnessed their handy work. These included the Science Fair for Classes 8 to 10  and the Art 

Exhibition from LKG to Class 10 where the students showcased their creative imagination 

and aesthetic abilities.

The Project Day of class 6 was a thematic programme on the concept of Environment in all 

the disciplines of the curriculum, highlighting the interdisciplinary approach to learning. 

The theme highlighted how environment shapes the history of civilizations, determines 

geographical features, and also influences the teaching learning in school. After dwelling on 

the various aspects of the environment, the children stressed on the fact that we human beings 

always need a safe and positive emotional environment to thrive in. 

This year DAIS initiated student participation in ‘Young Entrepreneurs Academy’ and FRC 

Robotics. The participants in the YEA! programme attended exciting classes that gave them 

experiences to become confident entrepreneurs. The students developed business ideas, 

wrote business plans, conducted market research, pitched their plans to a panel of investors. 

One of our students is one of the India Champs who has proceeded to US to present her plan.

Three of our students from Class 9 A were a part of the DAIS Robotics team that participated at 

the First Robotics Competition (FRC), regionals held at Hudson Valley and Long Island in 

March 2019 and then at the FRC World Championship at Detroit in April 2019. They won 

many accolades including the Rookie All Star Award at the World Championship.

Our Annual Day, this year, was a celebration of culture and sports as we hosted the 

International Sports Fest and invited the participation of ten schools from nine countries. 

As in previous years, the school was the recipient of many recognitions. 

The  Education World ranked DAIS the No. 1 International School in India for the 6th 

consecutive year with highest ratings for: Academic Reputation, Competence of Faculty, 

Leadership/Management Quality, and Special Needs Education.

Hindustan Times ranked DAIS the No. 1 International School in Mumbai, with highest 

ratings for: - Education Philosophy, Attitude towards Learning, and Breadth of Vision.

The Times of India ranked DAIS the No. 1 ‘International + National Curriculum' school 

in Mumbai for the 4th consecutive year. 

Our school focusses on ongoing professional development to keep abreast of the research and 

development in the field of education. Our teachers attended various workshops/conferences 

led by experts of International repute, several times during the year. Some of our teachers have 

also attended an exchange programme in Ermitage School, Paris.

Our parents have been the source of our strength and have supported us in all our endeavours. 

We express our gratitude to them for their enterprise and enthusiasm. 

Our Chairperson, Mrs. Nita Ambani is our mentor and our guiding light. Her achievements are 

an inspiration for all of us at school. We thank her for making us a part of the dream project – 

the new DAIS campus. She has woven the dream for us, giving us many more opportunities to 

excel. We remain committed to making her dream come true!

Anjana Roy
Head of National Curriculum
(Middle and Secondary School)

Shiney Varghese
Deputy Head of National Curriculum
(Middle and Secondary School)

Anjana Roy

Shiney Varghese
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beyond their own. Students attended: Regional Conferences at Genesis Global and Singapore 
International Schools; a Leadership Programme at Doon school; Youth Parliament at Inventure 
academy, and BIS Poetry SLAM; International Conferences at Appleby, Canada, Rockport, Ireland, 
and International Service Projects in Ecuador, Sri Lanka, and Regional Service Projects at Ladakh. The 
cultural exchanges are enhanced by participation in an international exchange with Shenzhen 
(Nanshan) Concord College of Sino-Canada, China, welcoming them to India, and hosting an 
Australian student from Bunbury Cathedral School, Australia. DAIS also hosted a Regional 
Conference, providing an enriching experience to participating schools from India. Regular Beach 
Cleaning with Afroze Shah and a proposed project for the River Mithi clean-up are underway. These 
Round Square conferences and events are action-packed, vibrant, social and intellectual occasions 
which help the participants to develop a broader world-view, as well as a greater understanding of 
themselves.

Our cultural exchange programmes with schools in France, Spain, Italy, the Czech Republic, 
Germany and China encapsulate the spirit of internationalism. Homestays are an integral part of 
these exchanges. Students learn about each other's customs, languages and values, immersing, 
whilst developing their skills in another language. Guest students also attend lessons and work on 
NGO projects with DAIS students, participating and contributing. This facilitates lively and open 
discussion in classes and outside, and the sharing of different perspectives. Visiting international 
exchange students have opportunities to experience the city of Mumbai as they tour the city with 
their DAIS friends - they visit famous landmarks, learn a bit about the history of the city, the popular 
entertainment zones, and so on. We also continue to extend our programmes and demonstrate 
lifelong learning, through the teacher exchanges with our partner schools, initiated two years ago.

This year we celebrated our 16th Annual Day as an International Sports Fest. Our endeavor was to 
lay the foundation for a lifelong partnership through sports. We had an overwhelming response, 
with 173 participants from 9 countries around the world:  Beacon Academy, Jakarta; Brookhouse 
School, Kenya; CheongShim International Academy, South Korea; Ermitage International School, 
Paris; Gateway College, Colombo; Gateway College, Kandy; the Indian School Al-Gubra, Oman; 
Millennium School, Dubai; Musashino Chiyoda University, Tokyo and Ullens School, Kathmandu. 
The Fest engaged the young athletes in several sporting events, including track and field, long jump 
and five-a-side football. It enriched the guests' experience as they interacted with DAIS students, 
visited iconic monuments in Mumbai, learnt Kabaddi and Leizim and shared their costumes and 
traditions through interaction and cultural performances. The Sports Fest helped the participants to 
push their physical and mental boundaries in the spirit of healthy competition and hone their skills to 
international level performance.

This year we also submitted our Accreditation First Report on Progress and Planning (FRPP) in 
September 2018, which was accepted by both CIS and NEASC. The accrediting bodies were 
particularly impressed by the school's positive approach and the progress made in many areas since 
the Team Visit. The Joint Accreditation of our school by the Council of International Schools (CIS) and 
the New England Association of Schools and Colleges (NEASC) enabled us to reflect on our 
teaching-learning practices and our administrative processes; improve what we have been doing so 
far and also adopt best practices. It resonates with our school's motto, “Dare to Dream… Learn to 
Excel”, and is a tribute to our commitment to build a happy school and help every child dream big 
and excel holistically. The work over the last two years has been focused towards achieving the goals 
set out in our Five-Year Strategic Plan for 2016-21, which is centered on student well-being, 
teaching and learning, people potential, technology integration, and community connections. A 
large part of the effort was directed toward strengthening Teaching and Learning, where the overall 
drive for the last couple of years has been on student-centred approaches across the school, to “help 
children develop into reflective and self-directed learners”

At present the International Curriculum is nearing the end of another academic year, with our 
current Grade 10 and Year 12 students writing their finals. We would like to wish all our children 
every success in their IGCSE and IB DP examinations. We know that they will achieve their potential, 
excel and dream further!

Our sincere gratitude and appreciation go to our Founder and Chairperson, Mrs. Nita Ambani, for 
her visionary and inspirational leadership, and to the Board of Governors. Heartfelt gratitude also 
to our IGCSE and IBDP Coordinators and Assistant Coordinators, Ms. Mukherjee, Ms. Diwanji, 
Ms. Basu, and Ms. Dyas; our Curriculum Coordinator, Dr. Potukuchi; our RS Coordinator, Ms. Nanda; 
our Heads of Department and Subject Coordinators; to our Student Care team, our College 
Counselling team, and especially to all our faculty colleagues, who work closely with, guide and 
mentor students on a daily basis, inside and outside of classrooms.

We will keep on striving to give each child great learning experiences. These will be moments that 
will stay with them for a lifetime and 'colour their world’! 

All the best for the summer break!

David Impey  
Head of International Curriculum              

Abhimanyu Basu 
Deputy Head of International Curriculum

Sonali Bajaj
Asst. Deputy Head of International Curriculum

At the beginning of this academic year, in July 2018, we celebrated the successes and achievements of DAIS students in their Board examinations, 
when they achieved the best overall results the school had ever attained. We were thrilled with the outstanding performance of our students in the IB 
Diploma examinations of 2018. The Class of 2018's average score was 40.14 points, with eight students earning the perfect score of 45 points. 
67% of our candidates achieved 40 or more points. Our IGCSE students also continued to earn excellent results. 85.45% of all grades achieved were 
A*and A grades, as against the UK National average of 20%. Eleven students earned 10 A*'s in all the subjects they appeared for and five 
students achieved all 11 A*'s. Twenty-one candidates achieved 9 A*'s and above. Three students topped five subjects in the world and four 
students topped four subjects in India. 

These results consolidated the standing of DAIS once again, and our ranking by Education World as the Number 1 International School in India, by 
Hindustan Times as the Number 1 International School in Mumbai, and by Times of India as the Number 1 'National + International 
Curriculum' School in Mumbai. These spectacular accomplishments are proof of our students' abundant talents and their resolute efforts to excel, 
and equally reflect the commitment of our highly dedicated teachers.

We are overjoyed with the excellent university placements that have been obtained so far by our Graduating Class of 2019. Students gained offers of 
acceptance at: 146 universities spanning 11 countries, of which 150 acceptances were at 25 of the universities in the US News Top 30 Best Global 
Universities; 83 acceptances to 19 of the universities listed in the QS World's Top 30 Universities; 16 acceptances to the USA's Ivy League, and 
3 acceptances to Oxbridge universities. On average the Class of 2019 had an acceptance rate of 66% of their applications, with 30% achieving a 
100% success rate and 34% of the class receiving funding from 63 scholarships, to a total of USD $ 3,865,000 over four years. 50% of the seniors 
have been offered a place by the University of their First Choice, as per a recently concluded survey.

There has been a greater focus and emphasis on strengthening the Alumni network. It was heartwarming to see a large number of our graduates who 
came back to the DAIS campus on the festive occasion of the 3rd Alumni meet, “DAISpora”.  Appreciation to the core alumni team who were also 
involved in organising the event and who are working on certain initiatives to further build up the network.  The paths they took after graduating 
from DAIS have been as diverse as their academic interests and pursuits. They have strong intellectual calibre and experimental, out-of-the-box 
thinking traits, and above all a willingness to be high achievers. We had three of our Alumni who featured in the Forbes '30 Under 30 List', while the 
rest have carved niches for themselves in universities across the globe and those in India. Our main aim is to reinforce to all our students that we are 
one big family!

At DAIS, we have always believed that sports and co-curriculars are integral to holistic development. Therefore, we fully support our children in 
pursuing their passions. They have excelled in Chess, Squash, Swimming, Athletics, International and National Robotics, and so on. They have also 
done exceedingly well in Dance, Drama, and other artistic pursuits. Our children have won over 550 awards in various sporting, scholastic and co-
curricular events at the state, national and international levels. Some of our national champions are Kiara Bangera, Paarth Ambani, Khushi Patel and 
Kareena Shankta. Heartiest congratulations to all our children for their extraordinary feats!

As a new development, 27 students from Grades 9 to 12 entered the FIRST Robotics Competition (FRC) as team #7539 - Elev8, combining the 
excitement of sport with the rigours of science and technology. The 3rd FRC team from India, they indulged in various activities, like learning CAD, 
Programing using Java, Electricals, Animation, Community Outreach as well as fund raising, which helped them in building their robot, 'Antriksh'. 
Apart from building and coding our own robot, they have been doing a lot of community service - impacting society in the field of STEM and Robotics 
and bringing the maximum number of children into the hands-on learning umbrella. The students dedicated more than 2000 hours of community 
service, tapping 10000+ students, conducting 15 events and training multiple teams for various national robotics competitions - from giving them 
the resources and right from kits, to mentoring. One of the highlights of their service was the mentoring of 22 hearing impaired students for a robotics 
competition -  The team went on to winning Core Value Awards at a national event. 

Elev8 won the Rookie All Star Award at the World Championship in Detroit. The Team, with all its high spirits, will continue to multiply its efforts 
to serve the community for 21st century skill programmes, along with learning the latest technologies themselves and solving real-world problems by 
building and coding their own robots in future.

We launched the Young Entrepreneurs Academy at DAIS, which is a US franchise that teaches entrepreneurship to 11-18 year olds through speakers, 
field trips, mentors and a shark tank style investor panel where students get large cash awards. This path-breaking programme inspires the next gen 
to be future CEOs and job creators, the key goal is to influence young minds to develop a keen eye for problem identification and equip them with the 
toolkit needed for solving them. The programme also aims to make the young entrepreneurs comfortable with risk-taking and failure.

The CAS, ‘Make a Difference’ (MAD) projects initiated and run by Year 12 have continued to develop and improve in terms of students' collaboration, 
organization and implementation. These projects were focused on raising funds for the NGO's or organisations they support. 'English Vinglish', an 
ongoing project to teach English to our support staff, encourages staff to express themselves and use English in practical situations. At our 'Kalakaar' 
Inter-School Literary Fest, competitions were held in stand-up comedy and poetry, with more participants from other schools this year. 'DAIS Tech for 
All' had the focus of giving training in computer literacy to a group of students from a municipal school under the 'Teach for India' initiative. 
'Tandurustree' was a project to create awareness of women's health and they ran a series of sessions for younger students, about women's health. 
Students also organized 'Relay for Life', ran an awareness campaign and had an evening when people did a relay walk to raise money for the Cancer 
Society of India. 'Safal' worked towards promoting the recycling of paper used in school. They sold recycled paper at the CAS Fete and raised some 
money which will be used for a leaf composter. 'Moment of Joy' is a movement to popularize Squash and help less privileged children to get coaching 
in sports. A training session for the coaches was organized by this group in school. 'Kalyan' is a community-based project aimed at collecting essential 
materials for the underprivileged, including clothing, medicine and stationery. This is done through year-long collection drives, in collaboration with 
the NGO Goonj and Setu Charity Trust, to ensure materials reach people in need. 'Kick for a Cause' is a sports-based project which aims at 
empowering underprivileged sports people with equipment and opportunities through the means of football. The event conducted was the Inter-
School 7-a-side Tournament held on 5th January 2019, and the proceeds were donated to 'Footie First' NGO for promoting sports for underprivileged 
students. 'The Bubble Project' was aimed to create a safe space for students to discuss their experiences with mental health, harassment and negative 
speech, through Augusto Boal's technique of Forum Theatre and Invisible Theatre. The project encouraged students of Grades 8, 9 and 10 to speak 
up actively about their experiences with the aforementioned issues.

The Round Square experience provides outstanding personal development opportunities, enhancing social and leadership skills, broadening 
intercultural understanding and forging lifelong friendships. DAIS students engage with the Round Square Philosophy by participating in various 
conferences, service projects and exchanges, which help them extend their own boundaries, build compassion and better understand of the world 

INTERNATIONAL CURRICULUM

David Impey

Abhimanyu Basu

Sonali Bajaj
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“Success isn't always about greatness. It's about consistency. Consistent hard work leads to 

success. Greatness will come.” - Dwayne Johnson. These words encapsulate the mantra by 

which the DAIS Administration Team operates. Our Administration team is responsible for 

the effective and efficient delivery of day-to-day operations, through co-ordinated and 

sustained efforts, that support the students and staff in pursuit of excellence, aligned with 

the school's objectives and goals. 

As you are all aware, work on the new school building has commenced. The new building will be 

the epitome of 21st century design in learning spaces. To prepare our teachers and students to 

adapt themselves to the new teaching and learning environment, we have already started 

creating such collaborative learning spaces in the existing building. A few IB rooms have already 

been re-designed to become more adaptive and conducive for collaborative learning. Changes 

in the learning centre have enhanced natural lighting and created spaces to accommodate a 

wide range of different learning activities, making it more child friendly. In the summer break, 

some classes for primary and middle school will also undergo a make-over, thus giving all 

sections of the student community a feel of things to come.

Internet is the way of the future, as it improves access to information, making teaching and 

learning highly integrated. To cater to this requirement we have upgraded our LAN Network 

and now the LAN speed has increased from 100 Mbps to 1Gps.  The wireless controller and 

wireless access points have been replaced for better Wi-Fi connectivity and to ensure that the 

new generation Wi-Fi clients such as smartphones, tablets, and high-performance laptops 

are well supported.

We at DAIS are committed to the safety and welfare of the children. When it comes to 

security and safety of the students, we leave no stone unturned.  We continuously review our 

safety systems and processes to make them stronger and safer. This year we have replaced 

the pick-up card of students with a smart pick up card; this cannot be duplicated and ensures 

the registration of the authorized person picking up your child. We also found that traffic 

congestion at the time of dispersal, a safety concern for the students and have made 

arrangements for car parking so that students can disperse safely.

The ambience of the school has undergone many changes, making it more vibrant by 

showcasing the various events, talents and achievements of students all over the school. Our 

thanks to Mrs. Isha Ambani Piramal and our Heads for taking this initiative and guiding us to 

give the entire school a great aesthetic appeal.

Many thanks to our administration team who takes pride in doing their best, for their 

dedication, spirit and commitment in operationalizing our strategy and providing service 

excellence, to ensure that event after event is executed successfully. 

Finally, words alone cannot do justice while we express our deepest gratitude and respect to 

our Founder and Chairperson, Mrs. Nita Ambani, for her inspirational leadership, valued 

support and invaluable guidance. She is the true captain of our ship, who charts the way 

forward, so that we all can reach the heights of excellence.

With warmest regards

Yassir Choonawala

Head of Administration

Anil Chaudhary

Asst. Head of Administration

The Joint Accreditation of our school by the Council of International Schools (CIS) and the New England Association of Schools and Colleges 
(NEASC) has enabled us to reflect on our teaching-learning practices and our administrative processes; improve what we have been doing so 
far and also adopt best practices. It resonates with our school's motto, “Dare to Dream… Learn to Excel”, and is a tribute to our commitment 
to build a happy school and help every child dream big and excel holistically. In our pursuit of excellence and our commitment to providing 
each and every student a personalised, safe, happy learning environment, we have taken a number of exciting directions in the past year.

We submitted the First Report on Progress and Planning (FRPP) in September 2018, highlighting the work over the last two years, which 
has been focused towards achieving the goals set out in our “Five-Year Strategic Plan for 2016-21”, which is centered on student well-
being, teaching and learning, people potential, technology integration, and community connections. A large part of the effort was directed 
toward strengthening Teaching and Learning. The overall focus over the last couple of years has been on student-centred approaches across 
the school, to “help children develop into reflective and self-directed learners:

• School-wide work on Assessments: updating the Assessment Policy, Professional Development (PD) from globally acclaimed experts in 
these areas

• Development of Formative Assessment Rubrics across the school

• Greater awareness among teachers across the school, about differentiated teaching strategies, through whole-school PD sessions, and 
departments using differentiated instructional tools for teaching and learning

• Role of the Librarian and LC Team in developing academic literacy 

• Role of the Technology Integrator in the inclusion of technology in classrooms

• Appraisals aligned to professional development and the development of a school-wide PD plan

• Inviting pedagogic leaders from across the world to address school-wide PD needs

• Initiation of Teacher Exchange Programmes

• Strengthening of the Inclusive-Education Approach

• Expanding the Co-Curricular Programme

• Strengthening of the PSHE Programme and Pastoral Care across the school.

CIS and NEASC informed us that the report was accepted, and therefore Dhirubhai Ambani International School continues to maintain its 
good standing as a CIS/NEASC accredited institution. The accreditation bodies were particularly impressed by the school's positive approach 
and the progress made. They were pleased to learn that there has been considerable progress in many areas since the Team Visit, including:

• The efforts of the school to increase awareness amongst all stakeholders, including the Board, in understanding how the school is 
meeting its Guiding Statements;

• Encouraging all students, particularly the primary school students, to engage in age-appropriate means of self-reflection as an integral 
part of learning;

• Designing need-based teacher professional development opportunities, informed by data points analysis incorporating student 
achievement data, teacher appraisals and the school's strategic direction; 

• The efforts of the SMT to facilitate regular collaboration between Special Educators within the Student Care Department and class 
teachers, to meet the academic and emotional needs of identified students.

They were also pleased to see the rationale expressed very clearly for all action plans in progress or intended. Of particular interest were the 
future plans to involve the Technology Integrator in creating a culture of integrity in the classroom, through discussions on Academic Honesty 
and to help instil and reinforce a code of ethical use of technology. 

The next stage of the CIS Accreditation process will be the Preparatory Evaluation in the second half of 2021, followed by a Self-Study, leading 
into hosting the next Evaluation Team. CIS will be using the CIS International Accreditation protocol for these visits. 

Abhimanyu Basu
Chair - Steering Committee
CIS-NEASC Joint Accreditation Self Study

ADMINISTRATION

Yassir Choonawala

Anil Chaudhary

CIS NEASC First Report on 
Progress and Planning 
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ICSE Results 2018

• 19 students have scored 95% and above

• 8 students have scored between 91% and 94%

• 27 out of 31 students have scored 90% and above 

• Our Top Score is 98.60% 

• Our Second highest score is 98.20%

• Our Third highest score is 98% 

• The School's average score is 94.23%

• 7 out of 11 students scored a perfect 100 in Technical 
Drawing Applications

• 4 students scored a perfect 100 in Mathematics

• 3 out of 10 students scored a perfect 100 in Physical 
Education

• 1 out of 6 students scored a perfect 100 in Computer 
Applications

• 1 out of 4 students scored a perfect 100 in Art

• 1 student scored a perfect 100 in Environmental 
Science

A significant percentage of our students have achieved Grades 1 and 2 across all subjects compared to the all-India position. The graph 
above gives a glimpse of our students' performance.

IGCSE Results 2018
For the thirteenth year in a row, the IGCSE students of 
Dhirubhai Ambani International School have come out 
with flying colours. 70 students appeared for the IGCSE 
examinations in 2018 and have done exceptionally well. 
Three students have emerged as world toppers in five 
subjects, and four students as India toppers in four subjects. 

• 85.45% of all grades achieved are A*'s and A's 
(UK Independent Schools: 62.2%, UK National: 20%; 
Worldwide*: 28% in 2017)

• 51.75% of all grades earned are A*'s (UK 
Independent Schools: 34.9%, UK National: 7%; 
Worldwide*: 18% in 2017)

• 33.7% of all grades achieved are A's

• 11.4% of all grades achieved are B's

• 5 students got 11 A*'s

• 6 students got 10 A*'s

• Overall, 11 students got 10 A*'s and above

• 21 students achieved 9 A*'s or above

• 27 students achieved 8 A*'s or above

• 46% of the class achieved 7 A*'s or above

The Independent Schools Council (UK) comprises eight associations of independent schools (private schools) in UK and overseas. It 
collectively represents over 1,200 independent schools, which are ranked among the best in the world and educate more than half a million 
children.

UK National represents the average score of students in GCSE exams across all the schools of UK.

Academic Honours

The fourteenth batch of IB Diploma students have achieved 
spectacular results in the IB Diploma examinations of 2018. 

• The School's average Diploma score is 40.14 points 
(Worldwide: 29.78)

• 8 students emerged as World Toppers with a 
perfect score of 45 points

• 11 students obtained 44 points

• 66 students earned 40 points or above, 
constituting 67% of our students compared to 5% 
worldwide 

• 87 students earned 36 points or above, constituting 
88% of our students compared to 17.5% worldwide

• 85% of Higher Level papers were graded 7/6

• 87% of Standard Level papers were graded 7/6

• The mean grade obtained by students is 6.32 compared 
to the world average of 4.7

• The mean bonus points obtained by the students is 2.24 
compared to 1.15 worldwide

• In Extended Essay, 63% of the grades obtained are A's 
and B's 

• In Theory of Knowledge, 81% of the grades obtained are 
A's and B's

IBDP Results 2018
In the board examinations held in 2018, all 31 students of our thirteenth batch of ICSE Class X have achieved spectacular results: 
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Students who have topped the world  are:

1.  Aman Ladia: Additional Mathematics, Biology 
and Physics

2.  Arjun Kejriwal: International Mathematics and 
Additional Mathematics

3.  Jai Parera: World Literature

Overall DAIS has 7 toppers;  3 of them have topped 5 subjects in the world and 4 of them have topped 
4 subjects in India . 

Students who have topped India are:

1.  Aman Ladia: Geography

2. Avantika Garg: History

3. Keerti Gupta: Drama

4. Aryamaan Dholakia: Physical Education
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College Counsellors’ Report
Another incredible year and another incredible batch. Our year 12 students 
committedly met deadlines throughout their college admissions journey leading 
to outstanding results. By the middle of January, 81% of the class had at least 
one place to call their 'potential home'. By early April this percentage was 100! It 
was truly endearing to see how students from this class celebrated each other's 
success as their very own. 

This year saw a new beginning in the transition to Cialfo, a platform used by 
school faculty, students and their parents to ensure seamless college application 
processes. Grades 9-11 were introduced and trained to utilise this resource 
effectively. 

While exploring tertiary options, students immersed themselves in real world 
experiences that helped apply their learning outside the classroom. Involvement 
in clubs, conferences, exchange trips, competitions and service projects were the 
key for students to build their character and at the same time make valuable 
contributions to those fields. The DAIS experience continues to develop students 
holistically propelling them to achieve their potential and beyond. This pursuit of 
excellence is recognised by universities world over which brings more than 200 universities to our school campus each year in the hope to 
recruit 'the best and the brightest'! 

With immense pride, we would like to congratulate the seniors on their excellent university placements. On average the Class of 2019 had an 
acceptance rate of 66% of their applications, with 30% achieving a 100% success rate and 34% of the class receiving funding from 63 
scholarships, totalling US$ 3,865,000 over four years. 50% of the Class of 2019 have been offered a place by their university of first 
choice and 71% of them have been offered a place by the University of their Top Two Choices as per our latest concluded survey. 

As of today, students have gained 421 offers of acceptance at 146 universities spanning 11 countries: Australia (7), Canada (68), Hong 
Kong (4), India (3), Ireland (1) France (2), Netherlands (2), Singapore (3), United Arab Emirates (3), United Kingdom (61) and United States of 
America (267). 

83 acceptances to 19 of the universities listed in the QS World's Top 30 Universities which are as follows: 1 in Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology (MIT), 3 in Stanford University, 1 in Harvard University, 1 in California Institute of Technology (Cal Tech), 4 in 
Cambridge University, 3 in Imperial College, 1 in University of Chicago, 4 in University College London (UCL), 1 in Princeton, 5 in Cornell, 3 in 
Columbia, 8 in University of Edinburgh, 2 in University of Pennsylvania, 3 in University of Michigan, 2 in Johns Hopkins University, 2 in 
University of Hong Kong, 4 in Duke University, 9 in University of California-Berkeley and 26 in University of Toronto.

150 acceptances to 25 of the universities in the US News Top 30 Best Global Universities which are as follows: 1 in Harvard 
University, 1 in Massachusetts Institute of Technology (MIT), 3 in Stanford University, 9 in University of California - Berkeley, 1 in California 
Institute of Technology (Cal-Tech), 4 in University of Cambridge, 3 in Columbia University, 1 in Princeton University, 13 in University of 
Washington, 2 in Johns Hopkins University, 10 in University of California - Los Angeles, 1 in University of Chicago, 2 in University of 
Pennsylvania, 11 in University of California - San Diego, 3 in Imperial College, 3 in University of Michigan - Ann Arbor, 26 in University of 
Toronto, 4 in University College London, 4 in Duke University, 5 in Cornell University, 3 in Northwestern University, 4 in University of 
Melbourne, 8 in University of Edinburgh, 5 in New York University, 23 in University of British Columbia.

53 offers into 20 of the Times Higher Education (THE) rankings for UK Top 30 universities, of which 48 offers came from 16 of the 
UK Russell Group universities: 4 in University of Cambridge, 3 in Imperial College, 4 in University College London, 5 in London School of 
Economics, 8 in University of Edinburgh, 8 in King's College, 2 in University of Bristol, 4 in University of Warwick, 1 in University of Glasgow, 1 
in Durham University, 1 in University of York, 2 in University of Exeter, 1 in Lancaster University, 2 in University of Nottingham, 1 in University of 
Leeds, 2 in University of Sussex, 1 in University of Liverpool, 1 in Cardiff University, 1 in University of East Anglia and 1 in University of Bath. 

102 acceptances into 27 of the US News and World Report Top 30 National Universities: 1 in Princeton University, 1 in Harvard 
University, 3 in Columbia University, 1 in Massachusetts Institute of Technology (MIT), 1 in University of Chicago, 3 in Stanford University, 4 in 
Duke University, 2 in University of Pennsylvania, 2 in Johns Hopkins University, 3 in Northwestern University, 1 in California Institute of 
Technology (Cal-Tech), 4 in Brown University, 5 in Cornell University, 1 in University of Notre Dame, 10 in University of California, Los Angeles, 
4 in Washington University-St Louis, 7 in Emory University, 2 in Georgetown University, 9 in University of California-Berkeley, 13 in University 
of Southern California, 8 in Carnegie Mellon University, 4 in University of Virginia, 2 in Tufts University, 3 in University of Michigan-Ann Arbor, 
1 in Wake Forest University, 5 in New York University and 2 in University of North Carolina-Chapel Hill. 

16 acceptances to 6 of the universities listed in the USA's Ivy League: 4 at Brown University, 5 at Cornell University, 1 at Harvard 
University, 2 at University of Pennsylvania, 1 at Princeton University and 3 at Columbia University. 

7 acceptances to 4 of the universities listed in the QS Top 15 for Art and Design: 1 at the Rhode Island School of Design, 1 at Parsons, 2 
at Pratt Institute and 3 at the School of the Art Institute of Chicago. 

9 acceptances to 9 universities listed in the US News Top 30 Best National Liberal Arts Universities: 1 each in Pomona College, 
Swarthmore College, Grinnell College, Haverford College, Vassar College, Colgate University, Harvey Mudd College, Wesleyan University 
and Bryn Mawr College. 

7 acceptances from 3 of the Australian Group of Eight: 1 in University of Queensland, 2 in University of Sydney and 4 in University of 
Melbourne 

In addition to the above statistics, many students are on university waitlists and these decisions, as well as final scholarship offers and 
admissions to Indian and Asian universities, will be finalized throughout May, June and July. It is with great zest that we say, where ever it is 
that our SENIORS choose to head, we are proud of all of them:

PLACEMENTS
College Applications and Acceptances (10 May 2019):

COLLEGE COUNTRY ACCEPTANCES QS RANKING

The University of Melbourne Australia 4 39

The University of Queensland Australia 1 48

University of Sydney Australia 2 42

Emily Carr University of Art & Design Canada 1 n/a

McGill University Canada 10 33

McMaster University  Canada 1 146

Ryerson University Canada 1 810-1000

University of Alberta Canada 1 109

University of British Columbia Canada 23 47

University of Toronto Canada 26 28

University of Waterloo Canada 3 163

York University Canada 2 481

Sciences Po France 1 221

The American University of Paris France 1 n/a

City University of Hong Kong Hong Kong 1 55

Hong Kong University of Science & Technology Hong Kong 1 37

University of Hong Kong  Hong Kong  2 25

Ashoka University India 2 n/a

Indian School of Design & Innovation  India 1 n/a

Royal College of Surgeons Ireland 1 n/a

HAN University of Applied Sciences  Netherlands 1 n/a

Universiteit Van Amsterdam Netherlands 1 57

La Salle College of the Arts Singapore 1 n/a

Singapore Management University  Singapore 1 500

Yale-NUS College Singapore 1 n/a

NYU - Abu Dhabi UAE  3 n/a

British & Irish Modern Music Institute  United Kingdom 1 n/a

Cardiff University United Kingdom 1 145

City University of London United Kingdom 1 351

Durham University  United Kingdom 1 74

Imperial College London United Kingdom 3 8

King's College London United Kingdom 8 31

Lancaster University United Kingdom 1 131

Leeds College of Music United Kingdom 1 n/a

Loughborough University  United Kingdom 1 218

Royal Holloway, University of London United Kingdom 1 236

School of Oriental & African Studies (SOAS) United Kingdom 1 288

The London School of Economics and Political Science United Kingdom 5 38

The University of Edinburgh United Kingdom 8 18

The University of Nottingham United Kingdom 2 82

The University of Warwick United Kingdom 4 54

University College London United Kingdom 4 10

University of Bath United Kingdom 1 158

University of Bristol United Kingdom 2 51

University of Cambridge United Kingdom 4 6

University of East Anglia United Kingdom 1 269

University of Essex United Kingdom 1 355
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COLLEGE COUNTRY ACCEPTANCES QS RANKING COLLEGE COUNTRY ACCEPTANCES QS RANKING

University of Exeter United Kingdom 2 154

University of Glasgow United Kingdom 1 69

University of Leeds United Kingdom 1 93

University of Liverpool United Kingdom 1 164

University of Surrey United Kingdom 1 248

University of Sussex United Kingdom 2 227

University of York United Kingdom 1 134

Babson College USA 4 n/a

Bentley University  USA 1 n/a

Berklee College of Music USA 1 n/a

Boston University USA 10 93

Brandeis University USA 4 429

Brown University USA 4 56

Bryn Mawr College USA 1 n/a

California College of the Arts  USA 1 n/a

California Institute of Technology (Cal-Tech) USA 1 4

California Polytechnic State University USA 2 n/a

Carnegie Mellon University USA 8 46

Case Western Reserve University  USA 2 186

Colgate University USA 1 n/a

College of William & Mary USA 1 581-590

Columbia University  USA 3 16

Cornell University USA 5 14

DePaul University USA 1 n/a

Drexel University USA 1 501-510

Duke University USA 4 26

Emerson College USA 1 n/a

Emory University USA 7 148

Fordham University USA 1 801-1000

Franklin & Marshall College USA 1 n/a

Georgetown University USA 2 226

Georgia Institute of Technology USA 2 69

Grinnell College  USA 1 n/a

Harvard University USA 1 3

Harvey Mudd College  USA 1 n/a

Haverford College  USA 1 n/a

Indiana University at Bloomington USA 2 323

Johns Hopkins University USA 2 21

Lehigh University  USA 1 501-510

Los Angeles College of Music  USA 1 n/a

Maryland Institute College of Art  USA 1 n/a

Massachusetts College of Art and Design USA 1 n/a

Massachusetts Institute of Technology (MIT) USA 1 1

Musicians Institute  USA 1 n/a

New York University USA 5 43

Northeastern University USA 5 326

Northwestern University USA 3 34

Olin College of Engineering  USA 1 n/a

Otis College of Art & Design  USA 1 n/a

Pennsylvania State University USA 1 95

Pomona College USA 1 n/a

Pratt Institute USA 2 n/a

Princeton University USA 1 13

Purdue University USA 16 100

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute USA 1 345

Rhode Island School of Design  USA 1 n/a

Rutgers University-New Brunswick USA 2 283

Santa Clara University USA 2 n/a

Sarah Lawrence College USA 1 n/a

School of the Art Institute of Chicago USA 3 n/a

School of Visual Arts USA 1 n/a

Stanford University  USA 3 2

Swarthmore College USA 1 n/a

Syracuse University  USA 1 551-560

The George Washington University  USA 1 345

The New School - Parsons USA 1 531-540

The Ohio State University  USA 1 89

The University of North Carolina at Chapel Hill USA 2 83

The University of Texas at Austin USA 2 63

Tufts University USA 2 237

Union College  USA 1 n/a

University of California, Berkeley USA 9 27

University of California, Davis USA 4 100

University of California, Los Angeles USA 10 32

University of California, San Diego USA 11 41

University of Chicago USA 1 9

University of Colorado at Boulder USA 1 190

University of Delaware USA 1 439

University of Georgia USA 1 431

University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign USA 17 71

University of Maryland, College Park USA 2 126

University of Massachusetts, Amherst USA 2 259

University of Michigan, Ann Arbor USA 3 20

University of Minnesota at Twin Cities  USA 3 156

University of Notre Dame USA 1 212

University of Pennsylvania USA 2 19

University of Pittsburgh USA 2 136

University of Rochester USA 2 184

University of Southern California USA 13 115

University of Virginia  USA 4 192

University of Washington USA 13 66

University of Wisconsin, Madison USA 9 53

Vassar College USA 1 n/a

Virginia Tech University  USA 1 338

Wake Forest University  USA 1 387

Washington State University  USA 1 391

Washington University in St. Louis USA 4 100

Wesleyan University USA 1 n/a

Worcester Polytechnic Institute USA 2 601-650
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Nitika Thakur
Head of Career and College Counselling



EDITORIAL & 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

We are sure that the hard work, sustained efforts and innovative ideas exhibited by our young writers will surely stir the mind of the readers, 
and take them on a flight of fancy and yet connect them to the real world. 

The reflection of the students' creativity and their achievements in all fields, is the essence of this magazine. Students have put forth their 
ideas and thoughts that are too deep to be expressed and too solid to be suppressed. 

The herculean task of editing this school magazine would not have been possible without the sincere support of the members of the Editorial 
Team, who sorted the writings from the pool of articles we received, from our enthusiastic and passionate young writers and edited them. 
A publication so mammoth in size is never made without complete co-operation and co-ordination and above all, a lot of guidance. 

So, first and foremost,  we wish to express our sincere appreciation to our Chairperson Ms. Nita Ambani, for her constant support, direction 
and guidance at every stage of this publication and for entrusting us with this responsibility. Thank you Ms. Isha Ambani for your valuable 
suggestions and encouragement on our journey through this edition of 'Colour My World'. Your contribution to selecting the theme and the 
cover page layout, has been an experience we cherish.

A humble 'Thank you' to our Heads from every department. They have been very supportive with advice and support, to put together this 
year's magazine. Thank you Ms. Zarene Munshi (Consultant and Advisor to the Chairperson), Mr. David Impey (Head-International 
Curriculum), Ms. Anjana Roy (Head- ICSE), Ms. Farida Taraporevala (Head-Primary), Ms. Shiney Verghese (Deputy Head- ICSE) , Ms. 
Mahrookh Tangri (Deputy Head-Primary) and Mr. Abhimanyu Basu (Deputy Head- International Curriculum). Your whole hearted 
co operation is deeply appreciated. We are also thankful to all our colleagues who have contributed unreservedly to this magazine. Teachers 
have been instrumental in submitting articles and photographs which portray the enthralling experiences of student life. Trips and treks, 
activities and exchanges ,events and competitions, festivals and celebrations- the list is endless and so is our endless gratitude to all our 
colleagues for their co-operation and strong support.  

The Sports programme at DAIS continues to grow and strive, and at its helm is our Sports Director Mr. Cawas Billimoria. Thank you Cawas Sir 
for training our athletes and for compiling their achievements. A most special thank you to our Art Department, for tirelessly working to help 
us with all student art work and art displays that were needed to create the visual appeal of the magazine. 

And lastly, many thanks to our writers and artists from the student community for their contributions. We hope that this year's publication will 
enjoy your critical acclaim and prove to be our best literary production by far! We hope that this year's INSIGNIA will ‘COLOR YOUR WORLD!’

Teacher Editors:

Ms Mahrookh Tangri and Ms Nisha Maniar

Student Editors

Grade 11 (IBDP) - Hitanshi Badani, Bilal Moin, Keya Shah, Jai Parera, Inika Murkumbi, Muskaan Ghai, Tanisha Agarwal, Daivik Chawla, 
   Devika  Madgavkar, Avantika Garg, Aman Datta, Advaith Bala, Shreya Goenka, Maya Singapuri, Tarika Vohra

Grade 9 (IGCSE)  -  Rivcka Madhani, Vir Datta, Tamanna Sanghvi, Yash Fadia, Tarini Mehta, Vedant Jain, Ishaan Shroff, Vardhan Shorewala

Grade 8 (ICSE) - Aakanksha Pai

              (IGCSE) -  Nidaa Kagalwalla, Palak Jain

Insignia was born with the aim of publishing a magazine which would serve as a launch pad for our children's creative urges to blossom 
naturally; where our young writers would wield their pens to weave their wildest dreams into promising narratives, poems and theatrical 
pieces of writing.

The appeal of colour is universal. Every living thing is a rainbow of colors. Every color has its own meaning and affects us in uniquely different 
and profound ways. The colours of Spring, lure us into the outdoors, after a long dreary winter, making us appreciate the vibrant colours of 
nature. There are so many different ways you can use color in your life, whether it's to give you more vitality, for inspiration, to calm your 
nerves, and to heal your body. This world of colour has been the inspiration for this year's Insignia. 

Welcome to the16th edition of our annual school magazine Insignia. We at Team Insignia, are really proud and exuberant to announce that 
we are ready with new hopes and hues, to bring out this issue with the theme - 'Colour My World.' This year, our school magazine is all set to 
unfold the unraveled world of the most unforgettable, precious and colourful moments of our school life for the year 2018-2019.

As the popular saying goes, 'The mind is just like a parachute, it works best when opened.' The theme- 'Colour My World,' is an endeavor to 
set our young budding minds free, allowing them to soar in the realm of imagination and fantasy, to create a world of beauty in words and 
pictures. This publication becomes very unique as our cover boasts of student art work that fills the page with color. Every landing page of 
every section divider, is a student art work that befits the theme, as well as the titles they represent. This was a very exciting process and a very 
fulfilling one, as every child has a voice in the school magazine. The voice that is heard through colours!

'Insignia' is the combined effort of a very talented and dedicated group of students, devoted to maintaining the highest standards in every 
sphere of creativity and writing prowess. The magazine includes pictures, stories, illustrations and articles written by our students, about 
school and community events, topical issues, thoughts, and newsworthy items relating to our school. The articles you will read in this edition 
reflect the amazingly beautiful diversity of our school. We have presented an array of stories, some with humour, some theatrical, but all 
definitely entertaining and enthralling! 
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THE COLOURFUL 

GLIMPSES
THAT PAINTED 
OUR YEAR

ARTWORK BY AARNA DALAL - IX C



THE ANNUAL DAY 2018
INTERNATIONAL SPORTS FEST
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Dhirubhai Ambani International School 
Model United Nations 

(DAIMUN)

There comes a time, every year, when the school transforms into something more vibrant. This specific phase in October is abuzz with 
excitement, enthusiasm and a hunger for change. The school, in addition to being a temple of learning, becomes an international centre for 
diplomacy. The blue banners that adorn stand testament. What's this phase, you ask?

This is DAIMUN.

This year, from the 11th to the 14th of October, we had the honour of hosting close to 500 participants for the 15th Annual Session of 
DAIMUN, with delegates from over 20 schools in India. These young minds participated in various committees in order to simulate the 
working of the United Nations, such as the SC, SPECCON, DISEC, 
SPECPOL, SOCHUM, ICJ and the HRC. With topics ranging from the 
crisis in Venezuela to Ocean Privatisation, it was impressive to watch 
delegates try to conquer long unsolved crises with their imagination, 
knowledge and indefatigable enthusiasm. We saw this when, on the 
lobbying day of the 11th, more than 30 resolutions were presented for 
approval to the chairs by the delegates.

Perhaps it was the speeches by renowned environmental activist Bittu 
Sahgal and MMRDA chief R.A. Rajeev that spurred the delegates to 
tackle issues revolving around the theme 'Changing Paradigms of 
Power: The Rise of Non-State Actors'. Perhaps it was the never-ending 
energy of their chairs, who consistently urged them on. Perhaps it was 
them and their strong desire to charge forth. What we do know is that 
because of their synergy, DAIMUN 2018 was possibly the best DAIMUN yet.

Watching such spectacular events unfold was reassuring for organizing 
committee members like me, who could afford to heave a sigh of relief. 
After all, this brilliant team had been working tirelessly for the past year 
to visualize their dream of the conference they'd been a part of for a 
long time. Everything, from inviting schools to writing detailed student 
officer reports on the topics at hand, was handled by them 
unbegrudgingly. Our Administration Team always kept our morale high 
with the smiles on their faces and inspiring hard work. Every morning, 
we were greeted with humorous and well-written Press issues, the 
result of the efforts of the creative genius that is the Press team. 

Having dreamt of being a part of this conference for some time now, to 
see everyone coming together to work as one united team was 
awe-inspiring. Everyone from the ground up was invested in making this conference the success that it eventually became and to be there to 
watch this commitment was fantastic. All of us were at the helm, steering this conference through uncharted waters together. While it was a 
pleasure to serve as this year's Secretary-General, it was an even greater honour to be a part of this year's team, a team that I have no doubt 
will be remembered in future DAIMUNs to come. After witnessing such prowess and skill unfold, I know that the only way forward for this 
conference is up.

-Arjun Shukla
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Leading up to TEDxYouth@DAIS 2018, our social media team published 
stories of inventions, creations, and experiments that changed the world: 
American actress Hedy Lamarr's invention of spread-spectrum technology, 
Ruth Graves Wakefield's creation of the chocolate chip cookie, and William 
Henry Perkin's experiments to synthesize artificial dye! We spoke about how 
each of these revolutionary inventions sprang from ideas — ones that were 
resilient, borne from inquiry and perseverance. For our event, held on the 
27th of October 2018, we began our search for similar ideas being brought to 
life by people in our community: ideas that were disrupting industries, 
changing people's perceptions, and improving society. 

A few months later, the big day arrived. The Center for Performing Arts 
housed a frantic, excited energy, with volunteers and team members scuttling 
through the aisles, pinning up decorations, blowing up balloons, conducting 
sound checks, and interacting with our esteemed speakers. One side of the 
CPA boasted large lettering reading 'Ideas Worth Spreading' — the TED 
motto, with illuminated lightbulbs peppered around it. The opposite wall 
represented the itinerary of the event: black silhouettes of silverware, 
clothing, stacks of books, a cup of steaming chai, and a human brain. 

As soon as our audience members took their seats, an introductory video 
explaining the mission of TEDx was displayed for the audience. The video 
showed graphics of TEDx events taking place in slums, prisons and theatres, 
empowering people all over the world. We felt immensely grateful to be a part 
of the TEDx community, facilitating the sharing of ideas! The spotlight illuminated our hosts, Naman Parikh and Anvay Shah, as they introduced 
the event and the mission: “We are gathered to celebrate the bright minds of today. All the inventors, thinkers, and revolutionaries of our time. 
Through this TEDx event, we hope to make thought-provoking ideas accessible to all of you.” Indeed, as the event commenced, we were 
showered with a vast array of captivating ideas! 

Our first speaker was Shabnam Minwalla, a former journalist for the Times of India and, more recently, an acclaimed children's author. The name 
of Shabnam's talk was 'And the Moral of the Story is…”. Shabnam gripped the audience with a series of anecdotes about navigating India's 
developing literary landscape, sharing one particular insight about Indian parents' obsession with morals in every story. Shabnam asserted that 
books should not be reduced to simplistic morals, but should be used as a means to understand the psychology of other human beings. Children 
should absorb subtle lessons from books all through their literary journey, picking up what Shabnam described as “5-rupee coins”. 

Our next speaker was Anurag Vaish, a Behavioural Architect at and Co-Founder of Final Mile Consulting, a behavioural science consulting 
firm. Masterfully using an ordinary conversation with his young daughter, Anurag highlighted the significance of “Learning in a Post-Google 
World.” The audience was stunned by the design illustrations Anurag showcased when driving his point on the power of subtle influencers to 

drive 'thoughtfulness' and 'active learning.' In a world with exponentially increasing 
technological advancements, Anurag's talk served as an eye-opener for the entire 
audience – especially students – on the unique opportunity EduTech learning 
platforms provide to evolve from mere 'rote learning' to 'meaningful engagement 
with content.' 

At this point, we screened a talk by James Veitch called, “This is what happens when 
you reply to spam email.” The talk showed real-life conversations between the speaker 
and spammers, leaving the audience in splits! 

We then broke for a short intermission, inviting all our attendees and speakers to 
snacks and a cake cutting outside the CPA. Chatter erupted as our speakers interacted 
with audience members, discussing the talks that had been delivered thus far over 
samosas, lemonade, and chocolate cake! 

The event resumed shortly thereafter with our DAIS alumni 
speaker, Gayatri Bhatia, taking the stage. Speaking from 
her experience founding her sauce and dip company, 
Saucery, Gayatri's informative and relatable talk was called 
“The Postmortem: How to deal with your bad decisions”. 
She prefaced her talk with some mind-blowing statistics: 
we make 35,000 decisions per day and 12.5 million 
decisions per year. In a world of perpetual decision-
making, how does one deal with the decisions that do not 
work in their favour? Gayatri presented her talk with a 
combination of personal experiences from founding her 
own company, and also explained how one can use 'Ikigai' 
to make the best decisions for themselves. Students in the 
audience, especially those attracted to entrepreneurship, 
were fascinated by Gayatri's talk. 

The next speaker to take the stage was Jaspreet Chandok, the Vice-President and Head of Fashion at IMG Reliance. Jaspreet, who is a driving 
force behind Lakmé Fashion Week, spoke about his ambitions to steer the fashion industry in a more sustainable direction. He began his talk 

speaking about tradition vs. 'fast fashion', asserting that traditionally, the fashion industry has 
had two cycles of fashion per year. However, with growing consumer demands and 
globalization, 'fast fashion' commands fifty cycles per year. Jaspreet's subject matter was 
highly relevant to the audience, compelling them to think about how their clothes are 
manufactured and the copious resources that go into creating garments. He presented 
staggering statistics to the audience, one being that the manufacture of one cotton shirt 
requires 2,700 liters of water. The same amount of water can sustain one person for 2.5 years. 
Through the effective use of facts and graphics, Jaspreet's talk had a lasting impact on how our 
audience members perceive fashion. 

We then screened another TED Talk by Laura Vanderkam, called “How to gain control of your 
free time”. Witty and logical, Vanderkam set out a path for people with busy, high-stress lives 
to put time aside for themselves. 

Undoubtedly the most anticipated speaker of the evening, our student speaker Arjun Shukla 
was invited onto the TEDx stage by our hosts to speak about “India's Indenti-Tea”. Arjun's 
personal connection to the drink, expressed in his daily excursions to get a fix from the local 
chai-walla, captivated the audience. He then went on to explain how British advertising 
policies transformed chai from a drink disdained by Indians to one that has come to symbolize 

the Indian economy, society and culture. Arjun's 
topic was especially intriguing for an audience of 
Indians who cannot seem to get enough chai! 

The event ended with our hosts extending a vote 
of thanks to all our speakers who made the 
evening intellectually stimulating, humorous, and 
eye-opening for our audience. The organizing 
team let out a sigh of relief as the event concluded 
on a successful note! 

TEDxYouth@DAIS Core Team 2018 headed by Rya 
Jetha and Sara Mehta. 

TEDxYouth@DAIS 2018

DAIS Student - Arjun Shukla Shabnam Minwalla Anurag Vaish Jaspreet Chandok Gayatri Bhatia 
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Memories. What are they if not markers, if not 
traces, if not reminders of our past. In this 3-day 
ISTA festival, we took inspiration from the ghettos, 
museums and concentration camps in which the 
Nazi Gestapo committed inhuman crimes. Terezín 
wasn't an extermination camp like Auschwitz, it 
was originally a transit camp which was called the 
'ideal Jewish camp', thus used for German 
propaganda for depicting Jews under the 
purportedly 'benevolent' protection. 

In this festival, we intended to empathise with the victims of these atrocious camps. Not only did we look at the terror that existed, but also 
looked at the importance of hope brought through art like theatre, paintings and music. 

One of the museums we toured featured a large room dedicated to the children who passed away during the Holocaust in Terezín. Quite 
possibly the most emotionally harrowing of the instalments we saw in our time there, the room was decorated with drawings and paintings 
done by children in the camp at the time. The supplies were shepherded and smuggled around the camps by a group of indescribably brave 
adults also in the camp, intent on preparing the youngest among them for life after the war; a life most never saw. One particular drawing 
caught the eye of the students from our school. A little Jewish boy is given a piece of paper and a pencil and is told to draw anything and 
everything his heart desires. That little Jewish boy drew a Christmas tree, and, whether he meant to or not, he replaced the star at its tip with a 
cross. The boy died in a gas chamber at the age of 13. The idea that a Jewish child, innocent in more ways than one, would draw religious 
symbol brought a tear to many an eye that day. He drew that image not because of its religious connotations, but because of the joy and 
warmth associated with that image, an unsuspicious act. A boy's life was snuffed out in the name of a label he was not old enough to believe 
in yet. We became conscious, in that moment, of the weight of the responsibility we carried by being where we were. 

Another one of the most heart-rendering moments was when we interviewed a survivor of this camp. An 'inspiration' would be an 
understatement for her charisma, positivity and her amiability. She told us about how she had no grudge against Germans because she 
believed that classifying all Germans as the Nazis were unfair. She bestowed upon us a glimpse of her past: how she was separated from her 
family, how she lost many of her loved ones, how she felt once she was released, how she lived in the winters, etc. With tears in our eyes, we 
commemorated her strength by singing her a song we wrote, and she too was emotional. We ended this life-changing trip by performing a 
30-minute performance, in which we displayed the experiences and the emotions in the form of a physical narrative. 

ISTA in the Czech Republic, for all of us, was an unforgettable experience, portraying not only the historical 
impact of the World War, but also the stories of all who suffered. All our lives, we are taught about 
numbers-the number of deaths, the number of survivors, the number of years the war lasted-but what we 
don't understand is those entire lifetimes passed in those few years. Looking at the unending expanse of 
graves, the names reduced to numbers, we 
knew as theatre students that we had a 
responsibility to share these buried stories and 
ensure the memory of the people of Terezín 
never fades. And thus, through the tough but 
humbling process of devising, we learnt just 
how privileged our lives are. We also learnt the 
importance of respect and compassion for every 
culture, race, or ethnicity. But perhaps the most 
important lesson we learnt was to always have 
hope-even if the darkness seems endless. 

We made some memories while remembering 
o ther s ,  wh ich  became an  emot iona l 
rollercoaster for all of us. 
However, more importantly, 
this trip touched several 
unknown corners of our 
hearts, which never existed 
before… 

- Vidusshi Hingad, Barkha 
Seth and Aman Datta

THIMUN Hague

Delectable hot chocolate, the Peace Palace, 3500 enthusiastic 
delegates, and stimulating debates were just a few things that 
the Netherlands had waiting for us. This year, a delegation of 
nineteen students and two teachers attended the Annual 
Hague International Model United Nations (THIMUN) from the 
25th of January to the 3rd of February, 2019. 

Preparations for the conference began months in advance. 
Delegates from the General Assembly (GA), Sustainable 
Development Commission (SDC), Environment Commission 
(EC), Human Rights Commission (HRC), Special Conference on 
Work in a Globalised World (SCWGW) and, the Historical 
Security Council of 1989 (HSC), researched on the 

conference's theme - ' Work in a globalised world', as well as their respective agendas. 
After formulating multiple clauses and resolutions, mock debate sessions were 
conducted by Student Officer Jai Parera, wherein they “battered resolutions and tested 
speaking ability.” Meanwhile, Bilal Moin and Ishika Srivastava, advocates of Guyana in 
the International Court of Justice (ICJ), worked towards strengthening their case and 
compiling an evidence packet. Members of the Press Corps - Hitanshi Badani as text 
editor and Keya Shah as illustrator, worked towards the pre-issue of the conference's 
newspaper titled 'Munity'. 

Delegates of the several committees within the GA, as well as HRC, SDC and SCWGW, 
debated as representatives of Tuvalu, an island nation in the South Pacific. Omar Kagzi 
of GA 1 asserts, “[his committee was] able to pass at least one resolution on each topic 
discussed, therefore finding important solutions.” Adyant Despande of the GA 2, 
echoing the concerns of several other delegates, said, “the large size of the committees 
were slightly intimidating but the people were really nice, which made the experience a 

lot better.” Moreover, each committee was led by, “High quality chairs who were well versed in procedure and policy”, as expressed by Aman 
Shah of the GA 3. Several delegates submitted resolutions which were discussed, criticized, and amended. Pratham Shroff of the GA 4 and 
Aman Ladia of the GA 5, both submitted comprehensive resolutions which were voted for and passed in their committees, “with near perfect 
unanimity”, Ladia adds. Overall, the diversity that the large numbers offered was a major advantage, exemplified by the words of Ishitaa 
Gupta of the GA 6, who said, “To meet 110 different nationalities at the conference and hear their stances on common issues was also an 
unimaginably exciting experience.”

The HRC sub-commissions discussed issues including women's rights in Afghanistan and work opportunities for the youth. Tarika Vohra of 
sub-commission 2 claims that this conference, “Taught [her] the importance 
and power of diplomacy and collaboration at the international level.” 
Pratham Mehta of the sub-commission 1 commented that playing a smaller 
country, “Taught [him] the importance and power of diplomacy and 
collaboration at the international level.” Similarly, the Special Conference,  
discussed more modern topics such as artificial intelligence. Vedant Mehra 
of sub-commission 1 and Shrihaan Gangopadhyay of sub-commission 2 
both passed their resolutions after intense debate. Shrihaan Gangopadhyay 
shared an interesting insight on the “considerable number of enemies I had 
managed to foster as the mighty delegate of Tuvalu.”

Arnav Tawakley and Shawn Chauhan were members of the HSC as 
delegates of Senegal, a special committee which discussed historical events 
such as the Tianmen square protests in China. Tawakley expressed his awe 
for the committee, “with top-notch delegates, riveting debate and 
specialised procedure.” Bilal Moin and Ishika Srivasta debated in the ICJ on a 
border conflict between Guyana and Venezuala and managed to win their 
case. They worked under the guidance of Mr. Robert Stern, who has been 
working in the legal sphere for over 4 decades. “This experience taught me 
about international law and its intricacies”, says Ishika. They also had the 
opportunity to visit the Peace Palace and witness Yugoslavian war trials.

Finally, the Press Corps team published a daily newspaper. As an incentive to 
produce quality work, the issues were sold every morning, as described by 
Keye Shah - “Coming together to sell our newspapers was the most unique 
and fun part of the press experience.” Hitanshi Badani further elaborates 
that “the chaos, the deadlines, and the perpetual flow of ideas gave me a 
glimpse into real journalistic experience.”

Outside of the conference halls, the variety of food every night, the stroop 
waffles, the visits to Delft, the sightseeing at an art museum and the beach, 
as well as the shopping and the foosball competitions in the hotel lobby, 
contributed towards an all-round unforgettable experience of balance 
between productivity and excitement. 

- Hitanshi Badani  

 ISTA 
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As our flight took off on the morning of the 18th of November, we 
were prepared. Armed with resolutions and filled with an 
unprecedented sense of patriotism for our assigned countries - The 
Republic of Kuwait and Mongolia - we arrived at Changi airport soon 
after. Filled with excitement and anxiety, we found ourselves to be 
increasingly jittery on the way to the hotel. After weeks of intensive 
preparation, we were here, at THIMUN Singapore 2018. The 
prospects of what lay ahead overwhelmed us.

From 19th to 25th November at the Hwa Chong Institution, we were 
immersed in an intensive and rigorous environment. The reluctance to 
promote oneself as the rightful main submitter of a resolution, the 
fretful agitation before finding out the fate of one's proposed 
amendments, to the gratification of seeing one's resolution pass, 
THIMUN Singapore left no emotion untouched. In GA1 our delegates 
discussed the pressing issue of organized crime, and the threat it poses 
to international peace and security, as well as the rising matter of digital 
and cybersecurity on search engines and social media. In GA2, Avana Patel successfully submitted and 
passed her resolution, which proposed feasible solutions to effectively deal with the question of female 
representation in business and finance. GA3, on the other hand, dealt with sensitive issues, ranging 
from the protection of the victims of human trafficking in South-East Asia, to finding measures to 
reduce the incidence of hate crimes. Taanya Kapur and Insha Lakhani, both successfully managed to 
pass their resolution on these agendas, dealing with these issues in a way that treated the victims with 
respect and empathy. In GA4, Arnav Sabharwala passionately argued in favour of his resolution on the 
question of China's One Belt, One Road Initiative. The increase depression amongst young people in 
competitive societies, as well as ways in which the further vaccination of children could be made 
feasible, were what our delegates in GA6 debated on. HRC debated upon the question of the 
relevance and effectiveness of the Universal Declaration of Human Rights in the digital age, a pivotal 
issue in need of immediate attention. Delegates Prisha Mangat and Tara Agarwal also managed to pass 
their resolution with an overall majority. The SC saw an intense level of debate on the situation in 
Yemen, the Israel-Palestinian conflict, as well as the situation of the Korean Peninsula . Due to the 
clause-by-clause structure, every subclause, line and word was scrutinized to the highest degree, 
promoting the idea of co-operation and compromise. 

Without the usual sense of understanding that we were MUNning competitively for an award, what 
we found in our committees was a sense of camaraderie and diplomacy like no other. The opportunity to interact with students from all over 
the world gave us exposure to their vibrant cultures and their experiences. THIMUN transformed the Hwa Chong Institution into a haven, for 
like-minded, outspoken teenagers to constructively work towards finding solutions for real-world problems. With our ultimate goal being 
“to practice tolerance and live together in peace with one another as good neighbors,” as stated in the Preamble to the Charter of the United 
Nations. - Insha Lakhani 

THIMUN Singapore 
Not only a MUN Trip, but also an Exchange trip!

Today, there are many MUN conferences that you can 
choose to go to. So what sets RIMUN apart?

It wasn't the fact that it followed the THIMUN format. It 
wasn't the fact that it offered many committee choices. 
Neither was it about which guest speaker gave a speech at 
the opening ceremony, but it was the fact that along with 
being an MUN conference, RIMUN was also an exchange 
trip and served as a collective learning platform, and a 
gateway to bridge the cultural gap between India and 
Rome. By living with a host family for a week, we would 
understand what Rome was really all about. We would also 
have the opportunity to interact with foreign students from 
16 international schools, and gain new perspectives about 
the problems being faced by different people all over the 
world. At the MUN conference, we represented Indonesia, 
Brasil, Morocco and Tunisia in the General Assembly, in 
addition to the Economic and Social Council (ECOSOC), the 
Human Rights Council (HRC), the Security Council (SC), the 
Crisis Committee and the Advisory Panel. Two students, 
Dev Mehta, and Anirudh Fadia, even participated as Judges 
in the International Court of Justice, whereas Ananya 
Mukerji and Kamya Parekh were journalists in the RIMUN 
PRESS. We even had 3 Student Ambassadors. Rajveer Batra 
was Indonesia, Yash Fadia was Brazil and Rhiaan Jhaveri 
was Tunisia. We spent our time researching our countries' 

foreign policies and stances on the agendas to help us write our position paper. Intense lobbying and enthralling debates ended in plenary 
sessions. The level of debate was exceptional, especially in the Security Council and Crisis Committee, and surpassed any of our prior 
expectations! Munners aged 15 to 19, from 16 nations worldwide, 
presented their views on major global issues and tried their level best 
to work collectively and come up with solutions for the issues 
proposed. Linguistic barriers were sometimes hard to overcome, but 
the extra effort required constantly kept us on our toes and was 
definitely one of the most interesting and unique aspects of RIMUN. 
This exchange trip opened doors to a friendship thousands of miles 
away from home.  Our hosts and their families were an integral 
component of our RIMUN experience and they were truly the cherry 
on top of the icing. We advise every student to apply for RIMUN, 
whether you are a MUNner or not, as the experiences it has to offer 
are truly what makes our school the best in ensuring each student's 
international exposure and learning. 'È stata un'esperienza Magica' 
as they say in Rome. It was a magical experience.- Rajveer Batra, 
Dev Mehta, Arzoo Usgaonkar 

RIMUN

The Italian Exchange Students Visit DAIS
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International Exchanges

The Spanish exchange was an extremely memorable, 
unforgettable experience for me. From eating traditional 
Spanish food to navigating the roads of Madrid while speaking 
Spanish, I thoroughly enjoyed every aspect of this trip. 

On the first day itself we were introduced to typical Spanish 
churros at the host school, which we savored. Next, after 
spending some quality time with the family, we set off for 
some exploration and sightseeing as a group. We explored the 
Retiro Park, La Puerta de Alcala, La Plaza Mayor, and a bunch of 
other tourist spots. We also tried out traditional Spanish tortilla 
de patatas – a thick, sumptuous omelette. In the evening, we 
walked the Gran Via; the main, massive shopping street of 
Madrid, admiring the light breeze. The next day, I went with 
my host family for lunch where I tried Paella for the first time. It reminded me a lot 
of biryani, except for the fact that biryani has rich spices in it. 

After a weekend well spent, we went on an excursion to the mountains near 
Madrid called Sierra Norte. Here, we trekked and played several interesting 
games such as “Amoeba” and ‘Capture the flag’. We also explored the small 
town of Cercedilla and interacted with the locals. 

Once we returned, we conducted a presentation about Indian Culture that went 
really well. Plus, several Spanish students mentioned to us that they thoroughly 
enjoyed the presentation. That evening, I also visited Museo Del Prado - where I 
learnt about European art - and Museo Reina Sofia - where I learnt about modern 
art. We went to Gran Via by taxi for some shopping after that, and I had a long 
conversation with the taxi driver about our exchange trip and our experiences. 
We ended the week in a small town near Madrid called Alcala de Henares, where we learnt about Cervantes, a renowned Spanish writer. The 
next day, we had typical Spanish breakfast like Cola Cao (hot chocolate) and churros. 

On the last day, we enjoyed a few games of paintball, which were an excellent bonding experience. I also learnt how to make Paella from my 
host's grandmother. All in all, I had a blast, and this trip was one of the most enriching experiences of my life. - Pratham Mehta

Indo-Spain

Our student exchange program with SEK Sidelamp is not only a linguistic 
exchange, but also a cultural one, through which we were able to gain a 
hands-on understanding of what it's like to live in a part of the world, 
which we otherwise may have only been able to see through the lens of a 
tourist. 

I personally feel as though somewhere in between all the sightseeing, 
school-based activities, siestas (afternoon nap times) and fiestas (parties or 
get-togethers), we found time to take notice of cultural differences and 
similarities between our home of 11 days and our homes of 17 years. On 
landing at Madrid-Banjaras Airport, I was excited to get to know “the real 
Spain” through living with a “typical Spanish family”. Upon interacting 
with not one or two but multiple Spanish students and families, however, I 
was able to discover that the quintessential Spanish family, may not have 
been as set in stone as I had previously assumed. 

Through discussions with our European peers about the history, politics, 
economics, and social issues of Spain, I was surprised (and excited!) by the 
variation in culture and mindset that our exchange group represented!  In a 
country known for its love for ham, we met a student with a passion for 
animal-rights who, in that 'typical Spanish family', turned strictly 
vegetarian. 

Eighty years after the end of the Spanish Civil War, the Indian students' 
interest in learning about the evolution of the Spanish flag ended up 
sparking a rather feisty conversation between our hosts about the way in 
which the war ended, and how it is perceived today. Through their  
explanation of why and what they feel about certain national issues the 
way they do, we were able to understand the people of Madrid with real 
context - something we would've found impossible to do, had this not 
been an exchange! 

In that sense, I consider this program to have added value and experience 
to the phrase “international mindedness” and therefore, I believe it to have 
a part in completing our individual IB experiences. - Sanchi Rohira

With to-do lists characterized with 'Try local Bavarian 
sausages!' and suitcases bursting with props for our 
upcoming cultural performance, 20 of us embarked on our 
trip to Munich, Bavaria on 6th June, 2018. The plane ride was 
filled with uncontrollable chatter, as we discussed images of 
towering castles and vast gardens that seemed to describe 
Bavaria on Google. These images however, did no justice to 
the beauty of the Bavarian landscape as our breath was taken 
away upon seeing the miles and miles of greenery during the 
bus ride from the airport to our hostel. It was certainly a 
refreshing change from our concrete jungle! During the first 
two days, we visited the Bavarian International School. Our 
time at the school not only consisted of learning that extended beyond 
textbooks but also forming bonds that we will cherish for a lifetime. 
We went on long, meandering treks around the school gardens and 
beautiful fountains with our gracious hosts. Needless to say, that when 
we realized the school was also home to a majestic schloss(castle), 
where classes were held, we were ready to stay here forever. The 
school's emphasis on service-based learning was truly commendable, 
and we all drew inspiration from it for our own service-based activities. 
We were honoured to put up a cultural performance for the BIS 
students. On our trip to Berchtesgaden, we went to Hitler's Eagle's 
Nest and a salt mine. The alpine climate of Eagle's Nest set the perfect 
backdrop for a small hike up the mountain. We had the distinct 
pleasure of visiting Salzburg, Austria—Mozart's birth-place and the 
first city to host a public introduction of the Theory of Relativity. We explored every nook of the city 
from cathedrals to the Hohensalzburg Fortress, often chancing upon places where the popular 
movie 'The Sound of Music' was filmed. We also visited the quaint Nuremberg City, which hosted 
the important Nuremberg Trials. The Nuremberg museum helped us envision events we had only 
read about in history textbooks, helping us understand the scenario post WWII and reflect on the 
atrocities committed on the innocent and vulnerable. This gut feeling of sheer horror, further 
intensified during our visit to the infamous Dachau Concentration camp. We comprehended the 
true extent of the brutality of WWII. It was an incredibly enlightening moment, as we realized the 
cataclysmic nature of war and the consequences of human greed and indifference. The 
Neuschwanstein Castle and the Nymphenburg Palace left us spell-bound, quite literally, as we 
were mesmerized by the famous Disney Castle. On our final day in Bavaria, we were given the challenging yet rewarding responsibility of 
planning out the day ourselves. After a lot of deliberation, we decided to go to a trampoline park and shopping. Some students planned out 
the logistics of the day completely, from coordinating with receptionists at the trampoline park who only communicated in German, to 
mapping out routes on the Ubahns and Autobahns. As such, we imbibed essential qualities of independence, responsibility and cooperation. 
With heavy hearts, we returned to Mumbai, despondent to leave behind the cheesy pretzels and Weisswursts, to leave behind the greenery 
and castles, to see these historic monuments for the last time. -Tara Agarwal 

Indo-Bavaria

BIS visits DAIS- Empowering Rural India Trip
Our visit started with a tour of a slum on the first day we landed at DAIS and the second day was spent with the amazing Team  Elev8! We 
went on to visit two homes for mentally disabled people. Day 3 we got a Mumbai city tour! We visited a Gandhi museum and had some  
marvellous lunch! On our last full day in Mumbai, we first went to the Gateway of India where a boat departed to the Elephanta Caves Island. 
We had a tour of the magnificent caves, and learnt about their religious and historical significance. We also saw lots of cheeky monkeys 
running around and stealing tourist's food.  On the Monday after the fabulous experience of Mumbai, we then continued our journey to the 
village. Our first job was to shift the bricks from the beginning of the village to the house where they were needed. At first, it was a bit of a 
struggle for us, but soon we got a rhythm of passing the bricks along in the chain we had created. We had transported over 50 bricks to 
continue building walls for the new house. The next day, we learned how to dig trenches and fill them up with cement and rocks, build walls 
for houses and made a lot of bricks that would be ready after 21 days of constantly being watered, and then let in the sun to dry. On 
Wednesday, after half a day of work we had a great time at Imagica, the Amusement Park. Our last day of work included painting the school 
walls, finishing building walls, as well as completing the foundation of a house. What was really fun was being able to visit the local primary 
school to play with the kids and interact with them. 
 The whole experience of going to India was one of the most memorable times of our lives. We, as a school and as a group want to say thank you 
for the amazing time we had, as all of us gained a brand new perspective, and seeing a culture so unique from our own was so eye opening. 

Wishing you the best from Bavaria  - The BIS INDIA Group.
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Round Square Exchange trip to the Concord 
College of Sino-Canada, Shenzhen CHINA
The ten day exchange programme to Shenzhen, China, was an 
experience of a lifetime and the entire group of 16 students and their 
teachers can attest to that. One can say without a moment of 
hesitation; that the diverse beauty, cultures and traditions of this 
country makes China a country of wonder! They returned not only 
with lifelong memories and friendships, but also new learnings and 
an insight into the rich Chinese culture and heritage. 

Reflections: Krish Waghani & Vishwaroop Chhabria: The Round Square trip to China is the best experience We have ever had. 
During our stay we learned about the Chinese cultures, and also inherited their lifestyle over the long weekend that we spent with them. This 
experience has influenced our life by instilling some important quintessential values in us that have helped us become a better person. 
Arjun Asudani: ROUND SQUARE is a unique programme, which has taught me that culture and mindset of people may be very different in 
countries around the world; yet, we remain united in some way or the other.
Kyra Roy: The thing I felt was remarkable about Shenzhen was the fact that the development is planned, and they are more conscious of 
cleanliness. A combination of policy and people's will has made China the dragon of opportunity that it is”. 
Adya Rohira: The Round Square trip to China was an experience that is hard to forget. It was indeed very enjoyable to learn about Chinese 
culture. I learnt that expectations and reality are completely different. 
Ria Mittal: The China exchange programme was one of the best experiences of my life. It gave me a beautiful insight to the unique Chinese culture. 
Devika Kothari: Can safely say that we have formed some immensely strong bonds with the students of SCCSC that will hopefully turn into 
lifelong friendships. It was a fantastic learning experience for me and I'm truly grateful to everyone who made this trip possible.
Dev Mehta: The exchange to Shenzhen, China was a great experience for me as I learnt about Chinese culture, art and heritage. 
Aakash Doshi: I think speak for myself as well as the rest of our delegations when I say that this experience was perhaps one of the most 
remarkable experiences of my life.
Kahaan Jain: I don't think a few words can fully describe the wonderful time I had in the Shenzhen Concord College of Sino-Canada. I learnt 
a lot about Chinese cultures, religions and their language, Mandarin.
Ahaan Bhansali: I come back with a broader perspective of the rich Chinese culture, a more open and understanding mind, and maybe even 
the 'art of eating with chopsticks'!

The Shenzhen Students visit India!
From the 22nd to the 27th of January, 2019, 11 delegates from the Shenzhen (Nanshan) Concord College of Sino-Canada attended a Round 
Square Cultural Exchange Program at the Dhirubhai Ambani International School. The group participated in activities like Robotics, Yoga, 
Indian dance, Indian Music, Warli painting, Drama, Kabadi, Leizim. They were hosted by DAIS students and visited iconic spots in Mumbai as 
well experienced the warmth and culture of the city. These are some of the student reflections:
Along with learning about another culture, their experiences, their traditions, their ways of life; I also learnt how to interact with different 
people. They were incredibly warm and very receptive and accepting towards the new culture they were exposed to. Dhaniti Parekh 9B
During the week the delegates were over, I learnt a great deal not only from their experiences and stories but also from their point of view on 
global matters. A sense of pride washed over me as I showed them around the iconic places of Mumbai. Over a period of time my entire family 
felt connected to my delegate and I realized the difference yet the similarity between the two cultures. Neel Maheshwari
I had found the experience extremely enriching, which is why I wanted to expose my delegate to Indian culture, just the way my host in 
Shenzhen exposed me to Chinese culture. Meeting people from another country allowed me to see my own country from another 
perspective. All in all, it was a wonderful experience, and if I could, I'd do it all again. Adya Rohira
My guest student Lamar, showed me some practices from his own city, like tapping the table in thanks with different amounts of fingers to 
convey different amounts of 
re spec t .  We a l so  v i s i t ed  a 
mult i tude of  key-places on 
Republic Day. Ayush Gupta
I learned a lot, not only about the 
Chinese culture, but also got a 
different perspective about how 
the world was like for him. While 
we spoke, I found out that we had 
quite a few common interests, a 
few being sport and music (he likes 
Nirvana).  Atharva Nihalani               

Indo-French
P a r i s —  q u a n d  p u i s - j e  y 
retourner?!

Il y a trois semaines que nous 
sommes  ren t r é s  e t  j e  me 
demande toujours pourquoi nous 
ne pouvions pas rester plus 
longtemps à Paris... 

Paris est une si belle ville. Il y a 
beaucoup de chose à faire, 
comme dans toutes les villes 
européennes mais l'aspect qui a 
r e n d u  n o t r e  v o y a g e  p l u s 
extraordinaire était le fait que 
nous sommes restées chez nos 
correspondantes françaises. Elles 
étaient très accueillantes et leurs 
familles étaient gentil les et 
amusantes aussi. Nous avons pu 
voir comment elles habitent et 
leur vie scolaire. Elles habitent dans une banlieue de Paris (qui s'appelle Maisons-Laffitte) 
qui est assez petite et charmante. Là bas, elles pouvaient se promener ou faire du 
cyclisme pour se rendre à l'école. Maisons-Laffitte et assez bien-connecté à Paris aussi— 
on peut prendre le RER ou le bus, mais le train était le plus facile. 

Chaque jour, nous avons visité des lieux touristiques avec nos profs et des lieux 
typiquement français avec nos correspondantes. Nous avons vu la Tour Eiffel, le Louvre, le 
musée de l'Orangerie, le château de Versailles, les jardins de Versailles, les jardins de 
Tuileries, le Nôtre Dame, le musée du chocolat et Montmantre— la cathédrale Sacré 
Cœur. Et puis, nous avons fait une promenade en bateau sur la Seine.

Personnellement, mon attraction favorite était Montmartre parce que je ne l'avais jamais 
visitée! En outre, à mon avis, c'est une des meilleures vues du Sacré Cœur. Il y a beaucoup 
de petits magasins où j'ai acheté des souvenirs pour ma famille et mes amis. On y trouve 
aussi des crêpes délicieuses! 

Mon aspect favori de cette expérience— c'est la cuisine française. Je l'ai beaucoup 
appréciée et si je pouvais, je la mangerais plus souvent. À travers la nourriture, j'ai 
découvert aussi la marée montante du changement dans les maisons de nos 
correspondantes. Elles réduisent leur consommation de viande et essaient 
de manger de plus en bio. 

Il y a beaucoup de choses qui sont différentes entre Paris et Mumbai mais 
Paris m'a volé le cœur!�

- Aanya Shahani

Indo-China
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Indo-Czech
Reflections- The Open Gate 
S c h o o l  s t u d e n t s  v i s i t 
Kumbharghar

After arriving to Mumbai, our 
group of students from Open 
Gate with co-operation of the 
students from DAIS, we went to 
the village of Kumbharghar in the 
region of Maharashtra. During 
the drive to the village, we were 
introduced to the time plan about 
what we were to do in the village. 
After arrival, we had to carry 
around 300 heavy bricks from one 
end of the village to another. We had to get it to a place where a new house was being built. The distance between these two places was 
approximately 500 meters and to transport the bricks most efficiently, we decided to create a chain of all our members, so every member 
would carry just small distance before carrying another brick. After the bricks were on the building site, I started to help one villager with 
preparing cement for building foundations for his house and helped to apply the cement on the building. The next day was really similar as 
the first one, firstly carrying bricks again and then again getting to prepare the cement. After two days of work, I have seen significant results 
of my work. With my contribution, we have built foundation for a house and also understood the mentality of the villagers. The local villagers 
for me seemed uninterested in the beginning and seemed that they did not require much help, they did think of us as not trustworthy. 
Through the 2 days I am sure this changed, the villagers trusted us more and were satisfied with our work. Apart from that, they seemed to be 
keen on their traditions and even though they spoke different language, we could communicate easily when discussing basic things 
about work.

After work was done in Kumbarghar, it was time to move to another village. We travelled to Matheran, to be close to Hassachipatti, which 
was our village where we were supposed to help next. In contrast to Kumbarghar, in Hassachipati we were not supposed to help physically, 
but to help entertain children from the local school. The children were between 4 to 11 years of age and we prepared many activities to 
entertain them, as well as teach them new things. We taught them counting in English up to 5 through games, involving thinking as well as 
running activities. The children were very different 
from the little children in Europe. We found them 
additionally humble and paid a lot of respect to us as 
newcomers. There was not a single kid that 
disrespected us. They were patient and always 
waited for instructions. All the games we presented, 
entertained them and there was no sign of the 
children not enjoying our presence.

We left these villages with satisfaction by providing 
good work, but also felt sad as we would like to stay 
in the villages longer, as the local people were able to 
appreciate our work which motivated us to 
contribute even more.

- The Open Gate Students, Prague, Czech 
Republic 

What is WSC?
The World Scholar's Cup is an international team 
academic program with students participating 
from over 82 countries. The beauty of the 
competition is that it entails communication across 
a variety of cultures, and allows us to assimilate 
ideas from people all around the globe.Organised 
into regional, global, and then a final round known 
as the Tournament of Champions at Yale 
University, the competition thus collects students 
and “scholars” from all over the world. We 
attended the Regional Round in Mumbai, at which 
our team won 2nd place as a team overall, and 
performed extremely well.

THE GLOBAL ROUND : Melbourne 
Elated and excited after doing well in the regional 
round at Ecole Mondiale World School, we arrived 
at the Melbourne Global Round, the last of the 
three being held this year. All around, there were 
swarms of children from all over the world - 1600 
children in total. Taking place in Melbourne's 
Convention Centre, it was a thrilling event.

The Components of the Cup: The Challenge, 
Collaborative Writing, Debates, Scholar's bowl

OTHER RELATED ASPECTS....
The cultural fair gave us the opportunity to easily 
explore the different and diverse cultures 
surrounding us in the World Scholar's Cup. In both, 
Melbourne and New Haven we displayed the 
vibrant Indian culture, while easily viewing all the 
different ethnicities, just a few steps away. We 
were able to share our customs and traditions with 
the rest of the scholars, while gaining so much 
additional knowledge about theirs. We also ended 
up making so many friends with people of the 
same background as well as of different 
backgrounds.

The talent show was a means for students to 
showcase their talents that extended beyond 
academics or debate. We witnessed amazing 
singers, magicians and comedians. It also served as 
a way for people to display their cultures, which 
gave us a better understanding of the different 
parts of the world. 

The scavenge served as an icebreaker, which 
allowed us to mingle with people of different 
nationalities and appreciate the differences in our 
upbringing. For a span of two hours, a group of 8 
randomly selected people were made to walk 
around the town, and complete challenges that 
helped them to get to know one another.

THE TOURNAMENT OF CHAMPIONS : Yale 
University 
When we entered Woolsey Hall, we were plunged into a multicultural potpourri of boys and girls from 58 different countries together, to 
have the same experience as a global community. This is the very foundation that the World Scholars Cup has been established, to create 
internationalism by promoting one to be a global citizen. 1200 scholars were part of the junior division, and there was almost the same 
number in the senior group. The competition is hosted by a group of adults with former champion scholars, who prepare the competition and 
set its framework and refer to themselves as the alpacas, lightening the mood and tense atmosphere of competition.

In addition to the competition, one of the opportunities we were given was the touring of renowned American universities such as Harvard 
and MIT, and visiting their campuses, in addition to the Yale Campus itself.

Intrinsic Learning Lessons: We honed our collaboration and communication skills and learned how to effectively convey our opinions. We 
learned the value of teamwork and it massively boosted our self-esteem, teaching us the cosmic levels the power of collaboration could take 
us. We were able to work on and develop our communication and collaborative skills, while encouraging us to work to our full potential, 
whether we are competing individually or as a team. - The WSC Team - Treya Agarwal, Vrinda Das, Yash Fadia, Ishika Keswani, 
Aryaman Meswani and Aarav Monga - Class IX B & C

The World Scholar's Cup Story
From Mumbai to Melbourne to Yale and back!
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Teachers’ Exchange Programme

International School Teachers 
from Spain and the Czech 
Republic visit DAIS
We are Félix Rodríguez and Josué Cano and 
work as a teachers at International School San 
Patricio in  Toledo. Félix is an experienced 
teacher in Primary level (PYP) and under 9 
football coach in San Patricio. I am Josué Cano, 
teacher of Individual and Societies in Secondary 
level (MYP) and History and Spanish B in 
Diploma. We both were chosen by the school 
for this exchange of teachers, and return the 
delightful visit of Ms. Anapama Pillai and 
Ms Valli Madhavan to our school almost two 
years ago. We were excited about living in such 
an impressive, full of contrasts and lively city. I 
have enjoyed sharing ideas with the Spanish's Department teachers, speaking with students and being part of some classes. I would like to 
point out the lessons about Ernesto “Ché” Guevara as a part on one topic for the Spanish B students in which I had an active role, trying to 
explain them the Cuban Revolution. I felt as a part of the “team” that they are. Talking about the students, they surprised me with their clever 
interventions and ideas (I always say that I learn much more from them than they from me). They showed a good level of Spanish and they 
were able to follow some complex conversations about the topics worked. They were smiling at any time, with a very respecting behavior and 
good manners. Furthermore, I enjoyed the History classes about the Europe situation before Stalin raised the power and mainly the capacity 
of all the students for creating analytical discussions about different questions. It is remarkable the commitment of the students for knowing 
the period studied.  I would emphasize in the worthy experience of working in DAIS as a part of sharing ideas and knowledge, to enrich our 
pedagogical experience and staying on the relationships between both schools.  - Sincerely, Josué Cano and Félix Rodríguez, 
International School San Patricio Toledo, Spain
I found myself staring out of the window the other day. I was gazing at an uneven quilt of blue and brown patches of corrugated sheets and 
pinkish-yellow and white thimbles. Small black and yellow triangles were sporadically appearing and disappearing beneath all of this. The 
fantastic image was being abruptly disturbed by high concrete towers and flickering neon-lights. And it was not quiet: no, there was a kind of 
disharmonic repetition of distant trumpets and horns, fusing and diffusing with monotonous humming of air-conditioning. Out of nowhere, 
an incomprehensible, melodic voice made it effortlessly through the window panes in to my room calling for attention and evening prayer. 
You see - this was the first time I had found myself fifteen floors above the ground; it was the first time I had found myself in Navi Mumbai. 
And it was great. I am a teacher and I come from a relatively small and a relatively calm and quiet country; I come from the Czech Republic. Just 
for clarity about how “large” my country is: the population of the Czech Republic would dissolve in the streets of Mumbai one point seven 
times and you would not even notice.  But I am proud of my country; I am proud of its successes and little victories. I am proud to see so many 
Skoda cars in the streets of this city that never sleeps; I am proud to see so many Bata shoes on the feet of the people who never seem to hurry 
but get everywhere in time and on time; I am proud to see pictures of Charles bridge in Indian TV commercials, which will never cease to 
amaze me.I am proud but I am also thankful and very happy because I was offered a unique opportunity to spend a month at DAIS. I like to say 
DAIS, because it makes me think of the nice days I could have spent being a member of the community of teachers, students, administrative 
staff … the whole DAIS family. I felt an “insider”, not a foreign visitor and 
that was thanks to the open hearts and minds of the people here. I will 
walk away with more than notes for TOK, lesson plans for Lang.&Lit. 
units, GloPol case studies, food for thoughts from Drama lessons. I will 
walk away with memories of dedicated and loveable pedagogues, 
talented and motivated students and staff that goes beyond the possible 
in order to help. You truly have an extraordinary school in an extraordinary 
country. I do not believe that a country is made of rivers, hills, bridges or 
castles. No, a country is made of people who live it, shape it, make it. No 
wonder TV says “Discover incredible India!” I did discover that India is 
incredible and beyond description. Thank you for having me and my 
colleague!
Mgr. Lukáš Chytrý  & Kristyna Drabkova - Open Gate School, Czech 
Republic 

DAIS Teachers Visit The Open Gate 
School, Prague, Czech Republic 
With the spread and size of the campus along 
with a strength of 300 students, the campus 
exuded a crisp air of spatial freedom. The 
average classroom size of around 5-9 
students made it ideal for individualized and 
differentiated learning to be practiced 
without any anxiety about timelines. The 
verdant and salubrious surroundings 
encourage a lot of group activities to be 
conducted outside the classroom. The first teacher exchange program was 
treated with a lot of enthusiasm and engagement from both sides. Our reception 
at the school was warm and familial. The students, from primary to senior school, 
were remarkably polite in greeting and addressing us. They were generous in 
offering advice on cultural orientation and quick travel tips and tricks in the Czech 
Republic. The school has a commitment to making education an 'enlightening 
experience' while also adhering to ATL (IB Approaches to Teaching and Learning) 
was exemplified in the nature of learning skills. Learning was challenging and fun 
since it was made to be more of a discovery than a memorization of facts and principles. 
The key strength of the school and learning experience for me was how the nature of 
formative assessments had a well-thought vertical integration component built-in into the 
planning. The Theory of Knowledge classes, to be candid, showed a striking similarity to 
students from DAIS. Engaging, interactive, and knowledgeable, the IBDP year 1 students at 
Opengate were as reflective and inquisitive as the students at our school. This made me 
realize how knowledgeable and reflective the DAIS students were. The Opengate Teacher 
exchange program was a sharp lesson in cultural experience. The independent learning 
and stress-free life of the students and faculty was a novel experience which set me into a 
deep reflection of working styles and time management. These are lifelong experiences 
which will stay for a long time to come. - Dr Bipin Shah

The most profound truth I gathered during my stay is that children all around the world are 
the same. Despite living across the seas, in different time zones and cultural backgrounds, 
their innate qualities are identical. Their innocence, curiousity and openness are universal. I 
bonded beautifully with them, which made teaching and learning fun and easy. The 
students were exposed to the cultural diversity of India through art, stories, games, 
pictures, music, discussions and presentations. They were curious, enthusiastic and even 
managed to write their names in Hindi and learnt a few words too. Grades 4 and 5 were open to delve into creative writing and other aspects 
of the English Language. The school believes in providing an open-minded support to talent, and in nurturing the emotional quotient of the 
students. Free-play and music is balanced with learning, to make it fun and easy. The School and Nature week, allows the children to spend 
time with nature, up in the mountains, away from their homes, for a period of five days. Nature walks, excursions, stories, games, songs are 
inter-woven to make learning realistic and exciting.  It is heartening to know that through the Teacher Exchange Program we are 
transgressing national borders and physical boundaries, and exposing teachers to the repository of global knowledge and new experiences. -
Sheetal Puthran

Teacher Exchange to Ermitage School, France
My visit to Ermitage International School of France was elevating and rewarding in terms of my professional growth. It was a new start for me 
and also added to my experience of MYP curriculum. It added new ideas with terms of practices in teaching and learning strategies. I was 
exposed to different methods of teaching practices and assessments. I mainly observed lessons in Science and Mathematics. But I also got an 
opportunity to observe classes of Art, Languages, Physical education and Individual and Societies. I found out how the lessons were 
developed keeping in mind the student's interest and participation. Also, students took responsibility to complete the objectives of the 
lesson. More than the content, the teaching methods were designed to develop skills required for independent learning. When I was 
observing a Math Foundation class 1, I observed that they were struggling with multiplication and took this opportunity to introduce 'Vedic 
Math' to the students of Foundation 1. The students found Vedic Math very interesting. Even the teachers of the Ermitage School were 
fascinated by the 'Sutras' of Vedic Math. It was an excellent opportunity to interact with people from different parts of the world, which 
helped in building a network to share practices in teaching. As I was there for almost a month, I got a better understanding of French culture 
and its influence on education. – Bharathi Shinde
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DAIS Hosts Round Square
Regional Conference
South Asia & the Gulf Region

‘Explore Experience Empower- Discover Yourself’
Escaping a comfort zone. John A Shedd explains it by saying “A ship in 
harbor is safe, but that is not what ships are built for”. Neale Donald Walsch 
endorses the idea that “Life begins at the end of your comfort zone”. We 
like to describe it using only a few words: the Regional Round Square 
Conference hosted by Dhirubhai Ambani International School in September 
2018. A student-led and teacher facilitated endeavor, this conference 
challenged all delegates to explore their limits, experience new activities and 
empower themselves. 
From 12th-15th September, the city of Mumbai played host to more than a 
hundred delegates from all over the South Asian and Gulf Region. These 
delegates were warmly housed by eager DAIS students, who wished to 
spread their cultures and traditions as the city prepared for its biggest 
festival: Ganesh Chaturthi. From inspiring speeches by the three keynote speakers, to a day of Cultural Immersion, this conference had it all. 
From the jarring reality of beach-cleaning to the multitude of team-building activities in Carpe Diem, delegates experienced an emotional 
rollercoaster of both learning and fun. 
After a strikingly authentic performance by the host school, the conference began with our first keynote speaker, Dr. Sam Taraporevala. Being the 
Director for the Xavier's Resource Centre for the Visually Challenged, he provided the delegates a perceptive insight on how inclusivity enables 
enhanced leadership, allowing delegates to explore the multiple facets of learning that are available: tactile, sound, and braille, to name a few. 
After breaking into barazza groups, the delegates reflected back on Dr. Taraporevala's talk and its application to our own daily lives. 
The 13th was a day spent revering in the Ganesh Chaturthi festivities, gauging the true sentiment of “Aamchi Mumbai” or “My Mumbai”. 
Host families used this occasion to actively interact with their delegates, along with giving them a tour of the vivacious labyrinth that we call 
home. Refreshed, Day 3 of the Conference saw delegates engage with all activities with gusto and determination. From learning the 
beautifully simple steps of Leizum (a traditional Mahrasthrian instrument) to racing through the entire school in an adrenaline-fuelled 
treasure hunt, from building teamwork skills while playing games like Hangman, or exploring their hidden talents in a Bhangra workshop, the 
delegates gave their hundred percent. But this was only a precursor to the multitude of enjoyment this day would hold; the second keynote 
speaker, Mr. Akul Tripathi, divulged on his experiences as a wanderer in an informal interview session. His raw and refreshing opinions were a 
startling and stimulating break, encouraging all delegates to have the courage to take risks. A theatre workshop was then conducted for 
delegates, probing their creative sides through improvisational comedy. As an end to this hectic day, the delegates let loose and relished the 
nautical themed social night, along with the Bombay Bazaar which served Bombay street food. 
The last day of the conference was by no means any less taxing and enriching; beginning with a massive clean-up drive at Versova beach, 
delegates explored the ideal of Service. They received a wake-up call, in the form of broken Ganesha idols, piles of garbage, and large-scale 
ocean pollution. Their newfound learning was consolidated by the third keynote speech by Mr. Om Dumatkar, Senior Manager of Lloyds 
Bank. He elaborated on how each drop in the ocean counts, hence how each one of us has the power in us to make a difference. Another 
creative outlet was introduced in the form of an art workshop, where the delights of tie-dye, the satisfaction of marble-painting and the 
positive impact of making paper bags both interested and inspired delegates. The conference ended on a vibrant note with a cultural 
performance by each visiting school, representing their own culture, and highlighting the diversity and internationalism in the world.  
The conference statement created from the reflection and barazza sessions read as, “Self Discovery is when you continue to explore new 
possibilities, build new experiences, use your regrets to your advantage, overcome your fears and believe in yourself to feel empowered.”, 
encapsulating all that we have aimed to achieve over this short span of time. The delegates departed feeling empowered, having been given 
the opportunity to explore their potentials and experience a variety of activities. The conference was concluded, sadly but proudly, leaving a 
lasting mark on delegates and organizers alike. 

Leadership: The Power Within The mini conference based on Round Square IDEALS 
for classes 6 A and B Dates: 21st and 22nd April 2018

The aim of the conference was to make the participants aware of their potential and how 
they can positively channelize the same to make an encouraging difference to themselves 
and the world around them.  Sessions were planned on building awareness of self, 
surroundings, environment, the world around us and to empower the students to use this 
awareness to make a difference to self and community. 

DAY 1: The students of classes 6A and 6B were most excited the day they received a circular 
from school informing them about the RS Fest (An overnight mini RS conference). The 
students started planning and looking forward to this event initiated for the first time for 
students of class 6 at DAIS.  They reached school at 8 am on 21 April, and were welcomed 
very warmly by their Baraza leaders, the senior student volunteers from DAIS. 

Environment: The RS Fest for younger students was an initiative led by the senior students 
who helped the juniors understand the ethos of Round Square philosophy. After a quick 
allotment of rooms and putting away their bags, they introduced themselves to their Baraza 
leaders. They all headed for a group photograph before starting on their first activity of the 
day, a fun trip to the Maharashtra Nature Park. A transformation of garbage dump to a 
green forest land, Maharashtra nature park has a beautiful woodland with 14 thousand 
trees, 300 varieties of plants with few speciality herbs, a small lake, 100's of varieties of 
migratory birds coming, insects, beautiful butterflies, reptiles and few mammals and fishes 
too..” The environmental initiative for Earth day was making the Green wall.
Planting saplings was a special experience, giving back to nature, helping to sustain their 
precious environment, after all isn't that one of the fundamental tenets of Round Square? 
Their small effort began with the creation of the 'GREEN WALL' using recycled bottles from 
their homes

Democracy: During the course of the RS Fest, there were two Baraza sessions where the 
students were divided into smaller groups and had senior students in the role of their Baraza 
leaders. These leaders helped the students explore the RS IDEALS using thoughtful 
discussions, games and fun activities. The ideals stand for Internationalism, Democracy, 
Environment, Adventure, Leadership and Service.

The word ''Baraza' comes from East Africa. It means a public meeting place. Its origin is from 
Kiswahili language. During the Baraza sessions, they discussed the importance of their 
planet EARTH and its natural resources. Things that will become a part of their future like solar panels, windmills and bio gas. They 
understood that the natural resources on this planet can be saved only by saving the environment with small steps or actions like planting 
trees, generating less waste, recycling materials and not polluting the environment.

Leadership: Leadership is not only about telling people what to do. It is about enhancing potentials, helping others overcome their weak 
points and not showing or proving that you are the one in charge. Ms. Vasundhara and her team gave the students a fun lecture on leadership 
qualities and how everyone can become a leader. They watched a lovely video about a young boy inspiring others to do well. They also did an 
activity about the difference between an unworthy leader and a true leader. True leaders do not tell others what to do but influence and 
inspire them to make the right decisions themselves.  

Service: The students from the partner NGO – 'Across the Road ', visited DAIS with a group of 18 students in the age group of 10-14. The 
students bonded with them and participated in the next two sessions that followed. The students from the NGO were bright enthusiastic, 
and shared common interests - reading and playing team games.  The evening had a generous dose of fun and games; sporting activities like 
football, Kho-Kho and cricket. They were complimented by a game of Antakshari. The song contest was made more lively and fun with the 
teachers joining in whole heartedly much to everyone's delight. The experience was an enriching, enjoyable and a memorable one.  By 
evening , the students planned and performed at the cultural night – the theme was based on the learning from the various sessions 
conducted that day.  It proved to be a very lively, entertaining, amusing and enthralling evening, indeed. Following the performances, their 
Baraza leaders, cut a cake, to celebrate the RS FEST, which was followed by dinner.  That was the end of a very enriching day. 

DAY 2: The next morning students woke up to vibrant music on the schools PA system and were wide awake grooving to the music. They 
quickly freshened up and reached the auditorium for a fun and rigorous Yoga session.  

Adventure: This was followed by an interesting and motivational talk by the senior school students Nainika Pansari, Ishita Bagri and Tanvi 
Inani, who shared their experiences of making it to the EBC (Everest Base Camp).  They highlighted the importance of good leadership skills 
and teamwork. As they rightly said,  ”There is a leader within all of us - all we have to do is recognize that skill within us and hone it.” They told 
the students the importance of pushing their limits, getting out of their comfort zone - another key principle of Round Square. The RS Fest 
gave them an exposure to the IDEALS of Round Square. It taught them to have an attitude of gratitude that is extremely important in 
everyone's lives. Also, 
tak ing care  of  the i r 
environment is imperative 
to preserving their planet 
and their future. With a 
very heavy heart they bid 
g o o d  b y e s  t o  t h e i r 
teachers and left for their 
homes – with new dreams, 
aspirations and lessons 
learnt for a life time. 

DAIS Round Square Fest 
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On the morning of 4th October 2018, six eager students of 
grade 7 and their teacher, Ms. Kunjan Patel set out on a 
remarkable journey to participate in the LEADERSHIP 
programme hosted by the Doon School.

Students boarded their buses and headed to Maldevta Farms 
a scenic campsite in Maldevta village, nestled in the foothills 
of the Himalaya. Their team skills were put into practice as 
they decided on their group names and war cries. The 
adrenaline rush within the kids sparked up as they undertook 
the tranquil trek through the village into the crags of the Sulphur caves infested with bats 
and frog. 

In the evening, the Sambhav Manch Parivaar, a group of talented actors, performed to 
highlight the various social issues like – 'BETI BACHAO, BETI PADHAO' and 'CLEANING UP 
THE HOLY GANGES'. The performance, being very emotional, made an impact on the 
delegates and set them thinking. 

The following day, the delegates geared up for Rock climbing, Rappelling and 'Slithering' 
(bungee jumping). Every one of them stepped out of their comfort zones and were very 
anxious while ascending the mountain. This was followed by activities like making a perfect 
square with a piece of rope while being blindfolded, engaged everyone in the role of a 
leader! Next they were taken on a night trek where they hiked up a small rolling hill and saw 
various species of insects like spiders and earthworms.The treasure hunt around the entire 
village was a thriller! The students waded through streams, climbed over rusty bridges, learnt to read a compass and ensured that the team 
bonded together! 

The highlight of the day was the cultural evening with each school performed a skit, song or a dance that depicted the quality of leadership. 
The DAIS delegation performed a skit to portray the lives of two people who became leaders through their thoughts and actions - Lakshmi 
Sehgal (Freedom fighter- Azad Hind Fauj) and Afroze Shah (Environmentalist – Clean the Beach drive). Everyone thoroughly enjoyed grooving 
to old and new music with their newfound friends!

This entire trip was an eye opener, for the delegates who came back enriched with new ideas and perspectives towards life. They made many 
close companions and cherished the irreplaceable memories made in the land of the mighty mountains! Their learning for life : 

Student Delegates : Pranaaya Jhaveri, Aanya Khanchandani, Nikita Parera, Ruhaan Mahindru, Vansh Bhatia and Arhaan Desai. 
Teacher Delegate : Ms. Kunjan Patel. 

Leadership Programme - 
Doon School

Inventure Academy Roundsquare Youth Parliament  2018 – Report

The Inventure Academy Round Square Youth Parliament was a unique and incredible 
experience! To me, it was even more meaningful as I had the one-off opportunity to 
contribute to and be a part of the special Civil Society committee. The committee worked 
on two main agendas – cyber security and education - from a very different perspective as 
compared to any other committee I've ever been a part of. We were tasked with playing 
the roles of civilians (I was the head of a multinational social media empire) and using our 
roles to influence the debate of other committees like the UNGA, UNESCO, Lok and 
Rajya Sabha to meet our agendas and produce resolutions or bills that agreed with our 
stance. I found this incredibly interesting as it forced me to think from a new perspective, 
make the most of lobbying time and include emotion in a 
setting that I normally wouldn't ever think of including it! 

When we weren't sitting in other committees and trying to 
further our agendas, we were either having interactive 
guest lectures by experts on cybercrime and education, 
doing fun activities involving sticking post-its with various 
perspectives written on them on the walls and getting to 
know our fellow delegates, or working tirelessly in our 
groups to create new solutions to already existing problems 
that we would put into a charter and send to the Karnataka 
state government to discuss amend and hopefully adopt 
into state law and maybe even national law! This experience 
was definitely one of the best learning experiences i have 
ever had, and, if given the opportunity, I would recommend 
that everyone try and have this one of a kind experience! 
Report by: Arzoo Usgaonkar 

Youth Conference - 
Inventure Academy, Bangalore

Filled with excitement and anticipation, we, along with all the other participating schools, 
flagged of Day 1 with the preliminary registration and a preconference ceremony followed by a 
briefing on the events of the day. This was followed by film fest with a cornucopia of art films 
centered on social topics relevant to today's day and age. This culminated with a thought-
provoking discussion about the topics these films highlighted and the various social implications 
involved. It was an insight into what exists and how we, as individuals, may help, both by being 
aware and finding solutions. The film discussion was led by Ms. Rinki Bhattacharya. The first 
session ended with dinner and we all left for the day.

Day 2 of the action packed Round Square Regional Conference 2019 started off with a bang. The 
Opening Ceremony began with a series of felicitations and the flag bearing ceremony. The 
Opening Ceremony was followed by a Keynote address by Mr. Afroz Shah. He single handedly 
initiated his 'beach clean-up' mission with no monetary aid. The first Baraza session of the 
conference began with an in-depth discussion of the values evoked from the keynote speech and 
what it meant to each of us individually. This session was extremely productive and eye opening a 
race against time! Our second keynote address was delivered by Ms. Shaheen Mistri and delved into the fascinating field of education and 
enrichment of young minds. She has the distinction of being one of the founders of Akanksha, a foundation that dedicated itself to teaching 
children from underprivileged and backward societies and make them feel they are a valuable part of an educational institute. 

Our third day was an exciting mixture of almost everything! We began with keynote speeches from people with diverse areas of expertise. Dr. 
Anish Andheria is the president of the Wildlife Conservation Trust and a naturalist, conservationist and avid photographer. His talk brought 
alive the beauty of the forests of India and Indian wildlife and gave us valuable insights into the pressing need of forest protection and 
preservation coupled with wildlife rescue. The second keynote speaker was Ms. Rhea Chhabria, a designer who told us all about her life and 
inspired us all to follow our dreams. The keynote speeches ended with Mr. Shardul Bajikar, a student of natural history. He spoke about plant-
animal interactions, making it a point to spread awareness of our glorious ecosystem. The speeches were followed by a baraza that centered 
around a stimulating discussion on the topics of the keynote speakers. We gained valuable insights into the points of view of students from 
different parts of the country and had a wonderful opportunity to share our ideas and opinions. We came away more aware of the world 
around us and empowered with a will to affect change and ways to do it. The afternoon was dedicated to our Social Service Project. Busses 
transported us to the Versova beach, a beautiful, sandy stretch that would have been idyllic if not for the litter that marred its beauty. The 
beach cleaning initiative is an ongoing one and its effect was evident to us for it was a fair bit cleaner as compared to when the initiative began 
but there are still miles to go

The closing ceremony was a vote of thanks from the host, Singapore International School and a flag march. All schools were presented with 
individual certificates to the delegates and the Round Square Regional Conference 2019 was brought to a close. An event to remember and 
moments to cherish! The theme 'Empower to Lead, Inspire to Act' perfectly epitomized the aim of the conference, to evoke and empower the 
leader within us. It has succeeded in enabling us to try and break barriers and perhaps realize the dream of a healthier world today, tomorrow 
and forever.

Regional Conference 
Singapore International School

8th October -10 th November 2018: (With Sachi Maskara) The day she finally arrived, it didn't feel any different from 
knowing someone your whole life. Coming from a different country, exposed to a different culture and a varied 
perspective, Priya helped us with our ongoing Global Perspectives Team Project as well as worked on French and 
Biology with us. She was extremely enthusiastic and she participated wholeheartedly in all the activities conducted during our IAYP trek and 
joined hands with us on our class village service trip getting a first-hand experience of life in rural parts of India during this service trip. We 
visited museums and malls in Mumbai, went walking on Worli Seaface, ate (way too much) food at a large variety of restaurants, stayed at 
home and watched Harry Potter movies one after the other and laughed endlessly every few minutes at each other's jokes. I was very sad 
when she went back to Australia, not to forget the daily videos we sent each other of both of us sobbing due to very intense separation 
anxiety. -Sachi Maskara 10C

10th November-29th November 2018: (with Eesha Bodapati) On 8th October, 2018, we waited 
expectantly for our Australian guest to arrive, having counted down the days to her arrival. Having an 
exchange student stay with us and attend our classes would be so exciting! But we never expected to 
enjoy this experience so much. From doing Geography presentations in class and helping us with our 
Global Perspectives projects, to trying the spiciest food we offered her, to fitting in perfectly with the rest 
of our classmates to becoming a part of our families, Priya made her two month stay truly memorable 
for us. It was amazing to learn about her life on another continent and to be able to interact so closely 
and grow so much from the experience. Hosting Priya was truly unforgettable!-Eesha Bodapati 10C

Bunbury Cathedral Grammar School to DAIS - RS Student exchange- Report by Priya Richardson, 
Australia:My aim for this exchange was to explore and experience a different culture and 
lifestyle and to develop life-long friendships. I was welcomed into the school by some of the 
sweetest and kindest people I know. The atmosphere created by the staff and students in 
this school made it so much easier for me to settle in and not feel like a complete outsider. 
Attending school was very much similar to attending BCGS back home. I attended a Service 
trip to a village, in which we hiked in the heat, helped build buildings, moved bricks, formed 
closer friendships, shared many laughs and created so many wonderful new memories. I 
want to begin by saying a massive thank you to the Round Square staff at both BCGS and 
DAIS; this experience would not have been possible without you. I have fallen even more in 
love with this place, the food, the culture, the people and the architecture and have already 
started planning my trip back in either 2020 or 2021! - Priya Richardson Australia

Round Square Student Exchange from Bunbury 
Cathedral Grammar School, Australia. 
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On 6th April, on arrival to the host school the delegates mingled with their 
Barraza groups and participated in Ice breaking sessions.  The next day, 
delegates from different schools assembled in the auditorium and were 
warmly greeted by the Principle of Regent's School and their honorable 
founder. The opening ceremony had the flag bearers of all school marching 
smartly with their school flags. This was followed by beautiful cultural display 
by the host school students.

The Discovery Dash day has a 12 activities planned to get delegates to 
experience the twelve attributes of the discover framework -Inquisitiveness, 
Tenacity, Courage, Communication, Compassion, Inventiveness, Ability to 
solve problems, Self-awareness, Sense of responsibility, Appreciation for 
diversity, Commitment to sustainability, Teamwork skills and Inventiveness. 
The most popular activity was the one based on 'sense of responsibility'. It 
highlighted the responsibility one undertakes when adopting a dog, and how 
it is about more than how cute they are. The delegates did various tasks with 
the dogs such as fetch and rescue and other simple commands. 

 The Cultural Day entailed a visit to Sampran Riverside, an eco-cultural center. 
The students experience various aspects Thai culture and participated in Thai 
boxing, traditional silk weaving, umbrella painting, leaf art, garland making, 
fruit carving, pottery, bamboo dancing, sword fighting, rice farming, Thai 
herbal pavilion and cookery. This was followed by a wonderful show on Thai 
culture by the performers. 

Once back at the school campus delegates put up a great performances, 
showcasing their own cultures through dances, songs and skits.

Service day had the delegates participating in various social service activities with their Barraza groups. The experiences were unique and 
personal. The following are the delegates' thoughts on the services they did.  House of Blessing –a home for children whose lives had been 
affected by jail - either their parents were in jail, or they had been born there, or had been arrested as minors and only just been released. 
Delegates interacted with the children of the home and entertaining them, playing with them, teaching conversational English to the 
teenagers who had been arrested as minors and for a variety of reasons missed out on their education. Delegates also helped in painting the 
building and repairing parts of it.

Scholars of Sustenance farms -here the delegates built compost heaps that are later used as fertilizers to help nourish the soil. The delegates 
were briefed about the process and given all the materials for the process. The delegates worked on the farms: putting hay over the soil, 
adding the manure and then the food peels the cycle repeated itself till the compost pile was big enough. This experience was different for 
the delegates as they always heard about recycling and sustainability and ways to incorporate it in our lives but over there the students learnt 
and practiced the methods.

Mercy Centre – a village in Krung Themp where the groups did activities such as river cleaning, rice farming and vegetable farming and 
removed weeds and planted the new ones.  

Amnesty Centre - a refugee camp. The delegates interacted with the refugees 
and learnt about their families, which gave an insight about their lives, their perils 
in life and how they got to Thailand from their native land. Love Wildlife – a 
center to rehabilitate exotic animals confiscated as they were being smuggled 
around or are illegal pets. Since the laws don't allow for animals to be taken out 
of the country, these confiscated animals are kept in enclosures (replicating their 
natural habitat). The delegates realized the distressed felt by animals displaced 
from their natural habitat. They were urged to use the power of social media and 
encourage tourists to engage in animal rides, shows, zoos, circuses etc as these 
demands lead to animal smuggling.  The last day had Khun Lek as the key note 
speaker, she has spent more than twenty years saving and rehabilitating the 
majestic elephants of Asia. A short video displaying Lek's efforts moved everyone 
sitting in the room and moved everyone around. She urged the delegates to use 
their persuasion power and use social media to promote the message that wild 
animals need to be kept safe in the wild and we humans cannot destroy their 
habitat and leave them homeless. The closing ceremony had everyone 
celebrating the Songkran festival. All the teachers and adults in the room were 
offered water in their palms as a symbol of respect, in turn the adults blessed 
them by sprinkling water on their heads. The conference activities had now come 
to an end. All delegates wished for a few more days with their new friends who 
they had created such a special bond with. This was it the end of the 'Discover 
More' Round Square conference. In the few hours till their flight the delegates 
explored Bangkok and the local stores.  The trip has encouraged the delegates to 
take a closer look at the 12 ideals of the conference and use what they have 
learnt through the conference activities to shape a stronger and safer future.

Delegate student: Ananya Sachdev, Treya Agarwal, Stuti Daga, Ria 
Punater, Vardhan Shorewala, Neel Maheshwari, Arav Dalwani and Sujal 
Attavar with Manisha Nanda

Round Square International 
Conference, Regent’s 

International School, Bangkok
The RSIC 2018 was hosted at Appleby College from the 29th of 
September to the 5th of October. This seven-day conference was 
packed with different activities that stimulated all delegates and related 
to the six IDEALS of Round Square. Our travel to Toronto, Canada 
started in the late hours of the 28th of September where we travelled 
for what felt like eternity, before landing at the Toronto airport.

Upon our arrival, we moved to stay at a hotel for our first night. Before 
crashing into the beds, we made plans to explore the city we were in 
and managed to roam around in freezing weather to find a restaurant 
for dinner. With stomachs full of poutine - a Canadian delicacy of fried, 
gravy and cheese curds - we headed back to our rooms. The next 
morning saw us rushing to the Niagara Falls. This natural wonder left us 
in awe, as we travelled by boat to see the American and Canadian sides 
of the Falls, with us getting drenched from head to toe in the process. 
Refreshed from our unexpected shower, we then drove to Appleby 
College to register for the conference. We were welcomed 
enthusiastically by the student leaders at Appleby and they helped us 
register, fill out any pending forms and collect our duffel bags and 
lanyards that we would need during the conference. After eating lunch 
at the College, we got the opportunity to meet our homestay families 
whose houses we would be spending the following nights at. The rest 
of the evening was used to get to know our homestay families and how 
their daily lives differed or resembles ours. 

The next day, in school uniforms and duffel bags packed to the brim 
with three days' worth of clothes, we arrived at Appleby College for the 
opening ceremony. The ceremony had key note speeches, 
performances by various Appleby communities, like the Appleby dance 
crew, orchestra and Appleby Rocks, their in-house band. We then 
departed for Muskoka Woods, a campsite in the middle of the Muskoka 
Forest. We were divided into our barazza groups, which were all named 
after a Canadian animal, like Sockeyes, Caribou and Black Bears. 
Around 3 hours after boarding the buses, we reached the Woods, 
where the leaves were changing colour and the temperature was 
dropping faster. The night was spent getting used to this new 
environment and mingling with our groups - with whom we would be 
doing many activities with. Our first activity of the week to come was building a bridge out of cardboard boxes. In our groups, we made 
certain sections of this bridge before connecting them into a large bridge, which helped us learn to work efficiently by communicating with 
other groups and helping each other out. We slept in gender-separated cabins, according to our groups, which meant we would be sleeping 
with 12 strangers, in a cabin in the woods of a foreign country. This definitely intimidated us at first, but as we got to know the people around 
us, we felt more at ease and even excited to return back to the heated cabins and reflect on the day with our groups. 

The next three days at the Woods were occupied with many activities and key note speakers. Our activities included the Muskoka Woods 
activities and Discovery Day activities. The Muskoka activities included physically stimulating work like zip lining, water slide, giant tennis, 
giant table tennis, climbing blocks, team building, disc golf and hiking. Our own cultural performance was greatly appreciated. The Discovery 
Day activities, on the other hand, focused on different skills like the ability to meet new people and work together to solve a problem. These 
included things like Marble Star Challenge, Hansa Challenge, Maple Syrup Tasting Challenge, Blanket Challenge, NASCAR Challenge and 
others. Not only did we hear inspiring speeches from the two key note speakers - including a Canadian band, Arrogant Worms and comedian 
and broadcaster, Candy Palmater - but we also had the opportunity to reflect and implement their words in the environment around us. We 
even got to experience a firework show, conducted by the people at the camp and we were always filled with delicious food like cookies to 
give us energy for our demanding activities, much to our delight. 

The following day, we drove back to the College and to our homestay houses for a much-
needed rest. The next morning, we arrived at the Appleby Chapel for a speech by the pastor 
of Appleby about the importance of exploration and acceptance of other cultures. Then, 
we had a Toronto City Chase. The City Chase is a organisation that plans challenges around 
the city of Toronto that participants complete while exploring different parts of the city 
themselves. We were further divided into three smaller groups form the groups of our 
barazzas and set on our journey to document and complete iconic and relevant tasks in the 
given time limit. After running around, we moved back to the College for a Thanksgiving 
dinner and dance. The dinner was a great way for us to explore the culture of Thanksgiving 
and also a place to say our final goodbyes to our barazza groups. The last day was 
bittersweet; we were reluctant to say goodbye to newly formed friendships yet excited to 
meet again in the future. As the principle of Appleby College rightly put it, “Say your 
goodbyes in expectation of your next meeting.” 

Delegates: Aman Datta, Aryaman Dholakia, Arjun Kejriwal, Anoushka Kasliwal, 
Apurva Bhandari, Muskaan Ghai, Sakshee Shah with Manisha Nanda

Round Square International 
Conference –  
Appleby College, Canada

52 53



The students of DAIS visited Belfast, Northern Ireland for a Round Square 
Conference hosted by Rockport School, from the 12th to the 16th of March, 
2019, to mark the fifth anniversary of the school and celebrate the theme - 
'Our Changing Environment'. This Conference was truly like no other.  Not 
only did they meet people from across the globe, but they also made many 
friends with different views, different personalities and different lifestyles; 
but that's what made them closer. They saw this spark of connection and the 
love of exploration in each delegate attending the Conference, making it 
one of their best experiences!

Over the days spent at Rockport School, they were given a view into each of 
the 6 IDEALS of Round Square. To start off, they experienced 
Internationalism as they had the amazing opportunity to interact with 
around 200 delegates from 25 different schools across 13 different countries 
around the world. Apart from just making new friends, they had the chance 
to learn about new cultures and differing perspectives. Moreover, DAIS press 
Conference Representative, Rajveer Batra, was the Indian flag bearer for the 
press release pictures taken by the host school. Indeed a proud moment for 
the entire DAIS delegation. They learned about life in different parts of the 
world, from the first-hand experience of their newfound friends, and also 
shared a lot about India's socio-political environment and society with them. 
Overall, interacting with and befriending like-minded students who all aspire 
to 'Be the Change' was a brilliant experience: one, they will never forget! 

The delegates were exposed to the ideal of Democracy with a visit to the Parliament Building. Here they were shown two of the meeting 
rooms and were given a brief history of the building and the procedure of legislation in Ireland. The first room was the main Legislative Hall 
where all the 90 members would meet and discuss new laws and other legal matters. Here the delegates participated in a debate on – 'Should 
the legal age be reduced to 16 years'? During the debate, they were trained to raise a point during the debate and the formal procedure of 
voting in Ireland. The second room was for one committee of eleven members and they were shown the dispatch boxes. During the 
presentation the students were told how the building was hidden during the Second World War and what kind of Constitution was formed 
to include the unionist and nationalists.

Belfast is known for its experience of all four seasons in a single day. In Belfast, seldom does one see garbage or heavy traits of pollution. A 
close relationship and concern for its environment was effectively portrayed when the delegates got an opportunity to clean up the forest. 
Here, the delegates were made to clear pathways and separate the different kinds of logs. The dead leaves and logs were going to be reused 
and recycled to benefit of the people. This initiative depicts the close relationship between the society, the environment and their combined 
efforts at creating a sustainable lifestyle.

Adventure not only meant challenging themselves physically, but it also implied overcoming fears and obstacles that once held them back. 
The Conference promoted and facilitated opportunities for each one of them to step outside of their comfort zone. The slippery and sharp 
descent down the steps of the ruthlessly windy Giant's Causeway, socialising with people from a country they'd never been to, expressing 
their opinion publicly and learning Parliament procedures of a Consociationalism Republic - a political system formed by the cooperation of 
different social groups on the basis of shared power. At every place a golden chariot of opportunity presented itself, taking them on a new 
adventure every time.  

As aforementioned, they had seen a variety of different activities which were all executed in a manner that would help them build an 
experience of a lifetime. The leadership qualities in this Round Square while may not have been displayed individually were undoubtedly 
present in each student. Each participating delegate had the drive to succeed and a voice to share and that for them defines a leader. Be it 
stepping in to make a friend, or helping someone new out. No one hesitated, and well that was the beauty of Round Square Conference 
teaching them - Work together for a better cause. 

Lastly, the Conference taught them the importance of protecting and preserving the surroundings, amongst many others such as team work 
and the spirit to never give up. The delegates spent an entire evening clearing up dead leaves and logs at the Clandeboye Estate, which played 
a major part of their Service initiative. These would be reused and recycled for later use and this exercise also helped them develop a close 
relationship with those working alongside them, so that together, they could finish the work effectively. 

To, reflect upon this Conference as a whole, it was a different Round Square conference as they did not have any Baraza groups or Cultural 
performances, as one would normally expect of a conference. However, it was a wonderful experience, and the DAIS students made several 
c l o s e  f r i e n d s  w i t h 
delegates from various 
c o u n t r i e s  s u c h  a s 
Pak i s t an ,  UK ,  USA , 
R o m a n i a ,  C a n a d a , 
France and more.

D A I S  D e l e g a t e s : 
Rajveer Batra, Kareena 
Shankta, Shiv Kampani, 
R i c h a  J i n d a l , S h a y 
K h a n c h a n d a n i ,  
Aayushi Nainan and 
Aaryan Binjrajka with 
Ms. Pritha Mukherjee

Round Square Conference  
Rockport School, Northern Ireland

Perched amongst the deep northern frontier of the Indian 
subcontinent; rising amongst the towering snow-capped 
peaks of the Indian Himalaya lies Leh, Ladakh. With an 
ensemble of approximately 30 students from across the 
nation (along with one student from Kenya); all with an 
intrinsic flame burning within them, united under our 
common affinity for service we set our ambitions and 
actions towards contributing to the betterment of the 
region and the society. It was five of us fortunate delegates 
that had seized this opportunity to venture into one of the 
most revered and elevated regions in India. Encompassing 
far more than just our service to the Lamdon School at 
Thiksey; we were exposed to new social and cultural 
environments that would serve to only further develop our 
resilience, personas and knowledge.

 

As our squadron rolled into the Lamdon School located at 
the base of the celebrated Thiksey Monastery that rose 
amongst the jagged cliffs which encircled it; our spirits 
remains highly invigorated! The reception at the Lamdon 
School truly touched our hearts; infectious smiles, laughs 
and charismatic songs from the students was something 
that will remain etched in our memories forever. We learnt 
of their hardship, determination and how the children 
walk several days from their villages to the school in order 
to attain education, something that many of us take for 
granted. Despite their hardships and meagre possessions; 
the children would not show or exhibit the slightest of 
problems; rather remain ecstatic and positive in the face of 
adversity with the most minimal of facilities and 
equipment. During our “domestic days” we would 

venture into their lives and gain insights on their perspectives about modern day affairs that remained nothing short of impressive. In the next 
couple of days, we would deeply submerge ourselves into rallying, stacking unloading bricks weighing upto eight kilograms to hoisting mud 
cement and finally transporting wooden “talu” from deeper in the surrounding towns. Though working with an inner drive and spurred by 
the fact that we could see the children in the evening; it seemed that our exhaustion was superseded by pure emotion. From learning Ladakhi 
dance, to revelling in the local games that they would teach us, and finally getting absolutely knocked out playing football with the children; 
our evenings were full of elemental bonding.

 

Connected without connections; as both a cohort and a community, we embellished bonds stronger than those that could ever be achieved 
by the likes of social media. Coordinating and exhibiting our best teamwork skills, we would push ourselves to the limit, both physically and 
mentally; something that was fuelled by the constant service of the domestic team and tragic jokes in the evening!

In my perspective, one of the most memorable moments of the trip would revolve around the children; with the evenings filled with their 
presence. We will savour the experiences with them; from trying to learn Ladakhi dance from the young girls to teaching the kids how to solve 
a Rubik's Cube! We feel the learnings that we could infer from them are pivotal to our development; their resilience and determination in the 
face of adversity is something that definitely we would remember and act as source of inspiration in our difficult times.  

Trekking through the Himalayan Outback was something that had long reined on my bucket list! As we began to set our paces and let heel 
fall in stride; the trek gave us yet another opportunity to communicate with 
our team and bond further. Encapsulated by the towering mountains across 
the valley; the trek was a time when we could temporarily leave our current 
lives, stress, pressures and just soak in our planet in every moment. One thing 
that was definitely very peculiar and interesting was the concept of a Ladakhi 
toilet; 6 feet holes in the ground with a tiny “toilet” definitely put our aim to 
the test! At the apex of our trek, would stand the Gandala Pass; as we scaled 
deeper into the valleys of the Himalayan Outback, shattering our lungs with 
the seemingly minimal levels of oxygen; the Gandala pass remains a minor 
feat of physicality but moreover an endeavour fuelled by the bonds we 
secured and fell back upon during the ascent.

This period of time had been one that represented the assimilation of 
students driven under the common ambitions to create and contribute 
towards a greater cause, a greater society. We would leave the Lamdon 
School with something far greater than we had come with; something 
greater than ourselves; the pure and innocent happiness of the children that 
we could touch. They will remain in our prayers and hearts forever. 

Participants: Nainika Pansari, Srihaan Gangopadhay, Trisha Agarwal, 
Varun Shah, Ameesh Lodha, Accompanying adult: Ayesha Thomas

Round Square International Service Project-
Lamdon School, Thiksey, Ladakh
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Thirty hours of flights and airports, bucket showers, and washing our clothes by hand was definitely 
worth our two weeks spent in Ecuador. As a part of the Round Square Big Build, 49 students from 
across the world helped to build a multi-purpose center and a childcare center for a small 
community in Puerto Rico situated in Puerto Lopez, a fishing village, in Ecuador. 

Our journey began from Newark Liberty International Airport on the 9th of July, and began with 
excitement, anticipation, and joy as we mentally prepared for the life-changing experience that lay 
ahead. We each had one medium sized suitcase and one backpack with all the essentials we needed 
for the trip, and a little more. Unsure of what to expect, we couldn't wait to meet the forty-six other 
students and begin work in the village. Our camp, Camp Costa, was a mere four-hour drive from the 
José Joaquín de Olmedo International Airport. 

This warm, welcoming, and comforting place would be our home for the next two weeks. Our two 
worksites were very close to the camp as well. The multi-purpose center worksite was a thirty 
second walk from the camp and the childcare centre worksite was a five-minute walk from the 
camp. We worked at these sites for a total of 12 days, and accomplished plenty during this time. We 
worked in teams of eight to ten, allocated to us at the beginning of the trip. Each team would select 
a leader and a deputy leader for each day to look over the group and make sure that every member 
is hydrated, healthy, and well equipped for the day. A usual work day would consist of two teams 
working at one site and the other three working at the other site from 8 AM to 12:30 PM with water 
breaks in between, after which we would return to the camp for lunch. After lunch the teams would 
switch sites and work from 2 PM till 4:30 PM after which we would head back to the camp to 
shower, socialise, and relax after a hard day's work. 

Our work included jobs like making concrete, delivering materials, brick-laying, varnishing, sawing, 
painting, hammering, and more. Although some of us didn't like some jobs, for example making 
concrete, we fought through the urge to give up and continued with an undying spirit of 
determination. Each job taught us a lot about ourselves and about our teams. By working with such 
a diverse group of people we learned a lot about other cultures, countries, and even our new 
friends.

Between our work days we had two excursion days. On the first we went to the Machalilla National Park, here we visited the museum and 
hiked to admire the stunning views, where we had the opportunity to try on mud masks from the lake of a volcanic crater. Our second 
excursion day included hiking and snorkelling at Isla de la Plata, renowned for its marine birds and wildlife. We were lucky enough to spot 
humpback whales, turtles, manta rays, turtles and vibrant blue footed boobies.

We had the chance to truly be immersed in the culture as we interacted with the local children on a daily basis. On one day we even got a live 
demonstration of how coffee is made, from the roasting of the beans(interestingly with sugar), grinding the beans in a traditional hand 
grinder to the brewing of the coffee! The local school also invited us for a few performances they had organised for 'family day'. At the school 
we got to see a few traditional dances by the children, we got to hear them sing Spanish songs, and a few children even presented a few 
books they had made depicting their family. We even got to learn a bit of Spanish, as every day the people at the camp would write new 

Spanish words with English translations on the display board which we 
often read and used while waiting in the never ending line to get food. The 
kitchen staff made mouth-watering meals, including some local cuisine 
and catered to our vegetarian and non-vegetarian palate. 

As for our accommodation, we had bunk beds with comfortable mattresses 
and blankets. The showers were quite challenging as we had to have buckets 
showers with cold water. Even though the water was freezing, it was 
extremely refreshing and energised us after our hard day of work. 

Working with so many people taught us a lot about teamwork, 
communication, and tenacity. This work also taught us about the 
importance of working efficiently and effectively. At the end of our trip we 
had the opportunity to visit the sites for the last time and take 
photographs to cherish these memories forever. Our work was visible at 
the end of our trip but what gave us the greatest satisfaction was the party 

thrown for us on our last night at the 
camp to thanks us for our work. The 
truly heart-warming speech given to us 
by Mrs. Rodriguez, the cake baked by 
the locals, and the expressions of joy 
on the faces of the children made us 
showed us their gratitude for our work 
and made us feel like we had done a 
great job.

Participants: Anushka Basu, Aryan 
Jhaveri and Shawn Chauhan with 
Manisha Nanda

Round Square International Service Project-
The Big Build 2018 - Ecuador

The Environmental Project worked in cohesion with Project Orange 
Elephant which is a project set up to protect farmers and their 
property from wild Sri Lankan elephants. As part of the 
Environmental Project we had to plant orange trees in order to form 
a natural fence to keep out these wild elephants. It has been 
experimentally proven that the scent of citrus plants deters 
elephants, orange being a hardy crop was an ideal choice. 
Throughout the duration of the project I, along with 13 other gifted 
individuals planted approximately 230 orange trees across the 
village. Other than protecting the farmers, these trees also provide 
them with an additional source of income thus amassing to a 
holistic solution to the problem.

This trip wasn't like any other service trip that I have ever been on. 
The holes that we dug taught me my first lesson. Never Give Up. 
While digging these 2 feet by 2 feet by 2 feet holes, we came across 
rocks, 3-inch-thick roots, unbearable heat and excessive sweat but, 
we never gave up. I was pushed to my limits every day and every 
hour, but I barreled forward and was able to deliver what was 
expected of me. I made friends that were omnipresent whenever I 
needed support. We were there for each other whether it be 
providing an extra hand to dig holes or picking out each other's 
callouses. These friends' dwell in every nook and corner of the 
globe. I can't believe it would ever be possible to bond with such 
incredible individuals whether they are from Australia, Bogota or 
even Scotland. This project taught me the skill to form everlasting 
bonds and connections, my second lesson.

One moment that has been engraved in my mind would be when 
we went for a safari in Wasgumuwa National Park. After a rather unsuccessful 2 hours of not seeing any elephant and just being entertained 
by our never-ending banter and numerous sightings of peacocks and chameleons we happened upon a clearing. Now, let me offer you the 
privilege to paint this image in your mind. Thirty plus elephants trumpeting and flaying their massive ears were gathered right in front of us. 
We could see the very scars on their thick leathery skin and almost smell the fresh, wet mud beneath their feet. Between these elephants were 
scattered numerous peacocks and peahens. Some with their magnificent array of colorful feathers on display. To multiply the beauty of this 
image, add massive mountains across the horizon and a sky filled with all shades of orange. And finally, the red sun setting beyond the 
mountains. This, as you might have guessed left the six of us in the jeep awed and dead silent. Those 10 minutes were the longest and most 
treasured minutes of my entire trip to Sri Lanka. 

This trip also taught me the difference between my needs and wants. All we needed and had was a bed, food and clean water, everything else 
was considered a luxury. I learnt that you don't really need much to survive and enjoy life. I washed my own clothes, made my own tea, woke 
up by myself and even learned to eat my food without any spices. This, to me was life changing. After the trip I have vowed never to complain 
about any petty problems like the food I eat or the bed I sleep in or anything of that sort. I almost feel enlightened. This taught me my third 
lesson. To know the difference between your needs and wants.

Being part of this Project, I was also able to experience the joy of giving. The entire RSIS Sri Lanka team donated numerous items to the local 
school and students. Things ranging from footballs to clothes to erasers to toothpaste. I feel extremely lucky to be part of this donation drive 

as it let me experience firsthand the smiles of extreme joy or the looks 
of wonderment on the children's faces when they opened their bag to 
find a sparkly pink pencil or a smiley eraser which otherwise would just 
pass of as any other ordinary stationary item for most of us. This 
taught me a lesson quoted by one of the greatest men in my country's 
history, Mahatma Gandhi. Be the change you want to see in the 
world. By giving just a small football to the local school we might have 
just given some children the incentive to attend school. This is 
bringing change in its purest form. 

Lastly, at our final dinner all the delegates formed a circle along with 
the project leaders. Holding hands and trying our best to not let that 
lone tear escape. One of the project leaders solemnly said,” The work, 
the heat, the injuries, those aren't the hardest parts. This is. Saying 
goodbye.” Around the circle numerous teary-eyed individuals nodded 
in unison.  Throughout this trip we had gotten so used to eating, 
sleeping and talking to each other that the idea of never seeing each 
other again really took us all by surprise. After 14 days, I was able to 
feel this connection with these people, people I had no idea even 
existed 14 days back. That goodbye taught me my last lesson. Cherish 
what you have while you have it. Those last hugs, those last smiles, 
those last goodbyes still bring a tear to my eye and a smile on my face 
as they remind me that nothing lasts forever and that you have to 
learn to let go. - Arnav Bangera

Round Square International 
Service Project - 

The Big Build 2018  -  Sri Lanka
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5th January, 2019 was a special day of reliving and 
reconnecting at DAIS by our Alumni. The day started 
energetically with the Alumni sporting events in the 
morning going to the evening which resounded with 
merriment and laughter, as the Alumni relived their 
memorable time at DAIS. 

This special home-coming was made possible by the efforts of some of our Alumni towards steering 
the event. May we continue to celebrate our past and cheer to the future as the proud members of 
the DAIS family!

Reminiscencing...

From an early age, my education at DAIS has shaped my life. Most of my best friends today and even my husband are people I met at 
school. The reunion reinforced those ‘good old days’. The same lemonade, the same teachers, the same happy vibe. I’ve loved this 
place and always will! - Sanjana Shah, Class of 2010

This was my first ever DAIS alumni event and it was overwhelming to say the least, in a good way! I had been to school on several 
occasions after I graduated to meet & chat with my fab ex-teachers but this was a bit different.

My day started with the DAISpora Sports Meet. I’ve always been an avid sportsperson, taking part in every single inter-house sports 
event and so I was stoked to come back to DAIS for it. I played several games of football with both my seniors and juniors as a number 
of our ex-teachers watched and cheered us on. It truly brought a smile on my face as it brought me back 6 years to when I was in 
s c h o o l .  E a r l y 
morning football 
p r a c t i c e  w i t h 
C h a n c h a l  S i r  & 
Bernard Sir playing 
with and against 
schoolmates of all 
different ages & 
simply having the 
time of our lives! A 
huge thank you to 
all the teachers and 
s t u d e n t s  w h o 
organised this for us 
-  we abso lute ly 
loved every minute 
of it and we can’t 
wait for the next 
one!

Later in the evening we had the official DAISpora Alumni Meet. I met students (and teachers) I hadn't met in years. It was inspiring & 
fascinating to hear & see what our alumni has done since school. And even more so it dawned on me that DAIS has prepared us so so 
well for the adventure we've all had after school. It's an understatement to say that DAIS has prepped me for life... So thank you, I’ll be 
forever grateful for that!  - Leah Poonawala 

DAIS has always been home for me.

It’s not just the place I studied but a place where I made my best friends, a place where my teachers and staff turned into my second 
parents, a place where I made a million memories and a place that made me the person I am today.

I was overcome with a million feelings coming back to DAIS- proud 
to see my alma mater where it is today, reminiscent of school days 
looking at all the familiar faces of all ex students, overjoyed to meet 
all my teachers but most of all, I was just happy to know that I’ll 
always be connected to this school; happy to know that I am and 

always will be a part of the DAIS family.  - Gayatri Raheja

Coming back to school for DAISPORA and re-connecting with teachers, 
staff  members, and friends who are very dear to me was a heartwarming 
experience. As soon as I stepped through the school gates, memories of 
classes, annual days, MUN conferences and our graduation ceremony 
flooded back. Although it had been over a year since I left for college, I felt 
as though I was still a student and that I was just visiting for an event. In 
fact, I found myself  thinking about whether or not I had forgotten my ID 

card on my way to school, only to remember that I was an alumna.

Watching our teachers perform in the auditorium, dancing with them soon after the performance, meeting and interacting with other alumni 
of DAIS, and participating in tug-of-war with our Chairperson on the school field were some of the highlights of the event for me. Tug-of-war 
was always one of my favourite events on Sports Day, and I loved being able to experience digging my heels in the ground, clenching the rope till 
my hands were sore, and motivating each other as team members through the process again. It was also nice to meet with the security, 
housekeeping and canteen staff who facilitated our lives at DAIS behind the scenes. I feel truly privileged and grateful to be a part of the DAIS 
family. A big thank you to everyone who ideated and helped put this thoughtful and special experience together! We shall keenly look forward 
to the next DAISPORA and I know that my bond with DAIS will only grow stronger each time I step in.  - Ananya Vohra

To be back at school felt surreal. I walked down the familiar hallways to rooms in which I had met lifelong mentors, built lasting 
friendships, and made unforgettable memories. It was nostalgic no doubt, but even more special was meeting our school’s faculty not 

as authority figures 
but as friends. I was 
moved by the effort 
o u r  t e a c h e r s 
had put into the play 
– extremely funny 
and  tho rough l y 
en t e r t a i n i ng  a s 
they imitated us 
and the mil l ions 
of excuses we’d 
make to escape 
responsibilities and 
defy school rules.

It was also amazing 
to see how lavish 
the set up was – the 
food spread not 
only included live 

dosa and pasta stations but also our favorite canteen specials! There was a live band performance playing peppy music from your 
contemporary hits to songs in Spanish and good old Bollywood.It was also very resourceful to have a networking booth where we 
could talk about what we were currently doing and connect with like-minded people. It was fun partaking in interactive activities 
where we could read and write our favorite memories from school on little DAIS t-shirt sticky notes. However, the most exciting 
segment for me was the raffle draw – because I won an iPhone X (Wooohooo!) - it was very sweet for school to give away these 
exciting prizes and coupon from iPhones, iPads to candle lit dinners for 2 at the Taj! 

Be it our house spirit at the tug-of-war or Nita ma’am bringing us to tears while singing our school song… School will always, 
always be a place I hold close to my heart and I cannot wait for a chance to return to my second home.  - Devika Harlalka, Head Girl, 
Class of 2014
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We Can Do Amazing Things Too!
Few children from L.T.M.G School for the Deaf visited DAIS on 8th March 2019, 
for a morning of interaction and activity. 

The children of Class 1 and 2 assembled in the auditorium to welcome 13 kids of the 
school and their teachers. The program started with a welcome song by Class 2 using 
sign language, so the visiting kids could partake and comprehend the feelings 
expressed through the song. This was followed by a PPT presented by Class 1, 
featuring famous challenged personalities, who have overcome their challenges and 
reached great heights in different fields. After the presentation, the children 

performed a dance for them. 

Thereafter, the visiting children also performed a dance, which was outstanding. It was a pleasure to see them follow their teacher's visual instructions 
and execute the dance steps to perfection. A child from the school also demonstrated the alphabet and numbers up to 10, in sign language. 

Then they were taken by their teachers to the 4th floor, to explore the world of robotics. They saw in action, a robot that has been designed by 
some of our senior students.

On their return, all the children played some fun games organized by our teachers, which was followed by a craft activity. In groups, the 
children decorated paper bags, with our children acting as their guides. Each child took back the bag as a memento. 

After a fun-filled day of happy engagement, Classes 1 and 2 bid farewell to their friends, through a goodbye song in sign language. 

Interacting with the children of L.T.M.G School taught us a very valuable lesson-no matter what kind of challenges or difficulties we face in 
our lives, there is always a way to overcome them and rise above them!

Visit to Muktangan 
On October 20th, Class 3 students visited the Global Mill Passage School, Muktangan, at 
Worli. This visit was part of the Social Service program of the primary school. 
Muktangan follows an innovative model of education within the mainstream, in 
government schools, providing child-centered, inclusive English-medium schooling 
to underprivileged children in Mumbai. The students from the same communities are 
developed as teachers and as agents of change. Muktangan focuses on holistic 
development of the child. The project has a low-cost replicable model focused on 
“Education by the community; for the community.” It provides professional training 
to women from the urban disadvantaged communities, to be skilled English medium 
school teachers.  

The students first assembled in the school community hall. Students of Class 3 of 
Muktangan welcomed us with songs. Following this, our students were involved in 
an activity which symbolised the philosophy of Muktangan. The students were next 
taken on a tour of the school premises and into the classrooms, giving them an opportunity to interact with the teachers and students of 
Muktangan. They also viewed a short video which satisfied their curiosity about Muktangan. Later our students presented a medley of songs. 
They invited their counterparts of Muktangan by handing out lyrics and making them sing along too. As a parting gift, our children gifted 
Diwali lanterns which they had made. It was indeed a fun-filled experience and a morning well-spent. 

Visit to Byramjee Jeejeebhoy Home for 
Children
“The best way to find yourself is to lose yourself in the service of others.” – Mahatma Gandhi
Engaging in community service provides students with the opportunity to become active members 
of their community and it has a lasting and positive impact on society at large. It enables students to 
acquire life skills.

We as a school, strongly believe in these words and thus every year our children our engaged in acts 
of kindness.

This year Class 4 B visited the B.J.Home for children in Matunga and celebrated Diwali with the under 
privileged and orphaned children there. 

When we arrived at the B.J.Home, students and teachers exchanged greetings with the staff and the 
inmates of Home. We were first taken on a tour around the Home, peeking into the dormitories, 
kitchen, study area, toy room, computer room, medical room etc.  

We then assembled in their multi-purpose hall and engaged in art activities along with the children 
from B.J.Home. Together they made colourful Diwali garlands (torans) with which they decorated the hall. 

Next our students sang songs and entertained everyone. The singing session was followed by some breath taking performances by their 
children. All the children mingled amicably with each other and brightened up the morning with their cheerful faces and actions.  Boys of 
both schools made teams and played a friendly football match thereafter.

The visit was a totally engaging and enriching experience for one and all.  

Visit to the St. Katherine's Orphanage
I felt a sense of peace and calm prevail over me as our class walked through the gates of the orphanage. 
Everything seem quiet and we were welcomed by Brother Joseph, who is the head in charge there and 
takes great pride in working and helping the kids at the Home. He spoke about the life of the inmates 
and the activities that the students were engaged in. We were surprised to hear that there were 70 
orphans living at the Home. Some came as day students for schooling, as their parents can't afford it. 
We were told that there was no age bar for students to get an education and it was emphasized that 
the orphanage took care of all the needs for the development of the children. The orphanage also 
helped students to excel in non-academic areas. We visited an art gallery in the campus as well as the 
rooms where the children stayed. I felt a lump build up in my throat, as I noticed the neat shelves and 
the little space that each one had to themselves. The highlight of the visit for all of us was 'mingling with 
the kids'. The kids greeted us warmly and entertained us by showcasing their talents. We played a 
football match in good spirit and realised the kids were unbeatable! From our side we helped them 
make colourful lanterns, sang and danced for them. We also donated some items of basic need to the 
orphanage. -Nimay Shah 4 A

Trip to Om Creations
 A haven for young adults with Down syndrome, Om Creations is one such 
NGO that makes a difference in the lives of young adults by providing 
them creative pursuits and loving care.  A lively kitchen is set up for 
catering and hospitality activities, and  there is a separate section for arts 
and craft activities  They make over 200 products, including paintings, gift 
bags, wallets, scarves and food, such as bread, baked goods, chocolates, 
made-to-order meals, and employs women and female children with Down 
syndrome exclusively. Class 5 visited Om Creations as a part of the social 
service trip  All the students volunteered to help the developmentally 
challenged young adults in making a variety of handmade festive products. 
At first, there was apprehension in weaving the crochet coasters or helping 
them bead garlands for the ‘torans’ but soon everyone realized that this 
space helped these young adults to be self –sufficient and independent. It 
was truly an enriching experience! - Students of Class V A & B

Community Service

A Visit to the Jai Vakeel foundation
Service with a smile is a lofty principle, but it is found in abundance at 
the Jai Vakeel Foundation. It is a non-profit organization dedicated 
to better the lives of intellectually disabled people. This 
establishment was founded in 1944 by Mr. and Mrs. Hormusjee 
Vakeel with the intention of providing their child, Dina, who was 
born with Down syndrome, a place where she could realize her 
potential. This institution is the first of its kind and it continues to do 
yeoman service by providing intellectually challenged people with a 
large, sheltered workshop to express their creativity, digital learning 
programs, thus improving their lives greatly. The students of class 6 
were fortunate to visit this pioneer foundation. We were informed 
about the workings of this foundation and given a tour of its facilities 
by Ms. Anjali Sabnani. Visiting their workshop was truly fascinating as we got to see beautiful handicrafts made by them. Some of us assisted 
them in painting diyas, while the others engaged with them in the sporting arena. All of us were touched by these children's positive attitude; 
despite their challenges, they were always smiling.Our visit was also to impart some amount of joy in their routine lives and our class 
contributed by giving each and every child at Jai Vakeel a treat to a McDonalds 'Happy Meal'.  - Neerja Desai , VI A

Learning Space Foundation Trip
The Learning Space Foundation is in Vrajeshwari, in the Thane District. LSF is a school 
that provides a great education and foundation to children in the rural areas of this 
district. The Grade 8 students were welcomed by the LSF students with an incredible 
lezim performance and lovely handmade cards. We shared some of our favourite 
stories with the students Aspects of drama like teamwork, coordination and rhythm by 
playing games like zip zap boing, handshake, rhythm warm up (nonverbal), 
grandmother's footsteps, were explored. We taught them about Scratch, a 
programming platform developed by MIT. It was a drag and drop based language and 
the children at LSF picked this up extremely easily. We observed the farming methods and techniques of the farmers in the Thane district. Our 
visit to the watermelon farm nearby provided us with an insight into the daily lives of the people here, their rigorous schedules and their 
fascinating methods for increasing the quality of their crops.  We also made some warli art, a unique and fascinating art form that originated 
in Maharashtra. Our teacher simplified this form for us, and taught us with great patience and care, and each and every one of us felt a sense 
of pride in the greeting card we made. This session was not only a learning experience for all of us, but also brought us closer to our rich, vast 
culture. - Ananya Srinivasan and Devika Kothari
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Exploring the 
Nehru Science 

Centre

I'm The Earth and the Earth Is Me
DAIS wore a festive look on Thursday, 26th April, as the children trooped in 
excitedly through the school gates and were welcomed by some of the little kids 
with banners, advising all, on methods to save our Earth. You could sense an 
excitement in the air!

The week commenced with an address on the PA system by our cub captains, 
about the genesis of Earth Day and the pressing need to pledge our support to save 
our natural resources.

Throughout the week, the children participated in different activities; they made 
posters with catchy slogans, colourful banners, bird feeders and learnt how to 
make garbage bags through paper folding.

The students of Class I built a human formation on the playground that spelt the 
words 'Save the Sparrow'. 

Since the theme this year was on the indiscriminate use of plastic, an art 
installation was displayed in the school atrium, which focused on the harmful 
effects of plastic on the environment. Other displays, made by the students were 
seen through the school. The children learnt, sang and recorded songs, which were played over the PA system during break time.

The grand finale, which was a culmination of the festivities, was conducted in the school auditorium. A series of song, dance and skit 
performances were put up by the children of UKG to Grade IV. The students watched a short film on the kinds of pollution and ways to beat them. 

It was a morning well-spent! Our children expressively and effectively brought out the need to cherish and pay homage to Mother Earth as 
'She' is all we have.

Experiential Learning

Visit to 
Mani Bhavan

Class 5 students visited one of the most important Gandhi 
memorial museums in the country, Mani Bhavan. Mani 
Bhavan in Mumbai will always remain a precious memory 
for the children as they witnessed some of the momentous 
and mighty movements in the life of our Father of the 
Nation, Mahatma Gandhi. It was a phenomenal experience 
as they went through the picture gallery depicting glimpses 
of Gandhi, a few replicas of his belongings and models of 
his birth place and his prison cell. They came back 
enlightened and enriched with an  understanding of how 
Mani Bhavan, once the residence of the Father of the 
Nation is now a source of inspiration for freedom and peace 
loving  people all over the world.

“I learnt many new and interesting things about a man who 
inspired and encouraged thousands of Indians to fight for their freedom' said Arzoo Maheshwari.

“Mahatma Gandhi is an inspiration to me and I am thankful to my school for giving me an opportunity to learn about this great human 
being” – Rachit Gianchandani.

We launched the Young Entrepreneurs 
Academy, at DAIS which is a US franchise 
that teaches entrepreneurship to 11-18 
year olds through speakers, field trips, 
mentors and a shark tank style investor 
panel where students get large cash 
awards. This path breaking program 
inspires the next gen to be future CEOs 
and job creators, the key goal is to 
influence young minds to develop a keen 
eye for problem identification and equip 
them with the toolkit needed for solving 
them. The program also aims to make the 
young entrepreneurs comfortable with 
risk taking and failure.

This was inaugurated by Mr Kishore Biyani, Founder and CEO of Future Group and Ms. Ashni Biyani, CEO of Future Consumer Ltd. There were 
over a 100 students ages 11-18 from 23 different schools across Mumbai. Mr Biyani spoke about his entrepreneurial journey, his failures and 
setbacks and also the rationale behind closing several verticals within the group. He gave his perspective on brick and mortar vs online retail 
platforms as well as the various digitization initiatives adopted by the Future Group. Ms. Ashni Biyani also shared her views on the 
opportunities and challenges of being a second-generation entrepreneur. Both emphasized the importance of 'Indianess', which is 
essentially an innate understanding of the Indian consumer and his/her needs. This was followed by over 45 min of Q&A by several students 
who has brilliant and direct questions for them. 

YEA India DAIS Chapter organised an investor panel which was a culmination of their six month long course. 14 business ideas were 
presented at the YEA 'shark tank style' investor panel on the 16th of February. Ideas presented were canine couture, nutritious snacks, straw 
with an inbuilt water purifier, trendy chair that grows with your child, robot that assists in physiotherapy & robot that cleans windows, 
entertainment kits that help kids in hospitals & many more.... each team got 3 min to pitch - show their market survey findings, financials & 
prototypes. Many demonstrated sales made at the YEA! trade show. The judges were blown away by the passion & drive of these 8 th & 9 th 
graders ! 

1st Prize Winner:  Aaryaman Meswani and Aarav Monga. Sip ALL - A unique reusable straw with an inbuilt filter that can purify water instantly.

2nd Prize winner: Lavanya Iyer for her company Kynaid- A robot that assists in physiotherapy and it's management to help in, hand and 
arm rehabilitation.

3rd Prize Winners:  Manan Agarwal for his company Breath well -A sensor for AC filter that tells you when it is time for you to get it cleaned.

3rd Prize Winners:  Vivaan Turakhia, Tarush Mayani and Zain Bhanji for their company Nutritoit -8 lipsmacking healthy snacks for the trendy 
urban market.

4th Prize winner :  Nimaye Garodia for his company RaiseIt- A trendy chair that can grow with your child.

Inaugural of Young Entrepreneurs’ 
Academy at DAIS
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“DAIS- A happy school, where teaching is a 
pleasure and learning a joy.” – Mrs. Nita 
Ambani

Based on this philosophy, on the occasion of 
Children's Day, the Primary section 
organized a full scale art event themed 'Art 
Of Happiness'. 

On this day all classes simultaneously came 
together on the school grounds to create bright and 
colourful art and to celebrate art and creativity! 

Each class was given a topic based on the theme 
'happiness'.

LKG - Happy Smiley Me!

UKG - I Am Happiest With...

STD1 - My Happy Colour Is.... 

STD2 - My Happy Memory is….

STD3 - Colour My World Happy...

STD4- Happiness Is... 

The children were given the topic with instructions 
prior to the event. On the morning of November 
14th, Children's Day, the excited and charged 
children trooped down to start the art activity. They 
were seen all over the open areas of the school, 

engrossed in creating their works of art. Soft music played in the background, as the children created masterpieces.

As soon as they finished, their work was put up for display around the school premises for all to see and appreciate. The school grounds were 
splashed with colourful art work, which made the space look bright and vibrant.

It sure was a happy event and bought a smile on everyone's face!!! 

We had achieved what we set out to explore-THE ART OF HAPPINESS! 

My First Sleepover at School
Class 4 was all excited, nervous and pumped up, as it was their very first 
sleepover in 4th Grade at the school. The children were involved and 
participated in a host of sporting and non-sporting games and activities 
during their stay. The activities organized to keep the children busy included 
kabaddi, treasure hunt, tent pitching, making a terrarium, novelty races, 
singing around a campfire, yoga and completing a fitness obstacle circuit. 
The events were all awarded points, to judge the winning team. 

The children were ecstatic to eat, play and sleep at school, with their peers 
and teachers. The muffled whispers could be heard through the night, till 
they were exhausted and fell asleep. It was also a good learning in 
responsibility and time management for the students of Class 4. 

A highly anticipated event, the Science Fair of 2019 was held on the 12th of April. 
Held annually, the Science Fair is the day that students from grades 7 to 9 bond 
together to display their innovative abilities, creativity and interest in Science and 
Technology. The event serves as a platform for students to actively express their curiosity and encourages them to think outside the box. 
Furthermore, students explore a variety of subjects, including Physics, Chemistry, Biology, Computer programming, robotics and Sports 
science.

Introduced with the purpose of exchange of knowledge and consequent learning, 
the Science Fair is now a forum for sustainable development, where students display 
wonderfully diverse and innovative ideas, some of which are practical and some 
visionary. Some of the brilliant ideas presented this year were “Say No to RO” 
(preventing water wastage), “Improving Road Safety and Discipline” (preventing 
accidents), Bioplastics from starch (going green), “reducing ocean acidification”, 
“Biodegradable plastics” etc. 

The Science Fair investigations introduced us to the various steps of the scientific 
method that included identifying a problem, researching the problem, formulating 
hypothesis, carrying out experiments and reaching a conclusion with the evaluation 
of the results. We also learned to present data and to display our 
work effectively and with clarity. 

The projects were judged on various categories like most innovative, 
best use of technology, green project, socially impactful and best 
presentation. The participants also received inputs and suggestions 
to improve. The parents and guests made it a point to visit us and 
their comments were very encouraging.

The Science Fair 2019 was well received and appreciated by all. The 
delectation is not limited to the day of presentation but the months 
spent researching and experimenting, simply add to the experience. 
It unleashes our scientific acumen, something which many of us 
don't discover until the Science Fair comes along. Ensuring both an 
educational and enjoyable experience, the Science Fair has always 
been a favourite among students.

- Sia Harisingani and Rivcka Madhani

The Project Day of class 6 is a thematic program which explores a concept in all 
the disciplines of the curriculum highlighting the interdisciplinary approach to 
learning. Working with the concept of environment and studying it in the 
various disciplines of the curriculum is a challenging job. During the course of 
the lessons it unfolded that environment shaped the history of civilizations, 
environment determines geographical features, a good environment in class is 
needed for students to be safe and secure, Often conversations about the 
environment start and end with the physical environment. However, beyond 
the beauty that Mother Earth offers us, we human beings need a safe and 
positive emotional environment to thrive in. The Drama performance explored 
the story of a bunch of middle school students who find themselves in a hostile 
emotional environment. Can they change this? Can nature guide them?
 The Hindi play highlighted the need to 'Bachao' the environment. 
The Indian Music performance presented a collage of songs based on the 
environment, in different languages. Western songs sent out a message about 
the need to heal the Earth. The Yoga and dance performances demonstrated 
the elements of the environment according to the ancient Indian knowledge.
The models, charts, surveys and research on various aspects of environment in 
the curriculum  were very informative e.g the Math study for class 6 Project 
Day was about creating awareness about the need to conserve water. The 
purpose of this assignment was to highlight the usage of water in our homes 
on a day to day basis and make all students Water Wise.  The Science team 
presented Water Charts that addressed issues related to water. 
The Geography Stall had an array of 3-D models on a variety of landforms 
backed with interactive presentations. The History stall explained the rise and 
decline of the Indus valley civilization due to strong environmental factors. The 
sports stall drew a huge crowd as there were games to demonstrate how 
environment affects the sports we play. The French stall provided enough 
information on the pollution in France and measures to combat it. The Marathi 
stall displayed posters that spread awareness on issues arising from damaging 
the environment. All in all parents expressed their admiration for the way in 
which the project day was conceptualized and executed.

Class 6 Project Day on Environment

Science Fair 

Earth – A Yogic Interpretation Earth – A Yogic Interpretation 

                                                     Pariavaran Bachao – Hindi Street Play                                                      Pariavaran Bachao – Hindi Street Play 

Ensuring A Safe Environment In Class – English SkitEnsuring A Safe Environment In Class – English Skit

Class 4 Overnight Stay 

Art Mela
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The IAYP trip for the Silver Level (Award) was enjoyable, exciting, and thoroughly 
invigorating (and something we had looked forward to for an entire year!) Students of 
grade 11 completed three trekking expeditions, each 'supposedly' being 10 km long, over 
two pleasant February days. After being divided into 9 teams, each team was handed a map 
and a sheet of paper with details of checkpoints, which they used to navigate their way 
through the dry grasses, on slippery rocks across gentle water bodies and up steep slopes of 
the rocky mountainous terrain, needing us to pace ourselves to ensure our safety. If you 
were to sneak a peak into any of our treks, you'd probably hear an amalgam of directions, 
laughter, loud singing, gossiping and slurping (juice) and also getting absolutely and 
completely lost! Friendly competition lined each trek, thus serving as inherent motivation 
for all the groups. 

Collaboration with a team of students while catering to the requirements of each team 
member proved to significantly build our cooperation and teamwork, even if it was often a 
struggle. The random assortment of people into groups led to the formation of new 
friendships and the strengthening of old ones. 

Despite having strong mobile network coverage, students refrained from using their phones, preferring instead to spend time bonding with 
each other. Evening time was abound by comfortable chatter, team games, dances and even cooking! Having done IAYP bronze before, it 
was easy to adjust to the beautiful bunk beds and group bunking (in fact it was thoroughly fun to be together all the time!) 

The treks consisted of skill-based learning. Many skills were honed during the course, leadership and navigation some essential ones learnt 
through experience. All members put in consistent group efforts to ensure maximum comfort as well as efficiency; the team even had the 
patience to take frequent breaks whenever the heat beat down resulting in the dire thirst for fruit juice or a member's laces came undone 
(which, unsurprisingly, was a common occurrence), and some took the effort to teach their fellow teammates tricks to ensure their laces do 
not open repetitively. The treks also sharpened the students' navigational and observational skills as they kept a keen eye out for checkpoints 
and referred to map of the landscape and the compass to find their way through rough terrain. 

On an even more personal note, the treks taught us to persevere no matter how drained or fed up we were. It taught us to work as a team, 
seamlessly, so that we could communicate without words to each other through the use of a game—each team had to use bamboo 
segments in order to get a ping pong ball from point A to a red solo cup at point B. Other times, our perseverance was fueled by friendly 
competition. Every grade 11 team wanted to beat the other teams so badly that all the pain and struggle was pushed aside to yield a cohesive 
atmosphere for personal development. Despite each person's exhaustion, we managed to bond after the treks, and we even celebrated 
Shaivi's birthday with cake and chocolate!

The main objective of IAYP is to empower youth (and satisfy a part of the activity component of CAS); every participant will attest to the fact 
that this was accomplished on the trip. I don't think I've seen brighter smiles at the end of the camp, all 100 faces were plastered with satisfied 
grins as the empowering feeling of independence and self-sufficiency warmed our hearts when they managed to cook on a 'chula' in the 
middle of nowhere. We returned home, exhausted from the treks, most stressed about the upcoming psychology test, with not only an IAYP 
silver certificate, but also a myriad of memories of our last class trip before we head off to college! - Aanya Shahani

IAYP: Memories for a lifetime 

such a short notice of a day, the response 
was absolutely overwhelming and we were 
able to dispatch a truck load of material in 
220 cartons. Through the entire day, 
students, teachers and housekeeping staff 
spent their breaks, lunches, free periods and 
even stayed back in school till 6 to help in 
packaging and labelling all the material. On 
the morning of 22nd August, Wednesday, a 
few employees  f rom the Re l iance 
Foundation along with our housekeeping 
staff and security helped in loading all the 
material onto the truck. The material was 
transported to the St. Mary's School where 
it was handed over to Mr. Ravindranath, the 
manager of the NGO Vedant Welfare 

Foundation via which the material was airlifted to Kerala that very day.

Anushka Basu, Sakshi Hinduja, Diva Agarwal, Mihika Mishra, Keerti Gupta, Saatvik Kher, 
Daivik Chawla, Aryamaan Dholakia, Arjun Shukla and Shawn Chauhan.

Small acts translate into bigger impacts. Thus contributing in our own little way and extending our 
help towards the people in Kerala meant a lot to me. Being a part of this team was a truly special 
experience to have and it is amazing to be a part of a school that is so readily giving even at the 

shortest notice, making this collection as successful as it was. - Daivik Chawla 

Watching India come together as a country to help Kerala during their time of need and being able to be a part of that contribution and 
knowing that my actions have impacted lives meant a great deal to me. The response we received within less than a day was nothing short of 
incredible and this was a rare occasion on which our happiness increased as our workload did. - Anushka Basu

On 8th February 2019, DAIS had the pleasure of welcoming Ms. Christine Ozden - CEO, Cambridge Assessment International Education (CAIE) in 
her maiden school visit abroad since she took over as the Chief Executive. She was accompanied by Ms. Ruchira Ghosh - Regional Director - 
South Asia and Mr. Akshay Chopra - Regional Manager - West India.

After a traditional welcome by the 
younger member of the school - the 
Primary Cub captains, the CAIE team met 
with Ms Isha Ambani , the senior 
leadership team and the IGCSE heads of 
departments and coordinators and 
visited the classrooms and facilities 
across the school. A highlight of the 
visit was the meeting with World and 
India toppers from IGCSE session 2018, 
along with students who are deeply 
engaged with IAYP programme doing 
the Gold Award.

DAIS welcomes Ms. Christine Ozden, CEO, CAIE

In August 2018, the South Indian state of Kerala experienced severe flooding due to 
an unusually high amount of rainfall. It was the worst flooding Kerala has faced in 
nearly a century. This unprecedented rainfall resulted in over 400 deaths and a million 
people being evacuated and staying in relief camps organized by the government.

With these saddening statistics climbing the charts each day, a few students decided 
to contribute to the relief aid pouring in from all over the country. A collection drive for 
relief materials was organized and conducted within 4 days. With the help of our CAS 
coordinator Mr Sreeraman and Miss Manisha, the drive was finalized on 20th August, 
Monday to be conducted the very next day on 21st August, Tuesday.

The entire DAIS community came together and contributed to the drive by bringing in 
relief material ranging from clothes and footwear to toiletries and medicines. Despite 

Kerala Floods - DAIS Collection Drive
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Mr. Ashish Hemrajani - Learn to survive, take advantage of opportunities that present 
themselves, and be grateful for them!

Mr. Hemrajani completed his MBA in 1997, after which he worked with a marketing firm. To 
escape the monotony of this routine, he, along with two of his friends, embarked on a 
backpacking trip through South Africa. One day, while sitting under a big tree, he heard a radio 
commercial for rugby tickets. Mr. Hemrajani had grown up having to wait in long lines for hours 
on end to buy cricket tickets, and was only ever greeted with the smug indifference of a “sold 
out” sign at the box office. When he heard this commercial, he began to think of a world where 
customers bought tickets online with shorter wait times, and were truly “treated like paying 
customers.” Armed with this idea, he returned to India in 1999, and founded Bigtree 
Entertainment. “Lesson number 1: True entrepreneurs don't wait to go to business school to 
fulfil their dreams. They go all in.” Lesson number 2: Bigtree Entertainment was launched before 
its time. In the business world, timing is everything.” Lesson number 3: Universal forces act in 
mysterious ways. Try to do the right thing, because Karma is everything.” Lesson number 4: 
Learn to be a mongrel. If someone offers you food, eat it. If you find shade, rest in it. Learn to 
survive and take advantage of opportunities that present themselves, and be grateful for them.”

Now, BookMyShow is a household name, expanding its operations beyond India to New 
Zealand, Australia, Indonesia and Sri Lanka, however, there is a social responsibility that comes with success, which Mr. Hemrajani is acutely 
aware of. The company runs a fund which fuels BookASmile, a charity initiative through which BookMyShow has positively impacted millions 
of lives across the country within lesser fortunate sections of the society. Not only did Mr Hemrajani's talk leave us in splits, showing us that he 
truly was destined for the entertainment business, but his frank attitude left us with invaluable life lessons, making his talk one of the most 
memorable yet. 

Afroze Shah and his war against Marine Litter 

Afroz Shah  is a young Indian lawyer from Mumbai who is synonymous with the world's largest 
beach clean-up project.  In October 2015, he and his neighbor Harbansh Mathur, an 84-year-old 
were frustrated with the piles of decomposing waste that had washed up and completely 
overwhelmed the city's Versova beach. Determined to do something about it, the pair started 
cleaning up the beach themselves, one piece of rubbish at a time. Every weekend since, Shah has 
inspired volunteers to join him – from slum-dwellers to Bollywood stars, from schoolchildren to 
politicians. So far, the volunteers have collected over 4,000 tons of trash from the 2.5 kilometer 
beach. Over 22 Million kg of plastic has been removed from the Ocean, Beach, Rivers & Creek. 
United Nations has labelled His clean-up as “BIGGEST BEACH CLEAN-UP IN WORLD HISTORY. ”He is 
a recipient of the highest International Environmental Honour By The UN ENVIRONMENT, 
“CHAMPION OF THE EARTH” - FIRST INDIAN to receive this highest UN Environment Award. Afroze 
talked on marine debris and the basic need to make life style changes to help create a clutter free 
environment. In Afroz's Words “The cleaning will continue till the ocean is made plastic and filth 
free”. DAIS students have been working with him since last year and have initiated a 'CLEAN IT' 
campaign to build awareness of keeping the school as well the surrounding clean. 

Leadership Series
Small steps can spark social change!
Ms. Suhani Jalota, 23, is the Founder and CEO of a women's 
health organization, Myna Mahila Foundation, based in 
Mumbai. Working tirelessly to empower women and to bring 
equal access to health care services for all, Myna Mahila's initiatives range from conducting 
research in rural communities, to designing strategies to promote adolescent girl health. 
For the incredible work of the Myna Mahila foundation, Ms. Jalota is on the 2018 Asian Forbes 30 
under 30 list for social entrepreneurs, and was one of the 2017 Queen's Young Leaders, 
representing India to receive the award from her Majesty herself. Ms. Jalota's work with Myna 
has been featured in TIME Magazine, Huffington Post, and BBC, among others. In fact, the Myna 
Mahila Foundation was recently nominated by the royal couple, Meghan Markle and Prince 
Harry, as one seven charities chosen to receive donations in lieu of wedding gifts. 
Ms. Jalota's success story resonated strongly with the DAIS students, not only because she is a 
DAIS alumnus, but also because she pursued a passion she discovered through the International 
Baccalaureate (IB). Fascinatingly, it was Ms. Jalota's keen interest on exploring Dharavi, one of 
Asia's largest slums, for her IB extended essay, that ignited a spark of curiosity within her, pushing 
her to investigate the effects of poverty on health. Ms. Jalota then attended Duke University, 
where as a part of her economics thesis, she examined the effect of slum redevelopment on child 
health outcomes such as stunting. She was the Commencement Speaker at the Global Health 
Graduation Ceremony and has won and participated in several social entrepreneurship 
competitions, such as the mHealth@Duke Shark Tank competition, the STEAM Challenge, the 
Hult Prize Competition, and the Mass Accelerator Challenge. Most recently, Ms. Jalota was involved in evaluation projects with IDinsight (an 
independent research organization), UNICEF, and Department of Education in the Philippines for sanitation programs. In the fall of 2018, Ms. 
Jalota will pursue her PhD in Health Policy and Economics at Stanford University.
Her initial research allowed Ms. Jalota to explore the intriguing link between “toilets and freedom.” “How can a woman who takes 
medication in order to suppress defecation in fear of being molested, ever be expected to prioritize her own health? How can someone who is 
told repeatedly that menstruation makes her impure, so much so that she is embarrassed to even discuss menstrual hygiene, ever be expected 
to feel proud to be a woman?” In posing these questions, Ms. Jalota illuminated the link between lavatories and liberation, establishing the 
rationale behind the Myna Mahila foundation's choice to tackle health, sanitation, and hygiene related issues. She revealed the 
stigmatization of such basic biological occurrences such as menstruation, that prevail in these impoverished societies, pointing out how 
starting a discussion about something like a pad, can be a gateway to discussing complex issues such as sexual harassment. Her story is the 
perfect example of how individual action accumulates to push society towards a larger goal; how small steps can spark social change, to 
create a more equal tomorrow for Indian women. 

Hindustan Times Scholarship Programme 
A chorus of cheers repeatedly echoed across Bandra's 
,Rangsharda Auditorium on 11th Dec 2018, as the city's brightest 
young minds walked on stage including 8 students from DAIS to 
receive their trophies and certificates at the awards ceremony of 
the Ninth Edition of the Hindustan Times Scholarship Programme, 
2018-19.

Celebrations reached a fever pitch as 60 students from class 5 to 
10 were honoured for winning scholarships of Rs.50, 000 each. 
They were selected from 77,800 applicants, across 200 school 
from Mumbai, in a gruelling two-tier selection process.  DAIS 
students did us proud when they bagged 8 scholarships. The 
following students of our school were facilities and honoured at 
the glittering function:

Arjun Pawar Grade 10 
Vrinda Das Grade 9  
Aditya Bhargava  Grade 9 
Aakansha Pai  Grade 8 
Advit Ranawade  Grade 8 
Kiara Bangera   Grade 7
Anoushka Shah  Grade 5  
Aryahi Agarwal Grade 5

The awards seek to recognise the brightest talent in the city's 
schools. The topic for this year's Essay was, 'Are we too 
dependent on our computers and mobile phones: If yes, how can 
we reduce the addiction?'

Actors Swara Bhasker and Rohit Shetty presented the awards 
after a candid panel discussion that drew a great response from the crowd, followed by an interactive session with students, moderated by 
the editor of the Hindustan Times, Mumbai

The scholarship programme, one of the several initiatives by HT in the field of education, witnessed students participating from 200 schools in 
Mumbai, Thane and Navi Mumbai. 

Talking about the opportunity and his thoughts on winning the scholarship, Arjun Pawar , our school winner from Grade 10 said ,“ The topic 
was thought – provoking , the opportunity was an exercise in confidence building and the prize money great and one could use it to help 
others ,” And that statement sums up the experience , the effort and the emotion .

Aanya Shahani of Grade XI, Shiv Kampani of Class 9C and Avantika Kampani of Class 
6A participated in The  Queen's Commonwealth Essay Competition which is the 
world's oldest schools' international writing competition, managed by The Royal 
Commonwealth Society since 1883.  Shiv won Gold in the Senior category and Avantika 
won Silver in the Junior category. Aanya bagged the Silver in the Senior category.

The Queen’s Commonwealth 
Essay Competition

Adhyyan Sekhsaria of IBD Y12 was one among only 4 students who were selected to represent India at the 2019 
International Olympiad of Informatics (programming) where students form more than 80 countries participate. He 
was selected due to hisperformance in multiple zonal rounds and then coming in the top 4 at the national training 
camp. This year the event is going to be held in Baku, Azerbaijan. He was also selected in the India team last year.

International Olympiad 
of Informatics 
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Riyaan Bakhda, Grade XI, participated in the National Championship of the World Robotics 
Olympiad in Ahmedabad where he, along with two girls from Utpal Sanghvi International School, 
presented his Robotics Project which aimed to provide a new cheap, safe, and hygienic standard for 
the Packaging of Foods in the Restaurant Industry. 

The project aimed to provide a safer and cheaper alternative to replace the hazardous and toxic 
methods of packing food 
in  p last ic  conta iners , 
n e w s p a p e r s ,  a n d 
a lumin ium fo i l .  They 
researched to find that the 
traditional South Indian 
way of packaging food in 

banana leaves is most beneficial as they provide many natural 
preservatives and healthy antioxidants to the food within them.  The 
project was a commercial Artificial-Intelligence-enabled robotic 
system which fabricated food containers using banana leaves and 
hygienically packed food in them. The prototype machine was 
programmed to automatically cut, process, scan, and sterilize raw 
leaves to make them usable for food packaging. The project gives a 
cheap and green alternative to the hazardous packaging material, 
widely used to store food. Programming multiple complex systems 
like the Arduino micro-controller, the Raspberry Pi micro-computer, 
and the EV3 computer brick with various Languages like EV3, Python, 
and C, we built a large functional prototype which we presented to 
the judges at the Open Category Exhibition in Ahmedabad on 
September 15 and 16, 2018. They secured the 1st Place in the Senior 
Open Category, and was chosen, from over 50 competing teams, to 
represent India at the International Championship in Thailand. Here 
too, his team won the 6th Rank from 40 teams from over 35 countries 
at the International World Robot Olympiad (WRO).

Aarushi Majumder attended the Dean's List Summit in Manchester, NH, USA. The award is 
given to outstanding student leaders who have demonstrated exemplary technical expertise, 
entrepreneurship, creativity and commitment at attaining FIRST ideals. A total of 10 students 
out of over 75000 students participating in the FIRST Robotics Competition last year were 
given this award, and Aarushi was the first non -American to receive it in the 9-year history of 
the award. 

At the Summit, Aarushi had the opportunity to interact with inspiring personalities like Dean 
Kamen, Founder FIRST; Woodie Flowers, Emeritus Professor 
at the MIT; and the Deans and admissions officers of MIT and 
Yale (MIT and Yale actively support this FRC program). In 
addition, at the FIRST supporters' dinner and meetings, she 
met with the representatives of various FIRST suppliers and 
corporates. All these experiences were huge learning 
opportunities. She is 
among 10 of over 
50,0000 students who 
participated in the 
competition and the 
first non American to 
win the award.

Team 7539 - Elev8, a rookie robotics team 
from the Dhirubhai Ambani International 
School, Mumbai India, is now a Finalist for the 
World Championships of the FIRST Robotics 
Competition to be held in Detroit in April 
2019. At the World Championships, the team, 
comprising of 27 students from Grades 9 to 
12, will compete with over 400 teams from 
across the globe. Team Elev8 qualified after 
winning the Rookie All Star Award at the 
Hudson Valley regional competition.

The students of India's third FRC team learnt 
the various aspects of constructing a robot in 
a hands-on manner. The students were 
div ided into var ious sub teams l ike 
construction, mechanical and programming 
and were trained for over 100 hours in the 
areas of CAD, programming, electricals, web 
design and animation. During the six-week build season, the students applied their newfound skills during long after-school hours and 
constructed a 55 kg, 4 ft-high robot, Antriksh. In the process, they imbibed teamwork, leadership and time management skills. 

In addition to building the robot, members of Team Elev8 dedicated more than 2000 hours collectively towards spreading awareness of 
STEM. Through their outreach, the team reached out to over 10,000 students, conducted 15 events across various schools, Government 
Institutions and corporates. The team sparked an interest for STEM among students of various backgrounds and trained teams for national 
robotics competitions - giving them resources, including parts and mentoring. One of their most humbling experiences was mentoring 2 
teams of hearing-impaired students for a robotics competition; these students went on to win the Core Value Award at the FLL nationals. 
Team Elev8 has also been conducting a once a week robotics workshop for students from underprivileged backgrounds. To fund all these 
endeavors, the team raised funds by seeking sponsorship from corporates.

Team Elev8 team stood out for the work it had done in spreading awareness about STEM education, especially amongst children from 
humble backgrounds and won the Rookie All Star Award, an award given to a rookie role model team. The team also won the Rookie Highest 
Seed Award given to the rookie team with the highest rank. Dirgh Shah, a grade XI student of the team, received the FIRST Dean's Finalist 
Award given to outstanding FRC students who have led their teams and communities to increased awareness for FIRST and its mission all the 
while achieving personal technical expertise and accomplishments. A team mentor was recognized for her efforts, especially in getting 
greater participation from girls, and received the Woodie Flowers Award for the best mentor. 

Team Elev8 is now excited and raring to go for the World Finals. 

“As I started building, wiring and programming, I felt sure of myself and proud in a way that only comes with seeing something you've 
created yourself, with metal and screws and sweat and fingers. That comes with being a part of something much, much bigger than yourself” 
-Aarushi Majumder

The FIRST Robotics Competition is energetic, electric, elating and technologically elev8ing. - Ridhit Bhura

FIRST Dean's 
List Award

FRC TeamWorld Robotics Olympiad
6th Rank holder in the World
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- Exploring Cartography - Our Green Ambassadors - FIRST Lego League National Chapter 

Activities

- At Nehru Science Center - Kala Ghoda Art Festival - Primary Spelling Bee Competition - ‘Matheron’ - A Creative Display of Mathematics

- World Book Day - Tell a Tale - Indo - Japanese Robotic Workshop - Vist to the YMCA

- Spanish Teacher Exchange - Pyjama Party - Class III & IV Presentation - Geography Trip to Goa
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First of all, I'd like to say that the only reason I am Head Boy is because of my teachers constant guidance and support from primary, middle 
school and IB. My senior batch has been role models for me, teaching me so much that I've changed some of their contacts to big brother and 
sister. This school has provided me with so much but most of all; it has provided me with another family. 

The Head Boy 3 years ago, Kaashif, said, “For me, being Head Boy is about far more than just the honour and prestige – it's about giving back 
to our school everything it has done for me for the past 12 years.” I couldn't agree more with him. Mukul, the Head Boy before me, told me 
that one of my positives for this post was the passion I have for it. But why did it mean so much? I never liked speaking about this, but there 
was this period between the 5th and 8th where I faced some problems in my personal life. It wasn't the happiest period for me, or those 
around me. But when I would come to school, I'd meet my friends, think of the new things I learnt, and everything just brought that smile to 
my face. From spending my day crying, to coming to school and just having the biggest smile on my face…..it made my school a special place 
for me. It's because of this school that I met my class, an amazing set of friends, who stuck by me through thick and thin, who helped me 
overcome whatever problem I was facing. They loved me for who I am and not for who I pretended to be. I remember Manav being my pillar 
of support during those 3 years. There was this activity we had in P.S.H.E. in the 7th grade. We were given flowers with 3 petals and told to 
write the names of 3 of the most influential people in your life and I wrote down 'Mom, Dad 
and Manav.' Becoming Head Boy of the very school that brings me so much joy is nothing less 
than a dream that I am now living.

We who make up the Student Council are in no way superior to everyone, but we are a part of 
this family. The Student Council is there to serve and represent the student body; without 
whose constant support, enthusiasm and involvement, we're nothing. Our main aim is to 
urge maximum people to participate in events they have never done before, go out of their 
comfort zones, explore, experience and empower themselves. Dare to dream, for you never 
know what you shall excel in. 

We are all students of DAIS, with equal responsibilities to fulfill the school's vision. But these 
badges don't change who we are.  I am still that 5th grade Aryamaan with buck-teeth and a 
mushroom cut who is still shy to talk to anyone. You don't have to be perfect, all you have to 
do is believe in yourself and have the determination to make your dreams a reality. 

The only difference is now I have understood that nothing will ever be given to you, you have 
to earn it. There are a lot of impossible tasks you will encounter in life, but they are all waiting 
for you to make them possible.

Thank you; I am truly honoured to be your Head Boy.

- Aryamaan Dholakia
Head Boy 2018-2019

From being the shy girl that I was in middle school to 
addressing my school as Head Girl, at the podium, for the 
very first time, I have changed in infinite folds and 
measures. My journey as Head Girl began with gazing at 
the badge with the utmost incredulity and gradually 
unfolded into undertaking the responsibility that it entails. 

One of the most incredible aspects of this post is having 
the opportunity to interact and work with different 
people: students from the primary school, administrative 
staff, teachers and peers. While the workload of the 
council may seem gigantic, I have had the privilege of 
working with an extremely zealous council comprising of 
our Core Coordinators and House Councils to conceive 
and execute functions for the enhancement of the Student 
Body. In the coming year, we focus on introducing a Senior 
Quiz and Inter-house cricket, and aim to revive the Student 
Suggestion Box to serve the student body in any and every 
way possible.

In only a few months, I have had the opportunity to work 
closely with the administration team and have developed 
immense respect for them. The pride and happiness that I 
feel while interacting with primary and secondary 
students, be it the greetings or the innovative high-fives 
and hand-shakes, is something that I absolutely cherish. 
One of the most important things that I have learnt at DAIS 
is that leadership isn't about age; it is about influence, 
impact and inspiration.

As I write this, I possibly cannot describe the melange of 
gratitude, joy and bittersweet attachment that I feel. 13 
years at DAIS have been an indescribable mix of new 
experiences, learnings, opportunities and indelible 
memories. Now, as this journey culminates rewardingly in 
my tenure as Head Girl, I would like to express my heartfelt 
gratitude to my 'home away from home'. From the very 
bottom of my heart - thank you DAIS for your undying 
support, inspiration and constant encouragement; it has 
been a journey of unparalleled fulfilment. 

- Diva Agarwal
Head Girl 2018-2019

Student Council
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A school corridor. Two children, different grades, 
smile at each other. The reason for this sense of 
camaraderie? The small Tiger House symbol 
etched on the sleeve of their PE t-shirt. 

I find myself thinking, “What does it mean to 
be a Tiger?” From the moment that small 
green square is etched on your uniform, 

you feel something that you've never felt before. A sense of 
belonging to something bigger than yourself. Suddenly your 
favourite color becomes green, your favourite animal is now the 
tiger. But then comes the best part - you find others, many others, 
who share this contagious spirit. And just like that, your second 
home shifts from school, to your House.  

Another year gone by, and the cycle of events has been repeated. 
Filled with both victories and losses, the exhilaration still 
outweighs the sorrow. And this is only possible because of the 
relentless dedication shown by our students at very given point of 
time. Irrespective of age, every Tiger House member can tell you 
about our motto - “In victory we believe”. This staple IVWB has 
been seen boldly on posters, boards - and yes, even WhatsApp 
statuses. But it is important to note that this motto means different 
things for different members. It could mean never accepting 
failure, but also fighting for the trophy you desire. It all comes 
down to what we define as a 'victory'. The most obvious meaning 
would be to come first. However, it would be a gross 
misunderstanding to say that the meaning is so simple.  Not 
merely dictated by the number of medals or trophies, a victory is so 
much more. 

When anyone watching can state with certainty “They really gave 
it their all,” that, is a victory. This belief allows me to be proud of 
this house, irrespective of the outcome of an event. This belief is 
what drives the hearts of every Tiger - making us stronger each 
step along the way.    

We would like to take this opportunity to thank our previous 
council and our teachers for having faith in us and leaving us with a 
legacy we would be proud to match. We strive to bring out the 
best out of all our little Tigers and ensure that they inherit the true 
Tiger House spirit of fair competition and participation.

In true Tiger House Spirit, we believe in valuing the opinions of all 
our members. So, to all the Tigers out there, “How's the Josh? 
High Sir!” 

Known not anymore as just the House with the most enthusiastic participants, but also that with some of the fiercest 
competitors; the Jaguar House has had an extraordinary year. Living up to our motto, 'Superbus Animus Victoria', our 
house has not only demonstrated extraordinary enthusiasm, but also excellence. This sentiment of the council can be 
justified by the results. Our fabulous performance in events such as football, volleyball and throwball, March Past and 
badminton have set us on the path to perhaps our best and most rewarding year yet. Talent hides in each and every 

corner of the House, and this year it has begun to reveal itself in every event, from every grade. We have shown 
particular strength in our primary athletes, who show the potential to expand it further. We encouraged each and 

every participant to step out of their comfort zone, to drive the House in its weakest areas, still producing amazing results. The results were 
the most rewarding moment as a council, and a mark in history for the House, a legacy we have started - our victory in the Secondary Sports 
Day march past, an achievement we can credit ourselves with for the first time since the school opened. However, we stand for nothing 
without our participants - their undying support, willing participation in events they didn't even know existed, and the endless supply of 
posters and cheering that have truly made this a memorable year for the House. This is what sets us apart from any other House - whether we 
win or not, whether we have the most talent or not, we have undying spirit. This spirit resonates in the cheer of the students, regardless of the 
outcome, which drowns out those of the other three put together. The evidence is everywhere. The refusal to give up, whatever the situation, 
characteristic of the Jaguar House. In the U16/19 boys’ volleyball, we were 8 points down with only 2 points to concede in the final to lose the 
game - but our participants pulled through, taking the game to a duece by winning 9 points in a row, eventually, standing first. Even after we 
came third in the Sports Fest March Past, despite believing we had done enough to take home the trophy, we didn't give up - we took that loss 
and turned it into the determination that allowed us to win the Sports Day March Past - a concept that seemed unthinkable to us previously. 
It's this spirit and conviction that makes our House unique. Every single member, bound by this spirit, striving to achieve the best they can. This 
is the spirit that drives us to achieve, teaching us to celebrate our wins, and motivate ourselves to recover from our losses. Nobody hesitates to 
try. Nobody hesitates to take one more shot. Nobody hesitates to pick themselves up and keep on fighting. We are superbus. We have 
animus. In the end, we will have victoria.

A cohort of extremely talented individuals, 
boundless energy and enthusiasm, and 
unflinching determination and House spirit 
are just a few facets that aptly describe the 

Panther House. With overwhelming 
participation in almost every event, the 
Panthers have left no stones unturned in 

making a bold statement, be it sports or cultural events.    

The year indeed has been replete with a blend of triumphs and 
setbacks where the House has revelled and learnt respectively. 
Victory or not, the unwavering Panther's spirit was always 
omnipresent as the auditorium, the field and the court alike 
resonated with the loud cheers of 'Go Panthers'. With attending 
practices tirelessly and going on to win events, the House has 
indeed lived up to its motto of Pride, Perseverance and Power on 
its way to a House Cup Hat-trick.  

We strongly believe in the notion that teamwork and cooperation 
are the pivotal catalysts in our quest for glory. Be it this year's 
March Past or Tug of War, the participants went through rigorous 
practice and training schedules to ultimately soar through as a 
team, bound by a sense of camaraderie. It is this attribute of the 
Panther house that impressed us the most, and sets our House 
above the rest. 

The Panther house, through the course of this school's history, has 
been consistently successful. Results, success and greatness are 
what is expected of this House, and we are looking to further this 
reputation that the House has maintained over the years. As 
captains we have learnt a great deal over the course of this year -  
most importantly being aware of the grand responsibilities that 
come with leading this House. Our aims as the Panther House 
council are simple yet strenuous to achieve. We believe in 
determination and focus lined with a heavy dosage of enjoyment 
and pleasure. We strongly hope, as a council that the moments our 
students share as Panthers become the defining moments of their 
lives, that can be looked back at and relished. This is why our 
responsibilities as the House Captains extend further than just 
winning the House Cup. We understand the significance of this 
period in the students' life and wish to make their House 
experience an enthralling one. 

To say that the Lion House is talented is an understatement. Our achievements span from winning almost all the sporting 
events (a hat-trick of Secondary Sports Days and first places in March Past and Tug-of-War) to coming first in cultural 
events like dance as well! And our primary members are no less - from coming second in their own Sports Day to winning 
almost every other event, they continuously make us proud! As can be often heard, “It's hard to be humble, when you're 

the king of the jungle”. However, don't be mistaken, we're also humble, sincere, and compassionate!

Each member of our pride is unique. Everyone has a special place in it. Each member embodies the essence of the Lion 
House. As each droplet makes up an ocean, each Lionite is what makes the Lion House a family. 'Winning isn't 

everything, but wanting to win is', this quote perfectly represents the mindsets of each young Lionite waiting to roar and showing their House 
spirit by giving it their all, no matter the event, place or time. This fervent and undying participation is what supports us through our losses and 
makes all the victories even sweeter.  

They say the lion is the king of the jungle, and each member is worthy of sitting on that throne. We are gifted with a roar that speaks of our 
confidence and bravery, and we roar the loudest, for we roar in solidarity. Our pride is not only represented by the badges and blazers, but by 
every yellow whisker, poster and patch, which perfectly encapsulates the true characteristics of the Lion House: positivity, intellect, honour 
and loyalty. We, the Student Council, could not be prouder of our House's achievements during our tenure. 

To all Lions, thank you for your constant dedication and unwavering 
spirit. Each and every one of you has a special place in our hearts. 
This year we are BACK TO RULE WHAT'S OURS, ‘cause, well, being 
the king of the jungle is in our DNA.
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Football
The year gone by has been full of achievements by our young 
promising sportspersons.

In Chess, Raahil Mullick was the highest ranked player in the 
World with an ELO rating of 2,275.  Dev Shah won the First place 
in the Asian Youth Team Championship. 

Kiara Bangera is the first swimmer from our school to win an 
international medal: a Bronze, at the 'Thailand Age Group 
Swimming Championship 2019'.  Kareena Shankta broke 2 
national meet records at the 64th School Games Federation of 
India Nationals 2018 in New Delhi and 1 record at the Khelo India 
Youth Games 2019, in Pune. Both Kiara and Kareena have got 
the Khelo India Scholarship of Rs.5,00,000/- each for aquatics.

Parth Ambani is ranked number 1 in India and 3 in Asia in Squash. He 
won a Bronze medal at the Qatar Junior Squash Open in March 2019. 

Aditya Anand represented Mumbai in the Under-16 Cricket Team which won the first place in the D V Subbarao Trophy.

In Judo, Farrah Patel was selected to participate at the Nationals in both, the Under-17 and in the Women's category. She qualified to 
represent our school at the Khelo India Championships 2019 and she narrowly failed to secure the Khelo India Scholarship. 

In Taekwondo, Armaan Shaha earned a Gold medal at the ICSE National Championship 2018. Aritra Mallik won a Bronze medal at the 12th 
Open National Championship 2019 in Aurangabad.

Hridhika Vora our young golfer is consistently Maharashtra rank 1 and all India rank 4 in the Under-17 age category.

In Table Tennis Mainak Nistala did our school and country proud by winning medals in the 2019 ITTF Junior Circuit, in Ghana and Tunisia, 
Junior & Cadet Open. Mainak is also a recipient of the Khelo India Scholarship for Table Tennis.

In Show Jumping Team and Individual Equestrian, Anvay Shah continued to win medals at both the Junior and Senior National Equestrian 
Competitions (J/S NEC) in Kolkata and Mumbai. 

In Tennis Krish Waghani has made a comeback after an injury, to win a host of medals at the AITA- All India Championship and Super Series. 
Aditya Iyer won the Gold medal at the Inter school Tennis Tournament organized by the Mumbai Schools Sports Association.

In the year gone by, several of our sportspersons represented our school at the Nationals Championships organized by the School Games 
Federation of India (SGFI), by winning Gold medals in the Nationals conducted by the International Board Schools Sports Organization 
(IBSSO) and ICSE Sports Board. Our sportspersons won laurels in Football, Cricket, Athletics, Judo, Taekwondo, Swimming, and Table Tennis. 

In Golf, Yachting and Tennis our students are ranked Number 1 in the State and in Mumbai  and are working hard towards making a mark at 
the National level too.

In March this year a record 52 students successfully participated in a 6 day Ski Camp at Les Elfes, Switzerland. After 7 hours of skiing, the 
campers still had energy to participate in 'apres ski' activities such as: hiking, ice skating, making music videos, cooking, etc. For the 2020 
IGCSE PE examination held over 2 days, it was a pleasure to capture on film our 9 (1 girl and 8 boys) students display their basic and advanced 
skills in skiing, with excellence and grace. 

This year too, our ICSE, IGCSE and IB results in Physical Education (PE) were way above the global average. Aryamaan Dholakia topped India in 
IGCSE, PE. Mr. Harry Martin has joined our school since July 2018 and has gelled in beautifully with the students across all age groups, the 
heads, teachers and staff. I thank every member of my PE faculty not just for working as a team to secure great results consistently in PE, both 
in academics and sport, but also for bringing joy to our students, while participating in sporting and physical activities. 

In 2006 we held our Inaugural Sports Fest, in which 6 countries participated. In 2018 it required meticulous planning and execution to ensure 
that 11 teams, from 10 countries (Africa, Oman, Japan, Korea, Indonesia, UAE, France, Nepal, 2 teams from Sri Lanka and India), both girls 
and boys, across 3 age categories, participated over 7 days in varied sports. We included TT, Taekwondo, Chess, Badminton, Tennis, 
Basketball, Football and Athletics.  We ensured that maximum number of athletes from our guest countries got an opportunity to showcase 
their athletic abilities on our Annual Days. The challenge was also in merging on a single day the Opening and Closing ceremonies, March 
Past, Torch Relay, Tug of War, Displays in Taekwondo, Judo, Gymnastics, Dance, Rope Malakhamb, Silk and Felicitation ceremonies, along 
with the athletic events (races, relays) and the prize distribution ceremonies. At DAIS internationalism and understanding, and accepting 
other cultures is not merely taught to our students in classrooms, but also experienced on the sports field with our guests from varied 
continents. Our student volunteers accompanied and guided our guests for all the activities including sporting events, sightseeing, shopping, 
classes in Kabaddi, Lezium and a student led robotics class. Cultural bridges between countries in sport are built and expressed by students: 
when Kiara our swimmer got an opportunity to personally ask her idol Michael Phelps on, 'How he copes with stress', when 2 students of the 
Japanese delegation seamlessly integrated and participated in our Annual Day Taekwondo demonstration, when all our foreign 
sportspersons enjoyed the rigor of learning Kabaddi and Lezium.  At the end of the week all the departing team members (students and 
coaches) left with a smile and tears of joy in their eyes.

 It was an extremely difficult task to get the athletes of all the countries to change their attire, from their opening ceremony outfits into their 
athletic gear and change into their traditional dress and yet report on time for the races and relays in darkness, while important performances 
were in progress on the same field, on an open stage. It is at these times that we see every member of the DAIS community- Students (K to 
12), Heads, Teachers, Staff ( Administration, Medical, Security and House-keeping) working as a well-oiled unit, along with the external team, 
to bring out the best in every student, which culminates in a spectacular 4 hour Sporting and Cultural extravaganza. 

The PED and I were extremely happy and thank our Chairperson Mrs. Nita Ambani for giving us an opportunity to conduct the 2nd 
International Schools Sports Fest at our school. With her exposure to multiple world class sporting and cultural events, her eye for detail, and 
her quest for excellence, she has left an indelible impression once again, on both the planning and creative aspects of our School Annual Day, 
'On the Wings of Sport'.

Cawas Billimoria
Sports Director

Sports Director’s
Report
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TRACK & FIELD 

st1  Place nd2  Place rd3  Place

Lions JaguarsPanthersTigers

th4  Place

TUG OF WAR

st1  Place nd2  Place rd3  Place th4  Place

Panthers JaguarsTigers Lions

Primary Athletics Meet

TRACK & FIELD 

st1  Place nd2  Place rd3  Place

Lions Jaguars PanthersTigers

th4  Place

MARCH PAST

st1  Place nd2  Place rd3  Place th4  Place

PanthersJaguars Tigers Lions

PRIMARY

st1  Place nd2  Place rd3  Place

Lions JaguarsPanthersTigers

th4  Place

Primary Swimming Gala

SECONDARY

st1  Place nd2  Place rd3  Place

LionsJaguarsPanthers Tigers

th4  Place

Secondary Swimming Gala
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INTERNATIONAL & NATIONAL
Sr. No. Name/Team Medal Won Age Group Tournament

Sports Achievements

Chess:   

1 Raahil Mullick         Silver-80 Euro ELO2000-2200  Vaujany International Chess Tournament - Cat A, Jul 2018     

 Candidate Master,  Gold  U-12 MSSA Inter School Chess Tournament 2018, Oct 2018

 FIDE ELO Rating 2275      Gold U-14 DSO District Level 2018, Nov 2018                       

 Ranked #1 in World in the  Gold - 500  SEK ELO2100-2300 Rilton Cup Blitz FIDE Tournament, Jan 2019

 Under 12 category in the  Gold- Rs 21000  OPEN First Move Chess Club 2019 Rapid, Jan 2019

 Jan 2019 FIDE World Ratings.  

2 Dev Shah                Gold U-12 Asian Youth Team Championship in Srilanka, 1-10th April 2019                   

 Candidate Master,  Gold U-11 National Chess Championship in Karaikudi Tamil Nadu

 FIDE ELO Rating 2020   Silver  U-14 4th Int. Chess Festival ad Gredine Open A Ortisei Italy

  Silver U-14  Forni di Sopra Italy ° torneo internazionale di scacchi

3 Suhaani Lohia            Silver U-9 Nationals 2018 and will officialy represent India in Asian                  

 Live Fide Rating of 1250 ELO   6th Place U-9 World Youth chess championships in 2018

 Youngest and First woman  Silver U-9 National Schools Chess Championship 2018 

 in Mumbai Woman  Gold  U-9 Asian Schools Blitz 2018 - Team India medal

 Candidate Master. Bronze U-9 IIFL Women Junior chess Championship 2018

4 Siddhanth Lohia                  2 Golds U-16 2nd Zurich Easter Open Chess tournament held between 19-22 Apr 2019 Prize CHF 350        

 LIVE FIDE Rating of 1962  

5 Aditya Patil                   Silver U-8 State Schools chess Championship- November, 2018                                     

 Live Fide Rating of  1264 ELO  Silver U-9 1st All India Fide Rating Chess Championship-August,2018                      

 He will officially represent  Silver U 1200 ELO 1st All India Fide Rating Chess Championship- August,2018

 the state of Maharashtra Bronze U-9 Maharashtra State Blitz Chess Championship, 2018

  Participated U 8 Commonwealth Chess Championship - June ,2018

  Silver U-9 IRB Kalyan All India Fide Rating  -Classical -Jan, 2019

  Bronze U-9 IRB Kalyan All India Fide Rating  -Blitz- Jan, 2019

Squash:   

1. Paarth Ambani             BRONZE U - 15 Qatar Junior Squash Open March 2019

 Ranked No 1 in India and  5 GOLD U - 15 Winner - 10th Indian Junior Open 7 Star, 3rd HCL International Squash Open 5 Star, 

 No 3 in Asia                       All India Rajasthan Championship, Otters Junior & Senior Championship 4 Star, 3rd Juhu Gymkhana National Squash Championship

  SILVER U - 15 Runner Up - Junior / Sub Junior National Championship Jaipur

  BRONZE U - 15 All India Otters Club Squash Championship

2 Saisha Gupta  SILVER U - 15 Isquash Pune Junior & Senior Championship

  5th Place U - 15 All India Juhu Gymkhana Squash Championship

  6th Place U - 15 Gymkhana Classic Delhi Junior & Senior Championship

  4th Place U - 15 Hamdard Deltin All India Junior Open Squash Championship Delhi

  4th Place U - 15 All India Ecole Globale Uttarakhand Squash Championship, Dehradun

  SILVER U - 16 MSSA school games

Swimming:   

1 Kiara Bangera 4 Gold 1 Bronze  U/14 ‘Thailand Age Group Swimming Championship 2019’ (approved by FINA) Bangkok, Thailand  5th April 2019

  4 Gold 1 Silver 1 Bronze  Glenmark Sub-Junior Nationals

  2 Gold  GMAAA Nationals

  3 Gold  ICSE Nationals 2 NMR

  5 Gold  SFI Inter-Club Nationals  1 MNR

  3 Gold 1 Silver  SGFI Nationals  1 NMR

2 Kareena Shankta 2 Gold 1 Silver U/14 Khelo India Youth Games 2019   1 NMR

 1 Indian Record                   1 Gold 3 Silver  64th School Games Fed. of India Nationals 2018 New Delhi 2 NMR 

 13 New Meet Records 3 Gold   Maharashtra School Games Competition, Nagpur 2018  3 NMR

  1 Gold 2 Silver 1 IR   Senior National Championship 2018, (Thiruvanthapuram Sept 2018)

  3 Gold  Maharashtra State Senior Selection Trials 2018  2 NMR

  3 Gold 2 Silver   GMAAA Seniors & Lower Age Group Swim Meet 2018  3 NMR

  4 Gold 1 Bronze  ALL IIT Open State Level Swimming Gala, 2018    2 NMR

3 Khushi Patel  1 Gold 2 Silver U/14 MSAAA State Age Group Championship

  1 Gold 2 Bronze   SFI Junior National Aquatic Championship

  3 Gold   Council’s National Sports and Games- Regional 

  2 Gold  Council’s National Sports and Games- National Individual Champion

Table Tennis:   

1 Mainak Nistala SILVER U 16 2019 ITTF Junior Circuit, Ghana Junior & Cadet Open - Doubles

 All India Rank No. 24  SILVER U 16 2019 ITTF Junior Circuit, Ghana Junior & Cadet Open - Teams

 (Under 15) BRONZE U 13 2018 Tunisia Junior & Cadet Open - ITTF Junior Circuit - Singles

  GOLD U 15 IBSO Table Tennis Championship 2018 - Singles

  BRONZE U 15 49th Inter-Districts and 80th State  2018 - Doubles

  BRONZE U 15 4th Maharastra State Ranking TT Tournament 2018 - Singles

Sr. No. Name/Team Medal Won Age Group Tournament

Equestrain:

1 Anvay Shah                        Silver Bronze Open Equestrian Premier League Competition Bengaluru June 2018

   Gold  Junior National  Competition (JNEC ) - TEAM Kolkata Dec 2018

  2 Gold  Senior National Competition (NEC ) - TEAM Mumbai Mar 2019

   Bronze  Senior National Competition (NEC ) Mumbai Mar 2019

  Bronze  Amature Riders Club Mumbai Horse Show Mar 2019

Athletics:

1 Arnav Bangera           1 Silver 1Bronze Under 19 Mumbai Suburban District Track & Field Championship                   

 Captained the IBSSO  1 Gold 1 Silver Under 19 DSO - Athletic Meet - District & Suburb 2018

 Athletic Team to the National  Gold Under 18 Reliance Foundation Youth Sports Championship – Mum 2018

 School Games Participated Under 19 School Games Federation of India (SGFI) National School Games 2018-19

Golf:   

1 Hridhika Vora           Gold U - 17 West Zone Feeder Tour – Khargar April 2019                                         

 Maharashtra Rank -  Gold  Ladies Open- Chembur April 2019

 1stWest Zone Rank -  6th Place Open Ladies  Albatross International Championship Gurgaon Nov 2018

 1st    All India Rank - 8th  9th Place  Southern India Junior Championship Banglore April 2018

  8th Place  Maharashtra Junior Championship Oxford Pune May 2018

  8th Place  Gujarat Ladies & Junior Girls Golf Championship - Oct 2018

2 Ishaan Shroff                  Silver U-18 West zone feeder tour- WSC Oct.2018

 West Zone Rank-1st    Gold U-18 West zone feeder tour- Kharghar course May.2018

  Gold U-18 Guzder Cup Nov 2018- WSC

  Gold U-18 West zone feeder tour- WSC March 2019

  9th Place U-18 INTERNATIONAL- Optimist Junior International Championship SINGAPORE in March 2019

  Participated U-18 IGU Nationals- Maharashtra Junior Boys Championship 2018

4 Hrishikesh Chaudhuri   2 Gold U-18 & Overall West Zone Feeder Tour – Khargar April 2019

 Hole in ONE-Khargar           Silver U-15 Western India Golf Association   - Willingdon - Jan 2019     

 West Zone Rank-2nd  Participated U-18 IGU Nationals- Maharashtra Junior Boys Championship 2018

3 Anoushka Kapur       Silver U-15 Western India Golf Association   - Willingdon - Jan 2019

 Indian Golf Union (IGU)   Gold  IGU Western Zone Feeder Tour - Willingdon - Oct 2018

 West Zone Feeder Tour -  Gold  IGU Western Zone Junior Feeder Tour - Khargar - Sept 2018

 Merit List Rank 1 in  Bronze   IGU Western Zone Tour - Gaekwad Baroda Club - May 2018

 Category B for 2018 Bronze   IGU Western Zone Feeder Tour - Bombay Presidency Club

Cricket:   

1 Aditya Anand Winners U-16 Mumbai U16 Team DV Subbarao Trophy

2 Arhan Maker, Veer Kapur,  Represented  U-14 Schools Games Federation of  India Nationals, Dec. 2018

 Abhiviraj Goel 

Tennis:   

1 Krish Waghani SILVER U 16  MSLTA-YONEX Championship Series - Mum Singles Dec 1, 2018

  GOLD U 16  Prabodhan Inter School - Mumbai Singles Dec 8, 2018

  GOLD U 16  AITA All India Championship  Series - Mumbai Singles Dec 9,'18

  SILVER U 16  AITA India Championship  Series - Practennis, Feb 11, 2019

  SILVER U 16  AITA India Super Series - Practennis, Mum.Singles Mar 4,'19

  BRONZE U 16  All India Championship Series - Jaipur, Singles Mar 18, 2019

  BRONZE U 16  All India Championship Series - Jaipur, Doubles Mar 18, 2019

  BRONZE U 16  All India Championship Series - Lucknow, Singles Mar 25, 2019

Judo:   

1 Farrah Patel                GOLD  U - 17 Prof. Jigoro Kano, Mumbai 19th August 2018     

 Seeded 1 in Mumbai  GOLD U - 17 Mumbai (Mah A)- Selection Trials 2nd October 2018

 Earned Black Belt from   GOLD U - 16 RYP Paramita Judo , Mumbai - 25th November 2018

 Judo Federation of India -  GOLD U - 16 GOLD Senior Mumbai Judo Championship - 1st December 2018

 May 2018   Participated U - 16 School Games Fed. Of India, Nationals  Nadiad Guj. Dec 14, '18

  Participated  Open Khelo India Pune, Maharashtra 10 January 2019

  GOLD U - 17 N T Bangera Judo Championship Mumbai 19th January 2019

Taekwondo:   

1 Armaan Shaha     GOLD U - 17 ICSE National Championship 2018

2 Aritra Mallik                     BRONZE U - 14 12th Open National Championship Aurangabad - 2019 

 Black Belt World Taekwondo 

 Federation 

3 Krishi Manek, Omar Kagzi,  Represented  U-14, 17, 19 Schools Games Federation of  India Nationals,  2018

 Siddharth Golia 

Football:

1 SGFI Nationals held  Participated U - 19 Aayush Trivedi, Shiv Panchal, Neel Chhaochharia

 in Rajasthan 

2 SGFI Nationals held  Participated U - 17 Jia Dixit, Jiah Hara, Arushi Maheshwari, Aarna Sanghai, Anavi Kaul,  Hridhika Vora,

 in Agartala, Tripura    Tamanna Sanghvi,   Ananya Mittal, Nasya Sequeira,  Prisha Mangat, Prarthna Chhabria,

    Shubhika Munot , Tara Agarwal

3 SGFI Nationals in Assam Participated U - 14 Siddharth Roncon and Ruhaan Mahindru
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Sr. No. Name/Team Medal Won Age Group Tournament

Football:   

1 Girl's Team 1st Place U - 14 DSO and got selected for the Zonal Round 

 Diya Piramal, Aisha Patel, Aritra Malik, Nikita Parera, Aanya Malhotra, Aanya Khanchandani, Rayna Shah, Zahra Kachwala, Divya Karnani, Aishanya Joshi, 

 Ami Mehta, Navya Sholakia, Heya Sanghvi, Saanika Daga, Avantika Kampani, Krisha Singhal, Niharika Singhania     

2 Girl's Team 2nd Place  U - 17 Subroto Cup

  1st Place  B.D. Somani Tournament

 Jia Dixit, Jiah Hara, Arushi Maheshwari, Aarna Sanghai, Anavi Kaul, Hridhika Vora, Tamanna Sanghvi, Ananya Mittal, Nasya Sequeira,  Prisha Mangat, 

 Prarthna Chhabria, Shubhika Munot , Tara Agarwal    

3 Girl's Team 1st Place U – 19 Dhirubhai Ambani International School IB Sports Fest

    ASB Tournament

 Hridhika Vora, Ananya Mittal, Prisha Mangat, Ananya Thakur, Gayatri Meswani, Anukta Jain,  Mihika Mishra, Sara Mehta, Diya Piramal,  Jia Dixit, 

 Arushi Maheshwari, Prisha Mangat, Aarna Sanghai, Ananya Mittal.      

4 Boy's Team 2nd Place  U – 19 Dhirubhai Ambani International School IB Sports Fest

  1st Place  Ecole Energizer organized by the Ecole Mondiale School

 Shrey Dalal, Aayush Trivedi, Sohail Shah, Neel Chhaochharia, Yashvardhan Bajla, Anurag Bhuwania, Palash Gangar, Zaksh Manekshana, Shiv Panchal, 

 Aryamaan Singhania, Siddharth,  Abhishek Shah, Aditya Anand    

5 Boys's Team 2nd Place U – 10 Interschool Tournament Organised by Saran Presents - Mar. 2018

 Advait Razdan,  Reyansh Singhee, Zayaan Irani, Nimay Shah, Zahaan Kapadia,  Varun Asudani, Kiaan Kapur, Vivaan Gavaskar, Rohan Trehan    

6 Boy's Team 2nd Place U – 8 Interschool Tournament Organised by Saran Presents - Mar. 2018

 Viivaan Srinivasan,  Nikhil Agrawal, Raajvir Kapoor, Vivaan Parekh, Dev Gupta, Ilaan Kapadia, Aarav Mulay    

Basketball:   

1 Boys Team 3 Golds U 19 Dhirubhai Ambani International School IB Sports Fest Hiranandani Foundation School 

    Tournament Ecole Energizer organized by the Ecole Mondiale School

2 Boys Team 2nd Place U 19 District Sports Office (DSO) Basketball Tournament

 Shiv Panchal, Anurag Bhuvania, Aayush Trivedi, Mukul Khanna, Ishan Gupta, Yash Shah, Siddhanth Lath, Ameesh Lodha, Ansh Kachalia, Siddhanth Dahiya, 

 Srihaan Gangopadhyay, Ishan Chitale    

2 Girls Team Semi Finals U 19 District Sports Office (DSO) Basketball Tournament

 Akanksha Sinha, Ananya Thakur, Tanvi Inani, Charul Maheshka, Tanisha Jhaveri, Shaivi Shah, Saakshi Hinduja, Diva Agarwal, Tarika Vora, Shaina Vora, 

 Unnati Gambani, Arushi Benupani    

3 Boys Team Semi Finals U 17 District Sports Office (DSO) Basketball Tournament

 Aryan Binjrajka, Rajveer Batra, Devajna Gopal, Shay Khanchandani, Rhythm Seth, Lekh Parekh, Ranvir Punater, Kahaan Jain, Ishaan Maker, Ahaan

 Bhansali, Vishwaroop Chabria    

Cricket:   

1 Boys DSO First Place U 17 Interschool Ward Tournament - DSO Qualified in top 8 of Mumbai

 Aditya Anand,  Arav Adikesh, Dhruv Jhaveri, Manav Mody, Aryamaan Dholakia, Manit Panchal, Abhishek  Shah, Shanay Ambani, Dhanya Shah, 

 Aditya Sundesha, Vasav Jain. Yashovardhan Kothari, Jash Shah, Rhiaan Shah, Aditya Sundesha, Dev Kapashi,  Taher Khudrati,  Awal Ryan, Yashraj Tandon    

2 Boys First Place U 19 Interschool Tournament for International Schools of Mumbai organized by 

    Oberoi International School

 Aditya Anand, Arav Adikesh,  Aryamaan Dholakia, Viraj Mehta, Nivaan Vashi,  Ishaan Sanghvi, Vasav Jain, Manav Mody, Vir Khimji, Dev Kapashi,  Dhruv Jhaveri, 

 Shrey Dalal, Aabhishek Shah, Yashovardhan Kothari, Aditya Sundesha, Dev Kapashi, Taher Khudrati,   Shanay Ambani, Veer Kapur    

Tennis:   

1 Aditya Iyer Gold U 14 Mumbai Schools Sports Association MSSA December 4, 2018

Athletics:   

1 Krishni Jumani 2 Gold U-17 TSuburban District Athletic Association - 400m & 4*400m Relay Qualifies for State 

  Gold  The Reliance athletic meet in 200m with the timing of 27.77

  Silver  The Reliance athletic meet in 400m with the timing of 62.24

  Silver  Suburban MSDAA athletic meet - 200m timing-27.5

  Bronze  Suburban MSDAA athletic meet - 400m timing- 64.3

Chess:    

1 Aditya Patil BRONZE U-10 MSSA Inter School Chess Tournament, October, 2018

 Live Fide Rating Of 1264 ELO GOLD U-8 I-Land Monsoon Chess League- September, 2018

  GOLD U-8 Rustomjee Chess Vision Chess Tournament,  2018

  SILVER U-9 Mumbai City District Chess Selection Championship- 2018

2 Siddhanth Lohia Gold  U-14 Universal Chess Foundation Open Rapid tournament 

  Live Fide Rating of 1864 ELO.  Bronze U-15 The Hindu in School Chess Competition 2018 

  5th  Open  Italy - Ortesei chess tournament stood 5th and got a prize money of 200 Euros out of 

    85 participants across ages in Group B

  3rd  Rating Tata Blitz Chess tournament

2 Ahana Shah Silver U-8 1st Karpov Chess Children’s Tournament 2018

  Gold U-8 Indian Chess ACT Sunday Rapid Chess Tournament 2018

  Bronze U-8 State schools Selection

  Gold Class 3&4 IIFL INTERSCHOOL TEAM CHAMPIONSHIP

4 Rounaiv Rana Gold U-8 All Maharashtra State Blitz Championship April 2018

  Silver U-8 Satish Sabnis Open Rapid  Mumbai April 2018

  Bronze U-9 1st Arms International FIDE Rapid Mumbai April 2018

  Gold Rs. 5,000/- U-9 LBHM All India FIDE Tournament Pune May 2018 

  Gold Rs. 15,000/- U-9 11th Mayors Cup Mumbai June 2018

State, City,  District Sports Office (DSO) &  Mumbai School Sports Association (MSSA) 
  Bronze U-9 Shiv Sena Open Rapid Chess Tournament Mumbai August 2018

  Gold U-8 SBI International FIDE Tournament Mumbai July 2018

  Bronze U-9 All India FIDE Tournament Hyderabad November 2018

  Silver U-9 1st One Day B-1800 Rapid Chess Tournament January 2019

5 Freeya Golia                   Gold U-10 5th Satish Sabnis Rapid Open Chess Championship

  Gold U-10 Aavhan Sports Fest IIT Bombay Chess Blitz

  Bronze U-10 Platinum Jubliee  Chess Championship held at Campion school 

  Gold U-10 Samata Chashak 2018 Rapid Chess Championship

  Silver U-10 Chess Friends Rapid Chess Tournament 

  Gold U-10 ChessTeam championship tournament dadar parsee colony

  Gold U-10  IIFL Wealth Mumbai School Team Chess Championship-2018

  Gold U-10 Mumbai City District Amateur selection tournament 2018

  Gold U-10 Checkmate Chess Competition 

  Gold U-10 Maharashtra State Ameture Fide Rating Chess tournament

  Silver U-10  MCDCA District Schools Chess Selection 2018

  Bronze U-10 1st Goa International Open Granddmaster Chess Tournament

  Gold U-10  SFA Chess Championship 2018 

6 Vansh Agarwal U 9 LIVE FIDE Rating of 1353 ELO Gold U 10 

Judo:   

1 MSSA  GOLD (GIRLS) U-14 Diya Piramal

 14 To 16 December 2018 SILVER (GIRLS) U-12 Aryahi Agarwal

  SILVER (BOYS) U-10  Vihaan Saxena

  2 BRONZE (GIRLS) U - 12 "Preetha Wadekar "

  BRONZE (BOYS) U - 16, 14 &12 Vivaan Turakia, Akshay Bhalla, Ishaan Shetty

2 Maharashtra A National  SILVER (GIRLS) U - 12 Tithi Agrawal

 Selection Trials - Judo 2 BRONZE (GIRLS)  Reya Mehendale, Preetha Wadekar

3 ICSE Maharashtra State  GOLD (GIRLS) U - 10 Ayanna Vazirani

 Judo Championships 2 SILVERS (BOYS) U - 8 Purnaansh Patel, Vihaan Saxena

  BRONZE (GIRLS) U - 10 Ahana Anup Shah

  2 BRONZE (BOYS) U - 10 Mathew Kalarickal, Aarin Blah

  BRONZE (GIRLS) U - 12 Reya Mehendale

  BRONZE (BOYS) U - 12 Pramik Sharma

4 Sports For All  2 Bronze U - 10 Kavya Shah, Mathew Kalarickal

Taekwondo:   

1 Mumbai District  GOLD U - 19 Omar Kagzi

 Taekwondo Association SILVER U - 17 Armaan Shaha

  SILVER U - 14 Siddhaarth Golia Black Belt World Taekwondo Federation

  BRONZE U - 12 Azad Parikh, Freeya Golia, Tiana Dalal

Swimming:   

1 Kiara Bangera 5 Gold 1 Bronze  U/14 YMCA Interschool

  4 Gold   GMAAA Inter-club 1 NMR Individual Championship

  2 Gold 1 Silver  DSO Suburb

  4 Gold    Mharashtra State Sclection Trials

  7 Gold 1 Silver  GMAAA Interschool

2 Kareena Shankta  3 Gold U/14 DSO ZONAL INTERSCHOOL SWIMMING COMPETITION 2018

 1 Indian Record                  3 Gold  DSO DISTRICT INTERSCHOOL SWIMMING COMPETITION 2018

 13 New Meet Records 3 Gold 2 Silver  GMAAA Seniors & Lower Age Group Swim Meet 2018  3 NMR 

  4 Gold 1 Bronze   ALL IIT Open State Level Swimming Gala, 2018  2 NMR

3 Khushi Patel  3 Silver 1 Bronze  U/14 GMAAA Age Group Aquatic Championship

  5 Gold   DSO Suburb 

  3 Gold   DSO Zonal

  1 Gold NMR  Otters Club

4 Jispa Doshi 4 Gold 1 Bronze  U/17 YMCA Inter-school -  Individual Championship

  2 silver 1 br0nze  Otters open meet

  1 gold 1 silver 3 bronze  Matunga gymkhana open meet

  3 Gold 2 silver  DSO district

  1 Silver  CCI open meet

  5th position  Open Sea Swimming

5 Muskaan Patel 2 Gold 5 Silver U/17 YMCA Annual Swimming Championship

  5 gold     CCI Annual Swimming Championship - Individual champion

  3 Gold 1 Silver  GMAAA Age Group Aquatic Championships 

  4 Gold 2 Silver  GMAAA Interschool Swimming Meet - Individual Champion

  4 Gold 3 Silver   YMCA Interschool Championship - Individual Champion

  4 Gold 1 Silver  DSO Suburb

  1 Gold 2 Silver  DSO Zonal

6 Shlok Suraiya 1 Silver U/14 A.I.S.M. Inter - School  

  2 Silver 1 Bronze  DSO Interschool

  2 Silver 1 Bronze  GMAAA Inter School Swimming Meet

  1 Bronze  Inter Club CCI Swim Championship

Sr. No. Name/Team Medal Won Age Group Tournament
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  1 Gold 1 Bronze  Mumbai District Gymnastics Championship

  1 Bronze  State Selection Trampoline Gymnastics Competition

3 Ahana Shah 1 Gold 1 Silver U/8 Mumbai District Artistic Gymnastics Championship

4 Tia Vasa 1 Gold 1 Silver U/8 Mumbai District Artistic Rhythemic Championship

Table Tennis:   

1 Mainak Nistala GOLD U 18 49th Inter-Districts and 80th State  2018 - Teams

 ALL INDIA RANK NO. 24  BRONZE U 15 MCF - All Mumbai Ranking  - 2018 - Singles

 (Under 15)INTERNATIONAL  BRONZE U 18 MCF - All Mumbai Ranking  - 2018 - Singles

 RANK N0. 121 (Under 16) BRONZE U 15 MIG 3 Star Mumbai Suburban District Ranking 2018 - Singles

  BRONZE U 18 MIG 3 Star Mumbai Suburban District Ranking  2018 - Singles

  BRONZE U 15 49th Inter-Districts and 80th State  2018 - Doubles

2 Aadit Tibrewala Silver U - 16 Mumbai Schools Sports Association MSSA 2018

 U - 18 4th Ranking 

 Rhiaan Jhaveri  Gold  Open U-15 Maharashtra State Championships - Team Nov 2018

 Rank 4 Mumbai Silver U -15 & 19 Mumbai Schools Sports Association MSSA 2018

Yatching:   

1 Sanika Daga Silver U - 15 Optimist Boat Maharashtra State Open Regata August  2018

2 Vivaan Hingad Silver U - 16 Keel Boat J80 Afton Cup , Chennai March 2019

Sr. No. Name/Team Medal Won Age Group Tournament

7 Arhan Shah 1 Gold 2 Silver U/17 GMAAA Interschool

  2 Silver  DSO Interschool

8 Shanay Ambani 1 Gold U/17 GMAAA Interschool

  2 Silver  DSO Interschool

9 Vahrun Taraporewala 1 Bronze 2 Golds U/14 1 Bronze Breaststroke and 2 relay golds in the AISM State Meet 

  1 Bronze U/14 Bronze in 400 m Freestyle at the MSSA 

10 Dhruv Jhaveri 2 Silver U/17 DSO Interschool

11 Ashlesha Bakshi 2 Silver U/12 YMCA Interschool

  1 Gold  GMAAA Interschool

12 Keren Wadhwani 2 Silver U/14 ICSE/ISE Regional  

  1 Gold  MSSA Interschool

  2 Silver  YMCA Interschool

  2 Gold  GMAAA Interschool

13 Ayaan Shankta 1 Silver U/12 GMAAA Interschool 

  1 Silver 1 Bronze  Acers Interschool 

  1 Bronze  ICSE/ISE Regional  

  1 Bronze  GMAAA Inter-club 

  1 Gold 3 Silver  Acers Inter-club

14 Naomi Razdan 2 Gold U/7 GMAAA Inter-club

15 Tarini Mehta 1 Bronze U/16 MSSA Interschool

  2 Silver  YMCA Interschool

16 Suakshi Soni 1 Silver U/17 YMCA Interschool

  1 Gold  CSMSS

  1 Bronze  IBSO

17 Tarini Mazumdar 1 Gold U/12 GMAAA Interschool

  1 Bronze  Matunga Gymkhana

18 Ahana Shah 2 Gold 3 Silver U/8 Willingdon Sports Club Meet

19 Anoushka Shah 4 Gold 1 Silver  U/12 Willingdon Sports Club Meet - Individual Championship

20 Anahata Malur 2 Silver 1 Bronze U/7 GMAAA Inter-club

21 Sanaya Shetty 1 Silver U/10 Council's National Sports and Games 2018

  2 Gold 1 Silver 2 Bronze   GMAAA Interschool - Individual Champion

  1 Gold 1 Bronze  MSSA Interschool

  2 Silver 1 Bronze  YMCA Interschool

22 Vedant Vora 1 Bronze U14 GMAAA Interschool

  Individual Champion  CCI Swimming Gala

23 Nivedita Shah 1 Silver 1 Bronze U/9 Matunga Gymkhana GMAAA Tournament

  1 Silver  CCI Open Inter school Championship

  Bronze  Acres Club Inter School Championship

  2 Bronze  Vibgyor Viva Inter School Champios

  2 Bronze  Jolly Gymkhana GMAAA Tournament

  2 Bronze  PM Hindu Bath GMAAA Tournament

  1 Bronze  Khar Gymkhana GMAAA Marathon 

  1 Gold 1 Bronze  YMCA GMAAA Tournament

Waterpolo:   

1 Vedant Vora  2  Silver  U /16,18 YMCA Maharashtra Waterpolo League organised by The Bombay YMCA

Squash:   

1 Ahaan Bhansali Gold U-15 1st place in Inter-school SFA 2018

2 Kabir Taraporewala 9th Place  U - 13 International HCL Delhi Open

Equestrain:   

1 Arjun Kanoi                         Participated U 14 Junior National December 2018 in show jumping Normal and 

    Top score in Tollygunge Club, Kolkata

  Silver Bronze  Show Jumping (Top score & Normal) at Japalouppe Annual Equestrian Games 2019 

    held from Feb. 1-3, 2019 

  Gold Bronze   Show Jumping (Top score & Normal) Mumbai Horse Show 2019 - 25th Feb to 

    3rd March at Amateur Riders Club, Mumbai

Golf:   

1 Sanah Shroff  Gold Team U-14 Willingdon Annual Golf Tournament April 7&8 2018

  1st Place U-14 Evolution Golf West IGU Sub Junior & feeder Tour at Kensville Golf Country Club - 

    Ahmedabad Gujarat

  Silver  U-14 

  1st Place  Open Ladies Tournament

  3rd Place U-14 Evolution West Zone Junior & Feeder Tour Willingdon

2 Evanka Shah Silver  U-15 Evolution West Zone Junior & Feeder Tour Willingdon

 Third in Order of Merit for 

 West zone Category B girls                                                   

Gymnastics:   

1 Shlok Suraiya 1 Bronze U/14 A.I.S.M Inter-School Gymnastics Championship

2 Anoushka Shah 1 Bronze U/12 IBSO Interschool Gymnastics Championship

  1 Bronze  MSSA Intercschool Gymnastics Championship

IB SCHOOL SPORTS FEST

S. No. Sport
First Second

School

1 Tennis - Boys Ecole Mondiale DAIS

2 Table Tennis - Boys DAIS Ecole Mondiale

3 Badminton - Boys DAIS Ecole Mondiale

4 Football - Boys NSS Hill Spring DAIS

S. No.

5 Football - Girls ABWA DAIS

6 Basketball - Boys DAIS Ecole Mondiale

7 Basketball - Girls DAIS ABWA

Sport
First Second

School

International Board Schools Sports Organisation (IBSSO)
Swimming Nationals:

1 Kiara Bangera 3 Gold   U/14

2 Jispa Doshi 3 Gold   U/17

3 Arhan Shah 3 Silver 2 Bronze U/17

4 Shanay Ambani1  Gold 2 Silver 1 Bronze U/17

5 Dhruv Jhaveri 2 Silver U/17

6 Rajveer Batra 2 Silver U/17

7 Keren Wadhwani 1 Silver 2 Bronze  U/14

8 Suakshi Soni 1 Bronze U/17

Table Tennis  Nationals:

1 Aadit Tibrewala, Most Valuable Player                          Gold U/17

 Captain IBSSO at SGFI 

2 Rhiaan Jhaveri Silver U/17

Athletics  Nationals:

1 Arnav Bangera                                                          Gold 1 Bronze U/19

 Captain IBSSO at SGFI2 

Judo Nationals:

1 Reya Mehendale, Diya Piramal, Akshay Bhalla,  Gold U/14

 Varu Bhalla, Vivaan Hingad, Aryaman Jhunjhunwala

2 Prisha Israni, Hia Mehta, Shivann Bajaj, Zavreh Turner Silver

3 Tishaa Dutt, Moksh Gohil Bronze

4 Farrah Patel, Avana Patel, Ayushi Nainan, Gold U/17

 Keerti Gupta, Suryansha Sheth, Rishi Kothari, 

 Krish Bajaj, Raghav Agarwal, Rohan Cowasji, 

 Niladri Deb, Ranvir Punater

5 Anushka Basu Silver

6 Shianne Reporter Gold U/19

Taekwondo Nationals:

1 Omar Kagzi, Shiv Panchal Gold U/19

3 Krishi Manek Gold  U/17 

4 Siddhaarth Golia, Aritra Mallik, Ami Mehta Gold  U/14
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Result Chess Girls

S. No. Name School Country Score Place

1 Suhaani Lohia Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 3.00 First

2 Ayushi Gianchandani Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 2.00  Second

3 Vidushi Hingad Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND                 2.00  Third

Result Chess Boys

1 Vansh Agarwal Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 2.50 First

2 Ruhaan Mahindru Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 2.50 Second

3 W. Venuja Ransana Gateway College, Kandy IND 2.00 Third

Result Tennis Girls

S. No. Name School Country Place 

1 Sethmi Sumanaweera Gateway College Kandy SRI  First 

2 Nima Zangmo Sherpa Lama Ullens Kathmandu NEP  Second 

3 Ananya Mukerji Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  Third

Result Tennis Boys

1 Krish Waghani Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  First 

2 Aditya Iyer Dhirubhai Ambani International School I ND  Second 

3 Ayaan Amit Malhotra Indian School Al-Ghubra OMA  Third 

4 Shiv Karnani Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  Third 

Result Badminton Team Boys

Team Name School Country   Place 

1 Krish Thakur, Aditya Sundesha Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  First

 Suryansha Sheth, Sparsh Kabra, Arjun Kejriwal,  

2 Ayaan Malhotra, Aman Sunil Indian School Al-Ghubra OMA  Second 

Result Badminton Team Girls

1 Ananya Thakur, Arushi Agarwal Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  First 

2 Yewon Cho, Yesung Jeon Cheong Shim International Academy KOR  Second 

Result Table Tennis Girls

S. No. Name School Country Place 

1 Nidaa Kagalwala Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  First 

2 Arzoo Uzgaonkar Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  Second 

3 Sonam Lama Ullens Kathmandu NEP  Third 

Result Table Tennis Boys

1 Aadit Tibrewala Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  First 

2 Rhiaan Jhaveri Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  Second 

3 Akhil Mulani Beacon Academy JakartaI NA  Third 

Result Taekwondo Girls

S. No. Name School Country   Weight   Place

1 Aritra Mallik Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -48 Kgs.  First

2 Ami Mehta Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -48 Kgs.  Second

3 Yeji Woo CheongShim International Academy KOR  -48 Kgs.  Third

1 Krishi Manek Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -56Kgs.  First

2 Yewon Cho CheongShim International Academy KOR  -56Kgs.  Second

1 Sarara Yoshida  Musashino University JPN  -58 Kgs.  First

2 Aritra Mallik Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -58 Kgs.  Second

Result Taekwondo Boys

1 Aaron Anil Indian School Al-Ghubra OMA  -63 Kgs.  First

2 Siddharth Golia Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -63 Kgs.  Second

3 Omar Kagzi Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -85Kgs.  First

4 Dongyeun Kun CheongShim International Academy KOR  -85Kgs.  Second

5 Jaehyun Joo CheongShim International Academy KOR  -85Kgs. Third

6 Watanabe Rintaro  Musachino University JPN  -58 Kgs.  First

7 Aryamaan Dholaki Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -58 Kgs.  Second

8 Siddharth Golia Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  -58 Kgs.  Third

Football

 Football Nationals Gold  U/14 Girls

 Diya Piramal Aisha Patel Aritra Malik Nikita Parera Aanya Malhotra  Aanya Khanchandani Rayna Shah Zahra Kachwala Divya Karnani 

 Aishanya Joshi  Ami Mehta  Navya Sholakia  Heya Sanghvi  Saanika Daga  Avantika Kampani  Krisha Singhal Niharika Singhania 

Cricket

 Cricket Nationals Participated U/17 Boys

 Aditya Anand,  Arav Adikesh, Dhruv Jhaveri, Shanay Ambani, Dhanya Shah, Aditya Sundesha, Vasav Jain, Yashovardhan Kothari, Rhiaan Shah, 

 Dev Kapashi, Taher Khudrati, Zain Bhanji, Arhan Maker, Veer Kapur

 Cricket Nationals Participated U/14 Boys

 Veer Kapur, Arhan Maker, Abhiviraj Goel, Vansh Bhatia, Sparsh Bohra, Ahaan Jindal, Iman Bhanji, Advay Jhunjhunwala, Manit Pansari, 
 Harshvardhan Jhaveri, Aditya Ankhad, 

Place Basketball - Girls Names

1 Dhirubhai Ambani International School Akanksha Sinha, Tanvi Inani, Shaivi Shah, Saakshi Hinduja, Tarika Vora, Shaina Vora, Unnati Gambani, 

  Aarushi Sharma, Tiara Gupta, Saachi Jain, Aanya Khanchandani, Natisha Shah, Ananya Mittal, Nishkka Thakkar

2 Gateway College, Kandy Madhuleeksha Pathmanathan, Anagi Manatunga, Chalani Fernando, Sethmi Dimaya Sumanaweera, Luvini

  Sumanaweera, Liyathra Meddage

3 Brookhouse School, Kenya Anna Marie Mumbi Karanja, Kendi Kirimi Kaberia, Sara Hoyer, Tasha Wairimu Nganga, Mona Jemutai Rotich, 

  Ivy Mumbi Muriu, Angel Fareen Wakiaga, Tasha Macoye Wangari Wasonga

Place Basketball - Boys Names

1 Gateway College, Colombo Tharin Ranawake, Mirtesh Thurairajah, Kavindu Amarawickrama, D. Hansindu De Silva, Aaquib Imthiyaz,

  Danushkaar Balamurali

2 Dhirubhai Ambani International School Shiv Panchal' Anurag Bhuvania, Aayush Trivedi, Mukul Khanna, Ishan Gupta, Yash Shah, Ameesh Lodha, 

  Ansh Kachalia, Siddhanth Dahiya, Srihaan Gangopadhyay, Shay Khanchandani, Aryan Binjrajka

3 Gateway College, Kandy  Adhija Alahakoon, Shuhail Mohamed , Tharusha Peiris, Davin Yahathugoda, Ahmed Maruwaan, Navik Atukorala, 

  Nikila Fernando, Bhauka Kahaduwa, Kavan Godigamuwa

Place Football - Girls Names

1 Gateway College, Colombo Maleeka Amith, Jadyn De Silva, Rukshita Yoganathan, Sameera M Ali, Sahani Fernando, Thiseni Wisujsundara, 

  Rukshala Wijesinghe, Vihasana Amaraweera

2 Dhirubhai Ambani International School Ananya Thakur, Trisha Agarwal, Arushi Maheshwari, Jia Dixit, Hridiska Vora, Nasya Sequeira, Ananya Mittal, 

  Diya Piramal, Nikita Perera, Aritra Malik

3 Ullens School, Nepal Sonam Dolma Lama, Tanisi Chand, Juhui Kim, Nima Zangmu Sherpa Lama, Dixya Baniya, Samikshya Rayamajhi, 

  Pasang Tshengngmu Sherpa Lama, Yuwa Muktan, Tanya Kedia

Place Football - Boys Names

1 The Millennium School, Dubai Adhil Afsal, Mohammed Midlaj, Abhisheik Anil Mampallil, Joel Saji Mathew, Mohammed Aayaz , Surya Sumesh

2 Dhirubhai Ambani International School Shrey Dalal, Aayush Trivedi, Sohail Shah, Neel Chhaochharia, Yashvardhan Bajla, Anurag Bhuwania, Palash Gangar,

   Shiv Panchal, Siddharth,  Abhishek Shah, Aditya Anand

3 Ullens School, Nepal Sakchyam Maskey, Aashrya Rajbhandari,  Sanskar Shakya, Brahmee Kanta Adhikari , Dawa Tenzin Lama , 

  Amulya Rai, Kshitiz Jha, Prabesh Gurung , Pranav Khetan

60m Boys U/14

Place Name School Country  TIMING

1 Siddharth Roncon Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 7.64 

2 Davin Yahathugoda Gateway College, Kandy SRI                 7.86 

3 Janav Sridhar Gowda Indian School OMA                 8.33 

60m Girls U/16 

1 Tridha Haritwal Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND  8.27

2 Harshini Anbazhagan Indian School OMA 8.46 

3 Amith Maleeka Shaahaani Gateway College, Colombo SRI 8.88 

60m Boys U/19

1 Adhil Afsal Selvarani The Millennium School UAE  7.26 

2 Adhija Alahakoon Gateway College, Kandy SRI  7.44 

3 Aryaaman Dholakia Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND                7.70 

400m Girls U/14

1 Aanya Malhotra Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 1:10.96

2 Nichole Fernando Gateway College, Kandy SRI  1:16.72 

3 Ayra Nanda  Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  1:20.89 

400m Boys U/16

1 Amit Reuben Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 1:03.22

2 Arav Adikesh Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND  1:04.45 

3 Jimmy Miseda Brookhouse KEN  1:04.69 800m 

Girls U/19 

1 Anusha Vaidyanathan Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 3:20.51

2 Shreeya Munalingal Indian School OMA  3:31.26 

3 Vidula Karthikeyan Indian School OMA  4:01.11 

4*400M. Girls Relay U/16

1 Ardra Manoj, Saanya Sanjay, Mary Ann Nicole, Aditri Nambiar The Millennium School UAE 5:04.03

2 Arushi Maheshwari, Jiah Hara, Tridha Haritwal, Aanya Malhotra Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 5:08.06

3 M. J De Silva, Vihasna Amaraweera, Thiseni Piyumya,  Gateway College, Colombo, Sri Lanka  SRI 5:17.46

 Amith Maleeka Shaahaani 

4*100M. Boys Relay U/16

1 Siddharth Roncon,  Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 53:79

 Vishwaroop Chabaria, 

 Nakul Khambhati, 

 Aman Acharya

2 Ryan Kimani Gakinya,  Brookhouse KEN 54:3

 Bruce Gueth Billoh, 

 Cyril Aloo Omanga Adipo, 

 Jimmy Miseda

3 Aaron Ajigeorge, Joel Saji Mathew,  The Millennium School UAE 54:63

 Mohammed Isaam, 

 Surya Sumesh

Second International Sports Fest 
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4*400M. Boys Relay U/19

1 Adhil Afsal Selvarania,  The Millennium School UAE 4:11.28

 Mohammed Midlaj, 

 Mohammed Aayaz, 

 Abhisheik Anil Mampallil

2 Adhija Alahakoon,  Gateway College, Kandy SRI 4:17.96

 Shuhail Mohamed, 

 Ahmed Maruwaan,  

 Tharusha Peiris

3 Ishan Gupta,  Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 4:25.80

 Neil Chhaochharia, 

 Omar Kagzi, 

 Palash Gangar

4*100M. Girls Relay U/19

1 Tanya Kapoor,   Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 1:05.21

 Anusha Vaidyanathan, 

 Maya Singapuri,

 Jispa Doshi

2 Vidula Karthikeyan,  Indian School OMA 1:05.39

 Shreeya Munalingal, 

 Harshin Anbazhagan, 

 Naina Jose

3 Gahyun Kim,  CheongShim International Academy KOR 1:09.93

 Yewon Cho, 

 Dahyung Kim, 

 Soeun Youn

60m Girls U/14 

1 Aanya Malhotra Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  9:00 

2 Anna Marie Mumbi Karanja Brookhouse School KEN  9:30 

3 S. Rukshala Wijesingha Gateway College, Colombo, Sri Lanka SRI  9:51 

60m Boys U/16

1 Vishwaroop Chhabria Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND  7:66 

2 Jimmy Miseda Brookhouse School  KEN  7:77 

3 Aman Acharya Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND  8:06 

60M. Girls U/19

1 Krishni Jumani Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 8:47

2 Vidula Karthikeyan Indian School OMA 9:35

3 Jispa Doshi Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 9:54

400m Boys U/14 

1 Siddharth Roncon Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 1:03.49

2 Janav Sridhar Gowda Indian School OMA 1:06.83

3 W. M. P . N. Wijesundara Gateway College, Colombo, Sri Lanka  SRI 1:09.53

400m Girls U/16 

1 Saanya Sanjay The Millennium School UAE 1:11.34

2 M. J De Silva Gateway College, Colombo, Sri Lanka  SRI 1:11.54

3 Arushi Maheshwari Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 1:14.73

800m Boys U/19 

1 Arnav Bangera Dhirubhai Ambani International School India IND 2:25.56

2 Mohammed Aayaz The Millennium School UAE 2:27.67

3 Ishan Gupta Dhirubhai Ambani International School India IND 2:28.04

4*400M. Boys Relay U/16 

1 Ahaan Bhansali,  Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 4:17.12

 Amit Reuben, 

 Arav Adikesh, 

 Siddharth Roncon

2 Aman K. Sunil,  Indian School OMA 4:28.31

 Janav Sridhar Gowda, 

 Aaron Anil, 

 Jai Bhagat

3 Amani Macharia Chege,  Brookhouse KEN 4:28.70

 Ryan Kimani Gakinya, 

 Bruce Gueth Billoh, 

 Jimmy Miseda

4*100M. Girls Relay U/16 

1 Anaswara Pradeep,  The Millennium School UAE 59:89

 Saanya Sanjay, 

 Mary Ann Nicole, 

 Aditri Nambiar

2 Arushi Maheshwari,  Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 1:02.53

 Tridha Haritwal, 

 Jia Hara, 

 Nasya Sequeira

3 Aanya Malhotra,  Dhirubhai Ambani International School IND 1:04.52

 Ayra Nanda, 

 Jia Narayan, 

 Avantika Kampani

4*400M. Girls Relay U/19 

1 Krishni Jumani,  Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 5:15.35

 Anusha Vaidyanathan, 

 Maya Singapuri, 

 Jispa Doshi

2 Vidula Karthikeyan,  Indian School OMA 6:08.45

 Shreeya Munalingal, 

 Naina Jose, 

 Krishna Rajeev Nair

4*100m Boys U/19

1 Adhil Afsal Selvarania The Millennium School UAE 50:17

 Mohammed Midlaj 

 Mohammed Aayaz

 Abhisheik Anil Mampallil

2 Ishan Gupta Dhirubhai Ambani International School  IND 52:48

 Neel Chhaochharia

 Aryaman Bhattacharya

 Palash Gangar

3 Kavindu Amarawickrama Gateway College, Colombo, Sri Lanka  SRI 57:64

 Mirtesh Thaveirga

 Handu D'silva

 Danushkaar Barlamurli

Long Jump

1 Aanya Malhotra Dhirubhai Ambani International School  U-14 Silver

 Siddharth Roncon  U-14 Gold

 Tridha Haritwal  U-16 Gold

 Aman Acharya  U-16 Bronze

 Maya Singapuri  U-19 Silver

 Aryaman Bhattacharya  U-19 Bronze

SECOND INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL SPORTS FEST

1 Indian School OMAN 8        2  3    3 16

2 Gateway College, Colombo SRILANKA  10   10           20

3 Gateway College, Kandy SRILANKA    6 4  2 5        17

4 The Millennium School, Dubai UNITED ARAB  EMERATES 12  10             22

5 Brookhouse School KENYA    4            4

6 Beacon Academy, Jakarta INDONESIA             2   2

7 CheongShim International Academy KOREA          3    2 2 7

8 Musachino University JAPAN              3 3 6

9 Ullens School NEPAL  4      3    2    13

10 Ermitage Internationa FRANCE                0

11 Dhirubhai Ambani International School INDIA 20 6 6 10 6 10 8 2 10 5 5 8 8 5 5 114

ATHLETICS  
S. NO. SCHOOL COUNTRY

FOOTBALL BASKETBALL CHESS TENNIS BADMINTON TABLE TENNIS TAEKWONDO
TOTAL

GIRLS & BOYS GIRLS BOYS GIRLS BOYS GIRLS BOYS GIRLS BOYS GIRLS BOYS GIRLS BOYS GIRLS BOYS
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PRIMARY 
SCHOOL

ARTWORK CREATED BY LKG TO CLASS IV



LKG-A

- Ahaan Deshmukh

A Rainbow A Rainbow 
Of Uniqueness Of Uniqueness 

- March On !

- Indian at heart- Learning about ’H’
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- Anika Mukherjee

- Amyra Dahiya

- Nitya Vashi

- Anika Candade

- Myra Parekh

- Aarush Khanna

- Renaya Lakhani

- Little geniuses

- Craft displays

- Exercise for health

- Building our future

- In all our finery

- Up above the world so high!

- We can dance too! - Gandhiji KE TEEN BANDAR
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LKG-B

- Anoushka Bhimjyani - Anaishaa Murarka

Dream In Colours! 

Be Creative!

Colouring our world 
with pride!

Our Bright 
Architects!

The colour red 
makes us smile!

Green Soldiers!- My School - My World
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- Vihaan Purohit

- Vedika Teli

- Aayush Kanodia

- Sharanya Agarwal

- Yash Contractor

- Our ethnicity

- Washing day

- Mera Bharat mahaan!
- Spirit of learning

- Play & Learn

- Purposeful play

- Float & sink - Working together

- The Dandi March enacted
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UKG-A

- Anoushka Jalan - A Green Earth

- You light up my life!
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- Anahita Singh

- Twisha Choudhary

- Ankita Dighe

- Aanya Sanghavi

- Mahika

- Anika Bhattad

- Ariana Yoddha

- Abram Khan

- Learning is fun

- Soaring high

- A peep into nature

- Learning & doing

- Penning our dreams

- My happy moment
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- Alpha-Match

- Sequined Math



UKG-B

- Vihaan Tiwari - Inaaya Amin

Colourful Crayons 
To Observe Germination

Colourful Books 
To Find New Words

Colourful Clay 
To Show Tens And Ones

Colourful Paint To Make 
Rangoli For Diwali

Colourful Sequins 
To Make Number Bonds

Colourful Paper Balls 
To Make My Fingers Strong

I Colour My Learning With...

Colourful Games 
To Make Words

Colourful Cut-outs 
To Locate Internal Organs

Colourful Posters 
To Save My Planet

- The gift of play
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- Zenisha Shah

- Ayaan Sheth

- Ved Ramchand

- Riddhi Shankar

- Darsh Gupta

- Aadhya Chakka

- Aarush  Kadakia

- Reading about the world

- A stitch in time!

- Project - based learning

- Learning through inquiry
- A scientific outlook

- A joyful experience

- Growing a little sapling

- Reading time

- Collaboration works

- Our Word Web
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I-A

Ria lived all alone in a beautiful house. The house was behind a pretty 
pond and in front of a large and lovely garden.

One stormy night an alien landed in the garden! The alien took Ria into 
space! When she woke up, Ria found herself in space.

- Avika Goyal

House

- Anaya Deshmukh

Today at noon I found out that my neighbour was Batman. I always see 
his car when I look out of the window. When I play downstairs, my 
neighbour tries to scare me. He goes on missions and scares people. 
However, once there was a fire in our building and everyone panicked. 
We were stuck! He had no fear, he ran up the building and opened the 
door.  We ran down and called 101. Soon the fire-fighters arrived and 
rescued everyone. We were very happy. 

Thank you Batman!

- Guni Atmanu Fadia

Thank you Batman!

I am Ritvik. I am seven years old. Today I am going to tell you what 
happened when I met an alien!

Late in the night, I was with my father on the beach. We were watching 
the moon, when we noticed a spaceship coming down. I took my goggles 
and saw there was an alien! The spaceship had landed on Jash's farm. I ran 
and called Jash. We asked the alien, “Do you need any help?” We helped 
him fix his spaceship. We became great friends for life!

- Ritvik Sikaria

An Accidental Friend

- Anika Rangwalla

It was Christmas and I was very excited. I couldn't wait to open my present. 
Finally I got to open it. It was a wand! I wondered if it was magical. I 
touched its tip and it glowed. It was magical! I was very happy. I waved my 
wand and the very next moment I was in 'Chocolate Land'! I helped myself 
to some chocolates. I wandered around...I didn't know where I was going. 
Soon I realized that I was lost. I couldn't find my way out. Suddenly I 
remembered that I had my wand. I waved it for the last time and I was back 
in my house. That was the last time I touched my wand. 

- Maya Candade

The Magic Wand

- Adi Pavoor- Camera......action......click!

- Experiential learning - Building a new world
- Jai Hind!
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It was Christmas. I was thirteen years old. 
I was waiting to see the presents. The 
next day I opened my present and I saw a 
plain towel. I could not understand why 
Santa had given me a towel. But, when I 
put the towel on me, I became invisible!

I ran outside and showed my friends the 
magic towel.

The next day I swam underwater with the 
towel. I saw the beautiful sea creatures 
and the sea reeds. I saw the biggest shark 
and whale too. I also saw some scuba 
divers! They were swimming and 
admiring the corals. I went back and 
played catch and cook with my friends. 
No one could catch me because I was 
invisible.

It was an adventurous day!

- Saketaram Manikantan

The Invisible Boy

- Misha Shah

- Ira Teny

It was a nice day. My dad and I went into the forest. We saw a lion cub. I 
asked my dad if I could take it home. Luckily my dad agreed. I called him 
Simba. He is like a small bundle of yellow fur. One day he followed me to 
school. When the children and the teachers saw my lion, they ran in 
panic! I took him back home. He was no more that small cub anymore. He 
was a full grown lion!! Roooaaarrrrr!

- Ira Teny

My Incredible Pet

One summer morning my mom, dad 
and I went for a walk. Suddenly my 
mom spotted a cave. When she spotted 
the cave she was stunned! She 
screamed, “Look there's a cave!”

The cave was huge. When we entered 
the cave, bats started screeching. There 
were cobwebs hanging from the 
ceiling. Suddenly we heard some music. 
La...la...la. We went closer and the 
music became louder and louder. 
Suddenly we saw a pretty waterfall and 
f rom there  the Water fa l l  Fa i ry 
appeared! Our jaws dropped. She said, 
“Please don't dirty the waterfall.” We 
were amazed to see the pretty fishes 
swimming in the water.

The Waterfall Angel told us, “Don't you 
have to go home?” We said, “Bye,” and 
walked back home. It was a terrific day!

- Aishwarya Swaminathan

 Deep Dark Cave

- Guni Fadia Atmanu

There was a dragon named Sam. He had many friends. He had red eyes. He lived in a 
cave with his family. He had six sisters and five brothers. He played with all of them. 
One day they played 'Fire In The Mountain'. He used too much fire and lost all his fire. 
He was very sad. The next day he ate a magic apple and his fire came back.

- Divisha Khandelwal

                           The Dragon and the Fire

In the depths of a magical forest lived an old 
turtle. He had pimples on his face. His eyes were 
grey and his mouth was brown. He had an 
enormous shell with blue patterns on it.

One day while he was picking berries, a huge 
storm blew up. Since the turtle was very old, he 
had poor eyesight and couldn't find the way 
back home. “I'll wait here,” he said.

So he waited and waited till he could wait no 
more. The storm cleared. “Finally!” The old, old 
turtle sighed and walked back home.

- Viha Gahrotra

The Old Turtle

- Saketaram Manikantan

The Christmas holidays had begun. I was 
going to my grandmother's house for the 
holidays. I ate some eggs, some apples 
and a cake. I drank juice and set off. On 
the way, I saw wild flowers and a deer. I 
spotted a cave! The floor of the cave was 
covered with moss. It was damp and 
dusty. Cobwebs were hanging, bats were 
screeching! I saw two eyes staring at me. 
It was a wolf and her cubs. I took them 
with me and went to a door. I knocked at 
the door. Peter Pan opened the door. He 
flew us to my grandmother's house. The 
wolf said, “Good bye,” and so did Peter 
Pan. Then I heard my grandmother's 
voice...It was a dream!

- Anaya Deshmukh

An Incredible Dream

Once there was a beautiful princess. 
She had blue eyes and she wore a pink 
gown. One night an evil queen came 
and took her into space. The evil queen 
opened the spaceship door and threw 
her out. An alien caught her and went 
to Earth. The alien transformed into a 
prince and they got married and lived 
happily ever after.

- Evanya Chudgar

                      The Lost Princess

એક કહેતા ઊભા થાવ બ ેકહેતા બસેી �વ... 
કા�ય થી �િેરત થઈ ધોરણ  ૧ અ અન ેબ ના ં

િવ�ાથ�ઓ �ારા  અિગયાર થી વીસ  અકં પર 
બનાવલેી કિવતા આપ સૌ માટે: 

અિગયાર કહેતા અંદર આવો 
બાર કહેતા બહાર �ઓ.

તેર કહેતા તબલા વગાડો 
ચૌદ કહેતા ચૂપ રહો.

પંદર કહેતા પલાંઠી વાળો 
સોળ કહેતા સફાઈ કરો.

સ�ર કહેતા સૂઈ �ઓ 
અઢાર કહેતા અ�લ વાપરો.

ઓગણીસ કહેતા આરતી ઉતારો 
વીસ કહેતા વીર બનો.

- અહ�મ િમશા, એવ�યા િવવાન, �હાણ 
િસ�ાંત, િરયા રહેાન રીયા, આય�કા, િરયા 
પા�્�, અરમાન િમરાયા, િવહા નાઓમી, 

શોય� ઈરા, �ીમયી

- Dance & drama

- Expanding our horizons

- Food for thought

- Experimentation

- This is the way we wash our clothes!

- A happy childhood

- Creating Ravana
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I-B

- Kiara Ratnani

Simba the lion, was very bored. He went to look 
for things in his garden. Simba discovered a 
secret garden. He found a spaceship. He flew 
and he flew higher and higher. At last he 
pushed and he came down……. down……… 
down. He spotted the moon and from very far 
he saw our planet, and do you know, the 
continent Asia could also be seen? Simba had 
to babysit Kovoo in Africa. The baby he was 
babysitting broke a glass. Simba told the baby 
to be truthful and apologize to his dad about 
the glass that he broke. Simba kept the secret 
from everyone about visiting the moon.

- Ruhaan Teny

From Out of Space

Did you know that unicorns are not 
real? Once, a flying unicorn named 
Maya, went to the pond to drink some 
water. When she was about to drink, a 
witch turned her  into a rock. 
Thankfully a little girl came and found 
a wand and turned the rock back into a 
unicorn. Sally the witch came and 
chased the girl away.

- Rehaan Dhandhia

Maya the Unicorn

… don’t matter if you’re BLACK or WHITE!

Once upon a time there was a girl and a magic tea pot. The girl 
wanted to go to space.

The magic pot turned into a rocket. Later she went to space 
and saw many planets. She saw many aliens too. Soon she 
landed on Mars and she had some ice cream. Finally she was 
very tired and she went home and went to bed.

- Arsh Begani

                          Zoom into My Rocket

- Ira Pandey- Relection of thoughts - Animal popsicle
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- Ria Vaidya

On a sunny morning, Dex the dinosaur was 
playing in a magical forest, where the trees 
whispered and the leaves walked. Dex stepped 
on a wand and turned into a stone. The trees 
whispered to the leaves, who walked up to the 
wand and saved Dex.

- Anahata Malur

The Magical Forest

I know some evil queens who are very wicked. There was once a wicked queen in the 
deep woods. The problem she had was she didn't know how to dance and she had to 
go to a ball. So a prince helped her dance. He gave her a ring and finally she could 
dance.

- Kiara Menzies 

- Arham Shah

Splash !!! Went an enormous puddle I jumped into. It rained and rained. Thunder woke 
the baby and still the rain came down. The birds huddled their eggs, the frogs were 
croaking. The sky was dull. Nobody wanted to play. Suddenly the sun came up. Then a 
rainbow formed and everyone enjoyed by having a picnic. 

- Devika Joshi

One day Zoe the zebra decided to 
go to space. She saw a rocket. The 
rocket was bright red. It also had 
windows.  She sat in it. The rocket 
zoomed up. She explored all the 
planets and saw the sun too. From 
up there, the earth was so small. 
Later she flew down. She had a 
great adventure!

- Ria Jhaveri

The Evil Queen Who Could Not Dance

- Ria Jhaveri

The Rain Came Down 

Once upon a time, there was a bright 
girl called Devika. She was extremely 
excited because her birthday was the 
next day. Suddenly she remembered 
that she did not tell her friends about 
her birthday. There was only half an 
hour left and she was in a rush. There 
were tears in her eyes and her lips were 
trembling, with her head hung low. 
Just then she heard her phone ring. 
When she picked it up, her friends said, 
“Happy Birthday Devika!!” After all, 
her friends did not forget her birthday. 
She waited to wear her grey dress with 
sequins.

- Saira Bhupathi  

The Birthday Blues

Did you ever have a loose tooth? I have! When I 
was at home after school, lying on my cozy 
bed, my tooth was the shakiest thing in the 
universe. I wondered if a lion would have a 
shaky tooth too. I wish I could go and see many 
animals like a lion and his shaky tooth. As soon 
as I thought of it, somebody pushed me, and 
plop, finally my tooth fell out. At first it felt 
rather painful, but later I got used to it.

- Ria Sanghavi

My Wobbly Tooth

- Vaishnav Gupta

Zoe's Adventure

'Little' the Lost Pig
Did you know pigs like to play in the mud? 
My pig's name is Little. She lived in a wide 
and beautiful farm that had a lot of 
animals. One day Little was playing with 
her friends and her friends went away. 
Little realized that she was lost. After a few 
days, her friends began to look for Little. 
Her friends were disappointed, but 
fortunately the farmer was close by. So he 
helped and together they all found Little. 
They played in the mud and lived happily 
ever after.

- Esha Jain

- What’s cooking?

- ‘Ravan Sena’

- Tasty treats!

- Puzzling fun??

- Acting to perfection

- Dandiya raas on stage

- Watch our groovy moves!

- We did it!
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II-A

cesjer veeveer jeveer pewmeer nQ~ nce oesveeW meeLe ieevee ieeles 
nQ~ Jes yengle hegjeves ieeves ieeleer nQ~ ceQ Gvemes yengle h³eej 
keÀjleer ntB~

- efoJevee ceeveskeÀ  

What I've learned from Gandhiji, I want to 
put it across to my country. I would like to 
change myself and make my country a 
better place. Before I help my country, I 
shall start with my home.

 I would like to keep my house clean, save 
electricity, respect everyone and be 
honest. But home is not the end. I respect 
my school, so I shall change my school 
also. In school, I will respect teachers, not 
litter, be disciplined, be kind and be 
united. I'll help on the streets too. 

On the streets, I will not litter, follow traffic 
rules, save the environment and use public 
transport. Now comes my country and to 
help my country, I will not kill animals, 
guide visitors and plant more trees. I feel I 
am only one step away from being 
Gandhiji.

- Ananya Mehta

- Nicolai Khanna

Be the Change 

cesjer veeveer 

Colours are bright and dark,They go 
sizzling like sparks. Red the colour of 
anger,Blue the colour of the oceans.Green 
the colour of grass,Whites the colour of 
marshmallows,Yellow the colour of the 
sun. Colours are everywhere, they make 
our Earth bright and beautiful

- Nandika Ramchand

I like colours because they are bright, 
spark ly  and amazing.  L ike white 
represents peace and many more things. 
Yellow represents the bright sunshine, 
blue represents the sea, the sky and other 
colours represent other things. I love 
multicoloued things.My most favourite 
colours are pink, purple, blue, dark purple 
and dark blue. When these colours go 
together they look amazing like the 
rainbow.

- Naisha Kanodia

Colour makes our life fun if colours did not 
exist then life would be boring. Colours 
give us feelings. If life was dull we would 
have only one feeling bored. Cars, books, 
paintings and bags without colours, they 
would be black and white. Now I like 
colours because they put fun into my life. 

~ DEV Gupta

When I think of colours, brightness comes 
into my mind.Dakness also comes to 
my mind. So do a lot of other things 
like stripes. They also remind me of the 
sun the moon and the stars and the rivers 
and the earth. 

- Viren Chaddha

Colours make me feel happy. They bring 
joy to my life .Colours bring a smile on my 
face. My favourite colour is blue because 
it's the colour of the sky and I like to gaze 
at the sky and see birds chirping with glee.

- Ariana Desai

Colours are pretty, each colour is as 
beautiful as the other.  Aqua is the one 
that means sailing waters. Or maybe the 
mer-king and his daughter.Yellow is the 
one that is sandy. Ebony, black and pure 
white, these colours fill my heart with light

- Myra Arora

I think that colours are things that make 
the stars twinkle. Colours and colours 
splash into your mind as soon as you look 
anywhere blue, green yellow and red. I 
think they colour my life and future

- Myra Baijal

For me colours give me happiness. Yellow 
reminds me of the bright sun. Blue 
reminds me of the cool sky. Green reminds 
me of the wet grass. White reminds me of 
the soft clouds. Red reminds me of the 
juicy apple.

- Nivaan Sheth

cesje heefjJeej íesìe heefjJeej nw~ cesjs heefjJeej ceW ®eej ueesie jnles nQ~ cesjs meeLe cesjs ceelee - efhelee Deewj YeeF& jnles nQ~nce 
SkeÀ otmejs keÀe K³ed.eeue jKele nQ~ cesje heefjJeej efceuekeÀj yew[eEceìve Kesuelee nw~ nce cemleer ce]peekeÀ keÀjles nQ~ 

- cewL³eg keÀeueeefjkeÀue 

cesje heefjJeej 

- Let’s match it!
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Everyone has a desire to have something or be someone. I have three wishes too. 
My first wish is to be an actress. I could dance on TV, sing and dress up. My second 
wish is to fly in the pretty blue sky, singing with the chirping birds. And finally I 
want ten icons and be the winner of the week, so my teacher and my friends 
praise me. That would be fun. I wish I get all my wishes. God can you fulfil all my 
wishes? I would feel so happy! 

- Divna Manek

Memory, painting and music,
Blasting brownies with frosting,
Chacha Nehru loves everyone,
That’s why Children’s Day is a day of fun.
The teachers wished us,
As we got out of the bus,
Children’s Day, Children’s Day,
It’s all about happiness and play!

- Aniruddha Chatterjee

My Three Wishes

- Raajvir Kapoor

cesjer ceeB cegPes heæ{eleer nQ~ cesje heefjJeej íesìe nw~ cesjs heefjJeej ceW ®eej 
meom³e nQ~ ceQ, cesjs ceelee efhelee Deewj cesjer íesìer yenve~ nce meye efceue 
peguekeÀj Kesueles nQ~ nce meye yeieer®es ceW peeles nQ~ 

- cee³eje yewpeue 

cesje heefjJeej 

- Hridaya Sharma

Fun Day at School
- Aarjavi Mallik

cesje heefjJeej SkeÀ íesìe SkeÀue heefjJeej nw~ cesjs heefjJeej ceW ®eej ueesie nQ - ceQ, 
cesjs ceelee - efhelee Deewj cesjer yeæ[er yenve~ nce SkeÀ otmejs keÀe K³eeue jKeles nQ~ 
ígefÆ³eeW ceW nce Ietceves peeles nQ~ nce meye ueesie SkeÀ otmejs mes h³eej keÀjles nQ~ 
cesje heefjJeej meyemes De®íe heefjJeej nw~ 

- DeejpeJeer ceefuekeÀ  

cesjs oeoe peer yengle nesefMe³eej 
nQ~Jes cesjs meeLe HegÀìyee@ue Kesueles 
nQ~ Jes keÀuekeÀÊee ceW jnles nQ~ cesjs 
Iej Jes Keeueer SkeÀ yeej DeeS nQ~ ceQ 
Gvemes yengle h³eej keÀjlee ntB~ Jes 
Yeer cegPes yengle h³eej keÀjles nQ~

- efme×eble hejerKe  

It was a very wonderful night. I was going to my 
friend's house to throw a surprise party for my 
friend. She was sleeping and while she was sleeping, 
we were going to decorate her house and bake a 
cake, of course. My dad came to drop me. We were 
putting up colourful streamers and then we were 
going to set up the music and the projector, as we 
were going to watch a movie. Her mom made spicy 
pizza, sweet pastries and amazing pasta. Soon there 
was a super aroma of great food all around.  We set 
up the table and for a finishing touch, we sprayed a 
sweet scent of perfume. Soon my friend woke up 
and she came into the hall when we all shouted, 
“Happy Birthday!” with the cake in our hands. She 
screamed, “You all are the best”. Soon we were 
celebrating her birthday, playing games like blind 
man's buff. It was a wonderful surprise birthday 
party!

- Aarjavi Mallik

Surprise Birthday Party 

cesjs oeoepeer 

This was one of those bad days when something terrible happened to me. I was 
travelling to Florida from Los Angeles. We were going home after our visit to Los 
Angeles. I was with my family. It was 1.59 in the afternoon. My family and I had 
walked in the blazing heat to get to the station. Back in the station, the sweet smell 
of chocolate wafted into my nose. I went to figure out where it was coming from. 
Just then, I heard some noise. It was my train! I was lost! I felt terrified! I needed to 
find my family!!! I had some money, so I bought Zazzy, chips and gummy bears. 
Anyway, I started looking for my gate. I bumped into garbage everywhere. This 
was a dirty railway station. At last, I suddenly bumped into my family. We went to 
Los Angeles safely. I was happy. My family found me even though they didn't like 
what I had done.

- Viren Chadda   

Railway Dilemma

cesje h³eeje heefjJeej 

cesje heefjJeej SkeÀ yeæ[e heefjJeej nw~ GmeceW ín ueesie nQ~ ceQ, cesjs ceelee efhelee, oeoe oeoer Deewj yegDee jnles nQ~nce 
SkeÀ otmejs keÀer mene³elee keÀjles nQ~ SkeÀ otmejs keÀe K³eeue jKeles nQ~ efceue peguekeÀj meye keÀece keÀjles nQ~ ígefÆ³eeW 
ceW ceQ ce]pee keÀjleer ntB~ jele keÀes ceQ Deheves oeoe oeoer kesÀ meeLe ìer Jeer osKeleer ntB~ Meece keÀes Deheves ceelee efhelee kesÀ 
meeLe nesceJeke&À keÀjleer ntB~ cesje heefjJeej meyemes De®íe heefjJeej nw~ 

- Devev³ee cesnlee 

cesje heefjJeej 

- Circle Time

- Our group effort

- Show & share

- Discussion time

- Proud to be Indian

- Group presentation
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II-B

It was Mother's Day. I ran down in a flash. My dad had baked a 
cake. I made some cupcake with strawberry icing. My dad put the 
decorations up. I called for pizza, I said it was an emergency. My 
mom walked down the stairs. “Hurry up! She is coming down,” I 
said. I was overjoyed. “Oh my Gosh!” she said. She was on top of 
the world. I was so happy, I was on cloud nine too. My mom was 
jumping with joy. It was the best Mother's Day even. I am so lucky 
to have a mom like her. My mother loved the food and she was 
proud of me.

- Amaia Shetty  

Colour Colour 
My My 

World��World��

Colour 
My 

World��

Jokes

Do you know what 

colours m
y w

orld? Well 

I'll t
ell yo

u. Jo
kes 

colour m
y w

orld. 

Everyday in
 the 

newspaper I r
ead the 

jokes and I also read 

jokes in
 my ch

ildren's 

magazine. I lo
ve jokes 

they are the best.

- Vihaan Saxena

Friends are what Colour my world
They are there always when I am sad
And perhaps feeling 

bad.
They always cheer mw up When I need them.

- Anika Jalan

Books, books they I like
Books are everywhere

I love reading anytime
Whether it's sadness or 

despairAnd especially with my 
friends.I love to read anytime

Whether the book is big 
or smallBooks fill my face with 
glee- Sanaya Joisher

Colour My World

A colour is so
mething 

which I really like a lot

It is th
e best you can see

Colours and colours all 

around

A cat is brown, bananas 

are yellow or green

An invitation is a thing 

with lots of colours

Red and yellow I like to 

put Sia 2 B 

- Eva Gupta

   The thing which colours
My world is football.Goalkeeping is the bestBecause it is not bad.Like all the restAnd matches are the best

Because I love it.- Aarav Mulay

   Colours make me 

happy

Because when I see 

them they colour up 

my world

I love colours a lot 

because they are so 

colourful.

Colours are the best.

- Ishaan S. 

No one kmColours Of The World

The world's oceans are blue

I think I am giving you a clue

I am sorry but it is 
true

The world's grass is g
reen

What a wonderful scene!!

The world's flowers are pink

Though flowers don't sink!!

The world's sun is orange or red

No one knows but it glows!!

- Navya Thali

When I Cooked For My Mother 

- Anika Jalan

I was watching T.V. when I realised I was home 
alone that day. A chill ran down my spine. My 
greatest fear was being home alone. I stopped, 
I listened, and I heard a sound. Oh! It's just the 
T.V.I thought, but I had just put it on mute. 
Something was wrong. My eyes popped out! I 
jumped out of my skin. Someone had broken 
in! The intruder was coming downstairs. I 
rushed behind the sofa, all the while biting my 
nails. He or she reached the bottom of the 
stairs. I peeked out from behind the sofa. To my 
relief it was my puppy, Candyfloss. This was my 
worst and my first home alone experience! 
Never again!

- Sanaaya Joisher

Home Alone

Today is Children's Day
We all get to play,
And all my friends are there today.
We get to draw
And we get to watch movies on 
Children's Day
Children's Day is the best day.

- Ishaan Subramanian

Children's Day

- Creativity galore!
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There was a running race coming up! I was 
practicing very hard. At last the day of the race 
came. I was waiting at the starting line, for the 
referee to blow the whistle. He blew the whistle 
and I charged. I ran as fast as I could and when I 
was at the finishing line, I saw three of my 
friends walking to the victory stand. I was 
heartbroken. By the time I reached where my 
class was, I had tears in my eyes. When my 
mother came to pick me up, I ran and hugged 
her. With a heavy heart. I told her that I had lost 
the race. By the time I reached home, I saw that 
my uncle's dog Anjing, was injured. I was grief 
stricken. Later that day I watched a sad movie 
that brought lump in my throat. After the movie 
I worked hard to win the race next time.

- Vihaan Saxena 

cesje heefjJeej SkeÀ íesìe heefjJeej nw~ ceQ Deheves ceelee efhelee Deewj        
YeeF& kesÀ meeLe jnlee ntB~ nce efceuepeguekeÀj HegÀìyee@ue Kesueles nQ~ nce  
ígefÆ³eeW ceW yengle lewjles nQ~ cegPes Deewj cesjs YeeF& keÀes yeæ[s neskeÀj    
Jew%eeefvekeÀ yevevee nw Deewj yeæ[s ye[s DeeefJe<keÀej keÀjves nQ~ 

- jveyeerj {ue  

cesje heefjJeej yeæ[e nw~ cesjs heefjJeej kesÀ ueesie meeLe - meeLe Kesueles nQ~GmeceW 11 ueesie nQ~ ceQ, cesjs ceelee - efhelee, 
oeoe - oeoer yenve, YeeF& Deewj cesjs ceewmee - ceewmeer ~ ceQ GvnW h³eej keÀjlee ntB~ nce efceuepeguekeÀj SkeÀ otmejs keÀe 
O³eeve jKeles nQ~ ceQ Deheves heefjJeej mes yengle h³eej keÀjleer ntB~  

- F&Jee ieghlee  

One fine morning I stretched, yawned and 
jumped out of bed. I ran to the kitchen to get 
food for my fishes. After I was done feeding 
them, I ate my breakfast and studied for some time. Afterwards I called my friend over 
and played with her. But after two hours, my friend left and I ate my lunch alone. In the 
evening I went to play in the park. When I came back home, sadly my fishes were dead. I 
was heartbroken and distressed! I told my mom and she fell to pieces too! And soon I 
burst into tears because my mum threw the fishes away. But the next day I forgot all 
about the fish. My pain was less now. - Eva Gupta

All around me I see people and animals being 
treated like trash. People starving, animals being 
killed. Although I want to tell the world to 
change, I cannot! But I remember Mahatma 
Gandhi's saying, 'Be the change you want to see 
in the world!' S o I must do it myself first. So I will 
always turn off the T.V. and I will recycle 
everything I can. I will also try and encourage 
others to do the same. I hope this will cause a 
snowball effect and soon the whole world will try 
to make the world a happier place.

- Ipshita Somani

14th November,
It's Children's Day!
Time to go to school,
And play.

Wear coloured
Clothes this day.

Eat sweets and brownies
My favourite treats!

And when I 
Come back, happy and smug, 
From a fun day at school;
My Mom then comes
And gives me a hug!

-Sia Agarwal

- Sia Aggarwal

cesje heefjJeej 

Children's Day

- Ishaan Subramanium

The Day I 

was Dejected 

- Vihaan Saxena

cesje heefjJeej yengle íesìe nw~ GmeceW ®eej ueesie nQ~ cesjs heefjJeej ceW ceQ, cesjs ceelee efhelee Deewj cesjer yenve nQ~ ceQ Deheves 
efhelee kesÀ meeLe   HegÀìyee@ue Kesuelee ntB~ ceQ Deheveer ceelee kesÀ meeLe Keevee yeveelee ntB ~  

ce Q Dehevee r yenve keÀs  meeLe e®f e$e yeveelee n~Bt  cejs e heejf Jeej meyeme s De®íe n~w  ce Q Deheve s heejf Jeej me s yenlg e h³eej keÀjlee n Bt ~  

- FMeeve megye´ceefve³ece  

cesje heefjJeej 

cesje heefjJeej 

One day I was alone at home. 
I thought it was going to be 
okay, but when the curtain 
moved, I thought that there 
was a ghost behind it. I got 
the heebie-jeebies. I thought 
there was a ghost with me in 
the house. I started to panic. 
So I decided to watch a film. I 
put on a very scary film to 
scare the ghost away. But 
unfortunate ly,  I  myse l f 
jumped out of my skin. This 
was the worst day ever. I 
started screaming with 
horror. Then I discovered the 
c u r t a i n s  w e re  m o v i n g 
because of the wind. I 
wondered why I was so 
a la rmed,  hor r ified and 
petrified. I decided never be 
so scared ever again! 

- Samaira Saraf

Panic Attack

Be the Change

- Shanaaya Badani

Feeling Blue

Children's Day

Children's Day
 Is when we play,
It is a very nice way 
To celebrate Children's Day! 
Oh what fun it is to read
When teachers do a lovely deed.
It's not something we really need.
And finally it is that day
When Children go out to play,
This is when children say
“Oh what fun it's Children's Day!”

-Ishaan Mody

- Dressed to kill!- Two minds at work

- Pair & share

- Art is fun!

- Our animal friends

- Safety first

- Made by us!

- Classy class-work
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III-A

cesjer ìesheer jbieefyejbieer nw~ GmekeÀe DeekeÀej ieesue nw~ 
cegPes Deheveer ìesheer yengle hemebo nw~ Gmehej yengle meejs 
efmeleejs ueies nQ~ cegPes Deheveer ìesheer Fleveer hemebo nw efkeÀ 
ceQ Gmes jele ceW Yeer henvelee ntB~ Jen cegPes þb[ ceW cesjs 
keÀeveeW keÀes {keÀ keÀj ye®eeleer nw~ peye nce yeenj peeles nQ 
lees Oethe nesleer nw leye ceQ Deheveer cevehemebo ìesheer henvelee 
ntB~ ceQ Deheveer cevehemebo ìesheer keÀYeer veneR íes[tBiee~ 

- Dee³e&ve ®eewkeÀmeer    

In my opinion I would rather go to the moon, as I am not 
very fond of the ocean. The ocean is very big and deep. 
What if I drown? The best choice is the moon. I would carry 
a very safe rocket, with enough fuel for going and coming 
back. Even if I get lost in space, I would carry a walkie-talkie 
for safety. I would love to visit a different land of rocks. I 
would also like to see the earth from far. How exciting it 
would be! The earth would look so small! I would love to do 
a research on the moon.

- Aaryan Chokshi 

Vroom! Vroom! went our car. 
We were going camping. 
Excitement ran through my 
body. My friends, family, pets and I were going to Sunshine Woods for a vacation. Mother had 
told me to pack my flashlight, binoculars and other stuff that I needed. We sang songs on the 
way. When we got there, we admired the greenery and plants. The air was clear, no cars and 
vehicles and not a bit of pollution. Dad set up the barbecue, while we put up our tents. Mom 
had warned us not to go near poisonous plants and not to wander far from the campsite. 

At about 4 o clock, we went fishing. I got a dirty old boot, while my friend Nivedita, caught a 
pink big fish. Dad made us look for unusual things in the woods. I had seen a red flower, which 
was actually a snapper. Mrs Cuddle cakes, my dog, found a crystal with his amazing nose.  At 
quarter past seven, we went back to the campsite. We roasted spongy, big marshmallows and 
cooked the fish that Nivedita had caught. We sang songs around the campfire. The dog had 
become dusty and dirty, so mother did not let it sleep inside the tent. I unrolled my soft blue 
sleeping bag. I read my Good Night tales and I snuggled inside my sleeping bag. Mother gave 
me a kiss and went.

I was deep in sleep when an eerie glow woke me up. I crawled outside my tent. My dog was 
awake and Nivedita was too. She too was startled with the glow. The woods did not seem like 
sunshine any more. It seemed bitter cold and the camp fire had blown out. I picked up my 
flashlight. Nivedita too picked up her flashlight. “Who's there?” she asked. No reply! We 
decided to find out what it was. We wore our night gowns and set off. We took Mrs Cuddle 
cakes too. It was very dark, except for the dim glow. We walked further. We saw that lots of 
picnic tables had fallen down. Suddenly we heard footsteps. Stomp! Stomp! The creature was 
coming closer. We saw a red tail with green spikes all over it. And just then its face turned. 
AHH! We screamed.

It was a baby dragon! But… it was not scary. The dragon was wailing, it had a thorn in its giant 
foot which was actually a whole tree. Suddenly the dragon started talking. It told us that it was 
hurt. He wanted our help to remove the tree. After a long pause, we decided to help. We held 
the tree and tugged on it. After a lot of strenuous effort, we removed it. The dragon started 
talking again. It asked us whether we wanted to ride on it. We were astonished with this 
question. Woohoo! We were riding on a dragon! “Yippee,” Nivedita yelled. Ruff! Ruff! 
howled my dog. At dawn the dragon dropped us at our tent. “Bye,” we screamed. The dragon 
waved to us and went off, camouflaged into the sky. We told our parents, but they didn't 
believe us. We had such an amazing time!!

- Sanaya Shetty

A Fright At Night                                  cesjer ìesheer 

Would you rather explore 

the moon or the ocean?

Our Canvas Is A Dappled MosaicOur Canvas Is A Dappled MosaicOur Canvas Is A Dappled Mosaic
Friends may betray and they run 

away from you…

But I am always there for you.

I will make you feel less blue I am 
your friend. Our friendship will 

never end.

I heard you were feeling sad, so I 
wrote this poem to make you glad

- Adith

The first memory that pops into my 
head is about my family. It was my 

birthday. My mother was in the 
kitchen making breakfast. Nothing 

was decorated and I could not smell 
any delicious food. I had a playdate 
at 10 a.m. When I came back home I 
was so surprised. The whole house 
was decorated and all my favourite 

food was laid out on the table. It 
was very tasty and I will never 

forget this day ever.

- Kavya

Whenever someone feels sad go up 
to him/her and comfort that 

person…and that person and you 
will feel very happy. This incident 

has happened to me when my 
friend was sad and I comforted her. 

It is yet in my mind I felt so good 
and I saw her face. She has a 

twinkle in her eyes and a smile. By 
comforting her, my friendship 
became even stronger. We can 
comfort people by talking with 

them and listening to them, play, 
laugh and be with them.

- Jia

- Dandiya time - Gujarati ma bolu.....
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There were once two brothers whose names 
were Robin and Sam. They lived in France. The 
weather there was always warm, no matter 
which season. It was Sam's birthday, so they 
decided to go on a jungle adventure. They 
were having some refreshments when 
suddenly they saw a creature peeping out of 
the bushes. Sam pointed at the sky to a 
spaceship from another galaxy. They went 
closer to the creature. The creature finally 
showed itself. It was a dinosaur! He was the 
ferocious T-Rex! They ran away but there were 
more T-Rex all around. They saw a dinosaur 
taking them to a new place which they had 
never ever been to. It was a golden valley! As 
soon as they reached, Sam jumped out and so 
did Robin. But as they proceeded to take the 
gold, the dinosaur followed them. They were 
in danger! They ran and left the gold. The T-
Rex stopped following them. Robin got an 
idea. He took a gold necklace and put it 
around the dinosaur's neck. He was happy 
and followed them and became their 
bodyguard. They happily went to their house 
and the dinosaurs went back to the deep 
warm forest.

- Aditya Patil

Would you rather explore the moon or the ocean?

Have you ever had a choice of visiting the ocean or the moon? Well, I have been asked that 
choice. In my opinion, I would love to go to the ocean, as it will have more creatures to 
explore, more shells and pearls to gather, etc… 

If I went to the moon I wouldn't have that much fun. The ocean will be full of colours and 
fish. I would find Great White Sharks, Clownfish, even Nemo! I would thread pearls and 
make a necklace and give it to my mother. I would help animals in need as well. When I 
come home, I'll tell everyone about the adventures I've had. Wow! I really do wish that one 
day, just once, I could really explore high and low, far and wide, from the very top to the very 
bottom of the ocean. I will wait for this day all my life. 

-Kavya Mangal

Hurray! My family friend and I were going camping. My mom said that since I 
had got good grades in my report card, we were going camping. So we set off. 
When we reached the campsite, my mom and my friend set up the tent, while 
my dad and I collected wood for the fire. After this was finished, we started 
telling spooky stories around the campfire till midnight. I went first. My story was 
about a girl who turned into a vampire. Shivers ran down everyone's spine. My 
friend also said a few interesting stories. After that we all were extremely tired 
and went off to bed.
Suddenly I heard a loud noise. I opened the tent's flap and saw an eerie glow. I 
decided to investigate. I ran toward the light and when I reached, I discovered 
that there was nothing. Suddenly witches, ghosts and vampires appeared and I 
was spooked out. My teeth were chattering. I wanted to run but I could not, as 
they had made a circle around me. I realized that there were gaps I could run 
through. I ran, but they followed me. I ran even faster and climbed up a tree. I let 
them pass and afterwards got down, but I didn't know where I was. I looked up 
at the North Star and somehow reached the camp site. I went into my tent and 
fell asleep. Wow! What a frightening and fun adventure it was!
- Arisha Betadpur

I was reading a book about a creature who went for an adventure. In 
the story, his wish came true and a glass of lemonade came into his 
hand. He quirked with excitement. He drank his lemonade and 
wished that he could go out to another galaxy. As if by magic, he 
disappeared and appeared on a spaceship.

 In the middle of the story, I fell asleep and dreamed that I went with 
the creature out to the galaxy. I looked up my book 'Names of 
Animals and Creatures from A to Z' and got to know that it was a 
griffin. A griffin is a creature that has the face of a bird and the body 
of a lion. It can fly as it has wings. As we went into the galaxy, I spotted 
our planet, Earth, which was very round. As I was looking at our 
planet, the creature pressed a button and we flew at a high speed towards the 
sun. The sun rays crushed our spaceship and the rays were so strong, that I had 
to close my eyes. When I opened my eyes, I found myself back in my room, 
sitting on the sofa. My sister was standing in front of me and told me, “Come 
on, we have to go out for lunch.” I smiled and told myself, “This was the most 
adventurous dream ever!”

- Abhay Wadhawan

It was an extremely hot day. The temperature was 40 ˚ C. I went to get an ice popsicle to 
refresh myself. Our family was planning a trip to Canada by ourselves! I jumped up with 
excitement. We were finally going on a snow adventure! But when we reached Canada, I 
felt that I was in another galaxy. Everything was different from my home in India. There was 

not a single jungle over there, with trees or animals. There were only bears, reindeer, snow foxes and humans. Suddenly I felt myself going 
higher and higher and I saw an odd looking creature. He had white eyes, pink hair and elf ears. A shiver ran down my spine. It seemed to be an 
alien! I tried to run, but the alien stopped me and said that he meant no harm to me. He said his name was Zam and he showed me his planet 
Ziberlong. He said everybody who lived there started their name with a 'Z'. Their national fruit was Zucchini. Zam and I went to see other 
aliens too. I made friends with them and they showed me their national game 'Zane and Zore'. But soon I missed my home and wanted to go 
back home. So Zam held my hand and we soared lower and lower when at last we reached Canada. Dad and mom were waiting for me. We 
went home and had a super cool time.

- Sudarshan Manikantan.

Iej SkeÀ Ssmee mLeeve nw, peneB ueesie 
jnles nQ~ Iej nceW Dee³e oslee nw Deewj 
megjef#ele jKelee nw~  

cesje Iej IeeìkeÀeshej ceW nw~ ceQ leermejer 
cebefpeue hej jnlee ntB~ cesjs Iej kesÀ Deboj 
keÀF& keÀcejs nQ, SkeÀ Me³evekeÀ#e, SkeÀ 
hetpee keÀe keÀceje, SkeÀ yewþkeÀ Deewj oes 
mveeveie=n nQ~ 

cesje Iej yengle Deejeceoe³ekeÀ nw~ peye 
ceQ mketÀue mes Iej Deelee ntB leye ceQ Iej hej 
Deejece keÀjlee ntB~ 

cesje Iej ogefve³ee keÀe meyemes megboj, 
Deejeceoe³ekeÀ Deewj De®íe Iej nw~ 

- megoMe&ve ceefCekeÀebleve 

cesje Iej Robin And Sam's 
Jungle Adventure

- Naintara Amin

The Ocean Any Day

Planet Ziberlong

- Shloka Choudary

The Griffin

One sunny Sunday my father said that we were going to 
the mall since we had not gone shopping in a long time. 
A shiver ran down my spine, “I hate shopping!! Why do 
we have to go shopping today?” My sister said that she 
had a whole list of things she wanted to buy. She 
wanted clothes, shoes, hairbands, school bag, socks 
and a pencil box. 

But my father dragged me and pulled me and so I finally 
agreed to go shopping. When I reached my enemy- the 
Phoenix Market City, I wanted to go back to the car. My 
six year old sister was in another world. She was so 
happy that she could jump and dive with joy. My mother 
said to me that all my clothes were really small, so I 
should get some new ones. I said to my mother that 
shopping was the most boring thing in the history of the 
world. So she suggested that I have a refreshment and 
that would make me feel better. When I got the juice 
into me, I felt like a new creature and the temperature 
became pleasant again.

- Raunak Nallan Chakravarty

I Hate Shopping

A Frightening, Fun Adventure

- Tapping our in-house resources

- Outdoor fun!

- Viva Espania!

- Collaborative creation

- Group effort

- Looking for creepy crawlies - Studying with nature
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III-B

It was really a long flight. We had a 
stopover at Dubai, on the way to 
Munich. My favourite part of Munich 
was Linderh of Palace. Linderh of 

Palace had a twenty feet fountain! On the first day we went to Vienna. In 
Vienna we saw the coolest things. One of them was a life sized chocolate 
shoe! We saw the Large Clock Tower. It was beautiful. Then we took a train 
to Prague in Czech Republic. We went on a long walking tour. There I saw 
the Astronomical clock. 

The next day we went to the oldest zoo in Europe. At the zoo I saw many 
animals. I even fed a lion. It was so cute. There was also a Polar Bear. I had a 
really awesome trip to the zoo. At the airport, my dad's bag burst open at 
the conveyer belt. It was so funny. I watched a few movies on the flight. I fell 
asleep on the flight and we got home at 5am. At home I had so much fun 
with Duke. I went for a sleepover with my sister. We played with our 
invisible laughing gas. We played with my younger brother. We each went 
for twenty bike rides with my uncle. We even went for two different bikes. 
When I got home, I went to my room to play with my favourite doll, Alicia. 
For the rest of summer I went for a really nice art class. I made a wonderful 
explosion wallet. I even tried out a density experiment. It was so cool! 

Now I was back home in Mumbai. Every day I would go down to play with 
my best friend. We had a great time. I went for baking classes too. On the 
first day we made orange sugar cookies. I was super happy. I even made my 
own cookies. I learnt to make my own breakfast. It was so much fun. 

Then came my birthday. I got a Barbie pizza table. Mom had ordered a 
delicious chocolate cake at midnight. I played with snow and ribbon spray. I 
had a great time, even Irayna came over. Too bad we had to call her little 
brother Advik too.  

We played with my dolls for two hours nonstop. Then we had some double 
chocolate chip cookie fondant sprinkles with a book shaped colourful 
whipped cream cake. Irayna gifted me a few dolls named Amelia, Alice, 
Alicia, Ariel, Alona, Nora, Coral, Crystal, Elena, Eleanor, Aquata, Helan, 
Hannah, Nancy and Caroline. I loved them all. 

I had a really awesome summer holiday!

- Aaliya Sengupta

Colours Are The Smiles Of Nature
In the middle of a bright day, a girl named Sara, who is also my 
neighbour, was feeling blue. She had seen a book in a shop 
which she really wanted. But her parents did not want to buy it 
for her. So I ran home and picked up my copy of the book. 
When I gave it to her face turned a cherry pink. Since that day 
our friendship has become like two white elephants. 

- Jai Sachdeva

Sweet Memories 

- We’re the divas

- Sharing is caring!
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Once a hungry bird was looking all 
around for food. After searching 
and searching, he was tired and 
took a break. He perched on a tall 
and very strong oak tree. And from his stomach came a big, loud growl. After couple of hours of 
searching, he felt like a malnourished bird. He flew all around but didn't find anything at all. 

So he sat on another tree and thought that he would have to starve that night. As soon as he was 
about to fly, he heard a voice asking him to come back. He turned around and saw there was no 
one. He looked up, down, left, right; but there was no one to be seen. He looked again on the 
right side, over there was a small little bee! She said that there was food near the bin and pointed 
towards it. They quickly flew towards it. The smell got stronger and stronger. As soon as they 
reached, they saw a giant delicious pie. He quickly thanked the bee and tried to pick up the pie. 
But it was too heavy. He asked the bee to help. 

So once again they tried to pick it. But it was too heavy for them both. They tried again and again, 
till they picked it up and flew to the bird's nest. He started eating and shared some with the bee. 
The bee thanked the bird and flew away. That was a tasty and delicious experience for the bird.

- Navya Shaha

Early in the morning, Red Bird wakes up and starts flying. She then 
decides to reach a high branch. She sees a small creature coming 
near her. Then she realizes that the small creature is her friend 
Bumble Bee!!! Bumble bee leads her to a packet near a dustbin. She 
pecks at it and opens the packet and finds a delicious pie in the 
packet!!! She then decides to take the pie home.

But suddenly the pie disappears. So she looks for clues and finds 
fallen pie crumbs around. She follows them and finds the big wolf, who had stolen the pie. So she decides to get the pie back. She looks again and 
sees the big wolf and the pie that had disappeared. So she goes and finds that the big wolf gave the pie to the deer family. She goes to get the pie 
back, but suddenly she trips over a rock and tells Bumble Bee to go to the deer family. But they had already finished the pie, so bumble bee goes 
back and gives the pie to Red Bird, so she could have it. But she is tired and tells the whole hive to give the pie to Red Bird and they give it to Red Bird. 
She adds some honey and she has a very peaceful dinner. 

- Neil Agrawal 

It was the eighth day of September, in a park, 
where many children come to play. One day 
few of the children were playing and then 
came a humming bird singing a happy tune. 
All the children gathered around him to hear him. He was a show-off and was 
always proud. The children praised him and that made him feel more proud. 

Soon it was lunch time and all the children went away. That very time a bee flew 
out of a dustbin, which was next to a bench. The humming bird said to the bee, 
“You are so small, even though I am the smallest insect”. The bee laughed and 
said that he was the same size and if he wanted they could be friends. But he was 
too proud to be friends with a bee. The bee told the bird that he stayed in the 
dustbin and ate the remaining food of others. But he was lucky because he got 
fresh berries to eat. The bird said to call him by his name Tim, and then only would 
he be his friend.

 It was the night when the garbage truck came, once every week. They removed 
all the cabbage from the garbage can and there was no place for the bee to sleep. 
It was dark and the bee quietly tip toed to where the bird was sleeping and woke 
him up. He was astonished that his friend had woken him and decided not to be 
his friend. The bee said that he had just come to ask for a place to sleep. But the 
humming bird would not listen. 

Soon it was morning and all the children started coming to the park, to play. The 
bee felt sorry for losing his one and only friend. After that the bee's family came to 
fetch him and told him to meet his cousins. The bee told his parents that he 
wanted to be the humming bird's friend. His parents asked what good qualities 
he liked about him. “He is smart, proud and a little of a show-off.” Then he 
realized he should not be friends with a show-off. He tried to be nice by singing 
gently and flying away. That was a good lesson and I learnt it! 

- Samika Khanna

I was leaving for my summer holidays to Italy. It was raining 
heavily in Mumbai, so our flight got delayed. I was going to 
Italy for a chess tournament. We ate our dinner quickly and left 
for the airport. When we reached there, we checked in first 
and then we did the security check and boarded our flight. 

First we were going to Germany (Munich) and then drive 
through Austria and to Italy. When we reached Munich, we 
hired a car. After putting our bags in the car, we left for Italy. In 
the middle of the ride, the car GPS showed us a different way 
than goggle maps. But we still followed goggle maps. 
Suddenly there were so many stones on the road and there 
were no road signs. We went a little further and still there were 
no road signs. 

After sometime, someone was riding a dirt bike. So we 
realized that the road we were going on, was a dirt like road. 
Finally we reached our hotel after that scary ride. We got our 
room. We changed our clothes and ate a peaceful lunch. After 
lunch, we left for the tournament. The round started and I was 
playing with the toughest player in my category. There were 
eight rounds. I scored five points out of eight points. 

That day we skipped the last round because we had to go to 
another tournament in another city called Ortesei. We left. On 
the way, I felt unwell. My mother was sitting in front because I 
could vomit anytime. We decided to have a short break and eat 
some snacks. We ate French fries. We sat in the car and I felt 
much better. When we reached our hotel, I slept for some 
time. When I woke up, we were ready to go to the chess 
venue. 

That day there were seven rounds. One player was from India 
(Tamil Nadu). I beat a seventy year old in chess that day. But still 
got no prize, but my brother got a prize. And the Indian player 
named Pragganandha was the young Grandmaster in India. I 
could never forget this experience ever. 

- Suhaani  Lohia 

heeþMeeuee ceW nceW keÀF& efJe<e³e efmeKee³es peeles nQ,pewmes efJe%eeve, 
ieefCele, iegpejeleer cejeþer Deeefo~ GveceW mes cegPes iegpejeleer meyemes 
]p³eeoe efhe´³e nw keÌ³eeWefkeÀ iegpejeleer cesjer ceele=Yee<ee nw~ FmeefueS ceQ 
yengle Deemeeveer mes meerKe mekeÀlee ntB~ ceQ ye®eheve mes iegpejeleer yeesueves 
ueiee Lee~Deye ceQ GmeceW yengle De®íe ntB~ ceQ mketÀue ceW Yeer iegpejeleer 
keÀjlee ntB~ iegpejeleer Deye mes cesje efhe´³e efJe<e³e ncesMee jnsiee~ 

- De³eeve veeveeJeìer 

heeþMeeuee ceW nce keÀF& efJe<e³e meerKeles nQ, pewmes nce efJe%eeve, ieefCele, meceepe Meem$e eEnoer, 
cejeþer, iegpejeleer Deeefo~ GveceW mes cesje efhe´³e efJe<e³e eEnoer nw keÌ³eeWefkeÀ Jen cesjer ceele=Yee<ee nw~ eEnoer 
meerKeves ceW yengle ce]pee Deelee nw keÌ³eeWefkeÀ nceejer efMeef#ekeÀe yengle o³eeueg nQ~ nce nj mece³e kegÀí 
ve³ee keÀjles nQ, pewmes nce he´espeskeÌìj ceW keÀneveer megveles nQ~ Fme lejn keÀneveer mes nce ve³es Meyo 
meerKeles nQ~ Fmeefue³es cegPes eEnoer efhe´³e nw~ 

- Denevee Meen  

Iej SkeÀ peien nw, peneB Dee³e efceuelee nw~ iejerye Deewj Deceerj Fbmeeve meYeer keÀes Iej ®eeefnS~ 
peeveJejeW keÀes Yeer SkeÀ Iej ®eeefnS~cesje Iej vee yeæ[e nw vee íesìe nw~cesjs Iej ceW SkeÀ yewþkeÀ nw Deewj 
leerve Me³evekeÀ#e nQ~ cesje Iej he´YeeosJeer ceW nw~ cesjs Iej ceW yeæ[s hejos nQ~ GmeceW mes jesMeveer Deeleer nw~ 
ceQ heeB®eJeer cebefpeue hej jnleer ntB~ cesje Iej cegPes yengle efhe´³e nw~ ceQ Dehevee Iej keÀYeer veneR íes[tBieer~ 

- ceerje DebKe[  

- Ahana Shah

The Hungry Bird 

The Pie Thief 

cesje efhe´³e efJe<e³e 

It was my summer vacation. I was wondering where 
to go for my holidays with family and friends. My 
friends Isha and Sara, suggested a camping trip. So 
we finally decided to go camping. We packed our 
clothes and one foldable tent. 

The next day we left in a travelling bus. Once we reached there, we walked around and looked for a good spot. After we were settled, we 
played football and many more games like throw ball and cricket. Then it was getting very dark. We got some marsh mellows and had some 
fish and sang many camping songs. We set up the tent and then went to sleep. 

Then middle of the night, I was awakened by a loud sound and got very scared. I got out of the tent and saw an unusual light in the sky. I woke 
everyone up and we followed where the light went and saw many ghosts. My friends and I got goose bumps. We ran back to our tent and 
went to sleep. 

The next morning we went to the same place and saw some people over there. We became friends with them and asked them if there were 
ghosts there last night. They said it was Halloween and that it was their big torch. Then we invited them to our camp and we all had a big feast 
and went back home. It was the best Halloween camping night ever.   

- Nishkaa Gandhi   

A Camping Holiday

- Aahana Bothra

At The Park

My Summer Holiday   

- Aayan Nanavaty

cesje Iej 

cesjer Yee<ee cesje ieJe& 

- A breath of fresh air

- PSHE in session

- Individual creativity
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IV-A

nceejer mketÀue yeme yengle De®íer nw~ Jen yeme ìeìe kebÀheveer mes nw~ mketÀue yeme keÀe jbie 
heeruee nw~ nceeje meerì yesuì Yeer keÀeues jbie keÀe nw Deewj uebyee Yeer nw~ meerì yesuì nceejs 
kebÀOes kesÀ Thej peeleer nw~ yeme keÀer meerìW yengle Deejeceoe³ekeÀ nQ~  nceejer yeme ceW SkeÀ 
[^eFJej, kebÀ[keÌìj Deewj SkeÀ yeme oeroer nw~ [^eFJej nce ye®®eeW keÀes Iej hengB®eeles nQ 
Deewj mketÀue Yeer hengB®eeles nQ~ yeme kebÀ[keÌìj [^eFJej keÀer ceoo keÀjlee nw~ Deiej efkeÀmeer 
keÀes Yeer yeme mes Glejvee nw lees yeme kebÀ[keÌìj GmekeÀer ceoo keÀjlee nw~ yeme oeroer 
ye®®eeW kesÀ hen®eeve he$e uesleer nw Deewj Gve he$eeW keÀes peeB®eleer nw~ Jen nceejer megj#ee keÀer 
osKeYeeue keÀjleer nw~ peye ncekeÀes meerì yesuì kesÀ meeLe hejsMeeveer nesleer nw Jen nceejer 
ceoo keÀjleer nw~ nceeje yeme æ[eFJej SkeÀ De®íer j]HeÌleej mes yeme ®eueelee nw Deewj SkeÀ 
Yeer ogIe&ìvee nesves veneR oslee nw~ 

- Deveer<ee iees³eue 

uo gr hh  t C og lni od un rso !B

uo gr hh  t C og lni od un rso !B

Bravery
Love

Royalty

Happiness

Calm

Peace

Courage

I wish my world got coloured
In different hues of happiness and joy

Bringing light to a man's life,
Stopping his crazed struggle for life.

Colours coming together would be
A re-definition of peace,

Add a new meaning to happiness,
Above all the emotions, that make our world negative.

After this there would be,
No looking back,

As we continue steadily on this track,
To make this world a better path.

Let's all come together and add colour to our world!

- Vir & Nimay

The colour blue makes me 
happy as I think of the clear 
blue sky and the crystal clear 
blue oceans that surround 
our world. - Ahana Dutt

I wish to paint my world in 
Neon Green as it illuminates 

my world and mind when I'm 
down in the 'dark' dumps, as it 

glows and adds 'light' to my 
sadness - Aryan Pai

The colour pink makes me 
think of love, peace, 

kindness and beauty, all the 
things that we need to 

make the world a happier 
place – Varenya Jain

The colour red inspires me 
to get back in the game 
when I fall out. It colours 
my world by giving me 

confidence 
- Arjun Dhavse

Multi-colours inspire me 
because I feel it brings 

things together as 'one' 
– Zoon Dhawan

The colour blue is the one 
for me as it reminds me of 

my school and the 
memorable six years I have 

spent here 
- Viddhi Naheta

I am now lying in the gutter; old, 
muddy and beaten. Many times I 
remember my youth. I was made of 

England willow and named under the brand 'Reebok'. I was kept in a 
huge and well known cricket bat showroom. Over there all my friends 
and I would talk all day long, about how the outside world would be, 
since we had never see it yet. One day a famous Indian Cricketer called 
M. S. Dhoni, came to the store, and as soon as his eyes fell on me, he 
picked me up. He swung me in the air a few times. Since he liked me a 
lot, he bought me. So I bid farewell to all my friends. I was going home!

I was extremely excited for two reasons. One, I would get to see the 
outside world for the first time and the other thing is that I was 
delighted to be owned by such a famous player. My first match was 
against Sri Lanka. My owner hit many towering sixes with me and 
scored a match wining half century. We won the match, because of 
me, and he was awarded the 'man of the match'. 

Two days after the amazing match, Dhoni was getting ready to play 
against South Africa. The first ball was too fast, so when the ball came 
on me, my spinal cord cracked! I was in great pain! Aaahhh! After the 
match got over, my master rushed me to the doctor, 'Mr. Carpenter'. 
Luckily he fixed me, but I was given away to one of his fans. He was a 
kid. I was sad!

I was not so sure that I would be good friends with him. He used to take 
me to play cricket in the garden and soon we became friends. One day 
after he played cricket, he forgot me in the garden. After about one 
hour, a gardener came, and he took me to his house. At night, he was 
just about to burn me in the bonfire, when luckily his son came and 
told him to stop! He took me away from him. Every day he used to 
throw me in the mud and knock stones over.

One day for some reason he was kind of in a bad temper and threw me 
in the gutter. This story ends where I am right now, lying sadly in the 
gutter. I hope someday somebody gets me out of the gutter and heals 
my limps. But the chances of that happening are very unlikely. So I 
guess all the good days of my life are sadly over.

- Nimay Shah 

A Sad Life

cesjer mketÀue yeme 

- Save Mother Earth!
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I am dying. I have been exposed to too much 
radiation. The A-bomb dropped on 
Hiroshima has destroyed my home, and 
brought tears to my eyes. It has shaken up 

my country. My home was 15 km away from the hypocentre. That is why I survived. Many a 
times, memories of those horrifying 7 seconds creep into my mind. You must be wondering why 
I am telling you all this. That is because I want to tell you my story. 

I was born in Hiroshima, Japan. I was only 10 years old when that A-bomb was dropped. Minutes 
earlier, Hiroshima was a flourishing city. Now, it is flattened to the ground. It was the radiation 
that killed many of us. A vast majority of my friends, family and citizens of Hiroshima have died. 

I saw the flash; it was like a second sun. A sun closer than the real sun. Exactly seven seconds later 
the majestic city of Hiroshima had been razed to the ground.

Minutes later, I saw a few people, who like me, had survived the blast. One was a lady with a 
Kimono pattern burnt into a skin. Another was a Japanese soldier with tongue cancer. There 
were three more people with such gruesome deformities, that I could hardly bear to look at 
them. I saw many dead, bleeding, or wounded people all around. Sharp glass shards scattered 
everywhere, making it very difficult to walk. Tears sprung into my eyes. Not able to hold them 
back, I let the tears flow. I was homeless now! There was nowhere to go! No one to call my own! 
The only houses that were intact were already crammed with survivors.

I am now 12 years old. That flash of the bomb still haunts me. I am able to remember that day as 
clearly as if it happened yesterday. At the moment, I have been put in a Refugee camp in Tokyo. I 
hope things get better for me. Will they ever????

- Vir Gahrotra

“I am proud to be an Indian,” that's what I told myself every day. I 
came to life on 15th August 1947- that's when India got freedom 
from the British. Nehruji hoisted me at the Red Fort in Delhi. The 
wind blew on my face, which made me shiver. Flowers were put 

on my base. A crowd of about 10,000 people looked up to me in pride, and they sang the national anthem. From up there, I could see the 
whole of Delhi and little flags, who I realised were my friends.

Little did I know that as soon as it would be the next day, I would be in the garbage. That was my greatest fear. Anyways, when Nehruji 
finished, along with some soldiers, he pulled my rope. My leg hurt when they did that. As I was getting lower, I got to see the Red Fort 
properly. As I expected, I was taken to the biggest garbage dump in India. I mean, out of all the garbage dumps, why this one? I had butterflies 
flying up my pole! 

I was thrown at the top of the pile. The end of my base reached the bottom of the dump. A plastic Bisleri water bottle was at the tip of my flag. 
It looked depressing. “Why did this happen?” I asked the bottle. In a sad tone it replied, “A kid threw me out here because 'plastic is banned'. 
I hate our prime minister. What about you?” “Well, I don't like him either. He threw me out here right after Independence Day!” I replied. His 
plastic turned bright and he announced “Maybe we could be friends?” “Sure, and maybe we could get out of this place”. I replied happily. “I 
was made in a robotics company and I can make a strong robot to get us out.” I said. So we started collecting tools and building a robot.

We had to be careful as a garbage truck came every hour. When the robot was finished, it made a weird noise. “Ahhhhh Robot activated” it 
said. I had made it out of scraps of metal and some peach leather. I put the leather on top, to make it look human and then I recorded my voice 
and put it in the robot. I put googly eyes and cut open the face to make a mouth. Ah! What an accomplishment! 

We went with the robot into the truck at 4 'o clock. We got into the back of the truck and did the Kiki challenge! (Just kidding). After 
sometime we came out. Freedom at last! Then we ran away all the way to…… I have no clue! It looked like Punjab.

- Zoon Dhawan 

Surfing super star Ron Mc Gonnel was on a 
monstrous wave. He felt like he was going 
to die of heat. Ron, who was now about to 
faint, lost his balance and fell right into the 
salty waters of the ocean. When he 

reached shore, his coach told him that he was fired! Ron was about to burst into 
tears, as his career had come to an end. Depressed, he returned to his room at the 
academy. To get his mind off things, he decided to hire some gear, and go scuba 
diving. As he swam underwater, he saw beautiful corals of pink and blue. He 
began to go deeper. He saw a shadow in the distance, which sent shivers down 
his spine…

The shadow began coming closer by the moment, until Ron noticed what it was. 
He stopped short when he saw a great white shark coming towards him. He 
swam following a path that lead to a dark cave, filled with schools of fish. Seeing 
Ron, they swam out of the back entrance of the cave. He swam as fast as he 
could, to make his way out from the back entrance. But it was too late, the shark 
was on his tail. So he decided to hide in the cave. In a few hours, the shark 
eventually gave up. Ron swam to shore, reached his room and collapsed into 
bed….

He dreamt of windsurfing on the California waves. And when he awoke, he ran 
to the beach, rented some gear and gave it a try. He loved it so much, that it 
became his obsession. I wonder if Ron can turn his obsession into his 
profession!!!

- Saphyra Khanna  

I am broken, smelly, yet a unique wand, lying in a basement of a haunted 
house. Sometimes I like to go back to when I was just born…

I was born in a haunted house in California in 2017. My owner was a kind witch named Bella. She was 16 and had an elder sister who was evil. 
Her name was Nikki. Bella made me, as her old wand broke when she made a mistake while casting a spell. She was really nice to me and took 
great care of me. She went to the backyard to try a spell with me. She recited the words, “Hippity, Hippity hop. Give me a large lollipop. And 
whoosh!” I actually worked!!!

A few days later, she tried a dangerous spell, which could kill her if she didn't do it properly! Oh, no! She missed a word and I spun towards 
her, shot an ice bullet in her heart. I was miserable! That's when I heard a cackle coming from the balcony on the 3rd floor. When I looked up, 
her mean sister was standing there. I couldn't believe my eyes. She was happy?!?! I forgot to tell you what I could do… I could read minds, 
levitate things, throw people, teleport………etc…..etc.

I know I am pretty cool. Oh! And I could also kill people. As I could read minds, I heard Nikki saying things to herself. That nasty woman. I'll tell 
you what she was thinking – “Ha! Ha! Ha! Good, I erased a word from that evil spell. Now I can steal that wand and do bad things with it. 
When the magic gets over, I will throw it in our basement. Ha! Ha! Ha!” My jaws dropped, I couldn't believe my ears! I was going to be owned 
by a mean, crooked, evil-minded person! As I heard footsteps coming towards me, I trembled in fear. How I wish Bella was still here!

My nightmare came true! She picked me up and started looking in the book of mean spells. She wanted to curse the earth, people, animals 
and plants. She used me to steal money, candies and thousands of other things. I was sure that in three months time, my magic would be 
over! I was sad!

2 months later…..I had very little magic left, one more spell and I would be done. The moment came true, the one which was my greatest 
nightmare. She picked me up and chanted her last spell, “Crick, Crack, Curled. Let me be the one who rules the world!” This spell was the 
most powerful spell in the history of spells. But nothing happened! Earlier, every time someone would cast a spell, my green gem would glow. 
But now it didn't. I needed more power! And also, she had forgotten how to make a new wand. Only Bella knew how to. Yay! Even though I 
was chucked into the basement, I didn't care. Life is made out of joys and sorrows and I had both!

- Viddhi Naheta   

Yeejle l³eewnejeW keÀe osMe keÀnueelee nw~ Yeejle ceW meejs 
l³eewnej Oetce Oeece mes cevee³es peeles nQ~ pewmes oerheeJeueer, 
nesueer, pevceeäceer Deeefo~ cesje efhe´³e l³eewnej nesueer nw~ cegPes 
Gme efove yengle Deevebo Deelee nw~ ceQ megyen&megyen me]HesÀo 
keÀheæ[s henvekeÀj veer®es peeleer ntB hej cesjer ceeB cegPes Deheves Mejerj 
hej veeefj³eue keÀe lesue ueiee³es efyevee peeves veneR osleeR~efHeÀj ceQ 
Deheves jbie Deewj efhe®ekeÀejer ueskeÀj veer®es peeleer ntB~nceejer 
Fceejle ceW jwve [evme Yeer neslee nw~ ef[ pes De®ís ieeves yepeeles  
nQ Deewj meye vee®eles nQ~ ceQ Deheveer efhe®ekeÀejer mes meyekeÀes 
ceejleer ntB~ Leesæ[s mece³e Kesueves kesÀ yeeo ceQ Deheves Iej peeleer ntB 
Deewj veneleer ntB~ veneves kesÀ yeeo nce meejs iejce&iejce hekeÀewæ[s 
Keeles nQ~ yengle ce]pee Deelee nw~  

cegPes nesueer yengle hemebo nw DeesOj ceQ nj meeue GmekeÀer heleer#ee 
keÀjleer ntB~ 

-  Je=ef× Meen     

મારો જ�મ મુંબઈમાં થયો. મારા નાના-નાની , પરનાના - પરનાની  , દાદા-દાદી, પરદાદા-પરદાદી 

સૌ મુંબઈમાં જ રહે છે. જયાર ેપણ હંુ બહારગામથી મુંબઈમાં પગ મૂકંુ, મને શાંિત અને આનંદનો 

અનુભવ થાય. ભિવ�યમાં હંુ બી� શહેરમાં રહેવા જઈશ તો હંુ મુંબઈ ને ખૂબ યાદ કરીશ. 

- સના મલેસરા 

- Anya Zaveri 

A Bomb Survivor

મારો જ�મ મુંબઈ માં થયો છે.મુંબઈની 

ભાગ-દોડ ચાલુ જ હોય છે - �ાર ેબસ 

માટે તો �ારકે ટ� ેન માટે અને �ારકે િર�ા 

માટે ...મુંબઈ નો વરસાદ, બોલીવુડ, આઈ. 

પી. એલ. િ�કેટ ��યાત છે. મુંબઈ નો 
ંદિરયો, પાઉ ભા�, પાણી પૂરી મને ગમે છે. 

- રાહીલ શાહ  ૪ અ

મા� મુંબઈ

cesje efhe´³e l³eewnej 

- Priyaana Jhaveri

The Close Escape

મા� મુંબઈ

- Nimay Shah

Flagging Off A Good Life!

nceejW Yeejle ceW yengle mes l³eewnej ceveeS peeles nQ~ GveceW mes kegÀí l³eewnej nz nesueer, efoJeeueer, ieCesMe ®elegLeea 
Deewj pevceeäceer ~ cesje efhe´³e Ê³eQnej efoJeeueer nw~ cegPes efoJeeueer FmeefueS hemebo nw keÌ³eeWefkeÀ Gme efove YeieJeeve 
jece ue#ceCe Deewj meerleepeer pebieue mes Jeeheme ®eewon meeue kesÀ yeeo Deeles nQ~ 

efoJeeueer SkeÀ Ssmee efove nw pees ueesieeW keÀes SkeÀ meeLe keÀjlee nw~ cesje heefjJeej efceue&pegue keÀj heìeKes Deewj 
HegÀuePeæ[er peueelee nw~ cesjer ceeB Deueie&Deueie Mejyele yeveeleer nQ~ cesje Iej HetÀueeW mes mepee³ee peelee nw~ cesjer 
ceeB nceW hetpee kesÀ yeeo hekeÀewæ[s meebiejer Deewj Deeuet Yeele keÀe Yeespeve keÀjeleer nQ~ hetpee kesÀ yeeo cesjs meye YeeF& 
yenve Deeles nQ~ cesjs efheleepeer kesÀ keÀe³ee&ue³e ceW Yeer hetpee nesleer nw~ 

ceQ peye íesìer Leer leye efoJeeueer hej jele keÀes meesves kesÀ mece³e hej cesjs jmeesF&Iej keÀer efKeæ[keÀer hej Deeie ueie 
ieF&~ yengle mes ueesie nceejer ceoo keÀjves DeeS Deewj Deeie yegPeeF&~  

nceW ieuele lejn mes heìeKeeW keÀe Ghe³eesie veneR keÀjvee ®eeefnS~  

-  jerJee Deie´Jeeue             

efoJeeueer keÀe cenlJe 

The Discovery of Me

- Our colourful world
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IV-B

hejer#ee, Fme ogefve³ee ceW nw ner keÌ³eeW? íesìs nes ³ee yeæ[s meye FmekeÀes megvekeÀj Ieyeje peeles nQ~ peye ceQ hejer#ee 
keÀe veece megveleer ntb, leye cesjs jeWieìs Keæ[s nes peeles nQ~ hejer#ee keÀer Keespe efkeÀmeves keÀer? cegPes Gvehej yengle 
iegmmee Dee jne nw~ íesìs ye®®es Yeer hejer#ee keÀe veece megvekeÀj YeieJeeve keÀe veece uesles nQ~ 

           SkeÀ efove cesjs ceve ceW SkeÀ efJe®eej Dee³ee efkeÀ ³eefo hejer#ee ve nesleer lees keÌ³ee neslee?  heeþMeeuee ceW efove Yej cemleer ner cemleer, efove Yej yeeleW keÀjvee ³ee DeO³eeefhekeÀe keÀer keÀYeer veneR 
megvevee~ JeenB] eE]peoieer kewÀmeer nesleer~ ce]pee ner ce]pee~Dees nes ceQves lees ³es mees®ee Yeer veneR~ nceejer ígefÆ³eeB uebyeer nes peeSieer~ ceQ eE]peoieer lees SsMe mes peer mekeÀleer ntB~ JeenB] JeenB] keÌ³ee mees®e nw 
Jeeefve³ee ~ ceQ ³en mees®elexmees®eles efueKe jner ntB~ Deiej ³en SkeÀ efnì DeeFef[³ee nes ie³ee lees ³es me®e ceW nes mekeÀlee nw ~ ³eefo heefj#ee ve nesleer lees SkeÀ yesJeketÀHeÀ Yeer [e@keÌìj yeve mekeÀlee nw~ 
³eefo SkeÀ veemecePe DeO³eehekeÀ yeve ie³ee lees ye®®eeW keÀes mener keÀewve efmeKeeSiee~ DeehekeÀer je³e keÌ³ee nw hejer#ee nesveer ®eeefn³es ³ee veneR nesveer ®eeefn³es ~  

- Jeeefve³ee ueeueJeeveer 

The Colours of My LifeThe Colours of My LifeWe are a little short 
tempered and turn 

RED with anger 
when annoyed by 

anyone.  At the 
same time we are 
SHY and turn RED 
due to stage fright 

- Shiivaan, Agastya

I identify myself with a variety of colours. White, Blue, Purple, Pink, 
Black, Red, Yellow and Green.
White is peaceful and quiet.
Blue is sadness, pain, calm.

Purple is friendship.
Pink is embarrassment, blushing and shyness.

Black is fear.
Red is anger.

Yellow is happiness and sunshine.
Green is disgust, envy (jealousy), lucky.

I see many colours in my life. Here are a few incidents of my life that I 
would like to describe through these colours.

White is when I meditate or do yoga in the 3rd floor yoga room at 
school.

Blue is when at times I unintentionally hurt my mommy & then she 
doesn't talk to me.

I felt pain when I got hurt or fractured myself. I feel calm when I read 
a book.

Purple is when my friends and I have fun and hang out together, 
share jokes & laugh a lot.

Pink is when people say I look weird with my glasses. But, I know my 
glasses are good for my eyes.

Black is when once in a mall, when I was around 4-5 years old, I lost 
track of my parents!

Red is when I made a beautiful clay Ganpati Bapa and then my 
brother literally destroyed it!

Yellow is when people compliment about my long hair.

Green is when people spit on the Mumbai roads and it disgusts me. 
Envy is when my brother and sister get to go out while I have to stay 

at home and study. I am lucky because since I was small I got more 
opportunities to travel more that my brother and sister as I am the 
eldest of three of us. Also, my dad teaches me a lot of photography 

tricks & I shoot pictures whenever we are traveling.

I feel life is a RAINBOW!
I identify all these colours but my main colour is Yellow.

I am the sunshine of my family and always try to make them happy.

- Myrah Ratnani

I am very SHY, I 
have stage fright 

and don't like 
talking to 

strangers. I hide 
behind my mom 
whenever she 

introduces me to a 
new person. 

My cheeks turn 
PINK with 

embarrassment.

- Priannka

Yellow is OUR 
colour as we are 
the SUNSHINE of 
our family. We 

always try to be 
POSITIVE and bring 
a SMILE on others 
face. We believe in 
being POSITIVE and 

spreading 
HAPPINESS around.

- Kabir, Krish, 
Zahaan, Krishiv, 

Kyra, Stuti, Kaira, 
Priannka, Akkshita, 

Rhea

We identify with 
the colour Purple as 
we feel that having 

FRIENDS and 
FAMILY is a gift of 
LIFE. We help each 
other in times of 

need. Friendship is 
MAGICAL.

- Freeyah, Tiana, 
Alisha

We play a lot of 
football and keep 
bruising ourselves. 
Our hands and legs 

are BLUE with 
bruises. Blue 

signifies being 
CALM and reminds 
us of perseverance 

and hard work 
every athlete must 

develop.

- Zeus, Yuv

We LOVE the 
colour WHITE and 

believe that 
children can spread 
peace and equality 

around the 
WORLD. We always 
say the TRUTH and 

believe in 
spreading PEACE 

by doing small acts 
of KINDNESS

- Vaniya, Pretha, 
Meha 

³eefo hejer#ee ve nesleer 

- Kyra Mahindru

Once upon a time there lived a boy named Tom. It was a sunny Sunday 
morning and the sun shone brightly. The trees were swinging from side to 
side, and the birds were chirping a merry tune. Tom woke up with a big yawn. 
He was a lazy boy. He was so lazy that he just played video games all day. He 

was fat, with chubby cheeks and blonde hair. He ate a lot of food as well.

His father took him to the beach every Sunday and made him swim, so he would get some exercise. Since it was a Sunday morning, Tom 
quickly changed and he and his father set off for the beach.

When they reached, Tom and his father jumped into the sea. Tom's father told him 
to swim in the shallow part of the sea, but inadvertently, he went into the deeper 
waters. Unluckily, he went deeper and deeper until he was in the middle of the sea. 
When he stopped, he looked around. Now he was frightened, as he didn't know 
how to swim in the deep. Suddenly he sensed something following him. 

It was getting closer and closer. As soon as he looked behind, he saw a large shark a 
few meters away. The shark was huge, with sharp teeth, hungry eyes and his mouth 
was wide open. Tom was scared, because he could not swim too well and the shark 
was close behind him. He swam and swam very fast, until he finally made it to the 
shore. He was relieved. 

When he looked at himself in the mirror, he looked thinner. He had never had so 
much exercise in all his life! And since the shark chased him in the deep, he also 
learnt how to swim well. He was speechless. He walked back home happily, singing 
a happy melody, in spite of his terrifying experience! - Alisha Patil 

The Terrifying Experience

- Superheroes of IVB
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It was a warm Saturday morning and Richie was going to the beach with his sister Izzie, his 
brother Dorry and his mother Gloria. They were going there at about ten o'clock and carried 
a huge picnic lunch. In the picnic hamper there were peanut butter and jelly sandwiches, 

freshly cut fruit, some ginger beer, fresh salad and for later some ice cream.

When they reached there, Richie's mom said that there was plenty time before lunch, so they could go and they play. While Izzie and Dorry 
were playing with their sand toys,Richie decided that he could take a swim. While 
swimming, Richie got a feeling that someone was following him and he turned to see 
the biggest and scariest looking shark ever! Richie swam for his life. While the shark 
was chasing Richie, a miracle happened.

A nearby lighthouse's light shone in the shark's eyes and the shark ran away.Richie was 
saved by a flash! Richie swam back and went to his mother and told her the whole 
story.His mother said  this time he got saved, but maybe not next time. So they eat their 
lunch and went home.What an afternoon it was!

- Meha Sanghvi

On a sunny morning in 1980, Paul, who was a grown-up man 
and National Level Swimmer, decided to go fishing in the sea. 
He quickly changed into synthetic clothes and looked into the 
larder to see what he could take for his lunch. He took a meat 
pie, some vegetable sandwiches and some juice. He went to 
the beach, took out his boat and set off into the sea.

After some time, Paul found that his boat was full of the fish 
that he had caught! So, he thought that he should eat his 
lunch, anchor his boat and take a short nap before he went 
back home. After he had eaten his lunch, he slept for some 
time. But Paul had not anchored his boat properly, so when a 
huge wave came in, it swept his boat along! Soon his boat hit 
a sharp and megalithic rock and started to sink. Paul woke up 
with a jump. He knew there was no time to lose! So, he 
quickly jumped into the water and swam where he thought 
there was land.  

After some time, he spotted a tiny island. With renewed 
strength, he swam to the island. Strangely he found the 
island moving! Suddenly the island started swimming and 
shaking. Paul now knew what it was. It was SHARK! The 
shark swam after Paul, as it was very, very hungry! Paul swam 
as fast as he could, because he could see the shark's colossal 
and spear-like jaws waiting to engulf him.

Paul saw that the beach was not far off and knew that sharks 
could not swim in shallow waters. Finally, after reaching the 
shallow waters, Paul heaved a sigh of relief, as the shark had 
given up the chase. As soon as he reached home, he promised 
himself that he would be more careful while fishing and 
would also anchor his boat properly the next time. 

- Freeyah Golia

It was a Sunday evening in summer. Emma and 
Ashvin were taking their dog Buddy for a walk 
near the sea. A few feet away they saw a treasure 
chest. On a closer look, they saw that it was 
packed with gold necklaces, diamonds and all 
precious jewels. They were about to go and grab 
the chest, when they saw two ships approaching 
the island. “Pirates!” screamed Emma. The 
children were petrified! The ships anchored close 
to where they stood and a man in the first ship 
said, “I am Jack and I deserve the chest!” The 
second man piped in, “You are no match for me, 
this treasure is all mine,” and snatched the chest 
from him. Before anyone could say anything, they 
got into a big fight. Jack quickly snatched their 
dog and the chest from the other man! 

The children wanted to escape, they found a boat 
and ran towards it. The pirates were about to 
throw their dog, but it thankfully fell into the boat 
and the kids took the dog and rowed back home, 
leaving the pirates to fight over the treasure. - 
Priannka Dharia

It was a Sunday morning. Ram 
was bored. He looked around 
his room for something he could do. Just then the doorbell rang. Excited, he ran to open it. When he 
opened the door, he was shocked to see a tall man holding a big brown box. The box was heavy and 
had a blue tag which said, “Enjoy this leisure activity.” He thought to himself, what could it be? He 
opened it immediately. It was a surf board! He quickly packed his bags and off he went to the beach.

Once he reached, he jumped onto his board and surfed on the waves.  The wind was just right to 
enjoy a surf ride. But a few minutes later, he heard a loud sound. He took a quick glance at his surf 
board, and noticed that it had a hole in it! He looked behind and saw danger-a shark! The shark 
looked fierce. Ram screamed ''Help!''  Not too far away, he saw a boat. When the boat came closer, 
Ram realized that in the boat was an old man fishing. On seeing Ram struggle, he quickly began 
fishing for the shark. After a lot of effort and hard work, he succeeded. The shark was in his net and 
Ram was safe!

Ram thanked the old man and promised to help him whenever he needed help. Rescued in the nick of time!

- Kaira Desai 

cejs  s eof ue ce W he[æs e W keÀs  euf e³e s yenlg e mecceeve n~w  he[æs  nce W
oJeeF³ee B Deejw  íe³ee ols e s n~Q  Je s keÀeyev& e[eF 
Deek@ emÌ eeF[ Deob j uels e s n Q Deejw  Deek@ emÌ eepr eve ols e s n~Q  

SkeÀ eof ve cevQ e s mee®s ee ekf eÀ ³eeof  ce Q he[æs  nels ee r lee s ke³Ì ee 
nels ee? ce.d eO b yenlg e ueyb ee r nels ee~r  cejs  s Thej yenlg e 
meeje r heeÊf e³ee B Deejw  MeeKeeS B nels ee~R  cejs  s Thej 
yenlg e meej s jib ee& yf ejib e s HeÀt ue Yee r Giele~s  ce Q yenlg e 
meeje W keÀe Iej yevelee~r  ce Q meyekeÀe s HeÀue Deejw  íe³ee 
ols ee~r  

hej Deiej SkeÀ uekeÀæ[neje cegPes keÀeìlee, ceQ 
yengle ogKeer neslee r ke Ì³ee We fkeÀ ce Q meyekeÀe s 
Dee@keÌmeerpeve veneR os heeleer~ ³eefo ceQ SkeÀ hesæ[ 
nesleer~ - efj³ee Yeeefì³ee  

cesjer mketÀue yeme ìeìe kebÀheveer keÀer nw~ GmekeÀe jbie veeruee, heeruee Deewj keÀeuee nw~ nceejer yeme ceW SkeÀ 
[^eFJej, kebÀ[keÌìj Deewj SkeÀ yeme oeroer nw~ nceejs yeme kesÀ [^eFJej keÀe keÀece nw efkeÀ yeme keÀes mener jHeÌleej mes 
®eueevee Deewj mece³e hej Iej mes mketÀue Deewj mketÀue mes Iej hengB®eevee~ kebÀ[keÌìj nceejs efue³es ojJee]pee 
Keesuelee nw Deewj yebo keÀjlee nw~ Deiej efkeÀmeer keÀes Yeer yeme hej ®eæ{ves keÀes lekeÀueerHeÀ nesleer nw lees Jen nceejer 
ceoo keÀjles nQ~ [^eFJej ncesMee yeme keÀes ogIe&ìvee mes ye®eeles nQ~ yeme oeroer nceejs hen®eeve he$e keÀes peeB®eleer 
nw~ Jen nceejer megj#ee keÀer osKeYeeue keÀjleer nw~ Jen nceejs efueS meerì yesuì Yeer ueieeleer nw~ yeme oeroer Deewj 
kebÀ[keÌìj nceejs efueS jes]pe megyen yeme mee]HeÀ keÀjkesÀ ueeles nQ~ cegPes Deheves mketÀue yeme ceW  meHeÀj keÀjvee 
De®íe ueielee nw~ 

- He´sÀ³ee ieesefue³ee 

SkeÀ efove leeje Deheveer mensefue³eeW kesÀ meeLe ceO³eeblej ceW 
yewþer Leer~ Jen GþkeÀj Keevee ueeves ieF&~ ]peceerve hej heeveer 
efieje ngDee Lee~ Gmeves heeveer veneR osKee Lee Deewj Jen 
efHeÀmeue ieF&~ leeje keÀe vet[ume Deewj meye Keevee veer®es 
efiej ie³ee~ GmekeÀer mensefue³eeW ves GmekeÀer mene³elee keÀer 
Deewj meye efieje ngDee Keevee Gþe efue³ee~ efHeÀj GmekeÀer 
mensueer cee³ee ves GmekesÀ meeLe Dehevee Keevee yeeBìe~ leeje 
keÀes yengle De®íe cenmetme ngDee Deewj Jen KegMe neskeÀj 
Keevee Keeves ueieer~ nceW Fme keÀneveer mes meerKe efceueleer nw 
efkeÀ otmejeW keÀer nj yeej mene³elee keÀjveer ®eeefnS~ 
-  iee³e$eer efÞeJeemleJee 

હંુ મુંબઈ નાં �દ્યમાં રહંુ છંુ. મારો જ�મ મુંબઈ માં 

થયો છે. મને મુંબઈનો સમુ� ગમે છે. મારા બધા 

િમ�ો અહી ંજ રહે છે. મુંબઈ શહેર મ�નું છે. 

- આ�ષ મા� 

મુંબઈ મા� જ�મ�થાન છે. મુંબઈમાં મારા �યારા 

દો�તો છે. મુંબઈ �કાશનું શહેર છે. મુંબઈ માં ઘણા 

બધા લોકો રહે છે. 

- િટયાના દલાલ 

Saved by a Flash 

મા� મુંબઈ

- Akkshita Keswani

cesjer mketÀue yeme 

There was once a little boy 
named Edward, who lived in 
a pretty cottage by the 

woods along with his mother, father, his brother John and sister Lucy.

One day they decided to go on a holiday to the beach. They packed a 
suitcase full of clothes and a picnic basket filled with all the delicious food 
you can think of.  The day finally arrived when they were to leave for the 
beach. When they reached, they first opened the picnic basket and began to 
eat, since they were hungry from the travel.  

Then Lucy and John began to play with a ball and Edward went to paddle in 
the sea.  He swam a little further into the sea and suddenly something 
rubbed against his leg.  He looked behind him and saw a huge shark chasing 
him!! His heart was in his mouth, as he was trying to swim as fast as he 
could.  The shark's mouth was wide open and was just about to swallow 
Edward, when suddenly he felt a slight tug at his waist.  He looked behind 
him and was surprised to see John and Lucy in a tiny boat, with a rope in their 
hands.  He swam quickly, and thankfully in time jumped onto the boat.  It 
shook a little, but finally they reached the shore.

The children rushed to their parents and narrated the whole story to them.  
But they just thought that Edward, John and Lucy were crying wolf and 
nothing that they were saying was true.

But that was an adventure to remember, right?

- Gayatri Srivastava

A Shark Tale

Adventure In The Sea!

મા� મુંબઈ

- Meha Sanghvi

- Young artists at work

Ahoy! Here come the Pirates

- Shloka Mehta

heeþMeeuee keÀe SkeÀ efove  

Rescued in the Nick of Time!

 ³eefo ceQ SkeÀ hesæ[ neslee 

A Day Well Spent

It was a lovely sunny morning and Jake was up early, because uncle Kade, his 
favourite uncle, was coming over to his house to spend the day. Since uncle 
Kade was amazing at fishing, he had offered to take Jake fishing and spend the 
day on an island.

Ding dong! Jake jumped with joy, he was hoping it was uncle Kade and it 
certainly was him. Jake was waiting to start an eventful day! He observed that 
uncle Kade was carrying two fishing rods. In addition, he noticed fishing nets in 
uncle Kade's hands. Jake instantly questioned uncle Kade about the reason for 
carrying fishing nets .Uncle Kade spontaneously replied, “For the big fish, my boy!” Off they 
went in the car and before he knew it, they had arrived at the beach.

They boarded a speed boat to reach the island. As soon as they got off, uncle Kade removed the 
rods and the net. They were ready to start fishing. However after some time, Jake was restless, as 
fishing is a game of patience. Uncle Kade suggested that he could take a dip in the sea for a 
while. Jake was thrilled with the idea. He Jumped into the sea; it was cold yet relaxing.

Suddenly he saw uncle Kade struggling behind him. Shocked, he started to swim towards the 
shore. Meanwhile uncle Kade was tugging hard at the net. Jake came to rescue him and pulled 
hard at the net. They spotted a huge dolphin staring back at them. The dolphin opened its mouth 
wide and tried to bite at the net. Jake looked at the dolphin's little eyes and was overcome with 
grief. He begged uncle Kade to release and free the dolphin. Uncle Kade agreed and let it go. So 
Jake and uncle Kade returned home with no catch. But it was a day well spent.

- Kabir Shah

- Learning visually
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V-A
I, the mysterious traveller 
who everybody looked so 
s t r ange l y  a t ,  wa l ked 
through the mysterious 

and lonely valleys, with no one in sight, on the green carpet of velvet grass. As I walked I 
heard the chirping of insects, the cry of the lone wolf, I heard the rustling of leaves, the 
cracking of twigs as I walked over them, the mountains rose dramatically on either side. 
The sun steadily set into the horizon and nightfall approached coming closer every 
second. As the sun set and the moon rose, I felt a slight tingle in my bones, a chill which I 
had never experienced before. 

The enchanting gypsy moon had now risen, captivating me with its pale glow. I walked 
on through the pale moonlit night with nothing but the stars to guide me. And I 
continued my journey, my goal……… my mission. I continued my journey and heard 
the thundering of the clouds above me but nothing nor the rain nor shine nor snow nor 
dry nor day nor night nor time nor death beep me from my goal. Now it began to rain 
but I did not care. The rain came down with hail and lightning and drops as hard as 
stones. The icy wind was like a knife at my cheek but I was on a mission. I walked on it did 
not matter which direction I went in because I would reach the same destination. I 
walked and walked, the rustling of leaves growing louder. I saw faint white shadows 
among the trees reaching out to me. I walked and walked towards a hut in the far 
distance and I continued my journey into the infinite darkness of the forest.

The hut came closer by the second and I quickened my pace. The chill in my bones had 
only increased. The feeling in me had grown stronger but for the first time I felt my 
energy starting to dwindle. I felt weaker and weaker and my mortal essence began to 
fade. As I walked into the hut, my heart failing, the floorboards creaked as I walked into 
the room with the door open. I lay down on the cold, stone floor my head empty and my 
thoughts with the stars. I relaxed my body and closed my eyes never to open them again. 
I was now another countless spirit among the trees. I had never felt more…… Alive

- Arham Shah 

A Life’s Mission

The summer vacations were approaching. I was going to my first camp ever. I was extremely 
excited! The last day of school had finally arrived. I hugged my parents goodbye and left for 
the camp. I couldn't wait! Even my best friend David was joining me at the camp. 

On reaching the camp, we met our room-mates, Sam and Adil. We made friends as they 
were kindhearted people. The camp was right in the middle of the forest. It was very 
thrilling as when you least expected, a wild animal could walk right past you. We had many 
fun activities on the first day like exploring, running races, playing football, table tennis, 
cricket, and swimming in the lake nearby. It was spectacular! As the sun set, all of us 
gathered in the canteen for dinner. After dinner, we headed to our tents to sleep. Obviously, 
no one in our tent actually went to sleep. We chatted and entertained ourselves by playing 
board games. After an hour or so, a loud alarm went off. A voice on the camp speaker 
urgently instructed us to gather in the reception tent as quickly as we could. We all ran as 
fast as a deer and went to the reception tent. When we arrived, the receptionist told us to 
keep calm as there was a pride of lions that had entered the camp as 
someone had foolishly left the camp gates open by mistake. We were all 
told to sit in the bus as the lions could easily tear the tents apart. The driver 
of the bus spotted a lion approaching from the back which started chasing 
us. The driver started driving as fast as he could and I hung on to dear life. 
The driver suddenly stepped hard on the brake and the bus screeched to a 
halt, as the lion was now in front of us. The driver knew what he had to do. 
He called the receptionist and told her to open the electronic gates and 
shut them on cue. He then drove the bus out of the camp, the pride of 
lions followed the bus out of the gates, and soon he took a fast turn right 
back into camp, the gates closed just in time to shut the lions out. 

This incident prompted us to leave the next day. I was heartbroken as our 
trip was over and our camp was shortened by one day. But I had a very 
adventurous day and a very interesting story to tell everyone.

- Ranbirvardhan Thadani 

A Lion's Campout

he#eer he#eer meebie Kejb 
legPeb keÀesCeleb ieeJe yejb, 
efkeÀueefyeue efkeÀueefyeue legPeer yeesueer 
meebieles Deecneme yeesuee iees[ yeesueer. 

DeeYeeUele Tb®e G[gefve HeÀjHeÀj 
oslees ³eMe#ee ³eMee®eer YejYej. 
he´ke=Àefle®eer Deens let megboj KeeCe 
keÀOeer ve ceeª leguee Deecner yeeCe.

- jewvekeÀ Oetle 

cecceer, heehee Deewj cesje, 
nw SkeÀ íesìe heefjJeej, 
meeLe ceW efceuekeÀj keÀjles, 
nj yeeOee keÀes heej~ 
ceeB efmeKeeleeR meyekesÀ meeLe De®íe J³eJenej keÀjvee, 
heehee efmeKeeles efove-jele SkeÀ keÀjvee, 
KegMeer Deewj og:Ke efceuekeÀj yeeBìles, 
oskeÀj meneje meye KegMe jnles~ 
nce keÀjW keÀecevee Ssmeer, 
efceue-pegue keÀj meye meeLe jnW, 
efyeKejs ve keÀesF& heefjJeej, 
nj efove nes peeS l³eesnej~ 

- efjefOecee ®eewOejer 

- Nevaan Nigam

he#eer 

- Anya Kunder

  heefjJeej  

‘જ ેહસે તેન ું ઘર વસ'ે  -  આ કહેવત એકદમ સાચી છે. જો આપણ ે હસીએ તો આપણી 

સામે ઉભેલી �યિ� પણ આપણને જોઈને હસે છે. હા�ય ચેપી છે. હસીને વાત કરવાથી 

ઘણા દુઃખોનો અંત આવી શકે છે. 

 - િવહાન દાદભાવાલા 

heeCeer-Giece 

હા�યનું મહ�વ 

Pee[s ueeJee Pee[s Jee®eJee 
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One morning I was reading the newspaper and came across 
a writing piece which said' There is a lottery go to the 
nearest convenience store and win yourself a lottery ticket'. 

I was extremely excited and ran to the store and bought myself a ticket and went to the online website. I entered the ticket’s information and it 
said that I had won the lottery. I couldn't believe if I was speechless. The website said to print the golden ticket and to arrive at the train station, 
the next day by 8 am sharp. It also said 'You have won an excursion around the countryside in a chocolate train'. I was ecstatic and packed my 
bag to go for the journey.

The next day I said good bye to my parents and left for the station. When I reached the 
chocolate train it seemed magical from the outside. When I showed the conductor my ticket 
he said "Welcome aboard" and let me into the train. When I was sitting inside the train, it 
already transported me to the 7th heaven as it was extremely luxurious. Everything was made 
out of chocolate. I took some pictures and suddenly an announcement was made saying “We 
are first going to the marshmallow marsh where almost everything is made out of 
marshmallows”. When we arrived at 'The Marshmallow Marsh' it was exquisite and I took 
many pictures of the site and after that, we moved on to the next destination. The 
announcement again came saying "We are next going to a chocolate palace where everything 
is made out of chocolate". I got excited about that announcement and eagerly waited for that 
site. When we arrived, I thought the chocolate palace was like a model of Buckingham Palace 
in England. Again, I took many pictures and we moved on to our last site which was the Ice 
cream seaside. I was a bit puzzled by what 'The Ice Cream Seaside' was so I asked the 
conductor and he said 'Everything is made out of ice cream”. When I heard that I got really 
excited about for our arrival at the last site. When we arrived, I already thought it was exotic. It 
was such a breathtaking view of the sea and the shore full of ice cream. Everyone on the train 
was gazing at it. When we were on the way back to the station. I completely forgot to take 
pictures of 'The Ice Cream Seaside” because it was so breathtaking. 

Anyways, I had a lot of fun on the train ride and I wish I could go again. It was definitely a 
story which was unbelievable. I can't wait to tell my parents when I reach home.

- Adarsh Das 

During my week in the wilderness, my family and I went trekking up into the mountains.  
We went on a safari and we had a lot of fun with our friends, who accompanied us on this 
adventure.  We had so much fun together.  We used to wake up early every morning to 
go for refreshing walks in the tranquil forest.  

One night when all our parents went for a night safari and my friends and I were telling 
each other horror stories all night long. We were unaccompanied by adults. Some people 
were getting so frightened that they were gripping on to each other. The story was about 
a pack of wolves who had surrounded a campsite.  As I was narrating the story, I was 
making sounds like a wolf. My friend said, “OK now cut it out you are making me very 
scared.” I said “It's not me.” Nobody else was doing it either. When we looked outside 
the tent, and we saw a pack of hungry wolves surrounding the tent. We had to quickly 
think of a plan.  Lucky for us one of our friends was learning about wolves at school. We 
figured out that wolves were scared of fire. So we had been thought, where should we 
we get fire from? I remembered that my father had got matchsticks to light the campfire.  
I fished the matchsticks out of his duffle bag and we lit a fire on one of the sticks my friend 
had collected.  And in this way we scared away the wolves.  When our parents came to 
the tent we told them the entire story. Even though I was scared, it was still a memorable 
adventure in the forest.

-Shreya Arora 

It was a pleasant, breezy morning as I got out of my house for a short walk. I felt like I 
needed to be alone for a while, so I carried a water bottle, money and food for my 
journey. I was a pretty fast walker which gave me an advantage to get to places faster. 
On my way, I passed a few markets where my eyes spotted the perfect sweater that I 
needed for that day. With the small budget that I had, I bought the sweater and 
decided to climb up the peaks. I climbed up and before my eyes lay the path to heaven! 
The peaks looked so beautiful! I saw meadows dotted with buttercups, green carpets 
of velvety grass, soulfull cows swishing their tails and flowers as enchanting as 
diamonds. As I stepped on to the peak, I felt the apricot sun's brightness lighten up my 
face and the tree leaves shower my body. It was a lovely sight. The sun was playing 
peek-a-boo behind the clouds as it started to rise. The atmosphere around me felt chilly 
as I walked through the mist. Suddenly, I found the perfect spot under the shade of a 
tree and nearby a blue river. I sat there and ate some of my marmalade sandwich and 
had a sip of water. It was the best place you could ever have a snack in. I explored the 
mountains as it became colder-I put my sweater on and took out some money to rent a 
cycle from an old couple. I rode around collecting berries of all sorts munching on them. 
I then returned the cycle and approached a stream where a herd of deer came to graze 
around me. I could hear the chirrup of the mountain birds and the giggling stream 
which I drank fresh water from my water bottle had no water left in it. Soon it was time 
to leave and I knew that I would never forget this place. I also knew that this would be 
the perfect place for me to come and enjoy the beauty of nature. I went home and told 
my family all about my trip to the peaks while we enjoyed the delicious berries in a 
cheesecake that my mother had made for all of us. 

- Pehr Hara

Je=#e heeCeer mJe®ílee 
Ðee O³eeve Dee³eCe cenlJe 
he´ke=Àleer Oeje®es Jejoeve 
lees®e Keje OeveJeeve 

- #eer³ee Dejesje

veoer Jeenles PegUPegU PegUPegU 
ieeCes ieeles efkeÀleer cebpegU 
ojerojerletve, JeveeJeveeletve 
heg{s®e leer lej OeeJele peeles. 
he#eer Jeemejebvee leer peJeU keÀjles. 
Deeheu³eeuee heCe leer heeCeer osles. 
IesT Deepe DeeheCe SkeÀ®e he´Ce 
veoer Jee®eJee ne®e Deens ceesþe meCe. 

- jCeJeerjJeOe&ve Le[eveer

A Magical Train Journey

- Anya Kunder

- Arzoo Maheshwari

An Adventure in the Forest

- Pehr Hara

mJe®í Yeejle 

- Arenja Navyana

A Peaceful Day At The Peaks 
Deeheueer veoer 

દરકે �યિ�નું એક અલગ હા�ય 

હોય છે.હા�ય કોઈનું લેવાતું નથી 

અને કોઈને આપી શકાતું નથી. પણ 

હા - હા�યને આપણે �વનમાં 

અપનાવી શકીએ છીએ - તો િમ�ો ! 

ચાલો, હસીને આ દુિનયા સુંદર 

બનાવીએ! 

- િરયા શાહ

હા�યનું મહ�વ 

jbie-efyejbieer ef®eefæ[³ee Deeleer, 
®egve-®egvekeÀj oevee Keeleer~ 

DeveskeÀeW DeekeÀej keÀer nw ³es DeeleeR, 
megyen GþleeR, meyekeÀes GþeleeR~  

Jeve-yeeie ye®eeDees, 
Iej hej FvnW cele jKees~ 

veerue ieieve ceW Gæ[ves oes, 
eEhepejs ceW hekeÀæ[keÀj cele jKees~ 

- leeefjCeer cepetceoej  

®egve-®egve keÀjleer 
DeeF& ef®eefæ[³ee      

- Pehr Hara

ceePee YeeT ceePee meieÈ³eele uee[keÀe, 
keÀjlees ne lejer Kethe®e veeìkebÀ 
ceeP³ee yejesyej jespe KesUlees 
oesIes Deecner SkeÀ$e Peeshelees, 
oesIes ³ece$eebmeejKes jenlees. 
³e®e$eheì SkeÀceskeÀebyejesyej heenlees, 
ceePee meieÈ³eele uee[keÀe YeeT, 
³eMeJe Deens l³ee®es veeJe. 

- leeje keÀebyeUs

ceePee YeeT 

Hindi Oral Presentaions on Festivals
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V-B

Aarambh is a non-governmental organization that  aims to 
catalyse social and economic changes in marginalized 
communities, focusing on providing educational and health 
support to underprivileged children across India. Dr. Ernest Borges 
Memorial Home provides free accommodation to cancer patients (and 
their families) who come to Mumbai from all over India (mostly 
rural areas) to seek cancer treatment at Tata Memorial Hospital. The 
home focuses a lot on palliative care so many of the patients living 
there have terminal cancer and have stopped active treatment and 
are instead given medication solely to help with pain-management. 
The organization plans our sessions to give the children-patients an 
opportunity to have fun and be creative through games and arts 
and crafts activities, and to encourage them to interact with one 
another, rather than being isolated in their individual rooms. As 
some of the children are anxious to learn, but unable to attend 
school, they are aught letters, math an educational component is 
incorporated to the activities. The best learning from this 
experience is that  all of us are children and we come together in 
our sessions, despite the language barriers, and work 
collaboratively. It makes us feel humbled by all the love we get. 

- Amartya  Raje and Czar Kunder

Colloboarating to work 
towards better future

We were honestly not very excited when our teacher announced the new unit in Science 
– Plant Life and Reproduction. We already knew that plants grow from seeds. However, 
what started as simple investigations initially moved on to a change in the way we 
perceived the plants we grew on our own. We explored different types of seeds and 
observed the germination of the seeds. We were very proud of ourselves when we 
identified the factors essential for germination. 

Next, we moved on to vegetative propagation and we were intrigued to see the plants 
grow from different plant parts. We patiently tendered to our plants which adorned the 
small garden terrace on our floor.  We kept bringing in new plants and kept expanding 
our own Green Vegetable Garden. We monitored the growth of the plants every week 
and felt very sad on days when some birds ate our plants or scooped out the entire 
vegetable portion from the pots. We understood the real meaning of the food chain and 
respected the need for food by the primary consumers. Then we went away for our 
Christmas break with promises from our teacher that the School gardener would take 
care of our plants. Our vegetable garden with species of, potato, chilly, sweet potato, 
carrot, onion, wheat, garlic, radish, beet root, mint and even a new pumpkin planted on 
the eve of Halloween! We had also planted many Morning Glory seeds to see the cycle of 
life in plants and waited patiently for them to bloom. 

Our visit to the garden in the New Year was filled with many surprises….. most of our 
plants had grown so tall and the flora had expanded so much….some of them had  not 
survived and our Morning Glory plants had bloomed with beautiful bright purple flowers. 

We were very happy to see our plants had grown so well and those of us whose plants 
didn't survive felt very sad.

 One of the students observed, “Now, I 
understand the plight of a farmer 
whose crop fails miserably. I feel so sad 
for my one sapling which didn't 
survive. It is a way of earning his 
livelihood for the farmer”. The class 
empathized with the farmers whose 
crops fail due to droughts, floods or 
pests. We had begun to learn the unit 
as a Science topic however we learnt 
compassion for the farmer, developed 
love for gardening and promised to 
continue to be the Green Ambassadors 
of DAIS to protect  the Earth!! 

Students of class 5B

Empathy in the study of Science

- Rhea Shah

íce-íce keÀjleer DeeF& yeeefjMe 
hetjer ngF& ye®®eeW keÀer KJeeFMe~ 

KegMeer mes vee®e jne nw ceesj, 
hesæ[ Deewj nJee keÀj jnW nw Meesj~ 

meye henves íeles yejmeeleer, 
keÀes³eue nw Deevebo mes ieeleer~ 

yeeoue keÀj jnW nw meeefpeMe, 
íce-íce keÀjleer DeeF& yeeefjMe~ 

- efleefLe Deie´Jeeue

íce-íce keÀjleer 
DeeF& yeeefjMe 

Deeheu³eeuee KesUeb®eer Kethe iejpe Deens. KesUebcegUs Deeheu³ee Mejerjeuee J³ee³eece efceUlees. Deeheues jÊeÀeefYemejCe 
®eebieues nesles. leekeÀo Jee{les. DeeheCe meieÈ³eebyejDeesyej peceJetve Ieslees. DeeheCe nej peerle Deeveboeves he®eJelees. 
ogmeN³eeb®ee Deeoj keÀje³euee efMekeÀlees. JesU ®eebieuee peelees. Deeheu³eele efMemleb ³esles Deeheu³eeuee Kethe Kethe cepee 
³esles. cnCetve ceer Kethe KesUlees DeeefCe lebog©mle jenlees. legcner heCe Kethe KesUe DeeefCe lebog©mle jene.

- Decel³e& jepes 

- Vihaan Dadbhawala

KesUe®es cenlJe 
- Hindi Oral presentation

- Studying Eclipses

ef®eJe ef®eJe keÀjle Deeueer ef®eceCeer, 
oeCes KeeTve iesueer heCe leer. 

Pee[eJej Iejìs yeveJeles íeve, 
IejìîeeceO³es Deens efle®es yeeU. 

ieeJeele Menjele Deens ef®eceCeer. , 
DeekeÀeMeelener efomeles ef®eceCeer. 

ceePeer Deens leer SkeÀ cew$eerCe, 
megboj DeeefCe íesìer ef®eceCeer. 

- cesnsj ceeLetj 

ef®eceCeer

હસવાથી લોકોનાં િમ�જ �સ� થાય છે અને બધા સાથે સારા સંબધ બંધાય છે. હસવાથી ૧૭ 

�નાયુઓ વપરાય છે અને ગુ�સાથી ૪૩ �નાયુઓ વપરાય છે. એટલે જ આપણે બધાએ હસતાં 

રહેવું જોઈએ. - દેવદ� પટેલ
હા�યનું મહ�વ 
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®egve ®egve  keÀjleer  íesìer ef®eefæ[³ee 
®egve ®egve  keÀjleer  íesìer ef®eefæ[³ee 
jes]pe oevee ®egieves Deeleer nw~ 
vevner meer, h³eejer ef®eefæ[³ee 
meyekeÀe ceve yenueeleer nw~ 
h³eejer nw hej, cesnveleer Yeer ! 
Keevee heeves, keÀneB veneR Ietceleer~ 
Dehevee IeeWmeuee nw Kego yeveeleer~ 
DeeefKej efkeÀmeves mees®ee Lee , 
íesìer meer ef®eefæ[³ee ³es meye  keÀj uesieer~ 

- cesnj ceeLegj 

®egve- ®egve keÀjleer 
DeeF& ef®eefæ[³ee 

'Individually we are one drop but 
together we are an ocean'. In Dhirubhai 
Ambani International school the four 
houses Jaguars, Lions, Tigers and 
Panthers have been competing vigorously against each other. Whether it is indian music, 
western music or dance the houses have never lost their desire to win. They could have 
never done this without teamwork. 'Alone you can do so little but together you can do 
so much'. The houses have supported each other in difficult times and were there by 
their side when they needed help. The captains were always there teaching us new 
things at every step and so were the teachers. They were there early morning for 
marchpast practices and spent there break to teach us as well. They were never absent 
for our events and always there to bring banners for sports day.                                                                                                 

The members of each house have encouraged the participants and brought posters 
made by them to cheer their house and shouted at the top of their voice to invigorate 
and fortify their house. Those times when they called us for house assemblies and gave 
us a speech on participating more were really stimulating. Those times when there was 
tough competition to be in the council was very competitive and full of suspense. The 
houses never lost their house spirit and never hesitated to participate and always tried to 
win points for their house. Every member of each house has an aspiration, ambition and 
urge to do something for their house. The house spirit that each house has shown over 
the years is phenomenal and they have given an outstanding performance. The houses 
have never brought their friendship in between their competition and always 
appreciated the work done by the others. 'Winning isn't getting ahead of others it is 
getting ahead of yourself'. The houses have lived to our moto DARE TO DREAM, LEARN 
TO EXCEL…….. - Tithi Agarwal

House Spirit

- Tarini Arora

' I  f e a r  t h e  d a y 
techno logy  w i l l 
surpass our human 
interact ion.  The 
world will have a 
generation of idiots' 
said Albert Einstein. 
Well, the day he feared has come. In this generation, phones and computers do 
practically all our work. Sending a message to a person from a distant land is done, 
with a few clicks. The invention of the computer revolutionized technology. It 
manipulates information and data, accepts instructions and provides results. It 
saves paper as you can read online. Mobiles are like mini-computers that can be 
carried in your pocket.

We are so dependent on computers and phones that we store important 
information on it, such as credit card details, pin numbers, bank account 
details, etc. nowadays, even children are forever online, playing games or 
watching videos. In the world, 90% of children below two years of age have 
already used a computer. Although they do not know how to speak, they have 
developed motor skills to push buttons. Furthermore, American children aged 
0-5 years use the computer on a weekly basis. In India, there are Skype classes 
in Thenur, Tamil Nadu. According to a recent survey, an average person spends 
9 hours on social media, which is longer than what we spend sleeping. 
Facebook, Twitter, YouTube, etc. are some of the main causes of people getting 
addicted to gadgets. Technology was invented for our good, not for distancing 
us from our loved ones. We should all try to cut down on the amount of time 
we spend online. Instead, we should spend more time with our family and 
friends, getting to know them better, we could play board games. Football. 
Paint with them, etc. you could go on a holiday and visit historic sites. After all, 
it is always good to be greedy when it comes to knowledge.

Today, children are forever glued to their gadgets. On the contrary, they should 
be  playing outdoors. This way, they would stay very healthy. The physical 
effects of spending too much time on a computer are blurred vision, headache, 
backaches and disturbances in sleep. A recent experiment concluded that by 
reducing screen time, your behaviour, academics and attention improves. By 
limiting technology use, people could live a much happier lifestyle! 

- Aryahi Agarwal

Reduce Screen Time!
Limit Technology!!

Is passion a word that describes what people 
like doing? If that were true, than an average 
person would be having at least twenty 
different passions including eating, sleeping, 
laughing etc. Obviously, this is not the precise 
definition of passion.

I believe passion is something one deeply 
enjoys doing. My passion is poetry. I love 
writing poems because poems are not bound 
by a set of rules. You can write poems on 
anything and everything covering limitless 
topics and strict grammar rules need not apply. 
So much so, you can even include some words 
in gibberish! I feel poems are a means of 
expressing feelings and great ideas or 
thoughts. Poems come in every genre and are 
highly entertaining if one has the patience to 
wait till the end. Writing and listening to poems 
is an excellent hobby and it lifts people's spirits 
up. 

After all, my poetry is to passion as my dress is 
to fashion!! Ha, there I go again…  

- Meher Mathur

- Amartya Raje 

My Passion 

Like many children in our school sports is their 
passion and that also applies to me. Sports for 
many are just a form of exercise, but for me it 
has taught me many things like to accept losing 
and pushing myself to do better next time. It 
has also taught me not to cheat in matches or in 
academics. Sports has also taught me to be 
respectful to people. It has also taught me the 
joy of winning which has also been a key part in 
making me a better person. From sports I have 
also learned the meaning of hard work which 
has also helped me in studies and other things. 
Sports have also made me a more disciplined 
person. It has also kept me healthy, fit and 
strong but most of all it has given me a passion 
and focus, it has also kept me from being 
addicted to gadgets and social media.

- Amartya Raje 

How Sports Has Made Me 
a Better Human-Being

- Saanvi Agrawal

- Devdutt Patel

- Chinese Day
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VI-A
Our 6A class mix is a true wonder,
Our thoughts are all asunder.

From, dancers to singers and athletes to 
readers we all have our parts,
The beginnings of what sets us apart.

Neerja with her famous cockroach fear,
And Harsh for holding his hair so dear.

Avantika for her all round skills,
Sanika for her organizing and cleaning drills.

Vedant's swimming strength,
Tishaa's new hair length.

Navya's football flair,
Kartikeyan's quietness being so rare.

Nikhil's famous last name,
Ranveer scoring in every football game.

Myeishaa for being a friend at her best,
Mihika for acing each and every test.

Krisha for being undyingly kind,
Kiara for being this class' perfect find.

Vedika's melodious voice,
Manit's famous jumping- jack-goal rejoice.

Meghna's JMD arty heart,
Tejveer for being so formula smart.

Aarav for being a 'Nana' and drawing so 
well,
Tia for being so calm even when there's a 
yell.

Aditya for his Geogo arguments,
Aaditi for giving unicorns and mermaids so 
many compliments.

Varun for trying to pretend to hurt himself,
Niyati's animal love taking over herself.

Amelia's awesome drawings,
Aarav Nahar's football callings.

Shivann for being so quiet,
Zavreh for being a riot.

Ayaan for his horrible jokes,
And me with my animal provokes.

Our class is so tangential,
But each one is so essential.

- Anaaya Agrawal

6A Class Mix

- Vedika Shah

Today I'm sitting here, behind these metal bars, counting days on a wall with a stone. I 
long for freedom, but I know, right now, my hopes are useless. You must wonder how I 
landed up in this miserable condition; well let us take a walk down my memory-lane. 

It was kindergarten when my mother, my guardian angel moved on to a better place. 
After her passing, my father was a wreck, he lost his job and from living in a normal 
house we moved into a dusty old apartment. From that day onwards my life completely 
changed, but not for the better. Let’s fast-forward to grade school. I had a challenging 
time making friends and trusting people, it wasn't that I couldn't get along with them 
it’s just that they all knew about my personal life and it was very different from theirs. I 
felt misjudged. During middle school I was completely alone, no one spoke to me unless 
they were going to make fun of me. I let them get the better of me, but one evening 
after a day of torture at school and no one to come back to at home, I decided to put my 
insecurities aside and toughen my self up. I was no longer plain old, weakling Jayson, I 
was Jay, tough, mean, insensitive. People were scared of me; they would scatter like 
mice when I walked down the hallways. By the time I was in senior school everyone 
knew me, no one spoke about me unless they wanted to get their jaw kicked in. 

Once I graduated high school my attitude towards life didn't change, I wound up 
jobless, not able to pay my rent and I got evicted. I needed money to buy food to survive, 
but I didn't know how to earn it, I 
didn't know the meaning of hard 
work because in school I had my work 
done by others who were scared of 
me. I ended up stealing money from 
the bank hoping not to get caught 
but I did. That's why I'm here.. with a 
lifetime sentence in jail. To all the 
children out there.. please don't bully 
others or you will end up like me. Be 
k i n d ,  h u m b l e ,  h o n e s t  a n d 
hardworking.. those are the things 
that will get you far in your life. I wish I 
knew then what I know now, but I 
can't change the past so I'll stay here, 
hoping for freedom so I can correct all 
my wrongs and start a new chapter in 
my life. 

“I would rather be a little nobody, 
then to be an evil somebody.”

Abraham Lincoln

- Avantika Kampani

Be a Little Nobody than an
Evil Somebody

Have you ever paused for a moment to see how many hours a day you 
are hooked on your phones and computers? It is more difficult to 
move your eyes which are glued to the screen of your phones away 
than to separate milk and water!

The biggest question today in parent's mind is “When to hand over 
phones to their children?” Will they misuse it? Nearly two out of three 
children spend more than two hours a day looking at screens. These 
children perform worse on memory, language and thinking tests than 
kids who spend lesser time in front of devices. A finding, published in 
'Lancet child and adolescent health' voices concern over the heavy 
usage of smart phones and computers that can destroy growing 
minds.  Researchers used data from child and parent surveys on daily 
screen time, exercise, and sleep, collected for an adolescent Brain 
Cognitive Development Study. 

A better way to lead a device- free life is to spend no more than two 
hours of recreational screen time, get an hour of exercise and have 
nine to eleven hours of night sleep, read books, spend more time with 
family and friends, develop hobbies, spend more time outdoors. 
Children look up to the parents and they should set appropriate 
behavioural standards.

Shri A.P.J Abdul Kalam said “we should sacrifice our today so that our 
children have better tomorrow”. Parents need to invest more time in 
children than allowing gadgets to replace them and get involved in the 
activities of their children. Spiderman says” With Great Power Comes 
Great Responsibility”. Using the technology wisely will be a boon for 
everyone. “Gadgets are like weapons we use to kill ourselves” 

- Myeishaa Chhablani 

With Great Power Comes
Great Responsibility

- Sanika Daga

A true friend is the one by your side 
When you are standing alone with everyone on the other side
They are there with you when you're happy 
Making it tenfold!
They are with you in the times of sorrow
Cutting you some slack,
Your problems become theirs
And your happiness becomes theirs.
We pick each other up
Making sure that we are there for each other.
When all else fails these are the people you go to 
For that comfort and solace which makes you believe
Everything is going to be alright.

- Harshvardhaan Jhaveri 

A True Friend

- Tishaa Dutt

Je<ee& DeeF&, efove cegmkeÀe³ee, 
ceesj Deewj ceesjveer vee®e Gþs, 
efYeVe&efYeVe jbieeW kesÀ megboj he#eer , 
ceerþs ieerle ieeves ueies~ 

oeoe&oeoer, ceecee&ceeceer meye ®e®ee& keÀjves ueies, 
hesæ[&heewOes, nJee mebie uenjeves ueies, 
ìhe&ìhe yeeefjMe Oejleer hej efiejves ueieeR, 
ye®®e s meYee r yeeie ce W HeÀg ìyeeu@ ee& ¬f eÀkeÀs ì Keus eve s ueie~s  

keÀeues yeeoue íeS, heMeg&he#eer cegmekeÀeS, 
yeeefjMe ceW ueesie veneS~ 

DebkegÀj HetÀìs, he´ke=Àefle cegmekeÀeF&,  
efkeÀmeeve kesÀ ceve ceW KegefMe³eeB ueeF&, 
®eejeW Deesj nefj³eeueer íeF&~ 

- DeJebeflekeÀe kebÀheeveer 

Je<ee& DeeF& nefj³eeueer ueeF& 
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On the eve of our school trip to the orphanage, Student of Grade 6 were very excited. 
When I went to bed, I started to think how it would feel like to live in an orphanage….

 It was a radiant morning, and we had an enjoyable time in the bus laughing and sharing 
food and drinks with our friends. When we arrived at St. Catherine's orphanage, Brother 
Joseph led us to their classroom and briefed us about the orphanage's staff and the 
orphans. We learnt that some of them were extremely talented. Next we saw the art gallery 
where the orphans' and local artists' astounding art was displayed for sale. Then we saw 
their rooms and there we interacted with them by names and age, while some even 
performed amazing stunts and sang songs too! Soon after this we played an exciting game 
of football (in which the result was a draw 3-3). Later, we sang songs and danced in groups. 
After this, we assisted them in making diyas for the upcoming Festival of Lights (Diwali). 

Before leaving ,many of them thanked us for spending time with them. We promised them 
that we would visit them again in the future. We had an exhilarating and exciting day. We 
look forward to visiting them again. 

- Students of Grades VI

- Aaditi Ingle

ceer, ceePes ³ece$e Je cew$eerCeer meJe& ³eceUgve MeeUs®³ee kebÀhetletve menueermeeþer 
$eÝ<eerkesÀMe [eWiej YeeieeceO³es iesuees neslees. Deecner pesLes jefnuees l³ee efþkeÀeCee®es 
veeJe 'Sme.Sue.S,' nesles. efleLes Deecner KeokeÀeJej ®e{uees. veblej Deecner iebiee 

veoer®³ee heeC³eeceO³es meJee¥veer [gyekeÀN Iesleueer. Deecner "efPehe ueeF¥eEveie" heCe kesÀueb. veblej Deecner ceboerje ceO³es iesuees. 

Deecne r peib eue meHeÀejeur ee ieus ee.s  SkeÀe DeeþJe[³eevelb ej Deecne r ceybg eFu& ee Deeuee.s  ne r menue Deecneuee Keht e DeeJe[uee r Je MeJs eìhe³el¥ e Deece®³ee 
DeeþJeCeelr e jeneur e. 

- ef¬eÀ<ee eEmeIe[

ceePeer menue 

In the quiet, gloomy city of Greendale, California, there lived three friends- Chris, Alan 
and Veronica. They were just above the age where you can watch 13+ TV shows on 
Netflix. Veronica's hair attracted many stares as it was an unusual bright turquoise. Alan 
always wore black hoodies and Chris always wore white or grey. 

One partially sunny day, they went on an “educational” trip to Fox Forest overnight with 
the entire 7th grade. They could make groups of 3, and they shared a tent. You can guess 
the groups…the sun began to set as they were setting up their tent. It got quite cold in 
the night as it was autumn, so they went all the way to the teacher's tent to ask for extra 
blankets. When they reached their tent, it was pitch dark and owls were hooting here and 
there, and a bat missed Veronica's head by a centimetre! It was definitely below 18 
degrees. When they lit a fire, they spotted an 'X' carved onto all the trees around their 
tent; but what scared them more was that is wasn't there before sunset! They went into 
the tent and found a map! And at the bottom of the map it was written- 'X marks the 
spot.' They decided to explore it in the morning. ‘chirp chirp veronica’ was up and woke 
up the guys. They followed the map, and after what seemed like walking for hours, they 
found an old trailer. On the side of the trailer was written 'Rocky Forest Rangers' and it 
looked about 10 years old, and Chris said 'hey maybe it is those lost forest rangers that 
disappeared 11 years ago!' they heard the bushes rustle, and zombie-looking people 
jumped out! They ran all the way home, without even stopping for their stuff!

When they were safe at home, they told their parents and they just laughed and asked if 
they weren't seeing things. But the haunting trailer would stay in the forest till someone 
else discovers it…

- Manit Pansari

The Mystery of Fox Forest

I waited on the porch of my building on the 
morning of the 4th of February for my friend to 
pick me up so we could go to school for our 
overnight stay. When we reached we all assembled in the atrium while waiting for everyone 
to arrive. Once everyone was there we went into the auditorium there we were sorted into 
our 6 groups. 

The first activity was a dance competition where the dance moves were thought to us by 
two assistants of the famous Farah Khan and Farah Khan was also the judge. After the 
dance contest, we had our lunch break after which we learnt how to pitch a tent and 
dismantle it within a specified time. Then we learnt about different types knots, what they 
were used for and how to tie them. After the evening snack we were about to start the 
scavenger hunt when a team who had just returned from the wilderness shared their 
experiences during their trek. After the scavenger hunt we changed into full sleeve clothes 
and played tele games. Next we cut a cake after which we ate a delicious dinner. After 
dinner we had a 'sing along'. After a good night's sleep in the morning we had a session of 
yoga and then we ate a hearty breakfast. Post breakfast, we made teams for cricket. Once 
Rohan Gavaskar arrived, we did the toss and began playing after the 12 over match. The 
winning group were given prizes after which we left. This was undoubtedly one of my best 
weekends! - Aditya Ankhad 

The Overnight Stay 

A long walk from here
A trip back in time.

Somewhere you want to be 
Someplace you don't.

A walk through the pain
A walk through the bliss.
To pass through insane
The feelings to miss.

The stabbing of a close one,
The unleashed screech of pain -

Juggling through emotions
Hanging on to your position 

Although you have to move on.

- Tishaa Dutt

It was the end of yet another day.  Jeff 
brushed her teeth, let the comb run through 
her long silky hair, petted her golden 
Labrador retriever Rover and jumped under 
the warm covers of the cotton quilt to catch 

some sleep before another long and hectic Friday at school.  It was the year 3036. Jeff had been 
spellbound with the discovery of the two galaxies having two different dimensions – The Dimension of 
'Space' and The Dimension of 'Time'. As she thought of all the discussions in school that morning, she 
slowly drifted into a deep slumber. 
Suddenly, after about four hours of chasing Rover in her dream, she was woken up by a flash of purple 
and blue light with terrible shattering movements, giving her the feeling as though an earthquake had 
occurred. It took her a while to gather her wits and peep out of the French windows with clear glass 
panes. A shiver ran down her spine as she saw two circular portals open in the sky, as if the sky had 
been torn like paper. From the left portal came striking bright blue light and descended a Phoenix with 
orangish fiery wings, a burning crystal tail, sharp golden beak, talons like an eagle, with crooked eyes 
and teeth that resembled a wicked witch. From the right portal came flowing into the backyard rich 
and sparkling pink and purple light. Flying through the light descended a mythical dragon. This high-
spirited creature with blue flames blowing out of his mouth, strong blue and grey wings, sharp white 

teeth, red sparkling eyes looked like a true savior 
and hero. The war that ensued was dynamic, fierce 
and deadly. It was not a war for money, territory or 
greed - It was a war for power. The Legendary 
Phoenix and The Mythical Dragon had a bet to 
establish who was more powerful. The Phoenix 
wanted to destroy the Earth while the dragon swore 
to save it. Jeff pinched herself, but it wasn't a dream. 
She watched the dragon humble the Phoenix and 
crush him to the ground establishing the victory of 
good over evil. 
Jeff now gathered her courage and walked down 
the stone path. She looked up at the victorious 
dragon with gratitude. The dragon told her that 
together they had to save the planet Earth which 
was now devoid of water, trees and even clean air. 
The Earth was an integral part of the Universe and it 
was the duty of the children on the planet to restore 
its original glory. Jeff could not help but give the 
dragon a warm hug, giving him the title “ The 
Protector of the Earth.” And now that they were 
friends, she nicknamed her “ Palkia.”
- Niyati Wadhawan 

The Legendary Phoenix 
Vs. The Mythical Dragon

સમય આપણા �વનનો સૌથી 

મહ�વનો અગં છે. છૂટેલો સમય 

પાછો નથી આવતો. આપણ ે

સમયની પાછળ ભાગવ ંુ જોઈએ 

નહી ંકે સમય આપણી પાછળ ભાગ ે!

 - આરવ નાણાવટી

સમય અને  હંુ

We both are kings, 
He of the jungle,
Me of the field,

When I roar it's a message,
Don't mess around with me,

And then I score to match the roar!
Who am I?

Answer: Lionel Messi

- Navya Dholakia

A Riddle Poem

સમય દુિનયામાં સૌથી 

મહ�વપૂણ� છે. કારણ કે એ કદી 

પાછો નથી આવતો. 

મને ગમતી �વૃિ�ઓને પૂરી 

કરવા ૨૪ કલાક નો િદવસ પૂરો 

નથી પડતો, એટલે જ , ૨૦૧૯નાં 

નવા વષ� મ� િનધા�ર કય� છે કે હંુ 

મારી દરકે િ�યાઓ, �વા��ય 
ંઅને ઊઘ ને પૂરતું �યાન આપીશ 

અને એ શ� કરવા મ� એક 

સમયપ�ક બના�યું છે. 

- માયશા છબલાની

સમય અને  હંુ
The Past

- Tia Manekshana

- Aarav Nanavaty

Je<ee& DeeF& nefj³eeueer ueeF& 
Deemeceeve ceW veerues yeeoue íeS ! 
yeeefjMe keÀer yetBoW peceerve hej HewÀue ieF¥  
hesæ[-heewOes megvoj HetÀue Gieves ueies  
pebieue ,heneæ[  ceW DeeF& nefj³eeueer  
Je<ee& ceW Kesueles-ketÀoles he´eCeer Deewj efieuenjer  
Je<ee& keÀjleer nceejer mene³elee , 
GmekesÀ efyevee nceW veneR Yeelee  

- ke=À<ee eEmeIeue 

Je<ee& DeeF& 
nefj³eeueer ueeF& 

Mon animal préféré est un chien. 
J'ai un chien. Il s'appelle Tommy. 
Mon chien est français. Il a 2 ans. 
Son anniversaire est le cinq 
novembre deux mille seize. Tommy 
est blanc. Il a de mignons yeux 
noirs et une petite queue brune. 
Tommy a les grandes oreilles 
blanches et un nez noir. Il est petit 
et mignon. Il est comique mais 
méchant. Tommy mange de la 
viande. Il aime jouer avec les balles 
et lécher les gens. Il n'aime pas les 
chats et les souris. Je joue avec 
mon chien. Je dors avec mon 
chien. Il m'adore. J'aime beaucoup 
mon chien. 

- Kiara Maniar 

Mon Chien
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VI-B

Mobile phones and computers today have become both a boon and a 
curse. We all hear great deals about the perils of modern technology. 
Children have not only become dependent but in fact are addicted to 
these gadgets. Unless immediate action and drastic measures aren't 
taken to reduce computer and cell phone usage, future generations will 
definitely pay a big price.

For most children, computers and smart phones are a centerpiece of 
attraction. They are occupied on computers and phones during pre and 
afterschool hours, this includes their weekends and holidays as well. 
Starting from the wake-up call to the cheering sound of “ting” 
notifications every other minute. From “whatsapping” to 
“facebooking” to “instagramming” to “snapchatting” to playing 
PUBG and FORTNITE all day long, on mobile phones and computers, 
leaves their hands only when they finally retire for the day. This addiction 
surely has its consequences. That is lack of physical exercise, poor 
hygiene, a perpetual sense of detachment from the real world, poor 
thinking, and lack of basic social skills. Hopefully, today's younger 
generation still has the time to de-addict themselves from the magnetic 
gadgets.

A “de-gadgetisation drive” is the need of the hour. Several corrective 
measures could be taken to limit the use of these devices. The usage of 
social media, like Instagram, YouTube, Snapchat and video games like 
FORTNITE and PUBG should be completely cut down or limited down to 
an hour a day. There should be a preferable time limit to use the mobile 
phone or computer in a day, and that too only for school-related work. 
Apart from that, the children shouldn't be given access to these devices 
by their parents. Thus, a conscious detachment from the computers and 
cell phones will go a long way to make today's children as tomorrow's 
responsible and mature adults. 

- Kriya Shah 

A f fe c t  O f  Mod ern 
Technology On Children 
And The Solution

- Naisha Chadha

mJe®ílee nceejs peerJeve kesÀ efueS yengle cenlJehetCe& nw~  peye nce mJe³eb keÀes Deewj he³ee&JejCe keÀes meeHeÀ jKeles 
nw nce Gmes mJe®ílee keÀnles nw~ mJemLe peerJeve kesÀ efueS nceW Dehevee Deeme - heeme keÀes meeHeÀ jKevee 
®eeefn³es keÌ³eeWefkeÀ mJe®ílee nceeje DeefYeVe Debie nw~  

³eefo nce Deeme heeme ieboe heeveer jKeWies ³ee ketÀæ[e HesÀkeWÀies lees JeneB yengle meejs ce®íj hewoe neWies~ Deiej ce®íj  hewoe neWies lees nces ceuesefj³ee, [Wiet ,ìeF&HeÀe@F&[, Deeefo yeerceeefj³eeB nes mekeÀleer 
nQ~  nceW keQÀmej lekeÀ keÀer KelejveekeÀ yeerceeefj³eeB nes mekeÀleer nQ~ peye nce ieboieer HewÀueeles nQ leye peue Deewj Oejleer he´otef<ele nesleer nw~ nceW Deheveer veefo³eeW keÀes Yeer meeHeÀ jKevee ®eeefnS keÌ³eeWefkeÀ 
nceW veefo³eeW mes ner heeveer efceuelee nw , hej  veefo³eeW keÀes Flevee he´otef<ele efkeÀ³ee nw efkeÀ nce FmeceW lewj Yeer veneR mekeÀles nQ~  

ceeveJe peeefle kesÀ  efueS mJe®ílee DeeJeM³ekeÀ nw FmeefueS Yeejle ves Yeer 'mJe®í Yeejle DeefYe³eeve ' Megª efkeÀ³ee nw~   he³ee&JejCe keÀer mJeílee nceeje keÀle&J³e ner veneR yeequkeÀ nceejer 
efpeccesoejer nw~  Fme mes  nce SkeÀ mJemLe heefjJeej, meceepe Deewj jeä^  keÀe efvecee&Ce keÀj mekeÀles nQ~ he´ot<eCe keÀjkesÀ ceeveJe Deheves ner hewj hej kegÀuneæ[er ceej jne nw~ 

- veeFMee ®e{d{e 

��ता ही �ा� है। 

Bonjour! Je m'appelle Sanaya! J'ai douze ans. Je suis indienne. Je suis grande. J'ai les cheveux et 
les yeux noirs. Je suis étudiante à Dhirubhai Ambani International School. J'aime chanter et 
danser. Je suis étudiante. Ma famille :  Ma mère s'appelle Anokhi! Elle est grande. Elle a les 
cheveux longs, raides et noirs et de beaux yeux noirs. Elle aime cuisiner.  Mon père s'appelle 
Alok! Il est grand. Il a les cheveux courts et frisés . Il aime le cyclisme. Il est homme d'affaires. Mon 
frère s'appelle Sharav. Il a quatorze ans. Il est grand et drôle. Il étudie à Dhirubhai Ambani 
International School. Il aime le cyclisme. Il est étudiant. Il a un chien ! Il s'appelle Truffle. Il a six 
ans. Il est mignon et petit. Il a les poils blancs et les yeux noirs. J'aime ma famille! 

- Sanaya Jiwrajka 

Je<ee& Deeleer , nefj³eeueer ueeleer, 
meeLe ceW KegefMe³eeB Yej ueeleer, 
FOej osKees lees ef®eefæ[³ee kesÀ ye®®es Kesueles, 
GOej osKees lees Jen iegveiegveeleer~

 hesæ[ heewOes KegMeer mes Petceves ueieles, 
meye ye®®es veeJe ®eueeles,  
Jeen! me®e ceW Je<ee& ner lees KegefMe³eeB ueeleer~

nefj³eeueer ner nefj³eeueer, 
nj peien HewÀue peeleer, 
cesIe iejpeles, heeveer yejmelee, 
Deewj meYeer ]KegMeer mes Petceles~

efkeÀmeeve lees meeleJeW Deemeceeve hej hengB®e peeles,  
meejer HeÀmeue Gie peeleer, 
Jeen ! Jeen efkeÀmeer ves mener ner keÀne,  
Je<ee& DeeF&, nefj³eeueer ueeF& !! 

- ¢eqä DeiejJeeue  

- Heya Sanghvi

Je<ee& DeeF&, 
nefj³eeueer ueeF& ! 

Ma famille 

સમય ઘણો િકંમતી છે. હંુ િદવસના ૬ કલાક ચેસ 

રમું છંુ. સાજં ે  જયાર ેમને થોડો સમય મળે �યાર ેહંુ 

મારા િમ�ો સાથે રમું છંુ. હંુ સમયને માન આપું છંુ. 

કારણ કે સમય મારા માટે ઘણું મહ�વ ધરાવે છે. 

- રાહીલ મિ�લક 

સમય અને હંુ

Voici ma famille
Nous avons tous la vanille
Il y a mon père 
Il aime le gruyère 
Il y a ma mère 
Elle a trois sœurs 
Il y'a ma grand-mère
Elle aime chanter
Il y a mon autre grand-mère 
Elle était banquière 
Il y a ma cuisinière 
Elle remplit toujours la saucière 
Il y a ma chatte 
Elle déteste le rat
Et il y a moi
Je ne suis jamais sans voix
Quand je suis avec ma famille 
Où que je sois je suis dans la ville

- Crista D'Souza 

Ma Famille 

સમય અને હંુ

સમય અમૂ�ય છે. �વનની સફળતા સમય પર આધાિરત છે. 

ગમે તેટલા પૈસા હોય પણ સમયને ન ખરીદી  શકાય. સમયને 

સમ�શ તો જ મને ફાયદો થશે. 

- િહયા મહેતા 

- Ananya Shah
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I am proud to be a five hundred rupee note, as people prefer me over a two thousand 
rupee notes. My journey is very interesting, as I just got a new look. I was born in the 
Reserve Bank of India in the year 2018. I was printed with thousands of my siblings. I was 
bundled tight and sent to ICICI Bank in a security van.

I stayed in the bank for a few days, until an old lady brought me home, with my friend 
who was a two thousand rupee note. The old woman was happy to see a crisp 500 rupee 
note. She admired me for some time, as my features had changed. My size had shrunk, 
but I was much more pretty then before. She went out, hailed a taxi and directed the 
driver to the grocery store. She collected a few items and cleared the bill. In no time, I was 
in the cashier's hand. I felt bad to depart from my friend. I stayed in the box with a few 
other two thousand rupee notes, who kept picking on for reason. But thankfully that 
didn't last long, as I was given back to a beautiful young lady. She put me in her designer 
purse and I felt like I was in seventh heaven! The lovely fragrance in the purse calmed me 
down. I stayed there for quite a long time, until she gave me as a bribe to a police officer, 
for breaking the traffic signal. He was happy and showed me off to his daughter who 
demanded the same. She was 6 years old and put me in her piggy bank . I was folded a 
number of times and each time I was folded, I felt like my bones would break. My beauty 
had gone for a toss. I felt as if I was in a dungeon, but I was happy to see friends around 
me. I made friends with Mr. Euro, Mrs Yen, Mr. Dollar and Mr. Dirham. Surprisingly, my 
old pal, the two thousand rupee note, was also squeezed into the piggy bank. We shared 
our stories and in no time the box was full. The little girl went with her father to the ICICI 
Bank, the bank from where my journey had started. I am no more crisp, but I know I will 
have a long and interesting life ahead.   

- Sara Wadhawan 

- Anousha Singi

An Autobiography Of A Five Hundred Rupee Note
I began in an icy–cold glacier that took great care 
of me. As soon as I melted, because of the warm 
and golden sun, I grew hungry quickly and 

began swallowing large stones. I carried them wherever I went. When I had nothing to do, I shaped them into smooth pebbles. 

One day, I was carving out my path. I was very lonely as I ran through a plain that didn't have any forms of nature. As I was doing this, I spotted 
a merry, fast-flowing river, which had a bubbly nature. I was burning with zeal and joy. I 
could not wait to join this river. When I was a young water body, my elder streams had 
always considered joining a water body, an extremely respectful deed. I had been trained to 
join great rivers. I once again went through the golden rules, 'be polite, be gentle and get 
accepted by the mighty rivers.' Sticking these rules in my mind, I swam to the river, and said, 
“Ho, Mighty River, it would be my honour to be a tributary of your dynamic self. I, your 
humble servant, can help you strengthen your great waters.” The river had a hesitant look 
on his face and told me that I was nothing but a miniscule stream and I would be of no use 
to him. He would rather if another mighty river would join him, as streams are nothing but 
naïve juvenile water bodies that have had no exposure to the real world. I was hurt, 
miserable and depressed. The part about me being shielded from the outside world was 
partially true. I had never seen a human, only birds and fish. 

I stomped off in another direction, thinking about the rude river. My elders would have 
been ashamed of me. Suddenly, I found that I was in a place that looked unnatural. 
Perfectly trimmed hedges grew and flowers bloomed at designated places. I saw little 
humans playing hide and seek. This place seemed as if it was straight from paradise. My 
mood lightened as I forgot about my encounter with the impolite river. I decided to spend 
my life there. Every day, children and adults came and splashed about in my waters. My 
hopes rose about me finding a place I could finally call my own. The life of a stream is not all 
about joining rivers. We must lead our own lives the way we want to. - Leah Iyer 

If I was a giant I would become triple my size! 
I'd stand at an incredible height of 25 feet! I 
wouldn't fit in my house. I would have to get 
a castle. Brand new clothes would come my 
way as my clothes would be like ants to me. I 
would need to make new friends or else my 
friends would look like mice to me. Ogres 
and giants would become my friends. I 
would need new doctors to look after me. 
The schools would be like mice holes to me. 
I'd need a school that reaches the sky so I 
could fit inside. I wouldn't have to do 
homework anymore! My shower would be 
too tiny for me. I would have to shower 
under the waterfalls! Lakes would become 
my swimming pool! I would need triple the 
food I normally eat. 

I would stride across the world, travelling to 
different parts. I'd buy a black cloak with 
superpowers and help the people. I would 
go to places that face droughts and stride 
across mountains gathering snow and filling 
the rivers with it. The snow would then melt 
filling the rivers with water. I would rescue 
the animals and build a huge shelter for 
them. I would build big bridges across the 
sea so that traffic would reduce. I would dig 
massive holes so the garbage would increase 
to gigantic portions. 

I want to prove to the world that giants are 
not so bad. Ogres and giants want to be 
friendly but only if we get a chance. You 
don't need to be big in size but you need to 
be big at heart and be kind. It's about the 
happiness you get from helping others that 
counts. It would be great if we all became 
giants but as long as we love and help each 
other there is no better feeling. - Sanaya 
Jiwrajka

ceer iesu³ee Je<eea yeesmìveuee ceeP³ee heefjJeejemen iesuees neslees. ceeP³ee 
DeeF&uee efleLes efJeÐeeheerþeletve [@keÌìjsì efceUCeej nesleer. Deecner 
meieUs Deevebefole DeeefCe Glmeefnle neslees. DeeF&®ee melkeÀej nesleevee 
heentve ceuee Kethe®e Deevebo Peeuee. Deecner ueies®e ³ee ieesäer®ee GlmeJe 
meepeje kesÀuee. Kethe efHeÀjuees Kethe cepee cemleer kesÀueer. ceer ceeP³ee 
DeeF&keÀ[tve Kethe keÀener efMeketÀ MekeÀlees, efle®ee ceuee Kethe DeefYeceeve 
Deens. - JeªCe ye#eer 

Technology, a useful 
servant but a dangerous 
master? This phrase 
conveys that technology 
is useful and has changed our world but as it is said “Too much of anything is not good”. Using our gadgets extensively can lead to addiction. 
Sometimes, it may harm us both physically and mentally. For example overuse of devices closer to bed time can lead to a negative impact on 
the sleep patterns of both adults and children. Too many hours on the computer and mobile phones may also lead to back problems and 
frequent headaches too. Additionally too much screen time makes children grumpy and irritable. It also leads to bad behavior.

On the contrary, it is a useful servant when used in limit. For example, the 'GPS' helps us find our way in unknown places and minimizes the 
scope of us getting lost. Secondly, our mobile phones help us to be globally connected. Google helps us to research quickly and easily.

However, in my view, 70% of the world is addicted to their phones and gadgets. Almost everything we do is affected by modern technology. 
This is not good for us as we do not challenge our brains by solving puzzles or playing board games. Also we do not go out and play. We prefer 
to become slaves to technology. This leads to obesity. Sitting on the problem is not enough. We must scrutinize the issue and find solutions. 
Like choosing outdoor activities instead of technology. This means that if you are at home and are idle then go down and play, or go for a walk 
instead of watching a movie, show or playing a video game.  This is an excellent solution to maintain physical health, prevent obesity and 
stops us from becoming couch potatoes.  

It is proven that people think twice before doing something that requires a lot of effort. Taking advantage of this one you should re-arrange 
the family-room furniture in a way that the television is no longer the focal point in the room, but an afterthought that requires twisting and 
re-arranging of chairs to view it.  Furthermore this solution need a conscious effort. One must limit one’s time on social media to a bare 
minimum and utilize screen time wisely like research about holidays, topics one is interested in or increase ones’s general knowledge.  This is a 

more constructive way to use screen time. Another way to keep oneself 
entertained is to read books. Reading a hard copy is better than reading on 
a kindle or a computer. These are just a few examples to utilize time more 
constructively. There are a thousand things out there. The sky is the limit. 

In my perspective a lot of us are slaves to the internet.  We must change 
that.  This is for our mental and physical wellbeing.  Let us understand the 
limit to which internet is a boon and the point where it turns into a devil.  
We must know how to use it properly. Technology helps us work faster and 
more efficiently. Everything has its pros and cons. Lastly, we must be 
careful with the applications/games we download. Some may be 
dangerous or fatal. For example, the Blue Whale game led to the suicide of 
many young souls. If we are cautious, then internet is like Fairy God 
Mother. Will you use your wand to cast spells or to weave magic? 

- Prisha Israni 

Technology – A Wand for Magic or to Curse

- Naisha Chadha

Lead Your Life The Way You Want to

ceePeer keÀle&yeieej DeeF& 

Gigantic Dreams

History
My favourite subject is History 
It has a lot of mystery 
My favourite topic is Evolution 
Where you find a lot of solutions 
Monuments tell us a story 
They speak of past glory 
My most favourites is timelines 
The events are all in a straight line 
My favourite freedom fighter is the 
father of the nation 
He is responsible for India's re-creation. 

- Soumya Sanghai 
- Sana Magan

- Drishti Agarwal

iegueeye HegÀuee js iegueeye HegÀuee, 
keÀe³e meebiet ceer leguee 
let efkeÀleer megboj Dee³eCe efkeÀleer íeve 
legP³eeJeªve nìs ve O³eeve! 

ueeue, iegueeyeer veer efheJeUe jbie 
íeve efkeÀleer lees legPee megiebOe! 
legP³eeJej KesUleele Kethe keÀeìs 
lejer let Kethe megboj Jeeìs! 

Peesheleevee yeIeles ceer leguee, 
mekeÀeUer heCe leg®e efomes ceuee! 
iegueeye HegÀuee js iegueeye HegÀuee, 
osles ceer Kethe Oev³eJeeo leguee! 

- $eer] Meen 

efhe´³e iegueeye HegÀuee....

170 171



VII-A
She opened her eyes to the sound of the wind whistling. Emily remembered that 
today was the day her father would be back from Afghanistan. His unit was coming 
back to Rosewood, her town. She got up and pulled the warm covers off letting the 
cool air embrace her. She sat at the window staring at the sunrise butterflies in her 
stomach and only one thought in her mind “finally!”

Emily took a deep breath  inhaling the warm feeling of autumn. She could smell the 
calm comforting smell of her favourite season, it made her feel safe and happy. She 
took a sip of the hot chocolate in front of her and let the rich, warm, sweet drink coat 
her tongue and slowly move down her throat. She was sitting outside in the cold 
under the azure and persimmon tinted sky! The first rays of sunlight cut through the 
almost bare trees. They started shedding their leaves that had turned into fantastic 
shades of amber hazel and crimson, turning the ground golden bronze with a thick 
carpet of leaves. She smiled to herself as she stared into the chestnut forest as she 
knew her father would finally be back. A gust of pine scented wind hit her from the 
side, messing her hair up and sending strands of hair flying sideways. The cool walnut 
scented air sent goosebumps all over her skin. She pulled her sweatshirt around her 
body to keep the cold out. She picked up a pine nut, she used to collect them as a 
child. She closed her eyes and dropped the prickly pine nut. She let the memories of 
her father fill her mind, and she felt that surge of joy again. She heard a bird chirping 
and opened her eyes to the crunching of leaves coming from the driveway ”Dad!” she 
cried out in glee and ran toward the car. Tears of happiness filled her eyes. She waited 
impatiently with the cool air blowing around her and the wind whistling in 
excitement. The door opened and her mom stepped out with tears in her eyes. 
“What?” Emily asked confusion flickering across her face “Wheres dad?” she 
demanded. “He's gone, Em, he died on the field” her mom said in a dull tone, pain 
clearly laced in her voice. Emily's eyes went blank, sorrow filled her heart her eyes 
went from joy to pain in a matter of seconds. The was an empty feeling in her 
stomach. The loss hollowed her. “No” she whispered simply, monotone.

Autumn is a season of comfort and joy. It fills you with a cozy bubbly feeling inside of 
warmth and love. It is the season of chestnuts, pine nuts, baked treats and hot 
chocolate. Although it wasn't for poor Emily. The sun rays that penetrated through 
the trees brought back her worst memories. Autumn didn't bring her comfort 
anymore it brought her the stinging feeling of pain and sorrow. It wasn't the same 
season anymore, it had become so dull sorrowful, painful season. It just wasn't worth 
living anymore.

- Aanya Khanchandani 

Autumn

- Mehek Doshi

This quote has been my inspiration and has pushed me to become what I am today. It was during my exams that this golden opportunity of 
illustrating a book came my way. And here I am today, an official illustrator of a book. This book is called 'How to Write Your Poem Book 
Tutorial'. The entire journey was like a rollercoaster ride. Every day, several poems were emailed to me and I hand-drew each one of them. I 
tackled each and every poem with a new perspective. My main goal was to describe each line of the poem using personification through art. 
The following weeks whizzed past in a blur-late nights, early mornings, all because of my hunger for perfection. I will always be thankful for 
this enriching exposure that has taken me a step closer towards my dreams. So my journey of Art is not what you see, but what you make 
others see was complete.

-  Pranaaya Jhaveri 

Sans toi
Le printemps est gris
Je veux crier
Tu m'as brisé

Sans toi
L'été est froid
Parfois je crois
Que tu n'aimes pas moi

Sans toi
L'automne est chaud
Nous nous sommes embrassés sous le 
taud

Sans toi
L'hiver est l'orageux
Tu as été chanceux
Tu m'as rendu outrageux

- Pranaaya Jhaveri et Nysa Agrawal

Sans toi

ગાંધી� સાથે કોઈ એક ગુણ પણ 

સમાન હોય તો એ એક ગવ�ની 

વાત છે. 

ગાંધી� હઠીલા હતા અને હંુ પણ 

છંુ.-એમના હઠીલાપણાએ ભારતને 

અં�જોથી આઝાદ કયુ� અને હંુ 

સ�ય માટે હઠ ક�ં છંુ. ગાંધી� ની 

જમે હંુ પણ �વકે��ીત નથી. 

- અમા�ય સજેપાલ 

Art is not what you see, but what you make others see� 

મારા અને 
ગાંધી� માં 
સા�યતા

- Aanya Khanchandani

Like a ray of hope to make all the wishes come true
Like the rain drops ready to plunge down

Like a pearl shining in the twilight
Like a ballerina standing motionless in a difficult pose

Like a Harry Potter wand creating artistic pictures
Like the rays of lightning up the night sky

Like a bouquet of flowers displayed beautifully
Like an angel paving the way to the Lord

Like the diamonds twinkling at the world below
Like an introduction to the solar system
Like a beeline pointing towards the sky

Like a secret language displayed in the sky.
Like a path carved for the souls

Like a hero to the one's afraid of darkness
Like a museum to the star gazers

Like bird's baby learning to shine from their mother, the Moon
Like the waves on the sea shining in the sky

Like the glittery wings on the snitch in the Harry Potter
Like the fire on the candle glowing in the dark

Like a heart spreading the ray of joy.

- Mehak Doshi 

The Stars

The Inter Disciplinary Unit (IDU) for grade 7 
involved three subjects Science, Mathematics 
and Art. Students investigated the topic 
Density in Science, Volume in Mathematics 
and Elements of Art.

The students were given the dimensions to 
design a box. Students needed to investigate 
the surface area and volume of the box. They 
needed to research on Density and present 
their research on the surfaces of the box. Art 
was tested based on elements of Art and 
principles of design. 

This rubric based assessment involved one 
piece of work graded by the individual subject 
teachers. It was truly an interesting way of 
integrating different subjects in their learning.

Inter Disciplinary 
Unit as Rubric 
based Review 

Yeejleer³e mebmke=Àleer 

172 173



As I lay here, my strings rusting, I wonder why my owner, Simon, had forgotten me. For 
years I was his loyal companion, but now he has replaced me with an electric guitar?! I am 
a simple acoustic guitar, who had stayed with Simon through thick and thin and now he 
replaced me? I sighed, remembering the good old days of band performances and 
pathetic covers of songs. Oh, how I miss those days!!

I was made in a large company, finished with an elegant polish and my brand glossed onto 
me. I was taken, along with others of my kind to a humungous shop called “Furtado's”. 
There I was hung on display for barely 2 days. A boy of eleven years, with brown hair falling 
into his eyes, spectacles framing his face, picked me up. He had long fingers and artist's 
hands, he played a few chords on me and then deemed I was worthy of him.

He took me to his house, where a short redhead who looked about 9, but I figured was 11 
years old, decorated me. He used his paints to decoratively print his name on me, 'Simon'. 
After the paint had dried, he took me to his garage to meet his friends. There we spent 
most of our time, he played me joyously and I have never felt more alive than that day 
when he first played a song on me, making my strings hum in ways I didn't know were 
possible.

Four years later, when he was 15, his band performed, its first onstage performance. 
Before the show, my anxiety mirrored Simon's and I dreamed up multiple scenarios where I 
had failed Simon. But the performance when smoothly, he rocked the show, jamming on 
his guitar, which was me. Both of us were one that day, I have never been more ecstatic in 
my life! This performance led to dozens of others, each better than the last, yet not as 
good as my first one. 

One day, when he was 17, he brought home a new guitar. I stared at it in envy, trying to 
convince myself that Simon wouldn't forget me. But even then, I knew that it was fruitless, 
I didn't exist to him anymore. When I realized that he had forgotten me, I stared dry-eyed 
at the ceiling. What was the point of crying if you couldn't even comfort yourself?

As I recall that day, I start to grow frustrated, I want to yell out, but I can't. I want to scream 
and ask him why he had forgotten me, why was I left here all alone, why was I destined to 
this fate. I want to yell until I lose my voice, leave this home where I am no longer loved, 
question whoever brought me into this life that why am I lying here, rotting away in a 
basement instead of rocking the stage? But what is the point of yelling if nobody can hear 
you? - Nysa Agrawal

- Ami Mehta

An Unexpected Fall from being Loved
Ava plonked into bed and strained her arm to reach for her phone from the bedside table. She set an 
alarm for the next day, given that her parents had left her home alone for a couple of days, set her 
phone back down, and flicked the lights off. Ava was your average teen- she went to school, did her 
homework, attended parties, and of course, she had a phone.

Just as she was about to call it a day, it struck her that she still hadn't checked how many likes her 
most recent Instagram post had gotten. Once again, she strained, subconsciously scolding herself 
for failing to sleep. Ah, the lure of social media. As she opened her phone, shying away from the 
blinding light, she noticed that something was wrong- very wrong. She reduced the screen 
brightness to help her eyes adjust to this very problem, and there it was- her wallpaper no longer 
resembled the smiling picture of Ava and her best friend Robin- it had been replaced by a masked 
man. She suspected Robin of changing it in school, but it occurred to her that just minutes ago, 
when she had set her alarm, her wallpaper was different. She shook off the eerie thought and her 
hand skimmed the power button before she remembered the real reason she had opened her 
phone- Instagram. She opened the application, scouring her profile for that post. And there it was 
again- the same photo of the same masked man- but this time, as her post. She checked again- 
everything was the same- the caption, the tags, the location- everything except the picture itself. 
Her suspicion got the better of her, and she decided to text Robin. She took screenshots of her 
wallpaper and post and sent them to Robin, closely eyeing the blue ticks that indicated she had read 
the message. She waited and waited- and even after the message had been read, a reply failed to 
arrive. She began to worry. Ava desperately needed confirmation that it was just a prank, a silly joke 
that was playing on her mind. Her fingers trembling, she dialed in her best friend's number- which 
kept on ringing until she heard an automated voice message. “Hey, it's Robin! Leave a mess-”. It 
stopped abruptly and was instantly replaced by a sinister laugh in a deep voice before cutting itself 
off. Her heart pounded with fear as she closed her phone without hesitating and snuck under the 
covers.

Ava smelled something burning and heard a sizzle. She got up, her spine  straight and tingling with 
fear as she saw sparks on the bedside table. Her phone- it was on fire! It engulfed the sheets in a 
catastrophic swoop, and Ava was trapped within seconds. She didn't know what else to do, so she 
screamed. She screamed loud and clear, she screamed until the fire was upon her, but suddenly, her 
scream was cut off by a laugh- the same cackle on the phone. Ava passed out, and the last thing she 
saw before she did so was that same masked man flashing before her eyes. - Kabir Parikh 

Past all the hustle bustle of one's mundane life, concealed among the 
fog accumulated in one's mind lies another world itself… nestled in the 
fluffy wisps that wander in the vast, azure sky- this village is an 
experience in itself…

The ascending trees stand mighty, their evergreen leaves glimmering in 
the resplendent sun. Their mahogany barks are like pillars that connect 
the roots protruding into the clouds. When I escape into this magical 
world, I observe the verdant grass and the bushes that bloom in 
abundance.

The flora and fauna are milky white, feathery, drifting among the other 
clouds. I look out of my window and see them drifting among others of 
their kind. My house lies in solace, in a dingy corner of the ancient oak. I 
peered out of the window to catch a glimpse of the other clouds that 
gracefully waft among other birds.

The climate is moderately pleasant with incessant rains during the temperate months, when our village floats over the mighty lands of India 
(the clouds move regularly). The weather is consistent with balmy breeze blowing during the day and constant flushes during the night.

The inhabitants of the village celebrate 'Total Eclipse'- the day the sun is completely shrouded by dense clouds which leads to charcoal 
darkness. Thousands of lanterns are lit and sent into the sky. This gives our village a sense of uniqueness as ours was the first village to 
celebrate. Legend has it that the God of light descends upon the clouds that are blazing in the leaden sky. The God bestows the village with 
sufficient light and happiness.

I escape into this mystical world when I am exhausted and need my dose of exhilaration. This is a spot that holds a special place my heart. 
Every time I feel the need to venture into my dream land, I just switch off from my daily life and am immediately transported into this scenic 
village. The trees, bushes, clouds and lanterns mesmerize me and I feel refreshed with the panoramic sights from above the clouds and past 
the horizons! I feel like I am on cloud nine!

- Tanaaya Jhaveri

veoer heneæ[es mes Deeleer nw, 
mecegbê ceW mecee peeleer nw~ 
peeles-peeles heerves keÀe heeveer osleer nw, 
Deewj nceejs peerJeve keÀes ye®eeleer nw~ 

efnceeue³e heJe&le hej veoer osKeer, 
JeneB efkeÀleveer mJe®í efoKesieer~ 
 veoer kesÀ leì nefj³eeueer ceW [tyes, 
Ieeme,Peeæ[er Deewj hesæ[ efoKeWies~ 

cewoeve ceW nesleer nw ³en ceefueve, 
ueesie Fmes keÀjles nQ ieboe, 
HetÀue ,nej DeiejyeÊeer Deeefo, 
YeieJeeve kesÀ veece hej [eueleW nQ GmeceW~ 

keÀece nceeje nw Gmes meeHeÀ nw jKevee, 
leYeer lees YeieJeeve he´meVe neWies~ 
nceeje mJeemL³e Yeer lees leYeer De®íe nesiee , 
peye veoer keÀe heeveer mJe®í nesiee~ 

veoer nw peerJeve osves Jeeueer, 
Gvns ve ieboe keÀjvee YeeF&~ 
Jes ner lees yeveeleer nQ- 
Fme peerJeve keÀes megKeoeF&~ 

- Deefce cesnlee 

ueb[ve ie´sì efye´ìve ceO³es SkeÀ ceesþb Menj Deens. ceuee ueb[ve 
Kethe DeeJe[les keÀejCe les Kethe megboj efomeles. ueb[veceO³es 
efyeie yesve Deens. lesLes neF[ heeke&À 

Dee³eCe ueb[ve Dee³e heCe Deens. ueb[ve®es pesJeCe heCe Kethe 
íeve Deens. jeCeer S³euePeeyesLe ueb[veceO³es jenles. ceuee 
SkeÀ efoJeme ueb[veceO³es jene³e®es Deens. 

- ÒeCe³e PeJesjer

oesmleer SkeÀ DeveesKee efjMlee nw 
oesmleer ceW nBmevee jesvee meye neslee nw~ 

oesmleer Deeoceer keÀes yevee Yeer mekeÀleer nw, 
Deewj Deeoceer keÀes leesæ[ Yeer mekeÀleer nw~ 

 oesmle Jees veneR pees DeehekeÀes ieuele jen hej ues peeS, 
oesmle Jees nw pees DeehekeÀes mener ceeie& hej ®eueeS~ 

kegÀí DeehekeÀe Deeoj lees kegÀí efvejeoj keÀjWies, 
pees Yeer nes, nj SkeÀ efce$e ]peªjer neslee nw~ 

- cees#e ieesefnue 

ceePee ³ece$e ceePee efce$e 
l³ee®es veeJe Dejneve, 
lees Kethe cemleer keÀjlees. 
Dee³eCe oslees meieÈ³eebvee $eeme. 
lees KesUlees meejs KesU, 
Dee³eCe efJeef[Dees iesce ceO³es neslees ceneve 
lees Deens Kethe®e ngMeej 
Dee³eCe Yeuelee®e KegMeeue. 

- efmeOoevle ueesefn³ee

- Aritra Mallik

ueb[ve 

Past the Horizon

Phone Phantom

હંુ 'બાપુ' સાથે શું સરખામણી કરી શકંુ.! પણ જયાર ેદેશ�ેમ ની 

વાત આવે હંુ અને ' બાપુ'  સાથે!  મ�મી એ નાનપણથી જ 

શીખવાડયું છે કે હમ�શા ગાંધી� ની જમે લોકોને મદદ કરવી. અને 

લેશમા� અિભમાન ન કરવું. 

- મહેક દોશી 

મારા અને ગાંધી� 
માં સા�યતા

veoer 

- Vivaan Khokhani

nj SkeÀ efce$e ]
peªjer neslee nw~ 

ceePee efce$e 
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VII-B

me®®ee efce$e Jen neslee nw, 
pees DeehekesÀ meeLe nBmelee Yeer nw Deewj jeslee Yeer nw~ 

iebYeerj heefjeqmLeefle³eeW ceW Yeer,  
Jes DeehekesÀ ®esnjs hej cegmkegÀjenì ues Deelee nw~ 

cesje efce$e keÀjlee nw cesjer ]KegefMe³eeB hetjer, 
GmekesÀ efyevee, cesjer eE]peoieer nw DeOetjer~ 

peye meeje peie cegPemes ªþ peelee nw, 
Jen cesje neLe hekeÀæ[keÀj cegPes ]KegMe keÀj peelee nw~ 

cesje efce$e nw cesjer Meeve, 
cesje efce$e nw cesjer peeve~ 

- JebMe Yeeefì³ee 

I am now a feeble and old tiger. However, I had a very intriguing odyssey with life, which I 
would like to share with you. As a cub, I was extremely mischievous and never listened to 
my parents or went to hunt with them. I thought that chasing a quarry of animals was the 
most monotonous thing that could be done.

I was an adventurous cub with my brother and spent the hunting time by going to the 
boundaries, which our parents told us not to. However, this notorious disposition of mine 
cost me very dearly. I was sauntering outside the boundaries, when a loud vehicle stopped 
right by me. I went around it, gaping in awe. My brother ran away to alert our parents. Just 
then, two humans got out of the car and trapped me in a net. I began to caterwaul. I then 
saw two blurry figures in orange and black. Very stealthily, they crept up behind that 
vehicle and tore me free. This incident has left me with indelible scars. It changed my 
personality from a notorious tiger to a mellowed down one. I became responsible and soon 
began hunting independently.

Another incident that scarred me for life was one when I was at my prime. I was an attractive male tiger, who was fearless and very 
responsible. I was trying to catch prey, when a herd of deer was by the stream, sipping water. I silently crept up behind them and waited for 
the precise moment to attack. However, I heard human shouts and loud gunshots. I abandoned all my endeavors and ran for my life. When I 
got quite far, a bullet hit my leg. I howled in anguish as I saw the gush of blood dripping out of my right hind leg. I was in excruciating pain. To 
avoid getting shot more, I howled to intimidate them. That seemed to have worked as they all retreated back to their human settlements.

I now stay immobile, in my den, waiting for my end to come. I do not have the strength or brawniness to continue living anymore. My passage 
of life has been rather interesting and I have changed drastically from a mischievous tiger to a responsible and independent one. -

 Arhaan Desai

Chez nous, nous partageons les tâches ménagères.  Ma 
mère fait maximum de travaux. Elle se réveille tôt pour 
préparer nos repas car nous n'aimons pas la nourriture à la 
cantine. Après, elle fait la vaisselle et range la maison. 
Quand je rentre de l'école, je vois la maison propre et 
organesée. Arroser les plantes, c'est la responsabilité de ma 
grand-mère. Avant d'aller au bureau, mon papa fait les lits. 

 Azad, mon petit frère ne fait rien. Il est paresseux et petit 
aussi.  Mais, quelquefois, il aime passer l'aspirateur. Le 
week-end, je prépare le petit-déjeuner pour tous.  Le soir, 
nous tous allons tous au supermarché pour faire des 
courses.  

Faire les tâches ménagères, c'est amusant mais quelquefois 
c'est fatiguant aussi. N'est-ce pas ?  

- Elisha Parikh

Les taches menageres

- Reya Gavaskar

peye mensueer nw De®íer 
nceejer efce$elee nw me®®eer~ 

cesjs ogKe keÀes megKe ceW yeoueleer, 
nceejer efce$elee nw meyemes hekeÌkeÀer~ 

nj SkeÀ efce$e nw ]peªjer, 
 GvekeÀer yeele nQ cegPes megveveer~ 

Jes ncesMee cesje meeLe osles, 
meeLe ceW nce Deeies yeæ{les~ 

nce ce]pee keÀjles nQ Yejhetj, 
yesnlej yeveeles nQ Jes mketÀue~ 

peye mensueer nes me®®eer, 
ueieleer nw ogefve³ee yengle De®íer~ 

- HeÀuekeÀ Meen 

nj SkeÀ efce$e peªjer neslee nw 

Through the eyes of a Tiger 

Mon anniversaire est le dix-sept octobre, 
deux mille cinq. C'est pendant les 
vacances de Diwali. Je travaille et passe 
du temps avec ma famille. Je porte de 
beaux nouveaux vêtements le jour de 
mon anniversaire. Je vais au restaurant et 
je mange beaucoup de bonbons, une 
pizza et de la glace. Après le dîner je lis 
les cartes d'anniversaire, j'ouvre mes 
cadeaux et je mange mon gâteau. 
Parfo is  je  va is  à la  p lage.  Mon 
anniversaire est amusant et super.

Imaan Bhanji

Mon 
Anniversaire

nj SkeÀ efce$e 
peªjer neslee nw 

Bonne Annee !
C'est le premier janvier,
C'est la nouvelle année

Nous allons célébrer,
Et dire, bonne année !

Nous allons jouer avec nos 
amis, 
Et passer du temps avec nos 
familles.

Alors, amusez-vous
 Et à l'année prochaine !

- Elisha Parikh and Reya 
Gavaskar

- Zahra Kachwala

- Niharika Singhania

- Ishaan

હંુ એક ૧૩ વષ�ની છોકરી છંુ - મારા અને 

ગાંધી�માં શું સા�યતા હોઈ શકે?

જનૈ પિરવારની હોવાથી એક ગુણ અમારા 

બ�ેમાં સમાન છે - અિહંસા !  અને બીજો ગુણ 

�વ�છતા ! 

�વ�છતા જ�યાની, વ�તુઓની અને સૌથી 

મહ�વની મનની ! હંુ મારી વ�તુ અને મગજ 

સાફ રાખવાનો �ય� ક�ં છંુ. 

- ફલક શાહ  

મારા અને ગાંધી� 
માં સા�યતા
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My name, Zahra, 
m e a n s  fl o w e r. 
Flowers are givers. 

They are full of purity, innocence and kindness. Sometimes, the bees 
come and borrow some of its nectar, and the flower willingly shares. My 
grandparents feel that the virtues that I have are because of my name. 
But I believe that it's because of them.

As a family, we have loved animals for very long. When I was younger, I 
vividly remember being so much in love with animals that I would 
occasionally bring home sick kittens. I felt a connection with animals. I 
could see them struggle and feel their emotion. It was some like sort of 
empathy link, or a unique bond that I shared with all animals. That is 
where it all began.

A few months ago, while skimming through an album of my childhood 
photos I came across a picture of my friends and I, playing with my pet 
rabbit, Simba. Simba in Swahili means 'lion'. A lion is a symbol of courage 
and strength; so was he. He had been captured from his natural habitat, 
caged up and had almost been someone's meal. He had lost his home and 
unfortunately been abused. We felt that he deserved a second chance 
and he deserved to have a family, love and friendship.

The picture rang a bell. I began to feel like maybe Simba was not the 
only one suffering. Maybe there are more like him. I thought to myself 
that if I could do anything to change that, I would, willingly. I 
approached some of my friends who were keen on working for the 
cause, and within no time, we began to volunteer at the BSPCA. 

After our first visit what I realized was that they need help. They needed 
food, more space for the animal, basic supplies and a lot of funds. We 
tried volunteering and spending time with them but we were not 
enough. The worst feeling ever is when you truly care for someone, but 
you don't have enough to help them. You want to help, but your help, 
alone, is not enough.

We decided to do fundraisers, gigs, bake sales and other performances 
in which we could showcase our talent and earn money. We chose to 
be their voice. People appreciated our dream to change the world little 
by little and they later donated to us. 

Life is full of thorns, and we don't need more of them. What we need is 
flowers. The pure, innocent and kind ones. The ones that willingly share.

-Zahra Kachwala

It was a lonely Sunday morning. My friend Rehan and I were 
walking down a deserted road when we noticed a solitary one 
storey house. We remembered that it had belonged to an old 
man and his wife who were murdered in the middle of the night 
many years ago and their grandson who lived with them was 
never to be found. Now the house was abandoned and strange 
sounds and things were heard and seen.

Rehan asked me if I wanted to investigate inside the house. 
When I remembered the story, I shivered a bit but drawing up my 
courage I followed Rehan into the house. The door bell was 
covered in thick cob webs and dust which camouflaged it. When 
I pushed the door with an eerie screech it opened. There was a 
lot of rust on the hinges. I could easily tell that it had faced many 
years of neglect. I kept the door open because we needed light 
and it was pitch dark inside except for a flickering torch that was 
lying on the stairs. We picked up the torch and walked up to the 
first floor, each step creaking under our weight. on the railing I 
could feel dust and a sticky liquid. When we reached the first 
floor on the left was a bathroom and two other rooms. The first 
one belonged to the couple that lived there. It had old 
photographs and paraphernalia on the table and mantlepiece. 
The other room was smaller and looked like it had been designed 
for a child. There were stuffed animals whose glass eyes seemed 
to glint evilly in the flickering light. There was a painted enamel 
box on the table which I was curious to see what was inside it. I 
opened it slowly and I instantly shrunk behind when a dancing 
figure popped out and a strange haunting tune began playing, 
shattering the silence of many years. Rehan pulled me back by 
my sleeve, “we shouldn't be here “. He whispered. Petrified now 
by the atmosphere of the dark room with its thin fading auburn 
curtains and small bed with a faded pink quilt and a doll with 
starting green eyes, I agreed with him and shut the room door. 
As we made our way down, we thought we heard a child's 
whimper, it seemed to emit from the room we just exited  
Grabbing Rehan by his arm we tore down the decrepit stairs, 
almost falling head first on the moth-eaten carpet on the walls 
were life size portraits. The faces seemed grim and the eyes were 
following our every move.

 The slice of light that emitted from the door way was our escape 
route. Running hastily, our breath caught in our throat, with 
pounding hearts, we made our way out. The bright sunlight 
blinded us for a moment. We turned to take one last look and on 
the window of the first floor we saw a pale and sad face that of a 
4-year-old child and next to it was a hand print and with dark red 
blood was written the words, “SEE YOU SOON”.

- Aaryan Munshi 

“You are the most annoying person in the world! Did you really have 
to follow me here?” Holly rolled her eyes, barely bothering to look at 
her brother and instead focusing outside the bus window. “Shut 
up!” was Josh's automatic comeback, knowing that a short reply 
would further infuriate his sister. They folded their arms and turned 
away from each other at the same time. They looked as alike as a 
brother and sister could, but they hated to admit it. Though this 
squabbling wasn't new, it had intensified ten-fold since both Holly 
and Josh applied for the same summer camp. Josh was initially 
reluctant, but his sister's enthusiasm forced him to make a spur of 
the moment decision. Glancing at Holly, whose crossed arms 
indicated her irritation, a thought fluttered into his mind like an 
annoying fly. 'Maybe it was too rash a decision...'
The bus choked and sputtered at every bump and turn on the way to 
Victory Falls. This was their first summer camp expedition: a trek to 
the falls. Excitement had given way to boredom. Due to the sudden 
heat wave sweat could be seen glistening on everyone's face. Josh 
attempted to make conversation with his sister once again, but Holly 
rolled her eyes and just put on earphones. The bus screeched to a 
halt. They had finally arrived!
All the children shuffled out, following their lively tour guide Ange. 
Expecting to be awed, they darted towards the viewpoint, Holly and 
Josh jostling each other on the way. What they saw next surprised 
them, but not for good reasons. The splendor and serenity of Victory 
falls were diminished by the construction of a dam! Tears 
immediately welled up in Holly's eyes. She hated to see any natural 
habitat destroyed. Josh instantly put his arm around her in a 
protective gesture but Holly shrugged it off and sprinted away. Josh 
lingered there for a moment until a sudden far away movement 
caught his eye. A group of people with green and blue bandanas 
was clustered around the construction site. Josh squinted and could 
make out slogans like “ Save the Earth!” and “It's not my planet, it's 
OURS!” on their colorful posters. The protesters were so 
enthusiastic; it was like they were stabbing the sky with their posters. 
Intrigued, Josh stood there keeping his eyes peeled. There was a 
sudden arrival of someone – probably important – in a limousine 
with blacked out windows. Burly looking men appeared out of 
nowhere and escorted the protesters away.
Josh was perplexed. He had never experienced the cruel side of the 
world. Besides, in his mind the protesters had a point. A lot of the 
algae in the river had been destroyed, and the once clear fresh air 
was swarming with as many dust particles as grains of sand on a 
beach. “Josh! Hurry up slowpoke!” His sister's shrill voice jerked him 
out of his trance. Deep in thought, he trudged back to the bus. It had 
been a long day.
“Get up already you lazy thing!” Holly exclaimed, rolling her eyes 
and relentlessly whacking Josh's face with a pillow. “No!” Josh 
grunted, flipping over to his other side. Holly was ready for the safari, 
wearing a tight camo jacket with dark blue jeans, and a professional 
camera in the grey backpack slung over her shoulder. Josh's dull eyes 
and sleep-tousled hair were a perfect contrast to Holly's enthusiastic 
nature. If anyone saw them then and there, no one would have 
believed they were related. The safari jeep groaned and moaned, 
rushing along the unpaved road. Lush trees surrounded them on all 
sides. Holly inhaled deeply and let out a content breath. The smell of 
damp earth always soothed her, making her feel at peace with 
herself. She glanced at her brother with disgust. He had long since 
settled down with Airpods in his ears and an atrocious video game. 
She knew that she shouldn't hate her brother but… 'Sometimes he 
can be so infuriating,' she mused. 'Why can't it be like the old times, 
where after each short squabble they would immediately make up 
and she knew he always had her back. Now it felt like they didn't 
know each other.' “Holly! Holly!” the urgency in Josh's voice jerked 
her out of her reverie. She was so lost in her thoughts that she hadn't 
realized that the jeep had come to a stop. One of its tires was stuck in 
a deep ravine!
As hard as she tried, Ange was unable to get the van free. “Do you 
mind if I go to contact the help center? They are probably just a 10 
minute trek from here,” said Ange, scratching her head at the lost 
range on her mobile. “Whatever” Josh mumbled. The four minutes 
of uncomfortable silence between the siblings was interrupted by a 
loud buzzing sound. “ What was that?” Holly exclaimed. All she got 
in reply was a casual shrug. The eerie sound started up again. Holly's 
curiosity flared and she jumped out of the van. “I'm going to go find 
out.” 

“It's not safe!” Josh – ever the older brother – warned. Holly didn't 
even bother to glance back. Josh sighed in defeat and clumsily rolled 
out of the jeep. The casual slippers he was wearing were no match 
for Holly's trainers, especially deep in the jungle. He stumbled 
through the mucky undergrowth, hating every second spent in the 
jungle. As they neared the buzzing sound, it began to sound like the 
whirring of machinery. Holly came to an abrupt stop and Josh 
crashed into her back. She hushed her brother with frantic hand 
gestures and pointed ahead. What Josh saw rendered him 
speechless. A large clearing with only stumps of trees left behind 
interrupted the lush tranquility of the jungle. The source of the 
whirring sound was an advanced woodcutter's tool! There were two 
hefty woodcutters cutting down trees one by one and laying the 
dead logs in a pile on one side. Horror welled up inside Holly. 
Without thinking, she bolted to the woodcutters' next target. She 
attempted to wrap her lean arms around the bark, but they fell 
short. Hands still clutching the bark, she glanced at Josh, eyes 
pleading for help. Josh locked eyes with her.
Thoughts flowed through Josh's brain like flashes of lightning. He 
pictured the protestors at the waterfall, and how enthusiastic they 
were. He remembered himself silently cursing global warming every 
time his face was drenched with sweat. A memory of him and Holly 
as children, full of hope, planting their first seed for a school activity 
vividly arose in his mind. He glanced at Holly once again. He had 
made up his mind.
The ten feet between him and Holly reduced every step he sprinted 
ahead, and so did their animosity. He faced Holly, standing at the 
opposite side of the tree. Wrapping his arms around the bark he 
laced his fingers with his sister's. They looked at each other, eyes wet 
but smiling. They had formed an unbreakable bond. Nature had 
done the impossible, helping them find their way back when no one 
else could. They had helped nature; it had just repaid the debt.
- Hrishita Shah 

The voice of the voiceless

- Keren Wadhwani

The Murder House 

An Unbreakable Bond

We had made only 19 runs in 10 overs and we had lost 5 wickets. I came 
in to bat with Abhiviraj. There was a lot of pressure on both of us as we 
needed 148 runs in only 10 more overs.

Our match started at 9 o'clock in the morning. We lost the toss and we 
had to bowl first. I started off the bowling with Veer. He got a wickets in 
his first over and I got a wickets in my second over. We had started off 
well but then 2 batsman, Arbab and Aditya started hitting the middle 
over bowlers. Thankfully in the 17th over Sparsh got both Arbab and 
Aditya out. Arbab was caught on the boundary by me and Aditya was 
caught on covers by Veer. Even after trying to restrict them, they 
reached a mammoth total of 167 runs. 

Our batting line up started with our openers, Veer and Vansh. 
Unfortunately, Veer got out in the fourth over. Vansh and Abhi, who 
had come in to bat next stayed till the ninth over in which Vansh got 
out. Unluckily, the next 2 batsman, Sparsh and Iman got sucked. Then I 
had to go in to bat. The first 3 balls I played swiftly reached the 
boundary. I became more and more confident each delivery I played. 
Even Abhi from the other end started hitting. We continued to get runs 
and had an amazing patnership of 117 runs in just 52 deliveries. In the 
nineteenth over, we still needed over over 35 runs to win so we started 
to try and hit sixes. Both Abhi and I hit a six each but then I top edged 
the ball and got caught. Abhi continued to play till the end of the 
innings. In the end we lost by 20 runs but I will never forget that 
partnership. Due to this match, Abhi, Veer and I got selected for 
nationals which we went for on the 24th of December.

- Arhan Maker

A Match To Remember

yeæ{lee leeheceeve 
meeueeW henues he=LJeer Lee he´sce Deewj nefj³eeueer mes Yeje,
ceveg<³e ves iueesyeue Jeee\ceie kesÀ ªhe mes ceej [euee ]peje~
JeweféekeÀ leeheceeve yeæ{lee pee jne nw,
Deewj Je=#e keÀer mebK³ee Ieìleer pee jner nw ~
DeYeer mecePe ceW DeeSiee nce hesæ[ hej efkeÀleves nw efveYe&j,
peye otef<ele Jee³eg kesÀ keÀejCe meeBme uesvee nes jne nw otYej~
nj meeue leeheceeve yeæ{ves kesÀ keÀejCe, mecegê keÀe mlej yeæ{ peelee nw,
nceeje efnceeue³e efheIeuekeÀj keÀneB ie³ee, mecePe ceW ner veneR Deelee nw~ 
yeeæ{ ueeKeeW kesÀ Iej veä keÀj osleer.
YetkebÀhe npeejeW kesÀ peer ues uesleer~
metKee efkeÀmeeve keÀes 
nwjeve keÀjlee,
Deewj DekeÀeue mes 
ceveg<³e YetKee cejlee~
Fve meye keÀe Deye SkeÀ 
ner meceeOeeve ye®ee n,w  
Deye lees Oejleer ceeB keÀe 
YeefJe<³e nceejs ner 
neLe ceW  Oeje nw~
peue ye®eeS, hesæ[ 
ueieeS,B  heó<t eCe nìeS,B
DeeDees meye efceuekeÀj 
kegÀí Þeceoeve keÀjW~

- $eÝ<eerlee Meen - Durga Chaterjee
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She enters the streets and looks around with caution, she is watchful of each 
step of hers, each word she speaks and each gesture she makes. In a world 
where judgements are kept in cannons, at the ready, to fire and crush down a 
set of dreams and hopes, she strives to be unique. She strives to be herself, 
but little by little she fades. She walks alone, a path on which many have 
tread, but not all have been able to finish, a path which leads her to freedom; 
one which ends into a paradise where she has no fear of being judged. As 
she walks on a Cannon fires and grazes her shoulder, just to bleed out a little 
hope, make her lose a little determination.

But she just walks on, unfazed, she continues. Still a little hurt and still very 
watchful, she analyzes each step of hers, each action, but the cannons just 
never stop firing, and she never stops hoping and dreaming. Just when the 
cannons have tried their best to destroy her, tried to smash her dreams 
against the towering walls of criticism, and just when the cannons have 
finished their job, she rises, and rises so, that the timeless ship of her dreams 
never sinks. She looks at the cannons with an indefatigable spark in her eyes 
as she reaches her destination.

She sheds all inhibitions and finally, truly becomes herself. The verdict has 
been passed.

- Aakanksha Pai 

The Verdict

Computers - arguably the single most important 
invention in the history of mankind. The completion of 
the ENIAC in 1946 by J. Presper Eckert and John Mauchy 
introduced to mankind the computer. For the first time, 
relatively complex calculations could be performed 
without requiring any human assistance – simply enter 
the operation and collect the result. Little was known at 
that time that this invention would forever change 
mankind and be the first step towards a modern, 
digitalised and automated world. 

Computers have come a long way since the ENIAC. 
Nowadays, computers are present in almost every part of 
the world. They have seamlessly blended into every part 
of our life; we cannot imagine ourselves without 
computers. In today's age, computers are as small as a 
pebble, completely antagonistic to the initial computers, 
which would occupy entire rooms. However, computers 
are now used for much more than their intended 
purpose. For computers, calculations are now just a 
parlour trick. We use computers for innumerable tasks 
and are highly dependent on them daily. But the real 
question is, how dependent are we on these machines? 

The answer, put plainly and simply, is: WAY TOO MUCH!! 

Today we use computers for almost everything: from 
finding information for a school project to designing 
rockets and satellites that go out to space to explore the 
universe. Computers have completely revolutionized the 
way we live. Now, we don't even have to step out from 
the comfort of our houses to get our desired products – 
we can simply order them online. The knowledge that 
was once upon a time only accessible through books is 
now out for anyone to read and refer to, at the click of a 
button or a tap on the screen.

Though computers were intended to make our lives 
easier and more comfortable, their actual impact has 
been much more elaborate. Computers especially have 
impacted the younger generation. Children cannot even 
imagine a world without their gadgets. They are glued to 
screens all day long. Old practises of sitting in a library 
and making notes are now merely stories. In reality, all 
this advancement has made all of us lazy.

But not all impacts of computers are negative. Through 
computers, man has been able to reach places which 
were once only dreamt of. And where man can't reach, 
computers come to the rescue. Computers have 
connected all parts of the world. We can now 
communicate with anyone in the world in a matter of a 
few seconds. Due to computers, work can be done much 
faster, which saves a lot of time which can be spent with 
our families. 

So, in the end, no matter how severe the negative 
impacts, computers are without a doubt a boon. It is up 
to an individual how he uses a computer - for good or for 
bad. Computers form the world's most versatile tool, and 
are able to perform tasks which are far beyond human 
capacity and mental capability. Anything used in excess is 
bad, and hence, we must ensure that computers are used 
as they were intended to be used during their inception, 
and not as devices that lead to destruction.

- Manit Tanwar

Computers � 
Boon Or Curse

There is a silver lining in the darkest tunnel 
Rising the spirits of the downtrodden 
Vanquishing the world of the cruel 
Keeping the darkness of the ocean at bay is a struggle
As the brightness of the horizon enlightens beyond 
There is a silver lining in the darkest tunnel 
A beacon of light is found in the darkest room 
Awakening the lives of the depressed 
Concealing the fruitful memories from the cruel
Headlights enlighten the road as a dual
Illuminating the ebony of the path
There is a silver lining in the darkest tunnel 
There is an enjoyable moment on the saddest day 
Just like the mythology of the yin yang 
Shielding the fun of life from the wrath of the cruel 
A glimmer of hope exists at every state 
Encouraging the souls of the fallen 
There is a silver lining in the darkest tunnel 
Vanquishing the world of the cruel.

- Ishaan Shah

A Glimmer of Hope

VIII-A

- Advit Ranawade

mece³e nw yeæ[e yeueJeeve, 
efìkeÀ vee mekesÀ FmekesÀ Deeies yeæ[e mes yeæ[e yeueJeeve~ 
efkeÀmeer kesÀ efueS Yeer ©keÀlee veneR,  
Fme efueS Gmes yeyee&o ve keÀjes ³etBner~ 

pees mece³e kesÀ meeLe nQ ®eueles, 
Jener ueesie meHeÀuelee keÀes nw heeles~ 
efpemeves mece³e kesÀ cenÊeJe keÀes nw peevee, 
Gmes ner peie ves nw hen®eevee~ 

mece³e keÀe mecceeve keÀjes, 
GVeefle peerJeve keÀe veece keÀjes~  

- JesefokeÀe yebmeue  

mece³e keÀe cenÊeJe  

Nous fêtons beaucoup de fêtes en Inde mais ma fête préférée est 
Noël. Le Noël c'est le 25 décembre mais la fête commence la veille de 
Noël- le 24 décembre. Les Chrétiens vont à l'église pour la messe de 
minuit. Apres la messe de minuit il y a un grand repas qui s'appelle le 
Réveillon. Le Père Noël apporte des cadeaux pour les petits enfants. 
Dans ma maison, il y a un sapin de Noël. Je décore cet arbre avec les 
jouets et des lumières. On dit « Joyeux Noël » à tout le monde. On 
échange des cadeaux et des cartes de Noël. On chante des chants de 
Noël. J'adore  Noël parce qu'elle apporte le bonheur partout.

- Nentara Agarwal

Ma f�te pr�f�r�e

- Aashi Mehta

- Mudit Baid
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It had been five hours since the sun had set. He was still waiting. His boss' arrival was scheduled at the stroke of midnight. Only five minutes to 
go before the Dark Lord arrived. The big clock at the large, eerie Catholic Church across, struck twelve, and there came a shadow along with 
the noise. It felt like the shadow of death. It came, slithering like a snake, slyly waiting to attack its victim, from behind the thorny bush.

Young couples returning from a late night movie heard a gunshot. For a second, they all froze. No, probably it was just another drunk person, 
sick of life, trying to start an uproar. Well, why should they bother? After all, it wasn't that close. As the noise died down, they continued 
down the road, back to the safety of their homes.

The next day's morning sun looked gloomy. Blood red in colour, with a slight tinge of violet and a splatter of navy blue across the sky. A perfect 
day for a headline with murder as its origin. 'Unidentified man shot outside King Cross Station, wilful murder by person or persons unknown.' 
A dead man was lying with a gun by his feet.

Palpatine, commonly called the 'Dark Lord' in the underworld had killed hundreds of innocent people. He was hardly forty years old, with a 
stone-cold heart. He slew without fear of punishment and tormented without fear of repayment. Who else but the tyrannical dictator and 
Supreme Leader could get away with such atrocities tagged to his name. But the part, worse than all others, was that he had not a guilty 
conscience.

- Pramiti Sriram

A Guilty Conscience

Eons ago, there lived a bloodthirsty general
Conquering kingdoms for him was central.

On a frigid night, after a lengthy battle
He heard a distant chime, a hollow rattle

His curiosity stoked, he went to search
 Upon which he felt a tremendous lurch

The Earth cracked open, and he fell
On a cushioned surface on a ship, and began to yell

A mighty voice echoed 'Pray do tell,
Why you are making such a ruckus in my peaceful Hell'.

The general screamed “Oh Hell!”, and began to cry
“Why am I here, I didn't die!”

The voice replied “You're being punished for your crimes
And you will remain here, wasting away your prime”.

He remained there, in a mighty frigate
With nothing to do but sail the open seas, and contemplate his fate.

Upon his 20th year, the Voice spoke for the very last time
“You can now go back,  you're forgiven for your crimes”.

Said the man “I don't wish to go back!”
Said the Voice “You have to go and give men the qualities that they lack”.

So the general returned (much to his friend's astonishment) back to dear 
old Earth,
And spent his last years, preaching men beside his cosy hearth.

And when his time came at last,
He returned to sail at his splendid ship's mast….

- Ribhav U.K 

The General's fate

10 jours en or, un film de Nicolas Brossette, est 
l'histoire de Marc Bajau, un célibataire qui est 
laissé en charge d'un jeune garçon, Lucas. Marc 
travaille comme directeur des ventes pour une 
ligne de vêtements et voyage souvent à cause de 
son travail. Un jour, il rencontre une jeune femme, 
Marie, dans son bureau et l'aide à échapper à 
deux voyous qui la chassent. Le lendemain matin, 
il trouve un mot dans son hôtel, qui mentionne le 
fils de Marie, Lucas. Tout à coup, Marc a un 
problème. Il n'est pas sûr de ce qu'il devrait faire, 
comme il est sous beaucoup de pression de son 
patron. A cause de son horaire chargé et de ses 
déplacements, il ne sait pas s'il pourra s'occuper 
de Lucas, un enfant de six ans, mais décide de 
rester avec lui de toute façon. Ensemble, ils 
entreprennent un voyage qui changera leur vie 
pour toujours. 

Ils visitent d'abord la maison de Lucas, qui est en 
mauvais état. Pendant qu'il cherche Marie, il y a 
une enquête de police. Heureusement, il peut 
s'échapper. Il trouve ensuite une adresse dans un 
hôtel, que Lucas a souvent visité, et les deux vont 
y chercher. Il rencontre Julie, une jeune femme 
qui a peur de retourner dans sa famille. Elle finit 
par les suivre pendant qu'ils vont à Nice, à cause 
du travail de Marc. Sur le chemin, ils rencontrent 
aussi Pierre, un vieil homme qui  s'est séparé de sa 
femme. Lucas admire Pierre, donc il vient aussi. 

Ils poursuivent leur voyage et se rapprochent les 
uns des autres. Marc, qui avait toujours beaucoup 
de travail et avait de petites amies, réalise 
maintenant le vrai sens de la vie. Il se rend compte 
qu'il peut aussi tomber en amour et avoir une 
famille. Donc au lieu de laisser Lucas à 
l'orphelinat, il reste avec lui et le nourrit quand il 
grandit. 

“10 jours en or” nous apprend à ralentir dans la 
vie. On apprend qu'il n'est jamais trop tard pour 
faire amende honorable. Dans l'ensemble, même 
si c'était un film lent, je l'ai apprécié à fond, et 
nous le recommandons.

- Manit Tanwar 

10 Jours en or.

Il y a quatre saisons en France. Elles sont le printemps, l'été, l'automne et l'hiver.

Le printemps commence le vingt-deux mars et termine le vingt et un juin. Il fait beau et 
frais et il y a du soleil. Quelquefois, il pleut. Sur les arbres, il y a des feuilles vertes. Il y a la 
fête de Pâques.

L'été commence le vingt-deux juin et termine le vingt et un septembre. En été, il fait beau 
et chaud et il y a du soleil. Il y a beaucoup de fleurs. L'été est la saison des vacances, alors 
les Français voyagent. La rentrée est le premier septembre. Il y a la fête nationale et la fête 
des mères.

L'automne commence le vingt-deux septembre et termine le vingt et un décembre. Il fait 
froid et il pleut. Il y a du vent et du brouillard. Les feuilles jaunissent, rougissent et tombent. 
Il y a les fêtes d'Halloween et Toussaint.

L'hiver commence le vingt-deux décembre et termine le vingt et un mars. Il fait très froid et 
il neige et il gèle. On fait du ski, du patinage et de la luge. On fait aussi un bonhomme en 
neige. Il y a les fêtes du Jour de l'An, la fête des Rois et le plus important festival, Noël.

C'est le cycle des saisons en France!

- Ishaan Shah

Les Saisons

Toute ma famille arrive à ma maison pour célébrer 
Noël. Il y a dix personnes. Ma grand-mère est très 
active. Elle s'occupe à nettoyer la maison entière, mais 
quand Noël arrive, elle s'amuse avec toute la famille. 
Mon grand-père se couche tout le temps, il se lève 
seulement pour ouvrir les cadeaux. Mon oncle, il est 
très amusant. Il voyage le monde entier: les forêts de 
Pérou, les montagnes d'Europe, et les déserts 
d'Arabie. Il raconte beaucoup d'histoires sur ses 
voyages. Je déteste mon cousin, il est très ennuyeux. 
Je suis heureux que nous ne restons pas dans la même 
chambre. Mon petit frère est très méchant, et le jour 
avant Noel, il cherche les cadeaux, mais il ne peut pas 
trouver ses cadeaux. Mon autre oncle, le père de mon 
cousin et mon père apportent et décorent le sapin. 
Ma mère et ma tante préparent le repas pour la veille 
de Noël. Le matin de Noël, nous nous levons à sept 
heures et nous ouvrons nos cadeaux. C'est amusant 
parce que toute ma famille est ensemble.

- Lavanya Iyer 

- Jash Shah

Noel avec ma famille

- Ishaan Shah

- Manit Tanwar - Pramiti Sriram

- Saee Ranade - Vansh Bansal 
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Everyone says that they want to be the best swimmer in the world. 
the differences between the people that actually become the best, 
and the people that remain average are discipline, sacrifice, 
determination, dedication and most importantly hard-work. 

Being a swimmer-for me- meant putting 2 hours in the pool, twice a day, every day. it meant swimming a minimum of 5 kilometres every 
workout. it meant getting up at 5 am and jumping in the ice-cold water, or going straight after school at 4:30 and staying in the ice-cold water 
for another 3 hours. being a swimmer meant hard-work. I personally believe that if I did not put in the hard work, I would never have reached 
the nationals and won a gold medal and represented my entire state in the process.

Being a swimmer taught me multiple principles that I wouldn't have been able to learn just 
by sitting behind a desk and taking notes. it taught me the principle of sacrifice. it taught me 
that while my friends were going out and having fun and I was stuck in the water for 
another 2 hours, it was me that was going to reap the rewards in the end, and that feeling 
was worth more than any birthday party I could've gone to. it taught me the meaning of 
dedication. not being allowed to have any junk food for 6 months before my nationals not 
only made me fitter physically, but it also made me learn the importance of will power and 
mental strength. swimming also taught me how to manage my time being a full-time 
student as well as a national level swimmer. it was known to me from a very young age that I 
was neither going to have as much time as the other students to finish my homework nor 
was I going to have as much time as them to study for my tests, but it did teach me that all of 
the sacrifices I had to make and the hard work I had to put in was worth it. 

I strongly believe that if I hadn't put in the hours, or more importantly, the extra push when it 
was needed, I wouldn't have gotten to where I did. I'm extremely proud of myself and I really 
hope to accomplish similar things in my life other than swimming. - Evanka Shah

My Rollercoaster Journey

Mi animal favorito es el zorro. Los zorros son animales de tamaño mediano o tamaño pequeño. El pelaje de los zorros no siempre es rojo, 
porque hay muchas razas diferentes de los zorros. Estos animales son similar a los perros, pero ellos son más pequeños que los perros. Los 
zorros son omnívoros; ellos comen animales y plantas. Los zorros tienen un muy buen sentido del olfato. Yo creo que los zorros son mascotas 
buenas porque ellos son muy animales inteligentes. Son astutos y aprenden rápidamente. Algunos piensan el zorro es un peste, pero creo 
que es lindo. Además, ellos son muy animales leales, pero son dificiles de entrenar. Por lo tanto, en mi opinion, el zorro es la mascota perfecta. 

-  Tridha Haritwal

La Mascota Perfecta

Bonjour! Je m'appelle Aarushi et j'ai treize ans. 
J'habite à Mumbai, en Inde, au Mah�r�shtra. 
J'habite dans un appartement dans un immeuble 
moderne. Il est très tranquille ici. Mon immeuble a 
quatorze étages. Il y a un grand jardin avec 
beaucoup d'arbres et mes amis et moi, nous nous 
amusons beaucoup ici. Il y a une piscine 
magnifique aussi. J'adore nager alors c'est parfait. 
J'habite avec mes parents, ma sœur et mes chiens. 
Nous avons quatre pièces dans notre appartement 
et ma sœur et moi, nous partageons une chambre. 
J'adore où j'habite. C'est la maison de mes rêves 
!!! - Aarushi Barai 

Ma Maison!

A brick wall peeped through the dense foliage as if hiding from a seeker. The hues of 
rust contrasted the rustling green leaves around it, but blended in with utmost 
perfection. The house was draped in silky robes of moss, glimmering like emerald on 
its absurd figure. The finer detailing contained intricate patterns of woven ivy. The 

canopy of forest seemed to cover its mystical secrets without leaving any trace. 

The treasure box of secrets opened up to reveal an old derelict house. Its windows lay in shards like frozen icicles. The moist soil squelched 
under my rough boots as the lingering, rejuvenating aroma of the forest pervaded. The quiet symphony was torn through by the resonating 
crunch of a twig under the boots. The shriveled door seemed to house the undiscovered, generating curiosity, drawing me in.

The moss tangled the pathway. I felt like a prince fighting a slithering green dragon as I dodged the twists and turns. Fear rippled through me. 
The unknown was still beckoning. With a final tug of war, curiosity won.

With a gentle push and a loud crack, the door crumbled and fell into painful 
splinters. Years of neglect had made it rotten. Inside it seemed like the 
house was stuck in time, holding a breath for long. The only movement 
was the flooding of sunlight through the entrance. The air stood as still the 
house itself. Its mustiness filled the empty room, suffocating anything that 
inhaled it. 

The floor creaked and shivered with every footstep and thunderous rambles 
echoed off into the stone cold interiors. The once comfortable sofa stood in 
the corner layered in dust, torn with time. The furniture seemed to be 
disintegrating with the house. It seemed to have a life of its own, creating its 
own charm. However, the broken glass and clogged up chimney seemed to 
signify that the house had lost it desire to live. It was a shrine of cobwebs and 
dust. A glum-looking teddy bear lay on the mattress with cotton oozing out 
of its body. 

The house had been abandoned. Left to its own its fate, with no one to care 
for it, much like I had been. - Prabhav Jalan

VIII-B

Derelict

Mon animal préféré est la vache. Pour les hindous, c'est un animal sacré. Les hindous 
ne tuent pas la vache et dehors des temples souvent, on voit la vache. Elle mange 
beaucoup d'herbes. Elle mâche cinquante fois par minute. La vache est très utile 
pour nous. Elle nous donne le lait qui est une source des protéines, c'est utile pour 
les végétariens. On fait beaucoup de produits du lait - le beurre, le fromage etc.

"La Vache qui Rit" est un fromage français très populaire dans la monde. Les vaches 
sont généralement noires et blanches. Mais, en Inde, on voit les vaches brunes aussi. 
Elle préfère être en troupeaux. La vache est un animal très calme et innocente. Les 
vaches mâles s'appellent taureaux. Son bébé, 'veau' est très mignon.  

La vache est mon animal préféré parce qu'elle est très innocente et mignonne. 
J'aime les vaches. - Krish Waghani

Mon Animal Prefere 

- Saisha Gupta - Tridha Haritwal

My feet sunk into the golden sand as I took my 
first steps on shore. In front of my eyes, I could 
see a never ending stretch of dry land covered 
with infinite grains of golden sand, as if the entire 
island was made of gold.

I examined the place and located a nice sunny spot close to the sea. I lightly jogged till the place, my feet brushing the soft sand beneath me, 
and sat down. As soon as my body touched the ground, it planted itself firmly in the warmth of the coast. Relaxed at last my eyelids rested 
themselves and my cheeks felt a cool breeze blow past. My tongue picked up a salty taste in the breeze and my blood sizzled as the shiny 
white grains toughed my open wound. But the harmonic singing of the finches helped my pain settle down. The smell of the fresh, juicy 
coconuts that lay beside me wafted its way into my nasal passage and my stomach growled at the thought of it. Finally I opened my eyes, 
pierced a hole in the tender part of the fruit, and poured the water into my mouth. Oh! How the sweetness of the cold and refreshing water 
quenched my thirst. It brought joy to the dry walls of my throat like rain in a drought facing village.

At that moment, my head turned towards the sea. The calm, serene waters which occasionally crawled upto my toes and made their way back 
into the big blue. The sound of the quiet waves echoed in my ears and I traced them back to the majestic horizon, where the fiery scarlet orb lay 
half drowned into the water. The sky around it fed on its magnificent aura and birds disappeared into the orange sky. Then suddenly as I looked up 
- my vision perpendicular to the sea bed - grey clouds started to float in. Till now the sun had dominated the scene like a king. But out of nowhere 
these clouds began to make their presence felt as they flew with the wind, each one darker than the one before. They invaded the Sun's domain 
and covered it making every ray of light struggle for freedom. Just then the rather silent waves filled with ire  as they angrily crashed onto the shore. 
As a reflex I stammered back. The sea which had somehow lost its tranquillity, now turned as black as coal and scarily surrounded the island. The 
place which once seemed endless now shrank into a tiny patch of sand floating in an enormous storm.

I hastily made my way towards the centre of this land and fell to the floor as the first thunder sounded itself. The dark sky ignited with an 
electric blue. But that wasn't the worst of my fears. Something much more dangerous was to come. And the premonition was not too far 
away. - Annsh Navle

- Krish Waghani and Reetali Kesharia 

Descriptive Writing - A class activity
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nesueer SkeÀ jbieeW mes Yeje l³eesnej nw, pees Yeejle ceW cevee³ee peelee nw~ 
³en l³eesnej HeÀeuiegve cenerves keÀer hete|Cecee kesÀ efove cevee³ee peelee nw~ 

Fme GlmeJe keÀes ye®®es-yeæ[s meye SkeÀ-otmejs kesÀ meeLe efceuekeÀj ceveeles nQ~ Fme heJe& ceW meye Deheves efieues-efMekeÀJes otj keÀjkesÀ nbmeer-]KegMeer jbieeW 
kesÀ meeLe Kesueles nQ~ 

 nesueer Deevevo Deewj meewYeei³e keÀe GlmeJe nw, pees meyekesÀ JeemleefJekeÀ peerJeve ceW jbie Yej oslee nw~ Fme heJe& keÀes ceveeves kesÀ heerís SkeÀ heewjeefCekeÀ 
keÀneveer nw~ jepee efnjC³ekeÀefMehe kesÀ yesìs he´Ôueeo YeieJeeve efJe<Ceg keÀes yengle ceeveles Les~ hej jepee keÀes ³en De®íe veneR ueielee Lee, keÌ³eeWefkeÀ 
Jen Deheves DeehekeÀes YeieJeeve ceeveles Les~ jepee efnjC³ekeÀefMehe ves Deheves yesìs keÀes ceejves kesÀ DeveskeÀ Ghee³e efkeÀS, efkeÀvleg F&éej YeÊeÀ nesves kesÀ 
keÀejCe nj yeej he´Ôueeo ye®e ie³ee~ Deble ceW nejkeÀj GvneWves he´Ôueeo keÀes Deeie mes peueekeÀj ceejves keÀe efve½e³e efkeÀ³ee, Fme keÀe³e& kesÀ GvneWves 
Deheveer yenve nesefuekeÀe keÀes ®egvee, keÌ³eeWefkeÀ nesefuekeÀe keÀes YeieJeeve ves Jejoeve efo³ee Lee efkeÀ keÀesF& Yeer MeefÊeÀ Gmes peuee veneR mekesÀieer~ hejbleg Ssmee 
veneR ngDee, he´Ôueeo ye®e ie³ee Deewj nesefuekeÀe peuekeÀj cej ieF&~ Fme lejn yegjeF& hej De®íeF& keÀer peerle ngF&~  

nesueer keÀe l³eesnej oes efove lekeÀ ®euelee nw~ henues efove nce nesefuekeÀe onve keÀjles nw, leeefkeÀ nceejs peerJeve mes yegjeF& efceì peeS~ otmejs efove 
nce jbieeW kesÀ meeLe Kesueles nQ~ Fme efove nce mJeeefoä hekeÀJeeve yeveekeÀj Keeles nQ, SkeÀ-otmejs kesÀ ieues efceueles nQ Deewj ]Ketyemetjle jbieeW mes Deheveer 
eE]peoieer keÀes Yej osles nQ~ - meewc³ee cesnje  

jbieeW keÀe l³eesnej nesueer 

You have all these dreams and all these goals,
You know it's hard and you know it's far.
Sometimes you want to stop right there.

You need more time, more time to prepare.
How could you have thought it was possible?

How could you have thought it could be?
Ridiculous, imagination,
Too much interpretation.

But stop and think,
Don't forget yourself.

You are power.
You are strength.
You don't give up.

You are... unbreakable.
These dreams, these goals,

They aren't bigger than you.
You will fight and you will get there.

You do not get to control the situation,
But you get to control your reaction.

You control your determination.
You control your future.

And then all those dreams?
Those impossible, unattainable goals?

They are yours.
And then you know.

Time flies and you have reached that finish line.
You did it.

And you are...Unbroken.

- Nidaa Kagalwalla

Unbroken

The world was as still as a river. The lush grass as soft as a whisper, swaying in 
the pleasant breeze. The sky was an aura of colours, like one of Picasso's 
paintings. Amidst the clouds which were scoops of cotton candy, was a 

tinted amber sun, melting into the horizon. Everything was perfect. I just sat there, in a state of total tranquillity, as I soaked in the calmness of 
the world, at that moment.

At the time I thought nothing could rid me of the peace I was feeling. Alas, the sky which was in screaming colour was now as dulling as a 
boring newspaper. The fluffy, white clouds started changing into dark skies brining in fear. I felt a drop of fearful sweat trickle down my neck. I 
hear the flocks of birds flittering away to find sanctuary. I rose up, now extremely anxious and began to turn around. But I stopped and froze 
like a wax figure at Madame Tussadde's. Thunder began beating like drums and lightening lit up the sky like fireworks. The harsh wind was 
sweeping away anything that came in its path and was like a howling wolf. The still river's calm waters had now turned into fierce waters like 
raging bulls. Thud! I looked to my left, as white as a sheet to see large trees falling down to the ground like the pins at a bowling alley. My 
heart sank, my feet trembled, and I gulped. The mist had enveloped everything with its spooky shavings. I felt as if I was trapped in a never 
ending horror movie. I stopped myself from panicking and decided to go find shelter. Unfortunately, the fog was so thick that I could see 
nothing but ghosts for miles. My impulse reaction was to go quickly and hide behind the trees that had fallen. And so I did. As I crouched 
behind the tree, my left shoulder felt a splash of water. I looked above and watched closely as the rain began pouring down on me like a 
waterfall with no base. I watched as the wind fought the rain and the rain fought the wind, like two mighty armies on a battlefield with 
lightning and thunder as spectators and fog as the deciding factor. There I stood hidden, just a mere bystander of this war-force of nature. I 
stayed there trembling, hoping, praying, and wishing that I would be ridden of my misery. My heart palpitated as the chaos grew as large as a 
Sycamore tree. I felt tears streaming down my face like a river when suddenly, it all stopped like a timer.

As I rose from the claws of death, I observed as the dark clouds scurried away like school kids hurrying to their classes. I breathed out a sigh of 
relief as the fog pulled a Houdini trick and vanished. The thunder and lightning stopped like the maestro of this haunting orchestra had finally 
ended his piece. The world was as still as a river once again. The pure, glistening moon made the narrow road look like a sparkling ribbon. I 
began my journey back, uneasy at the sight of what now seemed like a ghost town.

As I journeyed back I looked up at the navy sky and watched as the stars twinkled like diamonds. The silence was deafening. I thought to 
myself, how quickly the water can change and how unexpectedly. Just like in life situations of all kinds can appear without warnings. But as I 
finally found myself accepting, it's exactly that unpredictability and risk that makes life all the more exciting and fun. As frightful as the 
weather's transition was, it was quite an experience, and now, my heart has finally redeemed its regular pace once again.

 - Sanaa Beriwala

Change of Weather

The journey to Aurangabad was an educational trip and its main 
purpose was to acquaint the grade 8 students with the rich culture 
and fantastic sights of the Ajanta and Ellora caves, the Daulatabad 
fort and the Bibi ka Maqbara. The enthusiasm and eagerness on 
every single one of our faces was unmistakable and from the constant cacophony of laughing and giggling, it was clear that this trip was 
going to be a memorable one! One of the first places we visited was the massive and impressive Daulatabad fort, which is an ancient 
fortification that rises majestically from a midst of verdant greenery. This prominent architectural structure was built in the 12th century and 
one of its most enchanting qualities is probably its location, from its peak you behold a mesmerizing view of the entire city. Throughout our 
tour of the Daulatabad Fort, the incredible defense strategies employed by the rulers 100s of years ago never ceased to amaze us and its 
engineering and design were probably what made it one of the most powerful fortresses of Medieval India. But, the most memorable 
experience, by far, would have to be venturing into a pitch-black cave with uneven footing and thousands of bats on the ceiling, screeching 
and flapping. Throughout our short hike in the bat cave our palms turned clammy, bodies became tight and shivers crawled down our spine. 

The Ajanta and Ellora caves that we visited soon after were the main focus point of our educational trip and did not disappoint us. The Ellora 
caves, that have been proclaimed to be a World Heritage Site, consist of several caves, all of which are cut-out monolith structures. They are 
adorned with intricate carvings and beautiful designs that are symbolic of the Jain, Hindu and Buddhist cultures and beliefs. The main cave 

was in the shape 
of a chariot and 
had a small but 
e x t r e m e l y 
beautiful  Shiva 
t e m p l e  t h a t 
thrummed with 
power. The Ellora 
caves opened our 
eyes and made us 
understand the 
extent of heritage 
our country has 
within it. The next 
d a y  w e  w e n t 
approximately 67 
miles north to a 
horse shoe shaped 
cliff overlooking 
the Waghu river 
where we saw the 
A j a n t a  c a v e s . 

These caves are extremely famous for their Buddhist centric murals and paintings that adorn the walls of the Vihara and Chaitya caves. What 
remained at Ajanta has allowed us a glimpse into the artistic traditions of ancient India. All the caves, apart from having beautiful pictures also 
had a large majestic looking statue of Buddha that had an aura of serenity. All in all, this whole journey to the Ajanta caves was one big 
learning experience that told us so much more about our country than one textbook ever will be able to. On the second night, all of us were 
greeted by a pleasant surprise. There was good music, sumptuous food a big hall and all our close friends- the perfect recipe to an enjoyable 
evening full of laughter and happiness. The peppy beats kept us on our feet till we could dance no longer and were forced into bed by a wave 
of tiredness and satisfaction. To add to our store of knowledge we also visited the historical site of the Bibi ka Maqbara, which is a much 
cheaper copy of the Taj Mahal, but is just as captivating. The lattice work and stone carvings along with the lush greenery and fountains were 
truly a sight to see. The Bibi ka Maqbera was filled with thousands of notes, coins and donations. The last thing we saw before we left for 
Mumbai was the production of the Himroo shawls and the Paithani saris. Being surrounded with a bustling city life, watching this handmade 
production was very refreshing and as we bought souvenirs for our families, we couldn't help our hearts from getting heavy with sadness at 
the prospect of leaving this place where we had made so many memories that we would cherish. 

Looking back at this trip to Aurangabad, we all are very grateful to the teachers who were always there to support us and helped us 
throughout. This educational visit has made us so much more appreciative of our culture and tradition. It was truly one of the best experiences 
of our lives and all of us are waiting with limitless excitement for our next trip to another place and another learning! - Ananya Srinivasan 

Every Mile: A Memory!

- Anika Singi

Photography by Danaisha Shetty & Zain Bhanji 
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VIII-C

On the special day that you were born,
To this world, heart and life you were forever sworn,

Well then, of course you grow old
And face countless obstacles or so I'm told!

You're first a child, and then a teen
You're then an adult and see all that needs to be seen.
You meet a black eyed boy and you've fallen in love,

You watch your child turn from a tiny chick to an elegant white dove!
Then you retire and then work is off your mind ,
And then at 80 it's finally time to leave mankind.

It's all been smooth like the blunt end of a knife
And well, this is the journey we all call life.

But life isn't it all it claims to be,
It much more, much bigger than you and me.
Every moment cannot be filled with happiness,

But each action, thought and word must be filled with goodness.
You must dream and work for all you aspire,

And the love you give must burn as fierce as fire.
From obstacles never should you hide,

You must face everything with a smile on your face and 
confidence in your stride.

It's about creating bonds much stronger than blood,
And leaving your mark engraved in stone not mud.

You must keep every promise you make,
And honour every single vow you take.

And always love yourself and forever be true,
'cause life is too short to be anyone but you!

Well this has been a roller coaster ride,
Dangerously exciting like the sharp end of a knife;

And well, this is truly the journey that we all must call life

- Anagha Srinivasan

Something Called Life

oer³ee SkeÀ megMeerue, Meeble mJeYeeJe keÀer yeeefuekeÀe Leer~ Jen 6 meeue keÀer Leer leLee he´efleefove heeþMeeuee mes ueewìves kesÀ Ghejeble Jen Deheves Iej kesÀ DeeBieve ceW efKeueewveeW kesÀ meeLe Kesueleer Leer~ 
Gmes veF& yeeleW peeveves keÀe MeewkeÀ Lee Deewj Deheveer ceeB mes Jen nj mece³e he´Mve hetíleer jnleer Leer~ hejvleg GmekeÀer ceeB Fve he´MveeW mes keÀYeer lebie veneR nesleer LeeR Deewj oer³ee kesÀ nj he´Mve keÀe GÊej 
yengle Oew³e& mes osleer LeeR~  

SkeÀ efove oer³ee DeeBieve ceW Leer, peye Gmeves SkeÀ íesìer meer ef®eefæ[³ee keÀes osKee~ keÀewJeeW kesÀ DeueeJee cegbyeF& pewmes 
Menj ceW he#eer osKevee ®ecelkeÀej mes keÀce veneR Lee, Deewj ³en De®ecYee osKekeÀj oer³ee kesÀ ceve ceW yengle meJeeue 
Gþves ueies~ Jen Yeeieles ngS Deheveer ceeB kesÀ heeme ieF&, pees Yeespeve lew³eej keÀj jner Leer~  

ceeB ! ceeB ! ceQves yeieer®es ceW íesìer-meer ef®eefæ[³ee osKeer! GmekeÀe veece keÌ³ee nw?  

oer³ee keÀer ceeB cegmkegÀjeles ngS yeesueer, "yesìer, Jen ieewjw³ee nw~ legce yengle Yeei³eJeeve nes efkeÀ legceves SkeÀ ieewjw³ee keÀes 
osKee! hej, ceeB! cegbyeF& ceW Ssmeer ef®eefæ[³ee meeceev³e leewj hej keÌ³eeW veneR efoKeeF& osleer?oer³ee ves hetíe~ yesìer, 
DeepekeÀue cegbyeF& ceW Fleveer Yeeræ[ nes ieF& nw Deewj Flevee he´ot<eCe Yeer HewÀue ie³ee nw~ hesæ[ nj efove keÀce nesles pee jns 
nQ~ Fleves keÀejKeeveW Yeer Kegue ieS nQ~ Fme keÀejCe ³eneB ieewjw³ee keÀer Deeyeeoer keÀce nesleer pee jner nw~ ceeB ves yelee³ee~ 

lees keÀesF& GvnW ye®eeves keÀe he´³eeme keÌ³eeW veneR keÀj jne?" oer³ee Deheveer ceeB keÀer yeeleW megvekeÀj yengle ogKeer nes ieF&~ 
Jen ceve ceW mees®eves ueieer efkeÀ keÀesF& Fve ef®eefæ[³eeW kesÀ yeejs ceW veneR mees®elee~ meye Deheves yeejs ceW ner mees®eles nQ~ ueielee 
nw mejkeÀej Yeer Fve heef#e³eeW keÀes Yetue ie³eer nw~ ³eefo eqmLeefle Ssmes ner yeveer jner, lees peuo ner ieewjw³ee Oejleer mes 
iee³eye nes peeSieer~ hej ceeB, ³en he#eer lees yeskeÀmetj nw~ ceveg<³e keÀer ieueefle³eeW keÀe HeÀue Fve ef®eefæ[³eeW keÀes keÌ³eeW 
Yegielevee heæ[ jne nQ?" oer³ee keÀe ogKe ¬eÀesOe ceW yeoue ie³ee Lee~  

neB yesìe~ ³en veeFbmeeHeÀer nw~ hejvleg nce keÌ³ee keÀj mekeÀles nQ?

veneR, ceeB~ ncesMee nj mecem³ee keÀe nue neslee nw~ ceQ yeæ[er neskeÀj ueieve SJeb he´³elve kesÀ meeLe Fve heef#e³eeW kesÀ 
mebj#eCe ceW ceoo keÀªBieer~ ³en cesje hekeÌkeÀe Jeeoe nw Deehemes~ oer³ee keÀer ceeB Deheveer yesìer kesÀ DeveesKes meheves kesÀ yeejs 
ceW megvekeÀj yengle KegMe nes ieF¥~ ieJe& kesÀ meeLe GvneWves Deheveer yesìer keÀer heerþ LeheLeheeF&~   MeeyeeMe yesìer~ legce 
Yeejle keÀe YeefJe<³e nes~ ceQ ³ekeÀerve kesÀ meeLe keÀn mekeÀleer ntB efkeÀ legce Deeies peekeÀj Yeejle keÀe veece jewMeve keÀjesieer~ 
- keÀeMeJeer yeæ[peel³ee 

ceeB! ieewjw³ee keÌ³ee nesleer nw? 

Photography by Anavi Kaul & Kshitig Seth

- Kshitig Seth 
Service trip to the Learning Space Foundation

Deepe-keÀue nceeje he³ee&JejCe yengle he´otef<ele nes jne nw~ nJee ceW KelejveekeÀ 

jmee³eve  nQ, heeveer ceW DeewÐeesefiekeÀ keÀ®eje SJeb lesue nw, peceerve ceW Yeer jmee³eve nQ~ 

keÀejKeeveeW mes efvekeÀueves Jeeueer otef<ele SJee SJeb OegDeeB nJee keÀes peuoer DemJe®í 

Deewj he´otef<ele yevee jns nQ~ hesì^esue pewmes lesue veefo³eeW ceW íesæ[s pee jns nQ~ hejbleg 

meyemes yeæ[er he³ee&JejCeer³e mecem³ee nw hueeeqmìkeÀ keÀe Fmlesceeue~ 

hueeeqmìkeÀ keÀer ®eer]peW Oejleer hej ueieYeie 500 meeue kesÀ efueS jnleer nQ~ ³es ®eerpeW 

meeiej keÀes Yeer he´otef<ele keÀjleer nQ~ pewmes hueeeqmìkeÀ kesÀ mì^e@ keÀ®ígDeeW keÀer veekeÀ ceW 

HeBÀme peeleer nQ~ hueeeqmìkeÀ keÀer Lewefue³eeb ceíueer keÀer meebme yebo keÀjeleer nQ~ keÀF& 

ceíefue³eeb hueeeqmìkeÀ efveieue uesleer nQ Deewj GvekeÀer ce=l³eg nes peeleer nQ~ nce ye®®eeW 

keÀe SkeÀ keÀle&J³e nQ - hueeeqmìkeÀ keÀe Ghe³eesie efyeuekegÀue veneR keÀjvee~ hueeeqmìkeÀ 

ogefve³ee keÀes nj #es$e ceW neefve hengb®eleer nw~ nce GmekeÀe Ghe³eesie heeb®e efceveì  efueS 

keÀjles nw, hej Jen heeb®e meefo³eeW kesÀ efueS ogefve³ee ceW  neefve hengb®eelee nw~ 

 cenejeä^ keÀer  mejkeÀej ves SkeÀue Ghe³eesie hueeeqmìkeÀ GlheeoeW hej he´efleyebOe 

ueiee³ee nw~ nces Yeer Deheves efce$eeW Deewj heefjJeej JeeueeW keÀes ³en yeleevee ®eeefnS 

leeefkeÀ nce Deheves he=LJeer keÀes FmekesÀ efJeveeMekeÀejer he´YeeJe mes ye®ee heeSb~ 

- ceeueefJekeÀe cegkeg&Àcyeer 

�ा��क हटाओ, धरती बचाओ
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A golden day of sun had blessed the world that day. As I skipped along 
the sidewalk, I saw the trees and flowers dance along with me. The grey 
footpath had a new shine and the king of the sky watched over the 
peaceful paradise known as earth. The school building slowly faded 
away, as I continued along the path. The birds chirped a melodious tune and fluttered 
around in the great blue sky. The lush green grass complimented by splashes of colour from 
the vibrant blossoms. The cooling breeze moved my long black hair from side to side. My 
face tangled and my lips morphed into a beaming smile as bright as the sun. It was a day of 
peace that lifted my spirits up to the white fluffy clouds.

The gentle breeze slowly turned into a strong gusty wind. I watched as the flowers hid their 
faces behind their petals. The sky contorted to a shade of grey and the clouds to heavy 
stones. I felt the cold sharp raindrops pierce my skin like needles. The once swaying trees 
were now buildings in an earthquake. Puddles of mud crept onto the lush green blanket 
and the sidewalk dulled and sunk into the grey ocean. The pitter-pattering rung in my ears 
like a siren. The vividly painted birds were now blobs of darkness in a grey sky. The sky 
flashed bright white and roared. Branches floated on the dull grey ocean and drifted into 
the shadows. Each step, causing a tsunami of ripples. All that was heard was the harsh wind 
howling like wolves. The sun hid from the storm behind the concrete clouds. My hair 
whipped about in the wind and sharply hit my face. My face struck with worry as I shivered 
in the bitter cold wind. 

Through the darkness and the rain, I spotted my house- the fire in the storm. I listened as the 
rumbling got louder and the needles got sharper. The raging winds had tripped the trees. 
The dulling daisies drowned into the depths of the puddles. Droplets trickled down my face. 
The roof of the house camouflaged into the sky. The walls were dripping and the wild winds 
whistled through the gaps in the windows. As my freezing fingertips touched the cold 
metal doorknob, I felt a rush of warmth run through me, and my lips morphed back into a 
smile. - Jia Dixit

Amidst all the din1my eye fell upon a burly 
middle-aged man. He looked incongruous 
standing outside a flamboyant jewellery 
shop. He cast a furtive glance before deftly 

reaching out and filching a glistening object from the myriads of arrayed jewellery. A rivulette 
of perspiration trickred down my forehead  and the sluggish heat brought upon by the 
wreath of the orange fireball in the azure heavens, seemed to drain the energy from every 
corner. An overwhelming cackophony of sound caused by the throngs of paople was simply 
overwhelming. The sound of customers hag  gling was evident. numerous kiosks soled 
products of all variety and I marvelled at the sight before me. There were multifarious stalls 
selling suculent fruits and other dellectable commestibles and the mouth watering aromas 
wafted through the market placing permeating to every corner.  I saciated my ravaging 
hunger and thirst. I binged on some samosas and the amalgamation created by the spice and 
the pungent taste was incredibre. I guzzled some fresh juice and it instantaneously 
rejuvinated me. People sauntered in different directions while others cast surreptitious 
glances at each other as they past. I descried several altercations taking place and I was aghast 
at the peurile matters that infuriated them. Jeers and catcalls could be heard in all directions. 
A tottering old man ppsed, leaning heavily at his cane and fractiously swatted people out of 
his path like flies. A gust of wind whistled past ruffling my hear.I was anxious to leave and my 
face lit up as I heard the growling of the bus. I was glad to leave this boiling cauldron behind 
and was glad to escape from the tumults of nise and the oppressive heat. - Moksh Jhaveri

A market Place 

Paris est magnifique. C'est une ville au 
nord de la France. C'est aussi la capitale. Il 
y a beaucoup de touristes qui visite chaque 
année. C'est célèbre autour du monde 
pour ses magasins et la Tour Eiffel. Il y a 
aussi beaucoup de musées à Paris, comme 
le Louvre. Dans le Louvre, il y a une belle 
peinture, qui s'appelle Mona Lisa, par 
Leonardo Da Vinci. Il y a des gens de 
nombreux pays à Paris. Il y a beaucoup de 
restaurants avec toutes sortes de 
nourriture délicieux, comme les croissants 
et les escargots.  La rivière, Seine traverse 
Paris. Il est entouré de nombreuses forêts. 
J'adore Paris! - Anavi Kaul 

Paris, la ville 
des lumi�res

The excitement on our faces, endless talking, uncontrollable 
laughter and bags full of snacks manifested our eagerness to 
embark on our journey to Aurangabad for our very first educational 
trip as a class.  A 45-minute plane ride and a half hour long bus ride- 
we finally reached our hotel Vits. After quickly unpacking, we 
assembled together in the large briefing room, where we were 
explained the schedule of our trip and given an overview about 
Aurangabad and its stunning attractions. The warming bustle for 
dinner was homely and after the fun-filled meal we retired to our 
rooms groaning about the inhumanely early wakeup call the next 
morning!

Regardless of all our complaining, we all were up at the peak of 
dawn eager for the day that was to come! After a few arguments on 
who would shower first and a hunt for a pair of socks, we had 
breakfast and were given a small briefing before we set off to the 
regal Daulatabad Fort. The Fort was a massive structure built and 
used by various rulers starting with Bhillam Yadav and ending with 
the Nizam Shah of Hyderabad. The Fort was built with 
commendable tactical thinking with traps, surprises, hurdles, moats, 
narrow bridges, etc. which made us wonder how this fort was ever 
captured! We even entered the bat caves which were an extremely 
stinky affair, with one hand covering our noses and the other 
gripping our friends tightly! We saw the Chand Minar with its 
majestic crescent moon at the top, the Chini Mahal adorned with 
tiles from China which was later used as the royal 
prison and a Bharat Mata Temple. The temple 
used a combination of Islamic architecture and 
Hindu temple stones to create a lovely temple for 
goddess India. We then walked back down to the 
buses famished and tired. Lunch was heavenly! 
We ate at a picnic spot with a lovely view of the 
mountains as the gentle breeze tickled our skin. 
After we gorged on the delicious food, 
rejuvenated, we started our tour of the Ellora 
caves, the largest cut-out monolithic caves in the 
world. Ellora was built over 10 generations, with 
inspiration from Hinduism, Jainism and Buddhism. 
We were in awe of the amount of dedication that 
went into the construction of these caves and the 
intricate carvings of Indian epics  that were etched 
on the walls. We also visited the Chaitya or 
meditation caves. We chanted in the cave and 
were pleasantly surprised by its unique but spectacular acoustics. 
We then returned to the bus to go back to the hotel. However the 
excitement for the day was not over yet… On getting back to the 
hotel, we were surprised by a fun disco night planned for us, where 
we all danced and sang until our voices were hoarse. 

Day 2 of our trip was just as exciting as the first. After a quick 
breakfast and briefing, we set off to the glorious Ajanta Caves. It was 
a long drive filled with singing and giggling, not to mention the 
uncountable number of chips and biscuits… The Ajanta caves were 
built in an incredible cut-in monolithic structure, built during the 
Mahayana stage of Buddhism, dated back to the 5th century AD. 
The caves were embellished with ornate carvings of flora and fauna 
along with life-like illustrations of incidents from Buddha's previous 
life. Each cave was unique and special, yet all the caves resembled 
each other in some aspects as well. Cave 1 was beautifully painted 
with scenes from the Jatak Tales while Cave 2 had a beautiful 
mandala painting on the ceiling. Cave 10 was built around an 
ancient stupa and Cave 26 boasted the renowned statue of the 
sleeping Buddha. Although, without a doubt one of the most 
intriguing attractions of the caves was the innumerable number of 
monkeys at every corner. After learning about almost everything the 
caves had to offer and a fun picture session, it was time to head 
back. Back at the hotel, we all put our feet up, exhausted after a 
long, yet informative day of sightseeing and trekking. After a 
scrumptious dinner, we all headed back to our rooms yawning the 
whole way up, yet making enjoyable plans of midnight feasts and 
staying awake the whole night. 

Day 3 and the last day of our trip had much in store for us. 
Thankfully, being the last day, everyone got to sleep in till late and 
have a leisurely breakfast. After packing up our bags and clearing up 

the big mess in our rooms, we all headed down for 
lunch. Our first destination was the Bibi Ka Maqbara, 
built by Aurangzeb's son in loving memory of his 
mother. Known commonly as the Poor Man's Taj, the 

Bibi Ka Maqbara is a splendid architectural wonder of the Mughal 
Period, built using 5% of the budget used for building the Taj Mahal. 
It is an elegant monument with ornate lattice work and intricate 
stone carvings. From the elevated platform, we had a picturesque 
view of the whole city before our eyes. Our second destination for 
the day was the Paithani and Himroo Shawl Factory. Growing up in 
the urbanized and industrialized century we live in, for many of us it 
was our first time seeing cloth being hand-woven with such delicacy. 
Seeing the old pair weaving the cloth with such patience, passion 
and skill was truly astounding and taught us about the hardships of 
certain jobs as well as the value of traditions that have been passed 
down from various generations. Encouraged by this thought, we all 
excitedly bought a few souvenirs as a gift for our parents and 
grandparents back home. With this came the end of our memorable 
trip!  We then headed to the airport where we embarked on our 
journey back to Mumbai. 

Our trip to Aurangabad achieved the perfect balance between 
education and fun. We learned to appreciate and be proud of our 
country and its rich cultural heritage while we grew as individuals, 
friends and a class. We are forever grateful for this wonderful 
experience and we are sure that the incredible memories we made 
together will hold an extremely special place in all our hearts! 

- Arushi Maheshwari & Anagha Srinivasan 

Violet brings excitement
Violet brings possibilities 
Possibilities as free-spirited 
As the violet wildflowers we see.

Blue tastes cool
Blue is the ocean 
I taste the salty sea 
And I see my feet, distorted by the water underneath. 

Green sparks a revolution 
Green sparks fear 
What if we lose all that is green 
To the grey revolution? 

Yellow: the colour of the morning sun 
Comforting and bright in its own way 
Hiding warmth underneath 
Its scorching hot surface. 

Orange sparks hope 
In an excitingly unique way
 It's fresh, sweet and sour,
 Like the fruit that shares its name. 

Red is the fire in my soul 
I'm afraid that it will break through the surface 
And destroy the happiness and peace 
The other colours create.

- Malvika Murkumbi

My Rainbow

Educational Trip to Aurangabad

- Kashvee Barjatya

My Special Rollercoaster

It was a warm, cozy Saturday morning, around late January in the 
capital city of Delhi. As I stared out of my window, a cup of tea in 
hand, I gazed at the carefree children playing in the lush green 
grass. They jumped about, with their boots kicking up muck and 

dew. They danced around gracefully in the gleaming rays of the sun whose motherly warmth filled the surroundings.  The sun hugged the 
world like it was covering it in a warm blanket. Everything, from the smallest bug to the tallest tree, was graced with the sun's golden spell, 
enchanting all life. The grass and bushes, covered in dew, resembled tiny gold beads of jewelry, as they reflected the radiant rays of the sun. 
Birds chirped melodiously from their home on the tall oak tree, occasionally perching on sweet nectarous flowers. The sweet, sugary taste of 
my tea filled my body with warmth, almost exactly how the sun's rays filled the entire garden with a haven of fresh, fuzzy air. My mind was 
free of thoughts, fully immersed in the nostalgic and happy sight of children playing in a heavenly environment. And yet, even from my 
balcony, the sun-kissed atmosphere, bathed in golden light felt like home: safe, comfortable and friendly.

    I sat there till almost late afternoon, gazing at the near perfect skyline almost in shock of its beauty. The morning breeze had slowed down, 
its loving hands picking up a few dried leaves and depositing them a few feet away onto the cobbled pathway. The children had finally 
stopped playing, and the young birds had returned to their nests. Even the glistening dew disappeared, leaving the grass parched and dry. 
The golden-orange colour I once saw had become a deeper red and the radiant atmosphere had lost energy and appeared dull and lifeless. 
Only the old oak hadn't changed, spirits standing tall amidst the depressing surroundings. Although the chirps had stopped, the determined 
tree still had lots of movement. Squirrels would scamper up and around the bark and up the branches, ruffling through the leaves with their 
bushy tails; but this sound wasn't as pleasant as the rhythmic voices of the birds, not even close. Even the energetic and exciting mood, I was 
once in, had become lazy, dull and boring. No longer did I feel safe in my chair.

    As evening came closer and closer, the sun vanished between the clouds, not to be seen again. The birds had slept, squirrels gone. The 
children had finished playing for the day. The entire environment had dissolved into sadness and I soon slipped into a deep slumber as the old 
oak watched me with its wise, ancient eyes. - Dhruv Bhalla

As Time Goes By

Amber and Sapphire 
- Raena Shah
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La nourriture est une partie importante de la vie en 
France et en Inde. Mais la nourriture consommée dans 
les deux pays est très différente. Voici quelques 
différences : 

Les Plats Principaux - En France, comme le plat principal, 
il y a beaucoup d'options. On peut manger un steak, un 
poulet, du saumon / du poisson, une pizza, un ragoût et 
même des légumes crus. D'autre part, il existe de 
différents plats principaux dans les différentes parties du 
pays. Au nord et à l'ouest de l'Inde, on mange 
chaquejour du pain indien, des légumes et des lentilles 
avec du yaourt. Dans l'est et le sud de l'Inde, le poisson 
avec des riz et lentilles est commun, mais on mange 
également du pain indien, des légumes et des lentilles. 
Dans la plupart des régions de l'Inde, la viande n'est pas 
consommée car la vache est sacrée et le cochon est 
considéré comme impur.

Les Pains - Dans les deux pays, le pain fait une partie très 
importante de la nourriture. Le pain en France ne se mange 
pas comme le pain en Inde. Le pain français est consommé 
séparément et rarement avec des légumes. Certains types 
de pain français sont les baguettes, les brioches, et les 
croissants. En Inde, on mange couramment du pain avec 
des légumes et des lentilles. Il y a différents pains en Inde 
comme 'Rotis', 'Puris' et 'Parathas'. Pour prépare les trois 
pains, la pâte est aplatie et chauffée. Les parathas et les 
rotis sont chauffés dans une poêle et les puris sont 
chauffés dans de l'huile.

Les Apéritifs - En France, la nourriture est servie presque 
toujours avec des digestifs. Les apéritifs courants sont le 
Cognac, l'Armagnac, le Calvados ou toute Eau de Vie. Ils 
sont bus avec le plat principal pour aider à la digestion. 
En Inde, les digestifs ne sont pas liquides. Ils sont 
toujours consommés après les repas. Les graines de 
fenouille sont un bon digestif souvent utilisé en Inde.

Bien que la nourriture et les habitudes alimentaires 
soient différentes en France et en Inde, elles contribuent 
toutes deux à une vie saine. - Aditya Bhargava

Cuisine - fran�
aise et indienne

India is an agricultural economy but will it remain one? Today, No farmer wishes that 
his child should be a farmer. Let us scrutinize a farmer's life to understand things 
better.

The meagre joys in a farmer's life are a couple of pearls in the fatal ocean of adversities. Living far away from the polluted atmosphere 
inhabiting urban areas, they are fortunate enough to live within enchanting valleys and endless plains and respire oxygen in its purest form. 
Then, when the rains arrive, their perpetual frowns are transformed into rare grins. These divine drizzles transform saplings into fruit-bearing 
harvest, yielding them just enough to meet meagre needs. 

Families of farmers seem to have close bonds but the reality is different.  Ask that daughter who is burdened with the shame of being a 
liability- the hefty dowry that needs to be paid for her marriage, looms menacingly upon the family. Ask the father, busy in the field, who like 
Atlas, bears the responsibility for his family's future. Ask the son, studying all night to get a government job. Ask that son who cannot afford 
to study, and is busy helping his father in the field. Does this schedule give them true family time! 

Farmers depend on nature probably more than a tiger as there are more farmers committing suicide than there are the tigers being poached. 
No rain results in no money for the whole family. Here, fortune is harsh with hardly a loaf of bread to survive on. In “deserted" regions, where 
there is no sign of facility or water, they walk miles, in small huddles with large pots on their head, in the scorching heat to quench the crops' 
thirst before their own. With the consumption crisis it is almost impossible for them not to use fertilizers and hazardous chemicals, but can 
they afford it? Then what do they do? They get attracted by humongous loans   with lurking and piercing interest rates.

One will be shocked if I say that farmers are the biggest gamblers and farming is the biggest gamble of all. But tell me, what would you call a 
person who invests his money and effort on the land, without the remotest of idea of the outcome?  I do not think a father will wish his son to 
be a gambler, would he? - Manav Shah 

Fading Farmers

Mes vacances sont toujours uniques. Je visite les pays différents chaque année avec ma famille. 
Pendant mes dernières vacances j'ai visité la Suisse. C'est un pays de tourisme. Elle a beaucoup de 
beaux paysages. Pendant ma visite il faisait froid et neigeait. Je l'adorais. Nous avons porté deux 
valises parce que nous sommes allés pour une quinzaine de jours. Nous sommes restés dans la ville 
de Lucerne. La cuisine était très bonne et délicieuse. Le premier jour nous avons pris des vélos de 
mon oncle et nous avons fait du vélo dans les rues. Je me suis bien amusé. Le lendemain, nous 
sommes allés voir des monuments anciens. Il était intéressant. Quelle sculpture! Après quatre jours 
nous sommes allés à la campagne avec les appareils photo pour faire de la photographie. Ensuite 
nous sommes allés au bord du lac pour faire des sports nautiques. L'eau était très froide. Le 
neuvième jour nous avons pris un jour pour rester chez mon oncle. L'ambiance était superbe et j'ai 
pris un souvenir pour moi. Quelle beauté! J'ai trouvé mes vacances en Suisse très amusantes. Mes 
vacances en Suisse sont inoubliables. - Aryan Gupta 

Mes dernieres vacances

There's something about the beauty of a thunderstorm that cannot be 
described. It's nature's big, angsty, gesture and the force of this 
unpredictable, uncontainable, rage is of an unchartable magnitude. It 
starts with the sky turning a sunset amber, warm like honey, warm unlike 
the coming cold. And then comes the biting wind, so cold that it must 
contain the essence of clouds. But you don't notice. Not yet. Not until the 
heavens open and gallons of water begin to crash around you, the force of 
it shaking the very Earth you stand upon. The pellets of ice sting your face 
from above and heavy winds attack you from all sides. No fancy umbrella is 
a match for this hurricane. 

You stand, and in those few seconds that you are in shock, you're 
drenched. Then comes the realisation and you hurry towards a place of 
shelter, a place away from this ocean falling down upon you. You run to 
your house, leaving a trail of dripping water, to find the windows shaking in 
their frames with the sheer strength of the storm. Lightning illuminates the 
night sky, giving it an ethereal violet glow for a millisecond, and then 
everything is dark.

 The downpour slows to a 
drizzle, and the city 
smells like nature, like 
trees and meadows, like 
earth and dirt. For a while 
you feel the countryside 
but then the aftermath of 
the s torm subs ides . 
You're surrounded by 
c o n c re t e ,  e n c l o s e d 
within four walls in one 
building. The grass is 
replaced by tar in the 
meadows  by  roads . 
Nature's time is up and 
you're back in a world of 
concrete, a world of 
limits, a dry, dead world. 
- Anushree Mishra

A Hurricane From HeavenIX-A

peye efJeÐeeue³e ceW keÀece yeæ{lee nw
osj jele lekeÀ peieekeÀj jKelee nw  
peye mketÀue, 'ìîetMeve' meye peeles-peeles  
Deheves efyemlej keÀer vejceer Yetue peeles nQ 
leye DeO³eeefhekeÀe keÀes hetívee ®eenles  nQ 
keÀneB ieS ye®eheve kesÀ efove? 

peye SkeÀ kesÀ yeeo SkeÀ cetu³eebkeÀve Deeles nQ  
heefj³eespevee keÀe yeesPe keÀvOeeW hej  
peye YeeF& kesÀ meeLe ueæ[vee SkeÀ  
íesìer-meer KegMeer yeve peeleer nw  
leye ceeB-yeehe keÀes hetívee ®eenles nQ 
keÀneB ieS ye®eheve kesÀ efove? 

keÀneB ieS Jes efove efpeveceW  
efJeÐeeue³e heefjÞece keÀer peien Leer  
uesefkeÀve Iej efJeÞeece keÀe 
keÀneB ieS Jes efove efpeveceW  
Deheves oesmleeW kesÀ mebie DeOe&jeef$e lekeÀ peeievee  
cepeW kesÀ efueS Lee Deewj heæ{eF& kesÀ efueS veneR  
nce Deboj PeeBkeÀkeÀj ef®euueeles  nQ 
keÀneB ieS ye®eheve kesÀ efove?  

- vebefoveer ke=À<Cecete|le  

'keÀneB ieS ye®eheve kesÀ efove?' 

- Nandini Krishnamoorty

- Nandini Krishnamoorthy- Manav Shah
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Never did the world behold such a story of love so pure,
Nor would it ever witness any love so grandeur,
Where the life for the other was just the beginning,
And beyond galaxies, beyond existence, lays the ending.

A current of warmth revitalised her soul, 
Yet, she stood frozen, her pulse seized by him.
And recalling the galliard back in the days old, 
She engaged in a sprightly dance to an enchanting hymn.

He glanced in her eyes, gorgeous jade, and with a love so profound,
That even Lady Aphrodite would transfer her pose.
As his scarlet lips brushed past hers, both together bound,
She leaned over him and he clutched her even close.

As he pressed his chest against hers,
She heard his heart sprinting as his love further unfurled.
And when she glances at the charming devil in black, the world beyond blurs,
As he, his eyes and spellbinding smiles were her only world.

Love is an invulnerable bond yet without any plinth,
But it's more virulent and murderous than Loki.
And more bewildering than Daedalus' labyrinth,
A prison binding one in eternal melancholy.

He cupped his soft fingers around her neck,
A faint odour of rose water wafted in ball of fantasy.
But as a ray of dawn illuminated that speck,
His skin lay ablaze and he screeched in agony.

She unfurled her wings, her gift from the heavens,
And shielding him darted to his realm.
Where noticing her presence his folk drew their weapons,
And seeing him clung to her, with rage were they overwhelmed.

The two orders disapproved their endearment,
But they were adamant, and so be it.
He was exiled from his world after enduring severe torment,
While she was stripped of her angelic powers as she was proven unfit.

Both lives were wistful, but their love yet unwavering, 
And in concealment they met, the fairy and the devil.
As true love is a two sided coupling, 
A touch from her holy soul melted all his evil.

From the golden ichor flowing in the veins of the Angel,
And the magma boiling within the Demon,
Was born the phenomenal race of the archangel,
Without the wings of the blessed or the fangs of the cursed - Human.

- Samiksh Jain

Birth of the Phenomenal Race

The two girls huddled together on the grass. One of 
them lay on the other's thigh, pressing her cheek 
into the tender skin there for warmth as she looked 
up to meet her sister's eyes. The older girl closed 
them, leaning against the oak tree, the bark of 
which rubbed into her back and dug into her spine, 
but she would not move, for this had always been 
where they ended up.

Together. 

A plane buzzed across the sky, and both of them 
immediately looked up to see what had interrupted 
their little bubble of temporary peace. The stars 
looked brighter than they ever had before. The air 
seemed clearer, easier to breathe in. They both 
inhaled simultaneously, letting the cool evening 
breeze fill up their lungs, and ease the emptiness in 
the bottom of their stomachs. 

That only lasted for a fleeting moment. 

And the sky was dark again. Not sprinkled with 
stars, not illuminated by the moonlight, just dark. 

Somewhere else in their world, the flames of the 
fire encased behind his tongue danced viciously and 
she felt her heart stop. Glass shattered in a house 
that had never known silence. But that was all there 
was now, and she had to stay right there, even on 
nights like these, when she wanted the end to 
scoop her up in its arms and carry her far, far away 
to the place she had been promised all her life. 

They were in a desert, and hope was a flickering 
mirage they could barely see in the distance. Who 
knew if it was something they could reach one day, 
or just a cruel illusion, but they would have to keep 
trudging through the sand.

She felt her sister hold on to her hand tightly and 
call out to her with her eyes again. She forced a 
smile. 

What else could they do? - Ananya Mukherjee

Dull Eyes and Hope 
The journey began in the morning from school on the 3rd. of 
October.  We left for the airport shortly after. The flight to Jamnagar 
was short and pleasant, filled with the chatters of excited students 
looking forward to three exciting days together. We were warmly 
welcomed at the guest house- 'Green Retreat', in the Reliance 
Township and had a delicious lunch. A buffet was laid out with an 
assortment of food items, which the students devoured in no time. 
Post lunch we were given some time to unpack, settle in our rooms 
and freshen up. We acquainted ourselves with the guest house, 
visited each other's rooms, and marvelled at the luxury we were 
provided with. 

After this, we were taken to DHA Sports Centre where we spent 
quite some time playing sports of our choice. We could choose 
between badminton, table tennis, football and basketball. After a 
while of playing, we were tired and sweaty, but quite content. We 
were also served refreshments after which we headed back to the 
guest house. On arriving at the guest house, we were informed that 
the students had to put together a small cultural event on the last 
day of our trip, and thus began a flurry of movement as we 
enthusiastically started deciding on our performances. It was 
extremely nerve-wracking but very exciting too, as we rushed to put 
together the event within a limited time. Even at dinner, we were 
discussing our plans, while also enjoying the delicious food that had 
been prepared for us. After dinner, all the students retired to their 
respective rooms, looking forward to the next day's activities.

The next day we woke up excited to begin our tour of Jamnagar, and 
visit the main attraction of our trip- The Jamnagar Refinery. First, we 
went to a room where we were shown a PowerPoint presentation 
about the refinery. We were proud to learn that it is the largest 
refinery in the world and has won many awards, including the 
“International Refinery of the Year” award. We were also told many 
other things that heightened our interest and made us eager to visit 
the refinery. 

Thus, after the presentation, and a lengthy and informative question 
and answer session, we finally went to visit the refinery.There were 
experts that informed us of the mechanism of the refinery, and the 
detailed and extensive operations that are conducted, all this left us 
in awe. The magnificent size of the refinery took us by surprise, and 
our eyes remained glued outside the window, very often taking 
pictures to capture the beautiful memory. We also visited the control 
room, and the view we saw, made it seem to us that we had been 
transported to a movie scene. 

 The extreme heat left us exhausted and famished, and thus, we 
devoured the heavenly lunch given to us, after which we again had 

some time to rest. Later we visited the Jetty, where import of crude 
oil and export of manufactured oil takes place. The port and the 
humongous ships offered a magnificent view, and the cool breeze 
provided a relief from the hot sun. We then proceeded to the sports 
centre, where we played some games. None of us wanted to leave. 

The third day brought us to the mango orchards, a place that 
displayed Reliance's technological advances coupled with traditional 
methods of 'homa-hut' agriculture. Our next destination was the 
algae farm. We all watched, rapt, as one of the bio technicians 
working at the laboratory explained to us the process of cultivating 
algae as an alternative source of bio-oil. We were taken on a tour of 
the algae ponds before we returned for lunch. That night, we had 
dace performance presentation and the day ended with a multi-
cuisine feast.

On the last day each of us was given a CD containing pictures of our 
trip so that we could share this memorable experience with others. 

- Ananya Mittal, Nandini Krishnamoorthy and Kamya 
Parekh 

Educational Trip to Jamnagar

Our experiences create perceptions, at times, leading to quixotic 
thoughts.  And then even a kitchen knife is perceived as a weapon.  
We start plans to counter it as against deploying it productively. 
Digital revolution has placed such a tool in our reach in the form of 
mobiles and computers. Are we becoming too dependent on them, 
perhaps, on the verge of addiction? 

Computers have shattered the boundaries of speed, reach and 
accessibility, creating a realm to visualize every concept virtually, 
before materializing it. Robotic surgery, for instance, has achieved 
such precision that human hands can barely dream of. Mobile 
commerce has reached the remotest village where a physical bank 

would have taken ages to reach. Riding on such a 
wave of technology is certainly beneficial if one is 
able to master it. 

The fear of being dependent emanates from our 
perceived threat of technology taking over human 
endeavor. The counter strategy will be to direct our 

skills and energies towards integrating mobiles and computers in 
our daily lives to enhance our productivity, make more informed 
decisions and stay connected. 

Computing power is the technological edge to stay ahead. Alienating 
from such a powerful tool will lead to catastrophic results. Not being 
dependent on computers is a choice today but not mastering its use 
will not be an option tomorrow. It is the well-bred battle horse that 
needs to be trained as much as the rider needs to upgrade his riding 
skills. And then, a productive addiction is not something to be unduly 
worried about! - Aditya Bhargava

Too dependent on our computers 
and mobile phones! 
How to reduce the addiction?

Pendant les dernières vacances, ma famille et moi avons visité Marseille. C'est une 
ville assez grande et belle. La ville est au sud de la France. C'est une ville côtière. 
Les personnes de la ville étaient très amicales.

Nous sommes restés à Marseille pour trois jours, à l'hôtel français - trios étoiles. Il 
était confortable et il n'était pas très cher. La ville était merveilleuse et très jolie. Il y 
avait beaucoup de cafés dans la ville. Nous avons visité beaucoup de magasins de 
mode intéressants. Je suis allé à plusieurs supermarchés aussi. Les fruits et les 
légumes étaient délicieux. J'ai adoré les fromages français aussi - 
Camembert,Gruyère très délicieux! . J'ai aimé la cuisine française, les repas 
français sont formidables. Les magasins d'art étaient très bien aussi. J'ai acheté les 
nouvelles peintures de Sennelier avec les papiers d'aquarelles aussi. J'ai parlé avec 
une femme en français.

J'ai bien aimé Marseille. C'était une ville vivante. Les marchés étaient grands et les 
portes de la ville étaient pittoresques. Les monuments de la ville étaient assez 
solides et magnifiques. J'ai eu une expérience inoubliable. - Praruj Sampat 

Mes vacances en France

- Nandini Krishnamoorthy

- Hrishikesh Bisht
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IX-B
Todos deberían tomar español. Aprender un nuevo idioma me abrió un mundo 
completamente nuevo. La capacidad de hablar, leer, escribir y entender más de un 
idioma es también notable y amplía las libertades en la vida, especialmente para los 
jóvenes. Además, nuestro mundo cuenta con más de 500 millones 
hispanohablantes. Los periodos españoles son los más agradables de todos. 
Hacemos actividades y jugamos juegos y tiende a ser un tema que todo el mundo 
espera con ansias. Es la mejor decisión que hemos tomado y puedo responder por 
ellos. Es como si entras en España en términos sencillos. De hecho, me había ido 
para el campamento de esquí con algunas personas de. nuestro lote, donde nos 
comunicamos con gente española real y eso fue una gran exposición. Nuestras 
clases tienden a no sólo ser puramente interactivas sino que giran en torno a las 
fuentes españolas y las interpretaciones reales de España. Es un mundo 
completamente nuevo. - Rajveer Batra

Our Spanish Classes

Do you remember all your wonderful times, that 
you may never have a chance of experiencing 
again? Those memories bursting with joy, that are 
recalled in a state of melancholy nostalgia? What 
made came right after that happiness? Pain. 

Have you ever thought of how, the most delightful 
memories and times, pave way for overwhelming 
nostalgia and pain? Of how something so pure 
and beautiful for one moment, can be the cause 
of suffering for the next few months?

Its almost as if our happiness was created to be 
snatched away and replaced by pain! 

Every time happiness finds itself right at its peak, it 
realizes it has nowhere else to go, but down. So it 
comes crashing right down, like a wave. 

The first time riding a wave, you feel the wind 
blowing against your face, sending your hair in 
every direction. You feel like you're on top of the 
world, like you're invincible. You feel like nothing 
can bring you down… until it does. You feel 
nothing will harm you, until you're sent right 
down to the sea floor, landing face first into the 
sand, to have your eyes filled with salt and sand, 
and just as you recover and your head begins to 
bob over the surface of the water, your board 
comes crashing down on you, to send you right 
back to your prior location, with your face buried 
in the sand, along with the plethora of broken 
shells, crabs and other crustaceans. That's what its 
like when life knocks you out cold for the first time 
as well. When you're on an unbelievable high, life 
graciously decides to bring you back down to 
earth. Sometimes it isn't pretty, especially on your 
first time. Then its up to you if you want to go back 
and try it all over again. Most of us go ahead and 
give it another shot, yet some of us give up. 

But, the more you go out there, riding more waves 
of happiness and crash into the sand over and 
over, you get used to it. You become better at 
handling yourself. Suddenly you find yourself 
being able to stay up in the happy place for a 
longer time, and you learn to handle the landing 
better. Soon, you're able to regain your stance and 
get up faster and more painlessly than ever before. 
That's when you realize that you've finally grown, 
and the leap between the crest and landing of the 
wave isn't so big. 

Don't give up on your first try. If something ends, it 
is just the end of one phase. It may be messy, but if 
you have the courage to get back on your feet and 
give yourself another chance to go out and give 
the same situation another shot, you will learn 
that you will be able to handle yourself better and 
that, what you once found so tedious and time 
consuming has a different and easier path out. 

Each wave of life will get easier to ride as time goes 
by. You will get accustomed to dealing with new 
situations and will eventually get stronger.

So, when in doubt, all you really need is a surfing 
lesson! 

-Tarini Mehta

The Surfing Lesson

Bonjour, je m'appelle Aayushi. Pour les vacances d'hiver cette année, je suis allé au Kerala avec ma famille. Nous voyageons en avion et il 
prend deux heures, j'aime voyager en avion parce que j'aime la vue depuis la fenêtre. De l'autre côté, ma mère déteste voyager en avion parce 
que ca le rend malade. Au Kerala, nous avons visité Kochi, Kottayam et Munnar. Au Kochi, nous avons restons dans un hotel, mais au 
Kottayam, nous avons restons dans un recours. C'est très beau. Je suis allé faire du bateau et j'ai vu beaucoup de bateau. Nous avons restons 
dans un recours au Munnar aussi. Nous avons vu beaucoup de jardins de thé aussi. C'était incroyable!

L'année prochaine, pendant les vacances d'été, je vais en France et en espagne. J'irai avec mon frère, mes cousins, mon oncle, ma tante et 
mes parents. A France, nous allons en train, l'Eurostar, car il est très rapide et n'est pas trop cher. Je suis excité d'aller parce que je n'ai jamais 
été en France et espagne! - Aayushi Nainan

Hola! Buenos dias. Me llamo Tamana y hoy voy hablar de mi familia y yo. En mi 
opinion, la familia no solo es la gente con la que te relacionas, sino la gente que te 
importa, juega un papel en tu vida, con quien pasas todos los d’as.

Mi familia cercana esta formada por mis padres, mi hermana menor y mi abuela.

Primero mi madre, el nombre es Rohini, su apellido era Beri, pero despužs de casarse se 
convirti— en Sanghvi. Mi madre sol’a ser una azafata, fue ama de casa por algunos 
a–os y luego estudi- por dos a–os, y va a ser psicloga. Es una mujer amable y 
comprensiva, y desear’a ser como ella en el futuro. 

Secundo es mi padre, el nombre es Rahul. ƒl jug— cricket para India y ahora trabaja 
para un equipo de IPL llamado 'Mumbai Indians'. ÁCabe mencionar que IPL va a 
comenzar este abril! Mi padre es un hombre muy trabajador y me ha inspirado toda mi 
vida.

Luego es madre de mi madre,es mi abuela, el nombre es Rajni. La quiero mucho. 
Sol’amos vivir en Delhi, pero cuando mi padre consigui— este trabajo, nos mudamos a 
Mumbai. No extra–ar’a a Delhi si mi abuela no viviera all’. Disfruto de visitarla cada a-o.

Finalmente es mi hermana, ella nombre es Heya. Ella es 3 a–os m‡s joven para m’, sin 
embargo, muchas personas todav’a creen que somos gemelos! Desde mi punto de 
vista, mi hermana es muy traviesa y molesta, pero tambien creo que tengo la mejor 
hermana.

Mi hermana y yo amamos a los perros, en el pasado le hemos pedido muchas veces a 
mis padres un perro. Recientemente acordaron adoptar un perro llamado Hershey, 
solo si la llev‡bamos a pasear. Ella es un shih tzu de un a–o. Pronto vendry se quedar 
con nosotros para siempre, y luego ser una parte de nuestra familia para siempre.

Estamos muy emocionados y felices. Gracias por su atención y adiós.

ÀTodos ustedes tienen alguna pregunta?

- Tamanna Sanghvi

Spanish oral

Mes Vacances

Le weekend dernier a été très amusant. 
D'abord, j'ai mangé mon petit déjeuner. J'ai 
mangé des œufs avec des herbes, des épices 
et du beurre. C'était délicieux ! Ensuite, je suis 
monté par escalier et je suis entré dans ma 
chambre. Dans ma chambre, j'ai joué sur mon 
ordinateur et j'ai écouté de la musique. Puis, je 
suis allé au jardin et j'ai joué au basket avec 
mes amis. C'était génial ! Ensuite, J'ai mangé 
mon déjeuner. Pour mon déjeuner, j'ai pris une 
baguette avec un peu de fromage et un 
potage à la tomate. C'était comme ci comme 
ça. Après mon déjeuner, j'ai fait mes devoirs 
pour une demi-heure. Ensuite je suis resté à la 
maison et j'ai regardé la télévision. Après mon 
dîner, j'ai lu mon livre et je suis allé dormir. 
Voilà comment j'ai passé mon weekend ! - 
Ishaan Maker

Mon Weekend Dernier

- Tamanna Sanghvi

- Sia Harisingani

Il y a un garçon qui songe,
qu'il mange, il mange, IL MANGE!
Il mange une dinde et des patates,
Avec de grandes tomates !
Il mange des légumes épicés, 
Et du poulet brûlé !
Pour son anniversaire il demande des 
cadeaux, 
dans lesquels il y avait d'énormes 
gâteaux!
Aussi il mange des pains au chocolat,
Il est très gros, oh là là !!!!

- Akaesha Negi Tandon

La folie 
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Ma routine est très amusante mais chargée. 
Pendant la semaine je me lève à 6h15. Puis, je 
vais à la salle de bains. Je me brosse les dents 
et je me baigne.

A 7h00 ma sœur et moi, nous mangeons le 
petit déjeuner et à 7h30 nous prenons le bus 
pour aller à l'école.

L'école commence à 8h30 et il y a deux 
pauses. Mes matières préférées sont la 
géographie et les mathématiques parce que 
ces matières sont intéressantes et amusantes.

L'école finit à 15h00 et je rentre chez moi à 
15h45. Je m'habille et je vais pour jouer au 
golfe. Je joue au golfe tous les jours pour 2-4 
heures. Souvent, je me promène dans le 
jardin avec mon chien pour quinze minutes. 
Ensuite je mange le dîner à 7h30 avec ma 
famille.

Après le dîner je fais mes devoirs pour une 
heure trente minutes. Je me couche à 10h00.

Le weekend je joue au golfe, je joue avec mon 
chien, je regarde la télé et je fais mes devoirs. 
Voilà ma routine !

- Ishaan Shroff

Ma Routine ¡Hola amigos! Escribiendo esta blog sobre mis vacaciones en Alemania. Estaba muy 
emocionada para este viaje con mi hermano gemelo que se llama Anirudh. 

Llegamos en un día muy caliente y fuimos al hostal en un tren. Mi dormitoria estaba 
muy pequeño y incómodo sin embargo mi y mi hermano nos divertimos. Alemania es 
un país muy hermoso. El país era un lugar muy concurrido. Fuimos al campo de Nazis 
con un profesor de historia. La historia estaba muy interesante pero además triste. 
Visitamos una escuela Aleman y jugamos fútbol con los estudiantes. En la noche, 
invitamos a una discoteca. Vimos un castillo del siglo diecisiete. Me encantó la comida. 
Pensé que las salchichas estaba muy delicioso. Todos los días bebimos la limonada y era 
refrescante. Me gustó la gente porque todos ellos eran muy agradables y alegres.Yo no 
quería volver a casa.

En mis vacaciones próximas quiero visitar el ciudad de Londres pero con mi familia. 
Cabe mencionar que hay muchas cosas para hacer.

Gracias por leer mi blog. ¡Hasta luego amigos! -Yash Fadia

El Blog de mis 
vacaciones en Alemania

Addiction. Computers. 50 years ago these two words put together would seem absolutely impossible, 
for at that time computers didn't even exist! Today however, they pose a great challenge. The word 
“Addiction” is defined as being physically and mentally dependent on a particular substance. This 
substance is technology. While the gory images of pale, white faces with puffs of smoke and gunfire in 
the background may arise in your mind, I assure you that I don't mean that stereotypical meaning of addiction. If you look it carefully, we all 
are completely addicted to technology. Has there been a day gone by in your week, that you haven't looked at a single digital screen? It's not 
possible.

We have been sucked into this fascinating world of technology and have become so dependant on it  in general, that we require them in 
almost everything we do! Since we were born, we have used it to learn the alphabets in preschool, to uploading our essays in high school, 
communicating with our friends through social media and even in old age we use it for the occasional game of sudoku! You may feel that you 
don't face addiction because you don't face the side effects, but let me ask you this,  Do you ever avidly complain to your mom, making a hot 
scene when that flashing screen has been taken away from you?  Have you ever felt your eyes profusely searching everywhere for just a 
glance of that light emitting device? That is an addiction.

However all hope is not lost. Technology itself has presented us with alternate paths to get over this insatiable need. The best way would be to 
invigorate yourself with physical activity to take your mind off that device and socialize without chatting online and announcing to the world 
about your activities. We could also use tech to arm us against the fight against tech. For example there are millions of apps promising to help 
you fight this war, by recording how much time you spend on your phone and reminding you of other important things instead of 
procrastinating. By simply planning activities that bring small amounts of joy like baking or kickboxing and alotting them to times that you 
would spend on your phone, you could remove the centre of attention from your device to yourself, the thing that going to last your entire 
life, not just a few years. I challenge you to read my essay without scrolling through your phone even once! Hopefully, youll tell me about it in 
the interview!

Thank you!

Addiction

Nous sommes les étudiants,
C'est notre école,
Nos cartables est lourd,
Ce ne sont pas drôle

Nous portons une trousse
Avec une calculatrice,
Et nous buvons du jus
Dans nos bouteilles grise

Nous portons la uniforme scolaire
Comme nous monter les escaliers

Nous étudions le français, L'EPS
Et les mathématiques
Mais mon matiere préféré... 
C'est la physique!

- Vir Datta & Kahaan Jain

L'école

'Hillwalking and Campcraft' is one of the four sports that the 30 PE students of the ninth grade have chosen to portray their skills and talents 
in the sporting field. Two camps of preparation in different parts of the countryside gave us the necessary training for the final expedition, 
which would be marked as part of coursework and evidence to be submitted to our assessors at Cambridge.

As one would expect, being left in the middle of the woods with just a compass and maps requires a certain amount of preparation to be able 
to navigate the groups of six to the checkpoints. A week before the expedition the 
Navigators of each group used the map to plot the safest and smallest route for them to 
lead their group along, and the general magnetic bearing we would have to maintain on 
the compass. Estimating the distances and times we would have to walk between each 
checkpoint, in addition to the person involved with “Tentage” had to sure that we had all 
the components in the right number. When our Quartermaster had planned all our meals 
and ordered the ingredients, we were finally prepared to the embark on our journey.

Walking on your own in the wilderness, chatting and laughing with your closest friends has 
a certain charm to it that cannot be reproduced anywhere else. As soon as we arrived in the 
evening, we cooked our dinner over a mobile gas stove and pitched our tent under the 
pitch-black sky, interrupted by the twinkling of the gleaming stars and the serene 
moonlight. The hardest part of the expedition was waking up every morning at 4:00 AM in 
order to pack our bags, roll up our sleeping backs, cook breakfast and wind-up the tents we 
were staying in. This was followed by us walking through the hills just as dawn broke at 
around 6:30 AM and having to maintain our stamina till around an hour past noon, where 
we took our break of an hour for lunch. Our bags of at least 35 kilograms made our backs 
ache and our shoulders sore. 

However, despite all the troubles and problems we ran into and the demotivation we faced 
after having to take a detour of around two kilometers after taking the wrong path, 
seemed inconsequential in the face of the achievement and pride we felt upon the 
completion of the journey. -Yash Fadia

PE Hillwalking Camp Report

Les sucreries, les lumières et la musique sont 
des éléments importants d'une fête 
indienne. L'une des plus grandes fêtes est 
Diwali. Pendant Diwali, on visite sa famille et 
ses amis pour célébrer cette occasion 
propice. Les écoles et les collèges donnent 
également des vacances à leurs étudiants. 
Tout le monde en Inde la célèbre avec une 
grande joie. Les garçons portent une longue 
chemise colorée avec un pantalon ou un 
jean. La chemise s'appelle un "Kurta" et les 
filles portent une belle robe avec un 
pantalon. La robe est appelée "Kurti". Nous 
mangeons aussi beaucoup de sucreries 
comme : sphères douces et orange appelés 
"Ladoo". Enfin, nous allumons de petites 
lampes appelées “Diyas” et des pétards sans 
lesquels la fête des lumières est incomplète. - 
Neel Maheshwari

 La Fête des 
lumières 

- Ishaan Maker

- Adya Rohira 

il y a un garçon qui songe,
qu'il mange, il mange, IL MANGE!
Il mange une dinde et des patates,
Avec des grandes tomates!
Il mange des légumes épicé, 
Et du poulet brûle!
Pour son anniversaire il demande 
des cadeaux, 
dans lequel il y avait des énorme 
gâteaux!
Aussi il mange des pains au 
chocolat,
Il est tres gros, oh la la !!!!

- Akaesha NT

LA Nourriture
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Bonjour! Je m'appelle Akaesha et 
aujourd'hui je vais parler de mon 
éco le .  D 'abord  mon éco le 
s'appelle Dhirubhai Ambani 
International School. DAIS est un école mixte pour les élèves de six à dix-huit ans  Il se trouve 
à BKC, Mumbai. Il est grand et derrière mon école il y a un terraine du sports. Dans mon 
école il y a sept étages.  Dans mon école il y a 1000 étudiantes.   

Ensuite je suis en huitième B. Mon classe est dans le cinquième étage. La journée scolaire 
commencent à huit heures et quart. J'attends l'école en lundi, mardi, mercredi, jeudi, 
vendredi et dimanche. Je voyage en autobus scolaire et j'arrive à école a huit 
heures.Comme matières académique de class huitième est le maths, la chimie, la physique, 
la biologie, l'anglais, le français, l'histoire, la géo, le technologie, l'informatique, le dessin et 
les arts dramatiques.   j'adore la biologie parce que c'est amusant, intéressant et très utile! 
Je n'aime pas les maths parce que c'est ennuyeux et nul. En EPS on fait de sports variée, 
mais j'aime du basket.

En plus à dix heures et demie il y a le premiere recreation. La récréation durée 30 minutes. Dans la 
récréation je joue avec mes copines. A treize heures je mange a la cantine. 

Finalement le journée scolaire commencent a quatre heures. J'adore mon  école! 

C'est mon  école: 

- Akaesha Negi Tandon 

Monecole

- Kahaan Jain



IX-C
My fleece jacket hugs me snuggly but does little to stop the icy chill from 
piercing my skin. Soft wisps of mist escape my shivering lips like smoke 
from a fire. My trembling hands seek the protection of my pockets and 
are greeted with a warm welcome. Satisfied, I look up to enjoy a view of 
the town; undoubtedly, its beauty is breath-taking. The lonely path rests 
under a blanket of powdered snow, flanked by homely chalets which 
seem to merely gaze upon as gentle snowflakes trickle from the sky and 
descend gracefully to rest upon their sloping roofs. The winding road 
leads all the way through town; it guides one to an array of shops, 
restaurants and ski rental services. Only a handful of people can be seen - 
the chill seems to have deterred them from leaving the comfort of their 
warm motels and cafés. A few rays of sunshine fight their way through 
the small spaces in the net of dull clouds that shroud the sky. The wind 
whooshes as it gushes through narrow alleys and staircases. Snow-

capped peaks glint over the townscape, imposing over the tiny settlement in an authoritative manner. The lamp posts bear small posters that 
hang like apples from a tree. I close my eyes, allowing myself a soft smile - It is almost blissful!

 Yet, under all this captivating beauty, lies a hideous hostility unseen. The cold drains strength and warmth from my body like a leech; beneath 
the elegance of each snowflake is a razor-sharp chill. It sucks the air out of my lungs, leaving my mouth dry and bitter. My lips are chapped and 
peeling; my lungs struggle to draw breath from the icy air. All feeling drains from my fingers and toes, leaving behind an empty numbness. 
The prickly wind slaps my face with a fierce rage, forming tomato-red welts on the surface of my bone-dry skin. My body is ravaged by the 
angry winter, consumed by the bitter cold. I am not familiar with this sensation - it is agonizing, yet almost absent. A sense of hostility, and a 
fear of my surroundings, begins to overcome me.

On the doorway in front of me hangs a weathered sign reading 'Le Creperie' in faded yellow. Heavy oak bordering frosted glass rattles in its 
rusted hinges – the soft, yellow light that bathes it almost seems to beckon me. The pavement in front of it had disappeared under a sheet of 
snow. A bell hanging from the doorframe sways gently from side to side, making a soft ringing sound which echoes in my ears. The door is 
slightly ajar; through the crack can be spied a shimmer of orange from the fireplace, the welcome mat basking in its fuzzy glow. From the 
restaurant emanates soft chatter and sharp bursts of laughter, which can be heard even above the howling wind. I take a deep breath, 
struggling to do so through my clogged nose, and push the door open.

The change is immediately noticeable. The cold lifts like a heavy bag off my shoulders and sweeping in to take its place is a warmth that sends 
shivers of pleasure throughout my body. The bell rings loudly across the room, and for a moment, all activity seems to cease. Then the waitress 
gives me a welcoming wave and smile, and everyone reverts to laughing and talking. The restaurant isn't huge; the walls are painted olive 
green, supporting a lofty ceiling with low-hanging bulbs. A few penny plain paintings are sprinkled across the walls, throwing a little colour 
across the otherwise uniform restaurant, who's floor is draped with a modest, worn-out rug. Scattered across the room are tables encircled 
by five chairs each, and in the centre of the restaurant is a blazing hearth encased in a battered brick chimney. Although, the first thing that 
really stands out is the aroma; oh, what a beautiful smell! Melted chocolate, batter, bananas and caramel mix together in the most exotic 
manner, intoxicating my senses and leaving me light-headed. This place isn't particularly luxurious, but it radiates a sense of comfort. The 
beauty is in its simplicity. 

The floor creaks under my footfall as I make my way to the nearest vacant table. Now that my numbness is receding and the colour returning 
to my skin, I take a moment to look around. The room is sparsely populated, people in clusters of two and three huddled in various corners of 
the room.  One thing that is always observed by all visitors but never appreciated is the cleanliness; not a spot of litter is to be seen on the red-
and-white checked table cloths. I sink further into my seat, exhaling a sigh of relief and 
pleasure. This creperie, an oasis in a desert of ice, makes me feel more at home than 
perhaps anywhere else; It welcomes me with open arms, and wraps me tightly in a warm, 
comforting embrace. I gaze out the frosted window, appreciating the beauty outside as 
though through a camera lens. It really is a beautiful world, if you can see through the 
hostility. -Aarav Monga 

Bittersweet

Mon animal fantastique s'appelle la girafe de la mer. Elle a le cou 
d'un girafe qui est rouge. Mais, elle a le visage d'une poisson, et 
c'est bleu. Elle a le corps jaune et la queue d'un poisson, aussi. 
Toutefois, les jambes sont celle d'un girafe. Cela semble effrayant, 
non? Ne t'inquiète pas - elle habite dans le mer, bien sûr, alors tu ne 
vas pas voir elle. Et elle peut se camoufler avec son environnement, 
notamment quand elle a peur. C'est sa forme de protection, parce 
que elle est la proie de plus gros animaux, et il est difficile de se 
déplacer rapidement dans l'eau. C'est pourquoi elle habite près de 
la cote, et elle choisit manger des algues qui poussent sur le fonds 
marins. Elle se protège en vivant en grands groupes qui le 
protégeront des prédateurs. Si vous êtes à la plage et regardez de 
près, vous pouvez les regarder jouer. - Tisha Kumar

Mon Animal 
Fantastique 

Me llamo Mehak Tiwana. Soy una estudiante en Dhirubhai 
Ambani International Escuela. Pasé tres semanas trabajando como 
interna en un hospital cerca de donde vivo. Cada día iba en un tren 
y llegué a las 8 de mañana y volví a las 4 de tarde. Fue una 
experiencia verdaderamente positiva para mi porque cada diá fue 
diferente. Fue una experiencia valiosa y ser un cirujano 
cardiovascular es lo que quiero ser cuando terminé la Universidad. 
Antes de empezar, sabía que este trabajo sería dificil, ¡pero no lo 
es! Es much más dificil de lo que imaginé. Necesitas estar de pie 
todo el día, la mayoria del tiempo tenía que ayudar a los doctores y 
ser amable con todos los pacientes. De todos modos, ahora sé 
mucho mas y tengo una buena idea cómo tener exíto en esta 
profesion. - Mehak Tiwana

Solicitud Para Una Pasant�a

- Ishika Keswani - Mehak Tiwana- Misha Gupta

- Richa Jindal

On a beaucoup de souvenirs dans sa vie. Mais, tous le monde a un souvenir qui 
est le plus précieux et mémorable. Pour moi, c'est le jour où j'ai commencé mes 
cours de dessin il y a quelques années. J'ai eu peur de la professeure et, pour un 
moment j'ai considéré ne pas aller. Ma mère me dit, Si tu ne veux pas aller, ce 
n'est pas grave mais pense aux choses que tu vas regretter plus tard dans la vie. 
Veux-tu vraiment des regrets ? Je n'oublierai jamais ces mots dans ma vie. C'est 
une leçon très importante et elle est engravé pour toujours dans ma mémoire. 

- Shravani Mhatre 

Quel est votre 
souvenir pr�cieux ?
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La mode, ça va, mais ce n'est pas pour moi. À mon avis, c'est le 
confort qui est plus important. Je ne m'intéresse pas du tout aux 
vêtements de marque parce' que si vous mettez seulement des 
tenues de marque, vous êtes comme tous les autres. Je préfère 
quelques marques comme 'Marks and Spencers' et 'Allen Solly'. 
Pour les acheter, je vais au grand centre commercial près de ma 
maison. En général, je ne suis pas à la mode mais selon moi, ça me 
va bien !- Shravani Mhatre

La Mode

Pour moi, la santé est très imporatnte et j'essaie demener une vie 
saine. Je dirais que je suis en bonne santé parce ce que je mange des 
fruits et des légumes tout les jours. Je mange des céréales pour me 
donner de l'énergie et de la salade pour être en bonne santé 
régulièrement. J'essaie de ne pas manger trop de sucreries ou 
d'aliments gras. Je joue au football avec mes amis ou je vais à la piscine 
presque tous les jours. Je ne fume pas. C'est dangereux et c'est 
mauvais pour la santé. À l'avenir, je vais essayer d'éviter de manger de 
la malbouffe et de faire plus d'exercise le weekend. - Ria Punater

Bonne Sante
Este año hicimos un viaje a un pueblo cerca de Nagothane, como parte 
del proyecto de servicio escolar. Alrededor de 12 de nosotros, junto con 
nuestros maestros y algunos alumnos de undécimo grado, 
experimentamos un viaje alegre y alegre de 5 horas a la zona. En ese 
momento, los juegos y las bromas eran todo lo que llenaba nuestra mente. Llegamos a nuestro albergue por la noche y pasamos el resto de la 
noche jugando y charlando.

La mañana siguiente nos levantamos temprano, energizados y listos para hacer una diferencia. Después de un desayuno rápido, nos 
dirigimos al pueblo. Al llegar al sitio, nos dividieron en 4 grupos y rotamos los trabajos. Oh! Qué emocionante fue. Paleamos, hicimos 
trincheras, cementamos y ladrillos en capas y recogimos arcilla. Sin embargo, creo que la mayoría de nosotros disfrutamos pintando la 
escuela que habían sido completados por alumnos anteriores de DAIS. Trabajamos durante el día durante 5 horas con un breve descanso para 
el almuerzo. Al final, estábamos agotados y sudorosos. Mirando hacia atrás en el trabajo que habíamos hecho, me alegré de poder hacer una 
contribución a este proyecto con la ayuda de los aldeanos. Fueron extremadamente amables, pero me di cuenta de que realizaban este 
trabajo agotador todos los días. Tenía un nuevo respeto por el trabajo que hicieron y el aprecio por su trabajo duro.
Más tarde esa noche, regresamos a la escuela, felices y ansiosos por contribuir a estos proyectos en los años siguientes.           -Kareena Shankta

El Viaje Al Pueblo

- Suhani Mehrotra

- Treya Agarwal

Hola amigos, ¿cómo estás? Hoy estoy hablando de mis vacaciones a 
los Estados Unidos de América que visité durante dos semanas. 
Personalmente, me encanta viajar. me ayuda a conectar con el 
mundo y bloguear sobre él me ayuda a recordar estos recuerdos para 
siempre. 

En mis vacaciones viajé a Nueva York, Washington DC, Orlando y 
Carolina del norte. Viajaba con mi madre y mi tía. Primero fuimos a 
Nueva York donde principalmente fuimos de compras y caminando 
por Central Park.

Aunque, hacía mucho calor para ir de turismo, visitamos el hermoso 
Museo Metropolitano de arte. Es fantástico. Después de eso, 
viajamos a Washington por un viaje en tren de tres horas. Nos 
alojamos en el Hotel Marriott en el centro de metro. Washington es 
mejor conocido por sus museos Smithsonian y visité uno de ellos. 
Cabe mencionar que el Museo del aire y el espacio es absolutamente 
increíble. Además, Washington era mi ciudad favorita de todos. A 
continuación, fuimos a Orlando donde visitamos el mágico 
Disneyland y los emocionantes estudios universals.

En mi punto de vista, estos dos lugares son un lugar maravilloso para 
las familias y también los grupos escolares. En Orlando nos alojamos 
en el Hard Rock Hotel y Hotel Grand Floridian donde nos quedamos 
una noche cada uno. Finalmente, fuimos a Carolina del Norte donde 
nos alojamos por 3 noches. ya que estábamos visitando a la familia 
tuvimos tiempo para ir de compras, nadar, trotar, bailar, caminar y 
explorer. Volví a Mumbai el 15 de julio por el Emirates Airline

Según mí, Estados Unidos es un gran país y me encantó todos los 
lugares, especialmente Carolina del norte y estudios universales. En 
mis próximas vacaciones me gustaría visitar la costa oeste. lugares 
como California y Texas. Creo que esto es suficiente por hoy. Espero 
que te gusto este blog. ¡Hasta mañana!

- Mehak M Tiwana

El blog de mis vacaci�nes

Me llamo Mehak Tiwana. 
Soy una estudiante en 
D h i r u b h a i  A m b a n i 

International Escuela. Pasé tres semanas trabajando como interna en un hospital cerca de 
donde vivo. Cada día iba en un tren y llegué a las 8 de mañana y volví a las 4 de tarde. Fue 
una experiencia verdaderamente positiva para mi porque cada diá fue diferente. Fue una 
experiencia valiosa y ser un cirujano cardiovascular es lo que quiero ser cuando terminé la 
Universidad. Antes de empezar, sabía que este trabajo sería dificil, ¡pero no lo es! Es much 
más dificil de lo que imaginé. Necesitas estar de pie todo el día, la mayoria del tiempo tenía 
que ayudar a los doctores y ser amable con todos los pacientes. De todos modos, ahora sé 
mucho mas y tengo una buena idea cómo tener exíto en esta profesion. - Mehak Tiwana

El blog de mis vacaci�nes

Pour moi, la santé est très imporatnte et j'essaie demener une vie 
saine. Je dirais que je suis en bonne santé parce ce que je mange 
des fruits et des légumes tout les jours. Je mange des céréales 
pour me donner de l'énergie et de la salade pour être en bonne 
santé régulièrement. J'essaie de ne pas manger trop de sucreries 
ou d'aliments gras. Je joue au football avec mes amis ou je vais à 
la piscine presque tous les jours. Je ne fume pas. C'est dangereux 
et c'est mauvais pour la santé. À l'avenir, je vais essayer d'éviter 
de manger de la malbouffe et de faire plus d'exercise le 
weekend. - Ria Punater

Bonne Sante

A constant loop 
No beginning no end,
A labyrinth of suffering 
Nothing broken to mend.

But it's pure misconception 
A perfect mask over the truth,
A questionable theory
Of the unmistaken ruth.

The world stops spinning
Slowing down revolution,
Leaving nothing but a void
Of emptiness, commotion.

A bubble of imagination
Popped into reality,
Every droplet different 
In this ever-changing sea.

But who can transform
This untamed electricity,
To power of their own 
To tear through complicity.

The spinning comes to a stop 
The clocks going weary, Leaving 
back the remnants Of what 
once used to be.

- Aarna Dalal 

Chanson, ça apporte un sourire au visage
Chanson, ça apporte une larme à l'œil
Chanson, ça rassemble un pays
Chanson, c'est vraiment incroyable

- Nimaye Garodiya

La Puissance de Chanson 

Time
We are all the just the same
And yet each one of us different,
We are like unsolved puzzles
Each missing piece relevant.

Each word a fragment
Of the mere brutality,
Passed on with the wind 
Dismissing actuality.

With every interaction 
We leave behind a piece,
Of ourselves in them 
It's what we release

So, every individual 
Has a fraction of us,
We are no more alone 
No more superfluous.

- Aarna Dalal

Different

- Suhani Mehrotra

- Arzoo Usgaonkar - Shravani Mhatre
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C'est un oiseau d'acier,
C'est un navire des cieux, une bête !
Quelle merveille de l'humanité
Une invention des frères Wright
Qu'est-ce que c'est?

Réponse - un avion!

- Nimaye Garodiya and Ishaan Maker

Une énigme 
pour toi 



It is common knowledge that 
the teenage millennials of today 
are more gifted than any 

generation that has preceded them. They are more competitive, more athletic and even have 
good moral sense, condemning discrimination and war. Among these good qualities is one 
that is very important for the safety of an individual. I would like to express my views that 
teenagers are more worldly wise than adults.

World wisdom is the ability to be practical, peacefully interact with other humans, and know 
how to take care of oneself. Social media and the internet are two contributing factors to why 
teenagers are more worldly wise. This is because social media exposes children to various 
things that adults could experience only first-hand and not virtually. Social media helps 
teenagers avoid getting caught in fraud, gives them the ability to interact with other humans 
and the internet enables teenagers to learn so much in this day and age of technology. In fact, 
they have become so wise that they teach their 
parents how to use technology.

'Life-hacks' is a word in a teenagers vocabulary, but 
probably not in the dictionary. Life-hacks are 
methods by which one can devise ingenious ways to 
make life more practical. A few examples of life-
hacks are – using a key to protect yourself if you are 
attacked by a criminal, using an eraser to fix a broken 
phone screen or using paper to open a glass bottle. 
These 'life-hacks' show that teenagers live lives of 
practicality and not simply book-knowledge. 

While one might argue that adults have more 
experience because of the number of years they've 
lived, it is safe to say that parents should guide 
teenagers in their life decisions, but teenagers are 
independent and have gained more experience, 
exposure and knowledge in these thirteen to 
nineteen years of life, than adults have their whole 
lives. Hence, it is my opinion that teenagers are more 
worldly wise than parents. - Ayaan Shah 

Street Smart
God is considered by many to be the creator of all things 
and our guardian. In times of need, we do not hesitate 
to take God's name, hoping that everything will be all 
right. We work towards pleasing God so that in return, 
he will reward us. Different religions in the world worship God in various forms. But almost all religions, preach that God is omnipotent, 
omniscient and omnipresent. Is it true that God created us? Or did we create God? I strongly believe in the latter.

The concept of God was invented a long time ago. In ancient times, when people stared at the stars in the sky wondering what those 
twinkling heavenly bodies were, and when people were intrigued by the laws of physics, the Church filled their minds with false propaganda. 
The only way to quench their thirst for answers, was to make them believe that God was the answer to everything. Aristotle, on the other 
hand, who was an ancient Greek philosopher, believed that we must seek answers by observing the objects around us.  This influenced 
people to follow logic instead of belief. It wasn't science that was leading people away from God. Rather, it was the assumption that science 
was capable of explaining everything about our world apart from God. Yet, many people were heavily influenced by the church. God was the 
solution to every unanswered question and when any rational man tried to explain, with logic, why things are the way they are, the Church 
used its power to make sure that his voice is not heard.

This explains why, in the past, people blindly believed in God. But what about today? Why are there still so many people rushing to the temple 
every Sunday morning to worship their God? In one word, “fear”. Fear of the unknown. All of us are unaware of how our lives will turn out 
and whether or not we will be successful. Science tells us the truth. But sometimes, the truth is not what we want to hear. The concept of God 
is an alternative to reason and logic. To keep ourselves satisfied we decide to put our faith in more prospective future by putting our life in the 
hands of God. Besides this, believing in God promises a happy afterlife. Almost every man has faced existential crises. Not knowing what 
happens after death is one of the scariest thoughts that have come across my mind too. Believing that I will live in peace and solitude, 
definitely comforts me. Similarly, many religions such as Jainism, Buddhism and Hinduism promise a happy afterlife, provided that in the 
course of one's life, he has performed good deeds. In this way, I think that people still believe in God as it is an easy way out, but not the logical 
solution.

I have also noticed that religion is, to some extent, hereditary. By this I mean that in most cases, if a child's parents are religious, then he is 
often religious too. A child learns what he is taught. If he is taught that God exists, then he does. On the other hand, the child of an atheist 
believes in what his physics teacher teaches him. I am not implying that religion is the opposite of science. But those who believe in God, have 
not thought of the same with an objective approach, or have thought of it but choose to believe otherwise, for their own sake. When a child 
believes in God as the answer to everything unexplainable, he believes that nothing is unexplainable. Without accepting that there are some 
things which we cannot answer yet, we will never be able to answer them and if we think that we know everything, it is as good as knowing 
nothing. And therefore, in my opinion, the entire concept of God is a regressive one. 

I believe in a dynamic society, constantly subject to change. There is no evidence that proves or disproves the existence of God. It will probably 
take hundreds, if not thousands, of years to finally answer this daunting question. Until that day of enlightenment, we are left to speculate 
and choose what we believe in. As for me, I choose not to believe in God. - Nakul khambhati

X-A

Why do we believe in God?
mees®elee ceQ SkeÀ ceF& kesÀ efove, 

peye hemeerves mes ceve nw yesneue, 

'nJee legce íghekeÀj keÀneB yewþer nes?, 

efpe%eemeg ceve ceW Gþe meJeeue~

Keie hebíer nw Goemeer ceW [tyes, 

veneR jne Jen Keguee ieieve-cewoeve, 

ie³eer keÀneB Petueleer [eefue³eeB, 

vevner heefÊe³eeW keÀes Yeer veneR nw %eeve~

met³e& he´keÀeshe mes cegefÊeÀ oes! 

kewÀmee nw ³en Ye³ebkeÀj Þeehe, 

he´eleëkeÀeue ceQ peelee mecegê leì, 

efceueleer Meerleue nJee ³ee Yeehe? 

yeesueleer nJee cegPemes `he´ot<eCe ner he´ot<eCe, 

ceveg<³e ner keÀjlee cesjer nl³ee, 

DeeTBieer Deye keÀYeer ve ceQ, 

®eens Petþ mecePeuees ³ee efceL³ee~

he½eeleehe kesÀ DeÞeg mes Yej DeeS ve³eve, 

ceeveJelee keÀe heoe& ngDee ]HeÀeMe, 

'nJee legce íghekeÀj keÀneB yewþer nes?' 

DeeefKejer yeej osKee MeeskeÀie´mle DeekeÀeMe ~

- Depeg&ve heJeej

'nJee legce íghekeÀj 
keÀneB yewþer nes?' 

- Tanya Manshukhani

“Que será, será
Whatever will be, will be
The future's not ours to see
Que será, será
What will be, will be”

The above are the deep lyrics to a song called “Que será, será” by Doris Day. This phrase means “What will be, will be” in French. This phrase, 
however, got me thinking, what will the future hold for me? What will I do, further down the road? And this is what I envision. Being in the 
tenth grade, I know what pressure feels like. The pressure of having to do well in exams, in tests. But, what after this? I plan to do the 
International Baccalaureate, and then move on to higher education. But that's jut academically. Ever since I was a little kid, I've wanted to go 
to space. The final frontier, the exciting, daunting unknown. In ten years from now, how close will I be to that dream? Well, I hope “very”. I 
envision myself preparing to go to a distant, faraway planet, maybe a place like Mars! I can already feel my emotions during the countdown. 
All the tension, all the hopes riding on me engulfing me in a cocoon of anxiety. But I envision myself breaking out of that cocoon. In ten years, I 
also envision myself with enough money to live a luxurious life, with all the amenities I could dream of. I imagine myself with a house of my 
own, a futuristic Tesla, and (hopefully) a job at N.A.S.A. I can almost feel the carpeted floor of my house, the beautiful scent of roses in my 
flowerbed, and the amazing and powerful purr of my car. However, I also envision myself giving back to society. I imagine myself being able to 
carry out social work, as even presently, I believe that helping those who need it … there is no greater cause. In ten years, I also imagine a lot of 
changes. Maybe the world is cleaner, maybe global warming is a thing of the past, maybe India has a better space program than that of U.S.A. 
A lot of “maybe”s. No one can predict the future, but I do believe we can control it. What we do now exponentially affects what we become in the 
future. Have you ever heard, or read the saying “All good things come to the who wait”? I don't believe that. I believe that amazing things 
happen to those who take action, who take charge of their destiny. And this isn't just for a select few. Anyone can do what they want to, but 
only if they put their mind to it. That's why I believe that I can become an astronaut, and that I can touch the stars. I just have to think of it, 
work towards it, and before I know it, I'm walking on Mars. - Avi Agarwal

Que Sera Sera
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I put my regulator in my mouth and I descended slowly into the deep 
waters of the Andaman Sea clinging tightly onto a rope filled with 
barnacles that led to Johnny's coral reef. I could feel every single breath 
that I took and continuously looked at my pressure gauge to know that 

I had enough air. My throat slowly dried up. The current was very strong making it hard to even cling to the rope. I continued to exchange 
hand gestures with my instructor to confirm that everything was alright. I could only see a rough outline of the reef until now, but as I 
descended further down the reef became clearer and clearer. There was a flash of amber, green and orange in the cerulean blue sea. A shoal 
of about 1000 barracuda's swam right past my face startling me. The coral reef was teeming with life. I let go of the rope heading towards the 
coral reef. The infinite array of colors of the sea anemone and the corals left a mark on me. Little 
orange clown fish peeked at me through the sea anemone, which brushed along with current. I 
had been warned by my instructor not to go too close to the reef as there were sharks and several 
poisonous fish there. The enchanting beauty of the reef caused me to move closer and closer to it 
and in no time I had reached the bottom of the reef. I stayed there suspended in the water when I 
saw a particulary fascinating rock.

I headed towards the rock that had several holes with tiny hydra on them. I touched them and they 
went back into those holes. As I swam almost in contact with the rough bottom of the reef, I felt 
something swish against my leg. I panicked and tried to swim away from it only in vain as I was 
prevented by the strong current. I turned around to look what it was and saw that my flipper was 
stuck under the rock and a moray eel had just come out from under the rock. I was terrified and 
paddled around flustered. I saw the mouth of the moray eel wide open revealing its fang like sharp 
teeth. I abandoned my flipper and swam away from coral reef frantically and clinged onto the rope 
that led to the surface. Luckily I outpaced the eel and started to climb up the rope looking at the 
dive computer on my hand, making sure I didn't ascend too fast. When I reached the surface, 
I flung the regulator out of mouth and breathed a sigh of relief. Exhausted, I lay on my back in the 
sea trying to catch my breath. The peaceful and serene experience had transformed into a flurry of 
frantic and terrified swimming. Since then, I have in some sort, seen a moray eel. One of the times 
that I distinctly remember was when I walking in the rainy streets of Mumbai. My mother had warned me to watch out for open potholes, 
which were quite abundant during the rainy season and were concealed by the brown murky water. I personally love the rainy season as it 
provides a much-needed relief from the exasperating summer season. As I walked along the footpath I watched the roads now begin to flood 
and an earthen smell filled the air. The sky was as black as the tar roads and I saw a toad croaking in front of me leaping away into the puddles. 
A cool breeze was blowing as I casually strolled through the streets thoroughly enjoying the rains. I was so engrossed in enjoying the rains, 
that I had forgotten about the advice of my mother when suddenly I tripped over something and fell face first in the mud. I slowly got up 
realizing that I had tripped over a pothole. I was extremely annoyed with myself as I headed back home with my muddy clothes.

One day, my family and I had gone to a crowded fair in Lonavala. The fair had several rides and games to play, which I was thoroughly 
enjoying. When we were walking towards a cotton candy store I saw a small dingy stall where a tall person wearing old ragged clothes was 
sitting. His face lit up when I looked at him. In front of him on the table was kept a single Nintendo video game. I asked my mother if I could 
buy the game, and after a lot of convincing she allowed me to and handed me 600 rupees which is what the cost was in the stores in Mumbai 
after which she went along with my father to the cotton candy store. When I went to the stall I asked the man what the price was, and was 
surprised to hear his reply when he said 100 rupees. I was astonished at this and thought something suspicious was going on however I 
dismissed this thought thinking that the cost differed from city to city. I handed him the 100 rupees and left when I saw a bunch of policemen 
pointing towards me. I wondered what they could want from me. They came towards me and asked how I had gotten that Nintendo. In reply 
to this I pointed at the man at stall when the policemen ran towards the man and arrested him. They took the Nintendo from me and returned 
my 100 rupees explaining that the man had stolen the Nintendo from a child and had tried to get rid of it and had thus sold it to me.

While playing cricket in school with my friends one day one of my friends, Raghav had broken one of lights near the field. Nervous, we 
decided to act indifferent and continued to play. The next morning when I entered class I saw all my friends clustered together talking. They 
invited me to come and join them after which they started talking about the IPL, which is the biggest cricket league in India. I felt something 
was suspicious, but I  simply continued talking to them. Later in the day, I was called to the principal's office where I was reprimanded for 
breaking the light and was told that I would have to refurbish the cost for the light. When I tried to protest, the principal dismissed me saying 
that my friends had already confirmed that I had broken the glass. This is when I felt a combination of regret, betrayal and anger and I realized 
that I should always look beneath the surface of things and never dismiss any possibility without being sure.

One should always look beneath the surface of things before taking a decision. One should always be prudent and careful before doing 
anything. To the reader's my advice is: “For your own sake, never see a moray eel”. - Sahil Rane

Seeing A Moray Eel

Walking out of the coffee shop clenching an ice cold frappuccino in my hand and a chicken 
roll in the other, I heard quick footsteps hastily coming towards me. Turning around with little 
intention to know who it was, I caught a glimpse of poor child. I sat in my car only to see his 
face right outside the window, hands pressed against the glass. His glassy eyes yearned for 

only one thing. Food. Before my car drove off, the sight of the child left me in deep thinking, was humanity blind to the hideous truth of our world?

Hunger does kill more than Ebola; however, it is not believed to be an issue worth tackling because it does not kill the rich. While scientists in 
developed countries warn us about growing rates of obesity, we eat more than what is needed as others starve to death. Is it not shameful for 
us humans to ignore such a predominant issue? It is an inescapable fact that a rich man's shampoo has more fruit than a poor man's plate. 
Presently, one out of every nine people suffers from chronic hunger and the rates are ever rising. Hunger is not an issue of charity, it is an issue 
of justice.  It is not caused by the scarcity of food but the scarcity of democracy. 

The ruling reason as to why such an issue still plagues the earth is the seed of avarice sowed in the hearts of people. My encounter with the 
child has really left an astronomical impact on me. It has taught me to see and not look, to listen and not hear and to live and not exist. I often 
reconcile with myself by repeating this enticing quote,” If you cannot feed hundreds then feed one.” - Ojaswi Tikkha

Zero Hunger

- Delisha Sharma

‘हवा तुम छुपकर कहा ँबैठी हो ?

Our class recent trip to Udaipur is like a cherry on top 

of a wonderful year together. An extensive 

educational experience, it enriched us with both 

knowledge and memories to cherish. We were 

awestruck by the rich cultural heritage of our 

country. With a perfectly harmonised melange of 

experiences, the history of the Rajputs came to 

light, without the usual heaviness of a textbook.

Our sojourn began with a visit to the Maharana 

Pratap Smarak.  While learning about the battle of 

Haldighati and the heroism of the famous Chetak 

horse, we realised how difficult it was for the 

Rajputs to preserve the purity and sanctity of their 

land.

The lush royal gardens 'Saheliyon ki bari', a 

recreational space for the Maharaja and his 

'zenana' amazed us. The purpose of making this 

garden was to give the queens an everlasting 

experience of the monsoons. The garden was 

resplendent with numerous fountains and 

waterfronts. We marvelled at this engineering 

excellence.

The most striking experience was our rickshaw 

expedition through the labyrinth of the Chittorgarh 

fort where our tour guide shed light on the legend 

of Rani Padmavati. The intricate designs on the fort 

walls and temples was a photographer's delight. On 

our way back from Chittorgarh, we witnessed the sunset. The 

orange hue of the sun beautifully complemented the massive red 

walls of the fort. Looking back the fort walls seemed like the 

custodians of heroism of our kings and queens. The visit to the city 

palace transported us back to the reign of the Maharajas and their 

royal lifestyle. We regretted not being a part of those bygone days. 

We marvelled at the painstakingly built makrana marble structures. 

The intricate architecture and marvellous art and artefact were 

fascinating to behold. Visiting cultural exhibitions, watching 

entertaining puppet shows, bargaining for souvenirs at the market, 

and playing antakshari at night provided the perfect opportunity for 

our class to bond and grow for one last time.

- Maia Bedi

कल म�, जमीन पे बठै �वराम कर रहा था,
ऊपर देखा - एक पतंग उड़ रहा था,

हवा क� ग�त से नाच रहा था,
�ान से नज़र िकया, उसम� देखी थी �तं�ता।

वह पतंग मेरे पास आया - म� सोचने लगा,
ं ंवह झम - झम कर आज़ाद �ो नही झम रहा�ू ू ू

उसी �ण ��� म� डोरी आ गयी - सोचने लगा -
�ा सच उस पतंग म� थी �तं�ता�

ंमेरे �वचार उस �नधन�  लोगो हते ु होने लगे,
िदन-रात को� के बलै क� तरह -ू

एक- एक दाना एक- एक �स�े के �लए काम करत ेह।�  
वे सब कहा,ँ कैसे, कब �तं�ता पा सकत ेह।�

हम अ�र हवा क� तलु ना उ��त के साथ करत े ह,�
जब वा�व म� हमारे देश म� शीतल हवा हम सभी पर 

सामान �भाव करती ह।ै 
ंतब �ो न हम रा� म� �वकास लाकर वग�भेद को �मटा दे� �

इस बात पर सोचने लगा - हवा छुप कर कहा ँबठैी ह�ै

ये सभी सोच मेरे मन म� तनाव लाने लगी,
धीमी ग�त से आखेँ अपने आप खुलने लगी,

सामने देखा एक छोटा ब�ा खड़ा था,
फटे पुराने व� पहने, हाथ म� कुछ पकड़ रहा था, 

�ान से देखा - वह वही पतंग था �जसमे म�ने �तं�ता देखा।

- अयान शाह 

- Delisha Sharma
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X-B

When I was a 5 years old;
I'd cry when I'd get bruised;
And amidst ripping my band-aid off, and salting my wounds:
My father would say,
"Be a boy, not a girl.”

When I first got my heart-broken,
And the tears I cried were flooded my 'manliness',
Whilst he grinned at my pain
My father told me,
"Boys break hearts, not themselves.”

When my dog passed away,
And I mourned for his rest,
While burning it's collar, our favourite memories, his bones 
My father reminded me:
"Be strong, don't weep.”

When my first son was born,
And I was crying of bliss and joy,

I called my father up, and told him 'I'm a father'
And while congratulating me on having a son, he said:
"Be a real man, not an emotional fool.”

And when my son lost his first tooth,
And felt somehow empty,
And was crying of humiliation,
I told him, what my father told me:
"Ladke Rote Nahi" 

-Vidusshi Hingad

yejmeele kesÀ henues efove keÀes ceQ keÀYeer veneR Yetue mekeÀleer~ Dee<eeæ{ kesÀ cenerves keÀer keÀæ[er Oeghe kesÀ yeeo DeekeÀeMe ceìcewues yeeoueeW mes {keÀ ie³ee Lee~ yeeoueeW keÀer ieæ[ieæ[enì, efyepeueer keÀer 
keÀæ[keÀæ[enì Deewj heJeve keÀer mejmejenì ®eejeW Deesj ietBpe jner Leer~ Oeerjs-Oeerjs heeveer keÀer megneJeveer Deewj megKeo yetBoW efiejves ueieeR~ Yeerieer ngF& Oejleer keÀer meeQOeer megiebOe meJe&$e HewÀueves ueieer~ 
Dee<eeæ{ keÀer ³en henueer Je<ee& Deefle DeeÔueeokeÀ Leer~  

Oeerjs-Oeerjs yeewíej keÀe he´Jeen yeæ{ves ueiee~ Oejleer mes ueskeÀj DeekeÀeMe lekeÀ, peue-ner-peue efoKeeF& osves ueiee~ hesæ[es keÀer heefÊe³eeB heeveer mes OeguekeÀj ®ecekeÀ Gþer LeeR~ metKeer ueleeSB Yeer 
ceevees hegvepeeaefJele nes ieF¥ LeeR~ ce³etj hebKe HewÀueekeÀj ve=l³e keÀjves heheerneW ves Deheves 'efheT efheT' keÀer OJeefve mes JeeleeJejCe ceOegj yevee efo³ee Lee~ ceW{keÀeW keÀer ìj&-ìj& Deewj PeervetjeW keÀer 
PebkeÀej megveeF& osves ueieeR~ meejer he´ke=Àefle ceeveeW Je<ee& kesÀ Deeieceve mes Petce Gþer Leer~ 

Je<ee& Leceves ueieer~ meejs JeeleeJejCe ceW pewmes veF& jewvekeÀ meer íe ieF& Leer~ DeekeÀeMe ceW yeves FbêOeveg<e keÀes osKekeÀj cesje 
ceve cegiOe nes ie³ee~ henueer yeeefjMe kesÀ ³en ceOegj ¢M³e meowJe cesjs mce=efle heìue hej DebefkeÀle jnWies~ 

- Dee³eg<eer %eeve®eboeveer 

yejmeele keÀe henuee efove  

Ladke Rote Nai- 
Boys don�t cry

- Paree Rohera

- Kiara Bose Roy

¡Hola! Me llamo Shanaya y hoy voy a hablar sobre mi colegio se llama 
Dhirubhai Ambani International School. Esta situada en el norte de la 
ciudad Mumbai y es porque mi colegio es solamente un edificio muy 
alto sin embargo hay muchas estructuras fascinantes allí. Lo que mas 
me gustan son las aulas espaciosas. Cabe mencionar que, hay una 
proyector en todas las aulas. A cause de esto nuestras clases son muy 
interactivas y creativas. Sí quieres pasear tu tiempo en el aire libre, se 
puede ir al jardín. A pesar de estar en una ciudad concurrida nuestro 
colegio tiene muchos jardines. A mi gusta esto mucho porque creo 
que la naturaleza es muy relajante. Mis amigos en el colegio son muy 
graciosas e inteligentes. Totalmente sin duda, el ambiente es increíble. 
El mejor lugar en mi colegio es el biblioteca. Desde mi punto de vista es 
muy tranquilo allí y por lo tanto me encanta hacer mis deberes y a 
veces estudio en este salón. Es natural que, cada moneda tiene dos 
caras. Hay unas cosas en mi colegio de que no me gusta nada. 
Primero, la comida. Cuando tenia 5 años después de comer la comida 
de la cafetería me dolía mucho el estomago. Esto es discutible pero 
según yo, ahorra también la comida no es para chuparse los dedos. 
Casi se mi olvido de decir que los profesores son fantásticos en mi 
colegio. Ellos son muy amables y trabajadores. Actualmente, estoy en 
el clase 10. Después de mas o menos 3 años voy a dejar la escuela. En 
el futuro me encantaría completar mi educación en un universidad en 
estados unidos. Aunque, ¡Nunca olvidare mi colegio!  

- Shanaya Piramal 

- IAYP Trip

Nuestro 
planeta llora

Tenemos que entender que no es solamente la 
responsabilidad de los gobiernos.

A causa de la deforestación, la Tierra podría dejar 
de ser un planeta vivo.

Deja de usar los vehículos privados y pásate al 
transporte público.

Reducir, reusar y reciclar debe ser nuestro lema.

La tierra está en peligro, debemos protegerla.

Es hora de aportar nuestro granito de arena.

Los animales están muriendo.

La tierra muere.

Todo muere.

- Estudiantes- Paree Rohera
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L'année dernière je suis allée à l'Italie avec ma famille. Nous avons pris l'avion pour y aller. On a visité les villes de Bologne, Rome, Venise et 
Florence. Nous avons loué des  appartements parce que mes parents les trouvent aussi pratiques que les hôtels. 

Bien sûr, nous avons mangé 'le gelato' ou du 
yaourt congelé. Gelato est une glace spéciale en 
parfums variés comme noisette, chocolat, dulce 
de lèche, framboise et pistache. J'en mange 
avec un cornet croustillant. 

J'apprécie la culture et l'histoire des monuments 
célèbres comme le Colisée, la fontaine Trevi, le 
Panthéon, l'escalier espagnol, et le forum 
Romaine. Dans les musées d'art comme Galleria 
dell' Accademia, nous avons vu des sculptures 
de David, et dans le musée Uffizi il y avait des 
peintures biblique. Nous avons marché partout, 
donc nous traversions beaucoup de ponts et 
'piazzas' – c'est l'architecture typique de l'Italie. 
Pompeii était une ville avec une histoire tragique 
- elle avait disparu sous des cendres volcanique. 
Nous avons passé une journée à la côte d'Amalfi 
où j'ai fait une petite randonnée avec mon père 
et mon frère. On a vu la fabrication de la voiture 
Lamborghini, près de Modène. Nous sommes 
allés au carnaval 'Eurochocolate' au Perugia et 
nous y avons acheté les chocolats délicieux. 
Nous avons pris le funiculaire pour arriver au 
carnaval. Nous sommes allés à l'État de la cité du 
Vatican, où nous avons vu beaucoup de 
peintures par Michel-Ange et Raphael sur la 
chapelle Sistine. J'ai fait assez de shopping et j'ai 
pris des photos.\

J'ai passé des vacances incroyables et je voudrais 
rentrer en Italie bientôt 

- Krishi Manek

Mes vacances en Italie
A quintessential element of our lives is cleanliness, because: when a baby 
is given an identity, it is baptised in clean water; when your hands are dirty, 
you wash them… When cleanliness is this significant to us, then why do 
we compromise on maintaining an uncontaminated environment? The 
ecosystem is just as essential to be kept clean just like it is essential to keep 
our hands clean. How ironic is it if we remain “clean” but defile the 
environment! With over 8,000 million kilograms of plastic entering our 
oceans every single year, it's our increasing duty to make sure that we 
protect our oceans.

To contribute and take upon the responsibility of cleaning up our 'mayhem', 
a few students from 10 B and C, went on this beach-cleaning mission in the 
Dana Pani, Madh island, and in the span of 50 minutes, more than a truck of 
plastic and other non-biodegradable materials we cleared off the beach. 
Accomplishment, contrition, dutifulness and contentedness were amongst 
a few emotions that my fellow prodigies and I shared. Every single piece of 
garbage picked up by each one of us, had the potential to embody poison 
for marine animals, and thus these students didn't only save them, they 
proved that determination can actually make a contribution. After all a 
truck-full of waste is as minute as a quartz-particle in the desert of our 
pending duties to our environment. A heartfelt thanks to Mr Affroz Shah, 
for his enthusiasm for building a manifesto to raise awareness of the 
condition of our beaches, and more importantly for bestowing us with this 
retrospective platform to shaping an incandescent and tenable future for us.

-Vidusshi Hingad

Beach Cleaning- A reflection

When I decided to take drama as a subject for IGCSE, I was 
apprehensive. Will I be able to do it?, I wondered, knowing 
I had no experience in the daunting field. However, today 
as I stand at the denouement of my IGCSE journey, I can 
say with confidence that it was a worthwhile experience. 
Ranging from contemporary playwrights to the classic 
Shakespeare, the repertoire pieces see diversity and 
provide a holistic approach to developing acting and 
directing skills. These skills and our creativity are further 
challenged as we devise our own pieces based on specific 
stimuli. Regardless of the style, this process of creating and 
developing yields close friendships with colleagues and a 
feeling of absolute satisfaction at the end of each 
performance. Perhaps the highlight of my journey was the 
ISTA festival held in 2018, where we had the opportunity 
to collaborate with students and teachers from across the 
globe. Drama has boosted my confidence, taught me new 
skills, and created some unforgettable memories. If you 
too want to take up an adventure, a journey down the 
path of creativity with no correct way to express yourself, 
then drama is the right choice.

- Barkha Seth

Drama

Alone, she sits 
among keys black and white

fingers dancing across melodies
resounding through the night

Each note a breeze 
each beat a rhythm

pronouncing her queen
of a solemn heart's kingdom

Away, she floats
across skies black and white

a challis woven of stars
and the darkness of the night

Each wound closes,
scars all fade

but though she heals
her spirit still remains

For hands once her own
turn clockwork.

Hands once bounding
become bound 

to the rhythm.

The phantom breeze
takes 

a haunting tune
a queen
chained

to her own throne.

And the skies—
once unveiling 

mysteries black and white
now blind 

for though the darkness thrives,
the stars are gone. 

- Barkha Seth

Obsession

Recuerdo el primer día del grado ocho como si fuera ayer. Aunque yo esperaba que fuera una experiencia emocionante, debo admitir que 
estaba muy nerviosa y dudaba de mis habilidades para aprender una lengua tan diversa. 

Desde el principio, los profesores han intentado hacer del aprendizaje una experiencia fantástica para nosotros. Todos los días, tenemos 
muchas ganas de ir a nuestras clases de español ya que no solo trabajamos con nuestros libros y hacemos los deberes, sino también 
estudiamos español con juegos, concursos, música y otras actividades. Por ejemplo, usamos Linguascope y jugamos video juegos para 
aprender vocabulario nuevo y Quizlet para organizar concursos y revisar los conceptos. Esto, nos ha enseñado a trabajar en equipo y a 
ayudarnos mutuamente. Con frecuencia, escuchamos cantantes españoles para facilitar la memorización del vocabulario y de las 
conjugaciones. Cabe anotar que es mi actividad favorita, porque me encanta cantar. 

Durante tres años, nos hemos enamorado con esta lengua. Un beneficio de estudiar español en IGCSE, es que no solo aprendes una lengua, 
pero también aprendes sobre la cultura de los países hispanohablantes. Por ejemplo, tuvimos la oportunidad de encontrarnos con los 
estudiantes de SEK Ciudalcampo Madrid y discutir con ellos sobre su cultura. Además, aprendimos sobre países hispanohablantes mientras 
organizábamos una asamblea.  Al final, presentamos datos muy interesantes sobre la cultura de Argentina, Colombia, Puerto Rico y México, 
además de mostrar hermosos bailes como tango, cumbia, salsa y jarabe tapatío. Fue una experiencia maravillosa. 

No puedo creer que han pasado tres años desde que empezamos esta linda aventura. Sin duda, aprender español ha sido una experiencia 
como ninguna otra. 

- Insha Lakhani

Mi experiencia aprendiendo espa�ol 

We can polish the surface,
Till it glitters and gleams,

Never can we remove the cracks that grow 
underneath.

the reality of society. 

This is a world where we openly separate, 
And place a shiny pedestal,

Where those who shower in roses,
Can go flaunt a false trait.

Smiles and waves all the way,
A sea of tears lie within,

Of Those who shower in coal,
Locked away and kept hidden. 

Proudly presenting the ornate mirror,
Every flaw hidden in a fold,

A sparkly representation of the truth,
But all the glitters is not gold. 

We can polish the surface,
Till it's shining with sheen,

Never can we remove the cracks that grow 
underneath.

The true flaws in society.

- Taanya Kapur

 The shiny surface

212 213



X-C
Nous devons protéger l'environnement parce 
que un environnement qui n'est pas propre 
est mauvais pour la santé de non seulement 
nous, mais les animaux et les plantes aussi. 
C'est notre responsabilité de protéger notre 
environnement donc il sera bénéfique pour 
nous et la génération suivante. On peut 
protéger l'environnement de plusieurs petits 

façons, par exemple, éteint les lumières quand vous sortiez d'une pièce et laisser la voiture à la maison pour des petits trajets. Il faut faire des 
achats avec les emballages biodégradable, si possible, et faire le recyclage de matières comme le métal, le verre, le papier, le carton et certains 
qualités de plastiques. Pour réduire votre usage d'électricité, utiliser des lampes à basse consommation. Il faut planter des arbres pour 
réapprovisionner la manque de verdure et pour diminuer la pollution de l'air aussi.

En même temps, il ne faut pas gaspiller l'eau couler quand vous vous brossez les dents par le laisser couler. Portez les déchets dangereux à 
comme les piles, les peintures, les aérosols et les lampes à basse consommation à un centre de recyclage — ne les mettez à la poubelle! Portez 
votre propre sac au supermarché au lieu de utiliser des sacs plastiques; et ne jetez pas tous les déchets dans la même poubelle, triez les 
déchets aux poubelles différents. Il ne faut pas prendre de longs bains parce qu'ils gaspillent l'eau, donc prenez des douches! - Nasya 
Sequeira

Qu�est-ce que nous pouvons faire 
pour prot�ger l�environnement?

Les pétards sont des produits attirants qui tout le monde aime. Nous 
les achetons fréquemment dans le festival de Diwali. Mais à mon avis, 
les pétards sont un grand problème pour chaque organisme sur la 
planète. D'abord, l'effet le plus nocif est la pollution atmosphérique. 
Ces pétards libèrent trop de produits chimiques comme les gaz 
carboniques, le dioxyde de souffres, le magnésium et le plomb. Ce 
sont à cause de l'effet de serre et le réchauffement de la  planète. En 
outre, tout le monde souffre de problèmes respiratoires aussi. Puis, 
un autre désavantage de feu d'artifice est sa pollution sonore. Elle 
affecte surtout les personnes âgées et les animaux comme des 
chiens, des chats et des oiseaux. Nous ne pouvons pas rester calmes 
et détendus aussi, parce que c'est difficile à se concentrer est 
comprendre bien. Attention! N'oubliez pas l'effet le plus direct: les 
blessures physiques. Chaque année, il y a onze milles cases 
d'incendies et de morts. N'importe quelle type, les pétards peuvent 
endommager votre vie, alors soyez intelligent. J'espère en s'amusant, 
on oublie les désastres sur l'environnement. Si on arrête utiliser des 
pétards, on aura un meilleur endroit pour vivre. 

- Jaimin Shah

Les d�savantages 
de p�tards

Qu'est-ce que nous pouvons faire pour protéger l'environnement?

Nous devons protéger l 'environnement parce que un 
environnement qui n'est pas propre est mauvais pour la santé de 
non seulement nous, mais celle les animaux et les plantes aussi. 
C'est notre responsabilité de protéger notre environnement donc il 
sera bénéfique pour nous et la génération suivante. On peut 
protéger l'environnement de plusieurs petites façons, par exemple, 
en éteignant les lumières quand on sort d'une pièce et laisser la 
voiture à la maison pour de petits trajets. Il faut faire des achats avec 
les emballages biodégradables, si possible, et faire le recyclage de 
matières comme le métal, le verre, le papier, le carton et certaines 
qualités de plastiques. Pour réduire l'usage d'électricité, utiliser des 
lampes à basse consommation. Il faut planter des arbres pour 
réapprovisionner la manque de verdure et pour diminuer la 
pollution de l'air aussi.

En même temps, il ne faut pas gaspiller l'eau couler quand vous 
vous brossez les dents par le laisser couler. Portez les déchets 
dangereux à comme les piles, les peintures, les aérosols et les 
lampes à basse consommation à un centre de recyclage — ne les 
jetez pas à la poubelle! Portez votre propre sac au supermarché au 
lieu d'utiliser des sacs plastiques; et ne jetez pas tous les déchets 
dans la même poubelle. Triez les déchets et jetez-les aux poubelles 
différents. Il ne faut pas prendre de longs bains parce qu'ils 
gaspillent l'eau, donc prenez des douches! 

- Nasya Sequeira

Prot�ger l'environnement

No debemos malgastar energía

Agua es muy importante.  Necesitamos conservarla

Tenemos que comprar productos orgánicos

Utiliza menos electricidad

Reciclar la basura en nuestros hogares es indispensable

Apaga las luces cuando salgas de casa

La polución ambiental no es buena para nuestra salud

Empieza un grupo ecologista en tu barrio

Zonas verdes son necesarias para respirar aire puro

Animales sufren cuando cortamos árboles

Estudiantes

- Nandini Pradeep

La tierra es nuestro
nico hogar

- Yohan Kurian
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The IAYP trip, that took place from Thursday 25th October to Saturday 27th 
October'19, was a unique experience for many.  The base for this camp was 
near the Kundalika river, in a Nature trails resort in the village of Kamath, South 
East of Mumbai in Maharashtra. During the camp, we walked 3 trails, each 

approximately 10 kilometers each. The first day of the camp, we were divided into groups. Groups were chosen at random and this gave us 
the opportunity to develop our teamwork skills by working with 
people we hadn't worked with before. Over the next 2 days, we 
walked collectively about 30 kilometers. During these trails, we 
learned to be independent by cooking our own breakfast as well 
as navigating ourselves through the trail by matching the given 
pictures and clue. The group worked together, the fitter ones 
motivating and pushing the rest of the group to finish the trek. 
The three treks were set in completely different environments 
although surprisingly close to each other. The first trek was by a 
tarred path but was mainly uphill. The second trek was on the 
rocky banks of a river while the third was set in the middle of tall 
grasslands. Since this camp was a mix of both ICSE as well as 
IGCSE students, we all made new friends and memories that we 
would be worthy to keep forever. It helped us push away from 
our fears such as the 6-inch spiders that we would dodge and 
stretch the physical and mental limits of some, in the process 
making us tougher human beings. - Shiv Karnani 

Expedition IAYP
“Dare to Dream, Learn to Excel!”

Dhirubhai Ambani International School's motto resounded through the tall 
bleachers as athletes blazed forward, merely a blur of colour on the tracks. 
The drummers feverishly struck their drums, while the four mascots- Love, 

Peace, Friendship and Dream- pumped their fists and called out words of inspiration to cheer the athletes on. 

“On Wings of Sport”, our 16th Annual Day and 3rd International Sports Fest, was undoubtedly the most memorable one thus far. In the days 
leading up to the event, our school welcomed 10 international teams from 9 different countries, who brought with them their fittest athletes 

and the spirit of true sportsmanship. The competing delegations represented Oman, Sri Lanka, 
Indonesia, France, Nepal, Kenya and the United Arab Emirates. 

After a long week of rehearsals, the athletes and performers were all geared up for the event! 
The Sports Fest was inaugurated with our Chairperson's encouraging words, followed by the 
lighting of the lamp. All participants held their heads high when the torch was lit, overcome with 
pride. Next, the students of classes LKG through 9th grade performed various demonstrations 
for our dazzled audience. First up was the Dance of The Continents, representing 7 unique 
cultures as well as the message of unity in diversity. Following this, students performed 
Gymnastics and Yoga, filling the audience with wonder, and presented Taekwondo and Judo 
demonstrations, frightening the parents with their displays of focus and strength. 

The athlete's races, however, were the highlight of the Sports Fest. Their rapid sprinting in the 
individual races and the precise exchanges of the baton in the relays not only exhibited their 
athleticism, but also their teamwork. Win or lose, all teams showed impeccable support and 
sportsmanship. Our sports directors, led by Mr. Cawas Billimoria, presented the awards for all the 
winners. The final scores revealed that our very own school stood first in the Sports Fest! All 
participants and audience members sang the school song and national anthem and our 
Chairperson's proud concluding remarks marked the closing of a successful celebration of sport. 
- Prisha Mangat

On the Wings of Sport

³ecegvee veoer:

Yeejle keÀer mejdeeefOekeÀ heJe$e& Deewj he´e®eerve veoo³eeW ceW ³ecegvee keÀer ieCevee iebiee veoer 

kesÀ meeLe keÀer peeleer nw~ ye´peceb[ue keÀer lees ³ecegvee SkeÀ cee$e cenl$hetCee veoer nw~ 

peneeB lekeÀ ye´pe mebmke=ÀOele keÀe mebyebef nw, ³ecegvee keÀes kesÀue& veoer keÀnvee ner he³eeehle veneR nw~ mleg&leë ³en ye´pe mebmke=ÀOele keÀer mene³ekeÀ, FmekeÀer oerjde keÀeueerve hejcheje keÀer he´sjkeÀ Deewj ³eneeB 

keÀer efeOeceekeÀ Yeevee& keÀer he´cegKe Deeefej jner nw~ ³ecegvee ³ee keÀeOeueboer veoer keÀes iebiee keÀer ner lejn heJe$e& ceevee peelee nw~ ³ecegvee keÀes Þeerke=À<Ce keÀer hejce YeÊeÀ ceevee peelee nw~ iebiee %eeve keÀer 

he´leerkeÀ ceeveer peeleer nw lees ³ecegvee YeJeÊeÀ keÀer~³ecegvee veoer keÀe GÃce ³ecegvees$eer mes ngDee nw~ ³ecegvees$eer GÊejeb®eue ceW mmLele nw~ iebiee kesÀ meceeveeblej yenles ngS ³en veoer he´³eeie ceW iebiee ceW 

Oeceue peeleer nw~Meem$eeW kesÀ Devegmeej ³ecegvee veoer keÀes ³ecejepe keÀer yenve ceevee ie³ee nw~ ³ecejepe Deewj ³ecegvee oesveeW keÀe ner ñªhe keÀeuee yelee³ee peelee nw peyeokeÀ ³en oesveeW ner hejce 

lespeñeder met³ee keÀer mebleeve nw~ efoj Yeer FvekeÀe ñªhe keÀeuee nw~ Ssmee ceevee peelee nw okeÀ met³ee keÀer SkeÀ helveer íe³ee Leer, íe³ee ooKeves ceW Ye³ebkeÀj keÀeueer Leer Fmeer pe&n mes GvekeÀer mebleeve 

³ecejepe Deewj ³ecegvee Yeer M³eece Cee& hewoe ngS~ ³ecegvee mes ³ecejepe mes j&oeve ues jKee nw okeÀ pees Yeer J³eJeÊeÀ ³ecegvee ceW mveeve keÀjsiee Gmes ³eceueeskeÀ veneR peevee he[siee~ oerheeueea kesÀ otmejs 

oove ³ece efoleer³ee keÀes ³ecegvee Deewj ³ecejepe kesÀ Oeceueve yelee³ee ie³ee nw~ Fmeer pe&n mes Fme oove YeeF&-yenve kesÀ OeueS 'YeeF& otpe' kesÀ ªhe ceW cevee³ee peelee nw~ceLegje ceW ³ecegvee kesÀ 24 

jdeì nQ mpevnW leerLee Yeer keÀne peelee nw~ ye´pe ceW ³ecegvee keÀe cenl$ed nea nw pees Mejerj ceW Deelcee keÀe~  

³ecegvee veoer keÀer yeoneueer:  

SkeÀ peceeves ceW ³ecegvee veoer keÀe peue 

`meeefveerues' jbie keÀe Lee, uesokeÀve Deye 

KeemekeÀj veF& oouueer kesÀ Deeme-heeme ³en 

veoer ogOeve³ee keÀer meyemes otefJele veoo³eeW ceW mes 

SkeÀ nes ie³eer nw~ ³ecegvee ceW he´otefCe keÀe mlej 

KelejveekeÀ nw, Deewj oouueer mes Deeies pee keÀj 

³es veoer cej peeleer nw~ JeMexef%eeW keÀe ceevevee nw 

okeÀ FmekeÀer pe&n nw DeewÐeesOeiekeÀ he´otefCe, 

Jeyevee Ghe®eej kesÀ keÀejKeeveeW mes OevekeÀues 

otefJele heeveer keÀes meerefsveoer ceW Oeieje oo³ee 

peevee,³ecegvee okeÀveejs yemeer Deeyeeoer ceue-

cet$e Deewj iebokeÀer keÀes meerefs veoer ces yene osleer 

nw~ meeLe ner efeOeceekeÀ pe&neW kesÀ ®eueles leceece 

cetOelee³eeW jd Dev³e meeceie´er keÀe veoer ceW 

Jeme&peeve~ DeewÐeesOeiekeÀ he´otefCe, ceue-cet$e 

Deewj DeefOeceekeÀ 

El curso de Español IGCSE es muy interesante porque es una mezcla del 
aprendizaje cultural con el nuevo idioma. Siempre me ha gustado 
aprender sobre nuevas culturas y tradiciones y este curso me dio la 
oportunidad perfecta para expandir mi conocimiento sobre la cultura 
hispana con interacciones con estudiantes de países hispanohablantes. 
Durante los 3 años nos enseñaron gramática, conjugaciones, vocabulario 
nuevo y diferentes habilidades de manera divertida y única a través de  
concursos, proyectos visuales y juegos. Por eso me encantó el idioma aún 
más. Este curso abarca muchos temas diferentes tanto básicos como 
avanzados que facilitan la comprensión del lenguaje. Además con la 
ayuda de los profesores y la revisión continua en clase he ganado la 
confianza para comunicarme fluidamente en español. Esta experiencia 
ha sido muy importante para mí y por lo tanto la recomiendo para todos. 

- Shubhika Munot

Aprendiendo espa�ol en IGCSE

efHeÀj cegbyeF& ngDee heeveer-heeveer 

heeveer ner heeveer meye keÀneR heeveer!  efHeÀj SkeÀ yeej yeeefjMe ves cegbyeF& Menj ceW 
keÀnj yejhee³ee nw| yeæ{les he´ot<eCe Deewj ueesieeW keÀer ueehejJeener kesÀ keÀejCe nj 
meeue ³en efJeheefÊe pevepeerJeve Deewj FceejleeW keÀe veeMe keÀj jner nw|  Fme 
hejsMeeveer kesÀ keÌ³ee keÀejCe nQ Deewj nce FmekeÀe meecevee kewÀmes keÀj mekeÀles nQ ?  Fve he´MveeW kesÀ GÊej {tb{vee Deemeeve veneR nw uesefkeÀve veecegceefkeÀve Yeer veneR| 

ueieeleej DeefYe³eeve ®eueeves kesÀ yeeJepeto Yeer  yeeefjMe kesÀ ceewmece ceW nesves Jeeueer DeefleJe=eqä Deewj yeeæ{ mes GlheVe  mecem³eeDeeW mes  cegbyeF& keÀes cegefÊeÀ veneR efceue heeF& nw| Fme mecem³ee kesÀ meceeOeeve 
kesÀ efueS meyemes henues cegbyeF& Menj ceW ketÀæ[e keÀ®ejs keÀe efveheìeje mener lejerkesÀ mes keÀjves keÀer peªjle nw| hueeeqmìkeÀ Deewj Dev³e  keÀ®eje  veeefue³eeW ceW heeveer kesÀ ceeie& keÀes jeskeÀ osles nQ Deewj 
Fmemes  nukeÀer meer yeeefjMe ceW Yeer  meæ[keÀeW  ces heeveer Yejves ueielee nw|  DebOeeOegbOe veiejerkeÀjCe kesÀ efueS keÀer ieF& hesæ[eW keÀer keÀìeF& mes Yeejer Je<ee& kesÀ yeeo Je=#eeW keÀer peæ[s heeveer keÀes jeskeÀ veneR 
heeleer nw|  kebÀ¬eÀerì keÀer meæ[keWÀ, ketÀæ[e, hesæ[eW keÀer keÀceer JeweféekeÀ  leheve Deeefo kesÀ keÀejCe yeeæ{ keÀer mecem³ee Deepe SkeÀ meeceev³e Ieìvee nesleer vepej Deeleer nw|  mejkeÀej keÀer leceece ³eespeveeDeeW 
kesÀ yeeJepeto Deece pevelee keÀer ueehejJeener kesÀ keÀejCe he´l³eskeÀ Je<e& cegbyeF&keÀj keÀes yeeæ{ keÀer mecem³ee mes petPevee heæ[lee nw| 

keÌ³ee ,me®eceg®e Fme mecem³ee mes cegefÊeÀ heevee mebYeJe nw? neb DeJeM³e|  henues nceW ketÀæ[e [eueves keÀe lejerkeÀe yeouevee nesiee he´l³eskeÀ veeieefjkeÀDeheves keÀ®ejs keÀes ketÀæ[soeve ceW ner [eueW Deewj 
otmejeW keÀes FmekesÀ yeejs ceW DeJeM³e yeleeSb, efMeef#ele keÀjW| ³egJee heeræ{er keÀes Fme lejn kesÀ keÀe³eeX ceW Meeefceue keÀjW|  mejkeÀejer ³eespeveeDeeW kesÀ Devegheeueve ceW  Deece pevelee keÀe men³eesie yengle 

cenlJehetCe& nw |  nceeje osMe Glevee ner Deeies yeæ{siee  efpelevee nce Deeies yeæ{eSbies|   DeeFS nce meye efceuekeÀj mecem³ee keÀes efceìeves kesÀ efueS  keÀefþve heefjÞece keÀjW - F&Mee yeesOee heÆer 

efHeÀj cegbyeF& ngDee heeveer-heeveer 

- Lara Agrawal

- Rishi Kothari

- Beach Cleaning Activity
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Aarambh is a non-governmental organization that  aims to catalyse social and economic changes in marginalized communities, focusing on 

providing educational and health support to underprivileged children across India. Dr. Ernest Borges Memorial Home provides free 

accommodation to cancer patients (and their families) who come to Mumbai from all over India (mostly rural areas) to seek cancer treatment at 

Tata Memorial Hospital. The home focuses a lot on palliative care so many of the patients living there have terminal cancer and have stopped 

active treatment and are instead being given medication solely to help with pain-management. We try to plan our sessions to give the 

children-patients an opportunity to have fun and be creative through games and arts and crafts activities, and to encourage them to interact 

with one another, rather than being isolated in their individual rooms. As some of the children are anxious to learn, but unable to attend 

school, we sometimes teach them letters, math and try to incorporate an educational component to the activities. The best learning from this 

experience is that  all of us are children and we come together in our sessions, despite the language barriers, and work collaboratively. It 

makes us feel humbled by all the love we get. - Clinika Murkumbi and Devika Madgavkar

Aarambh Les chiffres montrent que 56% de enfants ne 
partagent plus leurs sentiments avec leurs parents. 
Comment pouvez-vous surmonter ce problème 
pour garder des relations amicales ?

M a i s  s o u d a i n e m e n t …  p o u rq u o i  -  L a 
communicat ion entre parents et  enfants, 
généralement, se met à détériorer quand les enfants 
deviennent ados. C'est une période très difficile pour eux. De nos 
jours, il y a beaucoup de compétition et beaucoup de stress. En 
général, les ados ont moins de temps pour se détendre. Souvent les 
parents ne réalisent pas que le temps que les ados passent avec leurs 
amis. C'est une joie irréelle. Ça leur permet d'éviter le stress 
quotidien. Quand on dit constamment <<Non>> pour sortir, ça peut 
déclencher des réactions négatives

Ne critiquez pas - Donc, comment peut-on améliorer ces difficultés 
? C'est primordial que les parents ne critiquent pas. Toujours être 
prêt à entendre. Ecoutez leur point de vue avant de commencer à 
parler. Ça peut améliorer vos relations.

N'ayez pas beaucoup d'attentes - Les enfants, aujourd'hui, 
mènent une vie stressante. Les enfants savent les attentes des 
parents et il se sentent coupables s'ils les échouent. Aussi, c'est 

important que les parents permettent à leurs enfants de prendre des 
risques. L'échec est aussi important que la réussite. Ça les 
encouragera à être plus honnêtes.

Passez du temps ensemble - Par exemple, chaque diner en famille. 
Il faut interdire les téléphones portables. Parlez de votre journée. 
Partagez leurs opinions sur les choses. Expliquez votre point de vue 
mais entendez aussi ce que les enfants disent

Discutez des sujets comme l'amour, l'amitié et plus. Ne jugez pas. 
Ecoutez et essayez de comprendre. Ça permettra aux enfants de 
parler des choses facilement et d'adresser ces difficultés.

Pour plus de renseignements visitez notre site web  www.lesenfants

- Rishita Chaudhary

Meilleure communication 
entre parents et enfants: 
Est-ce possible ?

POURQUOI DEVIEZ-VOUS DEVENIRVÉGÉTARIEN?

MANGER DE LA VIANDE AUGMENTE LE RISQUE DE DÉVÉLOPPER LES 
MALADIES - De nombreuses études scientifiques ont démontré que la 
surconsommation des produits animaux a un lien direct avec les maladies cardiovasculaires, les attaques 
cérébrales, le diabète de type 2 et bien surl’obésité.

AMELIORER NOTRE QUALITÉ DE VIE L’ÉCOLOGIE - Elever les animaux demande énormément d’eau. On 
estime que produire un kilo de boeuf nécessite environ 15,000 litres d’eau.

LES ÉPIDÉMIES - Dans les élevages industriels les animaux sont entasses les uns sur les autres, sont nourris avec 
des farines animales et des antibiotiques.

FAIRE UN BON GESTE. SAUVER LES ANIMAUX

LES PETITS TRUCS FACILES POURFACILITER LA TRANSITION: • Manger frais • Connaître vos carences • 
Chercher des nouveaux favoris • Essayer la cuisine d'ailleurs • Trouver des équivalents • Adapter vos repas 
actuels

Théo, âge: 17 ans J'adorais la viande. Mais maintenant, je pense que la seule solution pour la survie de notre 
planète: C'est de devenir végétarien ou réduire rapidement notre consommation de viande. Adopter un 
nouveau régime alimentaire m'a amené à repenser toute mon alimentation et ma vie en générale . Cela 
m'appris à mieux choisir mes nutriments: j'ai opté pour les fruits et les légumes bio.

DÉCOUVRIR NOTRE GUIDE PRATIQUE POUR VIVRE HEUREUX ET EN BONNE SANTÉ

- Eeshta Bhatt

Etre Vegetarien!

Ms. Chandana Ghosh’s
Tutor Group

Advitya is a creative centre for people with Down Syndrome, Autism, Cerebral 
Palsy and other such conditions. It was established in 2000 with an aim building 
their individual skills and confidence through learning different vocations and 
providing them and their families with a support system. Volunteers at Advitya 
help engaging the people through various imaginative and creative activities to 
develop their motor movement, hand-eye coordination and overall mental 
well-being. What makes Advitya special is that each student has different IQ 
levels and social skills which need to be accommodated for, and all the students 
are above the age of 18. The chance to join such a well organised NGO was 
really special for us. Every Friday, we plan an activity, gather materials and 
conduct a session with the people at Advitya. Each weekly session allows us to 
connect each student at a more personal level which has made our experience 
more meaningful. The usual structure of the sessions includes very enthusiastic 
greetings by the students when we enter followed by an explanation of the 
day's activity. After a simple demonstration, we split ourselves around the room 
and work with a group of five to six students and help them do the activity 
themselves, either by guiding their hands or giving instructions. Every session 
we plan engages the students in a different way. While our main focus is on arts 
and craft, we expand on this in various ways. We plan activities like lantern 
making near the time of Diwali and snowflakes and Santa dolls near Christmas. 
We even conducted finger painting and origami sessions with the students. We 
had two cold cooking sessions where we made bhel and sandwiches. We feel 
grateful for this opportunity and we hope to work with Advitya in the future. 

Advitya
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Across the Road is a service program in which children 
from a neighborhood in Kalina come once a week to our 
school. The children are from different schools and they 
are of ages seven to sixteen. Since most of them attend 
school on a regular basis, we try to teach them important 
life skills and re-enforce what they learn in school through 
fun, engaging activities. We spent our initial sessions 
brainstorming and drafting a detailed plan before 
commencing the activity. While we all had  different idea 
about what we should teach them, we eventually decided 
to integrate all of these into new lessons every week. We 
taught them various subjects through games to make 
learning fun for them; for example, playing dog and the 
bone with math equations. We also took them to the 
chemistry laboratory, which greatly increased their interest 
in science as they were exposed to a completely different 
side of it in a real-life setting. This year, we also 
choreographed a dance for them on Bollywood songs, 
which they could perform at the DAIS Fete. The girls 
especially, really enjoyed dancing and they performed 
beautifully! The experience that we've had with these 
children has been truly very humbling. Their families have 
to work day in and day out and the children themselves 
have to do various household chores to support them. 
What we consider a necessity, something as basic as a 
laboratory, is something they've barely heard of. In spite of 
everything, the children have always had a big smile on 
their faces. They're outspoken, enthusiastic and 
passionate individuals. Their vibe and energy is truly 
refreshing. It is not possible to summarize our entire 
experience here, because we've learnt things that have 
given us whole new perspectives on every situation we 
face. I speak for all of us when I say that being a part of this 
was a fabulous experiences. 

Across the Road 

meYeer keÀes Deheves meheves meekeÀej keÀjves nQ, 

Deheves ]KJeeyeeW keÀes hetjs keÀjves nQ,  

keÀYeer yeesuelee ntB ceQ Deheves Deehe mes,  

Yeeie peeTB ceQ Fme ]peeefuece ogefve³ee mes~

keÀne R ojt , pene B Deeocee r keÀe Denkb eÀej vee ne,s   

peerJeve keÀer cebef]peue 

Ms. Rahidabanu Patel’s
Tutor Group

Aseema Charitable Trust is a 

Mumbai-based NGO with a 

mission to equip children from 

marginalized communities with 

h i g h  q u a l i t y,  v a l u e - b a s e d 

education. As part of our CAS 

Service projects - we, a group of 14 

DAIS students, visit Aseema once a 

week, and work with children from 

the 'Kherwadi Municipal School'. 

We hope to enrich their schooling 

experience through extra tutoring 

(with a focus on English writing and speaking), skill-

development and fun group-based activities!

We first met our 4th grade students on a Friday 

September  af ternoon -  and begun,  a lmost 

instantaneously, to develop a bond based on our 

common enthusiasm for learning! It is this sheer 

enthusiasm that keeps us engaged and on our toes, as 

we actively line activities up, one week after the other. 

For our very first class with the Aseema kids, we 

assigned ourselves each a smaller group of students and 

began the program by assessing their English and Math 

skills through dictation, spelling games and math problems. We then turned their basic in-school math into posters through pictorial 

representation, and noticed that this had a positive effect on their understanding of mathematical concepts. In addition to helping them with 

their school work, we bond with the children by dancing and singing together, and playing group games such as 'circle time'. Sometimes, 

we'll have a DAIS student recount an inspirational story, in an effort to encourage the students to dream big and work hard.

In our opinion, the children's enthusiasm was truly unmatched in November and December - during the lead-up to the DAIS CAS Fete! With a 

vision of our children on stage at DAIS, we spent countless classes at the Aseema Centre choreographing a dance routine to “Aashayein”, 

and helping the children rehearse. It was awe-inspiring to watch the kids not only practice with determination, but also build a strong team 

amongst themselves. “Each week that we spend with these kids, we get more and more attached to them. We look forward to those 2 hours 

on Friday! - A DAIS student noted.

Our work with Aseema remains one of the most fulfilling parts of our IB experience. To think that we're blessed with the ability to affect 

positive change in our community by talking and listening to a bright group of children who now feel like family is incredible. We like to think 

we provide them an open space to discuss any sort of issues: those with school-work, friends or parents. We believe that our job doesn't end 

with “imparting knowledge”; We like to think of ourselves as a pair of ears and a group of friends trying to make a 4th grade class' schooling 

experience fun, lively and comfortable. But we end up gaining so much from them as well: we learn about real confidence and compassion, 

about their dreams and desires.  “Some of my girls want to grow up to give back to their community by being teachers and the boys have vivid 

aspirations of becoming sportsmen”, a DAIS student recounts. In this way, and in so many others, our experiences with the Aseema 

Charitable Trust have proved to be enriching and unforgettable to students from not one, but both schools involved. - Sanchi Rohira and 

Arushi Benupani 

Aseema

peneB Petþ keÀe yeesueyeeuee ve nes,  

yeme Dee]peeo nes peeT Fme eEhepejs mes~

Yeeie peeTB ceQ Fme yebo ef[yyes mes~

DekesÀues, peneB efmeHe&À Meebefle ner nes,  

peneB ef®eefæ[³ee keÀer ®enkeÀ ietbpeleer nes,  

jes]pe ogDee ceebielee ntB jye mes,  

cegPes Yeeieves oes, Deheves Deehe mes~

jye mes yeme ceebieer Leer Leesæ[er ]KegMeer  

ceiej keÀesF& peJeeye ve efceuee ,  

SkeÀ cegmkeÀeve Yeer veneR~

efHeÀj SkeÀ DeeJee]pe ietBpeer~

kegÀí he#eer, 

kewÀo nesves kesÀ efueS ner lees hewoe nesles nQ  

Fve eEhepejeW keÀes leesæ[keÀj efvekeÀuevee,  

GvneR keÀer peerJeve keÀer cebef]peue nQ ~

- Dee³e&ceve {esueefkeÀ³ee 

Mr. Harendra Shukla and
Ms. Malvika Deo’s

Tutor Group
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17th August, 2018- I embarked on an arduous journey to Jai Vakeel far 
away from the “comforts” of school. I came as a sceptical 16-year old, 
disgruntled and tired after a long day of completing my I.B. work. Little 
did I know that my experiences at Jai Vakeel would transform my 
perspective into viewing my volunteer work as not solely a requirement of 

the academically rigorous programme I am in, but as a simple yet rewarding passion.

 “Every child has the right to an education: an intellectual disability should not oust that right at all- Mrs. Tehmi Shroff.” Jai Vakeel is an 
indiscriminate school where children with multifaceted intellectual disabilities ranging from borderline disabilities to profound disabilities can 
feel at home and contribute to society in a positive manner. Although the school may have been revamped and renovated, the core message 
and mission statement of the school still remain the same: to eliminate the negative social stigmas existing in today's society about people 
with intellectual disabilities. 

On the first day, our group played football and did arts and crafts with the children. What really moved me was how involved and invested the 
faculty at Jai Vakeel was in impacting the lives of children with intellectual disabilities. From helping children use the toilets on their own, 
making them play mind riddles on interactive computer software, engaging them and nurturing their interests in arts and crafts to even 
establishing bank accounts and providing financial aid to children and their parents. It was truly incredible and eye-opening to witness how 

At Maharashtra Nature Park, the world is very 
different. Nestled in the heart of Mumbai, 
surrounded by slums, towers and traffic, MNP 
is a lush, green, growing forest. Built with the 
combined efforts of volunteers, teams of 
ecologists and environmentalists and the 
Maharashtra Government, it is a verdant eden 
within a concrete metropolis. The sheer 
biodiversity, scale of projects and sustainability 
of MNP are testament to the their dedication to 
preserving green life, research and growth.

Activities we participate in at MNP are diverse 
and interesting, very often offering us insight 
into the world of conservation and a 
knowledge base of flora and fauna. We 
regularly aid the Park by helping in the naming 
of plants, potting, soiling, construction and 
advertising efforts. In collaboration with the 
MNP team, we've made a difference by doing 
our part in preserving the "green lungs of 
Mumbai," and making the park safer and 
easier to navigate for visitors. At the CAS fete 
we raised awareness of the park and its efforts 
to maintain biodiversity and conserve and 
raise rare plant species

Helping the park often involves physical labour. 
From moving smaller saplings to heavy 
wheelbarrows loaded with 30 bricks, it isn't 
always easy and a lazy Friday afternoon can get 
extremely draining. But the workout provides a 
sort of mental clarity along with that langorous 
feeling that is a change for us students from our 
routine of studying and assignments, and one 
that we welcome wholeheartedly. We also 
develop our team working skills as our job 
often involves forming supply chains to 
maximise efficiency.

The environment at MNP is always tranquil and 
calming, as we are surrounded by nature. The 
trees, bushes and flowers offer homes, food 
and refuge to numerous insect, butterfly and 
bird species, and we always end up seeing 
something new. I think MNP has opened up 
our eyes about the value of conservation and 
the role we as individuals can play. After all, if a 
trash dumping ground in the middle of Dharavi 
can be transformed into a viridescent 
flourishing Nature Park, isn't anything 
possible?

Maharashtra Nature Park

Jai Vakeel: A School, 

A home, A family:

Mr. Sunil Makwana’s
Tutor Group

hard they worked to improve the standard of living of their children so that they can 
grow into confident and equipped individuals in society.  

Four months later, we had our annual CAS fete at DAIS. Our friends from Jai Vakeel 
sang songs, danced, performed, acted and played with us. We also managed to raise 
over 1,000 rupees thanks to our stalls, where we sold Jai Vakeel Merchandise such as 
aromatic lemongrass incense, colourful and striking motif notebooks and gorgeous 
handmade diyas and key-chains. 

Amongst all the joy that the CAS fete brought me I will still never forget my first day at 
Jai Vakeel because it made me realise how fortunate I am and taught me not to take 
my opportunities and life for granted. Now, half-way through the IB, I enjoy 
volunteering with the staff at Jai Vakeel. Not only have they taught me to be more 
compassionate but have also changed my outlook on the world. I now realise what 
Jai-Vakeel is- a school, a home and a family. - Harsh Aryan Das 

Muktangan was envisioned as an alternative 
model of education that aimed to bridge 
prevalent gaps and disconnects in schooling by 
providing an inclusive, student-friendly, 
community-based model of education within 
the mainstream system. Grade 11 students 
contributed actively to the Muktangan School 
at Prabhadevi by taking up weekly teaching lessons for students of grade 7 and 10. After initial introductions, it became apparent that both 
the DAIS and the Muktangan children enjoyed each other's company; this sense of comfort greatly helped deliver learning in an interesting 
manner. Sessions with the seventh grade were typically divided into two: while the first half was spent doing something fun and relaxing like 
craft or games, the second half was more structured and involved direct teaching. For instance, one concept introduced in the Muktangan 
sessions was that of compound interest. The DAIS students devised an innovative way to deliver the concept using books as replacement for 
money. Another example from environmental sciences would be that of different types of pollution. For special occasions like Diwali, the 
students helped the children with craft in an environment that stimulated their creativity. With the 10th graders, the discussion was centred 
more around clearing any doubts they had in their subjects, considering that their boards were approaching. One of the key highlights of the 
Muktangan experience was the CAS Fete, where the grade 11 students' sourced merchandise and ran a game stall with the aim of raising 
funds for the NGO. The merchandise sold included paper bags, multi-purpose stationery, envelopes and flowers. Students ensured that all 
merchandise items were decorated well and included a note describing Muktangan and how contributions will benefit underprivileged 
children. All proceeds were donated to Muktangan to improve infrastructure and support equal education for all. Post fete, normal Muktangan 
sessions resumed, and the students shifted emphasis toward the humanities and human sciences in order to ensure that all subject areas are dealt 
with equally well. My experience at Muktangan has been enriching, and I feel privileged to have a part of this inspiring project. 

Muktangan: 
A Haven of Learning for 
the Underprivileged

Mr. Manoj Kumar’s
Tutor Group
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Teach for India is a non-profit organisation in which 
college graduates and working professionals work in 
low-income schools to facilitate a better learning 
environment in our country. Our school has been 
working with Teach For India for several years, and this 
relationship has only strengthened with the passage of 
time. A group of 14 students from various schools 
associated with TFI attend theatre workshops in our 
school every Friday, which are organised and 
conducted by our very own grade 11 students.  
Working in tandem with the school Drama 
department, these sessions serve as an introduction to 
Theatre and the Arts, an opportunity to learn and enjoy simultaneously. Group 
activities are carried out for confidence building purposes, and to expand the reach 
of the arts to all students. But most importantly, these sessions are thoroughly 
enjoyable. For the CAS fete, the students worked towards a dance performance 
which was choreographed by the 11th graders. The students also put up a 
performance in school, a product of their months of training. The young students 
displayed tremendous dedication whilst preparing for this performance. 

 “I've had the chance to forge relationships with these wonderful kids, from whom 
I've learned as much as I've imparted. They're a joy to see and they make coming to 
school on Friday worth it for me.” reflects Aman Datta.  Ishika Srivastava says “The 
biggest take-away from working with Teach For India are the students themselves. 
Being fairly young, these students are forever enthused. Their energy radiates 
through their pores, which in turn transfers to all of us.” This two way learning path 
has truly enriched all of us, and we hope to continue to enjoy this weekly interaction 
that makes us exude our passion and share it with others. 

- Ishika Srivastava 

The Village Project is a project that is very close to our 
school's heart. Our school has adopted two 'aadivaasi' 
v i l lages  -Hassach ipatt i ,  near  Matheran,  and 
Kumbharghar, near Nagothane - and is actively looking 
for a third.

The Village Project has three main pillars: Infrastructure, 
Education and Empowerment. This year, we primarily 
worked in Kumbharghar, and have successfully built a 
school, house, several huts and washrooms. With 
reference to empowerment, we have made serious 
progress this year! We taught the villagers stitching and 
have facilitated the process of bag-stitching for 500 bags 
for sale (and they're all sold out!). We considered this idea 

The Welfare for Stray 
Dogs is a non-profit 
organization dedicated to 
helping stray dogs in their 
e v e r y d a y  l i v e s  b y 

sterilizing them, treating their injuries and illnesses, and putting them up for 
adoption. In order to aid Welfare for Stray Dogs in their noble cause we (the year 11 
students of DAIS) visit the NGO on a weekly basis and help in the character training 
process of the dogs in order to make them more adoptable. This involves feeding, 
bathing, and walking the dogs, in order to make them get used to interacting with 
humans. Many of the dogs there have been injured by people, and are aggressive 
because they are afraid. So, we play with them (using baby-steps and different 
techniques based on each dog's comfort with humans) to regain their trusts, and 
make them more “adoptable”, in the hopes of increasing their chances to lead a 
better life. Moreover, simply playing with the dogs is fun, because even the most 
injured are incredibly sweet and lovable. 

WSD is home to street-dogs of all ages, and even a large number of cuddly cats and 
cuddly kittens. Surprisingly, you can find a few “pure-breed” puppies there as well. Our aim is to spread 
our mantra – “Adopt, don't shop”. The same slogan hung at our stall in the 2019 CAS Fete at DAIS. We 
had an array of cute merchandise, balloons, posters, and a 'tug-or-fall' rope game. If you did buy some 
puppy-powered merch or played our game, thank you- You contributed to the 37,890 rupees that we 
raised to help fund WSD and improve the lives of many strays!

 India has around 30 million stray dogs (and had 20,000 reported human deaths from rabies in 2014). Of these 
stray dogs, almost 100,000 live in Mumbai! Due to this, a number of problems have arisen in our city, 
including public health and animal welfare issues. Especially during the monsoon season, street-animals can 
face various health issues, considering their lack of shelter. Till 1994, the government resorted to "mass-
killing" as a method of solving these problems. The BMC used to to kill up to 50,000 dogs per year, but this 
cruel practice did not solve the problem. As students, we believe that it is possible to use more ethical and 
efficient alternatives as has been demonstrated by WSD.

One of the problems we must understand while trying to find solutions is the common misconceptions 
people have about stray dogs. The threat of rabies and the unknown often incites fear in many, causing 
them to treat stray dogs with caution, and sometimes animosity. While caution is warranted, indeed, lurking in the shadows or small 
newspaper columns, there have been and still are, several horrific cases of unwarranted mutilation of innocent dogs by humans. We, the 
students volunteering at WSD, have witnessed in person, how life on the road (in Mumbai) really toughens up these street-dogs, whether it is 
from fending for themselves for food, fearful people, or even surviving speeding cars. But, we also have proof that they are worthy of love, 
and are willing to love as well- which is why our team is working towards making a “myth-busting” video, to spread awareness about 
preconceived notions that people have about street-dogs, and how wonderful they really are. After all, a dog is a man's best friend. 

- Maya Singapuri, Aryan Behl, Anvay Shah

Teach for India

Welfare for 
Stray Dogs 

The Village Project

Ms. Shantelle Kotowich’s
Tutor Group

feasible due to the recent ban of polythene bags in Maharashtra. Education-wise, we are developing a 
curriculum to support the children there that correlates directly with their existing school curriculum. 

During the CAS Fête, we had a stall where we sold jewelry and conducted two games—7Up7Down and Tyre 
Football – raising money for the project. Our stall was a smashing success! The proceeds will go towards 
buying the villagers sewing machines and a new brick making machine. 

The village trip is the perfect amalgamation of fun and service, and we're sad that we have now reached our 
final trips. The project has truly had an indelible impact on our lives and we hope to continue to inspire and 
be inspired by the rich culture and smiles the village has to offer. 

- Aanya Shahani

Mr. George Mansur’s
Tutor Group
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IBD 
Year 12

La gazelle des écoles- Le 7 janvier 2019

Où seriez-vous en 15 ans ? Dormirez-vous pendant que votre voiture roule ou seriez-vous dans un hôpital grâce à un accident ? Au moment 
où vous lisez ces lignes, au tour du monde il y a des ingénieurs qui font des recherches afin de produire les voitures qui roulent sans 
conducteur. Quels avantages ces nouvelles voitures vont-elles vous offrir?

Qui dit futur, dit voitures autonomes. Sûrement vous avez lu dans les romans sur les voitures qui marchent comme les personnes. Toutefois, 
avez-vous considéré les conséquences de ces voitures ?  

La production des voitures autonomes: La construction de la première voiture va prendre plusieurs années, et pendant ce temps on aura 
besoin de beaucoup de technologie, et donc des ressources naturelles, qu'elles soient des produits en plastique ou des arbres pour faire des 
plans. Alors, nous devrons considérer les désavantages pour le climat de produire les voitures autonomes. Dans un entretien, le maire de Paris 
a dit que « Le sommet mondial d'action pour la technologie va rendre compte des frais de produire les voitures autonomes » En valait-il la 
peine et les effets négatifs de produire ces voitures ?  

Un symbole de progrès: Bien qu'il soit difficile de les produire, dans beaucoup de pays du tiers monde, tout le monde croit que les voitures 
qui roulent sans conducteur sont symboles de progrès. De nombreuses études montrent que la plupart des gens dans les pays développées 
pensent que ces voitures sont un petit geste pour le développement des grandes technologies. Les recherches pour les voitures autonomes 
vont aider d'autres moyens de transport comme l'avion, par exemple. Ces modes d transport vont réduire l'embouteillage dans les centres 
villes. En outre, pendant que la voiture roule, le conducteur peut faire du travail. De cette façon, les voitures autonomes sont un avantage 
pour l'économie aussi. 

Une catastrophe technologique: Même s'il y a des partisans pour les voitures autonomes, il y aussi des gens qui pensent que ces voitures 
vont causer de nombreux accidents. Ceux qui ont ce point de vue ont pris le relais du gouvernement pour tenter d'agir contre les 
technologies. Ils s'appellent les « techno guerriers » Ils utilisent la violence pour sensibiliser les gens sur les effets négatifs de ces voitures sur la 
santé. Les « techno guerriers » ne sont pas seuls. Il y a des hommes d'affaires qui pensent que les voitures et la technologie autonome va 
réduire le travail pour les gens. 

En guise de conclusion, il est évident que les voitures qui roulent sans conducteur peuvent être utiles pourvu qu'elles aient des contrôles pour 
la sécurité des humains. Êtes-vous prête à acheter une voiture autonome?

- Riya Mody 

Les Voitures Autonomes

The MAD project team consisted of 10 people from our grade, each of us 
committed to creating a safe space, or 'bubble', for individuals who may be 
suffering from self-esteem problems due to bullying. We chose sensitivity 
towards negative speech and resilience building as our main objectives. Since 
our initial session gave us an insight into the specific considerations we needed 
to make while working with younger students, we did not continue with forum 
theatre, but rather undertook a different approach. First, we chose to replicate 
an existing psychological experiment to sensitise the 8th graders about 
negative speech coupled with trust building games for each group. The second 
session we had focused on resilience building where we had various activities to 
boost self-esteem and help the children get more in touch with themselves. The 
end-result of these two sessions was that a new sense of trust was created 
between peers, and a sense of self-confidence was imbibed within each of the 
students we worked with. It was a truly fulfilling experience, and each of us had 
a new sense of purpose while and after working on the project

The Bubble Project

Our increasing awareness of the 

negative implications of the stigma 

around women's health, and the 

relevance of healthy dialogue around 

such topics motivated us to create 

Tandurustree. Our goal through 

Tandurustree was to dismantle the 

stigma present in discussions of 

women ' s  hea l th  i n  ou r  s choo l 

community by encouraging students to 

ask questions, be more aware and get 

engaged in such efforts. Beyond this, we 

also aimed to increase access to health 

faci l i t ies among underpriv i leged 

members of our local community. We 

did so by partnering with two non-governmental organisations, Myna Mahila Foundation and the Indian Cancer Society. Our work, thus, had 

two dimensions: awareness efforts and fundraising. As we began work in the school community, our first step was to understand how the 

stigmas around women's health exist and perpetuate within a classroom. Our education team, consisting of Riya, Ishita, Sarah, Yajurvi, 

Omkar and Archishman, created an educational curriculum for girls and boys in the eighth grade. 

From quizzes on period myths to small games on improving hygiene, our education sessions aimed to inform the grade about menstruation 

and related concerns in order to break the taboo. In order to raise funds for Myna Mahila Foundation, our team organised a stall at the CAS 

Fete. Our efforts paid off, and we were able to sponsor the menstrual hygiene needs of over 60 girls for a period of three months with the 

funds collected! Our main event, “Relay For 

Life”, was organised in collaboration with the 

Indian Cancer Society. The main highlight of 

Relay For Life is a walkathon, known as the 

'Relay', which symbolises the fight against 

cancer. The idea behind the relay is that since 

cancer never stops, neither shall we. The event 

began with an opening ceremony, where the 

Deputy Director General of the Indian Cancer 

Society, Colonel Khadar, addressed the 

attendees as well as speeches by cancer patients 

and survivors. Our events team, consisting of 

Tanya, Isha, Storm, Varun, Vandana and Zuni, 

also organised a number of games, a movie 

night and a polaroid booth. The night ended 

with a Luminaria making sessions, where all 

participants made paper lanterns and decorated 

them with messages of hope. – Tanya Sharma 

Tandurustree

Mr. Aleksei Popov’s
Tutor Group

Ms. Nisha Maniar’s
Tutor Group
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Bonjour, mes chers professeurs et mes amis.

Savez-vous que les vaches sont la cause principale de la pollution atmosphérique? Elles 
émettent de la méthane toxique, ce qui dégrade l'atmosphère.  Normalement, cela 
n'aurait pas de conséquences significatives, mais de nos jours, plus de vaches sont 
élevées pour la production de la viande que nécessaire.  Et pourquoi y a-t-il trop de 
vaches? Pour satisfaire les énormes appétits des carnivores.

Ce matin, je vais essayer de vous convaincre, mes chers professeurs et camarades de 
classe,  de tous devenir végétariens. La première raison, comme j'ai déjà dit,  est le problème du changement climatique. Les vaches produisent 
plus de gaz toxiques que tous les véhicules à moteur combinés. Si vous arrêtez de manger la viande, vous réduirez considérablement ce niveau de 
pollution. En outre, la création des pâturages pour l'élevage de vaches  a fortement augmenté  le phénomène de la  deforestation, une autre 
cause du  réchauffement de la planète. Il faut que nous agissions immédiatement avant qu'il ne soit trop tard.

Deuxièmement, la maniere dont on tue les animaux  est vraiment affreuse. Ces pauvres bêtes souffrent d' incroyables perturbations 
physiques et psychologiques aux derniers moments de leurs brèves vies. Par exemple, les petits veaux doivent parfois témoigner l'exécution  
de leurs propres mères – une expérience tout à fait traumatisante pour eux. Est-ce que vous vous rendez compte que ces pauvres créatures 
sont tuées sans recours à l'anesthésie? Nous avons tous la  responsabilité éthique de les protéger. Quelque difficile que ce soit, quel que soit le 
sacrifice personnel pour nous tous, nous ne pouvons plus permettre ce massacre quotidien de bêtes innocentes à continuer. 

Par contre, le végétarisme est beaucoup plus sain, car il arrête le vieillissement corporel. Si vous commencez à consommer plus de légumes, 
votre organisme obtiendra plus de vitamines, minéraux et antioxidants, trois éléments essentiels pour notre développement physiologique. 
Une étude récente a montré que les végétariens peuvent vivre de 7 à 13 ans de plus que les carnivores.

En somme, le végétarisme offre d'innombrables avantages qui bénéficient non seulement  à l'environnement et à la terre et mais à nous les 
humains aussi. C'est à vous de choisir maintenant.

Merci de votre attention.

- Priyanka Perez

Texte De D�bat: 
Devrions-nous Tous 
Devenir V�g�tariens?

cesjs h³eejs efce$e, Deehe meYeer keÀes cesje mvesn Yeje vecemkeÀej~ Deepe ceQ, 
Depeg&ve MegkeÌuee, DeehekesÀ efJe®eejCeer³e mecem³ee hej Deheves kegÀí efJe®eej 
he´mlegle keÀjves pee jne ntB~  

efpeme he´keÀej SkeÀ heefnS Jeeuee jLe veneR ®eue mekeÀlee, Gmeer he´keÀej cesnvele kesÀ efyevee keÀe³e& efme× veneR neslee nw~ nceejs osMe ceW ueeKeeW íe$e Deheves ceve®eens ceneefJeÐeeue³e ceW Yeleea nesves kesÀ 
efueS efove-jele SkeÀ keÀjles nQ~ hejvleg Deepe kesÀ oewj ceW keÌ³ee GvekeÀer cesnvele ner keÀeHeÀer nw? keÀleF& veneR~ keÌ³eeW? keÌ³eeWefkeÀ Deej#eCe Fve he´efleYeeMeeueer íe$eeW kesÀ hej keÀeì keÀj jKe oslee nw~  

oesmleeW, Gme meceepe keÀer keÀuhevee keÀerefpeS, efpemeceW ef®eefkeÀlmekeÀ, Fbefpeefve³ej, efMe#ekeÀ pewmes ef]peccesoejer mes Yejs keÀe³e& Ssmes íe$eeW kesÀ neLeeW ceW neWies, efpeveceW GvekeÀe efveJee&nve keÀjves keÀer 
#ecelee ner veneR nw? JeneR otmejer Deesj, ³eesi³e hee$eeW keÀer efpepeerefJe<ee kegbÀþe ceW Iegì peeSieer~ kewÀmee nesiee Jen meceepe, efpemeceW efMe#ee keÀer peæ[W hetCe&leë KeesKeueer nes ®egkeÀer neWieer? keÌ³ee 
Deej#eCe keÀe ³en DeefYe³eeve nceW Gmeer keÀce]peesj meceepe keÀer lejHeÀ veneR {kesÀue jne? 

Yeejleer³e meceepe Deheveer ueieve SJeb keÀe³e& #ecelee keÀe oce Yejlee nw~ nce Deheveer ³eesi³eleeDeeW keÀe iegCeieeve keÀjles HetÀues veneR meceeles~ Ssmes ceW Deej#eCe keÀe leb$e nceejer heefjÞece hej 
DeeOeeefjle efJe®eejOeeje hej ienje DeeIeele keÀjlee nw~ Deej#eCe De³eesi³elee keÀes ner veneR yeæ{elee, yeequkeÀ Gve íe$eeW kesÀ meeLe iebYeerj veeFbmeeHeÀer keÀjlee nw, pees Deheveer #ecelee kesÀ yeueyetles 
hej Deeies yeæ{ves kesÀ DeefOekeÀejer nQ~ Deehe ner yeleeFS, kewÀmeer heeKeb[er veweflekeÀlee nw ³en! meceepe kesÀ SkeÀ leyekesÀ keÀes v³ee³e efoueeves keÀer ®esäe ceW otmejs JeieeX kesÀ meeLe Yeso-YeeJe efkeÀ³ee peeS?  

nceejs jepeveslee keÀnles nQ efkeÀ Deej#eCe peeefleJeeo keÀes ]Kelce keÀjves keÀe SkeÀ peefj³ee nw~ uesefkeÀve keÌ³ee ³en Yeso-YeeJe me®e ceW peeefleJeeo keÀes ]Kelce keÀjlee nw? efyeuekegÀue veneR~ Deej#eCe 
peeefleJeeo keÀer Deeie ceW Ieer keÀe keÀece keÀjlee nw~  

Deble ceW ceQ efmeHe&À ³en keÀnvee ®eenlee ntB efkeÀ peneB Fme yeele keÀes vekeÀeje veneR pee mekeÀlee nw efkeÀ meefo³eeW mes Glheerefæ[le meceepe kesÀ efve®eues leyekesÀ keÀes he´eslmeeefnle keÀjves keÀer Deewj he´eLeefcekeÀ 
efMe#ee kesÀ leb$e keÀes hegKleekeÀj SkeÀ veF& meMeÊeÀ heeræ{er keÀes Deelcemecceeve osves keÀer meKle ]pe©jle nw, hej Deej#eCe lees FmekeÀe leesæ[ veneR nw~  

ceQ efHeÀj mes Deheveer yeele oesnjelee ntB, efkeÀ efMe#ee #es$e keÀes Deej#eCecegÊeÀ jKee peeSiee, leYeer nceeje osMe, nceeje meceepe GVeefle keÀj mekesÀiee, Jejvee Deeies lees YeefJe<³e ner yeleeSiee~  

- Depeg&ve MegkeÌuee~ 

As a MAD Project, this year Moment of Joy recognized and tackled the issue of 
inadequate training, equipment and facilities in BMC Schools for the promotion of 
sport. Our aim is to create value through sports and this year we decided to develop an 
organised sports programme at the Shastri Nagar BMC school by providing the 
students with experienced professionals, high quality equipment and education about health, fitness, and other factors that influence sport 
performance. To achieve this, we conducted a physical aptitude test on all the students in the school and selected the top performers from 
Grades 5 -7. The 60 selected students received training thrice a week for general fitness and specific sports like Judo which they are still 
training for and gearing up for competitions such as DSO. In addition to this, we also organized a talk with the students and parents of the 
Shastrinagar BMC School where our very own Hari Sir gave valuable tips on discipline in sport and eating habits to aid their progress. The 
event was a great success and deeply resonated with the children and parents. Through events like this we supplement their training 
programme to provide more information and raise awareness about sport. We regularly visited the school, spoke to the students, staff and 
trainers to get feedback and observe and after numerous visits we could see the rapid progress and determination of the students! We 
believe we have made a 
tangible impact in the lives 
of the 60 students through 
the training programme 
and raised awareness 
about sports in India and 
we hope this MAD Project 
continues and grows to 
impact the lives of many 
more people.

Moment of Joy

Ms. Anjali Tyagi’s
Tutor Group

Mr. Nilendu Deb’s
Tutor Group

'efMe#ee ceW Deej#eCe Devegef®ele nw'  
Esta generación es la generación con el menos tiempo libre. Con las 
presiones y la tensión que no podemos aliviar, es imposible tener en 
cuenta nuestra salud, ¿no? Por difícil que sea, necesitamos dejar de 
vivir la vida sedentaria. Si eres un estudiante del BI, pasas ocho 
horas en el colegio sentado y trabajando. Es un problema 
especialmente para los estudiantes de BI en DAIS. 

¿Eres un estudiante de BI? ¿Quieres cambiar tu vida? ¡Lee los consejos siguientes!

1.  Haz ejercicios entre tus deberes: Es un hecho innegable que tenemos más deberes que podemos completar en un día. Sea lo que sea, es 
posible hacer un poco de ejercicio también. Creas un sistema el cual trabajas para cuarenta minutos, y después, en vez de usar el ordenador, 
camina en tu casa o en el jardín por quince o veinte minutos. También, puedes hacer ejercicios simples. ¡Está bien para aliviar el estrés!

2.  Despiértate media hora antes de  lo usual para correr: No hay una mejor manera para empezar tu día. Es una vergüenza que no 
tengamos el tiempo durante el día para correr, pero una ventaja es que la ciudad es más bonita y maravillosa en la mañana. Cualesquiera 
que sean los problemas o las dificultades, es importante que empiece a hacer esto cada día.  

3. ¡No olvides tu vida social!: Dudo que vayamos a pensar que los recuerdos de estudiar son los más preciosos de nuestro tiempo en el BI. 
No, nuestro tiempo con amigos es más importante, ¿no? Por eso, necesitamos cambiar nuestras interacciones sociales. Ahora somos 
teleadictos. Solo vemos películas cuando salimos con amigos. Por asombrosos que sean, es imprescindible que olvidemos la tele y el 
ordenador. Podemos salir para jugar al fútbol o baloncesto. Además, podemos caminar y sacar fotos de los monumentos increíbles en 
nuestra ciudad. Son ideas muy interesantes y divertidas. ¡Que fenomenal!

4.  ¡Ten paciencia!: Esta generación está acostumbrada a la gratificación inmediata. Cuando estás cambiando tu vida, no vas a cambiar 
todo en una noche. ¡Es imposible! Pero por favor, no dejes de intentar. Poco a poco, si tienes en cuenta mi consejo, tu vida va a 
transformarse. A veces, resistimos el cambio porque el cambio es un proceso que necesita tiempo, y la frustración puede ser insoportable. 
Ojalá que no termines tus esfuerzos de cambiar tu estilo de vida. Empieza con un día en la semana en el que sigues mi consejo. Poco a 
poco, aumenta los días en los que vives de esta manera. Espero que tengas éxito en esto. 

Cualesquiera que sean los retos, necesitamos cuidar de nuestros propios cuerpos, y vidas. Olvida la vida sedentaria con estos consejos 
sencillos.

Para más información, visita mi sitio web www.noseamosperezosos.akanksha.com 

¡Gracias y hasta luego!

�No seamos perezosos! 
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Deepe Oejleer hej he³ee&JejCe kesÀ he´efle peeieªkeÀlee keÀe DeYeeJe nw~ Jele&ceeve mece³e ceW 
DekeÀeue, he´eke=ÀeflekeÀ DeeheoeDeeW Deewj he³ee&JejCe kesÀ he´efle ueesieeW keÀer iewj efpeccesoejevee 
jJew³es kesÀ he´efle peeieªkeÀlee HewÀueevee Del³eble DeeJeM³ekeÀ nes ie³ee nw~ 'he´ke=Àefle nw lees 
ceeveJe nw' Fmes mecePevee nce meYeer keÀe cegK³e GÎsM³e nesvee ®eeefnS~  
nceejs efJeÐeeue³e kesÀ meYeer efJeÐeeLeea Fme mel³e keÀes mecePe mekeWÀ, FmekesÀ efueS hesMe nw oes 
oesmleeW kesÀ yeer®e yeele®eerle - 
ieewjJe:  vecemkeÀej jengue~   
jengue: vecemkeÀej ieewjJe, ojDemeue he³ee&JejCe kesÀ he´efle ueesieeW ceW pees Goemeervelee 

Dee jner nw, Gmeer kesÀ mebyebOe ceW yeele keÀjveer nw~ 
ieewjJe:  ³en lees legceves cesjs cegBn keÀer yeele íerve ueer~ cegPes ³eeo nw efkeÀ nj meeue metKee 

heæ[lee nw~ DeeefKej Ssmee keÌ³eeW?  
jengue:  Je<ee& keÀe DeYeeJe, Jeve keÀer keÀìeF&, Je<ee& kesÀ peue keÀe meb®e³eve ve keÀjvee Deeefo 

kesÀ keÀejCe metKee heæ[lee nw~ 
ieewjJe:  legcnW helee nw, metKee heæ[ves kesÀ keÀejCe yeerceeefj³eeB, heuee³eve, ce=l³eg, pewmeer 

mecem³eeDeeW mes lees petPevee ner heæ[lee nw, hej meeLe ner DeLe& J³eJemLee Yeer 
efyeieæ[ peeleer nw~ 

jengue:  efyeuekegÀue mener keÀne, ieewjJe~ Je=#eejesheCe, peue meb®e³e, peueeMe³eeW, ke=Àef<e 
ceW efJeefJeOelee, veefo³eeW keÀes SkeÀ otmejs mes peesæ[vee Deeefo kesÀ Üeje metKee mes 
efveheìe pee mekeÀlee nw~   

ieewjJe:  ke³Ì ee lecg n W helee n w heḱeÀ= elf e ie©g  keÀs  lejn nels ee r n?w  Jen HeÀuee W keÀs  Üeje nce W hejehs ekeÀej, 
ììt e r heeÊf e³ee W keÀs  Üeje cel= ³e,g  veS heÊee W keÀs  Üeje pevce keÀs  yeej s ce W mecePeelee r n~w   

jengue: Fmeeuf eS lee s ce Q keÀnlee n Bt ekf eÀ nce W heḱeÀ= elf e keÀe s vekg eÀmeeve vene R hen®Bg evee ®eeenf S~ 
Fme keÀejCe nce W íeìs -s me-s íeìs  s keÀe[ær -s cekeÀe[æs  s keÀe s Yee r cenlJe ovs ee ®eeenf S~  

ieewjJe:  ³ene r heḱeÀ= elf e peye ¬eÀeOs e keÀjlee r n,w  lee s meKt ee, Yekt eÀche,mevg eecee r pemw e s DeeheoeS B Deelee r n~Q   
jengue:  legceves heb®elelJe kesÀ yeejs ceW lees megvee ner nesiee~  
ieewjJe:  Deeqive, peue, he=LJeer, Jee³eg, DeekeÀeMe ³ener ve? 
jengue:  neB, Fvemes ner nceeje peerJeve yevee nw~ he´e®eerve keÀeue ceW Yeer he³ee&JejCe kesÀ he´efle ueesie 

Fleves peeieªkeÀ Les, leYeer lees meye ueesie l³eesnejeW hej Je=#eeW keÀer hetpee keÀjles Les~ JesoeW 
ceW, jece®eefjleceeveme, hegjeCeeW ceW, Je=#eeW keÀe cenlJe mecePee³ee ie³ee nw~  

ieewjJe:  hej, Deepe lees efyeuekegÀue Gueìe ner nes jne nw~ ueesie hesæ[eW keÀes keÀeìkeÀj mepeeJeì 
kesÀ keÀece ceW uesles nQ, efpemekesÀ keÀejCe he³ee&JejCe otef<ele nes jne nw~ 

jengue: celeueye DeeOegefvekeÀ ceveg<³e Deheves ner hewjeW hej kegÀuneæ[er ceej jne nw~ cegPes ueielee nw 
efkeÀ SkeÀ-otmejs kesÀ men³eesie mes ner he³ee&JejCe keÀe mebj#eCe keÀjvee mebYeJe nesiee~ neB, 
FmeerefueS mejkeÀej hueeeqmìkeÀ kesÀ LewueeW hej Deewj 15 meeue hegjeveer ieeefæ[³eeB, pees 
DeefOekeÀ efJe<ewuee OegDeeB íesæ[keÀj JeeleeJejCe he´otef<ele keÀjleer nQ, hej jeskeÀ ueiee ®egkeÀer 
nw~  

ieewjJe:  FmeefueS nj Je<e& 5 petve keÀes 'efJeée he³ee&JejCe efoJeme' ceveeles nQ~ mejkeÀej keÀe veeje 
nw keÀce-mes-keÀce SkeÀ hesæ[ peªj ueieevee nw~ 

jengue: (Ieæ[er keÀer Deesj osKeles ngS) Dejs 12 yepe ieS~ Deye nceW ®euevee ®eeefnS, hej Deepe 
keÀeHeÀer peevekeÀejer efceueer~  

ieewjJe:  neB, Deepe nce ³en peeve ieS efkeÀ 'Oejleer keÀer mebheVelee keÀe jepe nw - he³ee&JejCe 
mebj#eCe~' ®euees efce$e, Deye Iej ®eueles nQ~  

(oesveeW SkeÀ-otmejs mes neLe efceueles ngS ®eues peeles nQ) 
- veerue íewíefj³ee  

Kick For A Cause is a DAIS initiative that was begun 4 years ago in order to promote learning through sports. The idea of this MAD project is to 
host a football tournament for players of all ages to come and participate in good faith behind for a greater cause. When conducting our 
survey for underprivileged sportspeople in Mumbai, we realised that our city had a plethora of talented footballers but their schools lacked 
the equipment and training facilities to help them achieve their maximum potential. Hence, the proceedings that our team received by 
hosting the tournament all reached out to charities to sponsor equipment and foster the development of underprivileged sportspeople. The 
tournament was conducted on the 5th of January on school premises, as a 5 a side tournament. 14 teams participated in the league plus 
knockout format, which was a lot of fun because of the sportsmanship and competitive drive on display. All teams played with the aim of 
raising money for youth sports, with the Huskies eventually winning the tournament. The most positive result, however, was one NGO team 
placing third from the Footie First organization, whose winnings were donated to the foundation. This was a small but important victory for 
our team, showing that given the facilities these sportsmen can rise to great heights and fulfill their potential. Overall, it was a fun-filled day 
and a huge success learning experience for all. – Shrey Dalal

Kick For A Cause 

he³ee&JejCe keÀer mecem³ee hej 
oes efce$eeW kesÀ yeer®e mebJeeo 

English Vinglish's goal 
is to teach everyday 
English to the bus 
h o s t e s s e s  a n d 

housekeeping staff of DAIS. Taking the reins from our seniors, we continued with developing our 
own lesson plans where we taught basic rules of grammar - pronouns, adjectives and conjunctions 
- and the correct use of these, and how they can be translated into spoken English, that would 
prove useful. We would use different teaching styles and methods, such as role playing, interviews, 

enacting situations and the 
good old-fashioned written 
tests that allowed our students 
to consolidate their knowledge 
and become more confident 
English speakers. We taught 
them to how to use popular 
smartphone applications including Book My Show, enabling them to 
now book their own movie tickets using English as the primary language. 
Additionally, exposing them to the smartphone application Zomato 
allowed them to view a variety of restaurants and their reviews. – Yash 
Shah 

The English Vinglish Project:

Tech For All, as the name suggests, aims to provide 
equal opportunities in terms of access to modern 
technology for all sections of society. As such, our 
MAD project aimed to bridge the digital divide the 

chasm existing in Mumbai between those that have access to technology and those that do not, in 
Mumbai. For this, we worked with twenty students from Grade X of Worli Sea Face MCGM, a public 
school in Mumbai. Through five highly interactive sessions with them, we taught them not only how to 
reap the benefits of modern technology but also trained them in the art of problem solving and 
entrepreneurship. Our motto was: “Think it? Do it.” We conducted each of the two and a half hour 
sessions in the school Computer Lab where each student was given the opportunity to use an 
individual computer, and the freedom to explore the infinite possibilities it brought to life. We taught 
them how to use some common handy features like keyboard shortcuts, PowerPoint, and Google 
Street View. During each session, we coupled key problem solving strategies with a theoretical use of 
technology in the first hour, and then closely worked with the students to apply the knowledge 
discussed to select real-world problems in the second hour. The lasthalf an hour was reserved for group 
presentations which boosted the students' confidence and communication skills. By the end of our 
program, we witnessed students that had used nothing more advanced than feature phones, now 
prototyping crossovers between GPS systems and speedometers to innovatively solve problems like 
speeding. The Tech For All team strongly believes that the program was effective in narrowing the 
digital divide between technologically literate students like those of DAIS and the students from Worli 
Sea Face MCGM. Nothing would make us prouder than to see the program carried forward and 
implemented on a larger scale for greater real-world impact in the future. 

Tech For All

Ms. Melina Gavaloo’s
Tutor Group

Ms. Anita Varghese’s
Tutor Group
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We are Team Elev8. We are the first team from our 
school, and the third from India, to take part in the 
FIRST Robotics Competition. Our year starts off with 
weekend training sessions from August to December. 
As the senior team members graduate, new students 
from younger grades take their place. The broad tasks 
are categorized into two main functions- Engineering 
and Operations. These are further sub divided into 
construction, electrical, programming, safety and 
strategy; and marketing, outreach, animation, web 
designing, social media, sponsorship and finance, 
respectively. Being a part of both the Engineering and 
Operations streams, team members develop key skills 
that they use throughout their life. As a student led, 
student run organization, we develop leadership, time 
management, financing and public speaking skills. 
We have a common passion, a common dream, and 
we realize it every day as ambassadors of FIRST in 
India. Nehru Science Centre, a Government body and 
the largest interactive science centre in India, invited 
us to display our robot on the National Science Day. 
This event was attended by students from over 70 
schools across Mumbai. In the past year, we've 
completed 2000+ hours of community service 
through teaching elementary school teams, running 
robotics events, teaching Math and science in schools 
for the underprivileged. We have started 2 FLL teams 
of hearing impaired students that we fully sponsored 
to take part in FLL competitions. One of these teams 
won the best project award for their innovative idea at 
the FLL regionals and reached the FLL nationals this 
year. Thas been an adventure that most of us ventured 
upon, knowing almost nothing. We've come a long 
way from when we began. Our hope is to constantly 
improve, expand the team and elevate the quality of 
the FRC experience for the students of this school! 
- Aarushi Mazumder

Kalakar was born out 
of the need for a 
channel of expression, 
and our team of 12 
decided to celebrate 
the various performing 
arts by expanding our 
second edit ion to 
celebrate not only the performance arts, but the written arts as well. Our aim was to raise funds for our two partnering NGOs, the Dhenuki 
Cinema Project and the Dharavi Artroom by allowing young students like us to discover a passion for upcoming art forms such as spoken 
word poetry, stand-up comedy, and more. 

In order to build a platform where creativity can be valued and expressed, we launched the first version of our online event, KalaKar 
Showcase, and received submissions from schools all around Mumbai. We had more than a hundred submissions across the three platforms 
of poetry, prose, and photography, and several renowned judges such as Gurmehar Kaur among others. The online event created a safe 
space for many budding artists as it enabled them to gain creative inspiration from the exciting prompts we had put up. The second aspect of 
our fundraising events was called Spotlight, where we aimed to garner awareness and give a safe space for filmmaking, acting, stand-up 
comedy and spoken word poetry. We expanded the scope of events that KalaKar Spotlight would host to introduce interactive sessions 
where participants could gain a closer insight on the process, of not only performing stand-up comedy but the nuances of writing and 
inspirations that our speakers have. This year, we were honoured to host comedian Sorabh Pant for a talk and a Q & A session, where he 
impressed us all with his journey as a struggling comedian and his hilarious jokes and inspirational wit. He even held a stream of 
consciousness session with the audience to remind all of us that comedy is derived from our own lives and experiences.  For a MAD project 
that was personal to all of our hearts, this was truly enthralling and skill-building experience.

L'IndiGuide
Échapper au bruit de votre quotidien et découvrir une langue étrangère, une 
cuisine étrangère ; c'est comme un rêve, non ? Mais comment se. Reposer dans 
un. Endroit complètement inconnu ? Pour ces raisons. Nous avons créé 
l'IndiGuide : le meilleur guide pour découvrir l'Inde.
1. Le Nord et Le Sud: Si vous. Connaissez les grosses différences entre le nord 

et le sud de l'Inde, vous connaîtrez qu'ils. Sont comme deux pays différents 
dans un pays. Il est important de respecter les habitudes variées entre les 
deux. Au nord les gens mangent du pain et boivent du thé, par contre, les 
Indiens de sud préfèrent le riz et le café. Ils parlent des langues différentes 
aussi. Si vous savez ces petits détails, vous pouvez vous entendre bien avec 
les gens de la région.

2. La Météo: Il faut que vous connaissiez la météo de la région que vous 
visiterez pour être bien équipé. L'Inde est un pays tropical en Asie, donc il 
pleut de juillet a septembre. SI vous y allez pendant la mousson, n'oubliez 
pas votre parapluie. Au sud de l'Inde il y a seulement deux vraies saisons, 
l'été et la mousson. Pendant « l'hiver » les températures minimales sont de 
20-25 dégrées au Sud et à l'Ouest de l'inde. Cependant au Nord, l'hiver est 
vraiment froid ; il pourrait être presque -10 dégrées. Donc il est essential que 
vous connaissiez la météo dans la région où vous irez.

3. Les Vêtements: Il faut que vous vous habilliez après avoir regardé la météo, 
et que vous portiez des vêtements confortables, mais n'avais pas peur 
d'essayer des costumes traditionnels de l'Inde. Ce sera une expérience 
inoubliable pour vous ! De plus, quelque lieu religieux réclame que vous ne 
portez pas des shorts.

4. La Cuisine: Si vous voulez être en bonne santé, soyez prudent où vous allez 
manger. Les spécialités gastronomiques de rue sont vraiment délicieuses, 
mais peu hygiéniques en même temps. On vous conseille de manger dans 
des restaurants propres pour ces raisons. En plus, ni hésitez pas de 
demander des plats avec un minimum d'épices ; les Indiens sont très 
accueillants, donc ils ne seront offenses. 

En France, vous avez le guide Michelin ; en Amérique du Sud, vous le guide « 
Lonely Planet » donc en Inde vous avez l'IndiGuide : tout ce que dont vous aurait 
besoin si vous la visitez. Ça vous donnera l'opportunité de vraiment profiter de 
la culture, car dans rien que des minutes, vous deviendrez expert sur tout ce qui 
est Indien.  - Gayatri Meswani

Guide de recommandations : 
Tourisme en Inde

FIRST Robotics 
Competition - MAD Project 

Dans le monde, tous les deux secondes, une jeune fille 
est mariée, sans consentement, avant d'être 
suffisamment mature.

Aujourd'hui, globalement, il y a 720 millions de femmes 
mariées à moins de 18 ans. Chaque année, 15 autres 
millions de filles se marient, ce qui équivaut à la 
population du Mali. La région la plus touchée par cette 
grave violation des droits de l'homme, est l'Afrique, qui compte 17 à 
20 pays ayant les taux de mariage d'enfants les plus élevés au 
monde. Cela inclut les pays africains francophones tels que la 
République centrafricaine, le Tchad et le Niger où 70% des filles se 
marient avant l'âge de 18 ans, selon l'UNICEF.

Les Effets Négatifs: Pourvu qu'il y a des divers effets négatifs qui 
résultent du mariage d'enfants, la plupart de ces mariages ne sont 
pas consentantes et plusieurs filles sont mariées à des hommes plus 
âgés qui les violent et les battent. Elles sont incapables de résister en 
raison du manque de soutien social. Ainsi que ces filles doivent 
quitter leur éducation, ce qui les rend financièrement dépendantes 
et qu'elles sont souvent confrontés de complications de santé en 
raison d'une grossesse à un jeune âge. 

Les Origines: Afin de résoudre ce problème, nous devons d'abord 
identifier ses origines. Les causes sont nombreuses, mais la plus 
dominante d'entre eux est la tradition sociale. Les filles sont 
considérées comme un fardeau financier et en les mariant tôt, la 

famille économise des dépenses. De plus, à cause de la pauvreté, les 
familles échangent leurs jeunes filles contre une dot payée par la 
famille de la mariée. Le cadre législatif de ces pays ne fait 
qu'aggraver la question.

Les Remèdes: La première étape à prendre pour résoudre ce 
problème est le renforcement de la législation. Les lois 
discriminatoires doivent être modifies. Mais encore, un soutien 
financier doit être accordé aux familles pauvres qui s'engagent dans 
cette pratique par nécessité. De même, des campagnes de 
sensibilisation pour l'autonomisation des filles doivent être 
organisées. Ainsi, Il doit y avoir accès à des services de santé, 
d'éducation et de justice.

 La gravité et la nature répandues de cette question sociale sont 
choquantes et ce n'est qu'avec une approche organisée et prudente 
que nous pourrons l'aborder avec succès.

- Charul Maheshka

Le mariage d ’enfants en Afrique: 
une pratique choquante

Kalakar

The Saphal MAD project aims to make the 
school's practices more eco-friendly. This 
year we achieved this in 2 ways: by 
reinstating the Paper Project—setting up 
cardboard boxes in every classroom and 
encouraging paper recycling among 

students and establish a recycling system in coordination with the school housekeeping and the NGO Acorn—as well as by making citronella 
solution in our school's Chemistry lab, using the extract as a fragrance or a mosquito-repellent. Saphal members grew fresh batches of 
lemongrass (a plant from the citronella family known to have mosquito repellent properties) which they brought to school every Tuesday and 
Friday to undergo fractional distillation so that we could eventually obtain Citronella oil. After speaking to students, teachers, the 
administration, and the housekeeping, we ensured recycle paper boxes in each of the classrooms. Subsequently, we spoke to grades 5 
through 10 about the importance of using these boxes. To persuade students to use recycle boxes, we raised their level of environmental 
awareness by linking the bleak situation indicated by statistics to the value of recycling. We then segregated paper collected from the recycle 
boxes into fresh, semi-used, and unusable, the last of which was handed over to the housekeeping to send to Acorn for recycling treatment. 
We then used the fresh and semi-used paper to make notebooks which we sold during CAS Fete. 

The Saphal Project

Mr. Sreeraman Ramanathan’s
Tutor Group

Kalyan is a Make A Difference Project based on collecting necessary materials like medicines, stationery, 
and clothing from our school and local communities for the underprivileged.  The idea for Kalyan was 
inspired by a talk that Mr. Anshu Gupta, the founder of the NGO Goonj, gave at a school event. His 
powerful portrayal of the issues caused by a lack of clothing and stationery in rural India, and the ability 

to use such materials to build an economic bridge between the rural and urban areas, really struck a chord within us. Through the year, we 
carried out two collection drives, one for medicine and one for clothing and stationery. The response was overwhelming and surreal for our 
group. We managed to collect over 15 kilograms of medicine, and 5 boxes of clothing and stationery. Young children enthusiastically 
approached us, eager to make a small difference. Posters around the school also helped in our campaign to raise awareness.  After the 
collection drive, we embarked on the more challenging task of separating and packaging the materials. We divided responsibilities between 
group members, some checked expiry dates on medicines, others separated the medicines into various categories, others packaged them 
into boxes. What did we learn? Not only were we able to develop skills of collaboration, communication and planning, but we were also able 
to make an extremely tangible difference to the community.

Kalyan
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Longevity Awards

Teachers’ Workshop

Inquiry-based Learning 
by Kath Murdoch

Staff Retreat

Maintenance & 
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Bus Crew
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The striving colours,
The shaping mould,
We construct pillars

With perseverance and teamwork
 Into the sky,

From which we can paint the world.

As we build the rising steps in the neutral skies,
Diversity colours them through,

Incandescent horizons we can reach,
And to the others we can teach,

That we all have the infinite potential,
To colour our world.

To red soils
Greening the forests,

Among waters crystal blue,
With our scorching shades of skin

A rainbow of colours fly 
Of our diversity,

Of our skills,
Of our excellence,

That make our history

These colours symbolise
Our achievements.

But this very spectrum from our past
Melts

To fire our hearts
Burning with passion

For stepping even further
To manufacture hues and shades that

Can colour our world 
Anew.

- Eshita Shrawan 
Grade XII

We Colour Our Own World
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