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Teacher's Day Celebrations




&1 5r. Basket Ball Team
The College Choir

Jr. Basket Ball Team F&




Sisters of CJM, Agra &%

%1 Our Helpers

Office Administrative Staff &=
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The 11th which followed the ever stressful 10th, turned out to be ene of the best
years of my life. Never could anyone of us imagine all what the vear had in store for
us. A class of all mismatches and extremes was carved out to gradually take the form
of an inseparable family.

Always having heard of unity, this is the first time when I realized what it really
i8 ..

Supporting the right and amending the wrong,

Having the entire block to surselves, being the rulers.

All eame up in the front, displaying their talents and working in
unison making it a successful vear ...

Having a little gossip here and a little chit-chat there.
All seemed to be so warm and welcoming.

Enjoying the good times and turning the zad ones into funny
moments.

Singing at the top of our voices and dancing to the tunes of “I'm not a
vampire "

Crood Heavens ..

From turning wild with Kopal to solving HCV and R.D. Sharma with
Divyanshi, all have been registered deep and will always be alive in my
MEMOries.

Smashing birthdays and special assemblies
Spiced with sandwiches and idlis.

45 paranthas in a class of 21

Chetna's jokes and her tolerating motion

And the great 11,11.11 celebrations ...

All ereated a great hype among the 41 cartoons.

The Jaipur tour would have been a disaster had Aankanksha not instilled in us
courage and high spirits,

At 2in the morning when people are usually asleep and when we were in Jaipur,
came a dreadful shock for our three musketeers, Divvanshi, Charu and Amita, who
were giggling and howling with Digha in her room when they misinterpreted my
knecking at their door to be the Principal and then ... then came up Harsha with o
“brilliant plan®, A plan to hide them in the bathroom and under the bed before apening
the door only to find that it was me at the door.

An year coupled with great fun and learning brought a great change in our lives
and completely changed my attitude towards my friends ... .
Astha Kakkar, X [5¢.)
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The Length, Breadth and Depth of life

“Having watered the body through the
logic of teaching so that it becomes a fit
habitation for the soul; having the senses,
emotion and mind under control, the wise
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person discards the worn-out sheaths of
desire, fear and confusion and passes into
the state of enlightenment and freedom”

Interest in yoga is at an all time high, and with good reason. During
the past decade millions of people have come to recognize that the
benefits of voga are very great. Not only do they far surpass those of any
system of sell improvement for the body in calisthenics, salon
programmes, joggings, isometrics and competitive sports but they also
eactend to the emotional and mental aspects of the individual. Yoga &=
concerned with the health and beauty of the organism as o unified whole.
Weight control, slimming, firmings, reliel of tension, stilfness,
improvement to general health, emergence of hidden beauty, emotional
stability and a positive mental outlook will be experienced by all those
who apply themselves diligently to voga,

Yoga is a very vast and complex physiopsychic subject. It is divided
into various components for the development and improvement of
different human aspects, physical and mental. It has been practiced by
Yogis in our country, for centuries for physical improvement and
spiritual attainment. Life has got three dimensions : Length, Breadth
and Depth. Life is synonymous to pleasure for a healthy man. In order
to understand health we must understand life, because when health gives
way to disease all dimensions of life are diminished.

The length of our life can be measured in months and years, which
can progress smoothly if we exercise our body, mainly through Yoga.
The Breadth of our life, denotes the quality of our lives, that is a amooth
and disease-free and healthy life. The Depth of our life denotes the life of
man as a social, religious and spiritual being. In order to lead a complete
life, one must understand all the dimensions, its lengih, breadth and
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depth and this haz been taught and explained through Yoga. Health
would be better, our life fuller and our dimensions greater if we
deliberately and conciously provide for activity, rather than wasteful
leisure.

If one practices Yoga postures, one can obtain the benefits of physical
exercises. Il one devotes onesell =olely o controlled breathing one is
engaging oneself in simple therapy. IT one repeats evervday the
affirmations or mantras one is developing mental and spiritual strength.,
Unification of these throe nspects leads to sell discovery since Yoga
literally means the union of the soul with the Supreme Divine. “Asana”™
means the posture with which we attain a balanced state of the body and
the mind to realise the soul or the Supreme Divine.

Every science has its own method of investigation, similarly the
seience of Yoga has its own method of investigntion and declaration,

; that truth can be experienced. Yoga philosophy not only holds the

b answer to all man's problems, but it also offers a scientific way to

transcend his problems and sufferings, Moreover Yoga philosophy is not

intolerant towards other religions and can be practiced by any one who

i# sincere and willing to search for the truth. There is no vague doctrine

involved. Even, comparatively little effort on the subject will bring

immense returns of knowledge, strength and peace. Great masters like

Patanjali, Jesus Christ and Lord Buddha and a host others conveyved

their practical experiences, through their teachings to the following

generntion. The lives of these masters are examples of the benefits of

Yoga and believe me, you will also experience these benefits if you

pursue Yoga in its totalities, sincerely and faithfully thereby improving
% all the dimensions of life.

Dr. (Mrs. | Rhea Sahjwani
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My Favourite Possessions

Since childhood T was not a very carcful child. 1 have been carcless since the
beginning. | have always been the girl who would come back from school, inform her
mother about her lost possessions, Everyday [ found something new to lose, one day it
would be an eraser, or my lunch box, or my hankerchief or anything. There have been
times when 1 have lost my pencil cases as well, with new gleaming peneils and clear
white eraser (When you're a small child THAT DOES matter A LOT | Admit it.) There
was not a day when [ did not lese something ! Everyday | would nag my mother to
give me a new pencil, without that I won't leave. My mother had told me then- "Une
day you'll regret your carelessness”, 1 took that lightly at that stage.

Infortunately that day did come. As [ was moving out, | had cleaned up my things
and put them into two boxes. The first thing [ sought to find was my old box of toffee
wrappers. | know I sound weird but that's my favourite possession and the second
was a small card, My young brother had given it to me. It was a small rectangular
card with an untidy handwriting. It just said, “Happy Birthday Di, Love
SHUBHANKAR, Class IIA, Roll No. 53. That had me rolling on the floor laughing
but that was such a cute lovable gesture | treasured it, But now 1 could not find both
of them. They were very important to me, the thought of losing those two possessions
brought tears to my eves and pangs of puin, | could feel my heart breaking. You must
b wondering why these two ordinary things (which might be a little weird to some)
bt &0 important to me in a generation where most important things are cellphones,
I-pods, laptops, internet. Well the answer is

SoRNG G RN RIG RN
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The toffee wrappers are not something which anyone would like to possess and
deelare with pride. But my ease is different. When [ was five years old, my grandfather
was my only teacher (1 did not consider my playgroup teachers as teachersi. My
grandfather was a busy man, he was a doctor, he had patients fMowing in all day. In
the afternoon he'd come to take rest, at that time he would teach me, His favourite
subjects were Maths and English Language. Maths never excited me and to be
honest I'm still weak with ealculations, He was strict with English speaking and
grammatical errors. His rule was I'll be awarded with two toffees for cach correct
solution for a problem in maths. | was not allowed toffees otherwise. [ always had a
gweot tooth and was incontrollable monster with toffees and chocolates,
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He used to give me few problems and asked me to solve them. By the time he
returned in the evening 1 had them done. Being awarded 1 felt nice. | was very pleased
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with mysell even if | achieved one toffee. My grandfather had instructed me “Don't
loiter vour surrounding. It's a bad habit, Take this®, He had thrust a small metal box
and continued “Put them {wrappers) in this and throw the wrappers when it is full”™, [
followed it for some time. After my grandfather died when [ waos thirteen, | remombered
about the box and touched those wrappers. Emotions sprung to life. The vague memory
of my childhood become a living picture.

The wrappers become “Moment of love™. Every time when 1 feel low, defeated
and good for nothing the sight of these wrappers make me strong, T had that childish
longing for those wrappers, | was glad I had not thrown them away. The wrappers
gave me a sense of protection, o hope that Ul make it through, he is still alive, watching
over,

g The second possession the small rectangular card. was the only gift my brother
could afford to gift me. Being a second grade student, having a childish mind he
untidily drew a sun, a tree and a ear. The whole card was smenared with eolours,
VIBRANT COLOURS TO BE PRECISE, He made an effort of colouring within the

% lines but failed. On the backside he immensely wrote ‘'HAPPY BIRTHDAY and gave

his name, class and roll no.,

At midnight he came and woke me up and gave it to me. My younger sister had been
out of town that time, he said ‘D4, I wrote my name but I did not know how to write it.”
He said innocently. I was touched. I planted a kiss an his cheek, understanding
attempts of speaking in English, “It does not matter, now that you have told me” 1
gmiled at him. His face lightened up. Then suddenly he spoke again telling me that his
teacher had asked him to write his name class and section along with his roll number
for the Diwali card that's why he did it with my eard. | smiled at his innocence,

I realized | had been smiling again, but now since [ had lost these two valued things,
My eves started stinging again. | could feel hot tears rolling down. | rampaged through
my room but could not find it. Silent tears kept Nowing, 1 stepped out of the room as |
was making my way to the terrace | found my vounger brother fiddling with a familiar
looking rusted medal box, He also had as card. Then he looked ot me with those hig
bright eyes and asked, “Why have you kept the wrappers ? Mum asks us to throw them,
its trash nan, and my card.......he looked at me shocked. Are vou erving for this™ 1 nodded,
wiped my tears and sat cross legged in front of him and started narrating the whole
gtory to him explaining the importance of the wrappers and cards, hoping his voung
mind understands the emotions, sentiments and memories attached to them.

Basab Datta Ghosh, X1 (Com.,)
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Jeevan Dhara..Literacy Programme

Jeevan Dhara-“fountain of life" is a literacy programme for the children of the
near-by slums conducted by St. Patrick's Junior College. The children of classes [X-
%11 and the teachers of the entire school are involved in this programme. They are
guided by the sisters, and a full-time teacher. Needless to say, there is full support
from the Principal, Sr. Greta and encouragement from the Commumnity.

The main aim of this programme is to create a sense of self worth in the slum
children. Nearly 50 to 70 children regularly attend the classes. Many among them
have never been to school. Even for those whao do go, the school does not have regular
elazses. :

They have a proper syllabus. We give more importance to English, Mathematics,
and Hindi. Cleanliness, good manners, good habits form an important part of the
curriculum. Dancing and ginging seem to come natural to them, so we have included
these talents into their time-table. After class, there is always something to satisfy
their taste buds and perhaps their hunger. All this entices them to come to classes
regularly. We visit the children and their families in the slums. Thus, we come to
know their living conditions.

The events we have had so far are ; Christmas celebrations, Mother Foundress'
day and an annual festival of dance and singing by children. We gave them clothes,
new and old collected from among the school children. Our social service fund helped
with buying blankets which were distributed just before the cold season. The
achievement of this literacy programme so far is that six girls from the slums have
been admitted into St. Joseph's Inter College. Their educational needs are met by
St. Patrick’s Junior College.

It's a small step towards irradicating illiteracy. So let there be light..... let there be
know ledge.

5r. Pousteena R.LM,




DRI D RN RN DRI DR FoRN RIS RIN
Joy of Giving and Sharing &

5

¢
2

Universal Solidarity movement and the propagation of the Panchmarg through %
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The social service elub of St. Patrick's Jr. College has been actively involved in the

programmes and special assemblies. Visits have been organized to the Lepers colonies l";.‘tﬁ
at Shikohabad and Jalma to generate an awareness amongst the students regarding é‘lb
the plight of this less fortunate seetion of our society. All help given by the students -;

was welcomed, whether it be food, clothes, medicines or toiletries, The radiant faces of }'.ﬁ
the inmates reflected their joy and gratitude. Besides visits to the Leper's colony, the {Eﬁ}
socinl service club is actively involved in organizing a literacy programme for the T

alum children in the evening. ¥
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Sr. Greta's Birthday




Ma“am “can | carry your register,™
*“Sorry maam [ forget to bring my book. "
“8ir, please give us this free period.™
“Somy sister for being late.”™

| 1 vl N g T8 o | RA-o R e vk B dee Yt @ v & fra
¥ & g a0 vk

B yed sl el warmer Rev. Sister Lawrence 1 ST @es a1 wnih frdd)
wTn R e e i e st o wemmert Rev, Sister Greta 251 9t e @
&0 i o wm el ) wom | A e @ u fhee dv i B Rw A
e ol § wifl o e w8 i e o wees |

FiRETE T Tl v e aTE e mIse A e i amt T
e & S wEen FEE T lFIﬂI‘Hﬁ'Iﬂ{Mn‘mHﬂm]ﬂ ot i (Matam
Dodia) 7%, Wie @ WA wia o whe i 3§ afte o 0w

iR At v @ e tw A F TR, R & e I i s
woed & W W s ad @ R e s oft e ke SUPW o aend, B 3
HIET 3 € R, TEA B 08 ond O, 6w e o @ gd, ol @ g @ ued
anfeed o aw uge | o o e a wen, R ofE o &, anem ¥ o e

4 w4 38 F g T8 W v

wa Hre Ui A wwfia w0 @ aw @ T k) sEd o we g e ki e
¥ R we e fom e b e e A f o ae b od g e sifem @ e
v o o avE T v ah it e ol g R wkfeed ek ek & ol am il
T | 3 T W vrea e fiseen o aiferm & e e T veere @ @ R ae A
ar wf fliere A et @ SR @ B T v wEd £

E wEn, % AW e g6 wEea)
TS WA TR O A T AR
w@fe ¥ WRw aafa 1
e wATR, X1

AL

R GRS R SR G0N SR D2 RN RN S RN S RN DR

YOS YUY SN ¥ SIS PP Y.



PRIZE LIST 2011-12

JUNIOR SECTION
ST. Patrick’s Junior College

ART COMPETITION HINDI ELOCUTION COMPETITION
(29™ April 2011) (12™ August 2011)
GROUP-1 [Class-1) GROUP ELOCUTION
1™ Shreya Maheshwari I-4 GROUP-1 [Class-1)
- Agrima Diwalkar -4 M Class 1A
3™ Anushka Anand -
GROUP-II (Class-Il and 111}
E::“"*“"“"’ 1" Class i B,
I'.-.: Kritika Pahilajani -8 270 e A
:r : "i‘:‘:'ﬂﬂf"'i'l' -8 3" Class 1l A and Class 11l B
e -8 GROUP-II (Classes IV and V)
GROUP-Hl {Class-11] ™l WE
1 Rajashwi Saxena 1] 2™ Clags IV A
2" Pankhuri Goyal - 1" Class VA
id 1
3% Vedanshi Jain ni-8 INDIVIDUAL RECITATION
GROUP-IV (Class-1) GROUP- (Class-1)
1" Alice Morrls V-8 1" Shreya Maheshwari | A
2" Kulsoom Raza Beg V-8 2™ Sanchi Magan I8
" Prashi Kalra -8 3" Agrima Diwakar 1A
GROUP-V (Class-V & V1) GROUP-I [Classes-il and 111}
2™ Rishita Dembla V-8 1" Siya Kalra ne
2" Ananya Paliwal nA
STORY TELLING COMPETITION 2™ Aditi Jain A
(2™ August 2011) 3 Paridhi Agarwal e
1t Ritisha Tandon I-B 1:’: Sheeya Shrotriva v A
2™ Krishnakshi Iof l"d Aditi Yaday e
3" Aditi Bansal o i‘ Anjali Sharma Ve
3 Ruchika Sharma Ve
GROUP-II [Class-01 amd 1)
1¥  Sambhavi Sharma mna STORY TELLING
2" Anika Garg ne D.P.5. (Agra)
i 1
3 Ashna Taneja e M Riyaj Pahouja e
GROUP-II {Class-IV and V) 2" Kriti Nautival WA
2™ Yusra Basit V- 2 Yashika Gogia ([]:]
3" vaamika Budhiraja V-A 3 Ashwarya Agnihotri ne

(115)



6.K. QUIZ
(22™ September 2011)

1" GREEN HOUSE

Hemanya Sehgal v A
Mishtha Goyal e
Samyukta Faujdar VA
Dikhsa Arora VE
2™ BLUE HOUSE

Kuhoo Goyal N A
Sakshi Porwal Vig
Vanshika Gupla L
Yoshna hMarwaha Vi
3™ YELLOW HOUSE

Kawya Jindal IV A&
Ihanvi Gupta I &
Shreyanshi Agarwal VA
Kashish Ahuja VE

_IH'I'EH: SCHOOL PAINTING
COMPETITION (24™ Septmber 2011)
(Organized by ICYM, Unit of Agra Archdiccese]
1" Alshwarya Raje Chouhan Ve
(Teosphn + As 3000]
2™ palak Khandebaal V8
{Trophy + Rs 2000
—EE====I=T
EMNGLISH COMPETITION
September 2011)

GROUP ELOCUTION

GROUP-I [Classes LKG and UKG)

s LG A

™ UKGA

3 LGB

GROUP-I [Classes 1)

v Class | A

GROUP-IN [Clasies 11 and 101)

1 Class 11l A

™ Sara Prakash UKG B
2™ vrinda Bansal LKG A
2™ Kaashyapi Golani UKG A
3 Devanshi Khandebwal LKG B
GROUP-I (Class 1)

1" Kirti Mittal 1
2™ Khushi Sharma i A
3 Wyaktrya Sharma | A
GROUP-III (Classes Il and 1)

p Anushka Sinha B
2™ Ananya Mishra inA
39 Simone shradha Chand il @
GROUP-IV (Classes IV and V)

™ Divya Daryani VB
2™ Gayatri Sharma A
¥ Aditi Goyal VA

INDIVIDUAL RECITATION
GROUP-| (Classes LEG and UKG)

DAMNCE COMPETITION
(15™ October 2011) (Classes I to V)

2™ Class il B
3  Classule

GROUP-IV (Classes IV and V)
" Class IV A
™ (v
3 Oas VB

IV &
™ yB
all.l Il E

ART COMPETITION BASED OMN

MOTHER FOUMDRESS
(3™ Feb. 2011)

GROUP-A [UKG-LKG)
1™ Shehal Mittal UKG B
2™ Ramayani Sharma UKG A
1" Roshahi LKG A
Group B (I-11)
1" Aditi Agarwal il A
2™ Manya Agarwal e
3 sneha Swankar iA
Group C
1* Yusra Basit VA
2™ Sakshi Porwal wWa
1™ Tejaswiri Srivastava ne

(116) .



SENIOR SECTION

Class (VI-XII)
5T, CLAUDIMNE THEVEMET ART X1 Sud.
COMPETITION 1* Sanhita Silas Xl Com.
Flﬁll'll“li Tina lain Xl Com.
ﬂd snt) MNoopar Gupta Xl 5¢.
Vi-Std. - Harshita Khare X1 Com.
*t 1 Sugandh Narang X Com,
I ki i 3 Aastha Kakkar XI Sc.
3 Vanya Mathur VIA X1 Srd.
- Lahnvi Jain VIA ™ Privanka Tiwari Xll-Cam.
Consin, B Ssishiti Deepankar Via Mitali Daryani ¥il-Com,
Vil 5td, i Sherya gumm; ﬂ:&:ﬂl
™ Radhika Arora Vil B 3 ,E o ot ,,,"_5,:: 4
2" Salonl Mahajan Vi B T Khan :
3d Yashvi Chawia Vil B o —
Consin. P. Sara Basit Vil A INTER CLASS CHART MAKING COMPT,
Viin-Sed., (Tulby)
1" Ridhi Solanks Vil A I .
" Chetna Trwari Vil B Isﬁm Bt s Vi-B
3™ Ananya Agarwal Vil B Senior Category &' (D(-X)
Consln. P Deepali Gaur Vin a e (L8
Senior Category ‘B’ (X1-X11)
ENGLISH ESSAY WRITING i XI-S¢.
(29™ Feburary 2011)
(Best Four Entries Sent to Council ) ALSC ART & CRAFT COMPETITION.
o (3™ August 2011) 5¢. Conrads
1™ Keha Sogar XA 1" Prize Manu Bansal .8
Debjani Ghosh X8 Ridhi Solanki X A
e ) | |ENGLISH ELOCUTION & DECLEMA
Anushka Gupta X8 (37 2011
ar Apoorva Ravat [V August )
Aditi Agarwal A Category ‘A" [VI-VIII)
Kushagri Tandon XA (Group) 1% Vill-A
Kavya Bhardwaj IX 8 el Vil-A
Ananya Agarwal IX 8 (Solo) 1" Shivangl Chaturvedi  VIILB
Vanshika Mehra X B 2" pMaitri Upadhyay Vil A
Arnushi Gupta I A 3" Ishita Chaturvedi Vi-B
X Stdl. Category "B° (-1
ke J (Group) 1M Xll-5e.
1 Gauri Gupata X8 3 X1-Com.
Sukriti Bhandari XA 3" -A
- Vanshika Singhal XA {Indridual)
Vanshika Benara XA 1" Privanka Bhadauria X* Xl-Com.
Gorisha Agarwal KB 2™ Vanshika Mehra X-B
Shravika Behl X B 3" Shubhangi Kulshreshtha X-B

(17



ALSC DECLEMATION COMPETITION

INTER HOUSE ENGLISH DEBATE |

Privanka Bhadauria X1-Com Best Speaker

ALSC BﬂJgihElA‘l‘E (5t. Anthory's

6™ August (St. Patricks) (28™ September)
. Cobagory Bhardwaj IX-8 "Best Speaker”
Sharmisha Chatterjee (VIll-A)  Best Speaker :mﬂ D:":m i 1 Speaker
Sr. Category Tina Jain ] Shared the 1" Prize

INTER HOUSE HINDI DEBATE

(30™ September)

Marnv Mittal Xi-Com.
Green House E-iﬂl.ﬂ;l the team trophey

GANDHI JAYANTI (2™ October)

Singing Compt. Sprd by Rotary Club
Category W VI-VIII

s by WIl-A

b Wi-A

3™ W=
Category ‘8" IX-XII

v Mil-Com.
2™ ¥l -Cim.

3 Xl- Se.

5t. Cloudine Thevenet Creative
Writing Comp. (3 February 2012)

2™ Mitali Daryani Xll-Com.
Char Dhawan XI5,
Ir, Category [(Winner)
Privanka Bhadauria X|-Carr.
Sharmishtha Chatterjee WVill-A
6.K. QUIZ COMPETITION (VI-VIII)
(22" September)
1" Blue House
Pratha Gupta Vi-A
Divyansha Singhal Vil-B
Saloni Goyal Vill-B
Sharmishtha Chatterjee Will-A
2™ Green House
Chand lain Vi-&
Aline Ahmod Wii-8
Ayrushil Verma wiil-B
Yashwi Chawla Viil-B
3"  Red House
Ishita Chatunvedi VI-B
Shivall Pahiva Wii-B
Bhawvya Bhatia Wil
Saloni Mahajan il-&
&.K. QUIZ COMPTITION (IX-XITI)
(23 September)
b Yellow House
Adini Agarwal -4,
Gaun Gupts X
Privanka Bhadauria x1-Cam,
Soumya Gaur Xil-Com.
2 Blue House
Archita Singh iX-8
Sukriti Bhandar oA,
Armita Singh Xi-5¢.
Shreya Chawla ¥ll-Com.
i Red House
Chetna Tiwari (1
Shaurya Aganaal Mol
Ruchika Gautam ¥l-5¢c.
Eshite Jain Xii-Com,

" Mallika Bhagat Xi-Com.

o Kavya Bhardwal 158

3™ Archita Singh -8

Consolation  Vanshika Mehra ix¥-8

Apoand Ranesat Ix-B

irt Competition baied of Mather Foundreis.

Group D (Classes-V-V1)

g Kamakshi Magaich Vi-B

- Mirmeah Shakee! VI-A

E Ashwarya Raje Chauhan  V-B

Group E (Classes-VIL-VII)

1" Maitri Upadhyay Vil-A

- e Shajal Sias Viil-8

E Saloni Mahajan Vill-A
Inter School Literary Event Comp.

D.P.5. (Agra)
™ Bhawvya Bhatia Willi-A

APSA English Debate :
5t. .ll.n'l';ElI'r_p"I (18™ ﬂ:l'c:z]

" Kavya Bhardwaj B
Tina lain ¥)-Com.
2™ Mugdha Khandelwal Wiil-A

C g Arpita Chauhan Viil-8
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Bevond Classrooms

OOTY TRIP




Christmas Celebrations

' Evening Literacy !

Classes




Mother General's visit

Feast of QOur Mother Foundress -
St. Claudine Thevenet
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Trees and Planis

1. Trees and plants are
important for us.
They give us oxygen, ;
food, clothes and
shelter.
2. We get wood from trees,
3. We make furniture, doors, windows
from wioad,
4. Animals eat plants and grass.
Sneha Swarnakar, I-A

What I Must Not Do

I must not do anything that displenses
GOD.

o [ must not tell lies,

& | must nol chept.

o | must not steal.

o [ must not fight or hurt any ane,

What I Must Do

I'must do all that pleases God.

I must work hard at my lessons,

I must be kind to animals,

I must respect my parents and teachers,

I must be kind and helpful to all.
Tashna Thaper, I-A

" 8 & & @

Well Mannered Child

L. Everybady likes a well mannered child,

2, She respects and obevs her elders,

3. Sheis honest and abvays speaks the truth.
Krishnakshi, |- A

D Gi e i

& %@%W%@%%@%@%
| From The Mouths

of The Babes

Bod

God has made all the things.

He gives us everything that we need.

He iz our parents and teacher.

Grod loves all of us,

We must thank Him for evervthing He

pives us when we are in need.
Harshita Gautarm, -4

0o mow o=

Honesty

Honesty and truthfulness make one a
good person.

Honesty includes admit- ! o’
ting our mistakes,
Honesty keeps us happy.

| respect an honest person.
Ayushl Yadav, I-A

God

Crodd has made this world. He created
me. God takes care of all His children.
I pray to God everyday for the well-
being of my family.

Bhoomika Talreja, I-4

Responsibility
1. Everyone feels happy and proud of us
when we behave responsibly.
2. Becoming responsible isa sign of grow-

Mg up.
Anushka Mittal, I-B
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THEY FULFIL MY WISHES

ANDTHEY Erl‘u-’E ME RISSES.
AND 1 LOVE THEM IN ALL CASES
GOOD TIMES OR BAD—
% LIFE 18 GOOD BECAUSE OF
MOM AND DAD
: Vaibhavi Jain_I-B
§ I

I love colours, Mowers and 1 love to My,

So 1 want to become a colourful butterfly.
Ashleen Henry, 1B

Cife
. Life is happiness for those
who know toshare.
. Life is enjoyment for those

who know to live it
Presha Parywani, I-B

Birds

Birds are not lazy

e

Birds are really crazy k

? They pick up grains -~ S —
._* As fast as trains,

Navhya Agarwal, |

Trees

Trees ane very important.
We need trees because they
give us Oxygen and they
give us shade.

We should take care of trees.
Girow mone Lnees,

X

Garima Sngh, 1A

My Puppy

It's funny
My puppy
Knows just how | feel.
When I'm happy he's
yappy and dances like an eel.
When I'm grumpy
he's slumpy and stavs at my heel.
Its funny my puppy
Knows such a great deal.

Mahek Dhanwani, 11-B

Corruption
Now-a-days corruplion is very much in
our sofiely, Bul Government
is not passing rules against &%
corruption. They are not lis- = ﬂ.‘
tening to Anna Hazare. B
He held fast again and again -
but the government is deing nothing
against corruption.
In Delhi Anna Hazare held fast for 12
days. Team Anna wants Jan Lokpal, We
should not support corruption. We should
walk on the path of truth and peace.
Save our Motherland. Urvashi Singh, 11-8



If I Were Mummy For A Day

IF 1 were a mummy for a day, | would let
my children have fun and play.

I would join them in creating a mess in
their rowm,

And wouldn’t tell them 1o
clean it with o duster or o | -
broom.
! would serve them pastry and cherry,
And make their moods merry.

I would teach them to read and wrile,
And make their minds sharp and bright.

Kriti Mautiyal, 11-4

Why I Love My Daddy
ove you my dear dadedy because
You are my pride.

And whenever | need vou,

You are always by my side.
You give me suggestions,
Which are always right.

And buy new clothes,
When the old become tight.
You help me with my books

w And you are also,
A very good cook.
Whenever | am in trouble
You show good care.
And such sweet daddies
In the world,
Are very rare,
Priyanshi Agarwal, I1-4

iy
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School

The school is a Temple of learning. [ lov

my school very much. It has mun} é

beautiful buildings. In my schoal, there
are only girls. 1 obey and respect my
teachers. | keep my school clean and tidy.
It is the best school, [ play with my friends
during the recess. [ like to go to school

everyday. The Principal is the head of the
school. The people who work in my school
help each other. There
are many teachers. T go
back home happy
everyday. The schoal has
many rooms, The school
s like ane big family,

Samridhi Upadhyaya, II-4

Good Manners

Crood manners is the o
key that shows the [
character of a
person’. A person
can  be good-
mannersd or bad-
mannered. A good-mannered person is
humble, polite, kind and respects his
elders. A good mannered person iz alwavs
rewarded by God. A good mannered
person will always use words like "Please’,
“Thank you', ‘Sorry’, ‘SirMadam’. We
always pick up good or bad manners from
the surroundings in which we grow up. So
we can say, "Manners maketh a man”™
Stuti Singhal, 11-4
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Kindness .

We should be kind to the old people,
orphans, poor beggars and the sick. We

"L

should help them and always be kind to
them. Akashi Agarwal, lIl-A
Friendship

We celebrate ‘Friendship Doy’ on the Ist
Sunday of July every year, Friends are
an important part of my life, | have many
friends but some who are very close to my
heart are my best friends. 1 enjoy very
much with my friends and they are a part
of my joys and sorrows. | try to learn good
things from my lrends and scold them for
their bad qualitios Muskan Vij, Ii-A

Friendship

Friendship is like a tender plant.
We should never break friendship.
Wi should not be rude to n frend,
We should be gentle,

We should help himMher in need.
We should take care of a friend.
True friends are those who
help each other.
Friendship is built upon
love and sharing.

Only when we love, ean we
make true friends.

A fnends in need 15 a frniend indeed.
Anushree Dayal—i-A
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Friendship
Friendship iz built upon love,
I know, you must have heard.
Friendship is only when,
We know how to share love.
Friends who help us always,
Are called good friends.
Friends should be with

vou and me,
Who help us in need.
There are probloms hore

and there,

But it we talk to our friends
They can be solved anywhere!

Khushboo Agarwal, Til-A

Friendship

Sntment and perfume rejoloe this heart,
and o0 does the sweetness of a friend”,

—The Bible
Friendship is a feeling of love and affec-
tion of one person for another, It is one of
the most important relationships in life,
Without fricnds it is not possible to live.
They help us in our need. They are there
in our jovs and sorrows. My mother
always tells me “Make new friends, but
keep the old, one is silver and the other is
gold.” We should try to keep the friends
we have, We should never hurt them but
should be always there when they need
us. Friendship is very essential to the well
being of n person.
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Qur School Canteen

Dur gchool eanteen has everything,
that | want to eat—like Chowmin,
Samaoza, Patties, Sandwhich and Muffin.
I like all things in my achool canteen,

[ can alzo have o cold drink or juice,

With snacks like fun pop
Rurkura, and chips
I love my school canteon,

friendship
Friends are for life
Until the end
They're more than special
They're vour best friends.
They're the ones you can go to

1 lends

When vou're in despair,

The ones that'll help you

Even when you've got gum in your hair.

They're the ones who'll lnugh

And go laughing with you all through the
night,

The ones who'll help you

With all their might.

To have a good friend

You have to be one

So be nice to one another

Sa vou ean be friends forever.
Aashi mathur, 11-B

wGorefiiirciie ®

Sanskritl Goyal, 11-8

Sharing

When we share dreams,
They become more real,
When we share secrets,
It's our hearts we reveal.

When we share laughter

There's twice the fun,

When we share success,

We' ve surpagsed what others have done.

If we share a smile,

That’s when our love shows;
If we share a hug,

That's when our love grows.

When we share problems
There is half the pain;
When we share tears

A rainbow follows rain.
Mehek Agarwal. HI-8
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On Reading And I{nnw[afg:
Knowledge is power. But v
do you know how to gain 'Ei' ’

Autobiography of A Stone

1 am o stone. A dusty road was my home,
Sometimes, | was misused 1o tease the
dogs. Sometimes, | was used to break the
glass windows and was cursed. | was
kicked by the feet of everyone, One fine
day, a small Little girl, Reena, picked me
up and painted me with bright colours.
She is using me as a paper weight glee-
fully. How happy 1 am now !

Limansha Hussain, IV-A

THE RAIN
Rain comes as a wel-
come relief after the (m‘
heat and dust of the
gsummoer days. Rain is |
n wonderful gift of H [
Nature to all man-
kind. If there iz no
rain, crops will not
grow. All vegetation will wither away.
We cannot think of life on this planet with-
out rain. Without rain the water level of
the earth will sink. People will not get
water to drink and food to eat. There will
be a terrible drought. Water is life and
without rain there will be no life on earth.
People wait for the rain eagerly, when the
raing are delayed. We should thank God
for this great gift of nature that He has
given to us mankind.

it ? The main source of
knowledge is reading.
Reading good books, ¢
MAgnEines, NEWspapers
ete. gives us knowledge.
Reading is a good hobby. It has many ben-
efits and it increases our imagination. [t
improves our vecabulary, Dear friends, now
I would like ta tell you how [ developed the
habit of reading.

When | was aboul 6 or 7 vears old, | always
used to see my grandmeother read English
novels. I picked the habit of reading from
her. Now | have so many books and novels
that 1 could have a library of my own.

Kuhoo Goyal, IV-&

My Neighbour

A good neighbour is a blessing. Just one
little experience enn make you realise his
importance. He is by your side so much so
that he is almost a member of your family.
He is with you in moments of joy and sor-
row. He is loving, considerate and helpful
as and when the situation may anise. My
neighbours never speak ill of anyone. They
always meet people with a warm smile.
Such neighbours are rare, Someone has
rightly aid that we can live without our
friends, but not without our neighbours.
We are really lucky to have a good family
in our neighbourhood.




3
:
3
¢
:
:
;
:

- Tt TS TS Y Y v g

L=4

Che India Of My Dreams
Evervone in this world dreams. One alway: makes a plan L
about one’s future. So, | have an India of my dreams. LOVE

It would be an India in which there would be no racism,

communalism and regionaliam. | want India to be IA
scientifically advanced, technologically better and agri-

culturally advanced.

The India of my dreams would be an India that 18 self-sufficient in food. [ would like
the country to be highly industrialized. 1 would also strengthen India’s defence.

Elimination of ignorance and illiteracy would be my next priority because these are
also banes for any society. Another thing, which | see in the India of my dreams, is the
abridgement of the gap between the nich and the poor.

If these measures are taken with utmost sincerity, India would really be counted
nmong the most poworful countries of the world. 1t would be an India that Rabindra
Nath Tagore discribed in his lines :

“Where the mind is without fear and the head is held high, where knowledge is free

where the world has not broken up into fragments, by narrow domestic walls.”
Hemanya Sehgal, IV-A

Entertainment
Can vou imagine life without any type of entertainment 7
Yies, | knew you would say "Never '
In olden times, entertainment never ceased, 2o did studies.
Children went Lo play afler studying and found ways Lo amuse

themselves by playing in the mud, throwing stones at each other, flying kites, etc.
Nowadaysz, despite the advanced types of entertainment like televisions, computers,
PSPs, ete. some children still enjoy and amuse themselves in the same ways that
their grandparents used to enjoy themselves.

Entertainment should be what is called amusing or enjoyving onesell by plaving
outdoors or indoors, pursuing a hobby, visiting places, joining a club, ete. and not
gpending hours in front of the televizion or computers. 5o fnend, understand the true
meaning of entertainment and indulge yourself,

Yusra Basit, WA

-
L]

]
u

R R NG RING eI SRS 2R SR GRS R GRS R

T TSIPY SIS S ST S PGPy



The Internet is a global system of the interconnected
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computer gvstem, There are many sites on the Internet.
Google.com is the most popular site. There are other sites
also ns Facebook.com, Yahoocom and many more, We can
also book tickets and get any information by typing on the
kevhoard. Internet also helps us to do online shopping. It gives us
information and increases our knowledge in all fields, Internet has
enabled the ereation of new forms of human interactions through
instant messaging, internet forums and social networking sites.

‘faanya Singh, IV-A

MY TEACHER

She teaches me, she preaches mo.
Do you know why 7

She wants to place me high,

She corrects me, she seolds me,
Do you know why ?

That my character may reach the sky.,
She can tell me, she can guide me.
Who is that gentle light 7

She is my dear teacher,

I bow my head to thee,

School is my temple,

Teacher is my God,

To atudy iz my aim,
Dty is my name,

Shreyanshi Sharma, IV-B
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OLIR MORNING ASSEMBLY

Morning Assembly i an excellant way Lo start our school day, In
eviery achool there are morning assemblies. Assembly means to pray
before God so that our day will be good and nice. A test creates tension
but if we pray to God our tension will not be there in our mind. In our
school we have assembly everyday. In our nssembly girls speak
according to their roll numbers to take part in the assembly. Do you want
to know how our assembly routine is followed? OK ! First 2, 3 girls come
and speak on topics which their teacher may have chosen. Then, one girl
comes to present the Bible reading. Then the selected girls come and
offer prayers. Seniors sing a hymn. Then after the hymn one girl reads
out the news and then one girl =ays the thought for the day. We sing our
national anthem and procesd go Lo our respective classes.

Purvi Wadhwa, IV-B

Looking At The Brighter Side of Life

It is no doubt true that we cannot go through life without sorrow,
There can be no sunshine without elouds. We must not complain that
rosied have thorns, but rather be grateful that therns bear lowers, Our
existencoe hore is 30 complex that we must expect sorrows and sufferings.
Many people distress and torment themselves over the mystery of
existence. Although a geod man may at times be angry with the world, it
i= certain that no man was ever discontented with the world, who did his
duty in it. The world is like a looking glass; if vou amile, it smiles; if you
frown, it frowns back. If you leok at it through a red glazs, all seems red
and rosy; if through a blue, all blue, if through a smoked one, all dull and
dingy. Always try then to look at the bright side. There are some persons
whore amile, the sounds of their voice, their very presence seem like a
ray of sunshine that brightens the whole room. 5o greet everybody with
a bright emile, kind words and do vour bit to make this world a beautiful

Krati Jain, IV-8

®  «Shiipeeidassirds

PN

%WW@WW%%%



Principal Speaks

In the world of “sell™................ we e bop
focus largely on values taught and eaught at
home, These are the basie values of love,

respect, caring, sharing, compassion and

helpfulness that we need to cultivate in our

lives. Education beging at home. Parents do try

to create a happy environment at home. Their

effort to spend quality time with their children

has remarkable impact on them, [t makes for a happy home atmosphere,

We, in our school, strongly believe in developing these values inherited from the home.
Each child is further given opportunities to grow up respensible for hersell, She learns to
build up o high esteem of self, compete with self rather than with others and to work with
others in a team. Education cannot be eonfined to the class-room. Sports and physical exercise
are part of the curriculum. Assemblies, festivalz, celebrations, year-round activities. .. are all
conducted under the guidance of the house mistresses. These co-eurricular activitios help io
enrich the educ, *ional and socinl development of the student. These develop a spirit of healthy
competition, co-operation, leadership team work as well as accomodate these abilities and
interests. They provide a platform for an ever all development of their creative talents. At the
end of their schooling here, they emerge as responsible individuals and are capable of under-

taking the challenges of life.

Our website has regular posts on Sehool Events, The SMS system has been a great help to
us to interact with parents on a daily basis and to keep them informed of the progress of their
childfward in the school. We are glad to inform vou that we have o computerized library, It
will keep our students informed of the latest in the field of their study and interest,

We hope that our efforts at providing these facilities for the students will make them the
beautiful people all would like them to be. All this can only be achieved with your continuous
support and co-operation.

CGiod bless wou.
Sinfer irela

(Principall
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EXAMS

The exams nre near

But do not fear,

Be attentive in the class
And you will definitely pass,
But if you sleep

You will have to weep,

It's not the time to reat
Work hard and do vour best.
Maths is not so hard

Where there is a teacher to guard,
Scionce can be fun

If you're an attentive one,
There's no time to wasio

But do not act in haste,

50 wake up and be ready

Asit’s ime to study,
Vidushl Arora, V-8

MOTHER TERESA

Facing struggle in life,
Helping the poor and needy.
Does not think of doing wrong,
A moving Angel on the sarth
that is she. =~
Giving values of life :
Saying her words of love.
Saying that,
i we,
Can not do anything big,
g0, w should do something amall
with love.

The Angle of mercy that is she—

THE ONE AND ONLY

‘Mother Teresa’
Ananya Bansal, V-A

GRATITUDE ;

I want to convey my gratitude FE{ =

And acquire & mature attitude .~

To all those peaple who touched my life

To make it worth while.

First of all I thank God

For gifting me parents so wonderful,

I thank my teachers who strive

To make me intelligent and wise,

And then thank you to my dear friends

For cvery happiness and for every
EUTPrise,

Thank you to all those persons

Who have taught me something or the

other
Thank you dear Earth
For nurturing me like a mother.
MNeeth Guglani, V-4
HONESTY

An honest man

I5 a figure of truth nnd divine virtue,

A man of peace,

A man of hard work,

Honesty lives in evervone's heart,

In evervone's mind,

In & man of peace,

In a man of violence.

Honesty is a beautiful creation of God

i ot misa it

v nost. Ioose it

Culture it, imbibe it and spread it.
Bhargavi Agarwal, V-4
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A Cribute To My
Ceachers

A teacher is someone
Who is more than ane
Who eares about her students

and wears no disguise.
Honest and open, she shares from the
heart,

éé; Mot just leszans from books,
But life's goodness as they are.
It's teacher whose patience oven in stress,
Never gives less than the very best !
A teacher takes time to help and tutor,
The grammatical concepts or the
language of computer.
A good teacher is like a eandle
That consumes it=ell to light the way for
others.

Not that | was the perfect student,

We love you Dear Teachers,
Tishina Singh, V-A

Mother Teresa

Mother Teress, moving angel on earth
#he was,
With values and kind thoughts
Showed humanity in many ways,
How lifie could be of compassion, love and
Care.
Savior of thousands of orphans she was,
Treated them alike their mother she was,
Her mission was to support any good
LRIV
Continuously, without a pause.
Honoured by many awards—
Nobel Peace Prize
For what she perceived.
Bharat Ratna, Raman Magsey,
To name a fow she received.
Till her death she worked for the poor
Known to be the Moving Angel and Snint

of the Guttor,
Aditi Goyal, V-A

SACRIFICE

Long back our country was

% But you were the perfect teacher for me !

Ruled by people of Great Britain.

We wore helpleas and weak

Each day with sorrow and pain.

God helped ue, by making us aware
Gandhiji and ether leaders came forth.
Teo show the path of sacrifice

Te every Indian everywhere.

Ifwe sacrifice something for a noble cause
Always we are winner, as Gandhiji was !

Minoti Chauhan, V-A
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PARTING ....A SWEET SORROW

During the assembly, | always wondered how did the big Didis manage their white
Salwar-Kurtas. | wished to wear that uniform soon but never did I realize that scon
would be o SOON !

Today | am in class V and two months from now I will be in class VI and will be
wearing the white Salwar-Kurta. Suddenly 1 realize that [ have grown big for my
school trousers, [ will miss the winter uniform, the grey trousers and the white shirt,
which is enly for the junior students.

Looking back at these beautiful years spent in the Primary block, | now feel very
specinlly attached to it. A little toddler | was in L.K.G., wearing the green-choek frock.
I remember the open air assemblies under the huge trees, reciting poems and singing
hymns,

Then the change from the green-chock frock to the spotless white tunic took me to
clags 1. | got many opportunities to participate in various activities. The sweelness,
the strictness of my teachers have helped me in every way, I learnt to be responsible.
I felt happy and proud when | was made the vice captain of Blue House,

Class V proved lucky for me as | was made the games captain and n special thanks
to Sir Gunvanth for finding the ‘racer’ in me.

My heart-folt gratitude to all my teachors who have touched and shaped me, |
know there will be new teachers but I will always miss the old enes. Theso last seven
years were so full of learning, sharing, caring and friends. Diksha Arora has been my
oldest friend and will remain so but many good friends have come into my life such as
Anchal, Akarsha, Radhika, Anushka, Rishita and Mmany more,

I remember how excited | was when we changed from pencil to Gel pens, when |
had received my sash and badge when | first recited ofi stage, when | secured the first
positions in competitions.

As | said earlier that looking at the didis | wished to wear the Salwar-Kurta but
suddenly | don’t want to do that now. | want to continue wearing the white tunic in
which I feel so free, free to run, hop and skip. There is an excitement but there is also
SOME Lension.

A part of me feels sad but a part of me is also very happy about going to the senior
block. Now 1 understand when clders say *You are a big girl now.® Though [ wauld
love Lo continee in the senior most class of the junior section but again | am looking
forward Lo, being in the junior most class of the senior section.
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THE "WILL IS MORE IMPORTANT THAN SKILL

There is a saying “Where there is a will there is a way.” Attitude reflects man's
character, It helps him to achieve success in his life. A man with a strong will power
always sets high goals. Will and willingness both play a vital role in our life. The art
of successful seeking depends on your ability and w ill-power, Success is dependent on
your will to work plus ambition. So we ean zay that without will we can't achieve
success in our life. —Divya Daryani, V-B

VACUE Of DISCIPLINE

Disciplined life is real life. Indisciplined life is worthless. A disciplined gociety is a
developed society. An indisciplined society iz a erowd of lawless persons. Discipline is
needed in every walk of man's life. It is needed in family, in gociety, at school and in
the playground. A disciplined nation can be a great nation, Dizcipline has value on
iternational ground alse. Discipline is the training of the mind and character. [t
enables man to obey rules that he himself has made to regulate his conduct for his
own good and for the good of the society. Family is the first school in the life of a child.
Wise parents inculeate discipline in their children from the very beginning, The child
i# allowed freedom to a certain limit. An indisciplined citizen make its nation
indisciplined. Consequently, the entire society goes to the dogs. Thus discipline is
needed by everyone, at every place and every time in our life. Discipline develops
human personality. The entire advancement, eivilization and culture of a nation

depend on discipline in life, —Ritika Mathur, V-8
OLIR sP|C

Spiritual and natural, I= not all that make up SPIC

Academic and sports, It is much more,

Doanee and Masti, A place of worship

Grooming and discipline For the younger and the older,

Is not all we get from SPJIC, To get true knowledge,

It iz much more. Of every branch,

An unending world To build up a strong character

Of soothing love and affection Iz not all that makes SPJC,

Which fills up SPJC, It iz always much more

Which makes happy all the children If vou do explore,
Iditri Mahajan, V-8
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Annie

My pet’s name is Annie. Its breed is Pomeranian. Its fur is white, It likes to
wear a red color leash, It likes to eat dry fruits and sometimes milk and bread.
It is also fond of eating boiled potatoes. It is a sweet puppy. | like to take it fora
walk everyday. In winters it loves to wear a small and a cute blue colored dress.
Whenever [ get bored of watching television or studying | come and play with
my puppy Annie for a while,

After some time my sweet litthe puppy will grow and become a bitch. [t dances
and sometimes it puts its hands on me for a minute. When my puppy gots bored
it goes to its kennel and rests there. [t sloeps in the morning and stays awake at
the night to complete its duty. It is a very intelligent puppy. It always helps me
whenever | am in danger, Once some monkeys came near me and began chas-
ing me but when Annie barked at them all of them rushed and went away.

My puppy i very helpful to its master, that is my father. My parents brought
it on their 10™ anniversary. So that day I declared to each and every member
of my family that we will celebrate Annie's birthday and mom and dad's
anniversary on the same day that is 11th December 2008. Now my puppy has
grown and is of three years,

We must not tease animals, Animals give us respoct, company, and also
enjoyment. They keep us safe from any danger. We should help animals and
give time to their care and cleanliness. Animals suffor o lot of pain and agony
Lo give pleasure to humans, | love my puppy and it also loves me o Jot.

Somya Bhargava, VI-A

AN EVENING IN DELHI

We all like to visit malls, recreation places, ete. when we have holidays. We
all love to spend our holidays by visiting our relatives, | love to shop, This year,
in my summer vacations, [ visited Delhi. There were many malls there,

One day we visited three malls which were close to each other and had only
one entrance. It took us one whole day to vizit all these malls.

We started with the first mall that was called ‘AMBIENCE”. There WETE A
number of shops there,
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The first shop we visited was FAB INDIA. It had creative jtems usuod for
decoration of homes. It even had clothes for children and adults. We bought
many things from there. Then we went to ‘Children World' where there were
many games, toys, giant wheel and roller coasters. All of us were very happy to
be there, We enjoyed very much at ‘Children World'. Suddenly, there was an
announcement that Amitabh Bachchan and his wife were coming to the mall
for shopping. We were instructed, not to make a crowd around them, when they
arrived.

The best shop 1 found was ‘Om Book Store’ where thousands of books were
available. 1 bought some novels, some books related to studies and books that
contained puzzles, sudoko ete, I love to read books.

Then we had some yummy mouth watering snacks. After that, we visited
the other section of the mall that had craft items, jewellery shops, electronic
gadgets and food eourt ete. In this section there were also a number of shops
with renowned brands. We did a lot of shopping from this section. There were
even shops of international brands like GUCCI, TOMMY HILFIGER,
REVLON, HUGO ete.

I was thrilled to see them. The architectural quality of the mall was
excellent and just awesome. Then we were en tering a shop and saw that
Amitabh Bachehan and his wife were in the same shop. 1 was very excited to
meet them and shook hands with them, In the excitement of meeting him and
his wife, | even forgot to take their autograph.

Then we had dinner at a Mexican restaurant. We all wore totally exhausted,
Wi had no energy left 80 we all demanded to go back to the hotel but as we saw
mummy entering ‘Landmark’ we all got our energy back. From there, my brother
and my cousin picked up uncountable video games like Wii, Psp, Gameboy, ete.
My sister and I brought n lot of games based on knowledge, vocabulary and
creative ideas.

I would recommend this mall to everyone and it was the best among the
ones | have ever vigited. There were so many bags to be carried back home that
cach of us had at least three bags to carry, This was the best mall in Delhi |
found for entertainment,

Stutl Garg, Vi-A




TEACHER
A teacher is like spring Lesson of bright colors
Who nurtures new green sprouts And a happy atmosphere,
Encourages and leads them, A teacher is like winter
Whenever they have doubts. While its snowing hard outside
A teacher is like summer Keeping students comfortahble,
Whose sunny temperament As a warm and helpful guide.
Makes studying a pleasure, Teacher, you do all these things,
Preventing discontent. With a pleasant attitude,
A teacher is like fall You're a teacher for all seasons,
With method erisp and clear, And you have my gratitude |

Sakshi Senger, VI-A

KERALA DELIGHTS

Unce a year every school has summer holidays. We all plan to go out to some place
for spending holidays. This time we planned to go to south. We went to Kerala,

We went to the capital of Kerala, that is Tiruvananthpuram. When we were on the
platform of Kerala [ was surprised to see it. It was so clean and tidy. That time [ got
the proof that Kerala has 100% literacy. Now we had to find a suitable hotel for
ourselves. We just started looking for a taxi as there was no other means of transport.
Then a taximan came and said, “Sir where do you have to go? We all were surprised
to meet a taximan speaking English. We said to him, “We have to g0 to a suitable hotel
for us in which we can stay. We hired this taxi which took us to o hotel and the driver

%
said, “This will be suitable for you.” We booked a reom and went there . %

%%%%%%W

In Tiruvananthpuram, [ went to a zoo, art gallery, Padmanabhamswamy temple
in which millions of gold was found and two beaches, Sangmam beach and Kovlam
beach. In Padmanabhamswamy temple there was a statue of God which was very big,
Under that statue was found lot of Gold. In the art gallery there were some old statues
of God and even some manuseripts,

After spending a few days in Trivendram we went to Kanyakumari, the lowest
point of India, There we enjoyed in the beach of Triveni sangam. In the hotel in
which we stayed we could clearly see the sea. There were boats that took us out to the
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sea. There was a temple of Parvatimata and statue of Tamil poet Thiruvallur that
was 155 m tall, That was an island on which they have made a temple and that place
was called Swami Vivekanand Memorial Road as there was a statue of Swami
Vivekanad also. The statue of Tamil poet Thiruvallur stands near by the temple that
wis built on an island near it.

b5

After that at last we went to island of Rameshwaram that was the last part of
India. Even after that there is an island which belonge to India. On the island of
Rameshwaram there was a temple of Vishnu Ji. We had to take a bath in the sea and
then only we could enter the temple of Rameshwaram . We went there by taxi. Then
we had to go back to Tiruvananthpuram and catch our train back.

At the night we came back from Rameshwaram. After that we went o the beach of
Kanyakumari, A cool breeze was blowing. Again in the morning we went to visit some
places of interest in Kanyakumari like the Mahatma Gandhi memorial, the temple of
Parvatimata and then to Suchindrum temple.
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1 will always remember these holidays as [ enjoyed a lot.
Aksnksha Gupts, Vi-B

CHOCOLATES

Chocolates Chocolates

Yummy ! Yummy ! Yummy !

I lowie tis eat them,

They [l my tummy !

Some nre square and gome are ru-un-.d.

Some are white but most are brown,

When [ am 2ad they cheer me up,

They give me energy to dance and jump.
Chocolates are good for breakfast and lunch,
Cadbury, Kitkat, Perk and Munch.

I can eat them any time of the day,

It's the best thing on the carth [ zay,




HOW | SPENT MY SUMMER HOLIDAY
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Summer Holidays" when this word comes is our mind, we get excited and start
planning about our summer holidays. For these holiday we all are waiting throughout
the year. This time our vacations were from 15 May to 3™ July.

My famaly and I started planning about how to spend these holidays. 1 suggested
that we visit ‘Bulu Manali’ as | had never been there and [ love visiting hill stations
My father confirmed the tickeis of train to Delhi, beeause there is no direct train to
that place. In Delhi we spent one day at my aunt’s house. The next day we took an
A.C. bus from Connaught Place in Delhi which my father had booked earlier. It took
g more than a day to reach Manali. As we were going higher on the hills it became
colder.

We reached there and booked a hotel, the nnme of that hotel was "‘Holiday Inn'. It
was a beautiful hotel and from the windows we could see the mountaing, trees and
snow, It was very cold in Manali. The first day we visited local sites in Manali like
‘Hadimba Temple’, ‘Manali Bazar'  etc. We also visited o ‘children’s park”in Manali®.
There we did hoating and played on slides and swings. We did rafting and adventur-
oug sports in o beautiful Inn.

The next day we went to ‘Hohtang' a place covered with snow everywhere, [ and
my younger hrother did skiing and made o snow man alzo, We went there by a tourist
van. The clouds kept coming closer there on the mountains. It was the best place [ had
evieer visited, But when we were going there it took us more than 4 hours to reach
‘Rohtang’ because of the narrow road and lml'ﬁ:jamu..

The next morning we went to ‘Manikaran'. Thiz place is about 85 km from Manali.

We visited the shawl factory over there. This place is famous for its Gurudwarn, There
i# o river flowing where a river of hot water mingles with cold water.

We came back home after spending 3-4 days over there. After coming back home [
completed my projects and holiday homework. These were the best holidays 1 have
ever spent.

Rishika Sharma, Vi-A
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A VISIT BY AN ALIEN

It was a dark night and all my family members had gone to sleep, | was studving
as usual because [ like to study at night. My sister was also studying but she went to
sleep ecarlier than me. 1 also felt sleepy but instead of sleeping, 1 went to the kitchen
and made some coffee. [ enjoyed the coffee and started studying, but suddenly [ saw
some light coming down from the sky and suddenly the wind started blowing, T wus
very scared by it and [ got goosebumps on my body. Suddenly after that the wind
stopped and to my surprise, | saw a spaceship in the park. It was as huge as T had read
about, but today I saw it also.

Then at onee the door of the spaceship epened from the top and it had stairs on the
door just like the aeroplane but it was much wider than that. The spaceship was round
and its top was slightly up and the light was coming from the bottom. When the door
opened 1 saw a shadow of something that I had never seen before. It has something
like two tentacles and the body was bulging from the middle.

Then 1 could no more control my emotions and screamed, but thank God nobody
heard and no one awoke. | saw a ereature with eves on the tentacles and hands and
legs quite thin and the body was fat. The nose was pointed and ears were g0 big. The
body was of greenish blue colour. At that time only I was reading a story on Aliens

% and it looked much like the creature that was in my book. Then I came to know that it
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was an alien.

I'was not able to believe my eyes that [ had just read about aliens in the bosks, stories
and movies but today 1 saw an alien also. It then started to look all around like laser and
Inoked at me. I was very seared and so I closed all dosrs and windows of MY PO,

But instead of closing the room, [ could not believe it, when it came inside the reom. [t
started to move towards me and said in a strong and heavy voice "Food™, “Food”. [t repeatesd
it many times and after sometime [ understood that it wis very hungry so I told it to be in
the room only and I brought some snacks from the kitchen for it. 1 understood it was very
hungry ag it was eating ravenously, After eating the enacka, [ talked to it and it told me
that it was from ‘Mars’ and by mistake had entered our planet EARTH,

It gave me something through which anybody’s any wish could be fulfilled. [ was
very happy after hearing this. I thanked it for the gift that it gave me. It zaid that [
gave him food to eat and it also said that the feod was delicious. Then I asked it how
did it know our language, it said that it could speak nny type of language and told me
that now it was the time for it to go. I stopped it and said to wait till T come, T went to

pack some food for it for the rest of journey as it was a very distant journey from
EARTH to MARS,
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Editorial Note

The world tolny in i the grip of constant change—New Governments overnight, shifting trends
in eareers: and odueatson, wedrd Tnehions and unheard of hobbics and new technokogios rendering
1|||_' LT |i-:--|||'.1'1'|.l-|!_ ||h-||!|'11_' Indesd “The old omder '.']I.I:||.:1'1II i ETWC=s Way Lo Ll maw “‘ll'll-l'l-l.'l
on i crest of (hese waves 1,|-1-|,i|..|.||;|,:l'_ redinn hih &= uiter and absolute CONPLUSION! What = in and
what 1= ot ? What 1w aghl and whiat @ wreog ? What does (e sectely approve of and what does it
frown upon T What is the need of the hour and what sk, that stonds redundinl

The bhudding and blossoming minds of our students are intrigoed §f not portarbed by this
o b g 1] I||||'| |||-|'1E |‘|1|l rl,p;hl |.‘||:|i.||.||||':I |l1|.|1 IIF'Hil'.lIIII' |1I|||l|:|||II||.: .'||II.|‘| heroin comvies the rale of the
Farents and the Educators—not of providing answers—but equipping them in lnding the righi
afeE; to inspire them on paths of bresthianking and Besutiful discoveries

Wie at St Patrick’s Junior ﬂlu“l'i.:l.' I=elievie in |!II|rli: o it ||'|. |-r|-1.'i-:I|||;: thism with l-1.:|:II|L'!_'| 151
this confusing world. We promote that aspect of life which never changes, namely VALUES. From
the time they enler our portals as bively and enthusiastic tiny fols il the time when they are
ril.“].:.. HERT P ||-|tr|'- | A5 ||1=h_|ri: o Ll -||‘|.I.H.|'I'I|.:III|.: JATREeY of Iqu-_ (] |.1ll.l1 1# b make Lhem
dizcerning enough o choose their careers and o achiove their aims. We do this by instilling in
them valpes of Honesty, Chartty, Humility, Compassion and many more

The poims and articles peonesd by our young bodding writers stand estimony o ther ratie
fal. I1i|.|'||.i"l-|:l'¢'1' widl ..;“.”_l.qi._- attibucle, They have tacklod o |J|1'1 hora of 1=sues I ArtIn g eXTrEr
dinary hwes 1o mundane Lopacs; chunlle gang pro-sel nolions; asseriing thisir will e sxerci=e thei
opinions and reserving the right to judge, pick and choose—{hus demonstrating poise and oconfi-
denor. The :".Llh",l.,r”:.l also givies W & |._'1:l||||l-|' of the varnous activities that the Patricians have
been participating, and excelling in

With our present Principal, Sister Greta [VSouea at the helm of the college happenings the
winda of ehange are blowing gently and positively. | take this opportunity te thank her for tnking
a hwvely interest in promoting the oollege magazine, | alse thank my co-editors for their valuable
help, in bringing out this ninth issue of the PATRICTAN

Your suggestions are welowme

Happy Reading and Gl Bleas Mirs, Priva Wodkoa

The Editorial Team

Bt Ao ([ Froem left fo righa) M. MaBiina Talukdar, D [N ) Vandana Ghath, Sicter Greta D %oues (Principal],
Mrs. Priva Wadbwa, Dr. [Mre.] Padma Sharma & M. Purna Verma

lind Row [From left to right) : M A, Prakash, Tina lain, Sanhits Silas, Shivangl Agarwal
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I went to the kitchen and when [ came back [ gave the food to it and wished it good
luck and safe journey. After taking the packet, it faded away and the spaceship was
also not there. Then suddenly I was shaken up by my mother, [ azked about it so she
said that [ was not in my senses as there was nothing like that then. I realized that it
was a dream and my sister told me that I went to sleep before her. She also told me
that I was talking to someone during the whole night in my dream. [ started thinking,
what if it had truly happencd,

I missed that lovely and cute alien and will remember it always, | wished that it
would come daily into my dreams and meet me.

This was my unforgettable moment and dream with a cute Alien.
=#fwvnl Gupta, VII-B
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MY LIFE 1S A COLOURFUL WORELD

Red i= the colour of anger,

growing up inside me.

Orange is the colour of fun,

and all my happy energy.

Yellow is the colour of the Sun,

which makes me feel happy and warm,
Green is the colour of freshness

which always keeps me fresh.

Blue is the colour of calm and cpol,

like swimming in the summer pool.
Purple is the colour of arty ideas,
crayons and pencils and paint.

Pink is the colour of blushes and happiness,
love and warmth and closeness.
Colours describe how we feel every day,
5o I listen to colours.,

They help me find the way to my bright future,
—Divyansha Singhal, VII-8
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A Memorable School Trip

Trips to anywhere are so exciting. When we get to hear the name “trip’ or ‘tour’ by
our parents that trip of this or that we get so excited. And planni ng in our mind starts
for our trip and our demands (which is the first and foremost) start towards our
parents that we want to bring this or that for our picnic. Same way when we heard
from our school Principal Sister Greta about the school picnic to Jaipur in Rajasthan
on 26th November (only if we are disciplined!) Everyone started to be disciplined in
school. At our homes our demands too started side by side. School trips are the most
precious time with our teachers and most importantly with our friends. We all get to
enjoy the picnic and everybody is in mood of enjoyment and ‘Masti’ and most
important no scoldings from our teachers.

I was not able to sleep at night on 24th November imagining the enjoyment. | had
dreams of tour enly. The next day picnic ..... . We had to reach schoal by 5 o'clock. I got
up in the chilly morning of winter, got ready fast and reached school five minutes late,
We had 3 x 2 push back seater bus. We all sat in the bus. Then our journey to Jaipur
started .... . We started our journey with three cheers. We went dancing, singing in
the morning and finally reached our destination by 12 o'clock. First we went to the
hotel 'GARDEN VIEW' and kept our things in our rooms, had lunch and then went to
‘Amer Fort”. There we went by jeeps which was the first and nice experience in hills,
There we saw caves, a place where there were many spiders, a place where army lived
and cooked food too. There were large vessels. There was house of winter and summer
for queen. There was a place where rani slept and a cart type ‘rath’ in which she sat
and went outside. Everything was explained to us. We saw “Jal Mahal’ from far
because it was forbidden to go there as suggested by its name, it was totally in water.
At night we went to ‘Chokki Dhani’ a show about the Rajasthan culture. When we
entered there they welcomed us by putting “tilak’. There were different things like
dance, very complex, jhulas’, katputli’, magic, games, ‘bhulbhuliya’, ‘bhutbangla’ and
shapes of different things, items. We enjoyved a lot there. We had dinner which was
very delivious. And if we said ‘no’ for anything they didn't consider it; instead gave
mare. At night we came back to the hotel, We were four in each room, saw Lelevision
till late night instead we were so tired, We also played games, cards, ‘Antakshidi’. We
got up in the morning at 6 o'clock as everybody's mobile's started ringing (to wake us
up just like mothers at home), We had to report at 8 o'clock. On that day we went to
Birla temple which was a very nice white marble temple, There were big statues of
Gads and Goddess. Then we went to Birla Planetarium. There was a movie about the
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19th Commonwealth Games,
Aleena Varghese, VIl-A
i@aﬁ@smeﬁ@ RV WY RPI WOy

sky like about comets and all seven planets - their vegetation, weather, elimate and
minerals in it. Next we saw “City Palace”. There we saw dresses of king who had a
height of seven feet and breadth—eight feet. We saw his clothes which were so large
that we got thrilled seeing them, We saw dresses of many more kings and queens
which were embedded with precious stones. There were weapons like—talwar,
arrows, trophies won by them, a big pot type which could hold litres of water. Then we
went to Jantar-Mantar which was an awesome place. There was an instrument made
by Maharaja which denoted the circumference of the Sun. Many more marvellous,
unimaginahle instruments were made by him. Lastly we went for shopping in a
marketplace which had a great crowd (s all girls have a habit for shopping and
bargaining). We all enjoyed a lot in market in bargaining with the shopkeepers,
It was an awesome picnic. Never ever forgettable; the best pienie of my life with
my classmates, friends and class-teacher.
Chitranshi Agarwal, Vil-A

COMMONWEALTH GAMES

Commonwealth Games the World of Sports—held first time in India in Delhi, the
capital of India. The main head and organiser of these games was Suresh Kalmadi.
The money was provided from government for this work. Many types of games were
held here like cyele racing, shooting, fosthall, racing, hockey, tennis etc. In this all the
Asian countries took part.

The host city was Delhi, India. The opening and closing ceremony was held in
Jawaharlal Nehru Stadium. On 3rd October, 2010 was the opening and 14th was the
cloging. The opening ceremony was done by HRH the Prince of Wales and Pratibha
Patil. The total number of countries that took part were 71 Commonwealth teams.
Cwver all there were 6,081 players to play the wonderful gnmes. For the players 272
events were held in 21 disciplines in different stadiums. The Athletic oath was given
to Abhinav Bindra. Queen’s Baton final runner was Sushil Kumar, the wrestler from
India. The winner was Australia and they had 74 golds and all over they had 177
medals. Second was India; they had 38 gold and all over 101 medals. These were the
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WINTERS IN AGRA

“The sun's first rays and the sparrow’s sweet song woke me up this morning ...~

This line seems a little weird in winters, especially for Agra. Most of us rush to
work early at six, whence our dear grandfather sun is busy seeing sweet dreams. While,
small children head to their schools with heavy burdens (of course, hooks), the
twinkling stars (tired of standing) make arrangements of gleep. At this time the dawn
i& also not broken ! But, the winters in the Taj city are fun and enjoyable, The
marnings are available to busy people (like me) on Sundays and ‘sweet and small
holidays’ only. The sun also looks as if in sweaters and thick woollens. The morning
starts with the chirping of birds and chattering of monkeys on the house roofs. They
sit relaxing cozily baking their bodies,

Winters are more memorable than summers as we can sit freely (in front of
heaters) and think about the world. It's like a blessing for hard working and
intelligent children (like me) as they can enjoy their holidays. There's no end to the
happiness of kids enjoying the warm sun. The heritage monuments of love eity, like
the Taj Mahal, look flawless during the winters at dusk, The real bonuty of these
menuments shines out proudly in front of the world. The libraries (local) are kept
apen for a longer time to enjoy and drown in the books. The biggest advantage is that
wi can just push ourselves in thick blankets and enjoy the lovely shows on the idist
box. Winters mark the coming of Jesus Christ. The melodious festival of Christmas is
celebrated in Agra by the decoration of houses with faith and love. We enjoy the
yummy plum cakes and tasty delights. Lord showers His blessings of happiness on
all. Winters also remind us of the beginning of the new session and the increase in our
prosperity and thrift. The New Year gifts us with jov and encourage us to flip the coin
of luck and welcome suceess. :

We all agree that winters cheer us a lot, but the us’ are only those people who
belong to middle class or higher status. The poors and needy who even can’t afford a
meal per day, can they afford their children’s dreams of having a number of toy cars
and dolls? We can improve their lives by (at least) giving them our old woollens with
the feeling of love, not. pity,

The winters give birth to a special place in one's heart and mind. They come with
happiness and depart with happiness. Agraites get a dose of joy by this creation of
Lord. We always cherish these lovely moments. We smile and live out our lives freely
in winters. We should thank the Lord for His lovely gift of ' WINTERS'.

Somya Upadhyay, VIl-A
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MY FIRST STAGE PERFORMANCE

Stage "!! This word scares me a lot l always et nervous when I step up on the stage.
My body starts shivering. My pulse rate goes high. 1 end up to doing things. | have a lot of
‘wlage phobia’ in my mind. | am unable to cope up with it

I was in Illrd standard when [ first went on the stage. | was selected by my class-
teacher Lo say the moming assembly prayer. It was a long prayer. Even when [ knew the
whole of it thoroughly, the day before, 1was really confused with it. My elass-teacher had
ﬂdmmm+ﬂﬂmpﬂwm”nm:ﬂ then she asked me to nareate
it in front of the whole class, With the very first word, | started to shiver and got nervous,
The moment | started reading it, I felt as if all the words written in the dairy were new to
me and [ was unable to utter a single word of it properly. The class started to laugh, My
class-teacher told me 1o go back to my seal. | was sure sho would scold me as she had

mmndﬂlmmm her alter the class got over. Tears started to roll down my choeks
but | controlled mys=elf at that moment. [ did not want to become weal.

After the period got over, | went to my class-teacher fearfully when she had steppad
out of the class. She took me to the ‘Stafll room’ and told me something. She did not
scold me at all. She talked to me very politely. She said, “Think about the ones whe are
standing in front of you as fools. They are nol capable of doing what you can do, They are
Just fools. This is the reason why you were standing in front of them to speak and they
could just listen to you, They were laughing on what they could not do. Confident, be
confident 'f®

With these words of hers, my morale went high and she motivated me like o true

montor and guide. | reached home and thought about this a lot and started practicing in
front of the mirror, | practiced a lot.

The next day, 1 had to appear to the stage first time in my life, | was confident. After
all ‘Practice makes a man perfect’. The words said by my class-teacher were there in my
heart. ‘Confident, be confident’, | was reprating to mysell again and agnin. Now, came my
turn to hold the mike. | went on towards the mike, All my class-mates had a mocking
amile on their faces when they saw me. | started looking at my class-teacher. She gave me
& swool smile. 1 started with my prayer. 1 felt a little nervous. | remembered my ¢luss-
teacher's words, How she had motivated me ! | brought back my confidence and went on,
I fought my stage phobia with confidence. The phobin and the laughter of the fools was
defeated and | won. [ did net make a single mistake. My good performance was like o
tight slap for my class-mates and their laughter. After the assembly | went to my
classteacher and said thanks’ to her. She hugged me tightly,

Thﬂd‘.ny!rﬂliwd’lllrdtwhhthrhrhmnm.'m“rd:uubymy class-
teacher are there in my heart till date.

Shasbhi Miteal, Vii-A
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AN EVENT IN MY LIFE WHICH I CLEARLY
REMEMBER !

“Life iz a novel and every day is a new page. So, if a page i= sad, next page will be
happy ... So we should not worry. We should turn the page and enjoy life.” Each and
every person's life is full of events. Some events are good, some are bad, some we
forget and some are so memorable, that we can not forget them in our whole life time.

The memorable events are like birthday parties, picnics, some good opportunities and
RO 0N,

Similiary, | also have an event in my life which till now, [ can't forget. And that is
whon I was elected as the ‘Red House' Captain in 5th standard.

It is my memorable day because it was the most happiest day in my life as,
everyone first congratulated me and all my teachers and our Respected Principal
‘Rev. Sr. Lawrence’ gave me blessings and left a heavy bag full of epportunities and
trust on my back. Our Principal gave me a Sash and Badge with ‘Captain” written on
it and both of these were red in colour.

| thought that this is my power that had made me a captain. But | was wrong, ns it
was the luck, the destiny or my charm that werked on that day and even my parents
were very happy and they too congratulated me with lots of blessings, so that | eould
koop up to their expectations, help others and be kind towards all.

And finally my motto which stood for, “Wheever knows nothing, fears nothing.'

This day—17th July, (2009), was the most memorable day for me which [ will
never forget and will always remember it clearly by heart.
—Apurva Dutta, VIl-A
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MY FAVOURITE SEASON

When we hear about winters we only think of warm quilts blanket and
heaters and woollen elothes. In the month of September we have Autumn in
Agra where trees shed their leaves and new leaves start growing from their
branches. In this season we celebrate only a few fostivals. People plant saplings
in their garden and parks. People start preparing for winters. In October we
celebrate festivals like Diwali, Dusshera and many other festivals. In this season
people also prepare for upcoming winter season and finally winter arrives in
November. In this month the whole city is covered with fog and smog and we
can even s6¢ dew drops on plants and on glasses of cars and other vehicles, We
can see them everywhere even on floors and gates and roads becoming wet due
to dewdrops. People start wearing a few woollens in this menth. In the month
of December people prepare for Christmas. People prefer sitting in sunlight for
warmth and most of them even switch on their heaters for warmth. Specially in
morning nothing iz visible due to fog, everyone has to drive his vehicle carefully
to prevent accidents. Some Mights are also delayed along with trains to prevent
derailment of trains.

In winters everywhere in Agra we ean see the rose bushes and many trees
bloom in sunlight. Animals find their hiding places to survive in winters. Winter
in Agra is very cool and chilly. Cool winds blow in December and January. We
can not see anyone outside our housges except some street animals, In moming
we can see people lighting fire and heating their hands and bodies in front of
their shops and near roadside. In morning people &t in their homes in quilts
and blankets for a long period of time. In afternoon when sun shines each and
evieryvone comes out of house to continue his routine work. Ladies sit in the
sun’s warmth and continue with their household chores, In winters tourist visit
Taj Mahal only in the afterncon. Children have their winter vacations in this
season. So they too enjoy playing and chatting in sun. Some of them ride their
bicycles while some play various outdeor games. Everyone in winters wears
caps, mufflors, woollen garments to protect onesell from cold because woollen
clothes absorb heat from sun.

Vegetables like cauliflower, peas, brinjal, spinach, carrot and turnip and
beetroot are only available in Winter. Market of Agra are delightfully decorated
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with woollens and various iteme. Really winters are very interesting as all
unexpecied things happens like cool breezes and winds keep on blowing and
really Winter is one of my favourite season. We even get tea, coffee and hot
anacks in winlers in the markets of Agra espocially in Sadar Bazzar, On 31st
December at 12 midnight, people celebrate new year, Children and adults put
on new clothes and enjoy various functions and parties held in clubs,
restaurania parks and gardens etc. This season is liked by all as in this season
we have long vacation and warmth of sun is pleasant and calm. The chirping of
birds is very delightful to hear. [ wish they come every month but of course it
can aever happen because we never know about nature and climate and what
can happen at any time in this world. 1 love the scene of winters and hot milk
withﬂuurﬁviunndmuhﬂhkhhmhm&nhﬂlwilluylhﬂw
should enjoy winter's delight and should remain happy and welcome cach and
every season with glory.

Maitri Upadhyay, VII-A

FRIENDS
Friends are the treasure
Crod has provided us with friends
So that we feel better
Friends can not be bought
Neither by money nor by gifls
But with trust and friendship
Friends are the light when it is dark
Friends show the way when we are lost
Friends show the right path when we are on wrong
A fniend in need is a friend indeed




THERE'S ONLY ONE YOU

There's nothing to fear.,
You're as good as the best
You can win in every battle or test

For there's no one just like you.

There's only one you

In the world today.

You can do your work in a fine way
You're the only therel be.

So face the world,

And all life is yours

To conquer and love and live

And vou'll find the happiness

That endures in

Jusl the measure vou give.

Harimar Sawhney, Vil-A

IMPORTANCE OF BOOKS

“Books are our best friends”, This is a quote we have heard sinee we were children,
I personally feel that till now there are very few people who must have thought about
this quote. According to me [ feel that we can not really ﬁl:'l; m friend better than our
books. If our friends come to know about any bad habit in us they stop talking to us or
ovien lesve us alone. But books are the friends who never leave us alone. Even in
times of sorrow, they are the one who always guide us to move on the right path.
Reading is something 1 really love a lot. If [ do not have anything to learn or study |
love 1o read. I like to read evervihing it could be newspaper. A magazine, a novel or o
book of short stories. [t is fun to read. It is very important for us as it improves our
vocabulnry, writing skills and our way of thinking and more than anything it is the
best way to spend our free time. | persenally love to read the novels written by Enid
Blyton. | have read many-many books like the Mallory Towers, the Mystery of the




Hidden Treasures, ete. These books are written in a very lucid and clear language
which everyone can understand.

Books are really hidden treasure of knowledge. They can be religious or funny,
serious or sad. They can be full of emotions or very delightful ones. They ean b very
emjoyable. One can say that it i a never ending joyful experience. The best way of
becoming a good writer is reading books and the best place for keeping them safe iz a

library. Books also include our course books. They also provide us with a lot of
knowledge about different subjects. The one who is good at reading gains a lot of
knowledge and can be an expert in it. It helps us increase our general knowledge
which iz important to pazs any of the examination relating to any subject. The people
who are interested in a particular topic, like space, machines, ete. can learn a lot from
books. We ean learn a lot from books. Books help us learn about things we are keen
about. Like | am keen about space which includes curiousity towards stars, galaxy,
sun, storms on the sun ete. So 1 like o read books relating to these subjects.

It is quite sad 1o know that some people believe that books are useloss, Like some
of the students after their examinations, tear their books and burn them, Seme even
read books anly for the day of examination and then they forget evervthing read by
them., These people do not understand the real meaning of knowledge and just cram it
for o day. This way it is their own loss and disrespect to knowledge, | feel that one who
does not respect books is not respected by them. It is very important to know that
books are our best friends and have to be treated like friends with love. It is not a
5 burden to read boaks. Vs just a way of thinking that they are tough, Reading is some-
thing which does not state a specific limit. It can be read by all and it is also said that
% there is no age limit for learning and reading. With the magic of reading, one can
grow fruits on a barren Land. It does not discriminate between poor or rich, [t is some-
thing everyone ean achieve easily. It is said that knowledge increases by distributing
it. The more we distribute, the more it increases.

At the end | would like 1o say that books are important in everyone’s life and helps
one to achieve histher goal. It is a treasure of knowledge which can be gnined by anyone
and everyone. So we should respect books and should read them for knowledge and

i not for a day only to gain marks. It is just a guide which guides us, but it depends on
ug if wo follow the right way or the wrong one, %
Yashi Kapoor, Vil-A
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REGIONAL CONFERENCE, AGRA
FEB 8 TO 11, 2012

Sisters of the Congregation of the Religion of Jesus and Mary from the three
Provinees of Delhi, Vadodra, Pune and as far as from Thailand and Philippines had
assembled in St Potrick's Junior College, Agra. 'Tl“_l:l.' wirre 120 in number, The purpase
of this conference was to begin a process of reflection for revitalization and
restructuration of the Provinces. This geod work had begun in India, hundred and
SiXty nine years ago and still continues to bring to our people the love of Jesus and
Maryv through Christian edueation, May 5t. Claudine Thevenet, the Foundress of this
Congregation bless our sistors for their dedicated service and commitment in education.
Crod has chosen you as the special people to live in today's world where you are the

gymbal of hope, peace and love in a country known for peace and non-vielenes,

A owell wisher of the schoal.
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I AM THE MASTER OF THE PEN, THAT
WRITES MY FUTURE

b b
E 1 am the master of the pen, 3
that writes my future.
F My life is a blank paper, Wi
i, I have to write my future, é
i With the pen God has gifted me,
1 can write about my future i
in Golden, Silver words. ,i
! But after all the ink is very
g expensive, for it | have to E
I work hard, day and night.
: 1 can also write my future %
? with blue on black ink,
- it will cost me a penny.
Rut the question is for the life.
L

S to write my future, i

1
i
{
v
5

- I need, a blank paper. ink
and that's done,
2 But what to write is a puzzle.
A 1 want to study literature, : %
but my mother |
o wants me 1o be a doctor é
But being an engineer is a
beiter option.
So, friends we all have such a
pen but the choice is vours,
Aina Ahmed, VII-8 %
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SHOW MERCY TO ALL
There was enthusiasm and an atmosphere of festivity all around. | was wondering

still what to buy and what not to. Finally, | decided that | would go te the market,
contemplote upon the articles and buy what would be the best suited. [ went to the market
that very day, It was a day boforg Christmaz, There was hustle-bustle all over. | decided
to go into the store which 1 had visited before many a times with my parents.

I entered the store and my evchalls caught the sight of a girl who was about five 1o six
years old. She was sobbing with a white rose in her hand. She called out to her sunt and
maid, “Are you sure thore are only ten rupees with us™ Her aunt replied, “Yes. Now, stop
weeping ond wait till | come back.”

As soon as her aunt had gone, [ went to her and asked her the reason for what she was
weeping. She said, “My mother loves white reses. [ never give her what she wants but
this time [ really want to gift her a white roge.” | asked her where her mother was, she
eaid, “She is with God.” | was shocked to see God's behaviour towards this little life,
Without & mother, the world iz not what it is, it jusi becomes a past to which one can
nover over turn, | told her to give me the money she had so that 1 could eount it. My mind
had & plan, 1 took out my purse and added forty to fifty rupees 1o the money she gave me
and counted the money. | said, “0h | there are sixty rupees with you. You can easily buy
a whito rose for your mothor.”

1 came out of the store unnoticed due to the crowd. My mother always savs, “Give in
wuch a way that the other hand does not come to know.” Then I bought the things | needed
for my favourite festival. 1 packed all my things and put them in my bag which | had
brought with my=elf. | callod my father to pick me up from the shop | was in.

My father camo to pick me up, | sat in the car and my mother was also with me.
Suddenly, on the road our ear stopped. My father checked the coolant but it was fine.
Actually a sparking in the car's engine hod token place and a wire had broken, There was
no mechanic and no person near by from whom we could get help, Our mobile's signals
wire non oxistent.

Then, | saw a girl with her aunt and uncle. When the girl saw me, she came to me and
aikod me what had happened. 1 told her that my car had stopped and it nesded a mechanic.
She called her uncle and told me that he was a mechanie. Till now, the girl's face was
hidden by a veil, When she removed that cloth, | was surprised to see that she was the one
whom | had helped {in an unknewn mannerl, Her uncle repaired our car,

Wi thanked the family and wished them "Merey Christmas’, Sitting in the car | admired
Shakespeare’s tale of Marchant of Yenice which had a speech by Portia. "Mercy blesses
the one who shows mercy and the one who receives it, and it better suits monarchs than

crowns as it tempers JUSTICE." God helps us in one way or the other !
Harshita Sharma, VIII-B
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‘THE DEATH STORM'

' Sailing in a sea, in o storm,
It's haunting; scary
! | hope sgomeons comes for rescue,
May be an angel or a fairy |
The tides in the sea, soared up and fell,
) Whispering a name they had never called,
The elouds above me, floating in despair,
turned black,

It seemed they were looking for something

' left long back.
The water secemed endless,
It gushed towards me, making me breathless

' The drops of water falling on me were burning me,
" They felt like acid rain,
3 Was this my end or just a nightmare,
Carved by my brain?
\ I wished I could see the gliterring sun among this darkness;
9 the blue clouds; the village river that is calm and quiet,

Or the cool and decent moon white !
3 Suddenly ! a gigantic wave soared up,
With an intention very clear - to gulp me up, .
The waves gushed towards me and my
little boat with force,
Down in the sea the water felt like sand—
S0 WAFM, 50 COAFSE,

=

After a long time 1 woke up and saw a dark, weary road
but didn't know where it led,
But I was sure of it now, that | was dead.

Sarah Momin, VIll-A
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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SCHOOLBAG

| am a schoolbag. | have boen inspired from the design of Mr, Luke Ricci, the famous
bag designer. I am carribean blue in colour and 1 have a picture of the Jonas brothers on
me. | feel very privileged to be adomed by their picture as they are very smart and
talented and make me look amazing.

My life began in a factory in the USA. | was made of strong, durable fibre and also
dyed in my favourite colour. Then after quite a few technical processes, | was given a tag
of Rupert and Co. and Luke Riccl, my ereators and priced at $ 1,000 | was then placed in
an expensive showroom of Luke Ricel and begain enjoying my status among the other
bags in the showreom, when ane fine day, a couple named the Polkisses came and brought
me for a whopping 1,000 dollars ! [ soon got to know that Mr. Polkiss was o business
tyeoon and Mrs, Polkiss was a socinlite heiress.

They ook me to their grand mansion on 181h Avenue Street. Their mansion was
extromoely magnificent. | was delighted to know that this would be my home from now,

Twas gifted to the Polkisses son, Jonathan. A cuto and intelligent 10 vear old, he was
alsa extremely mischeivous. However, he was very happy to see me, and examined me all
over with pure delight and inmediately filled me with all his schoolbooks, Oh, there were
#o0 many ! Do kids have to study all those subjects in school? [ felt deep sympathy for my
young owner. However, my foolings did not last for long, as Jonathan was extremely
carcless with me. Over the firat few days of my going to school, all of Jonathan's friends
‘vohied’ and *ashed” over me and made me feel extremely important. But Jonathan hardly
paid attention. One day he spilled ink on me accidentlly, but, by dry-cleaning, his
servants once agnin ‘readied’ me. However, he still refused to take eare of me. Onee he
spilled water on me and the other time, he left his tiffin box inside me ! The box was still
full of food and then began to give off a horrible odour, Jonathan, as a punishment from
his mother, was not allowed to wateh the television for an entire day,

However, all of Jonathan's friends really ndmire me and lyment the fact that Jonathan
15 #uch a spoilt child, and very careless with all his belongings, including expensive ones
like me. And, I also think the same and really agree with them. This is because | am an
important part of a student’s life and help to carry Jonathan's books for him and | am
special na 1 am waterproof and also have special packets in which he can keep gadgets
like laptops, | am also made of durnble and strong fibre.

But now, after a year, all my durable fibre has been wasted by Jonathan's carcless.
ness, and now | look like o schoolbag coming home from a fight. Now 1 am going to get
recyeled for good. | then will be turned back into a bag and Jonathan will get that bag as
the recycling factory belongs to his father. Jonathan, then, will surely be a more careful
oy, and 1 request all the other little Jonathans out there to take care of their belongings.
especially their ‘all important” schoolbags !

Shajal Silas, VLD
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LIFE AS A CORRESPONDANT
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“Jason™ I: ‘Yes, Ma'am !; 'Please bring a cup of coffee for me’; Being a NDTV
correspandent | have to keep myself lively and fresh and o cup of coffee is very refreshing.
Though I need to leave for work within an hour or two but | would feel exhilarated to tell
you, how my lifie is,

From getting up in the morning sharp at 5:30 pm; till returning home at 10:30 pm in
the night; my life is very adventurous; words are less to express the time | spend with my
eolleagues and the time I spend at the beautiful destinations. By 8:15 am. [ am in my
office. The ‘WDTV' is a great place to work with, and the best part i, when it is 2:30 pm;
I am telecasted on T.V. live. | really feel very nice. My confidence level seems to be rising
day by day.

4:30 pm is our lunch time, we have a big cafe here; whatever food we want to have we
just place an order and get our Identity cards swipped.

The security at NDTV iz quite tight, whenever we enter the NDTV tower at the main
gate; wo need to first swipe our identity cands in a digital swiper then next is to get our
retina imprint and fingerprint mateh with what is already stored in the data processings

news; | am the first one Lo know about the headliness; it feels great.

Whenever it's someone's birthday amongst our colleagues, we enjoy it to the fullest.
We go and give party at the best of hotels. Stress is there but | don’t fecl that. [ love the
part when 1 get to talk to great people like politicians, filmstars, sports personalities ete.

1 really feel sad about the growing crime rate in India, rape, murder, sexunl harrmsment,
kidnappings, money laundring, the list is actually endless with terrorism as its boss,
However we must report everything.

Life here is like a canvas with the most beautiful picture drawn on it. 1 get feedbacks
from the viewers on my Facebook Aceount that I'm good at what 1 do, it feels great when
vou know that vou are deing something for the people and you are appreciated for it.

The dress which we have to wear and present ourselves on National Television is
very formnl : Black trousers, Black Jucket, White shirt and a Black Tie | have to really
look presentable before my take, Once [ start with my part; it goes on smoothly without a
stop for 2 hours . | look in the mirror several times before | start and my make up artist
gives the final touch, Oh ! it’s 7 : 00 a.m. [ need to get going: do keep in touch with me; do
take care of yourself.

Hope to see you next time; with Sharmistha Chatterjee from NDTV India. Thank you!

Sharmibihithe Chatterjee, VIELA
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of the company,
Though o bit tiring but life is great here, Daily you get to know vivid and different %
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Competitions are essential for holistic
development (Debate)

Holistic development through these competitions ! No way, Its
questionable. However development of sense of importance and superiority
among winners and low sell esteem in others is the guaranteed result of these
compelitions.

In both the cases such individuals are not a profit, they are not
contributors to the society, a huge loss,

Good morning to all, that's the concern which provokes me and 1 Mugdha
g Khandelwal participating in a competition dare to oppose the

motion that competitions are essentiol for holistic development.
Competition happens! But it rarely needs any goading from any educational
system, True education is the ‘drawing out” of what is most worthwhile in an
individual and te provide him the needed impetus, To face the challenges in
life with adequate confidence not the competition but the eollaboration is the

mantrn
Note, it is collobaration not competition
The society needs responsible eitizens who cooperatively work together to
% meet common goals and competition encourage rugged individualists. The
schools should be educators not the judges, and only then will they be helpful
Y to students’ sell esteem, to make them confident and pillars of socicty.
‘\& According to Ted Villaire, nuthor of best seller 'Competition and Kids', it's
not about development but nearly seventy percent kids participate just to fulfil
% their parents’ expectations. Parents are living their lives through children,
b I dont know how this will help to groom a child.
Competition pushes us into a blind rat's race with a win it at all cost
attitude, no matter with fair or unfair means,
Competitions are treated s o fight. My dear, fight is a fight and the fighters
under tremendous pressure of winning practice all dirty tricks and got feared,
% stressed, confused, tired and are left with no moral values.

Youngsters are future of any nation. Think, do we really want
this type of future for our progeny?
i@%%@@ I Y e e
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Competition thrives on adrenaline. Adrenaline is addictive and addiction is
suicidal. Take the example of any mountain climber or sky diver—they con
rarely got enough of the “thrill” and continue to seek out situations that bring
on adrenaline rush. Do we really want to encourage that mentality in students?
For God's sake-—-say no, Humans seem to be born with a competitive drive
*Teaching competition can amount to overdrive!

What's the point of teaching anything that is already excessively
ingrained in the human spirit?

These dayvs ADHD (Attention Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder) is very
common in youngsters. Where does the evele end? Educators certainly should
emphasize on a better, more peaceful, more creative way of learning. 1t would
be in the best interest of any student to learn how to navigate cooperatively in

The relationship between sell confidence and good work is circular, Self
confidence resulis in good work and viee versa For some, competition menns
failure and generally victims lose self confidence and never willingly engage in
challenges. A fear of failure, becomes instilled in them.

For them journey of life will be rough. Is it justificd?

These are the concerns why 1 find competitions unglamorous. For the
acguisition of wisdom there is no need for dabbling in competition when
beneficial cooperation is an option. That is pure common sense! The road to
pure knowledge and wisdom is not necessarily paved with competition. Every
individual is a star in his or her own right.

If we con truly bask in “each other's glory™ and work tngteﬂ'u,:r as

opposed to against each other, oh ! what a world it can be.
Thank you,

% Mugdha Khandelwal, VIII-A

z this world.
% If schools eaught onto that, perhaps there'd be fewer wars,
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A Letter to Neptune

Hello it's Mars here. | thought you would like to keep up with the news so [ am
writing to vou. | know | haven't written since a long time but it was because there was
a lot going on.

It all started when one of those giant machines came out from the earth. But this
one was different because instead of going round and round the earth, it came
towards me. It had this huge container that it dumped in my arca of the space, For a

% few days the container just floated in space but after a while my gravity started
pulling at it. Slowly at first, but then it started travelling really fast. The container

% protected it fram the atmosphere but it landed pretty hard and so the container
eracked,

And you wouldn't believe this but it contained radioactive waste ! And it wasn't
any ordinary stuff. It was very weird to look at and it also cracked my skin and caused
me immiense pain,

That was pretty much for a while, but then some weird creatures started forming
in that pool of waste, It was some sort of tiny microscopic organisms, | was pretty

excited at first but they did virtually nothing. But at least they didn't die out because
then I'd be lonely again.

So a few millenia after, these boring creatures, some sort of swimming animals
started forming in the nuclear lake. These were way more interesting than those
micro thingies. They swim and few of them have really pretty colours.

I was enjoying all of this when some weird insects started forming on the land too.
These weren't as interesting as the swimming things but they have got legs and they
can move about.

£

snob earth, whe's always boasting about all the life on him.

Hope you are fine. Jupiter says Hi ! Send me an asteroid soon and say Hi to Uranus
from me.

Yours Planetary,
Mars

% I think 1 am going to be teaming with life 100 and then | can compete with that
$
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THE UNFORGETTABLE JOURNEY

Four friends Jackson, George, Ashley and Annie were returning to their hostel after
their enjoyable trip to Paris. They were very happy but on the other hand were tense as
they would not reach the hostel on time due to some circumstances. At 8:00 p.m. they all
had dinner at a ‘dhaba’.

All four friends with the driver sat in the car and continued their journey back to the
hostel. They had just covered 5 to & miles and thereafter to their surprise, the car stopped.
They were listening to loud music while the driver was busy cleaning the engine and
trying to contact the mechanic but there was no network,

There was a graveyard nearby and they were so adventurous that they planned to go
there, As they entered there, an old man sitting there stopped them. He enquired what
was their purpose of entering the graveyard but they did not reply and went inside.

They saw many large webs with spiders erawling. There were many graves with
written panels on them. They were covered with dust and could not be read by them.
They moved ahead and a Indy wearing a white saree holding a lighted lantern was
standing under a banyan tree,

First they thought that one of their friends was plaving a practical joke on them
therefore they moved ahead, but to their amusement she was o lady who was a stranger
to them, They (roze like a statue 1!

After some time, they thought the lady had gene and they began to roam here and there.,

All the four were very scared and were begging for help.

They didn’t even know the way to the exit, Suddenly they saw a wooden cottage. They
decided to spend that night there. They went closer and saw that it was locked from
inside. They knocked at the door and an old man opened it,

They asked for help. First he refused then they requested him persistently, beggring
earnestly and so the old man thought for a while and allowed them to gpend the night
there. They were foeling very hungry and asked for some food. The eotlage was in a very
bad condition. But they did not have any other option. The old man offered them some
bread and milk. The old man showed them o room which was totally messed up, Thay
agreed Lo stay there and their heart was beating very fast. Pictures of that lady under the
banyan tree clouded their mind, They didn't sleep the whole night, It was six in the
morning when they went to the old man and asked him the way to get out of the graveyard.
He showed them the main gate, they thanked him a lot and moved ahead looking for their
car,

They saw the car with a sigh of relief but the driver was missing. They waited for him
and just few minutes later, he returned and told them that the car had been repaired by
the mechanic. They returned to their hostel after a long and unforgettable journey.

"All's well that end’s well,” Ananya Agarwal = Archita Singh, 1X-B
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SPLIT PERSONALITY

A girl was lying on a beach and had been stabbed mercileasly, It was clearly visible
that she was on the edge of death and in her last minutes she was murmuring
something. Alas! She died. Don't worry this was not the end, in fact, was the beginning.
She is now back with a new name and fame but unfortunately with the same face, In
this bhirth, she is a famous actress and her life is a great success, She is none other
than the spectacular actress “Sanaya Kapoor,”

She often gets nightmares of a place which had water all around. Now Sanaya has
signed n new movie and has packed her bags to start the shooting and their first
location is “Miami.” She reached Miami on 5 of January, Wait! This date was quite
familiar to her. She ignored all this, As the crew had still not arrived; she decided to
chill out at the beach. She reached the most isolated beach of Miami because she
wanted to atay away from hustle and bustle of the sother crowded beaches.

As the reached the beach some pictures flashed in her mind. The seenano was
quite familliar to the beach she saw in her dreams, She had visited Miami for the first
time, how could she seo all these pictures?

She ignored it, thinking that she was quite tired. She rushed back to her hotel,
While sleeping, she saw the same dream but now there was a second person apart
from her. His Moo was covered and he was proceeding towards her with o knife. Was it
to kill her? She immediately got up shouting, “No, no vou ¢can’t do this to me!”™ Just
then one of the spot bovs arrived to call her for the shooting. Sanayva was ready for her
first shot and was looking very beautiful as always. The scene was that a man was
coming near her with a knife. His face was covered and he stepped forward to kill her,
She became scared after listening to the story but she controlled herself and started
giving the shot.

The man, her co-star proceeded towards her with a knife and as soon as he dragged
Sanaya's hand, she recalled everything of her previous birth. That beach flashed by
her mind and within few seconds she recalled evervthing. She became very scared
and started shouting; “No, no you can’t kill me.” She even became unconscious due Lo
fear, Evervbody rushed towards her and the director decided 1o pack up.

Sanaya wis lving in her room in a hall conscious state murmuring the same words,
She went into Oashback wondering about her previous birth but she couldn’t recall
the face of her murderer. She immediately got up and feeling sympathetic to herself
dressed herselfin the same attire of Sara [her previous birth). Srhtwm suffering fmm
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“sSplit perronality disorder™ and till he would take the revenge of her murderer she
could not be back to normal again.

She took a knife in her hand and went 1o the same beach searching for her
murderer, Suddenly the producer of her film Mr, Chopra who was the actual killer of
Sara came and seeing Sanaya in such attire asked about her. When he called her
Sanaya, she replied very abnormally that she was Sara and would not go till she
takes her revenge. Hearing the name from Sanaya's mouth, Mr. Chopra's world turned
upside down., He became very scared. He asked her that how can she be alive as Sara
was killed. Sanaya said, “1 have remembered everything and now I will take revenge "
Taking out a knife, Sanaya stabbed him and took her revenge. She felt relieved and
decided that she will forget everything and never return to Miami. She went away
from Miami and was back to her normal life again but she didn’t have the guilt of
murdering someons because it was not Sanaya but Sara who murdered him and she
didn’t remember a thing due to her split personality disorder 1!

Shreshtha Bansal, Naaz Hussain, 1X-B

SWEET OVERCOMES BITTER !!

Elements of the story-monkey, chocolate, remote control.

Innovation is a prominent process. In this era of human race where home sapiens
are in the quest to discover the hidden secrets of life........ ... &0 here wie introduce
the story of Prof. Silvis Wensely,

At gix in the morning Prof. Silvis Weasely hoaved a sigh of relief as he completed
his so called innovation “Moochi,” the robotic monkey. He had splendid eapabilities
which made him a super enhanced and advanced robo. He could become invisible,
had the strength of 150 elephants. He had a super ealeulative brain.,

When the Prof. discovered his eapabilities, a wicked perception developed in his
mind. He thought that this rebot could be meant wo achieve his desires and conquer
the whole of Africa.

The Professor operated it with a mega hi-tech remote control.

According to the Professor's will, he looted 250 banks. He destroyed the cop
centres, the whole continent was in a mode of destruction and the Prof, grew richer
day by day. The other countries supported Africa Lo overcome this problem.
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All the scientists and engineers of the world were busy to get to the weakness of
this strange problem.

During one such loot in the people’s bank the Prof. hid himsell in the storercom of
the bank. Mistakenly a young boy came in the storeroom, he was having a chocolate
and as there was darkness in the room the boy fell on the ground and the chocolate
from his hand fell on the remote control set. And what happens next...... was actually
shocking. The remote control stopped working. Moochi, the monkey failed to work and
foll on the ground, the carmel was the destructive element of the remote control. After
interrogation the Prof. told the truth that he had the aim of looting Africa. The
remote control and Moochi were his weapons. He made the carmel the remote control’s
destructive element as it was the most unusual substance that could reach the remote
control and he disliked chocolates.

The moral of the story is that at times of difficulties. ..........

“KUCH MEETHA HO JAYE"

or "Lay the foundation with something Sweot.”
Sanjiti Arya & Anuti Gupta, IX-B

JACK AND MOKU

“Beep, Boep, Beep™ went on the transmitter. General Moshi Boshi commanded his
emploveos o check out what was goeing on in the Andaman and Nicobar Islands, The
government had sent a team of divers and a group of scientists Lo explore the
minerals found beneath the surface of the sea.

All of them were sleeping in the ship. Early next morning the divers had already
left without informing the scientists. When the scientists woke up, they found that
the divers had already left. As soon as thoy became aware of this, they realized that
the pirates had hijacked their ship. They didn't know what to do and were feeling
holpless.

On the ship there was a boy, Jack. He had a parrot Moku. He came to know that
the scientists had surrendored, 50 to protect himself, he hid in a bunk with his parrot

Moku. He was intelligent, brave and a bit naughty. He was worried for the scienlists
and the divers, Being a kid he himself was worried and afraid. Jack being intelligent,

thought of & plan to save cveryone.
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He had some balloons on which a chip was attached; when these balloons would be
sent up in the air, due to radio transmissions, the chip would make sounds on the
transmitter so that people in the control room would know they were in danger, He
aent Moku to distract the pirates. Meanwhile he was blowing up the balloons, Moku
wiais making different distracting sounds,

By that time Jack had released the balloons in air. Within fifteen minutes the
Indian Navy arrived for help, They fought with the pirates. Jack and Moku helped
them in doing so by various means, They defeated the pirates and saved evervone,
Later when they investigated the ship they found the treasure, that was trunks of
petroleum and oil. They also discovered that all beeping noises of transmitter were
coming from the ship itaelf.

In this way the Indian Navy was able to free the scientists, save the treasure and
the ship. They were very happy with the work of Jack and Moku. They congratulated
them for acting a0 smartly and bravely. In this way all was well and the most
imporiant part, the balloons were appreciated by svervone,

This story teaches us that even ifa person is voung, hefshe can still do brave things
ifone has faith and beliefin oneself. We should never underestimate the vouth of eur
country. 1111

Apoorva Rawat = Armeena Igbal, IX-8

EVERY CLOLID HAS A SILVER LINING

In a small village, Dholakpur, lived a voung boy Rajan Dholakia, He had an
eccentrie shine in his eyes, full of dreams and aspirations. Handicapped, he had lost
his right hand and his family during an accident at a tender age of 11.

He could not get any job in the village and travelled to Delhi in search of a job, He
worked as an apprentice in a garage. He saved some money and bought a cart to sell
fresh fruits. He used to sing and attract people. He used to sell apples singing his
favourite song “Khaike apple kashmiri wala." Though the song was strange and very
funny, still people admired his singing.

When he heard about the competition SINGING KE SUPERSTAR, people
encouraged him to go for it. All the customers collected funds and booked his ticket to
Mumbai. Rajan was ecstatic and he had an unge to win the competition for people who
loved him.

EPel Dl W BB DD

1




(R SR SR S RN GRS RN S RN RN

i

He reached Mumbai and used the funds te get an accomodation. The next Sun-up, g
he was ready and quite nervous for the audition, The judges were flabbergastod to

S
that a handicapped fruit seller had come this far for audition, The judges didn't have
a very high expectation from him. They thought, he would sing some old village song.
However, when they heard him singing, they were spellbound and gave him a
standing ovation. He actually sung one of the latest Bollywood songs for which he
practiced for a week. The judge praised him for his talent and tears lowed from his
eves. He was finally selected.

He performed better day by day, Rajan's determination led him to suceess, He
wanted to get the ‘'ONE CRORE RUPEES' he had always wished for after his family's
death. Who knew that the winds will change his fate ? He got eliminated, He had
become disconsolate, but again got determined when he heard about the wild card
entry. He p.ra-L'tI-L‘Ed day and night as well as gave an equal rest to his throat,

The final day arrived, and he sang in the best voice he could. The judges praized
him but it was a public voting system. After much trepidation, finally a name was
announced aloud Rajan Dholakia! Rajan had entered the finals, He sung with all his
heart. He really wanted the ONE CRORE RUPEES. He had a very strong contender.
Luck favoured the villager's side. He was final lv suceessful in winning over a million
hearts. The contender was anxious about Rajan and plotted revenge against him. He
threw a huge party and invited Rajan. He mixed poison in hiz drink and asked the
waiter to offer it to Rajan and the other drink to him, but the waiter was 2 huge fan of
Rajan. He cleverly exchanged the drinks. The contendor died of poison and Rajan
was saved,

“AS YOU SOW, S0 SHALL YOU REAP™
Saanika Buddhiraja « Shubhangi Pasricha, (-8

A BEAUTIFUL MIRACLE

“You cannot even keep your room clean!! Angela vou're fifteen, cmon start behaving
like one....” She babbled on and on and I just kept listening. She scolded me for fifteen
minutes and [ got very frustrated. I still cannot forget that cold winter afternoon.,

Actually | can nover forget that, it changed my whole life,
I'was very sad and tense. I am fifteen and my mother still scolds me like | am five.
I sat on a window and was looking out in the park. It was the normal routine.
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Mr. Gortsby, as usual, was there sitting on the bench, reading a newspaper. Mrs. Nina
Xavier, wife of Mr. Jake Xavier (the best doctor in town) was walking with her child in
a pram. Few kids were playing with the ball.

The scene was immensely healing to my sad and depressed mood. [ liked the scene
of the park, I liked the children playing, the mother taking a walk with her child,
Everything was as the day before except for one thing. There was a stranger, a young
man, around thirty or forty vears, with a tough exterior. He was wearing a ‘long white
eoat’ with a black hat.

He was normally working on a laptop. He stayed there for about an hour. He gota
call on his cellphone, he kept aside the laptop and put his bag on top of it. I don't know
whether it was done intentionally or was it just a coincidence. He talked for a while
and then he took the bag and left.

He left his laptop!!! [ don't know why he did that..How can someone forget some-
thing like a laptop? I was 90% sure that he did it intentionally, Ten minutes passed
and the laptop was lying on the bench without gaining anyone'’s attention. Fifteen
minutes passed, still nothing. The man didn’t even come to know about his mistake.

BOOM!! I could see the thick yellow flame bursting out of something which was a
laptop a second ago. The flare spread out like a cloud of fire everywhere and came
rushing to me like a giant monster coming towards me to gulp me in his whole body. |
could here the faint shouts of people. It was just a matter of few seconds and | became
numb.......

I gently opened my eves. | could see the plain white ceiling and a few doctors or
nurses standing beside me, They told me that | was the only fortunate survivor of the
bomb blast.

Yes [ was fortunate. Actually it was
“A BEAUTIFUL MIRACLE".
(A story based on the only survivor of a bomb blast a consequence of 9/11)

Anushka Gupta & Mariyam Ashrat, IX-B
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MY HERO

‘Hero'. This epitome is meant not enly for the celebritios or filmstars but
for the common man as well, as he has the ability to do tasks for which he
can be called a hero. For me, my hero is my Grandfather, He is the bravest,
strongest and the most confident person I have ever come across in my life.
Well, I could have said that my father is a hero as well; but after an incident,
which took place, in which my grandfather, Mr. Madan Lal Benara had a
key role, 1 had but no choice but to write about him. This incident took
place on 27th September, 2010. It was early moming, the time being 6:30
am. We were getting ready for school, and my grandfather was out for his
morning walk as usual. There ix a couple living in our colony named Mr
and Mrs Srichand Jain. My grandfather, “Baba ji® in a childhood friend of
Mr. Jain. Mr and Mrs Jain have their children setiled in Australia and
they own a hotel in Agra. They are good company.

It was on the 27 Sept. 2010, that my Grandfather was out as usual, He
was waiting for Mr. Jain to arrive so that they could go together as they
always did. Usually Mr. Jain was never late, he is very particular in terms
of time management. My grandfather patiently waited for him. Half an
hour passed but there was no sign of Mr Jain. ‘Babaji’ decided to go to his
place and see whether everything was alright or not. As soon as be reached
Mr Jain's place, he found Mr. Jain and his wife lying on the floor and it
seemed as if they had been poisoned. My grandfather was shocked.
Without wasting a single minute he called for an ambulance and took them
ta the Prasad Nursing Home; the nearest to our house. He quickly got them
admitted in the hospital and patiently handled the situation. The doctors
started with their treatment as soon as possible; the only good thing was
that they had just been poisoned and soon they were in the hospital. The
doctors tried their level best o stop the poison from spreading in the body
and surprisingly it worked.

Mr and Mrs Jain were out of danger by 6:00 p.m. in the evening. Poison
had made them weak but they were safe.
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My grandfather came back home but first went to Mr and Mrz Jain's
home to search for any clue regarding who had poisoned them. The criminal,
was standing just infornt of my grandfather with his back towards him. He
was their servant Ramu, who had been working for them for the last fifteen
years. He was gathering all the money and jewellery. My grandfather was
shocked to see this and he called for the police, Without coming in netice of
the servant, he came out and locked the front and the back door of the
house =0 that Ramu could not escape. As soon as the police came my
grandfather directoed them towards the house and told them the whale story
on the way, They arrested the servant who is now in jail.

My grandinther is truly a person who handled the situation without
panicking. We came to know about this case at night when grandfather
finally returned. He is no less than a hero for me—he saved a couple's life,
For Mr and Mrs Jain, he was an angel, a saviour. Without panicking he
handled the situation very calmly. He had inspired us and had set an
cxample for us, My grandfather is loved by all. | wish | could be as brave as
he. For me he is no less than a hero; 50 what if he is not a very known

poersonality; [ don’t care but he is “My HERO",
Anubhutl Benara, IX-A

Entertainment

Today, we have lost the ability of entertaining ourselves and are over-
dependent on external means of entertainment

The old faghion of entertaining ourselves by means of dancing, playing.
creating our own recreational activities and enjoving outings with our
family is now scarcely seen. My parents tell me the way they used to
create their own recreational activities and remained fit and healthy. And
they were not as lazy as the teens of today. And yes, | readily agree to this
fact. Today we are just dependent on TV, Facebook, mobiles, ipods, internet,
ele.

And this is what makes us lazier day by day. We have actually
forgotten to entertian ourselves. Infact, we don't know how to entertain
ourselves,
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Inm thiz ers of increasing technology, we get more attracted towards
the gadgets and external means of entertainment. We don’t like playing
outside, rather the teens think that playing out will spoil their image. They
would prefer to go out with their friends and enjoy a cup of cold coffee and a
alice of pizza,

If qomeone asks me to accompany himer to watch a movie, which [
already know is a flop, [ would instead, =it back home and play chess or
badminton with my younger sister because | know it will not spoil my
image.

Today people are more concerned about their status, reputation, image,
their position in society and have completely forgotton themselves, They
don't know who they are. Thinking about their status does not mean that
they are thinking about themselves, but about the opinion of other peaple.
In past times when there were less inventions by science, people used to
entertain themselves by means of dancing, painting, reading, writing and
muany more, But today these qualities in humanes are rarely seen and what
to blame and whom to blame. Should we blame science for giving us TV
and musgic player because we cannot meditate and enteriain ourselves or
should we thank science for giving us telephones because we can remain
connected through it to our family?

Yes, we have become over-dependant on other means and we have lost
the ability, the power to think and entertain ourselves. We do what we like
to and we do what others do. And today’s youth being so advanced will not
understand ways and lifestyle of their previous generation. [ don't think
anyone here is to be blamed, But the truth is that we have lost the ability of
enteriaining ourselves and yot we can not blame ourselves,

Sakshi Anandani, 1X-A
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My Possession -ff}‘:"

I have a possession as evervone does,

And ite very extreme as compared to others,
I can barely moanage an hour without it,

But I have to, as [ go to school without it,

It's the most challenging time for me,
And for me | am a winner if [ pass that time.

My possession is my coll-phone,
My "Wow ! 8o lovely NOKIAS,
For me ils better than Apple or Blackberry,
For which thousands go erazy !
It's my companion and almost my shadow,
Which remains with me all the time.

5 It makes me happy whenever [ am sad,

b And refreshies me as if 1 took a8 NAP,

I take care of it more than myself;

Decornting and renovating it all the time,

It hurts me more when it falls on the ground,

And | quickly make sure that there is ne scratch or wound.

It was o gift to me from my parents,

One my sixteenth barthday,

Since then it has been my possession,

My companion and almost my shadow |

1 can’t afford losing it or getting it exchanged,
Even for the greatest coll-phone in the world,

®
| used to think earlier,

That how can anyone go crazy for o non-living thing 7

Afer such a long time | got my answer,

That If you have a heart,

Then even non-living things can connect with it,

And make o very important place in your lifie,

I truly love my possession,
My “Wow ! so lovely NOKILA®,
And finally | have two lines to conclude my poem;

To present my fecling for my cell-phone clearly,
As food i for the poor and honey for the bee,
Just like that my :ﬂﬂ-phnn‘n i for mo,
Apoorva Saraswat, X1 (5.}
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A Thousand miles to go before [ sit

A Thousand miles to go before | sleep

A Thousand dreams exuberantly lit

A Thousand reasons to give up and weep.

Thousands of expectations from thousands of people %

Thousands of agonies in people's smile
Thousands of thoughts scattered like leaves of a maple
Thousands of sorrows drowned in wine.

Thouzands of challenges, dark and blind
Without an end, without a start

Just twists and turns no door to find
And yet strive not to lose heart.
Thousands of death in a single life
Thousands of sacrifices by our soul
Bloody, bloodier, bloodiest of all strifes
Yet search for seraps of happiness continue to stroll.
Thousands of irrelevant comments
Thousands ol ‘unasked’ judgements

Thousands of unknown, unearned enemies
Thousands of vices not ready to cease,

But every second hag a thousand problems,
Problems that shall rise and stir
Problems that always continue and come.

Thousands of reasons to end life
Yot another thousands to keep it going

Thers may not be thousands of second=z in an hour %

Thousands thousands and thousands
Anticipations to reap after the hectic sowing !
. Amita Singh, X1 (5c.)
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Rev. Sr. Lawrence our Principal was an integral part of 5t. Patrick's Jr, College, Agra
from 1996-2011. She was an epitome of kKindneas, patienee and hardwork.
Under ber principalship the college progressed well, We bade her

l'rlH'-lJ|1:n' 1] :"-1:13.' 011

The Old Order Changeth ...
Yielding place to new ...

The summer of 2011 ushered in our very new, young and dynamie Eev, Sr. Greta, Within no
bime she has won over the hearts of all. We welcomed her in July 2011,
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“Where There is a Will, There is a Way.”

Will is a power that can move even mountains. In simple words we may call
it determination. The proverb which forms the subject of this article, emphasises
the importance of will or determination. It means that a man of determination
can do what he likes. By the power of will we can have our way in everyvthing,

While men of will can have their way in all things, those of weak will can do
nothing. Like the water reed they are blown this way and that way by every
passing wind. They are distracted from their original aims by every obstacle
that comes in their way A drunkard resolves in the morning never to drink
again, but by the night we find him back to liguor. A student determines to
read at least six hours every day, but then, there appears a friend, an acquain-
tance and the resolve of a moment before is forgotten and time is wasted in idle
gossip. These are examples of individuals who have loat their will power or
have never tried to cultivate it, There is nothing wrong with them except
that they lack in singleness of purpose—in that preservance which Caryle
considered to be but another name of genius,

Not only good things but bad things as well ean be achieved only through
will power. A thief can steal and robber ean rob only if they hove determined to
do g0 and have sufficient will power for the purpose. But will power should be
applied only to doing good things. IT it is used to achieve evil, the forces of good
within us would certainly weaken and stultify it. In this way would be built up
a store of will power, which can then be developed further by being devoted to
aims, noble and good.

To sum up, “Will' is a great foree both for good and evil, It makes impossible
things poasible. The story of man's progress from chaos to order from barbarism
to civilisation, 13 nothing but o story of his will power pitted against all the
hostile forces of nature. This will-power can be achieved by anvone of us by n
continuous process of concentration on noble objectives. Onece acquired, it will
enable us to have our way in all things.

Waliya Shamsi, XI (S¢.)
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OH ! ITS THE IFL

Shouts ! cries, thrill and cheers,
Motivation, love, happiness and tears,

A crowd spread over miles
| With their expressions of tension and smiles.
| The only time when there is no rivalry
Amongst the players of different country.
Oh ! Yes it is our [PL
Telling us that ‘All is well !
Players hugging and complimenting
Enthusinsm and hoots augmenting.
Different teams with international players
Tiffs, fights and jealous flares.
Gambhir, Kallis, Shakib and Lee,
Team up together so friendly %
Sachin, Malinga now together
With Bhajji and Symends under changing weather.
Shane Warne, Dravid are for Rovals
With their stories of tries and trials,
Dhoni, Southee and Mike Hussey
Gilehrist, Sangkara, Daniel Vittori. :
In come new tuskers from Kochi
And the Pune Warriors to win the trophy. %

Games of happiness, games of joy,
Sixes and fours-Oh boy ! Oh boy !

% A story not only of cheers and glamour
But of unity and peaceful tremors
Oh ! Yes it is the IPL
Huhb of fanz, a place to dwell
Mot to be condensed
Not to fail
But to remind that its a game
To be played fair
To be plaved well !



Changes.......right or wrong?

What was considered correct in the past is still considered correct
but yes, what was considered incorrect in the past is considered correct
today.

This change in value system has occurred due to the broad-mindedness
of the individuals and to an extent—eaducation, rather western influence. 1
fiee] that this change has both pros and cons, 1 would like to justify myself
with the help of some examples.

In the past, love marringes were not allowed and the family in which this
g used to happen was insulted and ponted out in the society because at that
time it was considered as something very wrong and unacceptable but in
contrast to that mindset; today almost evervbody is making his'her choice
and it i accepted (at least in urban areas) without any torment to the
family. This has been made possible due to the education provided to the
people.
Similarly, the coneept of women working outside homes was considered a
social evil but today, because of the changed mindset, women are walking
shoulder-to-shoulder with men and still are looked upon respectfully.

Another thing which 1 would like to highlight i= that now-a-dayvs young-
sters enter into emotional relationship at a very early age which according
to them is correct as por today’s scenario but ifwe again peep into the past, it
i2 next to performing a crime.

S0, looking at both the sides of the coin, the changed value system is aeting
guite beneficial as well as harmful. Actually, the present generation s more
practical and broad-minded. For example, in past, worshipping and being
religious meant strict pasting and heroes prayers but today, people believe
more in the fact that *work is worship'. We, as today’s generation think,
it’® better o perform a good deed evervday and gav just one praver daily
morning than sitting for hours and hours performing rituals and pleasing
God. So, | personally feel that these changes are correct.
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Now, 1 would like to highlight seme facts which were called incorrect in
the past and are incorrect according to me as well but again, according to the
practical youth of today, they are correct.

Very recently, the drinking age had become a hot debatable topic. Well,
in't it quite ironieal that in the past when drinking itself was considered
extremely unethical, from that time till today, such a large transition has

taken place that today forget about whether drinking is correct or not,
society is debating on the age!!! ... and we all know that there are people

(mostly youngesters) seconding the idea of lowering the age.

Secondly, now the government has made live-in relationships legal
whereas in earlier days, it was considered illegal and the society called it a
sin. Now-a-days, its perfectly normal and very much justified. So, definitely
the value systems, the mindset of people has changed which is both, a boon
and bane for the society.

One more thing which 1 would like to mention is that though there are
many activities which are now considered correct and were considered
incorrect in the past, but still, I feel there is no such thing or practice which
was considered correct in the past but considered incorrect today.

The values, the etiquette which were to be practiced and which were
justified in the past, they are justified and respected today as well. The change
brought about by the present, by the changed value system is that it is trying
to make the society more practical, thus justifying some past practices as
correct.

I personally feel that all the changes that can lead us to a better socicty %

should be adopted even if they were considered incorreet in the past, and the
practices which are immoral and unethical should not be justified in any

manner by the pregent generation as well,
—Charu Dhawan, X1 (5c.)
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“IDEA CRICKET STAR AT YOUR DOOR CONTEST

Winner-SANSKRITI AGARWAL

Address-34, Shivaji Enclave, Bypazs Road, AGRA

Congratulations ! Sanskriti, vou have won the contest.
On 1st June, 2012 SBachin Tendulkar will come and vizit
vour house.

Visit our site-www.ideacricketstar.com

My eyes popped out when | opened the fifth page of the newspaper. The results of
the “Idea Cricket Star At Your Door™ contest were announced and | was declared the
winner ! | became very excited and shouted-“Mummy ! Sachin Tendulkar is coming
to our house 1™ For a moment my family members didn't understand what | was
saying but on reading the newspaper they couldn't believe their eyves. Everyvone hugged
and congratulated me on winning this contest.

{In being asked by my father how it all happened, I explained how [ took part in
the contest wherein | had to answer three questions about Sachin Tendulkar through
my idea mobile sms, 1 didn't tell anyone about my participation in this contest
% because I thought that according to their views, all these contests which come in these
newspapers are fake and they are done just for publicity.

The news about Sachin's upcoming visit to my house spread in my locality like a
forest fire. A series of phone ealls from my relatives and friends followed the whole day
congratulating me for the same.

Now what was important was how to make the preparations for welcoming the
Master Blaster. It was decided that he would be welcomed with 'tika’ and garland as
per our Indian tradition. My mother decided that she would cook the best food for him.
1 also prepared some questions which | would like to ask Sachin like ‘what is his
suceess mantra’ and like ‘who was his ideal’ ete. and would follow his key to success, It
was also decided that he would be gifted with a memento of Taj Mahal az a souvenir of
his visit to Agra,

[ was busy planning about his vigit when | heard my mother calling-*Sanskriti-It's
7 o'clock ! Get ready for the &chool.” Within a moment, all my fantasies were shattersd and
my eves were wide open and seon [ realized that it was just a dream !

But being an ardent fan of Sachin Tendulkar, I would alwavs wish that this dream
comes true one day.

Sanskriti Agarwal, XI (Com.)
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It was a cold Saturday night, Working hard for many days and night
I was tired of my life. Cryving and fighting, cursing my destiny,
abhorring my over loaded life, [ finally got the urge to azk HIM, *You
always give shelter to the homeless, help to the helpless but why am |
cursed with this unfortunate state, why am I 8o ill-starred? Why do you
always hate this sen of yours? Why GOD ! Why always me? and I
finally decided not to stay anymore at HIS holy feet and end up this
unworthy life.

[ was sleepless for the last four days, working hard round the clock,
preparing myself for the big game and now everything seemed to be in
Vaimn. II pulled back my chair, wore my overcoat and with a mind of
ending my life, I left my home.

I started to walk down the street, still in a perplexed state of mind,
with feelings all mixed. Dying was the only alternative left........

My hands were shivering, heart was pounding at its full pace, legs
were trembling and my mind definitely lost somewhere and suddenly a
voice called me, “Hev, where are vou going?” [ stopped and asked, “Who

are you to ask me such a question™

“I am your friend™, he replied. There was a strange glare in his eves,
He was probably fifty, with a beard and with in a very strange attire, [
replied, “Don't stop me, I am going to die, my desire to live has now come
to an end, | am committing suicide.”

PR SRR SRS RS IP

He started to laugh and told me that he would like to accompany me
to that place. There was something unique in him and 1 agreed to his
proposal, suddenly he asked me the reason. With frustration [ answered,
*1 am tired of living a life under pressure, | am tired of working hard, [
am tired of running behind success, [ don't want to live anymore,”

He continued walking with me and after breaking a minute of silence,
he asked, *"Have vou ever seen a man drowning?” | instantly murmured
“Mo". "He whao is drowning tries to strive hard, putting all his best efforts,
struggles very hard so that he could just take his last breath®, the bearded
mean replicd,
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Observing that | was not interested in his wise talks, he also turned
silent and continued walking with me till we reached a lake.

I was standing at the verge of the lake with a puzzled mind and
suddenly the bearded man pushed me in the lake.

Images of the past soon filled my mind, a feeling of nostalgia
approached to my perplexed mind.

Desire to live more soon sparkled in my heart, unknown to the art of
swimming, I began drowning. “I want to live, I want to live, help me ! 1
shouted. 1 decided to battle with death, I put in my best efforts to swim,
to struggle for that minute velume of air one that could make me live
some more seconds and soon [ was pulled out of water by that bearded
man. | was shivering with fear. I shouted, “Have you gone crazy, you
pushed me in the water? And with a disheartened mood | walked away
from there.

Getting no response from him, I turned back and was completely
astonished. The bearded man and the lake both had vanished, [ started
to tremble. The very first thought that struck my mind was that of the
place being haunted. Without any second thought, I decided to run away
from there,

I'had barely covered a short distanee and soon the same bearded man
appeared. | stopped and was shivering, trying to call all the gods from
heaven. There was a glare in his eyes, He was elegantly standing tall in
front of me in the best attire. He zoftly smiled and said, “Son, | am God 1™
[ was still trembling with fear and when his words struck my ear, 1 felt,
I mizsed a heartbeat.

“I have given you this precious life, do not destroy and end it this
way. Never lose confidenee, efforts should be like the same you made
when you were drowning and you will always find me pulling you out of
the tough times,” and saying this HE dizappeared.

Sugandh Narang, XI (Com.}
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World Peace Begins with Peaceful Relationships
in and Around Me
“Let there be peace an the earth

And let it begin with me.”

These words of Seymour Miller are not enly very true but also very inspiring.
World peace is the product of peaceful souls living in it and until peace is established

in and among ourselves we can not make the world an abode of peace.

Highly revered Cambodian monk Maha Ghosananda once said,
“A peaceful heart makes a peaceful person,
A peaceful person makes a peaceful family,
A peaceful family makes a peaceful community,
A peaceful community makes a peaceful nation,
A peaceful nation makes a peaceful world.”

When our mind is peaceful we create an aura of peace around us which affects
people with whom we meet and resonate with their inner peace, enhancing it as well
as our own. Says Maha Ghosananda “When we have peace in our mind, sur neighbour
will also be peaceful. It is contagious.”

When every individual realizes the value and rele of peaceful mind and relationship
the world will transform into a peacefu] one without the evils of terrorism, corru plion
and war. The enly thing that people need to realize is that they are the missing link in
the transformation. Onee each person realizes this and brings a revolution within
him the world will become a better place to live in.

The main question that arises is that how to be at peace with ourselves. True peace
lies in true contentment, compassion and selfless attitude, When we are not greedy or
in true contentment, compassion and selfless attitude. When we are nol greedy or
possessive about any thing or person we feel a great deal of satisfaction and happiness.
To create inner peace we must believe that peace in ourselves is completely responsible
for peace in the world. As said by the Dalai Lama “Everything starts
with us, with each one of us. The indispensable qualities are peace of mind and
compassion.”

Tina Jain, X [Com.)
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Nature—The Lltimate Healer

% Majestic snow capped mountains, wide expanses of the green, mysterious
forests, the silent calm lakes, the mischievous waters of the swift rivers, the
roaring of the tigress calling out to her cubs, the beauty of the dancing peacock,
the shining dew drops on the rich green leaves, the victorious sunrise, the

beauteous sunset. Yes, this is the peaceful lap of nature whose beauty in spite ¥
of the presence of so many adjectives in the English languages still remains 3
undefinable, :‘
Nature is the most beautiful gift God has bestowed on the mankind. The 1
best thing about nature is to sit back and admire its beauty from the window of A
our room which is absolutely “free of cost”, a thing which people today almost ""5
die to hear. Nature, the beauty of nature, calms even the most disturbed of the 3 |
human mind, it possess the healing power which no modern medicine or i
gndget possesses, %
In the fast moving, materialistic, gadget-oriented world of today, nature
@ seems to be a word lost from the dictionary of the young. Nature today merely
remains a property which can be used as and when, by peaple. Mountains, the
@ majestic mountains, whose beauty can not be described are now used merely

I"“:._I
lifegivers, providers of oxygen are nothing more than the source of paper which
we throw away every second minute. The rivers, the lakes are now nothing
more than "epen air bathrooms" for the rural people and their animals. The
varieties of native flora and fauna are of basically no importance today. All
wit care for is the ivory that the tusk of the elephant can provide, or the
@' faghion statement a lion skin purse will make in the world, Nature has lost its %

i for the purpose of blasting them for the mining activities. The trees, the

importance in the fast world of today.

We need to go back in time to realise the importance and to discover the
beauty of nature. The huge skyserapers, the fast developing smoke emitting
intdustries, is not nature. Nature is the huge expanse of the soothing Ereen
forest. Nature is not limited to the 2-day ‘treat for the eyes' experience, it is one
such valuable gift of the almighty which if misused can eause huge destrue-

tion. If nature's calmness can be felt, its anger can also be witnessed. The
taunamis, hurricanes are all the angry and disturbed forees of nature which
are triggered by human activities. During the times when industrialization
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was not o very active part of life, nature was the only resort man had after a
tiring day. Nature, our natural resources don't just provide a beautiful
scenery, they can easily provide us with our needs, too. All the raw materials
for the manufacturing of our luxurious commodities are derived from nature.

Treatments like Ayurveda, herbal therapies are all gifts of nature. We seem
to have forgotten that our basic needs of water, light, oxygen are all provided
by nature. No televigion program, no shopping experience can b compared to
the relaxation that a quiet walk by the swift flowing river with greenery all
around can provide. The very fact that during our vacations, we generally go
to the places of rich natural beauty iz enough reason to emphasize the fnct that
nature can give what the television can't, nature can give what a mall can't
and this gives rise to the question that why we humans destroy the beautiful
forests, the sources of the oxygen we breathe in, the haunts of the wild to
construct a new shopping mall which gives us monetary happiness? There is
no valid answer to the question ... We just fail to recognizge and realise the beauty
of nature which surrounds us ... Nature is the song of the nightingable, nature
is the roar of the lion, nature is the laugh of the hyens, nature is the rustling of
the leaves but we as humans of the modern day are blind to all this. We are
blind to God’s most beautiful gift, nature.

In the end, | would like to lay emphasis on that :

If Nature can give, it can take,
If Nature can create, it can destroy,
If Nature can provide calmness, it can be the source of agony ...

We must remember that this gift of God, nature, should be taken care of
because if we destroy it we are unknowingly destroying the very souree of our
existence, Mahatma Gandhi has rightly said :

"Mature has enough for man's need not for his greed.”

Thug we must remember that nature 18 a part of life that can never be
gidelined and keeping thiz in mind we must work towards recognising and
realising the importance of this beautiful gift of the Almighty.

—Sanhita Silas, X1 {Com.)
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“Balika Vadhu: A Saga In Itself”

“Anandi” is a name which comes up in every household talks, a name which has
created a whole world for itself, a name which unconsciously fills many of us with an
inner feeling of competition..... Well ves, its “Balika Vadhu™ which has made an indelible
mark on me and has carved a niche for itsell

A barely adelescent girl is made to enter into the contract of marriage, the

meaning of which she is aloof, she breaks all shackles and rises above the daily
monotonous chores of household to become a perfect wife, a Nawless daughter-in-law
and above all portrays a perfect human being. She comes of her age and is present
with an unfazed smile even when she bears the brunt of most disastrous and
tormenting storms. She braves it all to fulfil her duty and play her part with a religious
fervour.

Anandi is the main protagonist of the show. Balika Vadhu which is telecast on
colors channel has triumphed in creating an ambience which eaptivates of all.

In Dadi sa is portrayed a grandmother living in each of our homes. She keeps a
hard exterior but has a very soft heart. She thinks for the welfare of all her family
members and leaves no stone unturned for playing her role as the family head. In
Anandi’s in-laws are portrayed the family figures of our solciety who are against indian
stigmas like women exploitation, illiteracy ete, Jagdish plays the role of the husband
who gets strayed on the path of life.

These characters with whom we relate, with whom we identify ourselves, grow
with course of time in our heart and satiate us with a feeling of fullness.

The whole setting and plot of this programme captivates me. Its lessons taught
are myriad and with cach lesson learned we acknowledge ourselves to be o better
human being. This programme vehemently opposes women exploitation and
endeavours in speeding the importance of women empowerment. Though the wheel
of change is set in motion and we witness women empowerment widely now, the
reality doesn't look that becoming in rural areas. In rural areas, women are still
restrained within the four walla of their home and men still are the *sobe bread sarner”

Shakespeare’s dictum : “Frailty thy name is women” is belied in this programme
where women strive to take the front seat.

An invaluable lesson taught by this programme is how to tackle adversities and
how to hone one's skill after every failure.

*It we can dream and not make dreams our master,
If we ean think and not make thoughts our aim,
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If we can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat them both as imposters,...”
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Thus even if we climb gradually on the rungs of ladder of success, we sho
remain down to earth,

Anandi is confronted with adversities, gargartuan in size as compared to her
tender age but she strives throughout. She is hit with a bullet on her head, loses
memory, loses her eternal love—Jagdish her husband, gets abducted, thus she loses
it all. All that she doesn't lose is her hope which remains untouched. We must remind
ourselves,

“I am not a brief candle which flickers low and then vanishes,

I am not a passing mood. I am not a transitory dream.

I am the splendid torch of hope...

Fire may turn my bones to ashes but | rise above it all.

[ rise again from my ashes as a brilliant phoenix.

The programme lights us the way for social transformation, It shows us how
impractical old customs reign over us and lead to a gradual degradation of our lives.
Customs should be rooted in practical reality. It is said ;

Old Order Changeth

Yielding Place To New

In Many Ways God Fulfils His Ways
Lest One Good Custom Should
Corrupt The World™

Thus this programme featuring small village “Jaitser” in Rajasthan, is my favorite
programme. [t shows us how to remain rooted in tradition and yet to prosper. A hird
Mies under the blue sky when it ventures out from its nest in the morning. It comes
back into its nest in the evening and doesn't allow itselfl to lose its way in the alien
territory full of lures. We should be the same,

All things need their culmination. This programme too will meet its end. However
that doesn't disappoint me the least for it has created a parallel universe for it. Thus
thiz programme has had a lasting impact on me and thus its saga will remain in my
heart even if this programme meets a perfect ending.

() somya Gaur, Xl (Com.)
i@%%@@ﬂ (61)
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MANAGING CLASSROOM DISCIPLINE

“We will have Manvi ag our new class monitor™, our teacher Mrs.
Sharma declared on Tuesday. Amidst the huge round of applawse, I stood
up, but not as a student but as a responsible monitor.

The days of my being a monitor began and certainly | did not realize
what being a monitor ment, except of course, the power of wings and
feathers. Then one day our class teacher scolded me for not checking the
uniforms of the students. How can [ punish my own fellow mates 7 1
have to think of ways of getting things perfectly done, [ will be at loss if
I shout and vell. But they are my friends. They surely will understand.
And I straight went to the class, talked to the classmates in ‘our
language’. Surprisingly; the defaulters had nbbons, cardigans, clean
uniforms and properly tied hair. I was delighted that finally 1 had
recaived the chanee of showeasing my leadership qualities.

I remember well onee when there was no teacher and in the chaos,
the principal entered. The confusion in the class was at its zenith. | had
forgotien my responsibility and was carried away with my childhood
innocence, we and ‘T were scolded. Today, we talk and still make noise in
thie absence of the teacher, but it never leaves the four walls of the
classroom, for | had promised 5o to the principal, our class had learned to
be disciplined in a teacher's absence,

And there wag one day when o girong wind was blowing and
suddenly the cracked (due to n student’s mischief) window glass pane
broke accidently. Whe would believe that it wasn't done by a student
again ? Who would take the report to the principal * 1 had to take charge
though | was a bit scared and perplexed thinking how will she react ?
That day 1 learned—

"Honesty is the best policy™

I reported everything honestly, She scolded and asked the class to
pay a fine at first, but the honest admission of the incident made her
leave the class with a warning.
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I felt extra responsible for the class during The Cultural Week. We
had to prepare for the various inter-class competitions, It was almost
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like being the co-ordinator ! There were problems and it added to the
anxiety as | was asked to manage such and then felt extremely happy
when victory knocked at our classroom door! All hurdles were resolved
with patience and alternate solutions.

As the summer season reached its zenith, we realized how congested
our classroom was ! There were only three fans and seventy-five
students. I brought the matter to the principal’s notice but didn’t achieve
success in the first attempt. As the condition were becoming unbearable,
1 again represented my closs. Things were resolved and new fans were
installed owing to the award for the “Most Disciplined Class™!

In the last week of my monitorship tenure, we were practising for the
upcoming Foothall mateh with the other section. That day, | held a firmer
grip over my decision to become a Doctor for 1 felt like one that morning.
A clasamate had fallen and hurt her knee, [t was bleeding, she was our
star player | What will we do without her? But things were different for
me, I did her dressing and felt even more responsible.

The winter season approached and it was time to change the class
monitor. Other students were insisting to be but ene statement that 1
still remember and will always do was a remark from our Class Teacher,
“Manvi has been such a perfect and most responsible monitor, 1 don't
want to change her.” | was sincerely touched by this remark. During
this summer season | realized, “With great power, comes great
responsibility.” | had always been an introvert, shy child. But these five
menths had a lasting impact on me. | had changed completely and the
begt change was that | had become disciplined mysclf managing the

discipline of the class !
Mianvi Mittal, X [Com.)
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It is indeed ironic that we spend our school days yearning to graduate and our

remaining daye waxing nostalgia about our school days.

There was a time when | looked forward te the end of school, when [ wished for

% these 5 years to be over, when [ wanted to jump to the life ahead...right now, the
thought only gives me creeps,

"fb Just thinking that this may be last time | would be wishing all of vou o Good

” Morning, that this may be the last time I'd be addressing you all as a Patrician, not an
ex-Patrician, that this may be the last time I'd be wearing this uniform, that this may
be the last time | would see all of my fricnds with whom I've grown up, with whom ['ve

% spent some of the best days of my life, together, well [ rather think not. | want to stop
time, Lo halt this moment and cherish it for the whole of my life just the way it is,
because I'm not ready for all this to end, for my school days to be over, U'm not ready to

x let it all go.....not now, yet,

*{P Outside these red bricks, who'll | share my jokes with ? Whe will pass those stupid
comments, who'll laugh with me like maniacs 7 Whe'll have me enact anyone they
wish, who'll tease me ? Who's tiffins will | hog ? Which teacher will scold me and show
me the right path ? Whe will work hard with me te earn me victories, and then who'll

harass me for treats 7 And whe'll console me when [ lose ? Who will be there by my

side through thick and thin, and who will | depend upon 7 What will | wake at 7 a.m,

for, and where will | go ? Outside these red bricks, who will | be ?

This school has shaped me into whe | am today. This is my mold, my alma mator,
and [ have ne idea where | will be without it, without these friends that have become
my life, without my teachers who've always been my guide, without my twe principals,
first Sr. Lawrence and now Sr. Greta, without the school helpers, without my juniors,
who've carned me so many viclories and supported me through my defeats, without
any of this. I will admit, I'm scared, 2o scared that 1 have chills running down my spine,
and I'm so sad that | might just burst to tears, but I'm also happy, because | had the
honour and privilege of studying in this institution and that I'm graduating from here.

I wanted a perfect ending. Now I've learned, the hard way, that some poems don't
rhyme, and some stories don't have a clear beginning, middle, and end. Life is about
knowing to change, taking the moment and making the best of it, without knowing
what's geing to happen next.
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I am a little surprised as to how a person like me, a person who has loved each and

every inch of this stage, can be so hesitant to come up here and speak. 1 vividly recall
the balmy April day when I first stepped into the portals of St. Patrick's, Little did 1

know that [ was in for more than a dozen vears of pure delight and stringent hard

% work.

Just as a child takes form inside her mother's womb, 1 grew in the cradle of 51,
Patrick's. The commencement of my form, as [ first entered the gates of this red and
vellow edifice promised in itself how caringly [ would be moulded here. As [ developed
my radiant eyes, my teachers made me see the world. My mere sight was given a
vision. While I started fecling my fingerprints, little pencils were made to support in
my fragile hands, My ears were sensitized with the mellifluous sounds of nature. My
legs shaking in myv mother's body made her feel [ was there, but felt the same only
when | stood on the stage of St. Patrick’s. My heart had been palpitating but it fune-
tioned only when those little unexpected acts of kindness and love harped it The tiny
bones provided a shape to my body even before I was born, but it could be my
framework only when its marrow was infused with confidence and determination.

Just as a child quivers inside the womb and has her own et of turbulences, my stay in
% St. Patrick’s hos made me sensitive (o all the feelings,

Years passed by, as do months and davs and now, Dear friends, | am nine months
old, on the threshold of a new world. Poised as [ am, at the threshold, half turned to go,
vet hall turned to stay; explore the world vet to always be a part of My mother-My
Alma mater-My St. Patrick's.

g
14 vears back, with a heavy heart, moisture laden eves and unwilling steps, 1 had
steppesd into St Patrick’s and now life has come Tfull cirele, the only difference being
my reluctance to move out and the plethora of memories I'm taking away.

A melonge of countless reminizcences Nash across my mind af thiz junciure, Be it
those big blocks in our maths notebooks, or our diction probloms with 7 and " times

will never be forgotten when each of us carried our “personal” pencil boxes, But now [
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only remember our “Debit” and "Credit™ balances with the Canteenwali aunty, or
those exam fevers where the most important part of the syllabus was to be covered up
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in the Activa stand; those dizpersal of seeds and nervous systems, those marginal
costs and Aboriginals....But now upon the maps—be it political, physical or thematic,
we'll have to separate... We'll have to perform irreversible reactions where we'll never
be able to return back. No longer will we spend our whole day in the library or just
abzorb "Vitamin-D" in the fields, From those green check frocks to these green
jackets, time really takes a long leap.

As a eaterpillar when I'm calling thiz an end, a teacher called “Life” awaits me
calling me a butterfly. 5t. Patrick's has been the guiding foree, reforming my
personality. [ am and shall always remain indebted to this institution, when [ say
this institution, | mean the head of this institution Rev, Sr. Greta, with whom we
could build such a strong bond in such a short span of time, its £taff and teachers, all
that you taught me, lessons that extended the mere chapters of textbooks, well bayond
the four wallz of the clagsroom, its Geld and gardens where [ 2pent my quiet moments,
the building where I found a new ‘me’ everyday, the basket ball court, the long corridors,
the assembly ground, my Endeavour house, my frends,. the essence of St Patrck’s

stands incomplete even if one was to be taken away.

Promising to upkeep. the name of 5t. Patrick's and hoping to see it fog soar high

up always, [ would just say :
As this chapter of my life comes fo an end.,
As this last teardrop fulls,
As this last step is faken,
As this smile fades aweay,
I pramise myself this
These letters shall remain unparalleled
Far the rest of my life :

FAM PROUD TO BE A PATRICIAN..!
Shreya Chawla, XIl [Com.}
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Farewell Note
As I walked down the concrete road today, a part of me asked, 1= it really the last

time I'll be doing =o". My heart beating with an amplified sound said, *Yes.”

Az 1 walk across this empty hall 1 look back, count my last steps in this school, my
sanctunry. %
I've walked this path many times, but its different now. With each stop, each eche
I leave here a memory, a laugh, a cry, a part of myself. %
1 feel empty as [ pour out my feelings. A last reminisence, a last ery and finally &
smile as 1 open the door, | pause for a moment and [ think to myself,
1 am going to start anew, fresh, another beginning.
| am going to right my wrongs, become a better person, as this chaptor of my life
comes to an end,
As this last teardrop falls, as this last step is taken, as this smile fades away. 2
| promise myself this, 1 will always and forever remember it.
But as | look back this morning on my journcy a journey that started out with
% hesitant, tentative stops 13 years back, it shakes up my very self to realise the fact
that its over.

s From my 1" alphabet ‘A’ to this last farewell note.

s My first tiny frock to this last salwar suil.

« My first sports day representing the class to the last sports day representing

myv hiouse,

s My first farewell assembly for Ma'am Vehra, to my last farewell assembly,

this itself. %

« My first annual function where | was in the Goan dance to my last annual

function where | was painting the Taj Mahal.

s My first inter-class drawing competition to the last inter-state drawing

oo petition.
o My first timid steps, in, ns a small, tiny girl to these last confident stops out, ns
a young lady.

No matter what [ say in the next five minutes nothing will sum up even a fraction
of how much I owe this institution, when [ say “this institution” | mean our principal %
helpers, schoolmales, the gardens, the cemetery and every millimeter of this campus
where | found a new ‘me’ everyday, every hour and every second.
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13 years in St. Patrick's has been a beawtiful journey which moulded me and made
me the person [ am today. Today [ stand ready to face the world, it is all because of my
reapected teachers who taught me the alphabets, the most difficult formulas and above
all the values of a good human existence,

My friends and especially my juniors who were always there with me in times of
gorrow, in times of joy, in times of praise, and in times of punishment, each corridor,
each classroom, each tree in the campus makes me nostalgic as [ give them a last
fleeting glance.

As | move towards the dusk of my school life, lying in wait of o new morning which
will bring with itself a whole new world of change. 1 stand here, on this podium for
probably the last time in my school uniform in front of our respected principal, my
beloved teachers and loving juniors, snying a last goodbye, a last note of farewell.

In the end [ would just like to utter the golden words that

“I am proud to be a Patrician™
Mehak Gulati, Xl (Com.)

I Thank My Friends Who Believed In Me,
“When 1 Had Given Up”

*1 hold within my hand grains of the golden sand.

How few ! yet how they creep through my fingers to the deep.
While I weep while [ weop

Can | not grasp them with a tighter clasp ?

Can | not save one from the pitiless wave ?

Today as | stand here a journey of 3 thousand and forty four days comes to an
end. 73 thousand and fifty six hours flew by in a jiffy. And how my heart yearns to
relive one of those 43 lakh 83 thousand 360 minutes

As 1 stand here before you, | witness my dream of delivering a speech,
materializing. My first and my last. | thank Sister Greta for giving me this opportunity.
[ thank my teachers for making me what | am today and I also thank my friends.

Infinite memories ! infinite lessons | And today when it is the final goodbye words
betray my sentiments. Before Ex-is added to the Patrician appellation I'd thank this
red and vellow edifice, I'd thank SPJC, who in its womb houses my fondest memories,
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for marking for giving me what no one else could for, giving me myself. From a bully
to the sports captain, the transformation has been massive. And l owe it all to you 5.1
without you God knows what I'd do, where I'd be.

As | look back | see a jumbled college of memories | A plethora of colours ! Myriad
lessons ! the Picnie, the elocution, the APSA ! basketball victory ! the games | the ravished
Liffin boxes ! the laughs, the tears, and the office of the sports Captain | My moment of
glory ! I'd especially thank my vice captain Kapal Vasudev, my buddy Rashi Gaur and

g my entire team without whom the impossible would not have been possible. If [ actually
start thanking everyone who hold a special place in my heart then my speech perhaps
would never end. But above all I'd thank the hollowsd classrooms and corridors which
in them have so many confidential information, I'd thank the neem trees under which
the best moments of life were spent, I'd thank every part of this, which has been and will
continue Lo be so much more then just a building.

Though our footprints won't be seen in the fields, the canteen will get better and
creditworthy customers. There will be a part, a corner where our laughs, jokes and
pranks will continue to linger on......... I will always be a Patrician .

Ratika Singh, XIi (Com.)

The Lady In White

The clock struck its first midnight hour 12am when the world was (st asleep
¢ dreaming away to glory, | was experiencing another sleepless night. For the past
fow days, | am not able to sleep. The whispering of the cool breeze that peaple may
find pleasing disturbed me. The fluttering of the leaves made me feel that some
invisible force was present there. | felt someone walking behind me. | was never afraid
of these supernatural activities happening around me, instead they always fascinated
me, I've had an urge of exploring the "“DEAD WORLD",

Sa, to spend my another sleepless night | decided to explore the GRAVEYARD. |
wanted (o sense the presence of an invisible power which people call “GHOST." | have
heard about a gravevard nearby where the locals claim to have seen a lady walking
by the graves, *A LADY IN WHITE", who was mercilessly murdered by her husband,
she craves for revenge and justice.

1 moveed out of my place and started walking down the forest lane leading to the
cemetery, The path was covered with dried, decayed leaves and twigs shed due to
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autumn breeze, The night was foggy and pitch dark. 1 had a mysterious feeling. Will
: I b seared or else | will remain neutral.

Walking lost in deep thought I entered the Graveyard, The Holy Spirit Graveyard.
; The gravevard was enveloped in silence, all 1 could hear was the hooting of wild owls
and ereaking of erickets. The grass was wet with the dew drops, and there were wild
ferns growing all over the cemetery. It was huge and there were innumerable graves
of the dead. The graves had burnt candles and dried flowers that had been offered in
their loving memory by their dear ones. The graveyard is a very old one, made in
1800's where some departed souls rest in peace while some are still fighting for
freedom.

| can see many names on the grave, Kristen Mathew died in an accident, Daniel
Robinson, died due to physical sickness. | had a remorseful feeling for every grave |
saw but the one [ wanted to gee, for which | came here was not visible. 1 kept on
R walking through the paths suddenly I started hearing some footsteps behind me. |
% felt horrified at the unknown gound of these footsteps. Something strange was
happening, It is said that when someone walks behind you or calls back your name,
aever look back. | dared not to look back but the continuous thudding of footsteps and
. unclear whisperings made me uneasy.

1 started walking faster than before and changed my path without looking back. 1
was now walking on the lane, where | came from. The footsteps seemed to come closer
and closer. There was a moment when something was just an inch away from me it

; said “ITS 3 AM DEAR.” 1 was scared to hell, my legs were shivering and 1 had
Goosebumps all over, 1 just shrilled away from that veice and as I was running |
heard someone ghout, “THE LADY IN WHITE HAS COME, RUNAWAY!™

It was 3 am, THE EVIL HOUR and the evil spirits were about te rise, Glancing
through the graveyard I desired to see the glimpse of The lady in white but as | came
back to my place I saw a grave with my name on it, SAMANTHA ANDREW

2 murdered by her husband. All through the way I was looking for myself. 1 was the
LADY IN WHITE.

I knew it was time to go back to my mud bed, my GRAVE, ag my deadly slumber

was calling me back. It wasn't the right time for a spirit like me to ream around, It was

y the evil hour where the evil is more powerful than the innecent one. Similar is the

story of life. The evil triumphs over good people. Life dies but the dead strives to get

i justice. Even when they are dead the evils still surrounds them. So is the LADY [N
@? WHITE surrounded by evil striving for her justice....!!!
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Alshwarya Mittal, XII [Com.]
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NOSTALGIA EVOKED

That dressing up on the Christmas wﬁu.lhludmliunuhhfm;uingm
naue,thﬂchmuufunhﬁﬂtdhuﬂnmﬂulmdpﬁpmd pranks, that funniest
part when a nanosecond’s silence dropped in amidst the class’s hullabaloo, and
everyone with inquisitiveness, looking at each other, saying, ‘kya hua 7', that last
mimﬂamru:hpﬁwmmmmmmrﬁukmdmlirmpimh.

Hutrmiuhmmhﬂ.mnmﬂrmﬂﬂmmmn samosas, that jitter
of the SUPW classes, that blithesomeness after the last exam, ooh, little did | ever
realize that this in scon going to end !!!
You wore the cradle,
We danced, we laughed, we cried, we grew, we shone, we made friends, we built
eamarnderie tough and strong. All within your lofty walls,
An inherent constituent of our memoirs which while I reminisce,
Makes it hard to suppress that giggle and tear.
Ooh ! I'm on the threshold.
The onset of & new avenue , A renaissance, the dawn of new horizons, Awaiting
our explorations !
My thoughts, curiositics anxieties, ecstasies, aspirations, dreams, values,
executions, delights, ... all of ‘em,
1 owe to you !
Memories of a lifetime, you have given in,
This in the way,
| pereeive you....
A racing forever
Of the warmth | share with you. ..
Ooh ! This is hard really hard....
Beaming young girls, we are now with heads held high
Cocooned in your lap till now, are ready to fly...
An adieu to you,
Our Alma mater,
Our St Patrick’s ! %
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“A more positive insight and quick action,
is what India needs........”" Anna Hazare

He came, he saw, he conquered, Anna Hazare has now become a household name,
and the voice of the common man. With hiz strong determination, he has been able to
achieve what none had ever thought of, shaking the government and curtailing its
activities,

This medium-built, 70 years-old has baffled the government by taking a crusade
against corruption. He iz a true follower of the Gandhian Philosophy of ‘Satyagraha’,
i.e. non violent struggle for truth.

Anna Hazare had also achieved much in his youth. He hails from the village of
Ralegan Siddhi, Ahmednagar, Mahrashtra. Through his efficient, eco-friendly
technique of water-shed management, he was able to bring prosperity to his village
which was once impoverished and forlorn. His efforts helped him to win s village,
the title of Urja-gram.’

And now, in his seventies, again he is ready to make a change. During his visil to
Agra on Sunday, our reporter, Bilal Khan got the privilege of talking to him. He
enquired about his feelings on the present day political scenario, the scams and
seandals, his own tastes and preferences, his take on corruption, his aspirations amnd
future plans....

Here are a few excerpts ;

BILAL-Sir, How did the idea of ‘fast-unto death’ strike you?

ANNA-Look, the putrid condition of our country convinced me to do se. | empathise
with the common man, so | thought someone had to be its voice, sooner or later;why
not be the one, now!

BILAL-Very well sir, 8o do you think your persistent fasting would render any
¢ffect on our unperturbable government ?

ANNA-There's nothing wrong in persistence for when it is for a just cause. Yes not
entirely though, the government has conceded to our demand for a Jan Lokpal.

BILAL-How would the Jan-Lokpal Bill help, if passed 7

ANNA-This hill propeses a committee to be established at the Centre and its
subsidiaries in all the different States, It is to be formed to solve the grievances of the
“Jan'. the ‘am-aadmi’ against corruption at the district levels.
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BILAL-Sir, why do vou think the ministers and even the MPP are being reluctant
to negotiate on this issue ?
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ANNA-Yes, obviously they will display reluctance! Because they are the reasons
of the politeal and social fatigue. Corruption is decp-rooted and it has debilitated the
very roots of our country. They are apprehensive that their scandals would be
revealed.

BILAL-Recently, there was an allegation against you that you had spent o whop-
ping 2-crore for vour birthday eelebration. How far is that justified 7
ANNA-That calls for a self-defence (smiles)! No, actually it was the people of my

village who did so, from the funds of our local bank. Moreover, all this uproar is to
dovinte the ;Il.t-l!lnt:'nn of the masses from the real problems.

BILAL-What do you eat, particularly because of the fasts you keep 7
ANNA-TI'm a man with simple but fine tastes. [ love bhelpuri’ and *vellow-dal with

¥

rice.

BILAL-And sir, what are your aspirations and what do you plan to do in future ?

ANNA-It is to keep on struggling and making the government sccede, The servile
government can not delude us anvmore,

BILAL-Any message you would like to give to the people 7

ANNA-Yes, absolutely! Our people need to have a better sense of eivil-responsibil-
ity. Simply inculpating one another would vield nothing fruitful. Rather, you should
have n more positive insight and the laws nesd to be implemented and executed
effectively,

BILAL-Thank you sir, it was a wonderful time talking to you.

Thus, we took a sneak-peek into the pensive nature of the ‘new-age-Gandhi’ and it

WaR an experience worth carning.
Tahniat Bhan, Xii [Com.]
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PASSING OUT

14 years have passed..

Travelling on the same way, wearing same uniform, white nbbon neatly plated, heavy
bags on our back, bottles hanging on our necks, our tiny feet matching each other’s pace.
In LK.G., our classmates came holding the hands of their porents but we two sistors
ontered the school gate confidently, holding esch other’s hand, smiling and wishing
overy toacher we met. Now in class XI1 when we still enter the school gate together, we
try to match the speed of vach other's Activa,

In elass V', wo used to onjoy the delicscies which our mothers packod for us be it "aleo
ka parantha” or sandwitch and enjoved every bit of it and very miserly shared it. Now in
class XII we enjoy the delicacies which "canteenwali ounty™ makes, Every Patricion's
favourite “deluse patty™, a poor single patty now shared among 5.

Az we both prew up, we focussed on our studies and started competing against cach
other. We were even jealous of each other if any one got even one mark more than the
other. But still we could not gee tears in each other’s eyes. Apart from sibling rivalry,
jealousy, we both were there for esch other, supported the other one at every phase of
failure.

These 14 years in ST. PATRICK'S gove both of us various opportunitics to discover
ourselves, to be indopendent but are gtill escort one another, Az our class wacher says
“gisbirs ntwi}ru have to b I'.ng'eﬂ-:r.r.'

We were sisters when we were admitted to school, turned to worst enomies when we
wore soparabed due to shuffling of classes into section A and B, each supporting her own
class. Now as the 14" yenr is coming to an end and we will be passing out within o couple
of weeks and os we look back there is o nostalgic feeling.

“Memoartes are begutiful and bright, just wanna hold them tight™

We were admitted to school with names Akonsha and Arzoo but we are leaving school
with various names nick names ns ARR] AR-47, Zooie, Dur 365 days "masti™ season may
ond now when we both will be going on our own way., There are numerous incidents to be
remembered, one was..once when one of us had 20 rupees and the other one was “than
than gopal®, the poor one used to pull out money from the other one's pocket, bring the
eatable and offer to the other one, pretending as she brought eatable from her own money
and when eaught, none could save the other. We even played Hollywood, bollywood, and
tie tae toe on the black board. And during chart making competition colouring our Kurtas
mare than the charts, When we were in class Xlth Commerce, the class was ereating
nusenoe n the class, Sr. Lawrence ok us ta the old basketball area and we plucked the
wild grasses. But we two boing little noughty ones we hopped over the grass cutting
machine and had a jovful ride.

Akansha Edwards & Arroo Edwards, Xl [Com.)
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A Farewell Note

In the past few days, the feeling that it is now the Lime to say our fina goodbyes lus fing
sunk in. So while writing my farewell note, [ came up with many ideas as 10 how [ should begin
with my speoch, the mot common ways of doing it was to begin with the beginning of my
urney at 84, Patricks or begin with an emotional quete but [ donot wish to do that today, I'd just
say | don't want to miss you dear 5t. Patricks, We miss somothing we are able to forget about but
haw can we over forget abiout the pride and honour of buing o Patrician,

First, I'd like to thank Hev, Sr Grela for all the love and affection she has shared with us in
this shart span of time. So this is the end of the movie and pow its time for the credits. And we all
know only our teachers can fit into the roles of heroes and herolnes in this movie, Your smiles,
your patience, vour hupdwork, your dedication, your compliments and even your rebukes hove
all inspired us and mads us inte better individuals, Thank you Dear Teachers,

Now | have something to say to my very dear housemates. | know this is o bit too late for this
but | would really like to thank all my dear housemates for having considered me worthy enough
for the post of the encounter house captain. Calling myself this, still, gives me goosebumps, This
has beon unfargettable reward for me and is going to remain a part of me forever, 1 would like to
thank all my vices and vory spocial thanks 1o Sanhita Silas for having stoeod by me during the
hard times. A BIG THANK YOU to 11th Science for being so supportive and coopertive, And |
knew my encounter shall endure and endeavour each competition with ulmest confidence and
shill.

Weo nre all limilier with every inch, every setting of the campus of 81 Putricks, Every little
cormer lins il own memory aitached Lo us

I remember well sitting there and wondering every year that why my seniors are so sad
what's the big deal | But today ns [ stand here talking te my S1. Patrick’s family for the last time,
I realize that it is o big doal, learning something which made you fram o nobody to a somebody,
is a big deal,

The countless memories just fash through my mind. The long hours spent in classes,
sometimes listening, sometimes dozing, the daily rush for the last bench, jostling each other just
to get a patsy or burger from the contesn, the genoral noise of the classroom, the silence of an
exmminntion hall, tho long and spicy discussions on Sunday topics nmong a group of fricods, the
tiring yet fun filled danee practices for every other occasion, the happiness of getting o 100, the
excitement of o class photograph, the long discussions of friends sver insgnificant things, the
sudden quiet in the classroom at the footstops of the principal, the Christmas party, the teacher's
duy celebration everything. Everything is just n memory now that will come with me wherever |
go.

I stand here shivering not because | don’t have my blazer on but beeause | koow that now it
ks time for me Lo just let go and faoe the warld.

The trees are bare, the leaves hove shed. “Is it sutumn already? the sapling asked. The
leaves still withering in pain, replied, “Don’t worry the spring, ‘vours and mine' shall come ngain”,
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EXPERIENCE OF BEING THE ASST. HEAD GIRL

Well............. Who is a leader ? This [ came to know in my first cabinet mecting when
Rev. Sister Greta said, *A leader is not the one who has a tag of being a leader but a
leader iz someone who leads without letting others know that he is a leader.” Truly
these words are eternalized for me.

I remember very well, it was 4'® of May, 2011 when Rev, Sister Lawrence appointed
me as the *Yellow House Viee Captain®. My God, | was on the seventh heaven but who
knew there was much more in store for me and when we eame back from our vacations
I got the great news of being appointed as the *ASST. HEAD GIRL", Listening to
which my heart started beating with a pulse of 120 beats per minute. God, what a
responsibility!!

But it is always said that duties come with responsibilities and the work of the Asst.
Head Girl is a herculian task but yes [ had a team with me who always supported me.
Be it the maintaining of discipline of the college or the farewell practices. I was not o
close to my cabinet members but as we all came together it became like a small family
where one is dependent on the other, [ think it was the best team of the best people.

I remember how [ always cherished my senior standing in front and representing
the school, today when | got that epportunity of being the ASST. HEAD GIRL of
St. Patrick’s Junior College | fieel myself priveleged. Standing in front of the school
where my loving juniors always welcomed me with a smile and sweetly said, SGOOD
MORNING DI”. Listening to which I forgot all my pains and sorrows.

Be it the Teacher's day or the Farewell of XII Std,, I will always cherish the
beautiful moments, the scoldings and love of the teachers and their smiling face which
always welcomed me to do well.

In the end, 1 would just like to say :

“A girl who was always hidden in the crowd,”

A girl who felt shy to say her words aloud,
Was given a chance, was given wings,

Ta fly high and to handle the things.

Today she stands as the ASST. HEAD GIRL of
St. Patrick’s Junior College,

Waould like to say thanks to her school,

For giving her an opportunity

Of being a LEADER.
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H Book : The Only Immertality

Ever since | learnt to lead, the only thing | have eraved and demanded for iz a
book and my only paradise is a book storeflibrary. Reading had always been my
favorite pastime and within no time it turmed  into & crazy passion,

Reading has furnished me with much more than fact or knowledge. It makes my
imagination run wild and sear free and carrics me away to fantasy world, inhabited
by my favorite characters. It unburdens me of all worry and stress and relaxes the
tight grip of reality. It allows one to see and experience life through someone else’s
views and perspectives and learn from their experience. It enhanees our art of
communication and socialization along with revealing to us the various existing sacio-
culiural patterns, We learn to give words to our feelings and express them wiath greater
Lt o '

Books encapsulnte in themselves our messages through generations, Reading not
only educates, entertaing and amuses us but also helps us rejunevate. Reading
myetories tickles one’s brain and compels uz to think and reagon out. It enhances our
logical skills. While créating great excitement and curiosity which is kept alive until
the very last page. Very often when | am on the last page | feel as though [ am about
o part from a very dear friend of mine with whom | shared every emotion and feeling,

It 1% in reading books that | find true Paradise and pure happiness. It i2 from them
that I learn to givie colour and exprossions to my feclings.. ...

Astha Kakkar, XI [5¢.)

LIFE AND TIMES OF OUR MOTHER
FOUNDRESS

“Unless a wheat grain falls on the ground and dies, it remains only a single geain,
but it dies, it vields a rich harvest™, These words aptly apply to Claudine Thevenet's
life. Amidst the smoking ruins of French Revolution, having witneased the death of
her brothers, she never gave up hope. Hope of a better place. She was strong in times
of trinl heeause she was happy in hope. Born on 30th March, 1774 in Lyons, France
her family prospered, though everything changed with the French Rovelution. The
raging madness for power and vengeance =tiffened every gentle emotion. Claudine's
brothers were executed. It is surprising enough that out of this crucible of blood, hate
and violence, arose an angel of light.
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She rose from the ashes

Of truth and sacrifice,

Drew strength from the bloed,
Shed mercilessly

An angel of light

She prepared her flight

To free the world of misery,

God spoke to her, chose her to be
The vessel through which he would
Pour hiz love,

She thought she was weak, that she had no strength but kept faith in His
Benevolence.

She found Jesus and surrendered to God's will,
She opened to him her eyes and heart
In the gick, dving and needy, she saw his face
She undertook to serving orphans who starved,
Her vision of hope inspired other women who joined her to form the first Association,
on 3lst July, 1816, In October, 1818, Claudine undertook what to her seemed the
longest journey of her life,

The Congregation was born,

The work began

Her love spread far and wide

She took to educating the girls

Thus found the purpose of her life.
She was emphatic, model of obedience,
A virtue she cared for a lot.

The world lost ite biggest star the day she breathed her last.
Her last words define her love for God,
Though she never knew,

How far reaching would be the effect
Of the chain of love she started.
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Mallika Bhagat, XI [Com.)
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