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“Well, we’re never going to top last time’s…”
The search for this edition’s foreword began on an
introspective note. As a group consisting of mainly
9th graders, the expanding syllabus and tight exam
schedule had pushed us to the limit, yet we still
managed to enjoy it. We realised that looking
back is, inherently, “kind of sad, isn’t it?”
Especially because this year has the most
exciting of our school experience thus far.
Being a student is hard. It is an act of daily
perseverance and learning to balance; of
accepting that there is some enjoyment left
behind; of knowing that there is always more
to come.
We learned a lot this semester: discovered a deeper love for academic
rigour, and for the moments of levity that academics are interspersed with.
The return to online school was also “amusing because it gave us a softer
return to academics” – we needed to see teachers struggling with
technology again, and thoroughly enjoyed creating frustration by
“pretending our cameras didn’t work.”
It has been a semester of renewal: sports day returned with great aplomb,
and “shouting the names of our houses at each other” is a simple kind of fun
that we needed. The boys in our writing room continue to aggressively claim
that “percussion carried the form mornings”, but this is neither here nor
there. “A bunch of fools banging drums somehow sounded amazing;
Indrajeet sir deserves a Nobel Peace Prize” claim the girls. 
We’ve been back a whole year now, and it is not “kind of sad”, because it has
been the most enjoyable year of our lives. We all enjoy looking ‘Between The
Lines’ and documenting our experiences, and it is a pleasure to be able to do
so in the form of this newsletter rather than on Instagram.

- The CI Newsletter Team
Cover page & Foreword artwork by Shivraj Jaipuria 8C
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Manisha
Malhotra

A Moment with Manisha Ma'amA Moment with Manisha Ma'am

As the person who introduced the international curriculums to our school, how do
you feel about their progress over the years?

What made you believe in bringing these curriculums to our school?

How have you created such a successful balance between enjoyment and academics
this year after the pandemic?

In all your years as Principal, how have you managed to maintain your wonderful
connection with the students?

When we started IB in 2005, we knew we could achieve the fantastic results that we have. We built
our own teachers’ skills and trained them, because we had every bit of faith in them. The same has to
be said for IGCSE: we have had topper awards, phenomenal averages, and such deep-rooted
learning, and all credit must go to my strong, committed team of teachers and the receptive Shri Ram
children. We started the programmes to cater to the diverse needs of our students, and it has only
enriched our institution.
 

Credit must be given here to our founder, Padma Shree Manju Bharat Ram. She predicted that the
world would become as connected and global as it has. In this increasingly globalised world, we gave
our students the flexibility to decide the kind of education that best suits them, and allowed parents to
be mobile and assured that their children are ready for international education.
 

I think during the pandemic, what the students missed most was the learning beyond the classroom
that our school prides itself on. The interaction with their peers, form mornings, Sports Day, the
healthy competition in academics, pushing each other to be better – all this is critical for holistic
development and greater learning.
 

Children can read intent very well, and they know that my intent is pure and that I only work in their
best interests. Having fun and connecting with them is why I fell in love with this profession. It is my
privilege to be a facilitator that must provide a positive, safe, enjoyable environment for the students.
The most important thing to me is that our children understand the value of sensitivity, community,
and collaboration.



HISTORY
Case Studies and Performance

Grade 8 students were asked to examine case studies of rebel
leaders and throw light on what inspired them to rise against the
colonial power. Students then imitated the leaders, telling stories
and sharing slogans in a wonderful performance with historical
depth.



HISTORY
Historical Spycraft

Students of Grade 7 were given the task to perform the role of
spies for the Mughal Emperor, Babur. They were asked to
infiltrate the contemporary Empires, i.e., Vijaynagar or Bahmani
Kingdoms, and unearth crucial information about the empires
which can help the Emperor. In this process, they ended up
carrying a thorough research on the various facets of the
kingdoms, and even built beautiful and informative pin-boards
bringing to light even the nitty-gritties of the Kingdoms.
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A STREETCAR NAMED DESIRE
The Literature students of Grade 9 took to the stage to enact
scenes from ‘A Streetcar Named Desire’, this semester. The

students created immersive experiences in line with the
playwright’s vision, using props, music, sounds, and virtual

backgrounds to mimic the expressionistic theatre experience.
Each actor was interviewed individually after the performance

about all aspects of it, creating deep engagement and
understanding of Williams’ ‘Plastic Theatre’. 

 

ENGLISH
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ENGLISH
A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S 

DREAM
Grade 9 students also delved deep

into the mystical world of 
Shakespeare’s ‘A Midsummer 
Night’s Dream’, with a group 

project requiring them to create 
articles of culture as part of the 
world, including news reports, 

magazine pieces, character 
sketches, and diary entries. The 
students also took turns to teach 
the class their assigned portions 

of the text, with insightful analysis
and wonderful results!



HISTORYCHEMISTRY
Magnesium Burning

Students of Grade 7 witnessed the 
dazzling white flame while burning 
Magnesium in the lab. The exciting 

visuals enabled the students to 
witness and appreciate the state 

change of Magnesium into 
Magnesium Oxide.

Formation of yellow 
precipitate

Grade 8 developed their 
hands-on laboratory skills 

as they studied the 
formation of various 
precipitates during 

chemical experiments. The 
striking changes of colour, 
from purple to yellow and 

beyond, captivated the 
minds and ensured 

thorough understanding.



   

SPANISH
LET'S FLIP IT!

Grade 7 got a chance to step into their teachers' shoes and
teach their peers about possessive adjectives in their own

creative ways in Flipped Learning modules.



   

SAVE  FOOD  SAVE  LIVES
 Focusing on the importance of food, the students of grade

6 created digital posters in Spanish to highlight the same
and to motivate everyone not to waste food.

SPANISH



�ह�द�
�ह�द� क� क�ा म� हमने सं�कृ�त और समाज इकाई से पाठ पूव� ग�त�व�ध ‘�दखाओ
और बताओ’ करवाई। �व�ा�थ�य� से कहा गया �क वे भारतीय रा�य� क� कोई ऐसी
व�तु ले आएँ जो वहाँ क� सं�कृ�त को �द�श�त करती हो। इससे उनके वचन कौशल
म� भी �नखार आया। �व�ा�थ�य� ने अ�तउ�म ��तु�त द�। सभी �व�ा�थ�य� क�
अपनी सं�कृ�त के बारे म� जानकारी म� बढ़ो�री �ई।



GLOBAL PERSPECTIVES 
Character Building

GP students of Grade 9 were asked to create characters
with elaborate backgrounds. These characters were then
placed in hypothetical situations, and the students
analysed the characters to discuss and predict how each
would behave in different environments. The students
developed many skills during this task - critical analysis,
argument presentation, value judgement, vested interest,
and listening skills.



Students of Grade 7 did a
coin-flipping experiment to
find the difference between

experimental and theoretical
probability. It was interesting
to see how some groups got

an equal number of heads
and tails, and one group

received not a single head
even after flipping the coin

10 times!

Students of grade 7 
did presentations 

on Ratio and 
Proportion using 

different mediums 
like skit, video 

recording, song, 
Minecraft and 

posters.

MATHEMATICS



EXPERIENTIAL LEARNING 
The field trip to Desmania Design’s branch in Manesar
revealed itself to be an enriching, motivating and restful
experience as design students delved into the world of design
and its facets after a stressful and busy month of examinations.
The company’s founder, Anuj Prasad sir, a down-to-earth and
insightful designer, changed the perspectives of many in the
room. We were taught to strip away our preconceptions about
design and our biases and inclinations towards design; this
simplifies the process of design to its users, their needs and
their experience.

DESIGN AND TECHNOLOGY



FRENCH
Students of Grade 6 walked the ramp in their most fashionable 
outfits! The students simulated a Parisian experience, dressing 

their best while speaking in French about what they were wearing 
and why they chose it.

Grade 9 French students did a research project to immerse 
themselves in France as a tourist destination. The students 

developed their language skills by describing the monuments, 
restaurants, and culture in French.



 
Ripple 
Sethi

Rendezvous with Ripple ma'amRendezvous with Ripple ma'am  

How do you envision the future of our school after the pandemic?

How can we continue to make school more interactive and fun for students?

How do you feel about the fact that the CI programme in our school is flourishing with 3
sections in each form now?

How do you feel our school has modernised learning? And how will we continue to?

For those who don’t know you, how would you like to introduce yourself to the whole
school?

That’s a tough one. What I would like to see in students, with all the changes in the education world, is an
increased amount of sensitivity. We all must be more mature in how we treat people, and need to
continue to do what makes us Shri Ram – be proud of and focused on creating a happy space for all
students.

Students restlessness has always been a challenge, but our students have always known how to be
honest and clear about what they want and expect from interactions. There is great wisdom in listening,
and I hope your generation can inculcate it more intensely, as it is a critical human skill.

Well, we are reaching the goal that we set out for many years ago when we introduced the programme.
The teachers, co-ordinators, facilitators, and even the students all deserve credit for making this school
a place with multiple successful curriculums and a high level of integration across.

We are an open-minded institution, and we know how to create a balance between technology and the
critical, human student-teacher; the latter can never be substituted, and the former is a tool to enable us
to enhance our interactions, not mediate them. As for the future, we are looking at how to incorporate
devices further next year onwards, as well as acquiring further cutting-edge learning devices.

[laughing] this is the hardest question you could have asked me. I just want everyone to know that I am
someone who decided to be a teacher because I genuinely love the profession. I will always introduce
myself as an English and TOK teacher, because that is my passion and what I decided to do when I was
very young. I have loved being Vice Principal, because it is a new challenge and a great responsibility to
have in such a wonderful school. However, I am a teacher first, and I work only in my students’ best
interests.



   

6A6A
Budding artists...

Growing up - with Reeti ma’am 

Inclusion is the way of Japanese musical chairs



Early morning downtime! 

Christmas fun and frolic

6B6B6B
The picture before the picture!



6C6C
Diwali Festivities in full swing!

Reiterating Sensitivity - stepping into the shoes of the visually impaired

Christmas Fun Time!



Managing emotions with SEE Learning 

Japanese musical chairs

Exams done, time for fun! 

7A



Festivities 
galore

NAB visit

7B7B



7C7C Fun, 
Festivities, 

Friendships! 



   

8A8A
Outstation Trip - Bharatpur Adventures

Form Morning Fun!



8B8B8B
Winter fun!! 

SEE Learning 



8C8C
Together we work, together we shine...



9A

Ready, Set, Exams!



9B9B
Lights, camera, conversations..! 



And finally, our batch of 2023! We know 
they will prosper in the IB programme.

10B10B

10A10A



Rehaan Bhandari took
part in the Horse
Gymkhana competition
held by the Gurgaon
Horse Club on the 22nd
of November, 2022.
There he won the bronze
medal in the “Stick and
Ball” event.

Rehaan Bhandari - 6B 

Raghav Kapre and Saiansh Tapuriah
won the All India Finals of the
Avishkaar League 2022 for their project
EpiALERT - a smart wristband to detect
epileptic seizures and raise an alert on
the caregiver's mobile phone.

Raghav Kapre & Saiansh Tapuriah - 7A 

1. SOF Academic Excellence 
Scholarship – Haryana Winner– 2021- 
2022
2. ISSO National Competition - 
Swimming - Two Silver, One Bronze
3. School Games Federation of India - 
State Swimming Competition - One 
Gold, One Silver
4. Gurgaon District Swimming 
Competition - Two Gold, Three Silver
5. Haryana State Swimming 
Competition – One Gold, One Silver, 
Two Bronze

Celebrating Our Achievers!

Saiansh Tapuriah - 7A 



photo photo

Raghav Seth

 

Raghav sir: Drama

The most embarrassing moment for me was not realising that the taps have a foot pedal, and
for the longest time I kept wondering why there was no water in the taps!

My introductory class was actually auditions for the Class 7 Form Evening. I had not even been
in school for more than 30 minutes, but I was getting asked “Sir, have you decided the cast?”
Mind you, I didn’t even know their names! 

I decided to become a teacher because I was able to combine my passions of teaching and
drama. It was an added bonus that I am an alumnus, so it felt like I was coming back home.

Dr. Priyanka Sharma

Priyanka ma'am: Biology 

I once planned an audio-visual session on human evolution for my class, but due to a
technical glitch, the video worked but the audio did not. I explained to the students that the
exercise is to understand the video by reading the subtitles. I was embarrassed on the inside,,
but I learned that spontaneity can produce beautiful results.

Before joining the Shri Ram School, Moulsari, I was teaching college students at Delhi
University. Initially, I was apprehensive about how I would manage school children, but the
support I received from day one from school staff, and the warmth and love from the students
was commendable. The freedom to experiment with my teaching style, the guidance provided
to better understand the curriculum, and the support from my colleagues all contributed to a
smooth transition into the CAIE classes

Since my college days, I have enjoyed theatre and have had opportunities to interact and
work with students, which inspired me to become a teacher. I truly believe that as a teacher,
you have the opportunity to explore, experiment, learn, and grow alongside your students.

What has been the most amusing or embarrassing incident of your teaching career?

How was your introduction to your class(/es) at The Shri Ram School, Moulsari?

What made you want to become a teacher?

How was your introduction to your class(/es) at The Shri Ram School, Moulsari?

What made you want to become a teacher?

What has been the most amusing or embarrassing incident of your teaching
career?

WELCOME TO THE CIWELCOME TO THE CIWELCOME TO THE CI   
FAMILY!FAMILY!FAMILY!   
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Ishita ma'am: History

What has been the most amusing or embarassing incident of your teaching career?
While teaching them Delhi Sultanate, I happened to show a few of my students the Qutub Minar from
the bus while on our way to school. Right from then, every day my bus children show me the Qutub
Minar and reiterate facts about Delhi Sultanate.

How was your introduction to your class(/es) at The Shri Ram School, Moulsari?

Excellent! I had the fortune of being introduced to my sections while shadowing my former colleague.
They had an ample amount of time to take to me, and welcomed me with the warmest of embraces.

What made you want to become a teacher?
I feel that teaching is the one profession that gives you the responsibility to play a part in the moulding
of young minds. It helps to create a safe space for children, to allow their holistic growth and allow them
to develop to the best of their potential, without feeling inhibited due to stereotypes or fears. Having my
teachers play an integral part in my life made me want to pay the same forward.

Ishita Ahluwalia

What has been the most amusing or embarrassing incident of your teaching career?
The most amusing incident that has occurred in my teaching career was in an online class with my grade
9 biology students who had turned all their cameras off and put their display picture as me, so it was just
my picture everywhere on the screen. Another fun time I have had was with my grade 7 students playing
'the floor is lava'.

How did you introduce yourself to your class(/es) at The Shri Ram School, Moulsari?
I started my classes by introducing myself with my name, academic  background, hobbies and interests
which include yoga, reading, writing and trying new activities and going on adventures. I also like to start
by sharing my recent adventure in which I sky-dived by jumping off a plane at 13,000 ft. After this, I ask
my students to introduce themselves to me and the rest of the class.

What made you want to become a teacher?
A teacher makes a difference in a child’s life every single day. I loved and admired a teacher when I was in
grade 8. She appreciated the smallest things in her students. She was well-mannered and fair minded.
These great qualities inspired me greatly, and her influence in the lives of all her students gave me the wish
to become a teacher and the goal to make a positive change in all my student's lives. The joy of making a
difference and making a change in the right direction is like no other. Teaching goes beyond subject
knowledge and the satisfaction that it provides cannot be described in simple words.

Aliya ma'am: Chemistry and Biology

Aliya Khan

WELCOME TO THE CIWELCOME TO THE CIWELCOME TO THE CI   
FAMILY!FAMILY!FAMILY!   



Having been the IG Co-ordinator for a year now, what would you say is the best part of your
job?
Ensuring that the kids are safe and comfortable and providing them with the best environment for
learning. I love looking into every little detail to guarantee that the students’ best interests are
maintained. 

Allow us try to make you nervous, Ma'am – what is something you don’t want your students
to know about you?
Tricky question! Well, I don’t really want to answer, but I must admit that I enjoy dancing. I have a lot of
fun being in my element when I’m dancing. And the reason I don’t want them to know… well… they
might try to force me to do it! I don’t want to walk into class and hear “Go on ma’am, now break out into
a jig!”

Asking as 9th Graders studying his work for the first time – is Shakespeare really worth it?
Absolutely, without question. Shakespeare is everywhere – the characters that he has woven, the
themes that he has spun – he is all over.  I think that the wide gambit of emotions and experiences that
we go through even today are all showcased very cleverly by Shakespeare. 

Now onto a hot-button issue – what is your opinion on school restricting our access to cup-
noodles?
[laughing] Well, there seems to be some kind of cup-noodle mafia going on! It appears to be the
favourite for all students and even some teachers, but come on, not all the time… just not healthy
enough. I see students buying it for the entire cohort and even carrying their own hot water! Everyday
cannot be a cup-noodle party.

We appreciate your honesty ma’am, and now we would like you to assign a word or phrase
to each grade of IG students – 6 to 9.
Grade 6 – extraordinary. Grade 7 – vibrant! [laughing] Grade 8 – perceptive. Grade 9 – well…I
promise I do not have any favourites…but I want to say ‘brilliant.’ Not because the others are not, they
all are, but because that is their most evident characteristic. And Grade 10 – spirited and dynamic!
 

 
Natasha 

Xavier Beale 
 

Our Candid Co-ordinatorOur Candid Co-ordinator



Amaya Prabhu Bhadoria 6A

Students' CornerStudents' Corner
Gaayathri B Karthick 6A

Gaayathri B Karthick 6A
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Students' CornerStudents' Corner

 - Iffat Narula 9B

Gole Chowk, Lucknow
-Seerat Oberoi 7C 

-Dia Oberoi 8B

A vibrant poster colour 
painting of avocets.



Students' CornerStudents' Corner
Fa

te
h 

Dh
al

iw
al

 8
C

Fa
te

h 
Dh

al
iw

al
 8

C

Samiha Agarwal 9B

Fateh Dhaliwal 8C

Iffat Kaur Narula 9B

Fateh Dhaliwal 8C



What footwear do Google
employees wear? - Google
Slides 

A FEW TECHNOLOGICAL JOKES...JUST 
FOR LAUGHS!

-Saiansh Tapuriah, 7A

How does Microsoft provide
electricity to its office? -
PowerPoint 

What is common
between Intel and
Apple? - They both
have a core

Samsung has 
accomplished what 
the Universe 
couldn’t – Folding 
Galaxies!



Don’t stress too much about the work you have

When you get a reminder in your head about a task, try to complete the task in
that moment or write it down somewhere so you don’t forget.
Try not to get excessively distracted when you are sitting down to do your
work.
Set a time limit when you start doing your work. For example, set a maximum
of 30–40 mins to complete a particular task.
Don’t be intimidated by your work. Be strong and face it head on. If it’s a
difficult task, it’s actually better to finish it first.
Take 10 minute breaks every 40 minutes to 1 hour. It will freshen your mind for
the coming time.

A murder: You have murdered someone. That someone is your work. You have
to keep shifting its places so the cops (deadlines) won’t find it. You keep
working hard on your work and you get away with murder.
A love story: You and your work fall in love over a lecture at school. You want to
be with it at times when you want to vent out your emotions, or be with it when
you have nothing else to do. You still have time for your regular routines only
your tasks are here to back you up whenever.

Procrastination
“Well, I tried and it didn’t happen.” This one line goes through my mind almost
every day. You know why? It’s because I feel like even the tiniest amount of effort
is enough. But the real truth is that tiny
effort is good, not enough. And then that leads
to procrastination, which eventually delays the work,
only for it to stressfully take up my time later on.

Procrastination. It is basically a term we use to say
that we will be delaying our work. “ Not right now,
I’ll do it later”, are sentences which tell us to not work.

Some tips which may help with procrastination:

         to complete. It will only increase its difficulty in your mind.

Ways to keep doing your work with good thoughts and storylines:

WAYS TO OVERCOME PROCRASTINATION
-Sara Gupta, 8A 



Albert walked. He walked away, from the snug security of the foxhole
protecting him from the thundering ravages of Bolshevism; from his comrades
warring alongside him to salvage the soul and state of the true inheritors of
God from the depravity of International Jewry; from his moral and human
duty to furnish the legacy of the Aryan man with dedication towards the
Fuhrer and his duties and titles and the advancement of the human ingenuity
which sprung from the brow of Prometheus himself. After the Bolshevik shells
hit the ground, they sent a rippling effect through the ground like a bird
dipping its beak into water. It propelled him out of his comfort, and shocked by
his exposition, he walked.
He walked, then he waded. Through the muddy, coagulating fields of gruelling
sludge, dragging him down at each step further into the murkiness. His
uniform swelled with the atrophic matter, seeping through his skin, and
reaching his bones, latching onto them. It diffused through him, stiffening his
body and plugging the spaces. Yet he walked, each step grinding away his
covering and cracking through him. 
He walked, then he marched. With his sodden red walking stick attached to his
rifle, with his shoes stained like pomegranates, a barrel of metal on his back
from the rifle of a Dirty Bolshevik Jewish Commissar Swine. He could have
killed himself by falling into the pool of muck ahead, letting the lumps travel
through and dampen him and finally bring him below the surface; yet he
walked. 
He walked, then he sat. Through the Red Flood of steel, and men, and Men of
Steel. Through the sickly verdancy of their greatcoats and helmets and boots.
Through the prickliness of their demeanour and the Disgusting Slavic Sneers of
their visages and the Dirty BolsheJewiCom Swine’s ramblings to them. He saw
the torrentuous rivulets and tempestuous showers of snow outside; yet he
walked.
He walked, then he stopped. It was clear he hadn’t paid his blood price yet, and
the commissars were about to exact their pound of flesh. He saw the young
Slavic Swine shaking like feathers, with their rifles carpeted with snowflakes,
and their barrels exuding cloudy warmth towards the uniform grey upright
sheet. He was the fear in their eyes, and the glee in the others’. Yet, he walked.

ALL QUIET ON THE EASTERN FRONT 
-Udayvir Rajput, 9B



When dusk falls, lights go out like a thousand fireflies caught unaware by a net of woven
torment.
Houses seal their entrances, and the thickening air smothers any leftover unwanted presences.
Soon, breaths go steady, and dreams are left unmonitored.
When dusk falls, trees shake and their leaves tremble; the unforgiving sea scatters froth that
looks crimson in the dimness. The night tastes fowl in the mouth of a stranger; home to
creatures living and non-living alike.
When dusk falls, she arrives. She sits in the same place as the night before, the night before
that, and the night before that. The wind drapes around her like a cloak of turbulence that
harmonizes with her soul.

She breaths in the delicious restlessness that blankets the beach: while the rest of the world
sleeps, the ocean has just awoken. She doesn’t feel invisible here; she feels understood— like
her presence is acknowledged, and the water sings her name in shades of midnight blue.
Unfortunately, the lack of solitude here does little to erase her lingering grief. A few fragments
of sharp glass in the soft sand remind her of the tiny fractures of her heart. She runs her fingers
over them contentedly, relishing the pain.

The sweet night air whirls around her in a hurricane of leaves and shredded despair. It is a
final warning from the universe to rethink what she came here to do, but her decision is made,
and she cannot back away now. She had lain on the floor all day thinking about this under the
comforting shelter of a stray tree and had sat up determined.

The girl finally stands and looks toward her only family for the last time. The wind whispers
goodbye into her ears, and she responds in kind. Then she starts walking, for the shadows call
to her impatiently. With every step she takes, she sheds away the emotions that haunted her
for years, thoughts that once made her sob uncontrollably in her sleep. She leaves all the
hatred behind, all the loneliness, fury, abandonment, and grief. The crashing waves welcome
her home as she glides beneath the folds of the ocean and sinks into its loving coolness.
She lets her spirit flow away once and for all, escaping the chilly wetness in vibrant beams of
light. Her energy makes its way up and warms the beautiful abode of the speckled night sky,
bursting into brilliant shards of untainted mist that rain upon the houses of unworthy people.
Finally, her body stills upon the sandy sheets of the seabed.

It is not only this girl whom we grieve for tonight, but also the countless others that die every
day because of our discrimination, violence and neglection. We torture and mar our own
people with scars that go deeper than the skin. Our endless corruption and lack of human
spirit are driving us into disarray, and we are doing nothing.

It is not a spirit that glides from hell to shower us with cruelty and malice; not the villains in
fairy tales that are the monsters. It is not a phantom that rises from the ashes of death to maim
and kill, but us. We are the ones who haunt this world. We are the true demons.

DEMONS
-Iffat Kaur Narula, 9B



, ,
e of wisdom, it was the age of foolishness, it was the epoch
belief, it was the epoch of incredulity, it was the season of

ght, it was the season of Darkness, it was the spring of hope,
was the winter of despair, we had everything before us, we

ad nothing before us, we were all going direct to Heaven, we
ere all going direct the other way—in short, the period was so
r like the present period, that some of its noisiest authorities
sisted on its being received, for good or for evil, in the
perlative degree of comparison only.
ere were a king with a large jaw and a queen with a plain

ce, on the throne of England; there were a king with a large
w and a queen with a fair face, on the throne of France. In
oth countries it was clearer than crystal to the lords of the
ate preserves of loaves and fishes, that things in general
ere settled for ever.
was the year of Our Lord one thousand seven hundred and
venty-five. Spiritual revelations were conceded to England
that favoured period, as at this. Mrs. Southcott had recently

tained her five-and-twentieth blessed birthday, of whom a
ophetic private in the Life Guards had heralded the sublime

ppearance by announcing that arrangements were made for
e swallowing up of London and Westminster. Even the Cock-
ne ghost had been laid only a round dozen of years, after
pping out its messages, as the spirits of this very year last

ast (supernaturally deficient in originality) rapped out theirs.
ere messages in the earthly order of events had lately come
the En- glish Crown and People, from a congress of British

bjects in America: which, strange to relate, have proved
ore important to the human race than any communications
t received through any of the chickens of

A CRY FOR HELP FROM OUR
TREES 

-Sahuri Goyal 6A
 

When was the last time you took out
the time to just remark at the

wonders of a tree?
The broad branches, reaching for the
sun, and the trunk, from which it all
begun, the crisp leaves, and the way

they shimmer in the Sun when it
rains, the pain they feel when we cut

them down, again and again.
Listen carefully for their cries for

help,
Our lives depend on them for

everything from food to air to shelter
to wood to protection,

Yet, we fail to protect them.
And in return it is our greed that

drives us, To ask for things we don’t
need,

Which we could easily relieve.
But this masterpiece wasn’t created

just for me,
For the many creatures of this world

also need these, The timid,
lumbering sloths who make them
their home, The colossal, elegant

giraffes who use them to feed,
And the coiffed, vibrant orangutans

who use them to roam. The trees
need us, and so do we,

So when you next see a graceful birch
swaying in the wind, Join me,
Listen for their cries for help,

For it is our duty to protect this
heaven-sent wonder, Lets conserve

our trees!

What I Think The Designer Of
The Concorde May Have Felt

-Aveer Rao Bhasin 7C
 

I made a plane; it was blue 
 

I made a plane; and boy, it flew 
 

I made a plane; it was supersonic 
 

I made a plane; it was too expensive 
 

I made a plane; it kept having small
incidents 

 
I made a plane that was unsuccesful

 
But I tried my best when I made this

plane, and that's what matters.

THE MEASLY PEN
-Sahuri Goyal 6A

 
So much depends upon a measly

pen,
It’s ink a weapon, capable of
demolishing even the most

prominent names. A witness, hero,
best friend, disguise, an outlet.

Numerous adventures have taken
place within it,

Like a cat purring or a rumour
sweeping across a room, it prints

timidly yet fiercely because it knows
of it’s power.

A small package can be full of
astonishing things, as it proves to us

in the end. You should never
underestimate the power of a pen.
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