
"The school shall have served its purpose best, fulfilled its object effectively, 
if, in addition to the teaching of the three R's and all the things that go by the 
scholastic name, the wonderful niceties of life are also inculcated, without which 
man as a gregarious animal would be written down in history as a failure. 

Let the school be the centre, the nucleus, the focus, radiating not distrust, 
not factions, not a spirit of partnership, but the spirit of oneness and harmony 
towards conjoint effort and the fulfilment of conjoint purpose and the reaching 
towards that goal for which all of us are yearning." 

Dr. C.P. Ramaswami Aiyar 
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PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 

T H E G R O V E S C H O O L is growing f rom s t rength to s t rength . The 

excellent 100% Firs t C lass resul ts of the Std . X Secondary examinat ions 

held i n 2012 and 2013 were a result of the ha rd work and dedication of our 

teachers and students. My congratulations to the Pr inc ipal , teachers, students 

and parents who made this possible. 

T H E G R O V E S C H O O L is committed to integrated educat ion wh i ch can 

br ing together the h igh IQ ch i ld and the differently-abled ch i ld , so that every 

ch i ld can be an achiever and a l l types learn to live w i th each other. We are 

also try ing to look beyond conventional text books and c lassrooms to extra¬

curr i cu la r activities where ch i ldren are prepared to work creatively and i n 

groups. 

W h i l e we are m a k i n g every a t t empt to keep u p w i t h the la tes t 

technologies and developments, we have not forgotten our cul ture, roots and 

value systems. T h u s books l ike Great Indians and Madras-Chennai have been 

introduced for History. We hope to be innovative and creative i n our subjects 

and methodology. 

Dr. Nanditha Krishna 

President 

The C.P. Ramaswami Aiyar Foundation 



CHAIRPERSON'S MESSAGE 

T H E G R O V E S C H O O L was started i n the year 2004 and this is the 10 t h 

year of its incept ion. I am very p roud to ment ion that the students have 

excelled i n a l l fields of activities apart from educat ion. In the academic field 

the school not only mainta ined its tradi t ion of secur ing 100% results i n the 

ICSE examinat ion conducted i n M a r c h 2013 , but has also shown a marked 

qualitative improvement i n a l l the activities. 

The s tudents have par t i c ipated i n the in te rschoo l compet i t ions i n 

Sc i ence , M a t h s , A r t s a n d C o m p u t e r Sc i ence etc., o rgan i zed by other 

organizations. They have part ic ipated i n sports l ike cricket, badminton and 

karate competit ions i n the nat ional and internat ional levels and have brought 

laurels to the school. 

I congratulate the Pr inc ipa l and staff of T H E G R O V E S C H O O L , who 

have put their tremendous efforts i n shaping the ch i ldren to a greater height. 

I wou ld special ly l ike to ment ion about Dr . Nand i tha K r i s h n a , President, 

The C.P. Ramaswami Aiyar Foundat i on , who gives special guidance to the 

staff and students. We hope they wou ld definitely become eminent cit izens 

of our Country . 

M. Bargavi Devendra 

Chairperson 

The Grove School 



CORRESPONDENT'S MESSAGE 

It is heartening to note that from a sma l l nursery school T H E G R O V E 

S C H O O L has, w i th the support of the management and parents, expanded 

into a big bu i ld ing w i th modern facilities. 

The Grove School sent its first batch of students to write the C lass X 

exams i n 2012 and , by the Grace of God, we have achieved 100% first c lass 

the last two years. I congratulate the Pr inc ipa l , teachers and students who 

have made the last two years memorable. 

The most beauti ful th ing about learning is that nobody can ever take it 

away from you. Educa t i on does not begin and end wi th prescribed text books 

but goes far beyond. A t ru ly educated person is one who has compass ion and 

concern for a l l l iv ing beings. S u c h a person is t ru ly more enlightened and 

more educa t ed t h a n one who h o l d s severa l e d u c a t i o n a l degrees a n d 

certificates. 

Ch i ld ren are l iv ing messages whom we are sending into a time we may 

not see. Hence as responsible adul ts we mus t be concerned about leaving 

beh ind good people on our planet. Ch i ld ren wi l l grow u p to be what we teach 

them to be. Hence we mus t teach our ch i ldren good morals , values and ethics 

to make them good cit izens of the future. 

Prashanth Krishna 

Correspondent 

The Grove School 



T H E PRINCIPAL SPEAKS... 

We are happy to place before you the A n n u a l Report of our School 

Magazine - The Sacred Grove for the academic year, 2013-14. 

As you go through the pages, you wi l l come across the great talents of 

our students. We have moved heaven and earth to br ing out their creativity 

and the exemplary workings of our budd ing writers and art ists. We are sure 

that our readers would appreciate their innate efforts wh i ch have brought to 

light their talents through this issue. 

We w i sh to record our sincere gratitude to the President Dr . Nand i tha 

K r i shna , our Cha i rperson Ms . M . Bargavi Devendra and our Correspondent 

Mr . P rashanth K r i s h n a who have stood by us through th ick and th in . We 

also w i sh to thank a l l the staff members of C.P. Ramaswami Aiyar Foundat ion, 

the little m inds who have contr ibuted a lot and our printers for their utmost 

cooperation and above a l l our editorial staff who made it possible to release 

our school magazine i n a l l its splendor. 

Mrs. Kala Doraisamy 

Principal 

The Grove School 



ANNUAL REPORT 2013 - 2014 

It is indeed our proud honour and privilege to present the highl ights of 
the activities of The Grove School for the year 2013-14. In our school every 
ch i ld is important and has to be appreciated for what he or she chooses to 
do. As Rona ld Reagan said, "There is no great l imit to growth because there 
are no l imi ts to h u m a n intelligence, imaginat ion and wonder". 

BOARD EXAM RESULTS 

In the academic field, the school not only mainta ined its tradit ion of 
secur ing 100% first class results i n the I C S E examinat ion conducted i n M a r c h 
2013, but has also shown a marked qualitative improvement. 

FACULTY DEVELOPMENT PROGRAMME 

Faculty development programmes form an integral part of the inst i tut ion. 
Benjamin F r a n k l i n sa id that "without cont inuous growth and progress, such 
words as improvement, achievement and success have no meaning" . The 
growth of an inst i tut ion depends upon the professional growth of its faculty. 
Sta f f m e m b e r s are d e p u t e d to a t t e n d v a r i o u s t r a i n i n g p r o g r a m m e s , 
o r i en ta t i ons a n d s e m i n a r s to keep themse lves abreast w i t h the latest 
developments i n the field of educat ion. In addit ion to t ra in ing programmes 
conducted by different professional agencies, i n house programmes are also 
regularly conducted. 

Dr . Nand i tha K r i s h n a gave valuable advice to the teachers on C h i l d 
Psychology enhanc ing student-teacher re lat ionship. Ms . Bhara t i lectured to 
the pr imary teachers on creativity i n educat ion. Our teachers, Mrs . S u m a t h i 
Devi and Mrs V. A n u r a d h a attended a lecture on A n i m a l Welfare conducted 
by C.P.R Env i ronmenta l Educa t i on Centre. Art teacher, Mr . Man i vannan , 
attended an art therapy workshop at Saraswath i Kend ra Learning Centre. 



Our Biology teacher Mrs . V. A n u r a d h a attended an Env i ronment Educa t i on 
Programme at IIT Madras . The Chenna i Publ ic School conducted a workshop 
on student leadership. Mrs . C. Bhuvaneshwar i , along w i th the Head Boy and 
Head G i r l attended the workshop. Counsel ler of S K L C , Mrs . She i la Ra jkumar i 
addressed the parents of classes VI to VIII on good parenting. A long w i th Vice 
Pr inc ipa l , Mrs . S .M . Sujatha, I as the Pr inc ipa l of the Grove School attended 
the Zona l level meeting of the AS ISC Board at Madura i . 

STUDENT ACHIEVEMENTS 

Like every year our students part ic ipated i n the intra-school and inter-
school competit ions and won many laurels . 

P. Adwa i th of Std . VII and N. Madhushree of Std . VII part ic ipated i n the 
Inter-school Debate organised by the ICSE Counc i l and won. They also 
par t i c ipated i n the I C S E B o a r d debate organised at L a k s h m i Schoo l , 
Madura i . 
T a r u n Shanka r of Std . IV and Dev Kar t ik of Std . VI won the 6 t h r ank i n the 
Nat ional Championsh ip of Express Maths Compet i t ion held at Gujarat. 
Vigneswar B a b a of Std . IV won the 8 t h Nat ional Rank i n the Maars Spel l ing 
Bee Compet i t ion. 
Sree Ka i l a sh of Std . II won the second place i n Nat ional level Ideal Play 
Abacus and w i l l soon take part at the International level. 
O u r s tudents won the 2 n d p lace i n the in t e r - schoo l S a n s k r i t D r a m a 
Competit ion conducted annual ly by The C.P. Ramaswami Aiyar Foundat ion, 
i n wh i ch G. Niveditha of Std . V was adjudged as the best actor. 
In the inter-school G i t a Chant ing Compet i ton organised by the C h i n m a y a 
Miss i on , P. R a d h i k a of Std . IV won a special prize. 
Sc i ence O l y m p i a d F o u n d a t i o n c o n d u c t e d e x a m i n a t i o n s i n Sc i ence , 
Mathemat ics and Computer Science. S. Padmaja of Std . VIII won the 2 4 t h 

rank i n Tami l Nadu , Puducher i level. 
S a m i h a Syeed of Std . V won a prize for competit ion on " J u s t a Minute " , 
while A n u s k a V a n i of Std . VI won for essay wr i t ing competit ion organised 



by the same foundat ion. In the Cyber O lympiad , M a n i s h A n i r u d d a of 
Std . VI wrote the 2 n d level. 

G loba l Event Managers a n d C a m l i n conducted Draw ing a n d Pa in t ing 
Competi t ions. V . D ivya Darsh ine of Std . VII came 3 r d . 
Indo-Russian International Art and Science Associat ion organised a cu l tura l 
fest i n wh ich V. Divya Darsh in i and S. Padmaja took active part. Poornashree 
I n d u b a l a w o n the s e cond p lace i n the p a i n t i n g c ompe t i t i on , wh i l e 
N . Madhushree won the second prize i n the essay wr i t ing competit ion. 
G. Nivedita of Std. V won a prize i n the Sanskr i t oratorical competit ion 
organized by Samskr i t a Bhara t i . 

Neil B . S h a h of Std . I won credit i n the U S M A S abacus examinat ion. 
In the field of Sports too, our students excelled themselves. The Grove 
School C r i cke t Team par t i c ipa t ed i n the in t e r - schoo l c r i cke t m a t c h 
organized by the I C S E Counc i l at Madura i . 

S. L a k s h m a n won the t rophy i n the in ter -schoo l Karate Compet i t i on 
organised by Co l i Institute of Karate and Hol ist ic Heal th. 

N. Namr i ta of Std . I won the s ix th prize at the state level inter-school 
Kiddies Sports Meet organised by the Tami lnadu Sports Promoters 
Associat ion. 

Vijay Kar th ik won the second prize i n the Badmin ton meet organised by 
Chenna i Sports Academy. 

Var ious lectures were organised for the benefit of our students. 

H i n d u s t h a n Un i l eve r t a l k ed to our p r i m a r y s choo l s tuden t s on the 
importance of hygiene. 

Dr. Republ i ca addressed our students and gave useful t ips on health. 
M iss . Shoba of H D F C B a n k gave a ta lk to the students about F inance and 
B a n k i n g . 
M r s . She i la , Counse l lo r at Saraswath i Kendra , a n d M i s s . M a d h u give 
regular and valuable counsel l ing to our students. 
The Times of India newspaper organised a magic show for our students. 



ANNUAL DAY - PRE-PRIMARY & PRIMARY SECTIONS 

We find delight i n the beauty and happiness of ch i ldren that makes 
the heart too big for the body. Students of L .K .G . to Std . II showcased their 
ta l ents t h r o u g h a var iety en te r ta inment p rog ramme. Th i s has created 
self-confidence i n young chi ldren. 

A n idea can t u r n into dust or magic both depending u p o n the talent 
that rubs against it; we conduct var ious competit ions for our pre-pr imary 
chi ldren also. The students exposed their strength i n var ious activities. 

ANNUAL SPORTS DAY 

Life offers the best possible things for those who want them. Not content 
w i th scoring excellent grades i n academics, our students have proved their 
abil it ies i n the field of sports too. The A n n u a l Sports Day was held at the 
p l a y g r o u n d of the N a t i o n a l B o y s a n d G i r l s E d u c a t i o n S o c i e t y . 
Mr . R. San thanam, IAS (retd.) was the Chie f Guest. The students put up a 
colourful display of dr i l l and games. As Levies Cars says, "People may doubt 
what you say, but believe i n what you do". 

PROJECT DAY 

Our Project Day wh ich showcased great Indian personalities was a grand 
success. It was wel l attended by parents and wel l wishers. 

MEDICAL INSPECTION 

"He who has heal th has hope, he who has hope has everything", says 
an Arab Proverb. We give importance to medica l fitness. Heal th check-up for 
a l l the students was conducted by our school phys ic ian Dr . Sr in ivasan. Vasan 
Eye Care Hospi ta l also conducted an eye check up for the students, while 
eminent Dent ists organised a dental check up . 



FIELD TRIPS 

Educa t i on shou ld not be confined w i th in the four wal ls of the school. 
F ie ld tr ips and excurs ions were conducted regularly for a l l the classes to 
enable learning beyond the c lassrooms. 

CLUB ACTIVITIES 

Nature is an infinite sphere of wh i ch the centre is always everywhere 
and the circumference is nowhere. The Nature c lub of our school has taken 
u p the task of beautifying the campus of the school. Ch i ld ren are encouraged 
to i ndu l g e i n ga rden ing . The K i n d n e s s K i d s C l u b c o n d u c t e d v a r i o u s 
compet i t ions and gave away the prizes. Ch i l d r en were taken to the B lue 
Cross of India where they were taught to love and care for an imals . O u r 
ch i ldren also celebrated the Joy of G iv ing Week and distr ibuted old clothes 
to the needy. As the Bhagavad G i ta says, "G iv ing s imply because it is right to 
give wi thout the thought of re turn , at a proper time i n proper c i rcumstances 
to a proper person, is enlightened giving." 

CONCLUSION 

Goals shou ld always be a challenge. B u t one has to check, at a l l t imes, 
that one is getting towards the goal. We set our goal - perfection. Every day 
we strive constantly towards th is goal. 

Our young students have a great power w i th in them wh i ch makes it 
possible to achieve impossible goals, to see the invisible and hear the inaudible. 

Recognizing the enormity of th is noble task, no stone is left un tu rned 
to develop young scholars into worthy h u m a n beings. Good t imber does not 
grow wi th ease; the stronger the w ind , stronger the trees. To help u s achieve 
this goal, it is appropriate to recal l the efforts of our beloved Honorary Director, 



Dr. Nand i tha K r i shna , who la id a strong foundation through her dedication, 
direction and deeds of k indness to place our inst i tut ion i n its present posit ion. 
We p lace on r eco rd ou r s incere t h a n k s to the H o n o r a r y Secre tary of 
The C.P. Ramaswami A iyar Foundat ion , Ms . Bargavi Devendra and a l l the 
members of the Manag ing Committee of The Grove School . O u r heartfelt 
thanks to the teaching and non-teaching staff, parents and wel l wishers for 
a l l their co-operation and help rendered to us . We bow i n reverence to the 
A lmighty whose guid ing h a n d has led u s a l l through and has helped u s 
make the school what it is . 

The Grove School has inst i tuted two new awards. 

A.R Jagannathan Award for the School Topper i n Std. X , ICSE. 
Shakunthala Jagannathan Award for Std . X , C lass Topper. 

Mr . A.R. J a g a n n a t h a n was President of the C.P. Ramaswami A iyar 
Foundat i on from 2001 to 2005 and Member, C o u n c i l of Management for 
many years before that. 

Ms . S h a k u n t h a l a Jaganna than was Member, Counc i l of Management 
for many years. 

They were responsib le for fund ing the cons t ruc t i on of The Grove 
School bu i ld ing . 

TWO NEW AWARDS 



^My Encounter With A Dinosaur) 

I once vis i ted Mumba i ' s Science M u s e u m . We saw lots of scientif ic 

wonders and inventions. 

As we were gazing, my friends and I entered a lonely sma l l room wh i ch 

h a d an old rusted machine . When we were seeing it, one of my naughty 

friends pul led a lever suddenly and there was some big jerky movement. 

Before we could realize what was happening we were shifted to the age 

of the d inosaurs . We were scared but were equally excited to see the huge 

creatures. We enjoyed the beauty of the nature and played i n the water. 

S u d d e n l y we h e a r d a l o u d n o i s e a n d saw h u m u n g o u s m a m m o t h s 

approaching us . We started r u n n i n g crazi ly and reached the time machine 

and pul led the lever again. 

A h ! M y God we reached the m u s e u m again a n d quiet ly j o ined the 

other s tudents . A l l of u s dec ided to keep the secret a n d the wonder fu l 

memories w i th in ourselves. 

B. Karthick 



A Magical Frog - A Frog That Can Talk! 

My summer vacations were going on and I was i n a beauti ful i s land of 

Hawai i i n the Un i t ed States. We were staying i n a luxur i ous resort. In the 

resort, there was a sma l l pond wh i ch was decorated w i th beauti ful white 

Li l ies. Whi le I was sp lashing water i n the pond, I heard someone ca l l me, 

"Excuse me, you , little gir l , C a n you stop sp lash ing water on me?" I got very 

scared because no one was a round me except my mother who was ta lk ing 

over the phone. Then I noticed that a frog s i t t ing on the li ly pad was cal l ing 

me. I was surpr ised when I knew that a frog could ta lk ! I apologized to the 

frog and started ta lk ing to it. The frog was also really happy to have a h u m a n 

friend. It shared a l l about the underwater world. I came to know so many 

facts about the frogs. At that time my mother cal led me and told me that it 

was time to go back to our room. I bade farewell to the frog and wished to see 

h i m again. 

Flowers are the most beauti ful and the most attractive creation of Nature. 

Flowers make our garden colourful . Flowers attract bees. 

Lotus is our Nat ional flower and it looks majestic. 

Flowers l ike rose, l i ly and jasmine add beauty to t he garden. The biggest 

flower is sunflower and the smallest flower is daisy. 

Flowers are loved by everyone. 

N. Harshita 

Std - IV 

Vimal Kanth 

Std - III 



The Boon Of Reading Minds 

Once I h a d a dream that God descended and blessed me wi th a boon that I 

could read people's m ind . When I woke u p the next day, I started th ink ing 

why I had s u c h a pecul iar dream. That day i n school, I read the m i n d of my 

friend. I thought that as coincidence. That day was t i r ing and I decided to 

have a nap. Aga in I h a d the same dream. Now I believed i n myself that I could 

read people's m ind . The next day was Sunday and I went to a ma l l w i th my 

parents. At the ma l l , I came across a man . I read h is m i n d and was shocked. 

I read that he was involved i n p lant ing an explosive at the same ma l l . I even 

found that h is group had p lanned to meet at a hotel to finalize their strategy. 

I went and met the Commiss ioner of Police and told h i m everything. The 

police arrested their team. The blast of the ma l l was avoided. Thus , reading 

m inds turned out to be a boon for many shoppers! ! 

Trees are green 

Trees help u s breathe 

Tress are found everywhere 

We shou ld not cut trees. 

Tress give u s shade 

The wood of trees gives u s paper 

I love trees very m u c h . 

Keerti Surana 

Std - VIII 

Sai Nandan 

Std - III 



If I Were A Queen 

I sometimes wonder how life wou ld be if I were a queen. 
I would have to go for war t ra in ing instead of school , I 
would have servants to do things for me instead of doing 
them myse l f a n d I w o u l d also fight w i t h k ings a n d 
queens instead of arguing w i th my fr iends! No studies, 
no h o m e w o r k a n d no w o r r i e s a n d of c o u r s e no 
examinat ions! Life wou ld be marvelous. Nobody would 
dare to misbehave w i th me and I wou ld be the head of 
the whole Empire ! 

If I were a queen, I would conquer a lot of cities and make my Empire extremely 
huge. I wou ld raise a strong and big army. I wou ld keep my Empire c lean and 
I wou ld p lant a lot of trees. I wou ld pay the min is ters , soldiers and the 
Governors fairly. I wou ld also not tax heavily on the poor and I would not let 
the r i ch get away without paying taxes. I would make sure everything i n the 
empire was perfect. I wou ld rule a wonderful k ingdom if I were a queen. 

B u t I wou ld also have a lot of responsibi l i t ies. I would have to keep checking 
if things were going right. I would have to keep work ing and wou ld not have a 
single moment to relax. A n d the worst part is I would get badly injured or 
might even die dur ing wars. I could be dreadful, if I lost a war. I wou ld lose 
my Empire and I would have to serve the queen of another Empire . I th ink 
sma l l responsibi l i t ies l ike homework and exams are a lot better that ru l ing 
an entire k ingdom. Thank God, I was born as an ordinary girl instead of a 
pr incess ! 

A. Meera 
Std - VII 



(Rainbow Land^ 

Awesome, lovely and beauti ful , 
Th is place is so wonderful! 

Above is the s u n brightly sh inn ing , 
A r o u n d the c louds form a silver l in ing ! 

Green trees s tanding so ta l l , 
Even i n strong w inds they never fall. 

Lovely flowers - red, blue, green, 
Scenery l ike th is have you ever seen? 

God has painted w i th h is hands 
A RAINBOW LAND. 

Samiha Syeed 
Std - V 

(Hrishi, The King Of Atlantis) 

If I cou ld breathe underwater, I wou ld l ike to rule a k ingdom cal led 
'Atlantis ' . I wou ld sw im anytime, anywhere and everywhere. I wou ld have 
f ish, crabs, sea horse and shark as friends. I wou ld have a l l the mar ine 
treasures. If I were the k ing , my crown wou ld be decorated w i th sea pearls. I 
wou ld have a big sea horse chariot. I wou ld have underwater shields and 
weapons. O n my birthdays I wou ld give a grand party w i th lots of food and 
mus i c played on the d rums and a l l the mermaids danc ing around. I wou ld 
have a huge garden ful l of aquatic p lants and herbs. I wou ld have many 
sharks and octopus as my servants and soldiers and I wou ld protect my 
k ingdom by fighting the underwater demons. 

Hrishikesh Acharya 
Std - IV 



I Am Special Because... 

I am special because I have got a chance to help an al ien. Once when I was 
sleeping i n my bedroom, someone knocked at my door. I opened the door 
and saw a boy shivering. I let h i m come inside and gave h i m a cup of coffee. 
The boy suddenly stood up and changed into an al ien! I was thr i l led and 
surpr ised. He told me that h is planet 's name was Xenar . H is name was Bork . 
His planet was ful l of greenery. One day, some weird creatures attacked and 
captured their planet. I saw the sadness on Bork 's face. I told h i m that I 
could help h i m if I had some special magical powers. Bo rk remembered a 
special magical chant that could be used i n the Ea r th . He used the chant on 
me. I got the power to t u r n into a winged demon w i th venomous, ranged 
attacks. When the creatures attacked Bork 's planet, he and h is friends escaped 
to Ea r th . I had a spel l that could take me anywhere i n the universe. I used 
the spel l to reach Bork 's friends. I repaired their spaceship and used the 
spell to take us to Xenar . We went to Xenar and fought together and ki l led 
those beasts. I used the spel l to get back to Ea r th . I am happy that I got some 
universa l friends. 

Peacock is our nat iona l b i rd . Peacock is one of the most beauti ful b irds i n 
India. They dance so beauti ful ly w i th their colourful feathers. Peacock is 
omnivores. They have a crown l ike feature on their head. They eat snakes, 
dead birds and worms. There are also white peacocks. We can see them i n 
the zoo. We shou ld protect our nat iona l b i rd . 

C. Jaya Surya Narayanan 
Std - VI 

V. Rupesh Kumar 
Std - III 



My Colourful Room!! 

Hey friends! Want to have a look at my room? Come i n ! We girls always 

dream of hav ing a beauti ful room. First I start w i th the entrance door. It is of 

course decorated w i th the paint ings that I have done and wi th a Barbie rock 

star st icker and st ick on jewels. 

The wal ls i n my room have light ra inbow colours, but my cur ta ins have 

a lot of p ink butterflies. I have a cute family photo i n sliver, adorning a wal l . 

On my study table, are my "Grove School " books, art and craft things, a pen 

holder and lot of pouches i n different shapes and colours. 

T h i s supe r cool g i r l h a s a supe r coo l H i t a c h i A / C ! M y closet is 

mult ico loured w i th geometrical shapes and a l l my clothes and accessories 

are stacked i n it. 

As I do lot of reading, I have different varieties of books l ike Archies , 

Brave women of India etc. G i r l s are girls, I have my toy box, wh i ch has many 

dolls I have purchased dur ing my tr ips, sk ipp ing rope, tennis racquet and of 

course my Barbie 's dolls. 

Last but not the least, my Barbie cot is decorated w i th teddy bears of 

different colours, Barbie pi l lows i n wh i ch I sleep l ike a pr incess " looking at 

the cei l ing decorated w i th stars! More! Zzzzz...!!!!" So guys my room is not 

only terrific but also is pinkerri f ic ! Wow!! 

J. Akshaya 

Std - IV 



A Special Summer Day 
In the month of May, 
It was a bright summer day, 
The c louds were not grey, 
The s u n was sh in ing emitt ing its ray. 

O n a tree, 
Was a flight of b irds, 
Under the tree was, 
A herd of cows. 

There was a beauti ful flowing river, 
Nearby was a green meadow wi th bright flowers -
It was a l l because of the great Gods power, 
We a l l pray it shou ld last long for ever. 
A n d this seemed to be the special summer day, 
W h i c h would remain etched i n my memory forever. 

One sunny afternoon my mother and grandmother were i n the k i t chen 
cooking l u n c h . M y father was busy w i th h is computer. M y brother was playing 
w i th h is toy cars and t rucks . M y grandfather was reading newspaper. I was 
watching T.V. That time a l ion sneaked into the house. Nobody noticed it at 
first. Later my mother and grandmother r an out of the house stat ing that a 
l ion had entered the k i tchen. M y father and grandfather went into the room 
and locked the door. M y brother and I h id behind the couch and were watching 
the l ion's move. Slowly, I went into the k i t chen and got meat from the fridge. 
I put a t ra i l of meat and the l ion followed and went outside the house. Noticing 
that, my parents, grandparents and my brother came back happi ly . They a l l 
hugged and praised me for my brave act. 

J. Divyapriyankaa 
Std - VI 

R. Priyamvatha 
Std - IV 



If I Could Design My Room, What Would It Be? 

Well , i f I cou ld design my room it wou ld be one of those rooms wi th a lot of 
gadgets, w i th a lot of style and definitely w i th lot of different colours and 
light. I have always loved cartoons be it Avengers, Dragon bal ls or Ben 10. I 
love to own a l ibrary filled w i th fantasy books. I wou ld want to live my fantasy 
by f i l l ing my bedroom wi th lots of Robots and machines . A room that reacts 
to my voice and touch, "A smart room". A room filled w i th Ben 10 my favourite 
cartoon. A room wh i ch makes my friends jealous. A room wh i ch makes me 
feel good about myself. I want it to be mult icolored. The bedroom wou ld be 
my den, my personal space. It wou ld be fabulous to have puppets hanging 
around. I l ike things that I adore and it enhances my personality. 

Hope is the rack 
Where I hang my dreams upon , 
Careful ly placing, 
One article of my future on Hope. 

Hope is the box 
Where I place my thoughts i n 
Gingerly folding 
My aspirat ions into trying. 

Hope is the shelf 
Where I set my fears on 
Caut ious ly tuck ing them away 
F rom striving. 

Mustafa A. Surti 
Std - IV 



Hope is the rack 

Where I hang my success on, 
Proudly displaying 
A l l I have accompl ished, 
Wi th the help of H O P E . 

I love the ra ins and w i th ra in comes the rainbow. 
I have always wondered what lies beyond the rainbow. 
I w i sh to reveal the secret beyond the rainbow. 

Somewhere over the rainbow, way up high, 
There's a l and that I heard of once, i n a lu l laby 
Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are blue, 
A n d the dreams that you dare to dream really come true. 
Someday I'll w i sh u p o n a star and wake up 
where I see the c loud far beh ind me, 

Far away above the chimney tops 
That 's where you ' l l f ind me. 

Somewhere over the rainbow, 
B i rds fly where I can't go 
Why them, oh why can't I? 
If happy little b i rds can fly beyond the ra inbow 
Why, oh why, can't I? 

C.S Reenu 
Std - VI 

Priyanta 
Std - V 



Green 

G R E E N , the colour of nature, 

Wi th bright and beauti ful texture! 

G R E E N , the colour of leaves, 

Wh i ch gushes out from the branches i n heaps! 

G R E E N , the colour of grass-hoppers, 

Who eat leaves l ike robbers! 

G R E E N , the colour of forests, 

Where the royal tigers rest! 

G R E E N , the colour of trees, 

Wi th birds l iv ing on them i n peace! 

G R E E N , the colour of parrots, 

Wi th their rabbit friends eating carrots! 

G R E E N , the colour of garden, 

Wi th the butterfly roaming l ike warden! 

A n d I l ike th is wor ld to be filled w i th G R E E N . 

Wherever the rays of the s u n gleam! 

B. Akshaya 

Std - VII 



(Quotable Quotes) 

• We do hundred good things nobody remembers, 
We do one wrong th ing that no one forgets. 
It's G o d who gives and forgets, 
It's h u m a n who gets and forgets. 

• F r om Lord K r i s h n a to A r juna - "If you don't fight for what you 
want, don't cry for what you lost." 

• A D iamond is merely a l ump of coal that d id wel l under pressure. 
So imagine how br i l l i an t h u m a n be ing c a n be, s u s t a i n i n g the 
pressures of life. 

• Anger is l ike ho ld ing a burn ing charcoal i n your h a n d and a iming 
it at others. B u t we do not realize that we are burn ing our own 
fingers - Lord B u d d h a . 

G. Niveditha 
Std - V 

(VTsit to the ZoQ) 
I went to the zoo w i th my parents. There were many beauti ful b i rds , 

monkeys, l ions, tigers, cheetahs and snakes. Apart from big an imals , there 

were different types of colourful b irds i n the zoo. The wi ld and dangerous 

an imals l ike l ions, tigers and cheetahs were kept i n different cages. I even 

saw a white tiger and a gori l la i n the zoo. I enjoyed my visit a lot. It was ful l of 

fun. 

A. Mohammed Fayaz 



A Rainy Night Mare 

Tap! Tap! , came the sound! 

The s u n disappeared - a figure round ! 

The enormous ra in left me spel l - bound , 

In the sound, a joy was found! 

On window panes, the drops fell, 

A long the sound of merry bells, 

My brother sa id , "Very well, 

Sha l l we visit 'R ichards Dell '? 

A very nice shop that was, 

Sel l ing hot cakes, doughnuts and Berry Coss! 

We sl ipped out of the house after pu l l ing socks. 

St i l l it was ra in ing l ike cats and dogs! 

My brother's pockets were bulg ing w i th money. 

We dreamt of sugary wafers coated i n honey! 

We had no clue where 'Richard 's De l l ' existed 

We wandered on the sl ippery roads, exhausted, 

Head to toe, we were completely drenched 

"Let's go that way!" I ins isted. 

We found 'Richard's De l l ' at last! 

We bought cakes and Doughnuts - less it cost! 

We rushed out of the shop fast, 

My brother suddenly sa id , "Hey sis! We're lost!" 

On a road a dead tree la in . 

Everywhere there was shout and pa in , 

I stood motionless, i n the torrential ra in . 

Things blocked the 'Left main ' . 



A thunderbol t shot i n l ike a comet, 
C a u s i n g more chaos and racket. 
M y brother and I screamed, as i f it had been a rocket, 
We r an and h i d near a thicket, 
In the sky suddenly, a ra inbow broke out 
The ra in had stopped, as it may 
Then I promised my parents - true and gay, 

That "I'd never step out on a torrential- ra iny day!" 

I am a tech-savvy person. I always dreamt of bu i ld ing something the 
wor ld adores. So, I came up wi th the idea of bu i ld ing a time machine . While 
th ink ing about the time machine , I felt it was an easy task. Later on, I figured 
out that it wasn't easy. I got the supplies and started bui ld ing the time machine. 
After I had f inished bui ld ing , I was very happy and excited. 

I stepped into the t ime mach ine and selected the past opt ion. The 
machine started rotating rapidly and then stopped. The door opened and I 
stepped out and started r u n n i n g and jump ing . There were lots of trees around 
and the wor ld looked beauti ful . Then two semi-c lad dressed people came 
close to me and started to ta lk i n a different language and carr ied me. I was 
very scared. Then they took me to a place where the fire was lit and started 
ta lk ing to each other through signs. I understood that I was to become their 
next meal . I started r u n n i n g for my life. I r an to the time machine and got 
into it. I selected the present option to get back into the time I used to live. 
F rom this experience, I conclude that present is the best. 

N. Madhushree 
Std - VII 

R. Aditya 
Std - VII 



Shadows 

I woke u p this morn ing 

A n d went to the balcony 

A n d saw another me 

It was hollow 

Weighing zero 

It followed me 

It was my shadow 

It looked just l ike me 

It moved just l ike me 

B u t when time advanced, it was not quite me! 

Time kept moving on 

It became hotter and my shadow became shorter 

When I played, it played w i th me 

When I r an , it r an w i th me 

B u t when I shouted, it didn't shout w i th me. 

The s u n faded out. 

My shadow too faded out. 

A n d I knew it was the end of the day 

A n d I h a d to go to sleep 

A l l alone 

Without my shadow 

N. Shivakumar 

Std - VII 
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Spring Season 
Spr ing has come 

The s u n shines brightly 

The b irds s ing sweetly 

The day is pleasant. 

The blooming of flowers 

Their sweet fragrance 

Makes the passers-by 

S tand for a while 

The ch i rp ing of b i rds 

The buzz ing of bees 

The colourful petals and 

The wings of the butterfly 

Make spr ing beauti ful . 

M y garden is so beauti ful . It has many flower p lants . In my garden we 

have mango and guava trees. I love to play i n my garden. I water the plants 

every day. 

Prithesh 

Std - VII 

R. Oviya 

Std - II 

a 



The Joyful Elephant Ride 

Once I visited the city fair w i th my parents. There they had put up 
various stal ls. My brother and I went on the Giant wheel and also on the 
Merry - go - r o u n d . After the rides, I went to the book stal l to shop. Whi le I 
was searching for RL. Stine's novels I heard ch i ldren cheering. I to ld my 
parents and went to f ind out where the noise was coming from. Soon I figured 
it out and came to know the reason. It was about a free elephant ride for the 
chi ldren. I have never experienced the elephant's ride. So, I asked my parents 
If I could have a ride on the elephant. They agreed immediately. They made 
me sit on the elephant. I touched its sk in . It was rough. The elephant took 
me a round the whole fair. Wel l , that was a thr i l l ing experience and it was 
remarkably a memorable incident. It was thr iv ing but a joyful elephant ride. 

Tejaswini Thota 
Std - V 

I Could Make Something Disappear In My Life) 

If I were to disappear something i n my life it wou ld be my anger. Anger 
is something w i th in me wh i ch comes out spontaneously dur ing unfavourable 
s i tuat ions. 

I th ink I have hur t a lot of people because of my anger. Anger makes 
me say things that I never want to say. Very often I realise that anger spoils 
my re lat ionship w i th others, whether it be my parents, my only brother or 
my friends. M y mother used to advise me not to get angry for sma l l reasons. 

As I have grown u p now, I have started real is ing that I shou ld get r i d of 
anger and become more patient. 

Nidha Surej 
Std - VII 



A Web Full of Adventure 

Beep. Beep 

10.30 am. The a larm goes off. Be ing Sunday , I slept for a little while. 

W i th great difficulty, I rouse myself and rubbed my eyes. In my sleepy state, 

I do not notice that my room seem to be growing bigger and bigger. 

I get inside the bathroom and open the tap. I go over the u s u a l routine 

of sp lash ing cold water on my face and drying myself, but when I look i n the 

mirror I don't see myself. H u h ! Have I gone invisible or something? I peer 

closely i n the mirror and I see myself shr ink ing . A n d suddenly I f ind myself 

on the edge of the s ink. I look at the mirror again and I started screaming 

after seeing my reflection. 

Is th is really me? O r am I st i l l dreaming? I look at the mirror once more 

and I can st i l l see the outl ine of the sma l l b lack creature. Hav ing powers of a 

spider l ike Sp iderman is cool, but being a spider itself? Not cool. When I 

th ink about it, I decide that I w i l l first explore and check out the life of a 

spider before I search for help. The opening of door wh i sks me from my 

dreams and I see the ma id i n front of me and i n her h a n d is the spider's 

morta l enemy, the Broomst ick. I scream again before I realize no one can 

actual ly hear me. I crawl away into my bedroom and hide under my bed, 

remembering the ma id never sweeps there. I wait there t i l l the danger of the 

c leaning process passes by. As I look around, I see a lot of interesting stuff. 

M y stuffed teddy bears, an old report card, a sanda l and so on. In one corner, 

I see another spider weaving a web of complex patterns. I th ink about it and 

I start weaving. Hey, it is actual ly quite fun! Suddenly I see an insect trapped 

i n my intricate web, I look at it disapprovingly. " Am I supposed to eat it? 

Well , it is worth a try. What do I have to lose? I tentatively reach out for the 

insect and chew it, Hmm. . . " Not bad. 



After my, "Sma l l snack" , I was feeling quite wa rm and sleepy. I snuggled 

down i n a corner, th ink ing that when I wake up , I'll go f ind help. Th ink ing 

this , I drift off to sleep. 

Beep , Beep. 

10.30 a m the a la rm goes off again... wait a minute . Do I say a larm? I 

look a round and I see that I a m a norma l person again. Is it a l l a dream? I 

don't feel any difference at a l l except... I have a sudden desire to eat an 

insect. 

Here comes summer ! 

Here comes summer ! 

For the ch i rp ing b irds 

A n d the ju i cy mango 

Here comes summer ! 

Here comes summer ! 

For a gentle shower 

A n d summer clothes 

Here comes summer ! 

Here comes summer ! 

For l i ck ing the cold ice creams 

For the chi ldren 

To play a l l day 

In Apr i l and May. 

A.S. Parvati 
Std - VIII 

S. Akshay Mani 
Std - VII 



A Day in the Rainy Season 

It was Sunday , a day everyone looks forward to. I woke to the sound of 
the gentle storm. It was ra in ing heavily. I looked out of my window. The 
street was flooded. It was a joyful sight for me to see the big drops of water 
fall ing to the ground. It looked as if the whole nature had been rejoicing. 
Suddenly I saw a smal l puppy drenched fully and it was ly ing on one side of 
the road. I was deeply moved by the sight and I wanted to help the puppy. I 
told my parents and they agreed to help me. I came out of my house and 
took the puppy inside. It was wet and lay cuddled i n my arms. I wiped it dry 
and gave the puppy some mi lk . It felt better. After some time the puppy 
started playing w i th me. In course of time the puppy became the dearest of 
al l i n our family. I can never forget that day wh i ch gifted me, my cute little 
puppy. 

Polem is the city of dreams 
Most beauti ful city i n the universe it seems 
The city's rivers are longer than the Nile 

Every citizen's face is lit u p wi th a smile 
Si tuated i n the centre of Neptune, 

Polem's weather is cool even i n the month of J u n e . 
Polem is a centre of diversity. 
Anybody is welcome to this city. 

Aparna Pillai 
Std - V 

S. Kaavya 
Std - VIII 



My Adventurous Task 

M y first campa ign tr ip was the most adventurous task I h a d ever 

under taken. Forty girl guides from our school had gathered i n our school 

ground for the tr ip. Our guide teacher divided u s into eight groups. She 

gave u s some instruct ions before we started on our camping tr ip. We reached 

our dest inat ion wh i ch was away from the city. 

F irst t ime i n my life, I helped to p i t ch the tents. M y group leader 

showed u s how to do it. It was a wonderful experience. I heard the sounds 

of nature a round me. I learnt to tie knots , cut fire-wood, fetch water from the 

stream, make a fire and cook a meal . None of these I h a d to do at home. I 

c o u l d imag ine how o u r a n c e s t o r s l i v ed w h e n there were no m o d e r n 

conveniences. 

That evening I had dinner w i th the members of my group beside the 

fireplace. The vegetables were too soggy but the noodles were excellent. 

After d inner we assembled next to the guide teacher quarters. She taught 

u s some songs wh i ch we sang w i th gusto. We adjourned to our respective 

tents after the s inging session. 

The excitement of the day lingered on. So we spent the night ta lk ing 

and also heard the sounds of the creatures a round us . The guide teacher 

congratu lated u s on our success fu l c amp ing t r ip . Next day w i th lots of 

remarkable memories, we departed to our respective home. 

Anushka Vani 

Std - VI 



My Diver / Mermaid Barbie 

I l ike to swim, but I am sad that I cannot take my favourite Barbie w i th 
me to pool or to bath . She gets a l l her clothes wet. I do not l ike it. So the 
best toy I can invent is a d iver/mermaid-Barbie . Diver/mermaid - Barbie is a 
special Barbie that can be a diver or mermaid . She comes w i th two very 
important outfits: mermaid outfit and diver wetsuit 

The mermaid outfit is very pretty. It is made out of scales (like f ish 
scales) and has big ta i l . It is bright green and very spark l ing . It can also glow 
i n the dark when mermaid Barbie swims at night. The outfit comes w i th two 
smal l fishes, Nemo and Dory. So Barbie can swim wi th them. 

The diver Barbie is more l ike a scientist or explorer. Th is costume has 
wetsuit, and special underwater breathing equipment. It also has a sma l l 
mask. Barbie can breathe underwater and can live there. Th is costume 
comes w i th Barbie 's friend, Whale. They can swim together underwater for 
hours and Whale tells diver Barbie amazing stories about h idden treasures. 
Whale shows her where the treasure chest is h idden and diver Barbie goes to 
f ind it. 

This is my favourite toy. I can carry it to the beach or to the lake or 
when I am tak ing a bath . 

My favourite fruit is mango. It is yellow. It is a ju i cy fruit. I always have 
the mango flavoured ice cream. I love this fruit very m u c h . 

V.P.C. Madhurya 
Std - II 

R. Shreenidhi 
Std - II 



The Experience Of Life 

Wow! What a day that was! I had been selected to represent i n an 

Inter - School singing competit ion three months ago. I j umped to great heights. 

How excited I was! O u r group comprises five students. In our group there 

were three boys and two girls. O u r group h a d started pract is ing together for 

the oncoming competit ion. O u r mus i c teacher h a d chosen the song for u s 

cal led ' M a h a Ganapathe ' . She helped u s how to s ing the h igh and low 

notes. If we made a mistake, she wou ld guide u s to the right path. We had 

pract ised s inging th is song over and over to get perfection. S inging together 

was very ha rd to co ordinate w i th one another. 

The day of compet i t ion came and we were a l l nervous. There were 

butterflies i n the s tomach for every one (even the mus i c teacher). We were 

dressed i n our formal attire and there were about 15 teams to compete wi th. 

One by one, a l l the schools were on stage performing wel l and got lots of 

applause. We were scared and rattled. We were the last group to perform on 

stage. Once I stepped on to the stage, my heart was thump ing a lot. There 

were abou t 5 ,000 people i n the c r o w d a n d even the f a m o u s s inger , 

S.P. B a l a s u b r a m a n i a m was among the crowd. We started our performance 

a n d the nervousness s u b d u e d a n d we a l l sang w i th co- o rd inat ion a n d 

perfection. Everyone gave a s tand ing ovation (even S.P.B) and it was a 

thunderous applause. 

The judge came forward w i th the results . The judge announced that 

our school had won the championsh ip and we were i n an ecstatic mood. We 

have brought laurels to our school. S .P .Ba lasubramaniam, Sir , came u p to 

the stage to congratulate us . We owed our gratitude to our mus i c teacher i n 



help ing u s out. Even the whole school was happy and congratulated us . 
I w i l l never forget th is day. This day is one of the remarkable days i n my life. 
I w i l l cher ish this as my most memorable day. 

Surya Ram 
Std - VII 

It was a fine a u t u m n dawn, 
I looked around, 
A n d saw the clear blue sky. 

I gazed at the hor izon, 
Wai t ing for the bright s u n . 

I r an through the meadows, 
A n d fell into some burrows. 

I touched the lovely narrow brook, 
W h i c h was gushing w i th icy-cold water 

I h i d under the trees, 
W h i c h were orange and green 

I was happy to see, 
The farmer reaping crops. 

I r an to my smal l cosy house, 
A n d stared at the cherry b lossom trees, 
A n d I wished to be lovely l ike them. 

Joshua Joseph Julison 
Std - VI 



The Violent Storm 

It was a nice sunny morn ing and a pleasant day. I woke u p very early. It was 
a special day as my friends and I have decided to go for a p icn ic to the nearby 
mounta ins . 

I qu ick ly got dressed and went down for breakfast. After a heavy breakfast I 
packed a l l my stuff and went to p ick my friends i n my caravan. Everyone had 
been wait ing outside their homes carry ing loads of food and other stuff. 

As we travelled we sang songs and played a game of cards. 

I was wonder s t ruck by seeing those mounta ins . They were covered w i th l u s h 
green grasses and vivid flowers. Many apple trees stood on them wi th pride. 
Nature is t ru ly amazing! 

We c l imbed these h igh mounta ins and reached the vale of butterflies. Th is 
valley is filled w i th colourful butterflies and cute little b irds. Apple trees are 
sur rounded a l l over and a lovely stream h a d crystal clear water wh i ch is 
del ic ious to dr ink . 

We decided to go boating i n the nearby velvet river. 

As this river is as smooth and s i lky as velvet, it was named so. The river was 
s i tuated on the other side of the mounta ins . The river flowed merr i ly on the 
rocks and it was a lovely view. 

We went for a boat ride. 
We were laughing and playing as the boat sai led along. The boat ended u p i n 
the sea and the sky was covered w i th cool grey c louds. It was evening yet we 
wanted to sa i l further. The sea was quiet and ca lm for a long time. 

A n d suddenly a s torm arose! A heavy l ight ing struck. The sky was b lack i n 
colour and we could not see each other. A l l that I could hear was l oud screams 



and the bellows of the c louds. The sea waves were too h igh and boat was 
filled w i th water. 

We were a l l drenched and petrified. I was bewildered by the sight of the trees 
wh i ch had fallen down and looked l ike ghosts. 

Sudden ly I not iced that the boa tman was miss ing . We searched for h i m 
everywhere but we failed to f ind h i m . 

The rocks rumbled down and fell into the sea, gathering huge mass and 
again to our bad luck the boat cracked and the water was gushing i n . 

We were a l l screaming for help but no one came to our rescue. There was fast 
w ind blowing on our face as we fell. We qu ick ly revived and tried to save 
ourselves. We were sw imming w i th a l l our might and reached a forest. A l l 
trees were fall ing down and the th ick trees were rumbl ing . Many obstacles 
came ahead of u s yet we passed through them and reached a cave. We a l l got 
inside it and there we found the boatman sitt ing. 

We were a l l happy that we were safe. It was very sunny and everything outside 
lay per ished. 

We got out of the cave and went down the h i l l . We found our caravan covered 
w i th m u d , leaves and twigs. A l l our food was stolen by someone and we had 
nothing left. 

We drove and after three hours we reached home. I entered my house w i th 
tattered clothes, dirty hands and unkempt hair . Seeing me, my parents and 
my sister couldn't help laughing. 

I felt indignant at this moment. Nature is lovely but it also has an evil side. 
This is my thr i l l ing experience on a stormy day. 

V. Dhivya Darshini 
Std - VII 



Journey of life 

The Marvel lous journey of life 
Begins w i th one little strife 
Bo rn as an infant. 
Who may end life, t r iumphant 
Now as a k i d , 
To whom life is st i l l a b id . 

As life goes on, 
The k i d turns a teen, 
Now life is a quest ion, 
Looking for new reason 
Here, life doesn't end, 
It jus t seems to extend. 

As we go into adulthood, 
Time to work as ha rd as we could , 
Then we get old, 
Nearing into death's stronghold. 
Conc lud ing life's journey of pa in , 
In the end we have noth ing but to gain. 

I l ike potatoes because they are tasty when cooked. I love to have them a l l 
day. My mother prepares mouth - watering dishes w i th the potato. It's so 
yummy . 

Ajith C. Srinivasan 
Std - X 

A. Sreenidhi 
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(A Trip To A Space Station^ 

I was one among the few who were on a miss ion to a space 
stat ion to dock a satellite i n space. Before departing, I had to prepare 
my body accordingly; I had to go through some space t ra in ing for 
the journey. Th is was done to overcome space disorientat ion, space 
mot ion s ickness, vertigo and cardiovascular events. I also was taught 
how to control a rocket. 

We began our journey from Cape Canavera l on a ca lm and 
sunny day. We a l l got into our rocket. The rocket took off from the 
ground and went u p into space. In a few seconds, the rocket reached 
the space stat ion. 

We headed to the space stat ion to decide a suitable place to 
release the satellite. O n deciding the place we released the satellite 
from the rocket and watched it moving i n its orbit. We filled the 
rocket wi th fuel, wh ich was available i n the space station. We resumed 
our tr ip. O u r stay there had been for roughly two hours . 

We r e t u r n e d to ea r th safely. Desp i t e the space re la ted 
problems, it was a great experience v is i t ing the space stat ion. I could 
not only view the aerial image of the earth, but also could see how it 
looked from space. I am certainly hoping for another journey l ike 
th is . 

Vignesh Sivashankar 

Std - VIII 
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^My Journey On A Pirate 

"The eccentric J a c k Sparrow jumped over the startled sai lors and exclaimed... 

"W i l l y ou come down for breakfast , p lease?" M y mother ' s voice echoed 

throughout the room, br inging my reading to a halt . I snapped the comic 

book and went down for my meal . 

Hal f an hour later, I h a d f inished reading the comic and then was gazing at 

the J a c k Sparrow poster adorning my wal l . The waves of the sea broke against 

the pirate ship most real ist ical ly. The b lack flag w i th the famil iar design of 

the white s k u l l and two bones h u n g from a pole. Star ing at it, I noticed that 

the flag was fluttering. Rubb ing my eyes, I went to have a closer look. I was 

pul led towards the picture and I saw myself s tanding on the deck of the ship 

next to J a c k Sparrow. 

He was gazing at the sea, mut t e r ing ominous ly . Then he looked at me, 

muttered even more and went inside h is cab in . Amused , I followed h i m . As 

soon as I entered h is cab in , he brandished h is sword and enquired, "Who are 

you, M issy? " knowing h i s sl ightly crazy behaviour, I told h i m what happened 

in my room and how I came there. He nodded and sa id, "Well, you can go and 

choose the cab in you want". 

Late noon, when the s u n was sh in ing brightly over the steady rock ing of the 

ship, I decided to explore. Capta in Sparrow, as he was called, decided to be 

my guide. He was chatt ing animatedly w i th me hanging on to every word 

when a scarred pirate came u p to us . A l l pirates are generally mangled and 

he was no exception. 

Ship) 



He said gruffly, "Sparrow, it 's the king 's men again". Sparrow w inked at h i m 

notoriously and said, "Do the general arrangements, war grave". He told me 

that I wou ld be safe i n my cab in and rushed off, f iddling w i th h is telescope 

on the king 's ship . I watched from one of the empty barrels not want ing to 

miss the fun. 

J a c k Sparrow was at h is best as he dwelled the King 's men w i th ease. The 

harassed men admitted defeat and went away silently. Sparrow noticed me 

i n the barre l and gr inned. He said, "Didn ' t miss out a l l the fun, d id you?" I 

gr inned back sheepishly. 

The pirates had made a very good hau l . The deck had sacks of gold. S u c h 

hau ls resulted i n merry celebrations and sure enough everyone was danc ing 

and singing among the pile of coins. Sparrow pul led me to h is cab in and 

began ta lk ing about h is p lans for the next ra id i n flow. The monotony of the 

speech made me drowsy. He soon real ised that and went out to j o in the 

celebrations, but not before saying, " Wel l , bye then. Shouldn ' t be long when 

I next see you" . I s u n k into a troublesome sleep ponder ing over h is myster ious 

words. 

"What are y ou doing on the floor? Get u p , W i l l y ou? " I opened my eyes 

grumbl ing , "Sparrow, your chairs are very hard . " I received a sharp tap on 

the head. My mother looked at me annoyed. She went out of the room, 

mutter ing about my "pirate-craziness". Turn ing to face the wal l , I saw the 

poster of J a c k Sparrow, who I swear, w inked at my incredulous face. 

Padmaja. S 

Std - VIII 
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