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“Glory is fleeting, but obscurity is forever.”
-Napoleon ‘Bonaparte

A Symphony oi Talens as
Kinder Carousel

A glittering event brimming with
vibrant hues of fun and excitement
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Annual Athletic Meel

Chasing the dreams and
achieving the glory

Veer Bal Diwas
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Celebrating the exceptional courage and heroism of Sabibzadas




International Anti-Corruption Day
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saluting our soliders for their
unmatched valour and sacrifice
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National Energy Conservation Day




Indian Navy Day

Ccommemovrating the achievements
of Naval Force
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Teachers' Corner

Stay Safe with Smart Surfing

Cybersecurity isn't a mere necessity, it's a testament to our commitment to preserve the
sanctity of our digital existence, the assurance that our vulnerabilities are shielded from
exploitation. In contemporary times where technology is woven into the fabric of our daily
lives, understanding the importance of cybersecurity is more crucial than ever, even for
the youngest members of our society. As school kids embark on their journey through the
digital frontier, equipping them with the knowledge and skills to navigate this landscape
safely becomes a paramount responsibility of parents and teachers. Through this article |
want to shed light on the essentials of cybersecurity in a manner accessible to school
kids, fostering a sense of awareness and responsibility.

Understanding Cybersecurity: A Digital Armor

Imagine the internet as a vast playground, full of exciting games, intriguing puzzles, and
endless possibilities. While this digital realm offers tremendous opportunities for learning
and fun, it also comes with its set of challenges. Cybersecurity can be likened to a suit of
armour, protecting you from potential threats in this virtual world.

1. The Cyber Castle: Passwords

Just like a castle needs a strong gate to keep intruders out, your online accounts need
robust passwords. Avoid using easily guessable passwords like birthdays or names of
pets. Instead, create complex passwords by combining uppercase and lowercase letters,
numbers, and symbols. Think of it as crafting an unbreakable spell to protect your cyber
castle.

2. The Shield of Privacy: Personal Information

Sharing personal information online is like revealing your secret identity. Be cautious
about what you share, and only disclose information to trusted sources. Cyber knights
must remember never to share passwords, addresses, or contact details without parental
guidance. Your privacy is a shield that guards against potential threats.

3. The Magic Key: Updates and Antivirus Software

Just as wizards need to update their spells to stay powerful, your devices require regular
updates. Ensure that your computer, tablet, or smartphone's operating system and
antivirus software are always up-to-date. This is the magic key that keeps your digital
fortress strong and resilient against the latest cyber monsters.

4. The Invisible Cloak: Internet Etiquette

In the virtual world, treating others with kindness is crucial. Think of internet etiquette as
an invisible cloak that shields you and those around you from negativity. Be respectful in
your online interactions, avoid cyberbullying, and remember that your words have a
lasting impact on others, just like they do in the physical world.

5. The Map of Safe Paths: Recognizing Scams

Navigating the digital realm requires a keen eye for recognizing potential dangers. Just as
treasure maps help adventurers avoid traps, you must learn to identify online scams. Be
wary of unsolicited emails, messages, or pop-ups.




If something seems too good to be true, it probably is. Always consult with a trusted
adult if you encounter anything suspicious.

6. The Friendship Potion: Online Friends

In the virtual world, making friends is akin to brewing a friendship potion. While many
online connections can be positive, it's essential to be cautious. Only connect with
people you know in real life, and never share personal information with online friends.
Your digital circle should mirror your physical one - filled with trusted companions.

7. The Time-Turner: Screen Time Management

Just as wizards must manage their time wisely, school kids need to balance their screen
time. Spending too much time online can affect your physical and mental well-being. Set
limits on your daily screen time, take breaks, and engage in offline activities. The Time-
Turner of moderation ensures a healthy balance between the digital and real worlds.
Conclusion: Becoming Cyber Wizards

In the magical realm of cybersecurity, every school kid has the potential to become a
cyber wizard, wielding the tools and knowledge necessary to navigate the digital
landscape safely. By understanding the importance of strong passwords, guarding
personal information, updating devices, practicing internet etiquette, recognizing scams,
being cautious with online friends, and managing screen time, young minds can embark
on their digital adventures with confidence and responsibility. As the guardians of this
digital realm, it is our duty to empower the next generation with the skills they need to
thrive in the ever-evolving world of technology.

Archana Malhotra
HOD IT Dept
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Appreciation to our Budding Writers
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Dear Readers

From now onwards. you will have the opportunity (o read ereative self
composed stories poems and verses by our budding writers. Kindly read
and acknowledge.

Whispers of the Oak: unearthing history in the school
playground

One Sunny afternoon, as | strolled through my school playground, something
peculiar caught my eye. Near the old oak tree, the ground seemed uneven,
as if nature itself had left a cryptic message. Intrigued, | grabbed shovel from
the nearby maintenance shade and began to dig. The dirt crumbled beneath
my efforts, and after a few minutes, | unearthed a rusty weathered chest. My
heart raised with excitement as | fumbled to unlock it with a creaking sound the lid swung
open revealing a treasure trove of forgotten artefacts- tarnished coins, ancient map and a
collection of mysterious trinkets. In awe, | realised that | had stumbled upon a hidden piece
of history right in my school's backyard. The discovery sparked the quest to unravel the
secrets behind this buried treasure. Days turned into weeks as | pored over history books,
consulted with local experts and pieced together the puzzle of who might have hidden
such riches beneath the oak's shade. Rumours spread like wildfire, and soon a group of
adventures friends joined me on this expedition. Together, we became amateur historians
and daring explorers, determined to uncover the origins of the hidden bounty. As we
delved deeper into the past, playground was once a haven for those seeking to safeguard
of their precious possessions. The journey wasn't without challenges. Clues were
scattered like bread crumbs and decoding them tested our wits and preservice. Late nights
turned into early mornings as we deciphered cryptic messages, followed faded maps and
navigated through the twists and the turns of our historical investigation Along the way,
we forged bonds that would last a lifetime, fuelled by shared excitement of discovery. Our
school playground transformed into a realm of mystery and adventure and every dig
brought us closer to understanding the enigma buried beneath the oak tree. Finally after
weeks of tireless exploration, we unveiled the full story. The treasure was linked to a group
of sailors who centuries ago, sought refuge in the safety of our school grounds. The chest
held their prized possessions, a testament to a bygone era. Our discovery not only added a
new chapter to the school's history but also sparked a renewed sense of curiosity among
the students. The buried treasure became a symbol of the unexpected wonders hidden in
plain sight, waiting for someone with an inquisitive spirit to unearth them. As we close the
chest for the last time, we couldn't help but feel a profound connection to these who had
come before us. The school playground, once just a place for recess and games had
become a living testament to the tales of those who had walked this ground centuries ago.
And so, with our new found knowledge and sense of shared accomplishment, we closed
the chapter on our extraordinary adventure, leaving the buried treasure as a legacy for
future generations to uncover and explore.

Aryama Singh
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“Swift Ascent, Bonds' Descent"
It's been a long time,

since | cried in my mother's lap.
It's been a long time,

since she gave me a love tap
It's been really long,

since | have had her lovely slap
It's been really long,

since | felt her elbows wrap.

Isn't it hard to grow up?

when it distances one from mom dad.
Though one’s mind become mature,
hearts become heavy and sad.

Tensions grow between two generations
shorter and shorter become the conversations.

Crying in front of parents,feels like a shame
But painting the pillows with tears at night becomes a routine game.

Hiding the tears so as not to upset them,
why crying becomes a practice that we start to condemn?

It's been long time

since | hugged my dad.

It's been a long time

since we tickled each other until we got mad.
It's been really really long

since he down beside me.

Does growing up actually

separate you from your family?

Does growing up confine you from love of your parents?
Does explaining your points indeed become arguments?

Why this teenage comes with so much of distress?
Why is it a stage where feelings need to suppress?




It's because we left the fingers of mom

and held are phones instead.

And growing up with

so much of emotions, that are unsaid.

This time when you go home

keep your phones aside.

let the tears come out

don't force them to hide.

Tell your parents to sit beside

and thank them as they are your greatest pride
Apologize for not expressing yourself

at the time you should have had.

And this time hug your parents instead of those pillows
whenever you feel bad.

Talk to them keeping aside the Snapchat,

this time acknowledge your mother's love pat!
You love them they even know,

loving is mere a feeling that we need to show!

Divyanka Thakur
Class-XlI Com A
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Sterenburg, ot just a place

It was a serene evening in the town of Sterenburg, a small village

in the southeastern part of Germany which was surrounded by hills
from all sides. Almost all people were having a really nice nature that
made this place more beautiful. It was the season of fall, the sky was
painted in orange colour as the sun began to set and one could hear
the chirping of birds which made the evening even more beautiful.
Emilie, a sixteen year old girl who stayed with her mom in a small house in the main town
was sitting on the shore of lake that was in the outskirts of Sterenburg. She was a thin,
white girl with blonde hairs and green eyes. Her hair were flying behind as the pleasant
breeze blew from the lake toward the town. She was quite glamorous for her age. While
staring at the scenic view, drops of tears rolled down her cheeks. She was remembering
how happy she was before the World War Il. Just a year ago she had all the happiness that
she wants so badly now. She remembered walking in the streets of the town along with his
friend Leon, passing through small shops that sold all sorts of goods, she was
remembering how much she enjoyed while wandering in the Japanese park in the northern
part of town that had cherry blossoms. She was also remembering her dad, with whom she
used to spend her afternoons at their cloth shop. But the war took it all away from her. The
town of Sterenburg was robbed of its beauty by the attack of troops from the other allied
powers. Grenades were thrown in the small shops of the Sebastian market, the blind firing
by the troops started fire in the Japanese garden and also took life of many innocent
people that were spending their time in garden. Sadly a bullet hit Emilie’s father and then
everything went black for her. It has been 8 months since the attack and the end of war but
the sights of the town on fire and panic all around and dead body of her father lying in the
leaves of cherry trees with blood all over his face still haunts her.

Suddenly she heard a voice from behind. It was Leon, Emilie’s best friend since she was
five, he was also 16 year old and had a muscular body. He had brunet hair and was quite
handsome. He had a sharp jawline that made his white face more attractive. He had blue
eyes that were filled with hope unlike Emilie’s. He lost his parents when he was eight and
lived with her aunt just next to Emilie

He said to Emilie with a gasp from behind, “You are sitting here and | am finding you in the
whole town like an idiot.” Emilie turned her face quickly to give Leon a glimpse of her and
turned it back towards the lake again. Leon said in a sharp but caring voice, “Come on Emi,
I know you are missing your dad and no one can understand your pain better than me.”
Emilie replied with anger in her voice, “No. No you can’t” Leon replied with anger, “I lost
my dad and mom when | was eight, | was in the same state of mind as you are, that loose
was hot less than the pain we struggled with due to the war. But that does not mean that
we stop living our life.




I am again saying you this and will keep saying it until I pull you out of this damn
depression. You are just passing your life by sitting here like this. Just think, would your dad
want you to sit in grieve for rest of your life like this or would have he wanted to see you
living your life to the fullest? And talking about the town, we are trying to rebuild it, | know
we can’t make it perfect like it was before but you have to realise something. Sterenburg is
not just a place, it is the people. It is the people that make it beautiful and you are one of
them so you should do your part in making it the place it once was.” These words have made
an impact on the mind of Emilie and she stopped sobbing. Then Leon said with a spark of
hope and enthusiasm in his voice, “Get up Emy and don’t pass your life, but live it. Live it to
the fullest cause one day when you remember all this you should not have the regret of ‘If, if
one day | made my choice wisely my whole life could have been different’. And ya that if
hurts the most.” Emily now was smiling, not very widely but the smile indicated that she has
defeated the depression and have got a purpose to live for. She said to Leon, “Thanks-
thanks for helping in my worst state. You really are a true friend. And you know what, | have
decide that | will be an architect
and will try to restore the beauty of our town. And you should be a therapist, you are great in
giving speeches.” She grinned and asked Leon, “You will keep encouraging me like this
right? Won’t you?” and Leon replied by saying, “Always!”

Emilie stretched out her hand and Leon held her hand and picked her up. Then they moved
back towards the town. They were passing through the Sebastian market. The road was filled
with dry autumn leaves and were making a creaking sound when they both walked on them.
Many shops were rebuilt by the respective owners but still there were some ruins parallel to
the road. Emilie stopped in front of one of the ruins and said, “Dad, | promise | will build this
again”. Suddenly they heard the voice of Emilie’s mother and Leon’s aunt who were calling
them while approaching them from their left. Emilie ran and hugged her mom and said, “I
know I've been acting stupid in the time when you needed me the most but | promise that
from now on | will help you in your daily doings and be cheerful like | used to be.” she said
all this with a smile and in reply her mother also smiled a little and nodded.

The next afternoon, after school both Emilie and Leon were in the market and started helping
to repair the damages. It became their routine for next couple of months. They helped in
fixing the interlock roads, placing road signs, painting statues and other architecture, sowing
seeds and carrying loads from across the hills which was a difficult task as the roads were
also not in a very good condition. While walking back from hills pulling a cart along with
Leon, Emilie said, “I have made a decision. | will go to a college once | complete school and
will get a degree in architecture. Once I am an architect | will come back and restore the
statues of the Japanese park. You promise me that you will also come back after 10 years
from now and meet me here in the town.” Leon replied by saying, “lI promise.” In the span of
next few months the town was built again and was looking gorgeous, the ancient
architecture of Japanese park was not restored but the cherry blossoms again filled the park.
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HARDIK JAIN MANJOT KAUR UJJWAL KHANNA

P 2" RUNNER UP ;
S Rs 10,000
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X 72
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25% SCHOLARSHIP
AT BML MUNJAL UNIVERSITY

Narois Sohi (VIIl Daisy )won Gold Medal in  Prachi Khindri (VI Rose) and Aanya
Open District Athletics Championships in 60  Mahajan (VIll Jasmine) participated in

metre (U-14)Girls held at Punjab Agricultural ~ Naitik Shiksha Pratiyogita organised by
University, Ludhiana Prerna Peeth Ludhiana and got second

prize of Rs.2100 and consolation price of
Rs 500 respectively.

Vandita (VIll Jasmine) qualified 66th National Konark (Il Aster) won Silver Medal in
Shooting Championship Pistol (10 M)held at KL Mayur Cup International Karate
BHOPAL MP STATE SHOOTING ACADEMY Championship at Malaysia.
(BHOPAL)
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Certificate Course in “Business Intelligence, Data Visualization and
Automation”

It's increasingly important for businesses to have a clear view of all
their data to stay competitive, which is where business intelligence
(Bl) tools come in. After all, nearly 50% of all businesses already use
Bl tools, and projections show continued growth in coming years.
Who should take this course?

e Business and data analysts

* Entrepreneurs

* Business intelligence developers

* Bl professionals

* Fresh graduates and young professionals

e Mid-level managers

 Professionals working in MIS and operations

Certificate in Business Intelligence using Power Bl helps connect and
import business data, create dashboards, generate reports and
analyze data using Microsoft Power Bl. This Course helps you to get
three distinct specializations, allowing you to focus on one domain at
a time -Data Analysis in Excel, Business Intelligence Analyst and
Data Science Analyst.

Institutes teaching course are-
[0 Sukhdev College of Business studies, New Delhi
[0 Prestige University
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Mind Bodgler

MINDMAP (RIDDLES) Ans. key of Vol.42
1.What kind of coat can be put on only when wet?
2 what kind of room has no walls or corners? ' DEUz‘-‘f .2
3.what can you hold in your left hand but not in your ’ }:’, v v;}o:_ N
right elbow? X}”LOPHGHF
4.1 have no wings, but | can fly . And | have no 5 7 N'
eyes, but | can cry. What am I? GUITAR
5. What starts with T,ends with T, and has T inside LARD —

it?
6.what can run but cannot walk?
7.1 fall but | never get hurt.




