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| THE FUNNIEST MOMENT OF MY LIFE l

"Life is a mosaic of moments-some delightful, some terrifying, and some hilariously

unforgettable.
A few years ago, when [ was just five, the moment which suppossed to be the scariest

one of my life turned into an incident that still cracks me up to this day.

It was a calm evening, and I had wandered into my grandmother's room to
retrieve my favorite toy-a teddy bear that usually lounged
around there. As I entered, I spotted it lying on the floor.
Its fur was disheveled, and the poor thing looked like it
had survived an encounter with a pack of wild animals.
To my young, overactive imagination, it even resembled a
dinosaur!

Just as I reached for the battered bear, a strange sound
broke the silence. “Meow... Meow...” It wasn’t the sweet
purr of a cat but a coarse noise that sent a chill down my

spine. I froze, my tiny heart thumping like a drum. What

was that? Rubbing my moist cheeks, I scanned the room
nervously but found nothing.

And then it came again, louder this time! The dreadful “Meow Meow” seemed to echo from the
cupboard. My five-year-old brain instantly linked the mysterious sound to the "death" of my teddy.
Could it be a monster? Or worse, a ghost?

Mustering up the courage, [ decided to confront the source of my terror. [ tiptoed towards the
cupboard, each step feeling heavier than the last. The sound grew sharper and angrier, like some
unseen creature warning me to stay away. With trembling hands, I grabbed the cupboard handle,
squeezed my eyes shut, and flung the door open.

“WHAT? A...mobile phone?” [ shouted in disbelief. Instead of a monster, it was my grandmother’s
phone, sitting innocently on the shelf. I ran as fast as a sprinter to my mother. Together, we solved the
“mystery” of the growling cupboard. It turned out to be none other than Talking Tom, the animated
cat from a mobile game, growling out of “hunger”

What began as a spine-chilling mystery became a memory I now recount with laughter. Even
today, whenever I hear the iconic “Meow Meow” of Talking Tom, I can’t help but laugh at the thought

of how a simple mobile app managed to spook a five-year-old version of me.

Geetika (X-A)
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PAPER VS PIXEL: WHY REAL BOOKS STILL WIN

e-books have become popular because they are easy to carry, don’t take up space,
and can be read many times. However, this doesn’t mean they are better than real,
printed books. Some people believe that printed books are useless and once read

should be thrown away, but that is far from the truth. Real books can be passed down

through generations, stored in libraries, and cherished for years. They hold more
than just words-they hold memories and history.
One major reason why printed books are better is the experience they provide. The feel of the
pages, the smell of the paper, and the joy of
physically turning each page make reading a
printed book much more enjoyable. Studies
have shown that people remember information
better when they read it from a printed book
compared to a screen. This is because holding a Boox
book and seeing how far you've read helps the
brain process and store the information more
effectively.
Another important factor is health. Reading

on phones, tablets, or computers for a long time

can harm our eyes due to the blue light these
devices emit. It can cause eye strain, headaches,
and even affect sleep. Printed books, on the

other hand, are gentle on the eyes and allow us

to focus without the distractions of notifications
or battery worries.

Printed books also have a special value that e-books cannot replace. A well-read book with notes
in the margins and worn pages becomes a treasure. It holds memories of the times it was read and
the emotions it evoked. Libraries filled with real books provide a sense of connection with the past
and inspiration for the future.

While e-books are convenient and easy to store, they lack the personal touch and long-lasting
impact of real books. Reading is more than just gaining information—it’s an experience that should
be enjoyed fully. That’s why real books will always have a special place in our lives.

In conclusion, even though e-books are useful, printed books offer a richer, healthier, and more
meaningful reading experience.
Nikhil Dudeja (IX-A)




' THE ART OF FRIENDSHIP : HOW TO WIN HEARTS '

Most people lack the art of friendship, because they don't know what colours are

required to paint the picture of winning hearts: The colour of personality, space

giving, sympathy, feelings & love.

Dear all, after reading my lines Oh!! Sorry after feeling my lines you'll learn how

to master this art of winning over hearts.

Let's start with the Blue colour PERSONALITY! Nowadays on instagram, you share almost
everything; you post pictures, you chat, you go live with people, do fun and all. But not all of this is
true. There are some people quoted as "FOX" who talk
like alion but actually are very soft. The personality they
show aren't their real ones. Even people nowadays are
so good actors that in real life too they don't show want
they actually are, and sometimes they are not foxes but

just a normal kitten who don't want to be different from

others. That is why the blue colour doesn't look bright, =
but a dull blue like the others. It is very important to

be yourself, you will be loved by anyone for being smart, handsome or beautiful if you have the
personality-"Your own personality'. This is a challenge, a challenge to be yourself for next 7 days and
see what happens.

Now the WHITE colour for SPACE GIVING. All teenagers are very fond of it (personal space), they
want to get it but sometimes forget to give it to others. Some people think white is useless colour;
but trust me, it's the most important one. The space that we should give to everybody. Don't just talk
and talk blah! blah! blah; just give the other person some space to stand. Every person has a different
personal boundary in which they are comfortable. Just show respect and get respect.

SYMPATHY, LOVE & FEELINGS, all the green stuff of which we talk a lot, but we just don't know
how to give it. Sometimes we are confused and sometimes worried. We are a little shy, we worry
about what others will think when we show sympathy, react to feelings etc. We think of the society,
the people who indirectly influence our life's decisions. To make friends we need to just not be
sympathetic, loving, caring but also be aware 'when and how to act and react?' This is an art that no
school talks or teaches about. This only and only comes by experience. This comes by only meeting
people, knowing them; but remember, meet them with your own personality. Don't make friends
just because they are good looking but because they have a good personality.

This was a master class, the art class on friendship. Trust me, if you have felt my line there will be no

Aryan required to write about this topic again.
Aryan (VIII-E)
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We always talk and worry about issues that we create for ourselves. If you ask what
we do to resolve it, the answer will be ‘absolutely nothing’. One of these issues is
Generation Gap. I am certain that most of us have heard about it and might have used

the word as well. But what exactly is generation gap and why does it occur?

From my understanding generation gap is the difference in values, belief systems
and attitudes between different age groups. If you think it is caused by technological changes,
cultural transformation and communication methods, then you are absolutely correct.

Today's generation disregards the advice of their parents in order to prove their knowledge, even
when they know that what is advised to them is absolutely correct. Young generation communicates
via electronic devices, while old generation may prefer face to face conversation. This variation in
communication style can lead to misunderstandings and a sense of alienation.

Our grandparents lived in the era of letters, our parents in the time of land phones and we in
digital tools. We can adapt to these changes while it could be difficult for our elders to do so. This
makes them feel outdated and excluded which makes it difficult for them to understand our emotion.
Sometimes, [ really wonder if there actually is a generation gap or is it just a notion created by us to
free ourselves from the guilt of not being able to understand each other or not being there with them
at their difficult times. I wonder how difficult it is to understand people we have spent most of our
lives with. It is actually difficult to have an open heart to heart communication with them.

However, this generation gap can be abridged by encouraging open and honest communication.
This will allow us room to express your perspective and listen actively to each other's experiences.
Spending time and understanding our elders will allow us to look at society from their perspective.
Instead of highlighting the causes of generation gaps, we must put efforts into collective work for an
interconnected and harmonious society.

Kushi Kamra

(XII Comm-B)
















READING IS FUN

Reading gives us joy and pleasure,

A timeless, peaceful kind of leisure.
Through storms and sunshine near or far,
Books are wings-our guiding star. - Je)
My Mom asks me to read,

While I wonder what's the need.

As I am busy cutting the weeds,

And planting saplings and seeds.

One fine day with my mood so gay,

My Mom held me and had her way.

"Read" she urged, "just as I say"

And so I read through the brightening day.

As I read in my bed cozily curled,

[ found myself immersed in their World.
The stories weaved a magic so surreal,
A beauty no life could conceal.

The King roared and cried,
And wept till his tears dried.
He had almost gone mad,
When Cordelia held his hand.

"Read to reign, to understand,

Be a king with wisdom’s hand.”

The King, upset, in sorrow wept,

Till love’s light through Cordelia crept.

She held his hand, his spirit healed,

A truth in books is often revealed.

So read, dear child, in calm or strife,

For books will guide your path through life.

Lavisha Jindal (VI C)

INCREASING UNEMPLOYMENT AMONG

INDIAN YOUTH

The youth today are the leaders of

tomorrow, but without opportunity,

even the brightest flame can fade. In

India, the populationis growingrapidly,

which is a positive sign indicating that

health facilities are improving and

people's life expectancy is increasing. However, this
growth brings another issue: unemployment.

According to the 2000 census, the unemployment
rate among educated youth was 35.2%, but by
2022, this rate had risen to 66%. This alarming
increase has created a stressful environment for
young people concerned about their future due to
so much uncertainty. Despite earning degrees and
putting in years of hard work, many are unsure if
they will secure jobs.

Variousschemeshavebeenintroducedtotacklethis
issue, such as the Pradhan Mantri Kaushal Vikas
Yojana (PMKVY), but the execution has not been
effective. If this growing problem is not addressed
urgently and thoroughly, the consequences could
be long-lasting. Unemployment is not just a
statistic; it is a warning,.

Siddhi Saini (XI F)

DREAMS
Everyone dreams, a spark in the night,
But when they go wrong, we face a fright.
Yet courage must rise, our hearts must
ignite,
For dreams are worth the strongest fight.

Take your clock—keep moving, don’t stop,
Each tick and tock takes you to the top.
Believe in yourself, let your spirit soar,

And you'll find the wealth you're striving for.

Follow your dreams like flowing streams,
Chasing the light of your highest dreams.

Climb with hope till the summit you seek,

And watch your dreams reach their shining peak.

Diva (VI-C)
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| SECRETS OF THE BACKYARD I

On a chilly, misty morning, Anika stumbled upon curious footprints in her backyard
that led directly to her cherished rose garden. Intrigued, she followed the traces and
unearthed a hidden path through the hedge, where she discovered an unclaimed car
key dangling from a leather keychain. As she searched for its owner, she unexpectedly

encountered a hurriedly dressed man. Her heart skipped a beat as she realized who
it was. "Dad? What are you doing here?" she asked, concern etched in her voice.
He seemed taken aback, and after a pause, he stammered, "Ella? Oh, it’s nothing. Just heading to a

meeting. I'll catch up with you later." p
Anika's keen eyes studied him closely, noting the way he avoided her gaze and 53)
the bouquet he held tightly. "Are you sure you're alright? You look like you're

searching for something," she said gently. His expression shifted slightly, and he

raised an eyebrow, caught off guard. "How did you know? Well, I guess I can't
hide it from you. But please, don’t share this with anyone."
With a sigh, he reluctantly opened up. "Tomorrow is your mom's and my ‘
anniversary. I bought a car for her— for us. But I lost the key!" He took her hand, his eyes pleading.
"I know you will help me, won’t you?" Her heart softened at his earnestness, and the disbelief faded
as a realization struck her. She reached into her pocket and pulled out the key. "Is this the one you're
looking for?" she offered with a warm smile. Relief flooded over his face as he gratefully accepted it.
"You have no idea how much this means to me!" she chuckled, lightening the moment. "But there's
something else I need to ask you." His previous happiness turned to concern, and she pressed on.
"Did you do something in the backyard? I can tell when you're hiding something."
His expression shifted as he seemed to ponder her question. "Oh no, you didn’t see the opening in
the hedge, did you?" Her nod confirmed her suspicion. "I did, and I'm curious about why you felt the
need to do that when we have a perfectly good door at the entrance.”
He sighed, a trace of guilt creeping into his voice. "l know, I just... I had to hide the car’s accessories
somewhere, and the storeroom was too obvious. If your mom had found out, she would have guessed
everything. It was the only way."
"By cutting through the hedge?" she replied, unable to hide her playful glare. He rolled his eyes, but
there was a softness in his demeanour. "I'm sorry, okay? I know it’s your rose garden, but I'll help
you clean it up, [ promise."
She smiled, a sense of unity forming between them. "Let’s hurry and set everything up before
midnight! Mom is going to be so thrilled!" His face lit up with renewed enthusiasm, and together they
made their way home, parking the car quietly at the entrance, ready to create a beautiful surprise.
They tiptoed into the living room, filling it with decorations of all the little things their mom adored.
Their laughter and love filled the house, blending seamlessly within the whimsical atmosphere.
For Anika, it turned into one of the most heartwarming days of the year, a sweet reminder of the
beauty of family, the joy of shared moments, and the love that binds them all together.

Sanaya Mehla (VIII C)




| RESPECT l

A man once walked, his mind in a haze,
Lostin thoughts, in a wandering maze.

A question lingered, heavy and true: 5
“What's the best gift one can give to | ¥ )

A

you?”

He met a child with a smile so bright,

A spark of joy, a pure delight.

The man asked, and the child replied,

With chocolates in hand and laughter wide.

The man smiled back, his heart felt light,
And thanked the child for the simple insight.
He moved ahead, his journey anew,

Seeking an answer, a deeper view.

A coachman he met, with a weary face,

A noble man in a humble place.

“What's the best gift?” the man asked with care,
The coachman replied, “Money to spare.”

The man understood, for the coachman’s plight
Spoke of a struggle, both day and night.

He nodded and moved with a thoughtful pace,
Still searching for truth in a quiet space.

In a grassy park sat an elder wise,

With gentle hands and knowing eyes.

The man asked again, his voice sincere,
And the old man spoke words crystal clear:

“Respect,” he said, “is the finest gift,
A timeless treasure, a soulful lift.
Not just for now, but forever more,
It opens hearts and builds rapport.”

The man stood still, his quest complete,
His heart now steady, his soul replete.
For he had learned through this noble trek,
The greatest gift is to give respect.
Anvi Singh (X-E)

| ETERNAL HOPES l

Let the hopes not shatter,

Let the little things not matter.

Let the spirits be always high,

Let there be courage to fly.

Let the mind be full of wisdom,

Let us imbibe optimism.

Let us attain the feelings of love,

Let us be as pure as a dove.

Let us be grateful for every breath,

Let us not be feared of death.

Let us limit all our yearns,

Let us find goodness to earn.

Let us weave the tapestry of delight,

Where hearts take flight, a lovely melody ignites!
Lovish Sharma (X-E)

l FUN FACTS TO SPARK CURIOSITYI

e The average person spends
about 6 months of their life =
waiting for red lights to turn 3
green! \

e If you count the number of
grains of sand on the Earth, you might be
surprised to know that it's much smaller
than the number of stars in the universe.

e The Eiffel Tower can grow up to 6 inches
during summer because the metal expands
in the heat.

e Sharks are the only fish species that can
blink with both eyes.

° Bananas are technically berries, but
strawberries are not.

e Did you know? The average school desk
has about 4,00,000 germs on it-more than a
toilet seat!

e The longest school break in the world is in
Argentina, where students enjoy 3 months
off during summer, from December to
February.

The world is full of surprises, and these
facts are just a glimpse into its wonders.

Ishita (VII-A)
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FUNNY RIDDLES : WHERE LOGIC
MEETS LAUGHTER

1. Why was the computer cold?
e [tleftits Windows open!

2. Why did the scarecrow win an
award?

e Because it was outstanding
in his field!
3. Why do bees have sticky hair?
e Because they use honeycombs! .~
4. Why did the math book look sad? W%

- R Py

¢ It had too many problems.
5.  What's orange and sounds like a parrot?
e C(Carrot
*"Hogwarts Humor: Magic in Every Joke"*
6. Why was Professor McGonagall so good at
school plays?
¢ Because she could transform into any role!
7. What's a wizard’s favorite board game?
¢ Quidditch-opoly!
8. Why did Snape become a DJ?
e Because he knew how to mix potions and
beats!
9. What do you call a wizard who's bad at
spelling?
e Expel-spell-armus!
10. Why did Harry Potter always get good
grades?
e Because he was always wand-erful at
everything!
*"Brainy Chuckles: Subject-Based Jokes"*
11. Why was the equal sign = so humble?
e Because it knew it wasn’t less than or
greater than anyone else!
12. Why do plants hate math?
e Because it gives them square roots!
13. Why can't you trust an atom?
e Because they make up everything!
14. Why don’t mountains ever gossip?
e Because they’re too high up for that!
Dhriti (IX-F)

KITE FLYING IN THE NIGHT

Beneath the sky so dark and wide,
AKkite soared high, with me as its guide.
In one hand, I held the thread,

In the other, a piece of bread.

The day had faded, soft and slow,
Its dimming light began to go.

The thread pulled taut, the winds took flight,
As kites engaged in a fierce fight.

Up above, the stars were spun,
Until the best flyer had finally won.
A simple joy beneath the moon'’s soft glow,

Yesterday’s fun, a memory to stow.

Reyansh Dhamija
(IV-D)

A

HOME ALONE
Once there was a storm,
And I was home alone.
The wind howled through the trees,
Chilling me to the bone.

Alone [ sat, the night so deep,
While shadows danced and refused to sleep.
[ lit a lamp, its golden hue,

A little light, but strong and true.

Its gentle glow, so warm, so kind,
Eased the fears within my mind.
Through the storm’s persistent might,
The lamp stood firm, my guiding light.
Shanvi (IV-D)
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| SEASONAL WONDERS I

Life flows through seasons, a wondrous flight,

Each one adorned with its own delight
We should always smile for reasons,
As life is a journey through seasons.

Spring brings flowers, bright and new,
With colors of pink, purple, and blue.
The bees buzz around, busy all day,
While I skip in the sunshine and play.

Summer comes with sunshine so bright,
Long days filled with laughter and delight.
[ swim in the pool, splash with my friends;
[ never want these days to end.

Fall arrives with leaves red and gold,

The air turns crisp, and it feels a bit cold.

[ jump in the puddles, my boots in the dirt,
Wearing a cozy, fuzzy sweater or shirt.

Winter is next, with snowflakes so small,
[ love building snowmen, round and tall.
Short-lived sunshine gives no heat,
Snow sets forth a winding-sheet.

Hot chocolate warms me when I'm done!
So let us smile as we savour each one

For life, like the seasons, is full of so much fun!
Anaisha (IV-D)

| THERE'S ALWAYS A NEXT TIME I

When things are tough,

And life feels rough.

When care presses you down a bit,

And your heart wants to call it a quit. iR

Stick to the journey, as this world is a fight,

Never lose hope as there's always a next time.

Firsts are always special,

As they come with lot of miracles.

But not every first time is a win,

As for some luck factor is a sin.

One day will definitely be yours to shine,

Never lose hope as there's always a next time.

Tough times don't last, though people do,
Hardwork over regret is what they choose.
Behind every dark tunnel, comes a ray of light,
That builds the staircase for reaching new heights.
So take that ladder and get back to fight,

Never lose hope as there's always a next time.

Kashish (XI Med-A)

| THE MAGICAL MUSHROOM I

Charlie was a lonely boy living in a small hut on the edge of a forgotten village, with
no friends and parents often away hunting. One afternoon, he discovered a strange,
shimmering mushroom among a basket of ordinary ones. That night, the mushroom
glowed, and as he pulled it out, three tiny fairies emerged, offering him a gift for his

kindness.

In a flash, Charlie found himself in a magical forest called the California Forest.

The fairies gave him the power to help others but warned him of the responsibility .

it demanded. Upon returning home, he discovered he could grow food, heal the sick, §
and bring joy. The villagers, once distant, started liking him, and he gained the friends §

he always longed for.

Charlie shared his gifts generously, helping the poor and needy, and his once-empty
home became a sanctuary. Though he never saw the fairies again, he felt their presence in the
laughter of the wind, a reminder of the magical night that transformed his life.

Manvita Singh (IV-C)
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| A COSMIC JOURNEY l

In starry skies, a canvas wide

A tale of dreams, the cosmos hide.
Amidst the void, a spark takes flight,
Ajourney born, through endless night.

Through nebulae, where shadows play,
A soul awakens, finds its way.

With every step, the path unwinds,
Through trials and tribulations' grind.

In cosmic winds, whispers are told,
Of ancient secrets, yet untold.

The universe, a mystic spell,
Echoes whispers, of a story to tell.

Beyond the stars, a new dawn breaks,

A cosmic dreamer's spirit awakes.

With heart aflame, and soul aglow,

The journey's end, a new path to know.
Utkarsh (VI C)

| SWING OF FREEDOM I

Beneath the trees’ kind, gentle sway,
A wooden swing calls to hearts at play.

Its ropes hold dreams, its seat holds cheer; | g\
As leaves hum songs for all to hear.

The sky above, so vast, so blue,

Holds the sun and clouds in a tender view.
The water shimmers, a glowing stream,
Reflecting hopes and a golden dream.

Take your seat, feel like a queen,

Forget about the past and live in the present.
Let your spirit rise, unbound and free,

Like a bird in flight, wild as can be.

Fly, fly, fly! feel free to sing,

Swing, swing, swing! Hear the joy it brings.

Sing, sing, sing! Your song is your power,

Feel the freedom bloom in this precious hour.
Aashna (IV-B)

| IT'S WOMAN I

Is domesticity her only call?

[s she just an object, nothing at all?
Is she destined for physical and mentaf
abuse?
Remember! She is a woman, not
meant for misuse..

A mother, a daughter; a sister, a wife,
But they forget, beyond these roles lies her own life.
So often forgotten, her essence denied,
But she is a woman, with fire inside.

Sometimes she fights for education,

Sometimes for doing a job or for freedom.

They call her names, seek to tear her apart,
See! She is a woman, with strength in her heart.

When she ascends, they try to bring her down,
They create barriers for her and tarnish her crown.
Their words may sting, their daggers may fall,
Yet she is a woman, she conquers it all.

When she stands up for herself,
Neither men nor women understand.
They aim to shame & break her will,
Yes, she is a woman unshaken still.

O women, don't wait for a saviour divine
It's Kalyug; the cruel world

Neither Ram will come to save his wife,
Nor, will Krishna come to save his sister
Draupadi’s pride

For every battle, for every dream,

For every voice in the silent stream.

Rise up strong, and silence the noise,

No man can match your power, your poise.

Be proud, dear women, through every scar;
Win the race, the battle, the war.
Stand and proclaim, with heads held high,

“Yes, I'm a woman-watch me defy.”
Lavanya (IX-D)




TWO LESSONS THAT WE LEARN FROM CLASSROOM
DISCIPLINE & COORDINATION

Education is the domain where we excel towards prime,

Discipline & Coordination are the gems we earn in our classroom time...
As coordination helps in increasing knowledge,

Discipline drives it on path of implementation...
Where books and teachers are the guiding lights,
Discipline & Coordination brings all delight
Working together on projects always brings joy and fun,
Learn to bring patience in understanding, never be in run...
Goals are achieved easily when we coordinate in discipline together,
Even the hardest challenges of life are felt as light as a feather...
Sometimes waiting for the right time washes out the courage,
But when working in discipline we learn to appreciate not enrage...
Discipline brings out the value of time,
While Coordination makes it sublime.
Learning in classroom is truly the best
Where seeds of success are eagerly blessed
Ridhan (VI-C)

| REALM OF CO CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES '

Co-curricular activities play a vital role in fostering holistic development. Group

activities provide a platform to express our creativity and communicate our ideas
while appreciating diverse perspectives. Engaging in art and craft allows us to
explore the beauty of the human mind.

This brings to mind the connection between nurturing and growth, much L
like a seed planted in soil. Just as soil supports a seed's development, effective
communication nurtures our potential, empowering us to grow into our best selves. Participation

in debates and community services not only shapes our character but also enhances our physical
well-being, helping us become well-rounded individuals ready to tackle future challenges.

Creativity is essential, as it weaves together our knowledge, skills, and values, forming the fabric
of our character. Sports, meanwhile, are not simply supplementary to our academic efforts; they
teach us the importance of balancing ambition with humanity and growth with responsibility.
Through sports, we gain valuable lessons in sportsmanship that extend beyond the field.

Consider the story of a boy who struggled academically because he focused solely on studying.
He missed opportunities in debates, music, and other activities. This example illustrates that true
growth comes from embracing a holistic approach.

Let us commit to a journey of well-rounded development, enriching both our minds and our
hearts through the transformative power of Co-Curricular Activities. It is in facing challenges and
celebrating triumphs that we truly discover who we are and what we are meant to become!

Bhavya (VIII-B)
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| MY GOD DOESN'T NEED A GODMAN I

“Abandon all the varieties of religion and just surrender unto me. I shall deliver you

Krishna says—

from all the sinful reaction, do not fear.” [ was born alone and no one will accompany

me on my journey back to that heaven. I am gods individual creation and therefore

carrying a personal connection with that omnipotent. [ feel blessed. So, here I nullify

the idea that [ need any intermediaries to develop a bridge between me and that

divine. That abstract is so vast and omnipresent that one can feel his presence within himself with
just a pure call. People might have reasons why we need god men but perhaps they ignore the other
side of the fence.

The life of man has always been difficult, full of struggles
and uncertainties. He surrenders himself to these God men
taking no notice of the authenticity of these mentors. The
spiritual gurus, so called godmen take advantage of his
emotional falls and they misguide people for monitory
benefits. How can we forget the news of some gurus arrested
with the treasures of gold and money in their sanctums!
What a pity!

Moreover we cannot deny saying that institutionalised
spirituality under the counselling of such leaders offer
unnecessary powers to them which they can misuse. History
has numerous examples to prove this. Many times some
spiritual leaders were found responsible for civil disorder,

destructions and exploitations in the society. In this age of

technology and advancement, their followers start believing
in illogical superstitious practices.

How can a spiritually learned soul be such an unlearned one? That surprises me!

In addition to this, these godmen can interpret the divine teachings differently. Probably based
on their personal beliefs. [t undermines the communal unity that should be the core objective of such
godmen. So yes, it's a matter of concern, we cannot forget that spirituality is a personal journey for
self realisation and connection with that infinite. If our dedications are pure and intentions pious,
we do not need any godmen. Moreover, the stronger will be the connection with God, the idea my

God needs a godman most completely fails to spot the possibility of personal spiritual experience.

Kaina (VIII- D)
(Won First Prize in
State Level Debate held at Yamunanagar)
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THEIS QU

What Will Happen?

Will I arrive where I truly belong,

Untouched by guilt, unbroken, strong?
Alive with joy for the tiny creatures,

Dancing unseen among non-believers.

What will happen?

If one day I wake at ambition’s crest,
The summit of dreams, the ultimate test-
Every thrill from the endless chase,

Yet [ loathe the soul I can’t embrace.

What will happen?

In longing to grasp the fantasies I crave,
The bright yellow within begins to fade.
Auburn shadows consume my light,

A mask I wear for the crowd’s delight.

What will happen?

[ wonder as the seconds fly,

A fragile dream spreads wings to the sky.
Once more, [ breathe in the calm as a seeker,

Existing softly among non-believers.

Kriti Kaushal
XIth (Com B)

. Interviewer: Can you draw a

[FAUGH{GER BESSI;

IMEDIGINE

diagram of a fan?
Rahul: Easy! F + A + N.
Interviewer: Please fan yourself out of here!

. Jim: Do you know why a clock ticks?

Frank: No, why?

Jim: Because it’s always tick-ing on time!

. Teacher: From tomorrow, everyone must

bring a tube of their own.

Rahul: I'll bring a toothpaste tube. What
about you, Arnav?

Arnav: I'll bring a glowing tube light, that'll
be unique!

Rahul: Speechless.

. Teacher: Can you explain what the

atmosphere is?
Student: Umm... it’s an automatic sphere!
The whole class bursts into laughter.

. Teacher: Did you bring the map I asked for?

Student: Oh, I thought you said, “Did you take
anap?” So I did!
The teacher stares in disbelief.

. Wife: Did you bring the Good Knight mosquito

repellent?
Husband: No, but I'm here to wish you a Good
Night!

Nirmit Kundu (III-B)
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A thought-provoking topic!

The phrase "necessary evil" suggests that Al is something we need, but perhaps
don't entirely want or appreciate. This dichotomy raises important questions about
the role of Al in our lives.

Why Al might be considered a "necessary evil": \ /
1.

Safety and security: Al-powered systems can help

| Al : NEED OF THE HOUR l

Efficiency and productivity: Al automates tasks, freeing humans from mundane
and repetitive work. This increases productivity and [
efficiency in various industries. _
Innovation and progress: Al drives innovation in fields
like medicine, transportation, and education. It helps us i
make new discoveries, improve existing processes, and

create new products and services.

prevent accidents, detect cyber threats, and enhance national security.

Why Al might be viewed with skepticism:

1.

Job displacement: Al automation can lead to job losses, particularly in sectors where tasks are
repetitive or can be easily automated.
Bias and ethics: Al systems can perpetuate biases present in the data used to train them, leading
to unfair outcomes and ethical concerns.
Dependence and accountability: Over-reliance on Al can lead to a loss of human skills and
accountability, making it challenging to address errors or unintended consequences.
The way forward:
Responsible Al development: Encourage developers to prioritize ethics, transparency, and
accountability in Al design.
Education and re-sKkilling : Invest in programs that help workers develop skills complementary
to Al, ensuring they remain employable.
Human-AlI collaboration : Design systems that augment human capabilities, rather than simply
replacing them.
Regulatory frameworks : Establish guidelines and regulations to ensure Al is developed and
deployed responsibly.
By acknowledging both the benefits and challenges of Al, we can work towards harnessing its
potential while minimizing its negative consequences.
What are your thoughts on Al being a "necessary evil"?

Sandeep Thakur

PGT (Sector-6)
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