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"The Artful Resonance of Mia's Piano"

In a bustling city neighborhood,

there lived an unassuming artist
named Mia. Mia had a unique talent
for turning ordinary objects into
extraordinary works of art, and her
studio was a haven for creativity. One
day, while browsing a flea market,

Mia stumbled upon an old, worn-out
piano.

Inspired by the instrument'’s history,
Mia decided to breathe new life into
it through her art. She transformed
the piano into a vibrant masterpiece,
painting scenes of the city and its
people on its weathered keys and
intricate designs on its wooden
frame. The once-forgotten piano
became a symbol of resilience and
beauty.




"Stella's Crown: Maya's Celestial Adventure"

In the heart of a bustling city, Maya, a teenage girl with a passion for
astronomy, discovered an old telescope in her grandfather's attic. Intrigued
by the mysteries of the cosmos, she decided to restore the neglected
telescope to its former glory.

Maya spent her summer vacation meticulously cleaning and fixing the
telescope, pouring over astronomy books, and learning to navigate the night
sky. One clear night, she aimed the telescope at the moon and was
mesmerized by the craters and details she had never seen before.

As Maya continued her nightly observations, she noticed a peculiar pattern
of stars forming a constellation that wasn't documented in any of her books.
Intrigued, she named it "Stella's Crown" after her late grandmother, who had
always encouraged her love for the stars.

To her surprise, the constellation seemed to respond to her
acknowledgement. One by one, the stars began to sparkle brighter, and a
gentle hum filled the air. Suddenly, Maya found herself transported into a
celestial realm where stars took on the form of friendly beings.

The star beings explained that they had been watching Maya's dedication to
the telescope and her passion for the night sky. In gratitude, they offered her
a chance to explore the wonders of the universe firsthand.

Maya embarked on an interstellar adventure, visiting distant galaxies,
witnessing the birth of stars, and encountering celestial creatures. Along the
way, she learned valuable lessons about courage, curiosity, and the
interconnectedness of the cosmos.

As her celestial journey neared its end, Maya was filled with gratitude for the
magical experience. The star beings granted her a special crystal that would
forever connect her to the wonders of the universe.

Returning to her room, Maya found herself back with the telescope. Althougr
it seemed like a dream, the crystal in her hand shimmered with a celestial
glow. From that day forward, Maya continued to explore the cosmos with
newfound awe, knowing that the universe was not just a vast expanse but a
magical tapestry of stories waiting to be discovered.
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ALONE HE WALKS BENEATH THE MOON

Alone he walks beneath the moon's soft glow, A solitary figure
in the night's dark flow. His footsteps echo in the silent air, A
soul adrift, burdened by despair.

No hand to hold, no voice to hear his plea, He wanders lost,
longing to be free. The stars above, they mock his lonely plight,
Aching for solace in the endless night.

Through shadows deep, he searches for a trace, Of warmth, of
love, in this desolate space. Yet solitude surrounds him like a
shroud, A solitary man, beneath the darkened cloud.

In silence he lingers, in solitude he roams, A lonely heart,
seeking solace in the unknown.

Top of Form
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Mid-day, sitting in circles,

The sun at its peak, looking at us,
But we have no care for it,

For we are busy, annoying

Each other, playing

Games, the sun slowly goes down,
So does the class time.

But we walk out, confident that

The sun will be at its peak again, that we Will solve

every fight we hadn’t yet. And Every day goes on

and on, maybe one day All it’ll end and %ecome

Ic_lllemories, ut not Togay nor tomorrow, but when it
oes,

It’1]1 be the best of memories of ours.
-N.Najiya Sulthana

&

Keerthana Anil
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hose laughter lines masked the struggles they faced daily. The town bustled with life, but for the
hompsons, each day was a silent battle against social isolation.

heir children had moved away to bustling cities, leaving them alone in their quaint cottage. The once
ibrant town square now seemed alien, bustling with unfamiliar faces and rapid-paced lives. With each
assing day, the Thompsons felt increasingly invisible.

heir only solace was the local library, where they spent hours engrossed in books, finding comfort in the
haracters they met on the pages. Yet, even there, they felt a palpable disconnect, as if they were relics of
bygone era.

ne day, a young girl named Lily noticed the Thompsons sitting alone on a bench in the park, their eyes
illed with a quiet longing. Intrigued, she approached them and struck up a conversation. With each
assing day, Lily visited them, regaling them with tales of her adventures and dreams.

lowly, the Thompsons began to emerge from their shell, their hearts warmed by Lily's genuine kindness.
hey realized that despite the social barriers they faced, there was still hope for connection and

ompanionship.

s time went on, the Thompsons became an integral part of the community once again, their wisdom and

indness cherished by all who knew them. Through Lily's simple act of kindness, they learned that age
hould never be a barrier to human connection and that reaching out to others can bridge even the widest

aps.

he moral of the story: No one should be forgotten or left behind, regardless of age or circumstance.
bimple acts of kindness can break through the barriers of social isolation, fostering connection and

"ompassion in our communities.




The Moon

In velvet skies where dreams take flight,
A beacon of silver in the still of night,
A gentle guardian, serene and wise,
Casting its glow upon earth and skies.

Oh, luminous moon, with your tranquil face,
You weave enchantment, you hold such grace.
A silent witness to secrets untold,

In your shimmering glow, mysteries unfold.

You wane and wax in a celestial dance,
A cosmic rhythm, a timeless trance.
From crescent to full, you rise and fall,
A celestial ballet, captivating all.

Your silvery beams kiss the land below,
Bathing the world in your ethereal glow.
You whisper to lovers in the midnight air,
Inspiring poets with your tender flair.

Oh, moon, you're a muse to hearts that yearn,
A source of solace, a beacon to discern.

In your gentle light, we find our way,

Guided by your soothing, celestial sway.

So, shine on, dear moon, in your celestial flight,
A timeless symbol of beauty and light.

In your serene embrace, we find our peace,

As you watch over us, never to cease
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