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ON THE GRASSHOPPER
AND CRICKET

He poetry of earth us never dead
When all the birds are faint with the

-hot sun
And hide in cooling trees, a
voice will run

From hedge to hedge about the
new-mown mead

That is the grasshopper-he take the lead
In summer luxury-he has never
Done with his delights, for when
Tried out with the fun

He rests at ease beneath some
Pleasant weed

The poetry of earth is ceasing

never.:.




On a /one winter evening-

When the frost has wrought

Silence.

From the stone there shrills

The cricket song is warmth, increasing

ever.

Avelin Maria

IX-E




DID YOU KNOW?

English language has a large vocabulary. It has
borrowed words from many other languages. Here’s
a list of Indian words included in the dictionary.

: Chutney : Pyjamas :veranda
:Khaki : Bungalow :curry
:Avatar :pukka :Yoga
:Guru :pundit :Jodhpurs
:Loot :Coir :Raita

Ann Mary
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Andre Dubus I11’s

Andre Dubus III’s books includes the new york times

bestseller’s house of sand and fog,the garden last days and
his memori ,townie. His novel,Gone so long, recieved
starred revieue from publisher’s weekly and library journal
and has been named on many “Bust Books” lists, including

election for the boton globe’s

“Twenty lest books of 2018’ and “The best books of 2018
“Top 100” , Amazon. He has three new books out or forth
coming ,his novel such kindness, June 2023 ,a collection of
personal essays , Ghost dogs:on killers and kin, due winter
2024, and as editor ,Reaching Inside:50 Acclaimed

Authors on 100 unforgettable short stories.

MEREENA MARTIN
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To My Father

My father, your arms are my shelter
Assuring me that it will be better
your hands is my comfort,

Lifting me up when i fall short.
Your voice make me strong

Teaches me whats wrong and right
You fullfills my needs and desires
Your smile says it all

Father, I love you more than all.......

Ann Sashiya
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A smile is quite a funny thing

It wrinkles up your face .

And when it’s gone
you’ll never find it’s

secret hiding palace

But for more wonderful it is

To see what smiles can do.

You smile at one,

He smile at you




And so one smile

Makes two.

Janita
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Funny riddle for

Entertainment

1.Which letter of english alphabet has the most

water?

Ans: “C”

2:What is as big as elephant but weight nothing?
Ans: An elephant shadow

3.What word starts and ends with ‘E’ has only

one letter?
Ans: Envelope

4. What 4 Iletter word can be written same

forward and backward as well as upside down?

Ans:NOON




5.1 go around the world but never leave the

corner.
Whoam1?

Ans:Stamp

6.What english word has 3 consecutive double

letters ?

Ans: Book Keeper

Comipled by

Jovita Joseph




River

As a river flows

It begins to change

And that is why river

Never stay the same

And just like a river

My currents shift each day

And the way i am right now
Might not always remain

So if you are searching

for the girl i used to be

She was washed away

All the way out to sea.....

Emilin Grace
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The Golden Touch of Midas

Once upon a time, there was a Greek King,
Midas.

He was very rich and had lots of Gold. He had a
daughter, who he Iloved a Iot
One day, Midas found an angel in need of help.
He helped her and in return she agreed to grant
a wish.

Midas wished that everything he touched would
turn into gold. His wish was granted
On his way home, he touched rocks and plants
and they turned into gold.

As he reached home, in excitement he hugged
his daughter, who turned into gold.
Midas was devastated and he had learnt his
lesson. Upon learning his lesson, Midas asked

the angel to take his wish away.




Moral of the story

Greed is not good for you. Be content and

satisfied to lead a happy and fulfilling life

Avelin Maria

IX-E




1. Riddle: What has to be broken before you can
use it?
Answer: An egg

2. Riddle: I’m tall when I’m young, and I’'m
short when I’'m old. What am I?
Answer: A candle

3. Riddle: What month of the year has 28 days?
Answer: All of them

4. Riddle: What is full of holes but still holds
water?
Answer: A sponge

5. Riddle: What question can you never answer
yes to?
Answer: Are you asleep yet?

6. Riddle: What is always in front of you but
can’t be seen?
Answer: The future




7. Riddle. What can you break, even if you never
pick it up or touch it?
Answer: A promise

Anna Silvy Mishal

IX-E




Solitude

By Ella Wheeler Wilcox
Laugh, and the world laughs with you;

Weep, and you weep alone;

For the sad old earth must borrow its mirth,
But has trouble enough of its own.

Sing, and the hills will answer;

Sigh, it is lost on the air;

The echoes bound to a joyful sound,

But shrink from voicing care.

Rejoice, and men will seek you;

Grieve, and they turn and go;

They want full measure of all your pleasure,
But they do not need your woe.

Be glad, and your friends are many;

Be sad, and you lose them all,—

There are none to decline your nectared wine,

But alone you must drink life’s gall.

Feast, and your halls are crowded;
Fast, and the world goes by.

Succeed and give, and it helps you live,



https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/ella-wheeler-wilcox

But no man can help you die.

There is room in the halls of pleasure
For a large and lordly train,

But one by one we must all file on

Through the narrow aisles of pain.

Annie Antony
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TIHI(E] [R]}[1](c)iH] IMI[ALIN]) (S

‘VHE”S”SHE”L'

- Jovitta Joseph 8D

Once upon a time there lived a rich man in a village of
beautitul rivers in Kerala. His house was full of vessels in
all shapes and sizes. Some as small as a bird others big
enough to seat a child. Whenever there was a ceremony in
any household the villagers would borrow his utensils after
the function they will return it. One day a strange thing
happened. A man had borrowed nine vessels from him but
he returned as nineteen vessels. He asked the man “How
did the vessel increased”. The man told “Master, some of
the vessels you had gave me were pregnant and they gave
birth to their little one in my house. [ am merely sending
them with there parents to you. The rich man became very
happy to here this. Few days later the man came again and
borrowed ten vessels, thinking about getting double money
he gave it and he thought the vessels would doubled like
last time. After many days had passed the rich didn’t get
his vessels back with the new one. He went to the man’s
house and asked about the vessels and new ones. But the
man

told:- “ what can i do the vessels are dead “ DEAD” what
do you mean how can vessels die? Said the rich man
angrily. The villager said “if they can give birth they can
die too. The rich man silently stood astonished.

MORAL:- GREED WANTS MORE

BUT LOSES ALL




She’s a hero

protecting me at all cost
flying into my hearts
keeping our family together
making sure to protect me
suffering all the pain

gave up her dream

just to bring me up

trying to keep her emotions
hidden away from me
sometimes could not hear it
making me feel safe

under her wings

maybe angry

but does things

for my own good

after all

she’s my mother

my hero

Faustina caney d rose IX-D




BEAUTY OF NATURE

The windo blous
like o bight fineflies gloss
the bright, ounlight
the oky wide

the doudo hide

the naim shousern
the beautiful Porsens
%ecaﬂ,ee/m’(/ww
little honey beeo
with the sound suseet,
with the sound suseet,

betuseen, hbuman's
amd mature theirv w
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the nature i the

L

Soumaya .p IX-E




DON'T GIVE UP

AM%%MM&M@MMM@@

@Mmmmmwmm@mmm

naim, the stream, was dgimg, up slorshy

Qﬁ&ﬁA%Mdmm%@m@@ggwt&{m&'—'

mﬁ’a%@ M% e d@f S %&' e =

- Emmanuvela Theres Jayan
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A ROBOTIC MAN

looking like a shinming moomn,

but it 1s mot a moon.

It knows everything in the world,

but it is not a living being.

It provides everything in the world
but it 1s not a abiotic.

It likes smart work

but doesn’t like hard work.

it 18 very intelligent

but we are very stupid when we use it.
It is a Robotic.

But it is not abiotic.

Finally it is a machine.

Charles Gabbage was invented,

but richard braith waist was named it.
It perfomed in calculation or computation
but do mot make confussion

so the name got °

Shivani
VIII-E




WE HAVE NOT LONG TO LOVE

-TENNESSEE WILLIAMS

‘In silence i have watched you
Comb your hair

Intimate the silence,
dim and warm.

I could but did not, reach
to touch your arm

I could, but do not break
that which is still.

- FAIROOZA JAHAN K.-H
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MY NATURE

Nature is beautiful as green hills,
Nature is amazing as oceans.
She is my mother,

She is my life.

She has different moods,
winter...summer...spring...autumn...
I like her voice,
I like her music.

Trees and plants gives food,
it helps to reduce heat.

We want to protect it,

it is our wonderful gift.

Oh! Nature,you are my mother,
I want to protect you.
You are the gift of god,
You are the wonderful gift ever...

ANSIYA MARIYA
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A pun is a humerous use of a word with multiple
meanings.’

* The art competition ended in a draw

*Every calendar’s days are numbered

* A bicycle can’t stand on it’s own because i1t is
two-tired

*A pessimist’s blood type is always B-negative

a-salted

*Reading while sunbathing makes you

-sweethu biju
I X-C




ITHEY

Home is a heavenly place when they

are active. From the dusk till dawn they work,
but not one notice unless they are mot well.

She calls us and get us ready of
helps us get ready. She runs around like there is
no tomorrow. She does all the chores, or have to
take care of children or maybe unwell elders, or
even adult with child’s personality. Even better
all of them!

A day won’t go well if she misses
anything important. But the day when she is
unwell and unable to do anything, the dad who
can’t cook well surely cook, the children who does
not even tidy up their own room cleans the whole
house as much as they can. And so much changes
that day.




And this ‘she’ can be mom, guardion
and so on. Not every were it is same. Some
times dad can be the one taking mom’s place. But
a person learns the value of her is when that
person have to be her sometimes. Holding
children and working, looking after others and
chores between extra jobs. Their life is hard,

/

Mary jenifer
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FRIENDSHIP

Either winter or monsoon,
Spring or summer,

This unsinkable ship,
Floats forever.

This is my only lifeboat,
On which i can survive
It is warmer than anything else,

And has always helped me to revive

Aidel Sebastian _
IX-B




Irin shibu VIII-C

A good life is a song
when melodies are sung

by the laughter and smiles.

A good life is a cup of tears
when days are painted
by all sorrow and pain.

A good life is a community
when one ceases to be along
in the sea of love and compassion.

A good life is courage

when the heart of faith
announces the drawing of
new day.




A good life is knowing

the shipherd who walks with us
even in the valley of death

and brings us to the

mountain of safety...




DIGNITY

You get dignity
when you stop thinking wrong
when you do what you learn right
you can live dignity.

When you live a lifestyle that,
maches your vision.

You can get dignity.

There is dignity.
When you leave good thoughts
In you heart and mind...

-Ashliya Moncy
IX-E
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“L()mg/ Live the K{m%

nlaotic seat, my waiolo ane shackled to a metal chaim limk at the centen of the
-IWMW@WWM,MMM.L%WWWW
WWOWA@MWM@M—-
-No,m,wdm%de.lM%—MoﬁﬁmeM.S&wm
WWW]WMWOWDW%WM@&

'm/tﬂ/ta/{),e/.

burmquy, phaids couch, the edges o} the cushions fraying, made worse whem, |
monaudens. My beot Juiend, Ella had, o neighbon, o boy who was olden, tham

emns’/ vVmuou.



https://blog.reedsy.com/short-story/rj4bj4/

H@WM'H@WMWWWWWWMWW

boy comoumed me, and he was b | could, think about as we eaplored the
belos-

Ao that panticulon daty came to am end, | lollosed, Ella, neluctamt but nesigned,
back, to- hen camn; the Jinok densy dros of naim wet oun shouldens, and, the
omell it i the ain.
B%WWWW,WWW@WWW@W%@M.
Everugthing shook and, howled, and, whistled, but the odults werent concerned,
amd, meithen was Ella, so- | forced muypel) to pretend, | wasmt scaned, too-

We cuded, upv onv the couch im the omall dem—Ellar called, it the invide-outside
oo, because although there wene Joun walls and, o w00l the Hoon-to-ceiling
together, unden mounds of blamkets, Ellas panents fipped, through, the chammnels
of theinv old TV—at that time, they could, only get basic cable, and, it sat like o
WMMW%@N,WMWWO&VHS@WDVD@—M
MMW@W.AW—WWMWWMWWW.
EMWWWWMWMWW%MW.[W%
end, hern mom sighed, and told hen dad he could be the ome to deal with us
P I Swser e e R s g e

Thate mot what hapnened, though. Because | was eight years old and, about to
learn the name of the mam who would change my Ufe foresen,

Whato thie mosie called?: | whisnered, o Ella, who loudly reiterated my
Hmd@wmd@&%mmdmwo&wwprmﬁmm
ltme@W.IMWWMWWWMW

IIM@SWMKW.YWW%W%W,WQHe@@Maxlm%;Mdad
WM.A@%WM@M%M.A@%WMWW.




That was when muy oboession stanted, | retuwn to the present, ecplaiming to
the officer im Jont of me. Hio nen lifte off the yellors-lined. notebook, sparking
may cuniosity. Why wouldnt he wse a lapton to take muy statememnt? Sunely that
would, be eavien?
IM@%MO&%WWW&—WWAL%WWW%&
fifties, amd, heo twimg to getr me to- talk by making the nwom o little too hot
and, the light too bright. Any second, now, his pantmen, the qood, cop, will
mm%m&wndo&ge/bm@uganw@ a/nd/a/uM@%.

Mioo Clank, Officer, Doughen prods, ammnoyed, that | keep, getting Lot im may
head.

I didnt plary with the othen kido the mecct doay. | didnt cane about the tall,
handsome boy mewt door. Alten the momie ended, | asked Ellas nanemts about
outvide noom, that she had, o Jers of hio books lying around, somenshene. | juot
had: to- dig around, amd, fimd, them: [ tell the stowy like Im waiting it dowsn,
You see; | telh the cop—on i he o detectine? Hio plaim clothes point o the
latter, but heo the same mamn who caught me outside the tall, gothic ned
mamnsion, handeuffing amd, stuffing me into the back of hio cuisen. 1 spent
that, whole summen, hell, the entine mewt yean reading The Dank Towens. |
didmt undenstand hal) of what | was neadimg, needimg o dictionony to help
neadimg i achool. | became oboessed.-

Dw%mmwmm O&M.lw@w%mwmd,@wwﬂ&w

Tmﬁed/mwo%mmﬁw%o&oomw RaAd,BﬁadX»uw, FWHMM,%W
BM&M,DMQXO@AWATM,MIWOM@MW&W@AMWNW,
VWWPWWBM&IMMW—-




A qruf) thaoat cleanimg, imteriupts my thaim of thought, and | glamce ur, wide-
eued, and, mustified, suddenly immensed, in ol those wnonent Jeelimgo of my
BMOWDWWMWMMWWWw
disimtenested, in, muy nassions. He wants the cwa of the stowy, the meat of it,
the snoilers. He doeomt wamt the prose on temsion. Juot give it to- me, his eyes
am,ewm.JuMad/)m'/f/wﬁa/t(fowc//td/

H@WWWMTWRO&&W.

He neleanes a long, sufferimg sigh when the doon creaks open behimd, him, and,
@MWWW%WWWWWWWM@

[ wimce when | see the contento.

TMWWWWWWWMM%MWWDWW

ﬂeooﬂdjmqwmwmm&

Theylh later use the Jootage an evidence o muy quilt; theull tell neople | baned,
M%WWM%WMW&WMMAMW%
IWMWWIWWMTWWWIWW[
WWWWWAIMMM@W%M,IW@WW
EWWM.B@IWWWW.OMM




DWWW&M&MMW%NMW@W@W
IW.HwWWWW.-Aw,WMwaMWW,]
MMLW%;IMMM%WWWIW%M&/@,WW
WW.BM%W%WWW.[WWIWWW,
soid,9-

What did, he- say?

HeMNo@%@M&@m@M&@WAMW%W&&MWW
togethen thoughtfulhy,
-N@,%W%MWWWARMWW;
W%a&om'twmwmﬁ@'@owwnw.
L%]W%WWBM%WWWIWWMWM
WWM%@M%,MWQM—WWMWW.-IMMW
W@WMM@%.%WWO&W%&M&WWwQV@W
Misery®: Stith, mothing. Kothay Baten

VWWDWM%WMWMM%@WBMMW
MWMWWWWWMWO&@WWQ




| shaug,
Mw&%%w«?wﬁlﬂm%%wmw&mwwwm%ppmedwaﬁmw
avivsed, at Mn. K'vm%/o/ Ba/m%orulzwzmga/t 12:30 AMW@WMWQ-
IWMM%WM%WMWIMMMO&
OW%WW,IM%MWWO&MWO&M%W&W,

Alright, M. Doughen. Heneo the: stony of, what hapnened task night wher |

Eshani Laiju-
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	“Long Live the King”


