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The rainbows that appea
A treasure to behold, oh so hi
A promise of hope, a sign of grace
A reminder of the beauty in the space

MELONA ANNA JO



KATHAKALI

Kathakali, t
from the Indian ep
these epic art traits
everything to ente
treat in the arena of ¢
with the meaning of

Mohiniyattam

The famous traditional a
dancing". It is believed to be a ¢
use of graceful moments. Histor
century and regarded as one ama
Natak Academy. Mohiniyattam is a
known to have acquired its name fror
reveals something colorful and it has eve

e oo

Theyyam
Theyyam, one of the popular ritual and ar

rituals are very colorful. The majestic experience
speechless and it has everything to attract ewve
Kerala is known to witness the best art form T
There, they are promoting certain best rituals a
Theyyam has everything to attract everyone. Thi
legendary talk of culture, history, traditions, man
Kerala has a few art forms which are really captiva




arranged for her to mar

powerful, but also cruel and heartless.

Determined to be with the one she loved, Sophia made a
away from the castle with Thomas, and start a new life together in

And so, one night, under the light of a full moon, Sophia and Thoma
They rode horses through the rolling hills and dense forests, laughing and ta
full of hope and dreams.

As they rode, the wind blowing through their hair, they knew that they woul
challenges and hardships, but they were determined to build a life together, no ma
obstacles lay ahead.

And so, they rode off into the sunset, their love strong and true, their hearts full
and their dreams ready to take flight.




School Days Symphony

In the realm of knowledge, where dreams take flight,
A place of laughter, a realm of light.
With corridors of learning, echoing with cheer,
A haven of wisdom, drawing dreams near.

Morning bells announce the start,
Of a journey so profound, a work of art.
Through the hallowed halls, young minds roam,
In the kingdom of learning, they find their home.

The chalk dust dances, as stories unfold,
In the classrooms of silver, and blue and gold.
Teachers, like guides, with hearts so vast,
[lluminate minds, shaping futures fast.

From alphabet whispers to equations bold,

A spectrum of subjects, a tale to be told.

In every notebook's corner, a secret code,
The language of curiosity, on paths untrode.

Friends become allies in this scholarly quest,
Shoulders to lean on, in moments of zest.
Together they navigate through textbooks and lore,
Building memories that forevermore endure.

The playground resonates with joyous cries,
Where friendships blossom, reaching the skies.
In every game, lessons unfold,

Of teamwork, compassion, and hearts of gold.

As the school bell rings, signaling the end,
A symphony of knowledge, a message to send.
For within these walls, seeds are sown,
To nurture minds, as they've grown.

In the tapestry of life, a chapter so sweet,

School days etched in memories, an anthem complete.

A foundation laid, brick by brick,
In the school of life, a journey so quick.

So here's to the school, a sanctuary of grace,
A timeless space, where futures embrace.
In the echo of laughter, in the lessons learned,
A symphony of school days, forever to be yearned.

Dhyan Navin
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Breaking Chains of Silence"

Once upon a time in a small village nestled amidst green hills and winding
rivers, there lived a young woman named Aishwarya. She had dreams as vast as the open sky,
but her life was confined within the walls of her oppressive home.

Aishwarya had suffered silently for years, enduring emotional and physical abuse from her
husband, Vimal. The village, steeped in conservative traditions, had always turned a blind eye to
the plight of women like her.

One fateful day, Aishwarya met Ananya, a social worker who had dedicated her life to
empowering women. Sensing Aishwarya's silent cries for help, Ananya decided to become her
beacon of hope.

Ananya introduced Aishwarya to a supportive network of women who had also faced abuse.
Together, they formed a secret sisterhood, a sanctuary where they could share their stories
without fear of judgment. Through this sisterhood, Aishwarya found the strength to confront her
own demons.

As Aishwarya's bond with her newfound sisters deepened, so did her courage. They decided to
raise their collective voice against the injustice that had bound them for far too long. With 4
Ananya leading the way, they organized awareness campaigns, spoke at community gatherlngs/
and challenged the patriarchal norms that had held them captive. ,
The movement gained momentum, and Aishwarya's story became a rallying cry for change. Th
village, once indifferent to the suffering of its women, started questioning age-old custom T
seeds of transformation were sown.




THE FORGOTTEN GEM

In the heart of a bustling city, amidst the gleaming towers and modern marvels, there lay a
forgotten corner where time seemed to stand still. Tucked away in an old, abandoned garage sat
a relic from another era: a once-majestic Lexus LFA, now shrouded in layers of dust and
surrounded by the echoes of its former glory.

For years, the old Lexus had been neglected, its sleek lines obscured by rust, its engine silencec
by disuse. But fate had plans yet unseen, for one day, a young man named Alexander stumblec
upon this forgotten gem. Alexander was the son of a wealthy entrepreneur, accustomed to the
finer things in life, but there was something about the dilapidated Lexus that stirred his soul.
Intrigued by the car's history and captivated by its potential, Alexander made a bold decisio
would restore the Lexus LFA to its former splendor, no matter the cost or effort required. Wit
backing of his father's fortune, Alexander set out on a journey of restoration, guided by his
passion and fueled by his determination.

The task ahead was daunting. The Lexus had weathered years of neglect, its once-lustro
now chipped and faded, its interior worn and tattered. But Alexander refused to be dete
enlisted the help of skilled craftsmen and automotive experts, sparing no expense to e
every detail of the restoration was executed with precision and care.

As weeks turned into months, the old Lexus began to undergo a miraculous transfor
bit, the rust was sanded away, the dented panels replaced, the engine painstakingl!
each passing day, the car seemed to come back to life, its dormant spirit reignitec
unwavering dedication.

Finally, the day arrived when the Lexus LFA stood before Alexander in all its res
Gleaming under the sunlight, its sleek lines restored to perfection, the car loo
just rolled off the assembly line. Alexander couldn't help but feel a swell of p
culmination of his efforts.

But the true joy came when Alexander turned the key in the ignition and
with a thunderous growl. The sound echoed through the streets, a triumg
Lexus LFA's revival. With a smile of satisfaction, Alexander eased the ca
onto the open road, the wind in his hair and the thrill of the ride coursir
From that day forward, the old Lexus LFA became more than just a car
symbol of perseverance, a testament to the power of passion and det
cruised through the city streets, Alexander couldn't help but feel grat
led him to this moment, and the extraordinary machine that had bec
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