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A New Home

It was a stormy night in London.
The roads were wet, and it seemed like
the vehicles could shp anytime. But none
of those were of any concern to Little
Lila, for they had a nice sheet above them
in the lane. They could see people
running, alone or with their families or
friends, to get into shelter. Lila longed for
a nice family who would take her to
adventures all the time. She was
unfortunate and was born an orphan
with none to take care of her, and was
sent to the orphanage, from which she
escaped a few days ago because they're
not giving her enough adventures and
Little Lila hates sitting in a quiet
room and learning.

Looking away from the people and

tying her long brown hair in a bun, she
started calculating the distance of an x
marked in map from a magazine that one
of her kittens got from the streets.
"Spotty, are you sure this is quite far
away yet attainable?" She asked, turning her emerald green eyes towards
a grey kitten with spots on its back, "It looks quite near to London, look
there's only a pinky finger distance between the dollar store in front of us
and the treasure” she pointed, keeping her pinky finger to close the
distance between the two points on the map. The little kitten Spotty,
however, was seemingly clever than Little Lila. It pointed its tiny paw at
the point in the far right bottom of the map in the magazine, and Lila
read it out loud, "It says, one centimetre equal to five kilometres! Five!
Why, the distance between us and the destination is almost 5 centimetres
itself!" She cried, reading out what was pointed under the little paw.
"That is five times five, twenty-five kilometres! My kittens, it's going to be
a great long adventure!"
Lila got up, her hair falling, and she walked towards a plastic bag in
Whiclgq she had a few supplies, all of which either from her orphanage or
nicked from the streets by her kittens. Just as she sat down to draw out
the distance between them and their destination in a more elongated and
enlarged way, she heard footsteps towards the lane. Fear pulsing through
her veins, she gathered all her kittens and went into a far corner, not
moving her eye from the opening of the lane. Just as she sat down with
four of her kittens, one of them, an orange gold who had a bright mood
just like its colour, ran towards the opening.
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"Ginger! No, come back!"

The golden kitten, Ginger it seems, came back but with a companion. An
elegant looking black cat with eyes shimmering gold. The cat was
clutching a parchment in its mouth.

"Shadow, it's you," she said with a sigh of relief as she figured out what it
was. "Come to think of it, I wonder why I didn't notice you gone, sneaky
little kitten.." She got up and walked the crossed the distance between
them. "What is it that you're holding?" she stretched out her hand, and
the black cat dropped it on her hand.

"Why, this is fantastic!" It truly was, for she was holding the map she
was trying to draw, an elongated and detailed map towards their
mysterious treasure! Excited and overjoyed, she squeezed the Shadow
into a hug, which got the other kittens sulking. "Come on, everyone. Let
me hug all of you because we're all on this adventure together!". Just as
she said that, all the kittens launched onto her, and they got in a big,
warm hug. A snowy white, elegant kitten with eyes bright blue was
cuddling at giggling Little Lila's neck when, yet again, they heard
footsteps. She ran towards a corner again with her kittens. She was quite
a bit sure the person saw her.

"Did I hear someone in here?"

It was the voice of, according to Lila, a middle-aged man. Terrified yet
curious, she peeked to see the man, and the kittens followed suit. The
man at the entrance caught a ghmpse of them just as they turned back to
hide. The man chuckled and came a few steps inside, keeping aside the
umbrella he was carrying, "What are you doing all alone, dear? Do you
not have a home?". The voice seemed kind to Little Lila, and she peeked
yet again and shook her head as a no. One of her kittens, a grey with
stripes, got out of her hold.

"Tiger, wait, don't!"

The cat named Tiger walked towards the man and examined the man,
and then it stroked its head on the man's leg. Lila looked at her kitten and
the at the man. It seemed she could trust the man, according to her kitten.
Just at that moment, the man knelt down and stroked the grey kitten
softly and spoke,

"Tiger, is it?"

Lila was staring, but she nodded.

"And this is Ginger," she pointed at the gold little kitten "and this is
Shadow," she pointed at the black cat "and this Flufty," she pointed at the
white, elegant cat, "Shadow and Fluffy are twins and they're the oldest.
Then she pointed at the grey one with spots, "This is Spotty, and that,’
pointing at the grey with stripes, "is Tiger, as you know. "

"How wonderful little names and kittens. And what is your name?"

"My name's Lila, Lila Jeanette."

"What a charming name," he smiled, "and I'm Henry, Henry Jackson."

Lila stared at him for a second and asked,'How come you knew we were
here, sir?"

"Ah," Henry sat down, "I had finished my work and was on my way home
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when I heard a sound of a little girl giggling and a few meows."

Little Lila giggled at that. Her kittens, too, got quite comfortable with
Henry. Lila stopped to look at Henry. Henry had dark hair, which was
turning grey at the roots, and warm brown eyes. He was wearing a casual
shirt and sweatpants, way better than Lila's old ragged T-shirt she was
wearing. And although he seemed well fed than her, Henry seemed
distressed and very thin. She wanted to ask if he had a family or not
when,

"Are you alone, Lila?"

She suddenly looked at his face. It took a few seconds for her to get in the
question. She shook her head as a no and said, "I have my kittens as my
family," she smiled at her kittens and looked back at Henry. "How about
you? Do you not have a family, sir?" She asked innocently.

He hesitated, "I did, but now, no." Henry looked down. He seemed a bit
under the clouds. "I lost my family, my wife and my son, in a car crash
around a week ago." Lila had a hand on her mouth.

"I'm sorry at your loss, sir,’

There was quite an awkward silence for a few moments. Henry was
thinking about his family he lost, and Little Lila was wondering about her
parents, whom she never saw. Henry looked at Little Lila and decided to
break the silence.

"Lila, why don't you come home with me? You and your kittens... I can
give you a home and-"

"Come with you?"

"Yes, and we could be each-other’s family-"

"Each-other's family?"

Excitement had filled Lila. This was the first time someone offered her a
home and family. Henry smiled and nodded. Lila stood up and jumped
around in joy.

"I'm finally going to have a family!"

Henry looked at her.

"No, you already do have a family now"

Lila was super happy. She gathered up her map and other supplies and
handed them to Henry, who examined them. "You were planning for an
adventure?"

Lila nodded. Henry took a moment, and then he stood up, held Lila's
hand, and started walking.

"We will surely go on this little adventure of yours, I promise you..."

Lila looked at Henry, her new father, and hugged him, although, as a 6
year old, she was only waist length for Henry.

"Thank you," she said, and they walked off towards Lila's new home with
her new family, her kittens following happily.

Zaba Maryam
9A
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My wounded marks
arise the enchanted
vibrant notes
It feels me ailing
but takes you in the world of
Imagination
Sorrowful or delightful
might have heard or
listen with a deep heart in the
deepest jungle emerges
lullabies and lovely songs
together we sing
with green tubes turns in to
yellowish brownish
Only gets back beauty
and life with a win touch of
your tender fingers
If you are a musical lover
Or in the blue hands of
Idol little Krishna

Anasuya. N
HST (English)
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THE DARK NIGHT ATTACKS

That darn Lilith. Always such an influencing maniac. I can’t stand how
she always gets everything she desirer it’s simply ridiculous that people
fall for her long dark hair and the menacing smile. I guess you could call
her my nemesis.
“Jane Maurier”.
I bolt up and sit straight shoot. I must've got distracted. Mrs. Honey
caught my eye and [ started at hers in a guilty fashion. But then I noticed
someone else behind her. Someone I know so well. it’'s when her grey
eyes caught mine I understood who it was Lilith

“Ahem, miss Jane Maurier, are you hearing me?”.curse my head, I got
distracted again. “Yes ma'am. My dear old manager Mrs. Honey who is so
found of my pretty names is. I wonder which type of dress I am to wear
next. “did we get some sort of new proposal or something?”. I ask with a
voice that seemed more nervous than I was. “no we did not. But,” Mrs.
Honey paused, “we got request if we could reshoot your previous video.”
wait, what?”. Unbelievable. “reshoot?” I couldn’t help blurting out. This
was ridiculous. If there’s one thing I hate as a model, its this. I hate
reshooting. Especially if the dresses were so uncomfortable

“well, I am sorry dear. I tried asking if Lilith could do it instead but

they seem to think your blond hair would the dress more than her black
one.

It was now my turn to
proud. This is where I always
win over Lilith. It seems
almost every brand prefers
my blond over her black.
Even though Mrs. Honey
does all she can to get Lilith
on the front pages, it doesn’t
seem to work. And for some
weird reason, Lilith near tries
influencing anyone with that
menacing smile to get to the

front pages. As if she doesn’t
want to.

Well, who cares? “when
are we starting, ma'am?” ask.
“Do we have a deadline?”
“fortunately for you, Miss
Maurier. The deadline’s not
until a few weeks. But as I
always say, the sooner eight
now . I really hate the way
she just wants to be ask for
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some time, when.

“Mrs. Honey, I think she’d better have a small nap before starting. It
might help her I preparing herself since this is a reshoot. Miss Maurier
tends to dislike reshooting, isn’t that right, miss. Maurier?”

that was totally out of the blue. I can’t believe Lilith actually wants
me to rest. Wonder if she bathed with holy water or something. But I
can’t stand agreeing her. I stand up. “Its alright, miss moon. I think we
may start now. I'll be alright”

“No, I think Lilith’s right. Why don’t you take a nap? it’ll make you
feel better”. Mrs. Honey interfered. I glared at Lilith. She had her
everlasting smile on her face. I sat myself down and put on a bright smile
and said, “thank you,” and turned my chair to done off right on my table.
To be honest. 'm one of those people who find tables a better bed than
beds themselves

The next thing I remember is waking up with my hand in pain. I
looked at my hand too see some bite mark. BITE MARK?. I didn’t know
snakes were around oh, wait, I had my bullet pins lying around the table.
Must be their fault. I get up wash my hand cheek the time. that’s when I
realist, I hadn’t napped, I literally slept. It was around 5 in the evening as
I slept and now its midnight. I slept for a creepy 7 hours straight! I get up
and put my coat on and walk outside. For some reason I feel like I wanted
to walk around. Strange but I just feel there’s no security. Too strange.
But I just couldn’t stop. that’s when I suddenly remember about the
murders in the night. Oh yeah time to go back.

Recently, there has been a lot of missing and murders going on, all
during the night the paper started reporting them as the dark night
attacks because they all seemed to be happening after midnight in some
sort of crude dark area. I grasped the bruise in my hand due to it’s sodden
striking pain. Come on Jane, just a walk around he building. No crude
placer. I started again to the door and out. I went. It was a very dark
night, alright. I felt like I wanted to go inside but it felt so good outside
too. I started walking around the building again. This is weird. Suddenly
to my horror, I heard footsteps behind me. I turned back and I let a sigh
in relief. It was Lilith. But her face fold me that I might have to re-inhale
my sigh. Her creepy smile looked even creepier in the dark. I held my

breath.
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“what’s the matter?” she asked in her sing-song voice. For some reason it
was creeping me out”’let me help you with your hand it seems to be
bleeding.” I didn’t even have time to step back when she took my arm to
her lips and started sucking the blood out of it. It was agonising. I picked
her, pushed her. She isn’t budging. Darn you, maniac. I tried screaming
but she had covered my mouth. She was staring at me with those
ridiculous red eyes. So this is how she was so influencing. A vampire. I bit
her hand and she was started for my neck. “what the hell are you? What
do you want from me?” I shouted. Her sing-song voice had turned creepy
and croaky as she said, “I want to get rid of you. I am going to get rid of
everyone that keeps me from getting what I want and you’re one of
them!”

That clicked something. All the deaths were of people connected to
Lilith. Bloody hell. This is getting out of hand.

Don't tell me, you were the one causing the dark night attacks? I had
started shinning. Took so long there. Yes, it was. She sneered. She was a
total maniac. I tried a really weird move I suddenly remembered from
Jackie Chan and I somehow held her to the ground and yelled, HELP!,
HELP!. Right after that, I heard the security come and with in the blank
of an eye, Lilith was gone. she’s gone. where did she go?

Zaba Maryam
9A
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A Woman have to face a lot of

problems in this society. Women
didn’t get any freedom when
compared to men. But still women
has achieved in many fields. Like
science, technology, cinema,
administration, etc. Women are
the seal empower of the society.
Women’s empowerment is the
essential one.

A women has many
restrictions since her childhood.
Now-a-days a girl child had to
face so many problems. Physically
and mentally.. When compared to
the old society the new society has
many changes. In the medical

period, evil practises like sati,
child marriage, etc. existed.
Women had no place in the

administration. Low social status.
Physically she had to face many
problems. Women education was
restricted. Mentally they were
fully suppressed

A women face many
problems from her ._
family itself. She had to
follow many rules and
regulations of her
family as well as the .
society. The society
had already planned
some rules. If a
women is failed to
follow the society’s rule
and followed to her own
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rule then she is meant to be a bad
girl. People thinks that women’s
meant to work in the house and
take care of her children and her
husband and to follow the rule of
the society.

The new society had a lot of
developments and changes. The
government passed the widow

remarriage  act. 'The  society
supported the women’s
development. But deeply the
women’s are facing  some

problems. Even though the society
changed. Women’s are achieved
and made great progress in
various fields such as science,
technology, sports, cinema, arts,
media, etc. Women became pilots.
They lead nations. Many women
became astronouts like ‘Kalpana
Chawla’ and stepped on the moon.
women became Doctors, Police
officers, Engineers, IAS, etc. They
are strong enough to handle the
administration. Even our governor
is also a women and she
is Dhraupathi
Murmu. The Asian
games are going
in china many
women players
INDIA participated
and won a lot of
medals. ‘Meera bai
chanu’ is one of the
example.
That’s a great thing
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that our society has a lot of
changes but still it has to develop
more and more. This must to be
starts from the women and her
family itself. women are really
talented and so strong than we
think they can do multiple works
in same time. She always cares her
family from her heart. But some of
the men’s are misuses her emotion
towards her family. They dominate
her. She can do anything when she
think but she didn’t it does not
mean that she is afraid of doing
that. She is very strong. She won’t
do that because she really cares her
family. A family is incomplete
without a women and society is
also incomplete without a women.
She gives birth t the new
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generation without her we can’t
Imagine next generation

her family forces her to stop
her education and to get married.
This really destroyers her future.
Her family had to support her and
they should know that women’s
are not meant to be dependent,
they are independent. The can take
care of themselves as well as her

family. So her family should
support her. Family’s support is the
only thing they all need

Women’s empowerment is much
needed. No one can beat a women’s

empowerment. She has all the
power to lead even a nation.
women’s are the unbreakable
super.
T. Prithika
10 B
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