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" The ]durney Ahead

A road stretches far, unseen,

Through hills of gold and fields of green.
Each step we take, unknown and new,
Leads to paths where dreams come true.
So let us walk with hearts held high,
Underneath the vast, open sky.

For the journey is ours to make,

With every choice, a difference we’ll take.

Ajas mujeeb
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The leaves are dancing in the breeze,
Whirling softly with graceful ease.

A ballet on the forest floor,

Swaying gently, asking for more.

The autumn sun begins to fade,
Shadows stretch in a golden cascade.
Each leaf falls with a whispered prayer,
Carrying stories, light as air.




Sona sathar
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Stars [ s;t'eu’\
Once upon a time, in a small village nestled betwee

oreen hills, there was a young girl named
aya. She lived with her grandmother, who was known
for telling magical stories about the stars.
One evening, Maya asked her grandmother where the
stars came from.
Her grandmother smiled and whispered, “Each star is a
ish made by someone who has never
given up on hope. They glow brightest when someone
needs them the most.”
aya, intrigued, spent the following nights watching the
stars, making silent wishes of her own. As

he days passed, she noticed that the more she believed
in the power of those wishes, the brighter

he stars seemed to shine. And in time, the village, once
forgotten, began to proslll)er again, its
people reminded of the hope that had always been there,
aiting for them to believe.

aya never stopped making wishes, and the stars, it

seemed, never stopped listening.
ADIDEV.S
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"The Lighthouse ol "Lost

Paths"

In a quiet town by the sea, there was an old, abandoned
lighthouse that no one ever spoke about. It
stood tall, weathered by years of salt and wind, and people
often wondered if it still had a purpose.
But,no one ever dared to go near it—except for Eli, a
gur.ious boy who had always been fascinated

y IL.
One foggy morning, Eli decided to explore the lighthouse.
He made his way up the narrow stairs,
the air thick with mystery. When he reached the top, he
found something unexpected—a glowing
stone, nestled inside the lantern. As soon as he touched it, a
soft voice echoed around him.
“The light was waiting for someone who could see beyond
the fog,” it whispered.
Suddenly, the fog parted, revealing a hidden island just
beyond the shore—an island no.one had
ever seen before. It was lush and full of life, and it was
waiting to be discovered.
Eli returned to the village, and over time, the lighthouse
became a symbol of hope. People no
longer feared the fog, fg)r they knew that if they followed the
light, they would find new paths and
new possibilities. The lighthouse, though old, was never truly
abandoned—it had been waiting for
the right person to understand its purpose.

Vyga.B
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QUQOTES
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“You must be the change
you wish to see in the
world."

-Mahatma Gandi

NIDHI NAIR M
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SCIENCE
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The Baking Soda and Vinegar Volcano







nclude a variety of foods
hole grains, and proteins

im for at least 30 minutes
7 day, whether it's

form of exercise you enj(:(y
sure you get 7-8 hours o
to help your body

at least 8 glasses of watel
d support bodily

ocement: Engage in
n, yoga, or simply taking

In a positive mindset




