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FROM THE EDITORIAL DESK
We are back!
Last year, we introduced ‘Pulse’, the latest version of our school’s newsletter. This year, we wanted to
try something different, while still conserving the very essence of Pulse. This is why, we, the Head
Editors of this year’s newspaper, are proud to present “ Pulse, The Second Beat.”
All of us love to share our experiences with others and truly, everyone deserves to be heard, no voice
should be silenced without hearing what it has to say. Needless to say, not everything is this perfect in
real life and some voices, like candles, are snuffed out before they can even brighten their glow.
In an effort to bring out the smallest voices and put everyone’s opinions on the table, we, the
members of the Editorial Team of the second issue of the Middle School Newsletter, Heritage Pulse
are bringing the updates and our views on the various events that recently took place in the school.
We have tried to bring to the readers the students’ perspective, how they felt throughout the various
events, the myriad of challenges they faced, how they overcame them, and how the experiences
changed them for the better.
While interacting with the children, parents and teachers of the school what we found was that the
following values, "Freedom, Excellence, Attentiveness, Authenticity, Inclusion and Respect" – Our
Dharma...has truly been a guiding light for all of us during the virtual phase of education. Practicing
freedom of speech, being in the moment, listening to ideas/dilemmas of others attentively,
collaborating to solve a problem at hand, practicing inclusion in its truest sense, being authentic
towards our own needs to seek clarity and capacity building, giving all it took to produce an excellent
piece of work and giving respect to one and all remained as essential practices. So, kudos to all who
were manning these events!
Along with the updates on certain School Events, this edition also brings along a few articles, writeups, experiences of the young minds, and poems written by the students of Middle School. This year’s
core team consists of the Writers’ Team, Design Team, and Editorial Team. These three teams
worked in unison to ensure the smooth completion of the Newsletter. We wrote, typed, designed,
collected writing pieces from children, edited them feverishly, and in the end, we are proud to say
that all our hard work has borne fruit. Hope the write-ups generate the same excitement and joy to its
readers!
Happy Reading !

FIND OUT
We are made from mother Earth and we go
back to mother Earth'. Located in the heart of
Africa, Lake Chad Basin was an oasis until it
became hell. More than 815 people died in
British Columbia when there lives were burned
under the scorching sun, the ozone couldn't
even protect them from anymore. In light of
the many effects of climate change surfacing
around the world
~ Page : 14

A pandemic that jolted the entire world straight
into discomfort! Everyone locked into their
homes with depression and boredom getting the
better of them, lives slipping away at the rate of
pollution in the country and productivity going
down the drain! All of the world helpless and
lodged in an anxious bubble with no exit in
sight. Most people would like to see it more as a
loss.
~ Page :- 19
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LA FIESTA

Capturing the School Events...
DIGITAL
DIGITAL

LITERACY
CHAMPIONSHIP
Technology integration is not an event. It
should be an everyday part of the classroomlike breathing.
Technology is the techniques, skills, methods,
and processes which are used in the production
of methods, systems, and devices being used for
practical purposes. And… this time, our school
had some plans to engage us with technology
through DIGITAL LITERACY CHAMPIONSHIP.
Digital Literacy (DL) refers to an individual's
ability to find, evaluate, and compose clear
information through writing and other media
on various digital platforms.
It all started this year on 9th May, where the
students got to know about the Digital Literacy
Championship. It exhilarated all the students as
they all began thinking of solutions to the
provided problem statements in the respective
categories. The DLC had 2 rounds, in the first
round the participants were supposed to choose
one of the given themes/problem statements
and make their project based on that. The
deadline for the same was on 9th July 2021.
Afterward, a few presentations were shortlisted
for the screening round where the shortlisted
participants had to give their presentations in
front of the jury.
The best projects were presented to students of
grade IV - VIII and a virtual fair were organized
for the students, teachers as well as parents.
The top 8 projects were presented to the
students, parents, teacher, and the chief guest,
Mr. Vishnu Kartik, the CEO of Xperiential
Learning Systems and Director of The Heritage
Group of Schools, on the zestful evening of 7th
October 2021.
The event culminated with a Virtual Fair held
on 7th October 2021, 2:00 pm to 4:00 pm, and a
Closing Ceremony the same day at 6:00 pm.

The young children had put forth their
ingenious presentations and acquainted the
audience with the Marvels of the digital world.
In the Virtual Fair and Closing Ceremony, the
audience got an opportunity to observe and
interact with the talented students. They were
apprised with the participants' innovative
products and prototype.
Conclusively, this was a stupendous and
incredible experience for all the students where
they learnt to solve real life problems based on
their creativity and critical thinking skills!
- Akshut Goyal ,VIII A & Pranavi Jaiswal, VIII C

VIEWS OF THE
STUDENTS

“According to me, DLC was overall a great
learning experience. We got to explore
various software and areas of technology as
a whole. It didn’t only teach us about
technology but it taught us various things
like teamwork, to cope with things when
they don’t go our way and a lot more!”
- Anushka Bhardwaj, VIII A
“It was truly an extraordinary experience. I
was elated to get selected for the second
round, making my graphic design and
seeing other creative minds share their
wonderful and innovative creations
brought a smile to my face and inspired me
greatly. Looking at the presentations, the
hard work and coordination of the teachers
as well as the students definitely paid off.”
- Saanvi Grover. VIII A
"First of all, I want to say I love making
digital products. It challenged children to
try something new and get a glimpse of the
fascinating world of AI and as far as my
game is concerned, this event helped me to
develop my out-of-the-box thinking. My
game was worth playing as it would spread
awareness about scrap metal recycling as
well as entertain the players. I faced many
difficulties while making this game But of
course, there are no shortcuts to success."
- Vivaan Thakur, IV E
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STUDENT'S VIEWS
"In my opinion, the poetry festival was very
educational and creative. It made all of my
classmates and me overly happy, and we
were excited all the while! This was a good
chance for us to reveal our poetry skills, and
some people sure did. I’m thankful to all the
teachers for this beautiful opportunity."
- Rishon Mehendiratta, V C

“After all of the rain you have endured, it is no wonder that the light that shines within your
beautiful soul created such a breath-taking rainbow.."
The Poetry festival was one of a kind! The opening ceremony on 24th August paved the path for the kids
of grades IV and V to appreciate the world of poetry. They were introduced to this colorful world of
poetic art and the event reiterated the fact that poetry can affect any generation from young to the old.
Poetry is one such form of Literature Art that uplifts your mood anytime, any day. With its beautiful
rhyming, we are handed over a world of imagination to explore and enjoy! Those few lines are held
with such great importance and integrity, that it makes us cherish them fully.
Here, the children of classes IV and V were given the opportunity to unleash their creativity and
showcase their inner artists to their fellow mates. Also, the event created numerous opportunities for
them to imbibe the structure and elements of poetry by the virtue of listening to a variety of poems,
ranging from different themes to different famous poets, and getting engaged in some really interesting
and fascinating tasks. From listening to, reading some alluring poems written by famous Children’s
poets, reflecting on their themes, structure, and elements, and writing their own poems, this monthlong Festival was full of wonderful surprises for children.
The teachers, as well as parents, were suggested to participate in the event to make it merrier and to add
to that. Throughout the festival, the children were exposed to many renowned poets whom they then
adored. The joy of reading poems by Enid Blyton, E Nesbit, Edward Lear, Robert Frost, and Roald Dahl
was re-lived once more. Also, the kids were pretty excited and were already getting their pencils and
papers ready to produce yet another one of their poetic artwork and amaze us with it! This was indeed
an amazing opportunity for the kids and adults to be a part of this festival and play a crucial role in
building children's exposure to poetry.
- Samaira Mehendiratta, VIII A & Ojas Chopra ,VII A
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UNMUKT, The Social Science Fest
“Swaraj is my birthright
and I shall have it.”
Jawaharlal Nehru in his
speech ‘Tryst With Destiny’
said, “At the stroke of the
midnight hour, when the
world sleeps, India will
awake to life and freedom.”
Here we are today- living in
India which is no more ruled
by Britishers. We are the
citizens of a free country and
we are proud to be Indians.

The Social Science Fest ‘Unmukt 21’ was all about celebrating the idea of freedom, the idea of
democracy, and above all the very idea of India.
In the spirit of the 75th Independence Day, the event was held on 12th and 13th August 2021,
Thursday and Friday respectively and the event had a lot to offer, which was a two-day melange.
Everyone seemed to have joy and were frenzied.
The activities like Dear India, Meri Awaaz gave an opportunity to the children to be able to think and
speak on topics mainly revolving around their love for their country; the greatest thing about it,
according to them. Whereas the fun activities such as Escape Room, Extempore, Quiz, Rachnatmak
Abhinay - Roleplay, Srijan - best out of waste and Listen Up - rap song elevated the excitement of the
children.
Also, through the Newsletter Activity, each class collaborated and created one newsletter on the core
values of freedom, secularism, equality, where children had creative freedom to design their
newsletter.
On a concluding note, Through Unmukt, the students were able to ponder over Social Science, as a
subject, which has so much to offer us and that corresponds with topics and ideas that we see around
us in our daily life and the challenges we face and how it helps us to look at our society and how our
opinions are shaped and influenced.
- Avani Kapoor, VII C & Samarth Aggarwal VII B

WHAT CHILDREN SAID ABOUT THE FESTIVAL...
“I think it was really fun but sometimes at some points, I think it got a little boring. I think
they could have done better but everything else was good.”
- Ranya Gupta, VII C
“This Fest was interactive as I got to know more about my history, culture, my traditions, and
many more things. Planning the escape room in a way where we could learn about our past
was a smart way to get to know about ourselves and how we evolved. The Bingo Game and the
newsletter activity we did, made us remember who we are and how much we know about our
surroundings. If I had to rate this Fest, I would give it a 100/100.”
- Bhuvi Kadyan, VII C
The SST fest was a very innovative and unique idea. I enjoyed the activities thoroughly. The
way different activities took place like an escape room, quiz, role play, rap song, etc were the
door to creativity and every child had enjoyed their specific activity. Writing a newsletter on
our own seemed impossible but the hard work the team took made it happen and surely
possible. The day was one of the best experiences I would have had in school!
- Dhruvi Tulsyan, VII A
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Budding Authors & Poets

My School
Attending the school has a great craze
Yes! I am the student of The Heritage
I sing, I dance, I play
For learning, that's the great way!
We have wonderful, smart teachers
They are all our friends, not just preachers
We all are free birds, flying in the sky
With lots of whats? hows? and whys?
Learning here is lots of fun
My school the heritage is number one!
- Seiya Malhotra, V A

Silence For Me
Drop dead silence it was,
With nobody clinging around,
Nobody singing or making a sound,
And only me, writing a poem uncrowned.
How I wish to be an extrovert,
Make my voice shine and be heard,
Get myself a karaoke machine,
And let my dreams unfold beneath.
It has been years, and I have shut myself up,
Gone into a cage, and sworn never to give up,
But I can't do it anymore.
I can't promise myself to talk or fight,
Because I edict myself to another year of silence
with all my might.

- Samaira Mehendiratta, VIII A

Pesky Parrot
I have a parrot whose is emerald green,
Feathers so fine are never seen.
Ruby red beak with a hooked end,
I am the parrot’s best friend.
Parrots are copy cats who imitate all day, Though
pesky parrot doesn’t have a word to say.
I read a book to my parrot of how to speak,
But not a word comes out through his silly beak.
My parrot can’t dance, my parrot can’t sing,
My parrot can’t do anything,
Not a word from his mouth I can bring.
I took my parrot for relaxing in the sun,
But to my parrot it was no fun,
Because he didn’t speak to anyone.
Talking training made me crack,
As the parrot talked behind my back,
I feel like giving him a WHACK.
Never thought he would prank me,
This is how naughty parrots can be!!!
- Khushi Goel, VI B
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The Bluebird
Once there was a mammoth tree,
Buzzing on it was a bumble bee.
But what caught my gaze was a bluebird,
What a sight to see her work without a word.
She flew off and dropped a blue feather,
Willing to get food even in the harsh weather!
The she returned with a yellow seed,
As small as a tiny bead,
The chicks opened their mouth ready for their feed,
As a mother’s love is all we need!
- Khushi Goel, VI B

Freedom

Doing what you like is freedom
But liking what you do is happiness
And happiness is separating yourself from things
That separates you from others
We say that we got freedom on 15th August 1947
But do we really think we are free from all the Hate,
Envy and Jealousy?
The answer is a big no
Today we live in a World where we still set
boundaries
That separates us from being united
The prime teaching of every religion is to love
So, let’s build this world without walls
Let’s bridge humanity peace by piece

- Harshit Chugh, VIII A

An Ode To Charlotte
Charlotte is a story of a spider's glory
She goes an extra mile for Wilbur and shows a bond of
friendship stays forever
Witty, clever and pretty ferociously, she plans
everything super meticulously
Saving Wilbur's life was her ultimate mission she works
for it with persistence and determination
Like a resilient, keen and an efficient leader she brings
all the farm animals stand together
She makes them work as a team to fulfil Wilbur's vital
dream she works tirelessly day and night to save his
friends precious life
Wilbur earned his life. name and fame thanks to
Charlotte handwork and splendid game
Finally her own life journey comes to an end while
saving a life of her beloved friend.
Wilbur is heartbroken, completely shattered. Saving
Charlotte eggs was all that mattered. He looked after the
egg like his own, with great precision till they were
born.
A true and loyal bond of friendship is what we learnt
From a story of a lovely spider and a naive grunt.
- Anay Kawatra, IV E
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Daddy In Disguise
That night something hit my door,
I shuddered to the core,
Sweat dripped from every pore,
And my feet couldn’t touch the floor,
So I decided to explore.

Who Has Made it All
The bright yellow sun,
Making me hot like a just now baked bun.
Lighting up the dark night like a lantern, the moon,
is a boon.
The candy floss clouds,
Floating in a blue caramel ocean,the sky,
Who at night says the blue heaven goodbye.
The cool refreshing water,
Soil thick as muddy cake batter.
The tall twisted trees or
the fragrant flowers or
all living beings with different powers.
Who has made it all I pray them this prayer,
Oh, mighty Lord I thank you for this blessing to us
you take back never

I walked around,
Not a sound,
Yet my heart began to pound,
Was it a thug or a hound?
The answer is yet to be found.
So, I reached the door,
Feeling my face flush with gore,
I didn’t know what was in store,
But what I saw, I couldn’t ignore!
A sight never seen before!
Something that I just got to know,
Is where my brownies always managed to go,
I needn’t hunt high and low,
Because daddy the culprit stole the show!

- Aadya Aggarwal, V E

Choices Made In Life
Flipping through the pages of life
I found the opportunities I left behind
With a believe like a knife
I sliced my opportunities with a sigh
Never knowing what made me do so
Now I regret what I could have done though
What I missed was learning more
Blaming the pandemic which I believe made me do so
If I got a chance to undone my mistakes
Will surely redo the wrong choices for my life’s sake
Choices are to be made with precision
Cause only once you will get a chance to make the
decision
Be wise with your reasons of prioritising
Don’t be dependent on your parents who are
currently supervising
Be independent and resourceful
To live a life that is joyful
- Ridhi Bansal ,VIII C
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The World Moves on
Effects of Causes

The Golden Bird
they took away the gold from the golden bird left
her shivering plundered with war and pain Her
soul sold away in their games
The sea calls out to the barren land which those
brave people once crowded it seeks that joy again,
festivities and marching bands
The queen who rebelled the peace maker who said
all will go well
So long as this mighty nation stays united the
golden bird's flame will stay ignited And so
returned the light, the flame that fuelled joy all
around
And now she sits, the golden bird watching the
world bow to her crown

The world moves on effects of cause,
That`s the world`s one of most important
laws!
My homework was undone,
As I was having fun!
I was scolded by my mother,
As to clean my room I didn`t bother!
The drying clothes blew away,
As when I asked the wind to stop but it said
no way!
I cried when my homework was lost,
As time and intelligence it cost!
I couldn`t go a party well,
As I was ill,
Day-night I had to eat one bitter pill!
Just wanna tell you that the world moves on
effects of causes,
Without them the world pauses…
-Aadya Aggarwal, V E

- Mehak Mangla, VIII D

Friendship
Swings swinging
Hair flying
Faces smiling
Hands holding
Fists punching
Feet dancing
Music resounding
Voices hooraying
Hearts bonding
Friends playing

- Aanya Saini, VI B
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Magical Paint Brushes

“Every lake belongs to the quietness
desired by the swans”
“Not humans, but birds
often witness the most
beautiful mornings in this
world!”

“Don’t be afraid to
stand alone, take that
as a chance to shine the
“A horse never runs so fast as when he brightest amongst all”
has other horses to catch up and
outpace”

“Life is like a fruit, sometimes sour,
sometimes sweet.”

“Live to inspire, and one day people will say, because
of you I didn’t give up.”
“No matter how
poor a village is,
there is always one
rich man by heart
there.”

“It’s not the destination, it’s
the journey.”
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“Colours are the smiles of nature making their way to
us”

“Nothing can dim the light that
shines from within”

“Freedom is the open window through which pours
the sunlight of the human spirit and human dignity”

“A dog may be a man’s best friend,
but the horse wrote history”

“So much universe, and so little
time.”

“Life is a walk to the edge “A calm and modest life
of a cliff. Every day we get brings more happiness
a step nearer and what lies
than the pursuit of
over the brick, no one can
success with constant
tell.”
restlessness”
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“It is not bright colors but
good drawing that makes
figures beautiful.”
“Being creative isn’t a hobby, it’s
a way of life.”
“True art must be evidence
of happiness, contentment
and purity of its authors.”

“The Taj Mahal rises above
the banks of the river like a
“We are in this together - and we solitary tear suspended on
the cheek of time.”
will get through this, together.”

“Let the villages of the future live in our imagination so
that we might one day come to live in them!”

“We all die. The goal isn't to
live forever, the goal is to
create something that will.”

“A house is made of brick and
mortar, but a home is made by the
people who live there.”
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We All Cracked Up
Decision by Toss
One night when it was dark, a man was
returning home
Suddenly two men approached him and said:
“Sir, do you have a one rupee coin?”
“Sure but what would you do with it now at
night?”
“You see, we are two and want to decide by
toss of the coin who will own your purse and
who your wrist watch”.

Go to the Devil
Student: Sir, Rohit abused me and then told
me to go to the devil.
Teacher: Then, what did you do?
Student: Well sir, I came straight to you.
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Broadcasts
The New Normal : The ‘teleeverything’ world

As We Rise From The Ashes
'We are made from Mother Earth and we go back
to mother Earth'. Located in the heart of Africa,
Lake Chad Basin was an oasis until it became hell.
More than 815 people died in British Columbia
when their lives were burned under the scorching
sun, the ozone couldn't even protect them from
anymore. In light of the many effects of climate
change surfacing around the world, the UN
recently released its Climate plan of action to the.
According to the report, some inevitable effects of
climate change that can no longer be prevented
include; sea levels rising by at least 1 meter, global
temperatures increasing 3 degrees Celsius, and
much more. While we will have to live with these
changes, some more threatening ones can be
prevented, like the UN's aim to foster and practice
sustainable development globally by reducing
45% of greenhouse gases and using 80% of
renewable energy to source electricity. I believe if
we all follow the 3Rs, afforestation, and stop the
use of plastic individually, that alone will create a
difference, along with population control and
implementation of renewable energy on a
national level. We've taken so much, we've
destroyed so much, let us make up for our
mistakes now, we can fight this battle together.
- Mehak Mangla, VIII D

With the expansion of social media, we are
becoming even more dependent on our virtual
lives. 53.6% of the world's population uses
social media along with the average daily usage
as 2 hours and 25 minutes. Although the
majority of people’s use of social media is nonproblematic, there is a small percentage of
those 3 billion people out there that exhibit an
actual dependence on social media platforms
and engage in excessive or compulsive use.
And, with such a heavy dependence on social
media, just envision a moment when the most
commonly used social media platforms WhatsApp,
Facebook,
and
Instagram,
experience a global outage, what can possibly
happen?

It was on 4th October 2021 when WhatsApp,
Facebook, and Instagram encountered a global
outage. The outage prevented billions of users
across the globe from accessing, sending, or
receiving messages on these social media
platforms. Within a few seconds after the
worldwide disruption, the users were
vexatious. Their work was on hold. Some of
them who had to send important messages to
their colleagues were not able to do so, some
were not able to post their pictures and videos
on Facebook, many of them were not able to
post their Instagram Reels and the list is neverending. People were busy tweeting about what
had happened and the spokesperson was trying
to calm down the public and apologize for the
inconvenience caused.
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Well, WhatsApp, Instagram, and Facebook
had reconnected after the 6-hour long outage,
but the point of writing this broadcast is not
to inculpate all these social media platforms.
The point of writing this broadcast is to
impart to millions and billions of people
across the globe that the human race is
heavily dependent on their virtual lives such
that even a 6- hour global outage of social
media platforms can pause their life and can
profoundly affect them. While we still have
Time: The Change Begins with You.
“The greatest discovery of all time is that a
person can change his future by merely
changing his attitude ” - Oprah Winfrey
- Pranavi Jaiswal, VIII C

Impact of Covid-19 on
Cybersecurity
“We wanted to return back to normal, but
Normal led to this ”
Ever since the coronavirus pandemic took
place, we have been striving to appear normal
once more, but have we ever once thought
what normal again would lead to?
Due to the high amount of covid cases in 2020,
nobody was expected to remain on the same
page.

Panic and despair took place, and thus we
became more lenient towards technology and
considered it as our best companion for the days.
Work was allowed virtually, the school was
predicted to continue on the online sites, and the
children would often be expected to become
attracted towards the vast community online
and be ADDICTED to it. Following this rise of
technology, we were gaining tremendous success
in cyber departments but the issue was that the
organizations wouldn’t provide ‘cyber-safe
technology anymore.
The National Cyber Security Center noted that
there were more than 200 cases of cyberattacks
including frauds, phishing, etc, only in the span
of some days using the online platform. Kids,
teens, and adults were expected to use a device
that would allow all of this to happen, and mess
with their lives. Since there was a MAJOR
increase in the usage of technology, we couldn’t
try to avoid this either, and eventually, expose
ourselves to cyber risk. The attackers online had
then seen the pandemic as an opportunity to step
up their criminal activities, taking advantage of
the vulnerability of the people.
Conclusively, we started to notice various
instances where there was an invasion of
privacy, and that the online phishers appeared in
personal meetings and took confidential stuff
from people which gained a huge loss to the
people. This took a big change in direction,
moreover, people started to be a tad bit more
aware around the platform.
- Samaira Mehendiratta, VIII A

My Reading Niche
Book Review : Percy Jackson
One of my favorite novel series is Percy
Jackson. I'm sure many of you have heard
about it but for those who haven't, you're
missing out big-time! I highly recommend this
book series to them. This book has a creative
storyline and interesting characters. The
imaginary story takes place in a world where
modern-day and ancient Greek mythology is
mixed together in a hilarious chain of events.
The tale also has a touch of mystery. I
recommend this book to anyone who enjoys
fantasy, adventure and thriller genres.
- Aryan Nenwani ,VII B
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Book Review : Smile
Raina is an 11 year, middle school girl. It all
started after her ‘Girl’s Scout Meeting’
whether friends were dropping her home.
Raina was about to grab Kelli’s hoodie but
ended up falling drenched in blood and her
front teeth ended up being pushed further in
her gums. She met a tiny-tot sixth-grader boy
in her band practice called Sammy. She
experienced a lot through that year.
Knocking out 2 of her front teeth, got braces,
pierced her ears, and almost survived a major
earthquake. She got a retainer as an
alternative for braces later on.
High-School seemed like a new chapter in her
life where she learns to enjoy her passion,
rather than being sorry for herself. She had
been letting the way she looked outside affect
how she felt inside, and that affected the way
other people saw her. It was honestly one of
my favorite books, and I recommend it to
anyone who is into graphic novels.

Chasing his true passion of being a writer, he
paints a detailed picture, recalling his stay in
England, where he longed for a sense of
familiarity. He splendidly depicts his cheery,
little joys of publishing stories, receiving his
first-ever payment, and living life to the
fullest.
With his natural sense of humor, colloquial
approach, and delightful illustrations by
Mihir Joglekar, he has enraptured his readers
with his captivating chronicles. He portrays
the simplest and loveliest of his memories
with exceptional charm, insight, and not a
trace of resentment. This book is a worthy
read and you would surely not be able to keep
the book down!
- Saanvi Grover VIII A

Book Review : Harry Potter
and the Order of the Phoenix

- Havisha Dabas VII B

Book Review: A Song of
India; by Ruskin Bond

“Happiness is a mysterious thing, to be
found somewhere between too little and too
much.”
-Ruskin Bond
Fourth in the series, “A Song of India, The
Years I Went Away” is a gripping
autobiographical novel, written by a
renowned author, Ruskin Bond, widely
known for his children’s literature.
Ruskin Bond pens down his cherished
memories, traveling to his own nostalgic
past from the mind of a 16-year-old in such a
way that it keeps the readers intrigued
throughout.

His scar is like a bolt of lightning,
He vanquished the Dark Lord who was ever so
frightening,
His eyes are greener than the sea,
I wonder who this famous wizard could be?
Harry Potter is the spell-binding, bewitching,
multi-award-winning
series
written by mastermind J.K. Rowling.
Through a flavourful blend of anger, love,
and friendship she described the journey of a
living legend, Harry Potter.
The Ministry of Magic turned against Harry
Potter when he declared that the mass
murderer, Lord Voldemort, returned but
Albus Dumbledore re-established the Order of
the Phoenix, a secret society that worked
against the dark forces.
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But, in a twist, when he returns to Hogwarts,
it is under the tyranny of Dolores Umbridge,
who gives Harry illegal detentions every
night.
Also, Harry Potter struggles to fight visions of
Lord Voldemort, as he learned Occlumency
from Professor Snape. But the Dark Lord
tricks him and he stumbles across the
Department of Mysteries, where he retrieves
the prophecy connecting his destiny with
Lord Voldemort

I'm sure everyone has had a taste of the pure
brilliance of the book, so I suggest you read
the book! I recommend this novel to all age
groups.
- Anonymous

Book Review : All the Bright
Places

A magical story with an extraordinary plot
conveying the message about virtue over vice
and right over wrong. Harry Potter is my alltime favorite and its spirit lingers within
those who strive with new challenges to
overcome.
- Saanvi Grover, VIII A

Book Review : Matilda

One of my favorite novels is "Matilda" written
by a passionate and famous author, Roald
Dahl. I'm sure that a lot of people can relate to
the plot, and even base it on themselves! It is
an adventurous journey of a girl named
Matilda. Unfortunately, Matilda has got very
cold-hearted parents, and ergo, it only makes
sense that Matilda plans pranks meticulously
and plays them effortlessly. In the middle of
the novel, there is a heart-touching
connection between Matilda & Ms. Honey.
Also, Matilda obtains a superpower to help
her defend herself from her headmistress &
parents.

“You are all the colors in one, at full
brightness.” “All the bright places ' by
Jennifer Niven is this story of 2 young
teenagers Finch and Violet. Finch is a funny
and cheerful character, masking his internal
struggles. Violet wasn't the character I
expected her to be. She’s one of the “popular
girls” at school. She has lots of friends, but
despite that, Violet is suffering deep down
inside, and it’s Finch who encourages her to
come out of the wall she has built around
herself since the accident. It was so refreshing
to read all about the ins and outs of their
relationship. I thoroughly enjoyed reading as
their relationship blossomed. Despite the odds
stacked against them, they loved each other
unconditionally. I absolutely love references
to classical literature and authors in
contemporary fiction! This book is a mustread for avid readers of young adult fiction.
- Soumya Gupta, VIII B
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The Virtual Window and Our
Escapades with Quarantine

I also learned a lot during the lockdown including
painting and cooking. My family and I spent a lot of
time together. We cooked together, saw loads of
movies and played many games. Agreed that the time
was dreadful but also tried to turn it into enthusiasm.
Everyone believes that this time will surely pass…
Everyone has their hopes tied up… And that's why it is
called a unique living!
-Dhruvi Tulsyan VII A

UNLOCK THE WORLD!
THE UNIQUE WAY
OF LIVING
The sweet chirping of the birds, the fun
in school and the babbling of people on
streets. Ah, how I wish everything
would go back to normal. Life was so
amusing earlier when suddenly the sky
was
filled
with
darkness.
All
gratifications were destroyed. A small
disease took away all our happiness.
Our ears were in pain listening to the
shocking news every day. Many people
lost their relatives and family members.
The whole world was despondent.
Everyone was locked in their cages, and
none was seen outside. It was the same
time going on when people decided to
shed their boredom. They started doing
various activities along with spending
their time with their loved ones.

Dear Diary,
I am tired, tired of being tired. I am tired of being
myself. Nothing inspires me to get up from my twin
bed anymore, it’s like a dark aura surrounds me. This
is not just a lockdown now; it is a lockdown on the
ideas that I flouted my bedtime to pen down. It is a
lockdown on the productive thoughts that
enlightened my mind. It is a lockdown on the bubble I
want to burst out of. My atmosphere is dull and so is
my mind now. I want to break out, break out to the
light after the darkness, the classrooms that always
remained cacophonic, the playgrounds everyone
impatiently rushed to and the bells that rang for the
break, one which was awaited above all, it is lost, lost
for eternity. I want to be someone else, perhaps a
doppelganger of mine or just me in some other
unproblematic universe. But when I wonder, it seems
that the other me would be unaware of the
discomforts of the universe, the cushion there would
fog the real problematic world. So here I am,
perplexed of where I lie, perplexed of the roller
coaster ride ahead, and perplexed if this lockdown
will ever unlock away.
-Ojas Chopra VII A
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AM I HAPPY OR SAD?

MY QUARANTINE
AND VIRTUAL
CLASSES
Hi! My name’s Ranya Gupta and I will
be telling you how my Quarantine and
Virtual classes went for the previous
year..
Coronavirus started when I was in 5th
grade. When it was first announced, I
thought there was nothing much to
worry about, but then it started to
spread vastly and that's when the
quarantine was introduced. It made me
feel that I was locked in my own home,
and that made me a lot more scared
than I was earlier, but slowly
everything got better.
But since schools, shops, etc had gotten
closed, we were supposed to do online
classes. At first I thought ‘this isn’t too
bad’ but boy I was wrong.
Virtual classes were pretty hard to do
because some kids didn’t have devices
to attend the sessions from. However,
Virtual classes continued and till now, I
have been doing virtual classes for 1 and
a half years. We are not able to do such
activities which we used to do in our
class. I really hope that in this year
Coronavirus will be gone.
- Ranya Gupta. VII C

Dear Diary,
We’re probably talking after a long time but I needed
someone or something to pen down all my thoughts in
one place. One year of my quarantine life has passed and
even though I am mature enough, I still have over a
thousand thoughts and questions popping up in my mind
every moment! Let me tell you a brief idea.
Honestly, I thought that attending online classes would be
a cakewalk but turns out, it was not at all. Eventually, my
eyes and back gave up and now I can’t even see my friends
anymore and just sit around all day. On the other hand, I
agree that I still enjoyed playing games with my family,
exploring new K-pop bands, and bonding with my friends
and teachers online even if it was a distant interaction.
One question still bugs me: ‘Did quarantine make me
happy or sad?’
- Bhuvi Kadyan VII C

MY JOYFUL TRYST WITH
QUARANTINE
A pandemic that jolted the entire world straight into
discomfort! Everyone locked into their homes with
depression and boredom getting the better of them, lives
slipping away at the rate of pollution in the country, and
productivity going down the drain! All of the world was
helpless and lodged in an anxious bubble with no exit in
sight. Most people would like to see it more as a loss.
Surprisingly, I won’t. Why? Because this loss turned out to
be a gain for me. One that gifted an unbreakable bond
between my brother and me, a seed that revealed behaviors
and interests that I didn’t even know I possessed. This time
helped me realise the worth of even the smallest things and
how priceless are loved ones! In a nutshell, this pandemic,
when looked at from a distance, is a blessing in disguise
that got a whole new me out.
Reflections
How I felt throughout Content
Someone I observed: The lockdown changed many, even
my best friend who was with me through thick and thin.
Where he would visit me every time I got hurt, during
these hard times, he wouldn’t even bother to call me. But
looking at the bigger picture, I see how him cutting me off
was destined because days after I got a new friend, a more
trustworthy one!
- Ojas Chopra, VII A
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TAKING QUARANTINE
AS A POSITIVE
THING?
It had been almost 20 days since the
lockdown was announced. I didn’t think of it
much at first, but seeing as it didn’t have a
plan of getting off soon, panic started to rise
within me. I started wondering how to make
use of it for the better. Infact, it’s not always
that you get to stay at home whilst studying
and playing!
I began discovering my hidden talents
instead of stressing over online school. I
found myself painting, drawing, singing,
dancing, reading and more! It was absolutely
amazing to discover something new about
myself every day. After a while of doing this,
I concluded that no matter what, every
situation has a positive outcome to it.
We always thought being quarantined was
absolutely horrible, a hellhole! But, those
were just the difficulties. We had yet to see
what we could’ve been doing all this while
instead of sulking about the problem.
We were literally given the opportunity to
interact with our family members, introduce
ourselves to the online community AND
learn side by side! Now, I can confidently say
that you have to make the best out of every
situation, or else, you couldn’t have
experienced any outcomes like these.
- Samaira Mehendiratta VIII A

ONLINE CLASSES

I’m sure that no one could’ve imagined that the academic
year would have ended this way. The disruptions from the
global pandemic had introduced a ‘new normal’ in more
ways than one. Online learning at home is most definitely
one of them and although it comes with its own concerns and
challenges, it could be something we see more often in the
near future. Online classes, which at first excited me, are no
longer the same. Even though we have found a way to
continue learning through online platforms, the classes
aren't the same as they used to be earlier. The talking in
between the classes, and the opportunity to answer any
question on the green chalkboard is what I miss the most.
The teachers yelling at us for talking with our friends in
between of the class and the fun we had in the school breaks
are those which bring back the nostalgia and make me
remember those days, but it wasn’t that bad too since these
classes made me more smarter and logical as they helped me
become better with technology and also by teaching me
logistics incase of any critical situation. Online classes have
proved themselves as helpful along with being non
convincing and distinct from offline classes. Conclusively, in
my personal opinion, if you'd ask me which one is better, I'd
always go with the online ones.

-Ridhi Bansal, VIII C

MY ESCAPADES WITH
QUARANTINE
This is a story which took place in August last year during
quarantine when I visited my Nani. I had online classes that
Friday and at my Nani’s house we slept really late on the
weekends. Hence, I waited until my cousins came back from
their high school so that we could have fun together. They
came back around 12:30 when I was already exhausted, and
so was one of my cousins. He laid down on the bed and slept
for an hour, whilst me and my other cousins played. When
he woke up, he wanted to go to the washroom. Nothing much
weird had happened till then. An hour passed and my family
was wondering what my cousin was still doing in the
bathroom. Well, we joked it off and played for another half
an hour. That's when we heard a peculiar noise come from
inside the bathroom. We put our ears against the door and
heard the loudest snores we’ve ever heard. We all just lost it
there. We kept laughing hard until one of the older cousins
(in college) came upstairs and scolded us saying it's 3 in the
morning and we’re laughing like animals. We told him about
the situation and he started banging on the door. After 20
minutes of knocking, our elder cousin went to get the
emergency key for the bathroom lock. We opened the door
and saw my cousin sitting on the toilet seat with the lid
DOWN. We thought he was looking at his phone when he
just dozed off. It was one of the funniest moments in my
entire life!
Pg - 20

WRITE UP !
This was before we had learnt about Corona’s
presence…
I was looking forward to a new year in my
school, and was overly excited for it too! After
a few days, my summer holidays were starting
and after that, I’d gradually move on to 7th
grade! Exciting, isn’t it? Though what I didn’t
know was the arrival of something which
would probably put a stop on our regular lives
for some time.
It was after coming home that day when we
were watching the news and found out that a
new virus was discovered and now we were
over a lockdown for a few weeks or maybe
months. It wasn't that concerning earlier
since I just thought we had gotten 2 months
off school which was a great holiday for us,
but nonetheless, when I came across how
Corona had really grown, I was getting
frightened within each passing second.
Health always came above anything, so it was
definitely set that we were staying at home
until Covid was gone. The doctors were in the
process of making a vaccine, whereas the
scientists were finding out the future results
regarding this pandemic. Nobody knew what
to do at that moment other than wait. It
sounds horrendous even written on a piece of
paper, and in real life, it just makes you want
to give up!Though, that’s not what we did. We
didn’t give up and instead gave our best to
cope up with the citizens and waited patiently
for everything to function again.
-Samaira Mehendiratta, VIII A

LOCKDOWN
Lockdown for most of us seemed to be unhappy and not
at all useful but unlike others my lockdown proved to
be spectacular and resourceful. I learned to manage my
time mindfully and also how to be patient during the
crisis when you don't have a second choice. At the
beginning of the lockdown, I was unable to decide what
to do and how to consume my time but eventually, I
understood the importance of free time which we got as
a by-product of the pandemic. I understood the need
and value of consumption of free time as family time
over screen time. By exploring this method of spending
my time resourcefully, I could learn a lot in the time I
had, I tried to do everything I could from drawing to
cooking. Now, to give a conclusion to my running
thoughts I would just like to say that times are serious
but accepting them as a piece of cake is important to
live peacefully.
Experiences are those which we must remember, not
each memory is an experience of splendour.
Dividing them into happy and sad ones is our duty.
- Ridhi Bansal VIII C
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From The Desk of Teachers & Parents
Priorities
Parenting

“Wanted: A nanny, a cook, a teacher, a banker, a counselor,
and a nurse. There are other roles that would be determined
with time ranging from an alarm clock to umpire. The
working hours are 24*7, 365 days a year with minimal sick
days. The said position is unpaid with no holidays and
uncertain retirement benefits.” Does the above job
description sound lucrative? Tempting enough for you to
think to apply or in fact feel qualified enough?
The job is that of a mother evidently. But in order to be fair
to those few fathers putting in the time and effort, let’s call
it the job of a parent. In some cases, it is just one person
fulfilling both the roles of the father and mother. If you are
a parent reading this, then you would agree that the abovementioned roles do not even cover a significant portion of
the roles and responsibilities the parents have. It could be
potentially said to be the most difficult job in the world,
demanding a high degree of competence in numerous
disciplines, ranging from child psychology to nutrition,
medical care to teaching, none of which are a small feat to
master individually.
Yet, the people holding this illustrious job, who are crucial
not just to the present but irrefutably the future of the
world, are unequivocally unqualified amateurs, irrespective
of how well-meaning and noble intentioned they mean to
be. Consider this; in order to drive any motorized vehicle of
any sort in India, one must fulfill certain conditions. You
need to obtain a learner’s license before securing a
permanent license. To obtain either of them, one needs to
demonstrate to the satisfaction of an RTO official that they
are well versed with the traffic signages, rules and
regulations and have mastered the basic driving skills with
requisite physical coordination. We can safely say that in
order to do something or be someone, we need to train and
secure certain certifications and/or licenses to claim
ourselves competent. The plethora of degrees being offered
in different programs in various universities bears
testimony to that fact.

But what about parenting, I ask? The
Indian legal system allows a male of 21
years and a female of 18 years to step in
matrimony and subsequently the
society deems them fit to be a parent. No
entrance tests to mug for, no stressing
for an examination, no crying over cutoffs, and reservations quotas do not
apply. Absolutely no concern about
having no previous experience. Like the
good folks at Nike advocated “Just do
it”!! The church and state nod in silent
agreement. An admirable go-getter
attitude, one might say. A potential
contestant for Khatron Ke Khiladi
perhaps. But having a child and then
raising it, right from midnight feeds and
diaper changes, through potty training,
vaccinations, illnesses and hurt to
nerve-wracking board examinations,
cutthroat college admissions, and job
hunting, over a span of 20 odd years till
the child learns to fend for itself,
demands
a
different
level
of
commitment than say a trendy, stylish
pair of footwear. Perhaps that’s why
certain couples opt to become pet
parents before choosing to bring a life in
this world.
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Let’s examine the resources available if you wish
to prepare for parenting. What do you find?
Nothing !! Some self-help books (a certain
outdated Dr. comes to mind). Few choose to follow
the (arbitrary) guidelines set by their parents.
“Why question the efficacy of an age-old
method?”, they shrug complacently. Because your
child is not like you, I murmur to myself. Then of
course, we have our “Google Baba” that offers
questionable and varying advice in form of blogs
and research. Just a digital version of your
neighboring nosy Aunty. The good people at The
Heritage offer help in form of Dr. Ravindran’s
parenting workshops. The partial attendance in
these workshops forces me to think that by and
large, we are so comfortable with this take it as it
comes mindset when it comes to parenting, flying
by the seat of one’s pants, on a wing, and a prayer.
How about adopting a child? Now the rules
change. Now you need to jump through the hoops
and undergo extreme scrutiny to prove that you
are socially, economically, and emotionally “fit” to
be parents. In other words, you need to qualify to
become a parent.
If this is how it is (and should be) for adoptive
parents, then why do a separate set of rules exist
for natural or biological parents?
Would it suffice to say that we need to design a
PPT, not the one MS office offers but a Preparing to
be Parent Training program! A comprehensive
training program for the desirous “to be parents”.
An outrageous proposition and perhaps revolting
you might say! More repugnant than ridiculous to
the common man. Just the fact that you find it
outrightly audacious merits a second thought
about implementing it. We live in an increasingly
overpopulated, resource-competitive world where
parenting by what comes naturally is an obsolete
thought. It is not something to be taken lightly on
a whim and fancy or just to fulfill certain societal
obligations. Society today needs parents that are
competent and efficient. No longer a job for
amateurs but professionals.
You would never seek advice from an
“unqualified” doctor or lawyer or allow yourself to
be driven by an “untrained” or “unlicensed
“driver. Then why do we give our children a
parent who is not a DOPE – Degree of Parenting
Expertise.

Parent's Writeup
As we all are aware, that the pandemic disrupted
the education process for a full 1 and a half years
and now since we are witnessing lesser cases, the
education process is about to begin once again.
The lessons we need to draw from the past are
important so that we can plan the beginning of the
education process post-pandemic, hence we do not
have to lurk in the dark if struck by the pandemic
once again. We as a community that includes
teachers, students, parents have to take up the
onus that in case we experience the lockdown
situation, the education process should and must
continue. For this, it is important that all of us as
stakeholders should be aware and plan well in
advance. Our online platforms of education have to
be more effective and efficient than offline
platforms. The technology available to us has to be
explored and harnessed to the fullest.
On this note, I would like to wish all the teachers,
students, and parents a happy engagement with
education process and lets reap the best results.

Yahi hai right choice for your baby, aha!!

- Charu Sharma

Pg - 23

Ardent Love
Ardent love conquers the beauty of expression,
It remains silent but has evidence of impression.
Oh!! Thee bless this ardent soul and nurture it,
Let them pursue and fulfill their desires with it.
The passion they share may unite them,
The emotion they stir may bind them.
Oh!! Thee They are strangers on this strange land,
Forgive them, Help them to shatter the darkness.

Dawn

So they no longer lived a painful journey,
Let the ardent love bind them with God’s mercy.

Don’t leave things undone,
Don’t bent down as time is short,

- Bhavna Ahuja

The beginnings has always their end,
Don’t grief but remain thankful ,
Because Dawn has something to tell you.
Believe in the dusk and hear its sound ,
All the things would never come true ,
But don’t grief and remain thankful ,
Because law of nature says ,
The dawn has something to tell you.
Open your arms and blossom every day ,
Look for tiny quivering which he wants to say.
- Bhavna Ahuja

Smile

I stood bewildered at the maddening crowd.
The crowd was threatening and loud.
Towards me, with indifference yet rage, it rushed;
The clicks of the tongues, the taps of the feet and
the cold shoulders brushed
Oh! I wish my stupid self could run away, curl up
and hide.
I was almost moved to tears and to hold them back,
I tried.
And then from the crowd, an old man smiled at me.
Smiled at me and suddenly, I knew through him
And I knew I belonged.
The maddening crowd now seemed familiar…
- Himani Bhatt

Visit Now
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