COTWQF




A NOTE FROM THE
EDITORIAL TEAM

Dear all,
Namaskara!

Over the past year, the Community Corner team has
been working at putting together this newsletter to bring
to you the highlights of Middle and High School. From
the Elections for the Student Council to the Sports Fest
and the Just Be Day, some events have been memorable.

The year has also brought us closer as we spent time
together, learning, and going through the highs and lows
of growing up. For the Class 10 members of the
Community Corner group, this edition of the
Community Corner will be the last one that we work on.
We have had fun working on this.

A little late,
A little wait,

But it's alright,
It'll be a delight!

Happy Reading!

The Community Corner Editorial Team
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NEWS REPORTS

Explore school events that caught

our eye in the last year!
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STUDENT COUNCIL ELECTIONS
AT PRARRIYA

ADITI, ARYA AND GAYATRI, CLASS 10

Student councils play an important role in schools by representing students'
perspectives and developing their leadership skills. The Student Council
plans events, addresses students’ issues, and works with faculty to improve the
schooling experience. Here’s a look into the journey of the Student Council
Elections through the eyes of the Community Corner Team.

The journey started with the announcements of the posts with respective
qualifications and an opportunity to stand for the post. This was followed by
the Panel Discussions. The panel discussions involve questions from the
Panel - consisting of alumni and teachers - to the candidates regarding their
leadership skills, opinions and about the school’s history. The panel
discussions help the voters get familiar with the candidates’ manifestos and
personalities among other things.

The first panel discussion was held with the Vice Captains. Unfortunately, the
Community Corner team was not available for their panel discussion.
However, we did conduct interviews with some of the elected Vice Captains.
Siya, Arya and Ayan were available for the interview. Here are some
memorable excerpts from their interviews:

Community Corner Team: How were you feeling when your name was
announced?

Arya: I felt shocked but I also felt excited and happy.
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Community Corner team: Would you stand again to be a member of the
Student Council?

Siya: Definitely. I would love to bring about changes and help improve our
great school.

The second panel discussion was for the Captains and it happened on 13th
June 2024. The Captains represent each house of the school in the Student
Council.
The candidates were:
» Aakash- Sharan, Anaya
» Vayu- Rithvika (who was absent on that day)
Agni- Shruti, Saihasini
Jal- Laya
Prithvi- Aditi

Here are some memorable excerpts from their panel discussion:

Election Committee: (o
the Jal house and Aakash
house candidates) How does
it feel standing for the
elections?

Sharan: I feel nervous.
However the

unpredictability of all this makes me feel more responsible.

Election Committee: What makes you better than the other candidates?

Saihasini: No one is better than the other. We are all doing our best.
Now, let’s move onto the Vice Presidents’ panel discussion. They function as
the subordinate of the President and take over when the President is away
from school for exams. The candidates were:

» Aakash: Aadya
e Vayu: Devanshi
» Agni: Vijay
Jal: Dhruv
Prithvi: Atharva
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Here are some memorable excerpts from the discussion:

Election Committee: Why did you want to join the Student Council?

Dhruv: The Student Council does essential services for the student body and
the faculty and it also gives new ideas for the betterment of the school.

Election Committee: What is a principle of nature that you think will support
you?

Vijai: Many plants have a symbiotic relationship. They help each other grow,
together. I think this quality in plants is vital for productivity in group-
oriented activities and I hope I can help develop this kind of relationship
amongst the members of the Student Council.

Election Committee: We would like to see all the Candidates explain their
logos to the audience.

Atharva: My logo is a weighing scale. It represents balance between all houses.
Guys vote for me, okay?!

Next came the most awaited panel discussion: the Presidents’ panel
discussion. The candidates were:

Aakash: Arnav M.
Vayu: -

Agni: Ekta

Jal: Vedaant
Prithvi: Maahir

Election Committee (to Maahir) :
What according to you is the

difference between the role of the
Vice President and the President?

Maahir: I think that the roles can be

considered to be similar. The real

difference lies in the influence they :

hold and the President holds more Arnav Mundada - School President 2024

influence. There is a certain aura around the President. It could also be
because most people in the school look up to the tenth graders.

Community Corner




Election Committee: What is the biggest change you will bring about if you
are elected as President?

Ekta: I would like to make students realise the importance of Class Teacher
time. If used well, it can save a lot of time as student-teacher conflicts can be
dealt with at the earliest opportunity.

Election Committee: (to Ekta) Consider this. A student comes with a
problem. How would you address it?

Ekta: If the student agrees to having their name disclosed, I will arrange for
the student to talk it out with the bully. In extreme cases I will bring it to a

teacher’s notice.

After this, there was a chance given to the audience to put forth their own
questions for the candidates. Here's one of them:

Arya: What kind and to what extent are you willing to make sacrifices to keep
the promises made in your manifesto?

Arnav: I'm willing to do whatever it takes. However, I am not putting my
mental or social health at risk in the process.

(Radha Barua aunty, from the Election Committee, talked about her experience of
being part of the Election Committee)

Radha: The voters have really thought through. There were hardly any
NOTAs or invalid votes.

(The Student Council from last year were called upon to talk about their experience of
this year'’s election process)

Himay (one of the elected vice captains): It was really fun. I helped Ayan,

Ayan helped me. I would like to give my special thanks to Raghav, Jake and
Siddharth.

(Previous year’s vice president was invited to share words of advice and
encouragement for the elected candidates)

Snehaansh: Good luck to the new Student Council. It takes a lot of courage to
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be here, to face all the difficulties of campaigning. The Student Council helps
you learn valuable skills. Be calm and do your best.

(Later, the Community Corner team talked to the President candidates who lost)
Here are some memorable excerpts from the interview:

Community Corner Team: How do you feel about the results declaration and
about Arnav winning?

Ekta: I feel happy for Arnav. I think he deserved it. 'm only upset because I
lost elections twice (the previous year, Ekta was a Vice president candidate). I
still think that it all happened for the best. I think that he is the right choice
for the role.

This marked the end of the entire Student Council Elections. It was truly a
memorable and exciting time.
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PRAKRIYA SPORTS FEST 2024

SUKRITH AND SHARANDEEP, 9A

Our school hosted a vibrant sports fest-one that everyone thoroughly
enjoyed. This exciting event took place on August 22nd and featured a range
of games, including football, basketball, and kho kho. Schools that
participated included our neighbouring schools Primus, Harvest, Notre Dame
Academy, and from further away, Gubbachi, and GMPS, each contributing to
the spirited atmosphere.

On the first day, kho kho and
basketball matches were held
simultaneously, creating a lively
environment filled with
anticipation. The basketball

| games were structured in four
quarters, each lasting five
minutes, for a total duration of
20 minutes. In contrast, the
football matches took place on
the second day and were played
in two halves of 15 minutes each,
totalling half an hour.

The energy on the field was
palpable as players
demonstrated their skills with
passion and determination, all
- competing eagerly for victory.

The crowd played an integral

role, cheering enthusiastically

for their respective school teams.
Coaches were present on the sidelines, motivating their players and urging
them to implement the strategies they had meticulously crafted during
practice sessions. This fellowship and support enhanced the competitive
spirit of the event.

While the primary aim of the sports fest was to foster engagement and
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friendship among students from different schools, the level of dedication and
hard work displayed by all teams was truly commendable. Each participant
put forth their best effort, resulting in exhilarating matches. Whether a team
emerged victorious or faced defeat, the spirit of sportsmanship prevailed,
with players congratulating one another and celebrating the collective
experience.

The Prakriya School team, in particular, dedicated two months to rigorous
training, honing their skills to ensure they were well-prepared for this
thrilling event. Their commitment paid off as they showcased their talent and
teamwork on the field.

Overall, the sports fest was a resounding success, not only for the players but
also for the organisers who worked tirelessly to bring the event to life. The
experience was enriching, fostering new friendships and leaving lasting
memories for all involved. As we look back, it’s clear that this event was a
celebration of sportsmanship, teamwork, and the joy of coming together as a
community.

Ther
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LEARNINGS FROM THE EVS
ERPERIENTIAL PROGRAMME

SHARANYA SUBRAMANIAN, ISHA K, IRA PENDHARKAR

The three day EVS Experiential Programme held in November 2024 for the
students of EVS, CLasses 9 and 10, was an eye opener into the diversity on
campus as well as for understanding interdependence. The Programme
included a stay at the Bhoomi campus and studying the diversity therein as
well as a visit to Navadarshanam at Gumlapuram.

During our stay at the Bhoomi
campus, we had the
opportunity to interact with
Rakesh Anna during an
activity focused on exploring
and documenting the
biodiversity around us. We
understood that the concept
of biodiversity changes from
time to time. Hence, our
objective was to snapshot the
biodiversity at the moment.
He included even the tiniest
changes in the biodiversity
around us, such as how the
number of flies near the street
lights has significantly
reduced. He discussed the
importance of monitoring as
well as the various methods to
do so - environmental impact

assessment, genetic analysis, field surveys and samplings and camera
trapping.

Our group experienced a Bioblitz of our own. A bioblitz is defined as a short -
term event where people work together to identify and record the
surrounding biodiversity of a specific area. We began by dividing into two
groups and exploring the Bhoomi and Prakriya campuses separately. As I
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strolled around Prakriya with open eyes, I realised this was the first time I was
so invested in my surroundings. Previously, I would absent-mindedly walk by
without observing anything particular. Now I was keen on every single
movement, every single vein of a leaf and every single part of an insect
whether dead or alive. We took pictures of all that we saw and noticed some
fascinating things we would have overlooked otherwise, such as an insect
being carried by two ants and a dead bee covered in a fungal infection.
After a bioblitz, we began uploading our observations to iNaturalist which is
like a social media platform for naturalists. We learned about how apps such
as iNaturalist and eBird India are devices of citizen science. This was a new
and interesting concept to me.

Naturalism and other subjects
concerning biodiversity are
among my major interests and
hence I found this activity to be a
wonderful experience. Unlike
reading about diversity in
textbooks. I gained a first hand
experience and truly understood
the beauty of what is around us
sometimes. We fail to provide the
attention and appreciation it
deserves, and I am genuinely
thankful for this opportunity.
From my conversation and
observations with Rakesh Anna, I
learned several new concepts,
including:

e What are keystone and
flagstone species?

The changing perception of biodiversity among generations.

The life cycle of a dragonfly and how it swims in a puddle in the early
stages.

What are high conservation priority (HCP) animals.

How the increase in population of peacocks indicates the degradation of a
forest, as they usually prefer a dry ecosystem.

Naturalists include their fingers in the picture when they are documenting
an organism to provide a scale for the observation.
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How the Danaid butterfly protects itself from predators.

Some spiders eat their web during the day as a defence mechanism.

The Australian naturalist- Steve Irwin.

The behaviour of the Drongo bird, and how some birds imitate them as a
defence mechanism.

During our trip, we learnt about the
ecosystem and focused specifically
on moths. We learnt about the
different types of moths and ways
in which we could identify them.
We learnt about different ways in
which they adapt to their
surroundings and escape from
predators.

For example, Tiger moths produce
an ultrasonic sound which
interferes with a bat’s radar and
throws them off their course.
Another example of this is a moth
which has a long tail at the end of
the wings. This makes it difficult to
hunt them as bats cling on to the
portion of the wings and fail to
capture the moth entirely.

When it was dark a moth screen was set up. It consisted of a large light with a
white sheet over it. Attracted by the light, we were able to study moths closely.
We observed their wing shapes and tried to determine its species. The
experience was interesting and left me with the question of why moths were
attracted to light. While many theories have been speculated there is still no
concrete reason as to why nocturnal insects are drawn to light. Studying the
moth during the night was an engaging activity and brought out many
questions to ponder upon.

By studying and protecting the nocturnal ecosystem, we can gain valuable
insights into the interconnectedness of all living organisms and the
importance of maintaining a healthy balance in nature. The nocturnal
ecosystem is a unique and essential part of our natural world and it is both
interesting and important to learn about it.
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At Navadarshanam in Gumlapuram, we learned about sustainable living and
ecological restoration from Mr. Gopi. Navadarshanam was established 30
years ago and is dedicated to organic farming. They practice sustainable
living and promote it by using renewable energy sources like solar energy
and use bricks made by the local communities for their rooms. They use a
passive rainwater harvesting system to recharge the groundwater.

As we walked around the
campus, we saw the crops
growing. Navadarshanam
practises multiple cropping.
Mr. Gopi told us that multiple
cropping keeps pests in check
as the pests of the different
crops prey on each other.
When walking inside the
forest, we saw Stag and
Elephant footprints on the
ground. We also saw a tree that
had fallen down 15 years ago
and was still in the same place
and now had mushrooms
growing on it.

Furthermore, Mr. Gopi told
us about Navadarshanam’s self
help group and how it
contributed to the community

coming together and primarily got women to participate in it.
Navadarshanam showed me how communities can foster both human and
ecological connections by adopting sustainable practices and respecting

nature.

This visit was a powerful reminder of our role not as controllers of nature but
as partners who co-exist with it. I learnt that true ecological restoration comes
from letting nature take its course and respecting its intrinsic ability to heal

and thrive.
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MUSINGS ON JUST BE DAY

Recently, our school granted a Monday of December 2024 as a day for
retrospection, self-improvement and an overall break from studies, the day
aptly named the “ Just Be Day”.

This day was extremely productive and life-changing. I learned a lot about
myself, and I formulated a plan for my life and future. The environment of
my school, tree-laden and bird-laden, is extremely conducive to this, and it
all added to our experience of the day. This gave a much needed break from
our studies, and it was timed at such a moment that my classmates, along
with me, were extremely stressed out for our exams, with previous weeks
easily averaging 6 - 7 study periods a day. Each period granting us with
homework, and with the fact that our syllabus-packed final exams are
steaming towards us at full pace, we were stressed and our minds packed
with information.

While it can be argued that school is a place for acquiring knowledge, our
mental state was such that even if a teacher entered our classroom and
taught anything, it was almost guaranteed that this knowledge would vanish
from the densely populous library of our body, the brain, and that the
requirement to re-acquire said knowledge would further exert stress on
oneself, providing substantial reasoning as to why this day actually was a
remover of obstacles in the syllabus, and not to be a roadblock.

This day also brought us closer to our batchmates and our seniors, as it was
their last week of regular school, providing us with the opportunity to learn
from their experiences and bring us closer to the student community of the
school. This day also gave us time to connect with our teachers at a deeper
level, and the overall reception of the day was overwhelmingly positive, and
we are looking forward to having this again next year.

In the life of an adolescent, progress is meaningless without retrospection. It
is important to take time out to take a look back at the journey, and
remember where you've come from. This day was perfect for doing this.

VIJAI SHYAM, CLASS 9 A
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MUSINGS ON JUST BE DAY

To wake up on a regular cloudy morning having the somewhat tedious
realisation that there is another long day of hustle and bustle in the school is
quite discouraging. The monotony of the same tasks and the grey cloudy
weather make school days feel like months. However this feeling of
melancholy rarely arises in our school. With the introduction of Just Be Day,
students feel a sense of relief from their pent up stress and boredom, like a
bird being let out of its cage.

The day began cloudy with greys and bluish hues in the sky. The trees and
roads looked desolate and cold. Students solemnly walked to the hall
wondering what the impending announcement would be. When the tea was
spilled that first day, the ninth of December would be a free day, students
erupted in a mountain of joy. They were on pins and needles anticipating the
rest of the day. After the news broke out, light rays diffused through the
clouds, pewters and muted blues to vivid hues of gold and azure, the sky
appeared to drastically change after the news. Birds came out of hiding,
cicadas shrieked, kites soared and butterflies danced. The sand on the ground
was so pristine and fine that in the sunlight, it appeared as if it were
effervescent clouds of sienna dust.

The air was fresh with different scents of flowers and trees. The December
breeze cheered up the solemn student with an impetus to start playing
different sports. Football basketball, tag, badminton and volleyball were
played by different students alike.

One could feel rubbery, scaly basketballs, smooth hexagonal footballs, fluffy-
fuzzy green tennis balls and multicoloured volleyballs.. running through the
gravel, the smooth fine sand grains and feathery grass. Many memories were
made as the games commenced. The sun blazed and sizzled in the afternoon,
with the air distorting due to the heat. Children played majority of the day.

One could hear the excitement amongst the children. Screaming, yelling,
arguing and shrieking. Birds called and bells rang. Sunlight sizzled and wings
blew.

‘Just be day’ is an exceptional addition to Prakriya. If gives children a chance
to hone freedom and clear their minds and for teachers to have a break from
a long lesson plan. It will forever be an incredible addition to the Indian
school system.

DHRUV BHAT, 9 A
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MUSINGS ON JUST BE DAY

A few days ago, my school hosted a 'Just Be Day' as a part of the 25 years of
being open and it reminded me of how you would always tell me to "just be"
whenever I got bored.

All my classmates and I got to spend the whole day together without
worrying about studies. I also spent time with myself and sat under a tree for
sometime. My friends also played games in our Sandpit and made
meaningful memories.

I think it's important that everyone gets to experience "Just Be Days" . To get
time to just be bored in this busy world. It made me realise that I should
savour every fleeting moment as I will never get to experience it again. I now
understand how important it is to just be bored sometimes and slow down
and enjoy every moment of life.

IRA PENDHARKAR CLASS 10

A few days back, our school had given the pupils of class nine and ten a day
to just be. We were basically allowed to do whatever we wanted the whole
day and all our classes for the day had been cancelled. My friends and I were
all very excited to hear this and wanted to play sports all day long, but for the
first two hours, our class prepared for an assembly we had to present. Once
done, we then played Pictionary,with girls versus boys which we lost but still
had lots of fun. When we finished lunch, my friends and I played basketball
for an hour. Later, we all just sat down- sweating and just chilled and chatted
for a while.

I really enjoyed this whole day and wished that maybe sometime everyone -
adults and children could have a Just Be Day.I think it's so important to
sometimes just take a break for the whole day and do what you like. Maybe
pick up a book to read, draw something or just enjoy nature. This day really
helped take my mind off studies for a while and just relax.

DHIRAJ RAJARAM, CLASS 10
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MUSINGS ON JUST BE DAY

One of the BEST days ever in the whole of my high school years was JUST BE
DAY! Before our holidays began, and before we went on our field trip, our
teachers had a "surprise’ planned for us. On that day when we came to school
both the tenth graders as well as the ninth graders were called for an
Assembly. As soon as we entered the Eternal Shiva Hall, Sharon aunty and
Jalpa aunty sat there with big smiles spread across their faces. When they
announced that we were having a JUST BE Day, everyone started screaming
with joy.

The "surprise” was nothing but just doing whatever you wanted and spending
the day however you wished to. It was a day to be with yourself and your
friends to reflect about our days and to have fun. I really think it is important
to have days like this as a student or even as an adult because it gives you a
break from your busy schedules, and takes away your stress for the time
being. Most importantly, it brought our class together and we were able to
make some fun filled memories.

EKTA, CLASS 10
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REVIEWS

Explore school and community-based
events that caught our eye in the last year!
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BY KARTHIK S

Explore the exciting world of The
Adventures of Tintin, filled with mystery,
adventure, and unique characters.
Though made in the mid-20th century,

the series is still much loved by all ages.

The Adventures of Tintin is a world-
famous comic series created by the
Belgian artist Hergé. The series
revolves around the thrilling
journeys of Tintin, a young and
fearless reporter, who travels around

the world solving mysteries and

“THE SERIES IS A MIX OF
ADVENTURE, ACTION, MYSTERY,
AND HUMOUR—SUPER FUN TO
READ ANYTIME AND
ANYWHERE!"

taking down criminals. Alongside
him is his loyal dog, Snowy, and
characters like the imperfect yet
trustable Captain Haddock and the
intelligent but absent-minded
Professor Calculus. The stories are
full of action, humour, and
excitement, set in different countries,

making them fun and adventurous.
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Tintin and his dog Snowy running

Tintin finds himself in all sorts of
places, from deserts (in The Crab
with the Golden Claws ) to the thick
jungles ( of The Broken Ear ). His
stories are packed with
archaeological excavations, hair-
raising chases, and dangerous
encounters, making every book
exciting. The series is also full of
humour. Captain Haddock’s famous
dialogues like “Blistering barnacles!”
and “Ten thousand thundering
typhoons!” never fail to make me
laugh. The detective brothers,
Thomson and Thompson ( with a p,
as they would like to say ), with their
identical looks and constant
confusions, add to the humour. Even
when the action is intense, their

comedies add some fun.

“YOU CAN READ THE ADVENTURES
OF TINTIN AS MANY TIMES AS YOU
WANT, AND IT NEVER GETS BORING!”

My personal favourite from the
series is “Red Rackham's Treasure”,
which made me curious about
history and inspired me to explore
my background history too. One of
the best things about The
Adventures of Tintin is its sense of

adventure.

The books also catch the reader's
attention with suspenseful plots. There
are always many twists and turns that
make it hard to think what would
happen next or put the book down.
The investigation into a counterfeit
money operation in "The Black Island"
and the thrilling treasure protection
mission in "King Ottokar’s Sceptre"
keep me on the edge of my seats every
time I read them! Each story feels like
a puzzle waiting to be solved, which
makes reading them exciting.
However, one drawback is that some of
the older books have stereotypes that
might not feel right today. Since the
comics were made a long time ago,
some parts may seem unfair or
offensive now ( like the racism in

Tintin in Congo ). Though this is an
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“TINTIN IS MEGA, EPIC, AND IS THE
BEST COMIC SERIES IN THE WORLD.
HERGE'S ILLUSTRATIONS ARE THE
BEST!”

issue ( which was resolved many
decades ago ), the fun and exciting
stories still make the series enjoyable.
In my opinion, The Adventures of
Tintin is a fantastic comic series that
has something for everyone. It has
fabulous adventures, funny
moments, and intriguing mysteries

that keep readers entertained.

The characters are unforgettable, and the illustrations bring life to the
stories. While some parts of the series may feel outdated, the exciting plots

and humour make up for it. Nothing about the series is imperfect to me,

not even the smell of the paper between two pages. If you’d like to read

action-packed stories, clever mysteries, or just have a good laugh, Tintin’s

perfect for you!
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A REVIEW OF THE BICYCLE
THIEF

GAYATRI KOORMAMTHARAYIL, CLASS 10

We all love watching movies. But how many of us have watched black and white
films? If yes, how many? Have you watched movies in different languages, languages
you perhaps do not understand?

The Bicycle Thief, actually Bicycle Thieves (Ladri di Biciclette) , was a landmark
in humanist Italian film-making directed by Vittorio de Sica.
The story is set after the second World War, where Europe is still struggling to
get back on its feet. It was at the time when unemployment and homelessness
was widespread.

THE Bl{*-: YC Lt It was a fine Saturday evening
THIEF ? when I had wanted to watch a

movie that would change my
views or open new doors. I still
remember how frantic I was on
that day, asking my friends and
schoolmates for suggestions on
good movies. My parents had told
me that this movie, The Bicycle
Thief, would leave me pleased.
And it had left me with more
than just being pleased.

The story begains with Antonio
(Lamberto Magiorani) and his
wife, Maria (Lianella Carell),

making efforts to find him a job. Soon after, Antonio finds a job to paste
advertisement posters in the city. The job required Antonio to have a bicycle.
So, he buys a bicycle after his wife collects some money by pawning a bed
linen. Antonio and his son Bruno enjoy gazing at the beauty of the brand new
bicycle before he sets out to work. However, his luck does not last long and
the bicycle is stolen. In the rest of the movie, Antonio desperately hunts for
his bicycle with Bruno. During the journey, the father and son bond, meet
friends and get help.
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At times, we often encounter difficult situations where we have to make
choices between the right and the wrong, the easy way out or the rough and
tough journey, the shortcut or the long road. It is easy to say that it is better to
stick to the right path, but those who actually do it are sincere and humble.
The other options one finds are often tempting...

In the end, Antonio becomes so desperate to get his bicycle back that he
attempts to steal a cycle. This scene is depicted beautifully — the way Antonio
is confused and troubled, the way he does not wish his son to see him commit

a mistake, so he gives his son some money to go elsewhere and buy himself
something — is shown through vivid expressions. His son realises that

something must be wrong, and comes back to find his father caught by a

crowd. Antonio is left alone with his son, crying with guilt, shame and
helplessness. The end of the movie is a cliffhanger, leaving the audience with
deep thoughts and strong emotions.

A thought that occurred to me after I had watched this movie was whether
the thief had thought of what Antonio’s situation may be. Did he assume that
Antonio had enough money to get another bicycle or did he know how he
scraped money together to get a bicycle and a job? Did he ever think of the
feelings Antonio was grappling with, or was he only thinking about how
lucky he was to be able to steal a bicycle?

Despite the movie being portrayed in a language I did not know, I still had a
deep understanding and sympathy towards each character. I personally
prefer to hear the movie in its original language, so I watched the movie with
subtitles. What I found surprising in this movie was that the actors were not
professional actors, yet they depicted such deep and honest human nature. It
is often said that “minimal acting technique will produce maximal
authenticity”, which certainly seems to be true in this movie.
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WHY | LOVED INSIDE OUT 2!

DEVANSHI PANI, CLASS 9

The sensational film Inside 2 (the sequel to the first Inside Out) has won
many hearts.

Pixar dives into the story of Riley, who is going through the adolescent age
and the complexities of the human mind. The core emotions- Fear, Disgust,
Anger, Sadness and Joy are quite shocked at the arrival of the new emotions-
Anxiety, Embarrassment, Envy, Ennui and Nostalgia who try to control Riley
of who she’s meant to be. The film does an excellent job of portraying Riley’s

emotional landscape and faces new challenges which involve peer pressure,

academic stress and trying to figure out her own identity. The themes of
mental health, self-discovery and
o U L T resilience fit seamlessly into the plot
' and also make it relatable. The way
how Pixar manages to personify the
emotions is truly remarkable and
heart-touching.

The quest for all the emotions is
quite heart-warming as the film also
provides a whole new world present
in the human mind. This shows the
vibrant and imaginative view of the
human mind. The way Pixar has
managed to address these is truly
appreciable.

.:}' '-.-_‘:_ ! i '. L - ﬂ- "
_,'_L» ’ \&%\ﬁa 2 | .f The film vividly shows how Anxiety
\ ﬁ\S‘ N, manages to take control of Riley and
' : shows a constant battle within her

. ONLY IN THEATERS JUME 14 i e own mind and thus also shows the

subtle hesitation and overwhelming
reaction when she has to make a decision.

The most powerful message provided by the film is that all emotions are
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meant to be embraced and not meant to be suppressed. It shows that every
emotion has a role to play in our lives.

Inside Out 2 manages to balance humour while at the same time delivering a
serious message that is prevalent in the adolescent mind. The new emotions
also show how an adolescent tries to fit in and look “cool”. This movie has
captured the true essence of what adolescents go through and how they
overcome it.

The cast of the film has managed to perfectly display the emotions and
make the film even more extraordinary. The balance between dialogue and
music is truly marvellous. The visual storytelling of the film captures the
subtleness of emotional expression with depth.

In conclusion, Inside Out 2 is not just a sequel but also shows the power of
illuminating human experiences.
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LISTICLES

Read the advice (and humour!) we have on
school, socializing and more!

Community Corner



6 WAYS NOT T0 GET -2 IN
MIDDLE SCHOOL

WRITTEN BY KARTHIK S.

Surviving Middle school at Prakriya Green Wisdom School is like playing
an intense game of Jenga—one wrong move, and everything (only your
self-respect and dignity) comes crashing down. With teachers armed with
green pens and the ever-present risk of a -2 lurking around every corner,
survival requires skill, strategy, and a little bit of luck. Let me be your
guide, for I have survived the entire middle school without having any
negative integers on my changemaker chart.

1.STAY AWAKE IN ALL YOUR CLASSES

Resist the urge to hibernate during any
lessons. While dreaming of an ongoing
cricket match is tempting, understanding
algebra might be more immediately
useful. You know, Algebra could help
you simplify cricket predictions. For
example : A simple equation like 5y = 50
would help you to predict a test match
between England and another cricketing
country for Day 1 (if England is batting
first ), where ‘y’ is the number of wickets
that have fallen from England’s side.

4. RESPECT SCHOOL PROPERTY

Damaging ( it includes writing, scribbling and
doodling, did you understand that artists?) or
stealing school property not only leads to -2s
( or -5s depending on the situation ) but also
disrupts the learning environment for others.
Treat the school's resources with care, even
though it is not yours!
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3. COMPLETE YOUR HOMEWORK

Avoid the classic "'my dog ate my
homework" excuse. Completing
assignments on time keeps those "-2"
marks away from the changemaker chart
and shows that you're responsible.

4. EMBRACE THE 'ACHA BACCHA' LOOK

Comb your hair, wear an ironed house

} kurta, and talk with your throat cleared.
" Teachers appreciate a neat appearance,
and it might just earn you some +2s.

3. BE PUNCTUAL

Frequently submitting your homework late
can result in disciplinary action - this may
be either a diary note or a -2. Submitting on
time shows respect for your teachers and
classmates. In case you haven't completed
your homework (which is not ideal), you
should at least complete it in school, i.e
before the class starts and not during it!

6. KEEP YOUR SHOES ON

Though it may sound fun, chucking
your shoes( or your friends ) out the
window isn't the best idea. It's better
to keep the footwear on your feet
and not in the schoolyard trees.

Follow these rules, and you’ll graduate to high school with dignity instead
of an army of -2s. I survived Middle school without -2s by not doing these
6 crazy things, but do you want to? Your choice!
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I} STRANGE EXCUSES THAT YOU
CAN USE T0 AVOID SOCIALIZING

WRITTEN BY HARSHAVARDINI, 8B

We all have those days where we just don't want to ta,lk, our social battery

is at zero and we can't make small talk anymore. You probably just want to

lay in bed with a good book, binge-watch your favourite TV show, scream
out song lyrics while doing questionable dance moves in your bedroom
with the door closed (emphasis on closed-if you don't, you're just weird).

But when you still have that one friend who’s constantly pestering you and

won’t let you stay at home, the usual excuses don’t work anymore.
That’s why, here are 4 new ones!

|. HAVE TO MAKE SURE MY REFRIGERATOR REMAINS COLD, I'LL GIVE YOU A CALL LATER.

We all know how refrigerators have a
mind of their own so you need to check

up on them from time to time, make
sure the ice is freezing within the said
time. I mean who really knows, the
refrigerator may just be faking it the
entire time, only giving you rapid bursts
of coldness when you open it.

Ditch your friend, go stalk a refrigerator.

2. 'VE GOT A DATE WITH MY COUCH TODAY! MAYBE LATER?

We are all well aware that a date with your
couch doesn’t happen very often, but don’t
you think your couch needs it? It’s always
really sad when you look back at it and
realise you've never spent quality time with
your couch. It’s always just there in the
corner, never a part of the fun but always
witnessing it.

So call off a meet with your friend and go
watch your favourite movie on that couch.
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3.1 CAN'T TODAY, I'M IN THE MIDDLE OF A REALLY IMPORTANT MEETING WITH MY
SNACK CUPBOARD.

It requires a lot of dedication to learn all
the different types of snacks there are,
and being in a meeting with them doesn’t
necessarily mean that you are only
snacking (except that’s what you're doing,
your friends don’t need to know that).

It could be about re-stocking strategies,
that ensure you always get your favourite
snack.

4. | PROMISED MY CLOCK THAT I'D LISTEN TO ITS TICKING, BEAUTIFUL MUSIC, IS
TOMORROW FINE?

Clocks are some things that aren't hyped up
enough. You remember that time when you
went to your grandparents' place and the
ticking woudn’t let you get a blink of sleep?
Well, guess what - now, you can lie down and
stare into the ceiling, contemplating the
meaning of life all while listening to the very
same tick-tock tick-tock. You never expected
this to save you from hours of yapping, did
your

If you really think about it clocks make really
good music. You could even make a sick beat
out of it!

Have fun trying out these new excuses on your friends or even family.
See which ones work out best, and when these get old and your friends
don’t buy it anymore - Make sure to come back and read part 2!
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0 STEPS TO LOSE A GAME OF 10
PASS TO A BUNCH OF
1 YEAR OLDS

WRITTEN BY YANIRA AKHTAR

For those of you wondering, 10 pass is similar to catch. There are 2 teams
and each team passes the ball among themselves 10 times to get one point.
The other team can snatch the ball from them or get it when the other
team drops the ball.

This is a 5 step guide on how to lose this game.

(And, yes, I am speaking from experience.)

1. THINK YOU HAVE A HEIGHT ADVANTAGE

You will probably think that you have a ' .)

height advantage and can throw the ball :
higher than they can reach. Well, you ‘ é
don't. Those kids have superhuman

powers that let them jump even higher

than you. You could try and throw the “l
ball to the moon and yet they would

somehow catch it.
2. TRIP OVER THE KIDS

While you may not have a height advantage, the kids sure
do. Those little beings will manage to weave themselves
into your legs causing you to go crashing to the ground.

3. GET TRASHED TALKED TO

Once the kids have a couple points their
confidence grows and they for sure will make
yours go down. So make sure you listen to the
way they insult your entire bloodline, friends,
dog, pigeon that lives in your balcony,
homework and every thing you love.
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4. GET HIT IN THE HEAD

This is one of the most important
steps. Make sure that when your
teammate passes the ball to you, it
does not go to your outstretched arms
but instead to your nose. This makes it
that you are out and while your team
asks if you are okay, the kids score 6
points.

3. MISS EVERY TIME YOU GET THE BALL

It is vey important that whenever

you try to pass the ball to

someone, you miss and it goes

flying into the tree. Do this

enough times that you will be

wondering whether the tree is on

your team. You may also pass it to Vs

the bush, wall, opponent, or an
unexpecting teacher.

This is the ultimate guide on how to lose at 10 pass to a bunch of seven
year olds. These are the exact steps I used when I lost to a team of seven
year olds. They had 9 points and my team of 14 year-olds (which had more
people) had just 1 point.
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ERPRESSIONS

See the creative expressions of the school
community from Classes 6 to 10!
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Decpawali
Avni (6B)

Tarun (6B)

Community Corner




- 50y “V‘jtm'.lc
L™

Mattec

>

Buddha Layers of Soil-Class 6 Geograpjy
Neelesh Mani (6B) Project

% W, 343 el

o, w3233 Zef 238, Aot Jod, 3y 2
V¥ wn Aot S I3 wsdbre), dndnas
DTToL thitde MBS, $od) 2
Westwey SRS 28 TR 55088 £943. 9
Aon wommt ) Sah oyt 380k
e 20t , ey Bndy BRI, 30,3 B, W) Rods
B auvtedy, 338, ddema) IR, ek
=Bn00 Bogdd ABLIS. QD waden @3 wWeden

DL O ) deatd, td 83 B

Ananya (6A)

Community Corner




CrIUE

HARD ) e

Making Manuscripts-Class 6 History Project
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)

Rehan and Ari (7B)

s

THE INVISIBLE MAN

I am the invisible man
Wandering about with no purpose or plan,
Unspoken about and never quite seen,

I walk the edges of reality like a beautiful
dream

More than a shadow, less than a man,

I guide the future with my unseen hand.
There’s no such thing as destiny, or fate’s
design,

There is only me, whom you don'’t see.

Poem by:Madhumitha (7B)
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Surasreshta (7B)
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A TRIP IN TIME

WRITTEN BY JAIVEEN, CLASS 7B

27/11/1524
Dear Diary,

Today, something very weird happened; let me start from the beginning. I
was feeling really unproductive (as usual). So, I decided to take a walk outside
my house and checked if my friend Maitri was available to join me on my
walk. For once, she wasn’t studying, so she joined in.

We both walked past the coffee shop, the brand-new mall, the shiny car park
where the wealthy parked their cars, and since it rained very heavily
yesterday, there were tons of puddles. So naturally, I went to jump in one. As |
jumped, I realized this isn’t any ordinary puddle. It was a portal ("portal
puddle” is what I like to call it), and I landed up in a very peculiar yet gorgeous
place!

Maitri made the mistake of following me and within a split second, She was
able to tell that we hadn't travelled through different dimensions, we had
actually travelled through time, which made sense as everything around us
was similar except instead of the new mall, there were these huge bazaars and
instead of ferraris and mustangs, there were chariots. Everyone was so well-
dressed here,and they were wearing clothes that we would only wear on
special occasions.

For the next few minutes, we both were totally clueless as to where we were,
which year it was, and, more importantly, whether or not we were
underdressed. In these clueless moments, another fellow time traveler named
Begum Bakul spotted us and helped us out. So Begum Bakul, if you are
reading this, thank you!
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A TRIP IN TIME

28/11/1524
Dear Diary

Today was exhausting. In the early morning, Begum Bakul showed us the
beautiful, extravagant Vittala and Hazar temples and we spent hours there
just admiring the sheer artistry and effort put into the sculptures and
carvings. On the way, we came across a few pipes called water ducts, and we
also came across a trading center where we met a few of the traders, and this
is how the conversation went:

(We said our hellos)
Me: So, what do you take from here as in export?

Trader: Your country is very rich in the textile and spice field, so naturally, we
had to try some of it!

Maitri: Are all of these horses from your side?

Begum: Yes, they introduced horses to our country, and that is the exact
reason you will find so many of them on the temple carvings.
Traders: Exactly!

On the way back, Begum Bakul told us all about the wall paintings,
Dasavatharam and Girijakalam, which we saw earlier today, and we both

decided to try to draw something based on those paintings in our very own
sketchbooks!

In the evening, Begum took us to a dance and music show where I was truly
left wonder-struck after looking at the graceful movements of the dancers
and hearing the ever-so-beautiful voice of the singers.
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A TRIP IN TIME

29/11/1524
Dear Diary

Me: I wonder what religions they follow here. Is it like us and the way we
follow?

Maitri: Yes, and what about the administration?

Begum: Those are some excellent questions! This empire has a strict
adherence to dharma, although our rules are tolerant to other beliefs too. The
king here is considered the representative of God on Earth, and otherwise,
the kingdom is divided into six provinces ruled by governors, and then the
provinces were further divided into nadu’s governed by hereditary officials.

Maitri: Wow, they are so organized and well-administered!

Since the weekend was coming to an end, we had to deal with the bittersweet
feeling of returning back to our time. We had so much curiosity even as to
how things were and now we know how elaborate and well-managed

everything was.

Even though it was a short trip, it is safe to say Krishnadevaraya did an
excellent job.

Maybe next weekend we should try something else, perhaps the Mughals?
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MY EXPERIENCE OF THE
STUDENT COUNCIL ELECTION

ARYA CHORDIA (7B)

The journey was exciting, anxious, thrilling and rewarding.

When the school announced the election for the student council, I decided to
participate and give it my best by standing for the post of Vice-Captain. The
process of campaigning, designing the logo, poster and preparing the

manifesto were the most exciting and rewarding moments for me.

This would not have been possible without the support of my friends and

fellow students who gave me confidence and support at the time of need. The
teachers also played a vital role in guiding all of us in the right direction. It
was a wonderful experience when the candidates supported each other

during the campaign.

The challenging moment was during the panel discussion when we had to

answer unexpected questions put forward to us.

The entire election journey was filled with fun, enthusiasm, excitement and

achievement.
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S. Kausthubh (8B) S. Karthik (8B)

Rishima Golan (8B) Madhav Nair (8B)
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Kashvi (8B) Arjun Sharma (8B)

Krishna (8B)
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INNER LAYERS

RISHIMA GOLAN (8B)

I
What is my crust?
What is my mantle?
What is my core?
What are the thoughts inside me,
['ve never really felt before?

What does my mere naked eyes see,
On a hot, tiring day?
What do I do when I feel I've lost everything?
Destroyed, or just dismayed?

My crust would be my skin,
A circus of multiple cells.
But that is just my body,
My soul is something I don't tell.

My mantle is my lungs
My breath of fresh air
But what gives me joy, really?
I will have to think with care.

The deeper we delve inside, the more heated up we become,
Our emotions raw, patience tested
Oops! Looks like you're starting to sweat!

My core is my brain and heart
Reason and love
The very components that bring me up
Or make me fall apart
Without them, how do I live? Why would I live?
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II
You're hurting yourself! You're bruised, battered.
The rocks aren't doing you good
You have come so far, but....
I think I've finally understood.

This is not a scientific finding,

So I must warn you, stranger
You should think this through
Before going into any further danger
Here we go...

My crust is my outer persona

Which doesn't go very far

We are now at the upper mantle,

My thoughts.
Let's move to the lower mantle, things are starting to heat up!
Let's go to my core, my life, my being

How I became who I am.

Wait, do you see what I'm seeing?

Here's a little look, at how far you've come
Celebrate and clap for yourself, stranger,
For a job well done! 111

Here you are, my stranger
Look how far you've made your way
It's free of strange, different, mantle-like thoughts
Free of any decay
You are the star of my heart
Not many people make their way

Into my soul, into my core
Tell me, does the day shine bright today?
Because just like the Earth has many layers,
Sodol
So do my friends,
So it is when we die.

Rejoice that you have made it this far,
For that is what I'm doing
You seem interesting too, my friend
Shall we see where this is going?
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SLAVERY

Oh! The sickening cry
Of the birds that were not allowed to fly,
Stuck in their confined spaces,
Those tiny prison-like cages.

AVANI RAD (8B)

Trees that give us shelter and food,
Who never complained or acted rude,

Still had to suffer in the end,
Losing their branches that used to bend.

Then there are those people, who are forced to work
Without even earning what they deserve.
They work hard for just a little food,

Still they are denied their rights by the rude.

The children who were too poor to afford education,
Are forced to clean and work in the farms,
Not having the opportunity like the others,
They have been done much harm.
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WHISPERING WOODS

JAYANEE, SHAUNAK, RAGHAV S, SHYAM, SAHANA (8A)

JHL SPERING

!

There once was a little boy The willow spoke with ancient authority

Who was curious and coy The magical space echoing with

He once entered the deep dark wood sonority

Where wild birds once cooed. The souls of yore said "O chosen one

Save us before we are none".

In this forest where shadows creep

Whispers are heard, shallow and deep The boy was kicked from the mystical

Gnarled branches of ancient trees room

Reached forward as if blown by the And with determination he set out to

breeze. stop
the trees from meeting doom.

The whispers grew louder as the tree

began to sway

‘Come nearer, child’, they seemed to say

A ginormous willow came into sight

When the boy touched it, it exploded

with light.
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SGALY INDIGNATION

SIRI PRATAPA (8B)

I've been here for the past few days
Human homes are the latest craze.
I really don’t get why, though, do you?
All they seem to say is “SHOO!”

Despite their massive body size,
Their brains don't take up much space inside.
They always assume I am there to harm,
While inside, I'm really calm.

I have no wish to kill or bite,
But I still seem to induce fright.
Humans refuse to hear my plea

They just scream and run from me

Some humans, though, are not so scared;
They follow me with their teeth bared
They use what they call snake tongs
And grab my neck like it's not wrong.

As this has happened many a time,
I can escape this dreadful crime
There’s one good thing about humans, though:
And that is all the milk they throw

Although they might be fine to others,
Humans are a species I can't bear.
They think everything’s about themselves;
For no one can they spare some care.

Note:
Snakes actually cannot drink milk. Offering milk to snakes can actually make

them sick because they can’t properly digest it. I just used it in the poem for
poetic purposes and because it’s a common myth.
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VOICE OF THE TIGER

S.KAUSTHUBH (8B)

In the jungle, I roam around,
With my stripes on orange, I'm proud.
Sneaking through the shadows, strong and fast,
Oh! But humans come making noises at last.

They point at me with their shiny phones,
Or take a video with their advanced drones.
Trying to spot me, they lose their time.
Do they think I'm a funny mime?

If they could see my wild home,
The beauty of the place I roam,
Maybe the world would pause and try to save
The beautiful life that I crave.

Hunting me has become a play.
Do they think I am a helpless prey?
They share stories about my roar,
But do they really care if 'm here anymore?
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A LETTER FROM ASTEROID 329

RISHIMA GOLAN (8B)

Asteroid No. 329
Milky Way
Galaxy

11th November 2029

Dear Lavanya,

[ hope you are in great spirits. I already wrote to you yesterday and wasn’t
planning on doing so until the weekend. But something has happened that I
just need to tell you.

I had had a restless night and woke up late. Of course, I missed the bus. I
could feel my parents judging me. You know how they are! As we got on the
astro-car, they kept cribbing about the detour to drop me. As we got off the

Einstein x13 onto the lower level and crossed the floating toll, we passed by a
busybus - you know, the ones where they bring the daily workers from the
sub-zero levels to the upper ones. We were moving as slow as space sods. As
the bus inched past us, I came nearly face-to-face with an ancient-looking
woman. She had a huge burn mark on her left cheek. Her eye was nearly torn.
I felt the air go cold and wanted to go home.

She was staring at me and murmuring, then she gave an evil, toothless-smile.
A wind arose and grew stronger; I was caught in a whirlwind. Afraid, I shut my
eyes. And ages passed. Then I opened my eyes, I found myself suspended in
space, over a planet so small I could have walked around it in 3 strides(I tried-
it's true!). I was not scared. I was terrified! I was all alone there, far away from
home. Then it got dark. Suddenly, the world exploded into light. I looked at
the man. He looked at me. We looked at each other on that strange planet. He
turned and extinguished the fire. Oh you know how curious I am.. I had
questions. I asked him what he was doing. He lit the fire again. “What else?”
he said. “My job”. He started muttering. “How many visitors am I expecting?
It’s distracting.”
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gnoring this, I continued, “Why did you put that out?”. He replied simply,
“It’s my job.” I rolled my eyes. He gave me a short glare. “Why do you need to
do this? What is the use of this when you’re the only one here?” He sighed,
“Those are my orders from the King. I won’t disobey them.” I watched him as
he went about his strange ritual. He was driven, dedicated; and I was almost
envious-not of his duty, but of his heart. Politely, I asked, “Aren’t you tired?
Don’t you want to sit down?” “Oh, don’t tempt me! Of course I am tired. I love
sleep... Stop wasting my time! Clearly you aren’t acquainted to my timezone.”
“To love sleep is not a good thing as a man with your occupation.” “Of course
it isn't! [ am not a lucky man...” And that’s how I met him. The lamplighter. I
felt so much sympathy for the lamplighter. How many hardships must he
have faced! Buried in my thoughts, I did not notice the breeze gradually
increase, until I was in its grasp again. I shut my eyes tight. When I opened
them, I was back in our astro-car. My parents looked at me with worry,
“Where did you go? Don’t zone out on us.” Of course, I had no explanation. I
just smiled. You know, even now, I'm not sure whether what I saw was real or
not. The Lamplighter still stays with me.

How lonely he must be! The Lamplighter was ordered to light a lamp and put
it out. Does he have free choice? He chooses to do this absurd task with no
meaning. The Lamplighter reminded me of our working class - factory
workers who go in and out like a siren, or the laborers the busy bus carries
everyday from the lower to higher levels, or the deliverers who run hither-
thither like ants. Our “highly developed” society would collapse without
them. Yet, we don't care if they have food, medicines or education; we are
okay if they have water for an hour daily. We don’t care if they have to wade
through dirty water or live crammed into chicken coops. We come to this
world, we get busy like ants, chasing after mirages, but the wealthiest and the
poorest are equal when they become ashes. “Ashes to Ashes, Dust to Dust.”
Like Sisyphus rolling a stone up a hill only for it to roll down.

Is life meaningless then? When I met him, the Lamplighter’s job appeared to

be meaningless to me, absurd, very Sisyphean. But now I think he has found
his name, his identity, based on what he does. It is still not a free choice, is it?

This is what I think. My head is full of thoughts. What do you think about it? I
would love to know.

Yours lovingly,
Rishima Golan.
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A WILD ONE

The koels began to call before daylight. Their voices rang out from the dark
trees. More and more joined in as the sun rose. My friend, Andy and I had set
up camp the previous night in the seemingly harmless forest surrounded
with oak trees and numerous kinds of birds and a few wild animals that we
had spotted like deer and monkeys; we were sure there were more.

ARADHYA KSHITIJ, CLASS 10

With The koels' cries, we were disturbed from our sleep.Intrigued, we went to
see why they were so excited early in the morning. We could not believe what
we saw!

There was a huge hole about six feet deep and four feet wide and inside was a
deceased man’s body. We both looked at each other’s faces in absolute terror
and ran like the wind away from there to inform the authorities of this
terrible scene.

The police reached the crime scene as quick as lightning and when we took

them to the exact spot we were shell shocked to see that the hole was empty.
The body had disappeared without a trace!

Everyone assumed we had played some cruel prank on them and we were
strictly warned. However, both Andy and I were very sure we had not dreamt
up the body. We decided to look into this and solve this mystery on our own.
We looked for clues, discussed possible scenarios but to our disappointment,

it all led us to a dead end.

Just when we were packing up to leave, we heard the Koels’ calls again.
Without a second thought, we ran to the site again and saw the body back in

the dug up hole! More importantly, we saw a figure rush away and run behind
the trees. Little did the unknown man know that Andy was a track star. Andy
caught him in no time and knocked him out.

We rolled the man over to reveal his face. It was the head police officer! We
tied him up and carried him to the police station. It turned out that the

deceased man was the police officer’s friend who had wronged him.

Andy and I both got awards for bravery. The real award should really go to
the koels without whom we would have never known what had happened.
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BEYOND TERRITORIES

DEEKSHA KRISHNAN, CLASS 10

[ am Aga, an introvert who lives with my mother. My mother is mostly not at
home. She doesn't like it here. Maybe it is because I shed too much or my
claws are too sharp or maybe it is because I make too many enemies.

Being a small furry creature is hard these days. Territory is always an issue,
the amount of fights we get into due to territorial issues is unmanageable. Let
me tell you a story of one of those time I had to protect my home when my
mother was not there.

It was a bright sky mid-morning, and I was hungry. I went to look for food. I
saw two people sitting and having ice cream. It was an easy goal, no
complications- jump, scare and they would drop the icecream and flee. The
only issue was that they were 2 feet away from my territory and two feet into
my enemy’s territory.

Ghani was a big cat with black stripes. She strolled everywhere like she owned
the place and she had never liked me. I never knew why. If I were to get to
work on the ice-cream, there would be a fight. I had a rumbling stomach and
I decided to proceed with my plan because the food made it worth it.
The plan to scare worked like magic and the ice- cream dropped. I had
known it would be easy, but I did not think it would be done so fast. I sat
down and purred as I began to have my feast.

This is when I heard her. I turned around to see her waiting to claw me to
death. She asked, “What are you doing here?” Within a split second, we were
clawing, fighting. THis continued for some time, none of us willing to give up.
Then we both fell, too tired to care.

I finally asked her, “Can we just share?”
She looked confused but also relieved. She agreed.

That night, I had the best sleep as I had made a new friend and as far as [ was
concerned, my home was protected by me today. I was proud.
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MILR CHOCOLATE

KANMANI MURALI, CLASS 10

My parents had to fight a lot to come together and have me. They were both
very lucky to have understanding parents and not fall victim to honour
crimes. A mother from an orthodox Tamil Brahmin family and a father

from an Other-Backward Caste community had come together, breaking
down all the barriers of untouchability and caste-barriers. Or so I thought.

My grandfather had turned eighty, and the whole house was full of relatives
and joy. Many priests had assembled in the hall of the house, and were ready
to start the rituals of pleasing the gods to bless my grandparents. I was
grinning from ear-to-ear, grateful for this occasion. Once they started the
ritual, I searched for my father among the assembled family members. I
didn’t see him anywhere and I asked my mother where he was. Neither me
nor my parents were participating in the ritual, while my Brahmin-
American uncle and his family were chanting mantras and pouring sacred
water into a pot, because they were the ones with the sacred thread around
their bodies.

My mother told me to go check outside. I found my father sitting in the
verandah, a stranger in his own family. There was an invisible
force stopping him from entering the ritual chamber. “Come, Appa. Let’s go
inside,” 1 said, but he refused, saying, “They will not like that, it will not be nice.” 1
pushed back the lump in my throat.
Relatives came to the verandah, making easy conversation with my father,
but I was not at ease.

Often, my grandparents put their top-floor house on rent. Along with the
rent to be paid, there was another condition for tenants: there was a board
on the gate saying ‘Brahmins only’. The maid had to enter the house from
the backyard and leave through there. My mother was born a Brahmin, but
by marriage, she had lost her ‘purity’.

The sun does not look at who its light is falling on.
The rain does not decide to pour on some people and not others.
Then why doesn’t my father enter and participate in the ritual to please the
five elements?
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T0 BEGIN A POEM

GAYATRI KOORMAMTHARAYIL, CLASS 10

I was told to write a poem,
A reflection, a description.
But I seemed to have lost something,
Something precious, something hopeful.

I searched through my books,
I looked through my problems.
I searched the skies,

I looked deep down.

I came up to the surface
And saw a pond.
I saw me.

In all the rush, in all the fuss,
In all the worry, in all the hurry,
Never did I see myself
As clearly as I did today.

Through that haze
And through that maze
Deep inside I found
What I was searching for -

Alittle hope,
A little joy,
A little love,
A little smile.
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HAIRUS

Haikus originated in Japan during the 17th century, evolving from the
opening stanza of renga, a collaborative linked-verse poem. Matsuo Basho, a
revered poet, popularized the form. Haikus were meant to focus on nature,
capturing fleeting moments with simplicity and depth, typically composed of
three lines with a 5-7-5 syllable structure. Recently, class 10 set out to explore
haikus. Here are some of their Haikus.

Needlessly thinking,
Forget to do what I love;
Forget to create.

KANMANI MURALI

Saturday mornings
The smell of rain, ice cream bowls,
The color blue, me

ISHA KADALAYIL

Flickering bright lights,
Stories dance in darkened rooms,
Dreams on celluloid.

ADITI VARADARAJAN

You only live once
I try to live by that
Trust me, you should too

MAAHIR DHOLAKIA

In the noise I sing
Finding treasure as I go
A siren at sea

SOWMITHRI RAJAGOPALAN

Tenth Grade syllabus
Tires, but friends help get through,
Strength in unity.

ARYA AND ADITI
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TOUGHNESS IS IN THE SOUL
AND SPIRIT, NOT IN MUSCLES

ARYAN MAHAJAN, CLASS 9B

In most sports, the focus tends to be on physical strength, skill, talent and
endurance. However, mental well-being is just as important to a person’s
success. Our thoughts and feelings also affect the way we perform and sports
and fitness has a significant role to play in maintaining and having a positive
mental health.

As a sportsman, I have experienced how being outdoors and focussing on
learning my sport well- the skills and the attitude have enabled me to have
fun as well as build on my mental and physical health. At the same time, I also
feel the pressure to win and perform well in the sports, and this can lead to
stress and anxiety.

What has helped me is practice and the belief in myself. I have faced many
setbacks and losses in sports but how I overcame them was important. I
remember losing a game in football in this year’s Sports Fest and how that
made me feel I had let down not just myself but my team and school. It took
me a while to get over the loss. A strong mental approach allows sportsmen to
view mistakes as learning opportunities rather than failures.

Building confidence is also really important. Techniques like visualization,
self-belief, and setting achievable goals have helped me and could also help
other people to achieve success in their respective fields.

Balance is another important part of mental well-being. It is also essential to
take care of your life outside the field. By achieving a healthy balance
between sports and other activities, I have been able to make overall progress
as an individual.

In the end, mental well-being is essential not just for success in sports but also
for overall health and prosperity, both on and off the field.

Community Corner




PROFILES

Meet the people that inspire,

motivate and encourage us to excel!
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FROM THE
ANDAMANS
T0 PRAKRIYAS:
THE STORY
OF A BELOVEL

EDUCATOR

Anjana Aunty, a cherished teacher at Prakriya for almost
20 years, is a living example of courage, commitment, and
a strong desire to mold young brains.

BY JASMITHA B REDDY. 9B Anjana Aunty began her teaching

career in 2005 in the Andaman
For nearly two decades, Anjana and Nicobar Islands. Starting with

Aunty has been a key figure at History classes in Hindi, she
Prakriya, shaping young minds overcame challenges like limited
and inspiring everyone around fluency in English by adapting her
her. Her journey, from starting teaching methods. When she

her career in the Andaman and joined Prakriya, she began with
Nicobar Islands to becoming a SSLC batches and later

beloved educator at Prakriya, is transitioned to teaching ICSE

marked by dedication, resilience, classes in 2011. Her journey
and a love for teaching. reflects her determination to grow
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both personally and
professionally, while always
keeping her students’ best
interests at heart.

For Anjana Aunty, Prakriya is more
than a workplace. She admires its
nature-based and environmentally
friendly ethos, its diversity, and
the way it fosters self-discipline.
The school’s philosophy, which
has remained consistent over time,
resonates deeply with her. Her
favourite spots on campus, such as
the Honge tree in the
amphitheater and the starting
point of the Bhoomi, highlight her
love for peaceful, natural spaces.

Over the years, Anjana Aunty has
collected countless memories at
Prakriya. She fondly remembers
directing the Mahabharata play, a
moment of creative achievement.
One of her most touching
memories is from the last day
before a Christmas vacation, when
her students hugged her and said,
“We will miss you.” Moments like
these capture her deep connection
with her students.

Her approach to teaching goes
beyond academics. She
emphasizes emotional and
personal growth, shaping her
students into well-rounded
individuals. Reflecting on her own
school days, she recalls being well-
behaved but mischievous after the
10th grade. Her time as a class
monitor revealed her leadership

skills, even if it came with a hint of
bossiness.

Born in Uttar Pradesh, Anjana
Aunty is a sports enthusiast who
was a school-level champion in
table tennis and basketball. She
still enjoys watching table tennis,
cricket, and tennis, though football
doesn’t capture her interest. She is
also deeply connected to nature
and loves serene, green spaces.
Her favorite foods include paneer,
chole, aloo puri, and gobi ki sabzi,
reflecting her love for comforting
and simple meals.

Anjana Aunty shares a close bond
with her colleagues. Her warmth
and ability to connect with
students and peers make her not
just a teacher, but also a mentor
and friend. Her journey is a
testament to her perseverance,
adaptability, and dedication to
teaching. Over her 18 years at
Prakriya, she has left a lasting
impact on the school and
everyone she has worked with.

One of her favourite things to
fondly tell all her students is
“Faltu Ki Baat Mat Karo”,
something that has become
somewhat of a go to line when
anyone thinks of her in a fun way.

Today, Anjana Aunty continues to
inspire students and colleagues
alike, embodying the values of
compassion, dedication, and
lifelong learning.
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UMA AUNTY- THE £

’.--.‘

MATHEMATICIAN,

WITH A SMILE! &8

BY DEVANSHI PANI, CLASS 9

Uma Aunty joined Prakriya in the
year 2019, in October. She
accidentally came across Prakriya,
but, she is deeply connected with
its philosophy and enjoys teaching
the students here. I often see her
as I pass through the stairs and we
never miss a moment to say “Hi”.

As I interviewed her, I discovered
that her entire family was
passionate about teaching. Her
views and opinions about the
students she teaches are
remarkable. She was highly
impressed with their geometry
skills and their analytical thinking.
Even today, she always sees that
the students are highly engaged
and active during class. She mostly
relates to the philosophy of the
school as she accepts students for
who they are.

One of her best memories in the
school is looking back, to two
years ago when the high school
batch had presented their Habba -
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The Mahabharata. She was
overjoyed and proud, looking
forward to the event and
experiencing the aspects of drama,
voice and dance. As the interview
progressed, I asked her, “What is
one of the funniest moments you
experienced being in Prakriya?”
She smiled and said, “Before the
math exam, the students simply
asked for the answer key during
revision time! ” She expressed her
views about how she sees the inner
child in herself as the students
play their notorious pranks. I was
quite surprised when I found out
that she was a backbencher! She
also had pulled the same pranks
with her friends on her teachers.

Looking back, she would always
feel proud when the students
graduate. She does feel mixed
emotions but at the same time, she
is proud of how much they have
grown and the challenges they
have yet to overcome.
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SAMPRITI
AUNTY-
LATITUDES,
LONGITUDES
AND MORE

A relatively strict teacher, who claims to have been a not so
studious student when she was in High school.

BY TRISTHA IYER KHURANA, 98B Hometown Kolkata for higher

Sampriti Aunty, our high school studies in Sociology, and did
geography teacher, joined various internships in Hotel
Prakriya 5 years ago in 2020, Human Resources, Consultancy
starting her academic life during and in teaching Sociology, History
the challenges of COVID - 19. & Civics and Geography. As she
Though there was a lockdown for wasn't very happy with these

most of the year , she came to internships, she decided to come
Prakriya for an on campus to Prakriya.

recruitment. She had originally

come to Bangalore from her During her interview she revisited
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her first times coming to Prakriya

and being mesmerized by the
campus. She says that coming here
was a lot like going to Shanti

Niketan which she very much
liked.

She recollects how teachers like
Manjula Aunty (our current Vice
Principal), Sharon Aunty (our
current Principal) and Durga
Aunty (the then director of
Prakriya), made her feel
comfortable and welcome and
were very warm. She fondly
remembers how her mentor,
Durga Aunty, was so down to
earth, that she didn't even tell
Sampriti aunty, who got to know
months later during a formal
function, that she was, in fact, the
Director of Prakriya herself !

When asked about her school life,
Sampriti Aunty revealed that in
contrast to her empathetic and
kind nature as a teacher, she was
often mischievous and she
confesses that in her 11th grade,
she even cut her friends' hair for
fun!

Her career took an unexpected
turn when she began teaching
Geography, a subject that,
although not her first choice, she
excelled in and guided by Durga
Aunty as her mentor, she
embraced the role of an educator,
landing her first job at Prakriya.

Known for her mischievous nature
as a student, Sampriti aunty now
uses that playful empathy to
connect with her own students
demonstrating that life's mistakes
can lead to rewarding outcomes.
She is a good mentor and advisor
to her students because of her
enthusiasm for teaching and her
flexibility.
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MEET THE NEW
TEACHER AT
PRARRIYA |

TREE-CLIMBING TEACHER: ELENA AKKA
CONTINUES TO SHOCK THE WORLD

Elena Akka is changing the way we see teaching with her
unique approach, blending adventure, curiosity, and
connection in the classroom.

BY HARSHAVARDINI, 8B

Elena Akka is a young teacher who
stands just about to my shoulder,
with eyes that are wide, curious,
and full of determination, as if she
could take on the entire world. If
she can handle our class, though,
that might be very well possible.
Her voice, soft and gentle, has a
way of calming even the busiest
air around her, though there’s
always a hint of uncertainty and
curiosity in her tone. She joined

Prakriya at the beginning of this
academic year, Not knowing the
hurricane of energy and liveliness
that was coming her way.

Born in Kerala but raised in
Kuwait, she did most of her
schooling there. She describes
Kuwait as “a calm place, that was
home to me.”

Growing up in a desert area, she
often found herself missing the
greenery, she shared. Elena Akka
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has always been more
introverted, not one to share
much unless she truly felt the
need. “I've never been much of a
social person,unlike my elder brother,”
she says. “But I still had friends.
Even though I'm not much of a talker,
people have often felt they can reach
out and talk to me when they need to.”
Believe it or not, Math was one of
her favourite subjects until 10th
grade, when calculus appeared,
and she quickly decided, “Yeah, I'm
not doing this anymore.”
Throughout her childhood,
English remained her favourite
subject, given that’s the subject she
teaches now.

I distinctly remember how she
mentioned her English professor
back in college, she talked about

how he had a specific way of

teaching that urged his students to
find answers to all the questions
he asked. “He had this way of
communicating with his students, that
sparked interest in them,” she says.
She was deeply intrigued about
how her professor was able to do
sO.

Elena akka wants to spark henr
students’ curiosity and get them
really interested in the subject, the
same way her professor did. In
school, Elena akka blends in with
the children. She spoke about how
, she once climbed the banyan tree

near our school gate.

One of my favourite moments
with her was when it was the last
day of school before the Navratri
break. There were only a few of us
in class, it was the last period and
all of us were longing for the long
break that was to come. We all
decided to play tag inside our
class, given we weren’t allowed
outside. When Elena akka walked
in and saw us,instead of being
mad, she asked, “Can I also join?!”

For about 40 minutes, all of us
laughed and ran around and in
between benches, tagging each
other, sweating. In the end, we
were all completely worn out from
all the running.

Despite her natural ability to
connect with children and her
passion for teaching, she still isn’t
sure what she wants to do with her
future. For now, she’s focused on
teaching English, interacting with
the kids, and figuring out where
this journey takes her.

Whether or not she has a clear
plan for the future, Elena akka is
undoubtedly making a difference
in the lives of the students she
teaches, which is something truly
special.
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MEET I3 YEAR-
OLD CROCHET
GENIUS
LARSHMI
PRANAII

Meet Lakshmi Pranati, a crochet enthusiast who adds color
and warmth to everything she touches!

BY SUHANYA GAYATRI

It's mesmerizing to see how challenging. Amigurumis are little
Pranati does crochet. The knitted or crocheted stuffed toys.
thirteen-year-old's hands are

always full of either hooks or balls Pranati’s interest in crochet all

of yarn, ready to be crafted into began in third grade, where she
amazing masterpieces.. Her saw her teacher, Kalpana Akka,
creations vary from simple to crocheting. Inspired by those early
difficult: on the easier side, she moments, she started learning
can make multiple amigurumis in from YouTube tutorials and has
an hour or crochet a whole %-foot since surprised everyone. From
octopus, which is incredibly small accessories to stunning but
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cute amigurumis, her crochet
creations are impressive and
delightful. “One of the most fun
things I have ever crocheted was my
first attempt at crochet dinosaur,” she
says.

For Pranati, crochet is more than a
skill. "It relaxes me and helps me
express myself. Doing crochet also
changes my mood and inner feelings,"
she shares. Her work not only
shows her creativity but also acts
as a way to express herself.

When she's not crocheting, Pranati

spends time on her studies and
plays a key role in an important
committee. This committee takes
care of all housemeet meetings
which is a vital part in Prakriya.
She is also a graceful
Bharatanatyam dancer and an
amazing painter who loves to
enjoy in whatever she does.

One of the amigurumi bunnies

Pranati had crocheted

Beyond her creative and academic
pursuits, Pranati is the kind of
friend everyone wishes for—
empathetic, understanding, and
always reliable. One of her friends
has described her as an
“dependable life saver”. Whether
offering a listening ear or sharing
a laugh, she’s a source of comfort
and positivity.

Pranati continues to crochet for
her friends and family but dreams
of something bigger. She aims to
crochet giant plushies in the
future. Whether it’s a new crochet
masterpiece or a milestone in her
studies, we're excited to see what
she accomplishes next.
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ISHAAN

FAREWE

An era concludes as the 14 year old nears the end of their

time at Prakriya School.

BY KARTHIK S

It’s hard to imagine Prakriya Green
Wisdom School without Ishaan
Garg. He’s been here for as long as
I can remember, and now, after
almost eight years, he’s leaving. For
most of us, this feels like the end of
something big, like an era.

Ishaan has always stood out, not
just because he’s the tallest in the
grade, but because he’s different in
the best way possible. Ishaan isn’t
someone who blends in quietly. He
has this amazing creative energy,

and he’s always doing things that
make the rest of us stop and think,
“Wow, how did he even come up
with that?” He loves making up new
words and nicknames, which is
honestly so fun to hear, even when
we don’t understand what he
means right away. Ishaan has this
knack for doing things no one else
would think of, and that’s what
makes him so unforgettable.

“I do exactly what others wouldn’t
dream of doing,” he said, and
honestly, that’s the perfect way to
describe him. One of his friends
once said, “Ishaan once made up an
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entire new language just for fun, and
the crazy part is—he actually got us to
use it for a while!” Moments like these
are what make him such an iconic
part of our lives.In his free time,
Ishaan is a mix of chill
adventurous. He’s big on playing
video games and watching Science
of Stupid, which he says is hilarious
and intellectual. Sometimes, he still
builds with Lego, and when he’s not
indoors, he’s downstairs playing
table tennis and cricket with his
apartment friends. Ishaan feels that
this free time gives him his

and

creativity and nature.

“My idol ic Bleccen Sir, our
Phycice teacher. He'e just <o

cool, emart and hilariouc! UWhat
I enjoy most about Sir ic the
way he breake thoce chalks into
tiny piecec every alternative
minute. Though Phycice clagcec
are ctereotyped ac boring, thic
chalk-breaking makee it fun.”

One of the coolest things about
Ishaan is how he finds inspiration
in the smallest of things, such as
the case mentioned above, written
in his own words! I mean, only
Ishaan would notice something like
that and find it inspiring! That’s
just how he is—he sees the world
differently from the rest of us.

Even though Ishaan seems super
confident and bold, he’s honest
about how hard it is to leave. When
I asked him why he decided to
switch schools, he said it was his
choice at first, and his parents
agreed.

But now, as the year is ending, he
admits he regrets it. He doesn’t
really show it when people ask,
though. And when it comes to his
friends, Ishaan is sure their
friendship will stay strong no
matter where he goes. “They’re my
besties,” he said. “They’ll never betray
me.” Ishaan has this incredible way
of handling things he doesn’t like.
He said that if he ever found
himself in a situation he hated,
he’d just change it. He’d make
friends with everything and
everyone around him, even in the
most unfamiliar places. It’s such a
brave and positive way to look at
things, and it makes me feel like
he’s going to be okay wherever he
ends up.

As the time to say goodbye
approaches, I can’t help but think
about how much we’re going to
miss him. Ishaan isn’t just another
classmate—he’s the guy who makes
us laugh, think, and wonder what
on earth he’s going to do next.
Even though he’s leaving, I know
he’ll keep doing what he does best:
surprising everyone by doing
things no one else would even
dream of.
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TEACHERS™ CORNER

You didn’t think this newsletter had just
work from students, right?
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'CHEMISTRY AND ME - AN
EXPLORATION OF A PERSONAL
RELATIONSHIP
A PROJECT WORH FOR GRADE 8

chemistry? Do you think chemistry 1s too complicated; it
involves memorising too many symbols and formulae ? Too many equations
to work out ? Wait a moment! Just think of it! Right from the moment you get

up in the morning till you go to bed at night, you come intimately close to
chemistry and things related to it.

As facilitators, we were brainstorming for a project that would help children
develop a deep connection and love for the subject and thus came an idea of
exploring our own nature with an element. We zeroed in to row 3 elements of
the periodic table. There was a possibility to get the elements to have a heart
and soul, a personality of their own. This project helped us in getting an
emotional space for elements in a child’s personality, a kind of bond, instead
of a table in a book with a symbol to mug up.

Our requirement through this project was to try and map elements of
chemistry to human personality. Each one of us is different and unique in
their own way. In the same way, each element has its own identity,
significance and purpose.

This project was fun to work with children as they explored their innate
nature with the elements of row 3 of the periodic table. The interconnections
that they established with the element and their own personality was very
engaging and exhaustive.

As children worked on the project, they shared how they are analyzing their
behaviour with their own self and with others too. They also came up with
the idea of an element, which they want to create and also designed its
properties. They weaved stories around elements, cartoon strips, poems and
narratives were made.

On the day of submission, the excitement level and the energy of the class
was adorable. Few of them wanted to read out their work in front of the
whole class and considered it to be their best work.
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Overall the result of the project was very revealing for us. Many of the
children had a very profound understanding of their own personality and
many of them were also able to make the analogy of chemical properties and
how these properties could be understood differently as a personality trait.
The quality of the project turned out very good.

We present a few of the written works of children as samples to show the
depth. The work presented is a random representative selection from the two
sections of the grade 8 and is not curated as the best of the works, which
means that every submission has a speciality of its own. Kindly note that the
work is reproduced as submitted — So the clarity of written work is not
uniform.

Relating to self
Silica - Very well written first person account by the child

Magnesium - The analytical traits of being a good listener and creative is
assigned by this child to Magnesium.

Aluminium - The analysis of this child very much aligns with the 13th
column understanding of Dr Shankaran presented earlier.

Sulphur - While it is easy to see the positives it is not easy to associate the
negatives. The analysis needed to bring the trait of “ Anger “ which arises.

Creativity — Linking the attributes to chemical concept understanding of
elements

Learnings
The key learning was the possibility of exploratory learning opportunities
available, which needs to be exploited with new ideas and perspectives to
develop not only a connection of seemingly inert concepts with oneself but
develop deeper meaning.
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WHY | THINR YEAR OF THE WEEDS BY
SIDDHARTHA SARMA IS A MUST
READ FOR MIDDLE SCHOOL STUDENTS

REEYA THAPA, MIDDLE SCHOOL LEARNER FACILITATOR

What would you do if, one day, everything that you cared about—your home, your
people, your way of life, was at risk? And this risk was not by nature but by some
influential people with ambitious goals of their own? What if the very people who
promised to protect you became the ones who threatened your existence?

Year of the Weeds by Siddhartha
Sarma, I believe, is one such read that
tells the powerful story of a small
village facing this exact threat.

Set against the backdrop of the
Niyamgiri Movement—a real-life
resistance led by the Dongria Kondh
tribe in Odisha—the book explores
the efforts of indigenous
communities to protect their sacred
land from a proposed bauxite mining AT L bealih \ RN -
project. Through this fictional G ) ‘

retelling, Sarma uses the metaphor of e - L] X O’f %
weeds to reflect the marginalised AWV X 3
community's resilience. Much like 1 .
weeds, which are often considered ‘ Siddhartha

(4
"p‘

unwanted but grow persistently, the " §f S a: 4 Sarma
Gondh community fights to protect their land and culture from powerful
forces. This symbolism captures the community’s deep-rooted connection to
the land, reflecting their undervalued yet determined nature to resist
displacement.

Sarma, a journalist from Assam with a background in covering people’s
movements and land rights, builds a narrative that critiques corporate greed
and government exploitation. Through his writing, he sheds light on the
socio-political machinery that often fails the vulnerable. The book’s rural
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setting and portrayal of the Gondh tribe’s struggles are particularly eye-
opening for the urban, English-speaking readers, who may be beneficiaries
of the same corporate systems that marginalise others.

For the city-dwelling children, Year of the Weeds serves as an enlightening
look at the other India—one where development comes at a great human
cost. Through characters like Superintendent Sorkari Patnaik and Collector
Behera, Sarma shows how government systems are often indifferent to the
plight of indigenous people, effectively swallowing up their voices with
bureaucracy and repression. The jail, a recurring image, symbolises the
controlled lives of the Gondh, while the characters’ resistance represents
their fight to preserve their culture and identity.

The novel’s structure, divided into monthly chapters mirroring the
agricultural cycle, further underscores the Gondh’s bond with the land and
the impact of environmental disruptions caused by mining. From sowing to
harvesting, each stage of farming life mirrors the stages of resistance and
resilience in the villagers’ struggle. The narrative does not shy away from
introducing students to difficult topics such as systemic injustice and
exploitation, making it a powerful tool for developing social awareness and
empathy.

For young readers, this book presents an opportunity to question the cost of
progress and consider what they might do to advocate for environmental and
social justice. With thematic explorations of indigenous rights, cultural
identity, environmental activism and the significance of natural resources,
Year of the Weeds goes beyond storytelling—it invites students to consider
how they can contribute to preserving India’s cultural and ecological
diversity.

Sarma’s nuanced storytelling and use of powerful analogies like weeds in a
garden extend beyond the page. This offers young readers a profound look at
how courage and solidarity can challenge even the most powerful forces of
change. This creates a story that not only educates young readers about the
complexities of rural life but also inspires them to think critically about the
nature of resistance, community and survival.

(Y7 Y L/
A
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THE LITTLE PRINCE BY ANTOINE DE
SAINT-ERUPERY — A REVIEW

ELENA ELSA GEORGE

"It s the time you have wasted on your
) ANTOINE DE SAINT-EXUPERY - rose that makes it so significant.”

— Antoine de Saint-Exupéry (The

Little Prince)

Alittle book with layers of meaning
sewn with the magic of fantasy has
stayed with me long after I decided
to put it down. I believe that seeking
meaning is fundamental to being
human, and it could be this
unyielding quest that gives The Little
Prince its universal resonance.
Sometimes, flights of fantasy help us
see reality more acutely by
connecting us with parts of ourselves
we sense but cannot easily express.

=~ | Asthelittle prince departs his
r / beloved rose and explores different
i .| planets, it seems to me that his

outward explorations also take us inward—into the tendencies within
ourselves, our growing needs and compulsions. The need for approval, the
obsession with recognition, the compulsion to possess and hoard, the urge to
fill our days with mindless tasks just to stay occupied—all these are portrayed
through the eccentric characters he encounters.

The absurdity of these characters—such as the king, the businessman, and the
lamplighter—spoke directly to my tendency to immerse myself in what
Saint-Exupéry (sarcastically) calls “matters of consequence.” These characters
represent the way we often get caught up in superficial pursuits, postponing
the simple joys of living and connecting with those around us. The Little
Prince reminds me that what we prioritise can easily prevent us from fully
engaging with the world.
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One of the most touching parts of the story for me is the little prince’s
conversation with the fox. When he is devastated to learn that his rose is not
unique, and that there are many roses like it on Earth, the fox gently explains
that it is his love for the rose that makes it special. This realisation struck me
deeply. The value I place on things I hold dear does not always come from
their objective qualities but from the love and care I invest in them. This
holds true for people too—relationships and talents become unique and

through the effort we ——
put into them. This
stands true even for an
ability—whether it’s to
sing, write, or create
art. If we measure our
worth or the value

of what we do by
external standards
alone, we risk losing

—_

o A
L

=

the joy that comes from creating and nurturing something that is uniquely
ours. The uniqueness is not found in comparison, but in the heart we put into
what we love.

A central theme of The Little Prince is the importance of imagination. The
narrator and the little prince are critical of grown-ups: their obsession with
facts and figures and their disregard for the imaginative, the whimsical, and
the intangible. In a class discussion based on the novella, one of my students
remarked, “We need to do such activities with grown-ups—they need it more
than we do.” This comment made me think: the division between "us"
(children) and "them" (adults) isn’t so clear to me. I often find myselfin a
liminal space, questioning where childhood ends and adulthood begins.

Literature often romanticises childhood, painting it as a time of innocence
and imagination, while adulthood is seen as a necessary but begrudging
transition into a world of responsibility. The Little Prince invites us to
reconsider this idealised vision. We often celebrate characters like Peter Pan,
who refuses to grow up because he doesn’t want to enter the adult world.
However, I think such divisions are not only simplistic but also problematic.
For one, they create an artificial barrier between the worlds of children and
adults, when in reality, we constantly move between these worlds and require
connection and trust to make our lives richer and safer.
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Another issue with this idealisation is that it can place undue pressure on
children. There is a tendency to expect children to fit a certain cheerful,
energetic, and “perfect” mould. But not all children are bubbly or endlessly
curious; some are quiet, reflective, or even sad at times. There are many
different kinds of childhoods, and not every child fits the conventional image
of joyful innocence. Children, like adults, need the freedom to experience a
range of emotions and to be who they are without the pressure to perform
according to a nostalgic ideal.

Moreover, some children may even dread the idea of growing up. While
childhood is undeniably an important and formative phase, it is not the only
one worth living. Our desire should be to nurture children who grow into
healthy adults—adults who can embrace and enjoy all stages of life with
gratitude. There is beauty and depth in adulthood too, and the lesson of The
Little Prince is that we must never lose the ability to appreciate the wonder of
the world around us, regardless of our age.

In the end, The Little Prince teaches us that the essence of life is not found in
external achievements or accumulating possessions, but in the quiet, heartfelt
connections we make—with the people we love and with the world itself. It is
a lesson that transcends age, resonating just as strongly for adults as it does
for children, especially for those of us willing to keep our sense of wonder
alive.
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