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Not all those 
who wander 
are lost.” – 
J.R.R 
Tolkien 

Kaveri 
Mathur, X-B 

The journey of life is meant 
to be savoured. Stepping out 
of your comfort zone, does-
n’t imply one has to excel in 
that field. Experiments are a 
part of this adventurous voy-
age.    

We have a choice to walk 
the untrodden path. Some-
thing unexpected is waiting 
for all of us if we are willing 
expand our horizons. 

Amity International School Mayur Vihar organized  Annual Day for classes I to V on February 
28, 2018 titled  Amitva Pravah, the eternal flow of values.  It 
aimed to portray how our rivers have been cradles of civilizations 
and benefectors of all creatures.  
The event  commenced with the auspicious lighting of the lamp 
amidst the chanting of the  soul soothing shlokas followed by an 
amazing  fusion of music, the bhaav raag and taal. 
The Principal, Dr Priyanka Mehta formally welcomed  the  hon-
ourable Chairperson of Amity Schools  Dr Mrs Amita Chauhan 

and distinguished luminaries from diverse fields. 
The  Guest of Honour was Deputy Director Education zone 2 east, Mr Sanjay Chaturvedi. 
Presenting the school annual report, the principal highlighted the glorious achievements of the 
school at national and international forums and enumerated the  philosophy of school.  
The main presentation depicted  that  rivers are our lifelines hence there is urgent need to save 
them from pollution. The event highlighted values and  sense of responsibilty   through a glitter-
ing harmony of dance and drama.The immensely talented young participants left the audience 
spell bound by their scintillating performance. The Chairperson Of Amity Schools, Dr Mrs 
Amita Chauhan applauded the students for their brilliant performance and  urged them to uphold 
the values and traditions of their school.  The programme concluded with the school song and the 
national anthem.  

We seek the good wishes and support of 
our readers to  continue this endeavour with  

ardent passion and zeal . Students can 
contribute their write-ups at :   
aismvnewsleter@gmail.com 
Editing  & Compiling: Mona Das 
Design & Concept: - Neeri Bhagi  
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   AIS,MV celebrates “Amitvapravah”   
Ms. Archana Upadhyay (Faculty) 

Amity Mayur Vihar -  
A Home away from Home 

In class seven 
we were on top of the Heaven. 

We promise in class eight 
Life would be surely great. 
Amity is activities galore 

So much fun and excitement you never get  
bored. 

- Divya Upadhyay 
Outgoing 7A 

Amity International School 
Is like home and pretty cool. 

All my beloved teachers 
are the most affectionate creatures. 

And Oh! Dear classmates  
how do I describe you 

I cannot imagine a day without you. 
We are blessed to have such Dads and Moms 
always concerned about the little Tinkies and 

Toms. 

BIOSCOPE 

PAUSE TO  PONDER 
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  The Citation Ceremony was organized on 3 February, 2018 to wish good luck and shower blessings on 
the outgoing students of class XII. The ceremony  commenced on a spiritual note with ‘hawan’ amidst 
the chanting of mantras  to invoke the blessings of the almighty.  
 The ceremonial lighting of the lamp, was followed by a melodious rendition of motivational song by 
the school choir.The event was graced by the benign presence of  Chairperson of Amity International 
Schools , Dr Mrs Amita Chauhan,  Mrs Mohina Dar, Director Academics Projects, Mrs Meenakshi 
Rawal , Director AERC and the parents. 
 
Honourable Chairperson in her motivational address to the students, applauded them for their brilliant 
achievements during school days and urged them to carry the values taught at Amity.She instilled confi-
dence in the students and wished them good luck for their future endeavours. 
 In her address , the Principal , Dr Priyanka Mehta  extolled the students for their meritorious perform-
ance in the school , motivated them  to explore the opportunities that come their way and wished good 
luck to them. 
 
It became an emotional moment when the students shared their memorable moments and expressed 
gratitude to their esteemed institution and the teachers. The parents too shared their sentiments and ap-
preciated the unceasing endeavours of the school in promoting holistic development of the students.  
 
It was followed by  presentation of  citations which highlighted the achievements, qualities and talents 
amidst loud applause. The students walked up to the stage holding a lighted lamp which symbolized 
their journey towards knowledge and enlightenment. It was   
The ceremony concluded  on an emotional note with the ‘showers of blessings’ by the teachers and  the 
heads of the institution wherein they sprinkled fragrant and colourful rose petals as a gesture of their 
blessings on the students. 

Investiture Ceremony 
                         Ms. Archana Upadhyay (Faculty) 

Amity  International  School Mayur Vihar held   the Investiture Ceremony for the new Students’ Coun-
cil  2018. It was a solemn occasion where the young students, guided by the inspiring vision of the 
Chairperson of Amity schools , Dr Mrs Amita Chauhan, were all prepared to don the mantle of leader-
ship and discharge the responsibilities entrusted upon them. The event was presided over by Col. Ahlu-
walia, (retd) Senior  Consultant Sports and B N Bajpayi, Advisor R& D. The programme commenced 
with the auspicious lighting of the lamp amidst the chanting of the  soul soothing shlokas. This 
was  followed by a motivational song by the school choir. 
The Principal Dr Priyanka Mehta formally welcomed  the august gathering  and  congratulated 
the  members of the new council  and the proud parents.  She urged the students to place duty before 
self and accomplish the responsibilities with commitment.    
 The immaculately dressed members of the new students’ council proudly marched before an impressive 
gathering.    The head boy and  the head girl of the previous student council shared their memorable 
moments. And the newly elected members   received badges and the sashes from the esteemed 
guests .Taking  oath , the members promised to discharge their duties honestly and to the best of their 
abilities. The new Head boy Aryaman Singh and the Head Girl Sarah Susan Varkey expressed deep 
gratitude to the Chairperson and the esteemed  institution for nurturing them with values and ensuring 
all round development of the students. They also  vowed to contribute for the school’s development as 
per their best of abilities. 
 After the vote of thanks delivered by the new head boy and the head girl ,the newly appointed council 
members marched proudly and the programme concluded with the school song and the national anthem. 

Citation  

Citation  

Citation  

Investiture 

Investiture 

Investiture 

Citation Ceremony   
Ms. Archana Upadhyay (Faculty) 
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Directed: Kenneth Branagh.  
Written by:Michael Green 
Cast: Kenneth Branagh. Penélope Cruz. Willem Dafoe. Judi Dench. Josh 
Gad. Derek Jacobi. Leslie Odom Jr. Michelle   Pfeiffer. 
Based upon a novel by Agatha Christie 
Duration: 1h 54m 
Rating: 4/5 
What starts out as a lavish train ride through Europe quickly unfolds into one of 
the most stylish, suspenseful and thrilling mysteries ever told.The movie  tells 
the tale of thirteen strangers stranded on a train, where everyone’s a suspect. 
One man must race against time to solve the puzzle before the murderer strikes again. 
Murder mysteries are funny things. They have to be gripping enough to get you invested in the 
crime and the outcome of the case while telling a logical and perhaps emotional story.  
As Detective Hercule Poirot attempts to go on a long overdue vacation, he is pulled into a mysteri-
ous murder committed aboard the train he’s riding on with a dozen other passengers. The story is a 
true ‘who did it?’, with each passenger a potential murderer and the truth getting more complex the 
closer Poirot gets to the murderer. 
However, the film gets a bit repetitious as it goes on. Each interview with the train’s passengers 
plays very similar to the last. Murder on the Orient Express looks gorgeous too. Branagh’s eye for 
direction shows off in the film with some stunning visuals and cinematography. 
Overall, Murder on the Orient Express is a fine film. The cast helps elevate it and the mystery is 
engrossing, though the repetitious nature of some of the scenes hinder the film’s momentum with-
out adding any more substance to it. Branagh’s acting and direction are the highlight of the film 
and the film has some great visuals. The film’s positive elements aren’t quite enough to outweigh 
the negatives, but despite those few flaws, audiences will probably enjoy the this interpretation of 
Christie’s classic mystery. 
"Lie back and think, use the little grey cells of the mind, and you will know!" 

Movie Review 
-Vedant Khodankar, 11-G  

Book review: From the eyes of a book lover 
Anandi Sen, 11 G 

The Palace of Illusions 
Ratings: 4/5 
Genre: Fiction, Speculative fiction, Historical Fiction, Fantasy Fiction 
Author: Chitra Banerjee Divakurni  
An enriching tale by Chitra Banerjee Divakurni, ‘The Palace Of Illusions’ 
narrates the tale of Mahabharata from a different perspective. Draupadi or 
Paanchali, is the protagonist who narrates her tale in this historical fiction. 
Suppressed by the patriarchal world, she is barred from questioning the so-
cietal norms and enforced to  obediently follow the obligations. A heavy 
dose of feminism and questioning the standards of beauty, she emerges like 
a warrior destined to change the course of history. A princess succumbed to 
marrying five men, the society’s binding on sexuality, her fascination to-

wards her transgender sister. Having her home, freedom and honour gambled away, the grim jus-
tice of war and a distressed tale of personal loss, she stands strong and challenges the civilization 
and its fallacious  perception of the so called fairer sex. The book is an eye opener, which would 
leave you questioning the principles imposed by the people for the people. It also deals with the 
tale of unrequited and eternal love and the admiration and lust for a man who was her husband’s 
biggest enemy. Full of imagery and metaphor, Divakurni manages to bring about a radical mental 
change and of thought process towards the shackles binding the free will and liberty of women. She 
exposes the false utopian image of princesses. 
The book might not sound too appealing to you if feminist writings, mythology and social issues 
aren’t your genre. Other than being mesmerized by the regality and opulence, you are bound to 
give a long thought towards the patriarchy plaguing the society and question your own moral     
ethics. 

Rock Sport 
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UNDERSTANDING PEER PRESSURE 
-Kanika Jain, 9 B 

 

We humans as social animals, often get influenced by people in our vicinity like classmates, 

friends etc. True, friends add shine and joy to our life, but if the correct pals are not chosen, the 

impacts can be catastrophic. Peer pressure is of those deadly problems, prevalent among children, 

especially teenagers. 

Peer pressure, in very simple words, is social influence of one’s peer group on an individual, 

which often pressurizes him/her to perform tasks that occasionally may be against his/her wishes 

in order toearn respect and fame amongst them. The feeling of ‘What would they say if I do this’; 

‘would they like this’; ‘would they mock me if I try that‘ are the ones which compel us to change 

our decisions into ones we don’t agree with. This all happens when we neglect our feelings, and 

give precedence to other’s feelings rather than oneself, which leaves people distressed and anx-

ious all the time. 

Peer pressure can have many detrimental impacts. Since it may propel us to do things against our 

capabilities and wishes, we might end up losing our genuine talent as our body’s energy is used up 

in activities the peer group want. We might end up losing our confidence, as chances of failure 

and discontent escalate when do things against our inner voice, eventually leaving us desolated 

and dispirited throughout our life. Thus, combatting this, that too at the right stage becomes a ne-

cessity. 

Please remember, you create your future by your thoughts and actions. You are your own leader. 

You know yourself the best.  The choices you take, first and foremost affect you than anybody 

else in this whole wide world. So, you need take a stand, and take your own decisions, and be 

comfortable with them. You need to trust your instincts, which shouldn’t be influenced by their 

majority’s decisions. Do what you feel you is right. Life is not a bed of roses, so you need to be 

courageous and bold. If you feel something is erroneous, you have every right to disagree with it, 

so express your disapproval.Learn to say ‘NO’ and you will gradually notice a change in yourself. 

Also chose the right circle of friends surrounding you. Your friend should be diligent, warm -

hearted and caring, someone who treasures your sentiments, understands you to the fullest and is 

receptive to your thoughts and ideas, at that very moment subtly helping you to recognize your 

mistakes and correct them. If you become one such ideal companion, believe me you both [you 

and your friend] will gradually conquer the heights of success. Consulting and regular counselling 

from well-wishers like teachers and parents is also a great move. 

In a nutshell, free yourself from the clutches of peer pressure to live a blissful healthy long life. 

Roller Skating 

Roller Skating 
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Annual Day 
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My Teacher     
               -Anusha Aneja 7Aj 

She is my Inspiration, 
My desire, My pride, 
After which whole world derives, 
I meet her only for half of day 
we both just know each other like mother 
and kid, 
I love her like my mother, 
I want her as my mother, 
She is my God, 
He every scolding make me a better per-
son, 
Her encouragement is great, 
Her motivation is not fade, 
Her hug is not less,  
Her smile is best, 
Her words make me best, 
Guess who is she, 
Yes she is my motherly teacher. 

I wish I had an eraser 
for all the times I was consumed with guilt, 
Like when I was told I was wrong because 
I hadn't done things how they were supposed to be 
done. 
I wish I had an eraser 
for all the times I was made fun of and ridiculed, 
Like when I, for once, decided 
to do things my own way. 
I wish I had an eraser 
for all the regret I wanted to fade, 
Like when I kept wondering 'what if' when 
I was stopped from doing something I wanted to do. 
I wish I had an eraser 
for all the fear I wanted to end, 
Like when I shied away from an opportunity only     
because 
I was afraid people wouldn't like me. 
I wish I had an eraser 
for all the times I made a mistake. 
When I didn't do things the way they were supposed to 
be done, 
When I, for once, decided to do things my own way, 
When I kept wondering 'what if' when I was stopped 
from doing something I wanted to do, 
When I shied away from an opportunity only because I 
was afraid people wouldn't like me. 
When I refused to stand up for myself. 
When I didn't believe that being who you are is far bet-
ter than being someone else. 
When I didn't realize earlier that the best thing I could 
have done, and should have done,  
was just be Me. 

ERASER 
-Lavanya Senthil, 7-A 

The world is like the inside of a        
kaleidoscope, 
As my lens to the world shows me. 
It is an explosion of colours and      
emotions and hopes, 
and yet shrouded in mystery. 
My faithful lens captures moments of 
love, 
loyalty, sacrifice and bravery. 
It has seen nations rise and soar like the 
flight of a dove, 
and witnessed hearts break and oh, so 
much more but still there is more to 
see. 
Yet my faithful lens is now battered 
and worn, 
sometimes it makes me wish.. 
what if I could tear this down, 
and somehow, start afresh? 
No wars, no deaths,  
no hunger, no doubt. 
I could paint a beautiful vista worthy of 
being bestowed a wreath, 
the world could be a paradise where I 
could roam about. 
But, just out of curiousity, I decide to 
take off my lens,  
and try to make memories of my own,  
only to find joy and love in abundance, 
and that was when I learnt an important 
lesson... 
I’m not a critic for this world to com-
plain and wail in misery, 
But simply a soft note in this beautiful, 
melodious symphony! 

The Lens to My World 
-Shivanshi Pandita, 7 A 

Bhagirathi-Ganga 
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Bhagirathi-Ganga 
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SUMMER CRAVINGS 
—Diya Maria George ,8B 

Oh the summer mornings, 
The waking up to the birds calling, 
And the early newspaper reading, 
Are some of my summer cravings! 
The melting of my cold ice creams, 

The ringing of old cycle bells, 
The giggling of little children around me, 

Are some of my summer cravings! 
The warm old nostalgic feelings, 

The sweaty forehead and cold water bathing, 
The happiness of my plants while I water them, 

Are some of my summer cravings! 
The swimming in cold seas, 

The failed attempts to catch dragonflies, 
The buzzing of crickets around my green grass, 

Are some of my summer cravings! 
And, thank God for making a lovely season like this, 

Without which my life would be left spice less, 
Oh, dear king of all seasons, 

Thank You for giving me all of these summer         
cravings! 
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Is this a normal a coin? Is it available in market? Is it released by Government?  Can I go in 
market to buy goods? May be 2-3 cheap goods, in any case it is a coin! One Coin in India cur-
rently sells around Rupees 7 Lakhs only? What one Coin 7 Lakhs, yes, you heard it correctly, 
till last year one coin costed Rupees 15 Lakhs as well. What is this coin? What are we talking 
about? How do you get it? Good, you look curious so you read down here to get more into it? 
 
What is Bitcoin? 
It is also called Internet of Money (IoM)’ or cryptocurrency (cryptos = secret) or Bit-
coin, designed to change the way of transactions, the way we trade. Bitcoin – is made up of 
‘bit’ + ‘coin’ that literally stands for digital/virtual currency. the Bitcoin technology is the 
world’s first-ever completely decentralised digital payment system. This digital money oper-
ate on Internet & use Cryptography.  
 
Who invented it? 
Satoshi Nakamoto, a secretive internet user, invented bitcoin in 2008 before it went online in 
2009. 
 
Now What is this Cryptography? 
Cryptography is associated with the process of converting ordinary plain text into unintelligi-
ble text and vice-versa. It is a method of storing and transmitting data in a particular form so 
that only those for whom it is intended can read and process it. Cryptography not only protects 
data from theft or alteration, but can also be used for user authentication. 
 
How do cryptocurrencies work? 
Cryptocurrencies use decentralised technology to let users make secure payments and store 
money without the need to use their name or go through a bank. They run on a distributed 
public ledger called block chain, which is a record of all transactions updated and held by cur-
rency holders. Units of cryptocurrency are created through a process called mining, which 
involves using computer power to solve complicated maths problems that generate coins. Us-
ers can also buy the currencies from brokers, then store and spend them using cryptographic 
wallets. 
 
What are the most common cryptocurrencies?  
Bitcoin: Bitcoin was the first and is the most commonly traded cryptocurrency to date.  The 
currency was developed by Satoshi Nakamoto in 2009, a mysterious figure who developed its 
blockchain. Ethereum: Developed in 2015, ether is the currency token used in the ethereum 
blockchain, the second most popular and valuable cryptocurrency.  
Ripple: Ripple is another distributed ledger system that was founded in 2012.  
Litecoin: This currency is most similar in form to bitcoin, but has moved more quickly to 
develop new innovations, including faster payments and processes to allow many more trans-
actions.  
 
Why would you use a cryptocurrency? 
Cryptocurrencies are known for being secure and providing a level of anonymity but People 
look to invest in cryptocurrencies should be aware of the volatility of the market and the risks 
they take when buying.  Because of the level of anonymity, they offer, cryptocurrencies are 
often associated with illegal activity, particularly on the dark web.  
 
What is India’s Stand? 
As of today, virtual currencies like bitcoin were not considered lawful or legal tender in India 
& Reserve Bank of India has issued advisory to Citizens, not to invest in these currencies 
where in Countries like Japan, Europe it is permitted.   
Litecoin: This currency is most similar in form to bitcoin, but has moved more quickly to de-
velop new innovations, including faster payments and processes to allow many more transac-
tions.  
 

Bitcoin (Cryptocurrency) 
                                   - Venkash Kumar, 8B 
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VENTURING INTO BAKER’S STREET 
   Khushi, 11G 

When I was in pre-school, I never knew there was a possibility of sweet treats to be made at 
home, until my mom started to make these really soft and delicious sponge cakes. She would 
improvise her recipes every time and it always tasted so good.  
I developed an interest in baking when I was 12, I think, but at that time I would mostly just 
assist my sister in baking the boxed cake mixes (because we didn’t want to risk cakes to taste 
bad). One day, when I was at school and the winter break was about to begin, me and my 
friends decided to come over to my place to bake, it was a definite disaster, what should have 
been a red velvet cake was now a sour and stiff piece of flour mix. I learned not to use salt 
based food colouring.  
My first individual bake would be on the New Year’s Eve of 2015. I was so excited to begin 
the baking and take credits for how good it’d 
taste. It took me quite a while but I could man-
age to present the cake to the others before mid-
night. It was a basic chocolate sponge cake in a 
heart shape. Everyone seemed to like it (or 
maybe they didn’t want to make me feel bad). 
After a few bakes with my sister, I got the hang 
of it. Ever since, I have baked lots of times, for 
birthdays or anniversaries or maybe for noth-
ing.Once, I had been successful at the cakes, I 
wanted to try baking cookies. The first batch 
was bit shapeless but they tasted fine. The sec-
ond time I baked them, they came out perfect. 
So, on Christmas Eve this past year, my sister 
was home and we decided to make it a bit spe-
cial, we spent 10 hours baking different types of cookies, muffins, and a cake. When we were 
planning for it, we got a bit too excited and planned a bit too much, we started out great then 
after a while we lost the spirit and slowed down until the perfect blue snowflake cookies came 
out. We closed up around 11 in the night and the next day was quite the celebration. 
There have been lots of mug cakes, muffins, fudge cakes, crumble cakes, marble cakes, cheese 
cakes and cookies.We also baked pancakes on New Year’s Eve, a sweet ending to a sweet 
year.  
I basically do it to zone out of my usual routine. I mean, who doesn’t have a sweet tooth? 

It is a matter of great concern that due to over-population and over construction of residen-
tial areas shopping malls and complexes, the open spaces and green belt areas in our cities 
are reducing day by day. The basic needs and facilities of people are increasing day by day. 
The buildings and complexes are built without proper water flowing and sewage systems. 
The open areas were a recreational place for children and old people. The belt of trees pro-
vided fresh air and reduced air pollution. 
As a result, no green belt areas are left in the cities and the green areas from the Earth’s sur-
face are reducing. Also recreational areas like parks are decreasing from cities and neighbor-
hood are decreasing rapidly. Also live spans of people are decreasing in cities. Suffocation 
and Traffic problems are increasing these days. 
To make Earth beautiful and green and once more, one should stop cutting trees. Instead 
plant more trees and gift saplings and eco-friendly things instead of giving fancy items or 
materials on occasions. Also, one should spread awareness about advantages of planting 
trees. Schools and Colleges should organize workshops for the students about the impor-
tance of the plants and open and green areas. Growing trees will save the near future of the 
coming generations otherwise in coming years; one has to buy the basic life support that is 
Oxygen from Oxygen Stores. Just think once about it once! 

Importance of Open Spaces and Green 
Belt Areas in Cities                                 Anchita Jain, VII C 
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From the Writer’s Desk 
A day, a dream, a dare 

 
“Nokia! Nokia! Are you coming or not?”cried Miranda from her room. “Come on! 
Time’s ticking. Got to go!”. “Coming” replied Nokia, Racing down the stairs. Nokia 
and Miranda were best friends. Nokia had come to Miranda’s for a sleepover. They 
were to go to the library every weekend. “Have you taken your book? Asked Miranda. 
“I have. Have you?”. 
“Oh,Miranda, after issuing new books from the library, you know where to 
go,right?”asked her worried mom. Miranda nodded. “Wow! Look at that new shelf of 
books!”exclaimed Nokia. “Oh those! Those are new books I just brought. Those are all 
kids moral stories in that corner”Mrs. Spring, the librarian, said. “Oh well,anyway, you 
better check that corner. Those stories are for kids your age. Adventure over there! A 
few are detective series.”. “Thanks Mrs. Spring. But where are the fairy tales? I wanted 
stories unread by me…”groaned Miranda. But no sooner she said it, she spotted  fairy 
tale corner. .“Comedy in jokes. The perfect definition of a joke. Make people laugh.” 
Nokia picked up the book of her choice and read the description aloud. “Wow, that 
does sound good” Miranda turned around to see the joke book. “Princess Shendaina. 
The sparkling twinkling princess.” Miranda found her kind of book from the pile. 
“Well, you as my special guests can stay over there in the reading corner. You know,the 
place where you can read your book with peace.” Offered Mrs. Spring. “Oh we can? 
Thank you Mrs. Spring!” Nokia and Miranda exchanged looks. What a pretty place! 
The reading corner was filled with small bookshelves, had a soft mattress lieddown and 
cushioning against the walls. Teddy bears were near the shelves and pictures of famous 
book characters around. There was music all around… 
Nokia and Miranda were impressed they thanked Mrs. Spring a billion times. They 
were all cosily sitting, hearing the soft music around. “To make a joke funny, we should 
say it with a smiling face. Suitable gestures will help make the jokes funnier. Laughing 
yourself will……” 
Read Nokia from her joke book. Meanwhile…. “Shendaina held her hands tighter than 
Before. “Are you sure you could pull me up the mountain…” Miranda closed her prin-
cess book with a slam. Suddenly, the beautiful,soft music turned sharp.  

“I’ll miss you guys,” Christina said as she hugged her mother. “We’ll miss you 
too honey. Now remember, Ginger eats cat food in the morning and milk with fish at 
night,” her father said. “And give her some milk in the afternoon as well,” her mother 
said. Christina nodded as she took her cat in a blue basket in one hand, her bag on her 
shoulder and her cats supplies in her other hand and said good bye and left for her 
grandmother’s house. After the five hour flight, she finally reached Toronto, Canada 
where her grandma’s house was. Grandma. If she was being honest to herself, she was a 
little creeped out by her. And living alone with her, my, was Christina terrified. “Well, I 
guess we should get going then, Ginger,” she said to her orange cat. She walked down 
to her Grandma’s neighborhood. It was weird really. It had been almost six years since 
she last came here, still nothing had changed, the same old trees, the same old bricked 
houses, same old narrow roads and the same old scary feel to it. She took a deep breath 
and walked down to the house. The door was open, so she walked in. “Grandma! I’m 
home!” she said. No reply. She heard coughing in the family room. “Grandma?” she 
said as she opened the door. Someone was on the rocking chair. “Christie?” her 
grandma said. “Yes, Grandma?” she said. “I’m going to die soon. I just wanted to spend 
time with you before I leave. But you can go if you want to.” Her grandma said. Chris-
tina ran and sat on the floor and kept her head on her grandma’s lap. “Grandma, I’m 
sorry. All these years, you’ve been trying to connect with me, but I was too stupid and 
took it for granted.” Her Grandma nodded.“Ginger? Ginger, where are you? It’s time to 
eat!” Christina shouted. She suddenly saw her parents, with Ginger in their hands and 
the police searching the place. “Mom, daddy what’s going on?” she asked them. “Your 
grandma’s body was just found in the ally three days ago.” Her dad said. 

Grandma’s House 
-Kashvi Singh Das VII - C 
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Tete-a-Tete (Interview) 
-Khushi Rajeev (XI G) 

INTERVIEW  
WASTEROOTS is a social enterprise which offers Gardening services for potted 
plants at reasonable rates. It a accepts old papers /newspapers and exchange plants 
and pots of equivalent value. Thinking Green, Thinking Social therefore ensuring 
paper waste goes to registered recycler, not landfill.  
This year youth power team which is promoting torganic lifestyle through their 
project “Jio jaivik” ,interacts with Ms. Sudha Singh, a team member of Wasteroots. 

Online garderner 
Everyone likes having plants in their homes, it has a spiritual value, but in today’s 
world where people are too busy to look after themselves, they obviously don’t 
have enough time to look after their plants.   
 For people to get attracted to the idea of segregating their waste, it was necessary 
to reinforce them and give them a boost, and what is better than giving away plants 
in exchange of their paper waste? It solves both the issues . 
On collecting paper waste 
Its only paper waste but I intend to collect plastic also.P lastic is something which 
is very dangerous for the environment, it never degenerates.  
 On gardening services 
I started with the idea of having a more channelized and organised way of garden-
ing service. I couldn’t do a lot in the gardening service because people were more 
interested in exchanging their paper waste for plants. So, for now gardening has 
taken the backseat. This new idea is viral throughout the country. We are going to 
open up exchange stores as well.  

All flowers bloom when I come… 
Butterflies are my best chums! 
The best season of all is mine, 
With spring here, no one feels glum! 
Except for students in school, 
Exams come with me to rule. 
With blackened eyes & aching heads, 
And endless nights that are quite uncool! 
Did you identify me? 
Oh yes, I am February! 
A day or two less than them all, 
I still don’t get any acne. 
The youngest of them all! 
I am still learning to crawl, 
Pampered as I am every day, 
I love playing with my favourite ball! 
They all have more days than me, 
My short height makes me weep! 
Although I have my sister’s clothes, 
I get nothing but hand me down tees! 

Baby February 
By– Arushi Agarwal, 8B 

No one tells me anything. 
Say I’m too babyish to know anything! 
They don’t know I understand, 
What secrets they are whispering… 
People weave stories in different colours, 
To justify why I’m smaller? 
Some say unlucky, February is… 
Hearing this, I feel even smaller… 
But I never lose hope, 
Whatever might say  the Pope! 
Everyone loves me the most, 
But with the hate too, I must cope… 
But I still am the best! 
I get more candy than then rest! 
Papa Zeus loves me the most, 
I feel very blessed! 
Finally, I’d say this, 
I am in joys abyss! 
With everyone happy and loved, 
This life feels like bliss!! 

Junior Annual Day 
 

Junior Annual Day on  
Facebook 

Junior Annual Day 
 

Junior Annual Day 
 

Junior Annual Day 
 

Junior Annual Day 
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LEARNING IS FUN 
(JIO) JAIVIK VIBES @ AMITY 
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 ACHIVEMENTS 

Tiger Dance 

Rewa Dance 

Bhratnatyam 

Bhratnatyam 

Bhratnatyam 

In 33rd National Karate Championship held at Mumbai team  
won following positions: Ridhi Goel IXA,Pawani goel XI, Paarth 
Sharma- VIIIB won silver medals. Samkash Bhagi VIIB, Abhaas 

Gupta X and Jahnvi Jaiswal VIIIA won bronze medals.  

 
Over All Championship Trophy at 2nd Republic Inter School 

Roller Skating Championship Held at Siri Fort Sports      
Complex  

Mallika Kulshrestha of class X has won a silver medal, gymnas-
tics,Floor event in KHELO INDIA also she has secured All Round 

6th Position. 

Heritage Quiz 

CREATIVE MINDS AT WORK 

 
RISING HIGH 

Tiger Dance 
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LEARNING IS FUN 

Heritage Quiz Annual Day 

Kiddies kitchen Recording Room 

Sea Animal Dance Theatre Group 

Computer Department Yamuna Kaalo Naag 


