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"Creating the future with knowledge and imagination”
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Glimpses of the school




ABOUT THE SCHOOL
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On December 20, 1987, a momentous occasion unfolded with the laying of
the foundation stone for Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya in Pawarkheda,
Narmadapuram, by the Honorable Shri Motilal Vora, who was the Chief
Minister of Madhya Pradesh at the time. The school is situated on
approximately 20 acres of lush, forested land, with buildings
interconnected by paved pathways that offer breathtaking views at every
turn.

The campus features a harmonious blend of historic and modern
architecture, including the elegant old Quad, state-of-the-art facilities, and
newly refurbished student hostels and staff accommodations. The academic
buildings, which house several classrooms, are linked by a comprehensive
computer network. This infrastructure facilitates the widespread use of
email and an intranet system, enabling seamless communication among
staff, students, and administration.

Nestled amidst a grove of eucalyptus trees along the Nagpur-Betul
National Highway (NH-69) in Pawarkheda, the Vidyalaya is located in the
picturesque Satpura Tiger Reserve, at an elevation of approximately 278
meters.
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PRINCIPAL'S DESK

Dear Students, Staff, Parents, and Well-Wishers,
It is with a sense of profound pride and joy that
| present to you this latest edition of our school
magazine—Navodayan Canvas. This publication is
more than just a record of events; it is a vibrant
canvas reflecting the talent, spirit, and academic
Journey of our Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya
family here in the heart of Madhya Pradesh.

At INV Narmadapuram, we believe true education flows like the eternal
Narmada—constant, nurturing, and life-giving. Our wmission focuses on
character building, fostering a scientific temper, and instilling the core
values of integrity and compassion. We aim to provide an environment
where every student feels empowered to explore their potential and
navigate the challenges of the modern world with confidence.

As we look back on the achievements of the past year, | am deeply
moved by the dedication shown by our students and staff. This magazine
stands as a testament to your perseverance and hard work. | congratulate
the editorial board for their meticulous efforts in weaving these diverse
stories into a beautiful narrative.

| express my sincere gratitude to our teachers, supportive parents, and
enthusiastic students. May the pages of Navodayan Canvas inspire you to
reach for the stars while staying rooted in our shared values of unity and
excellence.

With warm regards and best wishes,

Mrs. Jyoti Singh
Principal
Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya, Narmadapuram
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VICE PRINCIPAL'S DESK

It gives me great delight to address our vibrant
school community through this edition of the
school magazine "Navodayan Canvas."

A school is not merely a place of learning, it is
a nurturing ground where young wminds are
shaped, values are instilled, and dreams begin to
take flight. Education in JNV transcends the

boundaries of textbooks, nurturing values such as discipline, integrity,
compassion, and resilience. Our students continue to demonstrate
remarkable potential across academics, sports, cultural activities, and
social responsibility. Their curiosity, discipline and enthusiasm across
acadewmics, sports and co-curricular activities are quite appreciable. This
publication stands as a reflection of the dynamic spirit, creativity, and
intellectual curiosity that define our Vidyalaya. Each achievement, big or
small, reflects the collective effort of students, teachers, and parents
working in harmony. | commend our dedicated staff for their unwavering
commitment to excellence and holistic development.
In today’s rapidly changing world, critical thinking, creativity, empathy,
and resilience are the essential gualities we must strive to cultivate in our
learners. Let us continue to work together in fostering an environment,
which includes the traditions and values of our beloved institution, our
beloved JINV Narmadapuram, alongwith innovation and progress , that
empowers our students to become responsible citizens and compassionate
human beings.

With best wishes,

Mrs. Kavya Dubey
Vice Principal
Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya Narmadapuram

l
|
|
|




BLE Of CONTENTS

About the School

Principal's Desk
Achievement’s Corner

Moments Beyond The Classroom

14-38 @ Through Student's Ink

39-J1 7z Art



Hchicvemend s Coruer

“Success is not just about winning medals, but about discovering our potential and striving for excellence."

Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya, Pawarkheda continues to shine as a center of excellence where students
transform their dreams into achievements. With dedication, discipline, and the gquidance of our respected
teachers, our students have excelled in academics, sports, cultural activities, and various competitions at
different levels.

Academic Excellence
Our students have consistently demonstrated outstanding academic performance in board examinations and
various Olympiads. Their curiosity, hard work, and determination reflect the true spirit of Navodaya.

Performance of class 12th students in JEE mains 2026
o Uday Mishra 95.39%ile
Jiger Katare 85.3%ile
Harsh patel 35.2%ile
Yash murliwar 75.5%ile
Sourabh Kushwaha 70.497ile

IS students qualification for Gail super 100

Sports Achievements
Sports play a vital role in shaping confidence and teamwork. Our talented athletes have brought pride to the

school by participating and winning in district, regional, and national level tournaments in games such as
athletics, football, volleyball, and kabaddi.

14 students participate in national level sports meet
02 students in SGFI ( TAEKWONDO)

Anshika Sahu

Shrishti patel

Cultural & Literary Success
Creativity and expression flourish at INV Pawarkheda. Students have actively participated in debates,
guizzes, music, dance, and art competitions, winning accolades and representing the school with pride.

o Under Young Writers Editorial Club many students worked on critical writing which is published in the
magazine

e Inter school quiz competition on operation SINDOOR conducted by kendriya vidyalaya itarsi and
hoshangabad. Chandre Kumar Thakur and Sudhanshu kushwaha bagged the second prize.

Co-Curricular Excellence
From science exhibitions and Scouts & Guides activities to environmental awareness programs, our students
continue to show leadership, innovation, and responsibility toward society.

® In regional science Congress. Dstrict level Vigyan Mela and in inter District Vigyan Mela Chandre Kumar
Thakur got the second prize for his project gravity battery.
Bagless days - conduction of pottery classes and tie & dye
Workshop on kathak Dance for Girls
Workshop on tabla for Boys
Construction of Atal Lab.
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Students from our school went on an educationa

L trip to Bhopal in the 5
month of November 2025. They visited the Vidhan Sabha, Shourya Smarak,
Birla Mandir and Bhojpur Temple to have better exposures.
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Pottery classes in the Vidyalaya under bagless days was great fun and
creative. Students learned how to shape clay and make small pots and
bowls.

Atal lab in our Vidyalaya encouraged students to learn innovation, creativity
and problem solving.




The Victory Gallery in the vidyalaya showcases students achievementin
academics, sports and other activities.

O

Fireless cooking in school.
Students preparing simple and healthy dishes without using fire.




Community service rendered by our school students and
developedempathy, responsibility and the sense of social awareness.
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CAREER FAIR |

Career Guidence Camp organized in the school to help students understand
their strength, interest and future opportunities.




The medical Camp conducted in school to maintain health, school
environment and promoting well being of students.

bl

Beautification of the campus creates a pleasant and inspiring environment
for students and staff. Planting trees, maintaining cleanliness and adding art
space makes the campus look more attractive and ecofriendly.

51110, India

Yoga classes help students to promote mental well being by reducing stress
and improving physical fitness.




Tabla and Kathak classes enhancing grace rhythm and confidence through
performances and training.

Self defence classes for girls conducted in the Vidyalaya to make them learn
how to protect themselves in dangerous situations.
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SWITZERLAN
o

Silver peaks that kiss the blue,

Valleys bloom in morning dew
Trains glide soft through mist and pine
Where peace and dreams together twine.

Chocolate melts like gentle grace,

Snowflakes dance in love enhcmce
In every breeze, a lullab

Sweet Switzerland beneatht e sky.

ABOUT :-

Capital ~ BERN
Currency ~ Swiss Franc
Languages ~ German,

Population ~ 8.8 million
Continent ~ Europe

e

e

French, [talian, Romcmsh
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Eld You Know:-

® There are more banks
than dentists in
Switzerland.

* It's one of the safest and
cleanest countries in the
world.
® The famous Swiss Army
kane was invented there.

T

"T'd love to visit Switzerland one dag to ride the scenic trains and

15

taste real Swiss chocolate!" — NAVYA SAHU 7 b
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I CLOSE MY EYES

I sat on Earth, closed my eyes.
I can feel my breath; it smells so nice.

Imagine an ocean with a pleasant breath;
the waves of the ocean take all my stress.

Chirping of birds in a tree’s barrow,
slowly inhaling all my sorrow.

Ten minutes of life, I close my eyes;
it feels so happy, it feels nice.

Opening my eyes, back to life;
feels like moving from a cough to a sharp knife.

There is no breeze to hold my stress,
not the ocean, who held all the mess.

All was there through thought and sight,
and I sat on Earth, trying to close my eyes.

:- Devansh Patel (X 'A'")
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A Little While

The sun leaned low upon my day,
And painted gold where shadows lay.
The wind hummed softly, shy and small—
Like it had something sweet to call.

A bird went tracing loops of sky,
While clouds pretended not to cry.
And in that hush, I thought of you,
The way you laugh, the things you do.

It’s strange how simple moments grow,
How quiet hearts can start to glow.
The world feels lighter, just because
You smiled and didn’t ask what for.

So stay a little while, my dear,
The stars won’t mind if you are here.
Let’s waste the night, and maybe then—
Begin the same small dream again.

:- NAVYA SAHU (VII'B')
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Deep Inside the Eye :- Vaishnavi Ahirvar (VII ‘B’)

The world consists of various things; everything is beautiful than one another. Have you ever
thought what is the most beautiful thing in this world? Is it the Eiffel Tower of Paris? Is it a drop of
water on a leaf or the sunset on the ocean? Everything is beautiful one after another, no? Then what
is the most beautiful thing in this world?

It became more difficult to find beauty in a world full of hatred. It is a truth fact that everyone hates
everyone to some extent. And this can be considerable because no one is perfect in this world.
Everyone has their own weak points. Back to the point, how can you find the beauty?

The answer is very much simple. The most beautiful thing in this world are our eyes, because they
can make anything the most beautiful thing in the world. The beauty varies by the point of view of
the eye. Just think about a man with a purple dull face, without a hand. From your eye or your
perspective, he is bad, no good or not beautiful, but think about the same person from his mother's
eyes. Did you think she will say that he is ugly? No, because from her eyes, he is the most beautiful
child in the world. Her eyes are the most beautiful thing in this world & like other, they have also the
most beautiful eye in the world.

.- Sanskar Bramhawanshi & Ankiit Nagwanshi (X A’)
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Importance of Physical Fitness and Sports in
Students' Life

Physical fitness and sports play a powerful role in shaping a student's life. In a world full of academic
pressure and screen time, regular physical activity keeps the body active and the mind fresh. A healthy
student is more energetic, focused, and confident in the classroom.

Sports not only build strength and stamina but also teach discipline, teamwork, leadership, and time
management. Winning builds confidence, while losing teaches patience and resilience. These lessons help
students grow into responsible and strong individuals.

In short, sports and physical fitness are not just extracurricular activities — they are essential for a happy,
healthy, and successful life.

* -Afaque Jahan Khan TGT (Physical Education)
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Karan

Karmic burden of
lives forgotten;
make him mean

by things unseen.

A "good" man
who is no good;
a great being
only when he stops being.
A fate's child,
best untouched.

Isha

The Divine you seek
will play in every step that you take.
May you rise and show the world
what it means to be Isha.
Parvati: "I am in you
to make the Divine a daily
happening."

Shiva

In this genderless scape does play
all that is this and that—
him and her, you and me.
Don't miss the canvas
in the play of multiple hues.
:- Ishani Patra (X ‘B’)

Isha ~ Parwati

How can you be Isha?
Which rules the universe is Isha.

The intelligence that crafted the creation is
Isha. The very cosmic space is Isha.
The worms that crawl are Isha.

The leaf, green and brown, are Isha.
The earth and the sky are Isha.

All that 1s, 1s Isha.

All that is not, is Isha.

How can you not be Isha?

.- Ritika Patel, (X ‘A’)

Heart Across Borders

My heart keeps walking, step by step,
holding memories I quietly kept.
It travels far through morning skies,
chasing dreams that never die.

Across the fields where soft winds roam,
it searches for places that feel like home.
Over the roads where strangers pass,
through golden sun and evening grass.

It crosses borders, wide and tall,
never scared of mountains or fall.
For every mile, it beats for you,
hoping you feel the same heart, too.

Sometimes distance feels too strong,
like empty nights that stretch too long.
But still my heart stays brave and true,

because every journey leads to you.

One day these roads will meet as one,
under the same warm, rising sun.
And all the gaps time made before

will fade like waves on a distant shore.

Till then, my heart keeps moving on,
from early dusk to breaking dawn.
A quiet promise that softly whispers—
love finds a way across all borders.

:- Navya Sahu (VII ‘B’) ¥
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By: SARTHAK JAIN 7th o™ RSy
/ e e, .
~ Lord, pfedse keep my parents@e and healtb@l the time. B
| am begging: please give my mom and dad a Very long life. They are the only reason

why | need to be successful and mg ow msplratlon they are why | am strong and
trying. |

| haven't paid back all thelrlsacrlf"ﬁes get “and | stlll have many dreams for them. |
don’t know how, but | trust you, Lord.
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Book Review: Aise Basi Pipariya

Book Title: Aise Basi Pipariya

Authors: Kumar Unnayan, Narendra Maurya, & Surajit Sarkar
Publisher: Vani Prakashan

Language: Hindi

Introduction:

The book, Aise Basi Pipariya, tells the story of how the small
town of Pipariya in Madhya Pradesh slowly developed and
changed over time. It focuses on how the place grew from forest
land into a proper town after the railway lines were made and
people started settling there. The book is written in Hindi and
combines history, memories, and the voices of local people.

Summary:
The writers have described how—after the coming of railways—

many people from nearby villages and areas migrated to Pipariya in search of work and a better
life. Slowly, forests were cleared, land was used for farming, and new communities were formed.
The book uses oral stories and real experiences of people who lived there, which makes it feel very
real and personal. It talks about the struggles, hopes, and progress of the people who helped build
the town. In simple words: Aise Basi Pipariya is not only about one place, but also about how small
towns in India grow and change with time.

What I liked:

I liked that the book talks about a real Indian town instead of a big city. It shows how railways and
migration can change people’s lives. The authors have included the voices of common people,
which makes it interesting to read; it also helps us understand how culture, economy, and nature are
connected in our society.

What I didn’t like much:

Sometimes, the book feels a bit serious and more like a history project than a story. There are no
main characters or plots (like in novels), so it can feel slow in some parts. Also, since it’s written in
Hindi, it might be a little tough for people who are not fluent in the language.

Conclusion:

Overall, Aise Basi Pipariya is a thoughtful and meaningful book. It teaches us how even small
places have big stories behind them. I would recommend it to anyone who wants to know about the
history of towns, migration, and how people build thefi,r_ﬂliyggxover generations.

Rating: ﬁ**ﬁ{:{/f gEmm—m—— \,\\
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About The Writer

‘The Whispering Face' is a fictional horror book written by Vanshika Sharma. Currently, she is
12 years old, and this is her first story. Let me tell you how | got the idea for this book: So,
one day, | was sitting in my drawing room when | saw a black, transparent mirror in which only
my half-face was visible. That was something which | never noticed before; so, | thought to
write a book about it.

Our Heroin
Once upon a time, there was a beautiful and cute gqirl named Aarna. Aarna was a bright and
smart student. tter financial condition was also good: means she was satisfied with her life. Her
parents were very supportive, as she was the only child in her family. Her family consists of
her grandmother and her parents.
But Aarnas bad nightmare begins here. At the same time, her family decides to send her to
hostel for her quality education. Aarna requested everyone in the family, but her family members
wanted her to be independent. Her grandmother was also upset, but she couldnt do anything.
Aarna’s parents sent her to St Patrick's Hostel in Panaji, Goa. The first day, she was very
upset. She did not even try to talk with anyone. As days passed, students started ragging her.
Sometimes they asked her to act like a monkey, and sometimes they teased her by saying,
“Nerd.” She was growing more and more irritated and wanted to get rid of this. Her parents
used to come to meet her once in a month, and she talked to her parents and called only once
in a week.
Getting irritated, she stopped eating food. She ate only just for survival. She did not sleep. After
a month, her looks totally changed; now she was no more beautiful. She became weak in her
studies, and she started looking weird. Aarna did not comb her hair and dressed in a bad
manner; she appeared shabby. The only thing left in her life was crying.
One more month passed, and the worst news came: that her grandmother passed away. Now
Aarna went in more depression. One day, a girl whose name was Mayra came across her. She
was also suffering with homesickness, but she was in better condition than Aarna. Mayra tried
to talk to Aarna, and she realized that Aarna was a genius. The only negative thing in Aarna
was homesickness. Other than that, she had potential to have Ist rank in school.
Mayra decided to make Aarna friend, as Mayra was also not having any friend. They started
spending most of their time with each other. And slowly, their bond got strong and they became
best friends. Mayra and Aarna were now not feeling homesick and were now happy. Aarna slowly
forgot her bad memory.
Now Aarna started to have first rank in school and became the school topper. Mayra was
Jfealous of Aarna, as nobody was talking to her about her result. So, a fight took place among
them. Their relationship was ended. Aarna was now so upset, as her best friend was turned out
to be fake.
On that day itself, teacher announced about a trip. She said, ‘Students, for the Practical,
Historical, and Spiritual Learning, we have planned a trip to the St Xavier's Convent Church.”
Aarna was still unhappy, because she got worst heartbreak by her best friend. 31



THE TRIP

After school, everyone rushed towards hostel and started packing things for the rip. Next day,
Aarna woke up and got ready for the trip. Aarna was still thinking of her friend, Mayra. Matron
shouted, “Get out, girls!” Everyone got out of hostel and started to board the bus. The bus
started. The Aarna was looking out of the window; it took 3 hours to reach the destination.
Everyone got out of the bus and started walking towards the church, which was 1 kilo meter
away.

All the students were walking in the line. Aarna saw a stone with a different shape; she went
closer and picked it up. That was looking like a cat. She stood over there for a minute and—the
next moment—she saw that her class was gone. She ran and saw everyone, but her class was
vanished from that place. She started walking and finally saw the pathways; on one of them, were
there footprints of someone. So, she thought that footprints were of her classmates. Aarna
started following the footprints.

The pathway was very quiet, and the silence was giving a haunted feeling. Aarna kept on walking
along the path, following the footprints; but still, she was unable to find her school students. Even
at that path, their were no one to be found. She finally saw a huge structure’s top at a distance;
she thought that it might be the church.

She ran towards the structure but, as she reached closer, she saw that it's a huge mansion—
which was looking very weird. The structure was beautiful, but it was giving a haunted vibe. This
mansion appeared like as if it was put on | » i
fire by someone, intentionally. She thought, =

“This kind of mansions consists of ghosts”;

so, she didn’t dare to go inside. She was

now scared, as the day was coming to a

close and after some time, darkness

covers the complete area.

She turned over for qoing

back. As she turned, she saw

a diary (by her activities of

collecting things, you may

know that she loves to

collect things).

She quickly picked up the diary. She removed the dust, as the diary was covered with soil. After
cleaning it, she saw the front page; it was written: “Madam Marry Joseph's.” She got excited, as
“Madam Marry Joseph” was Aarnas’s ancestor. Aarna’s Grandmother used to tell her the stories
of Marry.

She was thinking about it but, suddenly, someone hit Aarna—very hardly—on her head. She
collapsed. There was blood on her head, dress, and on the ground even. The day she woke up, she
was at her home. Aarna’s mother saw her and was very happy. She hugged Aarna and said, "My
child, you woke up after there months of coma! Maid: call George (Aarna’s father).” Aarna’s
father came and saw his daughter in conscious state; he was very happy.

Her parents asked Aarna, “Beta, what had happened with you? Can you tell us the incident?”
Aarna told her parents about how she got separated from the group and about the mansion. ter
parents discussed about it and thought that she is still in depression; so, her parents didn’t mind
her words much.



Next day, Aarna’s parents took her to the doctor for checkup. Doctor told Aarna’s Parents that
she needs at least 1 month rest; so, her parents took her back to home. Then, Aarna remembered
about the diary, but suddenly her mother entered the room. She said, “My Aarna baby, doctor has
advised you to take rest. So, it would be better that you must sleep.” Aarna agreed to her
mother and went to her bed for sleeping.

She hugged her teddy and went in a deep sleep. She had a dream. In her dream, she heard a
whispering voice—which was calling ger from her mother’s room—and, when she entered the
room, a weird creqture jumped on her.

She woke up with a sudden shock; she was full of sweat and was scared. Aarna got from bed
and drank some water. She thought abut the dream and decided to go to her mother’s room. As
she entered, she saw the bag which she took for the trip. She checked the bag and got the
diary. Aarna said, “How this is possible? | dropped the diary when | was collapsed.” Still, Aarna
took the diary and went in her room. She started reading it. The things written in diary were.......

The Diary (The Story of ‘Madam Mary Joseph’)

‘Madam Mary Toseph’ was the known queen in 17th century. She lived lived with her husband, ‘Sir
Christofer Joseph,’ and a daughter, ‘Angle.” The family was very prosperous and wealthy. They
were living a very happy life. But, the twist came here as one day Mary and her husband were
going for a party in the neighborhood. 0.

Angle was alone at home. She was playing in a ro ith her toys. She heard a whispering voice.
As she turned back, there was a black, transparer@frror. ter half face was only visible in that
mirror. She ignored and continued playing wﬁ:é] er teys. The whispering sound was getting louder,

louder, and louder. Angle again turned bac something possessed Angle.
When Mary and Chnstofer returned, they their daughter lying on the floor. They got panicked;
they sprinkled Watefs o 46." rubbed\bdr arms, and finally, after 10 minutes, she woke up.

¢/ about the incident. Angle said, "Mom, Dad, | am unable to
'.: was having a severe headache.

Ptame to wake up her: "Who are you?P” she shouted towards maid. Don’t
ou stranger!” said Angle in a terrified voice. Her parents came. "What
o are saying her a stranger? You know her very well. She Is our

garden, her bek Frfend ame ‘to- play with her. Shmey (Angle's best friend) said, Hey, Angle, let’s
play.” Angle sa!dl ho are you and how do you know me?” Shiney said, “Come on! We
are best friends, Are ying pranks with meP” “Stay far from me, you weird girl. | am

having no best friend,” sai gle.

are not born, they are made, became true. His half face was
here in this world: that's why he always searches his 2nd part

33



tHere the question comes: why? What happen to Angle? So, the whispering face loves to eat
memories of kids. te heals himself with them. Only solution to finish him is to look in his eyes.
He returns in every 25th year. He always makes a whispering voice. In present day, Mary's
mansion is located near the St. Xavier's Convent Church.

— Nivin
"Who is that, Nivin? This name seems familiar,” Aarna said. She ran towards her father and
asked about the name. Her father said, 'He's your grandmothers father.” Really?" said Aarna.
She was in a great shock.

The Final Day

Next day, Aarna woke up. She got off from her bed and said, ‘Mom, Dad, where are you?" She
searched in her whole house. By her housekeepers, she knew that her parents went in a religious
program. Housekeeper also left the house, as its the time for their break. Aarna was alone at
home.

She sat on her study table and started reading a novel. She heard a whispering sound; she
turned back and saw a black, transparent mirror. She realized that it's an indication of that:
whispering face is here. She closed her eyes and hide in her cupboard.

She thought, "Everything in diary is real. So gxaf means if Ill look in his... it's eyes, he will be
vanished.” Aarna encouraged herself, gafnurage, and opened the door of her cupboard: and

whispering face was standing in front of heif. Aarna saw in his eyes. He was getting creepier
every second. Aarna looked in his eyes for almost 600 second; he tried to harm Aarna, but Aarna’s
aura was very positive. He was unable to harm her finally, whispering face got vanished.

Aarna’s parents returned and saw everything laying

the house went in this condition. “Because of whispk .
mad qirll” shouted her father. Her parents again ignored her. BUT(Ter whispering face will
be back in 25 years...... A\

MORAL OF THE STORY

Actually, whispering face is your reflection. Its your negative side. So,
your negative side will eat you and will be the reason for your downf
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“School Life.” She, The Revolution

In school we gather every day, "Not behind, not above — just beside."
To learn, to laugh, and sometimes play.
Sunrise greets us on our way,
With hopes and dreams that softly

She's not the echo of a man's voice;
she's her own — with her own choice.

sway. Teachers welcome with a smile, She's not seeking to rule the throne,

Encouraging us to go that extra mile. Just to stand tall, not alone.
With every page and every test, She's not asking to stand above,
They help us try to do our best. Just shoulder to shoulder, in equal love.

We discover facts—so much to know!
How the flowers bloom and rivers flow.
Numbers dance and stories shine,

Her strength is quiet, her dreams are loud;
she walks with fire, yet soft and proud.

In every lesson, new worlds we find. It's not about taking power away,
Friends beside us, hand in hand, but giving every soul a fairer say.
Together we learn, together we stand. Her rights, her will, her apen sky;

We share our worries, joys, and fun, a chance to live, to learn, to fly.
A classroom family, everyone.
After the bell, as we head home,
We carry memories wherever we roam.

Feminism is not a war to win;
it's where respect and justice begin.

With curious hearts and steady stride, Not against men, nor just for she —
We face the future, filled with pride. it's for all to rise, and simply be.
Shreyansh Patel, 9th Soumya Rejput, 7" B

“Journey of Dreams”

When. moonlight-hums through the sky so high,
A whisper rises, soft and shy —
“Come, let’s find those dreams once more,
That life had hidden behind its door.”

The road is long, yet hope still gleams,
Each turn is lit with golden dreams.
Behind each sorrow, a joy does hide,

If only you see with the heart inside.
To touch the sky is not too far,
For dreamers shine like the brightest star.
Life’s a song with notes so true —
Believe in yourself, and it sings for you.
Kanishka, 8"
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THE IMPACT OF ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE
ON EDUCATION IN INDIA

Nowadays, technology is so advanced everywhere; we are using Artificial Intelligence
from smart assistants in homes to self-checkout systems in supermarkets. Al is
everywhere. One of the most exciting changes has come in education; schools and
universities are adopting Al at a fast pace. This shift is visible across classrooms, online
learning platforms, and even administrative tasks. India is embracing this change too.
The use of artificial intelligence in education in India is growing rapidly; it is shaping how
students learn, how teachers teach, and how institutions run. Artificial Intelligence in the
field of education refers to the use of smart technologies to enhance teaching and
learning. Al can analyze student performance, personalize lessons, and even automate
tasks like grading and attendance.

e Smart content creation.
Personalized learning paths.
Automation of administrative tasks.
Virtual teaching assistants.
Adaptive learning platforms.

e Higher Education and Smart campuses.
But on the other side, people are misusing it and doing cybercrime or cyberattacks.

Jayshree, 8"

The Lost City of Jungle Raj

Once upon a time, deep within India's dense forests, there was a mystical city hidden
from the world, called JungleRaj. This city was filled with golden buildings, sparkling
diamonds, and weird and wonderful creatures.

Priya, a fearless 12-year-old girl, got lost in the jungle outside her village one day. She
stumbled upon an ancient map leading to JungleRaij. Priya thought, “Yaaas, | gotta find
this city!!”

Priya embarked on her journey. In the jungle, she faced crazy challenges:
e Deadly Beasts: Lions, tigers, and snakes popped up on her path.
e Mysterious Rivers: She had to craft a boat and cross weird rivers.
e Magical Hills: Priya climbed hills where enchanted stones guided her way.

Finally, Priya reached JungleRaj! There, she saw:

¢ Golden Palaces: Shining golden palaces.

e Diamond Mines: Uncovered mines filled with precious diamonds.

¢ Magical Creatures: Met birds with rainbow feathers and talking trees.
Priya uncovered JungleRajs treasure. But she found out the city was cursed by a
powerful sorceress. Priya broke the curse using her brains and bravery.
JungleRaj's people crowned Priya a heroine. She shared some treasure with her villagers
and told them the real jungle tale.
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