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Nurturing talents on a coloured platform…………
From the Desk of the Editor………….
Dear Readers,
The ordeal of our literary movement, the third quarterly Newsletter set its footprint nearly a year back and has put another successful step in amalgamating all the
literary activities of the school towards a perfect endeavour.
It has become immensely popular among students and teachers for its outstanding literary notions and gifts, for which, I express my jocund pleasure that, undoubtedly
it would offer a scope for the budding talents to materialize their innovations in a compendium which might inspire and encourage them for any research as well as
delight and teach others.
Last but not the least, I am immensely thankful to the management of the school for offering us the platform to mould the minds of the million. Mr.Vincent Edassery,
the Principal, a dynamic as well as a versatile genius has always put his palm on the quarterly magazine by bringing me into a reminiscence for the quarterly publication.
The incessant efforts of the Editorial Body is no less to be ignored, as they with their vigilance effort have gone through each article and edited to make it error free. The
teachers and students have contributed a lot to mould the vision for which I express my gratitude to them all. I wish it to be a perennial flow. May the quarterly
Newsletter live long!

Mr.Biyat Bihari Mishra (Head master)
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Writer’s Section
Girls are not less than boys
“Behind every successful man there is a woman”
“Birth of male child brings happiness and good fortune for the family whereas birth of a female child bring a cloud of sorrow.”
It is said that parents of a girl child are the unhappiest creatures on the earth. Instead of planning for her education and career, the
first things that strikes their minds is their marriage.
Now- a –days we say that men and women are both equal, but it isn’t so. If It is so then why do we come across news like bride
burning for Dowry, female foeticide, takes about painful tortures of brides and thousand of unexpected cases everyday.
Is it out of jealousy, ego, and superiority complex of men? Are women born to suffer?
In village area we even find girls who are not provided with good education. Female infanticide is also common. When a woman
tries to raise her against such cases, they are greatly opposed and suppressed due to corruption and sometimes due to family
reputation.Women are the pride of India. Women are the symbol of beauty and simplicity. Without women the continuation of
generation is not possible.
Girls are loving, caring, patient, sacrificing and mentally strong. Every parent should feel that they are lucky to have a girl child.
Girls are creating their own individuality. Instead of creating hindrances, everyone should come forward to help women to achieve
their goals. By doing this they are not only helping the women to prosper but also the country.
“Education of a boy forms a man But the determination or education of a girl forms a nation.”
Pragyan Swadhi Swar
Std-IX

Owe of an Unborn

Three things to remember
Three things to admire-Beauty, Quality and Sincerity
Three things to love-Purity, Honesty and Duty
Three things to avoid-Smoking, Drinking and Gambling

I was getting flourished
In the warmth of the enclosure
I perceived you amid
Conveying your contentment in pleasure

Three things to compare-Talking, thinking and Doing
Three things to respect-Old age, mother land and religion
Three things to watch-Speech, behavior and Character
Three things to relate-Past, present and Future
Three things to look for- God, Knowledge and Honour
Three things to care for-Father, mother and Teacher
Pratyush Mohapatra(Std-III)

To my best friend

I thought my father
Is keen to know about me
Decerning me his daughter
Abruptly,vanished his glee

He shrieked, he squealed,
He blamed where I blossomed
If it was a blunder
It was of his chromosome

She foiled, she forestalled,
She protected me further
I felt unassailable in her
She was my fairy god mother

You are my best friend
Future, Present and Past
I have no doubts that
Our friendship will last
Whenever I was hurt so sad
You made me smile
And I no longer feel bad
Whenever I needed you
You were always there
You don’t need to say anything
I know you care
It was you who
Mended my heart
It was you who
Helped me from the start
Thanks for being there
Always till the end

The disguised devils proceeded to her
Their profane desire was decernible
My tiny body was not strong
I was incapable and vulnerable

Breath ceased, dreams scattered
I was obliterated in dark
How were you so naïve
You shurned, you killed your own part
Shaista Kamal
(Teacher)

Subhashree Pati
VII-D

Important Rules

If I were a Tree
If I were a tree,I would beg and
plea

Here are some rules
For you and me

Please don’t cut me!

See how important

God is our father and friend.He made us . He
loves us and helps us to live . He stays with us
through our lives. His only desires are to help us
in all ways and to give us joy.

I am a wonderful creature,

They can be

With many features

Always be honest

I gave you wood,

Be kind and fair

God gives me air to breathe, food to eat and
clothes to wear.He has given me a nose to smell
with, hands to work with, eyes to see with, and
a mind to think with.

And a lot of goods.

Always be good

I will also provide you seeds.

And willing to share

God-Our Loving Father

But only if you do good deeds

These are rules

I give you oxygen and greenery

We all should know
We follow these rules

God has given me my mother and father, my
brother and sister, and my friends.
God is really my loving father. He is so great. I
want to see him. I find wherever I am.

Please don’t cut me!!!!
I give animals their habitat

Wherever we go
Somanshu Pattnaik
Std-III

So they can live free

Arya Prakash Moharana

Please don’t cut me!!!!!!!!!

(Std-III)

Samikshya Nayak(Std-III)
Friendship
Walk with me, Mama
Friendship is like arithmetic
Walk along side me, Mama
And hold my little hand
I have so many things to learn
That I don’t yet understand

Friends to add
Enemies to subtract
Pleasure to multiply

Teach me things to keep me safe
From the dangers everyday
Show me how to do my best
At home, at school, at play

And sorrows to divide
Friendship is like a china cup
Costly and rare

Every child needs a gentle hand
To guide them as they grow
So walk alongside me, Mama
We have long way to go.

Once it is broken
It can’t be repaired
You may have new friends
But don’t forget the old ones
Because old is gold

Upcoming Events




and never to be sold
(Ashis Ansuman-Std-VIII)



Investiture Ceremony
Periodic Test
Environment Week
Celebration
Independence Day
Celebration

Somanshu Pattnaik
(Std-III)

