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THE
In the mythology of most
cultures, deities were often AT H E N A

associated with certain

animals. Our patron o F

goddess, too, is

accompanied, and often T H E
represented, by the owl.
NIGHT

If one closely examines the art that surrounds Athena, one will always find her with a little friend
near her- a little owl. The owl in question here is the Little Owl. In fact, the Latin name of the owl
itself translates to “Athena's night” or “Athena of the night”.
The owl is considered Athena's sacred bird because the Greeks saw its ability to see in the dark,
and therefore it represented wisdom and watchfulness. According to myth, the owl sat on her
blind side, and hence had the ability to bring to light, facts which she had been oblivious to
before. The owlwas meantto reveal unseen truths to Athena, and enabled herto speak the whole
truth - as opposed to only the half truth. The owl's eyes being distinctively large and shiny, they
reflected Athena with their cold stare of knowledge and wisdom.
"The owl of Athena takes flight only when the shades of night are gathering” - that is, when the
darkness of ignorance and monotony spreads, it is the owl of Athena that will bring to light

wisdom, knowledge and creativity.
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Editorial

As we bring forth the fourth edition of our annual creative

journal the Athena, we hope that the issue, which Raushni Kaura Jessica Juneja
commemorates the Platinum year of our school, lives up to

the high expectations set by its predecessors.

The journalhonours Athena, the Greek goddess of wisdom, inspiration and creativity.
The Athena was conceived as a child of circumstance - when the creative articles were found to be too greatin numberto

be included in the yearbook, the school Editorial Team put together a separate journal, meant purely to provide a

platform to the creativity of the young writers and artists of the school. However, the Athena, as it stands today, has
opened up its ambit to include photography, cartoons, and several other forms of art. It includes not just English, but

Hindi and Punjabi write ups as well, to represent a more pluralistic perception of the student body. This inspiration stems

from notonlythe students, butalso the teachers and other members of the school staff. . .
/ Siddharth Kaushik

Itis heart warming to see the enthusiasm that the students have shown for the journal, and the keenness with which they
have contributed their additions to the book. The Journal is close to the heart of every student, because itis composed of
the handiwork of each one of us, in one way or the other. The journal embodies the very soul of the student body, for it is
not paper, buttheir own hard work and creativity which forms its pages.

It has been an exhilarating journey for the whole Editorial Team to collect, sort and edit the various pieces which finally
made it to the book. As for the ones which didn't, don't lose confidence, there's always a next time! | hope that the write
ups of our budding young creative minds captivate the readers and hold their interest, for they have been written with
much zeal and enthusiasm. So here's wishing the reader hours upon happy hours of reading the journal that we so
enjoyed putting together!

Happy reading!

Raushni Kaura
Gurnoor Beniwal Khushi Dalla
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A TIME TO GROW

We've all been giventimeto grow
Andto bid adieu to the days of our childhood
To learntotie our own knots and bows

And to behave as grownups should

There grows afeeling of unworn cheer
Aswe meetnewteachersandfriends
Andwe learnto shed every drop of fear

As we walk down this road which often twists and bends

We learnto strike a balance between study and sport
Andyetstill find sometimeto play
We have fun, though, and make paper boats

Sowe may learnvalues aswe walk along our way

We may detest getting up on early mornings
We may be mischievous and notdo whatwe're told

We mightnotimprove even after multiple warnings

andold

Sohere'stothe beginning of anew part of life
The partwhich shall shape ourfuture, so bright
Ina place which keeps us away from the shadows

Sothatwe may always face the light.

But we'll regret such decisions once we're worn

Punya Arora, VI O

ACID ATTACKS-

THE
MOST
ABOMINABLE
CRIME
AGAINST

HUMANITY

&

Imagine looking in the mirror, but not recognizing your own face, only to realize that you've been stripped of your own
identity by the violent hatred of another person.

A sudden, cold splash, followed by searing pain as burning skin tears away from your body, scarring you for life, both
physically and mentally- such are the horrors of an acid attack. Your life changes forever, you can never go back to the way
you usedto be.

Today, acid attacks are reported in many parts of the world, but are more rampantin third world countries. Acid attacks are

usually the result of the vengeance of jilted lovers against women who have rejected their marriage proposal or some
other demand. The intention of the attackeris more often to humiliate rather than to kill the victim.

Laxmi Aggarwal is one such brave Indian woman, who is campaigning to stop acid attacks. She herself is an acid attack
survivor, and is now speaking out to spread awareness about the rights of acid attack victims. She is part of the campaign

which demands justice for the victims of acid attacks.

Thus, acid attackers should be punished with the most rigorous imprisonment and should be sentenced for life, even if
they had missed their target or failed to inflict serious harm on the victim. The very intention of subjecting anyone to such
pain should be punished. Acid attacks are the most heinous crime any person can commit, for itis the equivalent of killing

the victim, without actually killing them.

Gurnoor Chauhan, VIII E
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» AMERICAN
'"TRUMP'ET PLAYING GRATING TUNES ?

Afterthe results of the 2016 American Presidential Elections were announced, Donald
Trump gave a big victory speech. He said he couldn't have done it without the love

-L"'-_ of hislife, hisrock, his better half... thatis, FBI Director James Comey.

- o . Donald Trump's election as the 45th President of the world's greatest

e i democracy and superpower came as somewhat of a

'ﬁ é"’i"' | surprise to the world. Coupled with his

i i . absurd utterances and impulsive actions, it

-l".f k 'r': Iﬂ:-r has left the world confused about the

"I.!.. -{ 2 I future of the Land of Liberty. In fact, he is

ﬁ = 5 i now known as a man whose lifeblood runs
. #\I}I}". on "Conspiracy Theories”

7 The symptoms of the 'Trump Fatigue Syndrome' have also

- started showing their effects. His habit of sensationalizing

issues(but only those which concern the violation of his own policies)
has made people sick and tired of his attitude. Actually, if everything is
a scandal, then nothing is a scandal. If everything is outrageous, then
nothing is outrageous. And right now, everything is outrageous and
everything is a scandal. It is a natural human response to become used to
the constant chaos. And when we are used to chaos, then it becomes hard to
distinguish between what is absurd and what is realistic. This is what is
happeninginthe case of Mr. Trump.
Infact, the listof Trump's absurd and funny actions is not exhaustive. All his actions are laced with surprises and confusion.
Itis rather absurd and unwise of Trump that he appointed his own children to positions in White House, who have had no
diplomatic experience and no knowledge of political policy, whatsoever.
His past few months in office reflect indecision, hesitation, and an unwillingness to take the right actions. His 'America
First' policy got him his presidency, and the same policy has led to disorderin the world.
Trump's incompetence has led to the emergence of a new world order. American retreat from multifarious post-War
alliances is a matter of great concern. The USA under Trump has renounced the UNESCQO, the Paris Climate
Agreementand the Trans Pacific Partnership Agreement.
Whatdoesitmeanforindia?

Ontheflip side, the abatement of American influence on the global platform hasled to the emergence of some
advantageous consequences for India. India can certainly benefit from the gradual transition of the current

world orderasitwould open new avenuesforindia's ambitions to become aleading powerin the world.

However, in case of an instantaneous shift, the scenario might be different, with China eyeing world power
and North Korea aggressively boasting about its nuclear warheads. American abnegation is sure to induce

regional quarrels and chaos, and with no one to lead, the world seems rather ill-equipped to address the
worrisome issues thatmay arise.

ran d T . » BN

To conclude, we can say that atthe moment, we need some degree of certainty and rationalism. The only way to achieve it
is to focus on the ray of hope that the 'Presidential' element in Mr. Trump might be able to achieve revival and Stability.
When Trump ordered Missile attack on Syria early last year, some optimists viewed it as a sign that he became
'‘Mr. President'. Butrecent developments have again dashed all these hopes. Still we can'tlose hope as itis only hope that
sustains life.Inthe words of great writer P.B. Shelley, "O wind, if winter comes, can spring be far behind?"

Abhiroop Mittal, XII Arts
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d BEAUTEOUS SADNESS

Would you thatyou could grasp

The euphoric hours of your existence
Andlockthem upinatreasure chest

To be perused by you atwill?

Andto letgo of sadness, plenty and abundant
To seek your utopian vision

Of endless and ubiquitous bliss?

My friend, your sorrow is your authenticity,
The capability to feel sad

Isthe beauty vested inusall,

Only our eyes are shrouded by the clouds
Ofinsecurity and reluctance

To acceptwhatisthe harsh reality

Pitched by life to accept

Foryour city of happiness shall neverthrive

Should younotbeintouch

With the deep jungles of myriad emotions

You are meantto undergo

When you're broken inside, and sadness abounds,
Letitflow

Letit pervade yoursoul

Letitregenerate a strongeryou
Forsadnessisthe ash fromwhich

The rejuvenated phoenixrises, in all its majesty
When sadness penetrates you,
Surrendertothe sharp spear'simprint
Uponyourheart

Lettime take its course, and you'll surely know
Thatyour dejection was notasitappeared,

Like the hideous scaly monster from your
nightmares,

Forintime youshall understand and realize
Thatitwas nothing otherthan sadness
Beauteous sadness, thatbuiltyou up

Overand overagain.

Khush Aalam Singh, XII Arts

IfIleave heretomorrow
Would youstill remember me?
Forlknow a placethat's calling
Asdistantasthe sea

Bereft of the weight of sorrow
Andthe breathlessness of glee
I have heard of such a place

Andthatplaceiscallingme

Overthere nooneremembers
Allthose things lusedto be

They know notthe hollow of despair
Northe rush of ecstasy
Initsashthereare noembers

Ofthe remorse they neversee

This place exists somewhere

Andthis placeis calling me

Thereis norightand nowrong
Inthis place right by the sea
Thisis where allyour demons go

When from yoursoul theyflee

Andyou wﬂlnot.-l‘rthe angels'song -h J

de
CALL OF THE VOID

Forherethey ceaseto be
Themselves; this place of pure freedom

Isthe place that's callingme

This place makes me believe

In myself, so justin case you see
Aplacethathasthe spirit

And an air of liberty

Dotellme, forlneedtoleave

Asfastasmyfeetcanbe .
You see, | leave tomorrow

Willyou still remember me? ‘

Raushni Kaura, XI Arts
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Into Vastness
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Fidget spinners are trending everywhere. After our vacation ended, | saw all of my
friends fidgeting with these strange contraptions, spinners made for fidgeting!
Afidget spinneris a toy that consists of a ball in the centre of a multi lobed flat structure
made from metal or plastic designed to spin along its axis with little effort.
| read an article based onthese spinners and asked my friends, "Why fidget!?"

Onesaid, "ltburns calories and protects your arteries."

Anothersaid, "It helpsyoulive longerand improve your concentration.”

Andthe mostcommon reason | heard was that it was a stress buster, which | found was rather untrue!

While the use of fidget spinners might be getting positive results in some cases, but it still remains responsive to the

symptoms of anxiety, stress, nervousness or attention disorders. While mild fidgeting at school or while studying is

considered advantageous, it may become a problem if your normal routine starts getting disturbed. In fact, there's

apotential danger of actually getting addicted to them. Andthisinformation is confirmed by a psychiatrist.

If one doesn't have issues like anxiety or hyperactivity, using a fidget gadget can actually make one develop them. It was

originally meantfor mentallyill or psychologically disturbed patients, notforyoung people looking for a new fad.

As a matter of fact, there is no scientific evidence that they are effective even as treatment for Autism or ADHD (Attention

Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder).

Schoolsin Bengaluruand Singapore have started banning these spinners. The parents have tagged itas "evil". For better

health one mustalwaystread with caution. So, | would highly recommend the non- usage of these fidget spinners!
Chahat Batish, IXE

"( FRIENDS AND THEIR FRIENDSHIP
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APJ Abdul Kalam once famously said, "One good book is equal to a hundred good
friends buta goodfriendisequaltoalibrary."

In one's life, one comes across many valuable things, butthe one thing that we cannot buy
with money or any material means, atany cost, is friendship.

True friendship means being there for one another, being supportive of each other, and L I
most importantly, accepting each other in spite of the other's (and our own) flaws.Areal & |}

friend will motivate you to achieve your dreams and goals, and not distract you from

them. Atrue friend will help you to identify your mistakes and shortcomings, and will help

you in overcoming them. Friendship brings colour to the black and white canvas of life; it adds flavor to the

delicacy called life, which was originally served bland.

While precious stones and gems are found deep inside the earth, the true, much more invaluable gems are your

arelow, and cheeryou up whenyouare glum.

friends, who keep you humble and keep your feet firmly placed on the earth. Friends remind you of who you

really are, they protectyou from the clutches of vanity and arrogance. They will lift you up when your spirits ‘ <
I believe thatgood friends are hard to find, harderto leave, and impossible to forget. Therefore, if you ever find

someone, the music of whose soul harmonizes with that of yours, hang on tight to them and never let them go.

The loss of atrue friend can be very hard to overcome.

Friends are life's real treasures. Often, though we may not realize it ourselves, our friends may know us better

than ourselves. With gentle honesty, they are there to guide and support us, to share our laughter and our tears. Their

presence reminds usthatwe are neverreally alone.

Ananta Sharma, VI P
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Men have failed,
let the women take over

Human beings are the most complex animals on the planet.

And when they are further segregated into the two genders, that is, male and female,
matters tend to get more complicated. Men and women can be simply differentiated on
the basis that one of them has the ability to create life, while the other doesn't. But this
difference is not merely skin deep. While men are perceived to be more aggressive and

domineering, women are considered, in general, soft spoken.

Women, especially working mothers, are the world's most efficient multitaskers. They manage to strike a balance
between their work and the affairs at home, while at the same time nurturing and caring for their children. Traditionally,
fathers play a comparatively less dominantrole in the broughtup of their children, as comparedto the mother.

In general, men are more impatient and have a tendency to fall victim to corrupt practices.Such shortcomings of men
have brought many troubles upon the world. Adolf Hitler, who was driven by his aggressive, masculine need to conquer

the world, broughtaboutthe most destructive and devastating war ever known to mankind.

It is imperative for women to increase their participation in all social, economic and political activities, both within the

country as well as around the world. We need strong, powerful women leaders, who have the courage to take a
stand againstinjustice.
In the sphere of trade and business too, men have not been able to reach their full potential. They have
succeeded in failing to meet even the lowest ethical standards. They are involved in unethical practices like
profiteering, insider trading and environmental pollution. While it is true that a few women are also guilty
of these activities, their number is far less than that of the men,since women are more ethically compliant
than men.They bring a diverse viewpointin this male dominated world.
Women, having suffered oppression atthe hands of men since the beginning of time, are far more patient, which
allows them to take rational decisions.
It'saman'sworld, there is no denying that. And yet here we stand, with our feet placed firmly on the ground, braving every
odd, every storm, that this man's world throws upon us. Many women have managed to carve out a niche for themselves
inthe world, which is a big featin itself, considering the patriarchal structure of our society. The time has arrived, when the
men hand overthe reins of the world to the women, so that we may set right everything thatwentwrong while they were in

charge.

Gurnoor Beniwal, XI Arts

As|waswandering around
The sun shone bright
There was a swiftwind blowing

And myface wastowardsthe sunlight

| could feel the heat of the sunrays
From mytoes upto my chin
And|,suddenly, knew whatthey meant,

Allthose paintings on my skin

When | walked with myfeetbare
Uponthe lush green grass
An urge spread withinme

To break this ceiling made of glass

Breathing the fresh, sweetair

There was something different| could feel

Moments

- - - I jl?‘ "'1- | - | ;
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Like aweary, wounded soul ‘

Had, finally ,foundthe courage to heal

As|sawtheroses bloom

| could feel my heart beginningto flutter

Watching the motions of the waves

There was no word that my mouth could utter!

"kl §

| observed my world with care
Aslreduced my pace
Removingthe film of clouds

Thathad been obscuring my face

wished, then, ifl could just
Pack these momentsupinasack
Sothatwhenever|feel mournful
| can bring these moments back !
Khushi Dalla, IXE
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MY FAIRYTA LE_:1

| watch myself sitting there,

Among brightvibrantflowers

And I've neverlooked more beautiful
Itis because of the invisible crown | wear
Thereisasong playingin my mind
Making me twirl with happiness
ltsurprises me how | don'tfear

The possibility that

My joy might be confined.

[ find quite magnificent

The role that's been bequeathed upon me
See, there'sthe castle I made

For myself,in my mirror

| gaze at myself with pride

And | twirl away every worry.

Butllive here alone

Forldon'tlike sharing my secret place
ltamazes me justhow

I've managedto obscure it

From the cruel eyes of the world

| don'twantto leave justyet

| wantto see more of it

Butl decide to close my fairytale
And chooseto live

Yetanother day

| wonderifyou've noticed
Thatyou'llfind no prince
In my fairytale
Andyetlfind

Thatitis fully capable

Of beingfilled with bliss.
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k WOMAN

I'hold my breath,
lam ready for my family lamawoman
To have my dreams dead Someone's daughter
Someone'ssister
I am always discriminated against Someone's wife
Forlam notconsideredthe superiorone Someone's mother.
Butdon'tforgetthatlamthe one
Who doesnotletyoufeelinferiorto myself. lamawoman

| don'twantto step behind and hide.
Whenever | try to move forward, [amawoman
The world pushes me back, | have my rights.
Fornoreason | have been attacked. Manroop, XIl Com

lam forced to take a step behind

| don't want to be a coward and be forced
to hide.

’( SURRENDER AT THE PRECIPICE

A long and tedious ascent to the concrete cliff,

The last summit that this body shall conquer,

For it is here, from where | shall gaze upon the beauty

Of God's creation, before the crime occurs

For at this very spot, these eyes shall see life's colors,

Before shutting themselves, never to open again,

The final breaths that these lungs shall fill within

The final beats of the heart comatose with pain

And now the devil beckons me to make haste

For my time in the world is trickling to an end

This sorry and melancholy life shall finally cease,

Far from a heartbreaking tale or a heroic legend

Yet, my heart is overcome with pressing doubt:

Would anyone weep and mourn for this bereaved soul?

Would anybody understand the grief and betrayal

Which weakened this human, wrecked him beyond control?

My heart bids farewell to its beloved

Who shall never behold me again; I'll be gone

Arms wide open, | surrender at the precipice:

The fall begins, and my feet are now airborne.
KhushAalam Singh, XII Arts

’( THE ABANDONED CLASSROOM
-A Short Story

Growing up, | always had plenty of books to read. After
all, my family and | lived in an old school building which
now served as our house. Due to leakage problems on
the upper floor, only the ground floor remained
functional. Perhaps, the run-down condition of our
house-cum-school and its creepy aura prevented
students from joining. Being an only child was, as you can
guess, quite boring. Had | not been so anti -social, I'd
have gone out and made new friends. Naturally, my
parents thought that books would be a good way for me
to kill time. was six when they bought me my first stack of
books. They were those cheap paperbacks that you see
at the bottom shelf of most bookstores with bright
illustrations of kids riding bikes or dragons, and having
adventures with their friends while finding lost treasures.
There were so many, | wasn't able to finish. In our
basement, we had a row of wooden cabinets below a
counter top againstthe wall where | kept my collection of
books. | read them after school every day, and still, they
took my six-year-old mind a lot of time to comprehend.
Nevertheless, | loved reading with a passion.
Eventually, | lost interest. My parents had got me one of
those new video game consoles. And, of course, a bright
screen outweighed boring paper any day. The cabinet
with my books just slipped from my mind. | never opened
itagain.

Days turned to weeks, weeks turned to months, and
monthsturnedto years.

High school being over, it was now time for college. One
day, before | had left for my university, | had finished
packing all my bags, and my parents had just gone to
bed. My car was ready for the eight-hour drive the next
morning. After getting an emotional farewell hug from
my mother, and an awkward one from my father, | went
down to my room along with my bag pack.

As | shuffled about its contents, a bottle of water fell from
the side of my bag and rolled down the steps. Going
down after it, | heard it hit the bottom. | flicked on the
lights and saw it against the wall. Walking over, | picked it
up.Butthen | paused foramomentas my eyesfell upona
wooden cabinet. | swung it open with curiosity and |

couldn't believe what | saw inside. Dust.
Everywhere. Coughing, | waved my hand
around to getrid of the thick clouds of dust. In a
while, | saw the outlines of what it had gathered on; my
old stack of books.

| ran my index finger along the length of the dusty
surface, leaving a long line of clarity. Raising an eyebrow,
| picked the first book up, blowing on it. It had a picture of
a very young girl making cookies, and above her head
the words read, “Cindy's Big Bake!” On the corner, black
marker had the name “Jason Klein” written. My name.
Flipping through the pages, memories gushed back.
These were my books | had cherished solongago.

| closed the book and stood up, turning around slowly, |
recognized my basement. | mean, | always knew what it
was. My plain, simple and ordinary basement. But now, |
knew what it really was. It was the classroom from the
book. Walking slowly, | took it all in. All the school things
were gone, except some junk. But a woman didn't really
hang herself down here, right? Lost in thought, | didn't
see where | was going, and | tripped. My glasses fell off,
and | gotdown on my knees, feeling around for them. My
hand touched something that felt like glasses. | picked
them and stood up. | brought out my phone and looked
at the black screen. These weren't my glasses.
What|saw was a pair of thick-rimmed glasses, with cracks
in the lens. And along the rim was the name,
“Mrs.Sneed.”

Ekam Partap Singh, XI Com
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THE STRANGE JUGGLERY OF THE WORLD

Inthis world where people fear oblivion,

Where they scream in desolate void,

Their opinions may be expressedin clarion,
ButAtthe hands of the Almighty, they are often toyed
The world is nota wish granting factory,

And neverwill each phase be a heyday,

Itcan never be quite satisfactory enough

|
To suffer fromthe inexplicable aspects of life. \

There are often many junctures in life when we are needlessly i .

stranded, !::'l
i

Many chapters of life written upon survival that is challenged i -j

by our mere existence, :
Many hasty decisions thatturn outto be rancid,

And so many of usthreatened by the idea of nothing.
Butstilla pinch of hope surging and persisting inside us,
Atoken of self-worth rising above all odds,

And againindulging each new hour with smiles r

And wakingto life with new spirits.
Hinam Walia ,VII

e 4
SILENCE -MEANT TO BE BROKEN !

What gets broken when you speak its name? Silence, of course. This has become a

Y ®mmww .

common riddle these days. Butthe question that has been lately cropping up is, “When
should thissilence be broken?” Nowadays, the feeling of wanting to have said something
instead of remaining quiet is becoming more common among people. They feel that
having said something would have given them the upper hand in a conversation or at a
particularinstant.
Asensible person today would only like to talk out the solution to a problem. This gives him
and his opponent a good chance of expressing their views and come to an understanding.
Remaining quiet and not talking only worsens the relation and builds up a feeling of utter
disgust. How else do you then expectyourselfto remain calm and notfly atthe other personin

absolute outrage when metwith an unpleasantsituation?

This habit of keeping silent has indeed led to people becoming under confident. The practice
of ignoring and not speaking up against eve-teasers has contributed to the increasing number of mishaps with

i z{ T girls. It is, therefore, the need of the hour that we stop regretting not having spoken and start speaking out against
onu, on injustice. Notjustforourselves, butalso forthe ones we care about.

B | ess | N g S Onlythen willthe notorious practice of using physical strength and money for anything and everything, come to an end.
Nitish Goyal, XI Science
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“Intelligence without ambition

is like a bird without wings.”

~ AMBITION

A strong desire to achieve what you dream of is as

important as being passionate while working for it.
Ambition would arouse the passion in you by itself, if you
really have the zeal to toil towards your ideals. But lack
that ambition and you will end up being a small step on
someone else's ladder to the glory that could have been
yours.

Often you might have heard people talking about how
hard work is the key to success. “Dreams don't work
unless you do.” There is no doubt about it but let me
make it very clear to you, you will give it your best only if
you have ambition that shows you what lies ahead. If you
don't have ambition then the craze of hard work would
wear out soon and you will be left gaping at the other
opportunities, of which you could have made better use.
Soitis betterto be determinedinthe veryfirstinstant!
Being ambitious gives you the courage to believe in
yourself. It gives you the wisdom to realize and become
aware of what will help you to reach your goals. It teaches
youthatthe

struggleis more aboutwill than about skill. Thatis why it is
said thatif you choose ajob which you love, you will never
have to work adayinyourlife!

G.B. Shaw once said, “An honest man feels that he must
pay Heaven for every hour of happiness with a good spell
of hard, unselfish work to make others happy.” Now to do
this, one mustfirstbe happy and joyful himself. Only then,
after satisfying one's own ambition, can one gracefully
and truly be at the service of others. Half hearted and
unwilling help never benefits anyone just like an unfit
horse with no teeth in its mouth.

It is, however, disheartening to see that people have
started comparing the quality of being ambitious to that
of being greedy. They say that an ambitious man can do
anything to see his dreams come true. This, however, is
notcompletely true. Exceptforthose few people who are

blinded by money, no ambitious intellectual

would take any hazardous step which
might harm his name or his family and

friends. He would, of course, use short cuts
wherever possible, but never risk more than he
can afford to lose. Ambitious people take risks,
and take them openly, because they know that
these risks can change their lives for good.
Ambition is one of the most important tools in achieving
success, often overriding even talentand resources. With
an ambitious attitude anyone can achieve triumph and
satisfaction, regardless of whatis putin front of them.The
will, the dream and the courage to be on top of the world
will get you far more ahead in life than any other skill you
can possibly possess.

Nitish Goyal, XII Science
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ARE WE READY TO
BE SPACED OUT?

"look again at that dot. That's here. That's home,
That's us. On it, everyone you love, everyone you
know, everyone you've ever heard of, every
human being who ever was, lived their life...
QOur posturings, our imagined self
importance, the delusion that we have some
privileged position in the Universe, are
challenged by this point of pale light. Our planet
is a lonely speck in the great enveloping cosmic
dark. In our obscurity, in all this vastness, there is no hint
that help will come from elsewhere to save us from
ourselves." - Carl Sagan

This paragraph was written by Carl Sagan, who when saw
the image of our earth clicked by Voyager 1 probe in 1990,
was provoked to express his thoughts about our planet
which apparently looked like a fragile 'pale blue dot'
suspended in a sunbeam. The picture was taken from a
distance of aboutfour billion miles from earth.

Night sky and Cosmos have fascinated me since i was a kid.
And it still manages to grab my attention every time. The
sense of joy that| getfrom discovering more about our vast
cosmic desert and scrutinising it's deepest secrets is
incomparable. Space has always left me awestruck and
reading this quote by Carl Sagan often sends chills down
my spine!

We humans have reached ata pointwhere we have senta
gargantuan amount of spacecrafts and satellites into the
limitless territory of cosmos. But is it all worth it? Every
year we send a huge number of different satellites for
different purposes. According to the index of objects
launched into outer space maintained by the United
Nations Office for Outer Space Affairs (UNOOSA), there
are 4,635 satellites currently orbiting the planet. Well,
that is actually a mammoth amount of man-made junk
we've launchedinto space!

We have been launching our satellites since 1957 and
have often ended up finding some really mind-boggling
and bizarre facts about space. From finding habitable
conditions on Europa (Saturn's moon) to Earth-like
characteristics on Kepler-452B, we've reached far. Our
space probes,Voyager 1 and 2 and Pioneer 10and 11 are
now beyond our solar system and are heading towards
interstellar space to find extraterrestrial life.

We are constantly sending radio waves and satellites into
space in the hope of finding alien life but we've never
received a signal back. SETI (Search for Extraterrestrial

Intelligence) is an organisation determined to receive
signals from extraterrestrial beings but we've not
received a faintest hintfrom them. So where is everyone?
Here comes the Fermi Paradox named after the Italian-
American physicist Enrico Fermi who made a rough
estimate of the habitable planets that exist in our galaxy.
According to him, there are about 100,000 such planets
which might be inhabited by extraterrestrial creatures. A
similar equation was devised by Frank Drake to find the
number of habitable planets which is known as the
'Drake Equation'. The Drake Equation is used to find the
number of communicating civilizations in the cosmos, or
more simply put, the odds of finding intelligence of life in
the universe.
But again the question arises as to why we have never
been contacted by them. There could be a hefty amount
of possible reasons. Maybe we are alone in this universe.
Perhaps higher civilizations are just choosing to ignore
us. Maybe they are here, all around us, but we are too
primitive to perceive them. Perhaps the super-intelligent
life visited Earth, but before we came into existence. All
thisseems exciting as well as spine-tingling!
In a nutshell, space exploration is a vast process and it
may take us billions of years to finally communicate with
ETs. Butno matter what happens, we shouldn't give up so
easily and keep sending those radio signals/waves into
the space There will come a day when we'll finally speak
to an alien for the first time. Space is neither benign nor
hostile and we should never stop believing in our
capabilities.

Gurmehar Sandhu, X E

d YOUR BODY LANGUAGE
MAY HELP YOU BECOME WHAT YOU ARE ...!

Have you ever heard a speech and wondered why and how the speaker seemed so calm and composed all the while
speaking so eloquently in front of an enormous crowd. Are they really that confident or are they just pretending? If this
thoughthas ever crossed your mind and you have had the desire to emulate such a speaker, then this article is foryou.

Itis the power of the non-verbal. Your actions not just reflect who you are but also govern how others think and feel about
you, their perceptions regarding you. These judgements can be life- altering when it comes to sweeping opportunities.

But the real question remains is if our own body language affects how we think of ourselves ? Of course, your mind
changesyour body, your physical behaviour. Forinstance, when we feel happy we cannot help a smile. Butis the reverse
also true that if you smile on the outside can it make you feel content inside ? This phenomenon is called "fake it till you
make it".

Confidence is conspicuous as your body language is evident to others. If you strike a confident pose while delivering a
speech or doing just about anything in the public eye, even if you are a bundle of fear and doubt in reality, it would seem
quite the opposite to the audience viewing you. This is the mantra of " power posing "

Slowly and steadily, exuding confidence and Zeal would metamorphose you into a confident being. You would be more
certain of yourself and rather than just faking it (it being your counterfeit confidence) you would have embraced it and
owned it. So,the nexttime you wishedthatyou had an outward calm and serene look, rememberitis only a hair's breadth
away. All you have to do is fake it till you've actually become it. Such a positive virtue is bound to attract a plethora of
opportunities - all you have to dois grab them!

Jasmine, XI Arts
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CASTLES IN THE AIR

We all crave for pleasures which endow us with the capacity to
forget the world of petty jealousies, inglorious competition
and foolish ambition. He who knows how to build castles in
the air can getthe feeling of what ethereal pleasureis. There is
more pleasure in building castles in the air than on the
ground. They are so easy to take refuge in, and so easy to
build. The dreams that cultivate our thoughts eventually form
a pathway to our mind. Though the pathway is made up of
thoughts which are in their early stage of culmination, they
can become dominant and all pervasive if given the
foundation of hard work and time. However, some thoughts
can be quite strange, like you can dream of being a flower
kissed by the beaming, dancing sun rays, wiped by the crystal
clear rain drops and pampered by the soft blowing wind.
Imagination has no boundaries and this imaginary castle of
ours can feed our creative powers to an indefinite extent. It
heals the soul which has been choked by earthly duties, the
critical eye of others, aspirations and unreasonable
expectations. It prevents us from being frustrated and instead
allows our soul to breathe and taste every colour of this
wonderful life. To some, it might seem that it serves as arefuge
for escapist souls, yet the thing that these people fail to
understand is that the people who are dreamers have been
able to change the world with their wonderful ideas and
inventions. Had they not indulged themselves in such
pleasures, the world might have become a rotten and
monotonous place to live. In one who knows how to build
castlesinthe air getsthe bestthrill, asitincludes the risk factor.

Life is not what it gives you. Life is a kind experience. It is the
liquid wax that can be moulded into a candle of any shape,
with your thoughts being the mould. When the candle burns,
itignites our ideas and when they ignite, they have the power
to change the world, to change the perspective that we have
in our minds. At the same time, our ignited candles can burn
the dreams of others and can make the world a terrible place
tolive in. Ourthoughts always depend on the kind of energies
we indulge in and these energies set the stage for building
this castle. Henry David Thoreau, with a tinge of pragmatism,
says, “If you have built castlesinthe air,yourwork need notbe
lost, that is where they should be. Now put foundations under
them!”

Charvi Dubey, XII Arts
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Recently | was scrolling through my social media when | came across a troll. It showed two people chatting and one of

them makes a dark and offensive comment. Within a second the person gets a notification saying, “Why is the FBl here?”
The essence of the joke here isthatthe FBlis spying on our texts. It may seem irrelevant and one may whimsically
call it a joke, but when one ponders over such a thing, the dawn of realization that strikes us is cynical. | looked
into the aspect of the likes of FBI, CIA and KGB and how they could possibly have access to endless data which
can destroy lives. The only case | found prominent was that of Ed Snowden, who, acting as whistleblower,
leaked certain hearings of the FBI which showed that FBI had access to most of our social media,
communication devices and anything which involves networking. Eerie as it may sound, it does not change the
factthat FBl has practically no use of the data we have accessto.

The recent incident of Cambridge Analytica's breach of trust with Facebook shows just how vulnerable we are without
evenrealizing it. We all are complacent of the fact that a site which has millions of users has the ability and audacity to hack
our personal data and leak it. Mark Zuckerberg, CEO of the multi-billion dollar company apologized publicly, stating that
the mass data collection was restricted to academic use but this certainly cannot be an excuse. Cambridge Analytica(CA)
lured Facebook users to take a personality quiz, through which they collected data of the users' statuses and likes. Thisis a
scary case of privacy violation that denies an individual the right to give an informed consent, morphing into disruption
and subversion of the society.

What makes the case even more intimidating is that one of the mostimportant aspect of our lives, politics, is known to be
affected by this leak of data. The US elections were rigged due to an algorithm created from the data which correlates to
the behavior of the user. This helps in
finding a voting pattern and eventually,
hacking the elections. The same could go
for the Russian Presidential elections. But
when was the last time that those were not
rigged? With the 2019 General elections
knocking at the door, it is uncertain to say
with surety that these will not be affected
by asimilar data breach.

The question which arises now is that how
long the governments will allow the
breach of privacy of its citizens' personal
data.

Siddharth Kaushik, XII Arts
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DIWALI IN INDIA

Ever since my arrival to India, and in Patiala, my classmates and younger (host) sister had been speaking so

much about Diwali that| couldn'twaituntil the 19th of October, the date the festival was to be celebrated this year.
I think Diwaliis a unique festival where Indians principally share their happiness and show their respectto God and to the
peopletheylove.
My Diwali, started a few days before the festival, when | met with and exchanged gifts with family and friends.
On the big day, | began by making ‘rangoli' all the morning with my host sisters and a few guests that visited my host
parents. In the afternoon, | wentto the 'Gurdwara' to pray along with a few members of my family. And in the evening, it
wastime to burn crackers! An exciting thing to do, of course !
There are a lot of traditions attached with this day, but the one which | enjoyed the most was when | placed candles and
‘diyas' (earthen lamps) all around the house. It was a magical moment when all three of us worked together for lighting
the candles, which amongthe Indians, is considered to be a symbol of hope and enlightenment.
The festival of Diwali helped me discover how to celebrate and enjoy in a different manner as compared to the way |
usedto doin Italy. During big functions there, like Christmas and Easter, |usually meetall myfriends, eatalot of food and
share gifts... The way is different here, butthe mostimportantthing remains celebrating

Maddalena (Exchange student from ltaly), XI Arts
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pmachs Empty as Wells!!

IRAQ AND SYRIA

As soon as the coverage of the crisis in Iraq gets reduced, one
breathes a sigh of relief at the prospect that the situation in the

war torn country has cooled down. But, then suddenly, out of the
blue, there emerges news of the newly chaotic, and even more
heartbreaking, conditions that the Iragi and Syrian people have
to suffer, and one is left confused as to what to make of the
situation.
It all began in 2003, when the US invaded Iraq because of the
latter's alleged connections to terrorism and weapons of mass
destruction. At that time, Irag was under the control of the
despotic ruler, Saddam Hussein. Hussein was a member of the
minority community of Sunni faith, and he suppressed members
of the majority, the Shia faith. The US managed to conquer Iraq,
but the superpower had no future plans for the Middle Eastern
country.
Due to the uncertain and chaotic situation, the majority Shias
began to oppress the minority Sunnis. Unsurprisingly, the Sunnis
began to fight back and terrorist organizations like the Al Qaeda
emerged inIrag. Such organizations began to rise up against the
UStroops, leading to a bloody civil war.
Eversince, Iragi people have suffered segregation due to religion. It is, therefore, tragically ironic, that the US invasion of
Iraq led to the birth of the very terrorism that America wanted to eliminate in the first place. Iraq has now become the
perfecttraining ground for terrorists.
To understand this complicated conflict better, one needs to understand the relationship between the two main sects of
the Muslim faith, the Shia Islam and the Sunni Islam. Sunnis make up about 80 percent of the Muslim population and
Shias, about 20 percent. The members of the each sect are generally unfriendly towards the other. Saudi Arabia and Iran
are the two most powerful players in the game of faiths. Islamic State in Iraq is an organization which was supported by
SaudiArabia, to attack groups of other religious orientations.
In 2010, the Arab Spring took place and changed the entire situation in the Middle East. In Syria Bashar al-Assad,rather
than resigning, started a gruesome civil war against his own people. As the war went on, foreign groups joined the war,
most of them for religious reasons. One such group was the Islamic State, which now became the Islamic State of Irag and
Syria, ortheISIS.
The governmentin Iraq is widely regarded as being corrupt and incapable and is certainly hated by a large number of its
citizens. The Iragi army, consisting of about 3,000,000, soldiers was created using 25 Billion US Dollars in tax money but
not all of itwentto the government. The army has proved to be incompetent, giving up city after city because the ISIS has
announced thatanyone who opposesthem will be killed.
ISIS has proved that it means business. It has been accused of multiple massacres of civilians, countless suicide bombings,
takingwomen and children as hostages, be headings and mass executions, and all other kinds of medieval horrors.
To counter this crisis, we require global, national and religious cooperation. We need to take strong action before the
situation takes a new turn. We need to break the circle of inhumanity and cruelty, and restore peace to the world.

Mehul Arora, XN
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THE EUROPEAN
VENDETTA

We've always defined ourselves by our ability to
overcome the impossible. We count those moments
when we dared to aim higher, to break barriers, to reach
for the stars, to make the unknown, known, as our
proudest achievements. But we may lose all that, or
perhaps we may just forget, that we are still pioneers and
we've barely begun, and that our greatest
accomplishments cannot be behind us, because our
destiny liesabove us.
Real Madrid, dubbed as the greatest club to grace
Football, has a history of paying their debts. But after
2002, they had to prepare themselves for something that
stained the golden crest of the Vikings. Let me familiarize
you with whatthisis all about. UEFA Champions League is
the greatest sporting extravaganza that has bestowed
itself upon European football since 1956. Itisthe
league of Elites, where teams from top
European countries participate for the
silverware. Now coming back to Real Madrid,
they are the most decorated team of the
competition, winning the title 12 times, as
of 2017. In 2002 in Glasgow, Zinedine
Zidane, scored a magical volley to give Madrid
their 9th UCL victory. But that was the last of
Real's share for more than a decade. Being
eliminated by the likes of Lyon, Juventus,
Barcelona made the whole of Europe question their
dominance which had remained undoubted for the past
half century. | still remember when | started watching
football backin 2011, | had to see Lionel Messi run past 4
of Real's defendersto score the goal thatled Barcelonato
the final. Next year on penalty shootouts Bayern Munich
restricted Real Madrid from playing the final. A penalty,
completely rocketed by Sergio Ramos, brought tears to
my eyes. And lastly, it was the underdogs of 2013, Seeing
their bitter rivals, Barcelona, win the title three times, was a
shot at redemption. The 13/14 season was that of La
Decima. New manager, Carlo Ancelotti, and the signing of
the then most expensive player Gareth Bale for $100M
gave an impetus to Real Madrid in their quest for their
biggest obsession. Easing pastthe group stage and Round
of 16, Ronaldo and company had been wreaking havoc in
opposition defenses. Real took their revenge from
Dortmund and Bayern by beating them 3-2 and 5-0,

respectively. This was the first time two teams from same
city would compete in the final. A goal at exactly 92:48 by
Sergio Ramos leveled things, after Real had conceded an
early goal. Three more goals in extra time and La Decima
was achieved. This wasn't it. After a trophy -less 2015, they
appointed their legend Zidane as the new head coach,
who brought UCL back to Madrid in 2016 by beating
Athletico Madrid once again, but this time on penalties.
The year 2017 became the latest addition to the exquisite
collection of Real Madrid as Cristiano Ronaldo became the
first playerto score 100 goals in UEFA Champions League.
He scored a ravishing ten goals in the last three stages of
the tournament. Real became the first team to defend the
crown successfully by beating Juventus in Cardiff who had
conceded only three goals in the whole tournament but
ended up concedingfourinthefinal.

Real's unmatched success will be written in gold, in the
history books of UCL, as if previous records weren't
enough. It all came down to the players' passion,
perseverance and love for the club which became the
fuel for an incredible run which may continue for times to
come. It runs in the DNA of the club ,as evident from
Madrid legend Steffano's famous answer who, when
asked "What is 1IR-g_af Madrid?”, replied ,"I think it's a

feeling"'. ; =

iddharth Kaushik, XI Arts

d FACEBOOK:
A MEMOIR OF THE LAST DECADE

Facebook. Such an outdated word it is. Isn't it? Well, teenagers today don't feel the need of Facebook and have lost all
interestin it. No doubt, it used to be the mostloved social networking website at one point but now the tides of Snapchat,
Instagram and Twitter have washed Facebook ashore. The very first reason for Facebook's declining popularity among
current generation is the influx of the previous one. There would be a limited few of us who can safely say that our parents
donothave an accounton this website. Any not-so-respectable post of teens is laid open for full scrutiny of relatives.
Secondly, the amount of difference not having a Facebook account can have on your amount of free time is appalling.
Rather than spending hours looking at random photo albums or fussing over someone's hypocritical status, you will be
free to do productive things with your free time

Many other networking apps have come up in competition with Facebook. No doubt, Facebook was hailed as a

genius of its time, but other sites are comparatively better with more features. Itis evident that Facebook is trying

its bestto incorporate the diverse set of picture filters and the concept of disappearing stories from Snapchat

and Instagram. But the truth is that it has simply lost its charm. For teenagers, it's nothing more than a -
memoir from the previous decade; somethingto cherish butuselessin all other respects.

Divnoor, VIII E

o FREEDOM IS A STATE OF MIND

Mankind has fought several great wars for the sake of independence. Tens of

thousands of precious lives have been lost in such wars. Those who have
inherited their freedom as a birthright, like a dish served on a platter, will never

understand itstrue value.
Of course, we can say thatindependence is a state of mind, butit'snotmerely a

state of mind. It has been the result of a lifetime of struggle of great leaders like
Mahatma Gandhi, Nelson Mandela, Martin Luther King Jr. and many others,
thatwe have todaythe fortune of livingin free countries. We must nottrivialize

the meaning of
independence, just for the sake of an argument. Ask the poor, exploited

people, slaves of past history, just what they would be willing to sacrifice just to

see aglimmerofhope of livingin afree and independent nation.
| accept that freedom cannot be absolute. For society to function in a civilized

manner, there must be rules and laws. Without some restrictions, we will turn

into a barbaric, anarchical society.
To conclude, lwould like to advice all the pessimists outthere to startlooking at

the brighterside of life and enjoy their freedom to the fullest. For we have been
granted this freedom only after the long, tireless struggle of our ancestors. If
we value ourindependence and cherish itforever, we will neverlose it.



¥ HARD WORK VS. TALENT !

The great Albert Einstein possessed talent. But do you think his talent would have taken him anywhere if he sat home all
day just marvelling at his own genius. No, he put in countless days and sleepless nights of hard work to etch his name in
history forever.

Hard work is on a much higher pedestal than talent. Talent is a natural skill one is born with. Hard work, on the
other hand, requires a great deal of effort and endurance. Talent cannot lead us to success on its own. It is
hardwork which is the driving factor to success. Talent just forms the base. Talent's greatest strength, the ability to
be naturally better than your peers, leads to talent's greatest weakness, tricking the mind that you don't need to
work hard! Hardwork brings outthe bestinyou. It helps you find yourtrue potential.

Greatness comes with great labour only. What a man earns by the sweat of his brow will give him a greater ‘ ‘
degree of satisfaction than what he gets by a stroke of fortune. Itis very easy to associate people like Sachin
Tendulkar's success to his talent, but if success was dependent on talent, then every second person would have

been a SachinTendulkar oran Albert Einstein. What makes them stand outis their hardwork!

The great Thomas Edison said, “There is no substitute for hardwork.” Nothing in this world comes easy, least of all

success. Until you don't strive for something ,you won't achieve it. If there is something that has the ability to

change dreamsinto reality thenit's hard work, sweatand determination.

To be achampionin life, you have to see the big picture. It's notabout winning and losing. It's about every day's hard work
and thriving on a challenge. It'saboutembracing the pain that you'll experience atthe end of a race and not being afraid.
To understand why hardwork is more important than talent we need to realise that talent is dependent on hardwork but
hardwork is self-sufficient. Aslong as you putin your best efforts, there is no force in nature to stop you from pursuing your
dreams.

“What comes easy won't last What lasts won't come easy.” Sowing seeds is not enough, you need to water them to obtain
the fruits. Similarly, possessing talentis notenough, unless you work onit.

Rehmat Walia, VIIIE
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. INSIDE THE MIND OF
AN ATHEIST

(The write-up is strictly the views of an atheist and in no way an attempt to

4 undermine or question the belief of others)
If you don't already know who Stephen Hawking was then let me
introduce you to one of the most brilliant minds the universe has ever
fostered. Stephen Hawking was an English theoretical physicist and
| cosmologist who changed the face of cosmology with his ground
breaking work on black holes and the origin of time and space. But
let's not indulge in Hawking's breakthroughs in cosmology; let's
leave that to the geniuses who can actually understand them. What
interests me in Hawking is his atheism. An atheistis a person who
' does not believe in the existence of God. When you hear the
word 'atheist’, itimmediately stirs up negative imagery inspired
by years of indoctrination. Atheists are perceived as dark,
nihilistic, pessimistic, immoral and sometimes, even evil. But is it

really so? Are atheists really this malevolent or does the obstinacy of fanatics
debar us from listening to their side of the story. Stephen Hawking was also one such scientist who disapproved of the
existence of an immaterial, invisible, supernatural being and believed that only science holds the explanation to the
universe. Hawking was an atheist from an early age. Though his family was nominally Christian, it was still a family of
intellectuals and atheists.
The conceptofan almighty supreme power was created because initially man could not explain all that was around him, so
he used the phenomenon of God to support his arguments. Thus, man created God whose grand masterpiece he
himselfis.If an artistwho does not understand the laws of science looks at the world, he looks atitas something poetic; he
romanticises it and adulates God for his divine creation. But if a scientist, who understands these laws, looks at the world,
he looks atitas a collection of chemicals, equations and theories.
“Before we understood science it was natural to believe that God created the universe, but now science offers a more
convincing explanation”

Hawking'stheoriesontime and space have rendered God as futile. Some might even say that his theories have proved that
there is no God. According to Hawking, the universe has no boundaries, and if it has no boundaries, it has no beginning,
andifithas no beginningthenthere arises no need for a creator. Thus, no God! Now, according to Hawking, God is on the
endangered specieslistand physicsis back in business.

"There is a fundamental line of difference between religion, which is based on authority, and science, which is
based on observation and reason”

Religion is based strictly on the principles of belief; it asks you to believe in a supernatural entity without critical or
logical reasoning. Religion breeds fictitious hope about the existence of an almighty power thatis responsible
for your fate. Religion adumbrates logical reasoning. On the contrary, science is based strictly on the
principles of cause and effect. Religion believes in miracles which are not compatible with science.
Science putsirrelevancy behind and reasons with whatis already there.

Hawking once said“lhave seen people who believe everything is predestined, look before they cross the road"

If you say that everything is predestined, and your fate lies in Gods great hands, then why not trust these great
hands. Why does a mother not think about destiny written for her child, before she gets her child vaccinated?

Why does a man not trust God enough to cross the road without looking? Why do they say that prevention is

better than cure, when you can't prevent your own fate? You say that a man's actions are the parameters that

decide the fate of his afterlife, and then you tell me that God guides your actions. Then tell me, why would ‘<
God guide his children's actions to be such that would condemn them to the tortures of hell. If God is good

and just, would he notwantall his children to enjoy heaven?

"After lifeisafairytale for those who are afraid of the dark.”

I'm notsaying thatthe concept of God is completely wrong. God exists as a hope for people. When you have lost
everything and have nothing to hold on to, God is that one string of hope you can cling to. It gives those who have no
reasonto live, areason to wake up every morning. It gives strength to those who are beaten and weak. It gives guidance to
the lostand desperate. But this does not mean that you take God for granted. People have a tendency to lose themselves
completely to a power that might not even exist. People believe that somewhere out there is a God that can do anything
and everything as and when it feels right. People keep waiting for that right moment without working for it, thinking that
Godisjust.Foritissaid,and rightly so, that God helpsthose who help themselves.

Japita Singh, Xl Arts

& THE IPL FEVER

The Indian Premier League, or IPL as popularly known , is a cricket =
extravaganza which is held annually in India in the months of April .
and May.

The IPLis one of the most enjoyable, the most talked about and the " o
most popular sporting event in the whole country. During the period
of April and May, the only one topic of discussion among the mas
andthe classesalikeisthe IPL.

Eight teams, representing different cities or states of India, play fo
the coveted IPL trophy during matches held in different parts of the
country. Priortothe tournament, an"auction" is held during which the
various different team owners bid for ' buying' the cricketers. Here,
the mostexperienced cricketers are 'bought' by the teams.

The IPL, besides being enjoyable to watch, is a platform for youn
and upcoming cricketers to showcase their talent and gain nationa
recognition. Players like Suresh Raina, Washington Sundar, and
several others were able to make their entry in the Indian national
team only because of their exceptional performance in the IPL.
However, the IPL has a darker side too. The younger players, after
earning a large amount of money by playing in the IPL tournaments,
lose their zeal to become a part of the Indian cricket team. The
established players, on the other hand, earn so much money from
the IPL matches, that they are willing to miss even international
tournaments for the sake of participating inthe IPL.

With the IPL becoming more and more popular over the years, it is
not unwise to expect a time in the near future, when IPL and, by
extension, Twenty-20 cricket , will become the only "format" in the
game.

— 20 T >

Subhav Garg, VIII E
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Don't Throw your Wicket
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Forget Millennials.
We're the Generation Z.

Faster, smarter, and better. Ushering you into a new era. An era of technology, scientific progress and unabashed
creativity. Often confused for millennials, we are the Generation Z. Where the millennials are individuals who were on the
brink of adulthood around the year 2000, Generation Z is the demographic cohort which follows them.
We are the kind of multitaskers the world desperately needs. We make a document on our computer while browsing
information about it on our phone, making notes about it on our notepads and simultaneously having breakfast too. We
are adept at efficiently shifting between work and play with extra curriculum in the background. Born into a world overrun
with technology, we are inherently more entrepreneurial, more global and big on individuality. Unlearning all prejudices,
we are the beacons of tolerance and acceptance. Celebrating everyone, no matter who or what they are, we shall teach
our ancestorsthe essence of compassion and empathy. Embracing all flaws, we do not believe in hiding behind our scars.
We proudly wearthem on our sleeves like memoirs of a war. We are outreading all older generations. We are progressing
intellectually at a breakneck pace. All this while bearing the brunt of being called lazy, rebellious and fake. You won't see
us running around and feeling entitled because of our gender or social status. We're careful enough not to excuse
triggers in the name of jokes and sarcasm. Call us puffballs. Call us frail. Call us fragile. But do that in your own time.
Meanwhile, excuse us while we strive to create a kinder, more stable future for us. Today as humans stand on the precipice
of either utter annihilation orthe genesis of anew age, it's us, the Generation Zwho's going to take this leap into the void.
And we're notafraid.

Jessica Juneja, Xl Science
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Samuel Langhorne
Clemens

Theodore Geisel

Some famed writers and authors, for some reasons best known to

) ‘ WHATIS I N A them, choose to publish their works under fictitious names, which
( P E N ) N AM E ? ? ? are more aptly called pen names or pseudonyms. We prepare a list

of some such famous incognitos

Stephen King

British author Eric Arthur Blair's first book, Down and Out in Paris
and London was published under the name George Orwell, as
he did not want his family to know the level of poverty he had
endured during the writing of his book. He chose the name
'‘George Orwell' partly in tribute to his beloved river Orwell in
Suffolk, and partly because itwas a 'good, round English name'.

Agatha Christie

Charlottle Bronte

Mary Ann Evans

When Dhanpat Rai wrote his first set of patriotic short stories, it
irked his British employers and they banned his book. Thus, his
pen name Premchand was born. It was under this pseudonym
that he wrote his famous novels, Godaan, Nirmala and several

others, along with many short stories.

Louvisa May Alcott
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YADAVINDRIANS" ALL THE WAY ...

TROUBLES OF THE TEENAGE !

‘Teenage'is a word thatfreaks me out, while 'Teenager'is worse. Nowadays , teenage can be defined as mid-age
trauma, especially for our present generation because we not only go through physical, but also emotional
changes. My views might be wrong, well, everyone has a different story.

Now, living the life of a teenager is not easy and, on top of that, being a part of a typical Indian family is a
complete disaster along with weird hilarious situations. My intention isn't to scare away the ones who ‘
haven'tentered teenage, these are justfacts. Some people mightthinkI'm exaggerating a simple topic, but

trustme, it's not. It's something that's very important.

Teenage hasits positive side too. According to me, teenage is just a glimpse of the future problems one can face

later in life, it's a time for preparation. For instance , one has to endure irritating people. When you're a kid, you

tend to be straightforward and find no issue in telling the person the truth. But during teenage, you learn to

stand such people and not make them feel insulted by calling them' irritating".

'Mood Swings'. This is the most peculiar, rather obnoxious , trait of teenagers. Teenage can be a time of conflict and
confusion. It can take a while for the teens to feel comfortable with the transition from childhood to adulthood. Hormonal
secretion, perhaps, isthe biological reason for mood swings.

Teenage can be somebody's best phase of life, while someone else's worst- itjustdepends on how you cope with it, how
youliveit...!

Amrita Kaur, VIII E




~VOICES

In the background, | could hear an awful commotion, men's voices raised,
and women screaming. Panic clutched my throat like a hungry claw, when
suddenly, the receiver emitted a shrill sound, and | knew my sister Emilia was
introuble.
"Allison?” her voice was a mix of trepidation and relief. “Oh, thank God you
called, Allie, this place is a literal madhouse, listen to me, never become a
nursein a psychiatricward. Never!”
The paranoia receded. So she wasn'tin any trouble, just at work. But at the
sound of the word 'psychiatricward' brought back an unpleasant flashback
and | quickly hung up the phone with a shudder. | am not insane, | told
myself.Notanymore. Notsince the....hospital. No, since then | wasfine.
Except that | wasn't. They were still there, the whispers. They didn't speak
as much asthey had once, but| could still hear them when | was alone, their

soft, murmuring voices, with their consistent, nagging demands. More

than once, | was tempted to pick up the blade. | tried to shut my ears, but
then I remembered that if my family saw me like this, they'd send me back to that place again. And

oh God, I didn'twantto go back.
| sat down on the porch stairs and shut my eyes and tried to block out the flashbacks. The blades, sharp and

delicious across my arms. Blood 0ozing, in slow, smug streams. Then, the dark chambers of the place. The
shocks traveling through my veins. The scalpel that almost cracked my skull open before my sister barged
in to save me. And no matter how hard I tried, | could never drown out the wails of the people lying on the beds in
theward.

The Ward.
“Hello there”
Ilooked up to find Jill smiling down at me. Jill had moved into the house next door a couple of weeks ago, and we'd talked
alittle since then.lhad been quite happy when she moved in. The rickety old house creeped me outsometimes.
She sat down nextto me and we talked a bitabout school. She had quite a sense of humor, | realized. We talked into the
evening,and when she leftatdinnertime, we were already friends.
Over the next few weeks, we began to spend more time together, mostly on her or my verandah. | didn't tell my family
aboutour budding friendship, or else they would've gotten all hopeful, and | was never certain about the longevity of my
friendships.
One evening, as | satdown with Emilia in front of the television, she went, “What do you keep doing all by yourself outside
thatdilapidated old house?”
“I'm notall by myself.I'm with my friend, Jill. She lives there." 1 didn'ttell herthateversince I'd become friends with Jill, my
| nightmares had become much lessfrequent, and I felt more normalthan'd feltin years.
> "Your friend? Living in the old house?” | turned around to find Emilia dialing the telephone edgily, “I'll be back in a

second.” She gotup and wentinto herroom, closing the door behind her.lfollowed her and pressed my earto it. She was

talking onthe phone.

"l don't know what she's talking about. Some Jill, she says lives in he abandoned house....she talks to herself the whole
day....Oh god, sheisseeingthingsagain,isn'tshe?

NO.NO.

An hour later, | struggle againstthe man holding my arms behind me. I scream, kick, shout, butit doesn't have any effect. |
see my family standing in the doorway with mournful faces. Seeing them like this, | gather whatever sanity | am left with,
and contain myself or at least try to.

After | heard my sister's words, | ran to my room, and tore it part, looking for all the things Jill gave me. | couldn'tfind any of
them. | did, however, find my old blades. A little while later, they found me amid a small pool of my own blood and
maniacal laughter.

Now, the guards have a good grip over me, and have me moving towards the van, to take me back to the place | tried so

hard to forget. I still struggle against my bonds, and as | straggle towards the van, | see Jill smiling at me from herwindow.

e

THE OLD MAN

An evening walk
With a good old friend
The old daily routine
And the day comes to an end

I have afeeling she's coming with me.

Raushni Kaura, Xl Arts

Each morning he wakes
Brushes his teeth, then prays
Smiles at his wife
And goes on blissfully with his life
But don't be fooled
By my words so quickly

This fellow whose knee
doesn't work
Once served in the
cavalry
He's fought in wars
Visited distant lands
Spent nights under trees
Treaded through Saharan
sands
This frail old man
Yet so alive and brave
Lived a life too large
To be able to fitinto a grave
Shemoila Saini, VIII P
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WORDS TO
LIVE BY...

Everyone is allowed to make
mistakes

But not to accommodate others at
own well being's sake

Keep yourself happy and have a
little faith,
Learn, discover, and let your
inhibitions break,

And in the end ,you will find your III.
conscience wake.

Keep looking up, and don't let

e = 1
— = = 'ﬁ, e Y yourself fail. "
- - . il For life is a boat,
— - - And you have no choice but to sail.

Hard work is the only key to the

m ] Holy Grail.
- - There is only the hard road, and no
- J direct mail.

i - — As long as you keep walking on the
i . . - correct trail
! Then nothing else but hope will

- ! . ) prevail
— __ And life will be a cheerful, jaunty,
e iy - - happy tale!
. V. 7 Ay g
Edi ///L?/ ;/)ﬂ/;/’/]/)‘[ [ﬂ///,{_/] ,/ Tanya, Xl Accounts
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~THE ORIGIN OF 'ATHENA'

This comicstory traces the circumstances which led to the birth of this creative journa
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