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 ANAIMUDI HOUSE– REPORT 

“We cannot be separated in interest or divided 

in purpose. We stand together until the end “ 

The House in Green is synonymous to the 

‘Pinnacle of success’. The greatest glory of this 

house is not in never falling, but in rising every 

time we fall. It’s green colour symbolizes prosperity and har-

mony. The motto of our House is  ‘ACME THE GOAL’.The 

house was guided by  the House-in-Charge Mrs. Esther Jayan-

thi and supported by all the other house teacher. 

We emphasize on the fact that all Anaimudians should incul-

cate skills of creativity and innovation. The house excelled in 

almost all CCA activities. The students with the support of 

their house teachers put in their maximum efforts in bringing 

laurels to the House.  Our students put in their maximum ef-

fort in all the CCA activities and with the support of the ‘Green 

Teacher Squad’ brought Anaimudians to greater heights . 

The house had a promising start with the students putting up 

their best in the athletic track but we had to satisfy ourselves 

with fourth position for the march past and the house stood 

second in the Athletic meet. We also secured the third posi-

tion in the inter-house dance competition. I would like to 

thank the  dancers who captured the attention of the audience 

and honored the house with one of the prestigious trophies of 

the academic year. 



The Anaimudians keep setting new milestones in academics 

every year. This year Megha Mary Varghese topped the ranks 

with 97% and A1 in all subjects in AISSCE Exams and she has 

set a new record for the top score in AISSCE. The nightingale 

of HRS, Joyanna Elsa Noble stood second followed by the 

head girl, Urmika Unnikrishnan. In AISSE exam our students 

Aaron Jiju and Amanda Sequira secured the best scores in 

English and Malayalam respectively. 

I would like to thank every participant of the quiz competition 

who tried their mettle in various quizzes. The Anaimudians 

bagged the first place in the English Quiz and Science Quiz.  

The thinking hats were collaborated and showcased through 

the wall magazines.  

I’m grateful to each and every one for the deep honor and dis-

tinctly privileged of serving you and the house as your House 

Captain during 2018-19.  

The house shall live in the hope that the coming year would be 

successful one and will put in their heart and soul and strive to 

do their best in all activities at school to reach greater heights. 

We extend our sincerest thanks to our Anaimudi House family 

for their co-operation and co-ordination. 

“ Coming together is a beginning, keeping together is a progress, 

working together is success !” 

Thanking You. 

Harish Hari 

House Vice Captain 



 

DEVIMALAI HOUSE-REPORT 

 

"Where there is unity , there is always vic-

tory." 

 

The academic year began with new hopes, challenges, 

joys, responsibilities  and definitely new commitments for the 

Devimalai House. The Red brigadiers were guided by the the senior 

school House In Charge Mrs. Ananthi P. The young captains  Libin 

Kumar and Shanmughapriya encouraged the Devimalains to put in 

their best efforts in every opportunity provided.    

 

The primary school House In Charges Mrs. Mary Sumi Netto and  Mrs 

Poonam Dahiya have taken the responsibility to motivate the young 

red brigade. The Junior school House Captains is Anakha K V and 

Sanjay Adithya. Although success was not achieved in every field 

but the reds never believed in surrendering before difficulties.  

 

The most exhilarating occasion of the year was the Sports Day. The 

practices went on day in and day out and every student strived to 

give their best. In the March- Past category, the theme portrayed by 

Devimalai house was Women Rights and our House won the runners 

up trophy. Our House students took part in various athletic events 

and earned medals and certificates.  

 

In the Under 12 Category Boys – Vishal of Class VI B from Devimalai 

was the Individual champion.In the inter-house Art competition, the 

artists of our house Shanmugha Priya and Karthick gave their best 

artistic skills and our house won the first position.  



In the wall magazine completion held during June 
2018 ,  competition was conducted for two categories. 
In the First Category, we won the first place for the top-
ic Healthy Food. In the Second category our house 
won the second place for the wall magazine on Digital 
Era – Pros and Cons. 
 

We bagged 1
st

 position  in the inter-house Juniors Mu-
sic competition, and won the  third position  in the ac-
tion song competition for classes 1 and 2. Blessy Ruth 
Zachariah performed a wonderful solo song which 
mesmerized the audience. She won the first place in 
that category.   
 
It was a proud moment for our house when AISSE 
Class X results were announced. Devimalai  House 
Vice Captain Shanmughapriya became the School top-
per and she also secured a centum in Social Studies 
and A1 in all the subjects. 
It is a very pleasant and joyful experience to work with 
the students of the Devimalai house.    
 
I would like to take this opportunity to express my grat-
itude to all the supporting faculties of the Red  house - 
Mr. M.V.Baiju, Mrs. Merlin Rani,  Mrs. Mary Sumi Net-
to,Mrs. Divya Chandran,Mrs.Shyni,Mrs. Poonam Dahi-
ya,  Mrs Anika Singh and Mrs. Carolin Fernandez who 
helped us and backed us up at all times. 

 

Mrs. Ananthi P  

Mrs. Poonam Dahiya  



  NETTIMAED HOUSE- REPORT 
"Success is not final; failure is not fatal: 

it is the courage to continue that 

counts." 

2018 was yet another successful year for the 

Nettimaedians. We scaled great heights and 

created a narrative of achievements. The house in yellow 

was guided by the House in Charge Mr. Arun Thomas along 

with the House Captains Jency Rose and Akash.D.  

All the house teachers, Mrs.Gladys Arooja, Mrs.Manju Var-

ghese, Mrs.Jenita Raj, Mrs.Jomy Prasanth, Mrs.Shalini Nair, 

Mrs.Sneha, Ms.Shiby and Mrs.Birdy gave their whole heart-

ed support to the participants. The students were encouraged 

to participate in all events beginning from athletics to scho-

lastics with a spirit of determination and hard work. 

Nettimaed witnessed the height of its splendour during the 

Annual Athletic Meet 2018-19, when it lifted the winner’s 

trophy for the fourth time in a row. The yellow brigadiers ac-

quired the Runners Up trophy for the march past. We were 

also crowned champions in the under-19 category.  

 

 



The Nettimaedians also showcased their talents in the inter 

house dance competition. The dancers gave an extrodianary 

performance on stage and bagged the first position for the first 

time after a gap of 10 years.  

Shobika Subramanian brought laurels to the house by securing 

the fourth  rank in school for the AISSCE examinations.The 

house received another feather on it’s cap as Hannah.R bagged 

the third prize for the 1500 m race in the CBSE Athletic Meet 

held on 19th Oct 2018 at The Labour India School, Kottayam. 

Such achievements are the crowning glory not only for the 

house but also for the school.  

Inspite of all obstacles, the house didn’t lose its morale and 

whole heartedly participated in all activities. The Nettimadians  

held their motto “Solidarity leads to success” close to their 

hearts  

The House is looking forward for opportunities to showcase 

our talents in different fields in the days to come. We thank 

every participant and supporting teacher for playing their part 

in bringing the house to its current status. 

Jency Rose 

XII-A 



 

 
THEERTHAMALAI HOUSE - REPORT 

“A dream becomes a goal when action is taken towards its                   

achievement’’ 

The year 2018-19 was a remarkable one for the 

Theerthamalains in many aspects. A steep rise in the 

performance brought a sense of achievement and 

pride for the house. It was a year of aspirations for 

our house which lives by the enlightening motto 

“Alert, Swift and Graceful.’’ 

The House in blue was guided in its pursuit for victory by the 

House in Charges Mrs. Saramma.MC and Mrs. Malar S, of the 

Senior and Junior sections respectively. 

The house captain  Aswathy.S and the vice-captain  Dharshan.S 

played the pivotal role in guiding and encouraging the students of 

the house to participate in various house activities and there by 

displaying true leadership qualities.The house Mrs.Mangalawathi, 

Mrs. Saraswathi, Mrs. Sushama Baby, Mrs. Jincy Nelson, Mr.M.V 

Narayanan and Mr. Arun John put in their best efforts to lift the 

house to its current splendor. 

The students of Theerthamalai house have also brought laurels in 

their grade X and XII CBSE Board examination. In grade X Su-

rabhi BP with 96 % and Preemy Prasanth 95 % were placed 

among the top three ranks. In grade XII Krishna Kumar, the for-

mer head boy of the school secured 91% and stood amongst the 

top ten positions. 

                                     



The house experienced a cloud nine moment during the An-

nual Sports meet 2018-19 when it secured the first position 

in March Past. It is with immense pride that we announce 

our victory in the same for the last five years. It was the 

same hard work and perseverance that fetched the first 

place for the house in The Inter House Dance Competition, 

Math Quiz and Inter House Wall Magazine competition 2018

-19 for the seniors. 

 In the Junior section, we were able to achieve the second 

position in the Rangoli competition and also in Maths Table 

Quiz.  We began the academic year 2018-19 with the same 

spirit of team work and determination. We stood first in the 

Action Song competition for classes I and II which was the 

first event conducted during the new academic year.  

The young Theerthamalaian Captains Deshna Dhanvi and 

Roshni expressed their dedication for the house with their 

active leadership in all the junior school inter house compe-

titions. 

This year the Blue squad perceived that in unity there is 

strength and we are grateful to every member who partici-

pated in various competitions. The Theerthamalains are 

looking forward for many such success stories in the years 

to come. We shared our time, we shared our talents , we 

shared our resources and through our team spirit  we have 

become a stronger force in blue. 

                                                                       Dharshan S 



A MAGNIFICENT ARDOUR 

 

We were lifeless dormant seeds, 

He discovered the blossoms in us. 

When we faced the upshot of our deeds, 

He tackled it with grace for us. 

We lost our motives on the way,  

He inspired us to get back on our feet. 

His smiles encouraged us every day, 

Conjured artwork on a plane paper sheet. 

 

Inspiring words for beautiful paintings, 

Selfless in the artwork of thousands, 

But not a word for himself, 

An extraordinary life worth admiring. 

 

Dumbstruck with sudden departure 

Was it known before? 

Life has never given a clue, 

Wouldn’t there be a knock on the door? 

 
 



To set things up!!! 

Rather  less than the time of snaps, 

But the pain could not give out a cry, 

Unpleasant it was, 

Annoying was the fate,  

Sorrow was the tone, 

And the pangs of separation continues... 

  

How thoughtless are we? 

Blissful to believe in magic, 

Because he has gone somewhere. 

A thought of emptiness still lingers 

But the immortality of his presence  

Is still there in the air ... 

Caren Emilian Netto 

XII-A 

“To the world you may be just a teacher but to 

your students you are a hero” 



 

Two and a half decades of  

service 

Too many initiatives for school 

True devotee of Matha  

Amritanandamayi 

Sreeni Sir was a star in many ways, 

 

H3 for Charity 

HECSA for Commerce 

POISE for proficiency in  

English 

POSH for promoting 

 savings habit 

  

Never he was late for office 

Nothing was done unprepared 

No one questioned his  

integrity 

No doubt he can't be replaced 

The Eternal Star 



A mentor for many  

And a friend for all 

His contributions are  

invaluable  

And administration was unmatched 

 

Life is after all a short journey 

For him it was a success  

story  

He is no more to lead us  

forward 

But inspires everyone from heaven!      

 

 

 

 

 

                                             M V Narayanan  

                                  Teacher HOD Chemistry 



SREENIVASAN SIR LIVES ON…. -IN OUR 

HEARTS 

A good teacher is everything a parent can never be. 

Its only when we lose something precious to us 

that we begin to appreciate the true significance of 

that incredible soul. Sreenivas Sir was an angel in dis-

guise sent to us especially for the students of The High 

Range School. Losing him is unquestionably the big-

gest chunk of bad luck that has befallen us. 

 People say that ‘loss is the hardest thing’ but we 

can tell you that losing a teacher is harder. Sreenivas 

Sir was not just any Vice Principal; he was a major 

source of inspiration and guidance to every student 

and teachers  in the institution. His views on life that 

he shared with us, will always be a book of advice for 

us till we meet our ends. Despite the fact that we will 

never be able to be with our beloved Sir ever again, I 

am very sure that his classes are deeply engraved in 

our hearts. His memory will live on in the hearts of the 



Dear Sir, 

You did everything you could 

to help your students shine. 

Despite the nasty challenges 

No one has ever seen you whine. 

Thank you for being a teacher, 

 a guide and a friend; 

So passionate and caring 

we never thought it’d end. 

We are all at loss 

Since you are gone. 

And in our hearts – forever 

-Hannah.R 



THE SERENE BEAUTY 

         

Under the dove grey sky, Munnar has the earthly loam of the 

newly lit forest floor. The long road, the sprawling tea planta-

tions, in the wintry storm the downpour and the icy puddles 

soaks all the hearts who visit this god-gifted paradise. It has 

the accolade of being ‘The Kashmir of South India’. The rav-

ishing beauty, serpentine rivers,  mighty waterfalls and long 

lines of  trees attracts tourists all over the world.  

 The pristine mountain air with its distinctive smell of tea, the 

cool surroundings which is nearly 10℃ cooler than the plains, 

the mist descending into the valley, lights up all the spirits. It 

is a place where one could really unwind and relax, taking in 

loads of fresh air .             

             



The dense tropical forest has numerous numbers of flora 

and fauna. Among the exotic flora found in the forests 

and grasslands here is the Neelakurinji. This flower which 

bathes the hills in blue once in every twelve year is the 

jewel of Munnar. 

Munnar has remained as the house for this flower over a  

millennia. Along with the flowers, the Nilgiri tahr, the en-

dangered mountain goat, ambling down the hills that are 

swathed in Neelakurinji makes for an enigmatic sight .The 

hills surrounding Munnar with these endemic species is 

also a n indicator of the health of the ecosystem. This 

symbol of biodiversity may well be claimed as the flag-

ship species of this beautiful hill. It enthralls anyone who 

visits this heavenly place .One can fill up their memories 

with this sea of blue flowers as I have filled it only with 

this. 

Surabi.B.P 

XI A 



   KURINJI BLOSSOMS 

A warm fragrant breeze, 

A lovely treat for honeybees…. 

Has welcomed people far and wide, from Crees 

to Greece…. 

To the land of Munnar, where the kiss of 

peace will never cease…. 

 

The green hills, in its blue attire, 

Gives birth to a soulful new desire…. 

To cherish the beauty of nature, 

Endlessly…..forever and ever in the future…… 

 

This natural charm, innocence and beauty 

In abundance, is brought by kurinji… 

Adorning Munnar is this rarest of flower, 
 



Putting to rest, silly squabbles and war… 

Mushrooming in the hearts and mind, 

In the quest for peace and joy, wanting to un-

wind…. 

 

Exciting and mesmerizing is this exquisite splen-

dor 

Bewildered and speechless, it makes me wander 

Could it be only my imagination? 

Or indeed, god’s marvelous creation… 

 

Seems so ordinary, these kurinji flowers 

Exuding fragrance, akin to perfumes of France 

Feel proud and special, for in this heavenly 

abode of Munnar…. 

After twelve long years, reappears in full bloom, 

This enchanting, magical Kurinji flowers…… 

     

                                                                                                                

 

 

-Vedanth Karumbaiah 

VIII B 



Aisha Chaudhary’s ‘My Little Epiph-

anies’ is not just a book which 

speaks about the life of someone 

who suffered illness throughout her 

life. It beautifully portrays the 

thoughts of Aisha when she 

suffered from S.C.I.D and pulmo-

nary fibrosis. The book is proof of her grit and determina-

tion. She says that in her early teen years she had lungs 

but no self confidence but now when she has self confi-

dence her lungs are lacking. It is sad that she couldn’t live 

to see the heights her book reached. She touched a zillion 

lives through her book and her motivational talks. It is 

shocking that an 18 year old has such deep thoughts about 

life. She saw the worst of life’s trials. She had undergone a 

bone marrow transplant when she was only 6 months old. 

Happiness comes in all shapes and sizes; you just have to find 

the best one that suits you. She is seen smiling even when there 

are thousands of wires connected to her nose and chest during a 

sleep analysis.  
                                                       

 Little Epiphanies – BIG Impact 



She refuses to let this illness get the better 

off her. This is what any of us should do and 

never let anything get to us. She says she has 

come to accept the sadness within her. 

When one does this they attain relief from 

the sadness within them. Aisha having lost 

something big has learnt to appreciate the 

tiniest of things. We should all learn to thank God for the little 

Aisha’s take on life is very different from any other person. Her 

thoughts can make any person wonder if the life they are living 

is worth living. She says ‘It is funny how we give each other 

blood in order to survive. If we are willing to do that, I don’t 

understand how there is so much hatred in the world.’ 18 year 

olds have many thoughts in their head. But I am sure that none 

of us would have thoughts that she had. She delivered a 

speech in Pune where she stated that death is the ultimate 

truth and all of us should spend every moment of our life be-

ing happy and making others happy. .                         

 things that we have. We must be grateful to have eyes to see 

the spirited trees sway in the breeze, to have ears to listen to 

the voice of our loved ones and a heart that beats for us to live 

and love with no regrets. 

Sruthi Kotra XIIA 

 



A song to wake me up! 
 

Rubbing my eyes with both the hands  

I wake up daily but with a smile. 

Listening to the bandmaster’s melody 

Singing to me a wake up song! 

Day after day my day begins 

By this melodious tune 

Of the unseen cuckoo 

Who sits and whistles to wake me up 

Reminding me, to start my day with enthusiasm. 

Never have I seen my melodious friend 

But I am sure it’s trying to instill  

A love for nature. 

And to spread this love amongst my friends 

Her song is an inspiration 

It ensures me the visual treat set for each day. 

I thank God for sending me this caring and loving 

friend 

Every day to wake me up and making my day a Won-

derful One! 

        Ekta Elizabeth Benoy 

        Class VII A 

 

 



                            

KALPANA CHAWLA – MY INSPIRATION 

                                                                                                                                          

Kalpana Chawla has been my  inspiration since my age of     

9.Once she said “if you want to do something, what does it 

matter where you are ranked? Nor does being a women 

make a difference”, such wonderful words that inspired 

me.  

                          Kalpana Chawla was an indo – American 

astronaut .She was the first Indian origin women in space. 

According to her- the path from dreams to reality does exit, 

so she gave a message to the world and that is “may you 

have vision to find it, the courage to get on to it and the 

preserve to follow it”. In her life the best moment was 

“drinking tea, eating cookies and checking email on space-

ship with a night sky and she also said that this moment 

was worth of life”. As a woman she struggled a lot. Kalpana 

Chawla was born in a conservative society; she broke sever-

al traditions to become the first –born Indian women to go 

to space. She gave valuable message to the world which in-

spired young girls like me. As a kid she liked to draw pic-

tures of airplanes.  In 1988 she began working in NASA. In 

1991 she became a naturalized U.S citizen. Then she ap-

plied for NASA astronaut corps. In 1995 she joined the 

NASA astronaut corps. In 1996 Kalpana Chawla was select-

ed for her first mission. . 



Her first mission was to fly with six other astronauts. 

The name of the space shuttle was SIS-87.By that she 

became the first Indian women to fly to space and the 

second women to be in the space which is an Indian his-

tory. Her second mission began on 16th January 

2003.She flew on space shuttle Colombia flight STS-

107,the mission was successful but while she was re-

turning  from space to Earth the space shuttle malfunc-

tioned and disintegrated, which cause the death of Kal-

pana Chawla . 

But I am sure that she will always be remembered as 

courageous and remarkable women in India and in the 

World. I am also sure that at least 90% of the world is 

inspired by Kalpana Chawla and her courageous and 

spectacular words. She was also an individual woman. 

She will always be a courageous, inspiration and role 

model for girls like me. No challenges are too big so, 

you be the next Kalpana Chawla. 

 

- Nihaara C Praphul 

Class VII 



My Anger    

The anger in me 

Will never flee 

But, when I write a poem 

It helps me 

  

The anger in me 

Is just like that of a bee 

When there is no honey; 

Red is all I can see. 

 

The anger in me-  

Why is it only within me? 

Should I grow it? No! I must flee it 

And try not to feel it. 

 

The anger in me 

Has to be set free 

If I hold on to it 

I’m imprisoned, you see 

But, when I write a poem 

I know it helps me. 

                                           ----By  Joanne Augusta ( Class V A) 



My friend    
  

Friend is such a special word, 

The loveliest I’ve ever heard, 

 

A person who brightens my life and lifts me up, 

Ready to face any challenge without giving up, 

Yes …My friend is a unique gift, a shining star…. 

 

A person who sets right all my errors, 

Who will always remain my true mirror, 

Yes….. My friend is a mentor, a father figure…… 

 

A person who will never let our friendship rest, 

Will fortify this ever lasting relationship, when put to 

test, 

Yes…..My friend, is simply the best…. 

I know for sure, in all my zest…. 

 

    —By Reyavarshine (Class V A) 

                            



TREES—OUR FRIEND 

 

 

 

Tree is a tall man 

Legs are brown and heads are green 

 

This man helps us to breathe 

When he’s angry, he makes us freeze 

 

He doesn’t t take much water 

But we look up to him for more rain 

 

- Jishna Janavi (Class III A) 

 



Mother 

 

Do you know who is she? 

She who stood as the cause to begin your life; 

She who cares for your first; 

She who remains the first voice of your life; 

She who showers the love on you; 

The first who guided from your birth;  

She who lives for you; 

She who loves you; yeah! Its mother,  

Who loved and lived for her children and family; 

The one who sacrifices her life!  

I Love you my dear Mom………. 

 

    By  Thamizhini.s   VB 

 

   



If I had magic powers 

If I had magic powers, 

 I would make the flowers bloom, 

And make a face happy which has gloom. 

I would make the trees grow, 

And make face excited which has sorrow. 

I would stop deforestation, 

And develop afforestation. 

I would punish the bad, 

And bless the good. 

I would help the poor, 

And give some food. 

I would make the house clean, 

And the forest green. 

I would make work easy, 

And give work to those who are lazy. 

I would make the poor as rich, 

And bad as witch. 

I would start a story, 

And bring a glory. 

I would bring non-violence, 



Instead of violence. 

I would build new schools,  

with swimming pools. 

I would make the world best, 

With a place to rest. 

I would make the rain come, 

With a happy welcome. 

I would stop the pollution, 

And bring a solution. 

 

By 

Pranavi    IVB 



What if...? 

 

What if I spill the milk? 

What if I tear the sari made of silk? 

What if the hen lays no egg? 

What if there is a leak in the peg? 

What if the earth stops revolving around the sun? 

What if mom doesn’t allow me to have fun? 

What if my head grows no hair? 

What if they double the movie fare? 

What if I stop growing tall? 

What if I had a fall? 

I don’t want all these things to happen at all! 

 

 

By Haripriya, IVA 

 



The Journey of my Life 

When I was ONE,  

I first saw the sun. 

 

When I was TWO, 

I had no clue what to do. 

 

When I was THREE, 

It was the last year to be free. 

 

When I was FOUR, 

I started school to learn more. 

 

When I was FIVE, 

I dreamt I could drive. 

 

When I was SIX, 

I was in a fix. 

 

When I was SEVEN, 

I felt like I was in heaven. 

 

When I was EIGHT, 

I felt I was really great. 

 

But now I am NINE, 

And I am really fine to think the whole world is mine. 

 

By, Neeraj Nanaiah,  

Class 4A 

 



  

The Golden Bird 

O nce upon a time in the lush gardens of Kashmir, 

there lived a beautiful golden bird. Everybody used 

to call the bird Lakshmi, after the Hindu goddess of 

wealth. All the people believed that the sighting of 

the bird would make the person who sees the bird 

rich! What they all didn’t know was that the bird 

had a friend. 

This friend, Razi, was true to her name. She kept 

their friendship a secret. All this was because Razi 

was afraid that somebody could capture the bird 

with greed. Their friendship was a real bonding.  

 Their friendship had started about a year ago. Razi 

had come home after collecting water. When she 

came back home, she saw the bird lying uncon-

scious on the floor. “Oh! This poor bird!” She said. 

Razi took the bird in her hand. The next few days, 

Razi spent most of her time taking care of the bird. 

The bird recovered partially. The bird couldn’t fly 

nor stand! Razi tried everything she could, but 

couldn’t get the bird to walk or fly. 

 



 

One day when Razi had done everything she could, she half-

heartedly packed up to go to the veterinarian in town. On the 

way, she met a handsome man. His name was Samir. He was the 

veterinarian in the nearby town. But Razi did not notice him. She 

went and banged onto Samir. 

 “OH! I am so sorry.” She said. “It’s okay”, said Samir who caught 

the bird. “Please give me my bird”, asked Razi, “I have to take it 

to the doctor in town.” “I am the veterinarian” said Samir. 

“Hmm... I think the bird has broken his wing and leg.”, was 

Samir’s diagnosis. He told her to give the bird some special food 

to speed up the recovery. This was the reason the bird was very 

loyal to Razi and Samir. Samir used to visit Razi on weekends. 

One of Samir’s visits was different. This time, Razi opened the 

door only after a lot of tries by Samir and even her usual wel-

coming smile was missing. “What happened?” asked Samir. 

“Lakshmi’s missing.” said Razi. “Oh no”, said Samir “we will have 

to look for it.” “But I have searched everywhere”, was Razi’s re-

ply. “Have you looked for it outside?” asked Samir. “No I wanted 

to wait for you”, said Razi. They searched high and low but did 

not find Lakshmi. 

 

 

 

 



 

A few months later, Samir was running towards Razi’s house. 

When he reached, he rang the bell so hard and so many 

times that Razi came running. When Razi came out, she 

asked” Why are you so excited?” Samir replied…”do you re-

member the bird Lakshmi?” “Yes.”, said Razi. “Well I heard 

some chirping from a tree near my house… when I checked; I 

saw three golden chicks in their nest. I think it is Lakshmi’s 

family.” 

When they went there they saw Lakshmi with her entire fam-

ily. On seeing her friend, Lakshmi gave a chirrup of excite-

ment. She, her mate and the chicks all flew to Razi and Samir. 

It was a sight to behold! 

-Aditya Prabhu 

























 

























































MAKE YOUR LIFE A MASTERPIECE ; 

IMAGINE NO LIMITATIONS ON 

WHAT YOU CAN BE,HAVE OR DO 


