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LEARNING ALLIANCE

Mission Statement

LEARNING ALLIANCE is committed to developing
the students as a whole, not only the intellect but
also the personality by empowering them to
become confident and competent lifelong
learners. Our goal is to inspire our students to
evolve into responsible, compassionate and

dynamic citizens of the global society.
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Executive Principal’s £
Message

What a roller-coaster ride it hos been for all of us!

| am so proud of each one of my school community members who
have shown commendable resilience in beating oll odds to continue
the educational journey of our students. Itis said that difficult times
suth as these alter us and change the way we think and operate.
Social distancing protocols forced us to explore a different lifestyle
and defined a new normal. | understand it has been tough for our
students, but | commend them for how they adapted themselves
and made the best of these trying drcumstances.

The year 2021 also marked o new beginning for me, as | took on the
role of Executive Principal and witnessed my team toke on more
responsibility in the management of their respective schools. | look
forward to them undoubtedly roising Learning Allionce to greoter
heights with their continued determination and experfise.

| was thrilled to see the return of co-curricular activities on compus
and have parents back os proud oudiences of their children's
presentations, ploys, graduation ceremonies and so much more. |
especially enjoyed the amazing performances from students of
Learning Alliance and Learning Alliance International this year!

Learning Alliance International received another feather in its cap
by maintaining our status as an 18 World Continuum School after o
thorough evaluation conducted by the international team from 180.

Our students have mode us proud by winning numerous prestigious
accolades in various national ond international competitions,
especially the five Junior School students from LA & LAl who have
been selected to represent Pokistan in the Western Asio Youth
Chess Championship to be held in Moldives this summer.

| wish the best of luck to our outgoing batches of A level and IBDP as
they embark on their next journey. These students have worked
extremely hard to secure admissions in top ronked universities
such as Stanford University, Parsons School of Design & University
of Warwick to name o few. Additionally, one of our A level student
received o World Distinction in Sociology, while two 0 level students
received National Distinctions in Biology and Economics
respectively in the final CAIE Examinations.

This year on Earth Day, my team ond | took a conscious decision fo
digitize the School Magezine and Yearbook. This will not only help
us save paper but will also enable safe record keeping of the
magozines and will ollow ease of access fo everyone. | would
strongly encourage my students take small initiatives in protecting
our home, our planet Earth. We have to think and do today for o
better cleaner and sustainable future for coming generations.

Wishing you oll a very sofe happy healthy future!
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Discipline is the
key to success

hether it is the driver outside on the

road overtaking another or the student

in the classroom disrupting a teacher's
lecture, there is a general lack of discipline
almost everywhere today and its impact on our
everyday lives is not being given enough thought.
Discipline is that one skill that not only brings us
all together, but helps us to live in a problem free
and well coordinated manner and improves the
quality of life overall. Without discipline, systems
are more likely to be a mess and not to make
sense. More problems, arguments, contra-
dictions, and disputes would occur in its absence.
Disciplining ourselves mentally can help us
achieve our goals.
A lack of routine and organization reflects our
impatience and inability to welcome discipline in
our lives. On an individual level cutting queues,
disruptive traffic, not submitting homework on
time are all hindrances to our success. For
students not submitting work results in work
being piled on which they will later have to
complete. This on the one hand not only makes
time management difficult for them but can also
cause them to lose their motivation. Not abiding
by traffic regulations and rules can lead to a
disorder on the roads which later becomes the
cause of delay in traffic, needlessly.
Disciplining oneself takes a small effort but can
create a very significant impact on our daily

routines. Mental discipline means making up
one's mind about something and making sure to
complete it. For example if you have decided to
exercise, let's say, at least three times a week,
only mental discipline will allow anyone to do
this exercise. Thus, creating not only an active
lifestyle but also achieving a healthy regimen.
Creating a disciplined community should be the
utmost goal for any society. To achieve this, there
is a need to build care for discipline in early
stages of an individual's life, as it shapes a person
and is maintained throughout their lifetime.
Thus, special importance should always be given
to young individuals in a community as it will be
beneficial in the long run.
“Early to bed, early to rise, makes a person
healthier, wealthier and wise”, this famous
English proverb endorses the importance of
discipline in an individual’s life. It connotes how
setting up a disciplined routine helps become a
better person inside and out while creating
discipline within and encouraging others to do
the same is something that requires very little
effort but will have great outcomes. So why not
start making this small change in attitude and
achieving a better lifestyle, a better you and a
belter society.

By: Ana Taifur | Al




eing a dog, | didn’t know much about the
B human world. 1 haven't been to many

places, that's probably why I love going to
“The park’ (As they call it) to play. But | hate going
to the man, 'The vet' as they call him, who sticks
needles into my neck. My life basically revolves
around my family. 1 have amazing parents, a
brother and a sister. My sister is the one who
brought me here and I have loved her the most
from the day she brought me home. My story
begins with bliss in my house and my life. For the
last few days however, I had sensed my sister's
agitation and her fretting over small matters. |
didn't know what it was but I was still trying my
best to make her feel better by waddling around
her legs, licking her hands and jumping on her
lap. I tried to be sillier than usual, only to make
her laugh.
After a few days my fears started taking shape. |
hated seeing her feeling so miserable. I was ready
to go to the ends of the world to make her feel
better. I had small clues about what was making
her feel so low. It had something to do with a
'letter’. I already didn't like the sound of it but
there was nothing I could do about whatever this
letter was, so I continued to put in an effort to
play with her more than usual.

The Letter

A few days went by and one day, somewhere
around my mid-day nap on a lazy afternoon |
woke up to the sound of her squealing with
excitement. | got really excited too. She was
smiling and laughing again. She is my world. |
went up to her, my tail was wagging for her
excitement. She hugged me and showed me
something. Something that made her very happy
and relaxed again.

Although I didn't understand what it was, but if it
made her happy, it was precious. The next few
days were quite busy, which made things a little
dull for me but I didn't interrupt or annoy her.
Rather, | stayed by her side and watched her like |
always do. There seemed to be a lot of packing,
lots of bags. It seemed to be for something big
and important. She seemed to be nervous and
excited at the same time.

Were we going on a vacation again? Sometimes
they were leaving me behind? I was desperate to
know what was happening, so I started sniffing
around for more clues.

“Come here, what are you sad about huh?", my
sister said to me laughing. "Are you hungry
again?”

I went up to her and settled down beside her. She
rubbed my head from behind my ears. I always




loved that. I loved it when she talked to me. She
continued to tell me random things.

“Oh you know I'm so excited. I finally got my
letter of acceptance! I'm going to my dream
university!”

[ didn’t understand a lot of that but suddenly my
heart sank as I sensed her getting sad again.

“Mom”, her eyes were tearful when mom
approached us. "I didn't think about this. What
will I do without him?" She was looking down at
me.

It took me some time to realise but, | eventually
did. She was leaving for something that was her
dream but it meant leaving me behind. 1 was
getting sadder as I looked at everyone having this
conversation with my sister. It was crystal clear
now. I put my muzzle in her lap, which felt like a
balm which would give me comfort.

So here was the big question. Would she choose
me or her dreams?

The truth was I wanted what was best for her.
Although I knew life wouldn't be the same again
without her. No more extra treats. No more walks

The New
Normal

e are at the beginning of the end. Covid-
19 swept through the world like a
tsunami wave. It has showed no
discrimination, infecting people regardless of
religion, class or wealth, ignoring national
borders, demanding attention and sweeping
aside any attempts to deliver ‘business as usual’.

in the park. Life was unimaginable without her.
She was all aflutter now and confused about
leaving me. Days went by and I tried to make the
most of them.

Then it was the day. She was leaving...

There was nothing I could do about it. She told me
that she would come on the weekends and
sometimes we would go too. But it wasn't
enough! She hugged me and said goodbye. She
went to the car. My heart broke into a million
pieces as | sat on the curb. Then she turned
around.

“I' have an idea!”

[ also started wagging my tail as she rushed back
and grabbed my head in her hands and rubbed.
“I'll take you with me once I've settled and rented
my own apartment”. Though I couldn’t
understand | still thought this must be
something good.

I sat back down, this time excited, as I thought
about all our new adventures together.

By: Ana Taifur | Al

Covid-19 created a record-level disruption across
several industries and educational institutions,
infecting employees and students at a high pace.
Now as the Covid-19 outbreak ends, many of us
will return to an unrecognizable life. Leaving
most of us wondering, what will the new normal
be?




Human touch was the most teared gesture during
Covid times, resulting in isolation. Not shaking
hands or hugging as a greeting gesture, not
sitting close to friends in the cafeteria, not
hanging out with cousins or colleagues etc. Over
the time people became used to this new normal
so much so that physical touch seems strange.
Along with this, the pandemic increased the
automatization trend to eliminate human
contact and minimize coronavirus risk. Many
companies and industries now are initiating
more ways of paying, buying without touching or
being touched. Quarantine played a huge part in
the revolution of online activities including work,
education, food deliveries and even everyday
needs. Vending machines are making a serious
comeback, selling virtually everything we need,
such as masks and food.

This also introduced the implementation of
working remotely (Work-from-home) and online

education{Distance Learning Programme) in
most parts of the world. People are giving more
attention to the arrangement of the workplace at
home. Spatial organization is changing, with the
place to work at home no longer a desk with a
parody of an office chair and a lamp, slotted
somewhere in the corner of the living room or
under the stairs. Now it will be a completely
separate room with large windows, blackout
curtains and comfortable furniture. It will be
technically equipped and sound-insulated.

Looking at our real experience, films about the
end of the world no longer seem to be so
fantastic. We should revise our behavior and
avoid any act that may lead to more pandemics in
the future. Wash your hands, stay at home and
let's create a new worthy life that the planet will
no longer want to lose.

By: Saha Rashid | A |

THE RESULT DAY

waited impatiently in line, toying with my

fingernails and trying to push that sinking

gut feeling away. All around me were
students whose stomachs were most likely
doing somersaults, just like mine. Walking out
of the principal's office with their fate in their
hands, on a piece of paper.
Some walked in with trembling hands, and out
with relief written on their faces with a beaming
smile. Others walked out with a cloud of
disappointment over them. I looked at the
students standing ahead of me, who were
praying to themselves for good results.
Tension was in the air. No matter how well
you performed in the exams, this day was a
nerve racking nightmare.
I slowly inched forward when my turn came.
My heart was beating a million times a
minute and a million thoughts raced through
my mind as | took my result sheet. | folded it
and bolted of that office, frantically trying to
find an empty spot to open my result alone. I | |
found a bench sitting empty and decided it

was time. Squinting my eyes, | looked at the first
result- “"A", Gasping with shock and excitement |
checked the rest, "A...A...A". Complete
exhilaration, | searched for a friend to hug, |
could not believe it!

All my friends came rushing outside, filled with
adrenaline, all of us shocked with what we had
achieved. Relief washed over us as we savoured
this feeling. The nightmare was over and the
tension had lifted, hard work had finally paid
off!

By: Imaan Ghumman | A Il
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Rohini Mani 'Dark is Beautiful' Recreation

The Mind Game of Colorism



Accused for Giving Birth to a Dark Skinned Child
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Makeup, Whitening
Treatments and Cosmetics

Matrimonial
Challenges for
Dark Skinned
Women in Pakistan |
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Your Mind
Determtnes
Your WilL...

t was always a chore for Sara to get up in the

morning. Going to school wasn't the best

reason for one to wake up earlier than the
birds, thinking about a special type of torture
only a student could understand, like homework
and listening to the drone of teachers the whole
day. It was also true that she didn't even try to
enjoy school, blaming it for the reason she hated
life, a quite open statement that shouldn't be
used by a perfectly healthy, young adult. That
day, however, she soon came to realise that the
simple act of getting up in the morning was being
taken for granted.

Chronic pain was supposed to be something only
other people told stories about. A pain that
seemed to belong to a faraway place where
everyone got diseases. It wasn't supposed to
diagnose Sara to force her to stay in bed, nor was
it supposed to hurt this much. Why? Her leg being
fractured wasn't enough, even after the bone had
healed and the tissues joined together, Sara was
on bed rest for... nobody knew how long. Just
long enough for the excruciating pain to subside.
And then what? Was she supposed to live with
her pain forever? Sara didn't know, she just knew
that she couldn't get out of her bed for over a
month now... it made her realise how much she
despised her life. What had she done that she

deserved this sort of treatment? Unfortunately,
this thought followed many others that spiraled
into Sara's depression making her feel worse
than the physical pain...

How do you think Sara should handle her pain?

It wasn't hard really, for her to think these
thoughts but have you ever wondered that all
your thoughts matter? Thoughts are the basis of
your words, your actions. By pondering over your
thoughts, you can realise how much you may or
may not know about yourself. What you decide to
do with your thoughts, your words and your
actions decides how you want to be expressed in
life. Thoughts are an important part of human
nature, nevertheless, the way you ignore some
and focus on others helps determine what kind of
person you want to be, whether they be about a
specific person, place or situation. Thinking is
important but so is controlling what you think.
All we need to do is make sure that we are
thinking thoughts that actually matter...

“Change your thoughts and you change your
world”
-Norman Vincent Peale

By Aleena Fatima | OIl SB |




The
Turning

Point

er cloak tripped over the snow blanket

beneath. How could it come to this? In

just one week she would have
everything, or at least that was the plan. On her
eighteenth birthday she would be Queen of
Wonderland, however, here she was running to
the stables for a horse to flee from the palace.

On the night that marked a week till her birthday,
she went to bed earlier than her usual time as the
boring royval ceremonies were finally over, She
was awoken around midnight, by an unfamiliar
dark figure looming over her bed. While giving
out a shriek, she reached for the dagger she
always kept under her pillow. The figure shushed
her and grabbed her by the arm. He spoke in a
deep, raspy, tired, urgent voice; telling her how
her awful father had killed her brother and
pinned the blame on her, with her dead as well, he
would rule alone. The stranger then handed her a
bag and advised her to leave now.

Stricken with weird emotions, the supposed-
future queen had to see her brother herself. How
could she do what a random person said? Making
her way to his room with caution, she reached for
the door, there was no one inside, that was
unnerving and unusual. Her younger brother was
almost always there, working on his weird

inventions. She looked out the window in a panic,
her hands shaking. Down, she saw her brother's
limp, lifeless body. Stifling a sob, she ran to the
stables to escape this weird nightmare.

She chose her father's monstrous horse for her
escape, an odd choice given the events but that
devilishly fast horse was the only thing getting
her out of there. The search for her had already
begun thanks to her father spewing lies. She was
barely out when an army of soldiers started
catching up to her. With one strong kick to the
horse's stomach, she was convinced they were
faster than light. They traveled up north, for
closure in the inhabitable mountains. She could
have had everything but now she was scared and
alone.

Turns out the mountains were not inhabitable, a
clan of strong inhuman beasts resided there.
Upon hearing the girl's story, they took pity on
her and promised to fight for her rightful throne,
as long as when they did, the Queen allowed them
to prosper there. That was ten years ago, she is
now Queen with her father dead in battle and the
welcoming beasts are flourishing under her rule.

By Fatima Humayun Cheema | OI SB 1




The Most
Frightening
Moment of
My Life

ubai, UAE, the city where i was born

and raised for the first twelve years

of my life, before I moved to Lahore,
Pakistan in 2019. One day, | remember like it
was yesterday was when me and my family
went out for breakfast at Dubai Mall, little
did we know, this experience would turn into
the most frightening moment of my life.

This day was marked as the first and last
time my sister had driven a car. For the first
30-35 minutes, all was going well. My sister
was listening to her favourite songs on full
volume and was driving extremely fast.
Unfortunately, since my sister was so caught
up in the songs that were playing, she
misread the traffic light. In front of our car,
all the other cars were driving at full speed
too. And just like that my family and 1
survived by a millisecond.

Everyone who was in the car that day, was
extremely shaken up by the whole
experience and was grateful to even be alive
which was terrifying. The one thing I
remember that day in specific, was how my
life literally flashed before my eyes.

The thought which kept echoing over and
over again inside everyone's head was that
what if the car actually did end up crashing?
As irritating as this thought was, it really did
make me learn a valuable lesson, which was
to cherish everyday like it was my last.

All in all, this experience did really change
my entire perspective on life itself which
impacted the way I treat others.

By Sonia Raza | Ol H

The Color Red

The colour of blood, the colour of wine
the colour of glitter which shines
colour of roses and hearts

the shade which can create art

watermelons and strawberries,
lady bugs and cherries.

rubies and fire.

colour of desire.

apples and chilis

have u ever heard of red lillies?

tulips and carnations,

feels like a dream, more of a sensation

can have so much love and emotion
contains sincerity and devotion Red

By Sonia Raza | Ol H




nthe Middle o Nowhere

y ankle throbbed, my head was

about to burst and my stomach felt

like it was gnawing on itself. I had
shut my eyes because of the anguish of the
day that I had survived miraculously. My
camping group had deserted me. They had
hit a rock on my head, and dragged me into
the middle of nowhere.

I barely opened my eyes only to see a
beautiful, large valley without any
inhabitants. It was picturesque. The grass
stretched on for miles. A faint outline of a
chalk colored snowcapped mountains.

I walked on for a lot of time hoping to find a
whit of civilization. To my surprise, I found a
stream. 1 galloped for quite some time

despite my defining level of energy, but it
looked like adrenaline surged in my veins.

The stream got wider and bigger. The
landscape began to descend. I just spotted a
patchy house. A shape began to grow out.
Yes! [t was a man with a cow

I had gotten out of the middle of nowhere;
charming and a quaint scene. It showed
God’s beauty and His Might and no matter
how solitary you are you get to enjoy a
moment when you find something so eye
catching that you continue to gaze at the
scene as if you are hypnotized. It was just
amazing.

By Muhammad Qasim Sheikh | Ol H




was alone trying to get to sleep after

watching a horror movie. |1 had realized

that watching a movie alone at night was
definitely not a good idea. Every corner of my
room was filled with fear. Nothing in my
room was scary; however, the darkness and
the sound of the storm terrified me. I was
consistently praying it to stop..But all in
vain!

My teeth chattered in the chilly air but my
shirt was drenched in cold sweat. Fear had
engulfed me completely. As my heart was
thumping profusely hence I decided to go
downstairs and watch something on the T.V
just to kill the fear. As soon as I stepped
upon the wooden stairs the creaking sound
added to the ambience. I sprinted down and
landed fast on the couch and turned on the
television.

Behind the curtain through the moonlight |
could see a figure. A pointy black hat and a
queer long nose now were becoming visible.
That figure was nearing me and I had
completely frozen to a state of shock...I had

The
Gleaming Horror

realized that I was speechless. That creature
was pale but the eyes were gleaming green;
the iris was white as if it had a small pupil
however, the chin was wrinkled with a wart.
As she came closer she got taller. As soon as
she touched the broomstick, it lit up fire in
her eyes and seemed to protrude out the
blaze.

[ could not witness this any further so I
gathered all my strength and shut my eyes as
firm as I could. I started to recite all my
prayers that I could remember. Suddenly I
felt a painful slap on my cheek. 1 abruptly
opened my eves to which | recognized a
familiar face. The face of my sister,
irrespective of the pain I hugged her tight
and tears rolled down my cheek. These tears
were not of pain but from the joyful rescue. 1
was glad to hear that I had fallen asleep while
watching the horror movie and fallen into a
nightmare. I could have never been happier
in waking up even though by a slap!

By: Reeham Atif | OIIl SB 1




f a picture is worth a thousand words,

then a movie is worth millions. We learn

from movies whether it is a positive or a
negative thing. All of us watch movies and
learn something. All of the movies carry out
a message which could be very powerful. It
compels our minds, it could be a good or a
bad thing such as violence and stunts which
may hurt a person and not end up well.
Children get fascinated by action movies
especially superhero movies such as spider
man, superman, batman etc. children get
inspired by the action and try their best to
copy those stunts.
Other movies such as romantic movies also
teach a person no matter of what age. It can
teach that you can love at any age one such
example is Romeo and Juliet which teaches
us that loving is not a sin. It is never too late
to love.
There are other movies which carry very
strong messages such as loving your parents
or a message on feminism. Short films are
also made to convey messages such as cyber
bullying which is very common these days.
Cyber bullying can lead to bad actions such
as suicide and to stop from these
consequences short movies are made to
convey messages.

We can learn a little bit of history as well by
watching historic movies but it does not
mean that they stop studying or learning
history. There are many untold stories of
people in this world who have earned great
achievement and short movies are made to
spread the word and to help motivate. It
helps us to realize that we have the ability to
do something.
Problems such as drug addictions have led to
death of many teenagers. This is a common
problem in young children and to stop this
many short films have been made to convey
the message.
A film creates a lasting impact that extends
far beyond the movie screen. Once said in a
movie “whatever can happen, will happen “-
Murphy’s law, this line can change a life of a
person if you understand the true meaning
whether it is something positive or negative,
there will be ups and downs after all we do
learn from movies.
Many institutes are now giving awareness
among their students to combat such social
problems and I am thankful to our school
(Learning Alliance) that takes a keen interest
in a healthy physical and mental growth of
their pupil, right from the early years.

By: Anum Waraich | OIl H




he pressed the padding of her

wheelchair with her hand and then did

the same with her legs. She was
desperate for some sort of sensation but the
result was as disappointing as it always was.
She opened the book to distract herself, only
to hear children outside her window running
and sprinting. She felt a pang of sorrow
pierce through her heart like a razor sharp
blade. She felt deprived.

She knew what she didn't want. She didn’t
want people to feel sorry for her or see her as
disabled. She wanted to live a life full of
adventure and stories. She wanted to walk
and be able to do things other children could
do. She wanted to feel the earth underneath
her feet and she wanted to run till she was
out of breath. But in truth, she was confined
to her chair, she was held back and she was
restricted.

She was disabled, she could not walk. But the
real disability is in people who cannot find
joy and happiness in life and are bitter, it is
not in those people who cannot walk or talk.
She had the support of her family and
friends to lean on. She had a portion of
herself that did not function properly, but
that did not mean she was not whole. She
found happiness in things and people even
when she was reminded of the deficiency of
her legs. Her feelings of pain and deprivation
could never finish, but it did not stop her
from living her life. Thus she became
stronger, not physically but mentally.

Circumstances, Time, and God fulfilled her
last wish. She died in her sleep and not in her
chair. She was finally relieved from it, even if

after avery, very long time.
She knew what she didn't want. She didn’t
want people to feel sorry for her or see her as
disabled. She wanted to live a life full of
adventure and stories. She wanted to walk
and be able to do things other children could
do. She wanted to feel the earth underneath
her feet and she wanted to run till she was
out of breath. But in truth, she was confined
to her chair, she was held back and she was
restricted.
She was disabled, she could not walk. But the
real disability is in people who cannot find
joy and happiness in life and are bitter, it is
not in those people who cannot walk or talk.
She had the support of her family and
friends to lean on. She had a portion of
herself that did not function properly, but
that did not mean she was not whole. She
found happiness in things and people even
when she was reminded of the deficiency of
her legs. Her feelings of pain and deprivation
could never finish, but it did not stop her
from living her life. Thus she became
stronger, not physically but mentally.
Circumstances, Time, and God fulfilled her
last wish. She died in her sleep and not in her
chair. She was finally relieved from it, even if
after avery, very long time.
e not of pain but from the joyful rescue. |
was glad to hear that I had fallen asleep while
watching the horror movie and fallen into a
nightmare. I could have never been happier
in waking up even though by a slap!

By: Maheen Asim | OII SB |




A Princess Parody

the splinters out of her finger after a

long day of slaughtering flowers for
her tea. A cute blue bird came and sat on her,
tweeting a melody; suddenly it stopped and
flew away, and everything went quiet. “Oh no
the little bird I hope | didn’t scare it away.”
she said. Suddenly she turned around to see
a giant man with a knife who somehow crept
behind her. She let out a horrific scream that
shattered his ear drums and brain capillaries
causing him to die from lack of oxygen.

Snow white was chilling trying to take

His final words however were that “i-it was
your step mother” surprised and horrified
she questioned “my step mother? That old
prune wants daddy’s money, that's why she
tried t get rid of me by marrying me to her
uncle” she then spoke with a burning rage
“well over my dead body.” she rushed over to
her home with her decapitated flora. On her
way she stopped at a black market hidden on
the leaves to grab some rebellion supplies.
She bought 3 bags of oil. When she left she
saw a chicken beating up 3 boys who tried to
grab her, and decided to befriend that swagy
chicken.

The chicken understood her assignment of
rebellion and decided to join her as the
queen did nothing to free the captive

chickens. At home she walked to the royal
kitchen, and told the cooks to add the oil to
the food.

After the day bled into nightfall and it was
time for dinner she told the chicken “wait for
my signal then strike and we’ll end this step-
monster.” at dinner while the mother took
the first bite of food, she realized something,
snow white was grinning.

Suddenly it became harder to breathe and
she fell to the floor. “snow white...hel-p”
snow white got up and walked to her slowly
“remember that time when u said I'm getting
fat? well this food has a lot of cholesterol”
“I'm sorry-" “save it, you tried to kill me now
I'll watch u melt in a suffocating death.” The
now dying queen angrily said “foolish child I
should've married you off when I got the
chance” snow white gave the signal and the
chicken came running in, “mother, I don't
need no manz" and the chicken clawed her to
death. Soon snow white was crowned queen
and set all chickens free. Then grew not only
in legal affairs but in maturity too.

By: Shayan Ali Khan | OI SB |




Make the
Impossible

Possible

There's a tunnel, dark, black, and incredibly
deep.

You're running, running with ambition,
running as fast as you can.

But somehow, you are not able to reach your
destination.

The road, the journey that will get you to
your destination is filled with sharp thorns.
These thorns are the sharpest thorns of all.
They prick much harder than normal thorns.

Do you know why?

That is because the thorns closest to you,
prick much harder than normal thorns. They
prick you, not from the outside, they make
you bleed from the inside.

Sometimes, they are the ones which stop you
from reaching your destination instead of
helping you get there. Maybe even out of
greed.

Your journey is that of greatness.

My destinationis even greater.

Just keep hoping that someday you will be
able to reach there.

Just hope that you can reach without getting
pricked by the nasty thorns on your path.
Actually... on second thought, getting
pricked would be better.

It would help you to endure the pains up
ahead, things that could hurt much, much
harder.

Always know that the journey is hard and the
destination, impossible.
But remain ready, to make the impossible,
possible.

By: Parniyaan Ghamdi | OI SB 1
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FREE
PALESTINE

Solet's talk about our family,
Our sisters who are hurting,
Our brothers who are beaten to death.
The Children who cry and weep, all alone,
Not knowing what happened to their family.
Standing here, I ask you a question,
Do not get me wrong, for I have no bad
intentions,
But why do we care? Why only now?
Because this family of ours has been
suffering for quite a while,
And correct me if  am wrong,
But the years of their sorrows, have come to
cross a fifty.
The child who cried for his mother,
That warm hug still pending.
The one who longed for his father,
To wipe away the tears, still falling.
He is but alone,
His parents are no more.
So he too, puts up quite the fight before
finally dropping.
In the scorching sun, all your fighters,
All your arms, and all your soldiers,
Standing against a child with nothing but a
stone,
Standing there, all alone.
In his eyes I see the sun,
In his smile I see the moon.
And I think and I wonder,
Who is weak? And who is strong?
A billion soldiers? Or a teenager, with
nothing but a stone...?
So come let's raise our hands,
May God hear our plea.
To end the suffering of PALESTINE,
And setits people FREE!
Ry Parnivaan CGhamdi | O SR 1
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A Wishful Place!

place that I've always wanted to visit
or have visited and I want to visit
again, is Hyde park in London, I was
only ten years old when i went there so I was

too young to really appreciate the beauty of

the park. There are many Hyde parks all
around England but I want to visit the one |
went to when | was ten years old, | remember
it very vaguely.

I got to know about it through magazines in
London and saw all the pretty greenery it
reminded me of Pakistan and i was feeling a
tad bit homesick, I wanted to go there so bad
because it felt like a breath of fresh air,
writing this makes me feel like i can taste the
lush and honey dew now!

What | was attracted to was the bright green
trees looking like it was coated with the sky,
Then the hints of poppies and flowers, it
looked like the field in the opening of the

musical; Fra lien Maria, where she was
standing in the beginning of the sound of
music! The air was clean, I could hear birds
chirping and clean benches, it looked like
what I imagined paradise at the age of ten, if
the words tranquility and serendipity were a
place this would most definitely be it.

The clear cloudless sky, looking like a
cartoon. I felt like laying on the soft green
grass and looking at the sight of the playful
squirrels, the thriving ecosystem, the
extravagant garden and the exquisite made
me a bit teary eyed.

| only have a sweet fading memory of the
park but if I had a choice I would live in a
little hut there away from the decaying and
dehumanizing civilization and just bake
banana bread there.

By: Nooriya Shaan Shahid | Ol SB |




reams are supposed to be a magical
place, a place where we can escape
from our everyday lives, where our
imagination can run free.
Once | dreamed I was in a world of grey, it
wasn't necessarily dark, just bland. There
were grey houses, grey streets, grey grass,
essentially an atypical neighborhood, but
everything was a shade of grey.
Looking around I saw almost nothing of
note, until I spotted a woman sitting on a
bench, a woman I did not recognize.
From what I've read, the brain does not
simply invent faces, we can only dream of
what we've seen.
So, perhaps this woman was someone | had
walked by in a crowd once, or seen in the
background of a TV show, someone | had
seen just long enough to conjure their face in
my dream.
She stood there completely still, like she was
simply a prop to this world. Then, after a
long stare down, she began to raise her right
arm. She began to point at something, the
direction she was pointing was close to me,
but not directly at me.
As I began to turn to look at what she was
pointing at, I was ripped from my dream, |
found myself lying in my bed on my side, my
heart was beating incredibly fast, yet I had no
clue why.
When I was in elementary school, I can't
specifically remember when, | somehow
developed nightmares. | dreamt often that |
was abducted by aliens and that was often
enough to terrify me, their simple
appearance and seemingly frightful desire to

take me from my family.

Now that I'm fifteen years old, I realize there
were two very strange patterns around this
that I overlooked as a child.

The first was frightening to realize and
perplexes me to this day, dealing with the
fact that I had never known about aliens
before 1 started having the nightmares. |
hadn't even seen ET yet, which was
obviously a bit strange for my age but it was
the truth, we didn't even own the movie at
the time. The thing that worries me even
now, is how could I have nightmares about
anidealshouldn’t have known existed?
One night though, I had the most frightening
dream. I simply was looking out the window
of a building I vaguely recognized to be a
variation of my school classroom. Now |
know that dreams can work like that, using
places from your memory to create
something familiar, yet you have this feeling
that makes you automatically recognize
where you are. For whatever strange reason
it was night, and everyone was in class like
normal, lights on to ward off the eerie night
vibe of it all.
[ don't recall what happened. That's what 1
dreamed, that's what occurred in my
nightmares every so often for about five
years after. The first night  woke up crying, |
didn't scream and didn't yell. I just cried as
my mom came in hearing my pitiful sobs to
comfort me. I fought the nightmare for a few
years, but one night it broke me again
sobbing in fear of something my body
refused to let me remember.

By: Azlan Akram | OI S A




A Turning Point

ave you ever thought how it feels to

be bullied just because you're ugly?

Well vyes, since childhood I have
been bullied by my friends, my classmates,
family members and whosoever interacted
with me. Even the most precious person in
my life used to make fun of me just because |
had acne on my face and it seemed ugly.
Everyone used to call me “ugly duckling” and
it was so embarrassing, humiliating and
hurtful. I got so angry because all the
negativity and hatred of others just
multiplied my emotions
and | used to cry every
time and my own
existence seemed a
burden to me.

I guess this is what we call
depression. I then saw an
advertisement about
makeup products and an
online makeup course. |
joined that just so I could
cover my face. At the end
of the month I got used to
makeup and I was a
makeup professional. 1
changed my college and
became the prettiest and
popular girl in my new
college. 1 used to feel
honoured because I was loved and everyone
used to admire me. Indeed, this was the first
time in my life that I felt wanted.

I decided to keep that fake identity on
because | wanted to feel that emotions of
love every day. I used to wear makeup
everyday twenty-four seven so no one caught
me. Deep down I also had this thought that |
wish people used to like me for my own self
and not this fake makeup but I guess I had to

accept the fact that life gives you lemons, not
lemonade! The progress was great and
everything was going as planned. One day I
went to college and as soon as | entered my
class, everyone started to say, “Is it actually
her? O My God look at her face in the picture.
“Then I checked my phone and there was a
photo leaked of my ugly face by my old
college bullies. 1 started to cry and 1 felt
horrible once again. The hatred of everyone
and depression came back.

I knew this would happen one day but I still

couldn’t prepare myself for this. The worst
turning point of my life was this because
now I couldn’t even face my own self and the
truth spread everywhere so it was very
traumatizing. I started to vent those people
who knew the real meaning of happiness as
it was amystery for me.

By: Shanzay Muzammal | OI S A




A WO[IC
very day we wake up to the sound of
alarms ringing loudly, the noise
cutting through the tense air of the

forenoon. We know we have survived
another day, and another day has begun.
Loud voices scream at us through loud-
speakers, telling us to be ready and waiting
in an hour. I go to the small, dark grey bath-
room with cracked tiles, broken faucets and
vermin of every kind on the floor. Clean my
teeth with the issued, hard bristled tooth-
brush. Throw water on my face. Avoid
looking in the mirror so as to not look at the
scar. Brush out the acid damaged hair.
Change into the black shirt and pants every-
one is supposed to wear. Go into the Kitchen.
Everything in my life seems written out for
me, robotic commands. | found that I fin-
ished the last of the grain 2 days ago. Well, |
guess | have to wait until evening. Whisper
meaningless greetings to Sam, dressed in the
same way as me. Her once beautiful blonde
locks in the standard bun, with not a hair out
of place.

We hold hands, stumble out of the small,

Wi

claustrophobic apartment. Into the air of
‘Aula Regum’, our city, this was once lush
with meadows full of butterflies and trees.
With a huge marble palace used as the
political headquarters of the government,
beautiful lakes and boats with happy, smil-
ing people on them. The city had pristine
white and wooden houses. They were cozy
and homely. Polite shops and tea parlors
were in various blocks. Oh, how different is
our world from that?

Snap. I'm forced back into reality, away from
the memories which remind me of home.
Home. An odd word when you have no home
where your family is. Only a dusty and small
apartment shared with Sam. No place will
where I know my father, my loving mother,
adorable sister and insensitive brother be
waiting.... The alarms blare again. Loud and
torturous, a reminder why we are her. I find
myself in the city square, a palace filled with
ashes, broken trees and even some grue-
some rotting carcasses.

The screams of the man on the platform
brings everyone out of their daze. We never




get to see his face. Slap! The crack of the whip
on his back, the blood flowing from the
wound, his shrieks filling the air. Crack! Ten
more and he is incapable of movement. Five
more and his family cling to each other and
break down, while his body is dragged off the
platform. Comforting words are said, the
family offered useless doctor recommenda-
tions but the past cannot be changed.

Why did the world have to change for the
worse, not the better? Why have I lost faith in
all of humanity? Why did the revolution have
to take the palace, the water wars have to
begin, and the massacre of so many people
have to happen? The bombs. The massive
wildfires. The tyrants. The victories. The
deaths of those I loved. My mother. My sister.
My father.

[ wake up sometimes at night after a particu-
larly horrible nightmare. The dead's cold,
bloodshot eyes staring at me haunt me and
so does the blowing up of airplanes and the

end of the world as I knew it. Sam also has
these dreams and often comes to comfort
me but the impossible knife of memory
leaves its traces. We weep, remembering how
the world fell to a standstill and how, simul-
taneously, everything blew up. When the
aftermath finished and the traitors took over
again, it felt like it had only taken 5 years for
this Earth to finish.

Crackle. The flames around me swirl orange,
engulfing me in smoke. I hear Sam’s screams
while they try to restrain her. I am Earth. [am
Fire. The smell of my rotting flesh chokes
me. | scream, the pain overtaking me. 1 fall
limp and stare through the flames. My hands
are tied behind my back. In a state of semi-
consciousness, I see my parents. Waving to
me and beckoning me to join them. Then the
darkness takes over. Peace has been found at
last.

By: Zainab Nabeel | OI SB |

Think

From the chill of the autumn wind

grinned

it's left unsaid 'cause it's all in my head

they wilt instead?
do you want to know the reason?
orisit just the call of the season?

connecting the dots didn't take too long

score
but I didn't want to play along...
By: Rania Khan |OIII S B

from the joke that I told to the way you

will the flowers bloom if I tell you or will

cause you were the one that was keeping




wo friends. Two lives: Two paths but
one ambition. To be ON THE TOP. One
motivated herself. The other strived
on jealousy. I was the other one. Hatred used
to fill my eves as they
turned bloodshot towards the very person I
called friend: But my jealousy had deeper
roots.
I wanted everything but I was so focused on
winning that I lost even what had, whereas
she gave up small victories just to eat me and
spit me out on the final Battle.
After I had lost everything 1 sat alone with
dead soldiers at my feet. Broken schemes sat
in my head and shattered dreams filled my
heart. I saw my goals in her fierce eyes and
she saw her victory in my bloodshot eyes,
but that was not all.
A tinge of sadness filled our eyes and hearts
as the bond we had was not vet broken. The
string that tethered us remained. Whenever |
would pull that string I could feel someone
on the other side and something in me was
not ready to lose that.
But she was ready to lose it all, our bond, our
memories, our Morales, our fights and me. |
was stripped of my empire and all my trea-
sures filled the hands of my enemy. Because
our bond held her back, she severed it.
Days and nights in solace, | lived stringing
words so they made sense until one day 1

Jealousy or Ambition

broke out. I had a clear vision of where [ was
headed, the lion in me made my heart burn
bright and after all our fights | knew that |
had to be as ready as her, i had to be willing
to lose everything, my dignity, my Morales,
and our bond
The trees whistled and the sun shone bright
on the empire 1 had sacrificed my blood,
sweat and tears on. Slashing through her
guards I made my way to her throne.
My fire had not faltered but her ice had made
our distance so very cold. I charged towards
her and as we both engaged in battle, scars
were given and bones were broken but in the
spur of the moment, I found an opening and
stabbed her in hericy heart.
[ laughed at my success and told her, “I had
to lose it all to win this fight, I had to fall so
many times, now I'm the last one standing.” I
saw her face die and something in me
cracked. I had just severed the very bond |
waged wars to protect.
My knife fell to the ground as I collapsed on
the floor and held her in my arms and alas all
the misunderstandings, all the fighting, all
the hatred was lost. Pain reached my heart as
[ tried to pull the string which tethered us
together but I could find no one on the other
side. Once again | had won but had lost
everything.

By: Khadija Saud Faruqi | OI SB I




urviving The Pandelii

E vividly recall "how it began,”

many of our pandemic memories

will be hazier. Settled in the posh
area of Karachi Dr. Ahmad Sara and their
children Jamal and Sana were also affected
by this unprecedented virus...COVID-19.
Sana seems to remember a bright, clear
morning in late March, when sheets of cool
spring air billowed toward me on a walk, and
she thought, Okay, I can do this. | made a few
long-term plans (“long-term” in the sense of
“in case lockdown lasts six weeks”): Shift my
classes to remote teaching, via Google Meet.
Read all of Charles Dickens, because if not
now, when? Cultivate pollinator-friendly
native plants in the backyard. But in truth, I
can't be sure if my early-pandemic plans
were the thoughts of one bright, breezy
morning or the thoughts of many such
mornings.

That's typical, the memory experts told me.
Sana used to help her friends in understand-
ing the alternate technology and the new
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forms of its usage.

“Most of our memories are in the form of
generalities,” said a senior teacher during
one of the lectures. Because most of life is
routine and recurring, she told me, you
remember what life was like. “I might tell you
about my memories of childhood: ‘One of
the most important things to me was having
family dinner every Friday night.” You might
ask: ‘Tell me about one of those family
dinners.'I'd say: ‘Oh gosh, I don't think I can.’
In Karachi, Dr. Ahmad’s plague year began
with the steep uptick in COVID-19 cases at
his hospital, his wife was diabetic. The
couple had previously lost their only son to
the pandemic.

Sara began working remotely, but mostly
hung out with Dr. Ahmad's support group.
She was under the oath that she would save
any soul that needed care.

They had lost their son due to lack of treat-
ment and facilities. She would not care
whether she had taken her medication on




me or not nowever, sne always maade sure
that the Covid cases were managed properly.
Both the couple started to stay more at the
hospital than their home. To them every
child at the hospital was like their own
‘Jamal’ aged 15

Ahmad and Sara both saved many patients
along with their daughter ‘Sana’ whereas
many co-workers lost their lives. The year
2020 dawned with hope ‘treatment through
vaccine' ... a much awaited relief. Both made
sure that the community had the appropri-
ate vaccine.

1ney usea 1o encourage all to move anead
with the treatment...Let no Jamal fall down
again!

Although these vaccines are yet on trial
cases but both have a belief that they will
never give up! A good memory to carry
forward rather to carry those of the loss.

They are already in Paradise waiting for their

loved ones to join in their own time. Sana
desires to study virology in future to help the
community and many other brothers.

By: Zara Ahmar | OllI S B

ANTHOLOGY

LOVE:

and there she stood defeated at last

cause you've become the captain of her ship
and bound her to its mast

oh how she enjoys the innocence of this
uncertainty

and how you've become the talk of her town

the gorgeousness of this feeling

are you aware of its meaning?

although there was no beauty in your
primitive mind

neither were you one of akind

she was aware that you weren't to blame
but at least you weren't playing someone
else's game

yet all she wanted to know was,
"do you feel the same?
By: Rania Khan | OllI S B




nce upon a dreadful time, there was
Oa man, a man so caught up in the

shadows of life that he forgot to
search for light, but that light found him,
pulled him out of the shadows, only to push
him into a well deeper and darker than any
shadow.
There once lived a man, concealed in the four
walls of his house, anguished by the death of
his beloved. All the laughter and giggles that
filled the house were now nothing but a
disturbing silence. Only the creaking of
doors, tingling of cutlery, shattering of glass,
painful cries, pitiful whimpers and longing
of happiness could be heard. But maybe that
happiness was returning or was it just
another whirlpool of misery hungrily waiting
to devour the poor being.
Days turned into weeks, weeks turned into
months, and months turned into years, yet
no sign of happiness bloomed. The only
thing that bloomed were prepossessing
flowers of his beloved in the garden of his
house. Perhaps those were the only lively
facet that remained of the once blissful life
of the devastated man. Yet even those began
to disappear. Was only misery written in the
poor man’s fate? Was happiness ever exis-
tent? Or was it just an illusion made to
propel that man into the vicinity of hell; the
vicinity of his hell on earth!

.

: A J ; 5 . .
The Truth Untold

The only place that could put out the flame
of his hell were the flowers in the garden that
reminded him of his beloved’s face as deli-
cate as a flower with a smile beamed across
her face that could light the darkest corners
of his heart just like sunshine lights the
darkest corners of a room. Her raven black
hair, brown hazel eyes, angelic features and
her body as delicate and fair as moonlight
swaying along the rhythm of the breeze, all
devoured by the heartless earth without any
mercy of the broken heart left in the shad-
ows of his beloved’s everlasting longing. The
whole universe was witness to the loudest
sound ever made in silence, which was the
sound of the cracking of the devastated
man's once pure and colorful heart which
eventually fragmented into pieces and
reduced to ashes, adding to the flame of his
hell. Maybe misery, pain and longing was all
that was written in his fate.

Until one day, it seemed as if happiness
finally decided to knock on the man'’s door.
One by one the flowers in the garden began
to disappear. The man grew anxious as to
why the flowers were disappearing so he
decided to investigate the matter. One fine
day, at evening, the man decided to hide
behind the bushes to see who was plucking
his wife's flowers without his permission
and what he saw next erupted butterflies in




woman wearing a pink floral dress, strug-
gling to pluck out a flower hung high. As
soon as the man saw her, he felt his once
empty heart beating faster than ever. Every
movement of hers sent shivers down his
spine! He forgot about everything on his
mind! Why was she here? How did she get in?
Should I stop her or not? Nothing made
sense except for the fact that he just wanted
time to stop so that he could stare at her
elegant figure and never remove his eyes
from her! Is this what we call love at first
sight or was it just another illusion...only
time could answer this. They say that time
heals all wounds, we just need to wait
patiently for our turn, so maybe it was the
devastated man's time to emerge out of the
misery of his life and welcome the happiness
that was knocking on his door! Was he finally
moving towards the light that could kill the
shadows? Was his heart finally opening its
windows to allow the fresh breeze of love to
enter and never bid adieu...again only time
could tell this! But would his past wounds
allow him to move on? Would his fear and
misery be bigger than the joy awaiting him?

For the time being, the man just decided to
spy on the woman whom his heart had
opened its doors for until he grew curious
about why she came here every day to pluck
those flowers out. So one day he decided to
follow her. He found out that once she
plucked those flowers, she would sell them
to a shopkeeper to earn some money as
those flowers were very unique and could
earn her a living. But was that the reason why
she was plucking those flowers? The man
wanted all his questions to be answered but
he was too scared to approach the woman.
Why was he scared? Was he worried about
the past repeating itself or was he not ready
to accept a rejection and be heartbroken
again? He too wanted to be happy and loved
again, but a cracked mirror that is on the
verge of breaking can't afford to be lifted up
again. He was afraid. If he got heartbroken
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Days turned into weeks and all the poor man
could do was watch. Watch his one sided love
but not be able to be with her in the moment.
Oh, how his heart wished to spend the rest of
his life with her, make her the happiest in the
world, to own her and treat her as his equal.
To fulfil her dreams and die with her. But all
he could do was just think and dream as his
mind couldn't prevent itself from taking him
to the miseries of his past which would in
turn overshadow his feelings and prevent
him from taking a step further!

The woman stopped visiting the garden to
pluck the flowers. The man thought that she
had used all the flowers she wanted to so she
stopped visiting the visiting for more. There
was still little hope felt in the man’s heart as
he believed that the woman may visit for the
last time. He collected all the courage from
within his soul to approach the woman and
to confess to her, not caring about arejection
or acceptance. All he wanted to do was to get
those feelings off of his already heavy heart,
for worse or for better. But that day never
came. The woman never visited again! The
man decided to visit the shopkeeper to earn
some information about her whereabouts
but what he got to know destroyed him more
than he already was. He got to know that the
woman was selling the flowers to earn
money for her cancer treatment but couldn’t
as the money was to less and breathed her
last a week ago. With a heavier heart, glisten-
ing eyes and empty soul the man went home.

He reached home and cried. Cried his heart
out until tears could no longer form in his
eyes. Maybe if the pain in his eyes and the
anguish in his heart could be seen, maybe if
the quiver in his body when he saw that
woman could be felt, it could be known how
difficult it was for him to let go...twice! One
way or another, we all fight with the demons
that reside in us, but it is us who gets to
decide whether we let the darkness take over
us or not. The devastated man did not fight
for his happiness. Hence he lost the last ray
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the guilt of choosing silence over voice, and
choosing past over present and future. Our
tomorrow may seem dark, painful and
difficult! We might stumble, fall down and
get hurt, but stars shine brightest when the
night is the darkest! The man stumbled, fell
and got hurt, but he did not let the light
conquer the darkness. He did not let his

Present ana ruture surpass nis past. For nim
one step forward felt three steps back. He
willingly allowed his past to overshadow his
present and future which prevented him
from following his heart which in result led
to the ‘truth to be untold"

By: Syeda Rubab Bokhari | O H

Humanity

Plucked a flower that hadn't yet blossomed
The best of us get picked anyways

Made Adam eat the apple one more time

Do you even realise that what you did was a crime?

May I know what was going through your mind?

Or what you wanted to find?

Exploited her since she was one of a kind

May I know what was going through your mind?

How glorious does it feel falling from grace?

Or were you perturbed by her broken face?

Oh sir may | know what was going through your mind?

Or what you wanted to find?

Same Colour of Blood

WE MAY HAVE

different religions
different languages
different colored skin

But we all belong to

ONE HUMAN RACE.

By: Rania Khan | OII S B

I've aimlessly been walking the street
Come this far only to lose
Embracing this feeling I've had

It’s been in my brain for so long
When my destiny is already written
Why am I living this life?

Maybe I've lost hope

Maybe I've given up

Is this a nightmare or harsh reality?
Come wake me or take me up

Just want to be free, fly and soar
Make me free, please make me free.

Make me free, oh please make me free.




THESE DAYS

The trees and streets in the cities
Where the crow's nest on the perches.

Nature is so lucky to

Be bestowed,

On land where the sceneries
Are incomparable.

The traditions and celebrations,

They are so entertaining,

The desires are unlimited and are accepted,
In this country which is always blooming

We take enthusiasm

To explore the world,

But try taking time to explore Pakistan,
Your own home.

And today,

We are all here to celebrate,

The independence that we successfully
gained from India

After years so desperate.

Let's be thankful

For our beloved country,

And for its hardships and successes

It deserves our respect for being so mighty!

These days,

Everything is gone.

Inside of me,

Freedom is something I long.

The busy streets,
The hurling crowd.
It's all been buried,
Dug deep down.

The trees, the footsteps,
The crows,

Never mind the ghastly
Death rows.

It's like the weather
Has been affected too,
Each disaster always
Goes through!

The only voice that I hear
In the end,

[s mine singing quiet songs
To its heart content!

By: Zainab Taimoor | Ol H




FIGHT FOR YOUR RIGHT

do think that outrage is very
counterproductive when fighting for
your rights or protesting in general. As
soon as you get angry, people take that as an
opportunity to portray you as the bad guy.
It's considerably hard to keep your calm
especially with people who refuse to believe
something that's right in front of them.
However, it's necessary. If you let all your
anger out, the movement will die down.
Everyone will talk about it for a bit and it'll go
around on social media but that's it. If you
stay strong and keep fighting in a way that is
smarter, you will get better results
eventually. Keep all those emotions and use
them in an efficient way. Again, it is difficult
to stay calm around people who will
constantly justify something absolutely
wrong. But in doing so, you're rising above
and setting an example.
Looking at it from another perspective, I also
believe that prolonged oppression will
inevitably lead to aggression and violent
retaliation. The oppressed are left with no
other choice. After they try to make people
understand peacefully and no action is
taken, they will turn to violence and making

their oppressors feel guilty and accountable
for the damage. So, I think that their outrage
is justified when they have been pushed to a
certain level. It can't be expected of them to
be the bigger person in this situation
because they have been suffering for long
periods of time and aren't seeing an end to it.
There is a sort of short-lived relief that
comes from calling people out directly and
having someone to blame.

We need to end the “us” and “them”
mentality.

If we work together to show each other that
we as individuals, people and a society, are
being listened to and simply take action
against whatever problems one of us may be
facing, we won't have to turn to rioting and
yelling and 'revenge'. It benefits both sides.
Everyone has their voice and everyone
deserves to be actively listened to. If we leave
each other no other option besides plain
aggression and violence, it's a clear sign that
there's something seriously wrong with our
societies.

By: Zayna Ahsan | Oll H




s death of 1 person a tragedy? Is death of
millions risk becoming a statistic?

Does the visualization of big data help us
comprehend violence or does it merely
increase our apathy?

Suffering displayed in numbers means
nothing and it never will. It is a part of human
psychology. One face and one story will
always affect us more than a statistic. It will
always affect us more than a faceless
number. Even though there's more victims
and more people suffering, the death of one
person will always strike a chord with us.
Because we can visualize the same thing
happening to us which makes us realize risk
and danger much better. It's much easier to
empathize with one victim and their family
instead of tens of thousands because I don't
think that number even fully registers with
us. Besides this being a part of basic human
behavior, | think it's also been somewhat
increased by media and news outlets. We see
death and violence so much in movies that
it's almost as if our brains have become
numb to that concept.

Experiments conducted showed that people
would donate more money to help a single
child rather than help three at once. With the
recent Black Lives Matter movement, it all
started with the murder of George Floyd.
Even though police brutality and racial bias

Apathetic

Humans

was happening beforehand, the movement
and protests started up once a case came out
into the public. Then as it went on, we found
out about other similar cases like the one of
Breonna Tayler. As soon as you have a face, a
family and a past to relate, you will instantly
feel more passionate about the cause. It
makes the whole thing more real and close to
home.
In the recent Beirut explosion too, hundreds
of people died. Hundreds of families who are
grieving, hundreds of people who were just
going about their day like you and I do, who
lost their lives. It takes a long time to even
understand that number and process the
meaning of it. A hall full of people at a
wedding? A class in school with all sections
combined? How many are hundreds? Try to
do this by taking the numbers and applying
them around us. Take the numbers and think
of them in human terms. The brain does not
process or comprehend it like that,
We need to try and think about what
information is presented to us and how.
Hundreds had faces too but we can't
remember them all. It becomes a blur, just
like the number. We need to start feeling the
grief of hundreds to truly appreciate the
value of one life. We need to help as much as
we can.

By: Zayna Ahsan | Oll H




A Warm Winter Evening

chool was closed and everyone was
enjoying their winter break. It was a
very chilly morning of December 24th.
[ woke up at around 10 am due to my blanket
being away from me. | eventually got up and

turned my heater on and then sat in front of

it for awhile.

| then left my room into the cold, dark halls
and made my way to the kitchen. I had
whipped some pancake batter in the slight
sunlight that came into the kitchen through
the window. The kitchen quickly got warm as
I made my pancakes. After a warm chocolate
milk drink, I decided to leave my house for a
walk. I wore my thick brown jacket with high
boots and a beanie. Down the path 1 went,
walking into small piles of snow every step.
The cold weather mixed with a dense fog
made my vision somewhat blurry. I saw the
puffs of fog escape my mouth with every
breath as I passed by dull colored cafes. It
smelled like coffee and cinnamon every time
| passed by a café, and there were multiple

people sipping their warm, dark drinks.
[ remembered telling my friends to meet me
at the café near the mall by 1 pm, so I skipped
to the destination, letting out heavy puffs
from my mouth with every skip. I rushed into
the café to see it lit with light lamps and slow
music playing in the background. I met my
friends at the table near the door, where we
all ate warm blueberry muffins. The creamy
taste of the chocolate chips made my mouth
water for another one. Afterwards we went
into the mall to shop for more winter
clothing. We all managed to buy many coats
and sweaters. I bought a pink beanie as well.
When 1 reached home, I made some
popcorns and then | snuck into my bed. |
decided that since Christmas was so near, |
would watch a holiday movie. It was very
relaxing, being able to sit at home with no
worries while enjoying a movie. | hoped to
have the same day again soon..

By: Aiman Arooj | OI H




lost my Grandpa last year. It was the first

time I lost someone close to me. I loved

him SO much — we called him '‘Babajaan’.
He was the most amazing, compassionate,
and generous person I have ever known. He
taught me so much. He didn't have to do
anything special, he taught me just by being
himself.
My family is so close, we do everything
together, holidays, birthdays, etc. so he was
always present, in every moment of my life.
Losing him was one of the
saddest and hardest
things I have lived
through.
The first couple of weeks
were the hardest, and
seeing my parents and my
grandma sad made ME
even sadder. There is not
a day that goes by that I
don't think of him.
Going through all of his
stuff was heartrending. When it comes to
grieving, at first it was so difficult to stay
focused, especially because he was in
everything | did or thought about.

What helped me the most is the certainty
that he went straight to heaven. I am sure he
did since he was an exceptional human

4
[o my grandchildren
0") .

| may not see you
every day, or talk to

you every day, but |
think of you and
4+ You, every day!

MEMORIES

being. He was a Muslim and he always did the
right thing —even when it wasn't beneficial
for him.

The fact that I know he's looking down on me
and taking care of me makes it a bit easier to
move on. Even though I don't think you really
move on.

I think what helps us “move on” is to think
what a wonderful person our loved one was;
and at first all the memories we have, even
the happier ones, are going to be
painful...very painful.
Eventually, though time
goes by and life
continues, and there
comes a time when all
those memories bring a
smile to our faces.

As much as it hurts, I am
glad that Allah gave me
the honor and chose me
to be his granddaughter. |
will keep him in my heart
forever. I hope my story
can help other people going through similar
situations, as losing a loved one is hard but
our good memories continue to guide us in
the future.

By: Rahyya Qasim Shamsi | OIl S A




IS THE MOST

POWERFUL WEAPON
We CAN USE

TO CHANGE THE WORLD

- NELSON MANDELA

ducation is the process of learning, or
the acquisition of, skills, values,
beliefs, and habits. Well this is the
literal definition of education. You can
simply define education as a prerequisite.

Without education we are zilch. The title of

this article suggests that education is the

entity we can employ to coerce a change. If

you are not educated, then you might not
have as much merit consciousness as a well-
educated and literate individual might
possess. Education is a robust weapon and it
can generate a distinction! We don't only get
educated so we can make money but we get
educated because if we don't have adequate
comprehension we cannot live in this
modem world. It is education that assists us
in maturing a perspective towards life. Now
that we know what is education let's focus on
some of the benefits we derive from being

1. North Korea has only 3 Television
channels.

2. Choco pies are banned in North Korea.
They got so popular the Kim jong Un
feared that they would cause an uprising.
South Korea sent them inside balloons
across the border.

3. Jeans are banned in North Korea; they are
considered a sign of American

literate. Education helps us develop superior
critical thinking ability and a better
identification of ample other
comprehension skills. It helps reduces
poverty rates as a well-educated individual
has a better chance of getting a job, so the
more of them there are, the higher the
chance of employment and as a result
lowered poverty rates. It helps us socialise
more, pursue our passion, grow as a person,
concoction and many broader
practical benefits. We need to understand
that education is the most salient requisite
of the human race. We should make certain
that education should be given to each and
every individual! We know that "An
investment in knowledge pays the best
interest”- Benjamin Franklin

By: Reeham Atif | OIII S B

career

Imperialism

4. Visiting Kim Jong Its body is the country's
most popular attraction

5. They claim to have a 99% literacy rate

6. The people of Korea have to choose from
28 approved haircuts; disobeying this
results in jail time

By: Reeham Atif | OI1l S B




have always been treating my friends at

Learning Alliance, even though I am not a

Food and Nutrition student. | had been a
self-learner all my life. My teachers have
been a great support in achieving my goals.
One random afternoon, a person slid into my
direct message on the social page. He told me
about an MUN in his school, Kaizen High and
that he would like to have a stand by Creamy
Creations there. This was the first time an
opportunity like this presented itself and I
was keen to take advantage of it. It was a
three day MUN. My main goal was to gain
practical experience for future endeavors.

Preparing for the first day was pretty nerve-
wracking. I didn't know what to expect. Sales
could be high or low, people might not like
my products. Everything felt like a shot in
the dark.

Upon entering the school full of strangers,
many thoughts and doubts were running
through my head. I set up my table, trying to
make it as appealing as possible. There were

EXPERIENCE IN KAIZEN HIGH

CiCAMY

C" CATIONS

many other dessert stands as well. People
bought some stuff while they enjoyed
Hassan Raheem's concert.The second day |
sent someone else to attend the event
instead of me. On the third and final day, I
watched with joy as all the cookies and
brownies sold out. After hours of sitting at
the stall, I gained enough confidence to
interact with new customers, and got direct
customer feedback on my products.
[ am proud of my school Learning Alliance
where encouragement is considered a key
tool to achieve any goal and we are offered
various opportunities. Creamy Creations is
something that I am very passionate about
and thankful as have got to experience many
good things as well as bad because of it. This
was an amazing experience and I look
forward to more ventures like these in the
future.

By: Waresha Mansoor | OIIl H
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‘T'he Weeping Willow

Down the hills there's a willow tree
It's been there since the first dynasty
If you stand underneath it you can feel its
tears.
Falling on your feet
Some say you can hear its woe.
In spite of thatits leaves are aglow.
Some say it's weeping.
Its drops are on the grass, sweeping.
Zoha Faisal | 6 a
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Dreadful Decision

P

0

1

Shining stars slid through the sky, the glossy
silver colour stood out in the dark. It was
finally time to visit what I'd been dreading all

montn; the naunted nouse! 1ne nouse 1Snt
just an ordinary house! It was known that
whoever entered never exited.
Sounds very vague, and well it sort of is. Why
would someone openly want to visit a so-
called ‘haunted house’, as a choice? Well, the
thing is, it wasn't a choice.
The house was located up on a tall hill. 1
started my journey to the house. Before |
knew it I was there, dragging myself up the
mini staircase that led to the front door. I
slightly cracked open the door, terrified
someone would be standing in front of me,
but there was nobody. The house was
honestly pretty queer.
To begin with, the house was huge! There
were cobwebs scattered throughout the first
floor, black and blood-red furniture
everywhere, dust in every part of the house,
broken vases and particles of broken glass
scattered. I explored through the first floor,
at first, I was unable to find anything, but
then I found a note. The note was dusty and
it was an ash brown colour with rips at the
edges. The note was long and for some
reason, | wasn't able to read it. I then figured
out that it was in a completely different
language. From what 1 could see, the note
was written in ancient Greek. I tried not to
think too much about it although 1 was
visibly petrified. After a couple of minutes of
looking around, I made my way up the
staircase. The staircase was extremely dusty,
but | managed to get upstairs. The second
floor was confusing and it felt like it was
never-ending. | went to the first room, which
led to another room, then another and so on.
It almost felt as if it was an illusion, or maybe
it was an illusion. What happened after that
but, that's a story for another time!

Zaynab Chaudhary | VI b



Surviving the Pandemic

The zombies had arrived, the sun had gone
down
We had nothing to eat, | was alone in the
town
Then, the zombies had the crown
I was starving all day around
The pandemic was growing
With millions of people down
We didn't care about the virus
We didn’t wash our hands
Now the world is in danger
The only people who care are the rangers
Even family and friends became strangers
A few wanted to live apart
Later they had to live inisolation
Daily waged people faced starvation
The economy had to suffer
Life became tougher
Let’s flip the coin, how covid has joined
Family time, pure air, and ozone layer
We all have learned a lesson
That life is the greatest possession!
Hassan Raza | VI b
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CORONA Has Tested Us All
China is where the virus originated from
On the other hand, another variant has
emerged; Omicron
Rich or poor, everybody has to get
vaccinated as it is the only way out
overaged people should get boosters for
their safety and not go out

NIgnt ana aays have passed in anguish and
dread
An average of 1.4 million people have died,
some yearning for a piece of bread

Esa Hassan | VII a
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Fighting the Pandemic

Fear

Isolation

Ghastly feelings

Hardships

Tantrums and emotional breakdowns
Imprisonment in quarantine

New world is the next hope

Gloomy days should end

Terrifying
Horrifying
Endangering

Pain riddled
Anxiety must leave
Noxious pandemic is not welcome anymore
Despair
Enraged
Maddening
Infuriating
Colourless days are finally coming to an
end
Zainab Tanveer | VII a

o



Why Did The Ghost Cry on Halloween Day?

The atmosphere in the Jones' mansion,
located in London England, was cheerful.
The grey building was strung with colorful
lights, and covered in creepy Halloween
decor. Although that was so, the kids
attending the masquerade party stood
dismal in the corner.

Jordan was an African-American boy,
around twelve vyears old, with black
dreadlocks tied into a fluffy afro. He was the
‘happy friend' of the group, and always
offered emotional support.

Jiji was a Japanese teen around fourteen,
who had a very calm, emo personality,
though her happy side did show
sometimes. She had straight
brown hair that cascaded
down her back, and long,
beautiful green cat-
eyes, that enraptured
everyone around her.

Mina hailed from

Spain, she had a

short temper and

often switched to
Spanish when she was
mad, but other than
that she was a total
angel, skinny, freckled and
Kind blue eyes.

Harley had just moved to London
from the countryside, he was a

professional and down to earth soul, though
he was very competitive. He had tanned,
glowing skin, blond sandy hair, and a wide
smile always showing.

These kids did seem normal enough, but
they were very reserved, only ever sitting or
talking with each other occasionally. To even
their family, they were known as the
‘problem children’. Nothing was wrong with
them though, and they knew it.

They saw things that other people didn't.

They could see the deceased. What they saw
was powerful and harmful, so much so that it
would drive a regular human insane. But
these kids were special, they knew how to
deal with what went on inside them, along
with the souls hanging around them.
The party was in full swing, the guests
danced, refreshments in hand, ball gowns
swishing and suit tails gliding. Everyone
seemed to be enjoying themselves, but there
was a lingering feeling of fear hanging in the
air. Everyone could sense it.
The night was going too well, but something
was about to go wrong.
Four kids who sat in the corner,
talking to no one knew it too.
Just as Countess Nina Jones
went up on the stage to
make a thankful
speech, there was a
loud bang. The lights
went out, and a
blood curdling wail
was heard
throughout the halls
of the mansion. As
the lights flickered
back on, there lay a
child, writhing on the
floor, blood pooled around
her. Her green cat eyes flickered
as life left her. Jiji stopped moving, forever
gone.
Her friends watched all this emotionless as
shrieks echoed off the walls, emotionless as
the ambulance was called, and Jiji was taken
away. Emotionless throughout the funeral.
Emotionless as always.
Exactly a week later, they met up again at the
mansion. It had been abandoned a few days
ago, when the Jones’ had run off, not wanting
to face a lawsuit.
They went up the stairs, off to aroom where



tnere were no winaows. lhey enterea a
crawlspace and locked the small door behind
them. They lit a candle.
“Jiji.” A deep, raspy voice sound bounced
through the place as Jordan spoke. “Itisus.”
The candle flickered and the walls cracked. A
demonic sort of wailing echoed piercing
through the mansion. Yells and sobs were
heard. The mover trucks and workers
evacuating the Jones' things froze in fear as
the air went misty and cold around them.
Soon, more yells joined the ghostly wailing.
Thumps and splatters as the Kids upstairs
were beat. Jiji's crazed voice shook as she
screamed. She screamed at her friends for
killing her. Screamed that they thought she
was insane, after she trusted them. She
screamed, horrified that they had hurt her so
bad. She had screamed that she would get
revenge.
The afterlife isn’t always as happy as it
seems in books and movies, your soul is
carried on, full of hate and anger, full of
insanity. Jiji went mad there. After all, she
was just a child. Some things are too much to
handle.
So she cried and yelled, and killed all those in
her path, she ravaged the city and haunted
the demons who had taken over her. And
then, she returned to the crawlspace. After
eight days of hunting, she curled into a ball
in the crawlspace, the pain of realizing what
she'd done, too much for her mind.
She walked throughout the mansion, glassy-
eyed and crying. And though no one could
see her, she could see them. She was the
Ghost of Jones Mansion, the crying,
possessed soul that took others into the next
world along with her. She was mad at the
world, for hurting her so badly, but mad at
herself, for hurting the world. And so she lay
in the mansion, her mind all over the place,
her cries heard always. So why the ghost
cried, no one knows. But you do. So you must
keep it a secret, or it will not only be the
ghost that cries no, but you too.

Mariya Wagqar | VII a

Idolizing Sports
Health is wealth. The secret to flourishing
physical and mental health is to indulge
oneself in sports. Sports play a vital role in
our lives. All of us are engaged in sports in
one way or the other. It helps maintain a

healthy body and a positive lifestyle.
Sports give us a sense of discipline,
enthusiasm to move forward, determination
to succeed, resilience, willingness to adapt
and to change, leadership qualities, focus,
tactfulness, confidence and teamwork. It
decreases the level of our aggression and
inculcates the overall strengths within us.
Moreover, it helps prevent serious illnesses
and diseases. All these are essential qualities
one needs to lead a successful life.
Many people practice sports for the energy
boost it provides or because of their passion
and interests.
Sports improve our potential and skills to
play our roles individually and in groups. It
helps us understand, analyze and act,
accordingly widening our horizons of each
capability.
Hence, sports should be performed by all,
irrespective of age as it leads to a productive
lifestyle. It should be practised and pursued
by everyone.
There are many hobbies one can opt for like
reading books and so on. My opinion of
reading is that it only enhances our
educational knowledge whereas sports
enable you and make you a complete and
stronger YOU.

Mysha Farooq | VII b
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Devil's

& Triangle

The Devil's Triangle is another name for a
mysterious place that is not yet explored. It
is one of the rarest places that any person
has ever seen. It's triangular and covers an
area of 440,000 miles of sea. At least 1000
lives have been lost within the last 10 years.
On average, 4 aircraft and 20 yachts go
missing each year in this area. Some people
have even experienced things that are out of
explanation in this area. Some have
experienced electronic fog, which is also
thought of as a Time Travel Tunnel too. Itis a
place where the compass does not point
towards the magnetic north but instead, it
points towards the true north. In 1945, 14
men were sent on a mission to find the
missing people. After 90 minutes, the radio
operators received a signal that the compass
was not working and that the
communication was lost. They were never
found and the three planes that went for
their rescue also disappeared. There are
many attractive and unusual theories
regarding this impenetrable area. Many
others even describe it as the UFOs and
aliens’ activity. This intriguing area is known
as the ‘Bermuda Triangle!'

Sarah Shahid | VII c

What is Covid-19?
Corona means crown or wreath in Latin -
under a microscope, the coronavirus has
bulbous spikes, like the pointy end of a
crown. Covid-19 is a disease, varying in
symptoms of flu, fever, cough, body pains

dna 10St waste sense. It 1S spreaa py e
common act of touching: touching surfaces
with infected hands, and thus infecting the
surface, which one can touch and then touch
the exposed parts of the body such as the
eyes, nose and lips without cleaning the
hands hence taking the germs inside the
body. It is also spread by sneezing if you're
infected. Its side effects may vary such as
shortage of breath, low stamina, weakness
and being prone to sickness (easy catching of
flu) as your immunity and body have just
been tampered with.

Covid-19 was discovered in the last few
moments of 2019, World Health
Organization declaring it a global health
emergency on 30thJan, 2020 and officially
announcing it a pandemic on 11th March
2020.

Many thought the worst year of their life was
2020. People lost their loved ones as they
became victims of the fatal disease. This
caused quite a hassle during its first few
months. There were shortages of necessities
as people loaded their carts and carried
home items in such large quantities as if fora
lifetime. Large areas and countries went low

on masks and hand sanitisers. Covid also
impacted the country’s economy adversely.
Tourism decreased rapidly and trade and
shipping became harder. It also affected the
industries such as the music and social
industries. Terms such as social distancing,
quarantine and isolation came into being.

After intense research, vaccines have been
developed but so did conspiracy theories:



the vaccinaton makes you die within two
years. The government is injecting a chip via
the vaccine and so forth.
What does the future hold? Will the world
work together for the betterment of
mankind? Will we be able to defeat the
deadly Covid 19 someday? We are yet to find
out.

Umaiza Agha | VII ¢

Ykl

A Spoonful Of Magic

Once there was a girl named Anna. She came
back from school crying and told her mother
that everyone teases her. They make fun of
her curly orange hair and her pigmented
facial appearance. Her mother told her,
“You're not ugly, it doesn’t matter what you

are from the outside, what actually matters
is what you are from the inside.”

She continued, “Don’t let them get to you and
ignore them."

However, no matter how much Anna wanted
to believe and go by her mother's
encouraging words, she still didn't know
how to counter her schoolmates who bully
her to an extent where she is left to cry. When
Anna was done with her dinner, she went up
to the attic to get her old toys to give away to
the children shelter near her house.
Suddenly, her glance fell upon a rusty book
glistening in the dark. She hurried to open it
and saw some crazy spells. She grabbed the
book and took it to her room without telling
her mom about it and kept it a secret. All

nignt long, she read the whole DOOK and
jotted down some interesting spells in her
diary. The next morning, when Anna went to
school everyone looked at her and giggled
but a few minutes later the people who
bullied her became rats, pigs, tripping
horribly over each other. Anna had used the
spells after all. The bullies learned their
lesson for good and never dared to bully
anyone else ever again.

Sameer Iftikhar | VII d
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Leave Us! Corona

Corona came home
My friends disappeared
in their home, they wanted to stay

The pandemic was all  heard about all-day

[ couldn't bear it anymore
No one could stand this for sure

Everyone wished corona would go
Everything was gone, even the glow

We lost lives
We lost jobs

Everyone wished it went away



Lorong, ieave us aione:

We all only talked on the phone
As the get-together days were gone

This will stay a moral for us to learn from
Don't take life for granted, it will be wrong

You don't know how long they will live
Oh, I wish to cherish my friends and family

Corona, please go away, let me leave all this
in the past!
Ayan Baber| VII d
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Rendezvous with Covid-19
‘Subject 19" was the first thing that I saw
written on the door. A sign stated that a
deadly virus was inside this room that has
been known to kill millions of people. 1
entered the room in my havoc suit
cautiously. I saw a big greenish-red creature,

about twice my size above a chair. I sat down
on a chair directly in front of the thing. There
was nothing but a table between us.

It's time to ask some questions. I thought in
my head but before I could sputter a word, it

Covid: Hello mortal, what brings you here?
Moosa: I'm here to ask some very important
questions.

[ take out my copy firmly.

Moosa: It says here you're the deadly virus

KLHINE M1ons upon miuiions o1 peopiers
Covid: Yes, I'm giving mankind what it
deserves {PAIN}. You, humans, know what
you did.
Moosa: What did mankind do to deserve
such a carnage?
Covid: Mankind's actions! You, humans, are
oblivious to the pain you have caused me. |
was sleeping in a layer of Permafrost and 1
woke up from my slumber, my home was
destroyed due to your actions. Mankind's
actions!
Moosa suddenly realized that this strange
virus was right, we humans ARE the cause of
our problems using fossil fuel and dumping
BILLIONS upon billions of tons of trash in the
oceans.
Covid: Many like me have been caused to be
woken for a different or same reason. They
all have been caused to be woken up from
their slumber due to mankind's actions. You
should be thanking us because now
countries are more careful about pollution,
scared they'll get the virus as the way you
mortals are headed your planet Earth would
become inhabitable before the sun even
becomes a red giant.
Moosa: Killing millions of people isn't the
right thing to do as you are just doing
another bad thing. Two wrongs don't make a
right. You've seen how humans can change.
People are realizing this already. If we revert
to our Earth-friendly ways, will you stop
killing millions of people? Your actions have
brought massive losses to my people!
Covid: Only if you promise me mankind will
go back to its Earth-friendly ways then only |
will stop.
Moosa: You have yourself a deal!
Covid: Only if mankind learns the lesson! If
it's not now, it's never.

Moosa Hamid | VII d
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Thieves of Tomorrow

“Welcome to Thieves of Tomorrow, where we
teach you how to steal. This is not your



average miadie sSCnool, as you may have
already realized.”

I stood in the crowded amphitheater with
600 eager students. Out of all these students
only 50 would be selected to become thieves,
and I will be one of them. My parents are the
alumni of this school. They have trained me
my whole life until I could finally take the
admission test. I have gone through so much
just to step into this school, and 1 have
evidence; I have bruises and scars, blisters
and burns all over my body. The admission
test is not written, it's 100 percent physical. |
only know one kid in this crowd. That's
Claire Brown. Our parents are family friends.
I can’t spot her, so I stay put. I continue
listening to Caddock Wright, the founder of

this school. He's a gruff man with long black
thick hair. His deep voice echoes in the
amphitheater.

“You will all remain here as we call you guys
for the admission test. My secretary here will
call your names one by one in alphabetical
order. I will be waiting in the training area, so
I can decide who is worthy enough to be in
my school.”

My name must be first because my name is
Abigail Boxer. I am right. My name was called
first. My throat became dry and I felt myself
shrink. Remembering that there is no going
back, I straightened my shoulders and tried
to hide my emotions. [ walked to the door of
the hall and knock. “Come in," says Caddock.
I entered the room. I saw lots of equipment

WNHICN I'm [amiiar with. ">hHow me your
skills. I want you to convince me that you are
prepared for the burden of this school”, said
Caddock.
I did show him. Not only that, but I showed
him everything [ had in me. He didn’t even
wait till he saw everybody else; he chose me
right there and then. I ended up being the
best in class and continued my parent's
legacy. Next time you walk out of your house,
be sure that the doors are locked properly.
Double-check. Triple-check, for I might be
lurking around looking for the best find!
*Smirk*

Aisha Salman | VII d
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My Top 5 Favorite Riddles

1. A man went outside into the rain
without an umbrella, when he came
inside not a single hair on his head
was wet how?

Answer: the man was bald so he did not
have hair on his head
2. How many months of the year have
28 days?
answer: all of them have at least 28
days
3. It belongs to you, but your friends use
it more. What is it?
Answer: your name
4. Kate's mother has three children:

Snap, Crackleand ___?
Answer: kate , it is kate's mother after all

Yo If you don't keep me, I'll break. What
am]I?
Answer: apromise

Abubakar Kashif | VI e




hmed was running through the dark
and foggy woods. It was cold and
Ahmed didn't have his jacket on
him. His best friend was left behind, could he
go and rescue him, or was he doomed at the
wrath of the...
“Ahmed! I'm leaving! I'll be gone for the
night, stay safe” mom shouted out.
“Yes, ma!” Ahmed replied.
“Oh, also I'm inviting your friend Omer for
the night, ok?”
“Yea sure!” Ahmed shouted back.
The bell rang. Mom went to open the door to
welcome Omer in.
She led Omer to the living room where
Ahmed was.
“Ok boys, listen up let’s set up some ground
rules, ok?” she said “First of all, don't leave
the house, it's dangerous out there in the
woods. Second of all, there is food in the
fridge and some snacks in the cabinet, don't
eat too many of them though!”
“That all?” Ahmed said
“Yes,"” his mom replied

“Bye, kids!” she shouted before she left.

She opened the door and was about to walk
out.

“Oh also! I almost forgot, NO SCARY
STORIES!” The mom shouted

“Yes, ma!" Ahmed shouted back.

His mom then left. Leaving only Omer and
Ahmed. It was near sunset and the boys were
watching TV, sprawled relaxingly on the
couch.

“Omer, earlier today I found this really old
horror book in the attic, wanna read the
story init?" Ahmed said.

“But didn’t your mom tell us not to?” Omer
replied.

“I know, don't be such a bummer, it'll be fun,
and anyway it’s only one story. What's the
worst that could happen?” Ahmed said

“Ok, I guess it's alright. But only one story,
ok?" Omer replied.

“Ok, scaredy-cat, one story it is,” Ahmed
replied as he went to his room and brought
out ared, big, old, and dusty book.

“OKk, here itis, you ready?™ he said



TEN, NC plaimy repiueda.
Ahmed opened the book, the cover page was
quite thick, making it a bit heavy. Ahmed
then started to read out the book aloud. The
book was about a lonely boy who was once in
the Lakewood woods, on his way back home.
However, the clouds got dark and the
thunder crackled loudly, marking an
approach of a violent thunderstorm. It began
to pour heavily and the boy ran. He came
across a house. He could see some very light
coming through the windows. He went inside
to look for some shelter. He went into the
house and saw an old lady. The old lady was
facing the other way. The boy then
approached her and asked her if he could
stay there until the storm passed.
The woman stayed silent. After a
few moments, she raised her
fingers and snapped. The moment s
she snapped the lights went out. §
After a few seconds the lights
turned on and the woman was
nowhere to be seen. The boy was a8
edgy after that, he kept looking =&
around as he was scared. Then all
of a sudden, the ground beneath ;
the boy fell and he fell tumbling 3
into a pit of fire. The boy screamed
in agony as the woman could be [N
heard cackling. And that was the
brutal end of the boy. NEVERTHELESS, the
story doesn’t end there. It is said that the
soul of the boy still roams around those
woods, scaring and sometimes Killing young
boys who go into the woods.
“Jeez,” Omer said
“Yeah, that was pretty scary imagin----
“Ahmed stopped as the lights started to
flicker on and off.
His eyes got wide as he gazed around. Omer
was also shaken and was shivering. Out of all
the times the lights could flicker, they were
flickering at this time just when the story
ended.
That's when Omer shrieked.
“What's wrong?” Ahmed asked

111¢ DOOK! WIldl wds e name orp e
woods!” Omer said in a terrified voice.
“Umm wait let me check,” Ahmed said,
Ahmed flipped through the pages and
eventually found the name of the woods.
“It's Lakewood woods! That's the woods we
live in, THAT MEANS THE HOUSE HE CAME
UPON MAY HAVE BEEN THIS ONE.” Ahmed
bellowed totally flabbergasted.
“He he he”
“WHAT WAS THAT" Ahmed whimpered.
“I don’t know but we have to get out of the
house quick,” Omer croaked in a terrified
voice.
“Let's get out of here, QUICK!" Ahmed said.
Ahmed's mom had said to not leave the

house and go into the woods, but the boys
had no other alternative.

The boys dashed to the door and pushed
down hard on the handle. The door opened
but what they saw horrified them to the very
core...

It was a dark figure, pitch black. The creature
was fairly tall and he could have easily
blended in with the dark. His eyes, his eyes
were pure red as if they were full of evil. The
boys slammed the door shut.

“IT MUST HAVE BEEN FROM THE BOOK,
THE BOOK IS CURSED, IT MUST HAVE
BROUGHT THE CREATURES TO LIFE!"
Ahmed roared.

They turned around to hide, however,



SOMeEnow e creawure ndaa weieporiea muo
the house and was standing a few feet ahead
of them!

They both opened the door again, meaning
to dash out and run for their lives. They
opened the door and were about to sprint
away, though the monster got a hold of Omer
and tackled him to the ground and was
pinning his arm. Omer squealed slowly since
the fall had knocked the wind out of him.
Ahmed was standing, either he could save
Omer, risking his own life or he could flee,
leaving Omer at the wrath of the dark figure.
“GO!” Omer screamed “GET OUT OF HERE!
LEAVE!”

“NO, I CAN'T LEAVE YOU" Ahmed roared in
agony, trying to kick the dark figure off, still,
the figure only grinned and laughed.

“GO NOW!” Omer screamed at the top of his
lungs.

“Ok!” Ahmed whimpered, leaving his best

friend behind to maybe die at the hands of

the dark figure.

Ahmed fled into the woods. He was running
through the dark and foggy woods. It was
cold and Ahmed didn't have his jacket on
him. His best friend was left behind, could he
go and rescue him, or was he doomed at the
wrath of the dark figure? After running for
some time, he turned around and stood still.

e naa to go sdave uIner; re naa wo, evern 1 it
meant losing his own life. He then sprinted
back towards his house, eager to save Omer.
Ahmed panted the whole way and was
almost out of breath but he couldn’t stop,
how could he? He eventually reached his
house and opened the door. He looked
through the crevice, to see if he could spot
the figure or Omer. Not noticing anything, he
went in. His heart was beating like a jack-
rabbit. In a matter of seconds, he saw Omer's
body on the ground. Ahmed gasped aloud
and dashed towards his fallen friend. Omer
had been bleeding and was lightly breathing.
Ahmed’s eyes filled with bitter tears, he
thought he was
responsible for the
death of his friend. He
then heard cackling.
He instantly looked
above and saw the
dark figure, cackling
and grinning. Ahmed
glared hatefully at the
figure.
“Don't blame me for
the loss of vour
friend, you were the
one who summoned
me, by reading the
book you summoned
me and | came out.
Now I'm going to de-spawn in a few
minutes." The figure said.
“I hate you, I swear, one day I'll summon you
again, and that time I swear I will kill you, you
will beg for mercy but I will show none, just
as you did to my friend,” Ahmed growled.
“Sure you will" The figure cackled and
vanished from sight.
Ahmed then picked up his fallen friend and
placed him on the couch moaning at the loss
of his dear friend, thinking how he would
explain to his mother what happened...
Only then he heard that sly cackle
again.........

Ramin Hasan | VIII a



Fighting The Pandemic

It's obvious the pandemic took a toll on all of

us, some of us came out of it happier, some
of us sadder, some even completely different
people.

It all began in Wuhan (China) in late 2019,
when news broke out that a new virus had
surfaced; and we all received word that
schools and offices were going to be closed
for two weeks. We were happy thinking that
it was just an impromptu break and the
whole ‘virus' would smooth over. Two weeks
turned into two months and two years in, the
end is still nowhere in sight. Cases emerged
in unprecedented numbers, hospitals were
quickly running out of space, and even had
to start turning away patients at a point, it all
seemed like a horror movie coming to life.
Work and school switched to an online
medium and in that time, many people lost
their jobs causing them to go into poverty.
Low funding schools lost students as their
families didn’t have the proper equipment
for online learning, which forced many kids

to drop their education so their families
could survive in the pandemic. Many people
began stocking up on home essentials such
as toilet paper, cleaning products, and food
which created a shortage of supplies. Many
people saw their mental health deteriorate
due to the loneliness and isolation they had
to deal with from being in lockdown. And of
course, many lives were taken and people
weren't able to see their loved ones in their
final days as flights were closed and
gatherings had to be restricted to a certain
limit of people.
To say that this pandemic has changed our
lives would be an understatement, but it has
also brought to light the indomitable spirit
and resilience of the human race that can
adapt to any curveball life throws. And if we
keep working towards overcoming it with
the same energy, one can hope that we will
soon witness the end of this disease.

Arwa Zahid | VIII a



1 T OOwWA '\U\a'VGW I TV\OWaouAavwwv WO Wwao

Be%bw& With

rl . 4 ‘..I \

uring the pandemic, a girl named

Sarah and her family suffered

greatly due to the restrictions
imposed. Life as they knew it had come to a
halt - they couldn't go out, couldn't get fresh
air, and suffered from anxiety and
depression. They were living, rather
miserably, in these conditions for some
weeks, when out of nowhere, one day Sarah
saw an Instagram post showing how
different people had lost huge amounts of
weight and went through a complete
transformation. They had shared stories of
how exercising and eating healthy helped
them get through depression, how they
found inner peace and were content with
themselves and their new lifestyle. After
reading this, Sarah was inspired and
galvanized and thought of joining online
exercise classes and eating healthy alongside
her family. All of them were very excited to
take the first big step and hoped to see
visible changes. A single step on the
treadmill and they realized how challenging
and exhausting it was, but Sarah kept at it.
Her belief in herself was unparalleled.
Since they had no weights, they used oil and
sugar packets and on the weekends, some of
her family members would cheat but Sarah
was very strict in terms of her diet and made

One Step

sure no non-nutritious edibles entered her
body. They kept on doing this for weeks and
Sarah started seeing some changes. She had
lost a few Kilograms and found herself
content and happier than ever before. So, she
experienced both physical and mental
happiness and was glad that she found that
certain post that brought a big and much-
needed change to her life. However, Sarah
still didn't stop and wanted even bigger
changes so she continued for a few more
months which resulted in a complete
transformation. However, the most pleasant
change did not show itself physically.
Although she was inherently an introvert,
Sarah started to open up, her confidence sky-
rocketed and she became more social.
After the pandemic, when her school
resumed, everybody noticed those changes
in her and Sarah was very pleased with
herself and so, in conclusion, a journey of a
thousand words begins with one step. If you
really want something but you think it's
impossible, stop right there - nothing in the
world is impossible. Even if you start with a
‘single step' like Sarah, but have confidence
in yourself and are on the right track, you can
even reach for the stars.

Fatima Faisal | VIII a
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WHITE

As pure as an angel
Might be a sign of danger
It can show pride
And a friendship like Bonnie and Clyde
It can be light as the clouds
Can appear also as a sound
Sometimes it brings joy
Sometimes it can annoy
It's bright as a light
Might feel like a goodbye
Represent something that can make you feel
right
Flows as free as the sky
Someone might have lied
When it was your choice to have denied
sometimes life should have just tried
For us to and the rules to abide
Ayra Waseem | 8A

de o st

BLUE

There are countless shades of the hue

In every glistening wave of the rivers in
Waterloo

You'll instantly be drawn to peace of mind
Away from the usual chaos of mankind

The birds are chirping, a hug from nature
Hidden from reality, which is full of danger

Palette of Symbolism

Robin eggs in a nest as fragile as a lily

Raindrops pitter-patter on the concrete of

Piccadilly

The sapphire stone on Lady Diana’s hand

Left alegacy that will forever stand

AsIclose my eyes and begin to dream,

I thank blue for always being on my team.
Anaya Ghumman | 8B
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YELLOW

There is a big castle in the valley,

There is a garden of pears,

Isitadreamor amlin the banana alley?

That castle is a home,

For alittle princess with golden hair,

A big crown in the similar shade she would
like to wear,

She fancies her sandwiches only if it has
cheese,

As a side she prefers corn

Every morning she feeds the young chicks
The Quakers alike you can add to them
swans

She wishes to be on the bus that takes the
kids to school

Waits by her window, deep into the sunset
Some days the moon talks to her she once
said

As slumber catches on she does not want to
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Once again wondering if it was a dream or
thoughts in her head

Eiman Asif | VIII b
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Turquoise

I ride the calm of waves

Transport me, in my mind, to the perfect
place

Where calmness peace and serenity thrive
As the waves flow with such grace

The symbol of a sound mind,

It has defined

The way we perceive peace

And how it affects our life

The symbol of peace, the symbol of hope
It helps us to cope

With the hardships of life

And choose theright road

Noor Anwar | VIII b
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Green
Dishonour and with that colour
You can see it as evil and at the same time
hope
I would like to hold it tight but it can be a
loose rope
It could tear or remain on condition
Interpret it anyway, it is symbolic
How one man thinks it hopes
The other one, discomfort

Life does that, changing views

My flag is an example

Which cannot be trampled

It changes so much in the hands of another

It would leave one to wonder

Of pastures and plains

It remains in my heart

The sacrifices and all

It was always meant to be of power and fall
Ismael Javed | VIII ¢
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Life With
A Virus
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With coronavirus, our lives have just not
been the same
Entire lives have changed, who are we to
blame?
But this newfound lifestyle comes with a cost
Some have experienced great pain for what
they have lost
Work from home, learn from home, we've all
been confined
This isolation has taken a toll on our bodies
and mind
Now it's our obligation to get vaccinated
And have Covid-19 forever eradicated

Noor Anwar Sarfraz | VIII b
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Dr. Sohail sat quietly in his office, he held his
head, which was aching with pain in his
gloved hands. He had just sent the nurse,
Sumaira to receive the oxygen cylinders, it
wasn't the first time they'd ordered them
this month and he was sure it wasn't the last
either. Another one of his patients had
passed away just this morning, he really
thought this one would make it, but it
doesn't always go according to plan. He
hadn't gone home or met his wife and his
little girls in three weeks. He felt rather
incomplete without his family and for the
first time in so long, he regretted becoming a
doctor. "Should've listened to Abba Jan when
he insisted on me joining his business..." He
said out loud, massaging his head gently.




He feared his health as well, he already had
asthma and couldn't go about his day
without at least three puffs of his inhaler. He
wouldn't stand a chance against this deadly
disease.

His issues were valid of course. However, he
did feel honoured like the rest of his
colleagues to be looked up to by the entire
country. He was proud of all the doctors. But
then again it was difficult for them, watching
people pass away every other hour from a
disease they didn't even know existed a
month ago. Sohail recalled the cries and the
look of misery on the faces of his patients in
the past few weeks and the outcries of their

loved ones, begging the doctors to do
something, but the bitter truth was that they
were helpless themselves,
The entire world was a mess and Sohail
found himself a victim of panic that slowly
filled his body as he sat there in his office at
the brink of hysterics.
He was completely still for several minutes,
trying to take his mind off the chaos around
him when sister Sumaira knocked at his
door. He looked up only to be informed of
the death of yet another patient from the
COVID ward.

Amina ljaz | VIII d
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“Buzz, buzz" I heard the static coming from
the TV. I hate that sound, I despise it. I looked
around for the remote control when the
static unexpectedly turned into something
so bizarre that I fell off the couch.

I had bumped into a glass door in a mall a few
weeks ago and many people had witnessed
that scene, and now, much to my horror, it
was being played on national television! My
God was it humiliating, my makeup had been
pasted on the glass door after I had bumped
into it. [ felt thrown off balance, clueless as to
how to salvage myself.

Just as I was about to catch a breath after
that video had finished playing on TV, the
next video also turned out to be one of my
videos! It was like someone was taking some
sort of revenge on me. This time, | was
singing a Taylor Swift song out loud with my

The Unwanted
Broadcast

headphones on and unfortunately, people
had recorded my rather unmelodious voice.

[ freaked out when I saw this, on the other
hand, my phone was bombarded with
messages. And my Instagram and Facebook
were exploding with my life's most
mortifying moments that I had never
thought would make it to television with
headlines like “The girl who has eyes but
cannot see”. That's one way to earn fame, |
guess. ..

As I was coming to terms with what had
happened and tried to think of a damage-
control strategy, vet another one of my
vulnerable moments was aired on TV! Now |
was practically a noob at basketball up until
three years ago - | didn’t even know how to
basket. One such moment where my team
had lost the final because of my
incompetence was now up for everyone to
see on TV. To make matters worse, my coach
could be seen visibly upset and dismissing
me from the team. Even though I am a pro
now, it took that video less than a minute to
bring my repressed feelings of shame and
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\fter this ordeal of watching myself on TV
was over (yes, thankfully there were no more
videos!), 1 allowed myself to feel the
ignominy of being publicly made fun of and
decided to let it go. I realized that as with the

confident and accomplished parts of

ourselves, the awkward and imperfect bits

A1S0 MAKe Us WNo wWe are. Ana 1 retrospect, 1
was glad someone had captured all those
moments because once the initial
embarrassment was over, I was in stitches
watching myself behave so foolishly!

l'ed Loder said it best, “When you can laugh
atyourself, you are free.”

Fatimah Kashif | VIII d

A Ray of Hope

“Surviving the Pandemic”

orona started as a minuscule and
insignificant new disease. The

transition from how we first watched
it on the news to it spreading like wildfire is a

saddening event. The rapid development of

its growth, one way or the other affected the
entire world. Lockdown, one of the social
isolation restrictions led to great financial
concerns for the less fortunate. Businesses
went off-track and as those were the only
source of income for some, they had a hard
time bringing food to the table and meeting
demands for living comfortably, as a result,
they struggled against poverty. The heart-
wrenching thing about this disease is that
one has to suffer alone. As it is dangerous,
you have no one to be physically present by
yvour side. For the most part, the lives lost
during COVID-19 was no doubt the worst
scenario that was faced by mankind. Coping
with loss and grief is not so simple, being a
major factor contributing to mental health
issues faced by a large number of people who
have witnessed this horrendous sickness.
Social anxiety, depression, stress and many
other psychological disorders have been on
the rise ever since Corona has hit the Earth.

Not to mention the massive change it has
brought to education and the disruption of
schooling. Online schooling was such a
contrast to the normal lifestyles of students,
teachers and parents as well as working from
home for employees and those who were
fortunate enough to continue their
occupations through a different medium.
Last but not least, everything that we once
took for granted made us realize its
importance. Even the simple act of going out
for groceries sounded like a luxury which
unfortunately no one could afford during
this pandemic. Life had stopped in its
tracks....

Jut it gives me satisfaction to know that life
is coming out of the dark shadows and we
can feel the warmth of nature once again. We
should now learn a handful of lessons from
this pandemic. We have been given another
chance to turn over a new leaf, become better
human beings, become better civilians.
Think about the positive side of life, being
stuck at home allowed us to spend quality
time with our families, making us feel less
disheartened by the tragedy the world was
facing as good company can always help us



go through bad times easily. Some even
discovered their interests and developed
new hobbies to pass time. Let's not forget
how the Earth was able to recover after how
it had been mistreated by humans and we
might even say this pandemic was ‘nature’s
revenge’ but as humans were unable to do
anything to harm it, the air purified, climate
situations got better and the ozone layer
replenished itself. We now know that there is
always a plan B if we strive hard enough. For
example, we couldn’t attend school

Here'swhy......

Chocolate comes from cocoa which grows on
a tree. The cocoa beans are harvested when
the cocoa pod is big and ripe enough to be
plucked. Once mixed with milk, it is putin a
refrigerator. Once it is hard it’s ready to be
ecaten.

Given that it’s made with milk it won’t

physically but the option of learning online
was a fantastic alternative. This shows that
we must not shy away from trying new
things and believe that, no matter what,
where there is a will there is a way. Yes, a lot
was lost but a lot was gained because the
greater the storm the brighter the rainbow,
To summarize, what we learned from this
pandemic was to not lose hope as you never
know what tomorrow has in store for us.
Nawaal Shirazi | VIII e

ULATE I3 BASICALLY SALAD

surprise you to learn that chocolate contains
plenty of calcium. You'll also get a small
amount of Vitamin A and Vitamin K. That is
almost everything that a bowl of salad
provides us with except for chocolate tastes
10 times better and it makes my day....
Therefore, chocolate counts as a salad.
Mueez | VIII e
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My best birthday present is a Barbie doll. She
has a pink skirt with a colourful shirt and a
swimsuit. She has blonde hair and blue eyes.
She can move her arms and legs. She is the
tallest doll. She is pretty and strong. I gave
her a handbag. I also gave her a bow to tie her
hair. Tlike to play with her.

Zainab Gul | T a
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A Visit to the Beach

A5 e AR

I went to the beach with my family. I picked
some seashells in my pink basket and built a
sand castle. I jumped on the waves. It was a
fun day at the beach.

Syeda Emaan Zahra |1 a
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Today [ woke up and I had magical powers. |
flew like a bird. I saved people like wonder
woman does. I flew to Disney World with all
of my friends. With my magical powers, I ate
all the yummy food I wanted to eat. I also got
as many toys that I always wanted. It was so
much fun.

Emaan Omer Rehan |1 a
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My Murree Trip
.thz

When I went to Murree, it was snowing. |
made a snowman. I drank hot cocoa. I played
with my sister and we I had a snow fight. It
was so much fun. Then I drank more hot
cocoa, because [ was cold. I love Murree.

Ayra Fatima | I b
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A Trip to the Zoo

I went to the zoo during my winter break. I
saw some lions and some tigers. | took a
camel ride in the zoo. I also took an elephant
ride. I went to the playground. I saw a white
tiger too. I had loads of fun in the zoo.

Maaz Shaheen |1 b
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My favourite pirthaay presentis a doll. It can
sing songs. It has brown hair and black eyes.
My doll is wearing a pink dress. Its name is
Bella. Bella can dance, walk and it can also
talk. It has blue shoes. I make its hair and
play withit. Ilove my doll.

Zainab Igbal | I ¢

ded

Beach is Fun

)

One day I went to the beach with my family.
The waves were very big and we made a big
sand castle. We surfed in the water and we
ate ice cream. | made a new friend. We had a
great time at the beach.

Areesha Saleem | I ¢
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A Visit to the Mountains

0Ofg.°

When I went to the mountains, I saw

trip. I went to a hotel and we went to a
restaurant to eat. We had a good time there.

Sarah Nawaz | I ¢
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Magical Powers
N
me :

Today I woke up and | had magical water
powers. It was so cool to have water powers. |
collected so much water and gave it to the
poor people. I played in the water. I really
enjoyed having water powers.

Aleena Yasser| I ¢
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My Winter Break

Winter is a very cold season. Every year in the
month of December we get winter break.
During my winter break I went to Murree. My
friend and I made a snowman. We watched
T.V. We had lots of fun. I wore warm clothes
and had a bonfire at night time. I really
enjoyed my winter break.

Maryam Abubakar | I d



My classroom is big. It is beautiful and
colorful. There are two doors which are
brown. There are many tables and chairs. It
has seven boards. It has four windows. The
weather looks beautiful when I look out of
the window. I love my classroom.

Maryam Isfandyar Khan | I d
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If I Was an Ant

If I was an ant I would be too small to be seen
by anyone. | would climb the trees and go
anywhere | wanted to go. Everyday | would
wake up and go out to find food and make
new friends. But the worst thing will be that 1
will not hear anyone and no one will hear me.
Ants are hardworking and they can go
anywhere.

Muhammad Rehman | I d
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My most memorable trip was when I went to
Dubai. I went to Atlantis Water Park and also
went to a mall on the bridge. My favorite
shop in Dubai is Claires. My mother's cousin
lives in Dubai. Her name is Batool apa.

Nafeesa Nadir Mannoo | I e
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My Favourite Toy

My favourite toy is a police car. It is blue and
red in color. I got it from the toy shop. My
cousins and I play with it. It is a special car.
The car shows nice tricks. | showed it to my
mom and dad and they said that it was very
beautiful.

Sarhaan Usman | I e
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Today I woke up and was amazed as I had
magical powers, | got teleported to my
friend's house and then flew all around the
world. I got wings and flew everywhere. I ran
at top speed. I made fruits grow quickly and
ordered a cake in two seconds. I even
changed dry flowers into brand fresh new
flowers, then shot flowers out of my hand. |
could changed a dog into other animals 1
loved like a bunny. or a cat instead. I healed
cuts or pain. I made myself invisible. 1
enjoyed having magical powers.

a& Q—!’f

Shehrbano Ahmed | Il a

sesv

Picnic Day

One day we went to a beach. My mother
packed lunch before we went. Some children

yummy lunch. Then I saw a man selling ice
cream. We ate ice cream. At night we slept in
a hotel. For breakfast we ate fish. It was very
tasty. Then my father took us to the sea. First
we did fishing. There were different kinds of
fishes Then we did boating. | saw a seagull. It
was eating a fish. There was a man offering
drinks. My father bought coffee for himself
and for my mother and juices for us. Then
we had a picnic.

Ali Ahmed |1l a
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My Best Friend's Surprise Party

@0 #0

My best friend's name is Yousuf. His
birthday is in June and I planned a surprise
birthday party for him. I called Yousuf's
friends to the party and they arrived before
him. We set up lights and blew up the air
balloons. Yousuf's mom brought the gas
balloons. We placed the cake on the table
and set up the plates. Then Yousuf arrived
from his basketball club. He opened the door
and switched on the lights. We all sang



surprised but happy to see the Sonic cake.
He blew the candles. On the side of the
cake was written Happy Birthday. We ate

the cake and played some games. We

played tag, hide and seek, pass the parcel

and we broke the pinata open. I gave him a
present it was a two wheel bicycle. After
that it was time to go. Yousuf said thank

you and we all went back home.
Fahad Farrukh [T b
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Once my mom told me that we were going to
the mountains. I was so excited, I packed my
bag and dad called me down. We all sat in the
car and after five long hours we reached
there. There were so many beautiful flowers
and birds were singing. It was a high
mountain so when I called out my mom's
name, it echoed. When it was night I slept

and then the mountain goat came to my

bedroom window and I patted it. The
weather was very cold so I wore jacket, boots
and gloves. My father did Bar B O and we
played games. Next day we came back. It was
fun as I had learnt few things: mountains are

mountain goats, it is cold up in the
mountains and there are many beautiful

flowers.
Alizeh Bilal [ IT b
My Best Birthday Ever!
r o @ ; ¥ %
s

I remember a birthday when I was turning
five years old. My father got many balloons
and invited family and friends. There was a

jumping castle and a pinata. My aunt gifted

me paints and grandma got me an ipad. My
uncle gave me board games. The birthday
theme was Spiderman. Everything was
decorated in red and black. I was also
dressed in red and black. There was a magic
show and a puppet show too. My mother
made wraps, burgers, pizza and white sauce
pasta. There were juices and drinks also. My
friends gave me many gifts. 1 was very
happy. It was my best birthday ever.

Mohib Yasir |1l b

et

A Beach in San Francisco

Last summer | went to the beach in San
Francisco. On the way I saw many buildings,
plants, birds and much more. When we
arrived we went straight in the sand and
played. We had those glass bottles to fill sea
shells and sand in them. After some time we
had a beautiful view of the Golden Gate



]

Bridge. It was so beautiful. We saw a sting
ray peeping out of the water, it was so cool.
We saw a beautiful dolphin jumping out of

the water. Then it got a little dark and it
was time to go back home. I was so tired

but whenever I looked at the sand bottle I

missed that trip I had.
Soha Fatima | II ¢
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Winter is Fun
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My favourite season is winter. I like winter
because it snows and we have cozy blankets.
We can build a snowman. We can eat hot
noodles, drink hot chocolate, hot milk and
lots more. And my birthday comes in winter
too. We wear sweaters and jackets. The thing

too cold. But I still like winter very much. I
like that in winter we get to stay at home
more. And we have winter holidays. So 1
would describe winter in one word 'FUN'".
Sara Tanveer | Il ¢
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My best birthday present was my art kit. I
liked it because I love art. I love my art kit
because my cousins gave it to me. It had
colour pencils, markers, paper, paints,
eraser, pencil and a paint brush. I like to do
art work and make drawings. [ use my art kit
when I am sad or when my sister gets mad at
me, The art kit is blue and it has three
unicorns, one at the front and two at the

back.
Amelia Pasha | Il ¢
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I Love Summers

My favourite season is summer because the
days are longer and the nights are shorter. In



Sumimer, we cdai edi Cola uings nKe 1ce-
cream. We can wear shorts and half sleeves
in summers. We can take a shower with
cold water. We can drink cold water. We
can swim in summers and go to the beach.
We can play water sports in summer
season. As it is very hot in summer, we can
play water gun fights. We can drink juices.
I like summers because I get very long
holidays from my school. Once I went to
Saudia Arabia in summers. When we
arrived in Saudia Arabia, at the airport, we
took a taxi for the hotel. Then we went to
Makkah, we stayed in Makkah for two days
and four days in Madinah. I had a lot of fun
in my summer holidays.
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One day I went to the mountains with my
friends, Aliza and Mahnoor. We did zipline
and hiking. My friend Aliza was about to fall
off the mountain but I saved her. My friends
and I were looking for treasure but we were
not even half way when it turned dark. The
next day, it started to snow but we were not
prepared. We were all wearing half sleeve

SIHUTLS dnua Snoris. we faa wo suiier m e
snow. The treasure was on the top of
mountain. It took us weeks and weeks to
reach the top. When we finally reached the
top of the mountain, we started looking for
treasure. But it was impossible to find the
treasure in the snow. It took us a day to find
the treasure and when we found it, it was
midnight. It was too dark to go back, so we
planned to spend another night on the
Mount Everest. When it was morning we
started to go down. It took us one week to get
down to the base camp. We reached home
but it was a lifetime experience. My friends
and I had loads of fun.

My dog Scouty, when he was a puppy he was
injected with a super serum which gave him
the power to do countless things with air like
make a tornado or push people without
touching them. I take him to school and he
loves me. Bullies don’t bother me and
everyone wants to be friends with me. They
love Scouty. He once stopped a giant slimy
monster. Today we stopped a Cerberus,
which is a three headed dog. It was fun.
Another time we fought a pack of 6 headed



d VISIOIN O 101€ 1uiure, 1 toma my >uience
teacher and he said I can make this come
true. He injected the dog with a quadruple
penta power serum and as a result he can
now talk.
Kabir Ozair |11 d
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A Trip to Singapore

4

We saw animals such as zebras, penguins,
crocodiles, elephants, giraffes, monkeys,
gorillas, fish, tigers, lions, cheetahs and
otters at the zoo in Singapore. | went to a
beach where I made a sandcastle with my
shovel and bucket. I went to an aquarium
and I saw sharks and Dory with Nemo. [ went
to a shop and saw a pit with a crocodile. It
was summer so | wore half sleeve Lego Ninja
clothes. I ate shrek pancakes at Shrek's
Castle. 1 took a Puss in Boots ride and a
Medagascar ride. Then I went back home. |
really enjoyed my trip to Singapore.

Shazil Ahmad | [T e

k%

My Favourite
Season

My favourite
season is summer.
I love hot weather
because we can do
swimming and eat
ice-cream. We can
. wear light clothes.

My Birthday also

COIIIES 111 LIS S€dS0IL ywe Cdll U0 pool partes
and other water activities like water balloon
fight. We can have cold drinks. Usually 1
invite all my friends and we have noodle
party. We also go for go-carting. We also have
sleepovers which is loads of fun. That's why
Summer is my favourite season.

Mustafa Zafar | Il e

wEE

Online Classes vs Physical
Classes

I don't like online school at all. In online
classes children can cheat in tests and
exams. Children are tension free in home but
miss their work. Online classes are boring.
Children are casual about their classes.
There are problems of internet. Sometimes
there are problems with camera and sound.
We can't do much activities either, we just sit
in a place for the whole time. Going to school
is much better than online classes. You can
sit with friends. Have your lunch and play
with them. I like going to physical school
rather than attend online school.

Shazrae Khurram |11 a

I feel bored taking online classes because |
have to wake up early and have breakfast
late. In online classes there are many
problems. My small siblings turn on the
television without caring about my class.
There are problems with the internet which
disturbs my class and decreases my interest.
Sometimes the battery of the phone or
laptop goes dead. Charging wastes a lot of
time. Copies are amess after online classes.




Doupie [€SS0I11S 11 ULEF are poring. 1 preier
physical school. We can meet our friends,
have fun and enjoy our day.

Asmara Waris | Il a
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In the current situation of Covid, online
classes are safer than going to the school.
Though there are problems in online classes
like internet issues but it is the only way to
give safe education. Online classes offer
flexibility. They bring education right to your

door. It offers more individual attention. It is
an innovative way of teaching and provides
more comfortable learning environment. |
prefer online classes in the present scenario.
Shehryar Saeed | 111 b
P—

I think online classes should be banned
because we cannot understand what the
teacher is saying. When the electricity is
gone, we miss our class. Online classes are
very boring as we can't meet our friends.
Children are always distracted in online
classes and they hardly understand the
lesson. More screen time hurts our eyes and
makes our eyesight weak. Children are not
able to go and play in the jungle gym. People
think online classes are better but I think

physical classes are better and more fun.
Ailia Batool | Il b

Mini- Autobiography of a Golden
Eagle
I am a beautiful Golden Eagle. I am dark

brown in colour with light golden- brown
feathers around my neck. I have a sharp beak

and claws for hunting and powerful wings
that help me soar high in the sky. I am a
fierce clever bird. My nest is made in the
highest tree on the mountain side. I grew up
in this jungle so I have many friends.
One hot sunny day I went to have a cool drink
from a nearby stream next to the wild forest.
I was sitting on a rock when I heard a twig
snap behind me. My heart started beating
frantically. I turned around and saw a big
grey wolf. The wolf attacked me and
viciously scratched my wings. [ made a
distressing sound to alert my friends.
Two big bald eagles came and scratched the
wolf's face and picked me up and flew me to
my nest. | felt amazed and grateful towards
my friends when they rescued me.

Shershah Muhammad Khan | Il a
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Getting Rid of Bad Habits

Bad habit is a faulty behavior. My bad habit is
that 1 spend a lot of

time on screen.
This is not
good for my
health and
makes me lazy.
To kick this
bad habit, I will
have to distract

myself with other

activities. I will engage myself in different
activities like reading or playing sports.
Another bad habit that I have is that I eatalot
of junk food. Junk food is unhealthy for me
and my teeth. [ will start eating healthy food
in order to stop this habit. Eating fruits and
vegetables on daily basis will finish the habit
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It is not at all good to argue. I can try to
stay as calm as possible. Everyone has bad
habits but if you realize your weak points
and work on them then you can become a
better person.
Aahil Zohaib | Il a
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Grade Three Teacher for a Day...
If I get a chance to be a teacher of grade Il for
a day it would be real fun. I will dress up like
my teacher and will allow children to study
their favourite subject. If any child is not
interested in studying, he/she will be
allowed to go and play in the jungle gym. |
will let the students run around in the class. 1
will give them fun projects to do. They will be
permitted to do whatever they want to do
after they are done with the work. I will hang
their projects outside the classroom and
make them feel proud. I will have a lot of fun
being the teacher of grade Il

Abdullah Ahsan | III ¢
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To be the Class-Teacher of My

Class...
If T get the chance to be the class-teacher of
my class [ would try to handle children in a
friendly way. I would pin drawings of all on

LIE DOdrd. 1 would Crndange e drrdngenmernt
of how chairs and tables are placed in the
class. I would also put water bottle on the
other side of the room. | would keep an eye
on the children so that there is no bullying in
my class. I would keep everything right in its
place. I would make sure all the children in
my class can see the board clearly.

As this is the time of pandemic 1 would
ensure all my students are following SOPs. |
would make students wear masks all the
time in my class. I would let students sit at a
safe distance from each other. 1 will
encourage my students to wash their hands
for twenty seconds every now and then. |
would ensure that all my students follow the
rules.

I would also make sure that there is no
disturbance in my class. I will install fiber
optics in my class so the internet does not
stop during live streaming and that all the
students online can understand what is
being taught properly.

I would always listen to whatever my
students have to say and I would make sure
that they feel free to share anything about
anything. I would want to be my student's
best friend.

Sehr Bano | Il ¢
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My Most
Prized
Possession
My popit is my
most prized
possession
because it helps me
release my stress
after a long tiring
day. I love its colour, it is shaped like a
minion. It is yellow, blue, purple in color. It is
big and keeps me entertained for hours. |
play with it when [ am bored or sad. The best
part is that it can never break. We can bend it
in any way we want. Playing with it makes me

happy.




MY MOSIT rrized rossession.
The best day of my life was when my baby

a

brother came into my life like a surprise. |
was very happy as | became a big sister.
Finally, I had my biggest dream come true, |
had a baby brother. I fell in love with him the
moment he came into my lap. I felt strange
too because whenever I tried to feed him
milk he threw it out. When I tried to hug him,
he started to cry. Whenever he used to cry |
gave him milk as that was the only thing he
wanted, | thought. My brother has grown a
little bigger I still love to do things for him.
He is my most prized possession.

Inayah Azhar | [l d

My Blue Flying Car
Once I saw a flying car at a shop. It was the
last flying car left. I rushed into the shop.
There, I saw a red car, an orange car and a

blue car. The blue car was the last car for
free. Finally, I got the shiny blue car and flew
home. | showed my car to everyone. My
family, friends and neighbors were all
shocked. Then, I went to bed. The next
morning I woke up excited again. I could not

SCC Iy DIue, 11yuig Cdr. 1 Calea e sKy poiice.
They brought back my car which was flying
high in the sky down. At that moment I flew
around my house. | loved the ride a lot. |
loved flying my blue car.

Salaar Bokhari | I e

Spaceship Landed at Lahore
Airport

One fine day a mysterious plane landed at
the Allama Igbal International Airport,
Lahore. It was later discovered that it was not
a plane but a spaceship. People at the airport
were scared and ran away. The aliens in the
spaceship were very friendly but people
were scared of them. It was in the NEWS as
well. People stayed in their homes. Next day,
when people got out of their homes they saw
that the city was clean like glass, broken
roads were fixed. There were so many new
trees planted everywhere. Traffic on the
roads was more organized. The city looked
so amazing. It was all done by the good aliens
from Mars who left after fixing and
beautifying the city. All the citizens lived
happily and peacefully after that.

Abubakar Waqas | 1l e

A Magical Necklac
One day in the middle :
of my summer break, :
my family and I
decided to go for a
picnic to the park. My
sister baked some
pizzas. After cooking
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When we reached there I got out of the car.
Suddenly, 1 saw a beautiful emerald
necklace on the ground, So I picked it up
and asked everyone in the park if it was
theirs. After twenty minutes of asking
everyone. I realized that nobody owned it.
So I decided to keep it. After the picnic
when we were picking up the stuff and
putting it in the van, I wished we could stay
there a little longer and play more. That
was when my mother said, “We can stay
here for a little longer.” At that moment |
realized that all my wishes were coming
true. I went back home and wished for a
pet as everyone at the picnic site came with
their pets. The same day my dad returned
home with a puppy.

I decided to clean my necklace as | thought it
was lucky for me. I rubbed it with a piece of
cloth, suddenly, a genie appeared. The genie
told me that he was granting my wishes and |
was left with only one more wish which he
could fulfil. The genie told me to choose
wisely. | said, “I want the bully at school to be
nice to me." Next day when I went to school |
saw the bully being so friendly and nice to
everyone. | was so happy and thanked the
genie. The necklace is still with me but no

wishes are granted anymore.
Wania Anjum | Il e

wHR

A Hauntingly Dark Adventure
That night, I ran faster and faster but it kept
following me and it got closer and closer. |
got very scared. The strange
figure was chasing me in
the darkness of the
night. He was
wearing black
pants, a black
shirt and a red
mask. He
followed me to

II1y NOuUst, I wds WdIKIIE 11 d Qdark sireet. 1ne
moon was out. | could hear a wolf howling. |
was feeling terrified and my heart was
pounding.
I finally entered my house through the back
door. I started to set traps for the thief. I
poured some slime in front of the front door.
I put a lot of Legos on the kitchen floor.
Meanwhile, 1 called the police. The thief
entered from the front door. His shoes got
stuck in the slime so he took them off. After
that, he went in the kitchen in search of food
and got hurt from the Lego.
Finally, the thief fell on the ground. The
police officers quickly came inside and got
hold of him. The thief got arrested. | felt
proud of myself .Then I called my parents
and they were very proud of my bravery too. |
had a scary but adventurous experience.
Zoraiz Tabish | IV e
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My Dream Diary
[ see so many dreams so I write them down in
a diary. Sometimes |
see myself flying in
the sky with the
birds and enjoying
looking at the
mountains from the
sky. Then, once in a
dream | was a
famous pianist. I was playing piano with
some famous musicians and was a part of a
big orchestra. Another time in the dream, I
was the Prime Minister of a country and I was
helping the poor. The more I helped them the
richer my country became and then sadly at
that moment I had to wake up. I have seen
many dreams. The ones that I have shared
here are the smaller and shorter ones. |
sometimes have dreams in episodes. |
sometimes wish I can binge watch but sadly |
have to wait for next night or next many
nights to watch the next episode. When
dreams are clear it's easier to write about
them in the diary and when they are unclear |




I love to smile;

and make everyone happy.
I love to play;

and solve a mystery.

I love to paint;

And take you on a journey.
To the world that I know;
That Allah has shown me.

I love my Allah;
And the world He has given me
My friends, my pet;
And the BEST is my family.
Aminah Ghaznavi | IV d
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I AM AN ANT

laman ant
I don’t wear pants
Humans are my enemies
They have so much tyranny
The wasps eat us for dinner
Because we are so much thinner
Now what should I do
There's nowhere to go to
Salina Salman | IV e
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How to be a Young Youtuber

In this era when we are online for most of the
time of our day because of the covid
pandemic, we are looking for something that

CXCILES US. Iror uldt excuemnmernt, youtupe nas
played a very big role. It is not just about
watching videos that interest us on youtube
now it's about making your videos and
sharing them with the world. And how can
you become a young YouTuber? 1 can help
you a little with the research I have done on
it.
The first thing to get you started is to have a
Nikon D3500. To convince your parents to
make you a young YouTuber, you just tell
them that you can make a lot of money. But
I'm not going to make you a vlogger, I'm
going to make you a gamer. So first you need
an HP OMEN X with its monitor which is an
LG 27GN950. And how do I know all this? |
researched about this all night. Then you
need to find a good editor. Next, wait until
you have 100,000 subscribers. But just
remember that you won't get 100,000
subscribers in one day, you will have to wait
a very long time but don't worry you will get
there eventually.
The world today is changing, we are
connected virtually so why not make the best
out of it and do it through enjoyment. But do
keep in mind that you need to be careful and
make wise decisions by keeping your
parents in the loop all the time. I hope that
this all can help you become a young
YouTuber after all.

Myer Imtiaz Cheema | IV e
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Mythical Creatures
Dragon

My favourite, mythical creature is a dragon. |
think dragons are cool in many ways.
Dragons are mythical flying creatures that
breathe fire. They are gigantic in size and
have powerful bat-like large wings that help
them fly. They are very powerful creatures
and can survive many strikes of any weapon
like swords, guns, bows and arrows etc. In
many tales, a hero makes its mission to slay a
dragon. Saint George is one of the most
legendary dragon slayers. In most stories,
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special person and
then slays a
legendary dragon.
Dragons are
mostly known for
guarding treasure.
They are basically a
large lizard or
serpent-like
creature. They live on
land, on air or under
water. Sometimes they
have horns and hair. Dragons can have
special powers and are extremely powerful,
strong and intelligent creatures. Dragons
can have lethal poison in their teeth or claws.
In China, the Chinese dragon is a cultural
symbol that signifies good luck, prosperity
and harmony. The dragon is an important
part of the “Chinese New Year" celebrations,
during which a dragon dance is performed.
The life of a dragon in mythology is much
longer than that of a human. Dragons are
mortal and cannot live forever.

Zoraiz Tabish| IV e
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Wonder Teacher
All teachers are wonderful and have amazing
qualities. We have teachers to teach us and
motivate us. They prepare us for the future
and the challenges of the world. We are so

lucky to have such good mentors to guide us.
I feel so lucky to have such a good teacher.
She is our math teacher, Miss Anoush. I never

naa any Interest 1N matnematcs Derore 1 met
Ms. Anoush. She always motivates the class
and the way she teaches the concepts, made
it so so easy. She always has a positive
attitude towards teaching. Miss Anoush is
very sweet and kind to all her students. Now
because of her I love maths and it has
become my favourite subject.
In conclusion, teachers are essential for a
child’'s mental, psychological growth and
education. If there is a best teacher award it
should go to her!!

Salina Salman | IV e
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Climate Change
Climate Change means major and long-term
changes in the climate of the Earth. Climate
change is a big threat to the planet, especially
in the long term. Various causes trigger

climate change. Some of these causes are
natural, but the major portion of climate
change is caused due to human activities.
Carbon dioxide stays for long in the
atmosphere, from years to centuries, and
contributes majorly to changing the planet’s
climate.

Deforestation plays a major role in climate
change. Trees help to regulate the global
climate by absorbing CO2 from the
atmosphere. Volcanoes also influence
Earth's climate to change through the
eruption of gases and particles in the
atmosphere.

Generating electricity and heat by burning
fossil fuels such as coal, oil and natural gas
causes a large chunk of emissions. Climate
change refers to change in the
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become a global concern over the last few
decades. Due to climate change 8% species of
plants and animals have gone extinct. These
climatic changes have a negative impact on
the environment. The ocean level is rising,
glaciers are melting, CO2 in the air is
increasing, forests, and wildlife are and
water dying, aquatic animals and marine life
are in danger. There will be a heavy loss to
the environment.
Future changes are expected to include a
warmer atmosphere, higher sea levels, and
larger changes in precipitation patterns. The
extent of future climate change depends on
what we do now to reduce greenhouse gas
emissions. The more we emit the larger
future changes will be.

Eshal Rehman | IV d
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Kurama

My favourite mythical creature is Kurama. It
is a nine tailed fox which looks

very cool. It has
red eyes and
is very evil. It
once tried to
destroy a
town but a
fierce warrior
named,
Hamaru came
and defeated
it. For years, people thought he was dead but
the nine tailed fox was back. But this time, he
had red power covering him which was
called Chakra. People fought hard and
defeated him but many lives were lost. So,
this time the fierce warrior decided to seal it
away in his son named, Nauto. Now,
Hamaru’s son can channel the power of the
nine tailed fox.

Abaan Imran | IV e

yhat Corona Lrisis Has laughnt
Us?
I'm sure most people in the world are asking
about what corona crisis has taught us? [ am
writing this text to explain and answer this
question. First, we need to understand: What
is Corona? Corona is a rapidly spreading
disease that has been around us for over two
years now. Research findings have shown

that COVID-19 is a man made virus prepared
in laboratory or any other artificial setting as
speculated by some. The disease has killed
many people. Scientists have been
developing a vaccine to make people safe.
Despite their efforts, people are still being
infected with Corona.
People have to be very careful. They go out to
malls, restaurants and shops and touch dirty
places where many people have touched and
is contaminated with germs. The best idea is
to stay at home and only go out to buy
necessary things. Corona has taught us that
life is short, we should do good and be
empathetic. It has given us a realization that
family matters more than we realized.
Human life is so fragile and everything can
end in just a matter of seconds, so we should
focus on our health and what is important to
us. Even, if everything is over, the life will
flow again and continue the same way, Thus,
emphasizing the importance of self-care.
Eesa Alam | IV f



rnoenix

My favourite mythical creature is a phoenix.
They are known as fire birds. The most
common coloured phoenix is bright orange
mixed with yellow and gold. 1 love phoenix
because it's a magnificent bird that has an
amazing ability to heal with its tears.
Phoenix can live up to 500 - 600 years. In
ancient times, people used to believe that
only one phoenix could live at a time. It is
said to make its nest with good smelling
wood and spices. It then sets the nest on fire
and is consumed by the fire. From the ashes
anew phoenixis born.

This legendary bird is associated with
ancient Roman-Greek, Egyptian and even

y
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with Chinese mythology. According to the
Greeks, the bird lived in Arabia near a cool
well. Every morning at dawn the sun god
would stop his chariot to listen to the bird
sing a beautiful song while bathing. The
Chinese Phoenix is linked with a dragon and
is a symbol of the empress of China. Phoenix
also appears in modern day stories like in
Harry Potter, where a phoenix named Fawkes
cries tears with the healing powers. For these
reasons, 1 have always found phoenix an
amazingly fascinating bird, taking the place
of amost loved mythical creature.

Hajra Anees Ariff | IV g
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HOw 10 Deal with sullying

How to deal with bullying is a commonly
asked question. It affects thousands of
people mostly in High school or middle
school. Bullying is a horrible thing to go
through. It hurts a lot and can even cause
depression and it is extremely sad and
disappointing to see classmates hurt each
other, however, there are a few ways to fix
this.

Inform a teacher or a parent, staying silent
about these things will not cure it. If you are
suffering from anxiety inform your teacher,
ignore people if they are bullying you about
your physical appearance, do not let people

pressurize you into things. It is your decision
if you would like to follow them or do what
they would like but if you feel uncomfortable
inform any adult near you and never stay
silent about this.

If you have ever bullied someone there
should be a reason most likely you're going
through a rough time at home but do not
take it out on others because other people

just want to be happy. You should not be

mean to someone because of your personal
issues they have not done anything to you
and if they are being rude to you please
inform a teacher, fighting is not the answer
to things, it makes things worse. No one is
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cool and why bully someone for being
smart? It's just the way they are and they
enjoy studying so they can have a bright
future so how does that make them weird. I
don't think it makes anyone weird if they get
good grades or love studying they will
probably be successful in life.
Please stop bullying people, making fun of
people, treating people differently because
of their skin, race. It makes no sense. | would
never make fun of someone of any colour!
Because they are still human, it's not like
they are from Mars or Venus if someone is
vellow or red as a tomato because that's just
the way they are and you should not be a
bully, you should fight against racism.
People being bullied or going through this
must inform someone and don't let bullies
make you feel bad. Let's fight against bullies
and stand up to them!

Mahnaz Hameed Gilani | IV g
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Human Activities and Climate
Change

A

Due to global climate change, average
temperatures have increased in the past
century. As a result, summers are growing
hotter, and weather events are becoming
more unpredictable. The citizens of the
world should realize that they are major

CONITIDUTOTS 10 g10onal Cimarte cnange.
Scientists all over the world are in agreement
that human activity is the reason for the
significant change in the climate and the
environment. Experts in climate change are
predicting that in the 21st century, the Earth
will be hotter than it has been for the last
400,000 years.

When people use cars, lights, computers,
mobile phones, heater, air-conditioners,
airplanes, sea vessels, tractors and electric
appliances, they contribute to global climate
change. These gadgets, equipment, and
vehicles are usually powered by electricity.
In order to provide a constant supply of
electricity, people need to build power
plants that require fossil fuel.

Global warming will become the indirect
cause of the extinction of animal and plant
species. Severe weather events and the
destruction of wildlife habitat can lead to
food shortages and other related problems.
Citizens of the world should work together
and develop a plan to reverse the impact of
global climate change.

Everyone should understand that no action
will cause the destruction of this planet but
global warming will. It will wreak havoc on
plant and animal species. Climate change
will lead to unpredictable weather patterns.
It is the best time to create strategies to
reduce the emission of greenhouse gases
into the Earth’s atmosphere.

Abdullah Shahzad | V a

wERR

Corona and Its Positive
Effects

Since early 2020 the world has been facing a
pandemic, which has not been witnessed in
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challenges but let’s look at some of the
positive things that Covid-19 has taught us
so far. It has taught us to stay home with our
families and take care of each other. Covid
has taught us to take good care of ourselves
aswell e.g. we should always wear masks and
wash hands regularly. Being shut indoors for
weeks or months required creativity and
reigniting some old hobbies to stay
entertained. We experimented with new
recipes from cuisines we hadn't tried before.

Inaaya Qaiser | V a
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The Day I Found Aliens in
My Basement

One day while playing Minecraft on my
computer [ got thirsty so | went in the
basement to get water. | opened the door of
the basement and couldn't believe my eyes
for a second. I thought I was imagining but I

wasn't, it was an alien. When the alien saw me
he jumped on me and put his hand on my
mouth. That was the scariest thing in my life.
He said to me,” Can we be friends?” Iwas in a
shock so I could not say aword.
He told me his plans, actually he was here to
destroy us and he wanted me to help him. |
refused instantly which made him furious
and he started to fight with me. Fortunately |
was close to my grandfather's sword which
was hanging on the wall. T took that and
struck him. Initially it did not affect him and
then he started to choke me but I managed to
fight back. 1 felt proud that | had saved our
earth from destruction.

Mikael Hassan | V-a

what Has Lorona virus
Taught Us?

Corona virus is really a deadly disease which
has affected everyone in one way or another.
Coronavirus has changed our lives
completely. We never thought that the
lockdown would actually go on for months
and turn our lives upside down. We started
working from home, colleges and schools
started online classes. Gradually we saw a
reduction in pollution. Those who were at

home shared how they bonded with their
families. Some developed cooking skills,
some helped with other household chores,
while some played board games. We have
learned that we should wash our hands
frequently. These are the little things that we
overlooked two years ago and now look
forward to every single day. It's time we
appreciate life and be grateful for what we
have.

Reyaan Asim | Vb

The Role of Education in
Climate Change

When we talk about the role of education in
climate change, we should understand its
meaning. Education is the process of
facilitating students towards seeking
knowledge, skills, values, morals, beliefs and
personal development. Education is both the
act of receiving knowledge and the act of
imparting knowledge.

Now let's see what climate change is. It refers
to long term shifts in temperatures and
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natural or caused by human activities.
Climate change is a very important issue of
our time, from shifting weather patterns that
threaten food production, to rising sea levels
that increase the risk of catastrophic
flooding. The change is global in scope and
unprecedented in scale.

Now let's see how education can play a role
in minimizing this catastrophe. Education
helps people to understand and address the
impacts of the climate crisis, empowering
them with the knowledge, skills and values

needed to bring about change. Education can
encourage people to change their attitudes
and behaviour towards this problem. Young
people can be taught and motivated to take
action against the impact of climate change.

Recent research shows that if only 16% of
high school students were to receive climate
change education we could see a nearly 19
gigaton reduction of carbon dioxide by 2050.
A gigaton is commonly used as a measure of
energy equal to that released by 1 billion
metric tons of TNT. Education should and
can play an active role in bolstering people’s
ability and stimulating the next generation
to demand, generate, interpret and apply
information on current and future climate so
that they can cope with challenges of global
warming.

“There is one issue that will define the
contours of this century more dramatically
than any other, and that is the urgent threat
of a changing climate.” -Barack Obama

Hiba Harris | Vb

Students Lan Help In Keeping

Their Classroom Clean
Keeping your school clean isn't just the job
of the maids. By helping to keep your school
clean, you'll begin to take pride in your
school's appearance and caring for your
environment. No one should litter the room

and instead use the bin to throw waste and
wrappers. When sharpening pencils make
sure to put the shavings in the bin. If
somebody drops waste paper by mistake,
you pick it up and put it in the bin. Keep your
books neatly in the desk. When one teacher
leaves wipe the white board clean before the
next teacher walks in. Do not stand on the
chairs and tables and leave your shoes dirt
on them. Every child must make an effort to
maintain clean habits. I never litter my
classroom and like to keep the place neat
and clean almost spic and span.

Sania Umar | Vb
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The Best T20 Player

Hello friends my name is Ali Akbar and I will
tell you who my favorite T20 player is. I am
sure you are going to guess right away, it is
the one and only Babar Azam, captain of our
national team.

Babar Azam was born on 15 October 1994.
He decided to take cricket as a profession. He
was a baller at Gaddafi Stadium .and later
joined a cricket academy. He started his
domestic cricket career there and was
present during the home series Pakistan



2008. He made his
test debut for
Pakistan against the
West Indies in Dubai.
If you all remember
the FCEGE TZ20
tournament of 2021
you would remember
that Babar faced his rival
Virat Kohli, the Indian
cricket team captain. In that
match he hit a half century
and we won the match. When
Babar Azam scored his 5th
ODI ton against West Indies
in 2017, he became the
second quickest after
Quinton De Kock to score
five ODI tons. His total of
1306 runs after 25 knocks tallied the
highest, beating Jonathan Trott's numbers.
Ali Akbar | Vb
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If I was a teacher for a day, I would make the
school a fun place. For starters our recess
and play break would be longer. The subjects
I would teach would be Maths, Science and
English. In Science we would do experiments
while in Maths | would make the subject so
much fun that the children who do not like it
will start focusing on it and learn it in a new
way.

the reading room more often. If 1 was a
teacher I would make the lessons shorter
and give my students more projects to do as
homework. I would give my students a free
lesson and at the end of each day allow to
either play outside in the playground or if it
was foggy then play games in the class. If |
was a teacher for a day I would make school a
fun place for everyone!

Hiba Harris | Vb
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Hydra

I have always dreamt about mythical
creatures and how they could make our lives
more interesting.
My favourite mythical creature is the
‘Lernean Hydra.' It was a monster in Greek
mythology. It had many heads. Hydra was a
serpent, a huge water monster with three or
even nine heads. Its poisonous breath and
venom were fatal. It was believed that if you
cut one of its furry heads, two more would
grow out. Each one of the firry heads would
have a different power but all had the same
mind.
In Greek mythology, Hydra was the father of

all the mythical creatures. Hydra was
considered to be immortal. The only way to
kill a Hydra was to cut off the immortal head.
But that was easier said than done. To kill
such a horrifying creature was near 1o
impossible. It is said that Hercules had killed
a Hydra.
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deadly than a male. They were more ruthless,
faster, and difficult to kill. As the most
destructive creatures, Hydras could destroy
anything in their way.

Abdullah Salman | V ¢

Solutions For Overcoming

One’s Fears
Overcoming one’s fear is not an easy thing to
do, however, it is fun afterwards. For
example, let’s talk about the fear of heights.
How can you stop yourself from being afraid
of something? You can fight your fear by
facing it. So today, I decided to go sky diving

to fight my fear of heights.

The moment we were about to jump, my
heartbeat was like 3000 beats per minute. I
was ready but really scared. I was with the
instructor, who strapped me to him. The
moment finally came! It was our time to
jump. As soon as we jumped, | closed my
eyes. We were at 10,000 feet in the air. Aftera
while I finally opened my eyes and looked at
the view. | started feeling relaxed. I told
myself not to be scared and enjoyed being up
there. After experiencing that joy, my fear of
height vanished.

All you need to do is stand up to your fear.
Don't give up. Take small steps. If you cannot

£0 SKyaIving, Just g0 on a rouercoaster or
other high rides at the amusement park. 90%
of the people actually overcome their fears
once they face them. You should do too!
Ayan Ali | Vd
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Solutions For Overcoming

One’s Fears
The two main reasons for fear in people are
either because they have experienced it or
they have an irrational fear of the unknown.
Overcoming fear can be hard but it is not
impossible. Everyone can do it!
The first step of overcoming fear is to calm
yourself down. If you panic then it is much
harder to overcome your fear. If you take
time to think about what you are afraid of

and why are you afraid of it, this will help you
rationalize your fears, it will be easier for you
to overcome them. You have to face them.
Maybe take someone along with you as they
can help you calm down if you get stressed.
I had a fear of spiders. So in order to
overcome my fear, I started to find spiders in
my house and observe them until I realized
how cool they are. I might still be afraid of
them but not as much as before.
Some people have a fear of heights. They can
2o to high places quite often and eventually
get used to it. We can all overcome our fears
but only if we decide to face them
courageously.

Aleena Hamid | V d
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HOW 10 Deal with sullying
Imagine if you were walking and suddenly
“thud!” you fall down.

“Haha,” laugh the bullies.

What would you do to deal with bullies? My
parents have told me a lot of things about
how to stand up to a bully. Did you ever get
bullied at school? 1 have seen many kids
getting bullied and showing depression. My
friends and I comfort them and make them

feel better. My friends have been bullied for
three years, do we care? Yes, we stand across
the bullies like a team and stare them
straight in the eyes.

Let me share another scenario, when you get
full marks in your exam but they don’t. They
will still bully you because they are jealous.
Jealousy, hatred, mocking and jeering are
the common manners of a bully. If a bully
hits you then that is a serious problem. You
should tell the teacher to call your school
principal and she will make a complaint
about the bully. This is the way to deal with
that kind of a bully.

Cyber bullying and bullying at school for a
very long period can make a person feel so
depressed that they end up in the hospital! If
any cyber bully from school is bullying you
for a long time tell your parent to call the
principal and they should know his/her
number. You should never show resentment
or your anger to a bully because this will
encourage them and they will do it more. You

can maxKe a puly your Iriena py JOKIg
around him/her if he does the same or say,
“It's okay you will get a good start being my
friend,” with a smile.

Never feel humiliated by them and if
something bad happens to them, try to be
always there for them. This is how the bully
will get ashamed and will understand that
bullying is a bad habit. Even if they do not
feel ashamed, do not give up and still try the
same. You can always try and make a bully
your friend by being confident and never
ever giving up. Never ever deject a bully's
sorry because then they will become
disgraced and will bully you more. Always
make friends and not enemies.

Mohammad Isa Adeel | Ve
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Menace of Smog
Smog is a polluted gas that can make us sick
if we breathe it inside our lungs. Smog is an
effect of global warming on Earth. We,
humans, have created a large amount of this
gas. You might be thinking about how we
could have created this terrible gas? Well in
the last century the burning and usage of
fossil fuels in factories and manufacturing
places has caused a lot of damage to mother
Earth. Over the past years in Pakistan, as the

burning of garbage and plastic increased
years the smog became worse every year.
Approximately 128,000 deaths occur every
year in Pakistan due to climate change in
weather and smog. If we want to save our
dear country and planet from this disaster



W€ nave 10 WOrK togemner ana remove
garbage from roads, highways, etc. We
should avoid using cars and start walking or
using bicycles as often as we can. We should
stop burning the husks of rice or wheat after
they have been harvested. We should recycle,
reuse and reduce usage of plastic bottles. We
should not dump piles of plastic bottles,

IISMINE Nets, Or any type o1 garpage into wne
water bodies. We should plant more trees in
gardens or parks and stop the deforestation
of jungles and forests. We should try our
best to save mother earth in every way we
can.

Ayesha Sohail | V e

n this article, 1 am going to tell you how to

be a young Youtuber. I am a one myself

and wanted to give you some tips before
starting one! You can start by doing what you
love. Here are some fascinating and
productive tips you can follow to become a
young Youtuber.

YouTube Channel Idea.

One of the most important
things to do before starting a
YouTube channel is coming up
with anidea. You can do:

» Toyreviews

« Gaming

« Kid challenges

» Oranything thatis up to you.
The more specific, the better the ideais.

Channel name.
You just need to find a name! It's quite hard
to think of one but you just need to be

How to be a
Young YouTuber

unique and be creative
because some people might
have the same username or
name like yours.

YouTube channel names
can also depend on the channel idea.

For example, if you do Toy Reviews and your
name is Tia, you can write your username as:
Tia's Toy Reviews

Or something more productive and eye-
catching for the audience that views your
videos and gets fascinated by subscribing to
your channel.

Lights.
You're probably wondering, lights? Why
lights!?

Well, lighting is very
important. Lighting can help
your audience see the video
clearer and smoother. The

N
’ »
better your picture quality H ~



1S, The Derrer the presentanon will be and
eventually greater the views.

Background.

Now, abackground is very important too.

A background shouldn't be too complicated,
it should represent your channel.

It can be posters on a wall, or it could be a
playroom, or even a green screen!

But make it fun and add your own style in it.

Plan and Practice.

| understand this will be one of the hardest
things in all the tips [ am going to tell you.
You can plan or practice like writing a script
on how to say or do something while
recording, or even , ¥
memorize what you @ | O
have to say. ) (,

Or, if you are doing a
toy review, you have to
first tell about the toy then unbox it.

You should practice at least a few times
before publishing your video. If you do this,
your video performance will be better and
accurate.

Trust me, it's pretty hard to film in front of
the camera, some people cannot even hold
their laugh. Thus practicing beforehand will
really help you!

Music.

Last but not the least. Music. Yes, we can
never forget about the music.

If you think that your voice is awkward, or
the video is getting stroppy, you MUST add
music.

But, if you add music, make
sure that the volume of the
music is low just enough that
your voice is audible. If the
music is too loud, then the
audience will not be able to understand what
you're saying.

I hope my endeavors to help you were

ITUITIul and tne anove mennonea points wiil
be helpful to you in becoming a big
YouTuber one day!
Good Luck!

Eshaal Faizan | V-e

wR

A Talking Fish
Bubbles were forming from its
mouth or maybe it was just trying
to talk. I saw a little smirk on
my fish’s face.
“Mom, may I
go play
outside?” 1
asked
“Yes, but be
careful!”
“NO!" 1 thought I heard a voice from the
aquarium or maybe that was my imagination
aswell,
Later in the evening my parents were gone 1o
their friend’s wedding but I couldn’t go with
them because of Covid. I was extremely
bored alone at home and my maid’s snoring
was making me feel really uncomfortable.
Suddenly I heard a little noise. “Psst! Psst!
Come here it's me, your pet fish." I rushed
through the lounge to the aquarium and to
my surprise, she was talking to me. For a
second I couldn’t believe my ears but the
next moment, we were deep in endless
discussions. We talked about my types of
stars, moon and things I would never expect
a fish to know about. Suddenly I heard a
honk and instantly I knew that they were my
parents. [ bolted to my room and pretended
that 1 was sleeping and my fish hid
underneath the rocks.
I guess my loneliness just made a friend.
Could my fish actually talk? Can a fish be this
philosophical to tell me about the gravity on
the moon? Or was it just my crazy
imagination. Going over those thoughts in
my mind, I drifted to sleep. Till today I am
not sure if my pet could really talk.

Qublai Sheikh | V e
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