


Miss1i0on Statement

LEARNING ALLIANCE is committed to developing the
students as a whole, and 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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Anjum S. Ahmad

(Executive Principal)

“What a roller-coaster ride
it has been for all of us!”

I am so proud of each one of my school community members who have shown
commendable resilience in beating all odds to continue the educational journey of our
students. It is said that difficult times such 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. I understand it has been tough for our students, but I commend

them for how they adapted themselves and made the best of these trying circumstances.

The year 2021 also marked a new beginning for me, as I took on the role of Executive
Principal and witnessed my team take on responsibility in the management of their
respective schools.

| look forward to them undoubtedly raising Learning Alliance to greater heights with
their continued determination and expertise. | was thrilled to see the return of
co-curricular activities on campus and have parents back as proud audiences of their
children's presentations, plays, 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 IB World Continuum School after a thorough evaluation conducted by the
international team from IBO. Our students have made us proud by winning numerous
prestigious accolades in various national and international competitions, especially the
five Junior School students from LA & LAl who have been selected to represent Pakistan
in the Western Asia Youth Chess Championship to be held in Maldives this summer.

I 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-ranked universities such as Stanford University, Parsons School of Design &
University of Warwick to name a few. Additionally, one of our A Level students’ received
a World Distinction in Sociology, while two O Level students received National
Distinctions in Biology and Economics respectively in the final CAIE Examinations.

This year on Earth Day, my team and 1 took a conscious decision to digitize the School
Magazine and Yearbook. This will not only help us save paper but will also enable safe
record Keeping of the magazines and will allow ease of access to everyone. | would
strongly encourage my students to take small initiatives in protecting our home, our
planet Earth. We have to think and do today for a better, cleaner, and sustainable future
for coming generations.

Wishing vou all a very safe, happy, and healthy future!
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Abdullah Salman
(Former Student - Currently en-
rolled in the A-level programme
of Aitchison College, Lahore)

Learning Alliance was a place where | made mem-
aries, The joyous moments that [ spent with my
friends and teachers will stayv with me forever.
One such memory would be of me rushing with
Ibrahim in the corridors, both of us bumping our
heads into each flag, racing towards the end, Our
class was gifted as it contained the most unigue
and different people. However, we were nothing
compared to our teachers who of course were
amazing.

Miss Sundus tended to keep the lessons lively and
exciting, even though she taught the English Lan-
guage; hence she remained my favourite teacher
throughout. I can never sum up my ten vears at
Learning Alllance in this one essay as there are
too many memories from bunking myv first lesson
to acing my CAIES.The strength of the institution
is the reaching staff and rhe administration,

I would like to thank not only the ‘bajis’ but also
all the guards and Aqeel Bhal as they too made my
time there an unforgettable one. 1 am highly
grateful to all my teachers who always helieved in
me and due to their efforts, | still keep pushing
past my limits.

I miss not only myv friends (mere yvaar! and teach-
ers but also the comfortable environment they
created. School life should be well-balanced. You
should enjov, be a lirtle mischievous, and make
lots of memories with friends.

Fatima Yousaf
(Former Student - Currently at
Brown University, USA)

April 2022, Brown University

1t°s 11:3%9% AM and we are waiting for the bell tow-
erto signal noon. The door opens and within sec-
onds the room is filled with people -laughter and
chatter echoing off the white walls of Andrews
Commons. What stories do these walls encapsu-
late? Are they like the ones back home? The walls
that 1ell our stories?

January 2012

Three wide-eyed girls entering the newly erected
walls of Learning Alllance Faisalabad. Rushing out
of the grade 4 Maths class as the 11:25 AM lunch
bell goes off, only 10 be stopped by Miss Shazia's
“Girls, walk in a line and stop running!"

They straighten up instantly, but can't control
their giggles, letting the walls pen down their sto-
ries.

O Levels

The golden era. They watch us grow and grow
with us. Together, we roam around the piazzas in
Rome, immerse ourselves in Gaudi's realm of
imagination in Barcelona, and get lost in the pure
transparent bliss ol Sufi whirling in Konva with
Miss Zaira.

Together we learn to be leaders and teammates,
under the guidance ol Sir Waleed at inter-city
events; we learn to connect culture with our souls,
letting it swim into utopia as we explore the
beauty of Urdu Literature with Miss Nuzhat; we
learn to reform ourselves, letting the poet and
playvwright call into our souls. With her literarn
lens, Miss Sundus shows us truths we rarely see
when they are part of our social worlds: she gives
us the ability 10 hold a mirror to society and gues-
tion how it is that we become humane humans.



our doors to the city with Sportacus and LADC,
working days and nights with Miss Mariam, just to
once again prove to the world that we get what we
strive for, Sir Zugair makes us realise there is a
world beyond these walls; a world waiting to be
explored and changed in the future - we are the
future.

We work together to reach the stars, we strive 1o
achieve excellence, and we dream, In the dream,
there are lights, too many to count, dancing on an
ocean too vast to envisage. Each one Is brilliant,

Muhammad Rafay
(Former student - Currently at
University of Warwick, England)

| graduated from school in 2020 and gained ad-
mission to the University of Warwick where 1 am
now in my second year. Even though universiny
life has given me a lot of exposure and opened up
new opportunities, I still miss my school where
everything felt familiar and homely. Learning Alli-
ance was home.

Fatima Masood

(Former Student - Currently at
National University of Sciences
and Technology, Islamabad)

I don't know if vou know what happened
1o the girl who entered another world
who came to a world of acceptance

of meeting the minds of her ardour

of seeking the pursuits ol her grandeur,

She entered and telt new,

new as a bird with wings of the resistance

she came with a heart of unexpected outcomes
she came with a mind of 2 beamine nresent

is, for no matter how many there are, no two
colours are the same - each one a small piece of
heaven,

First comes the laughter, then come the tears,
followed by the hardest goodbyes. Oh my LA! How
I miss vou every day and cherish vou for all that
vou have done for me, There isn’t a thing |
wouldn't do to bring back time, just so 1 could
paint the walls all over again and all the very
same.

In that one place, | could truly be myself and that
too, fearlessly, The place bullt me strong from a
mere Junior school student to a student of A
level, It would not be wrong to say that It was the
avenue for me to get where [ am today.

It will always hold a special place in my heart as |
eagerly navigate adult life and academic responsi-
bilities at my university. | shall forever find
myself indebted to LA for being just, ..

LA, It has its signature styvle, a great [eel about |t
that cannot be replaced. 1 can be [n the best uni-
versities around the world bur my heart will
always bear somewhere In the corridors of Learn-
ing Alllance.

To find a Iriend in a mentor who would take
her to the worlds of words and imagination
who would

bequeath her words into the mind of this
bird and last them until they were no longer
in resistance.

To find a purpose of valour with hersell to
not change the rawness ol her mind and her
heart, to breathe into the air of newness but
with pieces of her old self.

She was close to submitting 1o God's plan, a
plan of reward, reverence, patience and per-
severance this world brought her everything,
everything except o time to leave [t one day.

The day her bittersweet heart and her irre-
sistible wings were set to another course, a
course of another world, another dream.
This Is her once fragile self speaking,

the wings are crisp now






Ahmed Imran -AS

There's this common stereotype that will forever
exist in this ever-changing world, No matter how
evolved mankind gets, the stercotype that the
¢ldest son in the family has to do evervthing
won't change. I, being the eldest son, have been a
victim of this stereotype,

Ever since | was a teenager myv mother has been
emphasising the ‘tact’ that the future of this
family depends on me, Being an atypical child I've
always questioned her on this, *“Why doesn't the
future of this family depend on Avesha? but
sadly T was never provided with a logical answer,
I've been living under this dome that continuously
tells me that | have to call the plumber, that | have
to look after my tather's empire, that | have to do

every other irrational errand....and the list is long.

Ibrahim Yousaf -AS

| feel immensely privileged 1o have gotten the op-
portunity to express my views on how to beat ex-
amination stress. Life Is full of challenges, tests
and examinations and how we respond to them
determines our success and fallure.

Every student who aims to become a high achiever
will experlence exam stress. [Us an unavoidable
part of student life that can be a tough nut 1o
crack. Remember, stress exists for a reason and
you can choose to let it be yvour downfall or use it
to drive you to improve your work.

To combat exam stress, [irstly vou need to under-
stand the reasons behind this heightened anxiety,
Then you can establish methods 1o reduce the
pressure vou feel, Some common pressures are
low motivation levels, lack of preparation and
high expectations that others have from us. The
difference between a student who allows stress to
overwhelm them and someone who uses it to
push them harder is what they do when they are
facing that brick wall mid-study.

Admirable students will pause, reflect and choose

What's worse is the embarrassment you have 1o
go through when yvou aren't able to do the task,
the feeling that you are not competent enough
will lorever haunt you. And at what cost? Only be-
cause you couldn’t deal with a plumber?

We, men, are also confined by our emotions.
‘Larkay rotay nahl hain’, ‘mard ban mard’,
‘bachiyvion ki taran rona band karo™ are all things
we get to hear throughout our lives. I'll confess, |
was a whiner, maybe still am one and due to that,
I've had to lace a mountain of hurdles. I've had to
hide my emotions, control my tears from falling
every time | got emotional and whatnot. Trust me,
being scolded every time you ¢ry isn't the best
feeling and the only thing worse, is the feeling
you get when you are on the verge of crying but
know that you can't, just

because apparently, boys don't cry.

To conclude this conversation | would say that
the war of words on whether being a woman Is
more

difficult than being a man is pointless. Both
genders lace different obstacles in lfe. Compar-
ing two non-polar things is just not right. The
world is a cruel place, | guess we all Just have 1o
adapt to living in such environmeénts,

will affect us in unpredictable ways. Listening to
muslc and getting proper sleep can help you
reduce stress. So 'm concluding my words with a
quote, “The greatest weapon against stress Is our
ability to choose one thought over another,”
Thank you!
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Aeman Adnan -AS

Madern society has grown increasingly complex,
and the choice of a career is correspondingly dif-
ficult.

Specialisation has developed to such a degree that
every major profession has produced a prolifera-
tion of specialisations. A discipline which the
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Ibrahim Saqib -AS

You call them backwards and primitive but ulti-
mately, do they not echo the truth? When the
seats of government and the boards of multina-
tional companies are dominated by males, do you
still claim equality? Surely vou would make more
than eleven per cent of the world's bhillionaires if
you were truly capable, it is not like the law for-
bids vou to,

The fact is, it is not the law but society, You see,
lite is a discriminatory marathon; one path passes
through parks and across skyscrapers, the other
through o rocky uphill track ridden with mines.
Then, perhaps, vou have some basis for vour
struggle but surely vou can do something about it,
right?

Wrong, vou enter the rickshaw with a two for one
deal, a ride to your destination and premium inva-
sive stares, You head into the market to face a
dozen men ‘accidentally' bumping into you. Cover
yourself with a scarf and vou only pique their in-
terest, You are harassed in the night and they say:
“Why are you out so late?”

Then, surely, you would not wish to exit the
secure confines of your home, right?

Wrong, vou overcome the challenges and head out
tor your job interviews. Finally, you are judged on
the basis of your skills and hired, as one in four
female graduates who end up working, in a patri-
archal workspace, Yet you scale the rocks and

ronch tha civmmit Van annraach a oliont and ha

d yara witn many neaas, oucidl Suienoe, rmmisiory,
and many more subjects with such a multiplicity
of avenues, conluse a student who is attempting
to decide on a career.

Training for each career is such a lengthy affair
that it is impossible to change horses in mid-
stream. For certain people, the decision is not
much of a dilemma. Some people work through-
out life with a single determination. On the other
end, the mentally deficient person has no dilem-
ma to face, His options are limited to his capabili-
ties. Choosing a career is undoubtedly a difficult
piece of work these davs. However, the choice has
1o be made and the best use made of that choice.

You fall off the cliff into an abyss, downcast and
dejected, surely you would lose all hope,

Say you manage 1o hold on against a hanging
branch and climb back up, bruised and blem-
ished. You confront the man and make vourself
known. He falls to the ground to reveal your par-
ents behind, What now?

“Your fate is sealed," they announce.

You are 1o be a wife. You studied long and hard
not 1o be economically Independent, but 1o better
your prospects in the marriage market, Yet yvou
persuade them otherwise and they too disappear
to reveal the marvellous scenery before you. You
are now part of the lucky few who have achieved
their ambltion.

But what of those, as skilled as you, who acciden-
tally set off a mine? What of those who slipped to
the base, never again to return. You know what
must be done. The mountain must be levelled.
They must be educated. They must lower their
gdzes as vou wear your scarf, They must learn to
freat you as a fellow human being. It is not you
who should stay at home but the perverts and
rapists who roam above the law. It Is the law and
its makers who must not blame you for being
raped, who must make sure that 70 rape cases are
not recorded within two months (n Just one ciry.
It is the parents and the educators who must
teach them to respect you.

Certainly, vou will not change an entire nation
overnight. Rock by rock, you will tear apart the
mountain until 11 is no more. Then, vou shall
safely drive on rthe motorways at night, you shall
be treated by them with courtesy and respect, and

Cenmir Aactinatinn chall ha Aatarmainad o veae assd



< OJ

Zain Khurram -AS

| hate the letrer =S". Of the 164,777 words with
“S", lonly grapple with one. To condemn an entire
letter because of its use (LODOGN of the time
sounds statistically absurd, bur rthat one case
changed 100% of my life. | used to have nwo par-
ents, but now | have one, and the “S" in “parents”
isn't going anywhere.

“S" follows me. | can't get through a day without
being reminded that while my friends went out 1o
dinner with thelr parents, | ate with my parent, As
| write this essay, there is a blue line under the
word “parent” telling me to check my grammar;
even Grammuarly assumes that | should have par-
ents, but cancer doesn't listen to edit suggestions.
I won't claim that my situation Is as unique as | In
164,777, but it is stifl an exception to the rule - an
outller. The world isn't meant for this speclal
case,

The world wouldn't abandon “S" because ol me,
s0 1 tried 1o abandon “S”. | could get away from
“S" If | stayed busy; vou can't have dinner with
your “parent” (thanks again, Grammarly) It you're
too busy 1o have family dinner, Anv spare time
that 1 had, I filled. | became known as the “busy
Kid"- the one that everyone always asks, “How do
you have time?” Morning meetings, classes, alter
school meetings, vollevball practice, dance class,
rehearsal In Boston, homework, sleep, repeat.
Though my specific scheduie has changed over
time, the business has not. | couldn fill the loss
that “S" left in my life, but 1 could at least make
sure | didn't have to think about it. There were so
many things in my life that | couldn’t control, so |
controlled whar | could -my schedule, | never suc-
cumbed to the stress of potentially over-commit-
ting. | thrived. It became a challenge to juggle it
all, but I soon found a rhythm. But the rhythm
wasn't what | wanted. Rhythm may not have an
“S", but “S" sure liked 1o come by when [ was idle.
So, I added another ball, and another, and anoth-
er. Soon | noticed thar the same “colour" balls
kept falling into my hands: theatre, academics,
and politics. [ began to want to come into contact
with these more and more, so | further narrowed
the scope of my colour wheel and increased the
shades of my primary colours.

Life became casier 1o juggle, but | didn’t add an-
other ball for the first time. | found my rhythm,
and | embraced (1. | stopped running away from a
single "S" and began chasing & double “S"- pas-
sion. Passion has given me purpose. I was shack-
led to “S" as | tried to escape the confines of the
traditional familial structure, No matter how far |
ran, “S" stayed behind me because 1 kept looking
back. I've finally learmed to move forward Instead
of away, and It is Iiberating, "S" got me moving,
but it hasn’t kept me going.

I wish 1 could end here, triumphant and basking in
my new inspiration, but life s more convoluted,
Motivation is a double-edged sword; it Keeps me
facing forward, but It also keeps me from having
to look back. | want to claim that | showed cour-
age In being able to turn from “S", but | cannot,
Motivation is what Keeps “S" at bay. | am not per-
fectly healed, but | am perfect ar navigating the
best way to heal myself, | don't seek out sadness,
so “S" must stay on the sidelines, and until [ am
completely  ready, motivation s more than
enough for me,
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Mahnoor Abbas -AS

I stood in the corridor with sobbing eves. The dull
atmosphere, pale walls, and loneliness were con-
tributing more to my anxietv. Trembling with
fear, | saw the doctors coming out of the opera-
tion theatre, My heart pounded, guestioning my
fears, It asked, ‘What would they say?”

*Sorry! We lost your mother' replied the doctors as
if thrashing my pounding heart against a rocky
wall.

The words struck me and | burst Into tears. | was
devastated! My mind was flooded with memories.
‘Oh! My sweet mother,' | murmured.

The next day, with teary eves and a heavy heart, |
attended my mother's funeral. Weeks had passed
since the incident but the wounds in my heart did
not heal.

My mother was my only support, the only being
whom | loved and the one who would laugh and
hug me for my tomfoolery rather than scolding
me with flery eves.

Losing my father at an carly age was a great blow,
the one which could have broken me into picces
but my mom bravely laced the circumstances and
brought me and my younger sister up.

My sister and | never enjoved a strong bond - it
can be judged from the fact that when she was
standing in front of me, leaving for her studies
abroad, we took an cath 1o never ralk 1o each
other. We lived In the same city but not the same
house,

What if we never talked or never met again? My
conscience was pricking me; maybe it was all my
fault that we had parted ways.

The sound of the cold breeze swarming in the old
empty house gave me the chills; it scemed as if my
heart would burst if [ didn't share my pain with
someone, Someone who was suffering from the
same pain as 1 was,

‘Will she forgive me?" The question struck me.
Although I didn't love her and we had many dif-
ferences, the moment we scpumtcd It was
heart-plercing. She didn't even bother to look
behind., Was it my fault? What drew us apart?

I was staring at the childhood picture of my sister,
her auburn hair covering her forehead, a naughty
girl, An innocent face.

I hadn't spoken to my sister for some time but on
this occasion, | knew | had to call her. Also, |
somehow sensed that things would never be
sorted out until we talked.

I dialled her number and with all of my courage,
sald ‘Hello! Is-is this Sara?’

She replied shockingly, “Yeah that's me - A-are
vou, Marfa?'

Her volce echoed in my head, it was obvious that
she had forgiven me,
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Abubakar Khurram
Ol11

I happened to see a road accident once. There was
an accident on West Canal Road in front of the
Boulevard Mall. Two cars had bumped into each
other and the windscreen ol one of the cars was
broken. The people who had hit the car were safe,
they had minor injuries, but the car driver who
got hit had too many injuries. The passenger had
a head injury, his head had thrashed into the
windscreen and was bleeding.

A man, like some angel of mercy, got out of his
car and went to help the people who had gotten
into the accident. He left all his belongings in the
car. The driver of the crashed car was in very seri-
ous condition, There was frantic phone number
dialling.

Someone called the ambulance. There was a man
who was already helping the victims, he told the
crowd to help him get the injured out of the car
and give them space to breathe. As soon as the
ambulance came, the paramedics observed that
the situation was under control and evervbody
was okay. The ambulance took the injured driver
and passengers to the hospital,

When the man who was helping the victims got
into his car, he noticed his wallet and phone were
missing. Even the papers of the car were missing.
He inquired from a few people around and asked
if they had seen anything. Someone replied that
he had seen a man get some stuff out of the car
but he'd run away amidst all the chaos. The poor
man didn't know anyone and he was confused be-
cause he was going through some hard times.

1 went to him and told him not te worry. “Go to
the police and tell them what has happened to
vou," I advised him. He had gotten robbed in
broad daylight while he was doing something
good tor someone in need. No one knew what had
happened to him and everything had happened to
him unexpectedly. He was the one helping people
in the accident but he had gotten robbed. 1 felt
sympathetic towards him so 1 gave him some
money and told him 1o go and help himself.

Bushra Rana
Ol11l

Travel time for the Rana family!

It was our flight from Dubati 1o Pakistan. We were
told that the flight 1ime was midnight. Everything
was prepared, we just had to wake up, get ready
and leave. But then my father got a call that the
flight was to leave earlier than scheduled. A whole
lot of hustle started in the house and we left for
the airport. We had already gotten our Covid tests
done the day before, and the results were about to
come at 9 am. When we reached the airport, they
asked for our test and we told them that they were
just coming. It was 10:10 am, and still, there was
no sign of our tests. The boarding time got near
and we started feeling anxious. The boarding gate
had just closed and there, we got our tests. We
were constantly asking them to open the gates
and let us board the plane but they had already
closed their system,

The COVID test lab called us in and the man start-
ed, “Sorry, I forgot.”

It was a pretty heart-wrenching moment for all of
us, Our plans were ruined: the plane ticket, family
waiting, vacation vibes, all ruined.

Sometimes people can't understand you, but this
is a sad reality. This thing is quite obvious, vour
problem is your problem, not someone else's
problem.




Abdullah Umar
Ol111

Once upon a time, in the woods of Alrica lived a
wealthy and Kind-hearted person. His name was
“Taro'. Taro's wealth was passed on to him by his
great grandfather who lived In South America,
but because of a flood, his grandfather, father,
and all his family had drowned. He was the only
one left, so he possessed the family wealth, Taro
loved living in peace and he was surrounded by a
bunch of families in the forest. Amongst every-
one, his lifestvle was the greatest and other
people disliked him just because of this.

They even pelted him with stones and threat
ened him. This went to such an extent thal one
man even tried to strangle him while he was
sleeping. Taro never harmed anyone In return; he
Just said, ‘I wish these hardships would come to
you very soon,'

The summer season was at its peak; the forest
was hit by a severe drought due to no rainfall and
extreme heat. It was hellish and they couldn't
grow any crops which were thelr maln source of
food and living. Weeks passed and there wasn't
any change or betterment in the poor condition
of the forest. People started to die and many
became too weak to even work,

In the middle of this, an elderly man suggested 1o
the people that they should ask Taro for help but
they refused as they thought that he would never
help them because of the way they had treated
him. Many discusstons were carried out and linal-
ly, It was decided that they would secretly Kill
Taro and rake all his wealth so they could come
back to thelr normal life.

Somehow the news of Taro's planned assassina
tion reached him. He got very upset and declared
that he would help the people in the forest. He
gathered everyone and told them that he was
aware of their planning. Taro thought that if he
gave away his wealth for charity to them, then it
might remove any grudges they had towards
Taro. 5o he did. Taro gave away all his wealth to
them to recover from the drought. Everyone was
so happy and impressed thar they reallzed Taro
was the leader they needed and considered him a

Abu Bakar Khushnood
Ol11l

My city is one of the most fun cities out there! The
relatives that | would take lor a visit around my
city are my cousins. My parents' nephews and
nieces were coming after a long time from Amerl-
ca. The two places where | planned to take them
were Packages Mall and 212f Karting.

The Packages Mall had recently been constructed
in Lahore. The visitors titled It “The Largest mall
of Pakistan", When we all went to Packages mall,
we felt like we were roaming in Dubal Mall. It
looks similar to Dubal Mall but with a different
shell. When we entered the mall, it had a parking
lot of almost 20,000 cars. The precious fragrance
of GUCCI perfume was spread all around the mall
which was actually mood-lifting. A mourh-water-
ing smell lingered near the food court, We were
all hungry so we went to eat food. The food tasted
awesome. The mall had different shops with dif-
ferent products such as clothes, baby care ltems,
shoes, chips, jellies, and perfumes. [t won't be
wrong i we say that the place is attractive for
girls because they like to shop a lot in one round.
There was much noise of people laughing, chil-
dren screaming and the view of romantic couples
roaming. All in all, it was a good decision to visit
this mall as memorable moments were recorded.
The other place we went was 2121 Karting. It was
a more enjovable place for teenagers because
there were racing tracks with fast buggles. There
were levels of racing like easy, normal, and hard.
My cousin Abdullah and | chose the hard level
which was very slippery and difficult to complete,
The rest of the people chose normal because they
were experiencing it for the first rime.

The buggies were so fast that they were moving
like jets with swooshing sounds. | was racing at a
hard level so whenever the buggy crashed in the
water, the water splashed on us which was fun.
My buggy was lce blue which was the most beautl-
ful buggy of them all, The smell in the atmo-
sphere was like burning petrol. When my buggy
slipped and crashed into the wall, the material
started leaking. We had to pay a little more for
the damage. The place had a fun vibe but the
nolse of buggles was very loud.



Aizid Moez
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Pakistan is said to be a very dangerous place by
the media and that's the reason for the lack of
tourism here, Pakistan is one of the most beauti-
ful countries in the world. We have got everything
from Hunza lakes and mountains to the Karachi
beaches.

While going to Hunza requires a long drive, when
vou reach there, it's all worth it. In winter the
mountains are covered with snow and the cold
breeze just hits vou straight in the face, In winter
with tonnes of snow, skiing is one of the most
common and mesmerising activities.

Recently the government there agreed to a 5-star
hatel with the most breathtaking view. You could
see the sea-green coloured Attabad lake from
vour windows surrounded by huge rocky moun-
tains, In the summertime, the weather is most
pleasant when you are breathing in the fresh air
and going hiking on one of the tallest mountains
of Pakistan, You could even go boating on the
freezing Artabad lake and have the most wonder-
ful moments of your life when vour boat goes
through the dark cave, One other speciality of
Hunza is its people, You won't ever tind more
humble, kind, and unselfish people in the entire
world. These people will answer all of your ques-
tions and take vou anyvwhere vou like.

While Hunza is amazing, my favourite is still the
Seaview in Karachi, Karachi is more or less a very
hot city but nothing beats the cool vibe of Seaview
in wintertime. The view of the Arabian sea is just
mesmerising, the breathtaking pictures that are
shot there and the diversity of cultural people
that go there are just grand. Having a desi break-
fast at the steps of the beach is enough ta make
vour day bright,

The level of activities happening there is unreal
too. Riding on bumpy camels, beach football and
kids plaving with sand just make nostalgia hit
hard. More fun stuff includes nding the waves of
the Arabian sea on a surfing board. It can be said
that the atmosphere is no less than that of Ameri-
ca's Miami. Eating dinner at Kolachi restaurant is
my favourite thing to do with the sea waves right
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This story is about my friend who sacriticed his
belongings while trying ta help people. It was
midway through December and cars were going at
high speeds while evervthing beside them was
slow. Soon the cars started to slip. My friend was
in his parked car drinking a hot beverage, He saw
a homeless person on a chilly bench nearby and
he decided to help him. As he stepped out of the
car, he saw some cars slip and turn over, Over-
come by compassion, my friend decided to go out
on the road and help them. He also called an am-
bulance.

As he went out, he went to the nearest car, broke
the half-broken door, and pulled the people out-
side. He made sure they were ¢lear and put them
on the sidewalk. There was a cluster of cars in
need of rescuing and my friend did his best to
help everyone, but as he turned around he no-
ticed his car was missing. After a wave ot panic,
he called me to pick him up but he said to come
from a different route as many cars had crashed,
I picked him up and was very shocked to find out
about what had happened to him. He only had his
phone outside of his car and not the wallet or
kevs, Evervthing was stolen.

As soon as we reached home, we saw his front
door kicked down. Everyvthing was broken and on
the floor, We saw some people exiting from the
back door and as we rushed to check from the
window, my friend recognized the homeless man
and a couple of other people he helped in the ac-
cident. My friend lost all his items just because he
was helping people,
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Some people seem to be as easy as the word
sounds, full of nonseriousness, laughter, and
simple things. Whereas the rest of us, the ones
who are deep thinkers, who think about life In
depth and compare It with the ocean, are the
actual dreamers and awakeners.

Anne's story is the best example that fits in here.
Anne was a girl who always wanted wings, big
beautitul wings to fly high In the sky. She wanted
a magic wand, not for herself but to help others,
and she, herself was a girl with a mind full of
dreams. Her eyes always sparkled, whenever she
spoke about the things that brought happiness o
her life, and her heart was tull of gratitude which,
she believed, was the only vaccine to happiness
and abundance,

The way she thought, her vision, and her perspec
tive were what made her so unique from the rest,
and this had always been one of the main reasons
she could not connect with most people. Whenev-
er people asked her what she wanted, she always
replied, “God has blessed me with the most beau-
tiful gifv of thinking in depth, He has given me
what others do not possess. It is my responsibility
to do all that 1 can 10 help His people.”

And so her journeyv continued, with her thinking
getting deeper with each passing day. Along the
way, she met many people, some were very beauti-
ful, some just taught her and some proved to be a
source of discomfort. She had one such guiding
angel in her Hfe. The angel was not a permanent
part of her journey but for a few months that
Anne spent with her learning, she taught her
about life, and above all, she taught her about
CGod, and when her part in her life was over, just
because of her guardian, she got connected 1o God
forever.

Anne had started writing books about her
thoughts and beliefs ever since she was a Kid. She
believed that what God had given her should be
shared with the world, and whatever she earned,
especially In the beginning, she gave everything
and distributed it among all the people. Anne
wanied the whole world to know her, people from

jured. That was the day when Anne realised how

asked her what she wanted to be, she used to say,
“Mom, | just want to make others happy, | just
want to help God's creation and be a queen of
people’s hearts,”

And her Mom used to Kiss her and smile, feeling
proud of the little girl she had brought into this
world. Time passed, as it alwavs passes with the
blink of an eye, and Anne¢ grew beautiful with
e¢ach passing dav, She was earning a lot and con-
tinued to bundle donations.

But, as they sav, no happiness fasts forever, One
Sunday morning, Anne was out with her friends
when their car got hit by a truck while they were
singing sweet melodies and songs, Sadly, three of
her friends died on the spot. Blood had never
poured out to such an extent and Anne was taken
to the hospital, Doctors said she would not live
for long, she could breathe but was severely in-

short and unpredictable life was, She tried speak-
ing to God, trying to tell Him that she wanted to
live, she wanted to survive,

And one can not deny the fact that God is aware
of each and every little thing hidden in our hearts,
The world was not aware of Anne's deep dreams
and wishes but God was, Anne was dear to Him,
s0 He helped her survive and after a few davs,
Anne was out of danger. Anne had lost all her
possessions while she was helping other people,
and God had given her so much fame, Not ¢ven a
single person existed who did not know her, Deep
down in her heart, Anne always wished for the
world, and she got the whole world, Peaple
wished to meet, see her, and have a chance to talk
to her. This Is how she spent her life, being grate-
ful everv single second.

Lite had always been a collection of moments,
perhaps like a scrabble board. And she believed
that life should be lived to the fullest,
without anv regrets or missing
opportunities, Anne succeeded,
God was with her, and she
became one of the most
successful ladies on planet
earth, People began searching
for her, musicians began
writing and singing about
her and she was the most
beautiful girl in the whole
world.



Faizan Aman
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Was Corona cured with art and music?

No, science and medicine made it possible, The
world is ruled by fechnology and sclence in every
way. Yes, art was popular but rthat was centurles
ago and no one even cares about that stuff now,
The paintings just sit in a museum while sclence
actually makes the world a better place.

The advancement of sclence and technology has
cured the world with medicine, From the smallest
headache to the deadly viruses, medicine’s got a
way to make vou better. Some stages of cancer
have also been treated by radiation which science
helped to perfect. Medicine and technology are at
the helm of their affalrs. Countless sclentists and
doctors are helping to create a healrhier world.

Technological advancements are Increasing dav
by day. The phones we hold in our hands
wouldn't have even been possible to dream of
vears ago. Internet and research engines give an-
swers 1o almost any question asked. Ten years
ago, phones still had physical buttons and now
evervthing has  changed. New phones are
launched every year topping the previous genera-
tion's. Not just mobile phones, video games have
also advanced rremendously. Virtual versatility is
making it possible to escape 1o a world where vou
control things. The Introduction to the meraverse

N’
Furqan Suleman \lﬂb
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Three months ago during the summer break, |
was at my friend's place having dinner, lounging,
and cracking jokes when suddenly my phone
rang. [ became curious as it was very late and who
could be calling at that time? | Kept on declining
the call but the phone rang again and again.

'Pick up the phone. God forbid it can be an emer-
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explore places where it is unsate for humans.
Technologies also advanced robotics. Now they
are actually capable of doing a better job than
humans and even exploring some dangerous
dCCess.
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There would definitely be people who disagree
with me. They might say that science and technol-
ogy have helped in destroyving the world as well,
Technology has led us to atom bombs and fighter
jets, 1o destroy entire countries. If a world war
starts, it could be the end of all life as everything
will be destroyed. The ongoing war between
Russia and Ukraine is a good example. Russia has
been dropping bombs and kKilling thousands of
people. The same is the case with the wars in Pal-
estine and Syria. The countless lives lost are a
perfect example of what the science of today has
created. If science is helping to create a better
world, why is it taking many lives as well? Guns
and weapons were also made better with science
and technology.

On the flip side, science and rechnology are
taking control of people's lives and making them
run like robots. Life is about having fun and sci-
ence is making it dull. Art and music give jov and
happiness to people; they inspire them to achieve
greatness. Art was created by science and so was
music. Sound waves were converted into audible
wavelengths through science. A Harvard study
states that people are happy and joytul when they
listen to music and create art.

In light of the given argument science has created
a better world and helped technological advance-
ment.

| took the call, It was from the hospital. "Your
mom I3 in the hospltal'” the doctor sald.

It felt like my soul had left my body and | felt
numb. 1 quickly ran to my car, worrled. My heart
was beating fast and there were some tears in
my eyes, | started driving the car very fast, No
ane from my family was calling to know about
the situation. My brother had Informed everyone
not to tell me about anvthing.

I communicated with my brother's driver and
was Informed that they were taking my mother
to Lahore. | quickly went home as | was not car-
rying my waller and left for Lahore. | reached the
hospital ar 3 in the morning and saw everyone
waiting for me. I met my brother and he told me
that our mother was not breathing properly. |,
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fused to eat anything and was only asking the
doctors about the situation and what was happen-
ing. My mother was unconscious the whole time.
Three days later, | decided to sleep a little for
some time,

Khadija Ibtisam A
Ol111 —
In today's world of inflation and excessively ex-
pensive services, not everybody has the resources
or opportunities o get what they want wirhout
making an effort. However, some need 1o work
tirelessly day and night to achieve what they want
and struggle to make their wav, Some decide to
make their way at an carly age while others are
part-time workers who are students as well. No
matter what, it is betrer 1o start the struggle early.
Is it not?

If we think about it on a brighter note, a person
who does a part-time job and also manages to
work on his studies is in a relatively better posi-
tion than the one who has no job but of studving.
These students are financially stable on their own
feet in comparison 10 those who don't even pay
their own school fees. These Kids are indepen-
dent, Some students have no option but to work
part-time in order to pay for their school and tui-
tlon fees. These students are [n a state of help-
lessness and have no option but ro struggle. How-
ever, these students have & berter capacity 1o mul-
titask in the future, It they are working now and
managing school at the same time, they can

Maheen Shaiq
Ol111

All of the students were sitting in class having a
regular lesson when Sir Arif entered with some
forms which we thought must be about online
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and was fine now and she would be coming to the
corridors in the next ten minutes, | saw my dad
and myv mother coming toward us and when they
entered the room, it was as iIf we had found lite
again. My parents were alwavs known as the jolly
couple and | felt very happy seeing my parents
back again.

manage to multitask in the form of rwo jobs and
carn more than the person who s doing one single
Jjob. The students who work part-time despite
being financially stronger have a good amount of
money to bear thelr own extra expenses,

On the other hand, there are many drawbacks ol
working as a part-time worker as well as a stu-
dent. Some of the students who are doing
part-time |obs, Just in aorder to pay for thelr fees,
don't have an option to quit even If they are not
able 1o manage the worklead. Students who are
unable to work on both things at the same time
would have a difficult time managing life. This
would result in being incompetent in both areas.
Students who are overburdened by the pressure
are likely ro develop anxiety and depression
which can badly affect their mental health. Not
being able 1o focus can result in the loss of a job
and a dissatisfactory academic performance.

| believe that students who can, despite being fi-
nanclally strong, should opt for a part-time job.
This would help them get independent ar an early
age and they would be able to multtask in the
future. What would you do?

that form was giving everyone chills trom excite-
ment. We couldn't help ourselves but scream in
happiness. The forms were about a workshop on
fashion and three lamous designers were coming
from France to teach us about fashion. This was
every girl's dream. Plerre Cadult himself was
coming with two of his junior designers as Pierre
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clothing and the basics of designing with a little
surprise activity. The second day was about an
in-depth study of designing and learning basic
sewing techniques. On the third and last day, we
had to make our dresses to show Pierre our talent
and who knows, Pierre might make someone’s
future bright right on the spot. But there was a
high fee to attend the workshop. Every child par-
ticipating had to give Rs, 20,000 which is quite ex-
pensive for the average family.

This was a chance that would never come back so
most of the people in our schoaol took it,

Selina Shahzad
Ol111

Fumbling through the drawers, 1 was unable to
find the papers that | had been looking for, for so
long. Will 1 ever be able to find them? Will Sarah
be in trouble if [ don't? Numerous guestions bom-
barded my mind, This was myv last chance to save
her,

Sarah and I had been very close since [ first came
to this school. In the very beginning, I had been
bullied by some of my classmates and Sarah gave
me the courage to stand up to them. 1 thought it
was time ta pay her back. This year had been ex-
tremely hard for her due to her father's death,
She had been unable to take any classes on
campus. She had been failing all her exams miser-
ably. Last week she was given a warning letter
that clearly stated that she would be suspended if
she failed her exams again.

Shehroz Asim
Ol11

Ten vears ago, when | was studying at school, a
new student joined our class. His name was
Mohsin. He was Irom a low-class family and was

the amphitheatre, having geosebumps. When they
entered the room, we were impressed by what
they were wearing and our eyes were mesmerized.
We couldn't believe what we were seeing. This
didn’t feel real and when all of us created our own
dresses, we couldn't be more impressed by our-
selves, Only in two days did Pierre teach us so
much about things that we could have never
imagined,

This was truly the best experience in my life and
the ones who missed it missed out on a great op-
portunity. 've always wanted to be a designer and
Pierre made my dream come true

Two days betore the exam, we decided to meet at
a cafe to discuss what should be done. Staving
clueless for almost an hour an idea struck Sarah’s
mind. What could it possibly be that made her
this happy? My cyves popped out of my sockets
when 1 heard what she said. At first, [ instantly
thought it was wrong, the idea was wrong, Howeyv-
er, seeing my best friend in a state of miseny
aroused some empathy in me and [ went with her
plan.... I was going to steal the exam papers from
the principal's office,

That night on a Monday, around seven we reached
school and waited tor the guards to go on a break,
The moments they left their spot Sarah and 1 tip-
toed towards the school gate. Droplets of sweat
drizzled down my forehead. What if T got caught?
Would 1 be suspended too? Coming back to the
moment where | stood in the office tryving to
search for those papers, that is when | heard a
loud bang and the door flung open. My vision had
been blurred. The principal stood right in front of
me with two police officers and shouted, “Selina
and Sarah both of you have been suspended!”

Ahmed, and [, showing sympathy, made Mohsin
our friend. Mohsin's father was a mechanic and
his mother was a nurse at a hospital, They both
worked hard so that their son could study and
achieve something big. But due to his skin tone
and hackground he faced many setbacks and dif-
ficulties,

Our classmates used to tease him and showed dis-
crimination against him but Mohsin never fought
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in Lahore completing my Law degree. Mohsin had
no connection with us, he had vanished like a fly.
Some years later our friend All’s father passed
away so we got together at his house, All In-
lormed us that Mohsin was coming, and we were
pleased 1o hear that. | couldn't believe my eyes
when | saw Mohsin. He was nothing like [ remem-
bered him. Mohsin was wearing a S5000 sult,

along with his parents who were well dressed too.

We were amazed 1o see that Mohsin, who a few
years ago had nothing to eat and wore ripped
clothes, was now wearing one of the most expen-
sive suits and watches. When we asked him about

Uzair Tofiq
OI111

Although there are so many places 1 can take you
tor the best meal of your life, | have chosen only
two. The two places 1 have shortlisted for food are
apposites of each other but in a way very similar
too. A stall in a town street and a very high-end,
sophisticated restaurant. You may wonder how
they are similar, In the end, they both provide
food that is loved by people!

A high-end restaurant is a marvellous place with

beautiful infrastructure made of dark wooden
doors with an earthy smell. When you enter,
you're greeted by a beautiful well-dressed Chi-
nese lady wearing a white shirt and hlack skirt.
She leads you to vour table. Your table consists of
a couple of plates with bright white napkins and
complimentary bread freshly baked straight out
of the oven only for you. The restaurant is filled
with the scent of smoky deep cooked steaks,

The food is excellent, Every bite of the food leaves
vou astonished, vou'll end up licking vour fingers.
The texture is soft as though every piece of your

rated that after A levels he left his studies and
starfed searching for a job. When he saw in the
newspaper that a millionalre In Karachl was look-
ing for a software engineer, he thankfully got the

job. He had earned a lot for the company so his

boss, In immense happiness, made him his com-
pany's 20% share partner. This was the turning
point of his life.

Life has a weird way of playing itself out, So it's
never late enough to lose hope,

food has been cooked separately. The stunning
interior gives you a very good feeling. The people
over there belong from well-established families;
however, the food and the feel of the restaurant
could cost yvou a fortune.

You may have heard about the taste of street food
but it is rare to find authentic, delicious food,
This particular man works with his family making
food for yvou with love, The stall is decorated with
colourful lights. It has a small seating arrange-
ment but people prefer to eat in their cars. The
food stall is usually packed and the family helps
the man., The food is freshly made for you on the
stove, The pleasant smell of fresh barbecue reach-
s you as you come near the shop. The food is
well cooked with a bunch of spices, There's a hus-
tle-bustle going around your car and bikes going
on the road but the food makes you forget every-
thing and the last bite of your meal is as delicious
as the first. The chicken goes round and round on
the grill and in the end, you wish to visit it again
and again,



Alizay Kamal
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Plastic baggage makes an appreciable contribu-
tion to plastic pollutants wreaking havoc In our
ecosvstem. To lower pollution, plastic baggage
ought to be prohibited. As people try to decom-
pose plastic baggage in numerous wavs, they pol-
lute the land, air, and water, and this is the pre-
dominant cause of pollution, This Is why they
were banned by numerous nations., However,
they're still extensively used In many areas of the
world, and thev're proving to be environmentally
dangerous,

Plastic baggage Is frequently used and, with no
trouble, readily avallable at the market, especially
at the grocery shops, Considering the fact that
they're beneficial for transporting matters con-
sisting of vegetables, fruits, rice, wheat flour, and
different buying items, These are less expensive
and smooth to hold or use, and they arrive in nu-
merous slzes, Many states [n the USA have out-
lawed using plastic baggage., However, the guide-
line of thumb has now no longer been nicely Im-
plemented. It is bevond time for evervone to un-
derstand the gravity of the scenario and abandon
the usage of plastic baggage.

People are extra privy to the reality that plastic s
dangerous to the surroundings and if we continue
Its usage it's a glven that we're growing extra dan-
gerous surroundings sooner than later. There Is
an important need to recognize that plastic in
itself isn't dangerous while used, or recveled and
reused, It Is the littering of plastic In streets, on
land and water bodies, and the single-use plastic
baggage that might be disposed of and can't be
recvcled, Plastic is non-biodegradable and takes
aeons to get decomposed so it is a growing risk to
nature,

Many nations like Italy, Bangladesh, China, and
Kenya have taken the Initiative to prohibit using
plastic and aren't giving anyv to the general public
at any check-out counter, However, there are
many nations that haven't taken any measures as
it's also tough to discover an alternative to plas-
tic, which is effortlessly decomposable and more
secure for the environment. So, Instead of abso-
lutely banning the usage of plastic, we need to
discover methods of recycling and reusing plastic

In this contemporary global world where every-
one is looking tfor methods to make our lives sim-
pler with new discoveries, plastic has turned out
to be a part of normal hifestyles, as it is far more
convenient than its alternatives, Since it is
dumped carelessly and often without recveling, it
becomes a menace to nature, contributing to land
pollution, and harming aquatic life,

Reasons to Ban Plastic

Plastic can undergo and survive all kinds of
weather. The plastic litter travels via wind causing
harm to the environment. It is non-biodegradable
because it is manufactured from non-renewable
substances, The electricity required to power an
automaobile for 1 kilometre is used to make nine
plastic bags and this ratio is irrational because
the plastic bag used is alternatively beneticial tor
the handiest eleven minutes to hold substances
after which, it is discarded.

An Environment Health perspective reviews that
the additives of plastic mimic hormones like es-
trogen and this does excessive harm to our fit-
ness because it disrupts the natural hormonal sta-
bility in our body. It is a danger to flora and tauna
who in negligence now and again devour plastic
that's littered at the site of their food,

Many aquatic animals like turtles go through a
areat deal as their digestive machine is entangled
in plastic and dies.

Ban on Plastic Can be Problematic

Plastic isn't alwavs the most important contribu-
tor of pollutants so rather than banning, reusing
and recyveling have to be promoted. When the cli-
ents are robbhed of this comfort in hormal exis-
tence, they are likely to shitt closer to more dan-
gerous aptions, Consumers might also do addi-
tional damage in different ways as they might no
longer abide by green apparel or have that extra
piece of meat thinking they may be chargeable tor
recyeling and reusing it It will take a long time to
locate a secure and dependable alternative to
plastic,




on the surface level, but there Is much more to
the visible tip of the iceberg. Local inexperienced
industries will benefit a good deal with handsome
financial investments to provide you with solu-
tions,

To conclude this 'need for plastic to be banned’, It

1S Imperative to mention issues affecting rhe sur-
roundings and humans throughout the globe. It
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What troubles the mind? What instils that rest-
lessness in vour voids? What grows inside of you
that sheds darkness all around? It's that one
flashback that can twinkle in your eves, It's that
one memory that can plunge you into desponden-
cyv. It's that one moment that can leash angst,
trepicdation and unease,

Piercing through the mirror, looking through the
apprebensions, mesmerized by that shattered
soul, I walk towards the building with bricks of
remorse and sorrow.

Should I sweat? Or stress? Or play it cool?
How to prevent the tears from welling up?
How to put an end to that cracking voice?

out what works and what doesn't, Rather than
dumping plastic we should, reuse and recycle,
and unfold awareness according to its signifi-
cance,

In this manner, you may make a contribution to
keeping nature's sanctity Intact.

How do | suppress the blood-curdling scream of
my embodiment?

That one slow-burn emotion devours me. That
one manipulation. That stuttering, that falling
and that sound of shattering.

How funny is this? The heart that keeps vou
breathing stops pedalling. It halts all hope, all
dreams and all courage. You need a voice to
scream but it's not that mouth that aids, it's those
burning scars that help.

It's that self-inflicted pain that allows vou to ex-
press vourselt,




Kinza Khan
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Let's break down the hvpe creared by the acade-
mictans regarding the SNC, The curriculum that
the government claims to be a highly rigorous and
Improved course for all students throughout Paki-
stan seems 1o be doing quite the opposite.

The world is focussing more on sclence and tech-
nology, and each vear, new innovations are added
to the scientific content., The SNC has not anly
discontinued Science as a subject from grades |
to 3, but it has also combined It with Soclal Stud-
les and s teaching it as part of general knowl-
edge, In Urdu.

Children in grades 4 and 5, particularly those In
grade 5 this year, who have been learning social
studies in English since the first grade, are forced
to study soctal studies In Urdu as "Masharti
Uloom’, only 1o be taught In English again In
Grade 6 and beyond. I'm acutely Interested in
learning more about the logic behind this particu-
lar decision,

The SNC currtculum  and  assigned literature
should have bent over backwards to teach about
feminism, gender equality, and women's rights
overtly or Implicitly in these times of blatant pa-
triarchy, misogyny, sexism, and brutality against
women in Pakistan, Several female changemakers
and those In positions of power and Influence
should have served as role models. With the ex-
ception of a few mentions here and there, most of
the graphics in SNC books depict males In most
professions and women as passive housewives or
teachers.

From first to lifth grade, the majority of English
book covers feature solely women wearing head-
scarves, What Kind of a message are we sending to
our children in general? Yes, we live in a conserva-
tive society where the majority of women wear
headscarves but are those women who don't wear
them unworthy of discusston? Must we instil a
particular narrative in the minds of the voung
when data and statistics show how dangerous Pa-
Kistan Is for women and how poorly we perform
on most international women's benchmarks?

- aliie foo e o

the next general election in 2023, The urgency ap-
pears to be motivated by a desire to demonstrate
to the electorate how they pledged a single curric-
ulum tor all students and how they delivered on
that promise throughout their five-yvear mandate.
We don't see anyone cansidering the consequenc-
es of this rushed procedure or the far-reaching
implications of some of the ideologies indoctri-
nated through this curriculum.

We are not only uncertain about the SNC's
long-term vision, but we are also perplexed and
concerned about some of the changes being
forced through it. Instead of emulating Pakistan's
small islands of success in the education sector,
the government - led by the Prime Minister him-
self - has repeatedly targeted the same small
droplets of optimism. 'Elite School Mafias' and
'‘English Medium Schools' are considered to be the
roots of our messed-up society’s problems; For-
eign Culture' is being created in our system
through 'Private English Medium' schools and
other means. These are just a few of the jabs lev-
elled at a system that grew out of a lack of quality
education in the public sector.

We have private and public school svstems all
over the world, and instead of focusing on what
private schools have accomplished, perhaps the
government should have concentrated on what
public schools have tragically failed to accom-
plish. This is the cornerstone of the SNC, which
claims to be eradicating the 'mafia’ culture, con-
tent, and mindset of private schools while also
creating a single

document of Texcellent education” for public
school and madrasa pupils.

Rather than learning from private schools’
high-quality material and best practices, the gov-
ernment imposed its own curriculum on them and
others, While the SNC indicates a gualitative im-
provement in certain primary yvear subjects and
content, it interferes with the private schools’
learning curves.

We should pay attention to the critiques, engage
in healthy dialogue with them, and strive to come
up with better ideas, Sindh's reasons for not im-
plementing the SNC should be heard, and their
justifications should be made public for all to see.
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Meerab Haroon
OIS

I had made mv way to the final round of the
‘Master Chef Competition’ by experimenting with
new recipes and spending many sleepless nights,
The anxiety grew every minute [ thought, What
will 1 have to make at the competition? [ started
my cooking career when I was ten vears old, with
baking. | only made brownies and cakes for my
family members and was showered with praise,
Last year, 1 participated in Master Chef, which is
an international competition. 1 was the only one
selected from my school and it felt like a huge re-
sponsibility. In the first round, we were supposed
to make chocolate cake, For me, making the choc-
olate cake was like a walk in the park, so | passed
that with flyving colours.

In the second round, we were assigned to make
two dishes, one sweet and one savoury. | chose to
go with Mango Delight as dessert and Rice and
Steaks as the main dish. Success again!

The third round was quite daunting for me. We
were given different cuisines from around the
world. Mine was Japanese, This time we had to
make three courses: Dashi (soup), Purin {(cheese-
cake), and Sushi (raw fish wrapped with ricel, It
was quite a task to make all that in forty mins.
At the start of the event, we were given five min-
utes to collect the ingredients and kitchen uten-
sils related to our courses. After the given time,
we would not be allowed to go back and pick up
anvthing else.

Saad Ali Noorani
OIS

It was the night before our graduation. The night
was dark, and the stars in the sky shone endlessly
like there was to be no tomorrow. Three of my
friends, Ahmed, Shawaiz and Hassaan as well as
myself were on a road trip. Little did we know
that our naths would be snlit from that moment

| decided to start with the dessert. | put the kelp
and katsuobushi (dried bonito flakes) in the stock
and put them on the stove, Meanwhile, | made
cheesecake and put it in the retrigerator, My
mother had told me about her secret ingredient
for sushi: avocado, While I was making sushi, I re-
alised that | had forgotten to bring the avocadao! |
began sweating profusely, and beads of it began
gathering on my forchead, My left eve twitched as
if it was a bad omen. The stopwatch began ticking
s0 1 hurried to complete my soup.

I grabbed capsicum and began slicing It, but |t
was harder and fuller, | stared at the vegetable in
my hand. It was nothing like capsicum, It had a
slightly distorted pear-shaped silhouette, it was
an avocado after all' 1 had gotten contfused be-
cause they both look similar, and T was anxious,
Soon, [ was done with all my dishes, | had to deco-
rate my table with a menu card and bouguet be-
cause there were ten marks for decoration as well.
I was the first one who completed everything
betore the time was up.

Then the judges came to taste my dishes,
When the time to announce the results came, |t
was a nail-biting moment for everyone, The

judges said, *The winner is......... Meerab

Haroon!”

At that time | was shocked, My friend Fatima had
to nudge me. She said, “Go to the stage and col-
lect vour prize.”

The prize was Rs. 10,000. [ was thankful to Allah
for everything and to my mother for guiding me.

Fast forward to the present day, | was on a busi-
ness trip, During the day | headed to a café where,
to my surprise, sat Ahmed, working on his laptop.
We hadn't seen cach other since graduation. The
glee | felt ar that moment was inexplicable and
that was the moment that we knew a friends' re-



the course of manv davs, Slowly but surely, it
happened. Finallv, all of us stood there in awe and
utter happiness, It was very heartwarming but at
that moment something that we noticed was that
Hassaan seemed a bit distant,

We didn’t think much of it until we had our
much-awaited road trip to Islamabad, where
during our stay something very bizarre took
place. Hassaan's fair skin had turned pallid and
his eves were red with dilated blood vessels.
Searching for a water bottle I stumbled over Has-
saan's bag and came across a substance in the
hag. Being addled, | confronted him and found
the substance to be none other than Cocaine.

Saad Ali Noorani
OIS

You might have sailed, unscathed, through many
events In your life, but have you ever wondered
what would happen If things went severely out of
control? What if something so tragic happened
that it would make its way to the news? Well,
that's exactly what happened 1o me.

it was a warm, still night. Our school had hosted
a concert for the adults and along with that was a
mini circus for the children In the form of a chari-
ty event. The stage and lights were set, the guests
were arriving and so the show was ready to take
off.

Everyone hoped for it to go well, During that
bulld-up of anticipation, we, the management
were Informed that the Ferris wheel was unsafe
and dangerous if activated. But that could not be
done as that was the most demanded attraction in
the event. It could now not be cancelled. This was
eventually Ignored by the school authorities and
was later forgotten about.

The event had been functioning perfectly well
when there was a sudden power outage that even
though lasted just for & second, brought upon ter-
rible outcomes, All seemed fine art first but then a

edge by the doctor that he was suffering from in-
tense internal bleeding as well as severe lung
damage. Being despondent, we showed him to the
hest doctors around the world. I took him to ther-
apy while the others kept a frequent check on
him.

We put in the best of our efforts towards his wel-
fare but were unfortunately soon dejected by the
news of his passing. We at first blamed ourselves
for his death but soon agreed, that it was too late
to do anything about it

loud creak was heard towards the lett ol the
ground. The giant lerris wheel was spotted going
out of control. It had lost balance because of the
unexpected power outage, so it was now heading
and hurling directly into the crowd.

We tried to get everyone out of the way with the
help of the authorities. Then, there was a large
“Boom!”

The impact of the collision was so extreme and
deafening thart it was heard along the edges of the
canal. The sight of that was horrifying. Luckily, no
one had been riding it at the time and no lives
were lost. With the exception of some minor
bruises and wounds, everyone seemed fine.

Horrified, the people went in search of their loved
ones to ensure their well-being. Ambulances were
called for and everyvone was apologised to.

The event was so impactful that it could never
leave my mind. That scene of destruction in my
head made me terrified of clircus rides.

To this day, I am grateful that no one was lost in
the accident,



Fatima Ahsan
Ol H

it might sound strange, but it is the truth about
me: My favourite hobby is sleeping, yes sleeping!
You might be wondering how anyone could exer-
cise this hobby. Well, T will provide you with valu-
able and believable reasons for it

I like sleeping because it is the only way to escape
the crude and unwanted reality of life, along with
being the most relaxing activity to calm oneself,
Dreaming while sleeping is an adventure, as it
transports yvou 1o places you cannot physically
visit.

Zaynab Yasir

Ol H

[sn't it true that writing on paper is supposed to
lighten the burden ol your heart? Isn't it sup-
posed to help you clear your mind and give you
direction?

[ am writing here and | don't feel the baggage of
everlasting grief escape my body. Who knew that
one lttle mistake could become a reason for an
end to our friendship?

No, because even my dog wails like a banshee,
every day, as you are not there to play and ferch
the ball with (1.

Moreaver, one can meet people who are dead.
Dreams are a kind of film, sometimes comic,
sometimes horror and emotional. 1 have dreamt
episodes of dreams as well, sometimes recurring
too. | love sleeping, for it makes me experience
and visualise unbelievable things.

Even if 1 grow old, sleeping and dreaming are
likely 1o be my favourite pastimes.

My head is in a spiral of questions and assump-
tions.

“Why would you do thar?"

“What even happened?”

For real, why?

| don't care. | am now done complaining.

Though | am sure that nothing will ever resemble
or compensate for the Kind of friendship we had.




- -

Sami Shahzad
Ol H

“You are required to report to the FBI office to-
maorrow at 9 am,” declared the officer in a husky
voice on the phone. A wave of curiosity shot
through me as different guestions hit my mind,
flooding my brain and increasing my anxiety. Was
he caught? Were we going to be fired from the
job? Feeling suspicious, [ rang up my partner to
know what the possible reason could be. To my
surprise, he had no idea at all, which resulted in a
sleepless night.

The next morning, we reached the olfice on time
in a state of frenzy wondering what awaited us,
Every official was either busy discussing a case or
going through some documents. Anxiously, we
headed towards the meeting room where there
wias a queer silence and everyone seemed to be
deeply absorbed in watching CCTV footage. No
one took any notice of us.

“That is him, Mustata Azeem. He has escaped!”
squealed our head, Mr. Ali. That was unbelievahle!
Exchanging glances, we all agreed that it was too
late to do anvthing about i1,

Javid and 1 had been friends since childhood and
shared a bond of trust with each other. it was our
dream to become Police officials and serve our
country honestly and dedicatedly. Whatever case
we took, we were always successlul in catching
the culprit. But that was before this one. Belore
this one person had left our brains blown out of
our minds, We had been assigned the task of
spying on this man named Mustafa, who had com-
mitted more than ten murders and fifteen robber-
ies.

Sure enough, we were to catch him at the airport
as we had access to secret information regarding
his escape plan to Capada. As there was no sign of
him at the airport, we thought our information
was wrong until we saw the CCTV footage. There
we were at the office, depressed and miserable
wondering how he could change his face.
Shocked, we stood gazing at each other looking at
the changed fuce of Mustafa in the footage. One
of the officers announced, “He got his face sur-
gery done two weeks ago, and here he is, with a
fake ID and passport.”

The Earth slipped from underneath our feet as
the realisation of failure hit us hard. Such a de-
ceiver he was!

This man was known for never being caught but |
promised mysell that T wouldn't give up tracing
him. | got my tlight ticket booked for Canada.



Emaan Akhlaq
VIII a

Lavia always lived by the quote, “It's them, not
vow,” Mavbe that's why she was known as a girl
who didn't care about anvone but herself only, It
wasn't that people hated her, it was just that she
didn't know who her friends were, the real
friends. Lavla lived a simple life with her siblings
and her parents. She used to study and laugh in
class while also being super nervous about her
performance,

She had the life everyone dreamed of having, She
was rich, she was loved, she was spoiled, and she
had evervthing she wanted except the trust of her
friends. She didn't know how or when a single
secret of hers could go from one girl to another,
She wasn't naive, she just didn't understand the
world.

The most unusual thing about her was that she
loved the colour, red. Nobody understood why
but most of the people made predictions that she
loved it s0 much because it was a colour of love,
The actual reason was that she wanted red to
come out of evil people's bodies right in front of
her, She wanted those peaple to struggle for their
lives and ask for help as she had done before, She
wanted them to feel helpless, She wanted them to
beg her tor their lives, She wanted to end all of
that. Mavbe that was the reason nobody could un-
derstand her.

She wanted all of that to be finished. She was on
the verge of dying but hope was not letting her do
so. Hope indeed is the crucllest torture that pre-
vents someone from giving up on life entirely,
The hope of her life becoming better would stop
her from stabbing herself, The hope of her life
being the life others dreamed about was stopping
her from leaving her family forever,

She later realised that no one was hers except
Him. He was the Sustainer, the Giver, the Merciful,
She always followed Him, but never understood
Him, She never tried to understand the One who
had created the world, the people around her, and
herself. She regretted not making the right deci-
sion earlier. She regretted not turning to Him ear-
lier. No matter how much she regretted it, she
still was very thankful to have finally found Him,
She felt like the happiest girl as now she was
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Emaan Samad

VIII a e

“Education is the passport to the future, for to-
morrow belongs to those who prepare for it to-
day"-Malcolm X.

New technelogies and new appreoaches to learning
are altering the way educational programs are de-
livered and are changing the way people learn.
Change is the only thing sald to be constant, and
education has seen a lot of it in the past few de-
cades, In 50 years, education will change. It will
be completely different from what it is today, Tra-
ditional education will be turned into something
completely different and it will entail new things:
digital classrooms, shrinking classrooms, and
¢-learning,

In 50 years, classrooms will be less important.
Classrooms will become smaller in size. There
will be no use of a copy or pen or a subject book
because everyone will be on some sort of devices
like an iPad or a laptop. It would be necessary to
allow phones and digital classrooms as there will
he no use of a copy, pen, or subject book, They
sav that technology will drive evervthing. As a
result, classrooms will have to make a rule of
BYD: Bring vour device,

Students will switch to e-learning. The pandemic
made us switch to this type of learning, as we all
had to stay home for our safety, Schools had to
start online classes because we had no other
choice, In 50 vears, the new generation is likely to
use online learning In an even better manner,
Rather than going to actual school for studying, a
hyvbrid model will be preferred, Currently, tech-
nology plays a significant role in life, In today's
saciety, children are expoesed to technology ar an
carly age,

The education system around the world has
changed in a number of ways and the cancept of
knowledge and learning has also changed in the
modern day. In another 50 vears, education will
depend on the students, It would be their choice
whether they want to study or not, It would be a
very big change in society,

Technology has revolutionised the way a person
learns. It can be defined as a tool that supports
and promores human learning.



Emaan Samad
VIII a

When vou hear the word schoaol, you probably
think it is a building where you studyv but it is
much more than that. Do yvou feel the same as
me? A school is a place where you meet new
people, make new friends, explore, study, and
much more. When 1 graduate tfrom school, the
things that | will miss the most are my teachers,
my friends, and the fun and useless things we
used to do in every lesson.

Why will I miss my teachers? 1 will miss them be-
cause they are a huge source of inspiration ftor
me. Some teachers are fun, some teachers are
strict and some teachers are just moderate. They
all teach us and make us have fun in our classes.
I will miss begging our teachers for a free or
games lesson. As | pen this down, all of those
memories are coming back to me as if 1 were
watching a videotape.

The second most important thing that [ will miss
is the company of my friends. They are the reason
why T get through every day in school, They moti-
vate me to always look forward. | will never forget
them, even if we lost contact. Friends make school
more fun. Studying isn't the only important thing.
I will miss the moments of continuous laughter
and the fights over trivial issues. 1 will miss trying
to make a plan 10 bunk music class and always
failing.

The last thing that T will miss the most is the use-
less things we used to do like making weird
sounds and trving to think of possible ways to get
away with not wearing masks. [ will miss how my
friends always trick the substitute teacher into
not making us study and giving us a free lesson
instead.

I will use this experience of a litetime and inform
people that school life is not boring. You need to
make it fun by not always being a bookworm or a
full-time student. You should alwavs have fun in
life. The challenges that the future holds are
going to be very hard but I think 1 can manage
them by not being nervous or anxious, My school
will equip me for that.

Farhan Rafique
VIII a

It was a beautitul Sunday morning. I was sipping
coffee from my mug and looking at the sky but
my mind had wandered somewhere else. | was
thinking about the journey that 1 had experienced
the previous day. I will never be able to forget it.
It was the most beautiful experience ever. The
purpose of my trip had already been fulfilled. 1
had learnt the most important lesson of my life
on that journey.

The train journev from Faisalabad to Lahore start-
ed at 3:00 p.m. | plugged in my earphones. Listen-
ing to music while travelling is a ritual for me.
Only halt an hour would have passed when some-
one tapped my shoulder. | looked to my right and
noticed a boy of 7 or 8 vears old sitting beside
me. | took out my earphones and smiled looking
at him. I enjoyved talking to him.

The next station came and an old couple came
and sat opposite me, Aunty was scolding Uncle.
When they finally got settled, 1 looked at them
and smiled. Aunty smiled back at me. Aunty in-
troduced herself as Saba and Uncle as Murad. 1
also introduced myselt, She asked me if 1T was
travelling alone. | was not ready for a lecture but
still replied with a nod. She smiled and said that
it was a great decision and 1 should enjoy my life,
I was shocked to hear this from an old woman.
Uncle understood my shock and replied that
Aunty was way more modern than any person of
my generation,

When it was evening, food arrived. But Aunty

didn't allow Uncle to have sweets as he was dia-

betic, At that time a woman who was sitting on an

adjacent seat came and gave a bowl of porridge to
him. | told Aunty that it was sugar-free, Aunty al-
lowed him to eat it, She invited me to sit with her,
They spent the rest of their journey talking about

life. When the station finally arrived, they went to
their respective places. 1 was deeply moved by the

experience of the train journey. | had learned so
many things from a single

journey,



Fatima Salman
VIII a

Every f{amily has different family traditions.
These vivid traditions and cultures always make
relationships stronger. Some familics have a
number of traditions but we only have one that |s
meaningful, beautiful as well as interesting, with
moments of merriment that are unforgettable, It
has been passed down generations and s still
going strong.

Our famlly rradition is a gathering in which we all
come togerher and recall our priceless old memo-
ries. It Is an extraordinary time full of love, happi-
ness, and joy where everyone has to come, no
matter where they are or how busy they might be.
This is the day on which we hunt for birds. Hunt-
Ing summons our family together every year.
Through all of the preparation, time, effort, and
work the smiles never leave our faces, We always
try to do whatever we can to increase our odds of
success and 1o have the best time possible. Every-
one but especially my sister and | eagerly wait all
year long for the hunting season.

Last rime, it was my sister's first time hunting
birds so the event promised to be entertaining as
well as memorable. My sister was both anxious
and excited to go hunting. Without wasting a
second, we packed our bags full of hunting sup-
plies and went into the woods.

However, it started to rain insanely hard! My
sister and | started to fear all of the possibilities
that could go wrong i it continued to rain, but |
needed to put those fears behind me if I wanted 1o
keep a positive attitude, We headed out 1o our
ground blind and found out that everyvthing
inside of the blind was incredibly wet! Once we
sat down, it started to rain again, and we were be-
coming soaked as a result of the holes from the
roof of the ground blind leaking water! The entire
fime we were In the woods, | was constantly rrying
to dry myself, the gun, and my equipment.

Considering that it was raining all day, we
thought the chances of secing anvthing were ex-
tremely narrow. It was also abnormally foggy,
again making it harder ro see. The rain was
making It difficult 1o find blood. It was washing
the blood away.

Nevertheless, [ saw blood right away and began to
follow the trail....

Soon after searching for the deer, I found him,
he's right here!” my sister claimed happily, We
steadily started to walk over to the deer and eval-
uated that he was a nice seven-pointer. Fritz shot
her first

bullet ever! Everything in her body started to
speed up and the feeling was Incredulous, My
dad, my sister, and | dragged the deer to a place
where we could gut it Right after that, we regis-
tered him with the DNR and it was an amazing
feeling to register the deer as a hunted animal:
Her first hunt ever, We still attain the rushed feel-
ings when we see a deer and we always will,

Eventually, after the process of getting It
prepped, we grilled it on a slow heat applying a
coat of molst, melted clarified butter on both
sides every hour. Prepping the deer was a gratify-
ing experience for us. First, making a mixture of
spices, then coating it thrice every 15 mins and
the other processes took an extremely long time,
making evervone even more hungry. While the
slaughtered deer was being cooked, we tried o
remain courteous and have funny conversations
to pass our time, Finally, the medium-rare, golden
brown, appetising and [lavoursome picces of deer
started to melt in our mouths.

Hunting brings all our relatives together, main-
talning unity and we consistently have fun hunt-
ing. Shooting our first animal has made both of us
love the outdoors so much more and it has made
us appreciate all of the wildlife around us. As a
result, we are now passionate about the woods,
hunting, and nature.



Fatima Salman
VIII a

Success has nothing to do with what you gain in
life or accomplish for yoursell. It's what you do
lor others. A helping hand can be a ray of sun-
shine for the people in darkness because no one
can or ever will become poor by giving or helping
others. Whatever we give out, completes the
circle and comes back to us.

My family decided to build an organisation that
would help a family in need until they become
stable. Qur goal and target was only one Family at
& time so they got our complete attention and
could achieve whatever they wanted 1o. Deciding
this was easy but constructing it was ditficult. We
went slowly and steadily, taking one step at a
time, and made an organisation on Instagram
called “ Muft Dukan”. Then we designed the page
with slogans to make evervone aware of what was
happening in their surroundings. Just doing this
was heartwarming. We felt as if it was not just
changing their lives but eventually changing ours
as well.

Malika Hamid
VIII a

My stomach was a ball of nerves, the day that 1
had been waiting for was finally here. 1t felt surre-
al. 1 recmembered the hours T had spent working
out, waking up at 5 am. | had spent every day wor-
rying about this race and now it was finally here.
My breath took a sharp intake as | took in my sur-
roundings. Red and green banners were every-
where, and a crowd of people was rushing to 1ake
their place on the sidelines. On either side ol the
road, a canopy ol trees engulfed us. Children
were running around smiling and laughing in
their thick winter coats unaware of the tense at-
mosphere around them. 1 have to admit 1 was
rather envious. It was early morning, the sun was
shining brightly above us but 1t felt as if it were
freezine | wonld have annreciated the heautiful
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had two hands, in which we realised that one
hand should be used to help ourselves while the
other is used to help others. Seeing tears of joy
drop down their salmon pink cheeks made our
hearts fill with gratitude as well as admiration.
Helping a family was pleasurable but the experi-
ence and the relief both our families felt were
even more astounding.

Helping others makes vou more grateful for what
you have. Learning to work hard throughout the
day and night, caring tor others and being as hos-
pitable as you can with them is just extraordinary.
We would also love and appreciate others provid-
ing us with donations to help a family become fi-
nancially stable so they can stand up on their own
ance again.

Sometimes we are willing to cross continents be-
cause others need our help. Through our services,
we have learnt a lot. Being humble, being patient,
being able to understand someone different from
vou as well as skills like time management. These
moments might be gone but they were kept as
memories for all times in our heads.

There is nothing more beautiful than someone
who goes out of their way to make life better and
more beautiful for others.

the stage looking down at us with their grim faces
and felt a sudden urge to jump off my cycle and
run away.

The roar of the crowd made my heart leap, | heard
birds chirping above us as if they too were cager
to know who would win. 1 could hear my heart
pounding in my ears. Suddenly, the sound ol a
whistle pierced the air and we were off. Slowly the
chatter of the crowd was left behind and it was
quiet enough that | could hear the sharp breaths
of the other participants ¢ycling near me. It felt as
it my lungs were burning so 1 focused on the
sound of the howling wind. Sweat trickled down
my forehead and I cyveled as fast as 1 could.



delicious candied apples reached my nose and it
gave me an adrenaline rush causing me to cycle
faster than ever before. Children and adults alike
were staring down at us ecagerly and as soon as |
crassed the finish line 1 felt ecstatic. It was as if
the chains which had bound me for years were fi-
nally taken ofl and the happiness which 1 felt at
that moment was indescribable.

Meer Nazar Shah
VIII a

Recently, my grandmother had fallen sick due to
COVID-19 and very sadly she did not survive. As
Muslims, we need to do some good deeds for our
loved ones who have left us. One of my father's
cousins is a Muslim scholar. He tald us how we
could do this. There were many things which we
could do such as planting a tree, getting a water
tank, or constructing a mosque,

One dayv T was standing at my grandmother's
grave and 1 heard someone cryving at the back.
There, | saw a boy who was my age cryving near a
grave, I went and asked him why he was crying.
He told me that he had lost his father in a road ac-
cident and it was his grave. He told me that he
had no one else to earn in the house and their
house was on rent, He had to pay the electricity
bills and moneyv was scarce.

Ko
,‘omorrow

Aroosh Shams Ul Zaman
VIII a

The world is unpredictable. In the future, our life-
styles will change completely. Our future world
will be more optimistic. Our families will hold
more moral value because our world will be more
developed. There will be no discrimination. The
white and the black will sit at the same table,
There will be no child labour. Better laws will be
passed to control crimes. Education will be pre-
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before, | felt the cool air on my face and took in
my surroundings for the last time, | would cer-
tainly miss the cheer of the crowd, the laughing
faces of those children, and the chirping of the
birds.

I gave the boy some cash and asked myv driver to
get his address. | went home, took out more than
half of the cash | had and rold the driver 1o go and
glve it to him. When the driver came back, he had
tears in his eyes and told me that the boy was ex-
tremely happy. He had paid the electricity bill and
gotten food for his mother and siblings. His
mother had given so many prayers and the whole
family was in tears. He had told my driver thart his
family was eating proper food after a very long
fime,

The other day I went to the gravevard. | saw that
boy standing near my grandmother's grave and
crying and praving for her. I saw his hands in the
alr eryving and praving for my beautiful grand-
mother, | couldn't help smiling.

After he had left, | walked over 1o Grandmother's
grave and silently, | tried to communicate, “Dear
Grandmother, Allah looked around His garden
and found an empty space. Then He looked upon
His earth and saw your tired face. He put his arms
around vou and lifted vou to rest, His garden
must be beautiful; He only takes the best.”

Our daily lives will change in many aspects, Life
will become easter. Random Inventions will be at
our service, There will be no emotional space - ev-
erything will be machine-based, There will be
more comfortable workspaces, Relationships will
be more formal. No one will interfere in each oth-
er's life.

The changes will come with challenges, The world
will face global warming. There will be an in-
creased population, and water and air pollution,
Access to clean water and air will be difficult,
There will be employment issues as many jobs
will be performed by robots who don't eat, drink
or rent, Many things will be done by robots so
humans will become lazier. More people will go

thranah AdAanrcccian Thara will ha na arivasc,



creased population, and water and alr pollution.
Access to clean water and air will be difficult.
There will be employment issues as many jobs
will be performed by robots who don't eat, drink
or rent, Many things will be done by robots so
humans will become lazier. More people will go
through depression. There will be no privacy:
Mare health Issues will arise e.g, back pain and
poor evesight due to excessive use of technology,

Abdullah Hassan
VIII a

Travelling leaves you specechless and turns vou
into a storyteller. After reaching the full greenish
wonder of the world, the mountains, we started to
proceed. It was a long distance from the house to
the mountain top, After a big adventure, we final-
Iy reached our destination. It was warth it to go to
that place and visit the paradise of the earth,
Kashmir,

Reaching paradise on earth was Just a marvellous
experience, I saw busy roads on the streets, There
were gigantic mountains all around us in that
hotel In which we were staying. It had an opening
te a mountain all covered in snow, as white as
milk.

Some humongous things are covered in tall green
trees, This sight was more beautiful than the
mountain covered In a snow blanket. The water
flowing down the hills was as clear as a mirror.. It
was all rruly amazing and marvellous.

A ring of snow covered the sky-high mountain.
People could touch the pure, cold water coming
from the melting snow. Some people were on the
mountain touching the thick trunks of rrees and
were getting amazed by the bhardness and the
width of the gigantic trees, Children were playing
with the whitish snow, making snowmen and
snowballs, and throwing them at their friends,
cousins and siblings, This exotic trip has impart-
ed a new vigour to my mind.

better transport system will be developed. There
will be sustainable life quality and hospitals will
increase the usage of new medicines. Technology
will improve the traffic systems which will result
in fewer accidents, Digital twins will be made by
scanning the body and duplicating it with similar
functions. Space tourtsm will be more common.

| hope to see a better future for all humanity,

Abdul Wasay
VIII b

On 21 June 2020, it was Sunday morning. As |
woke up, | was asked to be in a hurry to pack my
bags and grab my stuff, | asked my mom what
was happening. She told me that we were going to
America, | was so excited that | rushed to the
closet, grabbed my clothes for ten days, pulled
out a suitcase and started packing my stuft,

Our flight was at 3 a.m. and it was my first time
flving in a plane to America, Our flight was 1two
hours and thirty minutes long, We first landed at
Doha airport. When we reached there, we got to
know that the flight was delaved ftor a further
three hours. So we get a chance to roam around
the airport more properly.

My brother and I decided to go to a shop and buy
some chocolates for our tamily. We grabbed a lot
of chocolates, That took quite a lot of our time,
My farher was beginning to get really angry with
me and my brother because we were getting late,
When we reached our destination, a taxi driver
was waiting for us, We went to our hotel and my
brother and 1 took some money and went to the
nearest Starbucks. We all loved that tour and en-
joved it a lot, It was my life's best tour ever,
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Emaan Hassan
VIl b

Stepping into the 21st century, almost evervone is
living on the edge of technological and scientific
advancements. Since the beginning of the new
millennium, the world has withessed the emer-
gence of social media, smartphones, self-driving
cars, and autonomous flyving vehicles.

The human race has always innovated and in a rel-
atively short period of time, gone from building
fires and making stone-tipped arrows to creating
smartphone apps and autonomous robots, These
technological processes will undoubtedly contin-
ue to change the way we work, live, and survive in
the coming decades. Humans have gotten much
more knowledge and they have acted on their
knowledge.

Most inventions come as a result of previous
ideas and concepts and 3D printing is no differ-
ent. The earliest application of the layering
method used by today's 3D printers took place in
the manufacture of topographical maps in the
late 19th century and 3D printing as we know it
today began in 1980, The convergence of cheaper
manufacturing methods and open-source soft-
ware, however, has led to a revolution in 3D print-
ing in recent years. Today, the technology is being
used In the production of everything, from low-
er-cost car parts 1o bridges to less painful ballet
slippers and it is even being considered for artifi-
cial organs.

Fatima Majeed
VIII b

It was November 12th, 2021, The sky was clear.
Glancing through the window, | caught a glimpse
of the sunlight shining through the valley, signal-
ling to the rooster to crow a warm “Good Morn-
ing" to us. Hurriedly, [ strode 1o the door and left
home for school without saying goodbye to my

Another great invention that was made in the 21st
century is augmented reality. The concept of digi-
tal graphics overlaid onto live footage to convey
information in real-time has been around for a
while. Augmented reality increases engagement
and interaction, and it also provides a richer user
experience, In 2020, 83.1 million consumers in
the USA, used AR monthlv, That accounts for 13%
of the population. AR shows great potential in
curing phobias. It is one of the most popular
forms of therapy. Technology is being adopted as
a tool in manufacturing, healthcare, travel, fash-
ion, and education,

Another fascinating invention is multi-use rock-
ets. Billionaire entrepreneur Elon Musk may not
necessarily be remembered for his contributions
to electric cars' innovations, but rather for his
contributions to space exploration. Musk’s pri-
vate space exploration company, SpaceX has de-
veloped rockets that can be recovered and reused
in other bunches - a more etticient and cheaper al-
ternative to the methods of using the rockets anly
once and letting them fall into the ocean. On
March 30, 2017, space x became the first to
deploy one of these rockets, the Falcon 9. Blue
Origin, a space transport company founded by
Amazon.com’s Jett Besos has launched its reus-
able rockets as well,

These inventions hold great importance In our ev-
ervday life, The human race would be nowhere
without them, These inventions are so ground-
breaking that our ancestors wouldn't even have
imagined them. We have certainly come a long
way from living in caves to having smart houses,

It was stifling inside the classroom and | started
feeling drowsy during my lessons. Outside, the
sun was boiling, shooting strong rays onto our
skin, With the yummy lunch being digested in my
stomach, I was in a daze untl the pile of books
that were originally settled in the middle of the
teacher's desk created aloud bang as they slipped
to the floor, Abruptly, 1 was awakened and
alarmed. | looked blankly into my "neighbour’s”
eves, questioning  the abnormality  verbally,
Within a second, my legs trembled with the throb-



lowed the drumming noise Irom the ceiling. 1
quickly spotted a line appearing and moving
across a big piece of concrete that T knew was
going to crack any second. Hastily, my numb legs
regained their senses. | stood up despite the ap-
palling dizziness ruling over my head and strug-
gled for a way to leave. Luckily, the windows were
just next to me. After catching a good grasp of
the window trame, I inhaled a deep breath and
shut my eyes so tight that my anly exposed sense
of hearing, focused my whole self on my pound-
ing heartbeat.

Hafsa Asif
VIIl b

“If 1 don't pay rent this month | will be evicted,"
sighed the [8-vear-old girl with sapphire-co-
loured eves. Her luscious brown halr and heautl-
ful face did nothing to mask her sad and lonely
life. She was looking for a job so she could earn a
living but she could not find any. Every interview
she went to, she got rejected.

Finally, one day, as she was coming back from an-
other interview sobbing, she found a rusty old
card. She tried to read it, and when she did, she
saw an address. She had nothing to lose so she
decided to go 1o that place the next morning.
She was very scared as the street was dark and
shady with bare trees. There was not a single soul
to be found on the road bur a slight whistle could
be heard in the alr, Finally, she reached a bridge,
She gazed at it for a moment and realised that Its
reflection lormed an infinity circle, The bridge
was the only part where there were green trees
with blooming flowers and the sound of birds
chirping. Withour thinking, she went straight
onto the bridge.

When she reached there, she stopped. She felt as
iIf there was a transparent wall in her way. She
took the card out of her pocket and put it through
the transparent wall. She saw that she could move
forward with the card in her hand.

feeling outside was no better than in the class-
room. As soon as | was able to balance myself on
the ground, which was shaking as it it were a
beating drum at a vigorous tempo, a surge of
horrar ran through myv veins to reach my entire
body. The school building behind me was about
ta collapse. Trees were uprooted and toppled
onto the land, smashing against one another's
boughs. Furthermore, boulders were rumbling
down the hills with terrifying speed. Realising
that there was not a sanctuary in sight, 1 blindly
followed the crowd and ran for my life,

As she entered, she saw the world changed, bare
trees, whistling wind, burnt flowers, barely any
water and an overall unpleasant environment, She
saw two artendants sobbing and she went over to
them. She asked why they were crying. They said
that when they first got there that place was
really pretty with plenty of water, blooming flow:
ers, fresh breeze but a monstrous girl Malusia
had arrived. She had raken all the magic of thar
place and lefr nothing for the people and until
someone defeated her, she could not get out of
there, The girl freaked out but there was not
much anyone could do to comfort her.

So they came up with a plan to defear Malusia.
The girl challenged the so-called queen to a series
of games, First was a tug of war, On Malusia's
team, there were three strong men, and on the
other were three weaklings, but they ligured out a
strategy and decided to light with logic and they
won. “Unbelievable!” screamed the evil queen., But
the show was not over yet. The second and final
game was the honevcomb challenge. It was a
shape engraved In a cookie made of sugar and
baking soda and they had to cut out the shape
with just the help of a needle. The team of the
“queen” was strong but not patient or gentle and
both of these things were needed for this game
and so ver again they won in the blink of an eye.
Malusia and her team disappeared and that world
was restored of its magic with people, green trees
and freshwater. The girl was given loads of money
as a reward. She got her own house and car and



Emaan Imran
VIII b

He was a mixture of vellow and black with a long
body and wings, He screamed when he saw him-
self but no one could hear him. He flew to his par-
ents but it took him a while 1o learn how to fly.
His parents screamed when they saw George but
they didn't know it was him. They were scared of
insects and tried Killing him but George escaped
and sat on a tree and started crving.

All of a sudden another dragonfly came and asked
George why he was crying. George sald, 1 was a
human yesterday, now look at me. My parents
don't even want me.”

The other dragonfly's name was Tim. He was
shocked when he heard George was a human.
George sald, “1 had a very welrd dream. In i, | was
in a beautiful garden full of different insects, |
was roaming in the garden when | felt an insect
bite me then | woke up and was transformed into
4 freaking dragonfiy!”

Tim told George that he had heard a similar story
before, George asked Tim to tell him the story.
Tim said, “OKk, but only if we fly while [ tell you.”
George agreed and off they went, Tim said, "Once
there was a boyv who loved playing outside, One
day, he was plaving football with his friends when
suddenly something bit him and he fainted. In his
dream, he saw a bunch of different insects and
the next day he had turned into a butrerfly. People
say he never changed back.”

George got worried when he heard that. Tim
calmed him down and said, “We will find a way.”
They munched on some berries and explored the
city, Then they rested on a flower for a while. Sud-
denly a butterfly bit George and flew away. It was
getting late then and George knew he had to get
home. George thanked Tim and sneaked back into
his room.

When he woke up the next morning he had marned
back to his normal self. He was extremely happy
and hugged his parents. Then he saw Tim from
the window. He let him in and sald, “I think the
butterfly’s bite changed me back Into a human.”

Tim and George became best friends and Tim s

Aayan Tauseef
VIII b

War Is a cowardly way to solve 4 problem between
countries, If a war starts, It can become a major
problem for not only the countries fighting with
each other, but the entire world, War causes mas-
sive destruction and bloodshed.

War can destroy an already stable economy. Even
if @ country Is not participating, its economy s at
stake, It stops the import and exports of certain
commaodities as during war they have to close the
sea routes for trading,.

War can also damage the environment. Modern
warfare is the main reason for this destruction.
During the Gulf War, Kuwalt’s deserts were com-
pletely destroyed. This type of damage takes mil-
lions of years to be recovered,

War can also cause massive bloodshed. The emer-
gence of new technologles has made it really dis-
trusting. The fight over petty [ssues can lead to
severe results, The Russia- Ukralne War Is an evi-
dent example of bloodshed and massive killing,
To conclude, there are almost no positive effects
of war, The only thing that comes with war is de-
struction. It Is much wiser for countries to sit
down and discuss their problems with each other
rather than start a war,
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Abdullah Asghar
VIII b

[t was a fine winter morning. Sheets of fog could
be seen rising in the sky and giving way to the
sun's rays to light the earth.

The sun gradually dominated the fog and it
turned out to be a cold, sunny day, Ali was sitting
In his office, going over his routine tasks, when
suddenly he heard the sounds of the sirens of a
police car. The nolse of the siren made him re-
member something horrible, the memaories came
rushing to his mind.

All and Alex had been best friends. They did ev-
ervthing for ecach other. Al was a self-made
person who had gone through many hardships
throughout his life and he had set himself up as
a successful businessman eventually. He'd met
Alex in a park when he was jogging, Alex had a
charismatic personality and soon All and Alex
became companions,
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Abdul Rehman
VIill b

For the bulk of my life, I've known about a spot
buried away in Pakistan's northern regions.
Almost every weekend, my family and T drive an
hour and a half up to the mountains. Despite the
fact that the journey is usually exhausting, the
eventual destination is always worthwhile, My
family refers to this location as a second home.
My appreciation for nature has grown as a result
ol the cabin, and T have begun to understand the
path to a more tranquil, joyful way of lite.

A solt breeze greets me as | approach the cabin,
causing my cheeks to flush and my smile to

friendship became stronger and All began to
trust Alex. Alex also helped Ali in his business
deals and some domestic atfairs, Soon, he won
the trust of all tamily members and he became
one of them, part of the family,

But then a day came when Ali was out of town.
Alex came to All's house and asked for his car's
keyvs, He was given the keys by Ali's father as he
trusted him. The whole day passed and Alex did
not return, By midnight, When Al had returned
home, Alex came back and handed over the car to
the guard and lefr the house,

The next morning, Ali heard the sirens of a police
car and the continuous ring of the doorbell. As
the door was opened, All got to know that police
had come to arrest him, He was told that he had
committed a murder the previous evening be-
cause his car was spotted at the crime scene. Ali
was perplexed and he tald the police that he was
out of the city the previous evening. He had just
landed at night ar the airport and his friend had
borrowed the car, The police investigated the
matter and found Ali innocent.

There was no trace of Alex after that event and he
disappeared. He never contacted Ali. Suddenly
the phone bell rang and Al picked up the phone.
He had sweat on his forehead and he still recalled
that betrayal by his friend vividly,

trees sway slightly, creating a song. The rubbing
of evergreen trees against each other and the slid-
ing of leaves across the dry ground add to the
melody. The train’s roaring whistle greets us on
lucky days, under the sun, blending in the trees to
produce the perfect mix of bright vellows,
wine-coloured reds, golden browns, mild greens,
and dull browns,

There are many places to see, We walk around all
those beautiful places and enjoy the beauty of
nature to the core. The trip is full of so much fun
and enjoyment that every minute spent is great, It
is time for us to leave soon, and we have to start
our return journey. The memories of the trip will
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Ayeza Samad
VIII b

I sat in the comfort of my seat capturing the
beauty of the mountains through my camera's
lens as our car cruised along the uneven roads,
crossing luscious, fresh trees with rthelr leaves
bowing towards the ground. It was a delightful
ride.

There was an awesome spot that had filled me
with bilss many times, yvears prior. Maybe | had
made it delighttul In my psyche. The slight chill In
the alr was to the point of giving a delicate shud-
der, yet insufficlent for the need of a coat. A
breeze stimulated the trees, making their leaves
shake and chuckle.

Daylight leaked past the thick shelter of branches
keeping in mind the desire of having the option to
arrive at the moist mountain earth., The moun-
tains are the best spot to live in, to be lost in, to
see the magnificence, and never get exhausted.
There is a loosening-up feel of the mountains
making them ideal for allowing the pressure to
vanish and harmony to track down its approach
to one's spirit.,

There are many individuals who love the moun-
tains and live in them. They have made me re-
think why | don't leave the fast and chaotic life-
style of the city and come and live the slow but
steady lifestyle in nature. The last days of the trip
to the mountains were the best as 1 had made
beautiful memories in the lap of nature.



Abdul Aleem
VII a

We were invited to a dinner at our family friends’
house, They had come back after five vears, to Pa-
Kistan. Since our families had a strong bond, their
daughter, Sana, had been my friend since | was
eight vears old. We often used to play with each
other. 1 found her to be a very sensitive person
and she used to share evervthing with me.

Her parents had an abusive relationship with each
other, which had made her sensitive, That day
when we went to their house, 1 could tell by look-
ing at Sana's face that something was wrong. The
family pretended that everything was normal in
front of outsiders but she was the anly person
who couldn’t hide her expressions.

Amna Shahid
VII a

Qur planet is warming up, day by day, Climate
change is the greatest threat to our existence. In
our short history on this planet, most of the in-
crease in global temperatures has been observed
since 1950 due to increased human activity. The
worst to come will approximately be observed by
2030,

The warmest years ever recorded were in the past
22 vears, More than one million species are en-
dangered and many have gone extinct, due to cli-
mate change, The last decade was the hottest in

25000 years, We lose 12 trillion tons of ice each
vear, Global temperature has increased by |
degree celsius. The gilobal average temperature
has increased by 1.6 degrees,

| went 1o her room to use the bathroom. No one
was there when | came out. She was hanging by
the fan and was dead! | screamed and my eves
papped our. | was completely shocked and baf-
fled, Everyone came into the room and her father
was staring at me, [ was afraid to meet his eves,
They called an ambulance and broke into cries. |
was also cryving. I was terrified of both of them be-
cause they were pointing fingers at me as if | had
murdered her.,

The police got the postmortem report. Her par-
ents were blamed because her report revealed
that she was abused. The police found her journal
where she had mentioned the episodes of hitting,
I didn’t have the slightest bit of (dea that she had
been a victim of all that, Her parents were guilty
of causing physical and mental harm to her which
eventually led to her suicide.

Climate change is threatening plants, animals,
and other species. Human actions are causing the
earth to warm up by increasing the number of
greenhouse gases and carbon dioxide in the atmo-
sphere. There is more Carbon dioxide in the air
now than at any other time, in at least 800,000
Vears.

Gases trom factories and cars pollute the environ-
ment. Approximately 30 to 50 per cent of all spe-
cies are possibly headed towards extinction by
mid-century. 99% of them are at the risk of extinc-
tion, Climate change can result in an impact on
local air quality, Atmospheric warming associated
with climate change has the potential to increase
ground-level ozone in many regions, which may
predict challenges for coming generations.

By reducing factory smoke and gases, we may
play a role in fixing this worldwide phenomenaon.
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Gulvisha Kaleem
VII a

Every person In this world Is different and has
unique characteristics, There is also a difference
in the way of thinking. Some people like to in-
dulge In critical thinking, some are more con-
cerned about their health and fitness, and so on.
Some lucky people around the world are loved by
everyone, My grandfather s one of them.

He is surely the only man | Know who s quite en-
ergetic In his eighries. His routine is astonishing,
in my view, He Is the first one in our family to rise,
often as carly as 4:30 AM, to pray. Latrer, the rec-
itation of the Quran is a must for him and then he
goes for a walk In the park. On his way back, at
around 7 AM, he goes to his office and recites the
rest of the Quran there, aloud. He once told me
that he aims 10 complete one Quran per day.

It we talk about management, advice or solutions,
he is always the first person one refers to, His
friends, his family, and especially [, know about
his dedication to everything he does. | can safely
say that he gives the best advice, Whether it's my
mom, cousin, sister, cousin's mom, or even my

Abubakar Zia 4 '
VII a

One Saturday morning, I was walking on the path-
way in front of my house after getting back from
school. T went outside to play football and crick-
et. While I was playing, my brother threw a ball. |
thought | was out.

Suddenly, the ball stopped in the air. First, |
thought 1 was dreaming and tried to wake up. But
I couldn't, so 1 believed it was real. I was still in
shock and tried to look again. | found that every-
one was frozen, they could not move an inch fur
ther. | was scared, but 1 had an opportunity to
play or eat whatever 1 wanted.

cousins' in-laws, evervone freely asks for advice
and gets a good one, Other than this, he alwavs
puts himself forward to take part in managing
things or events, | can bet that if you see him, vou
wouldn't believe that he is my grandpa, as he is
super fit and looks quite young.

Furthermore, he is extremely supportive and en-
couraging. He never discriminates against girls or
about them working, rather he always supports
their ideas. The people who see me know | am
what I am today, because of him. The confidence,
good manners and respecttul behaviour 1 practise
today are due to his unlimited efforts and encour-
agement. Whatever I have achieved in life is be-
cause of him.

He is an important person in our family. Without
him, our family is incomplete. He is very mature
and acts according to the place and people he is
surrounded with, His qualities are exceptional
and can not even be described in words. If | write
a book about him, I doubt that would do him jus-
tice. He is unique and different from others, Very
few can be like him or maintain a lifestvle like
him,

In the end, 1 will just sav that I love him and [ wish
he would always stay the same, May he live a long
life and get to see all the happiness he wants,

As it turned out, the whole world was Irozen in
time! I thought tor a second, Whar if Aliens had
invaded the earth? | kept comforting mysell by
saving that aliens did nor exist. | ignored my in-
stincts and started thinking about eating pizza. |
looked at every car and tried to drive it, but |
wasn't trained enough to do so. 1t did not end
there. T bought every piece ol clothing 1 had ever
dreamt

about. I took these ¢lothing items with me as they
were free of cost but expensive. | felt over
whelmed.

It was the scariest and most frightening experi-
ence of my lfe. 1 started to leel alone which made
me cry a lot. At that moment, | prayed that the
world would reset to its original state. Then the
alarm went off and | woke up and was thankful
that it was a dream.



Mehwish Magbool
VII a

Mara was home alone, her whole family was on a
trip. The house was so silent that she started
imagining a terrifying series in her mind. Her sur-
roundings were so quiet that she could practically
hear drops of water falling. All of a sudden she
heard the sound of creaking floorboards. As she
went to see, icy fingers gripped her arms and
pulled her into the darkness. She couldn't see
anything and started hearing strange noises. She
was [rustrated and scared. She had no idea what
she was supposed 1o do.

It was an intense situation. In a while, she heard
thundering footsteps. She was so scared that she
thought her heart would fall out of her chest!
With this tension and overthinking, she lainted.
The moment she woke up, she found herself tied
around a chair. The lights were off except for the
one spotlight right above her head. She quickly
looked around just to realise that she was in her
basement. Her heart was pounding so fast that
she started screaming. She tried her best 1o
escape but in the end, it was hopeless, She
thought no one was going to come to help her. She
then decided to do something on her own.

She heard a bang and footsteps approaching her.
She started panicking so she begged the person to
let her go. The unknown person said, “Hurry up,
give me the codes,” Mara was clueless. She tried 1o
explain that she did not know anything about any
codes but the unknown man didn't believe her.
The unknown man looked like he was in a hurry.

Suddenly, the unknown man disappeared, leaving
Mara distressed. Mara tried to focus but she heard
the sound of stuff breaking. It felr like someone
was flghting. She was so terrified that she started
crying. All of a sudden, someone came running to
Mara and turned on the lights. [t turned out to be
Mara’s mom.

Mara's face glowed with delight and she started
asking questions. Her mom explained that the un-
known man was an undercover spy like her but he
had changed and turned against them. The codes
he was asking for were very important and
couldn’t be left in the wrong hands or the whole

Arham Ali
VIl a

Evervthing stopped, people stood like statues all
around, people in cars, babies on prams all life-
less, frozen in time..........

At that exact moment, | was taking a bath not
Knowing what was happening. Unluckily, my
clothes were in my bedroom and my friends were
sitting outside. Suddenly, | saw water droplets
stuck in zero gravity. [ was shocked and started
calling my friends, but no one¢ responded. |
wrapped a towel around my waist and went out-
side sceing that one was up In the air, another
one's fool was on the ground, someone's popeorn
was also stuck in zero gravity, and the other two
were lying on the bed like dead people. That was
the time | realised that | was the only person who
wasn't frozen in time at that moment.

I wore my clothes and went downstairs to check
on my parents and saw that they were also frozen
in time. | was so torn up that | started crving,
thinking that it would be the last time | would
ever meet my parents.

I hastily rushed outside and saw that even babies
were frozen lifeless. | started feeling like T really
was the last person alive but the thought disap-
peared in a second because then | heard a gigan-
tic scream. | ran towards it before | knew what
type of danger was ahead of me.

It was another human belng. 1 was so happy about
it. At the same time, | wasn't happy because he
was my best friend and | wasn't really ralking to
him. We were fighting aver Fortnite because he'd
promised to give me v bucks but he didn't be-
cause someone else had asked for that gifr. He
gave it to them, without even asking them. 1 had
gotten so angry that | had broken my Xbox con-
troller.

When | saw him, he started apologising 10 me. We
were starving so we decided to go to a restaurant,
It was Iree food after all. We ate and then we both
went to play some games in the arcade and | was
so pleased.

I had been downhearted at the beginning of the
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Muhammad Ibrahim
VII a

Are actors and professional athletes being paid
too much? In my opinion, no they are not. They
work hard and make our sad days fun. Profes-
slonal Athletes are being paid exactly the right
amount.

Athletes train for their upcoming tournaments
when thev could be spending time with their
friends and loved ones. They have to constantly
pay a lot of bills to the government and give
money to other funds.

Athletes play in various sports tournaments and
matches to make their hard-carned money and
it's the fans and supporters who pay the profes-
stonal athletes, This is how they pay them. When
a supporter of an athlete goes to see a match or a
tournament, the money they pay to watch the
tournament goes to the athletes and when hun-
dreds and thousands of people go to see a tour-
nament the amount is multiplied.

The athletes are not overpald at all; they work
hard and carn their money. They entertain us
every day and make our boring days exciting and
joytul.

resplendeng
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Mustafa Mohsin
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Cristiano Ronaldo is someone the whole world is

impressed by because of his skills and appear-

ance, Some people think that he is a robot. He

was born on Sth February 1985 in Madeira, Portu-

gal. He iIs the greatest footballer of this time,

He Is one of the richest people living today, He
has really expensive cars and lives a luxurious
lifestyle. He also has a son who plays football like
him. His son Is always discouraged from playing
video games by him. He wants his son to opt for
football as a profession, He wants his son to be
successful like him,

Ronaldo also has a good character, Playving foot-
ball is his hobby, Once, while plaving, Ronaldo hit
the ball very hard and a child got hurt. He visired
the hospital. He also sent his sports shirt with all
the reammates’ signatures to that kid as a token
of love. This proves that he has a quite generous
heart.

In myv opinion, he is a very geod person with great
character. Mostly, money makes people think
that they can do whatever they want to. Ronaldo
does not have this instinct. That's why people
love him so much.




Sophia Aziz
VII a

Video games have been with us since the 1950s,
Over the past few decades, they have become
really developed. From their realistic features to
their amazing graphics. They have started to
affect our daily lives, Excessive usage of electron-
e devices for video games has caused many prob-
lems, ke weak eve-sight and even an increase in
the country’s suicide level!

The most common problem developed by gamers
all around the world is weak eye-sight, The Uni-
versity of London concluded that 10% of the
world's population Is blind or has weak eyesight
due to the overuse of screens,

The other troublesome problem caused by video
games is the disruption of sleep, Lots of gamers
stay up till late because the games they play have
some awesome new updates, This results in a
messed-up sleep pattern, bad grades in school,
and lousy work,

Hajra Bashir

VII a

The cold winter night with a full moeon was quite
terrifyving already., The wind whistling rhrough
trees and a cloudless sky created a downright ter-
rifylng aura. Sixteen-vear-old Alexa was home
alone, She suffered from anxiety as her parents
fought a lot and were out of town often. She knew
they were headed for a divorce.

Alexa decided to call her best friend Megan who
didn't pick up the phone and later messaged
saying she was busy with Olivia, Olivia was a new
girl in school who was slowly replacing Alexa, She
was getting closer to Megan which Alexa couldn't
bear,

Alexa had bad mental health according to her psy-
chiatrist and was quite likely to go crazv. That
night she had had enough of Oliva and decided ta

Violent video games cause health (ssues. A violent
video game can result in a violent mind, It produc-
es an urge to punish other people. These gamers
become Isolated. They think that just because
something is happening In thelr video games Is
supposed to happen in real life.

A gamer from California ended up shooting about
a dozen people, When the FBI tried to get some in-
formation on who this guy was and why he killed
all those peaople, they found out that he was a
PUBG streamer,

“We were so shocked. Violent games like this have
started to rule people’s minds,” stated a stunned
police officer,

In conclusion, violent video games have started to
make people violent and they are starting to
become the cause of many of the world's prob-
lems.

A N

even though she was home alone, Alexa had an
evil grin on her face. She grabbed the sharpest
knife in her hands and hid behind the door
hoping that she would kill Olivia but things didn™
g0 as planned.

Alexa was walting patiently, Suddenly, she saw a
shadow, She grabbed the girl by her shoulders
and harshly stabbed her in the heart not knowing
that It was Megan and not Olivia. The body
dropped to the floor. Alexa's face turned white
and she dropped the knife when she saw Megan's
face, She had trouble breathing and couldn't say a
word, In a bout of quick thinking, she grabbed
Megan by her feet and dragged her into the laun-
dry room, leaving a whole trail of blood behind.
Alexa then started cleaning the blood with a white
towel.



blood trail. She asked why there was blood, Alexa
had nothing to say. Olivia called Megan and heard
her cell phone ringtone in the laundry room, the
blood trail leading to it, Olivia started following
the blood trail and saw Megan's body on the floor.
Alexa hit Olivia with a glass bottle on her head
and she passed out,

Sevab Faisal
VIl a

ping the blood, After a few minutes, Olivia woke
up and a tear fell from her eyes as she saw Me-
gan's body. She sneakily called the police, who ar-
rived at Alexa's place and arrested her, Her last
words haunted Olivia for a long time, “I didn't
mean to Kill her!

Once upon a time,
there were two kids,
Hansel and Gretel,
who lived in a hut
with their parents.
One day, the parents
asked them to bring
food.

They went and
wandered for hours
and hours until they

got deep into the
forest. They got
tired and rested for
some time.

They spotted a hut
made of candy.
Tempted, they ran
over and started
cating because they
were very hungry.

Alter some time
when they were full,
a lovely lady came
out of the house and
asked them to come
inside for dinner
and they did.

Once Inside, she
locked the door,
laughed an evil
laugh and rurned
into a witch. She
locked Hansel in a
cage.

She made Gretel do
all the work and fed
_ Hansel sa she could
% cat him,

One day, while

2
Gretel was cleaning
} the floor, Hansel
told her a plan.

Then the witch decided
to finally eat Hansel
She asked Gretel to
warm up the fire so

she could ear him.
(retel turned on the
tire but she pretended
that cho didn't bnaw

She asked the witch to
help with the fire,
When the witch was
very close 1o the fire,
Gretel pushed her in,
and Hansel and Grerel
were free. They went
back to their house and




Ahmed Sohail
VIl b

Sometimes a day comes in our lives which we

want o forget about but we can never wash it off

our minds completrely, A day like thar came into
my lite almost two vears ago while I was staving at
Magpie Lodge, Thandiani, with my fomily, during
the summer holidays. It was a beautiful resort
surrounded by lush green forests full of tall pine
rees.

My friend All and | decided to take a walk on the
beauriful path going to the forest. [t was getting
dark and cold but we were enjoving the walk, so
we continued to move on without realising It was
late. All of a sudden, | heard a baby crying. | point-
ed it our to Al He could also hear him, bur we
could not figure out the location. Soon, [ found
him, but he was too far away, and on some height,
but we wanted to help. Meanwhile, the baby had
started to cry on top of his voice.

Ali Mohammad Moez Sher
Vil b

Educational institutions have been around for
ages, Most of us are familiar with the traditional
model practised in educational Institutions,
where one teacher is teaching Lil'ty students at a
time. No one Knows il those lifty students are
able to understand what is being taught or if they
are even paying attention to the lecture. This
stvle of teaching is not considered very effective
today. Students now have access to new technolo-
gy which helps them learn in a far better manner,
which means it's time for educational institutes
to bring some changes to the old-school teaching
methods,

A popular alternative to traditional education is
online education. Online classes can help us in
difficult times. Suppose you have Covid-19 and

)uu are unable to attend schm)l You can still do
cvsncemm csdmmmlle mbbmemad o acmae e Blaie diihe s e e

Surprisingly, there was some light falling on the
baby because of which we could still see him. All
and | kept on struggling 1o reach him, It was too
difficult to ¢limb uphill.

Finally, just as we were very close 1o him, the light
that was falling upon the baby and making it visi-
ble went out and there was total darkness all
around. The baby was quier, We could not see any
baby there, and neither could we hear him,

“Oh my God! Ali, has the baby gone? And where
are we?" | whimpered.

We were holding cach other’s hands tightly and
trembling badly.

We rushed back down and somehow reached the
lodge. We both had a high remperature and body
aches. We told the story to our families but no one
believed us.

However, the memories of that still scare me and
sometimes | feel like | can still hear that baby
crying......

want to ger a degree you can get a degree without
having to leave home.

Many students think that online classes are better
because they allow them the freedom to leave the
class anytime, In some cases, parents keep check-
ing on their children to see it they are taking
online classes properly.,

When a student comes back from school, he is ex-
tremely tired and just wants to 2o to bed and
sleep. Whereas, in online learmning, he can just
shut down the laptop and relax in peace. It's flexi-
ble and enables students as well as teachers to set
their own learning and teaching pace. Then
there's the added tlc\lbllm of setting a schedule
that fits on everyone's agenda.

Using an online educational platform allows for a
better balance of work and studies, so there's no
need to give anything up. It offers a wide selec-
tion of programmes. In & space as vast and wide
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their program ftor various levels and subjects, It's
accessible to students and teachers all over the

Ammani Zeeshan
VIl b

I am proud to call myself a citizen of Pakistan. Pa-
kistan Is the fifth most populated country in the
world with a population of around two hundred
million people. Pakistan Is locared in South Asia.
It is the first Muslim atomic power. Pakistan came
into existence in 1947, The word “Pakistan”
means “a land abounding in the pure”. lts official
name Is The Islamic Republic of Pakistan,

Pakistan Is a huge country with four main prov-
inces, each with its own unique features and cul-
tures. Karachi is the largest city but Lahore is the
most populated. Islamabad is the capltal of Paki-
stan. Urdu Is the national language of Pakistan
and is most commonly spoken. English is also
spoken by many people on the modern side of Pa-
Kistan. Pakistan has many bulldings and some
prestiglous schools like Aitchison and colleges
like Agha Khan.

Pakisran has the largest canal based Irrigation
system in the world and has the highest paved in-
ternational road known as The Karakoram High-
wayv, Pakistan has a green and white flag, the
green colour representing the Muslim majority
that lives in Pakistan and the white representing
the other religions that are in minority,

Pakistan [nternational Airlines known as (PLIA) was
founded on 23rd October 1946 as Orient Alrwayvs.
K-2 is the highest mountain peak in Pakistan and
the second highest In the world. Pakistan has five
main rivers and joins borders with Iran, Afghani-
stan, China and India.

My country is very dear to my heart and all the Pa-
Kistanis including me are always willing to put
their lives on the line for its survival

Pakisran Is our home,

And we love It, so

We are ready for any sacrifice,
Just to see it glow!

ule, On top of that, not only do we save time, but
we also save monev which can be spent on other
priorities.

Arham Abid Kamal

VII b

Last vear, | went to a secret spot in Australia
called "The Dolphin Valley”. There, | found the
perfect thing to do, bungee jumping!"' I had never
done it prior to this trip and found that it was a
sensational experience that 1 would love to expe-
rience again In the future. The bungee area was
up on a bridge surrounded by gigantic trees,
large rocks and sandy hills all over, On the way
up to the bridge, 1 got a bit nervous,

When | got there, 1 was so frightened that my
knees were about to give up on me, Then, the
owner came out and asked me how old | was and
if 1 had any previous experience, He weighed me
and measured my height. Finally, he gave me the
stamp of approval to make the jump. Boy was |
scared! Next, he strapped huge weights to my
ankles which felt like medium-sized bowling
balls, Then, he attached a long bungee cord to the
weights, Last but not least, | had o wear a bright
vellow helmet to protect my head,

Now it was time for the actual jump. The owner
told me to jump when he said "Go!!" He also gave
me some useful advice about not looking down.
As soon as he said that, | looked down and what |
saw were o big river and sharp jagged rocks, |
closed my eves and when | opened them the
owner started to count, "One... two,.. three .,
GO™ I jumped off and my heart felt like it was
about to leap out of my chest. Finally, | opened
my eves and everything was upside down. |
bounced up once or twice and that was it | felt an
exhilarating rush throughout my entire body,
which continued until I made it back to solid
ground.

As soon as | got back to the bridge | knew | had
done it. It was the greatest feeling that | had ever
experienced. To this day, it remains a significant
experience in my life and one that | would highly
recommend to others, who, similar to myself, like
to be adventurous.



Hajra Saleem
VIl b

Sometimes vou have quality Inside of vou and
only an unforeseen circamstance s needed for it
to pop out and make vou feel like a hero. Yes! |
also have one, a speciality which was revealed to
me one hot summer day, when the butlders had
just started on the renovations of our house,

[ had come out of the house for my evening walk
and to catch some fresh air, The chaoetic drilling
had been ringing in my cars and had forced me
out Into the enchanting nature, The construction
Kept striking at my nerves but [ kept an eyve on the
work which was smoothly In progress. The hard-
working men drenched in sweat continued to glue
mirror chunks to a specified wall that had to be
filled with them.

As | stepped our, the sun shone burning hot or-
dering me to avert my eyes. My gaze shifred 1o a
mirror dice lving on the ground. In a fraction of a
second, seemingly out of nowhere, substantial
flames divulged into the extended corridor. My
eves in shock remained unlatched along with my
mouth which dropped open, That day | came to

Hajra Saleem
Vil b

Dear Diary,

You know how biased parents can be sometimes,
My parents have a soft corner specially reserved
for my 1l sis! Oh, let's not just fool around and
Jump straight to what happened a week ago.

That balmy morning following my productive
routine at 5 o'clock sharp, | was out for my hydra-
tion walk. At half past six, | reached home and re-
quested some English breakfast with coffee to
start off my day. In a fractlon of a second, my
mom questioned me, “Where Is vour sister,
Miss?™ My airpods had just begun to transport me

irmta anathar dimancian of calacaricie theaonah

know that science is something that is a necessity
in our life, thoughts about science lessons being
boring were brandished from my mind. Thanks to
my quick-witted teacher who had put light on the
topic “REFLECTION", my brain figured out and
then demonstrated 1o me that the sun's rays had
racdiiated towards the mirror pieces which had
caused a fire, As I was busy thanking my teacher
for the whole time, the flames increased in inten-
Sity,

Panicked, I couldn't decide what to do. The fire
extinguishers were out of order. [t was too dan-
gerous for me to get water from the Kitchen, |
could hear the screams of my family members
praving for their lives. | was the only one out of
the house, who could save the famlily. My brain
convinced me 1o walk the ten steps to a super-
market that was nearby and grab some fire blan-
kets, which I later used to cover myself and some-
how managed to get to the Kitchen.

There, 1 grabbed a half-melred portable tub which
I filled with water and splashed over the burning
fire, My muscles were the only witnesses of the
hard work 1 did that day, going constantly to
bring filled water tubs,

Eventually, the fire came under control and
VOILA! | was the hero!

my mom's heart had opposite leelings. After
staving guict lor some time my mom, losing her
temper, hollered, “Hajra Saleem, where is your
sister?™ This was a warning sign, my mom only
called my full name when she got super ferocious
with me, I freaked out, for not losing my sister,
but from the pent up anger, my mom had grow-
ing inside her.

In a jJiffy, | was our of sight because the house
was devold of peace- MURDER WAS COMING! |
was thrown out of the house 1o look for my dra-
ma-queen sister, | Knew she was just pulling a
prank on me to increase her value in the house
and for mine 1o go south! Though she was not as
bright In maths, here she was a gentus. To bring
me down she could do anything, After searching
for a long while, there was still no sign of her, |
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place popped up In my mind. | was a nervous
wreck and rears started ro roll out of my round
eves,

I, having millions of nerve balls dancing inside
me, still not giving up hope, continued to look for
her. Fortunarely, but not soon enough, the most
annoying prankster revealed herself in a vampire

Hassan Jawad -

Vil b

Dear Diary,

I had the best day ever today! T woke up this
morning, the sun was shining through my bed-
room window and | could smell my breakfast
being prepared downstairs. | jumped out of my
bed, threw on my school clothes and skipped
down to the kitchen.

A delicious breakfast of pancakes with syrup was
waiting for me at the table. I gobbled it down in a
flash, grabbed my school bag, shouted “BYE!" to
my mom and dashed out of the door to school.

When I arrived at school, my teacher handed me
my monthly test, with a huge grin on his face, |
scored 25 out of 25 on my maths monthly exam. |
couldn't believe it. We had our best lessons in the

morning.

Janat Wagqas A :
VII b s N

| have wanted a dog ever since 1 was eight vears
old but my mother was scared of them so my wish
remained unfulfilled. It was while 1 was getting
red velvet bubble tea from my favourite cafe in
Lahore that I got a call from my uncle. I felt a little
nervous answering the call as he usually never
called me. As [ picked up the phone, he told me he
had gotten me a dog that | had always wanted, It
was my ftavourite breed, a Shih Tzu. | started

inmmnine with oveitomont and toare ot ine ran

grabbed her by her left ear, and pulled her home
to transform my fiery mom back to ice!

Why? Oh why doesn’t my mum only celebrate my
presence? Why does there HAVE to be HAREEM?
But well, that is life! Utterly unfair!

Let's hit the bed now and call it a day.
Bye-bye Diary

Refore 1 knew it was already lunch break. I had
brought myv favourite food for lunch: Pizza with
chips. The alternoon flew by, and we ended the
school day with a really fun game of football. We
all cheered when our team won.

After school, 1T went home and was met with the
most amazing surprise: my mom told me that we
were going toa the cinema followed by McDonald's
for dinner. We had a lantasrtic time! Can't eveny
day be like today?

When | found out where its cage was, | rushed to
open it, The pup jumped out very quickly and
started smelling me. It was definitely the cutest
and most gentle puppy I had ever seen. | fell in
love with it the moment | saw it for the very first
time. It was adorable and small. 1 could pick it up
with only one hand,

[ts hair was as soft as cotton and it had the cutest
nose, black and small, It looked like a bhlack
button, [ts fur was a warm coffee colour, the belly
was pure white and the ears had a little bit of
black, It had short white legs. | decided to name it
Huddv hecause whenever | saw it it looked like a



eating hoiled chicken and plaving with small
balls, When he plays with big ones, he always rolls
with them. He loves chasing stray cats in our
backyard. He is naughty sometimes, especially

Momin Yasir
VIl b

As | was passing by a street, | saw a quick move-
ment, A creature ran as fast as lighining. | started
running too. Somerhing bit me. My neck started to
bleed. I was going to faint. A c¢ar hit me and when
I woke up, | was soaked in blood. | felt really
hungry. | went home and ate everything | could
find there. But | was still famished. | was dying ol
hunger. In my mind's eve, | could see a man's
hlood nozing out.

I couldn’t resist the hunger that was growing
within me, I pounced on him and bit his neck. A
lew seconds passed and the same feeling of being
famished came back. | was helpless and could not
control the demon that had started o plant its
seed Inside me. My sharp teeth dug inside his
neck even more, | fed on his blood but no matter
how much | sucked, | was still dissatistied. Until
his pulse stopped.

| didn’t know what to do. | ran as fast as [ could. |
was shocked at how fast | was running. | was con-
fused too because an hour ago, | did not have any
of these qualities. As | thought some more, It fi-
nally struck me that only a vampire could have all
of these gualities.

At first, | thought this could turn out to be a
blessing for me, Throughout the week | learned
more about the new creature | had become. |
could not only run fast but | had the ability to feel
the emations of others and by giving them a hard
stare, | could make them say whatever | wanted.

Over ume | also learned how to control my
hunger. Overall being a vampire seemed o bless-
ing. Well, it was a blessing until | found out that |
was an immortal, | could not age or be Killed.

That's when | realised that things that seem like a
hlessing ar first can furn out to he the curse vou

people,

Buddy is my best triend and | love him a lot, He is
definitely the best pet | could ever have asked for.

Khadija Ahsan
Vil b

Every student in the world has stressed over their
homework., Students spend 8 to 1) hours in
school. As i that wasn't quite enough for them,
there I1s a bulk of homework given to be done at
home.

We learn many things at school. The work at
school itself is enough, Why then, do they feel the
need to give homework? Most ol the students cry.
At Least in their hearts. There are four to five
bhooks tor each subject,

Homework was invented by Robert Nevilis in
1905, He was a teacher who thought that students
needed more practice at home, Homework can
lead to stress and more stuff from school is very
depressing. Everyone likes 1o relax at some point.
I do believe homework might be good In some
cases but il vou look at all the factors, homework
is more stressful than helpful, Once a person be-
comes a student they will forever be a student.
Teachers need 1o understand that students have a
life outside of school.




Musa Ashaar
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Many people believe that online classes are better
than in-person classes but I think that in-person
learning is better. For two vears in lockdown, we
were not able to go to school, The school intro-
duced us 1o online classes. Many Kids had techni-
cal difficulties, some didn't know their email,
some forgot their passwords and some didn't

have any proper devices to take online classes on.

In the middle of online class, the electricity com-
pany would often decide to turn the electricity
off. People who had generators and UPS devices
were lucky.

While raking online classes many kids would play
online games and for home assignments and
quizzes, thev were just copving answers off
Google. Teachers and students alike had 1o sit ar
the same place tor hours and the sudden increase
in screen time caused health issues.,

During exams, students turned their cameras off
and apened their books to start copying answers.
Some would just open a new tab in Google, search
the question and note down the answer, Many
students would just take halt of the classes and
skip the rest or they would pop by for a few sec-
onds only to get their attendance marked. Thank
God online classes are finally over!
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Shahzaib Zia
Vil b

Social media is the general name we give to web-
sites and applications that epable users to create
and share content, or to participate in social net-
working, We use social media throughout our day,
when we come home from work, when we are rest-
ing, ar when we want to pass time. The mast pop-
ular social media sites are Snapchat, Instagram
and Facebook. Evervone is on social media. But
not evervone agrees that social media is good.
There are tons of people who don't like it. There
are also people who like the benefits it provides
to the user. Today 1 will be talking about why
social media is good and what advantages it pro-
vides to the user,

From a marketing point of view, social media uses
strategies that allow you to connect directly with
vour audience. You know who is interested in
vour business hecause they choose to follow your
social media account. There are millions of people
using social media, You are likely to find an audi-
ence interested in the content vou shared in vour
video. After the likes on vour video start increas-
ing, it may go large and viral and more people will
like it,

We can create creative and entertaining content
on apps like Instagram, Snapchat, Facebook and
Youtube, for free,

However, the downside is that we intend to lose
touch with reality when we are too engrossed in
social media. All we want to do is sit on the phone
and stare at pictures that might be fake. Some-
times social media can get dangerous. We can
easily get blackmailed it we share our informa-
tion,

Social media is here to stay. It's up to us to decide
how creatively and sensibly we want to use it.
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Aayan Suleman
Via

I. How do bees go to school? S
Ans. By school buzz, b

2. Did you hear about the crossed eve teacher?
Ans. He couldn’t hold his pupils.

3. How does the fish get to school?
Ans. By Octopus

4. How is 2+2«5 like your left foot?
Ans. It's not right

3. Why couldn't a pony sing a lullaby?
Ans. He was a little horse.

6. What do you call a boomerang that won't come
back?
Ans. A stick

7. Wife: Have you had your lunch?

Husband: Have you had your lunch?
Wife: | am asKing you! ' %
Husband: | am asKking you! .

Shahzain Aakib
VI a

There was an alarm sound, 1 heard loud scream-
ing. Everyone was running to the science lab. Ev-
ervone demanded 1o use the time machine which
they Knew that they had. Everyvone wanted to
travel back In time and save their lamilies,

A few weeks ago people had noticed that the sun
was growing larger and larger day by day. Various
NASA missions had been sent to space 1o ook at
the sun and the results were published a few days
later. It was conlirmed that the sun was growing

onnrmane in cizo And in inet a mattor af dacve i

Naad e Al
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Let's make an American-style omelette and you
will see how easy it is to accomplish it, even if you
have never tried to make an omelette belore.
Here are the Key steps to read before you start so
you know where you are going:

L. Beat the eggs: Use two or three egugs per om-
elette, depending on how hungry you are. Beat the
eggs lightly with a fork.

2. Melt the burtter: Use an 8-inch nonstick skiller
for a 2-egg omelette, and a 9-inch skillet for 3
egps. Melr the butter over medium-low heat, and
Keep the temperature low and slow when cooking
the cggs so the bottom doesn't get too brown or
overcooked.

3. Add the eggs: Ler the eggs sit for a minute, then
use a heatprool silicone spatula to gently 1ift the
cooked eggs from the edges of the pan. Tilt the
pan to allow the uncooked eggs to flow to the
edge of the pan.

4. Fill the omelette: Add the filling—bur don't
overstulf the omelette—when the eggs begin to
set, cook for a few more seconds.

5. Fold and serve: Fold the omelette in half. Slide
it onto a plate with the help of a silicone spatula.

The time machine was made by my school teacher
and my class. One day we were searching the
store to find some stuff for our recycling project
tor which [ also volunteered. Under a thick layer
of dust, 1 discovered some kind of strange ma-
chine. There was a chair and lots of odd-looking
dials. I sat in the chair and pressed a few buttons
and for one moment it travelled back in time and
then back in the real-time, | told my teacher about
it, and she investigated the desk and confirmed
that it was a time machine, So we took it to our
lab and moditied irt.

TTULIT FIURE AT DI T TANOC AP DeOAan T urns ner owviarses



Dua Nawaz
VI a

A few months ago, my parents planned to go to
Murree during the Winter Break. We were in-
formed that the weather was freezing, so my
mother packed some extra warm clothes. When
we reached there, we were extremely exhausted
and went straight to our hotel rooms and fell
asleep, We were freezing, so we covered ourselves
with three blankets each, We had left all our ten-
sions at home and had thought that we would be
relaxing and having fun, but the exact opposite
happened. We faced many problems,

All of a sudden, an enormous and threatening
showstorm occurred. All the roads were blocked.
It became so cold that the lives of the people were
at risk, Murree was a crowded area those days and
lots of people were travelling: all their lives were
in danger. The news went viral about the people
who had lost their lives in the storm. They includ-
ed entire tamilies and children. The reason for
their death was horrifying: they had run out of
oxygen because they had shut the windows of
thelr cars while the heaters were on, Negligence
of humans can also cause fatal results, We should
be careful with everything.

There was no way of going back home, My family
was tense and in an unpleasant mood. It was
fogegy everywhere. The snow glowed at night and
looked beautiful. All houses, mountains, grounds
and evervthing there was covered in snow. It
looked like Murree had drowned in a flood of
snow, | heard doors banging and eerie rustling
sounds when [ got out of the hotel. I smelt cold
air and snowflakes for the first time, and proba-
bly the last time. | tasted fear.

Finally, when the intensity of the snow decreased,
we took the opportunity and travelled back home
safely. It was an adventurous but dangerous jour-
ney. We learnt many lessons. Firstly, we should
check the weather forecast of the place we are
travelling to, so we can be safe. Secondly, we
should be careful with every minor detail because
sometimes, minor things can become major and
create issues in our lives, And lastly, it you show
courage, the problems will vanish. We should be
brave for ourselves and our familles.

Ahmad Mahmood
VI a

Once there was a 16-vear-old teenager and his
group of friends. They went 1o numerous forests
and discovered many things, They jumped by
ropes and almost escaped death every time. They
were a super crazy group of four. They had found
many treasures because on every adventure, they
took metal detectors. They had also lound many
useless items but usually came across valuable
ones.

They were all In thelr teens and Knew that their
final adventure would be In the world's largest
forest, the Amazon Rainforest. As thev got inside,
they found vegetation and greenery everywhere.
They started detecting using their metal detee
tors and alter five minutes they heard a beep!
They started ro dig and rthey found a nickel. Afrer
some time, they heard another beep. After dig-
ging some more, they found a pot sealed from the
top. When the seal was uncovered, the top ap-
peared to be a round ring and inside it was the
dust of gold. They were pretty happy at their dis-
covery,

Out of nowhere, a tiger came running towards
them. The four Iriends sprinted because they had
never faced a tiger. After running for a while, the
tiger lost them., They found a place to put up their
tents and started a fire. They woke up surround-
e¢d by hvenas. Luckily, Ted had a gun; he fired In
the sky and the hyenas ran away. They were terri-
lied by then because wild animals were coming
out of nowhere.

For them, it was something new. Finally, after two
davs, they took their tent, packed up evervthing
and sought a way to get out. On the way, they
found many unigue trees.

At last, Templeton said, *We should give up trea-
sure hunting and explore nature because we can
see many beautiful things."




Inava Kashif
Vla

Ingredients

250g (90z) shelled unsalted pistachio nuts,
coarsely chopped

250g (Y0z) walnut pieces, coarsely chopped
250g (Boz) caster sugar

2 tsp ground cinnamon

Large pinch of ground cloves

300g pack of filo pastry

250g (Boz) unsalted butter

Juice of | lemon

3 thsp orange flower water

(@ISs]mi

MAKES MINS HOURS
36 50-551% -1%

Method

1. Set aside 3-4 tablespoons of the chopped pista-
chios for decoration. Put the remainder in a bowl
with walnuts, 30g (1 % oz) of the sugar, cinna-
mon, and cloves, Stir to mix.

2. Preheat the oven to 180 degrees Celsius (350
degrees Fahrenheit/ Gas 4).

Lay a damp tea towel on a work surface, unroll
the filo sheets on it, and cover it with a second
dampened towel, Melt the butter in a small sauce-
pan. Brush the baking tin with a little butter. Take
a sheet of filo and line the tin with it, folding over
one end to fit,

3. Brush the filo with butter, and gently press it
into the corners and the sides of the tin, Lay an-
other sheet on top, brush it with butter, and press
itinto the tin as betore. Continue layering the filo,
buttering each sheet, until one-third has been
used. Scatter halt’ the nut filling over the top
sheet,

4, Laver another third of the filo sheets as before,
then sprinkle the remaining nut filling over it.
Layer the remaining sheets in the same manner.
Trim off the excess with a knife.

Brush with butter on top, With a small knife, cut
diagonal lines, lcm deep into the filo to mark out
4 cm diagmond shapes, Do not press down when
cutting.

30 seconds should come out clean.

6. For the syrup, put the remaining sugar and 250
ml (8 FL OZ) water in a pan and heat until dis-
solved, stirring occasionally, Pour In the honey
and stir 1o mix. Boll for about 25 mins withour
stirring, until the syrup reaches the softball stage,
1 15 degrees Celsius (239 degrees Fahrenheit) on a
sugar thermometer. To test the syrup without a
thermometer, take the pan from the heat and dip
a teaspoon in the hot syrup. Let the syrup cool for
a few seconds. Then fake a little bit between yvour
fingers and vour thumb; a softball should form.
7. Remove the svrup from the heat and let it cool
10 lukewarm. Add the lemon julce and orange
flower bottle. Remove the tin from the oven and
immediately pour the syrup over the pastries,
With a sharp Kknife, cut along the mark lines,
almost to the bottom.

8. Cut through the marked lines completely.
Carefully lift out the pastries with a pallet knife
and arrange them on each dessert plate, Sprinkle
the top of each pastry with the reserved chopped
pistachio nuts.

Prepare ahead: The pastries can be made 5 days
before serving, Store It In an alrtight container,
the flavour will mellow.

Baker's tips: Filo pastry is very delicate and can
crumble slightly when cut. The syrup used in this
recipe will help minimise this, but not stop it
completely, Make sure yvou use a sharp, slim blade
to cut down the Baklava, and be sure to score it
first, as instructed In the recipe,




Sameer Khurram
VIia
Ingredients:

For Pattis

Minced Beef; 0.5 kg
Seasoning: to taste
Torrilla Wraps: 8 no.,
Sliced Cheddar Cheese
Lettuce and Onions
Cooking oil: 3 thsp

For Sauce:

To make the burrito sauce add ketchup and may-
onnaise: each 2 thsp and mix it until well-mixed

Mysterioys
(éuspcct

Misha Akbar Pervez
VIa

“Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!" roared a burst of manlacal
faughter from every side. The sides of the pit
which | was in, started closing in on me but they
were too high for me to get out, Two red eyes be-
longing to a creature of some sort gleamed in the
dark. Gasping, | woke up. It was just a dream. [
turned on my radio which was about 127 years
old bur It worked very nicely. It even gave the
news every day, It said, “A murder has been at-
tempted in High General Street. A man has been
murdered in House 13.7 [t was sald that a lady and
three children were supposed to be living there
but there was no sign of them, all that was there
was a man's body, and If anyvone wanted ro help

solve it, they could contact them. 1 turned 1t off

since 1 didn't really want to solve a murder. | de-
cided to buy some groceries instead. | wanted to
try and fir in there as | had just moved into the
area 4 days ago.

When | was on my way back [ saw a strange,
wonky house, The foundation was very poor, the
base was very weak and the house was very tall. |

Method:

I. Add salt, pepper, red chilli powder, garlic
powder and a small, chopped onion to the
mince, Mix well.

2., Use the minced beef mix to make
round-shaped patties.

3. Refrigerate the beef patties for 2 hours,

4, Take out the beef patties and then let them
rest for 5 minutes,

5. Take a frying pan and pour cooking oil.

6. Put the minced beef patty (n the frying pan
and let it ¢cook for 15 minutes,

7. Take out the tortilla wrap from the fridge.

8. Open the tortilla wrap and spread the sauce
evenly on i,

9, Place the beef and cheese on the wrap.

L0, Place the fettuce and onions over the beef,

I 1. Fold into a roll and enjoy the tasty wrap.

has been a bank robbery.. .. In the vault there was
a note, the same note found at the murder. If
anyone...... " I switched ir off. | still did not feel
like solving mysteries,

I woke up early the next morning so | decided to
go for a walk, While walking, | saw two Kids - one
bay and one girl - talking about the robbery and
murder, The girl had curly brown hair. She wore a
simple yvellow shirt with light blue pants while the
boy had dark brown hair which was very neat. He
wore a blue shirt with blue pants and round spec-
tacles.

I went up to them and asked about thelr thoughts
on these mysteries, They sald that they had a few
suspects. “By the way, | am Carla and this is Fran-
cls,” said the girl.

“Nice 1o meet you," | said. We started talking
about the murder,

“Maybe we should pay a visit to House 13," Fran-



Not to mention the fact thar 13 is known to be an
uniucky number.”

“Plus," | started to say, “look at the foundation. It
is so weak, the house can fall apart easily."” "We
have to try!" Francis said, determined.

“Let's get this over with then,” said Carla. So we
went in, | felt like it was the worst decision I'd
ever made, The inside was filled with cracks and
cobwebs, The door creaked loudly, We went up-
stairs, watching every step that we took, carefully,
Carla and 1 were very scared but Francis' determi-
nation stayed the way it had heen before we en-
tered the house. We heard voices upstairs,

It was a scientist with & menacing look, working
with his assistant, We all nodded at each other.
This was the suspect! When he came out of the
room he made his way downstairs and so did the
assistant, Luckily, they did not see us. We
searched through the entire room but there was
no proof that he had done it.

"Hey, | found something," said Carla, It was a
laptop and was already open. | pressed PLAY. It
was a videotape of the night of the murder, *You
rented this house for us!™ screamed o lady, "l
won't be surprised if the house crumbles in front
of me now, Come, children.”

“The lady and the three children never set a foot
in here,” sand Carla, shocked.

“Guys, you might wanna look at this,” 1 said
standing right next to some papers which had
clearly been written by hand, "The scientist had
been writing these before we came In.”

Abdul Momin
Vib

“Woo hoo'™ | whooped in excitement. "When are
we going?" 1 asked my mom. She said, “We will
leave after Fajr prayers.”

We had planned a trip with my grandparents and
my aunt to the northern areas. [t was 400 am

when my alarm started ringing. I jumped out of

mans had ot tha Ficer vina anmd maiallo wost tn tha

papers. The roof had started to shake above us.
"We should get out of here. The scientist can
come back any time and the roof might also cave
in," We ran out of the house,

“Well, I am happy that it is over,” said Carla.
"Me ton,” 1 said,

“Let’s head to the bank,” said Francis, not listen-
ing.

"Francis!™ yelled Carla,

So we went to the bank and overheard two men
talking.

“Everything went according to the plan. The fake
murder confused evervone for enough time to
easily rob the bank,” said the first voice,

“"Good! This time though we should make the dis-
traction ¢ven better,” said the second voice, Then
they went away, | had been recording this whole
conversation. Francis took a picture hefore they
left. We looked at the faces in Francis' photo a
little more closely,

“It is the scientist and his assistant'™ said Francis
in a low voice, astonished.

"Here, I took a picture of both in House 13," said
Carla.

We turned our theory into the police. They were
hath captured and House 13 was demolished, Ev-
ervthing was peacetul again,

I asked my sister, "Can you please turn on the
water pump?" Then I quickly brushed my teeth,
performed ablution and went to the mosque,

Shortly afterwards, we were ready to depart. We
checked our luggage thrice because we didn't
want to forget anything and get in trouble. We
started our journey 1o Malam Jabba, OQur first stop
was Bhera where we had our breakfast. We
grahbed some doughnuts from Dunkin Donuts
and milkshakes from Mcdonald's, My brother and

I chittod ta muv mimt'ec rar hornnes wo wantad ta



beauty with my phone's camera. It was mesmeris-
ing, like a view from heaven. The Kalar Kahar
mountains were corrugated blocks in red.

Our second stop was Chakri. It was afternoon
when we reached there, so we offered our Zuhr
prayer at the rest area. We continued our journey
and In the next five hours, we observed that the
mountains had completely changed their colour.
They were now white, snow-peaked and humon-
gous, Our lodgings were on the top of the hill fol-
lowed by a natural waterfall, 1 jumped with joy at
the sight of water,

Ali Mazhar
Vib

I woke up with a feeling that something was
wrong. | checked evervthing in my room but real-
ised that T was in another realm. Having a strange
feeling in my mind, I looked out of the window
and that was when [ understood why | was feeling
that way.

There was a large robot standing in front of my
window, Before [ could think of anything else, the
robot started shooting directly ar civilians who
were just passing by and unaware of its presence.
| was not expecting this and was shocked. | ran
outside to ask for help.

When | got there, | saw a man standing and [ asked
him what was happening. He told me that a man
had come to them earlier that day saving, “Bow
down to me | am vour new King" but no one be-
lieved him and kept doing what they were doing.

Whale_s‘d
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Minaal Ali
VIib

Dolphins are endangered because of humans, As a
result of whaling and other human and natural in-
fluences, sixteen species of dolphins and whales

ava andanagavad e andne o o avtinst Muse baeecl

the car with rocks, Luckily, my father knew how to
change the tire so he took our the spare one and
fixed it. We Kkept reciting pravers while he
changed It. The natives were very helpful and fol-
lowed us till we reached our destination,

We staved for a week In Malam Jabba and enjoved
every bit of it!

“He has come back with an army of glant robots
and started killing people so they would fear him,
But we are strong, We won't let these things pres-
sure us,” the man continued,

I made a decision that | would help others destroy
the army of robots and the King at a price that
they would help me get back home, They didn't
hesitate and agreed.

I made a plan that first we should take down one
of the giant robots, examine it and find its weak-
nesses, We did everything according to the plan,
Fortunately, we found thelr weaknesses and took
all the rabots one by one,

Finally, it was time to tackle the king. He did not
look like one and looked more like a wizard, He
started a battle and cast a spell. The clouds
turned black and there was extreme lightning.,
Rain poured down from the sky like [t was the end
of the world. We battled like there was nothing
else,

The battle ended with the death of the wizard and
the loss of their leader.

About 10 species ol dolphins are at serious risk.
The number may look or seem small but we must
take it into scrious consideration, because the
number of dolphin species is only 43, so we are
close to losing 25% of it. One of every four species
is In danger of going extinct.

Fewer than 366 surviving North Atlantic right
whales remain on Earth, as extinction pressures
mount on the critically endangered species.



problem for dolphins. Dolphins like to blow bub-
bles in the water, they are also very chatty ani-
mals. They have two stomachs, can dive up to
1,000 feet and are extremely intelligent animals,
They can live up to 50 years and they never chew
their food.

Rania Qamar
Vib

I'm sure that evervone loves haunted houses as
much as 1 do, We don’t really get to visit them
often. Sometimes, they are not even as spooky or
scary as you think they are. I remember one such
incident vividly.

It was night time and we were outside a haunted
house, My sister had spotted it outside her bed-
room window and convinced us to go there. My
sisters and my mom were with me. [ was deciding
if 1 should go discover what was inside with my
sister or not. 1 had a feeling that it had a spell on
it. I went in anvway. My mother and my little sister
stoad outside the house as my elder sister and |
entered,

As soon as we were inside, [ heard the door close
behind us by itself. We didn't think much about it
hecause we thought that it was our mom who had
closed the door. The house was dark and the
lights were not working. Luckily, 1 had a torch
with me. The moment | turned on the torch, our
jaws dropped. I was getting shivers down my

Sufivan Habib
Vib

There have been many beautiful days in my life,
but | recently contracted the Corona Virus and felt
like 1 was about to die. Therefore, | consider the
day that | recovered from Covid- 19 as the best and
most beautiful day of my life. | even decided to
celebrate thar day like | celebrate my birthday.

mals and warm-hlooded just like animals.

We should save whales and dolphins because they
will go extinct, We should not throw garbage in
the sea.

spine just by looking at the appearance of the
house. There were cobwebs all around the place.
There was filth and dust everywhere, It looked like
the place had not been cleaned for decades. There
was glass shattered into a million pieces, Sudden-
ly, we heard someone passing behind us, We
slowly turned around and saw nothing. I let out a
huge sigh of relief. We turned around and saw the
most horrifving thing ever. It was a ghost of a boy
roaming around the whole place and passing
through objects. My sister screamed at the top of
her lungs as | stood there panic-stricken.

He was a voung boy with blond hair and blue eves.
He was wearing clean clothes but the fact that he
was a ghost was still horritying, | asked in a shaky
voice, "Who are vou?"

The voung bov answered, “I am Adam. 1 lived here
before I died."

I was petritied but | still felt bad for him. Sudden-
ly, he disappeared. We could hear the boy coming
toward us. This time, he was completely trans-
formed. He was wearing dirty, torn clothes which
were covered in blood. His bair was dirty and
there were spiders crawling all over him, We ran
as fast as we could towards the front door while
screaming in horror. We managed to escape.
After a few days, | found out that Adam was a
| 0-year-old bov who was bitten by a spider in his
sleep which led to his death,

The story of my infection with the dreaded virus
began when | attended the wedding of one of my
cousins. | was very happy for my cousin, and after
I gave him a valuable gift on the occasion of his
marriage, | participated in singing and dancing,
Everyone In attendance was happy, singing cheer-
ful songs and dancing. At the end of the party, |
congratulated my cousin and his bride and left,

After thar, | felt a Httle tired bur | thought | had
the flu. | didn't care about it much but at two
o'clock at night, myv temperature rose and | felt
severe pain in my back. My whole body was In



was feeling were the symptoms of Covid-19. I im-
mediately went to the hospital, | was alone and
could not tell any of my family members what |
was suffering from,

At the hospital, | was examined by a specialised
doctor who advised that some tests and X-rays
must be done to confirm the matter. | tried to be
consistent and went to the lab to get the tests
done, and then to the X-ray room, After [ got the
N-rav done, | felt dizzv, | fell to the ground and
could not move, The doctor and nurses rushed
toward me,

Mahad bin Khurram
Vib

My Dear Diary,

Recently, | found out that | was Covid positive. |
know it's shocking, but a few days ago my eldest
brother was diagnosed positive and my third
brother got positive the next day. | had some
symptoms of Covid and my second brother had a
suspicion that | was infected with Covid, He car-
ried out a rapld test on me and | was confirmed
positive,

They locked me in & room and the only people |
could mect were my eldest brother, Fahad, and
the third brother, Sarmad. | couldn’t meet the rest
of my family. Sarmad 1 used to stay up tll 5:00
am, playing Call of Duty Mobile and Fifa 22.

Zainab Saleem
Vib

| mostly hear people talk about being successful
in life, but whenever | ask them what success
means to them, they artach it to monetary terms
like having a lot of money. This makes me wonder,
whar {c a Int af maonsao? Aillinne? Rillinnce? Tril.

intensive care room. | staved in the intensive care
unit for 14 davs, The staff took great care of me
until my health improved and | recovered com-
pletely from the discase,

| consider the day [ got rid of that dangerous dis-
ease the happiest day of my life and 1 have decid-
ed to celebrate that dav every year.

If | wanted something, they would wear a mask
and gloves to serve me food. My clder brother
Asad, his wile and his Kids became positive too.
This was the first time we had all become the vic-
tims of Covid. The only good part was since their
Kids also had Covid, | could play with them, but
most of the time | was plaving video games.

Every day | was so bored. | wanted to go to school
but I couldn't, because if 1 went, my friends would
be exposed. Alter quarantine, 1 was tested Covid
negative. Finally, | could go to school but there
was bad news!

When | went to school my teacher told me that
there were monthly assessments the following
week and a Declamation Contest two weeks later.
I was super stressed. [ didn't have the classwork
or a specch but still, | tried my best in both.

I was shocked to know that | got more marks than
the students who had been regular at school in
some subjects. My Public Speaking teacher was
full of praise that I'd revised the speech in one
day and was able to go on the stage with sheer
confidence.

Until next time,

My answer to this is NO! If being successful is
carning banknotes, then no one is ever going o
be successful since they are just numbers, and
they will go on and on to Infinlty, Hence, one can
never feel successful enough, even after earning
billlons and trillions.

Success in my opinion should be attached to
self-growth. That will allow evervone to feel suc-
cesstul every day, even it it is for small character
davelonment Havine a Int af manav will nnt
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Dua Nawaz

VI a

Bullying,

kids know it's bad.
Bullying

makes them sad.

My question to you

is only just why?

Just why do you make,
sad little kids cry?
You think it's a joke,
yvou think it’s all fun,
I'll tell vou right now,
what is to be done!
Just be good, just be glad!
Na reason to hurt,

not even o tad.

Stop bullying now,

you know it's all wrong.
Never think vou're conl,
never think vou're strong.

fcacher

Ahmad Mahmood
Vi A

A teacher is,

someone with Knowledge and surely wise,
someone who cares and wears no disguise,
She Is intelligent and smart,

and | know It from the start.

She is always there to help and tutor,

be it science, math or computer,

She is as sweet as honey,

with no greed for money.

For the teacher that you are,

You are born an all-time star!

Books

N’

Misha Akbar Pervez
VI a

A book Is like a hook that pulls you Into its world,
You just have to spare a look to get totally sub-
merged.

You need to read books to stimulate your mind
so that it does not be lett behind.

They help vou sleep at night

s0 that you can wake early In the light

They help vou with vour imagination,

which is good for your education.

You might come across people who call you &
nerd,

but I think that is quite absurd.

So don't fight with books,

since they really are our best friends!

Minaal Ali

Vib

Chatting myv heart out ta you,
waking up right beside you,
making sure you're neat and clean,

you'll always be my dearest friend.

Gossiping with you even if you can't hear me,
plaving dress-up with vou Knowing vou can’t see
me,

trving tragrances with you even if vou can't smell
me,

yvou'll always be my dearest friend.

Always in my dreams at night,

giving me the best advice!

My dearest friend, my dearest friend,

thank vou for being my dearest friend!



Abdul Momin
Vib

She smells like flowers which never wither,
when she sits under a bower.,

| could breathe in the scent of her scarf,

a reminder of my childhood years.

Her pillow is a treat,

stained with Lilles, roses and lavender oll,

She enters like a draught of air,

and welcomes the house.

When she cooks, she adds an aroma of her love.
The smell of her food surrounds me.

Janat Wagqas
VII b

Turn on the tap,

and the water flows.
Does anvone Know,
where the water goes?
Turn on rthe tap,

the water comes,
Does anyone Know,
Where the water is [rom?
The water is clean,

the water Is cool.

Living in rivers,

and raining into pools
Yet water can tickle up,
in wells, it can dry up

till there is nothing left
to even fill a cup!

Today there i1s water
when we turn the taps on.
But what will we do

if the water is all gone?

Zainab Saleem

Vib

Do not be mindless, mind a lot,
but only vour business.

Do not talk less, talk a lot,

but only about yourself.

Do whatever you want to do,
just keep it related to you
Interfering isn't going to make vou successtul,
it's only going to make life a lot more stress-
ful.

N’

Ammani Zeeshan

VII b

God made a wondertul mother,

who never grows old.

If it wasn't for her love and care,

I don't know where I'd be 1oday.

My mother, my Iriend so dear,

the one who gave me life and makes it shine,

A tender smile to guide my way,

yvou're the sunshine to light my day.

For as long as | can remember,

yvou were always there 1o give me love, support
and confidence.

A mother's love is a special love,

it inspires me every day to do my best.

Roses are red, violets are blue,

Moms are superheroes,
And ves that is rrue!




Hajra Saleem
VIl b

H: Hollering like a hound

U: Unfathomably ferocious

R: Roaring like a llon

R: Rolling huge clouds of dust
[: Insatiably voracious

C: Captivating valuables

A: A hurricane is rurhless

N: Never extending mercy

E: Erernally, a disaster

Fatima Sheezal

VIil b

A beautiful life

that came to an end.

They died as they lived

though we can no longer see them.

They are always In our thoughts, probably looking
down,

from heaven above, sending out smiles with days
of sunshine,

and showers of love.

Sweet memories are all we have

When we lose the ones we love,

Their memory will alwavs be

a part of cach and every day,

S’

Ayeza Samad
VIII a

So old it seems standing alone

At times surrounded but all alone

Holding what needs to stay up

Hollow inside but still stays tall as all poles do
Back as straight as a soldier's

But not honoured so, supporis all

But gets none, so strong, so tall

When things get tough, doesn't crumble nor lall
Attention sheds light on dents but what about
the emptiness?

No one Knows, so helpless, so lonely

Replaced by a fresher pole

That's how our society goes

Hollow inside but still stands tall as all poles do
What if poles were not there? Oh no

There would be no basketball

No country flags above all

No Roman buildings ar all

So 1all and unigue these poles are

No comparison between them at all

So inspiring, so beautiful

Yet all we learn from them is to stay tall

But we don't have to stay hollow inside

and still, stand as tall as all poles do

Momina Rehman
O1S

This world is tull of hatred and fright;
be the day to someone’s night.

Love and affection are hard to find;
make some time just to be kind.

Try to become more sympathetic;
instead of being just problematic.
Make sure to forgive and forger;

also, treat everyone with respect,

v
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Zainab Magbool
OIl S i3

1Husioned,
Dismaved,
Hopeless,

Shattered,
Frustration boiling up,
Damnation surrounding my soul,

Chagrin devouring my mind,

Regrettable words,

Scrape my spirit,

Slowly and steadily,

Approaching a state,

Where neither my words nor face,

Neither my soul nor spirit,

Neither my hopes nor dreams,

Neither my crestfallen ambitions nor my pessimis-
tic heart,

Neither the good times nor the memorable davs
Can cure this ache,

Confusion,

Devastation,

Defeatism,

What lies inside this wandering girl?

What lies beneath those winsome smiles?

What lies underneath that placid face?

An agitated soul,

Sauntering in a world full of demons,

Each day,

Losing to the monsters that keep me awake,
Losing to the darkness that shatters my heart,
Losing at the very start,

Hamza Asif
OIS

All it rakes to kKeep a triendship alive

is a dose of pep talks and mutual understanding.
Thev were able to sense their bond

through their feelings.

While believing in each other,

as though it was forever.

Losing to the apprehensions causing trauma to
wake,

Losing to the emotions that pierce through my
soul, Losing the ability to hold and control,
Carved out scars on each part of me,

Each relling a different tale,

Letting these blemishes soak my tears,

Letting these imperfections immerse my fears,
Allowing the rapidly growing devastation to take
roots in me, allowing it to settle in each corner,
Letting the fire ambush, me,

Letting my agony dwell in me.

Saw harsh winters,

Saw roaring flames burning cach sentiment,
Witnessed battles with no happy remnants,
Jumped on a battletield of chaos unprepared,
Let the darkness penetrate into my limbs,

Let each terror tear me with no mends,

Felt drops of fire,

Raining down on me,

Burning me,

Rotting me,

Lost in a pit of shame,

Lost in circles of the unknown,

I ask myself,

How long?

Until the darkness settles (n me,

Until this darkness becomes my chromatic rain-
bow Until pandemonium tortures my soul,

Until this pain gives me peace,

Finding a way to let me scream,

How long?

I ask myself.

She did, however,

have something to sav.
He had something to say
as well.

And then there was
the unsaid.
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Uzair Tofiq
OIll H

16 December 2014

Death of hundreds of dreams
Death of our futures

A day of sincere loss

What to do now?

We as a country, must

Work harder, work better
Shouldn’ let anvone ruin our future
Not again

Education is a right

We can not let anyone

Stop us from getting it
Forever in our hearts. .

N’

Abdullah Asim
AS

Tovs, sweets, and lears

Guns, blood, and tears

As death draws near

And they affirm their fears
They wish

They wish for something others
hold austere

Souls delicate as cashmere
Ripped apart foot to ear
Debris, death, and despair
Amongst children lay bare
When hope seems insincere
They still hope

Hope for the smoke to clear
Hope to live and declare
The end

The end ol this nightmare




Usman Gohar '
Va

| got a resolution in my mind
Which can show me the right way to lind
Happiness and success

| made some promises to myself

Which can cheer me up

We pop some firecrackers

To celebrate the new year

It's the holidays for the new year,

So let's dance and celebrate with a loud cheer

Arshiq Ismail
Va

I am detective Ron, Recently, | came ta know that
Robber Harry and Robber Snape had stolen a dia-
mond from the Kohinoor Museum in Pakistan. |
was assigned to investigate the crime. First, |
sneaked into their secret den, There were guards
outsice their secret den. | took out my gun and
shot the guards. [ went into their room, but the
robbers were wizards! Robber Harry cast the spell
“Alohomora” and I was on fire! | couldn’t see any-
thing and fainted when | opened my eyes, | found
myvselt in Dector Hagrid's hospital. | asked him
what had happened, and he told me about the ac-
cident. He also told me that | had a golden heart,
and he gave me a magic wand with powers.

He said that now | could defeat the robbers, As |
exit the hospital, | knew | wasn't enough to beat
them both, so | went to the police station and |
took officer Fred with me. He had a secret wand
o0,

We went to their hiding place. When we went into
their room, we fought together against Snape and
Harry. He cast his own spell “Alohomora™ and
Snape died, We took the diamond from their chest
and gave it to Queen Hermione. In return, she gave
us a car, but vou do not need a car when you can
use a flving broomstick ta fiv. | used the car

Arisha Naeem Khan
Va

Once, a while back, mv triends and I went for a
walk. When we looked up, we saw a lady falling.
She was screaming, “AAAAAA!™

We saw a dog harking from the roof, in need of
rescue, We also saw a heavy sign falling off the
roof. We were in the middle of getting some ice
cream, but when we saw that, we threw the ice
cream in the air and ran. We caught the lady, the
sign and somehow also the ice cream, We then
thought that we might have some superpowers!
We tested it out and figured out that we did have
superpowers. My friend Anna had invisibility
power, my other friend Lexi had super strength,
my third friend Hannah had teleportation and |
had super speed power, but the common thing we
all had was flying.

We thought that because we had ‘ftlving' as a
power we could go to places without paying, so
we decided to go to Paris, Spain, France, Italy,
Mexico and many other countries,

During our trip, we stopped and helped people
and had a ot of fun. We were in Spain when we
suddenly found ourselves in a lair, we went in and
saw a robot and some other boy, Their names
were Ryan and Alex, Alex's power was to control
ather people’s minds and Rvan had laser eves.
The weird thing was they also had the ability to
flv. Oh, and it was a dream!!!!

Murtaza Mohsin
Va

Dear Diary,

Today was the best day of my life, When | reached
school today, my teachers praised my perfor-
mance and told me that 1 was getting much better
in my studies, and it was because [ was working
hard, 1 was also concentrating on my work pre-
sentation and handwriting, | didn't waste my time
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Fatima Amir
Va

“I will destroy the world and take it over!™ Patrick
said with an evil laugh.

Patrick was in his secret lab where he used to plot
his evil plans. He also had his own co-workers
who helped him with his larest evil plans. His lab
was in a volcanic mountain. It was not actually a
volcano, it just looked like one, so people
wouldn't go inside it

Mehneel and | were walking near the volcano. We
were curlous to know what a volcanic mountain
looked like. We knocked at the mountain’s en-
trance and it sounded hollow. Suddenly, we heard
a lot of loud thuds and bangs. Mchneel and | put
our ears to it and heard evil laughs. We heard Pat-
rick's plan for destroying the world. Then we
heard a knocking sound, so we hid behind the
Volcano lab and someone came out,

To our surprise, it turned out that the mystery
person, Patrick, was our old friend. We Knew that
it was Patrick because when he was younger, he'd
sald that one day he was going to wear an orange
jacket with his name on it. He looked exactly like
the Patrick we remembered, and he was wearing
the orange jacket with his name on it Patrick had
betrayed us as a friend, so we Knew that Patrick
was a bad guy now.

When Patrick saw us, he ran as fast as he could.
We called the cops and told them everything. Pat-
rick was arrested and sent to jail. Evervthing was
alright. Patrick was really rich, so he always had
some cash on him.

Meanwhile, the officers at the jail had received an
important phone call from some old lady named
Linda Franklin. We noticed that Patrick's full
name was Patrick Franklin,

“Linda is Patrick’s mom!™ exclaimed Mehneel.

\We called Linda and told her everything.

Linda was very angry and came as fast as she
could. "l thought I taught you well!" she screamed
at Patrick. Patrick was really embarrassed, and he
apologised.

Muhammad Bin Nabeel
Va

Last summer, my parents went to Australia for a
holiday. They left us with our great aunt Greta.
Being our aunt, she was extremely boring. We did
not even have paper or a pen to play tic-tac-toe.
Roaming here and there, T went to the basement
of her house.

My brother Mustata called me upstairs. 1 refused
and instead asked him to join me. There was an
obvious door. | opened it and there was a sudden
gust of wind. It literally pushed us inside the
door, which slammed shut. We had no choice but
to go torward.

I encountered a Dracula who was very blood-
thirsty, Mustafa charged and used his karate
skills, He punched him and kicked his face, The
Dracula passed out cold.

We were a little frightened but went forward with
courage. [ was guite impressed by Mustata's brave
attitude. Suddenly, we stopped. 1 sensed bubbling
water. There was a witch and I knew I had to be
stealthy. I went to her and I kicked her in the bub-
bling water, she screamed, and | laughed,

I went forward and found a zombie and a skeleton
that was armed with a bow and arrow. | dodged
every single arrow and 1 punched it in the face.
Mustafa defeated the zombie.

We finally found the exit and went back to our
aunt's basement. We ran upstairs and saw our
parents. We hugged them and had a detailed con-
versation over tea. Then we went home.




Muhammad Abdullah
Va

Dr. Storm was an evil villain, who used to experi-
ment with different bizarre things. He was bullied
when he was a child, Now that he was a grown-up,
he wanted to take revenge on the cruel world.

He was planning 1o destroy the world. He thought
the world was a cruel place to be in and all people
were selfish, and deserved to die.

S0 he planned to create a bomb in his laboratory.
After working twentv-four hours a day for six
months, he finally was able to accomplish the cre-
ation on his birthday.

Three days after It, he planned to explode the
bomb. His pet dog knew about his evil plan, and
he pleaded with Dr. Storm as he knew he would
also die.

Dr. Storm realised that if he would explode the
world, his dog, Millic, would die too. In this way,
Millie saved the world by making Dr. Storm realise
his mistake.

Taha Mohsin
Va

My biggest fear is of losing my parents, My par-
ents are the whole world to me, Being a parent is
very challenging. It is very difficult to live in this
world with no parents, We need to put in a lot of
effort to be good people when there 1sn’t an adult
around.

Everyone needs parents to guide them. | don't
know how to live in this world without my par-
ents. If 1T lose my parents, | don't think T will
belong to this world anymore. No one can take the
position of my parents, | am scared... what if my
fears become true, | dan't know if 1 would be able
to carry all of my sadness.

I will remember the lesson they taught me: Believe

g ]
Muhammad Huzaifa § 8 l‘
Va
One day, my brother and T went to my uncle's sci-
ence lab. There were many acids and chemicals
lining the walls. We were being very noisy, so my
uncle asked us to Keep guiel. He was making
something.

My brother asked him about his invention. Uncle
told us rthat he was making a time machine.
asked him when it would be completed. He said It
would take another hour.

When it was completed, | asked my uncle it we
could go to the future.

"Okay,” he said.

And so began our adventure of time travel. We
went to see my exam result, | had passed with
flying colours. | saw the gift | would get. Sudden-
lv, someone came and took out the wire! We were
stuck and unable 1o come out.

I called my mother in my uncle's science lab. She
came in & hurry and shouted my name. | screamed
that | was stuck in the machine. My mother was
unable to take me out of the machine.

I got an idea to make a new machine, After seven
hours, we made a new machine and got out. Final-
ly, we were all relieved.

Fatima Amir
Va

Dear Diary,

Today | found myself thinking that in twenty
years, | hope to be a cardiologist. | really want to
be a cardiologist because when | was seven, we
were in London and we went to KidZania, KidZa-
nia is a place where we dress up as doctors and
other professionals. | was dressed up as a doctor
and since

that day [ knew I wanted to be a cardiologist, Car-
diologists are the doctors for hearts. They fix am
problem related to the heart, Let's see what |
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Wareesha Fahad Khan
Va

I was cvcling outside with my sister when my
mom came to us and said, “Come inside, | have to
tell you something exciting.”

We said, “okay.”

She told us that we were going to Islamabad to our
cousin's house, [ was so excited that 1 jumped on
the bed three times, When 1 asked her if anvone
else was coming, she said, “All cousins will be to-
gether.”

I hugged her and packed some clothes in my Elsa
sultcase, The things that | had been buying and
collecting for my cousins for two vears went in. |
couldn't wait to give those to them. | packed my
sister's clothes toon.

I asked Mom, “When are we coming back?"”
She said, “Tomorrow."

I said, "What! Can't we come back the day after to-

morrow’?
"Why not?" she agreed,

On our way to Islamabad, 1 saw many beautiful
sights, We ate KFC on our way. When we reached
my cousins' house, they all were plaving ludo, |
greeted them and also Joined in, We played until 6
PM. By then, we were all hungry, My mom made
some yummy noodles and gave us strawberry ice
cream for dessert, Then [ brought my suitcase and
gave evervone thelr gifrs, They thanked me. We
decided 1o sleep together In one room.

We slept at | AM and woke up at 10 in the morn-
ing. When we asked for breakfast, my mom said,
"We will eat outside today.”

All of us piled up In a car to go out for breakfast,
When we came back, it was our time to go to Fais-
alabad. We were in a hurry because our driver
would be there any minute,

When It was time to say goodbye, | hugged all my
cousins and sald, "We will meet agaln soan.”

Emaan Kamran

Va

One beautiful morning while the sun shone
brightly, | decided to visit the mall. | rushed to
my favourite mall, As | was entering, | noticed a
mysterious envelope. My name was written In
creepy handwriting, with blood! I was frantic and
started to get the chilis. | didn't want 1o open it,
but | was so curious, | couldn’t help myself so |
opened i,

“Ahhhh" | was terrified to see the contents.

There was a picture of me with red, spooky eyes.
My hand was cropped out of the picture. The
letter said, “You will be Killed and you will be
dead. You have entered the letter and the world
of black magic, Now you have been cursed.”

[ ran out of the mall shouting in fear. | went home
and went stralght 1o my room and declded to rake
a nap because | had had a long dav. | heard foot-
steps and creepy nolses. | looked back and heard
the shower turn on, | went downstairs, fright-
ened.

“Who is it?" | said In a scared volce.

I was home alone that day, so | panicked. |
searched the whole house, but no one was there.
| thought that | was davdreaming, but oh boy was
I wrong! This went on for some time and got
worse minute by minute, second by second. It
reached a point where | couldn't even fall asleep.
My mind was paralysed.

I sat in my room and started thinking about how
this all had begun, and it suddenly clicked. I'd
been to the mall! I'd seen the mysterious letter. |
had opened It It had happened all because of
that. Questions and fears started piling in my
head. | thought with despalr that | would never
get out of that mess and | started sobbing.

Finally, [ calmed myself down and made a plan
The next day, | woke up early in the morning. |
went into the kitchen and grabbed the things |
needed. | went to the living room and set it up.
The ceremony. Oh, ghost! Come alive! Show your-
self. Come. Come."”



stead,

According to my plan, | took the envelope out of
the box. As the ghost appeared and fried to scare

Iman Umar
Va

Dear Diary,

I woke up In the middle of the night and found
myself thinking about what | will be in twenty
vears, In twenty vears, I will be a grown-up. I will
be a responsible girl. 1 think I will go to Canada
and study there, Furthermore, I have a dream, a
strong wish to be an artist and make paintings
and drawings. [ want to be able to sell those paint-
ings, Dear Diary, I hope | will tulfil my dreams.

Hashim Ahmed

Vb

Four children and a dog decided to go bear hunt-
ing. They thought it would be an easy task as they
had a good number of weapons, The family was
adventurous as well as brave, However, it was not
as easy as they had thought it would be,

They tound a lot of abstacles but they were deter-
mined to stick to what they had planned. The first
obstacle on the way was a mighty damp and dark
forest. 1t was tull of mud. The tamily had an idea
which was to go through the forest very fast,

The next obstacle was to go through a path full of
long grass which was very sharp and spiky. The
final obstacle was a snowstorm that they faced in
the forest.

They ran towards a cave and in that cave, they
found out that something was moving towards
them. They found out that it was a big brown,
scary bear.

Thas all vam hanls Whan thao ranchad hamaes tha

started to blow back into the letter, and 1 got rid
of the ghost and the magic world. | sealed the
letter and placed it where | had found it and it
waired there for its next victim.

Mehneel Rehman
Va

One sunny day, a jubtlant sandpiper opened his
eyves for the very first time, He felt liberated as he
could inhale the fresh air, He relished the fresh
brecze and felt very amused. He was really ador-
able. His mother was very glad at the birth of her
baby,

After some time, the mum taught the sandpiper
how to get food. He was motivated by his mother.
But when it was time to actually hunt, he became
a little nervous and petrified and came 10 Know
that he really did have 1o face the world.,

The mother flew away to leave her baby alone and
to see what he could do. He went close to the
ocean and there came a huge wave! The baby
sandpiper got appalled and very frightened. He
suffered a lot because of aguaphobia.

One day, he saw a crab walking toward the water.
As da giant wave came in, the crab instantly dug a
hole in the sand and went inside it The wave did
nothing to the crab. It was Piper's turn to try that
technique. As the huge wave came, he dug a hole
in the sand, just like the crab. When he opened
his eyes, he found himself under the water. The
ocean was clear, with green scaweeds. It was
beautiful there and the sandpiper loved it

When the sandpiper came up, he had overcome
his fears and lived a victorious life as he was suc-
cessful and brave.




Jannat Hassan
Vb

We all make plans lor celebrating our birthdays
every year. Most ol us invite our {riends and cele-
brate it at our home, while many have plans to go
on a trip 1o celebrate the birthday with family and
friends. There are many people who love to cele-
brate their birthdays with poor children or in or-
phanages. It depends upon the choice of people.
Little Kids love to celebrate their birthday by invit-
ing their friends and in this way they get to have a
good time plaving with them.

I have celebrated many birthdays with my family,
friends, and relatives. During the lockdown, we
could not Invite anvone, and therelore | celebrat-
ed my lockdown birthday in a different manner. |
thought about planting some new trees in my
garden on my birthday. | spent my time planting
trees, and every member of my family planted one
tree as my birthday gift. Thereafter, [ enjoyed the
delicious dishes made by my mother and fed the
same to squirrels and birds in the garden and the
street dogs too. | am a nature lover, and therefore
I loved celebrating my birthday in the lap of
nature.

I really toved the style of my lockdown hirthday,
as it gave me a chance to spend my beautiful day
with nature. It was the most memorable birthday
of my life.

Mohibb Rasool

Vb

Dear Diary,

I'm scared of flying spiders and if | find them on
me, | start shaking. My parents and teachers say
that they are a part of nature, but [ get scared even
when 1 see a spider in a picture. Mostly, I'm scared
of black and white spiders. Once when | saw a
black and white spider, | started screaming, but
the other students started to laugh. | was really
embarrassed.

Mafaza Ali
Vb

One morning | went to the animal shelter. The
small building was painted bright orange and
there were different varieties of dogs in the cages.
A family walked in. There were two girls who had
brown hair and green eves. They both looked very
excited. There was also a man with a frown on his
face. All of them were looking at a Pomeranian
with blue eyes that looked very sad. They plaved
with the dog for a while in a small place with not
much grass, not many tlowers and not a lot of
space to run around.

The puppy was fluffy but weak, and it looked like
it wasn't fed and raken care of properly. The
puppy was a male. It looked guite friendly. It
wasn't biting the two girls that were playing with
it. Later, 1 got to know that the dog's name was
Benji. Benji had been a stray dog for over a month
after it had been abandoned by its previous
OWNers.

An animal shelter worker had found Benji near
the garbage dump. It looked scared and fright-
ened. The animal shelter took it in and named it
Benji, but people liked to call him Ben. It alwavs
appeared to smile. The family then decided to
adopt it, They gave the payment and the adoption
was ollicial.

Benji is now happy and living his best life. If Benji
were a human, he would say, “Smile when vou can,
it is the best cure to every problem.”

*Scared is what you're feeling.
Brave is what you're doing.”
~Lxmma Deseghue
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Muhammad Zain Imran

Vb

If my friends and | discovered that we could fly
somewhere, we would all go to Dubai, a countny
full of adventures,

We would discover different places. We would go
to Bur) Khalifa, the world’s tallest bullding. We
would do activities like sand-boarding, camel
riding, and quad biking at the safari desert, We
would go to Ferrari World, Aqua Venture park,
Candilicious, IMG theme park and enjoy adven-
ture rides.

We would also love to visit Global Village which 1s
full of interesting sights that we friends can enjoy;
it has 24 countries in it, shopping, rides and food,
We would love to experience SKki Dubai. It is our
dream 1o enjov that together. We would do eénd-
less shopping at the Dubai Mall and Emirates Mall
and also see the Dubal Aquarium. We would enjoy
the beaches in Dubal and do activities like para-
sailing, jet-skiing, doughnut riding, and hot air
balloon.

What an experlence it would be If we discovered
that we could fly somewhere,

AIMSme_lising
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Natalia Ahsan
Vb

A beach In Scotland Is like paradise on earth. To
start with, the beach smells fresh like a new ocean
air freshener. The sand is so hot that when you
walk on it after a dip in the sea, vou feel like
you're walking on a warm grill. Not far from the
shore, you can see palm trees, They sway in the air
from the strong wind. In the distance, there Is o
beautiful house by the water. You can see the navy
blue ocean every day. A beach in Scotland Is a
beautiful sight,

Muhammad Zain Imran
Vb

Last weekend, my family and | visited my aunt’s
house. There, we enjoved ourselves & lot and had
great fun, We decided to play hide & seek in the
basement,

While playing, | saw & strange door in the base-
ment. | told my brother about it, He said, “Let’s
open it.,” | didn't feel good, but my brother
opened it anyway. There was a dark tunnel, I was
shocked and frightened when | saw that scar
tunnel,

My brather took me inside, There were stairs, We
started going down them. The stairs were filled
with blood. After a few moments, we heard the
screams of an old woman, That territying voice
curdled my blood. My whole body’s hair rose up
after listening to such terrifving screams. | lis-
tened carefully, The voices were warning us to
stay away from that place, [ felt a chill in my spine
and told my brother that it was a daunting task
for us,

“Let’s go back," I pleaded.

But he wanted to see what was there in that place,
The place seemed like it had been abandoned for
many years, My mind was alerting me that there
would be something sinister, My brother saw a
broken leg with blood dripping from It |
screamed upon seeing that, There was also a head
with open eyes, That was a frightful scene, The
floor was creaking under my feet and 1 felt that |
would tall there, For a moment | thought we were
safe, Then a deathly white hand reached out from
under the table, grabbing my ankles, | ran fast,
but it came towards my neck. As 1 tried to escape,
I tripped down in the cold, dark basement. From
the small window, 1 looked outside and saw a man
holding an axe. He was looking straight at us, Fear
took over my whole body and | saw my brother
telling me to run fast, I got up and ran faster and
reached the stairs. My brother took me to the
door, We ran from there, While shutting the door,
I saw that hand again. We closed the door hastily
and ran away, never looking back,



Roha Abbas
Vb

One pleasant day, my friends and | decided to go
to the mall because it was a holiday, and we were
in the mood to do some shopping. My friends,
Stephanie, Molly and Aryva sat at the back of the
car and I drove it. We had a lot of fun in the car.
While we were on our way to rthe Fantasla In Asia
Mall, we listened to music and danced.

When we reached there, the first thing we did was
to go to Starbucks and get some drinks. Molly got
4 pink drink, Stephanie got a vanilla bean frap, |
got a vanilla fatte and Arva got a hot chocolate, Fi-
nally, we all got cake pops. Alter shopping in vari-
ous Kinds of stores, we were very tired. We or-
dered some chicken nuggets.

After the nuggets were munched on, we found a
letter under the box. We were all astonished to see
the mysterious letter. We opened it gently. It said
that we had to attempt a treasure hunt, The boxes
were hidden all around the mall and there were
ten riddles we had to solve, In the end, we would
get a huge surprise at an unexpected place. This
all was written by the toy master. We were excited
but nervous. We all did what the letter asked.
After running all over the mall for half an hour,
we were tired, so we got some (ce cream from
Baskin-Robbins. We got scoops of mint, blueberry,
bubblegum and choco fudge,

We walted for our surprise gift but nothing came.
At last, we decided 1o go home since we all were
doing a sleepover. At home, | went to my closet to
get my pyjamas, and guess what? | found a big toy
basket! I took it out, and we played with the tovs
all night. After all, this was a momentous day and
the best part was that we all had so much tun.
What a remarkable and unexpected day It had
been!

Imaan Gauhar
Vb

One fine morning, the Johnson family decided to
go on a picnic. They collected all their supplies
and set off. They arrived at thelr destination after
a while,

Max, the little boy, was very excited to go to the
rocky trail. Max's was a family of risk-takers, but
Max was very naughty. While his parents were set-
ting up for the picnic, Max got distracted by a
spectacular butterfly. He went astray and his par-
ents didn't know where he was.

Max stumbled on a thick tree root stone and he
fell off a cliff. It scemed like he had broken a
bone. He'd also scraped his Knee on the rocky
trail. His parents dida't know what had happened.
Luckily, there was a rescue team nearby 1o save
him. Their dog had spotted him first.

The whole team of paramedics hoisted him onto
the stretcher and he was escorted to the ambu-
lance. His parents were concerned when they
found out about what had happened. The doctor
examined him in the ambulance.

When they reached the hospital, the parents
shared beseeching looks. Max was surrounded by
beeping monitors. He was covered in dirt and his
hair was filthy. Max's grandma was crying by his
bedside.

The nurse took him in for an X-ray and gave him
an ice pack. Max had broken his ankle, and he was
given some crutches to use for the next two
months.

On the way back, Max saw the rescue dog that had
spotted him. Max patted him with love. It had
been a big day l'or Max.




Zainab Murtaza
Vb

It was the start of the school week. When 1 finally
reached school, something felt wrong. There were
people evervwhere talking about something, some
people were even screaming. | was confused. |
went running to my friend Balley and asked her
what was happening. She was so scared you could
see 1t on her face, She screamed at me, something
I could not understand. | told her to calm down.

“How can I be calm at a time like this?" she yelled.

I asked her, *Can vou please just tell me what's
going on?"

"Our school is haunted,” she said,

"How can our school be haunted? I know it's a
very old school, and sometimes you can hear
weird sounds coming from the top floor, but I'm
pretty sure it's not haunted. Besides, ghosts aren't
real, they're just @ myth," | tried to talk some
sense into her.

“A myth!” she said, “then explain this." She
showed me her phone which had a video on it, It
showed two senior bovs on the school grounds at
midnight, running from something strange behind
them. "Are you kidding me? Evervone is scared
out of their minds," she was still screaming.

“How do you know it's not fake?" | was still unwill-
ing to believe her,

“Umm, T'll prove it to you then you'll see that
ghosts are real, not a myth," she looked at me as
if 1 were crazy.

"What do vou mean?” I asked in a smali voice,
“Meet me after school at midnight, I'll prove you
wrong,” she said,

“Wait, I never agreed to this!"
"Oh, so you're scared then,” she said with raised
evebrows,

“No, it's just that, "

She cut me off betore I could say another word,
“Ok then, meet me at midnight sharp, bye!"

With that she hopped away while [ stood there, a
little shaken about what had just happened, |

R R N B S y Saas

I met Batley at midnight, as agreed. | was a bit
scared, but | didn't want to tell her or she would
make fun of me, My best friend had gone fo
London for a famlly trip. So | couldn't tell her. |
met Balley and asked what the plan was. She said
that first, we'd go to the top floor which we were
not allowed to go to. We would see what was there
and try to annoy the ghost, It would start follow-
ing us. | could record it and we'd catch it on
camera and | would be proven wrong. And why
would we do that?

“Because vou don't belleve ghosts are real, and so
I can prove vou wrong.”

We went inside and went to the top floor, [t had a
caution tape on it. We went underncath the tape
and went Inside. When we saw the hall, it was
empty.

“Why would they Keep this away from us, there’s
nothing here," she said.

“Look there's a door,” | cried.

We went to the door, | opened it and it closed by
irself.

“AHHHH!" I screamed.

“Bailey, let me pass," | pleaded.

“[ can't,” she said, "It"s stuck!”

I banged at the door so hard that [ started bleed-
ing.

“See if you can find something in there."

I looked around and found a light switch, [ turned
the light on and saw that this was just a store-
room. She came inside taughing, “"Hahaha! You
should have seen your face, | recorded (" So it
was all just a prank?

“Yes... haha. Yes, it was."

“Then why was everyone so worried?”

“Oh, that's because the finals are coming up, haha
but you fell for it."

“What about the video and the welrd sounds?”
“Oh the video was a part of the prank and the jan-
Itor made those sounds.”

I got so mad | stormed out of the room, went
home and In the morning told my mom every-
thing. She was disappointed and was really mad.
She went to the Principal and rold him evervthing
and then Batley was suspended, | was happy, but
I was grounded too.



Muhammad Bin Nabeel
Va

Bullies, Bullies, Bullies you think you are so
cool
Bur all you are Is fooled

Now your reign is going to end
I gave vou a chance to be my friend

Everyone hates you because vou give them
pain
But now that is all that you are going to gain

Muhammad Moosa Kashif
Vb

We should care for them,

We should help them,

Do not upser anvone,

Forget all mistakes and love them,
If someone is in pain, help them,
Never backstab,

Bullies will regret what they do,
Never bully anvone,

Bullles think that they are cool,
And they can make us fools

But they are wrong

Bullying Is never cool

Bullies, Bullies, Bullies vou made a show
But now it is my go

Bullies get detention
And we get the attention

I have had enough
Now It Is your turn 1o cry and cough

You should think about this deed
It is something that you should heed

Bullies, vou are like Voldemort but ten times
worse
Now imperio is my curse




Maheera Haseeb
IVa

It was a wonderful sunny day. I was stralling to-
wards the bus stop when | heard the sound ot
someone chewing scrumptious nuts. | saw that no
one was there and then my eves bolted upwards,
There was a squirrel over there saving something!
1 instantly saw that it was an exceptionally un-
common and special kind of squirrel. 1 so badly
needed it as it was worth millions and trillions of
dollars.

1 was not able to take it home since my parents
would question it. So I chose to take it to my
grandpa who was a resigned wizard. [ had heard
long ago that squirrels cherish marshmallows so |
put a few in my bag.

When T arrived at grandpa’s cottage, he was not
there. I took the squirrel back to the park and ev-
eryone got quiet when they saw it | realised this
fact and walked into the park, like a superstar,
There, 1 saw a tamiliar face with a white beard and
short hair, [t was my grandpa. [ told him about the
squirrel and he said it was his squirrel and he had
been looking for it for a long time. He was relieved
that I'd brought back his squirrel to him because
otherwise he would have been exiled from the
world of wizards.

We walked home together, chuckling at his jokes.

Muhamad Ameer Zeeshan

IVa

Last vear, when | moved into my new house, |
called some friends over to give them a tour, |
showed them my room and the rest of the house
too. However, they got lost ar night In my big new
house.

| knew that something mysterious could happen
in this house at any time so | started scarching for
them al] over the huusc in the middle of the night.
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M. Ismaeel

IVa

One day | went to the park and there was an in-
jured squirrel. The strange thing was that it was
talking to its friend and 1 understood every ward,
I overheard her saying that a young bov had in-
jured her and lett the destitute squirrel bleeding
on the road,

I took her home with me and bandaged it up,
Amidst all this, [ was constantly thinking about it.
I was so shocked to see that she could talk like
any normal human. 1 wis amazed by this phenom-
enon, While I was still thinking about all this, 1
heard a tiny voice say, "Please give me some food
and water.”

The next day when | came back home from school
the squirrel was sleeping but its feet were not like
a squirrel's, It had feet similar to a witch's!

Then I realised that it wasn't a normal squirrel, it
was a witch. A witch whom I'd brought home con-
sidering that it was a squirrel.

I told all that to my mom. We put it in a bucket
and left it in the nearby jungle.

But | mustered up all of my strength and kept on
walking until | found myself landing in a room
where there wasn't anything present except for a
few costumes of clowns. On further research, |
came to know that this was a haunted room in our
house where the spirits of a few clowns lived and
whoever went Into that room was pulled Inside
and Kept there forever,

Suddenly my eves caught sight of a vellow button
and [ pressed it, Then [ saw what my eves couldn't
believe. | saw that my friends were back!

We enjoved our time at m) housc and alter th.u
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Minahill Salman

IVa

It was & warm sunny day and | was crossing the
street with my friends, Hajra and Esa. As we were
passing by, we saw a few Kids prodding a puppy.
When we went there, we saw that it was a charm-
ing, small Siberian Husky.

It was grey and black with deep green eves, It was
the cutest puppy I'd ever seen. Those Kids were
pulling on, hitting and even scratching that puppy
ruthlessly. It was crving and not guarding itself
against them. So many In number, the Kids were,
and there was no one 1o help the destiture dog.

When | got there, ! asked the boy to leave the poor
puppy alone. They did not do so and | got irritat-
ed. My friends helped me with this. Hajra pulled
out a boy by his hair and thumped him down onto
the floor. The rest of them were taken care of,

I gave the dog to Hajra and then those bad lads
said sorry to us and we let them go. From that day
on, the little husky has been living with me and its
name is Coco.

Harram Nawaz
IVa

One day | went to a pet shop where there were
many cats, One of them was a golden cat named
Jasmine, A strange thing happened when Jasmine
passed by me. | suddenly realised that | had trans-
formed into a cat. | had become a white car!

After some time, a girl came there and took me to
her home and gave me cat food, 1 realised some
strange fruths about becoming an animal. | feit
very helpless because | was unable 1o speak. | had
to eat tasteless animal food which was endlesshy
torturous, but because | was hungry to death, |
had no cholce but to ecat that. 1 also felt veny

crarad nf tha athar cate ac thao ranld flahe with

Minahill Salman

IVb

My favourite person on the face of the earth is
Ayra. She is an adorable baby girl. She i1s my ma-
ternal cousin. She is .3 years old. Her eyes are
light brown while her tface is shiny and as soft as
coftton,

She lives in Paradise Valley Phase 1. She loves to
play with everyone and she has many talents. She
is bald with three strands of hair on her head.

She can clap and say 'bye' and 'hi’ as well. Her fa-
vourite food is Cerelac and she loves that, Her fa-
vourite toys are her balls and dolls. She makes
funny sounds and faces, Her first words were
mama and papa. She loves to ride her tricycle.

One day while 1 was colouring with my markers,
paints, and pencils, I picked her up, She grabbed
my markers and started drawing on my face. She
made funny things on my face,

Another time, | was playving with her and she was
sitting on the bed. I picked her up and made
funny faces and she laughed a lot, Then she
urabbed my finger and bit it hard! She also makes
a lot of mess,

She is so cute and adorable that whenever 1 go to
her house | take her tavourite toods like sugar
candies and she plavs with me. | love her so much,

The amalgamation of these feelings made me very
nervous and my stomach started hurting. | ate cat
food and drank some water and then Jasmine
played with me for some time. She became my
besr friend, at least for a while, It was very nice fo
have a new friend. After a moment, when | peeped
from the window | found people In the shap. |
wanted to go out but I could not. | felt miserable.
It had been twelve hours since | had become a cat.
Suddenly something happened and | became
myself again. Mavbe the spell or whatever It was,
had worn off, | found my way home again. It was
the most interesting day | had ever had and after

that I nladaad thar 1 weaild sar anle ha sioa to catre



Ibrahim Yasir
IVb

In my opinion, junk food and soft drinks should
not be banned from school canteens. The reason
why [ think school canteens should not ban soft
drinks and Junk food s that canteens are meant
to sell products like these so that students can
enjoy their lunch,

Without junk food and soft drinks, there would be
no joy. Lunch breaks without junk food and soft
drinks would be way too boring and this way
school canteens would make no profit. Not only
that, but they will also lose their charm,

The reason students go to school canteens is to
buy junk food and soft drinks. We should eat junk
food occasionally. Eating junk food occasionally
gives us a break during and after school routines
and without junk feod, there would be no hope to
g0 to the canteen and school canteens would not
be popular, And honestly, half of the purpose of
going to school will die

Canteens, | believe, should devise a policy of
maintaining a check and balance on every student
of how much they are ¢ating junk food and in this
way students can be happy and healthy. Because
limits are

healthy for a voung mind, junk food should be al-
lowed in limits to maintain a happy and healthy
school life,

Hussain Ali Akbar
IVb

I didn't give my magic pen to my siblings and |
made fun of them. 1 did something 1o make them
angry because they were not playing with me and
whenever | went to play with them, they ran away
from me.

They complained about me to our parents but my
parents forgot to ask me what 1 had done to them.
When myv narents did ask me about the matter it

Humna Yousaf 4
r ”
IVa
It was ralning cars and dogs and people were
trying 1o find shelter. Suddenly, a strike of light-
ning struck a tree, Surprisingly a branch of a tree
fell on me. The moment [ got touched by the spiky
branch, | fell unconscious to the ground.

When [ woke up there was no one around and |
was way too scared.

Suddenly, an old man appeared and took me to a
destroyed apartment. We went inside and | saw
over there a detective suit and bag lyving on the
sola.

The man spoke in a loud volce, “Wear this and go
on a top-secret under over mission,”

I was amazed to have gotten the adventurous op-
portunity. | wore the ironed suit and the man
transporfed me to a skyscraper. On the doorstep,
I saw a note which said, “You have to pass the lava
by stepping on the stones,”

I went inside the bullding and saw that there was
boiling lava. | got scared and stepped on the lirst
stone, It was safe. The third stone was wobbling. |
almost fell but thanks to my grip shoes | was
saved. When | was off the stones | saw that a
robber was stealing jewellery. | cuffed him up
with handcuffs and folled his plan.

Then | found a yellow letter. It said that my mis-
sion was over and [ had to find a vellow button in
that building, pressing on which would take me
back home.

I did so and came back home.

Thev forgave me,

However, they said that they would not give me
any presents on my birthday. That left me feeling
sad and | thought my hirthday would be the most
baring birthday of all the birthdays I'd ever had. |
said sorry to them and promised that I won't do
any such things again, and they pardoned me,

On my birthday, they bought me a lot of presents



Ayat Qamar
IVa

With some difficulty, | had finally convinced my
parents to let me have a sleepover with a friend.
She had a little rabbit, Whenever [ went to my
friend's house | used to play with her rabbit but
on that day | couldn't do so as on that day her
rabbit was Injured. My mom is a veterinary physi-
clan, so 1 asked her to cure my friend's rabbit,

When | reached there I was so excited that | stare-
ed Jumping with joy. | asked my friend whar we
were going 1o do all night.

She said, “We are going to stav up all night,"”
When my mom left we went to her room. We sang,
danced and did thart pillow fight, While [ was danc-
ing, | felt a nile slip underneath my feet, When |
looked towards my feet | saw myself going down
to the ground. | looked to my left and saw that the
same was happening with my friend too.

It felt like something was pulling us inside the
hole.

At first, there was just darkness down there, When
I got my sight back | saw mysterious surround-
ings. We found two torchlights lying on the
ground. My friend got excited and frightened at
the same time. We started moving forward inside
that mysterious place with our torchlights. We
went far,

After an hour, we saw a cute rabbit. It was [n a lot
of pain. My friend was so upset that she started
crying. | had some bandages so | put them on its
scars. After some rime it was feeling much better,
We all continued our journey untl we went fur-
ther Into the dark tunnel-like place,

Tired, we sat there in the tunnel and slept. In my
dream, | saw a blue fairy who told us that there
was a door at the end of the tunnel if we somehow
managed to open that door we could get back
home. She further added that the secret door at
the end of the tunnel led straight 1o my friend's
room.

When we woke up we were frightened 1o the
degree that we were sweating but we managed to
open that door and return to my friend's room.
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Mustafa Magbool
IVa

It was a fun sunny dayv and | was going to the
beach with my parents. Our first stop was at the
gas station to fill up the gas in the car but there
was no one there, not even the cashier, so my dad
fueled himself and we just put the money on the
table.

My dad drove so fast that we reached our destina-
tion in no time. While there, 1 saw a car on the
beach going very fast. As | looked at it, | was tele-
ported to another world,

In the teleported world, I was a famous singer and
I was driving the same car | had seen on the
beach. I didn't know how to control that car. Just
as [ was about to crash, a powerful man stopped
my car and said that he was my bodvguard.

I looked inside my pocker and it was full of money
because | was a billionaire. Then my guard took
me to my new house, My new house had many he-
Hicopters, planes and even factories but the rich
and famous life was not without problems. Some
people hated me because of all my wealth and
fame,

There was alwavs a possibility that they would
invade my house and rob me, so | had to upgrade
my defence in order to be safe. | kept laser spikes
and bombs to keep the invaders away from my
house. | put them all in disguise and hid them.

I was a famous singer, My parents were walking in
front of me but they did not recognise me, Upon
secing them, | quickly sald, "HI," and they just
acted like | was a complete stranger.,

They asked me what my name was,
I said, "My name is Atif."

Sad, [ went home and slept. When | woke up, ! was
in my own bedy. Thank God!




Shafay Amir
IVb

A strange thing happened when | walked home
one day and saw that near my house, there were
candies thrown on the floor and the glass was
broken. When | entered the house and went up-
stairs, I saw a person breathing heavily.

There was a hotchpotch mess in my room and
nothing was in its place. As | was calling the
police, he held my hand and showed me his gun.

an

| shouted and said, "Somebody help!
A neighbour heard my cry and called the cops.

They came to my house and arrested him. Later,
we got to know that he was a heinous criminal and
his gang was hiding somewhere near my house.

| got so frightened upon listening to the news of
the criminal and his gang near my house that |
started quivering.

Then the police made a great effort to catch his
partners. Finally, we were relieved of the danger in
our neighbourhood.

Muhammad Sarim
IVa

One dav while | was playing in my playground, |
saw something beside me, | looked Inside and saw
that it was a very dark tunnel. All of a sudden, |
fell down the tunnel! | panicked. There was fog ev-
erywhere, After some time, [ hit the ground and
saw a clearing. | started to explore that arca. | saw
three doors, One was [n front of me and two 4t my
back. I was confused about where to go and decid-
ed to trv the gold one.

Ibrahim Faisal
One day my friends and 1 went camping in a
jungle. At night 1 heard some strange noises. We
went outside and saw that there was a bear who'd
put a box outside our camp.

We opened the box and saw that there was o
button on it, We exchanged glances and pressed
it. Unknowingly, we both got teleported to a
jungle.

It was not a normal jungle, it was a haunted and
creepy one. We started exploring it and found a
letter and the suit of a pirate,

On that letter was written, "Careful, because in
this jungle there are not only animals but also
professional serial Killers and creepy humans,”

Then we saw a house and decided to go inside,
There was a hig monster fastened with ropes and
when we entered it started howling in a strange
manner, The magnitude of its veice broke its
ropes and it ran after us, While running, my
friend said, "There is only one way to save our-
selves and that is 10 Kill him."

I said, "l cannot do that because | don't have am
aun."”

He gave me a gun and 1 killed that dark creature.

When | entered the golden door, the other doors
closed automatically. 1 was shifting in fear but |
couldn't find the kev. It looked like a jungle.
There was also a small cow there. Suddenly, T saw
a mouse covered with red blood.

He called my name and started to chase me. He
was faster than anybody I'd ever met. I saw a ve-
hicle and luckily its key was dangling inside. |
started driving that vehicle so fast that it
craushed. 1 opened my eyes. It was a dream. |
calmed down and went hack ta <leen
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Rameen Adeel

IVb

One day while | was in my Kitchen, suddenly my
dog started barking and 1 got scared.

When 1 looked at it, I saw that it wasn't hurt., It was
wagging its tail. It was excited, but why? That was
the guestion,

Then my eyes caught sight of & mysterious time
capsule on our lawn leaving me shocked for a
minute or two. | took it up to my room and called
my mother,

My mother came upstairs with the screwdriver
and we tried to open it, When it finally opened we
were left flabbergasted.

VO?CU Pines

Shahzaib Gauhar

IVa

Porcupines are lumbering rodents with needle-like
spikes called quills covering their backsides and
tail, They belong to the family of mammals while
they are herbivares and their weight is around 12
to 35 pounds. They have more than 30000 quills
on their body and when other animals attack por-
cupines bury their quills into their flesh,

Porcupines stomp on their feet and shake their
quills whenever they are aggressive, They detend
themselves by charging or sweating,

Porcupines cat leaves, plants, fruits, and a tender
laver of tissues beneath the bark of trees,

The distance between their head and body is be-
tween 25 to 36 inches and their tail is around 8 to
10 inches of their entire length,

Inside the box, there was some old stuft: a sword,
an old helmet, some old newspapers, photos of a
family, radio pieces, badges, future coins, a phone
chip, bullets, photos of art, a copy of DNA-
Double Helix Model and a model of the Statue of
Liberty,

After seeing all that, we were in a fix as we didn't
know what to do with it. My mom saw a note
inside the box saying: For Dr. Phiplip 0043 X.
Then | understood the whole matter, Actually, Dr.
Philip was our new neighbour and It was his
parcel which we had mistakenly received.

I went to Dr, Philip's house, returned his parcel
and apologised for having opened his box un-
knowingly, Well, he didn't mind and since that
day I often visit Dr. Philips with walnur cakes and
pastries and see him working on interesting proj-
ects,

Eshal Naeem

IVa

An earthquake Is a narural disaster which de-
stroys buildings, houses and bridges. Many
people die every time as a result of carthquakes.
Earthquakes occur when tectonic plates rub
against each other. Earthquakes are considered
highly pertious for human life because they annl-
hilate homes, school bulldings and much more.

We have to create wavs to handle the seismic
tremor by making solid and seismic-tremor-proof
bulldings. By practising different drills, we can
make ourselves more




Zainab Waqas

IVa

During the summer holidavs, my family and |
went to America, [ was super excited to see every-
thing. We landed in Boston, Then we saw a tele-
porting button. | did not know what it was so |
pressed it My father, mother, sister and [ got tele-
ported to a4 Candyland. | was so surprised. How
did that happen?

First of all, | looked up and saw that the clouds
were made up of cotton candy, This left me
amazed to the extent that | raised my hands and
Jumped.

Musa Haseeb
IVa

One day, some of my friends came to meet me at
myv farmhouse, We all started playing when out of
nowhere, we found a mysterious staircase.

We got very scared because it was quite tfrighten-
ing.

We mustered up all the courage we had and decid-
ed ta explore the staircase. It Jed us to a mysteri-
aus dark room where we saw some children of our

M. Bin Bilal
IVb

| have a lovely car

And | have a chocolare bar

It is lying down very far

So | eat candy from the candy jar
My favourite hero is Thor

I hava a ching otar

I was eating cotton candy while flying, When |
came down, | saw small, medium, and large lolli-
pops everywhere, I saw some candies flying like
butterflies, There were flowers made up of choco-
late. There was a water park. There were pools of
slushes of different colours., There were slides
made of candy cane,

Then | saw the pinata hanging above the pools, It
wis 30 big. When we hit the pinata the jellies came
down in our hands, We ate those jellies. We were
<0 happy and tired, It was a new world that we had
never seen betore,

At last, we saw a teleporting button in front of us,
[ pressed it and we all were teleported to the hotel
back with all our stuff in our room, It was the
most interesting day ever in our life.

age lying on the ground. They were fastened with
ropes while near them a kidnapper was sleeping.

One of my friends hit on the heads of the Kidnap-
pers with a bat and made them unconscious. Then
we led those kids out of that dark spooky room.

My friends and 1 also came outside while the kid-
nappers were still inside. We locked the door and
called the cops to arrest them and then we sent
those children to their houses.
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Dua Shams-Ul-Zaman Abdullah Munawar
IVb IVa
Yellow is the sun that rises and shines The light is white
Yellow is the colour ol sunshine glowing through My mum thinks I am bright
the pines Clouds are white
Yellow is the colour of the gold, and the infinite Allah is of great might
happiness it holds A tissue is white
Yellow are the smiles that can be seen trom miles [ am not built for heights
Yellow are sunflowers Roses are red
Yellow are the memories captured under the Violets are blue
bright sunlight My pencil is red
Yellow are the dancing daffodils beside the lake And so are yvou
Yellow is the sunset that brings out the brightest I love mysell and my friends 100
stars And no, vou are not on my list
My bed is red
And my friend's name is Ned
An ape is red
Grandpa's shed is made of led
NC
. Mustafa Awais
Hajra Ahsan 1Va
IVb Roses are red
Oh hello Pencils have leads
My name is yvellow I am sitting on the bed
| am happy I have pain in my head
A cheerful fellow I love storfes that | have never read
A sour lemon, a buzzing bee and tall sunflowers I have a bed in my shed

that shine down brightly Yellow are the banana
fellies and the princess’ golden hair
And yellow is the crown she wears
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Humna Yousaf Raja Shayan Ali
I'Va IVb

My favourite colour Is grey.

| love to pray.

My cat has gone astray

My sister makes tovs with clay.
Horses ear hay

It is a sunny day

AT a party, we screamed *Yeah!"
I will go to London In May

The colour of my dreams is gold

It keeps us brave and bold

[ like silver too but this I've never told

Because it makes vou look old

The coins in my pocket are made of gold

I keep them always with me because they make
my money six-told If you will cross this threshold
You will be remote controlled

Eshal Idress
IVa

| like everything in the world that is pink
Pink makes us think about pretty things

When | wear pink 1 ke to take a soft-drink Hareem Saleem

But my mom always throws it in the sink ;

Pink Keeps me and my sister Interlinked IVb

| am making a dolthouse which | am golng 10 Green is the best colour ever seen

paint zinc Green is the colour 1o quench our thirst

I am not sure if | know how to lip-svnc Flowers on green stalks, | can smell for several

If you know about it, please write to me in blue ink  hours
The green flag | hold dear to my soul sways grace
fully on lts tallest pole On my plate, green is the
calour of evervthing clean
When vou recycle, Know that you are going green




g ne;

Aanya Shaiq
Il1a

| got sad because

he pushed me bad

[ thought he was my friend
but he was there to pretend
I got hurt because

he pushed me into the dirt,
He was mean

He showed me a screen,
The screen was green,

He made me fall and

told me that [ was small.

Ibrahim Farrukh
Iia

It was a normal day and I was playing football. |
went outside and begged my uncle to play with
me, He sald that it was too hot outside so we had
to play Inside. While we were playing, | Kicked the
ball and it broke a vase. [t was a beautiful vase. |
knew If Mom got to know she would be really
angry so | hid It somewhere in the closet. | went
for dinner and my mom asked me what had hap-
pened because I 'was not talking to her. She insist-
¢d that [ should tell her what had happened. [ told
her that 1 had broken the vase accldentally, She
didn't scold me. She said we should never play
football Inside as 1t can harm someone.

Ayat Haroon
Ila

[ woke up from my deep sleep to drink water. Sur-
prisingly, | saw my pet Fudge talking to my driver.
| thought | would rake him for a walk in the park
and ralk 1o him abour evervthing going on in my
life lately.

In the morning, | dressed up and took him to the
park. We ran two miles after which | felt like
taking some rest, so | sat on the bench. Fudge
wasn't tired so he took a super run and he ran
very fast,

[ waited for ten minutes but he didn't come back.
[ started looking for him. | shouted his name and
asked people nearby if they had seen Fudge
around. After a while, my driver came to me with
Fudge and told me that he had found Fudge in the
bushes.

Ay
Good)|Educatiop

‘;o.indatignof'a

gett'e'r' Future

Ibrahim Khalid
I1a

You need a good education to survive in this
world. Give proper education to people who are in
need. Give them money and help them survive, Ev-
erybody needs education to become a better
person. You need education to know what's right
for you. We celebrate the International Day of Ed-
ucation to remember how we arrived here.
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Qeunited

Safina Usman
11la

The night was dark and the wind howled, Alone in
the vast ocean, a blg bouat bobbed up and down,
Inside the boat, a small child lay sobbing, Sudden-
Iy the child raised her head and screamed,
“Daddy™ but nobody responded to the girl, The
airl took the boat to a shallow arca. She made a
beautiful house there with leaves and rocks, After
a while, she got bored so she decided to build
some toys and an exquisite little castle, The girl
couldn't believe that she had created a master-
piece.

The next dav she searched for some frees, She
found a mango tree and declded to eat mangoes
out of it, As soon as she rouched the mango tree,
she saw that there was someone ¢lse on the other
side, She turned her head to see who it was, Sur-
prisingly, it was her daddy, The girl screamed,
“Daddy'™ once again, and he hugged her. They
lived happily ever after.

Muhammad Qasim
I1la

The night was dark and the wind howled. | kept
hearing the screams of a little girl, | saw a boat in
the ocean. It bobbed up and down, Inside the boat,
a small child lay sobbing, Suddenly she raised her
head and screamed a single word, "Mommy!"

As | went closer, the screams got louder. When |
stopped, she stood up. Suddenly she jumped and
started to chase me,

Thankfully, | was fast enough and rushed ro my
house. | ran to the balcony, took my binoculars
and saw her knocking at the door, | went to sleep
haning she would go awav. When | wake un |

Naail Suleman
Ila

One night, a girl was on a boat and it sank. The
girl raised her head and screamed a single word.
The word was "Daddy!™ Her lather heard her and
tried to get there to save her but he could not find
her, The boat was sinking very fast when a door
behind her opened. Her father got her out of the
door then and took her back to safety. Then, ev-
eryone in the boat said, “Happy Birthday Rose!”
and then she finally became an adult because she
had turned eighteen, They had also gotten her a
birthday gift.




Abdul Wadood
Illa

My favourite food Is white sauce pasta, | wish to
eat 1t when | feel hungry. Pasta Is a good source of
carhohydrates. My mum makes the best white
sauce pasta, She boils the pasta in milk and puts
chicken and olives in the pasta, It Is mouth-water-
ing. Whenever my cousins come over to my place,
my mum cooks her special pasta. My friends usu-
ally take second servings, Mum knows that [ love
her white sauce pasta so she always prepares it
for me when | am upset with her. That brings a
smile to my face.

Muhammad Hassan Ali
Ila

Whenever the weekend is around the corner |
always relax by imagining delicious pizza with
pepperoni and cheese.

Once, I went for a walk and spotted a pizza shop.
I asked mv parents if 1 could have pepperoni
pizza. They allowed and gave me some money to
place an order. | requested a thin crust pizza with
lots of cheese and pepperoni.

My kind of pizza is made of thin crust dough,
topped with cheese, tomato, pepperoni and
oregano. It Is flavourful. T always sink my teeth
into the heavenly goodness ol freshly baked
pizza and enjoy it to the fullest!

NOW YOU SEE ME, NOW YOU DON'T

Abaan Akbar
11ib

One day I woke up early in the morning and went
about my morning routine. | looked in the mirror
while | brushed my teeth. | could not find myself
in the mirror, The only thing | could see was the
toothbrush. [ realised that [ was invisible!

Later in the evening 1 went window shopping and
had a lot of fun. | came back home alter an excit-
ing dav. [ was very tired and | went to bed, waiting
tor deep sleep.

Anabia Faisal

£13

One day 1 woke up. 1 saw mysell in the mirror and
I was not able to see myself then | realised that |
had become invisible, Nobody could see me but
they could hear me. | was feeling so nervous that
| started plaving with my friends. | found every-
one and no one could find me,




Muhammad Eesa Ali
Iia

Last year, alter summer vacation had started, dad
came home one day and had a bright smile on his
face. He told us we were going to Dubal and would
be staying at a beach resort. | was super excited.
The next day we reached our destination. We were
thrilled to explore the beach and there was a huge
water park inside the resort. It seemed nice. We
went to the beach for jer skiing,.

| was a little scared when I sat on it. They told me
that T would be given a life jacker and that there
would be an instructor sitting behind me. This
made me {eel sale and calm. The ride went on for
an hour and we had a lot of fun.

The next day we planned to visit the waterpark.
The waterpark was fantastic! It had many waters-
lides. 1 was amused by the view from the top of the
waterpark. | took many scary and clumsy rides. It
was a lovely summer vacation,

Narmeen Shams
I11b

The other day, 1 decided 1o go for a walk. As |
came out of my house | saw a boy ¢rying on the
road. | asked him, "What happened to you?" He
pointed at some boy standing in the corner and
told me that they had hurt him. I went towards
them. They asked me, *Who are you?" and pushed
me. [ got scared at first but then I thought if [ got
scared, they would bully me too. So [ stood up and
taught them a lesson. | told him not to bully
anyone.

Musa Nazar Shah
Ila

Grandma's Magic Coat

In a castle near the South Coast, 1, King Musa,
lived with my grandmother. We had many trea-
sures ke gold, diamonds and platinum. Qur
castle was gigantic. One night my grandma gave
me a magic coat. She told me that she had given
that coat to my dad first, then my mom, brother,
sister and then to me. As soon as | wore the coat
the castle started to rumble. | had to escape. |
could only take the magic coat with me.

The castle broke alter | escaped, so | tried to look
for my grandma. | was deeply saddened 10 find
that she was no longer with us. | commanded the
coat to make me invisible and give me superpow-
ers and laser eyes. | was now invisible and had su-
perpawers. That day a gang of thieves robbed a
bank. | wore the magic coat and went to fight with
the robbers. | tried my best to save the whole
Earth. People started to call me A Super King.

Do
cncket\wnh

(M2 )a ®

Muhammad Shahmeer
Ila

I often go to Chenab Club to plav cricket, It's like
a big stadium. The ground is shaped like a trian-
gle. 1 play there with my family. | take a lot of
wickets, I am the greatest leader in cricket. | am
skilled in cricket. 1 am tearless in cricket. T am
very competitive in cricket, The weather is always
pleasant when | go there to plav, The garden is
always neat. | am cheerful when | go to Chenab
Club. I always work hard when 1 play cricket.



Naveera Qamar
I1Tb

Last Sunday, | received a call from Mr. Tom saving
that thelr dog was missing. I, belng a detective, got
myv things ready. We went to Mr. Tom’s house to
get the detadls, It was a small poodle, light brown.
It was wearing a red collar. Its name was Oscar. [t
was his son's birthday present, so it was import-
ant 1o find him. It had been missing since last eve-
ning. My team and | searched the neighbourhood,
everyone was calling out its name, Finally, | found
a4 poodle In the park, We returned 1t to Mr. Tom.
He was very happy.

Narmeen Shams
111b

I had a big mission to find the most precious dia-
maond that was stolen from the museum. I had to
know whao the thieves were and where they had
hidden the diamond. People believed that the dia-
mond brought good fortune to whoever owned it,
That's why a lot of people had an interest in the
diamond. It was not easy to solve that case but |
was quite hopeful that I could solve the mystery.
One morning, | went to the museum and checked
everything. 1 found out that every corner had a
camera so | started investigating the people whao
worked in the museum, While checking the foot-
age, | saw that a white van was always parked at

Nael Mansoor Riaz
Ila

My name [s Derective Nael. My job 1s to solve
crime cases but todav | am depressed because |
lost my precious flashlight, I's Important to me
because my father gave it to me. When It is dark It
helps in the search. It also helps me find foot-
prints on objects. My flashlight Is blue and is at-
tached to a black rope. [ have looked evervwhere
to find it but I have had no luck, My dog Toby is
also giving me a hard time. He is anxious, 1 think
he wants to rell me something. | 1ake him to the
park o caim him down. | se¢ my flashlight behind
some bushes. | jump with Joy! [ have finally found
my flashlight,

the back of the museum. | was surprised that no
marks were there on the tloor. It came to myv mind
that it must be someone who worked at the
museum. They were very smart because they
broke all the cameras in the room but they didn't
know that there was a tiny camera hidden in the
carner.

I checked every single detail and calied the police
to give them all the information. The police set up
an investigation to catch the thieves, They came
and caught them. The manager and his two
guards had stolen the gem and they had hidden it
in the storeroom by making a hole in the wall,
After this incident, the owner hired more security
to ensure that no one would steal it because the
diamond was of his great grandfather's.



Naail Suleman
Illa

One dayv my brother, grandfather and | went 1o
Lahore, We had chips with us and we were hungry
s0 we had breakfast with chips and started our
journey. Afrer a while, the fuel got finished. Our
car stopped so we got fuel filled In it and contin-
ued our journey. Then, when we reached there ev-
eryone wanted to eat something. So we went to the
lce cream shop. [ got Nutella, my brother got choc-
alate and my grandfather got brownies,

Azaan Amir
I1ib

One summer, 1 went to Dubai. As soon as we got
there, we went to the beach. The beach was amaz-
ing. I jumped into the water because I had brought
extra clothes and then we went swimming in the
ocean. It was a lot of fun. We ate very tasty food. |
wished we could stay there forever and never go
back. We told jokes to our dad. He was so sur-
prised. [ was happy, then we went to the mall. The
mall was great. We bought a toy, & mask and some
clothes. | loved it so much that | could not believe
it. Shopping was fun but the clothes didn't fit me
so we went back. The shopkeeper gave me the
right size and gave the other one to my cousin and
we went back to the hatel,

Ayat Tauseef
I11b

My mom and | travelled to Hawaii. We stayed at a
five-star hotel. One day we went to the mall. We
had so much fun. 1 got a snow cone and my mom
got a milkshake. We also went shopping. | got two
pairs of sneakers. My mom bought @ T-shirt and a
ring. We also tried some coconut water, 1 did not
like it but mv mom loved it, While shopping we
saw a store that had long boots, 1 got a pair ol
boots. They were brown and black. My mom did
not get long boots, Instead, she got heels, Then
we decided to go to the hotel and my mom real-
ised that she had left the car keys in the car, We
got very worried but then a kKind man helped us
open the door with a coat hanger and we got 10
the hotel.

Arham Munawar
I1lb

My family and | decided to take a walk through
the forest. We saw stars but we also saw a haunt-
cd-looking house. We went inside and the door
closed shut behind us. We then found a treasure
chest full of gold. As soon as we opened 1T we saw
a Chucky doll. Everyvone ran out except for me be-
cause | thought It was fake, Then it flew Into the
air and | realised that it was real. [ found a log
and so | hit it against the wall, The house col-
lapsed and 1 escaped. My family said, “You were
in there for more than a dav."

I woke up from my dream. My family then said,
“Let's go camping in the forest.” | said, “No!!!!"



Hareem Taimur
I11b

My parents declded to go on a family vacation to
the beach. They told me to pack my stuff In a bag.
I put on some sunscreen, grabbed a towel and
packed a swimsuit. When we reached there, 1 saw
Nina and Tina so | asked them to make a sandcas-
tle with me, We collected sand and started making
it. After an hour we went to the pool for a swim.
When we went there, | said “Where Is the water
going?"

“What do you mean?” sald Nina.
“Look! the pool is empry!"”

The three of us told my dad that the pool was
empty.

He sald, “Let me fix the problem.”

There was a teddy stuck In the pipe so he took it
out and we all went for a swim. Later, we all got
hungry and started 1o eat. Nina ate toast, | ate a
pizza slice, Tina ate an apple and mom and dad
ate a roast. Whar 4 fun day we had.

Naveera Qamar
111b

We moved to an enormous new house, It had twen-
ty-five rooms, We did not know it then but eight
rooms were haunted. | opened one of the rooms
and there was a family picture of scary dolls
behind the door. The dolls made a spooky sound
and rhey started coming nearer.

We ran back to our room and Narmeen, Hareem
and 1 lay down on the bed. Suddenly, the spooky
doll came near me and she had a snake in her
hand, | screamed so loudly that Narmeen and Har-
meen woke up and helped me. Then we shifted
back to our previous home,

Muhammad Qasim
I11a

One day, while T was riding my hicycle, 1 saw a
house. | was curious to know what was inside. |
saw the back door open so 1 jumped over the
fence and entered. Then | remembered that my
mother had told me not to enter a stranger’s
house or else [ would be in trouble. | did not listen
to her voice in my head and kept going further
into the house,

I saw a table covered with a white cloth, I opened
the closet and saw glittering diamonds so 1 picked
some up. As soon as | had picked them up, an
alarm started to beep and their dog started bark-
ing and chasing me, While | was running from the
dog, 1 remembered that 1 had a bone.

I threw it in the opposite direction and the dog
bounded after it, I escaped but learnt my lesson
of alwavs obeving my elders.

Sarah Afzal Khan
I1lb

Me in the next five vears
Chilling out with my dears
Facing all of my fears
Without any tears

I would hear the sound of bears
I then would see a cat

Sitting on a mat, wearing a hat
She would be earing a rat

22
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Airah Naeem Khan
Ila

One day, while | was watching a movie, | came
across breaking news, It sald that there was a
haunted house in our neighbourhood. 1 said to
myself, “1 should go there and check it out,” So |
went there,

The moment | got there, | wanted to get back
home. Well, I couldn't do it then as 1t was too late,
| went Inside, | started going hve and sald, “"Hey
guvs! Today 'm in a haunted house,”

Then 1 heard something, | suddenly turned off my
phone and regretted entering that haunted house,
But I had to be brave. | saw something red, It was
bload! | couldn't belleve It | screamed loudly. |
thought | would die of fear! | didn’t know what to
do,

I knew | should call the police. | thought of telling
my friends about that sketchy place. It would be
awesome but then they would be scared. They

wouldn't want to be friends with me, I took a deep
breath and saw a shadow, It was an actual person,

I screamed for my life! I felt so scared, | had start-

ed 1o sweat,

That was the scarlest thing 1I'd ever experienced. |
could not believe 1I'd done it, | screamed agaim and
ran. | tripped over a bone, | don’t know how | got
aut,

| thought it was quite brave of me to explore the
haunted house on my own.

Ibrahim Umair
Ila

One dav | was nlavine in the nark and | noticed

Elaaya Haroon
I1a

I knew there was a haunted house alongside the
park. | used to see it dailyv. One day, while | was
plaving in the park, | decided to go inside. As |
went inside, | saw a beam of light in a room, | went
into that room and saw the creepiest shadow, At
first, I thought it was a witch but it was a skeleton!
I became terrified, | saw spiders and | moved to
the other rooms where there were more spiders, |
became extremely scared, Spiders and skeletons
were the creepiest things and being around them
was chilling!

I didn't want to stay there. | ran to the door, but
the door was closed. Then | became even more ter-
rified, T tried to open it but it was Iocked. 1
couldn't get aout. | called tor help but no one heard
me. I was hungry. I needed to drink water. | went
inside @& room. There was food but no water, | ate
food and slept. There were a fot of monsters living
there, I thought they would eat me. | suddenly saw
@ monster costume that wasn't there before, | put
that on. They would think that 1 was & monster
sleeping there, The other monsters left. | wanted
to get out of there.

I found out that I only needed to Kick the door, |
went out into the fresh air anc saw that myv mom
was there, | hugged her and went home with her,
It was a scarv day!

the very first time | had felt that someone was
there. As | went in, the door banged shut. | saw a
scary skeleton. Then | tried 1o go home. But the
door was locked. | tried 1o break the door but It
was very hard. | saw many bats. They were flying
very fast, Suddenly, | heard a very welrd sound. |
hid in a room and was terrified. | screamed and

rarm ta thoe divae 1T teiad ta raals tha daesor Thae




Muhammad Dawood Asad
Ila

1 don’t know why but once, | got up and decided to
ga to school early and do my homework, After |
had gotten there and started doing my work, | got
stuck in a Maths problem and went to the teach-
ers' staff room. | opened the door and was sur-
prised 1o see that my tweachers were all aliens!

I was so scared to see all that! They were all green,
slimy and ugly. I ran to the Principal’s office to
inform her but she was also an alien. After that, |
ran to the music teacher's office and he was sing-
ing an alien song. The alien song was so terrifyving
that | put my hands on my ears. My class teacher
was an alien too.

I couldn't believe that my own teacher was an
alien!

| went to the manager, he was reading a newspa-
per. When he moved the paper down, [ screamed
loudly. | hid in mv class and had an idea. 1 knew
the aliens were searching for me. I got a rope, tied
it on both sides of the door and made a trap for
them. The aliens came and they all tell down and
suddenly disappeared,

I looked out of the window and saw them running
to a spaceship. They hurriedly flew back to their
planet. Phew!

Mufleha Zulfiqar
Ila

What annoyvs me is... my brother, of course! He is
so naughty that | can’t stand it! Whenever we need
ta go to school, he takes so much time eating the
crepes that [ just feel like going by myvself but my
mom says, ‘No!' So, I get a teensy weensy bit late
every day. But | guess that's okay.

Another reason is that he licks all the soft squishy
pillows in our room, He actually licks them! And

Eshaal Afzal
Ib

I got up carly one day so [ decided to go to school
early and do my homework. When 1 got there, |
had a problem with Maths so | went to the teach
er's room to find my Maths teacher. | opened the
door and was surprised to see that my teachers
were all allens! My Maths teacher had turned into
a green creature. She had pink dots on her body.
She had become short. Her teeth had become
sharp. She had two tentacles on her head. Her
eves had become red. She had eight legs. She was
looking scary. Some teachers were looking [unny
because they had long tails. They were speaking
different languages. They were eating alien food
and running around.

Suddenly, one of the teachers saw me standing at
the door walking slowly and snatched the paper
from me and ate it. That was when 1 got very
scared. 1 ran towards the school gate but the
guard was an alien too! So, I had no way to get out
of the school. All the aliens were running towards
me. They took off their masks and yelled, “Sur-
prise!”

It was my birthday. Then all the teachers wished
me a happy birthday.

Now, should | tell you the naughtiest thing my
brother did? He did it a long time ago when | was
little but we still talk about it. He threw water
with the pipe shower on the roof. He tried to
make me wet. When [ tried 1o escape, he followed
me. ! closed the door of my room but [ don't know
how he got in and threw water on me. | was really
shocked.



Shafay Wagqas

Ila

On the 3rd of January 2022, | went to Dubai, with
my friends and family, Qur hortel's name was No-
votel Al-Barsha.

In Dubal, | went with my family to IMG Worlds of

Adventure. My friend, Qadr, was also there. We
took the Spiderman roller coaster together. My
mom sat with us. The Spiderman roller coaster
was super fast. Then we all went 1o the Jurassic
World area. We took a ride there In the Jurassic
World house. [t was a little scary but we enjoved it
a lot,

We took some more fast roller coasters and |
couldn't control my laughter. It was fun. We went
to watch the magic show and the 3D movie, We
shook hands with Spiderman. It was a happy day.
There were a lot of Pakistani tourists around. |
was thirsty, so 1 had Starbucks. It had gotten lare
by then so we went back to the hotel and slept.

The next morning, | had my breakfast and got
mysell ready. Then we went to the Mall of the
Emirates. We did some shopping there. Aflter a
hectic but fun day, we went back 1o the horel. All
the kids were in one room. We stayed up until late
and had snacks and watched a movie. Finally, we
slept,

The next morning, we went to the Safari park. It
was like a zoo. There we saw a gorllla and hippo-
potamuses.,

We stayed In Dubai for nine days, It was soon time
tor our flight back home, We flew back to Paki-
stan. It was a perfect vacation,

Rahim Ali
IIb

It was a cold winter's day. We were quickly eating
breakfast as we had a flight later that day to
Dubai. We had already packed our bags., Fverv-
body sgueezed into the car and we left for the air-
port. On the way, | felt hungry so we made a stop
at the store. [ bought lots of snacks for myselt and
my siblings. When we reached the airport, | got
very excited ta see the hig aeroplane. When we
boarded the plane, | had gotten the window seat
and 1 was so glad! The air hostess served us deli-
cious food.

After a few hours, we reached Dubai, We all were
tired so we went to sleep in our hotel room. The
next day, we had a lavish breaktast in the hotel's
cafe. 1 ate pancakes, chocolate waffies and many
doughnuts, We went to a water park and took
loads of rides. We visited the Dubai Safari, Jungle
Theme Park, Burj Khalita, and manv other cool
places during our stav, | had the best trip with my

Muhammad Ibrahim Ali
I1b

My perfect trip was when 1 went to London with
my family last vear. That day the clouds were so
white they looked like cotton candy. | woke up
tull of excitement for the trip. Our luggage was
ready and we sat in the car with smiley faces. We
reached the airport and 1 was shocked to see a
huge aeroplane on the runway, 1 could not con-
trol my excitement. Soon it was our turn to hoard
the plane. Before my sister could get the window
seat, | ran past her and claimed it. The plane took
ott and 1 could see mountains and buildings that
looked so tiny.

After some time we reached London, We staved
there tor a week and saw many beautitul tourist
attractions like Buckingham Palace, Tower
Bridge, Big Ben and loads of museums. We took a
great many pictures. That week, T had my perfect
trip.



NEW YORK

Rahim Al
11b

My family and 1 were going on a trip. We were
golng on a vacation to America. | was super excit-
ed to go to America. | was going to see all the huge
buildings there, The Empire State, Time Square
and the Statue of Liberty, | Kept thinking about
whar they would look Hke. Afrer a few hours, our
flight was to take off. We went to the airport and |
boarded the plane with my family. | sat on seat no.
23. The airbus

took off! 1 stared ourside ar the clouds. | kept
counting them until I slept on the plane, In a few
hours, we reached New York City,

The first thing | saw was the gigantic airport. | ran
all the way across the alrport. A taxi driver had
come to pick us up. After 45 minutes, we reached
our hotel. It was 8:00 pm. Then | decided to ex-
plore the hotel, I went up to our room and looked
around. There was a large bed on the left of the
room and a lamp beside it,

Muhammad Hamza Saleem
I1b

Last year, during my summer vacation, all of my
family was bored. T asked my father to take us on
a trip to Turkey but he said he was busy in the
office. One day 1 woke up and my mother asked us
to get ready as she had a surprise for us siblings.
We got excited and quickly got ready. My sister,
Hareem kept asking Mother about the surprise but
our parents kept quiet during the ride in the car.

As we reached the airport, our parents said, "Kids,
we are going to Turkey for a week. Happy Vaca-

tinne!™ Wao all coroamod in inv Aftor a fow hanre

I used the hotel's lift to go to the floor above and
saw & big muscum, There were amazing replicas
of the avengers in a section. There were a lot of
beautiful paintings. Then, | went to the rooftop
and saw nothing except a beautiful view of the
city at 9 O'clock.

I went back to my room. | lay down on the bed and
slept. In the morning, Hamza was at my door. He
started shouting at me and woke me up. | [resh-
cned up In the washroom, packed my washroom
stuff and went to Hamza's room with him. We
grabbed our swimming stuft and were ready to
2O,

The beach was close to our hotel, It only rook us
twenty minutes to get there. | sat in the back seat
of the car. We raced across the sand towards the
sea. We took our surfboards and started surfing
on the big waves, We then surfed back to the
shore and bought ice cream. All of us enjoved It a
great deal,

We went back to the hotel and had lunch. We or-
dered chicken wings and pepperoni pizza, After
lunch, we went to a TV lounge and watched TV for
30 minutes, Hamza went back to his room. How-
ever, | went to explore the basement, There was a
huge aquarium down there, There were sharks,
mini sharks and other fish.

After a few days, we headed back to the airport. It
was time to go home after an amazing trip.

At night we went to get ice cream from [stanbul
Street, The ice cream man played tricks with us
and we made a funny video. The next day, we
went 1o the Blue Mosque and a water park. We en-
ioved the whole week and | had the best trin of



Rahim Al
I1b

A zoo is a place where various types of animals
are kept. Last Saturday, our parents planned to
take us to the zoo.

We woke up early in the morning and packed our
bags, We took cereal for our breakfast. My father
took his camera along, When we reached there, we
bought tickets, There were a lot of cages. We had
brought chips, sandwiches and bananas for the
monkeys.

First, we visited all the mammals. We took pic-
tures of the lion, tiger and many maore, After sev-
eral minutes, we saw monkeys. We fed them ba-
nanas and we ate chips and sandwiches with the
monkeys too. The monkeys thanked us and they
were very happy. Later on, we reached the birds'
area. The birds were looking very pretty with co-
lourful feathers and wings. I saw some rare birds
too for the first time in my lite, Finally, we reached
the reptile area and that was the scariest area. We
saw snakes, crocodiles, giant lizards and many
more.

It was the most knowledgeable and fun visit I have
ever had in my life,

Zara Babar
11b

One Sunday afternoon, myv whole family was sit-
ting in the lounge, bored and tired after a tough
week, My parents and 1 made a plan to visit the
beach, | wore my favourite floral dress. After
packing some food and drinks, we set off,

When we reached the beach, it was very crowded,
The light breeze felt good as it brushed against
our cheeks. We found a place under a tree to set
up our picnic basket, After changing into our
swimming suits, we swam in the crystal clear
water. A short while later, our stomachs were
grumbling because of hunger so we changed back
inta drv clothes and had fresh sandwiches. fries

Zahra Gul
I1b

I always wanted to visit the beach because it is a
lot of tun. One day, my wish finally came true and
we made the trip.

RBefore we reached the beach, we bought caps and
swimming dresses at the shops at the entrance.
When we reached the shore, T was excited to see
evervone enjoving the sea. Some children were
playing with sand and the others were swimming.
The beach was surrounded by trees and it was
very clean. My mother sat on the sand under a
tree and took out a book to read. My sister and 1
went to play in the water. We splashed water on
each other and enjoyed the sea waves when they
made us go up and down, After some time, we
came back. Then my sister and 1 made a sandcas-
tle. T collected some shells and we decorated the
castle with them,

We hbought fruit on the beach and also drank coco-
nut water. When it was evening, we saw the set-
ting sun. It looked like the sun was going inside
the sea. We took a lot of pictures of this scene, |
wish to visit the beach again soon and have more
fun. It was one of the best davs of my life.

My sister and | went picking seashells afrer that.
We then built a sandcastle with the wet sand and
decorated it with shells. We took plctures ol our
castle. While doing that, we saw beautiful small
crabs walking on the sand. Our family watched
the sunser before we went home, We were tired
from all the play and swimming but we were
hannv becanse we had had a ereat time at the



Haleema Ahmad
I1b

The other day, there was a Pet Parade in my
school. I woke up excitedly, I wore my uniform
and had my breakfast, | went to school. Our
Ma'am lined us up and we went to the Pet Parade
being held on the basketball ground.

There were many pets on the right side of the
ground. There were birds, dogs, and cats, On the
lett side of the ground were some different kinds
of fish, In the middle, there were white, chocolate
and brown coloured goats.

First, the preschoolers were asked to stand with
their pets. Then our Ma'am called us, and after
that, the parade started, The ponies came, and
then came the dogs. My goats were so naughty
that they had come out of their cage, The Pre-
school students walked along with their pets,
After that, the Junior School students came and
walked with their dogs, There was a Husky and a
German shepherd. They looked furious. There
were two ponies and they walked with their mas-
ters, They were so cute. All the hirds were looking
pretty and so were the cats, It was a memorable
day for me and | enjoved it a lot,

Zoya Rameez
I1b

It was Sunday and we were all having breakfast in
the garden. I love to sit in the garden with colour-
tul flowers and trees. It was a hot day but sudden-
Iy some clouds began to gather in the sky. Soon
the bright blue sky was covered in dark clouds. A
cold breeze started to blow and | got excited. It
started to drizzle. We quickly packed our break-
fast and went back inside. The smell of rain was so
relaxing. It continued to drizzle for an hour. We
enjoyed the fresh tea that our mother had pre-
pared for us. Later, she went into the Kitchen to
make nakoras and Iries as they are the nerfoct

Nyoyllj
vy

Muhammad Abubakar
11b

I got luxurious gifts from my mother for my fifth
birthday, gifts like trucks, stuffed animals and
buildings. | had a big birthday party and evervone
was invited over. Toyvs filled up every corner of
our house, You could see toys in every colour and
shape In the living room, bedroom, and dining
room. | was greatly admired by my peers because
of the beautiful collection of toys that | had. Most
ol my friends from school came to my house to
play.

The blggest surprise came when my mom bought
me my first toy car which was made out of wood
und plastic, [t was the best day of my life. The car
was blue in colour with yellow detailing. It also
had a remote control, The car played rock music
and moved around. | loved that | could control the
car with remote control. | could open tts door and
skid too. It had colourful lights and a great speed.
It was big ¢enough to fit a doll or a newborn baby.
All of my friends admired it a lot. They asked me
to play with the car but 1 did not let them play
much. I thought they would destrov it. Even today
I take care of my car. | have displayed It above my
bed on a shelf. It is my most precious gift,

After a while, it started raining heavily with thun-
der and lightning. My brother and 1 played in the
rain. We played with a ball and then came inside
1o change our clothes. Later, we drank coffee and
ate pakoras and samosas with my favourite green
chutney. After some time the rain stopped. The
flowers in our garden were looking so beautiful,
shining with raindrops. It was a lovely day to re-
member.



Muhammad Salaar Akbar
Ib

My dog, Leo, is my best friend. He is kind and
caring and he never tells anvone my secrets, | have
alwayvs wondered what it would be like for Leo to
ralk. My mum says, "I only he could talk, imagine
what he could say to us.”

One morning | woke up and saw a letter on my
bed, The letter saicd:

Leo will be able to talk for 24 hours.

I was so excited when | read the letter, 1 couldn’t
believe it, | jumped out of bed, ran downstalrs and
opened the door to see Leo fast asleep in his bed,
I said, *Good morning Leo,” and waited for his
reply.

He woke up slowly, stretched his legs and said,
“Good morning, Salaar,”

I was shocked and excited that my dog could final-
Iy talk! I began to ask him questions,

“What do you do when I'm at school?”
“Who Is your best friend?"

Leo answered all of my questions, As the sun went
down I realised we had spent the whole day
talking. 1 did not want the day to end but [ was so
happy I had finally talked to Leo, even if only for a
day. | started to feel sleepy so | went to bed.

My Mom woke me up after some time,

[ said, “Mama, guess what? Leo talked all day yes-
terday, He told me so many fun things too.” Mom
looked at me and sald, “That couldn't be true, You

have been asleep all night,” 1 thought 1o myself

that it must have been a dream.

Muhammad Ibrahim Afzal
I1b

I was asleep in my room, | got up to drink water
and wanted to go back to sleep. | was really tired
from all the exam stress. | was almost asleep
when [ heard a strange noise. Evervone in the
house was already sleeping in their rooms. |
thought there was a thief in the house. 1 took my
cricket bat from the cupboard and went down-
stairs.

The sound was coming from the TV lounge. |
slowly went there and checked all the doors. They
were locked. | checked under the dining table and
behind the couch but I saw no one in the house.
Then | saw my cat staring at me from its bed that
is in the corner of the lounge. | was shocked to
hear my cat, Bella, talk. T had gotten Bella a week
carlier. She was brown in colour and soft, [ loved
her chocolate coloured eves. She said, “I am
hungry! Give me food please.” I was shocked but |
brought some food from inside and gave it to her.
She further told me that she could talk but only in
important situations. | had forgotten to give her
food due to exam stress so she had called me. 1
told her 1 liked her even mare then.

After a few days, my family and | went shopping.
Only Bella was at home. A thief broke into our
house. Bella guietly went into my mom's room
and called the police from the landline. The police
arrived and arrested the thief. No one knew who
had called the police except for me, | kept this a
secret as | had promised Bella. Bella is a real hero.
I am so lucky my pet can talk!




Ayana Siddique -

I1b

It was a normal day. | came back from school tired
from all the classwork and sports practice. | ate
my lunch and then gave food to my pet rabbit,
Snowflake. He is fluffy like a cotton ball. He was
s0 white when my dad brought it home rhat | had
o name him Snowflake., He has brown eyes like
me and a cute pink nose, He {s my best friend and
we play all day long,.

So, that day, 1 quickly finished my homework and
went to sleep without playing with Snowflake. |
woke up when | heard someone call my name. |
was scared, No one was in my room. | could hear
someone sayving, "Avana, Avana, let's play Avana,”
I got up and followed the voice, Everyone was
asleep in the house except Snowflake who was
looking at me sitting in the lounge. He said again,
“Let's play Ayana.”

I was shocked to hear him talk. He told me that he
had missed me that day because T had not plaved
with him. He looked extremely cute, uttering
words to me. [ said that T was sorry. I promised to
always play with him. | was so glad then that
Snowflake could talk to me but | kept it a secret
because he was my only best friend.

PEOPLE WE LOVE!

Qadr Faizan
Ila

Qualid-e-Azam is our grear leader and he |s the
founder of our beloved country Pakistan. He is my
favourite personality. His real name was Muham-
mad Al Jinnah, He was born in Karachi on 25th
December 1876, His father's name was Poonja
Jinnah, He was very different from other Kids in
his childhood, He completed his carly education In
Karachi and went to England for higher studies,
He wanted to be a lawyer, He became the leader of
the Muslim League when he came back from En-
gland. He worked hard to get Pakistan for Muslims
where they could live with freedom. He passed
away on | 1th September 1948, His tomb I8 in Ka-
rachi.

Muhammad Salaar Akbar
Ib

My favourite person in the family is my grand-
mother, who | also like to call Fari Amma. She
takes good care of me. Whenever | visit her she is
s0 happy to see me, She sometimes helps me with
my homework, She is the sweetest, kindest and
most caring person [ know, My Nano and | love to
spend time outside playing with the animals. We
feed the animals and birds tagether. We also have
fun tishing at the pond. | help her pick vegetables
from the farm. She takes me shopping and lets me
buy whatever [ want, She tells me my favourite
stories before [ go to bed.



Zova Rameez =)
I1b

God has blessed me with a lovely family. My
family members love me and | love them all, But
my favourite person in the tamily is my mother.
She is loving and a very kind persen. She always
takes care of me. Her favourite colour is vellow
and her favourite food is Chinese, She always
helps me with my exams. My mom is the best mom
in the world. | love her so much,

e
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Shazmeen Faisal
Ila

My dad Is very cool
He takes me to school

My dad is very nice
He tells me the price

My dad has a stool
He swims in the pool

My dad is great,
He is very brave

He teaches me evervthing
He 1s like Spring

Elaayva Haroon
Ia

I have many friends but my best friend is Zara
Omer, She is in grade two and is in my class. She
is six years old and her hair is long and beautiful.
She Is very pretty,

I met her on my first day of Preschaol. She is very
talkative and likes to tell stories, Her favourite
colour is pink, She enjoys music and is an excel-
lent dancer. She is very kKind-hearted and caring.
Painting is her hobby and sometimes she tells
funny jokes to make me laugh. She is a loving and
loval friend and we are best friends forever.




Zara Omer Pervez
Ila

I was walking in the woods when suddenly [ saw
something strange on the path ahead. There were
millions of tiny footprints coming out of bushes,
crossing the path, and disappearing into the
bushes on the other side.

1 had some free time so 1 decided to follow the
footprints, After walking a few steps, | hecame
scared. | heard ditferent noises and then | heard
the stamping of feet in the dark. I was sweating
with fear but still, I was brave ¢nough to find out
whose tootprints they were.

Later on, scary noises turned into animal screams.
Frightened, | pushed the bushes away. | saw a cute
cub of a panda crying in pain because its paw was
injured. 1 ran to help it and put a bandage on its
paw. Little panda was happy and smiling when 1
said goodbyve.

Shazmeen Faisal
Ila

1. A word | know, six letters in it, remove one, 11
remain.

2. When things go wrong what can you count on?
3. What is the richest nut?

4. What kind of vegetable is fun ar parties?
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Muhammad Abubakar

Ia

My name is Abubakar. I am a good boy. | am six
years old. 1 go to school every day. My favourite
tood is pasta. My favourite game is Spiderman. [
like to drink chocolate milk. It makes me strong.

Muhammad Ismael Afzal
Ib

This is a picture of a camping trip. The sky is blue
and the sun is bright, The people are having fun.
There are many trees. There is a family that is out
in a forest for a camping trip. There are moun-
tains in the forest, The weather is pleasant, The
trees are very tall. The children are excited. There
is a butterfly, The children will sit on a log and
have marshmallows. The family has four tents,
The children are going hiking at night. At night,
they will have a bontire. They will eat marshmal-
lows,

Eapear

Muhammad Omer
Ib

I am waiting for a leap year. It will be a very

special day for our family., My elder sister was
born on 29th February. She usually celebrates her
birthday on Ist March but the leap year is her fa-
vourite, | will arrange a surprise celebration for
her, | will decorate my house with balloons, and |
will order a special chocolate cake. | will save
monev for a vold bhracelet for her. Mavbe. | will

Hashim Affan
Ib

My best friend is Eesa, He is in grade 7, He is thir-
teen years old. He helps me in plaving I'S4. Eesa is
tall, full of energy and kind. He is skinny and has
big eves. We watch funny videos. He is good at
plaving hide and seek. Eesa loves plaving Mario
and Minecralt too. I love him very much.

Mustafa Nabeel
Ia

This is a picture of @ camping trip. The trees are
tall. There are four tents. The children are excited.
The children are going 1o hike up the mountains.
At night they will have a bonfire, They will eat
marshmallows. The next morning, they will go
fishing in the creeks. At night, they will tell ghost
stories. Then they will sleep in the tent.

Muhammad Bin Habib
Ib

I like 10 eat bananas. They are very healthy. Their
colour is vellow. T eat bananas for breakfast. Ba-
nanas are very soft, They are rich in calcium. The
banana tree has very long leaves, The leaves are
arranged in bunches. | eat banana jam tao. The
banana is a fruit. I share bananas with my sister.



Mahnoor Farhat
Ia

My teacher's name is Sarah Zaheer, My teacher is
thirty years old. She teaches us English, Maths
and Science. She loves us. She is very kind. She
has two sons and a daughter. She likes birvani,
pizza, burger and pasta. Her favourite game is
cricket, Her favourite colour is white. Sometimes
she gets angry at me, when | don't sit in class or
when | bring my stationery to school, She is the
best teacher as she loves us a lot.

Falisha Bukhari
Ia

My teacher’s name is Sara. My teacher is thirty
vears old, She teaches English, Maths and Science,
She loves us. She likes birvani, plzza, burger and
pastya, Her favourite game Is cricket. Her favourite

colour is white, She is so pretty, She is a good girl,

Hafsa Umer
Ib

My teacher's name is Farcha, She is 43 years old.
She likes to eat pizza. She has long hair. She is the
best teacher. Her lavourite sport is loothall. She
has three children. She gives us a lot of work. Her
favourite colours are black and red. | love my
teacher!

Khadija Fahad
Ia

Quaid-e-Azam was born on 25th December 18706.
He died on 11th September 1948.

He is known as Quaid-e-Azam, which means "great
leader’. He was a key leader in the All India
Muslim League. He made |14 points to safeguard
Indian Muslims,

He was a barrister, politician and founder of Paki-
stan. His wives' names were Rattan Bai Jinnah and
Emi Bai Jinnah. He had only one daughter named
Dina.

Mustafa Hassan
Ia
My mother's name is Sara, She is thirty-five years
old. She is beautiful. She is loving and caring. She
is @ dermatologist. She loves to cook for me. She
helps me to do my homework,

She likes 1o eat ice cream, She is very friendly. Her
favourite colour is silver, 1 love her very much.
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Muhammad Ismael Afzal

la

A resolution is a promise you make to vourself to
be better or to help others. This year I will work
hard to get medals,

I will help needy peaple.

I will keep my room clean.

I will share my toys with my friends.

I will be polite to my servants,

I will be & good hay at home,

I will Hotnn tn s smanams anmd macas laallo wese il



Mehdi Abbas
Ib

It snowed last night and we made a snowman,
First, we gathered snow with a shovel, Next, we
made small, medium and large snowballs. Then,
we put the snowballs size-wise: large, medium and
small, Hmmmmmm! Something was missing. After
that, we put a scart and two small twigs as arms
and a red, long carrot as its nose. We found three
round pebbles as buttons, Finally, we put on an
old hat and our snowman was ready!

Hadia Jamal
Ib

One day | was in the park with my doll. My friend
came to me and asked the name of my little, cute
doll. We were chatring and suddenly two strang-
eérs came. They started calling us bad names and
took away my doll from the pram. | started crving.
My friend cried for help. The Kind garden-keeper
came hurriedly and caught the bully. 1 forgave
him and warned him of Karma. If we bully others,
Karma comes unannounced. He also apologised. |
hope he learnt a lesson.

Muhammad Subhan Raees

Ia

Last night was one that I will remember all my life.
It snowed, the roads were blocked and my cousins
could not go home, so we decided to make a
snowman, We started by making its bady, Then
we made the head, We also decorated it with a hat,
& carrot nose and a muffler. Other kids were
making their snowmen, Our snowman was the

N’

Muhammad Mustufa Saqib
Ia

It snowed last night and the children made a
snowman. They needed two sticks, a scart and a
woolly hat. First, they made three snowballs: big,
small and medium. Then, they gave arms and but-
tons to the snowman. They fixed two sticks for
the arms. Next, they made the snowman's nose
with the carrot and some small buttons for the
eyes. At last, the snowman was ready. They gave a
scarf and hat to the snowman. They took pictures
with the snowman.

Anaya Azam
Ib

Two little pups are on the ground
Playing, round and round

Jumping and chasing the ball

Near the tall fence

They love to catch the toy bone

But all of them are suddenly gone

Now are digging and rolling in the ground
Playing around and round




Muhammad Mustafa
Ib

This is & beach. A bov throws the ball high. The
water is deep. Children are playing. The dog is
plaving with a ball, Seagulls are flving, A boy is
taking swings., A girl is taking slides, There is a
small sandcastle. The children are happy, There is
a slide, Palm trees are in the water, Some seashells
are also on the sand. The weather Is cloudy. The
clouds cover the sun. A starfish is trying to get
back into the sea, A floating ring is Iving on the
ground.

Adam Akbar Pervaiz
Ib

When | grow up | want to be a scientist because |
want to make things. | will make a homework ma-
chine. | will do myv homework super fast every
dav, Then | won't have to do homework and life
will be fun. All the Kids will like my machine. | will
also help the other kids. | will make an ostrich toy
for myself to play with, | will invent a lot of cool
stuff.

ohoﬂiw Ofk‘

Muhammad Bin Habib

la

I visited the river, What a serene, cool place! A
little boat was floating in the water. It was a
cloudy day and the birds were flying In the sky. A
woman was washing clothes and her dog was
trying to help her. | wanted to ear the fruits that
were hanging on the tree. They must be very tasty,
[ wanted to dive in the water but it was too cold, |
had my snacks and rested under the tree. What a
lovely day without worrjes!

Hadia Jamal
Ib

I like to eat oranges. They are very juicy. Their
colour is orange. | share oranges with myv friends.
Oranges are healthy, All fruits are good, Mama
makes fruit chaat out of oranges, | eat orange jam
in the mornings for breaktast, There is an orange
tree in my garden. Oranges are rich in vitamins.
Orange jam is also very healthy. Oranges are
round and of different sizes.
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Khadija Fahad
Ia

Yesterday was a very special spring day. The
weather was very pleasant. | had a swimming
party for all my friends. We all played with water
tovs and water guns. My mother was there watch-
ing us and helping us if we needed anything. This
spring day was special because [ met my old
school friends and mv cousins, And at the end, we
all had milk cake and cupcakes.

Muhammad Faisal Tauheed
la

Summers are fun, but not for everyone. People
sweat, and animals get exhausted, | have a won-
derful plan of how to spend my summers, [ will go
swimming every day. I will play with my water
gun, | will water plants and help the bird by put-
ting some water pots for them. [ will fill them up
daily with fresh water. | will spend my days eating
ice cream, though mom will be annoyed. I will race
with my brother outside. Most importantly, I will
enjoy the mango parties near the pool and the
long long vacations, Summers are my favourite
fime.

Fatima Qamar
Ia

Autumn is the scason between summer and
winter. The |eaves change their colour, The birds
store food for winters. I like the autumn season
very much. There are dry leaves everywhere, It is
alsa known as the fall season,

Anaya Azam
Ib

Autumn starts in September. We cail it the fall
season, The leaves fall, It is windy and people
love to arrange picnic parties, They wear warm
clothes. The leaves turn yellow, red, orange and
brown in autumn, Bare trees usually welcome
winters. Children play with the piles of leaves.
Squirrels hide nuts in the trees, Most impartantly,
scarecrows intensify the beauty of fields, Farmers
harvest apples and pumpkins. They plant corn
and wheat. Falling leaves, bare trees, pumpkins,
lanterns and scarecrows all are the perfect sym-
bols of Autumn. | will make piles of leaves and
enjov jumping on them, Harvesting corn would
be amazing. | will ride on the tractor with my
farmer uncle. I will put some nuts for squirrels
near the trees, will put some corn for the scared
crows, | will take out some clothes from dad's
closet for the scarecrow. | love Autumn,
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Hafsa Umer
Ib

I know that the winters are cold. We love to spend
time wrapped In blankets, cuddling with our mom
and dad., Mom usually takes care of us but this
winter, | will wear my new scarf, cap, socks and
Jacker and go out to make a snowman. | will learn
to make hot chocolate and chicken soup. 1 will
learn to light a fire in the fireplace for my granny,
I will help dad to arrange the barbecue, Winter will
be fun!

Aiza Noor
Ib

I visited a zoo tull of friendly animals. There, a
voung boy was taking pictures of the hippopota-
mus. A silly boy was teasing a lion but the lion
was very calm. A pair of gorillas was fighting lor
the lollipops. The elephants were busy having fun
with leaves, and a brave boy was holding a rartie-
snake. The giraffes were calmly eating the green
leaves. [t was an amazing zoo.

Muhammad Mustafa
Ib

| saw an amazing zoo. It was a very clean zoo. The
bear was catching fish from the stream and eating
it. The elephants were behind the Reprile House,
Someone had mistakenly left the door to the Rep-

tile Hontee anen and neanle were coarnd of the

Muhammad Omer
Ib

Spring comes with green grass and colourful flow-
ers. The buzzing bees and the flutrering butter-
flies, new sprouting leaves and blossoms that fill
your heart with joy. | will plant new flowering
plants for the butterflies to rest on. | will water
the plants to help the bees make their honey. I will
make beautiful bracelets ol flowers for Mom. |
will place new birdhouses for the tiny birds to
hatch in. I will plan some picnics and catch the
butterflies with a net.

Adam Akbar
Ib

It was the day of the Per Parade in our school, Stu-
dents brought their pets. Ahmad had a small
turtle. Mustafa had a big hen. Hadia had a baby
goat. Adam's pet was amazing. Hafsa had a vern
nice white horse. | had a pet cat named Simba. It
was in the cage. There were colourful fish. | en-
joyed the Pet Parade.

There were big apnd small trees and the monkeys
were jumping up and down on them. The gorillas
had tvres fixed in the trees tor them to swing on,
The gorillas were showing their muscles to every-
one. Little boys and girls were watching all the
amazing animals. They were friendly. The cloudy
day was perfect for the lion and the lioness to

have a2 nartv My *Animale® hanl hne thic smnving



You are tiny but very
naughty. Lwill teach you

MHe hahaha! You are
right but who wil
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Mchdi Abbas (Ib)




ESSAY WRITING COMPETITION

WY AL
Ismael Afzal

la
1 have a parrot. | love my parrot. It can fly. It is the
best parrot in the world. It eats rice. It flies round
and round. 1t says “chu-chu”, It is two yvears old. It
drinks water. It can also dance, 1 like to playv with my
parrot all the time.
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Hareem Taimur

[11b

One day T woke up to find a box in my room, |
checked the box, There were superhero costumes
inside. | tried one on and it fit me perfectly! Iinvited
two of my triends and told them to wear superhero
costumes. Sarah wore a Batgirl costume, Nina wore a
Hulkgirl costume and [ wore a Supergirl costume,
We plaved superhero games,

After a while, we went for a walk on the road and
saw one evil person who was breaking the traffic
rules. Sarah, Nina and [ went to the rescue! [ went to
the right side, Sarah went to the left and Nina went
straight, We were flving so we were able to find the
evil guy, | told my friends and we called the police,
The police came to take the evil guv and they
thanked us. They took our picture and wrote “Super
Girls" on the picture. The police put our picture on
TV and we all cried, "Supergirls can’t be stopped!”

Muhammad Ibrahim Afzal
ITh

I've had many good days but the best day of my life
was the dav of my seventh birthday, [ woke up early
in the morning, changed clothes, went to the toilet,
had breakfast and went to school, When | got back
home, | did some screen time and plaved games.
Then I went downstairs and it was officially time for
my seventh birthday to start!

The theme was countries and cities. All my family
and friends were invited. The party was in the living
room, not the lounge. | got so many gifts. We took
photos and ate burgers and fries. After that, we ate
chacolate cake. Finally, we opened the presents, We
went upstairs but the glass door was locked. Mama
came and unlocked it, We wanted to play the games
but It was bedtime. We used the tollet, changed
clothes and went to bed.
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Shahzaib Gauhar
IVa

I was just Iving on my bed when suddenly, a time
machine appeared. The door opened and a person
came out who looked jusrt like me,

He opened his mouth and said, “Hi I'm you from the
future.”

I was told that | would get to be friends with a magi-
cal me from the future.

"

He said, “Please get in here,

As soon as | entered, we zoomed into the future.
Once, I stepped out of the time machine super exclt-
ed and the future me said, “Come on follow me and
1 will show you everything." He led me 10 his house
and it was amazing. The future self showed me his
belongings, Everything was so colourful. He took me
up to his room and [t was the most beautiful thing |
had ever seen. He showed me his tovs and all of
them were hovering over the ground.

He began 1o cast a spell and a box appeared in his
hands. He said, “Here, take it bur only open it after
midnight."”

“Why?" | asked.

He said, “You will see when you open ir"

He had two beds so he let me sleep on one. When |
woke up the next day, the future me was still asleep.
1 took the box and | opened it, There, inside it, was a

golden special laser gun!

When rhe furure me woke up he said, “Do vou ke
17" 1 sald, “Oh my God! Yes!”

Then my future self brought me back home, It had
been the greatest present I'd ever received.
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Persen In My Life

Imaan Gouhar
Vb

The most important person in my life is my best
friend, Zalnab, She's as sweet as candy and 1 love
her so much. She’s beautiful, Kind, amazing and
has so many other gualities rhat | can't even ex-
plain, She has been by my side whenever | was
sad. Zainab Is a remarkable person and | can't de-
scribe how wonderful she is,

She Is tall and she wears glasses, She would be de-
scribed as a tomboy, but she's really prerty. The
colour of her eyes is like that of maple syrup. She
likes most of the stuff | do which Is why we
became best friends, We love going to each oth-
er’s houses and watching movies together.,

Her favourite food is pasta, Just like mine. Zainab
is witty and amusing. She Is really funny. Her
dream job is to become a singer and | fully sup-
port her as her volce Is melodious,

Zalnab Is an amazing best friend. | wish evervone
in the world could have a best {riend like her. She
is smart, Kind, and independent. Wouldn't you
want a friend like her?

Zalnab is a fabulous and fashionable person. She
mostly wears baggy t-shirts and |eans, just like
me. We love each other even though we don't say
it out loud. We Know it in our hearts.

I think evervone deserves a friend like her, Unfor-
tunately, that cannot happen. | have a lot of
friends but Zainab is the most speclal one,
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Misha Akbar Pervez
'P
Via
| thought it was going to be a regular summer spent doing all the regular things but |
had o very exciting and suspenseful summer. 1 loved it so much,

It all started when we were on our way to a theme park, All of us were busy doing one
thing or the other. We kept driving for a while until we stopped at a dull, grey wall,

As we were staring, 4 man appeared out of nowhere, He had white skin, gleaming red
eyes and was wearing a long purple robe, At first, [ thought it was a scary robot, but it
shocked me to see that he was a real man, His legs, which | couldn't see because of his
robe, were very long but 1 soon saw that his legs were not touching the ground,

He spoke in a bloodthirsty voice, "Welcome, there are great challenges to face in this
place but beware, only one can step through and face the danger and vou shall not
leave until one goes in but also comes safely out or else!™

He started cackling as the entrance shut with a slam and the walls around us rose,
There was no escape. The wall right next to him opened, It was pitch-black with eerie
noises at first, then came noises as if ghosts were in there, | gathered all my courage
and went in without even waiting for myv family’s response,

It was. .. not so bad after all! As soon as the entrance shut, the wall lit up so bright and
colourtul that neither outside nor inside seemed dull ar all. I heard a sound which was
unmistakably the voice of that man and it upset me,




All of a sudden it went dark; 1 was very scared at that moment. | saw a very dim light
ahead. As [ went closer, [ realised it was a magic scroll, here is what it said, “If you wish
to reach the end, follow the clue to find a piece of the gem. If you fail, vou surely Know
what shall happen which is worse than hail, so without further instructions let's get on
with your clue, not so dark and not so light, in between lies the treasure.”

As soon as the scroll vanished, | saw an opening on one side, there was a way out of
the wall. | heard my family and desperately wanted to show them the way out but it
was very well-hidden and on the other side | heard the flying bats. It was even darker
than pitch darkness. There was also a very thin line in between them which was grey
in colour. As soon as [ was about to go into the opening, I remembered the clue, "Not
so dark and not so light, in between lies the treasure.”

| thought, “The grey line!" It was impossible but | managed to get in, There was a glit-
tering piece of a beautiful gem, as soon as | grabbed it, there was a siren and every-
thing began to crumble. Soon, | reached the entrance and ran out. The opening, the
dark hole and the grey line disappeared and there was nothing.

| grumbled because all | could see then were the jumbled letters of |, L, A and H. |
thought of the second line in the clue, “If you fail vou surely know what shall happen

which is worse than hail, but why hail?” [ thought, “That is it, these letters spell hail if
you unjumble them.” Before | started unscrambling them, | saw a detonator set for 15
seconds. 1 quickly unscrambled it

Once | had that out of the way, I'landed in the chamber and in case vou are wondering,
no, it was the Kind of chamber which is a room, it was like a cave. The detonator disap-
peared with a *Bang!”

Another piece of a gem was in my hand, then I just needed one more piece to make it
into a proper gem. There | saw . ... the white creepy man..., or whatever it was, floating
right in front of me. He was holding the last piece, “You lailed!™ he spoke in his vicious
voice. *No, I didn't! The end is there!" | said pointing to the end, “The last challenge is
still fefr.."

He interrupted saving, "Which is to face me, which no one can do! Now it is the time to
meet your late!" He shot fire bullets but 1 escaped. Thinking it hit me he started gul-
fawing but while he was doing so, I jumped as high as [ could and grabbed the final
piece. | joined all of them together as fast as [ could. | tried my best to run out the en-
trance which appeared, hit the button outside which shut the entrance and safely went
to my family. [t may sound scary but | loved it! [t was the best summer ever!

Q
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Arham Ali
Vila

Jacob was a new sclentist, He had Just graduated two weeks before, He had applied to the Star Laboratories,
the leading lab in the country. He got accepted and it was his first day. He was super nervous and scared at the
same time, He was getting the chills and thinking that he would mess something up. He had reached the floor
where the fab was located, He got comfortable as soon as he met professor Kane, Kane was an old man about
sixty vears, He had a long grey beard and a stumpy figure. He had almost no halr and wore magenta coloured
glasses, He was friendly and helped Jacob blend In.

The professor was working on a secret formula, a medicine so wonderful, so wonderful that if vou drank it you
would never get sick or old, The professor knew that he could trust Jacob as he was polite and honest with his
work. He told Jacob about his experiment and Jacob was shocked but wanted to help. Together they worked
tirelessly and formed a medicine. [t was made out of crocodile skin, the brain of a turtle, and a jellyfish. [t was
turguoise in colour,

Jacob was the first one to try it. He was suffering from Asthma and Type-| Diabetes. It worked like a miracle.
They became billionaires as the medicine blew peaple’s minds. The medicine was sold at a reasonable price so
that evervbhody could afford it

Soon everyboedy had bought the miracle medicine. The hospitals in the world slowly started to shut down. The
population was increasing as nobody was getting sick. Retived old athletes were coming back and so were
models and actors, Many people were against this, Every homeless, old and sick person was now able to sup-
port their families,

Jacob gave that medicine to his family but the professor did not take it. He believed that hiving longer would
give him more sorrows and more reasons 1o cry rather than smile, Soon everyvone was almost immortal and
lived for 804 or 900 years, Soon food became scarce and living space became too expensive 1o afford. The ani-
mals started to get extinct and die due 1o the lack of clean water left,
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Malika Hamid
Villa

Imagine yoursell In another world, an imaginary world where vour dreams come true or
where vou sec the impaossible happening. Do you think reading fiction is a wasre of fime?
L don't belleve it, | can give a myrlad of examples and reasons as to why It Isn't.

Fiction isn't just reading someone else's imaginary words off a page, there is s much
more to it Sometimes it benelits yvou and vou don't realise it Reading liction can also act
as a great stress rellever. Sometimes people have anxiery and depression but once you
start reading, it's llke vou are escaping to another world where you don't have to worry
about what other people are thinking. You do not have to worry about thelr expectations
burdening vou and pulling vou down, Yes, vou can not run from your problems but it is
like a short necessary break from your problems. You get stronger to face the world.

Stories are not wasting vour time. They can inspire vou, and Insplre you to work harder
when vou have lost hope. This may surprise you but it's true, People do not even ry to
reéad and start to think negatively about reading fiction, they say they hate (6 It is point-
less. As | indulged in reading, it was like my literary eyes opened for the first time, |
couldn't stop reading. The suspense, the need 1o know what happens next, overcame me,

The characters appear alive around you. You see a world full of magic in front of you. It
feels wonderful, You are In a completely different world, The impossible becomes possi
ble and It is amazing.

It improves your learning. New words and expressions suddenly intrigue vou. You learn
1o describe things in a better way. You learn life lessons,

As an experienced reader, | assure vou that reading fiction I8 not a waste of time. It is
surprising but other than stress relieving and reaching you morals and lessons, it serves
a greater benetit. The enjoyment Is obvious. Reading Harry Potter nine times has taught
me that once vou start you can not stop. It is way better than spending the whole day sit-
ting on a couch using our phones.




Saad Ali Noorani
OIS

Friendship is a bond that consists of trust, truth and faith, or at least that is what they used to sav.

My best friend, Ahmed, was known to me as an eminent and indefatigable personality who never thought bad
of others. In fact, he put evervone before himself and saw evervone as a different and an alluring person, But
evervthing fell into the void a few months back; he lost the two people he held the closest to his heart. His par-
ents passed away in a tragic car crash and he was left alone, lifeless and downhearted with no hope left for
life. He was taken in by his uncle and aunt but had to get a job to fulfil his essential needs.

Fast torward to the present time and seemed just tine up until the night he went missing in a queer and bi-
zarre manner, The next day he came back and said nothing on the matter. After that, life became as wobbly
as a roller coaster ride. Ahmed and 1 became distant, he started staying out till late at night and when he
didn't, he used to pass out, after having severe anxiety attacks, It was a notewarthy matter which was not
being addressed and that made me worry tor him more and more. 1 was vexed and ready to confront him.

I sprinted towards his house and that is when 1 saw him walking out whilst dragging a big trash bag on the
steep and rugged pavement. [ followed him in the shadows like a bat for the next ten minutes up until the time
he pulled at an abandoned warchouse, [ went in after him and was speechless upon the scene | was spectating.

There, in the musty, dust-filled and dark corners lay hundreds of innocent kids, scared for their well-being.
They were being sent into slavery and after being kidnapped were being sold for money by the person [ least
expected it from -my best friend. I'd never really thought about it before that moment but I had realised that
my friend was a really bad person who stood there in the shadows full of greed,

[ was exasperated and was fuming with the idea of being friends with a person of such sort, 1 contacted the au-
thorities with a heavy heart and got the person | spent all of my lite with, arrested, He was imprisoned for five
years, whilst | was awarded for my own friend’s captivity. [ was struck by a heavy hammer of truth. At that
moment I knew that no one could be trusted, not even the best of hearts.

ENRRNRNEE
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but | Rnew the Trut
Zainab Magbool
OlIS

They all thought he was Innocent but [ Knew the truth, Isn't it funny that people can be something one day and
turn out to be the complete opposite the other day? | do think 1t's usually fear or trauma that can transform
one from an adored character to a complex and disliked one. If only one could avoid the confusion and look
inside their heart. [t would save a lot of hearts from breaking and a lot of expectations from collapsing.
There he was, standing, amongst the sophisticated group of people of the elite class; laughing, smiling and
gossiping, the fact that he could fool the smartest of people amazed me. | wondered to myself if it was the
heart or the brain that was so highly skilled in devoeuring the technique of betrayval, [f only Iife was a fairvtale,
it wouldn't be so hard if the victims of bullyving were the ones with more friends than the guy who made sure
his face was fully covered with a mask that covered his faults.
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‘Come on Zainab, stop looking at James already,” whispered Ayvla,
‘Yes, Zainab, we wouldn't be half as coaol as him,' remarked Kinza.

‘If only vou knew the truth, If only | dared to spill the rrath,’ | mumbled to myself, Walking across the corridor
with my vintage brown diary, | stumbled across the benches because my eyves were fixed upon James. [ was
urging myself to notice his scars but no, not even a little bit was to be seen,

Even at the point where my diary went flying on the floor and | stumbled, hitting my head, [ couldn't help but
wonder how he did that! My head was bleeding. Avla quickly took me ta the clinic nearby but that was the be-
ginning of it all. The unwrapping mystery was soon to haunt the greatest of men.

Sitting In the car, it finally hit me, ‘Where's my diary?” [ asked Ayla who was busy buying medications. Reallsing
I'd left It at school; [ rushed back and searched every corner looking for a glimpse of the words and fragments
of my memory. After around a million mood swings, | finally spotted my diary,

‘How could a diary rise? | asked myself confusedly.
Rising, following the movement of my diary, my eyves got to sce the man my eyves were constantly fixated upon.
‘We need to ralk,” said James with a frown,

He held my hand and dragged me 1o the resource room before | could even spill my explanation, Standing in
the dim Lights of the resource room, | almost zoned out in the world of "The Insidious’. Just like In the movie,
it telt as if [ was the man who was a victim of demons and James was the Key to it all.

‘Tell me whatever you know about me. Don't lie, I've read vour diary!” screamed James.
At this point, there was no way out, | was stuck in a maze with too many pathways that only led to a dead end.
Mustering up courage, | began the tales of truth.,

James, who was the star of every class and the most intellectual of every section, was a wanted Kid. Not the de-
sired-by-the-family wanted but wanted as (n required-by-the-police. James had been involved in seven harass-
ment cases and also multiple drug ones. At school, he had been smuggling cocalne to the principal who suf-
fered from addiction. Evidence involved photographs that were taken of him giving drugs In the parking lot.
He had confessed to the harassment cases while being on drugs. However, due to the fact he had an expansive
emplre of drugs, he could easily escape the punishment. After confessing all this, | felt something cutting
through my back.
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OUR GREATEST GLORY IS NOT IN NEVER FAILING.
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