


LEARNING ALLIANCE

MISSION STATEMENT
LEARNING ALLIANCE is committed to developing the students 

as a whole, not only the intellect but also the personality by 

empowering them to become confident and competent lifelong 

learners. Our goal is to inspire our students to evolve into 

responsible, compassionate and dynamic citizens of the global 

society.



Executive 
Principal’s

Message 

The secret to my success, I believe, lies in four key ingredients: perseverance, hard work, integrity, and perhaps most 
importantly, teamwork. I have been incredibly fortunate to have assembled a dedicated and passionate team around me - 
individuals who have joined me on this journey, grown with me, and helped me build successful systems and organizational 
structures.

I have unwavering faith in the ingenuity and resilience of these young minds. Success will follow you, you'll never grow old, 
and your dreams will continue to evolve and expand. You must stay true to your roots, your values, and your cultural heritage. 
These foundations will ground you, even as you soar to new heights and carve out your own path. The future belongs to you.

"If you love what you do, you'll never work a day in your life" – Mark Twain 

thIt is with great pleasure that I write to you in this special edition of our school magazine. As we commemorate the 25  
thanniversary of Learning Alliance and 10  years of IB @ LAI, I am lled with immense pride and gratitude. This milestone 

stands as a testament to the dedication, passion, and hard work of everyone who has been a part of our school community 
over the past quarter-century.

Dear Students, Parents and Faculty 

I never envisioned working in the eld of education, but sometimes, fate has a way of intervening and guiding us down 
unexpected paths. At the age of 20, I accidentally stumbled into a teaching position in Nigeria, and from that very rst day, I 
was captivated. There was something immensely fullling about shaping young minds and helping them discover their full 
potential.

Looking back on my extensive career now, the numbers are quite staggering. Over the past 40 years, I've had the privilege of 
working in various educational roles – internationally, locally, and nally, independently.

I recognize that the challenges faced by the younger generation today are quite different from my own experiences. The world 
is changing at a rapid pace, and the solutions required are often outside the box. My very strong advice to the young people 
has always been:

Sincerely,
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Firstly, engineers transform into detectives 
when they face a challenge. They adopt a 
Sherlock Holmes mindset, meticulously asking 
questions such as: What's causing the issue? 
Why is it happening? Their analytical prowess 
is akin to solving a mystery, dissecting the 
problem into bits to understand the root 
cause, but with more gadgets and fewer magni-
fying glasses. Imagine your computer sud-
denly goes haywire. Instead of panicking, 
engineers get excited – it's a puzzle to crack! 
They scrutinize for clues, analyze data, and 
deduce which component is misbehaving. It's 
comparable to finding that elusive jigsaw 
puzzle piece to restore order.

ave you ever wondered how those Hbrainy engineers tackle big, head-
scratching problems? It's like they're 

the gods of solutions! Let's delve into the 
fascinating realm of how these problem-
solving wizards do their magic. Michener 
(1907) famously said ‘Scientists dream about 
doing great things; engineers do them’.

Second is the brainstorming phase. Much like 

friends tossing around ideas when deciding on 
a game, engineers gather in their cutting-edge 
labs or meetings and engage in a flurry of idea 
exchange. What if we try this? How about that? 
It's a creative explosion, and the more the 
ideas, the merrier they get! Elon Musk has 
made hydrogen batteries which are much 
more efficient than the lead acid batteries 
currently being used. Hydrogen batteries are 
lightweight and have a lifetime of over 50 
years.
But hold on, there's more! Engineers are essen-
tially inventors on a quest. Once they've 
amassed a plethora of ideas, they embark on 
building. Whether it's a minuscule gadget or a 
colossal machine, it serves as their practical 
experiment to test their ingenious ideas. 
Picture them as scientists in a lab, not with 
bubbling potions but with intricate circuits 
and wires.
Now, here's the clincher: engineers aren't 
afraid of failure. No sir, not one bit! Each time 
they encounter a setback, they embrace it, 
learn from it, and adapt. It's akin to leveling up 
in a video game – strength grows with each 
confrontation with a formidable boss. Engi-
neers seize failures, make adjustments, and 
dive back into the arena for another round.

When huge data centers were made by Google, 
Microsoft and Apple, their data centers were 
not functioning as expected and they were not 
able to identify the problem. After much 
research, they found that the atmospheric 
temperature was the cause of their supercom-
puters heating up. As a result they shifted their 
headquarters to the northern hemisphere 
because the temperature was lower and hence 
it resolved their problem.

The famous Wright brothers built the first 
airplane in the world in 1903, nowadays all the 
airplanes are improvements on their original 
creation. They were the ones who gave hope to 
modern engineers to build futuristic airplanes 
and eventually go into space.

The Ingenious World 
of Problem-Solving 
Engineers

The Ingenious World 
of Problem-Solving 
Engineers
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[https://www.accu.co.uk/p/409-engineering-
quotes / last accessed: 4th January 2024)

There are many examples of engineers solving 
complex problems. Elon Musk has built many 
reusable rockets which go into space and land 
back on Earth. In the past, the rockets had to be 
destroyed in space after the task was com-
pleted.("One has to look out for engineers - 
they begin with sewing machines and end up 
with the atomic bomb.") - Marcel Pagnol 

So there you have it – the epic tale of how 
engineers, the champions of problem-solving, 
navigate challenges. They investigate like 
detectives, brainstorm like creative wizards, 
build like inventors, embrace failure like 
warriors, and team up like superheroes. Who 
knew solving problems could be so captivat-
ing? Engineers did! 

Rohan Adnan | OI A
 
Bibliography
Brainy Quotes

Teamwork is their superpower. Engineers 
form an epic quest party by bringing together 
experts from different fields – computer 
whizzes, building geniuses, and math mae-
stros – to unite forces and confront challenges. 
"If everyone is moving forward together, then 
success takes care of itself," said Henry Ford. 
Picture assembling the Avengers, but with 
calculators and blueprints. 

The experience was nostalgic. The grass 
reminded me of how I used to play as a child 
with my friends. The sloping ground felt like a 
slide. Nature is so carefree, yet at the same 
time, so delicate. It was a gentle reminder of 
how big the world was, and how moments of 
serenity still exist in this toxic jumble of a 

society; where everyone has unrealistic expec-
tations. I savored my hours of solitude – the 
best feeling in the world. This place was 
exactly how I imagined the perfect place to 
read a book would be. I know that every time I 
look back, will experience tranquility.

As I touched the flowers and took my time 
to smell them, I felt a slight movement 
behind me. I turned around cautiously, and 
my eyes fell upon a baby mountain goat 
sniffing the leaves of a tree with drooping 
branches. I got up to help it reach its food, 
moving slowly so it wouldn’t get scared. The 
bees were buzzing around the field. They 
seemed to be in perfect harmony with the 
butterflies and ladybugs. I leaned back against 
the tree to pet the goat. The earthy smell was 
comforting. I picked up a fallen fruit and took a 
bite. The taste was like no other. The juice from 
the fruit made me feel like I wouldn’t need 

water for another year. The birds were chirp-
ing without a care or any worry about preda-
tors.

It was covered in a lush carpet of green. The 
top of the mountain was too high for me to see 
but I was content with this slope. I wandered 
further until I came to an area with a whole 
field of flowers. It didn’t seem out of place, 
rather it felt ethereal. I ran through the field, 
not daring to pick a flower, as if the absence 
of one flower could ruin the delicate balance 
of scent and color.

Mairaj Zafar Umair | OI b

The day was cloudy. My bare feet felt like 
they were floating, but the occasional 
prick of grass reminded me of reality. It 

was like a fairytale; a mixture of all the pretti-
est colors. Like all elements of nature had 
decided to hold a meeting and reside in their 
most beautiful forms on this mountain. 

The Mountain
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The garden being too painful, I walked inside 

the house. The sight was dreadful. Every room 
had been renovated. Every single thing about 
this house had been changed! That was to be 
expected but it still came as a shock. I ran 
upstairs and to the balcony. That was the final 
blow. There, the memories flooded me. More 
like a ferocious wave instead of a gentle one. I 
recalled how our tennis ball would get stuck 
there, and how we would have a race to retrieve 
it. My cousin and I would always play here 
when it rained, splashing any water that had 
accumulated onto each other and making 
waves with the mop. 

I went down the white stairs from the garage to 
the garden. My late grandmother’s favorite 
plants had been taken care of by the gardener. 
Our trampoline had been packed away with 
our luggage. Without it, the garden felt empty 
yet still full with the memories of playing 
cricket with my cousin. My heart ached as I 
gazed at the sight. Every single thing about this 
house reminded me of my cousin. I could 
almost see us, catching birds and butterflies, 
living our childhood until we couldn’t any-
more. The chirping of birds was still there to 
remind me.

How much I would give to meet my cousin 
again! No one could understand. All I wanted 
was to sit in her room once more, fighting over 
pencils, while doing each other’s homework. 
With a heavy heart and puffy eyes, I picked 
myself up and went back, because life can only 
move forward.

Mairaj Zafar Umair | OI B

It was all too much for me. I started crying. My 
mind was cloudy with the evocative images of 
the house. I was filled with resentment for the 
adults who had separated my cousin and I due 
to their own arguments. I didn’t want to go 
back. I wanted to stay here. I could almost 
smell the loaded fries my aunt would make for 
us.

 stared at my old house which had been sold Ia decade ago to my neighbors. I had lived 
there my whole life. The golden-brown gate 

was now rusting, with the pillars’ cement 
crumbling. The trees outside were still thriv-
ing, thanks to the neighborhood gardener. I 
pushed open the gate and flinched at the smell 
of termites and the sound of the creaking door. 
My knees starting shaking as I walked inside. 
The blue and white marble floor of the garage 
was intact and still lined with plants on the 
side. I walked around twice, trying to relive the 
memories of riding my scooter. The basketball 
hoop had been removed. I had spent hours 
with my cousin trying to get the ball through 
the hoop using various tricks.

A Place That 
Reminds Me Of Someone
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 had been really looking forward to New IYear’s Eve, but one ring of that despicable 
doorbell ruined everything. 

“Mama! We’re leaving now!”, I yelled as I ran 
downstairs. 

My father told me to stay with my brother as he 
went to his room to get my mother. I called my 
brother and watched in horror as my father 
came out of the room with a pistol. He told my 
mother that there were thieves outside! We 
were terrified. My brother was so young that he 

didn’t even understand what was unfolding 
right in front of him. Suddenly, we heard a 
sharp knocking sound. The thieves had 
climbed over our gate! 
At every window there was repeated banging 
and shouting. I burst into tears and kept my 
brother close. My mother was calling the police 
and my father was frantically locking all doors 
and windows. Suddenly, a thief called out, 

The night was cold, as expected. I was on my 
way to a New Year’s party with my family. The 
air buzzed with excitement and anticipation as 
the smell of perfume found its way to me. I 
whined at my mom for taking too much time to 
get ready,

She waved me off and told me to wait in the car. 
I sighed and as I was about to go out the front 
door with my father, we heard the doorbell 
ring. Once. Who would arrive at this hour? Our 
doors were locked, so I went back inside to 
check our security cameras and I couldn’t 
believe what I saw! My heart started pounding.

“Open the door! We’re the police!”
My father refused to believe him and threat-
ened to call the police. No matter how much he 
tried, he could not get the pistol to work. 
Suddenly, my mother got a call from her 
brother saying that my father was a wanted 
man. We were beyond shocked! 

I could only watch as he was taken to the police 
car and driven away...

I silently beckoned my dad to come check the 
camera footage. The cameras were broken. 
Every single one of them. The bell rang again. A 
second time. 

My brother was obviously clueless. Tears 
poured down mine and my mother’s cheeks as 
we thought we were as good as dead. My father 
finally opened the door to them. It was the 
police! They took my father aside and talked to 
him and then he was put in handcuffs and 
taken away. Before going he passed me a note 
and said, “Keep in touch.” 

Mairaj Zafar Umair | OI b

I Had Been 
Really Looking 
Forward To 
New Year’s Eve..
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I push buttons on the radio screen angrily, 
hoping for any tune to drown out the scream-
ing in my head. You’ve got to be kidding me! 
Our song plays. My heart feels too heavy and it 
drops to my stomach except this time it’s not 
for butterflies. I’m back to the night I was with 
you. Back to looking at you. “92..96…99… 
104…115”, I ignore the speedometer. I trust 

you with my life so why shall I care about some 
numbers in front of me? Red light… I press 
down on the brakes. Red, like the flowers you 
never gave? 

I reach our favourite restaurant. If memories 
exist in the place, we have lived lifetimes over 
here. A beat-up old Malibu sign in the corner 
where we took pictures. 

Sumlina Jahanzeb | OI b

I sit on the sidewalk, on our spot, I guess it’s 
not ours anymore since we don’t exist now. 
Strawberry ice cream and hot bagels, I order 
our go-to. Minutes pass then hours… my 
undying hope that somehow you will show up. 
The flashing neon sign of the restaurant 
doesn’t please me anymore. The restaurant 
looks beat up, with old oakwood chairs and a 
rusty interior. Our table is empty and the wood 
scrapes my hand as I sit down on it. From the 
red wine spot on my chair to the smell of 
leather, we are eternalized in every piece of 
this diner.

The smell of gasoline and smoke enter through 
the rolled-down glass window. I grab the 
steering wheel harder, perhaps for emotional 
support. Its seething rubber nearly burns me. 
The sound of a warning to put on my seatbelt 
beeps in the distance, but my thoughts are too 
dense for the noise to be perceived. The taste 
of bittersweet remembrance is felt and I push 
down harder on the gas pedal. The cold winter 
wind through my hair reminds me of you 
pushing my hair aside. 

Trees on both sides, overshadowing the pave-
ment. They seem like full forests. The sound of 
the leaves rustling reminds me of a comfort-
able silence with you. A dull, greyish, broken 
road in front and hard rock scattered on the 
sides. I am driving through the suburbs again. 
This time I pass your street without you. My 
eyes burn as if they’re hot but the liquid that 
pours out is icy cold. 

My smudged mascara now blocks me from 
seeing anything well. I turn the radio off. I Look 
in the rearview mirror, a white car. Your car 
was white. It’s as though you live in everything 
I see yet, you are nowhere to be found.

The restaurant isn’t real, is it? Just a metaphor 
for all your memories that live in me. And my 
car is not there either, is it? It’s drowned in the 
rainwater puddles that have formed outside as 
I sit in the restaurant for too long. I can never 
return from the restaurant now.

 shut the door and toss my keys onto the Iempty passenger seat. The key ring you 
gave me, still attached, reflects the moon-

light. We talked about me driving to you multi-
ple times. Who knew I would only pass by and 
that too without you? I miss you. 

Reminders
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Rogers’s architectural genius has been recog-
nized with numerous prestigious awards, 
including the coveted Pritzker Prize, solidify-
ing his place among the architectural greats. 
Inspired by the legendary Frank Lloyd Wright, 
Rogers once remarked, “Wright was my first 
god,” a testament to the profound influence of 

his predecessors on his own work.

When it comes to visionary architects, 
one name that shines brightly is 
Richard Rogers. Born in Florence, 

Italy, in 1933, Rogers embarked on a journey 
that would revolutionize the world of architec-
ture. Educated at the Architectural Association 
in London and Yale University, Rogers honed 
his craft and set out to make his mark on the 
world.

At the heart of Rogers’s architectural style is 
his embrace of ‘high-tech’ design principles. 
His creations seamlessly blend functionality 
with aesthetics, pushing the boundaries of 
what is possible in architectural design. Iconic 
landmarks such as the Pompidou Centre in 
Paris and the Lloyd’s Building in London 
exemplify his innovative approach.
Teaming up with acclaimed architect Renzo 
Piano, Rogers crafted the Pompidou Centre in 
1977. Its vibrant, pipe-like exterior boldly 
stands out against the Parisian skyline, serving 
as a beacon of artistic expression. The centre’s 
expansive galleries host a diverse range of 
exhibitions, bringing art and culture to the 

masses.
Yet, Rogers’s bold designs have not been 
without controversy. The Pompidou Centre, 
with its unconventional appearance, initially 
sparked public debate and dissent. Rogers 
himself recalls being struck by a woman with 
her umbrella—an unexpected consequence of 
challenging architectural norms. However, 
over time, the Pompidou Centre has become an 
integral part of Paris’s cultural landscape.

In conclusion, Richard Rogers’s legacy extends 
far beyond his iconic buildings. He is a vision-
ary architect who has reshaped the urban 
landscape and redefined our understanding of 
sustainability in architecture. Through his 
pioneering designs and unwavering commit-
ment to innovation, Rogers has left an indeli-
ble mark on the world of architecture, inspir-
ing future generations to dream big and think 
boldly.

The Lloyd’s Building, completed in 1986, is 
another triumph of Rogers’s innovative vision. 
Its futuristic design, featuring stainless steel 
and glass, symbolizes progress and innovation 
in the heart of London. Not only does the 
building push the boundaries of architectural 
expression, but it also prioritizes sustain-
ability.
In terms of environmental stewardship, the 
Lloyd’s Building sets a shining example. From 
chemical-free cleaning solutions to sustain-
able urinal systems, Rogers’s commitment to 
sustainability is evident in every aspect of the 
building’s design. His emphasis on human 
well-being and social equity underscores the 
importance of designing spaces that are not 
only environmentally friendly but also enrich 
the lives of those who inhabit them.

Ali Raza | O II a

An Ode to 
Architecture 
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The event was like none other. It provided for a 
social and informative experience in the 
school, which was a breather from the usual 
academics, while also making it a memorable 
and cherishing event, when only the first day 
had ended.

I hurriedly entered the amphitheatre, which 
felt like teleporting from a busy marketplace 
to an empty void. The silence, however, was 
soon bound to end as the teams breathlessly 
stormed in with haste. The strong aroma of 
various flowers was a welcome relief in the 
suffocating atmosphere inside. Once seated, 
everyone was mesmerized by the iridescent, 
bright lighting. With the Principal's powerful 
speech concluded, everyone quickly dispersed 
to their respective rooms, eager to showcase 
their prowess. 
The sun started to set; yet, the debaters’ 
enthusiasm and intellect only ignited further 
like flames of a candle glowing in the dark. The 
rounds seemed to be going smoothly for the 
experienced debaters, but to the uninitiated, it 
was complete chaos. From the loud banging of 
tables, blazing fast speeds of the competitors 
to the echoing chimes of the bell, sounds of all 
frequencies reverberated in the rooms. The 
announcement of the results was either fol-
lowed by cheers of celebration or sighs of 
disappointment. 

Ali Raza | O II a

Despite differing opinions, everyone gathered 

around the veranda to indulge in a wide variety 
of sweet and savory dishes: chocolate-filled 
donuts melting in the mouth to the sizzling of 
spicy, smoked pizzas. The spectacular daz-
zling mood lights were seated all around the 
campus, displaying their true beauty in the 
starry night sky, which also provided excellent 
lighting for photography. 

he cool winter breeze gave me Tgoosebumps as I stepped outside, 
complimenting my immense excite-

ment for the debating event. The school had 
never been this lively and crowded before: the 
anxious chatter between the debaters, the 
crimson coolers containing sweet ice creams, 
the tall hexagonal event posters towering over 
the school, it was all delightful to see.
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Benny was in awe as he gazed at the star-
studded night sky, patiently waiting for 
something to emerge. Not long after his 

arrival in Iceland, he had driven to a deserted 
area with a marvellous view above, away from 
the disturbances of the bustling cities. Benny's 
passion for astronomy fuelled his wild theo-
ries, but they were dismissed, leaving him 
craving fame and validation. He sought a 
revolutionary discovery to satisfy his hunger 
for recognition and transform his life. 

‘Am I dreaming, or is something wrong with 
my telescope?’ thought Benny to himself, as he 
looked at the sky with his very own eyes, 
mesmerized by what had ensued, but before 
he could observe further, the meteorite hid 
behind the horizon, which was followed by a 

large explosion. 

The self-presumed egg was, in fact, an extra-
terrestrial cocoon, and the slight touch of the 
hand caused it to hatch. Benny took a few steps 
back, and watched in horror as a creature 
sprung out with a dominant roar. Its black, 
scaly skin twitched as it listened for audio, 
whilst also using its eight legs to feel its sur-
roundings. 

Benny had considered most of the possi-
ble outcomes during his drive and 
decided to investigate with caution. After 
a ten-minute journey, he arrived at a thick 

alpine forest from which smoke was rising. He 
traversed through the tall, green trees and 
suddenly gasped as he found a wide and 
hollow crater where the almost twelve-foot 
meteorite stood tall. The atmosphere was 
noticeably toxic, but safe enough for Benny to 
examine the object. 
‘What is this? There looks to be no mineral 
content or any deformity, just a rounded 
black...egg?’ Benny analysed with his eyebrows 
raised in confusion. Despite his planning of 
precautionary measures beforehand, he 
instinctively touched the smooth surface, 
which was his most unfortunate mistake. 

A couple of minutes passed by, and eventually, 
a glimmering object fell from the sky. Benny 
had known the meteor shower was about to 
begin. He took out his telescopic lens, ready to 
capture cosmic wonders. One fell after the 
other in an amazing series of events. What 
sparked Benny, however, was a meteorite 
rather closer to Earth than the rest. Its dark 
green trail could not be dismissed, and it 
looked to be entering Earth’s atmosphere. 
From what he was told, this phenomenon was 
an extremely rare occurrence. ‘What in the world! I have to document this– 

wait, I forgot my camera,’ a frozen Benny 
whispered in frustration, but his low sounding 
voice was audible to the creature, and it let out 
another roar. 
Benny ran as fast as he could, but the creature 

‘Oh my God! This is my chance to finally 
discover something revolutionary and 
make my name, but I need to get there 
quick,’ exclaimed a thrilled Benny as he 
got into his car and drove to the site. 

Sliced into 

Oblivion
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followed, tearing through the forest to reach 
him. He was able to get to his car with the 
creature not far behind, but when Benny tried 
to turn on the engine, it would not work. ‘Come 
on, please work... just work, damn it!’ Benny 
pleaded in anger as he continued to turn the 
keys, the sounds of the creature only getting 
closer every second, but at last, the engine 
showed signs of life. Benny revved up the 
engine and took off, taking a sigh of relief. 
However, out of nowhere, the creature had 
latched itself onto the car. Benny tried swerv-
ing around whilst making sure not to crash, 
but the creature held on tight and punctured 

the tires. The vehicle stopped, and Benny was 
trapped. The creature started tearing through 
the metal, clawing its way through the top. 

Ali Raza | O II a

In a last-ditch effort to save himself, Benny 
tried to communicate through the radio, ‘HELP 
ME! SOMEONE PLEASE HELP I–.’ Benny’s last 
words were followed by an ear-shattering 
shriek. What was left of Benny was his muti-
lated body and destroyed car, yet his telescope 
stood unharmed, only suffering from cracks in 
the lens, with the distorted face of the creature 
multiplying in the reflection before slowly 
fading away.

ECHOES OF WAR
In fields of strife, where shadows dance,
Courage flickers, in every glance.

Drums of war, their thunderous roar,
Echoes of pain, forevermore.

Amidst the chaos, a glimmer of light,
Hope’s silent prayer, in the darkest night.

So let us stand together, hand in hand,

Swords clash, hearts bleed, in the fray,

To mend the broken, and to finally feel.

In the aftermath, scars remain,

And build a world, where peace can stand.

Echoes of longing, they never cease.
Through smoke and fire, a cry for peace,

A haunting reminder, of war’s cruel reign.

Yet still, peace yearns for its day.

But in unity’s embrace, there’s a chance to heal,

Ali Raza | OII a

3. I’m not alive, but I can grow. I don’t have lungs, but I need 
air. Ans:- Fire

6. I have keys but no locks. I have space but no room. You 
can enter, but can’t go outside. What am I? Ans:- Keyboard

1. I speak without a mouth and hear without ears. I have no 
body, but I come alive with the wind. What am I? Ans:- Echo

2. The more you take, the more you leave behind. What am 
I? Ans:- footsteps

4. What am I?What is always in front of you but can’t be 
seen? Ans:- future 

5. I am taken from a mine, and shut up in a wooden case, 
from which I am never released, and yet I am used by 
almost every person. What am I? Ans:- Pencil lead

Ali Raza | OII a
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old water touched the tip of my fingers, waking me up in the process. I opened my eyes Conly to see a cloudy white sky that stretched to eternity. A see-through mist of some sort 
enclosed my surroundings. I jolted awake, panicking internally about my unfamiliar 

surroundings, though outwardly I remained calm. The mist still lurked around, and so I set out 
to explore.

It had laid down right next to me, gazing up at the dancing sky. The colours moved like the waves 
of an ocean. I had never felt more peace in my life than at that moment. However, my reverie of 
deep thoughts was interrupted as the water below me seeped into the ground. 

When I came close to inspect, a whiff of scented oranges and apples engulfed my nose. I moved 
not even an inch but the smell immediately vanished. However, I couldn’t resist the mouth-
watering aroma and decided to take a sip from which my thirst was quenched.

I tried to sleep but was unable to, so I returned outside to drink some water. Outside I saw a 
black-coloured moon, darker than a shadow in the void. Not far away from me were white pan-
thers, whose mirror-like coats glistened in the darkness, reflecting the beautiful gradient of the 
sky, yet I could not see myself in them. One panther who stood out from the claw had a suffocat-
ing black coat that absorbed every strand of light coming its way. Its mesmerizing eyes were 
deep orange, like an exuberant sunset.

Despite the wet, glimmering floor, my feet and hands were dry. Greenery had ceased to exist, and 
so did any form of life in this place. It took me a moment to notice the large blue-coloured sun, 
which stood out amidst the pixelated simulation of the place. The sun emitted strong rays of 
white light. After walking for some time, I grew thirsty and hesitated to drink the liquid beneath 
me. 

After acquiring the energy I desperately needed, to my surprise, I discovered an alien-looking 
tree of moderate size. On it were lovely birds as little as a speck of dust singing beautiful harmo-
nies. Their soothing voices produced a drowsy effect. I tried to communicate with them, but was 
instead horrified to find out no voice came out of my throat. Looking behind the tree, I found a 
cosy cave engraved inside the tree. Soon the sun began to set, and the sky changed into marvel-
lous shades of pink and purple. The birds returned to their nest and I took refuge inside the cave.

A Serene Nightmare
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Suddenly, a blurry, cracked portal material-
ized in the distance. I could make out a bed-
room that resembled mine, but the portal was 
slowly closing in on itself. Not long after, the 
moon fell from the sky, creating an earthquake 

in the process. Cracks began to appear in the 
ground, and the sky was rapidly changing 
colors, as if the simulation was glitching. The 
panther signaled me to get on its back, and so I 

did without hesitation. It ran as fast as it could, 
transporting me to the portal which was 
shrinking every second.
As I looked behind, there was no sign of the 
tree or the birds, and the ground beneath us 
was falling apart. My body was shaking from 
all the pressure and I was ready to leave this 
world, but the panther got me to the portal 
safely. Before jumping in, I turned to have a 
good look at the crumbling space. Everything 
and everyone had disappeared, even the 
panther.

Ali Raza | O II a

I finally went through the portal and dizzily 
fell onto a cushioned floor. As my eyes slowly 
opened, I saw a white sky above, except this 
time, it was just my bedroom ceiling. This 
devilish dream still haunts yet comforts me to 
this day, and I would rather feel shielded by 

the familiarity of my home than experience 
another dangerously exciting adventure. 
There truly is no place like home!

Flooding my face crimson, from eyes to ears.
Ali Raza | O II a

Yet they jeer hysterically, mocking my every 
move and breath,

Staring menacingly, teleporting veer.

For I had to endure their endless anguish, till 
death.

Oh, ghosts of the past, release me, I plea,

Overwhelmed by memories, drowning in tears.

With each step I take back, they draw even 
near,

Let mercy prevail, let forgiveness, find me!

From my nightmares they have transcended 
reality,

Ghosts of those who I’ve wronged, filled with 
urge.
Their whispers torment me as I sleep,
Their phantom touch gouging deep.

Each victims face etched with despair,
A weight I cannot bear, nor repair.

Amidst the stillness of the night, they emerge,

Phantoms of The Past

Their shadows linger, a haunting fatality.

One comes after another, wielding axes or 
pungent poison,
Piercing through my soul, their wrath never 
frozen.
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The aftermath of World War I saw the dawn of 
a new era marked by the collapse of empires, 
the redrawing of borders, and the birth of 
nation-states. While the war itself was a cata-
clysmic event that left millions dead and 
wounded, its aftermath sowed the seeds of 
transformation. The establishment of the 
League of Nations in the war's wake laid the 
groundwork for international cooperation and 

collective security, albeit with limited success. 
Moreover, the war prompted technological 
innovation and social change, particularly in 
the realm of women’s rights and labour rights, 
as the demands of wartime production opened 
up new opportunities for women in the 
workforce.

The world wars, with their unprece-
dented scale of destruction and loss of 
life, cast a long shadow over the 20th 

century. Yet, amidst the devastation, they also 
spurred significant changes that reshaped the 
global landscape in profound ways. Assessing 
the extent to which the world wars brought 
about positive change requires a nuanced 
examination of their multifaceted legacy.

World War II, while even more devastating than 
its predecessor, served as a catalyst for far-
reaching change on a global scale. The defeat 
of fascism and the Axis powers paved the way 
for the establishment of the United Nations, an 
institution aimed at preventing future con-
flicts and promoting peace and cooperation 
among nations. The war also accelerated 
decolonization movements around the world, 
as colonial powers weakened in the aftermath 
of the conflict. Moreover, the war led to 
advancements in science, technology, and 
medicine, including the development of 
nuclear energy and the discovery of antibiot-
ics, which revolutionized healthcare and 
improved quality of life for millions.
The world wars, while synonymous with 
unparalleled devastation, also brought about 
significant positive changes that reshaped the 
course of history. Following World War I, the 

establishment of the League of 

The Impact of 

World 
Wars
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Additionally, following World War II, 
another significant consequence emerged 
as a result of the Holocaust and the perse-
cution of Jews in Europe. With no home to 
return to and facing ongoing anti-
Semitism, many Jewish survivors sought 
refuge in Palestine, then under British 
control. However, this influx of Jewish 
immigrants led to tensions with the Arab 
population already residing in the region. 
The establishment of the state of Israel in 
1948 further exacerbated these tensions, 
resulting in conflicts and displacement of 
Palestinians from their homes. The 
Israeli-Palestinian conflict has yet to be 
resolved, resulting in the death of more 
than thirty thousand innocent lives in 
Gaza. Despite efforts for peace, the 
tensions linger, driven by deep-rooted 
geopolitical issues, and the rest is history.

However, the world wars also exacted a heavy 
toll on humanity, leaving behind a legacy of 
suffering, destruction, and loss. The sheer 
scale of human casualties and displacement 
during the wars was staggering, with millions 
of lives lost and countless families torn apart. 
Moreover, the wars inflicted immense eco-

nomic damage, plunging nations into debt and 
impoverishing entire populations. The use of 
devastating weapons such as chemical warfare 
and atomic bombs resulted in widespread 
destruction and long-term environmental 
consequences. Furthermore, the wars left 
behind deep scars of trauma and division, 
fuelling lingering animosities and conflicts 
that persist to this day. The rise of totalitarian 
regimes and the erosion of civil liberties 
during wartime also underscored the fragility 
of democracy and the susceptibility of societ-

ies to authoritarianism in times of crisis.

Ultimately, whether the world wars were 
more beneficial or disadvantageous 
depends on one's perspective and the 

criteria by which their impact is assessed. 
However, I believe that the world wars served 
as pivotal moments in human history, shaping 
the trajectory of the 20th century and leaving a 
lasting imprint on the world we inhabit today. 
The snowball effect of these wars has pro-
pelled the 21st century into an era of moder-
nity and efficiency, introducing conveniences 
that have revolutionized our daily lives thus 
far.

Nations marked a milestone in international 
cooperation and collective security, laying the 
groundwork for future efforts to prevent 
conflicts. Moreover, the wars accelerated 
technological innovation and scientific 
advancements, leading to breakthroughs in 
fields such as medicine and aerospace technol-
ogy. The aftermath of World War II witnessed 
the defeat of fascism and the spread of democ-
racy, as well as the dismantling of colonial 
empires, fostering greater self-determination 
and independence for formerly colonized 

nations. Additionally, the wars spurred social 
progress, particularly in the realm of women's 
rights and labour rights, as the demands of 
wartime production opened up new opportu-
nities for marginalized groups.

Ali Raza | O II a
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Plastic pollution has emerged as a press-
ing issue worldwide, causing negative 
effects on the environment, wildlife, and 

human health. This report dig into the factors 
contributing to the rise of plastic pollution and 
suggests potential solutions to reduce its 
impact.

However, there are various solutions which 
can be applied to control this issue such 
reducing the use of single use plastics. Imple-

menting bans or restrictions on single-use 
plastics can significantly reduce plastic waste 
generation. Investing in recycling facilities and 
raising public awareness about the importance 
of recycling can increase recycling rates and 
decrease plastic pollution.Also, encouraging 
the use of biodegradable materials and reus-
able products can reduce the reliance on 

conventional plastics.

Moreover, the continuous production 
of plastic materials, coupled with 
limited recycling capabilities, has 
resulted in an overabundance of plastic 
waste.

Several factors contribute to plastic pollution 
such as widespread use of single-use 
plastics, such as bags, bottles, and 
straws, has significantly contributed to 
the accumulation of plastic waste in 
landfills and oceans.Also, inadequate 
recycling facilities and public aware-
ness lead to a low recycling rate, exacer-
bating the problem of plastic pollution. 

Plastic pollution is a multifaceted issue that 
requires concerted efforts from governments, 
industries, and individuals to address effec-
tively. By implementing measures to reduce 
plastic consumption, improve recycling 
practices, and promote sustainable alterna-
tives, we can work towards reducing the 
negative effects of plastic pollution on our 
planet. It is important that we take action now 
to preserve the environment for future genera-
tions.

Plastic pollution carries various effects with us 
such as it contaminates soil and water bodies, 
disrupting ecosystems and endangering 
marine life. Also, Marine animals often mis-
take plastic debris for food, leading to inges-
tion and entanglement, which can be fatal. 
Adding to this the microchips, tiny plastic 
particles, have been found in water sources 
and food chains, posing potential health risks 
to humans.

Faisal Imran  | O II b

The Rising 
Problem of 
Plastic 
Pollution



As we navigate through the ups and downs of 
life, it's natural to encounter moments of 
doubt and fear. Yet, in those moments, there's 
a quiet voice whispering words of encourage-
ment, urging us to press on, to trust in the 
journey, even when the path ahead seems 
uncertain. The imagery of a music box evokes a 
sense of nostalgia and wonder, reminding us 
to find solace in the simple pleasures that 
adorn our lives.

In the intricate tapestry of life, it's all too 
common for individuals to find themselves 
ensnared in the web of their own worries and 
responsibilities. The weight of expectations 
and uncertainties can often overshadow the 
beauty that surrounds us, leaving us feeling 
overwhelmed and burdened by the relentless 
march of time. Yet, amidst the chaos and 
tumult, there exists a subtle reminder to 
lighten the load, to embrace the fleeting 
moments of joy that punctuate our existence.

A Levels fast approaching, as I look back 
on my last seventeen years of living, I 
feel I often took on too much stress 

and most definitely didn't have a good time 
most of the time. Taking my own example I 
looked around to other individuals my age and 
realized a few things.

Life, like a lively party, continues its rhythm, 
regardless of our struggles. It's a gentle, 
almost imperceptible plea to shake off the 
shackles of worry and let ourselves be swept 
away by the music of life. In the ebb and flow of 
existence, there's a certain comfort in knowing 
that we are not alone in our struggles, that 
there's a guiding presence urging us to stand 
tall, to face our fears head-on, and to remem-
ber that brighter days lie ahead.

It's a gentle nudge to listen to the whispers of 

our hearts, to follow our passions, and to 
embrace the beauty of being alive. Life, with all 
its complexities and uncertainties, is a celebra-
tion, a grand symphony of moments both big 
and small. It's in the laughter of loved ones, the 
warmth of the sun on our skin, and the gentle 
caress of a summer breeze.
But amidst the chaos and uncertainty, it's easy 
to lose sight of these simple joys, to become 
ensnared in a web of worries and fears. We find 
ourselves caught up in the hustle and bustle of 
everyday existence, consumed by the pres-
sures of work, relationships, and obligations. 
Yet, in the midst of it all, there's a subtle 
reminder to pause, to breathe, and to embrace 
the beauty of the present moment.
Life, after all, is a journey, a meandering path 
filled with twists and turns, ups and downs. It's 
a tapestry woven from the threads of our 
experiences, our joys and sorrows, our tri-
umphs and failures. And while the road may 
not always be smooth, there's a certain beauty 
in the journey itself, in the moments of growth 
and discovery that await us around every 
corner.
So let's not stop the music – let's keep dancing, 
and let the rhythm of life carry us forward, one 
step at a time. Let's embrace the uncertainties, 
the challenges, and the joys that come our way, 
knowing that each moment is a precious gift to 
be cherished and savored. And as we journey 
through life's twists and turns, let's remember 
to keep our hearts open, our spirits light, and 
our minds free from the burdens that weigh us 
down. For in the end, it's not the destination 
that matters, but the journey itself – and the 
memories we create along the way.

Soha Sikander | O III

Embrace the 
Present Moment
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 wound always heals, but the grief it Acaused may never be forgotten. Like 
the fading scar of a deep cut, our past 

experiences leave indelible marks on our 
psyche, shaping the fabric of our future 
choices. These experiences, whether colored 
by joy or sorrow, are the threads that make up 
the complex fabric of our lives.
The sting of embarrassment from past failures 
or humiliations can serve as a formidable 
barrier to personal growth. The fear of repeat-
ing past mistakes, of facing ridicule or judg-
ment, can paralyze even the most ambitious of 
souls. When every misstep is met with scorn, it 
becomes tempting to retreat into the safety of 
familiarity, to avoid venturing beyond the 
confines of one's comfort zone.
In a similar vein, friendship—the foundation 
of human connection—can seem unattainable 
to people who have experienced rejection or 
betrayal in the past. Fear of being vulnerable, 
of exposing oneself to possible harm, may 
cloud fresh starts. Trusting anew, believing in 
the good intentions of people, is difficult when 
every smile evokes the recollection of a prior 

betrayal. As a result, the scars of previous 
connections lost or betrayed might impede 
one's capacity to form new ties, leaving them 
stranded on the shores of loneliness.

In the end, our experiences are what define us, 
shaping our identities and guiding our choices. 
Instead of shying away from the scars of our 
past, we should embrace them as integral parts 
of our journey. It is through embracing our 
scars that we discover the true essence of our 
being, resilient and enduring in the face of 
life's trials and tribulations.

Rania Shahzad | O III

Yet, amidst the shadows of our past traumas, 
there are also rays of light illuminating the 
path forward. Just as wounds teach us caution, 
they also impart wisdom. The lessons learned 
from previous victories and accomplishments 
act as guideposts, illuminating the path ahead 
with clarity and purpose. The synthesis of our 
prior experiences, both bitter and sweet, gives 
us the courage and resilience to navigate life's 
stormy waters.

Navigating 
Life's Choices
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Janine bent down and waved her hand in the 
dark vacant space under the bed. Nothing. 
Further probing into the darkness proved 
productive. She felt a cardboard box and 
pulled it out. The box was purple, not red but 
she still checked inside. There she saw some-
thing she was not expecting to see- an invita-
tion.

A few days later Hasan posted a picture of a 
girl in a café. This was concerning for Janine 
who hoped that girl was just a colleague. She 
decided to message Hasan asking him about 
his day, hoping she might find an inkling of 
what was going on.

“Mom!! Where are my heels??” Jasmine 
screamed while searching for her pink 
heels upstairs. “Check under your bed. I 

think they were in a red box.” Her mom replied.

She started getting flashbacks of her child-
hood. Janine and her cousin, Hasan, were 
inseparable and best friends. Even though 
Hasan was three years older than Janine, they 
were very close.  As they grew older, the child-
hood camaraderie blossomed into something 
more profound. However, neither confessed 
their love for the other. On family events, they 
were seen together so much so, that they were 
given the title of the best duo. They were 
magnets, no one could draw them apart! But 
their fairytale did not last long.

 ‘Janine, we’re getting late! Did you find your 
heels?’ Her mom came upstairs to call her 
down. Janine snapped out of her reverie as 
soon as she heard her mother’s voice. She 
pushed the box back under the bed and said: 
‘No, Mom. Can I just wear one of your pairs 
instead?’

It was a card with the title ‘Hasan weds Amna’. 
Then her heart started racing. She pulled out 
the card and at the bottom, it was written: ‘You 
are invited.’ She checked to see if there was 
anything else in the envelope. She found a 
handwritten note by Hasan saying: ‘I am sorry’ 
with a heart next to it. Janine threw the card in 
a rage and ran upstairs. Shock and pain at 
being betrayed wracked her body. Tears 
streamed down her face unchecked. How 
could someone you love do this to you? She 
was heartbroken! All that showed how loyal 
and pure she had been and who had loved who 
more sincerely!

‘Yes, but now hurry up,’ her Mom replied. It did 
not matter what she wore now.

Weeks passed in waiting for his reply when one 
random day Janine received a mail from him. 
She was so happy, she ran down the stairs 
when her mom told her. Her excitement was at 
its peak, no one had seen such a big smile on 
her face in months. The mailman handed her 
an envelope. She did not wait for a second to 
open it.

Soon when Hasan turned eighteen, he went 
abroad for higher education. Before leaving, he 
promised he would come back for her, and just 
like that years passed. They started getting 
distant and talking less, too busy in their lives. 
However, Janine never let go of her feelings 
and never moved on. She was still waiting for 
him to come back for her one day.
On the other hand, Hasan had moved on long 
ago. He had started a new life and found 
someone else but Janine did not know. She did 
notice that Hasan was becoming more distant 
and perhaps avoiding her but she chose to 
believe that he might be busy. When Janine 
told her friend, Noor, about this, she tried 
convincing her to move on because she did not 

have a good feeling about the situation.

Inaya Binte Sohail | O III

TheThe
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Her statement made goosebumps rise all over 
my body and my heart clenched uncontrolla-

other wrinkle. With her thin lips pursed in a 
slight grimace, the girl looked at me blankly. 
She was familiar. Who was she?

Staring into the mirror, I was taken aback. I 
saw a figure in the mirror, a girl, eerily 
unmoving as I peered into her eyes. The 

girl that peered back into my eyes was oddly 
melancholic. Her eyes, larger than I felt as 
though I remembered, drooped heavily, as if 
they’d seen and lived through so much it 
burdened them. The haunting eyes were lit up, 
with a glow so disconsolate, it felt staggering. 
It made me feel guilty, yet I was unaware why. 
Right below the strange doll-like eyes, there 
were eye bags, dark, deep eyebags. She was 
tired, lack of sleep? Lack of life seemed like the 
more fitting option, she lacked life. Peering 
further down her face, her cheeks seemed to 
have lost an eminent chub I felt , now just loose 
skin over bone, yet still ever so pink as they 
had always been. The smile lines, once so 
distinguishable, now looked just like any

Her face was bare, no sign of any cosmetic 
product in sight. She glowed bizarrely. It was 
soul stirring! Her clothes hid every inch of her 
body, so apparently large compared to her 
frame. It was poignant, her long hair flowed 
down to her lower back, waves frizzy yet so 
very memorable. The entire scene was so 
burdening on my heart, something felt so 
heavy, I could not move or look away as much 
as I’d wanted. My room around me was dark, 
yet the girl was lit up, tears flowing heavily, as 
she stayed completely still. Her smile brought 
goosebumps to my skin. Suddenly a loud 
sound infiltrated the room, I kept my gaze on 
her. The phone in her hand lit up. It showed an 
alarm and, just below the alarm alert, there 
was a very prominent , “No Older Notifica-
tions”. This made the girl smile wider than she 
already was, if possible. The alarm made a 
grunt and then shut down, as the phone auto-
matically powered off. She looked at me, her 
smile completely faltering as she stared at me 
with such an unnerving gaze. She touched the 
mirror separating the two of us, and quietly 
whispered, “I’ll know.”

I looked down at her body, something unset-
tling about the girl. My eyes traced her defined 

collarbones, visible without any freckles, her 
neck muscles so prominent, making them-
selves known. She adorned a black sweatshirt, 
bare as ever, and way too large for her seem-
ingly frail body. She was skinny, her arms so 
thin and weak under the heavy cotton sleeves 
of her sweatshirt. That’s when it caught my 
eyes, there was a red, rich liquid, running down 
her arms onto the ground from beneath the 
sleeves. Panic arose in me, as I didn’t know how 
to help the girl. My heart sank, as I quickly 
looked back up to her face. I was taken aback, 
heart beating so uncontrollably fast, I felt my 
breathing quicken. The girl stared at me so 
wistfully, her gaze so heavy. She was smiling, 
oh so vacuous, yet in such a melancholic 
manner. Her eyes were filled to the brim with 
tears, as they started trailing down, rolling 
down one after the other from each eye. Her 
smile grew with each tear, the view so haunt-
ingly beautiful.



“I’ll know!”

bly. The girl immediately vanished, and my 
room seemed completely lit up again. I stared 
down at my feet, then slowly yet cautiously, 
looked up into the mirror. It was me, yet it 
wasn’t. Something was wrong! My eyes fell 
upon my hair, cut short right up to my shoul-
ders, flowing dead straight. Suddenly my head 
was clouded, so clouded, my thoughts seemed 
all hazy.

In a moment my white clean sleeves began 
reddening, as blood started pouring out of 
closed up healed scars, it began flowing onto 
the ground. I was alarmed yet I could not move. 
Panic arose in me as my breathing became 
heavier.

I didn’t feel like me, I felt trapped. This was not 
me, what body am I in? Am I even alive? Am I a 
poser, pretending to be someone I’m not.

Soha Sikander | O III

 I looked at my frame, I was healthy, curvy in 
the right places, body so very attractive and 
built well. My eyes wandered over my face, 
cheeks full and ever so pink. There was a 
beautifully painted full face of makeup in front 
of me. Eye bags hidden under one of the finest 
concealers, thin lips lined a tad too thick, they 
seemed larger. The clothes I wore, a white 
shirt, full sleeved and plain, showing off every 
curve off my body. Something was wrong.

“But I’ll know!”

“You can change your name or change your 
mind”

My phone suddenly began buzzing on and off 
with multiple notification sounds, familiar 
social media noises. Must be my friends. There 
was something daunting in the air. My eyes 
went down to my arms, so sleek and fit. Some-

thing compelled me to lift up a sleeve. As I 
slowly did so, I saw scars, healed brown scars. I 
quickly pulled my sleeve down, heart beating 
painstakingly fast.

My head began ringing as I dizzily swayed left 
and right. Tears began pricking at my eyes as I 
was soon sobbing loudly. I felt a heavy pain in 
my chest, it felt as if my heart was quite liter-
ally breaking.

Suddenly, my eyes opened, as I sat up straight, 
shaken up in my covers. It was a dream, I 
looked at myself. I was okay. In a moment of 
silence, I heard an eerie whisper echo in the 
room. “I’ll know!”

Have you ever woken up in the morning 
with random aches and pains in 
different parts of your body? Slumber 

trying to pull you back in its folds but over-
whelming thoughts about the events of the day 

ahead suddenly crowd up the space in your 
head? Did you still get up and out of bed, and 
gear up for the day ahead? That’s willpower. 
You are focusing on your long-term goals, 
rather than getting distracted by short-term 

A KEY TO SUCCESS OR A MYTH?
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It isn’t exactly possible to lose willpower 
completely. You never run out of willpower, 
it’s more or less got to do with your emotions. 

When you use your mental 
energy, you lose the will and 
stress yourself more and more.

wants and desires. Yes, going back to sleep and 
taking a day off seems to be the most comfort-
able option, but one day off becomes two, 
becomes three, and becomes a habit. The more 
you resist these temptations, the more you 
move towards your goals. Or that’s what we’ve 
always been told.

That being said, willpower may be directly 
interlinked with stress. More and more psy-
chologists think restraint might not exactly 
lead you to live a good life. Not acting upon 
your desires for a long time would affect your 
mental health. In a survey in 2011, students 
were tracked to see if willpower led them 
toward success. Students practicing self-
restraint weren’t seen making process, and as 
an added, confessed that they felt rather 
unhappy and unmotivated to do just about 
anything. Just the sense of knowing that you 
aren’t enjoying the things you love because 
you ‘have’ to get better was burdening. 
Research suggests it’s easier to work towards a 
goal that you ‘want’ to achieve, rather than a 
goal that you think you ‘have’ to achieve.
We practice willpower daily; holding back a 
rude remark and ordering a low-calorie option 
instead of the pizza. So we know it can be quite 
difficult socially, forcing smiles being the most 
common practice. Scientists suggest that at 
one point, people tire out, overexertion of self-
control may lead to ‘willpower depletion ‘. The 
more you become about pleasing others, the 

faster you tire out. Rather, if you were perhaps 
passionate about your goals and ‘wanted’ to do 
anything you could to reach them, you would 
do better with self-control.

The practice of willpower, if 
done healthily, can be linked to 
higher self-esteem, better 
grades, and overall healthier 
bodies. This is where we as 
humans struggle. Balance. It’s 
one of the few things we fail at, 
no work and family balance 
causing rifts in relationships, 
and no study and leisure bal-
ance causing students to strug-
gle with depression. Even with 
self-restraint, try starting small, 

and reward yourself. The outcome would be 
visible. Too much of any extreme would never 
do you any good.

Soha Sikander | O III
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t was a lovely day. The air was filled with the Ising song voices of the birds. The sun was 
shining, and it was perfect weather. Today, 

it seemed as though nothing bad would hap-
pen. I went to work as usual, but on my way 
back from work, something seemed off. The 
birds had vacated the area and the sun seemed 
to have dimmed a little. I looked around and 
realized no one was in the area except one 
man.

Well, that answers my questions, but I still 
wanted to know where all the human beings 
and the animals were. My question was soon 
answered. The man spoke, but this time more 
clearly and so softly that I understood every 
word, “Everyone will appear soon, but I must 
tell you about a great treasure. It's near you, 
but far from your position, grab your tools 
because you’ll need to do some digging.” “But 
what does this all mean?”I asked but the man 

just put his finger on his mouth as a sign to tell 
me to shut my mouth. Then I got dizzy, and 
everything started spinning. Soon I felt less 
dizzy, and everything was back to normal after 
some time.

This man was very peculiar, his skin was 
ragged and yet some smooth parts were 
noticeable, his nose looked funny and when he 
breathed it looked like he was taking deep 
breaths as his chest inflated and deflated even 
though he wasn't taking in air from his mouth 
and his nostrils were not inflaming. The way he 
walked was very strange. I didn’t trust him, but 
he was the only person I could ask what was 
going on. I approached the man and opened 
my mouth to speak, but before I could the man 
spoke in a deep dry voice. “Nothings happen-
ing.”
 I was shocked. How did he know what I was 
going to ask? Who was he? 
He spoke again, “I can read your thoughts, and 
no one can know who I am.” 

 I took it out and there was no lock, so I opened 
it. There were so many gold coins inside I was 
overjoyed and flabbergasted. Was this the 
treasure the man was talking about? Was it 
seriously under my nose all this time? My 
happiness was short lived as the chest con-
tained a picture that would be imprinted on my 
memory forever and haunts me to this day. It 
was a picture of the man I had met. Some 
questions will always remain unanswered. 
Who had he been! Where had he come from! 
Why had he given me this treasure! An 
unsolved puzzle and mystery that would 
probably be a one in a lifetime. But one thing 
was for sure, that man was not an ordinary 
stranger and I hope that was the first and the 
last time I ever saw him.

Yousaf Ahmad Khan |VIII a

Everyone re-appeared and the birds returned. 
Everything was normal again. The riddle the 
man told me ran through my head and I spent 
well over two months solving it. I was a great 
puzzle solver but I just couldn't wrap my head 
around this. I analyzed again and again and 
again until I gave up and couldn't think 
straight anymore. I didnt think about it more 
and decided to dig in my garden because I 
wanted to make a vegetable garden and do 
something relaxing to soothe my headache. 
While I was digging my shovel hit something 
hard. It was a chest.

The 
Mysterious 
Stranger

The 
Mysterious 
Stranger



Achievements come in all shapes and 
sizes, and each one holds its own 
significance, no matter how big or 

small. Among the moments that stand out in 
my memory one particular achievement fills 
me with pride whenever I think about it. 
Back in my seventh-grade I faced a challenge 
that seemed daunting at the time: mastering a 
subject I found incredibly challenging. Math 
had always been a struggle for me the numbers 
seemed to dance around on the page refusing

but for me it was a triumph! it was the moment 
I received my math test back with a grade that 
reflected my hard work and dedication a grade 
that I had earned through countless hours of 
study. This achievement taught me valuable 
lessons that have stayed with me ever since. It 
showed me the power of determination that 
with the right amount of effort and dedication 
even the most challenging obstacles can be 
overcome. It gave me a sense of confidence 
proving to myself that I was capable of achiev-
ing more than I had ever thought possible. 
Looking back I realize that my seventh grade 
math achievement was not just about master-
ing a subject it was proving to myself that I was 
capable of rising to any challenge that came 
my way. If you want to achieve a goal, you have 
to put in everything you have in you. You 
should be dedicated and most importantly 
believe in yourself

 to make sense no 
matter how hard I 

tried. Yet with 
determination 

and the utmost 
support of my 

teachers and 
family I embarked 

on a journey to 
conquer my 
enemy. My 

achievement 
may not have 
been as grand 
as winning  a 

sports tourna-
ment or 

receiving a 
prestigious award, 

As I move forward in life, I carry with me the 
lessons I learned from this achievement: the 
importance of dedication, and self belief and 
while I face many more challenges in the years 
to come, I know that with the same dedication 
and self-belief that helped me conquer my 
seventh grade math problem, I can achieve any 
milestone. 

Syed Noorain Ali Shah | VIII a

An ACHIEVEMENT An ACHIEVEMENT An ACHIEVEMENT 
I am PROUD of!I am PROUD of!I am PROUD of!
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Then, as if on cue, a shooting star streaked across the sky, leaving a trail of light in its wake. In 
that moment, time seemed to stand still as I made a silent wish to the universe, filled with hope 
and gratitude for the beauty of the world around me.

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting hues of orange and pink across the sky, we set up 
camp in a remote clearing deep within the forest. The air was crisp, carrying with it the earthy 
scent of pine and the promise of adventure. With our tents pitched and a fire crackling merrily, 
we settled in for the night.

As dawn broke and the first light of morning filtered through the trees, I knew that I had experi-
enced something truly unforgettable. It wasn't just a night under the stars; it was a moment of 
pure magic, a glimpse into the vastness of the cosmos and the boundless potential of the human 
spirit.

In the years that have passed since that night, I have traveled far and wide, but the memory of 
that starry night in the forest remains etched in my heart. It serves as a reminder of the beauty 
and wonder that surrounds us, if only we take the time to look up and appreciate it.

As the night wore on, a hush fell over the forest, broken only by the occasional rustle of leaves or 
the distant call of a nocturnal creature. Wrapped in the embrace of nature, I felt a profound sense 
of peace wash over me, melting away the stresses and worries of everyday life.

As darkness enveloped the forest, the stars began to emerge, twinkling like diamonds scattered 
across a velvet canvas. I lay on my back, gazing up at the vast expanse of the night sky, feeling 
infinitesimally small yet intimately connected to the universe. It was a humbling experience, one 
that filled me with a sense of wonder and awe. 

here are moments in life that etch themselves into our memories, never to fade away. One Tsuch experience for me was a night spent under the stars. It was an ordinary camping trip 
turned extraordinary by a series of serendipitous events.

Rizwan Arshad | VIII a
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Cleopetra the VII was the last active ruler of the Ptolemaic Kingdom of Egypt and Mark 
Anthony, one of the most prominent politicians and generals of his time, had a relation-
ship that significantly impacted the politics of the ancient Mediterranean world.

On the other hand Mark Anthony was a key figure in the struggles of Rome following the assas-
sination of Julius Caesar in 44 BC. Cleopetra and Marc Anthony met in 41BC when Anthony 
summoned her in modern day Turkey to answer questions about her loyalty to Rome. 

Cleopatra's reign began in 51 BC amidst a political turmoil in Egypt which she initially co-ruled 
with her brother. Cleopetra was known for her intelligence and charm. She spoke several lan-
guages and was well-versed in the intricacies of diplomacy. 

Although Cleopetra and 
Marc Anthony’s romance 
ended in tragedy, their 
legacy endured through the 
ages .  Their  story has 
inspired countless works 
of literature, art and 
drama capturing the 
imagination of genera-
tions. As symbols of love, 
power and def iance , 
C l e o p e t r a  a n d  M a r c 

Anthony remain immortal-
ised in history.

Cleopetra famously arrived on a magnificent barge. They soon became fond of each other and 
she bore him three children. Their relationship was politically significant. Cleopetra saw 
Anthony as a means to protect her kingdom. 

Noorain Ali Shah | VIII b

 Their partnership, however, proved to be politically disastrous. In 31 BC Anthony and 
Cleopetra faced off against the Octavium force in 

the naval Battle of Actium. Despite Cleopetra’s 
attempts to support Anthony's fleet, they 
suffered a crushing defeat. Fleeing back to 

Egypt their relationship began to deterio-
rate under the pressure of military 

failure. In 30BC there was a false 
rumour of Cleopetra’s death. Upon 
hearing this, Anthony fell on his 
sword and died. When Cleopetra 
heard this, she also took her  
own life. Once this happened, 
Egypt fell under the Roman 
rule.

Cleopetra and Marc Anthony
A Story of Love, Power and Defiance 
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Underneath this spectacle, I felt an indescrib-
able connection with the universe. The sheer 

scale and beauty of the northern lights stirred 
a sense of wonder and humility within me. It 
was as if the cosmos had opened, inviting us to 
witness a secret celestial dance that had been 
going on for eons. The silence of the wilder-
ness only intensified the experience, creating a 
cosmic performance to take center stage. In 
the moment, surrounded by the vast nature 
and the brilliance of the light above, I found a 
profound appreciation for the mysteries of the 
universe and our place within it. 
As the night unfolded, the northern lights 
continued their captivating display, evolving 
into ever more intricate pattern and hues. Each 
passing moment brought a new wave of emo-
tion, from pure awe to a tranquil sense of 
serenity. The experience transcended the 
boundaries of ordinary reality, becoming a 
spiritual journey of sorts. The camaraderies 
among our small group, the crackling of the 
bonfire, and the celestial masterpiece over-
head blended together to create an unforgetta-
ble tapestry of memories. In the grandeur, I 
was reminded of the beauty that exists beyond 
the hustle and bustle of daily life, and the 
importance of taking a moment to connect 
with the extraordinary wonders of the world.

One chilly night, I embarked on an 
adventure that would etch itself onto 
the canvas of my memories forever. 

The day began like any other, with the crispy 
air of anticipation as our small group of 
friends set out for stargazing. Little did we 
know that mother nature had a spectacular 
show in store for us. As the sun dipped below 
the horizon, the sky transformed into a mes-
merizing display of colour, and the northern 
lights also known as the Aurora Borealis, 
danced across the heavens. It was an awe-
inspiring sight, as ribbons of green, pink and 
purple hues painted the night sky with celes-
tial ballets. Ayaan Awan | VIII a

Northern 
Lights
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Have you ever wondered how computers can 
learn to do things on their own? That’s what 
machine learning and AI are all about! They 
help computers make 
dec is ions  and so lve 
problems without being 
told what to do. It’s like 
teaching your computer 
to think. Imagine being 
able to create both   the 
front part and the back 
part of a website all by 
yourself! That’s what full 
stack development is all 
about. It’s like being a 
superhero coder who can do everything by 
learning both front end and back end coding 
you can build amazing websites from scratch.
Have you ever heard of the cloud? It’s like a 
magical place where you can store all your 
programs and data. Cloud  computing  allows 
you to access your stuff from anywhere in the 
world as long as you have an internet connec-

tion. It is super handy for sharing your pro-
jects with friends or working on them from 
different devices. Just like how you lock your 
diary to keep it safe, computers need protec-
tion too. Cyber security is all about keeping 
your computer and your data safe from people 
who want to steal or damage it. Learning about 
cybersecurity helps you keep your digital 

creations safe and secure. 
Do you use apps on your 
phone? Mobile develop-
ment is all about creating 
those apps whether it’s a 
game, a social media app 
or a useful tool. Learning 
t o  c o d e  f o r  m o b i l e 
devices opens up a world 
of possibilities. You can 
bring your ideas to life 
and share them with the 
world.

In conclusion, staying informed about the 
latest trends in the coding sector is essential 
for young coders aiming to excel in technol-
ogy. By embracing these trends and honing 
their skills young coders can become the 
innovators and leaders of tomorrow’s digital 
landscape. 

In the world of coding exciting changes are 
happening all the time! As young coders its 
essential to know about these trends to 

stay ahead Let’s explore some of the coolest 
coding trends happening right now.

Syed Noorain Ali Shah | VIII a

TOP TRENDS IN THE CODING SECTOR THAT 
YOUNG CODERS SHOULD KNOW ABOUT
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Ultimately, what sets the Joker apart and 
makes him my favourite fictional character is 
his ability to challenge our perceptions of good 
and evil. He forces us to confront uncomfort-
able truths about human nature, such as the 
thin line between sanity and madness, the 
allure of chaos, and the fragility of morality. 
Despite his reprehensible actions, there is a 
twisted charisma to the Joker that makes it 
impossible to look away whenever he graces 
the page or screen. He is a reminder that 
sometimes the most compelling characters are 
the ones who defy categorization and defy our 
expectations.

Additionally, the dynamic between the Joker 
and Batman is central to the character's 
appeal. The Joker sees Batman as his ultimate 
foil, the one person capable of understanding 
and challenging him on a fundamental level. 
Their relationship is a complex dance of 
intellect and ideology, with each confrontation 
pushing both characters to their limits. The 
Joker's obsession with Batman adds another 
layer to his character, as it suggests a deeper 
connection between the two adversaries 
beyond mere hero and villain.

Furthermore, the Joker's dark sense of 
humour is both chilling and compelling. He 
finds amusement in the most macabre of 
situations, often using laughter as a tool to 
unsettle his adversaries and assert his domi-
nance. His jokes and one-liners, delivered with 
a maniacal grin, serve as a stark contrast to the 
grim and serious world of Gotham City, mak-

ing him a uniquely captivating character.

First and foremost, what makes the Joker 
fascinating is his sheer unpredictability. He 
embodies chaos in its purest form, and his 
actions often defy conventional logic or moral-
ity. Unlike many other villains who seek power 
or wealth, the Joker's motivations are often 
shrouded in mystery, making him an intrigu-
ing and elusive figure. His lack of a definitive 
origin story adds to his mystique, leaving 
audiences to speculate about the true nature 
of his madness.

he Joker, one of the most iconic and Tenigmatic characters in the realm of 
fiction, has captivated audiences for 

decades with his chaotic nature and unpredict-
able actions. Portrayed in various mediums, 
from comic books to films, the Joker's allure 
lies in his complexity, his twisted sense of 
humour, and his profound impact on the 
Batman mythos. 

Muhammad Fahad Rana | VIII a

Unravelling the Enigma: 
Exploring the Allure of the 
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Syeda Momina Ali | VIII b

Despite my apprehensions, I realized that 
avoiding public speaking would hinder my 
personal and professional growth. Deter-
mined to overcome this obstacle, I started 
taking small steps towards addressing my 

fear. I joined a public speaking club where I 
could practice in a supportive environment. 
With each speech, I pushed myself a little 
further, gradually building confidence and 
refining my speaking skills. Additionally, I 
sought guidance from mentors and friends 
who provided valuable feedback and encour-
agement along the way.

Overtime, my hard work and persever-
ance paid off as I began to notice a shift 
in my attitude towards public speaking. 
What once seemed like an insurmount-
able obstacle had transformed into a 
manageable challenge. I learned to 
embrace these nerves as a sign of excite-
ment rather than fear, channeling that 
energy into delivering impactful 
speeches. The more I spoke in public, the 
more comfortable and confident I 
became. Ultimately, I not only conquered 
my fear of public speaking, but also 
discovered a newfound passion for 
communication and leadership. This 

journey taught me valuable lessons about 
resilience, self belief and the importance of 
stepping out of my comfort zone to grow as an 
individual.

Throughout my academic journey; one 
daunting obstacle loomed over me like 
a dark cloud - public speaking. The 

mere thought of standing in front of a crowd, 
with all eyes fixated on me, sent shivers down 
my spine. The fear of stumbling over my 
words, forgetting my lines or being judged by 
my peers paralyzed me. Every time a presenta-

tion was announced, my heart raced, and 
anxiety crept in; making it difficult for me to 
concentrate on anything else.

A 
CHALLENGING 
OBSTACLE 
I OVERCAME
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Th e  f u t u r e 
requires inno-
vative-thinking, 

a visionary whose 
creativity must not 
be wasted. Since all 
n a t i o n s  n e e d 
highly  tra ined 
sc ient ists  and 

engineers, the required innovative ideas and 
impulses should be discovered, amplified and 
fed into the creative minds of young thinkers 
and inventors as soon as possible.
 Aiden Garcia, a 16-year-old high 
school student from Austin, 
Texas, has already made waves in 
the tech world with his innova-
tive creations. A self-taught 
programmer and electronics 
enthusiast, Aiden started coding 
at the age of 10 and has since 
developed several apps and 
gadgets. His latest invention, a 
smart home automation system 
controlled by voice commands, 
has gained attention for its 
simplicity and effectiveness. 
Aiden's passion for technology and problem-
solving drives him to constantly explore new 
ideas and push the boundaries of what's 
possible in the world of tech.

Javier Ramirez, a 14-year-old robotics enthusi-
ast from Madrid, Spain, is gaining recognition 
for his exceptional talent in building and 
programming robots. Since receiving his first 
robotics kit at the age of 10, Javier has been 
honing his skills and participating in various 

robotics competitions. His latest creation, a 
remote-controlled drone, equipped with 
sensors for environmental monitoring, show-
cases his ability to integrate hardware and 
software to solve real-world problems. Javier 
dreams of one day developing autonomous 
robots that can assist with tasks ranging from 
search and rescue missions to environmental 
conservation efforts, demonstrating the 
potential of young inventors to shape the 
future of technology.

Emma Li, a 13-year-old from Beijing, China, is 
making a name for herself as a budding inven-
tor with a knack for creating practical solu-
tions to everyday problems. Inspired by her 
love for science and innovation, Emma has 
already patented several inventions, including 
a solar-powered backpack that can charge 
electronic devices on the go. Her latest project 

involves developing a low-cost water purifica-
tion system using readily available materials, 
with the aim of providing clean drinking water 
to underserved communities. Emma's creativ-
ity and determination serve as a testament to 
the potential of young minds to make a posi-
tive impact on the world through technology.

Amna Faisal | VIII b

The Future of Our World!
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Safa is one of the many outstanding 
students at Learning Alliance Aziz 
Avenue. She has been studying at this 

prestigious institute since grade 2 and it has 
been 9 years since she has pursued her aca-
demic journey in learning alliance; during her 
years here, she has always shown pure deter-
mination and high intellectual ability. Her 
French speaking and writing skills are impec-
cable. She has not only 
completed both A1 and A2 
level  Delf French exams but 
she passed them with flying 
colors,  she has chosen 
French as an extra subject in 
her O Levels and managed to 
secure an A in her CIES. Her 
writing skills are not only 
excellent in Urdu and French 
but in English as well. She got 
1st position in the annual 
school creative writ ing 
competition the last year. 

She has had a burning pas-
sion for writing since she was 
a child. She has gotten many 
gold medals in academics  
from grades VI to VIII and she 
received a silver medal for her studies in OI. 
She has been a scholarship student since  
grade 6. 

Maha Gulzar | VIII b

She is one of the most outstanding students 
the Learning Alliance has to offer not only in 
just OII, but in the whole school. When she 
wants something she puts her whole heart and 
mind into it. She takes sciences along with 
computer science and is known and loved by 
both students and teachers. She believes that 
our future is in our own hands therefore we 
should utilize our time extremely wisely. 

She not only excels in academics but in sports 
and other co-curriclers as well. She was elected 
as the vice captain of her sports team Sphinx, 
and has the highest probability of becoming 
captain as well as head girl the following year. 
During the inter house tournament she led her 
team to victory. She has excellent skills in 
Throwball and Table Tennis; she participated 
in Sportacus as a part of the school Throwball 
and Badminton teams. During the celebration 

of the Learning Alliance 25 years; she was 
elected co-head of the basketball team and 
also participated in throwball, table tennis and 
basketball. She has gone to many competitions 
representing the Learning Alliance girls’ team. 
She has also participated in the National 
Science Olympiad and also has completed a 
WWF internship. Her love for computer science 
can be seen in the fact that she completed a 

cybersecurity job simulation. 

Celebrating Wisdom and Inspiration: 
The Senior Who Continues to Inspire
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ne name in particular stands out for Ocreativity and brilliance in the field of 
medical science: Jack Andraka. Jack, 

who was born in Crownsville, Maryland, in 
1997, showed an early interest in science and 
experimentation. The death of a close family 
friend from pancreatic cancer at the age of 15 
had a profound impact on him and marked the 
beginning of his journey as a young inventor.

Jack has kept pursuing his love of scientific 
innovation ever since. He has worked on a 
variety of projects, from creating novel meth-
ods for identifying different cancers to investi-
gating fresh approaches to environmental 
sustainability and water purification.

Jack received a great deal of attention and 
recognition for his invention, including the 
Intel International Science and Engineering 
Fair Grand Prize, which is sometimes referred 
to as the "Junior Nobel Prize." His outstanding 
accomplishment dragged him into the public 
eye, where he turned into a champion for 
youth empowerment and STEM education.

Jack Andraka was a young man, yet his contri-
butions to science and medicine have had a 
lasting impact on society. His narrative 
encourages young inventors everywhere by 
showing us that everything is achievable with 
hard work, imagination, and a never-ending 
quest for knowledge.
Jack Andraka’s story is truly remarkable and 
serves as an inspiring example of the potential 
of young inventors to change the world.

Jack was rewarded for his determination in 
2012 when he created a novel pancreatic 
cancer diagnostic test. His technique, which 
relies on finding a particular biomarker in 
urine or blood samples, turned out to be 
26,000 times less expensive and 100 times 
more sensitive than previous approaches. This 
discovery not only raised hopes for early 
detection but also demonstrated how young 
people have the power to significantly alter the 

medical field.

Dua Noor | VII a

Inspired by a desire to make a meaningful 
impact in the battle against this fatal illness, 
Jack set out to create a ground-breaking 
technique for pancreatic cancer detection. 
With a never-ending drive and endless curios-
ity, he gave numerous hours to studying and 
conducting experiments in his home lab.

JACK ANDRAKA
YOUNG INVENTOR 
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Marconi's most significant breakthrough came 
in 1901 when he successfully transmitted 
wireless waves across the Atlantic Ocean, 
disproving the idea that the earth's curvature 
would prevent such transmissions.

Marconi’s early interest in physics led him to 
study at a technical school in Leghorn, study-
ing long-distance radio transmission. He 
conducted his first successful experiments 
with radio waves at the age of 21. Here he 
became fascinated with the works of Heinrich 
Hertz, who had discovered radio waves in 
1888. He believed in the potential of wireless 
radio signaling for communication among 
people and began experimenting in 1895, 
successfully sending signals over a mile and a 
half from his father's home in Pontecchio.

He died on July 20, 1937, in Rome, Italy, at the 
age of 63, leaving behind a legacy of innovation 
that continues to influence modern communi-
cation systems.

Shehryar Ahmed | VII A
In 1910, Dr. Crippen, an American homeo-

pathic physician living in London, murdered 
his wife, Cora Crippen. He was fleeing to 
Canada on a ship and was captured by the 
authorities as a result of the successful use of 
wireless radio. The case is notable for being 
one of the first to utilize wireless telegraphy in 
the capture of a criminal. Marconi's invention 
became crucial for communication at sea, as 
demonstrated during the S.S. Republic's 
collision in 1909 and the Titanic's sinking in 
1912, when necessary assistance (lifeboats) 
was sought by the use of wireless radio. 

reat minds always think outside the Gbox and explore new ways to make the 
world go smoothly. Anyone with 

creativity, curiosity, and a passion for solving 
problems can be an inventor. Happy is he who 
becomes a part of history in his lifetime. 
Guglielmo Marconi, born in 1874, was one of 
the shining stars who worked wonders and 
revolutionized the world of communication. 
He was an Italian electrical engineer known for 
his pioneering work.

Marconi's contributions were recognized with 
the Nobel Prize in Physics in 1909 and various 
other awards. He served in the Italian Army 
and Navy during World War I, receiving the 
Italian Military Medal for his service. Marconi 
continued to innovate, introducing microwave 
radiotelephone links and beacons for ship 
navigation. His company, Marconi's Wireless 
Telegraph Company, played a significant role 
in advancing television transmission in Eng-
land.

YOUNG INVENTOR 

Guglielmo Marconi
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Letter to Principal to 

xercising regularly has a lot of benefits Efor one's body. It is done by millions 
around the world. It can help in many 

ways such as improving your mental health. It 
can also improve your muscles and bones. As 
expected,18-34 year olds exercise the most.

Exercise can improve one’s ability to do every-
day activities as well. It is also helpful in han-
dling ADHD. It can make you feel happier and 
have a vivid imagination. It can even reduce the 
risk of diseases. No wonder Gen Z goes to the 
gym the most, are the most active, and almost 
87% exercise three or more times in a week as 
they are aware of the benefits! 

Some benefits of exercising regularly are 
increased muscle strength, weight loss, and 
improved blood pressure. For children and 
teens, it can improve grades by about a quar-
ter. It can also Improve bone density and 
reduce stress and anxiety. It also makes people 
of all ages happier. It can make people sleep 
better too. For older people, it improves the 
digestive system and can give them a better 
immune system. However, pushing yourself 
too hard can cause leg and arm pain. It is 
always recommended to have one day of rest 
every week if you want to exercise regularly.

Exercise has so many benefits, and is only 
getting more popular. We should promote it so 
that more people can benefit from it, and be 
more productive. 

Ali Abbas | VII a

Congratulate her on 
25 Tears of Learning Alliance

39-B

Dear  Ms. Anjum,

Muhammad Ibrahim | VII a

I am delighted to write this letter to extend my 
heartfelt congratulations on the exceptional 
25-year milestone and the diverse range of 
achievements our school has attained. The 
dedication showcased in both academic 
pursuits and extracurricular activities is truly 
commendable.

The principal

Yours sincerely,

This school has achieved remarkable status 
over the past 25 years, emerging as not only 
one of Pakistan's most outstanding institu-
tions but also one of its most productive. Ms. 
Anjum and other mentors have played a 
pivotal role in shaping its success. My experi-
ence here has been extraordinary.
Despite joining just six months ago, I feel a 
deep sense of belonging. I am surrounded by 
excellent peers, and the faculty is exception-
ally organized and supportive. The school 
offers a variety of complex and challenging 
tasks that I eagerly embrace. Learning Alliance 
stands out as a unique educational institution.

Lahore

To,

I wish the school best of luck for the future and 
pray that it achieves many more milestones. 

Gulberg
23 March,2024

Subject: Congratulations on completing 25 
years of Excellence of Learning Alliance

Benefits of Exercise
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Bill Gates is also a prolific author, having 
written several books on technology, business, 
and philanthropy. He remains actively 
involved in various ventures, including 
research on clean energy and climate change 
through the Breakthrough Energy Ventures 
fund.

In 1973, Gates enrolled at Harvard University, 
where he pursued a degree in computer sci-
ence and mathematics. However, his passion 
for software development led him to drop out 
of college in 1975 to co-found Microsoft with 
his childhood friend Paul Allen. The com-
pany's first big break came in 1980 when it 
secured a contract with IBM to provide an 
operating system for its personal computers. 
This led to the development of MS-DOS, which 
became the foundation of Microsoft's success.

Bill Gates, born William Henry Gates III, is 
an American business magnate, soft-
ware developer, philanthropist, and 

author. He was born on October 28, 1955, in 
Seattle, Washington, USA. Gates is best known 
as the co-founder of Microsoft Corporation, 
one of the world's largest and most influential 
technology companies.
Gates grew up in a supportive and intellectu-
ally stimulating household. His father was a 
prominent lawyer, and his mother served on 
the board of directors for several companies. 
Gates began showing an interest in computers 
at a young age, and by high school, he was 
already writing computer code.

Throughout the 1980s and 1990s, Microsoft 
grew rapidly, dominating the personal com-
puter market with its Windows operating 
system and Microsoft Office suite of produc-
tivity software. Gates played a central role in 
shaping Microsoft's strategy and product 
development, earning a reputation as a bril-
liant and ruthless businessman.
In 2000, Gates stepped down as CEO of 
Microsoft and handed over the reins to Steve 
Ballmer, though he remained actively involved 
in the company as chairman and later as a 

technology advisor. In 2008, he transitioned 
away from his day-to-day role at Microsoft to 
focus more on philanthropy.
Together with his then-wife Melinda, Gates 
established the Bill & Melinda Gates Founda-
tion in 2000, with a focus on global health, 
poverty alleviation, and education. The foun-
dation has since become one of the largest and 
most influential philanthropic organizations 
in the world, with initiatives that have made 
significant strides in areas such as vaccine 
distribution, agricultural development, and 
access to education.

Despite his success, Gates has faced scrutiny 
and criticism over the years, particularly 
regarding Microsoft's business practices and 
his wealth. However, his contributions to 
technology and philanthropy have left an 
indelible mark on the world, making him one 
of the most influential figures of the digital 
age.

Navaal Adnan | VII a

Biography of 

Bill Gates 
Biography of 

Bill Gates 
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When elections are transparent, people trust them more. If 
everyone considers how elections work, they’re more likely 
to believe in the results, even if they don't like them. 

Mohib Abbas | VII a

Elections are the cornerstone for 
democracy but they have to be fair 
and trusted.

Transparency, which means being open and 
clear in elections is crucial for fairness and 
trust in our democracy.

Clear elections mean that everyone knows the rules and can take part equally. When the rules are 
clear, it stops unfair things like stopping some people from voting. 
Clear rules also mean that everyone’s vote is counted properly, so nobody can cheat. Transpar-
ency helps stop wrongdoing in elections. If every process is clear, it’s hard for people to cheat or 
commit wrongdoings like buying votes or changing ballots. 
When everything is clear it’s easier for everyone to see if 
something isn’t right.

In conclusion, transparency in elections is indispensable for 
ensuring fairness and building trust in the electoral system. 
By upholding fairness, preventing corruption, and fostering 
trust and confidence among citizens, transparency serves as 
the bedrock of democracy.

Transparency 
In Election

My New Year Resolution

First, I want to help the poor by giving them 
food and clothes because it is winter in Paki-
stan. I want to be a better player at cricket so I 
might even join a cricket academy for a better 
understanding of the game. I want to make a 
friendly environment around us by planting 
trees around our city. This will help to address 
pollution issues. 

s you may know, the New Year has Astarted so I have written my resolu-
tions for this year. These will be my 

resolutions for this year. This will be my 
dreams to accomplish this year so join my 
journey.

I would love to learn coding games, which 
means that I will be able to make games or hack 
other games to get free items from them. This 
could also help me make money which will 
lower the burden on my family for the bills. 
This source of online earning is very sustain-
able and reliable. The most important thing is 
to connect to Allah by praying five times a day 
and reading the Quran every day in the morn-
ing. Doing good deeds and helping someone in 
need. I will try to give the message of Allah to 
people so we can also follow the right path. I 
will pray to Allah to help me through this 
journey and get out of hard times. All this hard 
work needs determination, motivation, and 
commitment. These are my ambitions for this 
year and I hope things will go as per plan. You 
should also make resolutions for yourself. 
These will help you in the future!

Syed Hamza Hussain | VII a 

These small acts will help the community 
provide shade, purify the air, and give fruit. I 
want to become a disciplined person since it is 
necessary. I want to focus on getting good 
grades so I can make my mom proud and get 
gifts.



I sauntered towards the entrance with my 
class. When we reached, I saw a stygian deep 
tunnel. After walking for a few minutes, we 
reached the heart of the cave. It was flamboy-
antly lit with diverse colors. The guide accom-
panied us through the majestic caves and told 
us unbelievable facts about the mine. We were 
all very gleeful and exhilarated. There were 
pools of salt and salt monuments throughout 
the mine. There was even a small hospital. 
After a long informative and fun tour, it was 
time to go back.

rips are always a memorable experi-Tence. Last year, I went on an unforgetta-
ble and momentous trip to the Khewra 

Mines. When it comes to Khewra Mines, a lot of 
thoughts come in our minds. Khewra Mine is a 
wonder of the world. It is the world’s second-
most colossal salt mine. It has a prolonged 
history and is a massive storehouse for salt.

 Buzz! The sound of my alarm clock rang in my 
ears. My aching muscles and sleepy eyes told 
me that I had not slept well due to the excite-
ment of my trip. As soon I as remembered 
about my trip, I swiftly got out of bed, hastily 
got ready, and set off for my journey to school. 
When I reached school, I hopped out of the car 
and saw my friends equally ecstatic as me. 
When the buses arrived, we boarded them and 
I sat right beside my best friend. I was ready 
and impassioned for my journey. After the bus 
started, I looked out the window and was 
flabbergasted. I saw lots of greenery. Trees 
were lined up. It looked like they were ready 

for a picture. The leaves swayed and danced 
with the same rhythm of the wind. My eyes 
were refreshed. 

After an elongated ride, we finally reached the 
Mines. I ran out of the bus and was speechless. 
The mountains jagged the sky and the scene 
was pulchritudinous. The mountains were 
stunning and huge. The birds were circling 
over the mountains. I was over the moon. Last year, my school hosted an exciting  trip to 

Khewra Mines. It was an exemplary trip filled 
with excitement. As soon as I heard the news, a 
huge grin spread across my gleaming face. I 
felt a surge of adrenaline for my big trip and 
prepared everything for my trip which was on 
the next day.

We had our fun and I was truly grateful to have 
a great school like this that was willing to take 
us on lifelong trips for our fun. When I look 
back on my memories, I am sure to recall this 
memorable trip for years to come. 

Muhammad Tanveer | VII b

A Trip to Khewra Mines 
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We all know that we are very lucky not 
to be disabled or have something 
wrong with our body. We should be 

thankful to Allah as there are some people who 
are not so lucky and are disabled. Luckily, 
some clever people made inventions just for 
them like Stephan Farffler who invented the 
wheelchair for people who cannot walk and 
Miller Reese Hutchison who invented the 
hearing aid for people with loss of hearing. 
Today I want to talk about the person who has 
changed the world of blind people by his 
invention of the Braille system.

Ayaan Skeikh | VII b

This invention has changed the world for blind 
people and now blind people can learn and 
read easily and be a useful part of society. More 
people should create inventions like these.       

Louis Braille was born on the fourth of January, 
1809 in Coupvray, France. At the age of three, 
his parents Monique and Simon-Rene Braille 
were making harnesses and saddles at their 
workshop when Louis started playing with an 
awl that accidentally slipped from his hand 

and poked one of his eyes and caused an 
infection which made him lose his eyesight. He 
still wanted to learn so he went to a special 
school but he wasn't satisfied and went to a 
school for blind people. There he could read 
books by feeling the letters in the books which 
were raised but they were expensive so the 
school only had 14 of them. Louis read them all 
but he kept forgetting the words so he 
invented the Braille system which is used till 
this day for blind people and works by using 
dots which represent words and numbers that 
people can feel. He died at the age of 43 on 
January sixth, 1852.

A YOUNG INVENTOR 
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Football:-
It started a long time ago, when people in 
China started to kick solid rocks about, this 
later toured across the globe to England where 
it developed into the sport we now know as 
football. Granted there are always new rules 
added to the sport, but it has stayed mostly the 
same since it came to England.

The Start of the Premier League:-
In 1992, the top clubs in the English first 
division broke away from the main league to 
form the English Premier League, which is 
considered one of the greatest leagues in the 
world.

Premier League Explained:-
The Premier League is a table-based football 
competition in England that lasts from August 
to May with a short break in 

January. Many greats of the sport have played 
here such as :

Ÿ  Sergio Aguero,
Ÿ Zlatan Ibrahimovic 
Ÿ David Beckham 

While many amazing players still play here :

Ÿ Thierry Henry
Ÿ Steven Gerrard

Ÿ Cristiano RoIt’s the middle of March and the 
football season is almost over, and with it, 
the race for the Premier League Title 
becomes tighter. Though you may ask, what 
is the premier league? Why was it made? 
How many teams are there? Who is the 
current Title holder? All these questions 
and much more will be answered in this 
article. 

3. Manchester City  (63 pts)
2. Liverpool  (64 pts)

Ÿ Son Heung-min 

4. Aston Villa  (56 pts)

Ÿ Mohammed Salah

Twenty teams play in the Premier League 
each season. This season they are:

Ÿ  Erling Haaland

Ÿ Bukayo Saka

Ÿ Harry Maguire
Ÿ Emiliano Martinez

1. Arsenal  (64 pts)
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The Premier League is great.  Many of the best 
footballers have played here but chose to move 
on to somewhere else. This league has inspired 
many and will continue to do so.

12. Fulham  (38 pts)

6. Manchester United  (47 pts)

For the last 6 years, the Premier League has 
been dominated by Manchester City, which is 
an interesting twist as their rivals Manchester 
United were the best in the league for over a 
decade under Sir Alex Ferguson as their man-
ager, but now times have changed and Pep 
Guardiola could now break the record of most 
Premier League Titles won in a row.

Why the Premier League is Great:-

Ÿ The bottom three get Relegated to the 2 tier 
of the English football pyramid. 

8. Brighton  (42 pts)

11. Chelsea  (39 pts)

16. Everton  (25 pts)

Ÿ 7th place gets to be part of another competi-
tion as well as the Premier League, which is 
called the Europa Conference League which 
is the 3rd tier of European football competi-
tions. 

Muzammil Khawaja | VII b

7. West Ham  (44 pts)

10. New Castle  (40 pts)
9. Wolverhampton Wanderers  (41 pts)

15. Brentford  (26 pts)

19. Burnley  (17 pts)

17. Luton Town  (22 pts)

Ÿ 5 and 6th place go to the Europa League, 
2nd tier of European football.

20. Sheffield United  (14 pts)

13. Bournemouth  (35 pts)

18. Nottingham Forest  (21 pts)

Ÿ and finally, 1 to 4th place go to the Champi-
ons League, the best tier of European foot-
ball.

All these teams have been laid out in their 
current positions:

14. Crystal Palace  (29 pts)

Premier League History:-

5. Tottenham Hotspurs  (53 pts)
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REPORT END: Humans are scary, please help! 
JUST PLEASE HELP!

Ali built a big SOS sign out of rocks on the 
beach, hoping that someone would see it from 
far away. He also tried making a fire by rubbing 
sticks together, just like they do in the movies. 
It took a while, but he finally got it!

Once upon a time, there was a man 
named Ali who got stuck on a desert 
island all by himself. It was like one of 

those crazy adventure movies, but this time, it 
was real!

Report to lieutenant : I have arrived upon 
an unidentified asteroid classified to be a 
planet; on further inspection it seems to 

be known as planet “Earth”. I am requesting 
further advise as I have been shipwrecked on a 
large structure known as a “skyscraper”-
Entry 1: it seems that this “planet” seems to be 
inhabiting the dominant species of earthlings 
known or as they call themselves “humans” and 
it seems that our technology is far more 
advanced than theirs as I have attracted a small 
crowd of “humans” riding upon ships known as 
“helicopters”, another observation I have noticed 
is the planet rapidly heating from a process 
known as global warming-

Shammir Saad | VI a

Ali’s Great Adventure 

At first, Ali was super scared and felt all alone. 
He didn't know what to do or where to go. But 
then he remembered all those survival shows 
he used to watch on TV. So, he decided to be 
brave and figure things out.

Days turned into weeks, and weeks turned into 
months. Ali never gave up hope. He kept trying 
new things and exploring the island, hoping 
that one day, he'd be rescued and get back 
home to his family.

Entry 3: Upon fleeing down the floors of the 
“skyscraper” I have stumbled upon posters that 
seem to be electing dictators of some kind and 
show how much they desire for havoc. I have now 
escaped the heaps of the “skyscraper” and am 
being chased down into an integrated basement 
known as an “alleyway” I have picked up their 
language and they seem determined to eradicate 
me-
Entry 4 final entry: I seem to have reached the 
brink of my luck as these humans have cornered 
me and now, I see it. These humans lack signs of 
empathy and seem more focused on corporate 
and currency as if it has corrupted them. In their 
eyes I see a tyrannical greed consuming their 
soul and has left them a husk with no purity and 
passion left. It is more of an avatar for corporate 
greed and selfishness-

Ali was just a regular dude who loved going on 
hikes and exploring new places. But one day, 
when he was sailing on his tiny boat, a huge 
storm came out of nowhere and wrecked his 
boat! Poor Ali was stranded on this island with 
no way to get back home.

Entry 2: these “humans” seem to have taken me 
as a threat and are now pursuing me with heavy 
weaponry and firearms, though their machinery 
is unusually slow as I have outrun them and fled 
down the labyrinth of the “skyscraper”- 

And you know what? After a long time, a 
passing ship spotted Ali's SOS sign and res-
cued him! Ali was so happy to be back home, 
and he promised himself he'd never take 
anything for granted again.

Tahreer Bin Sadaf | VI a

First, Ali had to find food and water. He 
explored the island and found some coconuts 

and berries to eat. Phew! That was a relief. But 
he knew he needed to find a way to signal for 
help.
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My Favourite Movie 
Character

Gru is a very inspiring character. If I meet him I 
will be happy because he is a very kind and 
caring guy. I hope there will be another Despi-
cable me movie. I enjoy them a lot. They are full 
of adventure and action.

My favourite character is Gru from 
Despicable me. Despicable me is a 
fun movie filled with comedy and 

action. There are 3 parts of the movie. In one of 
the movies Gru pretends to have hair by putt-
ing on a wig for his first date. It is an enjoyable 
movie which can be watched with family. They 
show how Gru turns good.

Airah Khan | VI b

Gru’s role is of a bad guy, on a mission but 
when he meets three little girls Margo, Edith 
and Agnes. He adopts them and has fun with 
them. When he sends them away he realises 
that they were not just there for his mission, he 
actually loves them. I love how Gru turns good 
in Despicable me 2.

Whoosh! The wind swayed in the air 
as a terrifying UFO landed on a 
farm on the planet Earth. An 

unknown green martian with three legs, 
four eyes and splotchy slimy skin stepped 
out of the UFO. It looks around the field and 
devours a few cows in a farm field. The 
government was quickly alerted by the 
ongoing activity and sent a few highly 
trained FBI agents to go check out the 
situation. When the martian slithered into a 
city subway, it was mesmerized by the 
speed of the train and confused by the 
people who were shocked and recording 

the whole incident. The martian was blown away by the lighting and billboards and all the won-
derful stores along the street. Many people were calling animal control, 911 and a lot of people 
were running around in fear which confused and scared the martian. It fled the scene, and when 
the agents found the martian, they found it could actually speak English. So the FBI agents 
announced on a loudspeaker, “We come in peace, we are from the planet Earth. Why have you 
come here?” The martian replied, “My ship has run out of coal and I was forced to land on the 
nearest inhabited planet which was Earth. Well could you kindly supply me coal so I could get 
going.” The agent gave 2 tons of coal and the alien told a lot about his life on its planet Pindue036. 
It said the planet was dying so it was traveling from planet to planet to find the perfect place to 
start a colony. It said their species could live up to 700 years of age and they currently had a 
population of about two thousand aliens. After the alien left, the government erased the minds of 
citizens so they could forgot about the alien forever.

Burhanuddin Pishori | VI b

AN ALIEN 
LANDING ON EARTH
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On Thursday at 6 p.m. we went to school and 
attended a concert. The DJ was very good and 
played a lot of popular and exciting songs that 
we love. The concert was in full swing and 
everyone was enjoying and having a blast. We 
all enjoyed it and everyone was also excited 
when Abdul Hannan arrived. 

How Is Middle School 
Different From Junior 

School

I have been in the same school for five years, 
from kindergarten to 6th grade. There are 
so many memories. Learning Alliance isn’t 

only about studying, but having fun and 
socializing even while focusing and getting 
better academic scores. I have so many memo-
ries from Junior school, from the helpful 
teachers, to the cooking classes, and to the 
road I'd drive to get there everyday. 
Junior school had its own childish and fun 
charms to it. Nothing can replace the inno-
cence and fun of childhood and junior school 
times, but middle school also has its own perks 
to it. Middle school gives you way more privi-
leges, the teachers trust us to bring our own 
money to school and work on assignments in 
groups. We get a longer break often and stud-
ies and socializing becomes more intense here. 
It is also exciting to learn new stuff we never 
knew of before and worry about the monthly 
tests and news buzzes and spreads. We learn 
valuable lessons that we cherish all our lives. 
Students learn to become better equipped 
academically and socially for upcoming 
grades. Students work hard day and night to 
achieve better scores and marks. Middle 
school provides a safe and positive environ-
ment where responsibility is expected and 
getting A*s in quizzes and other competition 
are the main goals. 
The school provides us with extra_curricular 
subjects such as French and Global perspec-
tives that could help us later in the future. We 
have the freedom to deal with small issues and 
resolve fights ourselves. We are also given the 
massive opportunity of the monthly tests to 
prepare for the final examinations. We also 
participate by helping in events such as the LA 
Melange and the concert. We realise that our 
kind and respected teachers expect higher 
grades and performance throughout the year. 
We achieve higher levels in each subject. 
Overall, Middle school is a positive and bright 
opportunity to get ready for older levels.

Raniya Ali | VI b

LA MELANGE 

Our school recently had a Learning 
Alliance Melange event and the staff 
and students from older grades partici-

pated in planning it. It was packed with fun 
and excitement. We had a lot of competitions 
and even a concert on Thursday. Many kids 
from different schools participated and 
enjoyed the concert. 

We had a whole series of sports competitions 
with many kids from different Schools such as 
throwball, chess and football. Even had extra 
competition such as arts and photography and 
revolving around the number 25. There was a 
huge commotion and suspense to see who 
would win and who would fail to do so. 
On Saturday, we had a Drama performance 
that we had been practicing for one and a half 
months and we all were excited about perform-
ing and nervous for messing up. There was a 
lot of hustle and bustle and the dresses were 
shimmery and so pretty. Everyone loved the 
performance- the play, the dances and the 
choir routines were a huge success. The LA 
Melange was so good that it will most probably 
go down in history and remain in our cher-
ished memories forever.

Raniya Ali | VI b
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My grandmother has a heart of gold and loved 
to bake various dishes just in order to put a 
smile on her companion's and family's faces. 
Her personality is very energetic and determi-
nation is her main key. I wish I could learn how 
to create this dish and follow in her footsteps 
and simply make people smile.

Her dishes are cooked with love and passion, 
but the one I love and acknowledge the most of 
all her dishes is the “Marble” cake. It is a 
yummy mixture of vanilla and chocolate. It 
only takes thirty minutes to create and the 
experience, while making it, is quite fun and a 
great hobby to do  in your free time. My grand-
mother actually makes this quick and deli-
cious recipe whenever I come to her place to 
stay. It is quite loved and popular because it 
tastes yummy and is made with pure love. 

Marble Cake 

My grandmother has a great and love-
able passion for the productive and 
creative art of cooking. She has many 

signature dishes which she creates for me and 
my family to enjoy together. She adds fun 
ingredients and experiments with multiple of 
them. One of her most delicious and dedicated 
dishes is Marble Cake. 

Raniya Ali | VI b

Shopping Wishlist

My shopping wish list is full of things 
that everyone has on their lists- toys, 
clothes, jewellry and infinite other 

things. I have had the same shopping list for a 
long time. Since Eid is approaching in two 
weeks, I have made a shopping list and will 

spend all my Eid money on it.
My wishlist is prioritized according to the 
things I need most urgently that can't wait 
until a later date and a few things that can wait.
Books, art supplies and toys are the top things 
on my list. I would buy books, comics and 
novels of different genres. I will buy roblox and 

other accessories related to it. I would love to 
buy acrylic and oil paints for my art and draw-
ing assignments.

Airah Khan | VI b

8 golden spaceships, trying to find 7 lost 
aliens left behind 

SPACE 
10 flying saucers, 10 flickering lights 9 

asteroids, 9 meteorites 

3 stars shooting, leads to 3 wishes 

***

1 me, hoping to visit all these sights.

4 satellites, 4 space shuttles 

2 bright lights, in the sky 

Raaniya Ali Qureshi | VI b

6 blazing comets, with a trail of fire 5 red 
rockets, blasting more higher 
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Zaraar Naeem | VI c

First of all, we wore greenscreen suits and 
randomly started turning the lights on and off 
while making weird sounds. We then edited 
ourselves out of the video using impressive 
editing skills and added some finishing 
touches. We showed the video to everyone and 
they were so convinced they told the teachers 
about it, and so were the teachers convinced. 
Our plan worked surprisingly well and now we 
feel like we are smarter than our teachers. Well 
the plan worked out so what's there to dislike 
about it? Do reach out to us if you want to carry 
out a similar chaos in your school

Basketball Court at 
Learning Alliance  

***

            I went inside one of the houses but the 
person told me to leave until he saw my neon 
green skin. Then in an impromptu change of 
heart welcomed me in. He brought me some-
thing called a burger. I liked its taste. I went to 
sleep in an odd bed. As I awoke from my 
slumber i was in a lab. The man told me that he 
was a scientist and could become rich by 
selling me to the government. I was chilled to 
the bone and a shiver ran down my spine. My 
heart was beating like a drum. Out of the 
corner of my eye I saw my backpack. I told him 
my bag had alien gadgets. He like a blinded 
zombie rushed through it pressing my 
teleporting device. It zapped me back to the 
house where I left the chip, then I bolted away.

I was surrounded by a strange environment, 
there were strange houses made with some 
unknown substance, the people wore 

strange clothes and they had odd and peculiar 

cars. Where was I? I had never heard of this 
strange planet. I went to one of these people 
but they ran away shouting, “Alien!”. The air 
was easy to breathe unlike my planet. It was 
also much cooler here. You see I was from a 
planet called Mars where all was in contrast to 
here. I bolted into a shop and stole clothes to 
blend in. 

I then lived a mundane life. I used a gadget to 
be human. I have many friends and work at a 
desk job.

Learning Alliance is a great school and 
everything was going well until a dis-
turbing event took place, for others but 

not for my friends and I. Our plan was genius. 
My friends and I were sick of playing basket-
ball every P.E lesson. We are basically the 
popular kids in school so everyone believes 
what we say. We had a plan about spreading 
rumours that the basketball court is haunted. 
You might think this would not work but it did, 
and that too remarkably well. 

Mahad Samin | VI c

A Vengeful Ghost 
Haunts the 

THE ALIEN THAT 
ENDED UP ON A 

STRANGE PLANET



BAPSI SIDHW  A
ESSAY  WRITING 
COMPETITION 2023 
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  We, the poor – working day and night 
tirelessly for the royalty; who held lavish, 
glorious parties for their rich buddies. This 
had to be stopped. So, a wave of people; ordi-
nary men; rose up to oppose them. They had 
enough witnessing cold, still bodies lying on 
the streets every day. It is what we call a revolu-
tion. We would fight for our rights and no 
salvation would be given to the rich fools

I woke up in an odd-looking room, it smelt 
disgusting. As I regained consciousness, I 
discovered I was in a cage, the size of that for a 
dog. It didn’t even have the space to allow me 
to move to the other side. There were countless 
others like me all locked up in cages. The guard 
told us that the executions would happen 
shortly. After hearing this my jaw dropped, my 
shoulders stooped and my eyes filled with 
tears. I knew the end was near. I wouldn’t live 
to see the freedom. My time had come. 
I was escorted to the hanging area. As I was 
taking my last breaths, my mother came flying 
down from the sky and reached out a hand to 
me and said, 

Sahabzada Abdul Rafay Khan|  OI A

As our family thought that freedom was 
Infront of us, the Imperial French Army raided 
us by surprise. It was late at night. I was in a 
deep slumber dreaming about victory, when 
the banging of the guns woke me up. I could 
hear women and children screaming at the top 
of their lungs. My mother barged into the room 
and in a panicked voice told me:

I could notice the sweat on my mother’s face, 
tears pouring down her face. I knew she was 
scared for father; he must have gone to defend 
the community with the other men. Without 
another word, she rushed to the other rooms 
to warn my siblings as well. 

arkness and darkness. Thus came the Dend. Everything I knew was destroyed. 
The French Revolution caused me great 

suffering. This was the year 1775, the year that 
would be marked as a major step and the 
turning point in European history. The British 
were at their pinnacle. The Industrial Revolu-
tion had occurred and steam factories arose 
from the abyss of Britain, making items that 
were changing their name in history. While our 
country was in the middle of a civil war. Right 
vs Wrong, Rich vs Poor, Evil vs Good whatever 
you call this - it was creating havoc in the 
country that millions called home.

And then nothing.
I yelled out, “I am coming!” 

“Get to the basement, the Imperial Army has 
taken over!” 

Like lightning I rushed to the basement, but to 
my utter shock nobody was there! I waited and 
waited. After what felt like eternity, the base-
ment door opened but to my disbelief the 
person who had entered was a trooper of the 
army. Without another word, he struck his 
rifle’s butt on the back of my head.

“Are you coming too? I’m waiting for you.”
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“I want to stay and hear you”, she said. I did not 
know what to do so I said she could stay only if 
she stayed quiet, to which she agreed. I told her 
about muting her mic and how to do it. She 
understood and stayed quiet the entire time. I 
thought my luck had turned around, but it 
turned for the worse.

So while we were rehearsing, it was my turn but 
then someone called “Grandma” joined. I, my 
classmates, and the teacher were confused. 
Just then a voice spoke, “Is this the annual 
knitting session?” I would recognize that voice 
anywhere. It was my grandma!

Maryam Mujtaba | VII A

e  a l l  have  our  embarrass ing Wmoments, especially with our family. 
This story is about when my grandma 

joined our Zoom call. It was when we had to 
stay at home. It was me and two other friends 
along with our teacher who joined the Zoom 
call. Each one of us was scheduled in groups. 
One group (Of three people) would do their 
rehearsals with the teacher.

I was shocked. “How did she get the link?!”, I 
thought to myself. I was blushing red. 
Grandma did not have her glasses on, so she 
did not know it was us. Grandma was then 
talking about how her yarn is with her cat so 
she could not do the knitting session. She 
accidentally muted herself but kept on talking. 
I dashed to the other room and asked her, 
“Why are you in my Zoom call?!” She was 
confused, “What do you mean darling, isn’t 
this a knitting session?” I told her, “No, it is 
play rehearsals!” Grandma understood. But 
then she said something else.

I talked to Grandma after that and she apolo-
gized for what she said and will be more 
careful next time. I realized that life does not 
always go your way and that is okay because 
we still have more to go through in life. And 
this is just one of many obstacles of life.

When I had done my lines, Grandma had 
unmuted her mic and yelled, “ Bravo, Bravo my 
darling Mary!” I was so embarrassed and 
frustrated at her because she yelled my name 
out loud. I was thinking were my classmates 
were going to ask, “That’s your grandma? The 
lady who was talking about knitting?” They did 
not, thankfully but when the Zoom call ended, I 
was so furious at myself and grandma.
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The air hostess took him into the cabin, they 
discussed the coordinates and he began flying. 
After one hour, everyone seemed to calm down 
and there was no further sighting of the 
snakes.

"What do you mean?! " yelled a middle aged 
white woman,jumping on her seat. "Everyone 
please do not move from your seats,I will be 
right back!" announced the air hostess and 
beckoned me with her hand; asking me to 
follow her. I followed her into the captain's 
cabin. She told the pilot about the situation. 
The pilot grabbed his mic and was about to 
announce something when we heard a loud 
scream; like a banshee's wail from outside the 
cabin. 

 "I am," said a fat old man. "I can fly a plane." 
"Please follow me so that I can show you the 
cabin. I know the coordinates as well. All you 
need to do is fly it on the same route."

"How do I land this thing?" the old man asked. 
"You said you knew how to fly a plane!" I yelled. 
"Yes but only during call of duty." 

"There's a snake on board!" I yelled at 
the confused passengers who were 
staring at me wondering what the 
chaos was about. All the passengers on board 
gasped loudly after what I had just told them. 
An air hostess came jogging down the aisle 
"Ma'am you need to take your seat,we're 
experiencing turbulence." she said. "There's a 
snake on the plane" I shrieked.

I sat in my economy seat quietly, relaxing. 
Everything was completely peaceful. I could 
never have imagined that the atmosphere 

in the plane would go from the present calm to 
complete mayhem in just a while. As I got up to 
use the restroom, I noticed that the old 
woman sitting in the middle was oddly 
still, she showed no sign of life at all. I 
ignored her and decided to move on. As 
I made my way into the bathroom, I 
started washing my face and drying my 
face with a towel. When I looked at my 
reflection in the mirror, I saw a twelve 
inch long moss-green snake hanging 
from the ceiling. I let out an ear piercing 
shriek and ran out the bathroom.

Syeda Momina Ali | VIII b

The landing was rough and hard, but somehow 
we all survived.

When we rushed outside we saw that the old 
woman  who had been lying unusually still was 
on the floor, lifeless with several bite marks on 
her neck. No one moved to check whether the 
woman was still breathing or not. After a long 
period of silence, the captain finally moved 
towards the old woman and checked her pulse. 
The moment he placed his two fingers on her 
throat, a black python lunged out of the 
women's shirt and bit the captain's face and 
eye. The captain yelled and screamed in pain 
while everyone panicked and ran. Some tried 
to help him by throwing bags and pillows at 
him but that didn't help, the captain passed 
away and the python slithered away. Everyone 
panicked; Everyone was running and arguing 
with the hostess and crying and wailing; 

nothing was making sense."Is there a pilot on 
board!" asked the air hostess.
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I became their confidante but had this pinch-
ing poking guilt too.  It was the weekend and 
the following week all the students who were 
listed for detention had to assemble in the 
school auditorium. On Monday morning the 

school headmaster and subject teacher gath-
ered all the students who were staying back for 
detention. Sara and Maheen deliberately 
missed the detention and wrote a fake note. 
Someone made a video and clicked photos of 
the note and posted it in the school portal. This 
was a disastrous scenario which turned out to 
be a fiasco.
The secret was leaked by someone who over-
heard it. Now I was blacklisted in the entire 
class and my reputation of credibility and trust 
was jeopardized. I felt low and demoralized, it 
seemed like a dark place, a dead end.  I mus-
tered up the last ooze of courage left in me and 
decided to confront and face the situation.  

hy couldn’t I keep my mouth shut!?  I Wwish there was a way I could have 
avoided the situation. Now I cannot 

undo it or press a delete button. Although I did 
not mean any harm or had a bad intention. My 
friends trusted me which defines my credibil-
ity and my most precious asset too.  Many 
times we discuss many secrets and take a 
pledge not to leak it. 

The school principal called the parents of the 
students who were issued suspension letters 
for 3 days and extra homework too. Since I 
confronted and accepted being part of the 
planning I was spared but warned to be more 
cautious.

Friends have a bond of trust and usually share 
their secrets. Sara and Maheen came up to me 
with a plan. They were going to write a note to 
their Maths teacher Mrs. Daniya that they will 
leave early and will not stay back for detention. 
They both wanted to skip detention and were 
planning it for a long time.  While Sara was 
explaining and expressing the plan I just cut 
her midway and dominated over her advising 
her not to do it.  She just snubbed me and said 
it's all decided can you keep this secret!

Attiya Rehman | VI b
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She was the kind of girl who never cared about 
what people thought, as long as she was 
happy. I aspired to be her, so most of the time I 
would agree with what she said, and what she 
wanted.

‘What !?’ ‘ No …. You're joking with me!’ I 
replied in a shocked and trembling voice….. ‘ 
Honey, but the thing is we can not tell you what 
you are… that's for you to figure out..’Mom! 
Mom please don't leave me hanging. Mom? 
Dad what about you huh, I know you’d help me 
!’ ‘ Sweetie, my darling Wednesday, this is for 
your own good…’ My dad said in a low voice.  

He sounded like he was hurt. I ran out the 
house, faster than anyone could in this world, 
to Amelia’s house. I told her everything and 
she said, ‘Well what better way to find out than 
to go to the abandoned house on the other side 
of wall street to experiment”. I agreed and so 
we went. The door shut behind us … wow 
that's a good start right? I had a bad feeling and 
so, I tried to leave. Am-Amelia! The- the damn 
door wont open’. 

Laughter, giggles down the hall no….. No 
not this again! No! Please please 
no….I’am going mentally insane aren’t I 

…… HELP ME PLEASE!

I went with Amelia and I dropped to my knees 
in shock. She had disappeared from my side 
and now was getting strangled by a silhouette 
of… of a little girl. ‘ Come on … don't be afraid 
Wednesday …. Help me!’ said the girl while 
laughing hysterically. I felt my eyes go red…. 
My head was spinning, my body felt as if it had 
been dislocated from my head…I had no 
control over my body. I was walking towards 
Amelia and out came my claws and some kind 
of fangs .. I was ripping my best friend apart 
limb by limb, bone by bone out that was not the 
disgusting past…I lived it.. I felt repulsed

Ugh, you're probably just overreacting 
Wednesday!’ “ Wait, it is stuck..’ spoiler alert.  
We were panicking and trying to get the door 
open as fast as we could. It’s no use Amelia, we 
are stuck.;’ You're right,  but are you forgetting 
why we came here as soon as she said that…we 
heard giggles and laughter down the hall.  

 By my actions but I liked it. 

From a very young age, I had always known 
that I was special not in the conceited, arrogant 
way, but in the weird and disturbing way.  I 
never had many friends, my parents said it was 
because I was different and others were proba-
bly jealous of me but c’mon….  Even a  child 
would not believe that- Everybody would bully, 
push and hate me, until one girl changed my 
life forever, Amelia.

Sukayna Mrtaza | VI a

Wait, you don't even know what's going on do 
you, let me catch up with you.

One day, I came crying home from school with 
a bruised eye. “ I hate them, I hate them!!’ I 
hope they all perish and die in the deepest pits 
of hell!!’ I said with tears running down my 
face, " honey what happened, I swear to god, I 
will kill anyone who hurt you-;’ my mom said, 
but my dad cut her off and said, ‘ I think I know 
what's going on here,  honey it is time…’ time 
for what?!’ I asked. They took a moment, 
looked at each other and replied, ‘ Well, honey 
…. We aren’t normal. What  I meant to say was' 
we are not humans.’ The next day it was all over the news. Her body 

had been discovered. Every day – every single 
day I went back hearing the giggles and com-
mitting a murder, enjoying it and indulging… 
when was this going to end…. Or stop only the 
devil knows that. After all curiosity kills the 
cat, but the question is - CAN YOU KEEP A 
SECRET?????
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ily, with her backpack slung over one Lshoulder, stepped onto the plane, her 
ticket clutched tightly in her hand. Today 

was the day she'd been looking forward to all 
year—her first solo flight to visit her aunt in 
the city. As she found her seat and buckled in, 
Lily couldn't help but notice something odd. 
The plane's cabin was filled with passengers, 
but an eerie silence filled the space. Everyone 
sat extremely still, their eyes fixed ahead, 
expressions blank. They were like robots, 
devoid of any signs of life or emotion. 
Curiosity mixed with a hint of uneasiness 
within Lily. She looked around, hoping to catch 
someone else's eyes, maybe even share a 
knowing smile or a nod. But there was none. It 
was as if she was the only human aboard a tube 
of robots. The flight attendants moved 
mechanically their smiles too perfect, their 
greetings too rehearsed. "Is this some kind of 
sick joke?" Lily wondered silently, as a hollow 
feeling enveloped her. 
As the plane took off, Lily's thoughts raced. 
She anxiously gazed over the passengers, the 
flight attendants, and then a new question 
arose, "Is there even a pilot on this plane?" The 
thought of a robot flying the plane both 
intrigued and terrified her. She imagined the 
cockpit, wondering if it too was handled by 
beings of wires and circuits, their cold metal 
hands steering the path of their flight. 

Captain James laughed, a sound so human it 
instantly put Lily at ease, but she quickly 
tensed up again when she remembered he’s 
not really human. She took a deep breath and 
spat out, “Oh i just wanted to check up on the 
wonderful pilot! It’s been an extremely smooth 
flight and I just wanted to personally thank 
you” she chuckled awkwardly. 

Zaynah Murtaza | VIII b

Nausea washed over Lily as she realized that 
pilot was not real. To the naked eye, he seemed 
like a human, but paying close attention and 
trusting that gut feeling, Lily knew he wasn’t a 
product of mankind. 

As Lily returned to her seat, the flight some-
how felt different. The robotic passengers 
didn't bother her anymore. All she wanted to 
do now was reach her aunt in the city safe and 
sound, as she wanted to avoid any trouble. She 
made her way quietly back to her seat, cautious 
of not drawing any attention to herself any 
longer. She had never been so terrified within 
as she was right now, wondering what was 
happening around her. To this day she cannot 
forget that single journey of hers which has 
left her with a paranoia of flying to any desti-
nation. The mystery remains unsolved!Determined to find answers, Lily decided to 

ask a flight attendant if she could meet the 
pilot. To her surprise, the attendant obliged, 

leading her to the cockpit. The door swung 
open, and there, in the pilot's seat, was a 
“person”. It was the pilot, trying his best to 
mimic humanly kind eyes and a warm smile. 
"Welcome to the cockpit," the pilot greeted. 
"I'm Captain James. How can I help you?" 

BAPSI SIDHWA  
ESSAY  WRITING 
COMPETITION 2023 

Is There a Pilot 
on the Plane!

WINNER



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 59

Whenever the topic,‘ Most Embarrass-
ing Moments’ comes to my mind, this 
incident strikes  me. It was none 

other than when my grandma joined our Zoom 
call! Well, I was having a blast with my friends 
on a Zoom call, since we were experiencing a 
lockdown due to the life-threatening pan-
demic COVID-19 at the time. 

“Oopsy daisy, now where did 
you fall off?” said in her lovely 
tone, though which wasn’t 
quite lovely at the moment for 
me. She grabbed my stuffed 
toys and told my friends all 
about them & they couldn’t 
stop laughing. Next, what she 
did was quite hilarious. She 
picked up a plant pot to show 
my friends but she acciden-
tally picked up a pepper plant 
which she was allergic to. 
Despite controlling ourselves, 
we all burst into peals of 
laughter as she continuously 
sneezed for five minutes 
At that point, I realized that 
even though Grandma was a 
bit unique & silly, she just 

wanted me to have a splendid time with my 
well-chosen company.
With a new perspective, I took a turn toward 
positivity & began to enjoy it too! Though it 
was the most embarrassing call I’ve ever had, it 
was special in its way, so it was memorable, 
one way or the other! 

All of us were cracking jokes when I saw a new 

participant in the call named ‘ 13324561’. 

To my sheer horror, she switched on her 
microphone (mic) & spoke “Maarij, are these 
your friends? I have been wanting to meet 

them. Your mother told me you have a digital 
meetup today. So, I asked her to help me join, & 
well here I am! ” “Oh grandma!” I murmured to 
myself “Now, she’s going to embarrass me.” So 
grandma asked my friends their names & to 
my worst nightmare, she showed them very 
proudly, my most horrible baby pictures. At 
that time, all I could feel was sheer embarrass-
ment, yet my friends couldn’t stop laughing. 

But when the unwanted visitor switched on the 
camera, I was astonished to witness my 
grandma in my Zoom call. The fact that when-
ever grandma met anyone, even strangers, 
she’d go on & on embarrassing me and the rest 
of our family! 

Maarij Rizwan | VII A
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It was a lovely day, the birds were singing, 
the sun was shining, the flowers were 
blooming, and I was going on a trip to 

Europe you see all the wonderful sites that it 
had to offer. I arrived at the airport, and went 
past the security, then I proceeded to my 
terminal. There, at the terminal, I saw that 
boarding had already begun. It was a short wait 
before I boarded my flight and finally got 
comfortable in my seat.

Apparently, the pilot and the copilot had 
fainted because their coffee was drugged 
.Someone on the plane had intentionally done 
so with hopes of crashing the plane. We landed 
at an airport in Afghanistan, and everyone was 
safe and sound. The criminal was quickly 
caught and was charged for attempted murder 
for every person on that plane.

Yusuf Ahmad Khan | VIII a

Around ten minutes later, the flight attendants 
had started the emergency guidance and 
prepared for take-off. The plane got to the 
runway and had started its ascent. As we 
rose above, the clouds, the plane started 
shaking and I didn’t mind, it was probably 
some turbulence. Then it started shaking 
violently and the wings were rattling so 
much it seemed that they would fall off! 
Just then an airhostess accidentally let 
go of the food trolley sending it down at 
a rapid pace before letting out a loud 
crashing noise. People were panicked 
and started screaming and crying. 
The plane then took a steep dive 
down into the ocean. It looked like 
the end, but just then the plane 
started to rise again. I looked out of 
my window and saw two f-16 
fighter jets guiding the plane. 
When I asked the air hostess what was happen-

ing, she said that a fighter pilot was guiding 
one of the flight attendants to an airport so 
that they could land. But wasn’t there a pilot on 
the plane?
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It was Monday, October 21st, and I was sleep-
ing in my room when there was a knock on my 
door. I answered it, and standing there was my 
roommate, who told me about the concert 
happening near our apartment. 

"Are you coming?" but 
before he finished his 
sentence, I had agreed. 

We entered the arena, and to our horror, there 
was a pile of dead bodies and blood scattered 

everywhere, with a creature howling and 
eating the corpses!! 

Authorities swiftly intervened, containing the 
outbreak. News confirmed the virus's muta-

tion, urging global vigilance. The incident 
became a graphic warning, emphasizing the 
fragile line between safety and danger. We 
stuck together, locked in our homes, wonder-
ing if we would be the next victims or the 
survivors.

This incident dates back a week, while 
everything was going well. 

This news really excited me, and I was over-
joyed as I hadn't left my apartment in a month 
due to the outbreak of the virus, which had 
spread all over the world. 
Then he asked, 

We both rushed to the car. 
On our way to the concert, 
t h e  r a d i o  a n n o u n c e r 
explained that the virus was 
not a regular virus but 
rather a mutation that 
affected victims’ brains and 
turned them into blood-
thirsty monsters! Hearing 
this, we continued to drive, 
as we thought it was a false alarm or a prank – 
it couldn’t possibly be true! 
We finally arrived at the concert venue, which 
seemed awfully quiet. There was no music, and 
it seemed as if there was red paint splattered 
everywhere. Having no spatial awareness, I 
thought that they were decorating for Hallow-
een early! 

We dashed from the horror, hearts pounding, 
leaving the nightmare behind. Fear and disbe-
lief merged as we navigated the chaotic streets; 
the outbreak's reality was now chillingly close. 
Seeking safety at home, the ghastly scene 
remained etched in our minds. A stark 
reminder of life's fragility. 

Jahanzeb Latif | OI A
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The adults in town had gone missing. No one 
knows how or why but we surmised that it had 
something to do with the mysterious kidnap-
pers. A chip was found in my sister’s brain, 
which had malfunctioned and caused her to 
die. My theory was that these “kidnappers” 
were trying to control us into joining them and 
fulfill their plan to resurrect their supposed 
leader, a man who had terrorized our nation a 
millennia ago. 
I decided to climb a tree to try to get some 

sleep. The next morning, I woke up to muffled 
voices. I peeked through the leaves of the tree 
and saw big, bulky men carrying a child. They 
had caught another one! I stayed frozen. 

“Don’t come near me!” 

Surprisingly, the hideout was intact, and their 
residents had not been captured. I was given 
fresh food and water which was a pleasure for 
my stomach. 

Later, I felt immense guilt but at that time, my 
only concern was my own survival. I waited till 
the noises disappeared and then jumped 
down, my muscles aching due to the severely 
uncomfortable position of my recent nap. I ran 
towards a secret hideout I had never thought I 
would go to. It was made by some teenagers, 
and I had to see if they had been discovered. 

he rainy day did nothing to lift my Tspirits. I was wet and miserable; proba-
bly for the rest of my life. I had just lost 

the only person who had meant anything to me 
and was now stranded on the side of the road, 
looking for food and shelter. I could feel the 
water soaking through my shoes and knew I 
was at high risk of catching a cold. 

With my new friends’ help we needed to figure 
out how to get rid of the kidnappers. At night, I 
woke up feeling thirsty, so I got up to find a 
bottle of water. I noticed a light coming from 
the computers and into the room. I could not 
believe my eyes! A variety of “Top Secret” files 
had been opened which revealed everything. I 
turned around and saw the leader of the 
hideout. I screamed, 

Mairaj Zafar Umair | OI B 

He grinned and the same people who kid-
napped my sister appeared behind him. My 
knees gave out. My eyes became blurred. I 
heard a deep voice saying, “Your sister came 
with us quietly. Are you coming too?” 

I sprinted into a hedge of bushes and lay in 
wait. The tall figure passed by my hiding spot 
and cursed. I waited till it was out of sight and 
crawled out. All hunger and tiredness had 
disappeared. They were close. The rain had 
now stopped, and I went from corner to corner, 
running away at the slightest sound. 

Suddenly, I saw a figure approaching me. The 
panic settled in and I ran for my life, deter-
mined to avenge my sister who was tortured 
ruthlessly by her kidnapers and found dead in 
an underground tunnel. They were after me 
now! They were after all of us! No child was 
safe. 
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All the Muslims were going… but a child was 
crying and weeping . There were many like her 
who were crying and there was only one reason 
for all those cries; it was that one or both of 
their parents or other family members were 
not alive - they had been killed in the terrible 
events that occurred at partition and the 
children were left alone.                                         

“ A r e  y o u 
coming too?”

It was 1947, our great Muslim leader 
Muhammad Ali Jinnah was successful in 
getting a piece of land for us Muslims. The 

Muslims were very happy and many were 
moving to the new country on the trains and on 
foot and on carts with their essentials. But 
there was a major problem, the Hindus were 
angered when the Muslims got a share of land, 
as Hindus hadn’t wanted this to happen. 

This is the story of what happened to their 
parents. 
When the Muslims were going to their new 
homeland, with all their family members to a 
land called “Pakistan”; out of nowhere, Hindus 
and Sikhs attacked them just like robbers 
attack convoys. Hindus killed the adults and 
many children were left orphans. This is one 
story out of millions. 
A Muslim family was travelling on foot and 
were attacked by the Hindus and most of the 
family members were killed, with just two 
children left alive; one boy and one girl. Their 
mother hid them in the bushes and the chil-

dren asked 
t h e i r 
mother, 

Their mother 
was about to 
reply, but a Hindu 
came and massacred
her; her blood splattered on the faces of her 
living children. They were crying loudly, left in 
the middle of nowhere. The Hindu also tried to 
find and kill the children but a noble soul; a 
man who had lost his entire family; saved the 
children. 

The children wrote about what happened to 
them when they got old and now they are in 
their sixties. There are millions of other chil-
dren like these, this is just one story out of a 
million others.

Rohan Adnan | OI A

A train that was still working [all the other 
trains were set on fire]; finally moved towards 
Pakistan. This man took the children and 
hopped onto it. This train was also attacked 
but with many difficulties and obstacles, the 
man and the children finally reached Pakistan, 
their true homeland. The man was a 50-year-
old Muslim and he was so badly injured 
defending the children that he died, and 
became a martyr.
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Panick-stricken, she kept on changing channels, only to see 

the same remarkable news being 
shown.  Her name, however, was 
nowhere to be seen. Until she 
paused and saw the face of a man. A 
selfish, cruel man being praised on 
TV. A selfish, cruel man being 
crowned as the “Savior of Mankind.” 
The face of a man who she trusted. 
The face of betrayal, Mason Joy. Not 
only did he take credit for her 
remedy, but he also disassociated 
from her entirely. Anne was com-
pletely helpless. She turned to her 
colleagues, her friends, the press, 
trying to prove that she was the 
rightful creator of the medicine, but 
the responses she received were 
hysterical laughs and mockery.
“How can an incompetent woman 
like you even think of such task?” 
“Are you hearing yourself right 
now?” Anne had no voice of her 
own. She cried and cried, pleaded 
for someone to believe her, but no 
one was ready to agree to a woman. 
Her life was over, her struggles 
unknown. Her story was lost to 
darkness. The Nobel Prize which 
belonged to Anne was won by 
Mason, and while Mason got to steal 
a legacy in history, Anne suffered in 
silence and shattered into oblivion.  

Anne’s passion and love for science drove her to sleepless 
nights, panic attacks, exhaustion, but her everlasting 
determination had paved through, for she had developed a 
cure for cancer. That night, she could not believe her sight. 
Countless experiments proved her work to be effective, yet 
she stood astonished after each test, more baffled than the 
previous. Despite her disbelief, she kept the invention to 
herself, not till her partner, Mason Joy, could corroborate 
her supposed delusion.

The heartbreak one feels when their creations are 
stolen is like no other, pouring all the hard work and 
intellect into something revolutionary, only for an 

esteemed scientist to be given the credit for it. Unfortu-
nately for Anne Neil, she would suffer from this very 
feeling of dismay. 

“Is this some sort of trickery or spell you have cast? How 
can this be,” Mason carried on in an envious tone. “I did it! I 
cannot believe it! Oh, it’s true, everything is true,” an 
excited Anne replied, hopping around frantically. “You 
have to tell me how you did it, Anne, everything,” Mason 
pleaded, wanting to know her solution. “As long as you 
keep it to yourself, I’ll tell you everything. I’m just not 
ready to show the world my achievement,” Anne warned 
with desperation in her eyes. “Oh, you can trust me, Anne, 
and I promise to keep it a secret…” Mason replied, having 
sinister intentions in mind. And so, Anne went on and told 
him the secret to her masterful recipe, trusting him to do 
as he was told, but that was not the case. Anne’s blissful 
days came to an end when she read the gut-wrenching 
news on the TV: headlines about a cure for cancer.

Mason belonged to the breed of men who like to bathe in 
attention and pride. His humble and honest persona was 
only reserved for the press and media, whilst on the inside, 
he was the complete opposite. Mason was, however, partly 
responsible for discovering a breakthrough in dark matter, 
swallowing all the attention like a black hole. “Let’s see this 
remedy of yours. I’ve sacrificed my interview for this. You 
know, maybe if you had been sleeping instead of working 
non-stop you wouldn’t be imagining such stuff,” an egotis-
tic Mason remarked. “Well then, I would like to be proved 
wrong so that I stop stressing. Go on,” replied Anne with a 
frown. “All I see is a cancer cell and someone who is in dire 
need of some sleep…,” but before Mason could complete 
his sentence, he let out an incredulous gasp.

Ali Raza | OII A 
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This story is about three years ago in 2020 when all schools were shifted online due to 
covid-19. This began in 2019 and in that year our classes were being held on Google Meet. 
It was very safe as no one could get the link to our class but for some reason this year they 

had shifted it to Zoom. It was my English class at 8:10 am and I joined it on my laptop. 

I had put my tablet on charge on 
my grandma's side table. I used to 
take an online Zoom call every 
day with her friends on her tablet 
and I had put my tablet on charg-
ing on her side table. It was time 
for her meeting so she took my 
tablet thinking it was hers. Coinci-
dentally our passwords were the 
same so she easily unlocked it. 
She opened the Zoom app and 
joined my class. 

As soon as she joined, she started 
speaking about me. She did not 
look up at the screen and just 
kept talking about what I didn’t 
like, how I did not like to study 
and how often I get scolded by my 
mother. 

She left the class soon after but this was the most embarrassing moment of my life. I was 
destroyed for the rest of the year. Everyone made fun of me. But finally, everything went back to 
normal the next year as everyone forgot about it. I hope they never recall it again.

When she looked up at the screen 
and saw me, she was confused. 
She thought I had joined her 

zoom call even though it was the opposite. I quickly turned off my camera and ran to her room 
telling her that she had joined my class and I quickly took my tablet from her. 

Yousaf Imran | VII B

WHEN MY GRANDMA JOINED 
MY ZOOM CALL 
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Being entrusted with a secret can be both 
a delight and a burden. You should be 
honored that someone trusts you 

enough to tell you a secret, but be aware that if 
you betray that trust, you could damage your 
relationship with the person who told you. You 
may also be keeping your own secret, which 
can be just as difficult as keeping someone 
else’s secret. Cultivating the willpower to 
remain quiet will ensure that the secret is kept 
and will maintain your reputation as a trust-
worthy person.

Ÿ Normal playing cards (1 deck)

Ÿ Salt (rock salt preferred)

We are a group of five friends on a secret 
adventure trip and we made a pledge never to 
let  the beans spill even in the 
toughest times. It all started 
when we saw a movie and had a 
debate that ghosts exist or are 
they just a myth? In the 
movie, which was 
based on events 
from real life,  a 
governess take 
care of a young 
boy and girl, two 
orphans, who she 
comes to believe can 
see the ghosts of a man 
and woman maliciously 
haunting the house they 
live in.
To test the showings of the 

movie, we all gathered at an empty plot and 
decided to summon a ghost. We had every-
thing planned, sleeping bags, eatables and 
snacks, water bottles, torch ghost calling book 
of mantras and a big board to sit around.
So we gathered the following material to 
summon a ghost. It's no small task calling a 
ghost from the spirit world into the human 
world, even for a short time. However, there 
are items that can be used in a special ritual to 
enable communication between you and the 
spirits. To summon a ghost you'll need:

Ÿ Candles (5)
Ÿ Lighter/matches

Ÿ Friends (optional)
Ÿ Food to feed

Miikael Rafiq  | VI c 
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He woke up in an alleyway with two kids 
towering over him. “Where am I? Who are 
you?” Eren yelled out. The children told him to 
calm down as he had suffered from a concus-
sion. They explained how they found Eren 
unconscious on the side of the road and took 
him to safety. 

Wanting to enjoy the peaceful weather, Eren 
suggested walking instead of taking the car. 
“Of course, we only get this kind of weather 
once in a while,” replied one of his friends. 
They were paying the bill when the T/V in the 
background spoke of a weather change, from 
cloudy to extremely windy. The reporter 
warned people to stay inside their homes as a 
potential tornado could form. 

t was a cloudy Saturday morning; the Iclouds acted as a shield which were stop-
ping the sun’s rays. Eren, the son of the 

mayor, was getting ready to go out with his 
friends. He had covered himself with luxuries. 
Before leaving, he checked the forecast as 
London weather was very unpredictable. The 
day ahead looked like a pleasant one. So Eren 
carried on with his plans and was ready for an 
eventful day, not knowing that he would be 
facing the biggest difficulty of his life.
Upon arriving at the restaurant, Eren found his 
friends huddled up around a table. He pro-
ceeded to greet them and ordered some expen-
sive food. The atmosphere was jolly and fun, 
with everyone enjoying their delicious dishes, 
while also conversing with one another. After a 
few laughs, they decided to go to the coffee 
shop nearby for some desert. 

Hearing this, Eren got a little worried and 
wanted to change his decision, “I don’t know 
guys. The weather change seems serious.” His 
friends were quick to dismiss him, explaining 
how it would be safe.  Feeling content, Eren 
stuck to his original idea. They thanked the 
waiter and as they opened the restaurant door, 
all hell broke loose. 
Light breeze turned to strong, fast winds, so 
much so that it felt difficult to walk. Eren was 
ahead of the rest. He resisted the force that 

was pushing him back. His friends had 
retreated inside the building due to the inten-
sity of the winds. However, Eren was too far 
ahead to go back without flying off track. He 
continued to push further, but inevitably, he 
lost his footing and hit his head on a lamppost 
as was pushed back by the winds.

Eren observed the children who looked to be 
very poor. They were wearing rugged clothes 
with no shoes or sandals. They were covered in 
dirt and dust. “What is this place? Do you live 
here, in this cardboard box?” a confused Eren 
asked. The children further explained how 
ever since the new mayor came, everything had 
become expensive. They could not even afford 
to live in a shanty settlement, let alone have 
access to sufficient food and water. 
Looking at the state they were in, Eren felt 
immense guilt. Being the son of the mayor, he 
took his blessings for granted. He also felt 
angry at his father for his ignorance and poor 
work. Eren thanked the children and promised 
them that their life of endless hardships would 
soon come to an end.  
This series of events led to Eren becoming a 
humble and generous person. Not only did he 
help the town by advising his father for the 
betterment of the society, but also made 
drastic changes to his lifestyle so that he could 
relate to the common man. 

Subhan Ali Ch | OII A

Judicial Injustice 
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Four of my best friends and I had decided that 
it would be great to go camping in the woods. 
We had heard lots of strange stories about the 
Dosoris Woods. The most famous one was 
about a 40-year old man who lived in an aban-
doned house in the woods. He was not men-
tally stable and tried to murder anyone who 
went near his house because he thought that 
people were a threat to him. That is why we 
thought that it would be interesting to go 
camping somewhere there.

When we reached the cottage, it seemed like no 
one was living there. So we went inside the 
house and started exploring. Everything was 
covered in dust and there were cobwebs in 
every corner of the house. Everything was fine 
until we heard footsteps from behind us. We 
turned around and saw a gaunt figure, stand-
ing behind us with a knife in his hand!

“Are you coming too?” asked Serena, my best 
friend.
“Of course I am,”I replied.

We were to go camping for 
three days. Once we had 
packed everything that we 
needed, we set out on the road 
towards Dosoris  woods. 
Luckily, we reached before 
sunset. We set up camp and 
decided to light a fire as it was 
getting cold. 

While hiding there we found a big bottle and a 
log. My friend and I decided to use them as 
weapons to defend ourselves. We were scared 
to the point that I thought I might faint.

Soon the door was broken down and we were 
rescued. After that day, we swore that we 
would never attempt something like that 
especially when no adult was with us.

Maryan Murtaza | OI B

My best friend, Serena and I 
were appointed to collect the 
twigs & wooden branches for 
the fire. I do not know what 
popped up in our minds but 
we decided to go visit the 
abandoned house as  we 
thought that the man would 
not be there because the stories about him 
were quite old. We only had a torch between 
the two of us not realizing what would happen 
soon.

As Serena was ahead of me, he tried to stab her 
but we both pushed him aside and started 

running towards the door. We got to the front 
door but he suddenly appeared ahead of us 
and shut it in a way that we were unable to 
open. He started chasing us around the house. 
We got under the big table in the hall, both 
panting heavily, hoping that he would leave us 
alone.

All of a sudden the man appeared in front of 
our faces, we screamed our lungs out and 

smashed our ‘weapons’ on his head. We were a 
hundred percent sure that he was unconscious 
and tried to calm down, when we heard faint 
footsteps and someone calling. We realized 
that it was our friends who I assumed were 
trying to look for us. We both ran towards the 
door and started screaming for help. We 
wanted to be quick as the old man might regain 
consciousness.

WINNER



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 69

At that moment, everything was going per-
fectly. Two childhood lovers were finally going 
to reunite. There was little money in their 
pockets with no place to go but they were 
happy. It was not the bike sam revved up but 
actually he moved a step closer to his dream of 
being with his beloved, under the starry dark 
blue sky while the cool spring breeze blew 
ferociously around them. But all this faded 
away. When they had just travelled ten meters 

Is killing them the only outcome of true 
lovers? Or should the outcome be differ-
ent? A question which has always been in 

my mind. Do true lovers ever reunite or are the 
poets right that death is the only outcome of 
this “madness” called love.
These questions were also going in the mind of 
Sam, who was walking by the fields in a remote 
village when the sun was drowning in the water 
and the moon was coming over the horizon. 
The sound of silence and feeling of peace was 
all he needed right now as he had just argued 
with his friend who was insisting he had let go 
of his dreams of ever living with his beloved, 
“Do you know who she is? Do you know her 
family? They will kill you!” were some words 
that plagued him. “I know we can’t be together 
and she is only a dream to me, tell me that 
dream is a sin. I won’t dream then,” was his 
reply with a painful, sorrowful tone, his phone 
rang and he saw that Feroza was calling him, 
“We’ll meet tomorrow morning, ok?” Sam 
replied in confirmation.
Sam had known the risks involved in meeting 
Feroza as she belonged to a family of rich land 
lords who were orthodox Muslims. Even seeing 
her was as hard as going to the moon due to the 
strictness of her parents let alone meeting her 
and that was something he sometimes dreamt 
of. But as someone said, when you love some-
one, the whole world tries to unite you with 
them. Sam went home to sleep. Sleep eluded 
him that night as he was going to see Ferzoa 
after two months which felt like a decade to 
him. The night passed as the sun came up. 
They would meet at 6 am in the morning in the 

room of Feroza’s house. A place they usually 
met alone to not get caught. Sam climbed the 
roof and saw her. The one of whom he dreamt, 
each night and day, beauty which was inde-
scribable, was in front of him. Feroza came 
running down to him and said, “My parents are 
forcing me to become engaged with my cousin. 
I don't want to be with anyone except you. Do 
something!”
Sam was shocked to hear this, with his eyes 
wide open and confusion running through his 
head he said, “Let’s run away?”Feroza knew 
this was the only option they had so she 
approved of the proposal. Sam told her to be 
ready that night and started to make necessary 
arrangements. He knew if they were caught 
they would be killed as the so-called honour of 
Feroza’s family would be hurt. Quickly arrang-
ing a bike with a little bit of money borrowed 
from his friend, he set out to Feroza’s house 
late at night. The village was covered in dark-
ness while only emptiness roamed the streets. 
At 12:20 am sharp, Feroza came out of her 
house covering her face with a black cloth. She 
straddled the bike while Sam pushed the 
accelerator.

Don't Find Honour 
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away from Feroza’s house a shot was heard. 
Sam looked back and saw Feroza looking at 
him. Her eyes started to fill with tears as she 
gave a wane smile to Sam and said “May you 
live long”, and fell off from the bike. Her own 
father had shot her as he was standing in the 
far distance behind them with a gun.

Sikander Mazhar Khan | OIII

What type of honour allows you to kill your 
own daughter? I ask them? What did they get in 
return for killing those two? Well, perhaps,this 
is how the world works where only death 
unites true love.

At that moment everything ended, and Sam 
could find no reason to live. He pushed the 
accelerator and ‘bang’ he went into an electric-

ity pole. Two loving souls died and the cruel 
world had won again.
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In the political sphere of 1997, Thomas 
Jeopardy emerged as a significant figure, 
embarking on his campaign for the upcom-

ing general elections. At forty-nine, his gray 
hair added a distinguished touch to his pres-
ence, reflecting his years of experience and 
wisdom. Following the footsteps of his father, 
Jeopardy Willson, a highly respected figure in 
both politics and society, Thomas assumed the 
mantle of party chairman for the prestigious 

Democratic party. Known for his strategic 
prowess and impactful initiatives, Jeopardy 
Willson's legacy cast a long shadow, shaping 
the political and economic landscape of the 
United States and providing a solid foundation 
for his son's aspirations.
Through the collective dedication and back 
breaking efforts of Thomas and his father, 
America achieved the monumental milestone 
of executing its nuclear tests, solidifying its 
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As the country descended into chaos, a strict 

mandate silenced judges, agencies, and even 
the police from assisting anyone associated 
with the Democratic Party. In this climate of 
fear, no one dared to seek justice for the 
deceased. The disregard for the 1973 constitu-
tion was disheartening, as law and order gave 
way to chaos and the implementation of 
‘Jungle’s law’. With the Democratic Party's 
downfall, the most painful realization was that 
the voices of the American people were being 
drowned out. Despite investigations, the 
pursuit of truth for Thomas and his party 
seemed like a farce, highlighting a system 
riddled with deceit and betrayal.

status as a nuclear power. Under their charge, 
the nation's GDP and exports experienced 
unprecedented growth, doubling in their 
previous tenure. However, on the doomy 
morning of February 22, 1997, as the ominous 
dark clouds were gathering overhead, 
shockwaves reverberated through the political 
landscape as the Democratic party issued a 
startling statement: Thomas Jeopardy, their 
esteemed chairman, was missing. Last seen in 
his penthouse the previous night, a palpable 
sense of panic, unease and confusion gripped 
the nation as authorities scrambled to uncover 
any leads regarding his whereabouts.
As emergency sirens blared across the nation, 
all agencies, including the FBI, swiftly mobi-
lized, declaring Thomas Jeopardy's disappear-

ance an urgent crisis. Citizens were urged to 
remain indoors as thousands of SWAT teams 
converged on Washington. Despite exhaustive 
efforts, three days passed in immense agony 
but no breakthrough. Then, on the 26th of 
February, another devastating blow struck: 
news arrived that Thomas's brother and son 
had been brutally murdered in their homes. 
Shock reverberated even further as it was 
revealed that 18 esteemed party officials, 
invaluable assets to the Democratic party, had 
met a similar fate in broad daylight. With each 
tragic loss, the supporters of the party feared 
something far more sinister was at play, 
threatening the very foundation of the leading 
political entity.
As the days dragged on, the situation grew 

increasingly dire with countless abductions 
taking place. Meanwhile, the Republican 
Party's popularity soared, posing a formidable 
challenge to the Democrats. Just two weeks 
away from the elections, a bizarre twist 
unfolded: the US Election Commission disqual-
ified the Democratic Party from the race. That 
same night, Thomas Jeopardy was mysteri-
ously dropped off at his doorstep. Stricken 
with despair and harboring unanswered 
questions, he chose to keep his ordeal to 
himself, pondering just one query: WHY? The 
absence of justice in the face of violence 
against his party members marked a distress-
ing climax of injustice, leaving Thomas and his 
supporters wholly disillusioned.

Ali Salman |  O III

WINNER
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Salim went around the states declaring that he 
didn't like his father’s rule and gathered a huge 
army. When Babur learnt about this he too 
prepared his own army. The decisive battle 
took place outside the royal court. At first it 
looked like Babur would win, but that quickly 
changed. Salim shot an arrow at his father’s 
elephant and it tumbled down crushing his 
father. Salim had won the battle. He declared 
himself king and gave himself the title 
Jahangir.

Once upon a time there was a great 
Emperor named Babar who fought 
many battles during his reign. He was 

renowned for his sense of pride and ruled with 
complete authoritative control over the entire 
sub-continent. He had a son named Salim 
whom he was very proud of and wanted him to 
take over his empire and rule it in a just man-
ner. 
Babur loved watching dance performances in 
the royal court and one time he made Salim 
accompany him as well. Salim was mesmerized 
by the dances and fell in love with one of the 

dancers named Anarkali. However, given the 
class difference Salim was quite aware of the 
fact that his father would never permit this 
union so he secretly started meeting her and 
soon won her over. When Babur found out 
about this he erupted like a volcano; he 
scolded his son and threatened to bury 
Anarkali in a wall if she did not do as he said. 
Babur told Anarkali to act in a manner which 
showed Salim that she did not actually love 
him. He wanted her to convey this message via 
a dance so Babar took his son to the court 

hoping he would lose interest in her after this, 
but Salim's love for her only deepened further. 
Babar pretended to accept the couple while at 
the same time conspired to have Anarkali 
buried in a wall. Once that was done he told his 
son that she didn’t love him and had in fact left 
the kingdom. Salim upon hearing this went 
into depression and wouldn't talk to anyone. 
One day he overheard his father and the grand 
vizier talking about what had happened to 
Anarkali. Salim was furious; he confronted his 
father about this who only denied the accusa-
tions. 

The emperor Jahangir never forgot Anarkali 
and had a beautiful tomb constructed to 
commemorate her memory. He would visit it 
often cherishing his memories with her.

Bilal Waheed | VIII b
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Sir Syed was killed by them, but 
Aurangzeb survived and ran 
away. No one ever found him, 
and so the Mughals became 
powerless, and since they didn’t 
have a ruler, the empire disinte-
grated slowly. The local rulers 
of smaller states and nawabs 
became independent  and 
rebellions broke out and soon 
Mughals lost all their wealth. A 
well renowned dynasty suffered 
one downfall from which its 
descendants  could  never 
recover. A sad ending for some, 

but a great victory for others.
  Aleeza Shehzad | VIII b

Aurangzeb and Sir Syed became more and 

more powerful and were known by a lot of 
people, but then came the Afghan army. A 
powerful army who had once even defeated 
the Marathas. Theirs was the largest army ever 
seen in the sub-continent. Even Aurangzeb had 
failed to defeat them once before, but Sir Syed 
khan told him not to worry. Though after the 
battle he really got to know about the power of 
the Afghan army, they are undefeatable. 

Aurangzeb was a great Mughal emperor, 
born on October 24, 1618. Aurangzeb 
was the third son of Emperor Shah 

Jahan and Mumtaz Mahal. His early years were 
marked by intense competition for the throne 
among his siblings. Aurangzeb's ambition and 
military prowess became apparent during his 
service in various provinces of the Mughal 
Empire. Aurangzeb competed against the 
Marathas who were a great 
threat for the Mughals. The 
Marathas were really powerful 
and Aurangzeb had failed to 
defeat them. He was ambitious 
for power, but had no desire for 
wealth and as Aurangzeb had 
failed to destroy the Marathas, 
Sir Syed Ahmed Khan came into 
power. He was one of the most 
powerful persons to help at the 
time. They both decided to work 
together and defeat the Mara-
thas. Their next battle was very 
successful, as they won the 
battle with ease. As time went on, these two  
started to work together, which helped them in 
other battles.
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Babur, the great Mughal emperor, was a 
great ruler loved by all his subjects 
dearly. He was extremely active and 

could be quite intimidating for his enemies all 
his life. Aurangzeb, also a Mughal emperor, 
was also quite powerful and a source of terror 
for his enemies. 
Now we see that, Aurangzeb and Babur have 
decided to work together and they both draw 
up an agreement wisely joining their captured 
land, so they could enjoy ruling such a vast 
empire immensely.
At first everything went really well even 
though both the leaders were extremely 
competitive. Often Babur would invite 
Aurangzeb to have a meal together which 
would be an excuse to inform each other about 
the troubles of their subjects or how to deal 
with any rebellious noble. Both leaders would 
often be seen hunting together and planning 
and conducting important work, such as 
discussing military tactics. Sometimes there 
would be a quarrel between the two when their 
plans wouldn’t match. They would threaten 
each other and not visit each other for a while, 
but after a few days everything would be back 
to normal. 
These quarrels would be infrequent and they 
would soon reach a truce. Now once again after 
a long cold war between the two, things were 
going smoothly when there was an attack by 

Akbar. Akbar's army was weak and lacking in 
many areas and Babur and Aurangzeb found it 
easy to defeat him. They both accomplished 
many things, acquiring many acres of land, 
palaces and much more that was considered 
impossible. 
Now without Babur’s knowledge, Aurangzeb 
had the seed of envy growing inside hm. He 
was envious of Babur’s popularity amongst the 
people. This jealousy led to Aurangzeb’s 
slowly adding poison to Babur’s food. 
Aurangzeb had many evil plans against Babur, 
and slowly Babur’s health started to deterio-
rate. After many days of eating poisoned food, 
the sad news of his death came. Everyone was 
shocked and in disbelief that he had died, but 
sadly no one could determine the cause of his 
death. A worthy ruler had died, victimised due 
to an overpowering jealousy. This was a black 
day as people of the sub-continent mourned 
their beloved ruler. 
Soon people realized that Babur had not only 
been a powerful ruler, but a concerned and 
caring one; whose actions had always been 
based on justice. Aurangzeb was the opposite. 
Although under his rule there were many 
successful military campaigns, the people 
could not forget Babur, as Aurangzeb showed 
no mercy, and didn’t care for justice in his 
dealings in the affairs of his territory. 

Mina Ali Tariq | VIII b 
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Poland was by far the quickest country to be 
defeated in the Great War, and it was a trium-
phant victory for both nations; the Soviet 
Union and Nazi Germany. It was a bitter day in 
Polish history as they were defeated miserably 
and were now governed by the Communists 
and Nazis. Despite their unsurprising victory, 
Molotov Ribbentrop didn’t last long and both 
nations were soon at war as the Nazis launched 
an invasion on the USSR. It was a prolonged 
and cruel war as both sides suffered hundreds 
of thousands of causalities.  Stalin was dis-

mayed; he trusted Hitler and thought of him as 
a brother who was now trying to conquer his 
nation. Hitler sent his men further and further 
into the Soviet territory and showed no 
remorse or empathy towards Stalin. 

Despite the great comeback, it wasn’t enough 
as the Americans had joined Hitler’s side and 
were preparing to drop two atomic bombs on 
the Soviet Union. Before Stalin could ask for 
truce or come to an agreement, the bombs 
were dropped which resulted in loud explo-
sions destroying many homes and lives. The 
USSR soon surrendered and became part of 
Nazi Germany and Stalin could do nothing, but 
wait for his death sentence. 

Hitler and Stalin met in the Kremlin and signed 
the Molotov Ribbentrop treaty which was a 
non-aggression pact and also made sure that 
both enemies would conquer and do a joint 
occupation of Poland which was the only 
country dividing the two great nations.

Yusuf Ahmad Khan | VIII a

Hitler conquered the world after Stalin died, 
but Stalin will always be remembered as a 
legend and will go down in history as the man 
who almost defeated the Germans despite 
facing hard times. He endured many hardships 
and made many sacrifices for his patriotism 
and desire to make his nation the strongest. 
His efforts will never be forgotten by the 
Russians.

All hope seemed lost for the Soviets and Stalin 
went into severe depression, contracting many 
diseases. The low morale amongst his troops 
heightened Soviet problems as they faced Nazi 
troops; retreating at the Nazi flag. A deter-
mined Stalin vowed not to lose this war. He 
worked hard to ensure a victory somehow and 
all his efforts paid off as he soon got back on 
his feet and knew that he had to worry about 
his nation more than Hitler’s outrageous 
betrayal. 
Stalin got the supply of ammunition he needed 
from his allies and gave numerous motivating 
speeches. A retaliatory attack soon started 
against the Nazis who were pushed out of the 
Soviet territory.

This is a story of two great men who were 
willing to give up everything for the 
expansion and glory of their respective 

nations. 
However, while this spirit of patriotism ini-
tially acted as a unifying force, it eventually 
tore them apart. One of these men was named 
Adolph Hitler; a great orator, wonderful 
soldier and a man who showed tremendous 
hatred toward Jews, blacks and Communists 
in the capacity of Leader of Nazi Germany. 
Hitler believed Aryans were the most pure 
people to ever walk the Earth. 
As a person he was someone who well dressed, 
prone to fits of anger and had a fancy mous-
tache that became infamous. 
Stalin, on the other hand, was a communist 
leader who led the great nation of USSR or 
Soviet Union. Stalin believed that communism 
was the right way of life and wanted to spread 
this belief all over the world so that every 
country followed the USSR way of life. These 
two men despite being polar opposites met in 
Moscow to conquer a mutual enemy.

Explore a world where historical gures coexist, 
collaborating or conicting in unexpected ways.
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ictators, by definition, assert absolute Dauthority over the state, often through 
coercion, manipulation, or outright 

suppression of dissent. Their rise to power can 
stem from various factors, including political 
instability, economic turmoil, or societal 
upheaval.

Stalin accepted the treaty wholeheartedly, 
ignorant of Hitler’s true intentions. The Ger-
mans and Russians together took the entirety 
of Europe, Asia, Africa and Australia. They 
were now endowed with so much power that 
they were able to take over South America. 
Then finally North America fell to the might of 
the Russian and German armies. 
Hitler then decided he no longer needed 
Joseph Stalin and didn’t want to share his 
wealth and power. He not only wanted his 
name resonating all over the world but also to 
go down in History as being the ultimate ruler 
of the world. He got Joseph Stalin assassi-
nated!

There was once a German dictator called Adolf 
Hitler, one of the most notorious figures of the 
20th century, who to this day evokes a mixture 
of fascination, revulsion, and curiosity. His 
rise to power and the atrocities committed 
under his regime during World War II have left 
an indelible mark on human history.
Hitler understanding his gain in doing so 
signed a treaty with Joseph Stalin, a Russian 
dictator. They signed a treaty which stated  
that Germany wouldn’t attack Russia as long 
as Russia did not work against Germany. Also 
there was a clause which said that they would 
not in any scenario help German enemies. But 
Hitler didn’t keep his end of the bargain and on 
Sunday 22 June 1941 attacked USSR.

One should never trust a shrewd and greedy 
man. Now new laws were passed by Hitler. The 
first law was that all who opposed Hitler would 
be given a death sentence. A tyrannical rule 
began.

Rahim Hassan | VIII a

 At the given moment in time, Hitler was 
fighting on two fronts and was fighting a 
losing battle. The Germans on one front were 
fighting the British and French armies and on 
the other front the Russians. This was a very 
horrific position for the Germans. 

Hitler realised his army’s weaknesses and 
decided to put an end to his losses by signing a 
new treaty with Stalin. According to the new 
agreement both the Russians and Germans 
would combine forces and take over the world. 

They did not have the resources or the military 
strength to fight weaker countries let alone 
superpowers like Russia. The Germans were 

rapidly losing resources and their troops were 
dwindling. They also lacked able men who 
could lead them to victory, conquer other 
territories and win the war.

Explore a world where historical gures coexist, collaborating or conicting in unexpected ways.
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Ahmed Sehgal | VII b
After Karl was done looking around in awe he 
remembered that he would have to return to 

his time before it was too late. However, his 
time machine seemed to be broken! He tried 
speaking to other people but they seemed to 
talk differently. At last, he found another time 
machine. It was guarded heavily but Karl was 

known to be sneaky. He snuck past and made it 
in time!

As Karl was exploring a dreadful black 
fountain, he found some sort of gray 
metallic suitcase and inside was a 

glowing shaking power cell. To the right of the 
suitcase was a decrepit machine, the same 
metallic and gray shade of color as the 
suitcase. After observing the weird 
machine he found a slot for the power cell 
and tried to insert it. 
As soon as he inserted the cell, the 
machine sprung to life and started shak-
ing violently. Soon it looked like it was 
about to explode! BOOM! After waking up 
from what seemed like a horrible nap Karl 
found himself to be in the future! Looking 
around he saw tall towers with screens on 
them displaying ads. Everything seemed 
to be in a gold and white color scheme 
which looked beautiful. He saw what he 
thought were humans but they floated and had 
what seemed like a microwave strapped to 
their faces. 
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So, to investigate this nuisance which I gener-
ally thought was a raccoon that had knocked 
over a dumpster, I grabbed my flashlight and 
went on to the dark street where the bang 
occurred. There was a lot of smoke but it 
cleared quickly enough. I stood there, com-
pletely flabbergasted at the sight of what I saw. 
It was a structure like a capsule you would see 
in Hollywood movies, shaped like a UFO. It had 
a white-metallic material on the outside. 

Aydin Mukhtar | VII b

Were the pyramids built by the aliens? I 
have  a lways  ques t ioned  th i s 
unsolved myth. I just wish I could 

travel back in time to find out. I’ve asked this 
question to many people but no one has an 
answer for it. While I was wondering about 
this, I suddenly heard a loud bang. It was 
around midnight and I was frightened out of 
my wits when I heard the bangs from nowhere, 
shattering the night’s peace. 

There were poles on the side which shown with 
a bright-red neon color, almost blinding my 
eyes. I decided to trust my guts and step into 
the intergalactic space capsule. (Because why 
not?) Nonetheless, the interior was pretty 
basic, and it only consisted of a chair and a 
keypad. I decided to sit on the chair and trust 
this intergalactic capsule or whatever this 
thing was. I entered a date leading back to the 
Egyptian empire on the keypad. Suddenly, the 
capsule started shaking violently and I passed 

out due to the amount of gravitational force. 
The machine wrinkled in time and brought me 
to the tim of the Egyptian wonders. I opened 
my eyes and was awakened to a sight that was 
initially a desert. I stepped out with my sore 
legs to explore this mysterious area that I had 
landed on. There, I saw it, the pyramid of Giza 
in its days of glory. I could finally discover who 
had built these mega-structures with no latest 
machinery or technology at all. Or did they use 
machinery? Perhaps these were intergalactic 
alien spaceships - though that is just specula-
tion. I hurried over to the pyramids to investi-
gate what on earth was happening there. To my 
surprise, I found out there was a huge shadow 
lurking over me. I looked up and oh my god, 
there was a full-fledged spaceships hovering 
over me, helping to build the pyramids. It was 
made of pure carbon fiber to make it lighter 
with bright neon lights similar to the one of the 
capsule and it had a reflective silver coating. 
As I was going back to the capsule, I saw 2 
aliens pointing their ray guns at me. I shut my 
eyes and gave up on life but when I opened my 
eyes again, fortunately.. I was back on the 
street where the capsule had landed. I won-
dered if it was a dream or a reality but at least, I 
had a rowdy and crazy adventure. This will be a 
story I will be telling to my parents.

Milestone 
Essay Competition WINNER

DISCOVERY & TRANSFORMATION 
TIME-TRAVELING ADVENTURE LEADING TO THE DISCOVERY OF A CIVILIZATION 



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 80

Luke stayed up late working to discover 
the sixth dimension. It was raining 
outside and the wind was knocking on 

the window. Luke was getting closer to his goal  
each day. He was becoming impatient as he 
had been working on this project for nine 
years.

Since it was raining heavily, that is when an 
idea struck him. The planet alignment was 
tonight and lightning was also striking. He 
brought his machine which created something 
quite out of the ordinary, a machine created 
from rocks of the moon, a particle from space, 
dust from Venus, and water from Mars. This 
was the recipe for a black hole. And so he 
created one.
He entered it with a feeling of nothingness, so 
quiet yet so loud, so dark yet so bright. His 
emotions were out of sync. He saw light, he 
quickly placed an object from the time of the 
Romans. He was traveling at a speed of approx-

imately 168.78 kmph. Luke was thrown out. It 
was so sudden that he did not realize the 
danger and did not understand how to feel and 
express his feelings. Luckily the speed 
decreased to 30.67kmph. He was safe. He 
landed and couldn't help but overhear the 
conversation of two crusades

The Roman Army could not show enough 
courage to fight. Therefore in the battle, the 
Muslims emerged victorious. The Romans loss 
had affected their empire and civil wars 
started to take place in the once called Golden 
Empire. Luke was disguised as a farmer so 
nobody would know about his true self or his 
true identity. The architecture and the theories 
of the Romans which were not known by the 
people of his time had left him fascinated and 
his desire to stay here developed. The hole was 
closing so he left. To this day he wants to go 
back but his theory could only work once.

M. Ayaan Bhatti | VII b

And they were placing bets on who would win 
the war, the Muslims or the Romans? The 
Romans had marched for battle. Romans had 
forty-thousand soldiers. The spread of Islam 
had left the Romans in fear.

His theory of time travel through the sixth 
dimension started to make sense. Finally, the 
day came, when his blood, sweat, and tears 
paid off. For the theory to work, he needed a 
way to get to space. The thing was that he 
needed to reach close to a black hole into a 
fragment of nothingness, place an item from 
that year, and for thunder to strike, planets to 
be aligned at a specific angle.
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In the quaint town of 
Lumiara, lived a knowl-
edgeable  and intro-

verted librarian, Alex. Alex 
was a true bookworm and 
his only tried and true 
friends were books. One day 
luck met him when he 
opened a rather peculiar 
book. In it he found a stop-
watch that had long ago 
rusted and when he acti-
vated that time-traveling 
machine, he was whizzed 
away into a land of green-
ery. 
This land was the home of 
characters of forgotten 
stories and dreams. There, 
as Alex ventured into the 
mythical land, he encountered Isabella, a 
centaur with wings who knew about all the 
history, stories, and events in the universe, and 
Olivion, a wizard who had a secret undiscov-
ered magic power. 
After a strong friendship, the trio ventured 
further into the land that beckoned them to 
unravel its deepest and darkest secrets. As 
they went on to discover the land, Alex, 
Isabella, and Olivion were forced to face their 

greatest fears in mythical 
challenges but their short 
yet true friendship got them 
through problems that 
came along the way. 
As they made their way back 
to the greenery and pleas-
ant pasture, they brought 
back in their hearts the 
greatest treasure and the 
unraveled secret that their 
friendship helped them in 
all circumstances. Alex 
knew it was time to go home 
and share his experiences 
so he bid his friend farewell 
and again activated the 
watch. He was whizzed into 
the library just as he had left 
it. 

Maarij Rizwan | VII a

Alex came back to Lumiara and shared his 
wonderful experience. The once quiet and 
lifeless Lumiara was now bustling and burst-
ing with dreams, life, and ideas for innovation 
and the neglected library became a house for 
the characters of the stories and Lumiara 
thrived on for as long as you can think. And it 
all just took one tick of the magical time-
traveling watch. 
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Maryam Mujtaba | VII a

It had come to my attention about time-
traveling adventures ever since our teacher 
explained it in our book and also tessering 

concepts. Why had this intrigued me? Well, it 
sounded so interesting and had piqued my 
interest. But, unfortunately, no man has ever 
done it.

I was warped, my body tingling as I went 
through all the pixels and space. I felt as 
if I was going pretty slow, but in reality, I 
was faster than light itself. As I was 
looking everywhere, I fell, one obstacle 
after the other, but thankfully, I made it 
on land. And my expectations rose. I 
had time-traveled to the future! Build-
ing after building, vehicle after vehicle, 
many colors, and no conflict. It was all I ever 
dreamed of!
As I explored the vast city, I saw a cave, a big 
brown lump. When I entered, I saw a torch 
beside me. It was dark so I took it. I later on saw 
weird inscriptions in a language I had never 
heard of. Then, out of nowhere, an alien 
popped out! I was shocked and scared. But the 

alien gave me a translator as if it knew I was 
confused. I asked what happened, and it said 
that they took over this land but then humans 
started attacking them and claimed this land 
as theirs. They said they needed resources 
because their families were dying. I was upset 
and wanted to help them, but then I warped 
back!
There was a limit for the tesseract and as I 

reached back, the tesseract was gone! Disap-
peared! After that experience, I lost interest in 
time traveling but hopefully, in the future, I 
promise to help the aliens and try to resolve 
problems between the humans and aliens.

I had just finished my chores. It was a Saturday 
afternoon and I was going to lie on my bed. But 
I saw something peculiar. It was a 
grayish-blue sort of ball. I was con-
fused. I thought it was a new ball for my 
little brother, so I took it with my hands. 
From that moment on, my adventure 
began.
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   "Good Night," said Aunt Mia.

Harry ran, ran, ran with all his might. A black-
colored, eerie-looking hoodie with a thumb as 
its logo chased him down the twisted stairs. He 
was low on stamina, his vision was blurry, he 
was coughing, and it was too narrow to escape. 
Did he die? No. He was now morphed into the 
dark, underground civilization he had discov-
ered. A killer, torn hoodie. As the leader of the 
civilization wrote this, he gave it to a witch. He 
didn't want Harry to get stuck in a time loop, so 
he told the witch to trap the Harry that was 
reborn into his dream till he made the original 
Harry leader of the civilization. (Harry was 
reborn because the original got trapped in 
1186 so time should continue as it did before.) 
Yet the witch herself created a time loop and 
the original Harry left his crystal ball, causing 
this to happen infinitely. 

Harry was now in his dream. He dreamed about 
being in the Roman civilization. He ate like a 
king because it was his dream, so he had the 
power to do anything! He explored, explored, 
and explored. He then realized it was his 
birthday! So, he tried to snap back into con-
sciousness, but hey, it wasn't working. He tried 
his best to wake up, but he remembered that he 
could just end the dream! "Oh no. Said the 
witch. "He's going to ruin my simulation! 
“Unless…” The witch quickly crafted a dream 
escape and sent him to the Zero dimension. 
Harry Was now actually awake, and frightened. 
The vitrich had now created a time paradox. 
However, he somehow warped out of the Zero 

dimension and into a hidden cave. Welcome to 
the year 1186. Harry was concerned. “Where - 
am I?" - he mumbled. He saw weird flags every-
where, meaning he had discovered a hidden 
civilization. - then he heard a bang. "You let the 
crystal balls of! ”

Ali Abbas | VII a

Harry replied with the same words. The door 
shut, and so did his eyes. Shut. No light pene-
trated, and no light escaped. Not even from the 
wide open window. So peculiar. This had never 
happened before, so why did it happen now? It 
was just so eerie. Harry didn't seem to notice, 
though. The darkness had now completely 
engulfed the room and suddenly all the air had 
vanished. Harry's room was now just, black. 
Harry, by the way, was now deep asleep. In his 
world. So, if the room vanished. he would be 
stuck, stuck in his head forever. And it did. 
Harry was no more. He was in his world. Wait a 
minute! If Harry somehow woke up, things 
could get out of hand, very quickly. How could 
this possibly be prevented?!

Harry went white with fear! He ran through the 
cave while layers almost hit him over and over! 
While running he saw the word “You” painted 
on the walls in red, then he saw the word “Will” 
and finally, “NEVER.”

Milestone 
Essay Competition WINNER

DISCOVERY & TRANSFORMATION DISCOVERY & TRANSFORMATION DISCOVERY & TRANSFORMATION 
TIME-TRAVELING ADVENTURE LEADING TO THE DISCOVERY OF A CIVILIZATION 



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 84

 

As our ship crash landed on a plain 
desert land on planet Earth, our captain 
searched for  a place for us to sleep as it 

was pitch dark. We were looking for a shelter, 
found some and went back. The next day, 
trying to fix our spaceship, I got up with a plan 
about going to the main city and bringing some 
help, but that didn’t work. As we were from the 
Hong Hu Jin tribe, our history among people is 
excellent in behavior. We look like normal 
people and people don’t notice. Our main 
mission was to go on Mars and have a war with 
their army, but unfortunately, we landed here. 
We have brilliant minds and can speak any 
language. 

Earth was all about buildings, water and 
vastness. We have powers but don't 
use them for anything. We have 
big heads, clothing like people 
and we don’t look scary. We first 
went to a huge building, probably 
the biggest I have ever seen. We got 
the time and made ourselves helpful 
by studying some books in the main 
library about architecture. One month later 
we forgot our shelter so we went to a homeless 
shelter. We learned pretty much everything 
about earth and their architecture. One good 
day on planet earth was when our 5 member 
team got a job at the biggest library in America, 
Miami. 

 Rana Musa | VI a

One year later, and we got our citizenship on 
earth until one day, all of the Mars alien army 
attacked earth. People were panicked, we were 
panicked and life was miserable. We got up 
with a plan to call our army and finish them. 
The next day, half of the earth was finished 

and our army arrived. We started attacking the 
aliens and by the next day, everyone was living 
peacefully as we finished them. The world 
started knowing us and respectable presi-
dents, prime ministers and kings came to 
thank us. We returned home to Venus and 
lived in peace.
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One day I was hanging out with my alien 
friend Ismail, when the moon started 
shaking and I got launched to some 

planet called “Earth”. It was really beautiful. I 
landed in a place called Ohio, it was a place in a 
country called America. 
The sky was blue and amazing. There were 
green plants and trees. As I went to explore 
Earth, I saw some humans. I tried to float away, 
but I realized there was gravity on earth. So I 
used my ability to teleport. There were animals 
like dogs and cats. I wanted to explore earth so 

I did. I saw tall structures called buildings. I 
also saw some exotic vehicles called cars so I 
decided to drive it but I didn't know how to. 
Then I teleported to another place called 
Antarctica and there was so much ice. There 
were some humans as well who were feeling 
cold but I wasn't as I was an alien. The moun-
tains were glorious. I was shocked to see how 
beautiful planet Earth was. I still wanted to 
explore more. Then I teleported to a place 
called Thailand. It was full of sand and with 
some water as well. It kept coming at me which 
scared me a little bit.
I was missing my friend Ismail and I also liked 
when I could just float around. I wanted to go 
back but I decided to go on one last trip. So I 
decided to go to a place where there were a lot 
of trees because that was my favorite thing in 
the whole planet Earth. I teleported to a place 
with many trees. I was really enjoying planet 
Earth but it was my time to go back to the 
moon. So I used my teleporting skills to go 
back and then I reunited with my friend Ismail 
and I told him all about my adventure on Earth. 

Fahad Bin Farooq | VI c
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My whole life, I wanted to go to Earth. As the 
sun was descending. I decided to go back to 
Venus.

As I was descending on Earth, I saw large areas 
of blue water, which I think is known as seas. 
“In that sea multiple creatures must be there, 
swimming joyfully”. “Hmm what are those tall 
buildings, and who lives there?”. “I was wish-
ing that I was a human living on a Earth. This 
planet has everything I have dreamt of”. “I have 
seem no different type of weather on Venus 
while Earth has snowy, sunny, stormy, it has 

everything. People go to a building to learn new 
things, and make new friends, and are living 
their happy, joyful life, while I am here alone in 
sorrow. “I have enjoyed Earth” I want to be a 
human. Humans have a marvelous life, 
humans have love, freedom, and everything we 
don’t have. I saw a school which humans were 
entering, I sneaked into the building and saw 
humans with their lockers and books going to 
classes to study, The humans were laughing,  
playing and goofing around with their buddies

Taha Ahmed | VI c

“I have been stuck on this planet” said the 
alien. This planet is known as Venus. This 
Outer-Space is so dark and gloomy. “On 

this planet what is there to do?”  “While people 
on Earth eat, sleep and play”. “The only thing I 
do is sit down in this sadness”. I decided to 
visit Earth. I started hopping on PLANETS, till I 
reached Earth. “On Earth there are things 
known as beautiful nature, freedom, birds who 
chirp beautifully, mountains which show the 
beauty of Earth and last but certainly not the 
least, humans which are scared of me.”
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When I woke up and regained consciousness 
under the ominous cloak of darkness. A MAD 
SCIENTIST appeared out of nowhere with a 
pair of scissors. I tried to make a dash and run 
for my life but it seemed I had turned into 
stone, totally stuck.  The body of the scientist 
had two large crimson red eyes. A chill ran 
down my spine. ABRUPTLY I broke free and ran 
like flash literally like lightning. My shoulders 

dropped, lips trembled and eyes filled with 
tears because I was screaming and missing 
inside my heart and longing to return home. A 
guard dog with a diamond-studded tag 
appeared right before me. Its sharp teeth and 
burly look made me want to die.

 Mikael Rafiq Butt | VI c

When I reached home tears of joy, exhilaration 
and unknown happiness surrounded me. I 
rejoiced being with my loved ones and decided 
never to make rash decisions to put myself 
into trouble. My boss mumbled with a disap-
pointed look ‘All of this and still no moon 
rocks!

“BZZ!” The sound of my alarm clock 
droned on my soundless glorp (space-
ship). My bloodshot eyes and numb 

muscles told me I had overslept, probably 
because I was working all night. Little did I 
know, my ordinary mundane day was about to 
change. I woke up from my deep catnap and 
checked my location. What?! My jaw dropped 
to the floor and eyes shot to the sky. I was on 
Earth! My ship must’ve malfunctioned, other-
wise I wouldn’t dare to even look at Earth!

Out of the corner of my eye I saw the scientist, 
when everything started going downhill I 
remembered my mother’s golden words 
‘Perseverance commands success’. This 
ignited a brilliant idea in my head to go back 
home. I pushed the guard dog and ran to find 
my glorp. Once I was able to get hold of it, I 
summoned all the strength in my body to 
stand on my two feet. An immense amount of 
pressure built up that gave me an added 
energy to muster up the courage to reach out 
and get hold of my glorp and make a flight 
back to my territory.  I heaved a sigh of relief 
once I was on board and made a flight to planet 
ET.

My dad had warned me not to go. With my 
hands trembling in fear, I went outside. Ah! 
The gastronomic lights hit me like shards. The 
street vendors and humans stared at me in 
awe. “KILL IT” I heard people telling and talk-
ing. A daring human grabbed its bone chilling 
rifle. Everything around me seemed like 
animation and fiction until I noticed a blood- 
crippling human and I passed out!

Milestone 
Essay Competition WINNER

Long Way 
Home
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Suddenly, I felt a strong grip on my arm and I 
was pulled into some type of small bunker. It 
happened so fast, I couldn't even process it. 
Inside I met Elon, a young boy who was staying 
with his dog. I asked him what was going on 
and he explained everything. He said that 
these creatures were extremely sensitive to 

sound and if we made any noise they would 
find us and we would be dead.

“Follow me!” I yelled at Elon, and we went to 
the cave that had gotten me to the future. 

It was a Sunday morning and I decided to go 
for a walk along the beautiful mountains. 
While I was hiking, I encountered a small 

cave in which a human could barely fit. Curios-
ity got the better of me, and I squeezed 
through. As soon as I entered, I felt myself 
going forward very fast, even though I was not 
moving. Within a few seconds, I got nauseous 
and passed out.
When I woke up, I crawled out of the cave and 
went back home. It was a weird adventure, and 
my mind was still foggy. While I was walking 
back, I noticed that there were no people or 
animals around me. I was extremely confused. 
When I reached the town, it was all empty. All 
the shops and offices were empty. It was so 
quiet that the only sound I heard was the 
whistle of the wind. I picked up a newspaper 
from the ground and was shocked to read the 
date, it was the year 2080! The front page said 
that some type of creatures had awakened due 
to global warming. They had been frozen in  
Antarctica, but due to global warming the ice 
melted and they were set free. On the back of 
the newspaper was a huge warning: “KEEP 
QUIET”. This left my mind shocked. 

I told him that I was from the past and he was 
shocked. While we were talking, there was an 
ear bursting alarm: it said “All emergency 
bunkers are full” meaning that all humans 
were safe, except us! 
The loud alarm caused all the creatures to 
come to us. Elon gave me these high- tech guns, 
and we busted out of the bunker and ran away 
from the town. The creatures noticed and 
chased us and we shot at them. The plasma 
guns were extremely efficient. 

We arrived at the location and hurriedly went 
inside. I got nauseous again and passed out. 

The next day we returned to the place of cave 
to find out that it had disappeared. Elon and I 
then decided to live together till he figured out 
how to live on his own. But we both realised 
that we could not deny the fact that the future 
we once saw will become reality one day.

When I woke up, Elon was also there and we 
went to the town and all was back to normal for 
me. We were in the present year 2024, and I 
realised that the cave must have been a 
wormhole because Elon had knowledge about 
it due to him being from the future. But he 
didn't know much about my present because 
he was from 2080. However, I taught him 
about how to live in the present day. 

Abdullah Umar | OI a

THE CAVE

Milestone 
Essay Competition WINNER



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 89

As I approached him (me), I suddenly saw a 
giant pit under my feet while my other self 
looked down on me! Luckily, he wasn't plan-
ning to kill me… yet, but I was trapped in a 
futuristic prison. Which, I guess, was better 
than dying.
Outside the cell, I saw him approaching close. 
As he did, a set of robot arms held my arms 
down while he strapped my legs. He began to 
inspect my face, and afterward, I could see a 
sort of terrified look on his face. He put a type 
of translation device on my ear, and then he 
filled me in on the lore behind the city, which 
turned out to be pretty depressing. 

I opened the first door, which was just a regu-
lar door leading to a dark room. I opened a few 
more until I found the cyberpunk world, or as I 
like to call it, "Earth 2.0". As I entered through 
the door, I was somehow falling from space 
back to Earth. When I hit the ground, I woke up 
in my bed. But something was off; I thought 
that what just happened was just a nightmare. 

As the clock struck 9, the alarm went off. 
It took me a minute to realize that the 
holidays had ended and school was 

back in session, but unlucky me, I was late on 
the first day of school! I rushed to school, but 
was denied entry because of my late arrival. As 
I returned home, I was very tired, so I went 
straight to bed. 
However, as I lay down, it felt as if my body was 
being shrunk or compressed. When I opened 
my eyes, I saw a hallway with a lot of doors. It 
seemed to me as if these doors led to different 
worlds. Standing in the hallway was weird; it 
was as if there was no gravity. I tried to play it 
off as a lucid dream, but everything felt so real 
and unreal at the same time.

This story links to my current situation. I 
found out that my clone was lying, and I ended 
up using a machine to go to the past to stop 
myself from helping him. But this ended up 
creating a time paradox and trapped me in a 
loop where time doesn't move. 

However, upon walking outside my house, I 
realized that it was indeed reality. There were 
flying cars, robots roaming the streets, and a 
bright but dull city. It seemed as if I had trav-
elled to the future, which I debunked as I saw 
another version of myself in the house. I had a 
feeling that approaching him might not be a 
smart idea, but I did anyway, and I later found 
out that I was right. 

This planet used to be a regular habitable 
planet but was invaded by humans a long time 
ago, and now it had become uninhabitable. I 
offered to help him if he, in return, helped me. 
He started making a time-travelling device, 
and then he used some of my blood and with a 
flick of a button, we both were sent to my 
world.

I'm now on my 19240th attempt, and hope-
fully, this gets fixed soon. Well, I'm going to 
keep trying until we meet again.

Jehanzeb Latif | OI a
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On the first night, in her dreams she saw 
herself standing on a small piece of land; 
surrounded by volcanoes and lava, ashes, 
smoke and more. There, she saw a boy, who 
seemed quite strange though she was unable 
to see his face. 

She got these dreams every single night but, in 
each dream, she was in a different place. These 
places were quite weird. Once she saw herself 
in the middle of a dark forest at midnight, with 
the boy standing slightly far from her, giving 
her the same warning. When she got her first 
dream, she thought that it was just a normal, 
adventurous dream, but when she kept on 
getting them, she was genuinely worried and 
scared. Her mind was stuck on the boy; she 
kept on thinking about who he was. Was he 

someone from the future? Who was sending 
her messages about something that was going 
to happen? She was confused. 

t was a normal Saturday night for Ella as Ishe got ready for bed. After a short while 
she fell into a deep asleep. This was the 

first night that Ella started having weird 
dreams in which she could not figure out if it 
was real or just a dream.

Another one was screaming that a war was 
going to break out. She saw many people dying 
around her and she was just standing there in a 
pool of blood, unable to comprehend what was 
happening around her. 

At first the boy stood still, but after a minute or 
so he told her something, and it was more like 
a warning. He told her that there was going to 
be a disaster after a few days or so. After this, 
everything went blank and then she woke up.

After five nights of having these dreams, she 
had one in which she woke up because she 
heard really loud, shrill noises. She quickly got 
up and looked out her window, and saw people 
running around, screaming for help. She ran 
outside and someone yelled: “We are being 
attacked!”

Suddenly, she saw the boy from her dreams; 
helping people out who were alive. The boy 
quickly came towards her, pulled her into the 
small bus which was filled with refugees, and 
from there they escaped to a safe place.
She finally woke up, shaking with shock and 
looked around to see if everything was fine. 
Everything appeared normal. But she sat back 
and thought what if this was actually going to 
happen? What could she do about it?

Maryam Murtaza | OI b
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We unlock our iPhone with face recognition. 
Despite its widespread adoption in airport 
passenger screening and law enforcement 
agencies, face recognition was recently banned 
in USA. It is estimated that quite a large num-
ber of photos within a facial recognition 
network is used by law enforcement agencies. 
This participation occurs without consent of 
citizens who are part of the database. Protect-
ing people’s privacy and unauthorized access 
to data should be an important concern for AI. 

Artificial Intelligence is a branch of 
computer science that enables comput-
ers and robots to perform tasks requir-

ing intelligence. Machines are given abilities 
that resemble human intelligence. The tasks 
can be as simple as programming a computer 
to play an easy game or as challenging as 
having a computer diagnose and treat a sick 
patient. Sometimes artificial intelligence is 
used to do things that humans already do well 
like using spoken language to communicate. If 
you have ever streamed a movie on Netflix, you 
may have noticed that you will received recom-
mendations for other movies based on what 
you have watched already. This is because of 
AI. Many websites have chat box that help us 
answer your question. These chat boxes are 
not typically run by people – they are AI!

AI is all around us and changing our world – 
often for the better. New technology and 
innovation can create solution to changing 
problems for example smart robots can take 
on dangerous tasks or do jobs where strength, 
endurance or problem solving are needed. 
Facial recognition can increase security in 
banks. Self-driving cars use cameras, sensor 
and AI algorithm to navigate roads and traffic 
without human intervention. Self-driving cars 

can be extremely helpful to those who cannot 
drive or have any disability.

Unfortunately, when new technology and 
innovation comes into the world, it often 
comes with unintended consequences. People 
find creative and surprising ways to use new 
capabilities – sometimes to help and some-
times to do harm. Smart robots, for example, 
might be taken over by hackers who could use 
them to commit crimes. 

Benefits:

As AI can replace tedious or dangerous tasks, 
human beings will be able to focus more on 
work that requires creativity and empathy. 
People in rewarding jobs, will be happier and 
more satisfied.
Drawbacks:

Zara Masood | V a

THE BENEFITS AND DRAWBACKS OF 

ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE
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The latest war in Gaza was initiated when 
Hamas attacked various parts of Israel and 
consequently killed Israeli civilians and took 
two hundred hostages. The Israeli Defence 
Force retaliated as a result, and now more than 
twenty thousand Palestinian civilians have 
been killed. People all over the world including 
the United Nations are calling for peace and 
the end of the war in Gaza because of the tragic 
number of civilian deaths including several 
thousand children. It is a very disturbing 
scenario as civilians are innocent. One hopes 
that the international powers and the Arab 
Muslim world get together along with 
convincing powers in the West to end this war 
as the loss of innocent lives is unacceptable. 
We should all be able to live in peace and 
harmony. One prays for peace and an end to 
this war.  

Alisha Taha Hashmi | V a

After Israel was created, because of colonial 
decision making, it resulted in an Arab Israeli 
conflict which continues till this day. For the 
last eighty plus years, this conflict has 
continued because the Palestinians have been 
confined to two small strips of land: Gaza and 
the West Bank. Even in those territories, they 
are unable to live independently. Even when 
Israel was created, it resulted in the exodus of 
seven hundred thousand Palestinians who 
eventually ended up as refugees in various 
parts of the world. From 2008 till the latest 
confl ict  in  October  7th 2023,  5 ,600 
Palestinians have been killed and only 251 
Israelis. Sadly, the number of Palestinian and 
innocent civilian deaths since October 7th has 
surpassed everything over the last 20 years.  

In any conflict it is important to understand 
the root cause. The issue started in 1948 
when the state of Israel was created 

because the Jews needed a home. The 
challenge was the British mandate of creating 
Israel, disrupting the existing Palestinians who 
had been living there peacefully for centuries.  
Palestine was a British colony and as a result 
the people of Palestine had no choice in this 
decision.  

There have been several peace attempts along 
the way but unfortunately nothing has led to 
long term stability in the region. The Israeli 
Defence Force which is the military arm of 
Israel is heavily supported by the US and other 

Western Allies whereas, Palestinian people are 
reliant upon militia arms such as Hamas. The 
situation has been further aggravated over 
time because the Palestinians in Gaza are 
unable to live freely as their resources such as 
water, food, electricity and medical supplies 
are controlled by Israel. Similarly, in the West 
Bank, the Jewish settlers have continued to 
take land from the local Palestinians Arabs. 
The consequence of this continued injustice 
has led to extreme measures by Palestinians 
who are often helpless.

Israel and 
Palestine 

Crisis
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Kamila Butt | V a

mog is air pollution that reduces visibil-Sity. The term “smog” was first used in the 
early 1900s to describe a mix of smoke 

and fog. When inhaled, smog irritates our 

airways, increasing our risk of serious heart 
and lung diseases. Due to smog your eyes and 
throat may burn, and you may cough and 
wheeze. Smog is unhealthy for humans and 
animals and it can kill plants. Also, it can 
worsen existing heart and lung problems or 
perhaps cause lung cancer with regular long- 
term exposure. It also results in early smog 
causing health problems such as difficulty in 
breathing. Asthma, reduced resistance to lung 
infections, colds, and eye irritation.

Smog causes acid rain and makes the lakes and 
streams acidic. Smog harms the ecosystem 
and causes devastating results on the ecosys-
tem. Smog reduces visibility, there are more 
chances of road accidents and plane crashes.

Headaches and dizziness can also occur due to 
smog and poor air quality. Smog also damages 
plants and trees, the haze reduces visibility.

HAZARDS 0F 
SM0G

Multitasking can distract 
your focus and you can 
easily make mistakes. It is not 
suitable for most people. 
Multitasking is quite a controversial 
topic and people often disagree whether 
multitasking makes sense or not. In order to 
use your time in the most efficient manner. 
Multitasking may be the way to go for you. 

Multitasking is a term that describes the 
ability to perform more than one task 
at the same tune. Let’s start by talking 

about benefits of multitasking. It saves time. It 
may sharpen our senses and you can learn how 
to deal with chaos. Apparently it seems very 
beneficial because we finish two or more tasks 
in a short time. One important benefit of 
multitasking is that it can save you plenty of 
time if you do it right and also have the 
mental capabilities for it. 
This may sound exciting 
but there are drawbacks 
too. People may act like 
machines.

Zara Masood | V a

MULTITASKING &Benets Drawbacks
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Money can’t buy happiness, but it can buy 
pizza and that’s almost the same thing. Pizza 
is the best food on the planet. Whoever 
thought to roll out dough, top it with tomato 
sauce, sprinkle cheese, and then add meat, 
vegetables, and other delicious toppings 
deserves a medal. Pizza is the solution to all 
our problems. Not sure what to make for 
dinner? Order a pizza. Hosting a party? Order a 
pizza. Getting bored? Order a pizza. Even the 
smell of pizza sparks happiness. It is a social 
food which we can share with our friends and 

family. It is our comfort food which we enjoy at 
any time. Even the leftovers are quite yummy 
and enjoyed by all. On the other hand Wi-Fi 
makes life easier by providing online commu-
nication and entertainment. The internet has 
nowadays become such an important part of 
our life that it is hardly possible to spend even 
a day without using the internet. I love watch-
ing Vlogs on YouTube and play online games 
with my friends. I watch animated movies and 
play games with the help of Wi-Fi and eat pizza 
with it. I often spend my leisure time like this 
at home. With the help of Wi-Fi facility, we 
children can order ourselves all sorts of pizzas 
with as many toppings and as much extra 
cheese as we want. There won’t be an end to 
the list of things we can do and the amount of 
fun we can have by getting a Wi-Fi and pizza. I 
think all I need in my life is Wi-Fi and pizza and 
I would be the happiest person on this Earth. I 
couldn’t agree more to this quote, ‘There’s no 
better feeling in the world than a warm pizza 
box in your lap.’

Ali Ahmed Saeed | V b

misbehaves with me. This makes me want to scream at him. The other day I went to an old age
trash in the park and act as if nothing wrong was happening? If I point out his mistake he 

home and the scenario in those confined walls disturbed me. I could see the silent pain and

Will you be able to handle the snickering remarks? I doubt it! Thus my question is why can’t we 
for once treat each other equally? People should change like the way time does but in a positive 
way. I hope I am lucky to make changes in the things that make me angry

Sometimes I feel that I need to learn how to control my 
anger because the things that make me furious remain 
unstoppable. Since the day we were born, it was instilled in 
our minds to respect others and halt the wrong happenings 
around you. How can you respect that person who throws

Have you ever felt a surge of anger boiling up inside 
you and an uncontrollable urge to straighten 
everything out but somehow things don’t move the 

way you desperately want them to?

sorrow lurking in the old people eyes. I feel so angry and depressed at the children who treat their 
parents badly. I feel like shaking those selfish adults and asking them,” Did your parents aban-
don you when you were small? They took care of you! If they can take care of you why can’t you 
take care of them?” Now! Bullying is an issue which has been present throughout the years. The 
things that make me angry is how can you feel superior by making fun of anybody? What if the 
reverse happens?

Zayan Farhan | V a

Things That Make Me Angry

All I Need is 
Wi-Fi 

and 
Pizza
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Also antibiotics don’t work against viruses like 
the one that give us colds and flu. So, taking 
antibiotics for a cold would not help us feel 
better and can even make us feel worse with 
side effects.
Instead, we should eat healthy foods, get 
enough sleep and wash our hands to stay 
healthy. If we get sick, it’s better to ask a doctor 
if we really need antibiotics or if there is 
another way to help us feel better.

Antibiotics are like magical pills that help our 
bodies fight bad bacteria, but using them when 

we don’t really need to can cause big problems. 
When we take antibiotics too often, the bacte-
ria learn how to resist them, like when we 
practice a game and get better at it. 

Remember, saying no to antibiotics when we 
don’t need them is a super power that helps 
keep everyone healthy.

Sunaif Rehan | V b

Say No to Antibiotics

It is the greatest desire of every Asian parent 
that their children should join the field of 
medicine. I also believe that it is  great to be a 
doctor because we can earn fame and money 
and at the same time we can help people.  

doc
t o r 
i n v o l v e s 
lots of risk 

and respon-
s ib i l i t i es .  I  

may have to face situations that may appear 
scary, but I would stay calm and take the right 
decisions.
If I were a doctor I would be gentle and kind to 
my patients. If I were a doctor, I would treat my 
patients with sincerity and make sure that 
every patient gets a good medication. I would 
go to remote areas with my team where people 
lack health facilities and die because of differ-

ent diseases. I would open a hospital and 
facilitate the poor people. I recognize the 
importance of continuous learning and 
professional development in the field of 
medicine. As a doctor, I would commit 
myself to staying up-to-date with the 
latest advancements in medical science 
and technology.
Doctors are next to God, when it comes 
to treating illness. A good doctor is a 
blessing, not only for himself but to the 
entire society. It is my dream to become a 

doctor and serve the people of my coun-
try and work for its development. I would 

fulfil my duties faithfully and would be hon-
oured to serve as a compassionate healer. I 
wish I become a doctor. 

The profession of doctors is very noble 
because they sacrifice their lives and 
luxuries for the benefit of mankind. 

Abdun Nafay | V b 

IF I WERE A DOCTOR
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Mental health is linked with the person’s daily 
routines and habits. It can be improved with a 
healthy lifestyle, lesser screen time, ample 

sleep, by spending time in nature and sports, 
having a connection with Allah and devoted 
time towards religion, quality time with family 
and friends, even soothing music and lots of 
carefree laughter.

Mahir Mian Badar | V c

It is very important to write on this topic as 
many people totally ignore this significant 
aspect of their well-being. We have seen 

most of us often believe that well-being is all 
about physical health and our outlook, which 
in my view is mainly because everyone is 
highly influenced by the glamorized media 
and social media; a world where everyone is 
praised for their looks, clothes, fancy eating 
and travelling destinations. 

I would like to conclude by saying that having a 
healthy mind brings a positive and calming 
effect on the person himself and everyone 
surrounding him, including his family, the 
organization he is working in and even in the 
society.It is unfortunate that most of us forget that the 

core of everything depends on mental health. 
Only a mentally healthy person can survive, 
sustain and progress towards a good life. 
The significance of a healthy mind is 
even more now when we are sur-
rounded with hectic schedules, 
social, political and financial 
instabilities. In today’s compet-
itive time and era without a 
strong and healthy mind, a 
person will struggle to function 
with a positive mindset to deal 
with everyday situations where he 
is required to think positive, have 
patience and take important decisions 
in life weighing the pros and cons in a particu-
lar situation. 

Even something as small as being stuck in bad 
traffic jam, a person with a healthy mind 
would be able to pass through it calmly with 
patience, compared to a person who is only 
physically fit, but mentally upset and stressed. 
Also interestingly a study shows that during 
the Covid pandemic people with better mental 
health responded, coped and recovered better 
with the stressful situations compared to 
people who were struggling with their mental 
health. It is only now in recent times that 
people are getting more aware about the 
importance of mental health and now more 
and more people seem to be convinced of its 
importance and there are groups where people 
practice yoga and similar techniques to 
improve their mental health. 

Sam the Bully
In the playground, there once was Sam

Known as the bully with quite a plan

Mostafa Muhammad Sehgal | V c

Because of his big bloated belly

He punched a boy named Billy

He pushed the kids off the pulley

Sam was always smelly

Nobody thought Sam’s jokes were funny

Sam the bully loved to eat chilli milli

With a scar on his face, he looked a little 
silly

He once kicked a little bunny



From green pitches to tall buildingt’s another big milestone, twenty five years IIt is the time to bring on the cheers It is LA’s 
big day, their Silver Anniversary. It is 

something to celebrate, creating a beautiful 
memory

The friendships we make here will stand the 
test of time

The teachers here are above amazing
For the next generation celebrating golden 
jubilee in year 2049                 

The whole school experience is truly thrilling

The whole school together is beyond our 
thinking

Muhammad Ibraheem Tahir | V c

Twenty Five Years of Learning Alliance

Sleeping was miserable and we barely took a 
nap. All we had were coconuts and each other. 

We did bowling with the coconuts. Soon we 
became hungry and cracked open the biggest 
coconut. We ate the flesh of coconut and 
quenched our thirst with its refreshing, cool 
water. 

Muhammad Mostafa Sehgal | V c

My brother and I have been stranded on 
an island and the ocean has some 
trash in it. The state of this island is 

horrible and we need to escape as soon as 
possible. This is a journal to remind myself of 
this situation. How we got into this mess was 
that my family and I were in a boat when all of a 
sudden we crashed on an island and my 
brother and I were the only survivors left.

I skipped some information as this is the last 
page I have. We are currently on the raft and 
I’m on the last lines. I wish I reach home soon 
so I can tell you about further adventures I had 
on the sea. 

Today we worked a lot and used the ocean’s 
trash to our advantage. We used the plastic 
bottles to drink and made a fishing rod using a 
few trash items. I wouldn’t say the days are 
flying but they’re not slow either. I am becom-
ing concerned about the fact that I am losing 
pages fast. How would I continue my journal? 
We have started working on a raft to escape 
this place. It’s scorching hot and we are sitting 
under the blazing sun. While harvesting the 
coconut tree, my brother got hit on the head 
and is acting like a maniac. He mainly does all 
the work so I am worried now. 

Stranded
on an Island
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Video games are a great source of 
entertainment.  They sharpen a child's 
brain but nowadays, video games have 

guns, violence and bloodshed which cause a 
negative impact on children. Children become 
excited towards crimes such as robbing 
people. Parents don't have sufficient 
information about the content of the games 
their children play which is one of the main 
reasons why video games create a negative 
impact. Children get influenced by the villains 
as they are shown as brave and strong. They 
take them as their hero and this is where the 
wrong influence begins. However, in real life it 
would be very dangerous for them. Excessive 
use of video games decrease productivity and 
wastes their time. It affects their studies. The 
main lead in the games usually make others 
listen to his demand and by choosing 

aggression and abusive language which makes 
an image in the child's mind that if he wants 
someone to listen to him, he needs to do same. 
Children develop serious addiction and like it 
is said, “Addiction to anything kills you from 
inside.”

Muhammad Abdullah Tahir | V c

We should try to encourage children to play 
healthy and mindful games. We should focus 
on playing outdoor games more so that 
children can build stamina and improve their 
health. Parents should keep a limited screen 
time for children. Students should be taught 
to understand that video games are just one 
of many influences on behaviour and that 
parental guidance and supervision plays a 
crucial role in shaping attitudes and 
responses.

IN CHILDREN DUE TO VIDEO GAMES
Aggression 
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Animals love being in their natural 
habitat; the wild. Far too many wild 
animals are kept in zoos being poorly 

treated and kept as domestic pets. Majority of 

the enclosures are too small for the animals 
inside them so many animals lose their natural 
instincts and then if they are returned to the 
world for any reason they do not know how to 
act or hunt as a wild animal. Most people think 

it is completely fine to have animals in zoos 
because it is educational but it actually isn’t. 
The animals are not being viewed in their 
natural habitat and are not acting or behaving 
as wild animals. The animals live in cages with 
concrete floor and dirty buckets filled with 
brown water as their only source of water for 
their whole lives. The way these animals are 
treated in zoos results in them showing signs 
of stress and depression and they may stop 
eating as well. How would you feel if you were 
stuck inside a tiny enclosure? People staring at 
you day after day. That is the life too many 
captive animals are living. Therefore, animals 
should not be kept in zoos as they did not have 
freedom there. Instead of being confined to 
cages or enclosures, animals should be 
allowed to thrive in their natural environments 
where they can exhibit their natural 
behaviours. 

Ayaan Ali | V c

Animals should not be kept in Zoos

Morning is an important time of the day 
because how you spend your morning can 
often tell you what kind of a day you are going 
to have.
If we don’t develop a habit of waking up before 
the rest of the world, we won’t be able to 
change the world.

A wise man once said... Sun is the best 
alarm clock. The night is meant for 
sleep and day is meant for work. 

Waking up early boosts our physical and 
mental health. Our mind stays fresh all day 
and we can do our tasks more efficiently.  Early 
to bed and early to rise makes you healthy, 
wealthy and wise. Rising early means you can 
have a healthy breakfast at proper time. You 
can exercise to increase your energy for work 
and at school.

Sayhaan Badar |  IV a

It was the coldest time of the day
I made a ball of clay

The rain started and the dew drops fell on land

I observed the view and sat
I hit the ball with a bat
The puddles popped
The rain stopped
Rainbow appeared in the sky
I ate an apple pie

I went outside and settled on sand

Benefits of 
Rising Early

Rain
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The birds are chirping and sun is shining
The sun is rising and the moon is plunging

Everybody gets up because it's morning

The sky from dark to bright is turning

The weather is pleasant 
And the energy is propellant

And opportunities are bountiful
The flowers are blooming because it's morning

What you wish to achieve
We don't need to hold

Just grab your reward because it's morning

Muhammad Balaj Afzal | IV a

The environment is beautiful

The breeze is cold 

It's time to receive

Morning

On my first morning, I woke up in a luxurious 
accommodation. I met my driver and guide 
who stayed with us throughout our travel. We 
soon encountered our first wildlife sighting. 
We came upon a large family of hippos 
enjoying the cool river water. We noticed 
millions of grazing animals such as wild 
beasts, zebras, gazelles etc. Then we 
encountered our first zebra herd. We saw a 

series of zebras rolling in the dirt. And when 
there are zebras, predators are often nearby.

We were enjoying taking photos and talking 
about amazing wildlife. Only few metres down, 
we came across a family of lions. Then the 
vehicle went quiet. All that can be heard was 
the sound of lions combined with the clicking 
of our photos. It was an experience of a lifetime 
in the gorgeous landscape of Africa.

Summer Vacation, the mid of July came. 
My family planned to go to South Africa. 
We packed our bags and headed for the 

airport. We went on South African Airline. 
South Africa is one of the most popular Safari 
destinations.

As we rounded off the corner, we came upon a 
small pond with plenty of birds and hippos. On 
closer inspection of the pond, we saw 
crocodiles, sitting with their mouth open 
trying to stay cool in the hot sun.

Chaudry Abaan Hussain | IV a

My 
African 

Safari



The clouds will part to show the sun

Soft raindrops are falling down

Soon the drops will drizzle and slow

Clouds are filling up the sky
The wind is blowing low and high

Boom, boom, boom, big and loud

And we’ll jump around in puddles below

Ashar Muhammad Tahir | IV a
The big storm is finally done!

So, every Monday is like a little lunar 
celebration. Now, here is another cool thing: 
Monday is the perfect day to set goals. It’s like 
having a mini New Year’s resolution every 
week. You can decide what awesome things 
you want to achieve, and then go for it!
But, here’s a fun twist – did you know that 
some people believe Monday is the most 
common day for people to feel a bit grumpy? It 
is called the Monday Blues; maybe it’s because 
we’re saying goodbye to the weekend and 

getting back into the routine. But you know 
what? We can turn those blues into bright 
colours! And get this – Monday is often 
considered International Chest Day by 
weightlifters. It’s the day they focus on 
working out their chest muscles. So, even the 
days of the week have their own workout 
routines!

uess what? Mondays might seem a bit Gtricky, but did you know that Monday is 
named after the Moon? It’s true! 

Monday comes from Old English, and it means 
Moon’s day.

Mustafa Ramez | IV b

Remember, Mondays are not just the start of 
the week; they’re full of interesting facts and 
opportunities. So, let’s make Mondays a day to 
celebrate the Moon, set awesome goals, and 
maybe even sneak in a chest exercise or two! 
Thank you!

A Big 
Storm

Sunshine on the beautiful mountains

It is so beautiful!

Oh God! Your land is so wonderful!
Abdullah Janjua | IV b

Colourful flowers are for honey bees

Oh! God your land is wonderful

Water flowing from natural fountains

It’s so beautiful!

Birds are chirping on trees

Beautiful Nature

is an 
Awful Day! 
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nce upon a time there was boy named OHashir, who lived in a mansion. Hashir 
was not a good person. He used to hit 

other children. He studied in a big school, but 
didn’t care about his books, or anything else. 
He used to hit animals with stones.
One day when he was playing outside, 
suddenly his room came to life. “Do you think 
we can live like this?” said the sharpener. “That 
boy should learn to take care of his things”. 
The History book decided that they will make 
him take care of things. The next day, in school 
the eraser hid in his shoe and started 
scratching his foot. Hashir at once started 
jumping and cried “There is a crab in my shoe. 
AAHHHHH!” He was sent out of the class. 
When he went home and slept on the bed it 
threw him down. When he was doing his 
homework the pencil broke its lead and the 
sharpener wouldn’t work. When he went out to 
play baseball the bat moved on its own and he 
was out of the game.  He couldn’t take it 
anymore so he prayed to God and asked for 
forgiveness. Then he started managing his 
things carefully, so his things started to work 
normally once again.

My mom is also quite the punster. She likes to 
play with words and make silly jokes. She'll 
often say things like "I'm feeling a little run 
down, I just need some batteries" or "I'm in a 
jam, I need some bread." These jokes always 
make me giggle and brighten my day.

Faris Ahmed | IV b

y parents always have something Mfunny to say, whether it's my dad 
telling jokes or my mom making 

puns. For example, my dad likes to tell this one 
about a toothbrush that was always getting 
brushed off by everyone. He always says it with 
a big smile on his face, and even though I've 
heard it a million times, it still makes me laugh.

Rana Hassan Noor | IV b

But it's not just the jokes and puns that are 
funny, it's also the way they say things. My dad 
has this habit of using big words that I don't 
always understand, but the way he says them 
makes them sound hilarious. My mom has this 
habit of getting excited when she sees 
something she likes, and it's always funny to 
see her jump up and down.
So, what I want to tell you today is that even 
though sometimes our parents might seem 
strict or serious, they are also funny and silly 
in their own way. Take the time to notice and 
appreciate the funny things they say and do, 
and it will add a lot of joy to your life.

FUNNY THINGS 
MY PARENTS SAY!

The 
Irresponsible 
Child
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When I opened the box I found a map. It was the map of a nearby 
park. Along one corner, it was written, “Go to the park and grab 
treasure.” I thought it to be a good adventure and decided to follow 
the instructions.

It was morning time when I came out of the house to collect the 
newspaper. Suddenly I saw a box lying near the door. My name 
was written on top of it. I picked it and brought it inside the 

house.

When I went inside the park, I saw a man sitting on the bench. When 
he saw me, he came to me and gave me another box. I quickly opened 
the box. What was that….??? I found a collection of novels.

Dawood Shah | IV b

I was so happy to get few of my favourite novels. But when I looked up that man had gone. Now I 
am continuously thinking about the mystery that who he was and how he knew about my 
favourite novels.

The Mysterious Man

Going to the cinema is always a thrill for 
me and when my family decided to go 
the other day, I couldn't contain my 

excitement. Before we set off, my family made 
sure to remind me about the importance of 
staying together and not getting lost, 
reassuring me that the movie we were about to 
watch wasn't scary. As we settled into our 
seats, the screen lit up with the title 'Boonie 
Bear.' The movie had begun. From beginning to 
end, the adventure on the screen captivated us 
all, and when it ended, the applause echoed 
throughout the theater. It was such a 
delightful experience, and seeing everyone's 
smiles as we left the cinema made it clear that 
we all enjoyed the movie Deciding it was time to return home, I retraced 

my steps, heading back towards the comfort of 

A Walk into The 
Woods

Muhammad Hussain | III a

Feeling a bit overwhelmed, I decided to 
take a strol l  to c lear  my mind. 
Meandering along a path through the 

nearby forest, I took in every detail around me. 
Listening to the gentle rustle of leaves, I closed 
my eyes and settled onto the soft ground. 

When I opened my eyes again, I was 
surrounded by trees adorned with a vibrant 
mix of orange and red leaves. As I rose, the 
leaves gently cascaded down, adding to the 
beauty of the moment. With each step, the 
crisp leaves crunched beneath my feet, 
echoing through the tranquil forest.

At the
Cinema
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my own house. Unlocking the door, I stepped 
inside, greeted by the familiar warmth of 
home. Making myself a cup of tea in the 
kitchen, I added a splash of milk and a 
spoonful of sugar, savoring the soothing 
aroma as it filled the air.

M. Ibrahim Haroon | III b Settling ont the couch, I wrapped myself in a 

cozy blanket and turned on my favorite show 
on Netflix. Lulled by the comfort of the familiar 
storyline, I gradually drifted off to sleep, lulled 
by the soft glow of the television and the gentle 
hum of the forest still echoing in my mind.

My school planned a trip to the botanical garden and I was super excited! When we 
arrived, I couldn't believe my eyes. There were enormous green fields everywhere, 
bursting with colourful flowers and plants. The first thing I spotted was a butterfly 

garden, all covered with a net to keep the butterflies safe. Some caterpillars were crawling 
around, and I even saw some 
butterflies fluttering by. There were 
so many different insects buzzing 
around!

But the best part of the trip was 
when we visited the big fish tanks. 
There were al l  kinds of f ish 
s w i m m i n g  a r o u n d ,  g l i d i n g 

gracefully through the water. I was mesmerized by their colours and patterns.

Then, I stumbled upon a beautiful 
Green Treehouse. It was like a secret 
hideout up in the trees! I peeked 
inside and saw all sorts of plants 
hanging from the ceiling. It felt like a 
magical forest.

On the whole, I had the best time exploring the botanical garden. It was like stepping into a whole 
new world filled with wonders!

Emaan Waseem | III a 

A Trip to Botanical Garden
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Holidays always make me smile! I love 
thinking about all the different 
holidays we have throughout the year, 

like summer holidays, winter holidays, and Eid 
holidays. The best part about holidays is 
taking a break from our daily routines. I get to 
sleep in and enjoy my mornings without 
rushing. There's plenty of time to play games, 
both indoors and outdoors. I especially love 
playing on my PS5 during the holidays.

I was so happy, I felt like my heart was going to 
burst! We stood in front of the castle and 
watched the fireworks light up the sky with 
beautiful colors. I even got to meet Mickey 
Mouse, dance with Cinderella, and chat with 
Aladdin! It felt like I was hanging out with old 
friends.

The Best Part about 

Disneyland showed me that dreams really can 
come true! When the sun started to set, it was 
time to go home. I didn't want to leave, but I 
knew I'd always have this special memory to 
hold onto. Thinking about it still gives me that 
warm, special feeling inside.

I also get to spend lots of time with my friends, 
family, and cousins. Sometimes we even go 
abroad, which is super exciting! Exploring new 
places, trying different foods, and going 
shopping are some of my favorite things to do 
during the holidays. And the best part? I can 
study at my own pace, without worrying about 
homework or going to school. Everyone is in 
holiday mode, and it's the best feeling ever!

Abdullah Yasir | III c 

Mustafa Aman | III b

 

***

The next night, we boarded the plane from 
Lahore airport. I was bursting with excitement! 
The plane took off in just 15 minutes. The next 
day, when we landed, I felt like I was in a whole 
new world. After finishing all the paperwork, 
we went to stay at my uncle's apartment.

Feeling special is like being super happy 
and full of joy! It's like you can do 
anything you dream of. Last year, 

something amazing happened - my dad 
surprised me with airplane tickets to America! 
I was so excited; I couldn't believe it!

That evening, we had a yummy dinner of mac 
and cheese and then went straight to bed 
because I was so tired from all the excitement. 
The next day, something magical happened - 
we went to Disneyland! I couldn't believe my 
eyes! It was like all my dreams came true at 
once!

 Animals roam and play with glee, 

So Earth's wonders forever stay,
 For us to cherish every day.

But we must care for our dear Earth,

Muhmmad Bin Ibrahim | III b

In this world, where I love to be.

With fluffy clouds that drift on by,

Bringing joy to every living thing.
Colors of the rainbow fill the sky, 

Earth, oh Earth, so vast and wide, 
Where rivers flow and mountains bide, 
Trees that dance and birds that sing, 

 Protect its beauty, its priceless worth, 

Our Amazing Earth

A Special Feeling
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Muhammad Wali Zulqarnain | III c

Burger for lunch, 

On the ground or on the table, 

I am unable to resist the tempting smell, 

Round and meaty, a perfect treat, 

pure delight, 
When I take the first bite, 

 Never get bored, 

 Fat, juicy, and oh so yummy, 
such a tasty sight.

always satisfies, 
Burger cravings, it never denies. 

Burger love, 

Filling up my tummy.

A delicious story it does tell. Soft burger, 
warm and grilled, 
My hunger it will surely build. 

Eating burgers, can't be beat!

Cheezy Treat

I love pizza because it combines some of my 
favorite things – cheese, pepperoni, and 
bread. Bread is a crucial part of it; the crispy 

crust adds the perfect finishing touch. Pizza 
originated in Italy, and it's incredible how it 

has evolved over time. With over 200 different 
kinds, there's something for everyone to enjoy. 

Personally, I have a soft spot for spicy pizza; 
the kick of heat adds an extra layer of flavor. 
Homemade pizza is a real treat too; there's 
something special about making it yourself. 
Despite the veggies we might top it with, I 
admit it's not the healthiest option, but its 
taste more than makes up for it. Pizza is 
simply the best – it's a dish that brings people 
together, and I've had some of my fondest 
memories sharing a slice with friends and 
family.

***

M. Hamza Waleed | III c 
***

Once upon a time, in a forest far, far 
away, there was a grumpy lion taking a 
nap. Along came a mischievous little 

mouse, thinking it could have some fun. But oh 
boy, the lion woke up and roared so loud, the 
mouse nearly jumped out of its tiny fur! The 
mouse quickly apologized, saying, "Hey, Mr. 
Lion, I was just testing your alarm system!"   
The lion couldn't help but chuckle at the 
mouse's bravery and forgave it instantly. From 
that day on, the lion and the little mouse 
became the best friends always getting into 
hilarious adventures together. 
They spent their days playing and exploring 
the forest together. But one day, as they were 
roaming around, they stumbled upon a sneaky 
hunter's net. Oh no! The lion got caught and 
felt hopeless. But just when things seemed 
bleak, the courageous little mouse came to the 
rescue! With its sharp teeth, it chewed through 
the net and set the lion free. Talk about a 
heroic mouse!   

Muhammad Fayez | III c 

Burger, 
My Favourite

The Lion and 
The Mouse
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Whose jokes were 
sweeter than honey

She would light up 
the park
And make everyone’s 
day sunny. 

 Amal Imran | III a 
***

With a witty remark

Farmers are Heroes

There was a young 
student so funny

Farmers grow the fruits and veggies 
that make our meals colourful and 
yummy. They work from sunrise to 

sunset to plant seeds and harvest crops. 
Farmers also take care of animals like cows 
and chickens, which give us milk and eggs. 
They drive tractors and use cool tools to do 
their job, even when it’s super-hot or really 
cold. Without 
f a r m e r s ,  w e 
wouldn’t have 
b r e a d  f o r 
sandwiches or 
rice for dinner. 
They protect our 
environment by 
taking care of 
the land. The 
plants they grow 
even  he lp  to 
clean the air we breathe. So, every time you 
enjoy a snack or a meal, remember to be 
grateful to farmers. Let’s give a big cheer 
for farmers because they are so important 
to all of us. Thank you, farmers, for all you 
do!

Shabih ul Hassan | III b 

Limerick

***

 We've all had 
our fair share of embarrassing moments, 
and they just make life more interesting! 

Abdullah Altamush | III a 

My Most 
Embarrassing 

Experience

Embarrassing moments are those 
funny and awkward situations that 
happen to all of us at some point. 

Whether it's tripping on stage during a 
play, spilling a drink, or accidentally 
saying something silly, we've all been 
there. It's those moments that make us 
human  and 
relatable.

Oh, I remember that time when I fell on the 
s tage  dur ing  the  p lay !  I t  was  so 
embarrassing, but also kind of funny. I was 
performing in front of everyone, and then 
suddenly, I tripped and fell flat on my face. 
The whole audience gasped and laughed, 
including my friends and classmates. I felt 
my face turn bright red, but I didn't let it 
ruin the rest of the play. I got up, brushed 
myself off, and continued with the show. It 
was definitely a moment I'll never forget, 
and it taught me to always keep going no 
matter what happens.

 Even though 
they might 
feel 
embarrassing 
in that 
moment, they 
often become 
stories we 
laugh about 
later. So, 
don't worry, 
my friend.
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One bright, sunny day I was out for 
swimming in the cold, deep blue 
sea. I dived into the sea and swam 

fast. I realized I came far away from the 
shore. I saw a terrifying shark. I swam as 
fast as I could. My heart skipped a beat. I 
fell on the sea bed, I could not swim up. I 
fainted. When I woke up, I found myself in 
the shark’s jaws. I screamed in fear. The 
shark propped me on an island.  I was 
scared. The shark told me that I was lost in 
the deep blue sea. I was surprised a shark 
was talking to me. I felt thirsty so I drank 
coconut water. I asked the shark for a ride. 
It was as fast as lightening. Later on a ship 
arrived and it picked me up from the 
island. I thanked the man on the ship who 
rescued me. Suddenly I woke up. It was the 
best dream of my life.  

The Haunted House

The floors were creaking as I was walking 
and there was no sign of light. Suddenly I 
saw two glowing red eyes staring at me. I 

rubbed my eyes but there was no one. Then 
I heard a scream. I followed the voice and 
rushed upstairs and saw a dead body. I 
freaked out. I started to think that the 

house was haunted. Then I saw ghosts and 
monsters chasing me. I shouted Help! 
Help! Then I saw the exit and jumped out of 
there. It was the most terrifying experience 
I ever had. 

An Underwater 
Adventure

Muhammad Ibrahim Chaudhary | II Green a

***

It was a dark foggy night and I was 
skiing on the mountain when I 
stumbled across a house. It was a small 

haunted house. It was dark so I entered it.

***

I dream to become a scientist. I will test 
things to make medicines for doctors. I 
will mix DNA and special abilities from 

animals to make new breed of animals. I 
will recreate the Indamines rexes and 
Indoraptor.

Muhammad  Hamza Tahir | II Green a

Being a scientist is not easy. You have to 
train yourself. You have to think fast in the 
worst situations. Scientists find cure of 

What do I Dream 
About?
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My favourite scientists are Albert Einstein 
and Thomas Edison. I want to be a scientist 
to make new discoveries that will make 
people’s lives easier.

Muhammad Ahmad Kamran | II Green a

***

My Favourite Animal

diseases like covid and cancer. I will work 
hard to become the world’s smartest 
scientist. I will study in the world’s best 
universities. I will set up my own 
laboratory. It will have latest equipment 
and will do amazing experiments. 

My favourite animal is the cat. It is 
also my pet and is named Lily. It 
has white and brown colour. Lily 

has got big brown eyes and soft fur. It has 
four legs and can run very fast. It is scared 
of dogs and chases mice. My cat loves to 
eat fresh meat. Her favourite drink is milk 
and she wants to drink it all the time. 
Sometimes we also offer her flavoured 
milk that we drink. She lives mostly inside 
our house but we have a cattery in our 

garden which is her house. She sleeps in 
the cattery and takes a bath there. Her 
favourite hobby is to play hide and seek 
with me and my brother. She jumps very 
high and likes to play with playful toys. 
Sometimes we play with the ball in the 
garden. She is very caring and protective 
about me. She gets excited when guests or 
children visit our house. She loves to be 
friends with everyone. My cat is very 
intelligent and can sense the problems 
easily. She becomes sad when we are 
unhappy or worried. She is just like a 
member of our house. We have dinner 

together and we offer her the meal she 
wants to eat at dinner time. Sometimes she 
watches the TV with us. Lily is a very 
important part of our family and we feel 
really incomplete without her. 

Syed Muhammad Ibrahim Shah | II Green b

***
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One day I planned to go to a magical 
forest with my siblings and 
cousins. I always wanted to go 

camping in a forest. My sister never 
wanted to join me because she was scared 
of wild animals. I convinced her. Finally, 
she agreed and packed her bag for 
camping. I packed all my favourite snacks 
so that we do not feel hungry. My brother 
packed the camps. I was the eldest one 
among all the kids. I had to take care of 
everyone. I booked a bus to go there. I 
asked everyone to recite the prayer before 
traveling. We started our journey happily 
in the morning. We all were very excited. 
We enjoyed our way to the forest and had 
our favourite snacks. We rested at 
different places on our way. We reached 
there in the evening. When we saw the 
forest at first glance, it had beautiful huge 
gates made with stones. We noticed that 

the woods were shimmering and the trees 
had long and strong roots. The birds were 
twittering and singing songs. The forest 
had a fragrance of its own and a cool 
breeze was blowing we all felt relaxed. 
There was a beautiful river flowing in the 
forest with clear water. I had a handful of 
water and drank it, the water was sweet,  
The animals were  calm and were enjoying 
the lives in the vast forest. Beautiful white 
horses had thick mane. The moon coming 
out of the clouds showed itself. It was a 
beautiful scene. Then we went camping 
and stayed there for a night. We had such a 
deep and calm sleep. Next morning we 
woke up with the chirping of birds. We had 
our breakfast and came back. It was the 
most memorable trip of my life!

Hareem Rashid | II Green b

A Magical Forest
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***

If I Could Live At 
Another Place

Everyone has an attachment to the 
place they live, like we can live in 
village or any other city. I am 

different; I would prefer to live in a modern 
city that is Dubai.
It is a beautiful city Dubai . I would love to 
go to desert safari. There is also a beach 
there. I like to swim in the sea. I would also 
l ike  to  go  for  parag l id ing .  Most 
importantly, I would visit Burj Khalifa, one 
of the tallest buildings of the world. In 
Dubai, I would speak Arabic and English. 
The most important things Dubai is 

renowned for are expensive cars. I would 
love to go for a ride in one of the deluxe 
cars. If I would live in Dubai, I would surely 
go to some international school. I would 
buy myself a dream villa over there, which 
would be in front of an attractive beach. I 

My best friend’s name is Musa. He 
studies in grade 1. He is eight 
years old. He lives in DHA. His 

favourite sport is football and favourite 
fruits are apples and mangoes. He is a fast 
runner and very good at gymnastics. He is 
very tall, smart and energetic. He has 
beautiful brown silky hair. His favourite 
subject is mathematics. He likes to eat all 
kinds of meat and nuts. He is very kind, 
gentle and helpful. He is very generous but 
also sensitive. He never hurts anyone and 
is always very protective about me. He 
always shows good manners. His favourite 
hobby is swimming. He likes to play video 
games. He has a big and beautiful house 
with a huge swimming pool and theater 
room. He has only two brothers and they 
are also friends with me. Musa is a very 
important part of my life because he is very 
friendly and honest. He always guides me  
and encourages me to be honest. He offers 

all five prayers and recites Quran every 
day. He often visits my home. Luckily, we 
have our birthdays on the same date and 
we celebrated our birthdays together last 
year. I pray the best for him in his life. I 
always want him to be with me. May our 
bond grow stronger with every passing 
day!

Ibrahim Sheryar Malik | II Green b

My Best Friend is 
of Grade Level 1
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Last summer we went to Karachi. We 
were very thrilled. I went there with 
my family by a plane. In Karachi we 

really liked the hotel we were living in. The 
view from the hotel windows was scenic. 
Our room had cozy beds with big paintings 
hanging on the walls. 
After a good sleep, we woke up early. We 
ordered our breakfast. It was delicious. 
Then we decided to go to Karachi beach, a 
place I was delighted to visit. Over there, 
my sister and I made a huge sandcastle. We 
even had a picnic. We took snacks, 

sandwiches, apples, grapes and burgers. 
Later, we played beach ball. Then we went 
for shopping. I bought myself amazing 
toys and scrumptious chocolates. I went to 
my cousin’s house and stayed there for 
three days. We enjoyed a lot.

Abdul Ahad  | II Blue a

The next day it was time to go home. I was 
extremely sad. However, I was glad that I 
had all the fun. We took our flight and went 
back home. It was an amazing trip that is 
going to be remembered forever.

How I Spent My Last Summer Vacation

Cricket is also called the gentleman's 
game. It is a game filled with excitement, 
skill, and strategy. A cricket match is an 

event that showcases the true spirit of 
sportsmanship. Cricket was first played in the 
16th century. It is the national game of England.
In cricket, there are two teams each team has 
eleven players. There are three types of players; 
batsmen, bowlers, and wicketkeepers. During the 
game there are two umpires present on the ground to 
make a decision. The atmosphere in and around the stadium 
is always filled  with excitement and joy. When the players enter the field they are 
greeted by the thunderous applause of the crowd. The toss of the coin decides which 
team will bat first. And the game begins. The team, which scores more wins.
I am a big fan of cricket and often play it with my friends and family. It is good to play and 
exercise as it increases stamina. It also improves our mental health and boosts 
confidence in us.        Muhammad Ali Abbasi | II Blue 

A Cricket 
Match
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Cheers of joy and hugs full of love are 
my favourite part of my family 
time. One of my biggest wish is that 

my parents always love me like they do. I 
wish I could stop time when I am with 
them. They make me happy and care for 
me like no one else. They are my best 
friends and my super heroes too. They fill 
my heart with happiness and joy. 

M. Sherzaman Ali | I Blue a

My favourite superhero is a 
Batman. He wears black clothes 
that best suit his personality. He 

goes to places where help is required. He 
rescues people in need of any kind of 
shelter and make sure that their problem is 
solved. He captures bad people who harm 
others and locks 
them up in the 
jail to give them 
punishment. He 
h a s  s o  m a n y 
powers that he 
uses in so many 
posit ive ways. 
Batman reaches 
t h e  f a r a w a y 
places  swif t ly 

My Favourite 

***

If I’ll be anything I’d like to be a 
superhero. I would fly through the 
skies like an eagle wearing a colourful 

hat. I would use my power to save people. 
My name would be Super Kid. In addition 
to my powers, I would have speed of light. I 
would fly to different places in a blink of 
an eye. This would help me in saving 
countless lives. I would use my powers to 
spread kindness and positive energy to 

people. Whether 
it is cheering up a 
f r iend who is 
fee l ing lonely 
a n d  s a d  o r 
inspiring others 
to lend a helping 
hand, I  would 
a lways  t ry  to 
make this world a 
better place to 
l i ve  in .  Every 

super hero needs a companion, my 
companion would be my dog. His keen 
sense of smell would help me in catching 
robbers. We would solve mysteries 
together. People would love me for my 
amazing habits. 

If I were…..

Super Hero

My third wish is to become the best 
cricketer in the world. I want to be an all-
rounder. I love cricket so much. I want to 
hear people cheer my name in the stadium 
when I hit sixes or bowled a batsman. I will 
work hard to achieve my wishes. 

Hasan Meer Mohyudin | I Blue a

My Three Wishes

My second wish is to spread happiness in 
the world. I always wonder why people are 
sad and in pain so it makes me sad too. I 
wish everybody becomes happy and 
nobody is sad and sick.

***
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because of his super car. He has so many 
gadgets which make him loved by all. He is 
also very quick in rescuing the old people 
who need help.
He catches burglars who escape the crime 
scene. It would be so much fun if I’d meet 
him. I will be like my favourite super hero 
as he helps the country to be a better place. 

***
Muhammad Salik | I Blue a

A Visit to the 
Botanical Garden

My visit to the Botanical Garden 
was so much fun. Last week I 
went to the Botanical Garden with 

my class. We sat in the bus and it took ten 
minutes to reach there. We climbed the 

bridge and it was very scary. When we were 
coming down from the bridge it was easier  
to move up. We walked around the whole 
garden. We saw the beautiful butterfly 
garden also. I wasn’t very happy to see that 
it had little to no butterflies. After walking 
we were tired so we spread our mats and 
had lunch which we had brought from our 
homes. All my friends shared their food 
with me. We enjoyed the tasty food and 
then played in the garden for some time. 
Finally it was time to go back to school so 
we sat in our buses and went back. Our 
teachers really took care of us. We had the 
best time in Botanical Garden.

Muhammad Ayaan | I Blue b

Aun Raza | I Blue b 

One day, it was raining so I decided 
to call my friends. Somebody 
knocked at the door, when I 

opened it I saw my friends. We wore our 
raincoats and went outside. We wanted to 
go to the park but it was all wet so we rode 
our bicycles. We also made paper boats 
and made them float in the puddles. My 

boat went really faraway. After playing we 
were hungry so I asked my mom to make 
french fries. After we ate we made some 
mud castles. One of my friends made a 
huge one. We saw many worms there too. 
We also walked home with our umbrellas. 
All the flowers and leaves looked fresh as 
ever. I loved the rainy day. 

***

My Favourite 
Storybook

My favourite storybook is Little Red 

Riding Hood. It is an extremely 

exciting and captivating story. It 

tells us about the adventures of a little girl who 

A Rainy Day
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***

goes to see her grandmother as she is ill. On 

her way she meets a wolf. The wolf tries to act 

l ike  her  grandmother .  I t  wears  her 

grandmother ' s 

clothes and locks 

h e r  i n  t h e 

cupboard.  Red 

Riding Hood calls 

the wood cutter 

who then kills the 

wolf. I like this 

story because it 

teaches us not to 

trust strangers 

and a lways be 

cautious. I even have a wolf stuff toy at home. I 

read this story everyday before going to sleep 

with my stuff toy wolf by my side. 

Arham Khawar | I blue b

***

Last Monday I went to the farmhouse 
on a school trip with my friends. It 
was a bright sunny day. My friends 

and I were very excited for the bus ride. We 
sang songs on the way and had yummy 
snacks. When we reached there, we saw 

many animals. The farm was beautiful. It 
had a farmhouse. We fed the  cows and 
goats. I saw ducks in a pond and fed them. 
We saw hens in a coop. The fresh milk was 
used to make piping hot tea. My friends 
and I picked carrots, radishes and lettuce 
from the vegetable patch. I rode a red 
tractor. We played cricket with the staff. 
The horses were in the stables. I went on a 
fun horse ride. We picked juicy apples 
from the trees. Before we went home we 
had a picnic and ate delicious food. It was a 
memorable day. I loved the beautiful farm!

Wali Mansoor Khan | I Blue c

Memorable Trip to 
the Farmhouse

M. Arib Mirza | I Blue c

My Favourite Sport

My favourite sport is cricket. In 
cricket the things needed to play 
are bat, ball, helmet, gloves, pads 

and wickets. In each game there are two 
teams. In each team there are eleven 

players. If the player hits boundaries, he 
can score fours and sixes. The fielder tries 
to catch the ball. If the bowling team gets 
everyone out, then they win the match. If 
the batting team meets the target then the 
batting team wins the match. I like to play 
cricket with my brother in the ground 
when I have time. I like to watch cricket on 
TV. My favourite team is Australia. My 
favourite player is Tendulkar. 
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A Visit to the Zoo
One bright, sunny day I woke up. It was a lovely 

day to go the zoo. I quickly ran downstairs and 

I asked my dad can we go to the zoo? My dad 

said yes. I felt out of the world. I quickly ran 

upstairs to change so that we could leave 

quickly. When we reached there we got tickets 

and entered. We saw lions which were roaring 

loudly. After that we saw monkeys who took 

my favourite candy. Afterwards we saw the 

baby crocodiles which were cute and playing 

with each other. We took a little bit of rest and 

enjoyed the weather. We were hungry and we 

ate food. We took pictures and fed the camel. 

We took an elephant ride. Then we went back 

home. I didn't want to go home but I was tired. 

It was a memorable day. The best part of the 

day was that I took an elephant ride. 

Izhan Saad Akbar | I Blue c

My birthday was in June. I was excited 

my grandmother and friends were 

invited. My mother brought my 

birthday cake. There were six candles. I blew 

the candles and cut the cake. The cake was 

delicious. There were pizzas and cupcakes too. 

There were dodging cars too. I went to the 

jumping castle with my friends. We hit the 

pinata and shared candies. My friends gave me 

my favourite gift, it was a drone. I flew the 

drone and enjoyed a lot. It was awesome. 

Muhammad Taeim Zahid | I Blue d
Muhammad Ezaan Hamza | I Blue d

A Stormy Night

Last Saturday I was sleeping in my 

comfortable bed when I saw lightning 

out of my window. I  was shocked, it was 

a thunderstorm. I woke up my father and 

mother. We tried to turn on the lights but we 

could not. I was scared I held my father and 

mother's hand then I felt better. After few 

minutes the rain started heavily and the cool 

wind started blowing. I was also relaxed and 

went to my bedroom to sleep. 

A 
Birthday 
Party 
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Last night I had a nightmare. I dreamed 

that I had gone to space. I landed at the 

International Space Station. As soon as I 

arrived there, I saw an unstoppable glass 

octopus. I started to run away from it. I jumped 

on the moon. The glass octopus was chasing 

me. It was about to attack me but a meteorite 

hit it. The glass octopus broke into a million 

pieces. All of a sudden, I was in a void. There 

was a huge platform. On top of that platform 

was a fire-breathing, laser-eyed scary lizard. 

The lizard threw mini bombs at me. It started 

to shoot lasers at me from its eyes. I saw a 

golden box which was hidden behind the 

platform. I opened it up and saw a gun in it. I 

took out the rifle and used it to defeat the 

lizard. That was the spookiest nightmare ever!

Sulaiman Ijaz | I Blue e

There is a war going on between Israel 

and Palestine. Israel is throwing 

bombs in Palestine. Israel is trying to 

take control of Palestine's land. The 

Palestinian children are crying for help. They 

have been separated from their parents. The 

people over there 

have no food and 

shelter. We should 

give them food and 

other things that they 

need. They have no 

weapons to defend 

th emse l v es  f rom 

Israel. Muslim countries should send their 

armies to help Palestine in the war. The Muslim 

Ummah should help Palestine. We should 

protect Masjid Al-Aqsa. Many of our prophets 

including Prophet Esa, Prophet Yahya, Prophet 

Zakriya, Prophet Dawood and Prophet 

Sulaiman visited this mosque We should stop 

buying brands that support Israel. These 

brands include McDonald's,  KFC and 

Starbucks. May Allah save Palestine and 

destroy Israel.

Muhammad Hussain Bilal | I Blue e

Free Palestine!
***

A Spooky Nightmare

A Day at the Beach 

Last summer my mom decided to take 

me to the beach. I packed some food 

and games like cards. We sat in our car 

and went to the beach. The beach was vast with 

water everywhere. We spread a mat on the 

sand and sat down. I took my floaters and went 

to swim. We swam for half an hour and then we 

went to buy ice cream and played some games. 

I had fun playing games. In the evening we 

were tired so we went back home. It was a great 

day.

 Muhammad Hamza Abadit | I Blue d

***
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One sunny morning I woke up in the 
magical school of Hogwarts. I went 
shopping for my magic wand. I 

bought the most powerful wand that ever 
existed. I went to the school cafeteria. 
There was a lot of weird and gross stuff 
over there like chocolate frogs and 
sunflower and daisy soup. I did not like the 
food at Hogwarts. It was time to attend the 
first class. I took flying lessons. I learned 
how to fly on a broom. While I was flying in 
the sky, I saw a very creepy dragon. Next, I 
attended a lesson on how to make potions. 

I was very excited. I tried to make a magical 
potion. I added roses, spiders, and unicorn 
hair in my potion. The potion was 
supposed to give me superpowers. I drank 
the potion but nothing happened. I was 
disappointed. I packed up my things and 
went to the dormitory. On my way I met 
Harry Potter. He rescued me from some 
Slytherin boys who were trying to bully me. 
Harry also taught me how to make the 
potion correctly. I drank the new potion 
and it instantly gave me magical powers. I 
was over the moon. I thanked Harry for 
helping me out. It was the best day ever.

Shahnawaz Tiwana | I Blue e

My pet is a fish. Its name is Goldie. 
It is sparkling. It is orange and 
white in colour. It has two fins, 

gills and a tail. It also has two small eyes. It 
can see like humans. It is a water animal. It 
cannot stay alive without water. It lives in a 
water tank. I clean its tank every other day. 
I feed it food. I like to see my pet fish 

A Magical Day at 
Hogwarts

***

My Pet

The person I like the 
Most.

Mikaeel Zeeshan | I Blue f

The person I like the most is my dad. 
He is very tall and handsome. He is 
very strong and brave. He can run 

very fast also. He always plays with me. He 
makes me laugh every time. He tickles me a 

lot.  He gets new clothes, toys and my 
favourite snacks for me. He spends the 
whole weekend with me and takes me to 
Joy Land and different restaurants. We 
also like to watch movies and have fun 
together.  He spends the whole weekend 
with me. He is very kind to others and 
always helps poor people. He never tells 
lies. He loves me and I love him too.
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My House

Winter Season

Taimoor Faisal | I Blue g

One bright sunny Sunday my mother 
decided to take us for a picnic. I 
was excited so I quickly ran 

upstairs and changed into my best clothes. 
I helped my mother pack up some snacks 
like biscuits, sandwiches, oranges, and 
apples.  Soon we 
were on our way to 
the picnic spot. It 
took us an hour to 
reach. The breeze 
was cold and fresh. 
The garden looked 
lush green and had 
beautiful flowers. I 
helped my mother 
and grandmother 
spread the picnic 
m a t .  W e  s a t 
together and ate all the delicious food 
under the shade of an old tree. I went 
cycling with my brother and later played 
football too. Soon I was tired so my mother 
decided to take us back home since we 
both had to go to school the next day. It 
was an unforgettable day. 

swimming in the tank. Sometimes it swims 
fast and sometimes slow. I have decorated 
my fish tank with decorative rocks and 
artificial plants. I have kept artificial 
jellyfish also. I watch Goldie swimming in 
the tank and feel happy. I love my pet a lot.

 Najeeb Salman | I Blue f

***

There are four seasons in a year. 
Winter is my favourite season. It 
begins in the month of November. 

The days are shorter and the nights are 
longer. In winter I like to drink hot coco 

 Ahad Salman | I Blue f

My house is in Askari 2 where I live 
with my family .  I t  is  very 
beautiful and enormous. It has 

four bedrooms, a spacious lounge, a 
kitchen and a huge backyard. I like my 
b e d r o o m  t h e 
most because I 
relax there.  I 
r e a d  m y 
f a v o u r i t e 
storybooks at 
n i g h t  b e f o r e 
sleeping in my 
bedroom.  My 
house is very 
clean and tidy. It 
i s  d e c o r a t e d 
with different lights and plants. There are 
crystal chandeliers hung in the living 
room. The best place in my house is the 
backyard. I like to play football and cricket 
with my neighbours over there. I love my 
house very much.

***

A Picnic
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***

while sitting by the fire. I wear warm cotton 
clothes to keep myself warm. Oranges 
come in the winter season. I like to drink 
orange juice in this season because it is 
healthy. Most of the time the sky is cloudy 
and is covered with smog since it rains very 
less in Lahore. I like to eat dry fruits too. In 

my winter holidays, my family and I go to 
the northern areas and make snowmen. I 
like the Winter season.

Zayir Fahd | I Blue g

I Met an Alien

One windy day I was walking down the 
street when I heard a strange voice 
coming from a dark corner. I kept 

wondering where the voice was coming from. 
Frightened I started walking faster and decided 
to go back home. The voice got closer and 
closer. I started running. The voice followed 
me. I was out of breath so I decided to take a 
rest. I sat on a wooden bench nearby. I heard 
the voice again. I couldn’t understand what it 
was trying to say. I had to be strong and brave 
now. So I looked and saw two big eyes shining 
in the dark. They were looking at me. I called 
out and told the thing to come out and show its 
face. It was a creepy-looking alien. It was slimy 
and green. It had an oval face. It looked 
frightened. I asked if I could help him. He just 
nodded his head. It grabbed my hand and took 
me to its spaceship. The spaceship had crashed 
into an old tree in the jungle. I quickly 
understood that the alien had an accident and 
now he wanted to go back home since he 
missed his family. I called some of my robot 
friends who knew how to fix spaceships. They 
came in no time and fixed the spaceship's 
engine. The alien thanked me and my robot 
friends and left. We waved goodbye as the 
spaceship went into thin air. I still cannot 
believe that I had met an alien.

Haider Ali | I Blue g
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Acrylic Landscape Painting
Shifa Bukhari | O II 
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Acrylic Landscape Painting
Shifa Bukhari | O II 
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Watercolour Painting
Shifa Bukhari | O II 



MILESTONE 2023-2024 SENIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 127

Watercolour Painting
Shifa Bukhari | O II 
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Conceptual Art - Mixed Media
Shifa Bukhari | O II 
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Acrylic Landscape
Abiha Jannat | O II
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Watercolor Stilllife
Abiha Jannat | O II
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Abiha Jannat | O II
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Acrylic Landscape
Abiha Jannat | O II



MILESTONE 2023-2024 SENIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 133

Acrylic Portrait 
Abiha Jannat | O II



MILESTONE 2023-2024 SENIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 134

Conceptual Art - Mixed Media
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Corn Study - Mixed Media
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Figure Drawing  - Colored Pencils
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Figure Drawing - Mixed Media
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Food Stilllife - Acrylics
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Food Stilllife - Artist Study - Colored Pencils 
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Food Stilllife - Colored Pencils
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Genre Drawing - Colored Pencils
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Glass Stilllife - Colored Pencils
Inaya Binte Sohail | O III
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Abdul Wasay | VIII a

M.Gohar Ijaz | VIII a

Pain�ng on clay plates offers a unique canvas for ar�s�c expression, blending the tac�le 
quali�es of clay with the vivid colors and textures of pain�ng. 
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Safwan Numan | VIII a

Syed Aun Ali  | VIII a
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Amna Faisal Class | VIII b

Aleeza Shehzad | VIII b
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Syeda Zainab Ali | VIII b

M. Azan | VIII b
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Dalí was famous for his explora�on of the subconscious mind and the dream world, 
o�en incorpora�ng surrealis�c imagery into his pain�ngs. His works frequently 

feature bizarre and fantas�cal elements, such as mel�ng clocks, distorted 
figures, floa�ng objects, and dreamlike landscapes

Abdul Ahad Khatri | VIII a

Abdul Wasay | VIII a
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Muhammad Fahad Rana | VIII a

Safwan Numan  | VIII a
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Syed Noorain Ali Shah | VIII s

Yusuf Ahmed Khan | VIII a
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Mina Ali Tariq | VIII b

Zayna Murtaza | VIII b
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Self-iden�ty is the recogni�on and understanding of one's own individuality, 
encompassing various aspects of a person's iden�ty, including their 

personality, values, beliefs, interests, culture, and experiences.

Yusuf Ahmad Khan | VIII a

Zaynah Murtaza | VIII b
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Texture pain�ng created with plaster of Paris involves applying layers 
of plaster onto a surface to create a three-dimensional texture

Rahim Hassan Chaudhry | VIII a

Muhammad Azan Ali | VIII a
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Mina Ali Tariq | VIII b

Maha Gulzar | VIII b
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Zaynah Murtaza Hasan | VIII b

Syeda Momina Ali | VIII b
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Dua Noor | VII a

Artwork for 25 years celebra�on

Syed Ali Abbas | VII a
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Yahya Rasheed | VII a

Ayyan Bhatti | VII b
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Ayyan Bhatti | VII b

Dua Rehman | VII a

Pain�ng on clay plates offers a 
unique canvas for ar�s�c 

expression, blending the tac�le 
quali�es of clay with the vivid 

colors and textures of pain�ng. 
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Recycled paper collage art involves crea�ng images or composi�ons using various 
types of paper that have been repurposed or recycled.

Muhammad Ibrahim Thakra | VII a

Shehryar Ahmed | VII a
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Yahya Durrani | VII a

Muhammad Tanveer | VII b

Self-iden�ty is the recogni�on and 
understanding of one's own individuality, 

encompassing various aspects of 
a person's iden�ty, including their 

personality, values, beliefs, interests, 
culture, and experiences.
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Texture pain�ng created with plaster of Paris involves applying layers of plaster onto a 
surface to create a three-dimensional texture.

Ghani Azan  | VII a

Ayesha Khan | VII a
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Maheen Salman Sheikh  | VII a

Maryam Mujtaba | VII a
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Nabeela Fatima Shoaib | VII a

Navaal Adnan Butt | VII a
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Noor Fatima Awan | VII a 

Syed Ali Abbas | VII a
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Yahya Durrani | VII a

Samiullah Anjum Qureshi | VII a
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Ahmed Kamal | VII b

Muhammad Ayyan Sheikh | VII b
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Muhammad Faateh Gulfam | VII b 

Muhammad Tanveer Qaiser | VII b
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Ayaman Munir | VII b
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Artwork for 25 years celebra�on

Raniya Ali Qureshi | VI b

Mujtaba Hasan | VI b
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Artwork for 25 years celebra�on

Ibrahim Kurram | VI c
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Calligraphy in Urdu script is considered an art form. It is 
o�en used to write a someone's name or a �tle.

Sukayna Murtaza | VI a

Tehreer Ibne Sadaf | VI a
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Shezeen Kashif | VI b

Soa Shoaib | VI a
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Mian Zahid Nawaz | VI b

Raniya Ali Qureshi | VI b
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Zarar Naeem | VI c

Abdullah Rizwan | VI c
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Muhammad Sahal | VI c
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Watercolor pain�ng is a technique that uses pigments suspended in a 
water-based solu�on. The transparent nature of watercolor allows 

for subtle layering and blending of colours.

Emaan Asad | VI a

Sheherbano Murtaza | VI a
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Maiza Umer | VI b

Mujtaba | VI c





Sarim Basharat Cheema | I Blue a M.Faateh Cheema  | I Blue a

Azlan Babar | I Blue a M. Aun Raza | I Blue b

M. Musa Faisal | I Blue b Wali Mansoor | I Blue c

Muhammad Musa Ahmad  | I Blue c Idris Taha Hashmi | I Blue d
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Muhammad Shahraan Raheel  | I Blue e Muhammad Mustafa Haya | I Blue e

Muhammad Hussain Bilal | I Blue e Nuh Ahmad Khan | I Blue f

Abdullah Haroon | I Blue f Muhammad Taimoor Faysal | I Blue g

Saeed Sha  | I Blue g Mahrez Moaddab  | 1 Blue g
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Muhammad Basil | I Blue g Abdullah Hisham | II Blue a

Zayan Fatima | II Green a Aiqas Tanwir Khan | II Green a

Hamza Shah | II Green a Ahmed Waseem | III a

Ali Asghar | III a Emaan Waseem | III a
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Ali Ahmad Khan | IV a Ayyan Ali | IV a

Muhammad Ahmad Tayyab | IV a Musa Nisar | IV a

Mustafa Khalid Goraya | V b Zaroon Imran | V b
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Alia Talha Hashmi | V a

CANVAS PAINTING: 
Ar�s�c expression on canvas using various mediums such as acrylics, oils, or watercolors.

Alina Haider | V a
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Ameerah Fatima Shahid | V a

Muhammad Bin Kashif | V a
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Zayan Farhan | V a



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 186

Muhammad Fahad Nasir | V b

Muhammad Iftikhar-Ud--Din Leghari | V b
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Muhammad Mohid Naeem | V b

Muhammad Talha Zahid | V b
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Rayan Nazir Chaudhry | V b



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 189

Ghulam-e-Nabi Essa Meer | V c

Hassaan Ahmad Buttar | V c
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Muhammad Azaan | V c

Rana Shahzain Dilsher | V c
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Syed Faisal Adil| V c
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BLOCK PRINTING: 
Tex�le decora�on technique using carved blocks to imprint designs onto fabric.

Kamila Butt | V a

Tawheed Butt, Muhammad Mujtaba Sultan | III c
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Nihaad Javed | V a
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COASTER PAINTING: 

Grade 5

Grade 5

Decora�ng coasters with various colors and designs for prac�cal and aesthe�c purposes.
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Grade 5
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Abdul Wali Malik | V

Mikhail Aamer Rokri | V

STAINED GLASS PAINTING: 
Crea�ng colorful designs on glass surfaces using specialized paints and techniques.
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Zara Masood | V
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LEAF PAINTING: 
Ar�s�c prac�ce of pain�ng on or with leaves to create natural-themed artworks.

Abdul Rehman Khurram | IV a

Muhammad Ahmad Anwar | IV a
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Ayyan Ali | IV a

Hussain Murtaza | IV b

TREES: 
Depic�ng trees in art, whether through 
pain�ng, drawing, or other mediums, 

to capture their beauty and symbolism.
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Muhammad Umar Naveed | IV b

Musa Jahanzaib Abbasey | IV b
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STRING ART: 
Crea�ve technique where colorful threads or strings are arranged and secured 

to form geometric or abstract designs.

Abdullah Khan Janjua | IV 

Muhammad Ahmed Tayyab | IV 
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Muhammad Musa | IV 

Musab Umair | IV 
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Amal Imran | III a

Emaan Waseem Ahsan | III a

RECYCLE CRAFT: 
Art and cra� projects using recycled materials to create new and useful items 

while promo�ng sustainability.
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Khawaja Muhammad Zohan Khalid | III a

Mishan Usman Malik | III a
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Muhammad Abdullah Yasir | III c

Muhammad Hussain Azizi | III b
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Muhammad Wali Zulqarnein | III c

Muhammad Zayyan Tahir | III c
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Shayan Ali | III c
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Abdullah Altamush Baig | III a

Murtaza Zaman | III b

STRING ART: 
Crea�ve technique where colorful threads or strings are arranged and secured 

to form geometric or abstract designs.



MILESTONE 2023-2024 JUNIOR SCHOOL AZIZ AVENUE 209

Grade III 

WOOD LOG PAINTING: 
Decora�ng wooden logs with paint to transform them into decora�ve pieces 

or func�onal objects.

Grade III 
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Abdul Nafay | II Green B

Abdullah Saad | II Green B

CANVAS PAINTING: 
Ar�s�c expression on canvas using various mediums such as acrylics, oils, or watercolors.
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Muhammad Abdullah Asfand | II Green B

Muhammad Hamza Tahir | II Green B
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Sardar Muhammad Ali Warraich | II Green B

Syed Aabis Maisam Zaidi | II Green B
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Syed Muhammad Ibrahim Shah | II Green B
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II Green a

II Green b

POTTERY PAINTING: 
Decora�ng po�ery pieces with glazes or paints before firing them in a kiln to create 

colorful and durable designs.
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II Blue 
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Muhammad Shahwaiz | I  Blue A

Sarim Basharat Cheema | I  Blue A

GRADE I PAINTING: 
Artworks created by children in Grade I, o�en characterized by simple 

and imagina�ve depic�ons.
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Ameer Yusha Khan | I Blue C

Aqsad Farasat Ali | I Blue C
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Muhammad Hadi Ahmad | I Blue D

Muhammad Mustafa Tariq | I Blue D
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Hussain Ijaz | I Blue F

Mannan Karimian | I Blue F
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Muhammad Ahad Salman | I Blue F

Muhammad Mohid Ali | I Blue G
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Sardar Muhammad Khichi | 1 Blue G
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Pottery Painting |  I Blue 

Pottery Painting  | I Blue 
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