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This special edition has been 

brought to you by AIS Gur 43 

as a part of the GT Making A 

Newspaper Contest. The inter-

Amity newspaper making 

competition witnesses each 

branch of Amity across 

Delhi/NCR churn out its own 

‘Contest Edition’. The eight 

special editions are pitted 

against one another at the end 

of the year, which decides the 

winner at GT Awards. So, 

here’s presenting the fifth 

edition of ‘GT Making A 

Newspaper Contest 2018-19’. 
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F
rom charismatic looks to substan-

tial characters, Chitrangada Singh 

does nothing but create a unique 

path for herself. Being much applauded 

for fierce roles and felicitated with var-

ious awards, she shared with us her un-

conventional journey.   

 

An unconventional twist 
My career in acting was not a planned 

move. It was only after my friends’ sug-

gestions that I started modeling, and 

even that was for some extra pocket 

money. That eventually led to a music 

video with the popular singer, Abhijeet, 

for the song ‘Koi Lauta De Wo Pyaare 

Din’. It was in this video that Sudhir 

Mishra sir saw me and called me to au-

dition for ‘Hazaaron Khwahishein Aisi’. 

Thus began my new serendipitous jour-

ney as an actor.  

 

An unconventional childhood 

Being an army kid, I have lived in an all-

girls hostel for a larger part of my school 

life. The environment both at home and 

at school was very strict and disciplined. 

I was not the most hardworking student, 

but I did fairly well. My favourite mem-

ory of those times was when we used to 

cycle every day to school and tuitions. 

My school was easily 5-6 kilometres 

away, and cycling that much everyday 

was tiring, but it was a great exercise 

and a lot of fun!  

 

An unconventional actor 

I began my career with ‘Hazaaron 

Khwahishein Aisi’, followed by a string 

of many films with Mr Mishra where I 

learnt a lot about the genre of ‘arthouse’. 

I’ve worked hard for all my roles and 

I’ve tried to play characters to whom I 

can relate. These characters are gener-

ally women who are headstrong, inde-

pendent, and have an enduring 

personality. As far as commercial cin-

ema is concerned, I’ve tried my hand at 

that too, but my heart lies with strong fe-

male characters and heavy plots. 

 

An unconventional producer 

In this new role, I’d like to present sto-

ries that I know people will enjoy watch-

ing and which also satisfies my creative 

energies. While producing Soorma, I got 

to channelise those energies into the 

emotions inculcated into the film. It was 

a compelling story, and I wanted to be 

involved in it, one way or the other, so I 

decided to produce it. Thankfully, my 

partner Deepak Singh took great care of 

the technical aspects and the marketing 

of the film. With the support of Sony, 

everything went smoothly.  

 

An unconventional perspective 

I love filmmaking, and fortunately for 

me, people today can be involved in the 

process through more than one way. 

Actors are becoming producers, 

singers and even directors. The lines 

are now blurring. So, I don’t have to 

choose to be an actor or a producer 

to fit in the industry. 

 

An unconventional woman 

My journey as a female 

actor has been 

amazing. I have 

worked with exceptional 

people. I believe everyone has 

a unique journey. The rat race is 

passé. I respect all my contempo-

raries, some of them have ven-

tured into production like me and 

are growing every day.  

 

An unconventional message 

4 words: skill, perseverance, 

patience and luck. Love what 

you do, stay focused on your 

job and work hard, and you 

will be unstoppable!  G  T

Breaking conventions

n Favourite destination : Bali 
n Favourite food: Indian food and 

Asian if I'm eating out  
n Favourite book /Author: Every 

Second Counts by Lance 
Armstrong  

n Favourite movie character: 
Umrao Jaan 

n Favourite quote: Believe in 
yourself 

 Sanya Goel, XII B &  

Ananya K Dash, XI A 
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A
s 2018 bites to dust, it’s 

time we embrace the 

new year and the new 

what-ifs that it has in store for 

us. With our pens and newly-

bought planners, we aboard the 

ship that will be 2019. 

 

Of choices and elections 

2019 will be unforgettable for a 

lot of reasons, the main one 

being the crowded 

polling booths. As BJP 

fights opposition for 543 seats at 

Lok Sabha elections, European 

Parliament will finally be con-

testing in May. Indonesia will fi-

nally be a democratic nation, 

and Belgium, Israel, Nigeria, 

Afghanistan, South Africa, and 

Ukraine, too, will be creating 

new futures for themselves with 

their upcoming elections. As the 
ruling powers undergo an over-
haul, so will the world dynamics 
as we decide the future.  
 

Of diversity and big screens  

With Avengers: Endgame trailer 

starting the year, the cinema 

halls are ready to give us the 

time of our life. Movies like 

Captain Marvel, Dark Phoenix 

and Spiderman: Far From 

Home are ready to change the 

world of women representation 

with its diverse and strong fe-

male leads. Disney, with movies 

like Aladdin, Mulan and The 

Jungle Book 2, claim to do 

Asian characters justice. Sandra 

Oh, being the first Asian to bag 

the Best Actress at Global 

Globes in 38 years, has already 

kick-started the campaign for di-

versity in Hollywood.  

In 2019, cinema promises us a 
progressive world and our 
hopes lie in fiction rubbing off 
on reality and creating a world 
that embraces diversity.  
 

Of progress and technology 

Starting the year with Nixie, a 

drone-based camera recording 

videos with a flick of the wrist, 

the world of YouTube is about to 

take a new turn, and so is the 

world of space travel with the 

help of SpaceX’s new aircraft 

Dragon 2. 5G, with its plan to 

provide internet 10 times faster, 

will make buffering a thing of 

the past. If that wasn’t enough 

food for thought, Uber has an-

nounced food delivery drones. 

While technology has the poten-
tial to change the world, the 
question of ‘for better or worse’ 
is yet to be answered.  
 

Of relationships and world  

December, with its flourishing 

USA-Russia friendship, North 

Korea’s nuclear threat, and in-

crease in hate crimes, made way 

for January, where China, Rus-

sia and USA continue to recede 

the ‘liberal’ condition as Europe 

struggles with a weakened cen-

tre. A trade-war continues be-

tween US and China. Middle 

East becomes less important be-

cause of new sources of oil and 

renewable energy.  

World relationships, just like 
tectonic plates, keep shifting, 
but here’s to hoping that they do 
not create an earthquake. 
 

With everyone’s calendar filled 

to the brim, the year will mark 

various significant changes. Will 

PewDiePie finally defeat Ekta 

Kapoor? Will Donald Trump fi-

nally tweet a sensible sentence? 

Only time will tell!G  T
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Rapid Fire 

Chitrangada Singh On Walking Down The Road Not Taken

The checklist
The World, As We Know It, Will Change In 2019  

Illustration: Divita Mahich, AIS Gur 43, XII C

Chitrangada Singh, Actor & Producer



All I have in this world are my thoughts 
and words and I break ‘em only for GT.  

Saumya Srivastava, AIS Gur 43, XI D 
Page Editor 
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F
ood is more than just a necessity 

of life. And on occasions, even a 

means to the necessities of life, a 

means to an empowered life. Zaika-e-

Nizamuddin is a similar story where 

food meets empowerment. Here’s pre-

senting you the tale in all its flavours.  

 

Taking it with a pinch of salt: 

In the midst of the urban jungle of Delhi, 

lies a quaint little ghetto with its many 

stories and struggles. Nizamuddin Basti,  

ignored by the system had learnt to live 

with its daily ordeals, with a pinch of 

salt. The women of the basti, marred by 

illiteracy and cultural barriers that 

wouldn’t let them out of house had no 

option; that is unless they decided to 

make things worth their salt.  

 

Of sweet beginnings: And so 

Zaika-e-Nizamuddin was born, under the 

aegis of Aga Khan Development Net-

work. Nine women from the basti turned 

chefs. Armed with the knowledge of 700-

year-old Mughal cuisine, they started a 

food delivery service. The idea came 

about when they saw kids of the basti 

gorging on unhealthy food.“Zaika-e-

Nizamuddin focuses on providing social 

independence to these women who come 

from a difficult reality,” says Swati Batra, 

livelihood coordinator, Aga Khan Devel-

opment Network (AKDN). 

Sugar, spice in between: From 

snacks like hara bhara kebab, veg kebab, 

salaam, khichda, soya kebab to main 

meals like biryani and desserts that en-

tail kulhad kheer; they’ve got it all. 

Apart from meals, they have some dry 

snacks, including naariyal laddoos, til 
laddoos, chivda, and more. The USP? 

All the dishes are preservative free. Yes, 

every meal you order is made fresh and 

from scratch. This explains why you 

need to order at least four hours in ad-

vance. If you are ordering for a group of 

20 people, order a day before. 

 

Struggles can be bitter: Taking 

an initiative was never easy for these 

women. Illiteracy making it difficult for 

them to read addresses for delivery to 

lack of support from family, the strug-

gles were many. “In the beginning, we 

were making a meager INR 100 for 

profit. With barely any business and neg-

ligible profits, our family members 

would ask us to stay at home instead,” 

says Nusrat, one of the women who 

works at Zaika-e-Nizamuddin. Even 

today, running the initiative has its own 

share of challenges. “Since we are doing 

everything from taking orders to deliv-

ering the food, it becomes quite difficult 

sometimes. In the beginning, at times it 

would get too late to deliver the food and 

we would have to bear the cost of the 

cancelled orders,” adds Nusrat. Now that 

they have hired people, things are better. 

 
Umami of moving towards 
goals: From a mere INR 100 per 

month to INR 5000; from simple 

snacks to elaborate five course meals; 

the initiative has come a long way and 

so have the women working here. 

“Working here has changed my life. 

We have learnt how to do things in a 

more professional way. We have 

learned how to interact with people. 

We have also become more independ-

ent financially. Now we can simply tell 

our husbands that you can keep your 

money, I have mine,” says Nusrat. 

Swati smiles listening to Nusrat and 

adds, “Its not just about financial inde-

pendence, but social independence too, 

which is exactly the aim of Zaika-e-

Nizamuddin.” AKDN continues to 

help the women with marketing, lead 

generation and HR support, and also 

setting up pop stalls at prominent 

events like Jashn-e-rekhta.  

 

Food always comes with a story. And 

sometimes these stories are garnished 

with flavours of empowerment, some-

thing that only makes the meal more 

flavourful. Zaika-e-Nizamuddin serves 

you food, fragrant with aromas of em-

powerment and history on the side. G  T
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G
randmothers shower re-

lentless pampering. But 

sometimes they may 

seem a little regressive. Aarav 

had a similar story. He loved his 

grandmother dearly, but her old 

fashioned ways put him off. If 

only he knew that her regressive 

was real progressive.  

It was a regular school day. 
Aarav opened his lunch box to 
find his parantha wrapped in 
cloth. He shut the box immedi-
ately. “Why can’t granny just 
use foil?” he thought to himself. 
Aluminium is a neurotoxin,  con-

suming it in small amounts can 

increase chances of acquiring 

diseases like Alzheimer’s and 

Parkinson’s. Moreover, it leeches 

onto our bones and erodes the 

calcium deposits on them, mak-

ing our bones weaker. Maybe it 

is a good idea to bind rotis into a 

piece of soft malmal rather than 

a literal metal casing! 

As Aarav rushed for a glass of 
water from the fridge. Granny 
took that away and instead 
served him a glass of water from 
the earthen pot, which Aarav 
detested. It wasn’t as cold, and 
never mind the earthen smell.   
We are used to having ice-cold 

water, but this addiction comes 

with its price. Our body temper-

ature lies at 35-37 degree Cel-

sius, whereas cold water is 

between 0-2 degree Celsius. This 

sudden change of temperature 

may shock the body and pave 

way to heart diseases. Doctors 

advise that drinking water cooled 

in a clay pot during summers is 

extremely beneficial for the 

body, as its temperature is at par 

with our bodies. 

Granny served him food, 
smeared with a generous help-
ing of pure ghee. “Not again 

nani! Why can’t you use olive 
oil?” He dreaded the extra 
kilos, as he did the meal. 
Ghee is rich in saturated fats, 

high density lipoproteins as well 

as fat soluble vitamins. Refined 

oil, on the other hand, is unsatu-

rated and contains no other mis-

cronutrients which may be 

beneficial for the human body.  

Having heard enough of Aarav’s 

complaints, she then came back 

with a copy of The Global Times 

pointing to the article that you 

are reading right now. G  T

Karan Dhall 
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I
  am Für Elise, the classic 

composition by Sir 

Beethoven. My identity has 

been the same since 208 years. 

The journey, however, has seen 

many stops. Hop on as I guide 

you through the stages of vari-

ous formats of listening to 

me…1-8-1-0. Go! 

I sat nestled in a vinyl cover in 

a leading record store in town. 

The cover was snug and I had 

grooves all over my body. A 

customer adopted me and then 

my test of audiophile-satiety 

began. My body was pierced 

by the horrifying needles of the 

vinyl. As the sym-

phony began, I 

could sense 

satisfaction on the face of my 

owner. After all, he owned a 

premium record by Beethoven. 

160 years later, I entered a new 

phase of life. From a circular 

disc, I was now confined to a 

rectangular box. Cassette, they 

called it. I felt quite attractive 

being in a cassette mostly due 

to the magnetic environment to 

which I was subjected, at the 

press of a button.  

A decade passed by and I re-

gained my original design, this 

time, smaller in size. The age 

of CDs was marked with the 

portability of a cassette and the 

quality of a studio. 

As far as my journey till CDs is 

concerned, I remained within 

the frontiers of hardware. But 

since the new millennium, I 

have transcended the status of 

a mere physical object.  

 I am a formless creature now! 

Some websites try to tamper 

my sanctity by sharing illegal 

clones of me through the web. I 

strongly dislike this practice. 

Apps and websites like Spotify 

and Apple Music take me back 

home, when I can reconcile 

with my father Beethoven’s 

other marvelous creations. 

Although you all inhabit a dig-

ital world, and I’m quite old 

now, people still prefer to buy 

me in my nascent forms, as a 

vinyl record or as a cassette; 

but for the time being – 

Alexa! Play me…

Thank u, next!
The Story Of A Song Through The Ages

Granny told 
you so… 
Old Way Or Highway

Graphic: Anushka Kumar, AIS Gur 43, XI D 

Check your connection
Sanya Goel 
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10:00  am – A Sunday morn-

ing, and Samarth was officially 

allowed to wake up late. Rub-

bing his sleepy eyes, he got up 

from his peaceful slumber. His 

hands automatically reached 

out of the blanket for his phone, 

which was placed on the bed-

side table. His day wouldn’t 

start without scrolling on Insta-

gram. He unlocked his phone 

and refreshed the feeds, only to 

be greeted by the dreaded ‘No 

Internet’ sign. He jumped out 

of the bed and called out to his 

mother. His mother came in 

looking all flustered and agi-

tated, and before he could ask 

anything, she told him that 

there would be no connection 

for the whole day. Time sud-

denly stopped for Samarth.   

 

12:00 noon – He got ready and 

through his grief, made it to the 

living room, where he saw his 

brother sitting idle. “I can’t be-

lieve the internet is out for the 

whole day,” he said to his 

brother. “Tell me about it, I 

have a project due tomorrow 

and half the research is still 

left,” came the fretful reply. To 

this, Samarth suggested that 

they dust up the old Encyclo-

pedia collection. Trawling 

through those heavy books was 

strenuous, but as they achieved 

success in the task at hand, they 

came across many things that 

Instagram or Facebook failed 

to bring forward. The two had 

The Time Has Come To Switch Off Your  Wi-Fi And Switch On The Family Mode
quite an afternoon reading the 

books together, something that 

they were doing after ages.  

 

02:00 pm – Their mother came 

in and called them for lunch. 

Surprisingly, it wasn’t just 

Samarth and his brother who 

turned up at the lunch table. 

Their father, since unable to ac-

cess any mails, also sat at the 

lunch table. Conversations fol-

lowed, and for today, after a 

long time no one was busy 

checking their phones after 

every five minutes. 

 

3:00 pm – Soon after lunch, the 

brothers rushed to the public li-

brary because what they had 

wasn’t enough for the project. 

As they stepped inside, they 

could see familiar faces but 

couldn’t recognize any of them. 

Turned out, they were all their 

neighbours. All the kids, now 

out of internet, had resorted to 

using the local library. The two 

settled on a table, interacting 

for the first time with people 

who lived just next door. 

 

6:00 pm – Slowly, whispered 

discussions broke out amongst 

them. Plans of meeting up for 

the weekend cropped up. They 

were all busy deliberating on 

which movie to watch when, 

suddenly, a ‘ting’ was heard, 

and a flash on the phones were 

seen. “Yay! The internet is 

back!” came out unanimously. 

Not a moment was lost in pick-

ing up the phones, and life was 

back to square one.  G  T

I will write them an article they can’t 
refuse. 

Praman Bansal X B & Ananya K 
Dash, XI A, AIS Gur 43, Page Editors 
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I am no stranger to heartbreaks (edits). 
Samriddhi Agarwal, AIS Gur 43, XII C 

Page Editor 

THE GLOBAL TIMES | MONDAY, JANUARY 21, 2019

C
o
n

te
st

 E
d

it
io

n

5
Whose life is it anyway?U, Me Aur Hum

Caught in between
The Story Of Every Mid-Sibling That We Need To Hear

Karan Dhall 
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Y
our plans to watch that 

much awaited movie are 

finally on the verge of 

execution. With a bowl of pop-

corn in your hands, you’re all set 

for the movie until... 

The hero starts to whisper during 

intense scenes and you can’t 

grasp a single utterance. To make 

things worse, you don’t under-

stand a word of the language   

Now enters the true hero of the 

movie -  the ‘subtitles’, but  every 

hero is destined with a hamartia 

 

Case 1: Not enough hands 

Hermione Granger mixing up 

her Polyjuice potion  proves that 

not all of us can be multitaskers. 

While struggling to read the text, 

grasp its meaning and eat snacks 

at the same time, unnecessary 

subtitles like (silence continues), 

(laughter), (crowd cheering) 

make us work hard to keep our 

sanity intact. 

 Case 2: Untranslatable 

The joy of reading “Kya upar 
hai?” as a translation of “What’s 

up?” is unmatchable. As you try 

to engage the artisan in you and 

become more cultured by watch-

ing foreign indie films, the trans-

lated subtitles truly test your 

patience with “Are you out of 

your mind?” changed to “Kya 
tum apne dimaag se bahar ho?” 

Who wouldn’t be out of their 

minds with such translations? 

 

Case 4:  404! Error! 

The eye of the tiger is a terrible 

thing to have when you spot the 

typos the subtitle author so care-

lessly committed. ‘There’ be-

comes ‘their’ and ‘you’re’ 

becomes ‘your’ in a man-made 

topsy-turvy world of English and 

logic. With all these mistakes ex-

ploding your head, you realise 

that ignorance is truly bliss. 

 

Their snags kept aside, subtitles 

enhance the movie-watching ex-

perience in a giant way.G  T

Off the track
Struggles With Subtitles

Kanu Garg  
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I
t’s the board year. The teach-

ers are revving up their 

teaching strategy. The prin-

cipals crossing their fingers, 

mumbling prayers of “All India 

topper please.” The relatives are 

busy giving board gyaan. Oh! 

We forgot you. Yes, and then 

there’s you, who’s maxed out to 

the limit, and perhaps the worst 

hit. Well, not really. *Suddenly, 

the camera pans towards two 

groggy faces* Oh wait! Those 

are your parents.  

 

The reality hits you 

“All your struggles will end 
after Class XII.” 

Yes, XII grader, this is what you 

must be told. But this is also 

what the stressed father and 

even-more stressed mother tell 

each other. Get through your 

boards once and then your life 

will be set and smooth like a 

well-oiled machine, or so our 

parents were told (#KyunkiPar-

entsBhiKabhiBachcheThe) 

Who could have warned them 

that the struggle begins after-

wards? No, not talking about the 

hassles of finding the right col-

lege or jobs, but when they re-

alise that they’ll be undergoing 

the same whole process once 

their offsprings enter Class XII. 

 

No entertainment days    

“TV toh tum baad mein bhi 
dekh sakte ho” 

No TV for you. Again, we are 

not talking about you, naïve 

XII grader. The finger, or 

let’s say, the remote is 

pointed toward your parents. 

As the kids move into the 

no-entertainment zone, the 

parents set out on their jour-

ney of removing the cable. 

Dad’s well known control 

over the remote is lost and 

mom hasn’t seen the latest 

episode of the shape-changing 

snake show.  

 

Social life? Say what? 

“Exams ke baad milte hain.” 

Oh! Did you attribute the above 

statement to yourself again? 

There is no doubt that you, XII 

grader, are sweet. Of course, 

you must have said this to your 

friend, but it is always your par-

ents who are heard quoting this 

often. You know, it is back to 

square one for them. All the in-

vitations to social gatherings are 

left unopened or unread. All 

plans are politely backed out of, 

and social life hangs in air 

amidst promises of “exams ke 
baad.” The pressure is con-

stantly increasing and there is no 

time for the small usual chit 

chats in the lobby.   

 

Eyes wide awake 

“I want some sleep.” 

Awwww… we know you want 

nthis at least to be about you. 

After all, you are the one pulling 

all-nighters to complete that his-

torical syllabus. But again, we 

refer to parents, who stay up all 

night. They sleep after you and 

wake up before you do. Arey! 

What if you need something? 

Loaded with green tea, bags 

under eyes, and sleep depriva-

tion, one more time. Of course, 

exams will begin in less than a 

week and insanity has reached 

its peak.  

 

And now we are finally talking 

to you, yes you XII grader. If 

you think your life is tough, you 

probably haven’t checked with 

your parents.  

It is not just about you
The Moments Of Deja Vu For The Parents Of A Student Studying In Class XII

Ananya Singal  
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I
 was the younger one. Things 

were perfect...but then a lit-

tle one came along. Initially 

I was excited but then it hit me 

that I was no longer the 

youngest. And so began my 

‘caught in the middle’ crisis... 

 

Sibling sandwich 

The downside: “Middle kids 

are always sandwiched!” Mak-

ing  peace is too much work. 

We’re conveniently asked to be  

‘older and wiser’ among the 

younger ones, and chided for 

being ‘too young’ when pitted 

against the elder one. 

The upside: Well, we are also 

mostly the 'liked' sibling be-

cause on the spectrum that is our 

family age gap, we fall into the 

most relatable category, thus 

getting the best of both worlds. 

 

My pat on the back? 

The downside: “Rewards? 

What rewards?” The elder sib-

ling is glorified for consistently 

scoring 95% and the younger 

ones have to follow the lead. 

The elder one  ends up being ap-

preciated and the little one is 

pampered for whatever little 

they do. Sadly, the achievements 

of the middle one gets lost 

amidst this mayhem. 

The upside: “Patience bears 

fruit… or does it?” We dive in 

the sea of low expectations since 

our family success story 

is taken care of by the 

elder one. 

 

 
Focus on me 

The downside: 

“What is even your 

favourite colour?” The 

eldest sibling, gets all the 

new toys and clothes while 

the next in line is expected to 

make do with the hand-me-

downs. Till the third one comes 

around, the hand-me-downs 

are in a dismal condi-

tion, thus ensuring 

they get new things too. We are 

always prone to receiving used 

things and having our choices 

overlooked.  

The upside: “The spotlight is 

not on us.”  If our favourites are 

overlooked, well, so are our 

mistakes, because the spotlight 

you know is on cue. *wink*  

 

Last man standing 

The downside: 

“The born 

competitor!” 

Fighting for the TV remote is al-

ways a do-or-die situation. It’s a 

Sunday afternoon and everyone 

has lined up in front of the tele-

vision. The elder sibling wants 

to watch National Geographic, 

the younger sibling wants to 

watch a cartoon and our wish to 

watch the football match goes 

for a toss…Now, who will 

emerge victorious? (Spoiler 

Alert- It’s almost never us.)  

The upside: “Everything is 

fair in love and war. This is 

war!” We either play the 

young, puppy-eyed sibling 

with “please bhaiya/didi” or 

the elder card “main bada hoon 

na,” basically wiggling out 

with a victory, and of 

course, the remote! 

 

Choose the 

m i d d l e  

way, I’ve 

often heard 

people say this. 

Guess, they don’t 

know, for us, it is 

a way of life. 

Pic: Tushar Dhenwal, AIS Gur 43, XI C | Models: Eshaan Ramaul, VIII A, Lavitra Kumar Singh, III A & Shehul Koul, XI D; AIS Gur 43
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Dr APJ Abdul Kalam once 

said, “Science is a beautiful 

gift to humanity, we should 

not distort it.” A firm believer 

of this thought, Amity also has 

many programmes that pro-

mote scientific research for 

young minds. One such plat-

form is Vasudha (read page 

11) that concludes with the Inter-Amity Science 

Fair. Herein, children observe carefully, explore 

concepts, draw conclusions, test hypothesis and 

give logical explanations backed with facts 

under right guidance from experts. In short, they 

inquire critically and innovate joyfully.  

This year as we held the eleventh edition of 

Vasudha I was extremely elated to find the level 

of their observation, analysis and solutions ele-

vated eleven exponentials up. Almost every 

project had a social impact meaning that stu-

dents today are actually looking at the problems 

around and trying to find a solution to combat 

the same. Projects like anti-microbial, 

biodegradable sanitary napkins to address issues 

of health, sanitation and environment protection 

simultaneously speak a lot about their thought 

process. They know how to use science of pres-

ent to build technologies for future, and their ed-

ucators have a fair share to this glory as it is 

them who steer their thoughts in right direction.  

It’s heartening to see Amitians being so sensi-

tive towards the problems of the world. They 

have used the concepts imbibed in classrooms 

to find practical solutions. Amidst all this they 

also develop their interpersonal and intraper-

sonal intelligences as they work in teams, inter-

act with people and present their ideas with 

great efficiency and aplomb. Indeed, a real ho-

listic development infused with the values of 

compassion and humanity. Just like we envi-

sioned,‘Science beyond Textbooks@Amity.’  G  T

  Dr Amita Chauhan 
Chairperson

The world is evolving with 

each passing day and ‘the old 

order changeth yielding place 

to new…’ seems so relevant. 

There is a paradigm shift in 

the dynamics of education. 

The challenge for the modern 

day educators is to educate, 

nurture and mentor the chil-

dren of the millennium. 

Our ingenious progenies are performers, win-

ners and crusaders for several causes and the 

changes they want to herald into the world. 

Today, our children know more and are so well 

informed that we often get to learn from them. 

Their dynamism is engrossing but their vulner-

ability kindles protective instincts and reiterates 

the fact that they need to be taught ‘to value the 

values’ and to be winners in the game of life. 

Children listen to us only when they know that 

they have been listened to. So, we ought to lis-

ten to them. Their words in The Global Times 

are a proof that respect for elders and the ability 

to discern between the right and wrong is some-

thing that is ingrained in them at Amity.  

They are developing into who our revered 

Chairperson ma’am wishes them to be. They are 

rooted in tradition, and yet are ever so ready to 

take on the challenges of this world! This new 

generation from AIS Gur 43 is proud to present 

its own edition in the GT Making A Newspaper 

Contest which I hope you enjoy reading.G  T

Anshu Arora 
Principal, AISG43

The value 
of values
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It is that time of the 

year when the 

adrenaline rush 

peaks, activity is 

frantic and your 

heart races. You 

know you have 

deadlines, but the 

excitement experienced has its own 

beauty. Yes! It is when making of the 

contest issue reaches its culmination! 

The edit team experiences a thou-

sand emotions each day from  an un-

bridled  zeal to being doubtful, from 

conceiving ideas to the exasperation 

of doing, undoing and redoing!  

And then when you hold the first 

proof in your hands and marvel at the 

ability of your children, you are like 

a proud mother who delights in the 

creation of her very own master-

piece. You  are enchanted by  the 

beauty of words, at the clarity of the 

shots, the magic of graphics, the bril-

liance of creativity shining through 

the words and the sheer vibrancy of 

the illustrations leave you glowing 

with pride. 

The quest each time is to be novel, to 

be Avant grade and yet vicariously 

live your emotions. Each time as we 

set forth upon this journey of cre-

ativity I feel nothing but gratitude for 

our benign Chairperson ma’am who 

has gifted us with this empowering  

platform of free expression.  

AIS Gur 43 has striven this year to 

capture the myriad emotions and is-

sues that make life worthwhile. The 

pensive thoughts of our scribes on 

the onslaught of social media, rela-

tionships today, school life and social 

issues will definitely evoke a gamut 

of emotions in the readers. 

So read on and keep the flame of ex-

pressions alive the GT way!

God himself couldn’t sink this ship. 
Sanya Goel, AIS Gur 43, XII C 

Page Editor

The war of centuries

Sparkling 
scribes

 Ananya K Dash 

AIS Gur 43, XI A 

 

I
t’s upsetting how the generation of 

today will never know the beauty 

of handwritten notes, but the grief 

of previous ones not knowing the 

global village we have created in fu-

ture of 2100 is far more. After all, his-

tory is just an evidence of evolution. 

 

Back in 21st century… 
…the world was both a place of  awe-

inspiring beauty and ugliness most 

vile. Cities were trapped in a web of 

thick black cords strung from big 

poles, with routers that used to sing 

along these cords into a world wide 

web linking the world together. The 

world moved from LAN to Wi-fi in a 

matter of years. We drove cars on our 

own and made them run on liquid. The 

best part of sleeping was our dreams 

not ending in ‘now only for 9.99 at 

your nearest convenience store’. We 

were little kids, when we saw the ninth 

planet fade into oblivion. But despite 

all hardships, the world then was truly 

magical, because back in those days, 

we had Antarctica. 

 

Back in 20th century…  
…we didn’t need air purifiers because 

we had fresh air. The seasons were in 

perfect sync with our calendars. Our 

towns were small but green. Ours was 

the age of invention which was more 

than just putting three cameras on a 

phone. We’ve seen the journey of 

closet sized IBMs to smartphones that 

fit in pockets. We had less cures be-

cause we took care of our health. We 

invented the rocket that took you to 

the moon. We were growing slowly, 

taking the time to enjoy and cherish 

what came our way. With the wars, we 

helped women get on their feet, re-

volting for their equality – the first 

step to feminism that you so proudly 

take credit for. 

 

Back in 19th century… 
…the world was a mess. Nobody 

knew what they were doing and every-

body believed everyone. We laid the 

cornerstone of industrialisation, gen-

erated employment and built small 

colonies for ourselves. We wrote 

telegrams, and waited for days or  

months for a reply. While we ideated a 

perfect world, we weren’t educated 

enough to implement it. Powerful il-

literates ruled over the powerless illit-

erates. In this chaos, one’s family was 

their safe place. We stood for and by 

each other, helping each other get 

through. We didn’t have the luxury of 

electricity or automobiles, but we 

were content that we were alive. For 

us, it was the greatest time. G  T

Shalini Ramaul 
GT Coordinator

A Journey From Telegrams To Payphones To Now Smartphones 
Illustration: Akshata Suhani, VIII A & Yana Bhanot, IX B, AIS Gur 43

The ‘perfect’ quest
In Search Of The Definition To Flawlessness
Ananya Singal, AIS Gur 43, XI D  

 

“H
ello and welcome to the 

hottest debate of the 

year, where we will an-

swer the age-old question: What 

makes a human perfect? I’m your 

host Zayn, and we have three eminent 

panelists with us today: 

Arnav Schwarzenegger 

Age: 35 

Occupation: Gym instructor 

Perfection: Having a muscular body 

 

Tanya Swift  

Age: 20 

Occupation: Blogger 

Perfection: Being #couplegoals 

 

Vikram Van Gogh 

Age: 40 

Occupation: Artist 

Perfection: Creating beautiful art 

 

“If, Mr Schwarzenegger, you stop 

flexing your muscles, we’ll start with 

you. So your body is perfect?” 

“Of course. Chiseled muscles, not an 

ounce of extra fat.” 

“So you are pretty happy with it?” 

“Sure I am.” 

“But it must not have always been in 

top form. Were you unhappy then?” 

“Oh yes, those love handles…gosh” 

Here, Vikram Van Gogh interrupts… 

“I’d agree to disagree. I am pretty 

heavy, but that doesn’t make me un-

happy. We shouldn’t strive for perfec-

tion in our bodies. Embrace yourself, 

those love handles are a sign of the 

pizzas and cakes you enjoyed once.” 

He laughs, Zayn springs into action… 

“So what you say is that one can be 

happy even in an imperfect body.” 

“Sure. If you have to seek perfection, 

do so in pieces of art. Each stroke 

meticulously crafted on a canvas. It is 

only when you paint that perfect pic-

ture that you can be truly happy.” 

At this point, Swift who’d been quiet 

for some time, clears her throat… 

“Well, Mr Gogh you aren’t the only 

one who agrees to disagree. I painted 

a flower when I was a kid, and I was 

as happy as I could be, even though it 

wasn’t the prettiest. It was doing what 

I liked that made me 

happy.” 

Zayn takes over… 

“You are saying imperfect paintings 

can also make one happy.” 

“Yes. If there is something that really 

needs perfection, it is relationships.” 

“So you don’t fight at all?” 

“Sure we do, but we don’t post about 

it on Instagram.” 

Schwarzenegger finds the perfect op-

portunity to make a comeback… 

“Oh that’s such a I’m-so-cool way of 

relationships. We have all fought with 

our siblings, and those relationships 

were perfect without #goals.” 

“What do you know about #...” 

“Like you know nothing about art... 

“Look at my muscles… 

“Perfection? You can’t even spell it 

with that pea sized brain…” 

The argument continues before Zayn 

gains control once again.. 

“Enough. For all the viewers watch-

ing this show, if there’s one thing that 

you need to take back tonight – it is 

that imperfection is perfect in its own 

way. That scribbled painting, the belly 

fat, the arguments in a relationship 

have a beauty of their own. 

It’s about time you em-

brace it.”G  T

Beyond 
textbooks

Graphic: Eshaan Ramaul, AIS Gur 43, VIII A
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Houston, we have a problem. We 
have a deadline. 

Kanu Garg, AIS Gur 43, XI C 
Page Editor 

Aadya Punj, AIS Gur 43, XI D 

 

I was born with stars in my eyes 

Never imagined a life full of sighs 

I had dreams to paint the sky 

But learnt that these are meant to die 

 

Discriminated from a tender age 

I felt disheartened at every stage 

When he was loved by mom and dad 

I awaited my share, but ended up being sad 

 

He was entitled to everything new 

And I got things that were old and used 

While my mind was taught to cook 

My heart yearned to read his books 

 

I grew with struggles destined as fate 

Soon learnt to accept their weight 

With tears in my eyes and pain in my heart 

My eighteenth year made a start 

 

Married away to a handsome prince 

‘This is a dead end,’ I was convinced 

But he took me places I’d never been 

Gifted me books that I’d never seen 

 

With every passing day, I felt so freshIn my 

mind, and also in bones and flesh  

I understood the real worth of all words 

With new found poise, I wanted to be heard 

 

So, with knowledge as my weapon 

And with the power of life lessons 

I strode along the path of teaching 

To practice what I’ve been preaching 

 

I travelled a journey of mind 

Learning new chapters of mankind 

Where days of past have been erased 

And new wisdom has been embraced 

 

No lass should suffer what I went through 

Education for them shouldn’t be a coup 

It’s something that everyone must imbibe 

Girl and boy, young and old alike 

 

I broke those chains which tied me  

And decided to set my life free 

I had to make my dreams come true  

And bid my fears and sorrows adieu 

 

Finally, I paved a path with courage 

Which no one will be able to damage 

Today, I am a free soul  

Ready to take every day a stroll 

 

With pride, I say that I am a teacher 

I teach young little girls to be believers 

Of their own strength that’s divine 

And make them pledge to lead a life sublime 

 

I have driven all fears far away 

I can dance, sing and live life my way 

Both men and women are God’s creation  

Meant to live on this planet with elation.G  T

CAMERA CAPERS
Send in your entries to  

cameracapers@theglobaltimes.in

The road not takenThe red bricked walls of history The man with a thousand dreams

Pratham Maheshwari, AIS Gur 43, XI C

Storywala

A flight to freedom

WORDS VERSE

Kanu Garg, AIS Gur 43, XI C 

 

When they call doom upon world 

The heaven will finally quiver 

When they bring the devil down 

God himself will come and shiver 

 

Whoever doubted them  

Whoever told them to let it be  

Let me announce, they will speak 

For themselves and never bow 

 

They were once asked to sit tight  

They have now reached heights  

They have done so much 

They have seen agonies such  

 

They were taught not to talk  

They were told to snub and walk 

They let go of their passion 

They gave up their ambitions  

 

They had their dreams crushed 

They had their ideas hushed 

They didn’t give in and fight  

They hope to make things right  

 

They will take what’s justly theirs 

They will not stop with any prayers 

Because if tomorrow they rage war 

There’s no going back to afore 

 

When they call doom upon the world 

The heavens will quiver  

When they bring the devil down 

God himself will shiver G  T

Pic: Shehul Koul, XI D | Graphic: Pratham Maheshwari, XI C; AIS Gur 43

Eggs ......................................4 

Milk ..............................2 cups 

Butter ............................2 tbsp 

Flour (all purpose) .........1 cup 

Salt ...............................1/2 tsp 

Pepper ..........................1/2 tsp 

Banana (sliced) ..............1 cup 

Strawberry (sliced).........1 cup 

Chocolate syrup ......to garnish 

Honey......................to garnish

For crêpe 
n In a large bowl, whisk to-

gether eggs, flour, pepper 

and salt. Continue to whisk 

until the batter turns smooth. 

n Add the remaining cup of 

milk and stir well. 

n Cover the bowl and put the  

batter in refrigerator for at 

least 30 minutes.  

n Once chill, take out the  

   batter from the refrigerator 

and check its consistency.  

n If it’s too thick, add milk 

slowly while whisking 

    until it takes the right texture. 

n Heat a pan over medium 

flame and melt butter in it. 

n With a ladle, pour ¼ cup of 

the batter into the pan. 

n Swirl the pan as you pour the 

batter so that it covers the 

pan evenly on the edges. 

n Cook the crêpe over the 

medium flame until the 

edges turn a nice light 

golden brown. 

n Using a small spatula, flip 

the crêpe very carefully and 

cook for another 10 to 15 

seconds.  

n Invert the warm, fresh-from-

the-pan crêpe onto a plate. 

 

# Twist 1 

n Now with the help of spoon, 

spread a thin layer of honey 

on one side of the crêpe, 

which has been kept fresh on 

a plate. 

n Place sliced banana one after 

the other at the center. 

n Wrap it from both the sides 

to seal it. 

n Your banana and honey crêpe 

is ready to serve! 

 

# Twist 2 

n Place freshly prepared warm 

crêpe on a plate. 

n Now, drizzle chocolate syrup 

on one side of the crêpe. 

n Place the sliced strawberries 

on the other side of the crêpe 

you have made. 

n Wrap it from both sides to 

seal tightly. 

n Drizzle more chocolate syrup 

on the top of the crépe, to 

your liking. 

n Your strawberry crêpe is 

ready to gorge on! 

Twisting crêpes

The real 
heroes

Ingredients 

Ananya Vashisht, AIS Gur 43, XII D 

Pic courtesy: Ananya Vashisht, AIS Gur 43, XII D

Graphic: Anushka Kumar, AIS Gur 43, XI D

Model: Samagya Prasad, III D, AIS Gur 43

Ananya with her fresh crêpes

Method
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The greatest trick a story ever pulled was to 
convince the world it didn’t need an edit. 

Eshaan Ramaul, VIII A & Kavya Jain,  
VIII C, AIS Gur 43, Page Editors
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PAINTING CORNER Madhav 

AIS Gur 43, VII D

The mid Christmas crisis

Uday Saini & Zohaib Hasan 

AIS Gur 43, V B 

 

S
anta Claus, as they lov-

ingly call him, is now an 

old man with a hairless 

head and a big belly, even by 

Santa standards. As he looked in 

the mirror, stroking his beard, he 

had second thoughts about 

Christmas. “Can I still pull it 

off?” “Will I make it in time?” 

“What if I can’t?” “Am I still 

amazing?” The increasing popu-

lation was a huge scare for him. 

There were over a billion chil-

dren and not enough time, but he 

wanted this Christmas to be per-

fect – unlike the year before or 

the year before that. He’d never 

had such huge production be-

fore; this year had to be the best 

Christmas ever. For everyone. 

“You can’t be having cold feet 

after all these years!” said 

Bernard, Santa’s favourite elf as 

he watched Santa sweat in De-

cember. “I’m growing old, I 

don’t know if I can still do it,” 

said Santa as he tried to pick up 

his big sack of gifts.  

“You think we, all the elves, 

work for this moment? We can’t 

always keep up with your 

tantrums, Santa.” Bernard was 

angry. Santa needed validation. 

“It’s just that I’m growing old 

and a little chubby.” Bernard was 

not taking any excuses at this 

moment, his job was to get the 

gifts delivered across the world 

to over a billion children in one 

night. “You’re growing old and 

yet you act like a three-year-old 

every Christmas. Of course, you 

can’t pull it off because you’re 

still ‘dashing through the snow 

in a one-horse open sleigh’ when 

the world has invented super-

cars!” Santa had taken the com-

ment personally, “My sleigh isn’t 

the problem.” “Of course it isn’t. 

You are! It’s always Oh Oh Oh 

with you!” It won’t be a surprise 

if Bernard burst a nerve or two.  

Santa looked back in the mirror, 

“I wouldn’t argue with that. 

Maybe I should work out a little 

before leaving.” Bernard rolled 

his eyes, “There isn’t enough 

time, Santa!” It was almost mid-

night and a 300 pound weighing 

man with a 200 pound weighing 

bag had to move around the 

globe in practically no time. 

“You’re right. I swear that I’ll be 

good next year.” And with that, 

Santa took off in his famous one-

horse open sleigh and fell face 

first in the snow, because like I 

said, he had gained a lot of 

weight. If only Santa had been a 

good boy himself!G  T

“You think we, all the elves, 

work for this moment? We 

can’t always keep up with 

your tantrums, Santa.” 

Bernard was angry.

So what did you learn today? 

A new word: Validation 

Meaning: recognition of 

one’s opinions

It’s Us

Illustration: Yana Bhanot, AIS Gur 43, IX B

Short story

Old magazine  

Fevicol 

Paint-Any colour 

n Tear one page from an old 

magazine. 

n Now, start rolling the maga-

zine sheet tightly from any 

one corner. 

n Once rolling of the sheet is 

done, apply fevicol on the 

final open tip of the sheet 

and stick it on the body of 

the wand. 

n Seal both the open ends of 

the wand by filling fevicol. 

n Next, with the same fevicol 

make some natural designs 

such as zig zag in the lower 

part of the wand. 

n Leave the wand to dry for 

about 20 minutes. 

n After the wand has dried, 

paint your wand with any 

colour such as brown, beige 

or black. 

n You can use golden paint to 

make few designs for a 

more authentic look. 

n Your Harry Potter wand is 

now ready to cast spells! 

Using the same method, you 
can make a com-
plete set of such 
wands with dif-
ferent de-
signs and 
colours. 

Shriya Pasricha 

AIS Gur 43, IV D 

Method

 Avni Munjal 

 AIS Gur 43, VII D 

 

If I could write a story  

It would be greatest ever told 

Of a kind and loving Dad 

With a heart of gold 

 

I am lucky to be your daughter 

You always keep me safe 

You’re the reason for laughter 

Even on cloudy days 

 

I see your eyes shine 

Every time I make you proud 

You’ve held my hand all along 

Saved me from the huge crowd 

 

You’ve always been with me 

On each of my sad days 

Taught me how to rise 

In so many different ways 

 

You let me make mistakes 

So, that I learn lessons 

And fight against my own fears 

To make me a better person   G  T

Saanvi Goyal 

AIS Gur 43, VII A 

 

Waste, waste, go away 

Put yourself in the cleaning tray 

 

From cans to bags to hay 

Just exit from our doorway 

 

You are found near and far 

You are thrown out of cars 

 

The sight of you isn’t bizarre 

Though I wish it upon a star 

 

In dustbins you should be thrown 

Not in rivers you’re to be flown 

With air, can you be blown? 

I’ll think of ways on my own 

 

Let’s promise, you and me 

To make this planet waste free 

 

Very little of you we hope to see 

To live a better life waste freeG  T

Know us better 

Name: Rohil and Rayan Negi 

School: AIS Gur 43  

Class: Nursery B (Rohil) & 

Nursery D (Rayan) 

Birthday: February 11

Our choices  

Likes: Singing  

Dislikes: Loud noises 

Hobbies: Drawing, cycling  

Role models: Our parents 

Best friends: Malhar and Advit

Our dreams and goals  

I want to become: Pilot (Rohil) and Teacher (Rayan) 

We want to feature in GT because: We want to be a part of it.

Our favourites  

Book: Tiny Tales  

Sport: Cricket  

Mall: DLF, Vasant Kunj 

Food: Parantha and paneer  

Teachers: Alta ma’am and 

Gayatri ma’am  

Poem: Wheels on The Bus 

Subject: Mathematics 

POEMS 

Dear dad

Waste! Go away

Shriya with her magic wands

You need

Magic 
wand

Illustration: Akshata Suhani, AIS Gur 43, VIII A Illustration: Aratrika Ganguly, AIS Gur 43, VIII C
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