Crazy games!
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6 ‘ ..three!
The Spin landed on
mountains! Yayy!

Let’s pack our bags and head to-
wards the mountains!”

Sitting on the verandah, I remi-
nisced the days gone by. As a
child, I loved summer vacations,
and now I could see the same en-
thusiasm on the faces of my kads.
Jack and Carla came running to
me, shouting, “Dad, dad! The
summers are here. Let’s go to
Aunt Victoria’s place.” Even be-
fore I could respond, I saw Min-
nie, my wife, making her way
towards me from inside the
house. “I think 1t’s a great 1dea to
visit your sister. We haven’t met
her 1n so long,” she said.

Taking their mother’s word as
the final say, the kids rushed to

their room to get a head-start on
their packing. The next day, Min-
nie filled the food basket with
some snacks, I filled the tank
with fuel, and Jack and Carla
filled the car with their excited
cheers; within three hours, we
reached her place. Even before I
parked the car, the children, too
excited to see their aunt, ran out
to hug her. The atmosphere was
filled with bliss, and 1n the faces
of my kids, I saw a younger me,
the one who was always too ex-
cited for summer vacations.

“How has your summer been so
far, Jin?” Victoria asked me.
“Summers! Oh, Victoria, sum-
mers have never failed me!” 1
chuckled. “Then this summer
shall be a little more special for
you. In fact, for all of us!” Victo-
ria announced and excused her-
self. Moments later she was back

In the Bee Wearing Competition,
the person wearing the heaviest
swarm of bees wins.

with a huge box covered 1n dust.
She placed 1t on the floor. All the
eyes 1n the room were on the
box, yet Victoria refused to com-
ment. Very slowly, Victoria
opened the box and took out a
huge wooden wheel.

With teary eyes and a voice full
of amazement, | asked, “This...
this...from where did you find
this?” “I went to the old house to
look for some documents and
found 1t there. I packed 1t for
you.” Lost in nostalgia, I held
the wheel 1n my arms, remem-
bering every minute detail of it.
“Jin, I also found this letter in-
side the box.” I took the letter
from her hand and read 1t aloud.
“Dear Victoria and Jin, the wheel
in this box has always been a
very special part of your child-
hood. Every summer, we would
pick a few places, write them on

Even before I parked
the car, the children,
too excited to see
their aunt, ran out to
hug her.

a chit, and then spin this wheel
amongst them. Whatever name 1t
stopped on, we would decide to
visit that place during the sum-
mer vacations. A number of ar-
guments, laughs, and memories
are attached to this wheel. We are
keeping this safe here 1n the box

so that our grandchildren, too,
can be a part of this old tradition.
Love, Mom and Dad”

The letter was a trip down the
memory lane for me and Victo-
ria. Instantly, Jack and Carla

came rushing to us. “Auntie, dad,

let’s write a few places on the

chit and spin the wheel.”

Quickly they got to work, and
within two minutes, we were |

spinning the wheel on the table.
“One...two...three! The

wards the mountains!” Gl

(The above story is one of the en-
tries received as a part of the
story writing workshop con-
ducted during GIT Summer
Newspaper Making Workshop
2022. The participants were
given a setting and characters to

weave a gripping short story.)

So, what did you learn today?

Word: Nostalgia

Meaning: A longing for some-

thing past

KNOW ME
My name: Sahib Kohli
My Class: |
My school: AIS Vasundhara 6
My birthday: November 9

MY FAVOURITES
Teacher: Jyoti ma’am
Subject: Mathematics
Friend: Divit Aggrawal
Games: Skating and Cricket

Cartoons: Shin Chan & Motu-Patlu
Food: Aloo puri and garlic bread

Mall: DLF Mall of India
Book: The three little pigs!
Exercise: Yoga

Festivals: Hol1 and Diwali

MY DREAMS AND GOALS

My hobbies: Watching TV

I like: Solving calculations

I dislike: Nothing as such
My role model: My parents

I want to become: Policeman

I want to feature in GT because: It

—— Peace 1s showing love and respect
| To everyone you can never neglect

Peace 1s something we can’t buy
We can’t just catch 1t from the sky

Peace comes when there’s harmony
Of happiness on earth, it guarantees

Vivaan Chaudhary, AIS Vas 6,1V D

We cannot find 1t by avoiding life oS

Dence aY

Must do no wrong to anyone
Instead support what 1s right
Extend a helping hand whenever
You observe someone 1n plight

Don’t be greedy, learn to give
Instead of anger, readily forgive
Believe 1n good, never deceive
World seems the way we perceive

will lead me to express myself better.

Have compassion, always smile

Oh, what a world would 1t be
If only peace there could be

So, let there be love and light
Internal demons, we all fight
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Peace 1s being heartily grateful
For all that God gives us plateful

Peace 1s accepting our differences
And acknowledging ambivalence

Peace puts a stop on all conflicts
And 1s something we cannot skip

fPeace 1s when we help each other
NA And let no one ever collapse

Peace 1s all we need to spread
What a world 1t would be then

Peace 1s something you will find
Start with yourself and be kind! Gl
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As far as you can see from a mile

landed on mountains! Yayy!
Let’s pack our bags and head to-

Bunny rainbow
notebook
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Junior
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B Scissors

m Glue

m Pencil

B Sketch pens

B Printer
B Thick white paper
B A4 coloured sheets
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Avni Menan

B On a thick white sheet of
paper, print a bunny shape and
cut 1t out carefully using scis-
sors. Keep 1t aside.

B Now, on a red A4 sheet,
draw a bunny, one cm smaller,
in both width and length, than
the white one made 1n step one.
Cut 1t out.

B Using the red cutout as a
stencil, trace bunnies on all the
coloured sheets, one on each.
Following the traced lines, cut
them out carefully.

B Now, vertically fold the big
white bunny cutout 1n half
while holding 1t upright. Re-

peat the same with the smaller
bunny cutouts.

B Put glue on the center crease
of the big white bunny cutout
and vertically, paste one of the
smaller ones on 1t along the
crease (refer to the picture).

B Continue by gluing one
bunny cutout on top of another
along the crease, and then set
the whole thing aside to dry.

B Draw the eyes and ears of
the big white bunny using
sketch pens. This will act as the
cover of your notebook.

B Whoopee, your bunny rain-
bow notebook 1s ready!
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1. I start with an E and end with
an E; I have a whole country in-
side me. What am I?

2. What goes 1n the water red

and comes out black?
3. I build bridges of silver and

fiddle

crowns of gold. Who am I?

4. A one-seeded fruit I may be,
but all the calendars are full of
me. What am I?

5. It flies when 1t’s born, lies
when 1t’s alive, and runs when

1t’s dead. What 1s It?
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PRINTING CORNER

Sonakshi Saini
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Embrace and uplift all the while
Always stay far away from guile

World has withstood many storms
Time has finally come to reform
Time to defeat every age-old norm
Let the souls heal and transform

Oh, what a world would 1t be
If only peace there could be

A wonderful one it would be
That’s the world I want to be in. Gl




