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he night was shrouded in dark-
I ness. A ghastly whisper of wind
blew into investigator Regi-
nald’s face as he gazed at Dampwood
forest. He was accompanied by police
guards and vicious German Shepherd
search dogs. The search for Edmund
Weasly was on.
A week before, three best friends Ed-
mund, Percival, and Beatrice were play-
ing hide-n-seek. Edmund was the only
one left to be caught, which led him to
run away into the forest. Percival and
Beatrice, not quite courageous, ran
away, with a lingering sense of dread
and guilt. And Edmund was left all
alone in the murky forest.
A search party was sent by his mother,

but he was not found and the where-
abouts of the search party were un-
known. As they delved deeper into the
forest, one of the police guards stopped
and read a sign, “You are in the heart of
Dampwood. Turn back now or forever
cease to be.”

Everyone remembered the whimsical
tales that surrounded the forest. The
Ogre King arrived in the forest centuries
ago. He was vicious and slaughtered
everyone. In time, he was banished by a
wizard to a secret temple in the depths
of the forest. Hours passed, but there
was no sign of Edmund or the search
party. Out of nowhere, a faint sound was
heard, “Please help me!” It was Ed-
mund. He sounded weak and had
bruises all over his arms, but was alive.
“What happened son?” questioned
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Percival and Beatrice, not quite
courageous, ran away, with a
lingering sense of dread and guilt.
And Edmund was left all alone in
the murky forest. J

Reginald. “I... I ran away b-but i-it to-
ook them,” mumbled Edmund. “What
took them?” asked Reginald. “An enor-
mous red monster... He captured the
search party too...” He huffed, his pu-
pils wide and quivering. Reginald
watched in disbelief.

Reginald felt something to be off. After
ensuring that Edmund was sent back
safely, he ventured into the depths of the
forest. The forest became foggier, and
the leaves were a lighter shade of
brown. His heart stopped when he saw
a man with red paint smeared across his
face heading towards him with an un-
identifiable weapon. Following him
were a large group of similar-looking
men. He knelt and bowed his head in a
reflex and all the men stopped. This
simple act humbled the men.

As it turns out, many natives were
wiped out of their town, and they re-
treated to the forests to keep their tradi-
tions and customs alive. Whenever city
dwellers entered the forest, their first at-
tempt was to point their guns at them.
The natives took violent measures to de-
fend themselves. Edmund and Reginald
were amongst the first to avoid attacking
any of them and hence they were spared.
Reginald, having grasped this truth, re-
turned to his town with newfound wis-
dom. He confirmed the existence of
monsters in the forest, urging everyone
to heed his warning: no one should dare
to step foot into Dampwood again.GHl
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Universe in
my book

Akshat Shukla
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When I see the sky at night

With glittering pearls strewn all over

O look what a heavenly sight

Could have touched them if they were closer

Made of metals, gasses, rock, and ice

They hang in their orbits far and near

From Earth, they look all shimmery and nice
It's magic they don’t collide but glide past clear

Each star and planet has a mystery of its own
What are their secrets we want to know
How was our Earth and its seven sisters born
How did our solar system come to grow
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Do people like us live on planets like Earth

Or are they aliens light-years away

How do they look and how do they talk

Like us do they have seasons with nights and days

Universe will be my book in the years to come
The secrets of space I will try to unravel one day
Who knows, to shoot into space I'll be the one
Or I will help launch a Brihaspatiyan someday.

(Akshat Shukla won third prize nationwide for his
poem ‘Universe in my book’ at the Astro Poetry
Competition for middle wing students. His
exceptional poetic skills earned him both a
certificate and a trophy, recognising his sublime
achievement in this competition.)




