
THE GLOBAL TIMES 
 MONDAY, AUGUST 24, 2026

THE GLOBAL TIMES 
 MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 28, 20268 Mosaic  Senior

Send in your entries Send in your entries 

to cameracapers@the-to cameracapers@the-

globaltimes.inglobaltimes.in

Clicked byClicked by
Disha Dhir

AIS Gurugram 46, XII I

Neon dreams Steel titans

Yashas Jain, AIS MV, XI C

In the quaint town of Puranpur, 
technology was forbidden. 
The townsfolk cherished sim-

plicity and old-fashioned ways. 
However, a secret group of inven-
tors - Grishma, Harsh, and Samay 
- longed for innovation. They se-
cretly worked on a robot, designed 
to help with daily chores, in a hid-
den workshop at the town’s edge. 
After months of late-night tinker-
ing, their creation was complete. 
The robot, a shiny contraption 
made from salvaged parts, stood 
proudly before them. They called 
it Retro-Robo, affectionately nick-
named R2. “Time to boot it up!” 
said Harsh. Retro-Robo whirred 
to life and said, “What’s the 411, 
dudes? Ready to rock and roll!” 
Grishma, eyes widened, said, 
“Why is it talking like that?” Sa-
may shrugged, “Must be a glitch 

in the speech module.”
Despite its odd speech, R2 per-
formed its chores admirably. It 
dusted, cleaned, and organised 
their workshop. “This place is 
cleaner than a whistle now! Hur-
ray!” R2 declared, much to their 
amusement and frustration. Word 
of strange happenings quickly 
spread. Townsfolk reported a pe-
culiar, shiny creature assisting 
with chores in various households. 
The inventors sent R2 out to test 
its skills, but its peculiar speech, 
oftentimes just strings of slang, 
drew unwanted attention.
Mayor Verma, a technophobe, 
caught wind of these strange re-
ports and grew suspicious. “Tech-
nology in Puranpur? Not on my 
watch!” he grumbled. Back in 
the workshop, Grishma, Harsh, 
and Samay panicked. “We need 
to fix R2,” Grishma urged. Mean-
while, R2 continued to create cha-

os. While helping a resident fix 
a fence, R2 yelled, “Like, totally 
tubular, dude!” and as it prepped 
soft tacos for the retired postman, 
he shouted, “Hasta la vista, baby!”
One evening, Mayor Verma 
showed up before the inventors, 
flanked by concerned citizens. “I 
demand to see the robot!” The in-
ventors, cornered, had no choice 
but to reveal R2. The robot greet-
ed the mayor with, “Hey, cool 
cat!” Mayor Verma turned beet-
red. But before he could demand 
its destruction, the townsfolk, ini-
tially bewildered, began sharing 
tales of R2’s assistance.
One woman mentioned how R2’s 
funny phrases had lifted her spir-
its on a difficult day, while others 
chimed in about having more time 
for their family because R2 han-
dles some of their chores. Seeing 
R2’s popularity, the mayor soft-
ened, “Maybe technology isn’t all 
bad.” The inventors seized the mo-
ment, “R2 was made to help, and 
though not perfect, it has taught 
us the importance of communica-
tion.” Soon, Retro-Robo became 
an honorary citizen of Puranpur, a 
symbol of reform and embracing 
modernity. The inventors contin-
ued their good work, balancing in-
novation and tradition. And R2? It 
kept rocking the town, one phrase 
at a time. G T

A robo reformer
The inventors, cornered, had 
no choice but to reveal R2. 

The robot greeted the mayor, 
“Hey, cool cat!” Mayor  
Verma turned beet-red.
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Q.1 Which leading cardiologist is 
featured on page 3? 

Q.4 What does the acronym ECG mean 
on page 1 of this edition?

Q.2 What is the tagline of the perspec-
tive article on page 5?

Q.5 What is the meaning of the phrase 
‘In a heartbeat’ as mentioned on 
page 7?

Q.3 What is the nickname of the robot 
in the short story on page 8?

Q.6 How many teams are participating 
in Youth Power 2026-27?
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Unveiling 
happiness

Riddhima Sharma, AIS Vas 1, XI C

In the heart’s chamber, joy resides
A beacon of light where bliss abides
It dances in laughter, in a child’s play
Warmth of the sun on a winter day

Happiness - a gentle, soothing breeze
It rustles through leaves in the trees
It’s found in moments, big and small
Love of a friend, the joy in their calls

The twinkle in the eyes of a dreamer
The steady warmth of a believer

When a dream takes its very first flight
In the middle of a dark and starry night

Happiness, a melody, a song of the heart
A work of art, masterpiece, a pretty part
The bond formed through shared smiles
Knowing you did it by overcoming trials

After turmoil, the sweet moments grew
Grateful for life, for each day is new
A chance to be here, for skies to be blue
This happiness is what we hold true

Cherish this gift, a treasure so bright
Hold it close on the darkest of nights
For happiness, is a gift to be shared
A beautiful thing, it shouldn’t be spared.
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