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Magazines have always been like an escape for me - a corner where all emotions were
amalgamated, a corner where | could fly away from all my worries. Even though temporary, it
gave me unparalleled joy. Sports Illustrated, National Geographic, Times, Nature, all of these
magazines brought the world to me.

Something about magazines was so intoxicating - it never felt 'boring' like textbooks, yet was
brimming with knowledge. It made childhood fun.

Photography, articles, poems, short stories, essays, recipes - each magazine was filled with
these gems.

So now, we want to give back this gift of learning along with fun to the younger generation. We
want to fill each page with creativity and knowledge and bring to life images of strong headed
women who will undoubtedly break all glass ceilings. We want our magazine to inspire and
nurture. We want to share this tangible expression of love, joy, creativity, individuality, justice
and thirst for knowledge with you.

Being a Student Editor for this magazine came with many responsibilities. Making sure no
submission gets overlooked, rechecking the email for new submissions and so many other
things. The time spent for this magazine was like a rollercoaster ride, to my daily schedule,
swamped with studies. | gained an experience like no other. For a person who is in love with
Literature and Art, being able to explore the hidden gems among the students was a gift to
me. | would like to thank Miss King for giving me this opportunity, my teachers Ms. R. Ghosh,
Ms. R. Mukherjee. Ms. P Paul, Mr. U. Bandapadhyay and Ms. C. Chowdhury for guiding me
throughoutthe journeyandtoallthe teachersfortheir helpinthe selection process.

In these difficult times, | think it has become increasingly important to 'share'- whether it be
our concerns, love, kindness and protection, we need to 'share'. As an editor of this magazine, |
want to share this gift with you, which is a culmination of the ingenuity and hard work of the
dearstudents.

We know that learning is not only limited to a magazine, but we hope we can provide a fresh
breath of air to you during these trying times, and inspire you to be strong, independent and

happy.

Looking forward to the day when meeting and embracing one another fearlessly becomes
reality again.

Atiya Sanjida
Class Xll Science
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Ms. Margaret King
(Principal)

Dear students, parentsand teachers.

We are able to bring out an E-version of the Newsletter because life is still good and we can
still share.

2020 gave us another level of learning, and building ourselves. None of us can deny that. We
all emerged stronger, more resilient, more concerned . We were given God-given time to
reflect, think , and decide about major concerns. Be it the environment, our neighbors or
those that needed our time. We always heard that we belong to ONE world. We experienced
it when the world was now moving together We all got time to visit ourselves, to have our
personaltime with God.

As students you were the luckiest. While the world around was coming to a standstill, you
were still standing strong, ever strong to embrace your new classroom. Virtual classes and
activitiestaught you to take decisions for yourself. Should | be responsible? should | be honest
even if no one is watching, Am | cheating others or myself ?.......... Questions like this cropped
up in your mind. No matter what, you are lucky that you witnessed a world with some
newness, ready to learn and move on. After all 2020 was like remote working, reliving, and
relearning with E-learning.
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Sr. Priyanka IBVM
(Vice Principal)

Dear All,

Special blessings to all as we enter together in 2021. You dear Children continue to remain
special to me. You have been the reason for my/our search. You have taken us through
creative learning. | have learnt acceptance ofthe reality asit comeswith deep Faith, Trustand
Hope.

| feel content when | look back at 2020 - as there was unity in distance. There was
engagement of thoughts differently and utilization of talents and time meaningfully. All of
us struggled but discovered something New and we grew stronger.... intellectually,
emotionally and spiritually.

You connected well online in order to be part of the virtual world. That's what Loreto teaches
us. To bewith time.Torespond tothe need ofthe times.

And to you Dear Parents, | am ever grateful to you for journeying with your children.
Remember parenting is one of the finest journeys of our life, consider yourselves blessed as
you answer your call to nurture your family. Your child is a gift from God. Let's treasure her
and believe thatsheisan asset on Planet Earth.




HEAD GIRL

VICE HEAD GIRL
SERVICE CAPITAN
VICE CAPITAN
GAMES CAPTAIN
VICE CAPTAIN
JPICCAPTAIN
JPICVICE CAPTIAN

HOUSE
ST.FRANCIS
CAPTAIN
VICE CATAIN

MARY WARD
CAPTAIN
VICE CAPTAIN

ST.MICHAEL
CAPTAIN
VICE CAPTAIN

ST. PATRICK
CAPTAIN
VICE CAPTAIN

TERESA BALL
CAPTAIN
VICE CAPTAIN

ST.THOMAS
CAPTAIN
VICE CAPTAIN

_ Student Council

62D
Devadrita Mirta EXECUTIVES
Arpita Ghosh

Ambareen Tarique XIISCIENCE
GupreetSharma Xl COMMERCE
Amina Khatoon

Raisy Paul XIHUMANITIES
Zeba Khan

SairaAslam

XIINIOS
Shalini Basak
Ashmita Paul

Shruti Mazumdar
Snigdha Mitra

Oishani Ghosal
Aimen Bushra

Samadrita Ghosh
Samia Hussain

Madhumita Chanda
Piyasa Nag

Shyanti Paul
Yashika Srivastava

=
2

Ahana Naskar
Reema Saha
Soumita Basu Mullick
Shreya Sarkar
SufiyaJamal
Chandrima Mondal
Bidika Singh

Jestina D'Costa

N\
6 n.0 0 oS a\\




7

\
>

Student Council Of 2020
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Being a member of the student council has been a really memorable experience for all of us.
And having so many people placing their trust on you is something which istruly honourable.
It takes a lot to be a true and good leader, but the true test of leadership is how one functions
through crisis, and 2020 has been such a year. The beginning was great, but with coming
time we all entered into a new era. Everything changed drastically, we became dependent on
internet and all activities started online. We couldn't meet each other physically, but through
virtual sessions we were all united. But each and every council member had a specific role to
play, most of which were maintained when school was still ongoing. Those were not needed
now, as we were having online classes, but some tasks still needed to be carried out. The main
challenge came while arranging performances and programs online. Our friend 'Technical
issues" kept the strongest friendship throughout the year with literally everyone. Through
these troubles we made major and random mistakes, but through experience we also
learned better ways to solve them, just like Albert Einstein had said that "A person who never
made mistakes, never tried anything new”. Also a sentence we heard often, but never got
tired of hearing-'l miss our House Activity classes so much'! It brought us a train of memories,
from the students rushing to their respective houses, captains getting excited to share plans
about upcoming programmes, the enthusiasm and happiness when one getsto occupy one
of the stagesfirst for a run-through, the monthly house boards adorned with colourful chart-
paper, pieces of art and information, and lots of visible hard word and smart last-minute
touch-ups. There was something different about constantly borrowing pins from the office
room, lending colour, even though one was asked to bring her own. It was all about sharing
happiness with everyone, about how one would look on the final day, about extra precautions
if a wardrobe malfunction takes place, about memories of what that one person did that
made everyone laugh or gasp. And the depression when a house scored low at the end of the
month, only boosted the others to do so much better that the next month the captain would
jump around in happiness. The house mistresses were missed a lot, even though the virtual
support was overwhelming. We went through all, thanks to the continuous support and
praises that we got. We hope that through this new normality, we showed how many
impossible things became so normal and possible in our lives. The bond between the student
council never loosened, it only got stronger with challenges. We hope our future leaders
would also get the message of positivity, and keep spreading it as much as they can, and
rememberthe saying-“True leaders don't make followers, they make even greater leaders”.

Devadrita Mitra
Head Girl
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Go Corona go!

Go Corona go,

Please go now.

Sitting at home is not cool.
| want to go to school,

And save my fnenc}s and teachers Anuttama Banerjee

From the Corona virus Clecs | Blesssin

We Grew a
inl

Pumpkin!

During the pandemic, in summer, my father had planted
pumpkin seeds (ripened ones) into the soil (alluvial). My
father and | used to take care of the seeds, my father
regularly and | occasionally. After seven to eight days, a
small plant came out of it and it started growing with the
support of the wall. The plant grew fast during monsoon,
spreading out its leaves and tentacles. It also started to
give out flowers, out of which my mother had prepared
tasty dishes. Then one morning, my father announced
before us that a baby pumpkin had come out of the
flower. By then the plant had reached the roof of the
house. And finally, before our very eyes, the baby matured
into a big, formidable adult pumpkin.

Sneha Ray
Class XIl Humanities

Germination

First | soaked the Bengal gram overnight.
Next day, | put the seeds in the mud and
left it outside. | watered the seeds every day.
After a week baby plants came out. Then
slowly the plants grew to this height. | am
happy to see how the seeds germinate.

Narrated by Aditri Kundu
Class Nursery Daffodil
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Mental Health During the Pandemic

Our mental health is just as important as our physical health. It controls our thoughts,
behaviours and feelings. It is more sensitive compared to physical health because it gets
highly influenced by our surroundings.

Pressure is the most harmful thing to our mental health. 2020 has been a remarkably special
year. The world has gone through endless hardships and negativity. People have been
overwhelmed by the severity of the pandemic. The deaths of countless people have been
horrific and traumatizing. Besides losing loved ones, millions lost their jobs as well. Everyone
has gone through financial crises. Schools were closed. Some schools tried teaching online,
but the majority failed to join there. People with other fatal diseases could not receive proper
treatment. Constant masking harmed people having breathing disorders. Due to poverty,
majority failed to work online. Social distancing hampered normal interactions with nature
which is needed for a peaceful mind.

All these pressurized our mental health. People have developed mental disorders like
depression, anxiety, trauma and feelings of constant fear, tension, hopelessness, irritability
etc. People reported about feeling worthless. They also doubted their abilities and even got
suicidalthoughts sometimes. This was due to loss of jobs and the pressing situation.

We all had many bitter experiences. We all felt helpless and lonely. But after hurt comes heal.
Nothing lasts forever. We have to heal. Experiences shape us. Pain teaches us to be stronger.
We build ourselves through pain. Good days will definitely return. We will live them. Life goes

on.
Krishna Banerjee
Class X Orange
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Sempiternal Universe

Everything was just perfect

Flawless within the imperfections

Hope and faith were the garlands of the people ...
But one day, the gracious Universe turned pale and cold,
Love was the core of this universe,,

But now it was replaced by Pain.

Tears dried yet the pain behind them continued...
The tranquil air became a perilous despair when
The universe closed its vast door to millions of dreams...
The thought of living became the main motive,
Only living, without love...

Seasons became colourless,

And jubilant times became tedious day by day,
The people now reckless and exhausted,

Clearly understood one thing that now,

Their prayers were unheard and they were
Caged forever in the kingdom of darkness,,

But they completely forgot one thing, that

The stars are born in the pitch darkness...

So, my dear people, hold on and

Stay strong even if it feels impossible to do so,
Because a plot twist is on it's way ...

The once fallen universe will rise like a Phoenix,
Because it knows that

Sometimes we just have to die a little

In order to be reborn and then we shall

Arise indestructible and sagacious...

e
il

Sanjukta Dutta
Class X Yellow
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The Time of Emancipation

Life is full of experiences and time lets the experiences take place. Time never stops.It passes by,
grief, happiness,excitement and misery are parts of life and flow with time. Time never regrets, it
never complains, it just flows like a stream which never stops when it meets its obstacles. One
day, suddenly, the world ceased without any warnings. There was no locomotion. Everything
stood still, silent. It seemed the world had forgotten how to smile. All the celestial bodies in the
universe were continuing their duties; time went on in its pace but nobody could figure out the
actual reason for the earth to be at its halted position. Even today our beautiful Earth is suffering
from affliction and torture but time never mourned, it passed harmlessly ignoring all the
discomforts. Time never apologised. It allowed all the seasons to come and touch the lives of all
the creatures presentinthe earth butitstillremained quiet and composed.

Humans think that this is the consequence of their doings. They are regretting, they are
presuming the World's end but time seems to doubt their prediction. We all want to run to the
future to get rid of sorrows and pains but we know time doesn't expedite. Humans think time
passes at its leisurely pace during vexation and thus we become desperate, hopeless and even
give up in our lives. But we don't realise that we were too close to touch the light of happiness
and hope. The world is changing and time continues to play tricks with our lives. But love
between family and friends would never change. This present situation taught us to get used to
sorrows and pain, holding the hands of our loved ones. And just like a ball bounces back when it
touches the floor the world with jubilation and delight would also bounce back. It would
rejuvenate itselfand reinvigorateits creatures.

Shalini Basak
Class X Yellow
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Lockdown

Twenty years from now,

I'll sit by the window seat,

With children and puppies scrambling at my feet,
And tell them the story of a 'lock down!

It started bleak, with dim hopes,
No homework, no classes,

Just storybooks with princesses
And princes who once were toads.

The roads were empty,

The markets were dull,

The smiles were hidden,
Handshakes were forbidden.

The sky was clearer,

Morning strolls were tempting,
Ducks walked on roads

Trees were rejuvenating.

There were other good things too,
Cakes, coffee and other baked goods.
It opened new ideas, and taught me how to save,

It showcased new recipes and taught me how to cook.

It showed life was small,

We should live to our fullest,

And determination can save our earth,

If we just cut back, pollution is the dullest.

It showed that connections are made by the heart,
And smiles are in the crinkling of the eyes.

Twenty years from now,

When the earth will be different,

| will tell the story of a lock down.

Samadrita Ghosh
Class X Yellow
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Lessons for Humanity \

The world has stopped without any warning
We fell asleep in one world and woke up in another.
Who knew that we'd be waking up reminding ourselves
that we are no longer dreaming but living the reality.
It's like we are in a kind of movie, where people are
Suffering, crying their eyes out, losing each other
But there's no Krrish, no Spider man, no Flying Jatt, no Avengers and no Ra.one to help.
Yes, we are the movie.
The world has become a stop - motion film.
Yet, still moving like a bad internet connection.
Hugs and kisses suddenly become weapons;
And not visiting each other becomes an act of love.
I'm afraid that my family and friends will get sick.
I'm scared it will get to our houses and the doors will be open.
Before | would say to everyone 'l want to be alone!
But today | want to be next to you.
| miss sharing the fun times
| miss being with my friends, | miss their silly yet funny jokes.
I miss my school and its playground.
| miss my freedom,
The freedom to be a child,
To just run and play,
All those simple things in life | used to take for granted
And now don't have anymore.
And that makes me sad.
Suddenly we realize that power, beauty and money are worthless.
It can't give us the oxygen that we are fighting for.
The world continues its life and it is beautiful.
We humans are not necessary-
The air, water and sky
Without us, are doing fine.
| think that nature is teaching us a lesson.
| pray for a day when marks aren't needed.
I'll go to the park to play
I'll dance, not bothering people around.
We'll give each other the tightest hug and the brightest smile.
The fog and the darkness won't win.
The Sun is waiting.
All this will pass; we will be fine.
It is not the strongest or the most intelligent who will survive,

But those who can best manage the change.
\ We are all in this together ClSaI;rse\S;?l I\I\;Ilgrnodoar: \!/
/L So, join me, give me your hands and let's face this, A N

4’ *« Because together we are stronger.
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Our Real Friends

Some animals are small; some are big-
Tiger, Lion, Elephant, Goat and Pig.

Some eat grass, some eat meat;

Some animals keep themselves very neat.
Lion roars, Bear growls.

Do you know that some night birds are
Owls?

Dog, Fish, Cat and Rabbit,

Taking care of animals is my habit

Akshita Rajak
Class Il Gold

Christmas All The Way

The time has arrived for all of us,

To ring the bell and remove the fuss.

Oh Yes! We were waiting for long,

To see the light and enjoy the song.

The joy of happiness, love and glee,

The song which keeps us together and free.
Let us get together and take the blessing,
From our loved ones who are praising.

Do not forget the needy and poor,

For they also need someone to open the door.
Call them closer and give them some food,
Help them to stay warm in the winter wood.
For this is the day! We were waiting for it,
Let us give love and share it as a gift.

And don't forget it's time to say,

Yes! It's Christmas all the way.

Josephina Sharma
Class VI White
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Healthy Food

Those chicken fries are yummy,

They will soon go into my tummy.

My mother says it is junk food,

Those are not healthy or good.

We should eat fresh fruits and vegetables.
All of us should have healthy food on our

dining tables.
Akshita Rajak
Class Il Gold
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Perfectly Imperfect

| want to give myself a second chance. | desperately do. | want to believe that in myself | am
enough, but what can 1 do? | just look at the people looking around me, one thought in my
mind. "You will never be as good as them." Everyday | wake up wishing to be anyone except
myself. In everything | do or feel, that bell keeps ringing in my head. "You're too fat, too dark,
too ugly, too untalented, too weak.... You are not good enough." But what iflam wrong? What
if that voice is just an image of my own insecurities and self-pity? Maybe | really am not
perfect, but what if that makes me special? What if sommeone wants to be like me the way |
want to be like them? What if | never really tried giving myself a second chance? | want to try
onceagain.lwilltry once again.

| looked at my mirror. Today, for the first time, | saw someone | was, instead of what | tried to
become. | realized the standards | set for myself are too critical. | realized that no matter how
close | get to being this ideal person, | will keep on adding to the never-ending list of criteria.
Today, for the first time, | was happy to see the person | had become. | wasn't perfect, but was
a mixture of qualities and flaws that made me unique. | smiled at the face in the mirror that
pulled down her mask of perfection. | looked into her eyes and found a girl who was perfectly

imperfect,agirlwhowas...'Me'.
Kojagori Bhattacharya
Class VIIl Green
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What Makes You and What Does Not

It's not your dreams that make you.

But what you're ready to sacrifice in order to fulfill them is what makes you.

It isn't about how much you pray,

But it is about what you are praying for.

It's not your body structure that makes you,

But it's your human heart that makes you.

It's not your victory that defines you.

But your attitude towards your failure defines you.
It isn't about how much you have

But it's about how gratefully you've accepted what you have.

It's not about how loud you can speak,

But it's about what you speak.

It isn't about how much you can read,

But about how much you can understand.

And lastly...

It's not about how perfect you pretend to be,
But it's your little imperfections that define you.

Awake at Night

The night breaks into moonlight

Making the darkness a little bright.

When the stars shine and blink,

It makes the little soul wonder and think.

The peace of the surrounding,

When a cool breeze is blowing,

Makes the sound clear

Of a train that is not so near.

In this pleasant atmosphere everywhere

| have lost myself far somewhere.

The open sky and stars above me

Are the only things the eyes want to see.

While dreaming away in loneliness,

Enjoying the amazing world of darkness,

Not waiting for tomorrow's sunshine
Cause | know, I'll never get back this wonderful time.

\’, Can | stop the time? - Never

b=l
CZN.

But sweet memories will last forever. \
/L. A . Sneha Mondal ,A
A" *s The sun will rise, yet just before o* %
. LT . . Class X Orange . r*
!ﬂ}pr I want to live in this world a little pore. C\! \

e
i

Yashika Srivastava
Class IX Silver
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Oh Calcutta! My Calcutta!

Quiet flows the river holy

In it's gaiety, solemn grandeur
Washing past the dirt and folly
Through the cities, hamlets, harbour.
Stands there on the eastern bank
City of Palaces, wonder great!

Job's job has splendid rank
Charming beauty, high in rate.
Brick-built mansions, asphalt streets.
Sophisticated market-place

Modern luxury, comfort-treats-

All these add to happy grace.

With temples, mosques, churches fine
Metropolis looks really grand!
Memorials and relics shine;

And with all- Paradise stand.
Through the city's throbbing heart
Rings a gleeful cordial note

Telling it from counterpart,

And all here have a happy float.
Age-old city that "age" can't grip,
Evergreen Oh! Fresh juvenile,

Billowy Calcutta! | like to skip ,
. . Deepabali Das
Thousand joys to see you smile. Class VIII, Green

Not Caged Anymore

Rules that were written before history itself

You mustn't be heard, you should stay in your place

"Oh, what an Angel's voice, your man will love you a lot,"

When she wanted to perform in front of millions, that's what her mother taught.
She dreamt a big dream in her small little room

Her only existence will not be borne in her womb

She looked through the holes in her cage and could see the open skies

She had to show herself one day, and put the stage alight,

She ran away from the shackles that held her back

She was free and beautiful without a lack

She stands in front of you today, e
) i ) Kojagori Bhattacharya /
\],.ettlng you know, she didn't have it the easy way. Class VIl Green \[ \
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M The 'BIG' girl

\

/ So the next time someone says
So what if you are fat?
You are so pretty and that's all you should look at!

I'd say,

Yes! Yes! | am fat!

Yes, | weigh more than what the society wants me to exactly weigh,

Yes, more than you, and her, and him, and everyone | know expect me to weigh.

And | am still proud of it!

My waist size is not something you would call lit;

My thigh gap is not as much as it is supposed to be;

My arms too big for me to set them free;

My cheeks too chubby for me to smile too much in glee

And | am still proud of it.

We the fat people do not fit into the society's definition of the" perfect" size,

| have been obese my entire life.

And trust me when | say | tried.

| tried every other diet available on the internet,

| tried daily monitoring of my weight,

From gyms to yoga centers,

From doctors to nutritionists,

This journey was harder than you can imagine.

And yet the results always went unnoticed.

Crying night after night from the thought that

lam less.

Less than every friend | have,

Maybe not a complete woman,

Or maybe less of a human.

So the next time my skinny friend tells me.

"Atiya | think my belly is grown too much”

Trying to mock me for every extra inch | have,

| choose to ignore her instead of pitying myself.

Yes, | might one day lose that weight

But what will happen to those people

Who lost their character in the process?

And what about the fact that the society has made me a prisoner in my own body!

| am conscious every time | walk down that road,

Whether they stare at my jiggly thighs or

How my cellulite is too much for me to fit in those clothes.

| get disturbed to a point where | start blaming myself

And think perhaps the problem is with me.

Why is it so easy to go to the kids and tell them,

| am the snowman fat and round

And be liked by them instantly!

The adults would always describe me as fat as the first word,

) And that's obscene. \’/

So one fine morning | chose. n N

A’ *. | chose not to be the silly fat girl anymore, o>

D:fb’ Went to the salon, got a haircut and gtz\/led myself up. \4“:4&\\
60 S e
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Changed my body ideologies from Selena to Adele
Got my playlist played strip by little mix

Got the perfect dress, called my friend up

And the first thing she said was,

You look so pretty.

Give up on those carbs,

And see how you rule the world.

Otherwise, | am no more the success story

my friends might share,

To make another overweight person fret,
About how unlucky she is

For not being able to get those calories

Exactly the amount the internet had instructed.

And this cycle continues,

The cycle of insecurities,

The cycle of being depressed,

The cycle of fat shaming continues.

| could not change the way my friends thought,
Forget about the society.

I'll be suffering as long as | choose to,

You will suffer as long as you choose to

So instead | choose

To be proud of myself.

Wear those extra kilos with pride,

And think my stretch marks,

Are the stripes of a tigress;

And | am a tigress.

| will roar louder every time someone chooses to demean me
For how much | weigh,

Because | am more than that

And will always be

Till then you keep losing your characters to feel better

By making someone suffer. Atiya Sanjida
And we will smile back. Cless 7l Seienee
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The Meaningless Warrior

He had been17when he had first heard the war sirens.
Thesirensthat brought death and destruction, filled him with curiosity.
He left behind the woman he loved, he left behind hisaging parents, and followed that siren to
the battlefield.
Hefoughtina meaninglesswar.
Thefirsttime he killed, he wasfilled with wonder but a sense of fear threatened to creepin.
His bloodlust and ambition kept it away.
As he stared at hiscrimson red palms, he laughed at his newfound power, his bloodlust
blinding him.
He decided to come backto the battlefield when the time came.
“More. More." He kept chanting as he trampled over the heaps of corpses he had left as a trail
tohisthrone.
The lifeless bodieslay limp at his feet,a mountain of destruction as he attempted tograb the
star.
The star which wasto be his pinnacle, hisglory. That star was the badge of honour.
He laughed when herealised how far he had come from a wide-eyed shepherd. He pitied his
younger selfwho had no power.
“Power and Glory.” He slashed those who defied him, those who ran from him.
He laughed like a maniac when he saw fear in their faces asthey begged him for the gift of life.
“Fear.” He believed fear was the most powerful emotionin the world.
Fear made the oppressors, become the oppressed.
Foramoment,anda momentonly, heremembered the faces of those he had left behind.
“Sacrifices", he reminded himself. They were mere sacrifices, his pawns, on hisroad to
greatness.
Once he grabbed the star,the lightshone sofarand bright, it shone over the dead.
Thelightshone over the blood he had left. The star,shone over his lost soul which was now
darkerthanthe night.
Horrified, he stared asifwaking from atrance. He stared at the howling families, he stared at
thedisfigured, he stared at the lifeless limbs.
“Stop!” he commanded, but the starlight was blinding, highlighting what he had doneinthe
name ofglory.
Murder.
His eyes widened, hisface convulsed asifin terrible pain, his breath grew short and faint.
A messenger walked inthen, handed him a letter that simply said, his wife and his family were
dead.
They had been killed by enemy troops.
He stood still,and then realised,

e had forgotten howtocry.

e

Ahana Naskar .A \

Class XII Science g8 e
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Money Plant

Once upon atimethere wasamanwhowasgreedy.

He went to a barber shop on Monday. After shaving his beard, on his way home he saw a shop of
plants. He ignored it as the only thing he liked was... money. The shopkeeper started shouting,
'eggplant,grape plant,money plant.......... for Rs.50 only!

As usual the only words he heard were 'money plant'. He went to him not wasting a second. The
shopkeeper smiled and said, 'Welcome, sir!

He said, 'Show me the money plant,don't waste my time!

The shopkeeper showed him a Re.l coin and said, 'Plant it in a pot, take a lot of care. If you take
careofitandwork hard,then thatwill turnto
Rs.1000000000000000000000000000000000000000. Believe me.! The man took the plant

to his home. He planted it, but a few days later he stopped taking care of it. Not seeing the
promised results, he went to the shopkeeper, 'You liar, | am disappointed.' The shopkeeper
explained, 'Dear Sir, it seems like you didn't take care, didn't put in any hard work. Actually, there
isnosuch plant, butifyou start working hard,from Re.lyou canreach
Rs.1000000000000000000000000000000000000000.

The man stood silent fora minute. He went home in silence. He sat and thought for a while.
Next day, he went backto the shop, butsaw noone. He only found a note.

It said, DEAR SIR, | KNEW YOU WOULD COME AGAIN. | DON'T STAY ANYWHERE FOR TOO
LONG.YOU SEE,I'MAGENIE.I'VEGOTTO FLY!

He realised then that money doesn't grow in plants. If you work hard, money will fly to you.

Anushmita Seth
Class VI Pink
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The Mysterious Dove

Once upon a time in the kingdom of Silverdum, lived a king who had a daughter named
Silveriana. She grew up to be a beautiful, intelligent and kind princess and a good, fierce
warrior. But she also had a special gift of talking with birds. There was a prophecy during her
birth that she was the queen of the birds in her previous birth and would be married to a bird in
this birth also. One day while visiting her aunt's palace, Silveriana saw two men who had
captured a dove. Without thinking twice, she took out her sword, jumped out of her carriage,
broke the cage and set the dove free. The dove was mesmerised by her beauty and courage.
The dove was actually a prince who had been cursed by his evil wizard brother who wanted to
conquer the throne. The curse could only be broken if a princess married him. The dove flew all
the way back to the castle and returned to his nest. The day came when the princess was going
to choose her future husband. The dove was also present there. As soon as the princess saw the
dove, she immediately put the garland round the dove's neck. The king was furious. After some
moments, the dove transformed into a handsome prince and told everyone his story. Together
the prince and Silveriana fought with the evil brother of the prince, got back the throne and
lived happily ever after.

Mondrita Basu
Class VIl Violet
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Women Empowerment

Women empowerment means empowering women with their proper rights and facilities;
respecting them and providing them with proper education so that they can grow and can
find and establish their own identity. Gender based discrimination is a long term practice
which is still continued at present. There will always be a section of the society who wiill
consider women inferior to men and thus oppose the movements to uplift them. These
impoverished people force women and girls, in fact their parents too, to not send them for
education and force them to marry young, involving them in household chores, leaving them
No scope or space or right to persue careers of their choice. A woman's individuality must be
nurtured and acknowledged. Still now in underdeveloped areas, especially in India it is still
considered that educated women should not be married as they bring a curse for the family
andtheywould raise questions against their husbands and family members. In our patriarchal
society many women are still not allowed to have an individual opinion or an independent
identity. Women in job sectors are often paid less than men. This inequality between men and
women should be stopped and society should understand that no gender is superior to the
others.

We know that we have to trudge a long path before we achieve equality, but we must
acknowledge and celebrate our voices, our little victories and our dreams for a just future.

Akanksha Banik
Class X Orange
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Are Humans Indeed the Best Creation of God?

Due to the invasion of Covid -19 in our lives, we are locked in our home stopping our financial
and educational work to maintain social distancing. The whole world is suffering, but it has also
forced usto see and accept the hard reality.

In this “Lockdown” we have come across a lot of good news like doctors, nurses, medical staff
and police are working from the frontline to help us. But there is news which forces me to
rethink wherewe, asarace, stand.

Hundreds of poor labourers with their families walked miles to reach their home, many of them
starving and walking on bare feet. Some of them were walking on the train line and paused for
a break and as if to end their struggle a train ran them over in a fleeting instant. Then the
American police proved to us that “ignoring is not the solution of a problem.” There were some
white police officers who beat up a black man to death just because he raised his voice. The
other officers did not show mercy on that man inspite of his desperate and painful complaint
that he was unable to breathe. We did not stop at this. A few men of Kerala proceeded to prove
their supremacy and went a step ahead of the devil. They stuffed a pineapple with fire crackers
and fed it to a hungry elephant which, entering her mouth, exploded. She ran towards a river
trying to stop the pain from her bleeding gums and died there standing and bleeding. She was
pregnant. Thus, humans were successful in painfully murdering a mother along with her baby
in herwomb. Humans are not satisfied till we have ultimately established our cruel domination
over all living beings. After all, “Humans are the highest creatures”. So can the best creature
ever bowtoanyone?

After all this we claim to be Human? To be Educated? And to be the Best Creation of God? After
all this, the only thoughts crowding my mind are “Shame on Humans and all the systems
created by us which teach us that humans are the best”. And after all these cruel acts, if God
were to delete Humansfrom His creation and Hisworld, would it be so bad? so cruel? so unfair?
THINKAND JUDGE FORYOURSELF.

Mondrita Basu
Class VIl Violet
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) Alive and Safe in My Memories ’l\g

| had never thought of sheltering any other animal after the loss of my baby bird. A day at

the end of June, lwent out to feed the crows during lunchtime. | placed a dish of food down
atthe usual spot and turned back but something in my peripheral vision stopped me. It was a
pair of eyes - one blue and one green, peeking from a hole at the end of the balcony door. As |
moved forward she moved backward. | had a clear vision of her now, a slim milk white body
with a coffee and brown and black patch on her abdomen and head, beautiful icy eyes, ears
alert, confused and swaying tail and a pink nose. It was a cat! The most beautiful one ever! But
sheranawayas|leanedinandsodidl,into my room, not for long though, because | heard her
meow and | peeked to find the place wiped clean of food. | thought "must have been her"and
it was thisway, for the next few months.

| used to leave food daily, sometimes sneaking fish off my plate and sometimes saving some
for the next day. While she ate, | watched her from a distance and one day | closed my eyes,
stretching my hand out. She didn't run, she let me pet her and after a few pats she curled her
tailaround my ankles and rubbed her head on my foot. It felt warm. This continued for weeks.
One evening | sat outside crying after an argument and it was then that she looked into my
eyes, staring deep till | looked down. She meowed loudly as if telling me 'I'm here with you,
don'tcry.

Weeks passed by, us sitting together, playing around, me running with her running after me. |
finally laughed out loud and smiled whenever she walked to me, or curled up beside me at
night and | did my best not to wake her up. | finally felt validation and even more because it
came from a cat who had emerged from the blue to give me comfort. But soon, like everyone
else's, my lifetook a turn.

| found out she was pregnant. It was all happy, but | was scared. Maybe it was instinct, it was
scary when she gotsickand stopped eating. She miscarried and the doctor did not help.

It was at the end of September and she hadn't eaten for nine days. | sat down beside her at
night after dinner and caressed her forehead and belly like always. She looked into my eyes
like the first time, but this time it said otherwise, she looked tired and in pain as if she said "l
can't bearitanymore, but I'mwith you,"as ifshe smiled while looking at me and | felt a sudden
jerk oftearsin myeyesand | lay down and hugged her closer.

The 26th of September,2020. She couldn't walk, her hind legs gave away. Dad and | carried her
and ran around everywhere but no doctor could help. No Gods listened. We came home and |
laid her on her pink towel and held her paws between my hands. My Chi.As | watched her,
suddenly | felt chills and my blood ran cold, colder than it ever had before. | saw with my eyes,
her tummy shrinking and her, looking into the distance as she breathed her last,at 7.13am.
| can swear | saw wings and heard her meowing and her dreamy and bright eyes looking
’, at me but it hurt more than it ever had. But I'm happy to know, she walks the heavens, \!/
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A Happy Journey

On 5th of September | went to visit my father who lives in Charlotte, USA.The weather out there
was really beautiful.Charlotte is a green place.l saw many animals like rabbits,
snakes,tortoises,deer.We went to the Discovery Science Museum and | saw a 360degree movie,
'Cuba' and | touched a real starfish and lizard.We lay on a magic pin bed.l made crafts like a
house.l saw snowfall and | touched a snowflake. | saw the leaves changing colour, like orange,
yellow and red.It was a wonderful experience to see it happening.We went for a walk in the golf
field and | also saw many people playing golf.One day we saw a rainbow on a water fountain.|

enjoyed itvery much.Then | came back home.lt wasfun.
Nirakshi Ghosh
Class 1 Daisy

My First Experience of Travelling by Plane

Like every child, | always had a dream of travelling by plane. Not only that, | was also curious
about the aeroplane itself, flying so high over our heads and looking so small in the sky. My
dream of enjoying a plane journey and seeing the airport materialised on 20th of December,
2019 when | accompanied my parents to Rajasthan. Father had booked our tickets and we
reached Dumdum Airport about two hours before the journey. A guard checked our tickets
and bags. | was feeling tremendously excited about the trip, specially the aeroplane. My dream
was about to come true in the space of a few minutes. At last we got into the plane after
climbing a short flight of stairs. | was thrilled to have a seat beside the window. Then an
announcement was made asking the passengers to tie their seat belts. Very soon the plane
started moving and took off. After sometime, the air hostesses started serving snacks and |
started eating and enjoying the journey. Suddenly, | saw that everyone was getting ready with
theirbagsandluggage. | asked someone what had happened and he said that we had reached
Jaipur Airport. | realised how quickly two hours had passed. My first plane journey came to a

close. But my memory will store this exciting experience for life. o
Class VI Pink
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Christina Gomes Shreyashi Ghosh
Class Xl Humanities Class Xl Humanities

Oishee Biswas Ritisha Mazumdar
Class Xl Humanities Class XIl Humanities
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Avipsa Dutta
Class KG [Tulip]

Ahana Nandi
Class | [Blossom]

Anindita Pain

Simantini Das
Class KG [Tulip]

Anabia Ahmed
Class | [Blossom]

Anuttama Banerjee
\ Class | [Daisy] Class | [Blossom] /é
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Barbie Mondal
Class KG [Daisy]

Dheyana Giri
Class | [Blossom]

Rhitisha Chakraborty

Bhargabi Saha
Class KG [Daisy]

Meetakshi Deb
Class | [Blossom]

Riddhi Paul

Class | [Blossom] Class | [Daisy]
)
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Ritaja Banerjee Samriddhi Dey
Class | [Blossom] Class | [Daisy]

Snigdha Barai Srijita Das
Class | [Blossom] Class | [Blossom]

TrishitaDey Wajiha Hasan
i\’ Class | [Daisy] Class | [Daisy] /?é
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Mahjuha Rahman Subhakankhi Shome
Class Il [Gold] Class Il [Gold]

Manisha Routh Sanchita Dalui
Class Ill [Jasmine] Class Il [Sunflower]

Agnidipta Das Pramiti Saha
i\’ Class IV [Lily] Class IV [Tulip] /?2
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Shrotriya Ghosh Subhasree Das
Class IV [Lily] Class IV [Lily]

Umrah Mehboob
Class VI [White]

Class VI [White]

Swastika Pandit
Class VI [PinKk]

Class VI [White]

i Swarna Bhattacharya Srija Roy choudhry
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Souravi Pandey
Class VI [Pink]

Sneha Dutta
Class VI [White]

Sreejani Goswami
Class VI [White]

Shrijita Goswami
Class VI [Pink]

Shreya Bhoumik Saheli Kundu
\ Class VI [Pink] Class VI [White] /é
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Rupsa Bhattacharya
Class VI [White]

Preron Saha
Class VI [PinkK]

Renuka Thapa
Class VI [Pink]

Riya Fatima Mallick
Class VI [White]

Dipanwita Chowdhury Cathrine Jessica Middey
Class VI [PinKk] Class VI [White]
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Aishani Banerjee Nandini Shaw
Class VI [Pink] Class VII [Maroon]

Rose D'rozario Zareen Ansari
Class VII [Violet] Class VII [Maroon]

Bidisha Kundu Bidita Hazra
\ Class VIl [Green] Class VIII [Red] /é
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Hearts and Hands "'?M
A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Deepabali Das Kainat Khurshid
Class VIII [Green] Class VIII [Blue]

Kojagori Bhattacharya Rashi Mondal
Class VIII [Green] Class VIII [Green]

Suchana Ghosh Sayani Biswas
i\’ Class VIl [Red] Class IX [Gold]
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Diana Ghosh Raima Haque
Class IX [Gold] Class IX [Gold]

Aimen Bushra Arpita Ghosh
Class IX [Gold] Class IX [Gold]

Sneha Mondal Pritisha Hazra
i\’ Class X [Orange] Class X [Orange] /?2
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

SAKINA
MUSTAFA

Akanksha Banik Sakina Mustafa
Class X [Orange] Class Xl [Humanities]

Angela Sonali Sarkar Atiya Sanjida
Class IX [Commerce] Class Xl [Science]

Easha Das Shreya Sarkar
\ Class Xl [Science] Class Xll [Humanities] /é
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A Gallery of Art and Craft work by students from Class Nursery to XlI

Sneha Ray Sufiya Jamal
Class Xl [Humanities] Class Xll [Humanities]

Tehreem lkhlaque
Class Xl [Humanities]
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« Salt and pepper
L] flour.

p lemon jui
+1cup half and half
+ Y2 cup hea

(2) Method of making Chicken
Sauce~

p
flour and stir It for one to twa minutes untilits
‘olden. Then whisk with the chicken broth and add
1tbsp of uice. W unti
and Ena\h{add the half and Half and whisk it {

taste the sauce if it needs salt ).

IMRAN
ISWAS

S
B

Creamy Chicken &
Mushroom Casserole
Simran Biswas, IX Gold

Fish Burger
Pratyusha Ray, VI White

A
Choco Oreo Cake “/t
Sharanya Basu Mallick, VI White Ef\@\
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India's Hidden Apartheid

Ms. K. Banerjee

India's caste system is perhaps the world's longest surviving social hierarchy. A defining feature
of Hinduism, caste encompasses a complex ordering of social groups on the basis of ritual
purity.Reservation has always been a heated topic of debate in India and as we are taking each
step forward to the globalised world this issue has become more importantday by day. The
concept of reservation was enshrined in the Constitution to allow the deprived classes to come
at par with the so-called privileged ones .The main objective of the Indian reservation system is
to increase the social and educational status of the underprivileged communities, enabling
them to take their rightful place in Indian society.Mandal commission was set up in January
1979 by the Prime Minister Morarji Desai with others ministers for collecting data on the
different caste and to pick and choose OBCs for reservation like the SCs and STs in job and
educational front. The creation of the reservation was to create healthy atmosphere for the
depressed classes in the fields of education, technical or effective practical efforts to make
them complete men with proper helpand guidance.

Indian Government's Reservation policy in Education to endorse certain Backward Classes was
intended for the upliftment of these classes but indubitably, this policy led to some of the
largest reforms for which Indian Society was yearning of. The basic idea of the reservation was
proved wrong. if the government political leaders really intended to uplift the depressed classes
in the society they should instead of isolating the castes from the main stream of the of the
Indian masses pick up the downtrodden and the unprivileged section of the society
irrespective of caste, creed or religion and provide free education and technical training in
some useful trade so that they are able to compete with the others with their had high in the
society for the livelihood. In modern India a time has come when a broader view has to be taken
by the new generation youth.

Today if you asked a person who lives in the city what caste means to them, you would get a
different response than that of a person who lives in a village. It can be argued that in India's
emerging middle class, consisting of about 50-75 million people, many would say that there is
no longer such a thing as caste. However, it soon becomes evident that though in many
respects' caste isdiminishing, in many othersitisstillan important part of Indian society. In the
villages especially, caste dictates marriage, rituals concerning birth and death as well as
occupation which all in turn have a large role in economic status. In this way the impact is
tremendous although subtle and varied.Despite its constitutional abolition in 1950, the practice
of "untouchability"-the imposition of social disabilities on persons by reason of birth into a
particular caste- remains a part of rural India very much. Representing over one-sixth of India's
population-or some 160 million people-Dalits endure near complete social ostracization.
"Untouchables" may not cross the line dividing their part of the village from that occupied by
igher castes. They may not use the same wells, visit the same temples, or drink from the sam
ups in teastalls. Dalit children are frequently made to sit at the back of classrooms. In what ha
en called India's "hidden apartheid," entire villages in many Indian states remain completg! R
égrggated by caste. N

s as a responsible citizen of India forget about the differences in the caste syste g
%Indian citizens extending the M8lping hand towards all possible st
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India's Hidden Apartheid

the evil influence of the opportunist political leaders who use it as a potent weapon to keep the
populace divided and ensure a secure vote bank. | agree with what DR.B .R. Ambedkar had said
that'Caste isthe curse of India. Caste, in all its forms, has made us nation of slaves. It is not Islam;
it is not British Imperial Rule that has destroyed India. Our enemy is within us. Priest-craft and
caste have slain us,' even though the historical context has changed as now this caste
reservation is Killing us from within by providing the platform for misusing the privileges of the
idea of reservation and not giving the helping hand to the needed but giving it to the not needy
group of people. There have been many attempts over the past one hundred and fifty years to
help increase the quality of life for the Dalits of India through development focused on
enrolment in primary education. Education provides individuals with the means to increase
theirincome and to engage in economic activities. In addition, it can help empower individuals
tolobby for social change through political activism.

Mixed Medium Mixed Medium
Mr. Utpal Bandopadhyay Mr. Utpal Bandopadhyay

' = - N
Indian Folk Tholi Art é\g
Ms. Shimu Roy N (&
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A Gallery of images of some memorable events of 2020
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e-invites for online events 2020 ‘

1 OCTOBER, 2020
TIME pm
T

Loreto Day School, Bowbazar

BONUS
MENTIS

a session on

Ensuring Mental Well-being of Teac
during the Pandemic

On Monday 24th 2020 at 4pm

Learn Life-Skills in Application

> 3 Positive Role Model
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Monday Wodnozday

Canada D

12 Mabala 4~ Karer
Tekakowitha

Birthday

e thels founlic
el Delief

those who wor
for frcedom.
equali

28 Pray for 29 St Mantha | 30 Tt

N I acy i
The Report Includes: . Do Agingt
fetailed anal Unique Individual Development Plan (IDP) Tuafficking in
on various parameters 1 page summary report = : Per on

iided to the (

g Workiny 24 July 2020/
NEVER BE DEFEATED the Frontline 24 e julio de 2020 Compi

N luman Traffi 11:30 am CEST on la causa
rabajando en primen

Meeting ID: 846 0583 0116 wa ponerfinafa g
rd: 771558

Oradora
nelda Poole (Lurope), imlesh Rai (Ine 1. Nan

Janet Palafox (UN), Sr. Pauline Macharia and Sr. Adina Balan

— OXFORD

na panel discussion on
. .Online assessments in Covid-19
situation for schools

\Ve
N

Our Panellists:

Or Amrita Vohra  Satyashree Gupta

Kindly Registe

NS

Xavier's College, Mumbai, is anEngineering college in central passion is to start a course on Environmental Conservation

ABOUT INSTITUTION 3 o & [ sournstirurion ———
~JESITS ) [ avie st of Engincering (16 s nsttion o . [l o Luke Mende i Sl and Evionmenal v, s

Mumba, cstablished in 2005, an s a part of an Intermationsl T p
Xavier Institute of Network of Jesuit Educational stations which inchudes 138 M media rainer & Envionmental eductor. Curenly, he s he
) P 413 Educarional 120counties. The [l president of BIPA - Bombay'sIndigenous Peopl’s Assocaton
in Collaboration with Jesuit Educational Network in India includes 84 Colleges, 3 Heisalsos visiting facultyat Xavier University, Bhubancswar.
St. Xavier's College, Mumbai Joshua D’Souza, S.1., an adjunct lecturer at XIE, holds o BE
isorganizing are d;m.\e«‘ \o,\)r(ﬂ‘gmg m; = ::admr::ni xh"ed he:nnl ‘Th; Degree in Mechanical Engincering from Mumbai University and.
o management of XIE is well kugln for designing gifpholdiy has a PGDM in Supply Chain Management from Welingkar
A Five Week Workshop the Mighest standards for Engiffering Education. Every year [ oo 0 e p .
& sround S0 companis il X1 campus esuiment [0 oL 8 e and o sk ot i e st
o L PR ngineeing Survey conducted 015, XIE was rated 3*among. [ ko pceaone:
Eny ility J it o
top 30 in India with a high Perceptual Score in 2018 XIE is now rofS &8 a -
IE p i
HEALING EARTH This o e
Universit, USA Asistant Professor, Dept. ofSeiences & Humanities

N OF XIE
aworld of high technology

REDUCING,OUR]

(ORGANIZING COMMITTEE
Chief Patrons
Fr. Dr. Arun D'Souza, 8.J., Chairman, XIE
Fr. Dr. Keith D'Souza, §.J., Rector, St. Xavier's College
Fr. Dr. John Rose, S.J., Director, XTE.

(ORGANIZING COMMITTEE

“To strive to match global standaids in technical education by
interaction with industry, cdftinuous staff training and
development of quality of life

atrons
Dr. Rajendra Shinde, Principal, St. Xavier's College

] 1 Module 1  Global Envirdimental concerns: Global Dr. Y. D. Venkatesh, Principal, XIE.
5 0 = warming, Hazardous wastes. endangered specics. > -
19" une - 18" July 2020 ) Tty iy o S S Fr. Fabian Barreto, S.1. XIE
ck ( Saturday and Sunday ) toxicology. Conveners
Timing : 7:00 pm to 8:30 pmy Module 2 : Introduction anl Definition of Environmen Dr. Vidya Sarode, HoD, EXT(
STRATIO! ignificance of Environment Management, Envi
REGISTRATION Platform: Online e e b e i Prof. Sushma Khanvilkar, HoD, COMP
N issues relevan to India, Shstainable Development, Prof. Chhaya Narvekar, HoD, IT
Environmental Ethics and avargnes. Coordinators

Participants can register online.
et

e 3 ; Ecolowy, Ecofystems, Relations among Prof. Salil Thigale
organisms, Habitats, Limitin mying capacty Assistant Professor, Dept. of Sciences & Humanities
cological successign, Population ecology. . =

Module 4 : Solid and Industriaiwaste management, ole and

Registration Fees : Rs. 100/~
». .

pl i befo th.J functions of . .
(Only for Students ) Biophysic guality i
Note : Certifcate will b fssused to only those
The registration fees will be used for participants who willsuccessfully complete e St aoay el a0
safeguarding of children R PoTomconol o, v dgmenlIgtions.
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farewell and Silver Jubilee R
S & -

Aurevoir

On the 30 th of August, 2020, the school bid fond farewell to Ms.
Neelanjana Majumdar,

Junior school teacher and celebrated herinvaluable contribution to
every aspect of Loreto

Sealdah. We wish herwell for her future.

Milestone

This year, Ms. Agatha Mitra completed twenty-five years of
dedicated service tothe school

and on the 14 th of December, the Loreto Sealdah family celebrated
her Silver Jubilee with

heartfelt warmth and gratitude.
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2020

Everyman journeys from the unknown towards knowledge. In this journey, we grown-ups
have taken just a few steps more than the children entrusted to our guidance. The truth is that
every individual's journey is unigue and no one has travelled it better or worse before her; and
while the normative flow of knowledge in our societies has always been from the old to the
young, it is questionable today if we can, with any certainty, inform our children about the
directionthey must take.

The Covid-19 changed much - it transformed much of the world outside, and, through our
perception of and response to it, it may have transformed parts of our inner world
permanently. We have never been as acutely aware of changes in perception asin 2020, when
we- parents, teachers and children- stepped into an alien reality, confused and anxious; we,
armed with our experience and what we like to refer to as our wisdom and our progeny -
armed with theirinstinct and sense of exploration. We watched in horror as our frame of vision
was rapidly reduced to tiny rectangles, and all our familiar references fought for place in these
isolated rectangular lenses, in the process surviving or unwillingly retiring into archives. With
the common weapons of our proud civilization declared redundant, we took to doing what we
do best, fortifying ourselves in tall towers of data on the rise and fall of death toll, reported and
projected,and how muchrisk it foresaw.

Meanwhile, the other world - of beaks, tails, gills, claws and fangs- ancient and benevolent,
unfurleditslungsfor a breath or two while we looked on with guilt and gratitude.

The world tutored us, as a species and as individuals, to be accountable, flexible and receptive.
Some of us found a happy sharing space, where children imparted their expertise, and we
dived eagerly into our tool boxes to meet our wards’' generic as well as specific post-Pandemic
needs. Some of us, on the other hand, struggled to break free of habit and enrol in what
initially appeared to be a somewhat grotesque learning environment in which everything we
knew mockingly stood on its head. In a year that has secured its place in future timelines, we-
children, parents and teachers- find ourselves uniquely placed to share and facilitate each
other'sgrowth. Thisisthe way forward.

We must humble ourselves. If we don't, we will perish. Our survival rests on an essential shift in
our vision of creation- from one in which we are central to one where we form a tiny but
essential piece in a vast and rich tapestry. In the wellbeing of others lies our wellbeing and in
our ability to trust our children and each other lies the foundation of a support system without
which we cannot prepare to negotiate the twistsand turnsthatlieahead in ourstory.

Ms. Roshni Ghosh
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