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Fill the online form, after registration
Our team will visit your school for audition.
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Assalamu Alaikum,

WENGE OF TEENS-THE REVOLUTION

— Dear readers Pakistani people celebrate the 23rd of March,

Awake“en every year, with great keenness and interest, to memorialize
the most wonderful success of the Muslims of South Asia

s, - A SEHE thaidibing i Rt dimimieiint

who passed the historic Pakistan Resolution on this day at
Lahore in 1940. 23 March holds a significant place in the
history of Pakistan. 23rd March is an A Day of Commitment!

Now we introduced a new segment “Celebrity Journalist” in
this segment you can conduct interviews from the movie and
stage actors, musical artists, models and other notable
people in the entertainment industry as well as people who
seek attention such as politicians and entrepreneurs etc.

5 Firw Gl sy For WOC World T20-2098. . _Bawi of Luck Tasn Pakiten
¢ Inberviaws with e Charman of & v Wellar Trasl intsmataonal

o [ Mamonal Accoumissiiny urans WS Comaticns

| All schools are invited for FREE REGISTRATION. Please visit
our website www.3npaktalent.com/tvaudition and fill the
online form, after registration our team will visit your school
for audition.

www.3npaktalent.com

n www.facebook.com/3npaktalent
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building a beter tomerroc.. . [ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION FREE DELIVERY

/ \ You can send your payments
through a Bank Draft or
Name (Mr/Mrs/Ms) Crossad-Choque drawn
in the name of
3N Enterprises and payable
Address at Karachi (Pakistan).
Send your payments at
following address:
Tel: Mobile: — Fax: — | Head office: A-316, 11-B,
North Karachi, Karachi, Pakistan
: 3 Readers can also send
Coupon NO: Expiry — Signature: the payments direct ta
Q’ office use only) our banker online.
/ Our account details are:

Title of Account: 3N Enterprises
Account Number: 142101010040144 , MCB Bank, U.P.More North Karachi, Pakistan

One Magazine Rs.250/- and Annual booking Rs:1500/-
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Fall in love with
Chicken Cheese Hearts

Chicken and cheese, a combination close to everyone's heart. Dawn
Foods Chicken Cheese Hearts are just the perfect treat to tantalize
Your taste buds. Bite into the crispy Chicken Cheese Hearts and
Experience steamy, yummy cheese oozing into your mouth

The perfect reason to fall in love with all your heart!

o /dawnfoods

o /dawnfoodspk www.dawnfrozenfoods.com
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6 Best Kept
) Secret

From the House of Kanpa




M. Abdullah Haider
Army Public School, SRC

Hyderabad

PAK ARMY

We see our country’s courageous knights,
Fighting for its sovereignty day and night.
No one dares to stand in front of them,
As they never let the enemy touches their motherland,
They face terrorism brave heartedly
We pay salute to our country’s brave knights.

As they are guarding us perfectly day and nights.
When these knights are patrolling at the border.
We sleep sweetly in our homes without any bother.
We pray for our country’s knights.

May Allah Almlghtv bless them with




MARIUM
MUKHTIAR

A brave daughter of Pakistan named Marium
Mukhtiar was born on 1st January 1992 in Karachi.
By birth she was an extraordinary person.
Ms.Rehana Marium Mukhtiar's mother said that
with Marium's exceptional talents and distinction
in her studies she could have easily been accepted
as a doctor in the armed forces but she refused to
follow a traditional path. According to the
spokesperson, the male officer, Abbasi, sustained
minor injuries whereas flying officer Maryam
Mukhtiar embraced martyrdom and became the
first lady pilot from PAF to attain this great honor.
24 year old Maryam was from Karachi and became
a commissioned officer in Pakistan Airforce more
thantwo years ago.

Last year, BBC had interviewed Marium, who
talked about the challenges she faced and said that

Abdullah Zahid
Beaconhouse School System|
Rawalpindi

her parents were concerned when she opted to
join the Airforce but they supported her because
they knew that it was her passion”.

She also said that she felt proud that she was a part
of Pakistan Air Force.

Marium's mother, Rehana Mukhtiar, who was also
her teacher in the Army Public School, said: "l had
given my daughter away to the PAF five years ago.
The only remorse | feel is that she was not able to
complete her mission. She is a role model to many
and coming from an army background we are
proud of the girl and the fighter pilot that she was."
"She told me not to expect something
conventional from her and from day one she
insisted on becoming a fighter pilot,” Ms.Rehana
said.

*




HAMDARD PUBLIC SCHOOL

(GIRLS WINGS) KARACHI

alle: | am the bright and talented student of Hamdard
Public School. I have participated in many functions
and competitions. I have got many certificates for full
attendance, Math’s Quiz, Nature Carnival, Mother's
Day Card, GK Quiz, Urdu Poem Elocution, Urdu
Spelling, Urdu Debate, Allama Igbal Poster
Competition and Peace competition. The journey of
my success begins when I was in class 1, I won First

prize in spelling bee competition among 150

students.

w.facebook.com / 3npaktalen
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Salutation of Drinking Water : Sunnah or Muhammad (PBUH) & Modern Science
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Salutation of Drinking Water : Sunnah or Muhammad (PBUH) & Modern Science

@ According to the latest scientific research, drinking
water in one gulp and whilst standing, leads toward its
rapid absorption, hence it impairs normal functioning
of kidneys, and causes general body edema, specially
the edema of foot.

@ Drinking water immediately after meal, lossens the
stomach muscles and can lead to the inflammation of
mucous membrane of the stomach. It reduces the
alkaline portion and increases the acidity.

@ The method of drinking water in intervals is very
beneficial for quenching the thirst. When the water
enters the hot thirsty stomach in intervals, the last sip
left by earlier taken sips. Morever, this method is better
suited for temperature of the stomach, so as not to
suddenly invade it with cold substances.
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There is no doubt that after independence,
Pakistan has progressed in many areas. But it is
also rightly said that the two factors which
characterize the central and state governments in
our country are minus efficiency and plus
corruption. If Pakistan has flourished in any
sphere, that is corruption. Pakistan is in the grip of
the worst form of corruption. Corruption in the
country's public and administrative life has
considerably increased during the last two
decades. Corruption, to a certain degree, is a
legacy of the British Raj and is not peculiar to Ind-
Pak alone but is a universal phenomenon. Official
files and documents do not move unless the palms
of the concerned officials are greased. One cannot
get the official copy from copying agency of the
court unless one pays some extra money to the
typist, besides paying the official court fees. An

Maha Jawwad
Mational Grammar Schoaol
Lahore

IN PAKISTAN

honest man's application is subject to delays by
red tapism. Corruption in some public - dealing
officers has reached a saturation point and people
have started taking corruption for granted. The lot
of the common man is miserable as he has to stand
inlong queues, grease the palm of petty peons and
clerks and put up with tyrannies all around. Our
leaders don't seem to be keen on remaoving
corruption and one gets the impression that these
leaders are responsible for the corruption in the
country. The cure of corruption may lie in the
appointment of a registrar of public grievances
against the administration, who is appointed by
the parliament and who enjoy greater authority
and whose main function should be to handle
citizen's complaints against administrative abuse,
incompetence and corruption.

*




There are many nations suffering from a cancer,
not the cancer of the body, but the cancer of
character.

Today, our country is also facing from it. That
cancer is corruption; all the employees today give
our take the bribe and contribute in corruption.

By the passage of time corruption makes our
country hollow.

So, my dear student it is up to you that contribute

Agib Ali Mangi

to it by cheating or wipeout it by hardworking. It is
our duty that we have to obtain our country from
this morbidity. That is our country and homeland,
where we live. A country which gives us a
harmonious place in its lap. Then how we can
forget it, during her morbidity.

We have to change it with sweats of hardworking
and by the clots of blood.




Now a day, we just hear such news: People are
getting killed, bomblasts, firing and kidnapping.
Terrorists attack in all parts of Pakistan.
Sometimes, terrorist target our policemen and
sometimes they target civilians in mosqgues,
shopping areas etc. They have now started
targeting innocent children who also who do not
know the meaning of terrorism. What have they
done to the terrorists? They are just harmless
people. Do these innocent children deserve to be
killed like this? Well | don't think so.

Humanity has lost its existence. A lot of people
cannot afford three times proper meal in a day

s It My Pa

cistan?

because all the things such as flour, rice, grains, etc
are out of common man's reach .Kidnapping,
snatching and killing has become common in our
country. People even don't know whether they will
come back home safe from their workplace or not.
Thereis no proper education system.

We always think to make our country better, but
when the time comes, no one is there to take the
first step. Quaid-e Azam never dreamt of this
Pakistan. The people need to improve themselves,
only then we can improve the system and make a
better Pakistan.

*




Dedicated to this poem
PAKISTANI CRICKET TEAM
for ICC World T-20

e

Champion 2009 Champion 2016

Try, Try, Try.....

Try, Try, Try & never
Let your dream die,
You can fill the river of hope, that’s now dry.
Absence or presence of wings,

Can never decide you cloud fly lower high
The only thing that matter is,
Dream that you’ve captured in the eye
So no need to fear,

There’s still a way to reach the sky.
That try would be the only fact,
You’ll be remembered by

Ammad Shaikh
Army Public Schoo
Hyderabad




“Four! This time it's a lovely flowing on-drive and a
hobbled Raina can't race the ball to the fence. The
runs are flowing now. Last ball of the match
Pakistan needs a four to win, Shahid Afridi is ready
to hit the ball and here comes the ball, a
tremendous hit by Shahid the ball is soaring and
it'saSIX!"

This is one of those matches that no one can resist
watching. The whole family gathers to watch in
front of T.V, screenings go on in collages, people sit
in cafes together, and people hear the
commentary while coming back from work on
radio. It's the thing that nobody can resist. It's
Cricket!

Many people might think it is just a sport but no, it
isn't just a bat and ball game played between two
teams. It is the culture that unites everyone. Itis a
matter of dignity and respect for the citizens.
Although cricket is not the official national sportin
Pakistan, it begets much more excitement and a
greater fan following than the official national
sport, Hockey.

The most awaited match is always the Pakistan Vs.

India cricket rivalry. It continues on and on and a
true Pakistani can never resist the urge to watch it.
It glues the citizens in front of their television sets,
nervously chipping their nails and praying for a
win. The cricket fever isn't just a part of the male
gender, females are as enthusiastic as the males
and this fever keeps prevailing across the country.
Cricket frenzy didn't just start now, it has been
around for many years .Great cricketers such as
Imran khan, Shahid Afridi, Waseem Akram, Javed
Mian Daad, Yonus Khan and the list goes on, have
contributed to its popularity. There are some
astonishing and mind-boggling world records held
by Pakistan. Some of those overwhelming records
are fastest century in ODI Cricket, Four
International Hat-tricks, most wickets in a calendar
yvear of ODls, Fastest delivery bowled in
International Cricket , furthest sixes and highest
number of sixes and many more.

Inthe end, | would just like to say that if Pakistan is
incomplete without cricket then cricket history is
also incomplete without Pakistan, so keep calm
and watch cricket.

*




ICC WORLD TWENTY20 INDIA 2016

The 2016 ICC World Twenty20 will be the sixth ICC
World Twenty20 tournament and will be held in
India from March & to April 3. There have been five
different winners of the men's event while the
England women's team won the inaugural
tournament at home in 2009 before Australia won
three straight titles in the West Indies, 5ri Lanka
and Bangladesh in 2010, 2012 and 2014,
respectively.

A total of 58 tournament matches, 35 men's
matches and 23 women's matches, will be played
in the 27-day tournament in Bengaluru, Chennai,
Dharamsala, Kolkata, Mohali, Mumbai, Nagpur
and New Delhi. New Delhi and Mumbai will host
the semi-finals on 30 and 31 March, respectively,
while Eden Gardens in Kolkata will be the venue of
the 3 April finals. The women's semi-finals and
final will be followed by the men's knock-out
matches. Thereis a reserve day for the finals.

ICC T20 WORLD CUP 2016 (SUPER 10)

Date
15 March Z016

16 March 2016 £
16 March 20176
17 March 2016 - .

18 March 2016

18 March 2016
19 March 2016
20 March 2016 ———

20 March 2016

22 March 2016
Z3 March Z016
23 March 2016
25 March 2016

25 March 2016
26 March Z016 =7

Teams
——— IND v NZ
N |

Wi v ENG e
PAK v Q1A N©

SLvQa1B

=== RSAv ENG pa—=
PAK v IND

= rRsa v a1e IS
Esd sLvw

21 March 2016 o'n Aaus v ara B8

PAK v NZ  ainlil
= ENG v als [

— IND v Q1A

RSA v WI

NZ v Q1A [

Venue
Nagpur
Mumbai
Kolkata
Holkata
Dharamsala
- — Muasrmbmi
Dharamsala
Murmibai
Bengalurwu
Bengalurwu

Mohali

Maw Dalhi

Bengaluru

B pPAaKk v aAus FiF Mohali

- Eam

Holkata

New Delhi

—— encvse sl

B O ND v Aus FF

W|v=l-l- :

:E:-= RSA v SL L.

1st Semi Final

26 March Z016

27 March 20186 Mohali

27 March 2016 Nagpur

28 March 2016 NMaew Dalhi

30 March 2016 New Dolhi

31 March Z016 Z2nd Semi Final Mumbasi

03 April 2016 FiNAL Kolkata
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SHAHID
AFRI D)

STAR OF THE CRICKET

Anabiah Arif
Beaconhouse Schoaol System
Karachi

“SHAHID AFRIDI”

Shahid Afridi emerged to international scene with
a big 'boom' as he scored the fastest ODI century
(off 37 balls) in his first international innings
(second ODI match) against Sri Lanka in 1996.
Afridi is fondly called as 'Boom boom Afridi’' for his
aggressive batting style. Along with his aggressive
batting, he has established himself as one of the
most effective leg-spinner in one-day cricket. He
has so far amassed more than 6,500 runs and
captured 300 plus wickets in one-day

internationals . As skipper, Afridi led Pakistan to
the semifinal of the 2011 Cricket World Cup before
losing to eventual champions India in Mohali.
Afridi made his ODI debut against Kenya at Nairobi
in October 1996, and was awarded Test cap against
Australia two years later at Karachi in October
1998. The dashing all-rounder has hit most sixes in
the history of ODI cricket but still consider himself
as better bowler than batsman.He will always bein
all Pakistani hearts.LOVE HIM?




Studying studying studying. Don't you get tired of
doing so? | mean don't you need activities? Like
running, jumping etc. In which you can challenge
your friends and then get awarded? Yes of course
you do. Everyone needs physical time and we can
define that physical time as sports.

Sports mean health fitness. In which a person can
be groomed physically. Sports consist of different
games for example High jump. In this sport person
is checked that how high he can jump whether it is
6ft or 10ft. Similarly in long jump skills of how long
a person can jump are noted. These abilities are
also counted as qualities.

Furthermore, track events consist of different
types of track sports like races. Even in these races
there are different types like sack and hurdle race.
Hurdle race consist of hurdle which we have to

encounter while running as same as this sack race
consist of a sack which we have to wear and then
run.

It is scientifically proven that physical activities
removes mental illness. Moreover, it makes a
person physically and mentally both active. It may
seem non beneficial and leisure time activity but it
has many health advantages.

Awards do not matter but what matters is your
physical health.

sports is friendship,
sportsilove,

sports is live

sports is education,

sports is game that brings unity.

*
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Awomanisavery unique creation of God. It seems
as if she has been created as a model of patience
for humanity. From the time of her birth till her
death, the hardships a woman faces makes her
strong and unbreakable on the outside but at the
same time leaves her vulnerable and torn from the
inside. The journey of hardships begins at the age
of thirteen, the time when a girl starts becoming
mature. She suffers excruciating pain for at least a
week every month. Since then, she unwantedly
has to act totally normal on the outside. Then

comes a time when you have to take a decision
regarding your career. Even at this point, the
surroundings of a girl do not grant full rights to her
to make her own decision. This is followed by
another stage of her life; the time to choose her
life partner. Now, the parents act as a judge and all
a girl has to dois just to get dressed and get herself
prepared for the beginning of the next level
Marriage is a knot tied between, not just two
people but two families. Thus, now a woman has
countless responsibilities on her shoulders which




she has to bear through no matter what. Not just
her parents, but also the in-laws and her husband
are part and parcel of her life now.

Soon, a woman is ready to face a new twist in her
life. Since the day the little heart starts to beat
inside her to the day she gets to hold that little
bundle of joy in her arms, she goes through what
probably the most traumatic experience of her
life. She suffers not only physical pain, but also
mental agony.

After the birth of a child, yet another trauma is
weight loss. Since in the world we live today,
women are supposed to be smart, slim and active.
Since the day a woman transforms into a mother,
her status is automatically raised. But this status
does not lessen the responsibilities, instead it
doubles them. She now has the most important
yet the most difficult job to do. A child's
personality is built up by what he observes and

adopts from his/her surroundings. Thus, a mother
has to have a constant watch and knowledge of her
child's friends and other activities. As a child
attains maturity, he wants freedom of speech and
actions which a mother is not at all ready to grant.
Teenage is a limited span of one's life, when every
feeling develops at its peak. They lose temperin no
time and cannot bear the parent’s interference in
their lives especially that of a mother since she is
the one who is the most worried about her child.
The level of patience of a mother is just like the
depth of the sea. It cannot be measured nor are
there words to spell out her tolerance and
endurance. Her life is an example for the entire
humanity that preaches the lesson of love and
patience.

Patience is the key to love and a peaceful life. And
when a woman keeps a strong hold of it, she is said
to bethe best sister, daughter, a wife and a mother.




Sori

Spring falls between winter and summer. It rules
over the months of March and April. In Pakistan, it
is honored as the King of the seasons. It is though
asnature’s youth.

Spring is a beautiful season. It is really a season of
flowers. many kinds of flower bloom in spring.
Swarms of bees rush at them. They hum round the
opening buds. Flowers of various colours dance in
the vernal wind.

Alight breeze blows from the south. It is the sweet
south wind. It feels very pleasant. It carries to us

ng

Biya Anjum
Multan Pu o
Pl

.

Season

=, L i - , ' -_
smell of flowers and music of soils. Boys and Girls
feel a kind of thrill. All are blithe and happy. People
do many kinds of festivity.

They sing and dance and make merry. Spring has
roused high level poetic imagination in the minds
of our poets. So, we find a lot of poetic work in our
literature.

Spring is known as the king of the seasons. In
spring nature appears in her best form. It provides
us with all kinds of pleasure.

*
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Abdul Rafay
ry School

TEACHER

YOU'RE A REAL LIFE HERO,,
YOU MADE THEM TOUGH WHO WERE ZERO,

| WAS ALSO AMONG THEM ,
YOU MADE MY GAME AND GAVE ME FAME,,

YOU'RE VALUED MORE THAN GOLDEN CROWN,
TO THE WORLD YOUR VALUE IS SHOWN,

YOU'RE ALWAYS FOR ME MY FATHER,
YOU TREATED ME WELL AND WORKED ON ME HARDER,

YOU CHANGED MY BODY AND PERSONALITY ALL,
CAUSE YOU TEACH ME BY YOUR HEART AND SOUL,

*
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1.T Exhibition

Our 5chool has been organizing |.T Exhibition
annually for many years. Students make different
projects; they design their own software by
programming, & take an interest in programming
that how by it just a thought can be converted into
adigital world.

We have been participating in |.T Exhibition for
last three years. It was our 3rd experience of being
its part. We made a hardware project "Electronic
Time Table" & by doing this we learned to interface
the computer and external electronic devices and
to code itvia a programming language. We got first
position. The "Electronic Time Table" is able to
detect the current time and date from the
computer and then it shows the current day on the
board by turning on the lights of the relevant day. It

triggers the day as we change the date of
computer and then turns on the lights relevant to
newly selected date. In the same way it detects the
time from computer and analyzes the
corresponding period that is going on in the
School, as we change the time it detects the
current period going on according to the current
time and then turns on the lights of the relevant
period. It is an easy way for the teachers to see
their classes. It is connected with computer with
the help of a relay circuit and parallel port. We
programmed for it in a programming language
Visual Basic 6.0. By this we connected our
hardware with software through some codes. We
are very happy by doing this technical act in the
field of Information Technology.

*
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Afeera Suhail
Stanmaore Public School
Karachi

| am a child of the lower class,
Time is very difficult for me to pass.

In schools, streets or in every public place | am harmed,
You do this to me just to increase the level of your charm.

Just because of being poor and orphan, | am ignored,
By continuously doing this, don't you get bored?

| am uneducated, | am illiterate,
That's the reason of selling me on certain rates.

One day | will revolt and fight,
Because | am the one who is right

| will take the revenge of your behavior which is wild,
And will become the protector of the rights of every child.

| will become the reason of the fights,
So be aware of me and treat me right.
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Fida Hussain
5t. Bonaventure's High School
Hyderabad

ARE WE SLAVES TO
IGITAL WORLD ?

Technology, that is meant to improve our lives, is
now completely taking over it, so much so that we
have now become its slaves. Technology, including
internet, moves our society forward. Without
doubt, it allows us to be smarter, faster and better.
But many of us are like its slaves. Always looking for
it worried about it and can do anything for
accessing internet. They are always bent on
technology, always spending time on facebook,
games etc. We have forgotten our family, future &
education but we remember the social media like
facebook, twitter, instagram, yahoo etc. We all are
digital slaves, always checking that our master
(internet) is responding or not. What are we

doing? We are only becoming slave of the internet.
But one thing we have to know that our master
(internet) is very dangerous for us. Its signals are
very effective to our heart, brain & lungs.

It is also hacking our family pictures and personal
information which we don't want to share.

We are able to leave our master (internet) because
it is disturbing our education, our future and our
health.

There are many ways to leave it like:

We should set a time for it; we should indulge
outdoor activities, stop using social media. Block
it, banit, deactivates it andlives the life of freedom

*




55 oL

ATl T el Bkl sl




A

LLWMM
B2 T M NP
J &waﬂdv E s o e

e /3 §¢ L . &Lﬂcﬁg
g B eov by Lo 4

b‘rdﬁwlﬁgb"fafﬁ i 0
Ut T e 4 P o f B

b Jas ..{l — f&?—f.&/ﬁJT
o &Jﬁ&:?f;‘.‘a’j& JU'I ¢

ljgf ey f&?‘f#i. U1 2 bk
a8 Ten L LSBT

" . |'I:,..-L I.:' B T ==
e Jo VS 8y £ 17, g R "’ﬁ%“’:‘ﬁ
| L FaE L LM |
o w2y S 4?- s U Uasll 2 _ ' }:"’;‘:ﬁ:: t\ - '

izl S g JE o Sl
VR Y TN

b LU g T S S ek
v & 2 o JE o

S b 0 £ oy K il K
st P Dty 2 S5 U7

Zaf o S8 S e
e &Jﬁ"@f&-: sl Jor

Lrtic}fv!uzﬁ;ifgj
g &7 e § v ¥




i - J//GJ:-JT
w e Of & 3 F
wpoe b L S
0w e A J
Lff—'f gt = u/d'ﬂ )
S 2L & il 6 oo
See e JJL o
S ds Soo L, #
GG e W s
JFT S o e b
T e
d‘/‘ﬁ"u:-f" 3 ﬂ b
USRS RS Y ST g}
BT KL, A
S W E S on =
Loy gl oep T A
o h e S F e U
o A th e S

e o FT e btp o f
/'_:.fff’frr_l:/ﬁL/




Bt
2 ﬂ,e-d:alb@;dx T

U ST sibe e lop UL 5Tl IS L ol IS b
Yo e fU NGt M L
G ued S SO S ol o LGt by S S T ot
AL SN AL AN S bl UL - S pp o LT
Sl Sy T 1S ot 2 G ol U7 4 s
LS L TE eyl il

W b Ul FL el

*




St & Fovd AL usibe
VIS S NI S YW IAYPE
T T e AL Ui e W ae
s AT TEE e S LS
BT uF TS T e 2 Y s
fff?&&vf; Ve gl &&..; T2l
ST bobaz g E T S erme 174 7
Fie Sy g W &S & =T
Udng b B KL B 8B T K
el e ME L Fore pihizens

_iuyj}réﬁ?),:@ﬁ

& Lf&.;w::::uﬂ.ff-{_:fyd/uﬁ:mpﬁ

Yoge il &2 Nl ete o i Ly
B FBa OUg  E L E
G o SL L& 2T AL s
e G ..;Tg..f-':i.fuﬁgm{gl';*irrf_g.,e
LT 8L S8 2 S
%Iﬂljﬁﬁf&(&&ffi-fbiqu}?&fo‘ﬂ%
LUt Tl g B T fre
IS ST T e sz o dume L
AR Ui P e ne L fiﬁJ}fJ
Lfi:ﬁ!;gﬁ%}:;ﬁi/ﬁﬁ%?&ﬁuﬂ&b_g
LUAUALA ULl b L U s

*




T e 7 T o
}4“1"1:%:’1&\

.
e,
T
|
-
[

i
]

Ili\'l

g
TYecanzaVeara ¥

e
p 2 S
b2

—
—
& M

riﬁpl-‘\.‘li_'i-ll,__l"l'_.,l-

AW _ oW _WioF_ "W

l-l"rf}l‘v.-'fr

=ik '.-v"'.'h. !,__3-4

T
LA R A™

-
3
o

i
>
-
. ¥ L
hed TS’ ot Y
k.
Fq

i

'1..”.? "-.L"‘..""\..‘t." “"
-:l"'LJif:J“‘ni"'Jl‘lf'i

-~

g -
-

1 1 ﬁm-rr".m

a¥Yeea¥Yeza"eza¥e

-

{ E-f F'1 il §

-

=,
1 i

—e (et f:.s’ K

e BN e s
e P e s
oo S KL

-?wljlaﬁﬂbﬁ :.._.wtf s

il U@:Vféqd/ +2)
-f.é@&l(f’;qb@;
..c,c..f:lﬁ::u(:v e K

3

-uf&fwﬁ’c»fﬁy ;:._,.wJ "3

®




Zova Hammad
| Beaconhouse School System|
Lahaes

CAUSES OF

EﬂRTHQUAKES

Earthquakes have many causes. When a volcano DIVERGENT BOUNDARY:
HI!W spreading CONVERGENT BOUNDARY:
erupts an earthquake can be felt nearby. When the piate subduction S
ground layers meet together an earthquake is also i ' kg,
caused. Itis said in Quran Pak that earthquakes are
caused when we have done lots of bad things. Well
Allah erupts volcanoes and meets the ground
layers together. S0 it means that earthquakes are
actually caused by Allah. It is also said in Quran Pak
that earthquakes are a big sign of Qayamat. -
Earthquakes are coming a lot these days. To stop Distouion WY

of sarhquakes
these earthquakes we should do good things.

Reverse fault Narmal fault Strike-slip fault
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LIGHT THATFSEHIINES
IN THE SIW¥

The stars that shine in the sky
| know that they never lie
They speak of a story which is hidden
And yet it is very clearly written
—

They tell of a light that spreads its wings
In the night, shadows and in the things
The things that are covered in darkness

But the light makes them glint
| ——

The light doesn't only shine those things
But it also lightens up the heart's rings
The rings of evil that bound the heart
Which are put there only by the dark

Islam is also such a light
Which so glossy and is bright
This light brightens up a man
Who before, about ethics, didn't give a damn

We should also find that light
And make our surroundings ever bright
We should never embrace the dark

2 But be the heart changing spark

-




An interesting topic come to my mind, and i
thought I'd share it with you; Ever heard the saying
“Actions speak louder than words”? It’s an idiom i
meaning a phrase in which the meaning differs
from its literal meaning but can somewhat be
introduced and understand in a sentence.

On hearing the phrase “Actions speak louder than
words”, stop and think for a moment. Actions do
speak louder than words but they sometimes
mean nothing until they are fully explained so that
the gesture may be understood. This saying has
become very common and is an over-exagg
erating, inaccurate cliche which belittles the effect
and power of words on a person, No one can
ignore the high regard in which words have been
held for more than athousand years.

It is @ medium of communication through which
speeches regarding freedom, identity and
integrity were delivered, knowledge about the
sphere of life spread and revelations of every holy
book revealed. Change comes from diplomacy not
actions of any kind a few words can influence an
entire generations but take care; if your words
don’t add up, its usually because the truth has
been excluded from the equation. The fact that
any action can be undone by simple words (such as
i love / hate you, Im sorry; etc.) is proof that power

However, some might disagree. Simply because of
the fact that love is nothing without action, truth is
nothing without proof and regret is nothing
without change. Actions speak louder than words,
meaning we can apologize over and over, butifour
actionsdon’t change, words become meaningless.

The society considers those figures hypocrites; the
ones who don’t do what they say as it is their
opinion that actions justify more events on a
historical timeline than words. An anonymous
source shares that your success roar’s louder, than
any amount of words. Sometimes what we feel
inside cannot be sumed up in word so we show
others what we mean by different gestures. A
popular statesman once said. “The world changes
by your example not your opinion.

For me; both words and actions are equally
important as one isincomplete the other.

Afinal piece of advice; “Watch your thoughts: they
become your words.

Watch your words: They become your actions,
Watch your actions: They become your habits
Watch your habits: They become your character
Watch your character: It becomes your destiny.

*




Anmol Zafar
Beaconhouse Schoaol System)
atellite Campus, Rawalpind

What are wetlands?
If they have no grass or sand
How would they look?
| wish we shouldn’t see that in a book
Wetlands should not be destroyed
Because the birds, plants and animals would be annoyed
55 if we'll not save them
It will ruin every leaf and stem
. Neither flower nor leaf
Q@;lther coral nor reef

I -

Ammals will have no homeland

No place where they could stand
No nests for birds

‘4

The e place will be blurred
\There w WI" be no ﬂnwers
To shine as stars
Please stop destroying wetlands
So they have grass and sand
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ARMY PUBLIC SCHOOL (SRC)

Hyderabad

PRE SCHOOL

(ECA AT A GLANCE)

Early childhood is a crucial stage of life in term of a
child’s physical, intellectual, emotional and social
development.

Here in APS SRC we provide a plentiful opportunity
to learn, play and grow together, beside the
syllabus different useful activities are conducted
to strengthen the skills. Our purpose is to facilitate
a healthy safe and conductive learning based
environment to each child.

Extracurricular activities are arranged to provide

high quality of individualized, responsive and
stimulating experiences that will influence the
child’s learning experience and development,
both physical and mental.

Our students participate in Extracurricular
Activities and a noticeable change is occurring in
their confidence level and behavior.

By participating in reading based activities and
creative writing competition their level of intellect
and understanding has enhanced.

Ll

Outdoor Art Activity

Regional Dress Day

Puppet Show

Kitchen Activity
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STANMOREGROUBIGHINSTINUTONS
A GELEBRATINGEIGEISINERMUBITEE

Shaheen Public School 20) The Mama Parsi Girls
Secondary School 21) The Graceful Grammar High
School

Stanmore Group of Institutions Completed their
25 years in 2015.The first campus was established
in 1990 by the chairman Mr. Naseem Siddiqui
(Late) and by the grace of All mighty Allah in 25
years four campuses are contributing their role in
imparting Education

To mark the Silver Jubilee celebrations various
programmes were organized, one of which was All
-Karachi Inter- 5chool bilingual declamation
contest.

Twenty one schools participated in the contest
which were 1)Agha Khan School (Garden East) 2)
Sultan Muhammad  Shah Aga Khan School
(Karimabad) 3) BVS parsi High School 4)
Ghulaman- e- Abbas School 5) Education Trust
Nasra 6) Habib Girls School 7) Happy Home High
School (Society Campus) 8) Happy Home School
(O -Level School) 9) Happy Home High School
(Gulshan Campus) 10) Little Folks School 11) Aisha
Banwany Academy 12) The Fahim's School System
(Senior Girls) 13) The Fahim's School (Senior Boys)
14) The zeal School 15) Yen Academy 16)

Practical Schooling System 17) Saarim Welfare
School

18) Shahwilayat Public  School 19)

Sakina Abbas

dern

Students spoke for and against the motion in
English & Urdu both, with full zeal and enthusiasm.
The most popular topic of English debate
among the contestants came out to be who is
more
Complicated Men or Women? Andin Urdu
_g_i:M.._.,hTi-.‘-n:l;FJf?’
was selected by the majority.

For English debate Judgment was done by Mr.
Waqgar Bhatti who is a famous journalist and a
senior reporter at The News and Mr. Umair Ahmed
lecturer of English in Govt. Jinnah college, where
as urdu debate was judged by renowned
educationists Professor Anees Ahmed Zaidi and
Professor Farzana Khan Criteria of judgment was
based on i) Quality of content ii) Pronunciation
iii) Intonation iv) Confidence Prizes were given by
the Chief Guest Mr. Syed Khalid Shah chairman All
private Schools Management Association Sindh

ém“moaﬁ GROUP OF INST

AN L)




In English declamation 1st prize was awarded
to Ahwar Nasir of Happy Home School ( O level
campus) 2nd position went to Sharmeen Ahmed
of Shahwilayat Public School where as 3rd position
was grabbed by Kumail Raza of Ghulaman - e-
Abbas School.

The results of urdu declamation indicated 1st
position to Warda Siddique of Little Folks School

2nd position was clinched by Tooba of Sultan
Muhammad Shah Aga Khan School and 3rd
position was bagged by Maria Siddique of
Shaheen Publicschool.

The whole programme was enjoyed by the
audience with full concentration and they
witnessed that speaking skill is one of the greatest
gift of God as itis a powerful tool of self expression.
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MEDIA IS THE
CAUSE OF
VIOLENCE....

In my winter vacations i went to Dubai, where a
very bigincident took place, a very famous hotel of
Dubai "The Address" was on fire!! It was the worst
situation, everyone was panicked and were scared
a lot, after many hours the situation got a little
stable so | messaged my friends and told them
about it, | thought that they must be aware of this
situation but | was wrong they didn't Know a single
thing about it, they just got rumors about it but
they

We are not sure about it at all, after listening to my
friends | realized that the government of Dubai is
so strict that they did not let their media spread
this news to other countries, except some videos
and photos were on social media websites. They
care about their country that if these types of news

spreads their tourism will stop and their country
reputation will be destroyed and | think that the
main reason why everyone loves Dubai and people
sees it as a very good state with no corruption but
no one knows what's actually going on, but

what is our media doing?!?! Asmall thing happens
and media shows it as everything is destroyed and
maybe that's the main reason why people all over
the world hate Pakistanis and that's obvious that if
they get to know so many bad things about us how
can they like us?? So it's our government
responsibility to make sure that the media doesn't
show something out of the country which is bad,
maybe by doing this our reputation could get a
little better in front of the world.

*
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'WAYS TO BE SUCCESSFUL

If you fail try again.

Learn to forgive but not to forget.

Show people how beautiful your soul is.

Take care of yourself.

Be kind to everyone.

Listen to your elder though you may disagree as they have lived longer and
are more experienced.

Think well before you say something.

Make sure what you are talking about.

Don’t be afraid to ask for help.

Be proactive. Instead of saying “I can’t do it” say “I will try my best”.

GOLDEN POQINT

Life is a football match and we are the football. Don't mind if someone’s kicks you

because, with kicks we have to reach to our goals.




Wania Ajmaal Malik

I

SUCCESS

Success does not happen overnight. It is the result  Hurdles and failures are stepping stones to success
of a continuous endurance and hard work. People and from failure to failure we have to proceed with
who have tasted success will like to taste it again unquenched enthusiasm and zeal to attain success
and again. Success is the combination of thoughts inour life.

words and actions. Aristotle says, it is possible to

fail in many ways while for success it is possible  Arnold Glasgow gives the simplest rout to success
onlyin one way. thus success is simple. Do what's right the right

way at the right time.

*
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Did
is a word of achievement,

Want

is a word of retread,

Might

is a word of defeat,

Ought

is a word of duty,

Will

Can
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Dogs can hear sounds at a higher frequency than
humans, allowing them
to hear noises that we can’t.

——— S

When traveling through water, sound moves
around four times faster than
when it through the air.

WA,

The loud noise you create by cracking a whip
occurs because the tip is
moving so fast has broken the speed of sound.

Sound comes from vibrations.
These vibrations create sound waves which
move through mediums such as air
and water before reaching our ears.

Mahnoor Gul




Hassan Fazli

D0 Jou N7

What gets wetter as it dries?
A Towel

What goes up and does not come back down?
Age

Our brain uses 20 percent of the oxygen that
enters our bloodstream. The brain only makes up
about 2 percent of our body mass, yet consumes
more oxygen than any other organ in the body
making extremely susceptible damage related to
oxygen deprivation. So breathe deep to keep your
brain happy and swimming in oxygenated cells.
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Balaj Raza

Army Public Schoal




Maneeha ismail

Cool Facts
about the
Cat

@ Cats are one of, if not the most popular pet in the world.

® There are over 500 million domestic cats in the world.

® Cats and humans have been associated for nearly 10000 years.

® Cats have flexible bodies teeth adapted for hunting small animals.

® A group of cats is called a clowders, a male cat is called a tom, & female cat is called

Molly or queen while young cats are called kittens.

® Domestic cats usually weigh around 4 kilograms (8 Ibs 130z) to 5 kilograms (111b 00z)

® Feral cats are often seen as pests and threats to native animals.

® On average cats live for around 12 to 15 years.
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@ A lot of spots, long, long neck, A funny scarf. It is a...

@ A very long nose. It grows and grows. He is huge and likes fun it is...

@ As red as fire, With fuzzy tale. He likes long walks it is ...

@ Green and long, With many teeth. Beautiful smile. It is ...

® | am small and shy, | have right. | eat bugs. | catch them in my web.
lam a .

® | have a little tail. My nose is called a snout . | live on a farm. | can say,
“Oink-Oink”. I am a...

@ | have a tail. | can fly. 1 am covered in colorful feather. | can
whistle and | can talk. lam a ...

@ | have a four legs and a long tail. | eat oats and hay. | love to run fast. | let
people ride on my back. lam a ...

® | have four legs. | am very smart and i like to play . | like to smell things.

| can wag my tail lam a ... _
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The stars are shining bright ?g

The moon is so delight

| want to go near
And than you’re so bright

’ | “
' w shining time
- way you always light -




Tonight, | was late. My tuition teacher had given
me extra work so | was the last one to leave. | took
my bicycle and set off for home. Tonight, was a full
moon. Patches of wispy clouds could be seen
floating in the sky. It was chilly but not foggy, for
which | was thankful because the street lights were
off. It was very unusual. The street lights were
never off at night. | took a deep sigh and let the
moaon light guide me.

My home was five kilometers away. Mom would
probably be worried. My cell phone's battery was
dead and | couldn't call her. After covering a short
distance, | decided to stop near a telephone booth
to call and assure my mother. As | stepped towards
the unlit booth, | heard the sound of shattering
glass from nearby. This sound was considered to
be a bad omen. lgnoring the sound, | went inside
the booth. | picked up the receiver and dialed my
mother's number. There was no response. After
trying several times, | came to the conclusion that
there was no network coverage in this area. So, |
headed back.

As | opened the door of the booth, | felt a shadow
hovering by me. It was a strange feeling and gave
me goose bumps. | shrugged and went over to my
bike. When | was seated, | peered at the booth and
was shocked to see the shadow of a huge cat. The

strangest thing was that there was no shadow on
the wall. | was dazed and thought it as only a
hallucination. 5till, there were three kilometers to
COVEr.

Whilst cycling, | heard several peculiar voices
resembling the moaning of cats. Fear started to get
the better of me. | started to pedal faster and
didn't want to stop. But | had to as | saw an object
blocking my path. | pressed the brakes with all my
force and inches away from the object, my bike
came to a halt. | examined the object closely to find
a black cat glaring at me with its illuminating green
eyes, The cat opened its mouth as to show its
pointy teeth. My heart beats fastened and my
breath grew heavy. | gave out a loud scream. |
guickly repositioned my bike and saw more
fluorescent eyes staring at me. More cats were
lurking in my direction. With trembling hands, |
gripped the handle and without thinking sped off
on my bike.

Finally, when | reached home, | parked my bicycle
and went in. Mom was standing on the doorsteps
with a puzzled expression. | was too shaken to talk
to her so | quickly aimed for my room. | sat on my
bed only to find my cat, Lucy, staring widely at
me.....
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the half broken window. Dark clouds grew
ominous over the foster home's building. Soon,
thunder roared and lightning flashed across the
sky. Lying down on the mattress, with Remya and
Mitali asleep, | recalled the events that took place
since the morning. Wild thoughts raced through
my mind as | thought of Zainab who was always
there to comfort me like an elder sister but not
tonight. It was an ordinary morning when Bai
Arushi woke us up to send Zainab and meto Ekta
Aunty for the cooking classes while the younger
girls went to study. As usual Ekta Aunty gave
Zainab those typical deaths glares and kept
appreciating me even though Zainab cooked
better. She gave me a long lecture about the
significance of Mangal-Sutar. She would often
discuss the Hindu traditions with me in-front of
Zainab, on purpose, just to remind her that she
belonged to a different religion than us.

After spending five years with me and the other
kids at the foster home, Zainab did not care about
how she was discriminated here. In-fact, she
would often raise her hands, look up to the sky and
thank her Allah for giving her aroofto live under.
After the class on my insistence Zainab agreed to
play my favorite game Ankh Macholi in the small
lawn we had. Carefree and frisky, we giggled,
running around and living our lives for a moment.
It was Zainab's turn. As | blindfolded her, laughing
out loud, | started running towards the corner of

the lawn which had been made our Mandirand
where Zainab was not allowed to step in. Running
backwards without looking, a jolt of terror went
through my nerves as | heard a crashing noise. |
looked behind in utter confusion, only to find our
Goddess'idol broken down into pieces, all because
of me. Zainab too opened her eyes and looked
petrified. A panic attack began to swell inside me
as | saw Ekta Aunty and Bai Arushi coming out to
the lawn. | stood still, frozen in horror but | soon
realized that it was not me they were scolding. It
was Zainab.

"You useless orphan girl. How dare you enter our
sacred place? You were always jealous of our
worship area," Ekta Aunty screamed while Bai
Arushi started to drag her inside the store room by
pulling her from her hair and telling her how she
has committed an unforgiveable sin. | spent two
hours outside the door and all | could hear were
Zainab's screams as she was being hit by both the
s0 called caretakers. | could not find a way to tell
them the truth and | knew Zainab would not let
any harm come to me. Finally when Bai Arushi
came out, | gathered courage and spoke up, "Bai, it
was me who broke it, not her." Bai, who thought |
was lying simply said, "Oh girl, you don't need to
try protecting your friend. She deserves worse. If
she wasn't liked by the foster home's owner, we
would have never let her come in here at the first
place." She is still in the store room, without food
while lam here, unpunished.
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Nawal Taugeer

Beaconhouse School Syste

First day at school by

NAWAAL

| still boast of a long and intimate stay at my pre-
school, yet when | look back at the second day of
September, 2004, a subtle smile covers my face. It
was the beginning of September, a pleasant day,
ten years back when | entered the colourful gate of
the pre-school. | looked around amazed at the
sight of the lush green, but small lawn with swings.
A woman in her thirties greeted me and my
mother with a cheerful smile. After a little chat
with my mother, she held out her hand to me. |
hesitated, partly because my palm was sweaty and
partly because | had never before let a stranger
hold my hand, but my mother gave me a slight
push and | held the woman's hand. She guided us
inside the premises. At the sight of the beautiful
corridor and classes my heart skipped a beat and |
wanted to jump. Unfortunately, that paradise did

not last for long, as | was taken to the principal's
office. The principal was a pretty lady with a soft
tone and she instantly won my heart. Next, | joined
my lively new class and forgot all about my mother.
The classroom was decorated gorgeously and
there were mostly children of my own age. Since |
had a mole in the center of my forehead, most of
the kids thought | was a Hindu! They were very
naughty and although | told them | was not a Hindu
they still teased me. Tears rolled up in my eyes and |
suddenly remembered my mother. | was not a cry
baby but no one had ever commented about my
mole so | began sobbing. The teachers calmed me
and finally they asked me to sing a rhyme. |
stopped crying and along with my fellows sang
Jack and Jill'. And the day was saved!
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THE TOWERS PIERCE THE DARKENING SKY

- The towers pierce the darkening sky
The windows shattered like my heart,
The gardens faded like the emotions.

And this is just the start.
Despair infiltrates the halls of my life,
felicity inured in its dungeon;
some fatalities cannot be undone.
Standing atop the lonesome hill,
My tears water the river below.
Addressing Providence, | shriek:
Benediction on me bestow!

A sudden jerk pulls me to reality,
| stare in utter disbelief:
Unable to grasp the normality,
unable to digest the relief.
| glance towards the ether.

The aura of the sorrow blurs and the sorrow dies.
My thankful gaze surveys the serenity that surrounds me.
| sigh an utterly grateful sigh,
for the tranquility that binds me.
| blink and rub my eyes
It was nothing but a nightmare.
My dark and dreary castle of woes,
was just a castle of air.
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In this the era of technology it would seem
choosing a Smartphone should be an easy
decision, but in fact it is not. One of the reason we
have such difficulty choosing a Smartphone is
because there are several to pick from. Second our
life styles determines which best suit our needs.
Mowadays a war is going on between Apple and
Android in the technological world. These are the
two biggest brands, competing against each other.
The most common question nowadays is an
iPhone or an Android phone? Which one is better?
The Android based phones have a better operating
system, and more variety than the iPhone for
consumers to choose from. When choosing yours
which one will you go for? Android and iPhone are
both great phones and essentially computers that
you can put in your pocket. The iPhone 45, along
with cheaper older models, has helped Apple close
the distance on Google's Android, drawing within
a few percentage points in recent smartphone
sales market share in the U.5., according to the
NPD Group. In a CES telecom fact sheet, the

Shahmir Zaidi
The City School
Karachi

research firm said that iOS has zoomed up to 43
percent of sales in October and November 2011,
compared with 26 percent in the third quarter.
Meanwhile, Android's share dropped from a high
of 60 percent in the third quarter to 47 percent in
October and November 2011, Comparing the
basic features a potential customer sees in
smartphones a study has shown that customers
are able to pick up the iPhone and quickly, easily
understand what's going on. It has got one main
button on the front of the device, and everything




you do consists of tapping app icons from the
home screen. However, the Android had several
buttons on the front of the device that perform a
variety of functions, and once | unlock the screen, |
was confronted with many different possible
home screens and ways of doing things from those
home screens. Both the iPhone and the Android
come equipped with state of the art cameras and
video cameras. While the Android boosts a 3.2
megapixel camera, the latest iPhone has some
handy editing and sharing features built right into
the phone. Apple has taken battery life extremely
seriously in their careful development of the
iPhone, and it really shows. While Android devices
get a kitchen-sink's worth of features that you may
consider to be a fair tradeoff for battery life,
there's little question that the iPhone's battery life
outlasts that of battery performance from Android
device.

Coming towards the operating system of Apple
and Android we notice that the iPhone runs off of
the i05 which is an operating system that is
specifically made for Apple products, andisn'tona

free flow market. While the Android system can be
found on many other brands of phones like HTC,
Motorola, Samsung, and so on. The Android also
works on an open source operating system that is
free to consumers, and speech is more integrated
into the system than Apple, which uses third party
products from Vlingo which isn't as accurate.
Applesi0Sis also very rigid about what they allow
into the market, where Android gives you the
flexibility as the owner of the phone to put what
youwant. Next we are going to go over some of the
actual features that are available on each of the
available phones. When it comes to the iPhone,
you have only the iPhone itself to choose from. So
you will get the touch screen which is 3.5in, holds
8GB of memory, a 5.0 megapixel camera, music
player, wifi/Bluetooth capable, and a Siri voice
assistant. When you are making Android your
choice it will depend on which phone carrier you
are with what phones you have available. The
most popular to date is the Samsung Galaxy Sl
Skyrocket. This particular phone has a 4.5in touch
screen, 8.0 megapixel camera, music player,
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wifi/Bluetooth, can be a mobile hotspot for your
computer, 16 GB built in memory, and can have a
card inserted that adds up to 32 GB of memory to
the phone. If you are going on these two phones
alone, it would be pretty clear that the Android is
winner hands down. However that is just it with
the Android software you don't have to only go off
of this phone, you may choose out of a wide
variety of phones for which ever fits you best. With
the Apple you only have the iPhone, soif it doesn't
fit you then you have no other options. In a classic
case of the Apps Store both the companies are
offering, the truth is that each store reached its
critical mass a long time ago that ensures it has the
third-party apps people want such as Dropbox,
Evernote, Angry Birds and Amazon Kindle. There

are some gaps, such as Android's lack of a Netflix
streaming app, but for the most part each store
has its fair share of apps. But in case you were
wondering, iTunes has more than 350,000 iPhone
apps plus a few thousand more specifically for the
iPad. Android had more than 100,000 apps at last
countin late 2010, that number has likely gone up
dramatically since then.If Apple wins, Android
manufacturers will have to come up with critical
fixes or pay Apple a hefty fee to keep using its
technology, according to several technology and
legal analysts. Apple's foes, however, say the
iPhone and iPad maker is just as vulnerable to
claims it took ideas from other companies. Both
Motorola and Samsung have co
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“Pass me the chip,” said Dean, with his eyes shut.
The little robot hastily rushed over to the chip box
and gave it to his originator, Dean.

Dean was one of the few members of the Science
Lab. South America was not in a good condition.
The crime rate kept on increasing and the police
could do nothing, however Dean wanted to stop all
of this. The next day, Dean went to his lab and
started to create robots which would help the
police as scouts. It took him many tiresome years
to collect all the materials. He could see that one of
his rivals, David, was constantly peering at him, but
he did not care. He eventually created the most

Reflect and Act

Robotic Scouts

resilient and powerful robotic scouts that the
world had ever seen. The only reason the scouts
operated was because of the most complex and
advance chip, that was one of a kind, had been
inserted in them. Due to that chip, they were able
to move and act the way they were supposed to.
The robots began to operate and gradually the
condition of South America changed. The robots
were more powerful than anything and had
obtained impressive results. Dean was acclaimed
by the government for creating these scouts. He
was exhilarated and felt good, but now he wanted
tocreate something even better.
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His mission was to create a robotic scout which
would be empathetic and could understand the
human emotions. Therefore, he started to work
over it. Initially he scintillatingly created the chip
which was essential to give consciousness to the
robot. Dean worked hard to achieve success
however his opponent, David was envious of his
works. David wanted to destroy Dean's career. He
could not bear the fact that Dean was a damn sight
better than him.

Dean worked so hard that he created a natural
helmet which would form consciousness. He
ultimately created the parts that proved to be
better than the ordinary robots; therefore, he
proved successful and his mission was now
complete. David knew that Dean had created this
and his hatred for him grew even more. He was

going to end this.

Dean was ecstatic and the thought of being able to
maintain peace was amazing. Strapping the robot
to his car, he was ready to show it to the
government. But in the middle of the night, David
stole his robot and removed the chip from it. Now
the result was extremely terrible. The robot no
longer had any sense of sympathy or mercy and so
it went on killing people for the slightest mistake.
The whole country was in chaos. There was a
hurdle everywhere. People were panicking. David
told the government that it was originated by
Dean and that it was his plan all along therefore his
experiments were stopped, his lab destroyed and
all his works, including the robotic scout were put
toanend.
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o)reasure Clsfand

| have read the book “Treasure Island”. It is an
interesting book. Inthis boaok, there is a boy named
Jim. He goes to find the treasure with his friends
and some of his friends are pirates. Jim does not
know that they are pirates and starts his Journey
with them. After they are closer to their
destination than he knows that some of his friends
are pirates and then Jim gets into big trouble. In
the Treasure Island Jim gnes into the woods and

trees and hides there and then he finds a man. His
name is Bengunns and he helps him find the
treasure and then only some pirates remain and
jim. At the end they find treasure and they
distribute in each other.

Moral : don't listen anyone else command, and
don’t take anyone unknown with you.
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Once upon a time there lived an old man. One day
he went to the market to buy a goat. He bought the
goat and put it over his shoulder. Then they walked
home.

By the side of the road were three wicked robbers.
They saw the old man carrying the goat.

One robber said to the other two: 'Look at that old
man. We can play a trick on him and steal his goat.’
They hid behind a tree beside the path.

The old man came along the path. The first robber
walked uptothe old man. 'Don't be angry,' said the
robber.'Goin peace.’

The old man walked on. Soon he met the second
robber. '"Why are you carrying a dead calf on your
shoulder?' asked the robber.

The old man was angry. 'You fool,' he shouted.
'Thisis a goat, not a calf.'

'Don'tbe angry,’ said the robber. 'Go in peace.'

The old man went on his way, and after a few
minutes he met the third robber.

"Hello, old man,' said the robber. Why are you
carrying adonkey onyour shoulder?'

The old man was not angry this time; he was
frightened. 'All these people cannot be fooled,' he
said to himself. 'l must be carrying aghost!'

He threw the goat on the ground, and ran all the
way home to his village. The robbers were very
happy. Theytook the goat home.




There were three girls and they were going for a
walk along the beach until they came to a cave.
One of the girls says, “I'm going in.” So she goes in
when she gets in she sees a pile of gold sitting on
rocks, so she thinks, Yippe, gold all for me! and she
steps forward to pick it up and a great big voice
boom out, I'am the ghost of the captain cox. All the
gold stays on the rocks. 5o the girl runs out of the
cave. The second girl goes in a she sees the gold
and she thinks, Yippee, gold, all for me! and she
steps forward to pick it up and the great big voice

C’ﬁw Gﬁiree @irls

booms, out, “I'm the ghost of captain cox. All the
gold stays on the rocks. “So the girl runs out of the
cave, Then the third girl goes in and she sees the
gold and she thinks, “Yippee”, gold all for me!” and
she steps forward to pick it up and the great big
voice booms out, “I'm the ghost of captain cox. All
the gold stays on the rocks. And the girl says, |don’t
care. I'm the ghost of Davy Crockett and all the
gold stays in my pocket! “And she runs out of the
cave with the gold.
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Syeda Ovaesh

School

TRUE FRIENDSHIP

“Wait a minute, Laurel. Let me just get through this
call from Abigail," said Nicole.

"But Nicole, I'm your best friend, not Abigail!" said
Laurelina persuading tone.

"Come on, Laurel. You know, I've started to hang
around with those 'cool girls' and not you because
you're tedious. You only study, study, study and
study! What's the point in hanging around with
you, huh? You're so studious and so religious.
You're not...you're not fascinating!” said Nicole.
"0Oh really, that's why you've been so weird these
days. Those girls: Abigail, Jenny, Samantha and
Rebecca have been filling you up, right? Okay,
don't talk to me until and unless you realize what a
big mistake you're making," said Laurel.

She left the room with tears springing up into her
eyes and trickling down her cheek. She was
gloomy allday and didn'teveneatherdinner. Th e
problem was that Laurel and Nicole were best
friends since they started school. They had never
ever had a fight because they were loyal to each
other and always shared everything between
themselves. But now, in tenth grade, things had
started to go out of control. This new group of girls

('Perfect & Popular' they called themselves) had
emerged. They were snobby, conceited and
egotistical. They bullied everyone and thought
that they were the prettiest and most popular girls
inschool. Nicole had started to hang out with them
and had changed from meticulous girl to a blasé
person. Her grades had also started to fall and she
paid more attention to her polished, gleaming
nails and flawless hairstyle than to her studies.
One luminous morning, grade ten students were
having a Biology class. Laurel was trying hard to
focus but her mind kept drifting off to the episode
which had occurred yesterday. She sat with
Amethyst these days since Nicole had started to sit
with the 'Perfect & Popular’. Amethyst was an
ethical, ambitious and intellectual girl. Though
Laurel didn't try to make friends with Amethyst as
she was already wounded, Amethyst was really
benevolent and compassionate. "Oh really, you
told Laurel what you thought about her? That's
tremendous,” said Abigail.

"I know, Abbie. Anyway, she was really an
unexciting person," laughed Nicole.

"Well, Nicole, don't you feel wretched about
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leaving her? After all, you two used to be best
friends," asked Samantha.
At this point Laurel picked up her ears to listen
what's coming next earnestly. "Me? Oh no, not at
alll Don't be crazy, Sam. She isn't my type! | don't
even know why | used to be her best friend. |
must've been senseless!" said Nicole, a cunning
grin spreading on her attractive face.

Laurel felt like a pin had pricked her heart and
gashed at it until it was torn to pieces. She felt like a
hammer had been thrown wildly at her; like arazor
had cut through her flesh; like a knife had pierced
her. Amethyst was wvery sympathetic towards
Laurel; whispering comforting words into her ear
and telling her that everything will be alright.
Laurel resolved at the moment that she would
become friends with Amethyst and erase the
miserable memory from her life.

"If Nicole doesn't need me, then | don't need her as
well!" Laurel said to herself.

Next day, Nicole saw Laurel with Amethyst at the
lunch table. They looked cheerful; laughing and
giggling. She felt a sudden flame ignite inside her.
"Look who's here,” said Nicole.

"0Oh, this is our own Laurel with her cherished
friend, Amethyst. Hey, already found a new friend?
| thought no one would want to be friends with
such aloser,” bullied Rebecca. "Mind your own
business, please!" said Laurel. "Well, Laurel, move
out from this table because we want it," said Jenny
sharply.

"Can't you find yourself another table?" said
Amethyst, tryingtoactcomposed. "Yes we can.
But we want this table, only," said Samantha
sternly.

Laurel was burning up with rage. She was trying
hard not to fly up into a temper. After all, she was a
really peaceful person; much liked by everyone
which is why the 'Perfect & Popular' was malicious
towards her. "Ok, fine. Let's go Amethyst," said
Laurel and marched off towards the lawns with
Amethyst hot on her heels.

"Mever mind her," said Amethyst.

"Amy, we'll be best friends from now on and we'll
show Nicole and the 'Perfect & Popular' that we

aren't losers," said Laurel; determined and
appreciating how much Amethyst had done for
her.

Laurel and Amethyst soon became awfully close.
They were always together: laughing, studying,
relishing, and acting bizarre. Nicole was becoming
covetous of Laurel's new friend although she hid it.
She despised the way Amethyst and Laurel chatted
with each other. She didn't like it when she heard
from other people that they had been to each
other's houses. "Hey Laurel!" yelled Nicole as she
saw Laurel walk towards her home.

"Yes?" said Laurel, politely.

"Oh, |don't see your best friend."

"Well, she's staying after school for an extra class.
You know, she's hard-working."

"Oh yes, for sure. You know, | probably shouldn't
tell you this but I think | better. "

"What isit?" said Laurel, already frustrated.

"Well, | saw Amethyst talking to some girls in our
class. She was saying that she's only friends with
yvou because she feels pity foryou."

"You're lying!"

"No. Ask Abigail if you want."
"Butitcan'tbetrue..." Tears welled up in Laurel's
eyes. She couldn't stand the fact the Amethyst
could break her trust.

"Oh, butitis. | think you better leave her."

And with that, Laurel rushed inside her school bus.
Nicole grinned craftily as she saw Laurel's tear-
streaked face. Her plan had worked.

Mext day, Laurel didn't speak a word to Amethyst.
She sat alone in class and didn't even look at
Amethyst or try to make eye contact. On the other
hand, Amethyst was concerned. She had noidea as
to why Laurel was being unfriendly and awkward
towards her. At lunch, she decided to talk to her.
"Hey Laurel, what's up?" said Amethyst,gleefully.
"Goaway," replied Laurel, austerely.

"Everything's okay?"

"I said go away!"

"Why are you acting so hostile towards me?" said
Amethyst, shocked at Laurel's sudden outburst.
"Oh! Look at you! You don't have to act as if you
don't know anything."
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"Hey! | don't really know."

"Well, you're being friends with me because
you'resorry forme, aren't you?"

"Who said that?"

"Mobody cares who said that. Do you even know
how much it hurt to hear from someone else that
the person | trust isn't friends with me because of
who lam?"

"Look, Laurel, | never said that."

"But Nicole said.." Laurel stopped
abruptly realizing that Nicole had plotted this up.
"Nicole said that? You know, | think she was trying
to break us apart.”

"l guess. I'msorry, Amy, for my flare-up."

"I know. It's okay. | understand.” said Amethyst,
compassionately.

"I can't believe | fell for that."

"Well, forget it. It has just made our friendship
stronger, hasn'tit?"

"For sure!” said Laurel, smiling sincerely at her
best friend.

When Nicole saw the two of them sitting together
at lunch and laughing, she was furious as her
strategy had failed. She couldn't understand why
she felt so green-eyed and envious of Laurel's new
best friend. She knew that she had treated Laurel
harshly but she still didn't care. Her pride and
arrogance and her importance in 'Perfect &
Popular' wouldn't let her go back and be friends
with Laurel.

One day, something took place which got Nicole
out of the 'Perfect & Popular'. A new girl, Arabella,
had joined their class. Her father was one of the
biggest businessmen in town and she arrived at
school in her grandiose car, carrying a designer
school bag. The 'Perfect & Popular’ decided that
they needed to have her in their club so that they
become even more popular. They thought that
they could use Arabella's eminence. They quickly
befriended her and were so busy trying to impress
herthattheyignored Nicole. "You people ignore
me so much! Always trying to amaze that self-
centered imp, Arabella!” complained Nicole.

"What? I'm a self-centered imp? Say you're sorry,
this instant!" ordered Arabella who had overheard
this comment.

"I'm not at fault! It's true! You really are a spoiled
rascal who thinks of no one but herself!" shouted
Micole. "Excuse me! You absolutely cannot talk to
me like that!" shrieked Arabella.

"Ohvyes, | can!” said Nicole firmly.

"Abigail, | want Nicole out of this club right now!"
reprimanded Arabella.

"Sure. I'm sorry Nicole but you're no longer our
club member," explained Abigail, adopting a fake
concerned tone.

"Hey, you can't just do that in a jiffy!"exclaimed
Nicole.

"Oh, we socan,” said Abigail, deviously. "But ... "
Micole trailed off; tears springing up into her eyes.
"Get lost now, will you?" said Arabella;
exasperated.

At that moment, Nicole realized that she had made
a big blunder by unfriending Laurel and treating
her severely. She came rushing to Laurel and
beseeched herforforgiveness. "Laurel, please
forgive me for my wrongdoings with you. Let's he
friends again,” pleaded Nicole.

Laurel stared at herin horror and utter shock. "Hey
Laurel, did you hear that the 'Perfect & Popular'
has removed Nicole," Amethyst stopped as she
saw Nicole's tear-streaked face, "l guess you
already know," completed Amethyst.

"l...lam sorry Nicole but | can’t be friends with you
anymore. After all the things you've done to me,
you don't deserve to be my friend. I'm very much
content with Amy. Please, leave us alone," said
Laurel.

And Nicole walked away; her bloodshot eyes and
puffy cheeks told everyone what had happened.
Andshedeservedit too.

Back at the lawn, Laurel resolved that she had
made a good decision. Smiling at Amethyst, she
promised in her heart that no matter what
happened, she would always be best friends with
Amethyst.
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“Quite honestly, | have been ignorant. Very
ignorant. About religion, friends, family, love,
everything actually when | come to think of it. On
New Year's, | snickered. Wondering why people
became so haughty about themselves, uploading
statuses on Facebook mostly the likes about this
year being a 365 paged book and choosing to write
every chapter wisely. Being the iffy self that | am, |
diverted my mind to thinking of anything but this.

| wondered quite profusely about how life could
even change and my thoughts became limited to,
and | really have no idea why, the sentence that it
cannot. Notyet.

| feared change my whole life. | feared it without
knowing that | did. Every end meant to be a new
beginning? | doubted it. These three hundred days
were stupendous. | made choices, many of which
were wrong and a few right ones that | have come
torealize merely seconds ago.

| used to confine myself to those | had known for
years. Those who thought they knew me but were
actually oblivious to the fact that they did not have
the slightest idea about who or what | was. | was
sixteen and | was a living ambivalence.”

There was a light stain on the left of the page.
Reliving her habit of eating while writing | became
devastated. It was page one of the books she never
completed. There is a hallow in me now. She had
put her faith for once in something unknown. She
had put her faith in me.

"Why do you not believe me Kyle? Why!", she had
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sobbed that night. "It doesn't matter what you say.
Will it bring anything back? WILL IT?", | had
shouted. | was frustrated, too much had
happened.

She accused my best friend of trying to rape her.
Someone i had known for years, to Amy? Eleven
years were far too much a time to easily not forget
James. Amy was my girlfriend for only one year
when | proposed her. | should have known it was a
mistake. She did not come out of our room when
James visited. She became hysterical, shrieked,
cried, resisted, and anything but go near him. All
this for a lie? how wrong had | been to trust her.
Soon, | had had enough of her nonchalant
behavior. | fled to Europe, | could not divorce her.
She had no family.

Amy committed suicide at the age of twenty-two
in 1999. The case was closed, it was a sure one.
After her funeral, | returned back to my apartment
in Rome to the only envelope she ever sent me
over the past three hundred and sixty five days.
The picture inside proved that i was right. | had
been wrong to trust her with her own self. |
shouldn't have. She was fragile and it was too late
to realize this. It was a picture of our living room
wall, "And when the sun will set, i shall raise my
glass to the shadows and carve; make my body the
canvas,” was painted in red on it. Amy's blood. She
was art, and what was an art without emotion?
Nothing.
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(AVING LLLIOT

The car came to an abrupt halt at 107 wallen  upstairs bedroom. The mess in the bedroom
street. A boy climbed out of grey colored vehicle  wasn't really helping the situation either. The
and ran towards the house with a worried and  curtains were ripped and the pillows were
anxious face. Climbed the front porch steps and  scattered around the room.

banged on the door, to which after he realized that

the door was open. He gave the door a push and  That was it, he had no hope left. All of a sudden the
stepped inside. “Elle?”, He onlyis hearingechoand  downstairs phone started to ring. Elliot, it was the
nothing more. The boy made his way towards the  first thing that popped into his mind as he raced
living room he gasped at what he saw, the living  downstairsto pick the receiver up.

room had been turned upside down as if a massive

struggle had taken place. The Bookshelf was  Praying in his heart that it would be Elliot on the
tipped over and the books were strewn. The  other end of the line. But instead of hearing the
cushions were torn and the carpet had blood soft and sweet voice of his wife, he heard the raspy
stainsonit. “Elliot?”. The boy called out againashe  voice of a man. “Don’t even try to inform the
ran to the kitchen. The kitchen indeed was not a  police, do as | say and you might get to see your
beautiful sight to see. Shades of glass were  precious Elliot again. And then the line went dead.
scattered on the floor. The cabinets were open.  Leaving the boy confused and speechless with
“Elle?”. He panicked as he quickly ran to the unanswered questions.
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FADED SLowLy

| ran my fingers through my light brown hair,
slightly messing it up. My seven year old sister
Megan lay on the hospital bed beside me, looking
completely lifeless. Megan was ill recently and
doctors had told us after multiple tests that she
was diagnosed with cancer. A tear rolled down my
cheek as another had managed to escape my blue
eyes, causing me to cry hysterically.

Life often felt unfair, miserable and lonely | often
felt that out of all problems given to any human to
face on Earth, God had targeted me. he always
aimed and shot the arrow.

After my Parents tragic accident and recent death,
life had taken aturn. We were under the custody of
my grandmother and | had lost hope. As soon as
life became a bit better and back on track, | was
given news about my sister and again as always |
had yet another obstacle to overcome, but out of
this entire hurdle seemed to be the hardest.

| was erupting out of my train of thoughts when

the nurse had entered the room. She smiled down
at me but i seemed just a lifeless as Megan and |
was too weak to return one. As another tear rolled
down my numb yet soft, pink cheeks and slithered
down my pale skin, | looked down at Megan. She
looked so broken, so hurt somehow, so weak and
so damaged. | quickly tore my stare from her to
prevent myself from breaking down more than |
already had during the course of one day.

The nurse seemed to notice this and swiftly made
her way over to me, pulling me in to a comforting
hug. No doubt, she was like a mother | never had. |
returned her hug consuming all the energy in me
todoso.

She smiled and pulled away turning to my sister.
her smile faded and she began to attach wires to
my sister as if they already weren’t enough. | took
my place on the soft leather, couch that sunk in as
soon aslsatdown.

Moments later, my heart sank to the pit of my
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empty stomach. When the pulse monitor linked to
megan, decided to fade its sound. My heart
stopped; my tummy tied knots and my headached.
Soon enough, | was clutched on to my sister
without knowing. | planted a kiss on her bald head
and cried s she drenched in my tears. My feet had a
mind of their own and raced to her side every time
she seemed uneasy . A crew of doctors and nurses
rushed into the room and soon they pulled me
apart | lost control of myself and struggled to fight
back.

They took me outside as | paced back and forth and
left me alone | had no idea what had happened and
no clues of the upcoming unfortunate events. |
was worried about Megan. | wasn’t sure if this was
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a possible side effect of the medicines she took at
such a young age abundantly or if this was the
consequence most people faced after treatments
and surgery.

I was again pulled out of my train of thoughts when
a nurse had whispered a few words that changed
my short, miserable life. What she said caught me
by surprise, it crumbled my world, shattered my
world, ached my heart and faded and eliminated
any possible distraction.

| fell to my knees and that's when my head ached,
my heart took a flip and ever so slowly my eyes
closed and my entire world, blacked out.
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| half opened my eyes and fumbled for the bedside  lived with us at our place. Hina was a lanky girl with
lamp. | clutched the switch and turned it on. The  an olive complexion and hazel eyes. She had
dim lamp light gave the room a somber look. |  straight jet black hair usually tied in messy bun.
fetched the alarm clock from the side tableand my  Hina called me baji, as per trend in Pakistan, where
eyes endeavored to see what the time it was. Iwas  servants had to address housing mistresses in this
amazed to find that it has been just three in the manner. Hina considered me her mentor
morning. | had gone to sleep at half past one and especially when it came to playing cards and
just an hour later a jerking at my chest had woke stalking boys. We two shared a sister like bond and
me up. The pinch was precise yet very intendedtokeepitalivetilldeath.

excruciating. On top of all this | had no notion of its ~ But death proved to be kinder than life. Death was
origin. To get rid of this perplexity, | started not the one which took my best friend from me,
thinking about other things and then all of a  instead it was life. That fateful day, | had a quarrel
sudden something caught my eyes and | forgot  with my fiancé, Amir. We were sorting it out on the
everything. Almost everything. phone when Hina came trembling with fear. | was
It was the calendar which boasted twenty ninth  astounded to see her but took little notice of her.
Decembers 2012. With my eyes anchored to the  She swallowed a gulp and said in a terrified voice,
calendar, | leaned backwards and rested my head  "Baji....Baji!! Abu, Abu is not well." | gave little
against the pillow. An even more exasperated notice to her. She repeated it many times with her
feeling washed over me. | was writhing with agony  eyes filling with tears. This frustrated me a lot.
as if stabbed forcefully by a blunt knife. The knife "Baji, Bajil Please call Doctor Sahib. Baji please."”
which was called guilt. She pleaded weeping. | walked towards her, shut
Exactly a year back, this date proved to be  thedoorinherfaceandreturnedtothecall.
consequential day which changed the course of  The next day | got to know that Hina's father had
my life. That day, | lost a friend, someone's trust,  passed away and her mother had left for the
my trust in humanity, everything. | lost acoverwho  village. She had written me a letter in which she
would have protected me under all circumstances,  said that she would never forgive me. That day |
a person who could have given me her blood to  realized that friendship is not always about getting
drink, if it had been the only alternative to water.  benefits from but at times it is where you have to
Hina-llost Hina. give and thatiswhere many people lose friends.
Hina was the daughter of my driver, Alam. She
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2. Whatisthe longest word in the dictionary?
Ans. Rubber band-because it stretches.
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4. Why do not fish need to do homework?

Ans. Because they are always swimming in school. *?—?iéhgbfjbﬁtgﬁd?’ﬂ(&é%ﬂ)%
5. What does the chicken give you? ff.k:»'f
Eggs and meat. ATl T
Excellent-now what does the fat cow give you ) " S
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7. Teacher always tells us to follow our dreams? “Z'Lu"%‘b‘f‘”r&rJﬁL L"ﬂ-L' sl ok
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From the team at 3P Learning, Australia
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www.spellodrome.pk www.mathletics.pk

World's most used web based learning platforms that cover the Kindergarten to Grade 12
Mathematics/English curriculum.

Competition - real time and live competition between students from around the globe

Reward and recognition for students - personalized working spaces, avatars, certificates, awards and
recognition globally.

Local content - we can tailor our content to meet local curriculum needs.

Variety of media - online activities with visual support, video, printed material with GeoGebra
embedded for demonstration

Tracking and reporting - teachers can track, monitor and assign work to students on an individual,
small group or whole class basis

Parents informed - parents can register to have weekly reports of their child's progress emailed to

them personally Organizers of
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Two week free trials available for schools only
Pakistan Office: 45-B, Garden Block, New Garden Town, Lahore
UAN #042 - 111 44 3355 Email: cs.pk@3plearning.com g Mathletics
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