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Message from the Principal 

Dear Reader, 
Greetings to you! 
 
“Talent is God given”. Each and everyone born in this world are blessed with a talent or 
more. It is the talent of the self to identify the God given talent in him/her.  Let us 
comprehend the meaning of talent. Talent is not only being blessed with artistic skills, 
performing skills, oratory skills; it is also giving generously for the needy, sharing 
considerately   with others, caring genuinely  for the destitute etcetera.  Anything good 
in us is a great blessing from God.  Exhibiting the talent is the greatest gift that we can 
give back to GOD. Let us make all the opportunity to exhibit the talent that we are 
blessed with.  
Amongst all the creation, man is the best as God has created man in the supreme image 
of himself. So, the very purpose of man in the world is to do God’s will. Let us persevere 
to do the will of God with all humility.  Keeping the talent covered under the earth is not 
a good idea of doing the will of GOD. Let us jet out the talent in us like spring water, 
which will be tasted and appreciated by everyone.  Sometimes the hurdle that we may 
have to overcome to put forth the small, little, tiny talent in us could be fear of others, 
shyness, low self esteem. Let us shrug off from all these dust of trivial feelings which 
may be visible like knolls, to kindle the small or big talent in us to glorify the name of 
our creator. 
This magazine from Primary School section is a paragon of the above mentioned 
meaning of talent. 
As parents and teachers let us appreciate the talent in our kids, facilitate them to 
nurture it, so that together we can bring a change in the world we live in. 
 
Best regards, 
 
Ms. Jessy Andrews 
Principal 
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Message from the Vice Principal 
 Caring for children is an important task for the parents and the teachers. But most 

of the times, CARE TO A CHILD has been misunderstood and we aim at developing 
the child as a professional and mechanical tool who can mint money at the earliest 
with a label of qualifications and settle down in the society. Most of the times, we 
ride the child's mind, stuffing in,  with academic knowledge literally, without 

understanding the emotional block or suffering of the child which he/she is 
experiencing within. With this kind of care, are we able to bring in values and 
wisdom? Will these children show any emotional attachment to the parents and 
elders in future? The result- In the society, we see the parents who are not taken 
care of, when a stage in life comes for the parents to totally rely on these children 
and the easiest way the children decide for their parents is to leave them into the 
hands of so called 'Vruddashrams' or 'Old age homes'.  
 
Sometimes children find it difficult to adjust to the class, due to reasons such as 
problems in the sight or hearing or any other difficulty in learning a subject due to 
lack of concentration or disability in a particular subject. Such things have to be 
diagnosed in the initial stages by the teachers and parents and proper action has to 
be taken to treat, guide and help the child to come out of these difficulties.Bringing 
up a child as a great personality is challenging for the parent and the teacher.  
 
Madhavakripa school, Manipal blends in a number of activities along with 
academics, to manifest the cultual, literary, aesthetic, physical, social and 
emotional development in every child. I trust, you will be glad to capture those 
moments at MKS through this magazine. 
 

SUREKHA M.H. 
VICE PRINCIPAL, MKS 
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Talents of children find their outlets through creative expressions. It is the 

duty of teachers and parents to encourage them and to provide them 

enough opportunities, with a suitable atmosphere to bring out their talents. 

School magazine is one of such opportunities to bring out the hidden 

talents in students.  

The effort of the Editorial Board of Primary Section School Magazine has 

bloomed into ‘Blossoms’. I congratulate the team for bringing out this 

issue. I also congratulate all the students who have contributed their 

articles and paintings. May their work inspire other students too! Talent 

which comes as a gift from God shall not be wasted…  

  
   Shashikala Rajavarma 

    Coordinator-Upper Primary Section  

  ‘YOUR TALENT IS GOD’S GIFT TO YOU. 

WHAT YOU DO WITH IT IS YOUR GIFT BACK TO GOD’  

---LEO BUSCAGLTA 

 Every child is gifted. Some children’s gifts are out in the open for the world 

to see. Other’s gift may be hidden and unwrapped. School magazine is one 

of the media which helps students to open up, reveal their talent and is an 

out let of their feeling 

           I am very happy our primary school has prepared a magazine which 

contains a variety of articles presented by our budding artists and writers. It 

increases their reading and writing skills. I wish all the best to our team who 

helped to compile the articles. Let it grow and become one of the best 

magazines. 

      Malini Rao  

                                  Coordinator-Lower Primary Section 

Message from Coordinators 
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Teaching faculty, Upper- Primary Section 

Teaching faculty, Lower- Primary section 
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Grade 1A Class Teacher:Mrs.Shubhamangla P Nayak 

Grade 1B    Class Teacher: Mrs. Jayati Singhal 
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THE  BEETLE’S  BIRTHDAY 
 
Once Ronie ant woke up at 5:00 because his friend Suzie beetle’s birthday was today. So he 

got up fast and went to his another friend’s house and told him to call everybody in the park 

that evening. Ronie knew that Suzie liked orange flavor, so he made her favorite flavor  cake. 

Ronie’s friend woke up at 7:30.It was going to  be evening. Ronie planned to invite  his friends 

to the park. Everyone hid behind the bushes. Suzie arrived. Everyone surprised her and 

shouted “Happy Birthday Suzie!” Suzie blew the candle and cut the cake and ate it. Every one 

enjoyed the party. They were very happy. One of their friends sang a sweet song and one of 

them danced. They laughed and happily went home.  

     By :MANASA NAGASAMPIGE  

           2E 

 

ROBINSON CRUSOE  
 
Six years had passed since Crusoe arrived in the island. Although the sea was calm when he 
embarked on his journey, his boat was soon caught up in a  whirlpool. “Oh! God. My  boat is 
moving towards the outer sea.” This  time also luck favored  Crusoe. The water current had 
shifted its direction towards the sea shore. Crusoe was mighty happy when he reached the 
shore. “Trying to escape from here will only lead me into further troubles. Also , I may lose all 
my hard -earned belongings. Come what may, I should not go anywhere from this island. By 
the time he reached home, he was thoroughly exhausted. He was soon fast asleep. Suddenly , 
he heard …. “Crusoe ,where were you?”  That was Crusoe’s pet parrot, Paul. “At least you are 
here to receive me. Now you don’t worry. I will not go anywhere from here.”  
Years went by. One day , a few wild goats fell in to the trap set by Crusoe. “I will domesticate 
these goats.” He said.  One day Crusoe had a dream. In his  dream,  a man was being chased 
by man- eaters and that person later on became Crusoe’s friend. When he finally woke up…. 
‘What a pleasant dream! I wish it could be true.’ He said. 
 

    By : Adrina 

          3 A 

 
    

 

20 20 



 

 

 

The piano was playing on its own, 
Some skeletons were dancing, with 
clattering bones, 
some stood tapping their feet and 
swaying, 
and the rest were at cards table playing. 
But somehow fight broke out in the 
crowd, 
and the shouting and swearing got very 
loud! 
Some skeletons went wrestling out of 
the door, 
and some fell broken on the floor. 
When one came screaming towards the 
window, 
we knew it was time for us to go. 
We spun around without a second to 
waste, 
and sprinted back to the village in 
haste. 
We ran to the elders, shivering, afraid, 
Knowing what a mistake we had made. 
Of course no elder believed what we 
had to say, 
about the spooky going ones out there. 
La, la, lai, lai the tune stayed in our 
heads 
For years, it often kept us awake in our 
beds. 

Vasudev  

III A 

A Lazy, Scary Afternoon 

 
 

The neglected house on the hill,         
always looked scary and still, 
with a pathway of overgrown grass, 
and dark windows with dirty glass. 
No one from our village ever went there, 
it stood surrounded by a haunted air. 
One day, some of my  friends and I  
decided to visit it on the sly. 
We set out one lazy afternoon 
deciding we would come back soon, 
before the black and dark night fell 
for what might happen we could not tell! 
We pushed open the rusted old gate 
with no idea of what awaits. 
Holding hands as we went near, 
there was soft music reaching our ears, 
La, la, la la, la la, lai lai… 
we tiptoed to a window to look inside. 
There were cobwebs covering the walls, 
and bats hanging motionless in the hall, 
on a side table was a stuffed, scary crow, 
but in the centre was a beautiful piano! 
What we saw next we could hardly believe, 
going stiff with fear we could not even leave! 

The wicked man 
 

There lived in a forest a goose and a crow. They lived in a  large, big tree. One day 
a tired traveler came that way. He slept under the tree to take rest. He had kept 
his bow and arrow by his side. After an hour, the shadow of the tree moved away 
from his face. Naturally, his face was covered with the sun.  A goose lived on the 
tree. The goose opened its wings covered the man with the shadow. After some 
time the man woke and saw the goose. He took his bow and arrow and killed the 
goose. 
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WONDERS OF THE NIGHT SKY: THE ORION BET 
 
 Amma told me that I was curious to see the moon when I was very small. After 

a few years, when I was in LKG, I could see the “Rabbit “ on the moon. The night sky is 
always nice. You all agree with me, don’t you? 

All are in a happy mood when the Christmas and the New Year comes. One 
Christmas night, I was playing with my friends. We were counting the different stars 
hanging outside the house. It was around 11.30 PM. We just looked up into the night 
sky. Three stars in line! Wonderful ! I have never seen three stars in line before. I 
showed the three shining stars to Appa and Amma. Do you know what the three stars 
are, on the eastern sky in December at midnight? 

The stars on the sky are called constellations, based on the artwork, said Appa. 
The Orion group of stars is known as the Hunter. These three stars belong to Orion 
constellation. Actually, it is not just the three stars alone! It consists of several other 
stars. But it is easily seen due to the three stars in line. This is known as Orion belt. The 
three stars are Alnitak, middle Alnilam and the Mintaka. These stars are not at equal 
distance from the earth. If we look around the three stars we will see one slightly 
reddish star. This is the Betelgeuse. Very, very big. It means 700 times bigger than our 
Sun! If our son is equal to the size of a grape, Betelgeuse is like a big round pumpkin! 
Why it is red? Because it is going to die. Stars will be born and then they die. It will take 
millions of years for a  star birth or death. When they are about to die it will grow 
larger and larger and become red. Then it will be known as a red giant. We can also see 
star birth at Orion constellation. On the right hand side of the Orion belt, we will see 
the Orion nebula. What is a nebula? Nebula is a bundle of cosmic dust, where 
thousands of stars are born. We can see the Orion nebula with our naked eye. 

Do you know the fact that like Betelgeuse , our Sun will also die one day! How 
long it will take if we travel from one star to the other in the Orion nebula? Friends, it 
will take more than 100 light years 1 if we travel to the Orion nebula at the speed of 
light, it will take 1600 years! Are you interested?  

Have you seen planets like Mercury , Venus, Mars, Jupiter and Saturn on the 
sky? Shall we start? Friends, start looking at stars from today. 

   By :N. Sankar Narahari 

    3 – B 

Tolu and Molu 
 
Tolu bear had a bag full of Apples. But Tolu felt that honey would be nice if there was 
honey to be dipped in . On the other hand Molu who was sitting on the tree wanted 
to eat apples. Molu saw a beehive and said to Tolu, “I will give you honey,  you give 
me apples.”  Molu brought some honey from the hive and Tolu gave him apples. Both 
ate them happily. There is joy in sharing! 
 
     

By :Mrudula Nagasampige 

I D 
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Everyone has a story in life 
 

A Twenty four year old boy seeing out from the train’s window shouted,  “ Dad, look! 
The trees are going behind”. Dad smiled and  a young couple sitting nearby looked at 
the 24 year-old’s childish behaviour with pity. Suddenly he again shouted , “Dad ,look 
the clouds are running with us”. The couple said to the old man, “ Why don’t you take 
your son to a good doctor?” The old man smiled and said  “ I did, and we are just 
coming from the hospital.   My son was blind from birth, he just got his eyes today”. 
Moral : Every single person on the planet has a story .Don’t judge people before you 
truly know them. The truth might surprise you. 

   Collected by: Himaanshu S Kunder 

                                    I D 

 

 
Shining  Star 
 
I saw a shining star.  
Which was very far.  
The moon was smiling gently.  
When I looked at it carefully.  
The star and the black spy make a good pair. 
Usually this is very rare.  
Then I was feeling very sleepy.  
Like the black beauty in the sky. 
 

                             By : Aarushi Ashok Anchan 

           4 A  

 

My dear doll 
 
My father bought me a doll, 
Which plays with a ball. 
Her lips are red as cherry, 
Which makes me Merry. 
Her nose is so long, 
When pressed she sings a song. 
She doesn't shed tears,  
She is my dear. 
Her hair is so curly, I call her pearly. 

  
  

 By: Sanjit Rao 

                4 A 
  
  

My precious gift 
 

When I was in 2nd standard my mother went to Germany. She went to a town called Bremen. 
From there she bought a gift for me. The gift was a book named “The town musician of 
Bremen” Every town in Europe has a symbol which is associated with the town. Bremen’s 
symbol is  the musician which is the donkey dog ,cat  and cock had become old and they felt 
that their master no longer cared for them. They left their master’s home and were going to 
Bremen. On the way they saw a light and followed it and reached a house. From the window 
they could see a group of thieves enjoying themselves. They stood one over the other and 
started making noises together. The thieves got scared and ran. The animals lived in that house 
happily every after. 
I like this book very much. It has both the pictures and the words which are very attractive. I 
always have this book with me.   
     

   By Anuradha Kumari 

         3 A  
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The Story of Five Trees 
Once upon a time there lived a group of five trees in a forest. They were good friends but 
each one of them was praising himself. So there were occasional fights among them. 
There was one tree among them who always spoke good about others. 
Once a man came to the forest. The good tree saw him walking and said to himself that if 
the man could walk, he could also walk. He tried to walk but he couldn’t. So he thought, 
‘Oh, if I was able to walk, I would have walked even when I was small. God has made me 
like this.  I should be satisfied with what I have.”  The other trees were very angry that 
God did not give them the ability to walk. So they started complaining and said that they 
would never pray to God.  
Hearing this the God became angry and said that he would make them move from their 
place. Soon there was strong a strong wind. The four trees were uprooted. But the tree 
who was satisfied and had said  that they have everything, stood firm and alive.  
 
Moral : Don’t talk ill of others. Don’t praise yourself. Don’t complain against God for not 
having something.                                                                                By- Vaishnavi Prabhu    5A 

Bird-watching 
One of the most interesting hobby in the world is bird-watching. There is a lot of fun 
in watching them.  Salim Ali is one of the greatest Indian bird watcher who loved to 
watch birds and could do anything to learn about birds.  I am a bird watcher too. I 
love to watch birds as they are so cute and interesting.  Some birds that you may 
hear from a bird watcher are ecosystem, bird ringing etc., It’s tough job being a bird 
watcher.  You should watch each and every move of the bird, what kind of place they 
like to live in, how they build their nests, where do they lay their eggs, what sort of 
wood they eat and many more woods they eat.  Sometimes you may find them 
acting strange.  You should be able to know about their behaviour.  As I have already 
mentioned above bird watching is a touch job but it is very interesting.  Try to make 
bird watching as your hobby. 
 
   By – Nathan Rodrigues   5A 

The Crow and a peacock 
Once a crow saw a peacock. He wanted to look like the peacock. So he gathered 
some peacock feathers and stuck then on his own. He looked funny. Then he joined a 
party of peacocks, but they did not take any notice of him. So, he went back to his 
friends. The crows did not take notice of him. He became very sad. He had no friends. 
Moral: We should  never pretend to be, what we are not.    

   By :Nakshatra 

                                                                    2 E 

 



Laughter is  the best medicine 
 
 

As you all know, laughter is the best medicine. So here are few jokes for you to 
laugh. 
Teacher: Can you tell me, how many seconds there are in a year? 
Student: Twelve, sir -2nd January , 2nd February, 2nd March,2nd April,…… 
Teacher: When was Gandhiji born? 
Student: On his birthday. 
                               *** 
Thief: Ha!ha!There are no bullets in my gun. 
Man: Ha!ha! There is no money in my purse. 
           *** 
Father: Why didn’t you tell me when you saw the man in the bus picking my 
pocket? 
Son: But ,Daddy , you have told me not to interfere in other’s problems. 

    

   By :Dania Disha 

         4th B 

Butterfly 
 
Wish I  were you 
Colour ,colour butterfly  
Flying in the blue sky 
Oh! So beautiful 
You colour colour butterfly. 
You have wonderful wings 
Wish I could have those 
I could fly with you 
To see the beautiful view 
Of the colours around you 

  
  

 By : Ridhi Raj 

        I B 

             Puppies 
 
Four little puppies 
Live in my grandma’s house 
All of them are brown 
With a black nose. 
Whenever we 
Come out of the house 
They run around us 
And lick our toes. 

  

  

 By : Shreya.G.Kamath 

        I E 
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My teacher 
 

She greets me 
She feeds me 
She loves me 
She cares for me 
She makes me happy 
When I am sad 
She comes in dream 
Who is she? 
My teacher! 

  

  

 By : Mukund 

        I E 

My clock 
Tic, Tic, tic 
Now it is 6 0’clock 
I wake up from bed  
Tic, Tic, tic, 
Now it is half past six 
I brush my teeth 
Tic, Tic, Tic, 
Now it is 7 0’clock 
I go to bath 
Tic, Tic, Tic 
Now it is half past seven 
I eat my breakfast  
Tic, Tic, Tic, 
Now it is 8 0,clock 
I go to school. 

           By :Mukund 

                1 E 

JOYFULNESS 
 
In years there are months 
In months there are weeks 
In weeks there are days 
In days there are holidays!... 
 
In holidays there is joyfulness 
In joyfulness there are children 
In children there is kindness 
Kindness leads us to God. 

By : Nandini .R . Nair 

        I A 
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           A Scary Night 
There was a bark, 
Out in the dark, 
From the ferocious dog, 
Lying near the log 
 
There crept a man, 
From behind the water can, 
To check the history 
And the dark-house mystery 
 
On the roof was a black cat, 
Over the house flew a bat, 
The cat curled its tail, 
The ships were on the sail 
 
On the tree sat an owl, 
And the wind gave a howl, 
As the moon shone bright…, 
In the scary night.                       
 
 By- Annapurna   
       5 A 
 
 
 

 
 



If I were a kite 
I am Kittu, the kite .When I was a small kite, my mother used to tell 

me ,” fly high and high in the blue sky and succeed your goal”. Now I am 
nearly grown up. I want to fly like big birds in the high sky. One day as I was 
flying up, I saw my friend, Annu. We were best friends .We always stayed 
together. We began talking on our way. Suddenly , Annu remembered that 
she had to help her mother in cooking . She went home. I was alone . I was 
feeling bored. I divided to go back to home. On my way homewards, I met a 
bald eagle. I was frightened out of my wits. The eagle came to attack me. I 
ran towards my home but the eagle was fast enough. 
It caught me in its beak and took me to its nest. It used me to build its nest. 
I put all my force to get of the nest. It is used me to build its nest .I put all 
my force to get rid of the nest. My efforts worked out. I went to my home 
when the eagle had slept. This was an adventurous story in my life. My 
mother was very happy to see me. 

     

   By :Pranamya 

   5 th A 

Riddles 
 

•There is a kind of fish that can never swim .What is it? 

•Which moves faster, heat or cold? 

•I am the most slippery country in the world. Tell who I am? 

•Who am I ? I am the building with number of stories. 

•Find me ! I start with ‘P’ and end with ‘E’ but I have thousands of letters . Who I am? 

•I have all the knowledge you have .But I am small as your fist the yours hands  held 

together. Who am I ? 

 

1.Dead fish   2.  heat  3. Greece  4. Library  5. Post office  6.I am Your brain 
     

 
By : Mifra 
       III A 
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Six friends and the fairy land 
 

Once upon a time in an orphanage, there lived six friends named: John, Sam, 
Tommy, Cherry, Jerry and Rosy. When they were playing, they saw a house. 
They thought that it may be a normal house. When they went inside the 
house, they were shocked. Sam asked “What is this?” “Is this A fairyland!” 
asked Tommy to everyone . Then all the fairies came out. Even the fairies 
were shocked .One of the fairy was too happy ,because she liked children the 
most. So she welcomed them and said  “Welcome to this fairy land” .So the 
six friends lived happily. 

   By :Adithi .S. Revankar 

   3rd A 

Chunmun 
 

Once upon a time, there lived a duck and she had a duckling named Chunmun. One day 
when Chunmun went to play, she found a pea and ate it. The pea stuck in her neck and 
she cried, “Mother! Mother!” After an hour she got her mother and she told her 
mother that she ate a pea. Her mother removed the pea and told her not to do this ever 
again . 
Moral: We should not eat unknown things.      

     

    By : Nyasha 

           3rd A 

The lion and the fox 
When a fox for the first time saw a lion ,he began to tremble with fear. He was 
about to lose her consciousness. 
The next time ,when he  saw him ,he was still afraid ,but connected his fear. 
When the Fox met the lion the third time, all his fear had gone .They both were 
talking as if they were old friends. 

    

    By :Ronak 

         III A 

The cat and an elephant 
 

Once there was a cat and an elephant they were best friends. One day the elephant  
said , “Let’s fight”. The cat said ,”ok” the elephant said,” your so small that I can stamp 
you” .The cat replied “No problem”. Let’s begin the fight, ”ok” said the elephant. When 
the elephant tried to stamp the cat. The cat scratched the elephants leg then the 
elephant took the cat with its nose the cat bit the elephant’s nose and scratched inside 
the nose the elephant said you are great ,you are so small but still I lost from you .Sorry. 
Moral: Do  not underestimate others. 

    By : Manvi 

                                                                                                                  III A 
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Extrodinary thing my mother did for me 
 
When I was a child I used to draw stick figures everywhere on the wall of 
my house. My house was full of diagrams before  it was painted. So my 
mother understood that I was very interested in drawing and so she 
admitted me to the art class in Drishya Arts, a famous school of art, at the 
age of 6. I enjoyed every moment in the class. I go to the classes even today 
and got many prizes in drawing competitions. I thank my mother for 
identifying my talent at the right age and boosting it.  
 
    By: Srijanya  
           V A 
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The mango treat 
Once there lived a rich old man in a beautiful house near a river. He didn’t have any 
children. There was a big mango tree rear his house. The old man loved to eat mangoes of 
that tree. One night the old man went to the mango tree and he saw that some mangoes 
were missing from the tree. He thought that somebody must have plucked the mangoes 
from the tree and he told himself that he would find the culprit. The next night he was 
watching through the window. He saw a man stealthily entering the gate and climbing the 
tree. Immediately he came out of the house and shouted at the man. The man got down 
from the tree and started crying. The old man asked him, ”Why are you crying? “ The man 
said “My son is sick and hungry I have no food to give him. I have told him that I will get 
some food. I have no option to except steeling these fruits.” The old man remembered an 
incident narrated by his neighbour that he was helped by another neighbour when his son 
was sick. So the old man thought he should help the poor man who has a child but no 
food. So he decided to help and brought a bag of money and a box of mangoes and gave it 
to the poor man  
 
   By : Vallab  
                                                                                                 V A 

The faithful dog 
Once there was a big house in a city. The people who lived in it had a pet dog. When it 
became big it started to irritate them. So they were angry and left it in a pet shop. The next 
day it was a full moon day. They thought of going to a movie. A robber was watching from far 
and he jumped over the compound wall and broke the lock.  
As he collected the things from the house and came out he heard a dog barking. The 
neighbours heard the noise and called the police. The police came and caught the thief. When 
the people of the house returned they came to know that their old dog had escaped from the 
pet shop and had come near their house. They were happy that their dog had helped to catch 
the thief. They kept the dog with them. 
 
   By : Sagarika 
           V A  
 
   



Education is the most powerful weapon which you can use to change the world. 

Nelson Mandela  

“Live as if you were to die tomorrow. Learn as if you were to live forever.”  
― Mahatma Gandhi 

We want that education by which character is formed, strength of mind is increased, 

the intellect is expanded, and by which one can stand on one's own feet. 

- Swami Vivekananda 

“You educate a man; you educate a man. You educate a woman; you educate a 

generation.” 

― Brigham Young 

“Intelligence plus character-that is the goal of true education.” 

― Martin Luther King Jr. 

“Children must be taught how to think, not what to think.” 

― Margaret Mead 

“Educating the mind without educating the heart is no education at all.” 

― Aristotle 

“Do not train a child to learn by force or harshness; but direct them to it by what 

amuses their minds, so that you may be better able to discover with accuracy the 

peculiar bent of the genius of each.” 

― Plato 

“In learning you will teach, and in teaching you will learn.” 

― Phil Collins 

“I would rather entertain and hope that people learned something than educate 

people and hope they were entertained” 

― Walt Disney Company 

               EDUCATION 
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Prarthana Kulal IB Eashan Kedar joshi IIB  Mukund I E  

Sumith IE Prakruthi Nayak IV B Dhruthi.H   I E 

Christina    I A 
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Drishya Pai    II A 

Neha II A Tejas    I A 

Ananya     III E 

Rashaad    I E 

Sri Rishika G     IV B  Rowena Nigil   III A 

Shivangi   II E 

Boomika I A 
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Poorvi Shetty  I C 

Shreyas 4 B Ashmith   

Drithi K Bangera  II E 

Azeen IV B 

Pranamya   V A   Swasthik  IV A   

Srijan   II C 

Shresta S Kamath I D   
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Jayashree  I C Yaseer  II C 

Vrinda Sathish    I C Vallab V A Sharadhi  I D 

J.L. Avenya   I C Gauri T G  I D Ananya  III E 

Sheikh Shahnaz   I C Sachit Shetty   I C 
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Jayashree  I C Yaseer  II C 

Vrinda Sathish    I C Vallab V A Avni Pai    II A 

Vikram    Prajwal     I D    
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Fancy Dress competition 

Children’s Day  

Field trip to water treatment plant        Field trip to Manipal lake 
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Martyrs’ Day   

World Ozone day  

 Cub Bulbul Utsav, Scout Guide Rally 

Science Model Exhibition  15 Book Campaign activity  
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Onam celebration 

School Picnic to Bappanadu   

   
KIDS MEET-2015   PRIZE WINNERS 

Music Activity 

Karnataka Rajyaotsava 
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Sports Day Celebration 

Independence Day - Inauguration of 
Sharada Cultural School 
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