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As we step into another month filled with
excitement and creativity, we are thrilled to welcome
you to this edition of our beloved school magazine,
Vandroid. Each month we strive to bring you a
collection of stories, insights;-and reflections that
not only highlight the vibrant life within our school
but also encourage us to think critically about the
world around us.We invite you to embark on a
journey through the enchanting world of ‘artistic
muse’. The concept of muse has captivated
artists,writers and creators throughout history,
serving as a source of inspiration that ignites
creativity and fuels imagination.

We hope this edition inspires you as much as it has
inspired us during this creation.Remember that
every artist has a unique story shaped by their
experiences- embrace yours !

Happy Reading!

Warm Regards,
The Editorial Board






Book Review 6

“A THOUSAND SPLENDID
SUNS”

“I will follow you to the ends of the
world.”

This quote epitomizes the depth of
familial bonds, such as those between
father and son or mother and daughter.
One of my favorite authors, Khalid
Hosseini, is renowned for setting his
stories against the most brutal
surroundings while focusing on the
simplest of human relationships.
Perhaps, this is where the charm of his
storytelling lies—in the raw and timeless
abyss of humanity, where everything is at
stake.

“A Thousand Splendid Suns” works on some
very vulnerable premises- What happens
when two women are left to fend for
themselves, in a situation where they bear
the same burden? What happens when the
illusion of a perfect future, made in the
innocence of childhood, goes crashing
down? What occurs when a nation is ripped
apart into fragments, time and time again,
by a plethora of forces determined to
control everyone's life?

Exploring these questions, on an almost
disturbing personal level, is where the book

shines. The book never lets go of the struggles,
and yet never tries 1o pass judgements from

the Western perspective, either directly or
subtly.

Rather, it takes things as they are, and
explores the impacts of this reality
with simplicity. By the end of the
journey, the characters of Laila and
Mariam leave a deep imprint on our
minds.

Hosseini quoted in this book, “But the
fact is, when the past is shattered and
the future is uncertain, all that is left
is the present.” This really hits home
when you think about Laila and
Mariam. Their lives are a testament to
the strength and bravery needed to
survive and find meaning in the
present, even when everything
around them is falling apart.

Now that the Taliban has
unfortunately returned, it is all the
more necessary for us to
understand the struggles that the
Afghan people face on a daily basis
,especially women and the
beautiful endurance they possess.
With reports of increasing
restrictions on women’s rights and
liberties, this book provides crucial
insights into the resilience and
strength of Afghan women.

“A Thousand Splendid Suns” can
be a good start for this
understanding.

-STUTI KUMARI
X1l



THE MISSING 54 : A §3 YEAR OLD
WAIT FOR TRUTH

Wing Commander Abhinandan
Varthaman may have come back from
Pakistan after spending two days 1#
their custody thanks to internatio
pressure but the kin of 1971 pr1soneg

of war have been waiting fofl 58'y@ars =
for the return of their 54 army ,?:
personnels. g

India and Pakistan have a long history—

of conflict, having gone to war over
territorial disputes in 1947-48 and 1965.
The 1971 Indo-Pakistani War resulted
in a decisive victory for India, leading to
the creation of Bangladesﬁ from what
was then Btast Pakistan.

The mlssmI 54 are the 54 soldiers and

officers of the Indian armed forces who
went missing in action duging the Indo
- Pakistani war of 1971 and whom the

Indian government believes to be :
secretly held by Pakistan. Pakistan still
denies the existence of such POWSs. '

i
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India believes the 54 soldiers went
missing in action and are held in
Pakistani prisons. But more than
five decades after they disappeared,
there's no clarity over their
numbers and fate.

In 1971, India captured 93,007 Prisoners
Of War, out of which 72,795 were
Pakistani soldiers. Later, all of them were
sent hack to Pakistan as per the Shimla
Agreement and under the provisions of
the Geneva Convention on POWs. While

India fulfilled its duty as a mature nation,

Pakistan did just the opposite. For the

last 52 yearpf India has been waitingfor

information on the whereabouts of its 54

soldiers, ofEcers and fighter pilots who 2

were captuned as POWs by the hostile

nation sitting right next to us. ,
e 4

In 1983 six people and in 2007, 14, people1
went to Pakistan to find any possrtble
information on‘Missing 54, but they
alleged that the Pakistani Government
did not cooperate and were stonewalled.

1r"'t“‘a,fmhes are.;stﬂl waiting, not gwmg

. .up or losmg hopes knowing they mig
‘not be 'ahve ndw but they are

waiting,waiting for the truth to finally }

come out. g
While nothaving the truth,the only thing

. they can have is hope,isn’t it?

This is still a mystery,a mystery that is yet
to be discovered,to be known.

-WANEE TANEJA
XII



IMPLICATIONS OF Al

What do we see inwgur near future? How do we perceive
the developing Technology and rapidly increased use of
machines over /h__umans? Countries liké Japan have
started to answer these questions already. From
cooking food, wo\rki_gg at offices, getting along with
people to studying, Al is slowly becoming the new
normal. Some Sciengi‘-is believe that Al is more
intelligent than we humanssAl'has a number of
potential benefits and m ways is making life
easier and faster by slowly taking over chores but there
still remains the part covered under the dark shadow
yet to be fully discovered and understood. As it is said,
a coin has two sides, the ' same goes here; we've all seen
the beneficial and convenient partfof the Al but what
aboutlother implications, the problems, the
misunderstanding arising due to the Al. How will Al
feel human emotions? Nothing can replace the
emotional aspect of life. Mo\r?é@%r, while making these
robots and machines there is so much chemical waste
which itself is so harmful for the environment. And
while taking a major leap to technolggy, there will be a
huge increase in cyber crime and theftas well. How will
we get assured whether or not we are'safe, while Al is
taking over the world?

b

-ANANYA SHAH
X



"The Power of Kindness: How {
Small Acts Can Change Lives"

Kmdness is a powerful force that can change
lives in amazing ways. It's like a ripple effect -
- when.we show kindn__ess to someone, it ihspif*es*ffii-
them to be kind to someone else, and so on. But
~ kindness isn't just about grand gestures; even
~ small acts can make a big difference. Think
about it - a 81mple smile or a kind word can
brighten someone's day. Holding the door open
- for someone or offermg a helping hand can

i show them that we care. And the best part? -

" Kindness is contaglousf When we see someone
. being kind, it inspires us to be kind too. So, let's

- make a conscious effort to spread kindness )
wherevgr. we go. Let's hold the door open for f ' i
~ someone, offer a genuine compliment, or bl
~ simply listen to a friend in need. These small
. acts 'ma;y seem insignificant, but they can |
" j'}‘_;clnalnge' someone's life in ways we may never i
_even realize. And who knows, we might just

start a kmdness revolution! )
~ i) -PARI MEHROTRA =
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| LIFE IS WHAT ITIS! |

Life—what is life? It is a profound tapestry worn from
moments of joy, challenges, and many more. For me, life is = "
like a guru who gives us strength and energy, motivates us,

- and teaches us how to live. Life is not without problems.
Evelyn Glen was profoundly deaf, but she still learned to
feel music. We can overcome any problem if we have the
will to do so. Also, life is-an inherently relational web of
connections that binds individuals to one another. From
familial bounds to friendships, these connections enrich

our lives, providing support, CBmpanionship, and a-sense of
belonging. Yet, life is not without its challenges. Adversity
tests our resilience, forcmg us to confront hardships, loss,

; and uncertainty. It is in these moments of struggle that we

; 'dlscover our strength and capacity for growth. Resilience is

forged through adversity, teaching us valuable lessons

_ about perseveranee, courage, and the human spirit. In

f conclusion, life is like an ECG, where a straight line means

the end. It is a journey of discoveries—an exploration of

self—meamng and relationships. Ultimately, life is a gifi, a

precmus opportumty to explore, learn, and evolve as an
1nd1v1dual and as a global commumty

o

' — AKSHARA MAHENDRU
2 X i g




:
MONSOON COMING SOON % h
Let us open doors ‘ L
~ Forthe lovely boon .
And yes, her name is oy
MONSOON! e
| | A
She sprinkles her love ¢~
Upon us earthlings -

And makes our field grow tall,
And when she lies in the skies above
It's hard to forget her at all! __ e

The melodious birds sing
Under her rain,
And worms come out to see,
The sweet nectar the bees have gained 5
And peacock spreads, at glee

Oh, look at the flowers that flourish
And petrichor of meadow hills,

The chilled breeze is zeal carrier
Thus making her,

A season so merrier

_VANI BISHT
IX :



A single seed of hope,
can mean a lot,
Looking different in everyone’s scope,
One last try, you have got.

So search out and plant it,
work your way towards the goal,
Why/why for endless hours you sit,
stressing out your body and soul.

Once it grows,
One last chance,
push away enemies and foes,
s tewards the target you dance.

.FJ
\.‘.a

| Forwards to destiny you soar,
Don’t look back,
Forward there’s more,
Nothing you shall lack.

-SRESHTA
VI




HOW I SEE MONSOON

My eyes fall on the dew drops
Like diamonds on blades of grass
And the new season falls on earth
The clouds of gray spread grace as they pass

Might it be the pouring rain
The tapestry of mirth
With a serene, calm ambiance
And the understanding of it’s worth

The colorful umbrellas across the street
With diverse patterns imprinted on them
And the new flowers of monsoon
That bloom specially like a gem

Children creating paper boats
Sailing them through small streams
At such pace like they have destination
Sailing through our thoughts and dreams

The silver lining of a raindrop
May hold so much understanding
The rain which washes away our pain
And vivid happiness spreads our surroundings

As insects fly over colorful flowers
And small trips that they go on
As the streets are filled with shallow puddles
Like a sketch an artist has drawn

My heart is soft for monsoon
When I am surrounded by green
The rain silhouettes my imagination
And this is the monsoon T have seen

— SONAKSHI VERMA
\/|


















































































































