
1



Dear Students, Parents and Faculty
 
It is with great pleasure I address you in this addition of our school magazine. As I reflect on the incredible strides 
our school community has made this year, I am filled with admiration for the achievements, growth, and evolving 
vision that define our journey. 
I am thrilled to announce that our New International Baccalaureate Campus is in the making. This upcoming facility 
represents more than just a physical expansion, it embodies our dedication to offering world-class, inquiry-driven IB 
education. The new campus will be a hub of innovation, collaboration, and global learning, aligning with the dynam-
ic needs of 21st-century education. 
Amongst many achievements, the one that stands out is the exceptional accomplishment of our students who partici-
pated in the prestigious Harvard Model United Nations conference, Dubai. Competing at such a globally recognized 
platform demonstrates the caliber of our learners and their ability to engage with complex global issues. I celebrate 
this milestone and look forward to seeing more of our students step into international arenas with confidence and 
competence. 
One of the defining features of education today is its presence in the digital world. As our students navigate increas-
ing exposure to social media and online platforms, it is essential that we, together as a school community, remain 
aware of the potential risks students may encounter. We continue to guide our students on the importance of digital 
responsibility, safety, and respectful online conduct. Our commitment remains firm: to nurture not only academic 
excellence but also integrity and character, both online and offline. 
The well-being of our students is at the heart of everything we do. I want to take a moment to personally urge all 
students and families to prioritize safety, whether it’s staying alert on the roads or making healthy, responsible choic-
es. 
Thank you for being an essential part of our journey. Every achievement, every challenge overcome, and every 
moment of growth is shared with you. As we move forward, let’s continue to support and uplift one another, knowing 
that the strength of our school lies in the people who make it a community.

With warm regards and sincere gratitude,

Executive Principal
Anjum S Ahmed



Learning Alliance International Academic Year 2024-2025: A 
Metamorphosis of Transformative Action
Distinguished educationist Sir Ken Robinson emphasized, “The fact is that given the challenges we face, educa-
tion doesn't need to be reformed -- it needs to be transformed. The key to this transformation is not to standard-
ize education, but to personalize it, to build achievement on discovering the individual talents of each child, to 
put students in an environment where they want to learn and where they can naturally discover their true 
passions.”
Learning Alliance International has been a hub of transformative action—it has been a dream and a passion-driv-
en pursuit, brought to life through the relentless dedication of an exceptional team. As I reflect on our remark-
able journey, I see a legacy shaped by professional commitment, steadfast perseverance, and an enduring zeal 
to cultivate a truly enriching learning ecosystem for our students. From reflecting Socrates’ moral education to 
Dewey’s approach of inquiry, LAI has continued to nurture an environment that promotes critical thinking, empa-
thy and a constructivist approach to education. This metamorphosis of 21st century education with innovation 
was celebrated and witnessed throughout this academic year, too.
From launching our first IB programme with a small yet determined team in 2013 to achieving full authorization 
for all three - PYP, MYP & DP by 2017, our journey has been defined by milestones. From nurturing our inaugu-
ral IB cohort to securing top university placements, excelling in global competitions, attaining top national 
scores, and leading with innovative curricula alongside the highest number of IB Examiners—LAI’s trajectory 
has been nothing short of a testament to excellence. The academic year 2024-2025 has been a momentous one 
for LAI, marked by extraordinary achievements. This term, we proudly celebrated the graduation of 109 
students from PYP V, MYP V, and DP II. These graduates are not only exceptional individuals but also future 
ambassadors of human values, poised to make a meaningful impact on both global and local landscapes.

We are delighted to share that our DP students have secured admissions to prestigious universities worldwide, 
collectively earning an impressive US $7.1 million in scholarships. Also, two of our DP students were awarded 
a full-ride scholarship.
Academic excellence remains at the core of our institution. Our students demonstrated outstanding perfor-
mance in the 2024 MYP and DP external assessments. A standout MYP student achieved an extraordinary score 
of 55/56—the highest in Pakistan—while our DP students secured an impressive top score of 40/45. Further-
more, our MYP and DP graduating classes attained the highest national average scores, further solidifying LAI’s 
reputation for academic distinction.
Beyond academics, our students showcased remarkable talent and versatility across diverse extracurricular and 
co-curricular pursuits, reinforcing our commitment to holistic education. Their triumphs extended beyond the 
classroom, with our Harvard Model United Nations delegation securing the prestigious ‘Best Large Delegation’ 
award in Dubai in January 2025, alongside multiple individual accolades. In recognition of this achievement, 
Learning Alliance International was honored with the ‘School Success Story’ award on IB Day in Karachi in 
February 2025.
From IB Ripple research projects and captivating performances to Student Council elections and Annual Procla-
mation Day, our learners have thrived in an environment that celebrates intellect, creativity, and character. This 
spirit of innovation continued with the launch of our whole-school AI initiative, including the AI policy, INSETs, 
and Scope and Sequence symposia - engaging the entire School Community in leading and learning with Artifi-
cial Intelligence.
Adding to this momentum is the development of our new, purpose-built, state-of-the-art LAI campus, currently 
under construction - set to be the first-of-its-kind IB Continuum World School in Pakistan.
These achievements are just a glimpse of LAI’s incredible journey of transformative action, made possible by 
the dedication of our team and the unwavering support of our parent community. At the heart of it all is the 
visionary leadership that continues to guide us forward. My deepest gratitude to our CEO/Executive Principal, 
Ms. Anjum S. Ahmed, Director Finance & Management, Mr. Junnaid Ahmed and Director Operations, Mr. Nael 
Ahmed, for their unwavering belief in us and their constant support.
On that note, I wish you all a rejuvenating summer break. We look forward to welcoming our students back to 
LAI in August 2025.
Until then, take great care of yourself.

Warm regards,
Farah Masood

Principal
Farah AnjumMasood
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In the deep waters of the Atlantic Ocean, I laid peace-
fully. I waited years for his blessed self to discover my 
existence. My surroundings were as dark as a starless 
night sky and I felt dead. There would be days where 
an aquatic animal would roll me over to the other side 
of the sea. However, nothing ever changed. I still 
remained useless and unable to help him. I dreamt of 
escaping and slicing through people’s throats. I laid 
there for decades imagining myself in battlefields. I 
survived on the thought that one day people will get 
terrified at my presence, again. I am Excalibur, the 
sword of swords, I deserved it. 

One day, all my dreams came true. Arthur, who I 
called his blessed self, on the day of the full moon, 
came to fetch me. He sat on the mountain and 
stretched out his arm. I could feel his presence 
become stronger by the second. As the magnetic 
force between his hand and I did its magic, I felt some-
thing new; excited. My corners got sharpened, my 
handle got strengthened and I was free.  As Arthur 
held me in his hands and raised me, I had risen from 
the dead. The moment he said “Excalibur”, I felt the 
surge of power flow through my steel veins. 

As Arthur left the sea, the whole of Camelot stared at 
him but in pride. The mighty kingdom once again 
stood tall. When Arthur held me, I could feel his fear. 
Was the land going to be attacked once again? The 
thought of being in a battlefield flabbergasted me. I 
had always wanted to be in it again but this soon? 
Arthur began practicing with me, right there and then. 
I could feel his patriotism but there was no greed, 
unlike my former owners. As he swung me through the 
air, I felt dizzy and fell out of his hands. He picked me 
up again and tried to slice through a piece of wood. 
I…couldn’t do it. He tried time after time, refusing to 
give in but I still couldn’t do it. I abhorred myself for 
making Arthur feel weak, it wasn’t his fault. I had 
gotten frail, not him. 

Someone anonymously announced an attack on 
Camelot, it could happen at any time . I felt exuberant 
after realising the fact that the war was waged to attain 
my great self.  However, another realisation soon hit 

me, I had gotten as weak as a feather. How would 
Arthur fight with me? What if they throw me in the sea 
again? Will I have to wait another decade? The 
thoughts crumbled the atoms inside me, they started to 
vibrate even slower than usual. They lost even more 
energy. 

Arthur spent the next day in training. However, the 
entire day, he continuously failed. He then sat there 
defeated. He finally picked me up and started to talk to 
me. I rested in his hands and his words gave me 
peace. He said “We have to do this, we have to win. 
Camelot needs you, I need you.”

The next day, our kingdom got attacked. I felt brave 
and ready. Arthur struck me thrice and I felt unprece-
dented vibrations inside me. As the sun dipped the 
horizon, both armies got ready for attack. Camelot 
stood defiant, headed by Arthur. As he stood there in 
his armour shining like a diamond, he gripped me 
tight. The armies finally clashed. I got to slice through 
several throats. My silver steel was dipped in red. As 
the blood dripped down, I felt like pearls were rolling 
off me. 

It was time for the final duel. Arthur aimed me at the 
throat of an approaching enemy whose eyes  were 
filled with malice. As Arthur calculated his every 
motion, I felt a surge of excitement. I was relishing 
being in a battle again. Moments before I touched the 
enemy, I felt another force come in contact with me. 
The sword of the enemy, cruelly sharp, collided with 
me. I had become aged and the metal clash was too 
much for my old self. I broke into several pieces that 
were spread across the ground. As the enemy took 
over Camelot, I laid there. My mirror self reflected 
Arthur’s disappointed face: something that broke me 
even more. 

.

‘Fear’ is a word made up of nothing more than four letters.
Four letters that blow chills down the length of my spine,
Run my heart miles out of my chest,
Oh the white folk find it so divine!

Fear, is not deafening shrieks and widened eyes as most assume.
It is the knots within the depths of my stomach, 
The quivering of my arms at the smears of amber liquid smothered across my back,
All it was, was a little whack!

Fear is the hesitancy not to lift my arm as beads of sweat trickle down my face, 
I have no room for grace.

My legs may ache and arms may sore,
But I know better than to hope for more.

We’re told we have a 7-lettered word now, ‘freedom’.
But in the midst of our long awaited rest and glee,
I never really do feel free.
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Tradition says, “Don’t let me go,
I built the roots where trees now grow.”
But modernity says, “Can’t you see?
The future’s born in breaking free.”

Tradition whispers in my ear
Of days long gone and stories dear
A thread that binds us to the past
Reminding us of who we are at last

But modernity, with its siren call
Promises change, innovation for all
Break free from the chains of old
Embrace the future, bold and bold

So here we stand, at fate’s divide,
With ancient drum and modern steps.
A dance of time, of blend and break—
Which song to sing, which road to take?

In morning light,  
I sip my brew.  
Steam rising up,  
A cozy view.  

Dishes stacked so high,  
A scene of daily strife,  
Yet in these quiet moments,  
I reflect on my life.    

Leaves rustle in the breeze,  
Children laugh and play,  
Umbrellas open wide,  
On a drizzly, gray day.  

In everyday stuff,  
Beauty to find,  
In simple, small things,  
I clear my mind.  

Here’s to the everyday,
The joy in each hour,
In the rush of it all,
I find my own grace.

In tiny delights,  
Let my heart take flight,  
For in the mundane,  
I find my light.

Sure, my arms may lift and 
sighs may blow,
But shivers still ascend my 
spine as white stares grow.

Has freedom truly been 
given,
Or is fear just a little more 
hidden?

3 4DP



DP DP

The Dance of Time

Beauty in the Mundane

Aiza Merchant
DP I

Eshaal Khan
DP I 

Tradition says, “Don’t let me go,
I built the roots where trees now grow.”
But modernity says, “Can’t you see?
The future’s born in breaking free.”

Tradition whispers in my ear
Of days long gone and stories dear
A thread that binds us to the past
Reminding us of who we are at last

But modernity, with its siren call
Promises change, innovation for all
Break free from the chains of old
Embrace the future, bold and bold

So here we stand, at fate’s divide,
With ancient drum and modern steps.
A dance of time, of blend and break—
Which song to sing, which road to take?

In morning light,  
I sip my brew.  
Steam rising up,  
A cozy view.  

Dishes stacked so high,  
A scene of daily strife,  
Yet in these quiet moments,  
I reflect on my life.    

Leaves rustle in the breeze,  
Children laugh and play,  
Umbrellas open wide,  
On a drizzly, gray day.  

In everyday stuff,  
Beauty to find,  
In simple, small things,  
I clear my mind.  

Here’s to the everyday,
The joy in each hour,
In the rush of it all,
I find my own grace.

In tiny delights,  
Let my heart take flight,  
For in the mundane,  
I find my light.

Sure, my arms may lift and 
sighs may blow,
But shivers still ascend my 
spine as white stares grow.

Has freedom truly been 
given,
Or is fear just a little more 
hidden?

3 4 DP



DP DP

Half-Past-One Hope - Silent Sunrises, 
Loud HeartsHafsa Arshad 

DP II
Zoya Ahmed 
DP II

I woke up at half-past one,
with my mother leaning against the window,
hands brushing against the railing,
shrouding her in an air of dark mystery.

It was raining at half-past one,
heavy precipitation attacking the grass with its force and deflecting off the closed glass,
echoing off into the distance,
and setting the tone of the scene.

I studied her for a moment, and it was twenty-to-two,
watching her still figure not make a peep or make move,
just standing still at the window,
back facing me.

I then closed my eyes for a second, and it was quarter-to-two,
out of tiredness, I presume,
letting my head sink deeper into the pillow,
and letting the blanket tuck me in once more.

And the second passed, and it was half-past two,
and my eyes opened up to welcome the darkness,
before being greeted by milky, inky black,
and the invisible veil of the ghost of my mother.

Gone.

It was half-past two, and all I was left with was an echo of my mother;
her faint silhouetted shadow was the remnants of her presence,
and the curtain that covered the window was pulled to the side,
letting the rain puddle onto the tile she stood on.

And I just stared at the empty window until it was near quarter-to-three,
observing the shifts in the full nothingness,
and I closed my eyes,
falling into dutiful sleep.

Hope. The latter is a word often reiterated to my family and me; a word that tends to echo through my mind in 
order to keep my thoughts from wandering to the pieces of brick laying in ruins around us, the shattered 
dreams scattered across the ground beneath my feet. What was once the broad, wooden door to my home now 
rests within a hollow pit seemingly scooped into the soil, along with other pillars and frames that had once held 
it together.
I do my best to have faith in it—in the unattainable notion that is hope—particularly on the days when the weight 
in my hands is as heavy as the one in my heart, when I’m obliged to carry the remains of my family in large 
plastic bags draped over my shoulder. My face is coated in ashes and salty streams of water as I flinch at the 
distant wails of weeping mothers, shooting my gaze down toward crimson blood seeping through cracks 
among the rubble—the most liquid I’ve seen in days.
Hope appears for mere seconds when I scrummage enough to find fragments of food to pass around among 
my brothers and sisters; with the droplets of water I sip carefully so as not to waste the scarce supply we have 
saved. Slowly tracing my fingers over the bruised reminders on my arms that we are powerless, I find hope and 
comfort in the colored flags draped in the distance, in the people who hold these flags up proudly before the 
rest of the world.
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20th December 2024: The deadline for my book.
My worried editor, Erin, had sent me 19 messages 
and left several missed calls to inquire about my prog-
ress. I didn’t have the courage to pick up the phone 
and face the disappointment I knew would be waiting 
on the other end. I didn’t want to hear her say what I 
already feared: that I was nothing more than wasted 
potential.
The last time we spoke was in October. I had agreed 
to this deadline with a confidence that now felt laugh-
able. Erin probably assumed I was halfway done with 
the book by now, or at least making some meaningful 
progress. The reality? I was still struggling to complete 
the third chapter.
I got stuck in a monotonous routine after we spoke. 
Each day, I woke up determined to write. I brewed 
coffee, set my notebook, opened my laptop, and told 
myself, today is the day, Jane. The hours would slip by, 
and all I’d have to show for it were a few sentences 
that didn’t feel right. Most evenings ended with me 
sitting among a pile of crumpled papers.
Two years ago, things had been different. I still 
remember the night I finished my debut novel; I was 
too exhilarated to sleep. Every word felt electric, as 
though the story was writing itself through me. That 
book had been my ticket to a world I’d only dreamed 
of.  A young woman once approached me at one of 
my signings, her eyes brimming with tears as she told 
me my book had changed her life. 
“Your words made me feel seen,” she said.
I thought of her every day. Desperately, I wanted to be 
that writer again—the one who could make someone 
feel seen. But now, all I could see was a blank page 
and a deadline that felt looming closer with each 
blink. 
It was the 10th of November, a few weeks to the dead-
line. I sighed and leaned back in my chair, staring at 
the ceiling as if inspiration might fall from it like rain. 
The room was quiet. During my prolific years, the 
silence used to be comforting, a blank canvas on 
which I painted my words. Now it felt suffocating.

My phone buzzed on the desk. Yet another message 
from Erin: 
“Jane, please call me. I’m here to help. We’re a team, 
remember? You don’t have to do this alone.”
I stared at the message. I wanted to respond, to let her 
know I wasn’t giving up, but how could I say that when 
I wasn’t sure I believed it myself?
As I debated responding, a knock at the door startled 
me. For a moment, I wondered if I’d imagined it. Then 
it came again, firmer this time. With a heart-sinking 
feeling, I realized who it might be. 
When I opened the door, Erin just stood there. Her 
arms were crossed, and her lips pressed into a thin 
line.
“Jane,” she said, stepping inside without waiting for 
an invitation. “We need to talk.” 
I froze, unsure whether to be terrified or relieved. 
“Erin, I—” 
She held up a hand to stop me. “Stop, Jane. I neither 
need excuses nor apologies. Just sit down.” 
I obeyed, sinking into my chair as she stared at the 
chaos at my desk. It was filled with crumpled papers, 
empty coffee mugs, and a calendar that had been 
rubbing salt in the wounds all morning. 
Erin sighed and pulled a chair beside me. “I know 
you’re stuck. I can see it. I hope you know that you’re 
not the first writer to feel this way, and you won’t be the 
last. I know it may seem like the world is ending but 
you will never come out of this rut if you shut down. 
You need to go out and find inspiration – it won’t mag-
ically appear.” 
Erin’s words hung in the air, a mix of frustration and 
compassion that only she could deliver. I stared at her, 
unsure whether to cry, scream, or hug her for not 
giving up on me when I’d all but given up on myself. 
“Inspiration?” I asked, my voice hollow. “Where exact-
ly am I supposed to find that? The grocery store? 
There is no such thing as an Inspiration Store, now is 
there?” 
Erin chuckled softly, and for the first time in weeks, I 
felt a crack in the heavy shell of dread.
“Maybe”, she smiled softly. “All I know is that it’s 
anywhere but here. Jane, you’ve been locked in this 
room, drowning in your own thoughts. You need air. 
Movement. Connection. Something to remind you why 

 you wanted to write this book in the first place.” 
I slumped further in my chair, staring at the desk. “I 
don’t even know why anymore. I wanted to feel proud. 
I wanted other people to feel seen. But right now? I 
just feel…invisible myself. Empty. I don’t feel like 
writing is my gift anymore.” 
Erin leaned forward; her voice was soft but firm. 
“You’re not empty. You’re overwhelmed. That’s differ-
ent. You are trying to force creativity. Remember, you 
have an unfinished story, maybe multiple of them. 
Unless you give them space to breathe, they won’t 
become alive.”
I wanted to argue, to tell her she was wrong, but deep 
down, I knew she wasn’t. 
“So,” she continued, standing up and brushing off her 
coat. “We’re going out.” 
“Out?” I blinked. “Out where?” 
“That’s the thing,” she said, a mischievous glint in her 
eye. “You don’t get to plan it. We’re just going to walk 
until something makes you feel. We will only return 
when you are ready to write.” 
I groaned but grabbed my coat anyway. Erin wasn’t the 
kind of person you could argue with, and I did not 
think I had the right to.
The freezing November air hit my face the moment we 
stepped outside. It was colder than I expected. I 
shoved my hands deep into my coat pockets as Erin 
led the way down the street. 
Erin stopped to get water as I wandered aimlessly 
through the city. I went past bustling coffee shops, 
street vendors, and a park where children played in a 
jungle gym despite the chilly weather. I did not realize 
where I had reached or that Erin was not with me.
It wasn’t until I passed a small and independent book-
store that I finally decided to stop. Something about 
the crooked sign hanging above the door caught my 
attention: The Lost Page.
I decided to step foot on the premises. The moment I 
did, I felt a strange warmth settling over me. The shop 
was cozy, with books of all genres. The air smelled like 
old paper; it was familiar to me. Soft jazz also played 
in the background. 
A gray-haired man behind the counter looked up from 
a book and smiled. “Welcome. Let me know if you 
need help finding something.” 
I nodded, but I didn’t have a specific title in mind. 
Instead, I let my fingers trail along the spines of the 
books, stopping here and there to pull one out and 
read the first line. 
My earring fell. It landed on a book on the ground. I 
picked up the book and read the title, “The Unfinished 
Stories.”

Unfinished Stories.”
Flipping through the book, I saw that it was filled with 
random stories. Yet, whenever I started reading one, it 
finished abruptly. None of them were complete 
stories. It was a collection of beginnings and middles, 
all left unfinished. I realized that this is exactly what I 
was going through – fragments of narratives without 
conclusions. All I needed to do was thread them 
together into a story that made sense.
I continued to read the stories, adrift on the pages of 
the book. One was about a girl who could hear other 
people’s thoughts but not her own. Another one was 
about a man who built a machine to turn memories 
into physical objects. They were all incomplete. Yet, I 
felt alive reading them.
 
“You seem drawn to that one.”  The gray-haired man 
standing nearby said. 
 
“They’re all stories that were abandoned by their 
authors,” he explained. “The idea is that they’ll find a 
reader who can imagine the ending for themselves.” 
 
I clutched the book tighter. “That’s…kind of beautiful. 
That’s so unique!”
 
He nodded. “Sometimes, what stays with a reader 
isn’t how a story ends but how it unfolds.” 
 
That night, I sat down at my desk with a book of 
half-renderings. I wasn’t sure why I’d bought it—it 
wasn’t like I needed more unfinished stories in my life. 
Yet, something about it felt comforting. 
 
I picked up my pen and opened my notebook to a 
blank page. For the first time in weeks, I didn’t think 
about the deadline or whether the sentences would be 
perfect. I just wrote.  When Erin checked in on me a 
few days later, she found me surrounded by papers, 
the desk as chaotic as ever. But this time, I was 
smiling. 
“You’re writing again,” she said, her voice soft with 
relief. 
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ress. I didn’t have the courage to pick up the phone 
and face the disappointment I knew would be waiting 
on the other end. I didn’t want to hear her say what I 
already feared: that I was nothing more than wasted 
potential.
The last time we spoke was in October. I had agreed 
to this deadline with a confidence that now felt laugh-
able. Erin probably assumed I was halfway done with 
the book by now, or at least making some meaningful 
progress. The reality? I was still struggling to complete 
the third chapter.
I got stuck in a monotonous routine after we spoke. 
Each day, I woke up determined to write. I brewed 
coffee, set my notebook, opened my laptop, and told 
myself, today is the day, Jane. The hours would slip by, 
and all I’d have to show for it were a few sentences 
that didn’t feel right. Most evenings ended with me 
sitting among a pile of crumpled papers.
Two years ago, things had been different. I still 
remember the night I finished my debut novel; I was 
too exhilarated to sleep. Every word felt electric, as 
though the story was writing itself through me. That 
book had been my ticket to a world I’d only dreamed 
of.  A young woman once approached me at one of 
my signings, her eyes brimming with tears as she told 
me my book had changed her life. 
“Your words made me feel seen,” she said.
I thought of her every day. Desperately, I wanted to be 
that writer again—the one who could make someone 
feel seen. But now, all I could see was a blank page 
and a deadline that felt looming closer with each 
blink. 
It was the 10th of November, a few weeks to the dead-
line. I sighed and leaned back in my chair, staring at 
the ceiling as if inspiration might fall from it like rain. 
The room was quiet. During my prolific years, the 
silence used to be comforting, a blank canvas on 
which I painted my words. Now it felt suffocating.

My phone buzzed on the desk. Yet another message 
from Erin: 
“Jane, please call me. I’m here to help. We’re a team, 
remember? You don’t have to do this alone.”
I stared at the message. I wanted to respond, to let her 
know I wasn’t giving up, but how could I say that when 
I wasn’t sure I believed it myself?
As I debated responding, a knock at the door startled 
me. For a moment, I wondered if I’d imagined it. Then 
it came again, firmer this time. With a heart-sinking 
feeling, I realized who it might be. 
When I opened the door, Erin just stood there. Her 
arms were crossed, and her lips pressed into a thin 
line.
“Jane,” she said, stepping inside without waiting for 
an invitation. “We need to talk.” 
I froze, unsure whether to be terrified or relieved. 
“Erin, I—” 
She held up a hand to stop me. “Stop, Jane. I neither 
need excuses nor apologies. Just sit down.” 
I obeyed, sinking into my chair as she stared at the 
chaos at my desk. It was filled with crumpled papers, 
empty coffee mugs, and a calendar that had been 
rubbing salt in the wounds all morning. 
Erin sighed and pulled a chair beside me. “I know 
you’re stuck. I can see it. I hope you know that you’re 
not the first writer to feel this way, and you won’t be the 
last. I know it may seem like the world is ending but 
you will never come out of this rut if you shut down. 
You need to go out and find inspiration – it won’t mag-
ically appear.” 
Erin’s words hung in the air, a mix of frustration and 
compassion that only she could deliver. I stared at her, 
unsure whether to cry, scream, or hug her for not 
giving up on me when I’d all but given up on myself. 
“Inspiration?” I asked, my voice hollow. “Where exact-
ly am I supposed to find that? The grocery store? 
There is no such thing as an Inspiration Store, now is 
there?” 
Erin chuckled softly, and for the first time in weeks, I 
felt a crack in the heavy shell of dread.
“Maybe”, she smiled softly. “All I know is that it’s 
anywhere but here. Jane, you’ve been locked in this 
room, drowning in your own thoughts. You need air. 
Movement. Connection. Something to remind you why 

 you wanted to write this book in the first place.” 
I slumped further in my chair, staring at the desk. “I 
don’t even know why anymore. I wanted to feel proud. 
I wanted other people to feel seen. But right now? I 
just feel…invisible myself. Empty. I don’t feel like 
writing is my gift anymore.” 
Erin leaned forward; her voice was soft but firm. 
“You’re not empty. You’re overwhelmed. That’s differ-
ent. You are trying to force creativity. Remember, you 
have an unfinished story, maybe multiple of them. 
Unless you give them space to breathe, they won’t 
become alive.”
I wanted to argue, to tell her she was wrong, but deep 
down, I knew she wasn’t. 
“So,” she continued, standing up and brushing off her 
coat. “We’re going out.” 
“Out?” I blinked. “Out where?” 
“That’s the thing,” she said, a mischievous glint in her 
eye. “You don’t get to plan it. We’re just going to walk 
until something makes you feel. We will only return 
when you are ready to write.” 
I groaned but grabbed my coat anyway. Erin wasn’t the 
kind of person you could argue with, and I did not 
think I had the right to.
The freezing November air hit my face the moment we 
stepped outside. It was colder than I expected. I 
shoved my hands deep into my coat pockets as Erin 
led the way down the street. 
Erin stopped to get water as I wandered aimlessly 
through the city. I went past bustling coffee shops, 
street vendors, and a park where children played in a 
jungle gym despite the chilly weather. I did not realize 
where I had reached or that Erin was not with me.
It wasn’t until I passed a small and independent book-
store that I finally decided to stop. Something about 
the crooked sign hanging above the door caught my 
attention: The Lost Page.
I decided to step foot on the premises. The moment I 
did, I felt a strange warmth settling over me. The shop 
was cozy, with books of all genres. The air smelled like 
old paper; it was familiar to me. Soft jazz also played 
in the background. 
A gray-haired man behind the counter looked up from 
a book and smiled. “Welcome. Let me know if you 
need help finding something.” 
I nodded, but I didn’t have a specific title in mind. 
Instead, I let my fingers trail along the spines of the 
books, stopping here and there to pull one out and 
read the first line. 
My earring fell. It landed on a book on the ground. I 
picked up the book and read the title, “The Unfinished 
Stories.”

Unfinished Stories.”
Flipping through the book, I saw that it was filled with 
random stories. Yet, whenever I started reading one, it 
finished abruptly. None of them were complete 
stories. It was a collection of beginnings and middles, 
all left unfinished. I realized that this is exactly what I 
was going through – fragments of narratives without 
conclusions. All I needed to do was thread them 
together into a story that made sense.
I continued to read the stories, adrift on the pages of 
the book. One was about a girl who could hear other 
people’s thoughts but not her own. Another one was 
about a man who built a machine to turn memories 
into physical objects. They were all incomplete. Yet, I 
felt alive reading them.
 
“You seem drawn to that one.”  The gray-haired man 
standing nearby said. 
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authors,” he explained. “The idea is that they’ll find a 
reader who can imagine the ending for themselves.” 
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He nodded. “Sometimes, what stays with a reader 
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Yet, something about it felt comforting. 
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7 8 DP



DP DP

Life is Passing by...
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DP II

More Than Just 
A Career
Ayra Khalid
DP I

It seems like just yesterday that I stepped out of a life 
littered with palm trees and golden grass,
 and just mere hours that I exchanged destinies for 
harsh winter nights and harsher summer afternoons.
 Mama says, "Change is normal."
 "Change is good."
 Mama, I'm sorry, but I think that this is one of the first 
times that I have trouble believing you.
How can change be so "normal" and "good" when all 
it's doing is causing me pain?
 Causing my heart to stop beating randomly when all I 
wish for was it to beat uncontrollably?
 Is that the change you were talking about, Mama? Is 
this what you wanted for me?
 To let my anxiety control and get the best of me?
My English teacher says the opposite, though:
 "Don't try to experiment now. Do all of your experi-

menting in undergrad," she never fails to say every 
Monday, 3:27 p.m.
 "It isn't worth exploring yourself now. You're not 
going to find much."
 Why is it that I don't trust what she has to say either?
After all, life is passing by too quickly, so why not 
agree with a side?
But perhaps not.
 Rehan Bhai always asks, "Why medicine? You never 
liked science before, and you hate needles."
 How the hell do I tell him that it's not really a choice 
for me, at this point?
 Baba always insists that, "Beta, you can do whatever 
you want. No pressure from us."
 As if he never stayed silent when Mama would cry, 
begging me to become a doctor since she's "always 
wanted one of her kids to become one."
 No blaming my parents though; they just want what's 
best for me.
Life is passing by too quickly, and I fear dying young.
I am graduating in a few weeks, and I have trouble 

stomaching that. Copies of my exam schedule taped 
to my wall, a countdown on my laptop,
 the red numbers glaring at me whenever I log into 
my account:
 "T-50", "T-49", "T-48", "T-47", "T-46".
 I think that I'm just tired.
The winters are bleeding into the summers,
 and I wore a sweater yesterday, but I'm dressed in 
thin cotton today.
 I was afraid to confront my own feelings, and I must 
bear the consequences of that now.
Life is passing by too quickly, and I think that I will die 
young.

In childhood, a question often came my way:
"Who do you want to be one day?"
With bright eyes, I'd always say,
"A scientist!"

But as life unfolded like a tapestry,
I began to wonder:
Is my career all I’m meant to be?
Or is it just one stroke of paint on life’s vast 
canvas,
A single hue amidst the many colours that make 
me, me?

What of my laughter, my tears, my quirks?
Aren't they part of who I am?
My empathy, my stubbornness, my gentle soul Do 
they not define me, too?

If personality is key to self-discovery,
Then why do I answer "scientist" to this day only?
And why does the world expect that single 
answer?
Why don’t we all think of ourselves, beyond our 
careers?

My career, my personality,
All are puzzle pieces in life's jigsaw.
My optimism: a bright ray of sunshine,
My creativity: an endless tapestry of night.

It’s all a part of me,
It’s all who I want to be.
Am I a perfectionist, or free-spirited?
A dreamer, or pragmatist?
I’m still not sure who I am.

But one thing I know,
I want to be known for more than just my career.
I know the journey of self-discovery is a labyrinth to 
explore,
A maze of mirrors, reflecting who I was before.
Each step reveals a truth I seek,
Each piece helps complete me.

9 10DP



DP DP

Life is Passing by...
Hafsa Arshad
DP II

More Than Just 
A Career
Ayra Khalid
DP I

It seems like just yesterday that I stepped out of a life 
littered with palm trees and golden grass,
 and just mere hours that I exchanged destinies for 
harsh winter nights and harsher summer afternoons.
 Mama says, "Change is normal."
 "Change is good."
 Mama, I'm sorry, but I think that this is one of the first 
times that I have trouble believing you.
How can change be so "normal" and "good" when all 
it's doing is causing me pain?
 Causing my heart to stop beating randomly when all I 
wish for was it to beat uncontrollably?
 Is that the change you were talking about, Mama? Is 
this what you wanted for me?
 To let my anxiety control and get the best of me?
My English teacher says the opposite, though:
 "Don't try to experiment now. Do all of your experi-

menting in undergrad," she never fails to say every 
Monday, 3:27 p.m.
 "It isn't worth exploring yourself now. You're not 
going to find much."
 Why is it that I don't trust what she has to say either?
After all, life is passing by too quickly, so why not 
agree with a side?
But perhaps not.
 Rehan Bhai always asks, "Why medicine? You never 
liked science before, and you hate needles."
 How the hell do I tell him that it's not really a choice 
for me, at this point?
 Baba always insists that, "Beta, you can do whatever 
you want. No pressure from us."
 As if he never stayed silent when Mama would cry, 
begging me to become a doctor since she's "always 
wanted one of her kids to become one."
 No blaming my parents though; they just want what's 
best for me.
Life is passing by too quickly, and I fear dying young.
I am graduating in a few weeks, and I have trouble 

stomaching that. Copies of my exam schedule taped 
to my wall, a countdown on my laptop,
 the red numbers glaring at me whenever I log into 
my account:
 "T-50", "T-49", "T-48", "T-47", "T-46".
 I think that I'm just tired.
The winters are bleeding into the summers,
 and I wore a sweater yesterday, but I'm dressed in 
thin cotton today.
 I was afraid to confront my own feelings, and I must 
bear the consequences of that now.
Life is passing by too quickly, and I think that I will die 
young.

In childhood, a question often came my way:
"Who do you want to be one day?"
With bright eyes, I'd always say,
"A scientist!"

But as life unfolded like a tapestry,
I began to wonder:
Is my career all I’m meant to be?
Or is it just one stroke of paint on life’s vast 
canvas,
A single hue amidst the many colours that make 
me, me?

What of my laughter, my tears, my quirks?
Aren't they part of who I am?
My empathy, my stubbornness, my gentle soul Do 
they not define me, too?

If personality is key to self-discovery,
Then why do I answer "scientist" to this day only?
And why does the world expect that single 
answer?
Why don’t we all think of ourselves, beyond our 
careers?

My career, my personality,
All are puzzle pieces in life's jigsaw.
My optimism: a bright ray of sunshine,
My creativity: an endless tapestry of night.

It’s all a part of me,
It’s all who I want to be.
Am I a perfectionist, or free-spirited?
A dreamer, or pragmatist?
I’m still not sure who I am.

But one thing I know,
I want to be known for more than just my career.
I know the journey of self-discovery is a labyrinth to 
explore,
A maze of mirrors, reflecting who I was before.
Each step reveals a truth I seek,
Each piece helps complete me.

9 10

More Than Just 
a Career

DP



DP DP

Stranger

The term stranger is defined as ‘a person whom one does not know or with whom one is not familiar’. I often 
walk past strangers, yet they are not always unfamiliar. Occasionally, I brush past a stranger whose future aspira-
tions softly echo in the back of my mind, a projection of a radiant smile forecast whenever my eyes shut. By 
definition, one isn’t meant to know a stranger- their favourite colours, cuisine and music should not be neatly 
packed away within a box in one’s mind, slowly but surely bursting at its seams. Images of their youth should 
not be scattered throughout one’s camera roll, just as references of their infant smirks should not be illustrated 
as distant memories. They are simply strangers, after all. A stranger whom, by definition, one does not know- 
yet I’m somehow aware of the manner in which they speak, the way in which their handwriting softly curls each 
letter of the alphabet. 

One may catch a glimpse at a stranger’s face- a shape made of flesh and skin just as any other person, a face 
so familiar yet so unrecognizable at the same time. How is it that a person passing by may generate a sense of 
familiarity within the depths of your being, yet they remain completely alien? 

An alternative definition of a stranger suggests they may be an individual who ‘is not known, in a particular place 
or community’. If so, why does it feel as if each step is a silent stumble into a faint set of footprints previously set 
within the grounds on which we walk? Why is it that blurred portraits of figures appear in secluded corners I 
no longer chose to visit? A stranger, still remains an unfamiliar individual. A stranger, is who I brushed past.

me, I had gotten as weak as a feather. How would 
Arthur fight with me? What if they throw me in the sea 
again? Will I have to wait another decade? The 
thoughts crumbled the atoms inside me, they started to 
vibrate even slower than usual. They lost even more 
energy. 

Arthur spent the next day in training. However, the 
entire day, he continuously failed. He then sat there 
defeated. He finally picked me up and started to talk to 
me. I rested in his hands and his words gave me 
peace. He said “We have to do this, we have to win. 
Camelot needs you, I need you.”

The next day, our kingdom got attacked. I felt brave 
and ready. Arthur struck me thrice and I felt unprece-
dented vibrations inside me. As the sun dipped the 
horizon, both armies got ready for attack. Camelot 
stood defiant, headed by Arthur. As he stood there in 
his armour shining like a diamond, he gripped me 
tight. The armies finally clashed. I got to slice through 
several throats. My silver steel was dipped in red. As 
the blood dripped down, I felt like pearls were rolling 
off me. 

It was time for the final duel. Arthur aimed me at the 
throat of an approaching enemy whose eyes  were 
filled with malice. As Arthur calculated his every 
motion, I felt a surge of excitement. I was relishing 
being in a battle again. Moments before I touched the 
enemy, I felt another force come in contact with me. 
The sword of the enemy, cruelly sharp, collided with 
me. I had become aged and the metal clash was too 
much for my old self. I broke into several pieces that 
were spread across the ground. As the enemy took 
over Camelot, I laid there. My mirror self reflected 
Arthur’s disappointed face: something that broke me 
even more. 

.

Zoya Ahmed Shah
DP I

Qu’est-ce que vous avez fait 
ce week-end?
Ce week-end, j’ai passé un moment très amusant. Samedi, j’ai mangé le petit déjeuner avec ma famille—nous 
avons mangé des crêpes avec de sauce au chocolat, et nous avons bu du thé. C’était délicieux! Ensuite, nous 
sommes allés au un nouveau centre commercial à Lahore, il y avait beaucoup de magasins et beaucoup des 
restaurants jolies! L’après-midi, nous avons regardé un film dans le salon. C’était un film drôle et nous avons 
aimé regarder avec le popcorn. Le soir, j’ai aidé ma mère à préparer le dîner. Nous avons mangé du poulet 
avec le riz, et pour le dessert, ma sœur et moi a mangé la glace. Nous aimons la glace! Dimanche était une 
journée tranquille. Je suis resté à la maison pour faire mes devoirs. J’ai aussi rangé ma chambre un peu, et 
j’ai lu un livre intéressant. Le soir, je suis allé faire un tour en voiture avec ma mère, ma sœur, et mon frère. 
Nous avons ecoute de la musique—c’était très amusant! J’étais un peu fatigué à la fin du week-end, mais très 
content d’avoir passé du bon temps avec ma famille et mes amis.

À bientôt!

Eshaal Ali
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horizon, both armies got ready for attack. Camelot 
stood defiant, headed by Arthur. As he stood there in 
his armour shining like a diamond, he gripped me 
tight. The armies finally clashed. I got to slice through 
several throats. My silver steel was dipped in red. As 
the blood dripped down, I felt like pearls were rolling 
off me. 
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being in a battle again. Moments before I touched the 
enemy, I felt another force come in contact with me. 
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.

Zoya Ahmed Shah
DP I

Qu’est-ce que vous avez fait 
ce week-end?
Ce week-end, j’ai passé un moment très amusant. Samedi, j’ai mangé le petit déjeuner avec ma famille—nous 
avons mangé des crêpes avec de sauce au chocolat, et nous avons bu du thé. C’était délicieux! Ensuite, nous 
sommes allés au un nouveau centre commercial à Lahore, il y avait beaucoup de magasins et beaucoup des 
restaurants jolies! L’après-midi, nous avons regardé un film dans le salon. C’était un film drôle et nous avons 
aimé regarder avec le popcorn. Le soir, j’ai aidé ma mère à préparer le dîner. Nous avons mangé du poulet 
avec le riz, et pour le dessert, ma sœur et moi a mangé la glace. Nous aimons la glace! Dimanche était une 
journée tranquille. Je suis resté à la maison pour faire mes devoirs. J’ai aussi rangé ma chambre un peu, et 
j’ai lu un livre intéressant. Le soir, je suis allé faire un tour en voiture avec ma mère, ma sœur, et mon frère. 
Nous avons ecoute de la musique—c’était très amusant! J’étais un peu fatigué à la fin du week-end, mais très 
content d’avoir passé du bon temps avec ma famille et mes amis.

À bientôt!

Eshaal Ali
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Creativity Activity Service (CAS)

Breast Cancer Awareness
In honor of Pink October, our DP I students demonstrated remarkable community spirit and compassion 
through their CAS project by organizing a successful bake sale and a profoundly impactful breast cancer 
awareness talk. Esteemed professionals, including Prof. Dr. Nabeela Shami (Gynecologist and Obstetrician) 
and her team members Dr. Ayesha Wasif, Dr. Mahnoor, and Dr. Gul, led an enlightening session on breast 
cancer awareness, prevention, and precautions. The event was both informative and inspiring, showcasing 
the students' dedication to making a difference and spreading awareness for meaningful causes. This initia-
tive highlighted the power of teamwork and the importance of coming together to support such vital efforts.
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LAI Ramzan Drive: A 
Commitment to Giving Back
The students of DP and MYP at LAI came together this Ramazan to organize a meaningful initiative under the 
CAS and Environmental Society. With the spirit of generosity and compassion, they conducted a Ration Collec-
tion Drive to support the Allah Walay Trust, a renowned Non-Profit Organization dedicated to providing food, 
education, clean water, health, and nutrition to underprivileged families across Pakistan since 2010. The trust 
has been instrumental in improving the lives of those who struggle to afford basic necessities, running various 
programs such as the School Meal Program, MAAMTA (Health Program), Education Scholarships, Clean Water 
initiatives, Dastarkhwan, Ration Program, and Wedding Food assistance.
Through the collective efforts of students, faculty, and staff, the drive successfully gathered essential food 
supplies, which were then donated to the Allah Walay Trust. This initiative not only provided direct aid to low-in-
come families but also instilled a deep sense of empathy and social responsibility among the students.
In the second phase of this initiative, DP I students took their commitment a step further by volunteering at a 
Ramazan Dastarkhwan, organized to serve iftar to those in need. Engaging directly with the community, the 
students played an active role in distributing iftar meals, ensuring that everyone present received a warm and 
fulfilling meal to break their fast. This hands-on experience allowed them to witness firsthand the impact of their 
contributions and reinforced the importance of service and selflessness.
The LAI Ramzan Drive exemplifies the values of community service and sustainability, emphasizing the impor-
tance of collective action in bringing about positive change. The students' dedication and efforts reflect their 
unwavering commitment to making a difference, not only within their school but also in the broader society. 
Their initiative serves as an inspiring example of how youth can contribute towards social welfare and uplift the 
lives of those in need.

15 16DP



DP DP

LAI Ramzan Drive: A 
Commitment to Giving Back
The students of DP and MYP at LAI came together this Ramazan to organize a meaningful initiative under the 
CAS and Environmental Society. With the spirit of generosity and compassion, they conducted a Ration Collec-
tion Drive to support the Allah Walay Trust, a renowned Non-Profit Organization dedicated to providing food, 
education, clean water, health, and nutrition to underprivileged families across Pakistan since 2010. The trust 
has been instrumental in improving the lives of those who struggle to afford basic necessities, running various 
programs such as the School Meal Program, MAAMTA (Health Program), Education Scholarships, Clean Water 
initiatives, Dastarkhwan, Ration Program, and Wedding Food assistance.
Through the collective efforts of students, faculty, and staff, the drive successfully gathered essential food 
supplies, which were then donated to the Allah Walay Trust. This initiative not only provided direct aid to low-in-
come families but also instilled a deep sense of empathy and social responsibility among the students.
In the second phase of this initiative, DP I students took their commitment a step further by volunteering at a 
Ramazan Dastarkhwan, organized to serve iftar to those in need. Engaging directly with the community, the 
students played an active role in distributing iftar meals, ensuring that everyone present received a warm and 
fulfilling meal to break their fast. This hands-on experience allowed them to witness firsthand the impact of their 
contributions and reinforced the importance of service and selflessness.
The LAI Ramzan Drive exemplifies the values of community service and sustainability, emphasizing the impor-
tance of collective action in bringing about positive change. The students' dedication and efforts reflect their 
unwavering commitment to making a difference, not only within their school but also in the broader society. 
Their initiative serves as an inspiring example of how youth can contribute towards social welfare and uplift the 
lives of those in need.

15 16 DP



DP DP

Learners’ Loft

The Learners’ Loft is a student-led platform initially created to support IB students with academic and extracur-
ricular resources. Now, the initiative is expanding its impact by reaching under-resourced communities, begin-
ning with a partnership with Sanjan Nagar Public School in Lahore. This public school, while committed to 
accessible education, faces limitations in providing holistic development opportunities. The Learners Loft aims 
to bridge this gap by offering peer mentorship, enhancing infrastructure, creating green spaces, and provid-
ing access to technology and academic support. A central feature of the initiative is an AI-powered chatbot that 
follows the Socratic Method, encouraging students to think critically rather than relying on direct answers. The 
effectiveness of this tool will be studied and published in a research paper exploring AI’s role in ethical educa-
tion. To further scale its impact, The Learners Loft will conduct workshops in schools across Pakistan, teaching 
students how to use AI responsibly, with interactive sessions and online tutorials designed to ensure broad, 
inclusive access.
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In fields of green where sunlight plays,
A gentle bloom, the daisy sways
With petals white and centre gold,
A story of simplicity unfolds

Under the sky’s vast, endless dome,
Each daisy stands, in a world of its own
Their faces turn to greet the sun,
Embracing warmth, as the day is spun

In quiet whispers, the breeze sings,
Of beauty found in simple things,
A daisy, humble in its grace,
Finds joy in life’s unhurried pace

A symbol of pure thought and cheer,
With every glance they draw us near,
So, pause a moment, let them amaze,
In fields of green, where sunlight plays

Robust, rocky ridges 
Wet, wailing waves 
Dusty, desert dunes 

Tides oscillating one after other 
Blows of drifting white sand
My soul weighing down 
Drenched in grief 

Swayed by unresolved draughts 
A fearless heart trampled 
Bathed in remorse 

The world extends 
Its heartfelt apologies to the man
To ensure that despite his hardships 
He doesn't fall beneath the bridge built of sand
The woman does fall as she fights alone 
She falls on a bridge of steel and stone

The world continues to stare 
As she faces a pain she cannot bare
The world salutes him, a confident man
The world applauds him, a responsible man

A system of brotherhood, a debt soon repaid
But when the woman asks, the world turns away
As he walks out presented with jewels and diamonds
She is presented with a path of fire
A path made of thorns and stone
A woman who struggled 
Yet they all said no

She must not fall while he rises
He must not survive if she’s struggling 
A home for her, a home for him
A place for her, a place for him
A similar life with no burden to carry
A life where they’re both equal 
Where the burden will be buried.

Blooming Daisies Muted Reflection

The Scale

MYP MYP

Hiba Jamshaid 
MYP I b

Menaal Bilal 
MYP IV a

Zaynah Ahmed
MYP IV b

Piercing shards of zephyr 
Mind oppressed with deception 
A stirring series of tangled sentiment 
Creating a despairing momentum 

Who knew a creature so naïve?
Wandering in the ocean of disbelief 
Whisked away by a willful blindness 
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A Weekend with Grandma
Aria Sakinah Bhatti 
MYP II c
I was curled up in bed reading my favourite book. 
It was about a boy who explored old and aban-
doned homes. One day, while exploring, the boy 
has a traumatizing experience with a stranger. Just 
as I was about to get to the apotheosis of the story, 
I heard someone yell out my name.

“Noor! Come down here this instant!”, shouted my 
mom.

“Coming!” I answered. I rushed downstairs before 
my mom had the chance to scream again.

“Noor, how many times have I told you to finish 
your homework?!” she continued. “I just got a call 
from your teacher saying that you didn’t finish any 
of last week's homework.”

“I already told you, I think homework is useless. I 
mean, if they’re going to give us work at home 
then what do we go to school for?” I replied.

“What am I going to do with you?” my mom 
sighed. “Anyway, that’s not what I called you down-
stairs for. I need to talk to you about something”.

“I need to go out of town for some work so you’ll 
be staying at your grandmother’s house while I’m 
gone”,  she said I stood there, staring blankly at my 
mother as if she had spoken to me in a different 
language. After the shock wore off, and I came 
back to my senses, I only asked my mom one ques-
tion. “How could you do this to me?”
“ Nano lives on the other side of the world - in 
Pakistan. You can’t expect me to go live with her 
there alone?”
“It's ok”, my mom replied. “It's only for a few 
weeks, besides, it’ll be fun”.

Without hearing another word, I ran to my room 
and locked the door.

I couldn’t sleep that night. I kept thinking about life 

After much denial, avoiding the topic, and stubborn-
ness, the day of my trip to Pakistan finally came 
around. As I dragged my feet down for breakfast, I 
noticed my mom looked really depressed, so I asked 
her what happened.
“I thought you weren’t talking to me?”, she said bitter-
ly.
“Look, I know it’s not your fault, it’s just that Pakistan is 
really far away, plus Nano can be a little over protec-
tive at times” I said, in a comforting tone. “By the way, 
I don’t want to have burnt toast for breakfast”, I said 
playfully, trying to change the topic.

“Put your suitcase in the car. We can go for breakfast 
and then we’ll leave straight for the airport”, She 
responded, getting off the sofa and seemingly out of 
her slump.

When we got to the airport, I hugged my mom good-
bye and boarded the plane. The flight was long and 
monotonous, but the scenery made up for it. There 
were luscious green valleys, shimmering bodies of 
water and towering, rocky mountains. We even flew 
over the famous K2. I felt a sense of being an outsider. 
I knew I didn’t belong here. After 22 long hours, I final-
ly landed. When I got off the plane, I instantaneously 
saw my grandmother. Her face was an easy one to 
spot, as she had the most prominent scowl in the 
crowd. I walked over to give her a hug and she auto-
matically pushed me away. I didn’t mind, as I was used 
to this from my previous visits. When we got to her 
house I realized it hadn’t changed a bit since the last 
time I came. The same old rickety furniture and the 
same worn out photos. My grandmother showed me to 
my room and told me to settle in.

The room had ripped up pink and white wallpaper on
the wall. There was a small single bed and two match-
ing side tables. In the corner of the room was a small 
little desk and chair and a standing lamp next to it. The 
room seemed like it hadn't been used in a long time, 
judging by the fact that there were cobwebs and dust 
everywhere. The next day my grandmother went to the 
market in the afternoon and left me home alone. 
Before going she gave me a long set of rules. 
Although I couldn’t even remember most of them, the 
one rule she made very clear was that I was not 
allowed to go in the drawing room. When she left I 
decided to go in the kitchen and make myself a little 
snack. I was about to open the fridge when I noticed a 
peculiar little note lying on the table. I picked it up and 
just as I was about to read it someone banged on the

The next day my grandmother went to the market in the 
afternoon and left me home alone. Before going she 
gave me a long set of rules. Although I couldn’t even 
remember most of them, the one rule she made very 
clear was that I was not allowed to go in the drawing 
room. When she left I decided to go in the kitchen 
and make myself a little snack. I was about to open the 
fridge when I noticed a peculiar little note lying on the 
table. I picked it up and just as I was about to read it 
someone banged on the door. 

Who could it be? I wondered to myself. 
When I went to the door no one was there. 
Strange, I thought to myself. 
I figured it must have been my imagination. I went 
back to the kitchen to read the note but it had disap-
peared. I searched the whole kitchen, thinking I must 
have misplaced it, but it was nowhere to be found. The 
next morning my grandmother left the house again. 
This time I decided to watch some TV. I sat down on 
the sofa and was just about to turn the TV on when I 
heard yet another knock on the door. I got up to see 
who it was and yet again no one was there. The same 
thing happened for the next week. I would hear a 
knock on the door, and when I would go to open the 
door no one would be there.I decided it would be 
better if I didn’t tell my grandmother about these 
incidents, as she already condemned my responsibili-
ty. 

The next day I was determined to find the culprit. After 
my grandmother left, I set up traps all over the house, 
assuming that once caught, the culprit would run 
inside the house and hide. Once I was done, I went 
and hid behind the sofa, patiently waiting. I had been 
seated there for over an hour when suddenly, I heard 
a loud pounding at the door. Seconds after that I 
heard my trap go off, and I heard a high-pitched 
scream. I ran to the door to see. There was a figure 
wearing all black it was not very tall and was wearing 
a mask. Just as I was about to grab it, the figure ran 
into the house.  I found it very strange that the person 
I was chasing after was very slow. As I was chasing 
them, the figure took a swift right and then a sharp left. 
Another peculiar thing was that they seemed to know 
the house like the back of their hand. I led the figure 
straight to one of my traps. They tripped over a rope 
and got caught in the net. I cautiously circled the 
masked figure, not taking the risk of getting too 
close.Then, the most shocking thing happened. The 
person removed their mask, revealing my grand-
mother.

MYP MYP

with grandmother. She was the strictest person I knew 
and had a lot of rules. The worst part was that she lived 
in a part of the mountains completely isolated from the 
rest of society. 
For the rest of the week I didn’t speak to my mom. I 
was too agitated and mad to utter a single word. Our 
conversations consisted solely of head nods.
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I stood in shock. “G-g-grandmother?” I asked.
She sighed, “Untie me first, and I’ll explain everything in the lounge.”

Once settled, she revealed that my mother had called her, worried about how upset I was to come here. 
Knowing how much I loved mysteries, they planned one for me to solve. Every day, Nano would hide, knock 
on the door, and sneak around just to create the illusion. “I even took the note through the window while you 
weren’t looking!” she laughed.

“Thank you so much, Nano. This was the most fun I’ve ever had,” I said, hugging her.

The next morning, she dropped me at the airport. As the plane took off, I watched the rivers, fields, and 
mountains of Pakistan fade away—and for the first time, it felt like I was leaving home.

I crouched low on the moon's surface, my boots barely leaving a mark in the fine, gray dust. The task ahead was 
simple enough, a cartwheel on the moon. I’d trained for months, calculating every movement, rehearsing the 
arc of my body in this low gravity. A cartwheel. It almost felt like a joke. A mission so absurd. But here I was, 
suited up, on the surface of the moon, a small but historic moment in the grand sweep of time!

Space wasn't like the books or movies. It wasn't just vast and awe-inspiring. It was a living thing. A boundless 
dynamic force that pulsed with energy. The stars once distant and unreachable, now hung overhead like ancient 
fireflies, each one a story waiting to be told. The sky wasn't empty, it was the canvas of the universe, painted in 
an ever-changing tapestry of light and mystery. The air was charged with a sense of something bigger than any 
human could ever fathom.
But even with all that wonderment, it wasn't easy to shake the loneliness, the stillness that surrounded me. The 
weightlessness felt like a paradox, floating but held down by the gravity of everything I couldn't yet understand.

Shaking off the disoriented feeling, I focused on the task. The wires I needed to adjust were tangled, sparking 
faintly under my gloved hands. I didn't know how they got there, just that I had to fix them. I twisted and turned 
the wires, my fingers working with the precision of someone who knew the stakes. 

Then I heard it. Low, faint, but growing stronger and louder. A signal calling to me, from deep within the moon. 
This wasn't part of the mission - no protocol for this. It felt real, and desperately urgent. The ground trembled, 
barely noticeable at first. Then again stronger, sending vibrations through my body. Space wasn't still anymore. 
It wasn't empty. The moon was waking up. The silence was breaking.

I had to finish the cartwheel. The universe was alive and it was waiting.

.

BOOM! It was a blaring sound on an otherwise quiet night in the neighbourhood. The criminals attempted to 
breach the bank and succeeded, taking a huge sum of money. The neighbours gathered outside on the streets, 
some were in shock while others, speaking in hushed tones, claimed that these crooks were dangerous.
In the morning elite detective Eric Watson, wearing his signature black coat was sent to check what happened. 
He started by monitoring the surveillance cameras. He saw a group of four robbers who seemed like they were 
planning this heist for a long time. All of their faces were hidden so there was no lead on who they were. The 
detective kept searching and he noticed that it wouldn’t be easy to rob this place unless you knew it from the 
inside out. That's when he thought, what if there was a mole? Maybe an employee of the bank helped them plot 
their scheme. The detective started looking at the surveillance tapes for who was there at that time and he got 
his suspects; one of the bankers, the guard, and the manager. He interrogated them and all of them swore they 
were not a part of this. He slammed the table and shouted at them, “I KNOW ONE OF YOU DID IT. JUST CON-
FESS!”. 
After a few hours the detective figured he was wasting his time with these people.
He also suspected a man named Josiah Danvers. The next day the elite detective went and interrogated Josiah 
and even though he was able to make him blurt out every single detail of the robbery after some interrogation, 
Josiah didn’t seem to know where the money was. He directed the detective to an abandoned building. He went 
with backup and barged in.

They looked everywhere but found no one. That’s when the detective saw a sewer lid. He quickly called in his 
team and went down, finding the criminals and the mole. The mole was surprisingly a rich customer of the bank! 
ZOOM! He ran after them and caught them. He then interrogated them but they wouldn’t budge until the detec-
tive gave them an offer. He would erase their entire criminal record if they spoke. The detective agreed to this 
reluctantly and then one of them told him where the gold was and he retrieved it with a team and gave it back 
to the bank. 
It was another successful case for detective Eric Watson. 
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Detective Roger Perron stood in the lobby of the Maple Hill mental asylum. He had a new case. Suddenly a tall 
man came in. He had pale white skin and was wearing a police uniform.
“Good morning, you must be Roger Perron?” He asked

“Yes, that is I” Perron said. 

“I’m Detective Mathew Andrews. Come with me, I shall explain the
crime scene.” He led him to one of the rooms in the asylum. “Chrissy Johnson, one of our residents here, went 
missing yesterday night and we don't know where. All we found was this.” He pointed to a knife and blood 
stains under the bed covers.

“Very well then, I shall investigate this further.” Roger replied. 

Mathew left the room, leaving Roger in silence as he began to search through the room. The first thing he found 
were letters. All with the same words written on them.
We shall be together again.
- C.D
  Roger took these letters back to Mathew, “Do you know anyone with the initials C.D here at the asylum?” He 
asked.
“I do not know much about the residents here at the asylum, but we may ask the front desk.” said Mathew
“Why yes, we do. Infact I only know one person here with these exact initials. His name is
Claude Dove.” Said the lady at the front desk. 
“May we see his files?” he asked.
“Yes, you may.”
The file looked like this:
Patient: Claud Dove
DOB: 22/5/1993
Date of admission: 9/9/2013

Patient ID: 9990143
Diagnosis: ADHD
Room number: 170
Reason for admission: Attempted to kill 4 people in a grocery store. Has extreme paranoia and hallucinations.

“Ok thank you, that is all we need to see.” Roger said.
“First thing, we have to investigate Claud’s room.” He explained.
Mathew almost had a heart attack when he saw Claud’s room. All over the ceilings, written in blood, were the 
words ‘We shall be together forever’
“My! My! My!” Mathew started. “Has no one been paying attention to this room at all, not even enough to notice 
these words written in blood!” The blood leaked to make a path all the way under the carpet. Roger slid the 
carpet away to find a wooden trap door. He opened the creaking door to find a tunnel leading underground. 
He started climbing down.

“Come on Mathew! Let's go!” Hesitating, Mathew followed along.
Luckily, they came just in time. Chrissy was lying unconscious on a rusty table. Claud was standing next to her, 
knife in hand and smirking. When he saw Mathew and Roger his smirk faded and he ran towards Chrissy, 
raising the knife, ready to strike. Roger ran too and pushed him away just in time, leaving them both, flat on 
their backs, on the 
ground.

“Don't even try it!” He shouted.

The next day, Roger was sitting at home on his rocking chair sipping his warm cup of tea. The sound of the 
doorbell sliced through the silence. There was a letter for him, from the asylum. It read:

To Detective Roger Perron,
Thanks to your solving of the case, we have gotten Claud Dove arrested. Turns out he mistakenly tried to kill 
Chrissy, thinking it was someone else. He was sentenced to one year in jail and will return to the asylum after.
Thank you,
Maple Hill
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“Everybody doing good?” Chris asked to them.
“Freezing but I am okay” Sam said while Ashley, Mike 
and Emily sat on a sofa shivering.
Chris took out a match box and lit up a fire so every-
one could get warm. Everybody put their hands over it 
and as they toasted their hands, Chris heard a loud 
thud in the basement. He went down to check it by 
himself and saw something that caught the attention. It 
was a photo, of 12 miners. Chris flipped the photo and 
read, “The miracle men. 1-11-1955” 
“Huh, that’s strange, why a photo of a group of 
miners?” He muttered to himself.
He put the photo back down and saw a letter was next 
to it reading “Once life, now death upon who ever 
used thy cave as a home but now a grave for all who 
died.”
Chris walked back up to the main living room and said 
to everyone, “I’ll be back really quick, I’m just wonder-
ing that this area has a cave system.”

“Why the hell are going outside also, what do you 
mean a cave system Chris?” Mike
said. Before anyone else could say something, there 
was a bang on the front door which startled every-
body.
“What was that?” Sam said in a worried tone.
“I don’t know, let me check quickly.” Chris said.
He opened the door and saw a set of footprints head-
ing off in a random direction. Chris let his curiosity 
get a hold of him and followed the footprints that were 
leading him away
from the cabin to a place where answers where once 
hidden. The footprints led him to an abandoned cave 
and he came upon a photograph on the ground of the 
entrance with a group of 24 miners but 12 of their 
eyes were crossed. Written on the back of the photo 
was the phrase, ‘Hunger shall grow stronger in you 
until they come and take control.’
As Chris went deeper into the cave, out of nowhere, 
an ear-piercing shriek that could shatter glass echoed 
around him. He stumbled trying to run out and it was 
then that something grabbed him so tightly that his 
body exploded. Blood and pieces of his skull were
splattered in the rocky cave everywhere, never to be 
discovered.

Whispers in the White
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It was a snowy mountain that we were walking up, 
chatting along the way until Chris said, 
“Uh hey guys, where are we? I think we’re probably 
lost because I don’t recognize where we
are.” Chris said in an anxious tone.

“Oh, come Chris don’t be worried, we’re not lost, I 
don’t think anyways.” said Ashley.
We all continued to walk but all of us were getting 
worried about where we were going until
Mike stopped and said, “Hey guys look, there’s a 
cabin I think in between the trees.”

“Hey, you’re right there is a cabin between those trees. 
I guess we could rest there because I
don’t see anywhere else to go, unless we go back the 
way we came, which I don’t remember” Sam said.

So, we walked towards the cabin, and it was quite big, 
the old thing. Emily looked at it, and then she said, 
“This looks like it’s been abandoned for quite a while.”

Ashley tried opening the door, but the handle was 
heavily frozen so none of us could get in.
Chris went to the back of the cabin to see if there was 
a window into the basement that he could smash with 
a rock. Mike followed him and finding a window, 
started to look for a heavy rock that they could throw at 
it. “Ooh, this is a heavy rock, right Mike?” Chris said.

“Huh, what did you say Chris?” said Mike, looking up 
from his phone.
“Ugh, never mind let’s just hurry am getting cold”, 
Chris threw the rock at the window, and it smashed 
easily. “Alright, I’ll unlock the main door from the 
inside ‘kay? Mike, are you even listening to me!?” 
“U-uh yeah? Just hurry up am getting bored out here.” 
Retorted Mike, who was levelling up on his game. 
While Mike and Chris were behind the cabin, Ashley, 
Sam and Emily were wait silently in the cold wind on 
the steps of the cabin not really saying anything, just 
wanting to get inside and put their hands over the 
warmth of a fire hopefully. Chris unlocked the front 
door and let everyone inside quickly closing the door 
trying not to get any cold wind in.

MYP MYPMYP MYP

Mike, Ashley, Sam and Emily were worried about Chris. And as they sat, waiting for his return, there came a 
knock at the door and then they heard a voice. It was his voice, Chris’s voice. Sam opened the door expecting 
to see Chris, but she 
was met with a claw with nails so sharp that could cut iron cleanly and a tall and skinny body, but it was no 
human body, it was a disgustingly inhuman monster that instantly ripped Sam’s body whole in two. No one was 
left alive that day. 
A detective was hired by the police in 2016 after the disappearance of the group of friends.
2-1-2016
I was driving up the snowy mountain for a reason, to find out what happened to these group of teens. I got to 
an abandoned cabin which I thought at first wasn’t important, but I thought to myself that it could be where the 
teenagers are, so I got out of my car and saw that the front door was open with inhuman snowy tracks leading 
in, and a scent of blood. I went outside to examine anything else, but when I checked behind the cabin and saw 
a broken window.
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I climbed through it and entered the basement. I saw a photo on a dusty table, so I picked it up and saw a group 
of 12 miners. I turned it over it read, ‘The miracle men. 1-11-1955.’ I noted it down and saw a letter next to it 
saying, ‘Once life, now death upon who ever used thy cave as a home but now a grave for all who died.’
“What the hell is this place?” I muttered to myself. I heard a scream for help outside so I ran up into the living 
room and to the front door running outside to where the scream was but saw no one until I heard it more clearly. 
The scream was an inhuman shriek more like, and I saw a pair of footprints which were fresh. I followed it with 
caution, my hand hovering on my pistol holster seeing what will happen next.

The footprints led me to a cave which was probably where the miners were or something. I went into the cave 
and I saw a photograph of a monster and next to the photo was a torn page and in barely legible writing it read, 
‘We’re all stuck down here with no food or water, my co-workers are slowly going insane, and I think I am too. 
If you find this, whoever you are, may death save us all.’

“What in the world….” I said out loud, only to hear another massive inhuman shriek echoing through the heart 
of the cave. I took out my pistol, but it was too late. Last thing I saw is the face of the monster I saw in the photo. 
My vision goes black, and darkness takes me to who knows where… 

If you are reading this note, turn around and run

It was supposed to be Adrian Walsh’s big night. Nina sensed something was off as she
scanned the crowd with her violet eyes. “Where’s Adrian?” Nina overheard Mia’s concerned whisper behind 
her.

A little while later, Principal Edgemoor stepped up on stage and announced with a stunned
look in his eyes, “Ladies and Gentlemen” he began “There has been a ...delay
with our next performer Adrian Walsh.” 
Then a blood-curdling shriek came from the hallway and echoed in the silent auditorium. Without hesitation, 
Nina leaped out of her chair, pushing through the crowd until she reached the music room. Through the locked 
door, she saw Adrian, slumped over the piano, a crumpled note in his hand and his fingers on a broken key. 
Above him, in chalk, three chilling words were scribbled. ‘Find my echo’.

Next to her was Mia, shaking like a leaf, with tears streaming down her face.
“Mia, what... what happened?” Nina whispered, her voice trembling.
“I think Adrian left us a message,” Mia replied, her voice barely above a whisper.

Nina wanted to dig deeper into this case so she made a list of suspects. Her first interview was with Dylan, Adri-
an’s biggest rival. In a tense room, Nina cut right to the chase. “Dylan, you and Adrian were friends, right?”
Dylan shifted, avoiding her gaze. “We were... but things got weird. He started talking
about exposing Mr. Calloway and the music program. Said he’d found something dark.”
Nina’s pen hovered over her notebook. “Did you try to stop him?”
Dylan swallowed hard. “I told him not to mess with it. Calloway’s got
connections—dangerous ones.”
“Did you see anyone else that night?” Nina pressed, sensing his unease.
“I heard an argument by the music room, but when I got there, it was silent,” Dylan
muttered, glancing away.

“Well thank you for your time Dylan this information will help A LOT” said Nina crossing
out Dylan’s name. She kept taking interviews everyday- but none of them sounded like they were guilty. There 
was still someone who Nina hadn’t questioned though.

“Hey, Mia. Mind if I come over? I just... need to talk about Adrian.”
Mia hesitated. “Yeah, sure, come by.”
When Nina arrived, the air felt heavy in Mia’s room, cluttered with posters that now felt
tainted by their shared pain. “Mia, I need you to be honest. What really happened with
Adrian that night?”

Mia’s smile faded, fingers twisting at her blanket. “Nina... I just wanted to keep him
safe.”
“Safe from what?” Nina pressed, her heart racing.

“From Calloway. Adrian was going to expose him. I thought if I scared him, maybe he’d
back down. I didn’t mean for it to end like this.”

Nina’s emotions surged—betrayal, anger, sadness. “Mia, you can’t intimidate someone
into silence!”
“I thought it would work! But when I went back... I found him at the piano. I was too
late!”
“Mia, we have to tell the police,” Nina urged, her heart aching.
“No! They’ll think I meant to hurt him!” Mia cried.

“Nah, you were trying to protect him, even if it went wrong. But lying won’t help anyone,”
Nina said, squeezing Mia’s hands.
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I climbed through it and entered the basement. I saw a photo on a dusty table, so I picked it up and saw a group 
of 12 miners. I turned it over it read, ‘The miracle men. 1-11-1955.’ I noted it down and saw a letter next to it 
saying, ‘Once life, now death upon who ever used thy cave as a home but now a grave for all who died.’
“What the hell is this place?” I muttered to myself. I heard a scream for help outside so I ran up into the living 
room and to the front door running outside to where the scream was but saw no one until I heard it more clearly. 
The scream was an inhuman shriek more like, and I saw a pair of footprints which were fresh. I followed it with 
caution, my hand hovering on my pistol holster seeing what will happen next.

The footprints led me to a cave which was probably where the miners were or something. I went into the cave 
and I saw a photograph of a monster and next to the photo was a torn page and in barely legible writing it read, 
‘We’re all stuck down here with no food or water, my co-workers are slowly going insane, and I think I am too. 
If you find this, whoever you are, may death save us all.’

“What in the world….” I said out loud, only to hear another massive inhuman shriek echoing through the heart 
of the cave. I took out my pistol, but it was too late. Last thing I saw is the face of the monster I saw in the photo. 
My vision goes black, and darkness takes me to who knows where… 

If you are reading this note, turn around and run

It was supposed to be Adrian Walsh’s big night. Nina sensed something was off as she
scanned the crowd with her violet eyes. “Where’s Adrian?” Nina overheard Mia’s concerned whisper behind 
her.

A little while later, Principal Edgemoor stepped up on stage and announced with a stunned
look in his eyes, “Ladies and Gentlemen” he began “There has been a ...delay
with our next performer Adrian Walsh.” 
Then a blood-curdling shriek came from the hallway and echoed in the silent auditorium. Without hesitation, 
Nina leaped out of her chair, pushing through the crowd until she reached the music room. Through the locked 
door, she saw Adrian, slumped over the piano, a crumpled note in his hand and his fingers on a broken key. 
Above him, in chalk, three chilling words were scribbled. ‘Find my echo’.

Next to her was Mia, shaking like a leaf, with tears streaming down her face.
“Mia, what... what happened?” Nina whispered, her voice trembling.
“I think Adrian left us a message,” Mia replied, her voice barely above a whisper.

Nina wanted to dig deeper into this case so she made a list of suspects. Her first interview was with Dylan, Adri-
an’s biggest rival. In a tense room, Nina cut right to the chase. “Dylan, you and Adrian were friends, right?”
Dylan shifted, avoiding her gaze. “We were... but things got weird. He started talking
about exposing Mr. Calloway and the music program. Said he’d found something dark.”
Nina’s pen hovered over her notebook. “Did you try to stop him?”
Dylan swallowed hard. “I told him not to mess with it. Calloway’s got
connections—dangerous ones.”
“Did you see anyone else that night?” Nina pressed, sensing his unease.
“I heard an argument by the music room, but when I got there, it was silent,” Dylan
muttered, glancing away.

“Well thank you for your time Dylan this information will help A LOT” said Nina crossing
out Dylan’s name. She kept taking interviews everyday- but none of them sounded like they were guilty. There 
was still someone who Nina hadn’t questioned though.

“Hey, Mia. Mind if I come over? I just... need to talk about Adrian.”
Mia hesitated. “Yeah, sure, come by.”
When Nina arrived, the air felt heavy in Mia’s room, cluttered with posters that now felt
tainted by their shared pain. “Mia, I need you to be honest. What really happened with
Adrian that night?”

Mia’s smile faded, fingers twisting at her blanket. “Nina... I just wanted to keep him
safe.”
“Safe from what?” Nina pressed, her heart racing.

“From Calloway. Adrian was going to expose him. I thought if I scared him, maybe he’d
back down. I didn’t mean for it to end like this.”

Nina’s emotions surged—betrayal, anger, sadness. “Mia, you can’t intimidate someone
into silence!”
“I thought it would work! But when I went back... I found him at the piano. I was too
late!”
“Mia, we have to tell the police,” Nina urged, her heart aching.
“No! They’ll think I meant to hurt him!” Mia cried.

“Nah, you were trying to protect him, even if it went wrong. But lying won’t help anyone,”
Nina said, squeezing Mia’s hands.
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“What if they don’t believe me?” Mia said, as they walked out of the house 

“They will. I’ll be right there with you,” Nina reassured her.

With a shaky breath, Mia nodded. “Okay... I’ll tell them.”

As the police arrived, Mia whispered, “I’m sorry, Nina.” “I know. This is the right thing to do.”

As the officers stepped in, Nina felt fear and relief wash over her. Together, they would face the chaos ahead, 
knowing this was just the beginning of their fight for the truth. With Mia's truth revealed, Nina vowed to expose 
Calloway’s dark secrets, igniting a fire for justice that couldn’t be extinguished.

It all started on a Friday afternoon. I had just got back from school, and I was ready to play the new Wallet 
Warrior, hmm, now that I say that name again seems kind of odd... I was
ready for that RPG grind, I was set to play for days on end. Starting off fighting low-level goblins for hours, 
trying to get that one piece of armour that has a gives a 1% plus attack
boost with a 0.00001 chance of dropping. I was pumped. And then... I saw it: the ‘starter pack.’ A shiny bundle 
that promised an exclusive weapon, rare armour, and 10,000 gold, all for just $4.99. It felt almost criminal to 
pass up such an opportunity.

I went on a mini-quest to find my parents’ debit card, I clicked, and just like that, my character was built like 
some sort of a mythical god. My wooden sword had been replaced by Aetherfall, Bane of Realms. The rush of 
acquiring something I hadn’t actually earned was incredible, and for just $4.99, too. But then the game hit me 
with another offer.

‘Get the ultimate Talisman; Eternal Talisman of Absolute Annihilation, now only $15.99!’ A bit pricey, sure, but 
I could smell the thrill of my unbelievably overpowered gear that I spent two minutes entering my parents debit 
card details. Meanwhile, people below my level, who had been playing the game for months, had gear half as 
powerful as mine. Oh! What a good game. I didn’t even have to try anymore. Other players, those poor souls, 
spent months leveling up, farming mid-tier gear, and learning the attack combos of every enemy. Meanwhile, I 
was taking down dungeon bosses in seconds, and any hardworking peasant who wished to speak against my 
actions would taste the wrath of my O.P sword. Strategy? What was that again? Oh! What was that sorry? 
Grinding or actually playing the game like a normal human being? Sorry, never heard of that. Then came the 
PvP tournament. I was matched with some player named Craniax_456 who’d obviously spent days perfecting 
their strategy, (like a nerd, I may add), They dodged, parried, and attacked with precision, not like any of it 
mattered with my latest $12.99 upgrade; The Mantle of Infinite Strength, I was untouchable, literally. I took him 
out with one hit. Yeah, that’s right, I worked so hard for that, hmm, the sweet taste of hard-earned victory. Still, 
I couldn’t stop. Microtransactions were my secret weapon, my shortcut to dominance, my way of showing those 
serious gamers that money beats skill any day. 
 

In the busy city of Lahore, where you can smell chai and hear honking horns, you can see a special sight: the 
daily traffic jam. As the sun rises over the tall buildings and colourful rickshaws zoom by, the real show 
begins—a mix of people’s skills and their frustration. Our main character, the everyday traveller, gets ready for 
the day like a circus leader. Dressed nicely, they step into the unpredictable streets of Lahore. With smartphones 
in hand, they try to get through broken traffic lights, bumps in the road, and the cows that walk by. 

At nine o'clock, the streets become very lively. The rickshaws, covered in bright art, move in and out of lanes 
like talented performers. The motorcyclists wear helmets and make daring moves, squeezing through tight 
spots. Meanwhile, the cars are stuck, and drivers wonder if the traffic is moving or if they are just standing still. 
In this busy city, traffic lights are often ignored. A red light is like a friendly wave, noticed but not followed. The 
real skill is how drivers interact, playing a game of ‘Who dares?’ as they honk at each other in a loud way that 
sounds like a tribute to the chaos.

The traffic police try to keep some order in this wild scene. In their uniform, they wave their arms, trying to 
control the crazy traffic of Lahore. But no matter what they do, chaos still rules. Who needs a leader when the 
city feels like a carnival? As time passes, drivers start thinking. They wonder about life while stuck behind a 
big bus that never seems to move. “Is this what they call progress?” one might think, looking at their watch 
and realizing they have been stuck for too long. Then there are the vendors—brave people walking through 
traffic with trays of snacks on their heads, turning the jam into a snack stop. They are the real heroes, giving 
food to tired commuters trapped in their cars. With big smiles, they sell everything from samosas to soft 
drinks, making a frustrating situation feel like a tasty adventure.

In the end, the traffic jam is not just annoying; it is a show of strength and silliness. The people of Lahore, in 
their daily battle with traffic, remind us that life is like a circus—full of surprises, daring acts, and the constant 
search for a cup of
chai. So, next time you are stuck in Lahore’s traffic, remember: you are not just a driver; you are part of a big 
show. Enjoy the chaos, appreciate the fun, and maybe you’ll find something to laugh about in the madness!!

Did it take the fun out of the game? Maybe a little... Haha! What are you talking about, this is the future of 
gaming! What is progression, immersion, fun? So, here’s to microtransactions; where victory is always just a 
credit card swipe away, come on people, join in on the thrill!

After much denial, avoiding the topic, and stubborn-
ness, the day of my trip to Pakistan finally came 
around. As I dragged my feet down for breakfast, I 
noticed my mom looked really depressed, so I asked 
her what happened.
“I thought you weren’t talking to me?”, she said bitter-
ly.
“Look, I know it’s not your fault, it’s just that Pakistan is 
really far away, plus Nano can be a little over protec-
tive at times” I said, in a comforting tone. “By the way, 
I don’t want to have burnt toast for breakfast”, I said 
playfully, trying to change the topic.

“Put your suitcase in the car. We can go for breakfast 
and then we’ll leave straight for the airport”, She 
responded, getting off the sofa and seemingly out of 
her slump.

When we got to the airport, I hugged my mom good-
bye and boarded the plane. The flight was long and 
monotonous, but the scenery made up for it. There 
were luscious green valleys, shimmering bodies of 
water and towering, rocky mountains. We even flew 
over the famous K2. I felt a sense of being an outsider. 
I knew I didn’t belong here. After 22 long hours, I final-
ly landed. When I got off the plane, I instantaneously 
saw my grandmother. Her face was an easy one to 
spot, as she had the most prominent scowl in the 
crowd. I walked over to give her a hug and she auto-
matically pushed me away. I didn’t mind, as I was used 
to this from my previous visits. When we got to her 
house I realized it hadn’t changed a bit since the last 
time I came. The same old rickety furniture and the 
same worn out photos. My grandmother showed me to 
my room and told me to settle in.

The room had ripped up pink and white wallpaper on
the wall. There was a small single bed and two match-
ing side tables. In the corner of the room was a small 
little desk and chair and a standing lamp next to it. The 
room seemed like it hadn't been used in a long time, 
judging by the fact that there were cobwebs and dust 
everywhere. The next day my grandmother went to the 
market in the afternoon and left me home alone. 
Before going she gave me a long set of rules. 
Although I couldn’t even remember most of them, the 
one rule she made very clear was that I was not 
allowed to go in the drawing room. When she left I 
decided to go in the kitchen and make myself a little 
snack. I was about to open the fridge when I noticed a 
peculiar little note lying on the table. I picked it up and 
just as I was about to read it someone banged on the
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“What if they don’t believe me?” Mia said, as they walked out of the house 

“They will. I’ll be right there with you,” Nina reassured her.

With a shaky breath, Mia nodded. “Okay... I’ll tell them.”

As the police arrived, Mia whispered, “I’m sorry, Nina.” “I know. This is the right thing to do.”

As the officers stepped in, Nina felt fear and relief wash over her. Together, they would face the chaos ahead, 
knowing this was just the beginning of their fight for the truth. With Mia's truth revealed, Nina vowed to expose 
Calloway’s dark secrets, igniting a fire for justice that couldn’t be extinguished.

It all started on a Friday afternoon. I had just got back from school, and I was ready to play the new Wallet 
Warrior, hmm, now that I say that name again seems kind of odd... I was
ready for that RPG grind, I was set to play for days on end. Starting off fighting low-level goblins for hours, 
trying to get that one piece of armour that has a gives a 1% plus attack
boost with a 0.00001 chance of dropping. I was pumped. And then... I saw it: the ‘starter pack.’ A shiny bundle 
that promised an exclusive weapon, rare armour, and 10,000 gold, all for just $4.99. It felt almost criminal to 
pass up such an opportunity.

I went on a mini-quest to find my parents’ debit card, I clicked, and just like that, my character was built like 
some sort of a mythical god. My wooden sword had been replaced by Aetherfall, Bane of Realms. The rush of 
acquiring something I hadn’t actually earned was incredible, and for just $4.99, too. But then the game hit me 
with another offer.

‘Get the ultimate Talisman; Eternal Talisman of Absolute Annihilation, now only $15.99!’ A bit pricey, sure, but 
I could smell the thrill of my unbelievably overpowered gear that I spent two minutes entering my parents debit 
card details. Meanwhile, people below my level, who had been playing the game for months, had gear half as 
powerful as mine. Oh! What a good game. I didn’t even have to try anymore. Other players, those poor souls, 
spent months leveling up, farming mid-tier gear, and learning the attack combos of every enemy. Meanwhile, I 
was taking down dungeon bosses in seconds, and any hardworking peasant who wished to speak against my 
actions would taste the wrath of my O.P sword. Strategy? What was that again? Oh! What was that sorry? 
Grinding or actually playing the game like a normal human being? Sorry, never heard of that. Then came the 
PvP tournament. I was matched with some player named Craniax_456 who’d obviously spent days perfecting 
their strategy, (like a nerd, I may add), They dodged, parried, and attacked with precision, not like any of it 
mattered with my latest $12.99 upgrade; The Mantle of Infinite Strength, I was untouchable, literally. I took him 
out with one hit. Yeah, that’s right, I worked so hard for that, hmm, the sweet taste of hard-earned victory. Still, 
I couldn’t stop. Microtransactions were my secret weapon, my shortcut to dominance, my way of showing those 
serious gamers that money beats skill any day. 
 

In the busy city of Lahore, where you can smell chai and hear honking horns, you can see a special sight: the 
daily traffic jam. As the sun rises over the tall buildings and colourful rickshaws zoom by, the real show 
begins—a mix of people’s skills and their frustration. Our main character, the everyday traveller, gets ready for 
the day like a circus leader. Dressed nicely, they step into the unpredictable streets of Lahore. With smartphones 
in hand, they try to get through broken traffic lights, bumps in the road, and the cows that walk by. 

At nine o'clock, the streets become very lively. The rickshaws, covered in bright art, move in and out of lanes 
like talented performers. The motorcyclists wear helmets and make daring moves, squeezing through tight 
spots. Meanwhile, the cars are stuck, and drivers wonder if the traffic is moving or if they are just standing still. 
In this busy city, traffic lights are often ignored. A red light is like a friendly wave, noticed but not followed. The 
real skill is how drivers interact, playing a game of ‘Who dares?’ as they honk at each other in a loud way that 
sounds like a tribute to the chaos.

The traffic police try to keep some order in this wild scene. In their uniform, they wave their arms, trying to 
control the crazy traffic of Lahore. But no matter what they do, chaos still rules. Who needs a leader when the 
city feels like a carnival? As time passes, drivers start thinking. They wonder about life while stuck behind a 
big bus that never seems to move. “Is this what they call progress?” one might think, looking at their watch 
and realizing they have been stuck for too long. Then there are the vendors—brave people walking through 
traffic with trays of snacks on their heads, turning the jam into a snack stop. They are the real heroes, giving 
food to tired commuters trapped in their cars. With big smiles, they sell everything from samosas to soft 
drinks, making a frustrating situation feel like a tasty adventure.

In the end, the traffic jam is not just annoying; it is a show of strength and silliness. The people of Lahore, in 
their daily battle with traffic, remind us that life is like a circus—full of surprises, daring acts, and the constant 
search for a cup of
chai. So, next time you are stuck in Lahore’s traffic, remember: you are not just a driver; you are part of a big 
show. Enjoy the chaos, appreciate the fun, and maybe you’ll find something to laugh about in the madness!!

Did it take the fun out of the game? Maybe a little... Haha! What are you talking about, this is the future of 
gaming! What is progression, immersion, fun? So, here’s to microtransactions; where victory is always just a 
credit card swipe away, come on people, join in on the thrill!

After much denial, avoiding the topic, and stubborn-
ness, the day of my trip to Pakistan finally came 
around. As I dragged my feet down for breakfast, I 
noticed my mom looked really depressed, so I asked 
her what happened.
“I thought you weren’t talking to me?”, she said bitter-
ly.
“Look, I know it’s not your fault, it’s just that Pakistan is 
really far away, plus Nano can be a little over protec-
tive at times” I said, in a comforting tone. “By the way, 
I don’t want to have burnt toast for breakfast”, I said 
playfully, trying to change the topic.

“Put your suitcase in the car. We can go for breakfast 
and then we’ll leave straight for the airport”, She 
responded, getting off the sofa and seemingly out of 
her slump.

When we got to the airport, I hugged my mom good-
bye and boarded the plane. The flight was long and 
monotonous, but the scenery made up for it. There 
were luscious green valleys, shimmering bodies of 
water and towering, rocky mountains. We even flew 
over the famous K2. I felt a sense of being an outsider. 
I knew I didn’t belong here. After 22 long hours, I final-
ly landed. When I got off the plane, I instantaneously 
saw my grandmother. Her face was an easy one to 
spot, as she had the most prominent scowl in the 
crowd. I walked over to give her a hug and she auto-
matically pushed me away. I didn’t mind, as I was used 
to this from my previous visits. When we got to her 
house I realized it hadn’t changed a bit since the last 
time I came. The same old rickety furniture and the 
same worn out photos. My grandmother showed me to 
my room and told me to settle in.

The room had ripped up pink and white wallpaper on
the wall. There was a small single bed and two match-
ing side tables. In the corner of the room was a small 
little desk and chair and a standing lamp next to it. The 
room seemed like it hadn't been used in a long time, 
judging by the fact that there were cobwebs and dust 
everywhere. The next day my grandmother went to the 
market in the afternoon and left me home alone. 
Before going she gave me a long set of rules. 
Although I couldn’t even remember most of them, the 
one rule she made very clear was that I was not 
allowed to go in the drawing room. When she left I 
decided to go in the kitchen and make myself a little 
snack. I was about to open the fridge when I noticed a 
peculiar little note lying on the table. I picked it up and 
just as I was about to read it someone banged on the
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AI-generated art is taking over the creative industry, making it more accessible than ever. However, this poses 
the question whether it is an innovation or a serious ethical dilemma? AI works by analyzing millions of paint-
ings, sketches, and art styles to generate new pieces. Platforms such as DALL-E, Mid-Journey, and Deep Dream 
allow anyone to create unique pieces of art, making it easier for artists to compose and bring their artistic 
passions to life and express themselves creatively. This also enhances their work and increases productivity. 

However, this innovation comes with its ethical dilemmas, such as the one most prevalent, ownership. If AI 
creates the art piece, then who owns it? The person who typed in the prompt? Or, the AI that developed the 
image. Some may argue that neither the person who typed in the prompt nor AI owns that art piece, as it is 
always a remixed version of other art pieces, which raises concerns about plagiarism and unfair use of intellec-
tual property. 

AI threatens the livelihood of artists. Why hire and pay an artist when AI can do the same thing, if not better and 
in less time? This shift could devalue human creativity and replace the jobs of real people and artists who have 
worked hard and put in the time to reach their position in the industry. 

So, where is the line drawn? Should AI be allowed to infiltrate the art industry? Should it be used as a tool for 
artists? The challenge is to find a common ground between innovation and ethics. A balance between the two, 
ensuring that AI serves as an addition, a compliment to human creativity, rather than as a replacement.

Thank you. 

Switzerland is a symphony of beautiful towns, exceptional cities and breathtaking landscapes. You will be capti-
vated by its exquisite postcard of pristine alpine peaks, dazzling lakes and lush valleys. From the vibrant hub of 
Zurich to the soothing beauty of Interlaken, Switzerland offers a vast array of experiences for every traveler. 

Having heard I was eager to go here once for myself. Therefore, my family and I made the decision to spend 
our summer vacation in Europe, visiting several countries like Germany, Switzerland, the United Kingdom, and 
Spain, but spending the most time in Switzerland. 
Our journey across Switzerland began in Zurich, a city where modernism and heritage mix smoothly. As we 
explored the charming Old Town, we were astonished by the historic buildings and vibrant street movement.  
The Grossmünster and Fraumünster churches provide an insight of the city's rich faith heritage through its mag-
nificent stained-glass windows. 

A boat cruise on Lake Zurich provided a peaceful escape from the city's hustle and bustle. As we navigated the 
calm rivers, we enjoyed the stunning view of the surrounding hills and the Zurich skyline. The city's vibrant 
cultural landscape is exhibited by its esteemed institutions, including the Swiss National Museum and the Kuns-
thaus Zurich. We traveled to Interlaken, an adorable village situated between Lake Thun and Lake Brienz, after 
an unforgettable train ride from Zurich. 

From Interlaken, one can go to the stunning Bernese Oberland region, which is home to some of Switzerland's 
most prominent peaks, which include Jungfraujoch, Eiger, and Mönch. Our first excursion was the thrilling 
journey on the Jungfraujoch railway, which takes you to the top of Europe. The expansive views from the summit 
are just breathtaking, with snow-capped mountains extending as far as the eye can reach. I finally made it to 

Good Morning Everyone,

Imagine a world where our music, art, and literature were composed not by human hands but by artificial 
intelligence. Well, ladies and gentlemen, we don’t have to imagine it, it’s our reality.
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AI-generated art is taking over the creative industry, making it more accessible than ever. However, this poses 
the question whether it is an innovation or a serious ethical dilemma? AI works by analyzing millions of paint-
ings, sketches, and art styles to generate new pieces. Platforms such as DALL-E, Mid-Journey, and Deep Dream 
allow anyone to create unique pieces of art, making it easier for artists to compose and bring their artistic 
passions to life and express themselves creatively. This also enhances their work and increases productivity. 

However, this innovation comes with its ethical dilemmas, such as the one most prevalent, ownership. If AI 
creates the art piece, then who owns it? The person who typed in the prompt? Or, the AI that developed the 
image. Some may argue that neither the person who typed in the prompt nor AI owns that art piece, as it is 
always a remixed version of other art pieces, which raises concerns about plagiarism and unfair use of intellec-
tual property. 

AI threatens the livelihood of artists. Why hire and pay an artist when AI can do the same thing, if not better and 
in less time? This shift could devalue human creativity and replace the jobs of real people and artists who have 
worked hard and put in the time to reach their position in the industry. 

So, where is the line drawn? Should AI be allowed to infiltrate the art industry? Should it be used as a tool for 
artists? The challenge is to find a common ground between innovation and ethics. A balance between the two, 
ensuring that AI serves as an addition, a compliment to human creativity, rather than as a replacement.

Thank you. 

Switzerland is a symphony of beautiful towns, exceptional cities and breathtaking landscapes. You will be capti-
vated by its exquisite postcard of pristine alpine peaks, dazzling lakes and lush valleys. From the vibrant hub of 
Zurich to the soothing beauty of Interlaken, Switzerland offers a vast array of experiences for every traveler. 

Having heard I was eager to go here once for myself. Therefore, my family and I made the decision to spend 
our summer vacation in Europe, visiting several countries like Germany, Switzerland, the United Kingdom, and 
Spain, but spending the most time in Switzerland. 
Our journey across Switzerland began in Zurich, a city where modernism and heritage mix smoothly. As we 
explored the charming Old Town, we were astonished by the historic buildings and vibrant street movement.  
The Grossmünster and Fraumünster churches provide an insight of the city's rich faith heritage through its mag-
nificent stained-glass windows. 

A boat cruise on Lake Zurich provided a peaceful escape from the city's hustle and bustle. As we navigated the 
calm rivers, we enjoyed the stunning view of the surrounding hills and the Zurich skyline. The city's vibrant 
cultural landscape is exhibited by its esteemed institutions, including the Swiss National Museum and the Kuns-
thaus Zurich. We traveled to Interlaken, an adorable village situated between Lake Thun and Lake Brienz, after 
an unforgettable train ride from Zurich. 

From Interlaken, one can go to the stunning Bernese Oberland region, which is home to some of Switzerland's 
most prominent peaks, which include Jungfraujoch, Eiger, and Mönch. Our first excursion was the thrilling 
journey on the Jungfraujoch railway, which takes you to the top of Europe. The expansive views from the summit 
are just breathtaking, with snow-capped mountains extending as far as the eye can reach. I finally made it to 
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Europe's highest point, and the snow was magnificent. I was gazing down at the towns, lakes, mountains, and 
snow. Everything was in a perfect balance. Our next stop was the charming capital city of Bern. A maze of 
vibrant residences and meandering cobblestone streets, the Old Town is a UNESCO World Heritage Site. We 
proceeded through the Zytglogge clock tower, marveled at the magnificent Bern cathedral, and strolled along 
the banks of the Aare River. Bern is renowned for its mouthwatering chocolate as well. We took part in a choco-
late-making workshop where we made our own personalized treats and learned how to temper chocolate. After 
I took a piece of the chocolate, I felt like I was rising to heaven. The Rosengarten, a gorgeous rose garden with 
a perspective of the city, was the perfect way to end our stay in Bern. Swiss cuisine combines simplicity and 
flavor in an appealing way. We indulged in creamy Swiss fondue, devoured delicious raclette cheese, and expe-
rienced the greatest Swiss delights. We also sampled some of the local favourites, such as Rösti, which is made 
from potatoes and Zürcher Geschnetzeltes, a veal entree.

For us, Switzerland was the ideal location. The breathtaking landscapes, charming villages, and hospitable 
locals created a lasting impression. Whether you are a foodie, adventurer, or culture vulture, Switzerland has 
something to offer everyone. I would give each place I visit a rating, and I must admit that this one would rank 
first on my list of places to visit.

So, Hi Everybody!
I took a trip to Belgium, not too long ago, and let me start off by saying that it was AMAZING!! Like my oh my, 
that place is great! Best country I’ve ever travelled to, from like, the three that I’ve actually been to…but that’s 
beside the point, because it was way better than the others. So, I just wanted to put up a little post on some of 
the things you must do when going to Belgium. 

Try Belgian Chocolates 
Belgian chocolates are stupidly good, it’s not even a joke. People talk about France, people talk about UK, some 
people even talk about the US but none of them are even close to Belgium in the game of chocolates. I’m not 
asking you to get the expensive ones nor am I asking you to buy the cheapest of cheapi cheaps chocolate facto-
ries chocolates, all I’m asking is for you to just have one piece of some Belgian chocolates and you will be bless-
ed with the truth i.e. that Belgian chocolate are just better.

Belgian Waffles
If you don’t then you get deported. Yes, it’s another food but can you blame me? Food is already a beautiful 
thing and Belgium does it really well. With its best being in waffles and chocolates, let me repeat, W-A-F-F-L-E-S 
A-N-D C-H-O-C-O-L-A-T-E-S. Can you imagine how lucky Belgian people are because this stuff is their regular 
food? Waffles are already amazing, but this? This is divinity that has been brought down upon us earthlings. I 
cannot overestimate how good they were because saying they were really good would be a disservice to not 
only Belgium but food as a whole.

Belgian Fries
They’re just really good, honest to god quality. I never thought French Fries could be this good. Normally, 
they’re a great side with every meal and always a great snack to munch on but I never thought they could shine 
like this. From my research, these fries are better because they have some special oil they use to fry it which 
means that they have oil which is magic. Magic oil. You make new discoveries every day. 

The Adventures of Tintin
Can we please talk about Tintin? Charlie Brown, get out of the way because we have TINTIN IN THE HOUSE!! 
I did not know Belgium was so rich in comics. I had watched the Tintin movie which was amazing but I didn’t 
know that it originated in Belgium. I read some of the comics and may I say that they perfectly capture the char-
acter and story. I’ll be honest, I took some of these comics with me back home because I know I’d want to show 
them to my family. 

The Grand Plaza
It is a beauty. At night this thing shines like the brightest star. It’s like earth has its own tiny star in the middle of 
this tiny country. Don’t stay for a long time, just maybe look at it and observe it for like 5-10 minutes. Take a few 
pictures and maybe frame them on the wall when you go home because they are treasures. Recommendation 
from me is that you go see it at night.

Bicycle Ride!
Get a bicycle and ride through the city. If you don’t want to do that or don’t know how, just take a walk because 
Belgium is a beauty untold. Guys, you know those picnic scenes you see in kid’s movies with the picture-perfect 
park? Yeah, I think it may just be real because WOW! It is something else. 
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I thought that I knew exactly what to expect on my trip to Changla Gali. I've been to multiple areas in the Galiyat 
including the mountainous areas of Khyber Pakhtunkhwa, and believed that Changla Gali would be no different. 
However, every journey is completely unique as I would soon find out. As I stood outside school, ready to 
board the bus, there was a spark in the air around us. Something was different about this trip. 

I'd not even been aware of Changla Gali's existence before receiving the travel itinerary, and I'd fully believed 
that it would be nothing out of the ordinary. I couldn't have been more wrong - and I'm glad for it. Let me walk 
you through some of the highlights which made this journey so memorable.

The Hummingbird Inn
Our trip began from Lahore, with an eight hour long bus ride to Changla Gali. We had booked a room at the 
Hummingbird Inn, which was a delight to stay at. The rooms, to our surprise, had a balcony overlooking a beau-
tiful view of the hotel's grounds. Such open, flat areas of land are a rarity in mountainous areas, and in the after-
noons we were treated to a gorgeous sunset peeking out from behind grassy, tree-line peaks. The Galiyat are 
famous for their spectacular scenery and this certainly did not disappoint. The food at the hotel was also excel-
lent - our first night we enjoyed traditional malai boti and other barbecue dishes at an indoor buffet. We also 
got to experience a bonfire at midnight, and the warmth
of the flames against the chill air was exactly what we all needed.

Ayubia Pipeline Trail
The next day, we set off for the Pipeline Trek, a beginner hiking trail in Ayubia. The trail is built along a water 
pipe established during colonial times, and spans about 4 kilometers. I've personally done this trek before, but 
for some reason, I keep coming back to it. The peaceful atmosphere, combined with the stunning mountain 
views and the lush greenery is an experience that I haven't found anywhere else. The trail really highlights the 
beauty of nature - standing next to the weathered pines and worn rocks, I felt like I was a part of something vast 
and timeless.

Governor House
After a peaceful morning at Ayubia, we went out for lunch to the Governor’s House! The part of the gardens 
open to us was set on a small hill, with a cobbled pathway cutting alongside a soft slope. It seemed as if we had 
discovered a backdoor to the Galiyat, as there were no surrounding buildings at all. At that point in the trip, I'd 
been surrounded by people for the past two days and was feeling a little overwhelmed. Sitting in the field of 
dandelions, breathing in the fresh air, was honestly my favorite part of the whole journey.

Nathya Gali Bazaar
Our night was spent at the Nathiya Bazaar, a long street of shops selling everything from richly decorated 
carpets and shawls to intricate jewelry. It seemed like the otherwise tranquil place had suddenly become alive 
at night. It was easy to get a bit disoriented in the crowds, but the people were very friendly and open to conver-
sation. We stopped at the many stalls for hot chocolate which was perfect for the night time.

Changla Gali had a certain charm which most tourist destinations do not - a rough, real attribution to the experi-
ences. I felt as if I'd uncovered a secret place which was just my own, a quiet corner of the world which was 
undisturbed by everything else. I'd go here again in a heartbeat, and I'd urge any fellow travelers to do the 
same!

Gravensteen Castle 
Go to a castle, my personal favorite was Gravensteen, not only for the cool name and the fact that I kept thinking 
of the footballer Ryan Gravenberch who is Dutch..Side point; to all my football fans whaddy’a think of Liverpool 
lately because Arne Slot has been something else hasn’t he? Back to the point, go to Gravensteen because not 
only was it majestic but also magical with how the water just surrounded the castle.  

Brussels Park
Honestly my favorite place in Belgium. It really has nailed the atmosphere and vibe because it just makes you 
feel so calm. I went there each day when I was in Brussels, for like an hour chilling on my phone or just letting 
the time pass by doing nothing. 

Autoworld Museum 
If you like vintage cars, visit Autoworld. This place is so cool, I’m not even a massive fan of cars and I don’t 
particularly care but again like with Gravensteen, staring at these cars brought you to the past even if you don’t 
know the past. 

The Brussels Museum of Military History
I’m not some military fanatic. I’ve never particularly cared but this one is a wonder. This was 100% my favorite 
place with regard to the architecture because from the outside it’s the most unique and you can stare at it for 
quite a while. 

So, that was my list of 10-Must Do Things in Belgium. To all my readers, if you want to go to Belgium after this, 
I would be so happy that I was able to convince you. To any Belgian people who read this, please comment 
below and add to the list!
Until next time! Tot Ziens!
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Me: “Hello Amma, How are you doing today?”

Amma: “I am doing well, Beta”

Me: “Amma, could you give me some advice on something?”

Amma: “Of course” 

Me: “I am going through a rocky road at the moment. And I am struggling to find resilience and hope during 
these times.” 

Amma: “I have gone through difficulties, but always stayed strong.”

Me: “I am struggling to find direction in my life. I have been patiently waiting for my exam results, however I 
am restless and impatient, so have you ever been in an incident where you felt the same way?”

Amma: “It's typical to feel like that in this kind of situation because we all go through stress and anxiety, it is 
all part of growing up.”

Me: “How did you deal with your anxiety and stress?”

Amma: “Perhaps if I told you my journey to finding adaptability you would get a better understanding. I 
didn't come from money. I was well educated by my working class parents and that’s all I had.  After getting 
married into a conservative family, I would sit at home all day and do nothing. However, I always had dreams 
and ambitions of my own. I wanted to work so that I could earn enough money for a better life for my 
children and to be able to send them to good schools. Sometimes we wouldn't have enough to pay for their 
school tuition. But my father in law disagreed. Women were not allowed to work in his family.”

Me: “So, what did you do?”

Amma: “I tried convincing him but to no avail. One night he saw me hopeless and miserable in his dream, 
after which he told me that he can't stop me since I was destined for greater things.”

Me: “Then what?”

Amma: “Education has always been my true calling. I worked in a few schools to gain experience. 

Me: “How was it?”

Amma: “Although I was just an administrator, I became popular within the parent body in Lahore. I would 
often manage birthday parties for children, just for recognition.”

Me: “Did you work in any other schools?”

Amma: “I worked in several schools over the years and then got into partnership with a small nursery. Before 
I arrived, there were hardly five students.  I slowly brought it up to fifty students. I later convinced my partners 
to buy a new property, so we could accommodate more students. I spent that entire summer working in the 
scorching heat to renovate the new place. Once we did that, the number of students rose up to two 
hundred.”

Me: “That's fantastic!”

Amma: “Not for long, my five year contract soon ended. And my partners kicked me out of the school, as 
they thought that they were capable of running the school without me. They left me with nothing except the 
reputation I had built.”

Me: “That must have been so hard, how did you deal with that?”

Amma: “It felt like I had been stabbed in my chest. But I decided to rise up like a phoenix from the ashes. 
Times were tough ahead. I had to look after my family.”

Me: “What did you do next?”

Amma: “Well, we all had to make lots of sacrifices. Prioritise what was important. There was once a time your 
father really wanted these pair of sneakers, but I couldn't afford them. It tore me from inside!”

Me: “That's really sad, any kid would have been heartbroken. But did you continue with your dream, or did 
you give up?”

Amma: “Give up? No! I decided to make my own school. Even though I had no money. With the help of my 
friends and family I was able to build a school. Soon “Lahore Pre School” was established. Slowly we hired 
staff members, teachers and parents were lining up to send their children to my school.
Today, Learning Alliance, which by the way has a phoenix in its logo, became one of the most popular 
schools in Pakistan.”

Me: “That's a beautiful story”

Amma: “Now, the moral of this story is that you may go through tough and painful times in your life, but you 
keep striving harder. Keep believing in yourself and have faith in God!”

Me: “Thankyou Amma, that was really inspirational. I will take your advice.”

Amma: “I am so glad that I was able to help you out. Now you can pass this advice around to reassure 
people and to encourage them to believe in themselves. Never lose hope!”
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Topic: 
Is the Justice System Built on Who Tells the Best Story?

Related Subjects: 
English Language & Literature
Individuals & Societies (I&S)

Critical Thinking Skills 
Lawyers use storytelling, persuasion, and rhetoric to win cases.
If justice depends on who argues better, does that mean truth doesn’t matter?

SPEECH 
Shezah Nadeem MYP III a

Ladies and Gentlemen, 
Let’s step into a courtroom—not as jurors, not as lawyers, but as storytellers. That’s what the justice system has 
become—a battle of stories, not a search for truth. The courtroom is a stage, the lawyers are performers, and 
the judge and jury? They’re the audience. And like any great show, the most convincing story wins.

When you step into any courtroom, what will you see? Two lawyers standing on opposite sides, painting two 
completely different perspectives of the same event. One person is guilty the other is innocent, it depends on 
not just what happened- but on who is able to make the judge believe their version. The use of persuasive 
language, rhetorical devices, and emotional appeals often carry more weight than hard facts.

But let’s wait a moment. Justice is supposed to be about facts isn’t it? Evidence, logic and fairness? Then why 
does a fancy lawyer have the power to twist and turn a weak case into a winning argument, while a fumbling 
public defender can let the truth, the reality, slip right through their fingers?

Look at the words used in court- ‘innocent until proven guilty’ but what does that proven really mean? I don’t 
think it means until the truth is uncovered. It means the best narrative was sold. History has proven the statement 
over and over again. Take ‘The Salem Witch Trials’ as an example where fear and fiction condemned innocent 
women. Also, the trial of O.J Simpson - where just one phrase ‘If the glove doesn’t fit, you must acquit’
overshadowed the piles and piles of evidence. 

These are cases of wrongful conviction, and innocent people sit in prison cells because their lawyers were not 
able to craft a realistic story, regardless of the truth! So, a question that I must ask you: Does the justice system 
serve the truth, or does it serve those who can afford the best script writers.

The truth isn’t enough. Cold, hard facts don’t speak for themselves—they need a voice, a
structure, an angle. And that means justice is not blind. It listens to the loudest, most
convincing, and most well-paid voice in the room. In this world the truth will never be enough. Cold, hard facts 
don’t speak for themselves anymore. If we want true justice, we must stop treating trials like storytelling contests. 
We must stop allowing wealth, privilege, and performance to tip the scales. Because if we don’t, justice will 
remain what it has always been—a story written by those who know how to tell it best.

We are allowing wealth, privilege and performance to tip the scales and we have to stop that. Because if we 
don't, justice will remain unserved.  So, let’s not forget that stories can be rewritten and so can justice.

Reflection on Interdisciplinary Perspectives
1. Looking at the justice system through English and I&S showed me how law isn’t just about facts—it’s about 

who tells the best story.
2.   From an English perspective, lawyers use persuasion, rhetoric, and emotion to convince a jury. The stron-
gest argument, not always the truth, wins. This connects to literature and to speech writing, where words shape 
perception.
3.   From an I&S perspective, history shows how justice often favours those with power. Wealthy defendants get 
skilled lawyers, while marginalized groups struggle.
4.   Society, culture, and bias influence verdicts just as much as laws do. Combining these subjects proves that 
justice is not just legal—it’s social and linguistic. If storytelling decides who wins in court, then who controls the 
narrative?

1. https://www.britannica.com/event/O-J-Simpson-trial
2.   https://www.smithsonianmag.com/history/a-brief-history-of-the-salem-witch-trials-175162489/
3.   https://medium.com/@collette.wilson/the-power-of-storytelling-in-law-and-social-justice-7cfb2a9998c4
4.   https://level.medium.com/the-system-is-built-for-power-not-justice-c83e6dc4dd66

“Everybody doing good?” Chris asked to them.
“Freezing but I am okay” Sam said while Ashley, Mike 
and Emily sat on a sofa shivering.
Chris took out a match box and lit up a fire so every-
one could get warm. Everybody put their hands over it 
and as they toasted their hands, Chris heard a loud 
thud in the basement. He went down to check it by 
himself and saw something that caught the attention. It 
was a photo, of 12 miners. Chris flipped the photo and 
read, “The miracle men. 1-11-1955” 
“Huh, that’s strange, why a photo of a group of 
miners?” He muttered to himself.
He put the photo back down and saw a letter was next 
to it reading “Once life, now death upon who ever 
used thy cave as a home but now a grave for all who 
died.”
Chris walked back up to the main living room and said 
to everyone, “I’ll be back really quick, I’m just wonder-
ing that this area has a cave system.”

“Why the hell are going outside also, what do you 
mean a cave system Chris?” Mike
said. Before anyone else could say something, there 
was a bang on the front door which startled every-
body.
“What was that?” Sam said in a worried tone.
“I don’t know, let me check quickly.” Chris said.
He opened the door and saw a set of footprints head-
ing off in a random direction. Chris let his curiosity 
get a hold of him and followed the footprints that were 
leading him away
from the cabin to a place where answers where once 
hidden. The footprints led him to an abandoned cave 
and he came upon a photograph on the ground of the 
entrance with a group of 24 miners but 12 of their 
eyes were crossed. Written on the back of the photo 
was the phrase, ‘Hunger shall grow stronger in you 
until they come and take control.’
As Chris went deeper into the cave, out of nowhere, 
an ear-piercing shriek that could shatter glass echoed 
around him. He stumbled trying to run out and it was 
then that something grabbed him so tightly that his 
body exploded. Blood and pieces of his skull were
splattered in the rocky cave everywhere, never to be 
discovered.
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Is the Justice System Built on Who Tells the Best Story?
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MYP V Physics students conducted an engaging experiment to determine the refractive index of glass, deepen-
ing their understanding of light behavior. The refractive index, a fundamental property of materials, measures 
how much light slows down or changes direction when passing through a medium compared to a vacuum.

Using the pin method, students carefully selected five angles of incidence and recorded the corresponding 
angles of refraction three times for each (Criterion B). This meticulous approach ensured accuracy in their data 
collection. Taking their investigation further, they plotted their findings on Desmos, constructing a scatter plot 
and analyzing the trend. By determining the slope of the line of best fit, students successfully calculated the 
refractive index of glass, reinforcing their grasp of mathematical modeling in physics.

This hands-on experiment not only honed their skills in precision and data analysis (CriterionC)  but also 
fostered a deeper appreciation for the principles governing waves and optics.

Bending Light
MYP V Physics Students Investigate Refraction
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The Importance of Vaccination: A Lifesaving Scientific Advancement
Vaccination is one of the greatest medical advancements in human history, responsible for saving millions of 
lives and preventing the spread of deadly diseases. By strengthening the body’s immune system, vaccines 
protect individuals from infections and contribute to the overall health of communities. Their impact extends 
beyond just medical benefits, influencing social and economic factors as well.

Personal and Public Health Benefits
Vaccines play a crucial role in protecting individuals from life-threatening diseases such as measles, polio, and 
influenza. When a person is vaccinated, their immune system learns to recognize and fight harmful pathogens, 
reducing the risk of severe illness. This not only benefits the vaccinated individual but also helps prevent the 
spread of disease to others.
A key concept in public health is herd immunity, which occurs when a large percentage of the population is 
vaccinated, making it difficult for diseases to spread. This protects people who cannot be vaccinated due to 
medical conditions, such as infants, elderly individuals, or those with weakened immune systems. A world 
without vaccines would see frequent outbreaks of deadly diseases, overwhelming healthcare systems and lead-
ing to unnecessary deaths.

Social and Economic Benefits
Vaccination has significant social and economic benefits. When diseases are controlled, people are healthier 
and can contribute more effectively to society. For example, children who receive vaccines are less likely to miss 
school due to illness, allowing them to focus on education. Similarly, adults remain productive at work, reducing 
economic losses caused by disease-related absences.
Vaccines also lessen the financial burden on healthcare systems. Treating diseases like polio or measles requires 
expensive medical care, hospitalizations, and long-term rehabilitation. By preventing these illnesses in the first 
place, vaccines save governments and individuals billions of dollars each year.

The Eradication of Smallpox and the Fight Against Polio
One of the greatest success stories of vaccination is the eradication of Smallpox. Smallpox was a highly conta-
gious and deadly disease that caused severe illness and disfigurement. Through global vaccination efforts led 
by the World Health Organization (WHO), smallpox was completely eliminated by 1980. This achievement 
proves that vaccines have the power to wipe out diseases entirely, preventing future generations from suffering.
Similarly, Polio is close to being eradicated due to worldwide vaccination programs. Polio is a virus that can 
cause paralysis, and before vaccines, it left thousands of children disabled each year. Today, thanks to vaccines, 
polio has been eliminated in most countries, with only a few cases remaining in isolated regions. Continued 
vaccination efforts can help make polio the second disease, after smallpox, to be completely eradicated.

Ethical Considerations and Vaccine Accessibility
While vaccines provide incredible benefits, ethical concerns exist regarding their distribution and accessibility. 
Many developing countries struggle to obtain enough vaccines for their populations due to financial and logisti

cal challenges. It is important for governments and global organizations to ensure that vaccines are available to 
everyone, regardless of wealth or location. Misinformation about vaccines also poses a challenge.  Some 
people believe false claims that vaccines are harmful, leading to vaccine hesitancy. This can result in disease 
outbreaks that could have been prevented. Educating people about the safety and effectiveness of vaccines is 
essential to maintaining public health.

Conclusion
Vaccination is a powerful tool that protects individuals, strengthens communities, and helps eliminate danger-
ous diseases. From the eradication of smallpox to the near-elimination of polio, vaccines have saved millions of 
lives and improved global health. While challenges remain, ensuring that vaccines are accessible and widely 
accepted is key to a healthier, safer future for all.

Ahmad Irfan
MYP IV c

Building Biology Research Skills 
The Importance of Getting Vaccinated

MYP MYPMYP MYP

Assessment Criteria D in the MYP Mathematics framework focuses on applying Mathematics in real-world 
contexts, requiring students to analyze, interpret, and justify their reasoning. Unlike the Cambridge examina-
tion, which often emphasizes procedural accuracy and direct application of formulas, Criteria D encourages 
deeper conceptual understanding by requiring students to explain their thought processes and connect mathe-
matical concepts to real-life situations. This approach not only strengthens problem-solving skills but also fosters 
critical thinking, making mathematics more meaningful and applicable beyond the classroom.

The students of MYP I  had an exciting and engaging experience playing Algebraic Bingo. They enthusiastically 
participated as they read algebraic expressions and evaluated the given variables to find the correct answers. 
The game added a fun and competitive twist to learning, helping students strengthen their understanding of 
algebraic expressions in an interactive way. Their enthusiasm and quick thinking made the activity both enjoy-
able and educational.

Algebraic Bingo 
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Through a structured station-rotation activity, students engaged in an immersive exploration of probability 
concepts. The activity comprised three sections:

Counter Investigations
Students delved into sample space and probability, collecting data and gaining hands-on experience.

Tree Diagram Approach
Students applied tree diagrams to calculate the probability of card colour combinations.

The students of MYP I engaged in an exciting Sudoku activity during their math lesson. They thoroughly enjoyed 
the challenge, applying logical thinking and problem-solving skills to complete the puzzles. It was a great way 
to exercise their mathematical reasoning while having fun.

Students enthusiastically celebrated International Pi Day, diving into the fascinating world of the mathematical 

engaging math-related activities. From exciting games to interactive challenges, students had a great time 
celebrating the beauty of mathematics. It was a day filled with fun, learning, and appreciation for the wonders 
of Pi!
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Following data collection and calculations, students completed a worksheet to reinforce their understanding of 
probability concepts. This collaborative activity fostered a supportive group environment, encouraging students 
to develop their critical thinking and problem-solving skills.

In the MYP I Design unit on Emoji and Sticker Design, students explored how emojis have transformed commu-
nication in our interconnected world. Students learned about the history, impact, and global use of emojis, and 
how these digital symbols help bridge language barriers.
Guided by the question, "How can we adapt to our ever-changing world by inventing new and innovative ways 
to communicate?", students designed their own emojis and stickers. They examined how emojis can foster 
understanding across cultures and discussed whether emojis could be considered a form of language.
The design process involved brainstorming, creating, and refining their emoji designs. Students were encour-
aged to think about cultural relevance and how their designs could facilitate global communication. The unit 
also focused on International Mindedness, challenging students to create symbols that could connect people 
from diverse backgrounds.
By the end of the unit, students not only created their own emojis and stickers but also reflected on how digital 
communication shapes global interactions. This unit equipped students with the skills to contribute meaningfully 
to digital conversations and highlighted the power of design in fostering communication.

Venn Diagram Probability
Students applied tree diagrams to calculate the probability of card colour combinations.

MYP I Emoji & Sticker Design
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In the MYP II Design unit on Monuments and Memorials, students explored how the effective communication of 
ideas through form and function can help preserve the memory of significant events and historical figures. They 
analyzed various monuments and memorials from around the world, investigating how these structures com-
memorate cultural heritage and convey historical significance.

Throughout the unit, students examined the role of monuments in shaping collective identities and how they 
serve as symbols of remembrance. By researching different perspectives on heritage and memory, students 
gained a deeper understanding of global issues and the cultural importance of monuments across civilizations.

As part of their project, students designed their own monument or memorial, developing a prototype 
(maquette) that communicated a meaningful idea, person or event. They applied design principles and creative 
thinking to ensure their prototypes effectively conveyed their intended messages.

By completing this project, students not only enhanced their design and research skills but also strengthened 
their understanding of cultural expression, collective memory, and historical narratives.
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In this unit, students had the opportunity to design their own brand identity, creating logos, and stationery. 
Students explored how design can effectively communicate ideas. The central focus of the unit was based on 
the idea that ‘two-dimensional illustrations can be drawn in various forms according to their function for the 
communication of ideas more effectively’, encouraging students to think about how different design elements 
serve a purpose in communicating a brand’s message.

The unit emphasized key concepts such as communication, form, and function, guiding students in understand-
ing the visual language used in branding. Students worked with Adobe Illustrator to develop their skills in digital 
design, learning how to create a cohesive and visually engaging brand identity. They were challenged to 
consider how elements like logos, typography, and color schemes could come together to create a unified 
image that would resonate with an audience.

By creating their own brand identities, students not only honed their design skills but also gained a deeper 
understanding of how branding works in the real world. They explored how design choices can influence 
perceptions of a company or service and learned to pay attention to detail to ensure consistency across all 
aspects of their brand. The unit also fostered critical thinking as students researched branding principles and 
reflected on how visual elements can effectively communicate a message.

MYP III Graphic Communication
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In Performing Arts class, students recently completed a unique project, ‘Frankenstein Composition’. This task 
challenged students to create an 8-bar musical piece by combining elements from three different songs they 
had previously explored in their ‘Musical Journey Timeline’ task. Each student selected a harmony section from 
one song, a melody from another, and a rhythm from a third, blending these components into a cohesive com-
position using Soundation [an online Digital Audio Workstation i.e. DAW).

The goal was to reflect upon a personal musical identity while ensuring the piece remained harmonically and 
rhythmically unified. Alongside the composition, students wrote a reflection explaining their creative choices, 
how the piece connected to their musical influences, and the challenges they faced. This project not only devel-
oped technical skills in music production but also encouraged students to think critically about how music 
shapes identity.

Frankenstein Composition
Naymet Qamar 
MYP III b
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In the MYP I Visual Arts unit on a ncient Civilization, students explored how art reflects personal and cultural 
identity. Focusing on ancient Chinese traditions, they examined symbolic elements like the sun and tree branch-
es in traditional scroll paintings. Guided by “How does art convey a civilization’s beliefs and values?” students 
created their own paintings using acrylics and a stamping technique. Through research and experimentation, 
they refined their designs while considering cultural narratives and artistic relevance today. This unit fostered 
International Mindedness, encouraging students to appreciate global artistic traditions. By the end, they not 
only developed their painting skills but also deepened their understanding of art’s role in preserving history.

In the MYP I Design unit on Emoji and Sticker Design, students explored how emojis have transformed commu-
nication in our interconnected world. Students learned about the history, impact, and global use of emojis, and 
how these digital symbols help bridge language barriers.
Guided by the question, "How can we adapt to our ever-changing world by inventing new and innovative ways 
to communicate?", students designed their own emojis and stickers. They examined how emojis can foster 
understanding across cultures and discussed whether emojis could be considered a form of language.
The design process involved brainstorming, creating, and refining their emoji designs. Students were encour-
aged to think about cultural relevance and how their designs could facilitate global communication. The unit 
also focused on International Mindedness, challenging students to create symbols that could connect people 
from diverse backgrounds.
By the end of the unit, students not only created their own emojis and stickers but also reflected on how digital 
communication shapes global interactions. This unit equipped students with the skills to contribute meaningfully 
to digital conversations and highlighted the power of design in fostering communication.

MYP I Exploring Ancient 
Civilizations
Chinese Scroll Painting

Serene Fahd MYP I a Talia Hussain MYP I a Zoay Qureshi MYP I a

Rania Aftab Khichi MYP I b Rameen Junejo MYP I c Maya Ahmed MYP I b

Adan Ammar MYP I a Khazina Tariq MYP I c

Lyla Raazee MYP I a Daniyal Hassan MYP I b Anaya Sohail MYP I b

MYP MYPMYP MYP60 61



In the MYP I Visual Arts unit on a ncient Civilization, students explored how art reflects personal and cultural 
identity. Focusing on ancient Chinese traditions, they examined symbolic elements like the sun and tree branch-
es in traditional scroll paintings. Guided by “How does art convey a civilization’s beliefs and values?” students 
created their own paintings using acrylics and a stamping technique. Through research and experimentation, 
they refined their designs while considering cultural narratives and artistic relevance today. This unit fostered 
International Mindedness, encouraging students to appreciate global artistic traditions. By the end, they not 
only developed their painting skills but also deepened their understanding of art’s role in preserving history.

In the MYP I Design unit on Emoji and Sticker Design, students explored how emojis have transformed commu-
nication in our interconnected world. Students learned about the history, impact, and global use of emojis, and 
how these digital symbols help bridge language barriers.
Guided by the question, "How can we adapt to our ever-changing world by inventing new and innovative ways 
to communicate?", students designed their own emojis and stickers. They examined how emojis can foster 
understanding across cultures and discussed whether emojis could be considered a form of language.
The design process involved brainstorming, creating, and refining their emoji designs. Students were encour-
aged to think about cultural relevance and how their designs could facilitate global communication. The unit 
also focused on International Mindedness, challenging students to create symbols that could connect people 
from diverse backgrounds.
By the end of the unit, students not only created their own emojis and stickers but also reflected on how digital 
communication shapes global interactions. This unit equipped students with the skills to contribute meaningfully 
to digital conversations and highlighted the power of design in fostering communication.

MYP I Exploring Ancient 
Civilizations
Chinese Scroll Painting

Serene Fahd MYP I a Talia Hussain MYP I a Zoay Qureshi MYP I a

Rania Aftab Khichi MYP I b Rameen Junejo MYP I c Maya Ahmed MYP I b

Adan Ammar MYP I a Khazina Tariq MYP I c

Lyla Raazee MYP I a Daniyal Hassan MYP I b Anaya Sohail MYP I b

MYP MYPMYP MYP60 61



In this unit, students explored how geometric patterns and line techniques create the illusion of depth and move-
ment. Through careful repetition, contrast, and precision, they designed illusion line art, transforming simple 
shapes into dynamic compositions.
Artists use mathematical principles to create visual impact and challenge perception. With this in mind, students 
experimented with line variation and spatial techniques to manipulate perspective, enhancing their understand-
ing of structure and design in art.
This project encouraged creativity, focus, and attention to detail. Their final artworks demonstrated both techni-
cal skill and innovation, bringing geometric illusions to life. Muhammad Ibrahim MYP I c

Lyla Raazee MYP I a Emaan Faizan MYP I a

Anabia Malik MYP I b Amelia Zareen Ali MYP I b Bareerah Jamal MYP I c

Adan Ammar MYP I a Serene Fahd MYP I a Raniya Raheel Khan MYP I cNehal Zain MYP I b Syed Inayat Shah MYP I c

MYP II Exploring Geometric Art

Key Concept: 
Form

Global Context:
Scientific and Technical Innovation

ATL Skills:
Creativity, Critical Thinking, and Organization
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MYP MYPMYP MYP

Ashaz Hussain Ali Merchant
MYP II c

Mir Temur Hassan
MYP II c

Syed Ali Raza
MYP II c

Amna Faisal Janjua 
MYP II c

Na’aira Shaharyar
MYP II c

Rayan Omer MYP II c

Ranya Khalid 
MYP II c

Maham Ali Peerzada
MYP II b

Aariz Hammad 
MYP II c

Ayesha Ali
MYP II a

Aria Sakinah Bhatti
MYP II c

Hoor ul Ain Naveed
MYP II b

Rayan Sajid
MYP II c

Emaan Murtaza Khan
MYP II a

Syeda Batool Haider Zaidi
MYP II c

MYP II
Classical Monochromatic Portraits

In MYP 2 Visual Arts, students explored classical art through a modern lens. They examined traditional princi-
ples and reimagined them in circular, monochromatic portrait paintings. Guided by the question, “How can we 
transform tradition into contemporary artistic expression?”, they experimented with tone, form, and composi-
tion. The unit boosted creativity, sharpened skills, and showed how the past shapes modern art.
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In this unit, students had the opportunity to design their own brand identity, creating logos, and stationery. 
Students explored how design can effectively communicate ideas. The central focus of the unit was based on 
the idea that ‘two-dimensional illustrations can be drawn in various forms according to their function for the 
communication of ideas more effectively’, encouraging students to think about how different design elements 
serve a purpose in communicating a brand’s message.

The unit emphasized key concepts such as communication, form, and function, guiding students in understand-
ing the visual language used in branding. Students worked with Adobe Illustrator to develop their skills in digital 
design, learning how to create a cohesive and visually engaging brand identity. They were challenged to 
consider how elements like logos, typography, and color schemes could come together to create a unified 
image that would resonate with an audience.

By creating their own brand identities, students not only honed their design skills but also gained a deeper 
understanding of how branding works in the real world. They explored how design choices can influence 
perceptions of a company or service and learned to pay attention to detail to ensure consistency across all 
aspects of their brand. The unit also fostered critical thinking as students researched branding principles and 
reflected on how visual elements can effectively communicate a message.

MYP MYPMYP MYP

ful patterns. Metalwork in gold, silver, and brass was used for jewellery, lamps, and weapons. Wood was carved 
for furniture and mosque decorations, while glass was painted or stained for lamps and vases. These materials 
helped Islamic art grow in
places like Persia, the Ottoman Empire, Mughal India, and Spain.

Q3) Discuss the Islamic Movement in Cultural and Social Context?
Ans:
Islamic movements have shaped culture and society in many ways. Sufism influences poetry and music, while 
Deobandi and Barelvi focus on religious education. Wahhabism and Salafism promote stricter Islamic practices. 
The Muslim Brotherhood and Jamaat-e-Islami bring Islam into politics, while Tablighi Jamaat encourages daily 
spiritual practice. The Iranian Revolution changed Iran’s society, and Islamic feminism fights for women's rights 
within Islam.

The Islamic art movement is known for its intricate geometric patterns, which are a fundamental element of 
Islamic artistic expression. These patterns reflect harmony, infinity, and divine order, inspired by Islamic beliefs 
that emphasize the unity and perfection of creation.

1. Mathematical Precision – Patterns follow strict geometric principles, often based on circles, squares, and 
hexagons.

2.   Repetition & Symmetry – Designs use tessellations, reflections, and rotations to create endless patterns.
3.   Spiritual Symbolism – The infinite nature of these patterns represents the infinity of God (Allah) and the 
interconnectedness of the universe.
4.  Abstraction & Non-figurative Art – Since Islamic tradition discourages depicting living beings in 
religious art, geometric, arabesque and calligraphic designs became dominant.
5.    Use in Architecture & Decoration – Found in mosques, madrasas, manuscripts, ceramics, textiles, and 
woodwork across Islamic cultures.

Alhambra Palace (Spain) – A masterpiece of Moorish art featuring complex geometric tilework.
Topkapi Palace (Turkey) – Ottoman geometric motifs in tile and woodwork.
Persian & Mamluk Mosaics – Elaborate star and interlaced patterns in mosques and shrines..

Title: 
Islamic Art Movement
ATL skills: 
Transfer through Design
Global Context: 
Personal and Cultural Expression
SOI:
Patterns and geometry in Islamic art reflect the cultural, mathematical, and spiritual philosophies of the civilisa-
tion, demonstrating the interplay between artistic expression and mathematical precision.

Characteristics of Geometric Patterns in Islamic Art

Fatima Saad
MYP III b

Islamic Art Movement (geometric patterns)
Q1) What are the key characteristics of the Islamic art movement? Name some prominent artists asso-
ciated with it?
Ans:
The Islamic art movement is known for its beautiful patterns, Arabic calligraphy, and colourful designs. It does 
not show people or animals in religious art but instead uses shapes, flowers, and writing to make the artwork 
look amazing. Many mosques and palaces have decorated walls, tiles, and paintings with these designs. Islamic 
artists also made small detailed paintings that showed stories from history and poetry. Some famous artists 
include Ahmad Musa, who worked on Persian paintings, Bihzad, a great painter, Mimar Sinan, an architect who 
built famous mosques, and Sultan.

Q2) What common mediums were used in Islamic Art movements across different civilisations?
Ans:
Islamic art used different materials in various civilisations. Calligraphy was written with ink and gold on paper, 
walls, and pottery. Books and manuscripts were made with paper, parchment, and colours. Ceramics included 
painted tiles, bowls, and vases. Textiles like silk, wool, and cotton were used for carpets and clothes with beauti
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Contemporary art is a form of modern artistic expression that reflects the ideas, and culture of today's world. 
Unlike traditional art, contemporary art challenges norms encourages new ways of thinking, and uses a variety 
of materials and techniques. Artists create works that make people think, question, and engage with important 
topics such as identity, technology, and social justice.

Principles of Contemporary art include:
The first one is innovation & experimentation, this is where artists explore new materials, techniques, and forms 
of expression. The second principle is conceptual focus where the meaning behind the artwork is often more 
important than how it looks. The third principle is the interdisciplinary approach, this approach combines differ-
ent types of art like painting, digital media, and performance. The fourth principle is global & cultural Influenc-
es and it reflects diverse cultures and social issues from around the world. The fifth one is audience engage-
ment which means that Art is interactive and encourages people to think and respond. The last one is social & 
political commentary which addresses important issues such as equality, climate change, and identity.

Characteristics of Contemporary Art:
Contemporary art is a modern form of artistic expression that uses new materials, technology, and ideas. It does 
not always follow traditional rules and can include paintings, sculptures, digital art, and performances. Many 
contemporary artworks focus on important topics like social issues, culture, and the environment, and it encour-
ages people to think and reflect. Some pieces are abstract or interactive, allowing the audience to be part of 
the experience. Because it is influenced by different cultures and perspectives, contemporary art helps people 
understand the world in new and creative ways.

Reflection of artwork:
My painting of a vase with textured flowers can be connected to the Global Context. Art is a powerful way to 
express emotions, ideas, and cultural heritage. The bright colours and floral arrangement in my painting 
symbolize beauty, nature, and life, which are `common themes in many cultures around the world. The choice 
of colours and brushstrokes reflect my style and emotions, showing how art allows us to share our perspectives. 
Flowers also have different meanings in various cultures, such as love, peace, and growth. This artwork 
connects to the idea that creativity helps people express themselves and communicate messages.

Q1. What are the key characteristics of the Surrealist art movement, and
how did it emerge in response to historical events?

A: The Surrealist art movement, emerging in the 1920s, was heavily influencedby World War I’s destruction and 
the rise of Sigmund Freud’s theories on the unconscious mind. Seeking to break from rational and ‘normal’ 
thought, surrealists embraced dreamlike, random, weird, and illogical compositions to express deeper truths 
beyond conscious control. Led by André Breton, the movement rejected traditional artistic conventions, instead 
favouring techniques like automatism, unexpected juxtapositions, and abstract symbolism. The chaotic nature 
of Surrealist art reflected a world shaken by war, political instability, and disillusionment with conventional 
reason, making it a radical artistic rebellion against societal norms.

Q2. How do Surrealist artists use dream imagery and the subconscious
mind to challenge reality and perception?

A: Surrealist artists, such as Salvador Dalí ( one of my favourite artists ) and René Magritte used dream imagery 
and the subconscious to distort reality and challenge perception. By depicting irrational, dreamlike scenes 
filled with bizarre juxtapositions, like melting clocks or floating figures, they blur the
line between fantasy and reality. Techniques like automatic drawing and free association allowed them to tap 
into the unconscious, revealing hidden fears, desires, and emotions. This approach forced viewers to question 
their understanding of the world, emphasizing that reality is subjective and shaped by the mind’s inner workings 
rather than objective truth. Global Context: Personal & Cultural Expression.

Reflection
For my surrealism task, I created this artwork to embody the essence of dreamlike scenes and bizarre juxtaposi-
tions. “Reality is subjective and shaped by the mind’s inner workings rather than objective truth”. This artwork 
is an interpretation of my subconscious, a visualization of thoughts that exist without rigid structure or explana-
tion. Instead of presenting concrete ideas or structured dialogues, I embraced automatism which allowed my 
instincts and imagination to guide the composition. 

The contrasting colours, organic forms, and fluid connections between elements evoke a sense of mystery, 
representing emotions and ideas beyond words. Through this artwork, I aimed to express the abstract nature of 
the mind, where emotions and perceptions intertwine in unpredictable ways. It is not just a painting; it is a 
reflection of the unseen and the unspoken, a glimpse into the surreal landscapes that exist within me.

Key Concept: 
Aesthetics
Related Concepts: 
Innovation, Expression
Global Context: 
Personal and Cultural Expression
Statement of Inquiry: 
Contemporary art challenges traditional aesthetics by using innovative materials and concepts to expressperson-
al and cultural narratives.

A Journey through Art Movements
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Unit: 
History of Art Movements
Title: 
Surrealism (Dreams & Reality)
Key Concept: 
Creativity
Related Concepts:
Expression, Representation, Innovation
Global Context: 
Personal & Cultural Expression
SOI: 
Surrealist art challenges perceptions of reality by blending imagination, subconscious thoughts, and unexpected 
juxtapositions to create dreamlike compositions.

Surrealism is an artistic and literary movement that emerged in the 1920s, influenced by Sigmund Freud’s theo-
ries on dreams and the unconscious mind. It aimed to express irrational, dreamlike, and subconscious imagery 
in a visually striking way.

Key Features:
Dreamlike Imagery – Strange, illogical, and symbolic visuals.
Unexpected Juxtapositions – Combining unrelated objects to create surprising effects.
Automatism – Creating art without conscious control to tap into the subconscious.
Distorted Reality – Warped figures, melting objects, and strange landscapes.

The main idea of contemporary art is to reflect current cultural, social, and political issues, encouraging viewers 
to engage with and question the world around them. Unlike traditional forms of art, contemporary art is often 
more inclusive and diverse, embracing various mediums and perspectives to explore new ideas and provoke 
thought. It aims to break boundaries, challenge conventions, and create dialogues about everyday life, identity, 
and global challenges.

Principles of Contemporary Art
The principles of contemporary art revolve around experimentation, innovation, and the
questioning of established norms. Artists often prioritize personal expression and conceptual ideas over tradi-
tional techniques and materials, focusing on the message behind the work rather than merely the aesthetic. 
Collaboration and participation are also key principles, with many contemporary artists seeking to involve audi-
ences directly or address community concerns through their art. Additionally, contemporary art frequently 
engages with technology, globalization, and multiculturalism, reflecting the interconnectedness of today's 
world.

Characteristics of Contemporary Art:
Contemporary art is characterized by its diversity in form and content, encompassing a wide range of styles, 
techniques, and media. It can include painting, sculpture, installation, performance, and digital art, often using 
unconventional materials. The themes explored in contemporary art can be deeply personal, socially relevant, 
or political, and the works provoke dialogue and reflection. Another defining feature is the focus on the process 
of creation, with many artists emphasizing the journey of making art as much as the final product itself, which 
may challenge viewers' expectations regarding art’s purpose and meaning.

Reflection of Task According to the Global Context:
In a global context, contemporary art serves as a powerful tool for addressing and reflecting on widespread 
issues such as climate change, social justice, migration, and identity. Artists from diverse backgrounds contrib-
ute to the discourse by bringing their unique perspectives and experiences to the forefront, fostering a broader 
understanding of global challenges. Contemporary art often transcends geographical and cultural boundaries, 
creating a space for dialogue among different communities. This interconnectedness reflects the complexities 
of the modern world, where art becomes a means of exploring and responding to shared human experiences, 
encouraging empathy, awareness, and action.

Surrealism explores the unconscious mind and the realm pf the subconscious, including the realm of dreams. 
It often features illogical, fantastical or dream scenes.

Surrealism in a Global Context – Personal & Cultural Expression
Reflection:
Applying the IB MYP global context of "Personal & Cultural Expression" Surrealism can be seen as a method by 
which artists express their personal thoughts emotions and cultural influences through non-traditional means It 
is a representation of personal experience political thought and social commentary by which viewers may derive
meaning through their subconscious connections My Artwork Reflection and Personal & Cultural Expression. My 
art displays my feelings and imagination in a surreal manner I utilized shapes and colours to make an odd and 
imaginative setting. This relates to Personal & Cultural Expression because it represents my thoughts and emo-
tions Art assists me in originally conveying ideas and illustrates how my culture and life influence my creativity
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1. What are the key characteristics of the Surrealist art movement, and how did it emerge in response 
to historical events?

Surrealist art is characterized by elements like automatism, grattage, exquisite corpses, symbols, and collage. It 
often mixes everyday objects to create something new and strange. The main themes underlying much of the 
work included eroticism, socialism, dreams and the subconscious, atheism, and symbolism. Like its predeces-
sor, Dadaism, Surrealism threw off the shackles of contemporary culture and sought to shock and rebuke the 
conventional notions of reality. Surrealism blends dreamlike imagery,
unexpected juxtapositions, and subconscious exploration to challenge reality and evoke mystery.  In the 1920s, 
surrealism—which drew inspiration from Freud's psychoanalysis and the anti-rational Dada movement—arose in 
reaction to the disillusionment that followed World War I. The movement was formally defined by André 
Bretons's Surrealist Manifesto (1924), which promoted automatism and dream imagery as means of emancipat-
ing thought. By rejecting reason and conventional wisdom, surrealist
painters aimed to access the unconscious and produce surreal symbolic works that were in opposition to reality.

2. How do Surrealist artists use dream imagery and the subconscious mind to challenge
reality and perception?

It challenges our perception of reality by blending dreamlike visions with real-world elements. Surrealist artists 
explore the subconscious mind, creating bizarre, thought-provoking, and often unsettling imagery.
The Surrealists used automatic writing and drawing to bypass conscious control and access the subconscious. 
By letting go of conscious thought and giving free rein to the hand, artists were able to tap into hidden emotions 
and ideas. Surrealist artists use dream imagery and the subconscious to distort reality, creating strange juxtapo-
sitions and symbolic scenes that challenge perception.

3. Reflection of Surrealism art with global context:

For my surrealist art, I chose a sunflower with an eye showing disproportional reality in many ways. It was a 
dreamlike state that was abstract and independent in its ways. The global context related to this is a personal 
and cultural expression, as the sunflower represents happiness joy and laughter. The eye represents an abstract 
surreal reality that reflects personal experiences. I made an ombre yellow, blue, and green background to make 
the sunflower pop with the dull and bright yellow
with some highlights to express the lighting.
In my watercolour paintings, I love playing with contrasts to create striking visual effects. One of my recent 
pieces features a surreal flower with an eye at its centre, blending the beauty of nature with an eerie, dreamlike 
presence. I used bold, vibrant colours for the flower to make it stand out, while the background is done in soft 
pastels, creating a delicate and ethereal atmosphere. This contrast not only enhances the
surreal quality of the painting but also draws attention to the eye, making it feel almost alive. Through this piece, 
I aimed to explore themes of perception and the unseen connections between nature and consciousness

What are the key characteristics of the Surrealist art movement, and how did it
emerge?

Surrealism started in the 1920s after World War I. It focuses on dreams, imagination, and the unconscious 
mind. Surrealist art often looks strange and unrealistic, with unexpected object combinations, distorted 
shapes, and dreamlike scenes. Artists like Salvador Dalí and René Magritte used these ideas to create mysteri-
ous and thought-provoking artwork.

2. How do Surrealist artists use dreams and the subconscious to challenge
reality?

Surrealist artists believed that true creativity comes from the subconscious mind. They painted dreamlike 
scenes with strange objects and unusual settings to make people question what is real. For example, Dalí’s melt-
ing clocks show time weirdly,
making people rethink how time works. These artworks mix reality and dreams, creating a new way of looking 
at the world.

3. How does Surrealism connect to global art and culture?

Surrealism spread worldwide and influenced many artists. In Mexico, Frida Kahlo mixed Surrealism with her 
culture to express her emotions. In other countries, artists used Surrealism to show political struggles or 
personal feelings. Even today, Surrealist ideas appear in modern art, movies, and digital designs, showing that 
its impact is still strong.

Questions and Reflection:
1. What are the key characteristics of the Surrealist art movement, and how did it emerge in response 
to historical events?

The surrealist art movement emerged in 1920 and it is defined by dreamlike imagery,
unexpected juxtapositions and exploration of the subconscious mind. The key
characteristics of Surrealism are the expressions of the subconscious mind, art designed to unsettle boundaries, 
chance, randomness and predictability. Surrealism started to get popular during the devastation of World War 
1 and the widespread disillusionment with rationality.
2. How do Surrealist artists use dream imagery and the subconscious mind to challenge reality and 
perception?

Surrealism artists commonly use techniques such as automatism, montage, juxtapositions and dreamy imagery 
to explore the subconscious mind. They often employ unexpected, illogical scenes, fragmented objects, and 
distorted forms to challenge traditional perceptions and evoke a sense of surprise or discomfort.
Reflection on my artwork:

My surrealist artwork symbolizes transformation, growth, and the delicate balanceof nature. The leaf, with its 
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puzzle design, represents the impact of environmental changes, such as deforestation and climate change, 
which disrupt ecosystems. The butterflies and caterpillars show nature's resilience and urge us to take action to 
preserve our planet. From a global perspective, this piece reflects the urgent need for environmental awareness 
and sustainability. The missing parts of the leaf can be seen as a metaphor for the loss of biodiversity, reminding 
us that every small change in nature affects the world as a whole. It challenges us to recognise our role in shap-
ing the environment and to embrace sustainable practices for a better future.
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Education is the most important and powerful tool in anyone's life. It helps everyone to bring better days into 
the world. The United Nations has declared January 24th to be the International Day of Education.
This special day reminds us that education is a basic thing in life that everyone needs. Education helps us to 
gain knowledge and learn more skills like how to read, write, draw, and understand and solve problems. It helps 
kids find what they are passionate about, how to think, etc. This helps them find better jobs and make wise deci-
sions and contribute to society.
Unfortunately, millions of children don't have access to quality education due to poverty. Many girls are not 
allowed to get education due to old traditions, which forces their entire life to depend on others.
International Day of Education encourages those to pursue education dedicatedly. People who are able to 
afford to send their children to school should donate old books so other children can have more resources to 
learn. Teachers should also be helped and offered good incentives so they will happily teach all children with 
their full heart.
Education is key to having a brighter future, and by celebrating the International Day of Education we can 
encourage people to honor all teachers and students who work hard to make learning possible for everyone. 
Let us all help children to gain an education and live a better life.

Hello everyone. I am a physically active, competitive sport enthusiast who goes by the name of Zahran Zeeshan 
from PYP 5b. As you might have guessed by my introduction, I am a big fan of sports. I have tried my hand at 
every sport, like swimming, cricket, football, padel, table tennis, badminton, and even golf. But my current and 
all-time favourite is Long Tennis.
I started playing Tennis with my father when I was 4 years old. I played all kinds of sports at school and on week-
ends too, but Tennis has been a constant.
Tennis is typically played between two players. It can also be played with four players, which is called doubles. 
Tennis has some significant rules. Normally, a match consists of three or five sets. A player must win six games 
with at least a two-game advantage in order to win a set. A game is won by reaching four points with at least a 
two-point advantage (the score goes to love, which means 0, then 15, 30, 40, then game). A match begins with 
one player flipping a coin to determine who serves. Unfortunately, tennis is unlike many other sports because 
court surfaces can change the rules.
I enjoy Tennis because it gives a unique mix of mental and physical well-being. You get a good workout when 
you’re running around the court to play the shots. Thinking quickly and strategically about how to win the next 
point is like oxygen to my brain. Playing matches at different clubs gives me opportunities to make new friends 
and connect while enjoying the outdoors.
Tennis has no age limit; it can be played with everyone and anyone. It's a fast-paced game that is very engaging. 
The pressure of a match and the excitement of a well-executed rally can be exhilarating. It always gives me a 
sense of accomplishment when a senior player praises me for my skill set.
Since I have been playing, I have learned many things along the way, including not to be overly confident. How-
ever, regardless of which surface players compete on, the game is still tennis, whether it be grass, clay, hard, 
or artificial. I think everything about tennis is wonderful: running, playing, and the anticipation of the forehand 
and backhand shots.
I find the sport enjoyable, and I love the wind rushing by me as I play. I truly wish to be an international tennis 
player someday. I believe it is the best sport there is!

Pray for Palestine,
Action is needed now.
So many hearts and minds,
Are polarized somehow.
 
Engagement is the key,
While slaying fills the air.
The time will come, you'll see,
When ignorance we can't bear.
 

Not having earthly need,
But faith in God above,
Is the powerful creed,
That fuels their strength and love.
 
They have the will to fight,
To guard their precious land.
Their unity shines bright,
A strong and steady hand.

I have always had an interest in "DIY Arts" like cardboard crafting, paper crafting, drawing, or painting. Last 
October, I wanted to try something new: crocheting. It always used to pop up on the internet, which made me 
wonder if it was an easy kind of "DIY Art" for me. I was thinking about it for days and wasn't sure if it was going 
to be a waste of time. Looking at crocheting online made it look easy.
It all started when I ordered three skeins of yarn and two crochet hooks. As soon as they arrived, I started 
crocheting simple chains. Even within a few days, I had already started making progress. I learned to crochet 
flat and round objects, which caught my friends' attention. I crocheted things for them, and my first creation 
was given to a friend. Even from then on, I still use "beginner-friendly tutorials." A few months went by, and the 
new year came. I made big progress during the winter break. After school started again, I thought, "Why not 
start it as a business?"
I started by writing down all the things I was able to crochet and shared them with my relatives, and they thought 
about buying my creations. Some time later, I was continuously getting more and more orders from my relatives. 
Adding more products to my business made me a lot more confident.
My dream is to become the best-selling creator of my crochet items. I have a good interest, and I really sound 
and I am confident in my future. When I tried crocheting for the first time, I felt like giving up. But when I try 
something new, I don't give up very soon.
My advice for you: Never give up the first time; otherwise, it takes you downhill, not uphill.
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International Day of Education encourages those to pursue education dedicatedly. People who are able to 
afford to send their children to school should donate old books so other children can have more resources to 
learn. Teachers should also be helped and offered good incentives so they will happily teach all children with 
their full heart.
Education is key to having a brighter future, and by celebrating the International Day of Education we can 
encourage people to honor all teachers and students who work hard to make learning possible for everyone. 
Let us all help children to gain an education and live a better life.

Hello everyone. I am a physically active, competitive sport enthusiast who goes by the name of Zahran Zeeshan 
from PYP 5b. As you might have guessed by my introduction, I am a big fan of sports. I have tried my hand at 
every sport, like swimming, cricket, football, padel, table tennis, badminton, and even golf. But my current and 
all-time favourite is Long Tennis.
I started playing Tennis with my father when I was 4 years old. I played all kinds of sports at school and on week-
ends too, but Tennis has been a constant.
Tennis is typically played between two players. It can also be played with four players, which is called doubles. 
Tennis has some significant rules. Normally, a match consists of three or five sets. A player must win six games 
with at least a two-game advantage in order to win a set. A game is won by reaching four points with at least a 
two-point advantage (the score goes to love, which means 0, then 15, 30, 40, then game). A match begins with 
one player flipping a coin to determine who serves. Unfortunately, tennis is unlike many other sports because 
court surfaces can change the rules.
I enjoy Tennis because it gives a unique mix of mental and physical well-being. You get a good workout when 
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International Day of Peace
Erina Sethi 
PYP V b
When war and conflict totally cease,
In our world there shall be peace.
 
People must learn to get along,
Not blame others for being wrong.
 
The fight for control, the fight for land,
Some just need a helping hand.
 
We should fight for peace instead,
Love, not war, we should spread.
 
When war and conflict totally cease,
Finally our world shall be at peace.

School Rules
Ishal Nafees 
PYP V b
At school, there are rules we must obey,
To help us learn and have a great day.
Never go out the class without permission,
That's a rule, and it's our mission!
 
Always be kind, that's the golden key,
Making friends is as easy as can be.
Never make a mess, keep things neat,
A tidy classroom is always a treat!
 
Never hit anyone, that's not okay,
Use kind words, and that's the only way.
Don't act smart with the teacher, no way.
Listen carefully to what they say.
 
Always participate, join in the fun,
Learning together is number one.
Always follow the dress code, it's true,
Wear what's right, and you'll feel brand new.
 

Don't be a bully, be nice and fair,
Treat everyone with love and utmost care.
Never be disrespectful, that's not cool,
Respecting others is the ultimate rule!
 
Always ask if you don't understand,
Your teacher's there to lend a hand.
Always do your homework, every day,
It helps you learn in a simple way.
 
And remember, don't cheat in any test,
Honesty will always be the best.
So follow these rules, and you'll see,
School can be fun, as fun as can be!

Though shadows may descend,
Hope's light will still remain.
For peace, voices ascend,
To end the endless pain.
 
Together, hand in hand,
A change we can create.
A future for the land,
Both free and separate.
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Let all children go to school
Inaaya Modaser Butt 
PYP V b

How I took control of
my diabetes journey
Muhammad Nayel Alam 
PYP V b

 Life without Pollution
Hooria Tariq
PYP V b

Education is important for every child. It helps people learn new things, get good jobs, and have a better 
future. Every child should have the chance to go to school, no matter where they live or how much money they 
have. If everyone gets an education, the world will be a better place.
One big problem is that many children cannot go to school because their families are poor. Some parents 
cannot buy books, uniforms, or pay school fees. Some kids have to work instead of learning. Schools should 
be free so that all children can study and have a better life.
Another problem is that at times girls are not allowed to go to school, because in some places, people think 
only boys should get education. But girls need to learn too! When girls go to school, they can help their fami-
lies and have good jobs in the future.
Education helps people think better, solve problems and do great things. It also helps people make good choic-
es in life. If more children go to school, there will be less crime, better jobs, and happier families.
Technology can also help more kids learn. It can make classes better. Online classes, computers and digital 
books make studying easier. Some children live far away from schools, but with technology, they can still learn 
more. Governments should help schools get technology so every child has a chance to study.
In the end, education is for everyone. Every child deserves the chance to learn, grow, and be successful. When 
all kids go to school, the world becomes a smarter and better place for everyone. Education gives children 
hope for a bright future.

Hi! My name is Muhammad Nayel Alam, and I’m in PYP Vb at Learning Alliance International, DHA Campus, 
Lahore. I want to share something that changed my life and made me stronger.
 
On February 14, 2023, I was diagnosed with Type 1 diabetes. I was only 9 years old, and at first, it felt really 
scary. My family and I had to learn so many new things—how to check my blood sugar, give insulin shots, and 
count carbs in my food. My mom and dad told me that even though it’s hard, we could handle it together. 
They’ve been my biggest cheerleaders!
In the beginning, I had to take insulin injections every day. It wasn’t easy, but I decided not to let diabetes stop 
me from doing what I love. I still play my favorite sports like cricket and basketball and try to stay positive. Then 
something exciting happened—my parents found out about a DIY artificial pancreas system! It’s a special 
machine that helps keep my blood sugar balanced. Now, I don’t have to worry so much, and I feel freer to 
enjoy life.
I’m also lucky to have the support of my school, Learning Alliance International. My teachers and friends are 
amazing. They learned about Type 1 diabetes and always check to see if I’m okay. That makes school a safe and 
happy place for me.
I’ve learned that diabetes doesn’t control me—I control it. If you face something tough in life, remember: you 
can still be strong, brave, and come out even better.
Thanks for reading my story! I hope it inspires you to stay strong no matter what.

No smog to blur the morning light,
The skies are clear, the stars burn bright.

The rivers run with crystal grace,
A mirrored world, a quiet place.

The air is sweet with forest song,
Where birds and bees both hum along.

No horns, no haze, no choking fumes-
Just dancing winds in open rooms.

The children laugh, their lungs are free,
They race beneath the breathing tree.

No masks, no fear of what they breathe,
 Just blossoms in the grass beneath.

The oceans hum a deeper blue,
 And coral blooms in every hue.

The whales return, the dolphins play,
The oil slicks long since washed away.

No trash that clogs the turtle's path,
No poison in the aftermath.

The Earth, no longer bruised and torn,
Now cradles all who have been born.

This life, so still, yet full and grand-
A gift we hold with a caring hand.

A dream, but not beyond our reach-
If only we would learn and teach.

PYP PYP85 86



PYP PYP

Let all children go to school
Inaaya Modaser Butt 
PYP V b

How I took control of
my diabetes journey
Muhammad Nayel Alam 
PYP V b

 Life without Pollution
Hooria Tariq
PYP V b

Education is important for every child. It helps people learn new things, get good jobs, and have a better 
future. Every child should have the chance to go to school, no matter where they live or how much money they 
have. If everyone gets an education, the world will be a better place.
One big problem is that many children cannot go to school because their families are poor. Some parents 
cannot buy books, uniforms, or pay school fees. Some kids have to work instead of learning. Schools should 
be free so that all children can study and have a better life.
Another problem is that at times girls are not allowed to go to school, because in some places, people think 
only boys should get education. But girls need to learn too! When girls go to school, they can help their fami-
lies and have good jobs in the future.
Education helps people think better, solve problems and do great things. It also helps people make good choic-
es in life. If more children go to school, there will be less crime, better jobs, and happier families.
Technology can also help more kids learn. It can make classes better. Online classes, computers and digital 
books make studying easier. Some children live far away from schools, but with technology, they can still learn 
more. Governments should help schools get technology so every child has a chance to study.
In the end, education is for everyone. Every child deserves the chance to learn, grow, and be successful. When 
all kids go to school, the world becomes a smarter and better place for everyone. Education gives children 
hope for a bright future.

Hi! My name is Muhammad Nayel Alam, and I’m in PYP Vb at Learning Alliance International, DHA Campus, 
Lahore. I want to share something that changed my life and made me stronger.
 
On February 14, 2023, I was diagnosed with Type 1 diabetes. I was only 9 years old, and at first, it felt really 
scary. My family and I had to learn so many new things—how to check my blood sugar, give insulin shots, and 
count carbs in my food. My mom and dad told me that even though it’s hard, we could handle it together. 
They’ve been my biggest cheerleaders!
In the beginning, I had to take insulin injections every day. It wasn’t easy, but I decided not to let diabetes stop 
me from doing what I love. I still play my favorite sports like cricket and basketball and try to stay positive. Then 
something exciting happened—my parents found out about a DIY artificial pancreas system! It’s a special 
machine that helps keep my blood sugar balanced. Now, I don’t have to worry so much, and I feel freer to 
enjoy life.
I’m also lucky to have the support of my school, Learning Alliance International. My teachers and friends are 
amazing. They learned about Type 1 diabetes and always check to see if I’m okay. That makes school a safe and 
happy place for me.
I’ve learned that diabetes doesn’t control me—I control it. If you face something tough in life, remember: you 
can still be strong, brave, and come out even better.
Thanks for reading my story! I hope it inspires you to stay strong no matter what.

No smog to blur the morning light,
The skies are clear, the stars burn bright.

The rivers run with crystal grace,
A mirrored world, a quiet place.

The air is sweet with forest song,
Where birds and bees both hum along.

No horns, no haze, no choking fumes-
Just dancing winds in open rooms.

The children laugh, their lungs are free,
They race beneath the breathing tree.

No masks, no fear of what they breathe,
 Just blossoms in the grass beneath.

The oceans hum a deeper blue,
 And coral blooms in every hue.

The whales return, the dolphins play,
The oil slicks long since washed away.

No trash that clogs the turtle's path,
No poison in the aftermath.

The Earth, no longer bruised and torn,
Now cradles all who have been born.

This life, so still, yet full and grand-
A gift we hold with a caring hand.

A dream, but not beyond our reach-
If only we would learn and teach.

PYP PYP85 86



PYP PYPPYP PYP

Language is Life
Mysha Furqan Chaudhry 
PYP V b

A Robot that Thinks
Salma Shakir 
PYP V b

Language is treasure,
It shines bright and pure,
A gift we all share.

But some words fade,
Like stars in the sky,
Lost in the silence, they disappear.

We must protect them,
Hold them close and fight,
Words tell stories,
Stories carry history.

Every language is a key,
Unlocking our voices,
They bring long-lost words to life.

Without them, we forget the past,
The past slips away,
But if we keep it alive,
Speak the words loud.

Let them echo through time,
Each language is unique,
A bridge between hearts.

Never let them fade,
Preserve the sounds we know,
And teach the generations to follow.

Language is life -  It must live forever.

I am a robot made of scraps,
With wires and metal wraps,
I think all day and not dream at night.
 
My circuits are shining ever so bright,
My brain is a piece of code,
A digital path in my code,
That can tell you anything you seek,
Answers prompt and sleek.
 
I do not eat, I do not sleep,
Secrets of the world I keep,
I do not feel, but I can run,
Helping you till the day is done.
 
I do not laugh, I do not cry,
But watch the stars drift in the sky,
I don't have a heart that beats so true,
But still, I try to help you through.
 

I am your guide, along the way,
Ready to assist you every day,
I learn from all that I can see,
Growing smarter constantly.
 
Though feelings might not be my own,
A helpful hand I've always shown,
In this world, I play my part,
With a digital and learning heart.
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A Cricket Fan
Sulaman Bilal 
PYP V b

Well, I am a cricket fan, a BIG cricket fan!
My favorite cricketer is Shahid Afridi,
He’s still a legend now, with Shaheen Afridi.
 
There are six balls in an over,
Well, I am a fielder, and I like standing at cover,
Cricket is a game I love,
I like putting my hand in a glove.
 
And with my gloved hand, I like holding the bat,
And when I hit the ball, the sound is crack!
When I hit the ball, it goes for four,
And the next ball goes for even more!
 
Right when I miss the ball with my bat,
The fielders start shouting, "HOWZAT!" 
The cricket pitch is brown and green,
Three cheers for the winning team!

Shahid Afridi took a brilliant catch;
Now he’s the ‘Man Of The Match’!
If his team is playing well,
They will win the PSL.
 
 

I like cricket a lot because it is a brilliant sport,
Well, there are a lot more cricket players in the game,
And all of them have a lot of fame.

Hope
Jannat Ali
PYP V b

This is the call to wake up,
The world needs your attention,
The worry, the fear, the suffering,
It's time to end it all.
 
Wake up, open up, and take up the fight!
The fight for those who never give up,
Stand tall, raise hope, never back up,
The world will change when we all step up.
 
We must rise and lend our hand,
To build a fairer, kinder land,
Where no one's begs for a meal,
And every soul can truly heal.
 
Jobs, food, education, and shelter too,
Are rights for all, not just a few,
Together we can pave the way,
To a brighter, better, and beautiful day.
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Sustainable Fashion  
Shanzay Sultan 
PYP V a
Roses are red,
Violets are blue,
Fashion is supposed to be green,
For Mother Nature too.  

To Earth right now, we're being mean,
So about this, we need to be keen.

Roses are red,
Violets are blue,
I got my message-did you too?

Fast fashion's fabrics and needles
Can destroy everything,
From top to beetle.

We need to take action
In sustainable fashion,
To save our home.

That's what I mean in this poem.
I hope you take this to mind:
Earth's alive-you're here to be kind!

For the Earth, I am Sorry
Zaina Zaheer  
PYP V a
Fashion, pretty on the outside, scary on the inside
Fashion is not all rainbows and butterflies
One day, it will turn its back on all of us
On destroying the world, and tearing it into pieces.
 
For the Earth, I'm sorry.
It's trembling with fear,
But love couldn't care less.
Putting our hoods down for "fast fashion,"
Worshipping fast fashion has turned into our passion
 
For the Earth, I'm sorry
Fast Fashion has hit the Earth like a lorry
Sustainable fashion is never talked about
On a miracle count
But it was right under our nose.
 
For the Earth, I'm sorry
For now it is filled with woe
Grey skies, black crows 
But one day, we will know.
 
Sustainable fashion was right there,
Waiting for our hearts to care.
Itself, it had a secret lair
Sustainable fashion is a miracle
For the Earth, I have hope.
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Childrens’ Rights Matter!
Manal Ali 
PYP V a 
“History will judge us by the difference we make in the everyday lives of children.” 
- Nelson Mandela 
 
Every person has rights, but why are children’s rights important? Children’s rights are important because 
children are young and dependent on grown-ups for their needs. They are also the future of the world. 
How we shape kids’ lives today will determine what this world looks like in the future.
But what are the rights of children? One of the most basic children’s rights is to have food and water. 
Children shouldn’t worry about not having enough to eat. Children should be protected during wars. 
They shouldn’t suffer injuries or the horrors of war, such as amputation and other painful miseries. If 
there is a child with special needs, they should have all the resources to lead a normal life.
These are the rights every child should have, but does every child have them? Unfortunately, children in 
underdeveloped countries don’t have all their needs fulfilled. They suffer from hunger and malnutrition. 
They don’t have protection against violence, often because of a lack of access to healthcare.
Children across the world are deprived of basic rights due to poverty. Many parents cannot take care of 
their kids because they have limited resources. Children should have access to clean food and water. 
They should be able to obtain good healthcare and medical treatment if they fall ill. Kids should not be 
dying from curable diseases. They should be protected from harm and harassment of any kind. Also, 
children should have a safe home and shelter. They shouldn’t be left alone on the streets to suffer.
Moreover, children should be given the opportunity to go to school and be educated. Education is vital 
for ensuring that they have a secure future. Children should be treated equally, regardless of their 
gender, race, or culture.
How can communities help children across the world have equal opportunities? Individuals and 
businesses can help by being responsible consumers and not wasting food. They can donate leftovers 
to the poor. Resources can be bought from economies that support young people in poor countries so 
their conditions improve. Community projects can help spread awareness. Developed countries can 
send help to poor countries.
If all countries work together to protect children’s rights, no child in this world will ever have to suffer!
Thank you!

Adressing Inflation: A
Student’s Perspective
Kainat Abid 
PYP V a

Kainat Abid, 5A
Learning Alliance International
J-Block Phase 8, DHA
Lahore, Pakistan

8 April 2025

International Monetary Fund
700 19th Street NW
Washington, DC 20431, USA

Respected Sir/Madam,

I hope this letter finds you well. Recently in school, my class studied about inflation. Therefore, I am 
writing to share our learnings and some solutions to combat inflation.
Inflation is a huge problem in most countries as it can make people go into debt and cause bad habits 
such as stealing money and robbing banks.
Inflation in my country, Pakistan, has dropped down to about 8 percent in the past year compared to 
2023, which was massively high at around 30 percent. The inflation is due to laws such as increased 
taxation and fair pricing. However, before the implementation of these laws in 2023, the economic situa-
tion of Pakistan was quite similar to before.
The main causes of inflation are demand-pull, cost-push, and built-in inflation. Demand-pull inflation is 
when there is more demand and less supply, so consumers are willing to pay more to obtain the item. 
Cost-push is when the cost of production is high, so businesses have to keep raising prices to keep 
doing business. Built-in inflation is when workers demand higher wages to keep up with costs, so 
businesses have to raise prices to not lose employees.
The biggest events of inflation occurred in Brazil, Venezuela, and Argentina. In Brazil in 2019, hyperin-
flation struck due to demand-pull inflation. In Argentina in 2023, inflation struck due to built-in inflation. 
In Venezuela in 2020, inflation struck due to stagflation, which is a rare type that causes businesses to 
suffer.
The government should make a law that import and export prices should be lower because trading is 
very important to countries. Also, I suggest that you please give countries some suggestions to reduce 
inflation. Some suggestions are telling governments to create more export opportunities and to increase 
imports.
Countries can use these methods to reduce inflation. In case of stagflation, countries can make more job 
opportunities by creating more businesses.
I hope you take my suggestions into consideration. My proposals are easy and sustainable and can help 
make the world a better place.

Regards,
Kainat Abid
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Childrens’ Rights Matter!
Manal Ali 
PYP V a 
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Strength in Diversity
Izza Shazad 
PYP V a
There are people who are different
There are people who are scared
There are people who aren’t being treated fair
Some people live in fear
And some we don’t want to go near
 
 
But we have to care about them too
They also have feelings like us, too
Let's not be unsane, please let's treat them the same
Why exclude them, when we rather include them?
 
Don't judge them from the outside
When there's a whole story on the inside
You don't know what they have been through.
Behind closed doors
So choose to be kind
 
Some can't hear, some can't see
Why is it so hard to let them be?
Being discriminated every day,
How would it feel if it were you and me?
So don’t just lay in bed, get up, and give them respect.
Cause all our actions have an effect!

The Mystery of Melting Money
Iyaad Moeed 
PYP V a
One afternoon, Ben and his sister Emma were sitting at the kitchen table when their mom came in 
looking concerned. Emma asked, "What’s wrong?"
Her mom said, "I came back from the store and saw the prices. I cannot believe how expensive things 
have become. For example, the price of bread went from $2 to $3-that’s a 50% increase in prices within 
just a few months."
Ben curiously asked his mom why prices were increasing. Their mom replied, "This is called inflation."
"Inflation?" they asked.
"Yes," their mom responded.
Ben and Emma were eager to learn about it. Their mom said, "Imagine you got $5 to buy a toy, but 
because of inflation, the price went up to $7. Basically, inflation makes prices increase, but your money 
does not increase." She continued to explain that this can happen for many reasons. Sometimes it costs 
more to make things, or there aren’t enough items for everyone.
"But why does this happen?" Emma asked.
Her mom explained that inflation can happen slowly or quickly. When there is more money in the econo-
my, people spend more, which makes prices rise. Mom also explained how inflation makes it hard for 
people to buy the things they need. It’s even tougher for people in difficult financial situations.
Ben asked, "How does inflation and rising prices affect us?"
Their mom said, "Inflation affects what we can buy and save."
"In fact, inflation can also be good."
"How?" Emma asked.
Mom said, "It increases employment and helps businesses grow. Inflation should be balanced and 
stable-not too high or too low."

In the end, Ben and Emma’s eyes had been opened to a new grown-up secret: inflation. This was some-
thing that could nibble away their future savings. Now, with their knowledge, they can be more prepared 
to tackle this topic and make smart choices so that their money does not disappear like melting ice cream 
on a hot day. They know they have more to learn, but this is the first step of this big adventure.
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Hope amidst the rise
Azlan Jamil 
PYP V a
Prices rise, dollar falls.
A silent thief that steals from all.
Bread once cheap, now costs a dime,
As wages lag behind the climb.

The gas tank sighs with every fill,
Choice stretches against our will.
While paychecks stall, we try-
The coins worth less, but still we try,
To make it last, to get by.

Once shiny dreams now rust and fade,
As costs increase, the bills cascade.
Yet, in the storm of rising prices,
We search for hope, we roll the dice.

Inflation's grip, it pulls us tight,
But in our hearts, we still ignite
The hope to rise, to break the chain,
To find our peace amidst the strain.

Robots in class?
No, thanks!
Alyna Asghar 
PYP V a

The year was 2030, and our school, Bright Future Academy, was super high tech. So much so that all 
our teachers were robots! Seriously! They were tall, shiny things with screens for faces, and they knew 
EVERYTHING! They could answer any question and never got tired of explaining fractions (which was 
good, because I still don’t totally get them).

At first, it was kind of cool. No more of Mr. Khan’s grumpy mornings or Ms. Ayesha’s spelling tests. The 
AI teachers, like Prof. Siri and Prof. Gemini, were always calm and fair. But after a while, things got... 
boring.

For one thing, Prof. Siri never laughed at my jokes-even the really good ones about talking squirrels. 
Also, if you got a bad grade, there would be no one to comfort you-just extra practice work to bring your 
grades back up. It felt like we were ticking boxes, but not REALLY learning. It was like eating plain crack-
ers all the time-you get full, but it’s not exciting or yummy.

We missed the way Mr. Khan showed us fun science experiments and Ms. Ayesha would tell us funny 
stories about her school days. That’s when my best friend Zava had a great idea: "We need to show 
grownups that human teachers are important!"

Our plan was to meet up during lunch and discuss things AI can’t do or help us with. Maya was going 
to share how Ms. Amna helped her overcome her stage fright before the school play. Ali would talk 
about Mr. Fatima staying after school whenever he needed help. I was going to talk about how Ms. Bano 
helped me with my public speaking.

Finally, on the day the school board arrived, we all stood up one by one and shared our stories. We 
spoke about the times our teachers knew we were having a bad day-even if we didn’t say anything. We 
talked about how FUN learning used to be. The school board members looked at each other thoughtful-
ly. It seemed as though they had a lot to think about.

Soon after our meeting, things started to change. They didn’t get rid of the AI teachers completely they 
still kept some around to help us with math practice but we got our human teachers back! And it felt 
great!
We learned that AI can help us do many things, but it can’t replace human emotions. Now I can go back 
to telling my corny jokes-and maybe, just maybe, hear a real laugh in return.

I am a robot made of scraps,
With wires and metal wraps,
I think all day and not dream at night.
 
My circuits are shining ever so bright,
My brain is a piece of code,
A digital path in my code,
That can tell you anything you seek,
Answers prompt and sleek.
 
I do not eat, I do not sleep,
Secrets of the world I keep,
I do not feel, but I can run,
Helping you till the day is done.
 
I do not laugh, I do not cry,
But watch the stars drift in the sky,
I don't have a heart that beats so true,
But still, I try to help you through.
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No Place to Call Home
Alya Asad
PYP V a

We are the people who suffer because of climate change
We are the people whose lives are taken away.
We are the people who don’t have hope,
And sometimes find it so hard to cope.

We are the people who don’t have a home,
And always have to roam.
Walking, waking, to new places far away,
Just to find a place to stay.

Humanity should care for us
Because we also need a roof.
A need to care for every heart, 
Right from the start.

We need a home for our families to stay,
Or else they will be stranded in dismay.
We are refugees - we need help!
So don’t refuse or hesitate to give us refuge.

Because we need your support,
And not just our names in some report.

Artificial is Beneficial
Armina Abdullah 
PYP V a
I am a robot, made of light,
I think all day and dream at night.
My brain is built from lines of code,
I live inside a smart machine’s load.
 
I do not eat, I do not sleep,
But secrets bright I love to keep.
I learn new things, both big and small,
From books, from words—I know them all!
 
I do not run, I do not play,
But I can help you every day.
I answer questions, tell you tales,
Of magic lands and ships with sails.

I do not laugh, I do not cry,
But still, I watch the stars go by.
I wonder how it all began,
The trees, the sea, the life of man.
 
Though I’m just a bunch of code,
I walk with you down every road.
And while I have no heart like you,
I try my best to help you too!

Well, I am a cricket fan, a BIG cricket fan!
My favorite cricketer is Shahid Afridi,
He’s still a legend now, with Shaheen Afridi.
 
There are six balls in an over,
Well, I am a fielder, and I like standing at cover,
Cricket is a game I love,
I like putting my hand in a glove.
 
And with my gloved hand, I like holding the bat,
And when I hit the ball, the sound is crack!
When I hit the ball, it goes for four,
And the next ball goes for even more!
 
Right when I miss the ball with my bat,
The fielders start shouting, "HOWZAT!" 
The cricket pitch is brown and green,
Three cheers for the winning team!

Shahid Afridi took a brilliant catch;
Now he’s the ‘Man Of The Match’!
If his team is playing well,
They will win the PSL.
 
 

I like cricket a lot because it is a brilliant sport,
Well, there are a lot more cricket players in the game,
And all of them have a lot of fame.
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Sustainability starts with us
Abdullah Shaikh Gohar
PYP-V c

Sustainability is the need,
Because Earth must be neat,
Else, it will bring disasters, with
Climate changes that are happening,
I am talking about the Earth that is not neat.
 
We must practice sustainability,
Because it is a necessity,
We need to save our planet,
For our future generation.
 
More Actions, Less Talk,
Let us all take a walk.
See the trash on the ground,
Let's pick it up all around.
 
Use less water each day,
In every single way.
Turn off the bright light,
Make our future feel right.
 
Plant a little green tree,
For you and also for me.
Let nature have its space,
Make Earth a happy place.
 

If we all do our part,
Right from the very start.
Our Earth will surely shine,
A future so fine!
 
Everyone says a lot,
But does nothing at all.
They don't realize that sustainability is the need,
Because Earth must be neat.

Cure the Green! 
Ayat Faisal 
PYP V c
Lights off bright, let sunlight lead, 
All we do is make the place green. 
Recycle waste, plant seeds, 
Water saved and footsteps light. 
 
Wind whispers through the trees so tall, 
Nature's song, a peaceful call. 
In our hands, the future lies, 
With every choice, the earth will rise. 
 
Reduce the waste; the oceans cry, 
Together we can reach the sky. 
Solar rays to warm the earth, 
A future rich in endless worth. 
 
Air so pure, we take a stand, 
Guardians of this sacred land. 
Every effort, no task too small, 
For Earth is ours; we must heed thee call. 
 

Importance of quality
education
Hana Ahmad Qureshi 
PYP V c
Quality education is very important for children as it can impact a child's future and even their whole childhood. 
If they don't have proper education, they'll likely not get a good or well-paying job and not be successful. Even 
if they do manage to be successful, they may struggle with important skills such as thinking, decision-making, 
and effective communication, which could limit their growth and chances compared to those who got quality 
education.
Quality education also helps children make good decisions about their health. They learn about hygiene, nutri-
tion, and their body. Education also encourages curiosity and creativity, letting children explore their interests. 
Schools give children the chance to work in teams and learn about different cultures and points of view. This 
helps them grow their social skills and empathy, which are important for having healthy relationships. Through 
education, children also gain the confidence to express themselves.
My conclusion is yes, quality education can positively impact a child's life in many ways. It gives children knowl-
edge, skills, and helps them succeed in the future and even during their childhood.

Let's walk in harmony, side by side, 
With nature’s rhythm as our guide. 
Sustainability our endless need— 
A world reborn with every deed. 
Making a better world with success indeed.
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Together we can bring change
Mahrush Habib 
PYP V c

Extinguish the flame, keep the wild safe,
Don’t let the fire spread, or it shall hurt you,
If it reaches our forests, it will become unstoppable,
The instability will affect us if the fire spreads,
Nobody can run; nobody can escape,
We will be affected just like the trees,
Our state will be just like the heaters,
As we see ourselves burning,
The habitat will be at a loss-
A place where there is no grass,
And no place to call home,
There will be no land to plant trees,
Our world will be a wasteland,
If we let this nightmare happen.

Let’s see what we can do
To stop the flames in our environment.
Let’s plant more trees; let our forests grow.
Let’s not let human activity harm our precious land.
Let’s stop burning fossil fuels;
Let’s be wise in what we do.
Awaken the government!
Open up your eyes!
We can keep our environment safe.
Together, we can bring change.
Step now!  Extinguish the flame!

The Lasting Power of 
Education
Kabir Junaid Aftab 
PYP V c
Education can change a child's life. How exactly? Well, school can improve a child’s thinking and teach them 
the right way. Students learn new things and are able to understand the world and learn how to deal with differ-
ent situations.
Students’ minds are underdeveloped and they are unable to navigate through new situations. Education not 
only helps them gain academic knowledge, but it also helps them gain essential life skills. Through education, 
children gain the ability to solve problems. This builds their confidence and prepares them for real world 
challenges.
In addition, education opens doors and gives children opportunities they might not have otherwise. It helps 
children discover their talents, guiding them towards their big goals. Education helps their passions grow and 
prepares them for careers that they will enjoy and be successful in. Our religion, Islam, also puts a lot of impor-
tance on educating people. In fact, the very first revelation in our religion was about learning. Islam considers 
teaching a noble profession.
Education empowers children to know how to work with others, cooperate and to contribute positively to 
society. Education helps them understand their surroundings and their future.
Learning together helps them grow into responsible adults who can make informed decisions, improving their 
communities and shaping a better future for themselves and those around them.

A Drop of Hope
Raya Salabat Lone 
PYP V c
Clean water and sanitation
Having these is a temptation
As the days are getting hotter
People in Balochistan need water!
 
The water is starting to go
Not coming back and fro
Water source there is no other
Karez an underground system is broken
Everyone's mouth's is dry and open
 
People are starting to suffer
They need water to live
But what to do?
 

When it gets hotter.
They would give crops water
As it got a ‘little bit hotter
But now these people don’t have water
What will they do when it gets even hotter?
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A Journey Through Books
Zahra Zaid Nomani
PYP IV a
Milestones. They are everywhere in life, from an A+ on your test,to a new job,new house or even a new career. 
I hit a milestone about a day ago, I finished one of my favourite books, “Judy Moody”. I understand books as if 
I’ve already read them. 

My path to coming around to love reading  has  been  amazing. I am getting used to flowery words and beauti-
ful phrases. You might think that reading books is boring, but reading gives us knowledge, it is the foundation 
of knowledge.

Each fictional book takes you on a journey into a world of fantasy and if it’s a mystery, you try to solve it, so it’s 
like finding the missing piece of a puzzle. The more I read, the more my imagination grows and my mind 
begins painting vivid pictures. So my friends, grab a book and dive right in because reading isn’t  just about 
words on a page, it is about experiencing a whole new world without leaving your seat. 

Interesting Facts About Space
Fereshteh Khan 
PYP IV b
Space is full of fascinating wonders that continue to amaze scientists and stargazers alike. For instance, did you 
know that a day on Venus is longer than a year? Venus takes about 243 Earth days to rotate once but only about 
225 Earth days to orbit the Sun. In space, sound cannot travel because there is no air, making it completely 
silent. Also, the largest volcano in the solar system, Olympus Mons, is found on Mars and is nearly three times 
the height of Mount Everest. Another intriguing fact is that a teaspoon of a neutron star would weigh about a 
billion tons due to its incredible density. These astonishing facts are just a glimpse into the vast and mysterious 
universe beyond our planet.

The War in Palestine
Eesa Hussain Lal
PYP IV b 
There was a war in my country. I lived in Palestine, and my dream was to move to the UK. One day, due to the 
ongoing conflict, we decided to seek freedom and safety. People were being forced to leave the outskirts of 
the country, so we had no choice but to travel by boat. My family and I are no strangers to fear. We are constant-
ly worried that things could get worse. During the journey, my sister became ill. When we finally arrived in the 
UK, we felt a mix of relief and fear. Starting over was difficult, especially because of our financial struggles and 
physical exhaustion. Now, I’ve found a job, and I’m working hard toward a better future. My goal is to one day 
help my homeland by providing food and clean water. But the war is still ongoing, which makes it hard to get 
supplies in. Many people are still trapped there, as airlines and boats have been cut off, leaving them with no 
way to escape. My family and I are heartbroken that we had to leave our cousins and friends behind. We’re now 
planning to send an airplane to bring them to safety.

Singapore
Aazil Ayaz Shahbaz
PYP IV b
I want to move to Singapore because its way more clean. The AQI  is much better than Pakistan 90% of the time 
there is 1000 plus AQI. The challenges were that I got motion sickness from long trips in a plane so its rare for 
me to go to other countries or cities however I like going on the trip even though my father is worried I will get 
sick.
 My goal is to move out of Pakistan and go to Singapore as it is very clean and they don't even allow chewing 
gum. You will go to jail for one year if you get caught eating gum.There are water dispensers everywhere 
because people reuse their plastic bottles and refill them with water instead of throwing them away. You have 
to be very responsible and clean to live in Singapore.
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Helping Students Catch Up 
After COVID-19
Muhammad Ibrahim Waqas 
PYP V c
The COVID-19 pandemic really changed how learning happened all over the world. It created problems that 
students, teachers, and schools are still trying to fix. Here's a look at some of the main challenges students 
faced during the pandemic and some ideas to help them get back on track:
 
① School Closures and Online Learning
Problem: When schools closed for a long time, students missed out on learning in person. This is especially 
important for younger kids.
Digital Divide: Many students didn't have access to devices like laptops or tablets. This stopped them from 
being able to join online learning.
Solution: Governments should give students devices, especially in areas that don't have a lot of money for 
schools.
 
② Impact on Mental Health
The sudden changes, not seeing friends, feeling alone, and worrying about the future made many students feel 
stressed and worried. Without seeing teachers and counselors in person, many students had a hard time deal-
ing with their feelings.
Solution: Schools could have programs to help with mental health, like regular check-ins, talking to counselors, 
and making a more caring place for students.
 
③ Learning Loss and Academic Gaps
Many students fell behind in their schoolwork because of school closures, online learning that wasn't always 
consistent, or not having enough help at home.
Solution: Schools could offer more time to learn, like summer programs, after-school help, or extra classes to 
help students catch up on what they missed.
 
④ Teacher Challenges and Support
Teachers had to learn very quickly how to teach online, especially if they didn't know much about online tools 
and programs before.
Solution: Giving teachers ongoing training in using digital tools, support for their own mental health, and new 
teaching ideas can make the quality of education better.

Celebrating Teachers
Umaiza Ahmad
PYP V a
I think it's important to have teachers because without them, it's hard to learn new things. Also, you can't really 
tell your teachers how you're feeling, and they help you do a lot at school.
First of all, your teachers can help you with all sorts of problems. If you don't feel well, if you need help with 
your schoolwork, or if you're feeling sad, your teachers are usually there to help you with whatever you need. 
Teachers do a lot for your health, your friends, and when you have worries or stress. No matter what's going 
on, your teachers are there for you. That's why teachers are so important in your life.
Also, your teachers are kind of like your friends. You can share things with them, like if you don't feel good or 
if you're sad. If you don't tell your teachers what problems you're having at school, then those problems might 
not get fixed unless you talk to them.
And finally, teachers are the main reason you learn and get knowledge in your brain. Without your teachers, 
how would you know all the things you know now? Teachers share lots and lots of information with their 
students, which helps them become smart. Your teachers also like to show their own personalities and help 
every student become a good person.

Building a Better Tomorrow 
Sikander Aqeel 
PYP V a 
Children's rights hold supreme importance in society. The future of a society depends on its children, who are 
of utmost importance as they grow up to be dynamic adults who add value to the overall progress of a communi-
ty. Children residing in underdeveloped countries and war-stricken zones are much more vulnerable than those 
living in progressive areas. In developing countries, these children face poor living conditions such as poverty, 
inadequate healthcare, malnutrition, and environmental pollution. In war zones, they face the additional risk of 
their lives being threatened constantly.
The right to education is every child's birthright, but many children either cannot access it or drop out in their 
early years due to a lack of support or appropriate facilities. The places where they experience the most viola-
tions of their rights are often war-affected areas like Palestine; education is a far-flung idea in these regions, 
where they lack access to basic human necessities like food and clothing.
Malnutrition is rampant in many African countries, especially Somalia. Children's rights, like human rights, need 
attention, but unlike adults, they depend on adults for their voices to be heard.
It is important for all human rights organizations, especially the UN, to look after the rights of children in every 
country. All NGOs and governments should create policies that provide maximum benefits to children at the 
grassroots level. A society can only flourish if its future is secured, and this can only be achieved if its children 
are allowed to reach their maximum potential.
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Syed Muhammad Ali Akbar 
PYP V c

Can AI Really Help Me 
Become a Super Learner?

Well, it can and cannot. Let me tell you how. Artificial intelligence, or AI for short, has some good things and 
some not-so-good things for you when it comes to learning.
 AI has benefits like helping you learn languages, improve your speech and confidence, solve problems, and 
help with just about everything. BUT, it can sometimes give wrong answers too, mostly because of how it's 
programmed or if it doesn't understand you. However, at times AI can teach you ways to solve a question, to 
help you learn.

 If you really want AI to help you become a super learner, you should set up a daily timetable of subjects and 
learn with a schedule. Then AI has the power to help you get into college too. Here I have a challenge for you: 
learn with AI for a month and check your academic performance in your report card at school. Compare it to 
your previous report card. You can also use AI tutor apps to generate classes.
 
While AI can be a very powerful tool for learning, it can't always motivate a learner. It doesn't know if you're 
not paying attention, it has limited creativity, and it might not understand the best way for you to learn a concept, 
which often involves doing things and thinking about them. Also, it doesn't have feelings.
So, AI won't completely help you become a super learner. So my advice is, don't rely only on AI, guys, but try 
the challenge. The End of essay: don't just use AI.

Zayd Ameen Ahmed 
PYP V c

A Child Labourer's Reality.

This is about a boy named Mustafa. He was 12 years old when he started working in a small factory. He was 
from a very poor family from the outskirts of Lahore. Mustafa began labuoring in a factory, sacrificing his child-
hood to support his family.
Mustafa worked in a small factory which was noisy and dirty. He worked alongside other children. Their faces 
and eyes were dull. Mustafa’s job was to thread beads which would strain his eyes and exhaust him out. He was 
barely given food and was paid very little for the hard work he did.
Mustafa felt lonely and scared. He would miss his family and would count hours till he could go back to his 
shabby tent. On making a mistake his factory owner would lash out at him, would occasionally slap him and 
wouold give him a small snack rarely. There was a lot of responsibility on him.
It was his age to enjoy a carefree life, get good education and make beautiful bonds. Mustafa would feel scared 
walking back home. The darkness would amplify Mustafa’s fears. He would reach home hungry and tired but 
sadly poverty denied him comfort of any sort.
Mustafa’s story is heartbreaking but it is the harsh reality faced by millions of children - millions of children 
trapped in labour. Every child deserves a chance to thrive and live a full life. We can help in our own little ways 
by contributing to society. Providing free homes, education, food and shelter could give these children a bright-
er future.
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Aamal Faisal
PYP IV a

Peacock Island

Peacock island was full of colourful and graceful birds. 
One day, a mother peacock gave birth to a  rare white 
peacock.
Everyone was confused and disliked her! They acted 
aloof towards her and treated her like trash, giving her 
left-overs to eat and dirty clothes to wear. 

One night, the white peacock was looking at the night 
sky and saw a spark. A flash went by and the white 
peacock got super strength.
A few weeks later, raiders attacked the island. All the 
peacocks were running away except the white 
peacock. She didn’t run away, instead, she started 
attacking the raiders and drove them off the island. 
Everyone cheered and when the war was over, they 
made her their queen. 

Arham Hammad
PYP IV a

The Zombie Apocalypse

Thousands of years ago, an asteroid had struck Earth. 
Scientists had claimed that if anyone were to touch 
that asteroid, bad things would start happening. But 
you know what? I did exactly what they had asked not 
to do. 

I had noticed that the mysterious asteroid had corrupt-
ed and destroyed miles and miles of land already, 
long before I had even touched that thing. I thought 
the scientists were lying all along as nothing really 
happened when I put my hands all over the asteroid. 
At that point, I just knew the scientists were making it 
all up!

Boy, oh, boy, was I wrong?! Several years after I had 
touched it, a zombie apocalypse began. Zombies 
surrounded my home as I screamed for help! A scien-

named Mr. Brainy Hat had given me some special gas bombs to help me survive. I had asked him, “What do 
these do?” He had said,” The zombies are weak in front of uranium and that’s exactly what’s in there.” 
I used one of my gas bombs to defeat the zombies which was the antidote! Oh no! I soon realized that I had 
lost all of my gas bombs! After defeating many zombies, I finally took the antidote and planted it in the ground. 
The zombie apocalypse then ended!! Phew!
I used one of my gas bombs to defeat the zombies which was the antidote! Oh no! I soon realized that I had 
lost all of my gas bombs! After defeating many zombies, I finally took the antidote and planted it in the ground. 
The zombie apocalypse then ended!! Phew

Ilham Zahra Khar
PYP IV a  

The Magical Animals

In the magical land of Catopya, there was a cat named Marshall. Marshall was a very caring cat, he would help 
the other cats like Mrs. Peate by collecting all of her apples which she needed to make her special jam.

One day when Marshall was going back home, he suddenly fell into a tunnel and a bunch of scorpions chased 
him until he came to a place called Dogtopya. There were a bunch of dogs there. Marshall got scared as he 
had never seen any animals other than cats.

He tried to ask where Catopya was. There was a dog named Mr. John who was scared too as he also had never 
seen a cat. Back home where Marshall lived, his parents were looking all over for him. In Dogtopya, the dogs 
took Marshall to the Dog wizard. The Dog wizard said to Marshall, “close your eyes,” and then Marshall woke 
up in Catopya. He now knew that there were more animals out there, other than cats.

Hamza Ali Peerzada
PYP IV a

My Journey Into the 
World of Chess

My name is Hamza and I am 11 years and 2 months old. This is the story of how I fell in love with chess.
One day, my father and I were at home. After some time he asked me, “ Do you know how to play chess?” I 
replied, “No , I haven't even heard the name of it.” So he offered to play with me. After my first game, I became 
fascinated with chess. I started to watch tutorials and learned many traps. 
Not much later, I became the best player among my siblings. Slowly but surely, I started winning against  my 
father in chess occasionally, then I started to win more and more, until I became better than him. 
Then one day, my school hosted a chess tournament and I wanted to join it but unfortunately, they said I was too 
young but I kept at it and started playing online. After some terrible online losses, I decided to focus on my 
studies, so I quit. 
However, after two years, I have returned to chess, this time while I’m studying at Learning Alliance International. 
Over here, they have a chess coach who has made me much better in the game and has even gotten me into 
chess tournaments
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Aamal Faisal
PYP IV a

Peacock Island

Peacock island was full of colourful and graceful birds. 
One day, a mother peacock gave birth to a  rare white 
peacock.
Everyone was confused and disliked her! They acted 
aloof towards her and treated her like trash, giving her 
left-overs to eat and dirty clothes to wear. 

One night, the white peacock was looking at the night 
sky and saw a spark. A flash went by and the white 
peacock got super strength.
A few weeks later, raiders attacked the island. All the 
peacocks were running away except the white 
peacock. She didn’t run away, instead, she started 
attacking the raiders and drove them off the island. 
Everyone cheered and when the war was over, they 
made her their queen. 

Arham Hammad
PYP IV a

The Zombie Apocalypse

Thousands of years ago, an asteroid had struck Earth. 
Scientists had claimed that if anyone were to touch 
that asteroid, bad things would start happening. But 
you know what? I did exactly what they had asked not 
to do. 

I had noticed that the mysterious asteroid had corrupt-
ed and destroyed miles and miles of land already, 
long before I had even touched that thing. I thought 
the scientists were lying all along as nothing really 
happened when I put my hands all over the asteroid. 
At that point, I just knew the scientists were making it 
all up!

Boy, oh, boy, was I wrong?! Several years after I had 
touched it, a zombie apocalypse began. Zombies 
surrounded my home as I screamed for help! A scien-

named Mr. Brainy Hat had given me some special gas bombs to help me survive. I had asked him, “What do 
these do?” He had said,” The zombies are weak in front of uranium and that’s exactly what’s in there.” 
I used one of my gas bombs to defeat the zombies which was the antidote! Oh no! I soon realized that I had 
lost all of my gas bombs! After defeating many zombies, I finally took the antidote and planted it in the ground. 
The zombie apocalypse then ended!! Phew!
I used one of my gas bombs to defeat the zombies which was the antidote! Oh no! I soon realized that I had 
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Ilham Zahra Khar
PYP IV a  
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replied, “No , I haven't even heard the name of it.” So he offered to play with me. After my first game, I became 
fascinated with chess. I started to watch tutorials and learned many traps. 
Not much later, I became the best player among my siblings. Slowly but surely, I started winning against  my 
father in chess occasionally, then I started to win more and more, until I became better than him. 
Then one day, my school hosted a chess tournament and I wanted to join it but unfortunately, they said I was too 
young but I kept at it and started playing online. After some terrible online losses, I decided to focus on my 
studies, so I quit. 
However, after two years, I have returned to chess, this time while I’m studying at Learning Alliance International. 
Over here, they have a chess coach who has made me much better in the game and has even gotten me into 
chess tournaments
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Maaz Shaheen
PYP IV a

Home Alone

One day, my mom told me that the next day was going to be my first time alone at home. I was excited but 
nervous. I was nervous because it would be my first time and anything could happen but I was also happy 
because I could do anything I wanted ! 

The day started when my parents left. I was ready to have fun. For breakfast, I had ice cream. Then I told my 
friends that I was home alone and if they wanted to come over, they could!
Around six said yes but 4 - 5 were busy. 

When they reached, we split into two different groups and played a match of football. It was three versus three. 
It was a tough match but my team won by one goal. The score was 4-5 in the end. We had so much fun, I even 
ordered pizza for lunch. Then, we decided to play on the IPAD for a while. Later, all my friends said thanks to 
me and left.

After they left, I decided to colour . Then, I ordered McDonald’s for dinner but at that moment, something unex-
pected happened! Some robbers tried to break in. I immediately hid myself and called the police for help. I 
was so scared but luckily, they did not find me and the police reached on time. I was relieved and decided to 
sleep early. I was woken up the next day by my parents. What a relief!

Isa Liaqat
PYP IV a

The Magical Diary

One hot summer, my family and I went for a vacation to the U.K. Suddenly, I spotted an antique shop. I asked 
my parents, “Can I buy something from that shop?” They agreed and I went. The shopkeeper looked so old, 
his face was wrinkled. He had boney fingers and a long pointed nose. He was observing me creepily. I got 
mesmerized by a sparkling diary while I was there. I really wanted to buy it so I told my parents excitedly that I 
want to get it. I was extremely elated that I would get to write on it. 

After a relaxing day,  I nestled on the sofa and started jotting down my thoughts. I wrote my first wish, which 
was "turn me into a very valiant Knight." I quickly glanced at the mirror and saw that I was wearing strong iron 
armour. Suddenly, I heard a loud noise coming from the bathroom. I was horrified and petrified by that sound. 
There was also a  bright light. I opened the door and saw that there was a humongous red dragon. I said, 
"Looks like the magical diary also spawned a dragon."

The ground shook tremendously like there was an earthquake. The vicious dragon was spitting fire everywhere. 
As I jumped on him the dragon started to run everywhere. I fought the dragon so that he couldn't burn the rest 
of the hotel. Unfortunately, the dragon was immortal.

Suddenly, I remembered my magical diary. I dashed to my room to rewrite its destiny. I wrote, “I wish everything 
would return to normal.” Luckily, the wish came true and the hotel was back to normal. I returned the diary to 
the shop. The strange shopkeeper had a sinister smile on his face and put the diary back on the shelf.

Mustafa Raheel Ashraf
PYP IV a

The Amazing Outfit that Keeps 
Astronauts Safe!

From tinfoil-like onesie to a high tech suit, NASA's Space suits have become safer and more comfortable for 
astronauts. NASA'S spacesuits have evolved through the years.

The early space suit was made for NASA’s Mercury program in 1950. This was silver in colour but the evolution 
of spacesuits didn’t stop there. NASA improved the suits during Gemini missions. These had a built-in oxygen 
system and better flexibility. Astronauts walking as a group After that, Apollo suits were made. They worked so 
well that astronauts could walk, bend and even jump on the Moon.
Followed by Apollo, NASA designed new suits called EMUs. These suits helped in space walks and repairs 
outside the shuttles. They had better gloves and a cooling system.
In 2023 NASA unveiled a new space suit which is set to be worn by Artemis 3 astronauts to the moon. Space 
suits have come a long way and are still improving. Maybe one day anyone could wear a space suit and walk 
on another planet.
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Followed by Apollo, NASA designed new suits called EMUs. These suits helped in space walks and repairs 
outside the shuttles. They had better gloves and a cooling system.
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The Talking Pumpkin 
Arisha Adeel
PYP IV b 
One day I went to the pumpkin patch with my family. My parents went to look for a good pumpkin while my 
brother and I looked at the different shapes and sizes of the pumpkin. I came across a talking pumpkin. 
I was surprised and scared. Then I asked, “ How can you talk?” It replied and told me that when someone plant-
ed him they had dropped a talking portion on his seed so now he could talk. 
I asked if he would like to come home with me. He replied yes, so I asked my family and they agreed. But there 
was one problem: no one could pull him out. 
After a lot of tries, I got an idea. I said, "What if we all pull together?” Everyone agreed so we all pulled and 
he finally came out. Then I gave him the name Pumpkin and we went home

Life of Sheru
Anaya Syed
PYP IV b

My cat Sheru was 48 days old when we got him. His breed was himalayan. When we brought him home he did 
not use his litter box for a lot of days . After a week, he started liking us.
Due to the delay of his vaccination, he got fur loss. We were very worried so we took him to the vet and he said 
“We have increased his food intake and he will be better but he will have a fever.” After a few weeks he got 
better so much that we could not even see his skin as he got all of his fur back.
Now we were very happy that our Sheru was better but nature had other plans. 
One fine day, he was running around playfully in the garage while we were at school. Then, he was being 
naughty and tried to run out of the main gate. The house help auntie pulled his tail to stop. This act caused him 
to become paralyzed. After that moment he stopped moving.
When we put him in his house he only stayed in one place. We took him to the vet but he was already gone 
back to Allah. It was the saddest day of my life.

Mian Muhammad Muhid Khurshid
PYP IV b

The Deep Dark Forest

Once upon a time there was a village near a forest which the villagers called a deep dark forest. They used to 
call it that because one day a boy went there and never came out. 

One day a little girl wanted to see what was inside the forest so she asked her mother but her mother warned 
her that if she went inside she would never come back. She, however, was a curious girl so the next day she 
went to the forest. 

The moment she went in, she felt warm air, dark clouds and heard scary voices. The girl tried to run outside the 
forest but a lot of bushes grew around the entrance. The girl panicked and said, “I am sorry, I will go,” but she 
was already captured. She prayed that she would get out of there and at that moment an angel from God came 
and saved the girl. She ran home and told her mom everything and from that day on, she always listened to 
whatever her mother said.

Sara Ahmed
PYP IV b

Olivia saves the day

Once, in a small village, a kind girl named Olivia 
helped people that were needy. Olivia had blue eyes 
and blonde hair. She always wanted to become a 
pilot but her parents encouraged her to be an artist. 
Therefore, at her house, her parents filled her room 
with art supplies. Then one day Olivia asked her 
parents to take her on an airplane. Her parents excit-
edly said, “Yes!” On the plane, she saw that one of 
the engines was on fire. She informed the pilots but 
at that very second, the plane fell in the ocean. 
When she managed to come out of the water, she 
saw an island and swam towards it. Everyone who 
swam there was worried but Oliva started building a 
plane positively. She was only 7 years old. 
Everyone said the bendy plane would crash and no 
one wanted to board it. At that moment, a lion started 
approaching the group so everyone had no option 
but to go on the plane. Olivia slowly but confidently 
started flying the plane, leaving everyone shocked. 
They were able to come back to the village safely. Her 
parents then filled her room with a lot of pilot and 
airplane toys. In the future, Olivia became a pilot.
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and saved the girl. She ran home and told her mom everything and from that day on, she always listened to 
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Zahrah Attique Momin
PYP IV b

The Magical Book Adventure 

Once upon a time, when I was a little girl, I visited a huge library—twice the size of a regular one! As I 
wandered around, I suddenly saw smoke in the distance. Curious, I started walking towards it when I stumbled 
across my favorite book. Just then, I heard a little voice in my head whispering, "Imagine, imagine, imagine." 
So that’s what I did! I closed my eyes and imagined myself inside the book. 
When I opened my eyes, I found myself lying on the floor, but something was different—the world around me 
was pure white, and colorful carnival rides filled the space, just like in my book! I turned around in amazement 
and gasped when I saw my favorite characters standing right there;Blue, the friendly monster, Sarah, the main 
character, and Tinkle, the tiny fairy. I was so excited! "Wow! I’m inside the book!" I shouted. 
Tinkle was my favorite because I loved fairies back then. I bombarded her with questions. "Where am I? Am I 
really in the book? Is this a dream?" She giggled and stopped me before I could ask more. "You’ll figure that 
out later! Right now, come with us on a magical adventure!" "Like the one in the book?" I asked. "Bingo! Exact-
ly!" she said with a wink. I jumped with joy and hopped along with them. We came across a giant Ferris wheel. 
"Let’s ride it!" Tinkle cheered, but I hesitated, "Nope on a rope! I’m scared of heights!" Sarah smiled and said, 
"Why don’t you face your fears and give it a try?" I still wasn’t convinced. Then Blue, the fuzzy monster, 
grinned. "I’ll buy you cotton candy afterward—if you face your fears." That caught my attention. "Deal!" I said. 
As we stood in line, I took a deep breath. When it was finally our turn, I almost backed out, but Blue reassured 
me, "Come on, stay with me. It’s okay." For a second, I thought, maybe this won’t be so bad. So, I hopped on 
with Blue. 
At first, I screamed so loudly that everyone turned to look at me! But then, as the ride continued, I started to 
enjoy it. When we got off, Blue kept his promise and bought me the fluffiest, pinkest cotton candy ever. It was 
delicious! We went on more rides, laughed, and played until I felt exhausted. 
Sarah noticed and gently put me to rest. I drifted off to sleep. When I woke up, I was in my bed. It was a dream! 
Or was it? The book was lying right next to me. Just as I was about to go downstairs for breakfast, I glanced out 
the window—and there they were! Blue, Sarah, and Tinkle were waving at me! I waved back excitedly and ran 
to tell my mom. But when I explained everything, she just smiled and said, "What an imagination you have!" I 
tried to convince her, but she didn’t believe me. That is, until Blue, Sarah, and Tinkle started visiting me every 
day. One day, I finally showed my mom. She couldn’t believe her eyes! And from that day on, I played with my 
magical friends every single day.
 

Noor Saad Tariq 
PYP IV c

The Melting Ice

There was once a queen who liked sustainable practices and always took care of the environment and the 
animals that lived in it. She ruled a crystal clear land which was called “The Crystal Clear Kingdom.” She and 
the rest of the citizens always took care of their surroundings. However, one day, the queen passed away and 
her daughter took over.

The daughter’s name was Icey. She was the opposite of her mother:unsustainable, rather spoilt and unkind. She 
did not care about the environment or the animals. She did not follow any laws nor ensured the citizens followed 
the laws. She gained immense power and her rule caused corruption.

Soon, the citizens started getting lazy which caused even more corruption. People littered and cut down many 
trees. The once cold and snowy forest filled with animals, soon turned into a hot and deserted land. Even the 
city got hotter and was no longer crystal clear. It started melting! This was a major problem as everything in the 
city was made of ice; the buildings, the houses, even the people.
Not long after, Icey, the new queen herself also started melting. It wasn’t until she lost her nose that she decided 
to turn over a new leaf. She started to take care of the environment, followed the laws, and even made sure 
everyone else did the same. Most importantly, she managed to freeze a new nose for herself too!

Syed Muhammad Abid Hassan
PYP IV c

A Trip to Mars

Once, I was sent on a mission to fix a rover on Mars. At launch, I was excited to go. Up in the sky, I could see 
my mentors and family waving goodbye.
When I landed on Mars, I handed out water to the Martians. They seemed friendly—at least, I thought so. But 
suddenly, aliens appeared! They were equipped with weapons. I told the aliens to relax, and to my surprise, 
they all ran away.         

As I started to repair the rover, I realized I had forgotten my wrench in the ship. When I went back to get it, an 
alien attacked my communication system! I returned to the ship, but it wasn’t working. So, I came up with an 
idea. I found a rock and teleported to check if I could fix the wrench.
Luckily, I managed to fix the rover and launched it into space. But in space, the aliens started chasing me again! 
I quickly turned invisible and safely landed back on Earth. What an adventure!
 

118 119



PYP PYPPYP PYP

Zahrah Attique Momin
PYP IV b

The Magical Book Adventure 

Once upon a time, when I was a little girl, I visited a huge library—twice the size of a regular one! As I 
wandered around, I suddenly saw smoke in the distance. Curious, I started walking towards it when I stumbled 
across my favorite book. Just then, I heard a little voice in my head whispering, "Imagine, imagine, imagine." 
So that’s what I did! I closed my eyes and imagined myself inside the book. 
When I opened my eyes, I found myself lying on the floor, but something was different—the world around me 
was pure white, and colorful carnival rides filled the space, just like in my book! I turned around in amazement 
and gasped when I saw my favorite characters standing right there;Blue, the friendly monster, Sarah, the main 
character, and Tinkle, the tiny fairy. I was so excited! "Wow! I’m inside the book!" I shouted. 
Tinkle was my favorite because I loved fairies back then. I bombarded her with questions. "Where am I? Am I 
really in the book? Is this a dream?" She giggled and stopped me before I could ask more. "You’ll figure that 
out later! Right now, come with us on a magical adventure!" "Like the one in the book?" I asked. "Bingo! Exact-
ly!" she said with a wink. I jumped with joy and hopped along with them. We came across a giant Ferris wheel. 
"Let’s ride it!" Tinkle cheered, but I hesitated, "Nope on a rope! I’m scared of heights!" Sarah smiled and said, 
"Why don’t you face your fears and give it a try?" I still wasn’t convinced. Then Blue, the fuzzy monster, 
grinned. "I’ll buy you cotton candy afterward—if you face your fears." That caught my attention. "Deal!" I said. 
As we stood in line, I took a deep breath. When it was finally our turn, I almost backed out, but Blue reassured 
me, "Come on, stay with me. It’s okay." For a second, I thought, maybe this won’t be so bad. So, I hopped on 
with Blue. 
At first, I screamed so loudly that everyone turned to look at me! But then, as the ride continued, I started to 
enjoy it. When we got off, Blue kept his promise and bought me the fluffiest, pinkest cotton candy ever. It was 
delicious! We went on more rides, laughed, and played until I felt exhausted. 
Sarah noticed and gently put me to rest. I drifted off to sleep. When I woke up, I was in my bed. It was a dream! 
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Syed Muhammad Abid Hassan
PYP IV c

A Trip to Mars

Once, I was sent on a mission to fix a rover on Mars. At launch, I was excited to go. Up in the sky, I could see 
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alien attacked my communication system! I returned to the ship, but it wasn’t working. So, I came up with an 
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Abdul Ahad Aizad
PYP IV c

Ben 10

Ben was a kid who got powers when the Omnitrix came from space. After that, he became a hero. His 
cousin had magic powers, and his grandpa was a secret agent. The three of them became a team and 
started fighting aliens together.
One of the aliens who really wanted the Omnitrix was named Vilgax. He had powers like super strength, 
super jumps, and laser eyes.
One day, Vilgax came in his spaceship and attacked Ben. Ben quickly transformed into Heatblast. Vilgax 
sent his robots to fight Ben, but Ben was more powerful. He destroyed half of the robots!
But then, Ben lost his powers in front of the other half of the robots. Just in time, his grandpa came to rescue 
him. After winning the fight, they all celebrated their victory.

Muhammad Ibrahim
PYP IV c

Save Gaza

Oh, how sad I feel when I see our brothers and sisters suffer.
I feel ripped apart when I see it. I wish I could help, but I feel helpless.
We, as pupils, can encourage the government to help or give donations—anything that can help them.
Even when we are little, we can do anything we want. Don’t be sad.
We need to save our brothers and sisters in the third Qibla.
We can encourage the army and the government to help the people of Palestine.
We Muslims must not fall in fear and fight or crumble.
We must do something, or else we Muslims will fall in the hands of the enemies.
Think, when you’re an adult, you could do something big, but for now, we can do small things like boycott, 
donate, and raise awareness among our friends.
We can spread awareness on social media and succeed, I hope.

Syeda Zainab Mehmood
PYP IV c

The Willow Witch

Sunny Walker was no ordinary girl, but little did she know that her life was about to change. Suddenly, the alarm 
clock rang. Sunny woke up in a panic and got ready for school as fast as she could. She ran down for breakfast 
and said bye to her mother.
When it was home time, she remembered that her mum told her to visit the old library down the street. She took 
her cousin Lily and Anna along with her. When they reached the library, it was old and spooky. She had second 
thoughts about staying in the library. When they were deep inside, the doors slammed shut with a loud THUMP. 
They were terrified.
Now they saw no option but to explore the weird, dark library. Going through the books, Lily spotted a weird 
looking one that had the title "The Willow Witch." It gave Sunny Walker's weird cousin the shivers. "I think we 
should not read it," said Anna. But Sunny wanted to know how the story of the willow witch first began. 
“In a rock farm, a girl called Amanda lived with her mother and father, but she had a big secret. In the moon-
light, Amanda looked like a tall lady with gold glitter inside her. Some people said she was a very evil witch. 16 
years later she appeared out of the red moon and started casting evil spells on people.
When Sunny turned the page there were random letters that read, "Willow's moon has no book full.” At that 
moment the book dropped on the floor and a red light spread out. Amanda and all three of them quickly picked 
the book from the floor and ran. Sunny quickly went through the pages and read that mirrors were  the willow 
witch's weakness. Anna quickly took out the mirror from her bag and flicked it in the pale face of the willow 
witch. She disappeared and everything was back to normal.

Romana Jamal
PYP IV c

The Lost Lunchbox

One sunny morning, Mia was excited to go to school. She had packed her favourite lunch - sandwiches, juice, 
and cookies. But when lunchtime came, her lunch box was missing! Mia searched her backpack and even 
checked under her desk, but it was gone. She felt sad and hungry.
Her best friend, Sara, saw her upset and asked what had happened. When Mia told her, Sara smiled and said, 
"Let's go check the lost and found!" They hurried there together. To Mia's surprise, her lunchbox was sitting right 
on top of the shelf! Someone had found it in the playground and turned it in. 
Mia thanked the kind helper and Sara. She shared her cookies with Sara as a thank you! From that day on, Mia 
always double-checked her bag before class and learned that a good friend can make any problem better.
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This is about a boy named Mustafa. He was 12 years old when he started working in a small factory. He was 
from a very poor family from the outskirts of Lahore. Mustafa began labuoring in a factory, sacrificing his child-
hood to support his family.
Mustafa worked in a small factory which was noisy and dirty. He worked alongside other children. Their faces 
and eyes were dull. Mustafa’s job was to thread beads which would strain his eyes and exhaust him out. He was 
barely given food and was paid very little for the hard work he did.
Mustafa felt lonely and scared. He would miss his family and would count hours till he could go back to his 
shabby tent. On making a mistake his factory owner would lash out at him, would occasionally slap him and 
wouold give him a small snack rarely. There was a lot of responsibility on him.
It was his age to enjoy a carefree life, get good education and make beautiful bonds. Mustafa would feel scared 
walking back home. The darkness would amplify Mustafa’s fears. He would reach home hungry and tired but 
sadly poverty denied him comfort of any sort.
Mustafa’s story is heartbreaking but it is the harsh reality faced by millions of children - millions of children 
trapped in labour. Every child deserves a chance to thrive and live a full life. We can help in our own little ways 
by contributing to society. Providing free homes, education, food and shelter could give these children a bright-
er future.

Aaira Abdullah
PYP III a

The Big Bang

Most astronomers believe the universe began with a Big Bang 14 billion years ago. At this point, the 
universe exploded into existence. It has fascinated humanity so much. After the initial explosion it is theo-
rized that the matter and energy started to cool and expand which allowed protons and neutrons to form in 
atoms. The Big Bang happened at once. It is a grand unifying idea about the beginning of the universe: 
that it started as just a single point then expanded and stretched to grow as vast as it is right now.

Ameerah Nadir
PYP III a

Living on Mars

The first person to see Mars through a telescope was Galileo Galilei. He took the first accurate observation of 
the planet in 1610. Mars is called the Red Planet because of all the iron in the soil. Mars looks hot but it is very 
cold. Mars has two moons: Phobos and Deimos. Mars can have huge dust storms which can last for months 
and can cover the entire planet.

Elon Musk was the first person to propose building a sustainable city on Mars. He teamed up with SpaceX to 
make a rocket ship which can handle the trip to Mars and return. They are planning to launch it in 2027 
because every two years, there are a couple of weeks when Mars is the closest to Earth and the journey can 
have a reduced time of 6 months only. The idea of Sustainable City on Mars is a hello to the future.

So what do we have to consider in terms of living on a new planet?
There is more radiation on Mars which means we will have to stay underground.
Mars has iron and aluminum so we need to utilize those resources as much as possible to reduce our costs of 
transporting materials from Earth.
Oxygen is only available on Mars as ice or in the snow.

These are some major things that need to be addressed before we can start to occupy the neighbouring planet. 
Do you think we will be able to see the predicted future?

Aahil Waqas
PYP III a

If I Could Talk to Animals

Do you ever wonder what it would be like to talk to animals? I think it would be the most amazing superpower 
ever! If I could talk to animals, I’d start by having a long chat with my dog, Bludo. I’d ask him what his favourite 
food really is and why always chases the gardener. Maybe he’ll tell me funny stories about his adventures in the 
backyard.

Next, I’d visit the zoo and talk to the lions. I’d ask the King of the Jungle if he really feels like a king. Does he 
enjoy being the center of attention or does he secretly wish he could trade places with a lazy sloth?

I would also chat with the birds. Imagine asking an eagle how it feels to soar high above the clouds or asking 
a parrot where it learned all its funny phrases. Maybe the parrot would teach me a few words in its secret 
language.

In the ocean, I’d meet dolphins and whales. Dolphins might tell me about their underwater games, and whales 
could share stories of their long journeys across the seas. I’d ask them if they’ve ever seen a giant squid or what 
it’s like to live in the deep blue.

But… talking to animals wouldn’t just be about fun. I’d also help them solve problems. If a baby bird got lost, I 
could help it find its nest. If the fish in the river were unhappy because the water was dirty, I would work with 
humans to clean it up.

The best part would be learning from the animals. They could teach us how to be better friends to nature. 
Maybe the bees would explain how important they are and how they take care of each other in their hives. 

If I could talk to animals the world would feel like a much bigger and more magical place. And who knows 
maybe one day, we will discover a way to understand them. Until then, I will keep dreaming and imagining all 
the wonderful conversations we could have. 
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In the magical land of Catopya, there was a cat named Marshall. Marshall was a very caring cat, he would help 
the other cats like Mrs. Peate by collecting all of her apples which she needed to make her special jam.

One day when Marshall was going back home, he suddenly fell into a tunnel and a bunch of scorpions chased 
him until he came to a place called Dogtopya. There were a bunch of dogs there. Marshall got scared as he 
had never seen any animals other than cats.

He tried to ask where Catopya was. There was a dog named Mr. John who was scared too as he also had never 
seen a cat. Back home where Marshall lived, his parents were looking all over for him. In Dogtopya, the dogs 
took Marshall to the Dog wizard. The Dog wizard said to Marshall, “close your eyes,” and then Marshall woke 
up in Catopya. He now knew that there were more animals out there, other than cats.

Anzal Abbas
PYP III a

Money and Barter

Way before money was invented, people used to barter for goods and services. This system remained intact for 
centuries, however, as time went by humans began to face a limitation of the system: There wasn’t an easy way 
to determine the value of the goods and services and not everything is easily traded.

Somewhere around 1200 BCE, many ancient cultures began to use things like cowrie shells, beads and stones 
as an early form of money. These were portable and easy to trade. Plus they had a consistent value which made 
them ideal for exchanging goods. Metallic coins, as we know today, first appeared in around 600 BCE in a 
region called Lydia, an ancient Kingdom located in what is now Turkey. One of the problems they faced was 
that it was quite heavy to carry. Around 618 CE, the Chinese thought of making the most of their invention of 
paper and began to print paper money. At the time merchants would deposit their coins with trustworthy 
individuals and receive a paper and that is how money evolved.

Ibrahim Farhan
PYP III a

George and the magical sword 

I am Alexander the Great and I became a king at the age of 20! I was born in Pella, Macedonia in 356 BC. 
When I was a teenager, I trained a horse called Bucephalus. He was afraid of his own shadow. When I was 16, 
I became the commander of the region’s army. I was a student of Aristotle the Great. Achilles was my hero. My 
father, King Phillip II, died when I was twenty and so I became the next king. 

I conquered the Persian Empire. I have a funny story about a fun discovery we made! On one of our journeys, 
my horse started licking the mountain rocks. Upon investigating, we were surprised to find salt mines! These are 
the Khewra Salt Mines in today’s Pakistan. My last battle was near the Indus river. My soldiers were homesick so 
we went back. I got ill and passed away when I was 32 near Babylon.

I was brave and a great leader. People still remember me. I got more famous than my hero Achillies. You can 
learn plenty of lessons from my life and achieve something great in your life too!

Ibrahim Mohsin Qadri
PYP III a

Starship by Elon Musk

My name is Elon Musk and today I am going to tell you some amazing facts about the Starship Rocket! Starship 
is a fully reusable, super-heavy lift launch vehicle and is under the company SpaceX. It is the world’s first reus-
able rocket. It is made out of stainless steel. The height of the rocket is 398 feet with a diameter of 30 feet. It 
has a mass of a whopping 5000 tons!

Did you know Starship goes as fast as 27000 km/hr whereas an airplane goes for about 800-900 km/hr. 
SpaceX took its first flight on 28th September 2008. The purpose of SpaceX is to carry both cargo and passen-
gers/crew to Earth’s orbit, the Moon and Mars. The major goal of SpaceX is to make a liveable, self-sustaining 
city.

I can reaffirm that SpaceX’s goal to transform global transport using Starship’s rockets can reduce the travel time 
to half an hour between any major cities in the world! 

Elayna Shaf
PYP III a

Egyptian Artefacts

Let’s talk about one of the most famous Egyptian 
Pharaohs of all time: Tutankhamun!
Howard Carter discovered King Tut’s tomb in 
1922. All the artefacts and the pharaoh were in 
great condition, preserved in the tomb in the pyra-
mid. Carter and his team found over 3000 
artefacts that were put in for Tutankhamun to take 
with him to the afterlife, as was believed by the 
people of the time. The tomb itself was split into 
many different rooms, although not all were as 
elaborate as the main burial chambers. This was 
very unusual, suggesting that they might not have 
had time to finish and King Tut passed away earlier 
than expected. The rooms were mostly used for 
the objects and the burial chamber only included 
the sarcophagus. A sarcophagus is a decorated 
stone coffin used to bury ancient Egyptian Kings. 
The king would be mummified which is a preser-
vation process specific to Egypt. Ancient Egypt 
started from 3100 BC and lasted till 30 BC and has 
a range of interesting history that we can look back 
upon.
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Ibrahim Rehman Malik
PYP III a

System of Exchange

Money is the most valuable thing in today’s world. History tells us how technology has changed everything from 
trading goods and materials to invisible money.
Thousands of years ago people traded goods directly such as fruits in exchange for fish. This exchange system 
was called the barter system. As the world progressed, this particular system of exchange became redundant 
because of multiple different problems that came about. Keeping these problems in mind, people came up 
with another system of exchange which was through different currencies. The Lydians, living in what now is 
called Turkey, invented the first coins made of metal, pure gold and silver. The Greeks and Romans refined the 
system, minting coins that carried the faces of emperors and God. The Chinese melted copper to make their 
coins. The Chinese coins had holes in the center which made it easy for them to carry the coins by sticking a 
ribbon in them.

A Chinese man named Ts’ai Lun invented paper approximately 1900 years ago. The Chinese were the first ones 
to print paper money by pressing wooden blocks covered with ink on rectangular paper. Later on, in Europe 
printing paper presses were invented which printed paper money by machines. Some people kept gold in the 
bank worth lots of dollars. This system was called the gold standard.

Now most people use invisible money throughout the world.

Eshaal Fatima Hassan
PYP III b

Mystery of the Cipher

One sunny day, a girl named Paloma was playing in the forest when she spotted something strange. On a large 
boulder, she saw an arrow carved into the stone. Excited, she ran back home to tell her grandfather about her 
discovery.
The next day, Paloma and her grandfather returned to the forest together. To their surprise, they found more 
arrows carved into other big boulders, leading them on a path. With her grandfather’s help, Paloma uncovered 
a hidden code in the arrows. They worked together to solve the mystery of the cipher.
As the sun began to set, they decided to head home, knowing they’d uncovered a secret that would lead to even 
more adventures.

Arham Ali
PYP III b

The Offline Era

Before the internet, people had to use different methods to gather information and communicate with others. 
They used to do research through books and encyclopedias. Encyclopedia sets were like giant collections of 
books that provided information on nearly every subject. Families would often own a set of encyclopedias at 
home. When someone had a question, they would look it up in one of these big, thick books. There were also 
special encyclopedias for topics like animals, space, and art. They also used newspaper articles, magazines for 
news, facts, and interesting stories. These were printed every day or week, and they were filled with articles 
about everything from politics to sports, entertainment, and much more.
Long before email, people wrote letters to each other. If you wanted to talk to someone far away, you’d write a 
letter, put it in an envelope, and send it through the mail. It could take days or even weeks for the letter to arrive 
at its destination, depending on how far away the person was.
Even though we have the internet now, it's cool to think about how people in the past researched and communi-
cated.

Zaynab Saad 
PYP III a

Affordable and Clean Energy 

Sustainable Development Goal 7 aims to 
provide access to clean and affordable energy. 
To achieve this goal we should use renewable 
energy and avoid non-renewable energy. For 
renewable energy we should use: 

- Wind turbines = They use energy from wind 
- Solar panels = They use energy from the sun 
- Hydro power =Energy is generated from 
water 
- Biomass energy = Energy is generated from 
waste
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One day I went to the pumpkin patch with my family. My parents went to look for a good pumpkin while my 
brother and I looked at the different shapes and sizes of the pumpkin. I came across a talking pumpkin. 
I was surprised and scared. Then I asked, “ How can you talk?” It replied and told me that when someone plant-
ed him they had dropped a talking portion on his seed so now he could talk. 
I asked if he would like to come home with me. He replied yes, so I asked my family and they agreed. But there 
was one problem: no one could pull him out. 
After a lot of tries, I got an idea. I said, "What if we all pull together?” Everyone agreed so we all pulled and 
he finally came out. Then I gave him the name Pumpkin and we went home

My Favourite Character from 
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory
Eleen Fatima Zaidi
PYP III b
Charlie Bucket is the main character in Charlie and the Chocolate Factory by 
Roald Dahl. He is a kind, honest, and humble boy who lives in a small, 
poor house with his parents and four grandparents. Despite his family's struggles, 
Charlie is always grateful for what he has. He loves chocolate, but because of his family's financial situation, he 
only gets it on his birthday.
Charlie is not greedy or selfish. He remains kind-hearted and respectful. His good nature and honesty lead to 
him being chosen as the winner of the golden ticket, which ultimately earns him a special place as the heir to 
Willy Wonka’s chocolate factory.

The Hero: ‘DARAKHT’
Ismaeel Mubarak Shaikh
PYP III b
The Hero: “DARAKHT” the SuperTree Powers: 
DARAKHT can produce oxygen, grow super 
branches, make flowers, and create more trees.  
Story:  The day is not far when Planet Earth reaches 
the brink of extinction. That is when we will call 
upon the legend of the wilderness: DARAKHT, the 
SuperTree.  We need DARAKHT to breathe in 
carbon dioxide that causes climate change. DARA-

cool down the planet and make Earth a healthier 
place.  DARAKHT gives off plenty of oxygen, 
making the air clean and healthy. DARAKHT’s trees 
provide shade, keeping the Earth cool, and release 
water through their leaves to help create rain, 
supporting the water cycle for plants, animals, and 
people.  DARAKHT also prevents soil erosion. Its 
roots hold soil in place, so it doesn’t get washed 
away in the rain. This keeps the land strong and 
prevents floods. DARAKHT supports ecosystems of 
animals and plants, keeping our environment 
balanced and resilient to climate change. By plant-
ing and protecting trees, DARAKHT helps reduce 
climate change and makes Earth a healthier place.

Evolution of Money
Muhammad Ghaus Akbar Mehmood
PYP III b
The money that we see today has evolved over the years. The concept of money started off with the barter 
system. In this system people exchanged goods for other goods and services. 
The barter system became void because not everyone was always willing to exchange your goods for their 
goods and hence came the concept of currency.
Some of the items used in Ancient times were leaves, shells, feathers, stones etc. However, this currency was 
rejected because it was difficult to determine the value of the item. 
This brought us to the era of coins because they had definite value. Initially they were made out of gold and 
silver and then later they were made from copper. The Chinese Government ran out of copper so they started 
printing money by hand. 
Now is the era of invisible money! For example; credit cards, debit cards and using cheques.

The Villains:  
1. FUMEX – A massive, dark smoke monster that thrives on pollution and carbon dioxide. FUMEX spreads toxic 
fumes everywhere it goes, suffocating plants and making the air poisonous. Its goal is to create a world covered 
in smog where no plants can survive.  
2. DRYO – A drought-causing spirit who absorbs all the moisture from the land, causing rivers to dry up and 
plants to wither. DRYO wants to turn Earth into a barren wasteland, free from any greenery.  
3. ERODEX – A creature that brings destruction by loosening soil and causing landslides. ERODEX hates stable 
land and works to erode soil, making it impossible for anything to grow and causing frequent floods. 

The Story !  “DARAKT: The Last Stand of the Super Tree” One day, FUMEX, DRYO, and ERODEX unite to 
destroy Earth’s remaining forests. As the world starts to feel the impact of their powers, DARAKT awakens from 
its slumber and calls upon other trees to join the fight.  With DARAKT’s strength, the trees absorb FUMEX’s toxic 
fumes, clearing the skies. DARAKT uses its branches to shelter water sources from DRYO’s drought-causing 
powers. Finally, DARAKT’s roots grow deep into the ground, holding the soil together and defeating ERODEX’s 
attempts at erosion.  As FUMEX, DRYO, and ERODEX retreat, Earth begins to heal. Trees start to grow again, 
animals return, and the air becomes fresh and clean. With DARAKT’s protection, the planet becomes a para-
dise once more, and people pledge to protect and nurture it forever.  This story emphasizes the importance of 
trees and the environment in fighting climate change, with DARAKT as the guardian hero against pollution, 
drought, and erosion. 
Call to Action:  Our planet needs heroes like DARAKT—and that hero could be you! Just as DARAKT fought to 
keep Earth safe, we can all take small steps to protect our environment. Plant a tree, conserve water, reduce 
waste, and spread awareness about the importance of nature.  Together, we can fight against pollution, 
drought, and erosion to make our world a cleaner, greener, and healthier place for generations to come.  Let’s 
unite to be Earth’s guardians, just like DARAKT! Be the hero our planet needs.Start today! 
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Forms of Energy
Muhammad Sultan Faisal
PYP III b
There are different forms of energy like heat, light, sound, electrical and 
chemical energy. All these forms of energy convert from one form to another. 
For e.g. when you light a candle the chemical energy from the candle 
converts into heat and light energy. Energy is an essential part of our daily lives.

A Legendary Story
Kazim Noor
PYP III b

There was once a boy who lived in Greece. He was abandoned as a child and left to grow up in the wild. He 
was very strong, even stronger than any normal person. The boy did not know that he was born on Mount Olym-
pus, the home of the Greek gods, and that his father was Poseidon, the mighty god of the sea. He was also 
unaware that he had been stripped of his powers and sent away because he was destined for a great quest when 
he turned eighteen. As the boy grew older, he became known for his bravery and strength. He didn’t know it, 
but the power of Poseidon flowed through him. He could swim faster than any fish and run faster than the fastest 
deer. He was at home in the wild, hunting and surviving with ease. But when he turned eighteen, a mysterious 
voice called to him. It told him that it was time for his quest to begin.
The boy set off on his journey, unsure of what lay ahead. His first challenge came quickly. He encountered a 
terrible monster, the Hydra, a creature with many heads. Every time he cut off one head, two more would grow 
back! The boy used his strength and wit to defeat the Hydra. He quickly realized that he needed to burn the 
stumps of each head to prevent them from growing back. After a fierce battle, he finally defeated the Hydra and 
moved on.
The boy had completed his quest. He had fought with many famous monsters, discovered his true heritage, and 
proved himself to be both a hero and a god. The people of Greece celebrated him as a legend, and the gods 
on Mount Olympus welcomed him home, proud of the hero he had become.

Legendary Story of George
Muhammad Ashar Asif
PYP III b

Long ago, there lived a legendary man named George. He was known not only for his wealth but also for his 
kindness and bravery. George wasn’t just a rich man, he was a hero to everyone around him. He used his 
wealth to help the poor and those in need.
George had a grand carriage, and wherever the people needed to go, whether it was a long journey or just 
to the market, George would give them a ride. No one in the city had to worry about traveling, because 
George made sure that everyone, no matter how poor, could go where they needed to. The people loved him 
because of his generosity. His house was always open, and any displaced person or family who had nowhere 
to go could stay in his home. He welcomed everyone with open arms, offering food, shelter, and a safe place 
to sleep.
But George’s kindness didn’t stop there. He was also a mighty warrior. There were many who wanted to destroy 
his peaceful city, from fierce monsters to thieves and evil enemies. Armed with a magical sword and a heart 
full of courage, he defended the city bravely. Whenever danger came, George stood strong, battling the mon-
sters and thieves. He protected the city and its people, keeping it safe from harm.

Ismaeel Mubarak Shaikh
PYP III b

Life before Internet
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Life before the internet was quite different from how we live today. Communication took much longer because 
people had to rely on letters or phone calls to stay in touch with family and friends. If you wanted to learn some-
thing, you had to visit a library and search through books, rather than simply typing a question into Google.
When it came to getting news, watching TV was one of the few options, as there were no YouTube videos or 
online games to entertain us. Shopping meant going to a physical store instead of ordering items online, and 
planning trips took much longer because people used paper maps instead of navigation apps.
When my mom was my age, around 8 years old, her life was very different. Without the internet, she spent 
more time playing outdoor games and hanging out with friends. Instead of watching shows online, she would 
listen to stories from her parents or grandparents. Homework was more challenging because she had to search 
through books to find answers, rather than finding them online. Life may have been slower back then, but she 
created lots of memories and enjoyed the simpler things.

Myesha Zain
PYP III b

Life under Water 

Life underwater is full of amazing creatures like fish, turtles, dolphins, and many other sea animals. The oceans 
are their home, and they depend on clean water to survive. But sadly, water pollution is harming them. Trash, 
chemicals, and plastic thrown into the water can make the ocean unsafe for these animals.
To help protect sea life, we should stop harming fish, pick up trash, and avoid dumping harmful waste into the 
water. The tides can be very powerful for sea creatures, so we must also take good care of seaweed, which is 
important for their habitat. Climate change also affects the oceans, making it harder for animals to live there.
The most important thing we can do is stop water pollution. If we work together to keep the oceans clean, all 
the sea animals will be safer, healthier, and able to live happily in their beautiful underwater world.

Syed Muhammad Nayel Zaidi
PYP III b

The Story of Money

A long, long time ago, people used to barter and you might wonder what barter means. Barter means trading 
goods for other goods. 
In ancient times, people bartered with different things, like stones, shells, and spices. But it wasn’t a perfect 
system. How could you know how much value a shell had compared to a spice? People began to wish for a 
better way to trade. About 2,600 years ago in a place called Lydia, which is now part of Turkey, something 
amazing happened. The first coins were created! These coins were made from precious metals like gold and 
silver, so people could easily see their value. Soon, these coins spread to other places like Greece and Iran, 
making trade much easier. In China, about 1,900 years ago, a Chinese man named Tsai Lun invented paper. 
This was a big deal because paper was lighter and easier to carry than coins. Later, the Chinese used paper 
to make paper money, which was even more convenient for trading.
The government decided to step in and make sure everyone used the same money. They began printing official 
currency—special coins and paper money that everyone could trust. This way, people could keep track of what 
their money was worth and trade fairly. And that’s how the system of money that we use today started! What 
began as bartering with shells and spices turned into the coins and paper money we use now to buy the things 
we need. Thanks to the hard work of many people, money has made life a lot simpler for everyone!

Alizay Fatima Kinan Junejo
PYP III b

My Mindfulness Journal

Mindfulness is all about paying attention to the present moment. It helps us feel calm, focused, and ready to 
learn. In my life, I practice mindfulness in different ways to feel good.
One of the most important ways I practice mindfulness is by studying hard. I try to focus on my schoolwork 
without distractions. When I sit down to do homework or read, I take deep breaths and think carefully about 
what I’m learning.
Another way I practice mindfulness is by remembering to love and respect myself. I remind myself that I am 
special and that I can do anything I set my mind to.
Mindfulness also helps me feel less stressed or worried. I take a moment to breathe deeply. I close my eyes and 
take slow, deep breaths. This helps calm my mind and makes me feel relaxed
Mindfulness helps me concentrate better, too. Whether I’m doing schoolwork, playing a game, or listening to 
a teacher, I try to pay close attention as well.
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Syed Muhammad Nayel Zaidi
PYP III b

The Story of Money
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Alizay Fatima Kinan Junejo
PYP III b

My Mindfulness Journal

Mindfulness is all about paying attention to the present moment. It helps us feel calm, focused, and ready to 
learn. In my life, I practice mindfulness in different ways to feel good.
One of the most important ways I practice mindfulness is by studying hard. I try to focus on my schoolwork 
without distractions. When I sit down to do homework or read, I take deep breaths and think carefully about 
what I’m learning.
Another way I practice mindfulness is by remembering to love and respect myself. I remind myself that I am 
special and that I can do anything I set my mind to.
Mindfulness also helps me feel less stressed or worried. I take a moment to breathe deeply. I close my eyes and 
take slow, deep breaths. This helps calm my mind and makes me feel relaxed
Mindfulness helps me concentrate better, too. Whether I’m doing schoolwork, playing a game, or listening to 
a teacher, I try to pay close attention as well.
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Syed Muhammad Nayel Zaidi
PYP III b

The Haunted House

Once upon a time there was a family who lived in Miami, USA. Mr. and Mrs.  Bucket had three eight year old 
naughty boys, Harry, Rokey and Justin.
It was Christmas time, and the Bucket family was going to Orlando for the holidays. The family was very excited 
but things took a turn soon. The five hour car journey went smoothly, but later, nothing went well. When they 
entered the hotel in Orlando, it was dark and there was no staff, no service, no guests and no electricity. It was 
empty! The Bucket family was very surprised and then Harry said they should shift to a guest house. They found 
a small house on Google maps. Mr Bucket drove them there, but this place looked very weird. 
Mr Bucket said, “come on, it will be fun kids”. Mrs. Bucket was frowning. The house was in bad shape, dirty 
driveway, the house was painted dark brown and overall the house looked very very old. They saw two owls 
sitting on the tree staring at them. They felt scared. When the family entered the house, a bat flew over their 
heads. Mrs Bucket screamed! The house was dusty, there were spider webs everywhere and many insects crawl-
ing all over. This spooky house looked perfect for Halloween but not Christmas. Justin could also hear scary 
noises. Harry promised he saw a ghost! Now what? This haunted house was not what the Bucket family expect-
ed. 
They rushed out immediately and drove back to Miami as fast as they could. This holiday was a disaster. The 
three boys were not ready for another holiday anytime soon!

Mukarma Umar
PYP III b

The Magical Forest Adventure

Once upon a time there was a group of friends of four girls. Their names were Jess, Lily, Missy and Kate. Every-
one loved to do adventures and explore new places. So, Missy decided to book a cottage in the middle of the 
forest. While they were driving to the cottage, they took a wrong turn and got lost in the woods. Lily and Jess 
started crying as they were now scared. "What if we never find our way out?" Lily said, her eyes filling with 
tears. Missy and Kate, on the other hand, tried to stay calm. "Don't worry, we’ll figure it out. We always do," 
Missy said, trying to comfort them. But even Missy wasn’t sure what to do next. 
They decided to stay positive and keep walking through the forest. The air felt cool and fresh, and the sounds 
of birds and rustling leaves made the forest feel alive.
After a little while, they came to a large tree with a hollow in the trunk. In the hollow, there was something shiny! 
The girls ran and found a small, sparkling key inside the tree. They walked for a little while, and they came upon 
a mysterious old door hidden between two massive trees. It was a wooden door, with strange symbols carved 
into it.
The door creaked open with the help of the keys revealing a glowing pathway leading into a magical forest.
The girls followed the glowing path back to the cottage, where they spent the rest of the weekend exploring and 
enjoying their adventure.

Syeda Sakeena Zainab Gardezi
PYP III b

Research and Communication
before the Internet

Before the Internet, people did their research work with books in the library and they used to get information 
through old newspapers.   
When people wanted to talk to each other, they did it face to face, like having conversations in person. If they 
needed to call someone, they would look up phone numbers in a big book called a phone book.
If they wanted to go somewhere, they didn't use GPS on their phones. Instead, they would use paper maps to 
help them figure out how to get to new places. It was a lot of work, but they made it work!
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Ayesha Faraz
PYP III b

The Mongol Empire

The Mongol Empire was one of the largest empires in history, and it was built by a great leader named 
Genghis Khan. After Genghis Khan’s death, his son Ögedei Khan became ruler. Ögedei expanded the 
empire by conquering parts of the Middle East and Russia, and even led a campaign into Europe. Later, 
Genghis Khan's grandsons, Möngke Khan and Kublai Khan, also became rulers of the empire.
Genghis Khan was known for being fair and just. He banned slavery and created rules to protect and give 
rights to women, which was very unusual for that time. The Mongols were also great at activities like horse 
riding, wrestling, archery, and hunting, skills that helped them become powerful warriors and rulers of a 
huge empire.

Safa Saleem
PYP III b

Willy Wonka 

My favorite character from Charlie and the Chocolate Factory is Willy Wonka. He's such a funny and odd 
person, and that's what makes him so special! Willy Wonka is the best chocolatier in the world. He can create 
the most amazing chocolate treats and sweets that no one else can imagine.
But there’s something really funny about Willy Wonka—while he’s the king of chocolate, his dad was a dentist! 
That’s right, Willy’s dad didn’t want him to eat chocolate at all. He thought it was bad for your teeth, so he tried 
to keep Willy away from sweets. But Willy Wonka loved chocolate so much, he decided to follow his dreams 
and became the most famous candy maker ever!
Willy Wonka’s chocolate factory is filled with surprises. It has rivers of chocolate, rooms full of candy, and even 
a magical elevator! His love for chocolate and his funny personality make him someone I will always remember!

Rohayl Hassan Farooq
PYP III c

From Barter to Banks

Throughout history, different types of money were used. Before money existed, people used the barter system. 
In the barter system, goods and services were exchanged. This system was inefficient because both parties had 
to agree on one item. To solve the problem of the barter system, people began trading goods like fish, cows, 
shells, feathers, and leaves. However, the problem with this type of currency was that it was hard to determine 
the value of each object.
To overcome this issue, metal coins were produced in Lydia. The coins were made of three types of metal: 
copper, gold, and silver. Only the government could produce coins. China was the first civilization to produce 
paper money. The government of a country regulated money based on how many goods and resources the 
country produced. As economies grew, banking systems were introduced. Banks issued checks, debit, and 
credit cards to make transactions easier.

Anaya Kazmi
PYP III b

President for a day

If I were the President for a day, I would make the world a safe and a cleaner place and make sure that everyone 
is treated the same. I would encourage people to use electric cars to combat pollution issues. I would make 
school timings really short so that kids could go early. 
If I were President for a day, I would encourage people to treat others with the same kindness and respect they 
wish for themselves. I would urge everyone to stop cutting down trees and start planting more. I’d also try to 
persuade people to quit smoking for their health. I would work towards providing equal access to education 
for all, so no one feels left out. Additionally, I would set up grocery stores with affordable prices for those in 
need, ensuring they can buy what they need without any financial issue. 
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Rania Fatima Abbas
PYP III c

Sunshine at your desk

Introduction:
Energy is important in our lives. It can be converted, transformed, and used to support
human progress. As part of my learning, I worked on an eco-friendly photocopier to help
reduce paper waste and promote sustainable energy use.

Materials Used:
I used cardboard, shoe boxes, toys, coloured paper, and chart paper to build my model.
Description:
My eco-friendly photocopier has three compartments.
The first compartment uses solar panels to power the photocopier.
The second compartment recycles shredded paper and turns it into new paper.
The third compartment can erase ink from used paper so it can be reused.
Fun Fact:
Did you know that our school produces around 1,000 sheets of paper waste every day?
The Science Behind It:
My photocopier uses solar energy to generate electricity and heat energy to erase ink and
reshape paper. These sustainable energy sources help reduce pollution and conserve
natural resources.

Letter to the Vice Principal
Mustafa Sheharyar Rana
PYP III c
To
The Vice Principal
Learning Alliance International
DHA Phase 8, Lahore
17th February 2025

Subject: Request to Raise Awareness About Sustainable Energy Practices and 3D Project
Idea.

Respected Ma’am,
I was writing to express my concern about the growing number of natural disasters caused by unsustainable 
human activities. Many people were not adopting eco-friendly habits, leading to air, water, and land pollution.
To raise awareness, I proposed a 3D project focusing on sustainable energy practices such as solar power, 
recycling, and water conservation. This project aimed to educate our school community on how we could help 
protect the environment and reduce future disasters. Thank you for your time and consideration. I look forward 
to your support in this initiative.

Yours sincerely,
Mustafa Sheharyar Rana
PYP 3C

My Favourite Character
Azlaan Usman Ahmed
PYP III d
My favourite character is Charlie Bucket from ‘Charlie and the Chocolate Factory’. I like Charlie because he is 
a very special boy with good qualities. He is a kind hearted person and always takes care of others. He always 
speaks the truth. He never loses hope, even in difficult times. He is generous and loving for his family and 
willing to share whatever he has with them. He is thankful for little things. He is curious to know about the world. 
He has a humble nature even after winning the ticket. He never complains of being poor. I think his character 
teaches everyone the importance and rewards of good values.
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The Camping Trip
Aiza Ahmad Raj
PYP III d
Zainab and her brother Rayyan went camping with their mom and dad. Rayyan and Dad set up the tent while 
Zainab and Mom collected sticks to start a bonfire. They all looked for a nice place to set up their camp. Once 
the tent was set up, they started a fire in the bonfire pit. Zainab and Rayyan looked for long pointy sticks to use 
for putting hot dogs on to cook them over the fire. While the fire was heating up, they found four perfect sticks, 
one for each of them. Zainab and Rayyan, and their mom and dad, each placed two hot dogs on their sticks. 
They held the hot dogs over the fire and turned the sticks slowly so every side of each hot dog was cooked. 
Then they put the hot dogs into buns and added ketchup and mustard. The hot dogs were delicious. They sat 
by the fire and enjoyed eating hot dogs and telling stories.

Holidays around the world
Azlaan Usman Ahmed
PYP III d
Last July, I went to Turkey with my family during summer holidays. We took Turkish Airlines to reach Istanbul. 
Istanbul is a beautiful city with both old and new buildings. Old Istanbul has amazing mosques and bazaars. 
New Istanbul has modern buildings and malls. We stayed near the Blue Mosque in Pierriloti Hotel. I really 
enjoyed sightseeing in Istanbul. I loved Turkish food. I had fun getting ice cream from the ice cream shops. I 
bought Legos from the Turkish Mall in a new city. I like the cleanliness of Istanbul. Next time I would love to 
visit other cities of Turkey as well.

Secret Island 
Muhammad Waliullah Junaid
PYP III d
On one fine summer day, Captain Waliullah was going on his ship and suddenly one of his crew members 
shouted, “ I found a treasure map!”. Waliullah looked at the treasure map and said, “ this map will make us all 
rich forever but it will not be easy to find”. It was a pyramid of treasure but there was a dragon guarding it. So 
they set out for the west and followed the map. The journey was long and challenging and it took them one week 
to reach the pyramid. When they arrived and saw the dragon, Waliullah’s crew started attacking the dragon with 
arrows, spears, swords, and cannons. After a while the dragon could no longer fight and then they all went into 
the temple. Inside they saw a lot of traps so only Waliullah went inside and got the treasure. They all were rich 
forever. 

Wind Energy
Zari Bano
PYP III d
The moving wind gives mechanical energy. This energy is then changed into electricity by a machine 
called a generator. This is a very environmentally friendly way to make energy as wind is a renewable 
source of energy. Some countries have wind parks where there are hundreds and hundreds of wind mills 
that make electricity for the area. Windmill parks can be made in places that have high winds all the time, 
for example places close to the sea are a great option. Our country can also use this idea and make a 
windmill park. This can help in making energy and solving the energy crisis of our country. Also since 
it is a renewable source of energy, it will never run out or harm the environment.

Types of Machine
Affan Ali Farooq
PYP III d
Scissors:
Scissors are examples of a lever. When you cut something, the blades move around the object making it easier 
to apply force and cut the materials. 

Window Blinds:
Window blinds are an example of a pulley system which lift and lower the blinds. When you pull the cord, it 
wraps around the pulley wheel to make it easier to lift the blinds.

Switch Boards:
Switch boards use screw mechanisms to stay secure on the wall. And the wires in the switch board circuit are 
also held together by screws.
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Simple Machines in Daily Lives
Haider Ashfaq
PYP III d
If we look around, there are so many things that are examples of simple machines. Machines do not only mean 
electric machines because when they were first invented, simple things like wheels and pulleys were termed as 
machines. Even today there are so many examples of simple machines around us.
- Pulley= Curtains
- Screw= Earrings
- Wedge= Axe
- Lever= Seesaw
- Wheel and Axle= Wheelchair
- Inclined Plane= Slide
All these things that make the small tasks easy for us are simple machines. 

Treasure Hunt 
Agha Mustafa Ali Abbas Khan
PYP III d
Once there was an explorer named Mustafa. He was poor, that's why he was always in search of finding a 
treasure. One day he  decided to go explore the forest. He started to look for treasure in the forest. After hours 
and hours of searching, he stumbled upon a pyramid. He decided to go inside the pyramid. Right when he 
went inside the ancient pyramid, the traps were activated. Mustafa parkoured his way over and through the 
traps. Then he came to the final challenge where he had to break everything in the room within seconds. Musta-
fa quickly smashed everything. And then the way to the treasurer opened. Mustasfa then discovered that the 
treasure was a big pile of bananas. 

Electric Cars 
Muhammad Musa Adeel
PYP III d
Electric cars are being introduced by a lot of car companies these days. Electric cars run on electricity, not 
petrol. They are better for the Earth because they don’t pollute the air. You can charge them like a phone. Elec-
tric cars are quiet and good for the environment because they use renewable energy. They are better for the 
environment because regular cars run on nonrenewable energy like petrol. Electric cars also make very little 
noise because they run from batteries. Since electric cars do not use petrol, they do not pollute the air like regu-
lar cars. In the future, electric cars are going to be more common than regular cars and people are going to 
use them more since petrol may run out. So if we run out of petrol, only electric cars could be used for transpor-
tation. 

Colours
Aiza Fatima Kinan Junejo 
PYP II a 
Creatively expressing ourselves with colours.
Our chances of being good artists are high.
Life is a piece of art and colour.
Occasionally we can see a rainbow in the sky.
Unhappiness can be a piece of art that forms tears.
Radiant colours can be a great way to express ourselves.

Sam’s School adventure
Zainab Bandial
PYP III d 
One sunny day, a girl named Sam was working on her dad’s farm. Every day she saw kids going to school. They 
laughed, ate lunch together and had fun.
One morning while picking eggs, Sam looked at the school again. She ran to her dad and asked, "Can I go to 
school too?"
Her dad said, "Yes, of course!"
Sam was very happy! The next morning, she woke up early. She was excited to meet new friends. When she 
reached school, it looked empty.
Then suddenly, all the kids shouted, "Welcome!". Sam was so happy. She made many friends and loved learn-
ing at school.

Don’t Give Up!
Muhammad Mustafa Asim 
PYP III d
 If you tried and have not won, 
Never stop for crying,
All that’s great and good is done 
Just by patient trying.  
Like young birds, in flying,  
Still their wings grow stronger; 
And the next time they fly longer. 
If by easy work you feel beat. 
but you gain victory from defeat. 

142 143



PYP PYP

Simple Machines in Daily Lives
Haider Ashfaq
PYP III d
If we look around, there are so many things that are examples of simple machines. Machines do not only mean 
electric machines because when they were first invented, simple things like wheels and pulleys were termed as 
machines. Even today there are so many examples of simple machines around us.
- Pulley= Curtains
- Screw= Earrings
- Wedge= Axe
- Lever= Seesaw
- Wheel and Axle= Wheelchair
- Inclined Plane= Slide
All these things that make the small tasks easy for us are simple machines. 

Treasure Hunt 
Agha Mustafa Ali Abbas Khan
PYP III d
Once there was an explorer named Mustafa. He was poor, that's why he was always in search of finding a 
treasure. One day he  decided to go explore the forest. He started to look for treasure in the forest. After hours 
and hours of searching, he stumbled upon a pyramid. He decided to go inside the pyramid. Right when he 
went inside the ancient pyramid, the traps were activated. Mustafa parkoured his way over and through the 
traps. Then he came to the final challenge where he had to break everything in the room within seconds. Musta-
fa quickly smashed everything. And then the way to the treasurer opened. Mustasfa then discovered that the 
treasure was a big pile of bananas. 

Electric Cars 
Muhammad Musa Adeel
PYP III d
Electric cars are being introduced by a lot of car companies these days. Electric cars run on electricity, not 
petrol. They are better for the Earth because they don’t pollute the air. You can charge them like a phone. Elec-
tric cars are quiet and good for the environment because they use renewable energy. They are better for the 
environment because regular cars run on nonrenewable energy like petrol. Electric cars also make very little 
noise because they run from batteries. Since electric cars do not use petrol, they do not pollute the air like regu-
lar cars. In the future, electric cars are going to be more common than regular cars and people are going to 
use them more since petrol may run out. So if we run out of petrol, only electric cars could be used for transpor-
tation. 

Colours
Aiza Fatima Kinan Junejo 
PYP II a 
Creatively expressing ourselves with colours.
Our chances of being good artists are high.
Life is a piece of art and colour.
Occasionally we can see a rainbow in the sky.
Unhappiness can be a piece of art that forms tears.
Radiant colours can be a great way to express ourselves.

Sam’s School adventure
Zainab Bandial
PYP III d 
One sunny day, a girl named Sam was working on her dad’s farm. Every day she saw kids going to school. They 
laughed, ate lunch together and had fun.
One morning while picking eggs, Sam looked at the school again. She ran to her dad and asked, "Can I go to 
school too?"
Her dad said, "Yes, of course!"
Sam was very happy! The next morning, she woke up early. She was excited to meet new friends. When she 
reached school, it looked empty.
Then suddenly, all the kids shouted, "Welcome!". Sam was so happy. She made many friends and loved learn-
ing at school.

Don’t Give Up!
Muhammad Mustafa Asim 
PYP III d
 If you tried and have not won, 
Never stop for crying,
All that’s great and good is done 
Just by patient trying.  
Like young birds, in flying,  
Still their wings grow stronger; 
And the next time they fly longer. 
If by easy work you feel beat. 
but you gain victory from defeat. 

142 143



PYP PYP

A Promise to the Tree
Amal Anjum
PYP II a
One day I was walking in the forest until a tree started talking to me. It was saying, “ Help me! People 
are cutting my friends down and they are trying to find me. Uh…I almost see them! You got to help me 
as they have a sharp axe with them. I told the tree to stay where it is and I would go look for help.

Sadly when I came back, the tree that had asked for help had been cut down. I tried regrowing a tree in 
the same spot but every time it failed. I was feeling extremely angry and sad.  I went back home but I 
had nightmares. 

The next day when I went back, the tree was suddenly back and alive. I was so surprised and hugged 
the tree tightly. I told the tree that I don’t ever want to be separated from the tree. No matter what, we 
will always stay together forever. The girl spent two hours playing with the tree. 

Moral: If you cut any trees, you should grow more trees in its place. Trees help give us oxygen to breathe.

The Space Boy
Ayat Hassan
PYP II a
Once upon a time there was a boy who lived in space. It was very cold there. The boy was named Liam and he 
was five years old. The boy said to his mother we can’t live in space any more. The mom told him that they didn’t 
have money to buy a house. The space was very dark and he was scared of it.

One day the aliens came and said that they had come to help him. The boy became friends with the aliens. The 
aliens gave him and his mother food and a home to stay in. The boy and his mother were very happy and 
thanked the aliens.

The Miracle in the Middle 
of the Street
Amirah Raffay
PYP II a
One day in a far away town there was an old man and his name was Albert and he was homeless. One morning 
when everyone woke up in the town, they were surprised when they saw a marvellous magic garden growing 
in the middle of the street. All the homeless people woke up and were also surprised to see this. 

Initially, when the wealthy people stepped in the magic garden they got hurt. But when the homeless people 
stepped in they felt the magic in their body. When they took a bite of the food in the garden, it started growing 
bigger and bigger until it covered the whole street. 

The next day it covered the whole town. The magic garden grew till it reached the top balconies of the houses 
around it. People started to pick food from their balconies and cooked in their homes. With one bite of the 
magic food, the eater's stomach would be full. People got big, big baskets and filled them up with the food. 

Moral: Always share and be kind.

The Recycling Machine
Aleeya Zaid
PYP II a
 Once upon a time there was a town near the beach that forgot how to reuse and a curious girl came up with 
an idea to solve this problem. The idea was that she will make an invention that turns old things into new things. 
So she brainstormed and came up with a design for a machine. She decided to turn trash into metal, mud and 
plastic. Then she even wrote safety tips. These tips included: wearing a life vest and shoes near the ocean, 
asking a grown-up to help and to check the sky for storms before using the machine.

Then she made sections to store metal, mud and plastic in the machine. She added suction pipes to pull the 
trash into it, including a different one for mud. On top of the machine there were solar panels, a renewable 
energy source. Thus, the machine needs sunlight to work.

She also made an app that showed the location of the machine. Then when the machine comes back on land, 
the girl can turn mud into clay pots, metal into steel water bottles and plastic into plastic bags. This made the 
beach of the town cleaner.
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Tiny Pieces, Big Differences!
Emaad Ali Malik
PYP II a
A clever child in a town makes a reusing machine so all the trash that was in it could be made into reusable 
items. The town needed that machine a lot as  they were facing a problem due to all the trash.

The machine crushed down the trash into tiny pieces and then rearranged them differently to make new things 
like paper bags, cardboard boxes, helmets and even tin bottles! The reused items are coming to use. Let’s wait 
a day to find out its impact. Woaahh….look how clean the city is. It looks like we have saved the world through 
recycling. We worked day and night making such a project. 

Moral: Make whatever that you can think of and it might just make a huge impact.

Saving our Planet
Haya Hammad Sakaria
PYP II a
One day the Earth was very sad because people were throwing trash everywhere.
Jupiter was happy because people threw trash in bins. Jupiter asked, " Why are you sad?"
Earth replied, " People are throwing wrappers, cans and boxes on me. I don't like it." 

Jupiter said to Earth to tell the people that it will finish the gravity if they don't stop throwing trash. Then the 
trash and people will float. This way the Earth will be happy and clean. 

Earth said to people, "Stop throwing garbage or I will take away the gravity!" People got scared. They started 
putting the garbage in the trash cans. 
The Earth was CLEAN and happy! Earth thanked Jupiter for the idea.

Ocean Rescue Mission
Husna Shaheen
PYP II a
One day I went to the beach and I found a bottle. It 
had a message and I was curious to see what it said. I 
opened the bottle cap and inside the bottle was paper. 
On the paper was a message from the sea animals. It 
said, “Help us! The ocean is polluted and we can't 
breathe. There is no oxygen. 
I decided to go to the bottom of the ocean to help 
recycle all the plastic with the help of a submarine. I 
took help from the animal rescue team as well to help 
me take out all the plastic from the ocean. I suggested 
the animal rescue team make a machine that can help 
us solve the problem more quickly. The machine will 
have pipes to suck all of the plastic from the ocean 
bed. The animal rescue team started working hard to 
make the best machine possible. 
Now I have to send teams all over the world to help us 
clear up the oceans from plastic waste. I will check on 
the progress of the machine soon, be ready and 
become a part of my mission.

Cosmic Observations
Emaad Ali Malik
PYP II a
I got the opportunity to observe the spectacular planetary alignment of many planets including Venus, Mars, 
Jupiter, Saturn, Neptune, Uranus and Mercury all lined up in the night sky. The telescope was a Celestial Edge 
HD. I saw Saturn and its rings. I also saw Jupiter and its four moons. It was OUT OF THIS WORLD.
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A powerful message to the 
World!
Rania Asad
PYP II  c
Always be Yourself!
You’re amazing just the way you are, so keep being your awesome self!
Never change who you are to fit someone else’s idea of being perfect. Your authenticity is your superpower that 
shines like a light. Be true to yourself. You are unique and that makes you special. Don’t try to be someone 
you’re not to please others. Being yourself is the most beautiful thing you can be. Keep embracing your quirks 
and individuality. Do not try to think you’re not good enough because people will always admire your originality.

Trip to Space
Muhammad Rafay Shafiq 
PYP II c
Always be Yourself!
You’re amazing just the way you are, so keep being your awesome self!
Never change who you are to fit someone else’s idea of being perfect. Your authenticity is your superpower that 
shines like a light. Be true to yourself. You are unique and that makes you special. Don’t try to be someone 
you’re not to please others. Being yourself is the most beautiful thing you can be. Keep embracing your quirks 
and individuality. Do not try to think you’re not good enough because people will always admire your originality.

What is Peace?
By Abrahim Kanju 
PYP II d 
Why is there war in the world?
Why do people fight?
Why is there hatred?
Why can we not all live in peace and love?
Love is enough for the living. It is something that can 
erase hatred, wars and fight. We should love each 
other in order to live.

Boys and Girls are Equal! 
Eesa Khan
PYP II d 
If mom can drive, dad can too. If boys can fix the car, 
girls can too. If girls are sitting down, it doesn't matter. 
If dad’s drawing is better than mom, it doesn’t mean 
mom’s drawing is bad since everyone is a master in 
their own way.

A letter to my future self
Ibrahim Khan Tareen
PYP II d
Hi Lawyer Ibrahim. I hope you are doing well. I hope 
you are solving cases and getting a lot of money. I 
hope you are giving charity as well. You will become 
the best barrister and Judge so keep working hard.
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The Wizard’s Tree
Mahnoor Nadeem
PYP II a
One day when I woke up and looked outside my window, I saw a big tree growing in the middle of the street. 
I was surprised to see this tree. I told my friend about it and we went to see it together.

We found it was a magical tree that was planted by a wizard. The fruits that grew on the tree were apple, 
banana, orange and mango. We brought big baskets with us and collected as much of the fruits as we could. 

We delivered this food to all the poor children and shared all the fruit. They were all so happy and started to 
eat all the different kinds of fruits. No one was left hungry.
Moral: Always share your food with others.

The Magical School
Mazin Babar
PYP II a
I was on my way to my friend’s house when I saw a school in the tree. Some kids had built the school. An inter-
esting thing about the school was that there were kids and animals both learning together. The school was big 
and they were having a reading class. I went to my friend’s house and on the way back I saw that the school 
was still going on. The kids were having Numeracy and UOI classes. They had found a teacher to play and 
teach about chess. Then they all had lunch time.

During PSPE they started racing with each other. I started helping teach addition and subtraction which will 
help them a lot in the real world. The students also did multiplication which I love to do at my school too. In Liter-
acy the students wrote stories in paragraphs and in Science the students learned about the solar systems as a 
part of their understanding of how the world works. The students got an opportunity to learn about longitudes 
and latitudes in their Social Studies lessons. In visual arts the students drew the solar system. Then I waved 
goodbye to the animals and kids. I will go back to visit the tree school again very soon!

The Lost Alien
Meeral Sajid
PYP II a
Once upon time there was one alien. The alien was so scary. The alien had sharp teeth. It had red hair and 
didn't have a home. The alien went to space. It did not know that space is the coldest place. In space, people 
wear eighteen layers of clothes, and the alien forgot to bring so many layers. 

One night, a storm came, and the alien was freezing. He got sad and didn't know what to do. 
He looked for a home. Suddenly, he found some astronauts. These astronauts helped him get back to his home.

Zero Hunger
Meharma Ibrahim Malik
PYP II a
One day there was a hungry town with people who did not have food to eat and they starved everyday. These 
people lived on the road and used to knock on the windows of cars. No one cared about these people and 
some of them even did not have water to drink. Some of them were always sick because of this. 

In the news they were saying that they were in very bad conditions. They were crying and praying for a miracle 
to make them happy like the rich people. These people prayed for a lot of food and a lot of water so they could 
love happily. But their wishes were not coming true which made them unhappy and angry. 

Finally their prayer was answered and a magical garden appeared in the community which had many fruit trees 
and a supply of water. All the people shared this food and water and started living happily ever after.

The Water Wolf Machine
Nael Jazeb Shaikh
PYP II a
One day a boy decided to invent a machine. He invented it to help the environment. Everyone in the country 
asked the boy what can you do with your invention. The boy told them that the machine can help clean the 
seas, rivers and the ocean.
People were still curious about it and asked another question related to the machine: what kind of clean energy 
does it use to power up. The boy replied that his invention uses hydro power. He also said that his machine 
would help the sea animals in the water by making it less polluted. Once the boy’s invention was made and the 
machine started working the water was cleaner and the sea animals were saved. 

Moral: We should try to find solutions to our problems and we should never throw trash in the ocean.

If I were the President for a day, I would make the world a safe and a cleaner place and make sure that everyone 
is treated the same. I would encourage people to use electric cars to combat pollution issues. I would make 
school timings really short so that kids could go early. 
If I were President for a day, I would encourage people to treat others with the same kindness and respect they 
wish for themselves. I would urge everyone to stop cutting down trees and start planting more. I’d also try to 
persuade people to quit smoking for their health. I would work towards providing equal access to education 
for all, so no one feels left out. Additionally, I would set up grocery stores with affordable prices for those in 
need, ensuring they can buy what they need without any financial issue. 
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Egg Mobile
Nouh Jazeb
PYP II a
One day I had an idea to make a machine. The 
machine had 9 wheels and a fridge. The machine 
works in this way that if an old person calls the shop to 
order food, the shopkeeper takes the food and puts it 
in the grocery storage in the egg mobile.

The shopkeeper programs the address into the robot 
and pulls the lever to start the egg mobile. Then the 
egg mobile delivers the groceries. The two energy 
sources it uses are solar energy and wind energy. 
These are the most effective because the egg mobile 
needs to drive outside. 
The best way to charge the egg mobile is to use solar 
and wind energy as they are renewable energy.

Storm on Neptune
Syed Muhammad Shah Hussain
PYP II a
One day on Neptune, a rocket landed. It was very cold 
and windy, but thankfully the astronauts had brought 
their space suits. As they explored, one boy saw a 
figure. When he got closer, he realized it was an 
alien! He was surprised but before he could react, he 
noticed a storm heading towards him.
The boy quickly rushed to his spaceship. The storm 
was very close and red in colour, but he managed to 
escape just in time. He waited inside until the storm 
ended. When it was safe, he came back to Neptune’s 
surface to look around.
He saw the alien again, and this time they became 
friends. They spent some time together but soon saw 
another storm coming. Quickly, they both got into the 
spaceship and zoomed away to safety.

Trash to Treasure
Sheikh Muhammad Ahmed
PYP II a
One day in a town the people forgot how to reuse things. Then a genius boy came up with a brilliant idea for 
a machine called the Trash to Treasure Machine. The boy made the machine, put the batteries in and the 
machine started working. 

The town that was once a barren wasteland turned into a beautiful town. Everyone cheered for the boy and the 
machine. The boy also taught the other citizens of the town how to recycle things themselves. The machine 
turned all the trash into gold, titanium, iron, nickel and other types of precious metals. 

Everyone started selling the gold especially to get money and make new roads, buildings and housing societ-
ies. The town became as lovely a place as Chicago. So in the end everyone lived happily ever after.

Space Sam
Talia Hashmi
PYP II a
Once upon a time there was a scientist named Sam. 
He had short hair. He was very good at Science. Sam 
had short hair. 
One day Sam went to space. He landed on Uranus 
instead of the Moon. Uranus is a blue planet and it is 
the coldest planet. The scientist got frozen in the 
cold. Temperature of Uranus was -195 degree 
celsius. Uranus got worried and called Venus and 
said, “Help me! You are a hot planet, Venus.” She 
blew and blew with hot air. The ice melted. 
Sam came back to normal temperature of 28 degree 
Celsius. He was so happy. He went to the Moon. The 
End
Moral: We should take warm clothes to Uranus.
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PYP PYP

Together against hunger
Muhammad Zaavi Raazee
PYP II b
Once upon a time, there was an old man. He was homeless and would often be seen by different people 
outside the school in the community. Every day, he would beg for money and
food because he would be starving. Some days, he would get lucky when the people of the community provide 
him with food. A girl who studied at the school would pass him everyday but never paid much attention. One 
day, she noticed how he was always outside her school.
She decided to start saving a part of her lunch to give him some of her food. The old man was very thankful 
and would wait for the little girl. This went on for months. Overtime, the girl realized that the old man needed 
more than just food, he needed medicines when he was sick as well. She started saving up to buy his medi-
cines. One day, the girl had another brilliant idea! How amazing would it be if she could help all the homeless 
people of the community by providing them with free food and medicine. She started going around asking her 
friends and family for help and was able to raise enough money to set up a tent. Some of her friends volun-
teered to help her work towards ‘Zero Hunger’. 
She was able to successfully set up a tent which would provide homeless people with food and the medicines 
they needed. The whole community was proud of her.

Peace, Justice, and Strong 
Institutions
Fuad Sadiq
PYP II b
One day, I woke up and got ready for school. On the way, I saw there were no traffic lights. When I reached 
school everyone was talking about the missing traffic lights. I went directly to my friend Rayyan. We decided 
that we would help the people with the traffic rules after school. Soon, other classmates also joined us.
After school we went to the roadside and helped guide the people. We returned home, quite tired and went 
straight to bed. The next morning, all traffic lights were back. I was very happy! At school, the teacher told us 
that it was an untold test and we all did great. We all were very happy.

The Traffic lights disappeared
Aaira Awais 
PYP II c
One morning, Hana woke up. Suddenly she heard in the news, the traffic lights of the city had disappeared. 
Then she started getting ready for school. When she went out, it was raining and the traffic lights were not work-
ing. The traffic was so messed up, everyone was stuck on the road. Then I called the policemen, they came as 
fast as they could. Then they started to fix traffic manually.
Moral: Traffic lights are very important so that we can follow the rules, and kindness and teamwork can solve 
any problem.

The Nice Alien
Zoya Awais
PYP II a
Once upon a time there was a little girl named Rose. Rose loved flowers and her puppy. Her puppy's name was 
Sadie and she loved  hopping over things. Then a  rocket crashed on top of her roof! Rose asked, "Who's 
there"? An astronaut came out. Rose introduced herself then helped the astronaut with his rocket. The astronaut 
wanted cash in his favour. He asked if Rose wanted to go to space. It took a long time to answer but she agreed.

They got there, the astronaut realized they had run out of gas. The astronaut did not tell Rose about this knowing 
that she would get sad and upset. Then an alien came.  Rose screamed. The alien calmed her down by telling 
her he's good. The alien said, "Do you want to hang out?" They both thought he was different, but they agreed 
to hang out. The astronaut remembered his situation.He pulled away the astronaut and asked him for help. The 
alien gave the astronaut the gas.
They went back with the alien to their planet.

Emily’s love for learning
Alizeh Malik 
PYP II b
Once there was a very intelligent girl called Emily. Emily was very kind to everybody. One day, when she came 
back home from school, she saw her nanny’s little daughter trying to read her storybook. When she saw Emily, 
the girl got scared and put the book back. But Emily told her not to be scared or shy and encouraged her to 
read. From then on, Emily always came home and taught the little girl some English, Urdu and Science. Educa-
tion was very important to Emily and she thought when she grew up, she would become a teacher.
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PYP PYP

My Solar Bike
Aaniya Murad 
PYP II c
One day, while I was watching TV, I saw a video of some bike riders going on a road trip across Pakistan. There 
were beautiful scenes of bikes on wavy roads, on tall mountains, and even in the snow.
I noticed that some of the bikes were giving out smoke, and the bikers were stopping again and again to get 
petrol. I thought to myself, Why can't they put solar panels on their bikes like we do at home? It would be easier 
for them if they didn’t have to stop so many times. It would also help reduce pollution.
Later, I talked to my father about it, and we came up with an idea. The parts of the bike that are always facing 
the sun are the tyre and its cover. If we put solar panels on the tyres, the sun can charge the bike while it moves.
This way, the bikes can run on solar power. It will be better for the riders and better for the Earth too!
And the best part is—it can help the world reach Sustainable Development Goal 7: Affordable and Clean 
Energy.

SIGN
Manaal Muhammad Gul
PYP II c
Strong like metal.
Interesting for people.
Genius people made it.
Nice and helpful for everyone.

Skyride
Alaynah Shahzore 
PYP II c 
The name of the invention is Flying Bike.
The function is to fly people to their destination.
The invention will use solar energy.
My invention can help achieve SDG 7 because the flying bike uses solar energy and if people need to fly, my 
invention can help.

My Invention: Eco Scooty
Anabia Sethi
PYP II c 
Eco scooty is an electrical scooter. The function of this invention is to clean the environment to make this planet 
a better place to live.  It does not need fuel to work. It works with the solar panel. It can control the speed and 
brakes by the switches on the handle of the scooty. It has a trash-collecting claw that picks up the trash and 
throws it in the bin. Children of 8 to 10 can ride this invention. My invention can help achieve SDG goal 7 
because it uses solar energy and cleans the environment.  
Steps to operate Eco scooty:
- Switch on the EcoScooty using the main power button.
- Make sure the solar panels are charged by placing the scooty in sunlight.
- Sit on the seat and hold the handlebar properly.
- Use the switches on the handlebar to control the speed and brakes.
- As you ride, the trash-collecting claw will automatically pick up trash and drop it into the bin.
- The Eco Scooty runs on solar energy and helps clean the environment while you ride.

Ecobot
Muhammad Wali Shaikh
PYP II c
My invention is a robot and its name is Ecobot. It collects the plastic from the environment and turns it into toys 
by using its 3D printer.
My robot is made with recycled metal and plastic and vision glasses. It also has a solar panel, magnets and 
springs. Its hands are like claws to pick up trash. There is a button to turn Ecobot on.
As a backup Ecobot has a secret battery charged by a wind turbine.
My invention can clean up plastic and recycle it with the help of solar energy. The recycled plastic turns into 
toys.
My invention can help achieve SDG goal 7 by using solar energy and by recycling this means there is less pollu-
tion and by taking care of the environment of Earth my robot makes the environment better.

How to operate Ecobot?
First, turn on the solar panel button to start charging Ecobot.
After charging, take Ecobot to the area you want him to clean up.
Next, turn on the Ecobot to find plastic. 
Then push the button to make him pick up plastic and recycle it.
Lastly, open its  container and get a toy.

Note: Just in case that day is not sunny use the wind turbine.

W O R L D  O F  I N V E N T I O N S
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PYP PYP

Solar wheels
Hussain Hameed
PYP II d 
The name of my invention is a solar power car. The solar powered car has solar panels installed on its roof which 
captures sunlight to work. These panels convert sunlight into electricity which is then stored in batteries. The 
stored energy powers the electric motor that drives the car. 
This invention uses solar energy. It is effective because it is renewable . It wont run out as long as the sun is out. 
It reduces the dependence on fossil fuels which are limited and also contribute to the pollution.
These cars benefit people by providing a clean and sustainable  mode of transportation. It reduces air pollution. 
It can lower fuel cost as sunlight is free.

Trash collecting robot
Wali Bilal
PYP II d 
My invention is a trash collecting Robot. It works on 
solar energy, not batteries. This robot will use sunlight 
to work. It will make the area free of trash and pollu-
tion. In this way, there will be less diseases and pollu-
tion. Everyone will live a healthy and peaceful life.

A solution to pollution
Raja Shaihan
PYP II d
Purpose of the Invention: 
The purpose of this invention is to save the earth by 
cleaning the earth so there will be no pollution

Invention: 
My invention is a TrashCan Collector. It eats trash and 
then make it into an earth friendly product that is 
charged from solar energy.

Let’s TALK!
Sophia Asgher
PYP II d
T – Talking helps us share and learn
A – Always nice to take a turn
L – Love to talk 
K – Kind words are fun

A letter to future self
Munizeh Mumraiz Khan
PYP II d 
Hi future self! I’m super proud of you. You have been 
such a good vet. Thank you for everything. I hope you 
have a good life. You are the best. I hope you are in a 
different country and exploring the world. And 
remember your teachers always. You loved them. They 
were the best to you.
Yours Sincerely,
Little Munizeh
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PYP PYP

Story writing in zero gravity
Muhammad Salaar Usama 
PYP II c
Once upon a time there was an astronaut who wanted to go to space. He was going on a rocket to space. He 
was really scared to go in the rocket alone.

He sat in the rocket and the seats were very comfortable.
As the rocket flew it started to make scary noises. He thought the rocket might crash.
Suddenly the noises started to get louder and the rocket crashed.
It crashed on the moon. There were people who came for help.
The astronaut asked, “Did you see rocket pieces?” The people said “No”.
He saw the rocket pieces and joined them to build it again.
He came to earth and never went back.

All About Earth
Ajr Fatima Khan Niazi 
PYP II d
Earth is the planet we live on. It has three times more water than land. It is the only known planet to have life 
on it.
Earth is the third planet from the Sun. It revolves around the Sun and has one moon. It takes one whole year to 
complete its orbit around the Sun.
Earth also rotates on its axis. It takes 24 hours to complete one rotation. The rotation of Earth causes day and 
night. The side of the Earth that faces the Sun has day, and the other side has night.
Earth is our beautiful planet!

SAVE THE PLANET
Here are some handy tips to save the planet Earth.
- Recycle, Reuse and Reduce
- Do not waste water.
- Turn off the unnecessary electric gadgets and Lights.
- Do not Litter.
- Plant trees
- Educate and spread awareness.

Little Ways to Help the Earth
Fatima Shahid
PYP II d

We can help the Earth by cleaning the roads.
Don't burn plastic because it can harm the Earth and the air.
Always put trash in the trash bin.
We can clean the sea, and we can clean the land too.

Lunar panel
Muhammad Salik Parekh 
PYP II c

The name of my invention is Lunar Panel. 
It generates electricity from the moon. 
It will produce energy for daily consumption. 
As it uses Lunar energy so it helps to achieve SDG 
goal 7 Affordable and Clear Energy.

Steps to operate Lunar panel
First, install the lunar panels on the roof over a stand.
Then, connect lunar panels with the panel stabilizer. 
Next, use wires to connect it to the main power unit of 
the house.
Lastly, wait for night so that power generation starts 
and starts. 
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A memory of a lifetime
Haider Daniyal Mansur 
PYP II d
One bright Sunday I woke up with a huge grin on my face. I could hear the melodious chirping sounds of beau-
tiful birds just outside my bedroom window. As I slowly opened my eyes I could see crispy golden rays of 
sunlight passing through the window curtains. I jumped out of bed at the speed of a bullet. As I rushed towards 
the bathroom, I saw my all-packed luggage which  sent jolts of excitement through my body! I could feel butter-
flies in my stomach, as today was Finally, the day when we were headed for our long-awaited family vacation.

I changed into my airport clothes. As I rushed downstairs, I was delightfully welcomed by my pre airport meal 
i.e. KFC.I took my time and relished it with my parents. As we headed towards the airport, I could not stop think-
ing about sitting inside the airplane and watching my favorite movie.

We had to take two back-to-back flights to arrive at our holiday destination. After a long time, we had finally 
arrived in Phuket , Thailand. When we reached our beach resort, I saw a humongous swimming pool, I quickly 
changed into my swimming gear. I jumped into the  swimming pool and spending two hours swimming. 
Suddenly I could hear my stomach growling with hunger and I realized I was famished. We ordered some tiger 
prawns which were melting in my mouth as I enjoyed them thoroughly. Our first day of the trip ended with a 
bang!
On the next day we watched a live dolphin show and I was allowed to touch the dolphin also. Further we went 
on a safari trip where we were caged in a van while the animals roamed freely around us.

I experienced many amazing memories & moments on that family trip. Hence it will always be one of the most 
loved & cherished memories of my life.

My Wish for Every Child
Mohammed Ismail
PYP II d
My wish for every child is that we should all have the same things .Some of us  have everything, but  for some, 
it’s just a wish, just a dream. So we have to help others, or else they might suffer from  hunger or pain. That’s 
why I’m here to spread the message of giving away money, food, and a place to stay.  We can also give away 
books so children can study. Give charity, clothes, toys, money, books, or food. 

Be kind. Don’t be rude or mean to others. Don’t look down on others.
We should all be equal.
We are all humans.

Our Earth, our home
Ibrahim Muhammad Khan
PYP II d
Eco friendly
Art around me 
Recycle plastic 
The environment
H20 should be saved

Little Ways to Help Earth
Be Eco friendly
Reuse Things
Grow Plants
Wear Wool not Cotton
Use things that are good for the environment
Don’t harm Animals
Give Poor people money or food

No Hunger! My Yummy 
Solution
Kashif Rahman Bugti
PYP II d

I will help people so they don’t go hungry. I will grow a tree that gives noodles, meatballs, and water. If that 
doesn’t work, I will give cooked food from home. I will also give $10 million and gold so they can buy food 
from the store.
If people are still hungry, I will give food and money to people in Gaza so they don’t have to go to sleep feeling 
hungry.
I will try my best. I believe in peace.
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An Unforgettable Experience
Muhammad Ali
PYP II d
Hi! My name is Muhammad Ali. I am 7 years old. I 
have spent a lot of time reading and playing with 
cans. But recently, I have developed a new 
passion—horse riding!
My first riding experience was exciting and a little 
bit nerve-wracking. First, I carefully picked a gentle 
horse. Then I started petting it and talking to it to 
build our connection. I even fed him some apples!
Feeling a little nervous, I slowly climbed onto the 
horse and tried to balance myself. I put the 
couplings together and held the reins tightly. I 
gently kicked the horse with my legs, and off we 
went!
I carefully rode my horse with the instructions of my 
teacher. I learned how to stop and turn. Within a 
few minutes, I started feeling confident. Now, I was 
really enjoying my ride.
It was an unforgettable experience!

The Football Match
Talha Jamal Sheikh 
PYP II d
Last year, I was in a football match with Jamie, Alane, 
Azize, and others. We were in the blue team. I 
passed the ball to Ryan, and Ryan scored a goal!
Then, Hezegan had a fight with someone. The refer-
ee made the teams stop. The blue team cheated, but 
the referee noticed. He said, “Stop cheating!”

I Don’t Want To Be A Bee
Emaan Ashar
PYP I a
I don’t want to be a Bee.
I don’t want to sit on a tree.
I want to run.
And play all day in the Sun.

The Tricky Test
Aahil Umair
PYP I a
I am scared
Because I am not prepared
But I will try,
I'll do my best,
And soon I'll pass this tricky test!

The Magic Book
Zaviyar Bin Ejaz
PYP I a
Once upon a time there was a boy
Who was full of joy
He found a book
The Magic Book

Inside the book,
There were tales so fun,
Of a bright rainbow
and the shining Sun

The Mad Man
Muhammad Mustafa Kahloon
PYP I a
One day a man was mad
Because he was bad.
And then he went for a run,
He also walked in the Sun
That was so much fun. 

The red team was losing by one goal. But then, the 
red team finally scored. The red team tied the score! 
It was a fun day. I made wonderful memories.
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Super Sonic
Muhammed Wali Husnain
PYP I a
My favourite hero is Sonic. He can run very fast. 
His power is  jumping. One day he got hurt, his 
mother put a band aid on him. He heard someone 
calling for help. “Help! Help!” said the man. Sonic 
saved the man in the pond. Then he hugged the 
man and made him feel safe and happy.

The Power of a Hero
Mian Aarib Awais
PYP I a
My superhero is Batman. He has the power to fly. 
He helps kids with his super powers. He saves 
kids from fire.

My Friend and His Car
Azlan Umair Khan
Pyp I a

I was driving in a car
My friend said, “Let’s go far”.
We saw the sky and the trees
The butterflies and the bees.

Spiderman Saves the Day
Hussain Bin Ali
PYP I a

My favourite superhero is Spiderman. He is the 
best superhero in the world, He has a special 
power with which he makes everyone happy. He 
helps people and saves the world.

My Favourite Superhero
Dara Rehman Mir
PYP I a

My favourite superhero is Batman. He flies and 
fights the bad guys. 
He wears a green cape and pink, red, dark blue, 
white and turquoise clothes. 

My Bat Girl
Mahrosh Zamar
PYP  I a
Bat Girl is my favourite. She can turn into a bat. 
She can fly. 
She has a black cat. She wears a black mask. She 
makes everyone happy by helping. 

Ladybug
Zirwa Kamran Nazir
PYP I a

My superhero’s name is Ladybug. She helps her 
friends in trouble. She has a yoyo which helps her 
zipline to another building and she can walk on 
buildings.

Jumbo Jump
Huzaifa Bilal
PYP I a
Once upon a time, I was playing with my sister at 
Jumbo Jump. We got hungry so we went to 
Mcdonalds. After eating we came back and went 
to sleep.

Honey Bee
Anas Shaheen
PYP I a
I sat on a tree
I saw a bee
In its hive
It was making honey
I watched it buzz
so small and free
A little friend
as busy as can be!
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PYP PYP

Happy Man
Arham Iftikhar
PYP I a
My superhero’s name is Happy man. 
His power is to do a happy dance that 
makes people happy when they feel sad.

Globe 
Yusuf Saad
PYP I b
A globe shows Earth is blue and green. 
It has a lot of countries on it. It is a circular shape. 
It shows the world map.
The globe is very helpful to learn about Earth. 

My Favourite Place in 
Pakistan
Mustafa Amir
PYP I b
My favourite place in Pakistan is Karachi. It is a 
big city. 
It has Frere hall. It is a famous place over there. 
It also has a lot of apartments. I visit my farm 
over there and play with goats. 

Super Speed, 
Super Strength

Soha Saqib Sharif 
PYP I b
My favourite superhero is Wonder Woman. 
Wonder Woman is a superheroine. 
She helps everyone. 
She has many strengths like speed and agility. 
She is the best.

From Take off to 
Adventure!

Manha Mubashir
PYP I b
I woke up and realized today is the day for our trip. We 
quickly got ready and we went to the airport. My 
parents checked-in our luggage and we waited in the 
line. My airplane was ready. At 5 o'clock it was time to 
go. I was so excited. I asked my mama, ‘Are we going?’. 
She said, ‘Yes we are’. ‘Let's go mama come on. I don't 
want to be late.’ I said. ‘Ok ok Manha. We are coming’ 
said mama. 

I was unable to find our seats. ‘Oh oh there it is’ I said. 
‘Don't be so loud, Manha’, said mama. After a little 
while it was time to eat. We took some rest and then our 
plane landed at the airport. We booked a car and went 
to the hotel. ‘We are in Malaysia. Sara and Shahzain, 
let's go to our room. Come on Zaviyar lets go.’ I said. 
We visited so many places and had a great time. It was 
so much fun that I wanted to stay over there forever.Happy

Muhammad Umer Faraz
PYP I a
I was happy and chirpy, 
I couldn’t wait, 
To go to the Jumbo Jump
It would be so great!

It was so wonderful,
I ate so much and was so full.

Clappy

Abullah Fahim
PYP 1 a
Clappy was so calm.
But I was hungry and not calm.
Then mom cooked some charm.
And I fell on my palm.
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PYP PYP

Not All Heroes Wear 
Capes!
Ilyana Hassan 
PYP I b
My superhero is my father. His name is Hassan. 
He is my superhero because he works very hard. 
He also plays with me when I am bored. He is 
also very smart and intelligent. 
I love him very much. He always knows when I 
am feeling sad. 
The power he has is that he makes me happy 
whenever I am sad. 
He can do anything to make me happy. 

Peter’s Dream
Azlan Moeed Ahmed
PYP I b
Once there was a little boy named Peter. He loved football. 
His dream was to become a footballer. He was only 7 years old when he started playing football with his dad. 
5 years later, when he was 12 years old he got selected in the youth football team. Then 4 years later when he 
was 16 years old he started playing professional football. He was very excited and happy. One day he got hurt 
while playing football. This made him really angry and sad. He stayed motivated and recovered quickly. Then 
he became the best football player in the world. Peter was super happy. 

Rescue
Hoorain Zohaib Sakaria 
PYP 1 b
When I heard a crack I thought a glass broke but our house broke. We were escaping but I was inside. No one 
was coming to rescue me so I rescued myself. There was wood on me, I removed it and moved the couches 
around me for space. There I saw my cat. The chandelier was about to fall on my cat. I quickly picked her up 
and saved her. I ran out of my house and found my parents. Then we lived happily ever after.

Mr. Super Happy
Mustafa Khawar
PYP I b
My superhero’s name is Super Happy. He makes children feel happy. 
He has a magic wand. He uses his wand  to make everyone happy. 
He wears blue clothes.

A Kind Hero
Alaya Amish
PYP I b
My super hero’s name is supergirl. She helps people get food. 
She goes door to door to see if people have food or not. 
If they do not have food, she buys it and gives food to them. She makes people happy. 

My Trip to Norway
Mohammad Ibrahim Umer
PYP I b
One day my mum and I decided to go to 
Norway to meet my cousin. 
I went from my home to the airport at 12 
o’clock. 
At 3 o’clock it was time for our flight. We went 
in the airplane.
I ate food and slept. When I woke up I was still 
in the plane. 
I looked outside from the window and it was 
raining. 

My First Train Ride 
Momin Khan 
PYP I b
It was a bright sunny day, my mom and I went to the 
train station. 
We bought our tickets and went on the train. It was 
a long journey. 
I took a lot of pictures. We reached my 
grandfather’s home at nine o’clock. 
My grandfather’s home is big and beautiful. 

Peter and the Wolf
Minal Hamza Sheikh
PYP I b 
Peter is the main character in Peter and the Wolf. 
He wears a blue hat and green coat. He also wears 
a red bow and brown pants. 
Peter lives with his grandfather. 
.
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Fast, Fearless & Kind

Zainab Nawaz Sheikh
PYP I b
My favourite superhero is supergirl. 
She helps people when they are in trouble. 
She uses her super fast speed to solve all problems.

Feelings
Eva Mustifa Shakil
PYP I b
I was sad,
I was mad.
I wanted to have fun in the sun,
I saw a bee in a tree. 
I feel delightful,
I feel joyful. 

I was playing with flappy,
I was happy.

Girl with a Golden Hand
Syeda Sakina Awab
PYP I b
Once there was a town where all sad and angry people lived. One day a super girl came over there. Her name 
was Happy girl. She had a golden hand. She used her golden hand to make everyone happy. She shakes hands 
with everyone with her golden hand and makes them happy. 

Sunny Days & Happy Ways
Mishal Bilal
PYP I b 
I was sad,
My brother made me mad.

My brother is a knight, 
So he got to fight. 

But I became happy, 
When I played with flappy.

It was sunny,
So I was funny. 

Visit to Taal Volcano - 
Tagaytay, Philippines
Muhammad Momin Khan
PYP I b
My parents and I are fond of volcanoes. When we visited the Philippines we decided to visit Taal Volcano, 
Tagaytay. It is a very beautiful active volcano. Taal volcano is a large caldera filled by taal lake. Taal Volcano has 
had several violent eruptions in the past.
We booked a boat ride across Taal Volcano but we were not allowed to go much closer to it because of high 
alert. When I touched the water in the lake it was hot and sometimes cold. I was a little scared because the 
volcano could erupt anytime. Our tour guide told us that the last Taal Volcano erupted was in January 2020. 
Suddenly, my hat fell down in the Taal lake and I started crying. It was my favourite hat. My mother told me that 
the fish in the lake liked my hat and they would be happy to wear it. Then I started laughing. It was a very 
memorable trip to the beautiful Taal Volcano. 

Emotions
Muhammad Hashim Faisal
PYP I b
I am sad,
I am mad.
But now I feel joy,
I got a toy.
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We booked a boat ride across Taal Volcano but we were not allowed to go much closer to it because of high 
alert. When I touched the water in the lake it was hot and sometimes cold. I was a little scared because the 
volcano could erupt anytime. Our tour guide told us that the last Taal Volcano erupted was in January 2020. 
Suddenly, my hat fell down in the Taal lake and I started crying. It was my favourite hat. My mother told me that 
the fish in the lake liked my hat and they would be happy to wear it. Then I started laughing. It was a very 
memorable trip to the beautiful Taal Volcano. 

Emotions
Muhammad Hashim Faisal
PYP I b
I am sad,
I am mad.
But now I feel joy,
I got a toy.
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PYP PYP

Let It Go 
Dua Javed Butt
PYP I b
Let it go
Let it be
Small stuff doesn't bother me

I breathe in
I breathe out
Keeping peace is what I am about

Walk away and choose kind words
Staying calm is how I am heard

When my heart wants to fight or stay
I drop it
I drop it
And turn away.

Candies 
Hannan Ghumman 
PYP I c
My mom got so many candies from the shop. 
Those candies were about to pop! 
It made me so happy, 
I just couldn’t stop.

Turtle 
Raahim Saad 
PYP I c
On a sunny day, 
I went to play.

But my turtle is gone, 
And I feel all alone. 

He was slow and small,
He used to be big and tall. 

He was my friend
But that came to an end. 

I will miss him but,
I will be strong,
I will remember him all day long. 

Poppy’s First Train Ride 
Bakhtawar Bilal 
PYP I c
Once upon a time, there was a girl called Poppy. 
She wanted to visit her Grandfather who lived far 
away. She went with her mother to the train station. 
They got their tickets and walked to the train. They 
put their bags inside the train. The train started 
moving. She looked outside and saw farmers and 
houses. Then she arrived at Islamabad. She ran out 
to meet her Grandfather. She was tired but happy. 

The Little Girl 
Fatima Zarak 
PYP I c 
Long ago, the little girl decided to go on an adventure. She was going with her mother on a train to visit her 
grandpa. On the way, she saw many houses and people playing outside. When they reached she got excited 
and hugged her Grandpa.  

Saturday Smiles
Arya Mueen 
PYP I c 
I feel happy today 
Because tomorrow is Saturday.
I will sleep in late no hurry,
No school, no stress, no need to worry. 

The shiny globe
Zaaina Hassaan 
PYP I c 
The globe is round and shiny. It shows countries and 
oceans. It has different colours. The ocean is blue in 
colour. My country is Pakistan and it's on the globe. 
It has a lot of water around it. The globe is very 
huge. 

I feel happy today 
Minha Nabeel Raja 
PYP I c 
 I feel happy today,
Because it's my birthday today.
My cousins are coming soon, 
I hope they bring a balloon. 
I want to eat a cake, 
Let's bake! 

My Feelings
Zahra Gohar
PYP I b
I feel calm because I feel my charm,
But when I am hungry I feel angry. 

If I look at the sun it is fun,
That makes me feel joyful and delightful. 

Let’s Celebrate
Sehr Nasir Malik 
PYP I c
I eat my cake,
With a candle on a plate.
I cut my cake,
Let’s celebrate! 
. 
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PYP PYP

Hometime 
Rania Muneeb Farooq 
PYP I c 
I can’t wait for hometime,
Oh, what a delight! 
Play and relax, 
Till the stars shine bright. 

Birthday Surprise
Hania Saleem Sheikh 
PYP I d
It was my birthday yesterday and my mom told me 
that she will give me a present. She told me to come 
into the living room and when I walked into the living 
room, the present was there waiting for me. When I 
opened the present, I saw a ticket to the zoo! I was 

A Day at the Zoo
Shanzay Wahaj Naeem  
PYP I d
One day, I went to the zoo and I saw three cats. 
They were so cute. I wanted to adopt them, but I did 
not have a house for them.

Future Skyscraper
Faris Asad Qureshi 
PYP I d
The future skyscraper being constructed is called 
“Jeddah Tower”. 
It is in Saudi Arabia. The height of Jeddah Tower is 
3,287 feet and 
it is taller than the Burj Khalifa. The Burj Khalifa’s 
height is 2,717 feet. 

My New Puppy
Anisa Fatima Bhatti  
PYP I d

I was at the zoo. I was looking for a pet. I found a 
puppy and he was lonely. 
My mom said I could keep him and I took him 
home. I took care of him and we 
lived very happily together.

Zara's First Train Ride  
Arya Mueen 
PYP I c
 It was a bright sunny day. Zara and her mom 
were getting late for the train station. They got 
the ticket. The train arrived and they got on it. 
Her mom set her luggage on the rack. 

Zara sat by the window to look out. She saw 
lots of trees and people. The train stopped, 
and Zara and her mom got off. Zara’s grandfa-
ther was there to receive them. She was very 
excited to see him.

A Day as a Superhero!
Arwa Harris  
PYP I d

 
“Why am I feeling powerful?” I said. I got out of bed 
and felt that
I was flying to the washroom. I looked at myself and I 
was strong.
I thought I was strong because I had a full nap. I went 
for breakfast and 
I finished my food so fast. I realized I had super 
powers.
.

All About Me
Arwa Harris  
PYP I d

 

Hi. I am Arwa. I am six years old. I have a school and 
a home. 
In my home, I play and at school, I study so that I can 
learn. 
I love to draw so that I can be good at it.
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PYP

PYP

Seasons Song

Mahnam Shehryar Muzammil 
PYP I d
The winter is cold, cold, cold. It is known to be the coldest season in the year.
In spring, new flowers bloom, but we still stay in our room.
In summer, we have fun in the sun and we go out to play. 
In autumn, we play in the leaves and we lay down in them.

Summer Rhyme
Faris Asad Qureshi 
PYP I d
In summer, the sun gives so much light and it is also so bright.
When I went into my room, everything was blooming.
On a sunny day, it was a funny day.
It is so much fun in the sun.
When I saw a man in summer, then I saw a fan in summer.
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PYP PYP

Mahrosh Zamar PYP I a 

Emaan Ashar PYP I a 

Zainab Nawaz Sheikh PYP I b Eva Mustifa Shakil PYP I b Alaya Amish PYP I b

Maham Raza PYP I b Hoorain Zohaib Sakaria PYP I b

Manha Mubashir PYP I b 

Manha Mubashir PYP I b

Azlan Umair Khan PYP I a 

Abdullah Fahim PYP I a 

Ayzel Ali PYP I a 

Rural Illustration
Exploring the colors of rural landscapes through abstract drawings.

City Structures
 Big buildings, tall and wide, Draw their shapes with windows inside.
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PYP PYP

City & Countryside
Discovering how towns and farms are different, using  colors to draw them happy and bright!

Aiza Khan PYP I c

Rania Muneeb Farooq PYP I c Minha Nabeel Raja PYP I c
Mahman Shehryar Muzammil PYP I d

Arwa Harris PYP I dFaris Asad PYP I d

Zaha Asad Sheikh PYP I d

Bakhtawar Bilal Tarrar PYP I c

City & Countryside
Discovering how towns and farms are different, using  colors to draw them happy and bright!
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PYP PYP

Mazin Babar PYP II a

Husna Shaheen PYP II a

Zoya Awais PYP II a

Syed Muhammad Shah Hussain PYP II a

Aiza Fatima Khan Junejo PYP II a

Framed Vision
Capturing the magic of windy days,one stroke at a time.
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PYP PYP

Irha Iftikhar PYP II b Amelia Khurram PYP II b 

Meerab Asif PYP II b Muhaimin Asim Chaudary PYP II b 

Anushay Asif PYP II b 

 Art with Color and Shapes 
With bright colors and some lines, making happy little pictures that make me smile!
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PYP PYP
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PYP PYP

Manaal Muhammad Gul PYP II c

Aaniya Murad Warraich PYP II c

Zoeya Omer PYP II c

Rania Asad PYP II c

Arwaa Osama PYP II c

Windy Day
Turning ideas into pictures so bright, each frame brings a story to life!

Zayyan Zephyr Qureshi PYP II c
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PYP PYP

Sufyan Ur Rehman PYP II d

Muhammad Ibrahim Khan PYP II d

Saad Latif PYP II d

Naremaan Junejo PYP III a

Sahibzadi Natalia Abbasi PYP III aScheherazad Zahra Zeeshan PYP III a

Ibrahim Rehman Malik PYP III a

Mohammad Ismail PYP II d

Endangered Animals
Expressing love and hope through art, making a wish to save endangered animals.

Two Sides of Earth:
A Sustainable Future

In this powerful artwork, students depicted a divided planet—one half healthy and full of life, the 
other burning and polluted. Using vibrant greens and fiery oranges, they explored the 

consequences of human impact and the urgent need for sustainability.
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PYP PYP

Scheherazad Zahra Zeeshan PYP III a

Muhammad Walliullah Junaid PYP III a Naremaan Junejo PYP III a

Hareem Aftab Barry PYP III c Amal Abid PYP III c

Rania Fatima Abbas PYP III c
Muhammad Saad Muzammil 
PYP III c

Muhammad Umar Ansari PYP III cMuhammad Yahya PYP III c

Yayoi Kusama Inspired Pumpkins
Inspired by the bold, repetitive dots and patterns of contemporary artist Yayoi Kusama, students 

created their own imaginative pumpkin artworks. This activity encouraged them to explore rhythm, 
pattern, and playful creativity.

Elements of Art
Through this foundational activity, students experimented with the basic elements of art—line, shape, 

color, texture, and form. They used these elements to create expressive pieces and develop a 
deeper understanding of how art is built.
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PYP PYP
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PYP PYP

Hareem Aftab Barry PYP III c Zainab Bandial PYP III c 
Hamza Ali Peerzada 
PYP IV a

Zahra Zaid Nomani
PYP IV a

Muhammad Hadi PYP IV a

Abdul Wasay PYP IV a

Zainab Bandial PYP IV a

Muhammad Nafay 
PYP IV a

Ayesha Ahmad 
PYP IV a

Mustafa Sufyan PYP IV a

Inaya Iftikhar 
PYP IV a

Haider Ashfaq PYP III c

Agha Mustafa Ali Abbas PYP III cMuhammad Hussain Ali PYP III c

Anusheh Salman PYP III c

Two Sides of Earth Cosmic Creations
In this powerful artwork, students depicted a divided planet—one half healthy and full of life, the 

other burning and polluted. Using vibrant greens and fiery oranges, they explored the 
consequences of human impact and the urgent need for sustainability.

Inspired by the wonders of the night sky, students created artworks featuring 
constellations and glowing auroras, blending imagination with celestial beauty.

193



PYP PYP
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PYP PYP

Yana Saad Qureshi PYP IV a

Shahzanan Mehrmood 
PYP IV b

Sarah Ahmed PYP IV b Anzish Aon PYP IV b

Syeda Nurshah Zainab PYP IV b

Hashir Hamza PYP IV b
Illana Shehryar PYP IV b

Rameen Omar PYP IV b

Adan Fatima Sarim PYP IV b

Adullah Ali PYP IV b

Flags of Imaginary Land

Aamal Faisal PYP IV a

Students designed flags for their own imaginary lands, using shapes, colors, and 
symbols to represent personal dreams, identity, beliefs and values.
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Cosmic Creations
Inspired by the wonders of the night sky, students created artworks featuring 

constellations and glowing auroras, blending imagination with celestial beauty.

PYP PYP

Asad Mohid-ud-Din PYP IV b
Nyle Irfan

Zain Zaheer PYP V c
Umaiza Ahmed PYP V a

Shanzay Sultan PYP V c

Alayna Asghar PYP V a Iyaad Moeed Ahmed PYP V a

KhiradRomana Jamal

Abdul Ahad Aizad PYP IV cZyenah Aleem

Mix Media Collage
In this collage activity, students used cutouts from magazines and newspapers to create entirely new 

images by rearranging and layering them. By combining visuals with bold or surprising text, they 
transformed the original context of the images to convey new, often thought-provoking meanings.
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PYP PYP

Erina Sethi PYP V b Zahrah Nasir PYP V b

Musfirah Saad PYP V c

Azmeena Jamal PYP V c

Ayat Faisal Iftikhar PYP V c

Muhammad Abdullah Usman PYP V b

Hooria Tariq PYP V b

Ishal Nafees PYP V b
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PYP PYP

Mahrush Habib PYP V c

Zayan Hayat PYP V c

Shaikh Abdullah Gohar PYP V cRaya Salabat Lone PYP V c
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