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Possibilities!
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DONE ENOUGH

The clocks have softened their voices

now,
Vaanya led the Editorial team with a no longer tapping at the ribs of the
vision and a hand that was both steady
and endlessly present. Always there elel.
Desks sit like retired soldiers,
whenever any of our members needed _ . .
scarred with pencil ghosts and quiet
of making even the busiest of deadlines SIS,
look trivial. Whether it was guiding juniors, Pages flutter closed on their own—
refining and implementing ideas, or simply not finished, just... done enough,
just being there when things hit rough as if the ink decided
spots, her support never stopped and to finally stop remembering.
never wavered. She brought not just Outside, the sky feels wider than usual,
leadership, but reliability, efficiency, and a
sense of kinship to the team. Her
impact on the board will last far beyond
her tenure, leaving behind a image and a
work ethic that will be hard to
live up to. This is a thank you letter for
all the work that she's done for not just the
. board, but for the school, and the impact

she left on us as a whole,

help, she always had a way

stretching like someone waking late,
and the air hums with a strange, gentle
nothing—
a silence that isn't empty, just relieved.
Somewhere, a thought tries to worry

again,

but forgets halfway through
and drifts off, barefoot,

into an afternoon with no questions.
Shambhavi Maurya 12" - B

Thank you for your time and support! We

wish you only the best for your future !

Siddhant Samir Kumar 12" — |




THE CALM AFTER THE EXAMS

The post-exam season begins with a shared

feeling of relief felt across every classroom.

The rush of finishing the last paper and Exam Season Blues

In an examseason, there are 2 types
of student. But, both share
similarities. Both are stressed out of
their minds. Both suffer the
relentless pressure of their

walking out of examination hall without
revision plans or constantly thinking about
marks suddenly ends and everything feels
more lighter.
After weeks of structured routines, life

suddenly feels unplanned in best way surroundings. Both feel the

ossible. Mornings begin without alarms set
possible. Mornings begin withou S euphoria once exiting the exam

for running through one book to another and centre for the final fime. Both of

evenings are no longer measured by them get their result, and after

letion of syll : turn to hobbi
completion of syllabus. We return to hobbies some time of dealing with their

that hold, playlists play | )
at Were once on noid, PIaylists piay fonger result. They move on with their life,

book df ' t and
OOXS dre read Tor enjoyment an with their chance of success

conversation shift from marks to making new eretince) e Bysthet menle, B
lans. '
plans by their guts, will, intelligence, and
There is space to rest and simply exist , .
scrappiness of their mind. not the

without any academic pressure. Some may el an e meper befers fhem

find and explore new skills while others just The 2 types of students discussed

enjoy break.

) here are the “Topper" and the
Samriddhi Lal 11" - F

“Failure”, as many people tend to
generalize. Because in the end,
S B despite all the stress, and all the
' The End? ‘ worries, we should not get carried
._ away far enough from the shore to
realise that each grain of sand is
the exact same, and has the same
potential to become the main part

of a massive boulder in the end.

Siddhant Samir Kumar 12" - |
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