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YUVA MODEL ASSEMBLY   
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The Social Science week was observed in DPS 

Harni School from 11th July to 15th July.  

The Social Sciences have critical contribution to 

make, in helping us understand, imagine and craft 

a more sustainable future for all. It provides 

knowledge, develops skills and attitude that help 

all to become competent, responsible, thoughtful 

and informed citizens. 

Keeping this in mind, a myriad of activities was 

carried out by the students of class 3 to Class 12.  

 

The aim of carrying out the various activities was 

not only to create awareness amongst the students 

but also to instill, sensitize and enhance the social 

skills into their daily life. 

Thus, the students of all the classes celebrated the 

week by ‘learning by doing’.  
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Activity Name Name Class/ Sec. Position 

Scroll making on the 
Constitution(Individual) 

Aryaman Shandilya III A First 

Aarav. K III B Second 

Ubaid.F.Ahmed III F Third 

World Heritage Sites-

(Individual) 

Hriday Dabhi IV C First 

Inara Patel IV A Second 

Riyansh Patel IV F Third 

World Heritage Sites-

(Individual) 

Shaurya Jain V E First 

Rahini V A Second 

Angad Singh V C Third 

Presentation as a designated per-

son of Local Self Government 
(Individual) 

Aarav Shinde VI D First 

Swara Mukkawar VI C Second 

Anjali Prasad VI A Third 

Election Campaign in Chhattis-

garh 
(Group) 

Saumya Panchal VII B First 

Kavyan Chauhan VII B First 

Pavani Razdan VII C Second 

Mishti Vaghela VII C Second 

Swara Jadhav VII E Third 

Hrishikeshwar Kodi VII E Third 

Showcasing Tribal culture and 

tradition of India 
(Individual) 

Darshni Khandelwal VIII B First 

Sohan Maiti VIII C Second 

Sheena Chandani VIII D Third 

Mock Legislative Assembly of 

Chhattisgarh 
(Individual) 

Akshara Thakur IX A First 

SaiPranatiPudi IX B First 

Prachi Gupta IX C First 

ArhamChampaneria IX D First 

Prathmesh Sharma IX D First 

Jaynish Shah IX D Second 

AviThakkar IX E First 

Ecotourism in Chhattisgarh 
(Individual) 

Barkha Thakur XB First 

Arth Jain X D Second 

Shymali X F Third 

Young Entrepreneur Pitch Chal-

lenge 

(Individual/Group) 

Shrusti Nihlani XID First 

Saivi Patel XID First 

Saumya Nidhi XID First 

Nikhil Godhwani XIC Second 

Abhishek Rochwani XIC Third 

SOCIAL SCIENCE WEEK WINNERS    (2022-23) 
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https://indianexpress.com/article/lifestyle/life-style/national-doctors-day-2021-date-history-and-significance-7383905/
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BADMINTON 

INTER HOUSE COMPETITIONS 

GROUP DANCE 

ENGLISH POEM RECITATION & SPEECH  

FANCY 

DRESS  

COLLAGE 

 MAKING 
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TRASH TO FASH COMPETITION 

GENERAL QUIZ 
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SOLO 

SONGS 

HINDI 

SHORT 

PLAY 

HINDI   

DEBATE 
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HINDI   

DEBATE 

ENGLISH   DEBATE 

NUKAD   

NATAK 

INSTRUMENTAL 

COMPETITION  
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KARATE 

TOPIC  

NATURE 

COLOURS 



14 

 14 



15 

 15 

STORY WRITING   

ACTIVITY IN          

LIBRARY 

BADGE MAKING 

NEWS READING 
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THANK YOU 

 NOTE FROM PARENTS 
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Swimming 
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The ATL workshop was conducted by the trainer Mr. Pallav 

Shah on Saturday, 30 July 2022. Students were given brief 

introduction related to Coding, Artificial intelligence, 3D 

printing, Developing apps, Robotics.  Their practical’s will 

start from next working Saturday onwards.  

Selected students ( those who registered and submitted the 

assignments of ATL Tinkerprenuer) from class 6 to class 10 

participated in the workshop. 

ATL   WORKSHOP 
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GYAN SAROVAR -SAHODAYA 
More than 700 teachers from schools across Gujarat on Sat-

urday participated in workshops conducted by Gyan Sa-

rovar for Central Board of Secondary Education (CBSE) 

affiliated schools. 

Gyan Sarovar is central Gujarat's Sahodaya School com-

plex - a group of CBSE schools. 

The workshops were organized for the subjects of English, 

Mathematics, Science, Social Science and Hindi. A work-

shop was also held for teachers in different schools like 

New Era Senior Secondary School, Bright Day School, 

Anand Vidya Vihar, Gujarat Public School Delhi Public 

School and DR Amin Memorial School in the city and 

many more. 

These workshops are conducted to help teachers to get 

equipped with the content and improvised teaching meth-

odologies.  

During the workshops, activities like role plays, model 

making, debates, poetry, quizzes and puzzles were also or-

ganised. 
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(Story continued from June’s newsletter) 

Sparril Lornud  

As Sparril was walking up the basement stairs, he took deep breaths to calm his tem-

ples, and while he was doing so, he tried to remember the dream he was having—I 

can hardly remember it, what was it even about, he forced his memory to recall his 

dream. 

He walked into his room, when he was still thinking about his dream, and before do-

ing anything else, he picked up a black leather-bound book from his book shelf, and 

started writing about the bits and pieces of his dream that he could remember. In 

this book, he wrote—endless rain…gargantuan pillars…probably of Greek origin…and 

an ear-piercing voice, speaking a language I’ve never even heard before… 

After writing all this in the book, he closed it, and started looking around his room, 

his bed unmade, his video game posters still on the eastern wall of his room, his table 

still had his pc on it, his bookshelf still had those books which did not interest him as 

of now, and his wardrobe still had his clothes and the jars that were always there. Ex-

actly how I left it, sighed Sparril, he was glad that his wilde-magic had not affected 

his room. 

Sparril sat on his chair, in his room for only a few minutes, he was hungry, before eat-

ing, I must bathe, he thought as he stood up from his chair and started going towards 

the bathroom, his feet were barely in his control, they were numb, because Sparril 

had been sitting the whole night in the basement. To walk efficiently he had to sup-

port himself with the walls. 

From the inside, Touroinne’s manor looked as if it was still in the 20th century, the 

walls were made of stone, with a soothing light blue wallpaper on it. The manor smelt 

of the Tibetan monastery incense, which Touroinne used to burn in the morning, he 

owned a sizable piece of land, upon which, this manor was built in 19th century, it 

withstood both the wars along with the French revolution which was even more 

fierce in Versailles than it was in Paris. Although being very old, lights in the manor 

were modern, they had to be changed, everything which was used frequently in the  
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manor was modern as well, the ventilation system, the air conditioners, Touroinne 

didn't look the part, but he was richer than most people, this was probably due to fact 

that The Eternal Pyre of Versailles had helped rebellions gain momentum during the 

French revolution. This is how most of the people knew Touroinne, as The Eternal 

Pyre of Versailles, who had been pronounced dead for almost 250 years ago, now only 

few people know of Touroinne’s existence. Most of the people in Versailles who knew 

of Touroinne, knew him as an old knowledgeable man that he was. 

Meanwhile, Sparril managed to gain control of his feet again and had bathed and 

brushed his teeth. He went down for his breakfast, and there it was, the breakfast for 

which he longed so much that he could smell it, kept hidden under a plate on the 

dinner table, he excitingly revealed his breakfast to find out that the delicious smell 

of salt and pepper had been coming from a sunny side up and some toast bread, he 

ate his fill that morning, enjoying every bite he took. 

After he was done with his breakfast, he meditated for 30 minutes, after which he 

practiced pyromancy—all he did was to control a candle flame and concentrate on it, 

this method was Touroinne’s own technique, it attunes the practitioner with the ele-

ment of fire. Practicing this method for another 20 minutes, Sparril decided to finally 

go and see if his master found out a method to cure the wilde-magic affliction. 

The library in the manor was the biggest room, it had thousands of collections of 

books about science, magick and even books about the lore from the beginning of 

this world to the year 2016. This room was almost as a maze, but luckily, Sparril had 

this room memorized almost as good as his master. After entering the library, in the 

second aisle to the left, after the Z letter book section, there were two computers, that 

is where I will most likely find master, thought Sparril, as he entered the library. He 

passed down the cassettes & CDs aisle, and there was Touroinne sitting on his com-

puter with his mail open, he looked grim. 

“What happened master? It is okay if you can’t find a solution for my problem, we will 

find it eventually”—said Sparril in a hope to cheer his master up, he had never seen 

him so sad. Sparril saw Touroinne’s face wrinkle more than it normally was, and after 

a short while, he finally spoke up— “my oldest friend, Marlse, is dead.”  
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MY MOTHER 
 

 

 

My mother is so cool 
She helps me in school 
And to learn new games 

When I am ill 
She makes me feel better 
Sometimes I upset her 

But we make up 
Because our relation is the best 

When I call 
To play with the ball 

In the hall 
She says ok 

Or sometimes delay 
But she never refuses to play 

We have fun everywhere. 

 

Written By :- 

 ZAINAB  (V-B) 
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A  REFLECTION… 
 

Crispy skin, salty hair 

Wet feet and sandy hands 

Clear sky, Blue Ocean 

Large waves gliding on silent water. 

A heart beating like drum inside 

Tiny flutter heard of me above butterfly. 

Looking like an angel who was once mine 

Captured so perfectly in time 

A memory lasting forever. 

 

A rusty photograph is all of you I have 

Sitting beside me on the sand 

Is all of us we ever had 

Just like you she loves the ocean 

With pure heart and bright soul 

Looking at the clouds for the angel 

Who loved her farmer so. 

 

Written By :- 

 KAVYA CHAMANERIA  (XI-B) 
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POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE 
 

Negative is complex 
It’s a frown etched on your face 

Or a wry smile displayed 
Out of anger or regret 

Or thousands of emotions, unsaid 
We come to the conclusion 

Negative is complex 
 

Positive is simple 
It can be the adrenaline in your veins 

Or the euphoria released by your brain 
Or the simple sense of joy when you feel okay 

Whatever the reason is, 
The reaction is always the same. 

A twitch in your lips 
A smile drawn on face 

With or without a dimple, 
Positive is simple. 

 
Tears are shed, 

For both the living and the dead 
Joy and sad 
Yet you cry 

More in fear than in love 
Because, negative is complex 

And positive is simple. 
 

When we lift a pen 
We wish to create something 

Extraordinary that day, 
Something so complex 

That will blow your mind in one take 
That’s because we forget the beauty 

Of a smiling face. 
 

Just for today 
Forget the wrinkles on your face 

Leave your scars in solace, 
Giggle a little 

Mingle with people 
And it will be crystal clear 
That negative is complex 
And positive is simple. 

 
Written By :- 

MITALI DESHMUKH  (XI-A) 
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An Ode to the Place I Call Home  

I still remember the day I passed out of school and walked shakily into the un-

certain path that lay ahead. When nothing made sense, we had teachers who 

held our hands, reassured us that we would do great in our lives and that we 

shall see it in the days to come. 

In 2017, I got accepted in Indraprastha College for Women, Delhi University, 

for B.A. (Prog) with a specialization in Psychology. It was among the best insti-

tutions of education in India for a degree in Arts. Having studied the Sciences 

till grade 12 (PCM with Economics), I hadn’t known if I would ever be able to 

pursue Arts from a reputed college, until it actually materialised. 

In 2022, I found a letter of acceptance from XLRI Jamshedpur in its flagship 

course, Human Resource Management. It offers the best HRM course in the 

Asia-Pacific region.  

These are just little milestones. Looking back, I seem to have done just fairly.  

Everything that came my way started at DPS Harni. Every ounce of confi-

dence, every glimmer of hope, every encounter with victory, every tryst with 

scope. All that I am and all that I am yet to be, I owe to this one institution. 

Even today, I put my heart on my hand and sing on foggy mornings, “Let us put 

our hands on our hearts and say, DPS Harni shows us the way.” 

So, to all my juniors who are yet to be all that they can be; trust the process, 

your teachers, and the space. Live the experience because there is none other 

like the one at school. Thousands have left before you and thousands will leave 

after you, and all that we share is that space, hope, ambition and kindness.  

All the best. Be the best! 

Warmly, 

Lavanya Narain 
Batch of 2017 


