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Bismillahirrahmaan nir Raheem
I thank Allah Subhanahuwa Taala for making this project a
success and pray for the success of all the stakeholders of
ANOA (NVS Annual Magazine 2023).

Driven by our passionate and visionary Mentor Mr. Salman

Waheed ( Editor-in-Chief of ANQA), I can clearly see the thrill

in the eyes of the students who poured in their ideas/desires/

thoughts/passion into the "NVS Annual Magazine 2023 -
ANOQA".

This magazine work ANQA, has shattered the chains of route

learning among the students and has enabled the participants

to think high where the sky is not the limit, and deep like the
depths of the sea.

ANOA has provided a platform for the students to express their

inner natural talents. ANQA has also unfolded the inner poten-

tial of the students to read, learn and share, enabling them to
become lifelong learners.

I congratulate all the students, parents and staft members who
have participated and contributed to this magazine work.

"The more I read, the more I feel ignorant”

@9Abu Abdur Rahman Abdul Majid Gundagi

(Noble Vision School - Management)
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FROM THE DESK OF
THE EDITOR - IN - CHIEF

éyiialman Waheed

The beginning

The moment I landed at Noble
Vision School was truly a divine
intervention. [ had never imagined that I
would be settling in Bijapur and
becoming a teacher of NVS. Things go
by the best planner Allah almighty. First,
I'm very grateful to express that the
management of Noble Vision School is
exceptional in terms of intellectual and
creative freedom. They have always been
a strong backing for me during this
journey. I never thought twice about
sharing my plans and commitments
before the management of NVS.
The moment that triggered me to
work for a full-fledged Magazine.

When I first joined the class and
turned on some different kinds of
learning conversations and puzzling
activities with the students they all
Joined and enjoyed. Later I appealed and
exhorted them to write their thoughts,
imagination and pure expressions in
different languages. Unexpectedly, they
started demonstrating their poetry,
stories, calligraphic skills and many
more. This moment hit me and I
committed to bring a platform to
facilitate them and here you have our
ANQA - Magazine. I urge the audience
not to judge the magazine setup based
on mainstream standards. This isn't any

kind of commercial or organizational
monthly, quarterly or weekly magazine.
When you enter the ANQA Magazine
you will experience how students are
growing in Noble Vision School. You
will see their expressions and thoughts
in different forms. It is more surprising
that students have developed their
writing skills in multiple languages and
decided
multilingual magazine. You will see

therefore we to bring a
content here in English, Urdu, Arabic
and Kannada. I congratulate the entire
ANQA - Magazine team for their
exceptional work during this journey.
This work is not possible without the
editor, the Sub-editor, the team leaders
of different magazine departments and
all the members engaged to complete

the best and heaviest task.

The thanksgiving
The entire team thanks the
management, coordinators, teachers

and parents for supporting students and
Magazine
during every situation. We thank the
almighty, the all-powerful, the merciful
and the compassionate. It is Allah who
guided us, gave us strength, and filled
our commitments with positive and
energetic thoughts to work and move
ahead with boldness and resilience on
this task.

editorial board members
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THE EDITORIAL

By Ifrah Satarekar : The Editor

The Magazine - ANQA intends to unveil the unrevealed treasure of every
student. Uncovering the artistry that is hiding within all of us. Exploring
something no one ever thought to bring it. The name of the magazine includes
the meaning of purity and an act of purifying and getting out what purely belongs
to you. Being a part of this beautiful journey especially as an editor is no less than
a proud moment. It would be just a start or a beginning of" an adventurous journey
of learning and getting the courage and confidence to choose the road less traveled
by as said by Robert Frost. This journey of ANQA - magazine is an experience of
joy, hard work, pride, and adventure, something more than amazing, something
out of the box. The team and the students have shown their passion, commitment,
unwavering support and hard work in creating a magnificent magazine - ANQA.
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A Surreal |
Fxam S~ ~

I'm sitting in my exam block,
Feels like in my mind there is a lock,
Maybe there is something that I forgot.

And if 1try to peep, I'll surely be caught. — r: o &l"a/‘,/;;/:
Was it option A or B S 2

] - 2
Or was it D - all of these: Crol e e o
Don’t tell me that 1t was C, L
Just tell me that you're lying to me, o LH L et
Now time has changed its speed, ;uyf Tr;ﬂ” —
Even when there wasn’t a need. o1 S 4&[‘.
Time is running I didn’t write my name, ‘ ,?5(}/ PN A
Correc; it, or z'% will be really lame, . ‘uﬁ 4. = Frbe o
But I just realized I'm already done in my .
exam block, 22 S Ay (rer
Day-dreaming a nightmare staring at the -mﬂb/f’
clock.

By Ifrah Satarekar - 10th éygiuﬁya Makandar - 9th

s
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" By Agsa Anam Gundagi - 10th
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THE WORLD
"~ ARGUNB Us 2

I sat under the shady Apple tree,
Reading a book in this time I found free,

sl e oo n ude

Munching away on Apple crisp and juicy,
For which you can't be choosy.

I took a glance at the world around me,
And what I saw around amazed me.

Here I was reading about green jungles,
And all I could see were concrete jungles.

I've read about cool and pure rain,
But a common phenomena in cities is acid
rain.

To imagine crystal clear springs and
rivers,
Now there are also things called 'Dead
Rivers'.

We've all heard about the freezing Arctic,
And now we hear about the melting Arctic.

The world was always full of wonders,
Now it's also full of dangers.

This world we've heard and read of,

Seems like a part of history,
The ruins of which, are out of reach,
Lost to memory.

Everything nice, is somehow just a dream,
We must wake up to make the real world
gleam.

( By Duaa Muhammad Shuaib - 9th
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A season which we all love to see Smozen '3:9073%'
Beautiful flowers make us feel free 5@‘ BRI Q¢ ‘Q-‘??Dé
The beautiful breeze that flows through the 335 BT _QG 793 e @K}J
trees 335 abloN) 2-36353
Attractive butterflies fluttering in the fields 3;5&\ %ﬁgg =303, ?36 @me

The busy bees have so many secrets of their 5 3 50{ ey 2R D 50{

1 b @ o i TR, CIPHHOOYDE
s been a ongs}zlron;;znce e sun has 5 aus m@@me
QS I, W), W, W,
The charming floral patterns of spring y . '
The smiling faces which it brings By Zikra Gudagunti - 9th
The flowing rrver blows our mind eee o

Like how the stars glow at night

All these appealing blooming flowers
Few of nature's superpowers

éyg/irfa Korti - 9th

As they are very far,

6) ) These are nothing but Stars;
Gigantic celestial bodies which looks so
st AL PS small
o . : , But actually they are very large and tall;
:u:fa_nm’b/;ﬁ‘;/uC}Jl
. 2 In the dark blue sky
Ulsal SIS l”dﬁﬁ They look tiny in white dye;
JLnyle s L8 n Once the Sun rises up
Y 2NN Y, PAR RIS 4 They smile and bid us Goodbye!
( By Muzda Itagi - 10th ( By Zooha Fatima Hattarkihal - 9th
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TRANSLATION SECTION
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Urdu to English
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Many people in this world
deceive themselves knowingly. They
know that the person on whom they are
pouring the treasure of pure emotions
is not worthy. Despite this, humans are
supposed to be very optimistic by
nature. He keeps circling the orbit of
love with a little bit of hope as he always
assumes that there may be a way in.
Such people run behind the mirages
listening to their hearts and in the end,
they fall when they are exhausted.

~
& n

(Excerpt from the Novel "=2»
written by Saima Akram Chaudhary)

@ariya Jagirdar - 9th
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Ingratitude is part of human
temperament. Once he gets cured he
never remembers the one who healed
him. He remembers Allah only when
his ship gets stuck in a heavy storm.
When Allah brings His incapacitated
and vulnerable servant from the ocean
to the sea shore he forgets everything.
Allah keeps dearer to those who choose
the character of humility even in a
prosperous state ot life.

(Excerpt from the novel " S
written by Nimrah Ahmed)

( By Nuzhat Inamdar - 9th
a——=>
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Urdu to English
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No matter how sinful one may
be, Allah will never seal His doors of
repentance and prayer (supplication) for
him. He doesn't stop his blessings to his
servants. The almighty who does not
close his doors of compassion even to
those who didn't worship Him how
would He close the doors of prayer and
repentance for His servants? This is the
reason why we should keep repenting
and doing supplications for all our small
or big sins. Never stop the hands of
prayers!

(Excerpt from the novel "¢o.t-" written
by Amina Riyaz.)

( By Rida R Bakshi - 9th
a——=>
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Helpless and a poor woman! Allah has
put paradise under her feet by bestowing
higher status on her and then bringing
her to this land. But the people of the
land accept her with a painful voice of
"Ah" and then this painfulness remains
with her forever.

(Excerpt from the novel "¢% 7"
by Saira Aarit.)

written

@uda Patel - 7th
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Street Cats

I am a street cat,

I always search for food by myself,
But there's no one to give any food for my
little self:

When I go to a house,

They grve me some milk with a smile,
Not always but just for a while

I am a street cat.
Nowadays, Persian cals are in their homes,
We are low and they are high,
They look so pretty and we are not,
We are rough, but they are not.

Still we are happy,
'Cause we're so free,
We roam so free, up and down in the
Streets,
Do not think we are just street cats,
We are happy and free cats.

Give food to the animals that come to you!

They are delicate, so don't hurt them.
But they are like us, us street cats.

Qy{ifrida Tasleem Routher - 9th
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ADVICE

This is a small advice from me, %
Keep this in your mind, Oh my lovely nature

To everyone be kind, With so beautiful creatures
Don't cry when in pain, What a dazzling sunshine
Don't boast when in gain, Indeed! A beautiful sign

Oh thank you nature, thank you
Mind this in your head,
In loss, tears, don't shade, The sky is blue

Work fast, but don't hurry, Lovely too
‘What a wonderful dew

Do everything wisely,

And lite will go nicely, The beauty of nature is so serene
To anyone don't go to harm, Don't forget to keep it clean
And you will be a thing of charm, The clouds sailing
Be attentive , be wise, What an interesting thing happening
This is my small yet thoughtful advice. Oh thank you nature, thank you
CB)gat Fatima Matki - Sth @mema Bhatgunki - Sth
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Books open, mind engaged, He's my talented brother that I've got,
Knowledge sought, with each page. My lecturer, my backbone,
Through hard work and dedication, Supports me every time.

We build a strong foundation. He always helps me,
Whether it's teasing my sis
In a realm of learning we explore, Or helping me in studies.
Unlocking wisdoms endless door. I quarrel with him for silly things,
And when my Mom hits him I defend
Preparing for a future, him.
With hope to turn it, He is my God gifted Brother,
Bright and wise. This is our bond of Brother and sister.
( By Bibi Zainab kazi - 8th ( By Mehvish .S. Jamadar - Sth
S > S >
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( By Zuina Satarekar - Sth
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sn't Bangalore an interesting and

beautiful place to explore? Isn't it an
adventurous attempt to take a visit
there? Let's see, what happens!

[ always dream of visiting the
city and I have been waiting for an
opportunity to make my dream come
true for years.Surprisingly, In the year
2021, an event of our family was
organized. [ thrilled.
Everything has been scheduled. We
were twelve members parted in two
vehicles, Scorpio and Ertiga. I was in
Scorpio and seven members were with
me. The rest of them were in Ertiga.
We started our journey around 10:00
p-m. Around 10:42 p.m., we saw people
burning sugarcane waste in fields.

was  super

The Great Mishap

Unexpectedly, 1 realized that
my sister was crying out from behind
and informed us that she saw a fire flash
under the car. we couldn't be convinced
by her, but we finally acknowledged her
when my mother also experienced the
tragedy. We were in an utter state of
tearfulness. Quickly my uncle stopped
the vehicle and told us to get out of the
car. He saw the flames were coming
trom the engine bonnet. it was spreading
to a larger extent.

We barely had 2 to 38 bottles
with us from which my uncle tried to
extinguish the fire but he failed. On one
side My grandma is an old lady and on

another side my younger uncle

Quadriplegic patient or Handicapped,
both of them needed quick help to get
out of this panic situation. My other
uncle who was driving the car told my
mom to take grandma and younger
uncle out of this panic situation. After
the rescue operation, My mother
quickly called my father who was 5 km
away from us and informed them. They
came to us in a bustle.

s

W
ba 2 2

The miraculous aid arrived from
Allah. We got adequate support from
truck drivers who were crossing from
the same highway. One of them gave us
a bucket full of water which helped us
cool down the burning flames. After a
lengthy struggle to get out of the
terror situation, we called the toe truck
to come and take out the car.

Finally, We all returned home in
a shocked state of mind and decided
that we would never travel to Bangalore
again. My uncle said that we will
certainly visit the city Bangalor, no
matter what happens otherwise, we will
live in the same state of terror. And
yeah! Again we began our highly
anticipated and adventurous journey!!!!

@ibi Rugaiya Nalband - 8th
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I Scheol Trip

hen I was in 7th standard our

school planned a trip to
Hyderabad. When I came to know
about it I was very excited to go along
with my friends. I asked my teachers
about the trip that I would also love to
travel so they supported me. They
talked to the principal so he agreed and
we finally got the permission. We (Me
and my friends) planned many things
like how we would stay there and
manage other things but unfortunately,
the trip was postponed. We were very
worried about it and thought that the
trip would also be cancelled. Thanks to
the lord Almighty the day of our
exciting trip arrived. Right at 9 O'clock,
we got the bus and we were so excited.
we played a lot on the bus. we travelled
almost 9 hours to reach Hyderabad. We
arrived at the hotel (Opal Reciedency)
and we stayed there. We freshened and
got ready to visit Amazing places there
in the city.

First, we visited Golconda fort.
And then the Salar Jung Museum. We
saw the clock show there it was very
amazing. Then we visited Snow World
which was the best place we have ever
visited. We played a lot with snow at

the same mall we saw an adventurous
and dangerous 3d show. We tried mandi
at Mandi King it was a big plate with a
lot of side dishes. We enjoyed every
moment of Hyderabad Mandi. Now we
got ready to return to the hotel room.
We five were sleeping then suddenly
one of my friends started talking about
ghosts and all which scared us a lot.
The next morning we got ready to have
breakfast in which we had South Indian
dishes. We visited Charminar and
makah masjid as well. We prayed zuhar
salah in Makkah Masjid and we tried
hyderabadi biryani for lunch which was
so delicious. With all such small-
journey experiences, we have also
wasted a lot of time which is the sad
part of our journey. When we met a
very cute baby named Hala we enjoyed
a lot with her.

We also visited Chowmahalla
Palace it was very beautiful. We visited
a place extremely beautiful called
Lumbini Park where we tried boating. I
was very scared but my friends
encouraged me to try boating once in
my life. When It was moving very fast |
was getting scared more and more but
my friends held my hand very tightly,
this is how we enjoyed boating so much.
Later, we tried a very tasty ice cream
which filled our joy even more delicious.
In the end, we are ready to return to
our homes. On the bus, we ate shawarma
and I loved it. Finally, We reached our
homes in the morning. We took a long
rest and then went back to school again!

@rshz’ya Naaz Awati - 8th
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e were planning to visit Saudi

Arabia and one day finally we
made it happen. We started preparations
and when [ finished packing we all got
in the car and reached AIRPORT. I
gave my luggage to my uncle and after
fifteen minutes of wait, I got my
luggage back safely. I had been waiting
for my flight. when suddenly I saw a
huge flight outside the windows, I saw
the outside stunning view. Later, we
boarded the flight to Saudi. There have
been instructions given about seat belts
emergency landings etc. We followed
the same and wore the safe seatbelt and
we were ready to take off. To experience
the goosebumps moment. When the
aeroplane the
runway my excitement was on top. A
few moments later, the air hostess
offered food and snacks which I enjoyed
a lot. I was enjoying the window seat
with beautiful clouds. I was very
surprised as well as thankful for this

started moving on

journey.

Alhamdulillah, When reached
Saudi Arabia we headed towards
Makkah where my big father and his

fa'n‘u/fy received us with a warm welcome.
We stayed in a hotel near masjid Al
haram. We took a quick break and after
two hours we went to perform Umrah.
when [ saw Kaba for the first time my
heart melted like ice cubes and my lips
were continued to pray, such a beautiful
moment [ experienced. Alhamdulillah!
[ performed Tawaf and Drunk Water
of Zam Zam. This beautiful and
spiritual journey can't be expressed
merely in words.

We stayed in Makkah for the
last seven days and then travelled to
Madina. We visited my big father's
house in Dammam. We have seen many
camels and mountains. We reached
Dammam at night. We were so tired
therefore we slept so quickly. The next
morning we did our breakfast and then
went to play with my cousins. The next
day I wvisited parks and malls for
shopping and visited many other unique
places as well. In conclusion, I could say
that it was the most remarkable journey
[ had ever experienced. I am very
thankful to the almighty Allah for
calling me to his home.

By Huda Kazi - 7th
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By Afzal Gundagt - 8th

The Sun, Moon
and the Wind

The sun is rising,
The birds are singing,
The cocks are crowing,
What a beautiful morning;,
For up waking.

The moon is glowing,
The stars are twinkling,
The sky is lighting,
What a beautiful night for sleeping.

The wind is blowing;,
The flowers are dancing,
The birds are singing,
What a beautiful,
Day for living.

é}/gi?fa Naaz Bagwan - Sth
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Story of

L ]ameel and Saleem

——

nce upon a time, there were two

best friends in a school one was
Jameel and the other was Saleem. They
both were very bright students. They
always got A+ grades. There was
another boy named Haris who was not
good at studies and he was very envious
of Jameel and Saleem. One day Haris
thought that Jameel and Saleem never
tight with each other. So he decided to
create a fight-like scene between both
of them. He went to Jameel and said
‘Jameel, did you know that Saleem was
saying that you are a dumb and
unfriendly student! I assured him that
Jameel is a very kind-hearted and
helpful friend of mine. Jameel got very
angry and at lunchtime when Saleem
wanted to meet his friend Jameel in the
canteen, he ignored him which was so
brutal for Saleem. Saleem asked about
the strange behaviour of his best friend

Jameel to haris. Unfortunately, Haris
replied to Saleem and said "Jameel was
talking very bad and abusive things
about you, my dear friend."

Many days passed but the
friendship between Jameel and Saleem
has been deteriorating day by day. One
day they both went to the Principal's
office and complained about each other.
They both explained all the events in
detail. Principal then told them "Who
told Jameel about Saleem and who said
about Saleem to Jameel?" They both
replied in the same voice, It is Haris, sir!
The principal called Haris. When Haris
reached the principal's office he said
everything as he got stressed and
frightened as the matter arrived at the
principal's The  Principal
punished him and asked him to apologise
to Jameel and Saleem.

office.

ngﬁasbiya Peerzade - 8th
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here lived a girl in a village with

her family. She was a student of
riverside school and she used to go to
school every day. Interestingly, She was
the Principal's daughter. The greediness
and ignorance became her features as
she used to shout that it was her father's
school.

It was her wish that no one
should scold her. She always used to say
"This is my father's school" " She always
frightens students and says that she
will directly complain to her father if
anyone dares to challenge her. Everyone
got scared of her that the principal
would admonish and hit them but
fortunately, her father was so kind and
sensible. Whenever the daughter tells
anything to anyone in front of her
father, he never listens to her rather he

teaches his daughter manners and
values. Once her father entered the
classroom and asked the students, what
are you doing students? Everyone
replied, sir your daughter has been
teasing us for a long. She does this all
the time. Her father asked, What has
she done to you all? The student replied
She is saying repeatedly that: "My
tather bought me keychains". The
principal talked to her daughter. What
are they telling my dear daughter? His
daughter said, I have brought it Father
it is here but I am not teasing anyone in
the classroom. They are telling lies.
Her father scolded her daughter in front
of the whole class. She realised her
mistake and told everyone. Sorry, My

dear classmates and everyone forgave
her.

Qy{l;lannah Gundagi - 7th
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nce upon a time, there were two

best friends named Aman and
Sayir. They have been working together
on a project for a long. Once Aman
made a mistake in the project and that
made Sayir super-angry. He asked,
What is this Aman? We had struggled
so much to complete this project and
you ruined it! Aman was tense but he
apologised repeatedly. Sayer didn't
tforgive him so he went back home with
an angry expression on his face. The
next day they accidentally met at a park.
Aman saw Sayir sitting on the bench so
he ran towards him and said, Sayir,
please forgive me! I've realised my
mistake. Despite repeated apologies
from Aman, Sayir was still rigid and
was in no mood to forgive him. Finally,
The day of project submission arrived.
Every student was going to submit

their projects in different moods except
Aman and Sayir. They both stood in the
corner in fear of the questions that they
would be asked by the teacher. finally,
their turn came. The teacher asked:
Aman and Sayir, where is your project?
They both replied in a low voice. We're
very sorry ma'am because our project is
incomplete. When the teacher heard
this she sent them out of the class.
Incomplete? What does it mean? So
please, both of" you get out of the class
right now! At that very moment, they
realised that they made a big mistake by
not accepting each other's weaknesses
they gave heartfelt apologies to each
other and restarted the project happily
together. The next day they apologised
to the teacher and submitted it
successtully.

@ayeda Shurafa Armeen Qureshi - 7th
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Once upon a time, there was a boy
named Rahul of class 8th. He was a
disobedient child of his parents and very
lazy in his studies too. His exams were
very close and he did not focus on his
studies as he was very fond of sports all
the time. After a few days, the results
arrived on the school's notice board. He
couldn't pass in Kannada and Maths so
it declared him failed in Board Exams.
When his parents got to know his results
they got angry and as a punishment they
threw him out of the house. He was
miserable and regretted not studying
hard for the exams and he was missing
his parents so badly. He was wandering

from here and there on the road. After a
few days passed he decided firmly to
move on and win his parent's trust. He
had some savings and started working
partly in a clothing shop as well. He took
admission to a government school on
his own. He studied hard and after the
continuous hardship of 2 years in 10th
standard he successfully managed to
rank 2nd in the whole school. He decided
to meet his parents and show them his
surprising results. They were feeling
embarrassed for their misconduct with
their son and happy for their son's
results.

Qy{]\;ﬂzriyam Dafedar -7th
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Once upon a time, there was a city
named "galivine". The city has a
bank named "Royal Bank of galivine".
Everything was going normally but one
day at night in a very suspicious way an
employee of the bank named Lincon was
fired from his job for a silly reason
because he spilled coffee on his
documents. The manager lost his temper
and started behaving rudely with his
employees. Unfortunately, The manager
then fired him from his job. The poor
employee has no source of money. He
tried very hard to getany jobappointment
from anywhere possible. He applied even
to schools & other private offices.
Unfortunately, He gets no job. It made
him depressed which led him to
hopelessness. He thought that there was
only one option left to have money in his
hands. So he decided to become a robber
at the same bank he had been fired from.
He went to his home and dressed in a
robber's clothes. He broke into the royal
bank of galivine. When he got into the
bank he saw two more thieves. "Who are
you" asked Lincon. The robbers didn't
even care to answer him and pay attention
to him. suddenly one of them said "can't
you even look what is going on?we are
robbing the bank" Lincon asked "Are
you guys so fired from your job like me
something else is the reason?"The other

robber said" Wow what a coincidence!
We have the same reason!Lincon didn't
even notice that they were the most
wanted criminals of the galivine city.
They next day the sun rose and it was a
very peacetul atmosphere. The situation
in and around the bank was suspicious
for many. A person was working beside
the bank when he noticed two thieves
because of their suspicious behaviour.
Lincon and two other robbers hid behind
the walls. The cops arrived but the two
thieves suddenly disappeared. They both
changed their getup completely and
appeared among the public shouting.
Unfortunately, Lincon was stuck and the
public started screaming "Arrest him
that man has robbed the bank. It is
against the rule. " "He might have stolen
all our money". Lincon tried to explain
to the cops that he didn't rob the bank,
but he suddenly realized and remembered
and said to the cops that "They were the
most wanted ones sir, Please I am not
guilty sir". They both were smiling after
robbing the bank, and both of them
were whispering to each other. "Brother
,wow! We robbed the bank and someone
else is being arrested and became guilty
for no reason! Wow,what a miracle....!".
The Cops arrested Lincon. Lincon said
to himself " I wish that I should not have
decided to be a robber.

Qy{i—ladiya Nagthan - 7th
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Obey
Your
Parents

nce upon a time, there was a city

where a small family lived. Three
children were living happily with their
parents. The older brother was Rahul,
the second was Rohan, and the last of
them was their little sister Priya. They
were all going on a school trip. Their
parents had given notice to them not to
get wet or dirty by playing in the water
because then they might get sick and
won't be able to enjoy the trip. All of
them agreed. Rahul then said to Rohan
and Priya "Our parents are so strict.
When we go to the trip, we'll go and
play in the water and enjoy with our
friends." Rohan happily replied, " Ok
bhaiya!" But Priya said, "Bhaiya, our
parents won't be happy. They care for
us, and that's why they restrict us from
doing some things." Rahul replied, "
What are you saying, Priya? You do like
to play in the water, don't you?" "Yes,
but then I might get sick and I won't
enjoy the trip. I don't even want to
disobey my parents. "Don't worry
Priyal Nothing will happen to you."

Then Priya said, " Alright Bhaiya, as
you wish."

The next day they all went for
the trip. Now we're going to enjoy a
lot!" Rohan said " Yes! And finally, we've
reached our destination!" Rahul said to
Rohan, " Let's play in the water Rohan."
"Let's go!" said Rohan. Then Priya said,
" Rahul and Rohan Bhaiya! You'll get
sick, and you won't be able to enjoy the
trip." But the boys ignored Priya and
still played in the water. After an hour,
Rahul and Rohan started sneezing
continuously. They both sat in a corner
and couldn't enjoy even a moment
during the trip. When they got back
home, their parents asked them," Why
are you sneezing continuously?" Rahul
replied, "Sorry Papa, sorry Mama, we
didn't obey you and we played in the
water. That's why we're sneezing. Priya
then said, " See Bhaiya! I had told you
not to go in the water and obey mother
and father but you didn't and you both
have lost the real enjoyment of the trip.

( By Fasiha Jagirdar - 7th
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Don't Depend

on Others!

éygiaz'nab Inamdar - 7th

nce upon a time, there were two best

friends called Dipti and Divya. They
both were good friends and classmates as
well. Dipti was irregular in school. One day
she requested Divya that whenever she
(Dipti) is absent in classes Divya has to
send all the updates as earliest as possible.
She said to Divya that she isn't comfortable
writing anything in classes, so she needs
them to complete it at home. Divya agreed
to her problem and pledged to provide the
needed content to her. Unfortunately. Divya
forgot to share the class updates so Dipti
got very angry, later Divya apologised
saying that she had forgotten. Divya laid to
her friend. She did not send the tasks even
the next day. So Dipti had a thought in her
mind that she might be telling a lie.

Only a month left to submit the
books but her notes were not completed.
When teachers asked the students to
submit the notebooks tomorrow or today

Dipti got disturbed as she had no reason.
One day English teacher was checking the
books. Dipti was thinking "What do I have
to tell the teacher?" Dipti had no idea what
she had to say to the teacher, but suddenly
the teacher came and asked her: Please,
show me your notebook. She gave her
notebook to the teacher. The teacher was
looking at her notebook but she was
shocked to find that it was empty. The
teacher said to Dipti in a loud voice why is
your notebook incomplete? From day one
when you came to school you always failed
to complete your notebook. She shouted at
Dipti by saying, you are nonsense, mad, and
slapped on her face.

The teacher warned Dipti that she
had to submit her notebook from tomorrow
onwards. Dipti replied "Okay" but she
couldn't submit the notebook. Exams will
also be conducted within ten days. She
couldn't complete her notes and the exams
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arrived. Dipti could not prepare for the
exams due to her incomplete notebooks.
She requested to provide available content
but no one responded. During the
examination, she tried copying from others
but not a single person helped her so she
submitted blank papers. She was worried
and thinking loudly "What would happen
once exams are completed and results
announced". Despite attending the classes
regularly for two weeks she failed to
complete her notebook. One day teacher
announced in their class that tomorrow
there will be a parent meeting and the
results will also be shared. The teacher
asked Divya to collect all the notebooks of
Divya. When Divya asked her to collect her

[ X X s

L NN

book she refused and said I can't give my
notebooks as you are not comfortable
sharing your notes with me. Divya said, "It
is on order by the teacher and you have to
submit it at any cost". She submitted then.
When the teacher saw her notes she was
shocked they all had been neatly completed
by Dipti herself without anyone's help. The
teacher appreciated her for doing this work!
The very next day Dipti's father and mother
got upset by looking into the results of
their daughter which were so poor. They
were so many upon her but her teacher told
them that Dipti learnt something very
important lesson and would always get best
result from the next exams.

DoG

nce upon a time in a village, there

was a haunted house. But let me
tell you, some 25 years back, there was
a family of four members who had been
residing there for long. There was an
old man called Champak, an old woman
Madhu and their grandson Ravi,
including their dog named Tom. It is
said that Long ago the old haunted
house was very beautiful and had
stunning looks. It was as pretty as a

M”'ﬂ.t; e
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bungalow. Beside it was a mesmerizing
view of mountains. They could see the
sunrise and sunset. The family was very
helpful. The grandmother used to go
with her grandchildren to the market,
and they did a lot of bargaining. The
dog was bought at home by the old
man's son before his demise. The old
man desired to retire from work but
couldn't, so he worked as a shopkeeper.
There was a big and tall banyan tree
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under which the children used to play.
The dog would go with Champak to his
shop every day, with Champak on his
bicycle.

He owned some very precious
heirlooms which included a gold watch
and a pure leather belt. Champak and
his son were soldiers in the past. Their
land attracted the attention of
gangsters. They then
Champak's son, but their dog had
it and
murderer's appearance. Now, Champak

murdered

witnessed remembered the
worked at the grocery store and the
dog would go with him. Now it chanced
once that a man was standing by his
shop while Champak was entering, and
the dog started barking at him. This
has been repeated every day. One day,
his grandson came along with him to
the store and noticed this strange scene.
He came every day and saw the same
thing happen always. A few days later,
the suspicious man ventured to steal
property.  The  dog

understood this, but Champak was an

Champak's

old man and didn't know. Nearby, there
stood another man, whom the dog

remembered to be another secret
witness to the murder. The dog, Tom
then went and whined to ask for help
from him. This man had already
informed the police about this, but they
couldn't find any evidence to arrest him.
After all these incidents, his grandson,
Ravi, understood that this man must
have a hand in his father's death and
went to the police. There was a spy who
would tell the murderer the doings in
the police station, though this time he
had gotten no information. The police
came to the store and then saw that the
gangsters were luring Champak away.
They followed them to wherever they
took him. They started to shoot a video
as evidence. They then saw that they
were going to kill him and so they came
forward and arrested them. But while
all this drama was taking place, the spy
found a way to delete the video and did
it but the dog had resolved to get all
those in the case caught. On the way to
the court, the witness hesitated to state
the murderer. When they were nearby,
a shootout started and bullets were
fired towards the witness. He could and
would have been shot, but the brave dog
leapt to block the bullets off. And in this
way, the dog also was killed. Seeing the
will of the dog so strong, the witness
gave his statement and that was the end
of 1t all.

@bdul Ahad Bagwan - 10th
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lived in a village named Kansuri. In

that village, there was a Scary Street.
The villagers used to say that we should
never go to that street after 6:00 pm.
They said that a monster lived in that
street and whoever went there after
6:00 pm would never return. I thought
that it was just a myth. One day when I
came back from school I asked my
mother "Mummy is there a monster in
that street?" "Yes, my daughter, there is

a monster in that street." said my
mother. After that small conversation, I
went to sleep. It was Sunday, and I still
couldn't believe the story, so I planned
to visit that street after 6:00 p.m. I
called my friend Anita to come along
with me and she agreed to join me.
Anita and I were ready to go but our
mothers stopped us and said "Deepika
and Anita please don't ever go into that
street I don't want to lose you". We
ignored our mothers' words and went
on. As we reached near the street we
started moving slowly into the street. It
was getting darker and darker. We saw
that at the end of the street, there was a
strange creature eating something.
Unfortunately, the monster saw us and
started to come closer to us. We were
frightened and started running from
there. The monster was running behind
us very fast as we reached back to the
start of the street, a man passing by
saw and helped us. He took us to his
house and warned us to never go again
to that street. Then we went back to
our homes safely. My mother asked me
worriedly " Where were you? You've
been gone since 5:00 p.m.!" I narrated
the whole story and got scolded so
badly. Haven't I told you not to go to
that scariest street? It's all thanks to
God, you're alive!

7 By Khadija Shaikh - 7th
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Once upon a time, there was a boy
named Mustafa. He belongs to a

rich family, and he wasn't allowed to
play with ordinary or poor children.
Mustafa was a good boy. He behaves
properly with everyone. He speaks
politely with all his friends and likes to
share his toys with everyone. One day,
Mustafa was playing with Ramu Kaka's
son, When Mustafa was
showing his toys to Zakwan suddenly
his mom came. She then started scolding

Zakwan.

him and sent him back to his home.
When Zakwan left for his
Mustafa aggressively
Mom! I called him to play with me!" She
said, " Yes, I know, this isn't your fault,
they all come to you because of our

home,
n

responded,

money." Then Mustata said, " But Mom,
he's my best friend! How can you treat
him like that?" His Mom replied, " You
don't know yet my son. They come only
tfor money."

Nine years later, Mustafa and

Human

Relation
is all

Zakwan become young men. Mustafa
had to travel abroad for his business-
related issues for two years of duration.
After Mustafa left the country his
mother's health started declining. She
was all alone. she has been spending all
of her money on her treatment. Not a
single person from her relatives was
ready to help her as they weren't aware
of the fact that she didn't have money
anymore. Then, one day, Zakwan came
to meet her and said, "Don't worry
Aunty. I am here to look after you."
Mustafa's mother said with her shaking
voice, "I don't have any money to pay
you." " It's alright aunty, MONEY isn't
Three
treatment cured Mustafa's mother. She
overwhelmingly thanked Zakwan. She
has also acknowledged in a deep state
of guilt and shame that money is
nothing but a piece of paper. A good

everything." months  long

relationship with every human being
can heal us together.

@amab Dafedar - 7th
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AN TMPOSSIBLE
SCHOOL GARDEN

nce upon a time in school, there

was a garden and a few little
gardeners. Their names are Nausheen,
Sidra, Halima and Naseema. Their
teacher gave them a very difficult
challenge to them. The teacher said "
Your school atmosphere is very dry and
lacks a rainy season which leads to a
scarcity of water. The land is less fertile
as well. I challenge you both to find or
invent a new way that makes the garden
a possible dream."

They took the challenge very
seriously and started making plans.
They started visiting the ground
trequently. They watered and created a
natural fertilizing space in the school.
The prolonged struggle made all their
struggle
brought a beautiful and thriving garden
inside their school. All the students
learnt and were inspired by them and
they also followed their way to bring a
beautiful school garden.

successful.  Finally, they

@Iahfz Aaraf .S. Jahagirdar - 7th



P
nga

Annual Magazine 2023-24

38

NEW LOGO OF
NOBLE VISION SCHOOL

@gned by Zooha Fatima Hattarkihal - 9th
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TEACHERS OF NOBLE VISION SCHOOL

Nikhat Inamdar
Alimiyat, Fazilat and D.ed

Hamida Mulla
MA 1n History

Muneera J
UG and Post Graduation

Shabnam Satteekar (Nimbalakar)
M.sc B.Ed

Haseena Keeji
N.T.C BA, and D.ed

Umera Ambreen Gundagi
BSC, B.ed

Sameena A Shaikh
MA B.ed

Ishaq Umri
MA in Arabic

Shaheen Inamdar
N.T.C Alima

Gulzar Dange
BA, B.ed

Sophia Janvekar
MA in English

Asiya Attar
Hafiz £ Quran

Farzana Hundekar
Alimiyat

Mahammad Yunus Panfarosh
Hafiz £ Quran, Alim Umart

Salma Honnutagi
B.S¢ B.Ed. and D.Ed.

Hafeez Ur Rehman Hubli
M.Sc, B.ed

Mohammed Iliyas Nagod
B.Sc, B.ed

Saniya Mamadapur
Alimiyat

Nafeesa Gogi
M.Sc, B.ed

Mohammad Ayyub Balsing
M.Sc, B.ed

Husen Banu Nadaf
B.Sc¢

Abdul Majid Jahagirdar
BE

Yasmeen Guntakal
BA, TCH, N.T.C

Shagufta Attar
BA B.ed
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Basheer Ahmed Abdul Kabeer Momin
B.Sc, BA tn Arabic BA tn Arabic
Juber Ahmed Patel Mahek Naaz Bakshi
MA, B.ed, PGDELT BE (ESE)
Ghulam Rasul Aparajar Jasmeen Inamdar
MA, B.ed, Kannada BA, B.ed
Javeed Rozewale Shama Turki
MA, B.ed B.Sc¢, M.Sc, B.ed

Parveen Magi
BA, B.ed

Haider Ali Mullal
BA, B.PED Karate Coach

Abdul Wahid Dodmani
BA, Arabic

Abdul Khaliq Panfarosh
B4

Nazneen Inamdar
BA, B.ed

Salman Khan

UG n Islamic Jurisprudence and
soctology, MA in English literature and
Translation studies.

Swaleha Shaikh
B.S¢, D.ed, B.ed

Abida Mulla
B.com, BA




