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doing so we become true caretakers of the earth and we would create a brighter 
future for future generations. Let us care for our earth. NP has been trying to 
nurture the environment in its own way by planting hundreds of saplings in 
the past months and by taking care of them. From 5th June we will be planting 
hundreds of saplings more so that we can say that we have done our best. This 
might be a drop in the ocean but little drops make the ocean. Let us nurture 
nature so that we can have a better future. Let us be serious in taking care of our 
environment so that we offer a bright future for our future generations. Let us 
become responsible citizens of our country. We as NP family, let us take the vow 
to protect nature by all means and let this positive attitude start from home.

 On 1st June 2020, we celebrated the Global Day of Parents. Our 
parents are wonderful people in their own way. There is no comparison to their 
sacrifices and love for us from the time we were born. Some of us might have 
done something special for our dear parents, something good, something nice 
and something they will remember for years. Doing something for someone we 
love comes easily to us because we all share the special bond that no one can 
take away from us. None of us chose our parents but we have made our lives 
better with the parents who have been given to us. 
 Some of you might experience your parents as a father, a mother, a 
friend, a counselor and a great companion. The profound love parents have 
for their children is immeasurable. Each one of us might wish that our parents 
did something special for us. But it is important for us to realize that whatever 
they were able to do for us, they have done their best. It is up to us to move 
ahead from where they have brought us to. It might be a blessing in disguise 
that during this shutdown we have had a chance to spend quality time with 
our parents. Let these moments do not simply pass by. Make your parents feel 
proud and that they are the best in the world, because parenting is a challenging 
responsibility. Let us be a source of happiness to our parents.
 5th June 2020 is the world environment day. We are merely the 
caretakers of the world. For ages people had taken care of nature. But somewhere 
down the line we started exploiting nature and natural resources. Now the 
environment is reminding us to save nature. This reminder is for our survival. 
The destruction of nature and of our environment, and the depletion of natural 
resources could be slowed down and minimized, if not completely stopped. By 
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 “Please, I cannot breathe”, pleaded George Floyd, several times. His 
cries fell on deaf ears, his breath stopped and his life vanished. What happened 
to George Floyd is yet another horrific reminder of how Life is stifled in every 
society, world over, in various ways.
 What is in breath? The book of Genesis in The Bible tells us that “the 
Lord God formed man from the dust of the ground, and breathed into his 
nostrils the breath of life; and the man became a living being” (2:7). I guess 
every religion has a Story to explain the appearance of human beings on earth. 
Religion basically has to do with faith. I understand faith as a starting point to 
the unknown, rather the unknowable and the inexplicable. Where reason ends, 
there begins faith. Such a Story conveys an intangible Truth through a tangible 
narrative. The Truth is ‘Breath is Life, Life is from God and so Life is 
Sacred’. Who would not agree that Life is Sacred? Yet how many value Life as 
Sacred in the face of money, wealth and power?
 During this pandemic shutdown there was an apparent realisation 
that humanity had begun to rediscover religion, religious values and religious 
principles. The word ‘religion’ has different etymological meanings, all of them 

having an underlying interconnectedness. The Latin religionem means ‘respect 
for what is sacred’ among other related meanings. The popular etymology, 
among the ancients and many modern writers, connects it with religare, ‘to 
bind fast’. This takes us back to the question, ‘what place does religion occupy 
in our life?’Does religion recognise and respect what is sacred? Does religion 
bind fast all people or does it divide us? Does religion safeguard human life and 
life on earth or does it stifle life?
 The 5th of June, is remembered and celebrated as the World 
Environment Day. How many truly consider nature and environment as Life 
supporting systems? Are we not being denied of these life supporting systems, 
when we encounter air, earth, water and even human minds being polluted 
by all forms of pollutants? Are our ideas and ideologies life affirming or life 
denying? Don’t we often feel suffocated and denied of life breath? Recently I 
came across a saying – ‘The last great battle will not be fought in a field, but 
in the minds of men’. How true this saying is when we look around our world 
today. We cannot burry our heads in the sand and think that all is well with 
us and with our ways of living. We need to open our eyes and recognise the 
truth about ourselves and our lives. We need to change the course of our life 
to one that would enable us to breathe freely and sustain our breath and live 
– to protect and nurture Life. Lord God, lead us from falsehood to truth, from 
darkness to light, from death to life. Satyameva Jayate.

D A Y

H A P P Y

parents

WORLD
ENVIRONMENT

DAY

     | 5th JUNE



WORLD
ENVIRONMENT

DAY

     | 5th JUNE

North Point has kept its pledge to Nurturing Nature. On the 5th of June, 96 
saplings were planted within school premises, with the help from our Group 
D Staff. The saplings were provided to the school by the Forest Department. 

More saplings will be planted within the next week too



Chapter III
Eyes of Blue

by

Qventon Roberts
Class 11 ‘Arts’

The sun shone bright over the hills. The night was dark and grotesque, but the 
day was full and lively. The reminiscence of the storm was prevalent throughout 
the hills. The trade route was blocked with the fallen trees and many roads had 
gone down because of the landslips. The lone city of Rudenhide would be cut off 
from the world for a few days. The trade routes were blocked and a few of them 
destroyed. But the sun shone rays of hope and glory.
 Birds chirped among the innumerate noises coming from the mortal 
labourers.  The Wardens were making the people work at full force. The roads 
had to be cleared if Rudenhide was to prosper. The day would be long. Many men 
would be out of the city. Many of the guards were sent with the Wardens. Crime 
would run rampant. It takes one disaster to start another.
 The country side was live and bustling. The farmers were busy checking 
the damage done to their crops. Many plots were completely submerged, the 
crops all destroyed. There was no way to bring back the losses. They would have 
to replant everything. But the sun still shone over the city. Time would mend the 
carnage.
 Jerrod woke up with a start. He found himself on the kitchen floor, kissing 
the stone-cold cobble. The hearth was ablaze, warming up the room a little too 
much. His kitchen looked as though the storm had passed through it. Jerrod 
got up from the floor. His whole body was aching and his eyes were hurting. He 
blinked twice to get accustomed to the bright light coming from the windows.
 Jerrod sat down on a nearby chair. He began thinking on what had 
happened. He let a stranger girl into his house. She had passed out with a fever; 
Jerrod was sure of it. But then again, anyone could be a bandit around these 
parts. The shock from the chaos got him good. Jerrod put his head on his hands 
and began sulking.
 Maybe I did let a bandit into my house, Jerrod thought. How could I be 
so stupid?
 Jerrod wiped his face with his palms. The night was bad for him. All he 
remembered was the girl asleep on the chair and then the loud roar. He had to 
remain calm. The Wardens would be out of town for the day, repairing roads and 
paths. Laws would be broken and no one to report the crimes to. The bandits 
were right to rob him that day. He was loaded with supplies and now he was left 
with nothing.
 Jerrod suddenly jerked his head up. He looked around the room. His 
eyes widened with relief and curiosity. Everything, all of his belongings, his food, 
his wealth and his cutlery were still there. Yes, they were scattered around but 
they were still there. This surprised Jerrod, though he was not complaining.
 The table had crumbs scattered around and an empty cup on it. Jerrod 
took the cup and put it in its place. Then he returned all the scattered items that 
were on the floor back to their original places. Jerrod still couldn’t believe his 
luck. He got away from being robbed. Though now he started to wonder if the girl 
wanted to rob him at all. This was all very confusing to him.

 Then Jerrod heard a loud thud next door in his bedroom. He quickly left what he 
was doing and made his way to the room, only to find that the door was locked 
from the inside. Jerrod lightly knocked on the door, hoping for a reply. He just 
wasn’t going to break down the door of his own house, though he did consider it.
 He was fully aware that nobody was going to answer, but to his surprise 
someone did. The voice was soothing, like the flow of the brooks winding down 
the creek. A melody on its own calm and innocent but yet royal and demanding.
 “Who are you?” the person said from behind the door, “And what do you 
want with me?”
 Jerrod was surprised at the directness of the voice. It sounded as though 
he had kidnapped and imprisoned someone when he had done just the opposite.
 “What do I want with you?” Jerrod questioned, “You’re the one who 
barged into my house uninvited. And now your accusing me?!”
 “What am I accusing you of?” the voice said.
 Jerrod stared blankly at the door. This girl was really persistent and good 
at changing topics. Her voice could fool anyone, but not Jerrod. He was able to 
get out of the stun and questioned again.
 “Who are you and what are you doing in my house?”
 A loud thud was heard through the door and a rumble of some sorts. 

Crashing and clattering was next.
 “Don’t you have any smaller clothes?” the girl said, “All of them are too 
big for me.”
 Jerrod was left wide mouthed. The girl was going through his clothes. 
Jerrod didn’t know whether to be angry or embarrassed, probably both at the 
same time.
 “Why are you going through my clothes?!” Jerrod yelled.
 “Calm down. There is nothing to be embarrassed about.” The girl said. 
“And besides, didn’t you notice that I was wearing clothes as blue as the storm 
when I came in”
 Okay, Jerrod was sure as sure could be. This girl definitely was not a 
princess of any kind. No princess would be this adventurous, well not as though 
Jerrod had met any princesses. Or talked to one. In fact, had a whole conversation 
with a girl, except with Marian, Harold’s daughter.
 “Could you tell me if you have any clothes that could fit me at all?”
 Jerrod began thinking. “There are clothes in a chest under my bed. Did 
you check there?”
 “No, but I will now.” The girl replied from inside his room.
 Jerrod sat back down on his chair, waiting for the girl to finish dressing. 
Something kept bothering him in the back of his mind.
 “So… who are you? And where are you from?” Jerrod asked.
 “Me! Well let’s start with names shall we. You go first.” The girl said.
 “I’m Jerrod, a farmer boy from these parts.”
 “Okay, well, I’m Arya. Not from around these parts.” The girl said.
 Her tone was almost like mockery. But Jerrod ignored it.  He was fine if 
the girl trusted him with her name. However, Jerrod did feel as though he had 
heard that name somewhere.
 The door opened and Arya stepped out of the bedroom. She was wearing 
Jerrod’s old clothes. A brown woollen pant and a long white shirt.  She wore the 
only cloak Jerrod had. Even though the clothes were too big for her she looked 
fine in them.
 Jerrod was mesmerised. He hadn’t been able to see the girl properly 
yesterday as her face was covered by her hair. But now two crystal blue eyes 
gazed at Jerrod, with the same ferocity as a wolf would stare at its prey. Her 
brown hair was tied back in a long ponytail that ran up to her hips. She had a 
regal face but the rustic farmer boy clothes made her look like an adventurer in 
her natural self.
 Arya tilted her head slightly as she examined Jerrod. She was looking 
for something it seemed. Her stare was so intense that it made Jerrod slightly 
uncomfortable. She moved on to examine the rest of the room. Jerrod followed 
her gaze. The room was tidy again but something felt different.
 “I’m hungry!” Arya exclaimed.
 As a matter of fact, so was Jerrod. And besides Arya had been out in the 
storm for quite a while. She should have been hungry. Jerrod got out of his seat 
and entered the bedroom.
 He stopped at the threshold slack as a statue.
 If the kitchen was hit by a storm then the bedroom was hit by a hurricane. 
There were clothes and paper scattered everywhere. The bed was ruffled up and 
the wardrobe was completely empty.
 “Um… sorry I guess?” Arya was beside him staring at the mayhem. 
 “You’re sorry?! Is that all you have to say!” Jerrod was shivering with 
anger.
 This random girl had come into his house, drunk his tea, eaten his food 
and destroyed his house and all she had to say was sorry. Jerrod couldn’t believe 
his luck.
 Jerrod sighed. It was going to be a long day.

to be continued...
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EXHAUSTED MINDS
	 -	Prashan Chhetri (Class 11 Science)

I woke up in a world which was not mine
Earlier	I	was,	but	now	I’m	not	fine!	
Earlier	I	never	used	to	wake	till	light
But	now	everytime	my	mind	indulges	in	a	
fight!	
The	whole	world	has	changed	so	fast
I	don’t	think	good		man	can	ever	last!	
Everywhere you will see blind people 
If	you	are	not	one	of	them	you	are	likely	to	
trip!	
It is so dark everywhere 
Will	I	ever	find	my	way	out	of	here?
The	honest	cannot	get	his	work	done
Even	by	hardwork	or	always	being	on	the	run!	
I	don’t	know	when	it	started	and	where?	
I	only	know	Life	is	very	difficult	here
Don’t look here and there 
You	will	find	it	everywhere!	
Don’t	take	pains	making	assumptions	
Yes,	my	dear	I’m	taking	of	corruption.

YING-YANG
	 -	Osiris	T.	D.	Tamang	(Class 11 Science)

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 In	the	Chinese	mythology,	yin	and	Yang	were	born	
from	chaos	when	the	universe	was	first	created,	they	are	
believed	to	exist	in	harmony	at	the	centre	of	the	Earth.	
The	Yin	Yang	symbol	is	commonly	referred	to	in	the	west	
as	the	“taiji”	and	“taijitu”.	It	is	mostly	represented	by	two	
tear	drop	shaped	elements	–	one	of	them	is	white	and	
the	other	is	black.	Each	side	has	a	smaller	circle	inside	it	
made	of	the	opposite	colour.
	 Historically,	 the	 origins	 of	 Yin-Yang	 are	 more	
mundane.	 The	 earliest	 evidence	 appears	 on	 various	
animal	skeletal	remains	used	in	China	for	divination.	For	
divination	purpose	Yin-yang	served	as	simple	indications	
of	natural	phenomena.	Yin	represented	the	darkness	and	
Yang	 represented	 the	 counterpart,	 light.	 According	 to	
earliest	Chinese	dictionary	“Yin	refers	to	a	closed	door,	
darkness	 and	 the	 south	 bank	 of	 a	 river	 and	 the	 north	
side	of	a	mountain.”	“Yang	refers	 to	height,	brightness	
and	the	south	side	of	a	mountain.”
	 The	earliest	 known	 instance	of	 Yin-yang	 is	 in	 the	
Shijing	 (book	of	songs),	a	collection	of	Chinese	poetry.	
In	 Chinese	 traditional	 medicines,	 the	 “yang”	 organs	
meridian	has	a	downward	flow	of	energy	(chi)	and	the	
“Yin”	organs	meridians	has	an	upward	flow.	An	imbalance	
of	the	yin	and	yang	causes	illness.	The	simplest	approach	
is	 that	 it	 represents	 the	opposite,	 yet	 complementary.	
Dual	polarity	of	all	existence.	It	signifies	the	balance	we	
need	in	life.	The	symbol	represents	the	two	energies	and	
their	interactions	with	each	other	that	causes	everything	
in	the	universe	to	happen.
	 In	human	beliefs	the	female	gender	represents	the	
yin	part	and	the	male	represents	the	yang	counterpart.	
The symbol presents that each component is neither 
good	nor	bad,	one	simply	cannot	exist	without	the	other.
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We present to you a set of thrilling 
questions to rattle your brains and 

awaken the curiosity in you. 
Here are a set of mind-boggling 

questions. 

Happy quizzing!
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Answers to Issue 8 questions: -
1. Pav Bhaji (The American Civil War resulted in the naval blockade of Confederate cotton that was being supplied to the Manchester mills of England. Hence, the shortage of cotton supply caused the global cotton 

prices to rise. The demand for Indian Cotton increased and so the Gujarati merchants made a huge fortune selling it to English mills. They would work all through the night when prices would remain locked. 
However, since their wives slept and shops would remain closed, they came up with an easy snack to quell their hunger. Bread Loaves were provided by the Bombay Jesuits and Bhaji was made up of the day’s 

leftovers at street stalls). | 2. Swaha (Consort of Agni,the God of Fire. The offerings in the yagna would not be accepted by the Gods without uttering her name.) | 3. Scripps National Spelling Bee (Held at Gaylord 
Resort, Fort Washington, Maryland, this prestigious competition is patronized by Edward Willis Scripps Company. In 2019, a historic 8 spellers were adjudged co-champions among whom 6 were of Indian 

descent). | 4. Malgudi (The fictional town of Malgudi is located on the banks of the river Sarayu. It was established by Sir Frederick Lawley as mentioned in the novel. Legendary actor Girish Karnad portrayed the 
role of the protagonist’s (Swami’s) father in the eponymously titled Doordarshan T.V.show “Malgudi Days.” Kunjappa was the nickname of R.K. Narayan, the author of the novel.) | 5. Bal Thackeray is the person 
and he designed the logo for R.K.Films (The logo of RK Films has been derived from an iconic scene from the 1949 film ‘Barsaat’ starring Raj Kapoor and Nargis. It was designed by Bal Thackeray who has been 

portrayed by Nawazuddin Siddiqui in the 2019 film Thackeray. Balasaheb’s residence was called Matoshree.) | 6. Kaiju ( Kaiju films belong to a subcategory of Japanese cinema called Tokusatku. Kaiju is a Japanese 
word meaning ‘Strange Creature’. Gamera is a kaiju who was originally conceived as a competitor to Godzilla.  Merian Cooper is the creator of King Kong, who is also considered a Kaiju.) | 7. Blue Moon ( These are 
different names for blue moons) | 8. Pennsylvania (Thaddeus Stevens was a US Representative from Pennsylvania and a leader of the Radical faction of the Republican Party who shepherded the 13th Amendment 

through Congress which abolished slavery. Pennsylvania is also called the ‘Quaker State’. The 1976 film ‘Rocky’ was set in the city of Philadelphia which is in the state of Pennsylvania. US president Donald J. 
Trump attended the Wharton School of Business, University of Pennsylvania.) | 9. Satyameva Jayate ( Satyameva Jayate are the words inscribed at the base of the Lion Capital of Ashoka ( Emperor Ashoka of 

Mauryan Dynasty) which is the official emblem of India. Aamir Khan also hosted a chat show while John Abraham played the protagonist in a 2018 film, both titled ‘Satyameva Jayate.’ This phrase has been derived 
from the ancient scripture Mundaka Upanishad which is embedded in Atharva Veda.) | 10. Wonder Years ( The theme song of this popular late eighties- early nineties show “With A Little Help From My Friends” 
was sung by Joe Cocker although it was originally composed by the Beatles. It was broadcasted on ABC Network. The show took place in Anytown, USA as it was the specific location of the town where the story 

was set was never mentioned. The story revolved around the childhood days of the protagonist, Kevin Arnold, played by Fred Savage

1) Which famous anthem was first composed for the 1945 musical Carousel 
by Rogers and Hammerstein and later popularised by the group Gerry and the 
Pacemakers. It was also used recently as a support song for medical staff in UK, 
Europe?

2) What is the name of the airport in the archipelago of Madeira, in the parish of 
Santa Cruz?

3) What was unique about the test match played between Australia and New Zealand 
in November, 2015 in Adelaide?

4) What is the term used for an opening batsmen who remains not out while all team 
has been bowled out?

5) What rule of the game of tennis was changed in 2018-19 to reduce lengthy 
matches?

6) What was built in India in the late 19th Century with European influence of 
French chateaux among others and also has a 120 kg gold throne?

7) The name of which peak literally means “Mother Goddess of the World” in 
Tibetan?

8) Which well known public event had “Creedence Clearwater Revival” as one of the 
first groups in 1969, which got cult status in later years?

9) Which island in the Andaman and Nicobar, was renamed Swaraj Island?

10) What is the name of the world’s oldest existing rainforest in the world and also a 
world heritage site? 


