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Preface...

Little Kite unit of GHSS MANG
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A SHORT
STORY

“HARD WORK IS THE KEY TO SUCCESS”

In a faraway village, lives a hard working farmer who has grape fields.
Year after year his grapery gives rich harvest gives rich harvest and the farmer
becomes very successful.

He has three sons, who are young and energetic but never bother to work.
As the farmer grows old he begins to worry about his sons, future. Then he falls
ill and realizes his death is fast approaching.

He called his sons and told them “Dear sons, I see my death near me,
before I bid goodbye to you, I want to share a secret” He told them “There is
treasure hidden under the fields. Dig the entire field after my death, to find it.
The old farmer dies, and his sons performed the last rites.

The sons, begin to dig for the treasure with out leaving any part of the
fieldbut found nothing. However, their digging of the field leads to the

cultivation of healthy crop and results in huge earnings. These earnings make
the sons realize what their father meant

Moral:- Hard work always pays off.. A dream does not become

reality through magic; it takes sweat determination and hard work.

Mohammed Musthafa

8th C
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HELPING HAND

Once upon a time in a small village there lived a poor girl named lilly.
She was orphan child. 5 years ago in a car accident her parents was passed
away. Now she was living with her aunt named Kausalya she was a unkind
and cruel woman. Her son named Varun who was working as a military officer.
In a cold, and windy Monday in June the day that school reopens. Lilly was
ready to go for school but ,her aunt was not ready to leave the lilly for school.
The cruel aunt she wanted lilly to work hard in home,but, it was too late for
school she finished her work and she ranned from the house. On the way the
clouds covered the sun, and soon afterwards there is not a speck of blue left in
the sky. It grows dark..the first raindrop big and heavy, lie, dark dots on the
dusty road. A big drops falls on lilly;s cheek and glides like a tear down her
chin.

The rain has begun she was afraid she ran. The weak little girl is wet,
breathless and ready to drop. She saw her classmate Danilka she is a rich and
beautiful to see but she was a unkind girl. Lilly was a poor girl she weared her
old cloth she has no umbrella. Lilly asked ‘Danilka, can i come with you in this
umberella’ ? Danilka answered ‘ no dirty poor girl look at my umbrella and my
clothes it was very costly i can’t help you good bye’ she walked away. The rain
was very heavy Lilly saw a small shop. For some time she went under that
shop for shelter. Later ,a bright patch of blue appears in the sky. She came out
from shop and ran. On the way she saw a grey haired weak grandmother who
was trying to take her vegetable bag.

She went near to grandma helped her to take the bag till grandma’s
house then she realized that she was to late for school. She ran. While she
running her leg slipped and drop down but, breathlessly she ran again at last
she reaches her school. Her English teacher entered to the class she saw Lilly
and shouted at her. She said ‘a you are fulwet don’t enter to the class get lost
stand at veranda’. Tears rolled from lilly’s chin. No one to rub her tears.

ARCHANA
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THE SILVER HEART

Seolfor a beautiful village . There every grandma says a mystery story to each
children they says ‘here there is a mystery heart in this village no one ever found it
but its conform that there is a heart’ - ‘ what is the name of that heart’ asked a little
boy named ethan who is very exited of this topic . Grandma smiled and said ‘silver
heart’ said grandma and leaved.

[20 years later]

Now ethan is a young man. And these years he was researching of that silver
heart. Now he got a clue that silver heart is there in rebaca mountain. (rebaca
mountain is a mountain. which gives beauty to that village but no one ever enter to
that mountain .the head of that village said no one should go there but still much
people never entered and a little people entered with the permission of the head.)
Ethan asked the permission with the head and move one to the rebaca mountain .he
realised why the head did not allowed people to the rebaca mountain because rebaca
mountain gives beauty to village if people start going there maybe the mountain
starts becoming dirty so the head stopped every one entering the mountain.

Ethan is too close to reach rebaca mountain. He started thinking if he got the
silver heart what may he do . Whatever! First let me find it saying that he reached
rebaca mountain with fog filled each side he crossed the fog and reached a beautiful
place the leaves, trees and that beautiful cloud were so beautiful than ever seen and
he walked looking that beauty. He felt tired and sat in a shad of an apple tree. He felt
hungry and took an apple from the tree and start eating it and he collected some
apple in his bag too and move on. He walked, walked he found a man feeding his dog
he gone near him and asked ‘ hey! Mister you seems like your living here for a long
time . And i wanna ask you sir where may i get the silver heart?” that man replied
‘oh! An another person came here to find that heart.’ - ‘wWhere may i get that heart
sir” you may find in the top of this mountain but much people came here and never
found that heart and if you have luck you may found It!. ‘Thank you mister’ saying
this he leaved.

Now he finally he is in the top of the rebaca mountain . But were is the silver
heart?. He sat there with full of disappointed . He could not find it . Saying this he
seeing his village she suddenly striked seeing his village he remembered his
grandfather saying seolfor in olden days known as silver . He laughed and knowed
what is Silver heart & where is Silver heart . Its nothing but his village and village
people true heart . Saying this he turned back with proud.
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School

In the halls where young minds roam

A place we call our second home

Books and pens our tools of trade

In the school where memories are made

In class room filled with eager minds
Seeking knowledge of all kinds
Teachers guide with gentle care
Nurturing dreams helping them dare

In the play grounds joyful din
Friendships bloom pure and keen
Laugher echoes games in play
Chasing worries keeping them at bay

Lessons learned both big and small
Preparing us to stand tall

For in the school of like we find
The roots that shape

Mariyam
8th E
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THE GOLDEN GOOSE

Once upon a time there lived three brothers. Their job
was to cut wood. The youngest was called Simpleton.

One day when simpleton went into the forest, he met
a dwarf. The dwarf was very hungry. He had asked for

food from simpleton’s brothers but both the brothers had
said no to the dwarf.

Simpleton was kind and he gave the dwarf some food.
The dwart was very thankful, so he told simpleton a
secret. “1 will you a secret. Go to the big old tree near the
river and chop it in half. Inside, you will find something
that will make you rich.”

Simpleton did as he was told. When he chopped down
the old tree, inside it was a goose with golden feathers!
Simpleton did not want to go back home to his unkind
brothers so he went and stayed at a rest house. He paid
the rest house owner with golden feather.

The rest house owner had three daughters. They saw
the golden goose and all three decided they would steal
the goose when simpleton fell asleep.

At night one by one the three daughters came to steal
the goose but a funny thing happened. When they touched
the goose they got stuck to it!

When simpleton woke up he took the goose and went
on his way. He did not seen to notice the three daughters
stuck to the goose. The three daughters went falling
behind wherever the goose and simpleton.
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LIFE QUOTES

Life is a gift that has been given to you. It is in your hands to make the best out
of it dare to believe that you can. Through the ups and downs, you'll find a lesson to
learn that will make you a better person. Each experience good and bad makes you
grow. Get along with life and surely, things will become easier for you. Live for today
and enjoy every moment. Capture the best that life has to offer you.

"Life is not a problem to be solved, but a reality to be experienced."

Soren Kierkegaard
"What we think determines what happens to us, so if we want to change our lives, we
need to stretch our minds."

Wayne Dyer

"Life is ten percent what happens to you and ninety percent how you respond to it."
Lou Holtz

"Believe that life is worth living and your belief will help create the fact."
William James

"The only disability in life is a bad attitude." Scott Hamilton

"Life isn't about finding yourself. Life is about creating yourself."
George Bernard Shaw

"There is more to life than increasing its speed."
Mahatma Gandhi

"Our prime purpose in this life is to help others. And if you can't help them, at least
don't hurt them."
Dalai Lama

MOHAMMED MISAJ
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HOLY BASIL

_ Holy basil contains bioactive compounds
like eugenol, camphene, cineole, and
camphor that may helg to. open your
airways and improve breathing. These
compounds may also have antimicrobial and
antiviral activities that help reduce the
duration of common cold and flu symptoms.

SAMAD KHAN
IXC



LITTLE KITE ACTIVITIES

; ( GHSS MANGALPADY

o Q v ©

On 02/09/2023 Saturday

Inauguration : Radhakrishna.R,HM in Charge

Resource Person: Smt.Saritha
Kite Mistress

GVHSS Kunjathur
All are We[wme

FREEDOM q,._
FEST 2

- /72 1‘";._; ' 7’"
J" 'J c") J&‘ AU "LL':;
FREE SOFTWARE PROVIDER




THANK YOU




