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At Arya Schools we believe in “                                ”, which means I Can,

& our work pedagogy is Training Learners.

We believe we can train learners. Individuals who have the ‘right attitude to learn’

& an ‘I can mentality’, are unstoppable.

Education become Easy when Giver Gives & Receiver Receives.

Arya Schools, has learned & implemented an unique Student Centered curriculum

that is providing school with an alternative model which focuses on quality

of learning & student’s well being. This has given the school a worldwide

recognition & the school has been Awarded & Honoured for its uniqueness :

School being the highest rated amongst all Schools of India,
for Happiness of Students, Awarded, London, UK

Principal Stands Amongst Highly Effective Principal of India,
Awarded, New Delhi, India

School Recognised and Honoured for Education Process
International School Award, Dubai

School Honoured for Best School for Community Involvement Award,
National Education Award, New Delhi, India

Pre-School Section also Recognised and Awarded
Best Pre School Award New Delhi, India

The efforts that we, as Teachers, Parents & Students collectively make are towards
growth & happiness. We are glad that every child that has been an Aryan, is most
successful in Life.
We are glad that we have in last many years maintained to keep ourselves small
in numbers as we strongly believe in personal attentiveness & the students we
welcome are also of a very small age when we start our journey together.

Every Small Step We Take is Firm and Towards Growth and Happiness . . .

Come	Along,	See	and	Experience

Regards	from	Aryans	(Surajsir)

Aryan  ales Annual Issue Vol. 1 - 10022019



AWARD - 2019

BEST
PRE-SCHOOL

INDIA

BEST��AWARDED��SCHOOL��OF��GUJARAT

English Medium Day & Regular School

Playhouse to 12th Standard



Heartily Student of The Week

Gupta Divyansh - Prek

Paghdar Somya - PG

Chavda Ujasi - K1

Kanpariya Nirva - K2

Kalariya Viha - K1

July - 2018
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Kotecha Maitrik - K2

Bhaliya Mann - K2

Varmora Dev - Prek

Sorathiya Preksha - Prek

September - 2018

Muchhadiya Prince - K1

Sorthiya Daksh - K2

Chauhan Dhrumil - K1

Khuman Purvaraj - PG

Ramoliya Dhruvanshi - PG

Patel Rushvi - PG

January - 2019

Shingala Trisha - K2
Rajani Jenshi - K2
Shingala Rishita - K2
Sagathiya Darshit - K2
Kakadiya Om - Prek
Vora Gunj - PG
Sojitra Krisha - PG
Sorathiya Navya - Prek
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Donga Purv - K2
Rathod Dhairya - Prek
Kakadiya Devi - K2
Gohil Shauryarajsinh - K1
Patel Monisha - Prek
Undhad Het - Prek
Tarpara Arya - PG
Gohel Virangi - K2

2
0
1
8

A
ryan  ales A

n
n
u
al Issu

e V
ol. 1

 - 1
0
0
2
2
0
1
9



Celebration Winners
Rakhi Making Compe��on
Sojitra Krishna - K2
Chauhan Dhrumil - K1
Paghdar Dhruv - K2
Gupta Bhavydeep - K2
Sorathiya Daksh - K2
Kanpariya Nirva - K2
Sorathiya Preksha - Prek
Ghadiya Chiral - PG
Vora Gunj - PG
Tarpara Arya - PG
Pethani Liza - K1
Makwana Priyanshi - K1

Fancy Dress Compe��on

Rangoli Making Compe��on

Rathod Dhairya - Prek

Shingala Trisha - K2

Kanpariya Nirva - K2

Hingarajiya Shubh - K1

Sorathiya Navya - Prek

Sorathiya Preksha - Prek

Ghadiya Chiral - PG

Sorathiya Dhyey - K1

Jotaniya Kavya - K2
Rathod Dhairya - Prek
Kakadiya Ayan - K1

Gohil Shauryarajsinh - K1
Bhaliya Mann - K2

Gupta Bhavyadeep - K2
Kakadiya Om - Prek
Shingala Rishita - K2
Patel Monisha - Prek

Tarpara Arya - PG
Ghadiya Chiral - PG
Undhad Het - Prek

Navratri Compe��on
Undhad Vraj - K2

Rathod Dhairya - Prek
Varmora Dev - Prek
Vank Madhav - Prek
Parmar Akshar - K2

Tala Yashi - K2
Sorathiya Navya - Prek

Ramoliya Hirva - K2
Vora Gunj - PG

Ghadiya Chiral - PG
Sorathiya Preksha - Prek

Shingala Rishita - K2
Dudhagara Meera - K1

Rangani Krisha - K2A
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TRING - TRING
My Phone Rang Rathod Aryaaba

3rd

I, was alone at home watching television, my parents 

had taken my younger brother for vaccination. I had 

turned 9 years and am smart enough, old enough and 

responsible enough to be left alone at home. But I am 

still little girl who gets bored being alone.
To my surprise while I was thinking of my friend Tina, 

suddenly tring-tring my phone rang. 

I and Tina started playing with the dollhouse, we had 

arranged a tea party. Tina, me, my doll Dolly and Tina's 

doll Tisa were all having a nice cup of tea. 
While having our tea party Tina's doll Tisa fell down and 

the doll house was spoiled, Tina got very angry, pulled 

her doll by the hair and threw her away. Tina was very 

upset; I went to Tina and told her we will watch 

television. We started watching television and there 

was advertisement of a magic dollhouse with a 

On the other side of the phone was my friend Tina, she 

was asking me if she can come long to play at my place. I 

told her to come as soon as possible to my delight, Tina 

came quickly and she had brought her dollhouse to play 

with.



We are taken from the hall to a big room were we saw 

many of my friends and other girls. We were pushed in 

I and Tina were happily 

enjoying th is  wonderful  

advertisement and tring-tring, 

tring-tring in the television and 

the doll Princess called our 

name, I and Tina were surprised to hear our names. The 

doll princess again called our names, and the television 

screen started blinking and suddenly we both were 

pulled inside the television.
I and Tina were standing in between a huge hall which 

was beautifully decorated and front of us was sitting on 

a flight of steps on a huge golden chair the Doll Princess. 

The Doll Princess stood up and shouted to take us and 

put us with other slaves. Several soldier dolls came and 

pulled us, to take us both somewhere. I shouted and 

asked, Why what did we do? The Doll Princess with lots 

of anger said to me, every new doll you purchased, you 

forget about your old doll. Doll Princess angrily showed 

me and Tina some dolls which were broken and Doll 

Princess ordered the soldier doll to take us away.

beautiful princess having a 

magical wand, with the magical 

wand the princess can do 

powerful magic. 



 the room by the soldier doll and door was slammed to 

our back. Tina started crying and many of our friends 

came to us and also started crying and complaining 

about how cruel the Doll Princess was, she made all the 

girls that she had slaved work all day long and scare 

them with scary dolls. I and Tina got very afraid. I asked 

to all the girls if Doll Princess releases us ever. 
No one answered me, I again asked loudly, can we never 

go home and, no one answered. Everyone was looked at 

each other's face, as no one knew what might happen.
I was very sad, few tears ran down my cheeks. I looking 

around the big room we all were in, I stood up and 

started walking around the room to see if I can find 

anything to escape from this place. In one of the corner 

to my surprise I found Tina's doll Tisa. I went and picked 

up Tisa, Tisa rolled her eyes and smiled at me. I was 

shocked, and then to my surprise it Spoke to me. 
Tisa told me to take her to Tina. Everyone in the room 

was looking at Tina, Tina stood up and ran towards us. 

Tina hugs her doll and says sorry for the incident at the 

tea party. Tisa was Tina's best doll, every one had a short 

smile.
Now, from every corner of the room, dolls started 

coming out and all the girls in the room ran towards 

there favorite doll. I was left without my doll. Suddenly 

Tring - Tring a noise can from one corner Tring-Tring.  



We looked at each other and hugged our favourite dolls.

I ran to the corner, to my surprise there was a telephone 

and it rang Tring-Tring. I hurriedly picked up the phone.  

Aryaa, I hard my name being called on the phone, I am 

Dolly said the voice. Aryaa, the voice said, listen very 

carefully, this is your doll Dolly, I know where you are 

and you need Doll Princess magical wand to come back 

to your world.

Everyone cheered loudly and I pressed the magic button 

and there was a blast of light, which made us to shut our 

eyes. 

I took promise from all the girls, never to forget our old 

dolls because they have once been our favourite. All the 

girls promised to take good care of all their dolls. 

I told everyone that we need magical wand which is with 

Doll Princess. Once the soldier dolls went away for other 

work, our favourite dolls secretly got the magic wand 

from the room of Doll Princess.

When I opened my eyes I was back in my home. Dolly my 

favourite doll was in my lap and Tina my best friend 

sitting next to me with her favourite doll Tisa in her lap. 

Dolls gave me the magic wand, and told me to press the 

magic button. 



Sureliya Ashit
8th

Good Deeds Paysoff 

Once there lived a very good musician and singer named 

Shiv Kumar. He was so often invited by many rich people 

for singing and they paid him a handsome amount of 

money. Shivkumar's family had his old aged parents, 

wife, and 16 years old son.

ShivKumar had been Singing for many Years and he was 

a very good singer and could sing very nicely. So people 

loved him very much. ShivKumar often sang for poor 

people and mentally retarded children. He used to 

donate money to the needy people. Being a very good 

singer he had amassed great wealth.
RamanKumar was cunning and he hated ShivKumar. He 

was envious about Shivkumar's wealth and  popularity. 

Like Shivkumar he also wanted to be wealthy and 

popular but in his (RamanKumar's) progress,

In the same city there lived another singer who also had 

the same qualities. His name was RamanKumar. 

RamanKumar was also a good singer, but not as popular 

as Shivkumar. 



ShivKumar was an 

o b s t a c l e .  S o  h e  

wanted to get rid of 

ShivKumar so that he 

can become the only 

singer in the entire 

city. RamanKumar 

was a singer and no 

murderer, hence he 

was always afraid of 

being caught and in this grief was even not able to 

concentrate on his singing profession. 
RamanKumar had a daughter named Sarika. On his 

daughter's pre marriage function, he invited ShivKumar 

and his family to the ceremony. during the ceremony 

ShivKumar was offered pizza for tasting by 

RamanKumar. After consuming the pizza a few seconds 

later, ShivKumar had to rush to washroom and he 

immediately called his wife as he was feeling dizzy so his 

wife took him to a hospital, ShivKumar was diagnosed 

with food poisoning and hospitalized. ShivKumar was 

feeling better after he was hospitalized, RamanKumar 

came to the hospital to meet ShivKumar and inquired 

about his health and felt very sad for ShivKumar's health 

as due to the food served at the ceremony. ShivKumar 

said RamanKumar not to feel like wise and go and be



ShivKumar recovered after two days and was again 

invited to the function where RamanKumar had 

managed to secure position due to ShivKumar's ill 

health. RamanKumar proudly sang few songs but was 

shocked that ShivKumar was called as special guest at 

the same function.
RamanKumar now thought of seriously harming 

ShivKumar so as to earn importance. RamanKumar 

called ShivKumar to his house for a personal gathering 

and he planned to kill ShivKumar. RamanKumar's wife 

had prepared pizza and ShivKumar's wife was learning 

the reciep to prepare pizza bread at home. 

RamanKumar planned to poison ShivKumar, but was 

afraid if someone else ate the pizza, then what will 

happen. RamanKumar also thought of pushing 

ShivKumar from the balcony, but if somone sees him in 

doing so, then what will happen. RamanKumar also 

thought of electrocuting ShivKumar with the musical 

instruments, but if the shock was not enough to kill 

ShivKumar, then what will happen. 

with his family as they will be more concern due to such 

function. 

RamKumar, in thinking about all this ill, stepped  over 

the spilled liquid in the kitchen and slipped, he tried to 

hold on to something, he was able to hold the wire of 

oven which was on and surprisingly worn out, he got  a 



When RamanKumar came to consciousness, he came to 

know that he survived due to prompt action of 

ShivKumar and again ShivKumar donated his blood as 

no other match was found. RamanKumar felt very sorry 

for all his thoughts, he begged for forgiveness from 

ShivKumar. RamanKumar told ShivKumar about all his ill 

thoughts and was in tears for to be given forgiveness. 
ShivKumar forgave RamanKumar, and then where ever 

ShivKumar was called for Musical show or to sing Songs, 

RamanKumar will accompany him for compulsion. 

ShivKumar always wanted RamanKumar as a friend and 

alone ShivKumar was getting very tired. Now the city 

called this group as the Kumar Duo...        

Next day Newspaper headlines read Musician 

Electrocuted and thrown over balcony...

high shock and was thrown towards the kitchen 

balcony, where he was tipped over and immediately 

taken to hospital in a very bad condition. 



Kacha Jahnavi 
1st

Long ago, In a dense forest there were thousands of tall 

and beautiful trees. They were happy but proud of 

themselves. Amongst them there was also an ugly tree 

whose branches were badly twisted, its roots had even 

curves. The other trees always shouted and their 

laughter made the ugly tree feel sad but it never raised a 

voice against them. The ugly tree thought. “I wish, I 

were as beautiful as the other trees. Why did God do 

this to me? Neither can I provide shade to any nor can 

the birds make their nests on me. Nobody needs me.”
One day a woodcutter came to the forest. He took a look 

at the trees and said, “These trees are lovely. I must cut 

them.” As soon as he picked up his axe, the trees 

became frightened. Chop, Chop, Chop ! Went the 

woodcutter's axe and one by one the trees started to 

fall. By now the woodcutter had come near to the ugly 

tree. He just raised his axe when suddenly he noticed 

how crooked the ugly tree was! He thought this tree was 

not useful for him and he moved towards another 

beautiful tree. The ugly tree thanked God and 

understood everything happens for a good reason. 

An    Ugly Tree



Vagadiya Rishit
4th

Wish
Comes True

I am studying in fourth standard.

Everything was new even my tooth brush, tooth paste 

and Spectacles. I got ready for my school feeling very 

happy. I came out from my room, my parents looked 

elder and my brother also looked elder then the last 

night. I was surprised, but the new house looked 

beautiful and the age did not bother me much. When I 

looked around the house, my mother was making 

breakfast in our new kitchen which was very well 

furnished and my father was watering plants in  our new 

veranda, my brother was taking breakfast, I sat beside 

him, he wished me good morning and to my surprise 

was very normal to all the newness of the house and 

also as if he had no complain to the sudden change of 

age. I completed my breakfast, and was again surprised 

to see my new bicycle to ride to my school. My school is

Next morning I wake up in new home with new bed, bed 

sheet, and new environment.

Once I slept at night wishing good night to my family 

members. 



far from my house. I saw my friend Tirth was walking 

toward our school he has no bicycle so I offered lift to 

him in my new cycle. To my surprise even he was not 

surprised for my new cycle. We reached school 

together.
My favourite subject in school is science. I helped my 

friend to complete work of science fair, rest of the day I 

studied in school and it was a very nice day. I was helpful 

to all in school and my class teacher made me the 

Monitor of the class. While returning home, I brought 

vegetables from market and grocery for home which 

was in list that was given by my mother in morning. I also 

helped my brother in his homework. I helped my 

mother and father to set up the table for dinner. I slept 

early because I had to participate in science fair on next 

day. 
All of a sudden, I wake up, and what I saw was that I was 

again in my old home. I was shocked. I went to my 

mother and shared what had just happened. My 

mother started laughing and helped me understand 

that, whatever happened was a dream but dreams are 

the metal picturisation of our thinking. We see what we 

want, in our dreams. 
My mother wished for my dreams to come true, she said 

that the true sign of intelligence is not knowledge but 

imagination.



Once upon a time there was a rose which was very 

proud of its beautiful looks. Its only disappointment was 

that it grew next to an ugly cactus. Every day the rose 

would insult the cactus on his looks while the cactus 

stayed quiet. All the other plants in the garden tried to 

make the rose see sense, but it was too swayed by its 

own looks. 
One summer, the well present in the garden dried up 

and there was no water available for the plants. The rose 

began to fade. It saw a sparrow dip her beak into the 

cactus for some water. Though ashamed, rose asked the 

cactus if it could have some water ? The kind cactus 

readily agreed and they both got through the tough 

that, whatever happened was a dream but dreams are 

the metal picturisation of our thinking. We see what we 

want, in our dreams. My mother wished for my dreams 

to come true, she said that the true sign of intelligence is 

not knowledge but imagination. summer. As token of 

friendship the rose grew thorns like cactus to show its 

appreciation.

Raiyani Harsh
2nd

A
Beautiful Rose



It was 24th December, I was very excited for the coming 

day, Christmas is one of my favoutire festivals. Sharing 

sweets and meeting people is such joyful.

I tip toed to shut the window, as I did not wished to 

awaken anyone else. When I pulled the latch to shut the 

window, I saw a shadow putting something near our 

house gate. i wanted to shout, but was scared, I ran back 

and tucked myself into the bed. I was awaken by my 

mother next morning.
It was Christmas, my mother knew I was very fond of 

Christmas. She was surprised to see my scared face, she 

hugged me in the bed and asked what happened. I told 

her what happened last night. She told me that it was 

only a dream, and I should not be scared of anything 

anymore as she is there besides me. 

Before going to bed, I prayed to God to gift me lots of 

cash or gold, so I can help the ones in need.  Christmas 

nights are very cold, I was a bit uneasy sleeping. One of 

the windows to my room was open and cold winds blew 

through. 

Pansuriya Jay
5th

My Christmas
Day



My grandfather, picked up the box and opened it up, to  

our surprise it had two gold rings and few bundle of 

cash. We all were very happy. I started jumping with 

excitement that my dream came true, I will be able to 

help many in need.

My grandfather hold my hand and asked me and my 

mother to follow him. He took us to his room and 

showed me a little box which was on his table. He said to 

us that he found this box today in 

the morning next to our main door. I 

and mother were very surprised.

My grandfather was passing by my room, he heard 

about what I was telling to my mother. he came in the 

room and inquired about what I was thinking before 

going to bed last night. I told him that I prayed God to 

help me with cash or gold coin, so I can help the needy.

My father showed concern that, the box might be that 

of someone and mistakenly fallen at our door step, or if 

it was mistakenly dropped by a thief, we should then  

inform the Police. My grandfather convinced my father 

that it was non-of-those. My grandfather informed us all

I ran and called my father to come 

to grandfather's room, my father 

came and I narrated the entire story 

to him. He was very surprised and 

inquired about what was in the box. 



 that, he will sell the gold rings and add the money to get 

more for many more who are in need.

Whole day we went around in the town distributing 

things and gathering blessings. We came home in the 

evening, I was very tired but very happy as well. My 

mother went in kitchen to cook food for all of us, I 

followed her to get water for my father and grandfather 

who sat in the living room. 

We all got ready, had our breakfast and went to market 

to buy things to be distributed amongst the needy. We 

bought clothes, and sweets, my mother also instructed 

to get some common medicines. With all things ready 

we went out in the town to distribute it.

As I was supposed to give water to my father and 

grandfather, I heard them talking about my dream come 

true. I just wanted to hear what they had to say. My 

grandfather, to my surprise told my father that it was no  

gift at the door step. My grandfather had actually 

listened to what I was telling my mother in the morning 

and planned for the box, as it was a very noble thought.

I was happy to meet the real Santa Clause this 

Christmas, and for me it was my Grandfather...

I was very happy to hear what my grandfather just said. I 

offered my grandfather and father glass of water and 

then hugged them and thanked them. I did not say that I 

heard them talk. 



Nasit Nandan
7th

I with my family and my friend Jay went to Gir Forest. We 

stayed there in a resort. The resort was probably  

between the forest or at least it seemed like that. We 

enjoyed the resort, but we never had any plans to stay in 

the resort for all day, when my parents went for rest in 

the afternoon, me my sister and my friend decided to 

walk around the resort. We were told not to go far in the 

jungle. We were very excited and started walking, while 

walking we were able to hear all different noises from 

the jungle and we were tempted to go further and see if 

we were able to see some animals.
Suddenly of nowhere, we heard some screams from 

within the jungle, we were very scared and thought to  

return. As we turned around, we saw no path to return  

back, we were in the jungle, lost. The screams started

During vacations, I had an intense desire in my heart to 

visit a forest. I requested my family to take me to the 

trip. I also asked my parents to allow my friend Jay to 

accompany us. My parents planned the trip and Jay also 

accompanied us. I was very much glad to have his 

company.

The Jungle



We reached the resort and ran to our room, told our 

parents what had happened, my father was very angry 

on all of us. He immediately called the Manager to the 

room and shouted on him as how he allowed children to  

wander in the jungle without anyone's help.

 getting louder and it seemed 

as if it came from all the 

direction.  We extremely 

frightened and thought of 

running as fast as we can, we 

hold each other's hand and 

turned to one direction to run.
As we were about to run, I felt a 

strong hand catch my shoulder. I was petrified, drops of 

sweet rolled down my neck. As I turned around, we 

were facing a group of nomads wearing  dirty and torn 

clothes, they had sharp sticks with them and snatched 

away food packets, water and demanded whatever 

amount of money we had to be given to them. We were 

scared and helpless so my friend and I handed over 

them the amount of money, they also snatched the 

golden necklace of my younger sister from her neck. My 

sister started crying, they ordered us to be very quiet 

and showed us the direction to escape. We ran as fast as 

we can to get away.

The Manager told that he had instructed us not to go in



We were very sorry, and we sat in our room the rest of 

the evening, we were called to take our dinner, which all 

three of us denied. But my parents forced us to come 

and have our dinner. While having dinner there was an 

announcement of a surprise dance, which the natives of 

the jungle will perform, we were little excited to hear 

about it. The lights were dimmed for the dance, and 

suddenly I felt a strong hand grab my shoulder, it felt the 

same way like in the afternoon. I started shivering and 

then the lights came on and I see those nomads around 

us, I screamed loudly. Immediately the group apologies  

for scaring us and they say a special sorry to my parents, 

the Manager also stands beside them. I, my sister, Jay, 

and my parents, we all stand there with surprise. The 

person who just grabbed my shoulder introduced 

himself as Anuj, and told my parents that the children 

had walk much further in the jungle, if they were just 

shown the way back, they might make the same mistake 

again just for the sake of thrill & end up lost or even bad

the jungle, but the children did not listen. My parents 

immediately decided that next day we will be going back 

to our city and no more such trips will be organised for 

us anymore. My father was even more angry on me as 

Jay my friend was also my father's responsibility and if 

anything happens to anyone of us what will have 

happened.



might have happened and so they had to scare us. Anuj 

also said that there is no nomadic group any more in Gir, 

they were all educated and performers for the resort 

and people who come to visit their jungle Gir. Anuj 

apologized for scaring us and returned all the food and 

even water bottles, cash and my younger sister's 

necklace, and gifted her a beautiful bracelet which will 

protect her from any evil happening, he also said that, if 

we were caught by some wild animal then may be, 

animal might have not shown us the way back. 
I felt very bad and sorry for my mistake, I said sorry to all, 

my parents, Manager, and to Anuj's group, and 

promised to be most careful ahead. My father said to 

Manager that we were staying for two more nights and 

we all ate our dinner and also enjoyed the acrobatic 

performance of Anuj and his group. While going back to 

our room after the show, Anuj again grabbed me, but 

this time I knew who the person was, I turned with 

confidence, he handed me some leaves and told me to 

share it with my sister and friend. He said that the leaves 

will help sleep nicely and no one of us will have any scary 

dream of the afternoon incident. I thanked Anuj for 

everything and repeated my promise to stay most 

careful. We enjoyed the Gir Forest to the almost, 

collecting some of the best memories of my life and a 

great lesson learned. 



More Shubham
5th

At 11:00pm I slept. Next morning my mother awakened 

me and asked me to complete my routine. Before I 

completed my breakfast, I went near our gate to collect 

daily newspaper. When I picked up the newspaper, I 

found a big box with my name written on it. I was 

surprised to see the gift box near the door. I wanted to 

know what it contains. So I hurriedly opened the gift 

box. First I noticed a book named, “Remedy for all 

diseases.”

A day before diwali I was playing with my friends. I 

thought of being very rich boy in my town and help all 

the needy. I thought that there will be a book at my door 

step one day, in which there will be solutions of people's 

different diseases. 
If such a book is found in the box tomorrow morning I 

will be happy, was my last thought. I will read this book 

and will start treating the people suffering from 

different diseases. I wish that book contains the cure for 

all the diseases. I want to serve the society by helping 

them to cure their diseases.

I started reading the book and tried to know what

A Dream
   Gift Box



With the help of my family members, I started preparing 

different types of medicines at home. The remedy for all 

the diseases was given in this book and as per formula, I 

started preparing medicines.

Few days later I started treating different types of 

patients. Gradually whole town came to know that I had 

started treating all types of diseases successfully and at 

very less cost.

I had a word with my family members regarding the box i 

found and the book within, they were very surprised. 

after explaining what I wished to do, my parents were 

very happy and blessed me to continue with my 

thoughts.  I informed my neighbours that I will treat the 

patients at a very low price. I also informed my 

neighbours that I will also solve their problems. 

Day by day more and more people started coming to me 

for cure to their illness. I earned lot of money by treating 

the patients.I thought to buy clothes, food and sweets 

with this money and distribute these things among poor

different remedies were given in the book. I was lost in 

the book and forgot all of my surrounding.  After 

learning and reading few remedies, I thought to treat 

the patients who were suffering with those illness.

I like to treat the patients and I am very much happy to 

get this book as a gift. I am very much thankful to the 

God for giving me such a wonderful book.



My father explained to me that, finding the remedies 

book was my luck, now if I seriously want to cure all 

illness then I will have to work hard, study well and 

progress toward learning medicines and then I will

I felt very sad, as I will not be able to help any more, I am 

just left with remedies Which can only cure few illness 

and not all. 

My popularity grew even more and due to the remedies 

that I found in the book, I was able to cure many more 

illness. People from other town also started visiting me 

with all new reasons. I came to know about many more 

different illness. I promised them that I will have a cure 

in no time ready for them.

people. My neighbours and the people of the town were 

very much happy as I started treating different illness 

successfully at very less cost.

I started reading more from the book, but to my surprise 

it had no more suggestions. The book remedies were 

suddenly over. I was not able to find cure to many of the 

problems described by the suffering patients . I was 

shocked, the dear people who hoped I will cure them, 

will not get any help from me. The book did not suggest 

any more remedies, the pages to the book were over.

I went to my parents with my complain, after listening to 

it my father told me, success only come with hard work 

and not just luck. I did not understand. 



Looking around I found, I was still in the bed and what 

ever happened was a dream, I immediately rushed out 

of my room and went to my father and talked to him  

about my experience that I had in my dream.

I wished my father Happy Diwali and ran back to get 

ready for Diwali Puja so as to thank God, for the 

wonderful Dream Gift Box...  

I understood that I was seeing a dream, but this dream 

has made me understand what I should be doing further 

in my life. 

My father after hearing everything, blessed me to 

actually live my dream. He repeated again, success only 

come with hard work and not just luck...

actually be able to succeed. After understanding what 

my father actually mean, I promised my parents to study 

further and be helpful to as many more as possible.
Suddenly, I heard my mother call me, I turned back 

towards the voice, she was holding in her hand new pair 

of clothes. I saw things blur, so I rub my eyes and I 

actually see my mother with new pair of clothes and 

hear her telling me to wake up and get ready for the 

Diwali Day Puja at our neighbourhood temple.
Diwali, Puja, Where are all the People and why am I still 

in the bed...



 

Moral - Crowded hut is better than a lonely mansion.

"But not better than mine, you must be jealous of my 

shell though.” said the Tortoise. Against replied the bird , 

“my home has space for my family and friends; your 

shell cannot accommodate anyone other than you. 

Maybe you have a better house. But I have a better 

home.” said the bird happily.”

The tortoise said, "I think my house, which is my shell is 

much better than your pathetic nest.”
The bird replied, “yes it is made up of broken sticks & 

twigs, looks shabby and is open to the elements of 

nature. It is rough, but I build it and I like it”. 

A tortoise was resting under a tree, on which a bird had 

build its nest. The tortoise spoke to the bird, “what a 

shabby home you have ! It is made of broken twigs, it has 

no roof and looks rough".

The bird continued, “I guess it's just like any other nest". 

Parmar Riddhi
1st

Tortoise &
           the Bird
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The dates to competition were coming near, 

participants started flocking in  the city from all around

Punit knew he will be facing tough competition, but his 

chances to win were also good. His friends and family 

members also cheered him enough so as to have better 

chances of winning the competition. 

Punit, a master at playing piano lived in a big city in a 

joint family. Punit lived with a younger brother Rahul 

and a younger sister Punita, and  other cousins. A big 

family, where Punit had all the praising because he was a 

good musician.
Punit almost wins all the competition he ever 

participates, and this gets him a lot of praises from all 

the friends and family. 
Punit and his family members were very happy to have 

learned that a grand competition for Piano players was 

being organised in their own city and the winner will get 

One Lakh prize money and a chance to learn more at 

A.R. Rehman School of Music. Punit instantly started 

preparing for his dreams to come true.

Punit's

Hardwork...

Hardluck Sheladiya Rutu
8th



 and the city started sounding like a big orchestra. 

Everyone that people knew was either participating or 

talking about the big competition.

All competitors got to meet each other at the qualifying 

rounds, Punit and Samarth as expected cleared it with 

flying colours, Punit was happy meeting Samarth and so 

was Samarth. Around 10 competitors were finalised in 

the semi final round. unit and Samarth made it in the 

top 10 list as well. All the 10 finalist were given treat by 

the organizers at a Pizza Place.
All finalist sat almost separately but Punit and Samarth 

were sitting together and sharing a good time of 

learning from each other's experience. No one can say if 

Punit and Samarth are competitors or friends. 
The pizza place was full with lots of media people taking 

interview and lots of friends, who had gathered to meet 

their favourite musician. The organizers were having  

tough time handling the crowd. A lady comes shouting 

out of the washroom, people gathered around her and 

she was not able to speak anything and fell to ground.

From the nearby city came Samarth, an another 

prominent winning contestant to Punit, Samarth had 

competed with Punit a few times prior and secured 

second position. Punit and Samarth learned from each 

other few many times and appreciated each other as 

competitors.



 Few photographers ran to the washroom, they were 

shocked and at once called the security and organizers 

to come to washroom. People started gathering and 

everyone wanted to know what was so shocking in the 

washroom of that pizza place. 
Soon the ambulance was called and two bodies were 

taken in it to the hospital. Media reported that Samarth 

and Punit were shifted to hospital in very critical 

situation. Samarth and Punit, both were found 

unconscious and with sign of poisoning. The pizza place 

was suddenly converted into a crime scene and all the 

organizers, participants and people working in and 

around the pizza place were cornered in an empty room 

by the police for immediate questioning. On the other 

side the hospital was covered by media personals and 

family members and friends of Samarth and Punit. 

Samarth and Punit parents and family members were in 

tears pleading the doctors to save their respective son.
Soon the Doctor announced that Samarth was out of 

danger where as no information of Punit was yet 

shared. Hours later Doctor announced that Punit has 

gone in a comma state, Punit's family members were 

broken down and his friends were shocked. Police were  

facing a lot of inquiry as this sudden incident was live in 

media and several people were to be investigated and 

almost a murder had taken place at a public place in



Police and organizers were all confused, as there were 

many suggestions as there were mouth. The  organizers 

wanted to start the show, but the Police wanted the 

solution to the case prior to the show starting again.  

Again someone told to media that Samarth might have 

purposely poisoned himself so that he would not be 

doubted of the conspiracy. Samarth and his family were 

not recovered from the hospitalization and on the other 

hand media and police started questioning them of any 

conspiracy. 

presence of several eye 

witnesses but no one 

knew anything. The 

competition was put to a 

shut down due to this 

incident and everyone 

thought that the two 

best friends and almost 

winners were poisoned 

by no other but the 

someone from the other 

eight finalists. Police also had the same idea, then in 

media a question arise that may be Samarth had tried to 

poison Punit as then there would not be any real 

competition and in the process Samarth also poisoned 

himself. 



Punit's family was getting a lot of sympathy and 

blessings for Punit to recover. Doctors informed the 

media that Punit was showing some good sign of 

recovery, but nothing for sure can yet be said. Punit's 

family had no idea to be happy or sad for Punit's 

condition. Punit's younger brother Rahul and sister 

Punita were always at the hospital near Punit's ICU 

room. Rahul was like an assistant to Punit, where ever 

Punit travelled, Rahul will accompany and will be like a 

shadow to Punit. Rahul's love cannot be questioned. 

Punita the youngest amongst the three was Punit's best 

critic, Punit would share every new musical note with 

Punita, and if she likes it Punit will work over it.

Everyone was shocked, why would Rahul do something 

so hideous thing like poisoning Punit. Police informed 

Police were investigating the case and to everyone's 

surprise they called Rahul and Punita for questioning, 

the family members were very angry at what the police 

were doing, but police said that it was for gathering 

more information of those final hours just before the 

incident happen. After the questioning was completed 

police informed the media that the case was solved and 

they have the culprit and he will be under the arrest. 

Police informed the media and family of Samarth and 

Punit that the person who put Punit in such a state is no 

other but Rahul.



all that Rahul was never appreciated for anything that 

he did due to Punit's success and he always had to live 

with second position because Punit was given a prior 

chance, Rahul himself was also a very good musician, 

but never given a chance. 

Everyone was pulled back with the question of how can 

the success of one family member shadow over other 

members, and how much bad can it bring.

Rahul, then accepted in public that he was a shadow to 

Punit and felt as if he had no existence, when the 

competition was announced Rahul wanted to 

participate and compete against Punit, but no one 

actually even thought of caring to ask him to also 

participate in qualifying round. Rahul lost all hope of 

identification till he had Punit ahead of him, and had no 

better idea but to eliminate Punit from the race, but that 

day Samarth and Punit both sat together and hence, he 

had to poison both, but Samarth was not very fond of 

pizza and hence lesser poisoned as compared to Punit. 
Everyone were shocked to hear the confession from 

Rahul. Rahul broke to tears and surrendered to police. 

Punit's parents shared their grief with Samarth's family 

members. Punit recovered in few weeks. Samarth and 

Punit were not able to compete, but were sent to the 

A.R. Rehman Music School for their popularity the show 

had gathered due to the bad incident. 



Paghdar Yashvi
3rdA Scary Story

After half an hour, when I was watched TV, suddenly 

phone rings and my mom calls to inquire if everything 

was fine, she instructs me not to see any horror movie. 

Mothers instruction went to drains, it was a late night 

and I was busy watching my favourite show Scary 

Nights. It might have been around 11:30pm, I might 

have slept watching TV.

Yesterday my mom and dad went outside at night. It was 

around 10:00pm. My mom strictly told me not to open 

the door to anyone or answer anyone to the door bell 

either. I agreed with her.

I was waken up by Sudden doorbell ringing. I was 

shaken, I asked shivering “Who is there?” but  no one 

responded, again the door bell rang but no one 

responded. I was very afraid and light started flickering.
I was very afraid. I started calling my mother's name, but 

she was not responding and the door bell was ringing 

again and again.
My entire house was in darkness, I was crying.



Finally I promised not to see such scary movies, and my 

father and mother started laughing…

A hand holds me from my shoulder and shakes me, I 

surprisingly hear my mother's voice waking me up. 

Wake up and go and sleep in the bedroom. I woke up 

and hugged her and started crying. It was a very scary 

experience. I narrated the entire dream to my mother 

and what I was feeling. my mother hugged me tightly 

and I felt safe and good to be with my mother.

I felt stupid of being so much involved in a movie and 

then getting scared of its thoughts.



When I turned 12 I requested my father to take me and 

the members of my family to visit a forest. So, the next 

day all the members of my family and I left for 

Narmangalam Reserve Forest. We reached this forest. 
We took rest for one day and the next day we entered 

the forest reserve. In the thickets there were different 

noises of birds and animals walk on dry leaves. We saw a 

large variety of animals.
We had a guide with us. We had entered deep in the 

forest. The guide warned us not to go ahead. I asked the 

guide why we can't go ahead. The guide replied me that 

there was an area ahead of us where wild buffaloes 

lived. Those buffaloes were very aggressive and can 

harm us.
My father knew of this prohibited area, and had 

managed to get a letter from the Forest Officer to allow 

the visit priory. As we walked farther deep, we heard 

someone crying loudly. We also heard different 

screams. Hearing these shouts and noises, my sister was 

scared and started crying. I and my father persuaded her 

not to be afraid of the noises and shouts.

Gohel Khush
7th

A Wolf Baby



The next day we went 

again to the prohibited 

area to see what had 

happen to the pup, we 

saw a very narrow lane. 

We passed through that 

narrow lane and learnt 

that the narrow lane 

was leading us to an 

area where the wolves 

lived. I thought why the 

wolves had come there. I was very anxious to know 

what had happen to the pup yesterday. I asked the guide 

if there was any person who can talk with this injured 

pup. The guide replied that there was one girl in his 

village, who was able to understand what the animals 

said.

We went ahead and we saw a pup (young one of a wolf). 

The pup was injured. The guide had some first aids 

medicines with him. So, he treated the young one with 

some medicine and put the pup in a safe bush, as it was 

night time we had to go 

back to our hotel.

We contacted the girl and the girl accompanied us and 

she tried to understand why the wolf had come to the 

area where the wild buffaloes lived. The girl told us that



the wolf always live in a pack, young ones needs 

protection from other wild animals when wolf are 

searching for their prey, 

hence such a p lace  can 

give  protection and also the 

wild buffaloes ground has 

lots of water where  i t s  

easy to catch prey for the 

pack. The girl also told us 

that the little p u p  w a s  

hurt because it ran after its 

mother, and unknowingly fell into the path of two wild 

buffaloes and caught in the stampede.
With the help of the Forest Guide and others from the 

village nearby, we managed to put a nice little fence 

covering the narrow path, so as to protect pups from 

entering the wild buffaloes ground. We returned back  

home happy to have seen, lived and becoming a part of  

the forest.



Lalakiya Krish
6th

When some strangers come to our house, Tiger starts 

barking at them. Tiger is always ready to play. While 

playing cricket in our street, Tiger picks up the ball and

I am John. On my birthday my uncle gave me a young 

puppy as a present. We all liked the puppy. Everyone 

was pleased as I received this puppy as a present. We 

had planned to buy either a young puppy or a kitten as 

pet, but uncle’s gift fulfilled our plans.
This puppy is very cute. We named him Tiger. In our 

garden we have made a kennel. Tiger always takes rest 

and sleeps there only. He likes bread & milk. All family 

members take good care of Tiger.
Whenever we go out, we always take our tiger with us. 

When we wear new clothes before any visit, Tiger 

comes to know, that we are going out. When we play in 

the garden Tiger also plays with us. When my sister or I 

throw the ball, Tiger run's after the ball, picks up with his 

mouth and brings it to us. When my mother or sister 

moves out of the house to give some food to cows, Tiger 

stands up and looks at food.

My
Smart Dog



One night Tiger smartly managed to removed the belt. 

Next morning when I went to give food to Tiger, he 

suddenly jumped on me and hold my left foot. he 

dragged me into the kennel, he wanted to be like us in 

our place and wanted to live like us. I suddenly felt Tiger 

did not like to live the life of a dog, Tiger wanted to live 

freely like humans. Tiger ran to the house picked up my 

sister's books and ran out of the house, soon my father 

ran after him and stopped him. 
My father took away the books from Tiger's mouth and 

brought Tiger in our house. Soon Tiger ran to

runs away.
Sometimes Tiger enters our 

neighbours house and fights 

with dog named Moti.  

Sometimes Tiger digs the 

land of our neighbour's 

garden and takes out the 

bone buried in the land by 

neighbor's dog. Moti once 

notice that Tiger was taking away the bone from land, 

Moti ran after Tiger to get the bone from Tiger's mouth. 

Tired of this fight between Moti and Tiger we tied a belt 

around the Tiger's neck, but Tiger never liked the belt. 

Tiger started behaving strangely and he would not play 

or even bark at anything. I felt as if Tiger had changed.



the kitchen, jumped on the kitchen platform and threw 

away some crockery and broke them. Tiger looked very 

angry.
Tiger also attacked my father but my father, sensed that 

Tiger wanted to attack him, so my father tried to save 

himself from Tiger. To control Tiger my father brought a 

strong long rope from the store house and I helped my 

father to tie Tiger.

Next day my father assigned Tiger some work, and he 

carried out the assigned work. Then my father assigned 

Tiger another work and Tiger did that too. Tiger was very 

smart and now he understood what was asked from him 

and also expected of him. We all play with Tiger again a 

lot but he has then never entered neighbour's garden or 

barked at any other animals unnecessarily. Tiger had 

chosen to live the life like a smart animal. Now our Tiger 

lives his life with us happily as a smart dog and as a 

family member rather than a captive animal.

Tiger was trying to run away. Tiger also tried a lot to 

escape from our house. My father now understood that 

Tiger did not want to live his life in our house as a captive 

animal. Tiger wanted freedom. My father asked Tiger if 

it wanted freedom and live like human beings. Tiger as if 

understood every word my father said, Tiger replied, 

Yes. My father took away the belt around Tiger that we 

tied to him.



Dodiya Tanisha
6th

My mother was petrified, I told my mother not to be 

scared of our pet dog. At regular interval we took our 

Seru to a veterinary doctor for medical checkup and 

anti-rabies injection. The veterinary doctor had advised 

us not to tie a belt around his neck because the belt can 

make scars around the neck. So we didn't tie a belt 

around his neck. Seru has become our best friend and a

My Seru is white. When Seru was not in our family, 

everyone in the house told my father to bring a pet in 

the family. I also requested my father so often, so he 

bought this pet for us.
Now as Seru has become a member of our family, 

everyone likes to play with him. When Seru came in our 

family it was looking too cute and also was looking like 

an angle with furs.

My pet Dog's name is Seru. He came to our house when 

he was a puppy. Seru was brought into our family in a 

basket by my father. My father purchased this baby dog 

from a “Pet Store“.

My Pet Dog



 good family member Seru loves to play 

with a ball and we toss the ball 

from one side to another and he 

runs after the ball to catch it, Seru 

wags his tail when he manages 

to catch the ball in his tiny 

mouth. He barks softly, as if 

saying happily that he caught 

the ball. Seru sits on the floor when we have our meals, 

and he likes to eat bread and milk a lot. 
When the newspaper man comes to deliver newspaper, 

Seru runs, goes to the gate and brings the newspaper. At 

night when some dogs bark our pet dog would bark at 

them. This way it guards our house. There is a good 

bonding between Seru and the members of our family.
Seru is growing and he has learned a lot of things and as 

if he understands what we say, he listens carefully and 

acts accordingly in just one command. Seru is becoming 

very smart. If anyone in the family will shout at Seru, he 

will silently hide the clothes of that person in the store 

room. Then gradually Seru started tearing clothes and 

biting everyone in the house. This continued for some 

days, my father got anxious.
We had to catch him in a net and take him to the doctor's 

clinic, Doctor told us he will take good care of Seru and 

we returned home. I was very sad. My mother told me 



that Seru had caught some infection and that he needs  

to remain with the Doctor in the clinic or Seru might  

harm us or himself. I and my brother waited for Seru for 

days, but he never came. Few days after my father 

informed us all that Seru will never come back to us 

anymore, I cried for hours. My mother told me we will 

get another Seru for us, but I said never again I want a 

Pet, I will never want to lose my dear pet again. I miss 

Seru. Now I have a Soft toy dog and its name is Seru, But I 

still miss Seru... 



there are fewer then the crows are visiting their 
relatives outside the city.”

a ruby and a Pearl chain.

Akbar once asked a question in his court that left 

everyone puzzled. As they all tried to figure out the 

answer, Birbal walked and asked what the matter was, 

and they passed on the question to 

him.

Pleased with the answer, Akbar presented Birbal with 

“How many crows are there in the 

city?” Birbal immediately smiled, went 

to Akbar and announced that the 

answer to his question is Twenty-one 

thousand five hundred and twenty three. 
Akbar was surprised and asked Birbal that how he knew 

the answer ? Birbal replied, “Ask your men to count the 

number of crows. If there are more, then the crows 

relatives from outside the city are visiting them, If 

Lunagariya Radhika
2nd

Akbar 
         &

         Birbal



Dangar Aditi
3rd

I shouted and ran back in my home. I saw mother 

coming towards me, I hugged her �ghtly. My mother 

told me that the stranger is no one else, but your uncle 

and he has come to meet you.

I had the same incident repeated with me just a�er few 

weeks. I was extremely afraid of the dark when the 

lights went out everything and every shadow appeared 

to me as the most terrifying of monsters. My parents 

explained to me, everyday with great pa�ence, that 

these things were not monsters. 
I understood my fears, but I could not stop feeling scared 

whenever it was dark.

It was winter night, the sky was dark and air was blowing 

fast. The door bell rang. I opened the door, oh my god! 

Who is he? I was shocked. Someone was wearing black 

coat, black hat and a long s�ck in hand. I was fixed with 

fear. That person swing open my door and came inside.

I felt relaxed when I looked at him, he was my uncle. I 

was so petrified (scared) to have seen him like that at 

the door.

riends
to

ear…F



Aunt Vandana said, she has been afraid of dark, when 

she was young, she was 

terribly afraid of the dark, 

she couldn't stay in the 

dark for even a moment.
I became very excited to 

know how was it possible 

that someone who is so 

courageous today, could 

have been afraid of the 

dark, and how she was 

able to conquer her fears.
She told me that blind can't see, hence, they might have 

discovered the secret of how not to be afraid of the 

dark, then it is ought to be them who has the secret of 

not being afraid of the dark.
She told me that the secret was taught to her by a blind 

child, so she could over come her fear of darkness. The 

secret is to change your eyes since blind children can't

One day my Aunt Vandna came to visit. Aunt Vandana 

was an incredible women she was well known for her 

courage, and for having gone on many journeys of 

adventures.
I asked Aunt Vandana, how she became so brave, and 

whether she had ever been frightened of anything in 

life.



see, their hands become their eyes. 
All you have to do, to conquer your fear is what 
they do, “shut the eyes of your face and open the eyes of 

y o u r  h a n d s ”
       She made a deal with 

me, when ever you are 
afraid just close your eyes, 

carefully reach out and try 
to see what it is that's 

scaring but do it using your 
hands as eyes ___ and tell 

me how you're ge�ng on 
with your fear. The next 

day morning I came in the 
kitchen with a big smile on my face and a song on my 
lips “The monster is so So� and Smooth ___ and It's 
my Teddy Bear!”

story, so readers can also get over the fear of 
darkness…

glad that I am wri�ng this incident and sharing my 
       I was completely able to win over my fears and am 



Next day the fox invited the crane to his house for 

dinner. The crane went to the fox's house. He received 

his friend cordially and offered him soup in a  plate. The 

crane did not know how to eat the soup in a flat plate. 

The fox licked the soup from his own plate in a moment, 

while the crane sat idly to watch the fox eat the soup. 

The crane realized his mistake said sorry to the fox and 

then fox gave crane a jar full of soup, which crane shared 

with fox in the plate and they savoured it together.  

The Crane & Fox lived in a forest. They both were very 

good friends.
One day the crane invited the fox to his house for dinner. 

The fox went to the crane’s house for the feast. But 

when the food was served by the crane, the fox found 

that it was inside a narrow necked jar from which the fox 

could not lick or eat dinner. 
He sat idle till the crane sucked the entire Jar with the 

help of his Long neck and beak. After the dinner, the 

crane asked the fox, “friend, how did you enjoy the 

dinner?” The fox was angry & hungry but smilingly 

replied, “Oh..!! It was really nice & tasty”.

Kakadiya Tatva
2nd

The Crane
& 

The Fox



All these years of my school life, I have made many 

friends and they have helped me a lot in my academics. 

Many times I used to fight with my friends, and have 

several miss understandings. But then I think that 

everything is fair in friendship. In my school all teachers 

are very helpful and kind and when our teacher comes 

to know about a fight, our teachers solves our 

differences.

My school holds many competition and extra activities. I 

won a couple of prices in sports and interschool 

competition. Every Saturday we have our assembly in 

the school hall. All students participate in assembly and 

perform so many different presentations, like prayer,

Every person has a unique experience and a story to tell 

about their school life. Days in school are passage way 

through student's life. My story goes something like 

this.

Every year we are taken to different place on our school 

picnics. On this year we were going to Narara Tapu. It 

was my best picnic, as we were able to see and touch 

ocean animals and learn about them.

Hapaliya Aastha
4th

My Days at

School



This Diwali we were given topics to write story as 

vacation homework. I am very proud of my school and 

felt lucky to have received topics related to school. I am 

very happy that my story is selected to be represented in 

the first volume of the Aryan Tales.
I describe my school in “3 S” Sweet, Small and Simple. I 

am glad to say that, My School Is The Best School . . .

We had annual function in our school and all students 

participated in the function. It was my favorite activity.

drama, puzzle, important facts etc. I enjoy whole day of 

my school.
School is a place where all of us learn and care and 

share. School is just not a place, but it is a platform of 

discipline, knowledge, love and affectation. My school 

got awarded for the happiest school in India. It was a 

very proud moment for me.

 

I am a good student of the school, all teachers love me. 

They help me in learning my lessons if I have any 

difficulty. I always behave well. 

This year we celebrated as science year and we had a 

science fair at school. All students participated and we 

had live science models, parents visited the fair and 

liked it.

Aryans
To All Dear Aryans,
Next Year Write Well To be Published . . .
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