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A Message from The Principal

Dear Parents and Guardians,

Warm greetings from the schooll

As we wrap up the first quarter of this academic year, |
would like to extend my sincere gratitude for your continued
support, trust, and collaboration. It has been a purposeful
and dynamic start to the year, and your active involvement
has played a crucial role in creating a nurturing and
motivating environment for our learners. We are equally
appreciative of the growing parental engagement this
month. Your participation in academic discussions, timely
feedback, and presence during classroom interactions and
conferences have truly strengthened our home-school
connection. Such collaboration is at the heart of meaningful
learning and student success.

To our new parents, we acknowledge that the initial phase
required some adjustment as your children settled into our
school systems and expectations. We deeply appreciate
your patience, openness, and alignment with our approach.
Your trust has made this transition smoother, and we are
already seeing positive outcomes in how your children are
responding to the learning environment.

Our academic results from last term are a reflection of
collective effort. We are pleased to share that the majority
of our students have performed very well, with a significant
number securing one 4 GPA , A+ and A grades. This would
not have been possible without the support you provide at
home and the guidance from our dedicated teachers. While
we celebrate these achievements, we also recognize that a
few students may still be adjusting to expectations around
homework and independent learning. Our academic team is
closely monitoring these areas and is working on strategies
to provide targeted support where needed. We kindly
encourage parents to remain engaged, through regular
communication, follow-ups on assignments, and
participation in upcoming parent-teacher meetings.

Among the key highlights this term were the Grand Dhan
Ropain Celebration, held both on our campus and in
collaboration with partner schools Madan Ashrit Adarsha
School Tokha and Janak Secondary School Bhakundebesi,
as well as the observance of International Yoga Day and
World Music Day, and the exciting Obstacle Challenge
Competition, where 22 of our students proudly represented
the school, all of which enriched students’ cultural and holistic
learning. We were honored to welcome the Mayor and key
municipal representatives during the Dhan Ropain program,
which offered students a unique opportunity to engage with
Nepal's agrarian traditions.

We were equally proud to see our female students
participate in the Ellevate Conference hosted by The British
School, Kathmandu, an inspiring platform that fostered
leadership, innovation, and collaboration among young girls
across the city. The experience was deeply enriching and will
no doubt contribute to their ongoing personal and
intellectual growth.

As we head into the summer break, | encourage all families
to enjoy this well-deserved time to relax, recharge, and
create lasting memories together. At the same time, we
invite you to continue nurturing curiosity and learning at
home in light and joyful ways, through reading, conversation,
exploration, and reflection.

Wishing you all a happy and refreshing summer
vacation! We ook forward to welcoming our students
back with renewed energy for the next quarter.

Junita Karki
Principal
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World
Environment
Day

Tishya Gnyawali
Grade 3 (Trisuli)

Our school celebrated World
Environment Day on the 4th, Sth,
and 6th June, 2025. On the 4th of
June, we watched a video on
plastic pollution and made a
#BeatPlasticPollution poster.

On the 5th of June, we planted
pumpkin seeds in plastic bottles
that we brought from home.

On the 6th of June, we made a
pencil holder from plastic bottles,
and our seniors delivered a
presentation on plastic pollution.

| have learned to use less plastic
and to understand the three
principles: Reduce, Reuse, and
Recycle. | will use less plastic from
now on to save my planet and
follow these three principles too.




My Fun Day
at Jump KTM

During a weekend last month, | had the exciting opportunity to visit
Jump KTM at Jawalakhel, Lalitpur. It was Saturday, and my school
was closed. | went there with my father and three sisters. We were all
very excited to jump and play.

The trampolines were big and super bouncy. We wore special socks
and started jumping right away. | jumped up and down and even tried
to do a flip! We also played on the slide using a tube. It was so much
fun, and we laughed a lot.Then, we went to the foam pit and jumped
inside. It was soft and felt like a big pillow. We also tried climbing the
walll.

After playing, we sat down to eat some snacks. We had mo:mo,
smoothies, pizza, fries, and ice cream. Everything was yummy! | had
the best time with my sisters. | want to go to Jump KTM again soon.

Vinayak Giri
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

My dream
to lead

Arsh Shah
Grade 3 (Marshyangdi)

When | grow up, | want to be the
Prime Minister of Nepal. | want to
become the Prime Minister
because | want to fulfill the
public's demands. | want to help
poor people and provide them
free treatment. | will make better
rules and laws that will be
followed in every part of Nepall.

| will also open a free institution
for boys and girls who cannot
afford to study.

Kutumba's Visit to
Our School

KUTUMBA

Pratim Dulal
Grade 9 (Babai)

Kutumba is a Nepalese instrumental folk music band known for using only
traditional Nepali instruments such as flutes, sarangi, madal, tunga, dhol,
jhyamta, arbagjo, dhimay, dhyangro, damphu, kin, and the singing bowl. The
band recorded a single for Season 6 of Coke Studio Pakistan, which aired in
late 2013. They have

collaborated with various Nepali artists such as Navneet Aditya Waiba, Satya
Aditya Waiba, Albatross, Hari Maharjan, 1974 AD, and Astha Tamang Maskey.
Kutumba also represented Nepal in the Al Song Contest 2021, alongside
Diwas, Chepang, and Hari Maharjan, with the song "Dreaming of Nepal," placing
17th with 15 points. They may be an older band, but they are truly experienced
and respected. Currently, they have 48.7 thousand subscribers on YouTube
and 16 thousand followers on Instagram.

Such a big band being invited to our school was a huge moment for us. It was
an inspiring opportunity, especially for aspiring young artists. The band was
very generous and thoughtful-they accepted the

invitation without hesitation. This visit was so special that our school decided
to share the experience with others, inviting Bhakti International School and
even the parents of our students.

Kutumba received a warm welcome, with many photographs taken alongside
teachers. While students were eager to get autographs, it was not allowed.
Without wasting any time, the band began their amazing performance. The
first beat featured Voices of Youth, followed by Adventure and other beauti-
ful songs. The entire crowd-—

students and teachers alike—couldn't stop dancing with joy and excitement.

This event was a big motivation for many students to follow their dreams and

never give up. I'm truly thankful to our school for organizing such an unforget-
table event, along with the House Battle of Music. It was a day to remember |

Ooo0n
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The Magic of Music

Ritesh Budhathoki
Grade 10 (Bhotekoshi)

Music is magic we all can hear,

It brings us joy and draws us near.

In every song, there's love and light,

That makes our darkest moments bright.

A gentle beat, a soothing sound,

Can lift our spirits off the ground.

It speaks in ways we can't explain,
Through happy times and times of pain.

No need for words, no need to say,
Just feel the music drift away.

So let us sing, let music play,

And celebrate this special day.

My School With
A New Twist!

Nima Samden
Grade 5 (Seti)

My school has changed a lot over the years. Zero Week is a week with no studies, only
fun-filled activities. It starts from the first day of school, and this year, our school added
a new sport called pickleball. We learned how to play the game, and | also learned
about its origin. The school also added a new class called Design & Innovation (D&l),
where we can invent new things like robots, cars, and more.

On the first day of Zero Week, we introduced ourselves using ropes and strings. We
also talked about ourselves, and on the last day, we played outside and wrote about
our strengths and weaknesses. We wrote about our friends’ habits and drew their
portraits.. The school also added a period called CCA activities, where students who
need more support in subjects like Samajik, Maths, Science, English, and others are
given special attention.

The school elected house captains, vice captains, class representatives, and a school
captain. It also increased ECA time from forty-five minutes to sixty minutes. | love my
school because | feel it loves me too. | have been studying here for two years. Our
school is fun and exciting to be in.

Kindness

Tashwika Chand Rana
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

Kindness means being good to others. We can be kind to others
by sharing our toys. Helping others is a kind habit. Saying ‘thank
you' and ‘please’ shows kindness. Giving a smile to others shows
kindness. Respecting elders and loving juniors also shows kind-
ness. We can be kind to animals too. Feeding animals is also
being kind. Kind people use good words. Fighting is not a kind
habit. Kind people never do wrong with others. Kind people are
liked by others. And people do not like unkind people.

So, we should always try to be kind.

CHOOS

Kindness




My favourite Animal

Prasiddhi Malla Grade 1 (Tamor)

I have a puppy. She is very cute. She is a good girl. She likes to play with a ball.
She loves to play with me. She likes my toys but she loves me more.

Watermelon

Neerav Shrestha Bisunke
Grade 1 (Arun)

My favorite fruit is watermelon.
| like watermelon very much. It is so

Mivaan Shrestha
Grade 1 (Tamor)

My favorite fruit is banana. It is
yellow in color. It is sweet. | like

bananas because | don't have to
wash them. | can peel them and
eat. | can eat two bananas.
Bananas are healthy.

juicy and has seeds. It's red and
green in color. When watermelon is
dark green it is unripe, when it is a
little bit yellow then it is ripe. It is a
healthy fruit.

My favourite Animal

Cia Kharel
Gradel (Arun)

My pet is cute and it likes dog food. My pet likes me and plays with me. My pet
has beautiful big eyes and it loves to play ball with me. I love my pet.

Rato Machhindranath Jatra

Denn Bajracharya
Grade VII (Mechi)

From years ago till today, Rato
Machhindranath Jatra has been
celebrated with great excite-
ment by the locals of Nepall.
Every year, along, huge, and
traditional chariot is built with
care, just like it has been for
many generations. This festival
usually takes place between
April and May, during the Nepali
month of Baisakh. It is mainly
celebrated in Lalitpur.

The route of the Jatra starts
from Pulchowk near Labim Mall,
then goes through Gabahal,
Mangal Bazar, Sundhara, and
Lagankhel, and finally ends at
Jawalakhel.

Rato Machhindranath Jatra is the longest-running chariot festival in Nepal. It is
dedicated to Rato Machhindranath, the god of rain and harvest, who is
worshipped by both Hindus and Buddhists. On the main day of celebration, a
grand wooden chariot carries the idol of Rato Machhindranath and is pulled
through the streets of Patan. This continues for several weeks, with cultural
performances and traditional rituals along the way.

This Jatra is important not just for religious reasons, but also because it shows
our prayers for a good monsoon and a great harvest—something very import-
ant for Nepal's agriculture. It also brings people together, builds friendships,
and helps us protect our traditional Newari culture.

Before the festival ends, there is a special event called Bhoto Jatra. On this
day, a sacred vest called a bhoto is shown from the chariot at Jawalakhel,
while thousands of people gather to watch. Everyone looks up, hoping to catch
a glimpse of the vest. After this, the idol of Rato Machhindranath is taken back
to the Bungamati temple, where he rests for six months. The chariot is then
taken apart.

As the festival ends, we are left with beautiful memories, joyful hearts, and
one hopeful thought:

“Leaving with the hope to have an even more magnificent Jatra next year.”

My Unique Hobby

Lhemi Summer Lama
Grade 3 ( Trisuli)

Hello everyone , my name is Lhemi Summer Lama. | am talking about my unique
hobby.

My unigue hobby is to search for different types of birds. It is unique how
different all the birds look and | love researching about them. | also love sharing
about the new birds to my friends and families. Searching for birds is fun. My
mom loves this hobby too. My mom and | go for walks in the parks to look for
birds. We spend 1-2 hours looking for birds. When we walk or when we are on
the bus, we look out for the different types of birds on the trees or on the
roads. Sometimes | see a parrot, a crow or a red and white bird. This hoblby
makes me feel like a special bird watcher. Looking at all the birds, sometimes

| feel like | would fly freely like them too up in the big, blue skies.

Saanavi Maskey
Grade VIl (Karnali)

Bardiya is a famous place in Nepal, known as the best destination for
spotting tigers. It lies in Lumbini Province, in mid-western Nepal. Reaching
Bardiya takes about one to one and a half days from Kathmandu. On our
way, we stayed overnight in Nepalgun.

While in Nepalgunj, we visited a well-known temple called the Bageshwori
Temple. After that, we headed toward Bardiya. On the way to the national
park, we had to cross two jungles. In the jungles, we saw many deer.
After arriving in Bardiya, we went on a jungle safari. During the safari, we
saw many beautiful birds, a giant elephant, dancing peacocks, foxes, wild
monkeys, and even caught a glimpse of a tiger! | really wanted to see a
tiger up close, but we could only see it from a distance. We also came
across tiger footprints, which was really exciting.

The next morning, we tried traditional food from the Tharu community.
Later, we visited the famous Karnali Bridge. The following day, we left
Bardiya and returned home It was such a fun and amazing trip! | really
enjoyed it and would love to visit Bardiya again.




Chasing Dreams in the Himalayas

Aarya Nyaupane
Grade 10 (Bhotekoshi)

In the small village of Ghandruk, nestled at the foot of the Annapurna mountains, 18-year-old Raj woke up every morning to the sound of roosters and the
distant hum of prayer flags fluttering in the wind. Life here was simple—families worked the fields, children helped with chores, and the rhythm of the day was
set by the rising and setting sun. But for Raj, there was something more that stirred his heart: football.

Since he was a child, Raj had been kicking around a makeshift ball made of old rags with his friends in the open fields. His feet danced with a natural grace, and
his eyes sparkled with a dream far bigger than the village could contain. He wanted to play for Nepal's national football team, to wear the red and blue jersey
and make his country proud. But in Ghandruk, such dreams seemed as distant as the snow-capped peaks of the Himalayas.

Raj's family didn't understand his passion. His father, a farmer, wanted him to focus on the land, while his mother urged him to study hard and secure a stable
job. "Football won't feed you,” they'd say. But Raj couldn't let go. Every evening, after finishing his chores, he'd sneak away to practice, imagining himself scoring
godls in front of cheering crowds.

One day, a rumor spread through the village: a scout from a football club in Kathmandu was visiting nearby towns, looking for young talent. This was Raj's
chance. With a mixture of excitement and fear, he approached his parents. After much pleading, they reluctantly agreed to let him go, but only if he promised
to return if things didn't work out.

The journey to Kathmandu was Raj's first adventure outside the village. He boarded a rickety bus that wound through narrow mountain roads, passing terraced
fields and prayer wheels. The city was a world away from Ghandruk—chaotic, noisy, and overwhelming. Skyscrapers towered over him, and the streets buzzed
with people and motorbikes. Raj felt small, but his determination burned brighter than ever.

The tryouts were held at a modest stadium on the outskirts of the city. Raj arrived early, his heart pounding. Boys from all over Nepal had come, each hoping
for a shot at glory. As he stepped onto the field, he noticed the other players’ shiny boots and branded jerseys. Raj looked down at his worn-out shoes and felt
a pang of doubt. But when the whistle blew, something inside him shifted. The moment the ball touched his feet, the world faded away. He dribbled past
defenders with ease, his movements fluid and instinctive. The coaches watched closely, nodding as Raj scored goal after goal.

But it wasn't all smooth. During a break, some of the city boys mocked his village accent and ragged clothes. “Go back to your farm,” one sneered. Raj's face
burned with embarrassment, but he refused to let their words break him. He thought of his family, the mountains, and the dreams that had carried him this far.

As the tryouts progressed, Raj's talent shone through. The head coach, a stern man with kind eyes, called him aside. "You've got something special, kid,” he said.
"But talent alone isnt enough. You need discipline, hard work, and heart.” Raj nodded, soaking in every word. The coach offered him a spot on the team, but
warned that the road ahead would be tough.

Back in Ghandruk, Raj's family celebrated his success during Dashain, the biggest festival in Nepal. The village was alive with the scent of incense and the sound
of laughter as families gathered to bless each other. Raj, however, felt torn. He missed the simplicity of home, but his heart was now in Kathmandu, chasing his
dream.

Training was grueling. Raj woke up at dawn every day, running up the steep hills surrounding the city to build his stamina. The crisp mountain air filled his lungs as
he pushed himself harder, imagining the roar of a stadium crowd with every step. His teammates, once skeptical, began to respect him for his dedication. He
wasn't just the village boy anymore—he was a footballer.

Months later, the team traveled to play a crucial match in Pokhara, a city known for its stunning views of the Himalayas. As Raj stepped onto the field, he looked
up at the towering peaks, their snow glistening in the sunlight. It felt like home. The match was intense, but Raj played with a fire that couldn't be contained. In
the final minutes, he scored the winning goal, sending the crowd into a frenzy.

After the game, as Raj stood on the field, gazing at the mountains, the coach approached him. “You've come a long way, Raj. But this is just the beginning. Keep
working, and one day, you'll wear the national jersey.”

Raj smiled, his eyes reflecting the peaks that had watched over him since childhood. He knew the journey ahead would be steep, like the trails of his village, but
he was ready. Football wasn't just a game—it was his way of honoring his roots, his family, and the spirit of Nepal.



Ilvana Adhikari
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

My family is a joint family. There are five members in my family. They
are my mother, father, grandmother, grandfather and me. All of my
family members love each other. My family is a wonderful family. My
fatheris abanker. He spends most of his time at work. My grandpar-
ents stay home. My mother is a homemaker and she takes good care
of me. My father is very kind and also takes good care of us. My family
has set time for eatingreading playing and sleeping. My mother helps
me to do my homework and other activities. My grandfather tells me
lots of stories. We love to travel to different places. We celebrate our
birthdays and festivals together.

ST Hobby

Pranav Khadka
Grade 3 (Marshayngdi

Do You Know that | have a unique
hobby?

My unique hobby is collecting
seashells!

Whenever we travel to other
countries, | go to the beach to
collect seashells. If | can't travel, |
ask my family or friends to collect
some for me. | use seashells to
decorate my house.

This hobby is special because not
many people do it. | love collecting

seashells because it is very funl Sometimes, | even sell seashells to earn money
and become rich.

I like collecting smooth and colorful seashells. | have been doing this hobby for
some time now. When I'm at the beach, | usually spend about 1-2 hours looking
for seashells.

Sometimes | give the seashells to my sister, mother, father, grandmother, and
grandfather. | even make necklaces or earrings for my sister using the beautiful
shells. | really love my hobby of collecting seashells!

My Unique

Echoes of a
Vanished Melody

Amara Shrestha
Grade 9 (Gandaki)

Vivienne Delacour ( Vivi)
was the lead singerin a

jazz band in the late 1920s r A
along with her sister
Julienne Delacour(Juli) “ONE OF THE

. . . BEST FILMS OF THE DECADE.”
and their friend Louie

Hudson. They called
themselves the Moonlit
Trio. Her sister played the
piano and Louie played the
saxophone . In the city of
Paris, Moonlit Trio was the
most famous jozz band .
People from all over the
world visited Paris just to
attend the Moonlit's Trio
concerts.

In 1929, December 3, the
Moonlit Trio announced
that they were doing a
grand concert . However,
a couple hours before the
concert started Juli said “
Guys, I need to go some-
where for an hour I'll be
back before the concert

ILM BY BONG JOON HO

ACT LIKE YOU OWN THE PLACE

starts.So, please do not worry about me” . Vivi and Louie agreed . Although Juli
said she would be back within an hour she did not return. Little did Vivi and
Louie know that they would never see Juli again .

Vivi and Louie found it a bit skeptical that Juli never came back . This caused
them to cancel their concert .

The next morning , Vivi & Louie went to the police station and started a search
party for Juli. Many weeks passed , but there was not a single lead in which Juli
could be found. Later that night, Vivi decided to take matters into her own
hands and investigate the disappearance of her sister. She started off her
investigation by going to the usual pub her sister always went to. At the pub she
met a man named Arnault Bernard . Arnault Bernard was a sketchy detective .
Vivi paid Arnault forty euros to get alead on her sister’s case. Arnault Bernard
being the sketchy detective instantly gave her alead. Turns out the last time
her sister was spotted in the public was at a place called the Benetton Estate.
After two weeks of careful consideration and thought Vivi decided to visit the
Benetton Estate . The Benetton Estate was an abandoned Estate in which the
richest man of the country Liam Oxford lived but due to paranormal activities
he soon left the mansion .

The night Vivi went to the Benetton Estate she felt creeped out and felt like
something was following her. Legend says that 10 years ago a woman named
Lila Jack was murdered in a mansion and her soul haunts the building but Vivi
was a brave girl and would do anything for her sister. While exploring the
‘haunted’ estate Vivi saw damaged, abandoned items everywhere. She even
discovered the attic which was super dusty and had rats filled inside it.

As she was exploring the attic, she saw a note saying “ Pay me twenty five
grand or else your sister gets it". She had no idea who that note was from but it
sounded like it was meant for her . Feeling confused and scared she went back
home.

Multiple questions arose in her mind . * What was her Juli hiding all this time”?
Does she have secrets that | was not aware of? Was that note really meant
for me?" were the questions that arose to her mind . She felt shiver down her
spine as she went to bed .

It had been 3 years and Vivi gave up on the disappearance of her sister as she
never found her . She also ignored the note she found in the mansion as it
looked old and dusty. She had now moved on in her life. She had multiple
disputes with Louie Hudson and Moonlit Trio was discontinued . Vivi married a
wealthy man and had two children named Blair and Lyla.

Little did she know that all these years , someone had been watching her ,
lurking behind the shadows . Vivi felt this all along but just shrugged it off . Was it
the soul of her sister ? A murderer ? or the eerie ghost from the haunted
nmansion.



WHEN | GROW UP,
| WANT TOBE A

- SOFTWARE My Aim in life

Nivaan Rana
Grade 3 (Trisuli)

When | grow up, I want to be a software engineer. | like that job because
| want to be just like my father. | will work in an office, and | will invent
new apps! My father works in a big company, and | want to be like him
too. | will learn to use a computer, and | will work with many other
people in an office. | need to learn maths and computers to become a
software engineer. | will help other people by making apps and making
their lives easier and better.

My Fu’rure Plan

Prasna Maharjan
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

| want to be a businesswoman. | want to create a brand
named Toy Joy'. | want to make products for kids. | want
everything to work out. | love children because they are
sweet, kind, and creative. | have a doll that is like my child. |
love making crafts, so | hope | will love  toys too.l will make
things for toddlers, babies, kids, and also teenagers. | will
make toys, their dresses, and any kind of stuff related to
them. It will be fun and their lives will be easier and better.

Imperial Wort

Aarushi Neupane
Grade 5 (Bheri)

It was the first day of school, and my stomach fluttered with a mix of nervousness and excitement. My backpack felt heavier than usual-not because
of books, but because of all the questions bouncing around in my head.

What would my classroom look like”? Who would be my teacher? Would my friends be there?

As | walked through the school gate, everything looked bigger and brighter than | remembered. The hallways buzzed with chatter and footsteps. |
clutched my bag and took a deep breath. You've got this, | told myself.

When | finally reached my classroom, the English period had already begun. | slowly stepped inside. The teacher paused and gave me a warm smile,
and | gave a small wave before turning my eyes toward the room, searching. My heart skipped a beat. Where is she”? And then | saw herl My best
friend! She grinned and waved from the back of the room. | hurried over and sat beside her, suddenly feeling much better.

The day moved on quickly. We studied, but we also laughed. We played some fun games and tried to remember where all the new classrooms were.
And then, it was time for lunch. | joined my friend and we found a spot under a tree. We opened our tiffins and shared bites of each other's food,
giggling at the silly things we noticed that morning. After eating, we ran around the playground, meeting new classmates and even saying hello to a
few of our new teachers.

The afternoon went by in a blur of colors and laughter. By the time snack time came, the classroom had turned into a mini party. We were no longer
strangers-we were becoming friends. We played even more games, and the laughter just kept growing louder. As the school bell rang to signal the
end of the day, | didn't want to leave. What started as a nervous morning had turned into a day full of smiles, games, and new beginnings. | knew right
then this was going to be a great year.




My Parents

My parents are very special to me. They are the foundation of our
family. They love me and take care of me. My father works hard to
give us what we need. He always puts his family first. My mother is
very sweet and caring. She fills our home with love and warmth. They
always help me with my homework and tell me to do my best. When |
feel sad, they cheer me up. My parents always want me to be safe
and healthy. They encourage me to study well and follow my dreams.
They always support me when | face problems and celebrate my
achieverments with joy. They have done many things for me. | feel
blessed to have them. | hope to make them proud one day. | wish to
take care of them just like they have taken care of me.

Avaani Nakarmi
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

Fun Facts about clocks

Hriyada Shrestha
Grade 3 (Marshyangdi)

Hi, my name is Hridaya Shrestha
from Grade 3 Marshyangdi.
Today, I am talking about some

Did you know the first clock was @
sun clock”? A long time ago,
people used the sun to tell time.
They used a stick in the ground
and watched the shadow move
to find out the time of day! It was
also called a sundial.

Here's the second fact:

Did you know that animals have
clocks too”? Not real clocks, but
body clocks! Animals have a body
clock that tells them when to
sleep, eat, or wake up. For exam-
ple, a hen cries every morning at
4 o'clock and wakes us up! Your
dog or cat might come to you at
the same time every day
because their body clock tells
them when it is time for dinner!

interesting fun facts about clocks.

The Endless Scroll

Dolma Tsering
Sherpa P R -
Grade 8 (Indrawati)

In the quiet creases of the Himalayas, between two ridges topped with snow,
lived a curious boy called Tenzing. His home was simple—wooden walls, a
crackling fire every night, and pebbles, feathers, and small scrolls he collected
on hikes with his grandfather stacked on shelves. Although he loved the
mountains, Tenzing often dreamed about distant worlds and lost mysteries.

One morning, fog crept stealthily around the pine trees, and Tenzing stepped
outside—and the world was changed. The biting chill vanished. The cold in his
feet became warmth. Sand blew out in every direction like an ocean of gold.
The mountains vanished. Confused and scared, Tenzing walked.

Hours turned into days, or more even—time was strange in the desert. His
mouth felt parched, his legs ached, but he pushed forward. Then, in the
stilness of the dunes, something reflected—white parchment, buried partly in
sand.

Drawn to it, he took hold of it. It was soft, warm in his fingers, and covered in
ancient symbols and riddle-forming verses that curled around a language he
couldn't read. But he began to say them out loud. As the words came from his
lips, the scroll began to unfold. Its edge crept deeper into the sand like a
rolled-up snake of paper, drawing him deeper into the unknown.

Tenzing followed behind.

As he continued reading, the scroll narrated weird stories—stories of missing
kings, doors that do not exist, songs sung by stars with no sound. There were
some riddles describing time folding, while others threatened questions that
kill the answer. He did not comprehend any of them.

Soon enough, he was no longer alone. A wooden horse clicked beside him, its
wooden hinges swinging softly as if it had always existed in this peaceful world.
A small dog wearing a red hat darted alongside him, yapping at darkness and
chasing imaginary bugs. Far away, a black yak patrolled still, quiet, and some-
how comforting. Tenzing did not realize when they had arrived to stroll with
him. He only knew. they had always been there.

Days or maybe years passed.The scroll expanded. Tenzing built tents out of
its former passages, slept beneath riddles, dreamed in ink. He forgot the
feeling of not walking, of not reading. He even stopped wondering if he would
ever get out. The journey was all he knew.

Then, one night, beneath a sky thick with unseen constellations, the scroll
concluded. The desert was quiet. The animals were motionless. And in black,
uppercase letters, a final note:

"The answer lies where the journey began."Tenzing looked.Had he been
traveling in the wrong direction” Had the scroll been a test”? His heart pound-
ed. Slowly, he got down on his knees and, for the first time, began to unroll the
scroll. As he did, the desert began to tremble. The sand changed and cracked
open. The sky above spun like a whirlpool of stars. The wooden horse turned
to dust. The small dog dissolved, its hat falling softly onto the sand. The yak
lowered its head once again before vanishing into the wind.Tenzing closed his
eyes.When he opened them, he was home. In his cabin in the mountains. The
fire was cozy. The pine trees were rocking gently in the wind outside. The scroll
was nowhere to be seen But something inside of him had changed.

He no longer required to understand every symbol or solve every guestion.
He'd journeyed through mystery, loneliness and wonder—and returned with
something more than answers: wisdom.And at times, on quiet nights, when
the wind blows down the hillsides, he feels once more the gentle tug of the
scroll in his head—drawing him, ever, home.



M y S c h OOI Sashwat Acharya

Grade 4 (Narayani)

Have you ever wondered what we do in school or what is happening in our
school? Today, | will tell you just that!

To start, school is a place where we get educated. Education always comes
first, but we also need to develop our creative side—and our school provides
both! We do fun activities that help us learn faster. Our school doesn't have
strict or mean teachers; instead, they teach us in a kind and friendly way.
Our school's layout includes a reception area and a parking lot at the
entrance. It is beautifully decorated with plants and neat tiling. When you
enter from the futsal areaq, you'll see the cafeteria and lots of creative
artwork. Next to it, is a pickleball court.

As you walk around the school, you will find many special rooms, such as the
science lab, auditorium, dance room, music room, library, computer lab, and
many more. There is also a newly built Design and Innovation (DNI) lab near
our fresh garden area. Of course, while having fun, we also study. Our school
has 10 grades, which are divided into two blocks: Block B includes Grades 1-5,
and Block C includes Grades 6-10.

At our school, we also have many events and activities. We celebrated World
Environment Day. We went on a fun field trip and did many exciting activities.
We also elected the School Captain, Vice Captain, and House Captains on
Flag Day.

Each year, we go on about five to six field trips related to our topics. These
trips are a fun and interesting way to learn. We also learn by playing, experi-
menting, and doing research in school. Don't forget—we celebrate fun festi-
vals like Christmas, Holi, and many more by doing creative and enjoyable
activities while learning about them.

Overall, I love my school, my teachers, and my friends, and | will always try
my best to do better.

My book- Sixes with Two-Thirds

Urvi Shrestha
Grade 2 (Tinau)

Friends are special people in our lives. They play with us and make us
laugh. I have many friends, but my best friend is Aashvi Yogi. We stud-
ied together in grade one. She loves eating mo:mo and playing with me.
Arohi Khadka is also my close friend. She is very kind and helpful. We sit
together in class. We eat lunch and also play together. | love my friends.
They make my school days fun. They teach me to share, care and to
be kind.

Zola Thakali
Grade VI (Mahakali)

Writing has always been a hobby of mine—whether it's articles, poems, or especially stories. It's like there's a reserved spot in my brain, a dam of ideas, waiting
for whenever | want to write. The only problem? When | get an idea for one thing, more ideas just pile up on top of it, whenever my brain feels like it. This
makes the urge to just type everything out at once even more tempting.

One day, that dam finally burst—and suddenly, my hands and brain were both on auto-pilot. On September 3, 2024, | created one of my longest stories ever:
Sixes with Two-Thirds.

About the Story

Sixes with Two-Thirds (originally titled The Telepathy) is a story | created, inspired by Harry Potter, The Worst Witch, and the Bureau of Magical Things. It's
about six gods whose purpose was to protect us humans on Earth. However, disaster struck when a crowd of demons attacked, hoping to destroy the gods
and steal their powers. Together, the gods fought back—nearly dying—but managed to survive.

One of the goddesses predicted they would eventually lose their powers. So, they passed those powers on to humans to continue protecting the Earth.
Generation after generation, those powers were passed down—until now. In the present day, six humans—Ethan, Scarlette, Alan, Alex, Linda, and Blossom-—live
in a place called HQ, where they work together to stop crime and protect the world.

But things don't always go the way HQ wants. An unknown villain begins to attack them and even badly injures some of the team. There are also argu-
ments—like between Linda and Scarlette, or Ethan and Linda—which makes things even harder for HQ.

Eventually, Ethan and Linda go missing. At the same time, a mysterious party is being hosted by a suspicious figure (who HQ suspects is the villain). Disguised,
Scarlette, Alan, Alex, and Blossom attend the party—only to discover that all the guests are actually robots! The team fights back and manages to destroy the
robots. They find Ethan and Linda, barely alive. Linda is almost dead.

The villain turns out to be Scarlette and Linda's stepbrother—and shockingly, the two girls are actually twins.

Soon, it's revealed that the entire party was a trap. Alan, Alex, and Blossom are captured and locked in a cage while Scarlette is left to fight her stepbrother
alone. She barely wins.

In the end, Scarlette and Linda finally stop arguing and make a promise to be kinder to each other.

After just a few months of writing this story, | was amazed at how much | had written. My ideas, feelings—everything—were now part of a long story, one |
never thought | would finish. But | did.




My Favourite Pet

Biyasha KC
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

My favourite pet is a dog, though | don't have one. My mother prom-
ised to give me a dog on my 8th birthday. Dogs are often called
“Man'’s Best Friend.” Whenever | see dogs, | love playing with them.
Sometimes, my father and | feed biscuits to the street dogs. Some
dogs look cute, whereas some of them look dangerous. | am eagerly
waiting for my next birthday to welcome a new dog home. | will take
care of him and raise him by myself. | will bathe him, potty train him,
feed him, trim his nails, comb his hair, play with him, take him to the
park, and | will definitely do all the work for him. | will love my pet dog
very much.

The Different
Sports Of
My School

Sankirtan Pandey
Grade 4 (Rapti)

Hello everyone, my name is Sankirtan Pandey. | study in Grade 4
Rapti. | am going to talk about the different types of sports in my
school.

To start off, I'd like to talk about football. It is one of the most
popular sports, loved by many people. Football has two teams, and
each team has eleven players. The aim is to score godals in the
goalpost. Each team has one goalpost with a goalkeeper who
defends it. This sport is usually played for ninety minutes or more.
Now, the second one is basketball. Basketball is also one of the
most popular sports. In this game, there are two teams, and each
team has one hoop. The players try to score by putting the ball into
the hoop.

Now | want to talk about a new sport in our school and it's called
pickleball. There are two teams with four players. There is a player
in each team with a net in between. The players have a small
paddle and they will hit a ball with many holes.

Percy Jackson

JAEKSG

LIGHTMNINGTHIE]

Aayan Bhandari
Grade VI (Mahakali)

| still remnember the first time | heard about Percy Jackson and started
reading his stories. It was hard to put the books down because the adven-
tures were so exciting. Percy Jackson is a character | will never forget
because he is brave, funny, and always ready to help his friends. His stories
made me want to learn more about Greek mythology and believe in myself.

In the stories, Percy finds out he is a demigod, which means he has powers
from the gods. He learns that his father is Poseidon, the god of the seq, so
Percy can control water and talk to sea creatures called hippocampus. At
first, Percy is confused and scared, but he soon discovers that he is brave and
has a big responsibility. He goes on many dangerous quests with his
friends—Annabeth Chase, who is smart and brave, and Grover, a helpful satyr.
They confront many enemies like monsters from Greek stories, evil gods, and
tricky challenges. Percy shows that even when things are really hard, you
should never give up and always try your best. His courage and loyalty help
him and his friends succeed and teach us that being brave is important in life.

In conclusion, Percy Jackson is a hero who goes on incredible adventures and
learns important lessons about friendship, bravery, and believing in yourself.
His stories are full of action and fun, and they make me want to imagine a
world full of magic and monsters. Percy shows us that no matter how tough
life gets, we can be strong if we stay brave and true to ourselves. | believe
everyone should read about Percy Jackson because he is a hero who inspires
us to be our best and never give up. His adventures will stay in my mind
forever, and | hope many other kids will enjoy them too.

Ooo0n



What Makes my
School Different
from the Rest

Punjah Subarna Subedi
Grade 4 (Rapti)

Why | Love My School?
My school's name is Imperial World School. It was established 15 years ago.
Our Principal teaches us to be kind, respectful, and disciplined.

Why is our school great?

Our school is great because our teachers are supportive, kind and always
ready to help us succeed. We also have a large playground and ECA classes
to support our learning. Not only are our classes interactive, but we get to
express ourselves, everyone has a voice in the class. Our school welcomes
and respects every individual without discrimination. This experience has
encouraged me to think about what | can do today that will help bring a
change for the future.

Our school sports

Our school has many kinds of sports. They are basketball, football, badminton,
pickleball, T.T. Our sports teachers might be a bit strict, but they push us to
our Limits. They strengthen us and help us become well rounded individuals
both physically and mentally.

Tosumitallup

Our school cares about our happiness and growth, and it leaves no stone
unturned to nurture us. It motivates us to work hard and aims to give students
an international learning experience without leaving our homeland. Our teach-
ers also go through countless hours of training just to qualify to teach us. I'm
truly proud to be a part of my school.

Our
National

Animal

Aadvik Neupane
Grade 2 (Sunkoshi)

Our national animal is the cow. In the Hindu religion, cows are associated with
Goddess Laxmi. During the Tihar festival, on the third day called Gai Tihar, |
visited a nearby cow farm along with my parents. We worship the cow and
calf with flowers, tika, garlands, and colors. We feed them chapati, grass, and
fruits. | enjoy doing this a lot.The cow is my favourite animal too. It is a symbol
of motherhood and love. The cow gives us milk. All dairy products are made
from milk. Dairy products give us calcium and protein. In this way, cows help us
to be healthy and strong.Cows love to eat hay and grass. There are different
varieties of cows. Jersey, Yak, Achhami, and Pahadi are common in Nepal.
Cow farming is one of the important sources of earning money for farmers. A
cow is more than a domestic animal; it is tradition, culture, love, health, and
economy too.

Are Spirits real?

Riyanj Adhikari
Grade VI (Barun)

People have been asking this question for along time, and it never gets old:
Are spirits real”? We've all heard stories from our parents and grandparents,
but are they true? This question has crossed every child's mind at least once.

In my opinion, | do believe that spirits are real. Growing up in a Hindu house-
hold, | was raised in a religion that believes in the afterlife. It is said that if a
person dies an unhappy or sudden death, their soul may never attain peace
unless their desires are fulfilled. Apart from religious beliefs, movies and shows
based on spirits and the afterlife have also shaped my belief in the existence
of spirits.

But these are just small reasons. Even scientific researchers haven't been
able to fully explain the mysterious paranormal activities reported around the
world for along time. Many of us have experienced some strange or
unexplainable incidents at least once in our lives.

As for me, | once had a strange experience during a visit to Ramkot for a
family function. Everything felt normal until some of our relatives asked me
and my two cousins to close the water valve at the back of the property. We
went there, closed it, and started to leave—but suddenly, we heard the sound
of water flowing again. At first, we thought our relatives were playing a prank,
but after it happened twice, we realized something wasn't right. We were the
only ones there; we had entered first, and we were also responsible for locking
the gate. It was frustrating, and curiosity got the better of us. Because the
backyard farm was guite large, we all decided to go in three different direc-
tions to find out who was behind this prank.

As | was roaming around, | got lost in the mist. Then, | saw the shadow of an
unknown person holding a shovel. | asked him who he was, but he didn't
answer and started running away. As | chased after him, | heard both my
cousins yelling, “Who are you?” That made me even more curious about who
this mysterious person could be. But when we reached a dead end, | reunited
with my cousins—and the shadow was gone.

We were all shocked by this strange incident. So, we went straight to our
grandparents and told them everything. They explained that there used to be
an honest and kind farmer who worked on that farm, but he had recently
passed away after falling while working and hitting his head badly. We were
speechless. Later, we went to the backyard farm with our grandparents, but
this time, everything seemed completely normal.

Till this day, | still tremble whenever | remember that moment. But tell me—do
you believe in spirits?

Ooo0n
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Student's Art

1

Avaani Nakarmi , Il Sunkoshi, Portrai Students of Grade |, Portrait, Students of Grade |, Portrait, Sudeshna Gauchan, IV Rapti,
of Bhanu Bhakta, Oil Pastel on Paper Playdough on Plastic Sheet Playdough on Plastic Sheet. Buddha, Oil Pastel on paper

Nelwyna limbu, V Bheri, Comic Students of Grade I, Cubist Portrait, Crayons on Paper Students of Grade I, Cubist Portrait, Crayons on Paper
Cover, Coloured Pencils on Paper

Arushi & Nimisha, X Bhotekoshi, Eilish Bajracharya, Il Marshyangdi, Students of Grades VI to X, Pattern Students of Grades VI to X, School Mascot Logo Design,
Metamorphosis, Pencil on Paper Beach, Oil Pastel on paper Design-CCA Club, Sketch Pens on Paper Coloured pencils and Sketch Pen on Paper
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o

Evana Lamichhane, V Seti, Comic Cover, Students of Grade |, Students of Grdae VI & VII, School Nirwan P Dhungel, IV Rapti, Students of Grade |,
Coloured Pencils on Paper Op Art, Crayon on Paper as a Force for Good, Art Installation Jesus, Oil Pastels on paper Op Art, Crayons on Paper.



ae) i et W

Norzin Sherpa Grade VIl Indrawati, Nepal-China Relationship,

Coloured Pencils on Paper Yuvan Gurung, Grade Il Marshyangdi, Volcano, Oil Pastel on paper

- ; ” :
Shreyas B Shakya, Grade VIl Karnali, Nepal-China Shreyank B Shakya, Grade VIl Mechi, Nepal-China Students of Grade IX, Reverspective-Space, Sketch Pens on Paper
Relationship, Coloured Pencils on Paper Relationship, Coloured Pencils on Paper

Students of Grade Il Textile Designs, Students of Grade Ill, Textile Designs, Students of Grade I, Tickets, Coloured Pencils on Paper
Crayons on Paper. Crayons on Paper



Parent Orientation |

A big thank you to dll our parents
for joining Parent Orientation.
Together, we're ready to make this
academic year purposeful and
progressivel

Grade 3 launched their “Island Life"

theme with a fun and dramatic
Entry Point! Dressed in island
outfits, they enjoyed tropical music,
fruits, and animmersive setting —
until a surprise “storm” left them
stranded. Students explored
survival ideas, sparking creative
thinking and teamwork for an
exciting term ahead!

¥

We kicked off Curriculum Day with
Grades 1-10 parents, sharing plans,
strategies, and a peek into our new
Design & Innovation Hubs. Thank
you for partnering with us for a
purposeful year ahead!

Grade 6 students visited Budhanil-

kantha Municipality to learn
firsthand about local government
roles and services, linking classroom
lessons to real-world civic life.

Activities

Welcoming Academic Year 2082!
Imperial World School kicked off the
new year with an inspiring TPD
session, connecting our team and
setting clear goals for growth and
excellence. Here's to a purposeful
year ahead!

Imperial World School was
privileged to host the session
“Mastering Leadership in 21st
Century Education Systems,”
organized by NPABSAN Kathman-
du. Led by Amit Shrestha — a
Harvard Business School graduate
and leadership coach — the session
inspired educators with practical
insights for today’s dynamic
educational landscape.

Imperial World School students

experienced democracy in action
through our Mock Election for
School Captain, House Captains,
and Vice Captains. From nomina-
tions to voting, students learned
firsthand about leadership, civic

responsibility, and the power of

voice and choice.

Our student volunteers brought
creativity and color to the Dhum-
barahi Baal Mahotsav with a vibrant
canvas painting workshop—cele-
brating community and young
artists in actionl

Zero Week Highlights

A day of music, community service,
sports, and SEL activities! From
inspiring performances to giving
back and learning together — our
students are off to a great start
this academic year!

Grade 2 brought history to life for
their IPC Entry Point! Dressed as
famous figures, our young histori-
ans confidently shared stories of
inventors, leaders, and explorers
through role-play and storytelling —
sparking curiosity, creativity, and
pride in learning about the past.

Grades 8-10 students met Miss
Skanda Swar, founder of Dhumbar-
ahi Children’s Library, and heard
from the Kantipur CEO — inspiring
them to lead and make a differ-
ence.

Our middle school students joined
Shree Madan Ashrit School for a
community cleanup and awareness
poster activity, continuing the World
Environment Day spirit with
teamwork and care for a greener
future.

Welcoming KU PGD Students!

We were glad to host Postgraduate
Diploma students from Kathmandu
University School of Education for
an academic visit. They explored
our SE pedagogy in action, visited
the Math Park, and observed our
student-centered, experiential
learning in practice.

Grade VI students kicked off their
new theme “The Holiday Show" with
an insightful visit to Basantapur
Durbar Square. They explored
cultural heritage, observed local
tourism, and reflected on the
importance of preserving historic
sites — laying a strong foundation
for their learning journey.

Grade 1 kicked off their IPC theme
with a truly sensational Entry Pointl
From tasting sweet, sour, and salty
treats to guessing mystery objects
in the feely box — every sense came
alive. A cozy cup of hot chocolate
was the perfect finishing touch,
making this hands-on adventure
fun and memorable. Here's to
discovering the amazing world of
senses!

Grade S students led a Cleanliness
Drive at Shivapuri Nagarjun National
Park, putting their lessons on
community and CSR into action.
Small steps, big impact for a
greener futurel

On World Environment Day 2025,
students across all levels took
action—planting, recycling, cleaning,
and launching a herbal farm—bring-
ing eco-creativity to life for a
greener future.

Grade 5 brought myths and
legends to lifel Stepping into the
shoes of warriors, gods, and
mystical creatures, our students
impressed everyone with their
storytelling, costumes, and deep
dives into cultural heritage. A
creative entry point to spark
imagination and curiosity for the
Jjourney ahead!

Imperial World School proudly held
the School Election 2082, appoint-
ing new student leaders and
honoring them with certificates. We
also unveiled our official mascot
and welcomed youth leader
Manushi Yami Bhattarai as Chief
Guest, inspiring our students to lead
with purpose.

Imperial World School celebrated 15
years of excellence with creativity,
reflection, and community —
honoring our past, embracing
today, and inspiring the futurel



Grade 4 students brought history Imperial World School welcomed Imperial World School, with Grade 1 students explored the
to life by portraying influential undergraduate students from the Budhanilkantha Municipality and Natural History Museum, using their
Ioaet o5 WEHRITT SeT gTAS leaders with confidence and USA and Kathmandu University Red Cross, proudly hosts a Blood five senses to discover fossils,
Tafter, aratATT T YeETHHT creativity—showcasing that leaders faculty for a rich cross-cultural Donation Program on June 13 to wildlife, and culture—making learning
BRI 0T BTl e Rremeftgwman are made, not born. exchange, sharing insights on save lives and spread hope. truly sensationall
fre student-centered learning and
2 T T Bfer Fem | innovation.

Imperial World School celebrated

Imperial World School celebrated Students joyfully took part in Dhan Our students showed amazing
World Music Day 2025 with a International Yoga Day 2025 with a Ropai on Asar 15, planting rice and teamwork and resilience at Nepal's
vibrant Kutumba Band perfor- revitalizing yoga and sound healing connecting with Nepal's rich first Inter-School Obstacle Course
mance and a charity stationery session, promoting balance and agricultural traditions through Challenge, earning 2nd Runner-Up
drive—uniting music, culture, and wellness for one Earth, one health. hands-on learning. in the Under-10 category with a

community spirit. time of 7:59I



