WELCOME!
Welcome to the second issue of Deerwalker.
Deerwalker is a student-led magazine specifically aimed at providing platform to the students of DSS. We aspire to share the views
and perspectives of the students. We seek to
flourish the writing skills of the students and
expose their creativity. In addition, we intend
to assist the young minds in nurturing their
talent and potential.
We offer a wide range of articles to the readers. We are committed to provide content with
numerous sections of writing which incorporates creative writing, poetry, school related
news, interesting facts and figures, local news
and suggestion box to the school for its betterment. In this addition, we have tried to write
in different categories, viz. literature, book review, opinion and creative writing, interesting
facts and figures, and school events and activities. There have been some amazing poems in
the magazine. Over and above, we anticipate
the magazine to be informative, entertaining,
congenial and useful.
I hope you enjoy reading the magazine and do
let us know your suggestions and feedbacks.
Shreeya Sitaula,
Editor in chief
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She bears nine months of intense agony
She gives her best for her
feelings
Oh God! Please consider all
her praying
She inspires me through all her
actions
For me, her company is more
Rusha Manandhar
than heaven
Roll number: 20008
Her words provide me relief
My Mom
She is my one and only loving
chief
The world runs through her pain She provides an unparalleled
Love is what she wishes to gain
and inexhaustible love.
My mom is my role model
Saves me from all my life troubles
Her intention is just too fair
No child can see her eyes in tear
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Simon Sangat
Roll number: 20015
Disaster

5f]/L klg ltd|} xf], c¿sf] g;f]r,
pm km"n xf], p;nfO{ ?jfpg gvf]h
dftflktfsL t ;fg x'G5] 5f]/L,
lzIffbLIff b]pm, 7'nf] gfd /fV5] ef]ln .

One Saturday afternoon when the
air was chilled
No one knew that they may be
killed
An unfortunate disaster knocked
at the door
And I felt down on the floor

vf]nf / gfnf gbL cg]s
¿k cg]s kfgL Ps
o} wtL{df kfgL kfgL
d eG5' kfgLs} sxfgL ..
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sfsfs'n Tof] kfgL gkfO{
s7} Û ;'s]sf cf]7 rkfO{
kf]Vb5 jgdf la/xL uLt
nfpF5 dLt kfgL Û tFl;t..
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lbG5g\ ljBf ;a} bfg .
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pm klg 5f]/fh:t} k9\g n]Vg ;S5],
kl5 uP/ eljiodf b]zs} gfd /V5],
k7gkf7g u/fO{ p;nfO{ cfTdlge{/ agfpm,
au}+rfsf] km"n em}F dfofn] ;hfpm .
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l;Sg] xf] d]/f] sfd
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nIosf] dd{
x'F d d]/f] g]kfnsf] cfzf
k"/f ug]{5' b]zsf] e/f];f

oxfF ;a} cg'ejL lzIfs
dfgjtfsf] pgL ;+/Ifs .
v]ns"bdf ljBfyL{x¿ kf/ª\ut
k9fOdf xfl;n u5{g\ dxf/t ..

dfof kfpg pm klg plQs} of]Uo 5],
5f]/f h:t} pm klg :jtGqtf dfU5],
OR5f / cfsfª\Iff p;sf] ;'lgb]pm,
sf]xLeGbf sdhf]/ p;nfO{ 7fGg gb]pm .

:j]tf ;fx
/f]n gDa/ : @!)#@
km"naf/L             
                                            
/ËLrËL km"naf/Ldf
e' e' u5{g\ ed/f
r/fx¿sf ld7f ld7f
;'jf; cgdf]n

zfGt jftfj/0f xfjf tfhf
km"nsf] /; ls/fsf] vfhf
/ËLrËL km"naf/Ldf
lr/lr/ u5{g\ ls/fx¿

;d|f6 e§/fO{
/f]n gDa/ : @@)!&   
lzIff         		

1fg u'g k|fKt ug{
rflxof] ca 7fpF
ca sxfF hfpmF d
kfpg 7'nf] ufpF .

xfd|f] hLjg oxL xf]
hfpmF ca 3/
lzIff kfP d}n] klg
nfUb}g 8/ .

lzIff kfP slt w]/}
x'Gy]F d t 1fgL
;a}sf] gfd /fVy]F d}n]
aGy] clg bfgL .

lzIff ca gkfP
dfUg' kof]{ leIff
ca sxfF hfpmF d
kfpg ca lzIff .

Prapti Giri
Roll number: 28024
Winter Wind
I do not mind you, winter wind
I do not mind you, winter wind
When you come flying by
To tickle me with snow flakes
Falling softly from the sky
But when you trip me over
And I land on my behind
Then I must tell you, winter wind
I mind! I really mind!

p;sf] dfof slxNo} gfKg gvf]h,
;dfhsf] lgodn] p;nfO{ gafFw .    
5f]/L ltd|} xf], c?sf] g;f]r,
5f]/L klg ltd|} xf], c?sf] g;f]r,
pm km"n xf], p;nfO{ ?jfpg gvf]h .

Everyone cried to save their life
But the disaster was still alive
Everyone was scared
Even the man with a beard
The ground was shaking
And some houses were breaking
Everyone thanked the God
When the disaster stopped

ltdL 3/df dfq ga; t < cN5L a'9fn] eGof] . cN5L eGg] Pp6f a|fx\d0f lyof]| Tof] a|fxd0f 3/df
dfq} a:Yof] . p;sL a'9Ln] Pslbg 7'nf] :j/n] ufnL ub}{ lyO{ . ;a} ufpFsf dflg;x? cfP/ x]l//fsf]
lyP . Pslbg p;sf] ufpFdf Pp6f 7'nf] hftsf] dflg; cfPsf] lyof] . Tof] cN5L a|fx\d0fn] Tof] dlg;sf] Vofn uof{] t x]/rfx uof{] . Tof] dlg;n] ltdLnfO{ s] rflxG5 eg]/ ;f]Wof] . p;n] eGof] ÚdnfO{
Pp6f o:tf] JolQm rflxG5 h;n] d]/f] ;a} sfd ulb{G5Ú . To;kl5 Pp6f 7'nf] bfgj cfOk'Uof] . s] sfd
5, cfsf eGof]| dnfO{ sfd lbp gq eP ltd|f] kl/jf/nfO{ vfOlbG5',bfgjn] eGof] . pNn] eGof] hfpm
/ 3/sf] ;a} sfd u/ eg]/ Tof] bfgjn] sfd ;sfP/ km]l/ sfd dfUof] . a|fxd0fn] eGof] "v]tdf uP/
bln;f dxh{g
vg]/ cfpm eGof] ." Tof] sfd klg ;sfP/ cfof] . ha cfof] a|fx\d0f / p;sf] kl/jf/ vfgf vfFb} lyP
/f]n gDa/ : @!)@%                                                           . Tof] bfgj cfpFbf a|fxd0f w]/} 8/fPsf] lyof] . a|fx\d0fsL a'9Ln] egL d Pp6f sfd lbd eg]/, a|fx\
cN5L a|fxd0f                                       d0fn] eGof] hfpm / xfd|f] s's'/ df]tLsf] k'R5/ l;wf agfpm . Tof] bfgj uof] / sfd uof{] t/ p;n]
l;wf agfpFg ;s]g . a|fx\d0fnfO{ cfˆgf] ulNtsf] dx;'; uof{] / ef]lnkN6b]lv cfˆgf] sfd ug{ yfNof] .

nuftf/ Zofd k|yd x'Fb} 5fqj[lQ kfpFb} uof] .
pm Pp6f ;Ifd / lzlIft JolQmsf] ?kdf p;sf]
gfd 6f9f6f9f;Dd km}lnof] . p;n] 7'nf] pBf]u
vf]n]/ w]/}nfO{ /f]huf/L k|wfg u/\of] . To;kl5
ufpFdf lzIff k|ltsf] r]tgf hfUof] .

wL/h rfkfufO{F
/f]n gDa/ : @!)@(
;kmntfsf] lzv/
Zofd Ps cToGt} ldlxg]tL aRrf lyof] . p;nfO{
c? aRrfx¿ em}F ljBfno uO{ k9\g] /x/ lyof]
t/ 3/sf] cfly{s sdhf]/Lsf sf/0f ljBfno hfg
kfPsf] lyPg . …cf]O{ Zofd] xl/ ;fx' sxfF sfd ug{
hfg' kb}{gÚ cfdfn] eGg'eof] . ha xl/ sfsfn]
Zofd]nfO{ sfd ub}{ u/]sf] b]Vg'eof] pxfFdf bofsf]
efjgf hfUof] . xl/ ;fx' cToGt} wgL dfG5] lyP .
pgsf] efjgf lzIffn] b]z ljsf; ug{ ;lsG5 eGg]
lyof] t/ g]kfnsf dflg;x¿df r]tgf gePsf]
sf/0f ;a}n] pgnfO{ kfun eg]/ eGby] .
pgsf] b]z ljsf;sf] b[li6 cem};Dd cfzfdf dfq}
/xL cfPsf] lyof] . pgn] ha ZofdnfO{ b]v] pgdf
Zofdk|ltsf] lzIffdf Ps cfzf / OR5f hfu]sf]
b]v] . pgn] ZofdnfO{ ef]lnkN6b]lv g} ljBfno
k7fP . Zofd v';Lsf ;fy ljBfno hfg yfNof]
. t/ pm ul/a ePsf sf/0f ;a}n] x]nf uy]{ .
pm sIffsf]7fsf] 9f]sfdf pleP/ "d] cfO{ sd Og
;/" eGbf lzIfsx¿sf] tkm{af6 s]xL hafkm cfpFb}gYof] . pm sIffsf]7fdf ;w}F x]nfsf] kfq dfq
aGbYof] . s]xL lbgd} k/LIff cfof] . p;n] ;a}nfO{
k9]/ b]vfof] . p;n] hLjgdf s]xL u/L 5f8\g] c7f]6
lnPsf] lyof] . k/LIffkmn klg k|sflzt eof] .
k/LIffdf c;kmn x'g] ljBfyL{x¿ lzIfssf] kl5
nfu]/ dfkmL dfUb} cÍ a9fpg cg'/f]w ub}{ lyP .
k/LIffdf Zofd k|yd ePsf lyP . ;a} ljBfyL{x¿
cfZro{df k/] . ljBfnosf k|wfgfWofksHo"n]
ZofdnfO{ 5fqj[lQ lbg] 3f]if0ff ug'{eof] . Zofdsf
a'af klg ljBf nodf cfpg'eof] pxfFsf] cj:yf
bogLo lyof] . ul/asf] ;Gtfgn] klg k9\g] cj;/
kfP pm ;kmntfdf k'Ug ;S5 eGg] pbfxf/0f Zofd
lyof] . Zofdsf a'af w]/} v';L x'g'eof] . ljBfnodf

Anjal Thapa
Roll number: 27004
Rainbow
Rainbow, Rainbow in the sky!
Why are you up there? Are you shy?
Shreevaani Dhungel
Roll number: 28023
Pencil Box

Up there in the shy?
I want to be a bird and fly.

I am a pencil box.
I am a beautiful box.

Rainbow with seven colors
We can’t buy you with rupees or
dollars.

Outside I have a picture.
Inside I have pencils,
an eraser, and a sharpener.
The student opens me
And closes me
I am very lucky.
The student is very happy
with me.
I am a pencil box.
I am a beautiful box.

With the sun and rain
And the fun the farmers gain.
Rainbow, Rainbow in the sky
Why are you up there? Are you shy?

Aakanchhya Khadka
Roll Number: 25001
My bunny

Ujjwal Deep Ghishing
Roll number: 27036
My Puppy

My sweet Sani
Is white as snow,
She wags her tail
And makes my face glow
She jumps up and down
Whenever I come back
To home from school,
To show me how much
She missed to play with me.
She licks my face,
And cuddles to make me happy
I love my Sani
And she loves me.

I have a bunny
Which is very funny
He loves to play
He loves to sleep with the clay
He loves to eat
He loves to play hop-chat with his
feet

Come here my puppy
Shake your tail
Then I’ll give you food

My bunny eats carrot
And he sings with the parrots
He wants to fly
If he was a bird he would love to fly
in sky
If he falls he will cry
Another animal laughs which I don’t
like.

Let’s go on a walk
Don’t forget to come back to me
Please always remember
That I love you, my puppy

Sometimes things go planned
Sometimes they don’t
It’s all a game of fate
All we have to do is waiting
Luck brings fortune
But at what cost
To be good or bad
All is in the hands of gods

Aagaman Chapagain
Roll Number: 20001
Right or White

Smarika Silwal
Roll number: 25016
My Sweet Sani

Never be bad
Never do wrong
Always do right
But it is always white.

Joya Shrestha
Roll number: 23027
School Life
School life is cool
School life is beautiful
School teachers are cool
School friends are wonderful.
Going five days to the school
It is very cool
We are coming to learn
We are also coming to do fun

Krishma Thapa
Roll number: 25023
My life is like a kite
My life is like a kite
Sometimes it flies high in the sky
Sometimes it hangs like a tie
I want to fly high
Like a bird in the sky.

I like to play with other kites
I need wide sky to fly the kite
Like a school to educate my life
I need a holding thread for the kite
Like my family in my life.

BOOK REVIEW

Saish Pudasaini
Roll number: 23015
Peace

Rusha Acharya
Roll number: 20024
Journey of life

Peace which loves happiness,
peace drives quarrels and violence,
it accepts the silence and nonviolence,
Oh peace please come
in and flourish us.
In every nook and corner it nourishes,
from the darkness of dusk,
or fainting darkness of morning dawn,
of midday is light of rising sun.

Journey of life
Is too difficult
How can I end?
I have to work with difficulties
How can I face it?
I have got a long life
How can I get success in it?
I have to do more works
For my nation and country
In this journey of life
Who will help me?

Awantika Shrestha
Roll number: 21003
Life has many things and I’m here
for you
Sometimes life is a dark tunnel,
But every tunnel has a light at the
end
I will be your light to guide the way
Hold on tightly to me and I will keep
you from the darkness so far away.

Life is giant battle
I will be your protection and weapon
Your weapon to cut a way through
the horrible people
I hope God!
Who wants to harm you
Parents and teachers will help me Your shield and protection to keep
you safe
Gets 10 stick slap; if not collected
From the battles you cannot win
Rs. 100 money
yourself
The boy should sleep in a cozy bed
Sleeps in the same street, feeling
Life has many things my dear
cold at the very end
Sometimes life is itself a light for
The boy who should enjoy his rights
you
Fights for his everyday life
To achieve your goal and be the
He
takes
the
diseases
and
the
rashes
shining star
Pranjal Khatiwada
For the cost of money to cure his
I will be your shining star and shine
Roll number: 23010
small
rashes
till the way long
It’s his sad life
Hold on tightly to me and I will
He is a small boy
And when he finally fight for his
show you what life really is
Walking at the same streets
rights
In the day and in the nights
Then only he goes to child rights
Life has many things my dear
He always watches other boys
homes
But I’m here for you
In a uniform and a bag
Now, he develops into successful
And keep in your mind that you are
The boy who should wear a uniform man
not alone
Wears a torn cloth, sewed with form And again he helps a little boy like
I am always here for you.
The boy who should carry a bag
him
Carries a sack
He helps the street boy
The boy who should study
He helps his life.

Aashrab Khanal
Lord Of The Flies
Genre: Allegorical Novel
Publisher: Faber and Faber
Setting: Lord of the Flies takes place
in an uninhabited island. It is basically
a desert island with fewer sources of food and water. Other than this, an atomic mass has also been mentioned. In
the island, the story takes place in the mountain, lagoon and castle rock.
Plot: A plane crashes on the desert island and a bunch of school boys survive the crash. The boys gather around
and decide to choose a chief. There were two boys, Jack and Ralph who stood in the voting. Majority of boys voted
for Ralph and made him the chief. Jack did not like that. Ralph and Jack were completely different by their way
of thinking. Ralph was an idealistic character and he stood for civilization, morality and leadership. He preferred
democracy. On the other hand, Jack was an authoritarian and he stood for desire of power, selfness and mortality.
Jack used to hunt pigs and bring food to the boys. He spread the rumor of a beast which is on top of mountain.
Then, he started gaining support from other boys because Jack had weapons which could save them from the beast.
Slowly many of the boys in Ralph’s group went to Jack’s group. Jack turned all the boys wild and they become
hungry for blood and meat. Jack’s group offered a pig’s head to the beast. As one of the characters Simon faced it,
he imagined it as lord of the flies. He got scared and he came down running. All at the boys attacked him with their
spears thinking that he was the beast. Simon got killed. After the incident, Ralph broke and Jack becomes stronger.
When Ralph and Jack were fighting, one of the boys rolled a boulder which hit Piggy in the head and he was killed.
Ralph ran away after that incident. Jack chased Ralph to kill him. He burned the bush where he was hiding. He ran
as fast as he could and suddenly ran into heavy officers. The fire which made to kill Ralph saved him.The officers
were surprised how fast the boys become barbarians.
Critical Thinking: Lord of the flies doesn’t clear how the plane crashes and how all the boys survived the crash.
I think the story would be more interesting if there were scarcity of food.
Comment: I think the book was worth reading. I liked how the book describes a human’s psychology. This book
flashes the real face of a man.
Rating: ****

Shreeya Sitaula
Roll number: 20014
Bridge to Terabithia
Genre: It is a realistic
fiction book.
Plot and Setting: The
story being in rural Virginia and comes across the magical land Terabithia. The story takes place in mid –to –
late seventies. Virginia is the rural town of Lark Creek.
Jesse Aarons, the protagonist of the novel is an eleven year old boy living in a rural area of South who
loves to run. His dream to become the fastest runner
in the fifth grade gets shattered when a new girl, Leslie
Burke stands first in the race. Jess is a lonely boy until he befriended Leslie. Later, Jess and Leslie become
fast friends. Not only friends Jess and Leslie become
neighbors when Leslie shifts in the neighboring farm
of Jess, they build a secret fantasyland across the creek
in the woods, called Terabithia, where they play all the
time. The friendship of Jess and Leslie grows deeper
and deeper.
In Terabithia, they forget rest of the world and explore
themselves and that place. Once, the evil spirit enters
Terabithia.
However, Jess and Leslie successfully defeat them.
Then they consider themselves the king and queen of
Terabithia.
One day, the music teacher at school, Miss Edmunds,
invites him to spend a day with her touring the art galleries in Washington. This trip does much to expand
his mind and make him feel as if he is special. Jess
had a perfect day but when he gets home he is told
that Leslie drowned in the Creek that morning trying
to swing into
Terabithia on the rope that they used for that purpose.
Jess goes through the stage of grief, anger, fear and
sorrow. Leslie had raised him to new heights as the
king of Terabithia, and now he feels that without her,
he has no choice but to revert to the old Jess, plagued
by fear and insecurity. However, he realizes that he
can only keep Leslie’s memory and his own newfound
sense of self, alive by continuing the fantasy of Terabithia. He brings his little sister May Belle there and
makes her its new queen, assuring that a par of Leslie
will live on as well.

Critical Thinking: The story featured in the novel is
good. They story reflects the society worldwide. The
society featured in the story is somehow a male-dominated society as some kind of gender discrimination can be observed. Even the fifth graders have the
deep-rooted mentality that girls/women are weak. According to the story, it is really surprising for other
students to know that Leslie is the fastest kid in the
grade five. Though they are just flourishing children,
it is the impact of their society that they have such
mentality of female being weaker than male. Also the
character Leslie represents a modern girl with modern
thoughts and matured mind compared to other girls.
Comment: The book can be the first choice for the
one who is willing to read novel. The well-descriptive writing and simple language makes it easy for
readers to understand the novel. The book can be a
good choice for those readers who wish to read novels based on friendship as the book highlights how
friendship can bring a great change in someone.
Rating: ***
Saisha Pudasaini
Roll number: 20010
Ruskin Bond: The blue
umbrella
Setting: The story takes in
the Himalayas known as
Garhwal. There were many dark forests and lonely hilltops in that place. They story started on the hills where
the main or focused character of the story, Binaya was
searching for her cows, running over the short summer grass up and over the brow of the hill. She lived
in Garhwal with her brother and mother. There were
nothing described about Binaya’s father in the story.
Plot: This short and humorous novel captures life in
a hill village of Garhwal – where ordinary characters
like Binaya becomes heroic and other find opportunities to redeem themselves. Binaya was searching for
her cows, running over the short summer grass, up and
over the brow of the hill and then she saw the beautiful
umbrella. Binaya had never seen such a small dainty
colorful umbrella. She wanted that umbrella.

She wanted it so badly that she was willing to exchange
it for her lucky leopard’s daw pendant. No one in the
village had such a fine umbrella and everywhere Binaya
went, she took it along with her. There were many who
envied Binaya for her treasure possession, but the most
envious of them was old Ram Bharosa, the shopkeeper
who decided that by some means he must own the blue
umbrella. He waited and wanted that umbrella, real bad!
One day Binaya left her umbrella in his shop.
Although he liked the umbrella a lot, he did not want to
be known as a thief. So he gave that umbrella to Binaya.
She gave him the umbrella saying, “You keep it. I don’t
need it anymore. An umbrella is not everything”. She
also knew that Ram Bharosa had given up all hopes of
ever possessing Binaya’s umbrella and was in a bad condition. Therefore, she did not want to be the cause of the
sad look on Ram Bharosa’s face. She showed that the
umbrella did not matter as much as the people mattered.
Critical Thinking: The story is a delightful, relatable
and an enchanting tale of kindness that keeps the readers
hooked on to each and every word. Any one will easily
fall in love with the simplicity of the protagonist, Binaya
from the first page itself. Binaya belongs to a village in
the Himalayas knows as Garhwal. The beauty of this
place and the village life left me awestruck. I don’t think
that anything was needed to be improved in this story.
It was good the way it was. But then, I think that Ram
Bharosa was a good man. He should not be resembled as
a thief in the novel. I know that may be it would not have
been interesting if he did not prove himself later. But,
that’s just a perception.
Comments: ‘The blue Umbrella’ is a lovely little story
with very believable, very identifiable characters. And
the end was the very best possible. I finished this book
very quickly. I also got to know that Ruskin Bond is a
really good writer and he could pen down such a touching story in a few pages. I personally felt that the main
theme of the story is to keep others happy by doing out
the things that you love the most. It is taught to renounce
the things that we love, but yet we can do it to see a smile
of our loved ones, Moreover, I found it really interesting.
Rating: ****

OPINION AND CREATIVE WRITING
Manasbhi Niraula
Roll number: 27043
Solar System
The solar system is full
of planets, moon, asteroids, comets, minor
planets and many more other exciting objects. The order of the planets starting nearest the sun is Mercury,
Venus, Earth, Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, and Neptune. The solar system is made up of all the planets that
revolve around the sun. They revolve around the sun
because its powerful gravity attracts all other planets.
Scientists believe that the solar system evolved from
cloud of dust and gas.

Eshanee Manandhar
Roll number: 26006
Our Parents are our
first teacher
Our parents are our first
teacher because they
taught us how to walk,
talk and everything that need to live life easily. They
taught us how to be responsible. Parents are the people
who showed the world to us. Parents give us food and
clothes. They are the role model for us. They are like
the god for us. They always work for us. They admit us
in big and good school. They taught us how to behave
in outdoor and indoor. They taught us how to respect
elders and help juniors. They are the one who made
us to go to the most enjoyable and beautiful places.
They love us and we love them too. They taught what
we don’t know. They have given their life for us. They
taught us many good things. They taught us how to
control our mind. Parents are the one whom we see
first. So our parents are our first teacher.

Manaswi Sapkota
Roll number: 24031
The Basic Needs
Needs considered as among
our first priorities for the
survival are known as the
basic needs. These needs fulfill our requirements for
living. Some of the basic needs for survival are Food,
Clothes, Shelter and Health Services. These needs are
the supportive mechanism for living. Let us understand
them below:
Food as basic need: Without proper nutrition, our body
can’t survive. When we eat a balanced diet, our body
obtains the fuel and nutrients it needs to accomplish
various bodily tasks. For example our body needs minerals to make hormones, build bones and regulate our
heartbeat. Water is another essential component of our
diet. Lack of proper diet effects a person’s living. Lack
of nutritious food causes malnutrition and various other
diseases. Food is a must for living.
Clothes as basic need: Wearing cloths is another basic need for human survival. We need to wear clothes
for protecting ourselves from the heat and coldness of
weather. Clothes keep us away from different kinds of
harmful germs, protects us from insects and animals.
Clothes are our need but having fancy expensive clothes
are wants.
Shelter as basic need: Having a roof above our head is
a must. Not only human beings but even animals need
shelter to protect themselves from rain, heat and storm.
We need a house to live with our family. Shelter is a
common space where people share their happiness, sorrows, and work. Demanding a big bungalow for living
can be a want but having a comfortable house is a need.
Health Services as basic need: Whenever we fall sick,
we need proper health facility. Every individual needs
good health services for their survival. It is necessary
to have access to good hospitals or health centers. Hospitals and doctors become our need when we are not in
good health.

Aakhyan Janardan Pudasaini
Roll number: 25022
Yomari
After my second term examination, I got a chance to know
more about Newari festival ‘Yomari Punhi’.
This festival marks the end of the rice harvest season;
basically Newari people celebrate this festival and it
falls on last full moon day of December. On this full
moon day, people worship to the Goddess of grains and
wealth called Annapurna. A long time before, when I
visited Ashon area, I had seen the temple but just today
I realized that it is the temple of the goddess Annapurna.
Two major things we need to make Yomari are rice
floor and ‘chaku’. We can also call chaku as a raw sugar as it is made with sugarcane. With the help of the
mixture of water and floor, cylindrical shape is made
and inside it chaku is poured and cooked with the help
of steam like we cook momo. Simply it is like a rice
dumpling with the mixture of chaku, sesame seeds, but
we can add khoa too.
My mom told me the mythology related to Yomari festival, she said that a long, long time ago a family was
praying the god Kuber. They were very poor so they
were praying the god for wealth. During their pray,
they offered Yomari to the god Kuber. The god became
happy and blessed the family with wealth. He also declared that whoever prepares Yomari in the full moon
of December and pry for four days, they will get rid of
poverty. From then, people Newar community started
to celebrate this festival.
Finally I would say beside many other dishes, Yomari
is also one of my favorite foods.

Aakanchya Khadka
Roll number: 25001
Autobiography of a cat

Saisha Neupane
Roll number: 23017
Why People Do Celebrate
Christmas?

Once I was a kitten. I
used to have a happy life
with my mother at Mr.

People celebrate Christmas

Beaver’s house. They were poor but they used to take
care of me and my mother. They used to love me a lot.
One day when they took me to the park for a walk, I saw
a butterfly. I ran to play with the butterfly. I chased it a
lot but I could not catch it. It was almost an hour
Beaver’s house. They were poor but they used to take
care of me and my mother. They used to love me a lot.
One day when they took me to the park for a walk, I
saw a butterfly. I ran to play with the butterfly. I chased
it a lot but I could not catch it. It was almost an hour but
still I chased it. The butterfly flew higher and higher. I
also got tired and butterfly also flew away. Then I went
where Mr. Beaver was sitting. But I did not see them
there. There I waited them for two days. On the third
day, a girl named Karina took me and on her house and
tamed me. I was very scared. I was in the strange place
so I did not come out of the box. Slowly I tried to adjust
in that house. They named me Chibi. From that day I
had new journey.
Rushina Tamang
Roll Number: 24014
What was your first day
in school like? Were you
genius like Matilda?
The first day of my school was like my mother woke
me up early and dressed me. She fed me and packed
my bag. My father took me to school in his bike. I just
started crying because I didn’t want to go school and I
wanted to be with my mom at home. My father bought
me chewing gum because I was crying. But then my
teacher came and hugged me and took me to my class.
She was very nice to me so I agreed to go with her. She
taught me to write and read. That day I learned how to
write ‘a, b,c’ in English and ‘1,2,3’ in Maths. In those
days we had only 3 subjects. When I got home I asked
my brother a pencil and my brother helped me to do my
homework. Then I watched T.V., had dinner and went
to sleep. I was smiling when I was sleeping that day
and was remembering teachers’ names as heard from
my mother.

remember Jesus Christ. This festival is celebrated
because to let all the people of world to know about
good things of Jesus Christ did. This festival is known
as Jesus’s birthday. This festival is observed primarily
on December 25 as a religious and cultural celebration
among billions of people around the world. This festival is observed by Christians and many non-Christians.
A feast central to the Christians liturgical year, it is
the season of Advent or the Nativity Fast and initiates
the seasons of Christmastide, which is celebrated in
twelve days.
Although the month and date of JESUS’s birth are unknown, by the early-to-mid fourth century the Western Christian Church had fixed the date of Christmas
as December 25. The celebratory customs associated
in various countries with Christmas have a mix of
many Christian origins. Santa Claus, Father Christmas, Saint Nicholas, and Christ kind are bringing gifts
to the children during the Christmas.
Florence Karki
Roll number: 24025
Elephant
Elephant use smell and
sound to communicate
over long and short
distance. Their calls include barks, roars, snorts and
rumbles. Many rumbles are below the human range of
hearing and are in what is known as infrasound. Males
and females live apart for most of the year, but females
need to inform males that they are ready to mate. Several elephants freeze at the same moment to catch faint
calls from up to 8 km (5 miles) away. When a baby elephant is born, females in the family group may assist
at the birth helping to clean the baby. These younger
female helpers play an important part in rearing of the
babies.

Dipraj Bahak
Roll number: 21005
Tips to complete your
school assignment
Homework assignment
may be one of the most
irritating jobs for students. When students reach home,
I am sure that they do not touch the books. When they
don’t have any work or mood to stay online, then they
start to do their assignments. And they feel like I would
I finish all these assignments.
Here are some tips to complete your school assignments. First- give a specific time to each assignment
and focus. Second - prioritize the tasks which you
need to finish in the limited time. Third - take a short
break after competing one task before going to another.
Fourth - make sure that you complete the most pressing assignment at first and go with difficult ones in ascending order. Fifth and last one – do not multitask the
assignments.
Muskan Singh
Roll number: 22010
How beautiful is the
world to me?

The most beautiful things in the world cannot be seen
or even touched. They must be felt with the heart.
The fact that is possible to reach out to almost anyone in the world, no matter how far away they live
or how long it’s been since you’ve last spoken in just
few seconds. When our small brother starts crying for
something but suddenly he stops and starts smiling, it
makes the world beautiful when you smile back at him.
The moment when the plane takes off for a really exciting trip and your whole stomach feels like it is dropping and rising at the same time, it makes you feel happy. The world becomes beautiful to you because of the
fact that we live in same world as people like Carlos
Arredondo. It becomes beautiful in the first day of the
real spring. Where there are only little wisps of clouds
and it’s warm enough to take out your jacket off when
you’re eating outside.

The earth doesn’t belong to man. Man belongs to earth.
The beauty of earth is found everywhere - in the small
things as well like when a baby smiles due to some reasons. Every day, things like travel, accommodation and
communication are becoming less expensive.
Earth, her environment and biosphere are recognized
and appreciated for their beauty. We feel the world is
too beautiful when we are calling someone that you’re
worried about and hearing their voices the moment they
pick up the phone. We feel happy while watching things
which were once very hard to obtain, such as finding an
easy access to health services and communication.
We feel that the world is so good by rescuing animals
from shelters and seeing how forgiving and loving even
the most forgotten creatures can be.
Change your thoughts than you can change the world.
We feel that the world is beautiful when we hear the
news that one of our good friends is getting married
to someone that he or she really loved. We feel happy
hearing the sound of crickets during the sunsets in the
hottest days of summer. We feel happy when we return
back to home after a very long time.
I feel so happy looking at the little girls getting to meet
Disney princess. I feel happy watching at my favorite
movie again which I haven’t seen for years, and remembering exactly why I loved it so much and why it felt so
magical. I feel happy for building up the courage to say
sorry to someone whom I owe an apology. I feel happy
looking at beautiful scenery. In this way the world becomes beautiful to me.
Jibika Khadka
Roll number: 19010
Money cannot buy
happiness

Different people have different of point of views regarding the aspect that ‘Money cannot buy happiness’. For
some money is life. For some it’s just not a priority and
it’s a well-known saying. It signifies that money is not the
most important thing in the world. Money buys temporary materialistic happiness that will end once it is used.

Money can never buy us love, family and true friends
which are keys to happiness. It is not the path that leads
us to our destiny, i.e. the eternal happiness. Money will
buy us fake friends and once our money is over, those
friends are over too.
Money is not a one way ticket to happiness, because happiness must come to a point where one can be satisfied
with what they have for a while, while money is infinite,
you could never have enough of it and thus never be
completely satisfied always wanting more. What is worse
is that the more money one has or the more one has to
worry about losing the money or what to do with and it
states that money has more chance to buy unhappiness
that buying happiness. Happiness can be linked to a close
satisfaction. Happiness can be found in many little things
in life, like getting rid of cold, a smile from a stranger or
completing homework on time. Once you find happiness
in smaller things in life, you increase the length of happiness.
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dl:tisn] slxNo} k9\g ;Sb}g . afnaflnssf] k9fO, n]vfOdf cleefjsn]
s'g} k|sf/sf] bafa lbg' :jefljs x'Fb}g . cleefjsn] dfq To;
afnaflnsn] ug{ rfx]sf] sfddf ;fy lbg'k5{ . xfdLnfO{ ug{ dg nfu]sf] s'/f
5 eg] xfdL h:tf];'s} sfd klg u5f}{ t/ ug{ dg 5}g eg] xfdL dg k|;Gg
geP klg xfdL Tof] sfd u5f}{ afnaflnsfsf] klxnf] lzIfs eg]sf g} cfˆgf
cfdfa'af x'g\ / klxnf] kf7zfnf 3/ xf] . afnaflnsfn] cfˆgf] 3/af6 g} w]/}
1fg / lzIff lng] ub{5 . afnalnsfsf] l;sfOdf cleefjssf] e"ldsf eg]
sf] dxTjk"0f{ x'G5 . 3/df p;sf cfdfa'afn] cfˆgf afnaflnsfsf] pHjn
eljiosf nflu lgs} ;kgf a'g]sf x'G5g\ . To:tf ;kgf afnaflnsfnfO{
;'gfPdf pgLx?sf] xf};nf a9\5 . pgLx¿nfO{ l;sfOdf dg hfG5 .

af:tjd} d[To' crDdsf] 5 . cgf}7f] 5 clg /x:odo klg . kz'', kG5L,
dfgj s]xL eGb}g . hft, pd]/, lnË s]xL x]b}{g . r'krfk cfP/ hLjg
6kSs lnP/ hfG5 . slxn]sfxLF eg] cln cfjfh lbG5, cfpFb} 5' egL
;Í]t lbG5 . b':v clg /f]bgn] el/Psf] jftfj/0f l;h{gf u5{ /
la/fdLsf] lgp kf/L z/L/ / cfTdnfO{ cnu ul/lbG5 t/ s'g} a]nf eg]
d[To' ;fx|} lgb{oL alglbG5 . ev{/sf] gfafnsnfO{ 6'x'/f] agfpF5, ev{/
sL o'jtLnfO{ afFhf] . slnnf] pd]/sf] dfG5]nfO{ x/]/ nfG5 eg] d[To'
s'/]/ a;]sf clg b':v kfPsfnfO{ 5'Fbf klg 5'Fb}g slt crDdsf] 5
d[To' . slt dfof nfUbf], slt 8/bfUbf] dfgj t k/} hfcf];\ hgfj/
klg d[To' eg]kl5 Ps sf]; 6f9f efU5g\ . dfgjhlt a'l4hLjL geP
klg s;}sf] cfxf/ aGg tof/ x'Fb}g . cfˆgf] Gofg hf]ufpg h] klg u5{
.
;fob d[To' g} hLjgsf] k|]/0ff xf] . cfkm"n] kfPsf] ;dosf] pkof]u ug]{
Ps dfq sf/s clg Ps dfq xf};nf xf] .    

INTERESTING FACTS AND FIGURES
Eva Adhikari
Roll number: 27012
Interesting
Facts and figure

1.The first documented written Nepali poem till date is
Birbandana by Subananda Das.
2.Mount Everest is the world Highest Mountain in the
world which is 8848 m in height.
3.Darbar High School is the Nepal’s oldest school.
4.There are 123 languages spoken in Nepal.
5.Hari Prasad Rimal is the Nepal’s first singer to sing on
the radio.
Jiya Sapkota
Roll number: 23026
Some interesting
facts and figures

1. At any moment, clouds cover about 60% of earth.
2. A person loses about 50 to 100 hairs a day.
3. Over $1 billion worth of chocolate is purchased on
Valentine’s Day in the United States.
4. Across the globe, potato is the most cultivated vegetable.
5. In a single day elephants can drink about 800 glasses
of water.
6. Ostriches cannot fly but can swim.
7. Raindrops are shaped like hamburger buns.
8. A person gets 10,000 small cuts, bruises and sprains
in their lifetime.
9. When a bear is born, it is born in the size of
squirrel.
10. Bear do not go to the bathroom for months while
they are hibernating.
11. During winter grizzly bears become very sleepy
but they are not true hibernators.
12. In 1350 the Aztecs brew up the world’s first
drinking chocolates.
13. There are more English speakers in China than in
the United States.

14. If you kept yelling for 8 years, 7 months and 6
days, you would produce enough sound energy to
heat up a cup of tea.
15. Rats and horses couldn’t vomit.
Niharika Chapagain
Roll number: 23031
Some interesting
facts and figures

1. Many people fear spider more than they do death.
2. In whole world only 10% of people are left handed.
3. If you bang your head against wall it will burn 150
calories an hour.
4. Do you know that you are 1% shorter in evening
than in the morning.
5. In China, once a traffic jam lasted for 12 days.
6. 50% or more than that people have never received
or made telephone call.
7. In past 20 years, some scientists found over 1000
planets outside solar system.
8. We human can live without food for a month, but
only about a week without water.
9. You cannot kill yourself by holding your breath.
10. Do you know Russia is bigger than Pluto in area.
Lovshon Gurung
Roll number: 24006
Some Interesting
Facts

1. During Winter Grizzly Bears become very sleepy
but they are not true hibernators.
2. The largest snowflake was in Keogh, MT during
year 188 7and was 15 inches wide.
3. Pirates wore earrings because they believed it improved eye sight.
4. On Jupiter and Saturn, it rains diamonds.
5. About 150 people per year are killed by coconuts.
6. 10% of world population is left-handed.

EVENTS AND
ACTIVITIES
Eva Adhikari
Roll number: 27012
Field Trip

Today we went to Swayambhunath Temple. Grade II and
III students went there. We went in our school bus. The
temple was very big. It was white in colour. The temple
was in height. There were 375 slopes. There were many
monkeys around the temple. I was Buddha’s statue in
the temple. I saw some Buddhist people in the temple.
From the temple I viewed the Kathmandu valley too. In
overall, I enjoyed the day.
Sadhvi Aryal
Roll Number: 27027
Deerwalk Sifal Night

In Deerwalk Sifal Night, I ate sandwich and milk. The
sandwich was good and the milk was also good and tasty.
In the program, I participated at dance. I sang song. I did
Fashion Show. My partner was Rushka and Syon. I had
so much of fun at Deerwalk Sifal Night. My dance was
good. I sang the song well. Deerwalk Sifal Night was
good. I love Deerwalk Sifal Night.

Ravi Raj Singh
Roll Number:
25010
My Field Trip

In my first field trip I really enjoyed very much. Well,
if we talk further the moment when we got inside the
bus was so wonderful. We sang and danced and went
or moved toward our destination. But in the middle
our bus got stopped because the road was quite narrow. So we could not pass through it. So that’s why
we thought to do exercise. Now you may be thinking
we will be doing yoga, no I didn’t mean that. Actually, I am saying that we started to walk. Finally we
reached our destination. That’s good news isn’t it? As
you know that we need to prepare a report based on
the Bhaktapur durbar square. So we took our notebook which could be helpful for us to do the project.
The Durbar square was fabulous. I saw many statues
inside the durbar square. Oh my god it mesmerized
me. And on the spot I got to learn that the kings and
queens used to live in this place. When we got inside
the museum we saw so many photos of Shah Family,
including Such as Prithvi Narayan Shah.

Niharika Chapagain
Roll number: 23031
Deerwalk Debate Night

On Poush 27 2075, there was a grand program in our school. It was a grand debate competition. So, to qualify
and to reach the level of participation in program we all students at first had competition between our classmates.
Through that competition the semifinalists were selected. Then the semifinalists from each class had competition
and 6 finalists were selected from English and Nepali both the categories. And among these finalists, I was also
selected in Nepali category. I was really excited and lottery was conducted to know who is going to speak in motion or against motion. And after that finally the day came. It was a really amazing event. The decoration done,
hospitality provided and the cheerful audience made the program more enjoyable. At last though I didn’t won the
program but the experience gained from the program will really help me in coming days.

Parina Sharma
Roll number:
22022
Field Trip to Patan
Durbar Square
We all sixth and seventh graders were very much excited to visit Patan Durbar Square on January 29th, 2019.
There were two buses, one of grade 6 and another of
grade 7. I don’t know about grade six but we, seventh
graders, danced in the bus all the way until we reached
our destination. Then we started our journey. At first
we met Raju Kapali sir. He gave information about the
different places or temples of Patan. Then we started
to travel Patan Museum. It was very beautiful. We enjoyed a lot while observing the Patan Museum. After
that we got into the bus and headed school. On the way
back too we danced and enjoyed a lot. Apart from these
things I also learned a few words of Newari language.
I was very happy to visit Patan Durbar Square. This
was a great opportunity for me and I didn’t miss this
opportunity as well. So, I would like to thank the whole
DSS team for organizing this field trip.
Ocean Subedi
Roll Number: 22011
The experience of
teaching

The process of teaching and learning means educating
yourself. And when you educate yourself, you educate
the world. On 11th March Monday, We, the seventh
graders, wend for the class of Social Life Skills. Where
were taught the students from Grade one to three. It was
authorized to us by Kuldeep Sir and during the circle
time and first period, we discussed ‘how to teach’ and
‘what to teach?’ among the respective groups divided.
The experience was amazing. Though teaching looked
fun and easy task but actually was a tough task but the
way the teachers taught made it seem fun. ‘You will
only realize the importance of that particular thing only
after you experience it yourself’ and today when we
went to the different classes to teacher, we realized the
hard work and patience the teachers had and after the
Social Life Skills class was over, we tried to keep ourselves in the place of all the teachers and thought,

Sampanna Phuyal
Roll number: 20012
An Amazing Trip
I woke up at 6 am and then
I brushed my teeth, washed
my face and ate breakfast.
I went to school at 8:15 or
8:20 am and we read the
first period and at 10:30 am we students of grade 8, 9
and 10 went to the ground and lined up and went inside
the bus. Then we headed for Narayanhiti Palace. We
reached to Narayanhiti palace at nearly 11:05 am and
then we were provided a ticket to enter the palace. The
Narayanhiti Palace was very big and we saw security
for it was provided by Army Force. There were many
people visiting the palace. We all went inside the palace and after entering the palace we saw a big polar
bear head there and its skin.
There were also many paintings and photos hanged in
the walls. There were many decorating lights and they
were very big. There were deer head, bucks head, rhinos head, buffalo’s head and a big crocodile. There were
also two tiger statues. There were also the legs of elephant which was made for sitting. There was big dining hall and many photos of former Kings and Queens
with many different parties. We went back side of the
palace to see the killed spot of Royal family. There was
many bullet marks also. There was also big pond and
the water was very less and very dirty because it was
very old pond. The garden was very big and then we
all came out and took a group photo in front of the gate
highlighting the palace and then we all travelled back
to school. It really was an amazing trip.
“about how we behaved toward them” and “how we
treated them?” and we realized what taught is it to be
a teacher. To attract and develop the student’s attention
and concentration was the tough course. We had to
speak something interesting to grab the attention of the
students and they would listen but all of sudden we had
to speak something new gain.
The experience of teaching was a lifetime good experience and we now realized the real meaning of ‘Teachers’. And I believe that teachers are the incarnation of
God who is always charming, polite, always in patience,
humble and who does not even have enough words to
be explained.

