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"Champions are not born; they are made with hard work, dedication, and perseverance”. 

The Management team congratulated the tireless efforts and the sportsmanship of the 

Youngsters by issuing Trophies of Victory. 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
  



 



   



 

MYSTERY CHAMBER 



 

I never realized how much my mother meant to me until a letter from her 

changed everything. 

 

As a teenager, I craved space—my own room, my privacy, my world. I built 

walls around myself, shutting her out. I didn’t want her touching my things, asking 

me questions, or being too involved in my life. Like most adolescents, I was drawn to 

friendships, social media, and fleeting validations—likes, shares, and comments. Yet, 

amidst my laughter and endless scrolling, my mother sat across from me, silently 

watching, her eyes filled with an unspoken longing. 

 

"What are you doing on that system for so long?" she would ask, her voice laced 

with concern. But I saw it as interference. Frustrated, I snapped at her, not realizing 

that my harsh words were carving wounds into her heart. She never fought back—

she only looked at me with tear-filled eyes, a love so deep yet so unnoticed. 

 

Then came the pandemic. The world outside shut down, and so did mine—no 

friends, no social media, just silence. And in that silence, a letter from my mother 

arrived. 

"Aishu, I am here for you as your friend. I am waiting outside. Come back soon—

we need to have coffee together." 

 

That was it. No complaints, no questions, no mention of the chaos unfolding in 

the world—just love, pure and patient. 

 

As I held the letter, tears blurred my vision. Why had I pushed her away? Why 

had I failed to see the love in her eyes? Why had I hurt her so often? And yet, despite 

it all, she never stopped waiting for me. 

 

No matter how much we ignore her, a mother remains a mother—our guardian 

angel, loving us even when we don’t deserve it.  
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