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_, To my younger self, I would say that
" be confident and dont Lt gour fears to control
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tﬁ You are stronger than you think, braver than you feel,
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The door creaked upon, but no one was there. T was
half asleep but this sound made me to get scared and asPe,c.E.olLH
it was a dark and starry niﬂht. The castle was in the
middle of the forest and my room was at the tower of

the castle and I could see the moon sl«'d,nLnS n the
dark skﬂ with twLnkLLnS star. T know my place was

more beautiful to hear but it was much more scarier to
exist in that castle during nights like these and. especially
when fhinﬂs like this ka.ppen. An‘:jkow, I knew that 1 i
am a bold princess and so 1 3ot out of my soft bed
and Sm.bloed a sword because I suspected that it was

a thief who had entered into my castle and 1 went

towards the door, silent yet careful. I opened the

door 5Lowl3 3&: Sfe,ad.iig ond. there was a. .. .. g
meow ... 1t was mtlming but my soft and white pussy cat |

¥

which Jusf tried to enter my room with (ts little paws . |
T was relaxed compl'.eﬁalg and I took the cat in my hands l
and went near my bed and here comes the shock [.e.

e |
my cat was able to speak litke humans and that too A E:fzgr" i i
the voice was very familiar. Tt said, “Wake up, it’s time /;f |
for school” and as soon as it said my castle was filled QKQ :

with flood and T got drowned in it ...... only 7
to wake up out of such a beautiful dream and it W

was my mother who poured water on my face as T

f | didw’t wake up and it was atreadﬂ late for my school .




Still exploring,
Still learning,

Still becoming

Santhana Lakshmi




"Clock say tick
-tock . Birds say,’
come fly with us
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Sunlight softly filters through the lf;aves, letting =
certain areas glow while others rest in calm shadows, -
creating a soothing sense of depth. The clear blue sky in
the background feels open and endless, adding to the

quiet calm of the scene. Altogether, the picture carries
a peaceful, refreshing mood, gently reflecting nature’s
silent strength and perfect balance.
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The auditorium, heart of the college where all
the fest's,party’s and graduation’s occur.The
podium is the most beloved spot for a speaker,
shining in the spot light with pride. The podium
is where all the magic and ideas occur. The

podium’s magic turns all the nervous energy into
confidence the minute they step behind it. A
speakers dream is what | would like to call it.



"Rooted in calm, rising in peace.”







SEHIES

PODCASTS THAT INSPIRE.
> WATCH ON YOUTUBE



https://youtube.com/@isme_litcomclub?si=0m-nfXTNlPSHsyyL
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