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SMBIS Morning Prayer

Thank you Almighty for giving us today.
We are grateful to you in every way.
As we learn to be trustworthy,
respectful and caring citizen of Bangladesh
Please watch over us, as we explore and learn joyfully.
Please bless our teachers, friends and family.



Table of Contents

School Campus
Message from Chairman
From the Head of School’s Desk
Vice Principal’s Message
SMBIS Amazing Artists:
Pre-School
Class | and Il
SMBIS Young Writers: Class | to X
Teachers’ Write-up
School Activities
Class Group Photograph
Team SMBIS

04
05
06
07

08-14
15-17
18-44
45-58
59-87
88-128
129-132



School Campus

| Admission open
Flese v
www.smibis.edu.bd

| YT
SIR MAURICE BROW
INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL .

s
S

ATIONAL CummICUL

4 SIR MAURICE BROWN § y
| INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL -P’I

17




Message from Chairman

Dear Students, Parents and Teachers,

It is with immense pleasure and pride that I address you through the second edition of our school
yearbook. As I reflect on the journey we’ve undertaken together this year, I am reminded of the
growth, achievements, and unwavering spirit that make Sir Maurice Brown International School
truly special.

Our students continue to shine in every possible way — academically, creatively, and socially. They
are not only excelling in their studies but also demonstrating the values of discipline, empathy, and
leadership that are the cornerstone of our institution.

The role of education is not just to impart knowledge but to shape the leaders of tomorrow. I am
proud to see how SMBIS remains a nurturing environment where curiosity is encouraged, and
every student’s potential is recognized and supported. The efforts of our dedicated staff, under the
visionary leadership of our Head of School and Vice Principal, have been invaluable in ensuring
that each child’s journey here is both enriching and fulfilling.

These achievements would not have been possible without the continuous collaboration between
our school management, faculty, parents, and students. Your collective support is what allows us to
keep raising the bar and setting new standards for excellence.

To our teachers, thank you for your relentless commitment to shaping young minds. To our parents,
your partnership is indispensable, and we deeply appreciate your trust in us to provide a
well-rounded and fulfilling education for your children. And most importantly, to our students —
you are the heart of our institution, and we remain ever so proud of your accomplishments.

As we look to the future, I encourage all of you to continue striving for greatness, to be fearless in
the pursuit of knowledge, and to lead with compassion and integrity.

Wishing you all a bright and successful year ahead.

Warm regards,

M. Saiful Islam

Chairman,

Sir Maurice Brown International School



From the Head of School’s Desk

Dear Students, Parents, and Team SMBIS,
Assalamwalaikum
It gives me immense pleasure to share with you the second edition of SMBIS Yearbook.

As we close another chapter in our school’s story, I want to take a moment to reflect on the incredible
journey we've shared this year. This yearbook captures not just photographs and events, but the spirit,
resilience, and growth of a community that continues to inspire.

Sir Maurice Brown International School, a place of learning, growth, and opportunity, continues to
evolve and thrive because of the commitment and passion shown by each and every member of our
team; which includes school management committee, staff, parents last but not the least students.

‘We have navigated challenges with determination and celebrated successes that remind us of the power
of collaboration and perseverance. Our students have demonstrated exceptional creativity, intellect, and
character, whether through academic achievements, extracurricular pursuits, or acts of kindness and
leadership. It is inspiring to witness them becoming not only excellent scholars but also compassionate,
responsible individuals who will undoubtedly contribute positively to society.

As we move forward, let us continue to embrace new opportunities for learning and personal growth.
The world is ever-changing, and the knowledge and skills our students acquire here will serve as a
foundation for their success, no matter where life takes them.

To our dedicated teachers and staff: thank you for being the guiding light and the steady hand behind
our students’ success. Your commitment and passion are the backbone of this institution.

To our dear parents: your support, trust, and involvement are what make Sir Maurice International
School a true partnership in learning.

And to our students: you are the heartbeat of this institution. Keep dreaming, keep striving, and never
stop believing in your potential. The future is bright—and it is yours to shape.

Each issue of SMBIS Yearbook is a milestone that marks our growth, unfolds our imagination, and
gives life to our thoughts and aspirations. It unleashes a wide spectrum, a creative skills ranging from
writing to editing and even in designing the yearbook. I congratulate the entire Editorial team for their
hard work and dedication in making this venture a success.

Let this yearbook be more than just a collection of photographs—it is a celebration of shared moments,
triumphs, laughter, and learning. May it remind you of how far you’ve come, and how much more lies
ahead.

I am excited for what lies ahead and look forward to continuing this journey with all of you. Let us
continue to inspire one another and create an environment where everyone feels valued, supported, and
empowered to achieve their dreams.

With warm regards and best wishes for continued success,

Nuzhat Naim Siddique
Head of School
Sir Maurice Brown International School



Vice Principal’s Message

Dear Parents, Faculty and Students, Assalamualaikum.

As we turn the pages of this year’s yearbook, I am filled with pride and admiration for the
remarkable journey we have shared. Each photograph captures a moment of growth, friendship
and achievement, testaments to the dedication and resilience of our students, and staff.

This year has been a testament to your perseverance, creativity and spirit. Whether it was excelling
in academics, shining in arts and sports or supporting one another through challenges, you have all
contributed to making our school vibrant and strong.

Remember, this yearbook is more than just a collection of images; it is a reflection of your hard
work, dreams and memories. I encourage you to cherish these moments and carry them forward as
you continue to reach new heights.

To our students: Keep dreaming big, stay curious and never lose insight values that make you
unique.

To our Teachers and Staff: Thank you for your unwavering dedication and guidance.
To the parents and guardians: Your support makes all this possible.
Here is to a year filled with unforgettable experiences and to a future bright with promise.

Congratulations to all for a memorable year.

Thank you

Zubaida Qureshi,
Vice Principal
Sir Maurice Brown International School






SWBIS Amazing Antists: Pre schosl

Name : Anabia Wasimat Name : Rajasi Saha
Section : Marigold Section : Marigold

Name : Farhan Abrar Khan Name : Lagnajeeta Chy
Section : Sunflower, Morning Section : Sunflower, Morning

Name : Debosmita Das Name : Ruvanshi Dey Nirvi
Section : Sunflower, Day Section : Sunflower, Day



SWBIS Amazing Antists: Pre schosl
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Name : Maira Ajrin Name : Maimuna Nudar
Section : Tulip, Morning Section : Tulip, Morning

Name : Zohan Hoque Arhaam Name : Mahreen Saniyat Irisha
Section : Tulip, Day Section : Tulip, Day

Name : Zunaira Ahsan Chy
Section : Tulip, Day



SWBIS Amazing Antists: Pre schosl

Name : Hasnain Saafin Name : Sayeeda Omar
Section : Dahlia, Morning Section : Dahlia, Morning

Name : Syeda Sidratul Islam Name : Nusaib Ibtihaj
Section : Dahlia, Day Section : Dahlia, Day

Name : Jannatul Mawa Name : Atiga Saiyara Ayra
Section : Jasmine, Morning Section : Jasmine, Morning



SWMBIS Amazing Antists: Pre school

Name : Aranyak Bhattacharjee Name : Nishargo Abdullah
Section : Jasmine, Day Section : Jasmine, Day

Name : Zuhaina Wasfi Arisha Name : Warisha Jannat
Section : Lotus, Morning Section : Lotus, Morning

Name : Rhine Ghosh Name : Uma Dey
Section : Lotus, Day Section : Lotus, Day



SWMBIS Amazing Antists: Pre school

Name : Hritika Das Name : Md. Ahnaf Howlader
Section : Daffodil Section : Daffodil

Name : Nafia Islam Rida Name : Shamila Mahmood Zara
Section : Orchid Section : Orchid

Name : Md. Huzaiel Tasawar Name : Arhab Areer
Section : Rose Section : Rose



SWMBIS Amazing Antists: Pre school

Name : Affan Al Hadi Name : Mohammad Shahzad Saif
Section : Iris Section : Iris

Name : Afham Name : Safeerah Jahan
Section : Cosmos Section : Cosmos






SMBIS Amazing Antists

Name : Ajwad Intaj Name : Azmina Mahnoor
Section : Pearl Section : Pearl

Name : Mahira Musarrat Name : Shayontika Das
Section : Pearl Section : Ruby

Name : Sheikh Saeeb Igbal Name : Kazi Samiha Jahed Name : Saraf Wamia
Section : Ruby Section : Emerald Section : Emerald



SWMBIS Amazing Antists

Name : Ayushman Deb Name : Swattik Rakshit
Section : Sapphire Section : Sapphire

Name : Nidhi Dhar Name : Sanayaa Jahan Chowdhury
Section : Peridot Section : Peridot

Name : Zynah Sarwar Qureshi
Section : Peridot

)






A Horror Story

Faiyazul Alam
Class : I, Section: Pearl

It was 10:00 pm, and | was alone at
home. My family had gone to a
wedding, but | stayed because | had
exams. Suddenly, | heard a knock on the
door. | was not expecting anyone at that
time.

Then, | saw shadows outside the
window. My heart started beating fast. It
was very dark, and | felt scared. 1 went
near the window and pulled the curtain.
| saw many shadows, maybe four or five!

| thought some bad people were outside.

I quickly picked up my cricket bat and
walked to the door. Even though it was
winter, | was sweating. | opened the
door with a jerk and raised my bat. But
then, | woke up!

It was just a dream! | laughed a lot and
felt happy that it was not real.

Note: This story is written by me under my
father’s supervision, inspired by the book
“Goosebumps Horror Land” by Robert Lawrence
Stine.

' SMBIS Young Writers

Planting a Tree

Arshiya Zarrah Hossain &8¢
Class : I, Section: Pearl ™

Planting a tree is a fun activity. First, | dig a
hole in the soil. Then, | put a small tree in
the hole and cover its roots with dirt. |
water the tree to help it grow. Every day, |
check on the tree and give it water
Watching the tree grow taller makes me
happy. Planting a tree helps the
environment and gives us fresh air.

My Grandmother’s House

Afra Arzin Chowdhury
Class : I, Section: Opal

One day, my family and | went to my
grandmother's house. | played with my
cousins, and my brother was watching the
computer. | asked, "Can my cousins and |
watch too?" He said, "Yes," and then we all
watched together. Soon, it was getting
evening, so we sat on the chairs, and there
was a lot of delicious food. | was surprised
and also enjoyed the food. As night came,
my cousins and | said, "Let's go to have
dinner," and | said, "Yes, let's go." After eating,
we went to bed. The next morning, we had
breakfast. After breakfast, my cousin sister
and | did some crafting. We made lots of
things, like a bird, butterfly, rose, and tulip.
Then, we played with our little cousin
brother. He was so cute. | love my
grandmother's house.

19



Visit to Saint Martin Island

Debasmita Saha
Class : I, Section: Garnet

| have always loved to see the oceans and
islands. Bangladesh has a very beautiful
island called Saint Martin. | visited Saint
Martin with my parents in 2024. We
travelled by a ship called Bay 1 from
Chattogram to Saint Martin. The journey
by ship was very enjoyable. We reached
Saint Martin Island in the morning. The
island is too small but truly beautiful. The
water of the ocean looks very blue from
here. We enjoyed bathing in the blue
ocean. At night, we enjoyed a BBQ party.
The next morning, we left Saint Martin
with lots of memories.

BIS Young WTriters

Our Little Farm

Zurafa Sarvenaz Reza
Class : I, Section: Emerald

There is a little agro farm behind our house,
which is my favorite place to visit. On
holidays, | wake up earlier than usual so
that | can go to the farm with my father.
Though my father is a doctor, he loves
animals so much that he always dreamed of
having his own agro farm. And finally, he
made it. | have some hobbies, and | love
animals very much. | feel that they love me
too because they get excited when | go
there. There are 13 milking cows and 21
goats. Sometimes they give birth to calves
and kids. Like human babies, animal babies
also love to play. | love to watch them
playing and running around. They jump
into my lap and rest. This is the most
amazing thing—to be loved by animals.




2

The Forest (\l

Aniruddha Chowdhury
Class : II, Section: Sapphire
All the living beings in the forest are friends.
They play together and help each other
with their problems. They even arrange
meetings among themselves. One day, a
fawn was caught in a trap. A monkey saw it
and made a noise to call for help. The fox
heard the noise first and spread the
message through the birds to the king of the
forest. The lion, who was the king, called a
meeting to discuss how they could save the
fawn from the hunter's trap.
The mother deer was crying, and the bear,
pig, tiger, and elephant were consoling her.
After that, they all went near the trap
together. The tree lifted the trap using its
hanging roots, and the giraffe cut it with its
teeth. Meanwhile, the elephant sprayed
water on the hunter with its trunk. The
tiger, bear, and hippo chased the hunter out
of the forest.
The mother deer was overjoyed to have
her baby back. All the animals, birds, and
trees were happy to have helped the fawn.
They were true friends. We must protect
our forests and take care of our animals.
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'SMBIS Young Writers

My Trip to Rajshahi

Raahil Bin Hossein
Class : II, Section: Onyx

Last year, | had the chance to wvisit
Rajshahi with my parents. Rajshahi is a
clean and beautiful city, with brightly
shaped lights shining all around. First, we
went to the silk mill in Sapura, where |
saw how silk is made from tiny
silkworms—it was so interesting! Then
we visited Rajshahi College and Rajshahi
University. | also explored a museum
where | saw statues of famous people
from history.

One thing | loved about Rajshahi was
how fresh the air felt. There were no big
buses or trucks making smoke, which
made the city feel even nicer. We tried a
special dish called Kalai Ruti with duck
meat, and it was delicious! | had a
wonderful time in Rajshahi and would
love to visit again someday.
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My Memorable
to Sylhet

Souhardya Barua
Class : II, Section: Sapphire

Trip

Last year, | went to Sylhet with my family.
It was my first memorable and enjoyable
tour. | was very excited before starting my
journey from Chattogram. We started our
journey by train at 9:45 pm. It was my first
train journey. From the train, | enjoyed the
beautiful night and early morning scenery.
We reached Sylhet at 8:00 am. My father
booked a nice hotel named La-Rose
International Hotel, Sylhet.

We visited Srimangal and explored many
tea gardens. There, | saw different types of
tea, especially the famous seven-layer tea.
| also visited Lawachara National Park,
where | saw various types of animals,
especially birds and monkeys. Then, we
went to the Grand Sultan Resort and had
lunch with my family. After taking some
rest, we enjoyed the beautiful scenery
around the resort, including a beautiful
lake and a tea garden.

The next day, we went to Lalakhal and
then to Jaflong Zero Point, where |
enjoyed a boat journey a lot. | loved that
tour so much!

SME

My Mom

Zynah Sarwar Qureshi
Class : II, Section: Peridot

My mom's name is Nafisa Nasrin. She is a

IS Young Writers

dental surgeon. She cooks food for us
every day. | help my mom with her work.
When 1 get sick, my mom helps me feel
better. She also helps me with my lessons.
When she returns home, | run to her and
hug her very tightly. When she gets sick, |
try to help her however | can.

| always try to make her happy, and she
always tries to make everyone happy in
the house. She buys me everything | need.
She loves and cares for the whole family.
She loves me more than anything else in
the world. | love my dearest mom more

than anything in the whole wide world.




Nafasat Faisal
Class : IV, Section : Venus

A good teacher is every child’s first
attraction when he or she starts school. A
good teacher can create a long lasting
feeling on a child’s mind and can make
school the most wonderful place for the
children. Teachers play the most
important role in the society. They help
to nurture the children with the best care.
Teacher always inspire students in every
aspect of life. Teachers build good
education and good foundation for good
habits. They are blessings in our lives.
They are not only our teachers, they are
our friends and guide.

WE WILL BE ALWAYS GRATEFUL TO
YOU FOR YOUR SUPPORT AND
KINDNESS.

LOVE FROM YOUR STUDENT

FEELING SORRY

Nafasat Faisal
Class : IV, Section : Venus

MOM, I’'M SORRY FOR EVERYTHING THAT
I DID WRONG TO YOU...
THE TIMES | SHOUTED AT YOU
YOU ALWAYS MAKE ME LAUGH AND HAPPY...
BUT SOMETIMES | MAKE YOU ANGRY AND UPSET
| DON'T HAVE THE WORDS TO SAY SORRY TO YOU...
ONLY THING THAT | CAN SAY IS THAT
ALWAYS | NEED YOU MOM...

BIS Young Writers

9 Captain of the Ship

Intaaz Diwan
Class : IV, Section: Jupiter
| was once the captain of a ship. Our main
mission was to find some treasure boxes
on a mysterious ship. We have travelled
very far away from our port.
Once we had arrived, our crew asked
some merchant ships nearby. No one
knew but when we asked another
merchant ship, they said that the boxes
were on a red painted ship. We had begun
our journey. We searched every ship. By
luck, we had found a red ship. | wasn't too
sure if this was the right one but we
entered the ship anyway.
We searched the upper and middle deck
but we couldn't find the boxes. But once
we entered the lower deck, we found
many treasure boxes. | was surprised. All |
could do was to count the number of
boxes right in front of me.
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My Days at Home

Nafasat Faisal
Class : IV, Section : Venus

Last year 17 July, the school was closed because of some
problems. It had been over 20 days. On 1st August, we got
our results for the Accumulative Assessment that held in
June from 30 June to 10 July. | am so happy with my
result. That day, we also got our homework for 2 weeks
because the school was closed. We had so much
homework to do. | also did that. At least, we got
something to do at home because it was very boring to be
at home all day long !

Sonia And Her Little Sister

Raaida Karim
Class : IV, Section : Venus

Once upon a time, there lived a girl called Sonia who lived with her parents. She
was going to have a sibling.

One day, her mother came home with her little sister. Her mother now spent most
of the time with her little sister. Her father brought so many toys for the new baby.
Sonia’s aunt and uncle also brought so many beautiful gifts for the newborn baby.
Some of them said that “She is an angel” and “What a lovely child”. Sonia wept her
eyes and went to her room. All day long she cried. No one even noticed her.

One day, one of her friends came to her home and asked, “Why are you crying”
“Nobody cares about me, everybody loves only my little sister!” Sonia replied. Her
friend said, didn’t you want a sister? When you would have a sister, you can play
and have a good time with her” “Yes!” | did.

Understanding the values of a sibling, Sonia quickly ran from her room to the
baby’s room. When her sister saw Sonia, she smiled. Sonia kissed her little sister.
Since then they had a great bonding with each other.
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My trip to Thailand

SMBIS Young WTriters

Mysarah Taskeen Naba
Class-1V, Section- Venus

This was my first trip to abroad. | was so
excited. We went there on 18th April 2024
after Eid ul Fitr to celebrate our vacation. First |
woke up at 06 in the morning. After getting
ready, we went to the Chittagong Airport.
Then we reached Dhaka Airport by Biman
Bangladesh. After reaching there safely we
stayed at MTB air lounge for refreshing prior to
heading our next flight to Bangkok. After
completion of immigration process we waited
for sometimes and then finally boarded the
flight Thai Airways.

Finally we safely reached at Suvarnabhumi
Airport. After that we took a long drive and
went to Pattaya. We stayed for two nights over
there. The hotel’s name was Bann Silla Natural
Beach Resort. During our stay, there was a
Festival called "Songkran Water festival”. We
had so much fun over there! The hotels had
two swimming pools and the hotel was pretty
much near to the beach. The streetfood was
amazing beside the beach areas and there were
so many exotic fruits! It was like a
fruit-paradise! The night was vibrant and
mesmerized. | went there with mom, dad and
little sister.

After two days we started our journey to the
next destination Sukhumvit SOl 11, Bangkok.
We stayed there for days. First we checked in
La' Petite salil. It was a marvelous a retro type
British standard unique 4 star hotel. It was so
elegant and beautiful. After 02 days we shifted
to a nearby 5 star hotel Manhattan. It was so
cool to stay there!

In Bangkok city we went to a lot of Markets
and street side shops. We went to MBK,
Robinsons, Platinum Mall, Siam Center, Siam
Discovery, Siam Paragon and in Siam Center
there was an adventurous sea life; we saw so
many fishes there like Shrimps, Sea Horses,
String Ray, Sharks, Lobster, Clown Fish etc. And
there, they also let us touch the fishes. They let
me touch a lobster shell, sharks egg and teeth,
sea shells. | was so surprised that i touched a
live sharks egg and lobster shell. 1 was more
surprised and excited that | saw real life
penguins. They were walking and eating. |
thought that | was in north pole for a moment.
Later we went to Siam discovery to enter
Madame Tussauds wax museum. We saw there
world famous celebrities wax creations. | took
photographs with them and played some
games there. It was all memorable memories
for me.

On the next day we went to Dream World.
Where dreams come true. For the first time |
rode on a cable car and monorail. We could
see everything from up there. Then we
watched live Hollywood action movie. There
were explosion and bombs, fighting and
everything. It was so realistic that | actually felt
the heat of the fire! After that we went to snow
town. It was real snow in there. | was so
surprised! Me and my little sister enjoyed a lot.
Feeling so cold ever. Later me and Dad
watched a 9D Alien movie. It was so scary. In
the evening we came back to our hotel and
next morning we went to the airport and flew
back to our motherland Bangladesh by Thai
Airways.

It was a really memorable trip for me which I'll
cherish in future. | wish to go there again and
again to explore some more existing places.
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The Mysterious Night at Grandma's House

Manha Kader Chy
Class-V, Section-Falcon

Arif loved visiting his grandma's house in
Mirsarai. It was a peaceful village, with Green
fields, Blue rivers, and tall trees that swayed in
breeze. Grandma's house was an old,
traditional Bengali home made of wood and
tin, surrounded by a big garden. Arif always
enjoyed spending his weekend there, listening
to grandma's stories and eating her delicious
pithas (rice cakes).

But this time, something felt different.

It was a stormy evening when Arif and his
parents arrived at grandma's house. Thick
clouds covered the sky, and the wind howled
as they entered the cozy, dimly lit house. Arif's
grandma greeted them warmly, but she looked
a bit worried.

"There's a storm coming, and the electricity
might go out," grandma said. "Make sure you
stay inside tonight, Arif."

Arif nodded, but he wasn't scared. He loved
thunderstorms! He liked watching the rain beat
down on the tin roof and hearing the roar of
thunder. After dinner, the storm grew stronger,
and as grandma predicted, the power went
out. The entire house was suddenly plunged
into darkness.

Arif grabbed a candle and decided to explore
the house a little. He had been always curious
about the attic-an old, dusty room at the top of
a creaky staircase that grandma never let him
visit. He thought maybe he could peek inside
without anyone noticing.

Holding the candle close, Arif climbed the
stairs, the wood creaking loudly under his feet.
When he reached the attic door, he found it
slightly ajar, as if someone had been there
recently. Curious, he pushed it open.

Inside, the attic was filled with old furniture,
trunks, and faded photographs of his ancestors.

Arif spotted a large, covered mirror in the
corner of the room. As he approached it, the
wind howled louder, making the windows
rattle.

Suddenly, he heard a soft thud behind him.
Startled, he turned around but saw nothing.
His heart began to race, but he told himself it
was just the wind. He reached out to uncover
the mirror, curious to see what was
underneath. Just at his hand touched the cloth,
he heard a faint whisper.

"Arif..."

He froze. That was his name. But no one was
around.

"Arif... come here."

The voice was coming from the mirror.

He backed away in terror, but his candle
flickered and went out. He was now in
complete darkness. The only sounds outside
were the wind and the terrible whisper calling
his name. He grabbed the door handle to
leave, but it wouldn’t budge.

Suddenly the mirror began to glow dimly.
Arif’s eyes widened. In the mirror, an image of
a woman he didn’t recognize was
reflected—an old woman, with a kind sad
smile, dressed in traditional clothing (a sari).
She didn’t look scary, but Arif knew she wasn’t
supposed to be there.

“Who... who are you?” Arif whispered, his
voice trembling.

“I'm your grandmother,” the woman said
softly. “I've been watching this house for years.
Don’t be afraid, Arif. | need your help.”

Arif’s fear melted into curiosity. “How can |
help you?”

The woman’s reflection’s vision faded and she
said, “There’s an old diary in this attic, hidden



in a trunk. It contains the story of our family,
and it’s important that you find it. It will save
this house.”

Before Arif could ask anything else, the
reflection disappeared and the attic door
swung open loudly. He grabbed his candle and
left the room, heart pounding.

The next morning, when the storm had passed,
Arif told his grandmother about the strange
encounter. To her surprise, she didn’t seem
shocked.

“I knew this day would come,” the
grandmother smiled mysteriously. She led Arif
back to the attic, where they searched through
the trunks and found an old, dusty diary, as the
woman had said. Inside were stories of their
ancestors, including his great-grandfather, who
had once lived in the house.

From that day on, Arif felt a special connection
to his grandmother's house. He was no longer
afraid of the attic or the whisper of the wind.
He knew he had helped preserve a piece of his
family's history. And every time a storm hit
Mirsarai, Arif wondered if he would ever be
able to go there again.

Friends

Maimunah Jerin Khan
Class-V

Friends are the most dear and near to us. When
we are sad they make us happy. We can share
our joys and sorrows with them. Study, playing
games everything is important. But many
people think only study is the only key to
success if study is the only key to success but |
want to tell that study is important but making
friends is also important. Without friends there
will be no interest in doing study. Friends help
us in many ways. Friendship is a thing that we
never can forget. We fight with each other, get
angry with each other but all of us still take care
of each other.
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In a land fa
maps, there existed a forest unlike any other,
known to the people of the realm as the
Whispering Forest. Its trees are towered
higher than any castle, their silver leaves
shimmering like threads of stardust under the
light of the moon. Legends are told of strange
and wondrous things within the forest, tales
are passed from generation to generation,
whispered like secrets on the wind. Few
dared to venture into its depths, for it was
said that once you crossed its edge, you were
no longer in the same world.

At the heart of this enchanted woodland,
where the light of day never fully touched,
lay the Moonwell—a pool of water so still
and pure that it mirrored the sky as though it
were part of it. The Moonwell was said to be
older than time itself, a remnant of when
gods walked among mortals and the earth
was still new. On nights when the moon was
full, the forest came alive with voices: the
trees, the animals, and the stars seemed to
speak in harmony, sharing secrets that could
only be understood by those with the purest
hearts.

It was on such a night that Elowen, a young
healer from the nearby Vvillage of
Windermoor, found herself drawn to the
forest. She had heard the stories all her
life—how the forest whispered, how it held
magic beyond imagining. But what lured her
this night was a dream, vivid and strange,
that had visited her every night for a
fortnight. In her dream, she walked through
the Whispering Forest beneath a moonlit sky,
her footsteps soundless on the soft earth. She
could feel the trees watching her, their leaves

The Whispering Forest:
I A Tale of Moonlight and Magic
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rustling in a language older than words. They
led her deeper and deeper until she stood
before the Moonwell. There, a voice, soft as
the breeze, called her name, beckoning her
closer, but she always woke before she could
see who—or what—was speaking.

Elowen was not one to believe in myths so
easily, but the dream had unsettled her, and
each morning she woke with a strange
yearning in her heart, as though something
ancient and powerful was waiting for her in
the forest. That night, she could resist no
longer. Wrapped in a cloak to shield her from
the cool night air, she set out toward the
Whispering Forest.

As she crossed the threshold into the trees, a
hush fell over the world. It was as though she
had stepped into another realm, where time
moved differently, and the very air was thick
with magic. The whispers began almost
immediately, soft and indistinct, like the hum
of distant voices. Elowen walked on, guided
not by sight but by the pull of something
deeper, something that resonated with her
very soul.

The forest seemed to part for her, as though
it recognized her. The silver leaves
shimmered with every step, catching the
moonlight and casting an ethereal glow all
around. Elowen's heart quickened as she
neared the center, where she knew the
Moonwell awaited. It was just as it had been
in her dreams—perfectly still, its surface a
mirror of the night sky. But this time, she did
not wake.

Standing before the Moonwell, she felt a
presence behind her. Slowly, she turned,
expecting to see one of the mythical creatures



the villagers spoke of in hushed tones—perhaps
a spirit of the forest or a guardian of the ancient
magic. But what she saw was far stranger, and
yet familiar.

A figure stood in the shadows, cloaked in
darkness yet outlined by the glow of the trees.
As it stepped forward, Elowen's breath caught
in her throat. It was a woman, her features
delicate and ethereal, her skin as pale as the
moonlight that bathed the forest. Her eyes,
however, were what drew Elowen in—silver
and shining, like the stars themselves. She was
not of this world.

"You have come," the woman said, her voice
like the rustling of leaves in the wind. "l have
waited for you, Elowen of Windermoor."
"Who are you?" Elowen asked, her voice barely
a whisper.

"l am the Guardian of the Moonwell, keeper of
the ancient magic that lies within this forest,"
the woman replied, her gaze steady. "And you,
Elowen, are the one destined to restore the
balance that has been lost."

Elowen's mind raced. "Restore the balance? |
don't understand."

The Guardian smiled, a sad and knowing smile.
"The magic of this forest is ancient, tied to the
very fabric of our world. Long ago, before men
had built cities and forgot the old ways, the
magic flowed freely. But over time, the balance
has shifted. The magic has grown weak, and
the forest is fading. Soon, it will be nothing
more than a memory, a whisper on the wind."
Elowen felt a pang of sorrow at the thought.
The Whispering Forest had always seemed
eternal, a place untouched by time. "What can
| do?" she asked, her voice filled with resolve.
The Guardian stepped closer, placing a hand on
Elowen's chest, over her heart. "The magic still
lives within you, Elowen. It has called you here
because you are of the old blood, a descendant
of those who once walked with the gods. Only
you can awaken the magic that sleeps within
the Moonwell."

Elowen looked down at the Moonwell, its
surface calm and inviting. "What must |1 do?"
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The Guardian's silver eyes met hers, filled with
ancient wisdom. "Step into the Moonwell. Let
its waters embrace you, and the magic will
flow through you. But know this,
Elowen—once you awaken the magic, your life
will be forever changed. You will no longer
belong to the world of men, but to the world
of magic."

Elowen hesitated, the weight of the choice
heavy on her heart. She had always felt
different, out of place in her village, as though
she was meant for something more. But to
leave behind everything she knew—her family,
her home—was a decision she had never
anticipated.

Yet, as she looked into the Guardian's eyes, she
felt a sense of peace. This was her path, the
reason she had been drawn to the forest.
Without another word, she stepped into the
Moonwell.

The water was cool and soothing, and as it
surrounded her, she felt the magic awaken
within her, like a spark igniting into a flame.
The whispers grew louder, more distinct, as if
the forest itself was singing to her. She closed
her eyes, letting the magic fill her, and in that
moment, she understood—she was not simply
restoring the balance, she was becoming a part
of it.

When she opened her eyes again, the Guardian
was gone, but the forest was alive with light
and sound, the magic pulsing through every
tree and leaf. Elowen smiled, knowing she was
now one with the Whispering Forest, the
keeper of its magic and its secrets.

And so, the forest whispered on, its magic was
renewed, it’s guardian was found. The people
of Windermoor continued to speak of the
mysterious forest, but now, they told of a new
legend—of a young woman who had ventured
into the forest one moonlit night and was
never seen again, but whose presence could
still be felt in every whisper of the wind, in
every rustle of the leaves, and in the silvery
glow of the trees beneath the light of the
moon.



Afeefa Deedar
Class : VIII

In a quiet village nestled between hills, there lived a boy named Leo. He loved adventure and
spent his days exploring the nearby woods. One afternoon, while walking deeper into the
forest than ever before, he discovered a glowing stone lying by a stream. Its light was soft but
magical, and Leo couldn't resist picking it up.

As soon as he touched the stone, the world around him began to shimmer. The trees stretched
taller, their leaves glowing with golden light. The stream beside him turned crystal clear, and
strange, beautiful birds flew overhead. A friendly fox with sparkling eyes appeared before
Leo.

“Hello,” the fox said with a grin. “I'm Flicker. You’ve found the Stone of Dreams. It can grant
one wish, but choose wisely.”

Leo thought hard. He could wish for riches or for adventures that would take him far away,
but then he remembered his village. They had been suffering from a drought, and the crops
were dying. Without hesitation, Leo said, “l wish for water for my village.”

The stone glowed brightly, and suddenly a river began flowing from the forest, winding its
way back to the village. The drought ended, and the crops flourished again.

When Leo returned, the villagers cheered. Their land was saved, and they couldn’t believe the
sight of the new river. From that day on, the village thrived, thanks to Leo’s selfless wish.

Leo kept the Stone of Dreams in a safe place, never asking for more. He realized the joy of
helping others was more valuable than any treasure he could have wished for. And so, he
lived happily, knowing he had made a difference.

)
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Finn and the Heart of the Ocean
Purnajt Sarker
Class: VIII

In a quiet village by the sea, a young boy
named Finn spent his days collecting
seashells along the shore. One morning,
after a storm, he found something
unusual washed up on the sand — a tiny
glass bottle sealed with a cork. Inside was
a piece of paper. Curious, Finn opened it
and unrolled the note, which read: “Find
the Heart of the Ocean, and it will grant
you one wish.”

Excited, Finn set out to find this
mysterious "Heart of the Ocean." He
asked the fishermen, the sailors, and the
elders, but no one had ever heard of it.
Determined, Finn rowed out to sea in a
small boat, hoping the ocean itself might
give him a clue.

After hours of drifting, a giant wave
suddenly rose in front of him. Out of the
water emerged a great sea turtle with
glowing eyes. "l am the Guardian of the
Ocean," the turtle said. "You seek the
Heart of the Ocean, but it is not a
treasure. It is something deeper."

€)

Confused, Finn asked, “What is it, then?”

The turtle smiled. “The Heart of the
Ocean is the love and care you show for
the sea. It will grant you a wish when
your heart is pure.”

Finn thought about how much he loved
the sea — the waves, the sand, the
creatures. He didn’t want riches or fame.
He wished for the ocean to stay clean
and healthy forever.

The turtle’s eyes glowed, and the sea
sparkled around him. “Your wish is
granted,” the turtle said. “The ocean will
thrive, and you will always be its
protector.”

From that day on, the village saw fewer
storms, and the waters were clear and
full of life. Finn had found the true Heart
of the Ocean.




Wish to Allah

Saeeb Igbal
Class-1, Section : Ruby

How beautiful the creation of Allah!
Say, Subhanallah!

Everything is the gift of Allah,
Say, Alhamdulillah!

People are created by Allah,
Say, Ma Shaa Allah!

Allah is One,
Say, Raheem, Rahman!

We will go to Jannah,
Say, Ing Shaa Allah!
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Birds are flying high,
Fish are dancing in river,
Kids are playing with kites,
My mind is filled with joy.
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Antlblotlc Resistance:
SN a growing threat to human health !

Mousumi Acharjee

Throughout the history there has been a continual battle between human beings
and multitude of micro-organisms that causes infection and diseases.

Antibiotics

Antibiotic:

* Antibiotics are antimicrobial agent used to treat or prevent
bacterial infections. They work by killing bacteria or preventing .. -
them from reproducing and spreading.

* Antibiotics don’t work for viral infections such as colds and flu and
mostly coughs and sore throats.

* The first antibiotic was Penicillin, discovered accidentally by Alexander
Fleming when he observed that colonies of the bacterium
Staphylococcus aureus could be destroyed by the mold Penicillium
notatum in 1928.

* Today, more than 100 different antibiotics are available to the doctors to
cure bacterial infections.

Antibiotic Resistance:

* Antibiotic is the ability of bacteria to resist the
effects of an antibiotic.

* Antibiotic resistance occurs when bacteria changes
in a way that reduces the effectiveness of drugs,
chemicals or prevent infections.

* Antibiotic resistance is one type of antimicrobial
resistance.




" Write-up

Alexander Fleming in his Noble Lecture (Dec 11, 1945)
warned that “It is not difficult to make microbes resistant to Penicillin” and that
people may die as a result of bacteria becoming resistant to antibiotics in the future.

Difference between non-resistant bacteria and drug resistant bacteria-

= By ST Non-resistance bacteria multiply and upon drug treatment, the
e e bacteria die. Drug resistant bacteria multiply as well but upon
™ - + 4% | drug treatment, the bacteria continue to spread.

i mecanese | ANtibiotic resistance occurs when bacteria change in response to
N the use of these medicines. Bacteria, not humans, become
antibiotic resistant. These bacteria may then infect humans and

mae mmwems | are harder to treat than non-resistant bacteria.

Why bacteria are getting resistant?

To survive, bacteria can develop defense strategies against
antibiotics. This happens through genetic change in the
bacteria. These resistant bacteria survive, grow and spread.

Main reasons for antibiotic resistance

*  Over prescription of antibiotic.

* Patients not completing the entire course of antibiotic.
* Overuse of antibiotics in livestock and farming.

* Poor infection control in health care setting.

* Absence of new antibiotic.

* Poor hygiene and sanitation.

* Randomly purchasing of antibiotics from local pharmacy without having any prescription.

Why resistance is a concern?

* Antibiotic resistance can cause significant danger and suffering for children and
adults who have common infections, once easily treatable with antibiotic.

* Resistant organism may lead to treatment failure.

* Increased mortality.

* Resistant bacteria may spread in community.

* Low level resistance can go undetectable.

* Added burden on healthcare costs.

* Choosing of right antibiotic.
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Bangladesh’s perspective

Most of the clinically important antibiotics are now less effective at killing disease-
causing bacteria since last few years, found in the latest surveillance data of the
government.

An alarming situation is worsening mostly because of the “irritational” use of
antibiotics -said Prof. Zakir Hossain Habib, Chief scientific officer, Institution of
Epidemiology, Disease Control and Research.

In a recent study, by the Department of Microbiology at the National Institute of
Laboratory Medicine and Referral Center, 29.2% of these young people had
multiple antibiotic resistance.

Antibiotic resistance is on the rise among children and youth in Bangladesh, posing
a serious health concern, as people under 20 have been found to have the highest
resistance to antibiotics.

i Rising antibiotic resistance in Bangladesh
Mlcmhhhzvo:tﬁn Antibiotic 29.2% 8.61% 71.8% 28.2%
- r:tinml Institute of 'r‘e'sis::tnpe ofthemhave  of bacteria of patients had no
The study reveals that 8.61% of bacteria ;‘:?':,‘:"’::my"‘n z:lpn... m“'l’.;:;t:“ e i
in the country have become 100% [Abowatgeas nder20 1
=] 29.2%
. .y . . — e —————— Sample
resistant to all types of antibiotics. The = . iea sae o he

study
AGE GROUP

most common of these bacteria are |245% ol [
PSeUdOmonas (2 5 '41 0/0) ’ KlebSiel la RISKS OF ANTIBIOTIC RESISTANCE ~ COMMON SOURCES OF ANTIBIOTIC RESISTANCE
(21.14%) and E. coli (21.04%) Lones st s e

‘examining eggs
Higher medical costs sensitivity

Dr Sunzida Arina, Assistant Professor at the Department of Microbiology of the
National Institute of Laboratory Medicine & Referral Centre, and co-principal
investigator of the study, said, "We have found multiple antibiotic resistance in
babies as young as a few months and in children up to two years old. This is a

concern because it may make it difficult to treat them later in life if they get sick with
an infection that is resistant to antibiotics."




Antibiotic Resistance what you can do?

Due to the antibiotic resistance other antimicrobial medicines
become ineffective to treat and increases the risk of disease
spread, severe illness, disability even death. The best way to

prevent antibiotic resistance is to use antibiotics correctly.

Here are some of the ways discussed:

* Use of antibiotic only when prescribed by a certified
health professional.

* Always complete the full course of the antibiotic, even
if you feel better.

* Never use leftover antibiotics.

S * Prevent infections by regularly washing your hands,

P avoiding contact with sick people and keeping your

7 vaccination up to date.

* Not taking antibiotics if you don’t need them. Colds and other respiratory
infections are often caused by viruses. Antibiotics won’t work on them.

* Store, handle and prepare food safely. Clean anything that comes into contact
with food to reduce the risk of food-related illness.

* Make aware others with all the useful information about the impact of antibiotic
resistance.

Antibiotic resistance is becoming a major global health threat.
Nowadays it has become ubiquitous across all health care setting and
-\, continues to increase in scope and severity every year. WHO listed
IEATEEEIET  Antibiotic Resistance among the top 10 threats for global health.

United Nations Secretary-General Ban Ki-moon said, on World Health Day-
"Combat Antimicrobial Resistance: No Action Today, No Cure Tomorrow"
The Centers for Disease Control and Prevention (CDC)recommends 12 steps to
prevent antimicrobial resistance in a healthcare setting.

Antimicrobial
Surveillance

Banon OTC
Educate
Motivate

Infection Control
& Prevention

Rational
Drug Use

eeeeeeee

As we know prevention is better than

cure. Let’s make our future generation

Policy

Combat

Essential Antimicrobial
Drug List q

safe from silent disaster and give them
the gift of a beautiful healthy life.

Immunization
Coverage

New AMR
Programmes

Std. Treatment
Guidelines

Hand
Hygiene




The Wonders of Nature

Mystery of The Rocks
Ms. Subbrina Khan, Class Coordinator

Rock, in geology, is a naturally occurring and coherent aggregate of one or more
minerals. We more or less know about rock’s structure and type. But have we
noticed that in some places they are arranged in an absurd way? That is, sometimes
they float, sometimes they are balanced, and sometimes they even move. Due to
anti-gravity, rocks (asteroids, comets, and meteoroids etc.) float in space. On the
other hand, though rocks are heavy in weight, one kind of rock, pumice can float
in the water due to their porous structure filled with air pockets. Pumice rock forms
during explosive volcanic eruptions. When lava is high in gas and water rapidly
cools down, the trapped gases escape, creating bubbles. As the lava solidifies
quickly, it forms a lightweight, porous rock.

Pumice Rock

Balanced Rock is a natural geological
formation. Generally, it is a massive
‘ . sandstone boulder, precariously perched on
~ a narrower column of rock. The formation
is a result of erosion, which gradually wore
away the softer rock layers beneath the
boulder, leaving it balanced on a smaller
base. Balanced Rock is one of the most
iconic features and a popular attraction for
visitors.

Garden of Gods, Colorado Balanced Rock Park, USA




- "fﬁa‘p g L

Al Naslaa Rock, Saudi Arabia - The Racetrack Playa,
Death Valley National Park, California

Ever heard that the stone can walk? Such a phenomenon can be seen in Nevada's
Little Bonnie Claire Playa. Such moving rocks are especially common at Racetrek
Playa in Death Valley National Park, California. Behind those stones are traces of
long journeys. It is believed that these rocks were moved by mud or ice slips or
strong winds.

Source: Britanica, National Park Service, risingbd.com




The Known and Unknown Facts
y about

William Shakespeare

Yesmin Akhter

The one and only ever remembered and never forgettable poet, playwright and actor of the
world is William Shakespeare. We know quite a lot about him but there is still much remains
a mystery. So here are some known and unknown facts about William Shakespeare, who is
considered to be the “greatest writer” in the English Language.

Shakespeare’s real name was recorded as Gulielmus Shakespeare.

William Shakespeare was born on 23rd April, 1564 in Strarford upon -Avon, a market
town in a farming area of the Midlands.

He died on the same date (23rd April) of the year 1616.

Shakespeare’s father was a bear taster and also a glove maker and so his family lived
above a glove shop.

William couldn’t spell his name properly. He spelled his name a number of different
ways, including Willm Shakp, William Shakesper, Wm Shakespe, William Shakespere
and Willm Shakspere!

In 1582, William Shakespeare married Anne Hathaway at the age 18 while she was 26
years old.

Shakespeare and Anne had three children. Susanna, the only daughter and Judith and
Hamnet who were twins.

Hamnet died at the age of 11 and directly following his death, Shakespeare wrote his
famous comedies” Much Ado About Nothing” and “The Merry Wives of Windsor™.
Shakespeare was a great actor of his time. There are records of this world famous
playwrightacting in four of his own plays—Macbeth(King Duncan); As You Like It
(Adam); Henry IV(King Henry) and Hamlet (the Ghost of Hamlet’s Father)
Shakespeare used 7,000 words just once each in his works only once and never again.
He himself introduced 3,000 words to the English Language.

Uranus’ moons are named after Shakespeare’s character. Such as Ariel, Oberon, Titania,
Miranda , Caliban etc.

Shakespeare’s longest play (Hamlet) is three times longer than his shortest play
(Comedy of Errors).

There are 13 suicide characters in his plays.

Shakespeare wrote 154 sonnets . Sonnets (1-126) were addressed to a young man
known as the ‘Fair Youth’. On the other hand his sonnets between 127 and 154 were
dedicated to a woman who is known as ‘The Dark Lady '.

Shakespeare wrote his final play at the age of 49.
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. His plays were never actually published during his lifetime.
. William Shakespeare died on April 23, 1616 He not only died on his birthday but he
was interred at the Holy Trinity.

. His death is a mystery. It's been speculated that he died of syphilis or was even
murdered.
. Shakespeare’s original grave marker showed him holding a bag of grain. Citizens of

Stratford replaced the bag with a quill in 1747

The epitaph on his grave is a curse. The curse reads :
“Good friend for Jesus sake forbeare,
To dig the dust enclosed here.
Blessed be the man that spares these stones,
And cursed be he that moves my bones.”

William Shakespeare often regarded as the “Bard of Avon”,made a huge contribution to the
world literature. The plays he wrote were so outstanding that they are still being performed
today,four hundred years after they were written. He wrote about timeless themes such as life
and death, youth and age, love and hate, fate and free will. With constantly changing world,
we live in today these themes are perhaps more reluctant than they have ever been.




A Place to Believe
Mohammed Shahbaz Abdullah

The country we live,
a place to believe.
The evergreen youth of our nature,
The varieties of creatures.
The colours of flowers spread around,
The nature fills with joy from top to ground.

Here's always a gift to give,
And pleasures to receive.
The everlasting optimism for future,
That drives us hungry for adventure.
Hear out the nature's divine sound,
J Feel Allah's blessings given abound.
N

lt's the place where we thrive,

Evpﬁthough foes always try to decieve.
L he evergrowing humanity we nurture,
/~ Shall confirm all evil's departure.
ln hlstory, proofs are always found, f F :'*

e And golden assets to retr:eve
*‘ Il make the place become greater,
~And all will dance in full rapture.

As each pure soul deserves to be crowned,
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Rezwana Rahman
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Even in your life risk.
When you can take proper step,
According to right moment.
Q\X}hen yOu can raise your voice
To dismiss dictator’s noise.
”; When you are not neutral,
9 g '”}?_‘"'0 Even in danger.
#gh o @ RIS AR When you can make revolution
o To get rid of oppression.
When you don’t know to escape

D For everyone’s sake.
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Science Fair
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Science Fair
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Astro-science fair




Annual Award Ceremony
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Class Party




Mati’ta Trip
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Play Group
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Class Teacher: Ms. Sharmista Dev, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Irfat Ara Muna

Marigold- Morning
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Play Group, Section: Marigold



Play Group Sunflower, Morning
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Play Group, Section: Sunflower (Morning)



Play Group Sunflower, Day
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Play Group, Section: Sunflower (-Day)
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Play Group Tulip, Morning

Class Teacher: Ms. Afsana Islam, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Sadia Tahsin Liya
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Play Group, Section: Tulip (Morning)
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Play Group Tulip, Day




Nursery Dahlia, Morning




Nursery Daklia, Day

M L

Class Teacher: Ms. Shaila Sharmin, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Tithi Barua
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Nurse;'y, Section: Dahlia (Day)



Nursery

Jasmine, Morning
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Nursery, Section: Jasfn-ine (Morning)



Nursery Jasmine, Day

Class Teacher: Ms. Firoza Khanam, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Dipika Dey

Nursery, Section: Jasmine (Day)



Nursery Lotus, Morning

Class Teacher: Ms. Jayanti Das, Ass
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Nursery, Section: Lotus (Morning)
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Class Teacher: Ms. Dola Sen, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Nusrat Jahan Riny
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Lotus, Day




Kindergarten Daffodil

Class Teacher: Ms. Sajia Afrin, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Farjana Hossain
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Kindergarten Orchid
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Kindergarten, Section: Orchid



Kindergarten Rose

Class Teacher: Ms. Jasmin Sultana, Assistant Teacher: Ms. Ishrat Niha
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Iris

Kindergarten
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Kindergarten, Section: Iris



Kindergarten Cosmos

Class Teacher: Ms. Mousumi Acharjee, Assistant Teacher; Ms. Snigdha Das
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Kindergarten, Section: Cosmos



Class |
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Class: |, Section: Pearl
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Class | Ruby




Class | Emerald
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Class: |, Section: Emerald




Class |

Opal

A_tf(’.sha- HQScm. Sumero.

Md Nahiyan Mahamud

Adira. Apsheen
Fatiha Anbor Apisha
Naira. Nashmeel

Alf Al Hosan

Md Faraz Ali Khan
Tamiid Mahmud

M n Islam
Maisha Sawdah
Ramisa. Alam Chowdhun
Shayan Nur Obayed
Mohammed Zuhgyeer

Class Teacher: Ms. Moumita Tuli
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Class: |, Section: Opal



Garnet
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Class Teacher: Ms. Sumayara Chowdhury
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Class: |, Section: Garnet



Class Il Saphire

Class: Il, Section: Sabbhiré



Class Il Topaz
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Class Il Onyx
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Class: I, Section: Onyx



Class Il Coral

Class: Il, Section: Coral
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Class Il Peridot
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Class: Il, Section: Peridot



Class Ill Blue
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Class Teacher: Ms. Kazi Nur Jahan

Class: III, Section: Blue



Class Ill Green

Class Teacher: Ms. Tusti Das

Class: lll, Section: Green



Class Ill Red
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Class: ll, Section: Red



Class Ill Yellow

Class: lll, Section: Yellow
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Class IV Mars

Class Teacher: Ms. Rinu Barua

Class: IV, Section: Mars



Class IV
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Class: IV, Sectibﬁ: Venﬁs



Class IV Jupiter

Class: |V, Section: Jupiter
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Class V

Pelican

Class Teacher: Ms. Yasmin Igbal
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Class: V, Section: Pelican
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Class V Falcon
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Class VI
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Class Teacher: Ms. Sadia Tahura Sultana
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Class: VI, Section: Naf
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Class VI Halda

Class Teacher: Ms. Amirun Nesa
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Class: VI, Section: Halda



Class Vil

Class Teacher: Ms. Mumtaz Jahan
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Class Vill

Class: VIII



Class X










I1I to X Teachers with Head of School and Vice Principal

e

Admin and Accounts Department with Head of School and Vice Principal
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