
DANILA KUMAR INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL 

 

School NEWSPAPER 
 

Lučka Mis, 8.i 
 

 

FEBRUARY 2019 

Issue 1 



EDITOR’S NOTE 

Dear parents and students, 

A new year, new challenges and new opportunities - and with it, a new issue of the school 

newspaper! 

As we just entered the second term, we are excited to share with you some of the best and most 
creative works that our students have produced in the past five months. 
  
It is no secret that the students of the International department are hard workers and it is 
especially gratifying when they surprise us with their originality and creativity. We believe that 
imagination is extremely important for a child’s development and we strive towards providing as 
many opportunities as possible for our students to develop it. For this reason, we regularly 
organise various collapsed days, workshops, competitions and lessons on diverse topics and 
issues. 
 
In this newspaper, you will be able to see and read many literary and artistic pieces covering the 

topics of multilingualism, endangered animals, love and many more. 
 
We hope that this issue will teach, inspire and entertain you! 
 

Ms. Tina Frelih and Ms. Anja Dežman 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

Eva Vlasova, 8.i 

Nikita Arefyev, 8.i 

Ivana Williams, 8.i 



CULTURAL WEEK 

This year’s culture week between the 11th and the 16th of October was dedicated to one of the 

greatest Slovenian writers, Ivan Cankar. PYP students participated in many activities, through 

which they learnt about his life and work. 1.m students dedicated their art lessons to Ivan 

Cankar during this week. After drawing the first sketches with pencils, students were excited to 

use ink as well. 

               

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                  Yura Wee, 1M                                                             Kayra Kiliçaslan, 1M 

                   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                        Alessia Erzsebet Maria Ottino, 1M                                         Alisa Kaspranova, 1M 

 

 

 



CHRISTMAS WISHES 

Just before the holiday break, 2.m students reflected on their past behaviour and wrote to Santa 

about what they wish for themselves and others. 

        

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



TREASURE MAPS 

During art lessons, 3.m students created some wonderful treasure maps as part of their unit of 

inquiry in which they were learning about explorations. 

 

 

                                                                       Maria Strelnikova, 3M 

 

                                                                              Lia Partos, 3M 

 

 



 

 

 

                                                                                  Ema Lorbek, 3M 

 

 

                                                                                   Iva Matović, 3M 

 



FAIRYTALES 

As part of their unit of inquiry ‘How we express ourselves’, 4.m students were learning about 

how stories come in different forms and wrote some exciting fairytales. 

Rabbit and the Bear 

by Yuri Chumakov 

There once was a rabbit named Jack. He had white fur, and he wasn’t very big. As a normal rabbit, he had a house, but 

he didn’t have any friends, and he didn’t even have a family. There were many animals in the forest, and he tried to be 

friends with everyone, but none of the animals agreed. 

He didn’t ask only one animal, because he was afraid of it. It was a bear who thought he was a king, and he scared all 

the animals in the forest. He was so big and fat. And his claws were so long and sharp. 

The next day, Jack woke up and saw another rabbit. It was almost the same rabbit as Jack, but it had grey fur. Jack 

came closer and closer. Then he asked:  

“Hello, what is your name?” 

“My name is Rudy,” said the other one. 

“Let’s be friends,” said Jack. 

“Yes, let’s be friends,” said Rudy with a smile.  

“I’ve never had friends before. That’s why I came to this forest.” 

“I also didn’t have any friends. I asked everyone except one,” said Jack. 

Rudy thought how he could help Jack, and made a plan. Jack told him everything about that bear. Rudy said that if 

the bear is the strongest, then he can’t be the smartest. 

They put out the ropes on four different trees, so when the bear would walk through the place, Jack and Rudy would 

pull the ropes up, and the bear won’t be able to go out of the trap. 

The next day Jack and Rudy were in their places ready to pull up the ropes. Finally, the bear was coming towards the 

trap. They pulled the ropes and the bear couldn’t save himself. 

Never think you are the best. 

Dims and the Haunted Island 

by Kata Manček Pali 

A long time ago there lived a villager, his name was Dims. He was poor and he had a small cottage beside the river. One 

day, he was banned from the island because he was poor and everyone else was rich. The god said if he steps foot on 

this island ever again, he will feel sorry, so Dims left the island of Pero and had no other choice but to go to the haunted 

island. There lived many weird and spooky creatures like bulls and 14 eyed horses. 

He was ready to fight but the animals didn’t fight, he was nice to them and soon they became pets to him. One night he 

heard screams from the island. He knew it was from the island of Pero. He rowed his boat there with his horses and 

bulls. When he went to the island, he remembered what the gods said but he took the risk. He saw five dragons, he was 

the only person who could fight them, so he did. They got bigger and bigger and stronger and stronger. 

The last dragon was too strong and big, so Dims had to get the special book to help him defeat the dragon. He 

remembered, it was on top of the high mountain in Pero. So, he went to the mountain but it was so high it would take 

years to get up there. But he had an idea. He called Bun, the god of flying. He took the book and flew down the mountain, 

so he could read the book. He found the dragons’ weak-spot and sliced the dragon. It took him hours and hours to do 

it. The gods were so thankful, they said you can come back to Pero. Dims said no and went back to his island and lived 

with no harm. 

The end! 



Sinbad and his Helper 

by Vladislav Maksimov 

Once there lived Sinbad and his helper. Sinbad was the most popular pirate in a small town. Once his helper brought 

him a map. 

“Here is the treasure,” showed the helper. 

“Okay, let’s go there now!! Prepare the ship.” 

 

So they started their way. First, the ocean was quiet but the wind blew, the waves were splashing the ship like a strong 

rain. After some time, the ocean was quiet again.  

Sinbad said: “Oh, yes!!! The stupid storm passed.” 

Then the helper said: “Sinbad, I see an ‘island’.” 

“Well done helper! We found the island, there is the treasure!” said Sinbad. 

 

Then Sinbad went downstairs to take the lead line. Then he went up the stairs and said: 

“Can you measure the depth?” 

“Yes, sir. The depth is 29 feet,” said the helper. 

An hour passed, two hours passed, and they were on the big island. 

“The treasure should be on the high mountain.” 

 

They were walking up for about 20 minutes. 

“I am so tired,” said the helper. 

“Are you a girl?!” asked Sinbad when suddenly a man jumped out of the bushes and said: 

“You will not get my treasure!!!” 

“So what? I can continue my way up,” said Sinbad. 

“Then I will kill you,” said the man. 

“Do you even have a sword?” said Sinbad. 

Then the man took his sword out and cut Sinbad’s beard. Sinbad took his sword out and started to fight. 

 

They were fighting one on one. Because the helper did not have a sword, he hid. They were fighting for a long time but 

suddenly the man got distracted and Sinbad pushed him from the mountain. 

“Nooooooooo!!!!!” he shouted, like usually wolves howl.  

Sinbad’s hand hurt, he fought too much but they continued their way up. The minutes passed, the hours passed but 

they found the treasure. It was cold and they saw the whole island from the top. It was nice there, sun burned, and the 

ocean reflected the sun in their eyes. Sinbad and the helper happily took the treasure and went back to their town. 

 

The Sword of a God that Started the Earth 

by Yusuf Nizamov 

Once there lived 2 gods, Fali and Nanta. One day, Fali was chosen as the king of all the gods. One day, Fali and all the 

other gods went on a journey to find diamonds. They wanted to use them to make their country richer. When they were 

just coming back from that long journey, one of the gods asked another god if he is willing to join in robbing the king 

and the other god agreed. Then the 2 gods became bad gods and they were named Mais and Cutahi. Then they asked 

Fali if they could carry the diamonds and Fali said yes. Then they took the diamonds and ran away. 

While they were running, the slaves of the good god were killed by them. When the king of the gods found out about the 

diamonds, he found the bad gods and kindly asked them if he could get the diamonds back. They said only if they will 

become the kings of the gods. Then Fali said no. So the bad gods did not give the diamonds back but they said they will 

give them back if Fali wins a fight against them. 

Fali had a plan to make a magic god wand and he also had super powers to blow the 2 bad gods away when fighting 

and take the super powers from them by using the magic wand. But Cutahi and Mais also had a plan to sell the 

diamonds for a lot of servants but they did not have a lot of time because the king of the gods decided he has to be fast 

because the fighting would start in 10 minutes. When the fighting began, Fali won the fight using everything he had. 

Then Fali got the diamonds back and continued the journey without Mais and Cutahi. Then Mais and Cutahi got 

punished and were now normal people and everyone in the god world was happy. 

 

 



ENDANGERED ANIMALS 

For some animal species, time on our planet Earth is running out unless we act now! Students 

of 5.m dedicated one of their units to learning as much as they could about this pressing matter. 

In order to show their understanding of the topic, they chose an endangered animal from their 

home country and wrote an open-minded portrait from the animal's perspective. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                      LIFE OF AN ALTAI ARGALI WILD SHEEP                       Polina Abramenkova, 5.m  

Hello, my name is Miron and I am an Altai Argali wild sheep. My favourite food is fresh grass, which grows on our 

mountain. Right now, I am a lamb, but soon I will grow up, and my height in the withers will be 25-70 centimetres, my 

weight will go up to 35 kilograms, my length of the body will be 1.2 to 2 meters. I will also have big horns – 1.5 meters! 

I was born in Russia, high in the mountains, but we live in the Mongolian Altai too. I do not have any brothers or 

sisters, because my mum is very young. When my dad came together with her, he was injured a lot. It happened during 

the mating season- in February. He was fighting for my mum with horns with another big sheep. That sheep was much 

bigger than my dad, but it was fast and very slow. After my mum gave birth to me, I joined the herd. I thought my life 

is something magical, but not for long. When winter was about to start, we moved to the valleys. I really liked running 

so I ran in front of the herd. But my mum wanted to protect me, though I did not understand from what. Although I 

liked to move, I did not know where the valley is and got lost. I stayed in place. Luckily my mum found me. She told 

me about predators - the animals like red foxes, snow leopards, lynxes, golden eagles and wolves. They hunt for us, 

kill us and eat us. She also told me about poachers - people who want our horns, kill us illegally and decrease our 

population.  

However, there are also good people, who know that we are critically endangered and that there are only 470-680 of us 

left in Russia.  They form organisations like WWF Russia, WWF Mongolia, Mongolian Laws on Fauna and Hunting and 

create captivities, sanctuaries, reserves, national parks and protected areas. They also train people, educate them so 

they will know everything about us, and help us. Organisations started helping in 1992. After that, in 2004-2005 other 

organisations joined, and started helping. Besides, people are donating money for helping us, and I would feel very 

happy if a person would make a donation for keeping us safe. I was wondering how many people make the micro 

donations, because if the organisations have enough money to help us, imagine how many supporters they have! But 

it is not the money that matters. You need a lot of caring feelings.  

I have been a different person since I understood that a lot of people are volunteering, donating money and organizing 

different events to help us. I changed my mind about the world when I learned that there are nasty predators and 

hunters. But we came safely to our nice valley, and did not meet any predators or hunters. We spent the whole winter 

in the valley, but then, we needed to go back to the mountains. We went to the same mountain where we came from 

because there was the best grass. But unfortunately, during the winter, our nice mountain was destroyed because 

people were mining for minerals. So, we had to move to another mountain. It was a very rocky mountain without any 

plants. Luckily, we saw some people in the WWF uniform. We came closer, and the people saw us. They put us in their 

van and brought us to a sanctuary. There they were caring for us and my mum gave birth to two more babies- Galya 

and Yulya. I was very happy that our family got bigger, because we are endangered in all countries and I can take care 

of my sisters. 

 Now I shared my story, and hope that you will understand it, take action and try to save us.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                         EVA – THE AMUR LEOPARD                                             Alyona Gaysova, 5.m 

 Hello! I am Eva. The Amur leopard or, in Latin, Panthera Pardus orientailes.  

One cold night, in a temperate forest next to the Russian-Chinese border, a 30-35kg leopard, 1.5m long, and with 7cm 

thick light yellow fur, was searching for food. Something like: sika/roe deer. That was me, Eva! I have a varied diet, that's 

why I enjoy different kinds of grub.  

 

Once upon a time I was walking, and I saw poachers that were hunting my dad. I saw that they took his bones and skin to 

their car. I closed my eyes and remembered when my dad told me that those poachers are killing us for fashion and they 

sell us on the black market. That’s why we are in the IUCN’s Red list, listed as critically endangered. We are only 84 left.  

I am a carnivore and a top predator, so without me there would be over population of the animals I eat. It would be a big 

mess. Soon, in January or in February, I will get 1-6 siblings. When I was born, my mum was purring and making me feel 

warmer, and my dad was always sticking around with us. I loved the time when I was small!  

In some years, a group of people caught me and my family. They kept us in captivity. I was traveling to different 

organizations; in 2002 I was in WCS (Wildlife Conservation Society) In 2012 I was in WWF (World Wildlife Fund). Other 

leopards told me that here I will live for 20-25 years. It was so cool to live there on the land of the leopard national park. I 

hope my brothers or sisters will be born in a safe and warm place, where no one will do anything bad to them. 

In 15 years, I came back to WCS that is currently located in 50 countries. I found out that if I would stay in the wild, my 

lifespan would be 10-15 years. I really like to swim, and I hate people that poached Amur leopards before.  

Some students were volunteering and saving paper that we leopards would come back to our habitat. Parents and their 

children are buying symbolic adoptions. I believe people are trying their best to help us. 

People like us because of our spots, called rosettes. They also like us, because we are smaller and more endangered than 

other leopards. My friend (snow leopard) told me a story about an adult leopard in south-east Asia who was recovered from 

a stomach of a 5.5m Burmese Python. 

 

We miss the time when there were lots of us! Please donate or even easier, recycle! We will be very thankful!  

Remember if everyone will do a little thing for animals the world will be a lot better place! 

 

Sources: 1) https://russia.wcs.org/en-us/Wildlife/Far-Eastern-Leopard.aspx 

                2) https://defenders.org/leopard/what-you-can-do.com 
 

                                   LIFE OF AN ARAN ROCK LIZARD                              Nicolas Goester, 5.m 

Hi, my name is François. I am an Aran rock lizard and I live in the Pyrenees Mountains between France and Spain. I was 

born in France, not in Spain. I like eating insects, especially spiders. When I and my three brothers were born, we were really 

small. I never knew my parents; later I learned that lizards leave their eggs when they incubate; from 30 to 36 days. 

My scientific name is Iberalocerta Aranica. I am a medium sized lizard, I am between sixty-two and sixty-seven millimetres 

long and my back is metallic green. I have a dark line on my back too! I also have dark spots on my sides. I am an insectivore. 

I live between 1200 m to 2800 m above sea level. I have no predators (Who can live that high up except a few mountain goats 

or sheep?) I live in France but 90 % of my species/family members/or something similar live in Spain and only 10 % live in 

France. 

So, you must think I live in paradise with no predators around me? Think again! I am one of the most endangered mountain 

species. My fear is to be struck down by human building, shops and houses in MY habitat, they use non-renewable sources 

that kill my species, climate change and severe weather, transportation that pollutes my habitat, farming and when they 

change my habitat (building roads and stuff).  

Only some organisations help me survive. They are IUCN, Wildscreen Arkive, Appendix III and that is all. (How do they help? 

Examples; e.g. red list) In addition, they still need to do some research on me so nobody is really helping me thoroughly. Only 

you can help me by cleaning my habitat and stop polluting it. 

Did you know that I hibernate from September until May? Also, the second I get out of my hibernation time I search for a 

female? I also have many cousins and relatives, such as the Horvath rock lizard or Iberolacerta Bonnali and Cyreni. I do not 

hibernate for only four months.  

I need to find a female to make babies, expand the population and prevent us from extinction because I saw an Aran rock 

lizard die, it might also happen to me if humans continue to destroy my habitat! 

Now you know more about me and my lifestyle, my environment, my enemies and worst fears, my hopes, my helpers, and 

the dangers humans pose to me and my species. Now I must find a female and have some babies and make a big and happy 

family and save my species.  

Bye humans, François 

SOURCES: Wikipedia, IUCN red list of endangered species, Wildscreen Arkive, Google.  

 

https://russia.wcs.org/en-us/Wildlife/Far-Eastern-Leopard.aspx


DIARY ENTRY FROM 1925 

6.m students were asked to imagine what life for children was like in 1925 and the following 

diary entry shows that growing up in that period was not as easy as today.  

By Isabella Williams, 6.m. 

 



Battle of MOntefalcone 

The following story was written by an EAL student from 7.m about his great grandfather's 

experience in World War II. It is great to see our students express themselves in the English 

language, especially when they are still rather new to it. 

 
By Levente Pártos, 7.m 

In 1916, November 28th was the day when my great-grandfather fought on the Gulf of Venice at Montefalcone when he 

was 17 years old. The Austro-Hungarian Monarchy invaded Italy, the Admiral was called Horthy Miklós and he also lead 

Hungary in WW2. “Today is the day when we attack the Italians. Everyone is excited and ready to die. My story covers 

the boarding of squads with an AA gun. They go when the dreadnoughts1 stop firing. When the bells start to ring, 

everybody gets up and takes their positions. Everyone stops to talk, eat or rest, and they run to take up the weapons. I 

take up my Gewerh M95 Carbine and my navy hat and run to my gun. When I get to the shooting position, my comrade 

arrives, he is a little late. His name is Landenberg Ágoston. He is my best friend in the Navy and luckily we have become 

partners. We load the AA gun and we are ready for action. 

We don't need to wait for much time, the guns stop and hundreds and hundreds of aeroplanes fly to the sky and boarding 

boats start to reach the beach. But when the cannons stop, the Italian attack boats, aeroplanes start to take out the 

lightly defended board boats, so we need to take out the enemy forces. 

When we take out half of the enemy forces, we see that one of our destroyers has fallen into a dangerous fire. And after 

5 minutes there is just a big burning pound of oil and there is also something else large and powerful which is destroyed. 

We do not know, then we see the fortress guns - those scary behemots, built into the ground behind the beaches, 

planning to take out our heavy boats.  

Our flying boys are not fast enough and, unluckily, the fortress guns start firing on us. First they point to dreadnought 

cannons. The guns explode with the humans next to them, pieces of wood and burning, hot iron flying in every direction 

and you see one or two burning navy or artillery members of crew who are yelling like animals and shouting for help, 

but then they jump into the 48 metre deep water and there they find their death. 

After we take out some other enemy boats and aeroplanes, I see that an artillery rocket is starting to reach us. ˝Jump!˝ 

I say to Ágoston, and both of us jump into the sea. When I wake up, first what I feel is the sand in my face. The second 

thing is something very painful at the back of my head. And when I can muster enough energy, I try to touch my head 

gently, but I cannot, because a piece of iron is sticking out from my skull and it is mixed with blood. When I feel a little 

bit better and there is no more bleeding, I stand up to see and smell what is around me. I think I am in Hell. I see bodies 

everywhere. Some are burned, some body parts are missing, but all are covered in blood. Also, I see our shooting and 

boarding boats and the soldiers that were just standing and looking into emptiness, with the weapons in their hands 

and they are speaking to themselves. And I hear the yelling of dying people, explosions, bayonet charges and orders of 

commanders who keep soldiers as hostages and they are sure all to die. And then I faint again. 

When I wake up again I am in a hospital with lots of other survived. On my head there were big bandages. I'm very 

happy because I survived, but I am also sad because I do not see Ágoston in the hospital and I never meet him again. 

After the battle I can again walk and during a big ceremony I get the ˝der Tapferkeit˝ medal. After the military service I 

find a job which is a little bit like this one, but that is another story”.  

 

The story is based on real events  

                                                             
1 Dreadnought – a large fighting battle ship, as in the picture 



INTERVIEW 

The following interview is based on a short story by Ray Bradbury – All Summer in a Day which 

addresses the topics of bullying and discrimination. An EAL student from 7.m also showed his 

originality by including a well-known person. 

 

Bertug Özata:                                                                                                 Margot:  

  

B: Hello my name is Bertuğ. I’m so happy to have an Interview with you. Today I will have an interview with Margot who 
was discriminated against because she used to live on Earth. Today I have some questions for you. It will be a very 
interesting interview. Let’s start. As you know, my guest is Margot who came from Venus. Welcome Margot. Thanks for 
coming. I am going to start with the difficult question. What’s the hardest moment of your life? 

M: Staying locked in the room alone.   

B: How long were you locked in for? 

M: Just for five hours. Not too long. I was waiting for the sun for seven years but they locked me in the room.           

B: I am sorry but why was that day so important to you?     

M: Because you can see the sun on Venus only every seven years and I couldn't see the sun because I was locked in the 
room.         

B: I get it now. How did you return from Venus to Earth?     

M: I was so upset because I didn’t see the sun. I was very upset that I would not return to the world again. I'm so mad 
at my mother for bringing me here but also I miss her a lot. I haven't eaten anything and I was hungry for days. People 
on Venus were very sad about me, but they locked me in the room. Then I started getting sick. People on Venus were 
very upset.      

B: Go on go on ... 

M: Then the people on Venus sent me to the world to be happy.         

B: Wow!!! Are you happy to be here with us on Planet Earth?       

M: Yes I am so happy to be here. 

B: Who are the most important people in your life?        

M: My grandmother and my grandfather.        

B: What is the most important thing in your life?         

M: Love and family.  

B: Do you remember how you came here to the Earth?        

M: Yes I remember. First my grandmother and my grandfather picked me up with black cars. I don’t know why but 

there were a lot of agencies. Then they brought me to a big mansion.        

B: Did you get confused when you saw everything?        

M: A little bit because I was sick and I didn’t understand anything.         

B: Then?        

M: I found out who my mother was. They saw the picture of my mom. It was a beautiful woman. Then I started to cry 
but I was happy because I learned who my mom was.  

B: Now we come to the biggest question, there will be a question that will surprise everyone, the answer is going to shake 
the world, What is your mother's name? Diana Spencer. In short Princess Diana, who died in 1997. This news will create 
a great echo all over the world. Well, now let's go back to the beginning. Who sent you to Venus?       

M: I learned that when I came back from Venus. My mother was a very helpful person. My mom was staying in Zambia 
for one month then my mom fell in love with a  leader in Zambia. Then she returned to my grandmother and my grandpa. 
Then I was born. Then my mother sent me to Venus to protect me from assassination. They killed my mother when I 
was on Venus.       

B: I am very sad. Can I do something for you?      

M: Do you know who my father is?       

B: I really do not know but if I find out I will immediately call you. Thanks for coming Margot. You are a very strong girl. 
I'm sure everything will work out nicely for you. Bye bye. 



Discrimination and prejudice 

Students from 7.m dedicated their first unit at English to learning about discrimination and 

prejudice with the help of two short stories. The following essay might inspire you to take action 

against discrimination. 

By Mariia Nosovska, 7.m 

Martin Luther King Jr. once said: “Our lives begin to end the day we become silent about things that matter.” Many 

people get hurt physically and mentally because of their differences. Sometimes our jokes-comments can be really 

hurtful for others although we do not mean it. Discrimination and prejudice has been a really big problem since the 

beginning of human history. The two short stories “All Summer in a Day” and “The Revolt of the Evil Fairies” include 

real life situations of bullying and racism between children. This essay will focus on how characters of the two short 

stories were discriminated against and how they rebelled against it, if their actions were successful and who were some 

people who took action in real life. Lastly, this essay will provide examples of the steps we can take to prevent unfair 

treatment.  

“The first two rows of the orchestra were always reserved for our white friends, and our leading colored citizens sat right 

behind them- with an empty row intervening of course”. The first example of unfairness is in the short story “The Revolt 

of the Evil Fairies”. The whole society discriminated against African Americans. They did not have the same rights and 

other people treated them awfully. First of all, African Americans were separated in the orchestra house; even the small 

children could not go to the same school with them. Secondly, in the Booker T. Washington Colored Grammar School, 

children were not treated for their talents or abilities, but for their skin complexion. Children with lighter skin color 

would always get the leading roles, such as: Prince Charming, Sleeping Beauty and good fairies, however, children with 

darker skin complexion would always play the evil fairies. On the other hand, in the short story “All Summer in a Day” 

people were discriminating only against one girl, Margot. All her classmates made fun of her and called her a liar. They 

did not believe that she saw the sun and did not talk to her. Margot tried explaining how the sun looks like in real life. 

She said, “It is like a penny”, “It is like a fire” but no one listened. They used to say “No, it is not”, “You are lying; you 

do not remember!” Margot was really sad because of it and one day when the sun finally came out her classmates closed 

her in the closet and took this opportunity from her. She could not do anything about it, she was helpless. The only 

thing she could do is wait for someone to open the closet. On the contrary, the boy in the short story “The Revolt of the 

Evil Fairies” stood up for himself. He went against Leonardius even though he knew that he would be punished 

afterwards. The boy called all the evil fairies to go against the good fairies. They did not fight for the roles; they fought 

for their rights. They wanted people to know that the color of their skin does not show who they are. They proved that 

the statement “If you are black, you are black” is wrong. 

“What really matters is not whether we have problems, but how we get through them. We must keep going on to make 

it through whatever we are facing.” Rosa Parks was one of the first people who stood up for African Americans rights. 

She was an average girl who was born in Alabama. While growing up she had two role models, her mother and her 

grandfather. She was always a curious kid wondering why African Americans were treated differently than others. When 

she grew up, she decided to take action. One day, when she was going home from work, she refused to give her seat to 

a Caucasian person. Therefore, the bus driver arrested her. It seems a small piece of action, which does not mean 

anything, but for other African Americans it was a big move. Her stand was to get liberty and freedom for all the people. 

Rosa’s main goal was to get African Americans the right to vote. I think that Rosa would be a great role model for Margot. 

Margot was a shy girl, who was scared to take action. She kept her emotions inside and felt really depressed. She was 

the only one who remembered the sun and this is why she got bullied. Other children were jealous of her, but they did 

not realize how much the sun meant for her. Margot missed the sun the most. She did not take action like Rosa Parks 

and this is why she lost the opportunity to see the sun. On the other hand, the boy in the short story “The Revolt of the 

Evil Fairies” showed who he was. He was not scared to go against Leonardius. The boy did not go only against his 

classmate, he rebelled against all the people who think that your skin complexion is more important than your 

personality and talents. Although he did not become Prince Charming, he reached his main goal. He showed who he 

was and that he is not scared. He stood up for his rights and for all African Americans in general. I think Martin Luther 

King Jr. would be proud of him. Just like the narrator from the story, Martin grew up in a normal family. He had three 

siblings, and at the age of twenty-five he became a pastor in a church. When he grew up he encouraged African 

Americans to boycott the busses, and to fight for their rights. He as well gave a speech in front of many people, explaining 

his dream when African Americans would be treated equally and had the same rights as Caucasians. His actions led to 

new laws that ended the practice of keeping people of different backgrounds apart, making life fairer for everyone.  

Our society is not only discriminating against African Americans and adults, we hurt the feelings of little children on a 

daily basis. Because of discrimination, 90% of children who have a disability do not attend school. They are simply 

scared of reactions and the behaviour of others. 78% of people with a disability are jobless. These are only several 

examples of what we humans do to each other. But where does it all come from? It has been proven that children are 



most likely to learn to discriminate against others from older generations, if not, they learn it from social media. Have 

you ever looked at someone and judged them based on their body shape, looks, race? Do you judge a book by its cover? 

That is already prejudice. Children start to discriminate against each other at a young age. In many schools a lot of 

children get bullied. Bullying can lead to depression, social isolation, self-harm and even suicide. There are lots of 

examples of discrimination in our everyday life. Firstly, it was determined that companies are 40% more likely to have 

an interview with younger job applicants than older ones. Secondly, many store employers assume that people with 

disabilities are stupid, taxis are passing them by, even some doctors do not listen to people with disabilities. Lastly, 

Caucasians and African Americans were never seen as equal. Even nowadays many people look at African Americans 

as lesser human beings. The acceptance of marriages between them were approved only in 1990. 63% of African 

Americans were discriminated against due to their skin color at least once in their lives. As well, it has been proven that 

it is harder to get a job for African Americans than for a Caucasian. To eliminate unfair treatment, we need to start with 

ourselves. Look at your behaviour, have you ever said something hurtful? There are simple rules you can follow to stop 

discrimination. First of all, do not pretend that it is not happening, discrimination will never go away if you ignore it. 

Secondly, take action and keep records. If you will take action you have more chances to make a change than by not 

doing anything. You can as well review your rights and ask for help from other people. If you ask for help it does not 

show that you are week, it shows that you can deal with anything that is facing you, no matter what.  

To sum up, both Margot and the boy were discriminated against, but what happened to them afterwards was because 

of their actions. They had full control of their lives. Since Margot did not do a lot against it, she ended up with nothing. 

While the boy took a risk and showed who he was. The same applies in real life, both Rosa Parks and Martin Luther 

King Jr. stood up for African American rights and made a change. You cannot ignore that discrimination is a big part of 

our lives, but if you will fight against it, you will achieve your goals.  
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A CRAZY LITTLE THING CALLED LOVE … 

At the beginning of the school year, students of 8.m and 8.i delved deep into the art of 

Shakespearean sonnets and the impact of the Elizabethan era, generally considered one of the 

golden ages in English literature. As a result, they took the role of a poet and wrote their own 

sonnets on the topic of love.  

 

  

 

   

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LOVE SONNET                       Lara Milosevic, 8.m 

 

When I look at her, I fall head over heels, 

My love for her is like a fire, 

At first very flamy and menacing, but then it slowly appeals, 

I wish that she could be acquired. 

 

But sadly, her heart belongs to another, 

Every time I try to tell her I love her, nothing comes out of my lips. 

I always get too anxious and stutter, 

Whenever I'm around her my confidence always slips. 

 

Every day I think about her and cry, 

I truly believed she was giving me a sign, 

But she is always with another guy, 

I used to have the desire of getting her to be mine. 

 

I thought I loved her more than words can say, 

But now I just want her to go away. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

UNREQUITED LOVE          Lars Doria Vide, 8.i 

 

You are as beautiful as your smiles, 

When our eyes connect, my body shivers, 

For your love I will walk any amount of miles, 

But for you I am nothing, so I will drown in rivers. 

 

Some days ago, you filled me with light, 

Every day I woke up knowing you were that someone, 

Yet now the stars stopped shining so bright, 

I guess life can turn anything into no one. 

 

I never knew a kiss could break a person’s heart, 

When you did not come, I felt terrible, 

It felt like I got stabbed with a poisonous dart, 

I guess you do not know, the pain is incomparable. 

 

But still you are as beautiful and as clear, 

As a magnificent raindrop or a tear. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LOVE TO MOTORCYCLE   Tarik Arslan, 8.m 

Soon comes now when bright beam will be broken, 

Brief moments go fast compression to cars, 

So loud, sorrow no words can be spoken, 

There is only one way to get the line, 

 

Now let go as the last red is glowing. 

Light touch on the clutch, keep wheels to the ground 

Slip it up when the shifter is showing 

8 thousand revs, what a glory sound 

 

Just as the youth fades these moments are fleeting 

Hold my hand steady angel above 

And bear witness to time that I’m keeping 

I would stop every hour to win your love. 

 

Tell me honey, why still get on the back,  

With this motorcycle maniac. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MY DEAR MOM                   Sara Necić, 8.i 

Bird’s carol stirring me from a dream, 

Chirping away their sounds of paradise, 

Continuously filling me with a lovely theme, 

Yet to your sound compared feel like a vice. 

 

Birds sailing away to areas oh so warm, 

When freezing does the present climate get, 

Remind me when I’m escaping a snowstorm, 

And your hug is the warmest it has been yet. 

 

Every time my eyes catch a glimpse of you, 

My entire being beams with the warmest light, 

It’s like when the gloomiest of forests too, 

Welcome the fireflies to become bright. 

 

Though the affection I may not always show, 

The life that you gave me with my love will always 
flow. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

TOUGH LOVE               Davic Safro, 8.i 

What is the secret of love, no-one knows, 

Is it a secret we keep in our souls? 

Who knows, from where the seed of love grows, 

But love turns us all as blind as moles. 

 

I know that love can hurt like a stab of a knife, 

Love can cause terrible pain, 

Love can bring drastic changes to our life, 

I would compare love to waiting in the rain. 

 

It can seem like there is no use to stay, 

It can be cold and tough and often rough, 

And you may want to go away, 

But wait, just stay and you will feel the love. 

 

So what is love, it’s just a feeling that we feel, 

But the pain it can cause is very real. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



MULTILINGUALISM 

In order to promote multilingualism in our school, the students of both the MYP and the PYP 

created postcards from their countries. 

 

    

                                                             

 

    

 

   

                                                                                                                     

                                                               

                                                                                                                   Jeseong Wee, 4M                                                                                                                              

                        Omer Salih Atay, 5M                                                      

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                  

                                                                      Parsa Alaghehband, 5M 

                                                                                                                       

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                  Semiha Kiliçaslan, 8M                 

                  Maria Kurakina, 6M                             

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                              Rushwi Arelli, 7M 

                                                                                                          Polina Kaspranova, 7M 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                     

                     Charlie Young Robertson, 7M                                  

                                                                                                   Catarina Isabel Moras Fernandes, 4M                       

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                   

                                     Sara Necić, 8I                                                                                

                                                                                                                       Yichen Yang, 8M 



MORO FOUNDATION CONTEST 

In October, The Moro Foundation and Danila Kumar International School invited all students to 

participate in a contest where they could show their creativity and knowledge about Ivan 

Cankar. 4.m students created wanted posters and some of them won awards. 

 

                                                          Grigory Zamedyanskiy, 4M – 1st place 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

                                                             Yury Chumakov, 4M – 2nd place 

 

 

 



 

 

 

                                                     Catarina Isabel Fernandes Moras, 4M – 3rd place 

 

 

 

 


