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Welcome to the official Newsletter of Primrose Schools- Prim 
Buddies. 
Here, we have a compilation of what really goes on in our kids’ 
heads. You get to indulge in the innocent poems, mind-blowing 
stories and breathtaking drawings. 

So, in a nutshell, you get proof that the students of Primrose are 
not only smart but talented as well. The month of June flew by 
way too quickly, almost as quickly as our vacations. 1st of June, the 
date every child dreads and looks forward to at the same time! 
The editorial board is proud to present you with the June edition 
of Prim Buddies. To summarize all that is going on in this 
newsletter…you’ll just have to find out. 

June was jam-packed, the children buzzling about, happy to be 
back with their friends whilst the seniors of the school worked on 
getting the PRIMROSE MUN up and running. The amount of hard 
work put in by these folks is almost unrealistic, almost. The month 
of June takes a little getting used to, seeing as the children have to 
get used to not waking up in the afternoon. It’s the whole “waking 
up” part that’s hard.

Dear Readers!



2

Once the students get to school, it’s like they never ever want to 
sleep again. Yes, this bunch is THAT enthusiastic. All the 
students are happy to be back to school, and that happiness 
overrules the stress of exams. Let’s just say that we, Primrosians
are up for another month of experiencing the joy of learning.

With love and cheers,
Editorial board
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The Moon

The moon is like a pearl,

In the blue black sky.

It goes rolling to the east,

With happiness and spreads its milky light.

And the stars are like diamond crystals

Scattered in the sea;

We feel that the diamonds smile at us 

With their twinkling eyes.

At last they hide somewhere,

When the king- The Sun arrives.

By: Shaina

Class VIII



During the month of May, something always comes to our minds other than 

summer holidays. What might that be? Drawing, painting or planning as to where 

to spend these holidays. So, like most families, mine planned to take a break 

from reality and spend our days in God’s own country (Kerala). We, thankfully, 

reached without so much as a scratch. On our agenda, we planned to go to an 

amusement park called Happy Land. We travelled to our destination in a bus. We 

started from our house at around 10 am and reached “Happy Land” at 11:30 am. 

We got some fresh air whilst travelling in the bus. We entered the park, got our 

tickets and changed our clothes into something in which we could move around 

without a hassle. 

The first ride was ‘Ghost Villa’. I was terrified just by looking at the entrance. 

There were scary cutouts of Dracula and ghosts. My family compelled me but I 

was terrified to even enter the place. When the doors opened, I heard a ghost 

screaming. I could hear my heart thumping! I didn’t go inside and was left with 

the luggage of my family and the security guard kept me company.  I was eagerly 

waiting for them to come out and narrate their experience. I, later, regretted not 

going in as they recounted their experience in the villa.
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Happy Land! Happy Me!

We moved to the water rides. The first ride thrilled me following which we 

had ice creams. There was a ride which looked like a closed tunnel.

With much force and guts, I finally went on the ride. I really loved the ride 

that I went on it more than 3 times. There was this other ride that terrified 

me. The board at the entrance of the ride warned me that it was restricted 

for kids below the age of 14. 
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I was relieved that I didn’t have to go on it. But I definitely saw children 

younger than me going on the rides. 

Yet I was forced to go on the ride with my uncle and had at asked myself 

why’d I refuse it at first? With that I had once again I went on the ride 

with my relative. 

Next to that was the pendulum which was  an open ride with a “U” shaped 

slide. We were asked to sit on a raft and they would push us around. We 

had a blast. Then we moved onto another ride which had a rubber mat 

where you would have to hold the handles which are built into the mat 

and where your body is pressed against the mat, and you would be given a 

gentle push and you would slide to the other side. Way to soon, we were 

done with our water rides and our hungry stomachs were filled with lunch. 

After which we went onto a dry ride. It was rather horrid, we were told to 

sit on a chair and it was made to spin. We felt as though we were inside a 

washing machine. We all felt slightly nauseous, seeing as we had just 

finished our rather filling lunch. Then we changed into our outfits from 

earlier and left back to our house.

I thanked my aunt, uncles and cousins upon reaching our house, seeing as 

they were the ones who forced me to try out the rides. If they hadn’t 

forced me to go, I would never have had the chance to enjoy those very 

rides. That was when I understood the meaning of ‘Happy Land’. I got to 

spend my entire day with my family and I had such a good time.

BY: R.S. Karthika

GRADE VIII
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I LOVE MY SUMMER CAMP

I love the summer camp I attended,

And the theme of the camp was ‘I love’,

I loved the value education session,

It had a very good impression on me.

I loved the yoga session,

I learnt the art of meditation.

I loved the art and craft session,

I learnt my inner passion,

And art is something I love.

I loved the way we bonded with nature.

We tidied the place for little creatures,

As it is the way to show that I love.

I loved the food we ate,

In this topic, there is no debate,

Clearly, I ate what I love.

I loved the way we played, 

This is the one of the many things that we enjoyed every day,

I played fair and showed everyone that I love.

End of the day I loved the movie session 

And then its good night we all say

I did this to show that ‘I love’

I loved the friends I made

They made the camp great

And I want to tell them that-

‘I love’.

By: Rudhra

Class VIII
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Adding on to the Baahubali: The Conclusion worldwide, Yuthika of Grade 

VIII decided to show off her artistic prowess by drawing her hero 

Mahendra Baahubali. Kudos to you girl! 
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THE MYSTERIOUS TELEVISION

It was raining heavily. I saw a deserted house. It was a wooden house with 

broken windows and roof shingles that had fallen on the ground. It was 

located on the outskirts of the city. There was a faint light glowing from 

inside the house. Since it was raining and I was drenched from head to toe, I 

advanced slowly towards the doorway before opening the door.

The door opened with a creak. From the doorway, I could see puddles and 

stains of blood almost everywhere! On the barely-there roof, the words 

“YOU’RE NEXT!” were scribbled on with what looked like blood. All of a 

sudden, a note landed near my brand new sports shoes. I picked it up, and 

what I read really spooked me out – “ESCAPE WHILE YOU STILL CAN!”. I 

looked up and saw white candles burning with a brilliant yellow flame. There 

were two Jack-O-Lanterns at every corner of the room.

On the shelf, I could see the books from the ‘Goosebumps’ series. On an old-

looking table, I could see a pair of fangs and bottles containing red liquid. On 

one corner of the room, there were red and black cloaks hanging from a 

wooden coat hanger. There was the sound of the splishing and spashing of 

water from the ocean nearby. Splish, splash, splish, splash. There was the 

sound of hammering metal and banging of windows as well. Then the 

murmuring sounds that came from far away, almost as distant as the 

howling of the wolves.

I looked at my friend, who was quiet all the time, observing the odds and 

ends arranged in this spooky little room. There was a moldy smell coming 

from inside the house, indicating that the house wasn’t very well ventilated. 

I took one step forward to explore the house further. Suddenly, my friend 

and I were sucked into the house. Absolute darkness is what I could see. 

Slowly, my eyes adjusted to the dark and they were quick to notice that the 

candle that had been burning all along was put out.
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I got up and picked up a matchstick lying near my foot, and went to light 

the candle. No sooner than I lit the matchstick, the candle lit up all by 

itself. I had a bad feeling about this house. I informed my friend about the 

non-existent safety of this house. At that moment, there was a whoosh 

sound. I jumped out of my skin! My friend laughed, “Hey, don’t be sacred. 

It must be the wind” She said while I groaned, declaring that I was going 

to leave. And with that, I rushed to the doorway and turned the rusty 

handle of the wooden door. It opened with a loud creak.

I was about to step outside when someone pulled me inside. I wanted to 

go at it at my friend for pulling a stunt on me like that. I turned around, 

ready to give her a piece of my mind. 

“What are you doing?! Do you think I’ll be quiet despite you scaring me 

like that? If so, you’re wrong!” I yelled.

“But, I didn’t do it! It must have been your imagination! Watching 

horror movies, people being pulled into houses by ghosts...” My friends 

trailed off, slightly shaken up by my outburst. I was just about to reply to 

her when a booming voice cut me off.

“WELL, LOOK WHAT WE HAVE HERE! HAHAHA! YOU SHOULDN’T HAVE 

COME HERE! IT IS HAUNTED….” the voice said, and that was enough for 

my friend and I to be scared to our bones.  We both were silent, 

unaware of what to do next. The door was locked, but the windows… I 

ran to the windows and banged it open. I was just about to jump out 

when a Jack-O-Lantern showed up and screeched in my face, making 

me scream at the top of my voice.
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My friend heard me and ran towards me. She asked me what had 
happened. I told her everything as fast as lightening. 
“Don’t be silly, let’s just get some sleep” She said calmly before we 
both went hunting for a bedroom. We finally found one with two 
beds, each of us taking one. But at the stroke of midnight, I woke up. 
My friend was still fast asleep. Then there was the sound of footsteps. 
They were getting louder and closer. I sat up in my bed, curious. Then 
the footsteps stopped. ‘Had it seen me and stopped?’, I thought to 
myself. But I calmed down and tried to go back to sleep, but I couldn’t. 
I got out of bed to get a glass of water. I went looking for a kitchen, 
which I never found. I then realized that I had some water in my 
backpack. I grabbed my bag.

As I was turning to go to the bedroom, I released that the door to the 
bedroom had vanished. My eyes then caught sight of a TV. I switched it 
on and looked for the remote, which I never found. A remote less TV… 
Suddenly, the TV switched channels and the popular horror movie 
“The Conjuring” came on. A few minutes into the movie, the television 
came to life. It had green eyes and eyeballs as black as a raven. Its 
mouth was like that of a Jack-O-Lantern. It opened it’s mouth and 
swallowed me whole. When I went inside, I kept falling, all I could see 
was complete darkness and the catch is, my eyes were wide open.


