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Children’s Literature Activities at New Delhi World
Book Fair 2020

National Centre for Children’s Literature (NCCL)
is working continuously towards promotion of
books and reading habit amongst children and
with the same objective, it organised a number of
events at Children’s Pavilion during New Delhi
World Book Fair held at Pragati Maidan from 4
to 12 January, 2020.

On the commencing day of NDWBF-20,
a workshop on Adivasi Bal Kahani Vachan/
Chitrakala was conducted by Janjatiya Shodh
Evam Vikas Sansthan, Varanasi as also a
programme on Publishing for Children: Trends
& Oppurtunities wherein panelists were Mrinal
Chatterjee, Anurima Roy and Pranav Kumar
Singh. On 5™ January 2020, a session on ‘Lets
Make a Play’ was conducted by Kusumlata Singh
and Suman Kumar. A session on Tribal Stories
& Illustrations was also held. Tamsili Mushaira
and Kavi Sammelan by CAFP, India and a Panel
Discussion on * What is a Good Book' by Parag,
an initiative of Tata Trust too were organised.

On 6™ January 2020, Stories on Bapu and On-
the-spot Quiz Competition and a Panel Discussion
on “Igniting the Young Children’s Mind through
the Libraries : Role of LIS Professionals” were
held by DELNET as also workshops on Meri
Dus Ungliyan/ Screen Painting & Paper Meshes/
Mask Making by Apna Kona Creative Foundation.
On 7" January 2020, few activitics like Interactive
session with noted children’s writers, Slogan
writing/ poster making , a skit on good manners
and happiness in life and a panel discussion on
‘Junk Food and Eating right” were organised
by Sahitya Akademi, Kids Motivational Group,
Meeraj Kids World and Akriti Publishers.

On 8" January 2020, a digital storytelling
session and a programme on north east stories
were held. A session on letter writing by Happy
Horizons Trust and Nav Prabhat Jan Sewa
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Sansthan, a programme on “Rights of Children”
by Law 24x7 and a panel discussion on Mahatma
Gandhi’s Writings By DSBPA were also held.
On 9" January 2020, a workshop on Let’s Draw
Gandhi and Story Weaving by Darshan Academy,
a play ‘Par Hame Khelna Hai’ by Wonderoom,
Rajiv Gandhi Foundation and a Meet with
Bravery award winning children by Sarvodaya
Bal Vidyalaya, Rouse Avenue were also held.

On 10™ January 2020, a workshop on
Reading Out Stories was conducted by Shiv
Mohan Yadav, Sushma Yaduvanshi and Asha
Sharma. A skit by Jai Shankar Memorial and
panel discussion on *Children’s Literature Goes
Digital’ by Worldreader were also organised. On
11th January 2020, a workshop on “Sport Fiction:
Can Write can Play’ conducted by Ajay Verma
and Sangeeta Sethi, a ‘Scientoon Workshop’ and
a panel discussion on *Communicating Science
through Science Communicators’ by NISCAIR
and a Musical Storytelling and discussion on
‘Storytelling in Primary Classrooms’ were
organised by Story Ghar.

On the last day, a storytelling session on Girl
Child was conducted by Vikash Dave, Manjari
Shukla and Rumi Malik. A programme on singing
and narrating motivational lines in Sanskrit, Hindi
cte by Divya Jyoti Jagrati Sansthan, Nukkad Natak
on ‘Pradushan ki Samasya’ by Chetna India and a
conference on Children’s Poets by Wonderoom,
Rajiv Gandhi Foundation were also held.

Leading organisations which conducted
cvents included big names as Parag, an initiative
of Tata Trust, DELNET, Sahitya Akademi,
Akriti Publishers, Wonderooom, Rajiv Gandhi
Foundation, Worldreader, NISCAIR, Chetna
India etc. Parag, Riaz and NIEPVD, Dchradun
displayed their latest creations for children too.
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Let’s Play Holi

Monika Agarwal

e é& i / 2 ) ,‘”
Sonu, a small rabbit, wanted to help his
forest dwellers. The only problem he
faced was that he did not know what to
do. Everyone was afraid of Sher Singh
as he was too aggressive.

Sher Singh used to trouble other
animals. He kept making new rules.
All animals were concerned about the
lion’s impulsive behaviour. One day,
he passed a new rule that no one would
play Holi in the forest, as Sher Singh
himself was much afraid of water. He
also announced that if any other animal
was found playing Holi then they would
get the harshest punishment.
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All the animals used to tremble
upon hearing his name.

“How long will we be fearing Sher
Singh?” Sonu raised the question in
front of everyone.

“What should we do son Sonu? If
Sher Singh so desires, he can cat all of
us at once. We are subjects of the king,”
an old elephant said with tears in his
cyes.

“So we will never be able to make
up our mind. What is the use of such a
life? Why don’t we all move somewhere
clse?” asked Sonu.
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“Is this so easy Sonu”, his
grandfather said.

“Do you think Sher Singh will let
us leave this forest like this?”

“Then it is better to become his
food instead of living such a terrible
life,” Sonu told them.

“But who would like to go into
the mouth of death knowingly, Sonu”,
Mini squirrel joined in the discussion.
“So why don’t we all attack and kill
him together? What will happen? How
many will be injured? At most two to
four people. But the next generation
will be saved from this agony,” Sonu
suggested.

“But who is ready to bell the cat
and in the process ready to sacrifice his
life?”” All the animals silently bowed
their heads.

“Enough now. How long will we be
afraid like this? Is this a life?,” Sonu’s
face truned red with anger. He just
wanted to play Holi this time. He had
been too excited to play Holi since he
watched Holi on television. Chiku Rat,
Tuk-Tuk Bird, Meeku Monkey and
all other children were feeling so bad.
Kaku Elephant, Munna Bear, Meenal
Maina, Meetu Fox and Dinu Donkey
too looked sad.

“What will happen by being upset
now, Kaka? Why we intelligent animals
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cannot do anything?”

“So we will be just sitting like
this?” Sonal Turtle asked.

“No,wenowhavetodosomething,”
Sonu stood up looking determined.

“But what? Everyone looked at
him.”

“We have to prepare a pit. How
long will it take, just one day?”

“Yes,” cveryone responded at the
same time. “But what to do?”

“Well, listen carefully and follow
it,” Sonu started explaining to them his
plan.

When for next two days, Sher Singh
didn’t see anybody, he started feeling
restless. “What is going on? Where has
everyone gone? Something is fishy?’
When he called out for Mamu the wolf,
he was also found missing. When the
black cat was called, she too did not
come.

‘Let’s see for myself,” he thought.
‘Anyways today it is a sunny day. But
where do I go first?’

‘Let’s first go to Sonu Rabbit’s
house because he is the most naughty.
Maybe a clue can be found from his
house.” As soon as he reached Sonu’s
place, he felt like as if he was falling
into a deep ravine. He shouted, “Oh
hey, this is a crater full of water”. Soon
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he felt something falling over him,
and when he looked carefully, it were
water filled balloons full of colours and
tesu flowers. All animals said together,
“Don’t mind, it is Holi today.” Sher
Singh got very angry.

The water had come up to his
neck. “Will you dig my grave?”” All the
animals started laughing. The Black
Cat said, “Mabharaj, please first promise
that you will not be angry when you
come out.” Mamu Wolf also said, “Yes
Mabharaj, we will help you only when
you promise that you will not get angry
with anyone™! “Yes Promise; [ will not
say anything to anyone; and [ am having
a party at my house this evening! You
all have to come!”

“Believe me... I was afraid of water,
for no reason, but now, I too am liking
it. Now I understand why all of you
were not being seen for last 2 days™.

On hearing this, all the animals
smiled and everyone together got Sher
Singh out of the ditch. As promised,
Sher Singh did not say anything to
anyone and announced that every year
Holi will be celebrated with much love
and pomp.

That time too, Sher Singh gave
everyone a very good feast. All were
cheering Sher Singh and praising
Sonu’s prudence.

Kumar Kunj, GMD Road
Moradabad -244001 (U.P.)

Rat & Cat

Shravan Kumar Seth

Rat rat rat
Looking my fat?

Going to the market
Wearing a hat.

His legs were
Shivering with fear
Seeing a cat to him very near,

Rat rat rat

Cried the cat
Today is my fast
Don’t get lost.
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MSA 201 Type 3 Multistory, Sachiwalay
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Andy Ka Ek Din

Chaitanya Raghav

There was a boy named Andy. He was
very naughty. One day he went for a
picnic with his parents. Suddenly that
arca got affected by a sand storm. He
could not sce anything. He lost his way
and drifted away from his parents. When
the sand storm got over, his parents went
about searching Andy but he could not be
found. Andy was worried. He searched
for his parents in all directions but could
not locate them. He realized that he had
lost his way due to the sand storm.

Andy had a camera and he checked
if it was functional. He looked at the
sky and decided to walk in a particular
direction. After a while he could see few
people under a tree. They had their faces
covered and he could make out that they
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were thieves. He had read about thicves
who covered their faces. He hid himself
behind another tree and tried to overhear
their conversation. Andy took out his
camera and shot a video of the thieves.
He also overheard one of the members in
the gang saying that as per plan a bomb
has been planted at the desired location
and that by blowing it they can loot the
place.

Andy realized their motive but
could not recognize the place they were
referring to. The gang of thieves then
moved into a nearby hut and this gave
Andy an opportunity to run away from
there. He had only one thing on mind and
wanted to fulfil it. While he was running
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away from them, Andy kept looking for
some sign boards.

Soon he could locate one which
pointed that there was a police station
not far away from that place. Though he
was gasping for breath, he did not stop
running. He knew he had very little time.
He ran for nearly four kilometers. He
remembered the cross country race at his
school in which he came first. He soon
reached the Police station and gasping
for breath informed everything about the
incident to the Ofticers on duty and also
showed them the video he had shot.

The Police officers gave him water
to drink and immediately reached the

spot with Andy where the thicves were
hiding. They arrested the thieves and
sent them to jail. They appreciated the
courage and presence of mind of Andy
and informed him that the thieves were
planning to loot a bank. The bomb was
also dcactivated. They thanked Andy
and reunited him with his parents.

Andy’s parents were very proud of
the courage displayed by Andy. The
next day Andy was the talk of the town.
The newspapers carried the news about
Andy’s bravery and the prize money of
< 500 that he received for the valiant act.
Andy became very popular in the town.

sriram@mayocollege.com

Golden Earth

Dr. Shashi Goyal

Moon when [ see you in the sky

I wish I have the wings so can fly

I wish [ can see beauty of your land
Where all over there silvery sand.

Golden tree mountain have white cream

I will sleep and see a sweet dream
You came wearing white cotton gown
Took me with you and saw your town

Your earth 1s more beautiful than moon

So green and watery with many boon
So many colours are there on earth

There are sea, ice, river, tree all are worth.

See the beauty of your motherland
With your relations and helping hand.

3/28 A/2 Jawahar Nagar Road
Khandari Crossing, Agra-282002
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This Beautiful Place

Yash Tandon

In front of me this beautiful place A temple is built there
has arrived Which was made with lots of care
Where many tall hills are disguised. The air is totally pure
It has a beautiful lake And there 1s no war, we are sure.
Where are trees I can shake. This land for me is very prized
In the lake there are two geese In front of me this beautiful place

has arrived.
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Baul Dance

Banani Sarkar

Folk dances differ from classical
dances in many ways. The tempo,
rhythm and gestures of classical dances
are complex. However, folk dances
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are simple and spontaneous. Folk
dances are performed individually or
in groups. Group dances are common
or collective thinking. Singing is an
essential part of these dances.

In this write up T am going to
tell you about the famous folk
dance of Bengal, Baul. Baul dance
forms part of the religious rites of
Bauls. Baul songs are spiritual
in theme and while dancing in
ecstasy, they hold an Ektara in
right hand. Some wear Ghubur
(string of bells) on their hands.
Usually Bauldancesareperformed
individually but at times as duets
or group dance. Though while
dancing Bauls shake their heads
and locks of hair or twirl around
and move their arms and feet,
there are no ritualised gestures.
The Ektara plays a prominent part
in the dance, sometimes placed
close to the ears and sometimes
up. This dance is mainly popular
in Kushtia and Jessore districts
in Bangladesh and Burdwan
and Birbhum districts of West
Bengal.

MSD World School, Kaushambi
Ghaziabad (UP)
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Story of Sajjangarh : The Monsoon Palace
Pulkit Upadhyay

Sugandha Ma’am: Good morning
students! Have you ever visited a fort
or palace? How does it look like? Why
are they constructed?

Jay: [ went to my hometown Jaipur last
week. There I went to Amer fort with
my family.

Ritika: Forts and palaces are colossal
buildings constructed on hilltop.

Rohini: They used to be constructed as
safe houses for royal clan and keep an
eye on the enemies’ moves.

Sugandha Ma’am: You all are
correct. But can you imagine a palace
constructed on a hilltop for keeping an
eye on clouds and motion of winds?

Students: Really! (They were amazed
in unison.)

Sugandha Ma’am: Yes, there is a
palace constructed on Bandsara peak of
the Aravalli hill range at an elevation of
3100 ft. This palace is called Sajjangarh
Palace or Monsoon Palace. It is on the
outskirts of Udaipur. It overlooks the
entire city, lake system and surrounding
countryside. It was made to keep an eye
on clouds hovering over Udaipur,

Vikram: When was it built? Whose
brain was behind this palace?
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Sugandha Ma’am: It was vision of
Maharana Sajjan Singh. However, due
to his sudden death its construction
was got completed by Maharana Fateh
Singh of Mewar dynasty. It was built in
last two decades of nineteenth century.

Shikha: It seems to be an architectural
beauty.

Sugandha Ma’am: Indeed, it is
marvellous. It was constructed in
Rajputana architectural style with white
marbles.

Akanksha: What is the importance of
this palace in today’s time?

Sugandha Ma’am: It holds great
importance. This fort is encircled by
Sajjangarh Wildlife Sanctuary. Apart
fromwildlife, variouscultural programs,
dramas, light shows and performances
also take place here. It is the centre of
attraction for tourists visiting Udaipur
from across the globe.

The 1983 James Bond film
Octopussy was also shot at monsoon
palace.

Diya: It must have taken years of
hardship and investment. Was it built
to keep an eye on clouds only?

Sugandha Ma’am: It is said that
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Maharana built it at the pinnacle to
get a view of his ancestral home,
Chittaurgarh. It also served as dumping
ground for artilleries whenever enemy
tried to invade. Nonetheless, keeping an
eye on monsoon was the chief objective
behind building this Monsoon Palace.

Shreyansh: Ma’am, have you ever

visited the Monsoon Palace?

Sugandha Ma’am: Yes, I have visited
there during summer vacations. It is
open for tourists. You all should pay a
visit. It will be a great excursion as well
as educational tour for you.

Email: pulkitupadhyay21@gmail.com

Our Environment
R.N. Kabra

Environment is the dress of earth

Trees, wind, birds, animals, all have their worth = . . . .

Don’t waste this God’s boon
Sun and stars and cool-cool moon.

Trees are our useful friends

Cut them not but save these friends

Make this earth, lusty green
Grow more trees and keep it clean.

Air, water and sky clean
No noise only peace is seen

Forests, animals, trees and mines grand

Let them all be your lovely friend.

A-438, Kishore Kutir, Vaishalinagar
Jaipur-302021 (Rajasthan)
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Dadi’s Cellphone
Deepa Agarwal

Tum-de-dum! The message light was
flashing on Dadi’s cellphone, which
lay on the coffee table in the lobby.

Ajeya peeped into her bedroom. She
was busy with her moming puja.

Hurriedly he checked the message.
Apoorva! Was the guy trying to catch
him out? What luck he was around.

“R U ing d maths wrkshp?”

“Sr I thnkng abt it.” He quickly
tapped out.
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“What’re you up to?” Eleven-year-
old Ajeya jumped.

“Nothing, nothing!”

His older brother Virat who was
sixteen, frowned suspiciously. “Go

give it to Dadi at once. She’s supposed
to keep it with her all the time.”

Ajeyashrugged hisbony shoulders.
“You know Dadi. She forgets.”

Virat’s own mobile frilled and he
strutted off grandly.
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Ajeya stuck out his tongue at his
muscular back, then darted into Dadi’s
room. “What do 1 need this thing for?”
she grumbled.

“You know. So you can call Dad if
you’re not feeling well.”

“Arre--the maid’s here with me
all the time—isn’t she?”” Dadi looked
irritated. “It makes me jump and I keep
losing it.”

Dadi was a heart patient and
Ajeya’s parents had insisted she keep
the phone so she could call in case
there was an emergency. They were
away in office all day, while the boys
went to school. Today, however, being
a Saturday, they were home.

Ajeya smiled. “Dadi...can I use it
for a minute?”

“Of course. Nice toy, hunh?” Dadi
beamed back.

Ajeya quickly dialed Apoorva’s
number. “Hi,” he said. “Have to talk to
my Mom about the workshop. I’m at
the market right now. Call you later.”

Hopefully that should convince
Apoorva that he did own a cell phone,
and the gang would stop teasing him.

He was the only one among his
friends who didn’t have one. When he’d
asked Dad, he’d growled, “Are you
crazy? What do you need one for?”
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Ajeya could hardly say because
all his friends had mobiles and he
was the odd one out. Dad wouldn’t
understand.

Then he got a terrific idea. He
gave them Dadi’s number, saying he
couldn’t bring his mobile to school
because his Dad didn’t allow him to,
since it was against the rules.

“What’s the point of having one?”
Sumit had scoffed.

“And no one really checks.”

“Well he can’t help it if his Dad’s
so strict,” kindhearted Neha defended
him.

But Apoorva had said, “He’s just
putting us on.”

“Believe what you want.” Ajeya
had tried to sound cool.

“I’1l believe you if you bring it to
school on Monday.”

Ajeya’s heart thumped as he
recalled the challenge. What should
he do? Try to sneak Dadi’s phone to
school on Monday? What if someone
saw him? What if he got caught in
school? And worst, what if Dadi
needed it? That would be too terrible
for words. But Apoorva would never
stop needling him...

Sunday night came and Ajeya still
hadn’t decided what to do. Then, as
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he was passing through the lobby to

his room, he saw Dadi’s phone lying
abandoned on the table. No one was
around... It almost felt as if it had been
left there for him. His breath came
fast as he hurriedly slipped it into his
pocket.

He didn’t get a chance to show it
to anyone till they reached class. The
teacher hadn’t come so he took it out
and held it up for Apoorva, who sat
further down the line, to see.

“Satisfied?” he asked.

“Is it arcal one?” Apoorva scoffed.
“Show it.”
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The phone was passed down.
Apoorva had a good look, then Sumit
began to try out the ring tones. But

that very moment the teacher, Ms. Lal
entered!

“Who’s brought a mobile?” she
rapped out. “Give it to me. Don’t you
know it’s against the rules?”

Ajeyaalmost passed out. What was
he to do now? He’d thought he’d just
convince the others and then quietly
take the phone back home. Even the
sight of Apoorva’s stricken face didn’t
help, or Sumit’s shamefaced one.
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“I’m so sorry, yaar,” Sumit said in
the break.

“It’s all your fault,” Neha told
Apoorva. “You forced him to bring it.”

For once Apoorva didn’t have
anything to say.

“It was my fault too,” Sumit said.
“What are you going to tell your
Dad?”

“I-I’1l tell him 1 lost it,” Ajeya said
miserably. If only the others knew
what a mess they’d got him into! But
he couldn’t help cursing himself too
for being so dumb and thoughtless.

“You’d better try to get it back,”
Neha said. “It’s only fair.”

Sumit nodded slowly. “But how?”

“I know Ms. Lal,”Apoorva cried.
“She tries to act strict but she’s quite
soft hearted. If you go and beg her
she might give it back. But we must
do it before she hands it over to the
Princie.”

“Yes,” Neha said. “Then there’s
no chance. But you need a really good
story.”

“I’ll-I’1l say 1 got it as a birthday
gift from my grandmother who’s
very sick in hospital and...1 brought
it because 1 wanted to keep calling to
find out how she was,” Sumit said.
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“That could do the trick. Hurry,”
Neha cried. “There’s just five minutes
for the break to end!”

Ajeya almost collapsed with relief
when Sumit came running back with
the phone in his hand.

“Whew! She insisted 1 call my
grandmother to prove [ was telling
the truth,” he cried. “I was wondering
what to do when the phone rang. 1
pretended it was my grandmother and
said, 'Dadi, how are you? I was just
about to call.” Some old lady said, ‘I’'m
okay, beta. Don’t worry!” Wasn’t that
funny? What a lucky escape!”

“Dadi,” Ajeya said hesitantly when
he got home. “I did something really
stupid, really terrible. “I-1 took your
phone to school. I'm very sorry.”

“I know,” Dadi said.
“You know?”

“Oh-ho! Didn’t you pick it and ask
how I was when I called to check where
it was? Don’t worry. I was fine.”

Ajeya’s face went a deep beetroot
red. It was Dadi who’d called! He’d
been luckier than he deserved to be.
But one thing he knew. He’d never do
anything that uncaring again, even to
impress his friends.

Email: deepa.agarwal@gmail.com
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My Page

Trying and Crying

Arshita Parhi

The staircase to the heaven is open
Let me walk a little more

The force is pulling up

Let me take a splendid breath.

I have stopped caring

Much more ago

Please walk by

[ can’t talk.

[ just want to be alone

With the stars and the moon

May be I will meet you when
sun 1s up again.

I have cried a bit too much to be
happy

[ have tried too much to be
satisfied.

Jawahar Navoday Vidyalaya
Surangi, Ganjam

(Odisha)-761037
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Judgement of Yama Dharma

Aramudan Iyengar

Once upon a time there lived a king in the
down south named Vallabharaya. He was
very generous and famous for helping
poor and needy. He used to arrange meal
for needy people on daily basis. One
fine day similar preparations by the cook
were going on which included all sorts
of dishes. In between the preparations,
an eagle was flying over and carrying a
snake. Since the snake had been captured
by the eagle, it tried to escape mid-air
by spitting poison. But unfortunately the
poison fell over the food. The same food
was unknowingly served to the people.
This in turn killed all of them who had
consumed that food.

The king on listening about this
disaster went into despair. He couldn’t
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find the reason for the disaster. Few days
passed. A group of people were visiting a
place nearby. They halted at a place where
an old lady lived. One of the persons from
the group told the old Lady that they were
hungry and would want to have some
food. “There is a king who is famous
for his generosity and offers food free of
cost,” she said. Listening to this, they were
delighted and asked her where they can
find him. But before they proceeded, the
old lady warned them that if you go there
you won’t be able to return and further
told about a group of people who had died
earlier. This news created fear psychosis
amongst them and they returned home.
The king got to know that people feared
to come to his place for any such event.
He couldn’t digest this and went into deep

" \"‘EII;
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depression and one day passed away.

Up in the heaven Minister of
Yama Dharma started counting King
Vallabharaya’s good and bad deeds to allot
him a place in heaven or hell accordingly.
He got confused and asked Yama Dharma
whether they should consider the food
charity as good or bad deed as many had
died. Yama Dharma started explaining to
Minister; the eagle was just carrying its

food which was snake, so it was not at
fault. Simultaneously the snake was trying
to defend himself, so even snake cannot
be blamed. The king was doing charity, so
the king was kind. It is the old lady who
had given half information to the group of
people without enquiring about the reality
is the guilty. She is at fault.

Email: aramudaniyanger@yahoo.com
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An illustrated story woven around
celebrations, festivities, myths and
facts associated with Kumbh.

Kumbhmela is held every three
years at four places, Allahabad,
now called Prayagraj, in Uttar
Pradesh; Haridwar in Uttrakhand;
Ujjain in Madhya Pradesh , and
Nasik in Maharashtra. A Purna
Kumbh is held every 12 years.

The author narrates experiences
of Sooraj and Chandni as they visit
Kumbh at Prayagraj with their
grand father and mother.

Anita Bhatnagar Jain has
a diverse spectrum of creative
output in both English and Hindi-
from Children’s stories based
on environment and morality,
travelogues to policy research
papers on disaster management and
public administration, amounting
to more than 40 publications.

Partha  Sengupta is an
accomplishedillustratorof Children’s
books.
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A VISIT TO 4

“Rurmbh

ANITA BHATNAGAR JAIN

AVISIT TO KUMBH

Anita Bhatnagar Jain
National Book Trust, India
Pp 26 Rs.50/-

A graduate of the prestigious
Government College of Artand Craft,
Kolkata, he has illustrated more than
hundred books including many for
National Book Trust, India.
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R.N.l. No. - 64771/96

You have 3 entry points. In the box, there are 3 deadly creatures and one
diamond. Find the way to the diamond.
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