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Celebrating Indian Children's Literature at AFCC 2014

India is the Focus Country at the Asian
Festival of Children's Content 2014
(AFCC) to be held at National Library
Board, Singapore from 30 May 2014 to
4 June 2014. The focus country
presentation will be coordinated by the
National Book Trust, India as usual.

The focus country presentation by
India will showcase India's long and rich
heritage of children's literature,
storytelling and indigenous artistic
traditions 1in multicultural and
multilingual set up. The presentation
will include a special exhibit of about
200 recently published children's books
in Indian languages including English, a
set of specially curated panels displaying
a visual journey of children's literature
in India and illustrative elements of
Indian storytelling tradition, besides
business sessions and workshops.

Some of India's noted children's
writers, illustrators, publishers and
developers of children's content like
Leila Seth, Atanu Roy, Deepa Agarwal,
Arup Kumar Dutta, Nina Sabnani, Divik
Ramesh, Navin Menon, Atiya Zaidi,
Manas Mohan among others will
participate in various discussions, talks,
workshops, seminars etc to be organised
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Country of Focus

30 May to 4 June 2014

vad LIONal LIDrary ounaing

at AFCC and will bring out into light the
various aspects of the Indian children's
literature. Dr M A Sikandar, Director,
NBT will lead the Indian Delegation.

AFCC, organised annually by the
National Book Development Council of
Singapore (NBDCS), is one of the major
events of the children's content in the
world. Renowned authors, illustrators,
publishes, editors and others associated
with the children's literature from
different countries participate in the
festival. AFCC provides a platform to the
participants to know, share, learn and
discuss the different aspects of
children's content acorss the world.
Invitation to India as the Focus Country
at AFCC 2014 is de facto a distinct
recognition of India's emergence as a
major country in publishing children's
literature.

May 2014 / 1



RIS ST
AT ¢ 14

AT TR

%B WM, B T
. A e T el

fasafaare™ & et o W MEET 7 3@ 6 BT dR IqH! qisihd AR WRM AT T&T
T 98 fig @ AR E SR AR UhSl NGT T 1 T @ W, SF 9T | IS & ggar

XA HE ST Tel ared & | gferdara 5 IR & qHEr @ fmar R e fn

39 TH 3% § BB IR A1 ...

I O, Hef AT I ST H
TS TS | TS BB STeal & oI Bl T8 &7 |
FHARA Bl A FRAT HH ST o7 |
AT & Teheiehy M= 379 &TaT
¢¢ @I dr

AT F&l ATI-ATT & Uk o
TAed WS T o & ® I 5 el
TR... 9Gi... I TR AR FaR
2T Bt TheH AN i I § Haba
T | G HI S (6B B/ H A AR
quEd € T |

AICTATESIhd i e1sd § HHHT Il
gl ®e TS | AUTAd-auad. TRE0
g2k W AR U, “3lE, S@h 91 T&
AT’

X, H{Y AT el | TR W H A= 31
T 11 I 7T @ A1 e AT, e
Ued & ad |

2/ 93 2014

“qw dIe dql SATET el A5 gqar?”
TS =T T |

“TE X, ad-ad |7

T AEfhd AT I @l |
Iq% ST GE-dre TRTEreRt = |

T & IS & I AT 3o
e, ‘B9 & dTel 39 gHM & AT 9O
T & | T e T o 7

AT qreY Mehae T 7ar § ug
TS | AR YU T FE(? IqA A
dgehY 39 GhMER § JBT Al IHA Siare
fear, “onft ar @2 &, uar T8 ®Er T
T | 3! AIEfhA & b el

A | 9 TEd-TEd TRE0H | I,
Sft ar M % e § W B SR
&l Dls AT I G Gl ol dl TH
T8 o fofohar @1 @ |

ARG A SN M Aeal & e
3 | TER-SER god &Y T o |,

ued He golfed



[~
_J. |
——
=
——
——H

1

T© o | el T Igal a8l ol ST UEd
ST | &7 |5k T Ugad & 39 @,
AR} 3R Iferd @2 & | &A1 O 92l
AT @2 ¥ | SH s f{uEr | 2fer, “u
TShl, T T3h AT IR B!

iz o Al TER-SE Hlhdl T |
SIS s o SATEIBRT AT Jail A arel
g, T I8 TqoE fear T 2
AT &l & H1 el oI =T | AR
ZER-JL Al @ |

g TR B G AR SR M
q <@, 3! I8 T BIE SA-4I SN

Readers’ Club Bulletin

T AU A TEX AT 0 TE | H
fopert 9S> ? fordll & qeg? ekt o= o
AT AR AT T & o, s, e
TopelT ST Ao & a1 &l T | &
Y YU & I &A1 W 39 a9
U & Hel?

T UGEATYETH! | S AT S AT |

MIAT o 3 9eh Uk 319 ard 9
BT, “FIY 91E HT T&T HE-a1 82”7

“r, FEr ar g’

MY e @i |

TG 48 | SanT df, SR, alied
Tz AT

T ST 9 bl 4T | 3T I FeRiee

May 2014 / 3



B | S qar o e g 6 39w
T T A B GRT B Hball 2 |

o foRelt T s SEER die W ET
@I, “HeE AT T2 qET g T Ere”
SH AW & BT H UH JSfHed H
e o |

“g, H.. g Rugy 9= g1 W
AU AT A FAT T |

“TER AT el &7

“gr Mo ¥ faafe & 9 osaw
FeT |

“Ir @M E AT qE @l e B

3AfeR qegy & |

“UT T BT &7 A Rafh T q@ &
feRett & &t 1

“3r o qu T die St 8y

“Hig e, SfT o | el dr W
YU J & g3 G & 49

“I-E, <@, § WY ar Iefied wier
2 | 3 eRuad &1 & T2H! & | 7 94
SR T | TR U i 27"

“off QQIREY. AR
! Tal, T haEe o = 17

4 /93 2014




TXA-3d, T Bl ATE FA-HT AT
9% T qA @ |

TR, TROMATA 1S % T 9199 3Th
IRECE O g&T © o {6 TEEr s
e Mehel | 30 H 39 gHFER |
e, T, ATl Uil af b i dEl
e T & | AT & H ¢g @ A7

“FT?’ AN & R W A
IAUTT BT | ‘A I o1 i el 2”7

“I T, T HMERT H T 2 |
ues d Had a9 ar..”

AU SIA-TSTd. ATsfhad U¥
IR & MU | Uk IR W 8T
IE AT el foh AR q a1 el & ST
Th £ | B T 3 & o FE |

AU 392 S8 BRI &l 377 |

U YT I S B M= Ieh!
SR 2SN, “3gaT, AT qh el a7

“q T Tl TS oY T2 WY Ar BIS A
ST U | FET qh q Sehal IS T

T 7 ST foRaT, “F dF wed T
o, 281 3ol + g4 F&l qh qgamn I’

“IR TR, ! TET HE

‘T, TR U BRI A § A rwedt
2 a1 | |/, T By &

“ qr foctga i &, | dl, S

Readers’ Club Bulletin

TR UHT-a™T a1a & Srdr ar § e 92
g T Wrear? Afor IR Al & T
G IAT?” ARECH B® © 9|

‘e | fafom @ wfewm H
faree 3 g1

CTE-STEY ! A & fo fasar #e
@l 41 6 TRl qdEd 2eR ok el
TEdl T 1 /T AT § qer?”

“FX, FEE I I & Y BTl H
e T The IHIT & | ST STaig
W ar H | W | S W |
TIHRL W |7

IREAE F I Tl | @ e
AR |/ @l o1 b o W 9% g=
YT GIcit @ ST 1 JaR" | T BE
TEl X @ & | e S

3R &l A Imar| frer § 9fa
T el e i drsfee @ Ueh-Uh
ST AT & | I8 HF § AT B Th
T3 ed B @, ‘% ! 9H W
T 3, H el & | & Syav Al arfRerdt

o &, g3t R a1
SR & 22T § SR & 85 &l
& T @ . |
H1-26/35-40T
THBSIRT

FRTTHT-221001 (3.4.)

May 2014 / 5



From NBT’s Treasure Trove

Cow Stars

Samrit Bouasisavath

Long, long ago, so long ago that nobody
knows exactly when it was, all animals
could speak like men. At that time there
was a cow and her calf, a daughter, who
lived in a forest near a beautiful lake. The
cow loved her calf as she loved her own
eyes, and the calf loved her mother as
she loved her own heart. They stayed in
the forest safe and happy for a long time,
until one day something terrible
happened to them.

One evening, the cow left her calf at
home while she went to eat grass near
the lake. Suddenly, a huge tiger appeared

6 / TS 2014

and crouched to attack her. The cow was
very frightened, and didn't know what to
do. She thought of her calf, and was very
worried, but she tried to be calm. "Oh,
King of Tigers! I beg you to pardon me!
Do not be in a hurry to kill me now. I
have a calf at home, waiting to drink my
milk. Please allow me to go back home
and give her the milk. Early tomorrow
morning I will come back here so that
you can eat me."

The tiger looked at the cow, afraid
and pleading with him like that, and took
pity on her. "Have you got a calf?" He

7 7. said. "If you are speaking

A the truth and will come

.} ) here again so that I can
eat you, [ agree to let you
g0 home so that you can
give her the milk. But do
not forget to come back
tomorrow morning! I
will be waiting here for
you, and if you do not
come, I shall go and eat
both of you! Do you
understand? Do not
forget!"

ued He golfed



"Certainly sir, I will
not forget," replied the
cow fearfully. "Letting
me go to my calf is kind
and merciful."

"Go quickly then, and
do not forget to come
back to me here
tomorrow morning," the
tiger answered.

At this the cow was
very glad, and thanked
him profusely. She
returned home, crying,
"Come, my child! Be
quick and drink your milk
now. From tomorrow
morning you will not see
me again, and you shall
have no more milk to drink."

The calf was surprised, and then said,
"Why do you say that?" She asked. "I have
never heard you speak like this before!"

Her mother wept. "Oh, my child!"
She replied, the tears streaming from
her eyes. "This evening I was very
unlucky. When I was looking for grass
to eat, I met a big tiger. He was going to
attack and eat me, but I asked him to let
me come back to you and give you milk.
Tomorrow morning I must return to be
his victim. Come on, my child! Be quick
and drink your milk. From tomorrow you
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will have neither me nor my milk. You
will have to live here alone in the forest,
with all kinds of enemies. Be careful,
protect yourself, and try to escape from
them! Look at me now, because this is
the last time you will ever see me!"

The calf looked very sad. "No, no,
my mother!" She responded. "You must
not die! You have me for your daughter!
A mother's task is her daughter's also.
Therefore I will go to die in your place.
Be calm and do not worry, I will gladly
give up my life for you. It is my duty to
go and let the tiger eat me. May you have
a long and happy life, my mother."
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When the cow heard her calf's words
she was hearbroken, pitying her
daughter, but at the same time very proud
of her.

No, not at all, my child! I cannot let
you die. You are still too young, with a
long bright future ahead of you. You
cannot go to be the victim of the tiger
for me, because without you my life has
no meaning. It is better for me to die,
and may you have better luck in the
future. We cannot know the future, she
added, "But we have to be hopeful
about it."

While they were talking, the sun
began to rise. It was the early morning
of anew day. The kind little calf suddenly
left her mother, and hurried to meet the
tiger. Her mother ran after her.

The calf arrived to meet the tiger
before the cow, crying out, "King of
Tigers! Do not eat my mother, come and
eat me instead! My meat will be tender
and delicious. Help me to do this good
thing for my mother!"

The cow ran up crying at the same
time, "Master! Do not eat my child! She
is young, and still very small. She will
not fill your stomach. Come and eat me
according to our agreement and you will
have much more meat, as well as helping
to do my duty as I wish."

8/ TS 2014

The tiger was astonished at these
words. "Why do they not fear to die?"
He asked himself. "Both of them ask me
to eat them. Animals are usually afraid
of death. This is real love between a
mother and her daughter, who are so
close to each other that each would even
give up her life for the other. I cannot
detroy this love for my stomach! I will
grant them their lives because of their
goodness."

Then he spoke. "Oh my dear victims!
I am the King of the Tigers. I could eat
one of you, or both of you, but I have
now decided that I cannot eat either of
you, because your goodness has touched
me. You would sacrifice your lives for
each other. I am very pleased with you,
so I will give you your lives. Go home
and be happy forever."

When the tiger had finished
speaking, he leapt into the forest and he
disappeared before the cow and her calf,
now very happy, could thank him.
Joyfully they made their way home, and
lived together happily for many years.

When finally they left this world,
they became two stars in heaven called
the 'Cow Stars', which can be seen in the
night sky to this day.

(From NBT's Publication Read Me a Story)
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Toughy

S.K. Trivedi

Jaya and Vijay named their dog Toughy.
She was really fough though not very fat.
Nobody could dare to come near the
gate of their house even in the pitch dark
night.

Toughy would hear the foot steps
and start barking very loudly. Her barks
would wake up the neighbours also. This
made the locality free of theft, since
thieves don’t have courage to go near
waking people. As a result people would
thank Toughy and enjoy sound sleep.

The latecomers also started
reaching home early so that Toughy was

not disturbed and, in turn, didn’t disturb
the sleep of the others.

Jaya made a good mattress for
Toughy to sleep on. She made it so
beautiful that Toughy, too, liked it.

She became sad when Jaya and Vijay
said ‘Bye-Bye’ to her and went to
school. She sat on the windowsill,
looking for them the whole day. On their
return she became very happy, wagged
her tail very fast and hugged them when
they came inside her room.

After some days she understood that
they had to be away for a few hours, so

she, too, happily
bid them good bye.

On coming home
the firs thing that
the children did
was to spend at
least half an hour
with Toughy. This
made her happy and
three became good
friends.

At night both
the children kept
Toughy in their
bedroom and took

14 / Ais 2014
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care that she didn’t
feel any discomfort.
Toughy fluttered her
ears when she had any
problem.

If the children
didn’t wake up, she
would feebly utter
‘bhuk-bhuk’  and
make it louder to
attract their attention.
On hearing it the
children would wake
up and do the needful,
shower their love on
her and ask her to feel easy.

One night she started barking so
loudly that the children were alarmed.
When they hurriedly opened their eyes,
they saw the whole room filled with
smoke. They immediately switched on
the light and saw that there was smoke
in the other rooms as well. They opened
the door to let the smoke escape off and
went in search of the source of smoke.

To their horror, they saw it coming
from their parents’ bedroom. As the door
was not bolted, they opened it and saw a
foam pillow burning brightly. The flames
were about to catch the sheet hanging
from a bed. They quietly pulled the
pillow away with the help of a long stick
and then woke their parents up.
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Their parents saw smoke in the
room. When the children briefed them,
their father brought a bucket half-filled
with water and dipped the burning pillow
in it.

They opened all the doors and
windows of the house and tried to find
out how it all had happened. They
discovered that the pillow had fallen on
the coil, ignited to get rid of mosquitoes.

They all thanked Toughy who had
saved their lives. After that she became
all the more dear to one and all in the
locality.

Dweepanter, L.B. Shastri Marg
Fatehpur-212601 (U.P.)
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Monkey and His Shoes

Prabir Kumar Pal

A monkey lived on a tree near a temple.
He noticed many people visiting the
holy place. All were wearing shoes. Only
before entering the temple-gate they
would put off their shoes.

One day the monkey thought, “Men
put on shoes. Certainly shoes give
comfort to them. Since! I have four legs
I shall get double comfort if I wear
shoes.”

But the monkey did not know that
they have no legs. All the four are hands.
Because they have nails and no claws.

However, thinking of his comfort,
he stole a pair of shoes. But problem
came when he tried to wear the shoes.
In which legs should he put them on?

First, he put on the shoes in his front
legs. But he got no comfort. It caused
troubles only. He could not climb up the
trees as easily as before.

Secondly, he put them on in his hind
legs. This time too he got no comfort
as he could not run quickly.

Then he put on one part in his front
right leg and the other in his back right
leg. This time too he got no comfort.

Finally, he gave one shoe to his wife
to wear. And he himself wore the other
part. But this time too he got no comfort.
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Next day, he saw a lame man in the
market. He was wearing shoes around his
neck.

He came home running and said to
his wife, “I have seen how to put on
shoes. Give me a piece of rope to tie
the shoes together. I shall put on one part
around my neck and you can put on the
other part.” The shoes began to hang like
lockets around their necks. People saw
them and laughed and laughed.

Only the readers know the truth. The
lame man was wrongly garlanded with
shoes for stealing. The monkey was the
real shoe-thief.

P.O. Bhadrapur
P.S. Nalhati, Dist. Birbhum-731237
(West Bengal)
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My Dream Travel Through Time

Ahir Verma

One day I was sitting at home. It was a
peaceful day. Suddenly I heard a
screaming in the kitchen. I ran to see
what had happened. And the news was
shocking. My mom told me that the time
travel machine had been invented.

At first I asked her if she really
thought she could fool me, but the
neighbours were also screaming about
the same thing. I got so excited that |
nearly exploded! I couldn't believe it!
But there was one problem. I probably
wouldn't get to use it for years until it
became cheap.

At that very moment, the phone
rang. It was one of my friends! We spent
hours chatting about the time travel
machine. Then the phone started beeping.
"Hold on," I said, "I'm getting another
call." At first I assumed it would just
another friend of mine. But when I found
out who it was, I was in an even bigger
shock than before.

It was Prof. Timeman, the person
who invented time travel! I couldn't
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believe my ears! I thought it was a trick
and was about to put down the phone
when a voice on the other end said, "We
want you to try time travel!" I slowly
raised the phone and asked, "Can you
please repeat that?" I was starting to
believe this really was Prof. Timeman.
He said, "Ahir Verma, you have been
chosen to try time travel." I couldn't
believe it!

I'ran to tell my parents, but they didn't
believe me. I told them to come to the
phone. I redialed the number and sure
enough, the same person picked up the
phone, "Prof. Timeman?" I asked. "Yes,
you again Ahir. Come quickly, the
machine is wasting its battery." My
parents were awestruck. I went straight
to the place where Prof. Timeman told
me to go.

It was a big building, shining bright,
with the words TIME Corp. Ltd. written
on the front. I entered to meet
Prof. Timeman. "You are here!" he

exclaimed, "We all are very excited over
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the invention of time travel. Follow me,

let me show you the machine."

We entered a big room. There was a
giant machine in the front the time
machine! It was transparent, so you

could see the wires! It was so intricate!

Prof. Timeman said that it bent two
points in time together and then moved
you to the other point. As long as the
time machine kept the time bent, you
could go back to your time whenever you
wanted to. "We want you to be the second
one ever to use this machine!" he said.
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Then he asked, "Where in time do you
want to go? We are only capable of
within five years of now."

I thought for a long time. Then I
replied, "I want to go to where I will live
five years from now to meet my older
self."

"Very well," he said, "Step into the
machine!" I stepped in. Prof. Timeman
closed the door and pressed a few
buttons. The machine started whirring.
It started to move. The whole machine
was spinning! I held on to the railing on
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questioning me. "Why
aren't you surprised?" I
asked. "Well we've had
you here before. You see,
after you came here the
first time, you came back
: again many times," my
—ati mom said, "Oh, that

the side as I looked out; and what I saw

amazed me.

I saw myself as a baby! Then a few
seconds later a toddler! Then a young
child! Then I saw myself as I was now! I
saw a me from seconds ago looking out
of a time machine. Then I saw a person
who looked like me, but older! It was a
teenager with my face! It must be me in
the time that I was travelling to!

Then the machine started slowing
down. It settled onto my backyard. I
looked around. Everything seemed
different, so, so modern! I stepped out
and walked up the stairs.

I rang the doorbell. Then my mom,
but older, opened the door. "I know you
are not going to believe this, but I am
your son!" I told my mom. "Oh, I believe
it!" my mom said, "Come in!" I came in
and was surprised that she was not
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makes sense! I keep on getting confused

with this time travels business."

I'looked around the house. It looked
so new. Almost everything was run by a
touch screen computer. "This place is
amazing!" I said. "Well if I can remember
how it was five years ago, it's gotten quite
amazing since then, " said my mom. Then
I awkwardly asked, "Can I meet Ahir—I
mean me—I mean old Ahir—I mean old
me?"

"Of course," said my mom.

I went to the computerized living
room, to see myself, but older, sitting
on the couch, "Oh, you're here again—I
mean I'm here again," my older self said,
"This looks like you are at the time when

you—I mean I first came here!"

"Well I am!" I said, "Nice to meet

you—I mean me—Oh whatever!"

My older self laughed and said
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"I remember when I was you at the exact
age that you are now! I remember having
trouble saying those exact things; mainly
because [ am you!"

"That makes sense," I said, "Could
you also tell my five year future?"

"Yes I could!" he said, "But we'll save
that for the end of your trip. Let's take a
tour of the house!"

He showed me the house. The oven
was set by pressing touch screen buttons
on a computer panel and the heat was
adjusted by sliding your finger! The
stove worked in a similar way, except it
had no fire. You could control your bed's
heat by a touch screen button! Also, the

entire house was run on solar energy.

I couldn't believe how computerized
it was! And to think that this would be
my house in coming five years! I stayed
in their house for days. I had fun with all
the modern technology. I learned what I
would be like when I was older. I would
go back home in two more days.

Then one day, Prof. Timeman was
scared... "The time machine is breaking
down!" he yelled. "If the two points in
time fall away from each other, Ahir will
get trapped in time!" And then, the two
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points in time started falling away from

each other.

I noticed that the whole world was
shaking. "Everything is shaking!" I
shouted. But everyone said they didn't
know what I was talking about. This was
probably because I was the one who had

come from a different time.

And then my older self said, "I
remember this happening five years ago!
You are going to freeze! Brace yourself!
Suddenly, everything started slowing
down from my prespective. I became
slower and slower, until the world was

frozen and I was frozen in time.

My older self told everyone that
there was no need to be afraid. He
remembered this happening to him and
how he was rescued, which meant that I
too must have been rescued in the next

couple of minutes.

Meanwhile Prof. Timeman was
panicking, just then the time machine
started working and the time portal
opened. But there was a major problem:
It was extremely unstable, which is why
I could have very, very minor bursts of

movement, but they were negligible.
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But Prof. Timeman took a chance.

He tried the time machine to go to where
I was. It worked-well. Because the
machine was unstable, he partly went
into the time I was in, and partly stayed
in his time. Therefore he was not frozen.

He came to the house. He found me
and held my hand instantly. I became free
from the timely prison. Since he was
touching me, I too was partly in my own
time. But not completely. Still holding
Prof. Timeman's hand, I said good-bye
to my mom and my older self, got into
the time machine, and when it became

completely stable, went home.
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When I came home, it had only been
afew hours! I went to my house and gave
my mom a big hug. I told her all about
my trip and lived happily in my house!

Five Years Later...

I was sitting in my house, the exact
house that my older self had shown me
five years ago. Then the doorbell rung.
My mom opened the door, talked for a
minute and then let the person in. They
walked into the living room and I found
my five year younger self in front of me...

anvitaabbi@gmail.com
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Mysterious Ring

Pakhi Saini

Kareena and her sister Radhika stood on
the front door of their grandmother's
huge house. Kareena was wearing a pink
t-shirt and blue jeans. And Radhika was
wearing a red t-shirt with black coloured
capri. Waiting at the door, Kareena took
out her Mp3 from her black backpack
and then dropped her suitcase.

They had come to enjoy at their
granny's house in vacations.

Her granny opened the door. She was
pale and weak. But she had been very
pretty since childhood.

They ran to their rooms. Assembling
things in the drawers was tough.

After that, Kareena explored the
house all by herself, although she had
done it many times before. But she liked
exploring things. She found some
rooms, which were dark. She dared not
go inside the horrible rooms. She then
saw something moving inside a room.
She went in cautiously.

Alas! There was a mouse eating a
piece of rotten cheese on the table. She
laughed and then went on. She found a
brightly lit room and went inside. She
saw her granny staring at some paintings
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remembered her serene grandpa who
was killed in a car accident. Hugging her
granny Kareena suggested her to sleep.
After listening to an audacious story
from granny, they slept.

The days went blithely.

One day, while Radhika and granny
had gone for shopping, Kareena entered
her granny's room. The room was
cheerful, just like her granny. She then
entered the closet. She found some old
clothes. After shoving the clothes to a
side, she went deeper. Coughing
vigorously, she fell down. The place
smelled like moth balls. She took a step
deeper.

Huh! she said, when she saw a
beautiful ring box. She went near it and
kept on watching it as the box looked

Ied HA gelfed



gorgeous. She opened the box and
dropped it. She was awestruck as the ring
inside was gleaming. Picking up the box,
she crept out.

As soon as she opened the box, the
ring flew and fitted itself in her index
finger.

Shocked and scared, she tried to take
it off, but in vain.

And the next moment, she found
herself on a strange, spooky island. A
chill ran down her veins. The water was
black and the trees, sky all black. There
was little light, enough to see the
surroundings. She looked at the trees,
looked at sky and surroundings.

She observed that the trees were
moving, dancing, to tell her that, she was
no longer alive.

She was trapped in a terrible dream
of the ring. She then looked at her finger,
The ring was there, but there was
something odd about it. It wasn't pretty
anymore. It had a face inside, laughing
at her foolishness. The face was so ugly,
so creepy, so evil. A cloudy form was
moving inside the ring. It moved as if it
were alive.

The face frowned inside the ring.

Kareena screamed with horror and
ran all the way to the other end.

Surprisingly, she stopped and
wondered the island being so small. Near
the rocks, she found a man, lighting fire.
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He turned around, his eyes bulged.
He looked like a zombie!

Trembling, Kareena asked his name.
He replied softly.

Confident, she told him about
herself and how she came here. The man
named, Mohan told her that he had not
desired to wear the ring also as he knew
what would happen if the ring is taken
out of the box. Mohan knew the way to
get out of the island as his grandpa had
told him in case of emergency. But he
warned Kareena never to open the box
again because the way to get out could
be used only once.

They held the rings together which
shone brightly and Kareena found
herself at home. Mohan was there too.
He looked much younger and handsome
than before. He then ran away without
saying a word. Granny and Radhika hadn't
returned yet.

The ring fell down from her finger
and she let out a sigh of relief. The ring
looked much better.

Kareena kept the box in the closet,
deep and safe.

The next day she woke up and saw
Radhika looking at the same box. She
opened it and before Kareena could stop
her, she wore the ring and said—"Isn't
this cool?"

E-22, Bali Nagar,
New Delhi-110015
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Book Review

So Many Smiles

Bapi, the protagonist of the story is a
little boy who is always teased by a
group of boys in the school, especially
Latbar who is the leader of the group.
Latbar is boisterous about his knowledge
and likes to make fun of Bapi.

Bapi always feel embarrassed and
the embarrassment makes him weep.
Once he even tried to experiment by not
drinking water for two days, so that he
does not shed tears from his eyes.

Latbar has a habit of telling stories
about his adventures to his friends. He
talked in such a manner, that whoever
listened to his stories believed him. One
day he tells his friends that the mustachio
that he is sporting was not originally his
own but was surrendered to him by a
deadly giant who he had defeated in a
wrestling bout.

All of his friends go for an excursion
to the Peacock hill, but they do not let
Bapi accompany them. This left Bapi
disappointed but he decides to go to
Peacock hill all of his own though
people had told him that many demons
live in the hill. This excursion brings
many changes in Bapi.

So Many Smiles
Manoj Das
[lustrated by Durgadatt Pandey
National Book Trust, India
T 75.00

The unique style of the author makes
the story fun-filled and humorous. It
takes the reader to the wonderful and
innocent world of childhood where
imagination and make-believe stories
play an important role. The author
through characters like Bapi and Latbar
brings about the different aspects of
childhood and how children learn from
the unknown difficult tasks that they
take as a challenge to prove themselves.
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LET'S START A BRAIN STORMING GAME
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