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India as the Focus Country at AFCC 2014
India will be the Focus
Country in the Asian
Festival of Children’s
Content (AFCC) 2014
at Singapore. Organised
annually by the National
Book Development
Council of Singapore
(NBDCS), this is one of
the major events of
children’s literature in
the world. The decision
to project India as the
Focus Country in AFCC 2014 was taken
in the Board of Advisors’ Meeting of
AFCC on 28 May 2013 which was
attended by, amongst others, Manas
Ranjan Mahapatra, Editor of NBT’s
National Centre for Children’s Literature.
Malaysia was the Focus Country for
this year’s AFCC held at the National
Library Board, Singapore from 24- 29
May 2013. The Malaysian show included
an Illustrators’ Corner, several interactive
sessions and talks by authors, editors and
illustrators, book launch programmes,
exhibition of children’s books, a Rights
Table and a Malaysian Cultural Evening.
The Indian show in 2014 will project
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the contemporary Indian publishing and
authorship for children as well as the state
of children’s literature in the country in
a multi-cultural and multi¬lingual
situation. The AFCC 2014 is scheduled
to be held at National Library Board,
Singapore from 30 May-4 June 2014 and
will have more than 150 sessions on
various aspects of publishing of
children’s contents. The Indian stand in
this year’s AFCC showcased more than
100 select children’s books. The
overwhelming response for Indian
children’s books is expected to increase
manifold in the AFCC 2014 with India
as the Focus Country.
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/kjkokfgd ^lkr leqanj*

/kuh [ksr] jaxhu vk¡xu
MkW- vferkHk 'kadj jk; pkS/jh

ukjk;.ku us rks ;w¡ gh iksrh dks rSjuk fl[kk
fn;kA vkxs ds fy, 'kk;n dqN lkspk Hkh
ugha Fkk] ij vc xk;=kh ij Hkh rSjkdh dk
u'kk Nk x;k FkkA eqxkZ ck¡x nsuk Hkys gh Hkwy
tk,] ij izfrfnu Hkksj gksrs gh iwNrh] ^^nn~nk]
dc iaik esa rSjus dks pyksxs\**
ns[krs&ns[krs ik¡p&Ng lky chr x,A
xfeZ;ksa dh NqfV~V;ksa esa og rSjus tkrh] ukjk;.ku
mlds lkFk jgrsA
gj lky ns[krs&ns[krs bV~VqdsV~Vq eYykg
dHkh tky lhrs&lhrs rks dHkh viuh eNfy;ksa
dks [kSaph esa Hkjrs&Hkjrs dg nsrk] ^^xqjQ th]
vkidh iksrh us rks ets esa rSjuk lh[k
fy;k gSA**
vxLr dk eghuk [kRe gksus dks gSA
vkt ls vks.ke dk mRlo gSA lqcg ls
xk;=kh dh vEek vuar O;Lr gSA vius ?kj
ds lkeus iqDdye ;kuh jaxksyh cukuk] pkoy
,oa ukfj;y ds rjg&rjg ds O;atu idkuk]
iqV~Vw] ngh vkSj dsys ls dkyu] ngh vkSj
gjh lfCt;ksa ls vksyu] fiQj rkM+ ds jl ls
dyIieA ehBs esa ,yk;Iie--- fdrus lkjs
dke gSa!
,d tekuk Fkk] tc vks.ke ds mRlo
nl fnuksa rd pyrs FksA vktdy rks cl
pkj fnuksa esa fleVdj jg x;k gS lc dqNA
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fdlku vius ilhus ls /ku iSnk djrk gS
vkSj bUgha fnuksa ml lksus tSls /ku dks
dkVdj og [kfygkuksa esa j[krk gSA vks.ke
bl ubZ ftanxh ds vkjaHk dk laxhr gSA
dksphu] dksV~V;e tSls 'kgjksa esa bu fnuksa
dsjy dh izfl¼ ukSdk&nkSM+ Hkh vk;ksftr
gksrh gSA
dsjy esa fHkUu&fHkUu :iksa esa Hkxoku fo".kq
dh gh iwtk gksrh gSA frjQouariqje ds
in~eukHkLokeh ds eafnj esa vuar 'kÕ;k esa
Hkxoku ysVs gq, gS]a f=kokadjq jktifjokj buds
mikld gSAa y{eh th iSj ds ikl cSBh gSa vkSj
'ks"kukx vius iQuksa ls N=k dk fuekZ.k dj
muds flj ds ikl dqMa yh ekjdj cSBk gSA
fo".kq ds gh ,d vorkj Íf"k ij'kqjke
us leqnz xHkZ ls dsjy dh Hkwfe dk m¼kj
fd;k vkSj bls czkg~e.kksa dks nku dj fn;kA
mUgksaus gh Hkxoku /ekZLFkk ds ik¡p eafnj
cuok,] rfeyukMq dh lhek ij pkj eafnj
cls gSaA ;s gSaμvdkudksfoy] v;Zdkoq]
dqykFkqiqtk vkSj lcjh eykbZA ik¡pok¡ eafnj
isfj;kj unh ds fdukjs gSA
dgrs gSa vks.ke ds mRlo esa vlqj jkt
egkcyh vius iztktuksa ls feyus i`Foh ij
vkrs gSaA vkt Hkh ey;kye Hkk"kh mudh
U;k;ijrk dh iz'kalk djrs ugha v?kkrsA
ikBd eap cqysfVu

egkcyh us nsorkvksa dks ijkLr dj LoxZ]
eR;Z] ikrky ij viuk vf/dkj tek fy;k
FkkA tSlk fd ckj&ckj gqvk gS nsox.k cSdqaB
esa tkdj fo".kq ds lkeus fxM+fxM+kus yxs]
^^izHkq] gesa eqlhcr ls cpkvks!**
nsojkt us Hkh gkFk tksMd
+ j dgk] ^^gekjh
ykt j[k yksA ge nsork gksdj bl rjg
ekjs&ekjs fiQjsa\**
nku nsus esa vlqjjkt egkcyh dh [;kfr
Fkh] vr% Hkxoku fo".kq us blh ckr dk
lgkjk ysdj muls Ny fd;kA ,d NksVs&ls
okeu dk :i /kj.k dj flj ij Nkrk vkSj
gkFk esa iksFkh ysdj os egkcyh dh jktlHkk
esa igq¡p x,A
egkjkt us iwNk] ^^gs okeukorkj] vkidks
D;k pkfg,\**
og rks cl blh rkd esa FksA os >V ls
ek¡x cSBs] ^^f=kikn Hkwfe
eq>s fnykus dk d"V
djsaA**
vFkkZr ml okeu ds
dsoy rhu ckj dne
j[kus ls ftruh tehu
vk tk, mruh gh mUgsa
pkfg,A
egkcyh us dgk]
^^rFkkLrq!**
okeu rq j a r vius
vlyh :i esa vk x,A
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muds ,d iSj ds uhps lewpk LoxZ vk x;k]
nwljs iSj ds uhps iwjh i`Foh vk xbZA mUgksaus
gqadkj nsdj iwNk] ^^vc crkvks] rhljk dne
dgk¡ jD[kw¡\**
egkcyh us ureLrd gksdj dgk] ^^esjs
ekFks ij izHkqA**
Hkxoku fo".kq us fiQj muls dgk] ^^rks
fiQj tk] rw ikrky esa tkdj viuk jktikV
clkA** bl rjg nsojkt dks rks iqu% [kks;k
gqvk jkT; fey x;k] ij mUgsa ikrky pys
tkuk iM+kA
rc egkcyh us gkFk tksM+dj dgk]
^^izHkq] esjh Hkh ,d fourh j[k yksA**
^^crk] rsjh dkeuk D;k gS\**
^^o"kZ esa de&ls&de ,d ckj eSa viuh
iztk ls feyus vk ldw¡A**
Hkxoku us Hkh dgk] ^^rFkkLrq!**
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rHkh gj lky egkcyh vius iztktuksa ls
feyus vkrs gSAa vks.ke dk ;g lkjk esyk&Bsyk]
mRlo] iwQyksa dh jaxksyh ^vFkiq*] ^iqDdye*
lc muds vkxeu ds fy, gh rks gS!a
vkt Hkh egkcyh ds Lokxr ds fy,
lkjs xk¡o dh vkSjrsa eq¡g ls vkokt fudky
jgh FkhaA bls dqjkok dgrs gSaA ;g crkus ds
fy, fd muds vkus ls os fdrus [kq'k gksaxs]
pkjksa vksj ls ^yw&yw* dh èofu vk jgh FkhA
egkcyh dks muds ?kj igqp
¡ us esa dksbZ fnDdr
u gks blfy, os jkLrs Hkj ifÙk;k¡ vkSj iwQy
fNM+drs tkrh gSaA
ukjk;.ku] xk;=kh lc nksigj dk Hkkstu
dj pqds FksA ngh] dsys vkSj gjh lfCt;ksa ds
4 / tqykbZ 2013

rjg&rjg ds O;atu cus
Fks & vfovy] dyku
vksyukA bUgsa dsys ds iÙks
ij ijkslk x;kA dyIie
Hkh ukjk;.ku dks dkiQh
ilan FkkA vkt ds fnu
vNwrksa dks Hkkstu nku esa
fn;k tkrk gSA ij;u vkSj
iqy;u] tks lkyHkj [ksrksa
esa dke djrs gSa vkSj
dsoy dkaft vFkkZr Hkkr
dk ekM+ vkSj ejphuh
ds dan [kkdj fnu xqtkj
ysrs gSa mUgsa Hkh vkt
vPNh&vPNh phtsa [kkus
dks ulhc gksrh gSaA ets
dh ckr rks ;g gS fd ,d le; Fkk tc
iqy;u m¡Qph fcjknjh okyksa ds djhc 120
iqQV dh nwjh rd vk ldrs Fks] ij ij;uksa
dks rks bldh Hkh btktr u FkhA os cl 150
iqQV rd gh vk ldrs FksA [kSj] vkt tekuk
cny x;k gSA xk;=kh dks ;s ckrsa ekywe Hkh
ughaA
nksigj dks ukjk;.ku us iksrh ls dgk]
^^py] iaik ds fdukjs pyrs gSaA rSjkdh
izfr;ksfxrk] ukSdk nkSM+μlc ns[kk tk,xkA**
NksVh xk;=kh Hkh epy mBhA iqVa q mrkjdj
mlus u;k izQkWd igu fy;k] nksuksa fudy iM+As
(Øe'k% ---)
ikBd eap cqysfVu

From NBT’s Treasure Trove

Operation Mouth
Manoj Das
Long long ago there was a king who had
a good old minister. Never had a king
known a wiser minister.
But one day the minister told the king
that it was time for him to retire. He must
devote his last days to plenty of dozing
and snoozing.
It so happened that the minister had
three young sons, all of whom looked
equally bright and dutiful.
“If retire you must, my dear friend,
then let me choose one of your sons to
succeed you. It should be the eldest one,
I suppose; what do you say?” the king
asked his minister.
“That depends, my Lord, on what
you expect of your minister. If you want
daredevil, my eldest son, no doubt,
should serve you well. If you want a
clever man for the position, your choice
should fall on my second son. And if you
wish to have a man of truth, my youngest
son should suit the post best,” replied the
minister.
“How can you be so precisely sure
about the characters of your sons? Can
you prove your opinion about each of
them to be correct?” demanded the king.
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“I hope, I can, my Lord,” replied the
minister.
“Really, I would like you to do that!”
said the king, growing quite curious.
“Very well, my Lord,” said the
minister after a pause. “I will give one
single instruction to all the three. Let us
see the way each one works it out,” said
the minister.
He then summoned all his sons into
a room. The king watched them from a
hidden alcove.
“Listen, my sons,” said the minister
in a tone that was as grave as a tiger’s
growl. “At the centre of the royal garden
stands a very special rose plant. I want
each of you to go and pluck a rose each
from it. Take your mission seriously. I
should warn you of one danger thought.
Plucking flowers from that particular
plant is strictly forbidden. If you are
caught, you ought to be able to escape
punishment by using your mouths – I
repeat – your mouths only.”
It was twilight. The sons bowed to
their father and took leave of him. They
entered the garden and stealthily
July 2013 / 5

approached the tree. But no sooner had
they plucked the roses than they were
caught by some alert guards.
The eldest son at once gave out a
piercing cry and bared his teeth in a bid
to bite the hand of the guard who caught
him. The frightened guard loosened his
grip, allowing the young man to make
good his escape.
The second son threw the rose into
his mouth and pretended innocence.
But the youngest son remained calm

and let himself be led to the king.
“I know, my Lord, that it was
forbidden plant. But I had no doubt in
my mind about one thing: when you
know that it was your wise minister who
had asked me to pluck the flower, you
would feel convinced that that there must
be some very sound reason behind it,”
the youngest son told the king.
“See, my Lord,” said the minister,
“each of the three, when caught, had used
his mouth, for I had instructed them to
do so. But each one had done
so in his own way, according
to his nature. One has used
it violently, one has used it
cleverly, and one has used it
truthfully.”
The amused king smiled
and said, “Right, my dear
minister, but all the three are
worthy in their own ways.
Your eldest son can become
officer in the army and the
second one can serve as my
adviser. But your youngest
son, the wise one, should
step into the position you are
vacating.”
( From NBT Publication:
A Bride inside a Casket and
Other Tales)
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ikBd eap cqysfVu

esjk iUuk

,d oiQknkj fe=k o`{k ,oa tkfgy nksLr bulku
lkfcj [kku

,d NksVk yM+dk Fkk] ftldh vk;q djhc
4&5 lky jgh gksxh] tcfd nwljk Fkk ,d
NksVk uhe dk isM+A nksuksa esa nksLrh gks xbZA
isM+ ?kj ds vk¡xu esa gh FkkA nksuksa cMs+ gksrs
pys x,A oks yM+dk uhe ds isM+ esa
le;&le; ij ikuh o [kkn nsrk jgkA uhe
dk isM+ dkiQh cM+k gks x;kA og yM+dk Hkh
toku gks x;kA mldh 'kknh Hkh gks xbZA tc
xfeZ;ksa ds fnu vk, rks nksuksa gh ifr&iRuh
ml uhe ds isM+ ds uhps Nk¡o esa cSBrs vkSj
vkjke djrsA lkou ds eghus esa iRuh lgsfy;ksa
ds lkFk [kwc >wyk >wyrh vkSj lkou ds xhr
xk;k djrhA
ml yM+ds dh cw<+h ek¡ FkhA ek¡ us dgk
fd csVk] tks ikl okyk [ksr gS gekjk] mlesa
Hkh uhe ds isM+ yxkvks rks [ksr esa gfj;kyh
gksxh vkSj ?kj esa [kq'kgkyh vk,xhA rks tc
?kjokys isM+ esa cjlkr ds le; fucksfy;k¡
yxha rks mUgksaus dqN fucksfy;k¡ [kkb± vkSj
mudh xqBfy;k¡ [ksr esa cks nhaA vc dkiQh
lkjs uhe ds isM+ gks x,] o cxhpk&lk yx
x;kA vc uhe ds isM+ksa dh 'kk[kkvksa ij
i{kh vkus 'kq: gks x,A jkf=k esa os vius&vius
?kksalyksa esa lks tkrsA i{kh tks chV djrs Fks
mlls [kkn cu tkrkA bl [kkn dks [ksrksa esa
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Mkyrs ftlls dkiQh vPNh iQly gksrh
FkhA uhe ds isM+ksa dh cnkSyr og ifjokj
/hjs&/hjs dkiQh laiUu gks x;k ,oa mudh
xjhch nwj gks xbZA
,d fnu ml yM+ds dh ekrk th] tks
dkiQh cw<+h gks xbZ Fkha] dks cq[kkj vk x;kA
o`¼k ek¡ us yM+ds ls dgk fd ik¡p dksaiysa
(;kuh ubZ ifÙk;k¡) uhe ds isM+ ls rksM+dj
ykvks vkSj dkyh fepZ ds Hkh ik¡p nkus
ysdj vkvksA yM+ds us cw<+h ek¡ dks dgs
eqrkfcd dksaiysa o dkyh fepZ ykdj o
mUgsa ihldj ns nhA ek¡ us yM+ds ds lkeus
gh bls [kk;kA [kkus ds dqN nsj ckn gh cw<+h
ek¡ dk cq[kkj mrj x;k vkSj og Bhd gks
xb±A yM+dk cM+k [kq'k gqvkA fdlh MkWDVj
July 2013 / 7

dks Hkh ugha fn[kkuk iM+k vkSj iSls Hkh [kpZ
ugha gq,A
dqN le; rd ifjokj [kwc laiUurk ls
pyrk jgkA exj og yM+dk vc vkylh
gksrk pyk tk jgk Fkk vkSj isM+ksa dh ns[kHkky
Hkh de gksrh pyh xbZA og yM+dk fnu&
izfrfnu xjhc gksrk pyk x;kA ;gk¡ rd fd
jksVh ds Hkh ykys iM+us yx x,A
,d fnu og yM+dk isM+ ls cksyk]
^^fe=k] eSa vc D;k d:¡\ jksfV;ksa ds ykys
iM+ jgs gSaA** isM+ us tokc esa dgk fd esjh
NksVh&NksVh Vgfu;ksa dks dkV yks vkSj dkVdj
ck”kkj esa csp vkvksA ogha ls vukt ykdj
jksfV;k¡ cukdj [kkvksA
vc uhe ds isM+ dk fe=k ;kuh og
yM+dk vkSj vkylh gksrk pyk x;k vkSj
ykyp esa vk x;kA /hjs&/hjs mlus lkjs gh
isM+ dkVdj Vgfu;k¡ csp nhaA ckn esa tc
Vgfu;k¡ Hkh [kRe gks xb± rks fiQj isM+ ls iwNk
fd vc D;k d:¡ nksLrA isM+ us dgk fd
esjh eksVh&eksVh 'kk[kk,¡ Hkh dkVdj csp
vkvks vkSj viuk xqtkjk djksA ml yM+ds us
cM+s&cM+s Mkysa Hkh dkVdj csp fn,A mlus

lHkh isM+ksa ds lkFk ,slk gh fd;kA
vc xfeZ;ksa dk ekSle vk x;kA vc
mUgsa /wi o yw lrkus yxhA ,d ckj fiQj ls
Hkq[kejh dh ukScr vk xbZA rks fiQj uhe fe=k
ls cksyk] ^^vc D;k d:¡\** rc uhe us
dgk fd esjk ruk Hkh dkVdj ck”kkj esa csp
vkvksA rks ml yM+ds us ykyp esa vkdj
/hjs&/hjs lHkh isM+ksa ds rus Hkh csp fn,A
vc lkjs gh rus [kRe gks x, rks isM+ ls
yM+dk cksyk] ^^fe=k] vc D;k d:¡\**
vc rks Nk;k Hkh ugha jgh] rus Hkh
lekIr gks x,A vc rks fliZQ isM+ fe=k dk
Bw¡B gh 'ks"k jg x;k FkkA ^^vc fe=k] eSa rsjh
fdlh Hkh rjg ls enn ugha dj ldrkA
vc esjs Bw¡B ds mQij lj j[k yks vkSj ej
tkvksA rqEgkjs ykyp dk ;gh vatke gSA
vxj rqe ykyp esa ugha vkrs rFkk vkSj
vf/d isM+ yxkrs rks dkiQh b±/u feyrk]
i;kZoj.k 'kq¼ jgrk_ [kkn] vkS"kf/;k¡ feyrha
lks vyxA vf/d isM+ gksus ls o"kkZ Hkh
vf/d gksrh] ftlls ns'k] xk¡o esa gfj;kyh]
[kq'kgkyh vkrh ,oa lHkh dks vf/d o"kkZ
gksus ls LoPN ikuh feyrkA vc rks eSa
fliZQ ,d Bw¡B gh gw¡A eSa ,sls ykyph nksLr
dh dqN enn ugha dj ldrkA** vkf[kj
og bulku rckg o cjckn gks x;kA vf/
d ykyp us mldk ;g gky fd;kA
xk¡o&fcjkj
iks-vkW-&lcykuk
rglhy&dkek¡] ftyk&Hkjriqj (jktLFkku)
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ikBd eap cqysfVu

t:jr gS

esjk iUuk

vuU;k eksgu

t:jr gS t:jr gS
lcdks ,d&nwljs dh t:jr gS
tSls eEeh dks ikik dh t:jr gS
oSls gh ikik dks eEeh dh
t:jr gSA
t:jr gS t:jr gS
lcdks ,d&nwljs dh t:jr gS
tSls fd nknk th dks vius MaMs
dh t:jr gS
oSls gh nknh th dks vius p'es
dh t:jr gSA
t:jr gS t:jr gS
lcdks ,d&nwljs dh t:jr gS
tSls eq>s vius isu dh t:jr gS
oSls gh rUuh dks vius isafly
dh t:jr gSA
t:jr gS t:jr gS
lcdks ,d&nwljs dh t:jr gS
ysfdu lcls ”;knk lcdks I;kj
dh t:jr gSA
Mh-,y-Mh-,-oh- ekWMy Ldwy
ihreiqjk
fnYyh&110034
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A Zoo for Phuki
Dash Benhur
There was a small kingdom in the middle
of an enormous desert, ruled by a king
with gigantic moustaches. He wore a
huge silk turban on his head; a long,
gleaming sword hung at his waist and on
his feet were pointed nagra shoes set with
precious stones. He had a jewelled ring
on each of his ten fingers and a long, thick
rope of pearls around his neck.
The king had only one child — a
little girl. She was as soft as a flower and
as bright as gold. Her eyes sparkled like
glass marbles and her lips were like rose
petals. She was the apple of his eye.
His love had spoilt her and made her
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stubborn. Whatever she wanted she had
to have it at once, or she would get into a
sulk, refusing to eat or speak. She would
be bubbling with laughter at one moment
and boiling with anger at another. But
her father never wanted to see her sad.
He would do anything to make her happy.
Her name was Phuki.
The king had got all kinds of
wonderful toys for Phuki from every part
of the world. There were piles of books
with shiny covers for her to read – story
books, song books, picture books.
Phuki loved to read books.
Sometimes she would roll with laughter
as she read a funny
story. She would
pick up a book and
run to her father and
read out to him a
story she had
enjoyed. The father
and daughter would
then have a hearty
laugh together. But
she would cry
bitterly if a story
was sad, or get into
a dark mood and sit
quietly.
ikBd eap cqysfVu

And so Phuki passed her days –
playing, laughing, singing and roaming
in her garden. Sometimes she would
jabber away to her father and he would
listen to her fondly.
Among the books that Phuki read
were books about animals. All kinds of
animals – tigers, lions, giraffes, zebras,
chimpanzees; books about birds and
fishes and snakes and insects. They all
had beautiful coloured pictures showing
the creatures which were being
described.
Reading these books she fell in love
with the animals. She wanted to see all
the animals that she had read about, but
unfortunately there were no animals in
the desert country where she lived – only
a few rats and lizards.
“Father, I want to see these
wonderful animals that I have been
reading about,” she told her father. At
once the king summoned his prime
minister “Look here!” he ordered the
prime minister. “The princess wants to
see all the animals whose pictures
appear in her books. Make arrangements
at once for her to see them all!”
Now, what the prime minister would
do? It wasn’t possible to take the princess
to all the countries where these animals
were to be found. Neither were there any
zoos where she could see them. Finally,
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he hit upon a plan.
The prime minister sent word to all
the famous artists in the country. When
they arrived, he told them to paint large
pictures of animals. The pictures were to
be so life-like that one would feel that
one was really looking at animals inside
a jungle.
The pictures were painted. The prime
minister told his servants to get a long
strip of paper and paste the pictures over
it, one after the other — the bear after
the tiger, the leopard after the bear, and
so on. The strip of paper was wound
tightly around a big wooden drum.
The drum was placed inside a large
wooden box and a handle was fitted to
the box. When the handle was turned, the
drum inside the box would rotate and the
pictures pasted on the strip of paper
would appear one by one.
The prime minister’s men made an
opening in the front of the wooden box
and fitted a piece of thick glass in the
opening. If the viewer put his eyes close
to the opening and turned the handle, he
could see the animals through the glass
lens.
The animals would appear one by
one, look at the viewer and disappear.
They were completely life-like. No one
could imagine that they were looking at
pictures, not real animals.
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“Your Majesty!” the prime minister
said to the king when everything was
ready. “All the arrangements have been
made. The princess can see all the
animals that she wants to see, right here
in the palace. She need not go anywhere.”
Phuki and the king stood in front of
the wooden box, close to the lens. The
prime minister himself turned the handle;
the wooden drum began to rotate and the
pictures of the animals could be seen
through the glass lens.
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Phuki was delighted and she clapped
her hands with joy. “Father!” she asked
“How did you get all these animals inside
the box?”
The king looked at the prime
minister.
The prime minister said to Phuki,
“Your Highness! This is a new kind of
magic. We call it ‘science’. When you
will read all your books, you will also
learn this magic!”
dashbenhur@yahoo.com
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pyrk iRFkj
eqds'k ukSfV;ky

'ksjk nks lky dk gks x;kA vHkh rd og ek¡
dk yk;k f'kdkj [kk jgk FkkA
,d fnu 'ksjuh ek¡ us dgk] ^^vc rqe
cM+s gks x, gksA f'kdkj djuk lh[kksA**
'ksjk rS;kj gks x;kA igyh ckj og f'kdkj
djus fudyk FkkA
lcls igys ,d fgj.k fn[kkA gypy
lqurs gh og ljiV Hkkx fudykA 'ksjk le>
x;k fd geyk Nqidj djuk pkfg,A
fiQj og vkxs c<+kA mldks ,d taxyh
lwvj >kfM+;ksa ds chp u”kj vk;kA og
>kfM+;ksa dh vkM+ esa nqcddj lwvj dk
bar”kkj djus yxkA lwvj dqN djhc vk;k]
ysfdu rHkh mlds uFkqus ru x,A mldks
'ksjk dh xa/ fey xbZ FkhA mlus iyVh [kkbZ
vkSj Hkkx [kM+k gqvkA
'ksjk fiQj vkxs c<+kA og vc ?kus taxy
ds chp FkkA ogk¡ fo'kky gkFkh Fks vkSj m¡Qps
ftjkiQ HkhA 'ksjk muds lkeus ckSuk FkkA mlus
pqipki vkxs c<+uk Bhd le>kA pyrs&pyrs
og taxy ls fudydj ?kkl ds yacs&pkSM+s
eSnku esa vk x;kA Hkw[k ls vc og csgky gks
jgk FkkA I;kl ls mldk xyk lw[k jgk FkkA
[kkuk rks feyk ugha] ikuh dh ryk'k esa og
rkykc dh vksj c<+us yxkA
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vpkud mlds dne jQd x,A mlus
xkSj ls ns[kkA ,d vthc&lk tho csgn
lqLr pky esa tehu ls fpiddj py jgk
FkkA
^;g lqLr gS vkSj NksVk HkhA vklkuh ls
idM+ esa vk tk,xkA* 'ksjk us lkspk vkSj
da/s >qdkdj og /hjs&/hjs vkxs c<+us yxkA
,dne djhc vkdj mlus ml tho ij
>iV~Vk ekjkA
ysfdu ;g D;k! 'ksjk viuk tcM+k
lgykus yxkA ml iFkjhyh pht ls mlds
nk¡r cqjh rjg Vdjk x, FksA
mlus xkSj ls ns[kk] gkFk] u iSjA flj] u
iw¡NA cl! ,d xksy&lk iRFkjA
^ysfdu---] ;g py oSQls jgk Fkk!* 'ksjk
lksp esa iM+ x;kA mlus mldks b/j&m/j
yq<+dk;k] fiQj l¡w?kkA
og ,d cstku iRFkj fudykA
fujk'k 'ksjk eq¡g yVdk, okil ?kj ykSV
vk;kA ?kj igq¡pdj mlus pyrs iRFkj dh
dgkuh ek¡ dks lqukbZA ek¡ us Vdk&lk tokc
fn;k] ^^iRFkj py ugha ldrsA**
^^ysfdu--- eSaus mldks pyrs gq, ns[kk
gS---!** 'ksjk us dgkA
^^dgk¡ gS og iRFkj---\** ek¡ us iwNkA
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^^esjs lkFk pyks---A** ek¡ ds lkFk 'ksjk
iqjkus jkLrs ij vkxs c<+us yxkA nksuksa ?kuk
taxy ikj dj lery iSnk esa vk x,A
rkykc ds utnhd vkdj 'ksjk tksj ls
fpYyk;k] ^^ns[kks--- lkeus ns[kks---! og jgk
pyrk iRFkj!**

ek¡ us rkykc dh rjiQ ns[kkA dNqvk
ikuh esa mrj jgk FkkA
uknku 'ksjk ds xky ij Fkidh nsdj
'ksjuh ek¡ nsj rd g¡lrh jghA
ukjk;.k foyk] tkx`fr] fogkj] fjax jksM
iksLV&usg:xzke] nsgjknwu&248005
(mÙkjk[k.M)

❃ ❃ ❃ ❃
❃ ❃ ❃ ❃
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A Gentle Clock
Prabir Kumar Pal

A Lock and a Clock lived together in a
shop. But the Lock did not like the noise
made by the Clock. One day the Lock
got annoyed with Clock and began to
insult him and said, “You have no
manners. You always make noise. I
cannot sleep because of you. Stop making
noise or I shall kill you with my iron
hands.”
The Clock was very gentle. He said
politely, “My friend, if I stop working,
your life will also stop.”
Hearing this, the Lock grew very
furious and shouted, “You are a liar. My
life does not depend on you. On the
contrary, you are born out of me. You
have taken the four main limbs of mine.
They are ‘L’, ‘O’, ‘C’ and ‘K’. You have
only a curved face of your own. I am the
giver of your life. Now stop your
clamour.”
It was midnight. The gentle Clock
stopped running.
So the morning could not come. The
master of the Lock did not come to open
his shop. He kept on sleeping.
As a result, the Lock became
extremely tired and his iron hands too
became numb. He was about to die by
hanging. He cried pitiously, “O! My dear
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friend Clock, please help me, you live
above my head. Please come down and
lift me. Or I shall die.”
Now a lizard peeped out from behind
the Clock. He said to the Lock, “You
insulted the Clock for nothing. You are a
bad man. Be tolerant with your
neighbours. His noise is very low.
Besides, work is life. The Clock runs to
bring rest for you during day-time and I
get food at night because of him.”
The Lock felt sorry for his misconduct. Now the Clock ran to save him
and once again the morning came and the
shopkeeper arrived to open his shop.
The Lock was freed and the three
befriended thereafter.
Purbagopalpur Primary School
P.O. Bhadrapur, Birbhum
P.S. Nalhati (West Bengal)
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A Festival of Reading for Children
NBT - Dharmshala Book Fair
The NBT-Dharmshala Book Fair was
held at Police grounds, Dharmshala,
Himachal Pradesh from 8 to 13 May
2013 in association with District
Administration, Dharmshala. Shri C
Palrasu, Deputy Commissioner of
Kangra inaugurated the Fair. He hoped
that the Book Fair would provide an
opportunity to people of all segments of
the society to glance through quality
books written by the eminent authors.
The inauguration was followed by the
cultural show by students of the Lower
Tibetan School which enthralled the
audience.
A number of events aimed at
promoting books, reading habit and
creativity especially among children,
young adults and general readers were
conducted by the National Centre for
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Children’s Literature, a wing of NBT.
These included workshops, discussions,
skits, interactive sessions and other
literary and cultural shows.
A discussion on the topic Education
and Books organized in association with
the H P University Regional Study
Center. Shri R.C. Kondal Director, H.P.
Regional Study Centre was the chief
guest on the occasion. He was of the view
that books are our best friends. A show
on Reading Habit was organized in
association with Maharishi Vidya Mandir
and Lower Tibetan Village School. A
discussion on the topic Interest in Books
in the Indian Culture was also held in
which a large number of students from
many schools participated.
On the concluding day, a
presentation of folk dance forms
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‘Chamba’ and ‘Kulluvi Natti’ by the
students of Dronacharya College of
Nursing added colour to the Book Fair
and mesmerised the audience. In the
evening, a Poets’ Meet was also held.

Kumar Puri, Shri Lalit Mohan Sharma,
Shri Trilok Mehra, Ms Kanti Sood, Dr
Gautam Sharma ‘Vyathith’, Dr Piyush
Guleri, Dr Pratyush Guleri, Shri Manas
Ranjan Mahapatra, Dr Sapna, Shri
Luvneesh, Shri Pramod Sharma, Shri
Vasudev Sharma, Ms Poonam Devi, Shri
Chandra Shekhar Rana, Shri Rajeev
Trigati, Shri Raj Kumar, Ms Ratna Kaul,
Shri Navneet Sharma, Dr Jaya Pande, Dr
Rajeev Sharma, Dr Yogendra Mishra, Ms
Sailabala Mahapatra, Ms Saroj Parmar
and Ms Asha Kumari among others.

Well-known authors, scholars,
editors and poets who participated in
these events included Dr Arvind Jha, Shri
Norge Teytin, Dr Shekhar Sarkar, Shri
Susheel Kumar ‘Phool’, Prof. Om
Awasthi, Ms Rekha Dadhwal, Shri Vijay
In spite of bad weather, a large
number of students, authors, scholars,
journalists and people from all walks of
life visited the Fair. Apart from NBT,
many other publishers and booksellers
exhibited books at the Fair and book
lovers showed keen interest in buying a
good number of quality books which are
not easily accessible in this part of the
country.
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lisQn dcwrj
dkeuk flag

nks lky igys dh ckr gSA rc eSaus igyh
d{kk ikl dh FkhA ikik dk rcknyk
vgenkckn gqvk] rks gesa u;s 'kgj esa vkuk
iM+k FkkA ubZ d{kk gh ugha] u;k 'kgj] u;k
Ldwy vkSj ubZ lgsfy;k¡A esjk eu fcydqy
ugha yxrk Fkk ogk¡A ges'kk viuh iqjkuh
lgsfy;k¡ ;kn vkrh FkhaA
,d fnu lqcg mBdj eSa ckyduh esa
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xbZ] rks pkSad iM+hA ogk¡ ,d dcwrj cSBk
gqvk FkkA ;g lisQn dcwrj ;gk¡ dSls vk;k\
vHkh rd rks eq>s vius vkl&ikl lHkh
lysVh jax ds dcwrj fn[ks FksA
tks Hkh gks] ;g liQsn dcwrj cM+k lqanj
FkkA eq>s bl ij rjl vk;kA cspkjk! 'kk;n
vius lkfFk;ksa ls fcNqM+ x;k FkkA eSaus ,d
dVksjh esa ikuh j[k fn;kA vukt ds dqN
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nkus Hkh fc[ksj fn,A liQsn dcwrj us mudh
rjiQ ns[kk rd ughaaA Mj ds ekjs ogk¡ ls
mM+k vkSj ikl okys ÝySV dh ckyduh esa
cSB x;kA
eSa Hkh vanj vk xbZA
dbZ fnu ckn tc fiQj ckyduh esa xbZ]
rks igys ls cSBk liQsn dcwrj eq>s ns[kdj
ogk¡ ls mM+ x;kA esjh ckyduh ls mM+dj
og lysVh jax ds dcwrjksa ds ,d >qaM esa
x;kA ij ogk¡ fdlh us mlesa jQfp u yhA os
b/j&m/j mM+ x,A liQsn dcwrj fiQj
vdsyk&dk&vdsyk jg x;kA
eSa cM+s dkSrwgy ls mldh vksj ns[krh
jghA og vc mM+dj iM+kslh dh ckyduh
esa vk cSBk FkkA ij fdlh dke ls mudh
ukSdjkuh ogk¡ vkbZ] rks og fiQj mM+k vkSj
,d f[kM+dh ij cSB x;kA
eSa le> xbZ] ,dne vdsyk gS ;gA
esjh rjgA esjh Hkh rks bl u;s Ldwy esa vc
rd dksbZ lgsyh ugha cuh FkhA gj ckj ,slk
gh gksrk gSA ikik ds VªkaliQj dh otg ls
nhnh Hkh ges'kk ;gh f'kdk;r djrh gSA
,d fnu eSa dejs esa cSBh gkseodZ dj
jgh Fkh fd dkSvksa dh dk¡o&dk¡o ls esjk
è;ku f[kapkA eSa mBdj ckyduh esa vkbZA
ns[kk] rks ,d NksVs&ls lysVh jax ds dcwrj
dks nks&rhu dkSos feydj rax dj jgs FksA
mls NksVk cPpk tkudj os mls lrk jgs FksA
ckdh lysVh dcwrj nwj ls ns[k rks jgs Fks]
ij Mj ds ekjs ikl vkus dh fgEer ugha
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tqVk ik jgs FksA NksVk&lk cPPkk dcwrj dkSvksa
dh pksap dh pksV ls v/ejk gks x;k FkkA
vpkud f[kM+dh ij cSBk lisQn dcwrj
mM+k vkSj mlus cnek'k dkSvksa ij geyk
cksy fn;kA bl vpkud enn ls NksVs dcwrj
esa Hkh fgEer vk xbZA dkSvksa ds vius ikl
ls gVrs gh mlus liQsn dcwrj dk lkFk
idM+k vkSj ogk¡ ls Hkkxdj tku cpk yhA
vHkh rd nwj ls rek'kk ns[kus okys ckdh
lysVh dcwrj Hkh mu nksuksa ds ikl vk
igq¡psA rhuksa dkSos le> x, fd f'kdkj
muds gkFk ls fudy x;k gSA os f[kfl;kdj
mM+ x,A
ml fnu ds ckn liQsn dcwrj eq>s
dHkh vdsyk ugha fn[kkA cPpk dcwrj mldk
nksLr tks cu pqdk Fkk! ckdh lysVh dcwrjksa
us Hkh mlls ukrk tksM+ fy;k FkkA liQsn
dcwrj vc u vdsyk Fkk vkSj u mnklA esjs
gkFkksa j[kk nkuk&ikuh Hkh mlus [kkuk 'kq:
dj fn;k FkkA
eSa Hkh [kq'k FkhA tku xbZ Fkh fd lHkh
dks ,d fnu nksLr fey tkrs gSaA vius u;s
'kgj ds u;s Ldwy esa vc eSa ubZ lgsyh
t:j&t:j ik ikm¡QxhA lisQn dcwrj us
eq>esa u;k Hkjkslk Hkj fn;k FkkA lpeqp eq>s
dqN fnuksa esa oSHkoh fey xbZ FkhA
ÝySV ua-&903] CykWd&1
Vkbi&ch] ikWdsV&ch
eksfr;k [kku] ubZ fnYyh&110055
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The Great Indian Mathematical Wizard
Bano Sartaj Kazi
Shakuntala Devi is known as Human
Computer, Mathematics Wizard etc. She
is famous for her outstanding talent in
solving complex mathematical problems
without any mechanical help. She has
been rated as one in 58 millions for her
extraordinary ability by one of the
fastests super computers ever invented –
the Univac 1108. She herself thought, ‘it
is a God’s Gift – a divine quality’.
Shakuntala Devi was born in
Bengaluru on 4 November 1939 in a
Brahmin family.
She had no formal
education but was
interested in reading
and writing.
She received
lessons of mathematics from her
grandfather. She
made
complex
mental calculations
as a child prodigy.
She started showing
her amazing quality
at the age of three,
and demonstrated
her skills in Mysore
University
and
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Annamalai University when she was five.
Her father was a magician. Nobody
in her family was interested in
mathematics. Shakuntala Devi used to
say, “None of my family showed any
signs of the same head for figures, not
even remotely.”
Shakuntala Devi was an astrologer
too. She has to her credit a book on
astrology. Her passionate interest in
exploring and expanding the learning
capacity of the human mind led her to
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develop the concept of mind-dynamics.
She had an ingenious ability to tell
the day of the week of any given date in
the last century in a short time.
She cast a spell adding a 16-digit
number with another one and multiplying
the result with an equal array of numbers
finding the cube root of the resultant and
gave an answer in just about the time
taken for a wink.
In January 1977 at Methodist
University, Texas, Shakuntala Devi
extracted the 23rd root of 201 digit
number only in 50 seconds while the
fastest computer of the world Univac
took 62 seconds. Her correct answer was
546372891.
In 1980, she multiplied two 13-digit
numbers – 7,686,369,774,870 and
2,465,099,745,779, which was picked
at random by the Computer Department
of Imperial College, London.
She answered the question in just 28
seconds. Her correct answer was
18,947,668,177,995,426,462,773,730.
This extraordinary achievement found
her a place in the Guinness Book of
World Records.
Shakuntala Devi has written many
books. All these have world-wide
appreciation. Some of the books are:
●
Puzzles to Puzzle You
●
More Puzzles to Puzzle You
●
Fun with Numbers
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In the Wonderland of Numbers
●
Mathability
●
Book on Numbers
●
Awaken the Genius in Your Child
●
Astrology for You
●
Figuring the Joy of Nature
●
Master of Game
●
Perfect Murder
Shakuntala Devi travelled around the
world with an aim to motivate the young
minds to discover the world of
mathematics and after that enjoying the
world of mathematics.
Shakuntala Devi’s mathematical
talent was unique. She was known as
human computer, but actually she was
more than a computer. She was the
creation of God, while computer has been
made by human being.
The great daughter of India, breathed
her last on 21 April 2013. Her departure
from this world to heaven can better be
described in the following Urdu couplet:
Hazaron Saal Nargis Apni Be-noori
Pe Roti Hai
Badi Mushkil Se Hota Hai Chaman
Mein Deeda-var Paida.
The couplet resonates the fact that a great
woman like Shakuntala Devi is born in
thousand years.
●

Former Principal
Jomata College of Education
Opp. Akashwani, Civil Lines
Chandrapur – 442401 (Maharashtra)
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izsjd dFkk

vuks[kh ltk
ckxku ljdkj

loksZPp U;k;ky; dk dqN gh cjl igys
,d cM+k gh egRoiw.kZ fu.kZ; vk;k Fkk&Ldwyksa
esa fo|kfFkZ;ksa dks f'k{kd 'kkjhfjd naM ugha
nsaxsA ysfdu brus cM+s ns'k esa yk[kksa Ldwyksa esa
bl ij fdruk vey gksrk gksxk dguk
eqf'dy gSA ysfdu dsjy ds bnqDdh ftys
ds ,d Ldwy esa u dsoy U;k;ky; ds bl
fu.kZ; ij vey gks jgk gS cfYd blls ,d
dne vkxs tkdj Ldwy dh f'kf{kdk us ,slk
vkn'kZ] ,slh felky lekt ds lkeus j[kh gS
fd dksbZ Hkh laosnu'khy bulku ml f'kf{kdk
ds izfr J¼k ls ureLrd gks tk,xkA
?kVuk ;g ?kVh fd Ldwy ds fdlh Nk=k
dh Nk=ko`fÙk ds jQi;s xk;c gks x,A jQi;s
okilh dh reke dksf'k'ksa foiQy gks tkus
ij ml vè;kfidk us Hkjh d{kk esa vius gh
gkFkksa ij rc rd MaMs cjlk, tc rd fd
jQi;s xk;c djus okys Nk=k us viuk vijk/
ugha Lohdkj dj fy;kA jde dksbZ cM+h u
Fkhμlk<+s Ng lkS jQi;s Fks] ij ykSVkus okyk
Nk=k dsoy lkS jQi;s gh ykSVk ik;k] tks
mlds ikl cp jgs FksA
ml d{kk&vè;kfidk dk uke Fkkμ
ehuk{kh dqV~Vh] ftlus Hkys xk¡/h dk ^lR;
ds lkFk esjs iz;ksx* iqLrd u i<+h gks] ij
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xk¡/h dh izsj.kk ls o'khHkwr gks mlus
^vkReltk* tSls ,d vizpfyr iz;ksx dks
vius mQij vktek;k] ftldh ifj.kfr esa
izHkkfor Nk=k ds xk;c jQi;s okil fey
x,A vius 'kjhj dks pksV igqp
¡ kdj vè;kfidk
us Nk=k esa lp dk lkgl iSnk fd;kA
ysfdu ?kVuk dk lekiu ;gha ugha gksrkA
vè;kfidk ls] d{kk ls ckgj vkus ij nks
vU; Nk=kksa us ik¡o idM+dj ekiQh ek¡xh vkSj
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dgk fd bl vijk/ ds vlyh vijk/h os
nksuksa gSaA vijk/h pkgs tks jgk gks@jgs gksa
egRoiw.kZ ;g Fkk fd mlus@mUgksaus vijk/
Lohdkj fd, vkSj og Hkh cxSj 'kkjhfjd
izrkM+uk dsA
blh ?kVuk ls feyrh&tqyrh ,d izsjd
?kVuk lu~ lÙkj ds n'kd (1970&80) dh
gSA ?kVuk if'pe caxky dh gS tgk¡ ,d
fo|ky; esa 7oha d{kk esa ckaXyk Hkk"kk ds
d{kk&vè;kid us Nk=kksa }kjk vH;kl dk;Z
u djus dh ltk Lo;a dks nhA lkekU; rkSj
ij Nk=kksa }kjk vH;kl dk;Z u djus ij
mudh NM+h ls fiVkbZ] eqxkZ cukuk] csap ij
[kM+k djok nsuk vkfn ltk f'k{kd }kjk nh
tkrh gS] ij bl ?kVuk esa d{kk&vè;kid us
lHkh Nk=kksa ds lkeus viuk flj uhps >qdkdj]

fdlh ,d Nk=k ds gkFk esa MLVj nsdj
dgk] ^^vc esjs flj ij ekjks] ftruh tksj
ls ekj ldrs gksA** ;g lqudj Nk=k lUu jg
x,A csgn yfTtr gksdj lHkh Nk=k vè;kid
ls {kek;kpuk djus yxs vkSj ^vkb±nk ,slk u
gksxk* ,slk dgus yxsA
,sls izsjd vkSj vkn'kZ f'k{kd vkt Hkh
gekjs lekt esa gSa tks ^vkn'kZ ltk* nsdj
vius Nk=kksa dk eu&fetkt cnyus esa fo'okl
j[krs gSaA njvly] varjkRek lc esa gksrh gS]
loky mls txkus] mls mRizsfjr djus dk gSA
nwljs dh xyrh ds fy, Lo;a dks ltk nsuk
nqyZHk ?kVuk gksrh gS] ij tks ,slk dj ikrs gSa
os xyr djus okys dks thou Hkj ds fy,
,d vkn'kZ lcd fl[kk nsrs gSa] oks Hkh mUgsa
cxSj fdlh ltk ;k izrkM+uk dsA

xkSjS;k
vkseizdk'k ctkt

dgk¡ pyh xb± lkjh xkSjS;k
u”kj dgha ugha vkrha

fdruk lwuk&lwuk&lk yxrk
fcuk xkSjS;k dk vk¡xu!

mudh ehBh lqjhyh pha&pha
vc lquus esa ugha vkrh

tSls [kks x;k gks vpkud
gekjk viuk dksbZ fiz;tu!

jks'kunku esa ia[ks ds mQij
vc og ?kksalyk Hkh ugha cukrh
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ch&2] xxu fogkj] xqIrs'oj
tcyiqj&482001
(eè; izns'k)
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fdlh dks Hkh NksVk u le>ks
jf'e dkUMs;kax

,d taxy FkkA mlesa ,d phaVh jgrh FkhA
og izfrfnu vius Hkkstu dh ryk'k esa pyh
tkrh FkhA mlds ihNs ckdh lHkh phafV;k¡ Hkh
pyh tkrh FkhaA ml taxy esa lHkh tkuoj
cgqr [kq'k jgrs FksA dksbZ fdlh dks ugha
lrkrk Fkk] ysfdu ml taxy esa ,d gkFkh
Hkh jgrk FkkA og phafV;ksa vkSj taxy esa jgus
okys tkuojksa dks cgqr d"V nsrk Fkk vkSj
rax djrk FkkA og ?keaMh rks Fkk gh uV[kV
Hkh FkkA og dHkh isM+ksa dks m[kkM+dj mu ij
isaQd nsrk Fkk rks dHkh vius lw¡M+ esa ikuh
Hkjdj mu ij Mky nsrkA ;s lc ns[kdj
tkuoj cgqr nq[kh FksA
,d ckj ml phaVh us gkFkh ls dgk]
^^rqe tkuojksa dks cgqr d"V nsrs gksA rqe
vius ls NksVksa dks D;ksa lrkrs gks\** rc
gkFkh us dgk] ^^pqi jgks! rqe eq>ls NksVh
gks] T;knk er cksyks] ojuk dqpy nw¡xkA**
rc phaVh okil pyh vkbZA nwljs fnu phaVh
gkfFk;ksa ds >qaM ds ikl xbZ vkSj dgus yxh]
^^vki ml gkFkh ls cM+s gSaA vki mlds
cqtqxZ gSaA og gekjh cLrh esa vkdj tkuojksa
dks lrkrk gSA vki mls le>kb, fd og
,sls dke u djsA** mu gkfFk;ksa us tc ;g
lquk fd og gkFkh ,sls dke djds mudh
cnukeh dj jgk gS rks mUgksaus dgk fd os
mls le>kus dh dksf'k'k t:j djsaxsA cgqr
dksf'k'kksa ds ckotwn tc og gkFkh ugha
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lq/jk rks ,d fnu phaVh us ,d mik; lkspkA
mlus lkspk fd vxj bl ckj oks ugha ekuk
rks mls lcd fl[kkuk gh iM+sxkA
fiQj phaVh gkFkh ds ikl vkbZ vkSj
cksyh] ^^ns[kks] rqe tkuojksa dks rax djuk
can dj nks] ojuk bldk urhtk Bhd ugha
gksxk!** gkFkh dks xqLlk vk;kA b/j phaVh
pqids ls gkFkh ds lw¡M+ esa ?kql xbZ vkSj mls
dkVus yxhA igys rks gkFkh dks irk ugha
pyk ysfdu FkksM+h nsj ckn tc og ijs'kku
gks x;k rks phaVh ls ekiQh ek¡xus yxkA dgus
yxk] ^^vc ls eSa fdlh Hkh tkuoj dks
ijs'kku ugha d:¡xkA fdlh dks Hkh d"V ugha
igq¡pkm¡Qxk] ysfdu Iyht rqe ckgj fudy
vkvks] ojuk eSa ,sls gh ijs'kku gksdj vkSj
rM+i&rM+idj ej tkm¡QxkA** rc phaVh mlds
lw¡M+ ls ckgj fudy xbZ vkSj gkFkh dks ekiQ
dj fn;kA bl izdkj fiQj ls taxy esa eaxy
gqvkA lc tkuoj [kq'kh ls jgus yxsA
ikBd eap] n'kZu esyk E;wft;e] bafM;k
iksLV ckWDl ua-&19] pkbZcklk&833201
if'peh flagHkwe (>kj[kaM)
ikBd eap cqysfVu

A Trip to Moon
R.N. Kobra
Once Neelu and all the pupils of a great
science teacher asked him, nay, insisted,
persisted and forced him to take them to
the moon. The teacher gave in and funds
were raised and NASA of America
agreed to fulfill the desire of the children
who were eager to go to the moon.
The teacher along with his pupils got
into a rocket. As the rocket launched, the
children were so happy that they started
dancing with joy and sang songs.
The rocket darted off. They looked
at the earth below which very soon
looked like a map only.
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The rocket landed on the moon.
They all came out. One of the children
wanted to speak something but he could
only move his lips. The same happened
with others. None could speak or hear
anything.
The teacher connected them through
transmitters and receivers and told them,
“Dear children, there is no air, so there is
no medium for sound to travel and hence
you can’t speak or hear anything without
electronic devices.”
Then the teacher said, “Neelam and
Rohit, go into the rocket and bring the
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Moon Car.” Neelam said, “ Sir that is
too heavy for two of us to lift”. The
teacher said, “Don’t argue, go at once
and do what I say.”
Unwillingly, the children went and
it was a big surprise for them that they
could lift and carry the Moon Car easily.
On asking how it could be possible?
The teacher said. “Listen, the moon is
much smaller than the earth. It is only
one-sixth of the earth, so its gravitational
force is also one-sixth of the earth. The
weight of the Moon Car is only one-sixth
here as compared to the weight on earth.
On earth twelve children were needed to
lift the car, whereas only two of you can
do this here.” They all understood the
phenomenon.
While walking here and there they
reached near a deep ditch. How to jump
over the ditch was a problem. The teacher
asked them to jump it over but none could
dare. Then the teacher jumped it over
with almost no effort.
They all wondered at the big long
jump of their not so young teacher. He
explained that “due to less gravitational
force any one can have a very big or high
jump here as you are pulled down with
less force.” They understood and all of
them jumped over the ditch easily.
Sachin asked, “Sir, why is no living
being here?” The teacher replied, “there
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is no air, no oxygen and no water
therefore no life. Since ozone layer is also
not present here, the cosmic rays can
destroy anything. But don’t worry you
are safe in your capsule-suit.”
They also asked about a big planet
that was rising and setting. The teacher
explained that it was their own earth
which looked so beautiful from the
moon. The earth looked blue in colour
because of big oceans.
The night there, was extremely cold.
Even in the shade it was very cold during
the day. The teacher explained that it was
due to the fact that there was no
conduction or convection of heat. So it
was extremely hot or extremely cold.
The stars looked bright. The teacher
told them that it was due to absence of
dust particles and air.
Suddenly, Neelu heard a big
explosion and was afraid that they would
all die. In fear, her eyes opened and she
found herself on the bed. A boy had
cracked a fire-work as it was Diwali
season. Although it was just a dream but
Neelu was happy to have learnt about life
at the moon. She wished, if the dream
had been a little longer.
A-438, Kishore Kutir
Vaishali Nagar, Jaipur-302021
(Rajasthan)
ikBd eap cqysfVu

ikik] dc vkvksxs\
ikik ds uke ekulh dk i=k
eqds'k 'kekZ

I;kjs ikik]
vki oSQls gSa\ eq>s vkidh cgqr ;kn vkrh
gSA vki dc vkvksxs\ eEeh dgrh gS vki
cgqr nwj Ldwy esa x, gks] Ldwy esa gh jgrs
gksA ikik] vki Ldwy esa D;ksa jgrs gks\ ogk¡
vkidks [kkuk dkSu nsxk] eEeh rks ;gk¡ ij
gS! eEeh us dgk gS fd tc ikik ?kj vk,¡xs
rks ge lc ?kweus tk,¡xs] mlh >wyksa okys
ikoZQ esaA vkSj ;s lqfer dks iQksu djds
vPNs&ls Mk¡Vks] ;s eq>s [ksyus ugha nsrkA oks
tks ubZ okyh fdrkc eEeh ykbZ Fkh u] oks
Hkh blus iQkM+ nh gSA tc Hkh eSa dqN [ksyus
yxrh gw¡ u] rks ;s Hkh ogh pht [ksyus ds
fy, vk tkrk gS vkSj dgrk gS fd igys eSa
[ksyx¡w kA vkSj dqN Hkh dgw¡ rks rst&rst fpYykus
yxrk gS] jksus yxrk gSA eEeh dgrh gS fd
bls eSaus ekjk gSA fiQj eEeh Hkh eq>s Mk¡Vrh
gSA ikik] tYnh vk tkvks u!
ikik] eq>s vkidk Ldwy cgqr vPNk
yxk FkkA ;kn gS u] tc igys fnu eq>s vki
Ldwy esa ys x, Fks! vki rks dke dj jgs
Fks] ysfdu eSa >wyk >wy jgh FkhA vkids
Ldwy esa cgqr vPNs >wys gSa vkSj tc eSa
vxys fnu cM+h eSMe ds ikl xbZ Fkh rks
mUgksaus eq>s VkWiQh nh FkhA oks Hkh cgqr vPNh
gSAa ikik] gekjh eSMe us eq>s vPNs&ls fy[kus
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dks dgk gSA eSa Hkh dksf'k'k rks cgqr djrh
gw¡ ysfdu xyrh gks gh tkrh gSA v{kj ykbuksa
ds dHkh mQij rks dHkh uhps fudy vkrs gSaA
tc vki gkFk idM+dj fy[kokrs gks rks eq>s
cgqr vPNk yxrk gSA ikik] dc vkvksxs\
ikik] tc vki eq>s NksVh lkbfdy ls
>qyk jgs Fks rks eSa cgqr g¡l jgh FkhA rHkh esjs
iSj dk v¡xwBk lkbfdy dh psu esa vk x;k
Fkk vkSj rc cgqr [kwu fudyk Fkk] eSa jks jgh
FkhA vki rsth ls eq>s MkWDVj ds ikl ys x,
Fks vkSj ejge&iV~Vh djokbZ Fkh vkSj nok
fnyokbZ FkhA vki ckj&ckj dg jgs Fks]
^^ekulh] csVk] eq>s ekiQ dj nsA** vkidks ;kn
gS u! eSaus Hkh dgk Fkk] ^^ikik] ekiQ fd;kA**
ikik] vkids lax [ksyus esa vPNk yxrk
gSA tYnh vk tkvks u! lPph crkm¡Q] eq>s
jkst yxrk gS esjs ikik vkt ?kj vk tk,¡xs]
ysfdu vki ugha vkrsA vkSj jkst gh jkr dks
eEeh dg nsrh gS rsjs ikik dy vk tk,¡xsA
ikik] vki tc ?kj esa gksrs gSa rks eq>s cgqr
vPNk yxrk gSA lqfer Hkh vkidks ;kn
djrk gSA vki vkSj eEeh dc gesa ?kqekus ys
tkvksxs\ ikik] cl] vc tYnh vk tkvks!
vkidh csVh]
ekulh
;w&27] cq¼ fogkj] iQst&I
fnYyh&110086
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The Dinosaurs
Sudha Puri

In the last issue, you read how Chitra
befriends her two stuffed toys, the
dinosaurs, and tells them about some
of the festivals like Bihu, Hola &
Navratras that are celebrated in India.
She asks them how they became
extinct. They tell her that due to bad
weather conditions their herbivorous
and carnivorous varieties could not
survive. Read next ...
“You mean, no photosynthesis ...,” said
Chitra intelligently and thanked her
science teacher in her heart.
“ ... and may be, many other animals
may have lost their habitat later, with the
development of the apes into the man and
his indiscriminate cutting of the forests,”
replied Hola in a serious tone.
“Oh, you know quite a lot for such
ancient beings ... by the way, seeing you
enjoying the fruits, I am guessing that
you are herbivorous dinosaurs like the
Suropods, Ankylosaurs, Stegosaurs,
Hardosaurs ...”
“Orinthopods,
Ceratopsians,
Titanosaurs ...,” Hola added trying to
help. “Yes and they too, and there is no
danger to me, because I remember
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reading about the carnivorous dinosaurs,
that they were very vicious and often
attacked the herbivorous ones, taking
giant leaps or flying with their wing like
structures on their backs ...,” said Chitra.
“You need not be afraid of us...,” said
Bihu a little unsurely, glancing at Hola.
“Oh, so you are herbivorous?” Chitra
asked again.
“Actually, yes and no,” said Bihu
with a naughty smile, “actually, hmm, ...
we are ... we are the Orinthomimus
variety ...,” announced Hola assertively.
“But what does that mean?” asked
Chitra.

ikBd eap cqysfVu

“Well, as you can see we do not have
prominent teeth and from a distance we
look like your present times Ostrich bird,
and our face resembles the beak of a bird
...,” Hola’s shrill voice was cut short, as
Chitra interrupted.
“What do you mean?” asked Chitra
feeling a strange fear creeping up in her
as she felt glued to her seat too near the
huge dinosaurs.
“You see we are omnivorous. We eat
both vegetables and the meat,” Bihu’s
chuckling voice trailed off as if going
very far away.
Chitra felt as if she was shaking with
fear and someone was calling out her
name and she was unable to move and
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she shut her eyes tightly, thinking doing
this would transform the real dinosaurs
into the harmless toys.
She heard her Dadi muttering to
herself, “how many times I have told you
not to watch that animal programme
before sleeping ... Chitra! Chitra! wake
up, you are moaning in your sleep ...”
Chitra woke up with a start and
sipped the water from the glass that her
Dadi was holding for her. Her heart was
beating fast. She got down from the bed
and went in the drawing room. The
dinosaurs were in their basket. She
clapped her hands in delight and they
started laughing uncontrollably.
sudha.puri3@gmail.com
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dgkuh iksLVdkMZ dh
ris'k HkkSfed

dqN o"kZ igys rd vke vkneh ds fy,
iksLVdkMZ i=k Hkstus dk ,d lqyHk vkSj
lLrk lk/u Fkk] ysfdu vkt bldh fLFkfr
dkiQh fujk'kktud gSA bl iksLVdkMZ dh
tUe LFkyh gS vkWfLVª;kA vFkZ'kkL=k ds ,d
vè;kid us igys&igy lekpkj i=k esa
iksLVdkMZ tSlh fdlh pht ds ckjs esa ,d
ys[k fy[kkA ;s tukc Fks bE;kuq,y gsjeSuA
;s mu fnuksa ferO;f;rk dks ysdj lekpkj
i=kksa esa ys[k fy[k jgs FksA fiQj blh ckr ij
i=k Hkstus ds fy, ,d lLrs ekè;e ds
fo"k; ij Hkh ys[k fy[kk] tks dkiQh ppkZ
dk fo"k; cu x;kA ;g ys[k 26 tuojh]
1868 dks ,d if=kdk esa Nik FkkA ,d
iksLVekLVj tujy dks ;g ckr [kwc t¡phA
cl D;k Fkk! mUgksaus ckr vkxs c<+kbZA Mkd
foHkkx us xzhfVax dkMZ dks è;ku esa j[kdj
gyds cknkeh jax dk ,d dkMZ cuk;k]
ftlds ,d i`"B ij Mkd foHkkx dk izrhd
rFkk ewY; vafdr FkkA
;g iksLVdkMZ liQyrk dh mu m¡Qpkb;ksa
dks Hkh ikj dj x;k ftldh dYiuk u rks
vè;kid us dh Fkh vkSj u iksLVekLVj
tujy usA Mkd?kjksa esa bls [kjhnus ds fy,
yach ykbusa yxus yxhaA ckr ;gk¡ rd vkxs
c<+h fd HkhM+ ij dkcw ikus ds fy, iqfyl
dks ykBh pktZ Hkh djuh iM+hA
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vU; ns'k Hkh ihNs ugha jgsA 1870 esa
teZuh vkSj xzsV fczVsu us] 1872 esa csfYt;e]
MsuekdZ] dukMk] uhnjySaM~l rFkk 1873 esa
Jhyadk] ukosZ] LohMu rFkk :l us iksLVdkMZ
dk izpyu vkjaHk dj fn;kA gekjs ns'k esa
1879 esa iksLVdkMZ dk izpyu vkjaHk gqvkA
f}rh; fo'o ;q¼ ds nkSjku dbZ ns'kksa esa
iksLVdkMZ dh fcØh dkiQh c<+ xbZ FkhA
vkt baVjusV vkSj eksckby eSlst dh
pyrh ds dkj.k iksLVdkMZ dh fLFkfr
vtk;c?kj esa tkus dh gks xbZ gSA iksLVdkMZ
dks fiQj ls mi;ksxh cukus ds fy, bls
xzhfVax dkMZ dk :i nsuk mfpr gksxkA bl
:i esa bldk ewY; ,d ls nks jQi;s rd
j[kk tk ldrk gSA blds fy, blds :i&jax
esa Hkh fu[kkj ykuk t:jh gksxkA
vkuUnyksd ekWMy Ldwy
iks- xqfM+;kgkVh] dwpfogkj&736101 (if'pe caxky)
ikBd eap cqysfVu

cPpksa ds fy, [ksy xhr

Hkkxk pksj mpDdk!
'kadj lqYrkuiqjh

Hkkxk pksj mpDdk!
ykbZ] ykok] yDdk]
xk¡o ls vk, dDdk]
yk, eDdh&eDdk
vke jlhys iDdkA
fØdsV [ksyrs uDdk]
ekjs pkSdk] NDdk]
pyk jsy dk pDdk]
igq¡ps ppk iQjDdkA
Bqd&Bqd djsa] u BDdk]
nsa u fdlh dks /Ddk]
Hkkxk pksj mpDdk]
ge rks gDdk&cDdk!
lkfgR; okfVdk
13@362] bafnjkuxj]
y[kumQ&226016
(mÙkj izns'k)
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[kqn djds ns[kks

can vk¡[kksa dh dykdkjh
vkboj ;wf'k,y

cPpksa dk vk;q oxZ %
8 ls 11 o"kZ
●
cPpksa dh dqy la[;k %
ftrus pkgks mrus
●
[ksy ds fy, lkeku %
?kksM+s ;k x/s dk ,d fp=k] isafly]
vk¡[kksa ij ck¡/us ds fy, :eky
●
,sls [ksyks ;g [ksy %
dejs dh fdlh nhokj ij vius ?kksM+s
ds fp=k dks yVdk nksA bls lh/k j[kus ds
fy, blds ihNs dh vksj xÙkk ;k dkMZcksMZ
fpidkuk iM+s rks ;g Hkh dj MkyksA oSls]
fp=k dks njok”ks vkfn ij Vsi ls Hkh yxk;k
tk ldrk gSA
rqe ;fn fp=k [kqn cuk jgs gks rks bldh
●
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nqe er cukukA gk¡] cuk&cuk;k fey x;k gS
;g rqEgsa rks nqe ds mQij dkx”k ”k:j
fpidk nsukA
vc [ksy esa 'kkfey gksus okys lnL;ksa
dks bl fp=k ds lkeus ykbu esa [kM+k gksuk
gSA fiQj fp=k dks è;ku ls ns[kus ds ckn
vk¡[kksa ij iV~Vh ck¡/dj isafly dh lgk;rk
ls rLohj ij gkFk yxk, fcuk gj f[kykM+h
bl tkuoj dh nqe dks bldh lgh txg ij
cukus dh dksf'k'k djsxkA
bl rjg dh tkus okyh dksf'k'kksa dks
ns[kdj nwljs cPpksa dh g¡lh NwV tkuh
LokHkkfod gksxh] D;ksafd dksbZ f[kykM+h ?kksM+s
ds eq¡g ij nqe cuk nsxk rks dksbZ bldh ihB
ijA
nqe dks bldh fcydqy lgh txg ;k
mlds lcls djhc cukus okyk f[kykM+h
fot;h ?kksf"kr gksxkA
●
è;ku j[kuk %
fp=k dks nhokj ij dhyksa ls ;k fdlh
Hkh ,slh rjg yxkus dh dksf'k'k ugha dh
tkuh pkfg, fd fp=k gVkus ij nhokj ij
cus fu'kku ns[kdj ?kj esa vkxs ls rqEgsa ;g
[ksy [ksyus ds fy, euk dj fn;k tk,A
ikBd eap cqysfVu

Book Review

Originally written in Odia, the book with
illustrations takes readers to a journey
from Bhubaneshwar to Chandipur along
with the characters — Gungun and
Thumuri.
Both sisters get excited when their
mother tells them that they will visit
Chandipur Beach near Balasore. Their
mother also provides them vital
information about two rivers that flow
in Balasore, historical significance of the
Mallikashpur Village, Kshirachora
Gopinath Temple etc.
While travelling towards the beach,
they come across cities like Cuttack,
Bhadrak and Chandikhol. Gungun and
Thumuri ask endless questions and
admire the beauty of the nature. The
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variety of flowers, trees, animals and
birds that they see on their way, makes
them happy and they finally reach their
destination.
The author of the book has given
detailed information about the most
favoured destination of tourists in
Odisha. It is a useful guide for readers
who wish to learn about different aspects
of Odisha and visit Chandipur which is
fifteen kilometers away from Balasore.

Let’s Visit Chandipur
Dr. Manorama Biswal Mahapatra

Bibhuddatta Dash (Tr.)
Jantak Press
Rs. 30.00
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