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As a part of its efforts to connect
children to books and reading, NCCL
organised an interactive storytelling
session for school children with Prof.
Anvita Abbi, author and Shri Atanu
Roy, illustrator of the NBT book Jiro
Mithe in Nehru Bhawan, Vasant Kunj,
New Delhi on 20 September 2013. The
session, divided into two parts was held
in NBT’s book shop and NCCL Library
respectively.

Prof. Anvita Abbi enlightened the
children about the title Jiro Mithe. She
said that, this the first folktale from
Andaman and Nicobar Islands that has
ever been published for children in a
book form. She added that it was
narrated to her by a tribal man of
Andaman a few years back. This folktale
brings into light the belief why the
people of Andaman do not kill birds and
consider birds as their ancestors. She
also informed children about birds that
exist only in Andaman. Later, she retold
the story of Jiro Mithe which rejoiced
the children.

Shri Atanu Roy revealed to the
children the basic elements required to
make illustrations attractive and
appealing to the readers. He also told
children that the illustrations should
synchronize with the story and a lot of
research needs to be done before
preparing illustrations of a story.

During the second session, the

Interactive Storytelling Session for School Children

children visited NCCL Library and
glanced through the books available
there on various subjects related to
children’s literature in different Indian
and foreign languages. Prof. Abbi and
Shri Roy resumed the storytelling and
interacted with the children. They talked
about various aspects of creativity and
gave children guidelines to develop
creativity. The children showed keen
interest in the session and asked several
questions related to the folktale and
illustrations used in the book.

Around 90 students accompanied
with their teachers from different
schools of Delhi and NCR including
Ajanta Public School, Gurgaon,
Bhatnagar International School, Vasant
Kunj and Sri Sathya Sai Vidya Vihar,
Vasant Kunj particpated in the session.
Ms Farida M. Naik, Joint Director, NBT
and Shri Shashi Shetye, renowned
illustrator also attended the session.
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lkr leqanj
igyk dne

MkW- vferkHk 'kadj jk; pkS/kjh

/kkjkokfgd miU;kl
Hkkx % 8

pkjksa vksj HkhM+A rjg&rjg dh vkoktsaA vks.ke
ds volj ij iaik ds fdukjs lewpk gfjine
xk¡o ekuks bdV~Bk gks x;k gSA fdlh dk lkFkh
fcNM+ x;k gSA og mls iqdkj jgk gSA dksbZ
cPpk vius ek¡&cki ls vyx gksdj jks jgk gSA
nwljh dksbZ vkSjr mls euk jgh gSA xk¡o esa
djhc lHkh ,d&nwljs dks tkurs gSaA og vkokt
ns jgh gS ^^vjs dkjrEek] ns[k rsjs csVs us jks&
jksdj D;k gky cuk fy;k gS!**

,sls esa] ns[krs&gh&ns[krs HkhM+ esa ls jkLrk
cukrs gq, ukjk;.ku xk;=kh dks ysdj iaik ds
fdukjs igq¡p x,A fQj mldk Ýkd mrkjdj
xath ds Åij ls mldh dej ds pkjksa vksj
mUgksaus viuk xeNk ck¡/k fn;kA

^^n~nnk!** xk;=kh dqN dguk pkgrh Fkh]
ijarq mldk xyk lw[k jgk FkkA

^^vjs py!** dgrs gq, ukjk;.ku us mls
xksnh esa mBkdj ikuh esa ykdj [kM+k dj
fn;kA

drkj esa chl&ckbZl NksVh&NksVh yM+fd;k¡
[kM+h FkhaA FkksM+h nwj ikuh esa nks ukoksa ds chp
,d ck¡l rSj jgk FkkA ogh Fkk izfr;ksfxrk dk
vafre NksjA izfr;ksfx;ksa dks mls Nwdj okil
fdukjs vkuk FkkA

xk;=kh dks yxk] mlds iSj dk¡i jgs gSaA
brus esa fOgfly cthA pkjksa vksj ds

'kksjxqy ds chp ,d ubZ mYykl /ofuA
lHkh yM+fd;ksa us ,d lkFk Nyk¡x yxkbZA

^NIi* dh vkokt gqbZA fQj yxha lHkh gkFk&ik¡o
pykusA

lHkh ds ?kj okys mudk gkSlyk c<+k jgs
FksA ^^iapeh] py&py] vkxs c<+!**

fdlh us fdlh dksp ls rks rSjkdh dk
izf'k{k.k fy;k ugha FkkA tks'k vkSj fgEer gh
mudh iw¡th FkhA ikuh ls flj Å¡pk djds lc
gkFk&iSj ekj jgh FkhaA

xk;=kh Hkh ikxyksa dh rjg gkFk&iSj pyk
jgh FkhA 'kk;n ,dk/k ckj vIiqiu dh vkokt
mlds dkuksa rd xbZ gksxh] ^^'kkck'k csVh!**

g"kZ vkSj mRlkg ls lHkh yksx dqN&u&dqN
dg jgs FksA

ean&ean ikuh ds fgyksjs esa og ck¡l fgy
jgk FkkA dHkh Åij] dHkh uhps ygjsa mls
upk jgh FkhaA tSls dcwrjksa dk >qaM nkuk pqxus
ds fy, ia[k QM+QM+kdj ,d lkFk rst mM+
tkrk gS] mlh rjg os uUgh&uUgh yM+fd;k¡ bl
ck¡l dks Nwdj rqjar fdukjs dh vksj HkkxhaA
iyd >idrs gh xk;=kh Hkh ml ck¡l dks

vkidks ge ;g ;kn fnykuk pkgrs gSa fd fiNys Hkkx esa vkius i<+k Fkk vkFkZj dk cSMfeaVu [ksyus
rFkk ?kk;y gksdj jkr Hkj djkgrs jgus ds ckjs esaA bl Hkkx esa dqN vkSj ubZ ckrsa---
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Nwdj okil vkus yxhA
g"kZ ls izQqfYyr

vkSj mRlkg ls Hkjiwj
nn~nk dk psgjk lkeus
FkkA os gkFk fgyk jgs
Fk sA vxys gh {k.k
xk;=kh ukjk;.ku dh
ck¡gksa esa FkhA

cklB lky d s
ukjk;.ku iksrh dks
da/ks ij cSBkdj ukp
jgs Fks] >we jgs Fks] ^^rw
QLVZ vk xbZ js!**

FkksM+h gh nsj esa
ekbd esa xk;=kh ds uke
dh ?kks"k.kk gqbZA iqjLdkj
ysus ds fy, mls cqyk;k
tk jgk FkkA ekbd ij
viuk uke lqurs gh mls ?kcjkgV gksus yxhA
og dk¡i jgh FkhA isV vkSj fiaMfy;ksa dh
ek¡lisf'k;ksa esa ,d vthc&lk ruko FkkA nnZ
gks jgk FkkA og dg jgh Fkh] vIiqiu ls fd
og tkdj mldk iqjLdkj D;ksa ugha ys ysrs gSaA

ukjk;.ku us mldk cky idM+dj [khapk]
^^rsjk iqjLdkj eSa D;ksa yw¡\ py] tk!**

tgk¡ mldk uke fy[kk x;k Fkk] ogha ,d
NksVk&eksVk eapuqek epku cuk FkkA xk;=kh
?kcjkrs& ?kcjkrs flj >qdk, iqjLdkj ysus igq¡phA
cspkjh us ns[kk Hkh ugha fd mls iqjLdkj esa
vkf[kj feyk D;kA mls iqjLdkj dk fMCck
[kksyus dh Hkh Qqjlr ugha feyhA

eap ls mrjrs gh vIiqiu us mls dldj

ck¡gksa esa Hkhap fy;k] ^^py]
?kj pyrs gSaA lc fdrus
[kq'k gksaxs!**

rHkh fdlh us vkdj
mudks iz.kke fd;k] ^^lj]
vkius eq>s igpkuk\**

og O;fDr Fkk rSjkdh
i zfr;k s fxrk dk j SQjh&
fu.kkZ;dA mlus dgk] ^^eSa
gw ¡ dqekju u;ukjA lu~
vLlh esa gkbZLdwy fd;k FkkA
QqVckWy Vhe dk xksydhij
FkkA**

^ ^vk s g &g k s &g k ¡ &g k ¡ ! *
ukjk;.ku viuk flj fgykus
yxsA ^^dgks dSls gks\ dgk¡
gks vktdy\**

^^eSa vysIih esa gw¡A ogha fo'ofo|ky;
rj.krky dk bUlVªDVj gw¡A**

xk;=kh pqipki cxy esa [kM+h FkhA vIiqiu
dc ?kj pysaxs\ vkt 'kke dks vkfr'kckth Hkh
gksxhA eSnku esa lHkh bdV~Bs gksaxsA

nksuksa esa b/kj&m/kj dh ckrsa gks jgh Fkh fd
vpkud mUgksaus ukjk;.ku dk gkFk Fkke fy;k]
^^lj] vkils ,d pht ek¡xuh gS!**

ukjk;.ku pkSad mBs] ^^eq>ls\ D;k\**
^^vkidh iksrh!**

¼Øe'k% ---½

lh&26@35&40 ,] jkedVksjk
okjk.klh&221001 ¼m-iz-½
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The Mahatma and The Poet
Compiled and edited by Sabyasachi Bhattacharya

From NBT’s Treasure Trove

Mahatma Gandhi and Gurudev Rabindranath Tagore shared a unique bond and often exchanged
letters with each other on various issues. Both of them had built educational institutions based
on their ideologies in rural areas that were not sponsored by the British Government.

Mahatma Gandhi was deeply influenced by the Tagore’s experiments at Santiniketan
and later on adopted the method at his ashrams in Wardha and Sevagram. Gandhiji also
framed the fundamentals for ‘Basic Education’ in India.

In 1935, due to financial situation, Gurudev Rabindranath Tagore was facing difficulties
to run Santiniketan and asked Gandhiji for help. On the occasion of Birth Anniversary of
Mahatma Gandhi on 2 October, we are producing some of the letters exchanged between the
two great personalities taken from the NBT book entitled The Mahatma and The Poet.

My dear Mahatmaji,
I am glad Suren had an opportunity

to discuss with you in detail the financial
situation of the asrama during his
recent visit to Wardha. I know how busy
you are with your various activities and
though I have often thought of telling you
of my difficulties I have never done so
before. But Charlie insisted that you
must be informed about the situation
and then only I gave permission to
discuss it with you. Over thirty years I
have practically given my all to this
mission of my life and so long as I was
comparatively young and active I faced
all my difficulties unaided and through
my struggles the institution grew up in
its manifold aspects. And now, however,

Rabindranath Tagore’s appeal to Mahatma Gandhi about Santiniketan
Santiniketan, (Birbhum)

12th September 1935
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when I am 75 I feel the burden of my
responsibility  growing too heavy for
me, that owing to some deficiency in me
that my appeals fail to find adequate
response in the heart of my people
though the cause that I have done my
utmost to serve is certainly valuable.
Constant begging excursions with
absurdly meager results added to the
strain of my daily anxieties and have
brought my physical constitution nearly
to an extreme verge of exhaustion.  Now
I know of none else but yourself whose
words may help my countrymen to
realize that it is worth their while to
maintain this institution in fullness of
its functions and to relieve me of
perpetual worry at this last period of my
waning life and health.

With deepest love,
Rabindranath Tagore

Gandhi undertakes to help Tagore
Wardha,

13 October 1935
Dear Gurudev,

Your touching letter was received
only on 11th inst. when I was in the midst
of meetings. In the hope of delivering it
to me personally Anil needlessly
detained it. I hope he is now quite
restored to health. Yes, I have the
financial position before me now. You
may depend upon my straining every
nerve to find the required money. I am
groping. I am trying to find the way out.
It will take sometime before I can report
the result of my search to you.

It is unthinkable that you should have
to undertake another begging mission at
your age. The necessary funds must
come to you without your having to stir
out of Santiniketan.
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I hope you are keeping well. Padmaja
who was with you a few days ago, is here
for the day  and has been telling me how
you have aged.

With reverential love,
Yours

M.K. Gandhi

Gandhi arranges required funds
(Letter in Gandhi’s own hand)

Delhi,
27 March 1936

Dear Gurudev,
God has blessed my poor effort. And

here is the money. Now you will relieve
the public mind by announcing
cancellation of the rest of the programme.

May God keep you for many a year
to come.

Yours with love,
M. K. Gandhi

Delhi,
27 March 1936

Respected Sir,

Please find the enclosed draft for
Rs.60,000 which we believe is the
deficit on the expenses on Shantiniketan
to cover for which you have been
exhibiting your art from place to place.
When we heard this we felt humiliated.
We believe that at your advanced age and
in your weak state of health you ought
not to have to undertake these arduous
tours. We must confess that we know
very little of the institution except the
name. But we have not been unaware of
your great fame as the Poet of the age.
You are not only the greatest Poet of
India, you are the Poet of Humanity. Your
poems remind one of the hymns of the
ancient Rishis. You have by your
unrivalled gifts raised the status of our
country. And we feel that those whom
God has blessed with means should
relieve you of the burden of finding the
funds required for the conduct of the
institution. Our contribution is a humble
effort in that direction. For reasons
which need not be stated we prefer to
remain anonymous. We hope that you
will now cancel all the engagements taken
for raising the sum above mentioned.

Praying for your long life to continue
the service you are rendering to our
country.

We remain
Your Humble Countrymen
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eq>s rks pkyhl djksM+ dqjrs pkfg,!
'kksHkk ekFkqj fcztsanz

xk¡/kh th dks cPps cgqr I;kjs Fks vkSj cPpksa dks
vius I;kjs ckiwA ,d ckj xk¡/kh th <sj lkjs
cPpksa ds chp esa cSBs FksA og cPpksa ds I;kjs
fu'Ny eklwe psgjksa esa vkus okys Hkkjr dh
rlohj ns[kk djrs FksA

,sls esa ,d NksVk&lk I;kjk&lk cPpk ;g
ns[kdj cgqr ijs'kku gqvk fd xk¡/kh th us
vius 'kjhj ij csgn ekewyh&lk diM+k D;ksa
igu j[kk gSA og lkspus yxk] ^xk¡/kh th dk
bruk uke gSA ;s brus egku gSa] exj buds
ikl rks ,d dqjrk Hkh ugha gS!* dkQh nsj
lkspus ds ckn og vuk;kl cksy iM+k] ^^ckiw]
vki dqjrk D;ksa ugha igurs\**

^^csVk] esjs ikl dqjrk [kjhnus ds fy,
iSls gh dgk¡ gSa\** dgdj ckiw ml eklwe
cPps ds psgjs ij vk, ijs'kkuh ds Hkkoksa dks
i<+us yxsA

^ckiw ds ikl dqjrk [kjhnus dks iSls ugha
gSaA ckiw brus egku gSaA og ge cPpksa dks] ns'k
dks bruk I;kj djrs gSaA gesa Hkh rks ckiw ds
fy, dqN djuk pkfg,! esjh ek¡ flykbZ djrh
gSA ,d fnu esa <sjksa diM+s lh ysrh gSA eSa ek¡
ls dgw¡xk rks og t:j ,d dqjrk ckiw ds fy,
fly nsaxhA gk¡] eSa dy gh ckiw ds fy, ,d
dqjrk flyokdj ykÅ¡xkA* ,slk lkspdj og
cPpk n;k ls Hkj x;k vkSj nq[kh gksdj ckiw ls

cksyk] ^^ckiw] vki ijs'kku u gksaA esjh ek¡ Hkh
xjhc gSA og flykbZ djds ?kj esa [kkus&ihus
dk lkeku ykrh gSA fnu Hkj esa <sjksa diM+s
fly ysrh gSA eSa ek¡ ls dgw¡xk fd esjs ckiw ds
ikl Åij iguus dks dqjrk ugha gS vkSj
flyokus dks iSls Hkh ugha gSa rks og t:j
vkids fy, Hkh ,d dqjrk fly nsxh ckiw!**
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cPps dh eklwe ckrksa us xk¡/kh th ds fny
dks Nw fy;kA og tku x, fd cPps mUgsa
fdruk T;knk pkgrs gSaA cPps rks cPps] ns'k dk
gj oklh xk¡/kh th dks fny dh xgjkb;ksa ls
pkgrk FkkA

xk¡/kh th g¡ldj cPps ls cksys] ^^vPNk]
;g crkvks] rqEgkjh ek¡ fdrus dqjrs fly
ldrh gSa\**

cPpk cksyk] ̂ ^ckiw] vki ftrus dqjrs pkgsa
og fly nsaxhA ,d] nks] rhu ftrus vki
dgksxs mrus!**

ckiw cksys] ^^dqjrs rks eq>s cgqr pkfg,A
esjk ifjokj cgqr cM+k gSA eSa vdsyk gh rks

ugha gw¡! rqEgha crkvks] D;k ;g vPNk yxsxk
fd eSa gh 'kjhj ij dqjrk Mkyw¡ vkSj esjs ckdh
ifjokjokys ,sls gh jgsa\**

yM+dk cksyk] ̂ ^Bhd gS ckiw] vkids ifjokj
esa ftrus yksx gSa eSa lcds fy, ek¡ ls dgdj
dqjrs flyok nw¡xkA**

ckiw] ^^csVk] esjk ifjokj NksVk ugha gS]
dkQh cM+k gS] vkSj bl ifjokj esa pkyhl
djksM+ esjs HkkbZ&cgu gSaA tc rd esjs gj
HkkbZ&cgu ds ikl dqjrk ugha gksxk rqEgha dgks]
eSa dSls igu ldrk gw¡\ D;k rqEgkjh ek¡ bu
lcds fy, dqjrs fly ldrh gS\**

yM+dk ckiw ds bl mÙkj ls pkSad x;k
vkSj lkspus yxk] 40 djksM+ HkkbZ&cgu ckiw ds
gSa\ le> ugha vk;k ml eklwe dksA ;g lp
Fkk fd iwjk ns'k xk¡/kh th dk ifjokj Fkk vkSj
ogh bl ifjokj ds eqf[k;k FksA

mUgksaus gj ml nq[k dks vius Åij >syk
tks ns'k dk xjhc bulku >sy jgk Fkk] rHkh rks
og ^jk"Vªfirk* dgyk,!

tc 40 djksM+ turk ijs'kku gks] tgk¡
vUu vkSj oL=k dh deh gks ogk¡ ckiw vius
ckjs esa lksp Hkh dSls ldrs Fks! 'kk;n ckyd
le> x;k Fkk dqN&dqNA mlds ckn og [kkeks'k
gks x;kA og lty us=kksa ls xk¡/kh th dks
le>us dh ukdke;kc dksf'k'k djrk jgkA

509] oh&8] i;ZVu fogkj
olqa/kjk ,UDyso] fnYyh&110096
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Diwali is the festival of enlightenment. In the multicultural set-up of India, it is a
people’s festival. We wish all our Readers a Happy Diwali!

        –  Readers’ Club Bulletin Team

Diwali
Indira Noopur

From NBT’s Treasure Trove

Diwali, also known as Deepavali, falls
sometime between the months of
October and November when a pleasant,
mild, winter climate has set in. Our
hearts rejoice because by this time of
year we have had enough of the heat and
humidity and the pestilence of myriads
of crawling, flying insects.

Diwali is widely celebrated all over
India. Many weeks before the festival
people get busy: houses are cleaned,
walls whitewashed, furniture polished
and every nook and corner cleared of
cobwebs. New clothes have to be
stitched for the children and sweetmeats
ordered to be sent to the homes of
relatives and friends. Diwali is
celebrated in honour of Lakshmi, the
goddess of wealth and prosperity, and it
is believed that Lakshmi only enters
homes that are clean and spotless. Many
days before Diwali the mother of Anju,
Shobha and Rakesh buys coloured
powders to make rangoli designs, dry
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going to make?” asked Anju.  “She seems
to be doing nothing except making
cotton wicks!”

“We have such a large house,”
answered her mother. “She will have to
make a lot of wicks because we will need
at least five hundred oil-lamps. There
mustn’t be a dark corner in the house.”

“Ma, why does Lakshmi like oil-
lamps more than other lights?” asked
Anju.

“That’s not really so,” replied her
mother. “In olden days there was no
electricity, there were not even wax
candles. People only had oil-lamps.
Even today many people believe that
earthen oil-lamps are the purest and
best. And even if they put up electric
bulbs outside their homes they will only
use oil-lamps for prayer.  I like oil-lamps
best because their gentle light does not
hurt the eyes. And at least once a year
the poor potter who makes them can earn
some money. But now that oil has
become so expensive, few people can
afford to light oil-lamps.”

So, at long last, dawns the morning
of Diwali. On this morning there is no
need to shake the children awake or nag
them to get out of bed. They have been
looking forward to this day. The morning
is filled with joyous sounds and the house
looks festive: new clothes, colourful

fruit for sweetmeats, and cloth to stitch
new clothes. As in other years, she
explains the significance of Diwali and
says, “When you grow up whether you
celebrate other festivals or not you must
promise never to forget Diwali.”

Little Anju asks in all her wide-eyed
innocence, “Ma, has anyone ever seen
Lakshmi? Has she ever visited our
home?” Her mother smiles and replies,
“Beti when we say Lakshmi has entered
our home we really mean that happiness
and plenty have come to it. It is said that
whoever maintains a clean, neat and tidy
home is blessed by a visit from Lakshmi.
Lazy people who shirk work and don’t
bother to clean their homes never
prosper in life. It is also said that
Lakshmi showers her blessing only on
those who are kind and cheerful. People
who always grumble, backbite and find
fault with everything are never
successful.”

Rakesh said, “This time we must get
electric bulbs, like those that the rich
moneylender has. How bright and
colourful his house looks during
Diwali!”

“Many People also light  candles,”
replied his mother. “But if you ask me, I
like our old-fashioned oil-lamps made
of baked clay best.”

“Ma, how many wicks is Grandma
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cartons packed with sweets, oil-lamps to
be arranged in rows on the walls, all
manner of fireworks — rockets, sparklers,
fire balloons. Which other festival is
celebrated so elaborately?

Shobha is the eldest child of the
family. She loves to draw, so her mother
puts her in charge of making the rangoli
designs. Anju and Rakesh do not want to
be left out of anything. They sit with
Grandma twisting cotton swabs into
wicks and help their elder sister with the
rangoli.

Rakesh and his mother take out
hundreds of earthen oil-lamps from a tub
and after filling them with oil put wicks
in them. Then they are arranged in neat
rows along the wall and parapets, in the
verandahs and rooms — just about
everywhere. As soon as twilight
descends, these lamps are lit. And when
you go along the road, past houses all
aglitter with myriads of lights, what a
splendid spectacle it is!

Diwali falls on a moonless night in
October or November. Nature made this
night the darkest of the year but mankind
has made it the brightest.

Lamps are lit and homage paid to
Goddess Lakshmi. Earlier, the puja place
had been carefully swept and rangoli
patterns drawn on the floor.  Flowers, fruit
and sweets are offered to the gods and

children’s foreheads are daubed with
vermillion powder. Clay images of
Lakshmi and Ganesh festooned with
lights are later taken out in procession
through the streets for worship.

After the prayers, the children are
allowed to let off their fireworks. They
have been lighting their crackers days
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before Diwali. Though their parents
cannot stand the loud bangs, the
children, particularly Rakesh, love them
and bang bangs are heard everywhere.
Rockets are fired into the dark skies and
they explode into a thousand stars. But
there are also many nasty accidents.

Children love distributing the
cartons of sweets.  Wherever they go to
wish people a happy Diwali, they are
given sweets. They eat so many that for
months after Diwali they cannot bear the
sight of them.

There is a legend associated with
Diwali. It was celebrated for the first
time in Ayodhya when Sri Ramachandra,
Lakshmana, Sita and Hanuman returned
victorious to Ayodhya after defeating
Ravana of Lanka.  The people of Ayodhya
used ghee to light their oil-lamps and
made merry for a whole day and night.
Since then, people have celebrated
Diwali to commemorate Rama’s victory
over Ravana with the same enthusiasm.
By converting  the darkest night into the
brightest of the year – a symbol is
created for the triumph of the light of
truth over the darkness of falsehood, the
victory of knowledge over ignorance,
evil and wickedness, all achieved by
man’s efforts. This is the true message
of Diwali expressed in the sparkling of
millions of lights, laughter and gaiety.

Diwali is a Hindu festival, especially
of the trading class, for whom it also
coincides with the beginning of a new
financial year, when they open their new
cash registers  and books of account.
But no longer are festivals the monopoly
of any one community. All communities
and classes celebrate them. On Diwali a
family of foreigners, who lived opposite
Anju’s house lit oil-lamps. On Eid, she
receive vermicelli pudding from their
Muslim friends Salma and Hassan.
Today Anju will send them sweets in
return.

Anju lit a sparkler. Rakesh fired a
rocket and a multi-flamed fire-bomb.
Some poor children from the
neighbourhood stood watching. They
could not afford to buy fireworks of
their own.

Anju’s mother took a packet of
sparklers and told her daughter, “Give
these to them.” Then she brought some
sweets from the house.  The children’s
faces lit up.

This is the true spirit of Diwali.
There is more joy in bringing happiness
and smiles to the faces of people than
in letting off crackers and making a lot
of noise.

(From the NBT Publication
Festivals of India)
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Mkd fVdV
vkseizdk'k ctkt

jax&fcjaxs Mkd fVdV

Hkk¡fr&Hkk¡fr ds

lqanj Mkd fVdV

ns'k&ns'k ds Mkd fVdV

,d ls c<+dj

,d Mkd fVdV

i=kksa&iklZyksa ij yxrs Mkd fVdV

lapkj dk ekè;e

Mkd fVdV

fof'k"V O;fDr;ksa] ,sfrgkfld LFkkuksa

fo'ks"k voljksa ij

fudyrs Mkd fVdV

laxzg fd, tkrs Mkd fVdV

fons'kh eqnzk Hkh

dekrs Mkd fVdV

jk"Vª dk izfrfuf/k dgykrs Mkd fVdV

ns'k dh igpku crkrs

Mkd fVdVA

ch&2] xxu fogkj] xqIrs'oj]
tcyiqj&482001 ¼e-iz-½

¼9 vDVwcj dks fo'o Mkd fnol ,oa 9 ls 15 vDVwcj rd jk"Vªh; Mkd lIrkg euk;k tkrk gSA½
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pkV
vatyh

ehrw dks pkV cgqr ilan FkhA og cM+s pV[kkjs
ysdj fVDdh&xksyxIis&ikiM+h [kkrhA ?kj ds
ckgj pkVokyk [kM+k gksrk FkkA mlds vkus
vkSj tkus dk Vkbe FkkA T;knkrj og lqcg
10 cts ls ysdj 'kke dks Ng cts rd jgrkA
ehrw ogha ls pkV [kkrhA vc rks pkVokyk Hkh
mls igpku x;k FkkA ehrw dh ilanhnk pkV
Fkh ikiM+h pkVA og [kwc 'kkSd ls [kkrhA

^^tkvks ehrw] ckgj ls nw/k ys vkvks!** ek¡
us dqN iSls fn,A

vdlj 'kke dks nw/kokyk ugha vkrk FkkA
rc cktkj ls nw/k ykuk iM+rkA ij ehrw dks ;s

vPNk yxrkA og ek¡ ls iSls ys tkrh vkSj tks
cprs mldh dksbZ pht [kkrhA ehrw ukS lky
dh Fkh vkSj mlds dbZ nksLr FksA nw/k ysdj
ehrw ykSV jgh FkhA ek¡ ds fn, gq, iSlksa esa ls
dqN iSls cp x, FksA tSls gh mlus pkVokys
dks ns[kk mldk eu gqvk oks Hkh dqN pViVk
[kk,A ehrw lh/ks pkVokys ds ikl pyh xbZA

^^Hkb;k] ,d IysV fVDdh nks!** ehrw us
dgkA

^^vHkh yks csch th!** pkVokyk cksykA
mlus ,d iÙkk fVDdh cukdj ehrw dks fn;k]
ftls og pV[kkjs ys&ysdj [kkus yxhA tSls gh
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ehrw us [kkuk 'kq: fd;k ihNs ls vkokt vkbZ]
^^;s D;k dj jgh gks\** ihNs ek¡ [kM+h FkhA
ehrw Mj xbZA

^^^fdruh ckj dgk gS pkV er [kk;k
djksA  rqEgkjh rch;r [kjkc gks tk,xh] ij
rqe lqurh gh ugha gksA vkSj] rqels nw/k e¡xok;k
Fkk og dgk¡ gS\** ek¡ us Mk¡Vdj iwNkA

^^esjs ikl] ;s yks!** dgdj ehrw us nw/k
dk iSdsV ek¡ dks ns fn;kA

pkVokyk ?kj ds vk¡xu ls fn[krk jgkA
ek¡ us 'kk;n ehrw dks pkVokys ds ikl ns[k
fy;k blfy, vk xbZ ^^pyks vanj!** ek¡ us
ehrw dk gkFk idM+dj dgkA

ehrw ek¡ ds lkFk pyh xbZA
,d fnu Ldwy dh tYnh NqV~Vh gks xbZA

Ldwy esa dksbZ foftVj vk jgs FksA ehrw tYnh
?kj igq¡p xbZA ?kj ij ns[kk] ek¡ ugha FkhA oks
iM+ksl okyh vkaVh ds lkFk cktkj xbZ FkhA ek¡
us [kkuk Vscy ij j[kk FkkA ehrw dk [kkuk
[kkus dk eu ugha FkkA rHkh pkVokys dh
vkokt lqukbZ nhA ehrw ds eu esa vk;k] pkV
[kkbZ tk,A oks QVkQV ckgj vkbZA fQj ls
mls vpkud ek¡ dh Mk¡V ;kn vkbZA ij mlus
lkspk] ^dksbZ ckr ughaA vkt [kk ysrh gw¡A ek¡
dks irk Hkh ugha pysxkA*

ehrw nkSM+rs gq, pkVokys ds ikl igq¡p
xbZ] ^^Hkb;k] ,d iÙkk ikiM+h cuk nksA FkksM+k
pViVk cukukA**

^^vPNk csch th] vHkh yks!** ehrw us cM+s
ets ls ikiM+h pkV [kkbZA

^^vPNk] ,d IysV xksyxIik Hkh ns nksA**
vc rks ehrw pkV&is&pkV [kk, tk jgh FkhA ek¡
?kj ij ugha  FkhA blfy, dksbZ Mj Hkh ugha FkkA

FkksM+h nsj ckn ek¡ vk xbZA rc rd ehrw
?kj esa vkdj ysV pqdh FkhA jkr dks vpkud
ehrw ds isV esa nnZ gqvkA ehrw tksj&tksj ls jksus
yxhA

ek¡ us mBdj iwNk] ^^D;k gqvk\**
^^isV esa nnZ gS!** ehrw jksrs&jksrs cksyhA
^^vjs] ,slk D;k [kk fy;k Fkk tks bruk

nnZ gS!** ehrw vc Mj xbZA  vxj ek¡ dks
crk;k rks cgqr Mk¡V iM+sxhA ij crkuk rks
iM+sxkA nnZ cgqr FkkA ̂ ^ek¡] rqEgkjs ihNs ls pkV
[kkbZ FkhA** ehrw cksyhA

^^D;k\ rqEgsa euk fd;k Fkk u! rqe lqurh
D;ksa ugha gks\** ek¡ us tksj ls dgkA ehrw vkSj
jksus yxhA

ek¡ us fdlh rjg isV ij ghax yxk;k vkSj
rsy dh ekfy'k dhA dqN vkjke FkkA vxys
fnu lcdks fidfud ij tkuk FkkA lc cPps
Ldwy ls tk jgs FksA ek¡ us ehrw dks tkus ls euk
dj fn;kA ̂ ^dy jkr gh rqEgkjh rch;r bruh
[kjkc FkhA rqe dgha ugha tkvksxh!** ehrw dk
eu cgqr mnkl FkkA mldk fidfud ij tkus
dk cM+k eu FkkA pkV [kkus dh otg ls og
fidfud ugha tk ik,xhA mlus fu'p; fd;k
fd vc oks pkV ugha [kk,xhA vxj [kk,xh rks
ek¡ ls iwNdjA

Vkoj&3@601] vkWjsat dkm¡Vh
bafnjkiqje] xkft;kckn ¼m-iz-½



16 / vDVwcj 2013 ikBd eap cqysfVu

There were once four brothers who lived
in a village. When their father and
mother died, the three elder brothers
left for city to earn livelihood, leaving
behind their youngest brother with their
wives in the village. The three brothers
were married at that time, but the
youngest was still unmarried. While
leaving home, they asked their wives to
look after their brother nicely.

The three sister-in-laws started
taking care of the younger brother, but
each of them kept on insisting him to
marry her younger sister. Their
insistence became unbearable for him
and the poor boy decided to leave the
house.

They were offended by his decision
and said sarcastically, “Our sisters are
obviously not good enough for you, so
we will see if you succeed in marrying
the great Princess Belmanti.”

Belmanti was a legendary figure and
was famous for her beauty in the
province.

The youngest brother went out in
search of Princess Belmanti.  As he was
walking around, he entered a jungle
where he found a hut of a saint. He

Princess Belmanti
Radha Kant Bharti

cleaned the hut and its  entrance.  When
the saint woke up he saw his hut being
cleaned up. “Who could have done all
this for me,” he thought.

He looked around and saw a boy and
asked him what he wanted.  The boy told
him that he wanted to marry Princess
Belmanti.  The saint said, “Go straight
and on the way you will find a bel tree
(wood apple tree).  It will have only one
fruit.  Pluck the fruit and bring it to me.
But don’t by any chance, look back.”  He
went there and plucked the fruit and
brought it.  The saint asked him to take
the fruit home and break it.

While going towards his home he
felt thirsty, he saw a well nearby. As he
reached near the well, the fruit dropped
and broke. From that fruit, Princess
Belmanti came out, all dressed up with
beautiful clothes and precious jewellery.

The boy went to the village to get a
Palki (palanquin). In the meantime, the
princess felt very thirsty.  At this very
moment, a midwife also came to fetch
water from the well.

The princess asked her for water.
The midwife gave her the bucket and
asked her to fetch water herself. When
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the princess was trying to fetch water,
the midwife attacked her, took her
clothes and jewellery and pushed her
into the well. She herself wore the
precious jewellery and clothes and
waited for the boy. When the boy came
back with a Palki, the midwife sat on it.
The boy thought that she was the
princess, and took her to his home.

One day the four brothers were
going towards the city to make
arrangement for the wedding and
stopped at the well to drink water.  When
the eldest brother put a bucket to fetch
water from the well, he saw a beautiful
flower.  He was not able to retrieve the
flower in spite of all his efforts. The
other two brothers also tried their best
to collect the flower, but were not
successful. At last the youngest brother
put the bucket into the well and flower
jumped into the bucket.

They came home and gave midwife
the flower. She recoiled when she saw
it and threw it on ashes. But the flowers
and leaves grew on the ashes.

The midwife threw the flower again.
This time a bel tree sprouted overnight
from the ashes. The horrified midwife
took the tree and gave it to a gardener.

The gardener who took the plant said
that he would give half of the fruits to
them.  Only one fruit grew, however, the

boy requested the gardener to give it to
him.

When the boy broke the fruit (bel),
Princess Belmanti came out of it.  The
midwife was buried alive and the
princess married the boy.  Even though
it was uttered in sarcasm that the boy
should marry Princess Belmanti, it
came true after great hardship.

56, Nagin Lake Apartments
Peeragarhi, New Delhi-110087
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[ksy xhr
ek/kqjh 'kkL=kh

eVj ikyd xksHkh

ge lkgc rqe /kksch

lqvk esFkh cFkqvk

ge xqM+ rqe lrqvk

VekVj djkSank dej[k

cqf) fBdkus j[k&j[k

vkyw dVgy jrkyw

eSa canj rqe Hkkyw

ykSdh cSaxu ihyk dn~nw

cuks ohj] er jguk nCcw

ew¡x eksB vkSj lse Qyh

f[ky tkrh gS fny dh dyh

/kfu;k iqnhuk vkSj /kqb;k¡

?kweks] ns[kks] lkjh nqfu;k

xktj ewyh #r esa [kkuk

lsgr dk Hkjiwj [ktkuk

izfrfnu [kkvks gjh lfCt;k¡

jksxksa dh mM+ tk, /kfTt;k¡

lHkh lfCt;k¡ U;kjh&U;kjh

ij fHkaMh dh ckr fujkyhA

eatq fudqat
lh@8] i`Fohjkt jksM
t;iqj ¼jktLFkku½
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Sometimes things happen to you and you
don’t even come to know.

“Deluge?”
“Wait a minute, I’ll tell you, let me

think.”
The day was heavy and dull. As I was

returning from my school, the weather
became tempestuous, followed by an
ominous silence. I saw a large metal strip
burning in the sky. Before I could even
realize that it was a bolt of lightning, I
heard a sound, louder than any cracker I
had ever burst during Diwali. It was the
sound of a thunderclap.

Anecdotal Euphoria
Cadet Lalit Kumar

A board alongside the road caught
my attention which read, ‘L K Nagar –
3km’. I realized that I was required to
cycle faster, because at that speed I
could not hope to reach home before the
approaching storm. I couldn’t even find
any shelter.

“Better late than never,” read
another board. “Better to reach home
dry than…” my inner voice had not even
finished when the chain came out and
the  pedals got jammed, resulting in my
forehead striking against the  handle bar.
But I was safe.

My Page
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 I came down forthwith and looked
for a cycle repair. I had no option but to
carry the bicycle. I carried it on one
shoulder and school bag on the other.

Suddenly my bicycle flashed – the
flash reiterating on my face. As I looked
up, I heard a thunderous sound followed
by torrential rain. I got in a derelict
roadside room, abandoned for years, but
all the same, well lit.

“Deluge, Lalit, Lalit.”

A faint voice propelled me to think
if someone knew my name.

“Humbug,” “Oh no…”

The light went off or did someone
turn it off?

“Good Night!”

An eerie voice reached my ear.

“What?” I was vexed.

Exasperated by the commotion, I
kept the bag in my lap. “Lalit put on your
net.” Another low but commanding
voice was heard.

“What nonsense, are you stupid.” I
replied in an irksome tone thinking
where do I get a net from in this
unfamiliar place.

 I slept again.

“Lalit, It’s 6 o’clock.”

“Dad!” My father had come looking
for me.

“Come, we shall go home. You can
leave your bicycle here. The mechanic
will be reaching here shortly and be more
circumspect next time,” he advised.

I was about to pick up my bag when
suddenly a stranger collided with me and
my bag fell down.

“My bag.” I hollered at the loudest
pitch of my voice.

“What bag, which bag are you talking
about? You know the time is 6.40 AM
and the Officer has already taken the
report. You were marked absent. I have
been sent for you. Hurry up or else face
his wrath,” said Ravi Pathak.
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“Great Ravi, couldn’t you wake me
up once you were leaving for PT?” I
questioned.

“Don’t point at me, I woke you up
but… Hurry up and change.” Within a
jiffy, I was in the fields where the
Officer was ready to welcome me.

“Three extra drills, now get rolling,”
the Officer thundered in a rapacious
voice, true to my premonition. I had just
entered the fields and rolling for
200mts would be a mundane task.

“Can’t you think of any jovial
punishment?” I was about to question
him but couldn’t. Wry for beginning the
day with a wet and green PT shirt, I
returned to my dormitory.

“It’s fun rolling for 200mts, isn’t it?”
Pathak’s sarcasm burnt me to the core
with anger and indignation.

“Pathak, you played a game and hook
winked me. I’ll never forgive you.”

My voice most probably could be
heard even in the next dormitory.

 “Cool, Lalit, don’t lose your
patience. Do you recall last night we
were practicing for words? I asked
‘deluge’… You said you will think, but
in the meanwhile you dozed off. After a
short while I again asked ‘deluge’. Once
I didn’t get a reply, I put the light off and
said ‘good night’. When I woke you up
at 6, your reply was ‘Dad’. You must be

dreaming,” Ravi elucidated. “It’s
breakfast time, let’s move!” he added.

I had just entered the anterooms
after finishing my lunch. Kumar Vikram,
the Cadet Captain, came with the orders.

“Lalit, you get six EDs.”
“No, its three,” I remonstrated as the

figure of six was disconcerting.
“Look at the CRO,” he asseverated.
CRO 007(a) following cadets are

awarded three extra drills for being late
for PT. Cadet Lalit Kumar 2625/P
topped the list.

CRO 007(b) Cadet Lalit Kumar
2625/P is awarded three extra drills for
sleeping without a mosquito net.

 “Vikram, when did I do that?”
 “Lalit, don’t you recollect, the Duty

Master came at around 12 o’ clock at
night and took a round of the entire
Section. He ordered you to put on your
mosquito net but what you spoke was
mumbo jumbo, and slept without a net.”

 “Hey! It’s 3 o’clock, go for ED, else
you may get three more.”

Vikram stared at his watch.
Now, I laugh as I step out of the

anterooms. Really, sometimes, things
happen to you and you don’t even come
to know.

 Rashtriya Indian Military College
Garhi Cantt, Dehradun-248003

(Uttarakhand)
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jktdqekj vkSj ijh
osn izdk'k daoj

,d jktk FkkA mldh lqanj jkuh FkhA nksuksa
viuh iztk ls cgqr izse djrs FksA dqN fnuksa ls
os cM+s nq[kh jgrs FksA ,d ?kksj leL;k muds
jkT; esa vku iM+h FkhA ,d tknwxj vius
dkys tknw dh 'kfDr;ksa ls fdlh Hkh laqnj
yM+dh dks mlds 'kknh ds eaMi ls mBkdj ys
tkrk vkSj xk;c gks tkrkA njvly] taxy esa
mlus ,d tknqbZ lqjf{kr fdyk cuk j[kk Fkk
vkSj og mUgsa ogha ys tkrkA

jktk&jkuh blls cgqr nq[kh FksA jktk us
,d ?kks"k.kk dh fd tks dksbZ ml tknwxj dks
idM+sxk mls cgqr cM+k buke fn;k tk,xkA
cgqr&ls cgknqj ml tknwxj dks idM+us ekjus
x, ij dksbZ okil ugha ykSVkA

jktk cM+k fujk'k jgus yxkA ;g ns[k ,d
fnu jktdqekj jktnjckj esa mBk vkSj mlus
?kks"k.kk dh] ^^esjs thou dk D;k ykHk ftlesa
esjs ekrk&firk izlUu u gksa vkSj gekjh iztk

nq[kh jgsA tc rd eSa ml 'kSrku jk{kl tknwxj
dks ugha ekj fxjkrk rc rd eSa okil drbZ
ugha ykSVw¡xk] pkgs esjh tku gh D;ksa u pyh
tk,!**

;g dgdj og fudy iM+k ml tknwxj
dks idM+usA ;|fi jktk dks Hk; vkSj 'kd Fkk]
fQj Hkh og fudy iM+kA jkLrs esa vkleku ls
mM+dj uhps--- uhps--- mlds ikl vkrh gqbZ
,d ijh feyhA ml ijh us jktnjckj esa bl
jktdqekj dh ckr lquh FkhA og ml tknwxj
dks idM+us esa mldh lgk;rk djuk pkgrh
FkhA blfy, fd og jktdqekj fdlh buke ds
fy, mls idM+us ugha tk jgk Fkk cfYd yksxksa
dh HkykbZ ds fy, tk jgk FkkA ;qok dU;kvksa
dh lgk;rk djus tk jgk FkkA bl dkj.k og
mls lgk;rk igq¡pkuk pkgrh FkhA

jktdqekj dks ,d ryokj Fkekrs gq, vkSj
mldh dykbZ ij ,d dkyk /kkxk ck¡/krs gq,
og cksyh] ^^tkvks jktdqekj] vc rqe ij
dksbZ fot; ugha ik ldrk!** vkSj mlus m¡xyh
ds b'kkjs ls jktdqekj dks ml tknwxj ds fdys
dk jkLrk crk fn;kA

jktdqekj ÅcM+&[kkcM+ jkLrksa ij pyrs
gq, cM+h dfBukbZ ls ml fdys ds ikl igq¡pkA
og ml fdys ds ckgj ,d cM+s eksVs rus okys
fxjs gq, isM+ ds ihNs Nqi x;kA dqN le;
i'pkr mlus ns[kk fd og 'kSrku tknwxj ,d
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vkSj ;qok dU;k dks vius nk,¡ da/ks ij mBk,
yk jgk gS vkSj og dU;k jks jgh gS] ph[k vkSj
fpYyk jgh gSA T;ksagh tknwxj us vius tknw ls
ml fdys dk fo'kky xsV [kksy mlds vanj
dne j[kk] jktdqekj Hkh yiddj fdys ds
vanj ?kql x;kA mlus tknwxj dks yydkjkA
tknwxj mls ogk¡ ns[kdj gSjku jg x;kA

nksuksa ds chp ;q) vkjEHk gqvkA tknwxj
us viuh lkjh tknqbZ 'kfDr;ksa dk iz;ksx fd;k]
ij lc csdkj jgkA T;ksagh jktdqekj dh
ryokj us ijh ds crk, vuqlkj tknwxj ds
nk,¡ gkFk esa c¡/ks dkys /kkxs dks dkVk] tknwxj
dh lkjh 'kfDr;k¡ lekIr gks xb±A jktdqekj

us mldk flj dkV fn;kA flj dVrs gh lkjk
fdyk taxy esa ifjofrZr gks x;kA lHkh dU;kvksa
dks vktkn djk jktdqekj mUgsa jkT; esa ys
vk;kA jktk] jkuh vkSj lkjh iztk dh [kq'kh
dk dksbZ fBdkuk u jgkA

ijh ds dgs vuqlkj jktdqekj us ijh
}kjk viuh nkb± ck¡g ij c¡/ks dkys /kkxs dks
vkSj mldh nh gqbZ tknqbZ ryokj dks vius
jkT; okil ykSVrs le; unh esa Qsad fn;kA

¶ySV ua- 2] ikWdsV&vkbZ] jkf/kdk vikVZesaV
lsDVj&14] }kjdk] ubZ fnYyh&110078
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NDde NDde NDde jsy
izR;w"k xqysjh

NDde NDde NDde jsy

/kDde /kDde /kDde jsy

batu bldks Bsy jgk

fcuk fVdV ds tkosa tsy

uo nqYgu&lh ;g bBykrh

lkS&lkS ns[kks cy [kkrh gS

ioZr&?kkVh&eSnkuksa esa

yk¡?k iqyksa ij xjkZrh gS

blus lcdks viuk ekuk

Å¡p&uhp dk Hksn u tkuk

lcdks lcds ?kj igq¡pkuk

viuk cnys jkst fBdkukA

                              ◆

ljLorh uxj] iks- nkM+h&176057
/keZ'kkyk ¼fgekpy izns'k½

 ◆
 ◆

 ◆

 ◆

 ◆

 ◆

 ◆
 ◆

 ◆

 ◆
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Nearly 142 years after Charles Darwin
wrote that the sounds uttered by birds
offer in several respects the nearest
analogy to language, Massachusetts
Institute of Technology (MIT)
researchers have now found that birdsong
closely resembles human speech.

Researchers from MIT, along with
a scholar from the University of Tokyo,
say that Darwin was right when he wrote
in The Descent of Man (1871)
contemplating how human beings learnt
to speak and language could have had its
origin from singing.

The evidence, researchers believe,
suggests that human language is a grafting
of two communication forms found
elsewhere in the animal kingdom; first,
the elaborate songs of birds, and second,
the more utilitarian, information-bearing
types of expression seen in a diversity
of other animals.

“It is this adventitious combination
that triggered human language,” co-
author and linguistics professor in
MIT’s Department of Linguistics and
Philosophy said. The idea builds upon a
conclusion detailed in an earlier work,
that there are two layers in all human
languages; an ‘expression’ layer, which
involves the changeable organization of

Birds, Animals and our Voice
Mohan Lal Mago

sentences, and a ‘lexical’ layer, which
relates to the core content of a
sentence.

The study, authors say that birdsong
closely resembles the expression layer
of human sentences whereas the
communative waggles of bees, or the
short, audible messages of primates, are
more like the lexical layer. Between
50,000 and 80,000 years ago, humans
may have merged these two types of
expressions into a uniquely
sophisticated form of language.

P-65, Pandav Nagar
Delhi-110 091
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frDds
f'kopj.k pkSgku

1

cNM+k cksyk xk; ls

nw/k ugha Hkkrk vc rsjk

eq>s izse gS pk; ls!

2

canj x;k nqdku esa

,y-lh-Mh- yk;k] vc ns[ks

fØdsV eSp eSnku esaA

3

Å¡V x;k llqjky esa

dksV] iSaV] VkbZ yVdkdj

iku nckdj xky esaA

109@323] jked`".k uxj] dkuiqj&208012 ¼m-iz-½

◆
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tkiku % ,d egku ns'k
bfUnjk ckxph

tkiku ds bfrgkl ds iUus iyVus ls ge
ik,¡xs fd bl ns'k ds ydfM+;ksa ls cus 'kgj
ckj&ckj HkwdEi] ;q) rFkk vfXu ds }kjk
lEiw.kZ :i ls u"V gksrs jgs gSa] ijarq bl ns'k
ds fuoklh bu nq?kZVukvksa ls dHkh grk'k ugha
gq,A gj ckj mUgksaus bu vkinkvksa vkSj foifÙk;ksa
dk lkgliwoZd lkeuk fd;k vkSj ,d u, ,oa
igys ls Hkh vPNs ns'k dk iqufuZekZ.k fd;kA

tkiku esa mlds fuokfl;ksa dks fujarj
izd`fr ds izdksi dk lkeuk djuk iM+rk gSA
HkwdEi vkSj mlls mRiUu >Vds tkikuh yksxksa
ds thou dk vfHkUu vax cu x, gSaA ckgj ls
vR;f/kd lqanj fn[kus okyk Tokykeq[kh ioZr
Qqth] ftlesa ls ges'kk /kqvk¡ fudyrk jgrk gS
rFkk ldqjkftek ioZr] tks dkyh jk[k mxyrk
jgrk gS] tkiku ds yksxksa ds thou dk fgLlk gSaA

1995 esa dkscs esa gq, HkwdEi ds ckn
tkikfu;ksa us vius Hkouksa dks HkwdEi ls lqjf{kr
cukus dh dksf'k'k dh gSA tkiku ds Ldwyksa esa
cPpksa dks vkjEHk ls gh HkwdEi ls cpus ds
mik; crk, rFkk muds vH;kl djk, tkrs gSaA

yksx dgrs gSa fd tkiku ,d ,slk cM+k
xk¡o gS tgk¡ yksx ,d&nwljs ds ckjs esa lksprs
gSaA fujarj izd`fr dh vizR;kf'kr vkinkvksa ds
dkj.k tkiku ds yksxksa us ,d ,sls vuq'kkflr
lekt dk laxBu fd;k gS tks mUgsa ,slh
vkinkvksa ls tw>us dh 'kfDr nsrk gSA

,slk ekuk tkrk gS fd tkiku dh cqysV
jsyxkM+h ds vkus ds le; ls ogk¡ ds yksx
viuh ?kM+h dk le; feykrs gSaA ;fn dksbZ
O;fDr le; ls ,d lsdsaM ds fy, Hkh nsj ls
igq¡psxk rks mldh Vªsu NwV tk,xhA

vU; ns'kksa dh rqyuk esa ;g ns'k ;gk¡ ds
fuokfl;ksa ds fy, lqjf{kr gSA ;gk¡ vijk/kksa
dh la[;k de gS vkSj ;gk¡ dh iqfyl baXySaM
dh iqfyl ls Hkh vf/kd lrdZ o dq'ky gSA
LFkkuh; iqfyl vius {ks=k ds izR;sd ifjokj
dks vPNh rjg ls tkurh gSA

tc dksbZ Hkh fons'kh tkiku esa jgrk gS rks
og 'kh?kz gh gj dke dks lqpk# :i ls djuk
lh[k tkrk gSA bl ns'k dk fl)kar gS ^tks Hkh
djks Bhd ls djksA* pkgs dksbZ fdeksuks igudj
lM+d ij py jgk gks] ?kj ds izos'k }kj ij
vius twrs mrkjdj ,d drkj esa ltkdj
j[krk gks] vius pkSifLVDl ¼[kkuk [kkus dh
MafM;k¡½ dks mlds FkSys esa xk¡B yxkdj mlh
ij mUgsa fVdkdj j[krk gks vFkok ?kj ds vanj
ds fy, vyx twrs rFkk 'kkSpky; tkus ds fy,
vyx pIiy dk iz;ksx djrk gksA

blh izdkj] NksVs&NksVs fu;eksa dk ikyu
djds tkiku fuoklh vius thou esa vuq'kklu
ykrs gSaA bl ns'k esa ifjJe dks egRo fn;k
tkrk gSA muds fy, dksbZ Hkh dk;Z NksVk  ugha
gSA bl ns'k esa lM+d ij >kMw yxkus okyk Hkh
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vius dke ij xoZ dk vuqHko djrk gS vkSj
ogk¡ dh lM+dsa lkQ jgsa bl ckr dk fo'ks"k
è;ku j[krk gSA

bl ns'k esa Øks/k dk izn'kZu djuk vlH;rk
dk fpg~u ekuk tkrk gSA cM+h&ls&cM+h ?kVuk esa
Hkh tkiku ds yksx 'kkar cus jgrs gSaA lM+d ij
dksbZ nq?kZVuk gksrh gS] tSls xkM+h dh VDdj] rks
nksuksa gh i{k ds yksx ,d&nwljs ds lkeus
>qddj uezrk ls {kek ek¡xrs gSa] xkyh&xykSt
;k ekjihV ugha djrsA vius nqHkkZX; ij
tksj&tksj ls fpYykdj jksuk ;k ekFkk ihVuk
buds LoHkko dk va'k ugha gSA muds vk¡lw Hkh
fcuk vkokt fd, fxjrs gSaA ,d vkSj xq.k tks
tkikfu;ksa esa dwV&dwVdj Hkjk gS og gS budh
lgu'khyrkA

dM+h&ls&dM+h lnhZ esa dbZ ?kjksa esa] ?kj dks
xje j[kus dk lk/ku ^dksdkRlq* gS tks ,d
uhph est gS] ftlds uhps ,d fctyh dk
ghVj j[kk jgrk gS vkSj Åij ,d dEcyA ;s
yksx bl dEcy esa vius iSj ?kqlkdj j[krs
gSaA mudk ekuuk gS fd ;fn vkids iSj vkSj

isV xje gSa rks ckdh 'kjhj ,dne Bhd jgsxkA
ijarq fiNys lky tkiku ds lkeus ,d

xaHkhj pqukSrh vkbZ Hk;adj HkwdEi rFkk lqukeh
ds :i esaA blus ns'k dks lEiw.kZ :i ls
/kjk'kk;h dj fn;kA ;gk¡ rd fd ogk¡ ds U;qfDy;j
ikoj LVs'ku dks Hkkjh {kfr igq¡phA ijarq vius
lkgl rFkk n`<+ ladYi 'kfDr ds }kjk os bl
fLFkfr ls Hkh mcj x, gSaA buyksxksa esa iqufuZekZ.k
dh tks ;ksX;rk gS og vuqie gSA ;gk¡ f'karks ds
eafnjksa dks gj chl lky esa rksM+dj fQj ls ubZ
ydM+h yxkdj cuk;k tkrk gSA

tkiku dk bfrgkl xokg gS fd ogk¡ ds
ydM+h ls cus 'kgj ;q)] vkx rFkk HkwdEi
}kjk u"V gksrs jgs gSaA 1860 bZ- ds flfoy okj
ds i'pkr mÙkjh tkiku HkwdEi esa u"V gks
x;k FkkA 1923 esa dkUVks ds HkwdEi esa rksD;ks
,d jk[k ds leqnz esa ifjofrZr gks x;k FkkA
f}rh; fo'o;q) esa vesfjdk dh ceckjh esa
ns'k ds nks cM+s 'kgj] fgjksf'kek ,oa ukxklkdh]
usLrukcwn gks x, FksA mlds ckn] 1995 esa
Hk;adj HkwdEi vk;kA

ijarq tkikfu;ska us izd`fr ds fdlh Hkh
izdksi ds lkeus gkj ugha ekuhA mUgksaus gj
ckj igys ls Hkh vf/kd lqn`<+ rFkk lqanj
tkiku dk iqufuZekZ.k fd;kA blh dkj.k tkiku
fo'o dk ,d 'kfDr'kkyh ns'k ekuk tkrk gSA

tkikfu;ksa ds gkSlys vkSj tTcs ls nqfu;k
ds gj ns'k lh[k ys ldrs gSaA

lh&103] iwokZ'kk vikVZesaV
e;wj fogkj] Qst&1] ubZ fnYyh&110091
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My life is full of
ups and downs
sometimes world is
there, standing with a crown
sometimes I am so alone
it feels as if everything
has gone
but still my reply to hardships is
never say never

My heart knows
hard times do not last forever
every day is just like a
task for me
when it’s complete
I feel so free

Life is just like a rat race
people don’t have any time
and they don’t know
what they chose
Grandma no longer sings
small children sweet rhyme
running truant from homework
will be a big crime

Human being
the biggest destroyer
of nature

Highs and Lows
Cadet Vivek Boora

My Page

does not care for
any creature
growing selfish
day by day
all creatures
remain for him to slay

Sometimes I sit alone
and think
in this way, our mother earth
will shrink
don’t destroy it
for God’s sake stop this trend
as she is not a foe, but our friend.

Rashtriya Indian Military College
Garhi Cantonment, Dehradun-248003

(Uttarakhand)



30 / vDVwcj 2013 ikBd eap cqysfVu

gekjs fiz; 'kkL=kh th
ehuw JhokLro

dk'kh fo|kihB dk ,d Nk=k NqfV~V;ksa esa
vè;kid ds lkFk muds xk¡o vk;kA vè;kid
ftl edku esa jgrs Fks mlds ikl gh ,d
laxhrizseh o`) lar dchj dk ;g Hktu xk;k
djrk

>huh pknj chuh pknj pnfj;k
;g pnfj;k lqjuj eqfu vksf<+
vksf<+ ds eSyh dhUgha pnfj;k
nkl dchjk tru ls vks<+h
T;ksa ds R;ksa /kj nhUgha pnfj;kA
Nk=k xhr dh iafDr;k¡ lqudj Hkko&lekf/k

esa [kks;k gqvk Fkk fd vè;kid us mldk è;ku
Hkax djrs gq, iwNk] ^^D;k lksp jgs gks\**

^^lksp jgk gw¡ fd eSa Hkh viuh pnfj;k
tru ls vks<+dj T;ksa&ds&R;ksa /kj nw¡xkxq# thA**

vè;kid us mls izksRlkfgr djrs gq, dgk
fd [kwc tru ls vks<+uk esjs csVsA bl Nk=k us
viuk dFku thou Hkj fuHkk;kA ;g Nk=k mu

ifjfLFkfr;ksa esa Hkh tcfd iSls ds vHkko esa
mls rSjdj unh ikj djuh iM+rh Fkh rc ls
vkSj tc os lkoZtfud thou ds loksZPp
in ¼iz/kkuea=kh½ ij jgs rc rd ,d fnu
Hkh vius bl vkn'kZ ls fopfyr ugha gq,A
bl ladYit;h] n`<+ bLikr ls Hkh vf/kd
dBksj vkSj ekse ls Hkh eqyk;e O;fDrRo ds
Lokeh dk uke Fkk yky cgknqj 'kkL=khA

yky cgknqj 'kkL=kh dk tUe 2 vDVwcj]
1904 dks eqxyljk; ¼m-iz-½ ds ,d
lk/kkj.k ifjokj esa gqvkA firk ds nsgkar ds

ckn ek¡ yfyrk nsoh mUgsa ukuk ds ?kj ys vkbZ
vkSj ogha ukuk ds Lusg laj{k.k esa gfj'panz
Ldwy esa mudk nkf[kyk gqvkA ftu fnuksa os
i<+ jgs Fks mUgha fnuksa ns'k esa xk¡/kh th dh
vk¡/kh vkbZ vkSj lkjs ns'k esa vlg;ksx dh gok
cgus yxhA yky cgknqj ds fny esa Hkh ns'kizse
dh vkx mRiUu gqbZ vkSj fo|kFkhZ thou esa gh
vlg;ksx vkanksyu esa Hkkx ysus ds dkj.k tsy
;k=kk djuh iM+hA Hkksyh ek¡ us cgqr le>k;k
fd gedks bl pDdj esa ugha iM+uk pkfg,]
ij og n`<+rk ls cksys fd ek¡] rqe fpark u
djksA ftl izdkj eq>s ns'k ds izfr drZO; dh
fpark gS oSls gh eSa ifjokj ds izfr vius
nkf;Roksa dks Hkh ugha Hkwy ldrkA 'kkL=kh th us
tks dgk mls iwjh rjg ls fuHkk;kA

blds ckn os dk'kh fo|kihB esa HkrhZ gq,
vkSj ^'kkL=kh* dh ijh{kk vPNh Js.kh esa ikl
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dhA vusd O;fDr muds uke ls le>rs Fks
fd og ,d laLd`r iafMr jgs gksaxs ij lPpkbZ
;g Fkh fd ml le; dk'kh fo|kihB dh ;g
mikf/k Lukrd fMxzh ds lerqY; le>h tkrh
FkhA bldk uke ch-,- u j[kdj 'kkL=kh blfy,
j[kk x;k Fkk fd yksxksa esa Hkkjrh;rk dh Hkkouk
dks cy feysA

'kkL=kh gks tkus ds ckn os ykyk yktir
jk; dh ljosaV vkWQ ihiqYl lkslk;Vh esa
'kkfey gks x,A blesa 'kkfey gksus ds ckn
loZizFke eqt¶Qjuxj ftys esa gfjtu m)kj
dk dke fd;kA mlds ckn bykgkckn vk,
vkSj fdlkuksa ds vkanksyu dk fgLlk cusA
bykgkckn esa gh mUgksaus dk¡xzsl esa inkiZ.k
fd;k vkSj ftyk dk¡xzsl desVh ds ea=kh cuk,
x,A 1927 esa mudk fookg yfyrk nsoh ds
lkFk gqvkA

dk¡xszl laxBu esa 'kkL=kh th dks tks Hkh
dk;Z fn;k tkrk Fkk mls os iwjs euks;ksx ls
djrsA Qyr% cM+s&cM+s usrk mu ij fo'okl
djus yxsA lu~ 1937 ls 1940 ds chp dk
le; muds fy, gj rjg ls ns'klsok ds dke
esa gh chrkA lPps yksdlsoh dh Hkwfedk os
c[kwch fuHkkrs jgsA vktknh ds iwoZ xfBr
eaf=keaMy esa os mÙkj izns'k ds x`gea=kh cus]
lalnh; lfpo cusA mudh x.kuk ykSg O;fDrRo
okys egkiq#"k esa dh tkrh FkhA Lora=krkizkfIr
ds ckn tc la;qDr izkar dk xBu gqvk rks mUgsa
iqfyl vkSj ;krk;kr ea=kh cuk;k x;kA vxys
pquko esa os dsanzh; eaf=keaMy esa jsy foHkkx ds
ea=kh cuk, x,A bl foHkkx esa vius dk;Zdky
ds chp ,d lkekU; jsy nq?kZVuk ds fy, Lo;a

dks nks"kh vuqHko dj uSfrd ǹf"V ls bLrhQk ns
fn;kA

usg: th ds ckn yky cgknqj 'kkL=kh ns'k
ds iz/kkuea=kh cusA ikfdLrku ds lkFk mUgksaus
fe=krkiw.kZ laca/k cukus pkgs] ij ikfdLrku us
;g lkspdj Hkkjr ij vkØe.k dj fn;k fd
usg: th ds ckn Hkkjr dh fLFkfr detksj gks
xbZ gSA ysfdu muds usr`Ro esa Hkkjrh; lsukvksa
us MVdj eqdkcyk fd;k vkSj ikfdLrku dks
cqjh rjg ls gkjuk iM+kA

iz/kkuea=kh in ij igqq¡pdj Hkh 'kkL=kh th
us viuh lk/kd Lrj dh lknxh ugha NksM+hA
Hkkjrh;rk ds os brus vuU; HkDr Fks fd tc
dHkh Hkh os fons'k tkrs ogk¡ Hkh lnSo Hkkjrh;
Hkkstu gh djrs FksA

ikfdLrku dks ;q) esa dM+h ekr feyus ds
ckn mlus :l dh eè;LFkrk ij okrkZyki
djuk Lohdkj dj fy;kA ;g okrkZ tuojh
1965 esa rk'kdan esa gqbZA 'kkL=kh th vkSj
ikfdLrku ds rRdkyhu jk"Vªifr v;wc [kk¡ us
dksflftu dh eè;LFkrk esa ;q) jksdus vkSj
tehu ykSVk nsus rFkk ckn esa 'kkafriw.kZ laca/k
cukus dk le>kSrk fd;kA

11 tuojh dks ;g okrkZ laiUu gqbZ vkSj
la;ksx ls mlh jkr mudk LokLF; brus baHkhj
:i ls [kjkc gqvk fd dqN gh ?kaVksa esa muds
izk.k i[ks: mM+ x,A mudh e`r nsg ij ,slh
'kkafr Fkh fd ekuks os dg jgs gksa fd eSaus viuh
pnfj;k T;ksa&ds&R;ksa /kj nhUgh gSA

bZ&18@133] lsDVj&3] jksfg.kh
fnYyh&110085
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ohjcgwVh ;k Fkzh&Oghyj dkj
vkboj ;wf'k,y

cukuk 'kq: djkscukuk 'kq: djkscukuk 'kq: djkscukuk 'kq: djkscukuk 'kq: djks

xsan dk ,d&frgkbZ fgLlk dkVdj vyx dj
nksA vc csyukdkj dkWdZ dk flQZ bruk cM+k
VqdM+k yks tks xsan ds vanj tkdj vklkuh ls
?kwe ldsA bl dkWdZ esa dsanz ds ikl vkj&ikj
nks lwjk[k dj nks vkSj blesa ls bykfLVd cS.M
bl izdkj xqtkjks rkfd lkjh O;oLFkk fp=k ds
vuqlkj gks tk,A cl] blds ckn xsan dks
[kwclwjrh ds lkFk jaxdj bls vkd"kZd ohjcgwVh
dk :i ns MkyksA

rek'kk ns[kus ds fy, ohjcgwVh dks gkFk esa
ysdj dkWdZ dks nf{k.kkoÙkZ (clockwise) fn'kk
esa ?kqekvksA blls D;k gksxk tkurs gks\ bykfLVd
cS.M esa cV iM+ tk,¡xs vkSj tc rqe ohjcgwVh
dks lh/kk djds tehu ij NksM+ksxs rks ;s cV
Lo;a [kqyus ds iz;kl esa dkWdZ dks Hkh ?kqek,¡xs]
ftlls tehu ls jxM+ [kkrk gqvk dkWdZ ohjcgwVh

dks vkxs c<+k nsxkA ns[kus ij ;g cM+k
vk'p;Ztud yxsxk fd ohjcgwVh vkf[kj py
dSls jgh gSA

;s phtsa tek djks;s phtsa tek djks;s phtsa tek djks;s phtsa tek djks;s phtsa tek djks
fiax&ikax dh xsan] ,d dkWdZ] cM+k gs;j fiu]
fiykl] bykfLVd cS.M] IykfLVd ds rhu
eksrh] jax o cqz'kA

blh rjg] Fkzh&Oghyj dkj Hkh cukbZ tk
ldrh gSA lc dqN oSls gh djuk gS] varj
flQZ bruk gh gS fd gs;j fiu dks vk/kk
dkVdj blls dkj ds vxys ifg;s dh /kqjh
cuk yksA nksuksa ifg;ksa dh txg dke esa vk,¡xs
nks eksrhA ihNs dh /kqjh dks xsan esa ,d vksj ls
?kqlkvksA blesa eksrh igukvks vkSj bls nwljh
vksj ls ckgj fudkydj bu ckgj fudys nksuksa
fljksa dks FkksM+k&lk eksM+ nksA

xsan dks bl rjg [kwclwjrh ds lkFk dkj
dh 'kDy esa jax nks fd ns[kus okyk cl] ns[krk
gh jg tk,A

[kqn djds ns[kks
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'khuk fofp=k yksd esa'khuk fofp=k yksd esa'khuk fofp=k yksd esa'khuk fofp=k yksd esa'khuk fofp=k yksd esa
dkeuk flag

lkfgfR;dk bafM;u ifCyds'kal
#- 300-00

;g iqLrd cPpksa ds fy, Hkjiwj euksjatu dk
fiVkjk gSA blesa pkj y?kq cky miU;kl vkSj
pkj dgkfu;k¡ ladfyr gSaA ̂ 'khuk fofp=k yksd
esa* cPpksa dks js'ke&dhV dh vycsyh nqfu;k esa
?kqekrk gSA ^taxy dh lSj* esa uUgh phuh dk
vdsykiu nwj djus ds fy, mldk nksLr 'kSadh
pwgk mls taxy dh jksekapd lSj djkrk gSA
^cLrk* esa ,d xjhc cPps jkew dh dgkuh eu
dks Nw ysrh gSA ^Qwyksa dk xhr* i;kZoj.k dh
lqj{kk fl[kkrk gSA blds lkFk gh pkj etsnkj
dgkfu;k¡ Hkh] tks cPpksa dks csgn #psaxhA

fofp=k yksd esa 'khukfofp=k yksd esa 'khukfofp=k yksd esa 'khukfofp=k yksd esa 'khukfofp=k yksd esa 'khuk

Here are two amazing National Book Trust, India publications for children beautifully
illustrated by Durlabh Bhattacharjee. The first book Who is Sharper bears in it an
animal tale that dwells on the importance of wit and how it can become a tool to
survive in a world deplete of morality.

And, in the second book Forever Friends the frogs and the fish are born in the
same pond and look similar. The frogs think they are smarter as they can live in
water as well as on land. But dangers loom large…an interesting tale about the
bonding that came to be between the frog and the fish. The story has been translated
into English by Deep Saikia. A must collection for libraries, schools and children.

iqLrd leh{kk@Book Review

Who is Sharper?

Gunamani Nath

Rs 35.00

Forever Friends

Ankeet Bhattacharjee

Rs 35.00




	Cover_1
	2nd Cover
	Text
	3rd Cover
	Cover_4

