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| nteractive Storytelling Session for School Children

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 afew yearsback. Thisfolktale
brings into light the belief why the
people of Andaman do not kill birdsand
consider birds as their ancestors. She
also informed children about birds that
exist only in Andaman. Later, sheretold
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
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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
guestions 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.
MsFaridaM. Naik, Joint Director, NBT
and Shri Shashi Shetye, renowned
illustrator also attended the session.
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FromNBT’sTreasure Trove

The Mahatma and The Poet
Compiled and edited by Sabyasachi Bhattacharya

/M ahatma Gandhi and Gurudev Rabindranath Tagore shared aunique bond and often e<d1&nged\
letterswith each other on variousissues. Both of them had built educational institutions based
ontheirideologiesin rural areasthat were not sponsored by the British Government.

Mahatma Gandhi was deeply influenced by the Tagore’'sexperimentsat Santiniketan
and later on adopted the method at his ashramsin Wardha and Sevagram. Gandhiji also
framed thefundamentalsfor ‘ Basic Education’ inIndia.

In 1935, dueto financia situation, Gurudev Rabindranath Tagore wasfacing 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 | etters exchanged between the

\two great personalitiestaken fromthe NBT book entitled The Mahatmaand The Poet.

Rabindranath Tagore's appeal to Mahatma Gandhi about Santiniketan

4 1 vDVcj 2013

Santiniketan, (Birbhum)
12th September 1935

My dear Mahatmaji,

| am glad Suren had an opportunity
todiscusswith youin detail thefinancial
situation of the asrama during his
recent visit to Wardha. | know how busy
you are with your various activities and
though | have often thought of telling you
of my difficulties | have never done so
before. But Charlie insisted that you
must be informed about the situation
and then only | gave permission to
discuss it with you. Over thirty years |
have practically given my all to this
mission of my life and so long as | was
comparatively young and active | faced
all my difficulties unaided and through
my struggles the ingtitution grew up in
itsmanifold aspects. And now, however,
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when | am 75 | 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 | 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 thislast period of my
waning life and health.

With deepest love,
Rabindranath Tagore

Readers ClubBulletin

Gandhi undertakes to help Tagore

Wardha,
13 October 1935
Dear Gurudev,

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

It isunthinkablethat 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.

October 2013/ 5



| hopeyou arekeepingwell. Padmaga
who waswith you afew daysago, ishere
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)
Dehi,
27 March 1936
Dear Gurudev,

God has blessed my poor effort. And
hereisthe money. Now you will relieve
the public mind by announcing
cancellation of therest of the programme.

May God keep you for many ayear
to come.

Yourswith love,
M. K. Gandhi

6 / vDVcj 2013

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 believethat 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 arethe 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
ingtitution. Our contribution isahumble
effort in that direction. For reasons
which need not be stated we prefer to
remain anonymous. We hope that you
will now cancel al theengagementstaken
for raising the sum above mentioned.

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

We remain
Your Humble Countrymen
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From NBT's Treasure Trove

Diwali

Indira Noopur

Diwdi is the fedivd 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, aso known as Deepavali, falls
sometime between the months of
October and November when apleasant,
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 iswidely 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
homesthat are clean and spotless. Many
days before Diwali the mother of Anju,
Shobha and Rakesh buys coloured
powders to make rangoli designs, dry

Readers’ Club Bulletin October 2013/ 9



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.”

LittleAnju asksinall 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 cometoit. Itissaid that
whoever maintainsaclean, neat and tidy
homeisblessed by avisit 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 aways grumble, backbite and find
fault with everything are never
successful.”

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

“Many People aso light candles,”
replied hismother. “But if you ask me, |
like our old-fashioned oil-lamps made
of baked clay best.”

“Ma, how many wicks is Grandma

10 7 vDVcj 2013

goingto make?’ asked Anju. “Sheseems
to be doing nothing except making
cotton wicks!”

“We have such a large house,”
answered her mother. “ She will have to
make alot of wicksbecausewewill 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 homesthey will only
useoil-lampsfor prayer. | likeoil-lamps
best because their gentle light does not
hurt the eyes. And at least once a year
the poor potter who makesthem 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 thisday. The morning
isfilled with joyous sounds and the house
looks festive: new clothes, colourful

ilBd ep cyfVu



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. Shelovesto 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
wicksand help their elder sister with the
rangoli.

Rakesh and his mother take out
hundreds of earthen oil-lampsfrom atub
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 pujaplace
had been carefully swept and rangoli
patternsdrawn onthefloor. Flowers, fruit
and sweets are offered to the gods and
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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, lovethem
and bang bangs are heard everywhere.
Rockets are fired into the dark skiesand
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
timein Ayodhyawhen Sri Ramachandra,
L akshmana, Sitaand Hanuman returned
victorious to Ayodhya after defeating
Ravanaof Lanka. The peopleof 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'svictory
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.

12 1 vDVcj 2013

Diwali isaHindufestival, especially
of the trading class, for whom it also
coincides with the beginning of a new
financial year, when they opentheir new
cash registers and books of account.
But no longer arefestivalsthe 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.
Thereismorejoy in bringing happiness
and smiles to the faces of people than
in letting off crackers and making alot
of noise.

(Fromthe NBT Publication
Festivals of India)
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Princess Belmanti
Radha Kant Bharti

Therewere oncefour brotherswho 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 wivesto
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 wasalegendary figureand
was famous for her beauty in the
province.

The youngest brother went out in
search of Princess Belmanti. Ashewas
walking around, he entered a jungle
where he found a hut of a saint. He
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cleaned the hut and its entrance. When
the saint woke up he saw his hut being
cleaned up. “Who could have done all
thisfor me,” he thought.

Helooked around and saw aboy and
asked him what hewanted. 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 appletree). 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 jewdllery.

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 thewell 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.

Themidwifethrew theflower 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 onefruit grew, however, the
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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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Anecdotal Euphoria
Cadet Lalit Kumar

Sometimesthings happen to you and you
don’t even come to know.

“Deluge?’

“Wait aminute, I’ll tell you, let me
think.”

Theday washeavy and dull. Asl was
returning from my school, the weather
became tempestuous, followed by an
ominoussilence. | saw alarge metal strip
burning in the sky. Before | could even
redize that it was a bolt of lightning, |
heard a sound, louder than any cracker |
had ever burst during Diwali. It was the
sound of athunderclap.
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A board alongside the road caught
my attention which read, ‘L K Nagar —
3km’. | realized that | was required to
cycle faster, because at that speed |
could not hope to reach home before the
approaching storm. | 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 | was safe.
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| came down forthwith and looked
for acyclerepair. | had no option but to
carry the bicycle. | carried it on one
shoulder and school bag on the other.

Suddenly my bicycle flashed — the
flash reiterating on my face. As| looked
up, | heard athunderous sound followed
by torrential rain. | got in a derelict
roadsi de room, abandoned for years, but
al the same, well lit.

“Deluge, Lalit, Lalit.”

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

“Humbug,” “Ohno...”

The light went off or did someone
turn it off?

“Good Night!”

An eerie voice reached my ear.

“What?" | wasvexed.

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

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

| slept again.
“Lalit, It's6 o' clock.”

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

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

| was about to pick up my bag when
suddenly astranger collided with meand
my bag fell down.

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

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

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

“Threeextradrills, now get rolling,”
the Officer thundered in a rapacious
voice, trueto my premonition. | had just
entered the fields and rolling for
200mts would be a mundane task.

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

“It'sfunrolling for 200mts, isn'tit?’
Pathak’s sarcasm burnt me to the core
with anger and indignation.

“Pathak, you played agameand 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? | asked
‘deluge’ ... You said you will think, but
in the meanwhile you dozed off. After a
short while | again asked ‘ deluge’. Once
| didn’t get areply, | put thelight off and
said ‘good night’. When | woke you up
at 6, your reply was ‘Dad’. You must be
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dreaming,” Ravi elucidated. “It’'s
breakfast time, let’s move!” he added.

| had just entered the anterooms
after finishing my lunch. Kumar Vikram,
the Cadet Captain, camewith the orders.

“Lalit, you get six EDs.”

“No, itsthree,” | remonstrated asthe
figure of six was disconcerting.

“Look at the CRO,” he asseverated.

CRO 007(a) following cadets are
awarded three extra drillsfor 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, whendid | dothat?’

“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 anet.”

“Hey! It's3 0’ clock, gofor ED, else
you may get three more.”

Vikram stared at his watch.

Now, | laugh as | 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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Birds, Animals and our Voice
Mohan Lal Mago

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
ascholar from the University of Tokyo,
say that Darwin wasright when hewrote
in The Descent of Man (1871)
contemplating how human beingslearnt
to speak and language could have had its
origin from singing.

The evidence, researchers believe,
suggeststhat human languageisagrafting
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 changeabl e organization of
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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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Highs and Lows
Cadet Vivek Boora

My lifeis full of

ups and downs

sometimes world is

there, standing with a crown
sometimes | am so aone

it feels as if everything

has gone

but still my reply to hardshipsis
never say never

My heart knows
hard times do not last forever

every day isjust like a does not care for
task for me any creature
when it's complete growing selfish
| feel so free day by day
all creatures
Lifeisjust like arat race remain for him to slay
people don’'t have any time
and they don’t know Sometimes | sit aone
what they chose and think
Grandma no longer sings in this way, our mother earth
small children sweet rhyme will shrink
running truant from homework don’t destroy it
will be abig crime for God's sake stop this trend

as sheis not afoe, but our friend.

Humanbeing Rashtriya Indian Military College
the biggest destroyer Garhi Cantonment, Dehradun-248003
of nature (Uttarakhand)
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Whois Sharper? Forever Friends
Gunamani Nath Ankeet Bhattacharjee
Rs35.00 Rs35.00

Herearetwo amazing National Book Trust, Indiapublicationsfor 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 atool to
survive in aworld deplete of morality.

And, in the second book Forever Friendsthe 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 transl ated
into English by Deep Saikia. A must collection for libraries, schools and children.
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Let’s find out the right plug to light up Diwali bulbs!!
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