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From NBT’s Treasure Trove

Peacock Plumes
Mayakshi Chattopadhyaya

In days gone by, there was an ancient
city which was the richest and most
beautiful city in the world, encircled by
towering mountains that swept skywards
to reach the sun-kissed clouds. Through
the valley, like a streak of silver lightning
flowed a river, wandering into dreamy
lotus pools that looked like emerald
islands floating on a silver cloud.

Across the river, in a magnificent
mansion, there lived a rich merchant
with his three beautiful daughters. So
good and so gentle were his daughters
that the merchant loved them dearly.
There was nothing in the world that he
did not give them. They played with
golden dolls that opened and closed
their emerald eyes. They had magic birds
that could sing enchanted songs and
crystal dream boats that took them to
mysterious worlds of fairy dreams.

But, though the rich merchant truly
loved his three daughters, he loved
himself more. And, even more than
himself he loved his worldly wealth and
his earthly possessions.

One day, the merchant called for his
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daughters and said to them, “Dear
daughters, tell me by whose fortune do
you live and enjoy all the wonderful
things of the world?”

The eldest one, bowed in respect and
replied: “Dear Father, I get my good
living by your good fortune.”

The second one, kissed her father’s
head and said: “Good Father, all the
wealth and beauty of my life comes from
your fortune.” But the third one looked
straight into the merchant’s eyes and
said: “Father, I live by my own fortune
and my luck.”

“Ungrateful Child!” said the angry
merchant, “This very day, you shall not
only leave my house, but also all the
precious gifts I have showered on you.
Then, I shall see how you live by your
own fortune and your luck!”

The little girl wiped her tears and
said, “O Father! I shall do as you please,
but grant me one last wish. Please allow
me to take with me, my box of needle
and thread.” The father granted the wish
and the poor little girl was sent away to
a forest, far away from the city and
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beyond the mighty mountains.

At the first glimpse of the forest, the
girl was charmed by the green grandeur
of tall trees, swaying to the melody of
singing streams. She looked with
wonder at the starry snowdrops and shy
violets, growing in the cleft of moss-
covered rocks. Enchanted, she watched
the lightning flash of the blue-
bird’s flight and followed the trail of
butterflies bright as she danced to the
tap-tap-tap of the
woodpecker’s beat. But,
as the dying glow of the
sunset sky deepened
amethyst dusk, her
thoughts returned to her
home, her father and her
sisters and the beautiful
city she so dearly loved.
The sudden silence of the
forest stilled her joy, as
she sat beneath great,
green tree and wept
bitterly.

When the great,
green tree saw the little
girl weeping, it shook
with sorrow, for it knew
the dangers of the forest
night. “Sweet Child!”
whispered the kind tree,
“in a short while, the
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forest beasts will come out of their lairs
in search of prey and if they see you,
they will devour you. But do not fear,
little one, I shall save you from all harm.
When you see my trunk opening, step
inside and the trunk will close around
you and you will be safe through the
night.”

In a moment, the trunk opened and
the little girl stepped in as it closed
gently around her.
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Soon, the hungry beasts came out in
search of their prey. Crazed by the scent
of human blood, they circled round and
round the great green tree. They roared
and growled and howled, as they clawed
its bark and dug deep furrows into its
trunk. They tore down its branches,
scattered it leaves and crushed its fruit.
But, with the first ray of morning light,
the forest quietened and the beasts
returned to their lairs

“The sun is shining and the forest has
awoken to a beautiful day! Now, you can
safely come out,” said the kind tree.
But, when the little girl stepped out, and
saw the poor tree stripped bare of
branches, leaves and fruit, she gasped
with sorrow and cried, “Good Mother
Tree! how much pain you have suffered
to save me from the brutal beasts! I will
fetch some moist earth and smooth it
over your bleeding trunk, to soothe and
heal your wounds.”

As the little girl gently smoothed the
moist earth over the Mother Tree’s
wounds, she said: “Thank you my child!
My wounds are soothed and I am no
longer in pain. Come, eat the fruit of my
sister tree that grows beside me and
listen to what I say. In the heart of the
forest, there is a pool of cystal water,
where a thousand lotus blossoms bloom.
Gather a handful of lotus seeds each day,
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scatter them around the pool and return
to me when the sun goes down”.

Though the little girl did not
understand the reason, she went to the
lotus pool, picked a handful of lotus
seeds, scattered them around the pool,
and as the sun was setting, she returned
to her home in the Mother Tree’s trunk.

The next morning, when the little girl
went back to the lotus pool, she saw a
brilliant blaze of blue-green plumes,
shimmering in the golden sunshine. A
thousand spleendoured peacocks had
flown down to the pool, to feast on the
delicious lotus seeds. They quarrelled,
pecked and plucked each other’s plumes,
as they snapped up the seeds, leaving
behind them a glittering trail of peacock
plumes.

Full of excitement, the little girl
gathered the plumes and ran back to
show them to the Mother Tree. Swaying
with delight, that tree said, “Now my
little one, stitch these plumes together
with your needle and thread and make
them into fans. When you have made a
hundred fans, go with them to the edge
of the forest and sell them to the
travelling merchants.”

(To be completed in the next issue...)

(From the NBT Publication
The Kingdom of the Blue Skies)
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Bipin Master’s Ghost

Sumit Talukdar

Because of continuous rain, road had
become muddy and slippery. Though he
faced a good deal of trouble, he wished
to reach home as soon as possible.

Suddenly, darkness descended like
a thick blanket. Crickets started buzzing.
There was a deadly silence. Santanu was
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panic-stricken. All of a sudden,
somebody whispered in his ears, “What’s
the formula of (a + b)?, Santanu?”’ Being
weak in mathematics, it was easy to
answer Zero.

Trembling in fear he looked behind.
But nobody was around.

Again the voice whispered —
“What’s the formula of (a — b)?,
Santanu?” This time the voice
sounded very close to him. But
again he could not see anyone.

Extremely afraid and confused,
he fell down on the muddy road
from his cycle. A cut mark could
be seen on his knee. Blood was
oozing out. Somehow, he managed
to reach his house.

His mother was surprised to
see his wound and said, “Oh, my
child! How did you cut your knee?
Certainly you had a fight with
somebody again. But Santanu
paying no heed to his mother
replied, “Oh, fighting, not at all
mom!”

“Then, how did it cut? The
blood is oozing. Mud is also
smeared. Wash your hands and feet
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well. Let me dress your wound and apply
some ointment,”’said his mother.

The voice was still spinning in his
head, he went to his study-room and
started getting the formulas by heart.

His mother was still astonished to
see Santanu’s eagerness and attention
towards his study. However, she went to
her room to watch television.

Santanu suddenly cried out to his
mother. “Mom, switch off your TV.
Don’t you see I’'m studying.”

His mother being little perplexed
replied, “My child, you are right. It’s my
mistake. I could not understand that you
are expremely busy in your study.”

She switched off the television and
Santanu started reading aloud: “(a + b)?
is equal to a* + 2ab + b%.”

Entering the class-room, Santanu
sat on the first bench. The first boy of
the class, Jadunath threatened him, “How
dare you, Santanu, sit in my place?”

“Nobody can buy a seat. Whoever
comes first, sits first,” said Santanu.

“I’m the first boy of the class. Only
I have the right to sit on the first bench.
Go and sit on the last bench,” said
Jadunath.

The other students started laughing.
Santanu felt humiliated.

He thought, “I’'m weak in studies. I
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get zero in mathematics. Life is futile
without education. Jadunath has a strong
self-esteem because he always stands
first in the examination.”

Santanu promised to himself that he
will break his self-conceit and
arrogance.

Coming close to the bamboo-bush,
Santanu waits for someone. Today he is
not afraid of anything. Strange enough
to say, he no more gets zero in
mathematics. He can say all the algebra
formulas very easily. All this has been
possible because of that unknown
invisible person. He has grown stronger
and has curiosity to learn everything.
Because of that very person he no longer
is afraid of mathematics.

Jadunath gradually became jealous
of him. His monopoly of dominance to
always stand first in the class was almost
over.

Santanu wished to thank that
invisible person. Today he must know —
Who is he? What does he want from
him?

For a long one hour, Santanu waits
for that person on the wet muddy
road. Mosquitoes bite him but he is not
at all hopeless.

Suddenly, the bamboo-bush lightly
shakes in the wind. Crickets start
buzzing. An owl hooting in the sky breaks

December 2013 / 11



the silence.

A shadowy figure comes close to
him.

Santanu fearlessly asks him, “Who
are you?”

The figure with a nasal tone replies,
“I’m Bipin Master.”

“But ... he ... he is dead. A bus
knocked him down while crossing the
road!”

“You are right, Santanu. Yes I'm dead,
non-existent and unembodied. People
take me as a ghost. They are frightened
of me. They never listen to me.”

“I’m a responsible teacher. I feel
really pleased to help students like you
who sit on the last bench. This is a noble
mission yet to be done. All the algebra
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formulas are now stored in your vivid
memory. This has been only possible
because you are no longer afraid of me.
Now you are not at all weak in
mathematics. You must stand first,
Santanu! And then is my eternal peace
and emancipation.”

“Can I do this, Sir?”
“Why not? Nothing is impossible in
this world. But not only mathematics,

you will have to be competent in English,
science and other subjects too.”

“If you are beside me, I can certainly
defeat Jadunath.”

“Oh, you are just like one of my best
students. You are dauntless and
challenging. Well, tell me what will be
formed if H, and O, are mixed?”
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“Water. Sir.”
“GOOd Al

“Now tell me whether Sugar is
countable or uncountable noun?”

“Uncountable noun, Sir.”

“Excellent Santanu, you must
succeed.”

Santanu bows his head down and
remains silent in the deep darkness.
Bipin Master blesses him with his
invisible hand.

Finally, obtaining the result of
examination. Santanu could not even
believe his own eyes. Is it possible at
all? Such great success in his life was
indeed beyond expectation! Is he seeing
an apparition laughing at him? He again
carefully checks his mark-sheet.

No mistake. He stood first.

Headmaster Manotosh Lahiri tells
Santanu while blessing him with his hand
over his head, “I did not know that so
much talent is stored inside you.”
Santanu says smilingly, “I do not even
know myself, Sir.”

“You are simply cutting jokes with
me, Santanu.”

“No, no Sir. Believe me. Actually
how I stood first is just like a miracle
for me.”

“No miracle, Santanu. You
succeeded because you worked hard. I
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know you very well. Last bencher
triumphs at last. But you will have to
go far beyond to reach the goal. You are
a pride of our school. Carry on,
Santanu.”

Santanu stares at Jadunath obliquely.

He wipes his tearful eyes with
handkerchief. He could not tolerate such
a strong blow. Santanu ponders over
Judanth’s behaviour. “You insulted me
that day while sitting on the first bench.
Today I have taken the revenge.”

But that invisible man, his one and
only beloved Bipin Master, who has
helped him so much, is he aware that one
of his best students, Santanu has stood
first in the examination? He has kept his
words.

Santanu runs fast on the muddy road
to reach the bamboo-bush so as to meet
his beloved Bipin Master. The bamboo-
leaves swing in mild wind. But where
is his Master? He waits for hours. He
shouts , “Sir, Sir, [ have kept your words.
I stood first, Sir.”” There was silence and
no response from the master, only his
voice echoed in the air. Perhaps, Bipin
Master has been truly emancipated from
our mortal world.

58, Shyam Road, P.O. Naihati
Dist. North 24-Parganas - 743165
(West Bengal)
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A Lively Interaction

As a part of National Book Week
celebrations, National Centre for
Children’s Literature organised an
interactive storytelling session for
school children with Shri Suryanath
Singh, author and Ms Mistunee
Chowdhury, illustrator of NBT book
Saat Suraj Sattavan Tare at its
premises, Nehru Bhawan, Vasant Kunj,
New Delhi on 19 November 2013.
The session, divided into two parts, was
held in NBT’s Book Shop and NCCL
Library.

Shri Suryanath Singh said that he
likes to write science fiction stories
based on aliens and planets, especially
for children and young adults. He added
that as he had been a science student, he
could fantasize the life of aliens using
different kinds of gadgets living in
different planets in the universe.

16 / feamR 2013

Ms Mistunee Chowdhury gave a
presentation on her illustrations used in
the book and gave tips to the children
for preparing illustrations. She said that
illustrations are an integral part of
children’s books as they attract children
and inspire them to read books and open
up their faculties to imagine.

The children glanced through the
books available in the NCCL Library on
various subjects related to children’s
literature in different Indian and foreign
languages. The children also asked
several questions to the author and
illustrator regarding their favourite
authors, books and hobbies, besides
queries on basics of writing and
illustrating.

At the outset, Shri M A Sikandar,
Director, NBT welcomed the
paricipating school children and
teachers present on the occasion. He
urged children to read books apart from
their textbooks as books provide
immense pleasure, impart knowledge
and develop reading habit.

Over 150 students accompanied
with their teachers from different
schools of Delhi and NCR including Bal
Bharti School, Dwarka, Bloom Public
School, Vasant Kunj and Sri Sathya Sai
Vidya Vihar, Kalkaji particpated in the
session.
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Festival of Reading at Silvassa and Daman

National Book Trust, India in
collaboration with the Deptt. of Art and
Culture, Union Territory of Diu, Daman
and Silvassa organized two 2-day
Festivals of Reading at Silvassa and
Daman on 11-12 and 13-14 September
2013 respectively. The festivals
incorporated in it display-cum-sale of
books by the Western Regional Office
as well as art workshops, interactive
sessions and an orientation for school
teachers on Readers’ Club Movement by
the National Centre for Children’s
Literature of the Trust.

The 2-day Festival at Silvassa was
inaugurated by Shri Sunil Saxena
Secretary, Deptt. of Art and Culture of
Diu, Daman and Silvassa at Govt. Higher
Secondary School, Silvassa. While
appreciating NBT’s relentless effort for
promotion of reading habit in the
country, Shri Saxena hoped that NBT will
continue holding such events in small
towns and countryside places on regular
basis so as to reaching the masses.

The 2-day Festival at Govt.
Sr. Secondary School, Moti Daman
was inaugurated by Shri Lalubhai B.
Patel, Member of Parliament
(Lok Sabha), Daman and Diu.
Shri A.A braham, Secretary, School
Education, Shri Sunil Saxena, Secretary,
Art and Culture and Shri Aabid Surti,
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eminent cartoonist were the guests of
honour on the occasion. Shri Patel
stressed on the need to publish more
books for children on Indian themes. He
also emphasized on more publication of
books on Indian Culture and Lifestyle
by NBT.

Shri Aabid Surti, eminent cartoonist,
author and water conservation activist
conducted workshops for teachers and
children on Cartoon Making at both the
places as well as interacted with the
participants on Art as a Career. Over 30
schools of Daman were enrolled in the
Readers’ Club Movement on the
occasion and the teacher coordinators
were oriented on How to run a Readers’
Club. Ms. Usha Nair, Regional Manager
(NBT-WRO, Mumbai) and Shri Manas
Ranjan Mahapatra, Editor (NBT-
NCCL,New Delhi) coordinated the
Festival.
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The Good News

Avril Dsouza

Zack was a very rich man. He lived in
Jericho. But Zack was not popular as he
had earned his wealth dishonestly.

“What’s up Abou?” asked Zack
when he saw his friend Abou joining the
crowds that were on the streets in
Jericho. He was up on his balcony,
enjoying a bowl of grapes.
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“Don’t you know Zack? A Great
Teacher is coming to Jericho this
morning. And he is bringing a good
news,” Abou told him.

“Teacher, Good News? 1 wish
someone could tell me more,” Zack said
as he watched Abou fade into the jostling
crowd. Zack wanted to know more about
the Teacher, he had never met.

Some silent inner voice stirred
inside him, ‘Move Zack, take the first
step to meet the Teacher, there may be a
good news for you as well.” He set the
bowl of grapes aside, ran downstairs and
soon mingled with the crowds.

Suddenly, Zack realized he had a
problem. He was short as compared to
those around him. He had everything;
food, clothes, riches, lands but he had
no height. How was he to get a glimpse
of the ambassador of the good news?

When he was young his father used
to say, “There is no problem that has no
solution.” Now that same voice surfaced
from within: ‘Go find a solution, Zack’,
it whispered.

Zack walked and he thought.

He thought and he walked.

Then he took the other route and
raced ahead of the others so as to reach
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the main road before them. He saw a
Sycamore tree and climbed it. Now from
this height he could see the messenger
of the good news without any difficulty.
He sat in a fork of the tree, very silently
and very patiently.

At a small distance away, he saw a
small crowd turn a corner and coming
towards the Sycamore. Abou and the rest
of the crowd surged forward to meet
them.

Then Zack saw Him! Zack knew,
THAT must be HE, the Teacher!

Something tugged deep inside him.
He was glad he was where he was, at that
moment.

All at once the teacher stopped and
the people stopped too.

Zack breathed heavily.

The teacher was staring at Zack.

“He knows me!” Zack told himself.
“He knows that my riches are not honest.
He knows about my greed and avarice.”

But Zack did not mind. He felt
magnetically drawn towards the great
Teacher. It hardly mattered to him if the
Teacher knew about his unfair ways.
Zack was willing to tell Him everything
about himself. Zack even didn’t mind
doing whatever the Teacher wanted him
to do.

“Zack,” the Teacher said.

Zack gulped.

“He knows my name,” Zack thought.

Readers’ Club Bulletin

Zack trembled. He was scared yet happy.

“Hurry up! Zack. I wish to stay in
your house today,” the Teacher said. He
was Jesus of Nazareth.

His voice was music to Zack’s ears.
His knees felt weak but he raced down
quickly, as quickly as a young lad would.

“Great Teacher, please do come, my
family and I will be too glad to welcome
you,” Zack said.

He sent Abou over to his house to
tell his wife to get a meal ready.

But the people were angry. They
grumbled about Zack. They said that he
was the most unpopular person in
Jericho.

For a moment, Zack was afraid that
Jesus would change his mind. Zack said
to Jesus, “Sir, I will give half my
belongings to the poor and if I have
cheated anyone, I will pay him four
times back.”

Jesus smiled.

Zack knew that he was forgiven.

One of His friends asked, “What
makes Zack special?”

Zack shifted uneasily.

Jesus sampled a morsel of food. He
liked it. He said, “Zack has got a Good
News. When we come down from
stubborn Pride, we experience Peace”.

L.C. Villa, Plot No. 939, Kuvempunagar,
P.O. Hindalga-590008 (Karnataka)
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Foolishness
Srihari Nayak

Many many years ago, there were no
dispensaries or any other medical
centres. There were only Vaidyas and
Hakims in some villages. Patients were
taken to Vaidyas for medical treatment.

Population was scarce and the roads
connecting one village to another were
almost non-existent. People were
healthy and very few people used to fall
ill. There was plenty of fertile land. People
cultivated their land and lived happily.

The King of the State was very
powerful. He had his own Vaidya

for the treatment of the royal family. The
Vaidya lived in the palace.

The Vaidya of the kingdom became
very old. One day he told his only son
that as per the tradition after his death he
will have to take care of the royal family.

He told him that it is a very
responsible job. Before expressing any
opinion about the disease, you should
see the face of the patient and make an
idea about his pain. Face is the index of
a man. The pain will have reflection in
his face and eyes. He should also look
at the surroundings of room.

24 | fegwR 2013
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The old Vaidya gave an example.

He said that one day the King called
him as the King was having severe pain
in his chest. He examined the face, chest
and belly of the King. He looked around
the surroundings of the room where the
King was sleeping.

He found some parched rice below
the bedside. He told the King that the
pain was due to food. He said, “Probably
your highness has taken some parched
rice. This has caused gas in the stomach.
So you are having pain.”

The King agreed to the Vaidya’s
finding. He was very happy with the
Vaidya’s knowledge and rewarded him
handsomely.

After the death of the father, the son
became the Vaidya of the palace.

One day the King called for the
Vaidya’s son for his ailment. He came,
saw the face of the King and looked at
the surroundings of the room.

He found a cat sitting under the cot.
Without thinking about the cause of the
pain, the Vaidya’s son said, “Maharaj!
You have eaten a cat today. Therefore,
you are unwell”.

The King became very furious and
called the Senapati and ordered him to
put the Vaidya’s son in prison.

D-11/61, Kaka Nagar
New Delhi-110003

A simple smile
Shines all over miles
It covers all lies
And a smiling heart
Never dies

Silence just ignores

All cries

But smile solves

All the problems

Of this life as long as Nile

Smile
Jigyasa Kharbanda

A simple smile

To make you happy
Charges no fee

It is all free

It creates a joyful nature

Just follow it and you will see
Itis a key

Of the lock at the door

Of magic which finishes all cries !
House No. 447/15-A
Chandigarh (UT)
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My Page

Unreliable Gadgets

Cadet Animesh Chugh

When the time comes, will they go with
us or will they just betray us at the end,
deceiving our very own trust on them that
they will come with us, all our life, will they?

The countless different features and
colours that they show, make me think
are they useful or will they just end up
giving us nothing?

I like iPhone and want to buy it. But
I’'m afraid, if it breaks it will ultimately
end up with nothing but a piece of plastic.
It’s better to invest money in something
worthwhile other than gadgets.

I like Mercedes, but what if the
brake fails and it end up falling in the
canyon in front of me? Will the
Mercedes go with me up to the heaven
or will it be just a dumped piece in waste
bin?

These gadgets cannot be trusted or
cannot be used with a total relief.
Their colourful appearance is as brittle
as a piece of chalk. The more you write
with it on black board, the more it wears
out. You have to use them with utmost
care. Therefore, I feel that —

Gadgets are useful

But not reliable!
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