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Readers' Club Movement
Readers’ Club Orientation Program
National Centre for Children’s
Literature (NCCL) is a wing of National
Book Trust, India(NBT) that runs the
Readers’ Clubs Movement for schools that
are covered under Samagra Shiksha. As
a part of this movement, NCCL conducts
Orientation programmes for schools, etc.
on setting up libraries, reading corners
and conducting related activities. NCCL
has established about 1.30 lakh Readers’
Clubs so far.

Lucknow, NCCL conducted an Orientation
Programme for setting up Readers’ Clubs
on 18th March 2021 in physical mode.
The program was conducted for State
Resource Groups (SRG’s) and schools
covered under Samagra Shiksha along with
related officials from SCERT UP. More
than 14000 teachers and other participants
attended the event online. More than 80
teachers and librarians were present on
the venue in person.

On 9th February, 2021, an orientation
program was held for the schools of
Chandigarh (UT) online. The editor of NCCL,
Ms. Kanchan Wanchoo Sharma conducted
the program. Dr Manjit Kaur, Mission

Ms. Kanchan Wanchoo Sharma,
conducted the orientation alongside guest
speaker Dr. Anita Bhatnagar Jain, IAS;
Retd. Additional Chief Secretary (HE),
UP and currently a member of the UP

Coordinator and Pedagogy Coordinator Ms.
Komal Sharma of SS Chandigarh spoke
on behalf of SS UT Chandigarh schools.
The event was also streamed live and was
attended by around 1700 viewers.
As per discussions with SCERT UP,

Public Services Tribunal. On behalf of
SCERT UP, Dr. Manisha Shukla, Research
Lecturer moderated the event with Dr.
Deepa Tiwari, Assistant Director SCERT
along with other teachers and SRG officials
who attended the event.

Reader's Club Bulletin
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India @ 75!
India will complete 75 years of its independence on 15th August 2022.
Beginning on 12th March 2021, India began its 75 week-long celebration to
the 75th Independence Day. We at National Book Trust, India dedicate this
column to honor the heroes behind our Independence, and to celebrate our
social and scientific achievements as a free India.
In this issue, we dedicate this column to Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi.

Mohandas Karamchand Gandhi
“Non-violence is the greatest force at the disposal of
mankind. It is mightier than the mightiest weapon of destruction
devised by the ingenuity of man”.
M o h a n d a s
Karamchand Gandhi,
lovingly called Mohan
by his family and
Mahatma Gandhi by
the people of India,
was born on October
2, 1869 in Porbandar,
a fishing town in
Gujarat. He was one
of the four children
born to Putlibai and
Karamchand Gandhi,
and had two brothers
and a sister. His father was nearly fifty
years old when he was born and expired
just seventeen years later. His mother
also died while he was still in his teens.
He married Kasturba Makanji at the age
of thirteen. Gandhi realized that theirs
was a child marriage and later went on
to oppose the practice.
Reader's Club Bulletin

Village people in
India had affectionate
names for Gandhi. Bapu
and Bapuji were two of
them, more often, he
was called Mahatma
or Gandhiji. He is one
of the most significant
figures in the Indian
Freedom Movement,
where he used nonviolent resistance as the
force to drive India to
Independence. Gandhi
always called himself as a citizen of
the world and felt the same love and
concern for people of all nations and
considered each of them as his own,
just like India. He inspired people
across the globe to accept and adopt
the practice of Ahimsa and understand
its principles.
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Nature Around Us: Smiles in Nature
During Lockdown Days
Madhumalti Story
Nature seems to be smiling
as humans sit back at home. The
atmosphere is clean, and the sky
is as blue as ever. The rain has
further cleared the air and washed
the permanent vegetational cover.
Dead leaves have been blown down
by the wind and delicate new leaves
are emerging. Observe all these to
add much needed positivity to our
lives these days.
Little Miku is unhappy as
she cannot go out to the park to
see the flowers and run after the
butterflies. Daadi called her to
the terrace to cheer her up. Miku
saw the big tree near their house
and asked why there were two
types of leaves on some of the
Observe the climbing plant with flowers on the
branches. Daadi smiled and told
stem and branches of the big tree.
her to see carefully. A climber
called Madhumalti was on the branches, fragrance that can also be recognized
and it had different leaves than those of from a distance. Interestingly all flowers
the tree. Miku felt happy as she loves found in nature which are white, have
nature. On the climber were red and special aroma, like Jasmine or Chameli
white flowers, so her next question was and Tuberose, also called Rajnigandha.
about these flowers of two different The name Madhumalti itself means - 'a
sweet smelling climbing plant'.
colours on the same branch.
A closer look at these flower clusters
This beautiful flowering climber has
pink buds which open as white flowers reveals a remarkably interesting story.
late in the evening and have a pleasant Different stages of flower development
Reader's Club Bulletin
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facts about nature.
Climber plants can
grow up on trees and
produce flowers. Most
white flowers open in
the evening and are
aromatic. Colour of the
flowers can be related
to its age; white flowers
White freshly opened flowers are erect and pink ones
open late in the evening
are drooping older flowers.
and have fragrance to
are well organized in these clusters. attract pollinator insects in the dark.
Young buds are pink and freshly Red and dark coloured flowers are
opened flowers are white at night and not visible to pollinators at night, and
are erect in position. In the morning, hence, their energy is saved for more
the white flowers start turning pink and flowers.

See the stages of drooping in older flowers.

bend downwards. By the evening they
Now we can look for more flowers
become deep pink to red and drooping. around us which are white and sweet
At night these darker coloured flowers smelling, and for those which show
are not visible to the nocturnal (seen change in colour as they become older.
at night) pollinators.
Let us learn new things as we enjoy
Madhumalti, a common climber, the beauty of nature around us.
is an interesting case of pollinator
partitioning by flower colour change.
Dr. Gita Mathur
Observe this and enjoy nature as an
Associate
professor
(Retd.), Botany
informed naturalist.
Miku was pleased with this
discussion. She had learnt many
Reader's Club Bulletin

Gargi College, University of Delhi
Email:gitamathur@gmail.com
Blog: https://gmbotanist.wordpress.com
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drZO;fu"V çgjh
bVyh ds i‚EisbZ uxj esa ,d flikgh
jgrk FkkA mlds jgrs lHkh vQlj vk'oLr
jgrs Fks fd ckgj dk ekspkZ og laHkky ysxkA
iwjh Nkouh bl flikgh ij Hkjkslk djrh FkhA
,d jkr xtc dk rwQ+ku vk;kA rst+ vkaèkh
vkSj gok ds dkj.k fdokM+ HknHknk jgs FksA
mlh le; gks jgs ;q) ds otg ls Xysf'k;j
ij xksyh ckjh gks jgh FkhA og tkurk Fkk
dh ?kj ls ckgj ik¡o j[kuk e`R;q dks U;ksrk
nsus tSlk gS ij dÙkZO; vkSj vius ns'k ds
vkxs og dqN Hkh ugha lksp ik;kA
og rst+h ls mBk] viuh onÊ iguh]
cUnwd gkFk esa yh vkSj ;q) ds fy, rS;kj
gks x;kA iRuh vo#) daB ls cksyh] Þ;fn
ns'k ds çfr vkidk dÙkZO; gS] rks D;k gekjs
çfr ugha gS\ß bl ij flikgh fu%ladksp cksyk
Þns'k ls c<+dj dksbZ ughaAß
mlus vius cPpksa dks xys yxk;k] viuh
iRuh vkSj ek¡ dks daèks ij Fkidk;k vkSj ckgj
fudy x;kA mldh dÙkZO;fu"Bk] cgknqjh vkSj
ladYi'kfä us mls ÅtkZoku cuk fn;k FkkA
;g [kkeks'k okfn;k¡ tks ;q) dh ph[kksa dks
vkt Hkh c;k¡ djrh ut+j vk jgha ga]S èkhes ls
dg jgh ga]S ;gk¡ tks ;q) gqvk Fkk mles dksbZ
Hkh thfor ugha cpk] ;g e`R;q dk lUukVk gSA
vc og eaft+y ds dkQh djhc igq¡p pqdk
Fkk] rHkh mls yxk dh nSR;kdkj isM+ lk dksbZ
jk{kl mlds lkeus [kM+k gS] xkSj ls ns[kus
ij irk pyk dh og rks flQZ isM+ dh ,d
Reader's Club Bulletin

Mky gS] tks
rwQ+ku dh
otg ls
Vw V pq d h
FkhA
cUnw d
laHkky dj
og [kM+k gks gh ik;k Fkk fd mls yxk tSls
dksbZ Tokyk eq[kh QV xbZ gks vkSj èkjrh Mksy
jgh gksA vkèks ls T;knk uxj fouk'k ds pisV
esa vk x;k FkkA exj ml çgjh dks dksbZ
Hkh rwQ+ku fgyk u ldkA og iwjh fgEer ls
vius LFkku ij vfMx jgkA Hkwdai dk rkaMo
tc [k+Re gqvk] rc rd iwjk uxj fouk'k
dh dxkj ij igq¡p x;k FkkA ,d [kq'kgky
vkckn 'kgj vc ohjkus esa cny x;k FkkA
o"kks± ckn tc iqjkrRo foHkkx us ogka ij
[kqnkbZ djok;h rks ml çgjh dk dadky ,slh
eqæk esa ik;k x;k tSls og viuh cUnwd ls
izgkj dj jgk gksA ml fnysj çgjh dk dadky]
mldh cUnwd lesr vc mu [kaMjkas ds eq[;
}kj ij 'kh'ks ds cDls esa ckaèk djds j[kk x;k
gSA uhps fy[kk gS% Þog drZO;fu"V flikgh
ftlus ekSr dks Lohdkj fd;k vkSj vius
dÙkZO; iFk ij MVk jgkAß
'kksHkk ekFkqj
yksdfiz; cky lkfgR;dkj
bZesy%

khushimathur24@gmail.com
August 2021 to October 2021 | 8

The Jungle School
"The Itsy Bitsy spider
went up the water spout
down came the rain and
washed the spider out...
The Itsy Bitsy spider
went up the spout
again..."
Mr ORG is
teaching the class
and his students are
clapping, repeating his words. Every
student is enjoying the rhyme. A smile
on their face makes Mr ORG happy.
Mr ORG’s way of teaching, whether
it is some subject or a poem, story or a
difficult maths sum is so fascinating that
even students from nearby places, wanted
to get enrolled in his school. But Alas!
seats were limited!
Although this school, named ‘Jungle
School’, was different from the other
regular schools, it has no proper building,
nor staff for teaching each subject. Even
desks for students have been arranged in
an open space, amidst the greenery. Mr
ORG does not believe in closed-room
studies. He feels that students should
enjoy the beauty of nature and breathe
in fresh air.
Another unique thing about this
school is that classes are not classified by
age-group. Mr ORG, the always smiling
Orangutan, is its owner, teacher and the
Reader's Club Bulletin

principal. He has not
enough resources to
run this school, so he
has students of every
age-group in a single
class.
His interesting
way of teaching has
encouraged everyone
to attend the school and
parents readily send their children. His
style of teaching was famous in the whole
jungle. Kittu Cat, Miku Monkey, Elphy
Elephant, Chinku Chinkara, Snowy
Leopard, Greeny Parrot, Neeli Nilgiri,
Pinti Langoor and many more were his
students. Even Oly the Owl has requested
several times to attend classes at night,
but it is not possible for Mr ORG.
Simba also wants to attend the
school and learn things about the world,
the jungle and habits of the other animals.
But his mother is so protective of him that
she refuses to enrol him in the school.
She thinks that rather than education, it
is important for Simba to learn how to
protect himself while attacking his prey.
“But mummy, I also want to study. Mr
ORG teaches so many beautiful poems
and tells interesting stories during class.
He teaches English and Hindi languages
also. I had heard deer and monkey
August 2021 to October 2021 | 9

conversing fluently in English. I really
liked their pronunciation. Other students
are so intelligent that I feel dumb in front
of them. One day Mr ORG was teaching
them about different plants and the need
to conserve environment,” Simba told
his mother. He roared meekly.
Mummy looked at him affectionately.
She knows Simba is week as compared
to her other cubs.
“No, no, I want you to learn how to
roar loudly. That is more important for
you.”
Simba knows what his mother is
trying to tell him. She keeps pointing
about his flaws often. He is aware that
big daddy Lion has certainly got quite a
roar, and when he lets one out, it’s only
natural that baby lions should also sound
just like him. But when he roars only
what comes out is ... well, more like a
squeak than a roar.
“You don’t have to go to school. You
are the son of a king. You are a leader
and you are born to rule, to learn how to
attack your prey, not to learn those silly
maths equations,” mummy is always
worried about him.
Young cubs are vulnerable to various
predators, including hyenas, leopards,
jackals, pythons and martial eagles.
“You are now two years old, better
start hunting and concentrate on that,
than thinking about going to school,”
mummy tried to convince him.
Reader's Club Bulletin

Do you think Simba was convinced?
No. Next day when his mother had gone
for hunting, he rushed to the school. Mr
ORG welcomed him, although other
animals were scared. What if his mother
or Lion king comes here and makes them
their food? But Mr ORG assured them
that nothing would happen.
Simba was enjoying the story, when
he realized that his mother is standing
on his back. Suddenly she roared loudly
and said, “Mr ORG, either you close this
school or I would eat you all. Because
of you my son doesn’t listen to me.
Just throw away all your silly books.
Otherwise…’’she was furious.
“Please, madam, don’t say this. I
have not asked or forced your son to
come here,” Mr ORG said politely.
“I am happy that Simba wants to
learn new things. You should encourage
him and be proud of him. Education is
a life long journey from childhood to
young age, education never leaves your
hand. It will give him an idea about how
to live life respectfully and as best as
he can. Simba you are always welcome
here. And one more thing, I have no
intentions of closing this school.” Mr
ORG grumped.
Mummy did not say anything.
She is going back to her cave.
Simba was clapping and repeating
words with other students.
Suman Bajpai
Popular Children’s Author
Email: sumanbajpai@gmail.com
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Curiosity Corner
Did you ever have a question and couldn’t find the answer around?
In this section let’s join Prof. Yashpal as he answers some questions
of random curiosity. Questions and answers excerpted from the book
Random Curiosity, published by National Book Trust, India.
How do small ants reach far-away eatables?

Prof. Yash Pal says:
Ants have amazing capabilities.
They have a keen sense of smell. A
wandering ant might find a good source
of food. Unlike us humans and many
other species, it does not sit down to
devour it. It immediately makes
its way to the colony to tell the
other ants. On the way back, it
lays down a trail of odorous
matter to enable it and the
others ants to retrace the
path using their sense of
smell. I do not know if it
convinces fellow ants that
its find is rich and tasty
enough to exploit in
concert. Perhaps
it carries back a
sample.
And then they come in numbers and
pounce upon the find. The numbers that
congregate depends upon the quantity
of the find. If something is large and
yet portable, like a dead insect, the ants
Reader's Club Bulletin

collaborate in carting it away. They
would not be able to do it if they lacked
the capability of laying down the trail,
which their sense of smell allows them
to follow.
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f'k.kxkjh
catkjksa ds eqf[k;k dh csVh Fkh& f'k.kxkjh]
mudk dksÃ csVk ugÈ FkkA vn~Hkqr lqUnjh
f'k.kxkjh u`R;dyk esa çoh.k FkhA rc catkjs
xk¡o&xk¡o ?kwers] Msjk Mkyrs vkSj vius
djrc fn[kkrs FksA f'k.kxkjh ds firk Hkh
xk¡o&xk¡o ?kwe dj vius
djrc fn[kkrs vkS j
buke&bdjke gkfly
dj viuk rFkk viuh
ea M yh dk is V ikyrs
Fks A ,d fnu ca t kjks a
dh ;g Vksyh mn;iqj
igq ¡ p hA rc mn;iq j
uxj esokM+ jkT; dh
jktèkkuh FkkA egkjkt
Lo:i Çlg] esokM+ dh
xíh ij vklhu Fks A
muds njckj es a ohj]
fo}ku] dykdkj] dfo
lHkh ekS t w n Fks A ,d
fnu egkjkt ds njckj
esa f'k.kxkjh us tkdj egkjkt dks ç.kke
fd;kA rks esokM+ ujs'k us iwNk ÞdkSu gks
rqe\Þ
Þf'k.kxkjh] egkjkt! catkjksa dh eqf[k;k
dh csVh gw¡AÞ f'k.kxkjh vnc ls cksyh&
Þu`R; djus vkÃ gw¡A esjk u`R; lcls vyx
gksrk gS] ns[kus ij gh tku ik;saxs egkjkt!Þ
Reader's Club Bulletin

f'k.kxkjh cksyhA ÞvPNk] ;fn ,slh ckr gS
rks eSa rqEgkjk u`R; t:j ns[kawxk] vkSj ;fn
rqEgkjk u`R; eq>s ilan vk x;k rks eSa rqEgsa
jkT; dk lcls cf<+;k xk¡o buke esa nw¡xkA
crkvks dc djksxh u`R;\Þ egkjkt us iwNkA
ÞeSa flQZ iw.kZeklh dh
jkr dks u`R; djrh gw¡A
esjk u`R; [kqys vkleku
ds uhps pk¡n dh jks'kuh
esa gksrk gSAÞ f'k.kxkjh
cksyh& Þvki vius egy
ls fiNksyk ljksoj ds
ml ikj okys Vhys rd
,d etcwr Mksj c¡èkok
nhft,A eSa mlh Mksj ij
rkykc ds ty ds Åij
u` R ; d:a x hAÞ es o kM+
ujs'k us ,slk gh cUnkscLr
fd;kA u`R; dh jkr dks
egkjktk o jkfu;k¡ Hkh
vkdj ogk¡ fojkt x;sA
pk¡n vkleku esa ped jgk FkkA
fiNksyk ljksoj esa ,d&,d ijNkb±
lkQ fn[kkÃ nsus yxhA rHkh f'k.kxkjh [kwc
lt&èkt dj ik;ysa Nedkrh gqÃ vkÃA
mlus egkjkt o jkfu;ksa dks >qddj ç.kke
fd;k vkSj n'kZdksa ls gkFk tksM+dj vk'khZokn
ek¡xkA fQj NeNekrh gqÃ Mksj ij p<+ x;hA
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uhps <ksy vkfn ok| ctus yxsA f'k.kxkjh lUrku FkhA ogh esjs cq<+kis dk lgkjk Fkh
y;&rky dks ,d:i dj Mksj ij u`R; djus fdUrq esjh csVh dks Ny] diV ls rks ugÈ
yxhA ,d iryh Mksj ij ,slk vn~Hkqr u`R; ejokuk pkfg, Fkk vUunkrkAÞ
vkt rd mn;iqj ds yksxksa us ugÈ ns[kk FkkA
esokM+ ujs'k dqN nsj flj >qdk, lqurs
dqN {k.k Bgjdj f'k.kxkjh] Mksj ij jgs] fQj cksys & Þ;fn rq>s foÜokl gS fd
fQj okil eqM+hA cy[kkrh] ygjkrh Mksj ij Mksj fdlh us dkV nh gS rks rw ml uhp dk
og ,sls u`R; dj jgh Fkh tSls Hkwfe ij gksA uke crk] eSa mldks Qkalh p<+ok dj mldh
og fiNksyk ljksoj ds eè; esa dqN Bgj dj lkjh tkxhj rq>s ns nwaxkAÞ
viuh mR—"V dyk çnÆ'kr dj gh jgh Fkh
Þ,slh tkxhj gesa ugÈ pkfg, Lokeh ge
fd rHkh jkoyk nqxZ ds cqtZ esa c¡èkh Mksj dV rks Lokax jpdj isV ikyus okys dykdkj
x;hA f'k.kxkjh u`R; djrs gq,] Nikd dh gSaAÞ f'k.kxkjh ds firk us dgkA Þftl jkT;
vkokt ds lkFk fiNksyk ljksoj dh vuUr esa diVh o gR;kjs yksx jgrs gSa] ogk¡ dk
ty jkf'k esa lek xÃA ljksoj ds ty esa buke&bdjke] tkxhj] xk¡o ysuk rks nwj dh
mBh rjaxsa rVksa ls Vdjkus yxÈA HkhM+ esa ckr] ogk¡ dk rks eSa ikuh Hkh ugÈ fiÅ¡xkA eSa
gkgkdkj ep x;kA yksx fiNksyk ljksoj D;k] vkt ls mn;iqj dh èkjrh ij cutkjksa
ds rV ij tk [kM+s gq,A ukosa e¡xokÃ xb±A dk dksÃ cPpk Hkh dne ugÈ j[ksxk] egkjktAÞ
rSjkd cqyk, x,A rkykc esa tky Myok;k
bl ?kVuk dks chrs lfn;k¡ xqtj xb±
x;k fdUrq f'k.kxkjh dks ftUnk cpk ikuk rks
fdUrq vHkh Hkh catkjs mn;iqj dh Hkwfe ij
nwj mldh yk'k rd ugÈ [kksth tk ldhA
dne ugÈ j[krs gSaA
vxys fnu njckj yxkA egkjkt Lo:i
f'kopj.k pkSgku
Çlg ds çLrko ij lHkh us f'k.kxkjh dh
yksdfç; cky lkfgR;dkj
vlkef;d e`R;q ij xgjk 'kksd O;ä fd;kA
bZesy% shivcharany2k@gmail.com
f'k.kxkjh dk cki njckj esa ,d rjQ cSBk
vk¡lw cgk jgk FkkA
esokM+ ujs'k cksys & Þcatkjs! ge rqEgkjs
nq[k ls nq[kh gSa ij gksuh dks dkSu Vky ldrk
gSA eSa rqEgsa vuqefr nsrk gw¡ fd rqEgsa esjs jkT;
dk tks Hkh xk¡o vPNk yxs] ys yksAÞ
egkjkt! ge Bgjs cutkjs] u`R; djrc
fn[kkdj viuk isV ikyrs gSaA gesa xk¡o ysdj
D;k djuk gSA- - - Þf'k.kxkjh esjh bdykSrh
Reader's Club Bulletin

Did you know?
The Karni Mata Temple in Rajasthan
in known for considering rats as holy
beings, and is home to more than
25 thousand rats. This temple is also
famously known as the temple of rats.
Eating the food nibbled by the rats is
considered auspicious here.
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Insights into Great Lives
A.P.J. Abdul Kalam
Avul Pakir Jainulabdeen
Abdul Kalam also known as
the Missile Man of India was
born on 15th October 1931,
in Rameshwaram, Tamil
Nadu. He was the youngest
among 6 siblings, with
four brothers and a sister.
He was described as bright
and hardworking since his
childhood. He graduated
from Madras Institute of Technology in
1960, and joined the Defence Research
and Development Organization as a
scientist in Aeronautical Development
Establishment. He was transferred to
the Indian Space Research Organization
in 1969, where he headed as the project
director of India’s first Satellite Launch
Vehicle (SLV-III) which successfully
deployed the Rohini satellite in near-earth
orbit in July 1980.

many across the nation to
dream big. During his term,
he was affectionately called
as the People’s President.
His birthday, 15th October
is celebrated as World
Students Day every year,
he believed that students
are the future, and the
minds and people who will
take the nation forward. He
lovingly encourages them to dream
by saying “Dream, Dream, Dream,
Dreams transform into thoughts. And
thoughts result in action”.

On 27th July 2015, he was delivering a
lecture at Indian Institute of Management,
Shillong, where he had a sudden heart
attack, due to which he lost his life at
the age of 83. However his legacy of
passion, determination and love for his
country will be remembered forever and
A.P.J. Abdul Kalam served as the will continue to inspire the generations
th
11 president of India and inspired to come.
Book Review:

Mister Jeejeebhoy and the Birds
Authored and Illustrations by: Anitha Balachandran
Published by: Young Zubaan Books

This is a tale of two sisters Diya and Tara, whose world turns topsy turvy
when they go to live with their aunt, Nina masi. Read this book, filled with
big, bright and enchanting illustrations, to join them on their adventure
and challenges while they make friends and solve a mystery in their new
neighborhood.
Reader's Club Bulletin
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Sports in India
This is a recapitulation of Patang Bazi, one of the common games played on
the streets of India by young children, taken from the book ‘Some Street Games
of India’, written by Mulk Raj Anand, Published by National Book Trust, India.

Patang Bazi/ Kite flying

the frame with glue. About three inches
from the bottom of the lengthwise stick,
fine thread treated with powdered glass, is
fixed, forming a triangle. This is attached to
hundreds of yarns of thread, also treated with
powdered glass and wound around a reel.
The thread on the reel revolves in the hands
of the learner as the expert flies the kite.

The game which I longed to play as
a child was Patang Bazi. I loved to see
hundreds of colorful patangs or kites
flying in the air—some seemed to nearly
touch the heavens. Kite flying needs great
skill and lots of pocket-money. So as a
boy, I remained an enthusiastic onlooker
and tried to loot other people’s kites
The breeze may lift the kite higher and
which were cut during fights.
higher into the sky. I was sometimes allowed
Kites are of various shapes: they are by the big boys to hold the kite, when it had
mostly square; some are rectangular; a flown high enough.
few are more
special—two
ovals joined
together.
Fine paper
is used in
making kites.
This is strung
on a frame of
thin bamboo,
one standing
lengthwise,
the other like a
bow across it.
The kite paper
is pasted on to
Reader's Club Bulletin
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Little Croco
Little Croco was enjoying
rolling about in the soft muddy
soil and his Mama was sleeping
peacefully right next to him.
He kept pulling his Mama’s
tail till she finally opened one
eye, gave a big yawn, moved a
little further and went back to
sleep. Frustrated, little Croco
She said, “You silly little thing! You
wriggled and pulled her tail with all his
might. Shocked, Mama opened her eyes. won’t lose your teeth, only the stuff that’s
“Mama! Mama! These leaves and stuck in your teeth would go away, just
stems are stuck in my teeth! I tried to try it sweetheart!” Mama saw that little
get rid of them with my tongue! But I Croco was still not convinced. Then she
told him “Croco, when you open your
couldn’t. Mama, what do I do?”
mouth, a little Kingfisher would dive
“Hey Sonny boy! It’s all right. Just down from the sky; take out the stuff
open your mouth wide enough and that is stuck between your teeth and sore
lie down on the riverbank. It will go high up in the sky again. Croco was still
away and disappear in the air.” Hearing
scared. He kept his mouth shut and kept
his Mama’s words he felt scared and
staring at his mom.
confused. He shut his mouth tightly and
This time Mama didn’t get mad, she
kept crawling back and forth in the slush.
simply
crawled close to Croco. She just
He tried raking mud with his right paw.
He did everything except what Mama had caressed him with her paw. Now little
told him. Now Mama rolled her big eyes Croco felt great! He was very happy and
around and yelled, “Croco, do exactly said, “Mama but what if that little bird
what I have said. Keep your mouth happens to be just a wee bit crazy and
wide open. Come on!” He hesitated a picks out my teeth instead of the stuff
little and said, “But Mama, what if I kept that is stuck?”
my mouth wide open and all my teeth
Mama realized what was bothering
flew away? Then how will I eat or drink?” Croco. She smiled and crawled on the
Ha ha ha ha ha…Mama couldn’t stop bank, opened her mouth wide and laid
quietly.
laughing for a while.
Reader's Club Bulletin
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A mama Kingfisher on the nearby
tree saw this, she dived down and stood in
front of Mama. Mama smiled and winked
at her friend. Kingfisher hopped into her
mouth. Mama closed her eyes. All the
leaves, stems, moss, thorns, and bones
were picked out within seconds. She
took what she needed and threw off the
rest... Mama’s jaws had started aching
so she burped aloud!
Burrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrp!
The kingfisher friend spread her
wings and took off and Mama closed her
mouth.
Little Croco watched it all. He asked,
“Mama, how did you know that the bird
had flown off? With your eyes closed.”
“Oh my silly boy, that’s why I burped
so loudly. That was the signal for the
bird.”
“Oh! Got it, you also gave some time
to your friend to fly off.”
Now little Croco also laid on the
bank of the river quietly with his mouth
wide open.
After a long time, he thought “Oh!
Nobody’s ever going to come to me!”
Just then came a little bird hopping and
stood hesitantly before little Croco. He
fluttered his wings. Looked all around.
Started preening himself, but did not look
at little Croco.
Little Croco was excited and
confused. He didn’t know what to do!
So he burped aloud and quickly closed
his mouth.
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The bird too felt confused. He too
didn’t know what to do.
The scared little kingfisher spread
his little wings and took off.
Seeing this, both the mothers laughed
aloud.
Both of them explained to their kids
once again what they were supposed to do.
Then little Croco opened his mouth
again. He winked at his little friend and
opened his mouth wide.
Kingfisher happily hopped in and. . . .
“Tuk Tuk Tuk.
Tac Tac Tac Tac Tac
Kut kut kut kut kut kut kut
Tuk tuk tuk tuk tuk”
All done! Clean and bright!
Croco saw Kingfisher flying off to
the sky.
Still he burped aloud!
Then he waited for sometime and
closed his mouth.
Croco’s Mama was proud ….... and
said to Kingfisher “Well Done Sonny
Boy!”
And who proudly said “Well Done”
to little Croco?
Can you tell?
The answer in your heart is the real
answer!
So, well done you little readers!
Rajiv Tambe
Popular children’s writer
Email: rajcopper@gmail.com
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Naani’s Magic Map!
Disha is an 8 year old girl who is
very close to her Naani. She is a warm
and lively 60 year old woman. Naani
and Disha have long chats during sunset,
but over a Magic Map!!! Yes, a Magic
Map. The Magic Map was given to Naani
by her Naani when she was just as old
as Disha. Every evening, they would
sit together in their cozy little wooden
cottage and use the Map to see places
they have never seen before. Let’s see
where they are off to today!
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Like every exciting evening, Disha
sat down with Naani and said “Naani,
I want to visit islands, but not just any
island. Islands with mysterious prisons,
islands that glitter like emeralds in the
sea with rocky caves and hills, with birds
and animals I have never seen.” Naani
was as excited as Disha after hearing
her and said, “Yes, why not.” She said
a spell, “Dear Magic Map, the world is
large and beautiful, and we know very
little, being the kindest one that you are,
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take us where we wish to go.” Suddenly
the room lit up with a soft yellow light
and the two were taken to the Andaman
and Nicobar Islands! For that was what
matched her wish the best.

these islands are described as “Islands
of Good Fortune”. These islands have
giant trees that compete with one another
for sunlight and grow high towards the
sky. There are dense undergrowths of
bushes, creepers and shrubs. Creepers
climb up these trees and clutch them with
a tenacious grip that if a tree would be
cut, it would seldom fall on the ground,
but remained suspended in the air due to
the grip of the creepers.

There, they see an interesting
building, spread in seven wings like
the petals of a lotus flower, a unique
three-storied jail, that was the first of
its kind in India. It has rooms that were
once used to keep prisoners in solitary
confinement, called Cells. This gives it
These islands have a wide variety of
the name Cellular Jail.
birds and animals, including 200 species
Nicobarese, the people of these of birds, snakes, lizards and insects.
islands, live in beautiful huts which have These islands have enormous marine
unique architecture. The house is raised wealth including Sardines, Ankobi,
on piles about 5-7 feet above the ground. Catfish, Pomfret, Hilsa, Karnecks, etc.
The rooms have a pleasant breeze giving An interesting species of crabs, called
a touch of air conditioning. Cooking the Robber Crab, climbs up the coconut
however, is done in a separate hut. The trees and eats away the coconuts, this also
paradise islands of the Andaman and gives it the name Coconut Crab.
Nicobar do, indeed, look like emeralds
Disha was amazed with everything
in the Bay of Bengal.
that she saw, her eyes were filled with
In 1290 A.D, Marco Polo, the explorer
in his voyage round the world touched
these islands and made a mention of them
in his writings. Mysteries surround these
islands because of their inaccessibility and
hostile tribes. In the writings of famous
traveler, Claudius Platomi, a Roman
geographer in the second century A.D,

wonder. Seeing this Naani was pleased,
pointing at the setting sun behind the
hills, Naani said “Looks like sunset my
dear, we should get back home before
it is too dark, come, hold my hand and
close your eyes”. They came back to their
cottage again and thanked the Magic Map
for the wonderful trip.

-Information taken from the book ‘Andaman and Nicobar Islands’, written by B.R. Tamta,
Published by National Book Trust, India.
Reader's Club Bulletin
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Letter from Home!
The day was fading as they came
in from the basketball field. “Br-rr, it’s
chilly!” Manasi exclaimed to her best
friend Rashi.
Rashi, turned to glance at the
solitary figure behind them. “It was a
big mistake,” she said, “taking Mouse
on our side. She lost us game.”
Manasi nodded gloomily.
Seema, a new girl, was slender with
a narrow, expressionless face. She hardly
spoke and had no close friends.
It seemed natural to call her Mouse.
“She’s no good at anything,” Rashi said.
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“We-ell,” Manasi said, “she’s not
that bad in her studies. I think she just
prefers to stay in the background.”
Manasi had never paid attention to
Mouse. Even though she sat right next
to her in the study hall.
The post was being distributed one
day.
How they looked forward to the
letters from home! One wanted to chuckle
over little brother’s escapades, know if
dad’s cold was better and find out about
cousin so-and-so’s wedding.
Manasi sat at her desk, waiting while
the prefect distributed the letters. She
reached Mouse and plonked down
an envelope, a rather official
looking one, with an address
printed in a corner.
Mouse stared disbelievingly.
Her hand shook so hard opening it
that she ended up tearing it.
It was the first time Manasi had
seen Mouse get a letter! She used to
get letters regularly.
She sneaked a sideways glance and
burst out, “Wow, a typewritten letter!”
“Whose letter?” Manasi asked.
“My dad’s.” Seema said.
It was nothing more than a paragraph
with a signature. Mouse no longer looked
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excited. Weeks passed and Mouse didn’t
get any more letters.
Then something strange happened.
A letter disappeared from Manasi’s desk.
Maybe I lost it, she thought. But,
a week later, her mother’s latest letter
vanished mysteriously too!
“Don’t be crazy,” Rashi said, when
she told her. “Who’d steal letters?”
A couple days later, a photograph
went missing too.
“This is weird,” Rashi said. “Who’d
steal letters? We must catch the thief,”
Rashi continued. “I have an idea...”
“I’m sure she does it during the tea
break. The next time you get a letter,
show it around. We’ll hide and catch her.”
Manasi got a long letter from home
that very day. There was a picture of her
brother Ankur too, riding his new bike.
“Doesn’t he look cute?” she leaned to
show it to Seema. But what could she
do? Let her take away all her letters and
photos?
The next day at tea-time, Manasi
and Rashi crouched behind the teacher’s
desk, shivering.
They heard footsteps—soft and
hesitant. After a while there was a
scraping sound, then a hinge squeaked.
Someone had opened a desk!
“NOW!” Rashi whispered.
“Caught you!” Rashi cried, grasping
the skinny arm.
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The girl turned white, swayed. Her
mouth quivered and her sorrowful glance
pierced Manasi through and through.
Manasi stared at the letters and
photographs scattered on the ground.
“So it was you!” Rashi said. “How
sick!”
“Please—be quiet,” Manasi said.
Seema collapsed into a chair. “I
s-stole your letters,” she wept. “But I
was putting them back.”
“It’s okay,” Manasi said. “I’m
sorry… just wanted that photo back.
Keep the letters if you wish... ”
Manasi almost wept. “But why don’t
your parents write?”
It all spilt out then. Seema’s mother
had died when she was a baby and her
grandmother brought her up. Her Dad
was too busy to write. “He must have
dictated that one to his secretary,” she
ended bitterly.
Then Rashi surprised Manasi. “Forget
it, yaar,” she said. “We’re here—letters or
no letters. You hang around with us.”
The Mouse’s eyes shone. “Thanks!”
she whispered.
Manasi couldn’t help writing to her
Mom about it who called up Seema’s
Dad, and an occasional letter began to
arrive. When Mom wrote to Manasi, she
wrote a letter to Seema too. In a separate
envelope—of course!
Deepa Agarwal
Popular Children’s Author
Email: deepa.agarwal@gmail.com
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ULJhaN – SuLJHaN
Solve these fun puzzles. For each correct answer you get a star,
answer all the questions correctly to get 5 stars!
1. What would weigh more, a kilogram of candies or a kilogram of rice?
2. In a single-storey house, there is a blue window, white table, yellow chairs and
purple curtains, what is the colour of the staircase?
3. What starts and ends with ‘E’ but has only one letter?
4. What needs to be broken in order to be used?
5. Which month of the year has 28 days?

Answers:
1) Neither, both weigh the same 2) It’s a single-storey house so it doesn’t have a staircase
3) Envelope 4) An egg 5) All months of the year have 28 days.
Reader's Club Bulletin
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From Our Young Readers
An Unexpected Trip
Clouds covered the sun, it was
raining very lightly. Droplets were falling
on the window from where a boy was
continuously gazing at the street lamp. It
looks like the monsoon arrived early. The
boy had mixed feelings of joy because
today was the last day of his school, and
sad because he was not going anywhere
during his vacation. Summer days are
sizzling hot, but today the weather was
nice.

“You know mom, I don’t like oil in
my hair,” He said while trying to remove
his mom’s hand from his head.
“I don’t like boys who have bush-like
hair.” His mom complained.
“Mom! Those are hairstyles,” Richie
exclaimed.

“Oh! You look drowsy, do you have to
go to school today?” his mom said caringly.
She said so because yesterday was
Richie’s birthday! He spent the whole
As he was lost in his thoughts he day enjoying with his friends.
heard his mother calling him for breakfast.
He wanted to go to school as

“Why didn’t you comb your hair,” he wished to spend the last day with
she said as she picked up a bottle of hair his friends, before they left for their
oil and grabbed him before he could run. vacations.
“Where is dad?” he asked. “He
promised me that we will go to the
waterpark on Sunday.” Richie now
lost his hopes that he will ever visit the
waterpark.
“This promise is between you and your
dad, I am not coming in between.”
His mom said, “You should eat
your toast fast, your bus will
be coming soon.”
Soon the bus horn blew
and he left for school.
***
Reader's Club Bulletin
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His day at school wasn’t that bad,
only if he could have played football it
would have been better. The best thing
was that they saw an animated movie in
the last period which was probably the
math period!

Richie was sleeping in his room
when he woke up to some loud voices
coming from downstairs. They were
talking very loud and giggling.

Richie walked down and hid behind
the wall, to hear the conversation. “Yes!
Richie was coming back home We are leaving tomorrow!” he heard his
but the rain hadn’t stopped yet. He father say.
was sitting in the back of the bus
“Mom is also going with us,” he said.
and looking outside the window.
“Obviously, a family trip is always
“You know, I’m going to Mauritius this
time!” said Akash to Naman. Everyone incomplete without an elder,” said granny.
started to talk about their vacations.
Now Richie couldn’t stop himself
Akash soon asks Alia and Richie knows and walked up to themthat he is next!
“Where are we going?” he asked.
Richie was hoping that nobody would
“Oh! Good evening Richie, I have
ask him, as he was not going anywhere.
news which can make your evening
Everybody would laugh at him. He was
better!” His father smiled.
deep in thought, but before his turn, his
“Are we going to the waterpark?
stop had come.
“No” said his dad, only one word
“Happy holidays!” he wished
which was enough to hurt him.
everyone and left.
“But you promised me….”
Richie knocked on the door but no
one was opening it. Just then someone
“Richie! We are going on a vacation!”
opened the door.
Hearing this, he jumped from his chair.
“Granny!” Richie hugged her. He “We are going to Ranikhet! It is perfect
for adventures and has many water sports.
was delighted to see her.
I think Rafting is quite popular there”.
“Your mom will come in the evening
Today was indeed the luckiest evening
and then ….” she paused for a second
for Richie.
and said, “Your lunch is on the table!”
Amrit Singh
He finished his lunch and went up to
Vanasthali Public School
take a nap.
Class: 9
***
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Email: amriiiitttt@gmail.com
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Birdy’s Plea...
Human...Human, hear my plea!
Human...Human, don’t cut down the tree.
Hear this little birdy’s plea,
Oh! Don’t cut down the tree.
Oh Little birdy! Why do you say so?
If I don’t, I have nowhere to go!
My family starves; we have to eat in halves!
Are you sad because we humans are bad?
All the trees in the garden have been cut!
Where shall I make my family’s nest?
We have no place to rest!
Why don’t you make it on the roof?
Or the shed of our human house?
That’s the best, until you get caught by a
mouse!
I don’t like to intrude on others' homes.
I would like humans to respect nature.
Plant more trees. They are essential for
both you and me.
Sift Sandhu
Class: 4
Sri Ram School, Gurugram
Email: siftsandhu10@gmail.com
Reader's Club Bulletin

August 2021 to October 2021 | 25

Angie’s Three Unique Friends
Angie, a long-haired, kind girl had
just shifted back home from the hospital
after a short illness. She lived all alone so
she had to do all work on her own. She
looked very thin and frail and no one in
the neighbourhood helped her. She was
weak, without friends and prayed to God
for her full recovery every day.
One day while preparing her
breakfast, Angie saw a Parrot, a Rat and
a Rabbit near the window. She smiled
and shared some food with them. She
instantly thought of the three as her
friends and made delicacies for them
daily. She served her friends happily and
with joy.
However, next week she fell ill again washed the clothes. Angie was surprised
and was asked to rest for longer this time. and grateful. She thanked her friends and
Still, without worrying for her health, she cried with joy.
made her friends some lunch.
She soon got healthy and felt better.
That night, when Angie was sleeping, But her three lovely friends had already
the three friends discussed about Angie. disappeared. She was surprised!
The Rat said, “We should help our friend
She then realized that it was God
as she helps us every day.”
who had sent her the three friends for
The Rabbit added, “We all have her recovery and better health.
heard the famous saying - ‘A friend in
need is a friend indeed’.”
“Yes”, said all the friends.
The next day, Parrot prepared some
food, Rabbit cleaned the house, and Rat
Reader's Club Bulletin

Ayush Pandit
Class: 8
The Shishukunj International School, Indore
Email: sandeepa1611@gmail.com
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24 Hours on the Moon
The famous trend that started on
YouTube- ‘24 hours in my kitchen’, ‘24
hours in my bathroom’, ‘24 hours in a
mall’, ‘24 hours in a shop’, etc. These
kinds of videos were widely circulated.
So, I decided to attempt the challenge too.
But it should not be something the others
did; it had to be something different. So, I
chose the moon! ‘Living on the moon
for 24 hours’.
I took my private jet
and landed on the moon.
I wore my colourful
tie-dyed spacesuit
and stepped out. I set
up my tripod in such a
way that could record
the entire moon and
myself.
I reached the
moon at 6 am and
started my basic morning routine.
I started to jog on the moon listening
to my favourite beats. I finished
my jog and laid out my yoga mat
to do some meditation. To meditate,
I always lit up a candle for aroma.
Since I wore a high-tech spacesuit, I
had the sense of smell included in it.
The aroma felt spiritual. The candle
went off every now and then because
of the constant wind in space. After
finishing my disturbed meditation, I
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went and started to edit what I had
filmed and had some brunch.
After finishing my brunch, I lay on
the moon with my laptop and started
to binge watch ‘Lost in Space’. After it
finished, I took a long nap for three hours.
God knows why the moon was so soft
and comfy. After I woke up, I had a coffee
and read my book. Later, I had
dinner and finished editing
my complete video with
voiceovers. I went to
bed and woke up early
the next day because I
had to leave. I packed
my things and flew
off in my jet.
The heavenly 24
hours I spent there was
a once in a blue moon
adventure. Though I got bored
a lot, I did all of this to film my video.
Well, my video did not hit so many views
but I got many questions on how I got
permission from the government to
spend a day on the moon. I had a watch
that could stop time. So, you may have
guessed how I got the permission...
Shreshta Manikandan
Class: 9
Vellanal Vidyalaya Annex, Chennai
Email: srinivasanarchana26@gmail.com
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Tricks and Mimics…
In the depths of a forest, a rock hides,
Silent and still, just lying on the side!
But wait! Be careful and kneel...
You’ll see it’s actually a toad waiting for its next meal!
“How is it possible?” you might wonder,
These powers are called camouflage, you see…
An ability occupied by some animals on the land, sky and sea!
Camouflages are all about illusions,
It gives an animal to every problem a solution,
So are you ready to discover....
This amazing world of wonder!
Have you noticed how leaf insects look exactly like leaves?
Swaying with the wind like a leaf is being blown,
Well this is the first trick my friend,
A mimics magic can never come to an end!
Oh no, lets go! That snake looks dangerous,
Oh, it’s just a harmless snake pretending to be venomous!
Look at its color, and stripes which say- “Don’t eat me...wait!”
This disguise you just can’t resist,
This trick is also on the top of the list!
That isn’t a tree that has big yellow eyes…
Carefully look and you’ll see another master of disguise!
A nocturnal animal named owl, you’ll be able to spot,
It has ruffled brown feathers which look like bark,
And its position helps it vanish into the dark!
Some animals can be magicians too,
They turn from one thing to another, that’s true!
Reader's Club Bulletin
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Look at the leafy, floating seaweed…
It looks so normal that no one will pay heed!
But that’s a leafy sea dragon, you see!
Its fins look just like leaves, they’ve fooled you and me!
Just floating along like nothing is there,
Wow! I think spotting it would be pretty rare!
But have you ever thought why animals do this?
Well it’s all about survival,
To hunt prey, or hide from rivals!
Like these there are many animals more,
And you’ll be amazed to see what they’ve in store!
Indrani Anant Deo
Class: 6
New Horizon Scholars School (NHSS), Thane (W).
Email: supriyahirurkar@gmail.com

QUIZ TIME
Take this fun and exciting quiz to learn
more about our country:
(Answers in the next issue!).
●● Which Indian railway train has
been nicknamed as “Toy Train”?
It was also declared as a World
heritage site in 1990.

●● Name the Indian festival which
features boat races.
●● Pungi is the traditional dance form
of which Indian state?
●● Chikankari is the traditional art of
embroidery of which Indian state?
●● Can you name the Indian state
where the famous shore temple
is located?

Answers for questions in the previous issue:
1. Indian Space Research Organization (ISRO), 2. Aryabhatta, 3. INSAT- Indian National
Satellite System, 4. Chandrayaan-1, 5. Crescograph
Reader's Club Bulletin
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The Song of my Soul
It was midnight. It seemed as if the
shadows and the stars where playing hide
and seek. The poor stars kept getting
caught because they were shining so
brightly. I was watching this with
fascination from my window.
I knew that I should be completing
my music homework right now, but I
didn’t think it would matter to the teacher.
She keeps saying “You have potential
and raw skills Avantika and I know that
music is your life but you aren’t trying.”
Well, I’m sorry but if you think that
waking up at 1o’clock and practicing till
4o’clock isn’t trying then I wonder what
is. All I wanted was to see a satisfied
smile on Mrs. Kaushik’s face like I’ve
finally lived up to her expectations.
Maybe I’m not talented enough, maybe
I’ll never reach there. I sighed.
It was really quiet and I was trying to
calm myself. I was listening carefully to
the rustling of the leaves, the movement
of the breeze, my heartbeat and the
sounds of the animals. It filled me with
the emotions of hope, love and peace. It
was so beautiful, just like music.

For the first time in my life I was actually
thinking from my heart. I didn’t need to
search for ideas for my music, the music
was within me. I kept writing, letting out
my feelings in the form of musical notes.
Finally I had finished.
Now, I understand what my teacher
meant, I had the capability of creating my
own work but I kept on copying ideas from
other songs. I smiled, she was always right.
I wasn’t trying enough. I looked out of the
window and then at my notebook. Well, Mrs.

Kaushik, your student is going to make
you proud. After all, I have just written
Now just wait a second, it was just the song of my soul.
like music! I hurriedly took out my
Saumya
notebook from my bag and listened
Class: 7
intently recognizing the different notes
Amity International School, Noida
and copying them down in my notebook.
Email: saumya@ais.amity.edu
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Mjiksd iRFkj
,d ckj ,d f'kYidkj
taxy esa iRFkj <wa<+us x;k
ftl ls oks ewÆr cuk ldsA
mls ,d iRFkj feyk ftldks
mlus vius cDls esa Mky
fn;k] fQj dqN nwj tkrs gh
mls ,d vkSj iRFkj fey
tkrk gS] mlus mldks Hkh
vius cDls esa Mky fn;kA
?kj igqaprs gh mlus nksuksa
iRFkjksa dks vkSt+kjksa ds ikl j[k fn;kA dqN
le; ckn tc oks vkSt+kjksa ls ml iRFkj dks
vkdkj nsus ds fy, Bksdus yxkA mlds ,d
ekj ls gh og iRFkj nnZ ls fpYyk iM+k vkSj
dgus yxk Þeq>s er ekjks] rqEgkjs ekjus ls
eq>s nnZ gksrk gSA f'kYidkj us ml iRFkj
dks NksM+ fn;kA

Qwy vkSj nwèk p<+krs gSa vkSj eq> ij ukfj;y
ekjrs gSaAÞ

rks ewÆr us dgk Þtc og f'kYidkj rqe
ij ewÆr cukus okyk Fkk rc rqeus [kqn gh
euk dj fn;k Fkk oukZ vkt rqe esjh txg
gksrs vkSj eSa rqEgkjhAÞ mlds ckn og iRFkj
pqi pki jsgrk tc Hkh ml ij dksÃ ukfj;y
og viuk dke nwljs iRFkj ij djus QksM+rkA
yxkA dqN le; ckn tc mlus ,d ewÆr dk
bl dgkuh dh lh[k ;g gS fd% Þges
:i ys fy;k rks xkao okys mls ysus vk;sA
ifjfLFkfFk;ksa ls ?kcjkuk ugÈ pkfg,ÞA
mlh oD+r mUgksaus ogk¡ is iM+s nwljs iRFkj dks
dHkh dHkh ukfj;y QksMus ij ml ij
Hkh ns[kk vkSj mls Hkh eafnj ys vk;sA
Hkh ukfj;y ikuh fxj tkrk Fkk] rc og cgqr
,d iRFkj Hkxoku fd ewÆr cuk vkSj
dq'k gks tkrkA
nwljk iRFkj Hkxoku dks p<kus okys ukfj;y
QksM+us ds fy, j[kk x;kA
yksx ml iRFkj ij ukfj;y QksMus yxsA
,d fnu og iRFkj ijs'kku gksdj nwljs iRFkj
ls cksyk ÞrqEgkjk lgh gS lc vkdj rqe ij
Reader's Club Bulletin

rkU;k iokj
ukyank e‚MuZ ifCyd Ldwy
d{kk% 11oha
bZesy% rajpanwar828555@gmail.com
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My Lockdown Surprise
The sun was shining brightly and the
birds were chirping, on a beautiful spring
morning. I was playing ball in the garden
with my dog, Oreo. I love my dog because
he is very calm and playful. Suddenly,
a few days later, disaster struck! There
was a harmful virus that was spreading
all over the world.
People were dying, so everyone in
the world went into a complete lockdown.
When I would look out of my balcony,
not a single person would be in sight.
I couldn't even go to school. My dog
also had to go away because my parents
thought he could carry germs. I had no
one to play with when I didn't have Oreo
and I was all alone.
In my dreams, I saw a
world where this virus
was no longer there
but unfortunately
those were only
dreams! One
day, when I was
looking outside
my balcony,
a cute little
bird came and
perched on the
window sill of my
room. Its presence
made me smile and
I didn't know why! The
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bird kept coming every day, so I started
talking to it.
I introduced myself and said, ‘Hello
my name is Tina, what's yours? It replied
back, “Nice to meet you, my name is
Charlie” and that's how the journey of our
beautiful friendship started. We talked
about the animal world, the human world,
the virus and how the world changed
because of it. I was amazed by all the
wisdom that poured out from the little
birdy. I thought that the lockdown was a
blessing in disguise because if there was
no lockdown, I would have never met the
charming chatterbox Charlie!
I thanked Charlie for keeping me
company during the lockdown.
She said it was no problem
at all and thanked me
for not being rude
or mean to her.
She told me that
everybody she
met would just
shoo her away
but I was the
first person
to show her
kindness. I
realized then
that if you are
kind and sweet to
others, they will also
be the same towards you.
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I went inside with Charlie
and asked my mom if I could
keep her but she did not agree
as she thought birds too carry
germs. I begged my mom and
said, “Mom, I'll bathe her every
day, take care of her and feed
her too, I promise!” she finally
agreed.
I was ecstatic that I could
bring Charlie home. We became
inseparable from then on. Due to
the lockdown, I couldn't meet any
of my friends and found Charlie,
who became my best friend!
We did everything together.
We read together, ate together,
much love and happiness a bird could
played games too! I didn't realise how bring to me until I met her!
Radhika Rohan Gosain,
Class: 4
The Shri Ram School, Gurugram
Email: nainagosain12@gmail.com
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[kqn cuk;s NksVk lk f[kykSuk
f[kykSuksa ls [ksyuk ges'kk et+ns kj gksrk gS] us'kuy cqd VªLV] bafM;k }kjk çdkf'kr
rks pfy, vkt ge lh[krs gS [kqn ls f[kykSuk iqLrd ^Vsu fyfVy fQaxlZ^ ls yh xbZ gSA
cukukA vkt ge cuk,axs ^gsyhdkWIVj*A ;g
bl f[kykSus dks vki vius nksLrksa ds
xfrfof/k vjfoan xqIrk }kjk fyf[kr vkSj lkFk feydj cuk, vkSj bldk vkuan ysaA

gsyhdkIVj
pj.k 1% dkxt+ dh ,d iêh ysa tks 3 ls-a ehpkSMh+ vkSj 12 ls-a eh- yach gksA vc nks&frgkbZ
yEckbZ dks fups fn[kk;k gqvk fp= ds vuqlkj
dkVsAa

pj.k 3% vc ,d
tk,xkA

pj.k 2% vc Åijh&nk,a dksus vkSj
fupys&ck,a dksuksa dks nksuksa gkFkksa ls idM+
dj vkil esa feyk,aA

pj.k 4% iêh ds nksuksa fljksa ij ,d isij&fDyi
yxk nsAa fDyi ds Hkkj dh otg ls gsyhdkIVj
mM+ku esa lhèkh fLFkfr esa jgsxkA

'Y'

dk vkdkj cu

pj.k 5% vc gsyhdkIVj dks ÅapkbZ ls NksM+sa vkSj
mls xksy&xksy ?kwers gq, fups vkrk gqvk ns[ksaA
vius nk,a gkFk ds vaxwBs vkSj rtZuh maxyh ls ,d
NYyk cuk,aA fxjrs gsyhdkIVj dks bl NYys esa
idM+us dh dksf'k'k djsaA
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Crossword
Gandhi Jayanthi Special!
We all love Mahatma very dearly. He taught us to do the right thing
even if it is hard. Take this quiz to learn more about this great soul.
Across:
1. Mahatma Gandhi is affectionately called as
_ _ _ _ in Hindi, which translates to father in
English. (4 Letters word, noun)

1.

2. _ _ _ _ _March is also known as the Salt
March. (5 letters, noun)
4. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ , is a spinning wheel used for
spinning thread. Mahatma Gandhi used
this to initiate the Swadeshi movement.
(7 letters, noun, thing)

3.

2.

4.

5.

7.

6. The _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ Ashram has
served as home Mahatma Gandhi.
(9 letters, noun)
6.

Down:
1. “Let our lives be like open _ _ _ _ _” is a famous quote by Mahatma Gandhi.
(5 letters, noun, plural)
3. _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ is the birth city of Mahatma Gandhi. (9 letters, noun)
5. _ _ _ _ _ fabric originated when Mahatma Gandhi led the Swadeshi movement.
It is also known as Khaddar. (5 letters, noun)
7. Mahatma Gandhi used the _ _ _ _ _ _ principles, which meant doing in no
harm as a part of the non-violence movement. (6 letters, noun)
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R.N.I No. 64771/96

Recent titles from Bilingual series by
National Book Trust, India

nksLr
ys[kd % çpsr xqIrk
fp=dkj % nscczr ?kks"k
;g dgkuh rqyrqys uke ds uV[kV ckny dh gS]
ftls vius 'kjhj ij ,d dkyk èkCck feyrk gS rFkk
og lqanj fn[kus ds fy, ml èkCcs dks èkksuk pkgrh
gSA ysfdu unh lw[kh iM+h gSA fQj og vius èkCcs
dks dSls èkksrh gS\
i`%ƒˆ( :% 40

What Happened!
Story and Illustrations by: Jagdish Joshi
There is a commotion among the inhabitants of a
tree as a monkey suddenly falls down. As they look
around carefully, to their horror, they discover that
the tree they were living on is suddenly lying upside
down. How did this happen? This is an interesting
story on conservation of trees.
Pages: 24; Rs. 45
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