_;_?_':,ffc__;ad ers. (Club (Bulletin

L
¥ A S
&




Val. 19, No. 2, February 2014 i HEd 2014

Editor / qur® C
. ontents/g=l
ManasRanjan M ahapatra A\
HEAH I g[S fezat o 7 1
Assistant Editors/ wem |uwETT T R Tt s v T A 2
Deepak Kumar Gupta Gold or Grain Tertia Sandhu 4
A R I fafea 35 T 8
Surekha Sachdeva The Tiger Myth IndiraBagchi 10
o waA AR g HAR  TE S w13
Production Officer / S st efeat 1 e e S 15
Narender Kumar Valiant Daughter of India Roop N. Kabra 16
R R The Mystry of..... Ankit Meena 17
[llustrator / fe=er I F T a= ey TS 21
SureshLal THferes weel gl foee 22
IS o
g EUEIER|IY RN C] 25
Printed and published by Mr. Satish Kumar, Joint | et 3T I 26
Director (Production), National Book Trust, India, :  f q ; Q§=.
Nehru Bhawan 5, Institutional Area, Phase-I1, Vasant il S : 27
Kunj, New Delhi-110070 HElCaET] Tl Afta " 29
Printed at Pushpak Press Pvt, Ltd. 203-204, DSIDC | Unto Reality Cadet Suraj Kumar Verma 30
ihed, PhH Olil‘h's'gd- Ah@ ';IJGZIZ\I/. Dsz'rh'- | Thesdfish S Ramesh ChandraDash 31
ypeset a&  Nath Graphics, , Sarvapriya Vihar, .
New Delhi-110016 BH T Bl..... g gRITA 32

Editorial Address HUTG®Id gdl

National Centrefor Children’sLiterature, National Book Trust, India, Nehru Bhawan 5, Institutional Area,
Phase- 11, Vasant Kunj, New Delhi-110070

T a1 e &%, T9Hd g %2, Ffedl, T8E 9o, 5 SRIGREA TR, -1, 99 &9, T8 feel-110070

E-Mail (3-%=1) : office.nbt@nic.in

Per Copy/ @& ufd Rs. 5.00 Annual subscription/arféis Tmset : Rs. 50.00

Please send your subscription in favour of National Book Trust, I ndia.

FHUI A YA ek T, FhEAT & AW 9|

ThisBulletinismeant for free distribution to Readers' Clubsassociated with National Centrefor Children’s
Literature.

T Feifed T STt Wifeed H% 9 S WS Wl i e faafa fran st R




QAT & o1 o6 ‘Uresh HY ol
3feh S Rl TIE el | JeHger a9
I AT T | Gl FaleR, TH-GIi BUTE,
qiear qrRl, a8 Hr &1 wiel- B
ST | A U R a= SR 93
Tl IHT WYY A o Heb | TRl 0]
T o & ged SfR 92 §al § 2T "
T & Yed Ugd & forg | UHET SRt
ARt T & YIS & fow w3
MG AYATE! ‘Folfew AR T Y,
AHAA U By AR AR Bl &
T @ A

ST JeBTIT AT, -2, T e, TR,

T H <@l | e | 3a 99 HiE (6
FEl Tk TEN FE! T UH SHE
HHEH I AT &l AHN o arelt
afsre %1

Hifed HAR I, FER Hi-345023
SR (TTE)

T fUsd %3 aul § ‘aies’ 1 dTodh @l
2l B & WMl § ‘gufeT ¥ fEn
T 2 ST o e 2

TETHIT YR, 56, O @F, TRITET

~N

FITYE-482001 (7.7.) g fawcl-110087
P
NBT-Hyderabad Book Fair
National Centre for Children’s meeting of Telugu authors and

Literature (NCCL) of NBT organised
several book related programmes for
children, young adults and makers of
children’s literature in recently
concluded Hyderabad Book Fair held
from 7 to 15 December 2013. The
events included a Storytelling
Marathon, a Workshop on Creative
Wkriting and Illustration, a Panel
Discussion on Wkritings for the
Children in Indian Languages:
\Problems and Possibilities and a

illustrators for children.

Eminent illustrator Shri Kolloju and
authors Shri C H Venkataramana, Shri
D Venkataramana, Smt. Swati Sreepada,
Shri Suddala Ashok Teja, Shri
Jonnalagadda Rajagopal, Shri
Machirajukameshwar, Shri P Suresh
Kumar, Shri A Govinda Rajulu, Smt. D
Sujata Devi among others participated
in the programmes. The events were
coordinated by Shri Manas Ranjan
Mahapatra, Editor (NBT) and Shri P
Mohan, Asstt. Editor (NBT).
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From NBT's Treasure Trove

Gold or Grain
Tertia Sandhu

In a faraway village there lived two
neighbours who constantly squabbled
and competed with each other. One was
a farmer and the other a businessman.
Both men worked very hard and were
successful in their chosen field. Their
children were friends but like their
fathers, they too played the game of one-
upmanship.

“We have a sack full of gold and
silver in our house while you poor
people have none,” the businessman’s
son scoffed at the farmer’s son. The
farmer’s son ran home to his father in
tears.

“Father, are we very poor? Khamhu
sayswe are poor because we do not have
any gold or silver likethem?” Thefarmer
was quick to take offence. “What does
he know? Does his father know how
much grain we have? If we were to
compare our grain with their gold we
would have a hundred times more than
them.” The little boy’s eyes lit up and
he ran to convey the message to his
friend.

Khamhu took up the matter with his
father as soon as the tired man got home

4 | B 2014

for lunch. How dare the farmer
compare his measly grain with gold?
So annoyed was he that he immediately
marched off to the farmer’s house.

“1 can buy off all your grain and still
have more gold than you,” he told the
farmer who was having his dinner. The
farmer took a moment to swallow his
food beforereplying. “My grainisworth
more than all your gold and silver.”

“Hal Hal You are astrange fellow!”
the businessman laughed. “Why don’t we
go to the king and let him settle this
matter once and for all?’

“Alright!” the farmer agreed. “But
his majesty will want some proof.”

“That’s easy,” the businessman
replied. “I’ll takeal my gold and silver
and you take your grain.” They decided
to leave for the king's court the
following day.

“How are you going to carry al the
grain? We do not have enough sacks and
neither do we have a cart,” the farmer’s
wifefretted. Indeed, they had very little
else besides their granary which was
aways full of grain. Perhaps it was not
such a good idea to go to the king. The
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more she thought about it the more she
began to worry about how her husband
was going to manage this seemingly
impossible task.

“What are we going to do?’ she
asked. “Haveyou thought of asolution?’

“Makemeakhowpuk hat and cloak,”
the farmer said. “Have it ready by night
time.”

The obedient wife set to work at
once. She went to her friend and
exchanged a basket of grain for some
sesame. While waiting for the rice to
cook, she roasted the sesame and
pounded it to a fine powder. Then she
emptied the cooked rice into a large tub
and sprinked salt and sesame powder over
it. Both husband and wife took turnswith
the pestle, pounding the rice into sticky
dough. They patted the dough into the
shape of aconical hat and a cloak. It
wasdready dark by thetimethey finished
and both were totally exhausted.

The businessman did not have any
problem. He simply bought a new sack
and filled it with his gold and silver.
When he woke up the next day he wore
his best clothes, loaded the sack onto a
horse drawn cart and set off for the
palace. He slowed down in front of his
neighbour’s gate and amost fell off the
cart in surprise at what he saw. The
farmer seemed to be wearing something

* Khowpuk: Sticky rice cake
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stiff and bulky and had trouble moving
about.

“Doyouwant arideonmy cart?’ the
businessman shouted out. The farmer
was reluctant to accept a ride from his
competitor but hiswife whispered, “Go!
You can hardly walk in what you're
wearing and it's a long journey to the
king's palace.”

“It looks like you are carrying the
entire contents of your granary on your
body,” the businessman smirked.

“Only alittle bit of it my friend. A
tiny grain, compared to what | have at
home,” the farmer answered good
naturedly.

After along and tiring journey they
reached the gates of the imperial palace.
The guardsled theminto theroyal court.
What a strange sight they made. A well
dressed man bent double under the load
of aheavy sack accompanied by anoddly
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dressed man. The king's eyes almost
popped out of his head when the two
men were presented before him.

“What brings you here?’ he asked.

The businessman spoke first. “Your
majesty,” he said. “We cannot decide
which oneof usisricher. | havethissack
full of gold and silver while he only has
a granary that’s full of grain. We have
come all the way to meet you so that
you may judgewhich oneof usisricher.”

“Fools!” the king thundered. “Do
you think I have nothing better to do than
make silly judgements? I'll have you
thrown in prison and you can stay there
till you both decide between yourselves
who is richer.”

The two men were taken to prison
and locked up, sack and all. They had
never in their wildest dreams expected
the king to react in this manner.

“It's so unjust of the king to lock us
up like criminals. We haven't committed
any crime,” the farmer grumbled. “It’s
all your fault. You were the one to
suggest this stupid idea of coming
here.”

“Perhaps if you had not worn that
silly costume the king might have
listened to us,” the businessman replied.
They argued on and on till it got dark
and their throats went dry.

“I’'m hungry,” the businessman
complained. He walked to the door and
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yelled out, “Guards! When are we
getting food? We're hungry.”

“We have not been told to give you
food,” the guard replied and walked off
to another part of the building.

“Does the king want us to starve to
death?’ the businessman said. “Does he
think we can survive on air?’

“Luckily I won't starve,” the farmer
said as he broke off a piece of his hat
and ateit. “My wifeisan excellent cook.
The salt and sesame are in just the right
proportion.” The businessman |ooked
longingly at the khowpuk. His stomach
growled in protest.

“Let me have a little bit of your
khowpuk,” he said at last. “I'm really
hungry.”

“Food is scarce here,” the farmer
replied. “If | shareit with you what will
be left for me to eat?”

“No! No! | don’twant it for free. I'll
pay you for it,” the businessman said,
opening his sack and taking out a silver
coin. The farmer took the coin and
handed him avery tiny piece of khowpuk
in return. The businessman was about to
protest but he knew he could not afford
to offend the farmer. Not when he
depended on him for food.

“lsn’'t your khowpuk overpriced?’
the businessman asked. “ For that amount
| could have bought a sack of grain.”

“So why don’t you do that?’ the
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farmer replied. “I’m not forcing you to
buy from me.”

The businessman was hungry. The
morsel of khowpuk he had eaten only
served to whet his appetite. Hetook out
a handful of coins and kept on buying
pieces of khowpuk from the farmer until
hisstomach wasfull. The samething was
repeated the next day and the next until
the khowpuk hat and cloak were over
and there was not crumb left. The
businessman dug into his sack each time
hewas hungry and thefarmer handed him
atiny piece of khowpuk in exchange. The
farmer was now the proud owner of the
sack of gold and silver that had not so

Readers' Club Bulletin

long ago belonged to the businessman.

“Now who do you think is richer?’
asked the farmer with a satisfied look
on his face.

“You have reduced me to the status
of a pauper,” the businessman pointed
out. “All my gold now belongs to you.
If you are not rich, who is?’

The two men called the guards and
said they had come to an agreement and
no longer needed to be kept injail. The
king had released them and they went
home, one richer and the other poorer
but both undoubtedly wiser.

(Fromthe NBT Publication Lengdon’s Legacy)
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The Tiger Myth

Indira Bagchi

In India, animals are treated not only as
animals, they are also considered divine
and hold important placein our religion.
Perhaps no other cultureisasinherently
associated with nature as Indian culture.

Most of the gods have animals as
their vahanas (vehicles) and these
animals are worshipped along with the
deities who ride them. From the mighty
elephant to the humble rat—all are
revered in our mythology.

Goddess Durga rides a tiger;
Lakshmi, the goddess of wealth—an owl;
Saraswati, the goddess of learning, sits
on a swan; Lord Ganesh on arat and
Kartikeyais seated on apeacock. Shiva's
vahana is Nandi, the bull. A snake aso
remains coiled around Shiva's neck.
Lord Vishnuisseated on Garuda (eagle).
The bed on which Lord Vishnu reclines
with His consort is made of Sheshnag
(snake).

Out of these vahanas the most
powerful is the lion or the tiger the
vehicle of goddess Durga. Tiger has
played amajor rolein Indian mythology.
No creature dares match his supremacy.
He is known as the King of the Jungle,
its guardian and the supreme protector.
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According to the wildlife expert,
Valmik Thapar, “Tiger is the most
powerful representation of nature that
walked the earth. Nature is the giver of
life and the tiger seemed to symbolize
the force that could provide life, defeat
evil and act as ‘elder brother’ to man,
defending crops and driving out
unhealthy spirits. It was the protector,
the guardian, the intermediary between
heaven and earth.”

There are many stories connected
with tiger or lion.

The Narsimha Avatar is the story
of young Prahlad who was an ardent
worshipper of Lord Vishnu. His father
King Hiranyakashyap resented thisashe
considered himself to be the most
powerful person on earth.

The king was given a boon by God
that he could not be killed by a man or
an animal, he could not be killed in the
morning or at night neither could he be
killed inside a house nor outside, no
weapon could kill him, he could not be
killed on the ground or in the sky. This
boon made him a very powerful and
proud person and he started torturing his
subjects.
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Oneday Hiranyakashyap challenged
his son Prahlad to show him where his
God was. Prahlad told hisfather that God
was everywhere.

The king asked him if God was
present in the nearby pillar. When
Prahlad said that He was in the pillar,
Hiranyakashyap hit the pillar with the
mace and L ord Vishnu emerged from the
pillar in the shape of half lion and half
human, put the evil king across His
kneesand killed himwith Hisnailsunder
the threshold of the room at twilight
when day and night met.

In some parts of India, especially
Bengal, Durga Puja is celebrated with
lot of enthusiasm. Vijayadashami
representsthe victory of goddess Durga,
riding the tiger, over Mahisasura, the
great buffalo headed demon.
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According to a Puranic story,
M ahishasura became so powerful that
none of the devas (gods) could defeat
him. Therefore the deities met, pooled
together their weapons which is a
symbol of pooling their power, resulting
in agreat explosion of light from which
goddess Durga emerged with these
weapons in her ten hands, riding a lion,
and killed Mahishasura.

There is another legend connected
with Ayyappan in Kerala, who is the
third son of Lord Shivaand Parvati after
Ganesh and Kartikeya. People in north
India do not know much about him.

Ayyappanwas ' born’ totheking and
gueen who were childless. He was not
really born. The king and queen found
thisbeautiful child on the bank of ariver
and brought him up as their own child.

G
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After that, the queen had a child of her
own and was jealous at the thought that
the adopted son, Ayyappan, would inherit
the throne.

Ayyappan’sfoster mother pretended
that shewasterribly ill. Theroyal doctor
advised her that she could be cured if
somebody could bring milk of atigress
for her. Nobody was prepared to do that.
Twelve year old Ayyappan volunteered
to bring the milk for the queen.

Young Ayyappan went into the forest
and returned riding atiger and followed
by many tigers of the forest. It is
believed that all the devas assumed the

12 | BReENI 2014

form of tigers and followed Ayappan.

The king was terrified and begged
the forgiveness of Lord Ayyappan. But
Ayyappan did not stay any longer. He
said, “I am 13 yearsold and | an going.”

The king, realizing that he was not
facing an ordinary human being, asked,
“Where do you want your temple to be
built?’ Ayyappan fired an arrow and it
fell at aplace called Sabri. It becamethe
great pilgrimage of Sabrimala.
Thousands of pilgrims visit this place
every yedr.

C-103, Purvasha Apartment
Mayur Vihar, Phase-1, Delhi-110091
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Valiant Daughter of India
Roop N Kabra

It was early morning in Bithur near
Kanpur, people were moved by a girl’s
wailing. Nana Sahib Peshwa’'s only
daughter Maina was sitting on a stone
and wascrying incessantly over theruins
of her ancestral palace.

Just the night before, the British
soldiers had blown off the palace by
firing with cannons. They couldn’t arrest
Nana Sahib and in the hope that he might
be hiding in some corner of the palace,
they fired at the palace furioudly. In the
morning they began a sweeping search
but they were disappointed.

An officer happened to look at the
weeping girl. He felt that she might be
Nana Sahib’s daughter Maina. He at
once called other people and got her
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identified. Shewasarrested immediately
and presented before an officer of higher
rank.

In the camp she was cruelly tortured
and was inquired about Nana Sahib.
When no torture could move her shewas
sentenced to death.

Next day she was fastened to the
mouth of a big cannon and was asked
again about Nana Sahib. Shewasassured
that she could be freed if she told them
the whereabouts of her father.

Maina said that she knew nothing.
She remained firm. The cannon roared
and a flaming shell came out of the
mouth of the cannon and her body was
torn to shreds.

In this way the
valiant little Maina
sacrificed her life for
her motherland. History
might haveforgotten this
bravegirl but the country
feelsgrateful even today.

A-438, Kishore Kutir
Vaishali Nagar
Jaipur-302021

(Rajasthan)
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The Mystry of Redcliff

Ankit Meena

It was afine day. | heard a knock on the
door. My mom opened the door. | saw a
tall man with brown hair and black cold
eyes standing in front of the door. He
was holding an envelope in his hand. |
realised that he was the postman who had
come to deliver a letter.

My mom took out the letter from
the envelope and in bold printed words
it was written that ‘Mr. Antonio has
cleared the entrance exam of Redcliff
Academy.’” Seeing this, a chill went
throughout my body. | was shocked and
with great disappointment | left the
room.

After dinner, | went to sleep but
could not sleep because of the letter. |
went to the other room and read the
letter again. It said that | was required to
report to the school next week on
Monday.

As| wasleaving theroom, | saw the
photograph of my father lying on the
table. He died in aroad accident when |
was only two years old. Just then, | saw
my mom standing on the door. The door
wasagar. | rushed towardsher and started
crying. Shelifted my spirits up and told
me that Redcliff Academy was a nice

Readers' Club Bulletin

boarding school. She also promised me
that she would come to meet me every
month. Even though my mom tried to
console me, the night seemed to be the
longest night of my life.

On Sunday, my mom packed the
bags. Next morning, we boarded a taxi
and about 4 pm we reached near a
diversion. One path was leading to the
Castaway Cliff and another to Redcliff,
we took the road to Redcliff.

The cliff looked like as if it was
swimming in the mist with no roots in
the Earth. Theroad had aline of sparkling
round buttons in the middle. When the
driver switched on the headlights of the
car, they gleamed in the fog and guided
him well. As we were near the Redcliff
Academy, the road began to slope
upwards and finally we reached our
destination.

Aswe stepped out of the taxi, acold
breeze hit me and | shivered with cold. |
felt awkward on seeing the academy.

The Redcliff Academy was
surrounded by a massive wall. The
school building had diamond paned
windows and hefty wooden doors. The
big towers of the building looked awful.
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It wasthe strangest place | had ever seen
before. | thought that the people of the
academy live and die only within its
walls and have nothing to do with the
outer world.

We went to the staff room. Some of
the teachers were sitting in the room.
One of the teachers came to us, he was
very fuddy-duddy. He asked my mom,
“What brings you here?’ She told him,
“My son Antonio has cleared the
entrance...” Before she could say
anything further, he interrupted and said
“Alright!” He gave some documentsand
asked us to complete the admission
procedure.
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He told her not to worry
about anything and finally,
she left for home. When she
sat in the taxi, there were
tearsin my eyesand shewent
out of my sight.

The teacher came to me
and led me to the dormitory.
| saw two boys in the
dormitory. The teacher
introduced me to them. One
of the boys was having black
curly hair and brown eyes; his
name was Bill and another
washaving brown straight hair
and fair complexion; hisname
was Charlie. Teacher
instructed them to help me. They took
my luggage and told me to arrange my
things in the empty cupboard and went
downstairs.

Next morning | went to my class
room. There were 38 boys and girlsin
my class. After self-study hour in the
evening, we went for dinner and then to
the dormitory to sleep.

Around two o' clock | woke up with
a jerk. | was feeling very thirsty. As |
started drinking water, | heard a strange
noise. | saw someone running towards
the dormitory. | had a gut feeling that he
was standing behind me. | turned to see
him and there he was! He was wearing
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black dress. He had bloodshot eyes and
thick thatch of hair werefalling over his
face. His terrible features frightened me.

Without any delay, | dashed to my
bed and covered my face with blanket.
There was a deadly silence in the
dormitory, when | took out my head
fromtheblanket | saw him again. Hewas
standing in front of me. | tried to shout
but was unable to and | lost my
CONSCi 0uUSNEss.

In the morning when | woke up |
looked at my watch. It was seven
o'clock. | was late. | hastened up to
attend my class downstairs. At lunch |
told my friends about that dreadful man.
| did not notice that a girl was also
listening to my story. When | finished
my story, my friends introduced me to
her. She was Charlie's friend. She had
beautiful eyes and black hair.

Charlie and Bill told me the history
of theacademy. They told methat earlier
a British family used to reside in this
large building. They had built it in 1865.
Their son Nick was habitual of digging
earth to explore new things. One day he
went to the desolate tower. Though he
knew that the tower was built upon a
graveyard, hestarted diggingit. Hefound
agrave; heopened it and saw that severd
boneswerelyinginthe grave. Suddenly,
thelightswent off but he was not scared.
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He laid his hands inside the grave and
found a knife. He took the knife and
covered the grave again. He went to his
room and kept the knife in his cabinet.

At midnight he heard some noise, he
saw that the door of the tower was open
and a man was coming out of the tower,
wearing a black dress. His face was
covered with hishair. Nick rushed to his
parents’ room and on hisway he saw the
man again. He yelled out of fear and
returned to his room and locked the
room. He tried to look at the man from
the keyhole but was not able to see
anything.

All of a sudden, he saw the man
standing in front of him. Before he
could do anything, he disappeared. Nick
picked the knife and went to his parents
room. He had gone mad. He thought that
instead of his parents’, ghosts were
slegping on the bed. He pierced the knife
through them and killed them and
afterwards he killed himself.

As Charlie was telling the story, |
saw bright yellow eyes staring at us, it
was a cat. | asked my friends whose cat
it was? They said that the cat belonged
to our class teacher.

After having dinner we went to
sleep. At midnight | heard the scary noise
again. | figured out that it was coming
from the third floor.
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| went to the third floor, it was dark,
gloomy and isolated. | ventured into the
first room of the floor and stuck upon
some sports items. | saw a shadow of a
man moving in the room. | went closer
to him and was shocked to see that he
had no eyes.

Out of fear, | ran and fell down. He
was running towards me. | picked up a
javelin and threw it towards him. It hit
him hard and hedied. As| stood up | saw
that he was not a ghost. It was a cat! |
was going mad like Nick. | went to the
dormitory and tried to sleep but couldn’t
deep as| had killed a cat.

In the morning, the teacher asked us
to help her find out her cat but none
could find it. | suggested Charlie to
search for it on the third floor. As we
entered the room, we saw that the cat
was lying on the floor; dead.
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Thenight came. | went to sleep early
at about nine o'clock. Again my sleep
was disturbed at midnight because of the
same noise. | saw from the window that
the door of the tower was open and the
same dreadful man was coming out of
the tower.

| woke Charlieup and told him that |
saw aman standing outside thetower but
he didn’'t believe me. He thought that |
was playing aprank with him, so hewent
to sleep.

Suddenly, the man appeared before
me. | wished to shout but was unable to.
He disappeared and the knife was lying
before me. | pierced the knife into my
friend’s body, after that | pierced the
knife into my own body. | screamed and
when | opened my eyes | saw myself
lying on the bed.

My mom rushed to me and
asked mewhy was| screaming?|
told her that | had a terrible
dream. Then | heard someone
knocking the door. My mom went
to open the door. From the
corridor | saw aman, with brown
hair and black cold eyes, having
an envelopeand abagin hishand.

He was the Postman...

Oak Grove School
Mussorie (Uttarakhand)
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My Page

Unto Reality

Cadet Suraj Kumar Verma

Oneday | sat beside my bed

Thinking about my life

Which was once like a rose bright red
By the caring sweet hands

Of my mother | was fed

| aso remember myself as a child
Angry with cheeks fluffy red

| would be enraged

Without a reason in a second

And then my mother would undertake
Her task to make her ‘king’ happy
And my dear father

Would change my broken toys

And let me play with his beard

But times have passed
And days gone ahead
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Now asayoung man

| remember them with a mood very sad
| remember the delicious sweets
And cakes she baked

I remember the stories

Of the princes and swords she said
| remember how she

Slept on the floor

And me on the fluffy bed

Now | am away from her

Toiling hard to move ahead

But now | know why she has

Put me away from her gentle shade
| am now an adjustable boy

With no anger in my head

| eat with afork and knife

And sleep on a simple bed

Though it isabit tough

| promise you dear mother

That | will waysin my life

Take care that your head remains high!

Rashtriya Indian Military College
Dehradun-248003, Uttarakhand
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The Selfish Squirr€

Ramesh Chandra Dash

Spring season — trees were full of
flowers and fruits; birds were singing
songs happily and farmers were happy
and busy in leisure activities as they had
good harvest this time.

There was a mango tree near a
village pond. It was also full of mangoes.
There lived a squirrel. He thought that
these mangoes were his property. So he
decided that he would not give mangoes
to anybody. He hid all the mangoes
behind the leaves. Seeing the selfishness
of the squirrel the tree felt unhappy.

The tree compared the inherent
qualities of asquirrel with that of aman.
The tree thought that man is his best
friend. Without the help of man he could
not survive a moment. He also saw an
army of ants scrawling on his trunk. He
praised the ants because they are the
most disciplined animalswho work hard.

Seeing ants, the tree realised that a
strong will never fails. He must do
something to teach squirrel alesson. So
he requested Sun to put his rays on the
mangoes to make them ripe. The Sun
granted him hiswish. Then he requested
wind to blow over the mangoes to
loosen their grip to make them fall on
the ground. The wind did accordingly.
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Then the mangoesfell down. People
became happy to get them. Ants and
other animals were also happy. A good
number of mangoes fell down from the
tree but the squirrel had to jump from
one place to another to get hold of
mangoes. He was disappointed as he
could not get a single piece. He left the
tree in search of food and repented his
foolishness.

Gorual U P School
PO-Gorual, Brahmagiri
Puri (Odisha)
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