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Glimpses from activities
in Readers’ Clubs in schools

The National Centre for Children’s Literature — a children’s wing of NBT-India,

is dedicated to fostering a love for reading among children through engaging

o and educational activities. Schools associated with NCCL are actively participating

in this mission by setting up Readers’ Clubs in their premises and organizing various

reading-focused activities. Here is a glimpse of the reports of some of the activities
that we have received from these schools.
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From the Editor’s Desk:
As we enter the festive season filled with celebrations, we are
excited to present our latest issue! This time of year brings
notonly joy but also the delicious winter treats that everyone
loves. To capture the spirit of these celebrations and the
excitement around us, this edition includes a special corner
dedicated to Readers’ Club activities in schools, followed by
a fun and challenging maths crossword, specially designed
for children who love solving puzzles and sharpening their
problem-solving skills. In addition, you will find some truly
inspiring articles to keep you motivated and engaged. This
issue features a report on the Chinar Book Festival—the first
of its kind in Srinagar.

We hope our readers will enjoy this edition and continue to
stay inspired and curious. Happy reading and happy festivals!
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The Magical World

One day, Dhruv, a ten year old boy, went
to his school library and found a hidden
door. When he opened it, he stepped
into a world where books came to life.

He met a unicorn. “My name is
Wendy and I am the caretaker of this
magical world,” the unicorn introduced
hersellf.

Dhruv laughed and said, “There is
nothing like a magical world.  must be
in a dream. But don’t worry, very soon
my mother will wake me up for school.”
Wendy said, “Think again, what is
 the last thing that you remember
; before coming here?”

=
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Dhruv thought for a while and
then suddenly his eyes opened wide
in shock as he remembered going into
his school’s library and finding a weird-
looking door. He remembered opening
it and seeing a very bright light. After
that, his memory was a little fuzzy and
then he entered this magical world.

“Oh my goodness! You are right.
This is not a dream. I am REALLY in
a magical world! Can you please give
me a tour? [ want to see everything,”
excitedly asked Dhruv.

“Yes, 1 would love to show you my
world. Come along, you must meet our
queen,”she said. Dhruv followed her.

After a while, they stood in front
of a huge door made of gold. “Woah!
Who lives here?”asked Dhruv. “It is
our queen’s palace. Come, let us meet
her. She is very kind and loving,” said
Wendy.

As they entered the main hall of
the palace, they stood in front of
the queen’s throne. An old

lady sat on the golden
throne wearing jewels
and a crown. The
queen was happy but
she also had tears in
her eyes. She stood
up from her throne
and hugged Dhruv.

“This is your
* grandmother,”said

Wendy.




Dhruv was surprised. Then the queen
showed him all the old pictures she had
kept safely with her in which she could
be seen with Dhruv’s mother and the
latter holding a little baby in her arms,
it was Dhruv.

“But, grandma what are you doing
here for so many years, how did you
come here?” asked Dhruv.

Grandma replied, “Just like you
reached here. You see, I am a magician.
One day I was experimenting with this
door and suddenly one of my spells
turned it into a magical door.

When I stepped inside it, I came to
this world and the door vanished. All my
powers failed to send me back. I waited
for along time. Today, after ten years, it
has opened again and you have come.
Since you are my grandson, you have
“Magic Blood”. And only someone with
magic blood can open the magic door.

I can go back to our world with you.”
Dhruv hugged his grandma. He
asked, “Grandma can we both stay here
for one night? I love this magical world.”
Grandma said, “I am afraid we
cannot, my child. If the magical door
vanishes again, who knows for how long
we both will be stuck here. But for your
happiness, we can stay for some time.”
“Wendy! You have been a great friend
all these years. You are wise, kind, and
noble. [ hereby declare you the queen of
the magical world. Long live the queen!”
saying this grandmother put the crown
on Wendy’s head.
Dhruv and his grandmother said
goodbye to the magical world and came
back into the real world to live happily

ever after.
Aadyaa Sehrawat
Class-7
Chinmaya Vidyalaya, Vasant Vihar
jyotsna.sehrawat1992@gmail.com
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HO ISTHE BEST

Chocolate boasted, rich and sweet, Chocolate melted, smooth and slow,
“I'm the treat no one can beat!” Butter blended in a glow.

Butter gleamed, soft and grand, Ice cream swirled in sugary bliss,

“I'm the best in every hand.” While Broccoli spoke of healthiness.
Ice cream sparkled, cold delight, The cake then smiled, took a stand,
“Children crave me, day and night.” And crowned the greenest in the land.
Broccoli stood, strong and wise, From the fridge, they gave a cheer,

“I may not please, but I'm a prize.” A shout that everyone could hear:

A cake was called to judge them all, “Health is Wealth!” they all professed,
And watched their talents rise and fall. Broccoli, indeed, was the best!

Samrat Veer Malik
Class-3D
sihe Mothers International School
Sri Aurbindo Marg

6 | Augto Oct 2024
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The Dllemma of Magmcal WorlgL

One day, Kiaan went to his school
library and found a hidden door. When
he opened it, he entered a completely
different world.

He looked around and thought,
“Am I in Rapunzel’s kingdom? How
is it possible? That is just a fairy tale. I
must be dreaming.”

“What fairy tale are you talking
about, young man?” asked a person
behind him. He turned around and was
face to face with Rapunzel herself. He
stifled a yelp and asked her politely, “I
am sorry miss, I am just a traveller.”
Rapunzel calmly asked, “Are you from
Tagore International School? We have
a lot of visitors from there.” “Yes, said
Kiaan and told her everything about
his world. Rapunzel was surprised to
learn about aeroplanes, mobile phones,
computers, cars etc.

Kiaan suddenly started crying, “Oh
my God! What time is it? T am supposed

4

to be home right now. Wait, how will 1
go home now?” he started panicking.
Rapunzel calmly said, “If you want to
go back to your world, you just have
to go through that tree over there. It
is a magical tree so you can walk right
into it.”

Kiaan shook hands with Rapunzel
and before following the instructions he
warned her to be aware of her wicked
mother. When Kiaan walked into the
magical tree, he entered his world. It
truly was a mysterious day.

“Phew! Thank God I am finally in the
real world!” he thought. But the next
second he wondered, “Wait! Is this the
real world or was that the real world?
Was that magic or is this all magic?”
Kiaan could only guess. There was no
answer. What do you think readers?

Hridyaansh

Class-6

Tagore International School, Vasant Vihar
hridyaansh2013@gmail.com

Readers’ Club Bulletin | 7
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’ The Triumph of Light
In the heart of autumn, when shadows grow long,

A
A W ‘( m7 The air is alive with a fervent song.

e y_i'_ ¥ A festival dances on the flickering flame,
oS _ As truth takes its stand, casting out blame.

“  Ravana’s effigy, wrapped in deceit,

N\, Burns to embers as justice finds its seat.
With each crackle and pop, a cheer fills the night,
For goodness prevails; the world feels so right.

Children in laughter, the streets filled with joy,
As heroes emerge—every girl and every boy.

They wield dreams like arrows, sharp and true,
In the face of falsehood, they know what to do.

I The echo of victory resounds through the skies,
A reminder that light will always arise.
With hearts intertwined like the flames that ascend,

This is Dussehra—a promise to defend.

Aaray Tiwari

Class-6
Bal Bhawan Public School, Vinod Nagar
kirtibharbwaj525@gmail.com |
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The Weeping Tree

One day, Yug was playing with his
friends. They heard someone crying,
they followed the sound and found that
a tree was weeping. “What happened?
Why are you crying?” Yug asked gently.
“A woodcutter will cut me down
tomorrow,” the tree replied. Yug
and his friends looked at each other
shocked. “Why?” they asked. “This is
what I also want to know. I gave them
shade, flowers, fruits, I kept the air clean,
helped make rain when it was hot. I did
so much but what did I get in return?”
saying, the tree started crying again.
“We must do something,” said Yug to
his friends. “Don’t worry dear friend, we
will protect you.” “Thank you,” said the
tree trying to hold back
his tears. On their
way back
Yug said, \
?

“People are so cruel. How can they do
this to trees after getting so much from
them.” “We should tell our parents
aboutit,” everybody decided. They told
their families about the weeping tree.
“This is really bad. We cannot let this
happen!” said Yug's mother.

The next day all the society members
gathered around the tree with the
children. They had made posters with
“SAVE TREES,” “DO NOT CUT TREES,"”
“TREES ARE LIFE,” written on them.

When the woodcutter came, he was
surprised to see the whole society
guarding the tree along with the police.
Cutting of trees was banned in the area.

“Thank you,” said the tree with
tears of joy. The children of the society
formed a “Green Club”and planted
saplings around the tree on
special occasions.

Preksha Yadav

Class-4
Springdales School, Dhaula Kuan
prachiphysics@gmail.com
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Save the Environment

The environment is everything that surrounds us—it includes both living and non-
living elements: the air, the water, the soil; animals, plants. The environment maintains
balance of life on Earth, allowing us to thrive. However, in recent decades, the
quality of our environment has been declining rapidly due to human activities and
some natural events. This degradation poses a serious threat to the planet. If we do
not take immediate action, the environment may soon lose its ability to support life.

There are many
effective ways to save the
environment. One critical
step is to halt deforestation.

Forests are vital to the
health of our

& planet, and we

. must restore
ecological
balance.
Additionally, embracing digital
tools and reducing
paper consumption
will decrease the
demand for paper,

theleb_v minimIizing ‘vg

tree cutting.

We should also reduce our reliance
on personal vehicles, which contribute
to air and noise pollution. By using
public transport, walking, or cycling,
we can help lower emissions and
reduce congestion. Another crucial

measure is recycling.
Recycling waste

materials like plastic,
metal, and paper
helps reduce pollution
and conserves natural
resources.

Creating public
awareness is just as
important as taking
individual actions.
Governments should
also enforce stricter
environmental laws
to ensure that our
surroundings remain clean and
pollution-free.

Saving the environment is a
complex challenge and it requires
combined efforts of communities,
and individuals. To bring about
meaningful change, everyone must
work together to protect our planet.
It is our shared responsibility to
preserve the environment for
future generations. “By saving the
environment, we are saving ourselves.”

Manavbir Singh

Class-9 B | Govt. Senior Secondary School, Amritsar

®

reetarani22969@gmail.com
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The Canvas of Dreams

In the picturesque town of Svalbard,
surrounded with rolling hills and
sea of rare green, lived a young artist
named Amelia. Amelia had a tiny
studio, where she spent most of her
time painting stories on canvas. Every
canvas she touched seemed to come
alive with emotions and stories. But the
townspeople, though tender-hearted,
~ weredubiousof Amelia’s
" unusual pursuit. They
VR - . believed in the safety
ﬁ et L _ of tradition,
- while Amelia
| B > o

desired to
break the

boundaries. One Day, as Amelia stood
before her latest artwork, She was
suddenly engulfed by doubt; will her
work be accepted by people?

One day in search of some inspiration
she was roaming around and found a
stray dog. She named it Dara. With his
round eyes and swaying tail it became
Amelia’s best friend. One evening,
Amelia and Dara tripped upon an ancient
gigantic tree, its branches touching the
sky. Amelia felt a rise of inspiration. The
tree stood tall weathering storms and
embracing change. In that moment, she
felt that the tree taught her an important
lesson. One of determination and
courage with newly discovered hope,
Amelia came back to her studio. The
uncertainty that once engulfed her mind
now served as stepping stones towards
her artistic arousing. She poured her
heart into her work, creating a collection
that raised above the boundaries of
tradition. Each piece spoke of dreams,
hope and the courage to fly in the face
of challenges. Word of Amelia’s unique
art spread through the town like fire.

Gradually yet steadily, the towns
people began to cherish the beauty in
her creations. The once suspicious eyes
now sparkled with admiration,
and Amelia’s art began to
build a connection with the
daily challenges of people.
One day, a celebrated
art curator named Henry



visited Svalbard. Pulled in by the
murmurs of Amelia’s incredible
talent, he looked up her studio.
Henry extended an invitation for
Amelia to showcase her work
in an esteemed art gallery in the
city. The news sparked waves of
enthusiasm through Svalbard.
Amelia, once an outcast, now
stood on the edge of a journey that
would carry her dreams beyond
the hills that embraced her town.
The townspeople, who had once
doubted her, rallied behind her
with steadying support.

As the gallery opened, Amelia’s
eyes twinkled with happiness as
she beheld her art admiring the
walls. The gallery murmured
with praise. Her art, a harmony
of colours and emotions, spoke
to the souls of those who dared to
dream. In the midst of the celebration,
Amelia stood in front of a painting that
perfectly summarized the essence of her
journey. It portrayed the ancient tree, its
roots strongly grounded in tradition,
yet its branches reaching towards the
boundless sky. As her eyes lingered on
the scene before her, she came to the
profound understanding that one must
never give up on dreams no matter what.

The victory of the gallery exhibition
marked the beginning of a new chapter
in Amelia’s life. Svalbard became a
centre for art, celebrating different
perspectives and finding strength in
creativity. During peaceful times of
thinking, Amelia would often remember
being under the old gigantic tree with

Dara beside her. The journey from doubt
to success, from a small town to the city
lights, had not only shaped her art but
had also inscribed a tale of inspiration
for generations to come.

Her story showcased the relentless
spirit of those who dared to dream
big, leaving an inspiring mark on the
extraordinary journey of chasing their
dreams. Amelia’s studio in the centre
of Svalbard was a place that inspired
people, welcomed those with unique
ideas, and celebrated the amazing things
inside each of us. It was like a guiding
light for dreamers and a safe space for
those who think differently.

Vanshika

Class-10

Mount Abu Public School, Rohini
reetubharadwaj@ms.mountabuschool.com

Readers” Club Bulletin | 13



Military is not just a word, it's an emotion. When we hear our country has a
powerful military, we feel respected and proud. We know that the people in
defence keep the country safe. It keeps a check on all borders and on the violence-
related activities in the country.

The Indian military is one of the strongest militaries in the world, but military
training is not compulsory for every citizen of India. Some countries like North
Korea and Israel have made military training mandatory for all their citizens for
a specific time. Should this be done for a large and populous country like India?

In my opinion, this is not required because many people are working for the
Defence. India is a vast country, in terms of land, population and education.
Hence, there are ample opportunities for the youth in the country.

I am also worried about the security of every person as often such security
forces come into action to catch the criminal instead of to stop the crime. For this,
I think everyone should be given self-defence training in their schools. That way
children will be able to protect themselves and the huge amount saved can be
used in the development of various other sectors in the country.

The economics of military training involve various costs and benefits, both
tangible and intangible. Here are some key aspects to consider:

Initial Training Costs )

Training military personnel requires significant investment in facilities,
instructors, equipment, and resources. This includes the cost of constructing
and maintaining training bases, salaries for trainers, and procurement of
training material and technology.

14 | Aug to Oct 2024



Personnel Costs p

Military training involves paying salaries to trainees during their training
period. This cost includes not only the basic pay but also various types of
allowances.

| - 4 I MY =¥ wi=l ™ 4+
Equipment and Material Costs

Military training often requires specialised equipment and materials, such
as firearms, vehicles, aircraft etc. The procurement and maintenance of these
resources contribute to the overall cost of training.

Not all students have an interest or forte required for the military service.
Here are a few considerations regarding this issue:

Diverse Skill Sets: Military organisations require a wide range of skills
beyond physical fitness. While physical activities like fitness drills and
weapons training are essential components of military training, there are
also opportunities for individuals with interests and strengths
in technology, logistics, intelligence
analysis, communications, administration,
healthcare and other such areas.

Tailored Training Programs:

Military training programs often incorporate
assessments to identify individual strengths
- and weaknesses. Based on these assessments,
training can be tailored to
develop the skills and capabilities of each trainee, allowing
them to contribute effectively in roles that align with their
interests and aptitudes.

Everyone has a different perspective
based on their experience _
and exposure. However,
there is no one recipe S| S
to success and hence ————

we should make decisions based on our nation’s conditions
and circumstances.

Shlok Tondak

Class-10 C

Veda Vyasa DAV Public School, Vikaspuri
mail@suryamittal.com
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Cross-Numbers
1 2 3
6
Qj‘ 4 7
1 | 5 8
aoye i 9
)
@ 10 11
o 12
ACROSS: DOWN:

L

5.

10.
12.

A four-digit number made up of only
even digits and smaller than 5000. :
A number in which all the letters
in its name are found in reverse :

alphabetical order.

L4,

Six less than square of 6th whole

number.

Product of two prime numbers less

than 19.

Sum of the digits is one less than
one-digit greatest number.

Sum of the digits is 8.

2.

3.

7

8

10.

Three less than three times of 1-digit
greatest number.

A prime number lies between 48 and
62.

Nine bigger than four-digit smallest
prime number.

An odd number made up of 0, 1, 2
and 7.

Two less than half of 120.

Three times of 7th odd number.

11. The difference of both digits is zero.

The difference of ones and tens digits
is zero and the sum of hundreds and

thousands digits is 18.
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Vivek Kumar
vivekk24@gmail.com

Answers in next issue!

Readers’ Club Bulletin | 27



Children’s Corner at Chinar Book Festival, Srinagar

National Book Trust, India organized the
Chinar Book Festival at SKICC, Srinagar,
from 17 to 25 August 2024. A key
highlight of the event was the Children’s
Corner, curated by the National Centre
for Children’s Literature (NCCL) — the
children’s wing of NBT-India. During
the nine days of the fair, children
participated in a variety of activities
designed to promote creativity, learning,
and cultural appreciation.

In keeping with Kashmir’s rich
cultural heritage, storytelling sessions
in English, Hindi, and Kashmiri were
a hit with the young audience. In
addition puppet shows, creative writing

[ e e \
q ‘hl ‘v -
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workshops and musical storytelling
created a captivating atmosphere
that delighted children. Over 3,000
students from more than 150 schools
participated in the activities at the
Children’s Corner.

Children also explored new art forms
such as caricature, calligraphy, and
book cover design. The Slogan Writing
Competition, based on themes like “ My
Country, My Pride,” “Education for All,”
and “Swachh Bharat,” fostered creativity
and social awareness. Hands-on activities
like mandala art, bookmark-making,
and open mic sessions offered children
a platform for self-expression.




Schools from across Kashmir
performed folk dances and musical plays,
showcasing the region’s vibrant culture.

Children’s Corner also featured
workshops on emotional intelligence,
letter writing, where children learned
the joy of handwritten communication.
A puppet performance by Puppet Kala
Sanstha was met with great enthusiasm,
and children even learned to craft their
own puppets.

Interactive sessions like Vedic Maths

29

and Quiz contests further enriched the
learning experience. Daily prizes to
participants were given through books
published by NBT-India. All children
were awarded certificates.

Teachers, principals, and coordinators
played a vital role in ensuring the
success of the event. Children’s Corner,
set against the picturesque backdrop
of Dal Lake, was a hub of laughter,
creativity, and learning, leaving a lasting
impression on all who attended.




Fill the missing letters.

1. The official language of
Kerala is
ML _XYAL M

2 IH RUY NA_ T
HA_UR_M
is the capital of Kerala.

3. Kerala is also called
G Dy 0. N

CO_NT_Y
4. The State animal of Kerala
is the

The State bird of Kerala is
the

G _EB T 1 _DI_
N H_RNB__LL.

6. O__AMisaharvest festival
celebrated by the people of
Kerala.

()]

State True or False:

7. Kerala is the most literate
State in India.

8. Kerala is the largest
producer of Rubber in the

country.

9. Kerala is the last State to
receive rainfall in India.

10. “Kerala” means “Land of
Coconut Trees.”

ALY O npug ar ol 31324 0f g1 g5l a1 st 1SS 6 AL T8 fand ] "7 o) 9
ANquanp nuipuy jpaasy ~¢ Guoydarg g fguney ume) s poo ¢ Auvandoyjusuvaniay 7 phupn L shay aansuyy

30 | Aug to Oct 2024

30



e bright morning, Guddu went
to school. He was in Class 6. During
lunch break, Guddu playfully
pushed Samir, his classmate

and friend, but Samir didn't "~
like it. Samir got angry and

teased Guddu about his curly
hair. All the children nearby
started laughing. Guddu couldn’t
take it. He yelled at Samir, and
soon they were both shouting
at each other. Guddu was
so angry that he stormed
off, refusing to talk to
anyone for the rest of
the day.

When school ended,
Guddu went home, still fuming. That
evening, Grandpa noticed Guddu was
unusually quiet.

“What happened at school today,
Guddu?” Grandpa asked gently.

Guddu crossed his arms. “Nothing,”
he muttered.

Grandpa raised an eyebrow. “Are you
sure? You don’t seem like your happy
self.”

Guddu frowned. “Samir teased
me, and we had a fight.” Guddu told
Grandpa everything.

“But you pushed him too. Why don’t
you apologise to him?” said Grandpa.

“I’'m not going to apologise. I don’t
want to look weak,” Guddu replied
angrily.

Grandpa sat back in his chair and

31

thought for a moment.

The following afternoon, Grandpa
and Guddu went to the park. As they
walked, Guddu spotted the ice cream
vendor and tugged at Grandpa’s arm.

“Grandpa, can I have an ice cream?”
Guddu asked, his eyes lighting up.

Grandpa smiled. “Sure. But I'll buy
you one on one condition.”

“What condition?” Guddu asked,
curious.

“You have to hang from those monkey
bars over there for one minute without
letting go. After all, you're strong, aren’t
you?” Grandpa said, pointing to the
playground.

Guddu grinned. “That’s easy!” He ran
over to the monkey bars and grabbed
them tightly.
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At first, it was fun. Guddu smiled,
swinging a little. But soon, his arms
started to ache. His smile faded, and
beads of sweat formed on his forehead.
His hands began to slip, and it was clear
he was struggling.

“Grandpa,” Guddu called out, his
arms trembling, “can I still get the ice
cream if [ let go now? It’s really hurting.”

Grandpa raised his eyebrows. “Why
do you want to let go?”

“Because it hurts to hold on!” Guddu
exclaimed, his face twisting in pain. “But
won't you seem weak if you let go now?”
Grandpa asked calmly.

Guddu shook his head, struggling to
keep his grip. “I don’t care. Ill get hurt
if I keep holding on!”

Grandpa smiled softly and said,

32

“Alright, let go.”

Guddu dropped down and rubbed
his hands, which had turned red and
white from gripping the bars so tightly.
Grandpa came over and gently massaged
his hands.

“This is exactly what happens when
we hold onto anger, Guddu,” Grandpa
explained. “We think we are punishing
the other person, but really, we're only
hurting ourselves by holding onto it for
too long.”

Guddu looked at his grandpa, now
understanding. He nodded. “I get it,
Grandpa.”

The next day at school, Guddu saw
Samir sitting in the classroom. Without
thinking twice, Guddu walked over and
hugged him.

“I'm sorry, Samir,” Guddu
sald feelmg lighter already.

surpr}sed bu‘ﬁ =,

suddu
A ger
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Ink & Imagination

Following the vision of Viksit Bharat@2047, NCCL is happy to announce a special
competition that will last for a whole year! Yes, you heard it right, lots of fun and creativity!

All the classes will get a chance in the upcoming 9 issues of the magazine. Just keep reading
your favourite magazine, Readers’ Club Bulletin, and watch this page for more details.

NCCL is inviting ORIGINAL Stories, Poems (in English and Hindi) & Drawing
(in any medium) for the ‘Ink & Imagination” section of next issue of Readers’ Club Bulletin!

Theme — Viksit Bharat@2047

Topic — Peaceful World

Last Date for Entries — 30 December 2024

Written Entries — 1% Prize / 2™ Prize / 3™ Prize

Drawings — 1* Prize / 2" Prize / 3 Prize

Rules
e The edition’s competition is open to school children of Classes 6 to 8.
e Each participant is allowed to send ONE written entry/or ONE drawing only.
e Schools can send a maximum of TEN written entries & TEN drawings.
e The written entries must be typed; handwritten entries shall not be accepted.
e The word count of prose shouldn’t exceed 200-250 words; poems shouldn’t exceed 25 lines.
e Each entry must clearly indicate the word count for prose/line count for poems.
¢ Any departure from the given length would disqualify the
entry.
e The entries should be sent via email (MS Word .doc file
for written entry & Scanned jpegs for Paintings).
e Each entry must be accompanied by the Declaration
form (given below) duly filled. Photocopy of
the declaration form is permissible. sai
e Each entry & Declaration should be

sent in a single email as attachments to:
nccl.nbtindia@gmail.com
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For Students

1, age , declare

that my entry,

is my original, unpublished work.

If found otherwise, the entry will not be accepted NBT-India.

(Participant's Signature)

Declaration

For Teachers / Parents

Name

Address

Pin code
Mobile no. Email
Name of School
School Address

Pin code

Date / /

(Teacher’s / Parent’s Signature)

o grew, i Dear Children,

R ST RRaE ST S 27 aar Do you find writing interesting?

s 4 ST ?' ; Can you use your imagination
- i i to write exciting stories, poems,

pEIEl, Hfaar, sy fae fora wand i and essays? Then this is a perfect

& o 78 e Ty UF 99 AE 81 | opportunity for you!

HaA ey ol $1 89 A el We will publish the most interesting

HEFRUT H FBIRTT N | i submissions in our next edition.

&4 fofd / Wrrite to us: necl.nbtindia@gmail.com / necl@nbtindia.gov.in
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Here are the winners of the ongoing competition for classes 6 to 8 on the theme
‘Viksit Bharat@2047’. The topic for this issue was ‘Beti Bachao, Beti Padhao’ For our
next edition, the topic is‘The Peaceful World' Details are provided on the previous
page. We look forward to receiving your entries.

Manvi Srivastava

Class 7
Vardaan Singh Sunbeam Suncity School,
Class 7 Varanasi

The Indian School,
Delhi

| Anvay Rastogi

| Class 8

| Sumermal Jain Public School,
Delhi

DID YOU KNOW?

Do heavier things fall faster
than lighter objects?

Heavier objects do not fall
faster. They all fall at the same
rate as lighter objects, if air
resistance does not exert a
significiant influence. You can

easily verify this for yourself.
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R.N.I No. 64771/96

T

ol

urET S A A

<

eIl p&AT Amazing Octi

g : it Author-lllustrator: Viky Arya
7225 | ISBN: 978-93-5491-971-8 R 80/| 150N 978:93-5491-0234

U YT # et & #id B Uit el qen 35t I An illustrated book for children. The book

frdoft gferen @1 frraw A avia fean B 381 0 3=y shows how octopuses camouflage themselves
5t 3tz el =1 ava e R ed s 3@ O in the ocean environment. It is a fun and
3 = A

interactive story for young readers.

SPAU

NTTh

National Centre for Children's Literature

NATIONAL BOOK TRUST, INDIA (Ministry of Education Govt. of India)
5, Institutional Area, Phase - I, Vasant Kunj, New Delhi-110070

E-Mail : ncel.nbtindia@gmail.com, nccl@nbiindia.gov.in
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