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Gandhiji is Relevant Forever

To mark the Martydom Day of 
Mahatma Gandhi, National Centre 
for Children’s Literature, a wing 
of NBT organised an interactive 
session for children in its Library-
cum-Documentation Centre on 
30 January 2015. Shri Anupam 
Mishra, noted Gandhian thinker 
and editor interacted with the 
children.

Shri Anupam Mishra observed that, 
“We should not limit our perception 
of Gandhiji to the popular beliefs. If 
we follow the path showed by him, it 
would be the best way to reinforce the 
relevance of Gandhiji in the contemporary 
world.”

While interacting with the children, 
Shri Anupam Mishra emphasized 
on honesty in every walk of life. He 
felt that while scoring good marks in 
examinations is required for better 
result, it is further required to become 
a good human being. He cited how the 
founder of the Roorkee Engineering 
College, one of the oldest colleges 
in the country was also instrumental 
in digging a canal for irrigation. 
He also gave an example of the 
innovative approach of Lapodia School 
of Rajasthan in the field of children’s 
education.

The children who participated in 
this interactive session were chosen 
by DPS as best readers from their 
classes. They read out some of their 
writings and got tips from Shri Mishra 
for their creative improvement. They 
also visited NBT Bookshop and bought 
a number of NBT books to develop 
reading habit. The programme was 
coordinated by Shri Pankaj Chaturvedi, 
Hindi Editor and Smt. Mithlesh Anant, 
Librarian cum Documentation Officer 
of NBT.

At the outset, Dr. M A Sikandar, 
Director, NBT welcomed the guests 
and participants and briefed them about 
the books on and by Gandhiji brought 
out by NBT. He also requested them 
to participate in various activities to be 
organized in the Children’s Pavilion 
during New Delhi World Book Fair 
scheduled to be held from 14-22 February 
2015 at Pragati Maidan, New Delhi.



Readers’ Club Bulletin February 2015 / 2

A Gift from Coyote
Usha Iyengar

From NBT’s Treasure Trove

On the banks of Sanpoil River, which 
flows into Columbia River, lived an old 
man with his wife and granddaughter. 
One day, a Coyote wandering came 
across the old man’s hut. He saw the 
pretty granddaughter at the door and 
was struck by her beauty. She was very 
beautiful. Coyote wanted to marry her. 
But he did not know her and her family. 
He decided to stay with them for some 
time and then at an appropriate time talk 
to them about marriage.

The old man and his wife welcomed 
Coyote. In a short time Coyote impressed 
the old couple with his good manners. 
The old man and woman thought of 
electing him chief of their tribe. 
In the meantime, Coyote had 
also become familiar with his 
surroundings. One day Coyote 
pointing down to the river enquired, 
“What is down there?”

The  o ld  man  answered 
surprisingly, “That! Don’t you know? 
Down there is a river and I keep 
my fishing trap there.”

Coyote innocently asked, 
“What do you do with a fish 
trap?”

The old man said, “Once in a 
while I go down to fish. We cook 

and eat the fish I catch.”
Changing the subject Coyote said, “I 

want to go up that hill for a walk. I will be 
back soon.” He went up to the hill. There 
he saw several grouses (wild bird) on a 
tree. He caught five grouses put them in 
a bag and came home. He took them out 
one by one and said, “See! What have I 
brought? If it’s alright with you, we can 
have these for dinner this evening.”

The old man and his wife were 
delighted. They washed the birds and 
cooked them for dinner. Everyone 
enjoyed and relished the special meal 
that evening. The old man commented, 
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“Meal was good and I enjoyed it.” He 
wanted to have a long talk with Coyote 
but felt it was not the right moment. 
But the very next moment unable to 
control himself, he asked out of curiosity, 
“Do you eat such sumptuous meal 
everyday?”

Coyote laughed to himself and 
replied, “Oh no! Not in particular. I eat 
all kinds of food. Besides these, I relish 
roots and fruits as well as fish.” He then 
hesitated a bit and asked, “If you don’t 
mind Sir, may I stay here for few more 
days? But in case you don’t like my 
staying here any longer I will go away. I 
do not want to annoy you or do anything 
against your wish.”

The old man was surprised to hear 
such a remark from Coyote and he asked, 
“Do you have some problem, why don’t 
you talk to me frankly?”

Coyote replied, “Well! For a long 
time I have been trying to tell you 
something. I like your granddaughter 
a lot and want to marry her.” Then he 
quickly added, “You need not answer me 
right away; you discuss with your wife 
and let me know. I am going for a walk.” 
Coyote went out of the door.

The old man asked his wife, “What 
do you think? Coyote is handsome, well 
behaved and has good manners. Besides 
we would also be benefitted. Remember 
the dinner this evening? We might be able 
to eat such sumptuous food everyday.”

Not thinking much on the subject 
the old woman said, “You do whatever 
you think is right. I do not have anything 
to say.”

Coyote came back from his walk. 
Though Coyote was eager to know the 
old couple’s decision, he kept quiet. The 
old man was not in any hurry to discuss 
the marriage. He went inside the house 
and brought out his pipe (hookah). 
Putting the pipe in his mouth he said, 
“Wish I had some tobacco, I have not 
smoked for some time now.”

Coyote at once reached into his 
pocket and took out a small pouch of 
tobacco. Handing it over to the old man 
he said, “Sir, this is for you. I have no 
use of it.”

The old man was pleased and impressed 
with Coyote and said, “Coyote while you 
were away we thought and discussed 
over the matter. You may marry our 
granddaughter. We would be delighted to 
have you both stay here with us. Of course, 
we understand. If you wish to go away that 
is also acceptable. In that case you may 
take our granddaughter with you.”

Coyote was pleased to hear this and 
said, “Do not worry; I am not going 
anywhere. I like it here and will be here 
after my marriage.”

Coyo te  and  the  o ld  man ’s 
granddaughter were married and they 
lived there happily with the old man and 
his wife. One day Coyote told his wife. 
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“I am going out for a little while and 
will be back soon.” He went down to the 
river where the old man kept his fishing 
trap. He put some pebbles in the trap and 
shaped it like a basket. Now fish could 
easily get into the trap. Coyote called out 
loudly, “Salmon (Salmon are cold sea 
fish which swims up stream to lay eggs) 
I would like to see two salmons in the 
trap tomorrow.” Then Coyote went home. 
The next morning the old man as usual 
went down to the river and was surprised 
to see two salmons in the trap. He ran to 
Coyote and told him what he saw in the 
trap. Coyote pretended to be surprised and 
said, “Really you must be dreaming.”

The old man was excited and said, 
“If you don’t believe me come and see 
for yourself.”

Coyote went along with the old man. 
Seeing fish in the trap he exclaimed, 
“My, my! You are right. These are 
salmons. Let us take them out of the trap 
to a flat surface and I will show you how 
to cook it.”

Taking along things they set out 
to a flat ground, Coyote asked the old 
man to get sunflower leaves and some 
sticks. When the old man came back, 
Coyote said, “Now it’ll OK. Always 
cook salmon the way I am about to 
show you. Never forget these three 
points—everyday remember to take the 
fish out of the trap in the river; do not 
ever use a knife to cut the fish and third, 

always eat roasted salmon. After roasting 
the fish, always remember to wrap its 
backbone and back side of its head in a 
leaf and tuck it high up on a tree to avoid 
any kind of destruction of the bones. 
However, disobeying any of these facts 
can be harmful. You might either die in a 
storm or of snakebite. On the other hand, 
following these rules will be beneficial. 
You will always find fish in the river and 
never will there be a dearth of food.”

“There is a purpose to tell you all 
this. Before I die, I want to tell you all 
about salmon so that you can teach your 
tribe. He who catches the first salmon 
in his trap will be the chief of the tribe 
and the rest will obey him. Remember 
always roast salmon in the first week of 
the season. Later on, you may cook the 
fish the way you wish to. Always store 
the fish bones safe at a high place to 
avoid its destruction.”

Besides, Coyote also taught the old 
man and his wife the ways of drying 
fish, which could be stored for winter. 
Neighbouring tribes also heard about 
salmon. The old couple taught other 
people and tribes the ways to fish, cook 
and dry salmon and to keep the bones 
safe. To this day the tribe living on the 
Sanpoil Riverbank follows Coyote’s 
rules for fishing, cooking and taking care 
of the bones.

(From the NBT Publication: 

Native American Folk Tales) 
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HksfM+;k Mwck ikuh esa
MkW- eksgEen lkftn [kku

dkyw HksfM+;k cM+k QqrhZyk FkkA NksVs tkuojksa 
dks mBkdj ;ksa Hkkx fNirk fd lHkh <w¡<+rs 
jg tkrsA bèkj tcls mlus lQs+n [k+jxks'k ds 
cPps Qqndw dks idM+k Fkk] ou esa gypy ep 
xbZ FkhA Qqndw cgqr lhèkk FkkA vius vPNs 
O;ogkj vkSj ehBh&ehBh ckrksa ds dkj.k og 
lHkh dk pgsrk FkkA

tc ;g ckr [k+jxks'k ifjokj ds eqf[k;k 
taih us lquh rks og Hkh Qqndw ds fy, rM+i 
mBs] D;ksafd Qqndw jkst+ 'kke muds 
ikl cSBdj ckrsa djrk FkkA

^^vc D;k gk sxk\** 
taih us mnkl eu ls dgk] 
^^dkyw HksfM+, us rks ukd esa 
ne dj j[kk gSA ;fn mls 

lcd u fl[kk;k x;k rks og lHkh dk thuk 
nwHkj dj nsxkA**

fQj rks gj [k+jxks'k viuh&viuh jk; 
O;Dr djus yxk] ysfdu dksbZ gy u fudy 
ldkA Qqndw dk ,d nksLr Fkk] xksyw [k+jxks'kA 
Qqndw 'kgj esa mlh ds lkFk i<+rk FkkA

xksyw bèkj NqV~fV;k¡ fcrkus ds 
fy, vius pkpk ds ?kj x;k gqvk 
FkkA tc mlus Qqndw ds ckjs esa 

lquk rks cgqr nq[kh gqvkA 
mlus eu&gh&eu 

r; dj fy;k 
fd og dky w 
dks t+:j lcd 
fl[kk,xkA

fQj vxys gh fnu 
og Qqndw ds ou vk 
igq¡pkA

taih us mldk Lokxr 
fd;k vk Sj le>k;k] 

^^dkyw cgqr pkykd gS] 
mls idM+uk vklku 
ugha gSA**

^^vki fpark u 
djsa eqf[k;k thA eSa 

lw>cw> ls dke yw¡xkA**
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rc rd Qqndw dh ek¡ uk'rk ys vkbZA 
xksyw us uk'rk fd;k vkSj lHkh ls dkyw ds 
ckjs esa tkudkjh bdV~Bk djus yxkA

vxys fnu tc xksyw lksdj mBk rks fnu 
cgqr p<+ vk;k FkkA mlus ugk&èkksdj uk'rk 
fd;kA fQj ?kweus ds fy, fudyus yxk rks 
Qqndw dh ek¡ us fgnk;r nsrs gq, dgk] ^^csVk] 
lkoèkku jguk] dkyw dHkh Hkh geyk dj 
ldrk gSA**

xksyw Vgyrs&Vgyrs ou ds chp cus 

rkykc ds ikl tk igq¡pkA rkykc ij tkuojksa 
dh [kwc HkhM+ FkhA dqN ugk jgs Fks rks dqN 
vB[ksfy;k¡ dj jgs FksA

xksyw dk eu Hkkjh FkkA vr% og rkykc 
ds nwljh vksj tk igq¡pkA ;gk¡ pkjksa vksj 
'kkafr FkhA

vHkh og pqipki cSBk gh Fkk fd vkokt+ 
vkbZ] ^^D;ksa HkkbZ] lHkh tkuoj ikuh ls 
vB[ksfy;k¡ dj jgs gSa vkSj rqe ;gk¡ vdsys 
mnkl cSBs gks\**
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xksyw us ihNs iyVdj ns[kk] ,d dNqvk 
ikuh ls fudydj rV ij vk x;k FkkA xksyw 
us mls crk;k] ^^D;k d:¡] esjk eu mèkj ugha 
yx jgk Fkk] blfy, bèkj pyk vk;kA ;gk¡ 
eq>s 'kkafr fey jgh gSA**

fQj tc dNq, us xksyw ls mnklh dk 
dkj.k iwNk rks mlus lkjh ckr mls crk 
nhA

dNqvk pkykd FkkA mls ,d ;qfDr lw>h] 
^^vxj pkgks rks eSa mls lcd fl[kkus esa rqEgkjh 
enn dj ldrk gw¡A**

^^og dSls\** xksyw us mRlqdrk&ls iwNkA

^^ysfdu bl dk;Z esa rqEgsa FkksM+k tksf[ke 
mBkuk gksxkA**

^^eSa vius I;kjs nksLr ds fy, tku Hkh ns 
ldrk gw¡!** xksyw nq[kh gks x;kA

dNqvk cksyk] ^^rks Bhd gSA le> yks] 
ml nq"V dh gks xbZ NqV~VhA** fQj mlus xksyw 
dks lkjh ;qfDr le>k nhA

bl le; 'kke gks jgh FkhA vr% xksyw 
?kj ykSV vk;kA

vxys fnu tc og rkykc ds fdukjs Vgy 
jgk Fkk rks dkyw us mls ns[k fy;kA

fQj rks ekSd+k ikdj dkyw us Nyk¡x yxkbZ 
vkSj mls /kj nckspkA xksyw igys rks Mj ls 
FkjkZ mBk] fQj >wB&ewB cgkuk gqvk cksyk] 
^^eq>s NksM+ks---eq>s D;ksa idM+ fy;k--- eq>s ?kj 
tkuk gSA**

^^?kj dgk¡ tkvksxs cPpw !** dkyw dqfVyrk 

ls cksyk] ^^tkvksxs rks rqe esjs isV esa ew[kZ---g 
g g g!**

^^ysfdu esjk dqlwj D;k gS\**

^^;gh fd rqe vius dks pkykd le>rs 
gks] vius nksLr dh ekSr dk eq>ls cnyk ysus 
vk, gks!** dkyw xqjkZ;k] ^^rqEgsa vius nksLr ls 
cgqr I;kj gS u\ vkt eSa rq>s mlh ds ikl 
igq¡pk nw¡xk!**

xksyw fcuk Mjs] èkS;Z&iwoZd cksyk]^^vc rks 
eSa rqEgkjs paxqy eSa Q¡l gh x;k gw¡! ysfdu 
lkspks rks lgh--- ejus okys dh vafre bPNk 
rks iwjh dh tkrh gS u---\ D;k rqe esjs fy, 
bruk Hkh ugha dj ldrs\**

dkyw cM+s gh tks'k ls cksyk] ̂ ^gk¡&gk¡] cksy] 
D;k pkfg, rq>s\**

^^eSa lw;Z nsork dh iwtk djuk pkgrk 
gw¡!** xksyw us dgkA

^^cl--- bruh&lh ckr\ ys] NksM+ fn;kA 
dkyw dk fny bruk Hkh NksVk ugha fd og 
rsjh vafre bPNk Hkh iwjh u dj lds---A ij 
è;ku jgs] T+;knk pkykd er cuuk] ojuk rsjk 
HkqrkZ cuk nw¡xk!**

xksyw mxrs lw;Z dh vksj eq¡g djds] gkFk 
tksM+dj [kM+k gks x;kA

mlus pkykdh ls viuh vk¡[ksa can dj yh 
Fkha] ij dkyw mls vk¡[ksa QkM+&QkM+dj ns[ks tk 
jgk Fkk fd dgha og Hkkx u tk,A

lw;Z dh jks'kuh Hkh c<+us yxh FkhA vr% dkyw 
dh vk¡[ksa pqafèk;k xb±A mls èkq¡èkyk fn[kus yxkA
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bèkj xksyw vius vki dks iwjh rjg rS;kj 
dj pqdk FkkA og dNq, dh ihB ij lokj 
gks x;kA dNqvk mls ysdj pqipki vkxs c<+ 
pykA

rc xksyw us dgk] ^^yks HkbZ] vc eq>s 
[kk yksA**

xksyw us dgk gh Fkk fd nsj ls bart+kj dj 
jgk dkyw >iV iM+kA pw¡fd mls dqN Li"V 
ugha fn[k jgk Fkk] vr% og ikuh esa fxjdj 
Mqcfd;k¡ ysus yxkA

xksyw viuh lQ+yrk ij t+ksj ls g¡lk] 
^^D;ksa--- ikuh BaMk yx jgk gS u\**

^^rqeus eq>s èkks[kk fn;k gS---! eq>s ckgj 
fudkyksA** dkyw fxM+fxM+k;kA

^^èkks[kk rks rqeus Hkh de ugha fn;k FkkA** 
xksyw pgdrk gqvk cksyk] ^^vjs HkbZ] vc esjh 
Hkh ,d lykg eku yksA rqe Hkh Luku djds] 
lw;Z nsork dk è;ku dj yksA gks ldrk gS] 
lw;Z nsork rqels Hkh izlUu gks tk,¡ vkSj rqe 
Hkh esjh rjg cp tkvksA** dgdj xksyw g¡lrk 
gqvk fdukjs ij vk x;k vkSj dNqvk ikuh 
esa pyk x;kA

vflLVsaV izksQ+slj] fganh&foHkkx]
th-,Q- ¼ih-th-½ dkWyst]

'kkgtgk¡iqj& 242001 ¼m-iz-½
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dkdh] dks;y vkSj dkSvk
tS+cqfUulk g;k

esgur feV~Vh esa feyk nhAÞ dkdh dh ckr 
lqudj dkS, ij tjk Hkh vlj ugha iM+kA 
lkjs dkS, mM+ x,] exj muesa ls tks 'kjkjrh 
dkSvk Fkk og ogha cSBk jgkA ;g mlh dh 
'kjkjr FkhA ;g utkjk ogha ikl ds isM+ ij 
cSBh dks;y ns[k jgh FkhA mls dkdh ij 
cgqr jge vk;kA og dkS, ds ikl tkdj 
cksyh] ßdkS, HkkbZ! dqN rks lkspksA rqe ,d 
etcwj cw<+h dks D;ksa lrkrs gks\ rqEgsa ekywe 
ugha ftu ikiM+ksa dks rqeus vius nksLrksa s ds 
lkFk feydj cjckn fd;k gS] og mUgas cspus 
ys tkrhA cspkjh dh jksth dk tfj;k ;gh 
ikiM+ FksA tjk lkspks] vCk og D;k djsxh!Þ 
dks;y dh ckr lqudj dkS, dks xq+Llk vk 
x;kA cksyk] ßpy gV ;gk¡ ls] cM+h vkbZ 
dkdh dh rjQnkjh djus okyhA viuh ;g 
ulhgr fdlh vkSj dks lqukvksA eSa rks ;gh 
d:¡xkAÞ dkS, dh ckr lqudj dks;y us 
,d ckj fQj mls le>krs gq, dgk] ßvxj 
rqEgsa Hkw[k yxk djs rks ,d&vk/k ikiM+ ysdj 
[kk fy;k djksA bl rjg fdlh dk uqdlku 
djuk vPNh ckr ugha gSAÞ bl rjg dks;y 
dkS, dks le>kdj vius ?kksalys esa ykSV 
vkbZA exj mls Mj Fkk fd ;g dkSvk fQj 
ls ;gh gjdr djsxkA og lkspus yxh] eSa 
fdl rjg bl dkS, dks dkQh uqdlku djus 
ls jksdw¡A

fdlh xk¡o esa ,d cw<+h vkSjr jgrh FkhA mUgsa 
lc dkdh dgrs FksA og xjhc vkSj cslgkjk 
FkhA og vius xqtj&clj yk;d dek ysrh 
Fkh ikiM+ cukdjA

mlus lksp j[kk Fkk fd bl nQk tc 
xk¡o esa esyk yxsxk rks <sj lkjs ikiM+ cukdj 
cspw¡xhA og ikiM+ cukus esa yx xbZA

tc ikiM+ cudj rS;kj gks x, rks mlus 
mUgsa /kwi esa lw[kus ds fy, j[k fn;kA fnu 
Hkj dke djus dh otg ls og cgqr Fkd 
xbZ Fkh blfy, fcLrj ij ysVrs gh mls uhan 
vk xbZA

'kke <ys mldh uhan VwVhA mls [k;ky 
vk;k fd ikiM+ rks /kwi esa lw[kus ds fy, 
j[ks FksA dgha vksl esa vc rd xhys u gks 
x, gksaA og gM++cM+kdj vk¡xu esa vkbZ rks 
ns[kdj gSjku jg xbZA vk/ks ls T;knk ikiM+ 
xk;c Fks] vkSj tks FkksMs+&cgqr cps Fks og 
VwVs vkSj b/kj&m/kj fc[kjs iM+s FksA ;g eatj 
ns[kdj mls jksuk vk x;kA rHkh vpkud ,d 
dkSvk vk¡xu dh nhokj ij vkdj cSBk vkSj 
dk¡o&dk¡o djus yxkA mldh vkokt lqudj 
dkdh us dkS, dh vksj ns[kkA ns[krs&gh&ns[krs 
dkSvksa dk ,d >qaM vk x;kA dkdh le> 
xbZ fd ;g bUgha dkSvksa dh 'kjkjr gSA og 
nq[kh gksdj cksyh] ß,s dkSvks! rqeus esjh lkjh 
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vxyh lqcg og [kkus dh ryk'k esa tSls 
gh ?kksalys ls ckgj vkbZ] mlus ns[kk fd dkdh 
ikiM+ cukdj lq[kkus ds fy, vk¡xu esa j[k 
jgh gSA

^,s esjs jc! vc D;k gksxk\ dgha og 
dkSvk fQj ls vk x;k rks! ugha&ugha] bl nQk 
eSa dkdh ds ikiM+ksa dh j[kokyh d:¡xhA bUgsa 
cjckn gksus ugha nw¡xhA* ;g lkspdj og tYnh 
ls vk¡xu dh nhokj ij vkdj cSB xbZA

dqN gh nsj ckn ogh 'kjkjrh dkSvk fQj 

vk x;k vkSj tSls gh mlus ikiM+ dk VqdM+k 
mBk;k] dks;y us tksj&tksj ls 'kksj epkuk 
'kq: dj fn;kA

dks;y dh vkokt lqudj dkdh ?kj ls 
ckgj vk xbZ vkSj dkS, dks ns[krs gh mldh 
rjQ nkSM+hA Mj ds ekjs dkS, dh pksap ls 
ikiM+ ds VqdMs+ NwVdj tehu ij fxj iM+s vkSj 
pdukpwj gks x,A

;g ns[kdj dks;y dh [k+q'kh dk fBdkuk 
u jgkA
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dkSvk tc Hkh vius lkfFk;ksa ds lkFk 
ikiM+ksa dks cjckn djus vkrk dks;y 'kksj epk 
nsrh vkSj dkdh ds ikiM+ cp tkrsA

oDr xqtjus ds lkFk dkdh le> xbZ] 
dks;y mldh enn djus vkrh gSA vkSj fQj 
,d fnu ,slk vk;k] dkdh us ml dks;y dks 
vius ikl j[k fy;kA dks;y dh j[kokyh dh 
otg ls dkdh ds ikiM+ lnk ds fy, egQw+t 
gks pqds FksA

blls mldh [kw+c vkenuh gksus yxh vkSj 
dkdh dks;y ls cgqr I;kj djus yxhA

dks;y dh oQknkjh dk fdLlk iwjs xk¡o 
esa QSy x;kA

dkdh dks;y dks ̂ #u>qu* dgdj iqdkjus 
yxhA

m/kj] ml 'kjkjrh dkS, ds Hkw[kksa ejus 
dh ukScr vk xbZA mls viuh xyfr;ksa dk 
,glkl gqvkA og eu&gh&eu lkspus yxk] 
^dk'k] eSaus fdlh etcwj dks u lrk;k gksrkA* 
mldh vk¡[kksa esa vk¡lw vk x,A

vxys fnu og pqids ls dkdh ds ?kj 
vk;kA ns[kk] dks;y cM+s vkjke ls cSBdj 
[kkuk [kk jgh gSA vpkud dks;y dh utj 
ml ij iM+h rks og gSjku jg xbZA cksyh] 
ßvjs dkS, HkkbZ] rqEgsa D;k gks x;k\ rqe brus 
detksj dSls gks x,\ D;k chekj gks\Þ dks;y 
dh ckr lqudj dkSvk cksyk] ßugha] chekj rks 
ugha gw¡A ysfdu nkus&nkus dh ryk'k esa lkjk 
fnu ekjk&ekjk fQjrk gw¡A dbZ fnuksa ls isVHkj 

[kkuk ugha feyk gSA dks;y cgu! eSa vius 
fd, ij cgqr iNrk jgk gw¡A cl] rqe fdlh 
rjg dkdh dks euk yksA og eq>s ekjus u 
nkSMs+A eSa ok;nk djrk gw¡ fd eSa ikiM+ cjckn 
ugha d:¡xk( mruk gh ikiM+ mBkÅ¡xk] ftruh 
Hkw[k gksxhAÞ dkS, dh ckr lqudj dks;y dks 
ml ij rjl vk x;kA mlus dkS, ls dg 
fn;k] ßvPNk] Bhd gSA rqe FkksM+k&lk ikiM+ 
mBkdj [kk fy;k djukA cjcknh er djukA 
eSa dkdh dks euk yw¡xhAÞ

dks;y dh ckr lqudj dkSvk cgqr [kq+'k 
gqvkA og ikiM+ dk ,d VqdM+k ysdj mM+ 
x;k vkSj ,d isM+ dh Mky ij cSBdj ets 
ys&ysdj [kkus yxkA

,d fnu cgqr rst ckfj'k gks jgh FkhA 
dks;y viuh lqjhyh vkokt esa dkdh dk 
fny cgyk jgh FkhA rHkh vpkud dkdh dh 
utj vk¡xu dh nhokj ij xbZA ns[kk] og 
'kjkjrh dkSvk mnkl cSBk Hkhx jgk FkkA mls 
ns[kdj cksyh] ßeSa tku xbZ gw¡ vc rqe igys 
tSls 'kjkjrh ugha jgsA blfy, vkvks] vkt 
ls rqe Hkh #u>qu dh rjg esjs lkFk jgksxsAÞ 
vkSj fQj dkdh g¡lrs gq, cksyh] ßvc rqEgas 
ikiM+ gh ugha iwM+h&gyok f[kykÅ¡xh] D;ksafd 
rqe cuksxs esjs lw[krs ikiM+ksa ds pkSdhnkjAÞ 
;g dgdj dkdh nsj rd g¡lrh jghA

,&1] pkSFkk ry
,e- ,e- vikVZesaV
fudV&f'k;k efLtn

vks[kyk fogkj] ubZ fnYyh&110025 
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Little monkey and fatty bear were close 
friends. Both always lived together, and 
played together. Sometimes monkey 
climbed on the bear's back and went for 
rides, at other times bear would catch 
monkey's tail. 

Little monkey brought fruits for 
the bear daily. In return the bear gave 

The Jungle Shop 
Dr. Hemant Kumar 

him sweet honey. Whenever any enemy 
disturbed them both would fight and 
punish them.

All the animals of the jungle liked 
their friendship. Only a dirty–minded 
jackal was jealous of their friendship. 
He always thought of ways of spoiling 
their friendship. 
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One day the little monkey and 
fatty bear were playing near a tall tree. 
Suddenly the monkey told the bear, 
“Friend, I was thinking of opening a 
shop.” 

“Shop? But why?” the bear asked. 

“For others—because only we 
enjoy the taste of sweet honey and 
delicious fruits. But our other friends 
don't know about the taste of honey 
and fruits.We could do this by opening 
a fruit and honey shop.” Monkey told 
him. 

“Wow, good idea! If our shop does 
good business, we can earn some money 
also.” Bear remarked. 

“OK, then we can start it from 
tomorrow,” said the monkey. They both 
ran to make arrangements. 

Next day they started their shop. 
Fatty bear brought the honey and 
monkey brought  f ru i ts .Monkey 
collected some big banyan leaves to 
make pots. A small rabbit came and 
painted the name of their shop. The 
sweet squirrel started making pots with 
leaves. 

Some birds also came and decorated 
their shop with colourful flowers. The 
cuckoo bird started singing sweet songs 
to attract customers.

All the animals of the jungle came 
to their shop, to congratulate them. 

They also appreciated their planning. 
All the friends were happy. Fatty bear 
and little monkey were enjoying their 
success. 

But the jackal was very upset with all 
these happenings. His dirty brain started 
conspiring against them. He thought, 
“If I destroy the bee hive then they will 
not get honey and their shop will not do 
well.” But he could not think of other 
results. 

One morning when monkey and 
bear were busy doing business in their 
shop, the jackal went to the bee hive 
with a long stick. He started poking 
the stick in the hive. The honey bees 
got angry. Because they were being 
disturbed in their home unnecessarily. 
So all the honey bees attacked the 
jackal. They started biting him. 

The jackal, shocked and frightened 
with this sudden attack, started crying for 
help and mercy. But his bad time was on. 
No one came for his help and the bees 
also showed no mercy. 

Ultimately the jackal had to run for 
his life. He kept on running without 
looking back. The monkey and bear 
continued with their shop, happily ever 
after. 

RS-2/108 Rajya Sampatti Avasiya Parisar 
Sector-2l, lndiranagar

Lucknow-226016 (U.P.) 
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lqèkj x;k foDdh
MkW- laxhrk cyoar

ßeEeh] vkt eq>s fQj fVfQu ckWDl esa 
eSxh nsukAÞ d{kk vkB esa i<+us okyk foDdh 
lqcg&lqcg vius nk¡rksa ij VwFk cz'k djrs gq, 
cksykA

^^ugha] vkt eSxh&oSxh ughaA vkt eSa rqEgsa 
ikyd ds i¡jkBs nw¡xh] lkFk esa VekVj dh ehBh 
pVuh HkhAÞ eEeh fdpu esa ikyd dkVrs 
gq, cksyhA

ßfQj rks vkt Hkh fVfQu ckWDl can&dk& 
can gh jg tk,xkAÞ foDdh ikyd ds i¡jkBs 

dk uke lqudj ukjkt gksrs gq, cksykA

ßvksg foDdh] rqEgkjs QkLV QwM ds 'kkSd 
ls rks eSa ijs'kku gks xbZ gw¡A fiTtk] cxZj] 
pkÅfeu] pkWdysV] eSxh] lSaMfop--- ;s lc 
[kkus dks nw¡ rks [kwc eu ls [kkvksxs vkSj nwèk] 
Qy] gjh 'kkd&lCth nw¡ rks ukd&HkkSa fldksM+us 
yxksxsA dgksxs Hkw[k gh ugha gSAÞ bl ckj eEeh 
foDdh ls ukjkt gksrs gq, cksyhA

ßdqN Hkh dgks eEeh] ikyd ds i¡jkBs rks 
eSa [kk ugha ldrkAÞ foDdh viuh ckr ij 
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tksj nsrs gq, cksykA

eEeh cspkjh lksp esa iM+ xbZ fd vc djs 
rks djs D;k\ eSxh os nsuk ugha pkgrh vkSj 
ikyd ds i¡jkBs og [kk,xk ughaA eSxh dg 
fn;k mlus rks eSxh gh [kk,xkA cgqr ftn~nh 
gSA pyks] eSxh ns gh nsrh g¡wA dqN ugha [kkus 
ls vPNk gS eSxh gh [kk ysA ojuk Hkw[ks isV 
i<+kbZ dSls djsxk\ ;g lkspdj cq>s eu ls 
eEeh us mls eSxh gh cukdj ns nhA

foDdh [kq'kh&[kq'kh Ldwy x;k vkSj baVjoy 
esa iwjk fVfQu ckWDl lkQ dj fn;kA

foDdh dh eEeh bl ckr ls ijs'kku Fkh 
fd foDdh ds QkLV QwM [kkus dh vknr dks 
dSls cnyk tk;A blh chp foDdh ds ekSlh 
dk yM+dk] fl)kFkZ foDdh ds ;gk¡ bykgkckn 
vk;kA bl 'kgj esa vk;ksftr jkT; Lrjh; [ksy 
izfr;ksfxrk esa mlus Hkkx fy;k FkkA fl)kFkZ 
ds vkus ls foDdh dh eEeh cgqr [kq'k FkhA  
fl)kFkZ baVjehfM,V dk le>nkj Nk=k FkkA 
foDdh dh eEeh us foDdh ds QkLV QwM [kkus 
dh leL;k fl)kFkZ ds lkeus j[kh vkSj mls 
mldk lekèkku djus dks Hkh dgk] D;ksafd 
foDdh dh eEeh tkurh Fkh fd foDdh dks 
okd~iVq fl)kFkZ ckrksa&ckrksa esa gh lqèkkj 
nsxkA

fl)kFkZ us foDdh dh eEeh ;kuh viuh 
ekSlh ds dgus ds rqjar ckn gh viuk dke 
'kq: dj fn;kA

foDdh dejs esa cSBk Vh-oh- ns[k jgk 

Fkk vkSj ekdsZV ls [kjhnk gqvk lekslk [kk 
jgk FkkA fl)kFkZ Hkh Vh-oh- ns[kus cSB x;kA 
rHkh eEeh Hkh igq¡p xbZA eEeh us foDdh ls 
fl)kFkZ dks Hkh lekslk nsus dks dgkA foDdh 
fl)kFkZ dks lekslk nsrk blls igys gh  
fl)kFkZ cksy iM+k] ßvjs ugha ekSlh] eSa lekslk 
rks D;k cktkj dh dksbZ Hkh pht tks [kqys esa 
fcdrh gks vkSj rsy;qDr ;k elkysnkj gks eSa 
drbZ ugha [kkrkA ckgj ds rsy] ?kh] elkyksa 
esa cgqr feykoV gksrh gS tks gekjs 'kjhj dks 
dkQh uqdlku igq¡pkrh gSA bu lc phtksa ls 
ftruk T;knk cpk tk lds cpuk pkfg,A 
[kqys esa fcdus okys bu lekslksa] pkV] idkSM+ksa 
tSlh phtksa ij efD[k;k¡ Hkh [kwc izse ls 
cSBrh gSa vkSj viuh ykj ;k ey ds }kjk 
[kk| inkFkks± dks laØfer dj nsrh gSa vkSj og 
[kk| inkFkZ euq"; ds vkgkjuky esa tkdj 
nLr] gStk] vka=k Toj vkfn jksx QSykrs gSaA 
fQj] eSa iSlk yxkdj vius 'kjhj ds fy, 
jksx D;ksa [kjhnw¡\Þ

ßiSlk yxkdj jksx [kjhnus dk eryc\Þ 
foDdh mRlqdrkiwoZd chp esa cksy iM+kA

ßiSlk yxkdj jksx [kjhnus dk eryc ;s 
gS fd ckgj [kqys esa fcdus okyh phtsa pkgs os 
xksyxIis gksa ;k pkVidkSMs+] ;k fQj feBkb;k¡ 
vkfn gksa mUgas ge [kkus ds fy, iSlksa ls [kjhnrs 
gSa vkSj mu nwf"kr [kk| inkFkk±s dks [kkus ds 
ckn gekjs 'kjhj dks rkdr ugha] cfYd gStk] 
nLr] eksVkik tSls rjg&rjg ds jksx feyrs 
gSaA ;kuh bu phtksa dks [kkus dk eryc ;s 
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gS fd ge iSlk yxkdj jksx gh rks [kjhn jgs 
gSaAÞ fl)kFkZ cksykA

ßHkS;k] vki ckgj dh phtsa ugha [kkrs gSaA 
D;k vkidk eu ugha djrk gS ckgjh phtsa 
[kkus dk\Þ foDdh dk ckgjh pht [kk, fcuk 
eu gh ugha ekurk blfy, mlus HkS;k ls ;g 
iz'u fd;kA

ßtc esjk eu djrk gS rks eSa viuh eEeh 
ls ;s lc phtsa ?kj ij gh cuok ysrk gw¡A 
vkSj ?kj dh cuh bu phtksa dks Hkh eSas FkksM+h 
gh ek=kk esa [kkrk gw¡AÞ

ß?kj ij cuh phtsa rks ckgj dh rjg 
iznwf"kr ;k laØfer ugha gksrha] fQj D;ksa ugha 
vki T;knk [kkrs gSa\Þ

ß?kj ij lkQ&lQkbZ 
ls cuh phtsa nLr] gStk 
tSls jksx ugha QSykrh gSa] 
ysfdu T;knk rsy&elkyk 
Hkh 'kjhj ds fy, Bhd ugha 
gSA blfy, ?kj dh cuh bu 
phtksa dks Hkh de ek=kk esa 
gh [kkrk gw¡AÞ

ß;kuh ckgj dh vki 
dksbZ pht ugha [kkrs\Þ

ßugha&ugha] ,slh ckr 
ugha gSA ckgj esjs Hkh iSls 
[kpZ gksrs gSa] ysfdu jksx 
[kjhnus ds fy, ugha cfYd 
vPNk LokLF; [kjhnus ds 

fy,AÞ

ßckgj vki vPNk LokLF; dSls [kjhnrs 
gSa\Þ

ßckgj fcdus okyh os phtsa ftUgsa [kkus 
ls LokLF; fcxM+rk ugha cfYd curk gS mUgsa 
[kjhndj eSa [kkrk gw¡]tSlsµHkwus gq, pus] edbZ] 
cktjs vkfn ds nkus vkSj vke] ve:n] tkequ] 
'kgrwr] xktj] rjcwt] [khjk] yhph bR;kfn tSls 
ekSleh QyA ;s lc phtsa O;fDr dks dHkh 
uqdlku ugha igq¡pkrh gSa] 'kjhj dks ran#Lr 
cukrh gSaA ;g ns[kks esjh ckWMhAÞ dgrs gq, 
fl)kFkZ viuh 'kVZ fudkyrk gS vkSj nkfgus 
gkFk dks dksguh ds ikl ls eksM+dj vius 
elYl fn[kkrk gSA
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ßvjs okg HkS;k! vki rks fcYkdqy ckWMh 
fcYMj dh rjg gSaAÞ foDdh fl)kFkZ HkS;k 
ds xBhys 'kjhj dks ns[kdj [kq'k gksrs gq, 
cksykA

ßLdwy ds yM+ds esjs bl â"V&iq"V 'kjhj 
dk jkt iwNrs jgrs gSaA rqEgsa rks eSa fcuk iwNs 
crk jgk gw¡AÞ fl)kFkZ foDdh dks viuh ckrksa 
dh rjQ vkdf"kZr djrs gq, cksykA

ßrks D;k vkidh rjg esjh Hkh ckWMh cu 
ldrh gS\Þ foDdh mRlkgiwoZd iwNkA

ßfcYkdqy cu ldrh gSA ;fn rqe Hkh 
esjh rjg viuk [kku&iku djks vkSj lkFk esa 
O;k;ke Hkh djks rks rqe Hkh esjh rjg ,d 
vPNk 'kjhj ik ldrs gksAÞ

ßvPNk 'kjhj ikdj vius nksLrksa ds chp 
ghjks cuus ds fy, eSa dqN Hkh djus dks rS;kj 
gw¡AÞ

ßrks fQj Bhd gSA vkt gh ls rqe larqfyr 
vkgkj ysuk 'kq: dj nksAÞ

ßlarqfyr vkgkj dk eryc Hk¸;k\Þ

ßog nSfud vkgkj ftlesa Hkkstu ds 
leLr ?kVdksa s ;kuh dkcksZgkbMªsV] izksVhu] 
olk] foVkfeu vkSj [kfut yo.k ;qDr 
fofHkUu [kk| inkFkZ 'kjhj dks LoLFk] iq"V 
vkSj 'kfDriw.kZ j[kus ds fy, vko';d mfpr 
ek=kkvksa esa mifLFkr gksrs gSa larqfyr vkgkj 
dgykrk gSA izR;sd O;fDr dks vius 'kjhj 
ds vko';drkuqlkj larqfyr vkgkj xzg.k 
djuk pkfg,A vukt] nky] 'kkd] iÙksnkj 

lCth] ekSleh Qy] 'kdZjk] nwèk] ?kh vkSj rsy 
O;fDr dks larqfyr ek=kk esa [kkuk pkfg,A 
larqfyr vkgkj [kkus ls 'kjhj LoLFk jgrk gS 
vkSj LoLFk 'kjhj esa gh LoLFk efLr"d fuokl 
djrk gSAÞ

ß;kuh 'kjhj ds lkFk&lkFk esjk fnekx Hkh 
rst jgsxk larqfyr vkgkj lsAÞ

ßfcYkdqy lgh le>s rqeAÞ

ßgk¡ HkS;k] vc eSa le> x;k gw¡A eSa Hkh vc 
vkidh rjg fQV ckWMh cukÅ¡xk vkSj vius 
Ldwy dk ghjks cuw¡xkAÞ dgrs gq, foDdh us 
leksls dk IysV vius lkeus ls gVk fn;kA

ßvjs] leksls dk IysV vius lkeus ls D;ksa 
gVk fn,\ [kkvksxs ugha D;k\Þ

ßvkidh ckrsa lquus ds ckn eSa D;k 
dksbZ Hkh yM+dk vkyrw&Qkyrw pht [kkus ls 
ijgst djsxk] vkSj vkidks FkSaD;w HkS;kA vkius 
eq>s ;s lc crk;k] ojuk eSa rks QkLV QwM 
[kk&[kkdj Hkksanw gks tkrkA** ;g dgrs gq, 
foDdh g¡lkA

rHkh dejs esa eEeh vk xbZ vkSj cksyh] 
ß;kuh dy ls esjk LekVZ csVk fVfQu esa QkLV 
QwM ugha cfYd ikSf"Vd phtsa ys tk,xkA gS 
u!Þ

ß;l eEeh] rqe Bhd le>hAÞ foDdh ds 
bruk dgrs gh eEeh vkSj fl)kFkZ ,d& nwljs 
dks ns[kdj larks"k Hkjh eqLdku fc[ksj fn,A

eq- pk¡niqj] ubZ cLrh] tekfu;k dLck] 
ftyk&xkthiqj&232329 ¼m- iz-½
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Diksha and Grandma in Mauritius
Dr. Manorama Biswal Mohapatra

Diksha’s Grand Aunty Damayanti lives 
in Mauritius. She had heard a number 
of stories about Mauritius when her 
Damayanti Grand Aunty had come to 
Odisha. Wonderful stories they were 
– about animals, about the fairies and 
angels and their kingdom. Grand Aunty 
is a good friend of Diksha’s Grandma. 
They both had studied in Shantiniketan. 
Grand Aunty had invited Grandma to 
visit Mauritius. That’s why Grandma 
has come here with Diksha. For the 
first time Diksha has come to a foreign 
country. 

Mauritius is an island in Indian 
Ocean. It has a small airport. Diksha 
and Grandma were the guests of 
Damayanti Grand Aunty. One thing that 
attracted Diksha’s attention is the holy 
Tulsi plant in front of Grand Aunty’s 
house. There is a small idol of God 
Hanuman near the plant and an electric 
bulb that keeps lightening the place day 
and night. 

Interestingly the Tulsi plant and the 
idol of Hanuman are seen in the houses 
of all Hindu families here. People here 
have great respect for lord Hanuman. 
As we all know Hanuman, Lord Rama’s 

great devotee had done a lot to rescue 
Goddess Sita from Ravan’s clutches. 
Hence, people here, specially Hindus, 
celebrate Hanuman Jayanti and Shri 
Rama Navami with great pomp and 
ceremony. There is a Ramayan centre 
and every year seminars on Ramayan 
are held here. Many learned people 
from India are invited to speak in these 
seminars. Once Disksha’s Grandma 
had come here to participate in the 
same.

Grand Aunty’s daughter Prakriti now 
called us for lunch. Diksha was very 
hungry. She had heard from Grandma 
that Damayanti Grand Aunty cooks very 
well. While in Shantiniketan, Grandma 
had learnt many kinds of cooking from 
her. Diksha told Grand Aunty, “Oh, the 
food is so tasty. This particular food is 
available in Bhubaneswar, too and we 
call it ‘Pakodi’. Grand Aunty said that 
is called ‘Gata Pima’ here almost like 
‘Pakodi’ and this food is very popular 
in Mauritius.

After food, Grand Aunty and 
Grandma decided to go to the sea beach 
for sometime. The sea was near a hill. 
During rains it is very dangerous to go 
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into the sea. The wind 
blows hard and the 
power boats are 
badly affected. 
Diksha was very 
curious to see the 
hill. Grand Aunty 
told her, “You know 
Diksha, there’s a 
very nice folklore 
about the hill. After 
hearing it you will 
let me know what 
you learnt from it.” 
‘It must be a story 
about  ghos ts , ’ 
Diksha thought. 

She had to wait till dinner 
was over because Grand Aunty and 
Grandma remained busy with cooking. 
“Grand Aunty can I help you?” Diksha 
asked. She laughed and said, “No thank 
you. You are so small, but I like your 
concern about me. I am proud of you, 
my child”. ‘Grand Aunty is so good.’ 
Diksha thought. She speaks nice Bangla 
and English. Once she had come to their 
house at Bhubaneswar with her son. 
Grandma had taken her to many beautiful 
places of interest like Konark, Puri, 
Dhauli, Chilka Lake and so on. 

Grand Aunty had loved all these 
places. She is a vegetarian. ‘Pari Didi 
too is the same,’ thought Diksha. They 

usually take milk, yogurt (curd) fruits, 
etc. Pari Didi is Diksha’s cousin. ‘How 
nice it would have been if Pari Didi could 
have come here,’ she thought. Pari Didi 
may study in Germany when she grows 
up. Diksha wants to go for higher studies 
in London.

At dinner time, Diksha was eagerly 
waiting to hear the story of that hill from 
Grand Aunty. That hill was surrounded 
from all sides by the sea. What a lovely 
sight! Diksha was really surprised to 
see a hill within the sea? She has seen 
Khandagiri in Bhubaneswar. She has 
also seen the Dhauli hill with a beautiful 
statue of Lord Buddha looking so grand. 
This hill is different. “May be there are 
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spirits and ghosts,” she said. “No, not 
at all,” said Grand Aunty. “No ghost is 
there. It is actually a place where fairies 
come to dance, sing and play. They come 
only at midnight when the world sleeps, 
she added. 

Grand Aunty told her, Once “Santu 
a boy who used to sell milk, fell asleep 
below a tree nearby. Suddenly he heard 
pearls of laughter. He woke up and saw 
the beautiful fairies all over. When the 
fairies saw him they thought he will tell 
everyone about them. So they warned 
him not to tell anyone about their 
presence here. Santu was frightened and 
he promised not to tell this to anyone.”

“But once he had gone to attend a 
feast and had taken some opium along 
with the food. As a result, he lost his 
mental balance and told everybody 
about the fairies dancing on the hill. 
You know Diksha at once Santu became 
a piece of stone–lifeless.” Diksha was 
shocked and asked, “Grand Aunty, did 
he suffer a lot? Was it painful?” Grand 
Aunty said, “No how can a stone feel 
pain or suffering? It teaches a lesson to 
us. Tell me Diksha, what did you learn 
from this story.”

Diksha answered promptly, “ If one 
does not keep his promise he gets such 
punishment.” Grand Aunty was glad and 
said, “Good, very good.” She was happy 

that this child understood the moral of 
the story. Lord Rama had to go to the 
forest for fourteen years to keep his word 
he gave to his father. The innocent cow 
Baula kept her word and surrendered 
herself before the tiger even knowing 
the consequence. But the tiger who was 
cruel became kind enough to spare her 
life as she had kept her word. This is a 
popular Odia folklore.

At night they planned to go to see the 
sharks in the sea and the great water falls. 
Diksha will also see how people come 
down with the help of the parachutes. 
Diksha enjoyed all the interesting stories 
Grand Aunty told her. She told Diksha, 
“Here the sea looks dark blue in colour 
unlike the sea at Puri and there is no 
under current here. We will have a picnic 
in the deep woods in the sea and I shall 
cook all your favourite dishes.” Diksha 
was very happy and thought how very 
noble and good is Damayanti Grand 
Aunty. 

Almost all famous Hindu festivals 
are observed here like Shiva Ratri. Grand 
Aunty said, “There’s a lot of similarity 
between the two countries.”

Soon Diksha began to feel drowsy. 
Diksha said “Good Night” to Grand 
Aunty and went to sleep.

Preetampuri
125, Acharya Bihas

Bhubaneswar-751013 (Odisha)
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thounku
MkW- iznhi eq[kksikè;k; ^vkyksd*

cPps nknk th ls cMs+ fnuksa ls dksbZ dgkuh 
lqukus dh ftn dj jgs FksA vkf[kj nknk th 
us Qqjlr fudkyh vkSj ;g dgkuh lqukuh 
'kq: dh %

cPpks] ;g pwgs vkSj fcYyh dh dgkuh 
ugha cfYd pwgs vkSj tVk'kadj dh dgkuh gS] 

ysfdu bl dgkuh esa Hkh fcYyh dk ftØ vkrk 
gSA è;ku ls lquksA

nks dejks a ds ¶ySV esa tVk'kadj vdsys 
gh jgrs FksA mUgsa pwgks a ls l[r uQjr 
FkhA os Lo;a gh viuk Hkkstu idkrs Fks 
rFkk jlksb Z?kj dks ,dne pkd&pkScan 

j[krs FksA

,d fnu jlksbZ?kj esa mUgas 
dksbZ pht mNyrh fn[kkbZ 
nhA lkspk] dksbZ fNidyh 
oxSjg gksxhA ysfdu vxys 
jkst nksckjk mlh rjg dh 
gjdr mudh utj esa iM+hA 
mUgsa le>rs nsj u yxh fd 
dksbZ pwgk mudh jlksbZ esa ?kql 
vk;k gSA

vc tVk'kadj pwgs dks 
ysdj ijs'kkuh esa iMs+A cktkj 
tkdj pwgs ekjus dh nok 
[kjhn yk,A mls vkVs esa 
feykdj xksfy;k¡ cukdj 
j[k nhaA ysfdu pkykd vkSj 
uV[kV pwgk mu xksfy;ksa ds 
ikl Hkh ugha QVdkA

pwgs dk mRikr c<+rk 
x;kA tVk'kadj pwgs dks 
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dwn&Qk¡ndj tkrs ns[krs rks muds ru&cnu 
esa vkx yx tkrhA lksprs] dSls bl pwgs ls 
NqVdkjk ik;k tk,\

dqN lkspdj tVk'kadj cktkj tkdj 
,d pwgsnkuh [kjhn yk,A ysfdu pwgk Fkk 
fd mlesa Q¡lrk gh ugha FkkA ?kj ij vk, 
vius ,d fe=k ls mUgksaus bl ckjs esa ckr 
dhA fe=k us crk;k fd pwgk NksVk gS] blfy, 
Q¡lrk ugha gSA èkhjt ls dke yks] ,d fnu 
t:j Q¡lsxkA

vkf[kj og fnu tYnh vk;kA tVk'kadj 
vius dejs esa cSBs dqN i<+ jgs Fks fd jlksbZ 
ls ̂ [kpkd~* dh vkokt vkbZA igys rks mudh 
le> esa ugha vk;k] ysfdu dqN lkspdj og 
jlksbZ dh vksj yidsA ns[kk rks mudh ck¡Nas 
f[ky xbZaA pkykd&uV[kV pwgk pwgsnkuh esa 
Q¡lk iM+k FkkA

pwg snkuh dk s lkoèkkuh ls mBkdj 
tVk'kadj vius ¶ySV ls ckgj fudy iMs+A 
og pwgs dks dgha nwj NksM+ vkuk pkgrs FksA 
vpkud mUgas ,d fcYyh utj vkbZA og 
pwgsnkuh esa Q¡ls pwgs dks ykyp Hkjh utjksa 
ls ns[k jgh FkhA

,d ckj rks tVk'kadj ds eu esa vk;k fd 
pwgs dks fcYyh dk fuokyk cuk nsa] ysfdu fQj 
pwgs ij mldh utj iM+hA cspkjk pwgsnkuh ds 
vanj ,d dksus esa Mjk&Mjk&lk fleVk&fldqM+k 
cSBk gqvk FkkA mldh iw¡N pwgsnkuh ls ckgj 
yVd jgh FkhA

pwgs dks ns[kdj tVk'kadj us viuk 
eu cny fy;k vkSj fcYyh dk fuokyk 
cukus dh ctk, og mls ckgj [kqys esa 
NksM+ vk,A

dgkuh [kRe dj nknk th us iwNk] ßcPpks] 
;g crkvks fd tVk'kadj us pwgs dks fcYyh 
dk fuokyk u cukdj mls [kqys esa D;ksa NksM+k 
tcfd pwgs us mudh ukd esa ne dj j[kk 
FkkAÞ

fiapw] tks 'kjkjrh gksus ds lkFk&lkFk 
cqf)eku Hkh Fkk] us tokc fn;k] ßnknk th] 
lhèkh&lh ckr gSA tVk'kadj us pwgs dks 
thou&nku fn;kA fdlh dks ekjuk vklku 
gS] ij thou&nku nsuk cgqr eqf'dyA 
pwgs dks ekSr ds eq¡g esa >ksaddj tVk'kadj 
iki ds Hkkxhnkj gh cursA bl èkjrh ij 
tSofofoèkrk ds :i esa tks thou èkM+d jgk 
gS mldk laj{k.k djuk ge lcdk iquhr 
drZO; gSA bZ'oj us thoksa dh l`f"V dh gS rks 
thoksa dks cpkdj] vkSj mudk laj{k.k dj ge 
bZ'oj ds dk;Z esa gh viuh Hkkxhnkjh djsaxsA 
tVk'kadj us Hkh ;gh fd;k nknk thAÞ

lqudj lc cPps tksj&tksj ls rkfy;k¡ 
ctkus yxsA fiapw ds le>nkjh Hkjs mÙkj dks 
lqudj nknk th dk lhuk xoZ ls pkSM+k gks 
x;kA muds psgjs ij ,d vtc larks"k dk 
Hkko rSj vk;kA

43] ns'kcaèkq lkslk;Vh

151 iViM+xat] fnYyh&110092
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,d fujkyh 'krZ
MkW- ckukss ljrkt

vjc ns'k ds ,d ljnkj dks 'krjat [ksyus 
dk cgqr 'kkSd FkkA vius bl 'kkSd dks iwjk 
djus ds fy, mlus 'kgj dh HkhM+HkkM+ ls 
nwj ,d lqanj&lqjE; LFkku ij ,d egy dk 
fuekZ.k fd;kA viuh O;Lrrkvksa ds chp 
le; fudkydj og izk;% ogk¡ tkdj foJke 
djrkA mlds lkFk ek=k ,d xqyke gksrk tks 
mldh lsok djrkA

ljnkj vius fe=kksa dks vkeaf=kr djrkA fQj 
fnu&jkr ckft;k¡ terhaA 'krjat dh gkj&thr 
ij cM+h&cM+h rFkk fofp=k 'krs± yxkbZ tkrhaA

ljnkj 'krjat [ksyus esa fuiq.k FkkA izk;% 
'krZ ogh thrrk FkkA ij ,d fnu og vius 
fe=k ls gkj x;kA

'krZ ;g Fkh fd tks gkjsxk mls egy ds 
lkeus cgus okyh ugj dk iwjk ikuh ihuk 
iMs+xkA

yxkus okys us fcuk lksps&le>s 'krZ yxkbZ] 
ekuus okyk Hkh ew[kZ Fkk ftlus vkxk&ihNk 
u lksprs gq, 'krZ Lohdkj dj yhA ljnkj 
ijkftr gqvk rks mldk fe=k cgqr vkuafnr 
gqvk fd vc vk;k Å¡V igkM+ ds uhpsA 
mlus dgk] ßpfy, ljnkj] ugj dk ikuh 
ihft,AÞ

ljnkj ds izk.k lw[ks tk jgs FksA djs rks 
D;k djs\ dqN lw> ugha jgk FkkA ugj dk 

ikuh fi, rks dSls fi,\ gkjdj mlus dgk] 
ßdy losjs vk tkvks] 'krZ iwjh dj nw¡xkAÞ

fe=k okil x;k rks ljnkj dks fpark us 
?ksj fy;kA mldk eu gks jgk Fkk fd lc dqN 
NksM+&NkM+dj nwj dgha Hkkx tk,A ij tkrk rks 
dgk¡ tkrk\ lc mls tkurs FksA mls dgha pSu 
u feyrkA og fparkeXu cSBk Fkk fd mldk 
x+qyke tks cktkj x;k gqvk Fkk okil vk x;kA 
ekfyd dks fpark esa Mwck ns[kdj mlus iwNk] 
ßekfyd] vki brus fpafrr D;ksa gSa\Þ
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ßeSaus ,d cM+h leL;k dks fuea=k.k ns 
fn;k gSA esjh tku ij cu vkbZ gSAÞ

ljnkj us iwjh ?kVuk lquk 
nhA

xq+yke us dqN {k.k lkspus 
ds i'pkr dgk] ßekfyd] ;fn 
vki eq>ls oknk djsa fd Hkfo"; 
esa 'krZ ugha yxk,¡xs rks eSa 
vkidks leL;k dk gy crk 
ldrk gw¡AÞ

ßrqe! rqe eq>s gy 
crkvk sx s\Þ ekfyd u s 
vk'p;Z ls dgkA fQj #ddj 
dgk] ßoSls] eSaus lnSo rqEgkjh 
izfrHkk dh iz'kalk dh gSA vkt 
Hkh] eq>s fo'okl gS rqe eq>s cpk 
yksxsA esjk fe=k eq>s NksM+sxk ughaA 
og dy lw;ksZn; gksrs gh igq¡p tk,xkA rqe 
crkvks] esjh tku dSls cps\Þ

ßvkius oknk ugha fd;k vkdk!Þ xqyke 
us flj >qdkdj dgk] ß'krZ yxkuk vPNh 
vknr ughaAÞ

ßvPNk] eSa oknk djrk gw¡A 'krZ ugha 
yxkÅ¡xkA [ksy dks [ksy dh rjg yw¡xkAÞ 
ekfyd us dgkA

ß'kqfØ;k ekfyd fd vkius esjh ckr 
ekudj esjk eku c<+k;kAÞ xqyke us fouhr 
gksdj dgkA ßlqfu,] dy tc vkidk fe=k 
vkils dgs fd pyks ugj dk ikuh ihdj [kRe 

djks rks vki 
mlds lkFk ugj 
ds fdukjs rd 
pys tkb, vkSj 
#ddj mlls 

iwfN, fd ̂ yackbZ 
ds ikuh dks igys 

fiÅ¡ ;k pkSM+kbZ ds ikuh 
dks\

^;fn og dgs fd 
yackbZ dk ikuh igys 

fivks rks vki dgsa] 
^rqe tjk pkSM+kbZ 
dk ikuh jk sd 

yksA* og dgs pkSM+kbZ 
dk ikuh igys fivks rks 
vki dguk] ^yackbZ dk 

ikuh jksd yksAÞ ljnkj us izlUu 
gksdj xqyke dks xys yxk fy;kA

nwljs fnu ljnkj us ,slk gh fd;k rks 
fe=k gDdk&cDdk gksdj cksyk] ßeSa ugj dk 
ikuh dSls jksd ldrk gw¡\Þ

ßrks eSa ugj dk ikuh dSls ih ldrk 
gw¡\Þ

nksuksa fe=kksa us ,d&nwljs dks ns[kk vkSj 
Bgkds yxk,A xqyke dks ljnkj us gh ugha 
mlds fe=k us Hkh iqjLÑr fd;kA

lkeus vkdk'kok.kh Hkou
floy ykbal] panz iqj ¼egkjk"Vª½
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The Fun Day
Shekhar Sarkar

It was Saturday. A half–day holiday of 
leisure and fun for all. Mr. Mehta had 
returned early from the office at around 
12 noon. He sat reading a magazine 
awaiting the arrival of his children. A 
moment later a yellow coloured school 
bus come up near the gate. Minu and 
Adi clambered out the moment the bus 
attendant opened the exit door of the 
school bus. The two tired children slowly 
lugged towards their home carrying the 
load of books in their bags.

“Mama,” called out little Minu 
announcing her arrival. The minute they 
stepped across the threshold of their 
home, a glow of excitement appeared 
across their chubby face. Minu placed 
her school bag with a sigh of relief on the 
shelf in her study room, and walked up 
to the washbasin to wash her hands. She 
then stepped up to the dining table and 
sat down next to her father for lunch. Adi, 
her brother plodded in behind; almost 
staggering carrying his bag. He too put his 
bag in his room and strolled up to wash his 
hands to the utter surprise of his father. 

“I’m famished,” declared Adi 
walking up to the dining table. “Mama, 
give me something to eat. I’m hungry!” 

“Just a moment children,” replied, 
their mother. She was preparing lunch 

in the kitchen. She knew how impatient 
her children were after they returned 
from school.

“Hello Dad,” greeted Adi as he sat 
down next to Minu. He was eleven, 
just two years older than his sister, but 
always a little careless about placing his 
bag. He was what every parent would 
call — a scatter bag. His sister called 
him Scatterbrain! He invariably scattered 
everything. His room was always in 
disorder. His dress was in array; his 
hair disheveled. For the past two days, 
however, he looked different. He was now 
spick and span, his hair combed; his dress 
neat; his shoes polished, and laces tied.

It appeared as if some magic was 
working on him. 

Their father had been watching his 
children from his chair ever since they 
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had returned from the school. He was 
concerned and a wee bit taken aback 
for a moment when he noticed his son 
placing his bag carefully in his bookshelf 
rather ‘unusual’. It was for the first 
time that he found Adi to be so careful 
and neat. Mr. Mehta was both amused 
and bewildered. It was something odd, 
something different in the behavior of the 
children he found in the past few days. 
He thought for a moment, ‘Perhaps I’ve 
never noticed this change before. Surely 
something must be wrong.’

He did not know there were more 
amazing shocks to follow! 

The two children who used to earlier 
gobble food impatiently in hunger; sat 
down patiently for their mother to serve 
them. They ate gently like well-behaved 
children; having finished, they took their 
plates to the washbasin in the kitchen to 
cleanse them. They then placed the plates 
on the utensil rack to the utter surprise 
of their mother. 

The two children did not go into 
their rooms to play, but were rather doing 
something odd. They brought down a few 
empty cartons from the attic and began 
labelling them with a marker by using 
Plastic, Paper, Metal, Rubber, Wood 
and Glass. The next moment they were 
turning out things from their rooms. Out 
came scraps of paper, torn books, empty 
plastic bottles, empty cardboard boxes, 
old broken lamp and numerous odd things 
that the children did not need. They sorted 
the articles in the different labelled carton 
boxes to the surprise of their parents. 

“Something wrong with both of you 
children?” their mother asked absolutely 
bewildered. 

“Lost something?”
“Nothing,” Adi replied. “We’re 

pledged to our promise. That’s all.” For 
a moment she was puzzled what promise 
were the children talking about? 

“What’s the promise children?” Mr. 
Mehta asked, a bit awry and puzzled. 

“Oh Dad,” replied Minu. “We’ve 
pledged to keep everything neat from 
Thursday onwards. We joined the 
‘Swacch Bharat programme’ as a pledge 
on Mahatma Gandhiji’s Birthday on 2nd 
October to keep ourselves, our rooms, 
our house, our locality, our streets, our 
country and everything clean. We had a 
wonderful time in school today. It was 
real fun with everyone participating. Our 
Principal announced that there would be 
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no classes. We had to do our weekend 
cleaning schedule.”

“Yes Dad,” added Adi. “You can’t 
imagine the amount of junk we had 
stored up in school. All my class friends 
teamed up to clean every nook and corner. 
Everyone was assigned a different place 
to do the cleaning. Even the school staff 
joined in the cleaning task. It was a 
real surprise for the teachers when they 
cleaned their staff room and found many 
unwanted things stored there. For once 
everyone was cleaning. Everyone was 
astounded to find the amount of waste 
we had in school. Our Principal was 
absolutely flabbergasted.” 

“True,” said Minu affirmatively. 
“Our school now looks spick and span. 
We collected lots and lots of waste. Our 
science teacher informed that some of 
the waste was re-cyclable. We dug a pit 
in one corner of our field and buried all 
the bio-degradable waste. We next called 
the Kabadiwala (local junk dealer) and 
sold off everything that was re-cyclable. 
Can you guess how much we collected? 
Full Seven Thousand Rupees!” 

Mr. Mehta noticed a glint of cheer 
and mischief in the eyes of the children. 
He was alarmed when they started 
looking in the direction of his study 
room. ‘What were they up to next? Not 
his room. No! Oh God!’ he thought

He got up to go to his study before 
the children did something awful. He 

had no option but to join the children in 
the cleaning. Sure enough the children 
cleaned out everything that had piled up 
in Mr. Mehta’s study room. Out came old 
envelopes, old newspapers, old shoes, 
and other odd scrap. Mrs. Mehta knew 
the inevitable end. She hurried away 
to voluntarily take out waste from her 
kitchen, her bedroom, the washroom, the 
terrace and the attic. There was a rusty 
cooler and numerous tyres that were 
thrown in to the stack of scrap heap. It 
was nearly evening before the family had 
collected a huge pile. It had now to be 
disposed off. Their mother rang up kabadi 
wala. He counted out four thousand 
rupees to the bewilderment of everyone. 

“Dad now that we have a swacch 
home, let’s have some swasth games 
playing outdoor!” 

The two lively children picked up their 
rackets to play badminton in the recently 
cleaned community park that all the 
residents along with Municipal authorities 
had joined in the Swacch Abhiyan.

“Don’t forget to bring a family pack 
ice-cream today,” Mrs Mehta hollered 
out to her husband who joined the 
children in their play. The two children 
were delighted. The ice-cream was their 
bonus as their swacch fun day! 

It was worth the effort. Wasn’t it ? 

A-91
Ashok Vihar II
Delhi-110052
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ih;w"k dh lw>
vCnqy efyd [kku

blh o"kZ tqykbZ esa Hkjrh gqvk Fkk ih;w"k] 
d{kk lkr esaA mldk xk¡o fo|ky; ls pkj 
fdyksehVj nwj iM+rk FkkA viuh yky jax dh 
pepekrh lkbfdy ij cSx yVdk, og Bhd 
le; ij fo|ky; igq¡p tkrkA

fiNys lky rd og vgenkckn esa i<+rk 
FkkA mlds firk ogk¡ MkWDVj gSaA dqN le; 
ls mUgksaus mls xk¡o esa mlds ukuk th ds ;gk¡ 
j[k fn;k FkkA

ukuk th ih;w"k dk cM+k 
è;ku j[krs FksA mUgksasus fo|ky; 
tkus ds fy, mls ubZ lkbfdy 
fnyok nhA ih;w"k dks lkbfdy 
pykus esa cM+k etk vkrk 
FkkA

jktLFkku ds nf{k.kh&iwohZ 
Hkkx esas Fkk ih;w"k ds ukuk 
th dk xk¡oA ,dne NksVk] 
ijarq cgqr lqanjA ogk¡ ik¡poha 
rd dh i<+kbZ gksrh FkhA vkxs 
i<+us ds fy, ogk¡ ds yM+dkas 
dks ikl ds uxj] HkokuheaMh 
tkuk iM+rk FkkA xk¡o eas dsoy 
ih;w"k ds ikl gh lkbfdy Fkh] 
nwljs yM+ds jkstkuk iSny gh 
tkrs FksA

ctjax dks NksM+dj xk¡o ds lc yM+ds 
ih;w"k dks vPNs yxrs FksA mlh dh d{kk esa 
i<+rk Fkk ctjax] ij Fkk cM+k 'kSrkuA fo|ky; 
tkrs le; jkLrs esa og tkucw>dj xk¡o ds 
yM+dkas ls >xM+rkA dbZ ckj mudks ihV Hkh 
nsrkA rkdroj gksus ds dkj.k lc cPps mlls 
Mjrs FksA

dksbZ Hkh xk¡ookyk ctjax ds lkFk vius 
cPpksas dks Hkstuk ilan ugha djrk FkkA blfy, 
mls ges'kk vdsys gh tkuk iM+rk FkkA xk¡o 
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ds cPpksa dh Vksyh ;k rks mlls igys gh xk¡o 
ls fudy tkrh ;k mlds tkus ds ckn jokuk 
gksrhA

brus ij Hkh dbZ ckj og vkxs tkdj 
fdlh isM+ ij p<+dj cSB tkrkA xk¡o ds 
yM+ds tc ogk¡ ls fudyrs rks Åij ls 
mu ij feV~Vh MkyrkA dHkh fdlh [ksr esa 
fNidj xk¡o ds yM+dksa dk bartkj djrkA 
tc os vkrs rks muds lkFk gks ysrkA yM+dkas 
dks fp<+kus vkSj ijs'kku djus esa mls cM+k 
vkuan vkrk FkkA

lkjh eqlhcr fo|ky; tkrs le; gh [kM+h 
gksrh FkhA vkrs le; lc cM+s pSu ls vkrsA 
D;ksafd ctjax vkèkh NqV~Vh gksrs gh fo|ky; 
ls xk;c gks tkrkA [ksrksa esa ?kwerk&fQjrk 'kke 
rd xk¡o igq¡prkA

mlds ekrk&firk dk è;ku u mldh i<+kbZ 
ij Fkk] vkSj u gh mldh csgwnh gjdrksa ijA 
muds ykM+&I;kj us mls fcxkM+dj j[k fn;k 
FkkA dHkh muds ikl dksbZ f'kdk;r ysdj 
igq¡prk rks os ctjax dk gh i{k ysrs vkSj vkus 
okys dks [kjh&[kksVh lqukdj ykSVk nsrsA

ih;w"k Hkh dbZ ckj 'kjkjrksa dk f'kdkj 
gqvkA lkbfdy ctjax dks QwVh vk¡[k ugha 
lqgkrh FkhA og jkLrs esa dk¡Vksa dh lk¡V xkM+dj 
mls feV~Vh ls <d fn;k djrk FkkA tc ih;w"k 
dh lkbfdy ogk¡ ls fudyrh rks mldk ifg;k 
iapj gks tkrkA mls iSny gh fo|ky; rd 
tkuk iM+rkA ih;w"k dks iSj ?klhVrs ns[k ctjax 
cM+k [kq'k gksrkA

jkLrs ds cxhpksa ls ve:n o larjk vkfn 
pqjkdj [kkus esa mls cM+k larks"k feyrk FkkA 
nwljksa ds [ksr esa pksjh&fNis ?kqldj uqdlku 
djuk] HkqV~Vs] ddM+h vkSj pkSyas] eVj dh 
Qfy;k¡ rksM+ ysuk mldh vknr FkhA

vDrwcj dk eghuk FkkA cM+h rst èkwi 
iM+rh FkhA [ksrksa eas Qlyas id pqdh FkhaA ?kkl 
dkVuk 'kq: gks x;k FkkA ew¡xQyh ds [ksr 
iVs gq, FksA

ml fnu ctjax jksVh dh iksVyh vkSj 
cLrk ysdj xk¡o ls dqN tYnh gh py fn;kA 
jkLrs esa fd'kuk dk ew¡xQyh dk [ksr iM+rk 
FkkA vkt mldh bPNk th Hkjdj ew¡xQyh 
[kkus dh FkhA

ih;w"k jkst dh rjg le; ij rS;kj gqvkA 
fVfQu fy;k] lkbfdy ij cSx yVdk;k vkSj 
py iM+kA mls ekywe Fkk fd ctjax cgqr 
igys fudy pqdk gSA

vc rd rks og fo|ky; igq¡p pqdk 
gksxkA xk¡ookys yM+dksa dh Vksyh mls jkLrs 
esa feyhA mUgks aus g¡ldj mldk Lokxr 
fd;kA

pkjksa rjQ gjs&Hkjs [ksr Fks] chp esa 
ixMaMhA lkbfdy pykrs gq, ih;w"k xquxqukus 
yxk] ßlkjs tgk¡ ls vPNk---AÞ rHkh ,d ph[k 
us mls pkSadk fn;kA

lkeus tks ns[kk rks mlds jksaxVs [kM+s gks 
x,A

ctjax lgk;rk ds fy, fpYykrk gqvk 
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nkSM+ jgk FkkA mldh fiaMyh esa ,d dkyk 
ukx fyiVk gqvk FkkA FkksM+h nwj nkSM+us ds ckn 
mls Bksdj yxhA og èkM+ke ls tehu ij fxj 
iM+kA eq¡g ls [kwu Vidus yxkA lk¡i QqrhZ 
ls mlds iSj ls vyx gksdj QqQdkjrk gqvk 
ew¡xQyh ds [ksr esa xk;c gks x;kA ;g lc 
iyd >idrs gh gks x;k FkkA

lkbfdy [kM+h dj ih;w"k mlds ikl 
nkSM+kA ctjax dks lk¡i us dkV fy;k FkkA 
mldh fiaMyh esa lk¡i ds nk¡rksa ds fu'kku FksA 
og LFkku dkyk iM+ x;k FkkA

[kwu dh dqN cw¡nsa ckgj Hkh ped jgh 
FkhaA

ctjax cqjh rjg rM+i jgk FkkA og cM+cM+k 
jgk Fkk] ßeq>s cpk yks ih;w"kA eq>s ukx Ml 
x;k js---A eq>s cpk yks] eSa ej tkÅ¡xk!Þ 
mldh vk¡[kksa ls vk¡lw fudy jgs FksA og ngkM+ 
ekjdj jksus yxkA

mlds vk¡lw iksaNdj ih;w"k us mls fgEer 
c¡èkkbZA mlus lgk;rk ds fy, bèkj&mèkj ns[kk] 
ij nwj rd dksbZ utj ugha vk;kA

vfèkd le; ugha Fkk] nsjh [krjukd 
lkfcr gks ldrh FkhA mlus ctjax dk cLrk 
VVksykA mlesa pkjs dk xV~Bj ck¡èkus dh lqryh 
iM+h FkhA ih;w"k us dkVs gq, LFkku ls dqN 
Åij ,d can dldj ck¡èk fn;k] rkfd tgj 
'kjhj esa nwj rd ugha QSy ldsA

fQj mlus viuk cLrk [kk sydj 
T;kWesVªh ckWDl esa ls CysM fudkyh vkSj 
lkoèkkuh ls lk¡i ds dkVs gq, LFkku ij 
[kM+s phjs yxk fn,A phjk yxrs gh ctjax 
fryfeyk mBkA dkys&dkys [kwu dh èkkj 
cg fudyhA

ihM+k vkSj Hk; ds ekjs ctjax Fkj&Fkj 
dk¡i jgk FkkA fcuk nsj fd, ih;w"k us mls 
viuh lkbfdy ds ihNs fcBk;k vkSj vkxs c<+ 
pykA ctjax mlls dkQh Hkkjh FkkA gok Hkh 
lkeus dh Fkh] fQj Hkh og vkxs c<+k tk jgk 
FkkA mlds 'kjhj esa u tkus dgk¡ ls 'kfDr 
vk xbZ FkhA 
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jkLrs esa LFkku&LFkku ij ctjax ds fcNk, 
gq, dk¡Vs iMs+ gq, FksA ih;w"k muls cpkrk gqvk 
lkbfdy pyk jgk FkkA

lkbfdy pykus esa tku >ksad nh ih;w"k 
usA mèkj izkFkZuk lekIr gqbZ vkSj bèkj ih;w"k 
dh lkbfdy fo|ky; esa igq¡phA ilhus ls 
rj&crj ih;w"k ds lkFk ctjax dks bl gkyr 
esa ns[kdj lc gDds&cDds jg x,A ctjax 
ij csgks'kh Nkus yxh FkhA

fo|ky; ls yxk gqvk gh vLirky FkkA 
ctjax dks QkSju bejtaslh :e esa ys tk;k 
x;kA MkW- lsu rRdky ctjax ds mipkj esa 
tqV x,A

tc MkWDVj us ctjax dks batsD'ku yxk;k 
mls uhan vk jgh Fkh] ij lksuk mlds fy, 
[krjukd FkkA ih;w"k us xeZ nw/k ykdj mls 
fiyk;kA mls lksus ugha fn;kA

dqN nsj ckn ctjax dk ne ?kqVus yxkA 
mldks lk¡l ysus esa ijs'kkuh gksus yxhA QkSju mls 
vkWDlhtu nh xbZA mldh gkyr xaHkhj FkhA

izèkkuk/;kid th us QkSju xk¡o esa [kcj 
fHktok nhA yxHkx nks cts ih;w"k ds ukuk th] 
ctjax ds ekrk&firk vkSj xk¡o ds dqN yksx 
vk x,A mldh ek¡ jksrh&dyirh gqbZ vkbZA 
ctjax mldk bdykSrk csVk FkkA vLirky ds 
ckgj Nk=kksa] vè;kidksa vkSj yksxksa dh HkhM+ 
yx xbZ FkhA

'kke dks Ng cts MkWDVj lkgc us crk;k 
fd fo"k dk izHkko de gks jgk gSA ctjax 

vc [krjs ls ckgj gSA

ctjax cksy ugha ik jgk FkkA mldk 
psgjk L;kg iM+ x;k Fkk] ij èkhjs&èkhjs mldh 
gkyr esa lqèkkj gksus yxk rks lcus pSu dh 
lk¡l yhA

MkWDVj lkgc us ih;w"k dh iz'kalk djrs 
gq, dgk fd ß;fn ;g le; ij vLirky 
ugha igq¡pkrk rks bldk cpuk vlaHko FkkA 
phjs yxkus ds lkFk dkQh tgj ckgj fudy 
x;k vkSj mldk vlj de gks x;k] ojuk 
brus tgjhys lk¡i ds dkVus ij eqf'dy ls 
gh dksbZ cp ikrk gSAÞ

ctjax dh ek¡ [kq'kh ls jks iM+hA mlus 
rkcM+rksM+ ih;w"k dk ekFkk pwe fy;kA 
xk¡ookyksa us mls [kq'kh ls daèkks a ij mBk 
fy;kA izèkkukè;kid th us mldh ihB 
FkiFkikdj mls bl vPNs dke ds fy, 
'kkcklh nhA

dqN fnuksa esa ctjax fcydqy Bhd gks 
x;kA mlus ih;w"k ls ekQh ek¡xhA mldh 
vk¡[kksa esa i'pkrki ds vk¡lw FksA ih;w"k us Hkh 
mls yxs ls yxk fy;kA

x.kra=k fnol ij ftyk dyDVj egksn; us 
bl lkgfld dk;Z ds fy, ih;w"k dks iqjLdkj 
nsdj lEekfur fd;kA lc rjQ ih;w"k ds 
lkgl dh ppkZ FkhA

jkeuxj] Hkokuh eaMh
ftyk&>kykokM+
fiu&326502

jktLFkku
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Our Sisters
Prabir Kumar Pal

Once there lived seven brothers. They 
had one sister. Two of the brothers 
were twins who were similar in 
appearance.

One day all the brothers thought, 
“We are seven, so we are strong and 
powerful. But our sister is alone. She is 
weak. She cannot help us in any way. 

She is a burden on us. We shall drive her 
away from us.”

On hearing this, the sister left her 
brothers weeping bitterly.

But soon a strange thing happened. 
The boasting brothers became weak. 
They lost their power. They went astray. 
Their life became meaningless.

The seven brothers began to think 
why so happened. Finally, they decided 
to call back their sister.

The sister came back. Her name 
was ‘E’. The seven brothers became 
strong again. Their life became nice 
again.

Then the twin brothers who looked 
like ‘T’ caught hold of their sister’s hand 
and said, “We will love all the sisters 
on this earth. Our sisters are not weak. 
They are our power. That is why we 
could not stand by ourselves in the word 
‘STRENGTH’.

The other brothers said, “Really, our 
sister is like mother to us.”

Purbagopalpur Primary School
P.O.Bhadrapur

Dt. Birbhum
P.S. Nalhati -731237

(WB)



A beautifully illustrated book about a 
baby elephant who has a desire to fly in 
the sky. His friend baya weaver bird helps 
him get wings but when he tries to fly he 
falls down. He realizes that the Nature has 
given him the gift of strength and he need 
not feel sad about it.

 With a Bachelor’s Degree in Arts from 
the Guwahati University, Utpal Talukdar 
has been associated with a number of 
journals like Asomiya Pratidin, Asomiya 
Khabar as an illustrator/cartoonist.

Rahul loves to play cricket. But, he never 
scores runs from his bat. He is always 
out for duck. He is let down by his own 
poor performance.  An old man helps him 
overcome his shortcomings. With old 
man’s blessings, he gains confidence and 
starts scoring well.

 Ken Spillman has written more than 45 
books –more than half of them for children. 
He is the author of the popular Jake series 
and also created the Daydreamer Dev 
adventures.

 Suvidha Mistry is a freelance illustrator 
with a passion for all forms of art.

Nature’s Gift

Rahul and The Dream Bat

Nature’s Gift
Utpal Talukdar

National Book Trust, India

` 45.00

Rahul and The Dream Bat
Ken Spillman

Illustrated by Suvidha Mistry
National Book Trust, India

` 50.00

Book Review
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