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Asian Festival of Children’s Content
(AFCC), one of the major events of the
children’s content in the world is organized i |y, 4=
annually by National Book Development =
Council of Singapore (NBDCS). This E
year, the festival will be held from 30
May to 6 June 2015 at National Library,
Singapore.

India was the focus country in the yearj o
2014 where India showcased its diversé
and rich children's content and tradition ofkumar Gupta, Navin Menon among
storytelling in different Indian languages. others also participated in the festival.

The Indian presentation included a  China is the focus country at AFCC
special exhibit of over 200 children's2015. NBDCS in collaboration with
books in English, Hindi, Gujarati and Singapore English authors and mainland
Tamil, a set of specially curated panelsChinese authors will bring out a bilingual
displaying a visual journey of children's anthology of 16 of their short stories. The
literature in India and illustrative elementsmajor features at AFCC include AFCC
including cut-outs of amazing legendaryWwriters & lllustrators Conference, AFCC
characters lik&yasa andGanesh, Tenali  Media Mart & Book Fair, AFCC Parents
Raman, Birbal, Svami etc. from Indian Forum and AFCC Teachers Congress.
mythology and storytelling tradition. Besides, several conferences and workshops
Some of children’s authors, publishersfor professionals working on developing
and illustrators including Atanu Roy, children’s content like authors, publishers,
Deepa Agarwal, Divik Ramesh, Arup editors, animators, illustrators etc will also
be organised.

National Book Trust, India is on the
Board of Advisors of AFCC. For any
gueries related to the Asian Festival of
Children’s Content (AFCC) 2015, one
may contact National Book Development
Council of Singapore (www.bookcouncil.
sg) or National Centre for Children’s
Literature of NBT (www.nbtindia.gov.in).
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From NBT’s Treasure Trove

The Boy with a Catapult

Bhisham Sahni

Our class at school had an odd assortmeiflll of venom that even snake-bite had no
of boys. There was Harbans Lal who, whereffect on him. He always had a catapult
asked a difficult question, would take ain his hand and was an excellent shot. His
sip out of his inkpot because he believedavourite targets were birds. He would
it sharpened his wits. If the teacher boxedtand under a tree, take aim and the next
his ears he would yell, “Help! Murder!” moment bird cries would rend the air and
so loudly that teachers and boys fromthe fluff of feathers float down. Or else he
other classes would come running to se&ould climb up a tree, take away the eggs
what had happened. This caused muchnd completely destroy the nest.
embarrassment to the teacher. If the teacher He \was vindictive and took pleasure

tried to cane him, he would put his armsin hurting others. All the boys were scared
round him and implore, “Forgive me, Your of him. Even his mother called him a
Majesty! You are like Akbar the Great. You rakshasa—demon. His pockets bu|ged with
are Emperor Ashoka. You are my father, Mystrange things—a live parrot, an assortment
grandfather, my great grandfather.” of eggs, or a prickly hedgehog.

This made the boys giggle and putthe  |f Bodh Raj quarrelled with anyone, he
teacher out of countenance. This Harbanﬁloukj Charge at him head on like a bu”, or
Lal would catch frogs and tell us, “If you viciously kick and bite him. After school,
smear your hands with frog fat you will not ye would return home, but Bodh Raj would
feel the teacher’s cane.” be off on his Wanderings_

But the oddest fellow in the class was He a|Ways had a fund of Strange tales
BOdh RaJ We were a” afra]d Of h|m If he to te” One day he Said’ “There ISJd’I
pinched anyone’s arm, the arm would swell G e,
up as if from a snake-bite. He was utterly
callous. He would catch a wasp with his
bare fingers, pull out its sting, tie a threac
round it and fly it like a kite. He would
pounce on a butterfly sitting on a flower anc
crush it between his fingers; or else stick ¢
pin through it and put it in his note book.

It was said that if a scorpion stung
Bodh Raj the scorpion would fall dead;
Bodh Raj's blood was believed to be so
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living in our house. Do you know what a mongooses.Behind the house there was a

goh is?” big room, where my mother stored our extra
“No. What is agoh?” luggage. This room had become a haunt

of pigeons. You could hear their cooing all

It has many feet and claws.” day. Near the broken glass of the ventilator

there was also a myna’s nest. The floor of

We shuddered. the room was littered with feathers, bird
“We have agoh living under our droppings, broken eggs, and bits of straw

staircase at home,” he continued. “Once ifrom the nests.

catches hold of anything, it won'’t loosen Once, Bodh Raj brought a hedgehog

its grip come what may.” with him. The sight of the black mouth
We shuddered again. and sharp bristles gave me quite a turn. My
“Thieves keemohs. They use them to mother did not approve of my friendship
scale high walls. They tie arope ongob’s  with Bodh Raj, but she realised that | was
hind legs and fling it up. As soon astjoh  lonely and needed company. My mother
touches the wall, it clamps firmly on it, so called him a devil and often told him not
firmly that even ten men cannot dislodgeto torment birds.
it. The thieves then pull themselves up the  One day my mother said to me, “If
wall with the help of the rope.” your friend is so fond of destroying nests
“When does thgoh loosen its hold?” tell him to clean our store-room. The birds

“After the thieves have climbed over Nave made it very filthy.”
they give it some milk. It immediately | protested, “You said it's cruel to
relaxes its hold.” destroy nests.”

Such were the stories Bodh Rajwould  “I didn’t suggest he should kill the
relate. birds. He can remove the nests without

My father was given a promotion in his harming them.”
job and we moved into a large bungalow. It ~ The next time Bodh Raj came | took
was an old style bungalow on the outskirtshim to the godown. It was dark and smelly
of the city. It had brick floors, high walls, as though we had entered an animal’s lair.
a slanting roof and a garden full of trees | confess | was somewhat apprehensive.
and shrubs. Though comfortable it seemegvhat if Bodh Raj acted true to form
rather empty and big, and being far from theand destroyed the nests, pulled out the
city my friends seldom came to visit me. birds’ feathers and broke their eggs. |

The only exception was Bodh Raj. couldn’t understand why my mother who
He found it good hunting ground. The discouraged our friendship should have
trees had many nests, monkeys roameaésked me to get Bodh Raj to clear the
about, and under the bushes lived a pair gjodown.

“It's a kind of reptile, about a foot long.
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Bodh Raj had brought his catapult. HeBodh Raj had a third try. This time the
carefully studied the position of the nestspebble hit the side of the nest, a few straws
under the roof. The two sides of the roofand bits of cottonwool fell-but the nest was
sloped downward with a long supportingnot dislodged.
beam across. At one end of the beam, near . . .

: ) Bodh Raj lifted his catapult again.
the ventilator, was a myna’s nest. | could

see bits of cottonwool and rag hanging out.SUddenIy a large shadow flitted across the

Some pigeons strutted up and down th&2°M blocking the light from the ventilator.

“The myna’s little ones are up there,” menacingly was a large kite with its wings
" outstretched.

said Bodh Raj aiming with his catapult.

I noticed two tiny yellow beaks peeping
out of the nest.

“Look!” Bodh Raj exclaimed, _
“This is a Ganga myna. It isn’t usuallys&
found in these areas. The parents#
must have got separated -
from their flock and

come here.” el £ @ ' The chicks began
“Where are the = ) fluttering their wings and

parents?” | asked. shrieking loudly. We held our
“Must have gone in search of food. breath. What would the kite do?

They should be back soon.” Bodh Raj  The kite left the ventilator and perched
raised his catapult. on the rafter. It had folded back its wings.

| wanted to stop him but before I could |t shook its scraggy neck, and peered to the
open my mouth there was a whizzingyjgnt, and the left.

sound, and then a loud clang as the pebble ) e . .
hit the corrugated iron-shee?on the rrz)of. The birds’ frightened cries filled the

The tiny beaks vanished. The cooing _ _
and tittering ceased. It seemed as if all the | € kite has been coming here every
birds had been frightened into silence. ~ da&y," said Bodh Raj.

Bodh Raj let fly another pebble. This | realised why broken wings, straw and
time it struck the rafter. Bodh Raj was proudbitS of bird flesh littered the floor. The kite
of his aim; he had missed his target twicgmust have ravaged the nest often.
and was very angry with himself. When Bodh Raj had not taken his eyes
the chicks peeped over the rim of the neslif the kite which waslowly edging its

T “This must be the
e\ kite's nest,” | said.
“No, how can a
kite have its nest here?
Akite always makes its
nest in a tree. This is a
myna’s nest.”

air.
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way towards the nest. The cries rose to and slowly stepped down.

crescendo. “Let’s get out of here,” he said, and ran
| was a bundle of nerves. Whattowards the door. | followed.

difference did it make whether the kite or  \we went into the garage. It had only

Bodh Raj killed the myna’s young? If the gne door and a small window in the back

k|te had not come BOdh Ra] WOUld Certa'nlywa" A beam ran across |tS W|dth

have made short work of the nest. “The kite can't get in here,” he said,

Bodh Raj raised his catapult and aimethngd climbing on to a box, placed the nest
at the kite. on the beam.

“Don't hit the kite. It will attack you,” The myna’s young had quietened
| shouted. But Bodh Raj paid no attention.down. Standing on the box Bodh Raj had
The pebble missed the kite and hit thenis first peep into the nest. | thought that he
ceiling. The kite spread its wings wide andyould pick them both up and put them in his

peered down. pocket, as he usually did. But after looking
“Let’'s get out of here,” | said, atthem foralongtime he said, “Bring some
frightened. water, the chicks are thirsty. We'll put it,

“The kite will eat up the little ones.” drop by drop, into their mouths.”
This sounded rather strange coming from | brought a glass of water. Both the
him. chicks, beaks open, were panting. Bodh
Bodh Raj aimed again. The kite left Raj fed them with drops of water. He told
the rafter and spreading its wings, flew in ane not to touch them, nor did he touch
semi-circle and alighted on the beam. Théhem himself.

chicks continued to scream. “How will their parents know they are
Bodh Raj handed me the catapult andere?” | asked.
some pebbles from his pocket. “They will look for them.”

“Aim at the kite. Go on hitting it. Don’t We stayed in the garage for a long
let it sit down,” he instructed. Then he rantime. Bodh Raj discussed plans to close the
and pulled up a table standing against thgentilator, so that the kite would not be able
wall to the middle of the room. to enter the godown again. That evening he

| didn't know how to use the catapult. talked of nothing else.
| tried once, but the kite had left the beam  When Bodh Raj came the next day, he
and flown to another. had neither catapult nor pebbles. He carried

Bodh Raj brought the table right under@ bag of seeds. We fed the myna’s young
the myna’s nest. Then he picked up &@nd spent hours watching their antics.
broken chair and placed it on the table. He (From the NBT Publication:
climbed on the chair, gently lifted the nest The Best Thirteen)
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Mr. Walhut’s Kindness

Dr. Hundraj Balwani

There was one Mr. Walnut — fat andsomeone took a stone and someone had
strong! He lived in a jar in a shop a nutcracker. Like soldiers they attacked
with his brothers, sisters, cousins andhe walnuts. They began to break their
others. bones. Mr. Walnut felt sorry. He was

Once Abraham went to the shoplooking for a chance to escape. But
selling dryfruits and bought some it was not possible. There was a tight
walnuts. Along with the walnuts there security around. At last Abraham caught
was Mr Walnut, too. When Abraham Mr. Walnut and prepared to hit him with
returned home, his children surroundec® hammer ... thud!
him and started ... But Mr. Walnut was clever and

“Papa, please give me a walnut.” strong too. He had thick skin. Though

“1, too, want a walnut”

“Give me two walnuts,
please, papa.”

“I'll take three walnuts.”

“Be quiet,” Abraham saic
sternly, “No one will get the
walnuts. We are going t
prepare tasty walnut sweel
Yes, you can help me crac
these walnuts.”

All the walnuts were laic
on the floor. They began t
run about because they kne
they were going to be beate
All the family members
were ready to crack walnut
Somebody had a hamme

P ;zf‘?g;&p&,ﬁgﬁmwhau At

,ﬁ@%&ﬁg ’Wi’ﬂ"‘w AR
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he was struck hard, he could manage tble said, “All right, there is nothing
run away. He did not crack. Abrahamdangerous about this walnut. You can
said, “O God, this walnut is too strong! have it for yourselves.”

It doesn't break! Again Abraham caught  This made Mr. walnut feel very

Mr. Walnut, held him tlght with one proud_ Trupt| proposed’ “Ravi’ let's
hand, lifted the hammer with anothercrack it.” She got the pest'e from the

and struck him with all his might. kitchen. The very sight of the pestle
Unfortunately it hit Mr. Walnut on the plinded Mr. Walnut!
side. It jumped out of the window and Ravi hit Mr. walnut hard with the

got into Bavi’s house.. pestle. But he could not break him. He
Ravi was studying. He heard g|ipped from his hand, flew into the air

something falling. So leaving aside hisjike a flying horse and landed in a hut.
books, he went to see what it was? Heje preathed sigh of relief!

saw his sister Trupti with a walnutin her

_ o The hut belonged to a poor woman.
hand. She said, “Rawhai, who must

: , She lived there with her young son
have thrown this walnut on our k'tChennamed Kalu. He studied in a government
platform?” school and got books and notebooks in
Ravi's father overheard Trupti. He charity.

came there running and said, “Stop. He lifted Mr. Walnut and asked,
Don’t eat it. Let me check if it is & «w\, ther what's this?”
walnut.” He examined Mr. Walnut very ’ . ' ,

The boy’s ignorance surprised Mr.
closely. He could not understand WhyW Inut. Moth id “S this i
the man was gazing at him so hard. alnut | “Vsh etr sald, | c;n, tlﬁ 'S,)fl
Ravi and Trupti also were surprised.‘((valnu § q ats at_wa nut, mother:
They asked, “What's wrong with that alu raised a question.

walnut, Papa? Why are you gazing at “It's too much,” thought Mr. Walnut.
it so hard?” “How ignorant this boy is If he doesn’t
- .
Papa replied, “Children, these daysknow 7 what a walnut is, how would he
: : know its taste?”

some terrorists leave bombs in toys _

at different places. They kil innocent ~ BY the time Mr. Walnut was busy
people. So, if you find something on thethinking about Kalu, his mother said,
road, don’t touch it. It can harm you.” “SOn, you have a chance to eat a walnut.
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cashew nuts and walnuts are very costlybreak it for you.”

So we can't afford to eat them.” Kalu ran out and returned with
Now Mr. Walnut knew why the boy a stone. This frightened Mr. Walnut.
was ignorant about him. Kalu’s mother tried to break it with the

Kalu immediately put Mr. walnut Stone but Mr. walnut managed to save
in his mouth to eat. His mother said,himself. She tried hard to break Mr.
“Son, its skin is too hard. You won’t be Walnut but could not. At last she gave
able to break it. Get a big stone and I'llup trying. She said, “I'm sorry, | can't
break it.” Kalu said, “Mother!
Please, | want to eat it. Break
it for me, please.”

Mother said, “I shall get
you another walnut. Let’s throw
it away.”

Kalu began to cry and said,
“No, | want this walnut only. |
don’t want another one.”

Mother solaced Kalu and
said, “All right, please don’t
cry. I'll try again.” Mr. Walnut
also did not like Kalu crying. He
took pity on him. He thought,
“So far, I've saved myself from
cracking but now | must allow
this child to eat me. No problem,
if | have to break myself for this
poor boy’s joy.”

The mother hit Mr. walnut
with a stone and broke into
pieces!

172, Maharathi Society
Sardar Nagar
Ahmedabad-382475 (Gujarat)
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Bologna Children’s Book Fair

One of the most prominenteven- ——  TICSESEESSt—. I
for the promotion of children’s
content, Bologna Children’s Bool
Fair was held at Bologna, Ital’ _
from 30 March to 2 April 2015. A\ \ %
Over the last five decades, the Fi g =
has become a vibrant forum fggs

meaningful dialogue in the fielg
of children’s literature. |

In Bologna authors, illustrators]|
literary agents, licensors an'i : : )
licensees, packagers, distributors, new business opportunities, discuss and
printers, booksellers, and librariansdebate the latest sector trends.
meet to sell and buy copyright, find the  Twenty publishers from India
very best of children’s publishing andincluding National Book Trust, India,
multimedia production, generate andKaradi Tales, Duckbill Books, Tulika
gather new contacts while strengtheningBooks, Pickle Yolk Books, BAP Educare
professional relationships, discover participated in the Fair. National
Book Trust, India was given a

spacious stand of 35 sg. mt where

= e
s 130 select children’s books brought
. ‘. out by 25 publishers of India were
ooy exhibited. Besides the annotated
_ catalogue of these 130 books,
various information materials on
NBT including theKatha Sagara
B Catalogue, New Delhi World Book
Fair, brochure on financial assistance
programme for translatio\iBT
Newsletter and Readers’ Club

L/
!
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Out of these activities,
! the predominating and
{ traditional feature of the
Book Fair which makes it
stand apart from others was
[llustrators’ Exhibition. The
illustrators from across the
world submitted their works
to the Book Fair Authority
and were critically assessed
by a jury. This year, about 130
Bulletin were circulated among the booki|lustrations were on display.

lovers. These promotional materials  ghri Manas Ranjan Mahapatra,
generated interest among the visitors a”%ditor, NCCL represented NBT at the
participants about the Indian pUb”ShingBologna Children’s Book Fair where

industry. New Delhi World Book Fair, e hag meeting with participants of
NBT and its various activities and b°°k'other countries including Mr Minn

related events in India. Woong Kih, Chairman, Nami Concour
Croatia was the Guest of Honour Award, Nami Island, Ms Hind Abdullah

Country at the Fair. Several book related enaid, General Coordinator, Sharjah

activities were organized during the FairChildren’s Reading Festival and Dr

including Astrid Lindgren Memorial Christina Raabe, Director, International
Award and Lecture, BOP Bologna prize,Youth Library, Munich.

illustrator’s exhibition, Bolognag.
Ragazzi Awards, the Literary Agen
Centre, Children’s Museum Awarc
Weekend Deigiovani Lettori, Medie= - =
All Rights, Exhibition on Books &g sy

Seeds, Bologna Licensing Tracgy®
Fair, special exhibition on Alicee
in Wonderland, the Children’s =28y

Laureates Summit, Translator s -*
Café, New Opera Prima and foct,
on Guest of Honour Country. |

R
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Treestoo have Lifel
Divyesh Lakhotia

Once upon a time, there lived twowas cutting trees. Shyam said, “Let's
brothers named Ram and Shyam. Thego and stop him.” Ram said, “No, he
used to spend their summer breaks aeems to be dangerous. We will tell this
their grandmother’s house. She livedto the police.”

in a village. At the end of the village They went to the village police
was a big forest where many trees hadtation and asked a policeman, “Is
grown. Ram and Shyam played neakqjjling living beings is a crime?” The
that forest. policeman answered, “Yes, it's a crime.”

One day while playing near the They said, “Then please come with
forest, they heard a loud noise comingus.” The policeman along with other
from the forest. They went to the policemen went to the forest and saw the
forest following that noise and saw awoodcutter. The children pointed out to
woodcutter who was cutting the trees.him and said, “He is the man who kills
They were surprised to see that someoniéving beings.”
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The policemen stopped him. The  The policeman said, “Okay, from
woodcutter said, “I am a woodcutter now onward, | am making a rule in this
and | only cut down trees.” village that if any woodcutter wants

The policeman said, “He is only to cut trees then he should first take
cutting trees and not killing living permission from the forest officer who
things.” would tell him which tree can be cut.

Ram replied, “Trees are also living But he will also have to grow one more

things. They are used to make papetree in that same place.”
matches, medicines, etc. The Sun is Soon, the forest officer decided that
very hot these days but still the weatheif any woodcutter cuts a tree then he
is cool here because trees form a shielthust grow two more trees. This rule
which doesn't allow sunlight to enter. ywas implemented in the whole state
Not only this, trees are also home tognd that state was given a title of ‘The
many animals and birds. They are veryGreen State’ in a few years. Thousands
useful to us. This woodcutter should beyt people visited the state to see the
punished.” beauty of that place. Thus the children’s
The woodcutter said, “There arepelief gave life to many more trees

many woodcutters like me, why shouldand spread their message that trees too
| be punished only. If you will stop me have life.

from cutting trees then how would | Tagore International School
raise my family?” Jaipur (Rajasthan)

An Invitation to Authors

National Centre for Children’s for the Readers Club Bulletin.
Literature of NBT invites NCCL (NBT) will also offer an
young readers including school honorarium for the published ones.
children, teachers, authors andThe story may be sent through
those interested in writing stories post or email at office.nbt@nic.in
for children to contribute their addressed to Shri Manas Ranjan
work in either English or Hindi Mahapatra, Editor, NCCL.
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|ndian Railways

Gaurav Pati

It rolls down the track Police marching in with dogs
Lick scarlet Indian dragon And people coming in to tell business tips
A star in the front The sales man coming in with booklets
And the windows in the middle And vendors selling puffs and chips
We climb up the steps With windows to gape out
And through the aisles And always you will fell happy and gay
All sort of people come in For this is forever assured
With sacks baggage and huge piles On board, the Indian Railways.
All sorts of people as | told Flat No. 7022
With tall, turbaned Sardars sector B-10

’ Vasant Kunj
And book worms on board New Delhi-110070
With toddlers licking their fingers
And a man whistling like-atoad...
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Sina Got Back!

Aleen Sanskreeti Palai

Once, there was a family of four mother lying dead in the bed. She was
members. Father, Mother and twodevastated by the loss of her mother. She
sisters—Sina and Shelly. Sina was temlid not want to loose her father.

years old while Shelly was nineteen  Herfather went to the office everyday
years old. for his work, instructing Sina lots of

Shelly went to her college everydaythings for her safety. But what she
in an auto rickshaw. One day whilewould do? Only playing with her toys
travelling, she met with an accident by aalone, eating her lunch, doing her home
truck. Lots of efforts were put in to savework and nothing! The maid-servant
her life but all in vain. The heart brokencame to work every day. One day she
family never thought of this. Sina could brought her little girl named Kajal. Sina
not stop crying. She became lonelyslowly started playing with her. Seeing
Her mother suffered from depressionhappiness on Sina's face, her father asked
and became very ill. Sina could hardlythe maid to bring Kajal everyday. When
manage to go to school. her father came back home from work,

One day when she returned homeSina had a lots of thlngS to tell. With
from her school, she saw a crowdKajal her happiness came back again.
gathered near her house. She pusheghe always thought that she had got her
herself into the crowd and saw hersister and mother back.
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Book Review

The Good Books Guide

The Good Books Guide
National Book Trust, India

< 130

40pp

With the publishing scenario for
children’s books having changed
dramatically over the last few years,
there is a wide range of books now
available. This makes selecting books
for libraries a daunting task. Further,
the Right to Education (RTE) Act 2009
mandates that every government school
inevery district of every state acrossthe
country hasto select and buy books for
libraries each year. The Good Books

Readers' Club Bulletin

Guide offers key criteria for selecting
the best children’s books from among
the hundreds on offer, based particularly
ontherequirementsof suchamassscale
selection procedure. Librarians and
teachers from all schools, government
and non-government as well as private
institutions, will find useful guidelines
from this draft report/document as how
to identify the ideal one for the target
group. A good book is a good book!
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‘Help Ishaan's
mother reach his
birthday party
on time !!

SHOW HER THE WAY !
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