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World Book and Copyright Day

23 April is celebrated as the World
Book and Copyright Day across the
globe every year by the UNESCO. It is
celebrated to pay tribute to books,
authors and illustrators for their
contribution towards the social and
cultural development of the society. On
this day, everyone especially the young
people and children are encouraged to
read more and more books, discover the
pleasure of reading, enhance knowledge
and explore the creativity within them.
It also aims at promoting publishing and
protecting the intellectual property
using copyright.

It is a symbolic date in the world
literature as on this day falls the birth
or death anniversary of well-known
writers like Miguel de Cervantes,
William Shakespeare, Vladimir
Nabokov, Manuel Mejja Vallejo, Haldor
K Laxness among others. For this
reason, in the year 1995, UNESCO’s
General Conference held in Paris
decided to celebrate this day as the
World Book and Copyright Day.

Every year, UNESCO and the
international organisations representing
the book industry—International
Publishers  Association  (IPA),
International Booksellers Federation
(IBF) and the International Federation
of Library Associations and Institutions
(IFLA) select the World Book capital
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for a period of one year. This year, the
city of Port Harcourt (Nigeria) has been
named as the World Book Capital. It is
the 14" city to be designated as the
World Book Capital. Madrid, capital of
Spain was the first World Book Capital,
New Delhi, capital of our country was
chosen as the World Book Capital in the
year 2003.

National Book Trust, India also
celebrates World Book and Copyright
Day every year by organising several
book related events like seminars,
book release functions, workshops,
competitions at different places in the
country. Last year, National Centre for
Children’s Literature celebrated World
Book and Copyright Day by organising
interactive discussion on Reading
Habit at Central University of HP and a
workshop for children at Lower Tibetan
Village School, Dharamshala. Various
activities for children were also
organised by NBT in Tirupati (Andhra
Pradesh), Chhattarpur (Madhya
Pradesh), Cuttack (Odisha) and Amritsar
(Punjab).
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From NBT’s Treasure Trove

Yuni and the Ox

O Yong-su

Most people like oxen, but not Yuni.
Instead, he much preferred horses. He
couldn’t bring himself to like oxen. An
ox was slow, whereas a horse could be
ridden, could be easily led, and could
also pull a cart. It was hard to pet an ox
because of its horns, and then, too, an
ox was always chewing something,
acting just like a glutton.

However, in addition to these
reasons, something happened one day
that made Yuni dislike oxen even more.
The small village where he lived had
about ten houses, and in front of it there
was an open space that all the villagers
used for threshing rice. All around were
sloping paths and rice paddies, and in the
distance there towered a range of
mountains. It was only natural that the
village children regarded the threshing
space as their playground.

It was early spring, the time for
plowing the paddy fields. Beside the
threshing ground, tied to a weeping-
willow tree, there was an ox that was all
brown except for black eyes, a black
stomach, and black markings on its
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hoofs. The tips of the willow branches
were turning green.

After lunch and a good long nap,
Yuni took his ball, which was old and
ragged, and went to play on the threshing
ground.

The immense, fierce-looking ox
took him by surprise. He gave a loud cry,
and his eyes grew as big as saucers. For
a long time he stood still and stared at
the ox, watching its every movement.
Every now and then the ox switched its
tail to chase away the flies. Even though
the animal seemed to be gazing at some
blooming peach trees across a valley, it
was probably thinking of nothing in
particular as it chewed its cud.

As Yuni’s fears gradually subsided he
became very curious. Step by step he
went nearer the ox. All of a sudden the
ox turned its head in Yuni’s direction. The
boy stopped dead in his tracks and put
his ball behind his back, feeling sure that
the ox was intending to snatch it away
from him. Instead, the ox licked its flank
several times with its tongue, switched
its tail, lowered its eyes, and once again
began chewing its cud.

April 2014 /5



Still holding the ball tightly behind
his back, Yuni began to wonder: “Why
don’t horses have horns? If an ox and a
horse got into a fight, I wonder which
would win?” No matter how he thought
about it, he was sure that the ox would
win because of its horns. Yuni liked
horses and could not help regretting that
the ox would no doubt be the victor.

And it was a mystery to him how the
ox seemed to be continually eating
something. No matter how closely he
watched, he never saw the animal put
anything into its mouth, and yet it kept
chewing, chewing, chewing.

His curiosity lessened. As he began
to lose interest in the ox, he turned
around and started to play with his ball,
throwing it up in the air and catching it.
Then he bounced the ball on the stone
walkway, but this time he missed

6 / 3T 2014

catching it, and the ball rolled directly
under the ox.

Chasing the ball, Yuni suddenly
found himself within only a few feet of
the animal. He didn’t know what to do.
The ox, with half-shut eyes and chewing
its cud, appeared not to notice the ball
or even to be concerned by the boy’s
presence. Yuni felt sure that the ox didn’t
know his ball had rolled under it.

Yuni decided to try to retrieve the
ball before the ox realized what had
happened. His eyes fixed on the ox, he
carefully inched his way under the
animal’s stomach. He held his breath and
kneeled down. But just as he was about
to pick the ball up, the ox suddenly
shook its head, making the bells on its
halter ring out loudly. At the same time
the ox switched its tail.

Yuni shot out from under the ox,
tumbling head over heels. Then he leaned
backwards on his two clenched fists,
stamped his feet, and cried: “Stupid!
Stupid!”

As if to show that it did not care, the
ox twitched its ears once or twice and
again started chewing its cud.

Yuni was upset. He crossed his legs,
leaned his chin on his hand, and asked
himself: “How can I get my ball back? It
isn’t his ball, so why won’t he let me have
it back? Shall I go get a stick? But
suppose the ox tries to hide my ball

ed HA gelfed



while I’'m looking for a stick? What
would I do then?”

The more he thought, the more angry
and impatient he became. Yuni peeked
at the ox out of the corners of his eyes.
The ox was napping. Its eyes were tightly
shut, but, oddly enough, it kept on
chewing its cud. Yuni felt he shouldn’t
miss this chance of getting his ball back.
Once again he looked at the ox. Without
a doubt, the animal was asleep. Kneeling
down, Yuni stretched out his hand.

Suddenly, without any warning, the
ox switched its tail, hitting Yuni on the
cheek. He cried out in pain as he put his
hand to his cheek and scrambled out
from under the ox. His chest was
heaving, and his cheek burned. His
mouth turned down at the corners, and
he knew that sobs would come if he
opened his mouth.

When was it that he had bragged how
he could win in a fight with a tiger ? And
that time when he had fallen down and
cut his elbow, and even though blood was
running down arm, he had been able to
hold back the tears. But this time was
different. He was badly shaking with
fright.

Though his eyes filled with tears, he
didn’t cry. Gradually his fright changed
to anger. He stared at the ox with
daggers in his eyes, just as though he
were about to blindly attack the beast.
Then he cried out in a sobbing voice:
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“Stupid! So you won’t give my ball
back?”
The ox only kept on chewing.

“It’s my ball stupid!” His voice
broken by sobs, Yuni clenched his fists
in a last attempt to frighten the ox. But,
however hard he might try, he knew he
was no match for those horns. If only
the ox didn’t have horns, he might even
try to box him.

As though very annoyed, the ox
noisily licked its nostrils with its tongue
and then again closed its eyes. The red
welt on Yuni’s left cheek looked like an
earthworm. Rubbing it with his hand, he
cried out: “T’ll go get my father, and then
you’ll see! He’ll take care of you all
right!”

Yuni glared once more at the ox, his
lips curled. Then he turned and ran
home.

His parents were gone when he
reached home. The house maid was
making a fire under a pot of barley in
the kitchen. Yuni kept after her until she
came out with him to look for his ball.

By the time they reached the
threshing ground, however, the ox was
far away a yoke around its neck, plowing
a water-filled paddy field with its owner
walking behind, urging it on. The
threshing ground was bare, the ball
nowhere in sight.

(From the NBT Publication
Stories from Asia Today)
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Disastrous Decision
Srihari Nayak

There was a rich man in a village. The
main occupation and source of income,
in those days, was from agriculture. So
people having landed properties were
regarded as rich.

The rich man was an employee of the
king’s administration because he had
knowledge of maintaining account
books. Having the good will of the king,
he was a respectable man in the village.

Most of the villagers were either

getting monthly salary from the king’s
office. So he was in an advantageous
position to purchase land. He had only
one son. He took great care of him.
There was no school nearby. The rich
man did not send him to school nor did
he arrange a teacher to teach him at his
home.

The boy spent his time playing with
friends, visiting fairs, operas and pujas
etc. in the neighbourhood villages. The

marginal farmers
or agricultural
labourers. All them
had to live in hand to
mouth condition.
Many of them were
bound to sell their
cultivable land to
manage their family
expenses and
to meet other
unavoidable expenses
like marriage of
their sons and
daughters or funeral
rites of parents or
family members.
The rich man did
not face financial
problems as he was
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Some of his
friends advised him
to dig the floor of
the pucca building
hoping that his
father might have
stored valuable
articles and money
under it. In those
days rich people
used to keep their
valuables in metal
boxes or earthen
pitchers under the
floor.

rich man became worried for the future
of his only son. So he purchased 365
acres of land thinking that his son would
be able to live comfortably by spending
the income generated from the land
throughout the year.

Time rolled on. The rich man died.
His son had no idea how to look after
the income derived from cultivation. He
had also no knowledge of fruitfully
spending the money. With the result of
these managerial lapses, income
gradually lessened and the time came
when he was forced to sell his property.

Gradually all his landed property was
sold. He became a pauper. He could not
do anything. He had no idea of what to
do or how to do.

14 / 3V 2014

He believed the suggestions of his
friends. As he was foolish, he did not
think that if this had been the case, his
father would have told his only son
before he died.

He started digging the floor at night
to hide the fact from others. He dug the
floors of all rooms. Nothing could be
found. Result was that the foundation of
walls became loose and weak and
collapsed.

Now there was not only staggering
poverty but also no home to stay. He
somehow made a hut with bamboo sticks
and straw and stayed there. His wife with
his children left the place to stay with
her parents.

D-1-61, Kaka Nagar, New Delhi-110003
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Burn the Evils

Shashi Jain

Children of Gyandeep were celebrating
Dussehra festival in their school. They
had made an effigy of Ravan themselves.
Today, they were going to burn it.

Teacher told the children, “We
celebrate Dussehra on this day as Ram,
the King of Ayodhya had killed Ravan,
the King of Lanka. It was a victory of
good over evil. So, on this day we burn
the evils or Ravan. Today we will also
burn our evils with Ravan...”

Children were confused and did not
understand what to do.

Their teacher explained, “All of you
mention one by one whichever bad habit
you want to leave. For example—
shouting, fighting, pushing etc.”

Some of them said, “They will not
But they were still shouting.

"’

shout

Some said that they will not push
each other, but were already pushing
each other.

They were just saying things like —
they will not abuse, they will not take
others things without asking, yet they
were behaving in the same manner.
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Teacher interrupted
and said, “Look, this is a
magic paper bag in my
hand. Make a queue. I will
come to you one by one.
You can tell this bag the
bad habits you wish to
burn today. Start like
this... Choo... Choo...”

Komal said, “Choo...
Choo... I will not pull hair
of my younger sister.”

Raunak said, “Choo...
Choo... I will not eat
toffees in the class.”

Savita said, “Choo...Choo... I will
not laugh unnecessarily.”

Kajal said, “Choo...Choo... I will
not pinch.”

Rajesh said, “Choo...Choo... I will
not abuse.”

Lalit said, “Choo...Choo... I will try
to leave my bad habits.”

Children enjoyed,“Choo... Choo...”
They were not hiding anything.

When every child had spoken, the
teacher tied the paper bag with a ribbon.

She said little loudly, “Choo...
Choo... Today we are going to burn all
our evils with Ravan.”
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Then she took three rounds around
Ravan’s effigy. All children followed
their teacher.

She put the bag near the effigy and
set it on the fire...

Ravan got burnt with all the evils of
children.

The children enjoyed the burning of
effigy and took packets of snacks and
left.

Next day was the holiday for
Dussehra and the day after the festival
Gyandeep reopened. The teacher was
happy to notice a slight change in
children. They were not shouting...

shashi_njain @yahoo.com
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The Winner

Avril Dsouza

David pushed the door of his house open
and burst in, “Father,” he cried out, “I
have killed a lion and a bear as well, with
my sling.”

His father only smiled. But his
brother laughed and asked,“David, how
huge is your imagination?”

“ButIdid, I really did,” argued David.

His brother looked deep into David’s
eyes. He saw how good David looked
even though he was still a boy and
was only a shepherd looking after the
familysheep. Yet a bigger surprise
awaited him! When he went to the hills
to see if there was any truth in what
David said, he saw the lion and the bear
killed with the shot from David’s sling.

David was the youngest of Jesse’s
sons. He was a natural harpist. He loved
his harp because it kept him from getting
lonely. Grazing sheep without any
companion sometimes made him lonely.
David had another strength. He was
perfect with his sling shot. Every time
he picked up a stone and fitted it in his
sling, he was dead sure that his aim would
be true. One day King Saul of Gibeah
was weary with his anxieties and wished
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to change court musician. Word was sent
to Jesse, the father of David.

“David,” his father said to him. “Our
king is weary and sick at heart. He has
heard about your songs and how well you
play your little harp. You will have to go
to the palace in Gibeah.”

The boy’s eyes lit up. David always
welcomed any excitement in his
otherwise simple life.

David not only found a place in the
king’s court, he even charmed his way
into King Saul’s heart. King Saul had no
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other illness but a nagging fear that kept
eating his soul. David clutched his harp
and sang from his soul.

He sang songs about their godly
ancestors, about battles and victories and
God’s generous heart.

In a few days, David’s songs and the
amusing words which flowed so easily
from David’s mouth, restored hope in
King Saul’s heart and healed his mind.

After sometime, David was back
home in Bethlehem. He missed the
palace. Now he clutched his harp and
sang his songs for his sheep. He loved
grazing his sheep because he knew that
it was his duty towards his father.

Not long afterwards, David’s
brothers were summoned to enroll in the
king’s army. David was alone with his
parents. David wished with all his heart
to go too; but he was too young.

One morning, a giant sized soldier,
named Goliath, from King Saul’s enemy
camp, challenged King Saul’s army. So
huge and fierce was he that King Saul
did not permit any of his soldiers to
meet the challenge.

“If Goliath slays the best of our
soldiers, we will definitely be defeated
in the war,” the king said.

That morning Jesse sent David to
bring news about his brothers, since he
had no word from them. Just as David
reached the enemy camp, Goliath was
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roaring out his challenge, “Send me a
man from your camp to fight with me
before we get into the battle.”

Goliath’s voice, his wild eyes and
his heavy body stirred something within
David’s heart. ‘You can fight with him
David,” a voice within him whispered. It
was a silent powerful whisper. David
remembered he had heard that voice on
the day he had killed the lion who had
grabbed his lamb.

No soldier would move without the
king’s permission. “I can fight this giant,
your majesty,” declared David.

King Saul looked at David, “You do
not know what you talk,” he said. Yet he
saw a strange light shining out of the
boy’s eyes. He remembered how David
had drawn him out of the trap of fear and
confusion with his songs. “ Go and God
be with you,” he said, all of a sudden.

Goliath stared at David. His fellow
soldiers stared at David as well. “He’s
only a teenager,” Goliath growled. “Are
they mocking me?” he shouted.

David had refused the armour which
King Saul had kept for him because it
was too big and heavy. So also were the
weapons. He had come in his shepherd’s
clothes with his only sling and a pouch
full of pebbles from the stream.

ued He gelfed



“Come,” screamed Goliath. “In a
moment [ will feed your flesh to the
fowls and the beasts.”

David felt himself filling with
something mightier than the wind that
filled his mind with the songs which he
sang. “Goliath, I have no spear and shield
but the power and the presence of our
mighty God is within me. Our God never
loses any battle,” replied David.

Goliath pushed his helmet back to
mop the sweat from his brow. In that
moment, David slipped a stone in his
sling and swung it. Even as Goliath
puzzled over his action, the stone,
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whizzed through the air and struck
Goliath, between his eyes.

Goliath reeled and fell to the ground,
stunned from the blow. David sprang
upon the giant’s chest and grabbed his
sword. Swiftly and surely, he pierced
Goliath with the sword. Goliath lay
lifeless, dead.

Cheers filled the air. “David, David,
David,” they shouted.

“Not I, said David, “but the Almighty
Power within me.”

St. Xavier’s High School

Camp Belgaum
(Karnataka)
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When Kangaroo Meets Aliens!

Farhan

Once there was a little Kangaroo who
was hopping and playing about. While
he was hopping and playing he hit the
child of the king by mistake. Crying, the
child went to his father and told him what
had happened. The king got very angry
and cursed the Kangaroo that he will not
be able to hop again and he went away
with his son.

Kangaroo was very sad that he won’t
be able to hop and play again. He wanted
to go to the king and tell him that all this
happended by mistake.

He started his journey to the king’s
palace. When he reached there he saw
that the king’s palace was in the middle
of the lake. He saw a boat and jumped

would surely die. So he thought of
getting out of the boat.

He got out and tied the boat with a
rope to the big rock. When he was
exploring the land he saw a huge alien
guarding the land.

The alien said, "I am Scosh Scosh!"
How dare you enter the land of
nightmare? The alien tried to hit the little
Kangaroo with his electricity. Little
Kangaroo dodged him and ran away and
hid behind the rock.

He started thinking how to defeat the
alien. He thought that he can defeat the
alien by controlling electricity. He can
try this by putting some water on the

into it.

When he was about to reach
the king's palace, a big wave
came and hit the boat which
caused the boat to drift to
another land. That land was the
land of nightmare.

He looked around and saw a
giant rock. If another wave hit
the boat then the boat would
crash against the rock and he
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alien. He then went back to his boat and
pushed the boat from inside to tilt it.

Once the boat tilted, he bravely went
outside and filled some water in his
pouch and again jumped inside the boat
as quickly as he could. He tilted the boat
once more and jumped out and headed
towards the alien again.

When the alien saw him again he
tried to shock him by throwing
electricity at him. Little Kangaroo
dodged him and quickly reached behind
the alien and poured water on the alien.

Kangaroo noticed that there was a
weird belt with buttons on the hand of
the alien. When he pushed one of the
buttons, the belt came off the wrist of
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the alien and got fixed on the Kangaroo's
hand.

Kangaroo was surprised at this. He
decided to try the belt. He did the same
action what the alien had done before to
shock him. When he did that he realized
that he now has the capability to control
electricity. He continued his journey in
the land of nightmare.

When he went further he saw
another alien. His name was Heat Blast.
The alien tried to burn him but Kangaroo
poured the remaining water in his pouch
on him. The alien fell down and then
suddenly the light hit the Kangaroo's
watch.

Kangaroo thought that this must be
the sign that he has got the power of the
Heat Blast too. He thought that as it is
difficult to defeat these aliens without
water how could he go again and again
to river to get the water. He saw a pot
there. He decided to use it to collect the
water.

Tying the pot with rope he threw it
into the lake. He pulled it back. He did
not know how he would carry this huge
pot. So he put the pot in the boat and tied
the boat with rope and started pulling the
boat.

He met another alien who was flying
in the air. He said, "My name is Ultimate
Big Gel! I will freeze you to death.”
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Kangaroo quickly used Heat Blast's
power against the Big Gel’s power. Soon
the Big Gel’s power ran out and he could
not use his freezing power anymore. He
could use it only after an hour.

Kangaroo noticed this and attacked
Big Gel with Heat Blast's power. Big
Gel fell down and again a ray of light hit
the Kangaroo's watch and he understood
that this time also he has got the alien's
power.

He continued his journey and on the
way met another alien who was short in
height. The alien said, "My name is Echo
Echo." He doubled himself by using his
power. Echo Echo then screamed with
his supersonic power.

The little Kangaroo did not like the
noise and put cotton ball in his ears
which he was carrying to play. Echo
Echo was surprised at this as nobody was
so far been able to tolerate the noise
made by him.

Kangaroo used the power of Big Gel
power to freeze Echo Echo. As soon as
Echo Echo was frozen all his clones got
frozen. Then he used Scosh Scosh
power to shock him and Echo Echo died
of shock.

The moment the alien fell down, the
same thing happened which was
happening with the fall of each alien. A
light struck and he got the power of Echo
Echo.
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He met one more alien. The alien
said, “I am Goof! I will not spare you.”
He tried to throw his power on
Kangaroo. The little Kangaroo dodged
himself and used power of Scosh Scosh
to defeat him. Again the light struck and
he got the power of Goof.

Kangaroo again continued his
journey and found another alien. This
alien's name was Energy.

Energy said, “I will melt you by my
heat.” The little Kangaroo again used
water in his pouch to defeat Energy. The
alien fell down and his power also now
belonged to the little Kangaroo.

He continued his journey and met
another alien called Feedback. This alien
had the ablity to absorb any kind of
energy. Kangaroo used his creativity and
found out the way to defeat him. He used
Goof's power to go inside the body of
Feedback and control his body. He made
Feedback jump and fell down on his
head. This caused Feedback to die and
he now got the power of Feedback.

He saw that the king's palace was not
quite faraway. He again tilted the boat
and jumped inside the boat to reach
palace. The king was very kind. He
accepted the apology of the Kangaroo
and gave him back his ability to hop.
Kangaroo hopped from the king's palace
to his forest. He was happy that he can
hop and play again.

Delhi Public School
Vasant Vihar, New Delhi-70
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The World in Diamond

Arjun D. Chowdhury

A boy named Rahul went to a shop to
buy his favourite potato chips. He saw
something lying on the ground, when he
went near it he saw it was a diamond. He
was very happy when he saw it, but
something was written on it. When he
read it, he went inside the diamond!

When he regained his consciousness
he saw a river and a very large forest
around him and a small house of a witch
on a tree top. After walking for a while
he saw that three children were hiding
behind a tree. Their names were Nikhil,
Pinki and Bablu. They told Rahul about
the world of diamond. They told him that
they also read the words written on the
diamond and were suddenly trapped
inside the diamond.
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They told him that the witch has kept
a precious ruby in her drawer. If they will
break the ruby they will get freedom
from the world of diamond.

All of them made a plan. Rahul’s
friends knew that the witch has a dog for
her protection. They went to the forest
in search of bones.

At night they climbed the tree and
saw that the dog was sitting at the
entrance of the witch’s house. Pinki
showed the bone to the dog and threw it
towards the forest and the dog ran to get
hold of the bone.

They entered the house to find the
ruby. The witch was sleeping. Near her
bed there was a drawer. The ruby was kept
inside the drawer. They took the ruby and
broke it into pieces and they all came
out of the diamond.

After coming out of the diamond,
they all were very happy and decided to
break the diamond so that no other child
ever get trapped in the diamond like
them.

St. Mary’s Public School
Neb Sarai, New Delhi-68
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HELP !!

N

Help Ishaan's
mother reach his
birthday party
on time !!

SHOW HER THE WAY !




