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Glimpses from activities
in Readers’ Clubs in schools

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

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

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

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

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

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

VOLUME 30 | ISSUE 3 | AUG - OCT 2024

CONTENTS ﬂdi

From Young Writers

The Magical World 4
Who is the Best? 6
The Dilemma of Magical World ............. 7
The Triumph of Light 8
JeTS 9
The Weeping Tree 10
Save the Environment ........ccoccvmrencinenanns 11
The Canvas of Dreams ... 12

Importance of Self Defence Training.... 14

From Authors

A2 q1g aga HA 8! 16
500 (o 1E:1 g 17
w2t oft efter & ? 18
Hps AR ABTAAT 20
fepaat & a2 22
&g aaR 24
Vedic Maths 27
Chinar Book Festival 28
Know Your State 30
Creative Time! 31




— (001, 'Aew Wrilers

The Magical World

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

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

Dhruv laughed and said, “There is
nothing like a magical world.  must be
in a dream. But don’t worry, very soon
my mother will wake me up for school.”
Wendy said, “Think again, what is
 the last thing that you remember
; before coming here?”
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Dhruv thought for a while and
then suddenly his eyes opened wide
in shock as he remembered going into
his school’s library and finding a weird-
looking door. He remembered opening
it and seeing a very bright light. After
that, his memory was a little fuzzy and
then he entered this magical world.

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

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

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

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

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

“This is your
* grandmother,”said

Wendy.




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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Samrat Veer Malik
Class-3D
sihe Mothers International School
Sri Aurbindo Marg
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The Dllemma of Magmcal WorlgL

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

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

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

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

4

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

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

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

Hridyaansh

Class-6

Tagore International School, Vasant Vihar
hridyaansh2013@gmail.com
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