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From NBT Desk:

Children are curious, imaginative, inquisitive, fuil of
questions and their emotions, reflections, thoughts
and boundaries transcends the set limits of the
society. They, when determined and strong willed, can
pull off great feats with ease, and bring about change
in many ways around the world.

Following the vision of Hon'ble Prime Minister fo
encourage young writers, the NCCL, underthe National
Book Trust. India, in this edition of the Readers' Club
Bulletin, has published articles written exclusively by
children.

We hope our Readers will be happy to read the articles,
poems and stories by the young scribes.

Kanchan Wanchoo Sharma
Editor (NCCL)
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A Blur

I have never liked wearing eye glasses.
My eyesight isn’t so bad to be blind
without them, but it is going to worsen
soon. And even though I realize this [
still don’t wear them until I absolutely
have to,

Without the good ol’ pair, I cannot
see things farther off very clearly.
Objects are blurry, faces are blurry.
Trust me there have been times when
I’ve walked past my mother on my way
without realizing it was my mother. Is
that a pole, or an extremely upright
tree? Is that my pair of spectacles, or
is it the box? Is that my best friend
waving at me, or 18 it a random stranger
doing the Macarena? No clue.

Sometimes it is annoying. There
were times when I’ve gotten whole
arithmetic tests wrong, only because [
copied down every eight as a zero and
every six as a two. Other times people
thought I was being rude when I didn’t
respond to their wave,

But honestly, I enjoy it. Its fun
looking at a tree from far away, and
seeing it just as a brown and green
mess, rather than the defined, looming
being that it actually 1s. It feels great
when people come closer to talk
rather than doing the formal wave or
passing the just-have-to smile (which I
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obviously  can’t
see). My eyes that
can’t see properly due to
the long hours of reading ¢
under a blanket in lamp
light allows me to go
up to things and take
a closer, deeper look,

than just a superficial

sweep. To see the details in a tree
trunk that could definitely not be seen
from ten meters away. To see people’s
smile from close, especially the eyes;
whether they crinkle, whether they
glimmer or when I tell them how I’'m
practically blind and plan on growing
even more blinder.

Because when things are hazy, you
ache to come closer. You find mystery
in everything vou see. The shorter the
distance, the better.

After all, who likes clear views?
Life is way more beautiful if the far-off
things remain an insignificant blur.

Ananya Arora
Government Model Senior
Secondary School, Chandigarh

Class: 11D2
Email: intehrustig@gmail.com
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The Beauty of an Ocean

The Beauty of an Ocean

More than a thousand years ago

In a pond with a golden glow

There were two fish swimming all
alone.

Time passed by, with no one else to
play,

They became gloomier day by day.
One fine day, there was something
strange

They woke vp to find a gigantic
change.

Plants and fish all around

So many creatures to talk and bound
Dolphins and whales singing their
song,

They were happy to have friends after
s0 long.

From a transparent jellyfish to a
colorful angelfish,

It was so spectacular they couldn’t
believe this.

Their family grew day by day,

From a grandpa turtle, to a family of
sting rays.

Then came sea horse, octopus and
electric eel,

It was the start of a new life that was
full of zeal.

Suddenly they all hushed, thought they
had heard a monster
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But, it was their chatty uncle oyster.
Sometimes happy, sometimes sad,
But the harmony amongst them makes
them glad.
Tanvi Kundra
Gunde Cha Public School,
Mumbai
Class: 4
Email : premjanmejai@gmail com
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A Haunted House

There was once a girl named
Sanorita, who didn’t have a mother,
she lived with her father and a younger
brother. Their father was everything
to them. They loved each other. They
were a likeable family, When Sanorita
was old enough to start earning,
she got a job offer from a company
which was at quite a distance from
their house in Mumbai. So her father
arranged her an accommodation 1n the
new city. Her father had already
ensured that the house was

ﬁ habitablebefore

she went there.

It had all the
furniture and
cupboards,
etc, in place.
On her
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father’s advice, she moved into her
new house. She liked it instantly and
settled in quickly.

After a week, she joined her new
office. She was shy initially with her
new environment and people as she
didn’t know much about the work
or the people. She spent her first day
at work meeting her colleagues and
getting acquainted with the work.
By the time the day ended, she was
famished and exhausted. So she went
straight back home.

But what she saw wasn’t the same
house she had left in the morning. She
saw a very horrifying house. She was
scared and anxious. Her heart was
beating through her chest. She tried to
call her dad and her brother but they
didn’t pick up. What was she to do
now?

Shehesitantly entered thehouse. As
she stepped in, the door closed behind
her on its own. She was terrified. She
reached out to switch on the lights to
see clearly, but the more she walked
forward through the hallway, the
farther the wall seemed.

As her eyes adjusted to the darkness,
she saw that the mirror on the wall
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and glass in the windows were broken.
She was shaking with fear. She felt
that the walls around her were coming
closer. The hallway was becoming
smaller and smaller. She cried out for
help but there was no one around. Her
house was the last one on the street.
When she tried from the window to
shout for help, they closed on their
own. Suddenly the hallway was full of
ghosts, surrounding her. Bats and crows
flew in from the broken windows. She
burst out crying in fear.

A white ghost came down the
hallway with a very sharp knife in
its hand. Sanorita ran here and there
screaming as loudly as she could. When
the ghost reached her, she mustered
some courage to shatch away its white

robe. She was surprised to see that it
was none other than her brother and
her father.

She exclaimed, “Father! Brother!
What are you doing?” Then she noticed
their blood red eyes.

Suddenly, the alarm rang and
she woke up with a start. She said to
herself, ““Was that really a dream? If it
was, what a terrible dream!” She took
a sigh of relief and got ready for work:
When she returned that evening,t
wasn’t a haunted house but her nice
and cosy home.

Kamya N.
R.P.S. Public School Dharuhera,

Class : 6th
Email: maili@suryamittal.com




Non-Violence: The Only Road to Peace

All the holy books and scriptures say
we all must realize that good or evil
are human traits and even after death
there 1s accountability for one’s deeds.
Any form of revenge is violence and
will bring sorrow to the doer.

Non-violence is the practice of
being harmless to one self and others
under every condition. Gandhiji
preached non-violence through his
movements and writings. The term
non-violence is often linked with or
used as a synonym for peace. It is a
very powerful and just weapon. One
should know that wars are
not a cause of God, but are

results of our own actions.  \@

One of the greatest movements

started by Mahatma Gandhi

for promoting non-violence, the
Satyagraha to Kheda which brought
the Britishers to their knees, without
causing any destruction. The Gandhian
non-violence is a philosophy and
strategy for social change that rejects
the use of violence.

We must understand what is right
and what 1s wrong. We should take an
example from the current situation of
the world. The whole world 1s facing
a pandemic. If we are violent at such
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a time, it will break us. But if we
cooperate with the doctors and the
government, then we will be able to
survive this together.

The only way to bring peace 1s to
use the Gandhian principle of non-
violence to remove negative qualities
from our mind and change our
thoughts.

Vartika Singh

Bethesda Christian Academy,
Goyna, Hapur

PCB-12
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Is Telekinesis Possible?

This is from a podcast I heard a few
years agothat has stayed inmymemory.
The narrator began the podcast in a
strange way where she brought a rat
into her studio and called upon a few
of her colleagues. She asked them a
question which sounded illogical to
my ears. The question was, “Do you
think that the private thoughts in your
head could influence how a rat moves
through space?” It sounds funny right?
It wasn’t absurd that the workers
reacted with a loud “NO’. Then the
narrator asked the audience whether
their answer would also be the same.
I don’t know about you guys, but my
answer was a huge “YES’.
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I thought it was obvious but the
narrator did not agree with either me
or the majority of her colleagues. She
challenged that she would prove us
wrong by the end of the episode. Then
the narrator started talking about this
man named Bob Rosenthal, who was a
research physiologist. One night he put
up signs on the rats cages. He labeled
some cages as extremely intelligent
and some cages as incredibly dumb. He
called in a few experimenters, divided
them in two group and handed out the
cages labeled extremely intelligent
rats to one group and incredibly dumb
to the other. He then asked them to
make the rat complete an identical
maze, Both the groups conducted the
experiment,

The result was unbelievable.
Although all the rats were average
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lab rats, the ones labeled smart
completed the maze at a pace which
was twice the speed than that of the
rats labeled as dumb. That was the
moment that T doubted myself. The
result implied how the experimenters
thought about the rat actually affected
the rats’ performances. The scientist
explained how the thoughts of the
experimenters had impacted the rat’s
performance. The experimenters
believed that the rats were either smart
or dumb, resulted in tiny behavioral
changes in the experimenters and
how they handled the rats. How the
experimenters touched the rat was
subconscious, they did not mean to
touch the smart rats warmly and gently

or the dumb rats in a careless manner
but did the same. This resulted in the
drastic difference in performances of
the smart rats compared to the dumb
rats.

People don’t usuvally show their
feelings and emotions to others but
subconsciously affect the other person.
This just blew my mind. On how these
small intentions or expectations would
really bring about a change in the other
person’s life.

J. Jubin Bosco
Velammal Vidhyashram
CBSE School,

Class : X- Al
Email : fjbosco1969@gmail.com

Boond

Author: Ramendra Kumar
Ilustrations: Ajanta Guhathakurta

This story is about water and its
importance.it tells us how due to our
carelessness all water bodies are being
polluted and unless we wake up to reality
nothing will change.

Boond translates to droplet in Hindi.

Pages: 24;  Price: 60/~
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[y EKX e of the street, rescuing people

End of the Planet

Last Sunday I was watching
TV when 1 suddenly heard people
screaming outside. Initially, I thought
that like always it was some monkeys
breaking pots, messing with clothes
drying on wires and stealing food, and
our neighbors trying to scare them
away. But soon the noise amplified.

My mom and I rushed outside.
The sight we saw was strange. The
sun has become larger than normal
and the heat was scorching. With a lot
of strain | managed to open the door
and saw all of my neighbors running
with suitcases, bags and boxes filled
with their belongings. [ was terrified.
I saw a friend of mine who was going
somewhere ina lot of haste, I asked her,
“What is wrong? Where is everyone

@ oing?” with sorrow, she said “The

tld is ending. A spaceship is on the
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and taking them to another planet.”

Before 1 could ask her anything
else, she ran towards the spaceship.
I went back inside and switched on
a news channel, something that I
did only once in a blue moon. The
breaking news said that scientists had
predicted that due to global warming,
the sun was coming closer and soon it
would engulf the Earth. Chills ran up
my spine. My family rushed to pack
everything that we needed to make it
to the rescue spaceship in time. Just as
I opened the door and stepped out, 1
felt some drops of water on my face.
Suddenly my eyes opened. I was n
my bed and realized it was a dreadful
dream.

Aalya Bagga
Uttam School for Girls

Class : X-C
uttamschool@gmail.com
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Lockdown

I never heard of the words ‘Lockdown’
and ‘Pandemic’ before.
I just know that this
lockdown was announced
by our honorable Prime
Minister as a weapon
to fight against
( Coronavirus. The
lockdown period
has been very
long and tedious,
going on for
more than 7 months.
Schools are shut, so are
the offices and colleges.

Now I will tell you about
my lockdown experience.
On the first day I was extremely
tempted to go outside but after a few
days, the temptation died because
I adapted myself to stay at home.
However, after a few months I started
feeling sad as I could not go to school
or meet my friends. Soon I pickedupa
new hobby that my mother introduced
me to. It was a musical instrument,
a piano. Prior to this we had a guitar
which my mother used to learn in her
leisure time. We started searching for a
piano and finally made an online order
on Amazon. It’s been more than three
months since I’ve been practicing and

Readers’ Club Bulletin

I have learnt around 13 songs. Every
evening my mother records one song
played by me and sends the video
to my father, who is serving in the
Kashmir valley. The piano has now
become a part of my daily life and
I feel very content whenever I play
my tunes. Recently, I have picked
up another hobby, practicing yoga.
In yoga, I am learning a lot of asanas
and meditation techniques, which
have really increased my strength and
stamina.

Lockdown has provided all of us with

an opportunity and time, which was

previously missing because of our

busy schedules. I think the lockdown
is a great time to learn new things.

Swaani Salgotra

Army Public School, Dhaula Kaun

Class : 4-E
Email: swat172805@gmail.com
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Rikki and the Mystical Well

Once upon a time there was a girl
named Rikki, who was very kind and
friendly, but a moody girl. On her
16™ birthday, she visited a museum
which was known for a Mystical well.
According to an old legend, the magic
of the Mystical well would transfer
to any person who touches it. She did
not believe that and thought it was
a mere myth. So she went close to
the well and touched it, but nothing
happened. She told her friends, “See!
Nothing happened. It was just a way
to keep people away from the well.”
But she did not know that the magic
was already transferred into her. Rikki
and her friends headed back home.
When Rikki reached home, her mother
asked her where she had been. She
said, “I went to the museum with my
friends.”

The next morning, she woke up
and realized she was late for school.
She humriedly ate her breakfast
and started for school. As she was
walking, she thought, “Oh my God! I
am late for school again. I really wish
I could fly!” Suddenly, she had wings
and was flying. She was astonished
and realized that the Mystical well’s
legend was not a myth. She thought
that the Mystical well had given her
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shape-shifting powers. After school
she was walking back home in a very
happy mood. Instantly the colour of
her dress changed to yellow and the
people around her were also somehow
affected by her new magic, they were
surrounded by a yellow glow. She
did not realize any of this happening.
After a few days she went for a swim
in the nearby river and said, “I wish to
be a mermaid,” in a flash of light she
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turned into a mermaid. She could now
breathe underwater. She loved this
new shape-shifting power but kept it a
secret from everyone.

A few weeks passed and Rikki had
mastered her shape-shifting power.
One fine day Rikki was on her way
back home from school with her friend
Anaya. When they were crossing the
stream, she heard an annoying sound
and got angry. Suddenly her clothes
turned orange. At the same time
everything and everyone around Rikki
started floating in the air with some
weird orange light glowing around
them. Anaya realized that Rikki’s
clothes had turned orange and she
herself was covered with an orange
light while floating in the air, Anaya
noticed it was happening because
Rikki was angry and told her to calm
down. As soon as Rikki calmed down,
Anaya and everything else fell to the
ground. Anaya asked, “How can your
emotions create disasters?”

At that very second Rikki realized
that the Mystical well gave her not
one but two powers. She realised that
emotions like happiness and love
had good impact and emotions like
sadness and anger have bad impact
and whenever her emotions triggered,
her powers, her clothes changed colour
as if to give her a warning. One day
they went to a carnival and Rikki was
extremely excited. Just then Anaya ran
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towards her and questioned, “Have
you mastered your emotion power
yet?” Rikki told her that the power
was still not in her control. The first
stall in their sight was a gaming stall
with prizes to be won. The first prize
was a MacBook, which she really
wanted. She played the game, but
lost. She became very angry, making
everything in the stall to start floating
in the air. Her dress turned orange
again. Anaya tried to calm her but
Rikki was not able to control her anger.
She walked towards other stalls and
everything there also started floating
in the air. Anaya quickly caught up to
her and tried to calm her down and told
her to think about puppies. Puppies
always made Rikki happy. Gradually
she started to calm down and all the
objects floating in the air, immediately
fell to the ground. Rikki requested
Anaya to help her control her powers.
She had learnt her lesson. She realised
that she had been given the powers for
a reason which was to get control over
her emotions.

The best thing would be to control
her anger and use magical powers
for the good of people. Since then
whenever Rikki saw people in trouble,
she always reached out to help them.

Arshia Nandwani

Apeejay School, Pitampura
Class: 7th

Email id:jaishree@storyghar.com
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The Life of a Student Amidst the Pandemic

When [ heard of the lockdown my heart
skipped a beat! We did not know what
was going to happen. Everything was
closed. We were unable to leave our
homces. [ was dishcartened because my
school was also closed. The thought of
not being able to go to school, to meet
my friends and teachers saddened me
greatly.

The first lockdown started and a
month passed. I started to panic. As
a class twelve student I was worried
about my future. Then one fine
day I woke up to amessage that
online groups will be created
by our subject teachers for
the benefit of the students.
After two or three days;
onlinebatches werecreatedby
our subject teachers. We received
a message from the Principal '
of our school welcoming us to
the online classes. She assured
us that nspite of the Covid-19
situation; the teachers will do
everything possible to help each
and every student with regards to
the online classes. I was excited and
hopeful with this news. 1 contacted
one of my friends, I learnt something
that worried me yet again. He did not
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have a smart phone and the only one
using such a phone in his family was
his father, who had to leave for work
at 09:00 am and returned at 07:00
pm. My friend struggled a lot. Then,
another friend who had a smart phone
was having problems

with the network. He

stayed in a village

far away

the town. He would walk for a few
kilometres from his village till he
could find a spot where network was
available. There he would sit with
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his books and attend the classes. The
thought of my two friends made me
realise how fortunate I am to have
parents who can provide for me. That
day I made a pledge to keep pushing
myself and always strive to be a betier
student.

We are used to the four walls of
the classroom. The pandemic has
made us adapt to a new situation. We
have to come out of our shells as life
is not as easy as itused to be. I am also
determined to help my friends with
notes and the videos that our teachers
would send. However, my friends have
difficulties of their own. Even though
some of them live at the heart of the
same city as I do, are facing many other
problems such as financial constraints,
whereby some of the students have
to work to contribute towards the
family’s income during the Pandemic.
Sometimes, it is also difficult for
teachers to co-ordinate with the
students through online classes since
there are also many students who have
access to smart phones and internet
but are unwilling to participate in the
online learning process.

Students are not the only ones
who are suffering. There is burden
and pressure upon the teachers who
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are trying their level best to meet the
needs of their students despite so many
obstacles. They have never given up
and even during times like these, they
have been dedicated to their job more
than ever.

I am very determined to push
myself forward. 1 am young and I
refuse to allow this situation to control
my life. I will work harder for I believe
and hope that there is always a way out.
We represent the future and, as future
leaders and contributors to the world,
we simply cannot give up despite the
difficulties. We should keep going!
And fight till the end!

Darimi -O- Khargyntiew
Laban Presbyterian
Higher Secondary School, Shillong

Class: - XIIth
Email id: labanpres@gmail.com
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The Greedy Girl

Once upon a time, there was a little
girl named Hannah who was 8 years
old. She was a very intelligent and a
witty girl but was also very selfish.
She always wanted to have more
dresses, more toys, more chocolates,
more candies, and so on.

One day the family went to
Hannah’s Uncle’s house for lunch.

After food, there were candies for
the kids. All the kids got 2 each but
Hannah cried for more, so her Aunt
gave her 2 more candies, but she
kept asking for a few more and then
a few more. So her Aunt gave her all
the candies in the bowl. Her parents
were really embarrassed and gave her

a disappointed look but she simply
ignored them. After coming home, her
parents scolded her for her behaviour.
On day, her father was talking on the
phone while counting the money for the
household budget. He asked Hannah
to bring him some water. Talking on
the phone, he went to the balcony and
left all the money on the table. Hannah
came back with a glass of water and
saw that her father was not in the room
and the money was lying on the table.

She took some notes out of the
stack. When her father returned, he
noticed some money missing from the
table. He wanted to find out who took
the money. He called his wife and
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asked, "Did you see anyone taking the
money?", shereplied, "No, but you can
ask Hannah if she knows anything.”
So he went and asked Hannah. She
fiercely cried out, “No Dad! Not at
all.” When he left the room, she took a
big sigh of relief.

But her father had noticed that she
was panicking and realized that she
must have stolen the money. Hannah’s
parents decided to teach her a lesson.

The next morning when Hannah
and her father were sitting on the
sofa watching TV, he said to Hannah,
“There is some emergency atmy office
so | have to go immediately. Someone
will come home to deliver a package.
Remember, do not open that package
till I returned.”

After some time the bell rang and
Hannah went out to take the package,
she opened it and saw that it was full
of money. She took all of the money
and put her old photo frame in the
package. Then she quickly ran to
call her friends and they all left to a
shopping mall together spending all
the money that she had stolen.

When Hannah's father returned
home, he asked Hannah to give him the
package. She handed him the package
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and ran to her room. He opened the
package, and found an old photo frame
in it. He went to Hannah’s room and
said, “The package was supposed to
have money in it but instead there is an
old photo frame, how is it possible?”
Hannah got a little worried. Her father
said, *“I shall go to the police and file a
complaint.”

The next day a man came with a
policeman to take Hannah's father
away for stealing the money. Just as
they were stepping out of the door,
she cried, "Stop! It was 1 who stole
the money.” and everybody started
laughing. Stunned, she asked, “Why
are you all laughing? Can't you see that
the policeman is taking my father?”

Her father smiled at her and said,
“I’m not going anywhere. This is a
trick to teach you a lesson for stealing
and being greedy. We should never
take what is not ours and always tell
the truth.”

That day Hanna learnt a very
important lesson.

Ayesha

Venkateshwar Global School,
Delhi

Email id; jaishree@storyghar.com
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Tikku and the Rats

Tikku hated rats. His mother had told
him of how rats brought disease and
sickness wherever they went. Tikku
himself had seen rats scurrying about
in his building compound. His father
had often called the municipality to
get rid of those rats but they always
came back.

The municipality workers had
once brought iron cages and placed
them in all corners of the building.
Tikku’s mother made wheat chapattis
which were broken into pieces and
placed in each cage as bait. However,
not a single rat was caught.

Tikku read somewhere that rats
liked cheese, but cheese was expensive
in his country. His mother had told him
that only Americans could afford touse
cheese as bait to catch rats. Tikku had
remained silent to this explanation.

Meanwhile, the rat problem in the
building worsened with every passing
day. Rats came in and went out at will
in the compound. The children in the
building were too scared to even go
out and play.

Finally, a resident’s meeting was
held to discuss the problem. It was
decided that a cat is needed for the
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building. Soon a cat was bought and
let loose in the compound.

However, the cat too could not
solve the rat problem. The building
tenants did not know what to do.

One day Tikku chanced to climb
the stairs to reach his flat. As he
reached the end of the stairway, he
saw a rat squatting outside his door.
Tikku was terrified! He made a wild
movement with this arms but the rat
escaped to the next door with ease.

When Tikku told his mother about
the rat, she burst into tears. This made
Tikku felt very sad.
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A week went by. Tikku’s exams
were approaching. Every evening
Tikku sat in his room with his books and
refused to come out till he completed
his studies. Raja, their house help,
brought him dinner in his room.

Onesuchevening, Tikkuwashaving
dinner in his room. The windows were
open and a gentle breeze was blowing
in. As Tikku lifted his face from the
food tray to catch the breeze, he saw a
strange sight. A big, blackish brown rat
jumped from the ledge of the window
sill and dropped quickly into his room.
Tikku held his breath,

The rat hid itself behind a sofa.
Tikku jumped onto his bed and yelled
for Raja. Raja, who was minding the
house in his parents’ absence, took his
time to reach Tikku’s room. He was not
frightened to the least bit. He simply
took a broom and reached behind the
sofa. The rat jumped onto the sofa and
from there onto the window sill. Before
Tikku could say anything, the rat
disappeared into the darkness outside.

Tikku was dumbfounded. He was
also embarrassed when he saw Raja
moving about calmly. From then
on, Tikku’s mother told him to keep
the window shut in the evenings.
Thereafter, he ate less and started
losing weight as a result. His parents
were worried for him.
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One evening Tikku was thirsty. As
he paused on his way to the kitchen,
he saw Raja, chopping vegetables
and meat, throwing little pieces now
and then into the building compound.
When Raja saw Tikku enter, he stopped
abruptly and went outside. Though
it was getting dark, Tikku could see
several rats crowded around the food
pieces thrown down by Raja. They
werenibbling away on the food without
the least fear. Tikku was shocked!

In a flash, Tikku realized that it was
Raja and the other house helps in the
building who were to blame for the rat
infestation. They threw out food from
the homes they worked in to feed rats
and crows. That is why the rats had
lost fear of people in the building.

Tikku told his parents about the
incident and they in turn told the
neighbours.

Soon the tenants of the building
held another meeting. It was decided
to punish all the house helps who were
feeding rats with a fine and a warning.
Within a week the rats disappeared
from the building compound and all
the children, including Tikku, resumed
their games and studies.

Ishika
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WORD SCRAMBLE!

Can you unscramble the scrambled words? ) o
1.  Tam green in color and I fly in the

sky, what am [?

RATROP

2. Iprotect people from the sun, in
monsoons I protect from the rains,
what am 1?
LABUMLER

3. Tam largest animal on Earth, who

amI?
CATRATINC ULEB
HAWEL

4,  Tam the biggest ocean in the
world, can you ungcramble the
letters to find out who I am?
ACCFIIP CEANO

5.  People call me the king of Indian
fruits, can you guess my name? —
OAGMN

Check the answers at the end of the page to
see how many you could solve correctly.
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The Fascinating World of Biology

Auther; Rohini Muthuswamy
lllustrations: Atul Srivastava Vardhan

Nature is endowed with creativity, so are wonderful
its phenomena which we see around us. From the
flight of birds to the light emitted by glow-worms to
the chameleons changing their colour, they have
always captured the Imagination of humans. The
book explores the fascinating world of insects, birds
and animals and explaing in a lugid manner.

Pages: 60; Price; 85/-
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