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NBT and DPL celebrated
World Book and Copyrlght Day

National Book Trust, India
(NBT) and Delhi Public Library
(DPL) jointly organized an
interactive session with children
featuring Dr Divik Ramesh,
prominent children’s author and
Shri Atul Vardhan, illustrator
on the occasion of World Book
and Copyright Day. Held at the
Sarojini Nagar Centre of Delhi
Public Library on 23 April 2015, @
the session was also combined
with a book exhibition.

Welcoming the guests and
the children at the outset, Dr
M A Sikandar, Director, NBT
highlighted on pleasure reading and need
to make available such materials that can

bring joy in children. Besides interacting _
with children, Dr Divik Ramesh and Dr Smt Sudha Mukherjee from DPL offered

M A Sikandar inaugurated the NBT book  VOt€ of thanks at the end. Shri Manas Ranjan
exhibition and released the recent NBT ~ Mahapatra, Editor, NBT coordinated the

publication in Hindi for children ‘Gas  Programme.

Gubbare’. The participating children also
prepared drawings of the popular character
‘Lulu’ created by the author.

Participation of Indian Exhibitors at Bologna
Children’s Book Fair Increased

Bologna Children’s Book Fair, recently held at Bologna, Italy from 30 March to 2 April 2015,
is one of the premier book publishing event for children’s publishing for more than fifty years.
India has been participating in this event for past few years. Over the years the participation
of Indian participants has increased. Apart from enormous visitors from Indian children’s
publishing fraternity, twenty participants had their stands at the Fair. These participants
included Publishers, Distributors, Packagers, Book Design Studios from India including
Aadarsh Pvt Ltd, B Jain Publishers, Brijbasi Art Press-Hello Friend, Dreamland Publications,
Duckbill Books, HSPL, International Print-o- Pac Ltd., Little Pearl Books, Mandara
Publishing, Mkids — Mehta Publishers, National Book Trust, India, Navneet Education Ltd.,
Om Books International, Quixot Publications, Reality Premedia Services Pvt Ltd, Sterling
Publishers Pvt. Ltd., Tara Books, Xact Studio International and Young Angels.
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From NBT’s Treasure Trove

The Witch and the Frog

Savithri Pandiyan

Anna was a pretty girl with long thick
black hair. She was a hard working
cheerful child whereas Mitu, her younger
brother was a little lazy and naughty!
Two years ago, their father had gone
on a hunting trip to a nearby forest and
never returned. Hoping that he would
one day come back from the forest,
Anna and Mitu’s mother lit a little lamp
in the window every evening, thinking
it might guide him from the forest to the
house, like a star.

One day their mother called both
the children, and said, “I am not feeling
well, nor do I have the strength to do
much work. Our roof is leaking. We
need some tall reeds to thatch the roof.
Go into the forest, children. Right in
the middle of the forest there is a lake.
By the side of the lake, there are tall
reeds, growing, which will just fit our
roof. Go and get as many as you can
carry. The rainy season may start any
time now.”

The next day both Anna and Mitu
got up early in the morning, packed their
lunch and started walking through the
forest. By mid-morning Mitu was tired
and did not want to walk any further. He
said, “Anna! Stop! Let us have our lunch
here and then play. We will go home in
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the evening and tell mother there was
no lake and so we could not find the
reeds.” Anna stared at her brother. She
knew his tricks very well. So she said,
“You stay here all alone by yourself and
play. But I am going into the forest to
find the lake.”

Even though Mitu pretended to be
a brave boy, he was scared of being left
alone in the forest. He said, “I don’t
want you to walk alone in the forest
Anna, you might get into trouble. If I
am there with you, I’ll be able to save
you!” saying this he started walking
along with her.

They walked for a long time and
wondered if they would ever reach the
lake! All of a sudden the woods cleared
and they saw a beautiful lake shimmering
in the middle of the forest. The colour
of the sky was reflected in the water.
It was so beautiful! All around the
lake were beautiful flowers in all the
colours of the rainbow. For a moment
Anna and Mitu thought they had reached
heaven. Even Mitu was quite awestruck
by the sight and was silent. The children
ran cheerfully towards the lake. Anna
wanted to pluck some flowers to take to
her mother.

On one side of the lake grew the
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tall reeds they were seeking. So both of
them immediately went down to cutting
the reeds. Suddenly they heard strange
sounds coming from behind them. They
turned, saw nobody and resumed their
work. Again they heard a strange sound
but when they turned, they couldn’t
see anyone. Then after a few minutes
someone said from behind them, “Who
is there in my garden. Who dares to pluck
my reeds without my permission?”’

And this time when they turned
around they saw a strange looking old
lady. She was so wrinkled that her skin
was hanging in folds. Her nose was long
and pointed and so were her ears. She
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had sharp green eyes and she wore an
old worn-out sari with lots of patches
on it.

Anna and Mitu were so scared that
they wanted to run away as soon as
possible! Mitu’s heart was going ‘LUB
DUB, LUB DUB’ so loudly; he thought
his mother would be able to hear it far
away!

The old lady smiled kindly and said,
“My! My! Such sweet children! You
look so scared of this poor harmless
grandmother. Come now, don’t be afraid.
I have lots of sweets and samosas in
my house. And you want to see flowers
which are even more beautiful than
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these? Then you should come and see
my garden. Ah! It is the most beautiful
place in the whole world.”

Mitu was immediately tempted,
thinking of the sweets, samosas and
chocolates. His mouth started watering.
He had not even had his lunch. He
pulled Anna’s hand and whispered,
“Come, let us go to this granny’s
house and have something to eat. I am
hungry.”

So Anna and Mitu went along with
the old woman to her house, which was
on the other side of the lake. It was
indeed a very beautiful place. Anna
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thought to herself that despite her strange
appearance, the lady was very nice and
kind.

She called the children in and asked
them to sit. There were lots of food on the
table. The old woman said, “Oh! We all
can have hot tea along with our food but
someone must go and fetch water from
the well. There is no water in the house.
Mitu dear, would you mind bringing
some water, please?” Mitu did not like
the idea of fetching water from the well
but the thought of all that tasty food kept
him going.

Mitu went to the well and was about
to drop a bucket into it, when he noticed
a fat frog sitting on the wall of the well.
As soon as the frog saw Mitu, he said,

“Don’t be fooled by this old lady. She
is actually a witch. She wants to kill
you both and eat you up! She has sent
you out so that she can eat your sister
first. Go, run and save your sister!”

Mitu ran back to the house thinking
quickly of a plan to save Anna. As
soon as he reached the house, he
called out, “Granny! Granny! There
is a really fat frog in the well. Have
you seen him?”” The witch loved eating

frogs. She immediately caught hold of

Mitu’s hand and said, “Come! Hurry

and show me the frog before he escapes.
I love roasted frog meat!”

Mitu took the old witch to the well,
and said, “Look inside Granny, you can
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see him on the inner wall.”

“Where?” said the witch. “I can’t
see him.”

Mitu said, “Put your head inside the
well and bend a little more. Then you’ll
be able to see him.”

“I still can’t see him,” said the
witch.

“Where is he? He’s gone lower,” said
Mitu craftily. “If you bend a little more,
you can catch him. The greedy witch bent
further. Mitu pushed her hard and she fell
into the well and drowned.

“Mitu, what have you done?” cried
Anna.

“I’ve saved us both from the witch,”
said Mitu. “She would have killed
and eaten us. The frog told me.” They
thanked the frog which was now sitting
on the side of the well. “You are our
good friend,” said Mitu taking the frog
in his hand and patting him gently.
Suddenly there was a sudden flash of
lightening and a strong wind began to
blow. Slowly the children were able
to make out a man standing in front of
them.

“ANNA! MITU!” he cried out
joyfully.

“DADDY! DADDY!” they shouted
and ran into their Daddy’s arms.

“What happened, Daddy?” asked
Anna. “Where were you all this time?”

“Two years ago when I went for
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hunting in the forest, this old witch put
a magic spell on me and turned me into
a frog. She tried to catch and eat me
many times, but [ escaped. Today, thanks
to my brave children, I am free of her
forever!”

Now, all of them collected reeds
and returned home happily. Anna and
Mitu’s mother had just lit the lamp in
the window and was waiting for them
at the door. As soon as she recognised
the man coming along with the children,
she was delighted and ran to meet them!
The family was united and lived happily
ever after.

(From the NBT Publication:
All-time Stories for Children)
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Jhilke

Ruchi Singh

Jhilke lived in Satbariya village of
Rapti Anchal, Nepal. He was a carefree
man. He entertained all the village
folks with his jokes. For whole day he
used to roam in the village and used to
express himself by playing on a madal
(ahand drum). He was having no work. 1
Whatever he got from the villagers EK (3
=

he ate it. He was having a bad habit,
sometime he used to steal.

One day, Dhalke Dai of the village
went to the pasture with his cattles
to graze them. It was his routine. To
evade sun, Dhalke climbed o
on a tree. Suddenly a bear _’,l* 3N
and a tiger came b
under the tree
fighting each
other. Bear
was throwing
the tiger on the
ground again
and again.

Laying on
the ground,
the tiger saw
up on the tree.
The tiger saw
Dhalke sitting
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on the tree. The tiger felt ashamed.
Roaring, the tiger asked Dhalke, "Did
you see anything." "Yes [ saw," replied
Dhalke. "The bear threw you on ground
several times." ""Okay, but don't tell this
to anybody, otherwise I will kill you."
"No, no, I will not tell this to anybody,"
told Dhalke. "Okay, go" said the tiger
and departed.

Dhalke along with his cattles came
back to his village. There was only his
sister in the house, Dhalke was quite
and worried. His sister asked him,
"what is the matter, why are you not
speaking?" Dhalke told her that he is
worried because he saw a fight between
a bear and tiger in the jungle today
and bear was mercilessly beating the
tiger. "How is it possible?" his sister
wondered. Dhalke said, "this is what I
am telling you, I was quite because the
tiger has threatened me not to disclose
this to anybody, otherwise he will kill
me."

It was evening and tiger was
listening all the conversation between
Dhalke and his sister by standing
behind the hut as he had followed
Dhalke from the jungle.

As the tiger was preparing to attack
them, Jhilke came there to steal a sheep
in the darkness. By mistake he took the
tiger as a sheep and sat over him. This
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bewildered tiger, when he tried to get
up, Jhilke caught hold of him by his
hair.

Now the tiger wished to save
himself with this new problem and
ran away towards the jungle. The tiger
ran steadily and the other animals of
the jungle including monkey saw this
scene. After sometime, Jhilke also
realised that it was not a sheep and but
the tiger, he was frightened.

Meanwhile, passing through a tree,
Jhilke caught its branch and hid himelf
in the cavity of the tree.

The monkey seeing the tiger
running here and there told him, "Hey
you are a tiger and you are frightened
with a man, let us find where is the
man?"

They searched for Jhilke and the
monkey found the man in the cavity
of the tree and threatened him to come
out. Jhilke found an opportunity and cut
the tail of the monkey with his Khukari.
The monkey started crying that the man
had cut his tail. He and tiger ran away.
Jhilke felt relieved and ran towards the
village.

B2A/77, Top Floor
Janakpuri

New Delhi 110058
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Deception Invites Doom
Srihari Nayak

Among the animals, fox is said to be
very intelligent. While roaming here and
there, particularly on pool or river sides
in search of food or fish, a fox tumbled
upon a drum in which blue coloured
water was kept by a washer man to dip
white clothes to make them look brighter.
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The fox jumped in the drum full of blue
water. When he came out of the drum,
his body colour was changed into blue.
He appeared completely different from
his fellow folks.

He thought of a plan, a mischievous
one, and did not go to his family or
friends. He met other
smaller animals and tigers
and bears. They also could
not recognise him. The
birds also could only
guess. When they came
closer, they were amazed
to see a different kind
of animal. The fox told
them with an authoritative
voice that he has come
from Devlok. The king
of Devlok has sent me to
your kingdom to rule.

: He ordered parrot to
~ tell immediately to the lion
to meet him and declare in
this gathering of animals
that he would hence forth
rule this kingdom. The
lion came saluting the
fox. He could not also
recognise the fox. The
fox ordered the tiger to
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get some chicken for the fox. The tiger
complied with orders. Of all the birds,
the crow was the most intelligent. He
somehow could not agree to the idea of
fox being sent from Devlok. The features
were doubtful, he thought.

He went to other jackals to come
to the meeting and welcome the new
king with sweet song. They came and
shouted at the top of their voice. The
fox could not control his habit to join
jackals to shout. Thus his treacherous
intentions were detected by all. The lion
was furious and asked the tiger to kill

fox. Anticipating danger for his life, the
fox entered into a hole in the hillock. The
tiger could not enter. The fox hid itself
for days out of fear of death without food
or water. Ultimately the fox died.

Since then jackals are afraid of tigers
and lions. They always avoid the sight
of tigers and lions. The traitors in the
long run are punished for their misdeeds.
Deception does not give victory. It gets
doom.

D-2/61, Kaka Nagar
New Delhi - 110003
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A Folktale from Haryana

Go to Hell

Mayadhar Swain

Very very long ago, there was a king
with a huge kingdom. In his kingdom, a
farmer was living in a small village far
away from the capital. He was a very
laborious farmer. Once he had grown a
big watermelon in his field. It was the
largest watermelon anyone had ever
seen. The farmer was very proud of it.

One day the king was going around
in his kingdom in disguise. He arrived at
the farmer’s field and was astonished to
see such a large watermelon.

“Will you give it to me?” the king
asked the farmer.

“No,” said the farmer.

“Then what will you do with
the watermelon?” asked the
king.

“I have decided to
take it to the palace and
present it to the king. He
is only worthy of getting
it,” he said.

“I see, but suppose he
refuses to accept it from
you,” said the king.

“Then he can go to
the hell,” angrily said the
farmer.

Afew days later the farmer

Readers’ Club Bulletin

came to the palace with the watermelon.
He at once recognized the king and was
very nervous. But he gave no sign of
recognizing the king. Very humbly he
said to the king, “Your Majesty, | have
grown this big watermelon in my field
and I have brought it for you”.

It is a marvellous melon, but suppose
I refuse to accept it ?”” said the king.

“Then Sir,” said the farmer slowly,
“you know my answer.”

MECON Limited, Ranchi
(Jharkhand)

May 2015 / 24



gl & |eft S

HATA I

groft ST H T & AT TAT uTon ©
ST SEHT § qBRNT SR w@r-afR &
e | SO T gg @ | g atedt
q T P IHER AT @l ¢ | fied
4 ¥hel UH el e S R
% ¥ U YTOT T IS1 TR AT 370
wIfereh @l Ae B |

SATEHT & il STUAT JRIeRT & i
FT THA 0T el & | Akl Jgaal
AR & gy ¥ Hd oM
o7 & A 3% A9 & iU SR i
IOIRT 9T 8 | gverad, fRT 9 @
e & AfEdg emar, T qeaE
Wl AT iR, THT IR b ATATEROT
3R uRfRarfaat & o deb ardt IR
AT, gEaedl g anfe-arie Ion +
Fl BT START AGE SR AR B
B § fad &l Ferdr & & ared
HI ol YR ok |

TS Bl BT SN SEHT, Tt
TR STURIfera 67 uar @ & fore fopam
Sar &) Afve wfafater § off g9
TS ST {hAT AT € | SR 41 |
EIAT &, THT YR i 60 Wl ST S’
T S Smagdsd afve Attt § afeg
fHepT T 2 |

25/ eb 2015

Tt d gferd & b1t H Fl Bl HaS
N U T, TIT T T8 & BRI g
Y gfers ol Hag UEATd € | & I g
ST, AWl |, el HAMa-HARdsh
fcerdt st o | fae @, a8t Sut
YTehicieh &THATSAT & I el « SUTEr
T T TG & | T, Sakl, SaTehi
ST TER STl & STARIerdt l T
T4, T, Weh 9 A A qgrdt
T AT T MG HE Aeaqol HHEl |
gfere il sl TG ST- ARt (G T
&TdT) § @Y ISR & | 38 ST(ia,
gredt ® e # ofr ufdfera sa-aa
Heaqer iRt e 2 |

ikBd ep cyfVu



qfd &l qeg Td SATgEl &
ITEToT-faTfer & STd Aaendn SR Z&rr
& A gifer fpar ST & | |/dve,
giIfera fopw ST arel <t b7 e
o foRar ST 2| qed: 39 aE &
T ST iR SeRe fUeaR i
& Tl BN TIA {RAT ST & |

gfofera & @t srafer o daR W
U ¥ 3¢ a9 & e Bl € | U e
g & foeet & gfer & fore Suge
TUAT A@T & | Ui YeN e ard
Al Bl ‘€A HEl AT & | B HT
G UBAl & Hd 1 A9 AT
FAT AR T T MU oSt #r aref
HATT BT & | 389 SR 83e’ &l FHl
T JYOT TRl W S ToR @l
T & | A2 & 99T | T U g8
N TEAN 3R R & T AT 2 |

T YIEr 1 HEAyUl fewr g%
T & Rrad & &l STImET #a1e
AT AT €1 FHd B HAtT w9 "
gfdfed ‘O’ AT Bl & | 36 ST,
‘qor, T AR TH SAG Sl H
qTe AT AT R S 2 | ‘stafsde
e’ S FTLTETOT 6 I8 =0T HHIa
30 & 35 fa=T 1 & T |

THH TSN, T bl HThicieh HTUT-E7eT
oI {8 T TRRT e <l 9aTg fohar
ST & | 39 TROT § ST AU a&] Bl
T I TR FEl BT a7 & ST

26 / eb 2015

1 T & YR 9T IH T I GeAT sl
& | -¢f1Y BT 28 T B S &
fRerer o S =X & Al By e
f3mmer T wer R | § | o,
ToReil feRT T WA &l Bl YATRY 36
FE R @I FR G T T oe| My
% YR W FHd Hl 3H Al Dl @I
HET B & | T9 G, HoR IR AR
S | Al Tierd o S & den
foctea <87 8 & ugArd & 3¢ gt
SR STIRTE-ST=WT BT B AT AT
2 | URTETOT-61d & SR il & @H-de
AR =g gE-graarsii &1 qqad @ra
@I A 2 |

Al ol HTI-ETAT T Tl SR Ieh!
e UEET T STEHT Wi IRt 2
T % W & g8 Il H Wi H
ST Jgar & | o YR g+ § fheel
A Al & Siferdt & e e S
TE B, T IR YAE AfRT & R
T fehe A T7e Y STeRT-STerT Bl 8 |
AR & W & Fae § & s\ Ty
I I & FHd AN T¢d & | FHal T
Teh THT AR & AT SXdiiaT B! T
Y R Fehell & | SEBI T, THicl, oot
T, 4IRS AR Aot & ARY SEd
®T FEIT-H T aTd B H HEAN
ST Hebdl & | SITET 3R STIRre-3T=9or
T SR SUART g &1 & & |

34-§eT 78, YarHgsr
(TTEIT)

ikBd ep cyfVu



EAh I
LT HT 92T

Mt o i ¥ fefie el & & o= 9—
TFH FH AW 97 T, T BT FIAMT | TG ST
I & FIET TAX T R q@ o7 FEih A Uh
i fper &1 a=ar | R awar Sa & T,
g &I ST T=ar S| & A o SR Sfud |
T oY) 3, Fgd o "ae F § 9% T wdr uh
I | A qHT AT AW qHT AT AT 3HA
TEN  TE HeT b W aret G Bl TE A
fop e e 1 T AR, 6Tk BT FAT A1 1 Uk
A T |

.60

27/ eb 2015

TR S

I 1 FelE B GIE | T FerE B
u= fafedt €, Ia €, U € Sf uqs Wi
I 31fe FHEMAl § SAAT-3TT ATEE Dl
FEAT & | BY G R HY AGRAT o |
Wi er-a & &9 § guRiad 99 g,
forg ot |ifed § f SA@ FHAH Tl 2 |
Uk TS HUE |

ikBd ep cyfVu



Date of Publication: 14/05/2015

R.N.l. No. -64771/96 Postal Regd. No-DL-SW-1/4066/2015-17

Licenced to post without prepayment, L. No. U (SW) 24/2015-2017 Mailing Date: 20/21 Same Month

™ % 9 9 g,

d 2

BH =l i dgd ddl

e

T BH?

el G S




