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Activities for Children in Ajmer

National Centre for Children's Literature, a
wing of National Book Trust, India organised
a number of reading promotional and literary
activitics ained at promoting love for books
at Ajmer from |4 to 16 April as part of
Ajmer Book Fair festivities. Ajmer Book
Fair was organised from 13-21 April at Patel
Ground, Ajmer in collaboration with District
Administration. Scorcs of school children and
those writing for children took parl.

The activitics on children's litcrature
began with a Discussion on 'Children's
Literature Today: Ethics and Pleasure'at 11 ain
on 14 April. Renowned writer from Jodhpur
Ms Sangeela Scthi and others spoke on the
occcasion. The speakers stressed the fact thal
children like to read what plcasc them and so
children's writers should not stress much on
ethics. A fun-packed story or book would be
lapped np by children. Yes, message can be
conveyed through the story without making
children conscious of the same.

An interaclive session of children's
writers was organised with children, teachers
and parents on 15 April. Playwright for
children Shri Umesh Kumar Chaurasia and
writer for children Ms Chetna Upadhyay
answered to querics of the audience. In the
afternoon session, a workshop on how 1o
write for children was orgamised which was
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conducted by Editor of Bachchon Ka Desh,
Shri Sanchay Jain and children's writer Shri
Govind Bhardwaj. On this occasion, an NBT
book for children Medhavi Narendra 1oo was
rcleased in presence of its author Shri Umesh
Kumar Chaurasia.

On 16 April, Dr Bhairu Lal Garg, Editor,
Bal Vatia published from Bhilwara, Rajasthan
and Ms Poonam Pandey, writer, interacted
with children, school teachers and parents on
various issues relating to children's literature
and how to promote creativity and reading
habit among children and young adults.

Allthe activities gol tremendous response
from general public and media. District
Adniinistration too did its best to make the
events and book fair a grand success. RJ Ajay
from Big FM too visited the Book Fair and
intecracted with the children,
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All Are Equal

Neelmani Bhatia

Onc day Tipsy invited all his friends
for a grand meeting. You see Mini, his
human owner, had gone to the other
room with her friends to play vidco
game. Her parents had gone to receive
her grand mother at the station — grand
ma was returning from her annual
pilgrimage. As the station was not far—
Mini's parents had left her behind with
a warning to her not to open the door
for anyonc. Though thcy werc not
really worried because Mini was not
only a responsible but an intelligent
girl too, and then her friends too were
with her. Above all she had Tipsy, their
four years old Alsatian Dog. Hc was a
faithful animal doting on Mini.

Tipsy was feeling bored, for Mini

had shoocd him out as Piyush, onc of
her friends, was not very comfortable
with a Dog around in spite of Mini’s
assurance that Tipsy was a friendly
one. Mini wanting to make Piyush
comfortable, had made Tipsy sit in
the lawn. Nothing much to do, Tipsy
thought he would have a party of his
own and invite his friends, He barked
and called out to the ncighbour’s cat —
Pop - she was in the habit of popping
out of every nook and cormer at any odd
time. She meowed and jumped down
from the windowsill where she was
basking in the sun. Tipsy immediately
jumped on her. Pop was not scarcd for
she knew he was being playful. Afler
scampering in the garden a few times

Readers' Cluly Yullelin
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Tipsy plonked and asked Pop, “can

you think of some other game™.
“lLet's play

suggested Pop.

hide and seek™,

* No = no | dare not. Remember
last time when you hid behind the
flower pots and | was trying to bark
yvou out, [ broke a pot. | was punished
nol only for that but worse was accused
of chasing you”, protested Tipsy.

“Yes [ am sorry for that T tried
to tell Sonal that but he could not
understand me — he thought [ was

W emifors’ € fub Hullalin

complaining and cuddled me all the
more”, purred Pop. “Yes and Mini
scolded me 100, These human beings
are 50 stupid. We leam their language
so quickly whereas they are so dumb —
And then they call themselves superior
amongst God's creatures”, sneered

Tipsy.

“Superior — ha - They are the
dumbest creatures on this  earth™.
snorted the busy squirrel.

“No — how can you say that
Look how much progress they have
made and we are still living on trecs”,
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crowed the crow who was hopping on
the tree branches,

“Call this progress? 1 will say
human racc is really coward”, piped in
the pigeon.

“Coward — you calling human
beings coward, when you shut your
eyes on seeing Pop, becoming a sitting
duck . It’s only because Pop does not
want to kill pigcons that you are alive
today”, mocked Tipsy.

“See you are corroborating my
opinton. We arc not scarcd. We shut
our cycs to meditatc. Whercas it is
the fearful man who trics to shut
himself from thieves, from animals,
from rains, from sun, from all natural
beauties too. Look at Mini, instead of
enjoying playing some outdoor game,
she is cooped up in room”, retorted the
pigeon.

“Why [ had never thought of that
and the human beings call me the wise
onc”, preened the crow.

“Man i1s a coward — ‘coward,
coward, coward being”, mimicked
Mithu, from his cage hanging in Tinu’s
balcony.

“Poor Mithu I really pity you”,
sighed the butterfly, all the while
hopping from onc (lower Lo another.

“Yes poor Mithu. You havc lovely

Teaders' Club Bulletin

wings and yet you cannot cnjoy the
freedom of flying free”, pitied Pop.

“ Why aunt Pop, you should not
pity me. All cats arc not like you. [ am
safe in my cage. [ get to eat plenty with
cage cleancd cvery day. 1 do get proper
care”, protested Mithu the parrot.

“Yes you have Tinu as your
scrvani  like all of us. We do have
human beings at our beck and call — |
take Mini for a walk whenever [ want
to visit the trees and lamp posts of the
arca”, gleamed Tipsy.

“Yes and | meow and immediately
a saucer full of milk is served to me",
snorted Pop.

“And bcfore starting the day the
man comes to feed the pigcon [ get my
maizc and barlcy”, obscrved the Piggy
the pigeon.

“And | get my sharc of flour”,
quipped the ant.

“Ycs Miss Ant, in spitc of your
small body you do beat the man. l1e has
tricd to cmulatc you in managcment
and organisations”, complimented the
piggy.

“And have you seen him screaming
when 1 bitc him”, chuckled Miss
Ant.”

“And seen the human beings
running when [ bark and run after
them, though I mean only to race
them”, sniggered Tipsy.
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“Man is such a fool that I..."" what
Pop wanted to say no onc could hear
as there was suddenly a shout. “Tipsy,
Tipsy come in grand ma is here.”

On heaning Mini's order Tipsy
jumped up and ran indoor tail wagging.
Pop too quickly jumped on to her
window. The little ant retreated nto
her hill, Piggy flew off Lo the top of

the water tank and stuttered. The crow
flew off to Tinu's balcony and started
cawing. Mithu was happy to have his
company. The butterfly flew off to
Sonal's garden.
And they had been saying man
was at their beck and call.
101, Vaishali, Pitmpura
Delhi-110034

An Eye

Pankhuri Sanidhy

Is there no place for that child
Born as an orphan with an eye?
Answer me why?

Yes it’s true that I can’t feel the love of parents,
Yes its true that [ grew up with the orphans.

] ain not that lucky one to coqueltte,

Why am [ living here, with no subject?

Parents come and choosc others,
And | am always lcit in the comers¢
Why am [ not likc the rest?
Why am I not the best ?

Why am [ born with a defect ?

Why there is no word for me like "accept™

Headers™ L lub Bulletin

Ilnly Cross Canvent School, Darbhanga (Bihar )
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Old Woman and Her Son

Javaid Iqbal Bhat

Once upon a time there was an old
woman in Kashmir, and she had a lone
son. But this old woman had made
the lifc of her son miscrable, with her
constant refrain: “God of death come
and take me-Yeim
yeitam to nitam™. All
along his life, the son
had to hcar this. He
was fed up with the
irritating repetition of
these words.

She uscd to drop
the  words, 'Yeim
ycitam to nitam' over
trivial matters, giving a
signal that she was not
being properly looked
after. Her innocent son
would always tcll her,
*Mother-inoaj-you are
in a good state, and
cating well, you should
not say this so oftcn. It
is an ill-omen™.

The old woman was
persistent.  She  kept
on saying cverywhere:
"Yeim yeitam to nitam'.

The son was on the

Headers™ Ulub Bulletin

edge of his patience. He made a plan
of coming likc Ycim to his mother at
night so that she would not bring this
gloomy and ominous scntence on her
tonguc. The evening time came, and
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the son told his mother. “Mother, it is
said that thieves are roaming around.
So 1 will slecp tonight in the barn
yard to kcep a watch on the gathered
paddy”. The mother told him to go.
After having the meal, the son went
to the yard and the old woman slept in
house.

At midnight the son got up and
went toward the house. When he
rcached home, he struck the door hard
and created a lot of noise. The old
woman woke up. She got alarmed and
askcd who was therc, The son changed
voice and said, “I am Yecim, old
woman’. The old woman panicked,
her legs shivered with fear and asked
him how he had comc there.

Ycim replied, “For a long time
you have been inviting me and today
[ came, so open the door quickly”.
When the old woman heard this, she
was shocked. Shc became speechless.
Ycim shouted again, “Old woman
open the door or 1 will destroy you
along with the house. Open the latch,
[ am getting latc”.

The old woman lost hope of her
life. Gathering some courage, she told
him, *“Ycim, can you plcasc forgive me
today? Now [ will never invite you”.
The old woman kept pleading on one
side and the Yeim kept insisting on
opening the door on the other.

Teaders' Club Bulletin

When some time passed, the Yeim
told her, I will not leave you today,
or give someone in your place. Say it
fast [ will takc him”. The old woman
said quickly, “That 1s fine, then take
my son who is sleeping in the yard
guarding the paddy. Go and take
him”.

Ycim went to the barn yard. The
son was amazed to hear the words from
his mother and wondered whether all
mothers werg likc her.

[n this state of mind, the son spent
the night. He woke up in the morning
and went home, and found his mother
in a normal condition, as she uscd to
be.

The son asked her, “Moaj-mother,
whom did you send there at night? If
I had not run away, hc would have
eaten me”. Mother replied, “May |
be sacrificed on you! Whom should |
have sent there to cat you? 1 do not
know anything”.

Son told her, “I know Ycim had
come to you and you had not opencd
the door and told him to go to the yard
and take my son. If [ had not used my
strength to run away, he would not
have left me”. His mother was now
repenting on her action. From that
day, no one heard her say the words,
"Yeim yeitam to nitam',

E-mail: javjnu@gmail.com
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{{ National Seminar on ‘Indian Children’s Literature Today :
New Dimensions’ in Jaipur

Leading experts on children’s literature presented their views at a 2-day National
Seminar on “Indian Children’s Literature Today: New Dimensions’ held in
auditorium of Rajasthan Hindi Granth Academy at Jaipur on 3-4 June 2019, Fivst
of its kind in the country as an academic evaluation of Children’s Contents in
Indian Languages, this Seminar was organised by National Centree for Children’s
Literature, National Book Trust, lndia, New Delhi in colluboration with Rajasthan
ITindi Granth Academy, Jaipur,

The idea behind organising the seminar was te bring forth belore stakeholders
in the field the point that 4 1% of young in the country ave under the age of 18. The
number is aboul 55 crore people, alimost hall our population. Unless we provide
thern good quality education. our country’s future would not be bright. Making
appropriate reading material available for this huge population is & prime target of
our education. This senunar was parl of a series ol enquiries (he National Centre
for Children’s Literature, a wing of National Book Trust, [ndia has been pursuing
Lo address the question,

The two day seminar was inauguriated by Shri Om Thanvi, feading Journalist
and Vice Chancellor, Harideo Joshi Pawrakarita Vishwavidyala, Jaipur who
cxpressed happiness over the fact that NBT is serious aboult reaching out to children
and teachers in remole arcas of the country. The seminar discussed vartous issues
refated to Children’s Literature and Reading habit including whether there is &
disconneel benween requirement, planning and publishing for children in India?
What is the scenario i various Indian languages? There 1s fairly a good growth
in numbers and quality of Indian children’s literature in English. But what s the
case in other Indian languages?

Experts who participated in the deliberations included leading names in
the field of children’s literature such as Sahitya Akademi awardee Rajiv Tambe
(Pune), Dr Usha Sharma (fHead, Reading Cell, NCERT), Binay Pattanayak (Sr.
Consultant, World Bank). Shri Faroog Afridi, children’s writer and QSD (Media)
to CM, Rajasthan, Dr Vikas Dave (Editor, Devputra, Indore), Sanchay Jain
(Edivor, Buchchon Ka Desh. Rajsamand), Narayan Parsuram from Karadi Tales
and Children's Film Society of India, Abhishek Bajag (CBSE), Dr. Kunjan Acharya
(Iecad Deparunent of Journalism, M § University, Udaipur), Mohammmad Aleem,
Govind Sharma, Sangecta Scthi, Rajkumar Jain Rajan and Prabhat (Emincnt
Children’s authors), ete. Rescarch papers presented by them will be further revised
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Over 7500 schools in Meghalaya enroll as Readers’
Club under Samagra Shiksha Readers’ Club Movement
Initiatives

An orientation on Readers’ Club Movement Jaunched under Samagra Shiksha
Initiatives was held lor State Resource Group (SR(1) of Meghalaya state in Shillong
on 13 June 2019, Besides, members of SRG, some senior (Hlicers of the §SA
unit were also present in the meeling.

In the welcome address, the Deputy SPI), SSA, Meghalaya thanked NBT for
deputing officials to conduct fraining programime on Readers’ Club Movement and
hoped that such an initiative would go a long way m creating interest for books
and rcading amongst children of the state.

The Orientation was aimed at enlightening the participants on the role of
SRG, mostly consisting of Bducation Officers and Teacher Trainers in promoting
creativity and reading habil among school children through teachers across the
state. Shri Manas Ranjan Mahapatra, Editor, NCCL and Shri Dwijendra Kumar,
Assistant Editor conducted the training programme which comprised a Power
Point Presentation on Readers” Club Movement and some practical activitics which
included *How to Review a Book? How Lo prepare a Handwritten Magazine? How
1o conduct a a Quiz on books and authors? How 10 take interviews of an elderly
person residing near the school?’ elc.

The participants were also enlightened on how reading non text hielps a
child to develop command over language. general awareness and in overall
development of their personality. They were happy to learn that reading non
text 1s ot only a pleasant activity tor ¢children but also helps in nmproving their
language skills. command over general knowledge as also all round development
ol their personality. Stories, poems ele. further provide children an opportunity
o unagine and fantasise, empathise with the views of those ditferent [rom them,
understand problems and learn to solve them, develop ability to think and reficct,
and become sensitive beings, they were told.

Anannual reading activity plan for 11 districts of the state was prepared on
the occasion by the participants,

At the end, Ms MW, Lynrah, Pedagogy Coordinator, SSA, Meghalaya
presented Vote of Thanks. She also provided data o 76 76 schools under Samagra
Shiksha, Meghalaya which have now been taken to national data basc.
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A Folktale from Meghalava

A Staircase To The Moon
Shyamal Dutta

Among the Achiks in Achik Asong,
therc once lived in very ancient days a
man named Jarang. He had a beautiful
wife and a fine-looking son still in his
carly teens. Jarang loved his wife and
child more than anything else m the
world and tried his Ievel best to pleasc
them in every way.

Onc day al cventime as hc was
sitting with his beloved wife and child
in the open courtyard of his house, they
saw the moon appear in all its glory
high up m the clear, serene sky. The
child especially watched it thoughtiully
for a long time and finally cried out to
his father.

“Oh, that beautiful moon! How 1
wish | could grasp it in my hands and
play with it. Father, plcase fetch it for
me to play with™,

The father kindly remonstrated with
the child, saying that the moon was very
far away and there was no solid road
for him to travel to get it. But the spotlt
child would not be appeased by thesc
gentle words. He cricd incessantly and
insisted on having the moon. He refused
food and drink. Consequently, he grew
pale and haggard-looking.

Jarang’s wifc, unablc to cndure the
distressing tantrums ol the child any

Readers” Club Bullenn

longer, scolded her husband, saying,
“Do you wish the doleful cries of the
child should continuc till he dies? Surely,
had you tried, you could have fetched
the moon for him. Why not construct a
staircase to the moon and drag it here
within our reach once and for all”.

In her foolish mind, she pooh-
poohed the idea that it was an impossible
task. So, thc husband unable to bear any
longer the constant nagging of his wife
and the persistent erying of his child,
decided to build a staircasc to the moon,
lc assurcd his son that he was going to
feteh the moon for him.

Jarang sct about gathcring togcther
enormous quantitics of wooden posts

Muay 2018 24



and bamboos to raise the intended
structure, and piled up the needful
material in one place. With the help
of his nephew, he laid the foundation
for the immense staircase. The job of
fetching the wooden posts and bamboos
from the huge pile was assigned to
the nephew, while Jarang himself was
occupied in erecting one staircasc upon
another.

When the statrcase ascended far

Wegders” U lub Bulletin

above the clouds, Jarang really believed
that he was now certainly nearing the
moon. He shouted from above to his
nephew below, “Bring up bamiboos.
Bring up bamboos”. Ilis wife and
nephew on the ground far below could
not catch his words distinctly. To
them 1t sounded as if he was shouting
cxultantly: *I’ve got the moon. ['ve got
the moon. Hew down the staircasc”.

Again and again they listened
attentively  and the same  message
scemed to be wafted down . Immediately
the obedient nephew took up an axe
and hewed down the main pillars of the
cnormous structurc. Soon it fell with
a tremendous crash, propelling Jarang
through spacc to a distant place where
he was killed instantancously.

Not finding his fallen body, his
wifc and ncphew waited expectantly
tor many days for him to return bearing
triumphantly in his hands the cherished
moon, But there was no further sign of
the returning conqueror.

After many more days of wcary
wailing, Jarang’s wifc and ncphew angrily
concluded that he had furtively fled to the
abodc of the moon and stars. The fallen
heap of the starrcase afterwards became
a small range of hills which cventually
came to be known as Jarang Kadoram.
This small hill range can still be scen in
the Achik Asong to this day.

E-mail : shyamaldutta56(@;gmail.com
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Water and Watermelon

Prabir Kumar Pal

Once a water melon thought to himself,
“] do not grow in water, I do not go
to a pond to drink water. Then why
should I bear the namc of waler before
my namc?”’

“A lotus grows in water. But he is
not called watcr lotus. So 1 shall not
bear thc namec of watcer before my
name. | grow on land and | can live by
myself .

Two days later the farmer came
to watcr the plant. The water-mclon
ovcerturncd his pail of walcrand angrily
refused to take even a drop of it. The
watcer-melon was too rude to obey his
mother also.

Some days passcd. Thc water-

Readers® Club Bullenn

melon began to dry up. His freshness
was gone. His voice became feeble.
He began to ery tor water. ITis mother's
head drooped down. His brothers who
could not speak yet, cried and cried.
They died for want of water one by
onc,

The farmer who was a good man
came again with water. He knew how
some young boys and girls disobey
their parcnts and rcpent at last. So he
forgave the water-mclon,

The water-melon became penitent
for his mis-dced. He said, “Today I
understand how water helps us directly
or indirectly. [ shall not waste cven a
small pot of it from today™.

Bhadrapur, P.S, Nalhati, Dist- Birbhum
Pin-731237 (West Bengal)
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My Page

When Sun goes down
Snatching the light from town
As the cars move on lanc
And kids glarc at 1t from

windowpanc,

The guitarist with his guitar
The raccr with his car
The student with her notes
The poct with her hopes.

The soldier with his gun,
The athlcte busy on her run.
The night timme is not so night,

[t’s a time to make many
futures bright.

Somc sleep to sec a dream
And some don’'t to fulfil a

Somec arcn’t rcady for new

Some arc wide awake with

Somc don’t, so that they

Every story is different but

Night

Katyayani Koshik

drcam.

Some sleep in hopc ol a
new day

things on way.

Some slecptocnd a
beautiful day

a hearibreak to stay.
Some sleep to conquer

next day

can congquer today.

hardwork is the same
Bal Bharati Public School

Its lifc my dcar not a Pitampura, New Delhi

gamc.

The clouds rushed over
From the north east

The winds started to race
And so did his heart.

He stood so still in his fields
A big grin on his face.

The jewels started to fall

From the dark sky and he felt them

On his body and stood tall.

Renders" Club Bullenn

Hope

Arshia Parhi

Everybody ran to take

shelter

But he didn't

Cause he had hoped
Hoped of God

That can never be crushed.

Jawahar Navodaya Vidyalaya
Surangi, Ganjam-761097
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Book Review

VIVEKANAND in THE HIMALAYAS

Swami Vivekanand, one of modern India's
most revered spiritual personalities,
had a special relationship, both spiritual
and inspirational, with the Himalayas,
particularly in Utlarakhand.

During the short span of his life, he
made several visits 10 the Himalayas.
It was here through days of initense
medilation that he attained self-realisation
and deep understanding of the cosmos. It
was also here that he had a vision of his
life's calling.

In following the footsteps of Swami
Vivekanand, the book takes us through
his travels, the places associated with
his memories, glimpses of his life and
his extraordinary work and his evolution
from an unknown Narendranath Dutl to
Swami Vivekanand.

Ramesh Pokhriyal 'Nishank' is a well
known wriler. He is the author of over 50
books including 10 collections of poetry,
12 collections of short stories, 10 novels,
6 books for children, travelogues and 2
books on personality development, His
books have becn translated into many
languages.

Chetana Pokhriyal, translator, is
a Professor of English literature with

Feaders" L' Tub Bullehin

VIVEKANAND in the Himalayas
Ramesh Pokhriyal 'Nishank'
pp 134 Rs 220/-
National Book Trust, India

L

academic expcriencc of more than 28
years.

National Book Trust has published
many books on life and works of Swami
Vivekanand for young readers.
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R.N.l. No. - 64771/96

'E § CHILDREN'S
B WRITERS
WORKSHOP

Are you a
Children's Writer === LSS
under the age of 407 - Ifthe story has been published in any Indian

: e . language, other than Hindi or English, you may
Natignal Centre for Child [
U:wg?:r - wrﬁ!;;f N;ﬁz-:;r send us the HindifEnglish translation of the story.

Book Trust, India (NBT) is A Jury will select 25 authors on the basis of your
organizing a workshop for young  :  story. Participants of the workshop will be guided
children's writers. The warkshop  :  to write for Readers’ Club Bulletin, our monthly
will be held at the premises of - bilingual children’s magazine. Their manuscripts

National Book Trust, India at = prepared in the workshop may also be
Vasant Kunj, New Delhi from . con sidered for publication by NBT.
190 20 August, 2018, : Outside participants, except from Delhi will be

reimbursed to and fro train fare for AC 1l tier.
Accommaodation will be provided at the NBT
Guest House,

NBT invites young writers for 5
children below 40 years of age for -
the workshop. Those who wishto -
participate are requested tosend  ©  Please send your story and application typed in
us their original story published - double space to mrmahapatra.nbt@nic.in

recently for children, - by 31 July 2019 at the latest.
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