Price ¥15.00

& -
N2, s gera atfee

T T Fehe,

READERS’ CLUB

Vol. 29 No. 01, February to April 2024 BULLETIN

*

04 | Nature Around Us 06 | From Our Young Readers 12 | From Qur Authors 28 | Summer Camp 2024

L K4

| ™ e




Children’s Pavilion
at New Delhi World Book Fair 2024

NBT-India organized the New Delhi World Book Fair 2024 (February 10-18) at
Pragati Maidan, New Delhi. The Children's Pavilion brimmed with excitement.
From captivating storytelling sessions to thought-provoking panel discussions,
from art and craft workshops to engaging quizzes and children authors meet, the
pavilion offered a vibrant tapestry of experiences. The students from hundreds
of schools participated with great enthusiasm.
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Spring - The Season of Flowers

The change in weather
from chilly cold to warmer
not only brings relief from
coughs and runny noses for
children but also makes all
the flowers bloom. Little Miku
was very fond of flowers and
kept watching the buds in
the flowerpots on her terrace, waiting
for them to open their pretty petals.
"Spring brings so much hope and
colour,”" thought Miku. Miku’s Daadi
was a retired botanist and helped her
understand nature. Today, Miku decided
to learn about flowers.

In the evening, they went to their
colony park, Miku's favourite place to
play. The park was very well maintained.
The gardener in the park was removing
weeds from the flower beds.

"Do you know what a nursery is?"
asked Daadi. "Oh! I know! I studied in
nursery two years ago!" replied Miku.
Daadi giggled and said, "My sweet
child, this nursery is a different one! In
this, seeds of different types are sown
in a small part of the garden called a
'nursery'. Seedlings start to grow slowly
because the weather is very cold until
early February. Later, as it
becomes warmer, these plants
develop more leaves. They
are then moved into pots and
garden beds. Then these buds b
start growing. Slowly, they
mature and open their petals.”
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Marigold

Miku found it so fascinating; these
flowers, just like herself, went to a nursery
and then slowly grew up. "I remember,
Daadi," said Miku, "I have seen flowers
like roses and marigolds growing in the
pots on our terrace. Mumma uses these
flowers for worship at home and takes
them to the temple, too." Daadi smiled
and nodded. "And you must have seen
marigold flowers made into garlands."
"Yes!" said Miku. "On Diwali, Papa always
buys marigold garlands to decorate the
prayer room in our house. I love helping
him decorate the room!"

Many flowers were growing in the
flower beds in the park. Miku wanted
to know their names, so Daadi told her
and clicked photos so they could be
remembered. The flowers were tulips,
dahlias, pansies, cornflowers, gazanias,

Dahlia

Pansy
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carnations, dog flowers, and many others.
"Look, Daadi!" shouted Miku. "Butterflies!"
"Yes, my child," said Daadi with a smile.
"These bees and butterflies are visiting
the flowers to collect pollen and nectar.”

Miku then asked, “Papa was talking
about taking us to a flower show this
weekend, and I wondered, what is that,
and will I get bored?”

"No, not at all! You will get to see
the most beautiful flowers. You will
also see flowers of shapes and colours
you could never have imagined!" said
Daadi. She continued, "A flower show is
when many schools, colleges, and other

Carnation

Dog Flower

institutions grow varieties of flowers
and other plants and send their plants
for a competition where the best ones
get prizes. You will enjoy it so much.
You can create a journal where you can
write down the names of all the flowers
you see for the first time and write one
thing you like about them the most!"
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"Oh! Wow, Daadi! That is a
wonderful idea. I will also draw pictures
of all the flowers I like!" The next day,
the whole family went to see the flower
show. Miku could never have imagined
that flowers could be of so many colours,
shapes, and sizes.

"Daadi! Look! What are those? They
are so small, but they look so old!" asked
Miku with a puzzled look. In one corner,
there was a display of small trees in pots.
"These are called bonsai," replied Daadi.
"There is a special method by which
skilled gardeners maintain trees in
pots." Miku saw that many people were
admiring the small trees. "It must have
taken so many years and a lot of hard
work!" said Miku. "Correct! Remember,
patience and hard work always lead
to success!" said Daadi, softly patting
Miku's head.

A very thrilling display in the flower
show was animals made with flowers.
Miku found them lovely and touched
them to feel the softness of the fresh
flowers. She thanked her parents and
Daadi for taking her to the flower show.
She couldn't wait to go to school and
tell her friends and teachers all about it.

Animals made with flowers in Flower Show

Dr. Gita Mathur

Associate Professor (Retd.), Botany
Gargi College, University of Delhi
gita.mathur@gmail.com
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mmmm (ot Qur Youngy Readlers
Everything We Want

Daddy! Please wake up! To be deprived of childhood,
How long will you sleep? At the tender age of eight.
It is deafening to my ears, The beautiful bird of love and peace,

Wails turning to cry and cry to weep.  Strangled brutally by meaningless hate.

Daddy! please wake up! I miss those wonderful times,

Hear the screams out loud, When everything in our lives was fine.
Bodies strewn on the ground, But reverting to that peaceful time,
Covered in a white shroud. Now seems like wishing for pigs flying.

Memories of days gone by pierce my soul, Let us all breath normally again,
Some food and water, are now my goals. let us love each other and not give pain.

Man and beast crawl on the same Letusbringback, the humanity we lost,

ground. To respect the dignity of life, nothing
Guns and bombs are the constant sound. it costs.
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e (o1, Qur ‘z]wcq Readers
Until | Saw a Child

My leaves aren't green but dry and
pale,

My branches...fragile and oh so frail.

I am an introvert, less confident for
sure,

Could I be more insecure?

To them, it may sound like a
complaint,

But “not being accepted” is no less a
pain.

I wondered: will I be welcomed if I
change?

These pale yellow leaves, should I
exchange?

"I won't change just to seek their
All day's thinking came to no use, approval."

But living like this I completely refuse. What should matter the most, he
exclaimed,

As I was drowning in this fear,
Is that we embrace ourselves even if

I saw a young child playing near. not praised"

Because of his skin colour so dark,

He was ridiculed by others in the
park.

Pondering over his words, I realized,
Self-worth is important, and I beamed

' ' with pride.

They just compared their pale faces to I ipfealitia | 1

e e gy wasn't feeling insecure, pale, or
annoyed,

h Lord! 't th h
e R Rather, I was glowing with self-belief

within? )
and overjoyed.
I got curious, so I asked, Yashvi Sangwan
. Class- 9th
" ?"
How come youdre not one bit sad Sardar Patel Vidyalaya, Lodhi Estate
He looked at me and said, yashvisangwan11@gmail.com
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“Overconsumption: Environment’s Highest Bane”

Overconsumption, humanity’s
most imprudent act towards the
environment, allows me to pen
down the voices of the millions
of species that cease to exist
due to this very cause. The
most alarming result of
overconsumption is the [
loss of biodiversity. With
every passing day, from
coral reefs to glaciers, from
deforestation to pollution,
from climate change to disease
formation, our unsustainable patterns
of overconsumption are the silent killers
of our globe. Today, we are part of a
material-driven society, one in
which we buy more than we
need, discard items
that are still usable,
and promote a
culture of waste.

The burning
of fossil fuels
like petroleum
for energy
production,

transportation, and manufacturing
Y is the single largest
"/ contributor to
greenhouse gases. Ever
since time immemorial,
nature has taught us to
_consume and utilize within
* our limits, but has humankind
ever practiced the same?
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Let me now jump to the
world’s largest democracy
and the most populous nation,
our very dear homeland. We
are growing in numbers day by
day. Now look at the tourism
sector of the nation, which is
being exploited. The beaches
of Goa, which once used to be
my go-to vacation spot, have
turned into grubby dirtbags full
of polythene, while the sacred
Ganges river is full of toxic white
foam.

On an individual level, we can all
make a difference by being mindful
of our consumption choices.
By opting for products with
minimal packaging and
supporting companies
that prioritize

sustainability, we
can collectively

reduce our
environmental
footprint.

In the words of Mahatma Gandhi,
“Earth provides enough to satisfy every
man’s needs, but not every man’s greed."

The time to act is now! The time to
change is now!

Saina Sarin

Class- 10th

Ridge Valley School, Gurgaon
sainasarin007@gmail.com
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The Weaver’s Wisdom

Tann! Tann! Tann! The
school bell echoed
through the corridors.
A flood of children
surged towards the
main gate. Pragati and
Prakash who studied
in class 6, were in
deep thought. Their
class teacher, Amoli
Ma’am, had given
them a project: they
had to write an essay
on ‘Make in India’.
“But, this goal is so
difficult to achieve!
What to write about
it?” said Pragati.

“You're right,
Pragati”, Prakash
nodded thoughtfully.
“We have to submit it by
Monday, leaving us with
just two days to prepare.
Let’s meet at our society’s
park this evening and brainstorm for
ideas.” In the evening, Pragati and
Prakash made their way to the park.

The park buzzed with activities as
children engaged in various games.
After playing tug-of-war, Pragati and
Prakash sat under the huge banyan
tree.

The ancient banyan tree, rumored
to be as old as the society itself, was
home to countless childhood memories.
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While some children spun ghostly tales
around it, for Pragati and Prakash, it was
a cherished spot — be it playing ludo,
swinging from its sturdy branches, or
simply sitting in its shade and admiring
the clouds.

As they settled under its branches,
Pragati and Prakash flipped open their
notebooks. “How can a developing
country like ours undertake such a
monumental task of making everything
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locally?” questioned Prakash.

“You're right. Perhaps Amoli Ma'am
should have given us a different topic.
This feels too impossible to achieve,”
agreed Pragati, her shoulders slumping
in defeat. “I have no clue how to tackle
this project,” she said.

Suddenly, her gaze fell upon
a beautifully crafted nest hanging
from a branch of the banyan tree—a
masterpiece of nature. “Look!” she
exclaimed, her eyes bright with wonder.
“What a beautiful nest! I've never seen
anything like it!”

“Indeed!” agreed Prakash. “Not
only is it beautiful, but it's also very
complex. It must have taken tremendous
effort by many birds to build. Where
did the bird get the material from? It
looks as if the bird stole it from a shop
somewhere!”

Their admiration was interrupted
by a tiny voice—a weaver bird perched
atop the branch, proudly looking at its
creation. “No! I didn’t steal anything. I
built it all by myself!” chirped the bird,
its chest swelling with pride.

“Alone? You crafted this remarkable
nest alone?” Pragati and Prakash said in
unison, “that seems impossible! Where
did you get the material from?” The
duo asked.

“I made this nest with long strips of
leaves, rough grasses, and palm leaves,
everything that I collected from this
local park and weaved them together to
provide strength to the nest. The design
of my nest keeps predators away, thus
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protecting my children," explained the
weaver bird.

"My nest has a large number of
chambers in it. The centrally located
chambers are great for the chilly
nighttime. In contrast, those towards the
outer edges are cooler and better for the
daytime heat. It didn’t happen in a day.
It took me up to 500 trips to build my
nest! And it was not an easy job either.
Many times strong winds, hailstorms,
and heavy rainfall broke my nest, but I
never gave up. I kept my focus on my
goal and achieved it!

The other birds, especially the big
birds, used to laugh at me, mock me by
saying, 'How can a lone tiny bird build
such a sturdy structure?' But I kept my
cool and focused on my task. I showed
them, through my determination, that
if we keep going, no matter how many
obstacles may come our way, we can
definitely win!"

As Pragati and Prakash shared a
smile, they learned something important
from the weaver bird. This little bird
showed them that even one person can
make a big difference, especially in a
developing country like India. They
realized that they didn't need a lot of
resources to make things better. They
just needed to believe in their own
creative ideas and work hard to invent
something new. Inspired by this, they
hurried home, eager to work on their
project with renewed energy.

Simran Kalsi
Creative Writer
smrnkalsi@gmail.com
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