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¥ AWoridof Stories at NBTndia

National Centre for Childrer's Literature (NCCL) — the Children's wing of
National Book Trust, India — works towards nurturing the habit of reading among

children and enriching the teaching—leaming experience in schools.
Storytelling has always captivated everyone — from young leamners in primary grades to
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The Quiet Girl

iya was a quiet girl in school. She

hardly spoke a word in the class,
and many classmates mistook her
silence for weakness. Some even
bullied and teased her everyday,
calling her dumb.
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But Riya never reacted. Instead, she
became even more determined to
prove that her actions would speak
one day.

On the day of the final exam, Riya
finished her paper before everyone
else. Everybody thought she hadn't
written anything onthe answer sheet. |

Afterafew day, the students were again
teasing Riya when the teacher walked

]
W in the class holding the exam results.
One’s mindset To everyone's surprise, Riya had scored
speaks lounder the highest in the class. Everybody's jaw

dropped in shock, nobody expected that
the ‘quiet girl’ would top the exam. After
some time everybody brushed it off.

than their voice.

One day when some students were
teasing her again, she finally spoke up.
She said, "One’s mindset speaks louder
than their voice.” Everybody was stunned.
The teacher was secretly proud of Riya.
After that incident, nobody dared to
bother Riya again.

Ahana Mongia

Class 6

Ahlcon Public School

sah kumkum@gmail.com
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Time

ime is just time,
Sweet as honey or sour as lime,

It never waits for anyone,
Yet people wait for everyone.

SHLLIHAA SR O L WOH 4

Time is justtime,
Breakfast or dine,
It's always there with us,
Always running — like a bus.

Through night and day,
It's ticking its way,
It's on our hand or on the wall,
Mot so easy to handle like a ball.

Time always walks,
While the wind may hop,
Neither will drop,
Like clock hands that never stop.

Christy Saini

Class 4
St. Anne's Convent School, Chandigarh
reets35@gmail.com
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Ne
was digging through old boxes in
my grandfather’s attic when | found

something strange—a dusty, golden
pocket watch. It wasn't ticking, but it had
a smallinscription on the back that said,
“Turn once to pause the world.” Curious,

| twisted the dial. Everything stopped.

Therain paused mid-air. The fanfrozein

place. When | ran downstairs, my mom

was pouring tea — but the liquid hung

mid-air like amber glass. My brotherwas

in the middle of sneezing. Eventhe TV

screen was seemed like still life
painting.

Only | could move.
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At first, it was incredible. | could eat
all the sweets without getting caught,
skip boring classes, even walk into the
principal’s office and change my report
card. (1 didn't... okay, may be just a little.)

But soon the excitement and thrill began
to fade.

MNo voices. No laughter. Just silence.
| walked through my neighbourhood,
seeing people frozen in time—mid-
laughter, mid-sentence. They were alive
yet lifeless. Without sound or motion,

the world felt like a painting.

Feeling anxious, | twisted the
dial again. Time resumed.




Relieved, | slipped the watch into my
pocket, but a question lingered through
my mind, "What would | do if | had more
time?"

Would | help someone? Fix a mistake?
Say the words | had been too afraid to
say?

Thenext day, | saw a boy crying near the
school gate. He had dropped his project,
and the wind had scattered the papers
all over the ground.

Without thinking, | twisted the dial. Time
froze.

| gathered all his papers, placed the
project gently back in his hands, and
twisted the dial again. The boy looked
confused—but smiled.

=< /SC HOOL | Akshaj Chandrachud
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Thatday, | understﬂﬂcl%t!ae’[hing.

Time is not meant to be controlled. It's
meant to be respected.

And sometimes, the smallest moment
can make the biggest difference.

Class 6

Ahlcon Public School
kumkum.shah@apsmail.in
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q A Festival of Rakshabandhan &

hreads of love, threads of care,
Rakhi ties, a bond so rare.

Sister's prayers, brother's might,

A promise kept, through day and ni%

<<€ <

From Yaune Warens

Rakhi’s charm, a sibling tie,
A bond of love, that never dies. A

Rakhi’s thread, a bond so strong,
Love and care, all day long.
Threads of love, a bond so true,
Rakhi's promise, forever for you.

Sister's love, brother’s care,
A bond so strong, beyond compare.
| celebrate this Rakhi with sweet so fine,
May our bond of love, forever shine.

Class 5
Bal Bhavan Public School
kirtibhardwaj525@gmail.com

ke 3

Oty Y R A ET A
‘%"'l;.ﬁ- ﬁ- mas ‘1““

v v
v ﬁ i ¥ .,LE‘] ﬁ v
ﬂ SEPT-0CT 2025




Mother

M other Mother, my dearest treasure,

Teacher, friend, nurse, and caregiver,
How do you manage all of this together?

Everything you do is perfect for me,
For the rest of my life, stay beside me.
Memories shine with your laughter’s light,
Over every burden, you make days bright.

Time cannot fade the bond we share,
Hope blossoms within your tender prayer.
Eternal your love, deep and true,
Reminding me always, | owe it to you.
Vyoma Deepansha Tripathi
Class 6

DPS, RK Puram
tripathishashanks0@gmail com

Our bond is sacred beyond all measure.
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nce upon a time, there were two

kingdoms named Moonlight and
Sunlight, each ruled by twin brothers.
Oneday, both the kingdoms were blessed
with two princesses, whom the kings of
Moonlight and Sunlight named Mouna
and Shaina, respectively. The people of
Moonlight were kind and beautiful, while
those in Sunlight were disciplined and
rugged.
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When both the princesses turned
eighteen, they wanted to make the
iy 0cassion memorable. They asked

: L%h_eir fathers for permission to
‘ Priispend it together - first in the
£ Moonlight Kingdom and the
B next day in the Sunlight

R as they walked along the
@ beachthatlaybetween
N E*I . /the two kingdoms,
\{ they shared a
S secret wish — to

A\l lexperience

15 T
) each other's
)|

The Two Kingdoms

At that very moment, a star fell from the
sky and their wish came true!

The following morning Shaina awoke in
Moonlight Kingdomand Mouna in Sunlight
Kingdom. Mouna found the people at
Sunlight too harsh, while Shaina felt the
people at Moonlight were too sensitive
and gentle. That night, they met again on
the beach and wished to return to their
own lives. Once again, a star fell from
the sky and the next morning, they were—

themselves again.
T

Through this experience, Mouna and =I5
Shaina found each other's lives
interesting but realized that
their own lives was perf"ct :

for them.

S0, as they say: It's

better to be yourself
than to live | -
someone
else’s life.

Vaani Sharma

Class 5

Bal Bharati Public School, Noida
marmta. maggu@nd.balbharati .org



Deepawali

amps glow on every street,
Joyful hearts and dancing feets,
Crackers burst in the sky so high,
Lighting up the night with Pride.

Families gather, Sweets are shared,
Homes are cleaned and gifts prepared,
s, Blessings flow from Goddess Laxmi grace,
: Peace and love in every place.

Ram Yadav

Clasz &

Bal Bhawan Public School, Delhi
kirtibhardwaj525@gmail.com




The Uamshms! Hour

Raman had always dreamed of
space, but never as a visitor. He
was a scientist, not an astronaut. Yet
one morning, an invitation addressedto
him came from the Intematmnal Space,
Station. -

"Why me?" he asked the umber.

“You'll know when you ream" 'I]'IE rﬂ:ly_

was calmand cryptic. _ -

Thejoumneyitselfwas breathtaking. Asthe
shuttle pierced through the ammspherp.

Earth turned into a glowing marble, blue
and fragile. Inside the station, astronauts
floated like dancers, walls covered with
wires and glowing screens. Raman’s
heart raced with excitement, but the

questmn never left hls mmd Whywas
| called here? :

On._ his second mght,.he nuhced'.
ﬁu'meﬂungstrange.Thestamnwasm'\;y‘-
— people worked, E‘IEI‘[.‘.ISE\‘.] ,joked. Byt at.

acertain nme,ever}'u'lmg shifted. Lights Ve

- flickered faintly. Conversagjons ended
mid-sentence. Faces softenedortensed,

3 almustas |fashadnwhad passedmrer &
_merrh-rtﬂ . e

-

“For nearly an huur 1he air fﬂﬁ hEﬂw Ihe
mleme unbéarable. 1 R :

Raman named t— The\'al’llsﬁng Hour. - 2

It wasn"t sleep, nor waa,gt fa‘tlgue
Everyone \#as awake, yet nnt presml
Somesialed blml-:;lyatmeEamlmm

the wmduw Some pressed meur' -

againstthe ﬂall gmundmg herr
Dnewhlscperé:l.anamemder is|

almost like a prayer. And Rmr@nm el o AR

—ahollowinhis mesl;menmesﬂng :
back uninvited hismother calling him
home from scheol, a friend hg-hﬂgn't

spoken toin years,anotethatk hi

his children. : '

Then, just as it ended, penpie remmﬂd-;-"_ =
to normal, laughing, talking, and ﬂnalmg T

around. Raman asked, “Did yqufeetthﬂl?' :
They looked at him blankly,Feel what?™" -

The third night, he stayed awake:
determined to understand. When the
hour arrived, he noticed the station'sorbit.
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mﬂﬂﬂmﬂ\"ﬂg from sunllghhntuihe
' Eaﬂh's shadow. For that.brief stretch,

the Sun dlsappera{ed mmpletely N
reflections, no glare, only soft ﬂaﬂmesi
surrounding the station.

: And then it became clem' ﬂle‘lu"amstnng-
" Hourwas nnt supen’\alurai nr

- ltwas ahumﬂn phmumeumf tﬂggemd
hjrsllenteand removal of dlstracnmme

' tne[‘tlm‘imessam isolation forced minds -

~to cnnfrmt what they usu‘.'.nljlyr ighore —

. r&gmis,ﬂeswes fears, and memories.

Q_llr brainsare normally so full of noise —
‘'screéns, schedules, voices — that these
l]ultashlde in comers. But in that perfect,
hmed sﬂeme ﬂ"IE}' surface.

§* Raman flnail',r reallzgd why he had

been invited. Space did not create this

Vanishing Hour; it only exposed it.

F‘ﬂr"h'ini', it was both frightening and

enlightening. He understood that every -

person carries these hidden hours on

Earth too, in ’different forms — lying

awake at nlght, staring out of a window,
standing silently in a crowd.

Thépext moming, as Raman looked at

. -Eq'rm"égkming oceans and continents; he

smiled softly. He did not need an answer
from science to understand what he had
seen. Some mysteries are not solved with
insmjmems but with attention.

_When he returned, a Jnumahsi asked

“What did you see in space?”

Raman amlled,mmlﬂng of the Vanishing
hour and the faces he had withessed.
“Nothing new;” he said gently. "Only what
we forget to see in ourselves.”

And with that, he walked away.

Ayush Pandit

Class 12

The Shishukunj Intemational School, Indore
ayushpandit3001@gmail com
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Shri Ganganagar Book Exhib fion

he Children's Corner at the Shri Ganganagar Book

Exhibition (28 August to 3 September, 2025) -
became avibrant hub of literary and artistic engagement o
for young readers. The children’s corner sum:nessfull‘g.ur
fostered creativity and learning skills through a variety
of sessions. These included Storytelling Session,
Bookmark Design and Drawing Competitions, and
an insightful Conversation with a Child Author.
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The Quiz on Hindi Literature provided an opportunity
for children to showcase their knowledge, while 3
the engaging Drama Workshop helped them build
confidence and expressive skills.

Allthe engaging sessions were partofthe learning %
with fun activities curated by National Centre for
Children's Literature.

@ iR 4
2 el Heglol] é
8 25 8¢ %00

i w’.

READERS' CLUB BULLETINJRVJ




= ﬂq% EACEGIEIG
fee ¥ BT 29T 3R |

-1 TR T Y ded],

U YEHX 1 I | W1 |

IR H & SfEd BT URT,
i g1e B 94 99 F AR |
T B =0 &,
Hal S IHB] BY < |



gHs— gagasqsmaﬂm

< e < T e,
'ﬂﬁﬂﬁwaﬂ
TfOd g W9 R TTe],
T AT 91 o |
|1 fory efiaer gRar,
o< | T AT e,
HHS—TFS B I arEd |
EfS—EAS B 3 918t |

amaﬂa%ﬂf«rnﬂqq
qgag—?mgmmw
e T T HUe T T |
0 s wen s A,

" ‘%FHT’—’F{H?’HWHTHTWJ

-.. 'Lx E““ HASHY AT gea |

oIT BY B H 37T |
STaT-gg], TE-ieidl,
a‘lma?-:?mﬂirﬂm‘l
4t 3 W9 TRT BE T,
“":ITH?ETF?T”HTEIFT




N j‘liﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂsﬂﬁﬁ GEI WY fdai | -
' TG forEd AT T, mamﬂﬁaﬁ“[

q9i%1 ECIPX 9 &I 89, DY of GO SIaH],
7, 999 |9 R el o/, S & HO 7EE1

A1 fdeetl 991 92 o, GIaY 99 &

i def g9 59 THI 4, U1 W fadH |

Fis AN AH ® =¥, Ta—TTed] H T,
DTS TICT—CTET UG, He 777 &1 33 |
7 3R & 297 9 9, M S U,
T1d =l 29 39 THI 4, G2 W f9dH |

AR H A A, AP TousY Wl &,
R I1ef] F1HT F 374, S 85 TFET 2 |
HH UHehY dod dd, Y dfbe 9,
a9l 29 39 TH |, GE1 Erd faaH |

0% ST Y W21 581, ST I B A |
A1 AT B O 24 dl, Afar 99 92,
i def g9 59 THI 4, U1 W faaH |

Ugd—TertEd AU T4+, A1E USH FeH,
Tid Fef g9 59 THI 4, O WY faar | -
weadl Hg FHiAAT

p=lamti 10T@gmail.com ¢

/ =
SERT/OCI 2025
_—



To—d&d WR §,

TS gfder 99 e 9w @9 2|
|41 @I, Bf FHT1 B

$9 g | 99 AeEEd @ vl 2

dl g9 g1 55 73 & 1d 21
ekl & 7 ¥ oY gfaen 91 2

EhIF U 3, Jferl &—ars v,
A A gATE g @ B 2|

Y-8 AR Rl ¥ Taafedl 8 7,
39 T g @ B |
gei | 91 3N IR,
Feuc U 3 forsmar 9 9
7 O ®al TS |

91X I gfAan, fHamei | Sl
uers A &M ®el He fagy @ 2|

9 HEAISH & BN
T AT e G & |




t was a hot and sunny day.

The animals were trying to
find some shelter to rest, and
the birds were also trying to
hide underthe trees. Even the
flowers appeared tired and
drowsy.

Mimi the Mouse wiped her
forehead.

“"Phew! It's so hot! | am s0
thirsty. | need something cool
and refreshing!”

Fram Aurors

She opened her fridge but
it was empty. "Oh-no!” she
sighed in disappointment.

The Magic Lemonade

Suddenly, she saw alemonrolling on the
floor. An idea popped in her mind.

"Aha!” exclaimed Mimi. “I'll prepare some
lemonade!”

She sgueezed the lemon, added water,
sugar, and a teeny pinch of pink salt and
chat masala.

She stirred it nicely and took one sip...
POOF!

The lemonade began to sparkle and
shimmer.

Mimi blinked in surprise.

Suddenly, her chair grew wings and her
glass began to sing!
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“Whoa! This lemonade is magical!”
shouted Mimi.

Just then, the doorbell rang. Mimi’s
friends - Bobby the Bunny, Tia the Turtle,
and Fuzzy the Squirrel had come to
surprise her.

“Wantto try my magic lemonade?” asked
Mimi with a grin.

They all took a sip and—ZINGA LAAA
Z00M!

Bobby started bouncing like a little ball,
Tia began dancing, and Fuzzy started
singing an opera: “LAAA LEMONADE!"

They all laughed and had a great time.

From that day on, Mimi made the magic
lemonade with lots of love.

And no matter how hot the summer grew,

every day was filled with fun, friends

and magic! For her it was the most fun
summer so far.

Sheuli Ghosh
sheuli.ghoshi@nd balbharati.org
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Children’s Corner
@Chinar Book Fesfival 2025

ks

he Children’s Corner at the LA 3
Chinar Book Festival 2025, i iy -y
organised by National Book
Trust, India in Srinagar, was a
vibrant celebration of creativity,
imagination, and joy. The festival
opened with a captivating
., puppet show on the
». Panchatantra tale
Monkey and Crocodile
by Puppet Studio,
which set a lively tone musical storytelling of The Blue Umbrella
for the days ahead. andafun-filledtheatreworkshop packed

This was followed by a with music, action, and laughter.




Children listened in rapt attention to
folktales and magical stories, painted
biography covers of their favouriteicons,
and explored the art of asking questions
through interactive games and activities.
A poetry workshop encouraged them to
pick words, write poems, and proudly
recite their creations. They also learned
about mindfulness and emotional
intelligence through engaging exercises
that combined storytelling, movement,
and breathing technigues.

The excitement continued with a
painting competition, a quiz on Rashtriya
e-Pustakalaya, fun sessions on Vedic

Maths and Financial Literacy, and a joyful
letter-writing activity that revived the
charmof postcards and handwritten
notes. The adorable
mascot Cheetah danced,
posed for selfies, and
cheered the children on.
The festival
concluded with
an open mic where
songs, dances,
and stories filled the air —
wrapping up the Children's
Comer with smiles, creativity,
and lasting memories.
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Word Search

Can you find all 16 Festivals?
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Let's make our festivals colourful!
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Da-h-Yoursir

Piace your hand on
the yellow shest end trace
its outline with & pencil
z
Onthe same yellow
sheet, draw one circle
for the duck’s head

5.
Carefully cut cut the
traced hand and
all the circles

~4F} e
{ - Fold each of the
k" four orange circles
\
\

in half

9.
Attech the folded
orange circles 28 shown in
the picture to make the beak,
legs, and bow. 10.
) Finally, paste 2 wooden
stick et the back of

ﬂ SEPT-OCT 2025

Mr. Duck Waterson

On the crange shest,
draw four small circles

On the white ghest,
draw cne emall circle for
the eye and cut it out.
Add & black pupi with
@ shetch pen

i
Stick the yallow circle
on the thumb to form the
duck’s head

Paste the eye
onthe head.

Hurray!
Your Mr. Duck Waierson
is ready to paddie ofY to work!



Sound & Light : The Echo of Fesfivals

"I'he sounds of autumn festivals (like drums or firecrackers) are connected to
simple physics. Do you know why you hear an echo? When you shout in a big
empty space or near a mountain, your voice doesnt just disappear.

It bounces off hard surfaces, like sound waves hitting a wall.
That bouncing sound wave is your echo! It travels back

to your ear, letting you hear yourself shout twice!

This is why a loud drum or firework in a
valley sounds so much bigger!

$19¥4-0-NN

nbtindianccl93@gmail.com

i ok
READERS’ CLUB BULLETIN ﬂ



(1)

(2)
(3)
(4)

(5)

(6)

(7

(8)

(9)

(10)J__ll_a_ wal__Bagh in Amritsar

ﬁ SEPT-OCT 20254

Know Your Stafe

The word Punjab comes from the Persian word 'panj'that means F__ve

and 'aab"which means W_1_r.
C__a__dig__rhis the capital of Punjaband alsoofH___Y__ __ _.

The popular dances of Punjabare _ha_g_aandG____d__.

The joyous harvest festival of Punjabis
celebrated as B__is__k__i.

Punjab shares its longest interstate
boundary with _a__y__na.

The G_Id__n T__m__le is the holiest
Sikh shrine located in Amritsar.
P__u__k__riis the traditional Punjabi
embroidery known for its vibrant
floral patterns.

G__r__u__hiis the script used for }
writing the Punjabi language. :

The ancient name of Punjab as
mentioned in Mahabharata is
claimedtobe T__ig__ __ta.

stands as a poignant reminder
of India’s freedom struggle.

A



NCCL.Organizes Drawing Competition
~»? Yat Bhartiva Vidya Bhawan

?

b3

O

W

o promote reading habits among children, NCCL organized a
drawing competition at Bhartiya Vidya Bhawan, Delhi under the
Readers’ Club Movement. The themes were My Favourite Book Cover'
and Climate Change’. Children expressed their ideas with bright colours
and creativity, filling the sheets with imagination and joy.
Some of the best selected posters are published here.
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[Nk & [magination

Following the vision of Viksit Bharat by 2047, NCCL is happy to Announce a special competition
that will last for a whole year! Yes, you heard it right, lots of fun and creativity!

All the classes will get a chance in the upcoming 3 issues of the magazine.
Just keep reading your favourite magazine, Reader’s Club Bulletin, and watch this page for more details.

NCCL is inviting ORIGIMAL Stories, Poems (in English and Hindi} and Drawing (in any medium)
for the 'Ink & Imagination’ section of next issue of Reader’s Club Bulletin!

m CHOICE OF TOPICS LAST DATE FOR ENTRIES

oo - Hindi Diwas
Viksit Bharat@2047 R 15 November 2025
- International Literacy Day
M SR Winning Entries:

- Indian Air Force Day : : ;
08 Dcroeen 1= Prize f 2™ Prize / 3" Prize

Rules:

The edition’s competition is open to school children of Classes 6 to 8.

Each participant is allowed to send OME written entry/or OME drawing only.

Schools can send a maximum of TEN written entries & TEN drawings.

The written entries must be typed; handwritten entries shall not be accepted.

Theword count of prose shouldn't exceed 200-250 words; poems shouldn't exceed 25lines.

Each entry must clearly indicate the word count for prose/line count for poems.

Any departure from the given length would disqualify the entry.

The entries should be sent via email (MS Word .doc file for written entry & scanned

jpegs for Paintings).

# Each entrymust be accompanied by the Declaration form (given below and on
next page) duly filled. Photocopy of the declaration formis permissible.

# Each entry & Declaration should be sent in a single email as attachments to:
nbtindianccl93@gmail.com

For Smdents For Teachers/Parents
l, Mame:

age , deciare that my entry, Address:
i my original, | Pin code:
unpublished work. If found otherwise, the entry will | Mobile MNo.:
not be accepted by METindia. Ermail;
Mame of School:
School Address:

5
=
<
e

Pin code:

S
=
:
O

(Participant’s Signature) Date (Teacher's/Parent’s Signatu re]J

e

SEPT-OCT 2025




Here are the winners of the ongoing competition
from Sucheta Memorial School, Gurugram on the theme of
‘Viksit Bharat@2047". The topic for this issue was 'World Population Day’,
'Kargil Vijay Diwas’, 'National Space Day’.
Details are provided on the previous page for our next edition.
We look forward to receiving your entries.

DECLARATION

| hereby declare that the content submitted

is emtirely my original work and has not been
generated, written, or assisted in any way by
artificial Intelligence tools or software such as
ChatGPT, Google Gemini, Microsoft Copilot, or
any similar platforms.

If it is found at any stage (even after publication)
that the comtemt was craated using any Al tool or
software. the participant will be required to return
the full prize amount, submit a written apology,
and will be blacklisted from participation in

any future activities or events. Additionally, the
participant’s school will be officially informed in
writing about the same.

Student’s Name:

Class:

School:

Address:

Email-

Countersigned by:

Parent,/Teacher:

Name:

School (only for teachers):

Address:

Ermail-

Phone:

-
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CORNER

Come Be a Part of

o comer~ QMNP .
Ot Your
Creakivi.l:j i

| = : 3 _'__.=.. TS ﬁh’i Ty ‘ l‘

Art & Craft Corner Ve % Calligraphy Workshop
o q,?"ﬁ”"fﬂﬁ.ﬁ." - » ® —

Bookmark Designing ' * Clay Modelling Session

-

o _-,‘,;_:'-'

”{%:?:ﬁf:

Mational Centre for Children's Literature

MNATIONAL BOOK TRUST, INDIA (Ministry of Education, Gowvt. of India)
8, Institutional Area, Phase - Il, Vasant Kunj, New Delhi-110070

E-Mail : nbtindianccl83@amail.com, nccli@nblindia gov.in




