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From the Editor’s Desk

Dear Readers,

Fresh stories and a dash of curiosity-welcome to the latest
edition of the Readers’ Club Bulletin! As the vibrant colours of
Holi fill the air, we are delighted to bring the joy of discovery.

In this issue, our young contributors take us on a journey
through different facets of their lives. Explore the warmth
of Home, the stress during Exams, and a chilly trip to
Shimla, alongside a heartwarming tale of two sisters.
Our storytelling takes a unique turn with contemporary
perspectives—from experiencing the legend of Prahlad
through a fresh lens, to letting a clever Monkey
guide you through the importance of Traffic Rules.
Finally with event reports we travel from the energetic
literary atmosphere of Sambalpur to the shores of
Goa and Andaman. Every page of this bulletin is
an invitation to learn and dream, celebrating the
growing community of readers nationwide. Dive
in, and let these stories inspire your own creative

journey!

Happy Reading!
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Home

ne day alone on a wooden chair,
OI pondered something in despair,

What about those without a place?
No one to care, nor any warm embrace.
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| am blessed to have a shelter, a true home,

Staying warm beneath my flat's cozy dome.
Plenty to share, play and care,
Carrying this joy everywhere.

| recall my home wherever | roam,
Seeking things that make me feel at home.
Familiar feelings, happiness and views,
Yet none satisfy my thirst for homely hues!

In kitchen, bedroom and living room so dear,
Free from shallowness and far from fear.
| thank God for my sweet home,
The treasure | cherish most, my own!

Sara Mittal

Class -7

MRG School, Rohini
anil_mittalca@yahoo.co.in
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When My Brain Took a Day Off !

walk to the hall feeling big and bright,
With two blue pens held extra tight.
My brain slips away without a fight,

And says, "Good luck!" then says, “Good night.”

SYILA ONNOA WOUS

The paper says, “This part is easy,”
My mind says, “Time to be queasy.”
| read it once, then twice, and thrice,

I still don't know which option is right!

The clock goes slow like sleepy snails,

My mind tells jokes and random tales.

The smart kid writes like he won't stop,
While I'm still decoding the question at the top.

| take a breath and hold my pen,
| recall the "where" and "why" and “when."
| share my world in every line,
And let my own true story shine.

The bell goes ring! | start to grin,
| hand the paper in, finally feeling free within.
| walk out proud, head held high,
| tried my best and that'll do, goodbye!

Diya Rajan

Class - 12

Bal Bharti Public School, Noida
abha.bhardwaj@nd.balbharati.org
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ST A, IR.H. T2
bbs.deepshikha@gmail.com
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The Answer Sheet

o one noticed when Aarav's hands
began to shake.

The examination hall was silent—too
silent. Ceiling fans hummed overhead,
pens scratched relentlessly against
paper, and time marched forward without
mercy. Aarav stared at the final question
on his script, the one that felt as though
it could decide his entire future.

His mind wasn't blank; it was crowded.

MARCH;APRIL52026}

"Whatif | fail again? What if everyone was
right about me? Whatiif this is where my
story ends?" These questions thrashed
against his focus. The words on the paper
beganto blur,and his chest tightened as if
the airin the room had suddenly thinned.
Around him, the confident scribbling of
others felt like mounting evidence of his
owninadequacy. A single drop of sweat
fell onto the page, smudging the ink into
adark, jagged blot.



That was when he noticed something
peculiar.

Ontheback of his answer sheet, scrawled
faintly in pencil, were words that had no
place in a formal exam:

“Breathe. You are more than an exam
result.”

Aarav's hearthammered against hisribs.
Had he written it himself in a trance of
stress? He couldn't remember. For a
fleeting second, panic flared—what if
the invigilator saw this? Would they call
it malpractice?

But then, the weight of the words settled.
He realised these weren't instructions
or cheat codes; they were a quiet
reclamation.

He closed his eyes and inhaled slowly,
letting the frantic noise of the hall recede
into the background. The grip of fear
loosened. When he opened his eyes, he
turned back to the question—no longer
viewing it as a threat, but as a challenge
he was equipped to meet.

When the bell finally rang, signalling the
end of the exam, Aarav submitted his
paper with steady hands.

Weeks later, the results were published.
He had passed—not perfectly, perhaps,
but honestly. Yet, he knew the real victory
had occurred much earlier, in that stifling,
silentmoment when he chose belief over
panic.

Success, herealised, truly begins the day
fear stops writing one's story.

Bushra

Class - 12

Janki Devi Sarvodaya Kanya Vidyalaya,
Mayur Vihar, Delhi
bushes1522008@gmail.com
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Money Matters, So Do We

used to think money was just for spending,
Buy some snacks, and that's the ending.
But now | see the pathis clear—
It's saving smart for every coming year.

¢« FrRom YounG WRITERS

My parents talk of bills and rent,
Of how each rupee must be spent.
They taught me how to plan ahead,

So | don't panic, filled with dread.

I've got a budget on my phone,
| track my cash, I'm not alone.
UPI makes it super fast,
Counting coins is now a thing of past

| learnt of banks and interest rates,

Of how investing shapes our fates
An SIP today, a goal tomorrow—
Less of debt, and less of sorrow.

Some people still don't have a way
How to save or spend and pay.
We need to help, and see them through—
Financial literacy for me and you.

Almira Raini

Class - 11

DPS, Amroha, Uttar Pradesh
4 aenishraini@gmail.com
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n a small village called Mamdot in
Punjab, there lived a kind and cheerful
. 10-year-old boy named Shravan Singh.
! One day, something important
. was happening nearby. Soldiers from

3 - the Indian Army had come to the area
%L for a special mission called Operation

| Sindoor. They were working hard, day

% and night, to keep everyone safe.

Shravan watched them with wide,
~ curious eyes.

Y. “They must be tired,” he thought.
“I should help them.”

And so, every day, Shravan did
- something very special.

He carried water, milk, lassi, and

. even ice to the soldiers. Sometimes he

brought them tea too. The containers
. were heavy, but Shravan didn’t mind.

. % He smiled as he walked, happy to help.

The soldiers were surprised and
- touched.

“Look at this little boy!” they said.

s “He has such a big heart.”

Shravan’s father smiled proudly.
“My son loves serving others,” he

" - said. “This makes him happy.”

Day after day, Shravan kept visiting
the soldiers. He talked to them; laughed
- with them, and made sure they felt cared

* for.

3 Soon, everyone heard about
% Shravan’s kindness.

‘ One day, the Army decided to
% honour him. They called him the

[ : \“ﬁ"

“Youngest Civil Warrior.” Shravan also
received a special award for his act of
bravery and was treated with great love
and respect.

Shravan beamed with joy. When
someone asked him, “What do you want
to be when you grow up?”

He replied without a second thought,
“I want to become a soldier and serve
my country.”

And in that moment, everyone knew
— Shravan was already a hero.

Write one small act of kindness you
did this week.
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An Unlikely Friendship

o-existenceis a peaceful “team effort” where different organisms live side-
by-side and help each other survive. Even a buffalo and a tiny bird often

form a partnership called mutualism, where everyone wins. In the following
story of Bilku the Buffalo, we see this superpower in action. It is a

beautiful reminder that we are truly stronger together.

B ilku the Buffalo was very happy. After
a long time, he finally found a lush,
green field of grass. His friends were
already there: Dinny the Rhino, Moti the
Elephant, and Ricky the Zebra.

But Bilku could not eat in peace. Soon,
many flies, bugs, and ticks began to
bother him. He shook his head and
moved his body, but the bugs did not
move.
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“Oh, what a nuisance!" he grumbled. The
bugs buzzed around him and gave him
tiny, itchy bites. “Go away!" he huffed,
showing his big, sharp horns. Even alion
would be scared of those horns, but the
tiny ticks did not care at all.

Bilku looked at his friends. Moti was
flapping his big ears. Ricky was swishing
his tail back and forth. So, Bilku started
using his own long tail like afan to shoo
the bugs away.

He saw his friend Hippy the Hippo in a
nearby pond. Bilku decided to join him.
He loved torollin the cool mud while the
sunwas shining. The mud helped protect
his skin from the flies.

While he was resting, Bilku saw Ellie the
Egret standing very close to Moti's giant
feet.



“Whatis she doing?" Bilku whispered to
Hippy. “She might get stepped on!"

Hippy smiled. “She is very clever!"

Ellie pecked at the ground and hopped
away justin time.

“What is she searching for in the soil?"
asked Bilku.

“Grasshoppers,” Hippy explained. “When
big animals like Moti walk through the
grass, they stir up the insects hiding
there. Ellie waits for them to jump out
so she can catch her food. Moti helps
Ellie find food, and Ellie stays safe by
being quick."

Then Bilku saw Millie, Ellie's sister, sitting
right on Dinny's ear!

“Is she hurting him?" Bilku asked.

“No, she is a helper,” said Hippy. “Small
bugs hide inside Dinny's ears where he
cannot reach them. Millie eats those
bugs. This stops Dinny's ears from
itching. They help each other.”

Suddenly, Bilku felt a sharp pain on
his skin. It began to itch and sting. He
hopped out of the water and started to
run around.

“What is wrong?" asked Moti.
“Something is biting me!" wailed Bilku.
“Stay stilland show us," Dinny said. The
animals gathered around.

“You have some leeches and ticks on
you," said Moti. “These pests drink blood
and can make a buffalo feel very sick
and tired."

“Oh no!" cried Bilku. “How do | get rid of
them?”

“Don'tworry," said Hippy. “Ellie and Millie
will help you."

Thetwo birds flew over and sat on Bilku's
back. They began to eat the tiny bugs
and leeches. Soon, the itching stopped
and Bilku felt much better.

“Thank you for helping me,” Bilku said
to the birds.

“Thank you, t00," chirped Ellie. “These
pests are a delicious meal
for us!"

Bilku smiled. "We are
great friends. We help
each other survive."”

Sudha Vijay
sudhavijaywriter@gmail.com
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A Colourful Celebration of
Culture: Children’s Corner aft the
Sambalpur Book Fair 2026

he Children's Corner

at the Sambalpur

Book Fair (24 January to 1
February 2026) functioned
as a dynamic arena for
artistic discovery and
regional celebration.
Thousands of
students from different
schools engaged in a
range of activities that
harmonised traditional
craftsmanship with
contemporary education.
From captivating oral
narratives in “Aao Sunein
Kahani” and “Rang
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Birangi Kahani Ki Duniya”—delivered
in both Hindi and Odia—to practical
masterclasses in Pattachitra painting,
Ikkat patterns, and Madhubani Art, the
pavilion provided arich creative journey.
Physical health and cognitive skills were
prioritised through Yoga for Children and
Vedic Mathematics, while the flame of
curiosity was fanned by Fun with Science
experiments and Quiz Sessions.

Parallel to these imaginative festivities,
the programme acted as a portal to
the future of literacy via the Rashtriya
e-Pustakalaya. Through guided

introductory sessions,
students were welcomed
into the digital reading
landscape through book cover
and slogan design workshops.
The atmosphere was further
enlivened with Baal Nritya
performances where children
practised and performed various
folk dances of Odisha. By
bridging the gap between local
traditions and global learning,
the Children’'s Corner proved
tobeacornerstone of holistic
development.

1oday uang
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an Ocean of Creativity: Children’s Corner
Lights Up Goa Book Festival 2026

he first edition of the
Goa Book Festival (4 to 8
February 2026) was organised
by the National Book Trust,
India, at D.B. Bandodkar
Grounds, Panaji. It was a
vibrant celebration of stories,
creativity, and learning. The
Children's Corner welcomed
more than 2000 children
each day, creating a lively
space filled withimagination
and joy.
The corner featured
engaging activities, including
storytelling sessions,

ﬁ MARCH-APRIL 2026

puppet shows, theatre workshops,
cartooning, and poster-making.
Artists and storytellers captivated
children with interactive and fun-filled
sessions. Theatre activities encouraged
participation, confidence, and teamwork
among young learners. Sessions like
Design a Mascot and Young Authors'’
Launchpad inspired creativity
imagination and self-expression.

Creative zones were set up like Colour
Me, Kaavi Art, Doodle Art Zone, Mario
Miranda Art Studio, and Rashtriya
e-Pustakalaya, which allowed children
to explore art, design, and digital learning



while enjoying themselves.

A highlight of the festival was the visit
of Group Captain Shubhanshu Shukla
AC, Astronaut & Fighter Pilot, IAF who
motivated students with stories of his
time in space and inspired them with
lessons on perseverance. Dignitaries like

the Hon'ble Chief Minister of Goa and
Hon'ble Governor of Goa also visited the
Children's Corner and interacted with
participants.

The festival concluded on a joyful note,
leaving children inspired, curious, and
filled with stories to cherish.

READERS' CLUB BULLETIN
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A Deep Dive into Creativity:
Children’s Corner at Ahdaman
Nicobar Book Fair 2026

hildren's Corner at the Second Edition

of the Andaman Nicobar Book Fair
2026 (14 to 22 February), organized by
National Book Trust, India, at ITF Ground,
was a vibrant hub of creativity, learning,
and joyful participation over nine days.
Each day witnessed enthusiastic
participation from over 500 children from
various schools across the city.

ﬁ MARCH-APRIL 2026

A widerange of engaging activities kept
young minds inspired, including drawing
and poster-making competitions,
creative writing, origami, and illustration
workshops. Storytelling sessions—
rich with puppets, music, and lively
performances—created an immersive
experience for children. Sessions such



as doodle-with-music, bookmark
making, slogan writing, and designing
book covers and mascots encouraged
imagination, original ideas and self-
expression. A special highlight was
the focus on environmental awareness
through sea turtle-themed storytelling
and illustration sessions.

Workshops with Rashtriya e-Pustakalaya
introduced children to digital reading,

while the Activity Zone remained lively
with continuous Doodle Art. Cultural
performances, including Folk Dances
from across India, added to the festive
spirit.

Overall, the Children's Corner offered a
rich and engaging experience, nurturing
creativity, curiosity,and alove for stories
among young participants.

READERS' CLUB BULLETIN ﬁ
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The Woodcutter and the Tiger

The Woodcutter and the Tiger is a
captivating tale that walks the thin line
between fear and kindness. Written
by Pracheta Gupta and brought to
life through the vibrant, colorful
illustrations of Debabrata Ghosh, the
story takes us deep into the heart of
the jungle. It is a world where wonder
meets suspense, proving that an
unlikely bond can flourish between
even the most different of souls.

Below is an excerpt that explores
the moment compassion begins to
bridge the gap...

t night, beneath the open sky, the

woodcutter sat on the porch of
his little thatched hut. He had a simple
meal of rice with his wife and children.
Tomorrow, before the first light of dawn,
he would travel deep into the forest to
chop wood.

In the morning, a boat set off from the
riverbank. The woodcutter and his two
companions were on board. As the boat
set off, he looked back and waved at his

MARCH;APRIL%2026]

Sundarbans. Villages lined both banks
as the wind created huge waves.

Soon, the boat slipped into a narrow
tributary — akhari, one of many branches
of the great river and vanished into the
deep forest.

These hidden streams lead into the
jungle, where honey collectors and
woodcutters like him go in search of
livelihood.

The jungle grew thicker, and the trees



and went deeper into the forest.

After finishing their work, the two
companions loaded the boat with wood
and waited for him.

The woodcutter failed to find the trail
and wandered lost in the dense forest.

Worried and weary, the two companions
imagined the worst; “He must have been
captured by a tiger." Fear crept into their
bones. They pushed the boat back into
the river, leaving him behind.

While searching for the path, the
woodcutter finally found his way
and reached the riverbank. But his
companions were not there. In the
distance, the boat was drifting away.

Exhausted and starving, he collapsed.
He fell unconscious.

After hearing this, the tiger's eyes
gleamed. Thetigress licked her lips.

But the cubs cried, “No! You cannot
eat him!"

The parents looked at each other,
puzzled.

The tiger growled, "If we do not
eat humans, what are we to do?
Have you seen what they do to us?
They throw stones and fire when
we accidently wander into their
villages!"

The tigress added, “They shoot darts
that make us unconscious. Then they
lock us in cages, in zoo."

But the cubs shook their heads fiercely.
“Even if they hurt us, we will not hurt this
man", one said. “We will take care of him
and send him home”, said the other. “Let
them see how kind tigers can be. Let
them know—we do not harm humans.
They will also not kill us.”

What could the tiger and tigress do?

Publisher: National Book Trust, India

ISBN: 978-936-719899-5 | X 80/- | Pages 36
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Knhow Your State

Gujarat

Fill in the

blanks:

1. Gujarat has the
longest
C_as__I_ne
in India.

2. India's first port city was
established in Gujarat's
L__th__|l, a Harappan Site.

3. In Gujarat, the Indian
Wild Ass Sanctuary is one
of the few places where the
endangered animal called
the K_u__lives.

4. Gujarat is the only place in India
where Asiatic L__o__s are found.

5. S__r_t, acity in Gujarat, is popular for
diamond cutting and polishing.

6. __mu_, is an Indian dairy cooperative

based in Anand, Gujarat, and is one Activity: _
. . Trace, colour, and write
of the largest milk producers in the world. the name of Gujarat's
State bird.

7. TheS_rd_r S_rov_r D_m, near which the
Statue of Unity is located, is the second
largest concrete dam in the world in terms
of the amount of concrete used.

8. Guijarat hosts an International K__t__ Festival
in Ahmedabad every year.

9. Ahmedabad in Gujarat is now home to the
world's largest Cr__c__e__ Stadium.

10. The R_n__ of K__t__his one of the largest
salt desert in the world.
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Dear readers, you can submit
your Drawing/Poster on any
one of the below themes:

March 3: World Wildlife Day
April 22: Earth Day
April 23: World Book Day

Last date to submit: 30 May 2026

~
| hereby declare that the content submitted is entirely :n;]der;'t s Name: Class:
my original work and has not been generated, written, choot: )
or assisted in any way by artificial Intelligence tools or Address:
4l software such as ChatGPT, Google Gemini, Microsoft .
8 Copilot, or any similar platforms. Email:
. N Countersigned by:
é If it is found at any stage (even after publication) that PZ:Iennte/rTS:ega:!:\er y
j the content was created using any Al tool or software, ) :
8 the participant will be required to return the full Name:
=W prize amount, submit a written apology, and will be | School (only for teachers):
blacklisted from participation in any future activities Address:
or events. Additionally, the participant's school will be
officially informed in writing about the same. Email: Phone:
J
N\
For Students For Teachers/Parents
l, Name:
age , declare that my entry, Address:
g is my | Pincode:
E original, unpublished work. If found otherwise, the | Email: Phone:
ﬁ entry will not be accepted by NBT-India. Name of School:
-
8 School Address:
=] Pin code:
/
(Participant's Signature) Date (Teacher's/Parent's Signature)

/
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R.N.I No. 64771/96

THE WORLD OF STORIES,
NOW WITHIN YOUR REACH
LIBRARY-CUM-DOCUMENTATION CENTRE

National Centre for Children’s Literature
(Children’s wing of National Book Trust, India)

Whether you
are a child,
a parent, a
teacher, or a
researcher-
if you love
Children’s

Literature, this

is the place for
you!
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Visit us: 10:00 AM - 5:00 PM (Monday to Friday)

National Centre for Children's Literature
/ Children’s wing of National Book Trust, India (Ministry of Education Govt. of India)
nbt.ndia 5, Institutional Area, Phase - I, Vasant Kunj, New Delhi-110070
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