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Ruskin Bond had a Fun Time with Children

Ruskin Bond, one of the most favourite
writers of children in India, spent a
delightful time with children, young and
not so young readers in the Theme
Pavilion on theinaugural day of the New
Delhi World Book Fair held at Pragati
Maidan, New Delhi from 15 to 23
February 2014. Expressing his happiness
on visiting the Fair and meeting curious
readers of all age groups, he said, “It is
great to see intelligent and bright people
around in the World Book Fair.
Intelligence and brightness comes from
reading books. If you read booksyou can
become writer. Do open books.” On
asking about his books like Tigers
Forever and his love for the anima he
said, “Tigers do scare me, I’m much
happier with small cats.” Showing his
deep concern for the animal, he said,
“Tigers represent India and we need to
conserve them.” Ruskin Bond also had a
photo session with the readers present
on the occasion.

This year the theme of the New
Delhi World Book Fair was
Kathasagara: Celebrating Children’s
Literature. Shri Pranab Mukherjee,
Hon’'ble President of India inaugurated
the Fair. Observing that the focus of the
Fair ischildren’sliterature, the President
said, “India has along and rich tradition
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of literature as manifest in our folk and

oral storytelling traditions,
Panchatantra, mythologies, Puranas,
Jataka Tales. Even in the 20" century,
eminent writers like Rabindranath
Tagore and Premchand have all written
for children.” He further added,
“Children are the best readers because
they have no patience for pretence.”

The Theme Pavilion wasinaugurated
by Shri Ashok Thakur, Secretary, Higher
Education, Ministry of Human
Resource Development. As in the past,
the Theme Pavilion remained a hub of
activitiesduring the ninedaysof theFair.
Divided into three sessions, the morning
session (11.00 am to 1.00 pm) was
dedicated for theatre workshops,
storytelling sessions, skits, illustration
workshops, cultural programmes; the
afternoon session (2.00 to 4.30 pm) was
dedicated for panel discussions,
storytelling sessions, drama
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evening session (6.00 to 7.30 pm) an
informal interaction with famous
children’s author and illustrator was
organised in which the illustrator drew
the illustrations on-the-spot as per the
story told by the author.

In these programmes noted authors,
illustrators, scholars and educators like
Paro Anand, Dr Madhu Pant, Nilima
Sinha, Kshama Sharma, Aabid Surti,
Debashish Deb, Beena Kapoor,
V Ramanuj, Subir Shukla, Arvind Kumar,
Tiril Valeur, Dr V K Tyagi, Durga Bai,
Shashi Shyte, Surekha Panandiker,
Dinesh Mishra, Ankit Chadha, Nina
Sabnani, Poonam Girdhani, Fauzia, Priya
Kurien, Rgiv Tambe, Subhadra Sengupta,
Jeeva Raghunath, Orijit Sen, Ashish
Ghosh, Rajnikant Shukla, Sherjung Garg,
Rajesh Utsahi among others interacted
with book lovers.

A large number of children, parents,
teachers, authors, editors and scholars
visited the Fair and participated in the
events organised by NBT in the Theme
Pavilion. Dr M M Pallam Raju, Hon' ble
Union Minister of Human Resource
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Development visited the Theme Pavilion
on 17 February 2014. He released The
Good Books Guide, published by NBT.
He hoped that the book will help
children, parents and educators to select
good books for reading. He asked
children to make reading their habit and
read booksin their mother tongue along
with English.

The major features at the Theme
Pavilion included special corners
‘Shankar Revisited’ displaying origind
works of Shankar Pillai, legendary
children’swriter, illustrator and founder
of Children’sBook Trust; ‘ Puluk Biswas
and HarikrishnaDevsare Retrospectives
displaying breath-taking original
illustrations of Puluk Biswas, eminent
illustrator and books of Dr Devsare,
noted children’s writer; ‘Illustrators’
Corner’ featuring works of well-known
Indian illustrators like Mickey Patel,
Atanu Roy, Jeyanthi Manokaran among
others.

And to add the colours, special
exhibit of more than 800 books in al
Indian languages and English was also
put up at the pavilion supplemented by
‘A Tale of Tales, a series of specialy
curated panels depicting the story of
Indian children’s literature with
glimpses of its diversity, richness and
evolution.
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From NBT’sTreasure Trove

A Fool Cannot Survive
A.N.D. Haskar

In a certain forest there lived a lion
called Fiercemane. He had a permanent
follower and attendant, a jackal named
Dusty.

One day it came to pass that during
a fight with an elephant, Fiercemane
received such heavy blows on his body,
that he became unable to move even a
step. Because of his condition, Dusty’s
throat became dry with starvation, and
he became weak with thirst and hunger.
Then he told Fiercemane: “Master, | am
dyingwith hunger. | cannot take evenone
step. Then how can | serve you?’

The lion said: “Go, and search for
someone whom | can slay even in my
present condition.” Hearing this, the
jackal began to search. In due course he
cameto anearby village. Therehesaw a
donkey named Longears, laboriously
grazing on some sparse growth by the
side of atank. Approaching him, he said
“Uncle, accept my salutations. | have not
seen you since long. Say, why have you
become so weak?’

“O nephew,” replied the donkey,
“what can | say. The washerman is
merciless and tortures me with
excessive loads. He does not give me
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even a fistful of grass. | eat only these
plants mixed with dust. Then how can my
body look nourished?’

The jackal said: “Is that so, uncle?
There is a beautiful region, enriched by
a river and emerald like grass. Come
there and stay, experiencing the pleasure
of good conversation with me.”

“Well spoken nephew,” replied the
donkey, “but we are domesticated
animals and a prey of those who move
in the forests. So of what good is that
beautiful region for me?’

“Do not speak thus,” said the jackal,
“that region is under my protection. No
outsider has entry there. Further, due to
the same problem of oppression by the
washerman, three virgin she-asses are
already there. Having regained their
health, and bursting with youth, they
have told me: ‘If you are atrue uncle to
us, then go to the village and search a
husband worthy of us.” For thisalso | will
take you there.”

Hearing the jackal’s words,
Longears body ached with desire, and
he said: “Sir, if that is so, then lead on,
so that | may follow. It iswell said :
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“There is no nectar nor poison
Save awide hipped beauty:

With her one may live

And without her one dies.”

and

“Without meeting, or even seeing,
Her name itself arouses;

At aunion of glances with her,

It would be strange if one did not
melt.”

Thereafter Dusty proceeded with
L ongearstowards Fiercemane. When the
lion got up, painfully, on seeing the
donkey, thelatter begantoflee. Thelion,
however, did manage to give the donkey
a blow with his paw as he fled, but his
luck was out, and the effort was futile.

Then the jackal was incensed, and
told thelion: “Oh, what kind of ablow is
that, where even adonkey getsaway from
you by force. Then how will you do battle
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with the elephant? You must be more
forceful.”

The lion smiled shamefacedly:
“O, what could | do? | was not quite
poised for the attack. Otherwise even an
elephant would not have escaped my
charge.”

The jacka said: “Even now will |
bring him back, once more, into your
proximity. But you must stand ready,
poised for the attack.”

“But, said the lion”: “he fled after
having seen me with his own eyes. How
will he possibly come here again.”

“That is none of your business,”
replied the jackal, “You should only
stand ready, poised to attack.” That being
done, he followed the donkey, and
discovered him grazing in the same
place.

Seeing the jackal, the donkey said:
“That was afine place you took meto, O
nephew. | nearby got killed. Tell me, who
was that from whose blow, terrible like
abolt of lightning, | have escaped.”

The jackal laughed and said:
“Sir, seeing you come the she-ass had
arisen to embrace you passionately. You
ran away like a coward. She is not able
to stay without you anymore. When you
were running, it was she who put out a
hand to hold you, and for no other
reason. So, come. She has gone on fast
for you, and says ‘If Longears will not
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become my husband, | will
drown or immolate myself
or take poison. Come,
otherwiseyou will beguilty
of afemaé€'s death. Apart
from that, you will incur
the wrath of the God of
Love. Itissad:

“The fools who search
for fruit illusory,

And go with faces
turned away

From Love's all-fulfilling
female-emblemed banner,

Them Love himself does strike sans
mercy and makesto wander, mendicants,

Some naked and some shaven headed

And some with matted hair or skulls
or russet garb.”

Then, having listened to Dusty’s
words with faith, Longears went with
him once more. As has been well said:

“When fated, men make mistakes,
even knowingly.

For, who in this world likes to
commit mistakes.”

Thereafter the lion, who was ready
and poised for the attack, duly killed
Longears. Appointing thejackal to stand
guard, hethen went to theriver to havea
bath. Meanwhile, the donkey’sbrain and
ears were devoured by the jackal in afit
of greed. When the lion returned after

Readers’ Club Bulletin

his bath and devotions to the gods and
ancestors, the donkey lay without ears
and brain.

Then the lion, enraged, told the
jacka: “Ah, villain, what isthisimproper
deed that you have done, defiling this
prey by eating its ears and brain.”

“Master,” replied the jackal humbly,
“do not speak thus. This donkey was
without ears and brain from the
beginning. It is only thus that having
come here and seen you, he came back
once again.

The lion was convinced by this
explanation, and dividing the prey with
the jackal he ate it without any further
misgiving. It isfor thisthat it is said:

“Having come, and even gone

After seeing the lion’s might,

Thefool who did not think nor listen

Went into the jaws of death.”

(From the NBT Publication
Tales from the Panchatantra)
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Aditya and Genie

Hema Rao

Aditya had found a blue bottle in an
empty bird's nest atop a tree. He had
climbed up thetreeto get hiskite. Aditya
was fascinated by the myriad colours
radiating from the bottle. He picked it
up and took it home. He placed it on the
shelf near his bed.

That evening, as he did his
homework, Aditya heard a voice

screeching, “Let me out! Pleeease let
me out! Aditya looked here, there and
everywhere. Finally, he located the
source of the voice. It was coming from
inside the bottle.

“Take out the cork and let me out!”
pleaded the voice.

“Who isthis?’ asked Aditya.

“Me... aGenie,” said the voice.
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“WHY are you imprisoned in a
bottle? If you are a Genie, use your
magic to get out of the bottle!”

“1 was tricked into walking into this
bottle, you stupid boy!” shouted the
Genie. “It's a blue bottle. That colour
makes my magic unworkable. So let me
come out!”

Aditya let the Genie out. This was
not an act of kindnesson his part. Aditya
knew that Geni€'s magic was powerful.
A grateful Geniewould do any work for
him! Geniewasonly fiveinchestall and
was visible only to Aditya.

Aditya had wonderful days ahead!
Genie cleaned up his room.

Genie polished his black school
shoes.

Genie scrubbed clean hisdirty white
canvas sports shoes.

Genie did his home work.

Genie used his magic to make ice
cream and chocolate and jalebis for
Aditya

But Aditya's happiness lasted only
for afew days. Genie was tired and fed
up doing unpleasant task for his new
master each and every day. His new
master was very lazy! Genie had a
temper too. He was as moody asAditya.
Soon the boy and Genie were at
loggerheads!
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Oneday, Adityatold Genie he needed
leaves of ten different trees for his
Science project. Genie brought the
leaves but did not know the names of the
trees from which he had plucked the
leaves.

“How can anyone be so stupid!”
shouted Aditya. “What do | write in my
note book?’ Do you expect me to write
that the leaves sprouted from my head?’

“1f you are so fussy then why don’t
you do the work yourself, Lazy Bones!
yelled back the Genie.

It was late evening. The leaf project
had to be submitted the next day. So
Aditya spent five hoursidentifying each
leaf with the help of hisbotany book and
the internet. He could not watch his
favourite television show. His mother
told him to stop grumbling and finish the
project quietly.

“That homework was given ten days
ago,” said his mother, “If you had done
it ontime, you could havewatched THAT
show.”

Genie solved Aditya's arithmetic
problems. The answers were right but
Aditya’s teacher made him re-do the
sums.

“You may be Ramanujam,” said his
teacher, sarcastically, “But in my class,
you will have to solve the sums by the
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method | taught in the classroom,
step-by-step!” Adityahadtore-do all the
sums during the Games period. He was
very upset. Heloved playing basketball.

Hindi period won him another angry
tirade, “Why have you used Urdu
words?’ asked theteacher. “Doyou have
eyesor buttonsin you head? Rewritethe
essay in Hindi.”

At Art class, Aditya discovered that
Genie had used magenta to colour the
seal “l should have painted the scenery
myself,” thought Aditya, as the whole
classlaughed at him. “1 must recheck my
homework every day. Taking Genie's
help only brings trouble for me.” Art
teacher gave him anote to giveit to his
mother. It requested her to make her son
take a good look at the seal

Back home, genie and Aditya had a
massive showdown.

“I will do all my work myself!”
yelled Aditya

“Good!” retorted the Genie. “It's
time to move your LAZY bones!

“I shall put you back into the bottle,”
vowed Aditya.

Twiddledum-twiddl edee!
THAT is not EASY!
You will have to make me walk into it

Hee....Hee.. Hee.. HEE! sang the
Genie, gleefully.
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So Aditya did not give Genie any
school-work to do nor did hetalk to him.
Two days later, Aditya was compiling
facts about endangered animals. This
triggered off abrilliant idea in his head.
He did not want to put Genie back into
the bottle. The little chap had the right
to be free. But the Genie had to be sent
away. He was getting bored and restless.
Thisworried Aditya. Anidle Genie could
be very dangerous!

“l wish | had aDodo bird for a pet!”
said Aditya.

“l will get it for you!” said the bored
Genie, eagerly,

Aditya's Genie did not come back.

Everyone knows that Dodos are
extinct, Aditya suspected that the clever
Genie knew that too. That's why Genie
went away. He knew he could not come
back without completing the task given
to him. Who was smarter? That's hard
to say, but both were good at giving back
TIT for TAT!
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FF-2, Suraksha Comforts
19, 17" Cross,
Padmanabha Nagar,
Bangal ore-560070
(Karnataka)
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Yaksh The Tree Spirit

Herminder Ohri

A long time ago, inavillage, lived a
man named Sukhram. He had a wife,
three sons and a daughter. Sukhram and
hiswifeworked asdaily wagers on other
people’s land. The sons had labored at
petty jobs around the village. No matter
how hard they worked, they could not
make ends meet and were wretchedly
poor.

Sukhram along with his family
decided that they would try their luck
else where. So they packed their meager
bel ongings and madetheir way out of the
village.

They walked through the day, when
it got dark, Sukhram decided that they
would spend the night in the woods. His
wife and daughter spread out some
bedding under a tree for the family to
rest.

They were also very hungry, the
eldest son was told to gather some fire
wood. The second son was asked to pick
stones and construct a makeshift oven
(Chulha). The youngest son was asked
to search for berries, fruits or wild roots
that could be cooked. The three sons
obediently went about the tasks their
father had set out for them.

18 [ AT 2014

When the firewood got collected,
the makeshift oven was made. The
youngest son had managed to find some
fruits and had dug up some wild yams
that he found, they would provide atasty
and filling meal. The daughter and her
mother had put the cooking vessel onthe
oven and were about to light thefire and
suddenly the tree started shaking.

Frightened and confused they
looked around, only that particular tree
was shaking. The other trees were till,
not even a breeze stirred the leaves.

Before they could catch the breath,
a black vaporous figure slid down the
tree, stood before them and said, “I am
Yaksh— the tree spirit, thisis my home.
| request you not to light a fire under
the tree.

“On hearing this, Sukhram and his
family slowly dismantled the oven, threw
away the firewood and ate fruits and
went to sleep.

Yaksh was very happy, that they had
obeyed without a murmer and respected
his wishes. Yaksh spoke again, “I am
happy that you listened to me. | have
noticed that your sons and daughter are
obedient and respectful. They also carry
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out your orders.
Tomorrow morning,
when you get up,

open your bundles §&

and see your
reward.” With that
Yaksh the tree spirit
disappeared.

Sukhram and his
family tied up their
meager belongings.
Hungry and tired.
They went to sleep.

Thenext morning
dawned clear and
sunny, they were not

sure that what had K¥H
happened the night £ *

before was real or
figment of their
imagination.

“Father, let us
open our bundles,
then we will know
whether it wasreal or
a dream,” said the
eldest son.

They opened onebundle, it wasfilled
with gold coins. The other bundles did
not havetheir ragged clothes or worn out
utensils, they were filled with gold

coins.
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The family was delirious with
happiness. Sukhram, his sons, wife and
daughter, bowed low to the tree and
thanked the Yaksh for the riches he had
showered on them. Now they had no
need to go anywhere, so they walked
back to their village and their old hut.
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Soon the hut turned into a beautiful
house. Sukhram and his sons bought
their own land. Their prosperity was
there for all to see. This made people
very curious, especially their neighbour,
Lalchand.

He could not contain his curiosity
and asked Sukhram “Brother, you went
away as a pauper and after, one night,
you came back asavery rich man, how?’
Sukhram was a simple and straight
forward man. He narrated the whole
story, from beginning to end. Lalchand
went home and thought that thisis very
simple.

| shall take my family and do exactly
as Sukhram did. | will also come back as
arich man. Of he went to the forest with
his three sons, a daughter and his wife.
Asit grew dark, he decided to rest under
the same tree as Sukhram had.

He told his eldest son to collect
firewood. The son refused, “1 am too
tired father, why do you not go
yourself?’

He asked his second son, “Collect
some stonesand make an oven.” Thisson
also refused saying, “Father | am also
very tired, when you go to collect
firewood, why don’'t you pick up some
stones for the oven.”

Then he asked hisyoungest son, “At
least find some berries or fruits, so we

20 / 9T 2014

have something to eat.” His son said to
him, “Father | am as tired as the other
two, when you are collecting the fire
wood and the stones, surely afew fruits
and berries won't add that much to your
load.”

His daughter also refused to spread
the sheet under the tree for the family
to sleep on.

Never mind he thought, in the
morning our bundles are going to be
filled with gold. We never lit afire, the
Yaksh never even had to ask us, he will
be so pleased, that he will give us more
gold than he gave Sukhram.

The family went to sleep smiling,
thinking of the wealth that would be
theirs. They got up early in the morning,
eagerly pulling over the bundles. There
was no gold, the bundle was filled with
dried leaves.

Yaksh appeared beforethem and said,
“Your sons and daughter are lazy,
disrespectful and disobedient. Sukhram’s
sons were hardworking, respectful and
obeyed their parents. They deserved the
gold. When your sons and daughters
learntowork hard, and are respectful and
obey you, wealth will come their way.”
Saying this the Yaksh disappeared.
Lalchand and his family went home
sadder and wiser.

robindero@yahoo.com
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Been to Blind's Empire to Sell Mirror

Gayatri Mishra

Jadumani was a famous Odia poet,
narrator and intellectual. He was known
for his spontaneous poetic talent, sharp
wit and self determination. His poetry
was filled with ingenious humour and
satire. He was well versed in Odia and
Sanskrit languages.

Through jokes, humour, satire and
ridicule, he used to bring out the truth
and unmask dishonesty, illegitimacy and
untruthfulness.

The king, the common people and
the courtiers—used to get carried away
by his jokes and humour. Very cleverly
he could declare the actual truth.

Through his daring independent
thinking process he was able to unmask
the feudal customs of the society.

Many of his humourous poetic
exclamations are used as idioms even
today.

He was the royal poet in the court
of Nayagarh. Everywherewashispraise.
So, the kings of other kingdoms used to
invite him in order to enjoy his jokes
and humour.

Once the king of Ranapur invited
Jadumani. On his first visit to Ranapur,
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he had an opportunity to know the
brilliance of the king. He was much
impressed with him. Therefore, he
thought to present somegift to theking.

In order to surprise him, hewrapped
a brass idol of Lord Vishnu layer by
layerinsilk cloth. Hearrived at the court
on the predetermined day and greeted
theking and handed over thegift to him.

The king knew that poet Jadumani
was very clever. He thought thisto bea
prank of Jadumani to serve some jokes
and redicule him. Therefore, he
unwrapped one or two layers from the
gift and kept it on the ground. Seeing
this, Jadumani right away sang a poem:

Been to blinds’ empire to sell
mirror

On Kondh's hand, cattle wealth |
offer

Cooked greens in oil of castor

Kissed on the face of a wild
charger

O King, what you did!

Kept idol of Lord Vishnu on the
floor?

Listening to the poem, the king all
of a sudden became annoyed. Poet
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Jadumani also out of disappointment
returned to Nayagarh. For some years,
he did not visit Ranapur again.

The king afterwards opened all the
layers of silk cloth from the gift and
found the stunning idol of Lord Vishnu.

He repented for having rebuked
Jadumani badly for no reason.

26 / A1 2014

Jadumani on
the other hand also
felt bad. Since he
earlier had good
relationship with
the king of
Ranapur, hedid not
wish their
relationship to be
over like this.

Jadumani sent
another  poem
praising the king
through his
grandson-in-law
Gunadhara.

He thought
that by reading this
poem, the king
would be very
happy and forget
the unpleasant
moments of the
past.

His apprehensions were right. The
king was very pleased after reading the
poem and sent gift items for Jadumani.

A-2-90 A, IRC Village
Nayapalli
Bhuvaneswar-751015
(Odisha)
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My Page The Sreet Child

Ambikesh Sharma

Everyday when| go by the street

A poor child | always meet
Helooksat meand givesmeasmile
But that isjust for awhile

I, sittinginthecar, look a him beg
Walking miserably withonly leg
Histrouserstorn and no shirt to wear
Only heknowsthe problemshebears

Hishair long and naked feet

With no savingsand nothing to est

Oncel called him and gave himfood

| triedtodivert hismind and changehismood
Alsol gavehimarideto the park
Weplayed thereuntil it got dark

| left him again on theroad

And offered hima100 rupee note
Herefused and went away with hisoneleg
Andwent to the street to jJump and beg

Today, when | passed by the street again
Hewasn't there and my searchwasinvain
Where did he go? No one knew

Hislifemattered may beonly toafew J-14, Ganga Appartments
| searched around and near amile IGNOU Campus, Maidan Garhi,
| missthat short though cutesmile. New Delhi-110068
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Book Review

When They Were Children

Whenever we come across pioneers, we
often wonder about their persona life,
especially their childhood. Were they
prodigies or grew up like other
children? And did they alwaysknow what
they wanted to do in life...? This title
reveals certain fascinating facts about
the childhood of eleven great Indian
achievers, who have excelled in diverse
fields. The book has been illustrated by
Manibhiram Chakravorty.

The author of the book, Thangamani has
been writing for children for the last two
decades.
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An Ancient Talefrom Andaman
Anvita Abbi
National Book Trust, India
% 25.00

When They Were Children
Thangamani
National Book Trust, India
% 70.00

An Ancient Tale from Andaman

The story is a creation myth which talks
about how human life began on Andaman
Island. An out of the ordinary tale
narrated by Nao Jr., a tribesman, in
Andamanese language, this tale gives
interesting insights about the beliefs of
the Andamanese people.

Anvita Abbi is Professor of Linguistics
at Jawaharlal Nehru University, New
Delhi.








