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Celebrating the Joy of Reading
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Dear Readers,
Monsoon clouds, refreshing raindrops, juicy fruits, and lots 
of fun and creativity – welcome to the July-August issue 
of the Readers’ Club Bulletin! 
As the rainy season brings a fresh splash of colour and joy, we 
have put together an issue filled with stories, poems, puzzles, 
adventures, and interesting discoveries. Take a journey 
through our special report on the Chinar Book Festival (18-
26 July 2026), and explore the wonderful sights, traditions, 
and stories of India in our Know Your State section.
Puzzle lovers can put their thinking caps on with our Word 
Puzzle and Jungle Maze, while our articles celebrate the 

beauty of rain, courage, effort, the sweetness of fruits, 
and the simple joys of childhood. Every page has 

something new to discover – whether it is a story that 
makes you smile, a puzzle that makes you think, 

or a poem that makes you pause and dream.
So, find a cosy spot, listen to the sound of the 

rain, and get ready for a colourful reading 
adventure!
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Happy Reading and Happy Exploring!
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रि�म- झि�म  साावन

ckchZ t;loky
d{kk&12

Mh-ih-,l-] vkj-ds-iqje] fnYyh
barbierajeev@gmail.com

gks  	jgh gS rst ckfj”k]
nkSM+ Hkkx dj fudys ge] 

ns[k dj cw¡nsa mNys ge]
ukps&xk;sa Ne&Ne&NeA 

lqgkus bl ekSle esa vc] 
xeZ pk; dh [kq”kcw egds] 
lax idkSM+s ns[kdj lc]

;kj nksLr gSa feydj pgdsA  

gok lax >wes ifÙk;k¡]
pkjksa rjQ laxhr gS Nk;k]
lax xhyh feêh dh lqxa/k] 
ns[kks ns[kks lkou yk;kA 

eSnku rkykc gSa cu tkrs]
tgk¡ uko nkSM+kus lc gSa vkrs]

bUæ/kuq’k ds jax fc[ksjs]
xehZ ls gS jkgr ykrkA 
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मेेरे े पाापाा 

gj eqf”dy ls yM+uk fl[kk;k] 
vkRe fo”okl dk vFkZ le>k;k] 
gkFk Fkke pyuk fl[kk;k] 

esjs ikik us eq>s thuk fl[kk;kA  

vka[kksa esa fur u, lius cquuk]
dfBu gks jkg ij dHkh uk Fkduk]
dksf”k”k dks gh lPpk lkFkh crk;k] 
esjs ikik us eq>s thuk fl[kk;kA 

gquj vkSj dyk ls nksLrh djkbZ]
gj dne ij fgEer c<+kbZ]
va/ksjksa esas fpjkx fn[kk;k]

esjs ikik us eq>s thuk fl[kk;kA

usgk ekS;kZ
d{kk&8 

,-ih-,l- xksj[kiqj
nehamaurya11792@gmail.com
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The World Wore DuskThe World Wore Dusk
The rain arrived with a quiet shush,

 Cooling the sky in a silver flush.
 It traced the glass in gentle streams,

 Blurring the world into watery dreams.

The scent of earth began to rise,
 A fresh, damp perfume beneath the grey sky.

 It clung to the air like a cozy embrace,
 A wonderful calm as the clouds found their place.

The trees looked polished, deep in green,
 As if they knew what rain could mean.

 And petals held, in trembling light,
 Small drops like stars from the fading night.

I stayed and watched the light grow thin,
 As dusk crept softly from outside within.

 The rain had stopped but left a sweet trace,
 The world wore dusk with a quiet grace.

Aaliya Mohanani
Class-12

Bloom Public School,  
Vasant Kunj, Delhi

aaliyamohanani@gmail.com
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ehZ esa tc vkrs dkQy]
gedks [kwc yqHkkrs dkQyA 

ns[k bUgsa th yypk,] 
eqag esa ehBh feBkl Hkj tk,A 

yky gjs ;s ehBs&W[kês] 
Lokn gS budk fcYdqy gVdsA

 
gjs isM+ksa ij ns[kks >wyrs] 

fdrus lqanj dkQy yxrsA  

Lokn gS budk csfelky] 
jgsa ;s iwjs lky ;knA 

xfeZ;ksa dh “kku gS dkQy] 
igkM+ksa dh igpku gS dkQyA

x

fj;k
d{kk&12

jktdh; ofj”B ek/;fed fo|ky;] fgekpy
pawanstudent001@gmail.com

कााफल
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The Little Bird’s First FlightThe Little Bird’s First Flight

For weeks, the little bird had been 
working hard. Every day, he 

practised fluttering his wings, hopping 
from twig to twig, and balancing on the 
breezy branches. It was a lot of work, but 
his wings were growing stronger with 
every single practice.
Then came the morning when the mother 
bird looked at her fledgling with loving 
yet sad eyes.
“This is the last time I will feed you, my 
little one,” she said softly.
It was time for a farewell. Every young 
bird must one day leave its cosy family 
nest to build a home of its own high up 
in the trees.
“Why, Mummy? I want to stay here with 
you!” cried the young bird, a tiny tear 
rolling down his beak.
“We talked about this, remember?” the 
mother bird replied gently but firmly. 
“You can stay in this little nest forever. 

You are growing up, and it is time to 
explore the big world outside.”
“But I don’t want to go yet,” whispered 
the little bird.
“I know, but you are ready. You have 
practised so hard, and your wings are 
strong enough to fly.”
“Is it really necessary? Can’t I just wait 
until spring?” cried the little bird
“Yes, it is necessary. If you do not try now, 
you will never know how wonderful it 
feels to fly on your own,” explained the 
mother bird calmly. 
“Alright then,” the little bird chirped, 
trying to find another excuse. “I will 
build my new nest on the very next 
branch!”
“Oh no, you won’t!” laughed the mother 
bird gently.
“I will catch food for both of us every 
single day!” the little one spoke with 
promising eyes. 
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“I am sure you could,” said the mother 
bird, her eyes shining with pride, “but 
you must find your own path. Today is 
the day.”
The little bird hopped onto a sturdy 
branch, looked down at the ground 
far below, and felt a sudden shiver of 
fear. Despite all his daily practice, his 
heart fluttered, and his legs felt terribly 
wobbly.
“You can do it,” whispered the mother 
bird, nodding encouragingly.
Taking a deep breath, the little bird 
remembered all his practice. He closed 
his eyes for a split second, flapped his 
wings with all his might, and leaped! 
After a tiny stumble in the air, his strong 
wings caught the warm wind. With the  
rush of excitement, his fear vanished, 
and he flew up into the sky, soaring 

higher and higher until he was just a 
tiny speck against the clouds.
“I will come back to visit you soon!” 
called out the little bird.
As the wind rustled the leaves, the 
mother bird sat quietly in the empty 
nest. She shed a tiny tear, missing her 
baby already, but her heart was bursting 
with pride.
“May that ‘soon’ come very quickly,” 
she whispered into the breeze.

Om Tiwari
Class–9 

DAV School, Jasola Vihar
neelamtiwari4347@gmail.com
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एक अनोोखाा  वाादाा

iwjs         xk¡o esa [kq”kh dk ekgkSy FkkA —fr 
gky gh esa viuh Ldwyh f”k{kk iwjh 
djds xk¡o ykSVh FkhA xk¡o esa 8oha 

d{kk rd dh i<+kbZ fdlh us Hkh iwjh ugha dh 
Fkh] ij —fr us ;g deky dj fn[kk;k FkkA 
bl otg ls iwjs xk¡o esa mldh [kwc ç”kalk 
gks jgh FkhA

xk¡o ds yxHkx gj ifjokj dk dksbZ&u&dksbZ 
lnL; “kgj esa jgrk FkkA —fr ds i<+kbZ iwjh 
djds okil vkus ls lcds eu esa ,d ubZ 
mEehn txhA vc —fr dh enn ls fpfë;k¡ 
i<+uk vkSj mudk tokc Hkstuk cgqr vklku 
gks x;k FkkA —fr dks lcdh enn djuk 
cgqr vPNk yxrk FkkA mls xk¡o vk, vHkh 
,d eghuk Hkh iwjk ugha gqvk Fkk vkSj xk¡o ds 
yxHkx lHkh yksx mlls fdlh&u&fdlh dke 
esa lgk;rk ys pqds FksA exj ljkst th uke 
dh ,d efgyk us vc rd —fr ls dksbZ enn 
ugha ek¡xh FkhA xk¡o ds yksxksa dk dguk Fkk fd 
ljkst th cgqr “kkar LoHkko dh gSa vkSj ikl 
ds ,d fo|ky; esa jkst viuk fdrkcksa dk 

>ksyk ysdj tkrh gSaA ysfdu ljkst 
th dk —fr ls enn u ek¡xuk mls 
cgqr [kVdrk FkkA

,d fnu xksih dkdk “kgj ls vkbZ 
vius csVs dh fpëh i<+okus vkSj 
le>us ds fy, —fr ds ?kj igq¡psA 
mUgksaus njoktk [kV[kVkrs gq, dgk] 
^^—fr fcfV;k] ckgj rks vkvks! esjs 
csVs dh fpëh vkbZ gS] tjk i<+dj 
lquk nksA**

—fr us vanj ls vkokt yxkbZ] ̂ ^vk 
jgh gw¡] dkdk! #fd,A**

—fr ckgj vkbZA tSls gh mlus fpëh [kksyh] 
og ?kcjk xbZA

dkdk us rqjar iwNk] ̂ ^D;k gqvk fcfV;k\ lc 
Bhd rks gS uk\**

—fr us f>>drs gq, dgk] ̂ ^gk¡&gk¡] lc Bhd 
gS] dkdk! ckr ;g gS fd fpëh vaxzsth esa gSA 
vkidks le> ugha vk,xhA**

dkdk eqLdqjkdj cksys] ̂ ^gk¡ fcfV;k] rHkh rks 
rqEgkjs ikl yk;k gw¡A rqe i<+dj eq>s le>k 
nksA**

—fr /khjs&/khjs i<+us yxh] ^^gS--- gSyks MSM--- 
,--- ,ojhfFkax bt xqM fg;j---** bruk i<+rs 
gh mlus dgk] ̂^dkdk] eq>s ek¡ cqyk jgh gSaA**

;g dgdj og ogk¡ ls pyh xbZA dkdk ihNs 
ls ^^—fr fcfV;k! —fr fcfV;k!** dgrs jg 
x,] vkSj mUgsa mnkl gksdj ?kj ykSVuk iM+kA

blds ckn tc Hkh xk¡o esa vaxzsth esa dksbZ 
fpëh vkrh] —fr dksbZ&u&dksbZ cgkuk cukdj 
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Mksyh
d{kk&12

jktdh; mPprj ek/;fed  
dU;k fo|ky; lqYrkuiqjh] fnYyh

pawanstudent001@gmail.com

ogk¡ ls pyh tkrhA /khjs&/khjs iwjs xk¡o esa 
;g ckr QSy xbZ fd —fr dks vaxzsth 
ugha vkrhA vc yksxksa dks Hkh mlls enn 
ek¡xus esa ladksp gksus yxkA ;g ckr —fr 
dks cgqr nq[kh djrh FkhA

,d fnu og vius vk¡xu esa cSBh jks jgh 
FkhA rHkh ljkst th ogk¡ ls xqtjhaA —fr 
dks jksrk ns[kdj os mlds ikl vkbZa vkSj 
mldh ijs”kkuh dk dkj.k iwNkA

tc —fr us mUgsa lkjh ckr crkbZ] rks 
ljkst th eqLdqjkbZa vkSj cksyha] ^^—fr] 
lh[kus dh dksbZ mez ugha gksrhA eSa ikl 
ds fo|ky; esa vaxzsth i<+krh gw¡A vxj 
rqe pkgks] rks dqN gh fnuksa esa vPNh rjg 
vaxzsth i<+uk] fy[kuk vkSj cksyuk lh[k 
ldrh gksA**

;g lqudj —fr dks FkksM+h fgEer feyhA 
mlus iwNk] ^^ljkst th] vHkh esjs d‚yst esa 
nkf[kys esa Ms<+ eghuk ckdh gSA D;k rc rd 
eSa lh[k tkÅ¡xh\**

ljkst th us eqLdqjkdj dgk] ̂ ^gk¡ —fr] D;ksa 
ugha! rqe t:j lh[k tkvksxh] ysfdu rqEgsa 
eq>ls ,d oknk djuk gksxkA**

—fr us mRlqdrk ls iwNk] ̂ ^dSlk oknk\**

ljkst th us dgk] ̂^;gh fd rqe lcdh fgUnh 
vkSj vaxzsth dh fpfë;k¡ iwjs eu ls i<+ksxh 
vkSj vius vklikl ds cPpksa dks Hkh i<+uk 
fl[kkvksxhA**

—fr us viuk gkFk ljkst th ds gkFk esa j[krs 
gq, eqLdqjkdj dgk] ̂ ^iDdk oknk!**

dqN gh fnuksa esa ljkst th dh enn ls —fr 
vaxzsth i<+uk&fy[kuk vkSj cksyuk lh[k xbZA 
vc og xk¡o ds yksxksa dh fgUnh vkSj vaxzsth] 

nksuksa Hkk’kkvksa dh fpfë;k¡ i<+rh] mudk 
mÙkj fy[kus esa enn djrh vkSj NksVs 
cPpksa dks dfork&dgkfu;k¡ lqukus ds 

lkFk&lkFk mUgsa i<+uk Hkh fl[kkrh FkhA
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अमरुद,  चााचीी और  हम

dqN le; igys dh ckr gSA xehZ dh 
Nqfê;k¡ Fkha vkSj ml fnu cgqr rst /kwi 
FkhA xyk lw[k jgk FkkA dksbZ jlhyk 

Qy [kkus dk eu dj jgk FkkA esjs nksLr 
xksiky vkSj jktu Hkh esjs lkFk FksA

xksiky us dgk] Þyhyk pkph ds ?kj ve:n 
dk isM+ gSA eSaus dy gh ogk¡ ids gq, ve:n 
ns[ks gSaAß

eSaus rqjar dgk] Þrks pyks fQj! cgqr etk 
vk,xk] pydj ve:n rksM+rs gSaAß

xksiky us Hkh gk¡ esa gk¡ feykbZ vkSj ge lc 
ncs ik¡o yhyk pkph ds ?kj dh vksj py 

iM+sA

isM+ ds ikl igq¡prs gh ge lc ckjh&ckjh ls 
isM+ ij p<+ x, vkSj vyx&vyx Mkyksa ij 
cSBdj ve:n [kkus yxsA dqN ve:n dPps 
vkSj l[r Fks] tcfd dqN ,dne ids vkSj 
ehBs FksA mUgsa [kkdj fny [kq”k gks x;kA

ysfdu jktu ,d detksj Vguh ij cSBdj 
ve:n [kk jgk FkkA geus mls igys gh 

ml Vguh ij cSBus ls euk fd;k FkkA fQj 
Hkh og cM+s fo”okl ls dg jgk Fkk fd og 
isM+ksa dh Vgfu;ksa dh rkdr igpkurk gS] 
tcfd lkQ fn[kkbZ ns jgk Fkk fd og Vguh 
etcwr ugha gSA

fQj ogh gqvk] ftldk Mj FkkA Vguh VwV 
xbZ vkSj jktu Þvjs cpkvks!ß fpYykrs 
gq, <ykunkj esM+ ij fxj iM+kA og 
yq<+drk&yq<+drk nwljs [ksr rd tk igq¡pkA 
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xkSjo pkSgku
d{kk&11

jktdh; ofj”B ek/;fed fo|ky; 
NE;kj] rglhy cYg] ftyk e.Mh

pawanstudent001@gmail.com

mlds gkFk vkSj Vk¡x ij gYdh [kjksapsa vk 
xbZ FkhaA

mldh ph[k lqudj yhyk pkph rqjar 
ckgj fudy vkbZaA b/kj ge lc ?kcjkdj 
vius ?kk;y nksLr dks mBkrs gq, ikl 
dh >kfM+;ksa ds ihNs tk fNisA

pkph b/kj&m/kj ns[kus yxha] ysfdu 
mUgsa dksbZ fn[kkbZ ugha fn;kA fQj 
mUgksaus gSjkuh ls pkjksa vksj utj 
nkSM+kbZ vkSj cqncqnkbZa] ÞvHkh rks fdlh 
ds ph[kus dh vkokt vkbZ Fkh] ij 
fdldh\ß

rHkh mudh utj ve:n ds isM+ ij 
iM+hA isM+ dk gky fcxM+k gqvk FkkA 
,d VwVh gqbZ Vguh uhps iM+h FkhA 
mUgsa le>rs nsj u yxh fd fdlh us 
ve:n rksM+s gSaA ysfdu muds psgjs 
ij xqLls ls T;knk fpark FkhA

Þvjs] fdlh dks ve:n [kkus Fks rks 
ek¡x ysrsA eSa dgk¡ euk djus okyh Fkh! 
ij og ph[k fdldh Fkh\ dgha fdlh 

dks T;knk pksV rks ugha yxh\ß os vius vki 
ls ckr djrh gqbZ okil pyh xbZaA

ml fnu ge lpeqp cky&cky cp x, FksA

vxys fnu pkph gekjs ?kj vkbZa vkSj eEeh 
dks fiNys fnu dh lkjh ?kVuk lqukus yxhaA 
os cM+s Hkksysiu ls ckj&ckj ;gh dg jgh Fkha] 
Þle> gh ugha vk;k fd og ph[k fdldh 
FkhA vkokt rks lkQ lqukbZ nh Fkh] ij dksbZ 
fn[kkbZ ugha fn;kAß

;g lqudj eSa vanj dejs esa g¡l&g¡ldj 
yksViksV gks jgk FkkA

vkt Hkh og ?kVuk ;kn vkrh gS] rks gksaBksa ij 
eqLdku vk tkrh gSA gk¡] ysfdu ml ?kVuk 
us gesa ,d vPNh lh[k Hkh nhA mlds ckn 
geus dHkh pksjh ugha dh& isM+ksa ls 
Hkh ughaA tks Hkh pht pkfg, gksrh] 
mls fNidj ysus ds ctk; lh/ks 
ek¡xdj gh ysrs FksA
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The Mystery Behind the CurtainThe Mystery Behind the Curtain
“Why are you so 
quiet today?” asked 
Riya.
Shyam told his friends about the falling 
vase and the strange rope under his bed.
“It was probably just a friendly cat,” 
suggested Riya.
“Or maybe a furry toy that rolled under 
the bed,” guessed another friend.
Rohit shook his head mysteriously. “I 
don’t think it’s a cat or a toy. I think it’s 
a... ghost!”
“Don’t scare me, Rohit!” said Shyam, 
his heart skipping a beat. “Ghosts aren’t 
real. Maa says so!”

“Well, in all the horror films I watch, 
ghosts always make strange 

scratching noises and whisper 
in the dark,” Rohit whispered.
Just as Shyam was about to reply, 

the school bell rang.
On the bus ride home, Shyam felt a 
knot of worry in his stomach. What if 
Rohit was right? What if there really 
was a ghost hiding in his bedroom? He 
thought to himself. 
During lunch, Shyam took a deep breath 
and asked, “Maa... are ghosts real?”

It was a bright, busy morning, and 
Shyam was packing his bag for school.

“Breakfast is ready! Hurry up, Shyam, 
or you will miss the school bus!” called 
his mother.
“Coming, Maa” Shyam replied, putting 
his lunchbox into his bag.

He turned to leave his room 
when—CRASH! A vase fell from 
his bedside table and shattered on 
the floor. Shyam looked around. 
Underneath his bed, he caught a 
quick glimpse of something thick and 
hairy that looked like a rope, trying to 
hide. Before he could investigate, the 
honk of the school bus echoed from the 
street. He had to run!
All through the school day, Shyam could 
not stop thinking about that mysterious, 
dark rope.
“Hey, Shyam! Come and play on the 
see-saw!” called his friend Rohit during 
break time.
Shyam sat on the see-saw, but his mind 
was still in his bedroom.
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“Shh... don’t panic,” his mother said 
calmly. “Let me have a look.”
Shyam squeezed his eyes shut, terrified 
of what might jump out. His mother 
slowly walked across the room and 
gently pulled back the curtain.
Silence filled the room.
Then his mother gasped.
“Shyam,” she called softly, “come and 
see who has been hiding in our house!”
Shyam slowly walked over to the 
window and blinked in surprise. Curled 

up together was a furry family of 
raccoons!

There was no spooky ghost 
after all—just a few lost, 
hungry little creatures 
that had wandered 
inside looking for a 
warm place to stay.
Shyam and his mother 

gave the hungry visitors 
some fresh fruit slices, 

which the raccoons happily 
munched on. Then they called 

the local Forest Department, whose 
team safely rescued the furry family and 
released them into a nearby forest area.
That night, as Shyam tucked himself into 
bed, he smiled at his quiet room. He had 
learned something important that day:
Not every whisper or bump in the night 
is a ghost. Sometimes, our imagination 
makes ordinary things seem mysterious.

His mother chuckled. “Shyam, you are 
eleven years old! You know ghosts aren’t 
real.”
Shyam explained what had 
happened that morning, but 
his mother simply smiled 
and assured him that it 
was probably just his 
imagination.
Feeling a little better, 
Shyam went to his 
room for an afternoon 
nap.
At 5:20 p.m., a strange 
noise woke him up.
Scratch... scratch... scratch... 
The sound was coming from right 
behind his bedroom curtain!
“AAAHHH! a ghost! Help!” Shyam 
shrieked, pulling the blanket over his 
head.
His mother came running into the room.
“What happened, Shyam?”
“There is something behind the curtain!” 
Shyam gasped, pointing with a trembling 
finger.
The scratching noise grew louder.

Saavi  Malhan
Class-8

The Air Force School, Delhi
saavimalhan06@gmail.com
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The Magical Power of ChangeThe Magical Power of Change

Change can propel a feeling of 
excitement, and simultaneously swirl 
a feeling of being scared and at times 
confused. When things change, we 
might miss the way they used to be. 
But even when a challenge feels big, it 
never lasts forever. No mountain is too 
high to climb, and no problem is too big 
to solve! Every challenge helps us learn, 
become braver, and grow stronger from 
the inside.
Imagine if nothing ever changed. 
The world would be completely still! 
Trees would never grow new leaves, 
storybooks would never have new 
chapters, and we would stay the same 
height forever. Without change, life 
would be quite boring, wouldn’t it?
Change opens the door to endless 
possibilities. It gives us a chance to learn 
new things, dream bigger, and discover 
what we are truly capable of. So, the next 
time something new or surprising comes 
your way, don’t be afraid. Welcome it 
with a big smile and open arms!

The thing I like most in the whole 
wide world is change.

Look around! Everything in our world 
is always changing. The seasons change 
from warm sunshine to chilly winds, 
small seeds grow into giant trees, and 
tiny caterpillars spread their colourful 
wings to become beautiful butterflies. 
Change is everywhere!
Sometimes, change happens because 
of the choices we make—like picking 
up a new hobby, trying a new sport, 
or making a new friend. Other times, 
change happens all on its own—like 
moving to a new class, getting a new 
teacher, or growing out of your favourite 
pair of shoes.

Auliya Das
Class-8

Techno India Group Public School, Jalpaiguri 
tuhinlodh2@gmail.com
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Dream Big, Hit Bigger:  Dream Big, Hit Bigger:  
The Story of Vaibhav Suryavanshi!The Story of Vaibhav Suryavanshi!

century. In July 2026, at just 15 years 
of age, he made his international debut 
for the Indian Cricket team in the T-20 
series against England, becoming India’s 
youngest international cricketer.

I admire Vaibhav because he is 
disciplined, hardworking, and 
fearless on the cricket field. His 
journey inspires me every day and 

teaches us a wonderful lesson: age is just 
a number. If you practice with passion, 
determination, and confidence, 
no dream is too big to achieve!

Have you ever dreamed of playing 
cricket in a grand stadium? For 

Vaibhav Suryavanshi, that dream came 
true while he was still a kid! Vaibhav 
is a rising Indian cricket star and my 
absolute idol. He proves that you 
are never too young to achieve 
big dreams if you work hard and 
believe in yourself.
Born on 27th March 2011 in 
Tajpur, Bihar, Vaibhav loved 
cricket from a very young 
age. He spent hours 
practising his shots every 
day and grew up to 
become a brilliant left-
handed batsman.
Through hard work 
and dedicat ion, 
Va i b h a v  m a d e 
history at just 12 by 
playing for Bihar in 
the Ranji Trophy. 
He later smashed an 
incredible 190 runs 
off 84 balls in a 50-over match 
and scored a century in just 36 balls. 
He also shone for India Under-19, scoring 
a 58-ball century against Australia and 
playing an important role in India’s 
Under-19 World Cup triumph.
His biggest moment came when the 
Rajasthan Royals signed him for ₹1.1 
crore, making him the youngest player 
to gain such a bid at the IPL auction. 
During the 2025 IPL season, he became 
the youngest player to score an IPL 

Yashasvi
Class-7

Seth Anandram Jaipuria 
School,  Amethi

gsvaish51@gmail.com
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On 80th Independence Day: A Letter  
from a Proud Young Indian

My beloved India,
As the tricolour begins to flutter 
proudly in the August breeze and our 
hearts prepare to celebrate another 
Independence Day, I felt like writing 
to you—not as a country on a map, but 
as my home, my family, and my greatest 
inspiration.
Thank you for giving me an identity. 
Wherever I go in the world, I will always 
be proud to say, “I am an Indian.” Your 

rich history, diverse cultures, colourful 
festivals, and countless traditions make 
you unique. From the snow-covered 
Himalayas in the north to the beautiful 
beaches in the south, from the golden 
deserts of Rajasthan to the lush green 
forests of the Northeast, every part of 
you tells a different story, yet together 
they create one incredible nation.
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Vyoma Deepansha Tripathi
Class-7

DPS, RK Puram
bbs.deepshikha@gmail.com

I have read about the brave freedom 
fighters who sacrificed everything for 
your freedom. They dreamed of an India 
where every child could study, every 
citizen could live with dignity, and every 
person could speak freely. Because of 
their courage, I can go to school, express 
my thoughts, and dream without fear. 
Their sacrifices remind me that freedom 
is a precious gift that must never be taken 
for granted.
Dear India, I admire your strength. You 
have faced many challenges, but you 
have always stood up with courage. Your 
scientists have reached the Moon, your 
doctors have saved millions of lives, 
your soldiers protect our borders day 
and night, and your teachers, farmers, 
workers, and countless ordinary citizens 
work hard to make our nation stronger 
every day. They may not always appear 
in headlines, but they are the true 
builders of our future.
At the same time, I know you still have 
dreams waiting to be fulfilled. There are 
children who cannot go to school, rivers 
that need to be cleaned, forests that need 
protection, and people who still face 
poverty and discrimination. Sometimes 
we forget that we are one family despite 
speaking different languages or following 
different religions. I hope that one day 
every Indian will respect one another 
with kindness and understanding, 
because unity is your greatest strength.
As one of your young citizens, I may 
not be able to change everything today, 
but I can certainly begin with myself. 
I promise to study sincerely, respect 
the National Flag and the National 

Anthem, keep my surroundings clean, 
protect nature, and always stand against 
dishonesty and injustice. I will treat 
everyone with respect, no matter where 
they come from. I believe that a better 
India is built not only by great leaders 
but also by responsible children who 
grow into responsible citizens.
I dream of seeing you become the world’s 
most peaceful, educated, innovative, and 
environmentally friendly nation. I hope 
that by the time India celebrates one 
hundred years of Independence, every 
child will have opportunities to learn, 
every family will live with dignity, and 
every citizen will proudly contribute to 
your progress.
Thank you, India, for your endless love, 
your inspiring stories, and the countless 
opportunities you give us to dream and 
achieve. No matter where life takes me in 
the future, you will always be the place 
where my heart belongs.
On this Independence Day, I don’t just 
celebrate your freedom—I celebrate 
the responsibility of being your child. 
I promise to do my best to make you 
proud.
With immense love, respect, and hope... 
Jai Hind! 
A Proud Young Indian

19READERS’ CLUB BULLETIN 

Fro
m Y

o
un

g W
riters

READERS’ CLUB BULLETIN 



The 3rd edition of the Chinar Book 
Festival (18–26 July 2026) was held at 

SKICC, Srinagar, a scenic venue adjoining 
Dal Lake amid the serene Kashmir Valley. 
Along with showcasing an extensive 
collection of books from various publishers 
in numerous Indian languages, including 
Hindi, Urdu, Kashmiri and English, 
across diverse genres, the Book Festival 
also featured a dedicated Children’s 
Corner. Here, students from different 
schools across Srinagar participated in 
a series of fun-filled learning activities 
such as storytelling sessions, calligraphy 
workshops, art and craft workshops, 
and quiz competitions. These activities 
were designed to make learning joyful, 
experiential and stress-free, in keeping 
with the spirit of the ‘Bagless Days’ 
initiative of the Ministry of Education.

The National Centre for Children’s 
Literature (NCCL), the children’s wing 
of NBT-India, conducted more than 45 
sessions over the nine days of the Chinar 

World of Stories, Sunshine, and Wonder:  World of Stories, Sunshine, and Wonder:  
Children’s Corner at Chinar Book FestivalChildren’s Corner at Chinar Book Festival

Book Festival 2026. More than 4000 school 
students attended the inaugural ceremony, 
which was graced by the Hon’ble Lieutenant 
Governor of Jammu & Kashmir, Shri 
Manoj Sinha, along with other dignitaries. 
Approximately 22,000 school students from 
around 250 schools in and around Srinagar 
participated in various learning activities at 
the Children’s Corner throughout the nine-
day Book Festival.

Young minds embarked on a fascinating 
journey into the world of books, stories, drama 
and music, while exploring the creativity 
and cultural richness of Kashmir through 
folk tales, folk dance and music. Using 
props, costumes and instruments, Kashmiri 
culture and language were celebrated on 
stage through performances, storytelling 
and music. Little ones also discovered 
timeless lessons from Saint Kabir’s dohas 
(couplets), real-world insights through 
Bisleri’s ‘Plastic Recycling’ sustainability 
workshops, and essential financial lessons 
through SEBI’s financial literacy workshops, 
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all presented through fun and innovative 
approaches. Artistry, wonder and pure 
excitement filled several art, craft and 
creative sessions, including Book Cover 
Design, Voice-Over Workshop, Theatre 
Workshop and Calligraphy Workshops. 
Promoting digital reading and access to 
books, ‘Rashtriya e-Pustakalaya’ (ReP), the 
digital library platform and an initiative 
of the Ministry of Education offering free 
access to more than 7000 e-books in 23 
languages, also conducted several creative 
and innovative workshops for students. 

One of the eagerly awaited and promising 
events for students was ‘Meet Your 
Superhero – Group Captain Shubhanshu 
Shukla, AC’, where they learned about his 
inspiring journey from being a fighter pilot 
in the Indian Air Force (IAF) to becoming 
an astronaut and representing India at 
the International Space Station (ISS). 
Nearly 2000 students enthusiastically 
participated in the interactive Q&A session 
with Group Captain Shubhanshu Shukla. 
The Children’s Corner also hosted special 
sessions featuring renowned Hindi film 
personalities, including Rakesh Bedi and 
Imtiaz Ali, which were attended by a large 
number of school students.

Adding another landmark achievement 
to the Festival was the record-breaking 
participation in the Reading Marathon. 
In a first-of-its-kind achievement for the 
Union Territory of Jammu & Kashmir, a 
total of 4644 school students participated 
in the marathon, earning recognition 
from both the Asia Book of Records 
and the India Book of Records for the 
‘Maximum Children Participating in 
a Marathon to Promote Reading and 
Environment’. The marathon was 
flagged off by the Hon’ble Lieutenant 
Governor, Shri Manoj Sinha, in the 
presence of other dignitaries.

The nine-day celebration of books, 
reading and creative learning drew to 
a close at the Children’s Corner with 
students crafting their own stories, 
essays and couplets during the ‘Creative 
Writing Workshop’, while also staging 
memorable, thought-provoking and 
heartfelt recitations of poems and dohas 
at the ‘Rashtriya Kavya Utsav’ by ReP. 
They left carrying not just books and 
knowledge, but also stories, experiences 
and memories that will remain with 
them for years to come.
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CLOUDSCLOUDS

Clouds live miles above, high in the sky,Clouds live miles above, high in the sky,
	 	 	 	  Where airplanes and birds fly.	 	 	 	  Where airplanes and birds fly.

A cloud is made of ice crystals and water vapour;A cloud is made of ice crystals and water vapour;
 It is playful and naughty, forever in the mood to caper. It is playful and naughty, forever in the mood to caper.

Light clouds look fluffy, like feathers;Light clouds look fluffy, like feathers;
 They are as gentle as a butterfly’s flutter. They are as gentle as a butterfly’s flutter.

Clouds are always twirling and whirling;Clouds are always twirling and whirling;
 Even in sleep, they are constantly swirling. Even in sleep, they are constantly swirling.

At times, they resemble an old woman’s hair—At times, they resemble an old woman’s hair—
 Snowy, wispy, thin, and threadbare. Snowy, wispy, thin, and threadbare.

Often they look like scattered tufts of cauliflower,Often they look like scattered tufts of cauliflower,
 Transforming at will into a flower, a bear, or a tower. Transforming at will into a flower, a bear, or a tower.

Sometimes they stand tall like mountains;Sometimes they stand tall like mountains;
 At other times, they resemble merry fountains. At other times, they resemble merry fountains.

Many times, clouds are like a thick blanket in the sky,Many times, clouds are like a thick blanket in the sky,
 Standing still and peaceful, with no space even for a fly. Standing still and peaceful, with no space even for a fly.

When they are noisy, stormy, and grey,When they are noisy, stormy, and grey,
 It’s a sign that they will burst into a heavy spray. It’s a sign that they will burst into a heavy spray.

When clouds play hide-and-seek with the sun,When clouds play hide-and-seek with the sun,
 You know they are in the mood to have some fun. You know they are in the mood to have some fun.

CC louds live miles above, high in the sky,
				     Where airplanes and birds fly.

A cloud is made of ice crystals and water vapour,
 It is playful and naughty, forever in the mood to caper.

Light clouds look fluffy, like feathers,
 They are as gentle as a butterfly’s flutter.

Clouds are always twirling and whirling,
 Even in sleep, they are constantly swirling.

At times, they resemble an old woman’s hair,
 Snowy, wispy, thin, and threadbare.

Often they look like scattered tufts of cauliflower,
 Transforming at will into a flower, a bear, or a tower.

Sometimes they stand tall like mountains,
 At other times, they resemble merry fountains.

Many times, clouds are like a thick blanket in the sky,
 Standing still and peaceful, with no space even for a fly.

When they are noisy, stormy, and grey,
 It’s a sign that they will burst into a heavy spray.

When clouds play hide-and-seek with the sun,
 You know they are in the mood to have some fun.

Rachna Chhabria
rachnachhabria@yahoo.com
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    y&xksy gS xsan gekjh]
    [ksys feydj Vksyh lkjhA

X;kjg&X;kjg dh nks Vksyh]
lHkh f[kykM+h gSa getksyhA

,d xsan] [kkyh eSnku]
vkSj u pkfg, dksbZ lkekuA

gkFk yxkuk l[r euk gS]
ik¡o ls [ksyks] fu;e cuk gSA

xksydhij dk [ksy fujkyk]
djksa ls xsan Fkkeus okykA

xksy esa xsan tks Mky fn[kk,]
viuh Vhe dks vad fnyk,A

jsQjh lhVh [kwc ctk,]
fu;e lHkh dks ;kn fnyk,A

फुुटबॉॉल
fur [ksyks] ru gks ranq#Lr]
eu Hkh jgrk pqLr&nq#LrA

Vhe&Hkkouk lnk c<+kuk]
gkj esa Hkh lh[kks eqLdkukA

thr ij dHkh ?keaM u djuk]
gkj feys rks fgEer /kjukA

[ksy fl[kkrk gS vuq”kklu]
ljy] la;fer curk thouA

nqfu;k dk yksdfç; [ksy]
“kkafr&,drk dk lqanj esyA

vkvks! QqVc‚y [ksysa ge]
mÙke LokLF; dk ojnku ysa geA

xks

xkSjh’kadj oS’; fouez
gsvaish51@gmail.com
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			   pk us nknh ls iwNk] 
			   D;k eSa xkM+h ysdj tkÅ¡A 

;gha ikl ds pkSjkgs ls] 
dqN lCth&Hkkth ys vkÅ¡A 

nknh cksyha pkpkth ls] 
pkSjkgk rks nwj ugha gSA 
nks lkS ehVj gh tkuk gS] 
dksbZ yack Vwj ugha gSA

lkS&nks lkS ehVj tkus dks] 
xkM+h D;ksadj rqEgsa pkfg,\ 

lqcg&lqcg dh lSj le>dj] 
iSny&iSny pys tkb,A

 
xkfM;ksa ls tks fudys /kqvka] 
çnw’k.k c<+rk tkrk gSA
LoLFk jguk gS t:jh] 

LoPN okrkoj.k Hkkrk gSA  

dHkh pykb, vki lkbfdy] 
dHkh dkj iwy viukb, A
bZa/ku dh cpr gS ftEesnkjh] 
lc feydj bls fuHkkb,A

तेेल  केे  कुुएँँ

pk

jktsUnz JhokLro
rpshrivds78@gmail.com
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MkW- jkds’k pØ
rakeshchakra00@gmail.com

ns ekrje~ dgks ns”k dks] ns”k gesa gS I;kjkA
“kL; “;keyk Hkwfe gekjh] Hkkjr o’kZ gekjkAA

vufxur ohjksa dh dqckZuh] ;kn djsa lc feydjA
xq.k xkrs gSa /kjk xxu] xk,¡ pank fnudjA
lnk ,drk ikB i<+k,] thou esa mft;kjkA
oans ekrje~ dgks ns”k dks] ns”k gesa gS I;kjkA

ge uUgs&uUgs cPps gSa] ij gkSalys gSa ÅapsA
ekr`Hkwfe fgr dke djsaxs] ugha fdlh ls ihNsA
ns”k dk Å¡pk eku djsaxs] ;gh gekjk ukjkA
oans ekrje~ dgks ns”k dks] ns”k gesa gS I;kjkAA

vkvks cPpksa feydj ge lc] fur uokpkj djsaA 
ekuo dks ekuo ls tksM+sa] lcls gh ge I;kj djsaAA

esgur gS lPph nksLr gekjh] dksf”k”k ls dksbZ ugha gkjkA  
oans ekrje~ dgks ns”k dks] ns”k gesa gS I;kjkAA

वंंदेे  माातरम

oa

Fro
m A

utho
rs

25READERS’ CLUB BULLETIN READERS’ CLUB BULLETIN 



दोो  हजाार  साात  सौौ  बयाालीीसदोो  हजाार  साात  सौौ  बयाालीीस
phrw cgqr&cgqr&cgqr [kq”k FkkA og fxurh 

lh[k jgk FkkA og Vs<+k&es<+k pyrs] mNyrs 
vkSj fxjrs&iM+rs fxurk gh tk jgk FkkA

Þ,d pwgk! nks [kjxks”k! rhu rksrs! pkj cr[k!ß 
rHkh mlds lkeus ls fgj.kksa dk ,d ny xqtjkA 
og fxudj cksyk] Þik¡p fgj.k!ß

phrw dks ns[kdj ,d fl;kj viuh iw¡N mBkdj 
cksyk] Þ”kkck”k!ß

phrw ?kj igq¡pk rks ek¡ phrEek vkSj firk phrIik 
us Hkh [kq”k gksdj dgk] Þokg! okg! gekjk csVk 
fxuuk lh[k jgk gSAß

rHkh ek¡n ds ckgj cSBk dkSok cksyk] Þlh[k x, 
fxurh] phrw csVk! rks crkvks] rqEgkjs “kjhj ij 
fdrus /kCcs gSa\ß

vc phrw us vius ihys&lqugjs “kjhj ij cus 
xksy&xksy dkys /kCcksa dks ns[kkA iSjksa ij èkCcs] isV 
ij /kCcs] iw¡N ij /kCcs--- /kCcs gh /kCcs! mlus ek¡ 
phrEek ls iwNk] Þek¡! esjh ihB ij Hkh èkCcs gSa D;k\ß

ek¡ us dgk] Þgk¡ csVk phrw! rqEgkjh iwjh ihB ij 
cgqr lkjs /kCcs gSaAß firk phrIik cksys] ÞvkSj rqEgkjs 
psgjs] flj vkSj iSjksa ij Hkh /kCcs gSaAß

vc phrw us vius iSjksa ds /kCcs fxuus “kq: fd,& 
Þ,d] nks] rhu] pkj---ß og chl ij vkdj #d 
x;k] D;ksafd blds vkxs dh fxurh mls vkrh gh 
ugha FkhA mlus phrIik dh vksj ns[kkA

firk phrIik cksys] ÞdksbZ ckr ughaA vkxs ds /kCcs 
eSa fxurk gw¡Aß fQj phrIik us vius I;kjs csVs ds 
“kjhj ds èkCcs chl ds vkxs ls fxuus “kq: fd,A 
pkyhl--- ipkl--- lkS--- fQj os #d x, vkSj cksys] 
Þcl] blds vkxs rks eq>s Hkh fxurh ugha vkrhAß

vc phrw vkSj phrIik us phrEek dh vksj ns[kkA 
os eqLdqjkdj cksyha] ÞdksbZ ckr ughaA eq>s vkxs dh 
fxurh vkrh gS& iwjs ik¡p lkS rd!ß

blds ckn phrEek us vius csVs ds “kjhj ds /kCcs 
fxuus “kq: fd,A ,d lkS ,d ls “kq: djds nks 
lkS] rhu lkS vkSj pkj lkS gksrs gq, tc fxurh ik¡p 
lkS rd igq¡ph] rks phrEek Hkh #d xbZaA vHkh rks 
vk/kk isV] iwjh ihB] flj vkSj iw¡N ds /kCcs fxuus 
ckdh FksA ysfdu phrEek dks Hkh ik¡p lkS ds vkxs 
dh fxurh ugha vkrh FkhA

vc D;k gksxk\

ek¡n ds ckgj cSBk dkSok ;g lc ns[kdj cksyk] 
Þesjh ekuks] dNq, dh enn yksAß

phrw rqjar rkykc ds ikl igq¡pkA

mlus iqdkjk] ÞdNqvk dkdk! fxudj crkb,] esjs 
“kjhj esa dqy fdrus /kCcs gSa\ß dNq, us dgk] Þigys 
rkykc esa dwndj ugk yksA “kk;n dqN udyh 
èkCcs /kqy tk,¡] fQj fxuuk vklku gks tk,xkAß 
phrw dks ;g rjhdk fcYdqy ilan ugha vk;kA

mlus dgk] Þ;g crkb, dkdk] vki fxu ldrs 
gSa ;k ugha\ß

Fr
o

m
 A

ut
ho

rs

26 JULY-AUGUST 2026JULY-AUGUST 2026



lehj xkaxqyh
samir.g1127@gmail.com

dNq, us flj >qdk fy;k vkSj cksyk] Þeq>s Hkh gtkj 
ls vkxs dh fxurh ugha vkrhAß ;g lqudj phrw 
mnkl gks x;k vkSj ,d isM+ ds uhps tkdj cSB 
x;kA rHkh ogk¡ ,d Hkkyw vk;k vkSj mlus phrw 
ls mldh mnklh dk dkj.k iwNkA

lkjh ckr lqudj Hkkyw tksj ls g¡lk vkSj cksyk] 
Þvjs! ;g dke rks cgqr vklku gSA pyks] vHkh dj 
ysrs gSaA ysfdu blds fy, gesa ik¡p vkSj nksLrksa 
dh enn pkfg,Aß fQj Hkkyw tksj ls fpYyk;k]

ÞdkSu&dkSu phrw dh enn ds fy, rS;kj gS\ß 
ns[krs gh ns[krs cgqr&ls i{kh vkSj tkuoj ogk¡ 
bdëk gks x,A

Hkkyw us dgk] Þlc yksx phrw ds “kjhj dk ,d&,d 
fgLlk pquks vkSj ogk¡ ds /kCcs fxuuk “kq: djksAß

[kjxks”k vkSj cr[k feydj phrw ds pkjksa iSjksa 
ds /kCcs fxuus yxsA yaxwj us ihB ds /kCcs fxuus 
“kq: fd,A

rHkh phrw ds isV ds uhps ls dNq, dh vkokt vkbZ]

ÞeSa isV ds /kCcs fxu jgk gw¡!ß ,d xkSjS;k mM+dj 
phrw dh iw¡N ij vk cSBh vkSj cksyh] Þphrw] viuh 
iw¡N lh/kh j[kksA eSa ;gk¡ ds /kCcs fxu jgh gw¡Aß

FkksM+h nsj ckn lcus vius&vius fgLls ds èkCcksa 
dh la[;k Hkkyw dks crk nhA

Hkkyw us lcdks tksM+dj tksj ls ?kks’k.kk dh] Þphrw 
ds “kjhj esa iwjs nks gtkj lkr lkS c;kyhl /kCcs gSa!ß

;g lqurs gh phrw [kq”kh ls ukpus yxkA

Þesjs “kjhj esa iwjs nks gtkj lkr lkS c;kyhl èkCcs 
gSa!ß fQj og ;g [kq”k[kcjh lcdks lqukus ds fy, 
nkSM+ iM+k vkSj jkLrs Hkj nksgjkrk x;k& Þnks gtkj 
lkr lkS c;kyhl--- nks gtkj lkr lkS c;kyhl---ß
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Karina Thapa was only 17 when 
she faced a situation that could 

have turned into a major tragedy. 
On 15 May 2024, a fire broke out in 
a flat at Jai Amba Apartments in the 
Kathora area of Amravati city. Inside 
the flat was an LPG cylinder, and if 
it exploded, nearly 70 families living 
in the apartment complex could have 
been in danger.
Without wasting a moment, Karina 
sprang into action. She broke the lock 
of the flat to get inside. Thick smoke 
and flames filled the room, but she 
did not step back. Carrying bucket 
after bucket of water, she fought the 
fire and managed to bring the flames 
near the LPG cylinder under control. 
Then, displaying remarkable courage, 

she pulled the cylinder out, preventing 
a possible explosion. Her quick thinking 
and brave actions averted a major 
disaster and ensured the safety of dozens 
of families.
For this extraordinary act of bravery, 
Karina was honoured with the 
prestigious Pradhan Mantri Rashtriya 
Bal Puraskar. The award was presented 
to her by Hon’ble President Droupadi 
Murmu at a ceremony held at Rashtrapati 

Bhavan on 26 December 2024.

Have you recently helped someone? 
Share with us.
______________________________
______________________________
______________________________

Little Bravehearts:  Kareena Thapa

Veer Bal Diwas is observed in memory 
of the sacrifice of Sahibzada Zorawar 
Singh and Sahibzada Fateh Singh, the 
young sons of Guru Gobind Singh, 
whose courage continues to inspire 
generations.
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कौौआकौौआ
						      dk dk dk dkSvk cksyk]
						      fdlus vkleku esa ranwj gS [kksyk\

bruh xehZ] vkx lh cjls]
eu BaMh&BaMh dqYQh dks rjlsA 

pqUuw cksyk eSaus rks lquh Fkh ,d dgkuh] 
dadM+ pqxdj dkS, us fi;k Fkk ikuhA
daI;wVj ls rst fnekx dks nkSM+k;k Fkk] 
thou dk vewY; Kku gesa i<+k;k FkkA  

;s lqu dkSvk cksyk& lqu pqUuw I;kjs]
rqEgkjs cksy rks gSa cM+s gh fujkysA

exj rqe jksVh NksM+ fiTtk [kkrs gks]
lknxh dk ikB dsoy eq>s i<+krs gksA

rqe diM+s ds >ksys ls i‚fyFkhu ij vk,]
taxyksa dks dkV] iFkjhys egy cuk,A
rqe uk ;kn fnykvks i`Foh dks ukuh]

eSa dadM+ pqx [kq”kh&[kq”kh ih ywaxk ikuhA
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Match each illustration on the left with the correct freedom movement and 
year listed on the right. Look closely at the details in each picture, such as the 
key leaders and symbols, to help identify the event. Once you find the correct 

pair, draw a straight line conecting the number to its matching letter.

Dandi March 
(1930)

Quit India Movement 
(1942)

Simon Commission 
Protests 

(1928)

Bardoli Satyagraha 
(1928)

PICTURES MOVEMENTS & YEARS

1
A

B

C

D

E

F

2

3

4

5

6

Indian Rebellion of 
1857

Revolutionary  
Movement 
1928-1930

30 JULY-AUGUST 2026JULY-AUGUST 2026

Pu
zz

le
 P

a
lo

o
ja



मगर मटकताा क्योंं नहींं ?

नााम हैै मटकाा 
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8.	 A__r__c__t  is the famous fruit of Leh 
Ladakh

9.	 Ladakh is also called L__ttl__  T__b__t.

10.	 The most popular sport in Ladakh is __ce  
h__ck__y

Know Your Union Territory

Fill in the blanks:

5.	 __eh is the largest town in Ladakh

6.	 __h__na is the country that surrounds 
Ladakh

7.	 __nd__s River is called the backbone of 
Ladakh

Colour the picture of the Indian 
Astronomical Observatory (IAO), 
located in Ladakh — the highest 
observatory in India. Use your 
imagination and favourite 
colours to bring this observatory 
to life!

Answer: 1) Ladakh; 2) 2, Kargil, Leh; 
3) Pangong; 4) Mig La Pass;  
5) Leh; 6) China; 7) Indus;  
8) Apricot; 9) Little Tibet;  
10) Ice, Hockey

1.	 __ada__h is the Largest  
Union Territory in India

2.	 There are __ Districts in Ladakh, 
namely, K__r__il District and L__h 
District.

3.	 __a__g__ng  Lake is the largest lake in 
Ladakh

4.	 The world’s highest motorable road is 
at M_g  L_  P__ss in Ladakh.
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___________________________________________ is my 
original, unpublished work. If found otherwise, the 
entry will not be accepted by NBT-India.
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Name of School:______________________________________________
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I hereby declare that the content submitted is entirely 
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 content was created using any AI 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 
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A Maze-ing Rainforest Adventure



R.N.I No. 64771/96

New Exciting Titles from NBT-India

The Magical Garden Next Door
Author: Santhini Govindan | Illustrator: Shreya T S
Six-year-old Meena often notices the old lady who lives next door 
spending time by herself in her garden. To the little girl, it seems 
like a boring and tiresome activity. The old lady encourages 
Meena to take a walk through her garden and witness the 
beauty and magic of nature in the most unexpected ways. The 
garden is teeming with trees, colourful plants, birds, insects, and 
other creatures, as well as a variety of sounds, smells, sights, 
and textures. Through captivating illustrations and verse-style 
writing, the book explores the everyday space of a garden for 
young readers, where each step becomes a deep sensory 

experience, unveiling the wonders of nature and turning the mundane into the extraordinary.
23pp	 ₹ 80	 ISBN: 978-93-6719-368-6

दोो गौौरैयैाा
लेेखक: भीीष्म सााहनीी | चि�त्र: आर्यय प्रहरााज
भीीष्म सााहनीी द्वााराा रचि�त ‘दोो गौौरैयैाा’ रााष्ट्रीीय पुुस्तक न्याास, भाारत कीी ‘आधुुनि�क 
काालजयीी बााल कहाानि�याँँ�’ श्रृंं�खलाा कीी एक उतृ्कृष्ट कहाानीी हैै। यह कथाा मनुुष्य और 
प्रकृृति�  केे आत्मीीय संंबंंधोंं कोो सुंं�दरताा सेे रेखेांं�कि�त करतीी हैै। कहाानीी एक परि�वाार केे 
इर्दद-गि�र्दद घूूमतीी हैै जोो अपनेे घर मेंं घोंंसलाा बनाानेे आई गौौरैयैाा केे जोोडे़े कोो शुुरुआत 
मेंं एक परेशेाानीी माानकर बााहर नि�काालनेे कीी हरसंंभव कोोशि�श करताा हैै, परंतंुु उन 
ननं्हें पक्षि�योंं केे अटूट धैैर्यय, लगन और माासूूमि�यत केे आगेे अंंततःः उनकाा गुुस्साा पि�घल 
जााताा हैै। सरल और प्रवााहपूूर्णण भााषाा मेंं लि�खीी गई यह रचनाा न केेवल बााल-पााठकोंं केे 
सााहि�त्यि�क संंस्काार कोो समृृद्ध करतीी हैै, बल्कि� उनकेे भीीतर सह-अस्ति�त्व, पर्याा�वरण-
प्रेेम और सभीी जीीवोंं केे प्रति� दयाा व करुणाा केे मूूल्य भीी सहजताा सेे सींंचतीी  हैै।

32pp	 ₹ 80	 ISBN: 978-93-6719-736-3

बोोलनेे वाालाा गुुड्डाा
लेेखक: जयंंत मााधव बराा | अनुुवााद: माालक्ष्मीी बरठााकुुर | चि�त्र: रीीप कुुमाार सैैकि�याा
जयंंत मााधव बराा द्वााराा रचि�त ‘बोोलनेे वाालाा गुुड्डाा’ असमि�याा भााषाा कीी समृृद्ध परंपंराा काा एक 
उतृ्कृष्ट कहाानीी-संंग्रह हैै। संंग्रह कीी प्रत्येेक कहाानीी पााठकोंं कोो एक अलग भााव-जगत मेंं 
लेे जाातीी हैै, जहाँँ� मनोोरंजंन केे सााथ-सााथ जीीवन-मूूल्योंं कीी गहरीी समझ मि�लतीी हैै। इस 
संंग्रह मेंं शाामि�ल ‘जन्मदि�न काा उपहाार’, ‘स्वर्गग कीी एक मुुट्ठीी मि�ट्टीी’, ‘हीीरोो’, ‘माासूूम हि�रणीी’, 
‘पंंख’ और ‘रोोबोोट’ जैैसीी कहाानि�याँँ� वि�वि�धताापूूर्णण वि�षयोंं कोो समेेटेे हुए हंैं। पाारंपंरि�क कथाा-
रस, नााटकीीयताा और समकाालीीन वि�षयोंं काा यह सुंं�दर समन्वय पााठकोंं केे लि�ए एक 
गहराा संंवेेदनाात्मक अनुुभव प्रस्तुुत करताा हैै। इन कथााओं ंकेे मााध्यम सेे लेेखक नेे बााल-
मनोोवि�ज्ञाान और बच्चोंं कीी कल्पनााशीीलताा कोो अत्यंंत बाारीीकीी सेे रेखेांं�कि�त कि�याा हैै। 
सरल भााषाा और प्राासंंगि�क कथाानकोंं केे काारण यह कृृति�  बााल-सााहि�त्य कीी अवि�रल 
धााराा मेंं एक अमूल्य योोगदाान सि�द्ध होोतीी हैै।
80pp	 ₹ 135	 ISBN: 978-93-7567-100-8
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