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W Celebrating the Joy of Reading

he National Centre for Children's Literature (NCCL), the children's wing of the
National Book Trust, India, works towards nurturing the habit of reading among
children through engaging and fun-filled activities. To further encourage reading, NCCL
has established Readers’ Clubs in schools across the country, where children regularly
participate in a variety of literary, creative, and educational activities.
Here, we bring you a glimpse of some of the activities organised through these Readers’
Clubs at Sunbeam School, Sarnath, Varanasi, and other schools across the country,
showcasing the enthusiasm and joyful participation of young readers.
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The World Wore Dusk

he 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,
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A wonderful calm as the clouds found their plac

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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From Younc WRITERS

or 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.
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The Little/Bird’s First Flight

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, itis 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!”

“Ohno, you won’t
bird gently.

'I/

laughed the mother

“I will catch food for both of us every
single day!” the little one spoke with
promising eyes.




“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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t was a bright, busy morning, and
Shyam was packing his bag for school.
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“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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The 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?”




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.

“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.
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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.

Saavi Malhan

Class-8

The Air Force School, Delhi
saavimalhan06@gmail.com
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From YounG WRITERS

he 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.
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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!

Auliya Das

Class-8

Techno India Group Public School, Jalpaiguri
tuhinlodh2@gmail.com



Dream Big, Hit Bigger:
The Story of Vaibhav Survavanshi!

I I ave 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 dedication, A
Vaibhav made
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

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
anumber. If you practice with passion,
determination, and confidence,
no dream is too big to achieve!
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Yashasvi
Class-7
Seth Anandram Jaipuria
School, Amethi
gsvaish51@gmail.com
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- Thank you for giving me an identity.

On 80th [nderpendence Day: A Letter
from a Proud Young [ndian

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.

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.




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.  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—1I 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
Vyoma Deepansha Tripathi
Class-7
DPS, RK Puram

bbs.deepshikha@gmail.com
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he 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
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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,



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 "3
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.
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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.



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 flufty, like feathers,

They are as gentle as a butterfly’s flutter. }

Clouds are always twirling and whirling,
Even in sleep, they are constantly swirling.
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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,
f 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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thﬂe Brave a .Kar'eena Thapa

mwa- l“-

she pulled the cyhnder out preventmg i
a possible explosion. Her quick thinking &8
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.

arina 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 ~ Have you recently helped someone?
it exploded, nearly 70 families living Share with us.
in the apartment complex could have
been in danger.

ExcLusIVE ARTICLE

ey
= el
&

B

b

5L

e ;'I-f W
3 *_‘1

La

Without wasting a moment, Karina
sprang into action. She broke the lock

of the flat to get inside. Thick smoke 1D s ob di
d flames filled the room. but she Veer Bal Diwas is observed in memory
Zr.ld t step back. C . bucket of the sacrifice of Sahibzada Zorawar
(¢ NOT Step back. Larrylig bucxe Singh and Sahibzada Fateh Singh, the

after bucket of water, she fought the otne sons of Cura Gobind Sineh

fire and managed to bring the flames y h & . OmET,

near the LPG cylinder under control whose courage continues to inspire
" | generations.

- Then, displaying remarkable courage,
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PICTURES

MATCH THE FREEDOM MOVEMENTS

Match eachillustration 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.

MOVEMENTS & YEARS

r

\

Quit India Movement

1 (1942)
\ J
( )
Indian Rebellion of
[ |
@ 1857
|\ J

Revolutionary
Movement
1928-1930

Simon Commission
Protests
(1928)

Dandi March
(1930)

Bardoli Satyagraha
(1928)
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Know Your Union Territory

S Ladakh

- Turtuk
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1. _ada__his the Largest
Union Territory in India ! _I'h
2. There are __ Districts in Ladakh, F: Ao
namely, K_r__il District and L__h i & _g "3
a o .l Iah.':
District. ™, ',
3. _a_g_ng Lakeis the largest lake in <L ﬂ
I._ I_. LB
Ladakh , Zanck ar '|" - :rl " H-“:?i'
4. The world's highest motorable road is valley Thikes b L
atM_g L_ P__ssin Ladakh. d
5. _ehis the largest town in Ladakh 8. A_r_c_t is the famous fruit of Leh
) Ladakh
6. __h__nais the country that surrounds
Ladakh 9. LadakhisalsocalledL__ttl__ T__b_t.
7. _nd__s River is called the backbone of 10. The most popular sport in Ladakh is __ce
Ladakh h_ck_y

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!
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| hereby declare that the content submitted is entirely :tl;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
g Copilot, or any similar platforms. Email:
é If it is found at any stage (even after publication) that gount;$lgn§d t.)y'
j the content was created using any Al tool or software, aren. eacher.
7l 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
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For Students For Teachers/Parents
l, Name:
age__ ,declarethatmyentry, Address:
% is my | Pincode:
E original, unpublished work. If found otherwise, the | Email: Phone:
°<= entry will not be accepted by NBT-India. Name of School:
§ School Address:
(=) Pin code:
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A Maze-ing Rainforest Adventure

P : -
e BEE:S HUHET MAZE ! I " .
Buzzy the little bee has L o A
collectad bots af nectar but : sy, 1Y

can't remember the way
back to the hive.




R.N.I No. 64771/96

NEW EXCITING TITLES FROM NBT-INDIA

The Magical Garden Next Door

Author: Santhini Govindan | lllustrator: 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
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